
Bad Mary
Once upon a time there was an eight-year old girl that lived in a small town by the sea . She had everything that could be wished , but she didn’t have the most important thing – mother . The mother spent only the first two days of Mary's life with her, and the only thing she left her before she passed away was her name - Mary.
Despite the fact that she was left without her mother, the girl joufully lived , as she was raised on love and care . She has been with her dad all these years, who tried to love her for both parents . Also she was loved by the grandparents , neighbours' children and even their parents . The girl was brought up on love , so she grew up to be very gorgeous and kind, and admired by everyone.
Mary looked after Claus , who was neighbour’s naughty boy ,and even his parents could not cope with him .The fellow was found of hide-and-seek and he sneakily played it , leaving the house and walking alone in the streets until someone caught him. Many times Mary run out of the yard to catch the child , sought him out on the playground and in the other places , then took him home. She was a blessing for his parents.
There was an old lady Cook who was in poor health  and believed that everyone wants to fool and steal her money . Although she trusted Mary , so she was the one whom an old lady could give her wallet and let do the shopping , but she did not forget to check the receipt and change.
As everyone Mary had a dream . The dream was that Tim , a rude boy , with whom she was not in a good relationship could finally become kind. She has noticed for a long time that he is a little better than he seems, a little more caring and not too evil, but he hides it so well from others that he called a tune in a band of hooligans.
Mary was very sympathetic  , she helped everyone who asked for help, took care of those who needed it, and cared for those she could not take care of.
So today she was waited for at the playground , where some of Mary’s friends had organised a camp to save an abandoned kitten, they even built a small house for the kitten , also fed it and played with it. On the contrary , there was a problem , the kitten's eyes were sore, and Mary was the only one who was not afraid to drip them with special drops, because the kitten was scratching and biting painfully.
Unfortunately, on that day, the girl had to take her lunch to her grandfather, who had been fishing on the seaside since early morning and was perhaps starving .
Mary was in a hurry  , because many people were waiting for her, so she quickly got ready and grabbed the bag with the lunch that her grandmother had prepared and rushed outside. She knew the way , as her grandpa always fishes near the grey stone that is easy to notice . Granny was calm when she sent her granddaughter on her way, she just said : 
- Don't stay too long, darling, there's something yummy waiting for you
If only the grandma had known beforehand what could happen to her precious granddaughter she wouldn’t have her left go. But without any bad thought she closed the front door after Mary and singing a song she returned to kitchen and continued kneading the dough .
As for Mary she was quickly heading away from home , as the way was pretty long . In three minutes she reached the seafront . She knew the place where her grandfather fishes very well , so there was no need to look around . As a result , she didn’t notice that someone was following her , repeating her movements like a spooky shadow .
Mary was completely unaware of the mysterious figure rushing towards her with outstretched arms. She walked in silence for a while, then seagulls started screaming, so she turned around and saw a handsome young man in an elegant suit that was smiling at her.
· Good afternoon . The seagulls are screaming so loud ,aren’t they? Perhaps ,something has happened -told Mary to the boy kindly .
He murmured something like :

-Not yet , not yet .

-Excuse me , what are you talking ?- wondered Mary

-I see that you haven’t been taught not to talk with strangers  - asked the stranger slyly, and smiled warmly.

Mary felt safe around the young man and was attracted to him. 
His friendly smile and well-groomed appearance made her think he might be a teacher or a company director. As Mary walked, seagulls flew above and made loud noises. She understood this as a sign to be careful and alert.

-In this case , I will go ! - suddenly said Mary, deciding that she really should leave, but since she didn't know how to be harsh, she added more kindly, "My grandfather is waiting for me.
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As the girl was about to leave, the young man grabbed her arm in an attempt to stop her. Mary was scared of the stranger because she didn't know what to expect from him. Mary skillfully escaped from a tight hold and immediately began running. As she ran, she noticed a sudden noise.

· Mary ! I am not a stranger , as I know your name .
The young man, however, did not remain behind Mary as she thought; instead, he stood in front of her, waiting for her to approach him. Mary was worried, although she tried not to show it, and walked past him with a confident step, but the stranger's next words made her stop abruptly:
· I was sent by your mother . You’ve never met her , have you ?
· Wait, you know my mom? -Mary exclaimed with excitement, momentarily forgetting her previous fear. Everything about her mother was the most important thing in her life.
· Of course - the stranger approached Mary and extended his hand to shake her, "Fitz! That's my name, I'm your mum's best friend.
The girl slightly shook the hand, because if this person was her mother's friend, she shouldn't be afraid of him, he couldn't hurt her. It was unknown why her mother had been gone for so long, and where she had gone, leaving her right after her birth, but Mary was still waiting for her return, or at least news of her.
· So where IS my mum ? Could you take me to her ? I haven’t seen her for so long time . Mary seemed unsure and anxious, impatiently anticipating a reply. Her voice quivered as she spoke her last words.
Fitz, who had been smiling all the time before, suddenly changed drastically in his face, almost crying .He tilted his head and even wiped away a tear, although it is not known whether it was there . 
· Did she die? – Mary decided to ask straightforwardly the one that feared her the most or why is Fits crying .
· Died ? How can you say that? You silly little girl! Shame on you for saying such things to a living mother!" Fitz shouted irritably, but as soon as he finished, he smiled sweetly.
· Yep , your mother is alive , besides, she is waiting for you- said he gently with a significant emphasis .
Suddenly , Flinz’s mood had changed ,as he curled his lips in scorn, clenched his fists and even stamped his feet . He looked angrily at the seagulls that were still circling nearby and began to punch them, or rather the air, as it seemed he could not reach the seagulls. And yet, by some miracle, he succeeded in it, the seagulls flew in different directions and disappeared, and it became quiet at once.

