Start fog, house light’s out (slowy). Sound wi nd and Chi nes
Musi c for Prol ogue begins. CH MES AND CHORUS of f st age.

CHI MES
D ng, dong, din, dong...

CHORUS ( ECHCES)
D ng, dong, din, dong...
CHI MES
D ng, dong, din, dong...

CHORUS
D ng, dong, din, dong...

CH MES
Di ng, dong, din, dong...DONG
(Note C natural)
Si ni ster |aughter from CHORUS

Li ghts up. MARLEY appears on his death bed.

SCROOGE i s discovered at desk counting noney.
CHI MES fade into “PROLOGUE THEME.”

MARLEY (SI NGS LONG NGLY)
EBENEEZER. . .

SCROOGE ( MEANVWHI LE)
Tuppence, thruppence, sixpence,
ei ght pence, ten pence, twelve

pence make a shilling...
MARLEY ( MORE FORCEFULLY)
Ebeneezer...l am near the end,
SCROOGE
...four shillings, eight shillings,
ten shillings, twelve shillings,
sixteen shillings, twenty shillings
make a pound. .
MARLEY
Ebeneezer... Cone sit by your

friend..



SCROCCE
What is twice as sweet as honey?
What can turn a gray day sunny?
VWhat is fun but isn't funny?

MARLEY
Ebeneezer. .
SCROOGE
Can you guess? |It’s counting
noney!
MARLEY
Ebeneezer! | amyour friend!
SCROOGE
Tuppence, thruppence... nakes a
shilling...

MARLEY ( MORE FORCEFULLY)
EBENEEZER SCROOGE! ! ! !

SCROOGE
Don’t bot her ne now, Jacob! All
this needl ess agitation interrupts
nmy concentrati on!

MARLEY
I AM YOUR ONLY FRI END!
( SCROOGE conti nues

counting.)
MARLEY
EBENEEZER! EBENEEZER! | AM NEAR
BREATH S END... EBENEEZER! MY LIFE
| S SPENT!

MARLEY falls dead. Disappears. SCROOGE continue counti ng.
Musi ¢ reaches an angelic high then fades into next scene

BLACK OUT
Li ghts FADE up Music fades out - start fog for fred' s

entrance

SCROOGES OFFI CE, SCROOGE AND CRATCHI T AT THEI R DESKS
CRATCHIT TRIES TO WARM H'S HANDS I N THE FAME OF H' S CANDLE
FLAME OF CANDLE GOES QUT

CRATCHI T GOES TO COAL SCUTTLE AND REACHES FOR A LUWP OF COAL



SCROOGE
Cratchit! You put that coal on the
fire and I'lIl dock you three tines

your name. You get ny neaning,
sir?

CRATCH T
Yes, sir. M nane is Bob, sir.
You' Il dock nme three bob for the
coal, sir.

SCROOGE
Very sharp, M. Cratchit, | hope

you' re also smart enough to know
that | nean it. D you hear ne?

CRATCH T
Yes, sir.

FRED, SCROOGE' S NEPHEW ENTERS THE OFFI CE

FRED
A Merry Christmas, Uncle! God save
you.

SCROOGE

Bah. Hunbug.
FRED

You don’t nean that, | am sure?
SCROOGE

| do. Merry Christmas! \Wat right
have you to be nmerry? You re poor
enough.

FRED
Cone, then. \What right have you to
be dismal? You' re rich enough.

SCROOGE
Bah. Hunbug.
FRED
Don’t be cross, Uncle.
SCROOGE
VWat else can | be when | live in

such a world of fools as this?
Merry Christmas! Wat’s Christnmas
to you but a tine for paying bills
wi t hout noney?

( MORE)

FOG



SCROOGE( cont ' d)
A time for finding yourself a year
ol der and not an hour richer.

FRED
Uncle...!
SCROOGE
Nephew..! Keep Christmas in your

own way and let ne keep it in m ne.

FRED
Keep it? But you don’t keep it.

SCROOGE
Let ne leave it alone, then. Mich
good may it do you. Mich good it
has ever done you

FRED
There are many things from which
have derived good, by which I have
not profited, it has never put a
scrap of gold or silver in ny
pocket. | believe it has done ne
good, and that it will do ne good:
and | say, God bless it!

CRATCHI T APPLAUDS

SCROOGE
(TO CRATCHI T) Let nme hear another
sound fromyou and you' || keep your

Christmas by | oosing your position.
(TOFRED) You're quite a powerful
speaker, sir. | wonder you don’t
go into Parlianent.

FRED
Don’t be angry, Uncle. Cone
...dine with us tonorrow. You have
not net Lucy.

SCROOGE
I’d rather see nyself dead than see
nyself with your famly!

FRED
But, why? Wy?

SCROOGE
Wiy did you get married?



FRED
Because | fell in Love.

SCROOGE
That sir is the only thing that you
have said to me in your entire
lifetinme which is even nore
ridiculous than “Merry Christnas”!
Good afternoon!

FRED
Merry Chri st mas!

SCROOGE
Good afternoon!

FRED
(to CRATCHIT) And a Merry
Christmas to you and your famly,
Bob Cratchit.

CRATCHI T
Thank you, sir. And a Merry
Christmas to you

FOG

CRATCHI T TAKES FRED TO THE DOOR AND LADI ES ENTER

LADY 1 (CARRI ES PAPERS & TALLY SHEETS)
SCROOCE & MARLEY'S, | believe?
Have | the pleasure of addressing
M. Scrooge or M. Marley?

SCROOGE
M. Mrley died seven years ago,
this very night.

LADY 2
W Have no doubt his generosity is
wel |l represented by his surviving
part ner.

LADY 1
At this festive season of the year,
M. Scrooge, it is desirable that
we shoul d make sone slight
provisions for the poor and
destitute who suffer greatly at the
present time. Many thousands are
in want of common necessiti es.

