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Example 1

A Christmas Carol by Charles Dickens, Stave III 

There were more dances, and there were forfeits, and more dances, and there was cake, and 
there was negus*, and there was a great piece of Cold Roast, and there was a great piece of 
Cold Boiled, and there were mince-pies, and plenty of beer.”

A long list containing multiple repetitions of the conjunction “and” to separate the items in the list. We 
call this kind of list a syndetic list. The opposite is called an asyndetic list, when the items are separated by 
commas.

This emphasises the sheer number of things going on at the party. It also creates a fast, excited pace. It 
makes the reader feel that the party is an exciting, positive place of abundance and plenty.

In this extract, Dickens is describing a workplace Christmas party.

* A kind of punch



Example 2

A Christmas Carol by Charles Dickens, Stave IV

“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.

The short, simple sentences in Bob’s dialogue suggest he is having trouble speaking fluently, and is 
emotional. The same goes for the fact that he begins one sentence with a conjunction (but). His 
exclamations show his pain.
After the dialogue, Dickens’ narrative voice similarly uses short sentences for a sense of impact and 
hopelessness.

In this extract, Bob Cratchit has lost his young son to illness. He is telling his wife about visiting 
the grave site.



Example 3 – your turn!

A Christmas Carol by Charles Dickens, Stave II
• What sentence forms can you see?
• How does Dickens use sentence forms to create a sense of  Scrooge’s 

emotions?

When Scrooge awoke, it was so dark, that looking out of bed, he could scarcely distinguish the transparent window 
from the opaque walls of his chamber. He was endeavouring to pierce the darkness with his ferret eyes, when the 
chimes of a neighbouring church struck the four quarters. So he listened for the hour.
To his great astonishment the heavy bell went on from six to seven, and from seven to eight, and regularly up to 
twelve; then stopped. Twelve! It was past two when he went to bed. The clock was wrong. An icicle must have got 
into the works. Twelve!
He touched the spring of his repeater, to correct this most preposterous clock. Its rapid little pulse beat twelve: and 
stopped.

In this extract, Scrooge is in bed, waiting for the clock to strike one. He has been told that when it does a 
spirit will come to visit him.


