Chapter Fifteen
THAT BAD BOY

In the next few days Laurie discovered that Jo had
a secret. He did his best to make her tell him what it
was. Very soon he saw that it was about Meg and Mr,
Brooke, and he made up his mind to have some fun
with them.

Meg herself was acting rather strangely.

«Meg is in love» said Jo to her mother. «She
doesn't eat much, she lies awake at night, and she
goes off by herself. What shall we do about it?»

«We can do nothing but wait and be kind to her,
until Father comes back to put things right,» said her
mother.

A little Tlater, Jo was handing out letters from the
postbox. «Here's one for you, Meg,» she said.

The next minute there was a cry from Meg.

«What is it, my child?» asked her mother, while Jo
took the letter from Meg and read it.

«It's all a mistake,» said Meg. «John Brooke didn't
send this. Oh, Jo! How could you do it?»

And Meg hid her face in her hands and cried as if
her heart was broken.

«Me! I've done nothing. What is she talking
about?» cried Jo, surprised.
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Meg looked very angry as she gave Jo another
letter: «You wrote this, and Laurie helped you. How
could you be so unkind to us both?»

Jo and her mother read the letter:

My dearest Meg,

I can no longer wait to tell you how much I love
you. I dare not tell your mother and father yet, but I
think they would let us marry if they knew that you
loved me too. Mr. Laurence will help me to gel some
well-paid work, and then, my sweet girl, you will
make me happy. 1 beg you to say nothing to vour
Jamily yet but to send one word of hope through
Laurie to your loving John.

«Oh, that bad boy!» Jo began.

«Jo, are you sure that you did not help Laurie with
this letter?» asked her mother,

«Indeed, Mother, I did not help. I never saw that
letter before; 1 should not have written such a silly
letter.»

«The writing is like John's,» said Meg.

«Did you reply to the letter?» her mother asked.

«Yes, I did,» said Meg.

«What did you write?»

«l wrote that [ was too young to do anything about
his letter, or to have secrets from you, and that he
must speak to my father.»

Jo and her mother smiled.
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«You have been very wise,» said Jo. «Well, Meg,
what did he write after that?»

«In this letter which Jo has just brought, he says
that he has never written me such a love letter, and
that he is very sorry that my bad sister, Jo, has tried in
this way to make fun of us.»

Jo picked up the two letters and read them through
carefully: then she said quickly: «I don't believe John
Brooke ever saw these letters. 1 think that Laurie
wrolte them both, and that he still has Meg's letter.»

«Go and bring Laurie at once,» said her mother to
Jo. «I shall find out what he has done, and see that he
does nothing of the kind again.»

While Jo was gone, Mrs. March tried to find out
what Meg's feelings were about John. «Do you love
him enough to wait for him?» she asked.

«| am so angry that 1 don't want to think about
loving any man for a very long time - perhaps never,»
replied the usually gentle Meg.

Meg ran out of the room as she heard Laurie come
into  the house with Jo. Mrs. March looked so serious
that Laurie saw that she knew what he had done. She
spoke to him alone for a long time. The two girls did
not know what she said, but when Laurie came out of
the room he was very solemn, and they knew that he
would never forget what had been said to him.

«['ll never tell Brooke till my dying day,» he said

to Meg, «and I do hope that you will forgive me.»

157

oy 48 I L e L o ko Ale 8 8 7 g
"qulls

ol S o ] iy s g g el P AL o 37
sl 25 g 2a i OF i il 4l 0dgS o D)
" Tl sl La &y 5l

izl ¥ 12 g I o3 cOlnals gl 55 Gl )1 g el
LgsS (0 OF wized L ptlan )1 ooln (615 OF Goaw 88 8 2 05 O
" Dy Lot I L sy

3l it 1y pd o p) ety el Mgt Ll SJG
TS o e e il B o 6T e ST (o

Lade 255 of ) sul e gl (g o jeail Leke
"Sag i S LS o YLl (O 2 e

Sl Y ol e Lol ) Msle :.a_.hm-c_.,;.guri
il by - Jugb <39 Jas gl ot

o U o oy Cones (- B0 g Yl g o 2
adad e 800 (5500 O 2ot 1,08 L 2ole il oy g
Lakie (S (a6 Lo OBl O ,m5 o Jogb 2340 s e af
A e e o) 611800 (e LS 01 (8,301 e 508 >

156




«l will try,» said Meg, «but it was a very wrong
l]‘liﬂg to do. »

He looked so unhappy that Meg and her mother
forgave him. Only Jo had nothing to say to him.
When she did not speak, he bowed to her, turned
round and went home.

As soon as he had gone, Jo wished that she had
been kinder, and in a few minutes she set off for the
big house to tell him so. She asked at first for his
grandfather.

«Is Mr. Laurence in?» she said to the servant.

«Yes, miss, but I don't think he will see you.»

«Why not? Is he ill7»

«Oh, no, miss, but Mr. Laurie has made him
angry. and I dare not go near him. Mr. Laurie has shut
himself in his room and won't answer when | speak to
him. Dinner is ready and they don't come to eat it!»

«I'll go and see what the trouble is,» said Jo. She
went to Laurie’s room and spoke to him through the
door. Laurie called out, «Stop that, orI'll open the
door and make you stop!»

Jo spoke again, and when the door opened she ran
in. She saw that e was really angry, and so she went
down on her knees and said, «Please forgive me. I
came to be friends again.»

«Oh, get up and don't be silly,» said Laurie.
«Grandfather has just shaken me, and I won't bear it.
If anyone else had done it -.»
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«l don't think anyone else will dare to do that if
you look as angry as you do now. Why did he shake
you?»

«Because [ wouldn't tell him why your mother
sent for me. I promised her that I wouldn't tell anyone
about those letters I wrote. He was very angry and
shook me. Then I was angry too, and I ran up to my
room.»

«But he didn't know that you had m romise.
I think you ought to go back and tell hi L you
wish you had not done what gave us J’mm h

you cannot tell him what it was.»
«No, I won't!»

«Now, Laurie, don't be silly. You L‘dﬂ[
your room for ever.» }.

«l don't mean to stay. I shall run away and
world - and enjoy myself.»

«[f I were aboy,» she said, «we would run ..th
together and have a wonderful time, but it wouldn't
be right for a girl. 1 want you to make friends with
your grandfather. If I get him to say he has forgiven
you, will you promise not to run away?»

«Yes, but he won't do it - even for you.»

Jo went at once to the old gentleman's room. He
said, «Come in,» in an angry voice.

«It's only Jo, sir,» she said. «I've come to bring
back a book and ask for another.»

He looked at her as if he knew that this was not
her real reason for coming,
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