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A Christmas Carol Scrooge

"gentleman"

John

Forster

There was indeed nobody that had not some interest in the message

of the Christmas Carol. It told the selfish man to rid himself of
selfishness; the just man to make himself generous; and the good-
natured man to enlarge the sphere of his good nature. Its cheery voice
of faith and hope, ringing from one end of the island to the other,
carried pleasant warning alike to all, that if the duties of Christmas
were wanting no good could come of its outward observances; that it
must shine upon the cold hearth and warm it, and into the sorrowful
heart and comfort it; that it must be kindness, benevolence, charity,
mercy, and forbearance, or its plum pudding would turn to bile,

and its roast beef be indigestible. Nor could any man have said

it with the same appropriateness as Dickens.

William Makepeace
Thackeray "Who
can listen to objections regarding such a book as this [A Christmas

Carol]? It seems to me a national benefit, and to every man or woman

who reads it a personal kindness."



Peter Ackroyd

Most importantly, he[Dickens] had for the first time been able
to complete an entire fiction without being compelled to write in
serial portions. He had had the opportunity to design the book in

every sense and carefully to calculate the plot in advance.



"pigtail”
"Pooh! Pooh!"

"a locomotive hearse"

Up Scrooge went, not caring a button for that. Darkness is cheap,
and Scrooge liked it. But before he shut his heavy door, he walked

through his rooms to see that all was right. He had just enough re-

collections of the face [of Marley] to desire to do that.

(verisimilitude)

"'It's humbug



still!" said Scrooge. 'l won't believe it.""(17)

"he was still incredulous, and

fought against his senses."(18)

"'You may bean undigested bit of beef, a blot of mustard,
a crumb of cheese, a fragment of an underdone potato. There's more of

gravy than of grave about you, whatever you are!'"(19)

Scrooge was not much in the habit of cracking jokes, nor did he
feel, in his heart, by any means waggish then. The truth is, that
he tried to be smart, as a means of distracting his own attention,
and keeping down his terror; for the spectre's voice disturbed the

very marrow in his bones. (19)

"'l have but to swallow this [toothpick], and be for the
rest of my days persecuted by a legion of goblins, all of my own crea-

tion. Humbug, | tell you, humbug!'"(19)



"counting-house"

Oh! but he was a tight-fisted hand at the grindstone. 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. (6)

"Scrooge and

Marley"

'‘Business!' cried the Ghost, wringing its hands again. 'Mankind was
my business. The common welfare was my business; charity, mercy,
forbearance, and benevolence, were all my business. The dealings of
my trade were but a drop of water in the comprehensive ocean of

my business!' (21-22)



("the Ghost of Christmas Past")

It[the Ghost] 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 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. (27)

child/old man white hair/tenderest bloom on the skin long
and muscular arms/delicately formed legs and feet fresh winter holly/

summer flowers

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. (27)

Malcolm Andrews

It[the Ghost of Christmas Past] is the indistinct emblem of memory,
the disconcerting embodiment of all ages and any age.... Memory
imaged like this is unstable, disturbing, dreamlike in its weird,

random mutations. The Ghost is an extraordinarily appropriate crea-

tion, given the role it has to play in the story of redemption.

"the figure

itself fluctuated in its distinctness"

"shadows of the things that have been"(30)



"He was conscious of a thousand odours floating in the air,
each one connected with a thousand thoughts, and hopes, and joys, and
cares long, long, forgotten!" (29) "Strange to

have forgotten it for so many years!"

"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."(30-31)

'Why, It's Ali Baba!' Scrooge exclaimed in ecstasy. 'It's dear old
honest Ali Baba! Yes, yes, | 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!' (31)

Dickensian sentimentalism



"'‘There was a boy singing a Christmas Carol at my door last night.

| should like to have given him something: that's all.'"(32)

'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. He

spoke so gently to me one dear night when | was going to bed,
that | was not afraid to ask him once more if you might come
home; and he said Yes, you should; and sent me in a coach to

bring you. And you're to be a man!' (32-33)

"During
the whole of this time, Scrooge had acted like a man out of his wits.

