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Once upon a time...... No, wait, only fairy tales begin that way, this is not a fairy tale. This is real life—MY life, how one little girl changed it. Believe it or not, people from those fairy tales you grew up hearing about, are real. And this is our story.

We lived among the humans peacefully for hundreds of years. Sure we had our differences for a time or two but we were happy. But then someone, I don’t know who, but someone decided he or she didn’t want to continue living with the other kind.

There was a war that broke throughout the land that destroyed everyone’s lives. The owner of the farm where my family lived and helped, Old McDonald, died. My father died shortly after and I promised him I would tend to the gardens. When the war was finally over, a treaty was signed between humans and fairy tale creatures. As part of that treaty, we had to remain hidden and live in secrecy. Our human friends kept our stories and shared them with their family and friends. And a song was made in honor of Old McDonald. Did you know that?   
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1-The Meeting of Maria
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The sun beat down on me as I stood in the tall weeds within the garden. I’m sure wild vegetables were growing in there somewhere but I had lost interest over the years. It had been so long since I saw a human; I was beginning to think they didn’t exist anymore. And then I heard a noise that grabbed my attention. 

I leaned over to get a peek over a sticky weed with thorns being careful not to touch it when I saw a strange carriage arrive. Butterflies flew around in my stomach causing knots. What was this thing approaching me? Was it a monster? I think everyone knows monsters aren’t real. Banshees may be real but monsters are not.

I ducked down so the large white carriage couldn’t see me. I almost forgot I was supposed to freeze so I wouldn’t be seen. And then I suddenly remembered and held real still as I carefully watched.

The carriage stopped directly in front of the garden, opened up, and a man, a human man, stepped out of the carriage. Was this a magical carriage? I was amazed by the white beastly carriage. I didn’t notice the knots in my stomach so much now because I was in awe of the contraption. What kind of carriage was this thing? The side opened up a little more and a small human in a dress jumped out. She was much shorter than the man so I knew she was a child. She had olive skin like the man but her hair was much longer. And there were a lot of curls bouncing around as she jumped around. Seeing her excitement made me feel excited and I wasn’t even sure why. I ducked a little lower so they couldn’t see me as I smiled, trying to keep that excitement hidden. And then I realized my hat could be seen so I removed it swiftly before anyone looked in my direction.

Three more humans climbed out of the carriage. Another little girl with long straight hair, a small man; and a woman who I only imagine was their mother. She was pale like the boy was and the other girl had olive skin too. They weren’t that far away from me but it felt like miles for my little size.

“Welcome home, guys. You like it?” the man asked. His voice was firm and very commanding.

Home? Were they moving in? Was I not going to be alone anymore? I wanted to scream out to celebrate but I knew the law—I had to remain hidden at all cost. Now I was beginning to feel bad for staying behind. I could have gone to the woods with my family and lived in the bubble but I chose to stay here and keep a promise I made to my father. I tried to hold in my excitement when I saw another beast approach. It was much larger than the one they had. The rear end opened up and they began to remove its guts.

When I realized it wasn’t guts, I felt relieved. It was just furniture. By the time the sun lowered in the sky, they were finished moving everything in. I didn’t see them again until the next morning.

The door to the house flew open and the little girl ran onto the porch. Her mother chased after her, yelling up a storm. I took notice and began to watch through my shield of weeds.

“Maria, I don’t want you running around in the yard. You know what the doctor told you.” Her mother’s voice was soothing but it was also very firm, just like my mama’s voice. I missed her so much.

“I know but I just want to play. I’m not going to do anything that will hurt my heart,” the girl said as the boy ran past her. He ran towards the empty field.

“I know you’re not because you’re not running around. I mean it, Maria.”

“Okay, Mom.”

“All right. Stay close to the house, breakfast will be ready soon.”

“Okay.”

The little girl sat down on the steps and began pouting. I began to wonder what was wrong with her heart. She didn’t look sick. I became more curious about her than the rest of the family as I watched in secrecy. I was safe as long I was inside the garden, hidden inside the mess of weeds.

The man came out and sat down next to the little girl on the steps. “So what do you think of the house?”

“Well, it needs a lot of work, Daddy. But if anyone can do it, I know you can.”

