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GAIN SCROOGE PLEADED DLC
WITH THE PHANTOM... HE GHOST CONDLICTED HIM THROUGH THE

STREETS AND THEY ENTERED
CRATCHIT!S HOUSE ...

let me see some
tenderness con-
nected witha
death! Otherwise,
Spirit, that dark
chamber which
we leftjust now
will forev;er haunt
m =

POOR. BOB JE

e
Cratchit's house!
3 Can it be Tiny
Tim is—no, no,
[ Spirit’ It can't
be,it mustn'ts

crying when he
comes home! [t
\ must be neor his
time 7 ru

little slower
%l_lncelz Tm\,;— er
S e last tew |
S evenings,mother! JICSOON, BOB CRATCHIT
AME IN, TRYING TO
= APPEAR CHEERFLIL....

1 have Known him
to walk with Tiny Tim
on his shoulder very
fast indeed! He

loved him so it was
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It's onl Qa

not be repeated!
I was making
merry ye’sferdoy,
& Sir/

A Merry Christmas,
Bob! Tl raise your
salary and endeav-
our to assist your
family and we will
?l$CUSS_ our af—
Qirs this very
afternoon’

CARED OUT OF HIS WITS,CRATCHIT
MADE A GRAB FOR THE RULER.

Good Heavers?
7he mon muyst

be our of tis
(T D
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Trajectory Comics
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Featuring Stories by the
World's Greatest Authors

CLASSICS lllustrated, A Christmas Carol, Number 53 by Charles Dickens
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f\s HE ATE.MARLEY'S IMAGE
CONTINUED TO HAUNT HIS MIND...

Humbug! I'm
a fool 1o let
my imaginQa-—
tion disturb
me this way’ J

"O SOONER HAD THE BELLS

CEASED RINGING, WHEN
SCROOGE WAS AWARE OF A |
CLANKING NOISE DEEP DOWN
BELO!

'They do sa

that ghosTg
in hounted §
houses same-

times drag
their chains
behind them/

OLIDER AND LOUDER THE BELL RANG,
AND SOON WAS JOINED BY EVERY
BELL IN THE HOUSE ... TR
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REMBLING BEFORE THE

GHOST'S REBLIKE, SCRooGE || Scrooge! I e foucerar
WAS STARTLED AT THE MEN-H Qive you Mis- , el
TION OF HIS OWN NAME ...

00g I wish I had him
f—— 7 1‘I‘el’lre %Lnde?" hefee" Ie’d gifvem';jm
> E o piec
’/’ L Tie facel ihal o feast tpon!

It is not fitting on Christ-
mas Day thatf one drink
the health of such an
odious, stingy, unfeelin
man as Mister Scroogé.

| Nobody Knows what he
is betteér than you,Robert!

i

)

Tl drink his health for
e it
'S NO r his.
Pt s
i it . ister SCr LT T
is Christmas / e oy meanng
for him/ g
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CHARLES DICKENS was born

at Landport, Portsea, England on
February 7, 1812. His father, John
Dickens, was a clerk in the navy
pay office and was at the time
stationed in the Portsmouth
dockyard. His mother was a
housekeeper at Crewe, and was
famous for her powers of storytell-
ing. In 1816, the family, which consisted of
seven children, moved to Chatham. Charles
was small and sickly; he amused himself by
reading and watching the games of other
boys. His mother taught him his letters and he
pored over a small collection of books
belonging to his father.

His father, whose character is more or less
represented by Micawber, was
always in financial difficulties. Although he
was a very affectionate parent, he was
entirely forgetful of his son’s claims to a
decent education. In spite of the family
difficulties, the eldest child, Fanny, was sent
as a pupil to the Royal Academy of Music,
but Charles was left to black his father’s
boots, look after the younger children and do
small errands.

Dicken’s uncle, Thomas Barrow, took notice

of him occasionally. The uncle lodged in a
house where a book-selling business was
carried on, and the proprietress lent the child
some books. His literary tastes were kept
alive and he tried his hand at writing a
description of the uncle’s barber.

