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"laugbter akin ta tears." Frederick Harrison says,
*Cliarle-,l)ickcis Nvas ahove al things a great

huïnlorist, douhiltless the gre;ttes;t Ôf tliis cettry."
Carlyle applied to itu the -,ords first 'spoken by Dr.
Johnson witb regard to Garrick the actor, " His.
death eclipsed the gaiety of nations."-Ada pted
front the School Edition of Barnaby Rudge, Put-
lished by .A. & C. ýBlok, London.'

A Frend of Children.
ELEANoît RoBrNsoN.

This month we celebrate the hundredth anniver-
sary of the birth of Charles Dickens. He is one
of the greateýst of English novelists, and perhaps
the very best beloved of' them ail. Wherever bis
books are read, and that is ail over the world, people
are talking and -w.riting and reading about him at
this time, with gratitude ini their bearts for ail the
pleasure he has given them.

Hie bad the gift of, writing stories so$0 that the
characters in them seem alive, and we seemn to know
them just as we do people whom we have seen andi
taike with., Once, when he was waiking- ina
crowdfed. street, a lady whom be had neyer séén be-
fore cameup and said: " Mr. Dickens, wili you do
vue the honour of shaki»g hands with me? I should
lie' to1 touch the han.d that has filled my bouse with

m~yfriends." That was a pleasant thing for a
-writer to hear, was it not ? It is no smahdI thing to
bavp, given- pleasure- to a. great many people.

Then he bad the gift of making peopie laugh.
lus first -book, "Pickwick Papers," is one of the
f1unles books that was ever.written, and in nearlv
ailhèls stories, even the sad ones, there are. ridiculous
people funny, scenes 'and speeches that we neyer

Hue bad a very warmn, kind heart, and he liked to
see everypaç about hùm comfortabie and happy.
Wheu he saw misery and trouble, and especially
when he saw or heard of cruelty or- injustice, it
madle him angry. But he did not stop there. Hie
used bis gifts as a writer to try to stop the evil.
He. knew that. people would read bis books, because
they weîjeso interest1i and amusing, so he madc
use fhe to tel bis readers about the wrong
things that were going on. For istance, he heard
that jacertain..part-Qf England there-were chools
where the' childreu were haîf starved, cruelly pun-
ished,. and taught nothing; and in "'Nicholas
Nîicklby," he painted such a sad picture of the
sufférings of these poor children,'and of the wiclced.

ness of the masters, that in a few year a grea
niany of these schools hadl to close up, because no
one would send their children to them.

1le was very fond of children, and wrote a great
deal about tbenm. Ilic oved to make bis own cbild.
ren happy, ani he tised to write little atories and
plays, and drew pictures for them, even when he
was busicst. His own cbildhood had been ver un-
happy. His' father w~as' pcor, and riither of bis

parents seem to have cared much for the Ille boy.
He was vUX quick and intelligent, but they took no
pains to have him tatight, and when he was only
ten,ý and a (Ilicate littie felQew, tbey moved to Lon-
don, and he was 'sent to work in a blacking ware-
bouse, amiong rougb i ien ani big boys. He neyer
could bear to talk of that timie, but no doubt the
memorv of it, made him feel more anxious that other
cbildren sbould be happy. One great pleasure he.-
had, even then. In tbe bouse at Rochester, where
they. lived before tbey camne to London,. bis father
bad a number of novels, and the child would bide
bimself away and read and re-read these books, mthl
he almost knew thein by heart. During the dreary
days in London, he used to go over and over the
stories in bis bead, sometimes pretending to be ?Rob.
inson Crusoe, or Don Quixote, or some other hmr,
and so partly forgettîng bis hardships. He bas wloM
us alU about this in the early chapters of "Dayld
Copperfield," for it is no secret that David ha 'telllng
what is partly tbe story of Dickens's own -Iife. If
you bave neyer read any of bis books, I advlse yon
to begin with this one, even.-if you read only as fàr
as David's scboql life in Canterbury., Yon cannot
fail to like the account of his happy days at 'Yar-
noutb, in the bouse that was made of a boat set up
on end; bis rides in the cati with Mr. Barkis, aad
bis story-telling at nigbt in the dormitory at Mr.
Creakies' academy; and best ofail, bis avnue
wben he ran away to Dover, and. found his queer,
kind aunt, Miss l3etsy Trotwood, and Mr. Dtdc,
wbo. made the big kites wbich David helped to Ry.

Dickens often w rote of boy s at schôoI. D avid
was first at a bad school and then at a -good- one. It
was at the good one, by the way, that he. learne to
fight Properly, and fought with tbe youýng butcher.
Dotbeboy's Hall, in " Nicholas Nickleby," is too hior-
rible a place to cali a school. But _Paul Dob <
was flot unhappy at Mr. Blimber's, though he. 
a tremendous number, of bard lessonis. Paul neer
seems to be a very real littie boy, to ,me, nor ln
"Little Nel," in " The Old -Cuniouity Shop," hike sa


