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MOLLY WAS STARING AT HER HOUSE BURSTING IN TO TEARS. SHE WAS IN MISSISIPPI IN 
A FARM WITH HER GRANDPARENTS. SHE LIVED HAPPILY UNTIL THIS DAy. MOLLY WAS GOING 
TO MOVE TO LOUISIANA. SHE CRIED, “GOODBYE OLD HOUSE, GOODBYE SCHOOL, GOODBYE 
PEOPLE WHO CARE.”  

WHEN SHE WAS IN LOUISIANA, SHE ENTERED THIS SCHOOL. WHEN SHE WAVED TO HER 
CLASSMATES NO ONE WAVED BACK. SOME WHERE CHEWING GUM, SOME WERE MAKING 
PAPER AIRPLANES, NO ONE CARED!!! BUT ONE DID, ELIZA! ELIZA ONLY CARED ABOUT HOW 
MOLLY LOOKED. SHE DIDN’T LIKE MOLLY SO SHE TEASED HER EVERYDAY, WHICH MADE HER A 
BIG, ENORMOUS, BULLY TO MOLLY. ALSO NO ONE LIKED MOLLY SHE HAD NO ONE TO TALK 
WITH BUT TODAY CHANGED HER FEELING AND LONELINESS.  

ON THANKSGIVING THE TEACHER ANNOUNCED TO THE CLASS: “TODAY CLASS I 
THOUGHT THAT YOU KIDS WILL MAKE A PUPPET PILIGRIM FOR HOMEWORK.” AS SOON AS 
MOLLY WENT HOME SHE ASKED HER MOM, “MOMMY CAN WE MAKE A PILIGRIM?” MOM 
SAID, “WHY SWEETIE?” “FOR HOMEWORK,”MOLLY REPLIED. “I’VE NEVER HEARD OF 
HOMEWORK LIKE THAT!” SAID HER MOM CONFUSED. “BUT CAN WE MAKE IT, IT’S DUE 
TOMMOROW.” MOLLY SAID PANICKED. “I’LL DO IT BUT YOU HAVE TO GO TO BED IT’S GETTING 
LATE.” THE NEXT MORNING WHEN MOLLY WOKE UP, SHE WENT TO THE KITCHEN’S TABLE AND 
FOUND A BEAUTIFUL PILIGRIM PUPPET. “MOTHER THIS PUPPET LOOKS FAMILIAR TO ME. ’’ 
“YES DARLING, IT’S ME. I WAS A PILGRIM.’’. “BUT HOW, MOMMY?” ASKED MOLLY. “I SAILED 
FROM NEW YORK CITY TO MISSISIPI LIKE A PILIGRIM.”  MOM REPLIED. MOLLY LOOKED 
SURPRISED, THEN SHE WENT TO SCHOOL WITH HER PUPPET IN A PAPER BAG.  

AS SHE GOT TO HER DESK, ELIZA CAME OVER SHOWING OFF HER PUPPET.  “HEY MOLLY 
SHOW ME THAT PUPPET OF YOURS.” ELIZA SAID. “NO” MOLLY SAID LOOKING AT THE FLOOR. 
ELIZA GASPED SO LOUD. “HOW DUMB COULD YOU BE!” ELIZA SAID LOUDLY.WHEN THE 
TEACHER CAME IN THE CLASSROOM, ELIZA RAN TO HER DESK PRETENDING TO BE QUIET THE 
WHOLE TIME. THEN THE TEACHER LOOKED AT MOLLY WITH A SMILE, “MOLLY, DEAR MOLLY, 
WHAT DO YOU HAVE IN THAT BAG?” THE TEACHER ASKED KINDLY. MOLLY SLOWLY TOOK OUT 
HER PILGRIM PUPPET AND SHOWED IT TO THE TEACHER. ELIZA TRIED NOT TO LAUGH AT 
MOLLY’S PUPPET. EVERYONE GASPED AND LOVED MOLLY’S PILGRIM.” “MY MOM WAS A 
PILIGRIM SHE SAILED FROM NEW YORK CITY.” EVERYONE ASKED MOLLY TO BE HER FRIEND! 
EVEN ELIZA’S FRIENDS! NOW MOLLY HAS FRIENDS WITH GOOD BEHAVIOR. 

 

 

 

 



 


