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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

4



masa 1
WreA B NUWIUTrPUMOB

— B e3 mozapkoB 1 PoxkgecTBo He PoxxzpecTBo, — He-
IOBOJIBHO TIpoBopuasia I[;KO, pacTATHBAsAChH Ha
KOBpUKeE Ilepe] KaMUHOM.

— Kaxk sTo oTBpaTUTEIbHO — OBITH OeAHBIM! — B30X-
Hysa Mer u omycTuia B3IJIAJ Ha CBOE CTapoe ILIAThe.

— 9TO MPOCTO HECIPABEMJIUBO, UTO y OXHUX JI€BO-
YeK MOJIHO KPaCHUBBIX Bellleil, a y APYTruX COBCEM HUYEro
HeT, — OOMYKeHHO 3aCOIleB, JoOaBUJIa MaJeHbKad OMMU.

— 3aTo y Hac ecTb IIala M MaMma, XU BCe MBI €CTh APYT
y Ipyra, — C yAOBJEeTBOpPeHHEeM OTO3BaJIacCh M3 CBOEro yr-
aa Becc.

IIpu sTx 060OAPAIOIMINX CJIOBAX YEThHIPe IOHBIX JINIIA,
OCBeIlleHHbIe OTHEM KaMHWHAa, Ha MTHOBeHUHE OKHBUJINCH,
HO TYT sKe OMpauYMJIuCh CHOBa, TaKk Kak [[JKo cKasaja me-
JaJIbHO:

— Her y Hac mamsl 1 J0JTO He Oymer.

Ona He mpousHecya: « BBITh MOKeT, HUKOTa» , HO KaK-
Ias U3 HUX mo6aBMjIa 9TU CJI0OBA PO cebs, 3a1yMaBIInCh 00
OTIIe, KOTOPBIA TaK JajIeKO OT HUX — TaM, I7e CPasKaIoTCA.

C MuHyTy BCce MoJuaiu; 3areMm Mer 3aroBopuia Ipy-
TMM TOHOM:

— BEI e 3HaeTe, IoueMy MaMa IIPeAJIOKNIA He Je-
JIaTh APYT APYTy nomapkoB Ha PoxxgecTBo. 3uma mpeacTo-
WUT TsKesasd, 1 MaMa CUMTAeT, UTO HAM He CJIeAyeT TPATUTh
IEeHbI'W HA YIOBOJbCTBUSA, B TO BPEMS KAK MYKUUHBI HECYT
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Jlynsa Man OnkotT

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
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?”



ManeHbKkne XeHLHbI

BCe TATOTHI (PPOHTOBOM KU3HU. MBI Majo yeM MOXKeM II0-
MOUYb MM, HO BCe K€ CIIOCOOHBI IIPMHECTU CBOU MaJIeHbKUe
JKePTBBI M MOJIKHBI JeJlaTh 9TO ¢ pagocthio. Ho, 6orochk,
B Moel maymie 9Toil pamoctu HeT. — WM Mer nmokauasna ro-
JIOBOIi, C TPYCTHIO MOAYMAaB 000 BCeX TeX KPaCHBbBIX Belllax,
KOTOpBIE eif XOTeJIOCh UMETh.

— A mo-moemy, Te HeOoJbIlie KapMaHHbIe IeHbIH,
Kakue y HaC eCTb, He MOTYT IIPUHECTU 3aMETHYIO IOJIb3Y.
Y KaIoii m3 Hac BCEro JIUIIL JOJIJIAP, U BPAL JU MBI TaK
VoK IIOMOKEM apMHUM, €CJU IIOKEPTBYyeM el 9TU IeHbLIH.
S cornacHa He OXXUIATH HUKAKUX HMONAPKOB OT MaMbI U OT
Bac, HO OYeHb XOUy KynuTh cebe «Yuauay u CuHTpamar.
S Ttak monro o6 aTom meurtasna!l — ckasajsa I[:Ko, KoTopas
OblLjIa M3BECTHON MOMKUpPATeIbHUIIEH KHUT.

