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Praise for The Kaleidoscope World

In The Kaleidoscope World, Linda Mackenzie delivers a heart-centered fantasy adventure that encourages young readers to face fear with courage and positivity.

When Randy and his intuitive best friend Amanda stumble into a mysterious world through a magical kaleidoscope, they embark on a journey filled with strange lands, unforgettable characters, and powerful life lessons.

Blending imagination, music, and themes of resilience, Mackenzie crafts a story that speaks directly to middle-grade readers navigating self-doubt and peer pressure. With vibrant settings and an uplifting message about inner strength and light overcoming negativity, this imaginative tale inspires children to believe in themselvesand in the power of hope.

Tara Lewis, Childrens Book Trade Professional

The Kaleidoscope World takes its readers on an adventure that will spark their imaginations while also empowering them to find the positivity in their lives and embrace it. This literary journey introduces a lovable cast of characters that each teaches a universal truth that will provide children with the tools they need to face lifes challenges with peace and perseverance. Its a must-read for allan epic adventure that will warm your heart while you learn to embrace the beauty and power of positivity.

Lisa Reitinger, M.A., Edu., Language Arts Specialist





This book is dedicated to my very own Scary Mary McFairy, my mother, Mary Damon Arale, who always managed to come through in the end.
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Prologue

The sun is streaming on a particular house in a row of nicely kept tract houses. The sounds of boys playing can be heard. In front of that particular house is a boy of about eleven named Randy. He is staring intently across the street watching some boys playing soccer in an open field.

Suddenly! Thud! A soccer ball lands in front of Randy. He picks it up as two boys run up to him.

Randy asks, Hi guys. Good game. Can I play?

A boy with a red shirt grabs the ball and says, No! Youre not strong enough!

Yeah! And YOU cant run! sneers the second boy who has close cropped hair.

Randy stammers, Yes I can. I run really fast!

The red shirt boy snarls, No you cant! Youd be too afraid to play with us. You wont even throw rocks at the Crazy Ladys dog!

Yeah! Remember when he tried to save that dumb bird, says the second boy.

We told you it was going to die, says red shirt. But you tried to save it anyway and what happened? IT DIED!

Before Randy can defend himself the boys turn their back and start to run to the lot. The boy in the red shirt calls over his shoulder, Stay away from us or well kick you instead of this ball. Go save another bird or something.

Randy sadly walks back to the front door of his house. Turning he gives the boys one last longing look and quietly enters.
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Chapter 1

Randy and Amanda

Randy feels like one hundred. He isnt as strong as the other boys. He isnt good at sports, especially soccer. Thats the game he wants to play with the Soccer Boys, but they never let him. He even dreams about playing soccer with them. He can run fast though! Especially when those soccer boys chase him.

His mother would say, Those boys down the block are trouble. Just leave them alone. He knew that! They always made trouble for him. He cant understand why he still wants to be friends with them, but he does. He also knows THAT is just impossible!

He is now alone upstairs in his room trying to do his homework. He isnt getting far because he is just too sad to think. Just then the doorbell rings and he hears his mother call to him, Randy come on downstairs. Amandas here.

Okay, Mom! he yells.

Randy walks downstairs, Hi Manda.

Hi! Why do grown-ups always call me Amanda? They know I like my nickname Manda better! Do you want to take our bikes down to the lake?

No, my bikes got a flat tire.

Ohthats okay. Lets just walk to the lake, Manda answers.

Okay. Randy gets his coat. As he and Manda walk outside he says, Be back later Mom!

When they were outside Manda asks, What were you doing?

My homework.

I know youre a brain, but, its Saturday morning! Are you crazy?

No, I just wanted to get a head start.

Manda stops in her tracks. She puts her hands on her hips, Okay, give. Whats wrong?

Well, all the boys are going to play soccer and they didnt ask ME, moans Randy.

They never do. Dont be upset. I had a dream last night that were going to have an adventure today. It was real creepy, and besides, who cares? Well have more fun anyway!

Manda was always doing that. Whenever he wanted to feel really sad about something she always showed up and talked about some dream she had. The funny thing is that her dreams almost always came true. Like the time she said she had a dream about finding some money for ice cream. Sure enough, they found the money on the street and it was the exact amount for two ice cream cones. Manda was eleven years old and she was just as smart as he was. She was a very good friend that cared about him. In fact, she was his very best friend. So when she said she had a dream he knew to listen.

