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Chapter 1 Playing Pilgrims (ItZAE1E)

‘Christmas won’t be Christmas without any presents,’ grumbled Jo, lying on the rug.
SEERALYNRETRAR R, "FREnE FRRE,

‘It's so dreadful to be poor!” sighed Meg, looking down at her old dress.
“SEEAFIET | "BENTOS, BEMIBET

‘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.
“BARNIIWNBLELZZRAEERNARA, MEMZZ—TAER AT, "NIREEHRT
I,

‘We’ve got father and mother and each other,” said Beth, contentedly, from her corner.

“BANEEEMEE, EHEMKIL, "N\ taREERRITE,

The four young faces on which the firelight shone brightened at the cheerful words, but

darkened again as Jo said sadly:

NFEBRER TSR F 2R R ARAIEIE FRRAFERE, EETERHEZEX BT,

‘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 fighting was.
‘BAIRBEET, MEARK—EBNEEASE M, WLER EIPKEIRAEE", EEITALE
HEEMMATXAE, BEZERZ LNES,

Nobody spoke for a minute; then Meg said in an altered tone:

RENET —73%, ARBEA—MAENESRE:

‘You know the reason mother proposed not having any presents this Christmas was because it
Is going to be a hard winter for everyone; —

“RAZNE, BIBRINAERXANRET DESEMAILY, RERAXKENEFNTARGEFTZE—1
P]Z%o "—

and she thinks we ought not to spend money for pleasure when our men are suffering so in the
army. —

‘MmBMIAA, SHBENWSAESBAZER, HAIAMZATHEMEE. " —

We can’'t do much, but we can make our little sacrifices, and ought to do it gladly. —

BAEMNEFRBAZ, ER(]IUHE —s=f, AENZREEM, —

But | am afraid | don't’; —

BERFEOLBAR... —



Chapter 1 Playing Pilgrims (ItZAE1E)

and Meg shook her head, and she thought regretfully of all the pretty things she wanted.
IBIRIETIES., BB EE CBENERRA.

‘But | don’t think the little we should spend would do any good. —

“EFRIANABNREEZNR—[REASEEAER, —

We've each got a dollar, and the army wouldn’t be much helped by our giving that. —

BINBPABE—=7T, BINEEATEREAZEARAKREN. —

| agree not to expect anything from mother or you, but | do want to buy Undine and Sintram for
myself; —
HKEBABFETEESM], BRENBLEECENRA (STHFEFHRE) ., —

I've wanted it so long,” said Jo, who was a bookworm.

B—EBEREH, "BRTFTRHIE,

‘| planned to spend mine on new music,” said Beth, with a little sigh, which no one heard but the
hearth-brush and kettle-holder.
“BITXIARNEIFE R, " MLBEENRE, RBFRIFERITEI.

‘| shall get a nice box of Faber’s drawing pencils; —
‘BHEX—ZFANERBEE, —

| really need them,” said Amy, decidedly.
BEMFZECA], SURBEHIRIE,

‘Mother didn’t say anything about our money, and she won'’t wish us to give up everything. —

"R B RERBANE, BEAFERNBF 1. —

Let’s each buy what we want, and have a little fun; —

BINENABZBCBENERA, Fifink;, —

I’'m sure we work hard enough to earn it,’ cried Jo, examining the heels of her shoes in a

gentlemanly manner.

HBERNITEFELEBFERRINE, " TU—UHETHNANRESEHIR.

‘I know | do - teaching those tiresome children nearly all day when | am longing to enjoy myself
at home,” began Meg, in the complaining tone again.

‘FBENE, SROREEREZRAAER, FEANBBRIILES ARMBIIZFA], " BI8EX AR
HIE R IR IE,
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‘You don’t have half such a hard time as | 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're ready to fly out of the window or cry?’

RIVLRFE BRI ARE, "FTiRE, “MEERRXEEFE/L NN, BE—IMMRESS,
ZRIEAK, MERILFICKRICE, KEHEAT, BRIBSEALLRESTFEBREIN, &
ARBER, FREAFE?"