· For God’s sake! I’m trying to help the girl . And these? Shameless chickens!" Fitz exclaimed irritably, glancing at the surprised Mary, and added in a completely different tone:
· 
· Never mind . Usually , I’m kind to them . After a brief pause, Fitz sighed and said -I need to tell you that your mother is seriously ill.
        -What’s wrong with her ?! exclaimed Mary. She knew what it is like , only a few days had passed since the death of her favourite dog, who had been ill for a long time.
- Yeah , she might really pass away like your Mickey- said Fitz, raising his index finger and waving it with a threat.
-My Mickey ? How could you …?   Perhaps , he knows a lot about her or he has the ability to read other people's thoughts.
- Come on , don't be upset. There are people who can help,- Fitz continued, -your mum, of course, I'm talking about her, because there is no way to help Mickey.
- I would love to save her!- exclaimed Mary , as she was determined .
- Wow , I like your enthusiasm . Your mother would be proud now .-said Fitz , and after a while , he added with a sly smile - so you'd do anything for her?
Of course , Mary nodded as she was so trustful . Without hesitation, she grabbed Fitz's sleeve and pulled him along.
· We must find a good doctor . Let’s go to my grandad , he knows what to do .
· You’ve copmletely missed the point . Your mother has an unusual disease that can’t be cured by a doctor or medication  , only love and care can heal her .
Mary had no idea what he was talking about , despite her young age, she has a vast knowledge of various illnesses. She is familiar with her grandmother's high blood pressure, her grandfather's occasional heart trouble, her father's frequent back complaints, and even her own recent experience with a sore throat. However, the concept of "the disease of love" was new to her.
- What happened to her? Regardless of where she has gone, I still love her," Mary said with a sweet, love-filled voice.
- You have not been around, so she did not feel that you love her, and that is why she got sick. But today you can show your love and I'll send it to your mother straight away. Don't worry, the treatment won't take much time, she'll be able to come to you immediately," Fitz spoke quickly and convincingly, and Mary agreed quickly, because of her kindness and trustfulness .
Fitz rubbed his hands together quietly because he'd done his devious plan!
· I am going to tell you one simple phrase , only you need is to repeat after me and then everything will be done, alright ? – Fitz glanced at Mary and when she nodded he carried on triumphantly – give me your hand and say these words -  Sea, sky and earth are all witnesses, that I want to be bad Mary.
The girl did not even consider the meaning of the words she was about to confirm, giving Fitz her hand, which he eagerly grasped, she promptly repeated the magic words after him:
-  Sea, sky and earth are all witnesses, that I want to be bad Mary! -as soon as she said these words , she felt a strange aching pain in her chest , that she even closed her eyes . Mary had lost time track , so when she came to her senses and opened her eyes, no one was there. ‘'What a strange guy , so that's who she traded me for. Of course, she doesn't need me - she has a handsome man," she thought, slowly coming to her senses.
Just as Mary was getting ready to continue, she saw her grandpa heading her way with a concerned look on his face , asked he worriedly 
- What's wrong, my dear? You were standing there for a while. I’m worried about you .
- "Did you catch a lot?" Mary asked, looking into the bag he was carrying.
- Can you tell what that was ? –insisted the concerned granddad – I saw you going quickly in my direction , but then out of the blue, you stop and do not move . I want a reasonable explanation for this.
- I see that you aren’t hungry , so far . You're going home anyway!" Mary interrupted him, raising her hand, which was holding a bag with a lunch.
- "If the bag is too heavy for you, let me carry it," Mary gladly handed the bag to her grandfather, and he continued, " Do you feel better now? "Why were you standing there, was it a joke or what?
- You don’t want to eat , but I am .Granny sent me right after the tea – it was obvious that she just wanted to change the subject – I have no time chewing the fat .
- Mary ! What's the matter with you?! You are my granddaughter , aren’t you? I hardly recognise you at all!" The grandfather was furious, it was the first time this child had spoken to him so rudely.
After much persuasion, Mary finally agreed to share what happened, convinced that her grandfather wouldn't just let her off the hook. All the story impressed him , but not in a good way : his eyes rounded, his cheeks reddened, and he even started to squeak:
- What on Earth the man in suit?! I'm telling you, I saw you walking and waving your arms! Just like that!" the old man wrapped his arms around himself, as if he was about to lose his temper . - "There was no one with you!
- "You've got blind, so you couldn't see. There was a man there, and I chatted with him for a bit, so that's why I stayed!
-Just chatted?! -the grandfather asked, clutching his heart "You're too young to be so independent, what can you talk about with an adult man?"- he was very upset, as if his granddaughter had been replaced.
Mary felt kind of unsettled about this whole situation, as it looked like an interrogation. Besides , he is overestimating now, due to his overprotection.
- "Grandpa, have you gotten really old? "I told you clearly - we talked a little!" she was annoyed, "not much, just a couple of minutes!
-Yeah I’m old , so it took me more than few minutes to get there . You're strange today, Mary, so strange...
Mary was indifferent when her grandfather clutched at his heart again, and she was also irritated that he could barely move his legs.
· You’re going at a snail’s pace. I will go ahead .- claimed she  and without hesitation, she sped up her step.
The grandfather tried to catch up withhis granddaughter's, but he had to take a break after only a brief period due to exhaustion. In the meantime, his granddaughter went out of his view.
     Mary wasn't going to go home , as was expected to be on the   playground . So she went straightway there , as a cople of her friends had been already there. As she approached, she saw that the boys were worried about something, and there was an unusual silence for this place and time of day.
· ‘Mary has come ‘- said Mark , who had been always serious and never smiled .
He addressed his little sister Eva, Laughing Girl, as they all called her. But now, she was not amused, and she came to Mary, covering her face with her hands.
· ‘He’s disappeared ‘… - gasped Eva and cried out loud.
Mark gently hugged Eva and wiped away a tear . He was a very caring and protective brother , although he was the younger sibling ( he was a year and 2 months  younger than her ). However , everyone forgot about it because of his tall height and mature actions.
· Don’t cry , princess .Everything is going to be alright . He can't have gone far, we'll find him’  -Mark reassured Eva, and turning to Mary, he explained, "Baton  is gone.
· What Baton ? asked Mary , she thought that they made a fuss out of nowhere. 
· My Baton - squeaked Eva out and started crying again.
The other children came over, and Mary saw that they all looked upset, so something serious had happened.
-What is going on ? Tell me ! – demanded the girl .
 - " We came here today and Baton hasn't been around," Mark began to explain, "his house was knocked over and his milk bowl was lying empty.
Ultimately , Mary grasped that they were worried about someone  , but still , she found it unpleasant .
· I hope you aren’t serious with the nickname “Baton” . I don’t like it at all !  Who said you were allowed to call him that?
Suddenly, silence fell upon the group. Even Eva, who was crying, stopped and stared at Mary intently. Mark spoke up to seek clarification.
-Eva gave him this name . By the way , I find it cute . 
- I disagree ! From this moment , everyone call him only Dymok - shouted Mary angrily, she wasn't going to give in.
- In fact ,Eva was the first one who had noticed it . The kitten was in dangerous , so we even risked our own life to save it . Therefore, she has the authority to name it as she pleases.-  replied Mark rather sharply, they had never argued before, so he was waiting for  Mary's answer with anxiety, he didn't want to quarrel with her.
  Mary’s answer with anxiety, he didn't want to quarrel with her.
But Mary was determined to not give up, so she put her arms at her sides and pretended to laugh mockingly.
· Don’t try to fool me there is no kitten ! Your kitten Eva was hit by the car .
Mary successfully completed her task, while Eva became overwhelmed with emotions and turned to others for comfort.
· How can you do that to your bestfriend ?!- yelled Max and put his arm around Eva's shoulders, trying to get her away from Mary.
The others followed Max as well , so Mary was left all alone, and she didn't like it very much:
- "Eva is not my friend at all, and you are not my friends either, my friend Barbara!" she shouted at them angrily.
Actually, Mary had a friend with that name, they had been friends for a long time, and met on the playground, playing in the sandbox, when they were only two years old.
Barbara, in contrast to the blonde Mary, was a ginger, thin girl with noticeable freckles on her face, her appearance was bright, and her character was so explosive and uncontrollable that many people were afraid of this girl. That’s why Mary remained Barbara's only friend, but this does not mean that she was not afraid of her at all.
Barbara lived in a bottom alley near an old abandoned channel. Usually, Mary didn't go there alone, only with Barbara, because it was a very creepy place. But today, as she didn't want to go home, Mary decided to go there alone, there was no point in staying at the  

playground.
After walking down the street along the red brick fence, Mary turned into a seemingly quiet alleyway. It was here, around a sharp bend, there was a house where no one had lived for a long time. It was possible to get to this house through a hole in the fence, and then, after passing through an abandoned garden, to reach a dirty canal, and from there, Barbara's house was not far away.
Mery was just about to follow her plan , but as soon as she turned to this pebble, a child's scream attracted her attention, and she turned around and saw a group of boys.” I’m fed up with Claus , he is such a moaner “-thought  she with irritation, but still, walked quickly to that place .
When Mary approached, she found the scene she had expected to see: little Klaus was surrounded by older boys who had taken his cap and were teasing him.
· Look who we have here ! – exclaimed one of the boys , the one holding the cap,when noticed Mary . It was Don , a boy of ten and with a large stature.
Mary used to be afraid of him, Don would push anyone who got in his way as if by accident and they couldn't dodge in time, and it had happened to her too, and it was quite painful and hurtful. So Mary tried to stay away from Don, but it seemed that he was deliberately looking for confrontations with her, as well as with other children.
A skinny figure stood out from the crowd of boys, it was the leader of their group and Don's classmate Tim, and Mary knew this local bully all too well. He was always well dressed and well groomed, but for some reason he behaved very disgustingly.
· Guys , let’s welcome our miss sheer kindness and the saver of poor . -Tim was teasing Mary, "what do we have for today, will you go out and buy something tasty, or will you just give us money?
Ignoring Tim's question, Mary walked past him and approached the boys with a sudden movement, snatched the cap from Don's hands and gave it to Klaus. Don was taken aback by her courage, even gave his friends a stunned look, but he remained silent, as did the others.
- Go home! Why are you wandering so far away from home?" With these words, Mary grabbed Klaus by the collar and pushed him towards the house.
Klaus didn't find Mary's behaviour weird, he interpreted it as caring, so he ran up to her again and grabbed her hand and wailed:
· I want to go with you , please. 
· 'Go home right now!'" was Mary's rude and categorical reply, which made Klaus cry and run away.
· Whoa ,  Mary has changed the approach to her wards –chuckled Tim , but at the same time deep inside he was surprised .
She shot out with an aggressive look, challenging him, -"Make sure you don't get hurt by my methods!".
All of a sudden , one of Tim’s friends moved towards Mary with a threatening look, but she was not afraid, just looked at him with a smile, and when he came closer, she mockingly shouted : 
·  Get away from me, moon-calf!
· "What?" –asked confused Matt. " It was this very good-looking boy's name - How did you call me?
Mary had her own personal accounts with Matt, he had been bullying her for a long time, and a few days ago it led to a big fight, Barbara stood up for her, but she was seriously injured.
· Yeah , for the stinker like you I can repeat – responded bravely Mary - Moon-calf !
· m
Matt was just about to punch her but Tim, who had approached, grabbed his arm in time to prevent him from hitting her.
· ‘I’ll deal with her ‘-Before Tim could finish his sentence, Mary was already running away from them.
None of the boys chased after the girl, but they all looked at Tim, waiting for him to say something, he just smiled coolly, and they calmed down.
Only Matt was outraged , he had been annoyed by this sweet Mary before, but today she managed to offend him:
· She has always been  quite as mouse , but today she turned into a frog ! Hold on, hold on, we'll get you.
· - You did hear what I said! I'll handle this, don't you dare touch her!" Tim cut him off abruptly. Matt shrugged his shoulders, but didn't say anything.
Meanwhile , Mary was on her way to Barbara's house: "It's better not to stay in places like this for too long," she thought, not stopping on her way to the gate. 
 Her friend Barbara lived in a peculiar place, as opposed to Mary's house, which was located on a bright, wide street, her house stood on a steep slope, which could only be approached by a single narrow path that ran along an abandoned canal.
Her house was in terrible condition : the walls were cracked, the paint was no longer visible, and one of the windows under the roof was tightly boarded up .The gate Mary soon stopped at looked just as bad - a little skewed, rusty, with a huge hole right next to the handle, through which you could see everything that was happening inside . 
Mary had one more obstacle to get to Barbara’s - it was an angry dog that didn’t like any sort of guests or even those who just walked near his territory . 
Marry had already been there , so she was aware of what she was about to see, and through the hole in the gate she could see something black and shaggy, even white teeth flashed, and it was Barbara's dog, Jack.
As soon as Jack noticed Mary he started barking and even jumped  at the gate with his front paws, causing it to shake with a rattle that made Mary's ears even ring.
· Let’s see who’s stronger !- she exclaimed, stamping her foot.
Mary looked around and spotted some stones of a suitable size not far away, and picked up a couple with evil intentions and approached the gate. No one knows how this confrontation would have ended if Barbara hadn't appeared, rushing to help someone.
· Jack , go to the kennel ! – she ordered .

