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Preface

When I was a child, I believed in magic—not the kind with wands and spells, but the magic we create through our choices. 

Mandy’s Magical Roller Skates is a celebration of that magic. Mandy’s journey isn’t just about roller-skating; it’s about discovering the power of integrity, bravery, and compassion. Each of us has the ability to brighten someone’s day, overcome challenges, and become the hero of our own story. I hope Mandy inspires you to find joy in the little things, embrace life’s adventures, and always strive to skate with heart. 

Thank you for joining her journey!
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Chapter 1: The Skater Who Couldn’t Skate
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Mandy Maplewood wasn’t exactly the best roller skater on Greenfield Lane—not even close. If anything, she was famous for her dramatic tumbles and for yelling, “I’m okay!” before anyone could ask. Her knees bore badges of honor in the form of purple bruises, and the neighborhood knew her not for her grace but for her perseverance.

But Mandy didn’t care. She loved skating with all her heart. She adored the sound of the wheels on the pavement, the freedom of gliding (or trying to), and the way the other kids made it look so easy. On weekends, they gathered at the local skate loop, cheering each other on. Mandy longed to be as good as them—to whirl, leap, and zoom like Tamara, her best friend, who was practically born on wheels.

Unfortunately, Mandy’s attempts usually ended with her sprawled across the pavement, her skates flying in opposite directions.

“Come on, Mandy! You’re getting better!” Tamara said encouragingly as she spun into a perfect figure-eight. The other kids clapped. Mandy smiled weakly, clutching the railing to avoid her fifth fall that morning.

“Better at falling, maybe,” Mandy muttered, trying to shuffle forward. Her skates had other plans, wobbling as if they were conspiring against her.

Just then, a particularly ambitious move—a tiny hop—sent her crashing onto the grass. The kids laughed, not unkindly, but Mandy’s face burned. She pulled off her helmet, flopping onto her back and staring at the sky.

“You okay?” Tamara asked, kneeling beside her.

“Yeah,” Mandy sighed. “I just wish I could skate like you.”

“You’ll get there,” Tamara said with a grin. “But maybe, uh, start with not hopping?”

Mandy groaned and sat up. “I need a break.” She rolled herself up (literally), shuffled to the edge of the park, and slumped onto a bench. She felt defeated. No amount of practice seemed to help, and it was hard not to feel like she’d never catch up.

That’s when something caught her eye—a bright orange sign down the street.

YARD SALE TODAY!

Mandy perked up. Yard sales always had the best treasures, and she could use some cheering up. “Hey, I’m gonna check that out!” she called to Tamara, wobbling toward her shoes. By the time she unlatched her skates, her spirits were already lifting. Maybe she’d find something cool, like a vintage comic book or a funky hat. Mandy loved funky hats.

The yard sale was bigger than she expected. Tables overflowed with everything from books to jewelry to toys. Mandy wandered through the maze of trinkets, stopping to admire an old radio and a collection of ceramic ducks. It was nice to forget about skating for a while.

Then she saw them.

In a corner, propped against a pile of board games, was a pair of roller skates. They were unlike any skates Mandy had ever seen. They shimmered with a faint glow, their deep purple color flecked with golden sparkles. They looked as if they’d been plucked from a fairy tale.

Mandy’s jaw dropped. “Wow,” she whispered, reaching out to touch them. The moment her fingers brushed the laces, a strange warmth spread through her hand, like a comforting hug.

“Interested in those?” a voice asked.

Mandy jumped, spinning around to face an elderly woman with piercing green eyes and a mischievous smile. Her gray hair was piled into a bun that seemed to defy gravity, and she wore a shawl embroidered with tiny stars.

“They’re beautiful,” Mandy said, hardly believing her eyes.

“They’re more than beautiful,” the woman said cryptically. “They’re special.”

“Special?” Mandy repeated.

The woman nodded. “These skates choose their wearer. They’re not for just anyone.”

Mandy frowned. “What do you mean?”

The woman’s eyes twinkled. “You’ll see. But remember, young lady—these skates work best when your heart is in the right place.”

Mandy wasn’t sure what that meant, but she didn’t care. She wanted those skates more than anything. “How much?” she asked eagerly, digging into her pocket.

