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Chapter 1
PLAYING PILGRIMS

(14 hristmas won’t be Christmas without any pre-
sents,” grumbled Jo, lying on the rug.
“It’s so dreadful to be poor!” sighed Meg, looking
down at her old dress.
“I don’t think it’s fair for some girls to have plenty of
pretty things, and other girls nothing at all,” added little
Amy, with an injured sniff.

“We’ve got Father and Mother, and each other,” said
Beth contentedly from her corner.

The four young faces on which the firelight shone
brightened at the cheerful words, but darkened again as
Jo said sadly,

“We haven’t got Father, and shall not have him for a
long time.”

She didn’t say “perhaps never,” but each silently
added it, thinking of Father far away, where the fight-
ing was.

Nobody spoke for a minute; then Meg said in an al-
tered tone,

“You know the reason Mother proposed not having
any presents this Christmas was because it is going to be
a hard winter for everyone; and she thinks we ought not
to spend money for pleasure, when our men are suffering
so in the army. We can’t do much, but we can make our
little sacrifices, and ought to do it gladly. But I am afraid
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masa 1
WreA B NUIUrPUMOB

R aKoe jxe 9T0 PoxmecTBo Ge3 IMOZApKOB, — IpPO-
Bopuana J[Ko0, Jexa Ha KOBDE.
— Kax y:xacHo 6bITH GegHOU! — B3gOXHYJA Mar, omy-

CTHUB B3IVIAL HA CBOE CTAPOE ILIATHE.

— d pymaro, HecmpaBeAJIMBO, UYTO Y ONHUX [IE€BOYEK
TaK MHOT'O KPAaCHUBBIX Belllei, a y APYyruxX BOOOIe HUYe-
ro HeT, — Ao0aBuJa MaJleHbKasg OMU, OCKOPOJIeHHO (QBIP-
KHYB.

— V¥ Hac ecTh amna u MaMma, ¥ Jpyr y Apyra eCTb Mbl, —
¢ YIOBJIETBOPEHNEM CKasaJsa Ber, cuis B cBoeM yIuly.

YeTeIpe IOHBLIX JIMIA B CBETE KAMUHA IPOCUAIN OT DTUX
000APSAIONINX CJIOB, HO CHOBAa IOMpauHeau, korga I[:xo me-
JaJIbHO CKasaJia:

— Ilamel y Hac HeT U He OyzeT elle JOJTO.

OHa He cKasaja «BO3MOXKHO, HUKOTZA», HO BCe PO ce-
64 m06aBUJIM 9TO, IyMasi O TOM, UTO OTeIl JajeKo, TaM, THe
1IIJIa BOMHA.

C MuUHYTYy Bce MoJyajau; Torma Msr ckasajga coBceM
IPYTUM TOHOM:

— BbI 3HaeTre, 4TO MaMa TpeIJIOKUJA He NAPUTL el
HUKaKNX IOJApKOB HA 5T0 PoXKXIecTBO, IMIOTOMY YTO B3TO
OyzmeT TssKesJad 3UMa IJIA BCeX; WM OHA AyMaeT, YTO MBI He
JOJIKHBI TPATUTh LEHBI'YM HA YIOBOJBLCTBUSA, KOILA MYMXK-
YWHBI TaK CTPaLaioT HA BoliHe. MBI He MHOTO MOXKEeM cje-
JIaTh, HO MbI MOXK€M IIPUHECTH CBOU MaJIeHbKIE JKepPTBHI,
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Idon’t.” And Meg shook her head, as she thought regret-
fully of all the pretty things she wanted.

“But I don’t think the little we should spend would do
any good. We’ve each got a dollar, and the army wouldn’t
be much helped by our giving that. I agree not to ex-
pect anything from Mother or you, but I do want to buy
UNDINE AND SINTRAM for myself. I’ve wanted it so
long,” said Jo, who was a bookworm.

“I planned to spend mine in new music,” said Beth,
with a little sigh, which no one heard but the hearth
brush and kettle holder.

“I shall get a nice box of Faber’s drawing pencils. I re-
ally need them,” said Amy decidedly.

“Mother didn’t say anything about our money, and
she won’t wish us to give up everything. Let’s each buy
what we want, and have a little fun. I’m sure we work
hard enough to earn it,” cried Jo, examining the heels of
her shoes in a gentlemanly manner.

