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【Part 1】“Have you ever counted
the stars in the sky?”


    Edgar never dreamed that his randomly wr i t ten job post ing would actual ly at t ract  ta lent.

    His company, Aster ia Studio,  had been in business for several  years,  and orders had gone from just

a handful  in the beginning to the volume he now needed to recrui t  new staf f  to take.

   Three orders a week -  that 's the l imi t  Edgar was current ly taking orders for ,  and Aster ia Studio 's

service was qui te novel :  creat ing a planet uniquely designed for each customer.  Of course, the planets

had l imi tat ions -  they were i l lusions that only lasted up to f ive minutes and could only be observed in

certain areas. As a former planet art ist ,  Edgar was conf ident in his abi l i ty  to design and paint  p lanets,

and he was also the only person capable of  creat ing planet i l lusions. Even when he raised the cost of

each order over and over,  there were st i l l  many wealthy fami l ies crowding in to purchase his services.

Unfortunately,  i t  took Edgar a real ly long t ime to design each planet,  so the number of  orders he could

take was l imi ted. To break out of  th is di lemma, he decided to recrui t  a new designer for  the studio.

 
    So he took t ime out of  h is busy schedule to wr i te a concise job post ing and

posted i t  on Aster ia Studio 's of f ic ia l  websi te.  Within a week, he was contacted

by dozens of  appl icants,  most of  whom said they were senior students f rom the

XX Academy of  Fine Arts and were at t racted by the lucrat ive salary.  The

appl icants '  qual i f icat ions were pret ty much the same, and none of  them had a

port fo l io that  Edgar was part icular ly impressed with.

   Af ter  a few weeks of  the recrui t ing process, just  when Edgar fe l t  the r ight

person would never appear,  a candidate named "Shiva" showed up.



    She was the only appl icant who came to v is i t  Edgar in person, because Aster ia Studio was located in a real ly remote place -  in a

smal l  town with a c lear night sky,  far  f rom the hust le and bust le of  the c i ty.  So when Edgar suddenly heard a knock on the door,  for

a moment he thought he was hal lucinat ing.

    The vis i tor  was a young gir l  wi th cur ly blue hair  and sparkl ing ice-blue eyes. Edgar fumbled for a chair ,  pat ted the dust on the

cushion awkwardly,  c leared his throat in a pretent ious manner,  and f inal ly said,  "Please take your seat.  "  The gir l  nodded sl ight ly in

greet ing,  and when Edgar had also taken his seat,  she began to introduce hersel f ,  "Nice to meet you, Mr.  Edgar.  My name is Shiva,

and I  am a professional  wr i ter .  I 'm vis i t ing to apply for  the posi t ion of  Planet Designer."



    "A wr i ter?" Edgar was a l i t t le surpr ised, "Then can you draw?" 

    "Only s imple i l lustrat ions.  I  never received professional  t ra in ing."  Edgar 's surpr ise seemed to be expected by Shiva.  She

smiled and asked Edgar a strange quest ion in return,  "Have you ever counted the stars in the sky?"

    " Isn' t  that  something only chi ldren do?" Edgar fe l t  confused.

   "Yeah, that  was my biggest hobby when I  was a k id.  I  was born in th is secluded town where there wasn' t  much

entertainment,  and my main dai ly pleasure was count ing the stars.  But the number of  stars is constant ly changing, and they

are born and disappear ing just  l ike humans."

    "So what? Does this have any necessary connect ion to being a planet designer?"

