Everybody loves a Classic Tale. And kids seem to love them more
when they are re-created in modern language with engaging
characters. And they love them even more when they are made into
movies. Thus, my Book-Movie-Book series of products was born.
These writing and reading products for grades one through twelve
are writing downloads, language arts products, readers, and
coloring books created from classic stories (Book) that have been
made into movies (Movie) and are now used as the foundation for
more books and products (Book).
Many animated (and non-animated) movies today were originally
Classic Tales. Beauty and the Beast, Cinderella, The Jungle Book,
and many others that we think of as being more “modern” stories
were actually written before 1923 and are in public domain (which
means that today’s authors may use them to create books,
products, and stories from). They are familiar to children because of
the wildly popular (and usually well-done) movies based on them.
The Classic Tale and large screen movie combination make
teaching writing so much fun! Kids are familiar enough with the
stories that they are terrific springboards for teaching writing—and
not just story writing either. (See how I have used Classic Tales to
teach research, essay, and story writing in my Book-Movie-Book
books, Write On, Mowgli; Write On, Peter Pan; and Write On,
Beauty and Beast at the Character Ink Store or Amazon.)
One of the most enjoyable writing projects that I have created for
our students and books* is that of the Twice-Told Tale. In these
projects, students are given a Classic Tale of a certain length (a
length that is doable for them to write something similar) and
instructed in how to “piggyback” off of that story to create a TwiceTold Tale, a story that has the same types of characters with the
same types of goals and obstacles but completely different
characters and settings. Our students love these projects, and I love
creating them as they build so many writing skills into students'
repertoire via dialogue lessons, scene development practice,
descriptive writing instruction, and much more.
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This Reader (for read aloud or for kids to read on their own) is the
culmination of over a dozen Book-Movie-Book writing projects (and
downloadable booklets) that I have created for students. Each of my
writing projects has samples. In the case of Twice-Told Tale
assignments, they have a sample of the "original" tale and a sample
of a "piggybacked" tale. These samples are not just for learning how
to write; they are amazingly entertaining, engaging, exciting stories
to read also.
The result of all of those Book-Movie-Book writing products, besides
the writing downloads for homeschools and brick and mortar
schools, was this creative set of tales. Each "original" story is given
with a "twice-told tale" following. The originals, of course, contain
favorite characters in print and video today--Mowgli, Alice, Beauty,
Peter Pan, Mulan, Dumbo, Cinderella, Scrooge, and more. The
"twice-told tales" have new friends to meet--spin offs from another
time and place--who have found themselves in similar situations as
Mowgli, Alice, Peter Pan, etc.
Delightfully fun. Stories that are short enough for quick read alouds.
Easy enough reads for middle schoolers to tackle on their own and
upper level students to breeze through. And creativity that will spark
your readers' and listeners' imaginations. (Who knows? Maybe
they'll ask you to help them write their own "twice-told tales" after
reading these!)
I hope you enjoy these "twice-told tales" as much as we have
enjoyed creating them and their writing book counterparts. And I
hope they spark a love for reading, adventure, and learning in the
students and children in your life.

*See the provided back matter for a complete full-book list, but visit
our store, my Teachers Pay Teachers store (Donna Reish), and my
blog’s “freebies” for even more downloadable English and writing
projects for kindergarten through grade twelve. Each of the tales
provided in this book are available as writing projects in my stores.
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[Set 2]
Classic Story: “A Christmas Carol”
Twice-Told Tale: “A Twenty-First Century Christmas Carol

A Christmas Carol was published in 1843, and this was
one of eight illustrations utilized in the first edition. It shows
Scrooge’s meeting with the Ghost of Christmas Present or the
Spirit of Christmas—Santa Claus.
22

The Original A Christmas Carol

A Christmas Carol was written by Englishman Charles
Dickens and published in London in 1843. Its full title is A
Christmas Carol in Prose, Being a Ghost-Story of Christmas.
Dickens had already written several other Christmas stories, but
a visit to a school for poor children inspired him to write this tale.
He hoped to prick the consciences of his countrymen and
arouse compassion for the poor.

