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and lics Shelly on 1t. Within a few moments Hhehay is stained with

i blood. Shelly has o bad chest wound.

it

"Pegpy?"  The child's volee Ly no moTe than o faint echo. P

mothe™ «  theTe's o lette™ addTessed to he™ in my buse. Get it -

take Lt to heY. Promise = Pomige e o o

You saved nmy life, Shelly. If you hadn't tTled o help me, T would be

the one lying theTe,”

Bhelly doesn't hea® he” fo' she has Lost consciousness.

Above the thunde™ and Toa¥ing wind, Pegmy heals the faint ey of a
walling slTen. It comes nea¥el zna nea¥e® until 1t stops in fTout of

the baTn.

"How dild you eve™ find us?” She asks the office” that is placing

v

Shelly on a st¥etche”., '"How did you know we weTe heTa?"

(T . ' o ’
~ "The convicts =" he shouts above the sounds of the stoTm. "One of

.

them %0ld ug -~ bhefoTe he aled.”

"Bero¥e he -~ ~dled?" Pegpy doesn't undelstand. "How - whePe 2?7
TP

You see, the gas attendent took the license numbe” of youl ca’ and

we wele looking fo¥ it. We spotted it down the Toad aplece and took

Pepey's volce is bVoken with sobs. “Shhhh!  Don't Ty o talk, dear."
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up the chase. Ihey Tan off a hill up abead. Hell, they'Te hoth desd

now, But Joke MAhoney = he was dolng time foV almed “obbeTy = he llived

long enough to tell us what happened and that you weTe he¥e. Ie told

us the gi7L was dead - but he was whonge. Shed still breathing. UYe'll

set both of you to the hospiial.”

Pesfy Tests on the Tlde to the hospital. 4 tufmoil of questlons tug at

he™ thoughts, why? Why did this bhave To happen to me?" She ¢¥les

quletly into he¥ pillow until the sedative they gave he® Yelaxes he®

enough so Gthat she fallg Into a deep sleeD.

puch late?, $Tom he” hosplial bed, she smiles up at he® ado¥ing husband.

ga¥rl's anxiety smotheTs his face. 'Peggy. Peggy. Thank God you'Te all

right. "

.

She hugs him 0 he¥ DbVesst and tea’s of Telief aTe spllled ovel the

-

blanket.

"phe gi¥l. Oh, Ca¥l, 1s the giFl all Tight? BShe aaved my life, you
Enow?” ‘Peggy Talses up on ne” elbow and discove®s that she ig too
weak éo g1t up. |

0aTl gently helps he” to lle back down. "I doun't know, dea®. I Just

don't know what he? condition is. She's iln the opeTatlng Toom now. -Ihe’




hospital called me and I 720t heTe ag fast as T could. I thought that

n

you had been = He puts hls head down to cove? the oveTflow of

te a”(’s 3

fe™ puTsel" Pegey Temembels hel Pequest. "0a¥l, please get hel purse

fom the muTse. I promised to Bet 1n touch with he’ mothel, Please,

Ca™l, hutTy,"

- Peggy watches anxlously as Call TetuTns wlth the 2iT™L's shoulder stTap

"HeTe, da’ling, is this what you want?"

putae,

Papey fumbles th¥ough it and finds an eavelove at the bhottom. She takes

i

6. "What? I don't undelstand. What epn this mean?"

1t out and Teads i
she takes a lette? FTow the envelope and skims thTough it, suddenly,

she buTsts into tea’s and uncont¥olled sobs. fgsue PTon he® thToat.

Uall 1s shocked. "What ls 1%, Pegey? Fo¥ God's sake - what's wrong?"

L]

He takes the envelope f£Tom he® and Teads the name and addTess on the

front of it. "ulg. Ma?ga?ef Yllson =~ 22 Winte” Yay - Ohicago, Illinois.
- Why - that's you. Why is this giTl ca’ying a lette” addPessed %o you,

Pegeye"

ey

:h%13WMiﬁb, Ca¥lv—She'm my baby daughte” that I gave away so long ago. .

Shoehow she found me. She was adopted out. I was so young, CaTl., My

family thought 1t was o disgPace - but I loved the voy. They made me give

my babyraway. I didn't want to. They nmade me.




" know that you'll hateewe now - hut 7 want 0 see he”., T have to
ﬁalk to he®., on, Ca’l, she hag to live. §he has 4o, It oy baby
Ln that oveTating Yoom. 1 can't lose he® - not agaln. Tell them -
Ca¥l.  Please tell then 1t's my daughte™ and T want the best doetor
they got. Pleage, Ca™., vou can leave me then if Jou want to - hut

Please tell them it's my daughter, "
eV confession pou¥s fTom he 1ike & tumbling watelrall,

Ua¥l stake8 Witn head bowed, “Uhy dlan't you tell me befoTa, Pegpy?

