The Adventures of Juan Plus Sven:
Horo-Hedrons and Other Solid Advice

By Ryan Opp

S: Hello Juan!
J: Hello Sven, what are you reading in the paper?

S: Just the Daily Horoscopes. The astrologer who normally writes them is Paul E. Hedron.
Today's article is aided by a man named Johnson, he composes Regularly some very
Irregular insights.

J: Really? Lets hear some of them.

S: Okay, how about this: "You will make many Solid Platonic friends today, so of course
your lucky numbers are 4, 6, 8, 12, and 20."

J: Obviously! Try another.

S: "There are a couple Different Sides to you, but all the Points you make are the same.
You will be Semi-Regular today."

J: How unpleasant. I'm noting how vague horoscopes are. That one was really playing to
the *Arche*-Medean of people everywhere.

S: Gesundheit!
J: Thank you. Read mine now. I'm an Aquarium.

S: Ah yes, "Aquarium: Your spirit shape is the Prism. When you take in the pure white light
of truth, you will reveal the rainbow of happiness."

J: Is that really what it says?

S: No, | take it back.

J: Why?

S: Parts of it are blocked out, so | was just guessing.

J: This is you: (in dumb voice) "I'm Sven, and | can't read all of the paper so I'll just make
some stuff up about separated light which I'll then take back! Duh!"

S: No need to be be mean, or in this case, Geometrically Mean.
J: Wait for it. | just wanted everything to be... refracted, retracted, redacted, and reenacted!

S: Wow, quite the setup. | suppose then you don't want to hear about the Anti-Prism you
should watch out for?

J: Ooh, scary! His number is 666 then?
S: No, actually, it's 3.3.3.n.
J: Right. So what does your horoscope say?

S: It says, "You are very Well-Rounded, but people can see right through you. You feel as
though your life were a Never-Ending Loop."

J: Oh, you must be a Torus!
S: Exactly!



