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Nova  lived  at  the  very  edge  of  the  Milky

Way, tucked behind a fluffy purple nebula. While

the other stars blazed like giant lanterns, Nova

kept  her  light  dimmed  low,  feeling  much  too

small to compete with their brilliance.
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She often watched the Great Orion and the

North Star from her hiding spot behind a wispy

cloud.  They  were  so  bold  and  confident,

painting  the  night  sky  with  brilliant  streaks  of

silver  and  gold  while  Nova  remained  a  tiny,

flickering spark.
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The Moon often visited Nova, encouraging

her  to  step  out  from the  shadows.  Nova  just

flickered  nervously  and  pulled  a  blanket  of

stardust over her shoulders, whispering that she

was  afraid  her  light  wasn't  enough  to  be

noticed.
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One  night,  a  thick,  ink-black  fog  rolled

across  the  sky,  swallowing  the  light  of  the

biggest constellations. The giant stars struggled

to  pierce  through  the  heavy  mist,  leaving  the

world below in a deep and total darkness.
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Down on Earth, a small owl named Pip was

lost in the woods, unable to find his way back to

his hollow. He looked up at the sky with wide

eyes, hoping for a glimmer of light to show him

the path through the tangled trees.
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Nova  saw  Pip’s  tiny,  frightened  eyes  from

her distant perch and felt a tug in her heart. She

realized that the big stars were too far away and

their light was too scattered to help someone so

small in the thick of the woods.
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With  a  deep  breath,  Nova  let  go  of  her

stardust  blanket  and  focused  on  the  warmth

deep  inside  her.  Slowly,  a  soft,  steady  glow

began to pulse from her center, cutting through

the fog like a gentle, magical candle.
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Her light wasn't a blinding explosion, but a

soft amber beam that landed right at Pip’s feet.

The little owl hooted with joy as he followed the

shimmering path Nova had created just for him,

guiding him through the dark forest.
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As Pip reached his home safely,  he looked

up and winked at the little star in the corner of

the sky. Nova felt a surge of happiness she had

never known, realizing that her light was perfect

exactly as it was.
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From that night on, Nova didn't hide behind

the  clouds  or  the  nebula  anymore.  She  stood

proudly in her corner of the galaxy, shining her

special, gentle light for everyone who needed a

little help finding their way home.
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