*STAR*

  Only starry night. A little farmer boy stood in the stables cleaning. He made

sure all the horses were comfortable before he left. He was a young boy named

Samuel(Sam). About 12 years old. He had been working for the Gunther family

since he was able to work. His family was in a line of servants work since they

were poor and not of royal of noble blood. He had chocolate brown hair and

shining blue eyes. His mother had died 4 years ago when he was small. His father

disappeared in the woods one day not telling anyone where he went. He was left

alone with the Gunthers. 

   He stared at the stars. His only companions right now. He also had the horses

to be his friends. He didn't get to go to school but he sometimes overheard

Luther Gunther's son's home tutor classes. He learned very little but was a very

clever boy. He was fascinated by all of the things around him but most of all,

the stars. 

   He wondered each day what the stars really were and where had they come from.

No one cared much for the stars. He wanted to learn more about them but where

would he go to get education or even books to read.

   One day when Luther Gunther sent him on an errand, he noticed a shop. He had

been sure that it wasn't there the day before. He looked at the interesting

looking ornaments on display.He caught glimpse of a web looking think with a

star in the middle. He thought it looked beautiful and was tranced by the

elegant star. 

   He soon realized he was being watched by someone inside the shop. He wanted

that web. It seemed to call to him in some way. He checked for Luther Gunther

and quickly hurried into the store. It was sort of dark inside. He looked about

at the old shelves filled with row upon rows of books. He ran his hands over the

bindings of the books. Each filled with an adventure he could never have. 

   A figure appeared. It was an old man with a sterling bright cloak that seemed

to sparkle in the darkness. 

   "What can I do for you young lad?" asked the old man in a most kindly voice.

   "I was wondering if that is for sale and if it is how much does it cost?"

said Sam as he pointed at the web-star ornament. 

   "Ahh...the dream catcher has caught your eye I see," said the man with a

happy grin.

   "A dream catcher? Does it catch dreams? Is that why it's called a dream

catcher?" asked Sam. He was most intrigued by this dream catcher. He had never

seen anything like it before.

   "Why yes my dear boy. I catches all of the bad dreams and only let good

dreams go through. It is a most splendid guardian. I myself have one hung over

my head when I sleep," answered the ole man with a chuckle, "Star! Could you

come and help this young man get the dream catcher at the from window?"

   "Ok Mertouithis(mer-too-a-this), I'll be there in a second," answered a kind

gentle voice. Sam could tell that it was a girl. He then remembered the figure

that had been watching him. It had been a girl. Was it Star that had been

watching him?
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