
Libby fought back the tears that were welling up in her eyes.
Standing on the stage of the theater, her heart was broken

in half because she had not obeyed Mr. Graham. Even though
she was sure no one would want an eight-year-old girl who
disobeyed, Libby stood as straight and tall as she could.

Through the dampness that coated her eyes, Libby looked
out at the crowd that filled the theater. Everyone was talking.
Several people were standing and pointing toward the stage,
asking questions
about the orphans.

Mr. Graham
answered all the
questions. Then,
above  a l l  t he
noise, Libby heard
a woman's voice
asking about the
little girl on the
end of the row —
the one with the
curly hair. In a
clear  and sof t
voice, the woman
asked what the
l i t t le  gir l  had
memorized.

Mr. Graham
laid his left hand
on Libby's shoulder. As Libby looked up into his face,
Mr. Graham announced that Libby had memorized a poem.
He asked if anyone would like to hear it. The crowd applauded.

Libby removed her little black hat, took one step forward
and began to recite.

"Little Orphant Annie's come to my house to stay,
To wash the cups and saucers up and brush the crumbs away.
To shoo the chickens from the porch and dust the hearth
and sweep, and make the fire and bake the bread to earn
her board and keep. ..."

Not one sound was heard in the theater as Libby recited
the entire poem. She did not miss one word nor did her voice
shake from stage fright. When she finished her performance,

the audience broke into applause. Some of the men even
cheered. Libby stepped back into her place in line and pulled
her little black cap back over her dark curly hair.

Then Libby heard that same woman's voice saying, "I will
take that child."

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. So she just stared straight ahead. Mr. Graham
asked for quiet. Speaking loudly and clearly, he said that these
children could go only to homes where they would be treated
kindly. He asked if anyone would tell about the woman who
wanted Libby.

Throughout the crowd, Libby could hear voices saying
that Mrs. Peterson was a fine woman and would take good care
of the child.

When Mr. Graham nodded approval, 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. The woman bent down and,
in that same clear soft voice, she asked Libby if she would be
part of the Peterson family.

Libby turned her head, looked into the woman's face, and
softly replied, "Yes, I would like to be part of your family."

CLASSROOM/HOME EXTENSIONS -  
THINGS TO THINK ABOUT AND DO:

u Do you think it would be frightening to be put
on a train and taken far away in hopes of finding a
home and a family? Write your thoughts about this.

u What is stage fright?  If you were asked to
perform in front of a big crowd, what would
you do?  Name three things you could do.
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