What kind of adventure? Randy asks.

It was about the Crazy Lady down the street, she answered. You know, the one with the weird house and the barking dog.

Nobody really knows if shes crazy you know. My mom says she just likes to keep to herself.

Well, she never has anyone over. She only comes out to go shopping and she doesnt even have a car. She walks to the market.

But you know when she does come out she smiles and says hello. She doesnt look crazy and she doesnt have crazy eyes like this. Randy screws up his eyes and then rolls them around very fast. Manda laughs.

They are laughing so much that when they look up, they are right in front of the Crazy Ladys house. They stop as Manda says, Youre right. She doesnt have eyes like that, but you have to admit that the house seems sort of crazy. It has round rooms and looks kind of like a castle. Nobody I know has ever been in it. Not even the grown-ups! Look at that fence around it. Its gold! People say its REAL gold too!

No its not! Its just gold paint. Tell me about the adventure.

This is weird because it was about the Crazy Lady.

The Crazy Lady?

Just then they see the Crazy Lady turn the corner with her arms filled with two big bags of groceries. She looks at Randy and Manda, Hello. How are you two today?

Fine, they say in unison. The Crazy Lady smiles, Well thats good. Its so nice today. I think its a grand day for an adventure, dont you?

Both Randy and Manda look at each other and gulp. They are speechless so they just nod their heads up and down for yes. The Crazy Lady turns away from them and stands before the golden gates. The gates open all by themselves as if by magic. She turns back towards them and proposes, Well good for you! I hope you find a great adventure. Good-bye. She turns away and walks towards the door of her house.

Randy and Mandy look at each other and then back at the Crazy Lady who is now standing in front of her door fumbling for her keys. Randy turns to Manda, What was that all about? I thought you said we were going to have an adventure with her.

Just then they hear a thud and then lots more thuds, one after another. THUD. THUD. THUD.

They look back at the now partly open door where the Crazy Lady is standing to see her groceries falling out of the bags with some on the ground around her. She turns, looks at them and giggles, It seems I have a problem. Could you two help me with these groceries? There seems to be too many for me to handle. Im afraid Dixie, my dog, will eat them before I can get them into the house.

At that very moment, a very curious medium-sized black and white dog comes out of the house. It starts sniffing all the groceries. Then it wags its tail very fast and looks up. The dog seems to be smiling. The anticipation of eating all these new treats was just too much for a dog to handle. Wagging its tail even faster, the dog picks up the nearest box and starts to tear it open. Stop Dixie, these are not ALL for you! Will you two please help me?

Manda looks at Randy and smiles, See I told you so!

Randy mutters under his breath, And so the adventure begins.
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Chapter 2

A Strange Energy

The Crazy Lady orders the dog into the house. The dog obeys, but looks very sad at not getting to eat the other boxes. Both Randy and Manda walk up through the gates and up to the door. They hear a CREAK...CREAK... CREAK and than a CLUNK in the back of them. They both turn to see the gates had magically closed behind themall by themselves!

The Crazy Lady looks at the gates and again gives a short giggle, Can you hand me the groceries?

Manda looks back at the closed gates wondering how they closed by themselves. Then she says, Well be glad to help you, but were not allowed in strange houses.

The Crazy Lady nods and smiles, Thats very wise. How about if you just hand me the groceries at the front door?

I dontknow, doubts Randy and he looks behind him at the closed golden gates.

Oh, I see, says the Crazy Lady with another giggle. It must seem like magic to see gates opening and closing by themselves, but its not really magic at all. Anyone can do it.

The worry disappears from Mandas face, Anyone can do it? How? Tell me how!

Okay. Do you both know about energy? the Crazy Lady asks.

Randy replies, You mean like electricity? Electricity lights up my house and runs the television. Do the gates open by electricity? Are these electric gates?

Manda adds, I dont see any wires but thats not the only kind of energy. We learned about dams in school. Water can be turned into electrical energy, but there isnt any water around your gates.

Randy looks up and sees a kite flying in the air. Air! How about air? Windmills turn air into energy. In olden times people used the energy from windmills to make flour so they could bake bread.

Manda says, YUMMM! Yeah, and cookies and cakes and cupcakes and

Randy butts in, Stop! Stop! Were talking about energy, not sweets!

