MEXFZERWIRER S (KNI R) g

s
BE 518 CD

LITTLE WOMEN =%

T B W Wi

Qingdao Publishing House




LITTLE WOMEN

I A

€E ZHY - LRRA4
M ARk - 2B
EFE wFw

E Y- o

T & MMk



B H R4 B (CIP) HiifE

NN (BB BR) 7 (38) BIRBHRR (Aleott, L. M. ) 35 5 (3) 9% 22 PO ke i 5
S HNE. —7 5. &R, 2008. 1

(HME SR E R R R S)

ISBN 978 —7 - 5436 — 4619 — 3

I./he I. Q& @t Q- M. OFFE—DIE—
*HRiEY @KR/AME—EE—ZA V. H319.4; |

o [ A A P {3 4 CIP ¥l %5 (2007 ) 4% 200110 5

First published by Evans Brothers Limited

2A Portman Mansions, Chiltern Street, London W1U 6NR, United Kingdom
Copyright © Cherrytree Books year as it is printed in the UK edition

This edition published under licence from Evans Brothers Ltd.

All rights reserved

IR AU E A RIS B :15 2007 -069 5

# INAA
1€ B -t - BRPHE

ith 35 AN

FH 5 A

HFHHHEMEE 77 5 (266071 )

AWk http://www.qdpub.com

BT ERIE  (0532)85814750 85840228

BEHRE G THEY E-mail:cyyx2001@sohu.com
HEZIT HERE

B H FRENXEEERAR

B Rl EHSNEEFERARAR

HAREHE 200841 A% 1L 2008 4E 1 A% 1 EPR
F & 16 FF (715mm x 1000mm)
Ep H* 4

F ¥ 70F
4

E

E-1
&
O S Y
&
T
it

£ ISBN 978-7-5436-4619-3
# 11.00 7T

AR EMBERIE (0532) 80998671

EREEPELENRNDRAROE, WFOFBLARHEIRDELRIR,
E8i&: (053280998826



CHAPTER ONE A merry Christmas 7
F—F MREMNIBET 12
CHAPTER TWO Neighbours 15
B_E WME 19
CHAPTER THREE Amy gets into trouble] 22
B=F LKBETHRE 26
CHAPTER FOUR Meg is vain 29

ENE MEERER 32

CHAPTER FIVE Lazy days 34

ERE WEMBTF 38

CHAPTER SIX Day dreams 40

EXRE QAT 43

CHAPTER SEVEN Secrets 45

BLE WE 48

CHAPTER EIGHT Mrs March goes away 51
BN\E DBHFAKET 53

CHAPTER NINE Dark days 55

¥NE RBEHBT 58
CHAPTER TEN A surprise Christmas present 60

B+E SARENEZEILY 63



LITTLE WOMEN

I B A

EE ZLHT - M- RRA
AR ARk - b 2B
FE OWFw

e W) T

BT B WM



B B4 B (CIP) #1E

ANEN G R) /7 (3R) BIRBHRF (Aleott, L. M. ) 35 ; (3€) 3 =2 P4 i ik 4 5
MOF AN —F 5. F iRt 2008. 1

(FPE 2 F R TR R 5)

ISBN 978 -7 - 5436 —4619 -3

I. /b TT. Q8- @b Qpifiee- M. OFEIE—WIE—
X R @QKE/ME—(E—EMR V. H319.4; [

A B RRA B 43 0R CIP 3l % (2007 ) 55 200110 5

First published by Evans Brothers Limited

2A Portman Mansions, Chiltern Street, London W1U 6NR, United Kingdom
Copyright © Cherrytree Books year as it is printed in the UK edition

This edition published under licence from Evans Brothers Ltd.