“I know I do — teaching those tiresome children near-
ly all day, when I’m longing to enjoy myself at home,”
began Meg, in the complaining tone again.

“You don’t have half such a hard time as I do,” said
Jo. “How would you like to be shut up for hours with a
nervous, fussy old lady, who keeps you trotting, is never
satisfied, and worries you till you you’re ready to fly out
the window or cry?”

“It’s naughty to fret, but I do think washing dishes
and keeping things tidy is the worst work in the world. It
makes me cross, and my hands get so stiff, I can’t prac-
tice well at all.” And Beth looked at her rough hands with
a sigh that any one could hear that time.
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¥ JOJIKHBI CIeJiaTh 9TO ¢ pamocThio. Ho s1 6oroch, UTO He
cmory. — M Mbar nmokavaJia TojIoBOI, TaK KakK OHAa C COXKa-
JleHHeM ImogyMaJjia 000 BCeX KPACHBBIX BelaX, KOTOPBIE
oHa XO0TeJia.

— Ho a me gymaio, 4TO TO HEMHOT'OE, UTO MBI JOJIMKHBI
IOTPATUTh, MOYKET IIPUHECTU KAaKyI0-TO MOJb3y. ¥ KaMKIOM
M3 HAC eCcThb II0 A0JIapy, U COJJAaTaM BPs[ JIU IIOMOKET TO,
YTO MBI TIOXKEPTBYEM UM CBOM JeHBLTH. §1 coryiacHa He JKIaTh
TIOJJapKOB HU OT MaMbl, HU OT Bac, HO A OYeHb X0Uy KYIIUTh
cebe «Yuauny u Cunrpama». I Tak maBHO XoTeJsa 3Ty KHU-

ry, — ckasaia I[;xo, KoTopasd ObLIa KHUKHBIM YePBEM.
— {1 nmiamupoBaJsia IOTPATUTh CBOM MOJIJIAP HA HOBBIE
HOTBI, — CKasaJjia Ber ¢ JJerkum B3J0X0M, KOTOPOTO HUKTO

He CJIBINTAJI, KpoMe KaMHHHOM IMeTKU M IPUXBATKU IJIA
yaHUKA.

— § kymimio KpacuByI0 KOPOOKY c KapauHpmamamu Pa-
6ep. OHU MHe OUeHb HYKHbI, — PEIIUTEJIbHO CKa3aia OMU.

— Mama HUYero He TOBOpPUJIA O HAIIUX JeHbrax, 1 OHa
He XoueT, uTOOBI MBI BO BceM ce0e OTKasbIBaau. IIycThb
KaKIad U3 Hac KYIUT TO, YTO XOUeT, ¥ MBI BCEe JOCTABUM
cebe HEMHOTIO PaJOCTH. YBEpeHa, MBI JOCTATOUYHO MHOTIO
paboraem, UTOOBI ATO 3aCJY:KUTh! — BOCKIMKHYyJa KO,
TIO-MYJKCKU Pas3mIAgbIBasA KaOJIYKU CBOUX Ty(deJb.

— § sHaro, uTO 3acay:KMUBa00, o0yUuad STUX HAHOEIIU-
BBIX aeTeﬁ OeJbIMU OHAMM, XOTdA HE TePIIMTCA OTAbIXaTb

IoMa, — CHOBA Hayajia Msr :KaJlo0HBIM TOHOM.
— V¥ Bac HET U NOJIOBUHBI TaKUX NMPoOJIeM, KaKk y Me-
Hs, — ckazaja [[xo. — Kak ObI BaM 3TO HMOHPaBUJIOCH,

ecan OBl Bac yacaMu Jep KaJii B3allepTH ¢ HEPBHOI cBap-
JIUBOM cTApyxoii, KOTopas He JaeT BaM IIOKOs, Bcerga He-
JIOBOJIbHA U JOHMMAET BAaC TaK, UTO XOUETCH BBIOPOCUTHCS
B OKOIIKO MJIN 3aIlIaKaThb?

