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A Christmas w  Scenes from ‘A Christmas Carol’
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"A merry Christmas, uncle! God save ou!l” Photos of Theatre New Brunswick’s production . :
cried-a cheerful voice. It was the voi(}:,e of Lt e Tt ko of “‘A Christmas Carq}” running from Decem- ' B ﬂﬁ’shgglfbft ;T,:?]:‘,:Z px,r:ajycf f,fff,""th:";ﬁfﬂﬂné
Scrooge’s ngphew, who .came upon him so oW, ber 16 to 23. : L , ; , like a speckled cannon-ball so hard and firm
quickly that this was the first intimation he had T Feature designeq by Anna Sundin ing i igni
of s e A iy Meaio, Lo 3}(4 Laughlin ‘ blazing in half of half-a-quartern of ignited
I s pproach. n y m y Uwaype McLaug , brandy, and bedight with Christmas holly stuck
Bah!" said Scrooge, Humbug! PXEN ' into the top.
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Scrooge was better than his word. He did it all,
and infinitely more; and to Tiny Tim who did
NOT die, he was a second father. He became as
good a friend, as good a master, and as a good a
man, as the good old city knew, or any other

ity, b h, in th d old
3 "'Spirit! are they yours?” Scrooge could say iy gwoggdcny town or borough, in the good o
“I don’t know what to do!” cried Scrooge, no more. a5 :
laughing and crying in the same breath; and ’ "They are Man’s” said the Spirit, looking

making a perfect Laocoon of himself with his TS down upon them. 'And they cling to me, gig )
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stockings. “‘I am as light as a feather, I am as appealin, m their fathers. This boy is "I“hen e D Sopos,
happy as an angel, I am as merry as a Igeﬂaranci. fr’?‘tﬁs girl isf Want. Beware Jlem & Merx",y Christmas to us all, my aeurs. God
schoolbgl}; I am as giddy abs (cli drunken man. A o WA both, and all of their degree, but most of all bﬁ,sj,sjcl;lsilu the famil hoed

“Don't be cross, uncle,” said the n . Merry Christmas to everybody! A Happy New S beware this boy, for on his brow I see that - HASS TGO 1,

“What else can I be."" returned tﬁghzn’c}e' Year to all the world. P W written which is Doom, unless the writing be Py lastG:fd(ZIIess PR vak] i T, the

“when I live in such a world of fools as this? : erased.”’ A '

Merry Christmas! Qut upon merry Christmas!

What's Christmas time to you but a time for

paying bills without money; a time for finding

youself a year older, but not an hour richer; a

time for balancing your books and having every

item in 'em through a round dozen of months

presented dead against you? If I could work my

will,” said Scrooge, indignantly, “every idiot

who goes about with ‘Merry Christmas,’ on his

lips, should be boiled with his own pudding and

buried with a stake of holly through his heart,
He should!” %

"I will honour Christmas in my heart, and try

; "I will live in the Past, the Present, and the
to keep it all the year. I will live in the Past, the

Future!” Scrooge repeated, as he scrambled

Present, and the Future. The Spirits of all
Three shall strive within me. | will not shut out
the lessons that they teach. Oh, tell me I may
sponge away the writing on this stone!”

out of bed. "The Spirits of all Three shall strive
within me. Oh Jacob Marley! Heaven, and the
Chirstmas Time be praisedfor this! I say it on
my knees, old Jacob, on my knees!”’




