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Mira lived in a little house at the edge of the woods, where the

night sky stretched wide and sparkly above her roof. She had

warm light-brown skin, chin-length wavy black hair with a

small blue star clip, and large amber-brown eyes that often

looked up at the stars. She wore a mustard-yellow hooded

cardigan over a teal dress, striped knee socks, and red boots.

More than anything, Mira wished for a friend to share the

starry nights with.
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One evening, as Mira sat on her porch in her mustard-yellow

hooded cardigan, she saw a streak of light fall from the sky

and land in the woods. Curious and brave, she grabbed her

small canvas satchel and followed the glow. There, between

the ferns, lay a small fox the size of a house cat. Its fur was

deep indigo-blue and glowed softly, and its silver-tipped ears

twitched. A white star-shaped mark shone on its forehead, and

its golden eyes blinked up at her.
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"Hello," Mira whispered, kneeling down. "Are you hurt?" The

fox shook its head and spoke in a soft, playful voice. "I am

Fenn, from a distant constellation. I fell when the celestial

pathway broke, and now the stars are trapped and I cannot go

home." Mira's amber-brown eyes widened. She had never met

a star fox before, and she knew she had to help.
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Fenn explained that the pathway was a bridge of light that

connected the constellations, but it had shattered into pieces.

"We need to gather shining stardust to repair it," he said. "Will

you help me?" Mira nodded, her heart beating fast with

excitement. She opened her canvas satchel and promised to

collect every speck of stardust they could find.

4



They set off into the woods, where the moonlight filtered

through the leaves. Fenn's tail sparkled like a trail of tiny

stars, lighting their way. Mira's red boots crunched softly on

the fallen leaves as she followed him. "Where do we find

stardust?" she asked. Fenn smiled. "It hides in the sparkliest

places—where dew meets moonlight, and where flowers glow

in the dark."
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Their first stop was a meadow where dewdrops shimmered on

every blade of grass. Mira carefully brushed the dew into her

satchel, and each drop turned into a tiny star. Fenn wagged his

sparkling tail. "You have a gentle touch," he said. Mira

beamed, feeling proud and happy to have a friend by her side.
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Next, they visited a quiet pond where glowing lilies floated on

the water. The flowers pulsed with soft light, and when Mira

touched a petal, a puff of stardust floated into her satchel. "We

are doing well!" Fenn cheered. But then a gust of wind blew

some stardust away, and Mira gasped. "Oh no! We lost some!"
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"Do not worry," Fenn said gently. "We can gather more.

Stardust is all around us, if we look closely." Mira took a deep

breath and nodded. With Fenn's encouragement, she felt

braver. They searched under bushes and behind rocks, finding

glittering specks that sparkled like fireflies. Her satchel grew

heavier with each find.
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As they walked deeper into the woods, Mira noticed that

Fenn's glow was fading. "Are you all right?" she asked. Fenn's

golden eyes looked tired. "I am far from my constellation, and

my starlight is running low. But with your help, I know we can

fix the pathway." Mira promised to do her best, and she held

his paw to share her warmth.
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They reached a clearing where the broken celestial pathway

was visible in the sky—a dark gap between the stars. Mira

opened her satchel, and together they began to repair the

pathway, piece by piece. Fenn used his star-shaped forehead

mark to guide the stardust into place, and Mira placed each

glowing piece carefully. Slowly, the gap began to fill with light.
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They worked through the night, and Mira's arms grew tired,

but she did not stop. Fenn's tail sparkled brighter with each

piece they placed. "We are almost there!" he cheered. Mira's

amber-brown eyes shone with determination. She reached into

her satchel for the last handful of stardust and placed it gently

into the pathway. A warm light spread across the sky.
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Suddenly, the celestial pathway blazed to life, and the stars

around it lit up one by one. Fenn's indigo fur glowed bright

again, and his golden eyes sparkled with joy. "You did it, Mira!

The pathway is repaired!" He leaped into the air, his tail

leaving a trail of tiny stars. Mira laughed, but then she felt a

little sad, knowing he would soon leave.
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Fenn saw her sad face and nuzzled her hand. "Do not be sad.

True friendship can cross any distance, no matter how far

apart friends may be. I will always be your friend, and I will

shine down on you from my constellation." Mira hugged him

tight, and a warm feeling spread through her heart.
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As the sky grew bright with dawn, Fenn began to float upward,

carried by a beam of starlight. "Goodbye, Mira!" he called.

"Thank you for helping me and for being my friend!" Mira

waved, her blue star clip glinting in the morning light.

"Goodbye, Fenn! I will never forget you!" She watched until he

was just a twinkle among the stars.
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That night, Mira sat on her porch and looked up at the sky. She

saw a new constellation in the shape of a fox, its stars

twinkling brightly. She smiled, knowing that Fenn was home

and that their friendship would always connect them. She felt

less lonely than before, because she knew that somewhere out

there, a star fox was thinking of her too.
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From then on, Mira often visited the woods and gathered

stardust, just in case another friend needed her help. She

learned that friendship is a bridge of light that can stretch

across the sky, and that true friends are never truly apart. And

whenever she felt lonely, she looked up at the star fox and

remembered the adventure they shared.
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