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Chapter One
A LONELY CHRISTMAS

The four sisters sat sadly by the warm fire, looking
through the window at the snow falling heavily
outside, and covering the ground with a pure white
carpel.

Jo broke the silence saying: «Christmas won't
be Christmas without presents.»

Her sister Meg said as she looked down at her
old dress, «Being poor and without new clothes
makes one so miserable.»

«] don't think it's fair that some people should
have lovely new things and we should not.» said
Amy.

Jo's answer was, «We haven't got father, and we
won't have him for a long time.»

These four sisters who were complaining about
being poor, lived in the town of Concord in the
United States of America. At that time, war was
raging between the North and the South, and their
father was away with the army, helping to take
care of the sick and wounded. They used to be
quite rich, but their father lost his money in trying
to help a friend. Now, Christmas was approaching,

d_glﬂl d.sa.h-“
> g0 3Dkt s

SBUI e 0l (I8 054 po Y e
35 oLy 53l o231 Ui (1 3 BUS Ll g1 )

LlAe Oy e O 95 o SO G cwal) 4 Cadad

syy p g A it L g ) AT R B sl i |
" Hde Ll e M OMagt Sl U

.-,L:_..':rL o e ujﬂ-é Ol Jaad) 1pe ol ‘J.H i ':H‘.:T..:...ELE
"N o s il AL

U..J_JL E.Hltuﬁ_,&b}_g ;iaﬁyﬁUJﬂ_}-:ﬁ '-.”J'"-" o\s

L'J....‘...-..rrnb.i.'l;ﬂiﬁwa@tﬁﬁ1ﬂ1ﬁjﬁlﬁa1f‘ﬂﬁﬁ |
R L e S PO R T S e o) Y P13 255505 B 2
m:__:l_-i-(._.ﬁ ;r“-”‘;d* Ly o gty Jdl (e >
;,ahnlp@ifuugiﬁu.fﬁ‘,f}u{mg..L;,L_J
s e O Oy 4 (ke saels Jyle sy dlgel A el

§]




their father 1s away, and they had no money to
celebrate Christmas.

The eldest sister, Meg, could remember When
money was plentiful and sufficient to buy all their
nceds. She was now sixteen vears old, and she was
very pretty. She had light brown hair, large brown
eves, small hands and feet.

Jo, who was fifteen was tall and thin, but not
very graceful. She had grey eyes and lovely red -
brown hair. She loved to run and climb trees, and
do things which boys like doing.

Her thirteen year old sister, Beth, was bright
eyed and with a sweet face like a rose. She was
gentle and thoughtful, but she dared not talk to
people whom she did not know,

She was greatly different from her youngest
sister, Amy, who was only twelve vears old. Amy
thougtht she was an important person and was very
proud of her golden hair, white skin, and blue
cyes. Though she knew that her nose was
somehow flat; she hoped to grow up to be a
charming lady, and to marry a rich gentleman.

As for the girl's mother, Mrs. March, she
dedicated all her time to working for the soldiers,
making them warm clothing and cooking them hot
meals. The girls also had given up their Christmas
presents for the soldiers. For this reason they
were complaining, and that was why Jo said,
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«Christmas won't be Christmas without any
presents.»

«Mother is about to come back home,» said
Beth as she put her mother's shoes in front of the
fire to warm them. Then Jo held them up close to
it so as to warm them quickly.

«Mother needs a new pair of shoes. These
shoes are quite worn out and should be thrown
away,» she said.

Beth said, «I've got a dollar, I think I'll buy her
a pair with 1t.»

«No! 1 will do that,» cried Amy.

Jo stood up firmly and said seriously, «Father
called me the ‘man of the family’ and asked me to
take special care of mother, so [ will buy the
shoes.»

«Why not each buy her something for
Christmas and not get anything for ourselves?»
Asked Beth,

Jo began to march up and down with her hands
behind her back. like a man. Then she suggested,
«we will let her think that we are getting things ftor
ourselves, and then surprise her.»

The door opened and Mrs. March came in
saying, «I was so busy that I couldn't come home
to dinner.»

She took off her wet clothes quickly and sat
down by the fire.
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Meg and Jo started setting the table for their
supper. Beth was busy in the kitchen. Amy sat
with her hands by her side and gave orders to
every one, while she did nothing herself.

When they all sat round the fire, their mother
saild smilingly, «I have something nice for you
girls - a letter.»

«A letter from Father!» cried Jo
I wish T could be a soldier so as 1
the war.»

But her sister Amy I'rr.rwncdﬂd said,
think this would be very unpleasai

«When 1s Dad coming home?» aske

«He won't be very late, unless he is 1W)» geplie
their mother. «Now come and hear w
[

pily. «How
d help in

father writes to you.»
The letter was
addressed to the girls. Mr. March wrote to
wife,
think of them and pray for them. It will be a whole
year before I shall see them again. Tell them to
make use of their time, and to work hard. [ know
that they are good and loving children, and that
they will take great care of you and do their duty. |
hope that each of my daughters will do her best to
fight against her own weakness, so that when I
come back, I may be proud of my little women.»
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Chapter Two
A DELIGHTFUL SURPRISE

It was Christmas morning. The girls got dressed
quickly and went down to the sitting-room. There
they met Hannah, the old servant who had lived with
the family since Meg was born. Hannah was loved by
them all, more as a friend than a servant,

«Where is Mother?» asked Meg.

«Someone came to call her to help a poor family
who have no food,» said Hannah.

«Oh well,» said Meg, «you bring our breakfast
and she will soon be back.»

By the time Hannah had finished cooking, the
girls were very hungry. Just at that minute their
mother came in.

«Merry Christmas,» they said.

«Merry Christmas, my daughters,» said Mrs.
March. «Before we sit down I want to tell you that |
have just been to a house where there are six children.
Their mother - Mrs, Hummel - has no fire to keep
them warm and no food to feed them. Hannah and |
will take them some wood. Will you come with us
and take them your breakfast?»

They were all silent for a few minutes. Then Jo
said, «What a good thing we hadn't begun to eat.»
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«May | go and help carry the things to the poor
little children» asked Beth eagerly.

«| shall take the hot cakes,» said Amy, bravely
giving up the food which she most liked.

Meg was already putting the bread and butter into
a basket.

«] thought that you would do 1t,» said Mrs, March,
smiling. «You shall all go and assist and when we
come back we will have bread and milk for breakfast.
We shall eat more at dinner-time so there will be no
real loss.»

In the evening they acted a play which Jo had
writlen and a few Iriends came in to waltch it. The
play went well: the aclors made a great deal of noise,
and their fmends who were histening shouted and
laughed. Just as it was about to end Hannah entered
the room and said, «Mrs. March wants you all to
come down and eat something.»

This was not expected, even by the actors: and
when they saw the table, they looked at one another
with delighted surprise. There were cakes of all sorts;
there was fruit, and sweets. It was a wonderful
supper. In the middle of the table there was a big vase
of beautiful flowers.

«Where did it come from?» they all wanted to
kKnow.

«Did the fairies bring it?» asked Amy.

«Father Christmas brought 1t,» said Beth,

«Mother did it,» said Meg.
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«Aunt March felt good for once, and sent us these
things,» said Jo,

«You are all mistaken. Old Mr. Laurence in the
big house next door sent it,» replied Mrs. March.

«The Laurence boy's grandfather!» said Meg.
«Why did he do that? We don't know him.»

«Hannah told one of his servants that you took
your breakfast to the poor children. Heg 1s rather a
strange old gentleman, but that pleased &,&le knew
my father many years ago; and this afternoc
me a friendly note: «I have heard wi our
did this morning,» he wrote, «and 1 ;
little Chrnistmas present to them.» 5S¢ L‘[hﬂ}

nice meal to make up for a breaklast ¢ ad an
milk.» n;,
«] suppose it was his grandson who told hi

him.»

«l like his manners,» said Mrs. March, «and | do
not mind your knowing hun when a proper chance
comes. He brought the tlowers himsell: he looked
very sad when he went away - hearing your fun and
not having any of his own.»

«We will have another play some time,» said Jo.

«Perhaps he will help act in it. How good that
would be'»
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Chapter Three
EVERYONE TRIES TO BE USEFUL

The week after Christmas was a free time for the
four sisters, especially for Meg and Jo, who had each
found some work o do when their father lost his
money. Meg went every day to teach Mrs. King's four
little girls. She did not like this work, but she did it as
well as she could, because she wished 10 help her
tamily. Jo spent each day with her father's rich aunt,
difficult old lady who lived in « large house nearby.

Jo made herself usctul by doing anv of the things
her aunt wanted - looking after her dog and her bird,
helping to clean things and reading to her aunt in the
afternoon. She did not like the books she read to her
aunt; but she was sometimes able to go and find other
books which she liked.

Beth was at home all the ume, helping Hannah.
Before her futher went away she did her lessons with
him, but now she did them by herself. Mrs. March
had tried to send her to school, but she was too
frightened to learn among a lot of other children.

She loved music, and she prayed for a new piano
instead of the old one in which many of the notes did
not sound. Amy played a little, but she was proudest
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of her drawing. and she wanted to paint famous
pictures when she grew up.

One day, Meg went over the house looking for Jo
She found her in the little room at the top of the house
which was only used for storing things not wanted.
Here Jo was lying on an old bed, reading and eating
apples, while a friendly mouse came to sit beside her,
The mouse ran into its hole when Meg came in with a
letter.

«Such fun!» she said. «Sallie Gardiner's mother
has asked us to alittle dance tomorrow, and Mother
says that we may go. Now, what shall we wear?»

«What's the use of asking that, when you know
that we have only one dress each that we can wear.»
said Jo.
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Chapter Four
A NEW FRIEND

On the next afternoon the sisters began to gel
ready for the dance, and at last, with the help of Beth
and Amy, they were ready.

As soon as they arrived, Meg began to enjoy
herself. Her friend Sallie looked after her, and several
young men asked her to dance. Meg danced
beautifully, even though her pretty shoes hurt her.
She was proud of her small feet, and sometimes she
bought shoes that were not big enough.

Jo sat quietly looking across at sume boys who
were laughing and talking about skating: she loved
skating. Jo generally liked talking to boys better than
to girls; but she knew that she must not go over to
join them. When a young man came towards her to
ask her to dance, Jo went behind the door to escape,
To her surprise she found a boy in the passage.

«l didn't expect to find anyone here,» she said,
preparing to go out again as quickly as she came 1n.

But the boy laughed and said pleasantly, «Don't
mind me; stay if you like.»

«Shan't [ trouble you?»

«Not a bit; I only came out here because | don't
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know many people, and [ felt rather strange at first,
you know,»

«So did 1. Don't go away, please, unless you'd
rather. »

The boy sat down again. He sat silent, looking al
his shoes. Al last, trying to be pleasant and easy, Jo
said, «I think I have seen you before; you live near
us, don't you?»