— Hexopo1rio xajoBaThCs, HO A IyMaio, UTO HET XyKe
paboThI, YeM MBITH IIOCYAY 1 IOAIePKUBATE IIOPSALOK B 10-
me. TepieTs 5TOro He MOTI'y, U PYKH! KaK JepeBsIHHbIe — He
MOT'Y HOPMAJbHO MUIpaTh Ha nmuanumHo. — W Ber mocmo-
TpeJia Ha CBOM MO3OJIKCThIE PYKHU CO B3J0XOM, KOTOPBIHA Ha
STOT pa3 YCJBIIIAIN BCE.
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“I don’t believe any of you suffer as I do,” cried Amy,
“for you don’t have to go to school with impertinent girls,
who plague you if you don’t know your lessons, and laugh
at your dresses, and label your father if he isn’t rich, and
insult you when your nose isn’t nice.”

“If you mean libel, I’d say so, and not talk about la-
bels, as if Papa was a pickle bottle,” advised Jo, laughing.

“I know what I mean, and you needn’t be statirical
about it. It’s proper to use good words, and improve your
vocabilary,” returned Amy, with dignity.

“Don’t peck at one another, children. Don’t you wish
we had the money Papa lost when we were little, Jo? Dear
me! How happy and good we’d be, if we had no worries!”
said Meg, who could remember better times.

“You said the other day you thought we were a deal
happier than the King children, for they were fighting
and fretting all the time, in spite of their money.”

“So Idid, Beth. Well, I think we are. For though we do
have to work, we make fun of ourselves, and are a pretty
jolly set, as Jo would say.”

“Jo does use such slang words!” observed Amy, with
a reproving look at the long figure stretched on the rug.

Jo immediately sat up, put her hands in her pockets,
and began to whistle.
“Don’t, Jo. It’s so boyish!”

“That’s why I do it.”
“I detest rude, unladylike girls!”
“I hate affected, niminy-piminy chits!”
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— He aymaro, uTo KTO-HHOYIb 13 Bac CTPaJaeT Tak ke,
KaK f, — BOCKJHKHYyJIa OMU, — Belb BaM He HYKHO XO-
IUTH B IIIKOJIYy C HAaXaJIbHBIMU JJeBUOHKAMHU, KOTOPbIE U3/e-
BAIOTCA HAJ BaAMU, KOTZIA BBl HE BEIYUMJIN YPOKU, M CMEIOT-
cA HaJ BallUMU ILJIAThSIME, W KJIEAT STUKETKHU Ha Balllero
OTIla, IIOTOMY UTO OH He0OoraT, U OCKOPOJAIOT Bac, €cJiu
BaIll HOC He CJMIIKOM XOPOII.

— Ecam ThI nMeelrb B BUAY «KJIEUMSAT IIO30POM», TO
A OBl coryiacuJyiachb, HO He TOBOPHM 00 STUKETKaX, Ilama Ke
He 6aHKAa C OTypI[aMu, — CMesACh, IpeoxKuaa xo.

— §1 mpekpacHo 3HaI, YTO MMEIO0 B BUAY, U He CMel
HaJ0 MHOI HacMmexaThedA. Jlydllle caMa TpPaBUJIBHO YIIO-
TpeOJIsiii cloBa U YJayuIllail CBOIi JIEKCUKOH, — C JOCTOMH-
CTBOM IapupoBajia OMMU.

— He pyratitech, neBouku. K0, HEY)KeJU ThI He XO-
Tejia ObI, UTOOBI ITala He JWIIMHWJCA AeHer Torma, Korma
Mbl ObL1u MasieHbKuME? O Borke! Kakumy ObI MBI ObLIHN
CUACTJIMBBIMU U KaK HAM OBIJIO OBI XOPOIIIO, ecjii ObI ¥ Hac
He ObLIO 3a00T! — ckasaJia crapiiasa cecTpa Mar, KoTopas
ellle MMOMHMJIA JIYUIIIe BpeMeHa.

— Tbl cKasajia Ha OHAX, YTO CUMUTAEIh HAC Tropaszo
cuacTiauBee AerTeii KMHroB, MOTOMY UTO OHM IIOCTOSHHO
CCOPATCS W 3aAUPAIOTCs, XOTsI OHU U OOTaThI.

— Ha, a npasaa Tak rosopuia, ber. Hy, g cuuraro, uro
Tak 4 ecTb. IIoTOMy UTO, XOTSI MBI M BBIHY:KIEHBI pabo-
TaThb, MBI IIOCTOAHHO AypauuMMCs, M MBI JOBOJHHO pa3Be-
cejad KOMIAHMUs, KaK cKasaja 0n1 [I»ko.

