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ACT ONE, SCENE EIGHT 31

He laughs but then throws himself to the floor as M ARLEY
rises into the air terrifyingly, clanking and shakin g his
chains in fury.

Oh Glory! Mercy!

MARLEY. Man of the worldly mind! Do you believe in me or
not?

SCROOGE puts his hands together as though praying.

SCROOGE. I do! I must! But why... why have you come to
me?

MARLEY. It is required of every man that the spirit within him
should walk abroad among his fellow-men. If that spirit goes
not forth in life, it is condemned to do so after death.

MARLEY utters a dreadful cry and rattles his chains.

It is doomed to wander through the world — oh, woe is me! —
and witness what it cannot share, but might have shared on
earth, and turned to happiness!

SCROOGE points a shaking hand at MARLEY ’s chains.
SCROOGE. You... you are fettered. Why?

MARLEY. I wear the chain I forged in life. I made it link by
link, and yard by yard. I girded it on of my own free will,
and of my own free will I wore it. Is its pattern strange to

you?
SCROOGE. What... what do you mean?

MARLEY. Or would you know the weight and length of the
strong coil you bear yourself? It was full as heavy and as
long as this seven Christmas Eves ago. You have laboured on
it, since. It is a PONDEROUS chain!

SCROOGE looks about him as though expecting to see the
chain.

SCROOGE. But, Jacob, you were always a good man of
business...