‘It's naughty to fret; but | do think washing dishes and keeping things tidy is the worst work in
the world. —

"REZWNARERE, ERESEHEMREGEFRESEER LEREENTE, —

It makes me cross; —

iR EES; " —

and my hands get so stiff, | can’t practice well at all’; —

‘B FTHEE, AATETETFTFEST, "—

and Beth looked at her rough hands with a sigh that anyone could hear that time.
NEEWMBRHINFRT O, FXEFAEBERE,

‘I don’t believe any of you suffer as | do.” cried Amy; —

"BAEERNEEANARKR —FER RS, "—

‘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.’

SAREE; " AAFRMNABNLINZZ—ELSE, MTINRIEASINRMIEFIR. BIKIRRI4E
T BIFFRSCRIMRMEAER. SIFNEFANERHBER, 7

‘If you mean libel, I'd say so, and not talk about labels, as if papa was a pickle-bottle,” advised
Jo, laughing.

“MRMEZRIEEE, HRXAU, MARKLIRE, MFEREEL—MVERMF—F, " FTEX
El

[

‘I know what | mean, and you needn’t be satirical about it. —
“BAEBRRHAER, RARINR, —

It's proper to use good words, and improve your vocabulary,” returned Amy, with dignity.

ERFEALRIERE, FINRSMHRIVELE, " RFEEEEFE.,

‘Don’t peck at one another, children. —
“}Z¥1|‘]Z:EEE*E uﬂ\g'go ?T‘ [



Chapter 1 Playing Pilgrims (IrZAE1E)

Don’t you wish we had the money papa lost when we were little, Jo? Dear me! —
FAREBFEBANVNHEESERIERIEEE ? KW ! —

how happy and good we’d be, if we had no worries!” said Meg, who could remember better

times.

MREBMNE, RIS L4FRBNER | "BRE, MEEICIEIFRIA,

‘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.’
“RZBENEE, RARBALEEENZAITERE, RAREMIEE, tIFHEEFRNLE

= ”
Lo

‘So | did, Beth. Well, | think we are; for, though we do have to work, we make fun for ourselves,
and are a pretty jolly set, as Jo would say.’

“BX AT, Nz, B, HREEANRH; BABATBITIF, BERAFTUBCSHAF,
N2 —MESREERA, MEFTR IR,

‘Jo does use such slang words!” observed Amy, with a reproving look at the long figure

stretched on the rug. —

‘TRTHRLZEIE !, LKRE, REMESNHEE LS TF. —

Jo immediately sat up, put her hands in her pockets, and began to whistle.
FIZRER, IEFREOKRE, ARIXAOME,

‘Don’t, Jo; it's so boyish!’
“BIiXAE, T, BABINEZTF 7, LKAE,

‘That's why | do it.’
“RER AT LAFX LMEY,

‘| detest rude, unlady-like girls?’

“BATRIEE. MEOBEHZZ !

‘| hate affected, niminy-piminy chits!’

‘BT REE. BiENZE

‘Birds in their little nests agree’ sang Beth, the peace maker, with such a funny face that both
sharp voice softened to a laugh, and the ‘pecking’ ended for that time.
UNBENZSERRIAL, "BLEMIZIES, BRINEETEFENRBETM TERE, M
R —ZERT
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‘Really, girls, you are both to be blamed,” said Meg, beginning to lecture in her elder-sisterly

fashion. —

“EB/Y, SIRAT, fRITAANERERSIE, "EEA R KARM A VAT, —

‘You are old enough to leave off boyish tricks, and to behave better Josephine. —

“MREZRKKT, NiZmMESZFIER, RMSEHF—L, N85, "—

It didn’t matter so much when you were a little girl; —
“ANEFRENFRHEREARREE, —

but now you are so tall, and turn up your hair, you should remember that you are a young lady.’
EBERMEMILGE, BELR, NZICEBCRNMFERY, ”

‘I'm not! and if turning up my hair mikes me one, I'll wear it in two tails till I'm twenty.’ cried Jo,
pulling off he net, and shaking down her chestnut mane. —

‘HAARREE | IRBERILHTH/E -, BEMIEIERIMBARI -T2, "LEEEMBR
TR, ETHHNEESL, KBE, —

‘| hate to think I've got to grow up, and he Miss March and wear long gowns, and look as prim

as a China-aster! —

“BATREBEBMARK, RADHNME, FKEF, BELEZREFE—HEE ! "—

It's bad enough to be a girl, anyway, when | like boys’ games and work an manners! —
MERARN U, EMBZIEXRNEILREAER, —

| can’t get over my disappointment in not being boy; —

BERRLTEZHINECARINBHRIKE, —

and it's worse than ever now, for I'm dying to go and fight with papa, and | can only stay at
home and knit, like a poky old woman!” And Jo shook the blue army sock till the needles rattled
like castanets, and her ball bounded across the room.

