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Cast of Characters

SUZIE SCROOGE, 16ish, a modern girl

EBENEEZER SCROOGE, her great uncle and guardian.

BOB CRATCHIT, Mr. Scrooge’s only employee.

MRS. CRATCHIT, Bob’s wife.

TINY TIM, Bob’s son.

MARLEY, A ghost. Suzie’s former lab partner.

THE GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST, a very depressed ghost.

THE GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT, Suzie’s former gym teacher.
THE GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE, Suzie’s former driving instructor.
MR. PENNYWHISTLE, Suzie’s former boss.

EARL, her ex-boyfriend.
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(The Cratchit House. Loud music. Mr. CRATCHIT comes out dancing.)

MR. CRATCHIT (singing)
We Wish you a Merry Christmas
We Wish you a Merry Christmas
We Wish you a Merry Christmas
And a happy new year.

(He calls off.)

Did that sound sincere enough?
(MRS. CRATCHIT enters, carrying Christmas decorations for the tree.)

MRS. CRATCHIT
What?

MR. CRATCHIT
Did that sound sincere?

MRS. CRATCHIT
Try it again. I didn’t hear you.

MR. CRATCHIT (singing)
We wish you a Merry Christmas
We wish you a Merry Christmas—

MRS. CRATCHIT
That was terrible. You gotta put it in your face more.

MR. CRATCHIT
In my face?

MRS. CRATCHIT
Look sad. Like, oh woe is me, we’ll never be able to afford a good Christmas Turkey, but
we’re still very honest and hardworking people. Like this.
(she sings sadly and sincerely.)
Good tidings we bring to you and your king
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year.

MR. CRATCHIT
That was sad.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Try it looking into a mirror.

TINY TIM (off-stage)
Quit singing you both sound horrible!
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MRS. CRATCHIT (shouting off)
Shut it, Tim!

MR. CRATCHIT
I don’t know if I can do this.

MRS. CRATCHIT
You’ll be fine. Don’t ask for money. Just look sad. That’s all there is to it.

MR. CRATCHIT
But fooling Mr. Scrooge like this, it seems kind of cheap.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Do you want a raise or not?

MR. CRATCHIT
He’s already given me three raises this year—

MRS. CRATCHIT
Then what’s a fourth? Besides, if you want to take that cruise to the Bahamas we’re
going to need some extra cash. Here put this on your face. It will look like you’re slightly
diseased. Tim get out here!

TINY TIM (off-stage)
Leave me alone!

MRS. CRATCHIT
Stop playing Halo 3 and get out here right now!

TINY TIM (off-stage)
Try and make me!

MRS. CRATCHIT
What was that?

TINY TIM (off-stage)
You’re not my real Mom!

MR. CRATCHIT
Barb, remember your blood pressure—
(MRS. CRATCHIT storms off-stage.)

TINY TIM (off-stage)
What are you gonna do?! Ah! You can’t do that! I needed to save my game! Ah! Aah!
Let go! Don’t touch my X-box! Nooooo! You’re evil!
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(MRS. CRATCHIT drags TINY TIM out by the ear. She hurls him to the ground.)

MRS. CRATCHIT
Listen you little hellion, I don’t like you and you don’t like me, but we are going to be a
happy family tonight—

MR. CRATCHIT
Barb—

MRS. CRATCHIT
Stuff it, Bob.

TINY TIM
This is why I’m in therapy, Dad. She’s always telling me what to do.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Bob, get Tiny Tim’s cane.

TINY TIM
I’m not using the cane anymore and I don’t like the name Tiny Tim. I prefer Small Tim.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Get the cane, Bob.

MR. CRATCHIT
Yes, dear.
(MR. CRATCHIT exits.)

TINY TIM
If my real Mom was alive she’d beat you with a baseball bat you evil harpy. You’re lucky
I don’t have a rocket launcher.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Do you understand who’s coming over here tonight?

TINY TIM
Dad’s boss.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Ebeneezer Scrooge. He used to be the most miserly, most despicable rich man in town.
Until last year at Christmas. Now he’s changed. He’s giving everything away.

TINY TIM
Great, so why do [—

MRS. CRATCHIT
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Because, Tiny Tim, if you have a cane and you act like you’re sick, and we pretend to be
a poor sad little family, he’s going to open that big fat wallet of his and give us
everything we want.

TINY TIM
What do I get?

MRS. CRATCHIT
Haven’t you always wanted a sixty inch flat screen TV?

TINY TIM
How do you know that? Have you been reading my diary?

MRS. CRATCHIT
Yes. And we need to talk later about the way you think about girls, but right now, think
about that giant television, because we could get it. And lots more than that. If you play
along.
(MR. CRATCHIT returns with the cane.)