"th didn't you tell me?" A painful look is cast at he?,

- Fegoy 86111 mobs. M Was4afrad¢, Cal.  Don't you undeTstang that. I
was affaid of 1osing you. I know how mUch kids méan o you. I couldn't
well you bero¥e but that's the Teason I can't have any c¢hild¥en. When
she was boTn, the butohefs that deliveTed he' Tuined me., 1'11 nevel
bea” any othe™ childTen, @a?1 - butrthat gL¥L in that ope
~= she's nlne, Oh God, please don't take he? fYou me agaln, "

Ua™L gently pats he™ shoulde®™.  "ILet me gee what I can do. Yéu Just
Yelax. 0Oh = do you mind if I taﬁe thils with me? 1 might need it."

Re takes the lettel rrog he™ elenched hands and slowly walks to the dooT.
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Blewe™

God was listenlng to Fegey's playe™s because Shelly lived. The bullet

had sc’aped he® lung but did no peTmanent damage. Fegey ls sllowed

0 vialt he' Iin a wheel chalT., Uhe docto¥s, howevel, fobid he’ to tell
he” that she 1s he® Yeal motheT. They Teal the shock mlght be too much
fol hem just now.

"Shellyi Can you hea® me? T%

s Pegegy, honey." She bTushes a few

st¥ands of gt¥ay hal™ fYom he™ foTehead.

"Fegey? Is that you? UheTe am I? What happened?” “Wollyu volce
i bha¥ely audible.
JHhhhhe dontt $17e you¥gels out= We have all the time in the wo¥lg

fo¥ talk late”. You just Test now and get bette™.' She kisses hel

.fSTeheadas the nu¥se a lives to take-her back +o hé” own hed.
#ov the next few days, ‘eggy ls floocded with mixed emotlons. Why
hasn't Ca®l Tetulned? And why doesn't &e ans we“ his ohone?. Tiven hls
co-woTke¥s don'+t ¥row wheTe he is, Phey had been unde? the mssumption
‘he was with he™ at the hospltal. Wag the meTclful God who feuu ned hel
daughte” - now golng to m&ke‘her pay a price and take heV hu%ﬁan& f¥om her?
But he sald he undestood - 8HLIL and all - why didu't she hea® £Yom

him?"
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As the days stPeteh into a week, JFeggy s ve™y woTVied. She has

come Lo nccept dhe fact that Ga’l dld not TetuTn because he could notb
foTzive he® = bub why dildn't he call and tell hel At lesst she would
wnow then thet he was all Tight. %he docto” declded that Lt was okay to

tell Shelly that she had found he¥ wmothe” in a himal"e way. Today was
¥ S 7

to he the day.
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As the mo'ning sun arips its golden Yays ou the fYesh clean sheets, Peggy
applies fTesh make up. She wants to look he' best when she bYeaks the E
news to Shelly. As she staVes lnto the niT"o", a familia? face smlles

back at heT. "CaTl? 0aTl? 1s 1t Teally you?" She whils a¥ound and .
Tung oVying iﬁ%@ hig a¥me. "0Oh, Da®ling - I tﬁought ~ you had gona=

T thought - =" ’

.nﬁey, what's %hiﬁ? o téaﬁs. 1 apologize, Feggy, fol nob callng you
i'had to think things out. I algo had to check out the stoTy about you?
“new" daughte¥. It tufns out that she is youl davghte™. I went back

ﬁo Ghio and zot pToof. I checked wlith the nelghho’s wheTe she was
Living. It seenms that he™ sdoptlive nothe™ was killed in s aa¥ wheck.
HeT Dad stalted dliunking pfetiy heavy afte” that and the glTl was left

moTe of less on he® own. Poo¥ kik. AppaTently she's had it pTetty Tough. _




Brewe™

L checked at the adoption cente? and the v had s bPealk in gbout the

time she disappeaTed. Appaently, she gzot what 1nfofm&%ﬁohy§he.pggﬁéd.
the'e ln the files to t7ace you to Chicago. She went to a lot of

tPouble to find you, Pogey."
hPough muffled sobs, she answels "oh, 0a¥i. Yy pooT bahy. But

li\ }

what about you? T love you too. If you don't want me to take he?.m

I won't. Tt's unfail to you. I mean Just out of the blue - apTing

a plown up davghte’ on you. I I unde®stand - 1T you'll Just le wme

i
see he" once moTe befove we #0 home. I'1l get it up with the hogpltal
to put he™ in a pood home - then, we can move and she won't be able to

find usg = " : , ' 4

v

Hold on." 0a¥l snswePs. "What kind of a heel do you think I an?'

"You'll do no such thinge I came heTe today to take my fanlly home

with me. My wife and my daughte™. I kuow that I'11 like Shelly -~ she's
pa’t of you - so how could T help but love heT? Come on, slow poke, get _ }

youl face on = 80 we can o to ou? davghte™, "







