
But words are lost, and she throws her arms around him. He 
accepts the hug like he’s been waiting for it his whole life.  

MR. LAURENCE 
You remind me so much of my little 
girl. The piano is yours, I should 
have given it to you long ago. 

While he’s hugging her, he notices that she’s hot and 
flushed. 

MR. LAURENCE (CONT’D)
My child, you’re burning. 

BETH
The Hummels are very sick.

INT. BETH’S ROOM. DAY. 1862. 90 90

Beth, in her bed, is delirious with fever. A doctor looks her 
over, then consults with the girls and Hannah.  

MR. LAURENCE
How is she? Is there anything I can 
do? 

DOCTOR
It’s scarlet fever. 

(lowering his voice)
I visited the Hummels, the baby has 
died.

AMY
What’s “scarlet fever?” 

DOCTOR
Have you all had it before? 

JO
Meg and I have, but Amy hasn’t! 

DOCTOR 
She’ll have to be sent away.  

AMY 
I don’t want to go away!

MEG
I’ll see if Aunt March can 
/take her.

AMY (CONT'D)
/I don’t like Aunt March. 

JO
Shhh... 
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He turns to pack up his things. Mr. Laurence follows him out:

MR. LAURENCE
You’ll return tomorrow? 

DOCTOR (O.S.)
Yes. 

MEG
We’ll send you to Aunt March’s. 

AMY
I don’t want to go away! 

HANNAH
It’s for your own good, child. 

JO
Should we send for Mother? 

MEG
No, we shouldn’t worry her. I’ve 
never wished for money more than 
now. 

JO
We’ll nurse her and she’ll get 
better. You’ll see. She will. She 
must. 

EXT. SEASHORE. DAY. 1869. 91 91

Jo reads the story for Beth, finishing the last lines.  

JO
“... Have regular hours for work 
and play, make each day both useful 
and pleasant, and prove that you 
understand the worth of time by 
employing it well. Then youth will 
be delightful, old age will bring 
few regrets, and life become a 
beautiful success, in spite of 
poverty." "We'll remember, Mother!" 
and they did.”

She puts down the story, looking shyly at Beth, who beams:

BETH
It’s all about us!

JO
It is. 
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