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Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol  
Read this extract from A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that follows.  
 
In this extract, Scrooge is being shown the vision of the future where the Cratchit family have 

lost Tiny Tim. 

She hurried out to meet him; and little Bob in his comforter—he had need of 

it, poor fellow—came in. His tea was ready for him on the hob, and they all tried 

who should help him to it most. Then the two young Cratchits got upon his knees 

and laid, each child a little cheek, against his face, as if they said, “Don’t mind it, 

father. Don’t be grieved!” 

Bob was very cheerful with them, and spoke pleasantly to all the family. He 

looked at the work upon the table, and praised the industry and speed of Mrs. 

Cratchit and the girls. They would be done long before Sunday, he said. 

“Sunday! You went to-day, then, Robert?” said his wife. 

“Yes, my dear,” returned Bob. “I wish you could have gone. It would have done 

you good to see how green a place it is. But you’ll see it often. I promised him 

that I would walk there on a Sunday. My little, little child!” cried Bob. “My little 

child!” 

He broke down all at once. He couldn’t help it. If he could have helped it, he 

and his child would have been farther apart perhaps than they were. 

 

 

 

08  

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the Cratchit family in A Christmas 
Carol?  
Write about:  
• how Dickens presents the family and their thoughts/feelings in this extract  
• how Dickens presents the family in the novel as a whole.  
 
[30 marks] 
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Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol  
Read this extract from the start of A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that 
follows.  
In this extract, Scrooge has been asked to donate some money to charity – he has refused. 

 

“Nothing!” Scrooge replied. 

“You wish to be anonymous?” 

“I wish to be left alone,” said Scrooge. “Since you ask me what I wish, 

gentlemen, that is my answer. 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.” 

“Many can’t go there; and many would rather die.” 

“If they would rather die,” said Scrooge, “they had better do it, and decrease 

the surplus population. Besides—excuse me—I don’t know that.” 

“But you might know it,” observed the gentleman. 

“It’s not my business,” Scrooge returned. “It’s enough for a man to understand 

his own business, and not to interfere with other people’s. Mine occupies me 

constantly. Good afternoon, gentlemen!” 

Seeing clearly that it would be useless to pursue their point, the gentlemen 

withdrew. Scrooge resumed his labours with an improved opinion of himself, and 

in a more facetious temper than was usual with him. 

 

 

08  

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens portray cruelty in A Christmas Carol?  
Write about:  
• how Dickens presents Scrooge in this extract  
• how Dickens presents cruelty and meanness  in the novel as a whole.  
 
[30 marks] 
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Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol  
Read this extract from A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that follows.  
 
In this extract, Scrooge is meeting the Ghost of Christmas Present. 

 

Scrooge entered timidly, and hung his head before this Spirit. He was not the 

dogged Scrooge he had been; and though the Spirit’s eyes were clear and kind, he 

did not like to meet them. 

“I am the Ghost of Christmas Present,” said the Spirit. “Look upon me!” 

Scrooge reverently did so. It was clothed in one simple green robe, or mantle, 

bordered with white fur. This garment hung so loosely on the figure, that its 

capacious breast was bare, as if disdaining to be warded or concealed by any 

artifice. Its feet, observable beneath the ample folds of the garment, were also 

bare; and on its head it wore no other covering than a holly wreath, set here and 

there with shining icicles. Its dark brown curls were long and free; free as its genial 

face, its sparkling eye, its open hand, its cheery voice, its unconstrained 

demeanour, and its joyful air. Girded round its middle was an antique scabbard; 

but no sword was in it, and the ancient sheath was eaten up with rust. 

 

08  

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the ghosts in A Christmas Carol?  
Write about:  
• how Dickens presents this ghost.  
• how Dickens presents any of the ghosts in the novel as a whole.  
 
[30 marks] 
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Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol  
Read this extract from A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that follows.  
 
In this extract, Scrooge is being shown the life of the Cratchit family. 

 

“And how did little Tim behave?” asked Mrs. Cratchit, when she had rallied Bob 

on his credulity, and Bob had hugged his daughter to his heart’s content. 

“As good as gold,” said Bob, “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, who 

made lame beggars walk, and blind men see.” 

Bob’s voice was tremulous when he told them this, and trembled more when 

he said that Tiny Tim was growing strong and hearty. 

