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plump Bister was, He wouldh't
catch anybody else. If you had
fallen up against him, as some of
them did, ahd stood there; he
would have made a feint of en-
deavouring to seize you, which
" would have been an affront to your
understanding; and would instafit-
ly have sldléd off in the divection
of the plump sister. Ske often cried

Jy was nob. Bub when at last, he
caught her; when, in spite of all
her silken rustlings, and her rapid
flutterings past him, he got her in-
to a corner whence there was no
escape; then’ his conduct was the
most execrable. For his pretending
not to know hér; his 'pretending
that it Whs neesssary to toueh her
head-dress, and further to assuré
hims2If of her fdehtity by pressing
a certali ring upon hér fitiger, and
a certalh chain about her neck;
was vile, monstrous! No dotipt
she. told him her opinion of it,
when another bind that being ih
office, they were 8o very confiden-
tial together, behind the curtains:
Scrooge’s niece was not one of
ihe ‘bind-man's bufl party, Jut
was mad2 comfortable with a large
chair and a footstool, in a-snug cor-
ner, where the Ghost and Scrooge
were close bshind her. But *she
joined in the forfeits, and loved her
love W admiration with all the let-
ters of the alphabet. Likewise at the
game of How, When, and Whers,
she was very great, and to the sec-
ret joy of Strooge's nephew, beat
her sisters hollow: though they were
sharp girls, too, as Topper could
have told you. There might have
heen twenty people there, young
and old, but they all played, and
so did Scrooge, for, wholly forget-
ting in the intérest he Had in what
was going on, that his voice made
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in his head to be, brief,” replied the Ghost, “It ends ,g,‘ u;’ ‘:: tgmconoealed %is hean, Spply them. But nothing doubting

The Ghost was greatly pleased tonight.” $ »

to find him in this mood, and look-
ed upon hin with sich favoyr,
that he begged like a boy to be al-
lowed to stay until the guests de-
parted. But this the sSpirit said
could not be done.

“Here 18 a new game” said
Bcrooge. “One  half-hour, . Spirit,
only onef”

It s a Game oalled Yes and No,
where Sctooge’s nephew had to
think of something, and the rest
must find out what; he only ans-
wering to their questions yes or no,

i

8s the case was. The brisk fire of| fi

gquestioning to which he was ex-
posed, elieited from him that he
was thinking of an animal, a live
tnimal, rather a disagreeable ani-
mal, & savage animal, an animal
that growled and grunted some-
limes, and lived in London, and
walked about the streets, and
wasn't made a show of, and wasn’t
led by anybody, and dlan't live in
& menagerie, ahd was never killed
In a market, and was not a horse, or
An ass, or a cow, or @& bull, or a
tiger, or & dog, or a pig or a cat, or
A bear. At every fr¥sh question that
Was put to him, this nephew burst
Into a fresh roar of laughter; and
was 8o inexpressibly tickled, that
he was obliged to get \up off the
tofa and stamp. At Iast the plump
sister, falling into a similay state,
tried outie g

“I have found it out! T know
what 1§ 1§, Fred! I know what it
Is1”

“What 1s 17" crled Fred.

“It's your Uncle Scro-o-0-oge!™

Which it certalnly wes. Admird-
tlon was the universal sentiment,
though some objected that the re-
Py to “Is 1t a bear?” ought to have
been “Yes;” inasmuch as an ans-
Wer in the negative was sufficient
to have diverted thelr thoughts
from Mr. Scrooge, supposing they

it would be un
his health, He
ed win
moment¢
Scroogel*

that

t

went, and many ho
ed, but always wit

re’uge, where vain man in his 1t~
ty had not made fast
and barred the Spitit out,
He left hig b'essing,

Berooge his precepts,

tle prief authori
the dooz,

and 1
“Welll Unele Borooge "

| “A Merty Ohristmas an
New Year to the old
ever he isl”
“He wouldn’t

Much they saw,

say

and

grateful not to drink
1€ is a glass of mull-
8 ready t our hand af the
Uncle

return, and
inaudible
given him
ne passed
last word

and far they
mes they visit-
h & hap,

they eried,
d & Happy
MAD, what-
said Serooge's nephew.
take {6 from me, but
may. he have it, neverthele:s. Utole
out that it wasn't fair; and it real- Beraoge!” .

