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Nami and the Mysterious Fruit 2

Broskie Hoskie




One day, while wandering
along the shore, Nami found
something strange washed
up on the beach.

It was a bizarre purple fruit,
covered in swirling patterns
that seemed to shimmer.

“What is this?” Nami wondered,

E}icking it up with curiosity.

;‘1"' Just then, a group of children
who had been playing nearby
ran over.

“Whoa! What'’s that?”
one of them asked.

Nami smiled. »

“I have no idea.
But it looks important.”
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Curiosity got the

better of her, and
Nami took a big, brave
bite of the mysterious
fruit. She immediately
puckered her face

at the incredibly
bitter, awful taste,
wondering how
something so beautiful
could taste so terrible.
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As she turned to walk away, Nami
tripped over a smooth beach stone
and tumbled forward.

To her absolute amazement, instead of
falling flat on her face, her hands

stretched far ahead of her and
planted firmly on the sand like
long rubber bands.




U=

L A
Z B AR S

Nami pulled herself back up, staring at her hands in utter disbelief.
She giggled with delight as she pulled her right arm back,
watching it stretch across the entire length of the beach

before snapping back into place.



Excited to test her new abilities,
Nami ran into the nearby jungle
where the tall trees offered a
perfect playground.
She wrapped her long, stretchy
arms around a thick branch and
launched herself high into the air,
flying past the colorful

| tropical birds.




High above the canopy, Nami
reached out and easily plucked

a ripe, juicy mango from the
tallest tree without even climbing.
Her arm elongated smoothly
through the leaves, showing just
how precise and controlled her
new powers could be.




On her way back to the village, Nami encountered

a wide, rushing river with no bridge in sight.

With a confident smile, she anchored her feet on one bank,
stretched her torso across the water, and created a
human bridge for herself to cross safely.




When a sudden gust of
wind blew a little boy’s
colorful kite up into a
thorny bush, Nami

knew just what to do.
She stretched her
fingers into long, careful
green vines that extend
upwards into the densely
tangled thorny bush.

Her expression is focused
as she skillfully untangles

a trapped, brightly
patterned kite.

Kindness and courage
help everyone soar!




As the sun began to set, Nami
sat on top of the highest cliff
overlooking her village, making
her legs incredibly long so she
could swing them over the edge.
She realized that this strange
devil fruit had given her a
wonderful gift to explore the
world in ways she never
dreamed possible.
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