His active little crutch was heard upon the floor, and back came Tiny Tim before 

another word was spoken, escorted by his brother and sister to his stool before 

the fire; and while Bob, turning up his cuffs—as if, poor fellow, they were capable 

of being made more shabby—compounded some hot mixture in a jug with gin and 

lemons, and stirred it round and round and put it on the hob to simmer; Master 

Peter, and the two ubiquitous young Cratchits went to fetch the goose, with which 

they soon returned in high procession. 

 

08  

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the good in people in A Christmas 
Carol?  
Write about:  
• how Dickens presents the good heart of Tiny Tim in this extract  
• how Dickens presents good people in the novel as a whole.  
 
[30 marks] 
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Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol  
Read this extract from the end of A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that 
follows.  
In this extract, Scrooge has woken up a changed man on Christmas Day. 

 

His hands were busy with his garments all this time; turning them inside out, putting 
them on upside down, tearing them, mislaying them, making them parties to every 
kind of extravagance. 
“I don’t know what to do!” cried Scrooge, laughing and crying in the same breath; 
and making a perfect Laocoön of himself with his stockings. “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! Whoop! Hallo!” 

He had frisked into the sitting-room, and was now standing there: perfectly winded. 
“There’s the saucepan that the gruel was in!” cried Scrooge, starting off again, and 
going round the fireplace. “There’s the door, by which the Ghost of Jacob Marley 
entered! There’s the corner where the Ghost of Christmas Present, sat! There’s the 
window where I saw the wandering Spirits! It’s all right, it’s all true, it all happened. 
Ha ha ha!” 

Really, for a man who had been out of practice for so many years, it was a splendid 
laugh, a most illustrious laugh. The father of a long, long line of brilliant laughs! 

 

08  

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present positivity and happiness in A Christmas 
Carol?  
Write about:  
• how Dickens presents a changed Scrooge in this extract  
• how Dickens presents happiness and happy times in the novel as a whole.  
 
[30 marks] 
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Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol  
Read this extract from A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that follows.  
 
In this extract, Scrooge is being shown the streets on Christmas morning by the Ghost of 

Christmas Present. 

 

The house fronts looked black enough, and the windows blacker, 

contrasting with the smooth white sheet of snow upon the roofs, and with 

the dirtier snow upon the ground; which last deposit had been ploughed up 

in deep furrows by the heavy wheels of carts and waggons; furrows that 

crossed and re-crossed each other hundreds of times where the great 

streets branched off; and made intricate channels, hard to trace in the thick 

yellow mud and icy water. The sky was gloomy, and the shortest streets 

were choked up with a dingy mist, half thawed, half frozen, whose heavier 

particles descended in a shower of sooty atoms, as if all the chimneys in 

Great Britain had, by one consent, caught fire, and were blazing away to 

their dear hearts’ content. There was nothing very cheerful in the climate 

or the town, and yet was there an air of cheerfulness abroad that the 

clearest summer air and brightest summer sun might have endeavoured to 

diffuse in vain. 

 

08  

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present places in A Christmas Carol?  
Write about:  
• how Dickens presents a place in this extract  
• how Dickens presents places in the novel as a whole.  
 
[30 marks] 
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Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol  
Read this extract from A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that follows.  
 
In this extract, Scrooge is reaching the end of his journey and the Ghost of Christmas yet to 

Come is about to leave. 

 

“Spirit!” he cried, tight clutching at its robe, “hear me! I am not the man I was. I will 

not be the man I must have been but for this intercourse. Why show me this, if I am past 

all hope!” 

For the first time the hand appeared to shake. 

“Good Spirit,” he pursued, as down upon the ground he fell before it: “Your nature 

intercedes for me, and pities me. Assure me that I yet may change these shadows you 

have shown me, by an altered life!” 

The kind hand trembled. 

“I will honour Christmas in my heart, and try to keep it all the year. I will live in the 

Past, the Present, and the Future. The Spirits of all Three shall strive within me. I will not 

shut out the lessons that they teach. Oh, tell me I may sponge away the writing on this 

stone!” 

In his agony, he caught the spectral hand. It sought to free itself, but he was strong in 

his entreaty, and detained it. The Spirit, stronger yet, repulsed him. 

Holding up his hands in a last prayer to have his fate reversed, he saw an alteration in the Phantom’s 

hood and dress. It shrunk, collapsed, and dwindled down into a bedpost.  

