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Dedication

This book is for you.

For you who sometimes doubt,

For you who dream in silence,

For you who have felt fear and still kept going.

May this story remind you of something especially important:

Light does not live in the stars or in stories.

It lives inside you.

Every time you help someone,

Every time you tell the truth,

Every time you choose to be brave, even when you are afraid,

Your light grows stronger.

Never think you are too small to do something big.

Sometimes, a simple gesture, a kind word, or a hug can light up someone else’s world.

If one day you feel like everything is dark,

Remember this:

The lights do not go out.

It is just waiting for you to believe it again.

With all my love, so that you never stop shining.
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Chapter 1: The Night Everything Changed 
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There was a girl named Elara who kept an incredibly special secret, a secret that could not be written down on paper or easily explained. It was not one of those secrets that are told out loud or shared without thinking. It was something deeper, something that lived inside her heart like a small light.

Sometimes that light shone brightly, illuminating everything around her, and other times it seemed to fade, as if the world were too big for her to hold it.

Elara dreamed. Not only when she slept.

She dreamed as she walked, as she watched people, and as she listened without interrupting.

Her dreams were not simple wishes. They were intentions full of sensitivity. She dreamed of helping, of understanding what others did not say, of hugging children who, like her, had once felt lonely, confused, or a little lost within themselves.

She had a unique way of seeing the world, as if she could feel what others did not even realize. But that same sensitivity made her dreams fragile on certain nights. There were times when she doubted, when everything felt too big, too complex, and too far away.

On those nights, the world seemed immense, and she felt small, as if her light were not enough to change anything.

That night was different.

The sky was clearer than ever, deep, and clean, as if it had been prepared for something important. The moon shone with a soft, almost protective light, as if it wanted to say something without making a sound. The stars twinkled slowly, calm, and quiet, as if they were watching, waiting.

Elara sat on the grass, feeling the cool earth beneath her hands. Her knees were pulled close to her chest, searching for that sense of safety she sometimes needed. Her gaze was fixed on the sky, but her thoughts were far away.

Beside her was Punch.
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Punch was not just any little monkey. He was soft, small, and always smiling. There was something about him that brought peace, as if he understood everything without needing explanations, as if he knew exactly what Elara felt even when she could not find the words.

Elara turned her head slightly toward him, her expression full of doubt.

“Do you think I can really do it?” she whispered, still looking at the sky.

Punch did not answer with words.

He never did.

But he gently lowered his head in a small, meaningful gesture, as if to say yes, that even if she could not see it yet, there was something inside her that already knew the way.

The wind moved softly between them, brushing through the leaves of the nearby trees. The sound was gentle, like a whisper, as if the night itself wanted to hear the answer.

For a moment, everything seemed to stop.

Then something strange happened.

A light appeared in the sky.

It was not a star.

It was not an airplane.

It was nothing Elara had ever seen before.

It was different. Alive, as if it had intention. It did not stay still, nor did it move like something lost. It moved slowly, as if it knew exactly where it was going.

Elara felt her heartbeat faster, but it was not fear. It was something else. A deep feeling, hard to explain, as if that light had something to do with her.

As if it were looking for her.

The light moved closer, slowly, and smoothly, leaving behind a glowing trail that drew invisible paths in the sky. It was not rushed or chaotic, but steady and aware.

Punch looked up immediately.

For the first time, something in him changed.

His smile did not disappear, but it became deeper, more serious, as if he recognized what was happening, as if he understood something Elara did not yet understand.

The light descended until it hovered right in front of them, illuminating the grass, the air, and the silence.

Then Elara saw her.

A small luminous figure, delicate and serene, with wings that looked like they were made of petals of light, so soft they almost seemed to dissolve with movement. In her hands, she held a jar that glowed with a gentle but steady light, as if it carried something alive inside, something important.

The air changed.

It became quieter, heavier, as if everything were paying attention.

Time seemed to pause between heartbeats.

“Hello, Elara,” said the figure in a voice so soft it felt more like a melody than words.

Elara’s eyes widened in surprise.

“How do you know my name?” she asked.

The figure smiled calmly.

“Because I have seen your light... even when you cannot.”

Punch stepped slightly forward, staying close, calm but attentive.

The figure gently lifted the jar.

Inside, small lights floated slowly, like thoughts, like dreams that had not yet found their place.

“There are children who are beginning to forget their dreams,” she said softly. “And when a child stops believing in themselves... one of these lights goes out.”

Elara felt something tighten in her chest.

“And what happens when they all go out?” she asked quietly.

The figure lowered her gaze for a moment.

“The world loses a little of its magic.”

The wind passed again, but it felt different now.

Heavier. More serious.

The figure looked at Elara again.

“I need your help.”

Elara’s heart began to race.

“Mine?”  She asked, surprised.

Punch looked at her, calm and certain, as if he had always known this moment would come.

The figure nodded.

“I cannot do it alone. And you will not have to do it alone either.”

Her eyes briefly moved to Punch, then back to Elara.

“But there is something you should know...

This path will not be easy.”

Elara swallowed. Fear appeared, quiet but real.

For a moment, she thought about saying no.
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She thought about running back home, back to what was safe.

But then she looked at the jar again.

She saw the small lights.

She thought of the children.

Those who felt lonely.

Those who had stopped believing.

Those who needed to hear they mattered.

She took a deep breath.

This time, she did not hesitate.

“I want to help,” she said firmly.

The figure smiled, a deep and warm smile, full of meaning.

And at that moment, something changed.

Not in the sky.

Not in the moon.

Not in the stars.

But inside Elara.

It was a silent change, but powerful.

Her heart felt different. Stronger. Clearer.

The fear did not disappear, but it no longer controlled her.

The doubt did not vanish, but it no longer ruled her.

Something else began to grow.

A quiet certainty.

A sense of direction.

A voice within her that no longer questioned, but began to answer.

Elara realized something she could not yet explain.

This was not the end.

It was the beginning.

Because that was the night her story stopped being just a dream.

It became real.

It became present.

It became necessary.

It became a mission.

Not a perfect mission.

Not an easy one.

But a real one.

And even though she did not yet know what would come next, she understood something important.

She could not go back.

Because when a light is truly lit...

It never goes out.

It only keeps growing. Step by step. 

Inside those who choose to listen to it.
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