
Side #7 – Fred, Mary, Katherine, Topper 

FRED: (laughing but not unkindly, more in amazement) He said that Christmas was a humbug! 

He believed it too! 

MARY:   Why, that’s awful! 

KATHERINE: Sadly it is his way. 

TOPPER: Well at least he is very rich, Fred.  

FRED:  What of that? His wealth is of no use to him. He doesn't do any good with it. He 

doesn't make himself comfortable with it. He hasn't the satisfaction of thinking 

that he is ever going to benefit me with it. (He bursts into laughter.)  

KATHERINE: Each Christmas, we invite him to dinner with us and each year he refuses us. I 

refuse to give up on him though. 

(MARY and TOPPER nod their agreement.) 

FRED:  I am sorry for him; I couldn't be angry with him if I tried. He always hurts only 

himself. Here, he takes it into his head to dislike us, and he won't come and dine 

with us. And what's the consequence? Come to think of it, he didn’t miss much of 
a dinner.  

KATHERINE: (Offended) Indeed! I think he missed a very good dinner! 

MARY:  It was a delightfully tasty dinner, Katherine. Wasn’t it, Topper? 

TOPPER: Huh? (Not wanting to be drawn into something between FRED and 

KATHERINE.) Oh, well…ah...it was...tasty!  

FRED: (laughing)  I’m only teasing you, my dear! But I’m glad to hear that you both think my 
wife to be a fine cook  (He circles behind the others to end up at Topper’s left) 
Because, Katherine, I don’t have great faith in these young housekeepers. What 
do you say, Topper? 

TOPPER: What?! Well, Fred, as a bachelor I have no right to express an opinion on the 

subject. (Looking at MARY and taking her hand) However, I do hope that at some 

time in the future I will be in a position to respond to your question. 

(MARY blushes and laughs shyly.) 

MARY:  Topper, please, you are making me blush. 



KATHERINE: Oh, Fred, don’t be cruel to them. (To the others.) He is such a ridiculous fellow! 

Finish what you were saying about your uncle!  

MARY:  Yes, please, Fred! 

FRED:  I was only going to say that the consequence of his taking a dislike to us, and not 

making merry with us, is, as I think, that he loses some pleasant moments, which 

could do him no harm. I mean to give him the same chance every year, whether 

he likes it or not, for I pity him. He may bluster about Christmas until he dies, but 

I believe that if he finds me going there, in good temper, year after year, and 

saying, “Uncle Scrooge, how are you?” he can't help but improve his thoughts 
about Christmas.  If it only puts him in the vein to leave his poor clerk fifty 

pounds, that's something; and I think I shook him yesterday. 

 (They all laugh at what to them is something of a comical suggestion. SCROOGE is clearly 

touched by what FRED has said and looks at the ghost in amazement at FRED'S kindness to 

him.)  

KATHERINE: What about a game, Fred? 

MARY:         Yes, a game! 

FRED:  What would you have?  

TOPPER:  A game of Yes and No. Fred, you lead. 

FRED:   Very well. Let me see….what shall I think about? I’ve got it! Alright, let’s begin. 
Mary, you start. 

(SCROOGE'S attention comes back to the game. After observing SCROOGE for a moment, the 

ghost withdraws and exits  leaving him to watch the game.) 

MARY:  Is it a place? 

FRED:  No 

KATHERINE: Is it an animal? 

FRED:  Yes 

TOPPER: Would it be found in England? 

FRED:  Yes. 

SCRROGE:  In a circus?  



MARY:   In a zoo? 

FRED:  No! 

KATHERINE: Have I seen one? 

FRED:  ` I think so. Yes. 

TOPPER: Would I fear it? 

FRED:   Oh, yes! 

MARY:  A bear? 

FRED:   No! 

SCROOGE:   A boar?   

KATHERINE:  A bull? 

FRED:   No! 

SCROOGE:   A snake!  

TOPPER:   A tiger! 

MARY:  Is it cuddly? 

FRED: (laughing almost hysterically now) Nooooooooooo! 

MARY:  Oh, I know, I know what it is!  

FRED:  What? 

MARY:  Is it your uncle Scrooge? 

FRED:  Yes! 

 


