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A Christmas Carol 

Exam questions 

 

Revision activity: 

 Read the exam question and highlight the KEY focus (eg: the first one is ‘family’) 

 Read the extract, highlight anything that you think is relevant to the KEY focus. 

 Think about the writer’s technique or methods– what has Dickens done with language to 

make us think about family, or whatever the KEY focus of the question is.  

 What about structure? Are there any interesting structural devices being used? (Think 

about the rest of the novel: Is Dickens creating a contrast with an earlier scene? Or is he 

repeating an idea he presented before this point in the novel?) 

 Now you need to think about the novel as a whole. Bullet point some key parts in the novel 

that you know are relevant to the KEY focus of the question.  

 Look at those bullet points, which can you talk about the most? Can you remember any 

quotes? Choose 2 or 3 different parts of the novel that you are going to write about in your 

answer.  

 Also bullet point anything about historical context that you think is relevant to the KEY 

focus. But remember, we don’t want a history essay. Only mention context if you think it’s 

relevant to how the characters behave, or why Dickens was using such strong language, or 

how the audience might have reacted to a certain event or character.  

 

How to write up your answer in 50 minutes: 

1. Start with a short paragraph where you answer the question using your knowledge of the 

whole novel. How does Dickens present family, overall? Give your personal response, 

without any quotes.  

2. Now you spend the rest of your time backing up this personal response with evidence from 

both the extract and the rest of the book. Remember, you must keep referring back to the 

KEY focus of the question. DO NOT be tempted to write about things you know just 

because you know them! Make sure they are relevant to the question.  

3. You can write about the extract for 25 minutes and then the novel as a whole for 25 

minutes. Or, you can keep switching between the two. If you choose the first option, make 

sure you leave enough time to write about the novel as a whole.  

 

 

 

 



Exam practice question  

In this part of the novella, the Ghost of Christmas Present takes Scrooge to visit Bob 
Cratchit’s house.  

 

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."  

 

 

 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the importance of family? 

Write about: 

 how Dickens presents family in this extract 

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



Exam practice question  

This extract is from Stave One, when Fred visits Scrooge.  

"A merry Christmas, uncle!  God save you!" cried a cheerful voice.  It was the voice of Scrooge's nephew, 
who came upon him so quickly that this was the first intimation he had of his approach.  

"Bah!" said Scrooge, "Humbug!"  

He had so heated himself with rapid walking in the fog and frost, this nephew of Scrooge's, that he was all in 
a glow; his face was ruddy and handsome; his eyes sparkled, and his breath smoked again.  

"Christmas a humbug, uncle!" said Scrooge's nephew.  "You don't mean that, I am sure."  

"I do," said Scrooge.  "Merry Christmas!  What right have you to be merry?  What reason have you to be 
merry?  You're poor enough."  

"Come, then," returned the nephew gaily.  "What right have you to be dismal?  What reason have you to be 
morose?  You're rich enough."  

Scrooge having no better answer ready on the spur of the moment, said "Bah!" again; and followed it up with 
"Humbug."  

"Don't be cross, uncle!" said the nephew.  

"What else can I be," returned the uncle, "when I live in such a world of fools as this?  Merry Christmas!  Out 
upon merry Christmas!  What's Christmas time to you but a time for paying bills without money; a time for 
finding yourself a year older, but not an hour richer; a time for balancing your books and having every item in 
'em through a round dozen of months presented dead against you?  If I could work my will," said Scrooge 
indignantly, "every idiot who goes about with 'Merry Christmas' on his lips, should be boiled with his own 
pudding, and buried with a stake of holly through his heart.  He should!"  

"Uncle!" pleaded the nephew.  

"Nephew!" returned the uncle, sternly, "keep Christmas in your own way, and let me keep it in mine."  

"Keep it!" repeated Scrooge's nephew.  "But you don't keep it."  

"Let me leave it alone, then," said Scrooge.  "Much good may it do you!  Much good it has ever done you!"  

