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What are graded readers?

Graded readers are books in easy English. They are written for learners of English and they have vocabulary and grammar at your level.

Each book has some new, more difficult words. These words have definitions at the back of the book.

 

Why read graded readers?


		Studies show that learners who read in English improve in all areas much more quickly than learners who don’t read.

		With graded readers, you don’t need a dictionary so reading is more relaxing.

		The stories are all in modern English.

		You can learn vocabulary and grammar in context (this is the best way, according to teachers).

		Reading a book in English will improve your comprehension, your fluency and your confidence.

		The stories are exciting and reading them is fun!




New words

When you see an underlined word, click on it. This will take you to a definition of the word at the back of the book.

 

People in the story

Ebenezer Scrooge

Jacob Marley, Scrooge’s former business partner

Bob Cratchit, Scrooge’s clerk

Tiny Tim, Bob’s son

Fred, Scrooge’s nephew

The Ghost of Christmas Past

The Ghost of Christmas Present

The Ghost of Christmas Future


Chapter 1

Ebenezer Scrooge

Marley was dead. There is no doubt about that. Scrooge had gone to his funeral. The priest had added his name to the death register. His body was buried in the churchyard. Yes, Marley was definitely dead.

Did Scrooge know that he was dead? Of course he did. Scrooge and he were partners for many years and Scrooge was his only friend.

There is no doubt that Marley was dead. This must be perfectly understood from the beginning or nothing wonderful can come of the story I am going to tell you. If we were not completely sure that Hamlet’s father died before the play started, it would not seem amazing that he went for a walk at night, on the walls around his own castle.

Scrooge never removed old Marley’s name. It was still there, years afterwards, above the office door: Scrooge and Marley. The firm was known as Scrooge and Marley. Sometimes new customers called Scrooge ‘Scrooge’ and sometimes ‘Marley’. But he didn’t care.

Oh! But he was stingy, Scrooge! He was really stingy and as hard as a stone! His heart was so cold that it froze his face and his body. It made his eyes red and his thin lips blue. When he came into a room, it felt immediately colder.

It didn’t matter whether it was hot or cold because the weather had no effect on Scrooge. Warm weather couldn’t make him warmer; cold weather couldn’t make him colder. No wind that blew was colder than him. And no freezing snow or heavy rain was more unpleasant than he was.

Nobody ever stopped him in the street to say, with a smile, “My dear Scrooge, how are you? When will you come to see me?” No children asked him for the time, no man or woman ever once in his life asked him for directions to anywhere. Even blind men’s dogs appeared to know him and, when they saw him coming, they pulled their owners away from him.

But Scrooge didn’t care! In fact, he liked it! He didn’t want people to walk up to him and try to talk to him. Not at all!

Once upon a time, on the 24th of December, Christmas Eve, old Scrooge sat busy in his office. It was terribly cold and it was foggy. He could hear the people outside coughing and rubbing their hands together to stay warm. The city clocks had only just struck three but it was dark already – it hadn’t been light all day. Candles were burning in the windows of the other offices in the street, although you could hardly see them in the brown air.

The fog came through every gap and keyhole, and it was so thick that, although the street wasn’t very wide, the offices opposite looked like ghosts. The fog hid everything.

The door of the main office, Scrooge’s office, was open so that he could watch his clerk, who was copying letters in a tiny room. Scrooge had a very small fire, but the clerk’s fire was even smaller. For that reason, the clerk was wearing his scarf and was trying to get warm at the candle. But of course that didn’t work.

“Merry Christmas, Uncle!” cried a cheerful voice. It was the voice of Scrooge’s nephew, Fred, who had come into the office without any warning.

“Bah humbug!” said Scrooge.

This nephew was so warm from walking quickly in the fog that he was glowing. His face was red and handsome, and his eyes shone.

“You think Christmas is a humbug, Uncle?” said Scrooge’s nephew. “You don’t mean that, I’m sure.”

“I do,” said Scrooge. “Merry Christmas? Why are you merry? You’re poor.”

“Well,” answered the nephew happily, “why are you miserable? You’re rich.”

Scrooge didn’t have a good answer to that, so he just said “Bah humbug” again.

“Don’t be angry, Uncle,” said the nephew.

“What else can I be,” replied the uncle, “when I live in a world of fools? Merry Christmas? Stop saying merry Christmas! Christmas for you is just a time for paying bills without money; a time for getting a year older, but not getting any richer. Christmas is a waste of time!”

“Don’t say that,” the nephew said.

“Listen,” the uncle replied seriously, “you celebrate Christmas in your own way, and let me celebrate it in mine.”

“Celebrate it?” repeated Scrooge’s nephew. “But you don’t celebrate it!”

“Let me not celebrate it then,” said Scrooge. “I don’t know why anyone does. Christmas has never done you any good!”

“I have never made any money from it, that’s true,” replied the nephew, “but it has done me good. I have always thought that Christmas was a good time, a kind, forgiving, pleasant time, a time for charity. It’s the only time of the year when men and women open their hearts and think of people less lucky than them. And therefore, Uncle, although Christmas has never made me richer, I believe that it has done me good and will do me good. And I am grateful for it!” 

The clerk in the little room clapped. But he realised straight away that his boss would be annoyed with him so he stopped suddenly.

“If you make another sound,” said Scrooge, “you’ll ‘celebrate’ Christmas by losing your job! You’re a good speaker,” he added, turning to his nephew. “You should be a politician.”

“Don’t be annoyed, Uncle. Come and have dinner with us tomorrow.”

“No,” answered Scrooge. 

“But why?” cried his nephew. “Why?”

“Why did you get married?” said Scrooge.

“Because I fell in love.”

“Because you fell in love!” said Scrooge. “That’s the only thing in the world more silly than a merry Christmas. Goodbye!”

“I want nothing from you. Why can’t we get on?”

“Goodbye,” said
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