— JI;K0 CAUIIKOM MHOTO pyraercal — s3ameruya dMu,
C YIPEeKOM IIOCMOTPEB Ha IJIUHHYIO QUTYPY, PACTAHYBIIY-
[ocsA Ha KOBpe.

KO TYT Ke cejia, IMOJOKMUIA PYKM B KapMaHBI U Ha-
yajia HaCBUCTHIBATD.

— He Hago tak menats, I[3K0. OTO BBITVIAIUT II0-MaJlb-
YUIITEeCKH!

— Bor moTomy s 3TO M Hesaio.

— $1 He BBIHOINY T'PYOBIX, HEKEHCTBEHHBIX J€BOYECK!

— HenaBuiky MaHEPHBIX, "KEMaHHBIX TUIYIBIIIEK!
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“Birds in their little nests agree,” sang Beth, the
peacemaker, with such a funny face that both sharp
voices softened to a laugh, and the “pecking” ended for
that time.

“Really, girls, you are both to be blamed,” said Meg,
beginning to lecture in her elder-sisterly fashion.” You
are old enough to leave off boyish tricks, and to behave
better, Josephine. It didn’t matter so much when you
were a little girl, but now you are so tall, and turn up
your hair, you should remember that you are a young
lady.”

“I’m not! And if turning up my hair makes me one, I’ll
wear it in two tails till I’'m twenty,” cried Jo, pulling off
her net, and shaking down a chestnut mane. “I hate to
think I’ve got to grow up, and be Miss March, and wear
long gowns, and look as prim as a China Aster! It’s bad
enough to be a girl, anyway, when I like boy’s games and
work and manners! I can’t get over my disappointment in
not being a boy. And it’s worse than ever now, for I’'m dy-
ing to go and fight with Papa. And I can only stay home
and knit, like a poky old woman!”

And Jo shook the blue army sock till the needles rat-
tled like castanets, and her ball bounded across the room.

“Poor Jo! It’s too bad, but it can’t be helped. So you
must try to be contented with making your name boy-
ish, and playing brother to us girls,” said Beth, strok-
ing the rough head with a hand that all the dish washing
and dusting in the world could not make ungentle in its
touch.

“As for you, Amy,” continued Meg, “you are altogeth-
er to particular and prim. Your airs are funny now, but
you’ll grow up an affected little goose, if you don’t take
care. I I like your nice manners and refined ways of speak-
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— HTI/I‘-IKI/I B CBOUX THe3ObIIIKAX MXHWUBYT MHPHO, —
Ipomeja MHPOTBOpUIIA BeT ¢ TaKMM yMOPUTEJIbHBIM BbI-
paskeHUEM JIUIA, YTO PEe3KUI TOH JeBOUEK CMATYUICA OT
cMexa, a «INKHUPOBKa» HA BpPeMs IPEKpPaTHUIACh.

— IlpaBma, meBouku, BbI 00e BMHOBATHI, — CKasaja
Mbsr, HauaB YMTATh HOTAIIUM B CBOEM MamHepe crapliuei
cectpel. — TBI y2Ke B3pocias, rmopa ObI OCTABUTH MaJlb-
YUIIeCKre MIaJOCTA W BecTH cebA Kak momobaer, [:xose-
¢duua. Korma Tel Obl1a MaJIeHbKOI J€BOUKOI, 9TO He OBLLIO
TaK BaXKHO, HO Telephb, KOTAa Thl TAK BRIPOCJIA 1 yOMpaellb
BOJIOCHI B IYUYOK, TeOe HAJ0 IIOMHUTD, UTO ThHI I0HAA JIEIH.

— § He Taxas! U ecsu m3-3a CBOeil MPUUYECKH A Ka-
JKyCh IOHOM Jiegu, TO f OyAy HOCUTH XBOCTHUKM, MOKAa
MHe He HCIOJHUTCSA ABaAIarTh! — BocKIuKHyJaa [[KO,
CHUMAsA C BOJIOC CETKY U BCTPAXUBASA CBOEH KaIITaHOBOM
rpuBoii. — MHe TOIIHO AyMaTh, YTO d AOJKHA BLIPACTU
u ctaTh mucc Mapu, HOCUTh AJUHHBIE ILJIATbS W BBITJIS-
IeTh UOIIOPHOM, KaK KuTalickasa actpa! XBaTUT U TOr0, UTO
A poAUIach IEBOYKOM, XOTs s JIIOOJI0 UI'PATh C MAJIbLUM-
KaMu, paboTaTh 1 BecTH cebs Tak ke, Kak ouu! 1 mouemy
A He MaJabuuK? A ceffuac Bce Xyike, 4ueM Korma-jiubo, Io-
TOMY 4YTO f OUeHb XO0UYy NIOUTHM BOeBaTh BMECTe C IIamou.
A Bce, 4TO A MOT'y, — 9TO OCTABAThCA AOMAa U BA3aTh, KAk
y6oras crapyxa!l

