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SPHERE OF THE WORLD

Sergey Os

Star Boy and the Baker Who Baked Dreams

In one of the coziest corners of the galaxy, where nebulae curled like whipped cream, and dark matter lay in an even layer, like flour on a table, there revolved a small star bakery. Its walls were built of warm, golden little bricks of the light of distant suns, and from its chimney, instead of smoke, came an aroma from which even the dimmest stars began to glow.
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The owner of the bakery was the Baker. He was round and kind, wearing a cap made of cloud cotton, and his hands, though they seemed enormous, moved with incredible gentleness. He baked neither buns nor pastries. His specialty was Dreams.
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When I entered inside, I was enveloped by magic. The air was thick and sweet,
but not cloying. On huge marble tables lay and rose the preparations of dreams.
Here — a cloud of weightless dough, in which the outlines of flight could already be guessed. Nearby — a dense, dark loaf, from which came a feeling of mystery and the promise of discoveries. On the shelves, in woven baskets, cooled ready dreams, each covered with a linen cloth woven from moonlight.
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— Ah, a new guest! — the Baker exclaimed joyfully, without interrupting his work. He was rolling out a layer of shimmering, pearly dough. — Wait a minute, a very important order — a dream about a first meeting. It needs a perfect crispy crust of awkwardness and an airy filling of unexpected sympathy.

I watched, enchanted. The Baker took a pinch of stardust (“for shimmering,” he explained), a drop of interplanetary silence (“so that the dream would be deep”), and mixed it all into the dough of forgotten memories. Then he shaped the form, made cuts in a pattern that was meant to become the plot, and sent it into the oven. The oven was special — its fuel was warm thoughts, collected by special star-bees.

— And who is all this for? — I asked when he finally took out the perfect, golden dream and placed it to cool.

— For everyone! — the Baker spread his hands. — For sleeping worlds, tired wanderers, lonely planets. Dreams are needed like air! Without them the soul becomes stale, imagination falls asleep, and hope does not rise. Here, for example, — he pointed to neat rows of small, rosy buns, — these are simple comforting dreams. They are sent to children who are a little sad. And these, — he nodded toward ornate, multilayered pies, — are journey-dreams. For those who are stuck in one place and in their thoughts.
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He treated me to a tiny, still warm memory-cookie. It melted in my mouth, and suddenly I clearly, almost to tears, remembered the first time I saw my Orchid — not simply a flower, but a promise of home. It was so vivid and touching, as if it had happened only yesterday.

— This is... incredible, — I breathed out.

— It is work, — the Baker said modestly, but his eyes were shining. — The most





















d2d_images/cover.jpg
| TERp O WO

SRR
THE

-* .~ THE BAKER L
- WHO BAKED DREAMS '

e bt
A FAIRY TALE OF KINDNESS,
HOPE AND DREAMS





d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/image002.png
AMS OF
THE FUTURE






d2d_images/image000.png
o] orenws |
Hope |






d2d_images/image011.png





d2d_images/image004.png





d2d_images/image009.jpg
@STAR

.BOY .

AND

" THE BAKER -
WHO BAKED DREAMS

A FAIRY TALE OF KINDNESS,
HOPE AND DREAMS

C






d2d_images/scene_break.png