The first edition of A Christmas Carol sold out five days
after it was published in mid-December. The next year, 1844,
thirteen editions were produced, as both the public and critics
approved of the book. Five years later, Dickens began publicly
reading the book, and he would participate in 127 of these
performances before his death in 1870. A Christmas Carol
continues to be popular, has been translated into multiple
languages, and has been adapted for multiple types of
performances.
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Classic Story: “A Christmas Carol”
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Seven years ago, Jacob Marley, Ebenezer Scrooge’s
business partner, had died. Scrooge had done what was
required of him as far as the funeral, but he had shown no
sorrow. In fact, their business’ name had been Scrooge and
Marley, and the living member did not care enough to change it.
Customers addressed Scrooge by both names, and he did not
bother to correct them. He was a hard and unfeeling man. He
never heated his office--even in the dead of winter. Everyone
avoided him, and he was perfectly content to have it that way.

It was Christmas Eve Day, and Scrooge was crouched
over his desk in his office. This day was the same as any other
day in his mind. In a tiny, closet-sized room adjoining Scrooge’s
office, Bob Cratchit, his clerk, scribbled away. Suddenly, there
was a knock at the door, and Scrooge’s nephew burst in. His
name was Fred, and he was the opposite of Scrooge in nearly
every way. Scrooge was cross and hunched over; Fred was
cheerful and healthy. While his uncle did everything he could to
increase his enormous wealth, Fred was poor and content.

“Uncle Scrooge! Merry Christmas! Won’t you join us for
our Christmas celebration this weekend?” Fred cheerfully
invited.
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“Bah! What use do I have for Christmas? And why would
you be merry when you’re poor?” Scrooge challenged.

“Uncle, celebrating Christmas brings so much joy to me
and to the world. It’s a time where everyone looks out for the
good of his fellow man.”

“Humbug! I live in a world of fools and lazy men.”

“But Uncle—“

“Good afternoon!”

“—shouldn’t we—”

“Good afternoon!”
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So Fred, disappointed but still cheerful, made his way
out, wishing a merry Christmas to Bob Cratchit as he left.

When it came time to close for the day, Scrooge
demanded to know why Bob Cratchit refused to work on
Christmas Day. He begrudgingly admitted that he would let
Cratchit take the day off, as long as he came back early the day
after. So, Cratchit exited the office and returned to his home and
family. Meanwhile, Scrooge grouchily stomped back to his
barren mansion. He cooked a bowl of gruel for himself and
silently swallowed it as he sat at his table.

Suddenly, the silence was broken as all the bells in
Scrooge’s house began ringing at once. A minute later they
stopped, but they were replaced by the sound of metal being
dragged along the floor. Scrooge waited in terror as the door to
his room slowly creaked open. He was shocked by the sight that
greeted his eyes. There in the doorway stood Jacob Marley or
at least a spirit who looked like him. He was see-through, and
he carried a huge chain. Scrooge, frightened but incredulous,
angrily asked, “Who are you?”
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“During my life, I was Jacob Marley,” the Ghost replied.

“Well, then sit down,” Scrooge invited. “If you can,” he
muttered under his breath.

Marley easily obliged and then turned the conversation
back to Scrooge. “Why do you doubt what your eyes show
you?”

“Visions of spirits are so untrustworthy. How do I know
you’re not just a product of spoiled food? You could be merely a
result of an upset stomach. And furthermore—”

Before he could finish these words, Marley gave a cry
and rattled his chain horribly.

“Okay, okay! I believe you!” Scrooge exclaimed
apologetically, ”but why did you pick me? Isn’t there someone
else you could bother?”
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“I’m here to warn you, Scrooge. I am doomed to travel
eternally, trying to correct all the evils that I refused to confront
during my life. This weight I carry is the product of all my
regrets. You, Scrooge, are forming for yourself a chain even
heavier than mine!”

