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was dead to begm with. There is no

1
M::hea};ever about that. The register of his burial was P I;.

: the clergyman, the clerk, the undertaker, and
:;gen:}iliel;ymourner Scrooge signed it: and ﬁ_clc)j_ge s name
w;;'g—#’gomlwml Change, for anything he chose to put his
" hand to. Old Marley was as dead as a doornail. 2 a0\
“Mind! I don’t mean to say that I know, of my own
knowledge, what there is particularly dead about a doornail.
I might have been inclined, myself, to regard a coffin-nail
as the deadest piece of ironmongery in the trade. But the.
wisdom of our ancestors is in the simile; and my unhallowed
hands shall not disturb it, or the Country’s done for. You
will therefore permit me to repeat, mphatlcally, that
Marley was as dead as a doornail. 3f”f )h Cﬂ

Scrooge knew he was dead? 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 execu-
tor, his sole administrator, his &l_e_ assign, hlS sole
res1duary legatee, hlS sole friend and sole mourner: And

otewfh—? SC@se O\ e
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on S - Nothip
= efore:e t;:ot Perfectly convinced that II?aml b, Fate' :
.\‘\§ € play begap, there woq noy i
= femarkable jn pis taking a stro]) ‘be o

.g wind, upon hjs ownr, e i ey
2 g e amparts, than there would be Y

; : lddle-aged gentlemap rashly turning oyt 4f; %
A§ in A breezy spot — say Saint Paul’s Churchyard for ; —
= literally to astonish his son’s weak ming e
4 ;

£rooge never painted out Old Marley’s- name. There

lstc :(:22:1; :zaﬁa?lf:er;vzrds, above the warehouse door:

y- The firm was known as Scrooge and
Marley. 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.

Oh! but he was a _tight-fisted hand at the grindstone,
Scrooge! a squeezing, wrenching, grasping, scraping,
clutching, covetous old sinner! Hagrd andpsharp as lf)lini
from which no steel had ever struck out _generous fire;

secret, and self-contained, and solita as gg_o-;zstar.' The
cold within him froze his old features/nipped his pointed

s

WE

hrivell
=~ thin
8 ice
is eyebro™ bout Wi © Christmas
?:nperaturei‘%zzizn»t thaw it Oﬂe- %ooge-
dog-days; a0 1 had little influence > o b
the ——___;rheat and co 2 _weather C B
Exter - couldrwarmy TIOT WiZ 5 falling snow

i an he,-n :
4 that blew Was bitterer th? bl e less. —
o wm——-/. o Ll 7 purPf) Se: know where to have =
s tl;a e dldnctih il, and sleet, could -

en to en . Fot —dnai. :
l(l?m The heaviest 1aif i re—sped. Ty
. never did. :
: : > handsomely, and SCrooge s
g down’ hands : e =
£ l:???'ever stopped him 11 the street t ouZ e
Nobody ks, ‘My dear Scrooge, how are ¥ =k =
e = ee me?fNO beggars implored uln =
i tos 4 : o
T I im what it was o cloCk,
bestow a trifle, nochildren asked him

[ Or WOTT ce in all his life inqtl_i_rgi the
{g%zns?c: :nplace, of Scrooge. (Even ;:lh_e“'
,;?zdﬁen’s dogs appeared to knovi h1m, qnq \'rvhftnd:) 0?1 :
<aw Fim comming on, would tag their owners ll.ltO —

_ways-and-up’courts;;and then would wag their tz;l s
: thoﬁgh they said, ‘No eye at all is better than an evil eye,

dark master!’ Oﬁd\- V. h m -

But what did Scrduge care? It was the very thing -he
liked. To edge his way along the crowded paths of life,
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pans ey,

Tning a]| humap
(0} what them t

5 5

Once y on a t to SCrOOge. » Wag

house, Tt was,—@_L( ,blez;k, ,bitingéweat}:’ e “Ounting
8 and he coylq hear the peore= o Loy d
: wheezing up ang down, beatj iy #
+ breasts, ang Stamping thej
to warm them, The ci

eyhole, and was so, dgnsg.without, that although the court

was of thg harrowest, the_ -houses ‘opposite were mere

(phantoms. To see the dingy cloud come droo ing down,

mmg everything, one might have thought that Nature
lived hard by, and was brewing on a large scale.

