
Side #4 – Fezziwig, Young Scrooge, Belle, Jane, Dick, Scrooge 

SCROOGE: Why, it's old Fezziwig! Bless his heart; it's Fezziwig alive again! While I was his apprentice he 

taught me much about business. 

FEZZIWIG: ... and by doing that with this column of figures we can arrive at the correct balance for the 

month. Do you understand? 

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE: (Excited) Yes...Yes, I see! Thank you, Mr. Fezziwig. Your explanation makes it all 

so clear. 

FEZZIWIG: I think it is more that you are a very apt pupil, Ebenezer. 

BELLE & JANE (0ffstage) Father! Father! 

(BELL and JANE come running in excitedly. During most of the following YOUNG MAN SCROOGE stays 

focussed on the ledger.) 

FEZZIWIG: (startled from his work) How could I have raised such unladylike daughters. What is it, my dears? 

BELLE: Father, Mother has everything ready upstairs for our Christmas Eve party. 

JANE: She sent us to get you ... and ... (the girls giggle) ... Ebenezer and Dick. Where is Dick, Father? 

FEZZIWIG: He's taking stock out in the warehouse. (He gets up and steps as though in the direction of the 

warehouse and calls for Dick.) Dick! Dick Wilkins!  Come to the office. 

JANE: Oh, Father you should see all the special treats Mother has made. 

BELLE: Everything looks perfectly beautiful! 

(DICK WILKINS enters.) 

SCROOGE: Dick Wilkins, to be sure! Bless me, yes. There he is. He was a good friend to me. 

FEZZIWIG: (feigning sternness) Now, gentlemen, I suppose tomorrow being Christmas you will want it free of 

work. 

(The boys stare at one another taken aback both by FEZZIWIG'S manner and the question.)  

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE: Well… 

DICK: If you please, sir. 

FEZZZIWIG: It’s most unfair! I suppose you would think yourself ill-used, if I deducted a day’s wage from 
your pay. And yet, you don't think me ill-used when I pay a day's wages for no work. 

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE: We could stay and work longer tonight, sir. 

DICK: Eben--- 



FEZZIWIG: Yes, I think that would be best. 

DICK: But, sir, it is Christmas Eve and… 

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE (interrupting him): ..and if you would like us to stay and work, we will, sir. (He 

looks meaningfully at DICK.) 

DICK: (resignedly) Yes, sir, if you’d like, we’ll stay. 

FEZZIWIG: (bursting into laughter and putting his arms about their shoulders) Ho ho, my boys! Put  smiles on 

your faces! I’m sorry to have teased you so. No more work tonight! It’s Christmas Eve! And we 
are all to go upstairs to eat, drink and celebrate! But first, you must close up the office. 

(DICK puts the "CLOSED sign on the outside of the door and locks it while YOUNG MAN SCROOGE gathers 

up the ledger and some papers on which he and FEZZIWIG had been working.) 

JANE: Oh, Father, could we dance tonight? 

FEZZIWIG: (teasing) Well… 

JANE :  Please, Father! 

BELLE: Please! 

FEZZIWIG: Do the Fezziwigs ever celebrate without a rousing reel? 

(He hums a lively tune, perhaps a jig, and does a few steps and turns with his daughters which ends with the 

three laughing and hugging.) 

BELLE: Oh, Father! 

DICK:  The door is locked, Mr. Fezziwig. 

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE (passing the ledger and papers to FEZZIWIG): And here are the ledger and today's 

invoices. Sir, you should be aware that some of those accounts are in arrears and are--- 

FEZZIWIG: ---still going to be here after Christmas day. Right now we have to celebrate. Now let us join 

Mrs. Fezziwig upstairs where food, drink and more dancing await us.  

(All excitedly react. The following four lines tumble over one another.) 

DICK:  How kind!  

YOUNG SCROOGE:  Thank you, sir!  

JANE:  A party!  

BELLE: And dancing!  

FEZZIWIG: And I’m sure that once our stomachs are full and our spirits roused by some ale, we will be ready 
to kick up our heels. Eh, what? Come everyone. 



(They all exit to the side of the stage opposite to the side at which the front door is located. YOUNG MAN 

SCROOGE and BELLE are the last to exit but as YOUNG MAN SCROOGE is leaving, BELLE catches his hand 

and holds him back.) 

BELLE: I thought we would never have a moment alone. 

YOUNG SCROOGE: Oh! I - I suppose this is a good time for me to--to --ah--I have a Christmas   

 present for you, Belle. It’s not much as I have had to be thrifty with my    wages but I 

wanted to give you something. 

(He kneels in front of her and takes a small box from his coat pocket. He opens the box, and hold it out to her. 

She reacts with delighted surprise at seeing an engagement ring.) 

BELLE: Oh, Ebenezer! Yes! Yes! 

(He rises, puts the ring on her finger and she kisses him. ) 

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE:  (Holding her at arm's length) Belle! 

BELLE: (somewhat startled by his reaction to her kiss) But it was just a ki- 

MRS. FEZZIWIG: (offstage) Belle! Belle! I need you! 

BELLE: (looking off) Coming, Mother! 

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE: We mustn’t draw the attention of your parents until the time is right. Let’s go up.  

BELLE: That  kiss was my gift to you. All I have to give you is myself and my love.  

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE: Of course, you know I don’t earn enough for us to marry now, but I intend to work 
hard and prosper in business and I know the time will come when I will be able to provide for 

you properly. 

MRS. FEZZIWIG: Belle! I need you to serve! 

BELLE: Coming, Mother. (To YOUNG MAN SCROOGE.) Until our time comes.  

YOUNG MAN SCROOGE: Yes..yes, of course. Quickly. We must rejoin the others. 