The Crazy Lady starts laughing, Now dont be so hard on her. You know the body uses energy to digest those cupcakes and eventually those cupcakes themselves turn into energy! Energy is all around us. In fact, everything is made up of energy. It is being made and used every moment of every day.

Manda breaks in. How about telling us what kind of energy opens and closes those gates?

The Crazy Lady gazes down at Manda, Before we go any further, let me introduce myself. My name is Melinda. What are your names?

Im Randy and this is Manda.

Hey! I can talk for myself. My real name is Amanda. How do you do? How about telling me what kind of energy opened and closed the gates? pipes up Manda.

Stop Manda! My mom says Manda has no patience and now Im wondering about her manners, exclaims Randy.

Manda is glaring at Randy for a moment then looks down at her shoes, I guess hes right. Please excuse me. ButI cant help it! How about telling me what kind of energy opens and closes your gates?

Randy shakes his head in disgust at Manda, but since he wants to know the answer too asks, Do you use a remote control or is there a hidden button to make that gates open?

The Crazy Lady looks down at Manda and just smiles, Its healthy to have an inquiring mind. Then she looks at Randy, Ill tell you but I dont think youll believe me. She hesitates a second and then says, Its thought energy.

Thought energy? Thoughts dont have energy. Do they? asks Randy.

Oh yes, explains Melinda. Thoughts do indeed have energy. Whenever you have a negative thought it produces negative energy and when you have a positive thought it produces positive energy.

But how can thought energy open and close gates? questions Manda.

Melinda replies, Why dont you hand me the groceries so I can get them into the house? And just to make you feel safe, Ill open the gates.

With that being said Melinda turns towards the gates, closes her eyes, puts a smile on her face and starts to concentrate. The gates start to open all by themselves. Randy and Manda look at the gates opening. Their eyes get wide as their mouths fall open in surprise. Their mouths stay open and so do the gates.

Melinda opens her eyes and sees Randy and Manda. Better close those mouths or the butterflies will fly in!

Manda looks up at Melinda, How DID you do that?

You can do anything if you use positive thought with the right intention. Anyone can do it. Sometimes it may take some patience because it may not work exactly as you plan it. But positive thought works every time and anyone can do it. Its the intention that counts. Melinda points to the groceries and says, Can you pick these up for me? I have to put Dixie the Dog in the backyard. Then she starts walking into the house.

Randy and Manda scramble to pick up the fallen groceries. Randy says, But whats intention? Is it a magic word?

Manda cut him off excitedly saying, Yes, I bet thats what it is! Its a magic word. Watch Im going to make the gates close! Manda turns towards the gates, scrunches her eyes and yells out loudly, INTENTION SAYS ME! INTENTION SAYS ME! INTENTION SAYS...CLOSED!

Manda opens her eyes. The gates are still open. She closes her eyes again and yells, INTENTION! INTENTION! INTENTION!

Melinda coming out of the house just laughs, Intention is not a magic word. If you would like me to tell you more about intention why not come back tomorrow for a visit? However, give me your telephone numbers so I can call your parents for permission. We dont want them to worry about you. Parents should always know where you are and who youre with. Dont you agree?

I would like to come back tomorrow, wouldnt you Manda? says Randy.

Yes I would too. agrees Manda. Do you have some paper Melinda? Randy can write down our numbers.

Of course, says Melinda, Ill get it for you.

Melinda goes into the house to get the pencil and paper. Dixie the dog sticks her head out the door and looks at them. They hear Melinda say, Dixie, get away from that door you rascal! and the dog pops her head back into the house.

When Melinda returns Randy gives her some of the groceries he is holding as he takes the pencil and paper and writes down their phone numbers. Manda picks up the last of the fallen groceries, hands them to Melinda who brings them into the house. When Melinda comes back, Randy gives the phone numbers to Melinda. She thanks them and says, Well be in touch.

Randy and Manda say goodbye to Melinda and walk out of the golden gates. As they turn around to wave a last goodbye, they see Melinda standing facing the gates with her eyes closed. The golden gates clank shut. Melinda opens her eyes, sees them, waves one last time before walking into the house and closing the door.

Wow! blurts out Manda. The Crazy Ladyoh I mean Melinda, was really nice. Wasnt she?

See, I told you she wasnt crazy, Randy agrees.

Youre right. Shes not crazy, but you got to admit shes kinda weird.