The door of Scrooge’s counting-house was open that

&éy he might keep his eye upon his:clerk, who in a dismal little

/ cell beyond, a sort of tank, was copying letters. Scrooge

had a very small fire, but the clerk’s fire was so very much

smaller that it looked like one coal, But he couldn’t

replenish it, for,Scrooge kept the coal-box inchi om;:.

and so surely as the clerk came in with the shovel, the
master predicted that it would be necessary for them to

part. Wherefore the clerk put on his white comforter;and

4 plancots

0 Keep i+ .. UME&,\Q
8 ones call tnyyg "o~ distan,

i rt, not

s\( . ndle; in which effo

\ m himself at the ca Aeip el d

e s i gy d save ou!’ cried 2

peing @ Man Y jstmas, uncle! GO DR =
‘A mer CIII: lwas the voice of Scroo:;S : B

e z
Mm so quickly that this ? -
n

ca'me :5 (1)1ad of his app‘)roacl;u = Qf )

ation 1% said Scrooge,” Hum : gh g =
- d-himselfwith rap e 3
He had sozheate — i king

eyes sparkled;”
D ; <
AN O hmoﬁ

iSihep
d frost, this n phew C

a;low; his face was ruddy A e

ind his breath smoked again:

and handsome; his

Scanned with CamScanner


https://digital-camscanner.onelink.me/P3GL/g26ffx3k

N

;pon merry Christmas! What's Christmas time to you
ut a time for paying bills without money; a time for

wa@ns &bv)\k Yn ()f\ k\&?’,

‘Christmas a b
Umbug: unclel’
‘You don’t m EaRVilan cle!” saiq S-—rOOge’s rf:e I) A
W,

m sure?’
‘I do, said Scrooge. ‘Merr

you to be merry? What re
You’re poor enough.

‘C ‘
N \ome, then, returned the nephew ganll bma\f‘)
ave you to be dismal? What il Let

reason
morose? You’re rich enough’ s

Scrooge having no better answe
the moment, said, ‘Bah’ again;
‘Humbug’ : :

. ‘Don’t be cross, uncle, said the nephew.

‘What else can I be, returned the uncle
in such a world of fools as this? Merry Ch’r

r ready on the g
pur of
and followed jt up with

‘when I live
lstmas' Out

finding yourself a year older, and not an hour richer; a

time for balancing your books and having every item ’m
‘em through a round dozen of months presented dead
against you? If I could work my-will,’ said Scrooge, in-
dignantly,(‘every idiot who goes about with “M;rry
Christmas”, on his lips, should be boiled with his own

3 . S
- g,/and buried with a stake of holly through his

e should'b

‘Uncle!’ pleaded the nephew. /a,a\}e{\!,?

<
Nephew!’ returned th
p e uncle,st&ly, keep Christmas
in your own way, and let me keep it in mine’

g

‘Keep it
l(efllielttme Jeave it alone, then, :
it do you! Much good it has ever done you!
mﬁ‘here are many things from which 1 might have
d good, by which I have not profited, I dare say,
derlve g e =

hew: ‘Christ
returned the nep
§ am sure I have always thought of Christmas time, when _
— apart from the veneration due to ,

if anything belonging to it

ew. ‘But you don’t

ko

repeated Scrooge’s neph

said Scrooge. ‘Much good

it has come round
its sacred name and origin,

can be apart from that —asa good time: a kind, forgiving, _ 'eCO
charitable, pleasant time: the only ime I know of; in theal%

Jong calendar of the year, when men and women seem

%bz one consent to open their shut-up hearts freely, and =

to think of people below them as if they really were
fellow—passen ors to the grave, and not another race of
creatures bound on other journeys. And therefore, uncle,
though it has never put a scrap of gold or silver in my
pocket, I believe that it has done me good, and will do
me good; and I say, God bless it!