The elder Dickens was finally imprisoned
for his debts, the family broken up, and
Charles forced to lodge in Camden Town
with a poor old lady, a Mrs. Roylance. She
turned out to be his inspiration for Mrs.
Pipchin in “Dombey & Son.” Later, he found
another lodging with a family near the prison,
which is represented by the Garlands in his
“Old Curiosity Shop.” The Dickenses were
better off in prison than they had been
previously. The maid-of-all work, who

followed them there, become the
Marchioness of the “Old Curios-
ity Shop.” Dickens’s amazing
faculty of observation is proved
by the use he made of the prison
scenes in “Pickwick Papers” and
in the earlier part of “David
Copperfield.”

About 1824, after the family had
found better fortunes. Charles was sent to a
school kept by a Mr. Jones and called the
Wellington House Academy. His health soon
improved. His schoolfellows remembered
him as a handsome lad overflowing with
animal spirit, writing stories, getting up little
theatrical performances, and fond of
harmless, practical jokes. However, he did
not distinguish himself as a scholar.

In 1835, he became a reporter for the
“Morning Chronicle” and wrote for many of
the periodicals of the time. On April 2, 1836,
Dickens married Catherine Hofarth, the
eldest daughter of his colleague on the
“Morning Chronicle.” His “Pickwick Papers”
soon became an extraordinary success.

Dickens was now a prize for which
publishers might contend. He followed with
“Oliver Twist,” “Nicholas Nickleby,” “Old
Curiosity Shop,” and “Barnaby Rudge.” He
became a prodigious writer, but of all his
works, “A Christmas Carol,” together with
five similar books that appeared at the same
time, became the most popular.

Dickens had ten children and was intensely
fond of them all. He loved dogs, and had a
liking for keeping large and savage mastiffs
and St. Bernards. If literary fame could be
measured by popularity with the common
people, Charles Dickens must claim the
highest position among English novelists.

After giving the world such masterpieces
of literature as “Tale of Two Cities” and
“Great Expectations” in addition to those
listed above, Charles Dickens died on June 9,
1870.
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Spirit/ Hear
me?/ I am not
the man I

O 1o e e
ry to Kee,

ﬁ;o” ﬂ%/e yeor!F:"L
will not shut out

Good spirit/
the |essons thot

Your nature
intercedes tor

the Three Spirits
Oh, fell me I may}, pe—
nge away ) /‘m
this stone s I M
ICSUPDENLY, THE PHANTOM SHRUNK,
COLLAPSED AND DWINDLED powN|
O A BEDPOST... 8 \

have taugh't me! e
I’Eg writing on
n

3]
%
/)
2
REMBLING WITH
MOTION, HE
CAUGHT HOLD OF

THE SPECTRAL HAND..
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Albert Kanter’s Gilberton Company, publisher of Classics
llustrated, first released A Christmas Carol as the tenth in its series of
fourteen newspaper Jllustrated Classics. The Saturday color-supplement
serialization, syndicated through The New York Post, ran from 6
November to 20 December 1947 in three weekly parts. Just in time for the
Christmas market the following year, Gilberton added A Christmas Carol
to its expanding catalogue as issue No. 53 in November 1948. Curiously
enough, despite the story’s perennial appeal, the title was printed only
once in the history of the U.S. series. (As late as 1963, it was still possible
to_order No. 53 directly from Gilberton, although the issue had been
officially dropped from the C/ reorder list in 1952.)

While George D. Lipscomb, who had scripted David
Copperfield (CI No. 48), is credited with the adaptation on the comic
book’s title page, the manuscript indicates that Harry G. Miller (Harry
Glickman) was responsible for the abridgment. Except for the conclusion,
Dickens’s distinctive voice, which is half the charm of the original
(“Marley was dead, to begin with), is replaced by a functional
narrative-box summary (“His partner Jacob Marley, a long time dead and
buried...”) introducing or linking the panels. Miller or Lipscomb, despite
some inventions and paraphrasing, proved more faithful to the dialogue.
Confusion about the identity of the scriptwriter may have resulted from
Gilberton or its artwork supplier, the Iger Shop, commissioning Robert H.
Webb (CI No. 46, Kidnapped) to provide illustrations for an alternate,
ultimately unpublished edition of 4 Christmas Carol.