Yeah, she is, but not MEAN weird. Shes really NICE weird. That positive energy stuff was really cool too!

Yeah, Id like to open those gates with intention! proclaims Manda.

You dont even know what intention is! I hope my mom lets me go tomorrow.

Me too! Well, Im going home. See you tomorrow.

With that Manda walks away and as she walks Randy can hear her say with every stepIntention! Intention! Intention...
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Chapter 3

The Strange Room

The next morning Randy wakes up with the sun shining through his window. He hears his Mom call, Randy, Come on down, its time for breakfast!

Randy stretches and gets out of bed. He goes downstairs and sits at the table.

You slept late, Randy. Melinda from that strange house down the street called. We had a nice chat. She told me that you and Amanda helped her with her groceries. That was nice.

She called? Did she say anything else? asks Randy.

Well, as a matter of fact, she did. She wants to invite you and Amanda over to her house. Would you like to go?

Randy is getting excited. He is going to tell his Mom about the magic gates but then he stops as he thinks, What if his mother gets nervous or didnt understand? So he just says, Yeah. Nobody I know has ever been in that house. Id like to see whats inside.

Ive been in her house, declares his Mom.

Randy looks at her in surprise blurting out, You have? When? What was it like? How do YOU even know Melinda?

Melinda used to live in this town when she was a little girl. I was her friend. When she moved away to get married, I thought Id never see her again. When her husband disappeared she came back. You know she used to live right in the house she lives in today. The house didnt look like it does now. Melinda changed it when she moved back. She invited me over when she was finished and it is a VERY interesting place. Just like Melinda.

Randy looks at his Mom. You were her friend? What does the house look like inside? he asks excitedly.

Well, answers his Mom, I think you had better see for yourself. I will tell you that it seems like a magical place. She has some things that I have never seen before. In fact I think most people have never seen them, but Ill just leave it at that! She said you and Amanda can come over whenever you want.

Randy finishes his breakfast fast. Then he helps clear the table, takes a shower, brushes his teeth and gets dressed. At the exact moment he is done the phone rings. He picks it up and its Manda. Hi Randy. Guess what! My mom was a friend of Melindas when she was a little girl.

Well guess what, my mom was too! Was your mom ever in Melindas house?

Yeah! How come grown-ups never tell you the important stuff?

Did your mom tell you anything about whats inside her house?

No. She said I would have to see it for myself.

So you can go? asks Randy.

Yeah, are you ready? Manda replies. Im ready. Ive been practicing that magic word Intention all night. I want to try it on those gates.

Randy shakes his head, I dont think its going to work like that! Ill meet you outside.

Manda meets Randy outside and they walk to Melindas house. Manda stood in front of the gates and says to Randy, Now watch this! She closes her eyes and screams out, Intention Says Me! Intention Says Me!

She opens her eyes but the gates are still closed. Randy just shakes his head and looks around for a doorbell. There wasnt any.

How are we going to get in? he asks. The gate is too high to climb. If we yell, the front door is too far away for Melinda to hear us.

Just then the door opens. Melinda smiles when she sees them. She faces the gates and closes her eyes. The gates open. How DOES she do that? mutters Manda, as they both walk towards Melindas front door.

CLUNK! Both Randy and Manda turn around at the sound and see the golden gates closing behind them. They continue walking until they are at the door of the strange house.

Welcome to my world. Please come in, says Melinda. Then Melinda steps aside and opens her front door very wide.

When Manda and Randy step through the doorway, they both stand very, very still. Behind them the door closes by itself with a soft click. As they look all around and walk through the house they both think this is the most beautiful place they have ever seen. They stop in a huge strange room. A large waterfall is flowing on one side of the room. The tropical trees, plants and flowers around the waterfall make it look like they are in a jungle. Real birds of all different colors are sitting in the trees or flying around the room. Beautiful butterflies of every shape and size dart all around the flowers. There seems to be rainbows dancing all over the place. Randy and Manda look up. The ceiling is made of strange glass. Rays of sunlight stream through this strange glass window creating the rainbows. What a beautiful, peaceful place. Then they see something glinting among the trees. Looking closer they see a large telescope-like object on a raised platform. There is a bird sitting on top of the telescope like object.