IRFELE AEEIEHRERSEXE, RAFOELEERFE k), ERREFERBLREK, ME—1
THNZAKN | FIEEENERRFERGEBERITERE—FF, MAVZEIKPHTEFHEIEL,

‘Poor Jo! It's too had, hut It can’t he helped; —
“BIIREITT | KFERE T, BREDE —

SO you must try to be contented with making your name boyish, and playing brother to us girls,’
said Beth, stroking the rough head at her knee with a hand that all the dish-washing and
dusting in the world could not make ungentle in it touch.

FRAMR NS NTm R FLIFNBF BEREBZNEF, SHNTHZINTH. " BLBFE
Ao E MRS EAERERIL R, MNFAEERAGEER, BHE —MRRIIMR,

7
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‘As for you, Amy,” continued Meg, ‘you are altogether too particular and prim. Your airs are
funny now; —

“EBFR, K, MAIRZFNITIET, WEMFRHIRFEFER, BNREFERNER, KXKEASE
A — MEPERY /MBI, " —

but you'll grow up an affected little goose, if you don'’t take care.
MBI EIR : "BREWIRBEALIRFIM refined ways of speaking BRHE, {E{RARLETRIZRIEFIFTHY
EIE— 1B, 7

‘I like your nice manners and refined ways of speaking when you don't try to he elegant; —

“URAITMAER KL T | "1848HT, —

but your absurd words are as bad as Jo’s slang.’

T —1TRR.

‘If Jo is a tomboy and Amy a goose, what am I, please?’ asked Beth, ready to share the lecture.
‘B4, B0 2" NpE, EENFHEHERE,

‘You're a dear, and nothing else,” answered Meg, warmly; —
EAEtOEE: REHINNEEZY, —

and no one contradicted her, for the ‘Mouse’ was the pet of the family.

AT, gBEAREM, ERNERZRENEY.,

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. —

BATFFEMEZESRTH ANRRAE", BOMEVStTEENE— TN A%, 12 E
EERnREAE, TZANSFEHEET, XPERRTHAFID, —

It was a comfortable old room, though the carpet was faded and the furniture very plain; —
XE—NEENIEREE, RAMBEERE, KEHBRIER, —

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.

g LHEIEAEE, PIERB TEE LML, §8 ERASHENRZERER, —MERIR
EMTRRETEEZER,

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.
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MIBIRPRAMIDEWIFSF 3%, FRRR, WREFAMBE, BE —NWKARE, KEH
REX%k, HENEENEENSF, WECHFMAER, —

Fifteen-year-old Jo was very tall, thin, and brown, and reminded one of a colt; —
THRTZHFTEES. B FE, LABEND; —

for she never seemed to know what to do with her long limbs, which were very much in her
way. —

E J A F K EARENIE Z B A B AN K NASERIURR, —

She had a decided mouth, a comical nose, and sharp, grey eyes, which appeared to see
everything, and were by turns fierce, funny, or thoughtful. —

wE—IRFRIEE, —NMBRENEF, MHAKEIREE, UFeIUEERI—t], mX &, B
migtE, NmAE, —

Her long, thick hair was her one beauty; —

MRYKKRY, KRB R R MME—RIZM; —

but it was usually bundled in a net, to be out of her way. —

BEESEHILELNE, NGRS, —

Round shoulders had Jo, big hands and feet, a fly-away look to her clothes, and the
uncomfortable appearance of a girl who was rapidly shooting up into a woman, and didn’t like
it. —

TEEEENBE, KRKHFNM, KIREERGLEE, e AN —MAFROZLE, FHR—
FERELZRMLEAFANERNVEIR, —

Elizabeth - or Beth, as everyone called her - was a rosy, smooth-haired, bright-eyed girl of
thirteen, with a shy manner, a timid voice, and a peaceful expression, which was seldom
disturbed. —

BT H - ABEBARKEBWM L - E—PMIRELLE, k&XE, REBASNT=5Z, A%
IFEE, FEREN, EFEMENRE, BLOIITH. —

Her father called her ‘Little Tranquillity’, and the name suited her excellently; —