“But is there nothing comforting for you to tell me,
Marley?” Scrooge pleaded.

“None. That is not my job. I must travel with all speed,
trying to rid the world of its overwhelming injustice.”

“But how can this be? You were such a good man of
business!”

“Ha! What is business when you’ve witnessed all the
oppression and suffering that I have? I refused to help any of
these people, and now I must constantly be tortured by all that I
could have done to relieve them. Now I will tell you my
message. Three spirits will visit you at one o’clock on the next
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three nights. If you refuse to listen to them, you will be doomed
to suffer the same fate as me. Remember my words, Scrooge.”

With those words, Marley gave a great wail and flew out
the window. Scrooge’s apartments were once again quiet. Not
sure whether or not it had all been a dream, Scrooge went to
bed.

When Scrooge woke up, it was still dark. He then heard
the church bell strike twelve. He immediately remembered what
Marley had told him. So, he lay awake in bed until he heard the
bell strike for one o’clock. At first, there was no spirit, and
Scrooge began to believe it had all been a dream. Then, he
spotted a spirit opening his curtains.

The new spirit seemed to have the appearance of an old
man and a child at the same time. Dressed in a glowing white
robe, light also seemed to come out of the ghost’s head. He
quickly introduced himself to Scrooge as the Ghost of Christmas
Past. Scrooge asked what he wanted from him. The ghost
responded that he desired to help him. Reluctantly, Scrooge
agreed to follow him, and the spirit took his hand.
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The Ghost of Christmas Past first led Scrooge through
scenes of his childhood. He witnessed himself as a boy with his
sister, Fan. This reminded him that she had died after having
one child, Fred.

Next, the spirit led him to the warehouse where Scrooge
had worked for a man named Fezziwig. Here he witnessed
Fezziwig directing young Scrooge to close the shop for
Christmas. Fezziwig and his wife then decorated the warehouse
and threw a party. All the townspeople arrived, and they all
danced late into the night. Scrooge was delighted to witness this
scene again, so the ghost asked him why. Scrooge replied that
the Fezziwigs’ kindness had affected him so much. After this
Scrooge wished that he could speak to Bob Cratchit.

Thirdly, the ghost guided Scrooge to a scene of himself in
his twenties. A crying girl was telling him that he was not the
same person she had gotten engaged to. She told him that she
had loved him because he was poor and content. Yet now, he
was only concerned about accumulating wealth. Therefore, she
continued, she was releasing him from his engagement. Young
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Scrooge protested, but she refused to listen to him. As he
witnessed this scene, Scrooge felt uneasy.

Finally, the ghost revealed to Scrooge a scene of Belle—
the girl—as a married woman. Her husband burst through the
door, carrying Christmas presents. All their children excitedly
pulled the gifts out of his arms, and the whole family laughed
and carried on. After their kids were in bed, Belle’s husband
mentioned that he had met one of her old friends. She correctly
guessed that it was Scrooge. Her husband then reflectively
commented that Scrooge seemed lonely and friendless. As he
heard these last words, Scrooge turned to the ghost and angrily
demanded that they leave. He then readied himself to attack the
ghost, but suddenly he felt tired and drifted off to sleep.

The next night Scrooge woke up just before one o’clock.
This time he was ready for the next spirit to enter. When the
time came though, all he saw was light escaping from under the
door of the next room. So, he crept across the room and
cracked the door open. What met his eyes was a chamber filled
with green boughs and sweet-smelling food. There was a man
dressed in green who rested in the middle of the room. He held
up his torch and introduced himself to Scrooge as the Ghost of
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Christmas Present. Scrooge humbly asked the ghost to teach
him his lesson. The Ghost of Christmas Present told Scrooge to
touch his robe, and when he did, they were transported into the
street.

