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Introduction


[image: ]




Deep in the heart of the Amazon Forest, where ancient trees whisper secrets and rivers sing songs of old, a sacred tale unfolds—a tale of an angel, a fairy, and the ultimate journey toward eternity.

This is the story of Laugh Tale, a one-year-old angel with a heart pure as light. Unlike most, she desires only one thing—to be with God forever. While others chase after power, riches, or earthly desires, Laugh Tale’s innocent wish sets her apart, making her special beyond all others.

The Queen Fairy, ruler of the enchanted Amazon Forest, recognizes Laugh Tale’s divine destiny. As a test, she assigns a beautiful fairy maid to serve the angel’s every need. This fairy, though a young adult, humbles herself to obey and guide the one-year-old angel, for she knows that God’s love rests upon Laugh Tale.

Yet, in the heart of the magical forest, where fairies dance and the Fruit of Life is guarded, an important trial awaits. Laugh Tale is granted one fruit, a gift beyond measure. The moment she takes a bite, she is forever changed—marked by Everlasting Life.

But her journey does not end there. Along the way, she encounters lost souls—a wandering old man, a young boy searching for purpose, and celestial beings who guide her path. The trials she faces, the lessons she learns, and the love she shares lead her toward the greatest mystery of all—the Path to Heaven.

This book is a tale of faith, love, and divine purpose, written to inspire all who seek the truth beyond this world. Through Laugh Tale’s journey, may you, too, find the courage to follow the light, to embrace eternity, and to discover the wondrous love of God.

Welcome to the Amazon Forest Fairy Tale.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Dedication
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This book is dedicated to those who seek the light beyond the world—to those who long for something greater than what the eyes can see.

To the pure-hearted souls, like Laugh Tale, who desire only to be with God forever—may you find the path that leads to Him.

To the faithful servants, like the fairy maid, who dedicate themselves to love and obedience—may your kindness and devotion be rewarded beyond measure.

To the wanderers, the lost, and the searching, like the old man and the young boy—may you discover that God has never stopped calling you home.

And most of all, to the One who created all things, the God of Eternity—this story is for You, for Your love is the beginning and the end of all things.

May this tale inspire hearts to seek the everlasting kingdom.
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Chapter 1: The Angel’s Wish
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The Amazon Forest was alive with the whispers of the wind, the gentle rustling of leaves, and the soft glow of fairies dancing through the air. In the heart of this enchanted land, where no human had ever set foot, an angel was born—an angel unlike any other.

Her name was Laugh Tale, a child of heaven, innocent and pure. But unlike the other celestial beings who soared through the skies in divine splendor, Laugh Tale was still a baby—only one year old. Yet, despite her young age, she had a wish that even the wisest beings could not understand.

She did not desire beauty, power, or knowledge. She did not seek adventure, riches, or even wings to fly. Laugh Tale had only one wish:

To be with God forever.

One day, high above the Amazon Forest, the Queen Fairy sat on her throne of woven vines and golden petals, watching the fairies dance in the moonlight. She sensed something different in the wind—a presence, small yet powerful, pure yet strong.

A golden butterfly fluttered toward her, carrying the whispers of the forest. As it landed on her outstretched hand, she heard the voice of the heavens.

“There is an angel among you.”

The Queen Fairy’s eyes glowed with wisdom. “An angel... in our forest?” she murmured. She closed her eyes and let her spirit travel through the winds. And there, hidden among the ancient trees, she saw a tiny figure, glowing with celestial light.

She saw Laugh Tale.

The Queen Fairy smiled. “So young, yet her heart is pure. Her wish is simple, yet greater than any desire.” She turned to her court of fairies, all standing before her in shimmering gowns, their wings reflecting the light of the stars.

“I have made my decision,” she announced. “One among you shall be chosen for a sacred duty.”

The fairies exchanged curious glances. A sacred duty? What could be so important?

The Queen’s gaze settled on a young fairy, one of the most graceful and beautiful among them. Her wings were like spun silver, her hair flowing like the river’s gentle waves. She was wise and kind, but she had never been given a task of great importance—until now.

“You, my child, shall serve the angel.”

The fairy gasped. “Me, Your Majesty?”

The Queen Fairy nodded. “Yes. You shall care for her, guide her, and ensure that her needs are met. She is only one year old, yet she carries the love of God in her heart. You must protect her, for she is destined for something greater than we can understand.”

The fairy bowed deeply. “I am honored, my Queen. But... if she is an angel, why does she need me?”

The Queen smiled gently. “Because even the purest souls need a guide. You are not just her servant—you are her trial. Through you, she will prove her devotion. Through her, you will learn the meaning of true faith.”

With that, the Queen raised her hands, and a warm golden light surrounded the young fairy. When it faded, she was ready.

“Go now,” the Queen commanded. “Find the angel, and serve her well.”

—-
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THE FAIRY SPREAD HER wings and flew through the vast Amazon Forest. The journey was long, but she finally arrived at a small clearing where the trees parted to reveal a sight unlike any other.

There, sitting on a soft bed of moss, was Laugh Tale.

She was smaller than the fairy expected, her golden curls glowing like the morning sun. Her bright eyes held the wisdom of eternity, yet her face was as innocent as a newborn child. She wore a simple white gown, and though she had no wings, her presence was undeniably divine.

The fairy landed gently before her and bowed. “I have been sent to serve you, little one.”

Laugh Tale blinked and tilted her head. “Serve me?” she repeated in a voice as soft as a breeze.