WEIRFEMM A NET”, INBRFRESH. —

for she seemed to live in a happy world of her own, only venturing out to meet the few whom
she trusted and loved. —

EriFEEFEECERNERE, RESL R EENENARTZERIIM L. —

Amy, though the youngest, was a most important person - -in her own opinion at least. —

K, BAR), BEEVERBCERRREEZNA. —

9
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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. —
mE—NENNEY, %RE, ENELXEERL, BHEK, SRG—NMME—IEBEC
El‘Jé.u:o -

What the characters of the four sisters were we will leave to he found out.

PO RIREIMERBA VM TIFEN AT, REI B AW,

The clock struck six; and, having swept up the hearth, Beth put a pair of slippers down to warm.

MRS NMLFHETEW, BT —D3EekEE, —

Somehow the sight of the old shoes had a good effect upon the girls; —

ANHELESE, BWIBEFIFFLZZNIOEFERT; —

for mother was coming, and everyone brightened to welcome her. —

EABBERT, AREBLBEFLER, —

Meg stopped lecturing, and lighted the lamp, Amy got out of the easy-chair without being
asked, and Jo forgot how tired she was as she sat up to hold the slippers nearer to the blaze.
BRELTHE, HARRT, RKEETAMNARBIGERBA 7THENEF, TSIETE
CEZER, REAMMALESFIERERIIFA,

‘They are quite worn out; Marmee must have a new pair.’
“ENEEKEIRT, IBREE NN, "

‘| thought I'd get her some with my dollar,” said Beth.
“BREARN—ETLAME—XN, "L,

‘No, | shalll” cried Amy.
‘BT, BB RIRKXERE,

‘I'm the oldest,” began Meg, hut Jo cut in with a decided:
“BEERAR,” B8R, BEFTHATEEE:

‘I'm the man of the family now papa is away, and | shall provide the slippers, for he told me to
take special care of mother while he was gone.’

‘BEAE, HEREREH —IMNBAT, MiLREMBANKREMIFEE, FRUREHitE
F— Wi,

‘I'll tell you what we’ll do,” said Beth; —
Nz : “BERMFNBATZELADE, —

10
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‘let’'s each get her something for Christmas, and not get anything for ourselves.’
BB N ABBLBEESZ—HILY, NEECERA,

‘That'’s like you, dear! What will we get?’ exclaimed Jo. Everyone thought soberly for a minute;

“MRERNMFZT | BBRNGHE T2 2 "FTMEHEE, ARFFLEET -2, —

then Meg announced as if the idea was suggested by the sight of her own pretty hands, ‘I shall

give her a nice pair of gloves.’

EEBEN, FREECERNFHEETXNME, "BREBEXB—NERNFE. 7

‘Army shoes, best to be had,” cried Jo.
“FH, RIFHIIM, "FFILE,

‘Some handkerchiefs, all hemmed,’ said Beth.
D22 “—LeB 2580 89F M, ”

‘I'll get a little bottle of cologne; she likes it, and it won’t cost much, so I'll have some left to buy
my pencils,” added Amy.
‘BHEX—/IMEEK; EREY, MEARSAR, ATUBIEER THIRICARARIME, PR

8,

‘How will we give the things?’ asked Meg.
“BAVE AL MR ? "181%[0)E,

‘Put them on the table, and bring her in and see her open the bundles. —
“BelMERTL, ARIEHTEHER, BHiITAERE, —

Don’t you remember how we used to do on our birthdays?’ answered Jo.
RIEEMEFRA T E BN ZEAMIG ? "FFEZHE,

‘| used to be so frightened when it was my turn to sit in the big chair with the crown on, and see

you all come marching round to give the presents, with a kiss. —

HENBRAEFTEBNARET L, BEEMFRMNBBAERSILIIFEYRN, REZIEEEMR,  —

| liked the things and the kisses, but it was dreadful to have you sit looking at me while |
opened the bundles,’ said Beth, who was toasting her face and the bread for tea, at the same
time.