All rights reserved
WHREBPUREFER G FRELS EF:15-2007 -069 &

INFA

B - 1 - WIRBHE

R - FHB2FaE

it 55 I

FH 5 At

# # HFEWHERMEE 775 (266071)

Z#t @ik http://www.qdpub.com

BPMERIE (0532)85814750 85840228

HERE Yk FEHA E-~mail:cyyx2001@sohu.com
Hmigt B

R H FREFNULEEERAR

B Rl EHSWEEFEERARAR

HAREH 2008 451 A%E 1K 2008 45 1 A5 1 KERRI
F Z 16 FF (715mm x 1000mm)
B %k 4

= ¥ 70F
e

E

=i

£ ISBN 978-7-5436-4619-3
# 11.00 7T
mBRE . ERRMERIE (0532) 80998671

BEREERELCUANMERAROE, HEOEBERMEIRIWHELBIR,
EBiE: (0532)80998826



CHAPTER ONE A merry Christmas 7
F—F WRENIFET 12
CHAPTER TWO Neighbours 15
F-F WME 19
CHAPTER THREE Amy gets into trouble] 22
=T KBEITHEL! 26
CHAPTER FOUR Meg is vain 29

EMNE MESREE 32
CHAPTER FIVE Lazy days 34

FHE WMEBEMBF 38
CHAPTER SIX Day dreams 40

£RE QHF 43
CHAPTER SEVEN  Secrets 45

FLtE MWE 48

CHAPTER EIGHT Mrs March goes away 51

F/N\E DHFAKET 53

CHAPTER NINE Dark days 55
FhE ERMBF 58

CHAPTER TEN A surprise Christmas present 60
BTE SARFEHZEILY 63



I

y 2
! i
¥ .
”_“_1

. F‘ .




P

LITTLE WOMEN

Introduction

Louisa May Alcott was born in Philadelphia, America, in 1832. She is
best remembered for Little Women , which was published in 1868. It was
the first children’s book in America to become a classic.

Louisa was the second of four daughters. When she was young, the
Alcott family lost a great deal of money. So as soon as she was old
enough, Louisa helped her family by running a small school, taking in
sewing and becoming a tutor to an invalid girl. Later, she wrote horror
stories for magazines and newspapers. Then she began to write stories
for girls.

Little Women was the first of these stories and it was very successful.
The second part, known as Good Wives, was published a year later.
Little Women tells the story of the March girls — Meg, Jo, Beth and
Amy — during the American Civil War. This war was fought between
the Northern states of America ( where the March family lived) and the
Southern states, from 1861 to 1865. The story tells us little of the war
itself, but it describes the ups and downs of the family’s life. It is a
moral story — it tells the reader clearly what is right and wrong.

Louisa May Alcott wrote other books about the March girls when

they were grown up. She died in 1888.
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CHAPTER ONE

A merry Christmas

“Christmas won’t be Christmas without any presents, ” Jo grumbled.

“I don’t like being poor,” Meg sighed, looking down at her old
dress. “I wish father hadn’t lost all his money. Then I wouldn’t have to
teach those dreadful children every day. ”

“You don’t have to spend all day with bad-tempered old Aunt
March!” Jo said. “She has me running after her all day long. ”

“I don’t think it’s fair for some girls to have pretty things, and
other girls nothing at all, ” Amy complained. “The girls at school laugh
at my dresses. ”

“We’ve got father and mother and each other,” their sister Beth
said quietly.

“We haven’t got father, ” Jo said sadly. “And he will be away for
as long as the war lasts. ”

The four sisters sat knitting while the snow fell softly outside.
Margaret, the eldest, was sixteen. She was plump and fair-haired and
very pretty. She was proud of her hands, which were soft and white.

Jo, one year younger than Meg, was very tall, thin and brown.
She had a determined look on her face and sharp grey eyes. Jo’s long
thick hair was her one beauty but she usually kept it pinned up out of the
way. Her hands and feet were big and she looked like somebody who
was growing too fast and didn’t like it.

Elizabeth — or Beth as everybody called her — was a bright-eyed

s
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girl of thirteen. She was shy and always peaceful. She seemed to live in
a happy world of her own. Amy was the youngest of the four. She was
very beautiful, pale and slim. Her yellow hair curled over her shoulders
and her eyes were blue.

The clock struck six and Beth put a pair of slippers to warm by the
fire. Meg lit the lamp. Amy got out of the armchair without being
asked, and Jo held the slippers closer to the fire to warm. Their mother,
Mrs March, would be home soon.

