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Section B: 19th Century Novel 
Answer one question from this section on your chosen text. 

               
Either 

0 8 Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol 
 
Read the following extract from Stave 5 of A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that 
follows. 
At this point in the novel, Scrooge has just woken up after meeting the Ghost of Christmas Yet to 
Come. 
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“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! 

“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! 

Running to the window, he opened it, and put out his head. No fog, no mist; clear, bright, 
jovial, stirring, cold; cold, piping for the blood to dance to; Golden sunlight; Heavenly sky; 
sweet fresh air; merry bells. Oh, glorious! Glorious! 

“What’s to-day!” cried Scrooge, calling downward to a boy in Sunday clothes, who perhaps 
had loitered in to look about him. 

“EH?” returned the boy, with all his might of wonder. 
“What’s to-day, my fine fellow?” said Scrooge. 
“To-day!” replied the boy. “Why, CHRISTMAS DAY.” 

   
 
 

 

0 8 Starting with this extract, explore how Dickens presents Scrooge’s change. 
 
Write about: 

• How Dickens presents Scrooge’s change in this extract 
• How Dickens presents Scrooge’s change in the novel as a whole. 

 
[30 marks] 
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Section B: 19th Century Novel 
Answer one question from this section on your chosen text. 

               
Either 

0 8 Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol 
 
Read the following extract from Stave 4 of A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that 
follows. 
At this point in the novel, the Ghost of Christmas Yet to Come has just shown Scrooge that Tiny 
Tim has died and is now showing Scrooge a grave. 
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A churchyard. Here, then; the wretched man whose name he had now to learn, lay 
underneath the ground. It was a worthy place. Walled in by houses; overrun by grass and 
weeds, the growth of vegetation’s death, not life; choked up with too much burying; fat with 
repleted appetite. A worthy place! 

The Spirit stood among the graves, and pointed down to One. He advanced towards it 
trembling. The Phantom was exactly as it had been, but he dreaded that he saw new 
meaning in its solemn shape. 

“Before I draw nearer to that stone to which you point,” said Scrooge, “answer me one 
question. Are these the shadows of the things that Will be, or are they shadows of things 
that May be, only?” 

Still the Ghost pointed downward to the grave by which it stood. 
“Men’s courses will foreshadow certain ends, to which, if persevered in, they must lead,” 

said Scrooge. “But if the courses be departed from, the ends will change. Say it is thus with 
what you show me!” 

The Spirit was immovable as ever. 
Scrooge crept towards it, trembling as he went; and following the finger, read upon the 

stone of the neglected grave his own name, Ebenezer Scrooge. 
“Am I that man who lay upon the bed?” he cried, upon his knees. 
The finger pointed from the grave to him, and back again. 
“No, Spirit! Oh no, no!” 
The finger still was there. 
“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!” 
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0 8 Starting with this extract, explore how Dickens presents Scrooge’s fear. 
 
Write about: 

• How Dickens presents Scrooge’s fear in this extract 
• How Dickens presents Scrooge’s fear in the novel as a whole. 

 
[30 marks] 
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Section B: 19th Century Novel 
Answer one question from this section on your chosen text. 

               
Either 

0 8 Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol 
 
Read the following extract from Stave 3 of A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that 
follows. 
 
At this point in the novel, Scrooge is being taken on a journey by the Ghost of Christmas Present 
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And now, without a word of warning from the Ghost, they stood upon a bleak and desert 
moor, where monstrous masses of rude stone were cast about, as though it were the burial-
place of giants; and water spread itself wheresoever it listed, or would have done so, but for 
the frost that held it prisoner; and nothing grew but moss and furze, and coarse rank grass. 
Down in the west the setting sun had left a streak of fiery red, which glared upon the 
desolation for an instant, like a sullen eye, and frowning lower, lower, lower yet, was lost in 
the thick gloom of darkest night. 

“What place is this?” asked Scrooge. 
“A place where Miners live, who labour in the bowels of the earth,” returned the Spirit. 