“HEXRILYMEY, ERARITAEER, RMLERBEESREMNRTH, " NL—aEEE
—AKER, AREZHRE,

11
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‘Let Marmee think we are getting things for ourselves, and then surprise her. We must go

shopping tomorrow afternoon, Meg; —

EEEBIAABIRECE AR, ARGH—NMEE. BABXTFEWY, B8 —

there is so much to do about the play for Christmas night,” said Jo, marching up and down, with
her hands behind her back and her nose in the air.

ATZRTRENTELBRSFEEERMW, TARAELREES, DFREER, 8FHXK,

‘I don’t mean to act any more after this time; —

HUAENTEB/ET; REZKRET, —

I’'m getting too old for such things,” observed Meg, who was as much a child as ever about
‘dressing-up’ frolics.
NESXMEBRFT, B8RE, WTF RN FRERENZTF 1.

‘You won't stop, | know, as long as you can trail round in a white gown with your hair down, and
wear gold-paper jewellery. —

BAERBREFELHERRKE, BEXR, BEERRETEABRE, MMAZETR, —

You are the best actress we’ve got, and there’ll be an end of everything if you quit the boards,’
said Jo. ‘We ought to rehearse tonight. —
“‘RERINKRIFNTER, NMRFRHEL, —tIESER, "FTif. “BIMZSMHES, " —

Come here, Amy, and do the fainting scene, for you are as stiff as a poker in that.’

SRXE, 0K, ERNEEANER, AAMRNEEESHEN I EE—F,

‘| can’t help it; | never saw anyone faint, and | don’t choose to make myself all black and blue,

tumbling flat as you do. —

“BogE, BARENIBASE, MERBANBICECHFSEE —RE - EREBE, " —

If I can go down easily, I'll drop: if | can’t, | shall fall into a chair and be graceful; —

NRFEERM T X, BSEREN; WRAEE, BRILERT ERTRMHEN, " —

| don’t care if Hugo does come at me with a pistol,” returned Amy, who was not gifted with
dramatic power but was chosen because she was small enough to be borne out shrieking by
the villain of the piece.
‘BAETFRRESEZERTWEN, UROEFE, MIKRXEAS, EZRtEm R iS4
EE3/y, BEBHIXMNEIE PRI AR EHE,

‘Do it this way; clasp your hands so, and stagger across the room, crying frantically, “Roderigo!

12
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"RAXMMAIM, WMFELREXF, EERRWMEF TSR, RREHMEE, SEEX ! K
BEx ! —

save mel save me!”* and away went Jo, with a melodramatic scream which was truly thrilling.

HRI | "TEER, —ARBEEENALZIIEY, —

Amy followed, but she poked her hands out stiffly before her, and jerked herself along as if she
went by machinery; —

UKIREET, EERHRLNF, GYSE—FEREE, AR&kHOw! —

and her ‘Ow!” was more suggestive of pins being run into her than of fear and anguish. —
MRS, XERREMRET R, MARSENES, —

Jo gave a despairing groan, and Meg laughed outright, while Beth let her bread burn as she
watched the fun with interest.

FrELBS, WRARRTER, MILNEEEEINERRE,

‘It's no use! Do the best you can when the time comes, and if the audience laugh, don’t blame
me. Come on, Meg.’

RAT | SRR AOMBIE, MRMREKT, TEEHK, EIE, B8, ~

Then things went smoothly, for Don Pedro defied the world in a speech of two pages without a
single break; —
A fE—tIIA#1T, Don Pedro—MMKIAFTIREHZEL BIMAHIHITE, —

Hagar, the witch, chanted an awful incantation over her kettleful of simmering toads, with weird
effect; —

L RRRSANFE A — IR IEAE R AVIE SR LIRE AT IHRVRIE, MRFR. —

Roderigo rent his chains asunder manfully, and Hugo died in agonies of remorse and arsenic,
with a wild ‘Ha! ha!’

SEERREMEE T METAEE, MARANEREENMEHIES, KREFMERE B!

‘It's the best we've had yet,” said Meg, as the dead villain sat up and rubbed his elbows.

“XRHAZ BRI A IERENRIFE, "FEENTRLERESKEL,

‘I don’t see how you can write and act such splendid things, Jo. You're a regular Shakespeare!’
exclaimed Beth, who firmly believed that her sisters were gifted with wonderful genius in all
things.