"There are many things from which I might have derived good, by which I have not profited, I dare say," 
returned the nephew.  "Christmas among the rest.  But I am sure I have always thought of Christmas time, 
when it has come round -- apart from the veneration due to its sacred name and origin, if anything belonging 
to it can be apart from that -- as a good time: a kind, forgiving, charitable, pleasant time: the only time I know 
of, in the long calendar of the year, when men and women seem by one consent to open their shut-up hearts 
freely, and to think of people below them as if they really were fellow-passengers to the grave, and not 
another race of creatures bound on other journeys.  And therefore, uncle, though it has never put a scrap of 
gold or silver in my pocket, I believe that it has done me good, and will do me good; and I say, God bless it!" 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the theme of charity and 
Christmas Spirit? 

Write about: 

 how Dickens presents the theme of charity and Christmas spirit in this extract 

 how Dickens presents the theme of charity and Christmas spirit in the novel as a 
whole. 

[30 marks]



Exam practice question  

In this part of the novel, the Ghost of Christmas Past takes Scrooge back to see his days as 
an apprentice.  

"Yo ho, my boys!" said Fezziwig. "No more work to-night. Christmas Eve, Dick. Christmas, 
Ebenezer. Let's have the shutters up," cried old Fezziwig, with a sharp clap of his hands, "before a 
man can say Jack Robinson."  

You wouldn't believe how those two fellows went at it. They charged into the street with the 
shutters -- one, two, three -- had them up in their places -- four, five, six -- barred them and pinned 
then -- seven, eight, nine -- and came back before you could have got to twelve, panting like race-
horses. 

"Hilli-ho!" cried old Fezziwig, skipping down from the high desk, with wonderful agility. "Clear away, 
my lads, and let's have lots of room here. Hilli-ho, Dick! Chirrup, Ebenezer." 

Clear away! There was nothing they wouldn't have cleared away, or couldn't have cleared away, 
with old Fezziwig looking on. It was done in a minute. Every movable was packed off, as if it were 
dismissed from public life for evermore; the floor was swept and watered, the lamps were trimmed, 
fuel was heaped upon the fire; and the warehouse was as snug, and warm, and dry, and bright a 
ball-room, as you would desire to see upon a winter's night. 

In came a fiddler with a music-book, and went up to the lofty desk, and made an orchestra of it, 
and tuned like fifty stomach-aches. In came Mrs Fezziwig, one vast substantial smile. In came the 
three Miss Fezziwigs, beaming and lovable. In came the six young followers whose hearts they 
broke. In came all the young men and women employed in the business. In came the housemaid, 
with her cousin, the baker. In came the cook, with her brother's particular friend, the milkman. In 
came the boy from over the way, who was suspected of not having board enough from his master; 
trying to hide himself behind the girl from next door but one, who was proved to have had her ears 
pulled by her mistress. In they all came, one after another; some shyly, some boldly, some 
gracefully, some awkwardly, some pushing, some pulling; in they all came, anyhow and everyhow. 
Away they all went, twenty couple at once; hands half round and back again the other way; down 
the middle and up again; round and round in various stages of affectionate grouping; old top 
couple always turning up in the wrong place; new top couple starting off again, as soon as they got 
there; all top couples at last, and not a bottom one to help them. When this result was brought 
about, old Fezziwig, clapping his hands to stop the dance, cried out, "Well done!" and the fiddler 
plunged his hot face into a pot of porter, especially provided for that purpose. But scorning rest, 
upon his reappearance, he instantly began again, though there were no dancers yet, as if the other 
fiddler had been carried home, exhausted, on a shutter, and he were a bran-new man resolved to 
beat him out of sight, or perish. 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens create a sense of atmosphere in A 
Christmas Carol? 

