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The Emerald Star glowed faintly c

Raidwntund as he drifted off to
ide 9

sleep.
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Just as his dreams began, the Whis’pj‘éring
Map rustled beneath his pillow again.
“Raiden,” it whispered, “the journey

continues. The sky is calling.”



The parchment floate " t '7:“-e r, rolling

open to reveal a new red lm‘e:?hls
time, instead of pomtmg%bw\trrﬂ‘h
closet, it shimmered and formed into
staircase of glowing clouds leading upward
through his bedroom ceiling.
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Raiden grinnedy's is sneakers,
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tars shone
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At th:_l top, Raiden found ,
on the dec -t;f;d massive airship. Its sails >
were wov | **r%'fn Iightpin%’bolts, its wheel
carved from :&rm;@louds—,.und thunder
_rumbledéﬁsqf}&y _pet}g'u’ih lt ré&rved across
the ship’s side were glowing letters: The
| :‘Sky'shi';‘)'ﬁ'Tempé"s,t__‘_. % ™
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crﬁbkled like stattlc, una spurks

pred in his eyes. “l am Guptam
r, Keeper of the Storms. And you,

3 . Fe,

aiden, are the passenger the map
d promised me.”



. . Raiden glanced at Tiko, who had
A scampered onto his shoulder. The litt }
/ monkey squeaked nervously — the airship

creaked as thunder cracked below.
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“Shiiw me where it




The cupthlh 'wlnted{o"a glo ﬁg:cmyp

that spun “The aoqmé‘l;

mischievous birds who hoard llghtmng

[

You’ll need courage and cleverness to
outwit them.”




"~ With that, the shi
storm. Lightning zlgz ed
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‘ One. b.;d hud the Stn;m‘“s
bngh‘t blue sclutched‘ ir






hisper of the

‘bows to calm



e birds angrily, o'
) breathed deeply, Qs
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~ The moment he returned the Stt'ormstone
to the ship’s pedestal, the storm dissolved
into o dozzling sky of si"ars.



,'_.n - ’-'-0

the mooo




Captain w .
no one f , you urer. The

storm is te mad. a‘-nt%kyshl-p sails free.

Take thls glff— . ] he of the
Tempest. It wnll c# o
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 glowing feather into his
ap rol!%gsll. itself up and

der his arm, whispering:
I ... wuits...”



And just like that, Raiden blinked and
found himself back in his bed — the Storm

Feather glowing softly on his nightstand
beside the Emerald Star.
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already dreaming of

smiled in his slee
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~ the next journey.
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