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Book 7: April’s Longing.
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In the fae realm, April was known for her beauty and grace, with shimmering golden hair that cascaded down her back like a river of sunlight. Her emerald eyes sparkled with mischief and curiosity, drawing the attention of all who beheld her. But despite her outward allure, April harbored a secret longing deep within her heart. A yearning for a connection, one that would go beyond the surface of charm and beauty, one that would stir her soul and make her feel truly seen and understood. She wandered through the enchanted woods of the fae realm, her heart heavy with unspoken desires. As she passed by the shimmering pond where the water nymphs danced under the moonlight, April caught a glimpse of her reflection in the still waters. The image that stared back at her was not just a vision of ethereal beauty, but also a reflection of a soul yearning for something more profound. 

As she was about to leave the pond, April heard a small voice calling out to her from the murky water. It was a frog with bright green skin and glistening eyes that seemed to hold a glint of wisdom. Intrigued, April approached the frog cautiously, her heart fluttering with a mix of curiosity and uncertainty. The frog croaked softly, breaking the silence of the night, and April felt a strange pull towards the small creature. As she drew closer, the frog spoke in a voice that was surprisingly melodic.
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