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Charles Dickens

was born in England in 1812. He was the second
of eight sons in a poor family. Much of what he
writes is based on personal experience. When
Dickens’ father could not pay his bills, he was
sent to prison. Dickens’ mother and brothers
were forced to work hard at different jobs in
order to pay off the debts. Charles Dickens knew

firsthand about the misery and hunger of a poor
life.
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A Christmas Carol

A Christmas Carol is the story of

Ebenezer Scrooge, a lonely old

man who has given up on every-

thing in the world except his mon-
ey. He is visited on Christmas Eve :

;ﬁ?
life will lead. This is a story about ,

1 5 &

and warned of where his selfish

the true meaning of Christmas. . d

Now Anne de Graaf has rewritten this moving story, using sim-
pler, more modern language.

Here is one of Dickens’classic stories, taken from the past and
made readable for children in the present.

Anne de Graaf is the author of 27 children’s books published in
more than 30 countries. Nearly 3 million of her books have sold world-
wide. She lives in The Netherlands with her husband and their two
children.

José Pérez Montero has illustrated more than sixty children’s
books. He studied Fine Arts in Madrid and has been painting profes-
sionally for more than thirty years. He lives in Madrid with his wife

and their two sons.
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Ebenezer Scrooge

Marley was dead. There was no doubt about it. Everyone knew it,
even Scrooge.

Old Marley was as dead as a doornail'. Now, don’t misunderstand
me. I’m not particularly an expert on just how dead a doornail is. But
did Scrooge know he was dead? Of course he did. How could he not?
He and Scrooge had been partners? for [ don’t know how many years>.
Scrooge had been Marley’s only friend. At his funeral* Scrooge, who
really wasn’t that upset®, had said Marley was an excellent business-
man.

But thinking about Marley’s funeral brmgs me back to the point 1

started from. There can be no doubt
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that Marley was dead. This must be

understood or nothing wonderful can

w N

come from the story I’'m about to

tell.

You see, Scrooge never painted 4 Al

s s _ 5 K& 45
over® old Marley’s name on the sign 6 RMAEE
outside their office. Years after his 7 i
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death, the same sign still stood there: Scrooge and Marley. Sometimes
new customers! called Scrooge “Scrooge.” Sometimes they called
Scrooge “Marley,” but it didn’t matter. Scrooge answered to both
names. ‘

Oh! Scrooge was a greedy, cheap, horrible little man. There had
never before been such a tightfisted. squeezing, grabbing old sinner?!
He was hard and sharp, secret and alone as an oyster’, The cold in his
heart had cut off his pointed nose?, shriveled® his cheeks, made his eyes
red and his thin lips blue. He carried this iciness® with him, so that
inside his office at Christmas, it was just as cold as outside.

There was no wind more bitter than Scrooge, no lalling snow

more bent on deing what it wanted.

in less harsh.? b L mE
no rain less harsh.” Nobody ever N R
stopped him on the street to say, Fritd o €45
“My dear Scrooge, how are you? 3 &%
You must come and visit.” No 4 KRT

5 &7

children ever asked him what time 6 A
it was. No one ever had asked him 7 & A R Scrooge £
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directions.

Even the blind men’s dogs
seemed to know Scrooge. Whenev-
er they saw him hcaded in their di-

rection®,  they would tug their mas-
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ters into doorways or up alleys',

They would wag their tails? as if to FE N E A
FEZ RPN AL
2 BAEMNHRE

3 HzaHARRGEIA
But Scrooge did not care B mEEGOERRSE

about any of this. In fact, he liked WA TR

edging his way along the paths of | ———————

say, “Dark master, having no eyes

is better than having his evil eye!”

life?, warning anyone who might dare to come near him to keep away.

He cared about no one but himself.




Once Upon a Time

Of all the good days in the year, the story I’m about to tell hap-

pened on Christmas Eve. Once upon a time, old Scrooge sat counting

money in his office. It was a cold, biting, bitter day. A thick, damp fog

blanketed! the city. Scrooge could hear people passing his office on the

street coughing and wheezing?. They beat their hands together and

stamped their feet® in order to stay warm.

The city clocks had only just struck three, but it was already dark.

Candles flared* in the windows of the neighboring offices. The fog

poured in through every thin wall and keyhole. It was so dense that the

houses across the street from Scrooge’s office looked like ghosts.

The door to Scrooge’s room stood open so he could keep an eye
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on his clerk’, Mr. Cratchit. This man
sat in a tiny cell of a room®, copying
letters. Scrooge had a very small fire
in his fireplace, but Mr. Cratchit’s
fire was nothing more than one coal’.
And every time Mr. Cratchit came into

Scrooge’s office to get more coal,
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Scrooge told him not to take any since it
was almost time to go home. So Mr.
Cratchit was trying to keep warm from

the candle, but this didn’t work very

well.

“A merry Christmas, Uncle! God
save you and bless you!” a cheerful!

voice cried out. Who was this? It

was Scrooge’s nephew?  who had
arrived so suddenly he had caught ) ¢
even Scrooge by surprise’. '

“Bah!*” Scrooge said. “Bah

humbug!®”
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Merry Christmas

Scrooge’s nephew was a grown man. He had warmed himself up
by walking so fast and now his eyes sparkled'. His face had a healthy
glow? which made him look handsome. When he opened his mouth to
speak again, his breath came out like smoke in the cold room. “You
don’t mean that, Uncle! How can you call Christmas a humbug?”

“I do,” said Scrooge. “Merry Christmas! What right do you have
o be merry?”® Why, you’re poor enough.”

His nephew smiled at Scrooge. “Well then, what right do you
have to be so gloomy? Why, you’re rich enough.”

Scrooge could not think of an answer fast enough, so again he

sputtered®, “Bah! Bah humbug!”

“Oh don’t be cross®, Uncle,” his

ok A nephew said.

Moty e & 4141 8
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HLiE B Pl e K 2 T said, “when I live in such a world of
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fools. Hah! Out with merry Christ-
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time is nothing but a time to pay bills’



