CHARLES DICKENSS CHRISTMAE
‘ READINGS.

THE CHRISTMAS CAROL.

17 ever there was Christmas weatber, at aoy time, n any
w,ltnmdnh«d-y. There could be no doult of it
Everybody sald so. A beary wsow storm, falling fast, and
cutting as it fell; bitter cold Treczing winds, that made ‘the
Dbiood chill, and utterly igoored toes ; a sharp frost, that made
great coats of ice everywhere, Liad Jasted all the day. And yet

halting, and then going oo, and again; and thewery
borses, as they weat ly along, about In lhcno:
of quitigpedsl
y

Hall. What a grand, finelesking ‘Christmas party it was.
They did pet mind the storm a bit. . On the tontrary they were
pleasant together from the comtrast of the eescy
lights were so brilliant,
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story telling. And it was i long stery, too. .For full
and a quarter the host kept the large party amused ;
pathos; or tickled into lenghter—not quiet genteel
roars, that came warm ftvﬂllhl;
10 ringing cheers by the homely kind!
Bat Mr. Dickens did pot caly resd
He cast a thorough Individuality
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| Although you would scarcely have supposed it, to losk at them.

whet you were about. There was the friendly, smiable, jolly,
contest of the Cricket and the Ki told ; Miss
Siowthby's personal appearance and costume; the Deaf Oid
Genllommz, who would insinuate that Dot was John's dsughter,
or his miece, at the very least ; and the comedy of Dot's pipe-
lighting for tho Carrier at home, which was quite a brilliant
thingy that exquisite bit of word-painting of the poor tey-
maker's dwelling ; and the Incomtrovertibls nature of Mrx
FieMing's at the party—all brought down perfect
stormsol applause. And so for the matter of that did many
‘other scencs ; but it was of a different kind. The deep
of Dertha’s restoration to light—the cold bleak light of reality,
which is fall of agony and tears; the utter prostration of heart
~broken all but the goodness in ft—of the Carrier over his
faithless Dot—they too, were cheered, pot with the roar of
crowing, jovial fan, but with a sort of encontroltalie burst of
fealing, which seemed to be stifling everybody, and would
unquestionably do 2o, if it dida’t ad some sort of expression.
The happy joyous ending came just as Lhe clocks chiimed the
quarter after ten ; and the chirrups of the ‘Cricket, which had
sang 80 merrily for the last three bours, wure drowned in a
burst of cheers, although jta blithe nete rung in the ears of every-
body long after they bad left the #all, and were sitting with
their slipipered feet on the feader at bome, or were dozing in
most comfortable fashion behind the curtains in bed.

THE CAROL AGAIN.

The Curol was eucored last night. And a veryfine affdr it
was, too—quile as enjoyable as any of those which went
before. It was to a differeat sortof sudicvee, to-be sure, but
it was noue the less heartily approciated. If it-was anythivg,
it was ‘more so. Like the good old Eoglish .
whose right honest genial feeliog Mr. Dickens largely partakes
~while bie feasted all the great be did not forget tho emall at
this Christmas time. 80 he gathered round kis ehalr in the
Hall some two thousand working people; to hear & stave or
two of the Carol from his own;lpl. There were ariisans thero
of all kinds—just the sort of men among whom their enter-
tainer’s sympathies rest—men whoso marvellons products of
akill and besaty areall the wide waorkdover, comoto leok at the |
‘works of another fellow labourer, with a reputation to himself | '
.quite as wido and almost as great as their own ; thatls, always |'
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respect. They brought their wives with them, too—bundreds
of them —and you should have scem tle numbers of plamp |,
wisters, with whom Tike Peter
Cratehits, *“ Kept company.” Whole rows of them were there,
looking very handsome indeed ; there were dozens of Dots,
dotted everywhere through the place, all so smart, and trim,
and neat, that you woulda't like to have undertaken to say off
hand that every one of them was not a lady or a geatleman.
Thare were lords and ladies present, tos, no doubt. Lord Cal-
thorpe was there with his family on the working man’s night;
the Hon. Mr. Lyttleton, also, and other patrician folks ; and
Mrs. Dickens, with Frank Stove, Wilkie and some
other literary and artistic celebrities, were also in the side
galleriea: but the great compact body were working people,

A beartier, warmer, more cordial welcome was never given
“#o anybody in that Hall than was given to Mr. Dickens. They
rose up and cheered most enthusiastically, and then became
quiet agaln, and then went at it afresb, asif they neverintended
to leave off—at least for an bour or two. Ho was stopped st
the very first word he spoke with a perfect haurricane of
applause, and had to go back to the beginning agaln. Atlast
he got in a fow sentences :—

M friends, he said, w m|
Hll‘i’%lmm‘ llutﬂ.uuben o W"':g m&h::?:;
of the eveaings of my readings here, the main body of m:

dis ald be men their
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hiding, and Tiay Tim, with kis little cruteh upon
the chalr near the fire, and the sonderful pudding, and that
most marvellous of all geese ; and the bappiness of every one, who
would drink to everybody,—Scrooge the ogre included,—was
perbaps the brightest of them all. "Bo at least thought all the
family party, who sbouted with laughter, and murmured sym-

tucker, pr a e
¢ ¢ ~Toguegresent had played the pranks of the smitten Topper.
4 But there was also a glow in the miners’ pita ; in the lightbouse

* oni ths Qlamal reef in tho sea; in the ship upon the trackless
o.n Walars—of hearty Christmas feeling and of Lhe igfuences of the

© time. And thero was deep teaching in them all: the boy

Ignorance, Wb girl Want, uttered things which had terrible

shot worl
IHM)—l was animated by two
wish

have the it pleasure of meetin; face to 3
T4 thie’ Christrass tme-rememwed Appiaane)-od socorpiry |
you myself throngh one of my little s ; Am(.

second, by the wish to have an opportunity of statis bl
in your presence, in the Lye o{mmﬂn‘& =4
earnest hope M‘d the lmumu‘; from the begioning
real

ComsmEeEb=D "

one class could of ftself do much its own R

for the welfare of societ; hich I greatly doubt—that time is
-n&u‘umbly past. It is in the fusion of different

without confusion ; in the bringing together of employers
swpdoyed ; In the creating of a better common understandiog
among those whoee interests are identical, who depend npon
each ather, who are vitally esseatial 1o each other, and who
never can be in d without To-
sults, that one of tho chief principles of & mechanics’ instita-
tion should consist. In this a great deal of the bitter-
Raotber, Cheers] Evect 1n Buminghans o prest adobatons
anof . o n

institution— ducational —oduestions] of the feelings
as well as of reason—to which all erders of Birming-
bam men contribate; in which
herein all orders

for goed,
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