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FOP THE SKY CROWIN




Jaya is a bold sky soaring explorer equipped with a
glider pack and a silver compass said to
only point the way when your heart is true She
seeks the legendary Sky Crown hidden in the high
est place on Earth _ a place only visible to those
who've earned it through wisdom

bravery and compassion



' EPISODE GUIDE '

1. The Compass That Couldn’t Point _ (Trusﬂng Yourself when your tools fail)

7 The Wind That Whispers Names  (Learning to listen deeply)

2 the Clowd Library  (Discovering ancient knowledge written in the skies)

4 The Shy Dancers of Peal ¢ (Finding community and rhythm in unfamiliar places)
Lo he Lighining Badae  (Bravery in the face of fear)

( lhe Glider Garden  Repair rest and reflection)

7 The Bied Who forgor to 1y (Helping other's rediscover their strength)

¢ The Upside Down Mouniain _ (Seeing things from a new perspective)

¢ Ihe Queen of Shyshade  (Confronting a false crown)

10 The Puzzie of Beho falls _ (Solving the mystery of the Sky Crown's map)

11 The Ngntof Mo Wind _ (Learning patience when everything stands still)

17 The llighest Place  (The Sky Crown is found _ and if's not what she expected)




NG o/

High above the emerald hills and sapphire lakes, young Jaya, the Sky Ranger,
soared through the clouds in her gleaming glider-pack. She had dreamed of this
day for as long as she could remember — the day she would begin her journey to
find the Sky Crown, the legendary treasure said to float at the highest peak in the
world.

Jaya wore her explorer’s jacket with pride, its pockets filled with gadgets, maps,
and most important of all — her silver compass. The Sky Rangers before her had
sworn by it, saying it always pointed the way when the heart was true.

She landed softly on a windy plateau and unfolded the old parchment map. A
giant X" was drawn over a distant mountain range, and her compass needle
spun excitedly in her hand.

"Alright, trusty compass,” Jaya said, grinning. "Show me the way.”’

But the compass did... nothing.

The needle twitched, spun lazily, and then... just wobbled in every direction, as if it
were confused.

Jaya frowned. "'That's not right,” she whispered. She shook it gently. She tapped it.
She even breathed on it — nothing worked.

The wind tugged at her hair, whistling through the stones like a thousand tiny
voices.

"Maybe | should wait,” she thought. "Maybe the compass just needs time.”
But deep inside, a small, brave voice told her something different: trust yourself.

She looked around. To the east, there was a steep rocky trail. To the west, a misty
forest.



' Straight ahead — a sky full of golden light, lighting a narrow path between two tall !
cliffs.
Jaya closed her eyes for a moment. She felt the wind on her face. She listened to
the rhythm of the earth beneath her boots. And when she opened her eyes... she
knew.
The way was forward.
"Alright,” she said, stuffing the useless compass into her jacket. "I'm trusting me.”
She climbed over loose stones, scrambled under leaning trees, and leaped
across bubbling streams. Her heart pounded with excitement — and just a little
fear — but she pressed on.

Hours passed. The sun dipped lower. Shadows stretched long and thin.

At the base of a weathered stone arch, Jaya stopped to catch her breath. She
pulled out the compass again — almost without thinking — and glanced down

The compass needle was still spinning uselessly. But wait — for a moment, just for
a heartbeat — it glowed faintly.

A soft blue shimmer pulsed from the compass when she noticed a single word
carved into the ancient arch:

Crown
Jaya’s eyes widened.

The compass wasn't broken — it was reacting to the word! It wasn't pointing north.
It was pointing to clues.

A smile stretched across Jaya’'s face. "You were trying to help me,” she said,
patting the compass lovingly. "But trusting myself got me here.”

She stepped through the arch, heart filled with wonder. Somewhere beyond the
cliffs and clouds, the Sky Crown awaited.

And Jaya — brave, clever Jaya — was ready to find it.
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