Uncle 8crooze had imperceptibly
become so gay and light of heart,
he would have pledgbd the un-
consclous company {n
thanked theéem in an
speech It the Ghost had
time.. BUb the whole sce
Oft in the breath of the
spoken by his nephew; and he and
he Spirit were again tipon their
travels,

y end.

taught

time {s drawing near.”

quarters past eleven at that mom-
ent. .

ing intently
“but 1 see
noy belonglng to yourself, protrud-
ing from
a'claw?”

Spirit's sorrowful.reply. “Look here.”

brought two children; wretched, ab-
Ject, frightful,
They knelt down at its feet, and

uhmg upon the outside of its gar-
men

down here!”

low,
ish; put
humility,
should have filied thelr features |
out, and touched them with
freshest tints, a stale and shriyel-
led hand, like that of ‘age,
pinched, and twis
ed them into shreds. Where
might have sat enthtoned,
lurked, and glared out meénacing,
No thange, no degradation,
version of humanity, in any grade,
through all the mysteries
derful otreatfon, hag monsters half
50 horrible and dread.

Having them shown to hi
way, he tried to say they were fine
children but the words choked them«
selves, rather than be partles to a
lie of such enormous magnitude.

could eay no ore,

It was a long night, if it were
only a night; but Scrooge had his
doubts of this, because the Christ-

mas Holidays appeared to be eon-
the space of time they

It wds strange,
Botooge remained
uhaltered in his outward form, the
clearly older,
observed this change,
b never spoke of it, uni they
Twelfth Night

densed into
passed together.
too, that whils

Ghost grew older,
Scrooge had

left a children’s

Tonight!” cried Serooge, -
“Tonight at midnight, Hark. The

The ¢himes were ringing the three

“Forglve me 1f T am not Justified
n what I ask,” salg Scrooge, look-
at the Spirit's robe,
something strange, and

your skirts, Is it a foot or

"It might be a claw,

for the
esh theré 1s upon it”

was the
From the foldings of its robe, it

hideous, miserable,

“Oh, Man! look here, Look, look,
exclaimed the Ghost.
They were a boy and a girl. Yel-
meagre, ragged, scowling, wolf-
prostrate, too, in their

and all of thelr degree, but most of
all beware this boy, for on his brow
I see that written which s Doom,

iv!"” eried the Spirit, stretehing out

o iTecs point of view, that s
The Spirit stood beside siek beds, his hand foward the city, “Slander | % Pusi y ]
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Spirit, turfiing on him for the last
time with his own words. “Are
there 1o workhouses?”

The bell struck twelve.

Scrooge looked about him for the
Ghost, but saw
stroke ceased to
bered the
Marley,
held a
and hooded, coming, like A mis
along the ground, towards him,

STAVE FOUR
THE LAST OF THE SPIRITS

vibrate, he remem

and left nothing
outstretched
would have

its figure
separate {t
Which it was

of it visible save one
hand. But for this it
been difficult to detaeh
from the night, and
from the darkness by
surrounded,

He felt that it was tall and stately
when it came becide him, and that
its mysterious presence flled him
with & solemn dread. He knew no
more, for the Spirlt neither spoke
nor moved. Y

“I am in the  presence of the
Ghost of Christmas yet To Qome?”
said Scrooge,

The Spint answered not, but
pointed downward with  its hand.
“You are about to show me sha-
dows of the things that have not
happened, but will happen in the
time pefore us,” Scrooge - pursued.
“Is that so, Spirit?”

The upper portion of the gar-
ment was contracted for an instant
in its folds, as if the Spirit had in-
clined its head, That was the only
ariswer he received.