«Next door,» and he looked up and laughed.

Jo laughed too, and said, «We did have such a
good time with your nice Christmas present.»

«My grandfather sent 1t.»

«But you told him to, didn't you, Mr, Laurence?»

«What makes you think that, Miss March?»

«I'm not Miss March; I'm only Jo.»

«And I'm not Mr. Laurence; I'm only Laurie.»

«Laurie Laurence - what a strange name!»

«My First name is Theodore, but I don't like it, for
the fellows called me Dora, so I made them say
Laurie instead.»

«l hate my name too - Josephine, and I wish
everyone would call me Jo. How did you make the
boys stop calling you Dora?»

«l hit them».

«l can't hit Aunt March, so I suppose I shall have
to bear it,» said Jo.
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They waiched the dancing for a few minutes, and
then Laurie said: «Don't you like dancing, Miss Jo7»

«l like it well enough, if there is plenty of room. In
a place like this I'm sure to step on people's feet, or do
something wrong, so I keep out of it. Don't you
dance?»,

«Sometimes; but I've been away so long - at
school in ltaly and Switzerland andin Paris - that |
don’t know how things are done here.» &

Jo decided that she liked Laurie very'mugeh, She
wondered how old he was, but did not I'};c Lo usk.

«] suppose you will be going to college soon,» shes

said. «] often see you working at your booKss

«Not for a year or two,» he replied. «I shall Iml
before I'm seventeen.»

«Aren't you sixteen yet”?» asked Jo, looking at the &

tall lad whom she thought must be seventeen already.

«Sixteen next month.» And then, as the music
began again, he said suddenly, «This is a lovely
dance; won't you dance; won't you have it with me?»

«l can't: 1 told Meg I wouldn't, because -» There
Jo stopped for a munute; but she decided to go on.
«You see, the back of my dress is burnt and, although
| put a piece i, 1t doesn't look very well, Meg told
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me to keep still, so that no one would see it. You may
laugh 1f you want to; it 15 funny, I know.»

But Laurie didn't laugh. He said very gently,
«Never mind that; there is a long hall outside there,
where we can dance with no one to see us. Please
COme.»

How they enjoyed that dance together! When the
music stopped, they sat down to get cool. They were
Just beginning to have a pleasant talk when someone
came to tell Jo that Meg wished to see her. She had
hurt her foot and was resting in a side room. Jo was
sorry to leave Laurie, but she went at once.

She found Meg resting, with her foot on a chair.

«I've hurt my foot,» she said. «It turned over - |
suppose because these shoes are too small. It hurts so
much that I won't be able to walk home.»

«l knew you'd hurt your feet with those silly little
shoes,» said Jo, «We will have to get a carriage. You
can't stay here all night.»

«A carnage would cost a lot of money; and 1 don't
think we could get one. It 1s a long way from here to
the town and we have no one to send.»

«I'll go,» said Jo.

«No! No! It's late and very dark,» said Meg. «You
can't go.»

«['ll ask Laurie, and he will go,» cried Jo.
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«No! Don't ask anyone. | can't dance any more,
but Hannah will soon come. Tell me as soon as you
see her. They are going in now. You go and have
something to eat and bring me some coffee.»

Jo got the coffee but as she turned to carry it back
she poured it down the front of her dress. «Oh! Oh!
Oh!» she cried. «Now I've spoilt my dress!»

«Can 1 help you?» said a friendly voice. It was
Laurie. He was carrying cakes in one hand and a cup
of coffee in the other.

«| was trying to get something for Meg.»

«And I was looking for someone to give this to.»

Jo led him to Meg. Laurie brought more coffee
and cakes for Jo and they sat down together. They
were so happy that Meg forgot about her foot. When
Hannah came she stood up quickly, but she soon sat
down again in great pain. Laurie saw at once that she
could not walk home.

«My grandfather's carriage has just come,» he
said. «Let me take you home in it.»

«But are you going so early?» said Jo. «You don'l
want to go home yet!».

«Yes, I do. 1 always go early. Please let me take
you all home.»

Soon they were all on their way home in Mr.
Laurence's large carriage. They said “good night’ to
Laurie with many thanks, and went in quietly, hoping
not to wake their young sisters. But soon two little
voices cried oul -,
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«Tell us about the dance! Tell us about the
dance!»

When the story had been told and the little girls
were asleep again, Jo bathed Meg's foot and brushed
her hair.

«l really feel like a fine young lady,» said Meg; «I
came home from the party in a carriage, and now I
have a servant to brush my hair.»

«I don't believe that fine young ladies enjoy
themselves a bit more than we do.» said Jo.

Perhaps Jo was right!
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Chapter Five
JO VISITS LAURIE

One afternocon Jo came back early from Aunt
March because it had been snowing heavily. She did
not feel like sitting by the fire, so she took a brush
and began to make a path through the snow so that
Beth could walk through the garden. She watched old
Mr. Laurence drive away from the house next door,
and then, as she was brushing away the snow near the
wall which separated the two houses, she saw an
unhappy-looking Laurie through one of the windows.

«Poor Laurie,» thought Jo, «he's all alone; he
needs a lot of friends to make him happy.»

She threw up a handful of snow against the
window, and Laurie turned to see her. At once his
face changed. He laughed, opened the window and
called to her.

She shook her brush at him as she called out, «Are
you 1l17»

Laurie opened the window and said in a thick
voice, «I've had a cold, and have been in my bed-
room for a week, but I'm better now.»

«What do you find to do 7»

«Nothing! Grandfather reads to me, but I don't like
the books he reads. »
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«Why don't you get someone to come up’t»

«I don't know anyone. Won't you come?»

«l will if Mother will let me. I'll g0 and ask her,
Shut that window, and wait till I come.»

Jo came back in a few minutes, and was taken up
to Laurie's room by a servant.

«Mother sent you her love,» she said when she
entered Laurie’s room; «and Meg sent you this cake
for your tea.» a

«How kind you all are,» said Laurie.

«Shall I read to you?» asked Jo. %

«No, I would much rather you tal Tell i
about your sisters. Beth is the one who s hmmcwﬁ
isn't she, and Meg is the pretty one, and the O
lttle girl?»

«How did you know?» Jo asked.

«Well,» said Laurie, «] often hear you calling eac
other, and you always seem to be having such fun. I
Know that it is not right to look through people's
windows: but sometimes it is like looking at a picture.
[ see you all in the firelight, sitting round the table
with your mother. I haven't any mother, you know.»

He looked so sad that Jo cried, «You may look as
much as you like. But why don't you come and see
us? Wouldn't your grandfather allow you?»

«He would if your mother asked me. He lives very
much with his books. My tgacher, Mr. Brooke,
doesn't live here in the house, so I haven't anyone to
£0 out with, and [ stay at home most of the time.»
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«That's bad for you,» said Jo. «You ought to go
out more.»

«Do you like your school?» asked Laurie.

«l don't go to school. I go to look after my difficult
old aunt.:.

Jo talked about her aunt's fat little dog and the
bird, and the books which she had to read to her aunt;
and she made Laurie laugh till the tears ran down his
face.

Then they began talking of books.

«If you like them so much,» said Laurie, «go
down and see ours. Grandfather is out, so you needn't
be afraid.»

«I'm not afraid of anything.»

«] don't believe you are,» said Laurie. He was
afraid sometimes; he was rather afraid of his solemn
old grandfather. He took Jo down to a large room
filled with books and pictures. Jo looked round the
room: «What a lot of books ! » she said. Just at that
moment the bell rang and one of the servants came in
and said, «The doctor has come to see Laurie.»

«Do you mind if I leave you for a few minutes?»
he said.

«Of course not. I'm so happy with all these things
to look at.»

Jo stood for some time before a fine picture of old
Mr. Laurence, and when the door opened she said to
Laurie, «I'm sure I shouldn't be afraid of him. He has
kind eyes, even if his mouth is hard. Of course he's
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They waiched the dancing for a few minutes, and
then Laurie said: «Don't you like dancing, Miss Jo7»

«l like it well enough, if there is plenty of room. In
a place like this I'm sure to step on people's feet, or do
something wrong, so I keep out of it. Don't you
dance?»,

«Sometimes; but I've been away so long - at
school in ltaly and Switzerland andin Paris - that |
don’t know how things are done here.» &

Jo decided that she liked Laurie very'mugeh, She
wondered how old he was, but did not I'};c Lo usk.

«] suppose you will be going to college soon,» shes

said. «] often see you working at your booKss

«Not for a year or two,» he replied. «I shall Iml
before I'm seventeen.»

«Aren't you sixteen yet”?» asked Jo, looking at the &

tall lad whom she thought must be seventeen already.

«Sixteen next month.» And then, as the music
began again, he said suddenly, «This is a lovely
dance; won't you dance; won't you have it with me?»

«l can't: 1 told Meg I wouldn't, because -» There
Jo stopped for a munute; but she decided to go on.
«You see, the back of my dress is burnt and, although
| put a piece i, 1t doesn't look very well, Meg told
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me to keep still, so that no one would see it. You may
laugh 1f you want to; it 15 funny, I know.»

But Laurie didn't laugh. He said very gently,
«Never mind that; there is a long hall outside there,
where we can dance with no one to see us. Please
COme.»

How they enjoyed that dance together! When the
music stopped, they sat down to get cool. They were
Just beginning to have a pleasant talk when someone
came to tell Jo that Meg wished to see her. She had
hurt her foot and was resting in a side room. Jo was
sorry to leave Laurie, but she went at once.

She found Meg resting, with her foot on a chair.

«I've hurt my foot,» she said. «It turned over - |
suppose because these shoes are too small. It hurts so
much that I won't be able to walk home.»

«l knew you'd hurt your feet with those silly little
shoes,» said Jo, «We will have to get a carriage. You
can't stay here all night.»

«A carnage would cost a lot of money; and 1 don't
think we could get one. It 1s a long way from here to
the town and we have no one to send.»

«I'll go,» said Jo.

«No! No! It's late and very dark,» said Meg. «You
can't go.»

«['ll ask Laurie, and he will go,» cried Jo.
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«No! Don't ask anyone. | can't dance any more,
but Hannah will soon come. Tell me as soon as you
see her. They are going in now. You go and have
something to eat and bring me some coffee.»

Jo got the coffee but as she turned to carry it back
she poured it down the front of her dress. «Oh! Oh!
Oh!» she cried. «Now I've spoilt my dress!»

«Can 1 help you?» said a friendly voice. It was
Laurie. He was carrying cakes in one hand and a cup
of coffee in the other.

«| was trying to get something for Meg.»

«And I was looking for someone to give this to.»

Jo led him to Meg. Laurie brought more coffee
and cakes for Jo and they sat down together. They
were so happy that Meg forgot about her foot. When
Hannah came she stood up quickly, but she soon sat
down again in great pain. Laurie saw at once that she
could not walk home.