— $1 cobupasack TOTPAaTUTEL CBOM AOJIIap Ha HOBBIE HO-
ThI, — IpopoHmIa Bece ¢ TaKUM JIETKUM B3L0XOM, UTO €T0
YCHBIMIAJAN JIUIIL CTOSABIINE IMOOJM30CTH IIOACTABKA IS
yailHUKA ¥ IeTKa AJS BEIMEeTaHUA ovara.

— A g xymmio cebe KOpOOKYy IIBETHBIX KapaHIallleil.
MHe OHU COBEpIIEHHO HEOOXOAMMBI, — 3asgBUJIAa OMHU pe-
MUTEJIbHO.

— MaMa HHN4Yero He ropopujia O HallMX KapMaHHBIX
IeHbrax, 1 OHA, KOHEUHO, He CTaHeT TPeOOBAaTh, YUTOOBI MbI
TIOJIHOCTBHIO OTKA3aJIUCh OT BCAKUX yIOBOAbCTBUii. IlycTh
KaKgad u3 HaC KYIIUT YTO X0YUeT, 1 MBI XOTh HEMHOI'O IIO-
panyemcsa. ITo-moemMy, MBI 3aCAYKUJIN 9TO TE€M, UTO TaK
yCcepaHO TPYAMINUCHL! — BOCKJIUKHYJa [[}KO, MO-MYKCKHU
OIVIAABIBAS KAaOJIYKU CBOUX CTONTAHHBIX Ty(desb.

— YK MHe-TO IeMCTBUTEJbHO IIPHUIILIOCH HEJIEeTrKO —
YUUTDH 9TUX HANOEAJUBBIX AeTeil UyTh JIU He I[eJIbIMU THS-
MU, KOTZ[a TaK XOueTcs AJOMOIi, — cHoBa Hauajyia Mer xa-
JIOOHBIM TOHOM.

— Tebe ObLIO HaTEKO HE TaK TAMKEJI0, KaK MHEe, — 3a-
auia JIxxo. — Kax 6bI TeOe TOHPaBUJIOCHh YacaMU CUIETh
B3aIlepTH C CyMATOIIHOMN 1 KallpU3HOH CTapyXoii, KoTopas
He naeT Tebe HU MUHYTHI IIOKOsS, BEYHO HEJOBOJbLHA U Ha-
JIoenaeT 0 TaKO# CTEIeHU, YTO Thl TOTOBA BHIOPOCUTHCS U3
OKHA HJIU 3apbIAATh?



Jlynsa Man OnkotT

“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.

“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.



ManeHbKkne XeHLHbI

— Hexopo1io, KOHEYHO, KaJIOBATbCS, HO d CUHUTAIO,
YTO MBITH IIOCYY ¥ HMOAAEP:KUBATDH IMTOPAAOK B JoMe — ca-
Mad HempuAaTHAas pabora Ha cBere. OT Hee s CTAHOBJIIOCH
pasmpaskKuTeJ bHOM, a PYKH [eJaloTCid KaK JepeBAHHbIE,
TakK 4YTO A JaKe He MOTY KakK cjeJyeT UrpaTh raMMBbI. —
" Becc B3risHyJia HA CBOUW 3arpy0eBllime PYKU CO B3IO-
XOM, KOTOPBIH HA 3TOT Pa3 YCJBIIIAJINA BCE.

— A a gymaro, 4TO HUM OJHa M3 Bac HE CTPajaeT Tak
CUJIBLHO, KaK A! — BOCKJIUKHYJa OMU. — Beanb BaM He IpH-
XOAUTCA XOOUTH B IIKOJIY X1 CUJIETh TaM C HAarJIbIMU J1€BYOH-
KaMu, KOTOpble A0eHUYAIOT Ha Te0sd, ecau Thl He 3HAelllb
YpOKa, CMeIoTCA Hajl TBOUMHU ILJIaTbAMU, OCKOPOJIAIOT T€0s
13-3a TOTO, YTO ¥ TeOSA He OUeHb KPACUBBLIN HOC, U YNCTAT
TBOETO OTIla, TaK KaK oH HebGorar.