 

 

    " I  know that you were a planet art ist  before you founded Aster ia Studio.  You traveled al l  over the wor ld,
observing the stars and drawing the planets based on your observat ion.  I  have always been a huge fan of
yours and I  have invest igated al l  of  your works.  Those beaut i fu l  p lanets have then become a source of
inspirat ion for  my wri t ing.  Each planet,  I  feel ,  has a story of  i ts  own, and I  want to wr i te those stor ies down
before the planet fades away, to keep them as permanent souvenirs."  Shiva pul led out an elaborate
booklet  f rom the canvas bag she carr ied,  "For each of  your paint ings,  I  have paired i t  wi th a poem or short
essay to te l l  the story of  the planet wi th my own interpretat ion.  Please take a look."
    Edgar picked up Shiva's port fo l io and thumbed through i t .  She was truly a great fan of  Edgar 's,  and
there were some of his very ear ly works that  Shiva had also accompanied with text .  Her words were f i l led
with magnif icent imaginat ion,  and the planets in Edgar 's paint ings seemed to take on a l i fe of  their  own
and started to glow.
    " I  bel ieve that even i f  I  can' t  help you much in paint ing,  my words can give the planet a soul .  I f  we can
tel l  the planet 's story whi le creat ing the i l lusion, we wi l l  surely create something that wi l l  b low the
customer 's mind."  Shiva's tone was f i rm, as i f  she already had a good idea of  what she was envis ioning.
 Edgar was lost  in thought.  Shiva's statements sounded very ideal ist ic,  and perhaps would reduce the
number of  orders he could take. However,  in these words he captured the promise of  new possibi l i t ies,  of
innovat ions that could make an art ist 's  b lood boi l .
     "Let 's give i t  a t ry,  then."  Edgar nodded.
     Shiva smi led wi th sat isfact ion.  Her beaut i fu l  eyes shined br ight ly,  just  l ike the town's starry sky.





【Part 2】“Never forget your initial intention.”


      The day af ter  Shiva jo ined the studio,  she received a new commission.

     Aster ia Studio took orders in two ways, ei ther by customers f i l l ing out the order form on the of f ic ia l

websi te,  or  by phone commission. Edgar would take the order based on the customer 's needs, f i l ter ing

out the orders that  were most l ikely to be designed for the planet.

 This t ime the commission came from a dessert  chef.  His pastry shop was about to celebrate i ts f i rst

anniversary,  and he wanted to ask Edgar to design a planet for  his l i t t le shop to mark the occasion. The

commission was not too di f f icul t ,  and Edgar thought he could use i t  to give Shiva some pract ice.

      Af ter  checking the informat ion about the order on the of f ic ia l  websi te,  Edgar wanted to start

prepar ing the sketch of  the planet.  He intended to design a candy-shaped planet wi th some dessert- l ike

meteor i tes on the per iphery for  decorat ion.  To his surpr ise,  af ter  reading the order,  Shiva said,  "Can I

have a phone cal l  wi th th is gent leman to ta lk about his demand in detai l?"

      "He only ordered a minute of  i l lusion. I t 's  easy to te l l  that  he is not weal thy.  We are already very

generous by taking his order.  What else do you want to throw into the mix. . . "  Edgar rol led his eyes,

"Forget i t ,  you can waste your t ime i f  you want."

 Shiva then dialed the cl ient 's number.  Edgar was not the least  bi t  interested in what they were chatt ing

about,  and cont inued to do his work.  Shiva made a long phone cal l ,  taking notes throughout the

process, and Edgar was hal fway through his sketch when she f inal ly put the phone down.

     "What did you talk about? I t 's  taking so long."  Edgar couldn' t  help complaining.

     " I  asked him about his entrepreneur ial  exper ience."  Shiva gazed at  her notebook and fel l  into

thought,  " In short ,  he or ig inal ly worked as a dessert  chef in a f ive-star hotel  and was very good at  h is

craf t .  However,  he was of ten repr imanded by his leaders because of  h is passion for shaping desserts

into var ious elaborate forms that were both t ime-consuming and labor- intensive,  which could not meet

the hotel 's  supply needs. He was unwi l l ing to give up what he loved, so he resigned. Later,  he used his

savings to start  a pastry shop, but the shop was of ten in def ic i t  because the products were not

commercial  enough. That 's why he hoped to at t ract  more customers to the precar ious l i t t le shop through

the planet we designed."



