Nami’s Karate Medal
By: Lu Jao

   One nice day in Tokyo, Japan, one tomboy named Nami Yosuka was hurrying after school. But Hana Ashiko was there already for the special training, and then she bragged, “Yo, I’m better than you,” Showing her girly eyebrows, “I’m going to be better than you.”
  And so and so, as soon the lesson starts, Mr. Kiraka said, “Have you ever tried to use your legs to break this board?” then he took a board out, “Review time!”

  Hana rose up her legs, directly to the board. Then Nami rose up her legs, directly to the board. Bam! She hit Hana’s board before she does.

  “Stop!” Hana whined, she kicked through Nami’s face.
  “Hana?” Mr. Kiraka asked, “What are you doing?”

  “She kicked MY board!” Hana whined, “That’s not MY fault! It’s HERS!”

  “Girls,” Mr. Kiraka said, “follow me.”
  So the girls did, Hana pushed Nami, then Nami did it back.

  “Stop it girls,” Mr. Kiraka replied, “Now go to Ms. Bilani’s room.”

  So the girls did, there was Ms. Bilani’s room.

  “What’s wrong?” Ms. Bilani asked.

  “The Idiot Nami hit my board!” Hana whined, “SHE was suppose to hit hers!”

  “But,” Nami replied softly, “People make mistakes. Nobody’s perfect.”

  “But I am,” Hana bragged, “I never make mistakes.”

  “Hana,” Ms. Bilani told her, “stop bragging, nobody’s perfect, people make mistakes, and Nami’s right.”

  “But,” Hana answered, “Do you ever see mistakes?”

  “Hana, No exuses right now, we’ll have a test tomorrow.”

  So they went back to class, Nami and Hana use their kicks for training while Mr. Kiraka assigned them. He says, “there will be a test tomorrow.”

