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"A sequel worthy of Dickens' approval."

—The Seattle Times

Comedy. By Mark Brown. Cast: 6m., 2w. or 8m., 5w.

One int. set.Approximate running time: 2 hours.

The Trial of the Century! A year
after his miraculous transformation, Ebenezer Scrooge is back to his old ways,
suing Jacob Marley and the Ghosts of Christmas Past, Present and Future for
breaking and entering, kidnapping, slander, pain and suffering, attempted murder
and the intentional infliction of emotional distress. The ghosts employ Solomon
Rothschild, England's most charismatic, savvy, and clever barrister. Scrooge, that
old penny pincher, represents himself. One by one, Bob Cratchit, Scrooge's
nephew Fred, solicitor and philanthropist Sara Anne Wainwright, and the ghosts
themselves take the witness stand to give their account of the night in question. But
the Spirit of Christmas Future breaks down under heavy questioning and confesses
that Jacob Marley forced them to break one of the rules of redemption: Do not use a
dead body to scare someone into redemption, for the consequences could prove
fatal. Judge Stanchfield Pearson gives his verdict: Jacob Marley and the Spirits of
Christmas, guilty! Then, in a staggering turn of events, Scrooge makes the spirits
an offer: work every day, not just one day a year, and he'll drop the charges. And
then … a twinkle in Scrooge's eye, a smile, and giddy, joyously delirious laughter.
Scrooge confesses that Jacob Marley and the Spirits of Christmas had to go to
extraordinary measures to change him, so he had to go to extraordinary measures
to change the Spirits of Christmas. The spirit of caring and giving should be every
day, not just once a year.

Front cover photo: Orlando Shakespeare Theater, Orlando, Fla., featuring J.D. Sutton. Photo: Tony Firriolo
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THE TRIAL OF EBENEZER SCROOGE

A Play in Two Acts
For 6 m., 2w., play ing mul ti ple roles*

CHAR AC TERS
(in or der of ap pear ance)

THE BAI LIFF (MR. CON NOLLY)
JUDGE STANCHFIELD R. PEARSON
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD
EBENEZER SCROOGE
BOB CRATCHIT
MRS. CRATCHIT
FRED
SARA WAIN WRIGHT
JA COB MAR LEY
GHOST OF CHRIST MAS PAST
FAN
BELLE
MRS. DILBER
GHOST OF CHRIST MAS YET TO COME
THE TRANS LA TOR

*See fol low ing page for char ac ter break down.
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CHAR AC TER BREAK DOWN

AC TOR 1:
The Bai liff (Mr. Con nolly)

AC TOR 2:
Judge Stanchfield R. Pearson

AC TOR 3:
Sol o mon Rothschild

AC TOR 4:
Ebenezer Scrooge

AC TOR 5:
Bob Cratchit
Ja cob Marley

AC TOR 6:
Fred
Ghost of Christ mas Yet to Come

AC TOR 7:
Mrs. Cratchit
Sara Wain wright
Mrs. Dilber
The Trans la tor

AC TOR 8:
Ghost of Christ mas Past
Fan
Belle
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ACT I

(Lights up on a court room. Judge’s bench, wit ness stand, 
two ta bles with chairs. Lit sconces hang on the wall.
MR. CON NOLLY, the BAI LIFF, pre pares the room for
the trial. He half-sings, half-hums “God Rest Ye Merry
Gen tle men.” He takes a big shov el ful of coal from the
coal box and puts it in the stove. Pres ently, JUDGE
PEARSON, the newly crowned King of Hum bug, en ters.)

BAI LIFF. Good morn ing, Your Honor.
JUDGE PEARSON. What’s good about it?
BAI LIFF. It’s snow ing, it’s Christ mas Eve, there’s joy in

the air—
JUDGE PEARSON. It was a rhe tor i cal ques tion.
BAI LIFF. Oh… Big trial starts to day.
JUDGE PEARSON. I am well aware of that fact.
BAI LIFF. The pa pers are call ing it the trial of the cen tury.
JUDGE PEARSON. The pa pers should con cern them selves 

with news and not sen sa tion al ism.
BAI LIFF. Ev ery one in the world will be fol low ing this

trial.
JUDGE PEARSON. Ev ery one should find some thing better 

to do.
BAI LIFF. But—
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JUDGE PEARSON. This trial is a waste of time, Mr. Con -
nolly. My time. I do not like to waste my time. And to
make mat ters worse, I will be forced to suf fer the sick -
en ing sweet court room pro ceed ings of Mr. Rothschild.