Write about: 

 how Dickens creates a sense of atmosphere in this extract 

 how Dickens creates a sense of atmosphere in the novel as a whole. 
[30 marks]



Exam practice question  

In this extract, the Ghost of Christmas Past shows Scrooge Belle’s home.  

They were in another scene and place; a room, not very large or handsome, but full of comfort. Near to the 

winter fire sat a beautiful young girl, so like that last that Scrooge believed it was the same, until he saw her, 

now a comely matron, sitting opposite her daughter. The noise in this room was perfectly tumultuous, for 

there were more children there, than Scrooge in his agitated state of mind could count; and, unlike the 

celebrated herd in the poem, they were not forty children conducting themselves like one, but every child 

was conducting itself like forty. The consequences were uproarious beyond belief; but no one seemed to 

care; on the contrary, the mother and daughter laughed heartily, and enjoyed it very much; and the latter, 

soon beginning to mingle in the sports, got pillaged by the young brigands most ruthlessly. What would I not 

have given to one of them. Though I never could have been so rude, no, no! I wouldn't for the wealth of all 

the world have crushed that braided hair, and torn it down; and for the precious little shoe, I wouldn't have 

plucked it off, God bless my soul! to save my life. As to measuring her waist in sport, as they did, bold 

young brood, I couldn't have done it; I should have expected my arm to have grown round it for a 

punishment, and never come straight again. And yet I should have dearly liked, I own, to have touched her 

lips; to have questioned her, that she might have opened them; to have looked upon the lashes of her 

downcast eyes, and never raised a blush; to have let loose waves of hair, an inch of which would be a 

keepsake beyond price: in short, I should have liked, I do confess, to have had the lightest licence of a child, 

and yet to have been man enough to know its value. 

But now a knocking at the door was heard, and such a rush immediately ensued that she with laughing face 

and plundered dress was borne towards it the centre of a flushed and boisterous group, just in time to greet 

the father, who came home attended by a man laden with Christmas toys and presents. Then the shouting and 

the struggling, and the onslaught that was made on the defenceless porter. The scaling him with chairs for 

ladders to dive into his pockets, despoil him of brown-paper parcels, hold on tight by his cravat, hug him 

round his neck, pommel his back, and kick his legs in irrepressible affection. The shouts of wonder and 

delight with which the development of every package was received. The terrible announcement that the baby 

had been taken in the act of putting a doll's frying-pan into his mouth, and was more than suspected of 

having swallowed a fictitious turkey, glued on a wooden platter. The immense relief of finding this a false 

alarm. The joy, and gratitude, and ecstasy. They are all indescribable alike. It is enough that by degrees the 

children and their emotions got out of the parlour, and by one stair at a time, up to the top of the house; 

where they went to bed, and so subsided. 

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 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. 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the theme of regret in A 
Christmas Carol? 

Write about: 

 how Dickens presents the theme of regret in this extract 

 how Dickens presents the theme of regret in the novel as a whole. 
[30 marks]



Exam practice question  

In this extract, Scrooge meets the Ghost of Christmas Present for the first time.  

"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. 

"You have never seen the like of me before!" exclaimed the Spirit. 

"Never," Scrooge made answer to it. 

"Have never walked forth with the younger members of my family; meaning (for I am very young) 
my elder brothers born in these later years?" pursued the Phantom. 

"I don't think I have," said Scrooge. "I am afraid I have not. Have you had many brothers, Spirit?"  

"More than eighteen hundred," said the Ghost. 

"A tremendous family to provide for," muttered Scrooge. 

The Ghost of Christmas Present rose. 

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

"Touch my robe."  

Scrooge did as he was told, and held it fast. 

Holly, mistletoe, red berries, ivy, turkeys, geese, game, poultry, brawn, meat, pigs, sausages, 
oysters, pies, puddings, fruit, and punch, all vanished instantly. So did the room, the fire, the ruddy 
glow, the hour of night, and they stood in the city streets on Christmas morning, where (for the 
weather was severe) the people made a rough, but brisk and not unpleasant kind of music, in 
scraping the snow from the pavement in front of their dwellings, and from the tops of their houses, 
whence it was mad delight to the boys to see it come plumping down into the road below, and 
splitting into artificial little snow-storms. 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens use the supernatural to create intrigue 
and excitement in A Christmas Carol? 

