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Alma lived with her parents in the small quiet town of Applegate. Her 
father was the president of a big company and traveled a lot throughout 
the country. Her mother stayed home to take care of the big house they 
lived in. Alma used to do nothing all day but play with her many dolls 
and toys. After each trip, her father would bring her lots of presents, so 
Alma had a lot of toys. And each time her father would bring a new doll, 
Alma would to throw the old one in her closet. Her closet was full of 
forgotten toys, which were still new and very beautiful.  

Alm a s h ou s e wa s th e m os t bea u t ifu l h ou s e in town a n d it looked even 
more beautiful compared to the little house across the street, which was 
very old a n d u gly. Th a t h ou s e looked a s if it wa s des er ted . Bu t it wa s n t . 
The Johnsons lived there. They were a family of three. Joanne, their 7 
year old daughter, spent most of her time taking care of the house while 
her father was at work.  

Alma d idn t like J oa n n e beca u s e s h e a lwa ys wore th e s a m e d res s . Sh e 
a ls o n ot iced th a t J oa n n e d idn t p la y ou ts ide with th e oth er ch ild ren , a n d 
when she was not working she played with an ugly old doll, a present 
from her father.  

On e da y Alm a s fa th er b rou gh t h er a big and puffy teddy bear. She saw 
Joanne outside and she ran out to show her the new teddy bear. But 
when she got outside, Joanne was no longer there. She had to go inside 
to help her mother in the kitchen. Alma got so angry that she went to her 
room, tore up the teddy bear and threw it in the closet with the other 
dolls and stuffed animals.  

That night, after everybody in the house fell asleep, something amazing 
h a ppen ed in Alm a s clos et . 

 

We ca n t go on like th is , we h a ve to do s om eth in g. A bea u t iful but 
ra gged clown doll wa s th e fir s t on e to s pea k wh a t wa s on everybody s 
mind.  

In deed , rep lied a b lu e h a ired doll, we wa ited pa t ien t ly for Alm a to com e 
to her senses. But did you see what she did with the new teddy bear? 
Sh e d idn t even p la y with it . Wh a t s h e s doin g is s im ply cru el." 

 



 
Th a t s r igh t! We h a ve to do s om eth in g! We ca n t go on like th is , th e 

dolls murmured.  

Bu t wh a t ca n we do? th e clown a s ked . We cou ld go to th e gir l a cros s 
th e s t reet , a n oth er doll a n s wered . We a ll s a w h ow good s h e is and how 
m u ch s h e loves h er old ra gged doll. I m s u re s h e ll ta ke u s in . 

 

Sh ort ly a fter th a t th e dolls were kn ock in g on th e lit t le gir l s door . J oa n n e 
woke up when she heard the knock and wondered if she should answer. 
She looked out her window and saw dozens of dolls in her front yard. She 
was amazed. She opened the door. In front of her the dolls were waiting 
for her to invite them in. But Joanne was speechless. She had never seen 
so many beautiful toys in her whole life.  

Wh o a re you ? Wh a t a re you doin g h ere? Am I d rea m in g? J oa n n e 
muttered.  

We re Alm a s dolls , th e b lu e h a ired doll a n s wered . Cou ld you ta ke u s 
in p lea s e, we ca n t s ta y th ere a n ym ore. 

 

Su re I will. Bu t won t Alm a be s a d? Won t s h e cry a n d a s k for you ? 

 

I don t th in k s h e even kn ows we re th ere. We ve been lyin g in th e clos et 
for yea rs . 

 

Joanne happily let them in. For the first time the dolls fell asleep smiling.  

The next morning a scream shook the neighborhood. It was coming from 
Alm a s h ou s e. Sh e wa s s ta r in g a t th e em pty closet.  

Wh a t h a ppen ed to a ll m y dolls ? s h e s h r ieked . Som ebody m u s t h a ve 
ta ken th em ! Bu t wh o? 

 

As Alma was wondering where her toys could have gone, she heard 
J oa n n e s la u gh ter com in g from ou ts ide. Wh en s h e looked ou t th e win dow 
she saw Joanne playing with all her dolls in her front yard. Alma ran 
straight to Joanne.  

You s tole m y dolls ! You th ief! J u s t beca u s e you re poor you th in k you 
ca n com e a n d ta ke m y dolls ? Alm a s h ou ted . 

 

I didn t s tea l you r dolls . J oa n n e rep lied . Th ey ca m e to m e la s t n igh t , 
askin g m e to ta ke ca re of th em . 

 



 
Wh y wou ld th ey wa n t to com e to you ? You re lyin g! Look a t you r h ou s e, 

look a t you r room , wh y wou ld th ey wa n t to live h ere? 

 
Beca u s e you don t ca re a bou t u s , s a id th e b lu e h a ired doll. 

 

You re m in e! Alm a s h r ieked . You com e h om e r igh t n ow, you h ea r m e?! 

 

No! Wh y s h ou ld we com e with you ? So th a t you ca n th row u s in you r 
clos et a n d lea ve u s th ere? So th a t you ca n tea r u s u p? We re n ot com in g 
ba ck . You don t love u s a n d you don t des erve u s ! s h ou ted th e dolls . 

 

Of cou rs e I love you. I love you. But I feel so alone. No one wants to play 
with m e, Alm a cr ied . 

 

I ll p la y with you , J oa n n e s a id s oft ly. Bu t you n ever liked m e. Wh y 
wou ld you p la y with m e? a s ked a s u rp r is ed Alm a . 

 

I n ever d is liked you . It wa s you wh o d idn t want me around. So I stayed 
a wa y beca u s e you h a ted m e. I ju s t th ou gh t you were u ps et a n d I d idn t 
want to make you feel bad. But I always wanted us to be friends. And I 
s t ill do. We ll be bes t fr ien ds a n d we ll h a ve lots of toys , s a id J oa n n e with 
a grin.  

At the end of the day the two girls were still playing together, laughing 
and having fun.   


