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%?e smiles as she thinks of Carl with his conservative lifestn
alWyas so cagﬁi@ug and always o suspleoious of evewvbo@vam ;
that's what 1t took to be a successiul lawyer these days. |
how she wishes thel just once he would 2a% nis hari dﬁ%m and 1

caustion to the wind. She had met Carl when she moved ﬁa”@ :
from & small Ltown in Ohlo. She had gone to work in hislimw fq
where he wasg a junior pavineT. BShe For h M

N it waz love at

aages. Theve ahead

The raln slackens and hev tensiocn &
Maybe they can divect her (o g motel. She pulls the ca?” lato ihe.
aviveway and clinbs oui into the Peggw-nlisily evenling. 4 hungs™
pain ssebs-ker remlnds her that 1% has been ove? six hours since
© has bheen oveT siE hours since ghe o

she left her mother's Farm and L
hed sznynourishment. She hastens he™ pace apnd enters the crowded

regtaurant.

After telephongng hev™ hushand that she will be home late? than
she planned. She finds an empty tabdble and orders a meal Thajw
f£ill gytruek driver up. The smell of hot food tantallzes he® .
tagtebuds. '"Might as well Telax and get something to eat in me

before I gta¥™t out agaln.
find a place to put over for the night.
ner actions. Just ag the waltvess plunks down he? ¢o
Pezgy looks up and sees the famlliav™ outline of the young

gtanding befoTre he¥.
the emply chair beside -Peggy.

Her thoughts Tace ahead

hiteh b

With a motion of her head, Peggy says no. FPlease feel welcome %
As socon as the young girl is seated, Peggy sums he¥” up

Prebably a Tunaway.

join me."
The tattered sultcase by hem fe

in one glance.

dayg. The girl avolds he¥ eyes.

looks like i% hes gwen bwbte® days. The girl herself looks Tathe
sattered, Her long blond halr is wet and striugy. HeT clothes,

%mobably was standlng in Bthe Tailn a long tine. Degplite

‘ £ drawn to this pltiful leco

are et 7bT :
irmer warnlng, Peggy -seen flnds hersel
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nt Ioplck up any

gsigit - but It took her five ye

happily narvied for the last 10 years. A% firet. 88/ was dis
‘because They couldn't have any children and there was tallk of
adoption but sonehow or othev Tthe talk never materializsd ilnto any
Totn of actlon. Maybe L4 was Jjusi 2z well.

a Trestaurant.

I have = long drive ahead of me if I dom't

ffee ocup, she

"Te this seat taken?' she asks, and points to

Inoks like she nasn®t eaten in

of

G
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She watdhes ag the girl fumbles around in the bottom of ‘ner

shoulder strap purse ang Tishes out soms looss change. She
P ; . B - ,. - !

tells the wattress "Just o glass of wilk, pleage. !

he gIrl probably domsn't have any money
he %

Peggy realizes that g7
can offe™ her money o est on without

e

i
and she wondeTs how s
offending her,

@ o

&

b ] Sy B e m - o i i 3 Tom o
Ahem = er = how £ar gre JUu wraveling, honey?” she aska.
; o B

ou 2,

Wasn't that you T passed back on the highway a piece?
rel’s he” head as she answersg, Yes, ma'am. Uh =

BV - . el ey B . p o Y R

Chicago. 1o see my mother. ‘she hastily adds.
:th L see.” Peggy digs imto_t%e heaps of food placed hefore her,
‘Joes your motheT know that you're - or - hiteh hiking., Doesn'+ i
1t worry her?! :

"Oh no - she doean't = L mean - well, you see, I haven's seen
Wy mother inm a long long tlme. This ls zolng 40 be s surprise s
visit." Surprisingly the eirl's eyes mest Pegey's.  and the dull |
vagant-look is replaced with s Tlash of enthusisanm. e

Zhe waltress brings the givls' milk. With one swift gubp =she .
swallows 1t down. : B

"Look, honey" Feggy feels a twang of sympathy For this strange
girl. "It's none of my business snd T dop 4 mean to pry - but LF
you dou't have any money - well, T'd be glad to pay for vour mesl.
Won't you let me do that for yous"

