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' A CHRISTMAS CAROL
IN PROSE

BEING A GHOST STORY OF CHRISTMAS
by CHARLES DICKENS

o

P. 3128

Adapted and Produced
by
SYDNEY STEVENS

*
CAST
Frederick Payne Brenda Cleather
Peter Ashby Bailey Anne Baker
Frank Thornton Frank Ball
Robert Havilard Bill Gordon

Anthony Baker

STAVE 1

MARLEY'S GHOST

Marley was dead, to begin with. There
is no doubt whatever about that. The
register of his burial was signed by the
clergyman, the clerk, the undertaker, and
the chief mourner. Scrooge signed it, and
Scrooge’s name was goed upon ’Change
for anything he chose to pu: his hand to.
Old Marley was as dead as a Joor-nail.
Scrooge knew he was dead P Of course
he did. How could it be otherwise ?
Scrooge and he were partners for I don’t
know how many years. Scrooge was his

sole executor, his sole administrator, his
sole assign, his sole residuary legatee, his
sole friend, and sole mourner. And even
Scrooge was not so dreadfully cut up by
the sad event, but that he was an
excellent man of business on the very
day of the funeral, and solemnized it
with an undoubted bargain. Sometimes
people new to the business called Scrooge
Scrooge, and sometimes Marley, but he
answered to both names. It was all the
same to him.

2/4



Geses .. EXxport des articles du musée
YV IS sous-titre du PDF

LB MUSEE RATIONAL 08 LEDUCATION
Oh ! Bul he was o fight-fisted hand Nepuew : Christmas a humbug, uncle P J
at 1 ! g | Nepmew : Oh, don't be angry, uncle Scmoogk : And the Union workhouses,
in e clutching, 5(,'..;";6;]“,"1'.1",3“" Imbm. ?W'hat Come | Dine with us tomorrow. are they still in P
covetous old sinner | Hard and sharp as right have you to be memy ? What lsIGnnﬂ.m.\uu:ug are. Still, 1 wish
oyl i Yo e TAROS i von aibe mitn T TR ‘ said. that s wosld se hics - Scaoogs : The baadmill and tha Poor
contained and solitary as an . The Neenew : Come, then, what right have mo}meh:r 'H":ﬂ"mlw;‘: Lawmlnfuﬂmut:\‘hm? .
cold within him froze his features, to ba dismal P and r "“?"""" 1st GEsTLEMAN : very busy, sir.
nipped his pointed nose, shrivelled his e S I would see him fn the estremity first. ScnooE : Oh, 1 was afrid, from what
cﬁﬂi.iﬁ'ﬂsudhkwl:madahkcuu m: ¥ 4 i op b | you said at first, that something had
red, his thin lips blue ; and spoke out Scroock : Bah | Humbug ! Neruew : But why 7 ‘:ccmmd.‘tn stop them in their useful
shrewdly in his grating ooice. A frosty Nepuew : Oh don't be cross, unele | | Scpooge : Why did you get maried ? :oul_xs.lmwghdlohe?;IL
rime was on his 5 on his eye- 5 E @ EPHEW 0. sT Gl : :
head, and b What else can I be when NI Beeause 1 fell in low I'rtvml.w'bnmn'\huul?pmﬁw
i i i ek el Wbk | Sewem s Memmee ko !ty wney Gk G
this ? Merry Christmas ? Out r ] m

Nobody ever sto) him in the street » g N but a few of us are endeavouring lo raise
lso‘sw. ﬂ Mﬂwﬂ'ﬂﬂ*&wh;%w I:l:::’l’o,mbul nm’ mﬁm . Nmmmnwlo we.{;u mmle, r.hntylr:ppmdm a fund tfmbwth-ru%r(wm:wuumu\:d
crooge, are_you ? : L Eﬁnl i reaton for not comi drink, means warmth, We
cmwfouenu?'hln(amﬂm ""‘-'ﬁ:ﬁmuMyDid:'ﬂ;unleJ diog gt??ﬁ“““l ing, gl e by g
him to bestow a trifle, no asked Y o B 0 Lol ek g ol Scnoock : Good afternoan ! of all others, when Want is keealy
him what it was o'clock. e g A | Neewsw : 1 want nothing from you ; o T i i

But what did Scrooge care | It was Christmas’ on his lips should be Ls;twthm?ldyw-' canmol we s l=Pt§¥wdﬂ“'“1 J
the cory thing he liked — fo his with his own pudding and buried with S ERCOuE i1 JoROnE: i

along e a stake of h,fl,. through his heart. Scrooge : Good afterncon | Ist Gexmimas : You to be
ord ,u:'" Wﬁwmm’ Nermew : Uncle ! Nepsew : 1 am sorry, with all my heart, anonymous ?
b o] an sy, to keep iis SaRocE & Nanhew" koot Chrisiwian' bﬂndjw?dmmWemm Smx:lwhhh:lieldldm.ﬂmu
i ; 5 had uarrel, to which you ask me wl wish, gentlemen,
oo N T AT pany. Bt 1 v ande tho byt Ly ey, T o ke
it 1 . | homage to mas, an my myselfl merry at Chuistmas,

