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Dedication

This book is dedicated to every curious child who asks big questions and dares to try new things. It is for the kids who mix, build, imagine, and dream long after bedtime. It is for the ones who feel different, who love books and experiments, and who believe the world can be brighter than it seems. 

May you always remember that your ideas matter. Your creativity matters. Your kindness matters most of all. Just like Hugo, you carry colors inside you that can light up dark places. Keep discovering. Keep believing. And never stop creating your own beautiful rainbows.

Introduction

Sometimes the biggest discoveries happen by accident. A small idea can turn into something extraordinary. 

In this story, you will meet Hugo, a boy who loves science, questions, and colorful experiments. One simple afternoon in his backyard lab changes everything. With one bright burst of color, Hugo learns that he has the power to create rainbows unlike any the world has ever seen. 

These rainbows do more than decorate the sky. They help people, protect nature, and bring hope when it is needed most. Get ready for an adventure filled with courage, creativity, and plenty of color.
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Chapter 1: The Magical Discovery
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Hugo loved questions more than toys. While other kids built tall towers from blocks, Hugo built small volcanoes from clay and baking soda. 

While others kicked a ball across the street, Hugo read books about stars, plants, magnets, and light. He kept notebooks under his bed, each packed with drawings, ideas, and plans for inventions that might change the world.

His house had a big backyard. In one corner stood his favorite place, an open-air lab that his parents helped him build. 

It had a long wooden table, jars of bright liquids, measuring cups, wires, old radios, and stacks of paper covered in numbers. 

Wind moved through the space and carried the smell of grass and fresh dirt. Birds sang from the fence while Hugo worked.

Hugo did not mind dirt on his hands or ink on his shirt. He cared about discovery. Every afternoon after school, he tied his apron, pushed his glasses up his nose, and got to work.

One warm afternoon, Hugo focused on his biggest science project of the year. The school science fair stood three weeks away. 

He wanted to show something new. Not a paper volcano. Not a baking soda rocket. Something no one had seen before.

He studied three glass jars on his table. One held a thick red liquid that he made from crushed berries and a secret mix of safe chemicals. 

Another held bright blue liquid that sparkled like a pool on a hot day. The last jar held golden liquid that looked like liquid sunshine.

Hugo tapped his pencil against his notebook. “What will happen,” he said, “if I mix them in a new order?”

He poured a small amount of red into a clear bowl. He added blue. The mix turned deep purple. He wrote notes.

Then he added a drop of gold.

The bowl began to bubble.

Hugo leaned closer.

The bubbles grew larger. The color inside the bowl changed from purple to silver. The air around the bowl felt warm. A strange crackle came from the mix. Not loud. Not sharp. Just a sound that made Hugo step back.

The bowl shook.

Pop!

A burst of color shot up into the air above the table. Hugo covered his head with his arms. He expected smoke. He expected a mess.

Instead, he saw a rainbow.

It hovered above the bowl, bright and clear. Red curved into orange, then yellow, green, blue, indigo, and violet. The colors looked rich and deep. They did not fade. They did not need rain. The sky above held no clouds. The sun hid behind the house.

The rainbow stayed in place.

Hugo lowered his arms. “That is not possible,” he said.

The rainbow gave off warmth. Not heat like fire. Warmth like a blanket fresh from the dryer. The colors seemed alive.

Hugo reached out a finger. He paused before touching it. “Science fair,” he whispered. “This could win every prize.”

He touched the red stripe.

A rush of joy moved through him. He thought of his best day at the beach. He thought of his first perfect score on a math test. He thought of his dog as a puppy. The feelings came all at once.

He pulled his hand back and laughed. “It makes feelings.”

The rainbow bent toward him. It changed shape, growing wider at the center. The gold in the lab lights caught the colors and sent them across the wooden table.

Hugo walked around it, studying each stripe. “You do not need rain,” he said. “You do not need light from the sun. What do you need?”

