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ACT ONE, SCENE ONE 13

SCROOGE' Humbug!!

The withered man — JACOB MARLEY - smiles, a horrible
pasilisk smile. ’

MARLEY‘ As my esteemed partner would have it, Cratchit.
Humbug!

BOB. Yes, Mr Marley. Humbug, sir. I’'m sure, sir. Yes, sir.

Lights up on the adjacent office which abuts MARLEY ’s. It’s

almost a duplicate. At his high desk, his face buried in

ledgers is EBENEZER SCROOGE. Stod O
l\'r?

SCROOGE. You'll deliver those letters by hand, Cratchit. -
BOB. All of them, Mr Scrooge?

SCROOGE. Every. Single. One.

BOB. But it’s almost seven, sir. And Christmas Eve...

SCROOGE looks up, quill poised. He's crabbed, gimlet-
eyed, a mouth like a dog’s arse.

SCROOGE (contemptuously). Christmas Eve.And you’ll want
the whole day off tomorrow?

BOB. If... quite convenient, Sir.

SCROOGE. It’s not convenient. And it’s not fair. If we were to
stop you half a crown for it, you’d think yourself ill-used, I'll
be bound!

BOB. It is only once a year, Sir.

SCROOGE. A poor excuse for picking a man’s pocket every
twenty-fifth of December. Eh, J acob?

MARLEY. Well put, Ebeneezer. Christmas! Hum—
SCROOGE. -bug!
SCROOGE fixes BOB with an unwavering stare-

Y@u’ll despatch every last one of those letters, Cratchit. And
then may you get yourself home for your...




A CHRISTMAS CAROL
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BOB. Yes, Sir. 2 .2
In a flurry: BOB .vcrambles into his lo ;b :
lmrr:‘-m! har onto his head. i
Goodnight, Mr Scrooge. Mr Marley. A m . -
SCROOGE and MARLEY look up simi

ords die on BOB'S lips and he hurries
There'’s a blast of freezing air and snow

MARLEY. A merry Christmas!

SCROOGE. And him a clerk on fifteen s ,;
have only ourselves to blame, Jacob. Out of

altruism we employ wretches such as Cra
attempt to rise above their miserable statio;
their opportunities as we did? Nay! What t
needs is his wits sharpening. What do y«
in salary? Thirteen shillings a week?

MARLEY. Twelve?
SCROOGE. Eleven?
MARLEY. Ten?
SCROOGE. Ten! A nice round figure, eh, Jac
They both chuckle mirthlessly. Then

Jlutters to the floor. In the other office,
oblivious. '

No response.

Jacob?

He getg “p and shuffles into

MARLEY
MARLEY lies Stretched gepogg his de
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