“But they know me. See!” 
A light shone from the window of a hut, and swiftly they advanced towards it. Passing 

through the wall of mud and stone, they found a cheerful company assembled round a 
glowing fire. An old, old man and woman, with their children and their children’s children, 
and another generation beyond that, all decked out gaily in their holiday attire. The old man, 
in a voice that seldom rose above the howling of the wind upon the barren waste, was 
singing them a Christmas song—it had been a very old song when he was a boy—and from 
time to time they all joined in the chorus. So surely as they raised their voices, the old man 
got quite blithe and loud; and so surely as they stopped, his vigour sank again. 

The Spirit did not tarry here, but bade Scrooge hold his robe, and passing on above the 
moor, sped—whither? Not to sea? To sea. To Scrooge’s horror, looking back, he saw the last 
of the land, a frightful range of rocks, behind them; and his ears were deafened by the 
thundering of water, as it rolled and roared, and raged among the dreadful caverns it had 
worn, and fiercely tried to undermine the earth. 

Built upon a dismal reef of sunken rocks, some league or so from shore, on which the 
waters chafed and dashed, the wild year through, there stood a solitary lighthouse. Great 
heaps of sea-weed clung to its base, and storm-birds—born of the wind one might suppose, 
as sea-weed of the water—rose and fell about it, like the waves they skimmed. 

But even here, two men who watched the light had made a fire, that through the loophole 
in the thick stone wall shed out a ray of brightness on the awful sea. Joining their horny 
hands over the rough table at which they sat, they wished each other Merry Christmas in 
their can of grog; and one of them: the elder, too, with his face all damaged and scarred with 
hard weather, as the figure-head of an old ship might be: struck up a sturdy song that was 
like a Gale in itself. 
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0 8 Starting with this extract, explore how Dickens presents darkness and light. 
 
Write about: 

• How Dickens presents darkness and light in this extract 
• How Dickens presents darkness and light in the novel as a whole. 

 
[30 marks] 
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Section B: 19th Century Novel 
Answer one question from this section on your chosen text. 

               
Either 

0 8 Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol 
 
Read the following extract from Stave 2 of A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that 
follows. 
 
At this point in the novel, Scrooge is being shown a conversation with Belle by the Ghost of 
Christmas Past. 
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“My time grows short,” observed the Spirit. “Quick!” 
This was not addressed to Scrooge, or to any one whom he could see, but it produced an 

immediate effect. For again Scrooge saw himself. He was older now; a man in the prime of 
life. His face had not the harsh and rigid lines of later years; but it had begun to wear the 
signs of care and avarice. There was an eager, greedy, restless motion in the eye, which 
showed the passion that had taken root, and where the shadow of the growing tree would 
fall. 

He was not alone, but sat by the side of a fair young girl in a mourning-dress: in whose 
eyes there were tears, which sparkled in the light that shone out of the Ghost of Christmas 
Past. 

“It matters little,” she said, softly. “To you, very little. Another idol has displaced me; and 
if it can cheer and comfort you in time to come, as I would have tried to do, I have no just 
cause to grieve.” 

“What Idol has displaced you?” he rejoined. 
“A golden one.” 
“This is the even-handed dealing of the world!” he said. “There is nothing on which it is so 

hard as poverty; and there is nothing it professes to condemn with such severity as the 
pursuit of wealth!” 

“You fear the world too much,” she answered, gently. “All your other hopes have merged 
into the hope of being beyond the chance of its sordid reproach. I have seen your nobler 
aspirations fall off one by one, until the master-passion, Gain, engrosses you. Have I not?” 

“What then?” he retorted. “Even if I have grown so much wiser, what then? I am not 
changed towards you.” 

She shook her head. 
“Am I?” 
“Our contract is an old one. It was made when we were both poor and content to be so, 

until, in good season, we could improve our worldly fortune by our patient industry. 
You are changed. When it was made, you were another man.” 

