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woods. (She observes the departure, totally belieypig
and enrranced rhen urns back zaward rhe cholean.

(Suddenly
inspired; she writes as: she speaks.) [f.‘the bana of my
life!* (Laughs, pleased with herself fThinks; gets a sud:
den inspiration, then, in- ker ovwyf voice, still writing.)
Swinging himself -out as if it, '
climbed ‘boldly down: The mongfdent he: touched ground...
he raced away to the meado
by 4 rosy, brown-eyed las (In .boy’s. voice, conipletely
caught up in acting: bothfFolesy 1 will not ‘waste such
days poring over dull phges when T should be hunting
like a knight and a: gepftleman.’ (In girl’s voice, firm bt
: gaod~humored.) ‘Nayf, dear Gaston, but you ought, for
cobedience. is. the fift duty of the knight, and honor of
the _gentleman Ty

MEG (offstage). Jgt Jo, where are you?.

1O (shurs notebgbk with -a-sigh ‘of satisfaction). Up'here, in
‘the garret.

ermg her wrmng) thJS';..,weary'...-b' k

(JO wavfs notebook at MEG as she enters.)

JO {co ’d). ‘There’ll be a fine new role for you, Meg,
whin T've finished. my latest: story. ‘Yvonne. (In her boy-
isk voice.} Tll play Gaston,;, of course.
¥G. I don't mean to aét -anymore after the play for
‘Chrstmas night. I'm getting too-old for such things.

rete no new feat, he

. .where he was welcomed.
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JO (alarimed). You're the best actress
there’ll be an end of everything if i
‘MEG. Never mind that now. Compe”down. It's nearly time:
for tea.. -
JO. Ts Marmiee heme?
MEG. Not yet. I'm sypéshe’s on-her way.
(They. exit jofether. LIGHTS down on garrer. BETH is
playing IANO:as LIGHTS come up to reveal the living
roony AMY is: hanging greenery. JO and MEG enter
pugh archiway. JO, seemg the decorations for the first
ime, is déflated by their meagerness, BETH stops: play-
ing as JO speaks.).

YO (flopping on the floor near the fireplace). Christmas

won’t be. Christmas without any preséits..

"MEG. (primping up. a bit of greenery). It's so dreadful to be.
'pOOL. ' "

AMY (taking a critical look at. her decorating efforts). 1
don’t think. it’s fair for some girls to have plenty of
preétty things, and other-girls nothing:at all,

BETH. We’ve got Father‘and Mothc_r and each other.

JO. We haven’t got Father, and shall not have him for a
long time:. Pefhap‘s-'m (She’s about to say “never," and
ALL kriow-ir;) :

MEG. Please don’t say what you're thinking; Yo,

JO (shirugs). It's only because he’s far away; where. the
fighting is. '

MEG (rakirg on g grown-up tone). It's going to be'a hard.

winter for everyone;.and Marmee thinks we ought not to

spend money for pleasure, when oir. men :are suffering
so in the army.
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JO. Aunt March gave iis edch a ‘dollar;, and the army.
wouldn't: be. much. helped by our gwmg that, I agree not
to: expect anything from. Marmee or you, but I do want
to buy the book Undine and Sintram. for myself. I've
wanted it so Jong.

BETH (; quietly). T planned to'spend mine-on music..

AMY (rakmg up-her sketchpad and pencils: decisively). 1
shall get a nice box of Faber’s drawing penéils:

JO. Marmee Wori’t ‘wish us 16 give up. everything. Let’s
each buy what we want;-and have a little fun; I'my sure

we work hard enough to earn it.

MEG (in her comp!ammg tone again). 1 know 1 do—teach-

mg those tiresome King children: fearly all day, when
'm-longing to-enjoy. myself at home:

.?Q; You doii’t Tiave half the hard time 1 .do. How would

y"o’u hke to be shut ﬁp fbr Iiours w:th Aum: March Whn:

out of the wmdow"

BETH. It’s naughty to fret, but I do-thirik washing: dishes

and’ keepmg things tidy.fs the worst work i in the-world.
AMY.. I don’t believe any of you suffer:as I do, for you

don’t have t¢ go-to school: with impertinént girls, who

Jaugh at your dresses, and label your father if ‘he isn’t
rich:

1O (laughing). Tf you mean “libel,” you'd bettér say so,
Amy, and niot talkabout “labels,” as if Papa was a
pxckle—bottle'

AMY. I know what I mean, and ‘you, neédn’t be statmcal‘
abouit it..