The dog barked a few more times, stood there for a while, but still obediently disappeared into the backyard. Barbara closed the gate tightly behind her , she was cautious, and now she also decided not to take any risks. "If Mary came to see me, something really serious must have happened," she thought, but when she saw Mary throwing two heavy stones away and shaking her hands of dust, she asked with concern:
· Umm ,Why do you need stones?
· I've been wanting to teach him a lesson for a long time," Mary grumbled.
· Omg , are you talking about Jack ? -asked Barbara , guessing, but still disbelieving.
· Of course , he  always barks at me . I had to return the favour! You came at the wrong time, otherwise he would have got what he deserved!
Even though , Mary spoke with confidence, for some reason Barbara didn't believe her, was it a strange joke, or maybe this girl wasn't Mary at all, her voice sounded so different and even her movements seemed abrupt.
- He wouldn't have hurt you. He's chained and the gate is strong," Barbara said slowly, "would you throw a stone at Jack, for nothing?
- "He was barking, Barbara," Mary murmured, annoyed.
Barbara decided to change the subject, so that maybe she would understand what had happened to her friend.
· Why are you here ? Weren’t you waited somewhere as usual ?- she asked calmly.
· - He's gone," Mary replied, referring to the abandoned kitten.
Barbara didn’t get what she meant by that , so she carried on :
· Your Granny …
· - "I don't want to hear about her at all!" This time, Maria interrupted her sharply, but, noticing Barbara's surprised look, she explained: "I'm fed up with her asking me to help, to fetch, to serve.
Finally , Barbara realized what was going on; her friend had decided to play a joke on her, even though it was the first time this had happened.
· You are lucky , Barbara , as your granny lives far away from here , so she can’t overload you with work and orders - Mary continued and added in the end, "I've already delivered Grandpa's lunch, that's it for today!
Barbara started giggling , yet she didn't have a clear picture in her mind:
· Stop playing a fool ! - she exclaimed with a smile, "you're not like that, and you love to help them!
· Ha ha ,I’m serious , life without grandmothers is real freedom," Mary concluded without a shadow of a smile.
Barbara didn't share her point of view , because her grandmother was the only person in the whole family , who really loved and cared about her . In adition , she remembered that she talked about it only with Mary , as she he had been in the same situation . She didn't manage to say anything, because there was some quacking and wheezing coming from the yard, and then a loud, unpleasant bass sounded:
· Go away , Jack ! Barbara , where are you , naughty girl ?
The girls settled down, hoping that they would not be noticed. But it didn't work, the gate suddenly opened, and the figure of a fat man with hair sticking out in all directions appeared in the opening.
- "There you are? Are you chilling again?" the man suddenly asked Barbara in a calm tone, but then he barked loudly: "Home!
Barbara , silently obeyed his command . She rushed into the house and disappeared behind the door .
· How dare can you behave like that ? I came to Barbara as a guesst and your behavior was unappropriat . Mary was indignant.
As he was leaving, the man suddenly stopped and looked back at Mary, giving her a strange squint with one eye that made her feel uneasy.
- "Who are you?" he wheezed, coughing, "it was you who made the dog mad, wasn't it? Go away now! If you don't want to, I can help!
This unpleasant man was Barbara's stepfather, and they had met before, but for some reason he did not recognise her today.
· My name is Mary . I am going, but sooner or later I take my revenge- shouted Mary and slammed the gate, which had almost closed.
Mary quickly left, but for a long time she could hear swearing and crashing from Barbara's yard, apparently her stepfather was furious and smashing everything in sight.
She returned to the playground , but there was no sight of children 
Probably they gave up on finding the kitten . There was only local belle Diana with one of her fans .
Mary and this arrogant princess used to get on well together, but today it was no longer the same, because Diana was irritating, and Mary was no longer ready to tolerate it. Usually, when a cute boy appeared, Diana changed a lot, her voice became much thinner and her movements much more graceful, and the others stopped existing for her.
The fact that Diane ignored her greeting and didn't even turn to Mary when she spoke to her again today led to Diane herself ending up on the ground, slipping off the swing with a sudden push because she hadn't been holding on with her hands. Mary was to blame for the fall and had to leave, which she did, laughing at the sight of Diana's crooked pretty face and her unsuccessful "graceful" attempts to get up
On her way to the house, three-year-old Klaus crossed her path, he wanted to say something, but didn't have time because he ended up on the ground, she pushed him away so roughly.
She didn’t even give a look at him , although he bursted into tears. Mary stepped into the house and closed the door behind her as if nothing had happened.
 " I'm so sick of all these crybabies ," -she thought irritably, leaning against the wall, today seemed strange to her.
A worried grandmother was already rushing to meet her, and Mary didn't like it:
-Why are you rushing ? I’m totally fine ! - she said indignantly
However, her grandmother passed by and looked out into the street, and it turned out that she was not worried about her granddaughter, but about Klaus, who continued to cry outside, and Mary didn't like it even more:
· Oh, now I see! You are worried about Klaus ,arent’t you?
Grandma paused, was it her dear Mary, it didn't look like her at all, she hadn't even noticed when she closed the door, Klaus was still crying, but now she was more concerned about her own granddaughter:
· What has happened , darling? –gently wondered the grandma
Not receiving an explanation, her grandmother tried to pat Mary on the head, but she turned away abruptly.
- I'm fine! It's you who've all had something happen to you today! I'm tired of it!
Mary went to her room, and her grandmother followed her, muttering to her grandchild :
-Are you hungry? I’ve just bakes your favourite cookies .Shall I bring some to you? 
Mary stopped in the doorway of her room, looked at her grandmother with an annoyed look that made her heart drop, and let out , barely holding back her temper.
-I don’t want anything ! Why are you following me ? I’m sick of you , just leave me alone . Mary was too sharp with her grandmother, and even closed the door in front of her.
- I wish you were all gone!" she shouted in a rage. Mary was very emotional and was pacing around the room for a while, then after she had calmed down a bit, she fell on the bed and covered her head with the blanket. When she woke up, it was completely dark outside, so she got out of bed and went downstairs because she was very hungry.
There was a surprise for her: her grandparents and her father were sitting in the living room, quietly discussing something, almost whispering. They stopped doing so as soon as Mary walked in, so she was insulted:
· Why have you stopped ? Continue gossiping about me !
Everyone immediately became nervous, you could see how worried they were, especially the grandmother, who even had tears in her eyes.
- "You should eat something?' she said gently, 'you haven't eaten anything since yesterday , you are starving now .
-" Nothing has changed with her... -Grandpa muttered with a soft sigh.
Grandma sat Mary down at the table, sighing, unable to hide her anxiety.
· Why are you crying , grandma? Has someone passed away ? Stop making a fuss out of nothing.
· "How dare you talk to your grandmother in such tone?" her father nervously asked.
Mary was immediately offended, because her father had never raised his voice to her before, but he also realised that it had to be different, so he asked her more calmly:
· What has happened , sweetheart? You’ve changed . Did  somebody insult you ?
· You’re the ones  who insult me ! - Mary blurted out and burst into tears.
Her father couldn’t stand to see his daughter crying, so he went over and hugged Mary's shoulders, after which she started to cry even more, and all the questions stopped.
Neither the next nor the other days , the family was able to find out  
what had happened to her, but they believed that something terrible had happened, their sweet and gentle Mary had become a completely different person.
From that moment she was rude to everyone , she didn’t care about feelings of other , but before, she never raised her voice at all . Her dad was the only person with whom she changed , it seemed that she was making an effort to seem a little better to him , however not all the time .
Moreover , Mary quit any kind of household chores . Even making her bed was a disaster for her . Previously , she was in charge of cleaning up the house , taking out rubbish and helping her grandma with cooking .
Also Mary’s friends and neighbours , lost touch with her since that fateful day . With someone she got into a disagreement, insulted the other one, and even had a physical altercation . No one really knew what had happened with this sweet and kind girl that used to have lots of friends . Only Barbara remained her friend, but Mary often resented her, and then, when she was alone, she would lock up in her room, listen to music or tease Klaus by looking out the window .
Barbara forgave Mary for everything, tolerated her and her mood swings, and all because she was grateful to her. It turns out that before, it was the other way round: no one wanted to be friends with Barbara, they thought she was strange and came from a problematic family, and even called Barbara's mother bad names.
But when the others noticed that Mary was close to her despite this, they gradually began to accept Barbara into their group. One beautiful morning, sunnier than the previous ones, Mary was in her room when she heard dull thuds from the street and immediately guessed that it was Klaus playing with a ball in front of her house. She decided to give him a lesson, and immediately jumped out of bed and headed out there with determination.
Instead of little Klaus, she saw a boy her age instead , so she was just about to leave , when heard something :
· Hey , would you like to join me?
· Are you talking to me?" -Mary asked the suspicious boy, squinting her eyes.
· Of course , there is no one else .-replied the boy with a broad smile .
Mary hesitated to approach, but did not return to the house either, the boy's appearance was extremely unusual - very blond hair, pale skin and dark eyes like coal, which even frightened with their glow
· My name is Mitya , and what’s yours? Do you want to be my friend ?- asked the boy still smiling .
Mary shook her head, while continuing to look at him closely. "Who is this? I've never seen him before. You definitely can't forget someone like him. What does he want here?" Mary wondered, but her stream of thought was interrupted:
· Don’t worry , I live around here . You just haven’t noticed me before .Shall we play ? - Mitya picked up the ball and walked over to Mary.
· No , I would rather go home than play with you !- she replied rudely, turned around and went into the house.
The next day happened just the same  Mary heard the familiar noise of the ball hitting and this time it really made her mad.
She rushed outside and, as expected, saw Mitya, and immediately shouted to him:
-Stop making the noise! I’m fed up with it !Go play with your ball near your house , not mine!
- I want to play here .What’s bothering you ?- asked the boy calmly .