( MORE)



LADY 1(cont'd)

Hundr eds of thousands are i n want
of common conforts, sir.

SCROCCE
Are there no prisons?

LADY 2
Plenty of prisons.

SCROOGE
And t he wor khouses? Are they still
in operation?

LADY 1
They are. | wish | could say that
t hey were not, but...

SCROOGE
The Treadnmi ||l and the Poor Law are
in full vigor, then?

LADY 1 & 2
Both very busy, sir. Very busy,
sir. Onh, very busy, sir.

SCROOGE
Oh...l amvery glad to hear it. |
was afraid, fromwhat you said at
first, that something had occurred
to stop themin their usefu
cour se.

LADY 2
Since they scarcely furnish
Christian cheer of mnd or body to
the multitude, a few of us are
endeavoring to raise a fund to buy
t he poor sone neat and drink and
nmeans of warnth. W Choose this
time because it is a tinme when want
is keenly felt. What shall we put
you down for?

SCROOGE
Not hi ng.

LADY 1
You wi sh to be anonynous?

SCROOGE
I wish to be left alone. Since you
ask me what | wish, ladies, this is
ny answer.

( MORE)



SCROOGE( cont ' d)
I don’t make nerry nysel f at
Christmas and | can’'t afford to
make idle people nerry. | help to
support the establishnments | have
menti oned. They cost enough and
t hose who are badly of f nust go
t here.

LADY 2
Many can’t go there...

LADY 1
And many woul d rather die than go
t here..

SCROOGE
If they would rather die, they had
better do it and decrease the
sur pl us popul ati on.

CRATCHI T hel ps the | adies out and gives them sone noney
Shhhh. ..

LADY 1 & 2
Thank you sir, thank you.

SCROOGE
You' |l want all day tonorrow, |
suppose?

BOB CRATCHI T
If quite convenient, Sir.

SCROOGE
It's not convenient, and it's not
fair. If I was to dock you half-a-
crowmn for it, you' d think yourself
ill-used, I'll be bound?

Bob Cratchit smles faintly.

SCROOGE
And yet, you don't think nme ill-
used, when | pay a day's wages for
no wor k.

BOB CRATCHI T
It's only once a year, M Scrooge.

SCROOGE
A poor excuse for picking a man's
pocket every twenty-fifth of
Decenber .



Scrooge buttons his great-coat to the chin.

SCROOGE
But | suppose you nust have the
whol e day. Be here all the earlier
next norni ng!

BOB CRATCHI T
I will sir. | prom se.

Scrooge wal ks out into the street with a grow. Bob Cratchit
closes the office in a tw nkling.

EXT. LONDON STREET

A coatl ess, shivering Bob Cratchit |ocks the front door and
rushes off with the long ends of his white conforter dangling
bel ow his wai st.

SCROOGE' S BED- ROOM

As SCROOCE settle into bed he hears a noise. The room begins
to fill with fog.

SCROCCE
Marl ey?...Marley Is that you?

chimes sound 6 tinmes. Qut of the fog steps MARLEY draped in
chai ns.

SCROOGE

How now Wat do you want with ne?
MARLEY

Much!
SCROOGE

Who are you?

MARLEY
Ask ne who | was.

SCROOGE
You are very particular for a
ghost. Who were you then?

MARLEY
Inlife | was your partner, Jacob
Mar | ey.

SCROCCE

(doubtful ly)
Can you -- can you sit down?



MARLEY
| can.

SCROOGE
Do it, then.

As MARLEY sits a chair slides to neet him

MARLEY

You don't believe in ne.
SCROOGE

| don't.
MARLEY

What evi dence woul d you have of ny
reality beyond that of your senses?

SCROOGE
| don't know

MARLEY
Way do you doubt your senses?

SCROCCE
Because a little thing affects
them A slight disorder of the
stomach makes them cheat. You may
be an undigested bit of beef, a
bl ot of nustard, a crunb of cheese,
a fragnment of an underdone potato.
There's nore of gravy than of grave
about you, whatever you are!
Hunbug, | tell you--hunbug.

Marl ey Lets out a frightful cry, shaking his chain. Scrooge
falls to his knees, clasping his hands.

SCROOGE
Mercy! Dreadful apparition, why do
you trouble nme?

MARLEY
Man of the worldly mind-- do you
believe in me or not?

SCROOGE
| do. | nust. But why do spirits
wal k the earth, and why do they
come to ne?



MARLEY
In his lifetine, it is required of
every nortal that he wal k abroad
and help his fellownman. And if he
goes not go forth in life, his
spirit is condemmed to do so after
death. It is dooned to wander
t hrough the world -- oh, woe is ne!
-- and witness what it cannot
share, but m ght have shared on
earth, and turned to happi ness!

Again Marley raises a cry, and shakes his chain.

SCROCCE
You are fettered. Tell ne why?

MARLEY
| wear the chain | forged in life.
I made it link by link, and yard by
yard; and of ny own free will |
wore it. Yours is a ponderous
chai n, Ebenezer. It was as heavy
as long as this seven Christmas
Eves ago. You have |l abored on it
si nce.

Scrooge trenbl es nore and nore.
SCROOGE

Jacob. A d Jacob Marley, tell ne
nore. Speak confort to me, Jacob

MARLEY
I have none to give. | cannot
rest. | cannot stay. My spirit
never wal ked beyond our counti ng-
house -- mark ne!l -- inlife ny

spirit never roved beyond the
narrow limts of our noney-changi ng
hol e; and weary journeys lie before
me!

ETHEREAL VA CES
Oooooohhh. . .

SCROOGE
You nust have been very sl ow about
it, Jacob.

MARLEY
Sl ow