«My grandfather's carriage has just come,» he
said. «Let me take you home in it.»

«But are you going so early?» said Jo. «You don'l
want to go home yet!».

«Yes, I do. 1 always go early. Please let me take
you all home.»

Soon they were all on their way home in Mr.
Laurence's large carriage. They said “good night’ to
Laurie with many thanks, and went in quietly, hoping
not to wake their young sisters. But soon two little
voices cried oul -,
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«Tell us about the dance! Tell us about the
dance!»

When the story had been told and the little girls
were asleep again, Jo bathed Meg's foot and brushed
her hair.

«l really feel like a fine young lady,» said Meg; «I
came home from the party in a carriage, and now I
have a servant to brush my hair.»

«I don't believe that fine young ladies enjoy
themselves a bit more than we do.» said Jo.

Perhaps Jo was right!
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Chapter Five
JO VISITS LAURIE

One afternocon Jo came back early from Aunt
March because it had been snowing heavily. She did
not feel like sitting by the fire, so she took a brush
and began to make a path through the snow so that
Beth could walk through the garden. She watched old
Mr. Laurence drive away from the house next door,
and then, as she was brushing away the snow near the
wall which separated the two houses, she saw an
unhappy-looking Laurie through one of the windows.

«Poor Laurie,» thought Jo, «he's all alone; he
needs a lot of friends to make him happy.»

She threw up a handful of snow against the
window, and Laurie turned to see her. At once his
face changed. He laughed, opened the window and
called to her.

She shook her brush at him as she called out, «Are
you 1l17»

Laurie opened the window and said in a thick
voice, «I've had a cold, and have been in my bed-
room for a week, but I'm better now.»

«What do you find to do 7»

«Nothing! Grandfather reads to me, but I don't like
the books he reads. »
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«Why don't you get someone to come up’t»

«I don't know anyone. Won't you come?»

«l will if Mother will let me. I'll g0 and ask her,
Shut that window, and wait till I come.»

Jo came back in a few minutes, and was taken up
to Laurie's room by a servant.

«Mother sent you her love,» she said when she
entered Laurie’s room; «and Meg sent you this cake
for your tea.» a

«How kind you all are,» said Laurie.

«Shall I read to you?» asked Jo. %

«No, I would much rather you tal Tell i
about your sisters. Beth is the one who s hmmcwﬁ
isn't she, and Meg is the pretty one, and the O
lttle girl?»

«How did you know?» Jo asked.

«Well,» said Laurie, «] often hear you calling eac
other, and you always seem to be having such fun. I
Know that it is not right to look through people's
windows: but sometimes it is like looking at a picture.
[ see you all in the firelight, sitting round the table
with your mother. I haven't any mother, you know.»

He looked so sad that Jo cried, «You may look as
much as you like. But why don't you come and see
us? Wouldn't your grandfather allow you?»

«He would if your mother asked me. He lives very
much with his books. My tgacher, Mr. Brooke,
doesn't live here in the house, so I haven't anyone to
£0 out with, and [ stay at home most of the time.»
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«That's bad for you,» said Jo. «You ought to go
out more.»

«Do you like your school?» asked Laurie.

«l don't go to school. I go to look after my difficult
old aunt.:.

Jo talked about her aunt's fat little dog and the
bird, and the books which she had to read to her aunt;
and she made Laurie laugh till the tears ran down his
face.

Then they began talking of books.

«If you like them so much,» said Laurie, «go
down and see ours. Grandfather is out, so you needn't
be afraid.»

«I'm not afraid of anything.»

«] don't believe you are,» said Laurie. He was
afraid sometimes; he was rather afraid of his solemn
old grandfather. He took Jo down to a large room
filled with books and pictures. Jo looked round the
room: «What a lot of books ! » she said. Just at that
moment the bell rang and one of the servants came in
and said, «The doctor has come to see Laurie.»

«Do you mind if I leave you for a few minutes?»
he said.

«Of course not. I'm so happy with all these things
to look at.»

Jo stood for some time before a fine picture of old
Mr. Laurence, and when the door opened she said to
Laurie, «I'm sure I shouldn't be afraid of him. He has
kind eyes, even if his mouth is hard. Of course he's
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not as good-looking as my grandfather, but I like
him.»

«Thank you, madam,» said a deep voices and Jo
turned to find - not Laurie - but old Mr. Laurence
himself.

For a minute she thought she must run away; but,
as she looked at the old man, she saw that he was
smiling,

«S0 you're not afraid of me,» he said.

«No much, sir.»

«And I am not so good-looking as your mother's
father?»

«Not L'ILli.T.E, SIT.»

«But you like me?»

«Yes, I do, sir,» said Jo.

That answer pleased the old gentleman. He
laughed, shook hands with her and said-

«You are brave, like your grandfather. my dear,
What have you been doing to my grandson?»

«Only trying to be good neighbours. He is all
alone, and we girls would like to help him if we can,
because we haven't forgotten your Christmas
present.»

«How are the poor little children to whom you
gave your breakfast?»

«The Hummels? They are doing well, sir.»

«Tell your mother I shall come over to see her
soon; and now let us go in to tea.»
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At this minute Laurie came running in. He was
very surprised to see Jo and his grandfather talking
together; and the old man was equally surprised,
during tea, to hear Laurie and Jo talking like two old
friends.

«How happy he is!» he thought. «She has done
him good already.»

After tea, Laurie took Jo over the large house,
showing her all the lovely things in it. When they
went back to old Mr. Laurence, Jo looked at the big
piano. How she wished that Beth could see it!

«Do you play, Laurie?» said Jo.

«Sometimes,» he replied.

«His music is not bad,» said his grandfather, «but
I hope he will do well in more important things.» Jo
stood up to go. «Must you go?» he asked.

«Yes, sir; it's late.»

«Come again,» said Laurie.

«Yes,» said Jo, «if you promise to come and see
us when your cold is better.»

«Indeed, I will,» said Laurie.
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Chapter Six
BETH GETS HER WISH

After Jo's visit, a new life began for Laurie. Mrs.
March was glad to see him whenever he wished to
come to the house, and soon he and the four girls
werc the greatest friends. Laurie spent less time on
his lessons, but old Mr. Laurence was pleased to see
him happy in the company of people of his own age.
There were evening parties in the big house, and
Laurie and the girls arranged plays and out-of-door
parties together.

Meg liked wandering over the large house. Jo
liked to sit for hours in the big room reading, and
Amy looked at the pictures. Only Beth was too afraid
to enter the house. She wanted to play the big piano,
but she feared old Mr. Laurence 100 much to £0 near
him.

When Mr. Laurence discovered this. he tried to
make it easy for Beth to come. One day. when he was
visiting Mrs. March and the four girls, he began to
talk about music and musicians, until the music-
loving Beth came nearer and nearer to his chair to
listen. Then he went on to talk of Laurie's music
lessons.

«Laurie hasn't much tirae for his music now,» he
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said; and then, as though the thought had just come to
him, he went on, «I am glad of this, for I did not want
him to spend so much time upon it; but the piano
should be used, and I do wish that some of your girls
would come and play on it sometimes. They needn't
see anyone, and they won't trouble for 1 shall be
in my room at the other end of the hou

As he got up to go, he said _gOf ¢
don't care to come -»,

Here Beth put her hand into hiH@iId «
| do care - I care very much.»

«Are you the musical girl?» ‘

«I'm Beth, and I do love music. I'l com |
sure no one will hear me.»

«No one, my dear — come as often as you [1ige"
He held out his hand; and Beth, no longer afraid, p
her small hand trustfully in his, for she had no words
to thank him for his kindness.

Early next morning, Beth watched old Mr.
Laurence go out and then she set off for the big
house. After twice turning back in fear, she at last
went in by a side-door and made her way as quietly
as she could to the room where the piano was. Laurie
had left some easy but very pretty music for her, and
she spent a delightful morning playing it on the great
piano. She forgot her fears, herself, and everything
else except the pleasure which the music gave her. Al
last Hannah came to tell her the time, and take her
home to dinner.

.s'.
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After that, Beth went to play on the piano every
morning. She never met anyone, and she never knew
that old Mr. Laurence often sat in his study listening
to her, and thinking of his dearly-loved little
granddaughter who died long ago. Beth was so happy
and so thankful that she decided to make some shoes
for old Mr. Laurence. With the help of her mother
and sisters over the difficult parts, she soon finished
them and sent them to him. For two days there was no
reply. Beth was afraid that the old gentleman was not
pleased with them. Then, one morning, when she
returned from a walk, several joyful voices called out
to her:

«Here's a letter for you, Beth. Come quick, and
read 1t!»

As Beth hurried in, Jo cried out, «Oh, Beth, look
at what he has sent you!» They were all pointing and
saying, «LL.ook there! Look there!»

Beth did look, and turned white with delight, for
there stood a small piano, with a letter lying upon it
tor «Miss Elizabeth March.» Beth opened and read it.
[t was arather solemn letter, as if written to someone
arown-up:

Miss March.

Dear Madam,

I have never had any shoes which pleased me so
well as yours. 1 should like to return your
kindness, and so [ am sending you the small piano
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which was once used by my granddaughter.
With many thanks and best wishes.
| am, Your [riend, James Laurence.

All the girls gathered round to see the beautiful
piano, while Beth sat down to try it. She found it
perfect.

«Now you'll have to go and thank him,» said Jo -
half in fun, for she did not think that Beth would be
brave enough.

«l am going now,» said Beth, «before I get
afraid.» Then, to the surprise of everyone, she walked
out of the house, down the garden path, and in at the
Laurence's door, before they could believe what had
happened.

Old Mr. Laurence looked very surprised to see her.

«] came to thank you, sir,» she began but she did
not finish what she was saying, for he looked so
friendly, and smiled so kindly at her, that she put both
her arms round his neck and kissed him.

The old gentleman was pleased by the trusting
little girl. He took her on his knee, and Beth was soon
talking to him as if she had known him all her life.
When she went home he walked with her to her own
gate, shook hands, and lifted his hat.

When the girls saw this happen, Jo began to dance
with joy, Amy nearly fell out of the window in her
surprise, and Meg said, «Well, I do believe the world
is coming to an end.»
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Chapter Seven
AMY BURNS THE BOOK

It was Saturday afternoon. Amy was just gelting
better from a cold. She found her sisters dressing to
£o out, and asked them to tell her where they were
gomng.

«Little girls shouldn't ask questions,» said Jo. This
made Amy very angry.

«Do tell me, Meg,» she said. «I think you might
take me too. I am always left alone, because Beth
spends so much time with her piano.»

«I can't take you. You haven't been asked.»

«Now, Meg,» said Jo, «don't tell her. Amy can't
£0. She mustn't be a baby and be angry about it.»

«I know you are going with Laurie 1o see the Fairy
Play,» said Amy, «and I shall go too. I've got a little
money and I shall pay for myself.»