They strolled through the streets towards the outskirts of
the city. All along the way, Scrooge witnessed people merrily
shoveling snow, shopping, and chatting. As they went, the ghost
sprinkled incense everywhere, explaining that it made
disagreements vanish. When they reached their destination, a
tiny apartment, the ghost informed Scrooge that this was the
Cratchits’ home.

Mrs. Cratchit and most of her children were busily
preparing for Christmas dinner. Soon, Mr. Cratchit arrived with
their youngest child, Tiny Tim. They all welcomed them
excitedly, and the children took Tim to the back room to see the
pudding. Bob exclaimed to his wife about how much better
Tim’s health was getting. When the children returned, they all
sat down, Bob said a prayer, and they merrily dug into their
meager feast.
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After dinner, they began giving toasts. First they toasted
Christmas, and Tiny Tim exclaimed, “God bless us every one!”
Scrooge asked the ghost whether Tim would survive, and the
ghost answered that if everything remained the same, he would
die.

Suddenly, Scrooge heard Bob Cratchit mention his
name. He had proposed a toast to Scrooge. His wife was taken
aback, and questioned why they would be grateful to such a
cruel man. Bob explained that Christmas was a time to forgive
everything. So, they all toasted Scrooge.

The Ghost of Christmas Present then transported
Scrooge to Fred’s house. All the people at his party were
laughing as Fred explained how Scrooge had reacted to his
mention of the word Christmas. Fred declared that when he
thought about all the joy his uncle was missing, he felt sorry for
him. He declared that he would keep bothering his uncle until he
finally got him to come to a party. Everyone laughed and then
they all began to sing and play games.

Scrooge was so delighted by the games that he joined in,
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even though no one could see or hear him. Eventually, though,
the Ghost of Christmas Present announced that his time with
Scrooge was almost done. Before he went, he revealed two
children who were hiding underneath his robe. The ghost
explained that they were Want and Ignorance and that they
were Man’s children. Scrooge was horrified by them, but at that
moment Scrooge heard bells ringing and the spirit disappeared.

The next moment, Scrooge spotted another spirit gliding
toward him. When it stopped in front of him, all he could see of
the ghost was its beckoning hand; the rest of it was hidden
under a black cloak. Scrooge asked if it was the Ghost of
Christmas Yet to Come. The spirit nodded slightly, so Scrooge
agreed to follow him.

The Ghost of Christmas Yet to Come first led Scrooge to
several groups of businessmen. All of them were discussing the
death of another businessman, yet none of them expressed any
sympathy for the man. Then, the ghost brought Scrooge to a
run-down shop in a poor part of the city. Here, they witnessed a
dealer discussing prices with three women. They had brought to
him silver objects, fabrics, curtains, and blankets. They
explained unapologetically that they had taken them from a
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dead man’s possessions since he had been so cruel while he
was living. These sights shocked Scrooge. Who was this poor
man? he wondered.

The next scene that came before Scrooge was a dimly lit
room. The only object in it was a bed, but lying on it was a
covered body. The spirit pointed solemnly toward the face, but
Scrooge was too horrified to lift the sheet. After reflecting for
several long moments on how terrible dying alone was, Scrooge
asked to see one person who cared about the man. The ghost
shook its head and transported Scrooge to Bob Cratchit’s
house.

The Cratchits were strangely silent, as they waited for
Bob to return home. He soon arrived and explained that he had
been to see the place where Tiny Tim would be buried. He
declared that it was nice and green, and that it would be a good
resting place for him. Then, he broke down in tears.

Scrooge was moved by this, but he wanted to know who
the dead man was. So, the ghost guided Scrooge to a
churchyard. It pointed at a specific grave, but instead of
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obeying, Scrooge pleaded with the spirit to tell him if these
events could be avoided. The ghost refused to answer, so
Scrooge bent over to read the name on the tombstone. It was,
of course, his own name. Realizing this, Scrooge wailed and fell
at the ghost’s feet. He pleaded to be allowed to change his fate.
He promised to respect Christmas and alter his ways, but
without a word, the spirit disappeared.

