
Now that she had found a family, everything in the theater
became just 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. Then he told the orphans to
be good, obey their new parents, and work hard.

Mrs. Peterson reached down and took Libby's hand. Her
husband put Libby's little bundle under his arm and took her
other hand. Together they left the theater and started down
a side street. 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. Mr. Peterson
opened the front door and they went inside. Mrs. Peterson
hung her coat in a small closet. Libby unbutton her coat and
Mr. Peterson hung it in the same closet. Still standing by
the front door, Libby took off her black cap and handed it to
Mr. Peterson. He put it in the closet on a little shelf.

Libby looked around the room and wondered which corner
would be hers. At the orphanage, she 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.

Mrs. Peterson took Libby's hand and led her to the
kitchen. She gave Libby a seat at a little table. Libby had never
been served before so she wasn't sure what to do. As Libby

waited,  Mr. Peterson came into the room and sat down beside her.
Mrs. Peterson asked Libby if she liked chicken. Libby

said she just loved chicken. Mrs. Peterson asked if she liked
milk. Libby said she just loved milk. Mrs. Peterson asked if
she liked apple pie. Libby said she had never had one, but she
was absolutely sure she would just love it.

In no time at all, 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. As they ate, Mr. and Mrs.
Peterson told Libby they were very happy she had come to live
with them. They promised to be good parents. Tomorrow, they
said, everyone would get better acquainted.

Libby was soon stuffed full and ready for bed. She asked
which corner she should sleep in. Mr. Peterson laughed and
said that a big bed upstairs would be just perfect for an
eight-year-old girl with beautiful curly hair.

And it was a big bed. Libby had never seen one so big.
At the orphanage, five kids could have slept in it, she told the
Petersons. But here she was, going to sleep all by herself in
a great big bed.
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CLASSROOM/HOME EXTENSIONS -  
THINGS TO THINK ABOUT AND DO:

u Libby walked from the train depot, to the
theater and then to her new home. Draw a map
of Libby's new town. Show the depot, theater, her
new home and other important places. Give all
of the streets names.

u What do you think Libby will do the first day she
is with her new family?