JO. Statirical?

MEG (as JO loughs even londer). Don’t peck at one an-
othier; -children. (AMY and. JO- desist, grumpily,) Don’t
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-you wish we bad the money Papa Tost' when we. were
Iittle, Jo? Dear me; how: happy and- good we'd be if we
Hiad nio-worries!

'BETH. You said, the other day, you thought we. were a
gréat deal happier-than the King; children, for they fight
and fret all the-tire, in spite of their money..

MEG (soﬁenmg) So 1 .did; Beth, dear. Well, we are a

ity jolly set, as Jo would say..

AMY Jo uses such-slang words! (JO responds by jamuij 4
e kands-in Her pockets and whistling.) Don’t, Jof it's
50 boyish.

JO. That’s why I'doit.

AMY. 1 detest rude, urilady-like gixls.

JO..And 1 hate affected, niminy-piminy chi

BETH (sweetly, anxious to end their sq
their little nests-agreel-

MEG (morherly .again).. Really, gis
blamed, You're ‘6ld enough to/leave off boyish tricks,
Josephme It didn’t miatter. “much whes you ‘were a
little 'girl, but tiow you shbuld remembeér that ‘you're a
‘young: lady. .

JO. I'mi. not!’ I hate to 2
“‘Miss; March.” I’ dying: to go and fight with Papa!
(She collapses o the floor again; -ai BETH's feer)

BETH (stroking/fier hair gently, calming her) Poor To!
You must }#y to be ‘contented with making your mame
boyish, ag playmg brother to us.girls.

MEG:. Anf Papa isn't fighting, Jo! He’s a chaplain, giving

1 to the soldiers. (JO is chagrined by this.) As for

you, Amy, your airs are funny new, but you'll grovw up-

an affected little: goose, if you don’t take care,

ink I've got to jgrow up, and be.
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MARMEE (gathering both JO and AMY close to her).. Jof
you look tired to death. {To AMY.) Comé and kiss:
baby..

(HANNAH enters with teapot and cups, séis thent-on ta-

ble.}

HANNAH. Here's tea, ma'am.
MARMEE: Thark you, Haniah.

(HANNAH smiles and exits, returnihg several times

through the following with food fort

MARMEE (cont’d. To GIRLS). And now,, gitls, T've got a
weat for yon-all. (ALL gather cifseto the chair-as:MAR-
MEE brings a-lemer out'of Keylpocker.)

JO. A letter L

MARMEE: Yes, a nice long
thinks: he shall get:throygh the cold :season ‘better than
we feared.

(LIGHT comes up fi L, where: MR. MARCH is seén writ-

7Yen will he: core home; Marmee?

. Not for many months; dear; unless he is sick,
e won't ask for hifm back a minute:sooner than be
" be spared. He sends -2l ‘softs of loving wishes for
hristmas, and a special message to you girls: (Read-
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MR. MARCH (reading his letter aloud ¢

etter. Your papa is well, and

ing.} “Tell them 1 think of them by day, pray for th
by night— '
MARMEE & MR. MARCH. —and find my best gbmfort.
 in their affection at all times.”

mouths reading it to GIRLS). A year
‘to-wait before I.see. them, but'1 know/
loving: children to: you and will do
so that when I .come: back to thepf I may be fonder: and
proudet thait-ever of my little g/ men."” (LIGHT fades on
MR.-MARCH, who' exits.)

MEG: (tearfiully). Oh; Papal #

AMY (sobbing). 1 am & gfifish girl! But Tl truly -y to be
better, so hewon't b -d1sapp01nted in me.. N

MEG. We all will! LA k too miuch of my looks, arid hate
tc;'work, but W -t anymore-a—if 1 carl— help.it..

d'Bcingr dfra_idj Of pé.pple_.