The girl lowers her eyes. "No = no, thank you. I'm just not very
hungry, " >

"I see” Peggy replies. Well, then, how about helping me eat
some of this delicious steak? I'm afraid that Ly eyes wele bilgger
than my stomach and it Peally is a shame to waste i1t. C'mon -
Just trgy it. "

"Well, I don't lknow - maybe - if you're sure you don't want it
he girl takes the steak £from her gnd hungrily gobbles it up like
2 turke¥ eating corn., After she eats a few bites, she opens up
and talks to her new "frieng!. - ‘

5

"What about you? T mean - how come you're traveling all alone? ]
“Yon't you have a husband or something?" Wes-this-ibe-geme-shy
ga%l-thes-ked Where ave you golng anyway?" Questions fly from
her like a computer tape, Fegzy manages to conceal s smile that
edges her lips. Was this the sane shy gi¥l that sat down g few

mements ago.

‘Well - yes, I do have a husband. And I'm traveling all alone

o

because I've just been to visit my moiher back in Ohic. She lives




o husbnds ig o8

I came by u
Lohgd known th‘
o Tor = Tew

Gea’ Isn't that something.” fThe girl continues to eak. Pegg

pushes her bile in Front of he¥ and makes a motlon of her hand for
the wakirews G0 vefill her milk glass. The girl takes 1t gratefully
without openly acknowledging it. " Here you just came from geelng
your mothe?” and i'm op wy way to gse mine. Kind of a colncldence,
huh?"

“Yeg, I suppose s0." Peggy Teleas
hlding “Say =~ how wauﬁd yvou 1ike
Chi caﬂm mjmel? sng I would Teally
you say?

= the gmile %hﬂ ha§ bean
o ride with wme? I'm golilng into
icome s0ome Company. What 40

o
o
e
&
We

gre vou sure?’ fThe girl wipes her moubth with her napkin
the emphty dishes away f¥om her. "I sure would be thankful f
ride, ma am. L know thab my nothe” will be glad to P '
we get there.”

. on pesh--fiddles =" Peggy quickly furms down the offer of any
'mOQey@ " I'm going there anyway . You don't owe me for anything.
O mon, we better get staTted befoYe The Tgin starts up again.”

ihe ambe™ glow of the restuarant lighis reflecis on the two
femaleg as they climb ﬁnto Eeggy’s oa? and start off down the

“Tonely hlghway¢

Az the Taln bounds ﬁhe pavement Pegegy turns on the car Tadioc

to get o weather TeboTt Agn she sattles back in he? geatthkeshe

feelg the cold steel chamoe? of @ gun belng pressed into her neck.
sthe back of

A husky volce 4vifts "Tom the back of the car; _

okay, iady, do what you've told and you won't get hu?t?”

Feggy throws a dulck glance aT he™ mnew compgnion &ﬂlﬂﬂlﬁ@ that she

has fallen for one of those plots she was warned dbovt. But she

ig surprised to see a look of fear™ on the young gLWl g*face that

clears of her any gullt. Obvicusiy, the girl isn't in on it.

"imat do yov want me o do?" she whispers In a shaky voice.

"

"Just keep d“lena, lady. We won "+ hurt you unless you foree us
" tne gun moves away from her neck but she can feel his hot

B0

bhreath on her spine and she shilveTs.

Hie? - He said "we' - that memns there's twa of them.' Peggy
zlances into he¥? Teal view mlrror. 15's dark and she-.caxy only
pilck up some undlvtlngulshable ghapes in the bvack %eat. I have o
keep a clear head. Musin t panle.  Talk: Must talk to them. ITy
not to ach scared.” Pegey's brali -Ssnes instructlons while he¥

dy suvtomatically obesy.
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Por what seems like hou¥s, they dTive along in silence wiih
‘%"f‘

- . only

@@e occassional sound of thunder and stesdy. poundlng of the Taln.
The Tadlo goptinues to play softly. From the corney of hel eye,

Peggy can see that the young hitch hilke? hasn't moved ah imch.