 

08  

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens show the attitudes of the characters? 
Write about:  
• how Dickens presents Scrooge’s changed attitude in this extract  
• how Dickens presents the attitudes of any other characters in the novel. 
[30 marks] 
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Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol  
Read this extract from A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that follows.  
 
In this extract, Scrooge tries to get rid of the light shining from the Ghost of Christmas Past. 

 

“Spirit!” said Scrooge in a broken voice, “remove me from this place.” 

“I told you these were shadows of the things that have been,” said the Ghost. 

“That they are what they are, do not blame me!” 

“Remove me!” Scrooge exclaimed, “I cannot bear it!” 

He turned upon the Ghost, and seeing that it looked upon him with a face, in 

which in some strange way there were fragments of all the faces it had shown 

him, wrestled with it. 

“Leave me! Take me back. Haunt me no longer!” 

In the struggle, if that can be called a struggle in which the Ghost with no 

visible resistance on its own part was undisturbed by any effort of its adversary, 

Scrooge observed that its light was burning high and bright; and dimly connecting 

that with its influence over him, he seized the extinguisher-cap, and by a sudden 

action pressed it down upon its head. 

The Spirit dropped beneath it, so that the extinguisher covered its whole form; 

but though Scrooge pressed it down with all his force, he could not hide the light: 

which streamed from under it, in an unbroken flood upon the ground. 

He was conscious of being exhausted, and overcome by an irresistible 

drowsiness; and, further, of being in his own bedroom. He gave the cap a parting 

squeeze, in which his hand relaxed; and had barely time to reel to bed, before he 

sank into a heavy sleep. 

08  

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present shock and anger in A Christmas Carol?  
Write about:  
• how Dickens presents Scrooge and his reactions in this extract  
• how Dickens presents shock and/ or anger in the novel as a whole.  
 
[30 marks] 

 

 

 

 

 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read this extract from Chapter 1 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this part of the novel the character of Ebenezer Scrooge is introduced. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens presents Scrooge and attitudes towards him? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents Scrooge and attitudes towards him in this extract. 

 How Dickens presents Scrooge and attitudes towards him in the novel as a whole. 

[30 marks] 

Oh!  But he was a tight-fisted hand at the grind- stone, Scrooge! a squeezing, wrenching, 
grasping, scraping, clutching, covetous, old sinner!  Hard and sharp as flint, from which 
no steel had ever struck out generous fire; secret, and self-contained, and solitary as an 
oyster.  The cold within him froze his old features, nipped his pointed nose, shrivelled 
his cheek, stiffened his gait; made his eyes red, his thin lips blue and spoke out shrewdly 
in his grating voice.  A frosty rime was on his head, and on his eyebrows, and his wiry 
chin.  He carried his own low temperature always about with him; he iced his office in 
the dogdays; and didn't thaw it one degree at Christmas. 

External heat and cold had little influence on Scrooge.  No warmth could warm, no 
wintry weather chill him.  No wind that blew was bitterer than he, no falling snow was 
more intent upon its purpose, no pelting rain less open to entreaty.  Foul weather didn't 
know where to have him.  The heaviest rain, and snow, and hail, and sleet, could boast 
of the advantage over him in only one respect.  They often "came down" handsomely, 
and Scrooge never did. 

Nobody ever stopped him in the street to say, with gladsome looks, "My dear Scrooge, 
how are you?  When will you come to see me?"  No beggars implored him to bestow a 
trifle, no children asked him what it was o'clock, no man or woman ever once in all his 
life inquired the way to such and such a place, of Scrooge.  Even the blind men's dogs 
appeared to know him; and when they saw him coming on, would tug their owners into 
doorways and up courts; and then would wag their tails as though they said, "No eye at 
all is better than an evil eye, dark master!" 

But what did Scrooge care?  It was the very thing he liked.  To edge his way along the 
crowded paths of life, warning all human sympathy to keep its distance, was what the 

knowing ones call "nuts" to Scrooge. 



 

A Christmas Carol assessment 

 

Read this extract from Chapter 1 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this part of the novel Scrooge is visited by two charity collectors. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present attitudes towards poverty? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents attitudes to poverty in this extract 

 How Dickens presents attitudes to poverty in the novel as a whole. 

