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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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Oh ! But he waes a tight-fisted hand o : Christmas 2 humbug, uncle 3
o the grind bg?taf M‘Fn::lmdo-n'l e B f Nesugw - Oh, don't be angry, uncle Scwoooe : And the Union workhouses,
clulching, Schoocs : 1 do. Thristmas | What Come | Dine with us tomorrow. are they still ia P
covetous old sinner | Hard and sharp a3 right have you to be mery P What lsf Gnnﬁ'm“thg ase. Stl, 1 whh
21‘:!, fram Iu"u;":o ever uﬁ reason have you to be merry ? You're ‘ sardil &m he would ':?wh‘::;l; gc'g::! : ‘-?L immadmill and the Poor
contained and solitery as an . The Nepwew : Come, then, what right have mwo;mh:xwf:m‘“mlm,; Law are in full vigour, then ?
cold within him froze his features to bo disnal P and d r = 1s7 Gesriesas @ Both very busy, sir
nipped his pointed nose, shrivelled his e e S R e I would see him fn the estremity first. ScnooE : Oh, 1 was afrid, from what
cheek, stiffened his gait ; mode hiz eyes encugh. | you said at first, that something had
red, hiz thin lips blue ; and spoke out Scrooce : Bah | Humbug | Nepuew : But why ? vecurred to stop them in Uheir useful
shrewdly in his grating volce. A frosty Neeuew : Oh don't be cross, uncle | | Scpooge : Why did you get maried ? course. I'm very glad to hear it
rime was on his head, and on his eye- g % i What! alie o T ba' when | Neruew : Because 1 fell in Jove. IsT GesTiEMan © Under the impression
and his wiry chin. I live in such a world fools as | S : Beelultl) you fell in love ! m E}e}‘ Iudmagnilummﬂbe u::l‘umlm
T i or 3 m
Nobody ever stopped him in the street n;l‘ Epe %. Dud‘im Neesew : Nay, Uncle, but you never a few of us are endeavouring o raise
to say, with gladsome looks, “ My dear m:rym but & tme f . bills b came o sce me befors that happened. a fund to buy the Foor some meat and
Scrooge, how are you P When will you Mlhm}::.u - “":m Why give it as a reason for not coming drink, and means of warmth, We
mwtﬂwm?'thmw i “’J’i'bulm'f o m? choose this time because it is a Ume,
him to bestow a trifle, no asked ‘I;"p]'fmﬁmﬁ Scnooce : Good afterncon ! of all thers, when Want is kecaly
him what it was o'clock. RIEES vhio | poos Jﬂh.ﬁ‘f“' | Nepnew : I want ing from you ; m:nud Mmdnnuulfloéﬁ-s-- What
b i S o v G o b [ 2T S TelEn &
p ey Wﬁ,"' HOnd s ':?“ 1:;:.‘ :mmhh‘?“ uddmm; Edlg_thmnm, Scrooce : Good aftermcon | lst Cestimaaw : You wish to be
ay along eraweded , 3 i
NErHEW : 1 Nepsew : 1 am sorry, with all my heart, anonymous
dmmaﬁhmmﬂwmpdﬁfakmpm Scl-:l:n:l:lémh i % wnﬁmmmmw:ﬂw Scnooce : | wish to be left alone. Since
s your way and Jet e ﬁepa“n""h'“ﬂu bad any quareel, to which I've been you ask me what I wish, gentlemen,
000 N!MN!KwK!Bulwudm‘lheeé | party. But I have made the tral in that is my amswer. | don't make
it ! | homage to I(l:hm-:mn. muilmm mysellﬂomury :hel.;ﬂnmuphmd 1
Once ) a Hme — of all the goo Semooce : Let me leave it alos " | Ghristmas humaour 1o Lt T, - | e st
dawhtfemmr,onﬂkhmﬁnfn— !!thﬂmyit&uyw!ﬂ\:i:m . Merry Christmas, uncle ! I help to support the establishments
old Scrooge sat busy in his counling- Sy estin you | Scrooce : Good aftermoon ! : I have mentioned ; they cost emough :
house. It was cold, bleak, biting weather.  Ngrww : There are many things from Hamy. s Audye Hagyyor, Xeu:L| MlHoss, whe AR ELAGC e
The city clocks had only just gone three, which I might have derived good, by Senooce : Good aftemoon ! Loty ] . .
