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Lite, Literature

and Ehxucation.

William Makepeace Thacke-

ray.
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 Why

not, for instance, have a series of
‘“Love Letters from Thackeray,"
with all sorts of interesting al-

lusions to domestic aflairs which are
not nor ever were anybody’'s business
but his own ? Such a series from such
a man wmight prove a rather inter-
esting condiment. Rather
ly, however, it reflects rather favor-
ably upon the Thack-
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, his fombles,
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
ner of man was this Thackeray 2"
to a modesty which must, in these
days of advertising, prove as inter-
«-s{lnng as novel. Perhaps ’l‘nuckcru_\:
lived somewhat the days of
advertising—and yet, even the love
letters, and the reverse kind, ol
Dickens have been published ; and
Dickens was his contemporary.

As a matter of fact, although
Thackeray positively forbade that
any ‘“ life ”’ of him should be written
du;‘ing his lifetime, or published
after his death, from what has been
handed down of him from the broad
range of society in which he was
so well known, we know him to
have been a man of singularly allv
mirable character, gifted, in spite ol

obvious-

character of

bhelore

his apparent cynicism, with the
gentlest heart in the world, chari-
table to a fault, witty, bright in

conversation, level-headcd above all

things, severe only upon insincerity.
aflfectation and canAt—-threv‘ %Il‘llllflr
things, perhaps, with a mm-m."‘.-
<« His face and figure,”’ said one “hf’
knew him at the height of his pow

er ““his 6 feet 4 inches in height

with his flowing hair, already nearly
gray, and his broken nose, his broad
forehead and ample chest, encounter-
el everywhere either love or respect,
and his daughters to him were all

the world.” I he had a weakness,
perhaps. it was that he was pos-
sessed ol a settled melancholy This,

however, he
for the
covering i1t up
~wWhich sometinies
foonery, and qughlng, where a weak-
¢r man might have given way to
irritability  and gloom FFor this
melancholy, perhaps the
€St reason was that it was constitu
tional True, his married lite
very unhappy \wv“\‘ early his
lost hetr and from that
until his daughters grew up he had
no honwe hife, but hved continually
at the clubs Nevertheless, brilliant
sSuccess  came ultimately to him  in
his work, and his daughters  came
to be all that he could have wished
ol theni.

fought off

those
with g
bhecame

persistently
about him,
playfulness
almost hut

sake of

great

was
wife

reason, time

Briefly, the story of his life was
this He was born in Calcutta,
India, in July, 1811, and was the
only child of Richmond Thackeray,
who held the position of Secretary
to the Board of Revenue there. When

the child was only five, however, the

father died His  widow 1marred
again, and sent the boy to an aunt
in England. Here he went to sev-
eral private schools, entering the

Charter House (which he usually re-
ferred to afterwards as the S auchter
House) in 1822, In Pendennis

we find an account of his school-
dayvs there. Thackeray was not
brilliant at school, nor ever a great

masters, although
some ability in  writing
drawing pictures. In
Trinity

favorite wath his
he showed
verses and in

1829 he entered College,

Cambridge, where he remained for
scarcely a yvear During this time,
however, he found the first outlet
for his talent in writing  for a
small University paper called “° The
Snob.”"  of which he was assistant
editor At Cambridge, too, he
entered a poem, " Timbuctoo,’ in
competition for the Chancellor’s
prize, which was, however, won hy
Tennyvson

On leaving Cambridge, Thackeray
who was at this time in no  wasu
hampered for money went to the
Continent, and, apparently, with the
object of becoming an artist, spent
some time in ostudy  in Paris  and

Weimar
to draw,

bt he never really learned

and, presumably, since he

presently gave up the study, became
aware of the fact that he never
should learn Subsequently he il

hut his
burlesques,  as

lustrated his own books,
drawings are mercly )
perhaps, he intends them to bhe \ it
all events, they usually hring  out
fairly well, with that
the side of ridicnle
else, perhaps, would
successfully

his ideas
emphasis on
which no one
have accomplished so
In 1832, when he hecame of
he became the proprietor of a paper,

age

but lost heavily in the speculation
At this time, too, he fell, it is said
into the habit of gambiing, and lost
there again At all events, he got
awayv  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,

with an unfortunate
facuity ot leaving things off until 1t
was 1mpossible to do so any longer
He now contributed to several maga-

as he was heset

zines, chiefly to I‘raser's and Punch,
writing first under the name ol
Michael Angelo Titmarsh These
first letters, which were extremely

clever satires on current subjects, at-
tracted some attention, but, stranve-

Iv. enough, while Dickens, a year
yYounger than Thackeray, had burst
forth into a blaze of popularity,
Thackeray was  still only ' Tit
marsh "’ comparatively unnoticed,
nay, comparatively unknown To-
day, popular though Dickens still
Is, no critic of authority hesitates
an instant about which of these

writers to place first as an artist in
literature. Thackeray's first essays,

too, were as powerful, in many re
spects, as his later works; but at
the time, somehow, they did not
catch the popular fancy Perhayps,

when the new writer struck, he struck

too severely, straight out from the
shoulder, and to pay too much at
tention, or to retaliate, would have
been 1o acknowledge too well that
a mark had been found At all
events, this inappreciation worried
Thackeray He  must have bheep
conscious of his own power, hut few
others seemed to recognize It and

harassed as t
would wWith

he was continually
whether his work
the  success which  meant not
the bread, but the bhutter,
himsell and his family

