

A Christmas Carol
Narrator 1:
It was Christmas Eve in London. In the back of a cold, damp office sits the mean-spirited Ebenezer Scrooge. His partner in the business, Jacob Marley, had died seven years before. He is working in silence, counting his coins. His clerk, a kind-hearted man named Bob Cratchit, shivers in another room. 
Bob Cratchit

Can I make a fire please Mr Scrooge?

Scrooge


Work faster, that will warm your hands up
Bob Cratchit

Y-y-y-yes sir...
Narrator 2:
Scrooge's nephew, Fred, enters the office
Fred
Uncle Scrooge, good day to you. Please excuse the snow on my boots

Scrooge


What do you want? Can’t you see I’m working?
Fred 


I have brought a gentlemen to see you

(A fat gentleman with a charity collecting tin enters)
Gentleman 

(very jolly) Good day to you sir

Scrooge


(miserably) Good? What is so good about it?

Gentleman 1
Why it is good because it’s Christmas. A time to think of the poor and all people less well off. Will you give some money to help the poor?
Scrooge
(laughing nastily) Give? To the poor? They should get working. If one job does not pay enough they should stop producing children. I will NOT give money away? 
Fred
Excuse my grumpy old uncle. Here sir I will give one gold coin from me and one on behalf of my grumpy old Uncle
Gentleman 
Merry Christmas to you Fred and to you Mr Scrooge. I must be on my way now. Good day.
(THE GENTLEMAN LEAVES, THE DOOR SHUTS BEHIND HIM)
Scrooge

Christmas! Bah Humbug!

Fred
Uncle Scrooge however grumpy you are remember that tomorrow, if you wish to have Christmas dinner with my family and I, you will always welcome. I must rush off now, good day Uncle and a Merry Christmas to you

(FRED LEAVES AND THE DOOR SHUTS BEHIND HIM)
Scrooge
Christmas! Bah Humbug! Cratchit, what do you make of all this fuss over Christmas?
Bob Cratchit
Mr Scrooge, don’t be too hard on people. It is Christmas Eve. People need their fun 

Scrooge

Fun? Humbug!
Bob Cratchit
Remember Mr Scrooge, peace and good will to all men.  I was rather hoping that I could leave work early today?

Scrooge
Leave early. Why yes of course. Oh yes. Off you go now

Bob Cratchit
Oh really Mr Scrooge? How very kind. Let me put on my hat and scarf, must be warm in the snow. Well off I go. So kind of you Mr Scrooge. Merry Christmas. 

Scrooge
Before you rush off let me just make a note. Christmas Eve, remember to NOT PAY MR CRATCHIT FOR TODAY AS HE WENT HOME EARLY! THERE! Now off you go, good day to you!
Bob Cratchit
(miserably) Good day Mr Scrooge
NARRATOR 1: 
Mr Scrooge closed up his office for the night and walked back to his lonely, miserable house. He made himself a grim supper of stale bread and cheese and headed upstairs to his bedroom. As he settled down for the night he heard an incredible bang.
Scrooge

Who is it? Who’s there?

NARRATOR 2:
The bang came once more.
Scrooge
(frightened) No!!! Where are you? Who knocked and is now hiding? Where are you? Show your face!

JACOB MARLEY 
I will show my face Ebenezer, I’m the ghost of your old partner. That’s right Ebenezer it is I, Jacob Marley
Scrooge
What? Jacob Marley?  No Jacob you died. NO it can’t be you. It is my eyes, my eyes need a rest
JACOB MARLEY
Your eyes are fine Ebenezer. It really is me, Jacob Marley. I’ve come to warn you.

Scrooge

Warn me?
Jacob Marley
You must change ways Scrooge. Look at me. I have paid the price from living a bad life. You will have three visits tonight. Pay attention to them.

NARRATOR 1: 
With that, the ghost disappeared.
Scrooge
My eyes need a rest. That was not real. I must sleep. I need to sit inside, by the fire, in my chair and sleep. That’s it I’m going to sleep
NARRATOR 2:
Mr Scrooge curled up in his bed, quaking with fear. After many sleepless hours, he drifted into a fitful sleep. All of a sudden he was awoken by another loud bang.
Scrooge

Not again! Who is that? My word. Who are you?

Christmas Past
I am the ghost of Christmas past. I have a picture of someone who you knew long ago. 
NARRATOR 1:
He showed the picture to Scrooge
Christmas Past
Look at the picture. Can you remember who it is?