- What did you say ?!  Get out of here before I set the dog on you! - Mary was even more furious.
-Alright -Mitya smiled slyly, "I'm not leaving here unless you set your dog on me. Deal?
Mary was confused , as she doesn’t have any dog why did she say that?
-That’it? Are the threats over?" Mitya was very friendly, but it only irritated Mary.
- "'Well, fine, wait here!" she said casually.
Suddenly she came up with a great idea, she could ask Barbara to bring Jack here, he is a very angry dog, just what she needed, when they meet, this sweet boy will be in trouble. Mary walked past Mitty with a quick step, she urgently needed to show him that he was wrong not to believe her.
- You're wrongly wearing shoes," Mitya said peacefully to her.
But Mary ignored his comment and walked on, not paying any attention to the fact that her shoe was on the wrong foot, she wanted to get to Barbara's house as soon as possible, and to see this boy begging for her mercy in fear.
-Mary! -suddenly rang in her head .
- "Don't you hear?" Barbara shouted even louder.
It turned out that it was Barbara who was on her way to meet her, "what a success" Mary thought, and said out loud with irritation
· Don’t shout like a nutcase, I can hear you!
Barbara shut up, she knew that from some time Mary was better not to confront her, if she flared up, she should let it go. This time it was the same, Mary calmed down, sat down on a nearby bench and began to change her shoes.
· Barbara , listen I need your Jack  . I want to unleash him on a nasty boy, show him with whom , he has messed up," Mary muttered under her breath and immediately got up with the intention of leaving, but noticing that Barbara was in doubt, she continued, "he laughed at me, I want to punish him! 
· Wait a minute , but why Jack ? I can deal with him myself. You know I'm very strong, and I'm not afraid of boys," Barbara immediately showed off her muscles.
· No , perhaps he’s already thirteen ,so you can't beat him!" Mary was getting a little agitated, "Are you trying to make me look like a fool? I told him I'd bring the dog!
Mary thought that she convinced Barbara , so she headed for her house first, confident that her friend would follow, but when she decided to look back and check, she saw that no one was there.
This insulted Mary very much, and she immediately decided that Barbara was no longer her friend. She immediately needed new friends, or old ones, and after making an effort over herself, she went to make terms with Eva and Mark .
Mary didn't stay with them for long, because the girls didn't share a doll. Usually, Eva would give one of her dolls to Mary to play with, because she had a whole collection of them, and she was a generous girl . But this time, Mary grabbed the doll from Eva's hands without asking, and started twisting it by the leg, risking to break it, so there was no way to keep quiet.
- Give it back! Look, the leg is going to fall off, it's still completely new," Eva asked, trying to reach the doll, which Mary was twisting more and more. Suddenly, someone snatched the doll out of Mary's hands, it was Mark, who had always taken care of his older sister, and this time he decided to interfere.
- Why are you doing this? Can't you see she's already crying," Mark explained, always calm and reasonable, just as he was at that moment.
Mark held the doll in his hands and did not hurry to return it to his sister, as he did not want to create a new reason for a conflict between the girls.
-Сormorants! - Mary shouted and pulled the doll out of Mark's hands with such force that he fell to his knees . 
Mary didn't wait for Mark to get up and fight back, instead she started running, taking the doll with her.
After running a significant distance, Mary stopped, but no one was following her, and again she didn't like it, so after standing there for a while, she immediately rushed back.
When she returned, she realised that everyone was enjoying themselves, no one was crying anymore, and their company had been joined by two girls, so they didn't need her anymore.
As Mary came closer to them, she held out the doll on her outstretched arm and coughed in a formal manner, and everyone immediately paid attention to her, but did not come over.
· Hey! Here's your doll, take it," Mary said to Eva.
However , Eva stayed silent , as everyone she was cautious , waiting to see what she would do next, and she didn't hesitate:
- "'If you don't want to, then it's your own fault,' Mary said, throwing the doll into the highest bush that grew nearby on the hill, and it would be very challenging to get it back.
Eva began to sob quietly, covering her face with her hands, so Mark ran to get the doll, but when he saw that it was stuck very high , he changed direction and walked towards Mary, clenching his hands into fists .
At that moment Mary was really scared , she didn’t want to get a spanking from him, but for some reason her legs stopped listening to her.
· Mark ! -She heard behind her and turned around to see Tim, and he was not alone, Barbara was beside him.
· It is not good to offend girls , don’t you know this unspoken rule ? Tim told Mark, looking intently at Mary.
Mark calmed down and even seemed ashamed, but still muttered quietly:
· It was only her fault .
Mary only now noticed that Tim was holding a familiar ball and guessed that it was Tim who had scared someone instead of the dog.
- Did you guys get into a fight recently? -Mary asked Tim, meaning that he must have had the ball for a reason.
-No ,Tim answered coldly, but looking her straight in the eye, " For what?
It was the first time when Mary has noticed how blue his eyes were, and for some reason Tim reminded her of Mitya, although with his dark hair and light eyes, he was the exact opposite.
She was distracted from these thoughts by Eva's joyful laughter; it turned out that the doll was not as stuck as it seemed, and now it fell to the lower branches, from where Mark immediately took it out and proudly gave it to his sister.
While Mary was watching this, Tim had already left, or rather, moved away from her at a great distance, and as soon as she decided to ask him to come back, he turned around and said:
· You should change your behaviour , unless you want to be alone , as we can’t always save you .
· 
Imagine Mary's surprise when Barbara told her that there was no Mitya near her house, only Tim, who was playing the ball. - There was no sign of that boy. "Are you sure you're not mistaken?" Barbara asked carefully, not wanting to make Mary angry.
· Of course , I’m blind ,aren’t I?! How could I confuse Mitya with Tim . - expressed the frustration Mary . Although , the thought of wigs and lenses slipped into her mind ,but she quickly swept it away.
After this incident, Mary's friends began to avoid her even more, and since Barbara was often punished or simply loaded with housework, Mary had to spend more and more time alone, playing alone and going for walks, and of course she got rather bored.
On one of those days, when Mary was passing the house of the granny Cook, she heard her calling her name, and she immediately guessed what the old lady needed, but she went over willingly, as she had nothing else to do.
As for this granny , she was not old at all, but she looked like an old woman and moved with difficulty, she had no family, and her neighbours and friends seemed to have forgotten about her long ago.
· "Mary, my dear, are you alright ? You've forgotten the old lady," Cook called through the gate.
The old lady had to open the gate ,as Mary wasn’t going to come in . She also noticed changes in Mary’s behaviour .
-Making an old granny overstrain ,you know that my legs are sore . Hurry up !
However , Mary denied her offer ,as she wasn’t willing to clean up her house . Instead she offered to do the shopping and the old Cook gladly agreed, she had a shopping list ready for a long time.
After handing the girl the money and the list, the old woman sent her to the house to get her bag, "the helper finally stopped by, how nice" she was glad, but unfortunately it did not last long. Mary obediently went to get the bag, but as she was leaving, as if by accident, she said following :
· I will buy something nice for me as a reward .
Mary already left , but granny Cook was astonished with this idea and expressed her annoyance :
· As a reward ?! What if there is not enough money? Oh, I gave her so much money!
And for a long time she sighed, and she could not calm down, since she was a very economical woman or simply greedy, the loss of even a small amount frightened her, "but Mary had never even asked for gratitude before, so I entrusted her a large sum," she tried to justify herself.
Meanwhile, Mary walked around the store, enjoying herself, and quickly filled her basket according to the list, in fact, there were not many items on the list, old Cook was afraid to spend too much even on herself.
The fun was just beginning for Mary, who decided to buy herself something tasty anyway, and the first thing that caught her eye were bars of chocolate, but she remembered in time that she had eaten one yesterday and the other was still waiting for her at home.
Her attention was caught by the bright pink box of chewing gum :” That's what I need, it's forbidden at home, and now I can easily buy  a lot of it now." She reached out to grab one, but her fingers refused to obey her, she couldn't bend them at all, she made another effort, but it was all useless.
· What’s going on ?!-  Mary exclaimed, shaking her hand. And then she heard something very close by:
· Your body doesn’t obey you , does it ?
· Your body doesn’t obey you, does it ?!
Mary turned her head and met Mitya's eyes, he was standing next to her, watching her unsuccessful attempts with his hazel eyes.
· No , just don’t want to buy it , as it is not yummy - Mary told him unconvincingly, because it wasn't true at all.
With a scornful look on her face, as if she didn't like anything about the store, Mary hurried to the checkout. As it turned out, she didn't buy anything at all, so old Cook had nothing to worry about.
When Mary left the shop, she did not turn around, so she did not know whether Mitya had stayed in the shop or had left it after her. After walking for a while, she stopped, and stretching her arms out in front of her, she began to move her fingers, clenching and unclenching her fist. Her fingers used to work without any problems, but today they didn't, and then she saw Mitya, who, as it turned out, was chasing her.
· This is for you !- He said, handing her a chocolate bar, just like the one she had seen in the shop before.
 Mary didn’t like Mitya , so she ignored his present , but the fact that he immediately put it in his pocket displeased her even more.
· Stop following me ! warned cruelly Mary, "I don't want to be friends with you!
Despite her tone, he smiled slyly and said, looking her in the eyes:
· There is nothing wrong with your hand .You just didn't want the stuff you were going to buy in the store, so I intervened.
· Ha-ha , are you a wizard ?So you made my fingers freeze . Mary asked in disbelief.
· "Well, yes!" Mitya confirmed, smiling just as sweetly.
Mary refused to believe it, but she felt uncomfortable standing next to this stranger without looking at him or saying anything, so she just left, hoping never to see him again .  
just left, hoping never to see him again.
 The whole time Mary had been gone, the old woman remained in place and waited patiently for the girl, fidgeting nervously in her chair. Before Mary could leave, Grandma Cook suddenly grabbed her hand. 
She calmed down only after checking her purchases against the bill and recalculating the balance of the money, and finally let Mary go and even said "thank you", but she had already decided that she would never offer her help again.
Mary heard the old woman saying something quietly as she walked away, turning around to ask her, but when she saw what she was holding, the question remained unspoken.
- Take the chocolates back! They're not mine, I checked the receipt," the old woman repeated, holding three chocolates exactly like the ones Mary had seen earlier in the store and later was offered by Mitya.
- What? But when did he have time ?  - Mary was surprised, because she hadn't put them in the bag herself, only he could have done that.
While Mary was thinking, old Cook had already put the chocolates back in her bag and hastily closed the gate before the girl changed her mind.
When Mary returned home, she couldn't forget what had happened today, she realised that Mitya had been involved. It was a little confusing, did this boy have some kind of magic power, or was he just good at magic tricks?
Being impressed, she even confessed at home that she had helped Madam Cook with the shopping, and the family was very happy about this fact, their girl was gradually getting back on the track , which meant that the changes in her character were temporary, they just needed to surround their poor girl with love, and she would be like before again.
But her father decided to act more decisively, he didn't like the fact that his daughter was constantly bored alone, her old friends had rejected her and she didn't have any new friends, so he decided to help her a little.
On one of his days off, that by the way was not as frequent as Mary would have liked, he left very early and when he returned, he went straight to his daughter.
Seeing her dad with the packages in his hands, she immediately guessed that he wanted to make her happy with the presents, instead she grumbled:
- Why haven't you told me about it ? I like to do it on my own .
Mary slipped her hand into one of the bags and pulled out a large box, but, surprisingly, it was a construction set, perhaps interesting, but clearly intended for boys.
· What is it , dad ?! – Mary was taken aback with such gift , it seemed like he was trying to make her furious instead of happy .
- The LEGO is not for you, so no need to panic. Look at the contents of the other packages," Dad was excited.
Meanwhile, Mary sat down on the sofa with a disgruntled look on her face and refused to watch anything else.
Her father sighed , but pulled himself together . He patiently took out the contents of the bags, and laid them all out in front of his daughter. It contained a pale pink dress and shoes with an unusual shine on a small heel, which Mary would have been very happy with before. However , even her preferences had changed and with a pout and a hand folded under her arm, Mary defiantly turned away from the new clothes.
· Get dressed and come downstairs , Grandma will do your hair. You have an event planned for today," Dad was brief, his tone indicating that he would not accept any objections.
· The constructor set –is a gift , as you are going to a birthday party ! – continued with excitement, he didn't want his plan to fail.
· Where ? Mary was confused, wondering if she had missed something.
· "Do you remember last year when we went on a camping holiday? Zach was there, a boy, and you were riding on a boat with him, and later on, something happened, and he cried a lot, and you were calming him down.
Mary did recollect this boy , he had a slightly cut finger, but he made a fuss as if he was dying"
· He is a cry-baby . I spent time with him only because of the fact that his dad was your boss . 
 "I do not think so, my sweetheart is not like that," thought the father, and then said : 
· By the way , today is his birthday and you are invited ! -He hoped that his daughter would be interested in it, but she was rather frowning, but her father did not give up - besides, the holiday will be organised in the children's cafe you love so much.
However , Mary was silent or rather, she didn't know what to say, she just didn't want to see anyone at all, she had changed now, and she wouldn't be able to enjoy such petty things as she used to.
· It seems to me that you also know Zak , but of course there will be lots of other children with whom you can befriend .
· 
· No , I don’t want ! Take this dress away. Mary threw everything on the floor with a yell.
This made Dad angry, but he immediately pulled himself together as, he had a plan that he decided to follow today:
· Let’s make a deal . If you go today to the birthday we will go on a picnic . We'll go to our favourite place to watch the ships. Today, you just go there and have a good time, all right?
Mary didn't say anything, but her father was already excited  . Now the main thing was not to let his daughter off the hook, so he left the room, quietly closing the door behind him. He didn't want to put pressure on Mary, but he was so hopeful that socialising with other children would have a positive effect on her mood and help her see her mistakes in her behaviour . It was easy-peasy , as he negotiated with Zak’s father , in such a way Mary was asked to the party .
At first, Mary was full of doubts when her father came out, but in the second minute she decided to go to the party, determined to hold out. Indeed, it doesn't take much time to give a gift and leave, and she doesn't have to stay late, the condition was to " attend".
With that, she decided that she really wanted to go on a picnic, along with her dad, as she had been feeling too lonely lately.
Zach's birthday party was scheduled for four o'clock, and it took place at the Lampa children's cafe, a short walk from Mary's house, but the father decided to take his daughter by the car. Suddenly, the grandparents spoiled everything, as their admiration crossed the limit of their granddaughter's patience, and she ran away from them, going to the cafe alone.
The walk took much longer than it should have, also because Mary didn't want to go there at all, it was clear that she would be late. As she approached the café, she was still looking for an excuse to stay late, and one came along: in front of the building, Mary noticed Mitya standing aside, kicking stones on the ground.
She approached him, even though she had been thinking of avoiding him, and immediately told him:
· Thanks for the bars of chocolate . I hope that old Kook is glad to have them .
Mitya glanced up at her with a worried look, he had forgotten all about chocolate, he was now interested in something else:
· Are you also invited to the birthday ?
Do you mean you know Zach and you came to his birthday party?" Mary asked angrily, and looking Mitya up and down, who was wearing a white long coat like a doctor, she smiled scornfully and added, "I don't really care if you're going to be there or not. But you'd better not go there, you're a real comedian!
"You shouldn't go, it's not safe," Mitya mumbled quietly, as if to himself.
Mary thought she had heard exactly what he said, but she didn't understand why he was saying it and wanted to ask him again.
· I’m worried about you ! - Mitya exclaimed, speaking quite loudly this time.
Mary laughed, so this snow-white boy had fallen in love with her, she thought it was amusing.
But Mitya was not bothered by her laughter, he looked at her intently, without a shadow of a smile, and finally said in a serious tone:
· If you have a kind heart it will respond .
For some reason, Mary didn't like these words, she shrank slightly, and, unable to withstand the boy's intense gaze, looked down.