 [30 marks] 

"At this festive season of the year, Mr. Scrooge," said the gentleman, taking up a 
pen, "it is more than usually desirable that we should make some slight provision 
for the Poor and Destitute, who suffer greatly at the present time.  Many 
thousands are in want of common necessaries; hundreds of thousands are in want 
of common comforts, sir." 
"Are there no prisons?" asked Scrooge. 
"Plenty of prisons," said the gentleman, laying down the pen again. 
"And the Union workhouses?"  demanded Scrooge.  "Are they still in operation?" 
"They are.  Still," returned the gentleman, "I wish I could say they were not." 
"The Treadmill and the Poor Law are in full vigour, then?"  said Scrooge. 
"Both very busy, sir." 
"Oh!  I was afraid, from what you said at first, that something had occurred to 
stop them in their useful course," said Scrooge.  "I'm very glad to hear it." 
"Under the impression that they scarcely furnish Christian cheer of mind or body 
to the multitude," returned the gentleman, "a few of us are endeavouring to 
raise a fund to buy the Poor some meat and drink and means of warmth.  We 
choose this time, because it is a time, of all others, when Want is keenly felt, 
and Abundance rejoices.  What shall I put you down for?" 
"Nothing!" Scrooge replied. 
"You wish to be anonymous?" 
"I wish to be left alone," said Scrooge.  "Since you ask me what I wish, 
gentlemen, that is my answer.  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." 
"Many can't go there; and many would rather die." 
"If they would rather die," said Scrooge, "they had better do it, and decrease the 
surplus population.  Besides -- excuse me -- I don't know that." 

 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read this extract from Chapter 2 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this part of the novel Scrooge is visited by the Ghost of Christmas Past.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the supernatural? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents the supernatural in this extract. 

 How Dickens presents the supernatural in the novel as a whole. 

[30 marks] 

It was a strange figure -- like a child: yet not so like a child as like an old man, viewed 
through some supernatural medium, which gave him the appearance of having receded 
from the view, and being diminished to a child's proportions. Its hair, which hung about 
its neck and down its back, was white as if with age; and yet the face had not a wrinkle 
in it, and the tenderest bloom was on the skin. The arms were very long and muscular; 
the hands the same, as if its hold were of uncommon strength. Its legs and feet, most 
delicately formed, were, like those upper members, bare. It wore a tunic of the purest 
white, and round its waist was bound a lustrous belt, the sheen of which was beautiful. 
It held a branch of fresh green holly in its hand; and, in singular contradiction of that 
wintry emblem, had its dress trimmed with summer flowers. But the strangest thing 
about it was, that from the crown of its head there sprung a bright clear jet of light, by 
which all this was visible; and which was doubtless the occasion of its using, in its duller 
moments, a great extinguisher for a cap, which it now held under its arm. 

Even this, though, when Scrooge looked at it with increasing steadiness, was not its 
strangest quality. For as its belt sparkled and glittered now in one part and now in 
another, and what was light one instant, at another time was dark, so the figure itself 
fluctuated in its distinctness: being now a thing with one arm, now with one leg, now 
with twenty legs, now a pair of legs without a head, now a head without a body: of 
which dissolving parts, no outline would be visible in the dense gloom wherein they 
melted away. And in the very wonder of this, it would be itself again; distinct and clear 
as ever. 

"Are you the Spirit, sir, whose coming was foretold to me?" asked Scrooge. 

"I am." 

The voice was soft and gentle. Singularly low, as if instead of being so close beside him, 
it were at a distance. 

 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read the following extract from Chapter 2 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this extract, Scrooge revisits his childhood in the presence of the Ghost of Christmas 

Past. 