E (suddenly senous) Our burdens ‘are here our

road is ‘before us, and the longing’ for.goodness and hap-
piness is the guide that leads us throngh many troubles
and mistakes. (4 thoughtfil pause, then:) Girls, not far
away lies;a poor woman, Mrs. Humnmel, with 2 newborn
baby. Her children are huddled in one bed to keep from
freezing, for they have no fire. There: is nothing: to' eat
over there, and. they-are suffering hunger and cold. will
you give them your tea as & ‘Christmas present?
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back and-chairs set up facing the arch Jor an audience

of friends—SALLIE, KITTY and ANNIE—and MARMEE,
and AUNT MARCH. There is much rustling and giggligh
behind the: blanket as. MUSIC fades.)

AUNT MARCH. Are we evet to see this foslishifss—or
shall we. be. kept wa:tmg straight into the new yfar?

MARMEE, I'm sure the performance will begig/very soon,
Aunt March. '

AUNT MARCH. Good! Sooner ‘begun, Soo T done.

(Ever—pcmenz MRMEE leads AUNT f1 A RCH10a chair:
ANNIE, SALLIE and KITTY quicifiy mové to another
part.of the.room.)

KITTY ‘(whispering). Who is thy
to Mrs. March? _
ANNIE. Be quiet, Kitty: She’){ hear Yo
KITTY. Is:she the:witch in s play?
ANNIE. No! Hush! ;
SALLIE (conﬁdennally_. That's Aunt ;March. She’s very
wealthy. _
ANNIE (also confidfnzially). Meg said that when the trou-
bles came—
KI'I'I'Y (a. bir 1gh loudly). ‘When Mr. March. lost all- his

cross old woman-talking

/ “Rich .or poor > Mt March told her, “we will
ke p-togethér and be happy in one another:>
P1'Y.: Imagine if Amy had fo live with her!
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= j ANNIE. Do you want to miss Jo's ple
ANNIE {as JO apﬁedrs.inﬁbnf g

JO. “The Witg

(They are shaking their heads and clucking ovey
when IL&NNAH enters ﬁ'om behmd b{anker andfsi

perfarmance will. begm._)

ANNIE. If's time! We'd better find seats! /
KTITY (as ANNIE pulls her toward whg
sits). Dowe-have to sit near the wi

"archway curtain). Then sit!

(GUESTS are. seated APNT MARCH admires JO and
enijoys the play far mog than she would ever admir. The
playing area extenfls DR 1o include the fireplace.
Throughour the pefformance, HANNAH. helps our with
costumes, set piecd, etc. All.should appear “homemade:”’)

*s :Curseé,” by Jo March. Act One: A
gloomy woghl.

{(JO di ppeam‘ behind curtain. BETH plays appropriate.
MUSHC while MEG appears.as HAGAR, the Witch. She
es and goes to the fireplace, removing the lid from
ettle. Steam pours-out. After a moment of oohing and.

aahing from OTHERS, JO appears as HUGO, the vil-
lain, in-a long black cape, and paces threateningly.)

JO (¢onr'd). By the light of the full moon, T, Hugo, vow
that th]s mght 1 Wﬂ] kil Rodengo, and wm the heart of

HAGAR, What dost thou want of me, Hugn"
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HUGO. Two potions: one o efisiire: Zara’s love; arother, to

destroy RodengoI

HAGAR. It will be done, my lotd.. (Goes to por and stirs,

reciting dramatically.).
Hithier, hither, from thy horie,
Airy sprite; I bid thee come!
Bring - me here, with €lfin speed,
The fragrant philter which 1 need!

(AMY eriters rhraugh arch; a:lovely elf, bearing a- clear.

- vial, as BETH plays- “a-soft strain of MUSIC.™)

AIRY SPRITE.
‘Hither I come,
from my. airy -home,
.Afar in the silver moon.
“Take my spell,.
And use it well,
Or its:;power will varish:soon.
(She hands vial to HAGAR, -and exifs:)

HAGAR {resiimes her chant; with a darker edge this fime}).
Hither, hither, from thy hore, .
‘Parkling sprite; I bid thee come!
‘Bring me here, with impish. speed,
The fetid philter which I'need!:

[(AMY, now an imp, 10 BETH's a‘scampa’nimentj).

'DARKLING SPRITE.

HitkerI come;
From my- dismal home:.