MR. CRATCHIT
Here we are dear.

MRS. CRATCHIT (to TINY TIM)
Well?

TINY TIM
I’'m not feeling so well. I think I have leg cancer.

MRS CRATCHIT
Good boy.

MR. CRATCHIT
I feel sorta bad for him. Everybody’s taking advantage of him. Pretty soon he won’t have
any money left.

MRS. CRATCHIT
That’s why we need to get the money now you wimp. Do you remember your story?

MR. CRATCHIT
Yeah.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Good. And don’t screw it up or you’ll be sorry.

MR. CRATCHIT
Yes dear.
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MRS. CRATCHIT
Tell me you love me.

MR. CRATCHIT
I love you.

TINY TIM
God bless us, every one!

MRS. CRATCHIT
Save it for the geezer, Tim. Just sit by the fire and look sad.

TINY TIM
Okay.
(There’s a knock at the door.)

MRS. CRATCHIT
They’re here! Look alive!
(MR. CRATCHIT sits. TINY TIM sighs. MRS. CRATCHIT runs to get the door
and starts coughing. MR. SCROOGE and SUZIE are there.)

MRS. CRATCHIT
Why Mr. Scrooge, we didn’t expect you for Christmas!

MR. SCROOGE
Call me Ebeneezer. And how is my favorite employee today?

MR. CRATCHIT
I believe I’'m your only employee sir.

MR. SCROOGE
Right.

MR. CRATCHIT
Well uh... we’re doing well.
(MRS. CRATCHIT coughs.)
Well not really well, more like okay.
(MRS. CRATCHIT coughs again.)
A little bit less than okay. Awful really. Downright awful.

MR. SCROOGE
Sorry to hear that.

MR. CRATCHIT
It’s okay. We manage.
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MRS. CRATCHIT
Although it is difficult. What with the uh...

MR. CRATCHIT
Rats.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Yes the rats. They’re horrible, they are.

MR. CRATCHIT
They ate one of our children. I woke up one morning and came into the living room and
there was only a leg of dear Maggie left. I blame myself. We should have seen it coming.
She was always so plump and inviting.

SUZIE
You’re kidding right?

MRS. CRATCHIT
Now who’s this little darling?

MR. SCOOGE
This is my niece Suzie.

SUZIE
Hi.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Oh she reminds me of... the daughters we had before they died.

SUZIE
How did they die?

MRS. CRATCHIT
Poverty.

MR. CRATCHIT
It was horrible.

MRS. CRATCHIT
If only we could have afforded to feed them. They had to eat—

MR. CRATCHIT
Our other children. So many mouths to feed.

SUZIE



Skipping Forward
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That brings a tear to my eye.

MR. CRATCHIT
Mine too. Ow.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Now boys. Stop horsing around. Someone will get hurt and then... then we’ll lose the
house.

MR. CRATCHIT
We won’t lose the house!

MRS. CRATCHIT
You don’t know the truth, Bob. Our situation is worse than you thought.

TINY TIM
If only someone would save us. And save my tiny heart. If only there was an attractive
girl nearby who would take pity on a poor soul like me and grant me my heart’s desire
before I die of leg cancer.

MR. SCROOGE
Wait a minute!
SUZIE
Uncle Ebeneezer—
MR. SCROOGE
Suzie here doesn’t have a boyfriend!
TINY TIM
Really?
MR. SCROOGE
And she’s very attractive if she just puts some effort into it.
SUZIE
What?
MR. SCROOGE
It’s true! Go on, go out with the boy, it would make his Christmas wish come true!
SUZIE
I’m not going out with him.
TINY TIM

I feel weak.

12
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MR. SCROOGE
Come on Suzie, have some Christmas spirit.

SUZIE
I’ve got plenty of Christmas spirit.

MR. CRATCHIT
Not to interrupt this touching moment, Mr. Scrooge, but let’s put aside Tiny Tim’s love
life for a minute and focus on the real problem here.

TINY TIM
I need mouth-to-mouth resuscitation.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Shut it, Tim.

TINY TIM
It’s going dark.

MR. CRATCHIT
We don’t have a turkey this year, Mr. Scrooge, and—

MR. SCROOGE
Say no more. Let me get my checkbook.
(MR. SCROOGE takes out a checkbook.)

SUZIE
They don’t need any money, Uncle Scrooge!

MRS. CRATCHIT
It’s so tragic that one so young should have such a hard heart. Make the check out to
Barb Cratchit.

MR. SCROOGE
Would this be enough?
(He hands a check to MR. CRATCHIT.)

MR. CRATCHIT
Oh that’s very generous sir.

