W - |
cor e

s
I_l'-f

A Christmas Carol

THE GRAPHIC NOVEL Original Text.
Charles Dickens X?Mif-[(ﬁf?"ﬁ
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THEY HAD BEGUN,

THE BELLS CEASELP
TOGETHER,

As




SARREES




...MARLEY'S GHOST!

WHO ARE




WHO WERE YOU THENZ INLIFET

YOU'RE PARTICULAR ARTN!
FOR A SHAPE. ' wsggOOgRMPARLE&R’

W CAN You -- :
CAN YOU 8IT YOU DON'T
3 \ BELIEVE IN ME.

—_ WHY DO YOU DouBT
. YO SENSES?

BECAUSE, O
A LITTLE THING B
AFFECTS THEM.

A SLIGHT
DPISORPER OF THE
STOMACH MAKES

THEM CHEATS.

you MAY BE
AN UNDIGESTED
BIT OF BEEF,
A BLOT OF
MUSTARD,

OF CHEESE, A
FRAGMENT OF AN
UNDERDPONE
POTATO.

THERE'S MORE
OF GRAVY THAN
OF GRAVE ABOUT You,
WHATEVER YOU ARE!
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YyOU SEE THIS
TOOTHPICKZ%

I

YOou ARE
NOT LOOKING

WELL! I HAVE BUT TO
SWALLOW THIS, AND BE FOR THE |
REST OF MY DAYS PERSECUTED BY
A LEGION OF GOBLINS,; ALL g
. OF MY OWN CREATION.

HUMBUG,
I TELL You;







IT IS REQUIRED OF EVERY MAN,
THAT THE SPIRIT WITHIN HIM SHOULD WALK
ABROAD AMONG HIS FELLOW-MEN, AND TRAVEL
FAR AND WIDE; AND IF THAT SPIRIT GOES NOT
FORTH IN LIFE, IT IS CONDEMNED TO DO SO
AFTER DEATH. IT IS DOOMED TO WANDER
THROUGH THE WORLD --

) -- OH, WOE IS ME/ -- <
-- AND WITNESS WHAT IT
CANNOT SHARE, BUT MIGHT

HAVE SHARED ON EARTH; AND
TURNED TO HAPPINESS/

DREAPFUL
APPARITION; WHY
DO You TROUBLE

MEZ

~I DO, T MUST.

.\ BUT WHY DO SPIRITS

WALK THE EARTH;,
AND WHY DO THEY
COME TO MEZ




You ARE
FETTERED.
TELL ME
WHYZ

18 NO CHAN
HERE!

\






