



[image: Cover]





    Imprint

    Any inconsistencies in the text are due to the fact that it was translated using computer-aided technology for a company-wide study.

    © 2025 novum publishing gmbh

    Rathausgasse 73, A-7311 Neckenmarkt

    office@novumpublishing.com

  
    I am the Tanuki

    I am the Tanuki, the guardian made of magical wood. People call me a talisman, but that only hints at my true power. My roots go way back to a world that's long gone. I am surrounded by the knowledge and strength of an ancient, long-extinct tree—an ebony, black as night and hard as stone. Hundreds of years ago, a master craftsman from Japan carved me, his hands so fine and precise that every detail is perfect, down to the smallest sawdust. A netsuke of perfect form—the tanuki who outwits the hunters.

  
    An endless journey

    My journey took me from Japan through many hands and hearts to France, a bridge between worlds. In Paris, I found attention. Later, I was brought to Vienna, where I was given as a wedding gift to a prominent banking family. There, in the magnificent palace, I kept my magic like a treasure, hidden in the quiet bedroom of the lady of the house. It was only when I was entrusted to young Hans that my magic was revived. Hans, who was deeply appreciated by that man, Victor von Ephrussi, became my constant companion and guardian of his happiness.
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