
As her parents watched, Libby opened the package Jack had
given her. Inside was a little gold locket. Mama Peterson

showed Libby how to open the locket where there was a place
for two pictures.

A note in the box read, "Miss Libby, if you bring this
to my jewelry store, I will engrave anything you like on the
outside. Mr. Kendell."

Papa suggested Libby have her name
engraved on the locket. Mama
Peterson said she would take
Libby to the jewelry store on
Saturday to  have the
engraving done. That gave
Libby four days to decide
what she wanted.

Libby asked if she
could have a picture of her
new parents to go in the locket.
Libby saw her new mother wipe
away a little tear and Papa cleared his
throat very loud.

When she got home from school the next day, Libby
found two little pictures of her new parents on the dresser in
her room. They fit perfectly in the little locket.

The next morning as Libby walked to school, snowflakes
covered her little black cap and her good warm coat. It really
was starting to look like Christmas.

Mrs. Murphy taught the students how to make big
snowflakes and pretty Christmas trees. During music time,
the children began learning Christmas carols.

On Thursday, most of the children in Mrs. Murphy's class
went to the auditorium to see the Christmas program. Libby
and Jack had to stay in their room with Mrs. Murphy,
as punishment for their fight.

Libby could hear music, laughter and applause coming
down the hallway. She wished very much that she was having
fun with the other kids. She promised herself that she would
never again miss a school Christmas program.

On Saturday morning, Libby removed the little box from
her dresser. She took the locket out of its little bed of cotton
and opened it up. Mama Peterson looked beautiful in the
locket and Papa looked handsome.

As she looked at her new parents, Libby wondered about
her real parents. She could barely remember them. They had
died when she was only four years old. She wished she had a
picture of them, but there were no pictures. She would just
have to remember them in her heart.

When Libby and her new mother got to the jewelry store,
Mr. Kendell was happy to see them.

Libby removed the little box from
her pocket and handed it to Mr.

Kendell. He took the locket  out
of the box and asked what

Libby wanted etched on it.
Libby beckoned for

him to lean down so she
could whisper in his ear.
Mr. Kendell told her to

come back next Saturday and
it would be ready.

One week later, Libby and
her mother returned to the jewelry

store. Libby lifted the lid off the box and
picked up the locket. On the outside, right behind the

pictures of her new parents, Libby read the words that meant
so much to her:  "A Place at the Table."
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CLASSROOM/HOME EXTENSIONS -  
THINGS TO THINK ABOUT AND DO:

u What would you put in a locket that had
places for two pictures? Draw a picture of a
locket with two pictures inside.

u Why did Mama cry and Papa clear his throat
when Libby asked for their pictures? Do you think
Libby and Mama and Papa make a good family?
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