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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,
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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,

9

WL i JU ) 9% Sy oy s Aen L SUTT T
|3 ya JUI OLS Leke S5 01 4 16,80 eV s lannly
ISy 5 te walldl 3 0V Y] L bl e o1 ) LG
LS 0 S s ey ¢ ety ki a3 3 L Lo

e ddlly ) 30 SIS
oSy sy oy -..-..3&5;:_,&..“'_...-12-1[;;;_'.1‘5&% ges
ek gt O3k e iy Upaley e I3 S M ) oS
iYL 3y Ot sy A F S e )

g 1ya i Ol DL 2

Sl e ol 3LSS Ll e B ol ey T U
i S o Sy S Ties y Lika) S50, ,8 ) 4 g5
w0 Y ol e WU e

L1 3 eilS A1 ol o el g e 18 A 6
uHEJ_?:J_,MQLSJLPWWMﬁ,Lﬂ;;;
O i Wil e e Jly gl ) ey elarl A P
RURAEE GO P RS (PR PACH LR b eL,,ILﬁ_A';;Ls it ol
e W o P

o3yl Bl Ly o S b o sl sl el B Lo
I gy 0z 1S et My 0 ganld Ll 53T s
B




«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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