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A Christmas Carol by C. Dickens
Teaching Materials – part 2
Sections of the text
SECTION A 
Scrooge’s nephew comes to wish him Merry Christmas. Scrooge tells the nephew what he thinks of Christmas.
Nephew – A merry Christmas, uncle! God save you! 
Scrooge -  Bah! Humbug!
Nephew -  Christmas a humbug, uncle!  You don t mean that, I am sure? 
Scrooge -  I do,  Merry Christmas! What right have you to be merry? What reason have you to be merry? You re poor enough. 
Nephew - 
Come, then,  What right have you to be unhappy? You re rich enough.
Scrooge -   
Bah!………. Humbug!
Nephew -    Don t be cross, uncle.
Scrooge -    What else can I be, when I live in such a world of fools as this? Merry Christmas! Out upon merry Christmas. What s Christmas time to you but a time for paying bills without money; a time for finding yourself a year older, but not an hour richer. If I could work my will, every idiot who goes about with  ‘Merry Christmas’ on his lips, should be boiled with his own pudding, and buried with a stake of holly through his heart. He should! 
Nephew -    Uncle! 
Scrooge -     Nephew!  keep Christmas in your own way, and let me keep it in mine. 
Nephew -   
Keep it!  But you don’t keep it. 
Scrooge -  
Let me leave it alone then.  Much good may it do you! Much good it has ever done you! 
SECTION B
A man visits Scrooge to ask for some money to give to the poor. Scrooge sends him away too and tells him that the poor should go to prison or die. 
Collector -  Scrooge and Marley’s, I believe,  Have I the pleasure of addressing Mr Scrooge, or Mr Marley? 
Scrooge -   Mr Marley has been dead these seven years.  He died seven years ago, this very night. 
Collector - 
We have no doubt his generosity is well represented by his surviving partner. At this festive season of the year, Mr Scrooge, we try to help the Poor and destitute, who suffer greatly at the present time. Many thousands  don’t have common comforts, sir. 
Scrooge -    Are there no prisons? 
Collector -   Plenty of prisons, 
Scrooge -    And the workhouses. Are they still in operation? 
Collector -   They are. Still, I wish I could say they were not. 
Scrooge -   Oh. I was afraid, from what you said at first, that something had occurred to stop them in their useful course,  I’m very glad to hear it. 
Collector - A few of us are trying to raise money to buy the Poor some meat and drink, and means of warmth. What shall I put you down for? 
Scrooge -   Nothing! 
Collector -  You wish to be anonymous? 
Scrooge -   I wish to be left alone.  I don t make merry myself at Christmas and I can t afford to make idle people merry. I help to support the establishments I have mentioned. They cost enough; and those who are badly off must go there. 
Collector -  Many can't go there; and many would rather die. 
Scrooge -   If they would rather die, they had better do it, and decrease the surplus
population.
SECTION C
The ghost of Jacob Marley, Scrooge’s old partne,r comes to visit him. The ghost tells Scrooge that he must change his way of life. 
Scrooge -   What do you want with me? 
Marley -   
Much. 
Scrooge -   Who are you? 
Marley -    
Ask me who I was. 
Scrooge -  Who were you then? 
Marley -     In life I was your partner, Jacob Marley. 
Scrooge -   Can you sit down? 
Marley -     I can. 
Scrooge -   Do it, then. 
Marley -   
You don’t believe in me, 
Scrooge - 
I don’t
(The ghost screams and shakes his chains. )
Marley -  
I cannot stay. mark me!- in life my spirit never walked beyond the narrow limits of our money-changing hole; and weary journeys lie before me. 
Scrooge -   
But you were always a good man of business, Jacob, 
Marley -    
Business!  Mankind was my business. The common welfare was my business;charity, mercy, and benevolence were all, my business. The dealings of my trade were but a drop of water in the ocean of my business! 
SECTION D
The Ghost of Christmas Past takes Scrooge to look at the Christmas he spent with his old boss when he was an apprentice. It was a wonderful time and in the end he sees himself praising his old boss for his generous nature.
Scrooge -    Why, it s old Fezziwig! Bless his heart; it s Fezziwig alive again! 
Fezziwig -  Yo ho, there! Ebenezer! 
Narrator - 
Scrooge’s former self, now grown a young man, came briskly in.