· Don’t worry . The one who wanted to offend you today would be jumping on a chair," Mitya said with a laugh.
Mary didn’t respond , she thought his joke wasn't funny, but he was really amusing, but she didn't say anything out loud, she even felt a little …  sympathy for Mitya. Gathering her courage, she headed to the entrance of the cafe, "if he comes looking like this, I'll pretend I don't know him," she decided.
By the time Mary arrived at the party, all the guests were already sitting at the fancy tables, eating and talking. After accepting the gift, Zach kindly invited Mary to take one of the two remaining chairs, which she did, while looking at the delicious food on the table.
This café had a fabulous atmosphere, massive tables like in castles, huge high chairs with soft seats - a place where only princesses should sit, and today Mary really looked like one of them.
Zach’s friends were so involved in a conversation that they didn’t even notice Mary’s presence . This did not bother Mary at all, she put a large slice of pizza on her plate and focused on her food. It took her a while to spot that the last free chair next to her was already taken, by arrogant Tim, who was wearing an orange suit and a gold bow tie. He and Mary were more in line with the atmosphere of the café, as they were dressed like a prince and princess, while the other children were dressed more casually but with style.
When Tim arrived, Mary began to look around to see who else she might know, but she didn't recognise anyone else, there were ten people at the table, and Mary was the only girl.
It turned out that Mary was not very attentive, and soon she realised that someone was talking to her:

