The First Mission

Ninglu was not your average teen. He liked to be silent and mysterious.
He’s been thinking lately about his past, and how he has never met his
father. It was his 14" birthday when his mom said, “Son, go to your
room and look next to your drawer. Flip the switch that | have never let
you touch.” Ninglu did what his mom asked and went in and flipped
the switch. Suddenly an elevator appeared and led him to a secret
cave. When the doors opened, he saw a note from his father.

“Dear son,

If you are reading this, you are now 14 and your mom was ready.
What you are about to see was hard to invent — you might have to
grow into it. Just know that I love you son...

Hinglu

Ninglu was distraught. He was sad that he never say his father. He
looked inside the cave and the first thing that caught his eye was the
stealth suit. But before he saw anything else, a TV on the wall
announced, “This just in, Darla, the president’s daughter has been
kidnapped by game maker millionaire, Dr. Cray.”

Ninglu had admired Darla for quite some time because he liked that she
is independent and doesn’t want to be hidden by secret service. After
the TV turned off, Ninglu thought, “Why don’t | use this stealth suit to
save Darla? Maybe that is my purpose.”

Ninglu heard a knock. “Ninglu honey, someone is here for you.” said
his mom. Ninglu stopped dead in his tracks when a man with shades
walked into the cave and said, “Hello, Ninglu. I’'m agent Randy and |



worked with your father in SAS. He told me if he died in Baghdad to tell
you to join the SNS, a part of SAS but for kids like you who want to be
ninjas.”

“Can saving Darla be a mission for me?” Ninglu said.
“Why?” asked Randy

“’Cause | want to be a hero to her like a knight in shining armor.” said
Ninglu.

“Okay” said Agent Randy, “But you have to pack up some clothing
because we’re off to the countryside where you’ll trail and make
weapons for your suit and for your mission to save Darla.”

Ninglu packed and said goodbye to the cave as he was thinking about
his father. His mom hugged him tight and said, “Bye, son. Don’t be
scaring people, you hear?”

“I won’t mom.”

When Ninglu got out of the car, he was amazed. He saw a weapons
range with ninja armor. Before he saw anything else Randy said,
“Follow me. I'll show you to your office and to your fellow ninjas.” He
met the team - Jane, Alex, Silent Wind, and Aaron. All of them have a
special talent. For example, Alex is good with weapons.”

When Ninglu started his training he showed that had been practicing
because he passed the exercises with flying colors. Two weeks later,
when he finished upgrading his suit, Ninglu put it on and boarded a
plane with Randy.



“I'll drop you at Mt. Grant, which will get you a good zip line distance.”
said Randy. Just as Randy said it, it was happening. “You'll seed a
guard at the position where you’ll land. Use your knockout beam, then
zip line down and you will see the entrance. Go in and turn left and
there you will see a guard. Take him down silently but quickly. When
you see Dr. Cray, he will know you are here, so he will use Darla as a
shield. When you drop your weapon, he’ll shoot. Duck and use the
nighty night weapon and get out of there. Take Darla to the meeting
point and we will return her to the White House.”

Ninglu did just what Randy said and rescued Darla. When Darla stood
on the White House patio, she said, “Will | ever see you again, Ninglu?”

“Here” said Ninglu. He hands Darla a button. “When you ever need
help or want to talk, press the button and | will find you.” The next day
the President announced, “l would like to give this award to Ninglu for
saving my Darla.” When Ninglu shook hand for a picture for the
president, Darla kissed him. Ninglu felt like he was in ninja heaven.
“So, how was the kiss?” Darla asked. Ninglu just smiled.

AND THE STORY CONTINUES...
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