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Stave Tbree: Tbe Second oftbe tbree Spirits

« ...    e  Spirit did not tarry  bere,  but bad Scrooge bold bis robe, and passing on above tbe

moor sped wbitber? Not out to seal To sea. To Scrooge's horror, lookin; back, be saw tbe last of
tbe land, a figbtjitl range of rocks, behind tbem; and his ears were deafened by the thunder-
ing of water, as it rolled, and roared,  and rage among tbe dreadful cavern sit bad worn, and
fiercely tried to undermine tbe eartb.

- Ijuilt upon a dismal reef ofsunken rocks,  some  league or so from shore,  on wbicb  tbe
waters cbafed and dashed,  tbe wild year tbroujb,  there stood a solitary  ligbtbouse.  Great
beaps ofsea-weed clung to its base, and shore-birds-born oftbe wind one might suppose, as
sea-weed oftbe water-rose and fell about it, like tbe waves tbey skimmed.

  ut even bere, two men wbo watched tbe light bad made a fire, tbat tbrougb tbe loophole
in tbe thick stone wall sbed out aray of brightness on tbe awjitl sea. Joining their horny bands
over tbe rou ] table at wbicb tbey sat, tbey wished eacb other Merry Christmas in their can
ofgrog;  and one  oftbem:  tbe  elder,  too,  witb  bis face  all damaged and scarred with  hard
weather,  as  tbe figure-bead  ofan old sbip  might  be:  struck up  a sturdy  song tbat was  like a
Gale in itself..

«

From "A Christmas Carol" by Charles Dickens.
Thanks to Keepers Elinor and Rich Veit.
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