"I wish," Scrooge muttered, putting his hand in his pocket, and looking about him, after 
drying his eyes with his cuff: "but it's too late now." 
"What is the matter?" asked the Spirit. 
"Nothing," said Scrooge. "Nothing. There was a boy singing a Christmas Carol at my door 
last night. I should like to have given him something: that's all." 
The Ghost smiled thoughtfully, and waved its hand: saying as it did so, "Let us see 
another Christmas!" 
Scrooge's former self grew larger at the words, and the room became a little darker and 
more dirty. The panels shrunk, the windows cracked; fragments of plaster fell out of the 
ceiling, and the naked laths were shown instead; but how all this was brought about, 
Scrooge knew no more than you do. He only knew that it was quite correct; that 
everything had happened so; that there he was, alone again, when all the other boys 
had gone home for the jolly holidays. 
He was not reading now, but walking up and down despairingly. Scrooge looked at the 
Ghost, and with a mournful shaking of his head, glanced anxiously towards the door. 
It opened; and a little girl, much younger than the boy, came darting in, and putting her 
arms about his neck, and often kissing him, addressed him as her "Dear, dear brother." 
"I have come to bring you home, dear brother!" said the child, clapping her tiny hands, 
and bending down to laugh. "To bring you home, home, home!" 
"Home, little Fan?" returned the boy. 
"Yes!" said the child, brimful of glee. "Home, for good and all. Home, for ever and ever. 
Father is so much kinder than he used to be, that home's like Heaven! And you're to be a 
man!" said the child, opening her eyes, "and are never to come back here; but first, 
we're to be together all the Christmas long, and have the merriest time in all the 
world." 
"You are quite a woman, little Fan!"exclaimed the boy. 
"Always a delicate creature, whom a breath might have withered," said the Ghost. "But 
she had a large heart!" 
"So she had," cried Scrooge. "You're right. I'll not gainsay it, Spirit. God forbid!" 
"She died a woman," said the Ghost, "and had, as I think, children." 
"One child," Scrooge returned. 
"True," said the Ghost. "Your nephew!" 
Scrooge seemed uneasy in his mind; and answered briefly, "Yes." 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present memory? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents memory in this extract. 

 How Dickens presents memory in the novel as a whole. 

 

[30 marks] 
 

 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read this extract from Chapter 3 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this part of the novel the Cratchit family are celebrating Christmas. 

Then up rose Mrs Cratchit, Cratchit's wife, dressed out but poorly in a twice-turned 
gown, but brave in ribbons, which are cheap and make a goodly show for sixpence; and 
she laid the cloth, assisted by Belinda Cratchit, second of her daughters, also brave in 
ribbons; while Master Peter Cratchit plunged a fork into the saucepan of potatoes, and 
getting the corners of his monstrous shirt collar (Bob's private property, conferred upon 
his son and heir in honour of the day) into his mouth, rejoiced to find himself so 
gallantly attired, and yearned to show his linen in the fashionable Parks. And now two 
smaller Cratchits, boy and girl, came tearing in, screaming that outside the baker's they 
had smelt the goose, and known it for their own; and basking in luxurious thoughts of 
sage and onion, these young Cratchits danced about the table, and exalted Master Peter 
Cratchit to the skies, while he (not proud, although his collars nearly choked him) blew 
the fire, until the slow potatoes bubbling up, knocked loudly at the saucepan-lid to be 
let out and peeled. 
"What has ever got your precious father then?" said Mrs Cratchit. "And your brother, Tiny 
Tim; And Martha warn't as late last Christmas Day by half-an-hour." 
"Here's Martha, mother," said a girl, appearing as she spoke. 
"Here's Martha, mother!" cried the two young Cratchits. "Hurrah! There's such a goose, 
Martha!" 
"Why, bless your heart alive, my dear, how late you are!" said Mrs Cratchit, kissing her a 
dozen times, and taking off her shawl and bonnet for her with officious zeal. 
"We'd a deal of work to finish up last night," replied the girl, "and had to clear away this 
morning, mother." 
"Well. Never mind so long as you are come," said Mrs Cratchit. "Sit ye down before the 
fire, my dear, and have a warm, Lord bless ye." 
"No, no. There's father coming," cried the two young Cratchits, who were everywhere at 
once. "Hide, Martha, hide!" 
So Martha hid herself, and in came little Bob, the father, with at least three feet of 
comforter exclusive of the fringe, hanging down before him; and his threadbare clothes 
darned up and brushed, to look seasonable; and Tiny Tim upon his shoulder. Alas for 
Tiny Tim, he bore a little crutch, and had his limbs supported by an iron frame. 
"Why, where's our Martha?" cried Bob Cratchit, looking round. 
"Not coming," said Mrs Cratchit. 
"Not coming!" said Bob, with a sudden declension in his high spirits; for he had been 
Tim's blood horse all the way from church, and had come home rampant. "Not coming 
upon Christmas Day?" 
Martha didn't like to see him disappointed, if it were only in joke; so she came out 
prematurely from behind the closet door, and ran into his arms, while the two young 
Cratchits hustled Tiny Tim, and bore him off into the wash-house, that he might hear 
the pudding singing in the copper. 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present family? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents family in this extract 

 How Dickens presents family in the novel as a whole.                                      [30 marks] 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read the following extract from Chapter 3 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this extract, the Ghost of Christmas Present introduces Scrooge to Ignorance and Want. 