«Just listen, Amy,» said Meg. «Mother doesn't
want you to go out so soon after yvour cold. You can
go next week with Beth and Hannah.»

«I' shan't like that nearly as well as going with you
and Laurie. Do take me, Meg! I'll be so good. »

«Shall we take her, Jo?» asked Meg. «She could
put on her warm clothes, and I don't believe that
Mother would mind.»
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«No,» replied Jo. If she goes, I won't; and Laurie
won't like that.»

«f will go!» cried Amy.

«You couldn't sit with us,» said Jo, «because we
could not get another seat just next to ours. The seat
would be somewhere else; but we couldn't let you sit
alone, so you would have to have Laurie's seat, and
then he would have to sit alone. So you must not
come.»

Amy began to cry, and Meg tried to make her
understand. Then Laurie came. As the elder girls
went away with him she called out, «You'll be sorry
for this, Jo March.»

This rather spoiled Jo's enjoyment of the play. She
and Amy often had quarrels. Jo was always sorry that
she had been angry after them, She knew that she had
a very quick temper and she tried not to give way to
It

When they returned, Jo expected to find that Amy
had done something to hurt her, but she did not find
out what it was until the next afternoon. A few days
before this, Jo had finished writing some little stories

in a book; and she meant to give the book to her

father.
«Have vou seen my little book?» she asked the
others.
«No,» said Meg and Beth. Jo looked at Amy.
«You've got it, Amy?»
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«No, I haven't,» said Amy. «I don't know where it
1s, and I don't care.»

«You know something about it, Tell me at once,
or I'll make you,» said Jo, shaking her.

«You'll never see your silly book again,» said
Amy. «I burnt it.»

«What? My little book that 1 worked
to give to father when he comes backt

couldn't
burn my little book?»
«Yes, I did ~ Itold you I'd make"Jou pa

ot
laking me yesterday.» %
Jo shook Amy, shouting as she did §0, «Y.ou badg®~
ﬂaél

hard over,

bad girl! I can never write it again, a
forgive you.»

Meg and Beth ran to save Amy: and Jo ran
her little room at the top of the house and shut h
in to fight against her temper.

In the sitting-room Amy too was unhappy. «How
could you do such a thing?» said Meg. Beth and her
mother were too hurt to say much, and Amy felt that
no one loved her.

Jo came down at tea-time, still looking so angry
that Amy was hardly brave enough to say: «Please
forgive me, Jo. I'm very, very sorry.»

«| shall never forgive you,» replied Jo, and took
no further notice of her for the rest of the evening.

When bed-time came, Mrs. March said to Jo, «My
dear, don't let the sun go down on your anger.
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Forgive each other, help each other, and begin again
LOMOITOW . »

Jo felt like putting her head down and crying, but
she knew that Amy was listening, so she said, in a
hard voice. «It was a very bad thing to do, and I can
never forgive her. »

On the next afternoon, when Jo came back from a
rather difficult morning with Aunt March, she still
felt angry and unhappy.

«I'll ask Laurie to go skating on the 1ce with me,»
she said to herself. «He is so kind and friendly. He'll
soon make me feel better.»

Amy watched her go and said to Meg: «She
promised to take me skating next time she went, and
this is the last ice we shall have; but it's no good
asking her when she is so angry. »

«Well, Amy, you were very unkind to burn her
book, and it is hard for her to forgive you. But if you
go after her now, you may find that Laurie had made
her feel better. Tell her again that you are sorry, and
perhaps she will be friends.»

«I'll try,» said Amy.

She put on her warm coat and ran off as quickly as
she could. It was not far to the river, and both Jo and
Laurie were ready before Amy reached them. Jo saw
her coming and turned her back. Laurie did not see
her. He was trying the ice a little further on. He called
back to Jo: «Keep near the side; the ice isn't safe in
the middle.»
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Jo said to herself as she followed Laurie, «Did
Amy hear that 1t isn't safe in the middle? I Ought to
tell her? - No, let her take care of herself.»

She decided to go on, but something held her. She
turned round just in time to see Amy throw up her
hands with a cry that made Jo's heart stand still with
fear as Amy fell through the thin ice into the water.

Laurie lay in the ice, and held out his stick to
Amy. Together they got her out, unhurt, but very cold
and wel.

They took off their coats and put them round Amy
o keep her warm.

«We must make her run as fast as she can, before
she takes cold.» said Laurie.

They all ran home, and very soon Amy was ina
warm bed, with a fire in her room. Before long she
was fast asleep.

Mrs. March and Jo went up to see her.

«Are you sure she is safe?» asked Jo.

«Quite safe. You and Laurie did the right thing,
putting your coats on her and hurrying her back
home.»

«Oh, Mother,» said Jo, weeping, «if she had died
it would have been because of my wicked temper. I
was angry with her and did not tell her to keep near
the side. [ know that I shall do something in a temper
one day which will spoil my life. Oh, Mother, what
shall | do? What shall [ do?»
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«You must try not (o he angry with other people.
We all do things which make other people angry,
Sometimes you do things which make me angry, but [
hold myself back: | keep back the angry words and
learn to understand and lorgive. I have been learning
that lesson for forty years.»

«Oh, Mother, if only I could be half as good as
you!» said Jo.

«l hope you will be 4 great deal better, my dear, »
rephed her mother,

Jo held her mother close. and together they
watched Amy. She moved in her sleep, woke with a
smile, and held out her arms to Jo. In the kiss that
followed, the sisters were friends again and their
quarrel forgotten.
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Chapter Eight
MEG VISITS THE MUFFATS

Annie Moffat met Meg at Mrs. Gardiner's party
and liked her: they became great friends.

In the spring Annie asked Meg and her friend,
Sallie Gardiner, to stay at her home for lwo weeks.
Meg was teaching four little girls but they were ill, so
Meg was able to go. Jo and Amy helped her to get her
clothes ready for the visit.

«I think your old blue house-dress looks pretty
now it has been made longer,» said Beth.

«Your grey dress will do very well for the small
parties, and you will have your white dress for the
large ones,» said Jo.

«l think you look lovely in white.» said Amy,
touching the white dress with loving fingers.

Meg was not entirely happy: her white dress had
been washed many times, and she knew that the
Moffats were rich and had many clothes.

«I wonder if 1 shall ever be able to buy the new
dresses I really want,» she said.

«You once said that you would be happy if only
you could go and stay with the Moffats.» said Beth.
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«50 I did. I am happy, and I will try not to think
how much I want just one new dress.»

At last all the preparations were finished; the
simple clothes were put in a travelling-case, and Meg
set out on her journey.

She found that the Moffats were indeed rich, and
that their house was large and full of costly things,
Both Mr. and Mrs, Moffat were f
looking. They were pleasure-loving
loved money and what it could buy: bu
kind, and they wished to make Mﬁs Visit
Meg enjoyed the lazy, care-free lif
time to arrange her hair, dress herself, a
others. In the daytime she was taken f; ¥ the
carriage and in the evening they often we ee
plays. Everyone seemed to Jove pretty Meg, and*$he
was very happy. When she saw all the nice things th
the Moffats had, she wanted to be rich, and as she
looked back at her own home, she thought how small
and poor it was,

During the second week a small party had been
arranged, at which Meg had expected to wear her
simple  grey dress. But she found that it would not do
among the fine evening dresses of her friends; so she
wore the white dress which she had meant to keep for
the bigger party on the next night. Even this looked
VEry poor by the side of the other dresses, and she
knew from their looks, (hat the other girls thought so
00,
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When she was feeling very troubled about her 5 Lasuiz Le oL : s 11816 et Lian)y Al
dress, a servant brought in a large box and a letter. To D ol ol L e ke ad : syagll Jam
everyone's surprise, both were for Meg. Whenthe "

box was opened the girls saw the loveliest roses. 1 e ol of e o @l e gl
«What fun,» said Annie, «we didn't know youhad L il 3 ae JG
a lover.» "Say e ol q“i o Wby i
«The letter is from my mother » said Meg, «and ' )
the roses are from Laurie,» | i cabacsiiitng i fon o gl Dl ) 3l 3 Ay _
After reading her mother's letter, Meg felt happy | el izt sl o Lo Bhanar oy g SE ) )
again. When the party began she danced and sang and L bl e Jer T gb W) o 12 - bl Sy et 23S
was so happy that she looked even prettier than usual, L) J) Sl S ge Bend | o (5 T et P
She was enjoying every minute unt] she happened to ' -
hear Mrs. Moffat talking to her daughter Belle. "q piuall il g s o2 s "
«How old is young Laurence?» "5 ke Lagludl sl agadasll g
«About sixteen or seventeen.» o 9 Ll Lo g5 O g "1l go BAdl IO
«He would make a good husband for one of the Sl ks e o . Il_h_..,_L_._._pl._}"Sa-‘ M
March girls,» said Mrs. Moffat. «He'll be quite rich ke el OF dzel oy j-"'i“” - ' I.:ﬂ Ngklas 35
when his grandfather dies. | expect Mrs. March is (S5 ¥ sl O g oo NS by g C“_ - olid
making her plans, although it is so early. Clearly the O
girl doesn't think of it yel.» 1 5 L) VS L " IO
«Poor girl ! » replied Belle. «She has only that one Shd = 4 5 6 OV e OF cpdizas 8 sau iy
old white dress; do you think we might offer to lend | § T b ol g 2% ) Lc J ey Sy ol 3,5
her another? She's very proud, but perhaps she = "“’j 1: Sril i
wouldn't mind.» ) g‘u oLl ity ) J.F-JL‘-' gt LSS  1as Takd

«We'll see,» said Mrs. Moffat. «I shall ask young

Laurence to come to the party tomorrow.»
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Meg was very angry when she heard her mother
spoken of like this, For the first time she began to
understand how other people might think of Laurie's
friendship with herself and her sisters, and she felt
unhappy too that these people should think like this
about her old dress She hid her feelings, however,
and no one knew what she had heard.

The next morning Belle Moffat said to her,
«Mother has asked Mr. Laurence to the party
tonight.»

«He won't come,» said Meg, laughing.

«Why?»

«He's too old; he's over seventy.»

«Of course we mean the young man.»

«There isn't a young man. Laurie is only a boy.»

«But he's nearly your age,» said Belle,

«Oh no,» said Meg. «He's only about fifteen, and
I'm nearly seventeen.»

«It's very nice of him to send you flowers, »

«Yes, he often does - 1o all of us — because there
4rc S0 many in his house, and we love them S0.»

Just then Mrs., Moffat came mto the room and
asked what the girls were going to wear for the big
party that night.

«I shall wear my red silk.» said Sallie. «What are
you going to wear, Meg?» she asked.

«My  white one again,» said Meg, «although it got
rather dirty last night.»
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«Why don't you send home for another? »

«Because I haven'| another,» said Meg.

