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" 111' I'1 s Howing hair, already nearly 
g<a,\. and his broken nose, his broad 
forehead and ample chest, 
ed e\ ery where either lyx e or respect, 
and his daughters to him 
the world." 
perhaps, it was that

as he was beset with an unfortunate Thackeray hunted snobs iIn his
younger days he perhaps overdid the 
matter ; as he grew older he 
lowed his assertions, 
do with added age and 
and became delightful.

In 1816, also, he started Vanity 
Fair, the work which really laid the 
foundation of his

faculty of leaving things oil" until it 
was impossible to do so any longer. 
He now contributed to several maga­
zines, chielly to Fraser's and Punch, 
writing first under 
Michael Angelo Titmarsh. 
first letters, which were extremely 
clever satires on current subjects, at­
tracted some attention, but, strange­
ly enough. while Dickens, a year 
younger than Thackeray, had burst 
forth into 
Thackeray 
marsh, ' '

I
fencounter- mel-

as most people 
experience,

\
twere all 

It lie had a weakness, 
he was pos­

sessed of a settled melancholy This, 
however, he fought of! persistently 
for the sake of

ithe name of 
These d

Ft
* greatness, 

rather, of the appreciation of 
In writing Vanity Fair—the 
name of which was

those alxiut him, or, a
covering it up with 

. which sometimes became almost but 
foonery, and laughing, where a weak- 

man might have given way
For this

it.a playfulnessr p
very

a stroke of 
genius—he departed completely from 
the prescribed method of novel writ­
ing.

a
tla blaze of popularity, 

was still only " Tit- 
corn para tively unnoticed, 

T.i-

ter to■if irritability and gloom. 
melancholy,

IV
Previously it had been the 

fashion in novels to represent people 
as either all good or all bad. 
seemed to Thackeray 
and he set out to picture actual life. 
As a consequence, publishers at first 
fought shy of the book, 
people, the critics said, were all 
fools, and the clever ones all knaves.
I hev also said that Thackeray had 
taken upon himself to pronounce 
on all the vices of the world, 
that he had

perhaps
est reason was that it was constitu- 
t ional

the gréa t nay, comparatively unknown, 
day, popular though Dickens still 
is, no critic of authority hesitates 
an instant about which

cThisTrue, his married lifeII was
very unhappy, 
lost her reason, and from that time 
until his daughters grew up he had 
no home

as nonsense,Very early his wife of these
writers to place first as an artist in 
11 terature.SSI Thackeray’s first essays, 
too, were as powerful, in many re­
spects, as his later works; but 
the time, somehow, they did 
catch the popular fancy 
when the new writer struck, he struck 
too severely, straight out from the 
sh oulder

etHis goodlife, but lived continually 
Nevertheless, brilliant 

came ultimately to him

olif at the clubs tlatpis success
his work, and his daughters 
to he all that he could have wished 
of them.

in Isnot
came Perhaps, a<

up- 
and

made the vicious of

si
William Makepeace Thacke- 11

I Briefly, the story of Ins 
this : He was

life was and to pay too much 
tent ion, or to retaliate, would have 
I"'1'" to acknowledge too well that 
a mark had been found.

at- CtiI ray. more importance than 
Thackeray, however, took the stand 
that no one is either all good or all 
bad

the noble.horn in Calcutta, 
the

fe
ft: It is rather strange that so little 

is known of the life of Thackeray. 

In these days of publicity, when the 

most private affairs of every illus­

trious man are pried out, and in cold 
blood set up in type, this might 

seem a thing to be regretted 

not, for instance, have a series 
Love Letters from Thackeray," 

with all sorts of interesting al­
lusions to domestic affairs which are 

not nor ever were anybody's business 

but his own ? Such a series from such 

a man might prove a rather inter­

esting condiment, 

ly, however, it reflects rather favor­

ably upon the character of Thack-

India, in July, 1811, and was 
only child of Richmond Thackeray, 
who held the position of Secretary- 
to the Hoard of Revenue there. When 
the child Was only live, however, the 
father died

ti­

ll At all 
worried

I le must have been 
conscious of his own power, but few 
others seemed to 
he was continually harassed us 
whether his work would 
the success which 
the bread, but the butter, 
himself and his family.