MRS. CRATCHIT
But unfortunately Tiny Tim requires a very exclusive and expensive doctor from Austria.

MR. CRATCHIT
Oh yes, Dr.—

13
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MRS. CRATCHIT
Fugenbarkenstein.

MR. CRATCHIT
He’s very expensive.

MRS. CRATCHIT
But very good.
(MR. SCROOGE writes another check.)

MR. SCROOGE
Here.

MR. CRATCHIT
Thank you so much sir!

MRS. CRATCHIT
It’s just too bad there’s no money in Tiny Tim’s college fund.

MR. CRATCHIT
Oh yes that is sad.

SUZIE
I thought he was going to die before college.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Young lady, perhaps if you were kinder to people in general, you would understand the
true meaning of Christmas. You have no heart.

TINY TIM
Please.... Someone... would someone please love me. How about you?

SUZIE
No!

MR. SCROOGE
Here’s another check.

MR. CRATCHIT
That’s most generous sir! Most generous indeed!

MRS. CRATCHIT
You’ve saved this young boy’s life!

TINY TIM

14



Suzie Scrooge by Don Zolidis
© Don Zolidis

I feel better already, Papa. God bless us, every one.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Although the leg cancer could come back at any time.

TINY TIM
Don’t say that!

MRS. CRATCHIT
We’ll call you if it does.

MR. SCROOGE
Well... 'm glad to be of help. If there’s anything else you need—

MRS. CRATCHIT
Now that you mention it—

SUZIE
Let’s go uncle!
(SUZIE drags MR. SCROOGE out the door. TINY TIM and MRS. CRATCHIT
look at the checks.)

TINY TIM
Sweet!
(Lights change to Suzie’s room at the Scrooge Mansion.)

(SUIZE and MR. SCROOGE enter.)

SUZIE
I can’t believe you gave them all that money. You’re going to drive us right into the poor
house.

MR. SCROOGE
Don’t ever say that Suzie. I’ve learned my lesson. What does it matter if we have money
if we don’t use it to help those less fortunate than ourselves? You see, I used to be very
stingy—

SUZIE
I know, it was only last year—

MR. SCROOGE
And then I had a change of heart. I came to realize the true meaning of Christmas with a
little help from an old business partner.

SUZIE
Yeah, you’ve told me like nine hundred times.

15
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MR. SCROOGE
Sounds like you could do with a change of heart yourself.
SUZIE
There’s nothing wrong with me!
MR. SCROOGE

There’s nothing wrong with you a little Christmas spirit couldn’t fix. Now, if you’ll

excuse me, [ need to go to bed. I’'m so much happier now that I realize there are more

important things in life than money.

SUZIE
Yeah, but you became a wuss.
MR. SCROOGE
You’re grounded, young lady.
SUZIE
Oh come on.
MR. SCROOGE
Okay, you’re not grounded. But you need to reflect. Good night.
(he exits.)
(SUZIE gets ready for bed.)
SUZIE

Stupid Uncle Scrooge. Stupid Tiny Tim. I hate him so much. I wish he really was
crippled, then I’d kick him down a flight of stairs.

MARLEY (off-stage)
Suuuuuuuuuzie!
SUZIE
What was that?
MARLEY (off-stage)
Suuuuuuuzie!
SUZIE

I think I heard something. Why am I talking to myself? I’'m going crazy. That’s the
answer, I’m going crazy. That’s why I’m talking to myself.

MARLEY (off-stage)
Suuuuuuuzie!

16
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SUZIE

It’s probably just the wind, which sounds remarkably like my name. It’s probably just

that Chimichanga I had for dinner. It didn’t really look like they cleaned their restaurant

much. It’s probably just some bad food in my stomach.
(A loud banging noise.)

Ah! I’'m freaking out here! Is there someone there?! Hello? Is there someone out there?!

(MARLEY, a ghostly kid in a lab coat draped in chains made of test tubes, shuffles

in behind her.)
MARLEY
Suuuuuuuuzie!
(SUZIE spins around.)
SUZIE
Aaaaah! That FREAKED me out!
MARLEY
Do you remember me?
SUZIE
Get out of my room you freak!
(she throws a pillow at him.)
MARLEY
Hey! Ow! Stop it!
SUZIE
I’m calling the police!
MARLEY

Doooo not call the po-leeeece!
(SUZIE already has her cell phone out.)

SUZIE
Yes. Hello. 9117 There’s a freaky dude wearing a whole bunch of test tubes who’s
broken into my bedroom—I don’t know who he is!

MARLEY
Get off the phone!
(SUZIE throws another pillow.)

SUZIE
Yeah. Send someone over right away. I’'m at—
(MARLEY grabs the phone from her.)
Let go! Let go! Hey!
(MARLEY wrestles the phone away from her.)