BAI LIFF. The peo ple like him.
JUDGE PEARSON. The peo ple don’t have to tol er ate him

on a daily ba sis. “Would you please state your full name 
for the court. Catherine Har ring ton. Mrs. Har ring ton,
may I call you Catherine?” Mark me, ev ery wit ness.

BAI LIFF. He’s just do ing his job.
JUDGE PEARSON. As should you. (The JUDGE opens

the door of the coal stove…) As for Mr. Rothschild, I
wish he’d do his job some where else. I find him to be an 
an noy ingly dolt ish ir ri tant in my court room. (…takes the 
shovel…)

BAI LIFF. I have n’t heard who’s rep re sent ing Mr. Scrooge.
JUDGE PEARSON. He’s rep re sent ing him self. (…re moves 

most of the coals…)
BAI LIFF. Why?
JUDGE PEARSON. Be cause he’s cheap. (Exits into his

cham bers.)

(SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD, from the law firm of
Rothschild, Steinberg and Ja cob son, en ters. Con fi dent,
af fa ble and sin cere. EBENEZER SCROOGE, mean, an -
gry and bit ter, en ters. They sit at the two ta bles.)

BAI LIFF. All rise. The Honorable Stanchfield R. Pearson.

(JUDGE PEARSON, clad in a robe and white wig, en -
ters. He takes his seat and raps his gavel.)
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JUDGE PEARSON. Be seated. Court is now in ses sion.
En tered on this 24th day of De cem ber, 1844, by
Ebenezer Scrooge, a com plaint of at tempted mur der,
kid nap ing, break ing and en ter ing, tres pass ing, stalk ing,
slan der, theft, pain and suf fer ing and the in ten tional in -
flic tion of emo tional dis tress against Ja cob Marley and
the Ghosts of Christ mas Past, Pres ent and Fu ture. How
do your cli ents plead, Mr. Rothschild?

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Not guilty, Your Honor.
JUDGE PEARSON. Very well. Open ing re marks. Mr.

Scrooge.

(SCROOGE rises.)

SCROOGE. Bah hum bug. (SCROOGE sits down.)
JUDGE PEARSON. That’s it? That’s your open ing?
SCROOGE. Yes. That’s what I think of Mr. Marley and

his hoo li gan friends. Bah hum bug.
JUDGE PEARSON. Mr. Scrooge, per haps if you re con sid -

ered le gal rep re sen ta tion—
SCROOGE. I’m ca pa ble of rep re sent ing my self.
JUDGE PEARSON. Very well. Mr. Rothschild.

(ROTHSCHILD rises.)

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Merry Christ mas.
SCROOGE. Ob jec tion.
JUDGE PEARSON. Mr. Scrooge, you may not ob ject dur -

ing Mr. Rothschild’s open ing state ment.
SCROOGE. I find the phrase “Merry Christ mas” ob jec tion -

able.
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JUDGE PEARSON. As much as you find the phrase
“Merry Christ mas” ob jec tion able, and as much as I find
it ironic that some one of Mr. Rothschild’s up bring ing
would use such a phrase, you may not le gally ob ject to
it dur ing the open ing re marks. Again, I urge you to re -
con sider le gal—

SCROOGE. I am ca pa ble of rep re sent ing my self.
JUDGE PEARSON. Then it will come as no sur prise to

some one as knowledgeable as your self re gard ing court -
room pro ce dure that it is com mon cour tesy to re fer to
me as “Your Honor.”

SCROOGE. I am well aware of that cour tesy.

(SCROOGE and PEARSON glare at each other.)

JUDGE PEARSON. Sit down, Mr. Scrooge, and not a
word from you dur ing Mr. Rothschild’s open ing re -
marks. Mr. Rothschild.

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Thank you, Your Honor.
Happy hol i days. This trial is not about at tempted mur -
der. It is not about kid nap ing. It is not about slan der or
theft or tres pass ing. But I agree with Mr. Scrooge on
one point: this trial is about pain and suf fer ing. The pain 
and suf fer ing of a shut-up heart. The pain and suf fer ing
of a lost soul. The pain and suf fer ing en dured by Mr.
Scrooge be cause he had lost the Christ mas spirit.

