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Chapter One
1. Libby rode the train in December from New York to Missouri. Find the weather map in today’s newspaper and locate these two states:

a) What is today’s weather for these states?

b) Are the clothes Libby is wearing suitable for this weather? Why or why not?

c) Find an advertisement in today’s newspaper showing clothes that would be suitable for traveling between New York at Missouri?

2. This story takes place in 1928. Working in small groups, locate five items from today’s newspaper that had not been invented in 1928. (You may want to use an almanac or other classroom resource that lists inventions.)

3. Pretend that Mr. Graham read out the list of children’s names alphabetically. On a sheet of paper, write the names in alphabetical order. Then try and find an example of an alphabetical list in today’s newspaper.

Chapter Two

1. We don’t know whether the theater that Mr. Graham took the orphans to was a movie theater or a performing arts theater with live performances. In today’s newspaper, find advertisements or articles about movies or other performances in your community. Choose one you’d like to see and answer the five W’s about it:

a) What is the title?

b) Who are the main performers?

c) Where is the theater?

d) When is it playing?

e) Why would you like to see it?

2. Mr. Graham describes Libby as a “nice hard-working girl with pretty brown eyes and black curly hair.” Working with a partner, find and circle four words in today’s newspaper that you would use to describe Libby. Share your list with the class.

3. Describe how you would feel if you were Libby or one of the other orphans standing on the big stage in front of all those people. Find at least three people in today’s newspaper who have expressions on their faces that show that kind of emotion.
Chapter Three

1. Many years ago, “Little Orphan Annie” was a popular character, Broadway musical (“Annie”) and comic strip. Read a few of the comic strips in today’s newspaper.

a) Who is your favorite comic strip character?

b) Have any movies, television cartoons or toys featured your favorite comic strip character?

2. Pretend you were a newspaper reporter seated in the theater that night. Write a news story of the event. Be sure to include a headline.

3. Words like loudly, clearly, perfectly, kindly and softly all are adverbs used to describe verbs in this chapter. On a sheet of paper, write each of these adverbs and the verb it describes. Next, select five verbs from the front page of the Sports section and make up an adverb to help describe each one. (Example: ran – furiously.)
Chapter Four

1. Libby’s bundle included a new dress. Find something in today’s newspaper that Libby might like to wear, or something she’d like to have for her bedroom.

2. Using the food section of your newspaper, choose a meal you think Libby would like to eat. Be sure to include dessert.

3. Using the clues given in this chapter, find a house in the Classified section of the newspaper that might be similar to the Peterson’s house. Be sure it has upstairs bedrooms.

Chapter Five

1. Libby had lived in an orphanage with 100 people. Find pictures of at least three buildings in today’s newspaper that would hold at least 100 people comfortably.

2. If you could choose a pet from the classified ads in today’s newspaper, which one would you choose? Why?

3. Create a classroom graph of pets listed in today’s newspaper. Count the number of each type of pet listed and draw a line graph or bar graph showing your findings. Which pet is listed the most? The least? Which is the most unusual pet?

Chapter Six
1. Libby enjoyed participating in a spelling bee. As a class, create a list of words from the newspaper for a spelling bee. Each student cuts out one word from the newspaper and the teacher collects the words. Two teams are formed and team members take turns spelling the words called out by the teacher.
2. Libby’s school Christmas program will soon be held. Working with a partner, locate as many Christmas words, pictures, stories, ads and graphics as you can find in the  newspaper in five minutes.

3. Pretend you write an advice column for the newspaper and you receive a letter from Libby asking your advice about the boy who was calling her names. What advice would you give Libby?

Chapter Seven
1. Papa, a shop owner, is happy everyone is shopping for Christmas. Pretend you have $100 and want to buy presents for four people. Who will you buy for and what will you buy? Be sure to list the cost of each item, and don’t spend more than $100.
2. Working in small groups, have one person draw a Christmas tree on a sheet of paper. Then have everyone use pictures and shapes from the newspaper to decorate the tree.

3. Find a situation described in a newspaper article or comic strip where someone may have lost their temper. Have a class discussion suggesting better ways to handle these problems.

Chapter Eight
1. Snow is beginning to fall as this chapter begins. Use today’s weather page to find three places in the world where snow is predicted. Which place is closest to your city? Which place is farthest away?
2. Pretend you are designing a jewelry ad for Mr. Kendall’s store. Create words and pictures that will attract customers to your store. Be sure to give the store’s name, address and phone number.