The clerk in the tank involuntarily applauded: becoming
immediately sensible of the impropriety, he poked the
fire, and extinguished the last frail spark for ever.

‘Let me hear another sound from you, said Scrooge,

‘and you'll keep your Christmas by losing your situatio)

You're quite a powerful speaker, sir; he added, turning to
‘his nephew. I wonder you don’t go into Parliament.,

bt
2‘
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s ‘But why?’ .. N that ; e
‘Why d}Z cried Scrooges n:;‘;remnt}, firg, ~ Said

‘ You get marrieds .- Why

‘gecaUSe I fell e ,rled? said Scmog:
€Cause you fe]] ; e Saeh
were the only Oneiilml]n !OVe,P %_g
5 g1n €, as i

3 I?erry Christmas, ‘Goodtgfi g ore idicmcfulsft;hat
an

Nay, uncle, but yoy
E haPpened. Why givz it :se:errecame S <o
(Good afternoon,’ said Scroo :
I want no Ing from 2
cal‘mot we be friends?’
Good afternoon;” saiq Scrooge

‘Tam sorry, with
; > all m o :
We have never y heart; to find You so'resolute, -

you; I ask nothing of yoy, why

Christmas, uncle’ =

:Good afternoon, said Scrooge
m!’ '
G.ood afternoon!” said Scrooge.
H1.s nephew left rtﬁe'—_«:ridom without an"angry word
notw1ths.tanding. He §topped%t the outer door toybes?r ,’
the greetings of the season on the clerk, who, cold as (})1‘:

who over-

> crooge;
muttered S ~da

«There’s an0 - shillings a-week, =
i ek B merry Christmas: i

’s nephew out, had let
entlemen, pleasant

hats off, in Scrooge’s
 hands, and
said one of theEaW_
I the pleasure of

two O er Pe
to behold, an
office. They ha

wed to him- =T
bo‘Sc:rooge and Marley’s, 1 believe,

=
gentlemen, referring to his list. Have

’ A
addressing Mr Scrooge, or Mr Marley? 2. 5‘
dead these seven years, Scrooge  «

‘Mr Marley has been : LS
@pm&ed seven years ago, this very night.

“We have no doubt his liberality is well represented by
his surviving partner, said the gentleman, presenting his
credentials. CU\Ol =St Leme s
- It certainly was; for they had been two Kindred spirits.
At the ominous word ‘liberality, Scrooge frowned, and
shook his head, and handed the credentials back.

‘At this festive season of the year, Mr Scrooge,’ said
the gentleman, taking up a pen, ‘it is more than usually
desirable that we should make some slight provision

C for the poor and destitute, who suffer greatly at the

d books and papers in thei

present time. Many thousands are in want of common

Dickens peleved h iy, .

0
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; ers, e
dance rejoj es.’%i?fsgﬁ@%&keﬂﬂy felt, and Ay
(Nothin !~ I put you dOWn for?’ n

~2.~CT00ge replied.
T ;??h-t,o‘be anonymous?’
L'wish t .
W}i;m(‘)_zw-\ﬁ;m’:md Scrooge. ‘Since yOU ask me
: 2 en, that is m :
mer. ; = y answer. I don’t
W d I can’t afford to n?ak:l;zkf
~ Beses 'far
sl

them _QIL!_}_le.i,r.,

% 'ﬂ,oldfb‘ell,ﬁ%s always peepin
fg{_u’_,/—c window in the wall,

out of @ gothi
f struck the h

in
the main street, at the co

were repairing the gas-pipes, a;hd had lighted a great fire

Sefb\rg 1S niwan

a ‘ >
_ o before horses in car

. The ancient toW€
- he g slily down at Scrooge

became invisible, and
with tremu- — ¢

- Jous vibrations afterwards, as if its teeth were chattering

-<'and quarters in

< frozen head up there. The cold became intense. In

rner of the court, some labourers
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of the windows,

made pale f;
Poulterers’ and g 2 G

rocers’ trades bec
! » With which it sl
to believe .that such dull principles as bargain POssib]e
had anything to do. THe Lord Mayor, and ggle