— Eciau THI X0ouelb cKa3aThb YeCTAT, TO TaK W CKaXKHU,
a He roBOopu 00 OTIe TaK, KaK OyATO OH 3aKOIMUYEeHHBII uaii-
HUK, — IocoBeToBaja [[3X0 co cmexoM.

— 1 mpekpacHo 3HaI0, UTO A XOUy CKas3aTb, U HU K Ue-
My oOpaiaTbca KO MHE C TAaKUM CTapKasMOM. JTO OUYeHb
MMOXBAJILHO — YMOTPE6JIATH XOPOIIIie CJI0Ba W MOMOJTHATH
CBOIf JINCUKOH, — C JOCTOMHCTBOM ITIapupoBajia OMHU.

— He xuofiTe apyr apyra, netku. Passe Tebe, I[;ko, He
XOTeJIoCh ObI, YTOOBI Y HAC ceiiuac OBbLIM Te JeHbI'H, KOTOPBIX
mamna JUIIUJICS, KOTIa Mbl ObLIM MaJIeHbKUMHU? — cKasaja
Mer, KoTopas ObLIa CTAPIIEH ¥ MOIVIA IPUIIOMHUTE JIYYIIIe
Bpemena. — Boxxe moii! KakuMu cuacTIUBBEIME U J0OOPOsKe-
JIaTeJIbHBIMU OBLIN ObI MBI, €CJiX ObI ¥ Hac He ObLIO 3a00T!

— A Ha gHSX THI TOBOPHUJIA, YTO, II0 TBOEMY MHEHMHIO,
MBI TOPa37l0 CYACTINBee, ueM neTu KUHTOB, HECMOTPS Ha
BCe UX 60OraTCTBO, IIOTOMY UTO OHM TOJBKO U IEJIAIOT, UTO
CCOPATCS A AepPyTCs.

— Koneuno, Becc, A 3T0 roBopujia u AeHCTBUTETHHO
IyMaio, YTO MbI CUACT/IIBee UX, HYCTh AaKe HAM U IIPHU-
xomuTcsa padorarh. Beab 3aTO MBI ymMeeM IIOBECEIUTHLCS,
¥ BOOOIIle MBI «TeIjiasgi KOMIaHUA», KaK ckaszaja 0w I[:xo.

— ko Bcerma ymoTpe0jsieT TaKue ByJbrapHbI€ BbI-
paskeHusa! — 3amermyia MU, YKOPU3HEHHO B3IVIAHYB Ha
IIMHHYI0 QUTYDY, PACTAHYBIIYIOCS Ha KOBPUKeE.



Jlynsa Man OnkotT

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!”

“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.
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ManeHbKkne XeHLHbI

k0 HeMemJIEHHO cejia, 3aCyHyJla PYKM B KapMaHBI
¥ 3aCBHCTEJIA.

— Ilepecranb, K0, 9TO TaK IO-MAJbUMUIITIECKH!

— HMeHHO O9TOMY M CBUIILY.

— Tepmers He MOT'y IpyObIX, HEBOCIIUTAHHBIX JeBOYEK!

— HenaBumiKy 'KeMaHHBIX M MaHEPHBIX HeJZOTpor!

— «IITYKH B rHE3ABINIKE CBOEM BCe Ie0euyT B JIaj», —
samesa Becc ¢ TakuM 3a0aBHBIM BBIPAKEHUEM JIHIA, UTO
pasapaskeHHBbIe roJioca CMEHUINCh CMEeXOM U «IITUUKK» Ha
BpeMs IepecTaay KJIeBaTh APYT Apyra.