"My life upon this globe, is very brief," replied the Ghost. "It ends to-night." 
"To-night!" cried Scrooge. 
"To-night at midnight. Hark! The time is drawing near." 
The chimes were ringing the three quarters past eleven at that moment. 
"Forgive me if I am not justified in what I ask," said Scrooge, looking intently at the 
Spirit's robe, "but I see something strange, and not belonging to yourself, protruding 
from your skirts. Is it a foot or a claw?" 
"It might be a claw, for the flesh there is upon it," was the Spirit's sorrowful reply. "Look 
here." 
From the foldings of its robe, it brought two children; wretched, abject, frightful, 
hideous, miserable. They knelt down at its feet, and clung upon the outside of its 
garment. 
"Oh, Man, look here! Look, look, down here!" exclaimed the Ghost. 
They were a boy and a girl. Yellow, meagre, ragged, scowling, wolfish; but prostrate, 
too, in their humility. Where graceful youth should have filled their features out, and 
touched them with its freshest tints, a stale and shrivelled hand, like that of age, had 
pinched, and twisted them, and pulled them into shreds. Where angels might have sat 
enthroned, devils lurked, and glared out menacing. No change, no degradation, no 
perversion of humanity, in any grade, through all the mysteries of wonderful creation, 
has monsters half so horrible and dread. 
Scrooge started back, appalled. Having them shown to him in this way, he tried to say 
they were fine children, but the words choked themselves, rather than be parties to a 
lie of such enormous magnitude. 
"Spirit, are they yours?" Scrooge could say no more. 
"They are Man's," said the Spirit, looking down upon them. "And they cling to me, 
appealing from their fathers. This boy is Ignorance. This girl is Want. Beware them both, 
and all of their degree, but most of all beware this boy, for on his brow I see that 
written which is Doom, unless the writing be erased. Deny it!" cried the Spirit, 
stretching out its hand towards the city. "Slander those who tell it ye. Admit it for your 
factious purposes, and make it worse. And abide the end." 
"Have they no refuge or resource?" cried Scrooge. 
"Are there no prisons?" said the Spirit, turning on him for the last time with his own 
words. "Are there no workhouses?" 
The bell struck twelve. 
Scrooge looked about him for the Ghost, and saw it not. As the last stroke ceased to 
vibrate, he remembered the prediction of old Jacob Marley, and lifting up his eyes, 
beheld a solemn Phantom, draped and hooded, coming, like a mist along the ground, 
towards him. 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present social injustice? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents social injustice in this extract 

 How Dickens presents social injustice in the novel as a whole. 

[30 marks] 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read the following extract from Chapter 4 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this extract, Scrooge witnesses thieves helping themselves to a dead man’s belongings. 
 
"And now undo my bundle, Joe," said the first woman. 
Joe went down on his knees for the greater convenience of opening it, and having 
unfastened a great many knots, dragged out a large and heavy roll of some dark stuff. 
"What do you call this?" said Joe. "Bed-curtains?" 
"Ah!" returned the woman, laughing and leaning forward on her crossed arms. "Bed-
curtains." 
"You don't mean to say you took them down, rings and all, with him lying there?" said 
Joe. 
"Yes I do," replied the woman. "Why not?" 
"You were born to make your fortune," said Joe," and you'll certainly do it." 
"I certainly shan't hold my hand, when I can get anything in it by reaching it out, for the 
sake of such a man as he was, I promise you, Joe," returned the woman coolly. "Don't 
drop that oil upon the blankets, now." 
"His blankets?" asked Joe. 
"Whose else's do you think?" replied the woman. "He isn't likely to take cold without 
them, I dare say." 
"I hope he didn't die of any thing catching. Eh?" said old Joe, stopping in his work, and 
looking up. 
"Don't you be afraid of that," returned the woman. "I an't so fond of his company that I'd 
loiter about him for such things, if he did. Ah. you may look through that shirt till your 
eyes ache; but you won't find a hole in it, nor a threadbare place. It's the best he had, 
and a fine one too. They'd have wasted it, if it hadn't been for me." 
"What do you call wasting of it?" asked old Joe. 
"Putting it on him to be buried in, to be sure," replied the woman with a laugh. 
"Somebody was fool enough to do it, but I took it off again. If calico an't good enough 
for such a purpose, it isn't good enough for anything. It's quite as becoming to the body. 
He can't look uglier than he did in that one." 
Scrooge listened to this dialogue in horror. As they sat grouped about their spoil, in the 
scanty light afforded by the old man's lamp, he viewed them with a detestation and 
disgust, which could hardly have been greater, though they demons, marketing the 
corpse itself. 
"Ha, ha!" laughed the same woman, when old Joe, producing a flannel bag with money 
in it, told out their several gains upon the ground. "This is the end of it, you see. He 
frightened every one away from him when he was alive, to profit us when he was dead. 
Ha, ha, ha!” 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present morality? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents morality in this extract. 