3. It feels good to belong to a family, a group, or as Libby says, to have “a place at the table.” In today’s newspaper, find two pictures of people who seem happy because they “belong.” Write a paragraph about one of the pictures, making up a story of who the person or people are and why they are happy.
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*Cast of Characters:

Reader 1:  Introduction

Narrator


Libby - the orphan girl

Other orphans -  4 boys and 4 girls

Name tags for each child - pinned on their clothes

Mr. Graham - the man in charge of the orphan train

Miss Jones - Mr. Graham's assistant

Mrs. Peterson

Mr. Peterson

Speaker from the crowd

Other parents in the crowd

Mrs. Murphy

Jack and a group of boys

Two friends for Libby

Mr. Kendall
*If needed, some students can play

more than one part, with a simple costume change.
Props:  

A bible or a small black book that looks like a bible

Chairs arranged like the inside of a train

A warm coat and a black cap

Chairs re-arranged like the inside of a theatre

Table and chairs - like a kitchen

Living room chairs

Bedroom props

Mirror & brush

Stuffed cat in a basket

Chairs arranged like a classroom

Gift wrapped box

Small black box

Locket

Reader 1  - Introduction:  


Wanted!  Homes for children. A company of homeless children from the East will arrive by train in a few days. These children are of various ages and of both sexes, having been thrown friendless upon the world.  They come under the sponsorship of the Children's Aid Society of New York.  They are well disciplined, having come from the several orphanages.  The citizens of this community are asked to assist the agent in finding good homes for them.  Persons taking these children must be recommended by the local committee.  They must treat the children in every way as a member of the family, sending them to school, church Sabbath school and properly clothe them until they are 17 years old.


This is an example of an advertisement that ran in many Midwest newspapers starting in 1854.  The homeless orphans were coming from New York City.  The migration, or arrival, of these children lasted for 75 years with over 100,000 coming to Missouri.


Their parents were poor immigrants who found few jobs in the new world.  Many were injured or killed on the few jobs they found, leaving their children orphaned with no place to live, no clothes to wear and no food to eat. Some parents just couldn't afford to care for their children so the children lived on the street, making do the best way they could.


Charles Loring Brace a Methodist Minister in New York City, founded the

Children's Aid Society of New York in 1853 to help take care of these children.  Finding there were too many orphans to care for, he came up with a plan.  He would send 

trainloads of orphans to the Midwest. At each stop the children would stand in front of the crowd and hope someone would adopt them.  If not, they would get back on the train and try again at the next stop.  


This is the story of Libby, one of the children who came to Missouri on an orphan train.  

Act 1:  The Orphan Train
While the narrator speaks, actors portray what is being read.

Narrator:  Libby straightened her coat and pulled her little black hat down on her head.  Soon the train would be stopping.  This time she hoped her name would be called.  At every other stop on the trip, Libby had watched while other children bounced down the steps and onto the waiting platform.  As the train slowed down, Libby reached inside her pocket and put her hand on a little Bible.  With all her heart, she hoped this would be her last ride on the Orphan Train.  Libby was an orphan   - in search of a family.  She stood by her seat and waited for Mr. Graham, the man in charge of the orphan train.  

Mr. Graham:  Children, listen to me.  Somewhere out in the countryside or in a small town there is a place at the table for you.  Today is Dec. 7, 1928.  We are somewhere in Missouri.  Now, the following children will depart the train at this time.

Children stand to leave the train as their names are called.
Mr. Graham continues in a monotone voice:  Heidi Bak, Joseph Hyatt,  Annie Bailey, William Smith, Frank Nilquist, Gretchen Nilquist, Carrie Anderson, Edmund Martini, Libby Goltz.

Narrator:  Libby couldn't believe it!  Her turn had finally come. Now she had a chance to find someone who wanted an eight-year old girl.  As Libby got in line with the other children, she thought about the poem she had memorized.  Back in the orphanage in New York, she had heard that children who were pretty or strong or could sing a song or dance had better luck at finding a home.  

Libby says to herself:   I know I'm not pretty enough to be adopted by a nice family. My eyes are too big and my hair is too curly.  I'm not strong either.  Just look at these puny muscles in my arms even after doing chores back at the orphanage.  I can't sing or dance either.  But, I'm going to be adopted anyway.  I'll show them how smart I am.  I memorized a whole poem, all by myself.  I'd better practice it again before someone starts looking at me.