The poor girl seemed Ifvozen with fvight. Maybe fow was bthe tlme

to try to talk to them. HMaybe 1% would also TeagsuPe heT young
Dagsenge” tha% she wasn't afraid. Hé+- She gulped. Ok »oy, Lliks
hall she wasn't afrald - but she musin't le

h s 1 L 7 t them know it. “Spsalk,
Pegpy’ her mind commands. BShe gropes for her volce. .

)

i E ema B £ £ Lt e it TF 4 :
T'm zoing to Chicago. 1 1ive there, ' HeY volece comes 0u%b
that of 2 squesky mouse.: ’
e, oo de - ey - = . z 5 . R . T T
Shut up. " The sws cold gun is agaln thrust in heT nec. Yalk
when I %ell you to, lady. Just keep ariving. "
T o . i 4 PRI e T,
Hey, Jake for the £irst Hime fhe other man.speeks. "If she's
%Qlﬂg'#ﬁ Onicago - we can g0 to Bill's place. He 'd put us up
t11 the aesat das off.

2 loud smack resounds in the car. "You dumay. Can't you keep
your trap shut? Now = no move, names. Ungerstand?”

o

T was only thinking that - =" the other'man's volce &

I_Jo =

[#4]

Miell - don't." The man called Jake again Teprimends bim
lady, Chicago-.is abgut 550 move mileg - do you think we
1% in this downpour? '

Peggy is surprised at Tthe change of +tope in his voice. Yes -
e oan make it. L'LL drive caveful. HMister, please doen't hurt us.
We'lll do whatever you say - only please, dou t hurt us. | She
pleads. '

" ¥eh, Heh - you'vre scaired, sin'tyou? I like that. | He then
wresks nis own Tule. 'Hey, Willle, how about fhat? She'es actually
seared of us. Well, sister, as long as you do what we tell you,
there '1l be no trouble = if you don't =~ well, we can Zet Teal mean.
Know what I mean?"” The cold gun barvel makes his point.

The mews 1s on the ear Tadlo and Peggy strains 0 iligten.  She
doesn't want o attract any amtientlion Dy turning up the volume.
fpero escaped counviets = LT0um Terre Haute, Indlana '-- then sta@lc@
parn 1t. Peggy's grlp tightens on the sHirring wh@el. Her £right
18 helghtened by the thought that she may he carrying the
fugitives in her back seatb. :




N T - = , .
Hey, Eid. The mannca¢led Joke vuffles the halr of Pegg
sielent'passengers Whatea matter? ({at got your tongue
e aint gonna hurt your Momme = mno% if she's a good girl,

f

For the first time, the young hitch hiker ”Deaks@ " she! s nok
my momma and you should be ashamed sx you? elf going around

aring pecple Like this. !’ ““Jg i%'s not s decent thing to do.
it 5 Jmsﬁ not decent at all. :

Pegey is surprised at the bva vm“j displayed by the young glrl.

Ty o . §m - I . s . .
WHhooas She's got spunk, Willis. ILister %o her, will you?
Say = what's your name, glrles? I think I like you !

By name ‘s ig Sherry. Wet that 1 1t7s any of your DULLINess.
Whj don’t you men 5@@ outh now and let us alone. We won't tell

‘amyon@ about Jou. hmneﬁt? With her last words, he? volice
CYa oS . , -
mﬁ ach. FYeggy thinks. She mugt be t?ylmw t0 bolster my movral.

The poor kid is scared stiff.

"onh ho - vou'd like that, Wauldmgt'yau? Well, 1ittle girl, we.“m
widing 1t out - all the way to Chicago, wheuhe_ you 1ike 1%t or not.”

A bolt of lightnlng flashes through the darkened skies and with
8 swifl® glanc Peggy can see in the Tear view mirror that the
two men theve a“e wearing davk gray shirts. "Oould he.' she
mentally reglsters thls fact. it tqey ?e convicts = maybe 1
could offer them money to leave -us slone. " -

"h - Mister' her voice sounds siTange in the stilluness of the
sar. | If i%'s woney vou waut = I have about $250 in my purse.
If I glve 1t to you, will you get ocut and let us god With the
money, you can go anywhsere you wanbt. Just please 1é t S g0