“That’s my girl,” he said as he wrapped his arm around her and pulled her closer to him. She was right about the house needing a lot of work. I hadn’t been inside since Old McDonald was alive but the outside required a major repair. I was only a garden gnome so I didn’t know how to repair things like the broken windows, the squeaky steps leading up to the porch, the road that came up to the house, and other things. I wasn’t sure why no one else moved here all this time but I’m sure this family would take care of this home like McDonald used to.

A moment later, I was alone again when their mother called them back inside for breakfast. I returned to my post and watched over the garden. I had to come up with a plan to stay hidden.

Everything was working fine until the father began working in the garden. I stayed frozen in place as I watched him pull weeds. He tossed them into a pile next to the stoned pathway which was also a road.

The day was warm and the sun was bright. Not a single cloud in the sky that day. It was a beautiful day for gardening. I was very happy for the company, even though I couldn’t speak to him.

“Can I help, Daddy?” the little girl asked. I hadn’t noticed her approached us so I jumped. She was much taller than she appeared when they first arrived.

“Sure, but don’t tell your mother. She’d kill me if she knew I let you work out here with me.”

“I know. I can’t do anything because of my heart. It sucks.” She hung her head low. I still wondered what was wrong with her heart. The little girl appeared healthy.

“Maria, she only wants what’s best for you. When you get older, you’ll understand.” His back was toward me as he knelt and dug his hands into the dirt. I wasn’t sure if he was still pulling weeds or playing in the soil like a child.

“I hope so.” She kicked a small rock and it rolled in my direction. I did not move but I kept watching her. “So can you save the garden?”

“I think I can.” He straightened his back as he dropped a handful of soil back on the ground. “We need to pull all these weeds first and then I can see what we have to work with. Do you think you can help me with these weeds?” her father asked her.

“I sure can. Thank you, Daddy.” Her spirits rose quickly. I could hear the excitement in her voice. Maria picked a spot right in front of me and sat down right in the dirt. My curious eyes would not leave her as I watched her pull the weeds, two-by-two. Her father handed her a white bucket and she put the weeds in that as she pulled them.

It was interesting seeing how she pulled the weeds. She took care not to get dirt on her clothes. The dress was long, just below her knees. It was pink with little white flowers in yellow ribbons. As I was watching her, I noticed there was something on her left shoulder. I wasn’t sure what it was but I was intrigued by it. 

“Slow down, Maria. I don’t want you over-exerting yourself,” he told her quickly. I jumped. I quickly looked at him to make sure he didn’t see me.

“Sorry. I got carried away. This is fun.” She was giggling as she pulled more weeds from the dirt. In my mind, I smiled with her because it was rather funny watching her moving so quickly. But she was still being gentle and it was amazing to watch.

“Dinner,” a heart-warming voice called out from inside the house. Maria jumped up. She patted the dirt off of her butt and looked at her father.

“Let’s go eat. Tell your brother and sister to come along,” he said as he began to walk towards the house.

“All right.”

When the coast was clear, I came out of my hiding, walked over to the edge of the garden where there were still weeds, and watched the four humans run into the house. It was then when I realized the boy was a little taller than Maria. I wondered if he was the oldest. They disappeared into the house, closing the door behind them. I returned to my little spot in the garden and looked at the progress Maria had made. It was nice seeing someone taking the time to make it look so nice and I missed it. I hoped she would come back so I could watch her some more and learn about this family. I missed being around humans more than you’ll ever know.

The sun disappeared against the horizon and the stars came out. A couple of fairies came out and kept me company before I went to bed for the night. I had to tell them about my day. They were Daisy and Buttercup. Buttercup never spoke to me for some reason.

“Nemoy, you know the rules. The humans must not see you. If they break the treaty, I don’t know what we’ll do,” Daisy said with a shaking voice as she fluttered over me in a pacing pattern. Her face turned pale as her eyes widened. She was my best friend and I loved her. I understood how she felt, I was feeling it too. 

Daisy lived in the woods next to the farm and came to visit me almost every night since the treaty had been signed. It’s been so long, I can’t remember how long it’s been. Daisy had been the only family I saw since they left.

“Don’t worry. No one will ever see me.” I took my hand and crossed my heart with it, making a promise to stay hidden. If I was seen, I’d have to stay as still as I could so no one would ever know I was real. It’s been a long time since I stood that still but I remembered the day I shared with Jack which still had me laughing if I allowed it. I didn’t tell you about that, did I? I’ll save it for another time.