§J
§ ‘of the mighty Mansion Homse e Strongholg

g glorious pageant ame a splengiq jo

ke;
Was next to i a

& 8ave orders to p
is
€ooks and butlers to kee fi

P Christmas as 4 Lord Mayop
household sho % and even the little tailor. Wh;nolrls ;
- -~ - > e
had ﬁnedﬁveﬁsl:ﬁlhngs on the previous Monday for beip,
drunk and blood-thj i StirTed Uy it
' Dlood-thirsty in the streets, stirred up tomor-
row’s pudding inchis garret, while hislean wife and the

- Daby sallied out tomftﬁéiBZéﬁ i >[N7AN
g\ < ;_Fgégig&)"‘et;;éhd colder! Piercing, searching, biting
§ cold. If the gpod Saint Dunstan had but nipRed the Evil
gbK& Spirit’s nose with a touch of such weather as that, instead
xyof using his familiar weapons, then indeed he would

55
K

have roared to lusty purpose. The owner of one scant
iiéﬁﬁg nosé&ni'“vﬂ’ie:a and mumbled by the hungry cold #
» 3 bones are gnawed by dogsystooped down at Scrooge’s
keyhole to regale him with a Christmas carol: but at the
first sound of — 0

12

ﬂle SIN er

s
¥ g

Co./‘(b\$‘\‘\'9y_r

n!
God bless you merry ger:'flema
< o - :
May nothing you dismay

with such energy of actlotn,e
i e to
d in terror, leaving the keyho
- 2 .
ial frost. ' :
= i unting-hous
motr}fe hour of shutting uP the cc:l e
= lengﬂ'lh an ill-will Scrooge dismou d fom 30
arrived- Wit citlyﬂ'admitted the fact t.o the (;.lxpout e
e stantly snuffed his candie 055 ;
in the tank, who 1DV
i
on his hat.
“oull want
Scrooge- ; =
i nt, sir g
o convm'leent’ said Scrooge; ‘and it’s not fair. I;I
~Ps not convenient, « and i gy
- half-a-crown for it, you'd think yo

fog

—

and even

P said
all day tomorrow, I supposet sa

Was to stop :
used, I'll be bound? -
he clerk smiled faintly. = . 5
"irfd yet; said Scrooge, ‘you don’t think me ill use
2 for no work’
1 pay a day’s wages
Wh'?lie cﬁerk observed that it was only once a y:;ai. =
icki ’s pocket €
‘A poor excuse for picking a man : ;
twil_t_;-ﬁfth of December? sald Scrooge, buttoning h}lls
' ;eat-coat to the chin. ‘But I suppose you mu.st }‘1’ave the
whole day. Be here all the earlier next morning: =
The clerk promised that he would; and S'crooge el e
out with a growl. The office was dosed in a twinkling,

13
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P QT i T

£ anghhg below hi
went downp, a slj Tt

X
§, : boys twenty ¢j de on oy
e e LY times, jp, 1, end
A\ and then rapn h(;;ﬁé»-mé‘i'.’ﬂlro ts bein h(r)"f * langos
N

e to Camg o 8 Chrig
pelt, to'pla at bh'nd-man’s benﬁ:l»bwn 3S harq 4 ;nas Bve,
2 SE008e took hifam '."-M“Q(Y‘q,;{o“ld
‘ ,r h ’ &\.\ i :

‘went hopy BABHe [ived : his bankey,
4 1V S-b
(’;v belonged to his g s %vmk’

choly ta; it :
Y tavern; and having reaq y 10 his ugug) Melay
cguiled the rest of the evening it . apm'

€ceased partner Th
. . - They w,
suite of rooms, in 5 lowering pile of bu)f .