— IIpaBo xe, IeBOUKH, 00e BBI 3aCJy;KHBaeTe IOPU-
IIaHUA, — PacCyIUTeJbHO cKaszana Mer, IpuHUMAasICH 3a
nmoyueHus Ha HOpaBax craplieil cectpel. — Tb1, [lxo3e-
¢uHa, y:Ke DOCTATOUYHO B3pOCJad, UTOOBI OTKA3aTbCSA OT
9TUX MaJIBUYMIIECKUX BBIXOIOK U BecTH cebs Kak momobaer
neByiike. TBou mMaHepbl He MMeJH OOJBIIOIO0 3HAYECHWUSI,
IMOoKa ThI ObLIa MaJieHbKoM. OZHAKO Tellepb, KOTga ThI Ta-
Kad BBICOKAs U Jlejlaelnb cebe «B3POCIIYI0» IPUUECKY, Tebe
ciaenyeTr IOMHUTB, UYTO THI YXKe 6apBIIlIHH, a He MaJIbunI-
Ka-copBaHeil.

— Huxaxkasa a He 6apolinHa! A eciu s Jeaich OapbII-
Hel OTTOr0, YTO YKJIAABIBAIO BOJIOCHI, TO YK JyUIle s OyIy
HOCHUTB JB€ KOCHI, IOKA MHE He HCIIOJHHUTCA ABaAIaTh! —
BOCKJUKHYJA [[}KO, CTAHYB C BOJIOC CETKY U CTPAXUBAA
BHHM3 CBOIO T'YyCTYIO KAaIlITAHOBYIO TI'puBy. — IIpoTmBHO
Iaske IOAyMaTb, UTO MHe IPHUAETCA CTaTh B3POCJIOIi, Ha-
3pIBaThCcsA Mucc Mapd, HOCUTH MJIUHHBIE ILIATbA U OBITh
YOIIOPHO#, KaK KaKad-HuUOyab Kurailickada actpa!l U Tak
V2K CKBEpPHO OBITH JEBUOHKOMI, KOrma s JI00JI0 BCe MaJjb-
YuIecKoe: u paboTy, U Urpbl, u MaHepbl! MHe HUKAK He
CBBIKHYTBCS C T€M, UTO S HE MAJBUHUK, a TEIepPh Jaxe elle
TsKesee, IIOTOMY YTO A OO CMEPTU XOUy IIOHTH B apMUIO
U CpasKaThbCs IIJIEUOM K ILJIEUY C IIaIloil, a BMECTO 3TOTO
MIPUXOAUTCS CUAETh TOMA U BA3aTh, CJIOBHO KaKasi-HUOYIb
COHHAaA cTrapyxal

1 JI»x0 TaK CBUPEIO TPAXHYJIA CHHUM COJIIATCKUM HO-
CKOM, UTO CIIMI[BI 3aCTYyYaJu APYT O APyra, Kak KacTaHbe-
TBI, a KJIYOOK 3amphiraj Imo KOMHAaTe.
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Jlynsa Man OnkotT

“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-
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-

12



ManeHbKkne XeHLHbI

— Begunasa [I:xo! 9Tto y:KacHO, HO HUYErO TYyT HEe IIO-
menaelnb. IIpugercs tebe JOBOJLCTBOBATHCA TEM, UTO ThI
IpeBpaTujia cCBoe UM B MYKCKO€ U WI'paellb PoJib OpaTta
10 OTHOILIEHHWIO K HaM, JeBOYKaM, — cKasaja Becc, ria-
I BCKJIOKOYEHHYIO royioBy I[3K0 cBOEH MaJIeHbKOU PYKOU,
IPUKOCHOBEHME KOTOPOA HUKaKadA camMas Ts:Kesiad pabora
Ha CBeTe HMKOIJAa He CMOTJIa ObI C[eJIaTh IPyObIM.