When Scrooge woke up, he was lying in his own bed,
with tears still on his face. Delighted to be alive, Scrooge leaped
out of bed. He was overjoyed to have a chance to change his
ways. Quickly dressing, he sprinted to the window and peered
out. Church bells were ringing. When he asked a boy down on
the street what day it was, he was informed that it was
Christmas Day. Scrooge laughed with joy when he heard the
news.

Immediately, he knew what he had to do. He inquired
whether the boy could pick up the best turkey at the window.
When he told the boy that he would give him half a crown for
coming back quickly, the lad joyfully sprinted away. When the
turkey arrived, Scrooge sent it to the Cratchits’ house, chuckling
as he did so.
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Scrooge then went outside and wished everyone he saw
a Merry Christmas. He made his way to Fred’s house and
announced to his stunned nephew that he was here for dinner.
Fred, his wife, and all their friends welcomed Scrooge
delightedly, and he had a wonderful evening celebrating with
them.

The next day, Scrooge was in his office early, waiting for
Bob Cratchit to arrive late. Bob rushed in, late, and Scrooge
pretended to be furious. “What do you think you’re doing? How
dare you come in late!” he exclaimed, “Why, I’m going to—raise
your salary!”

Bob stared at him in shock. “Sir, you must be joking? Are
you sure you’re feeling alright?”
“Never felt better in my life, Bob!” Scrooge exclaimed,
laughing loudly. “I promise to help you and your family in every
way I can!”

Scrooge followed through on his words and helped the
38

Cratchits. Tiny Tim did not die, but instead turned into a healthy,
growing boy. People began to be glad to spot Scrooge coming
toward them on the street. And at Christmas time, no one had
as much Christmas spirit as Ebenezer Scrooge.
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Twice-Told Tale: “A 21st Century Christmas Carol”
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Several years before, Jack Merla, the co-founder of
technology giant, Orange, Inc., had passed away. Evan Scree,
the other creator of the company, had acknowledged his
partner’s death in a press release. However, nothing had been
different in his work schedule that day as he did not take any
time off for grieving. Though he did attend the funeral a few
days later, he revealed no emotion there either. Scree had
always been a cold, hard-driving CEO and that did not change
before, during, or after Merla’s death.

On Christmas Eve Day, Scree was busily checking over
reports from various departments. In an adjoining room, at a
desk holding four computer screens, Ben Chetzel, Scree’s
assistant, was rapidly typing up an email. Evan started when his
cell phone suddenly started ringing. Glancing at the screen, he
saw that it was his nephew, Zack. Scree and Zack were exact
opposites of each other. While Scree was always trying to
increase his profits, Zack was content with the wages he
received. Scree was far more successful than his nephew, but
Zack was much more pleasant to be around.

Scree knew he could ignore the call, but something made
him tap the accept button and put the phone up to his ear.
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“What do you want?” he grumbled.

“Just wanted to say ‘Merry Christmas’, Uncle Evan!” Zack
exclaimed.

“Humph! Why did I take the time to listen to you tell me
‘Merry Christmas’?

“Uncle, I didn’t just call you to wish you ‘Merry
Christmas’. I wanted to invite you to my and my wife’s
Christmas party tomorrow night. We would love to have the
pleasure of seeing you there!”

“Ha! That’s not any better. Do you think I have time to
come to Christmas parties? If I don’t have things to do at work,
I’ll be trying to recover lost sleep,” Scree retorted.

“But Uncle, you’ve gone this long. Surely you can take
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the time to celebrate Christmas? Isn’t it a relief to enjoy yourself
after the craziness of the holiday shopping season?”

“Anything else you have to tell me?”

“Uncle, will you really not cel—“

Scree hung up and returned to reading reports, muttering
to himself about the ridiculousness of losing sleep to celebrate
Christmas.