The next morning, Maria came back to the garden alone. She sang to herself as she pulled more weeds. Her brother came out and began to speak to her like she was doing something wrong. “I’m going to tell Mom.”

“Don’t you dare? I’m having fun,” Maria yelled back at him as she pulled another weed. Since he was standing over her, I was worried that he would see me so I ducked down a little more. Those knots appeared in my belly again as I watched him. He didn’t look in my direction even once so I was glad about that.

“So stop me from telling her,” he said as he began to walk away.

“Okay, you can have my dessert tonight. Just don’t tell Mom. She’d be so mad at me,” Maria told him.

“If you give me tonight’s dessert and tomorrow’s, it’s a deal,” he said.

“Fine.” She let off a soft growl at him. I was alarmed by that because I didn’t know humans could growl. At least, I never noticed before. Can you growl?

The boy ran off and Maria continued pulling weeds, adding them to the bucket with care. I watched from the safety of the taller weeds in the back row next to the fence. It has been my spot for the last few years. I can see the entire garden from this spot.

Maria worked forward as she pulled the weeds and cleaned up the area at the same time. The ground was so nice. She kept singing to herself and it was beautiful. It almost put me to sleep a few times. And then she moved a tall weed and saw me. I held my breath and kept my eyes looking forward. In this position, I resemble a statue.

“Oh, hello, little guy.” She crawled towards me and picked me up with a gentle touch. “What are you doing hiding in the weeds?” she asked me.

I did not answer back. I kept my position and held as still as I could. Her hands were warm and soft though. She held me as if I was made of porcelain and would break if she would drop me. I immediately felt safe with her. I felt as if she’d take care of me as a mother cares for her child. I don’t know why but I knew there was something special about her.

She carried me over to a stump right next to the fence and sat me down facing the garden. I remember this stump. My father used to stand on it to watch over the garden. He was a good garden watcher, better than I’ll ever be.

“You are so dirty. Would you like me to bath you?” she asked me.

A bath? I wanted to cry out no. Gnomes don’t take baths. We work all day in the fields and gardens to make things grow. We keep the animals away so they don’t eat all of the food from the humans. Staying dirty is how it keeps us hidden from those food-stealing animals. I only wished I could speak to her. There were so many things I could say—not taking a bath would be one of them.

But I didn’t say a single word. I kept my eyes fixed looking forward as my heart raced with excitement and fear. And those knots were tearing me up inside. Maria walked away so I took in some air. She returned a while later with a bucket and a rag and began washing me with warm water. I wanted to run away and hide again but I knew the rules. She could not know the truth—that we exist. Her gentle touch made me feel relaxed. But then the bubbles started tickling my nose and I felt a sneeze coming. I saw Daisy out of the corner of my eye, watching us. She shook her head and began waving both of her hands at me as I let the sneeze go. Then she threw up her hands and put them on her head. I couldn’t stop the sneeze from coming.

It was a full-on sneeze. My entire body reacted and I kicked the bucket off of the stump and right on Maria’s lap. I felt so embarrassed for her. She peered down at me, then at the water, then back at me. “I didn’t know you hated baths. I’m sorry.”

I was more amazed by her reaction. She wasn’t scared of me being real. She didn’t run and hide from me like I thought she would. I turned my head and looked at Daisy. I mouthed the words “I’m sorry” to Daisy and I looked back at Maria. She was drenched but she still hadn’t run away. Why wasn’t she scared of me?

“You’re cute.” She giggled and picked up the bucket. “My name is Maria Gonzalez. Can you talk?”

I threw my hands to my head as I looked around the garden. I didn’t see Daisy anymore so I knew she was mad and scared. I was too. I looked at Maria and she made me feel safe. Her brown eyes were fixed on me as she smiled. So I did speak. “Yes, I can speak. My name is Nemoy.”

“I like that name. How did you get here?” she asked me.

“Oh, I’ve always been here.”

“You have?” she asked. She sounded surprised but I guess she would be.

I looked at her and realized she didn’t mean the question like it sounded. I moved to the edge of the stump and sat down. “I mean, I haven’t always been here, here. My father watched over the garden long before I did.” I told her about the war and that my family moved away.

“I’m sorry. You’ve been alone all this time and there was a war and everything?”