    "Facing al l  the f ierce compet i t ion in pastry shops these days, i t 's  not
wise for him to open his own shop. Besides, technology is so advanced
nowadays. Consider ing al l  the good- looking molds and assembly l ine
work in other shops, he's sure to be too inef f ic ient  to make money i f  he
insists on making desserts by hand."  Edgar s ighed.
    "That 's not fa i r  so say so. I  can actual ly understand him. I  used to
work in a big c i ty for  a whi le and tr ied a lot  of  desserts.  The desserts
nowadays are al l  too stenci led,  and they're actual ly pret ty much the same
from appearance to taste.  I t 's  very rare for  him to st ick to handmade and
have his or ig inal  creat ions."  Shiva's tone dr ipped with approval ,  "So I  was
wondering i f  we could design a planet that  would ref lect  what makes his
pastry shop stand out?"
    Edgar pondered for a long t ime and cal led the dessert  chef,  "Could you
emai l  me pictures of  some of the most sat isfy ing desserts you've made?
Preferably wi th some text  descr ipt ions,  such as your inspirat ion for  the
creat ion,  etc.  Thanks!"  Whi le he was on the phone, Shiva wasn' t  id le.  She
was looking for informat ion related to the c l ient 's pastry shop onl ine.  As
soon as Edgar put the phone down, she couldn' t  wai t  to start  shar ing her
f indings, " I  found the of f ic ia l  websi te of  h is shop. The cl ient  l ikes to put
his own imaginat ion into his desserts.  Look at  th is piece, "Dancers of  the
Eif fe l  Tower".  When he made the cake into the shape of  the Ei f fe l  Tower,
he also put a chocolate f igur ine of  a bal let  dancer on top, wi th one of  the
f igur ine's toes standing r ight  on top of  the tower,  looking very elegant and
harmonious."

 



    Af ter  careful ly reading the emai l  f rom his c l ient ,  Shiva began to discuss with Edgar about

the plans for the next step. The sketch of  the planet had been largely drawn up, and i ts

candy- l ike appearance looked very pleasing. On the wrapper,  the face of  the planet,  was the

name of the pastry shop -  "La Trouvai l le" .  "Now i t 's  a l l  about br inging out the k i l l ing features

of th is shop. Do you have any ideas?" Edgar looked aside at  Shiva,  who was absorbed in the

planet 's sketches. Suddenly,  she snapped her hand and said exci tedly,  "We can use

perspect ive!"  "Perspect ive?" Edgar furrowed his brow. " I  was thinking of  i t  l ike th is.  We can

do an animat ion of  peel ing back the candy wrapper.  The inside of  the candy wi l l  be

transparent,  so we can simulate the process of  our c l ient  t ransforming a real- l i fe scene into a

dessert .  We can create an exhibi t ion- l ike environment in which we place artworks,  bui ld ings,

etc.  that  the c l ient  has referred to,  and then depict  how these physical  objects are turned into

desserts.  For example,  take a look at  th is work,  "The Red Dress of  Venus de Mi lo."  The cl ient

uses rose petals to make a red dress for  Venus'  sugar f igur ine,  just  enough to cover her

mut i lated arm and hal f -naked body. We can do an animat ion of  fa l l ing rose petals dott ing

Venus'  body for th is piece in our design of  the planet."  

    Shiva's idea enl ightened Edgar.  There were ready-made pictures of  the actual  scenes and

the desserts,  so i t  wouldn' t  take much t ime to design them. Al l  he needed to do was to design

a background simi lar  to an art  exhibi t ion,  and the remaining process would not be a problem

when i t  came to creat ing the i l lusion, as long as his imaginat ion was strong enough.

    Yes, Edgar had not to ld Shiva that the planet 's v is ions were constructed ent i re ly by his

imaginat ion,  and thus there were many marvelous designs that were able to be shown with his

abi l i ty .  Shiva's of fer  opened up his eyes, and he was instant ly impressed by the young gir l .