At five o’clock that evening, Scree stomped over to Ben
Chetzel’s desk and demanded to know how long he was going
to take off for Christmas. Ben replied that he was going to work
late tonight and then take all of Christmas Day off. Scree
grouchily agreed, but he insisted that Ben come in early the day
after Christmas. Chetzel gave in, afraid that he would lose his
job if he refused. Satisfied that at least he would have Chetzel
early on the day after Christmas, Scree poured himself a cup of
coffee and settled down to work.
Ben left around 11 o’clock, but Scree kept on working.
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Suddenly, all the smoke alarms began shrieking at once. Then,
a minute later, they stopped. Instead of silence, however, Scree
made out the sound of something being dragged along the
carpet. As his office door began to creak open, Scree stared at
it in terror. The sight he saw was even more terrible than he had
expected. Jack Merla or a ghost who appeared to be his twin
was standing and staring right at Scree. In his hands, he held a
chain that trailed down onto the floor. Frightened but doubting
what he saw, Scree pointed his shaking finger at the spirit and
shouted, “Who are you?”

“While I lived, I was Jack Merla,” the Ghost responded.

“Sit down, then, I guess,” Scree half-heartedly offered.
He wondered whether a hallucination would be able to sit.

Merla, to Scree’s surprise, immediately took a seat and
asked Scree, “Why do you doubt whether I actually exist?”

“Ghosts don’t exist, I’m probably just hallucinating, and a
lot of other reasons. I know I haven’t gotten enough sleep.
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Fatigue does crazy thi--”

“Ahhh!” Merla screamed agonizingly.

“Stop, stop! I’ll do anything you say!” Scrooge pleaded.
“But why did you have to choose me? Ugh, I’m so unlucky.”

“Be grateful I came to you, Scree. You have the
opportunity to avoid my fate! Because I was not compassionate
in this life, I am unable to rest in peace. I must attempt to correct
all the wrongs I failed to right while I was alive. All my regrets
form this heavy burden I carry. You still have time to avoid this,
Scree!” Merla moaned.

Visibly shaken, Scree responded, “But isn’t there
anything comforting for you to say, Merla?”

“Not a word. I’m here solely to warn you. That is my
mission, attempting to solve the terrible problems in this world.
“But why did you have to suffer this fate? You were one
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of the greatest entrepreneurs the world has ever seen.”

“Scree! Do you not understand? What good did business
do me? Millions of people were suffering, and I refused to help
them. Now, I must experience the torment of knowing what I
could have done to relieve them. But I am almost out of time.
Here is what you need to remember. At one o’clock on each of
the next three nights, a ghost like me will come to you. Don’t
ignore them, Scree! Listening to them is your only chance to
avoid the torture I constantly experience.”

As soon as those last words left his mouth, Merla cried
out and sailed out the window. Scree’s office was once more
utterly silent. Shaking his head, Scree decided to drive home to
bed before he had any more nightmares. So he did, and as
soon as his head hit the pillow, he was fast asleep.

When Scree awoke, he turned over to look at his phone.
He saw that it was one o’clock, and immediately he
remembered Merla’s words. He couldn’t spy any spirit in his
room, however, so he decided it must have been a nightmare.
Then, he saw it; someone was opening his curtains.
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This spirit somehow seemed young and old at the same
time. He had on a white robe, and his head blazed with light. He
explained to Scree that he was the Ghost of Christmas Past. He
told Scree he would assist him. Nervously, Scree allowed the
spirit to lead him.

Suddenly, Scree was in a scene from his childhood. He
spotted himself as a kid spending time with his sister, Amy. This
made him recall that she had died of cancer soon after having
her only child, Zack.