— A uTo Kacaercd Te0s, IMu, — IpomoKMIa Mer, —
TO THI Uepecuyp NIpuUBepenuBa U IepeMoHHa. [Ioka 3TO
IIPOCTO CMEIIIHO, HO €CJM Thl HE OCTEPEKeIIbCsA BOBPEM,
TO, KOTZa BBIPACTEIllb, IIPEBPATUIILCA B IVIYIYIO JKeMaH-
HyI0 TycblHIO. MHe HpaBUTCSA U TBOS OJIATOBOCIIUTAH-
HOCTBb, U IIPUATHaAA MaHepa BbIPpAXKaTbCdA, HO JIUIIb OO TeX
IIop, IMOKa Thl He HaUMHAaeIlllb HU30IPAThCA. Bce aTu TBOU
HeJIeIlble CJI0BA HUUYThH He JIyullle, YeM sKaproH I[:xo.

— Ecau I3x0 — MaJBUUIIKA-COPBAHEI], & OMU — JKe-
MaHHas I'yChIHS, TO, Oyab J00pa, CKaMXU, KTO JKe i, — II0-
mpocuia Becc, roToBasi BHICIYINIATE YIIPEKU U B CBOIL agpec.

— Ts1 nmpocTo npesecTs, BOT U Bce, — oTBeTusia Mer
C TeIlJIOTOM, M HUKTO He BO3PasuJj ei, MoToMy UTO MBbIIII-
Ka, KaK HasbIBaJu Becc, ObLiIa Jr00uMuIieil Bcell ceMbH.

IOuble unTaTes M BCErma MHTEPECYIOTCA TE€M, «KaK JII0-
OIU BBITVIAOAT», U IIOTOMY MBI BOCIIOJIB3YEeMCSI 3THM MO-
MEHTOM, YTOOBI JaTh UM KpAaTKOe OIMCAaHNe BHEITHOCTU
YeThIPEX CecTep, KOTOPhIe CHUAEJIM C BA3AHLEM B PYKax
B IeKaOpbCKHe CYMePKH, KOTJa 3a OKHAMM THXO IajaJl IIy-
IIMCTBIA CHET, a B I'OCTHUHOI Beceji0 IIOTPECKUBAJI OTOHbL.
Jro ObLIa yIOTHas crapad KOMHAaTa; IIpaBaa, KOBEp ObLI
BBII[BETIINM, a MeOesb OUeHb IMPOCTOM, HO 3aTO HA CTeHaX
BHCEJIO HECKOJHKO XOPOIIUX KAPTUH, CTeHHOH mKad OGbLI
3aIl0JIHeH KHUTaMM, Ha IMOJOKOHHHKAX IBeJIM XPU3aHTe-
MBI ¥ MaJIeHbKIEe PO30UYKH, U BCE KPYTIOM ABINIAJIO JOMAIII-
HUM YIOTOM U IIOKOEM.

Mapraper, crapiieii U3 cecTep, OBLIO IIeCTHAAIATH,
¥ oHa ObLIIa OUeHb XOpoIlla co0oii: moJHeHbKasd 1 OejleHb-
Kasi, ¢ OOJBIIMMU TJIa3aMU, MATKAMH TE€MHBLIMU BOJIO-
caMu, IIPEJIECTHBIM PTOM U OeJbIMH DPYyYKaMU, KOTOPBI-
MU OHa ocobGeHHO ropamiach. IlarHammaruaetHasa I[:xo,

13



Jlynsa Man OnkotT

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
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.