One year ago, one year ago this very night, Mr.
Scrooge’s clos est and only friend went to ex traor di nary
mea sures to heal that pain and suf fer ing. Ja cob Marley,
along with the Spirits of Christ mas Past, Pres ent and Fu -
ture, came to Mr. Scrooge and chal lenged him. They
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chal lenged him to look be yond the dark ness of his cold,
shriv eled soul, to look be yond his vi cious and ma li cious
ways, to look be yond his pain and suf fer ing and look
into the bosom and the belly of the mi rac u lous and
awe-in spir ing spirit of Christ mas. And do you know
what hap pened? Do you know what hap pened when Mr. 
Scrooge took a good hard look into a life brim ming with 
the spirit of Christ mas? Mr. Scrooge found his heart.
Mr. Scrooge found his soul. Mr. Scrooge found his joy,
his hap pi ness and his com pas sion be cause Mr. Scrooge
found the Christ mas spirit. We all saw the change in
him. How could we not? His soul had new life. His
heart laughed and we laughed with him. He was mer ci -
ful. He was char i ta ble. He was a plea sure and a joy to be 
near.

But now the un think able has hap pened. Mr. Scrooge’s
heart has grown cold again. Mr. Scrooge’s soul is shut
up again. Mr. Scrooge’s life is mer ci less, ma lig nant and
ma lev o lent again be cause Mr. Scrooge has lost his
Christ mas spirit again. And if that was n’t enough, as if a 
fall of man was n’t enough, as if the sour ing of the won -
drous milk of hu man kind ness was n’t enough, Mr.
Scrooge now wants to pun ish those be nev o lent self less
souls who brought about the mi rac u lous change in him a 
year ago.

My cli ents did n’t mur der Mr. Scrooge. They did n’t kid -
nap him. They did n’t ha rass or harm him. What they did 
was go to ex traor di nary mea sures to heal the pain Mr.
Scrooge suf fered by help ing him find his Christ mas
spirit. And for that my cli ents should not be pun ished.
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They should be em braced and loved. Thank you.
(ROTHSCHILD sits down.)

JUDGE PEARSON. Mr. Scrooge, you may call your first
wit ness.

SCROOGE. No wit nesses at this time.
JUDGE PEARSON. You’re jok ing, right?
SCROOGE. No.
JUDGE PEARSON. Why me? Mr. Rothschild.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. I’d like to call to the stand

Mr. Rob ert Cratchit.
JUDGE PEARSON. Mr. Rob ert Cratchit.

(BOB CRATCHIT takes the stand.)

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Would you please state your
full name for the court?

CRATCHIT. Rob ert Cratchit.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Mr. Cratchit, may I call you

Rob ert?

(JUDGE PEARSON gives the BAI LIFF a look.)

CRATCHIT. Bob is fine.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Bob, what is your re la tion -

ship to Mr. Scrooge?
CRATCHIT. I’m a clerk at Scrooge and Marley’s.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. And you work for both Mr.

Scrooge and Mr. Marley?
CRATCHIT. Only Mr. Scrooge.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Why don’t you work for Mr.

Marley?
CRATCHIT. Well…Mr. Marley is dead, to be gin with.
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SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Dead?
CRATCHIT. Yes, sir.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Was he dead on the night in

ques tion?
CRATCHIT. Yes, sir.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. You’re pos i tive?
CRATCHIT. There is no doubt what so ever about that. The

reg is ter of his burial was signed by the cler gy man, the
clerk, the un der taker and…

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Go on.
CRATCHIT. Mr. Scrooge.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Mr. Scrooge signed the reg is -

ter of burial?
CRATCHIT. Yes, and his name is good for any thing he

chooses to put his hand to.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. On the night in ques tion, did

Mr. Scrooge know that Mr. Marley was dead?
CRATCHIT. How could he not know? Mr. Scrooge and he 

were part ners for I don’t know how many years. Mr.
Scrooge was his sole friend and his sole mourner.

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. So on the night in ques tion,
Old Marley was as dead as a door nail?