· Heey , are you deaf ? She saw that it was Matt, whom she had previously managed to call him the Moon-calf, so Tim's friends were here, and that's why he was there himself.
Mary remained silent and this only disappointed Matt, also there was a boy sitting next to him whom she had seen before, but did not know his name.
This boy stretched his hand across the table to Mary with words:
· My name is Steve and you are Mary , right? Zach is in no hurry to introduce us to each other.
Mary didn't return the handshake, she didn't really like Steve, and the whole situation at the table was making her a little uncomfortable. He took his hand away, and his expression showed how unhappy he was.
· See?  I told you what she was like!" Matt, on the other hand, was very pleased.
· - I knew it!" the boy Mary had never seen before said, "she steals her friends' toys and fights! No one wants to be friends with  Mary.
· How do you know it ?  Zach was surprised, "I think she's not that kind of girl!
- "Yeah! Not like that?" Matt really wanted to sting Mary, and hurt her more, "her old friends now call this girl a witch, and they don't want to approach her.
- "Stop quarrelling - it's Zach's birthday," Tim interrupted.
But Matt was still angry at Mary , as she had called him the moon-calf .
· You are a witch ! It's too difficult for me to eat even a small amount of food because of you ! " -he shouted in an unpleasant voice.
· The witch ! - Steve suddenly as well exclaimed. 
· I have an idea , we all should punish her . -It was the same boy, whose name Mary did not know, who said, "For being too arrogant!
· You’re all go nuts ! - Mary called out, scared and wanting to run away from the party as soon as possible.
As soon as she thought about it a slice of pizza was thrown at her, slightly staining her dress and tumbling over strangely, it somehow fell into Tim's plate, and complete silence immediately followed.
Maria was anxiously waiting for something else to be thrown at her, but she didn't show her fear, she was too proud to do so, and that's why she couldn't leave as she had planned.

The tense situation was eased only after the birthday cake was brought, everyone started talking again and began chatting and laughing, but Mary was silent and did not talk to anyone at all. When everyone was given a piece of cake, Mary realised that she hadn't received any, although it had probably been cut according to the number of guests .

She was approached again by the same boy she didn't know who had previously thrown a slice of pizza at her.
· What has happened , Mary ? Everyone is eating the cake , why you aren’t ? He said, showing everyone his plate with two pieces of cake on it, "I have two pieces, shall I give you one? "It's not a problem for me, if you get a little messy again, don't worry, it will wash off!
· Don’t do that Tom !- Zach said, and that's how Mary found out the boy's name .
·  "That's for Diana! You made her fall off the swing, I'll take revenge for her scraped knees!
Tom was determined , taking a piece of cake , he began to target Mary with it, just to scare her or really to throw it.
- You shouldn't do anything bad, you don't know how it will turn out," Tim said to him with a soft smile, but then turned his gaze to Matt, and his smile disappeared, " What's the point of all this?
- "Why did she come here, she should have known she wouldn't be welcomed!" Matt snapped.
Mary found out who this Tom was, the same boy who has been in love with Diana for a long time, everyone knew that she did not love him back, and then she also went on the swings with someone else.

Mary had to quickly protect herself with her arm as Tom swung the cake towards her, but the situation took a different turn when Tom made an actual throw.

Matt literally flew into the air, jumping so high on the chair that his white sneakers could be seen above the table. Unfortunately, the cushion on the chair where he soon landed did not save him from a painful landing, so he screamed loudly and immediately jumped to his feet, rubbing the soft spot.

Mary at once remembered the words about the offender jumping on the chair, and even looked around, expecting to see Mitya with some kind of remote control. 

The other guys also jumped out of their seats, and ran out of the cafe, no one understood what had happened, what made Matt jump up.

The excited adults immediately rushed to them, first of all Zach's dad, who said in a loud bass voice:
- Kids! Sit back down!" Zack's dad didn't know what had happened there , as no one wanted to fly like Matt.
- But the chairs are jumping ! – shouted one boy . 
- Yeah , and Matt was thrown by the chair .
As for poor Matt , he carefully observed his chair , trying to find a hide mechanism or at least a spring . However , he was terrified even to touch the  chair .

Mary took advantage of the confusion to leave unseen, and only when she got outside she was able to relax, although what had happened there had been haunting her for a long time. It seems that this strange Mitya had taken care of her in a magical way, but she didn't get a chance to ask him about it, and she didn’t meet him on her way to home.
 
The next morning , Mary was going to find Mitya , but at the last moment she recalled that she would have a picnic that she had been wanting for so long . The picnic was boring to death, but she didn't show her dad how bored she was. In contrast to Mary, the father was in a completely different mood after spending time with his daughter. He noticed that she had softened and become more friendly, listened to him with interest, and asked him various questions. The only surprising things were the questions themselves, for example, how strong the springs are in chairs, or whether it is possible to throw a person sitting on it with the help of a remote control.
 
After that , Mary put a lot of effort into finding Mitya, walking from the playground to the seafront and back three times a day, but only met her former friends who now avoided her.