Write about: 

 how Dickens uses the supernatural in this extract 

 how Dickens uses the supernatural in the novel as a whole. 
[30 marks]



Exam practice question  

In this extract, Scrooge’s time with the Ghost of Christmas Present is coming to an end.  

"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 the theme of poverty in A 
Christmas Carol? 

Write about: 

 how Dickens presents the theme of poverty in this extract 

 how Dickens presents the theme of poverty in the novel as a whole. 
[30 marks]



Exam practice question  

This extract is at the end of Scrooge’s time with the Ghost of Christmas Yet to Come. 

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!" 

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 aye reversed, he saw an alteration in the 
Phantom's hood and dress. It shrunk, collapsed, and dwindled down into a bedpost. 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens present the theme of redemption in A 
Christmas Carol? Write about: 

 how Dickens presents the theme of redemption in this extract 

 how Dickens presents the theme of redemption in the novel as a whole. [30 
marks]



Exam practice question  

This extract is taken from the very end of the novel.  

"Hallo," growled Scrooge, in his accustomed voice, as near as he could feign 
it.  "What do you mean by coming here at this time of day?" 

"I'm very sorry, sir," said Bob.  "I am behind my time." 

"You are?" repeated Scrooge.  "Yes.  I think you are.  Step this way, if you please." 

"It's only once a year, sir," pleaded Bob, appearing from the Tank.  "It shall not be 
repeated.  I was making rather merry yesterday, sir."  

"Now, I'll tell you what, my friend," said Scrooge, "I am not going to stand this sort of 
thing any longer.  And therefore," he continued, leaping from his stool, and giving 
Bob such a dig in the waistcoat that he staggered back into the Tank again; "and 
therefore I am about to raise your salary."  

Bob trembled, and got a little nearer to the ruler.  He had a momentary idea of 
knocking Scrooge down with it, holding him, and calling to the people in the court for 
help and a strait-waistcoat. 

"A merry Christmas, Bob," said Scrooge, with an earnestness that could not be 
mistaken, as he clapped him on the back.  "A merrier Christmas, Bob, my good 
fellow, than I have given you for many a year.  I'll raise your salary, and endeavour to 
assist your struggling family, and we will discuss your affairs this very afternoon, over 
a Christmas bowl of smoking bishop, Bob.  Make up the fires, and buy another coal-
scuttle before you dot another i, Bob Cratchit!"  

Scrooge was better than his word.  He did it all, and infinitely more; and to Tiny Tim, 
who did not die, he was a second father.  He became as good a friend, as good a 
master, and as good a man, as the good old city knew, or any other good old city, 
town, or borough, in the good old world.  Some people laughed to see the alteration 
in him, but he let them laugh, and little heeded them; for he was wise enough to know 
that nothing ever happened on this globe, for good, at which some people did not 
have their fill of laughter in the outset; and knowing that such as these would be blind 
anyway, he thought it quite as well that they should wrinkle up their eyes in grins, as 
have the malady in less attractive forms.  His own heart laughed: and that was quite 
enough for him. 

He had no further intercourse with Spirits, but lived upon the Total Abstinence 
Principle, ever afterwards; and it was always said of him, that he knew how to keep 
Christmas well, if any man alive possessed the knowledge.  May that be truly said of 
us, and all of us!  And so, as Tiny Tim observed, God Bless Us, Every One! 

Starting with this extract, how does Dickens show the transformation of 
Scrooge’s character in A Christmas Carol? 

Write about: 

 how Dickens show the transformation in this extract 

 how Dickens show the transformation in the novel as a whole. 
[30 marks] 
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