«Only one dress? How strange!» said Sallie: but
she did not finish becayse Belle Moffat shook her
head at 3allie, and sajd kindly: «There is no need for
Meg to have a lot of dresses. She is not really old
enough to go to many parties vet, As i happens,
Meg,» she went on. «there is a blue dress of mine
which is too small for me, and I should Jove you to
wear it.»

«You are very kind.» said Meg, «but I don't mind
my old dress if you don't. It does well enough for a
little girl like me.»

«Oh. do wear it Meg, and do let me help you to
get ready for the party. You're so pretty; I should love
o dress you without telling the others, and then show
them what a real beauty you are. Pleage do, Meg!»

Meg did not like to say «No» 1o such a kind offer,
and she wanted very much 1o see how she would look
dressed in a really grown-up dress. She therefore
decided to forget her former feelings about the
MofTats, and promised to do as Belle wished.

That evening Belle and the French servant,
Hortense, shut themselves in Meg's room and set to
work on her. They powdered her face, neck and arms:
they waved her hair Then they put on the blye dress
which was so small in places that it hurt her. and was
S0 low at the neck that she lelt undressed, Then they
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put on jewellery and ear-rings, She had high blue
shoes and she carried her flowers in a silver holder.

Belle and Hortense were delighted. «Come and
show yourself,» they said.

«I feel both over-dressed and undressed,» said
Meg. She did indeed look Very pretly, but her dress
Was not right for so young a girl, and many people at
the party asked who she was. Just as she was talking
with a  group of young men she saw Laurie, He
bowed to her, but looked so surprised that she wished
she had worn her old white dress.

«I'm glad you came,» she said.

«Jo wanted me to come, o tell her how you
looked. »

«What will you tell her'?»

«I shall say that 1 did not know you: you looked
S0 grown up and unlike yourself.»

«The girls dressed me up for fun. Don't you like
my dress?»

«I do not,» said Laurie.

«Why not?»

«I' do not like that sort of dress, and I don't think it
is right for you.»

«You are the unkindest boy I ever knew.» said
Meg, and turned away, only to hear one of the older
men say, «They are making a fool of that litt]e girl.
She looked so sweet Jast night, but now they have
made her a painted doll.»
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«Ohl» thought Meg, «I wish
worn my own dress, even if it is old.»

Laurie came back and asked her to dance. «] don't

like your dress,» he said, «but | like you.»
Meg smiled and stood up with him.

«Take care you don't fall over my long dress - |

know I was silly to wear jt.»

They had often danced together
the pleasure of (he dance they forg
quarrel. They both danced well and we ev

«Promise me (hat you won't lnﬂl
about my dress. It would trouble
promised. Just then Ned Moffat came
dance. Laurie watched them, and after th
was surprised to see Meg drink several gl

es
wine. He went across and said to her, «Dnn'[ﬁ

much of that, Meg.»

«I'm not Meg tonight,» she said with a laugh. «I'm
a different girl in this dress.»

When the next dance came, the wine had ‘gone to
her head’ and she danced faster and faster. Later, she
was talking and laughing rather loud with 2 group of
young men. Laurie was very unhappy about her, but
he had no chance of s peaking to her again before the
party ended and he had to go home,

The next morning Meg had such a bad head that
she stayed in bed, and on the following day, when her
visit ended, she was rather glad to go home,
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After the journey, she sat with her mother and Jo
in the evening, looking round at the little room.

«Home is a nice place» she said, «and it 18 SO
pleasant to be quiet.»

«I'm glad to hear you say so. I thought you might
not think so.» said her mother, who had a feeling, as
che listened to Meg's story, that something was
troubling her daughter.

«Mother, there is something else which I must tell
you,» said Meg.

«Shall I go?» asked Jo.

«Of course not,» said Meg. «You know that [ tell
you everything.»

«We are waiting,» said her mother, smiling but a
little troubled.

«Well. 1 told you they dressed me up, but I didn't
tell you how they made me look. Laurie did not like
my dress. | heard one man call me a ‘painted doll’. 1
know it was silly, but I wanted, for once, 1o s¢¢ how
it felt to be dressed like that. Then the boys gave me
some wine and that made me even more silly. 1 am so
sorry, Mother. »

«Is that all, Meg?» asked her mother. «] think
there is still something more which is troubling you.»

«Yes.» said Meg and she went on to tell what Mrs.
Moffat had said about Laurie. «She said that you
were making plans for hm to mairy one¢ of us
because he will be rich.»
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Mrs. March looked very angry. Jo cried out at
once. «l never heard anything so silly. Just wait tll 1
cce the Moffats! And won't Laurie laugh when he
hears you want him to marry one of us!»

«If you tell Laurie, I shall never forgive you,» said
Meg. «She must not tell him, Mother!»

«No. Jo.» said Mrs. March. «You must never tell
such foolish things. 1 ought not to have let you go 10
stay there, Meg. The Moffats may be kind, but they
think more of money than of anything else. I hope
that your visit there has not been bad for you. »

«] enjoyed part of it very much - it was such fun!
But I've learnt a great deal — among other things I
know now how silly I was,» Then she went on: «But
do you make plans for us, Mother?»

«Yes, my dear, like all mothers, I make plans, but
not the ones Mrs. Moffat spoke about. You and Jo are
both old enough to know what I want for you. Of
course 1 want you to be beautiful and good; and [ want
you to marry and be happy, because the best thing for
any girl is to be happily married. It is right to think of 1t,
Meg; right to hope for it; and wise to prepare for it, s0
that when the time comes you may be a good and happy
wife. But I do not want you to marry rich men just
because they are rich and can give you large houses and
other good things. 1 would rather see you poor men's
wives, if you are happy and loved.»

83

[ ':dU-! [ =5 ' i
gaast ol xS oy o Lol 2l sl e,

1 P -3 1
e M 1lign Tl o (g8 5 o Bl 0y, o
'!|.5|..-'I.1-l TI -:.'J'T ol n.’_l.-th--_-l-h‘—'-'- L‘;JJJ

e | P W | duh,aaid,u@,y;figg“@..;m

‘h‘:ﬁ‘hﬂllt-:ﬂtq—!ﬁ‘h'ur*ﬂiu ¢« 9 L :Y':&JL&LL__J'ICJG

v

L

.L‘Ji__,.a_..:_jl...i.é_:.-L;¢ﬂL;a S oeads lesly of e 018 Lodys
Bosk? I ga
"l Ll &

T, 1 S -4 ' - i -
t—-«lln.lg-.ﬂ_j @UMQEJ_LHM[ES;_\LLJ.H.

o Hontl o3 T A iy oS 01 G el ST LS s
Tl b W kd ) s o

L_'.....,..,._.J E " . i

) u—fqﬂ—;‘j‘jﬁc“ “-"Lf‘s" o oo b
s __,q-;u:u{.u;ruyi.l.__..ﬂl.yx— a;.}J:Eq:JLS'
L33 0TSl sped Loy il LuSy | ol LUy
Iﬁ,_.,LHI‘,_;,, o 0555 01305 ST sl .;:-‘)+¢.;n.:'.k.-.... u:;
1&1;;?.;5.1_11_1._.&.%;:@,1}&%.5@Ljau.imisu-:uulﬁ;:
:;.L_,-._..,_,:_LL;L-”;,WJ.J .;J“H,J1.;,¢4L..L;=.Jsd_,.;;.h.:;;:T
Q_H-&J#L:LE-EMJEFHFL:L&T:}’LE-JL&-JFCJTJJ# t}"_,.-ﬂ
QH_JJLJIJTJI%I.E%lpgulgﬁﬁfjir‘;djt;d;

82




Chapter Nine
A VERY BAD DAY!

After Meg returned, the four girls began to enjoy
the spring. They went for long walks, gathering wild
flowers: they worked in the garden, where each had a
part to herself, planting it with whatever flowers she
liked. They went in a boat on the river with Laurie; in
fact Laurie took part in most of the things which they
did. On rainy days they wrote for the little weekly
newspaper, put together by Jo, which Meg read aloud
to them in Jo's top room every Saturday night. After a
time. Laurie was allowed to write for this newspapet,
and to be present at the Saturday night readings.

It was because of this that he thought of making
the old bird-house into a post-office. It was near the
wall separating the gardens and could be used by both
families. They ‘posted’ all sorts of things to each
other - poems and garden-seeds, music letters and
cakes. Even old Mr. Laurence joined in the fun and
sent unexpected presents, while his gardener, who
was very friendly with old Hannah, sent her a love
letter. How they all laughed! Beth was the postman
for the March family, and they all enjoyed the fun of
having their own post-office.
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Soon the spring ended and it was summer. One
warm day in June, Meg came back from her work and
called to the others: «The King children are going
away tomorrow for three months at the sea. Solam
free! 1 have no work for three months. How I shall
enjoy 1it!»

She found Jo equally happy, but very tired after
preparing her aunt's clothes and sceing her off for a
long stay in the country.

«What will you do with your free time?» asked
Amy.

«I shall stay in bed late in the mornings,» replied
Meg, «and then get up and do nothing - nothing but
rest all day.»

« wouldnot like that»,said Jo.«l have
brought back plenty of books, and 1 shall read, and
read - that is, when I'm not having fun.»

«Don't let us do any lessons, Beth,» said Amy. «If
Meg and Jo do nothing but play and rest, we ought to
do the same.»

«Well. T will, if Mother doesn't mind. [ wantto
learn some new music and 1 must make some summer
clothes for my dolls.»

«May we all be really free. Mother,» asked Meg,
«and just do nothing but what we like?7»

«You may try your plan for a week, and see how

you like it. 1 think that, by the end of the week, you

will be very tired of all play and no work. »
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«Oh no.» said Meg. «I shall love it.»

The next morning Meg came down late to
breakfast. She did not enjoy eating it alone, and the
room was dirty because Beth had not cleaned 1t. Amy
had left her books lying about. Jo had not changed the
flowers. Only her mother's corner of the room looked
as usual.

Meg sat dreaming of the pretty dre
like to buy. Jo had gone out after breakfa spend
the morning on the river with Ldﬂ Be
breakfast things for Hannah to wash
for something from which to make
When she was tired of this she left all th
the floor and went to her piano.

Amy put on her besl white dress and satangth
garden. When she got tired of doing nothing she w

for a walk and was caught in the rain, which spoilt g

her dress.

In the evening the girls told their mother how
much they had enjoyed the day, but Mrs. March did
1ot think that they looked very happy. All that week
their work was done by Hannah and Mrs. March, and
<o the house was well looked after, while Meg sat

trying to make her clothes look like Annie Moffat's, -

and Jo read until her eyes werc tired, and she

quarreled with everyone - even with Laurie. Amy was
the most unhappy, because she found that, without

Meg and Jo to help her, <he had nothing to do except
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draw. and she soon grew tired of that. Beth
sometimes forgot that she was supposed to be lazy,
and she went on with some of her usual work, but
even she was less peaceful and happy than usual.

