The key-note
I’m going to analyze an extract taken from “Hard Times” written by Charles Dickens. 
Reading the title we can notice the word “key-note” and it remembers musical code. 

In the extract the narrator describes Coketown: a manufacturing centre. There is a third person omniscient narrator.
Coketown is full of smoke and ashes, it is a town of machinery and tall chimneys. It has black canal and a river with “ill-smelling dye”, it has many large and small streets all the people do the same work and there is an only church, New Church. 

In the extract we can find a comparison between “unnatural red and black” and “like the painted face of savage”. Dickens wants to underline that Coketown is uncivilized and unnatural city, as a matter of fact “savage” means uncivilized. We can find also a contraposition between “red” and “black”: “red” means bleed, love, passion and “black” means death, night. Probably, Dickens wants to stress the negative atmosphere in Coketown.
The comparison with something natural, isn’t the only one, as a matter of fact we can notice a comparison between the smoke of chimneys and serpents  and between the monotonous work of the steam-engine with the head of an elephant. In my opinion Dickens uses the nature to underline how uncivilized Coketown is. 
Dickens describes how people live in Coketown: “who all went in and out at the same hours, with the same sound upon the same pavements, to do the same work, and to whom every day was the same as yesterday and tomorrow”. We can understand that every day people make the same things, they repeats their activities. 
In Coketown people can see only machinery, chimneys and a Church, the New Church. If somebody would have tried to build a new church it would have no sense because nobody would go in the chapel. The reader can understand that there isn’t time to go in the church because industries can’t stop. 
Dickens talks in this extract about the most significant aspects of the place: its pollution, the repetitiveness of its activity, the workers’ loss of identity, the sense of alienation suffered by those forced to live in a town where all the streets look alike and where every day of the year resembles every other. 