A trace of fear lines her words. '
"ihy you ="' a sharp slap on heT face brings surpressed Teals of
anxiety. " Here - give me that purse. IHey, Willle, shels Tight.
We got a shake now anyway. 5250 alnt much = but 1%°11 help.
Thanks, lady. I would have neve¥ thought of it. Yow, why don' L
you be a good girl and keep driving. ‘We don't want to hurt FOUe

"rou big-bullles.” Again the 217l named Shelly lashes out at
them. Her words sTe as streng as the thundeTbolis of llghtnlﬂg
now flashing through the sky. "Ieave hem™ alone. She was only
trying to help you and you Teward her by slapping her. Bgt that
makes yvou feel big, huh” Picking on a helpless old lady?

.

"Shut up, kid, or you 11 get the same thing. " Jake pushes he? head.




Felpless old lady? He¥ words bounce off’fem”??” thoughts.

fls that what I am?. Yes = to someone so young, I guess I am
old but somehow I nevel connecied the age of 41 with "a’ helpless
cld lady". 4 Tush of warmth fills ne” =g she Te alizes that this
stTange giTl ig tsking up for her. RS

o) Sc;

. :

Fey, lady" a veice from the haok seat Tetracts her thoughis
and ping hel down to her fear. " You betier checkyour gag -
the gauge 1z almost on empty,” :

Pas

¥y ; 5 . - N ,q: : f

Oh dea™ = 1% is. I don't hink there's a gas station slong
‘here elther,” ghe answers., Her volilce ocomes in de

T . .o - s . . e 50 ian w4 s s
'Tes there ig -" Willie sluTs his words. Stralght up the Toag
about a wmile o7 -two. Thev used %o Etay open 24 houts

“he seYlousness of the situation Dicks at h@@feg@“ 25 she regllzes
that the men have a battle of whasref with them. 'Oh no, tow R
armed men a”a bad enough to handle -butb two drunken men are

impossible.” She pushes aslde these unwice thoughts and ssarches
for the words to form a »Prayer. '

n sight. As they pull
ght Alasbes Ln & housge
murmurs., ‘i don't have

The gas station 1 11% up but no oj ig 4
: in the dTlveway and homk the horm - g 11
| mea¥-by. “Guess they're coming.' Feggy

? ©any money ko pay for it - can ysu glive m

xay for some? Are you c“azv.’ Jake Lg also smuvﬁlmr his né?ﬂ
“We need that money. We'll jmst take ou™ zas and be on our WaY . o

3

Jake gets out of the car. In the bright light, all of xev@y g feaTs
ale confirmed as she sees that he ig wea¥ing a prison unifornm.
He breaks the lock on the gas pump and helps himself to g Lull-

[ BEs.gas. Just as they staWt to pull away from the Dumps, $ohal
ola man wearlng a Tusty looking robe sppears. He is aking h
fists after them. ’You come back here. You gosh darn thleve%?”

"hw = go clinb a tree - you bastard.” The man ca%led Jake pus%ag
the gun out the window butb Wiliie Te ETlave 1t. Ho = we don'
want no trouble, Jakeq Let's geap going. " oo

Yeah - you, Ve right. Get a move on, - Leéj Jake slumps Eaek in
the seat. Don’t zet any cute laeao now. -1 never gleed.

The Walﬂ slaps the windshiled 1ike bullets ricocheting off steel
Dlatns amd the wind whl@s about them like an attackLﬁg snake.
"I can't gee to drive." Peggy ls foTrced to admit.




b . - foo. 1 . ’ . ‘ i e
Okay - okay. There's a barn up ahead. We can shack up Thers
1 1% lets up. " Jske apswers.

the bar™n - bthe four pecple crouch in = Ggry sgpot where
"t lesking and seek shelter from the fieres st

Wil$le decldes to sing and is aggiitated when Jake makes him SvﬂDe
YAlways telling KS what to do. You aint my boss, man. So, Qu LOﬁ
| FOUT 11ps I ja milght decide to anuse fSle with theas
ladies here. W, laughs wic kedly. If wcwﬁ¢L be nice, Jakeg I miwht
shave them with you.

an no = not that.’ Pegey

ggy can Tell he™ kea™l pulsing in her neck.
- . H e I |
Dav = L know =2 good gong - she TtTies 1o TeveTd his thoughts,