17
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MARLEY
There’s no problem here officers. Just a slumber party prank. That’s right. That’s right.
Yeah, don’t send anybody.
(he hangs up the phone.)
So you see, Suzie—
(SUZIE has found a baseball bat.)
Don’t you recognize me?

SUZIE
Recognize this, sucker!
(she hits him with the baseball bat.)

MARLEY
Ow! Cut it out! OW! Don’t you recognize your old science lab partner, Marley?
SUZIE
Marley?
(she stops hitting him.)
Marley is that you?
MARLEY
Yes.
SUZIE
Get outta my room!
(She hits him again.)
MARLEY
Stop hitting me with the baseball bat!
SUZIE

Pervert!
(He grabs the baseball bat and gets it away from her.)
Wait a minute, didn’t you die in a freak science experiment on weights and measures?

MARLEY
Indeed. I could not decipher the metric system and in the end it killed me. Now I am
forced to walk the earth after death.

SUZIE
Stinks to be you.

MARLEY
So you need to pay more attention in science class.

18
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SUZIE
I guess so.

MARLEY
Fear me Suzie! I was once like you! When we dissected frogs together I too believed that
the world was full of happiness! I guess it was because [ wasn’t a frog and I kinda liked
slicing him up—

SUZIE
You always were weird.

MARLEY
And when we grew fruit flies together... that was kinda gross, but I still liked it. But I
was a cheater! Oh yes, I cheated on those labs! And you did too!

SUZIE
I’m aware of that!

MARLEY
Everything we did we stole from the internet! It was easy! All those websites! All those
easy answers and fake papers that already had mistakes in them! Our teachers never
knew! But God knew! God was watching us!

SUZIE
Why should He care about our science projects?

MARLEY
He cares about everything! And now look at me! Look upon me! I’'m doomed!
DOOMED!

SUZIE
What does that have to do with me?

MARLEY
SILENCE! You walk the same path. These are the chains I forged in life; every website I
visited, every quiz I cheated on, every time I looked over someone’s shoulder when the
teacher was reading his email became a link in these chains! And yours are just as heavy
as mine!

SUZIE
So what do I do?
MARLEY
You don’t love Christmas enough!
SUZIE

19
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What?! Are you kidding me? I’'m fine with Christmas!

MARLEY
No you’re not! How much did you give to the Salvation Army bell-ringers?

SUZIE
Twenty bucks.
MARLEY
Seriously? Twenty bucks? That’s a lot.
SUZIE
I know. That’s half my allowance.
MARLEY
You get forty bucks a week?
SUZIE
Yeah.
MARLEY

Man. I got nothing. It was always, "take the garbage out Marley, walk the dog, Marley,
clean your room, Marley, and I got nothing. I got like ten minutes a month on my calling
plan.

SUZIE
Have you checked out AT+T, they’ve got a great—

MARLEY
SILENCE! We’re getting off the point! Your cell phone provider is none of my concern
now! I am dead, do you hear me? Dead! I burn for eternity because of my deeds in life!
But you, Suzie, have a chance to save yourself! Tonight you will be visited by three
spirits!

SUZIE
Does that include you or not?

MARLEY
I am not included in that! So there are actually four spirits! But there are three more
coming!

SUZIE
Why don’t you just tell me what I need to know?

MARLEY
Because I'm...

20
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GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Never!
(SUZIE gets out of bed.)

SUZIE
Fine. What do you want?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Your soul.

SUZIE
That’s creepy.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
So is life, Suzie. You have to understand that life is about pain. Overwhelming, sad,
horrible pain. I’ve got it all written down right here in my journal. Would you like to hear
some of it?

SUZIE
Are you some kind of emo ghost?
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
I don’t like labels. I am not emo.
SUZIE

Why are you wearing all those spikes then? Did you like haunt Hot Topic or something?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
They look cool. And it helps when I’'m moshing. But I’'m not here to talk about my
accessories.

SUZIE
Where did you get those bracelets?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
I shoplifted them. But never mind about that! Come with me!

SUZIE
Where are we going?
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Into... the past. Moo ah ha ha ha ha!
SUZIE

How do we get there?

23
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GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
We walk. This way.
(They exit.)

(The return momentarily, holding hands.)

SUZIE
You can fly!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Meh. It’s not that cool. Birds can do it. Like ravens. And are they happy? Can anyone
save if a raven is happy? Well they aren’t because they wear all black.

SUZIE
Where are we?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
We’re in the past.

SUZIE
Like with dinosaurs and stuff?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Your past. Don’t you recognize it?