“BABRRIREARBEHXARBENARA, AREEERIALL, 7. MEESMPITEEI ! "0l
£igiE, R EERMEMEEE LT T IRANXE,

13
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‘Not quite,” replied Jo modestly —
‘ANEEIEH, "FTiRERDS —

| do think “The Witch’s Curse, an Operatic Tragedy”, is rather a nice thing; —
“FoikA (ZRAYER, —aBIRRIASRED RATEN; —

but I'd like to try Macbeth, if we only had a trap-door for Banquo | always wanted to do the
killing part. —
ERBRMEEIE (FRB) , MRBNE—INLUEEBIER], B—ERERANIB—ID

VAN
1o —

“Is that a dagger | see before me?” muttered Jo, rolling her eyes and clutching at the air, as
she had seen a famous tragedian do.

“RE—IBCER? TRMIKE, BoNERIK, MEEETS, Bt E—UERRIERIER
PRI ARAE,

‘No, it's the toasting fork, with mother’s shoe on it instead of the bread. —

, BREEEX, LEHEEEENEMAREE. NLRAXTHES | "BEAlE, —

Beth’s stage-struck!’ cried Meg, and the rehearsal ended in a general burst of laughter.
EEERN 2B EE—MRE, “REMBRMRINZ AL, FRIZILINT, T IZH?;E—A'I’T'H%
WEE, ERMMKXESNE—I"SANMERNL LT, tEE MK UBPIRM@RE, B
< ANt

‘Glad to find you so merry, my girls,” said a cheery voice at the door, and actors and audience
turned to welcome a tall, motherly lady, with a ‘can-I-help-you’ look about her which was truly
delightful. —

R EFEHAME, BMENBTITA, TZNTEBHE R ERHE XIS AIEFEE TR
EREMBIEE, —

She was not elegantly dressed but a noble-looking woman, and tire girls thought the grey cloak
and unfashionable bonnet covered the most splendid mother in the world.

Tzl RS, il X USEERRL &R,

‘Well, dearies, how have you got on today? —

REN, —

There was so much to do, getting the boxes ready to go tomorrow, that | didn’t come home to
dinner. —

RS RIFELE? BRBESERE T, BOREIREZKER, —
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Chapter 1 Playing Pilgrims (ItZAE1E)

Has anyone called, Beth? How is your cold, Meg? Jo, you look tired to death. —
BAGMRITHEIE TG, 4?1818, (MREFLETH? T, MEERETEL. —

Come and kiss me, baby.’
WRFEHR T, EN,

While making these maternal inquiries, Mrs. March got her wet things off, her warm slippers on,
and sitting down in the easy-chair, drew Amy to her lap, preparing to enjoy the happiest hour of
her busy day. —

Sithif) o)X LEFMEIRIEREHR, DERART TIREENKY), RETERENEE, LETFEN
BFLE, BIKRBERLE, EEER—XREFRRE, —

The girls flew about, trying to make things comfortable, each in her own way. Meg arranged the
tea-table; —

IBIRAUAECER, SERBCHANIISERRRFE. BEMETRI/L; —

Jo brought wood and set chairs, dropping, overturning, and clattering everything she touched,;

FAMRALIHERET, M AREE, WEFL H0E; —

Beth trotted to and fro between parlour and kitchen, quiet and busy; —
NeeEZETMERBZERER, TFREITER; —

while Amy gave directions to everyone, as she sat with her hands folded.

ERY, IORBERE, WFEBE—E, ABETANME,

As they gathered about the table, Mrs. March said, with a particularly happy face, ‘I've got a
treat for you after supper.’

SEEERSH, SHFRAKRTREMY: BRikE, BRENMRELEFRI,

A quick, bright smile went round like a streak of sunshine. —

—MRIE, BARIMERG—ERAREETUE, —

Beth clapped her ds, regardless of the biscuit she held, and Jo tossed up her napkin, crying, ‘A
letter! —

N EBMBHT, SRERF, mMFWREEM, WE: —i5 ! —

a letter! Three cheers for father!
“—IHME | ARFE=FWIE !

‘Yes, a nice long letter. He is well, and thinks he shall get through the cold season better than

we feared. —
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Chapter 1 Playing Pilgrims (ItZAE1E)

‘B, —IEKmMEFNGE. MERER, AAEETXNELSHFETIERINBONEL,

He sends all sorts of loving wishes for Christmas, and an especial message to you girls,” said
Mrs. March, patting her pocket as if she had got a treasure there.