The published version, deservedly, fell to the legendary Henry
C. Kiefer (1890-1957), who so entirely inhabited the Dickensian ether. No
other comics artist of the time was more sensitive to the period nuances
and general atmosphere of Victorian fiction. Kiefer’s other Dickens titles
for Gilberton, Great Expectations (CI No. 43) and David Copperfield (CI
No. 48), are not only among his best efforts for the series, but they are
also among the finest and most characteristic of the Classics Illustrated
issues released in the late 1940s. A Christmas Carol clearly belongs in
their company, with the artist’s strong inking that created a striking visual
symbolism of the thematic elements of darkness and light. The willful
antiquity that set Kiefer from other illustrators of his time served him well
in this fully realized depiction of the salvation of Scrooge.

A British Classics Illustrated edition of 4 Christmas Carol
introduced a handsome painted cover, adopted for this printing, that
shows the influence of the 1938 Reginald Owen film (note the
resemblance of Marley’s Ghost to Leo G. Carroll, who appeared in the
role in the movie). In December 1990, First Publishing/Berkley issued, as
No. 16 in its graphic-novel-style second series of Classics llustrated, a
new version of the Dickens favorite with a striking cover by Gary Gianni
and adaptation and interior art by Joe Staton. Acclaim Books refurned to
the 1948 Kiefer interior, with cover art by Doug Tropea-Wheatley, for a
digest-size edition (SG50) in December 1997. Now, in this Jack Lake
Productions restoration, A Christmas Carol at last returns to its rightful
place on the original list in the North American Classics Illustrated line.
“And so, as Tiny Tim observed, God bless Us, Every One!”

Iilustration by John Leech for first
edition Christmas Carol, 1843.
“Scrooge’s Third Visitor”

New York Dost - %

emj' (' Kiefer lllustrated Classic A Christmas
Carol Part III, New York Post (Dec. 20, 1947).

@l‘ll‘leIIlllE
[l

Classics lllustrated line-art cover of A
Christmas Carol bny Henry C. Kicfer
November 194.

==
CIES.\ICJ ]IIuSIr u/ed Acclaim cover
Jor- as Carol SGS0 by artist
P Tmpea- Wheatley (Dec. 1997).
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coming on | == S LONGER, MARTHA RLISHED INTO|
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Day/ 4 :
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"V DONE 'AND THE FAMILY GATH-H

MERED AROLND THE FRESHLY B
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 me, it is a fine and blessed
thing, and though it has nev- |
er put a scrap of gold or
silver in my pocket, "I believe
{ it has done me good; ond
I say, God bless it/

ou'll Keep your
éhrismospb\(/ 10sing
your S‘toion.’

Im sorry with all my heart
10 tind you so obstinate /

Tl see you b | .
i But Tl Keep my Christmas
ﬁ:_ns#%des humour till ,ﬂ?e lost; so G

Merry cnrnstmos,unge,ond

/
offernoon, a Happy New Yecr !

LT
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ITH THESE WORDS, THE SPECTRE

Expect the second

on the next night at
the same hour! The
4 third on the follow-
ing night, when the
|ast sfroke of twelvel
has ceased 1o
vibrate/

Couldn’t I
take them
allat once,
and have #
it over with, i
Jacob?

WRAPPED THE BANDAGE AROUND
ITS HEAD AS BEFORE ...