SUZIE
Wow. You really can travel in time!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
No I’'m called the Ghost of Christmas Past because I can’t travel in time. Course, 1
wanted to be the Ghost of Christmas Future cause he’s cooler, but nooo... he has to be a
guy. I coulda been an awesome ghost of Christmas Future. I’d be like, look over there,
except [ wouldn’t say anything, I’d just like stretch out one skeletal finger and you’d see
your tombstone and it would be awesome. Plus I’d get to carry that scythe thing.

SUZIE
What’s that?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
You know that Grim Reaper thing? It rocks. It’s for mowing down the souls of the living.
But anyway... look!
(Loud party music. MR. PENNYWHISTLE, EARL, and various partygoers enter,
dancing.)
Do you remember this?

SUZIE

24
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It’s Mr. Pennywhistle. I used to work here.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Let’s party!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Not a good man of business, was he?

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Where’s the Christmas decorations?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Let’s watch.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
You there, boy! Put up the wreaths! Who’s got the lights? It’s Christmas, everyone!
Christmas!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
And do you remember what you did? In the middle of this wonderful party?

(SUZIE approaches MR. PENNYWHISTLE.)

SUZIE
Sir?

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Ah Suzie. Some day this business will all be yours!
(An EMPLOYEE runs up to him.)

EMPLOYEE
Hey Mr. P, can I take all of the money out of the till to buy candy for everyone?

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
That’s a brilliant idea boy! Go to it!

EMPLOYEE #2
Can [ take the next four weeks for vacation to be with my family?

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Take six weeks! Come on everyone! Party! Who’s got the Karoake machine! Cause I feel
like I gettin® down! Don’t you wish your girlfriend was hot like me? Dontcha?
(he dances)

SUZIE
Mr. Pennywhistle?

25
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MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Oh come now Suzie, call me Nigel. You’re working too hard. Have some wine.

SUZIE
I’m thirteen, sir.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Well don’t tell anyone that!

SUZIE
It’s against the law, sir.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
So is laundering money for the mafia, but I do it anyway. Come on people! Who’s gonna
shake their groove thang?! This is a Christmas party!

SUZIE
It’s October 24™. sir.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Christmas season!

SUZIE
And if you keep doing this we’re going to go bankrupt.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Well somebody’s a gloomy gus, aren’t they? You know what would cheer you up? A
bonus. Take a thousand dollars.

SUZIE
We’ve sold twelve dollars worth of insurance this week and there’s been four parties.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Life is short.

SUZIE
So is this business.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Everyone! Everyone! Can I have your attention please! Someone here isn’t having a good
time.

(The employees groan.)
SOMEONE thinks we’re in debt by... how much is it?

SUZIE

26
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Three million dollars.

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Oh. Three million dollars. Is that it? It’s only money, people!

EMPLOYEES
Yay!

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Everyone gets a raise!

EMPLOYEES
Yay!

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Except Suzie.

EMPLOYEES

Yay!

SUZIE
Whatever.

(EARL approaches SUZIE.)

EARL
Hey Suzie wait up.

SUZIE
Earl!

EARL
Man you look fine.

SUZIE
You always say the nicest things.

EARL

Hey look, let’s run away and get married.

SUZIE
I’m thirteen.

EARL
So am I girl.
(EARL gets down on one knee.)
I know I don’t have much, but will you take this imaginary ring and become my wife?
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SUZIE
Do you even have a job?

EARL
No.

SUZIE
Do you get good grades in school?

EARL
Good grades are for suckers.

SUZIE
I just wanna be with someone who has a future, you know?

EARL
I got a future.

SUZIE
Doing what?

EARL

I’m gonna work from home and make a couple hundred dollars a day. I get email about it
all the time. And there’s this guy in Nigeria who wants to transfer like 37 million dollars

and he needs me to help him with the paperwork, and he’s gonna give me like sixty
percent of the money. And I also won the lottery in England—I got an email about that
yesterday.

SUZIE
You’re an idiot.

EARL
You’'re just not very trusting.

SUZIE
You’re stupid. We’re breaking up.

(she walks away from him.)
EARL

I LOVE YOU! PLEASE! DON’T LEAVE ME!

SUZIE
We’ve been going out two weeks!

EARL

28
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YOU’RE TEARING OUT MY HEART YOU EVIL TRAMP! No wait... I didn’t mean
that! Take me back! I love you! Come on! I’ll wash your laundry. I’ll steal flowers for
you! I’ll sell candy illegally at school! Anything!

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
I’d like to make another announcement! Love is blooming in the store this very minute!
Earl and Suzie are getting married!

EMPLOYEES
Yay!

EARL
Can I have the Karoake microphone please?

