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 THE RAINBOW’S
END

 


Amanda

 


Amanda had everything a little girl her age could
want. She had a caring mother and father. They gave her everything
she needed and wanted.

Amanda's parents owned a beautiful home in which she
had her own room. Her room had so many clothes, shoes, toys, books
and games that there was hardly any space to walk. Yet Amanda felt
unhappy. And she felt bored.

Since both her father and mother worked, she felt
sad that they had little time for her. They met together for a
short time in the mornings and at the dinner table in the evenings.
Her mother gave her a kiss when she was dropped off at school and
as far as Amanda was concerned that was all the affection she
got.

At weekends, her mother did a heap of household
chores and had little time for her. Her father was seldom at home.
The house was full but for Amanda it was empty. She was together
with her parents but yet, in her thinking, they were apart.

Now if she had a brother or a sister, things would
have been different, she often told herself. There would have been
someone near her age to talk to, to share ideas with, to play with
and to hang out with. But she was an only child and feeling the
loneliness of it.

Her parents, their lives, their world and their
ideas were miles apart from hers. Amanda saw her life with them
drifting apart day after day. It made her so unhappy and so
bored.

Amanda longed for attention to herself, for
friendship and for adventure. Having all the other things did not
really matter. When she tried to talk to her parents about her
views, she was brushed aside.

“You're too young to be thinking about such things,”
Her mother would say, “when you grow up, things will be different.”
As if children did not have a life of their own, Amanda said to
herself.

Weekends were most unhappy and most boring for
Amanda. She had nothing to do and two whole days to do it. On
weekdays, when she was at school, she was happy. She had many
friends in her class and they chatted, shared ideas and played
together. Oh how she wished it was the same at home in the evenings
and at weekends.

She spent most weekends lying under a tall, oak tree
in the backyard, looking up at the squirrels jumping from limb to
limb. Her gaze often strayed beyond to the sky above. The deep blue
sky, the grey puffs of passing clouds and the bright rays of the
sun that lit up the earth beneath held her attention. Thoughts of
what other things were in the sky but so far away that she could
not see them, kept her mind busy.

One day, a great idea flashed through her tender,
young mind. Why not ask the sky above for what she wished for so
much. After all, she told herself, the sun gives us the day, the
moon gives us light at night and the clouds give us rain without
which we cannot live. If anyone can help me, the sky above can, she
told herself.

Amanda kept flashing the idea through her mind
weekend after weekend until she was able to convince herself to do
it. But she kept it to herself since she did not want anyone to
think that she was crazy. Time passed and Amanda somehow could not
work up enough courage to do it.

 


One weekend, Amanda spoke to her mother about her
unhappiness and her loneliness and her need for attention,
friendship and adventure. Her mother called her ungrateful and sent
her to her room. Filled with tears, the child ran to her room and
slammed the door shut. She threw herself on her bed and wept
bitterly.

As she lay on her bed, the idea returned to her mind
again. The tears flowing down her red cheeks gave her courage. She
decided it was time to act. Amanda dried her tears. She put on a
lovely blue dress, at the top of which was a hand-knitted image of
the sun smiling and rays of light flowing from it. She put on her
white socks and blue shoes. She combed her short blonde hair and
put on a bonnet. She was ready to act.

She climbed through her bedroom window, stepped on
the limb of the tree next to the window and easily climbed to the
ground. She ran quickly to her favorite tree in the backyard and
lay on the ground under it. The day was sunny and warm. A lovely
cool breeze flowed under the tree. Amanda looked up at the sky and
tears flooded her eyes at the thought of what she was about to
do.

 


Amanda Seeks Divine Help

 


The child managed to close her eyes, in spite of the
tears flowing from them, and told herself: “Well this is it.” She
clasped the palms of her hands together and tried to speak but her
throat was dry. She tried again and again until, at last, the words
came pouring out of her mouth just like the tears from her
eyes.