Little Klaus would run away as soon as he saw Mary coming, and when he got closer to his house, he would immediately wag his tongue at her. Mark and Eva, the lovely brother and sister, walked in silence as soon as Mary came closer to them. Once Diana  waved her away ,when she saw Mary that was trying to ask her something .She said :
· I’m not scared of you , as I have defenders . So stay as far away from me as possible .
Sometimes , she was mad with it or indifferent , but for sure she was lonely . Even Barbara hasn't visited her for a long time, and it's clear that her parents don't allow her to go out, but you can't be punished all the time, there's clearly something wrong.
Mary often walked the dreadful path to Barbara's house , but , no one came out to see her. Only on the eighth time it turned out differently, approaching the gate, she immediately heard a dog barking, not aggressive at all, looking through the hole in the gate into the yard, she saw her friend playing with Jack.
-Heey , Barbara ! – called Mary angrily.
Both of them noticed her, one barking at the gate and the other running into the house. Mary was not afraid of Jack, because he was behind a high gate, but she still cried. For a long time, Barbara had been her friend, tolerating her bad temper and pretending that everything was fine, but it seems that she had had enough of her, and now she was trying to stay away from her.
Mary had been crying all the way home, and she was beginning to realise how abusive she had been to everyone, and now she was overwhelmed with shame and a desire to make it right.
The next morning, Mary's mood had not changed, she decided to stay at home and stop communicating with anyone except her family, but now she had a desire to help her grandmother and do something good.
When Mary went down to the kitchen, she managed to say good morning to grandma and immediately stopped, because she clearly heard the familiar sound of the ball, and then it repeated itself again and again. She rushed to the front door, and when she opened it, she saw Mitya with the ball, and it looked like the same ball as before.
- "Hello!" Mary exclaimed happily, waving her hand to get his attention.
She wanted to say more, but before she could, her grandmother followed her out. 
-      Where are you going? First of all, you must have breakfast and then do whatever you want- peering through the door, she warned with concern.
- Granny , I just want to say a few words to him .
- Who is it ?- the grandma asked suspiciously looking out the door again.
- "'Go have your breakfast, I'll wait for you here!' Mitya exclaimed and waved his hand as if to say 'come on'.
Mary decided to obey, and stepped back from the exit and headed back into the house, saying jokingly:
- Grandma, if Mitya left while I was eating, I would never eat breakfast again.
The grandmother looked out again, just in case, and then shrugged her shoulders in surprise, because in contrast to her granddaughter, she did not see anyone there at all.
After a quick breakfast, Mary hurriedly got ready and rushed outside, Mitya was in the yard, he stayed to wait for her, as he had promised.
· I’m Mary ,- walking up to him, she introduced herself, sorry I haven’t done that to you before ,as I was in a bad mood .
- "I know you very well, even better than you think," Mitya told her with a smile, as always.
- " Oh, yeah? And did you do something to make Matt jump on the chair to protect me?" Mary said, friendly.
- It’s my duty , I have to look after you - he replied without a smile.
- It looks like you do not want to do that - Mary said, she spoke without hesitation, whatever this boy was motivated by, he helped her in any case.
- Well, yes! There's not much I want to do.
Mary didn't get what Mitya was talking about because "he's very weird," she explained to herself. But there was a question she wanted to hear the answer to, no matter what:
· What other magic tricks can you do?
Mitya looked at Mary, with a strange smile on his face, and Mary suddenly thought that this boy was not like the others around her. The colour of his hair was typical, but his eyes were too unusual, she had never seen such black and shiny eyes.
· Frankly speaking , I haven’t measured my power yet. "I mean, I can do so many things that I don't even know," Mitya simply replied, as if such a conversation was nothing special.
· Please ! Show me it - Mary asked suddenly, even for herself, as she was not a very brave girl.
· Are you sure that you won’t be very terrified ? -Mitya asked steadily, -"such things usually shock people.
· - I would like to see," Mary was starting to get scared as she said this. But Mitya, at that moment, was already holding out his hand as he said:
· Shall we fly ? If you refuse, I won't offer it again.
There was one thing about Mary: she never admitted her fears to others, although she was afraid like everyone else, but she used to try to avoid dangerous situations, and now she has stopped.
She was afraid, but she did not refuse , on the contrary, she grabbed it tightly and felt the ground slipping away from under her feet.
"It's a strange feeling, you don't have to wave anything, you don't have to put any effort into it, and yet you're going higher and higher," she thought as they slowly took off above the ground.
At first they rose above the ball, which remained on the ground, then above the gate, over which they immediately flew, and now they were higher than the roofs of houses, Mary could not stand it and closed her eyes.
· I see that you are a little scared . -Mitya said teasingly, so she immediately opened her eyes, but didn't dare look down.
Mitya was looking at her, or rather staring at her with his eyes, and for some reason Mary felt her fear begin to disappear, she could even look down and see the playground to which Eva was hurrying, or so it seemed to her, it was getting too high.
Mary noticed that their movement had speeded up tremendously, it was now a high-speed flight, everything was flashing around, and she only came to her senses when her feet touched the sea water.
- "Oh! I've wet my feet! Is it deep?" she exclaimed, even though she could swim. Now Mary's fear returned, and she squeezed Mitya's hand even tighter.
He dragged her to the shore, and they walked, touching the waves with their feet, but after walking for a while, they suddenly plunged into the water, up to their throats.
- "I'm sorry, but I had to do it, the fishermen almost saw you running through the waves," Mitya explained.
However, they swam so fast that Mary thought that someone who might be watching them from the shore might still think it was bizarre.
Indeed, they approached the place where her grandfather usually fished, and some of the fishermen were surprised and confused to see a girl jumping out of the water, which was quite deep, fully dressed.
- I can make them forget you were running to the shore, but I have to work with everyone. We'd better wait for your dress to dry, it won't take long," Mitya explained, leading her out onto the road.
Actually, she took three steps in a very wet dress, three more in a slightly wet one, and after one more, she noticed that her hair and dress were already completely dry.
- It's a blessing that it's summer, I wouldn't have been able to stand the cold in winter anyway," Mary tried to joke, but her anxiety was not going away.
- By the way, I can make you feel no cold even in winter," Mitya let go of Mary's hand and added, "and I only held your hand so that you would be less afraid, you can repeat the route we took to get here on your own.
- "No, I don't want to!" Mary replied anxiously, "it's not very far, let's go back the normal way.
So they did, and when they parted, they agreed to go to a children's café the next day, where Mitya would have to demonstrate other skills to Mary, and it is not clear how he agreed to her next request.
Mary returned home and first of all asked her grandmother if her dear grandfather was home, and after receiving an affirmative answer, she ran off to her room, happy, because he could not have seen her "jumping out".
And the grandmother clapped her hands joyfully, her granddaughter seems to be coming back, she's so cheerful and interested in her grandfather, she even called him dear.
The next day, right before entering the café, Mitya warned Mary as if it were no big deal:
- No one can see me. You make orders only for yourself. Got it?
- "What should I order?" Mary was confused, it was an unusual situation for her.
- "You can have whatever you want, any amount of money written on the bill will appear in your pocket," he explained calmly.
- "Whatever I want!" Mary was delighted, because that's exactly what she wanted right now.
After getting inside, Mary decided that this was her chance to try everything she hadn't tried before, and ordered three types of pizza, several servings of ice cream, several cocktails, and lemonade, which she had always ordered before, because it was her favourite.
Mary was known here, perhaps they had decided that today was a special day for her family, and others would probably come soon. But when Mary asked for an extra slice of strawberry cake and marmalade slices, the girl taking her order asked who else was coming and added with a smile:
- You order so many things. Are you sure your dad won't punish you?
- "" He's not here! "Bring everything, I'll eat it myself," Mary giggled, answering her.
- "I hope you have enough money to cover the bill," the girl decided to clarify, suspecting something was wrong, "it might be more than you think.
Mary put her hand into her pocket and pulled out money, among the paper notes there were coins, she laid it all out on the table and smiled slyly.
- "Here you go! That's for everything I've ordered. I don't want any more.
The girl looked at the pile of money suspiciously, huffed gently, but still collected the bills and coins and returned to the counter. The girl didn't ask Mary any more questions, just kept looking in her direction, and it seemed amazing to her that she had made such an accurate calculation when she didn't even know the full amount.
Mary was so happy every time a new dish was brought to her, even clapping her hands with pleasure, loving the variety of colours, the unique taste and even the smell. No matter how bad she was or how good she was, she always loved to eat.
- Don't eat everything but what you really like. There's a lot of stuff here," Mitya was worried.
- " "Yep!" Mary replied confusedly, pulling up another portion of ice cream.
Some more time went by, and finally Mary leaned on the back of the chair, as she couldn't eat anymore.
- I'm full! If you want, you can have the cake, I didn't touch it at all," Mary said, but looking closely, she noticed that Mitya was chewing, "what are you eating?
Mitya took out a candy from his back pocket in a bright lemon package with a bright black lettering saying "forget" and handed it to Mary:
-Would you like some?
-No thanks -she sharply refused, because she had already read the name.
But as soon as Mitya took the candy, Maria abruptly changed her mind and, stretching out both hands to him, began to ask for it.
- I want to give all my friends, dad, grandma and grandpa these sweets," she explained with a smile.
- Do you want everything to be as it was before? - Mitya asked, looking nonchalantly out the window.
- Yes! Can you do it?" she asked hopefully, she wanted to solve her problems right here and now, and only magic could help.
- I'm pretty sure you'll fix it on your own when you're fully recovered. Your behaviour will change, and in return, their attitude too," Mitya answered.
- You're a wizard, help me," Mary asked pitifully, and he finally looked at her. And, unsurprisingly, he said, "Okay." Mary, immediately satisfied, relaxed, but as it turned out, it was not that simple.
- Help Mrs Cook clear up the apricot garden.After that , you'll make friends," he suddenly suggested.
- How?" Mary exclaimed in displeasure.
- In the garden you will find Baton, take him to Eva, and you will have four friends. I think you should take the kitten with you, he's hungry and scared and needs friends now too.
- You know everything about me," Mary said, "does he really like me," she wondered.
- "Not that!" Mitya said with emphasis, and after a pause added, "you got really messed up, I couldn't help but intervene.
It's obvious that Mary had "gone bad", but why, she began to wonder, and suddenly something occurred to her, but before she could say it, Mitya interrupted:
- Don't approach him ever again if you see him by chance on the street! And don't reply to him if he ever speaks to you!
Mary was stunned , as Mitya was reading her mind, and she remembered the mysterious stranger she had met before she turned bad.
- " You don't have to think badly of him," Mitya continued in a calm voice, but suddenly added more sharply, "but if you see him, run!
After that, they sat in silence for a while, Mary trying to figure out what he wanted to say about Fitz, and finally decided to ask:
· Do you know him , Mitya ?
· Unfortunately , I know him . he answered, sighing heavily, but then his usual smile appeared on his face-just a quick reminder, I do have some power.
Mary had more questions, including about her mother, but Mitya didn't answer any of them, explaining that they didn't have time to talk and had to hurry.
- If we don't try to help her now, it may be too late.
- "My mum!" Mary exclaimed, terrified, so loudly that everyone in the café looked in her direction.
- Barbara," Mitya answered worriedly.
- "Do you know her?" Mary muttered in confusion.
- We're neighbours, so we know each other," Mitya said in a steady voice, and added, looking at his watch with concern, "this time we'll have to move by air, there's only three minutes left.
- But my mum …
- "We don't have time to talk!" Mitya interrupted her abruptly, getting up from the table.
As Mary was fussing for a long time, Mitya simply grabbed her by the arm and hurriedly led her out.
The café staff and visitors noticed the girl, who first talked loudly to herself and then walked with a strange walk on half-bent legs with her right arm outstretched.
As it turned out, Barbara was trying to leave the yard unnoticed, she almost succeeded, but at the most inappropriate moment the gate creaked with a loud unpleasant sound, and immediately she heard a terrifying footstep. It was her stepfather who was chasing Barbara, took only one step before being grabbed by the collar.
- I'll get you , little brat! Why don't you listen when I tell you not to go out? Do you want the police to arrest me! - The stepfather shouted, holding Barbara against the stone fence with his hands.
She tried to escape, but her stepfather was much stronger, although he was staggering noticeably, as if he was very drunk. That's why the stepfather thought he heard a little girl's squeak, he even shook his head to try to regain consciousness, but the strange voice came again.
- Take two steps away from Barbara or you will be seriously injured!
The stepfather looked around and saw a little girl, and it turned out that she was the one who had threatened him:
- "Really...?" - the stepfather did not understand whether the child was talking to him or just seemed to be.
- Let her go!" Mary shouted.
But this time someone turned up the volume in her voice, so the squeak was too loud, and the stepfather even grabbed his head, staring angrily at the source of the sound.
In front of him stood an ordinary little girl, or rather two of them, Barbara had freed herself and managed to join Mary.
- Oh, look who's here. Ha! I'm going to set the dog on you and see how your heels will shine," he added, thinking a little, "and I had nothing to do with it, you came here on your own, opened the gate, and got caught," the stepfather concluded grimly, walking back into the yard.
Barbara didn't realize that Mitya was also holding Mary's hand, so Mary couldn't break free.
Mary noticed a bruise under Barbara's right eye and another on her arm, just above the elbow, and her heart sank with pain for her friend.
- Come on, Mary, don't just stand there! I can't hold Jack by myself!" Barbara begged.
But she was the only one who was worried, Mary was completely calm, because next to her was Mitya, whom the others simply could not see.
Before Mary could calm Barbara down, the gate opened, and poor Barbara, out of desperation, covered Mary with herself, she no longer knew how to protect her friend from her own dog, because Jack was almost uncontrollable.
Finally, there he was, the evil dog, or rather his wagging tail, Jack walked out on his hind legs, not walking, but breaking out a strange tap dance, while he spun and waved his front paws, as if it were a dog dance.
After Jack, his stepfather came out, or rather fell out, barely moving his legs, constantly rubbing his eyes, seemingly not believing what he was seeing, and sobering up right before their eyes.
"Don't you have anything better to do? You'd be better learning commands with him than dancing! -he shouted, turning his furious face towards Barbara .
He kicked the dog and tried to grab Mary, but his arm didn't move. He muttered to himself in confusion ”I don’t understand”.
My stepfather was not ready to give up his intentions so easily, and after another failure, he immediately made another attempt.
This time, he intended to grab Mary by the throat, but again, everything went wrong, he made a move towards her, he abruptly froze and stopped, his legs stopped listening to him, and he could not take another step.
- "What is it?" he cried out in shock, "my legs!
The stepfather started swearing, and after that his screams became quieter, then he started whispering, and finally he could not make any sound at all, as if the sound was turned off.
- He's going crazy, come on! Quick, while he's like this!" Barbara exclaimed, taking a few quick steps, but seeing that Mary wasn't coming, she sighed heavily and stopped.
Mitya stood next to Mary and gave her warning signs with his hand, first "don't go", then "don't say a word about me".
- We have to hide!" Barbara begged and pulled Mary's hand, "he's drunk as a skunk, but when he's out of it, believe me, he won't let us leave that easily.
Barbara dragged Mary away from that horrible place for a while, but she refused to go any further, and that was because of what Mitya had said: "Barbara needs to see this, don't go."