but it was quite dark already : it had nt vrhich 1 have not profited, I dero say lst Grumdan ; Many can’t go thero ;
been light all day ; and candles were — Christmas among the rest. But 1 am -mmmmm
1 n the twindowe of the neighbour- T R gt His nephew left the room withew an Scrooce : If they would rather die they
ing . il et M,“‘”"“" angry word, notwithstanding. He stop- bud better do it, and decrease the
mas time, i t mﬁom'.d, ped at the outer door io bestow the surplus  population. Good  afternoon,
The door of Scrooge's counting-house Zmﬂ . m:““"&‘c e grealings of the season on the clerk, who, gentlemen.
was open, that he might keep his eye T i irlﬂ‘nlol'lgc’lindm’n(lhn lnM‘llgSum?}nlpM‘wmt,Mrw
wpan T’ clerk, w'-; in o dismal littie celt bt Rty Wm:u S by | other ;,.,,g, in. Thetf -:J!m “::’mau m?'u:g}
beyond, a sont tank, was copying i nien, pleasant to behold, L TITERE Y Seing clearly it would
letters. Scrooge had a small fire, but the Wﬂ '-L“D“Pﬁﬂl! ilb:l" shut-up hearls with their hats off in Scrooge's affice. o ﬂﬂ:f"ﬁ M":‘:""“» the :"m
clerk's fire was so very much smaller that T il 5&’:*‘ T had  books and papers i their withdrew. Scrooge resumed his labours
it looked like one cosl, But he couldn't il Dty Aln hands, and bowed to him. with an improved opinion of himsely and
I:owﬁhmahkﬂ‘ for Scrooge :dq” lﬁe“gﬂa\f- another race of cll}lkgu:usb bound on - 4 mm]““““’"“' temper than was
own roon ; and so surely as p | wsual
the dlerk came in with the shovel, the i ooce. A s e lsr Cuemumiak ; Hive | the pleasure
master  predicted  that @t wonld  be P sl Imlﬁ %i‘ of addressing Mr. Scroge, or Mr. At length the howr of shutting up the
necessaryi for them to part, Wherefare the B it T el i Macley ? counting-house errived. Wish an dl-will,
clerk put on his white comforter, and 1 and T Gad i Scnooce : Mr. Marley hos been dead Scrooge dismounted from his stool and
tried fo warm himself at the candle, in Foue -+ Loy these seven years ; he died seven years tacitly admitted the fact to the expeciant
which effort, not being a man of strng m‘ﬂﬂ- very o clerk in the tank, who instantly snuffed
imagination, he failed. 1=rhwrl;ﬂi:ﬂmﬂhwmd°lmﬁ his candie out, and put on his hat.
Nepnew : A Merry Christmas, uncle ! The cleck in the tank involuntarily surviving partner. At this festive season
God save you | applanded. Becoming immediately sen- of the year, Mr. it is more
ﬁ"ﬂ: ﬁfd the !mp:hozfs!v. he poked the than usually desirable ﬁ:‘emmmﬂ B'GTOWI : !'D,:‘l'u want all day tomorrow,
. y y £ , and extingwished the last frail spark make some slight provision poor Suppose
w;; :":"‘;M "“‘;‘;;";"W“ m"ﬂ; for ever. and destitute, who suffer greatly at the Cratcuir ;L quite convenient, sir.
e e m?"wwmq“‘ J:w( e present time. Many thousands arc in Scrooce : Its not convenient, and iT's
; want of common necessarics ; hundreds not fair. If I was to stop half & crown
Scnocce @ Let me hear another sound of thousands are in want of human hmmm urself ill-used,
Scrooce : Bah | Humbug | s Mm'nm e SCROOG Al:allm prisons ¥ wrhnkbe Mmet?l.t'.ileny‘l"'mm
E : ! Hum mas by losi v s ; E E : no F me a
E mhek b 1s1 Gestiesas : Plenty of prisoss. wages for no work. ol
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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
!
|

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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