1  ActT
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Afar in the dark-of the moon.
Take my-spell
And iuse it well,
Or:its powet. will vanish soon,
{(She hands HAGAR a cloudy vza}_ and exits.)

HAGAR (to HUGO). Site, thy wishes are granted. Take.

these vials and do with-them as'thou wilt.

 'HUGO (placing vials in kis boots), Maty thanks, cld

crone. I go-now to Zara's love—and: Roderigo’s -death!
(He eéxits, laughing evilly; cape swirlinig: }

| - ‘HAGAR (10 audiencej. He thinks 16 have his way with

them both; but it is my way he'll. have and no other: Jn
times: past, he killed my companions.. At last; T will have
Ty revenge!

(Size, too, xzrs wuh a laugh ﬂnd a swzrl af hergeape:

kammenng i5 keara‘ from behmd z qrc?iway.curmin,.
dlong with an “Ow!"" or two gptf hushing sounds. Fi-
nally, JO appears.)

JO, Act Two: The Tovig#
v cuphlin opens 16 revedl part of & tower, with
AMY as pARA ar a “High” window. Appreciative .ap-

plause fom the audience. MUSIC becomes romantic.)

.. Oh, that Rodengo would come and free ‘me from
i dreary tower prison!.
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MEG. Jo! Your gown is burnt in back!
JO. Oh, dea, I forgot. Whatever shall I do? |
MEG. You rust sit still -all you can, and keep- ygf hack

out of sight.
JO. (exarnining gloves with dismay). My glovg
with lemonade. I shall have to go Withom.; 4
MEG. You mist have gloves! /
70. Well, I can’t get any riew ones! T'ILfiold them crum-
| pléd up in.my hand; 50 no one willmnow how. stained.
they are: _
MEG. I shall be mortified!" __ -
JO. Whait! Here's How' we can mfinage: We'll: each wear,
oné good one and carry a bad gne! |
MEG. Your hands are bigger yfan mine. You'll stretch my:

£ are spoilt

glove dreadfnil){..
JO.“Then I'll go without. #
MEGT"(s‘zands and franticglly hands: over-a glove). You may
have it, you may! @hly don’t stdin if, and.do-behave
nicely.. Don’t staredor whistle, or say “Christopher Co-
Tumbus™! o .‘
JO (with exaggergled primness). Tl be: as prim 2s'L can.
1 us:all about it?—
g tomorrow. - (She blows them a kiss as she
gkit.) _ 7
des up invitariori: and reads). Mis. Gardiner would
#opy to see-the Misses. Margaret and Josephine
afh at a little dance on’New Year's Eve. (Dance MU-
L sweeps over-them; AMY holds: her- arms out o

by

- chairs sit. )

fETH, feigning elegance.) May 1 have this dance, Miss

‘MEG; JO, BETH AND AMY 33

'TH (giggling, she' allows herself to bge%
. waltz). Of course, Miss Margaret! /

. (They circle the D areg#waling gaily- and: clumsily,

then run off R, laughg. MUSIC continues as LIGHTS

- fade on:R, comgdp L of C, where two'far more elegant

: #URIE is seated dejectedly on one .of them

" when J@#backs in from L, nearly knocking the other
over

70, Christopher- Columbus! (Turns and sees-LAURIE, who

leaps to his. feet. MUSIC continues softly under their
- dialogue.) Dearme! I didn’t know anyone was here.

'- LAURIE. Don’t mind me.. Stay, if you like. (He. offers her

& chair. They sit.) T only came here because I don’t

- Jmow many people, and felt rather strange.

3O..So-did I, (Realizing who he: is;) You live near us,-don't
you?

LAURIE. Next door,

JO. But you've niot been there very long?

" LAURIE. No. I 'was raised. abroad, but will go-to college

here,
JO. We had such a good time over your Christmas present.
LAURIE. Grandpa sent it; Miss March,
JO.But you.putitinto his head; didn’t you, Mr. Laurence?
LAU'RIE_."I":I_:_- not Mr ,,Iﬁanrence. I"'m:only Laurie.
JO. Laure Laurence—what an. odd'name!
LAURIE. My first name is Theodore, but I.don’t like it, for
the fellows: call me Dora, so I made them say Laure
instead.
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10. T haté my: pame; 100—50: sentimentall I w?slg_?verygne-
would say it'r; instead of ZJoscpIrﬁne, How did you make:
the boys stop calling;you Dora?

