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	Sentence Fragments
	1
	2
	3

	calls Scrooge an ‘odious, stingy, hard, unfeeling man’	
	furthermore
	because
	before

	exclaims that ‘nobody knows it better’ than Bob
	despite
	indeed
	after

	presents Scrooge as
	above all
	as revealed by
	whereas
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	Sentence Fragments
	1
	2
	3

	the ‘general laugh’
	furthermore
	in particular
	in contrast

	the appearance of the gentlemen
	because
	although
	for example

	the verb ‘strolled’
	after
	despite
	significantly
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	Sentence Fragments
	1
	2
	3

	states that it’s ‘one of the happiest nights’ of his life
	because
	before
	first

	agrees with
	furthermore
	after
	above all

	expresses disagreement
	Also
	however
	In contrast
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	Sentence Fragments
	1
	2
	3

	‘childish’
	because
	despite
	for example

	‘terrible’
	after
	however
	above all

	‘important’
	finally
	although
	In contrast
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Mrs Birling:

Sheila:

Birling:

Eric:

Sheila:

Don’t be childish, Sheila.

(flaring up) I’m not being. If you want to know, it’s you two
who are being childish — trying not to face the facts.

I won’t have that sort of talk. Any more of that and you leave
this room.

That’1l be terrible for her, won’t it?

I'm going anyhow in a minute or two. But don’t you see, if all
that’s come out tonight is true, then it doesn't much matter
who it was who made us confess. And it was true, wasn’t it?
You turned the girl out of one job, and I had her turned out of
another. Gerald kept her — at a time when he was supposed to
be too busy to see me. Eric — well, we know what Eric did.
And mother hardened her hearth and gave her the final push
that finished her. That’s what’s important — and not whether a
man is a police inspector or not.
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Scrooge bent before the Ghost’s rebuke, and trembling cast his
eyes upon the ground. But he raised them speedily, on hearing his
own name.

“Mr. Scrooge!” said Bob; “I'll give you Mr. Scrooge, the
Founder of the Feast!”

“The Founder of the Feast indeed!” cried Mrs. Cratchit,
reddening. “I wish I had him here. I"d give him a piece of my mind to
feast upon, and I hope he’d have a good appetite for it.”

“My dear,” said Bob, “the children! Christmas Day.”

“It should be Christmas Day, I am sure,” said she, “on which one
drinks the health of such an odious, stingy, hard, unfeeling man as
Mr. Scrooge. You know he is, Robert! Nobody knows it better than
you do, poor fellow!”

“My dear,” was Bob’s mild answer, “Christmas Day.”

“I’ll drink his health for your sake and the Day’s,” said Mrs.
Cratchit, “not for his. Long life to him! A merry Christmas and a
happy new year! He’ll be very merry and very happy, I have no
doubt!”

The children drank the toast after her. It was the first of their
proceedings which had no heartiness. Tiny Tim drank it last of all, but
he didn’t care twopence for it. Scrooge was the Ogre of the family.
The mention of his name cast a dark shadow on the party, which was
not dispelled for full five minutes.
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“What has he done with his money?” asked a red-faced
gentleman with a pendulous excrescence on the end of his nose, that
shook like the gills of a turkey-cock.

“I haven’t heard,” said the man with the large chin, yawning
again. “Left it to his company, perhaps. He hasn’t left it to me. That’s
all T know.”

This pleasantry was received with a general laugh.

“It’s likely to be a very cheap funeral,” said the same speaker;
“for upon my life I don’t know of anybody to go to it. Suppose we
make up a party and volunteer?”

“I don’t mind going if a lunch is provided,” observed the
gentleman with the excrescence on his nose. “But I must be fed, if I
make one.”

Another laugh.

“Well, I am the most disinterested among you, after all,” said the
first speaker, “for I never wear black gloves, and I never eat lunch.
But I’ll offer to go, if anybody else will. When I come to think of it,
I’m not at all sure that I wasn’t his most particular friend; for we used
to stop and speak whenever we met. Bye, bye!”

Speakers and listeners strolled away, and mixed with other
groups. Scrooge knew the men, and looked towards the Spirit for an
explanation.
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Birling:

Gerald:

Mrs Birling:

Sheila:

No, we won’t. It’s one of the happiest nights of my life. And
one day, I hope, Eric, when you've a daughter of your own,
you'll understand why. Gerald, I’'m going to tell you frankly,
without any pretences, that your engagement to Sheila means
a tremendous lot to me. She’ll make you happy, and I'm sure
you’ll make her happy. You’re just the kind of son-in-law I
always wanted. Your father and I have been friendly rivals in
business for some time now — though Crofts Limited are both
older and bigger than Birling and company — and now you’ve
brought us together, and perhaps we may look forward to the
time when Crofts and Birlings are no longer competing but
are working together — for lower costs and higher prices.

Hear, hear! And I think my father would agree to that.

Now, Arthur, I don't think you ought to talk business on an
occasion like this.

Neither do I. All wrong.