M Jxo crana TpACTM CUHUM apMeNCKUM HOCKOM TakK,
YTO CIUIBI 3aTrpPeMeil, KaK KaCTaHbeThl, a KJIyOOK 3aIIpbl-
raJj 1o Bceii KOMHAaTe.

— Bennaa I[:xo! OueHb Kajab, HO HUYEro He IOJesa-
emrb. IIpugercsa Tebe MJOBOJIBCTBOBATHLCS TE€M, UTO ThI IIpe-
BpaTHJia CBOe MMSA B MYJKCKO€ W HIpPaellb pPoJib Opara
mepea HaMu, JeBOYKAMM, — CKasajia Ber, mpuriauBas
B3'BEPOIIIeHHbIe BOJIOCHI [[2KO PYKOI, MPUKOCHOBEHM!E KO-
TOpPOIT He MOIJIO OBI CIeJaTh IPYObIM HUKAKOE MBIThbE II0-
CyAbl NJIN BBITHPaHUE IIBIJIN.

— Yro xacaerca Tebs, OMu, — mIpomosKmaa Msr, —
THI CAUIIKOM IIPUBEPENJIUBa W YOIMOpHAa. TBoe BasKHUUA-
Hbe cef/iqac BBITVIAAUT CMEIIIHBIM, HO Thl MOKEIIIb BBIPACTU
JKeMaHHOM MaJIeHbKOM I'yChIHEl, ecIir He 0OpaTUIIlh Ha 3TO
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ing, when you don’t try to be elegant. But your absurd
words are as bad as Jo’s slang.”

“If Jo is a tomboy and Amy a goose, what am I,
please?” asked Beth, ready to share the lecture.

“You’re a dear, and nothing else,” answered Meg
warmly, and no one contradicted her, for the "Mouse’ was
the pet of the family.

As young readers like to know "how people look’, we
will take this moment to give them a little sketch of the
four sisters, who sat knitting away in the twilight, while
the December snow fell quietly without, and the fire
crackled cheerfully within. It was a comfortable room,
though the carpet was faded and the furniture very
plain, for a good picture or two hung on the walls, books
filled the recesses, chrysanthemums and Christmas roses
bloomed in the windows, and a pleasant atmosphere of
home peace pervaded it.

Margaret, the eldest of the four, was sixteen, and very
pretty, being plump and fair, with large eyes, plenty of
soft brown hair, a sweet mouth, and white hands, of which
she was rather vain. Fifteen- year-old Jo was very tall,
thin, and brown, and reminded one of a colt, for she nev-
er seemed to know what to do with her long limbs, which
were very much in her way. She had a decided mouth, a
comical nose, and sharp, gray eyes, which appeared to see
everything, and were by turns fierce, funny, or thought-
ful. Her long, thick hair was her one beauty, but it was
usually bundled into a net, to be out of her way. Round
shoulders had Jo, big hands and feet, a flyaway look to
her clothes, and the uncomfortable appearance of a girl
who was rapidly shooting up into a woman and didn’t like
it. Elizabeth, or Beth, as everyone called her, was a rosy,
smooth- haired, bright-eyed girl of thirteen, with a shy
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BHUMAaHUeEe. MHe HPaABATCA TBOU XOPOIINe MaHEPHbI U U3bI-
CKaHHAas peub, KOTZAa ThI He CTapaelIbcad Ka3aTbCsA 9JIeTraHT-
HOli. Ho TBOM HeJsiemble BHIPAKEHUS TaK JKe HEYMECTHHI,
KakK u cjioBeukmu I[:Ko.

— Ecau ;X0 — meBYOHKa-COpBAHEI[, & OMU — TYCBI-
HdA, TO KTO 2Ke Torzaa f, CKayku, mokaayiicra? — crmpocuia
BeT, roroBasa BeiCcayIIATH HOTAIIUIO.