S THE GHOST
RETREATED, AT
EACH STEP IT TOOK
THE WINDOW RAISED
ITSELF A LITTLE....

to me. SPECTRE FLOATED OUT
tbenezer/ il LPON THE BLEAK, DARK
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il Dear dear
brothers T

| hove come

/ T% bring you ==

ome, dear
[l brother/

Yes/ Home for
ocod an'all! Home

long, and have
the merriest time

A inall the world’ A
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HIS BROUGHT FORTH A FRESH

GALE OF LAUGHTER, WHEN IT
HAD SUBSIDED, THE NEPHEW
RAISED HIS GLAS

grateful not <
to arink to his|
healths A
Merry Christ-
mas to the

VEN AS THE GHOST SPOKE, THE
CHIMES SOUNDED MIDNIGHT. AT
THE LAST STROKE OF THE BELL,

THE GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRES—

Thank ye, thamnk’
ye, my frendas’
A Merry Christ—

mas 1o you ol

PR
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There are, sir, 1 am
sorry to say./ But we
choose this time,

when want is Keenly
felt and obundarnce
rejoices/ wWhat shall
1.put you down for?

Nothing! I don't make
merry myself at Chri‘%T—
mas, and 1 can't afford
1o make idle people
merry/ So 1 must bid

-\YOU good afternoon,
gerntlemen? g
7

7

It's. not convenient and it's
not fairs You'll want a day's
wages, I suppose’ A poor
excuse for picKing a man's

y 25th of December/

pocket ever

" »
2

I will, sir/

A merry...

er. g

afternoon,
sir/
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HE SCENE CHANGED AND
FAIR YOUNG GIRL, NOW

Mr. Scrooge it was! I
passed his office window
and 1 colld scarcely
help seeing him/ His
partner lies atthe point
of death, T hear, and
there he, sat alone’Quite
alone in the ‘world, 1 do
believe/ [ -

Belle, I saw

an old friend

of yours this
| afternocon.

GAIN SCROOGE
CRIED OUT IN TERROR...

1 told you these Y
were shadows
of the things
that have been!
Do ot blame me
for what they are?

pirit/ Remove me
rom this ploce /
Remove me... 1

R cannot bear it/
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fA\S HE SCRAMBLED OUT OF BECL, |
“PHE CRIED OUT WITH JOY... gy

1 will live in 144§
the Past, the s 1oAY
Present and X
the Future/

h, Jacob "N ~
Marley’ leav- Eig
en and Christ-
mas be praised

for this/ s

Merry Christ-
mas to every-
body’ A Hop-

o
L
.

world! Hallo
there ! whoop!

By

PEALS 'HE HAD EVER

|
s

B i

prize turkey..the
big one’Make it

uick and Tl give
you half a crown!

<57 9
o
il Today?why, J

Ti(| Christmas \
™ Day, 1‘0/ be
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’HE GHOST STOPPED |oddB
TO BLESS CRATCHIT'S /s
DWELLING WITH SPRIN- K&
KLES FROM ITS TORCH.. S
7chit

DING ON TO ITS ROBE.
SCROOGE FOLLOWED THE D
GHOST INTO THE HOUSE... @g!

WY :\

§%

That's the)
house of
my clerk,

= e

g r.wand you
Z — 1 brother. 'n'ny'ﬁm... -
. = |ang Martha? she

“(So tHhis is wasn't as late

Z 7 — ! last Christmas
Z e == L,

Mother, 1
smelles “the

A, it must be
ours?
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ESUDDENLY, SCROOGE WAS SUR-
PRISED TO HEAR A FAMILIAR,
VOICE LAUGHING LPROARIOUSLY..

Hao, ha! . More shame |
i et : T Siie he
ristmas | 1 is very rich;
at least, you
always tell

Oh, I have! I am
sorry for hims I'll
go on being nice to
im every Christmas...
atis WhO Knows, he may even
of thinking he give his clerk a raise/
IS ever going M
1O benefit us
with it. g—
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WY Your welfare.. JMIHE SPIRIT LED HIM GENTLY TO
\\\ and recla- THE WINDOW... ¢
mation’ Rise i mlll
; \|_andt walk 5 B-but I am
-but wh-what with me’ J mortal and
usmeﬁs brings Rl Z 3 |

_ e
Bear but o
- fouch of my
hand there,
and you shall
be upheld,
in more than
this/