“I was a boy,” he said impatiently. 
“Your own feeling tells you that you were not what you are,” she returned. “I am. That 

which promised happiness when we were one in heart, is fraught with misery now that we 
are two. How often and how keenly I have thought of this, I will not say. It is enough that 
I have thought of it, and can release you.” 

“Have I ever sought release?” 
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“In words. No. Never.” 
“In what, then?” 
“In a changed nature; in an altered spirit; in another atmosphere of life; another Hope as 

its great end. In everything that made my love of any worth or value in your sight. If this had 
never been between us,” said the girl, looking mildly, but with steadiness, upon him; “tell 
me, would you seek me out and try to win me now? Ah, no!” 

He seemed to yield to the justice of this supposition, in spite of himself. But he said with 
a struggle, “You think not.” 

   
 

 
 

0 8 Starting with this extract, explore how Dickens presents greed. 
 
Write about: 

• How Dickens presents greed in this extract 
• How Dickens presents greed in the novel as a whole. 

 
[30 marks] 
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Section B: 19th Century Novel 
Answer one question from this section on your chosen text. 

               
Either 

0 8 Charles Dickens: A Christmas Carol 
 
Read the following extract from Stave 2 of A Christmas Carol and then answer the question that 
follows. 
 
At this point in the novel, Scrooge is being shown his childhood self by the Ghost of Christmas 
Past. 
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They went, the Ghost and Scrooge, across the hall, to a door at the back of the house. It 
opened before them, and disclosed a long, bare, melancholy room, made barer still by lines 
of plain deal forms and desks. At one of these a lonely boy was reading near a feeble fire; 
and Scrooge sat down upon a form, and wept to see his poor forgotten self as he used to be. 

Not a latent echo in the house, not a squeak and scuffle from the mice behind the 
panelling, not a drip from the half-thawed water-spout in the dull yard behind, not a sigh 
among the leafless boughs of one despondent poplar, not the idle swinging of an empty 
store-house door, no, not a clicking in the fire, but fell upon the heart of Scrooge with a 
softening influence, and gave a freer passage to his tears. 

The Spirit touched him on the arm, and pointed to his younger self, intent upon his 
reading. Suddenly a man, in foreign garments: wonderfully real and distinct to look at: stood 
outside the window, with an axe stuck in his belt, and leading by the bridle an ass laden with 
wood. 

“Why, it’s Ali Baba!” Scrooge exclaimed in ecstasy. “It’s dear old honest Ali Baba! Yes, yes, 
I know! One Christmas time, when yonder solitary child was left here all alone, he did come, 
for the first time, just like that. Poor boy! And Valentine,” said Scrooge, “and his wild brother, 
Orson; there they go! And what’s his name, who was put down in his drawers, asleep, at the 
Gate of Damascus; don’t you see him! And the Sultan’s Groom turned upside down by the 
Genii; there he is upon his head! Serve him right. I’m glad of it. What business had he to be 
married to the Princess!” 

To hear Scrooge expending all the earnestness of his nature on such subjects, in a most 
extraordinary voice between laughing and crying; and to see his heightened and excited 
face; would have been a surprise to his business friends in the city, indeed. 

“There’s the Parrot!” cried Scrooge. “Green body and yellow tail, with a thing like a lettuce 
growing out of the top of his head; there he is! Poor Robin Crusoe, he called him, when he 
came home again after sailing round the island. ‘Poor Robin Crusoe, where have you been, 
Robin Crusoe?’ The man thought he was dreaming, but he wasn’t. It was the Parrot, you 
know. There goes Friday, running for his life to the little creek! Halloa! Hoop! Halloo!” 

Then, with a rapidity of transition very foreign to his usual character, he said, in pity for 
his former self, “Poor boy!” and cried again. 

“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.” 
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0 8 Starting with this extract, explore how Dickens presents regret. 
 
Write about: 

• How Dickens presents regret in this extract 
• How Dickens presents regret in the novel as a whole. 

 
[30 marks] 

  

 