“For you?” The woman smiled. “Five dollars.”

Mandy couldn’t believe her luck. Five dollars! She handed over her crumpled bills without hesitation, practically bouncing with excitement. The woman placed the skates into a brown paper bag and handed them over.

“Enjoy, Mandy,” she said with a knowing look.

Mandy froze. “How do you know my name?”

But the woman simply smiled and turned away, busying herself with a stack of books. Mandy stared for a moment, then shook her head. Maybe Tamara was right—she really did read too many fantasy novels.

Back at home, Mandy couldn’t wait to try on her new skates. She laced them up tightly, her fingers trembling with anticipation. They fit perfectly, as if they’d been made just for her.

She stood up cautiously, expecting the usual wobble. But to her surprise, she felt...steady. She took a step, then another. The skates moved effortlessly, gliding like butter across the floor. Mandy’s heart raced. She stepped outside onto the driveway, where the pavement called to her like a siren song.

“Here goes nothing,” she murmured, pushing off.

The moment her wheels hit the pavement, something magical happened. The skates came alive, propelling her forward with a smoothness she’d never experienced. Mandy gasped as she gained speed, her arms flailing. But instead of falling, she found herself perfectly balanced.

She tried a cautious turn. The skates responded instantly, curving gracefully. She leaned forward, and they picked up speed. Mandy laughed out loud, her hair whipping behind her as she zoomed down the sidewalk.

“This is amazing!” she shouted, feeling unstoppable. She tried a little jump—and to her astonishment, the skates lifted her higher than she thought possible. She landed with a flourish, her heart pounding with exhilaration.

It was as if the skates had a mind of their own, anticipating her every move. Mandy felt like she was flying. For the first time ever, she wasn’t just skating—she was skating.

She raced back to the park, where Tamara and the others were still practicing. Mandy couldn’t wait to show off. “Hey, guys! Check this out!” she called.

Tamara turned just in time to see Mandy zip past, executing a perfect spin. The group stared, jaws dropping.

“Mandy?” Tamara gasped. “What...how...?”

Mandy grinned, her confidence soaring. She tried another trick, a quick leap followed by a smooth slide. The kids erupted in cheers.

“Mandy, that was incredible!” Tamara exclaimed, running over. “How did you—?”

But before Mandy could answer, something strange happened. The skates suddenly slowed, wobbling as if they’d forgotten how to work. Mandy yelped as she tripped, landing in an ungraceful heap.

The group rushed over, concerned. “Are you okay?” Tamara asked.

Mandy replied, confused, “Yeah, I think so. I don’t know what happened. They were fine a second ago...”

She glanced down at the skates, which had lost their shimmer. They looked ordinary now, almost dull. Mandy’s stomach sank. What was going on?

As the kids helped her up, Mandy thought about the old woman’s words: These skates work best when your heart is in the right place.

What did that mean? And why did the skates stop working?
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Chapter 2: The Surprise
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Mandy couldn’t stop staring at the skates. They were tucked snugly into her arms as she walked home, glowing faintly in the sunlight. She didn’t know what “special” really meant, but she could feel there was something extraordinary about them. Her heart raced at the thought of becoming the kind of skater she’d always dreamed of being.

As she reached her driveway, her older brother, Nolan, was busy attempting a trick with his basketball. He wasn’t much of an athlete, but his confidence often made up for his lack of skill.

“Hey, Munchkin,” Nolan called out, spinning the ball on one finger before it flew off and landed in a bush. “What’s with the goofy grin?”

“These!” Mandy held up the skates triumphantly, their glitter catching the sunlight. “I got them at the yard sale. They’re magic!”

“Magic, huh?” Nolan squinted, leaning closer to inspect them. “They look like regular skates to me. Maybe they’ll magically help you not fall every five seconds.”

“Ha, ha.” Mandy rolled her eyes but couldn’t help grinning. She knew Nolan was teasing, but this time she had a feeling he was wrong. These skates were different. She could feel it.

Up in her room, Mandy couldn’t wait any longer. She laced up the skates, double-checking every loop to make sure they were snug. As soon as she stood, a tingly sensation shot up her legs. It wasn’t unpleasant—more like an electric buzz of
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