•slRawdon Crawley, for instance, 
is a very human knave, who shows 
a bit of the better man throughout ; 
Amelia is a thoroughly good, 
stant woman, with little weaknesses 
and oddities common to such a type. 
Reeky Sharp is, perhaps, the strong­
est personification of selfishness 
portrayed in

events, this inappreciation 
Thackeray.

fe
6ft"' dr

ht
con-II is widow married 

again, and sent the boy to an aunt 
Here he went to see­

the

lierecognize it. anil
lieto

m England.
eral private schools, entering 
Charter House (which he usually 
ferred to afterwards as the S aughter 
House) in 18122.

eomeet with 
meant not only

Why
lie

of everit W(re-
1 i terature, and has,

perhaps, as slight a mixture of the 
good with the evil as any of Thack­
eray's characters

is In " Pendennis " di iAt times, it this worry 
even drove him to think of giving 
up literature as a profession. 
than once he tried to get a place on 
the

seems,
we find an account of his 
days there.

school­ er
She is, however,Thackeray was not 

brilliant at school, nor ever a great 
favorite with his masters, although 
he showed some ability in writing 
verses and in drawing pictures.
1829 he

III;More m her way, a masterpiece 
After

I
Th

Vanity Fair," Thackeray 
many novels of wonderful pow- 
Rendetinis.” " Esmond ” (ac- 

(uriled by critics the honor of being 
the

th,Civil Service,
essayed to become a Member of Par 
li ament

and once, h w roll­
er i h>

In In each case defeat 
him (although in the latter

iniRather obvious- met
entered Trinity College, 

Cambridge, where he remained 
scarcely a year, 
however, he found the first outlet 
for his talent in writing for a 
small University paper called " The 
Snob, of which he

coicase by
and thus.

\<-i\ type of the highest litera- 
Hirc), "The Neweomes," " The Vir­
ginians ' '

for .Hia very small margin), 
probably, the country was saved a 
first-class novelist, at the expense of 
a very poor ci- il servant.

In 18 1.'! his " Irish Sketch Hook " 
was published, and was met in 
land with such a howl 
t hat, it

During this time, Wl
lie died on the 20th of

December. 1,862, 
m>veI in hand,

eray himself that he has chosen the 
other part. That such a man as he 
should deliberately give orders that 
no anecdote concerning himself, no 
great harangue over his character, 
his likes, his dislikes, bis foil lies, 
should be recorded by his family, 
those best situated to know, is -sure­
ly a strong testimony to us who 
would still dare to ask, " What man 
nor of man was this Thackeray ?" 
to a modesty which must, in these 
days of advertising, prove as inter­
esting as novel. Perhaps Thackeray 
lived somewhat before the days of 
advertising—and yet, even the love- 
letters, and the reverse kind, of 
Dickens have been published ; and 
Dickens was his contemporary.

As a matter of fact, although

it
with yet another 

Denis Duval.’’ 
n none of these can we touch

to
We.

I I
was assistant 

Cambridge, too, he 
Timbiictoo,’ ' in 

tin- Chancellor's 
however, won by

go iIn space ol a limited article, 
however

Weedit or. 
entered a poem, 
competition for 
prize, which was 
Tennyson.

At
f resentment 

an Irish Colonel 
t he intent ion ol 

with the author

can
1hacke 

fn i ion 
y on 
mirions 
c.\ nlrism

a ni I do recommend 
'"av to all lovers of high-class 

you begin to read him,

l'iis said, 
came over with 
lighting a du 
the Colonel left,

J HI 

WÇ
alx
lin­
den

< Oil

A s
As "lay possibly feel almost 

at him for
pug-

his apparent 
As you read on, keeping 

character of the

hoM'i-. er, on the
fin lea\ mg Cambridge, Thackeray. best of terms with the offender

who was at this time in no way to be judged that
hampered for money, went to the 
Continent, and, apparent ly, with the 
object of becoming an artist, spent 
some time in study in Paris and 
Weimar. Hut he never really learned 
to draw, and, presumably, since he 
present h gave up the study, became 
aware of the fact that
should learn.
lustratod his own books, 
drawings are merely burlesques, 
perhaps, he intends them to be At 
all events, they usually bring 
his ideas fairly well, with 
emphasis on the side 
which no one else, perhaps, would 
have accomplished so successfully 