On the last day of the week Mrs. March decided to
give the girls alesson. When they came down in the
morning there was no breakfast, and the kitchen fire
had not been lighted. Meg went upstairs to see what
was the matter.

«[ am not ill.» said Mrs. March. «Hannah and 1 are
very tired, so | have given Hannah a day's rest and I
shall stay quietly in my room and go out later for a
walk. You will have to do without us.»

Jo was pleased to have something (o do. She and
Meg prepared the breakfast and took some to their
mother. The tea was badly made and the cggs were
hard. but Mrs. March only smiled. She had taken
some food up before, knowing what sort of breakfast
the girls might bring, but she did not let them see that
she did not eat what they had brought.

«They are going to have a hard day, but it will do
them good,» she thought.

Meg was not at all pleased with the way she had
cooked the breakfast, so Jo offered to get the dinner.
Remembering her quarrel with Laurie, she thought
she would ask him to dinner and make friends again.

«You had better see what there is betore you ask
any friends,» said Meg.
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«Oh, there's plenty of meat and green stuff, and 1
shall get some fish and some fruit, and make some
coffee.»

«Don't try too many things, Jo. You can't really
cook anything but sweets, and you had better ask
Mother before you buy anything.»

«Of course I shall,» said Jo, going to Mrs. March's
room. Her mother looked up from her b nd said,

«Buy what you like. 1 shall be going ot inner
later on.»

Jo could hardly believe it was her m? Hilli@

a chair reading so early in the morning.

«Nothing seems right this 11mrning,nq?id t;
herself. «There's Beth crying - thatis alwa yﬂ

that there is something wrong with this family.»

She hurried down to find Beth crying as thou
her heart would break. Her little bird, Pip, was lying
dead. His food box was empty and there was no
walter.

« made him die,» cried Beth. «l forgotl1o feed
him. Oh. Pip, how could I be so unkind?»

Jo picked up the little bird and found it quite dead.

«I'll never. never have another bird,» cried Beth.
«I'm too bad to have one.»

Jo would have liked to stay with Beth, but she had
so much to do that she had to leave her to the others
and go back to the kitchen to ‘wash up’. Here she
found that the water was cold, as the fire had not been
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lighted. It took some time to light 1t, and she decided
that it would be best to go out to buy the food while
waiting for the water to get hot. She bought some fish
- but not enough for the party, and some not very
good fruit. She found that she did not know much
about buying food.

Meg had promised to make the bread but she sat
talking to her friend, Salliec Gardiner, and forgot.

Jo opened the door. «Did you remember the
bread?»

«Oh! I'll make it now,» said Meg.

She made it hurriedly, so it was heavy and burnt.

Miss Croker was an old lady whom they tried to
help; but not one liked her. She arrived to dinner just
after Mrs. March had gone out For a walk; so Meg
had to sit and talk to her while. Jo cooked the dinner.
There were so many things to do! The meat had to be
cooked — and the fish; and the fruit had to be
prepared, and the table had to be sct ready.

At last Jo rang the bell. The dinner was nearly an
hour late. Poor Jo! Everything had gone wrong. The
meat was cooked too much; the fish was cooked too
little and there wes not enough of it; and the bread
was black.

Amy laughed; Miss Croker looked angry and Meg
looked hurt. Only Laurie was kind, and talked and
laughed as though he was enjoying his dinner.

«Well» thought Jo, «the fruit will be good,
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because 1 put plenty of sugar on it and we have cream
to puton it. »

Miss Crocker tasted it first, and quickly drank
some water. Laurie ate his bravely without saying a
work; them Amy, who had taken rather a lot, began to
cry out. She got up quickly and ran from the table.

«What 1s 1t?» asked Jo.

«You put salt instead of sugar,» said Meg. «and
the cream is bad because you forgot to put it in the
1ce-hox.»

Jo's face was very red and she was nearly crying.
When she looked at Laurie she saw that he was trying
not to laugh. Quite suddenly she laughed too —
laughed until the tears ran down her face. So did all
the others, even Miss Crocker.

Meg helped Jo to clear the table, and to *wash up’
and clean the kitchen, while Laure took Amy for a
drive. They were so tired that they did not wish to do
any more work that day, but as there were friends
coming to tea they had to hurry to be ready.

When Mrs. March came back she found the three
girls still working. They were not able to sit down

and rest until late in the evening.
«What a very bad day!» said Jo to her mother.

«Not a bit like home,» put in Amy.
«Not without you,» said Beth, putting her arms
round her mother.
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«Well, girls,» said Mrs. March, «are you pleased
with this week, and do you want another week like
117

«] don't,» said Jo.

«Nor I,» said the others.
«You think, then, that it is better to have a few
duties, and to work for the others?»

«I'm tired of this week,» said Jo. «I mean to begin
work again.»

«Suppose you learn to cook,» said her mother.
«BEvery girl ought to learn that,» she added, smiling,
for she had met Miss Crocker and heard about Jo's
dinner.

«Mother,» said Jo, «did you go away just to let us
see how silly we were?»

«Yes, I wanted you to understand that we can only
be happy in the home when each does her part. I
thought it would be a good lesson for you to see what
happens when no one helps in the house, and you
each do only what you like, without thinking of the
others. Aren't you all tried of having nothing to do?»

«Yes, we are!» said the girls.
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Chapter Ten
DREAMS AND WISHES

One fine September day, the four sisters had
walked to the shaded part of a hill not far from IhElI‘
house. Laurie, who had been very lazy th
found them all working under the trees. was
doing needlework, Amy was drawin
gathering pretty-coloured seeds, and Jo 'rﬂﬂd&
from a book to the others.

They were all so busy that they did
Laurie until he was quite near. Then he said, azI
come 1n, please - or shall I be a trouble to you?»

Meg looked as if she did not want him to cﬂnﬁv

but Jo said: «Of course, you may come in. We should
have asked you before, but we thought you wouldn't
want to join such a party of girls.»

«l always like your parties, but if Meg doesn't
want me, I'll go away.»

«You can stay if you do something,» said Meg.
«It's against the rules to be lazy here.»

«I'll do anything vou like 1f you let me stay. I'm so
tired of being alone in the house.»

«Then take this book and read to us,» said Jo.
Laurie took the book and read it aloud to the end.
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Then he said: «And now may I ask what this new
plan is that you seemed to have started?»

«Shall we tell him?» Meg asked, looking at her
sisters.

«Well,» said Jo, «after our first lazy week we each
decided to do a certain amount of work every day.
Mother likes us to be out of doors as much as
possible, so we bring our work here and have very
happy times. We've been pretending that we are
pilgrims, and that dreamland is there, over the hill.»

Jo pointed, and Laurie looked through an opening
in the wood, across the fields on the other side of the
river, to the green hills in the distance which rose to
meet the sky. The sun was low, and the clouds were
shining in the golden light, like the walls of some
wondertful city.

«Wouldn't it be fun if all our dreams came true,
and we could live in them?» said Jo.

«I have dreamed so many that it would be hard to
say which one I'd most like to come true,» said
Laurie.

«Well, you'll have to decide,» said Meg. «Now tell
us which of your dreams you like best.»

«I'll tell mine if you will all tell yours.»

«Yes,» said the girls, «we will. Now, Laurie.»

«After I'd seen as much of the world as [ wanted
to,» said Laurie, «I would go to live in Germany, and
have as much music as I wanted, and at last become a
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famous musician mysell. I would never trouble about
money or business, but 1 would just live for what |
like. That's my dream. Now, what's yours, Meg?»

Meg took a long time before she said slowly, «l
should like a lovely house, full of lovely things, nice
food, pretty clothes, plenty of money. pleasant
pcople.»

«Wouldn't there be a man in your house'?» asked
Laurie.

«| said ‘pleasant people’, said Meg, not looking at
him.

«Why don't you say you'd like a good-looking,
wise husband,» said Jo, «and some dear little
children? You know that your dream house wouldn't
be perfect without them.»

«Well, you would have nothing but pens and
paper and books in yours,» replied Meg hotly.

«Of course; I should have rooms filled with books,
and a pen which would help me to write books of my
own - to make me the most famous writer in the
world.»

«My dream is just to stay safe at home with
Mother and Father, and help to take care of the
family,» said Beth.

«No other wishes?» asked Laurie.

«Not since | had my little piano.»

«| have very many wishes,» said Amy, «but my
favourite 1s to go to Rome, paint pictures, and be the
greatest artist in the world.»
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«Oh! » said Laurie. «We all want to be rich and
famous except Beth.»

«I wonder where we shall all be in ten years'
time?» said Jo.

«I hope I shall have done something to be proud of
by then,» said Laurie, «but I'm almost afraid I'm too
lazy, Jo.»

«Mother says you'll work when you have some good
reason 1o make you work.»

«Does she? I hope she's right. I ought to work to
please Grandfather, but he wants me to go to college for
four years, and then be a merchant and look after his
ships. But I don't want that sort of life - I should hate it.
If 1go to college for four years, that ought to be enough
for Grandfather. If there was anyone else to stay with
him, I'd run away at once to Germany and my music.»

Laurie spoke more angrily than they had ever heard
him speak before.

«You ought to do as your grandfather wants,
Laurie» said Jo. «if he sees that you work hard now
and at college, Iam sure he will be kind to you. There
will be no one to stay with him if you go away.»

That night, when Beth played to his grandfather the
simple music which the old man loved, Laurie stood
outside in the shadow, and listened. He said to himself,
«How lonely Grandfather would be if I went away! I'll
let my dream go, and I'll stay with him while he needs
me, for I am all he has.»
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Chapter Eleven
A NASTY TELEGRAM

«November 1s the most unpleasant month in the
whole year.» said Meg, standing at the window one
grey afternoon. looking out at the frozen garden.

«That's the reason [ was born in it.» said Jo.

«lf something very pleasant happens now. we
shall all think 1t 1s a delightful month.» said Beth.
who took a hopeful view of everything, even in
November.

«Yes,» said Meg. «but nothing pleasant ever does
happen n this family. We go along, day after day.
without a bit of change, and with very little fun.»

«You are sad. poor dear!» cried Jo. «And ['m not
surprised. for you See other girls having a lovely
time, while you do nothing but work, work from one
vear's end to another »

Beth, who was still looking out of the window.,
said, smiling. «Two pleasant things are going to
happen: Mother 1s coming down the street. and
Laurie 1s coming through the garden as if he had
something nice to tell us.»