A ARTER T ERXEMZETHINGE, ERERNBSHEMI], "BFRARE, HTHAOR,
HEIREREE —1E,

‘Hurry and get done! Don't stop to quirk your little finger, and simper over your plate, Amy,’
cried Jo, choking in her tea, and dropping her bread, butter side down, on the carpet in her
haste to get at the treat. —

“REZTE | AIZRNERER, WBEREF EERRKKE T, 0K, "TERFRET, FLPEEEE
FETHE L, MERSRERAXNER, —

Beth ate no more, but crept away, to sit in her shadowy corner and brood over the delight to

come, till the others were ready.

Nersa, MEBREAZREAELT, BEEERRNERTR, BEEEMNESTT,

‘| think it was so splendid of father to go as chaplain when he was too old to be drafted, and not
strong enough for a soldier,” said Meg, warmly.

“HINARFEFLARNRTERILER, ANXANBUFESKHEALT, ZEEIMES 4FENE
&, "ERREiEE,

‘Don’t | wish | could go as a drummer, a vivan - what'’s its name? or a nurse, so | could be near

him and help him,” exclaimed Jo, with a groan.
‘BIRT, REAEBACEMN—IEF, NEWUF2ENAER ? B —MPL, XHFHRME]
UEEAfhHEEEML T, "FTREREIRE,

‘It must be very disagreeable to sleep in a tent, and eat all sorts of bad-tasting things, and drink
out of a tin mug,’ sighed Amy.
BEANEDR, ZEMMEIZIEARA, AGMEK, —ERITRIE, "SRR TOSIRIE,

‘When will he come home, Marmee?’ asked Beth, with a little quiver in her voice.
‘B, it ARHREZR ? "L EEH LR 6)E,

‘Not for many months, dear, unless he is sick. —

“REN, ERMBATINE, —

He will stay and do his work faithfully as long as he can, and we won't ask for him back a
minute sooner than he can be spared. —
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Chapter 1 Playing Pilgrims (ItZAE1E)

BEBFLNAZEER, hSRIARFZME FRIE, BAIANSLthEER LRATEE—5
Wikftb@ER, " —

Now come and hear the letter.’
“INIERITEIE, ”

They all drew to the fire, mother in the big chair, with Beth at her feet, Meg and Amy perched
on either arm of the chair, and Jo leaning on the back, where no one would see any sign of
emotion if the letter should happen to be touching. —

A IEREIZINAPE D, BRBEAREF L, NLAL7EMENL, B8RS FILERFRTF
£, FNEERSE L, IFNREHISRBEANE, MASBABTEMABEHIER —

Very few letters were written in those hard times that were not touching, especially those which
fathers sent home. —
EBRAMIRIERER, RUBEHEEARA, LERRFEFRRNEH. —

In this one little was said of the hardships endured, the dangers faced, or the home-sickness
conquered; —

EXFEFRVEIDZIRFY., HIaGERRERRNES 25; —

it was a cheerful, hopeful letter, full of lively descriptions of camp life, marches, and military
news; —

XR—HABRENENNE, AR TERERE TENESHENEDRA;, —

and only at the end did the writer’s heart overflow with fatherly love and longing for the little
girls at home.

HEIRRE, 7AEEEARENNRENNIRMNNEBSETSR.

‘Give them all my dear love and a kiss. —
“EIECRREM—EL WA, —

Tell them | think of them by day, pray for them by night, and find my best comfort in their
affection at all times. —

SIRMIFH B XEBERMA], B htm(res, TN BERPHREREFNRE, —

A year seems very long to wait before | see them, but remind them that while we wait we may
all work, so that these hard days need not be wasted. —

—FERERBK, BREMw], EFRNFEREHME, FAETLATE, XHFXLEIRIER B FIMA
SWIRE,

| know they will remember all | said to them, that they will be loving children to you, will do their

duty faithfully, fight their bosom enemies bravely and conquer themselves so beautifully, that
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when | come back to them | may be fonder and prouder than ever of my little women.’
FAIEMAIIRISERIN AL —1], I ERTREE D, BERMEITECHERS, BEut
5ROMEALES, EmitsMECS, IHEIREIMSA, HSEAEESRIMI], Eh
wiEx, ”