MR. PENNYWHISTLE

Of course.
EARL
Me and Suzie—
EMPLOYEES
Yay!
EARL
Are not going to get married.
EMPLOYEES
Boo! What?
EARL
Because she’s a heartless tramp and she doesn’t believe in love!
EMPLOYEES
Boo!
SUZIE

We’ve been going out TWO WEEKS!

EARL

I’'m gonna sing a song now.

(singing)
You’ve lost that loving feeling,
Whoa-oh, that loving feeling,
You’ve lost that loving feeling
Now it’s gone, gone, gone,
Whoah-oh.
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ALL EMPLOYEES (singing along)
Ba dum. Ba dum. Ba dum.

SUZIE
SHUT UP!!!
(everyone is stunned.)

MR. PENNYWHISTLE
Why do you gotta be so evil?

EARL
Why do you hate Christmas?

EMPLOYEE #2
If you guys are broken up, can I have your phone number?
(SUZIE goes over to the GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST)

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
So... you turned your back on your one true love... and on Christmas. Don’t you regret
it? Hasn’t you life been a soup of darkness and misery ever since? Or maybe a stew of
darkness and misery?

SUZIE
No. Actually I’ve been fine. Mr. Pennywhistle went out of business two weeks later. And
then he jumped off a bridge.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
And do you know what happened to another girl at that party?
(EARL sits.)
EARL

Why doesn’t she love me?
(The GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST approaches.)

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Hey.
EARL
Hey.
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
What are you doing?
EARL
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I’m probably gonna throw myself off a bridge too. You know, once one person does it,
everyone has to do it.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
You know, I was at that party.

EARL
Oh.
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
She doesn’t deserve you.
EARL

No. She does. She’s the most beautiful girl in the world.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
I mean, she’s a handsome woman. If you’re into that kinda thing. You know if you like
girls with mustaches and all. Then she’s probably good for ya. She’s got hairy knuckles
too. That’s a little gross.

EARL
I don’t care. There’s laser treatments that are cheap.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
But what if you were missing the girl that was sitting right next to you?

EARL
Where?
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Over here.
EARL
You?
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Yeah. Me.
(Pause.)
EARL

Um... Wow, that’s... that’s flattering. But man... you’re not my type.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Oh.

EARL
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We should probably just be friends. Friends who don’t really talk to each other much or
hang out at all.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Yeah.

EARL
Well I feel better. All right. I’'m not going to throw myself off a bridge now. Thanks.
(He exits. The GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST returns to SUZIE.)

SUZIE
Wow.
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Yeah.
SUZIE

So is that when you started wearing all black and being depressed all the time?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Yep. Have you ever had your still-beating heart pulled out of your chest and sliced into a
million pieces and then chewed up and eaten and spit out and
(EARL returns, on the phone.)

EARL
Quit calling me.
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Grabbed by a dog who throws it around
EARL

You have problems. Seriously, see a counselor.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
And then... well then I got into a car accident.

SUZIE
And now you show people the true meaning of Christmas?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Yeah.

SUZIE
Ever thought that you got your heart broken at a Christmas party?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
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Huh.
SUZIE
Don’t you blame Christmas a little bit?
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST

Now that you mention it. Yeah. Oh man. It’s all Christmas’ fault, isn’t it?

SUZIE
Yeah.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST
Let’s get out of here.
(They exit. SUZIE returns to her bed. She sleeps for a moment and then the bell
rings twice.)

(A whistle blows as the GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT barges in.)

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Wake UP!

SUZIE
Seems like I just went to sleep.
(He blows his whistle again.)
I’'m up! I'm up! Jeez.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Let’s do some stretches. Pull your arm across your shoulder and hold it to eight. And now
the other shoulder. And now let’s do some wind sprints.
(The ghost starts doing wind sprints.)

SUZIE
Weren’t you my gym teacher?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
I can do the shuttle run in 12.2 seconds! Come on! Do it with me!

SUZIE
No thanks.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Hey! HEY! You’re lazy Suzie Scrooge! Lazy and soft. And you throw like a girl.

SUZIE
[am a girl.
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GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
What did I tell you about the attitude? Ten push-ups!

SUZIE
I’m not doing ten push-ups!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
You can’t do ten push-ups!

SUZIE
I could do ten push-ups if [ wanted to.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Prove it! Sissy. You couldn’t do ten push-ups if I bribed you with a box of doughnuts and
a lifetime subscription to fatty magazine you soft frizzy haired excuse for a human being.

SUZIE
Fine!
(she starts trying to do push-ups.)