His heart and soul were in the scene, and with his former self.(37)

"the light upon its head burnt very clear.(37)



[Fezziwick] has spent but a few pounds of your mortal money: three

or four perhaps. Is that so much that he deserves this praise?"(37)

It isn't that, Spirit. He has the power to render us happy or un-
happy; to make our service light or burdensome; a pleasure or a
toil. Say that his power lies in words and looks, in things so
slight and insignificant that it is impossible to add and count 'em
up: what then? The happiness he gives, is quite as great as if it
cost a fortune." (37-38)

"'There is nothing
on which [the world] is so hard as poverty; and there is nothing it
professes to condemn with such severity as the pursuit of the wealth'
(38)

'All your other hopes have merged into the hope of being beyond
the chance of its[the world's] sordid reproach. | have seen your
nobler aspirations fall off one by one, until the master-passion,

Gain, engross you. Have | not?' (38-39)

Great Expectations Pip "fellow-sufferer" "the second

father" Joe



'Spirit!" said Scrooge, 'Show me no more! Conduct me home. Why
do you delight to torture me?'

'One shadow more!' exclaimed the Ghost.

'No more!" cried Scrooge. 'No more | don't wish to see it. Show
me no more!' (40)

And now Scrooge looked on more attentively than ever, when the
master of the house, having his daughter leaning fondly on him,
sat down with her and her mother[Belle] at his own fireside; and
when he thought that such another creature, quite as graceful and
as full of promise, might have called him father, and been a spring
time in the haggard winter of his life, his sight grew very dim
indeed. (41-42)



"the

extinguisher-cap"

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. (42-43)

"welfare"

"reclamation"

'What!" exclaimed the Ghost, 'would you so soon put out, with
worldly hands, the light | give? Is it not enough that you are one
of those whose passions made this cap, and force me through whole
trains of years to wear it low upon my brow!' (28)



James E.

Marlow

Long before Breuer and Freud's "talking cure," Dickens suggested
that only by recalling the past -- both happy and unhappy -- can
disarm it and gain freedom. The past must be subject to present
discourse; but the present is also subject to the past -- with mutual,
continuous looping effects.... The decisive step for Dickens here
was to admit that the past can be a force for life -- that to

confront memories is a movement towards freedom, an emancipation

into the full present.

Gain



'We are quite ruined?

'No. There is hope yet, Caroline.’

'If he relents,’ she said, amazed, 'there is! Nothing is past hope,
if such a miracle has happened.'

'He is past relenting,' said her husband. 'He is dead.’

She was a mild and patient creature if her face spoke truth; but
she was thankful in her soul to hear it, and she said so, with

clasped hands. She prayed forgiveness the next moment and was

sorry; but the first was the emotion of her heart. (78)

"Cash-nexus"

"the
Ghost of Christmas Present" "the

Ghost of Christmas Yet To Come"

'Spirit," said Scrooge submissively, 'conduct me where you will.
I went forth last night on compulsion, and | learnt a lesson which
is working now. To-night, if you have aught to teach me, let me

profit by it." (47: my Iltalics)



‘It is required of every man,' the Ghost returned, 'that the

spirit within him should walk abroad among his fellow-men, and
travel far and wide; and if that spirit goes not forth in life, it

is condemned to do so after death. It is doomed to wander through
the world -- oh, woe is me! -- and witness what it cannot share,

but might have shared on earth, and turned to happiness!' (20)

Much they saw, and far they went, and many homes they visited,
but always with a happy end. The Spirit stood beside sick beds,
and they were cheerful; on foreign lands, and they were close at
home; by struggling men, and they were patient in their greater

hope; by poverty, and it was rich. In almshouse, hospital, and jail,



in misery's every refuge, where vain man in his little brief

authority had not made fast the door, and barred the Spirit out, he

left his blessing, and taught Scrooge his precepts. (65-66)

At last the dishes were set on, and grace was said.... and even
Tiny Tim, excited by the two young Cratchits, beat on the table
with the handle of his knife, and feebly cried Hurrah!

