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HEN SCROOGE AWK, |1 was so dark, Ih-ll‘lnﬂiﬁrlnut nﬂlli.!g
he could scarcely distinguish the lmmnm window: I'ru[rr J
the opague walls of his chamber. He was uhdmi'ﬂ.lﬂnith‘ ' ‘:r
plerce the darkness with his ferret eyes. when the chimes of a ﬂwl‘ s
church struck the four quarters. So he listened (o the hour. 4
1o hig great astonishment the heavy bell went on ﬂummmuﬂm lnﬂ -
frosrm seven Lo eight. and regularly up 1o twelve; then siopped. WI’I wah _f" Z
past two when he went 1o hed The clock was wrong. MH# Jv_d
ROt inta the works, Twelye!
He touched the spring of his repeater, 1o conect this most pe
clock. 11 rapid litle pulse beat twelve; and stopped.
"Why, It nn't posaible,” said Scrooge, ‘that | can have sk OuR)
day and far into another night. 1t i’ possible uur.nmﬂ ;
Fea the sun, and this is twelve atnoonl®
The fdea being an llnrmh'cm he '_ amb .'
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Degan again, Ih igh there werne no diancers yEL a8 il the other Mddler Frach

Been cartied home. exhaustsd

na shutler, mnd i WENe a Dran-new man

restived (o beat him oul of sioht or perish
Thete WellE Mot dainee ind 1here wiers forfeis and muor danrce and

ere wits cake, and thete was negus, and there was a greal plece of Cold

Roast, and there was o Rrcdl picce of Cold Bolled, and ol ETE Were mind:

pies, and plenly of beer. Bui the BrCaL ellect of Lhe e g came alter (he

Hast and Bolled, when the fdidler (an artiul dog, mind! The sort of man whe

knew hits business betler than i oF 1 could have tald I mmy struck up ‘Sir

MoREr de Cove ey Th ol By Eard LR |

Cel oL B dance wilih s Ferrivwio

lops couple, oo with o Eoodd sHIT plece of wiork CUl il for them; three o

Pour and twenty Palr of pariners; people who wete ne it be trifled witl

peapie who weuld dance, and had no tUon of walking

UL I they had been twice as many: ah, four Umes: ald Ferziwieo wotld

|1.i'.|'-!1|.‘|:r|..pll-.nl-rlh.l Lhemm, ang L TRA r,|r-,|._-,-_s|-_-_|,:- AS 1o her she wae

worlhy to be his parties in BRIy Sense of the term IF that's nod Pl priilse
tedl me higher, and I'll yse i

i O v I||:J|" shpfpeared. (o is2ue (rom
Fezriwig's calves. The

y shane In EVOry part of the dines like musons T

COREllA' e predicied, at any BIVEN lime, what would became af am okl

And wWhen old Fezzvidg and Mrs Fezziwig had gone all thrcrigh

advanee and retire, hold i

1hi dance

ands wilh YT
Corkscrow, thresd- (ke meedle, and back SESIN Lo your place: Fezziwip ‘cut
Eul %0 defily, (ha g dppeared Lo wink with ks

SEAIN withow! a slapges
When the clock sruck eleven 1his domestic ball broke . Meand BMrs
Feeziwig ook theiy slallons, one on elther side Of the door, and shab Ing
hands with CVETY Person |r|-:lll.-ldu.qla:,.' A% he or she weni CRUR, wilsbhed Rl i
her & Merry Chiristmas Whien everybody had retired byt (he Iwo "prentices
: they did the same 1, them,; and thus the chye
: bads were lef 1 their beds.
Diinng e whole of
WILE. His heart and s

pariner, bow and curisey

legs, and came Upom bl fee

eritl volces died away, and the
which were under 4 ¢ aunder In the back-shap
this time, Scrooge had octed |jke i man ot of his

il were in the sene, and with his former self He