LAURIE. 1 thrashed them. - N

10 (laughing). 1 caii't- thrash. Aunt March, so-1 suppose. 1
shall kave to bear it. o

LAURIE. Dor't you. like to dance, Jo? | |

JO. 1 hke it well enough _,iif there's plenty of room, _In a
place like this I'm sure to upsét something, so I'’keep-out
of mischief, and et Meg:sail about.

(MUSIC changes 1o a-lively polka.}

LAURIE. With Mr. Brooke; miy: tutor! She's very pl::gtty;.'

JO. Yes, she is. (Hardly able o keep her toes from tapping.
10 the MUSIC.) That's a splendid polka. Why don’t.you
go-and try it?

LAURIE. I'will if you come; too..

JO. Tcan't.

L.AURTE. Why not? “

JO (4 bear, ther). Promise; you wor’t tell?

LAURIE. Never! | -

JO, Well, I have .2 bad trick of standing ‘ch’_~c1.p§e- tothe

| ﬁre, and -so I bumn my frocks. I scorqhqd:-thls' one—

'(.S‘haws.-ﬁimi burned Spot on her dress.). Meg told me to

keep still; s6 no-one-woild sée it (LAURIE struggles not:

10 laugh.). You may laugh if you want to. It is. funny.

(They both laugh.) B o
LAURIE,. We could dance heré. No one will see us.
3O, All night!

MEG, JO, BETH AND AMY 35

(He rises and extends his hand. JO takes it. They potka
giddily.until the MUSIC fades; then. LAURIE returns her

N 0. Her chair with exaggerared elegance. They sit,)

o _,i'Q'_({cOnr’d).- 1 suppose you'll be going to collége soon?

“LAURIE. Not for another year or tiwo.
0. How I wish I was going!

_ "LAURIE. Do you like schocl?
YO, Dor’t g6 °to school. T. wait on my Aunt March, and a

:dear; cross ‘old: soul she-is; too, With.a fat poodle, and a

- nasty patrot that talks Spanish. Ohce, & priri, old gentle:
- man camé to woo her and, in the middle of a fine

speech, the parrot tweaked off his wig! (They both
laugh, then continuing, more seriously.} But Aunt March
does have the most wonderful library,

- LAURIE: Grandpa lives:among his. books: If you like them

so much, come and see: ours:

Jo. "Ilhgnk,you\!: T.adore books!
' LAURIE. I-kiow. (Shyly.) I beg your pardon for being so

‘rude; but sometimes. you forget to put-down the curtain,
and ‘it’s like looking at-a picture to see the fire; and you
atid your sisters—with, your mothet, I haven’t got. a
other, vou know.:Or father. ‘

. i
e ‘M_A.M-.,-EJEEJ

JO. We’ll never draw that curtain:anyinore, and 1 givgs
leave to- lock as much. as you like. T just wighefhough,
you'd come over and see.us..

(MR. LAURENCE enters L:
bur. watches with amig
presence al first),

s surprised. to. see- them,
sferit. They -are unaware of -his

LAURIE., an‘dpﬂ’s 'af-rai}aflf' might be a bother to strangers.
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the bed beside BETH, MEG: enters with a bowl of whter
and washcloth.)

MEG. Jo? Is there any change?

JO. Hmmm? (Glances toward BETH: touchés her face:)
No. The fever's still very high.

MEG: (bathing BETH's face). You' must “out:a- bit, Jo.
You've been in this Toom: for days, K
it? /

JO (rakes cloth and continues bathing BEIH s face). T have
my sweet, unselfish Beth for corghary.

‘MEG. Everyone misses: her so Ahe. milkman: asks :about
her every moming, Laurie hgints the. house like a rest-
less ghost; and. poor Mrs. B himme] came: by to beg par-
don for: her thought}ess #ss—and to. -get a .shroud. for
Minna.