— TeI mpesecTb, U 6OJIbIIIe HUYETO0, — OTBeTHJIa Mar
C TEIJIOTO¥, M HUKTO HEe CTaJl C Hel CIIOPUTH, IIOTOMY UTO
MeImKa, Kak ee Ha3bIBAJIM AOMAa, Oblja JIOOMMUIE Bcei
CeMbH.

Tak Kak IOHbIE UMTATEJIUW BCETNa MHTEPECYIOTCA, KaK
BBITVIAOAT IIE€PCOHAMXH, MBI BOCIIOJIB3YyEeMCA 3THUM MOMEH-
TOM, UTOOBI HabpocaTh IJisi HUX HeOOJIBIIOH 5CKU3 UeThI-
pex cecTep, KOTOPbhIE OBLIN 3aHATHI BA3aHUEM B CyYMEPKax,
IIOKa 3a OKHOM THXO I1ajiaJ [eKaOpbCKUHA CHeT, a B KaMuHe
BeceJIo MMOTPEeCKUBaJ OroHb. KoMHaTa ObLjia YIOTHOI, XOTs
KOBep BBHITEpPCs, a Mebesb Oblia OUeHb MPOCTOM: HECKOJIb-
KO HEeIJIOXUX KapTUH BUCEJIO Ha CTeHaX, KHUTU 3aIl0JTHAIN
TOJIKM B HUIIAX BOKPYT OKOH, XPUB3AHTEMBI U IMYaHCETUU
IIBEJIM Ha MOJOKOHHUKAX, U VIOTHAsS aTMocdepa rapMOHUHU
HAIIOJIHSJIA JOM.

Mapraper, crapiiieii u3 4eTbIpeX, ObLIO IIeCTHAAIIATD,
oHa ObLIa OYEHb CUMNATHUYHOM, ITyXJIEHBKOU U CIIOKOIi-
HOI7'I, C 6OJII:IIII/IMI/I riiasaMu, I'YCTBIMM MATIKMMM KalllTa-
HOBBIMHM BOJIOCAMM, MHUJIBIM POTHUKOM U GeJbIMH PYKaMu,
KOTOPHIMM OHa 0coOeHHO ropauiachk. IlaTHagmaTmaeTHAsa
k0 ObLIa OUYEHBb BBICOKOI, XYAOU WM CMYIJIOM U HAIIOMU-
Haja KepebeHKa, IIOTOMY YTO OHA, Ka3ajioch, HUKOTIA
He 3Haja, KyJa IPUCTPOUTH CBOU NJIWHHBLIE KOHEYHOCTH,
KOTOpBIE €1 OUeHb Memaiu. Y Hee ObLIN YETKO OUepUeH-
HBIe TyObl, KOMUYHBIN HOC U OCTPHIE cephble IJIa3a, KOTO-
phle, Kasajloch, BCe 3aMeUaJd W OBLIN TO CEPAUTHIMU, TO
CTPaAHHBIMU, TO 3aAyMUYUBBIMU. I[.TII/IHHBIe I'yCTbI€ BOJIO-
ChbI OBLIM €e eINHCTBEHHOII IIPUBJIEKATEIbHOI YepPTOi, HO
00BIYHO OHA yOMpaJia MX B IIYUYOK W HaKpbIBaJia CETKOI,
4yTOOBI OHUM € He Memanu. Ko cyTyamiachk, y Hee ObI-
JIY KPYMHBbIE KUCTU PYK W CTYIIHU, U OErIoTo B3TJIAAA Ha
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manner, a timid voice, and a; peaceful expression which
was seldom disturbed. Her father called her ’Little Miss
Tranquility’, and the name suited her excellently, for she
seemed to live in a happy world of her own, only ven-
turing out to meet the few whom she trusted and loved.
Amy, though the youngest, was a most important person,
in her own opinion at least. A regular snow maiden, with
blue eyes, and yellow hair curling on her shoulders, pale
and slender, and always carrying herself like a young
lady mindful of her manners. What the characters of the
four sisters were we will leave to be found out.

The clock struck six and, having swept up the hearth,
Beth put a pair of slippers down to warm. Somehow the
sight of the old shoes had a good effect upon the girls, for
Mother was coming, and everyone brightened to welcome
her. Meg stopped lecturing, and lighted the lamp, Amy
got out of the easy chair without being asked, and Jo for-
got how tired she was as she sat up to hold the slippers
nearer to the blaze.