Once ) a time — of all the Semooek 1 Let oave Ik el i | Christmas humour 1o the last, So, a can’t affora to make idle people mesry.
dawht{:nmf,mﬂk{amﬁnfw— smfmmn:ud..‘;o:.muuﬁ.m . Merry Christmas, uncle ! {I;h:lpw{upmﬂnum
old Scrooge sab busy in his counting- it has ever done you ! Seapoox : Good altemoon | 1 Mm:bn 'I:u‘ym:t&ann:a#
house. 1t was cold, bleak, biting weather. Nepmgw : There are many things from Nerusw : And a Happy New Year | ﬁd those are badly off must go
The city clocks had oniy fust gone three, SR T e b A oot oo aimmim sl G i M 't go thero :
but it was quite dark already : it had not which I have not profi I dare say h:mimmwmlld. Wmmég 5
been light all day ; and candles were — Christmas among the rest. But 1 am 5 2y
fi in the windows of the neighbour- ST have il St of Clds His nephew left the room withowt an Scwooce : 1f they would rather die they
ing : S5 g e mlé, e;‘?vdw?& ?“ﬁ&"ﬁ“hﬁ‘fw‘”ﬁ ad s, (ot~ m(,mddm e

+ s x outer 0 surplus  population. G ternoon,

The door of Scrooge's counting-house zm time .&:wmli‘cﬁ ing, greatings of the scason on the clerk, who, nmmf
was open, that he might keep his eye g P,lwh i kil aﬁ in lotting Scrooge’s nephew out, let two
wpan his clerk, who in o dismal little cel o ki i S B by | ather people in. They were portly gentle-

beyond, ot tank, coping = i, pleasant to behold, and now stood 5 i
Mm.s;mpehﬁa:muﬂfwh,bmme B e et with their hats off in Scrooge’s office. Setag clemy Bt :m
clerk's fire was so very much smaller that 2 mﬁ f T had books and papers in  their withdrew. Scrooge resumed his labours

it looked like one cool, But he couldn’t : [, hands, and bowed fo him. with an improved opinion of himsely and
passengers o the grave, and not 1
D M 2w room L ot o reig e | Mother ewo of evmbims bousd on B i e
the) k. cusie fa mith Ui whomdt thi S oy | LI e ' lsr Gumumun : Have | the plessure 8
master  predicted  that it would  be E:w:' “!I,l i]:leByQ‘!E "“‘Im|ﬁ Ojﬁ'ﬂ;‘j : ud.dr;mng Mr. Scrooge, or Mr. At length the hour of shutting up the
e Tt Wit o 2 B S e T — Ly A
tried to warm himself at the candle, in oad i SO say S Gl SUC these seven years ; he died seven years tacitly admitted the foct to the expeciant
which effort, not being a man of strng m‘ﬂﬂ- very o clerk in the tank, who instantly snuffed
imagination, he failed. 1=rhwrl;ﬂi:ﬂmﬂhwmd°lmﬁ his candle out, and put on his hat,
Nepuew : A Merry Christmas, uncle ! The clerk in the tank involunim surviving partner. At this festive season
God save you | applanded. Becoming  immediately ssr? af the year, Mr. it is more !
sible of the impropricty, he poked the than usually desirable we should scnooge : You'll want all day tomomow,
ey e Rl U fire, and extinguished the last frail spark make some slight provision for the poor L suppose P
ioho came upow him 0 quicly the h 1" i T TR gl g g
resen! 3 arc in E : Its 's
war the first W“"‘“‘m’”’:‘i“{m" hldmmm;hundmds oot fair. If I was to stop half & crown
approach. Sehdoin 1 et e (R of thousands are in want of human inrll,g::‘;idlhlnk urself 1ll-used,
Scacoce : Bah | Humbug ! e o g U IS wmbemm-meﬁ,t'.heny?mﬂ
E : ! i i 5 E : no F a
e oo G S ] 1s1 Gestiesas : Plenty of prisoss. wages for no work. ol
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intermediate process of e e — not the
knocker, but Marley's face.

Mariey's foce. It was not angry
feroctous, but looked at Scrooge

his cravat ; put on his dressing-gown and

slippers, and his night-cap ;

down before the fire. As he threw his

head back in the chair, his glance hap-
to rest upon a bell, o diswsed

as they had n, together. They were
A a clanking noise, deep
down below ; ai if some person were
dragging a chain_over the casks in
the wine-merchant's cellar. Sero then
remembered to have heard that

in
hevented houses were described as drag-
ging chains.

Scrooge @ It's b still 11
“lunbn; don't

Maniey : Much |

Scrooce : Who ame 3

MarLEy : Ask me 1 twas,

:w‘bn-I Hﬁoml you, then P
Martey : In 3
o : WAS your partner,
: Can you — can you sit down ¥
1 can.

?