In came a fiddler with a music-book, and went up to the desk, and made an orchestra of it, and tuned like fifty stomach-aches. In came Mrs Fezziwig, one big substantial smile. In came the three Miss Fezziwigs, smiling and lovable. In came the six young followers whose hearts they broke. In came all the young men and women employed in the business. In came the housemaid, with her cousin, the baker. In came the cook, with her brother s friend, the milkman. In they all came, one after another; some shyly, some boldly, some gracefully, some awkwardly, some pushing, some pulling; in they all came, anyhow and everyhow. 
There were dances, and there were and more dances, and there was cake, and there were mince-pies, and plenty of beer. 
Ghost -   
A small matter,  to make these silly folks so full of gratitude. 
Scrooge -  
Small! 
Ghost -   
Why! Is it not? He has spent but a few pounds of your mortal money: three 

or four perhaps. Is that so much that he deserves this praise? 
Scrooge -   
It isn t that,  It isn t that, Spirit. He has the power to make us happy or unhappy; to make our service a pleasure or a toil. Say that his power lies in words and looks; in things so slight and insignificant that it is impossible to add and count them up: what then? The happiness he gives, is quite as great as if it cost a fortune. 
Narrator - 
He felt the Spirit’s look, and stopped. 
SECTION F  
Scrooge and the Ghost of Christmas Present visit the house of Scrooge’s apprentice, Bob Cratchit. Bob has a large family, including a weak and crippled youngest son called Tiny Tim.
Mrs Cratchit -   And how did little Tim behave?    
Bob Cratchit - As good as gold,  and better. Somehow he gets thoughtful, sitting by himself so much, and thinks the strangest things you ever heard. 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 to them to remember upon Christmas Day, the man Jesus who made lame beggars walk, and blind men see.  
Narrator -  But now Mrs Cratchit left the room alone to take the pudding up and bring it in. 
Hallo! A great deal of steam! In half a minute Mrs Cratchit entered-flushed, but smiling proudly-with the pudding, like a speckled cannon-ball with Christmas holly stuck into the top. 
Oh, a wonderful pudding! Bob Cratchit said, and calmly too, that he regarded it as the greatest success achieved by Mrs Cratchit since their marriage. 
Bob Cratchit - A Merry Christmas to us all, my dears. God bless us! 
All - 
God bless us! 
Tiny Tim -  God bless us every one! 
Scrooge -  
Spirit,  tell me if Tiny Tim will live. 
Ghost of Present - If these shadows remain unaltered by the Future, the child will die. 
Scrooge - 
No, no,  Oh, no, kind Spirit! say he will be spared. 
Ghost of Present -   What then? If he be like to die, he had better do it, and decrease the surplus population. 
SECTION H
When the Ghost of Christmas future has leaves, Scrooge is in a very positive mood. 
Scrooge -  
I will live in the Past, the Present, and the Future! The Spirits of all Three shall strive within me. Oh, Jacob Marley! Heaven, and the Christmas Time be praised for this! I say it on my knees, old Jacob, on my knees! 
I don’t know what to do!  I am as light as a feather, I am as happy as an angel, I am as merry as a schoolboy. I am as giddy as a drunken man. A merry Christmas to everybody! A happy New Year to all the world! Hallo here! What’s to-day? 
Boy -  
Eh? 
Scrooge – 
What’s to-day, my fine fellow? 
Boy -   
To-day?  Why, Christmas Day. 
Scrooge -  
It’s Christmas Day! I haven’t missed it. The Spirits have done it all in one night.They can do anything they like. Of course they can. Of course they can. Hallo, my fine fellow! 
Boy -   
Hallo! 
Scrooge -  
Do you know the Poulterer’s, in the next street but one, at the corner? . 
Boy -   
I should hope I did, 
Scrooge -   
An intelligent boy!  A remarkable boy! Do you know whether they ve sold the prize Turkey that was hanging up there? -- Not the little prize Turkey: the big one? 
Boy -  
What, the one as big as me? 
Scrooge -    What a delightful boy!  It s a pleasure to talk to him. Yes, my buck! 
Boy -  
It’s hanging there now, . 
Scrooge -   
Is it?  Go and buy it. I’ll send it to Bob Cratchit’s.  He shan’t know who sends it. It’s twice the size of Tiny Tim. 
Narrator - 
It was a Turkey! He never could have stood upon his legs, that bird. He would have snapped them short off in a minute. 
Scrooge -   Why, it s impossible to carry that to Camden Town,  You must have a cab. Here’s for the turkey, here’s for the cab and here’s for you my good good fellow. 
Narrator -  He did it all, and infinitely more; and to Tiny Tim, who did not die, he was a second father. He became as good a friend, as good a master, and as good a man, as the good old city knew, or any other good old city, town, or borough, in the good old world.
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