In 1822, when he became of age 
he became the ]>roprii>t or of a paper, 
hut lost heavily in the speculation.
At this time, too. he fell, it is said. 
into the habit of gambling, and lost 
there again At. all events, he got 
away with his fortune in short 
order. and presently found him­
self under the necessity of work­
ing for bread—possibly the best 
thing that could have happened him.

it m
the meeting was in mind tin 

you realize
man,

I lint . alt hough he is a
not exactly sanguinary 

In 18-16 Uappi-ii red
Papers,” “ in which every conceiv­
able type of snob was sketched, dis­
sected or tomahawked, in a brilliant 
series

1 he '' Snob satirist. In- is
has

no cynic, and that he 
blood

DV
simply asserted in cold 

t lungs 1 hat 
force tlionise! 
liumc

and
1 Ills 
Will

I......pie
x es not to beliox e.

as a rule, try to 
IDs

fr
Of sat i rical portraits." 

in fact, in Ins elc- 
in tin- subject of t lu­

ndi . perhaps, t hat it was si, 
li is pleasure to lance, 
to cauterize. as he need- 

in such a theme, but because 
great was his horror of insul­

ts loo is delightful, and scarce 
a chapter m lfis work fails to 

min e t ban

Thackeray was, 
ment w hen 
snob- 
much 
probe 
must

are
can­

ne masterstroke of
he never get i,t

Subsequently he il- 
but his

i bn- tempted 
space forbids.

1111 o t eThackeray positix ely forbade that 
any “ life ” of him should be written 
during his lifetime, or published 
after his death, from what has been 
handed down of him from the broad 
range of society m which he was 
so well known, 
have been a man of singularly ad­
mirable character, gifted, in spite of 
his apparent cynicism, 
gentlest heart in the world, chari­
table to a fault, witty, bright in 
conversation, level-headed above all 
things, severe only upon insincerity, 
affectation and cant—three similar 

with a difference

■x our
and
thin

I Ht
as,

novels are nearly all 
They can­

in a hurry : 
repay tin- 

The other day 
of Panada 

In our public 
‘iiquifed what had been, 

most

I u 1 x <>1 mih(‘ novels, 
lx i mined

Tlou t 
t ha 1 

of ridicule

so ?henot
hut lover 

w i 11 amply 
tv.'i « I i n o

centy. sham, humbug, in any capa 
city

com 
rem 
M;W 
a ml 
a 11 p 
1 hot 
tin*
I ft
at to

f Imy
whatever, that he must per 

force scat he it down, laugh it down. 
burlesque it
he says, '* and for this gift 7 
grat ulate myself 
abiding t hn nk fid ness.

n Lilliewe know him to
' nor ( Ivm-ra 1down. “ T have. " - I 'Of | 

C; i r \
tl

eon
with a deep and 

an eye for a 
If t he timthful is th-1 beauti

he
with thef \ - 'a ?■ popular hook. 

mhi-sitatinglv told " The 
- "f Mirth."

I !,- XV; O
snob 
ful, 
the
t hrough hist
dogs in Hampshire hunt out t rullles < 
to sink shafts into society, and « otue 'I Im k, 
upon rich veins of snob-ore.” 
so from the ^beginning’ to th

It may he very 
with recent fiction, 

readers of “ The 
11 " ^d\ (irate will not wholly 

hi writers for the new

is beautiful to study even 
snobbish : to track snob-

r v. as certain

it
ur1:11 ! rust t he

little mat 
< hi 

Tom

a i

1 things, perhaps,
“ His face and figure,” said one who 

him at the height of his poxv 
6 feet 4 inches in height
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