“Please, please, someone up there,” said Amanda with
a loud voice, “please hear the prayer of a little girl who is so
unhappy. I know you and you know me. I look up at you every weekend
and you look down on me. We never speak to each other but you know
my thoughts. I am unhappy because I need attention, friendship and
adventure. I know you can give them to me. You give the earth and
all the people on it what they need. Please, please, grant my
dearest wish and give me what I need. I promise you I will never
ask again."

Amanda's tears were like heavy rainfall in a storm.
Suddenly a rainbow appeared. It lit up the sky with color and one
end of it reached down to where the tearful Amanda lay.

 


To The Rainbow’s End

 


Amanda opened her eyes and saw the rainbow. She
admired the beauty of its many colors. She believed the colors were
red, green, blue, yellow, orange, violet and indigo.Next to the
rainbow, she saw a flock of white pigeons, flying in a way that
spelled out her name and cooing as they flew. Their coo seemed to
be saying, “Amanda, Amanda beloved, your wish has been
granted."

The rainbow covered her. Its colorful glow filled
her with warmth and happiness. A wide smile took the place of the
sadness on her face. Her little heart beat faster and she felt her
arms and legs grow stronger. Filled with excitement, Amanda heard
the doves singing like a great choir:

 


"A child, a child

So meek and mild

But filled with dreams

And plans and schemes

Just like a fish

She has a wish

For somewhat more

And fun galore.”

 


The words filled her with joy untold.

 


She reached up her hands in the colors of the
rainbow and tried to grasp them. They could not be held. She liked
the way her hands changed from one color to another. Amanda opened
her eyes wide and tried to see what was inside the arch of color.
She saw nothing.

Suddenly she heard a voice saying, “Arise Amanda,
arise and fulfill your wish. Off you will go to Rainbow Land at The
Rainbow’s End. There you will get your heart’s desire for
attention, friendship and adventure. Have no fear. You will be
taken there.”

In a daze, Amanda stood up. She saw the flock of
pigeons enter the rainbow. Suddenly, she felt herself on their
backs and they were flying her along the arch to the other end. It
felt like she was on a Magic Carpet. She closed her eyes more in
fright than delight. And besides, the height and the speed were
making her dizzy.

All her fears disappeared when she heard the doves
singing again:

 


“Away we go, away we go

To a place not many know

Where everyone’s your friend

Here we go to Rainbow Land

At The Rainbow’s end.”

 


Each word of the song made Amanda’s body tingle and
her fingers shook from the sheer thrill of the adventure.

 


The Adventure

 


A bright light flooded her mind. She was on an
adventure. The doves were giving her their full attention. And they
were showing her friendship. Attention, friendship, adventure, and
the very things she wanted. Amanda was so moved, she shouted out,
“Thank you, thank you, thank you.”

She closed her eyes and began to think carefully of
words of the song. She was going to the Rainbow’s End. And what is
it and what I will find there, she asked herself? She thought about
all sorts of things when, suddenly, she felt herself standing
upright on something solid.

Amanda opened her eyes. A frown appeared on her
face. “This is strange,” she said aloud, “why its land, its land,
that’s grand just like home, there are trees, there is a huge field
covered with grass and there is a lane, red in color. “Something
inside her told her to step into the lane, which she did.

 


Kenny and Penny

 


Instantly, a giant red rooster appeared in front of
her. It wore a straw hat with a long white feather stuck in the
band. It strutted forward and stopped. It clapped its two wings,
doffed its hat and bowed its head. Amanda bowed her head as well
out of respect.

The rooster raised its head and shouted:

 


“Cock-a-doodle-doo

We welcome you

To Rainbow Land

Where life is so grand

This is The Rainbow’s End

And I am your friend.”

 


He then raised its right foot and pushed it out to
her. It wants to shake hands, the girl told herself, so she reached
out her hand and shook hands with the rooster. “I am Rudy,” said
the rooster, “and in Rainbow Land at The Rainbow’s End you will get
all the attention you could ever hope for, enjoy true friendship
and have adventures beyond your dreams.”

 


“Thank you very much Rudy the Rooster,” replied
Amanda, “I am so happy to hear that. It’s what I have been hoping
and praying for. In fact my greatest adventure was getting here.”
Rudy the Rooster bowed and continued to speak. “We have decided
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