Little Orphant Annie's come to our house to stay,

To wash the cups and saucers up, and brush the crumbs away,

To shoo the chickens off the porch, and dust the hearth, and sweep,

And make the fire, and bake the bread, and earn her board and keep;

And all of us other children, when the supper-things are done,

Sit around the kitchen fire and have the greatest fun.......

Mr. Graham:  Come now children.  Button your coats and cover your ears.  This cold wind might make you sick.  
The children walk two by two behind Mr. Graham with Miss Jones following behind.

Act 2: At the Theatre

Mr. Graham: Here we are.  Wait here with Miss Jones while I go into the theatre.  You'll have to wait a few minutes until the show inside is finished.

The children huddle together to stay warm.

Mr. Graham:  Alright children.  We're going to walk down the aisle and up onto the stage.  Walk in a straight line and don't look at anyone.  And do not say anything unless someone speaks to you.
The children walk down the aisle and then stand in a straight line on the stage.

Mr. Graham:  Good evening ladies and gentlemen.  These are the children who have come to your town to be adopted.  

This is Heidi Bak who is six years old and speaks mostly German, and a little English.  Her parents both died last summer.  She is a charming little girl who someone will surely want to adopt.

This is Joseph Hyatt. He is a shy boy but one who likes to carve things out of wood.

This is Annie Bailey, who is old enough to be a great help with housework and young children.

Next is William Smith a stout hard-working lad who is also good with younger children.

And this is Frank Nilquist a little boy now, but he will surely grow up to be big and strong. 

Gretchen Nilquist is very pretty as you can see and is very smart too.

Next Carrie Anderson, a young girl who likes to giggle and play games but knows how to work hard too.

This is Edmund Martini who loves animals, especially dogs and horses.

And the last girl is Libby Goltz a nice hard-working girl with pretty brown eyes and black curly hair.
Libby blurts out:  And I am very good at memorizing!

Narrator:  Libby tried not to cry.  Her heart was broken because she hadn't obeyed Mr. Graham when she spoke without someone talking to her.  She was sure no one would want a little eight year old girl who disobeyed.  
She looked at the crowd in the theatre.  Everyone was talking and pointing towards the stage, asking Mr. Graham questions about the orphans.  Above all the noise and confusion Libby heard a woman's voice asking about the little girl on the end of the row - the one with the curly hair.  
Mrs. Peterson calls out from the crowd in a soft voice:  What has she memorized?
Mr. Graham lays his hand on Libby's shoulder.

Mr. Graham:  Libby has memorized a poem.  Would anyone like to hear it?

The crowd applauds to encourage Libby.

Libby removes her hat and takes a step forward.  She clears her throat and is a little shy.  But she begins to recite in a clear, confident voice.
Libby: 

* LITTLE ORPHANT ANNIE 
Little Orphant Annie's come to our house to stay,

To wash the cups and saucers up, and brush the crumbs away,

To shoo the chickens off the porch, and dust the hearth, and sweep,

And make the fire, and bake the bread, and earn her board and keep;

And all of us other children, when the supper-things are done,

Sit around the kitchen fire and have the greatest fun,

Listening to the witch-tales that Annie tells about,

And the Goblins that will get you if you Don't Watch Out!
Once there was a little boy who wouldn't say his prayers,

And when he went to bed one night, away he went up-stairs,

His Mommy heard him holler, and his Daddy heard him bawl,

And when they turned the covers down, he wasn't there at all!

They looked for him in the attic, and cubby-hole, and

Apple-press,

They looked for him up in the chimney-flue, and everywhere, I guess;

But all they ever found was his pants and roundabout

And the Goblins that will get you if you Don't Watch Out!

One time a little girl who always laughed and grinned,

And made fun of every one, and all her blood-and-kin;

And once, when there was "company," and the old folks were there,

She mocked at them and shocked them, and said she didn't care!

And just as she kicked her heels, and turned to run and hide,

There were two great big Black Things standing by her side,

And they snatched her through the ceiling for they knew

what she was about!

And the Goblins that will get you if you Don't Watch Out!

And little Orphant Annie says, when the fire flames are blue,

And the lamp-wick sputters, and the wind goes woo-oo!

And you hear the crickets chirping, and the moon is gray,

And the lightning bugs in dew have all gone away, 

You'd better mind your parents, and your teachers fond and dear,

And cherish them who love you, and dry the orphan's tear,

And help the poor and needy ones that cluster all about,

Or the Goblins will get you if you Don't Watch Out!