Where gracetul youth
its

had
pull-
angels
devils

ted them and

no per-

of won-

Scrooge started back, appalled.

m in this

“Spirlt are! they yours?” Scrooge

Although well used to ghostly
company by this time, Scrooge fear-

unléss the writing be erased. Deny

it not. As the last

prédiction of old Jacoh
and Iifting up his eyes, be-
solemn Phantom, draped

to be a very cheap
‘the same speaker;
life Itdon'c know of
to it. Suppose

lgty and volunteery”
mnd going if a luneh s
rved the gentleman
rescence on his nose,
“But I musiiba fed, if 1 make one.”

Another Mugh,

“Well, T fm the most disinterest-
ed among Wou, after all,” said the
first speakér, “for 1 never wear
] , &nd T never eat lunoh,
"B 10 go, if anybody elss
W'I come to thiik of it

all sure that I wasnit
rhloldr friend; for we

and speak whenever
e, byel”

anybody to

gToups.

he men, and looked

e Spirt for an explan.

tom. glided on tnto a

r polhted to two

fheeting, Scrooge. listened

again, Inking that the explana.
ol might lie here,

“He kiiw these men, also, perfect-
ly. They were. men of  business:
very wéilthy, and of great import-
ance. BE had made a point always

of standing well in their esteem: in

hey?” |
“So ¥ am told,” returned the sec-
ond. YCold, isn't ite»
“Seasonable for Christmes time,
You'tg not a skater, I suppose?”
“No. 'No. 8omething else to think
of. Good morning|”
Not another word,
meeting, their
thelt ‘parting,
Scrooge - was at first inclined to
he surprised that the Spirit should
attach importance to conversations
applrently so trivial; bug feeling
assiuted that they must have some
hldden purpose, he sef himselt to
congider what it

That was their
conversation, and

17

that ito whomsoever they applied
thi€y had some latent moral for his
OWn improvement, he resolved to
t¥easure up every word he heard,
and everything he saw; and especs
lally to observe the shadow of him-
self when it appeared. For he had |
an tation that the d of
his future self would give him the
dew he missed, and would rendér
the solution of these riddles easy.

He looked about in that very
flace for his own image; but an~
Wiher man stood in his accustomed
Icorner. and though the clock poinge
¢d to his usual time of day for pe
ing there, he saw no likeness of
himself among the multitudes that
jpoured in. through the Porch. It

strolled |.

.
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|gave him 1litt'e surprise, however;
4gr he had been revolving in his
mind a change of life, and thought
ind hoped he saw his new-born
fesolutions carried out in this.

| Quiet and dark, heside him stood
the Phantom, with its outstretcheq
hand. When he roused himselt
irom his thoughtful quest, he fan-
led from the turn ot the hand, and

ed the silent shape so much that
his legs trembled beneath him, and
he found that he could hardly stand
when he prepared to follow it. The
Spirit paused a moment, as observ-
ing his condition, and gfing him
time to recover. ;
But Scrooge was all the worsé'(;
for this. It thrilled him with a vague
uncettain horror, to know that be
hind the dusky shroud there were
ghostly eyes intently fixed upon
him, while he, though he stretch-
ed his own to the utmost, could
58¢ nothing but a spectral hand
and one great heap of black.
“Ghost of the Future!” he ex-
claimed, “I fear you more than any
Spectre I have seen. But, as I
know your purpose is to'do mg good,

had eéver had any tendency that

way,
“Ha
Hment,

has given us plenty of mer-
I am sure,” sald Fred, “and

“They are Man’s,”
looking down upon them, “And thi
cling to me,

sald the Bpirit,

appealing from their
fathers. This poy is Ignorance., This
girl is Want. Beware of them both,

and as I hope to live to be anoth-
er man from what I was, T am pre-
pared to bear you company, and do
1t with a thankful heart, Wil 'yon
not speak to me?”’ \

ey

It gave him no teply. The Hand
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was pointed straight before em.
“Lead on!” said Scrooge. “Lend
on! The night is waning fast and
it is precious time to me, T know.
Lead on, Spirit!” A