% where it ha}d so little business to be, that one could :
do2s help fancylr.lg It must have run there when it wag :camy
house, playing at hide-and-seek with iy

other hoyseg a
have forgotten the way out again. It was olq enough nor::;i

and dreary enough, for nobody lived in it but Scrooge
the other rooms being all let out as offices. The yard wa;
$0 dark that even Scrooge, who knew its Mne,
Wwas fain to grope with his hands. The fog and frost so
hung about the black old gateway of the house, that jt
seemed as if the Genius of the Weather sat in mournful
meditation on the threshold. _

Now, it is a fact, that there was nothi—ng ;?aﬁ_;articular
about the knocker on the door, except that it was very
large. It is also a fact, that Sérooge had seen it night and*
mbrning during his whole residence in"that place; also

e
" Mothang Jpeciad &ojr‘m |

-

s
fan about  —
even/{;duding -
aldermen) an

is last mention. - —

e had

'a ny man t cO
hi . 1 :cabo = 2 ind tha
-W : e, i

jvery. Let ht on on, And then

: towed O1€ thou J partner thata o happened §
T e B SO appened
= -

£ t].'le dOOr:.S_alv,

the lock o diate

going any interme
but MaIle é t'D

e n:)ar:a‘ having his key in
s g;:k’er without its under
it k‘;‘; char,lge: not a kr.loc.ker, e oS 48
ey’s face. It was not 11; léﬁf::,d i ol
- wz;r,k cellar. It was not angry or
Scrooge as Marley used to look:

process

Marl
other objects in a2

it, like @ bad lobster in a
ferocious, but looked at

oo +@wiC
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AR

—as

EL R "o if
bYicin Nhag
With ghostly ¢, - A e
R Y SPectacjeg turneq {k‘i
: air w; i i b
thoughas Curiously Stirreq, o if b;rt:)g g forehead
: r

motion]esg Thet'eyes ».vere. Wide open, theye e
its Korror S.Ce” at, and 1tS.hVid coloyr, Made thre I'Jerf?qu
o Med to be, i, Spite of the face 5 domble; but
e T n beyong its

As Scrooge lookeq ﬁxedl)’ at this | ;xpressmn

a knocker again, ’ex‘ CCE

S not star

rrible sensatj
~~E_ a stranger from infan
hand upon the key he
walked in, and J;

not conscioyg ofate

had relinquis_hed, turned i
ghted his candle,

B

He dig pause, with a > s § Chee I“m

Marley’s pig-tail stj
nothing on the back of the door,
nuts that held the knocker on;
and closed it with a bang.

__The sound resounded thro
Every room above,

§ as if he half-expected to be terrified’ with th

except the screws and
so he said, ‘Pooh, pooh!’

ugh the house like thunder.
and every cask in the wine-merchant’s
cellars below, appeared to have a separate peal of echoes”
of its owr. Scrooge was not a man to be frightened by
echoes. He fastened the door, and walked across the
hall, and up the stairs: slowly too: trimming his candle

as he went.

nyheky & 2 S

16

d-six UP
aCh’ t
Jy about driving d young P;Cot A
ue roug have
all¥2e s ht i
u m : of stalrs wW1S€s w
Y(:)d old ﬂ‘gh: an i en it broad r towards
s 1 s 300 L the door 00
carse U tOwards There was ple he reason
splinte” o anddoneit &2V erhaps €

why SEOO e gloom- H d the entry t00 W€ dip.

pefore h dn’t have lighte Kk with Scrooge s:cIp

the street W that it was pretty daru hat; darkness
e ringa

may SUPPO° e We he shut his heavy

= before
Up scro::d Scrooge liked it: ButomS to see that all was
is cl eap,a hrough his ro faC to deSlI‘e
alked t
door, he w

ction of the
= ougl’l recoue o0
right. He had just en \i n

' s they p
to do that. bed-roo‘ ) Jumber-room. All a 3
PN

: der the
itting-ro0m, ble, nobody un
Sh:;l; l%e. Nobody funder the ta d basin ready; and

ofa; a small fire in the grati’ z§°$ge had a cold in his § _\\g)

sofa; : s
i of gruel (S¢ : Sl

e cil)tﬂe ;‘:‘:}‘:5 ;rz)b. Nobody under the bed; nobody

head) up

i ich was
loset; mobodyin his dres?m -gown, s\:r}:he v
= ‘305"' ; in a suspicious attitude_again he v
e S0 e as' usual. Old fire-guard, old s 001,<er.
i ashing-stand on three legs, and adphimwlf
ﬁShC-lb?tSl( Z::(’i::ied he closed his door, and locke
u 2]

i ic ot his custom. ."9’3\
in: double-locked himself in, which was n

Py
Vg R
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-

‘Humbug!” saiq Scrooge;

