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A Christmas Carol 

Scrooge is a wealthy man who is known for being stingy and mean.  It is 
Christmas Eve and although most people are celebrating, Scrooge feels like 
Christmas is worthless. He goes to bed only to be awoken by a spirit.  The spirit is 
that of Christmas Present, who has come to take Scrooge to see events from his 
past.  After visiting the home of the Cratchit family and overhearing them speak 
badly of him , Scrooge begins to realize how unliked and unwanted he is.   

 

CHARACTERS 

SCROOGE 

SECOND SPIRIT 

MRS. CRATCHIT 

BOB CRATCHIT 

TINY TIM 

Scene IV  

1 [The Spirit of Christmas Present A light comes on. Scrooge becomes aware of it and goes 

slowly to it. He sees the second spirit, the Spirit of Christmas Present, who looks like 

Fezziwig.]  

2 SCROOGE: Fezziwig!  

3 SECOND SPIRIT: Hello, Scrooge.  

4 SCROOGE: But you can’t be…not Fezziwig. 

5 SECOND SPIRIT: Do you see me as him?  

6 SCROOGE: I do.  

7 SECOND SPIRIT: And hear me as him?  

8 SCROOGE: I do.  

9 SECOND SPIRIT: I wish I were the gentleman, so as not to disappoint you.  

10 SCROOGE: But you’re not…?  

11 SECOND SPIRIT: No, Mr. Scrooge. You have never seen the like of me before. I am the 

Ghost of Christmas Present.  

12 SCROOGE: But…  
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13 SECOND SPIRIT: You see what you will see, Scrooge, no more. Will you walk out with me 

this Christmas Eve? 

14 SCROOGE: But I am not yet dressed.  

15 SECOND SPIRIT: Take my tails, dear boy, we’re leaving.  

16 SCROOGE: Wait!  

17 SECOND SPIRIT: What is it now?  

18 SCROOGE: Christmas Present, did you say?  

19 SECOND SPIRIT: I did.  

20 SCROOGE: Then we are traveling here? In this town? London? Just down there?  

21 SECOND SPIRIT: Yes, yes, of course.  

22 SCROOGE: Then could we walk? Your flying is…well, too sudden for an old man. Well?  

23 SECOND SPIRIT: It’s your Christmas, Scrooge; I am only the guide.  

24 SCROOGE: (Puzzled) Then we can walk? (The spirit nods.) Where are you guiding me to?  

25 SECOND SPIRIT: Bob Cratchit's.  

26 SCROOGE: My clerk?  

27 SECOND SPIRIT: You did want to talk to him? (Scrooge pauses, uncertain how to 

answer.) Don’t worry, Scrooge, you won’t have to. 

28 SCROOGE: (Trying to change the subject, to cover his error) Shouldn’t be much of a trip. 

With fifteen bob a week, how far off can it be?  

29 SECOND SPIRIT: A world away, Scrooge, at least that far. (Scrooge and the spirit start to 

step off a curb when a funeral procession enters with a child’s coffin, followed by the 

poorhouse children, who are singing.) That is the way to it, Scrooge. (The procession 

follows the coffin offstage; Scrooge and the spirit exit after the procession. As they 

leave, the lights focus on Mrs. Cratchit and her children. Mrs. Cratchit sings as she puts 

Tiny Tim and the other children to bed, all in one bed. She pulls a dark blanket over 

them.) 

 

     bob: a British slang term for shillings (There were 20 shillings pound.) 
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30 MRS. CRATCHIT: (Singing) When you wake, you shall have All the pretty little horses, 

Blacks and bays, dapples and grays, All the pretty little horses. To sleep now, all of you. 

Christmas tomorrow. (She kisses them and goes to Bob Cratchit, who is by the hearth.) 

How did our little Tiny Tim behave?  

31 BOB CRATCHIT: As good as gold and better. He told me, coming home, that he hoped 

the people saw him in the church because he was a cripple and it might be pleasant for 

them to remember upon Christmas Day who made the lame to walk and the blind to 

see.  

32 MRS. CRATCHIT: He’s a good boy (The second spirit and Scrooge enter. Mrs. Cratchit 

feels a sudden draft.) Oh, the wind. (She gets up to shut the door.)  