The little brown bird flies down from the top of the telescope and lands on Randys shoulder. It chirps and chirps into Randys ear. Then it stops and sings a song. Randy is so surprised he looks puzzlingly at Melinda who explains, Thats our Bernie. Hes saying thank you.

Thank you for what? asks Randy still looking at the little brown bird. I didnt do anything.

According to Bernie you did, informs Melinda. When his brother got a broken wing you tried to help him. Bernie tells me you took good care of him.

But that bird died. How come Bernie isnt angry with me? asks Randy. At that Bernie flies onto Melindas shoulder, cocks his head and chirps into her ear.

Whats he saying? asks Manda.

Birds cant talk! grumbles Randy.

Manda faces Randy, puts her hands on her hips, If birds cant talk how did Melinda know you helped that bird?

Youre right, stammers Randy as he looks up at Melinda, Whats Bernie saying?

Melinda turns her ear towards Bernie and listens again. Bernie tells me that even though his brother died, you tried to help. You cared enough to do that. Caring is a form of love and Bernies brother felt that love. He even tried very hard to get better because of it, but it was his time to pass over. You made his last moments happy because he knew someone cared and he wasnt alone. Thats why Bernie wants to thank you.

Then Bernie flies off her shoulder into a corner of the room and lands back up onto the telescope-like object. Underneath this telescope like object is a huge glass bowl upraised on a pedestal. It is so large they can all stand underneath the bowl. The bowl is filled with all kinds of colorful objects. There are flowers, stones, pieces of mirror, dolls, toy soldiers and broken dishes. There seems to be bits and pieces of everything in the world in that bowl.

But that isnt the only odd thing! Randy and Manda look up. There is a long tube attached to the bowl. The tube looks like a telescope but it isnt pointing up to the sky. Oh no, it is pointing directly into the bowl! The whole contraption is so high you have to climb up seven steps and stand on a platform just to look into the tube. Bernie is perched right at the tippity-top of that tube.

Randy and Manda think this whole thing is an incredible sight. They stand with eyes wide and mouths open staring at all the pieces and parts. Finally Manda stammers, What is THAT! Is that a telescope?

All of them start walking towards the glass bowl. Looking up Randy says, Thats not a telescope. Its pointing into the glass dish, not into the sky.

Thats my Kaleidoscope, discloses Melinda.

Kaleidoscope? asks Randy. I have one at home but its just a small tube you turn around. If you look in the tube the pictures and designs change as you turn it. Why is your Kaleidoscope looking down into that bowl?

This Kaleidoscope is very different. Thats one of the reasons why it is so big. You climb up the steps and stand on that platform to look down into the tube. The tube turns by that lever over there. Do you see it on the right? Manda and Randy nod their heads yes. The tube is focused on the things inside the bowl and sometimes the bowl turns. As the tube turns all the images in the bowl make beautiful designs just like the kaleidoscope you have, Randy.

Well whats different about it then? It must be because its bigger. Can we look into it Melinda? Can we see the pretty designs? asks Manda.

Melinda just smiles as they walk up the seven steps and are now standing right next to the large telescope-like object that they now know is a Kaleidoscope.
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Chapter 4

The Mysterious Kaleidoscope

The Kaleidoscope is quite big, but that isnt what makes it different. The difference is when someone with a negative thought is looking into it, she points down, and uses this foot pedal the bowl underneath starts to turn. The pictures in the Kaleidoscope get much prettier and then the bowl begins to spin faster and fasterall by itself. Until sometimes, well, the person disappears. Melinda reveals.

Disappears? gasps Randy. Where do they go?

Manda butts in, What do you mean disappear? Do they melt away or is it like Poof! Youre gone?

Melinda sadly says, No they just sort of...fade away. My husband and I were told when we bought it to be very careful and NEVER let anyone with a negative thought look into it. Lets go back down now.

But how do you really know that people disappear? Maybe they just leave and you dont see them leave, queries Manda.

No Manda. Believe me. I know. They just disappear, answers Melinda.

Did you ever see someone disappear? asks Randy.

Melinda gives out a long, sad sigh. Yes I have. If I tell you, you must both promise not to tell anyone.

We promise. Tell us, Manda exclaims.

Randy hesitates. He is confused and thinks, Maybe he shouldnt know this secret. Maybe he would disappear if he knew it. Hesitatingly Randy asks Melinda, Will I disappear if I know the secret?

Melinda shakes her head, No Randy. Its just a personal thing
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