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One morning on Christmas Eve, Scrooge walked through
a crowded shopping street, with a grumpy face, and
arrived to the office of his company.

“Scrooge - Marley Company” was a private firm that
Scrooge had launched with his best friend Marley who had

passed away.

Scrooge entered the office, and the only employee,

Cratchit, greeted him enthusiastically.

“Good morning, Scrooge! Um, tomorrow is Christmas,
therefore I would like to have a day off tomorrow.”

“A day off?”

“Yes, I want to spend time with my children.”

“Huh--- Well, okay. But the day you get back to work,
make sure you get here earlier than usual.”

“Yes, sure! Thank you very much!”

Scrooge threw his bag onto the desk.
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Scrooge only valued money, it was his everything.

He was only interested in increasing the money he had.

Just after the lunch time,

“Uncle Scrooge, Merry Christmas!”

It was Scrooge’s nephew, Fred.

“We are having a party at my house tomorrow! Can you
come?”
“I am busy, go home now. I know you are just after

presents.”

Scrooge coldly shooed off Fred.

“Sigh, everyone goes on about Christmas---”




