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The sound of Ebenezer Scrooge counting coins droumed out the chattering of

Bob Cratchit's teeth as he shivered at his desk.

Outside, a blanket of white topped the houses and carpeted the streets below.

Falling flakes of snow and billowing breath filled the air as people bustled about -
so much to do, so little time, such Christmas excitement keeping everyone warm.

Not so in the office of Scrooge and Marley.There

was no warming merriment there, and the fireplace

remained as empty as Scrooge's heart.
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As Fred left the counting house in a flurry of snow, two gentlemen came in.
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