
The next morning, Libby didn't know where she was. She
looked at the white sheets and blankets. Then she

remembered that she was in her new home, sleeping in a big bed.
Libby looked out the window and saw daylight. Already

she was in trouble. She was sure her new family would think
she was lazy and send her away. Quickly she jumped out of bed.

Libby looked everywhere for her
clothes. Desperately, she dropped down
to look under the bed. Just as her knees
hit the floor, a door
o p e n e d .  I t  w a s
Mrs. Peterson. Libby
rose to her feet and
waited to be scolded.
But Mrs. Peterson
only smiled and asked
if Libby liked her bed.

Libby said the bed
was just wonderful.

Then Mrs. Peterson
opened  a  sma l l
wardrobe and brought
out a blue jumper
dress. Libby noticed the dress was about her size.
Mrs. Peterson asked Libby if she would like to wear the blue
jumper. Libby said the dress was too good to wear while doing
chores.

What chores, Mrs. Peterson, wanted to know. Libby said
at the orphanage she tended the fire, swept the kitchen and the
back porch, and helped with the laundry and the little babies.

Mrs. Peterson sat down on the big bed and told Libby that
she would have some chores, but not as many as before. Then
she helped Libby slip the blue jumper over her head. It fit
perfectly. Mrs. Peterson took a brush and ran it many times
through Libby's hair. Looking in the mirror, Libby could
hardly recognize herself.

Then with a new pair of shoes, Libby went downstairs
with Mrs. Peterson. Mr. Peterson was in the living room
reading a newspaper. He told Libby that after breakfast, he had
a surprise for her.

Libby went to the kitchen with Mrs. Peterson. She soon
learned where everything belonged. She even found the broom

closet and the mop bucket. Cleaning this kitchen would be
easy for Libby, who was used to a kitchen that took care of
100 people — not just three like in this house.

As Libby ate, she and Mrs. Peterson talked about many
things. Libby could tell that she would like her new family.

With breakfast finished, Libby washed her own plate and
silverware and put them away. Then she cleaned up the table
where she had eaten.

When Mrs. Peterson and Libby came to the living room
again. Mr. Peterson reached behind his chair and
brought out a basket which he handed to Libby.

This is Sophie, Mr. Peterson told Libby.
Inside the basket was a ball of white, gray and

black fur.
Sophie was a kitten!
Libby had never had a pet. She promised to take care

of Sophie just as the Petersons had promised to take
care of her. Then Libby hung her usually proud

head and asked a question.
May I call you Mama and Papa, she asked.
Both adults said they would like nothing

better than to be Libby's mama and papa.
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NEXT WEEK
CHAPTER SIX: Off to School

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

u The blue jumper was in a wardrobe. What is a
wardrobe? Draw a picture of Libby in her blue jumper.

u Libby must take care of Sophie. What should
Libby do to take care of her new pet? What do
you think Sophie likes to eat?

Author Kay Hively and Illustrator Billie Gofourth-Stewart are
both of Neosho, Missouri.  Produced in partnership with this
newspaper and the Missouri Press Foundation with support
from Verizon Foundation. Copyright 2002.