Later, as they gathered around the table to eat, Mrs March patted
her pocket.

»

“I’ve got a treat for you after supper, ” she smiled.

“A letter!” Jo cried. “A letter from father!”

“Yes, and a nice long one,” her mother said.

As soon as they had finished eating, Mrs March took out the letter
«

and read it to her daughters:

kiss,” she finished. “Tell them I think of them every day and night. I

. Give the girls all my love and a

know they will be loving children and do their duty so that, when I come
home, I may be even prouder of my little women. ”

“When will he come home, marmee?” Beth whispered.

“Not for many months, dear,” her mother replied. “The soldiers
need him more than we do. ”

Jo was the first to wake up on Christmas morning. No stockings
hung at the fireplace. But their mother had given each of them a book
and the girls read quietly. When they went downstairs, Hannah, who
had lived with the family since Meg was a baby, was in the kitchen.

“Where is mother?” Meg asked.

“ Goodness only knows,” Hannah sighed, her face worried.

“A young boy came begging at the door early this morning and your ma

-8 -



LITTLE WOMEN

@



I B A

went back with him to see what was needed. ”

They waited at the table for more than an hour, eager for breakfast.
At last, the front door banged.

“Merry Christmas, mother,” the girls shouted. “Thank you for
our books. We shall read them every day!”

“Merry Christmas, little daughters,” Mrs March called. “Now
listen. Not far from here lies a poor woman with a newborn baby. Six
other children are huddled in one bed to keep warm. My girls, will you
give them your breakfast as a Christmas present?”

At first, nobody spoke. Then Meg fetched a basket and they all put
in the food from the table. That was a very happy breakfast, though they
didn’t get any of it.

On New Year’s Eve, Meg and Jo went to a party.

“Now what shall we wear?” Meg asked her sister.

“What’s the point of asking?” Jo muttered. “You know we shall
wear our old cotton dresses because we haven’t got anything else. ”

“If only I had a silk dress,” Meg sighed.

When the time came for their sisters to get ready, Beth and Amy
pretended to be maids. There was a great deal of running up and down,
laughing and talking. Then, suddenly, a strong smell of burning filled
the house.

“Should the curling tongs on Meg’s hair smoke like that?” Beth
asked.

“It’s the dampness drying,” Jo replied. “You’ll see, Meg will have a
beautiful row of ringlets across her forehead when I take off the tongs. ”

Jo removed the tongs, but no cloud of ringlets appeared. Instead,
Meg’s hair came with them.

“What have you done?” Meg wept. “Oh, my hair! I can’t go to
the party! I can’t. ” But she did go, and she and Jo looked very pretty in

<10 -
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their simple dresses.

“If you see me doing anything wrong, just remind me with a wink,
will you?” Jo asked.

“No, winking isn’t lady-like,” Meg told her. “I'll lift my
eyebrows instead. ”

At the party, Jo felt out of place. When the dancing began, she
saw a red-headed youth coming towards her and hid behind a curtain.
Unfortunately, another shy person was already there. Jo came face to
face with a boy.

“Stay if you like, ” the boy laughed. “I only came here because I
don’t know many people. ”

“So did I, ” Jo said politely. She stared at him.

»

“I think I have had the pleasure of meeting you before,” she said
even more politely. “You live near us, don’t you?”

“Next door, ” he replied. There was a long silence.

“How is your cat, Miss March?” he asked at last.

9y

“Well, thank you, Mr Laurence,” she replied. “But I am not
Miss March, I'm only Jo. ”

“And I’'m not Mr Laurence. I'm Laurie,” he laughed.

“Laurie Laurence,” Jo said. “What an odd name!”

“My first name is Theodore, but I don’t like it,” Laurie told her.
“The boys try to call me Dora, so I make them say Laurie instead. ”

As they talked like old friends, Jo took several good looks at the
Laurence boy. Curly black hair, brown skin, big black eyes, handsome
nose, fine teeth, small hands and feet, and taller than her! How Jo
enjoyed the rest of the evening! And how sorry she was when it ended!

