
LAURIE
No, it isn’t! 

Laurie opens the window and looks right and then left and 
sees nothing. He’s about to close the window when the sob 
sounds again. Laurie looks straight down and sees Amy. 

LAURIE (CONT’D)
Hello there? Are you hurt? 

AMY
(sniffling, looking up)

I’m Amy. 

LAURIE
(looking down)

Hello Amy, I’m Laurie. 

AMY
Yes, I know. I live next door. But 
I can never go home again, I’m in 
such trouble. Look. 

She holds up her hand, which is red and bleeding a little. 
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Amy, her hand now bandaged, sits looking at an art book, 
pretending to be a very fine lady. 

AMY
(doing a voice)

Tell the servants that I want this 
painting purchased for me! 
IMMEDIATELY! 

Laurie laughs at this confident girl. Amy likes making him 
laugh. Mr. Brooke shakes his head, frustrated. A servant 
enters, followed by Jo and Meg.   

SERVANT
(indicating Amy)

She’s in here...

Meg goes instantly to Amy, while Jo gets distracted by all 
the books. Laurie stands when Jo enters:

LAURIE
Jo! 

JO
(bursting out)

What richness! Theodore 
Lawrence you ought to be the 
happiest boy in the world! 
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LAURIE
A fellow can’t live on books alone. 

JO
I could. 

Meg is tending to Amy, and Mr. Brooke can’t help but stare at 
Meg, completely flummoxed by her beauty and goodness: 

MEG
What happened /little lamb? 

JO (CONT'D)
(suspicious, to Amy)

/What did you do? 

AMY
(playing innocent)

Just a drawing and then... Mr. 
Davis hit me. 

MEG
That evil man! 

Amy starts crying again, holds up her hand. Meg has taken off 
her gloves and put them on a side table while she examines 
her sister’s outstretched hand. Mr. Brooke eyes the gloves, 
he’s drawn to the items so recently worn by Meg. 

MR. BROOKE 
(trying to talk to Meg)

I do not believe in corporal 
punishment, especially for 
/young ladies. 

MEG (CONT'D)
/It is not right for any 
child. 

MR. BROOKE
Yes.

Jo, who has been roaming the room, stops in front of a 
portrait of Mr. Laurence. Laurie follows her gaze. 

LAURIE
Are you scared of him? 

JO
I’m not scared of anyone! He looks 
stern, but my grandfather was much 
more handsome. 

Unfortunately, during this speech, Mr. Laurence has entered 
with Mrs. March, unseen by Jo. 

MARMEE
Jo! We do not compare grandfathers!

Jo spins around and sees Mr. Laurence and her mother.
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MR. LAURENCE 
You think he’s more handsome, hey? 

JO
Oh, no. You are very handsome. I 
didn’t mean...

MR. LAURENCE
(cracking half a smile)

I knew your mother’s father. You’ve 
got his spirit. 

JO
Thank you, sir. 

Marmee tends to Amy. 

MARMEE
You are not to attend that school 
any more. 

JO
Good, that man has always been an 
idiot. 

MARMEE
Jo will teach you. 

JO
ME?! I already teach Beth!

MEG
You’re a good /teacher. 

MR. BROOKE
(still trying with Meg)

/Yes, women being taught at 
home is much more proper, I 
believe. 

MEG
(turning to him)

Only because the schools for women 
are so poor. 

MR. BROOKE
Indeed, quite right. 

AMY 
I wish all the girls would leave 
his horrible school. 

MARMEE
You did wrong, Amy, and will be 
punished. 

(to Laurie)
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Thank you so much for taking care 
of Amy. My girls do have a way of 
getting into trouble.  

LAURIE
So do I! 

MARMEE
(smiling)

Then you should run over and we’ll 
take care of you.

LAURIE
And please come here, 
whenever you’d like. And tell 
Beth to come /too. 

JO
/YES! Beth would adore the 
piano! 

MR. LAURENCE
Is she the quiet one with the dark 
hair? 

MEG
That’s our Beth. 

MR. LAURENCE
(pretend business-like)

Tell the little girl to use our 
piano.

LAURIE
And Jo, borrow any book!

AMY
And may I come look /at the 
paintings? 

MR. BROOKE
(to Meg)

/There is also a lovely 
greenhouse..

MARMEE
We must be going. Girls?

JO/AMY/MEG
Thank you/ Please come over/Many 
thanks/Our apologies. 

The women leave and the men are left standing in the silence 
of their absence. Mr. Laurence breaks the spell:

MR. LAURENCE 
Well, back to work, back to work.
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Jo looks towards the Laurence’s house, which is dark, 
shutters closed. It doesn’t seem right without Laurie in it. 

MARMEE (CONT'D)
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