The fairy nodded. “Yes. The Queen Fairy has commanded it. I will care for you, guide you, and do whatever you ask of me.”

Laugh Tale smiled, her tiny hands reaching out to touch the fairy’s face. “You are beautiful,” she said simply.

The fairy chuckled. “And you are... much smaller than I expected.”

Laugh Tale giggled, a sound like bells ringing in the wind. “I may be small, but my heart is big. I want to be with God forever. Will you help me?”

The fairy’s expression softened. “Yes, little one. I will help you.”

And so, under the golden glow of the Amazon moon, the bond between the angel and the fairy maid was formed.

A journey had begun—one that would lead them through trials, temptations, and the sweetest fruit in all existence.
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Chapter 2: The Fairy Maid’s Duty
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The Amazon Forest was vast and filled with wonders—flowers that glowed like stars, rivers that whispered secrets, and trees so tall they touched the heavens. Yet, in the midst of all this beauty, the young fairy maid had only one task: to serve Laugh Tale, the one-year-old angel loved by God.

As the morning sun painted the sky with soft gold, the fairy maid knelt before Laugh Tale, who sat on a smooth stone, her tiny feet barely touching the ground. The angel’s white gown shimmered, and her golden curls bounced as she turned to her fairy maid with innocent curiosity.

“What is your name?” Laugh Tale asked, her voice light as a breeze.

The fairy maid hesitated. “My name? I... I have never been asked before.”

Laugh Tale giggled. “Then I will call you Mira.”

The fairy smiled. “Mira... I like that.” She bowed her head. “Little one, I have been sent to serve you. You are precious to God, and the Queen Fairy has given me this sacred duty. Whatever you need, I will provide.”

Laugh Tale tilted her head. “Even if I ask for the sky?”

Mira laughed softly. “If I could bring the sky to you, I would.”

The angel giggled, clapping her tiny hands. “Then I will only ask for small things.”

Mira sat beside her on the mossy ground. “Tell me, Laugh Tale, what do you wish for?”

Laugh Tale’s expression grew serious, her bright eyes gazing toward the treetops. “I wish... to be with God forever.”

Mira listened carefully. She had served the Queen for a long time, but she had never met someone who spoke of God with such love. Most beings in the enchanted forest desired magic, beauty, or adventure. But this tiny angel only longed for the Divine.

“Then why are you here, in the forest?” Mira asked.

Laugh Tale kicked her small feet, deep in thought. “I don’t know. But maybe... God wants me to find something first.”

Mira nodded slowly. “Then I will help you find it.”

The two sat in peaceful silence, surrounded by the gentle sounds of the forest. The leaves rustled as if whispering secrets, and fireflies danced in the soft morning light.

Suddenly, Laugh Tale’s tiny stomach rumbled. She placed a hand over it and looked up at Mira with wide eyes.

“I think I need food,” she said.

Mira chuckled. “Then I shall bring you the finest fruits of the Amazon.”

With a flick of her wings, Mira took off into the trees, her silver hair flowing behind her. She searched high and low, gathering the sweetest berries, the juiciest mangoes, and the ripest bananas.

She returned to find Laugh Tale waiting patiently, her small hands folded in her lap.

Mira set the fruits before her. “Here you go, little one.”

Laugh Tale picked up a berry and studied it. “It looks pretty.”

Mira smiled. “It tastes even better.”

The angel took a small bite, her eyes lighting up. “It’s sweet!”

Mira laughed. “I’m glad you like it.”

As Laugh Tale ate, Mira watched over her with quiet admiration. Never before had she met someone so pure. Most people did wrong in their lives, but this tiny angel wanted nothing more than to be with God. That was what made her so special.

After finishing her meal, Laugh Tale leaned back on the mossy ground, gazing up at the sky. “Mira,” she said softly, “do you think God is watching me?”

Mira sat beside her. “Yes, Laugh Tale. He is always watching you.”

The angel smiled. “Then I will do my best to make Him happy.”

Mira placed a gentle hand on her shoulder. “You already do.”

The two sat in silence once more, the sounds of the forest wrapping around them like a lullaby. But deep in Laugh Tale’s heart, a new desire was growing—a wish so strong it would change everything.

She wanted to eat the Fruit of Life.
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Chapter 3: The Forbidden Fruit of Life
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The Amazon Forest was alive with magic, but deep within its heart lay something more wondrous than anything else—the Fruit of Life. It was a sacred treasure, hidden in the most enchanted part of the forest, guarded by the Queen Fairy herself.

And now, little Laugh Tale wanted it.

She didn’t desire it for power or knowledge. She wasn’t even sure why she longed for it so much. But deep within her one-year-old heart, she felt something calling her to it.

She turned to Mira, her fairy maid, who sat beside her, weaving flowers into a crown.

“Mira,” Laugh Tale said, her golden curls bouncing as she tilted her head. “Where can I find the Fruit of Life?”

Mira’s hands froze. The crown of flowers fell onto her lap. She turned slowly, her silver wings trembling slightly.

“Why do you ask, little one?” she asked carefully.

Laugh Tale hugged her knees, rocking back and forth. “Because... I want to eat it.”

Mira’s eyes widened. “The Fruit of Life is not just any fruit, Laugh Tale. It is the most sacred fruit in all the forest.”

Laugh Tale blinked. “Then it must be the sweetest fruit of all!”

Mira shook her head, concern flickering in her expression. “It is not about sweetness. It is about what it does. Those who eat it...” She hesitated. “Those who eat it gain Everlasting Life.”
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