Their next stop was the small factory where Scree had
worked while trying to decide what to do with his life. He
witnessed the day when Mr. Frank, the owner, had ordered the
factory to shut down early for the holidays and held a party for
all the employees. Mrs. Frank and the other employees’ wives
arrived, and they all ate, laughed, and had a wonderful time.
This brought a smile to Scree’s face, and the spirit asked him
about it. Scree responded that the Franks’ generosity had
greatly impacted him. This made Scree thoughtful as he
remembered Ben Chetzel.
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Next, Scree witnessed himself a few years later. He was
at a restaurant table across from a crying girl. She told him that
he had changed dramatically. She said she had loved him
because he had high ideals, but he now only desired money.
So, she explained, she released him from his engagement to
her. Scree protested, but she was deaf to his pleas. Scree felt
slightly unsettled after he listened to this conversation.

Last but not least, the spirit took Scree to a scene of that
same girl, in her home. He witnessed Barbara enjoying a happy
evening together with her husband and kids. After they put their
kids to bed, Barbara’s husband told his wife he had spotted
Evan Scree going into his office building. She asked how he
looked. Her husband responded that he seemed bitter and
lonely. These words infuriated Scree. He turned away and
demanded to know why the spirit had showed this to him. He
started pulling the ghost away, but then he grew tired and fell
asleep.
When Scree woke up and looked at his clock, he was
shocked to see that it read 12:58 a.m. on Christmas Day! But he
decided he better prepare to meet another spirit. At one o’clock,
all he noticed was some light coming from the door to the hall.
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He opened the door and was shocked not to see his hall, but a
dining room. The table was overflowing with incredible dishes,
but the only person in the room was a man in a Santa suit.
When he spotted Scree, he introduced himself as the Ghost of
Christmas Present. Scree then requested politely to be taught
his lesson. Immediately, they were whisked into the street.

The Ghost of Christmas Present transported them to
different houses in neighborhoods all over the city. Everywhere
people were celebrating, and at each place, the spirit sprinkled
invisible confetti on the scene. He explained that it smoothed
over all arguments. Finally, they reached the Chetzels’ house, in
a middle-class suburb.

Mrs. Chetzel and a couple of her kids were making the
final preparations for Christmas dinner. Ben soon appeared with
their third child, Tyler. Scree immediately realized that Tyler
must have some serious disease, because he was extremely
small. The kids went to peak at the cookies in the other room.
Ben then exclaimed to his wife that Tyler seemed to be feeling
better. They all went to the table, sat down, said a prayer, and
dug in.
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As the Chetzel family was eating, Scree inquired of the
ghost whether or not Tyler’s disease was fatal. The ghost
answered that without an experimental treatment which the
family could not afford, Tyler would die.

Scree started when he recognized his name being
mentioned in the conversation. He realized that Ben had
announced that he was grateful for Scree. Mrs. Chetzel
wondered out loud why they would be thankful to such a stingy
man. Ben explained that Christmas was a time to overlook
people’s failings. They all had to agree that this was true.

The ghost next transported Scree to Zack’s Christmas
party. Zack was humorously retelling the story of his phone call
with his uncle, and all the guests were laughing uproariously.
Zack ended by admitting that he did feel sympathy for his uncle
and his rejection of all joy. He announced that he would
continue to invite his uncle to the party until he finally came.
There was another round of chuckles, and then everyone began
listening to Christmas carols and playing a trivia game.
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The game entranced Scree, and he began to answer
questions even though nobody could hear him. After some time
had passed, the Ghost of Christmas Present declared that he
now had to leave Scree. Before that, though, the ghost showed
Scree two dirty children, and explained that they were Man’s
children, Want and Ignorance. Scree was disturbed by the sight,
but before he had time to say anything else, the spirit vanished.

A few seconds later, Scree noticed another figure floating
in his direction. The ghost halted a few feet in front of Scree. All
parts of the spirit except its hand were hidden by its cloak.
When Scree inquired whether or not he was the Ghost of
Christmas Yet to Come, the spirit motioned for Scree to follow
him.