The Phantom moved away as it
had come towards him. Strooge
followed in the shadov‘hot its/drecs,
which bore him up, he %‘Im

and carried him along,
They scarcely seemed to dnter
the city; for the city rather sdem-
ed to spring up about them; and
encompass them of its. own | act
But there they were, in the heart
of it; on 'Change, amongst ths mer-
chants; who hurried up and down,
and chinked the money their
Pockets, and conversed in (groups,
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and looked at their watohss, and
‘trifled thoughtfully with thed great
gold seals; and soforth, as Herooge
had seen them often. !
The Spirit stopped besid) one 1it-
tle knot of business men| Obsery-
lag that the hand was f to
t%em, Scrooge advanced to listen to
mn with

their talk.

“No,” said a great fat
& monstrous chin, “I dotift know
much about it, etther way. I only
khow he is dead”
“When did he die?™ in
other. ¢
“Last night, I believe” )
“Why, what was the mstter with
him?” a third, tal a vast
quantity snuff out ofla very
large snuff-box. “1 t he'd
never dle.” vl

“Ood knows,” sald the, first, with
a yawn, ) g
“What has he done “with his
money?” asked a red-Tactd gentlee
man with a pendulous 4xcrescénve
on the end of his at shook
like the gills of a turkef-cock.
“T aven’t heard” safd the man
with the llrm ohin, yawning dgain.

‘his

ired an-
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lts situation in reference. to hime
self, that the Unseen were
looking at him keenly, It made him
shudder and feel very cold,

, They left the busy scene, and
Went into an obscure part of the
town, where Scrooge had never
penetrated hefore, although he ree-
ognized its situation; and its baq
repute. The ways were foul and
harrow; the shops and houses
wretched; the people half-naked,
drunken, slipshod, ugly. Alleys and
archways, like so many  cesspools,
dlsgnrged thelr offences of stell,
and dirt, and life, upon the strage
gling streets; and the whole quara
ter reeked with ctime, with fiith,
and miséry.

Far in this den of infamous re-
sort, there was a low-browed, beet-
ling shop, below a pent-house roof,
where iron, old rags, bottles, bones,
and greasy offal, were bought. Up-
on the floor within, were plled up
heaps of rusty keys, nails, chains,
hinges, files, scales, weights and re-
fuse iron of all kinds.

Secrets that few would like to
serutinize weére bred and hidden in
mountains of unseemly rags, mass-
es of corrupt fat, and sepulchres of
bones, 8itting in among the wares
he dealt in, by a charconl-stove,
made of old bricks, was a gray-
hafred rascal, nearly seventy yeatrs
of age; who had screened himself
from the cold air without, by a
frowzy curtaining of miscellaneous
tatters, hung upon a line; and
smoked his pipe in all the luxury
of calm. retirement.

Scrooge ahd the Phantom came
into the presence ef the man, just
As a woman with a heqvy bundle
slunk into the shop. But she had
scarcely entered, when another wo-
man sintilarly ladeén, came in too;
and she was closely followed by a
man in faded black, who was no
less startled by the sight of them,
than they had Yeen upon the rec-
ognition of each other. After a short
perfod of blank astonishment, in|:
which the old man with the pipe
had jolned them, they all threel
burst into a laugh.
“Lét the charwoman alone be the
first!” cried she who had entered
first, “Let the laundress alow
be the second; and let the under-
taket's man alone to be the third,
Look here, old Joe, here's & chance!
If we haven't all three met here
without meaning 1ti”

“¥You couu’t have met in a bet-
ter place” sald old Joe, temoving
his pipe from his mough. “Come in.
to the parfbur, You were made frees
of It lohg ago, you know; and the
othér two an’t strangers, Stop till ¥
shut the door of the shop. Ah!
How it skreeks! There an't such a
rusty bit of metal In the place as
its own hiriges, T believe; and '
8iire there's no.such old hones hete,
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