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Jo:
Higgins:
Beth:
Jo:
Beth:
Jo:
Beth:
Jo:

: It”s dreadful to be poor.
: I especially feel it because 1 remember when we used 1o be

Beth:
Jo:

Beth :
Beth:

Beth:
: I’m glad to make them, and I am tired of making these

Merry Christmas. Mr. Higgins.

Merry Christmas, Jo.

Did you hurt yourself. Jo?

No, [ never hurt myself.

Where have you been, Jo?

Skating. And it was splendid, my Beth.

Look. We've just finished trimming the tree.

Oh, Christmas won’t be Christmas without any presents.

rich.

: 1 remember, too.
: 1 certainly do not think it’s fair some gids have plenty of

lovely things, And other, prettier girls have nothing at all.

: We are better off than a lot of people... orphans, for

instance,

We have Father and Mommy and each other.

We haven’t got father and probably won’thave him for a
long time.

But the men in the army are having such a termble winter.
So I think it"s right when Mommy said we shouldn’t buy
each other presents.

We have to make sacrifices .

dresses over year after vear.
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Jo:
Jo:

Jo:

: At least you're the first o wear them, as you are the oldest.
: [ don’t think any of you suffer as I do. '

: You don’t have to go to school with impertinent girls who

label your father just because he’s poor.

: If you mean Jibel then say so, and stop talking about la-

bels as if Papa was a pickle bottle.

: 1 know what 1 mean.

: And you needn’t be satirical about it.

: It’s proper to use good words and improve one’s vocabulary.
: Vocabulary?

: Christopher Columbus . Aren’t we elegant?

: Don’t use slung words, Jo.

: And stop whistling. So boyish .

: That™s why [ do it.

: Oh, how I detest rude, unladylike girls.

. And 1 hate affected niminy — piminy chits.

: Birds in their litile nests agree.

: Amy, you're too prim.

: H you don’t take care, you’re going to grﬁw up and be an

affected little goose.

: And as for you Jo, now that you’ve tumed up your hair,

you should realize you’re a young lady.

I"m not.

H tuming up my hair makes me one, 1’1l wear it in two
tails tifl I*'m 90. '

I won’t grow up and be Miss March.
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Jo:
Jo:
Jo:
Jo:
Jo:

Jo:
Jo:
Jo:
Jo:

Meg:
Jo:
Jo:
Jo:

i Amy, | wrote 8 new soene for you. It’s wonderful!

: Oh, no.

Jo:

Jo:

I won’t wear long gowns and look like a China aster
I'H never get over my disappointment of not being a boy.
Look at me!

Dying to go and fight by Father’s side.

And here | am, sitting and knitting, like a pokey old

woman.

: Knitting? Bless me!
Beth:
Jo:
Jo:

Poor Jo.

Ydon’t want any pity. _

Because someday I intend to be a famous writer, and make
my foriune selling stories.

Then 1 shall live and behave as I please.

And you’ll all ride around in fine carriages.

And you, my Beth, you will have a new piano.

And Meg, you will have ten dozen dresses and satin slip-
pers, and red — headed boys to. dance with.

I should like that.

So there’s no use fighting now.

Come: on, let’s reheamse the play.

Beth, you play something griesome.

It’ s perfectly simple.
All yon have to do is shoit, "Roderign, Roderigo, save
me!™ And faint.

: Roderigo. .. Roderigo. .. Save me. .. And faint,



A
tE

ol

Fg#s .
+ FRLABIAR T o

: MR, B ITARHER

s MELHRRSBHFRME R,

: X BREREF T —-BHR,BRT!

: ML, ANE,

: TRERAT,

: PRAERM  “BENR, FEAR, BRITRE S E,

3

%

SN BSOS 3o

RASFIRMIRBRRE.
BRAETERS T RAEFBEMKE,

. BER
. REABBREIE LIRGBK.
: HIR R B ER RS, R ILCHTIHE KK,

: W7 IR K BE)
ST m‘ﬁﬁgﬁd
: ARG

HAHRK SR EBIER, BT IR,

ABRT , AT RO BT PO TS .
MR SEH TSN B,
R, M REHBWE,

: HE4E, IREH TITRMMB T, EHARVESHK

.,
REMBENMN,

E4 7/ AL Eog:- 7 AL B RIE EE,

B — G e



MY TR R W

§5§

£ 8¢

Jo:
Jo:
Jo:

Jo:
: Meg, Roderigo? .
: Why, I thought Meg was Don Pedro, my father.

Jo:
Jo:
Jo:

§¥

: Oh, 1 can do that.
: I planned my costume, too.
: It’ s absolutely plain. . . with all the colars of the rainbow

init.

: Impossible.

: Why?

: I am a princess, am I not?

: Yes, you are a princess, but you don’t know it.
Jo:
Jo:
: A princess always knows she’s a princess.
Jo:
Jo:

You think you’re a servant girl working for Beth. . .
I mean, Hagar the Witch.. =

But you don’t.

Look ! Be&haslmtle&ﬂlestagemthlwrkctﬂeﬁﬂlof
simmering toads . .

You are locked in the tower. © -

Suddenly and uvnexpectedly, Hugo the villain enters.

You cry out in horror ” Roderigo, Rodengo -save me.
And faint.

Then Roderigo, Meg, enters.

She is, but you don’t know it.
Amy, I’ve told you a thousand times.
Till the end of act five, you haven’t the slightest idea who

you are.

: Well, does Meg know?
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Of course | do.

: Then I want to know, too.
Why should I always be a0 ignorant?

Simply because if you know who you are, the play is over.
: Well, it’s too fong anyway.
: Amy please. After all, it's my play.
And the best we’ve had yet.
: Jo is a regular Shakespeare.

: Oh, it’s nothing, really. Now! Now! Ready?

: You ready?

are bewter off B ALBLEES
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Jo: I’m Hugo.
Jo: I come in, and with wicked intentions, [ say, " Aha!”
Then 1 corne closer. “Aha!™
Hannah: Come and get your tea, girls.
Amy: Don’t we ever have coffee anymore?

Hannah: Coffee’s scarce.

Hannah: And dear, the ships are needed in the war.

Hannah: There ain’t no time to go to Brazil and bring back coffee for
Miss Amy March. And some folks seem to have nothing
better to do than to pry imte other folks” business.

Meg: Who is it, Hannah?
Hannsh: That Laurence boy.
Jo: What Laurence boy?
Hannah: Mr. Laurence’s grandson. e
Jo: Idldn tlcmwtheoldfusspot}iadagundsm
o: He'just came last weck . "t
Hannah: Bub from what I can find out, he mhﬁg‘em
Jo: Wfly? Whit’s he (iom‘? L _‘_&@
Hannah:. First, he ran away ﬁmnxl’!:ic:l ~
Amy: That’s the bravest thing f’_ve;gm'l{eard of.

Hamnah: They couldn’t trace him anywhere.

Harnah: When they did find him, he was m an army hespital
wounded.

Hannah: He’d joined up under another name and lied about his age.

Jo: How perfectly splendid!
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