There never was such a goose. Bob said he didn't believe there
ever was such a goose cooked. Its tenderness and flavour, size and
cheapness, were the themes of universal admiration. Eked out by
apple-sauce and mashed potatoes, it was a sufficient dinner for
the whole family; indeed, as Mrs. Cratchit said with great delight
(surveying one small atom of a bone upon the dish), they hadn't
ate it all at last! Yet every one had had enough, and the youngest
Cratchits in particular, were steeped in sage and onion to the
eyebrows! (54)

"main dish"



Everybody had something to say about [the pudding], but nobody
said or thought it was at all a small pudding for a large family.
It would have been flat heresy to do so. Any Cratchit would have

blushed to hint at such thing. (54-55: my Italics)

"a small pudding"

sentimental -
ity
"the Ogre of the family"

Chartism

"Scrooge had his eye upon them, and especially on

Tiny Tim, until the last."(57)

"‘What then? If he be like to die, he had better do it, and decrease
the surplus population.'(55)
"'If [poor people] would rather die ...

they had better do it, and decrease the surplus population.'"(11-12)



"Scrooge hung his head to hear his own
words quoted by the Spirit, and was overcome with penitence and grief."

(55)

'Man,' said the Ghost, 'if man you be in heart, not adamant, for-
bear that wicked cant until you have discovered What the surplus is,
and Where it is. Will you decide what men shall live, what men
shall die? It may be, that in the sight of Heaven, you are more
worthless and less fit to live than millions like this poor man's
child. Oh God! to hear the Insect on the leaf pronouncing on the

too much life among his hungry brothers in the dust." (56)

Thomas Robert Malthus Essay on Population

'They are Man's," said the Spirit, looking down upon them. 'And
they cling to me, appealing from their fathers. This boy is Igno-
rance. This girl is Want. Beware them both, and all of their degree,
but most of all beware this boy, for on his brow | see that written
which is Doom, unless the writing be erased. Deny it!' cried the

Spirit, stretching out its hand towards the city. (67)

"'‘Are there no prisons? Are there no workhouses?'"(11)



Phillip Collins

Oliver Twist Fagin Sikes

[Their conversations] could scarcely be supposed to have any bear-



ing on the death of Jacob [Marley], his old partner, for that was
Past, and this Ghost's province was the Future. Nor could [Scrooge]
think of any one immediately connected with himself, to whom he
could apply them. But nothing doubting that to whomsoever they
applied they had some latent moral for his own improvement, he
resolved to treasure up every word he heard, and everything he
saw; and especially to observe the shadow of himself when it
appeared.

For he had an expectation that the conduct of his future self
Would give him the clue he missed, and would render the solution

of these riddles easy. (71: my Iltalics)

"“'In leaving it, | shall not leave its lesson, trust

me.'" (77)
"'"Tell me what man that

was whom we saw lying dead?'"(81)

"‘Am | that man who lay upon the bed?'"(83)



'Spirit!" he cried, tight clutching at its robe, 'hear me! | am not
the man | was. | will not be the man | must have been but for
this intercourse. Why show me this, if | 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 |
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. | will live in the Past, the Present, and the Future. The
Spirits of all Three shall strive within me. | will not shut out
the lessons that they teach. Oh, tell me | may sponge away the

writing on this stone.' (83)

"to Tiny Tim,

who did NOT die,[Scrooge] was a second father"(90)



("Spirit of Tiny

Tim, thy childish essence was from God!" (81)

Malcolm

Andrews "rejuvenation”

"rebirth"

“'I'm quite a boy. Never mind. | don't care. |I'd rather b
a baby. Hallo! Whoop! Hallo here!' (85)

"Best and happiest of all, the Time before him was his own, to
make amends in!"(84) "

will live in the Past, the Present, and the Future!'"(84)
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