“They are quite worn out. Marmee must have a new
pair.”

“I thought I’d get her some with my dollar,” said Beth.

“No, I shall!” cried Amy.

“I’m the oldest,” began Meg, but Jo cut in with a de-
cided,

“I’m the man of the family now Papa is away, and
I shall provide the slippers, for he told me to take special
care of Mother while he was gone.”

14
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ee oflekay OBLIO MTOCTATOUHO, UTOOBI yOEIUTHCS, KaKk He-
KOMGOPTHO OBLIO JAEBOYKE OT TOTO, UTO OHA CTPEMUTEJIb-
HO TIpeBpallajiach B JKEeHIINHY, U KaK CUJLHO eil 3To He
HpaBWJIOCh. Aiusaber, wau BeT, Kak Bce ee Ha3bIBaJH,
OblIa PYMAHOM CBeTJIOIIa30#l AeBOUYKOIl TpHWHAAIATH JIEeT,
¢ TIIaAKUMHY BOJIOCAMU, C 3aCTEHUMBLIMU MaHepaMu, pPob-
KHM TOJIOCOM M BBIPaKEHUEM CIIOKONCTBHUSA Ha JIHIle, KO-
TOpoe peaKo ueM-To Hapyiragochk. Orern HassiBan ee Ma-
JeHbKasa Mucc be3aMaATeKHOCTh, 1 3TO IPO3BUIIE UeaTbHO
el MoAXOAUJIO, TIOTOMY UTO OHA, Ka3aJioCh, JKUJIa B CBOEM
COOCTBEHHOM CUACT/IMBOM MUDPKE, JIUIIb WHOTHA OTBAXKI-
BasACh MOKUIATH €70, YTOOBI BCTPETUTHCA C TEMU HEMHOTH-
MM, KOMY OHA JOBEPsAJa U KOTO II0-HACTOAIIEMY JIIOOUJIA.
9Mu, MIIafAIiiasg cecTpa, ObLIa caMoOil BasKHOM II€PCOHOIL,
o KpalHell Mepe, MO ee JUUYHOMY MHeHWIO. Hacrosmas
CHETYyPOUKA C ToJyOBIMHU IVIA3aMU U BBIOIMMUCST HA KOH-
IIaxX CBETJLIMH BOJIOCAMMU OO ILIed, GjeJHas M CTPOiHAd,
U Bceraa Aep:kaiias cedda Kak 0apbIliHA, He 3a0bIBatOIAsd
o cBoux MaHepax. OnmcaHue e XapakTepPOB YeThIpeX ce-
cTep MbI HpubepekeM Ha IIOTOM.

Yacwl mpobuam 11ecThb, M, BEIMETS 301y U3 KaMUHa, Ber
IIOCTaBWJIa K OTHIO IIapy AOMAIIHUX Tydesab, YTOOBI UX CO-
rpetb. KakuM-To 00pasoM Bu cTapoii 00yBM XOPOIIIO IOAeki-
CTBOBAJI Ha JIEBOYEK, ITIOTOMY YTO MaMa JOJXKHa ObLIa CKOPO
MIPUITH ¥ OHU JKeJIaJIu CKopee ee BCTpeTuTh. Mar mepecraia
YHUTATh HOTAIIUH U 3aKIJVIa JIAMIIy, OMU BCTAJa ¢ Kpecja, XO-
TA ee 00 9TOM HUKTO He IpOoCcuJI, a J[}ko 3abbLia, KaK CUJILHO
OHA yCTAJIa, CeB U MOABUHYB Ty(MJIU MOOIMMKE K OTHIO.

— OHU J0BOJBHO IOHOIIEHHBIE. HY:KHO KYIOHUTL Ma-
MOYKe HOBBIE.

— ¥ mopgymbIBasia KynuTh eii HOBBIe Ty 3a CBOU
mojiap, — ckasajia bBer.

— Her, a Kymiio! — BOCKIUKHYJIa OMU.
— § crapmasa, — mauasma Moar, HO [[’KO pelInTEIHHO
BMeIlajach:

— §1 Temeps My:KUMHA B ceMbe, ITOKA ITalbl HET JOMa,
¥ 5 KYILTIO eii TydJin, ITIOTOMY YTO OH BeJjieJl MHE 3a00TUTh-
cs 0 Hell, ToKa OH He BepHeTCs.
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