. After several turns] h
head back in the chair,
a bell; a disused bell, th
nicated for some purp

€ sat down again. As he threw his
his glance happened to rest upon
at hung in the room, and commu-

and walked across the room, w
|V
-

L :
0se now forgotten with a chamber ﬁq

3 in the highest storey of the building. It
astonishment, and with a strange

was with greats

% iggzlicable dread, that %

5

a 1n )
then €2 > believe it.
BeloWs e or ‘] won't be i o
g . €. - it
toward; hri:bug stlll Said Scroos without a pausé o)
(It’s u.

, when, iqto the
His colour changed though and passed 1010 ﬁ

I, :
¢ on through the heavy do© the dying flame
cam

its coming in, Dt
m before his €yes: Upor:i 1ti°> ;gow him! Marley’s Ghost!
< /
100! i

Jeaped up,as thoughit CUCE aper g ik Bl
nd (el again- o~ YNV S0 D s pig-tail
%faw BERELS=S the tassels on the latter
es : boots; the i
: tights, and : d the hair
usual.wals;‘;oizs fig_tail, and his coat-skirts, ::11 about his
brismng’lh ecl The chain he drew washflasfike a tail; and
upon his head. d wound about him
: long, and wo . ash-boxes,
middle. It Wa; ro Sfrooge observed it closely) (%mht
it was mﬁ::'c(kg ledgers, deeds, and heavy purs
keys, pa 2
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Scrooge had ofte

bowels but he had
No,

the phantom throy

n heard it sajq A
that Marl
Tt nfever believed it until nov: Lk
e believe it even now. Though h look
h A e looked
h,t;lhear;d1 through, and saw it standing
death-cold eyes; and markf:cti ttlll1 e e Gl
: eve
hzr}clh;ef bound about its head an(;yclflei):ure e olded
ad not observed before: h ’
: he ill i
fought against his senses. e

before him; thoug

which wrapper
ncredulous, and

ashade': but D e,

or a shade’ He was

ic :
substituted this, as more ap

propriaye.
s Jacob Marley”
‘In life it down? asked Scroogeé

«Can you — <@

looking

o it ther’ —
Do use he didn’t know

e asked the question, beca : .
i ransparentrmight find himself in 2

whether 2 ghost sO t .
hair; and felt that in the event of

condition t0 take a € .
its being impossible, it might involve the necessity of an

embarrassing explanation. But the Ghost sat down on
the opposite side of the fireplace, as if he were quite used

to it.
“You don’t believe in me,

1 don’t; said Scrooge.

‘What evidence would you have of my reality, beyond
that of your senses?’

I don’t know; said Scrooge.

‘Why do you doubt your senses?’
‘Because, said Scrooge, ‘3 little thing affects them. A

observed the Ghost.
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s

\%’ in his bones,

22

=

You are!’

Scrooge was not much in
nor did he feel, in his heart,
The truth is, that h
distracting his own
terror; for the s

the habit of cracking jokes

: by any means waggish thep,
€ tried to be smart, a5 a means of

attention, and kee ing down his

Pectre’s voice disturbeq the very marrow
=PI

To sit, starihg at those fixed,
2 moment, would play,
him. There was someth

- @

lazed eyes, i silence for
Scrooge felt, the very deuce with
ing very awful, too, in the spectre’s«

n infernal atmosphere of its own,
it himself, but this was clearly the

case; for though the Ghost sat_perfectly motionless, its
hair, and skirts, and tassels, were still agitated as by the

hot vapour from an oven. SWM‘
“You see this toothpick?’ said Scrooge, returning quickly

to the charge, for the reason just assigned; and wishing,

though it were only for a second, to divert the vision’s
stony gaze from himself,
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