- "Why aren't you afraid?" Barbara exclaimed nervously, because Mary didn't want to move, "you've seen my bruises, it's not difficult for him to hurt me, why don't you think he can't do the same to you?
- Also, he has forbidden her to go outside, so that no one can see what he is doing to his daughter," Mitya added.
Mary felt compassion for Barbara, making an ardent request to Mita:
- Make him disappear forever, please!
Barbara thought that Mary was talking to God, so she was not surprised by this behaviour, and feeling grateful, despite the risk of being caught, she hugged her friend tightly.
- Tell her that she can say au revoir to this monster, he's going back to his home town," Mitya proclaimed.
Mary noticed that her stepfather was no longer there, Barbara also looked there with horror, her reaction was predictable, she screamed in terror and ran away.
She couldn't get far, as she was worried about Mary, so she hurriedly returned, and at that moment the gate opened and her stepfather rushed out with a suitcase.
- "Wait a minute, Mr Kruse!" Mary exclaimed, "That's your name, isn't it?
When the stepfather saw the girls, he immediately turned in the other direction and ran, weighed down by the weight of his suitcase .
- I don't think you'll regret missing the chance to tell him that you are going to miss" Mary hugged Barbara sympathetically, "he won't be back, don't worry!
But Barbara couldn't believe it so easily, "he froze and didn't move, and now he just left, my stepfather can do a lot after drinking so much", she thought, and felt happy.
- He's gone forever! Believe me, I know for sure!" Mary tried to persuade her friend, but she struggled.
- "That's because he feels unwell, he'll be back when he gets some fresh air," Barbara answered nonchalantly, "I'll go, my mum is probably worried.
Seeing her friend's mood, Mary anxiously let her go, but as soon as she left, she immediately started asking her new wizard friend questions.
"'Are you sure he won't come back?' 'Is he going far away?' 'Can you make him forget the way to the house?' 'Will Barbara finally have a peaceful life?' Mitya answered 'yes' to all of them, but for some reason he said 'no' to the last one, so Mary asked him again:
- Why not? She has already got rid of her stepfather, why shouldn't she feel safe?
- It's her mother, she's not very kind," Mitya explained.
After these words, Mary didn't ask anything else, they walked on silently, her thoughts were now occupied with what Mitya had said about Barbara's mother, and only when they got to the house she decided to ask:
- " My mother is bad too? So she left me?
Mitya didn't say anything, and this was the proof for Mary that it was true, she lowered her head, she didn't want him to see her tears.
She finally managed to look at Mitya, but there was no one else where he had been standing. Mary was not upset, she thought she would continue to be friends with him, and next time she would ask him to find her mum, with his powers they could even fly to see her.
However, her plans were not going to come true, because she did not know that remembering her mother meant forgetting about Mitya.
One wonderful morning, she found a strange candy in a blue package in her pocket, with big golden letters saying "Remember".
"It's strange, I've never seen one of these before," she thought as she unwrapped the wrapper, the candy tasted sour, and she didn't really like them. As she was about to throw the wrapper away, she suddenly remembered that she had never littered before, so she decided to change and put it in her pocket.
"Oh! I was going to offer help to old Cook, she has a lot of work to do in her garden," she thought, or remembered.