S THE PHANTOM
SPOKE, THEY &

ROAD. IT WAS A
CLEAR, COLD WIN-

Good
Heavens/’
I was bred
.| in this place! | it
'| T wasborn
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The old miser! If T 7 :
Ay i UDDENLY, A CHEERFLL VOICE RANG
T e o™i~ I POUT, STARTUNG THE OLD MAI —
leave him and his A Merry N7 Z
wormy' o!d_ books/ | 7 christmas, -

uncie! cod
@l save you! oz that

Come, then, what right
have you to be dismal?
what reason have you
10 be downhearted ?
You're rich enough/

If I had my way,
every idiot who /
goes about with g But you
‘Merry Christmas’ k% dontKeep
on his lips, would 7 [ it, uncle s
-be boiled with his S g

own pudding and
N )
0

be buried with a
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J:\S HE BOLTED THE POOR OF HIS
ROOM, HE COULD NOT ERASE

FROM HIS MIND THE IMAGE HE HAD

SEEN IN THE KNOCKER... 3

PO EASE HIS MIND HOWEVER, HE '
MADE A THOROUGH SEARCH OF
THE ROOMS... ,
% 3

Stuff and
nonsense/
Old Marley’s
as dead

as a
doornail/

A, o gl
Nobody: Ll
in—GooYd j"
gracious! N

7

q
o

,’

hz= ‘

q\ ——
“—
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If you please,

Q onr-?hing‘ |cnsogf_‘/
A great many
back

) r41 ‘%"
*Halt Q '%é‘ /—)7 ‘J
/ g

i

#€SIDLING HIS FACE IN AT THE | |
DOOR, SCROOGE CALLED OUT...

Yes, sir He's in

f the dinin
/,, s AT room e with | V7 alz
([ ome ) the mistress/ \§\ A 7
my dedr? i I'll show you R\\\iWW4
77 - B upstairs if ' 7
You please! \ 4

have Come

to dinner/

Will you let
@ me in,
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Becausé a slight disorder
ot the stomach can maoke
things seem what they really
are not/ You may, be an
undigested bit of beef ora
fragment of underdone potator
There are no ghosts/

ITHOUT HESITATION, THE
IOST SAT DOWN NEAR THE

FIREPLACE, AS IF IT WER g
QUITE USED IT

| YOu see, I
am really
the Spirif of
Jacob Mar-
ley’ why do
you doubt B
Your senses,
Eberezer? )

P

See this tooth-
picK? I have but
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Greatest Stories by
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Authors!

The classics never go out of style!
Go to trajectory.com to buy more of these cool comics!
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2\ | Robinson Cru-
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& \\| Friday and
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N\ Halloar /&5

\

Z

EIZED WITH PITY FOR
IS FORMER SELF,
SCROOGE BROKE DOWN
AND CRIED BITTERLY...

‘What
is the
mater?
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4 = ng!
0 /’/%\ Therg WBs

1 Carol at
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7 ROOM BECAME A LITTLE DARKER.
AND_DIRTIER... p—— e






OPS/contentimages/CLASSICS_CLIG_053_ChristmasCarol_048.jpg
DOG HEROES
THE HERO OF NIAGARA FALLS

You’ve read many
stories of dogs rescuing
their masters or other
people from all types
of danger, but this is a
different type of true
story. It’s a tale of a dog
rescuing another dog
from being swept over
the mighty Niagara
Falls to certain death.

It is just above the
rapids where our story
takes place. The date,
February 6, 1931. The
day was quite cold, and
the water along the
river bank above the
rapids was frozen. Four dogs were playing
along the ice and one of them was Prince, a
pedigreed police dog.

Suddenly, there was a loud ripping noise
like the crack of thunder. The ice began
braking up and the dogs found themselves
ona piece of ice about six feet square being
pushed into the river as it started falling
downwards towards the rapids.

Prince and two of his pals jumped off the
ice, and hitting the cold water, battled the
current until they reached the frozen shore.
They shook the water off their furs and then
turned to look at the river that almost
claimed their lives.

To their horror, they saw the fourth dog
had remained on the ice floe now being
carried swiftly along by the rapids towards
the mighty falls- and certain death.