33 SECOND SPIRIT: Hurry. (He nudges Scrooge in before Mrs. Cratchit shuts the door.)  

34 SCROOGE: Hardly hospitable is what I’d say.  

35 SECOND SPIRIT: Oh, they’d say a great deal more, Scrooge, if they could see you.  

36 SCROOGE: Oh, they should, should they? 

37 SECOND SPIRIT: Well, I might have a word for them… 

38 SCROOGE: You’re here to listen.  

39 SECOND SPIRIT: Oh. Oh yes, all right. By the fire?  

40 SECOND SPIRIT: But not a word.  

41 BOB CRATCHIT: (Raising his glass) My dear, to Mr. Scrooge. I give you Mr. Scrooge, the 

founder of the feast.  

42 MRS. CRATCHIT: The founder of the feast indeed! I wish I had him here! I’d give him a 

piece of my mind to feast upon, and hope he’d have a good appetite for it.  

43 BOB CRATCHIT: My dear, Christmas Eve.  

44 MRS. CRATCHIT: It should be Christmas Eve, I’m sure, when one drinks to 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 dear.  

 
odious: causing or deserving strong dislike 
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45 BOB CRATCHIT: I only know one thing on Christmas: that one must be charitable.  

46 MRS. CRATCHIT: I’ll drink to his health for your sake and the day’s, 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.  

47 BOB CRATCHIT: If he cannot be, we must be happy for him. A song is what’s needed. 

Tim!  

48 MRS. CRATCHIT: Shush! I’ve just gotten him down and he needs all the sleep he can get.  

49 BOB CRATCHIT: If he’s asleep on Christmas Eve, I’ll be much mistaken. Tim! He must 

sing, dear, there is nothing else that might make him well.  

50 TINY TIM: Yes, Father? 

51 BOB CRATCHIT: Are you awake?  

52 TINY TIM: Just a little.  

53 BOB CRATCHIT: A song then! (The children awaken and, led by Tiny Tim, sit up to sing 

“What Child Is This?” As they sing, Scrooge speaks.)  

54 SCROOGE: Spirit. (He holds up his hand; all stop singing and look at him.) I…I have seen 

enough. (When the spirit signals to the children, they leave the stage, singing the carol 

quietly. Tiny Tim remains, covered completely by the dark blanket, disappearing against 

the black.) Tiny Tim…will he live? 

55 SECOND SPIRIT: He is very ill. Even song cannot keep him whole through a cold winter.  

56 SCROOGE: But you haven’t told me!  

57 SECOND SPIRIT: (Imitating Scrooge) If he be like to die, he had better do it and decrease 

the surplus population. (Scrooge turns away) Erase, Scrooge, those words from your 

thoughts. You are not the judge. Do not judge, then. It may be that in the sight of 

heaven you are more worthless and less fit to live than millions like this poor man’s 

child. Oh God! To hear an insect on a leaf pronouncing that there is too much life among 

hid hungry brothers in the dust. Good- bye, Scrooge.  

58 SCROOGE: But is there no happiness in Christmas Present?  

59 SECOND SPIRIT: There is. SCROOGE: Take me there.  
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60 SECOND SPIRIT: It is at the home of your nephew…  

61 SCROOGE: No!  

62 SECOND SPIRIT: (Disgusted with Scrooge.) Then there is none. 

63 SCROOGE: But that isn’t enough…You must teach me!  

64 SECOND SPIRIT: Would you have a teacher, Scrooge? Look at your own words.  

65 SCROOGE: But the first spirit gave me more…!  

66 SECOND SPIRIT: He was Christmas Past. There was a lifetime he could choose from. I 

have only this day, one day, and you Scrooge. I have nearly lived my fill of both. 

Christmas Present must be gone at Midnight. That is near now. (He speaks to two 

beggar children who pause shyly at the far side of the stage. The children are thin and 

sickly; they are barefoot and wear filthy rags.) Come. (They go to him.)  

67 SCROOGE: Is this the last spirit who is to come to me?  

68 SECOND SPIRIT: They are no spirits. They are real. Hunger, Ignorance. Not spirits, 

Scrooge, passing dreams. They are real. They walk your streets, look to you for comfort. 

And you deny them. Deny them not too long, Scrooge. They will grow and multiply and 

they will not remain children.  

69 SCROOGE: Have they no place to go, no resource for help?  

70 SECOND SPIRIT: (Again imitating Scrooge) Are there no prisons? Are there no 

workhouses? (Tenderly to the children) Come. It’s Christmas Eve. (He leads them 

offstage.) 