Narrator:  Not one sound was heard in the theatre as Libby recited the entire poem.  When she finished, the audience broke into applause.  Some of the men even cheered.  Libby stepped back into place and pulled her cap back over her dark curly hair.  Then Libby heard that same woman's voice saying,

Mrs. Peterson says pleasantly: I will take that child.
The crowd murmurs quietly.

Narrator:  Libby was afraid to look in the direction of the voice.  She was afraid that if she looked, it would just turn out to be her imagination.  She stared straight ahead.
Mr. Graham speaks loudly and clearly:  These children can go only to homes where they will be treated kindly.  Can anyone tell me about this woman?

Someone from the crowd:  Mrs. Peterson is a fine woman and will take good care of the child.

The crowd quietly agrees.

Mr. Graham nods his approval.

Narrator:  Libby saw a woman coming onto the stage.  She was followed by a man in a dark brown suit.  Libby stood perfectly still as the woman reached out and touched her coat sleeve.  

Mrs. Peterson:  Would you be a part of the Peterson family?

Libby:  Yes, I would like to be a part of your family.
Act 3 - Libby's New Home

Narrator:   Now that she had found a family, everything in the theater became a blur to Libby.  Finally, when all but two of the orphans were spoken for, the crowd left the building.  Miss Jones opened a large satchel and gave each adopted child a small bundle.  Libby's bundle contained a set of new underwear and a dress.  Mr. Graham wrote down the names of the adults who were taking a child.  

Mr. Graham:  Now children, you must be good, obey your new parents and work hard.  

Mr. Graham and Miss Jones leave with two un-adopted children.  The others leave as if they are walking out with new families.

Narrator:  Mrs. Peterson reached down and took Libby's hand.  Her husband put Libby's bundle under his arm and took her other hand.  They left the theatre together.  Libby felt very warm walking between the beautiful woman and the man in the dark brown suit.  Soon they stopped in front of a house.  Once inside, Mr. Peterson hung their coats and hats in a small closet.  

Libby looked around the room wondering which corner would be hers.  At the orphanage she'd had a little cot by the fireplace because it was her job to start the fire each morning.  Libby wondered if that would be one of her chores here.

Mrs. Peterson took her hand and led her to the kitchen.  She sat down and the table and Mr. Peterson come in and sat down beside her.

Mrs. Peterson:  Do you like chicken?  

Libby:  Yes, I love chicken!

Mrs. Peterson:  Do you like milk?

Libby:  Yes, I love milk too.

Mrs. Peterson:  And do you like apple pie?  

Libby:  I don't know.  I've never had apple pie.  But I'm sure I'll love it too!

Narrator:  In no time Libby and her new parents were eating a late-night snack.  The chicken and the milk were wonderful, but the apple pie was beyond belief.  

Mr. Peterson:  We are so happy you have come to live with us.  We promise that we'll be good parents.  Tomorrow we'll get better acquainted, but now it's time for bed.  

Libby:  Okay.  Which corner will I be sleeping in?  

Mr. Peterson says while chuckling:  You will be sleeping in a big bed upstairs that 

will be just perfect for an eight-year-old girl with beautiful curly hair.

Libby:  I've never seen such a big bed.  Back in the orphanage, five kids could have slept in it.  Wow, I can't believe I can sleep all by myself in this great big bed!

Narrator:  When Libby awoke the next day she didn't know where she was.  As she looked around she remembered that she was in her new home, sleeping in a big bed.

She looked out the window and realized that it was already daylight.  She knew that she was in trouble for sleeping so late and wondered if her new parents would think she was lazy and send her away.  She scrambled out of bed and started looking for her clothes which she couldn't find anywhere.  Just then the door opened and Mrs. Peterson walked in.

Mrs. Peterson:  Good morning Libby.  How did you like your new bed?

Libby:  The bed was wonderful!

Mrs. Peterson:  I'm so glad.  Now let's get you dressed.  

Narrator: Mrs. Peterson opened a door to the little closet (called a wardrobe), and took out a blue jumper dress that was just the right size for Libby.

Mrs. Peterson:  Would you like to wear this today?

Libby:  Oh, that is much too nice to wear while I'm doing chores.

Mrs. Peterson:  What chores dear?  

Libby:  At the orphanage I tended the fire, swept the kitchen and the back porch, helped with the laundry and helped take care of the little babies.

Mrs. Peterson:  Well Libby, you will have some chores of course but not that many.  

Let's see if this dress fits. And here's a new pair of shoes for you too.