Scrooge

Is it...yes it is, it’s Bella!
Christmas past
Scrooge you do remember. Look at how pretty she is. Did you love her?
Scrooge

I...did...a long time ago.

Christmas Past
She loved you once but you loved money more than you loved her. She had to leave you. But now she does not think about you anymore.

Scrooge
No? Oh. I think about her sometimes, in my dreams. In fact I see that this is a dream. Ghost you must go away. I want to get some decent sleep! That’s right, I’m sleeping now.
NARRATOR 2: 
With that the ghost drifted away and again Mr Scrooge once again drifted into an uncomfortable sleep. As the bell struck 2 he was once again woken by a bang.
Scrooge


Not again! Who is there? Who are you?
Christmas present 
I am the ghost of Christmas present. Come with me Scrooge, I am taking you to see someone you know very well...
NARRATOR 1:
The ghost takes Scrooge through the streets of a downtrodden London to show Scrooge a Christmas Eve that is happening right now
Ghost of present

Do you know who that family is Scrooge?

Scrooge 
Why of course I know, that is that bone idle Bob Cratchit and his family

Ghost of present

Watch how they have fun together..
NARRATOR 2: 
Scrooge watched as the Cratchit family sat around the table, laughing, joking and playing games with one another. For the first time Scrooge looked saddened.
Bob Cratchit


Is the chicken nearly roasted Mrs Cratchit?

Mrs Cratchit
Yes and the sprouts are cooked. Look who comes down the stairs. Good day Tiny Tim. 
NARRATOR 1:
Tiny Tim, Bob Cratchit’s son who was very ill, came into the room. Scrooge looked upset to see him.
Tiny Tim
Dad, Mum, I am going to have the best Christmas ever 
Bob Cratchit
I’m sorry I can only afford a small chicken this year, Mr Scrooge stopped my pay for today.
Mrs Cratchit
That Mr Scrooge the grumpy old so and so. He should be paying you more, not less
Nessa Cratchit
He’s so mean
Tiny Tim
Oh father, don’t let Mr Scrooge spoil our lovely Christmas. Remember father, good will to ALL men!

(THEY ALL LAUGH)
Scrooge to Ghost

Spirit, how can that boy be so happy?
Ghost
He has a bad leg but a good heart and a good family
Scrooge
Spirit, I feel tired I must sleep, I must sleep now
(HE SHUTS HIS EYES, THE GHOST LEAVES. ALL IS STILL WHEN SUDDENLY THERE ARE 3 BANGS)
Scrooge


What’s that! Will I get any sleep? Who is there?
Christmas to be
I am the ghost of the Christmas yet to be. Look here Scrooge, look in front of your eyes.
Scrooge
How did I get to be here, at a funeral? Who cares about some old man being buried?
Christmas to be
No one cares for this old man.
Scrooge


I can see that spirit
Christmas to be
He had no friends. No one cared for him. 

Scrooge
Who is this unfortunate wreck? The name on the stone. I can’t see it, what name is it?

Christmas to be

Ebenezer Scrooge

Scrooge
(HE SCREAMS) Oh I can’t stand any more. Is this the Christmas that WILL BE or the Christmas that MIGHT BE?

Christmas to be

That might be

Scrooge
So I can change this. I can be a better person. Oh ghost I am so tired. Look at the name. Scrooge...Scrooge (he falls asleep mumbling to himself) Scrooge

NARRATOR 2:
Suddenly there is a loud bang, Scrooge jumps up and rushes to the window. A child has thrown a snowball at the window. Scrooge opens the window
Scrooge


Child, did you just throw a snowball?

CHILD


Yes sir, sorry sir. 

Scrooge


What day is it?

CHILD


Christmas day sir

Scrooge
(happily) It is? IT IS! Oh joy, here child have a coin for your courage throwing a snowball at my window.

Child


Thank you sir

SCROOGE


Are you the child that works at the Butchers?

Child


Yes sir

Scrooge
Here, another 5 shillings to you. Get the biggest turkey you have and take it to Mr Cratchit. 

Child


yes sir, I will sir
Scrooge


Oh and child....a MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU!

NARRATOR 1:

From that day forward Mr Scrooge loved Christmas with all his heart: he treats Tiny Tim as if he were his own child, provides lavish gifts for the poor, and treats his fellow human beings with kindness, generosity, and warmth.