Mrs. March and Laurie came in together. A few
minutes later there was aring at the front door. and
Hannah came in with a letter,

109

b Salodl Luadll

Ll 3 e el g G 5 el A
"ad :_'-I-U_g iy "1 e IS
:L,;Lﬂl;w_ugu;,.”g,:dsgmuuguvumﬂ;m
"-(ftm;f-:-*ll'l-'-:*-’:'kllﬂb'ﬁ"l o =y o g Joa o)

JUOS. I § PN [ I PUR PN POt VRN RS PR P R PR
" B 2 My ek 033 (e o by LagyppaY!

wfq—%ﬁ'dﬂ!@!fﬁ}hi@f;ﬂ':y;ﬁ-y
JyMW?wtwﬁJMQEﬁUHQL;m ;_,U:‘.'.UT
" ) e Bl e Janl ¢ St

TPV R U 6| 5) ERIO RN E S 55 A URCH LIS TR
"y by ek 4l OISy 2|

o B8 B aay Ay g (05 SO Bkl
D) Wl & iy o3 ¢ a1 SU

108




«It's one of those nasty telegrams,» said Hannah,
as if she was afraid that it would explode in her hand.

Mrs. March turned white as she took it, and when
she had read it, she fell back, with a cry, in her chair.

Jo took up the telegram and read;
Mrs. March,

Your husband is very ill. Come at rmc@
S. Hale, 4 @

Blank Hospital, Washington.

For a few minutes everyone was silen Mrs.
March said, «I shall go at once, but it may be oo [E
Oh, children, children, help me to bear it!»

The girls gathered round their mother as she
out her arms to them. For a few minutes Ihe
wept, until Hannah dried her tears and said, «] wnnt
waste any more time in crying. I'll go and get your
things ready for your journey.»

«She's right - there is no time for tears now,» said
Mrs. March. «Stop crying, and let me think over my
plans. Where is Laurie?»

«I am here,» said Laurie. «What can I do to help?»

«Send a telegram to say that I will come by the
morning train.»

«I'll go at once,» said laurie. «Is there anything
else I can do”»
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«You can leave a note for Aunt March. Jo, bring
me a pen and some paper.»

Jo knew that her mother was wriling to Aunt
March to ask for money for the Journey. «How I
wish,» she thought, «that Ihad some money to give
her.»

«Now, Laurie,» said Mrs. March, «here is the
letter. You need not ride too fast as I cannot travel
until tomorrow morning. Jo, go and buy these things
which 1 shall need for your father. Beth, go to Mr.
Laurence and ask him for some drink - I can ask
anything for you now. Meg, come and help me find
my clothes for the journey. »

For a short time they were all too busy even to cry.
Then Meg asked her mother to rest for a little time
while she made her some tea. As she was doing this,
old Mr. Laurence came back with Beth.

«Beth has just told me about your husband's
illness: it is very sad news,» he said. «Here is the
drink which you asked for, and | have brought these
other things which may perhaps be useful. You may
be sure that, while you are away, I shall do all that I
can to help the girls. But do you feel able to go on
this long journey alone? Would you allow me to
come with you?»

Mrs. March looked for a minute as if she would be
glad for him to come, for she was rather afraid of the
long journey alone; but she soon decided that she
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could not allow the old man to go so far. She told him
so, with the warmest thanks for his offer. He walked
away, saying that he would be back soon.

Meg was bringing a cup of tea to her mother when
she was surprised to meet Mr. Brooke.

«l have heard the sad news of your father's illness,
Miss March,» he said in a kind and quiet voice, which
sounded very pleasant to Meg. «I am going to
Washington for Mr. Laurence,» he went on. «to buy
some things which he needs there, and 1 have come to
ask 1if Mrs. March will allow me to go with her. I
shall be so glad if I can give her any help.»

«How kind you are!» said Mee -*.other will be
very pleased, I am sure: and we shall all be glad to
know that she has someone to take care of her. »

Meg spoke as if in a dream and, she forgot herself
entirely until something in the brown cyes looking
down at her made her remember the cooling tea, and
lead the way into the sitting-room, saying that she
would call her mother.,

Everything was arranged by the time that Laurie
came back with a letter from Aunt March. It was not
a very kind letter, but it enclosed the money for Mrs.
March's journey. Jo had not yet come back. and they
were all beginning to wonder what had happened to
her. At last she walked in, put twenty-five dollars into
her mother's hands and said. «This money is for
Father - to help him in his illness and to bring him
home.»
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«My dear, where did you get it?» asked Mrs,
March. «I hope you haven't done anything foolish - or
WrIong.»

«No, [ didn't steal it,» said Jo, in a rather troubled
voice. «I only sold what was my own.» As she spoke
she took off her hat, and they all cried out when they
saw that her hair was cut short.

«Your hair! Your beautiful hair!»

«Oh, Jo, how could you?» cried Mrs. March.

She seemed unable to say any more, but she
looked at Jo in a way which made Jo feel that what
she had done had been worth doing,

That night, when they were all in bed, Amy and
Beth were soon asleep. Meg thought that Jo was also
asleep, until she heard a sound of quiet weeping.

«Jo, dear, what are you crying about?» she asked.

«My - my hairl» said poor Jo, trying to stop her
tears. «But I'm not sorry,» she said bravely. «I'd do it
again tomorrow if I could.»
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Chapter Twelve
BETH GETS SCARLET FEVER

Breakfast was very early next morning. It seemed
strange to the girls to be up at that early hour.

«Children, I leave you to Hannah's care - and dear
Mr. Laurence will, I know, be a good friend to you,
Go on with your work, and don't lose hope. Work is
always a help in time of trouble.»

«Yes, Mother.»

«Meg, dear, look after your sisters. In any
difficulty, ask Hannah or Mr. Laurence. Jo. write to
me often, and be my brave girl, always ready to help.
Beth, your music will help you, and you have your
little home duties; and Amy, I know that you will be
good and try to help the others all you can.»

«We will, Mother! We will!»

They heard the carriage coming; but although their
hearts were very heavy they did not cry. They sent
loving words to their father, knowing that he might
never hear them. They kissed their mother quietly,
and tried to wave their hands happily as she drove
away.

At that minute the sun came out, and. looking
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back, Mrs. Match saw it shining on the girls who
were standing at the gate with old Mr. Laurence, the
good Hannah and the friendly Laurie.
«How Kkind everyone is to us.» she said. turning to
Mr. Brook who was sitting beside her in the carriage.
«Of course they are,» he said, «because they all
love you.» '
Mrs. March felt that the kindnes

the young
journey.

When the carriage was out of sight, th
inside the house and they begaif™ffo cry.
wisely left them alone for a time. e Ci
with a coffeepot, saying: «Now, my d enthef™
what your mother said, and don't cry :;111_',;¥r.I ome
and have a cup of coffee, and then we'll all jﬂa&
we promised your mother we would.» v 4

They sat round the table drinking the coffee and'Jg |
said, «Hope and keep busy - that's what we must do..
Let's see who can remember it best. I shall go to Aunt %
March as usual.» _

«l shall go to teach the King children,» said Meg,
wishing that she hadn't made her eyes so red. «But I'd
much rather stay at home and attend to things here»

«No need of that,» said Amy. «Beth and Ican
keep house perfectly well. Hannah will tell us what to
do, and we'll have everything nice when you come
home.»

This made the girls laugh and they all fel better.
for it.
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A few days later a letter came from their mother
which made them all very happy. Although their
father was still ill, he was getting better. After that,
Mr. Brooke wrote every day, and his letters became
more and more hopeful as the week passed. Meg, as
the head of the family, read these letters to the girls;
and soon they were all writing letters to their father
and mother and to Mr. Brooke.

For a week the amount of goodness in the old
house would have been enough to supply all the
neighbours. But, when they knew that their father was
getting better, the girls did not try quite so hard to be
good, and little by little they fell back into the old
ways.

Jo caught a bad cold because she forgot to keep
her head covered up warmly after her hair was cut.
Aunt March told her to stay at home untl she was
better, because she did not like to hear a person read
with a cold in her head. Jo liked this, and was glad to
spend the time sitting by the fire and reading all the
books she could find. Meg went every morning to
teach the little King girls, but she spent most of her
time at home in reading, again and again, the letters
sent by Mr. Brooke, and in writing to him and her
mother. Amy forgot much of the housework which
she had promised to do, and she sat drawing when
she ought to have been helping Hannah.

Only Beth kept on working. She did many of the
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things her sisters forgot, and she tried to be a help to
everyone. One day she said to Meg: «I wish you
would go and see the Hummels. You know that
Mother told us not to forget them.»

«I'm too tired to go this afternoon,» replied Meg,
who was resting in a chair by the fire.

«Can't you go, Jo?» asked Beth.

«It 1s too stormy for me with my cold.»

«I thought it was almost well.»

«It's well enough for me to go out with Laurie, but
not well enough to go to the Hummels,» said Jo,
laughing.

«Why don't you go yourself?» asked Meg.

«l have been to them every day, » said Beth, «but _
the baby is ill, and I don’t know what to do for it.

Mrs. Hummel goes away to work, and Lottchen takes

care of it; but it gets worse and worse, and I think you

or Hannah ought to go.»
«I'll go tomorrow,» said Meg.
«l would go today,» said Jo, «but I want to finish

my writing. Why don’t you ask Hannah for

something nice, Beth, and take it around? The air will
do you good.»

«l am very tired,» said Beth. «I did hope that one
of you would go.»

«Amy will be in soon and she will go for us.»

«Well, I'll rest a little and wait for her.»

S0 Beth sat in a big chair to rest, the others
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returned to their work, and the Hummels were

forgotten.

About an hour later, when Hannah was sleeping
by the kitchen fire, Beth quietly filled a basket with
good things for the poor children. Then she put on her
coat and hat and went out into the cold air, with a
heavy head and a sad look in her eyes. It was late
when she came back, and no one saw her go quietly
upstairs and shut herself in her mother’s room. Jo
found her there half an hour later, sitting on the bed
and looking very ill.

«What's the matter?» Jo cried; but Beth put out a
hand as if to stop her sister from coming near.

«You've had scarlet fever, Jo, haven't you?» she
asked.

«Yes; years ago, when Meg did. Why?»

«l'll' tell you,» said Beth; and then, beginning to
cry, she went on - «Oh, Jo, the baby's dead!»

«What baby?»

«Mrs. Hummel's; it died in my arms before she got
home.»

«Oh! My poor dear! 1 ought to have gone,» said
Jo, taking her sister in her arms as she sat down in her
mother's big chair. «What did you do when the baby
died?»

«I just sat and held it softly till Mrs. Hummel
came back with the doctor. He said it was dead, and

then he looked at the two other children. and said that
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they had scarlet fever, and he told Mrs. Hummel that
she ought to have called him before. But she said,
«I'm so poor, and I tried to cure the baby myself, but
now 1it's too late, and it's only with the help of others,
Doctor, that 1 shall be able to pay you.» Then he
smiled and was very kind, and he looked at me and he
gave me some stuff which [ must drink so that I may
not get the fever.»

