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“Elsewhere in the city, Scrooge approached his own home, which had once
belonged to his partners, Jacob and Robert Marley. Now, once again, I must
ask you to remember that the Marleys were dead. That one thing you must
remember or nothing that follows will seem wondrous...”

As Scrooge bent to open his door, a cold wind began to blow.
Suddenly the door knocker transformed into the face of Jacob Marley.

Scrooge cried out in shock. But when he looked again, the knocker
had returned to normal.

Shaken, Scrooge went inside. He dressed for bed and
settled down next to the fire, certain he had simply imagined
the face of his departed partner.

As Scrooge sat staring into the flames, the fire went out
and the spirits of Jacob and Robert Marley appeared.




The Marleys showed Scrooge the chains they’d earned
through their many acts of greed in life.

As the Marleys howled and danced about the room, they
issued Scrooge a warning: If Scrooge did not change his ways,
he would end up like them.

The Marleys told Scrooge that he would be
haunted by three spirits. Only with the help of
these spirits could he change his fate. Then, with
a final rattle of their chains, the Marleys vanished.
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“Time moved forward, and Scrooge found himself
back in London. Once again, it was Christmas Eve,
childeen were = - and the lamplighters were plying their trade.”

home for the holiday. But yo rooge had nowhere to -  “Hey, light the lamp, not the rat! Light the lamp, not the rat!”
ily to return to. He had to spend the hc y at school. Alone.
The spirit had brought Scrooge to the site of his

first job, Old Fozziwig’s rubber chicken factory.
Light and laughter poured from the building.

“It’s the Fozziwig annual Christmas party!”
Scrooge exclaimed.

“Rats don’t understand these things.”
“You were never a lonely child?”

“I had 1,274 brothers and sisters.”