Now let's brush your beautiful curly hair too.

Libby said looking in the mirror:  I can't believe it!  Is that really me?

Mrs. Peterson: Of course it is.  Now let's go downstairs and see Mr. Peterson.

Mr. Peterson:  Good morning ladies.  How about some breakfast?  After we eat we have a surprise for you.

Narrator:  Libby and Mrs. Peterson went into the kitchen where Libby soon learned where everything belonged.  She found the broom and mop bucket and thought cleaning this kitchen would be easy.  In the orphanage she had cleaned the kitchen that took care of 100 people.  Taking care of just three would be a snap.  

As they ate, Mr. Peterson talked about many things.  Libby could tell she would like her new family.  After breakfast Libby washed her own plate and silverware and put them away.  Then she cleaned up the table where she had eaten.  

Then Libby and Mrs. Peterson went into the living room where Mr. Peterson was waiting.  He reached behind his chair and brought out a little basket which he handed to Libby.

Mr. Peterson:  This is Sophie!

Libby:  A kitten!  For me?

Narrator:   Inside the basket was a ball of white, gray and black fur.  Her very own kitten!  She had never had a pet before.  She promised to take care of Sophie just as the Peterson's has promised to take care of her.

Libby asked timidly: May I call you Mama and Papa?

Mr. & Mrs. Peterson say together:  Yes, Libby.  There is nothing we would like better.
Act 4 - A New School

Narrator:  Libby spent the weekend getting to know her new family and getting ready for her new school.  Mr. Peterson had walked with Libby past the Newton County Courthouse and taught her how to get to school by herself.

On Monday morning, Libby dressed in her new red and black plaid dress and walked to school.  She also wore the little coat and the little black cap she had worn on the orphan train.  Her first day of school was just perfect.  She liked her teacher, Mrs. Murphy, and even made friends with two girls who sat near her.  

That first day, Mrs. Murphy divided the class into two groups for a spelling bee.  Libby did very well and won second place.  She couldn't wait to tell her parents.

When the school bell rang, Libby put on her coat and cap and picked up the books she was taking home.  As she and her friends walked across the school yard she heard someone calling her name.  It was a boy from school, Jack Kendall.

Jack:   Look!  It's one of those dirty little orphan train kids.

Narrator: Libby's face turned red and she charged into the small group of boys. She soon had Jack squirming on the cold, hard ground.  She pressed hard on the back of his head, pushing his face into the dirt.  

Jack:  Okay! Okay!  I'm sorry.  Let me up.

Mrs. Murphy says sternly as she hurries towards them:  Libby!  Jack!  Stop that.  Libby, let him up.  Alright you two.  Let's go back inside to the classroom.

In the classroom Mrs. Murphy continues: Now, would someone please tell me what just happened?

Jack: I guess I was asking for it Mrs. Murphy. I called Libby a bad name.

Libby:  I'm sorry Mrs. Murphy.  But when he called me a dirty little orphan train kid, it made me mad.  I don't like being called names like that.

Mrs. Murphy:  It sounds to me like both of you should apologize to each other.  Jack for saying such a mean thing and Libby for rubbing his face into the dirt.

Jack:  Sorry.

Libby:  Me too.  

Mrs. Murphy:  Alright then.  But for punishment, you will neither one be permitted to attend the Christmas program this week.

Narrator:  Once again, Libby was in trouble.  She had never seen a Christmas program and now she wasn't going to see the one at her new school this year.  But worse than that she wondered what her new parents would think.  Would they be disappointed that she had a fight at school?  How would she explain the big hole in her new red and black plaid dress? And most importantly, would there still be a place at their table for her?  A good day had turned bad.

Act 5 - A Surprise Gift

At home, Mrs. Peterson frowned as she examined Libby's new dress.

Mrs. Peterson in a soft voice:  Libby, how did your dress get torn?

Libby replies very quietly:  I could tell you that I fell down, or that I caught it in my desk at school, or that I accidentally cut it with my scissors.  But the truth is, I got in a fight.  You see Mama, there's this boy Jack, and he called me a dirty little orphan train kid.  It just made me so mad I knocked him down to the ground and rubbed his face in the dirt.  I guess I tore my dress when I did it.  I'm sorry Mama, but he just made me so mad!  

Mrs. Peterson:  Well, go upstairs now and put on your old dress.  Lay this one on the hall table when you're done.