The first scene Scree could perceive was his office; there
were several of his employees moving his items off his desk.
They joked, laughed, and argued over who should take which
things. Then, they lifted his desk and carried it down the hall to
another member of the company’s room. Scree was confused
by this; he wondered where he was and why they were stealing
his stuff.
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The next place the ghost took him was inside a funeral
home where a casket lay, as if for a visitation. The strange thing
was that nobody was there. The casket was shut, but the spirit
pointed where the head of the person would be. Scree was too
afraid to lift the lid, so he stood there and shuddered at the
thought of nobody caring about a man’s death. Scree turned to
the ghost then and requested to be shown one person who
cared about this man.

Immediately, Scree was in the Chetzels’ house. They
were surprisingly quiet as they prepared the dinner table for
supper. Ben appeared a few minutes later, and told them that
he had left work earlier to visit Tyler’s cemetery plot. He
haltingly explained that it would be a nice place for him. Then,
he wept bitterly.
This affected Scree, but he was more disturbed that he
did not know the name of the lonely dead man. Therefore, the
spirit whisked him off to a cemetery. The ghost pointed down at
a gravestone in front of them. Before stooping down, though,
Scree implored the ghost to assure him that these happenings
were not guaranteed. He received no answer, so he squatted
and read. Immediately he realized that it was his own name.
With a cry, Scree leaped back and glanced despairingly at the
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spirit. He begged to be given a second chance and allowed to
change his ways, but the spirit vanished without uttering
anything reassuring.

When Scree opened his eyes, he was delighted to see
his own room. Turning over he picked up his phone. He was
shocked to see that it was Christmas morning; he still had a
chance to celebrate Christmas! He leapt out of bed, and as he
dressed he constantly chuckled to himself. He began thinking
about all that he could do for others.

The first people Scree thought of were the Chetzels. He
quickly called a specialty meat shop and ordered their best
turkey, to be delivered to the Chetzels’ house. Then he called a
fancy pie shop and paid for them to send two of their best pies
to the Chetzels. As soon as he was off the phone, he laughed
as he thought about how the Chetzels would react.

Scree then remembered that his nephew Zack’s party
was that night. He was delighted and made it a point to get
there as early as possible. Zack was incredulous when his uncle
knocked at the door, but he gladly welcomed him inside. Scree
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soon felt right at home, and he had a fantastic time celebrating
the holiday.

The next day, Scree made sure to be in the office before
Ben Chetzel got there. When Ben turned up, nervous because
he was late, Scree pretended to be apoplectic. “Chetzel! What
right do you have to be late? I will not tolerate it anymore!” he
announced. “That’s why I’m going to increase your salary!”

Ben started and glanced over at him questioningly. “Mr.
Scree? Are you sure you shouldn’t go back home and get some
more sleep? You’re acting really strangely.”

“No, no, Ben. I feel more awake than I’ve felt in quite
some time!” Scree declared, chuckling. “I am going to assist
you, your wife, and your kids in any way I’m able!”

Scree proceeded to do exactly as he promised. He paid for
Tyler’s experimental treatment and saved his life. Tyler was
soon a healthy, energetic boy. All Scree’s employees began to
be excited to see their employer arriving at the office. And
during every Christmas from then on, Evan Scree was more
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joyful and generous than anyone else.
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Write On! Writing Books
The Write On! series of books is
from Character Ink Press’ BookMovie-Book line of publications
that we introduced in spring 2016.
The Write On! books are writing/
composition books of three to four
lengthy lessons each, between 50
and 120 pages per book
(depending on the level). These
books contain writing projects
based on old books/current movies
that children and adults love. The
program contains all types of
writing, especially focusing on
research reports, essays, and
stories.
The projects in the series all use the
author’s signature “Directed Writing
Approach,” which takes students by the
hand every step of the way from prewriting
(brainstorming, character and plot
development, research, etc.) to skill
building (for projects requiring certain skills,
such as quotes or imagery or persuasion,
etc.) to outlining (based on

the type of writing) to writing
rough drafts to editing (via the
Checklist Challenge) to final
copy. No vagueness. No
questions as to what to write or
how to write.

Other BookMovieBook Products

find these and more at characterinkstore.com

