
Brooke (Orphans Miniseries, Book 3)

By V.C. Andrews

Brooke (Orphans Miniseries, Book 3) By V.C. Andrews

All she wanted was a mother's warm embrace.... Brooke was an orphan,
abandoned long ago by a mother she barely knew. And though her new family
seemed to offer the promise of a new beginning, a dark voice in her heart told her
that she was now more alone than ever...
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Chapter 1: A Whole New Ball Game

In my most secret dreams, the sort you keep buried under your pillow and hope to find waiting in the
darkness for you as soon as you close your eyes, I saw my real mother coming to the orphanage, and she was
nothing like the Thompsons. I don't mean to say that my mother wasn't beautiful, too, wasn't just as beautiful
as Pamela, because she was. And in my dream she never looked any older than Pamela, either.

The mother in my dreams really had my color hair and my eyes. She was, I suppose, what I thought I would
look like when I grew up. She was beautiful inside and out and was especially good at making people smile.
The moment sad people saw her, they forgot their unhappiness. With my mother beside me, I, too, would
forget what it was like to be unhappy.

In my dream, she always picked me out from the other orphans immediately, and when I looked at her
standing there in the doorway, I knew instantly who she was. She held her arms open, and I ran to them. She
covered my face with kisses and mumbled a string of apologies. I didn't care about apologies. I was too
happy.

"I'll just be a few minutes," she would tell me and go into the administrative offices to sign all the papers.
Before I knew it, I would be walking out of the orphanage, holding her hand, getting into her car, and driving
off with her to start my new life. We would have so much to say, so many things to catch up on, that both of
us would babble incessantly right up to the moment she put me to bed with a kiss and a promise to be there
for me always.

Of course, it was just a dream, and she never came. I never talked about her, nor did I ever ask anyone at the
orphanage any questions about her. All I knew was she had left me because she was too young to take care
of me, but in the deepest places in my heart, I couldn't help but harbor the hope that she had always planned
to come back for me when she was old enough to take care of me. Surely, she woke many nights as I did and
lay there wondering about me, wondering what I looked like, if I was lonely or afraid.

We orphans didn't go to very many places other than to school, but once in a while there was a school field
trip to New York City to go to a museum, an exhibition, or a show. Whenever we entered the city, I pressed
my face to the bus window and studied the people who hurried up and down the sidewalks, hoping to catch
sight of a young woman who could be my mother. I knew I had as much chance of doing that as I had of
winning the lottery, but it was a secret wish, and after all, wishes and dreams were really what nourished us



orphans the most. Without them, we would truly be the lost and forgotten.

I can't say I ever even imagined a couple like Pamela and Peter Thompson would want to become my foster
parents and then adopt me and make me part of their family forever. People as rich and as important as they
were had other ways to get children than coming to an ordinary orphanage like this. Surely, they didn't go
searching themselves. They had someone to do that sort of thing for them.

So I did feel as if I had won the lottery that day, the day I left the orphanage with them. I was wearing a pair
of jeans, sneakers, and a New York Yankees T-shirt. I had traded a Party of Five poster for it. Pamela saw
what the rest of my wardrobe was like and told Peter, "Just leave it. Leave everything from her past behind,
Peter."

I didn't know what to say. I didn't have many important possessions. In fact, the only one that was important
to me was a faded pink ribbon that I was supposedly wearing the day my mother left me. I managed to shove
it into the pocket of my jeans.

"Our first stop," Pamela told me, "is going to be Bloomingdale's."

Peter brought his Rolls-Royce up to the front of the orphanage, and though I had heard of them, I had never
actually seen one of them before. It looked gold-plated. I was too awestruck to ask if it was real gold. The
interior smelled brand-new, and the leather felt so soft, I couldn't imagine what it must have cost. Some of
the other kids were gazing out the windows, their faces pressed to the glass. They looked as if they were
trapped in a fishbowl. I waved and then got in. When we drove away, it did feel as if I was being swept away
on a magic carpet.

I didn't think Pamela literally meant we'd be going straight to Bloomingdale's, but that is exactly where Peter
drove us. Everyone knew Pamela at the department store. As soon as we stepped onto the juniors floor, the
salesgirls came rushing toward us like sharks. Pamela rattled off requests with a wave of her hand and
paraded down the aisles pointing at this and that. We were there trying on clothes for hours.

As I tried on different outfits, blouses, skirts, jackets, even hats, Pamela and Peter sat like members of an
audience at a fashion show. I had never tried on so many different articles of clothing, much less seen them.
Pamela was just as concerned about how I wore the clothes as she was about how they fit. Soon I did feel as
if I were modeling.