    The planet design was a great success. The gorgeous i l lusion at t racted a lot  of  fans for the commissioner 's l i t t le shop. To thank Edgar and
Shiva for their  ef for ts,  the commissioner even made a planet-shaped cupcake and sent i t  to the studio.  Edgar didn' t  have a sweet tooth,  so Shiva
had the cake al l  to hersel f .
    "This is real ly good eh, are you sure you don' t  want to t ry i t?"  Shiva ate wi th pleasure.  Suddenly,  the phone in the studio rang. Edgar ignored
her and went straight to the phone. "What? For f ree? Sorry,  th is studio is not a char i ty.  Please go f ind another one."  Edgar didn' t  ta lk for  long
before hanging up in a huff .  Sensing some impat ience in the teacher 's tone, Shiva set aside the unf in ished cake and asked with concern,  "What 's
the matter?" "A kid named Li ly,  cal led to say that her grandma was ser iously i l l  and hadn' t  been out of  the house for a long t ime. Her biggest wish
was to see the stars in the sky,  but their  c i ty is so pol luted that i t 's  hard to see the stars at  n ight,  so the kid asked i f  our studio could create an
i l lusion for her grandma for f ree."  "That sounds so poor. . .  "Shiva lowered her head. "Heh, there are so many poor people in the world.  How are we
supposed to survive i f  we try to rescue everyone?" Edgar rol led his eyes, "And who knows i f  what she said is t rue or not.  There are so many
cheaters these days. I 've seen more than my fair  share of  scams coming out at  a young age."  He shook his head and prepared to go take care of
his next order.
    "So what was your or ig inal  reason for creat ing Aster ia Studio in the f i rst  p lace?" Edgar turned his head and found Shiva looking straight at  h im,
"Never forget your in i t ia l  intent ion."
    Both of  them fel l  into s i lence. Shiva started wri t ing in her notebook and did not eat the rest  of  the cake.
 
 
 



    Edgar 's abi l i ty  to create i l lusions was not
innate.
    When he was a planet art ist ,  he loved to
travel  around the world in search of  the best
places to stargaze.
    One night,  just  as he was sett ing up camp
inside a forest  in a nature preserve, the lake
beside him suddenly glowed with blue
luminescence. Edgar looked up and not iced
that the stars in the night sky seemed to start
moving rapidly.  He rubbed his eyes, th inking i t
was his i l lusion, but the stars '  d isplaced
trajectory became more and more apparent,
gradual ly forming a br idge in the sky.
     A th ick,  inky darkness f looded the forest ,
wi th only the lake in f ront  of  Edgar 's eyes and
the stars shining in the sky.  A s i lence fel l
around him, and the insects that  had been
clear ly audible not long ago seemed to be
swal lowed up by the beast of  the night.  The
br idge of  stars gradual ly stretched downward
to the lake, wi th a smal l  golden bird hover ing
around, shaking of f  b i ts of  star l ight  wi th each
f lap of  i ts  wings.

【Part 3】 “When you look
up at the stars, I will be
there, staring at you.”



     The maiden, whose name was Aster ia,  held out a hand, and the l i t t le bird landed obedient ly at  her
f ingert ips.  She graceful ly walked down the br idge of  stars,  and count less t iny stardust fe l l  onto the lake,
paving a golden shimmering path for  her.
     Edgar was so stunned by the scene in f ront  of  h im that i t  was not unt i l  the young gir l  came to his eyes that
he sobered up and stammered, "You.. .  Hel lo. . .  Your Majesty. . . "Aster ia responded with a chuckle,  "How do you
do? You must be Edgar,  the famous planet art ist .  I  love the planets you paint ."  Her voice was pleasant and
reminded Edgar of  a babbl ing stream.
     " I  can' t  stay here for  too long, so I ' l l  keep i t  short .  The pol lut ion on this planet is gett ing worse and worse,
and in many places people can no longer see the stars in the sky.  Therefore,  I  hope you can create a starry
sky for  them." Aster ia said as she placed a necklace in Edgar 's hand, " I  wi l l  grant you the abi l i ty  to create
i l lusions. Hold the star embel l ishment of  th is necklace in your hand and read my name si lent ly for  three t imes,
and then you wi l l  be able to create an i l lusion of  up to f ive minutes in any smal l  patch of  the sky on this
planet.  The shape of  the i l lusion wi l l  depend on what you imagine in your mind. Remember,  th is abi l i ty  can
only be act ivated once a day, so please cher ish i t . "  Just  as the words lef t  her mouth,  her f igure began to fade
and Edgar suddenly fe l t  a dizzying sensat ion.  "Wi l l  I  ever see you again?" Edgar asked aloud before he fel l
into a fa int .  "Maybe yes. Maybe not.  When you look up at  the stars,  I ' l l  be there,  star ing at  you."  Aster ia 's
voice became disembodied, as i f  i t  had melted into the endless night.
     When Edgar woke up, everything had returned to the way i t  used to be. The lake no longer shone with a
strange l ight ,  and the br idge of  stars became nonexistent as wel l .  However,  the cold touch of  the necklace in
his hand seemed to remind him that the encounter was not a dream.