Manugy

Scaooce : De il 8

Maniey : You 't believe in me.
Scnooce : 1 don't.
Mantey : What

evidence would you
huwulamymﬂqrbeymdllmot’wur

sonses f
Scrooce : 1 don't know.
Manrey : Why do wyou doubt your

Senoock : Because a little thing affects

them, A slight disorder of the stomach
them cheats. You may be an
ndigested bit of beef, a blot of
mustard, a crumb of cheese, a fragment
of underdone potato... Merey | Dreadful
apparition, do you trouble me P
ve in me, or mot ¥

i

b

&

wide ; and if that spirit
goes not forth in life, it is condemned
to do so after death. It is doomed to

LB MUSEE RATIONAL 08 LEDUCATION
Cratemir : It's only once a year, sir. His calour oo, Scnoose : Jacob, old Jacohb Marley, tell Maniey : You will be haunted by three
ScRooGE : A poor excuss for pitking a Mammm& me more ! Speak comfort to me,
man's pockit every twenty-flfth of heavy door, and possed into the. room acob [ 5cm00gE : 1 = [ think I'd rather not
December | But [ supposs you must before his eyes. Upon ils coming in, the ManLey : I have none to give, Nor can ManLey : Wil thelr visits you cannat
have the whole day. Be here all the flame up, as i T tell you what I would. A very litth: hope to shun the path T tread. Expect
earlier next moming ! T ksow Rim | Mordey's ghost I more is all permitted to me. I cannot the first tomorrow, when the bell tolls
and fell again. o . rect, [ cannot stay, I cannot linger one. Expect the second om the mext
anywhere. At this time of rollin: night at the same hour. The third
Serooge took his melancholy dinner in The same face : the very same. Marley year | suffer most. Why did I wal upon the next night when the last
his wsuwal melancholy tacern ; and having in his pig-toil, usual waistcoat, rights and through crowds of fellow-| wi stroke of twelve has ceased to vibrate.
mdﬂf“ﬁsnmwm. home boots, the tassels on the latter bristling, my eyes tumed down, and never rafse Look to see me no more ; and look
bed. He lived in bers which hed like his pig-tall, and his coat-skirts, and them to that blessed Star which led that, for your own sake, you remember
once belonged to his ner. the hair upon his head. The chain he the Wise Men to a poor abode ? Were what has passed between us !
iy were a gloomy suite of rooms drew was closped about his middle. it there no poor homes to which its light
Now, it is a fact that there waos nothing was long, and wound abow him like o would have conducted me ? Hear me ! Scrooge ventured o raise his eyes, and
at ali particular about the knocker on the tail ; and it was made (for My time is nearly gone. found his supernatural visitor confronting
door, except that it was very large, It iv observed it closely) of cash-bozes, keys 1 Scmooce : I will — but dont be hard him in an erect attitude, with its chain
alvo a fact that Scrooge had seen it night padlocks, ers, deeds ond heavy purses ] me | wound over and about fts arm, The
and morning during his whole residence wrought in steel, His body was trans- Mantey : I am here tonight to warn you, Apparition walked backward from him
in that place ; also that Serooge had as parent, so that Scrooge, o ng him, that you have yet a chance and and at every step it took, the window
litde of what is called fancy about him and looking hix coal, ¥ ﬁaﬁll\gmrl’a&..ﬁmlﬂda raised itself a Hitle, so that when the
as any man in the city of London. Then see the two buttons on fiv coat behind my procuring, Ebenezer | spectre reached it, # was wide open. The
let any man to me, ke can, : You were always a good spectre floated out upon the bleok, dark
wai‘lhﬂrm that Serooge, i friend to me, thank'ee ! night.
ey in the lock of the door, smo in the Scacoae : How mow |
knocker, without ite undergoing any hat bk e B Wi

4TAVE 1T

THE FIRST OF THE THREE SPIRITS

Scmooce : Why, it isn't possible, I cant
slept Iﬁmllsh a whole day, and

Light flashed up in the room upon the
instant ; the curtaing of his bed were
rawn. Scrooge, starting into a  half-
recumbent attitude, found himself foce
to face with the unearthly cidtor who
drew them. Tt was a strange figure, like
adaﬂd—us!m:ﬂ like a child as Iike

B

was
if with age ; and yat the face
wrinkle In it, and the tenderest
on the skin. The arms twore
and muscular, It wore a tunic
white ; and round its waist
a lusirous belt, the sheen of
beautiful.

o

i
HE

Scmooce : Who, and what, are kS
C}zll’:nus l;;:r : T am the (I;O:IM of

Schooce : Lmlglpnst i
Cumstyas Past : No. Your past. Rise,
and walk with me !

Tht:dmhermdrbeﬁowmm
adap to pedestrion . Seroo,
rose : but :»smmsz:f:
windon,
mfdl. : 1 am a mortal, and liable to
CHRISTMAS PasT :.“alsea:hlt a Iﬂa.ch of
my hand there, shall -
ot . oume e i | 5
As the words were spoken, they passed
eountry .whﬂdilmwhrhmfw

ou ¥

Scnoocr : Remember it ? 1 could walk
it blindfold !

CrRisTMAS PAST : Strange to have for-

CrmsTaas Past : Y

i
i
i
i
EEL
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