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT

I want you to think about Tiny Tim while you’re struggling with those. That kid in there
is giving it a hundred and ten percent every day. He’s working his tail off. And what does
his family have? Bupkus! These people are so poor they don’t have a pot to hang their
other pots in, but you know what? They still love Christmas! Every year they chop down
one of their neighbors trees and use that for their Christmas tree. And when that neighbor
comes calling and wonders what happened to his tree they’re forced to hit him over the
head with the one pot they do have! And then they wrap up the same presents they got
last year and they give them to someone else. There’s one fruitcake that’s been in the
family for forty-one years. And they still love Christmas! So you think about that, you
fancy-pants rich girl! Let’s watch the true meaning of Christmas in action!

(TINY TIM, MR. CRATCHIT and MRS. CRATCHIT enter, carrying presents.

MR. CRATCHIT
It’s Christmas everyone!

MRS. CRATCHIT
Okay, wait to open the presents Tim, let’s take a family picture.

TINY TIM
You’re not my real Mom. I don’t need to listen to you!

MRS. CRATCHIT
Well can I get an action shot of you opening the presents?
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TINY TIM
No I hate you.
MRS. CRATCHIT
Why you little—

(she throttles him.)

MR. CRATCHIT
Barb. Please.

TINY TIM
She assaulted me! You saw it! She assaulted me! I’'m calling the police!

MRS. CRATCHIT
You can’t prove anything!
(TINY TIM takes out his cell phone.)

TINY TIM
Hello. Yes. I’d like to report a vicious assault and battery by a deranged woman with bad
hair. I’m barely alive.

MR. CRATCHIT
Everyone. Please!
(he takes the phone.)
That’s just my son. He has a very active imagination. Okay? Thank you.
(he hangs up the phone.)
Can we just have a nice Christmas please?

TINY TIM
Five bucks.

MR. CRATCHIT
What?

TINY TIM
Give me five bucks and I’1l be nice.

MR. CRATCHIT
Fine.
(he hands TINY TIM five bucks.)

MRS. CRATCHIT
Nice kid you’ve raised there.

MR. CRATCHIT
Quiet dear.

36



Suzie Scrooge by Don Zolidis
© Don Zolidis

TINY TIM
Let’s open presents!

MR. CRATCHIT
First, I’d like to thank Mr. Scrooge for this bounty.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Oh come on. Mr. Scrooge?

TINY TIM
I hate him!

MRS. CRATCHIT
You hate everyone!

TINY TIM
I hope you get malaria and die!

MRS. CRATCHIT
I hope you actually do get leg cancer!

MR. CRATCHIT
Yes, we have to thank Mr. Scrooge. If it wasn’t for him, we wouldn’t have any of this.

TINY TIM
Fine. Thank you Mr. Scrooge you old geezer.
(TINY TIM opens his presents.)
A BB gun!

MR. CRATCHIT
Enjoy it son!

MRS. CRATCHIT
Do you think it’s wise to give him a gun?

MR. CRATCHIT
Oh. Who’s he going to hurt except for the neighborhood pets?

TINY TIM
Bam! Bam! You’re going down, mailman! If I ever see your face around here again I’'m
gonna fill you full of hot lead!

MRS. CRATCHIT
Why don’t you open another present, Tim?
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TINY TIM
Okay.
(He opens another present. It’s socks.)
What the heck is this?

MRS. CRATCHIT
Looks like socks.

TINY TIM
You got me socks? That’s the lamest present ever!

MR. CRATCHIT
Well actually Santa got you socks.

TINY TIM
He did not! Oh yeah, Santa’s got a crack team of elves up on the North Pole churning out
socks! This is from you, isn’t it Barb?

MR. CRATCHIT
Call her Mom, son.

TINY TIM
I’'m not calling that witch anything! She got me socks!

MRS. CRATCHIT
Your old socks had holes in them.

TINY TIM
Yeah, well, you’re gonna have holes in you after I fill you full of hot lead!

MR. CRATCHIT
Maybe you should open your next present.

TINY TIM
It better not be more socks or I’'m gonna start shooting.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Here you go, Tim.
(He opens it. It’s a key.)

TINY TIM
A key? You got me a key? Are you kidding me? This is the worst Christmas ever! I hope
Santa puts a curse on you!

MR. CRATCHIT
Why don’t you look in the driveway, son.
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TINY TIM
Fine. I hate Christmas.
(he takes a look out the window.)
Oh my gosh... is that Escalade... for me?

MR. CRATCHIT
Yep.

MRS. CRATCHIT
You got him an Escalade?

MR. CRATCHIT
I got one for each of us.

TINY TIM
Does it have power windows!

MR. CRATCHIT
Yes it does.

TINY TIM
And an eight-speaker Boze surroundsound system?

MR. CRATCHIT
Yep.