Prince and his two friends ran along the
shore, barking to the dog to swim over to
them. But the more they barked, the more
the poor dog became confused. The rocky
crest of the terrible falls was now in sight.

In a few minutes, the
puny body of the
™ terror-stricken dog
would be carried
through the air by the
force of a half million
tons of water !

What was there to
do? Prince pleadingly
barked to his friend to
swim back to shore and
safety. And the poor
dog barked back that
he was too frightened
to move. He was afraid
of the churning, swirl-
ing water of the rapids.

Prince had hero
blood in him. Unhesitatingly, he plunged
into the icy water and set out for the floe.
The current tried to push him downstream
towards the falls. He strained every muscle,
he taxed his heart and courage to swim in a
diagonal line to head off the floe.

The piece of ice was reaching the rocky
crest of the falls. Prince got every ounce of
strength he had into the effort, and reached
the piece of ice less than a hundred feet
away from the crest.

Lifting himself unto the floe, Prince
barked to his friend to jump in the water.
But the other dog, petrified with fear, could
not move. Prince sunk his teeth into the
other dog’s nape and yanked him off the
ice.

Once in the water, Prince let go of the
other dog’s neck and started paddling for
shore. Shocked by the cold water, the other
dog sprang into action and followed the
wake of the hero Prince. They safely
reached shore as their two friends barked
gleefully.
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Undoubtedly the best-known and best-loved of the works of
Charles Dickens (1812-1870), A Christmas Carol (1843) long ago left the
realm of literature and ascended to the sphere of universal myth. The tale
has served as the source for plays, musicals, films, cartoons, comic books,
tree ornaments, and collector “villages.” Scrooge, Bob Cratchit, Tiny Tim,
and Marley’s Ghost are recognized and invoked as archetypes by people
unacquainted with the actual story. The phrases “Merry Christmas!™ and
“Bah! Humbug!” were popularized by A4 Christmas Carol, and if Dickens
was not, in the words of the title of a book by Les Standiford, “the man
who invented Christmas,” he certainly helped to change the way it was
celebrated in the English-speaking world

Charles Dickens by Francis Alexander; 1842.

Though he certainly became the author most associated with the season (other than, of course, St. Matthew and
St. Luke), Dickens in fact was the beneficiary of good timing. Early Victorian England was primed for a revival of the
Christmas spirit, which had never been quite the same since the 17th-century Puritans relegated the observance of the
oceasion, with its “pagan” trappings, to a position of lesser significance in the church calendar. But by the late 1830s,
interest in Christmas carols had been revived by the publication of such collections as William B. Sandys’s Christmas
Carols, Ancient and Modern (1833), which included “The first Nowell.” “God rest you merry, gentlemen.” “I saw three
ships.” and “Hark! the Herald angels sing” By 1841, young Queen Victoria’s beloved Prince Albert had popularized the
German tradition of the Christmas tree in England. And in 1843 the first Christmas card was sent.

So, when Charles Dickens, disappointed with the reception and sales of his latest serialized novel, Martin
Chuzzlewit, set his pen to the task of repairing his literary and financial fortunes with the writing of a Christmas story, he
had an audience predisposed to be receptive. The author had already, in Skerches by Boz (1836) and The Pickwick Papers
(1837), succeeded Washington Irving in the role of chief celebrant of the traditional English Yuletide. As his biographer
Edgar Johnson has noted, “For Dickens Christmas is primarily a human not a supematural feast, with a glowing emphasis
on goose and gravy, plum pudding and punch, mistletoe and kissing-games, dancing and frolic, as well as on
open-handedness, sympathy, and warmith of heart.”

In A Christmas Carol, however, something deeper than good cheer was at work. The book mirrored Dickens’s
increasingly radical critique of the 19th-century English cconomic model, in which selfishness and greed were treated as
virtues, and money and property mattered more than humanity at large or Tiny Tim in particular. Hence, the author created
Ebencezer Scrooge as a symbol of the moral blindness of an entire sysiem. But in Dickens's conception, personal
can lead to social After his encounters with the Ghosts of Christmas Past, Present, and Yet to
crooge is converted from “a squeezing, wrenching, grasping, scraping, clutching, covetous old sinner” into “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.” If Scrooge can change, Dickens urges, so can society.