Everybody sniffed when they came to that part; —

St 2XER R, SPARKRT —F,; —

Jo wasn’'t ashamed of the great tear that dropped off the end of her nose, and Amy never
minded the rumpling of her curls as she hid her face on her mother’s shoulder and sobbed out,
‘I am a selfish girl! —

FTHAMEFRLE T RO—EAREIENL, ORBANERIBE R T & A0 EFE L
s, ‘BENBMILEZ ! —

but I'll truly try to be better, so he mayn’t be disappointed in me by and by.’
EHRENSBNEEEL, IHFEMIERASIITIRKE,

‘We all will"” cried Meg. ‘I think too much of my looks, and hate to work, but won’t any more, if |
can help it.’

‘BANRBE NGBS BIEEE, BAESREFTT, WRIMEFE, BMNRFIUNIE, BASEX
T

‘I'll try and be what he loves to call me, “a little woman”, and not be rough and wild; —

‘PRI AMEERHIFHRNZAN", TAZHEEEFER, —

but do my duty here instead of wanting to be somewhere else,” said Jo, thinking that keeping
her temper at home was a much harder task than facing a rebel or two down South.
MEEXERR, MAREEXIMT, ' T8, ERRFEBRSIEENEANRELEES
7o

Beth said nothing, but wiped away her tears with the blue army sock, and began to knit with all
her might, losing no time in doing the duty that lay nearest her, while she resolved in her quiet
little soul to be all that father hoped to find her when the year brought round the happy coming
home.

Nt a8, EREENKFEREMNIRE, 2NNMIAEER, EFMRMEITER
oiRE, EFFRNORRERD, E—FERASHVEFRN, MARFEMEENA,

Mrs. March broke the silence that followed Jo’s words, by saying in her cheery voice, ‘Do you
remember how you used to play Pilgrim’s Progress when you were little things? —
BIRBRAITR TMERIE, ARXRNEFIRE: “RECENEHEIRA I (REBHIE)
ng? —
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Nothing delighted you more than to have me tie my piece-bags on your backs for burdens, give
you hats and sticks and rolls of paper, and let you travel through the house from the cellar,
which was the City of Destruction, up, up, to the housetop, where you had all the lovely things
you could collect to make a Celestial City.’
REAALRMRITHEEILRSHN T, BENRFHEMRNNE L, SFEIEF. BFHN—5
B4, LM TZE, BEPERRR 2, —EELIE, BAEN, ILBEMFRITEKRERRESE
HEY), TUEE—NRERHS, "

‘What fun it was, especially going by the lions, fighting Apollyon, and passing through the Valley
where the hobgoblins were!’ said Jo.
i “BRERER, LERZUWF. STORM Tk, FaREHEHLE !

‘| liked the place where the bundles fell off and tumbled downstairs,” said Meg.

“RERRERE T RETEBMT, B8,

‘My favourite part was when we came out on the flat roof where our flowers and arbours and
pretty things were, and all stood and sang for joy up there in the sunshine,” said Beth, smiling,
as if that pleasant moment had come back to her.
“HRENHIBIZIBRATELIEE, BABNNER. FFRMESNERA, AREPILEL
H, PR TR, "NLXEiR, HEHEIRAEIRBE X BRI THSa,

‘I don’t remember much about it, except that | was afraid of the cellar and the dark entry, and
always liked the cake and milk we had up at the top. —
“HAKNICE, RTREFEETENREBIALD, SRENBANEINEZANERENGDN, " —

If I wasn’t too old for such things, I'd rather like to play it Over again,’” said Amy, she began to
talk of renouncing childish things at the mature age of twelve.
“UIRBOEARZITXANHERBVFES, FEBBIT—K, K, METZZIRNRARNFLI

RKEMFZTFRNFR, 7

‘We never are too old for this, my clear, because it is a play we are playing all the time in one
way or another. —

“BATKERZAZIZD, FEN, BRHMN-—EEU MBS —MAN X NEE, " —

Our burdens are here, our road is before us, and the longing for goodness and happiness is the
guide that leads us through many troubles and mistakes to the peace which is a true Celestial
City. Now, my little pilgrims, suppose you begin again, not in play, but in earnest, and see how
far on you can get before Father comes home.’

FANRERERXE, BAIERMERAER, WERFHNEREIEERRATEL TS FIEHE
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