JO. Is Minna gone, too? /:.-'-‘"'

M.'EG Yes §

MZEG..But .how. -': she leaVe Papa _now” He s had_ a.re-

lapse..
JO. Ok, -I.don* _..». ow! But we must do something!
MEG: I wish ‘.»"'- ad no heart; it aches so.

Jo (wzt i surge of hope). Beth? (BETH turrs away, deliri-
ous, fstill muttering. To MEG:) She' doesn’t even know
us; Ok, Meg, if life is- ‘often. as hard dsthis, I don t see
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(LAURIE enters quietly.)

LAURIE. Jo? -
.I'ér(goes, 1o hirn). Laurie! You mustn’t come in here.

(They step .away. from bed. LIGHTS dim on MEG and
BETH,)

LAURIE.. Brooke has sent word, Your father’s improving.
again. 7
JO.-Oh, I'm so glad!

LAURIE. There’s more: I telegraphed your mother yester-

day. She’ll be here tonight.

JO (throws her arms around him and kisses him impetu-
ously). Ob, Laurie! (Pulls herself back CO’?""_S o .fzer
senses.)’ Oh! Oh, how dreadful of me! Bﬁtl'yc)u were.
such a dear to go and do it that I couldn’t help flying at
you!l

LAURIE (grinning broadly). 1 don’t miind! (More soberly.)

I got: fidgety, you see, and so did Grandpa. We thought

your mother would never forgive us -if Beth—well, if
anything happened. The late tiain is i at two am. I
shall go.for her. __

JO. Laurie, you're an angelf How shall T ever thank you!

LAURIE (a beat, then, slyly}. Fly at e again. I rather Tike

it.

J1O. (la&g'hin’g’*,’ and embarrassed;, Don’t tease, biit go home:
and rtest; for you'll be.up half the night: (LAURIE smiles

ar: her and exits.) Bless you; Laurie. Bless you.

(LIGHTS fade on R as.JO returns 1o BETH s side: LIGHIS‘A
come up at.L, on AMY at AUNT MARCH s house. AMY

R —
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gins to skeich: the “pormrait of Joanna" she will -
give'to BETH.)

AMY (sings 16 the doll forlornly).
Oh, dear, what caxi the matter be?
Dear, dear, what can the matter b
Oh, dear, what can the matter J€;
Johnny’s so late at the: fajr,

AMY (conr'd), 4
He propgfsed he’d buy me a basket of posies,
A gapland of lilies, a garland of roses,.
AMtle straw hat to set off the blue ribboris—

AUNT MARCH breaks in; surprising AMY, who. Snaps

shur her skezchbaok; grabs ker doll, and Stands up.)

AUNT MARCH. Very-well,. gir], I see- you, tao, suffer
from the: bad effacts of home: freedom. and indulgence, I
must take yon in hand and teach. you as I myself was.
taught years-ago. You will wash the cups every morming;
and polish up the spoons, the feapot, and the glasses till
they shine, (Sweeping AMY offstage - before her.) Then
you must dust the room, feed Polly, and comb the dog...
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enters with her doll and sketchbook, poses doll and be-.

(LIGHTS fade L and come up R BETH Les very stll:
JO stands. facing away from her, as if ar a window.
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MEG is. kneeling beside BETH, resting her head on the
bed.)

JO. How. dreary the world looks in- its wi;;ding-s ot ofr
snow! (MEG -suddenly 'starts, stands-up, be_ gs over
BETH.) What is it, Meg? o shes

, (horrified; barély able to speak). e’s's .

?{I)l?ﬁog;g Get Hannah! Hurry! ,"(MEG'H‘__S'}}_“"S”OJ-?E'_ (.)f}(;)
bends over BETH, clurches: and kissgfher hand) Oh,
iny'Bﬂth_y,[‘_ Oh, Beth, :goodbye, goc{_ e.

g, stilll

(As ske is weeping, HANNAH s
and feels BETH’s forehead.ayll neck.)

HANNAH (g beat, then). Tk fever's tumned. She's sleepin”
néturéjl. Praise be given}
JO. Oh, Hannah! i

takffs her hand again and whispers joyfully.)

_Beﬂi, dear? It’s ‘Marniee, She’s home!

(Bells .grow louder as LIGHTS fade. LIGHTS come :ug
again on BETH's room. BETH is asleep, with MARME.
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