“Yeah. It’s a long story.”

“It’s okay. I don’t have anything else to do either. My mom doesn’t like it when I do some things.”

“I heard that. Why is that?” I asked her.

“I was born with a bad heart so the doctors put a battery inside me to keep it beating. That was how my mom explained it to me when I was younger. It’s called a pacemaker. See?” Maria pulled her collar to the side and showed me the lump in her shoulder. “It used to be in my stomach but I got bigger so they moved it to my shoulder.”

“Does it hurt?” I didn’t understand how a battery would make her heart beat but I thought it would hurt.

“No, I don’t notice it half the time. But I’m not allowed to do anything that’s going to make my heart beat too fast. I want to be able to run like my Kayden and Angelina but I always get into trouble when I do.”

“Doesn’t seem very fair,” I said as I peered down at my feet.

“No, it doesn’t. I guess my mom just means well.” She glanced back at the house. “Do you have a mom?”

“I do, yes. She lives in the woods. I haven’t seen her in a long time.”

“Oh, I’m sorry,” Maria said as she hung her head.

“Don’t apologize. It wasn’t your doing. As I said, we were in a war.”

“Was it a bad war?” she asked.

“Is there any other kind?”

“I don’t know. I’m only ten,” Maria said as she leaned back a little.

I threw my hand over my mouth as I took in a deep breath. I looked at her with sad eyes. “Now it’s my turn to say I’m sorry.”

“It’s all right. Can you tell me what happened?”

So I shared more information about the war; how it divided many people including the humans and the fairy tale people. I told her how it started and how the treaty ended it. I had to explain to her what a treaty was but then she understood it and felt sad.

“I don’t want us to have another war. We have to fix it, Nemoy. You said you lived peacefully, we can do that again.” She paced the garden, making a new path in the dirt. I watched her feet, wanting her to stop. I was getting dizzy from it.

“It’s not that simple, Maria,” I told her.

“Why not? We just have to talk to your leader and I can talk to our leader somehow. And then we can make a new treaty—something that makes everyone happy. We just need magic back where it belongs.” She was persistent. I was impressed by how much she cared.

“What makes you think there’s magic?” I asked her.

“I read a lot. I have hundreds of books on unicorns and fairies and other people. They have magic in the stories.” She paused for a minute and peered down at me. “Aren’t they real?”

“I don’t know. Bring some to me and read them. I’ll tell you if it happened or not.” I wasn’t around much when the stories were told so I didn’t know what was said in the stories. But I remember what it was like before the war so I knew the true stories of my fellow fairy tale people.

Maria’s face lit up and she threw her hands up. Her eyes widened as she shook her fists in front of her as if she was dancing in place. It made me happy seeing her that excited. She ran back toward the house. When she reached the front steps, she slowed down and walked inside. She was only gone for a few minutes. She returned to the garden with a handful of books. They were thin books with a hard cover on each one. They didn’t look very big. As Maria read them to me, she showed me the cover and all the pictures inside the book. Memories took me back to the days I spent time with these fairy tale creatures. The beautiful swan was truly beautiful. And there was Jack but he never cut down the beanstalk, I told Maria about that. And a third book was about some kittens, who lost their mittens. I laughed at that story because I remembered it like it was yesterday.

Maria’s father came to the garden as she was reading a fourth book to me. She didn’t finish that one so I didn’t get a chance to see any pictures.

“Hi, Daddy,” she said as she looked up at him.

“Who are you reading to, Maria?” her father asked.

“My new friend. His name is Nemoy. Nemoy, say hello.”

I didn’t say a single word. I couldn’t speak to an adult. It was an accident speaking to Maria but I could not speak to her father. She appeared disappointed and it broke my heart to do that to her but I didn’t have a choice. I thought if I didn’t speak to him maybe I could prevent a new war. Maria was only a child so I had to at least try.

Her father began to laugh. “Hello, Nemoy. Are you enjoying Maria’s stories?” He paused. “Good, good.” He looked at Maria. “Don’t stay out here too long, Maria. Your mother will have dinner on the table soon and she won’t be happy if you’re not sitting at the table.”

“Yes, sir.” Her head was hanging low. Her father finished working in the garden and then headed inside.

“Maria?” I asked quietly.

“Now you want to speak?” She raised her voice.