«No, you won't get it!» cried Jo, holding her close.
«Oh, Beth, if you are ill I shall never forgive myself.»

«Don't be afraid. I don't think I shall have it badly.

I've taken the stuff, and 1 feel better,» said Beth,
trying to look as well as she could.

«If only Mother were at home!» said Jo. «['ll call
Hannah. She knows about illness.»

«Don't let Amy come; she has not had it, and I
should hate to give it to her. Are you sure that you
and Meg can't have it again?»

«] don't think so, but I don't care if I do,» said Jo,

«because I allowed you to go to the Hummels in that |

way, when I was doing my writing at home. »

When Hannah came she at once made them both
feel happier. «Every one has scarlet fever,» she said,
«and no one dies of it if they are treated properly.» Jo

believed her and she went up to call Meg. When they
were together again, Hannah said, «Now I'll tell you
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what we'll do. We will have Dr. Bangs, just to look at
you, dear, and to see that we start right. Then we'll
send Amy off to Aunt March for a time, so that she
may not catch the fever; and one of you girls can stay
at home and help for a few days.»

«I shall stay, because I'm the oldest,» said Meg.

«I shall, because if I had done my duty and gone
to see the Hummels, Beth would not be ill,» said Jo.

«Which will you have, Beth?» askﬁ%&nnam
«We don't need more than one.» @

«Jo, please,» said Beth,

This settled the point, and Meg, g al
hurt, said, «I'll go and tell Amy.»

When Amy heard that she was to be sent SA L
March she was angry.

«l don't like Aunt March,» she said, «and[dﬂﬂv

wish to be sent off as if I am in the way.»

«It's only to keep you well,» said Hannah. «You
don't want to have the fever, do you?»

«No. 1 don't; but I expect 1 shall have it, for I've
been with Beth all the time.»

Just then Laurie came in, and he was soon told of

all that had happened. When he heard that Amy did
not wish to go to Aunt March, he began to talk very
kindly to her.

«Now, Amy,» he said, «if you help your sisters
and Hannah by going to Aunt March like a good little
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girl, I will come to see you every day and I will take
you out and we will have lovely times together.»

Al last, when he had told her at some length about
the lovely times they would have, Amy kissed him
and said that she would go.

«Now, is there anything else I can do?» Laurie
asked.

«Go and get Dr. Bangs,» said Meg. «We can't
decide anything until he comes.»

«He's a good boy,» said Jo, watching him jump

over the wall as he hurried away.,
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Chapter Thirteen
A SAD LOOK

When Dr. Bangs came he said that Beth had
scarlet fever. He thought that she would have it
lightly, but when he heard the story of the Hummels
he looked serious. He said that Amy should go at
once to Aunt March,

Beth soon became very 1ll. Dr. Bangs came to see
her often, but he was a very busy man and he was
glad to leave Beth in the care of the good Hannah.
Meg did not go to teach the King children because it
was thought that she might take the fever to them.
She stayed at home and did housework. When she
wrote to Mrs. March she felt that she ought to tell her
mother about Beth's illness; but Hannah said, «No,
my dear, don't say anything about it; Bethisn't so
very bad, and it would be wrong to trouble your
mother while your father is so ill.»

Mrs. March wrote from Washington that Mr.
March was not so well, and that he would not be
coming home for along time. Beth grew worse, and
Jo, who attended to her by day and night, was very
troubled when she found that Beth did not know her,
and that she called the others by wrong names, and
often cried out for her mother.
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One morning, when Dr. Bangs came, he looked at
Beth for a long time, held one of her hot hands in
both his own, and then said to Hannah: «If Mrs.
March can leave her husband, 1 think she should
come.»

Jo, who was standing near, turned white. «I'll send
a telegram at once,» she said. She hurried off and was
soon back again. While she was taking off her coat,
Laurie came in with a letter saying that Mr. March
was better. Jo read it thankfully, but the heavy weight
did not seem lifted from her heart, and she looked so
unhappy that Laurie asked quickly: «What is it? Is
Beth worse?»

«I've sent for Mother,» said Jo, with a sad look as
she tried to get off her heavy shoes.

«I'm so glad,» said Laurie. He put her in a chair
and pulled off her shoes for her and then asked, «Did
you do 1t yourself, without asking anybody?»

«No, the doctor told us to.»

«Oh, Jo, it's not so bad as that, is it?» cried Laurie.

«Yes, it is; she doesn't know us; she doesn't look
like my Beth - and there's nobody to help us bear it.»

As the tears streamed fast down poor Jo's face, she
put out her hand in a helpless sort of way as if feeling
in the dark. Laurie took it in his, saying as he did so -
«I'm here, Jo; hold on to me, dear!»
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She could not speak, but she did «hold on,» and
holding the friendly hand seemed to help her.

AL last she said, «You are a good doctor, Laurie,
and such a good friend.»

«l think that tonight I shall bring you something
that will do you even more good,» said Laurie.

«What 1s it?» cried Jo, forgetting her sadness for a
minute in her wonder.

«l sent a telegram to your mother yesterday, and
Brooke answered that she would come at once. She
will be here tonight. Aren't you glad I did it?»

«Laurie, you're a dear! How shall I ever thank
you? But what made you think of that? »

«Well, you see, 1 got rather troubled, and so did
Grandfather. We thought that Hannah was wrong in
saying that your mother must not be told about Beth -
and we didn't like what we heard about Beth; we
thought your mother ought to know. So we sent a
telegram; and your mother is coming by the train
which gets here at two o'clock. I shall go and bring
her to you.»

«Oh, Laurie, I'm so happy!» said Jo as he went
away.

Jo then went to tell Hannah and Meg the good
news that Mr. March was better, and that Mrs. March
was coming home,

Dr. Bangs came, and after looking for some
minutes at Beth, he said: «She is very near the time
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when there will be a quick change - either for better
or worse. I will come again later.» The girls never
forgot that night. They had no sleep, for they kept
watch in Beth's room, with the sad feeling of being
powerless which comes to us in hours like these.

Midnight came. Then another hour went by and
nothing happened except that they heard Laurie
starting for the station.

It was past two o'clock. Jo was st
window listening for the sound of the ca *
she heard a movement by the l}ﬂ d, u%
quickly, saw Meg kneeling by the wit
face hidden. She thought, «Beth is dea w/{eg'f

afraid to tell me.»
She went to the bed and saw that the look Aﬁi

on the lovely face of her little sister was gone. B? |
ood- #

looked as if she was at peace, and Jo said, «G
bye, dear, dear Beth; good-bye!»

This waked Hannah, who had been taking a little
rest. She came to the bed, looked at Beth, felt her
hands, and then cried, «The fever has turned: she's
sleeping easily. And now she'll soon be better. Oh,
how wonderful it is!»

Before the girls could believe that it was true, the
doctor came. He was rather an ugly man, but they
thought his face was quite beautiful when he said
with a fatherly look at thern, «Yes, my dears, I think
the little girl will get better this time. Keep the house
quiet; let her sleep, and when she wakes, give her -.»
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What they were to give they never heard, for they
both went out into the dark hall and, holding each
other close, wept tears of joy.

«If only Mother would come now!» said Jo.

«Listen!» cried Meg. «I think I hear the sound of
the carriage.»

The sounds came nearer. Then there was a ring at
the door. Hannah opened it, and they heard a call
from Laurie, «Girls, she's come! She's come!»
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Chapter Fourteen
MR BROOKE AND THE GLOVE

Beth woke from a long sleep to find her mother
looking down upon her. She was too weak to wonder
at anything, but she returned the loving kiss which
her mother gave her, and then, without speaking,
soon went to sleep again, While Mrs. March sat at the
bedside, holding Beth's hand, she told the others all
her news.

Evening came. Meg was in the silting-room
writing to her father to tell him of her mother's safe
arrival. Jo went quictly to Beth's room where she
found her mother in her usual place. Jo walked about
the room, looking undecided and not very happy.

«What 1s the matter, dear?» asked Mrs. March.

«| want to tell you something, Mother.»

«About Meg?»
«How did you know? Yes, it's about her. It's a
little thing but it troubles me.»

«Beth i1s asleep: speak low and tell me,» said Mrs.
March.

Jo settled herself on the floor at her mother's feet.,
«Last summer,» she said, «Meg left a pair of
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gloves mn the Laurences’ house: and only one was
returned. Laurie said to me: «Mr. Brooke has got it.
He keeps it with his own gloves. Once he dropped it
and [ made fun about it. Then Mr. Brooke said that he
liked Meg but dared not tell her because she was so
yvoung and he 1s so poor.»

Jo looked up into her mother's face: «Now, aren't
you sorry to hear this?»

«Do you think Meg cares for him’» asked Mrs.
March.

«l don't know anything about love and all that
foolishness,» cried Jo. «In stories. girls show it by
getting red 1n the face and growing thin and acting
foolishly. Meg does not do that: she eats and drinks
and sleeps like anyone else, but she gets a little red
when Laurie makes fun about lovers.»

«Then do you think that Meg does not care about
John?»

«Who?» cried Jo.

«Mr. Brooke. We began to call him John in
Washington, and he likes it.»

«Oh! I know you'll take his part!» said Jo, who felt
that this talk was not going to end as she wished it.

«He has been quite open about it. He told us that
he loves Meg, but he wants to be able to give her a
good home before he asks her to marry him. And 1
would not allow Meg to promise to marry anyone
while she 1s so young.»
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«Of course not!» said Jo. «I knew there was
trouble coming! [ wish I could marry Meg myself.»

Mrs. March smiled. Then she said, «Jo, Idon't
want you to say anything to Meg. When John comes
back and I see them together, I shall be able to see
what her feelings are.»

«I see it all now,» said Jo. «They'll go about the
house like lovers, and we shall have to get out of their
way, and she will be of no use to tile any more. Oh,
dear! Why aren't we all boys? Then there wouldn't be
any trouble.»

Jo looked up and saw the look of sadness in her
mother's face. «You don't like it, Mother. I'm so glad!
Let's send him away, and we'll all be happy together
again.»

«I ought not to feel sad, Jo. Itis quite right that
you should all have homes of your own. But it must
be some years before John can make a home for her. 1
hope that things will go well for her. »

«Don't you wish that she would marry a rich
man?» asked Jo. «I had planned to have her marry
Laurie, and to have plenty of money all her life.
Wouldn't that be nice? He's rich and kind and good,
and he loves us all.»

«Don't make plans for other people, Jo. Time and
their own hearts will make your friends' marriages.
Making such plans may spoil your friendships.»

«Well, [ won't. But 1 hate to see things going
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wrong, when a pull here and a cut there would
straighten them out. I wish there was something one
could drink to stop one growing up.»

Meg came into the room with the finished letter in
her hand.

«lt's beautifully written,» said Mrs. March,
looking at the letter. «Please add: “Mother sends her
love to John”. »

«Do you call him John?» asked Meg, smiling.
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