     From the end of  the star br idge slowly came

down a young lady.  Her sapphire eyes were

deeper than the universe, her ul t ramarine hair

f lowed in the evening breeze, and her long blue

and white dress perfect ly ref lected her gent le

and vir tuous temperament.  L i t t le golden birds

f lut tered around her merr i ly ,  s inging the

praises of  her nobleness:

”

 

 

  " A s t e r i a ,  A s t e r i a ,
 T h e  A n g e l  o f  H o l i n e s s ,

 T h e  G o d d e s s  o f  t h e  S t a r s .
 Y o u  f l e e  i n  s t a r l i g h t ,

 C o m e t  l i g h t s  y o u r  w a y  f o r w a r d .
 Y o u  c h a n t  t h e  n o c t u r n e ,

 P o l a r  n i g h t  i s  s i l e n c e d  f o r  y o u ,
 L i g h t  a n d  d u s t  a r e  f r o z e n  f o r  y o u . "









  
     Af ter  the pastry chef 's commission, Shiva and Edgar had col laborated on a number of  new orders.  Shiva's boundless
imaginat ion had breathed a whole new l i fe into Aster ia Studio 's work and had garnered rave reviews from cl ients.  Edgar
admired the young student.  In his f ree t ime, he taught Shiva some paint ing techniques. She was a smart  learner and
mastered them quickly.  However,  Edgar did not completely let  go of  h is war iness of  Shiva.  He locked himsel f  in a smal l
pr ivate room each t ime he created an i l lusion and not leaving the room unt i l  the i l lusion was over.  As a resul t ,  Shiva was
never sure how the vis ions were created.
     One day, Edgar received a commission from a young man named "Matthew".  He wanted to make a proposal  to his
f iancée under the fantast ic s ight  of  a meteor shower crossing the sky.  Af ter  consul t ing wi th Shiva,  Edgar decided to mold
the meteoroids into the form of perfumed l i l ies.  At  f i rst ,  the meteoroids were c losed buds, but as the shower approached the
ground, the meteoroids would burst  into bloom and become l i l ies blossoming in the sky.  Edgar was conf ident that  th is
romant ic s ight  would def in i te ly impress Matthew's f iancée with i ts magnif icence, no matter how demanding she could be.
 However,  something unexpected happened -  hal f  an hour before Matthew's proposal ,  he abrupt ly cal led and asked i f  he
could cancel  the order.
     "Cancel lat ion of  orders is possible,  but  refunds are not supported. I t 's  a l l  c lear ly wr i t ten on the of f ic ia l  websi te."  Edgar
said coldly.  He dis l iked such customers who changed their  p lans on the spur of  the moment,  because i t  was a waste of  h is
work.  Shiva heard their  conversat ion and suddenly came over and asked, "May I  ta lk to th is gent leman? Perhaps I  can help
him."

 

 
 

【Part 4】 “Thank you so much. I feel very happy right now.”