SCROOGE. Ob jec tion.
JUDGE PEARSON. Sus tained. Mr. Rothschild, you’ve

made your point. There is no doubt that Marley was
dead.

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Your Honor, this must be dis -
tinctly un der stood or noth ing won der ful can come of this 
trial we’re about to un der take. If we were not per fectly
con vinced that Ham let’s fa ther died be fore the play be -
gan, there would be noth ing more re mark able in his tak -
ing a stroll at night in an east erly wind upon his own
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ram parts, than there would be in any other mid dle-aged
gen tle man rashly turn ing out af ter dark in a breezy spot
to frighten his son’s weak mind.

JUDGE PEARSON. Thank you for the lit er ary les son.
You’ve made your point. Move on.

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Bob, in your opin ion, what
kind of man is Mr. Scrooge?

CRATCHIT. Well… He’s…thrifty…

(Ris ing from her seat in the court room is MRS. CRAT -
CHIT. A no-non sense woman.)

MRS. CRATCHIT. Oh, Bob. He’s a tight-fisted hand at the 
grind stone, he is.

JUDGE PEARSON. Or der.
MRS. CRATCHIT. A squeez ing, wrench ing, grasp ing,

clutch ing, cov et ous old sin ner.
JUDGE PEARSON. Mr. Con nolly. Re move her from the

court room.

(The BAI LIFF wres tles with her.)

MRS. CRATCHIT. Hard and sharp as flint from which no
steel had ever struck out gen er ous fire.

(And the BAI LIFF wins…barely.)

JUDGE PEARSON. Let me hear an other word from any -
one else and I’ll have the lot of you ar rested for con -
tempt. Mr. Con nolly, lock the door. I’ll have no more
in ter rup tions. Mr. Rothschild.
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SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Bob, would you agree with
your wife’s out bursts?

SCROOGE. Ob jec tion.
JUDGE PEARSON. Sus tained. Mr. Rothschild, you shall

not en cour age con tempt ible be hav ior.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Bob, how long have you

worked for Mr. Scrooge?
CRATCHIT. Ten years.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. In those ten years, have you

and Mr. Scrooge ever had a drink to gether af ter work?
CRATCHIT. No.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Ever had him over for din -

ner?
CRATCHIT. No.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Have you ever had din ner at

his house?
CRATCHIT. Mr. Scrooge is se cre tive and self-con tained

and sol i tary as an oys ter.
SCROOGE. Ob jec tion.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Es tab lishing char ac ter, Your

Honor.
JUDGE PEARSON. Be quick about it. Over ruled.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Bob, let’s talk about the night 

in ques tion. Christ mas Eve. Do you re mem ber where
you were on that day?

CRATCHIT. Yes, sir. I was at work.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Of all the good days of the

year, on Christ mas Eve you were work ing?
CRATCHIT. Yes, sir. I had to work the whole day.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. Do you re call what the day

was like?
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CRATCHIT. Yes. I dis tinctly re mem ber the city clock
strik ing three, but it was quite dark al ready, and can dles
were flar ing in the neigh bor ing of fices like ruddy smears 
upon the pal pa ble brown air. It was ex tremely foggy and 
I re mem ber think ing to my self that to see the fog come
pour ing in, ob scur ing ev ery thing, one might have
thought that na ture lived hard by, and was brew ing on a
large scale.

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. It was quite cold that day, as
I re call.

CRATCHIT. Yes, it was cold, bleak, bit ing weather.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. But you had the warmth of

your of fice to pro tect you from the el e ments.
CRATCHIT. Not quite.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. No? You did n’t have a fire

blaz ing in side the suc cess ful of fices of Scrooge and
Marley’s?

CRATCHIT. No, sir. Ex ter nal heat and cold have very lit -
tle in flu ence on Mr. Scrooge. It seems that no warmth
warms him, nor win try wind chills him.

SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. But surely you had some sort 
of fire burn ing?

CRATCHIT. A very small one.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. How small?
CRATCHIT. One coal.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. One coal?
CRATCHIT. Yes, sir.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. That hardly con sti tutes a fire.
CRATCHIT. Mr. Scrooge’s or ders.
SOL O MON ROTHSCHILD. On the cold est day of the

year, Mr. Scrooge would n’t al low you to burn more than 
one coal?
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