Come,

F i |
,wmm Caryy
L ‘This human warmth, this aspiration to do better and be
better, which is now so much a part of the seasonal good will, is
5 e e Dickens’s great bequest to his readers. When A Christmas Carol,
witten in a mere six weeks, was published in December 1844, all
6,000 copies of the first printing were snatched up on the first day.
Had the author himself not paid for the hand-colored illustrations
% and red lettering on the title page, he might have made a substantial

profit on the book. Of course, that would have in some way negated
the point of the story. Indeed, A Christmas Carol was Dickenss
Christmas gift to his original Victorian audience—and to everyone
else who has encountered the unforgettable tale since 1843

A Christmas Carol frontispiece and title page
from first edition by Chapman & Hall, 1843.
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PIONEERS OF SCIENCE
SIR HENRY BESSEMER

Sir HENRY BESSEMER,
British engineer, was born
January 19, 1813 at Charlton,
Hertfordshire. Throughout his
life, he patented many inven-
tions, but he is best known for
his process of manufacturing
steel. Although the Bessemer
process has been  greatly
improved since it was first
announced to the world,
although it is now largely
supplanted by the open-hearth method, at the
time it was introduced it was of enormous
industrial importance. It greatly cheapened
the price of steel and soon, steel was being
used in great quantities, in place of inferior
alloys that had been cheaper in price. today,
steel is called the lifeblood in industry.

Unlike many other discoveries and inven-
tions that were brought about by accident,
Bessemer’s process was the result of years of
painstaking experimentation. Bessemer had
been trying to build a better cannon. Those
used by his government at the time were
made of cast iron. After a few shells had been
fired, they tended to become overheated and
were useless in battle. Bessemer knew that a
steel cannon would stand up better than an
iron one, but the price of manufactured steel
was so high, that it would be impossible to
make cannon in quantity unless a much
cheaper way of making steel could be found.

Now, steel is an alloy of iron, and it is made
by melting iron ore so that all the impurities
of the ore can be drawn away. When the steel
is molten hot, so that it looks like white water,
a charge of coke, limestone and air are added
to the metal. Together, with a certain percent-
age of carbon left in the ore, these ingredients
change the iron ore into steel.

Bessemer discovered that if he took cast
iron and melted it
until it was molten
and then forced a
blast of air through
the mass of metal,
he could control the
carbon content of
the metal so that it
would be changed
into steel.

Bessemer’s first public
announcement of his process
attracted a great deal of
attention, and five British
steel firms quickly applied for
licenses to use his method.
But after going into expen-
sive construction of convert-
ers, the manufactured steel
was found to be no good. It
took Bessemer another two
years of further experimenta-
tion to manufacture a better steel.

Bessemer went to the steel men who had
lost heavily in using his process. He told
them he now had a better steel, but they
wouldn’t listen to him. He had already stung
them once.

Borrowing money from relatives and
friends, Bessemer manufactured steel himself
to show the industrialists that they had sold
him short. He opened a small mill in
Sheffield. Output at first was very small, but
soon, the wonder alloy was being made in
quantity. And Bessemer was able to undersell
the other steel by nearly one hundred dollars
aton!

Once more the industrialists applied for
licenses to use Bessemer’s patents. And now,
steel was really being manufactured. It went
into buildings, trains, boats, bicycles, and
thousands of other things.

Besides amassing a fortune of five million
dollars. Bessemer was knighted by the king,
and was admitted as a Fellow
to the Royal Society.

Before his death in 1898,
Sir Henry Bessemer was able
to leave the world richer with
many other inventions. The
most notable of these are
moving dies, sugar refining
machinery, and gold paint.

Sir Henry Bessemer was a
true scientist, a man of
patience and courage. A less
hardy soul would have given
up in despair after the first
attempt of using his process
proved so disastrous.
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