      Edgar reluctant ly handed her the phone. He didn' t  real ly th ink the sympathet ic student could be of  much
help,  and would probably get a f lurry of  accusat ions f rom the cl ient .
      "Mr.  Matthew, could you tel l  me why you're cancel ing the order?" Shiva turned on the speaker so that
Edgar could hear the cal l  as wel l .  "My f iancée suddenly to ld me that her grandmother is terminal ly i l l  and
won' t  l ive long, and she has to be by her grandmother 's s ide,  so she can' t  stay wi th me.. ."Matthew's tone
was depressed. "Does your f iancée have a s ister?" Shiva seemed to remember something. "Yes, she has a
sister ten years younger than her.  I  remember her name is Li ly."
      Hear ing the name, Edgar became speechless.  L i l ly . . .  I t  was the kid who had cal led ear l ier  begging for
free help f rom the studio.  I t  turned out that  her grandmother was the same person as Matthew's f iancée's
grandmother.  He looked to Shiva,  who nodded to him and said,  " I f  you don' t  mind, we can pass this order on
to your f iancée's grandmother in your name." "Fine f ine,  the money won' t  come back anyway."  Af ter  saying
this,  Matthew hung up the phone.
      "So, great Miss Shiva,  how are you going to change the romant ic spectacle of  a proposal  into a memorial
for  a s ick old woman in hal f  an hour?" Edgar 's tone was ful l  of  mockery.  Shiva looked over at  h im, her deep
blue pupi ls seeming to run his mind through. "Sir ,  I 've taken on the task mysel f ,  and I  have the means to
solve i t .  But th is t ime, please, let  me create the i l lusion."
      Edgar was real ly cur ious about how Shiva was planning to c lean up this mess, so he unwi l l ingly taught
her how to use the necklace. "But I ' l l  be watching aside, so you'd better not screw i t  up."  He admonished.
Shiva thanked him and immediately went of f  to conceive the upcoming i l lusion.



     Victor ia helped her grandmother outside the house. Her f iancé, Matthew, had cal led a short  t ime ago to
say that there was a meteor shower to watch tonight.  His af f i rmat ive tone struck Victor ia 's grandmother,  and
she insisted on dragging her f ra i l  body to wi tness the once- in-a- l i fet ime spectacle.
     The town's sky was gray and cloudy, and not a s ingle star could be seen. Li ly took her grandmother 's
hand and asked her s ister sadly,  " Is the meteor shower real ly going to come?" " I t  wi l l ,  for  sure."  Victor ia t r ied
to comfort  her,  but  she also fel t  qui te uncertain.
     Just  as the crowd was about to give up hope, the gray sky abrupt ly l i t  up.  At  f i rst ,  there were only some
gent ly waver ing halos of  l ight  in the sky,  and as the halos spread out l ike r ipples,  a meteor shower
descended, making the sky resplendent and magnif icent.  The meteoroids appeared in the form of blooming
f lowers,  each shimmering with a mixture of  gold and si lver.  As they fel l ,  the f lowers gradual ly c losed, turning
into buds and then into t iny seeds. Each seed bounced of f  in al l  d i rect ions,  growing into del icate f lowers that
shi f ted between blooming and fading. Prosper i ty and wi l t ing intertwined, symbol iz ing a human's l i fe.
     I t  was a magnif icent s ight  that  could only be seen once in a l i fet ime. I t  was the t iny and tenacious l i fe
that sank in eternal  t ime af ter  giv ing i ts last  g l immer.
     Tears dropped down from Victor ia 's eyes. No one could fa i l  to be touched by such a s ight.
     "Thank you so much. I  feel  very happy r ight  now." She heard her grandmother say in a choked voice.



【Part 5】 “Our meeting is for departure;
our departure is for reunion.”

 





    Edgar and Shiva were invi ted to the funeral  of

Victor ia 's grandmother.  Throughout the funeral ,  Edgar

remained si lent .  Af ter  the funeral ,  Shiva not iced that

Edgar was nowhere to be found. She looked around

anxiously for  her teacher,  but  carelessly ran into

Matthew.

    "You must be Miss Shiva,  aren' t  you? Mr.  Edgar

asked me to give th is to you."  Matthew handed a let ter

to Shiva,  "By the way, thank you sincerely for  your

wi l l ingness to help Victor ia 's grandmother achieve her

dream."

    Af ter  a few br ief  p leasantr ies,  Shiva went to an

unoccupied corner and quiet ly opened the envelope.