 How Dickens presents morality in the novel as a whole. 

[30 marks] 

 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read the following extract from Chapter 4 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this extract, the Cratchit family are mourning the death of Tiny Tim. 

He left the room, and went up-stairs into the room above, which was lighted cheerfully, 
and hung with Christmas. There was a chair set close beside the child, and there were 
signs of some one having been there, lately. Poor Bob sat down in it, and when he had 
thought a little and composed himself, he kissed the little face. He was reconciled to 
what had happened, and went down again quite happy. 
They drew about the fire, and talked; the girls and mother working still. Bob told them 
of the extraordinary kindness of Mr Scrooge's nephew, whom he had scarcely seen but 
once, and who, meeting him in the street that day, and seeing that he looked a little -- 
"just a little down you know," said Bob, inquired what had happened to distress him. "On 
which," said Bob, "for he is the pleasantest-spoken gentleman you ever heard, I told 
him. 'I am heartily sorry for it, Mr Cratchit,' he said, 'and heartily sorry for your good 
wife.' By the bye, how he ever knew that, I don't know." 
"Knew what, my dear?" 
"Why, that you were a good wife," replied Bob. 
"Everybody knows that," said Peter. 
"Very well observed, my boy!" cried Bob. "I hope they do. 'Heartily sorry,' he said, 'for 
your good wife. If I can be of service to you in any way,' he said, giving me his card, 
'that's where I live. Pray come to me.' Now, it wasn't," cried Bob," for the sake of 
anything he might be able to do for us, so much as for his kind way, that this was quite 
delightful. It really seemed as if he had known our Tiny Tim, and felt with us." 
"I'm sure he's a good soul," said Mrs Cratchit. 
"You would be surer of it, my dear," returned Bob, "if you saw and spoke to him. I 
shouldn't be at all surprised mark what I say, if he got Peter a better situation." 
"Only hear that, Peter," said Mrs Cratchit. 
"And then," cried one of the girls, "Peter will be keeping company with some one, and 
setting up for himself." 
"Get along with you!" retorted Peter, grinning. 
"It's just as likely as not," said Bob, "one of these days; though there's plenty of time for 
that, my dear. But however and when ever we part from one another, I am sure we shall 
none of us forget poor Tiny Tim -- shall we -- or this first parting that there was among 
us." 
"Never, father!" cried they all. 
"And I know," said Bob, "I know, my dears, that when we recollect how patient and how 
mild he was; although he was a little, little child; we shall not quarrel easily among 
ourselves, and forget poor Tiny Tim in doing it." 
"No, never, father!" they all cried again. 
"I am very happy," said little Bob, "I am very happy!" 
Mrs Cratchit kissed him, his daughters kissed him, the two young Cratchits kissed him, 
and Peter and himself shook hands. Spirit of Tiny Tim, thy childish essence was from 
God. 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present Tiny Tim? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents Tiny Tim in this extract 

 How Dickens presents Tiny Tim in the novel as a whole.                              [30 marks] 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read the following extract from Chapter 5 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this extract, Scrooge wakes up on Christmas morning.   

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the transformation of Scrooge? 

Write about: 

 How Dickens presents Scrooge’s transformation in this extract 

 How Dickens presents Scrooge’s transformation in other parts of the novel 

(30 marks) 

Yes! and the bedpost was his own. The bed was his own, the room was his own. Best and happiest of all, 
the time before him was his own, to make amends in!  

“I will live in the Past, the Present, and the Future!'' Scrooge repeated, as he scrambled out of bed. “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!''  

