
 

 
an hour or so Nora was finished the little pink 
doll. Nora called Liz inside and presented Liz 
with her brand-new pink doll. Liz was over the 
moon. She gave Nora a big hug and ran off 
with her brand-new doll. 

THE END 

 
 
	

	 	 Liz wakes up to the sound of her new baby 
brother crying. She dresses in her play dress 
and slips out of the bedroom quietly. She 
didn't want to wake her other two sisters she 
shares a room with. She follows the smell of 
breakfast cooking downstairs and into the 
kitchen. 

 
In the kitchen she finds the oldest child, Nora, 
making breakfast on the wood burning stove 
and washing clothes by hand. Nora, being 
the oldest of 21 children, is expected to work 
to help the family. But, it's Saturday, which is 
her day off. 
 
	

	



 
 
As usual, little seven-year old Liz had her 
favorite doll tucked under her arm. Liz sits her 
doll down on the table while she eats 
breakfast. When Nora placed the plate in 
front of Liz, Nora scooped up Liz’s doll.  

 
“Liz, honey, your doll is becoming very 
tattered.” Nora says.  
“I know, it’s from the younger girls playing 
with her,” Liz answers sadly.  
 
 
 
 

	 	 “I know what it’s like to have too many kids in 
this house and not enough dolls,” Nora says 
with care. 
Nora begins to sort through the old hand 
made clothes that are ripped and stained. 
She finds the prettiest pink material in the pile 
and grabs another old shirt and cuts it into 
pieces. 

 
After Liz is off doing her own thing, Nora lays 
out a needle, thread, the pink material and 
the cut-up shirt. Nora starts shaping the head, 
then sewing on buttons for eyes and 
threading in a smile. She finishes by stuffing 
the empty rag doll with the cut-up shirt and 
finally stitches the doll closed. 
 

	 	 	 	

	