7rq

Wome on = we can sing along.

il “

[T g, . T - s

"I don't want to slﬁgg Jady. Willie s syes ave slit ag lust
oozes oub of them. I want you. Cope on. Be a good gi?l now.
He stavts o take he¥ coat from her,'

i t

"4w - leave her alone.' His periner urges. We don’+t want no
trouble like that wnow, Willie. Zomorrow, we.can have all the women
we want. Hell, man. We got $250 hevre. Let he™ alone, huh?"

fl

Willie pushes him. " You leave her slone. T'm zoing 0 oef some
o fnd

action. It's been a long tlwe. " His eyss are burning with fire.

Shelly watches in terror. "o = no' she soreams. '"Don't touc
her. You'rs horrig.” : ' :

Her words only seem %0 excite Willie more than ever. " Oh? Don't
touch hevr. Maybe I'11 take Jous You'rte a llttle young but that
young stuff is pretiy good.’ He %ﬁ%“&leasmg Peggy and vrabs Shelly.

J@Ke watchaes him from. the co?ner of his eye. "Look lady, don't
exetbe him. He did time for rape of a thz“teeﬂvyeaT 0ld girl. I
fight

wouldn't want hin to képl TOU %heﬂuﬁmﬁaﬂ@w&s -£o¥-gufe-thony

Armed Trobbery ls one Thing but I don't want no parit of a murder Tap.
No siree. Not Jake,' : ‘

"ilsten to 'em, will you? Don't want no part of s murder vap. Who'
talklng about murdering anyope? I Jjust want to have 2 Little fun.
Heve.' He throws uhelly at him. " You take her and I'11 take this
fire lady heYe. Never been with amyone as refined as her.'" He _
laughs a wicked laugh ag he once agaln takes Peggy in his - rough arms
and pulls herimo the hay.

"I saild leave nher alone." Jake's v01ce lS ca 1m, He has his zun
pointed at the pari.lying in the hay. "I don't want any trouble with
you, Willle, but you force me.' : :




ey, man. You've jiving, ain's von? ! Willle mskes ne atbemnt to Telease
w3 . £ . o b o » . o

PegEy. 7ou want to wabtoh. 00 op. -I'm not bashful. He starts to Tip
off Pagey's &loﬁhiﬂg,

is Jake Taises the gzun to f£ire, Shelly Tushes to the aild of her™ companion
and L?LQQ_EQ @uli Willle off neT.

fhe blsst sounds much like the thunder Toaving through the Vamﬂag?ﬂ? night
A sna‘l Frame keels over and & small whimpe¥ cen be heard. "Oh, my God.
vou've shot ghu:lvsf Pepgy is hysterical.

i

£

Now look what you caused.  Jake punches W

You stupld Jackass. iilie
and as he falls to %he w“@upog ne pleks him uwp and punches him agaln.

s 2 = 2 . §
stupid jackass. '

i

Willie DbTresks looke f£rom him and ruus out inmto the night. He jumps
the cal' and staris the englne. Refore he canleave, Jake Jolinsg bim in
front seal and the ca? 1s soon speeding down the Taln drenched highway.

Peggy pulls her sgll

f 40 make bamdages to apply to Shelly's wound.
makes a bed of hay e

her im.

p of
and
Ypeggy?" The child’s volce 1s no moTe than a faint echo. 1
weme and sddress. (o to her. It's in my purse.- Tell hel -- tell h
CUshhned Yon't Ty to talk." Peggy sobs. ' You saved my life, Shelly.
If you hadn®+% trisd %o help: me, T would be the one 1lying theve.”