He was so fluttered and so glowing with his good intentions, that his broken voice would scarcely answer 
to his call. He had been sobbing violently in his conflict with the Spirit, and his face was wet with tears.  

“They are not torn down,'' cried Scrooge, folding one of his bed-curtains in his arms, “they are not torn 
down, rings and all. They are here: I am here: the shadows of the things that would have been, may be 
dispelled. They will be. I know they will!''  

His hands were busy with his garments all this time: turning them inside out, putting them on upside 
down, tearing them, mislaying them, making them parties to every kind of extravagance.  

“I don't know what to do!'' cried Scrooge, laughing and crying in the same breath; and making a perfect 
Laocoön of himself with his stockings. “I am as light as a feather, I am as happy as an angel, I am as merry 
as a school-boy. I am as giddy as a drunken man. A merry Christmas to every-body! A happy New Year to 
all the world! Hallo here! Whoop! Hallo!''  

He had frisked into the sitting-room, and was now standing there: perfectly winded.  

Really, for a man who had been out of practice for so many years, it was a splendid laugh, a most 
illustrious laugh. The father of a long, long line of brilliant laughs!  

“I don't know what day of the month it is!'' said Scrooge. “I don't know how long I've been among the 
Spirits. I don't know anything. I'm quite a baby. Never mind. I don't care. I'd rather be a baby. Hallo! 
Whoop! Hallo here!''  

He was checked in his transports by the churches ringing out the lustiest peals he had ever heard. 

Clash, clang, hammer, ding, dong, bell. Bell, dong, ding, hammer, clang, clash! Oh, glorious, glorious! 



A Christmas Carol assessment 

Read the following extract from Chapter 5 and then answer the question that follows. 

In this extract, Scrooge begins to fully enter into the spirit of Christmas. 

He had not gone far, when coming on towards him he beheld the portly gentleman, who 
had walked into his counting-house the day before, and said, "Scrooge and Marley's, I 
believe." It sent a pang across his heart to think how this old gentleman would look upon 
him when they met; but he knew what path lay straight before him, and he took it. 
"My dear sir," said Scrooge, quickening his pace, and taking the old gentleman by both 
his hands.  "How do you do.  I hope you succeeded yesterday.  It was very kind of you.  A 
merry Christmas to you, sir!" 
"Mr Scrooge?" 
"Yes," said Scrooge.  "That is my name, and I fear it may not be pleasant to you.  Allow 
me to ask your pardon.  And will you have the goodness" -- here Scrooge whispered in 
his ear. 
"Lord bless me!" cried the gentleman, as if his breath were taken away.  "My dear Mr 
Scrooge, are you serious?" 
"If you please," said Scrooge.  "Not a farthing less.  A great many back-payments are 
included in it, I assure you.  Will you do me that favour?" 
"My dear sir," said the other, shaking hands with him. "I don't know what to say to such 
munificence." 
"Don't say anything please," retorted Scrooge.  "Come and see me.  Will you come and 
see me?" 
"I will!" cried the old gentleman.  And it was clear he meant to do it. 
"Thank you," said Scrooge.  "I am much obliged to you.  I thank you fifty times.  Bless 
you!" 
He went to church, and walked about the streets, and watched the people hurrying to 
and fro, and patted children on the head, and questioned beggars, and looked down into 
the kitchens of houses, and up to the windows, and found that everything could yield 
him pleasure.  He had never dreamed that any walk -- that anything -- could give him so 
much happiness. In the afternoon he turned his steps towards his nephew's house. 
He passed the door a dozen times, before he had the courage to go up and knock.  But 
he made a dash, and did it: 
"Is your master at home, my dear?" said Scrooge to the girl.  Nice girl.  Very. 
"Yes, sir." 
"Where is he, my love?" said Scrooge. 
"He's in the dining-room, sir, along with mistress.  I'll show you up-stairs, if you please." 
"Thank you.  He knows me," said Scrooge, with his hand already on the dining-room 
lock.  "I'll go in here, my dear." 
He turned it gently, and sidled his face in, round the door.  They were looking at the 
table (which was spread out in great array); for these young housekeepers are always 
nervous on such points, and like to see that everything is right. 
"Fred!" said Scrooge. 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present redemption? 

Write about: - 

 How Dickens presents redemption in this extract 

 How Dickens presents redemption in the novel as a whole. 

[30 marks] 