Inside the envelope, in addi t ion to the wr i t ing paper,

was Edgar 's much cher ished necklace. The let ter  read

as fol lows:



Dea r  M i s s  Sh i va ,

    I  beg  y o u r  pa rdo n  fo r  m y  lea v i n g  w i t h o u t  say i n g  g o odbye .  I  t h o u g h t  t ha t  i f

y o u  had  been  i n fo r med  i n  ad vance  y o u  w o u ld  ha ve  re ta i ned  me ,  and  I  f ea red

t ha t  m y  w i l l  m i g h t  be  s haken  by  i t .

    Yo u  a re  a  ve r y  ta len ted  a r t i s t  and  a  s t uden t  t ha t  I  adm i re  g rea t l y .  Yo u r

u nbo u nded  i mag i na t i o n  and  p u re ,  u nadu l te ra ted  hea r t  ha ve  t o uched  me

deep l y .  Af te
r  Ma t t hew ' s  co m m i s s i o n ,  I  be l ie ve  y o u  ha ve  t he  ab i l i t y  t o  r u n

As te r ia  S t ud i o  o n  y o u r  o w n .

 

 
    Af te r  I  lea ve  t he  s t ud i o ,  I  wan t  t o  re t u r n  t o  m y  o ld  j ob  as  a  p lane t  a r t i s t .  Maybe  o ne  day  I ' l l  ha ve  t he

p leas u re  o f  mee t i n g  As te r ia  aga i n ,  and  I ' l l  be  s u re  t o  te l l  he r  abo u t  y o u  and  h o w  s i m i la r  y o u  a re  t o  he r  -

t he  l i g h t  o f  w i sdo m  i s  a l way s  s h i n i n g  i n  y o u r  b l ue  eyes .

    F i na l l y ,  p lease  remembe r  t he  say i n g ,  "Ou r  mee t i n g  i s  fo r  depa r t u re ;  o u r  depa r t u re  i s  fo r  reu n i o n . "  I ' l l

be  back  t o  t he  s t ud i o  s o me t i me  i n  t he  fu t u re  t o  check  i t  o u t ,  and  maybe  by  t hen  I ' l l  wan t  t o  t r y  s o me  o f  t he

cake  I  d idn ' t  ge t  t o  ea t  be fo re .

Yo u r  teache r ,  Edga r

Au g u s t  6 t h ,  2 4 0 0




    The  o w ne r  o f  t h i s  neck lace  i s  named  As te r ia ,  s o meo ne  I  can  ne ve r  fo r ge t  i n  m y  w h o le  l i f e .  I  fo l l o wed

he r  w i l l  t o  b r i n g  t he  w o nde r fu l  s i g h t  o f  t he  s ta r s  t o  t he  peo p le  o n  t h i s  p lane t .  Bu t  as  t i me  pas sed ,  I

g radua l l y  fo r g o t  m y  o r i g i na l  i n ten t i o n  -  I  beca
me  a  me rchan t  and  m y  c rea t i o n s  beca

me  p r o f i t - o r ien ted ,

l o s i n g  t he i r  o r i g i na l i t y .  I t  was  y o u  w h o  rem i nded  me  o f  w ha t  I  s ta r ted  As te r ia  S t ud i o  fo r  i n  t he  f i r s t

p lace ,  and  w h o  b r o u g h t  a  new  l i f e  t o  o u r  w o r k ,  s o  I  t h i n k  y o u  w o u ld  be  t he  pe r f e c t  s ucces s o r  t o  t he  s t ud i o .



    Edgar returned to the forest  where he
f i rst  met Aster ia.  He had traveled to many,
many places, and i t  was st i l l  in th is area
that the night sky was the most beaut i fu l .
 He looked up at  the starry sky.  Those
stars were l ike l i t t le birds,  parachut ing
over his heart .
    He knew Aster ia must be watching him
from the depths of  the stars,  and he
happened to have a lot  to say,  about
Shiva, and about himsel f .  He hoped she
could hear his words.

[The End]