TINY TIM
And a DVD player in every seat?

MR. CRATCHIT
Every one.

MRS. CRATCHIT
Oh Bob.

MR. CRATCHIT
Oh Barb.

TINY TIM
God bless us, every one!
(They all hug.)
Don’t touch me.
(He hugs only his Dad.)
You go put gas in my car.
(They exit.)
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GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Well. What do you think about that?

SUZIE
What do you mean, what do I think about that?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Did you learn a little something about the true meaning of Christmas?

SUZIE
No those people are horrible. And they’re spoiled! And they lied to get money out of my
uncle so they could spoil that little evil kid rotten!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
It might look that way. Or on the other hand... it might really be what Christmas is all
about.

SUZIE
Christmas is all about lying so you can buy an Escalade?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Um... well. Uh...

SUZIE
Those people should be happy with what they have and not have to be greedy! They
should love each other in spite of the fact that they don’t have any money! You ought to
be haunting them!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Huh. Yeah. Um... yeah that family wasn’t a very good example.

SUZIE
Is that all you have to show me?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Uh... I guess we could play dodgeball.

SUZIE
I’m not playing dodgeball.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Cause you’re scared I’d whup you.

SUZIE
Take me home.
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GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Fine.
(They leave. SUZIE returns to her bed. The bell rings three times.)

SUZIE
Ah come on I just got to sleep.
(The GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE enters. He appears to be a drivers e

instructor who has died in a horrific crash. A steering wheel hangs from around

his neck.)

SUZIE
Who are you?

(The GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE holds up a finger, takes out a notebook

and writes something down. He holds it up, “I am the Ghost of Christmas
Future.”)
Are you here to show me my future?
(The ghost writes down “Duh.” And holds it up.)
I was just asking—you don’t have to get an attitude.
(the ghost writes down “I’ll get an attitude if  want.”)
Fine.
(he writes down. “Fine.” Then he writes another word down. “Loser.”)
Hey! So what are we going to go see?
(He starts to write something down and then throws down his notebook.)

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
All right, forget it. This is taking forever.

SUZIE
You can talk!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
Ten points for you. I am here to show you your future Suzie, if you don’t mend your
ways.

SUZIE
No one’s really convinced me my ways need mending.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
Oh they do. Hop into my car.

SUZIE
You have a car? The other ghosts flew.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
Yeah well... I don’t feel like flying.
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SUZIE
Why not?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
I don’t want to talk about it. All right, you’re going to drive.

SUZIE
Really?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
If you’re gonna ask a whole bunch of stupid questions, I don’t want to do this. Okay?
You can burn in hellfire for the rest of eternity for all I care. I’m tired of answering stupid
questions. If you must know, in life I was almost as tormented as I am now. I was a
driving instructor.

SUZIE
Ouch.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE

Yeah ouch! It’s the worst job ever! I took my life into my hands every day! I barely
survived! Well... actually I didn’t survive. I got killed. I still remember her name. Sally
Baker. With her little bimbo haircut and her high-heeled shoes and her stupid lipstick
driving out in front of a semi-truck and I was like, “what are you doing?! What is wrong
with you!?” And she started screaming at me and the next thing I know... they’re peeling
me off the pavement thirty feet away. So now I do this for a living. Well... I guess not for
a living. Get in the car.

(Two chairs appear, representing a car.)

SUZIE
Do you have anything nicer?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
So now you’re making fun of my car, is that it? It’s not cool enough for you?

SUZIE
No, it’s just—

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
It’s fine! Get in. Please engage your seatbelt.

SUZIE
I don’t see a seatbelt.

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
Please engage your seatbelt, miss.
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SUZIE
Where is it?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
You don’t know where the seatbelt is? Minus five points.

SUZIE
There’s no freaking seatbelt!

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
Lower your voice.

SUZIE
How can I lose points if there’s no seatbelt!?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
LOWER YOUR VOICE, MISS! Please start the car.
(SUZIE looks around for a key or an ignition, or even a steering wheel, but there
are only two chairs.)
I’11 ask a second time. Please start the car.
(SUZIE pantomimes starting the car.)
Thank you.
(THE GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE takes out a notebook.)

SUZIE
What are you writing down?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
Just notes on your performance. Please put the car in drive and pull away from the curb.

SUZIE
There’s a curb?

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS FUTURE
DON’T GET FLIP WITH ME MISSY OR THE ONLY THING YOU”LL BE DRIVING
IS A SCOOTER!
(He gets control of himself.)
I’m sorry. [ have a few unresolved anger issues surrounding my unfortunate death. Pull
away from the curb and enter traffic.

End of excerpt.
To purchase this play, visit www.concordtheatricals.com
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