"Slowly, Brooke, walk slowly. Keep your head high and your shoulders back. Don't forget your good posture
now, now that you're wearing clothes that can enhance your appearance. When you turn, just pause for a
moment. That's it. You're wearing that skirt too high in the waist." She laughed. "You act like you hardly
ever wear a skirt."

"I hardly do," I said. "I'm more comfortable in jeans."

"Jeans. That's ridiculous. There are no feminine lines in jeans. I didn't know the hems were that high this
year, Millie," she said to the salesgirl helping me.

"Oh, yes, Mrs. Thompson. These are the latest fashions."

"The latest fashions? Hardly," Pamela said. "For the latest fashions, you would have to go to Paris. Whatever
we have in our stores now is already months behind. Don't hold your arms like that, Brooke. You look too
stiff. You look," she said, laughing, "like you're about to catch a baseball. Doesn't she, Peter?"



"Yes," he said, laughing along.

She actually got up to show me how to walk, to hold my arms, to turn and hold my head. Why was it so
important to know all that when I was trying on clothes? I wondered. She anticipated the question.

"We really can't tell how good these garments will look on you unless you wear them correctly, Brooke.
Posture and poise, the two sisters of style, will help you make anything you wear look special, understand?"

I nodded, and she smiled.

"You've been so good, I think you deserve something special. Doesn't she, Peter?"

"I was thinking the same thing, Pamela. What would you suggest?"

"She needs a good watch for that precious little wrist. I was thinking one of those new Cartier watches I
spotted on the way into the store."

"You're absolutely right. As usual," Peter said with a laugh.

When I saw the price of what Pamela called a good watch, I couldn't speak. The salesman took it out and put
it on my wrist. It felt hot. I was terrified of breaking or losing it. The diamonds glittered in the face.

"It just needs a little adjustment in the band to fit her," Pamela said, holding my hand higher so Peter could
see the watch on my wrist.

He nodded. "Looks good on her," he said.

"It's so much money," I whispered. If Pamela heard me, she chose to pretend she hadn't.

"We'll take it," Peter said quickly.

What was Christmas going to be like? I wondered. I was actually dizzy from being swept along on a buying
rampage that took no note of cost. How rich were my new parents?

I couldn't believe my eyes when I saw the house Pamela and Peter called home. It wasn't a house; it was a
mansion, like Tara in Gone with the Wind, or maybe like the White House. It was taller and wider than the
orphanage, with tall columns and what looked like marble front steps that led to a marble portico. There was
a s

Users Review

From reader reviews:

Daniel Bravo:

Have you spare time for just a day? What do you do when you have more or little spare time? Sure, you can
choose the suitable activity intended for spend your time. Any person spent their spare time to take a move,
shopping, or went to typically the Mall. How about open or read a book titled Brooke (Orphans Miniseries,
Book 3)? Maybe it is to get best activity for you. You understand beside you can spend your time together
with your favorite's book, you can cleverer than before. Do you agree with their opinion or you have various
other opinion?



Lola Taylor:

Here thing why this kind of Brooke (Orphans Miniseries, Book 3) are different and reliable to be yours. First
of all studying a book is good but it depends in the content of computer which is the content is as tasty as
food or not. Brooke (Orphans Miniseries, Book 3) giving you information deeper including different ways,
you can find any e-book out there but there is no reserve that similar with Brooke (Orphans Miniseries, Book
3). It gives you thrill reading journey, its open up your personal eyes about the thing that will happened in
the world which is probably can be happened around you. It is possible to bring everywhere like in area,
café, or even in your way home by train. For anyone who is having difficulties in bringing the imprinted
book maybe the form of Brooke (Orphans Miniseries, Book 3) in e-book can be your alternative.

Scott Marin:

Brooke (Orphans Miniseries, Book 3) can be one of your starter books that are good idea. We recommend
that straight away because this publication has good vocabulary which could increase your knowledge in
language, easy to understand, bit entertaining but nonetheless delivering the information. The article writer
giving his/her effort to set every word into pleasure arrangement in writing Brooke (Orphans Miniseries,
Book 3) but doesn't forget the main place, giving the reader the hottest along with based confirm resource
info that maybe you can be certainly one of it. This great information may drawn you into fresh stage of
crucial imagining.

Philip Mejia:

In this period of time globalization it is important to someone to receive information. The information will
make someone to understand the condition of the world. The fitness of the world makes the information
better to share. You can find a lot of sources to get information example: internet, newspapers, book, and
soon. You can observe that now, a lot of publisher in which print many kinds of book. The book that
recommended to you is Brooke (Orphans Miniseries, Book 3) this e-book consist a lot of the information on
the condition of this world now. This particular book was represented how can the world has grown up. The
terminology styles that writer require to explain it is easy to understand. The actual writer made some study
when he makes this book. Honestly, that is why this book ideal all of you.
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