“I don’t believe rich young ladies enjoy themselves any more than

y

we do,” she whispered to Meg as they went to bed, “in spite of our

burnt hair and old gowns. ”

« 11 »



And I think she was right.

-

e TR L

“RBIVNEZRTHRAZEZRT T, 7 TTHEESE

“BEFRBYEBA, ” 8B T—0OK, REEEBCHBEF, “ER
BICRRBRAEMENS, FFRBAVEREHEBLETENET T 7

“TTRATEBRMABSNDHFZHEHE—EW! 7 Tk, “dit
BEXRAMEEBREE, 7

“BREBEIAAFE, ANXETEREERZNRA, MBI Lo
FEFAEERB. 7 LHKBBE, “FREVNLZBEFHBRIERFTNET. 7

“BANBRE. SFRMEKNT, ~ 89k LB F# IR,

“BATRBR R, ” TERMIR, “RELAFAGRMREARK, ”

MEKLAERERR, XHNEFHIAEEHPETE. RKEDRFE
16 57, KSFH, —XEX, KEEEER. HSILARPRIABIE
BmEENF.

Tt h—%, MFRS, BMER, RERK. Ak EH—
RARPME, EE-—NHANKERE, FTREXNLHTEZB—LREN
K&, BHFNBERIELLZINTER, 2FRF. BHNFHHEBRK.
BB AR A KGRI A

FRWFE—HELR, ARBIXANB—LR P KE-NBRR
BERI13 Z 2, WRIAE, DRLLZBEHN, FREEFE—IETEC
MRAHFE, LKEEEXRFHRNIN—, BKERER, KKEE,
SME%, hNELEHERERSL, REBEE,

A6 &, NBE—IEERAEN KDEE, SRIAFTL, AR
FARMBA S —KEK T, TFEEEQPARET —R. BINNEX,
SHFAKRRREKT o

EER FIRNRE, SFAKRBTHAR,

“BIREERA —HHERASRN. 7 hHMRER,

« 12 -

®



&=

LITTLE WOMEN

“—HfE! 7 FTME, “OERME!

“ZH, MAR—HRIKMNRE, 7 &%k,

i —lz=R, SHFRKRELER, EL=ILMNV: “ LR
BNEMYHSE LI, ” REBEE, “SFNAERSRBBESE
il BMEBNBESHARBEER D RRRIENET, BAFHERM
BfR, BEAEANAANBREEMES. 7

“fomk, BEMFANREDRE? 7 NBRFEHE,

“EEM, BRATINAMBERT, 7 SREER, TR
EFEM, 7

XRFREL, FRE—NEXN, BPLRBEBEFKR, BRI
MEERSEA—AR, BRMNBEHNIRTER, THH, {PAXBER
HEE, MR EREILN R EEMMNRT o

“RERAEMRIL? 7 184810)1E

“REE, 7 X T AR, —EEBEORET, “BNIBEERSR—K
BEREKW, RBMb—EEMREEREN L. 7

WIEBREEE T/, REBIZFIR. #AT, sl 1Ha—F=m T,

“RPPRER, BF. T WmRMNAFR, “HERENH, HNUEEX
=z 7

“ERPRE, NI, 7 BHERAKRFER, ‘DERE, BXJLAZH
7, B—IRBNEAMMRIE ORI LIEER L, Efh6 MRTHE—
SKAR EEUEE, EAVERMD, RINBREFEXRSMIMEZRILHY? ”

—FHa, REARE, EREBREXR—RET, NHBHELR LD
BYRT#E, BREMEFTRENFTE, REBNTAREECE,

MERS , BEMNFTESIN— RS

“DARMNEFHAR? ” 181Kk,

“EBEHAR? 7 FTRERE, “RIERNIAEZFERE, BARIE
BANTF, 7

“MRBE—HLRBERGT T, ” BRI T —OSo

ERMBEMERNER, UEBMICKIMESRL, BIIEREE EHETH
BT, KW, R, KA, BFEWREEBRORATARALRR T RWKE,

“UEL EMEBERBEBHEBRENE? 7 ILUREE,

w13 -

&