Narrator:  Libby felt worse than she ever had before.  They'll send me back to the orphanage for sure now, she thought. All her dreams for a place at the table were shattered.  Even Sophie looked sad.

When she came downstairs, she saw three plates on the dining table.  Well, she thought, for at least one more meal there was a place for her.

Just when the table was set and dinner was ready, Papa came home.

He kissed Mrs. Peterson and hugged Libby.  Probably the last time he would hug her, Libby thought, when he hears about the fight.  

Papa Peterson says cheerily : I've had a wonderful day ladies.  Christmas is coming soon and everyone has been doing their Christmas shopping at the store.   Business has been good all week.

Narrator: Libby was glad he was doing so much talking since she was in no hurry to tell him about the fight.  After dinner, while she and Mama did the dishes there was a knock at the front door.  Papa opened the door and then called Libby's name.

Papa:  Libby!

Libby:  Yes Papa?

Papa:  Come in here please.  There's someone here to see you.

Narrator:  When she and Mama entered the room, they found Jack Kendall and his Papa, Mr. Kendall.

Jack:  I'm sorry for what I said today Libby.  I brought you something to show how sorry I am.

Libby:  What's this Jack?
Jack hands her a package wrapped with bright paper.
Mr. Kendell speaks as he shakes Libby's hand:  I'm sorry Miss Libby.  My son was wrong when he said what he did today about you.  I think he's learned a lesson from his mistake.

The men shake hands, then Jack and his father leave.

Narrator: After the two had left, Libby told her Papa about the fight.

Libby:  I guess I'll go to my room and pack my old clothes now.

Papa said chuckling:  Now Libby.  There are many things worse than giving a bully a good licking.  I'm glad you stood up for yourself.  But, you must promise me that you will never again fight on the school grounds.  You will have to learn other ways to settle problems.  

Libby:  I promise Papa.  I'll try to control my temper better.  And I'll even make friends with Jack, if I can.

Narrator:  As her parents watched, Libby opened the package Jack had given her.  Inside was a pretty 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."  It was signed Mr. Kendall.

Papa:  Why don't you have your name engraved on it?

Mama:  Libby, we can go the jewelry store on Saturday to have the engraving done.  That will give you four days to decide on what you want it to say.

Libby:  Could I have a picture of both of you to put in it?

Narrator:   Libby noticed that Mama wiped a tear from her eye and heard Papa clear his throat very loudly.  But the next day Libby found two little pictures of her new parents on the dresser in her room.  They fit perfectly in her little locket.

Act 6 -Christmas Activities

As this act opens, Libby pretends to walk to school while snow falls on her.
Narrator:  The next morning as Libby walked to school, snowflakes covered her little black cap and warm coat.  It really was starting to look like Christmas.   

Libby removes her coat and hat and enters her classroom where a group of children and Mrs. Murphy are busy with several activities.
Narrator: At school Mrs. Murphy taught the children how to make big snowflakes and pretty Christmas trees.   During music time, the children began learning Christmas Carols.  
Children exit, leaving Mrs. Murphy, Jack and Libby alone in the room.
Narrator: On Thursday, most of the Children 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.  

Final Act - A Place at the Table

Libby stands in her bedroom and looks at her locket.  

Narrator:  On Saturday morning, Libby removed the little box from her dresser.  She opened it up and looked at the pictures of her beautiful Mama and handsome Papa.  As she looked at them she wondered about her real parents.  She could hardly remember them.  They had died when she was only four years old.  She wished she had a picture of them, but she decided to always remember them in her heart.
Libby and Mama enter the jewelry store and meet with Mr. Kendall.
Narrator:  When Libby and Mama got to the jewelry store, Mr. Kendall was happy to see them.

Mr. Kendall:  Have you decided what you want to have etched on your locket?

Libby motions for Mr. Kendall to bend down as she whispers something into his ear.

Mr. Kendall:  That's nice, Libby.  Come back next Saturday and it will be ready.

Narrator:  One week later, Libby and her mother returned to the jewelry store.  

Mr. Kendall, handing the box to Libby:  Here you go Miss Libby.  I hope you like it.
Narrator:  Libby lifted the lid off the box and picked up her locket.  On the outside, right behind the pictures of her new parents, Libby read the words that meant so much to her.
Libby reads the locket:   Look Mama.  It says - "A Place at the Table."

Mama and Libby hug, and look at the locket together.
The End

* The poem, Little Orphant Annie was written by James Whitcomb Riley and was adapted for ease of recitation for this presentation.
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