The rainbow did not fade.

Hugo closed his eyes. He imagined another rainbow above the first one. He pictured the curve, the bright red at one end, the violet at the other.

When he opened his eyes, a second rainbow hovered above the first.

Hugo stepped back until he hit the fence.

“I made that,” he said.

He tried again. He pictured a small rainbow the size of his hand.

A small arc formed in front of his face.

He pictured a giant rainbow that stretched across the yard.

Color spread from one side of the yard to the other, forming a grand arch over his lab.

Hugo’s heart beat fast. He did not run. He did not shout. He stood in place and thought.

“I can create them,” he said. “With my mind.”

The large rainbow cast color over the grass and the side of the house. The flowers near the fence seemed to stand taller. The old shed looked less dull. Even the cracked stepping stones looked new.

Hugo walked under the arch. The warmth moved through his body again. This time, he felt more than joy. He felt calm. He felt brave. He felt ready for anything.

A loud bark came from the porch. His dog, Pepper, ran toward the yard. Pepper stopped when he saw the giant arc overhead. He tilted his head and let out a soft bark.

“It is fine,” Hugo said. “It will not hurt you.”

Pepper stepped under the rainbow. His tail wagged. He rolled on the grass and barked again, this time in delight.

Hugo laughed. “It works on dogs too.”

He waved his hand in front of the rainbow. It did not move unless he thought about it. He imagined it rising higher. The arc moved up. He imagined it shrinking. It became smaller. He imagined it gone.

The yard returned to normal.

No rainbow. No color on the shed. Just grass, fence, and lab table.

Hugo stared at the empty air.

“I need to test this,” he said.

He pictured a thin line of green across the fence.

A green stripe appeared.

He pictured red dots on the table.

Red dots covered the wood.

He pictured the colors gone.

They vanished.

Hugo felt a mix of awe and fear. This was not a toy. This was not a trick. This was power.

He sat on the wooden stool and held his head in his hands. “What am I going to do with this?”

He thought of the cracked sidewalk near Mrs. Gomez’s house. He thought of the old playground where paint had peeled away. He thought of Mr. Clark, who always seemed sad after his store lost business.

Could a rainbow fix cracks? Could it fix hearts?

Hugo stood again. He created a small rainbow and placed it over a dying potted plant near the lab. The plant had brown leaves and dry soil.

He focused on the green stripe.

The leaves began to change. Brown faded. Fresh green took its place. The stem grew tall and firm.

Hugo gasped. “You help things grow.”

He removed the rainbow. The plant stayed healthy.

Hugo paced across the yard. “This is not just for a science fair,” he said. “This is for people.”

He imagined the dark clouds that had rolled over town last month and flooded the streets. He imagined using a rainbow to push them away. He imagined placing one over the playground to make kids laugh again. He imagined sending one across the river to stop it from rising too high.

Each idea made his chest feel strong.

Pepper barked again and ran in a circle around him.

Hugo looked up at the sky. The blue stretched far above the rooftops. The world looked big from his backyard. Bigger than he had ever thought.

“If I can make rainbows here,” he said, “maybe I can make them anywhere.”

He pictured one above the entire street.

Color formed above the houses, stretching from one end of the block to the other. Neighbors stepped outside and pointed. Mrs. Gomez clapped her hands. Mr. Clark removed his hat and stared.

Hugo felt heat in his cheeks. He pictured the rainbow gone.

It vanished.

Voices rose from the street. People looked around in confusion.

Hugo stepped back into the lab and sat on his stool once more. He placed both hands on the table and took a deep breath.

“This is my discovery,” he said. “Mine to use.”

He thought about power. Power could help. Power could harm. He did not want to scare anyone. He did not want to show off. He wanted to fix problems.

He stood and faced the yard.

“I promise,” he said to himself, “I will use my rainbows to protect this neighborhood. I will make more rainbows and save the people in it.”
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