Shelly doesn't hear her. She has fainted.
fhove the thundeT and Toal ing wind, Peggy heavs the falnt cry of a wal
siren. It comes @me®rer and nearer mntil it stops in frout of the ba’n.
"How 4id you eve? LLﬁQ ue?"  She ssks the officer thatit is placlnv shelly_
@an o stretcher. "How dld you know we were here?’ :

"Phe convicts - he shouts. "One of them told us before he died.”
"Before he - died?" Pegey doesn’t understand.
"You see, the gas attendent took the license number and we wele iooking fov
your cals. Wa opotted 14 and ook up chase. Ihey Tan off a hilll up shead =
well, they're both dead now. But Jake Mahoney = the armed Tobbey - lived

long emnough to tell us What nappened adn thal you weTe here. He told us the
ngl was dead - bub she's stlll breathing. We'll get both of you tHo the
hospital.

o
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Peggy Tests on the ride to the hosgpital. Het wiaé mind Taces with
s turmoil of guestions. 'Why? Why me? Why did this have to happesn to
me?'"  She ¢ries qzletly into he? DILLIOWewnZZé A entabin . il B

Wf’,.,&/f,zéf ki o deen. oo -

ke il o

om her hogpltadl bed, she smiles up at her g & ku%oaﬂd@ Garl
anzisety smothers his face. Feggy, Feggy. Thank God vou ‘re all rig
e gpilled over the

1 lijw
She hugs bhim to her breast and tears of Tellefl ave
blanket.
"Doctor Martini= Teport to the operating Toom. This is an emergency.’ -
The hosplial inter=-com havks out 1lits steady orders.
. - . - ! i an e o 3 ¥ i
"The girl. Oh, Ca¥l, lg the girl all Tight? She saved my life.” Pegay

i
Talses up on he? elbow znd discovers thait she ig Too wesk Lo 21% up.
Carl gantly pushes her back on the bed. "I don't know, dear. L just
don Et ¥now. She's in the operating room mow. The nospltal called me
and I #dew-ke¥e got here as fast as I could. I thought thalt you had been =
He e puts hig head down to cover the overfloWw of teaTs. :

"Oarli - her purse. Get her purse from the nurse. I Dpromised her to get
nin touch with her mother. Fleage, Carl, huTP“n”

reggy wakoaes snriously as GaTL returns with tge girl's shoulder strap
burge. "Here, Darling, is this what you ﬁanu,‘ :

Pegoy fumbles tnTou%h it ana finds an envelope at the botitom. She takes 1%
out and Teads it. don't understand - what? What can this mean?" |
Suddenly, she bursts ilunto tears and unconitrolled sobg issue fYom he¥ threatb.

Carl is shocked. ''What is it, Peggy? What's wrong?" He takes the envelope
from he™ and Teads the name and address. Mrs. Margaret Wilson - 22 Winker
Way = Chicago, Illinois. Way = that’s you? Why is fhie girl carrying a .
letter addressed to you, ﬁewgy

"She's wine, Cavl. She's my bab¥ daughter that I gave away so long ago.
somehor she found me = but I don'% undeTstand how. She was adopted out.

1 was s0 young, Ca¥l. My family thought it ,7as a dlsgrace = but I loved the
boy. They made me give my baby away I didn't want to. They made ne.

I know that yvou'll hate me now - but I have to talk %o her. O0Oh, Cgrl, she
has to live. She has to. It's my baby in that oDe“atlﬁg room. I can't
lose heT - not again. Tell them - Carl.  Tell them it's my dauvghter and

L want the best doctor they got. Elease% Ca¥i. You can leave me then

1f you want to = but please tell them it's my daughter fer-me,'

He™ confesslon pours fTom her like a tumbling waterfall.

arl stands with head bowed. '"Leave you? I'm mnot golng to lsave you, :
eggy. I love you. Why didn't you tell me befere? I would have understood.”
gy 8%1ll sobs. "I wag afraid, Arl. Don't you understand that. I was

aid of losing you. I know how much kids mean 1o you




I cuouldn't tell you befere but that's the Teason I can't have any childTren.
When she wag born, the butchels that delivered het Tuimned me., I1'LL never
beal any othe” children, Ca¥l - but that girl in the operating Toom = she's
mine. Oh God, please don't ftake heT from me again.’ Peggy sobs.

shoulde? : '
UJarl mently pats he? £eided-banés. Let me see whaet I can do. You Just
relax, honey. Oh - do you mind L1f I take $his with me?" He takes the lelter
from he? glewnched hands and slowly wilks to the dooY.

to Peggy's Prayers because Shelly lived. The bullet had
ung but 4did not permanent damage. Fegey ils allowed to vwisit
het ln z wheel chal¥. The doctoVs, howevelt, £forbld he? Lo tell hev that zhs
1g heT Teal mother. They fear the shock might be too much for he¥™ Jjust now.
"Shelly =" Can you hear me? I+t's Pepgy, honey. " She brushes a few sitrands
of stray halr from her fofehead. « ’

_  Shelly's

"Peggy? - WheTe am I? What happened?’ He® voice is baTely audible.

