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STAVE 1

MARLEY'S GHOST

Marley was dead, to begin with. There
is no doubt whatever about that. The
register of his burial was signed by the
clergyman, the clerk, the undertaker, and
the chief mourner. Scrooge signed it, and
Scrooge’s name was goed upon ’Change
for anything he chose to pu: his hand to.
Old Marley was as dead as a Joor-nail.
Scrooge knew he was dead P Of course
he did. How could it be otherwise ?
Scrooge and he were partners for I don’t
know how many years. Scrooge was his

sole executor, his sole administrator, his
sole assign, his sole residuary legatee, his
sole friend, and sole mourner. And even
Scrooge was not so dreadfully cut up by
the sad event, but that he was an
excellent man of business on the very
day of the funeral, and solemnized it
with an undoubted bargain. Sometimes
people new to the business called Scrooge
Scrooge, and sometimes Marley, but he
answered to both names. It was all the
same to him.
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u}t‘maromdddnw ! Hard and sharp as right have you to be merry ? What lsf G-;"Hm“ : ‘They ase. Stll, T with
L“:f,fmmurmdwmu:”ck reason have you to be merry ? You're said that he would see him — $onoos nus %awuudmﬂmﬁhl’wr
contained and solitery as an The N}f::'m then, what right have md'h.mmﬂmwﬁ'm: Law are in full vigour, then ?
cold within him froze his features, you to b dismal P and what Toason | i it 16 the actrawsily) fiest 157 Gesrresas : Both very busy, sir
sipnad Ms poinied. som. sheioeted e have you to be morose P You're rich | e ) e e e e
it : made his eyes . you =
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knocker, without i
intermediate process of change — not
knocker, but Marley's face.

Mariey's foce. It was not angry
g
A 1o
tacles fumed up upon its gim ore-
head ; and though the eyes were wide
were  perfectly  motionless.
its livid colour, made it

looked

Egﬁ

ted his canedle. He 2 "y
docked himself in - double-locked
himself in, which was not his custom,
Thus secured against surprise, he took aff
his cravat ; put on his dressing-gown and
slippers, and his night-cap ; and sat
down before the fire. As he threw his
head back in the chair, his glance hap-
to rest upon a bell, o diswsed

bell, that hung in the room. It was with
great astonishment, and with a strange,
inexplicable dread, that as he looked, he

; h
key, tumed it sendly."valked and
igh cloced his door,
Al

Sm:!lhhmbn;alll!ldon‘t
it

wrought in steel, H was frans-
parent, so that , o ng him,
and looking through his waisteoat, coudd

see the two buttons on his coat Behind.

: How now | What do you
want with me ?

Maniey : Much |

Scrooce : Who are 3

MarLEy : Ask me 1 twas,

mm :Wbommyw.ﬂam?

EY : In 1 was partner,

Jacob M , )

: Can you — can you sit down ¥
1 can.

Manugy

Scnooce ¢ Do it, then.

Maniey : You 't believe in me.
Scnooce : 1 don't.
Mantey : What

evidence would you
have of my reality beyond that of veur
sonses ?
Scrooce : 1 don't know.
Manrey : Why do wyou doubt your
senses P

Senoock : Becau Tl affects
o R, Ml g e

L i

Scnoose : Jacob, old Jacohb Marley, tell

mo  mare ! Speak comfort to me,

Mnnu'r.:lhlwmmgiw. Nor can

you what I would. A very little

more is all permitted to me. 1 cannot

rect, [ cannot stay, I cannot linger
- t this time u{‘ltge!mlla
suffer most. Why wi

o crowds of beings with

?

i
!
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ManLEY
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found his s visitor

Mnﬂmmwwm, mwlmm‘
wound over and about fts arm, The
Apparition walked backward from him
and at every step it took, the window
raised itself a little, 20 that when the
spectre reached it, 8 was wide open. The
specire floated out upon the bleok, dark

4TAVE 1T

THE FIRST OF THE THREE SPIRITS

sm:ﬂ:e:m:. it isn't possible. I can't

have a whole day, and
far inte another night | .a quarter
past ;. hall el o
the hour itself !

Light flashed up in the room upon the
Instant ; the curlaing of hiz bed were

Scmooce : Who, and what, are kS
of

Cumstyas Past : No. Your past. Rise,
and walk with me !

Tht:dmmhrmdrbehwmm
adap to pedestrion -
m;bur:»smnEszgf:
windon,

&:Ei)cx:lmawmh].mﬂ]ﬁhkb

Cnlmm PasT :";lslr h\ltﬂ:‘“h‘:.cb of
m; there,
I\e’l’d in more than lrl?i by

Scnooce : Good Heaven 1 T was bred in
this place. T was a boy here !

CrmsTaas Past: You recollect the way ?

Scnooce @ Remember it 2 T could walk
it blindfold !

CrRisTMAS PAST : Strange to have for-
gmenllilfwmnwlym!lﬂu
o on

They walked along ﬂunlxud. Smm;
recognizing every gate, o
tree ; until a Hotle nwket-fownp::pund
in the distance, with its bridge, its
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