“I’m sorry. I couldn’t before. I broke the treaty by speaking to you. If I speak to another human, then the war will begin again and I don’t want any more fighting.” I tried to explain it to her the best I could but I guess children understand less than adults do. It’s been too long since I was young.

“But I broke the treaty too. I made you speak. Doesn’t that count for something?” she asked.

“You know what? I think it does.” I scratched my chin. I turned to look at the woods and turned back to face Mara. “But how are we going to reach the Elders? You’re only a child.”

“We can speak to the Elders? Who are they?” She asked as she pulled up to her knees and leaned towards me.

“They are the only people who can undo the treaty. If we could explain it to them that we both broke the treaty then we would be in the clear, and no one has to fight anymore.” I looked down. “But you’re only a child. I can’t ask you to come with me. I will not ask you to come with me. I must stay here and pretend we never spoke at all. Maybe the war won’t start again. Maria, you must go.”

“I’ll see you tomorrow?”

I didn’t answer back. I stood up and I took on my frozen look. I only hoped Daisy wouldn’t go back to the woods and tell the Elders what I had done. Maria didn’t know what she was doing. It wasn’t her fault. And now the humans would be in a new war, all because I sneezed. I would be an outcast, liked by no one ever again. I was saddened by what we had done and it wasn’t anyone’s fault. I just felt like a big disappointment and that’s not a good feeling to have.

Maria went inside with her head hanging low. I felt so sad but I was trying to do the right thing. I didn’t see her for a couple of days so I thought things had returned to normal. I remained frozen in place as her father continued working in the garden, cleaning it up. He was making it look beautiful again. He looked at me a couple of times, smiled, and went back to work. I wanted to smile back at him, I really did. I made a mess of things. Even Daisy stopped visiting me.

Four days after I had spoken to Maria, she rushed out the front door carrying a little bag. She hurried to me and began speaking to me like she hadn’t stopped. It was early in the morning. The sun was still low in the sky but the warm air surrounded us.

“I got you into trouble, Nemoy, and I’m going to help you fix things. Take me to the Elders,” she ordered me.

I looked up at her. “But you’re just a child, Maria.”

“And you’re just a gnome. So what? If you don’t take me, I’m going to go by myself. I will explain to them that it was my fault and you shouldn’t be punished for something I did. It’s not fair. I made you sneeze.”

“Maria, I can’t let you go into the woods by yourself. It isn’t safe,” I told her.

“Then take me. I’ll be good and listen to you. We can speak to the Elder people and then you can have me home before dinner. All will be fixed and we can live together again.”

I hoped it would be that simple. But I listened to her and we headed towards the woods.
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2-The Adventure Begins
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We crossed the small field that was between the tree line and the farm. It wasn’t that far in measurement, but the grass hadn’t been cut yet, and it was making it harder for me to walk through. Some of the grass was as tall as me. I couldn’t lift my legs high enough to walk over the grass, so I had to walk through it. I felt as though I was in a jungle. I guess having longer legs can make a difference in times like these. Maria was ahead of me and kept stopping to allow me to catch up. A stopped again and looked up. The sun created a warm golden glow on the field that wrapped behind the large house.  I decided to look behind me, following the path of the light. We’d only gone half-way, and my legs were beginning to feel sore.

“Would you like me to carry you?” Maria asked me.

“No, it’ll be okay. Once we get out of this tall grass, I’ll be able to walk a little better,” I told her.

“Okay. When we get back, I’ll ask Daddy to mow all of this so it will be easier for you.”

“Thank you, Maria,” I said.

“You’re welcome.” She smiled at me as she walked backward.

We finally reached the opening to the woods, and we stopped so I could catch my breath. We just stood there as I took it all in. It was much larger than I remember. The tall trees were filled with branches of green leaves. Some of them were bare, leaving an opening for the sun to shine through. One path had been overtaken by weeds. Luckily, it wasn’t the path we would need. The path I wanted was just beyond Daisy’s home. 

“Maria, I’d like to make a special stop before we go speak to the Elders. Is that all right?” I asked her.

“To meet your mother?” she asked me.

“No, I need to apologize to a friend of mine,” I told her.

“What did you do?” Maria put her hands on her hips like my mother always did when she was mad at me. I smiled at her.

“She tried to warn me about letting you see me, so I kind of let her down. I wanted to apologize and make sure she wasn’t mad at me.”