14
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OYEeHb BBICOKAs, Xyhasd, CMyIviasi, HallOMMUHAJa KepebeH-
Ka, TaK KaK, Ka3aJioch, COBEPIIEHHO He 3HaJa, UYTO AejaTh
CO CBOMMU AJUHHBIMHU PYKaMH M HOTaMH, KOTOPbIe Bcerma
el memayiu. Y Hee OBLJI YETKO OUEPUEHHBIN POT, 3a0aBHBIN
HOC W KOJIOUMe cepble Iyia3a, KOTOPhIe, IMMOX0Ke, BUMEIUN
BCE Cpasy U CMOTPEJU TO CBUPEIIO, TO HACMEIILJINBO, TO 3a-
IyMumuBO. [[JIMHHBIE TYCTHIE BOJIOCHI OBLIN €€ eIWHCTBEH-
HOII Kpacoii, 0oJHAKO OOBIYHO OHA CBOpauMBaja UX B y3el
U YKJaabIBaja B CETKY, 4T0oObI He Memanu. [[;xo ObLia cy-
TYJIOH, ¢ OOJBIIUMU KHCTSAMM PYK U CTOIIAMH, K OLEKIe
CBOeli OTHOCHJIACh PABHOAYIIHO u 0e33aboTHOo. B mesom
OHa TPOM3BOAMJIA BIleUaT/IIeHUE NeBOUYKH, KOTOpas CTpe-
MHUTEJIBHO IIpeBpalaeTcAa B JKeHIMNHY 1 OYeHb 3TUM HeJO-
BOJIBbHA. Jin3aber — uian Becc, kax Bce ee HA3BLIBAIU, —
OblIa pyMsaHas TPUHANIATUJIETHSSA AEBOUYKA C TVIAAKUMU
BOJIOCAMH ¥ SAPKUMH IVIa3aMM, 3aCTeHUYHBasg, pPoOOKasd,
¢ HeM3MEHHO KPOTKUM BbIpaskeHmeM Jjuiia. OTel Ha3bIBAJI
ee «ManeHnbpKkasa Be3aMATEKXKHOCTL», M 3TO UM OTJINYHO €H
MIOAXOAMJIO, MO0 OHA, Ka3ajJoCh, JKUJa B CBOEM COOCTBEH-
HOM CYACTJINBOM MUPeE, Pelasich HOKUHYTb €r0 JUIIb IJIA
BCTPEUYM C TeMU HEMHOTHMMHU, KOMY HOBEPsIa U KOTO JIo-
omga. OMHU, XOTh M MJAAIIAsI, ObLIa camMoii BaXKHOM 0CO-
0oii B cemelicTBe — II0 KpaliHeil Mepe, B ee COOCTBEHHBIX
rmasax. Hacrosdmias cHerypouka ¢ TOJyOBIMHU TJIa3aMW,
BBIOIIMMMUCS 30JIOTUCTHLIMUA BOJOCAMU, CITyCKAIOIMMUCS
Ha Teuu, OJemHAs M CTPOMHAas, OHA Bcerga cjaequmja 3a
CBOMMU MaHepaMu, CTapasch BecTUu ceOsA Kak I0Hasd JeIu.
Yro sKe KacaeTcsa XapaKTepOB YeThIPEX CeCTep — BbISICHE-
HIe 9TOTO BOIPOCa MBI OCTaBUM Ha Oyayiiee.

Yacwel mpobusm I1ecTb, WM, BBIMETS 307y U3 KaMHUHA,
Becc monokuia mepen HUM AoMallHWe TyQJIu MaTepw,
YTOOBI COTPETh MX. BU 3TUX CTaphIX Tyde b BHI3BAJ Y Je-
BOUYEK IPUATHBIE YYBCTBA, IIOTOMY UTO CKOPO JOJKHA ObLIa
BEPHYTHCSA MaMa, U BCE C PAZOCThIO TOTOBUJINCH BCTPETUTH
ee: Mer mepecTajia OTYUTHIBATH CECTEP M 3ayKIJIa JIAMITY,
OMU BBLIE3JIa U3 CaMOT0 YIOOHOTO Kpecja, XOTA ee qarKe
He mpocuiu 06 aToM, JIx0 3a0b1yIa 0 CBOEIi yCTAJIOCTH U ce-
Jia, 4TOOBI IIOAEeP:KaTh MAMUHBI Ty MOOJIMAKE K OTHIO.
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