Raven jumped on the
log and rolled himself
forward, singing at

the top of his lungs ...

Watch out for
the rock!

I# it's danger that you've cravin’

Or it you need somebody savin’
It there's baddies mishehaving’
You can calL on Ninja Raven!

| Unfortunately,
Jd three lessons
in the Ninja
Arts weren't
| quite enough
to keep Raven
on top of his
spinning log.

He fell of f with a spectacular
flop then waded back, red
faced, to the river bank. _