1,0t
ol

too, Ol

this
think ol
profession

At times, it  seems, worry
even drove him to
up literature as a

than once he

civing
More

tried to get g place on

the Civil Service, and once,  he
essaved to become a Member of Par
ltament In each case defeat mot
him (althouch in the latter case 1),

a very  small marging, and thus,
probably, the country was saved g
first-class novelist, at the expense o1
a very poor civil servant
In 1843 his Irish Sketeh Book

was published, and was met in Ire
land with such a howl of resentment
that, it s said, an Irish Colonel
came  over wWith the intention ol
fichting a duel with the author A
the Colonel  left however, on the
hest of terms with the offender. it e
to be  Judged that the mectine wae

not exactly

In 1316
Papers,” ““in
type of
tomahawkod, in a

satirical
was, in
the
perhaps

sangiinary
the
eNioTy
sketched, d)
brilliant
portrairs

appeared O
which

wWwas

QUONCOTA
able snob
sected o
SOTIeS of
Thackeray

nment

tact, in his ole
<uhject  of th
that it

wWhen on

snob—not, was s

much  his pleasure  to  lance, 1,
prohe,  to cauterize, as  he need

must in such a theme, but  bhecans
[0 great was his  horror of  insin
cerity . sham, humbug, in anyv capa
city - whatever, that  he must per
force scathe it down. laugh it down
burlesqgue it down “T have,

he savs and for this gift T con
gratulate mysell with a deep  and
abiding thankfulness, an eve for o
snoh It the truthful is the bheaut)
ful, 1t 1< heautitul to study AT
the snobhish 16y track snol

throueh history as certain Litt]

does in Mampshire hunt out truflles

to sink shafts into society, and copy
upon rich veins of snob-ore " Ani
So. from the hesinning  to the oy

b
Thackeray hunted snobs In  his &
Vounger days he perhaps overdig the
matter ; as he grew older he mel-
lowed his assertions, as most people
do with added and experience,
and bhecame delightful,
In 1816, also, he started Vanity
I"air, the work which really laid th'n:
foundation of his greatness, o

age

rather, of the appreciation of It.
In writing Vanity Fair—the very
name of  which  was a stroke of
genius—he departed completely from

the prescribed method of novel writ-
ing Previously it had been the
fashion in novels to represent people
as either all good or all bad. This
seemed  to Thackeray as nonsense,
and he set out to picture actual life.
As a consequence, publishers at first
shy of the book His good
the critics were  all
ftools, and the clever ones all knaves.
They also said' that Thackeray had
taken upon himself to pronounce up-
on all the vices of the world, and
that he had made the vicious of
importance than the noble
Thackeray, however, took the stand
that no one is either all good or all
bad Rawdon Crawley, for instance,
IS a very human knave, who shows
a it of the better man throughout ;
Amelia is a thoroughly good, con-
stant with little weaknesses
and oddities common to such a type.
Sharp is, perhaps, the strong-
of selfishness ever
Iiterature, and has,
mixture of the

fought

people, said,

nmore

woman,

e Ky
st personification
portraved in

perhaps, as slight a

cood with the evil as any of Thack-
eray’'s characters She is, however,
In her way, a lasterpiece

After Vanity Fair,”" Thackeray

Wrote many novels of wonderful pow-

el U Pendennis Fsmond *" (ac-

corded hy crities the honor of being
the verv type of the highest litera-
ture), ** The Newcomies,”” ** The Vir-
ginians ' He died on the 20th of
December. 1863, with yet  another
novel an hand, Denis Duval

Upon none of these can we touch
i the space of a limited article. We

howeyer and  do recommend

lovers of high-class

Can

'hackioray to all

Netion AS vou hegin to read him,
Vol niay possibly feel almost pug
nactous at  him for his apparent
CN eSS As vou read on, keeping
nomind the character of the man,
Vouo realize that although he is a
satirist. he is no cyvnic, and that he
hie nply gsserted in cold blood
thines that prople, as a rule, try to
Toree themsely g not to helieve His
himor. too, |« delhightiul, and scarce
Iy o vl pter in his work fails to con
Prmomore than ane masterstroke of
i Chip tempited 1o quote  ex
il Lt space forbids
Fhiveheray novels are nearly  all
| two alime novels Theyv
et by Miued  over in a hurry
boret thiy Wil amply repay  the
Trodthle ol riadine The other dayv
th Laviernor Genergl of Canada
M T his ety In our  publi
i b cnguired  what had been
by ) 8 tha most  npopular hook
I i mhesitatingly told  ““ The
Han of Mipth It mayv he ver)
Woell o heep ap with recent  fiction
ba votrust thee veaders of Y4 The
| N vieat e will not wholl
' aide the old writers for the new
I 1 W enture to say,  will
Yo bl even with Mrs