"Shhhh - don't tire yourself cut.f We have all the time in the world for talk.
You just Test now and get better.' He¥-eges--Ihe kisses he” forehead as the
nu¥se arTives to take he? back to-he? own bed.

For the next few days - Peggy ls flooded with mized emotlons. Why hasn’s _
0arl Teturned? And why doesn’'t he answer his phone? Even his co~woTkeTs don't
know wheTe he 1s. They had been unde? the assumptlon he was wilth her at zhe

 Price and take he? husband from hev. But he sald he had understood =
and all = why dida't she hear from him?  Cafl '

accept the fact that Carl could net forgive her - but why didn’'t he call and
tell he™. A% least ghe would know that he was all Yight. The doctor decided .
that 1t was okay to tell Shelliy that she had found he¥ mother in = bizarre way.
Roday was to bve the day. ‘

Aig the woTnlng sun dripped its golden Tays on the fregh clean sheeis, Feggy

applied fTesh make up. She wanted to 1look heY best when she broke the news.

As she staTes into the mi¥ror g familisr face smiles back at her. "Carl -
Carl - ig it really you?" She whirls arournd and Tuns c?ying into this arms.
"Oh, Darling =~ I thouhgt.-you had gone - I thought =--" :

"Hey -~ what's this? No %ears. I apoleglze, Peggy for not calling you. I

nad to thirk things out. I slso had to check out the sgtory about your "new"
dmpahbedfound daughter, I+ turns out that she is your daughter. I went back
%o Ohho and got proof. I checked wlth the neighbors wheTe she was living.

It seems that her adopitlve motheY was killed in a ca? wreck. HeT Dgd started
drinking pTetty heavg after that and the glrl was left moTe 0¥ less on he” own.

. Poo™ kil - appalently she's had 1t pretwy Tough. I checked at the adoption
‘cente? and they had a break in about Lthe time she disappea¥ed. AppaTently =-

she got whal Information she needed thevTe in the files to trace you.-
to a 1ot a trouble teo find you, Pegey.'

She went

As the days stTetched intc a week ~ Peggy was Teally wov"led. She had come to

¢

hospital. Was the merclful God who TetuTned her daughte™ now going o make her




ge Lh”ou@h muffled sobs, se answeTs " Oh, Ugll. WMy
poot baby. DBut what wDGUu vouﬁ I love you, toe. If you.don't wasni me to
take her - I won't. It's unfal? to-you. I mean just ous of the hiug = o?*nv
a grown up daughbe? on you. I = I undeTstand - if you'll just let me see he
cnce moTe before I go home. I'11 set it up with the hospital to put h& in
a good home =then, we can move and she won't be able to £ind us e=—e—-

£ . W
FeEgEF-ean-G~nrove-hin,

Yold on."” Carl answers. V W%at kind of a2 heel do you think I am?” You'lil

G0 no such ihing. I sams heTe uday Lo take my *amliw home with me.. My wife
and my daughteT. I Znow that T 11 1like Bheliy = she's Pavi of vou = g0 how
could L help but love her? Gﬁm@ on, slow poke, gzet youl face on -~ 20 We can
go 1o oul dsughter.’ : ‘
"Oh Carl - I think I'w going to falnt - I'm so happy.” Car¥l holds onto his
wife asz they wallk xQWﬂ the hospltal corTidor.

N — § .
"Theve is one thing I'm going to be fiTm about " Carl -t@

£

g I Fore they
oo i @f
epen the door. to Shelly s Toom - Wo mo¥Te hiteh hikl i

E"“

LDg he’ e
r &

Peggy swmiles up at him and shekes his hand "It's a deal - no more hitch hiking

Phe End

[




