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				Introduction

				Only a sister knows how you really felt when you stumbled and when you succeeded, when you fell from grace and when you were forsaken, when you reached your lowest valley and when you climbed your highest mountain. 

				In A Cup of Comfort® Stories for Sisters, you’ll get to know extraordinary sisters and get an intimate look at the magical bond that links them together, soul to soul. I hope their stories will entertain and comfort and inspire you, and I hope you will share them with all the sisters in your life.

	
				Not Another Like Her

				By Lori Alexander

				At seven, she’d already seen her parents divorce and graciously accepted a stepfather. At nine, she was hit by a car and lost a year relearning to walk. During those long months, she was trapped at home, watching her mother lose baby after baby. Adoption agencies told my parents that at their ages, they’d never be given an infant. Julie gave up her dream of being a big sister.

				She turned eleven two months before I was born. I came to them unexpectedly, through word of mouth. A doctor knew a girl, another knew a family, and six months later on a Saturday morning I was bundled into a car and driven to my new home.

				We were children of two working parents. They had the weekend to coo at me and Monday morning returned to work. My days were spent with babysitters, and each afternoon, Julie would rush home to take over the next shift.
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