“Okay. Is your friend another gnome?” she asked as we began to walk towards the right. I took the lead.

“No, she’s a fairy.”

“Oh, boy! I knew they were real,” Maria said, almost shouting. A flock of birds flew out of the trees. I shook my head, smiling as we took a path that was almost gone. As we walked to where Daisy lived, I told Maria not to stare at Daisy.

“Okay, I won’t,” Maria told me in a soft voice. “Why?”

“Well because Daisy has wings that are larger than most fairies, and it’s always made her nervous.”

“Okay, Nemoy,” Maria said.

When we reached the tree, I yelled out to Daisy. They lived in a large tree that was filled with vibrant leaves that helped conceal their tiny homes. We were still along the edge of the woods and could see the farm from where we stood.

“Nemoy, why aren’t you protecting the garden?” Daisy asked as she hid under a bush next to the tree.

“Oh, wow.” Maria was excited. “Is that the fairy?”

I nodded at Maria as I turned back to the bush. “Daisy, may I speak with you please? I don’t have time.”  

“Nemoy, did I hear a child?” Daisy asked as she remained hidden under the bush’s protection.

“Yes, Maria is with me,” I told her. I reached my hand into the bush and found Daisy. I gently rubbed her head to calm her down. I thought I calmed her down.

Daisy came out of the bush in a rush. She hovered right in front of my nose. She only did that when she was mad at me. “You brought her with you?”

I backed away a few steps as I put my hands up. “Daisy, we’re going to go speak to the Elders. If anyone can fix this mess, they can.” 

“Okay, but why did you have to bring the child?” Daisy asked as she fluttered over to Maria and then back at me.

Maria was smiling as she rocked on her feet, toes to heels, and back and forth. The dress she was wearing swayed with her movement.

“It was her idea, Daisy. She wants to help bring us together with the humans.” I turned and looked back at Maria. She was still swaying back and forth on her feet. Her hands were behind her back as she looked around at the trees. “Once you get to know her, she’s a nice child—unlike the ones who used to chase you around.”

“Yeah, I never cared for those children—always laughing at my wings.” Her voice was calmer now as if she’d gone into a dream. She shook her head and looked at me. “But still, Nemoy, you shouldn’t have brought her. If we go.”

“We’re not going to war, Daisy. We’re going to fix this and everything will be okay again. You’ll see.” I had to interrupt her. Maria didn’t have to hear about the war again. I didn’t want to frighten her.

“Miss. Daisy, can you please not fight with Nemoy. He is sorry about everything and wants to be friends again,” Maria said softly.

Daisy fluttered over to Maria again. She hovered in front of her. “I never stopped being Nemoy’s friend, Child. You just don’t understand what’s going on.”

“I may be young, but I’m not a baby. I do understand what’s going on. That’s why I want to help Nemoy make everything right again.” Maria was speaking softly, but then her eyes widened, and she smiled. “Do you want to come with us? It would be so much fun!”

“You would want to me?” Daisy asked, sounding surprised.

Maria nodded her head. “I do. You’re very pretty, and I like you.”

I could see Daisy’s face redden. “Thank you.” She fluttered back to me and landed on my red hat. “Nemoy, would you like me to come with you?”

I tried to look up, but my whole head moved too so I couldn’t see her. “You know I would like it if you did. It wouldn’t be an adventure without you, Daisy.”

“All right. I’ll tell the others so they won’t worry. I’ll be right back.” Daisy flew off and was only gone a second. She returned and landed on my hat. She always did like my hat.

As we began to head out again, Maria told Daisy what her name was and repeated the fact that she was pretty. I think Daisy liked hearing it. We found another large tree where we rested for a bit. Maria kept on about how pretty she was and mentioned her wings. I thought for sure Daisy would get upset. “I just love your wings because they look like wings on a butterfly, and I love butterflies.” It was a lot to say, but Maria said it under one breath. 

Daisy glided over to Maria and touched her hand as she sat under the tree. Maria smiled in a friendly way and her eyes twinkled. It was the first time I saw the glow within her. It was beautiful, and I had to smile. It was too contagious not to. Daisy flew to Maria’s shoulder and sat down. Maria’s long hair fell over Daisy, hiding her just enough. She’ll probably deny it, but I think she liked her from that moment.
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