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The ihilosophy of Thackeray as Shown in His Novels.

It is interesting to notice the utter lack of unanimity
of the critics in their regard of the writings of Thackeray,
from his day down to the present. 7vhen Barry Lyndon appeared
in 1844, it attracted comparatively littvle attention; and that
Jittle attention was generaliy of rather unfavorable nature.
It was regarded as a trifle coarse-grained, decidedly cynical,
and many of th¢ critics objected to the asides, maintaining
that they greatly marred the autobiographical effect. Thackeray
evidently regarded this last criticism as a just one, for he
omitted a great wmany of the asides and foot-notes from the

lJater editions of Barry lyndon,-- and we have thus lJost much

valuable insight into the early philosophy of the author.

Half a century later, we find Williew Dean Howells saying

of Barry Lyndon: “There was something in the art of the last
which seenied to me then, and stil] seems, the farthest reach
of the author's great ta]ent."1 The publication of Vanity

Fair (1846-48) brought Thackeray fame and considerable for-
tune; it lJifted him in the estimation of the critics above

the staff of Punch, and into the sphere of the great novelists.
It was hailed as one of the world's great novels. las not the

prestige of Yanity ialr waned just a little with the passing

Yyears? Hardly anyone now-a-days, except myself, still con-
siders Vanity ralr to be ihackeray's greatest novel. Howells
says of the novel: "After reading lendennis I went to VYanity

]
.b.howells: Thackeray (ly Literary lassions), . 10].

e e i






crude, heavy-handed,

Fair, which I now think the poorest of Thackeray's novels--

caricatured."]

Howells pronounces ren-

dennis to be the finest of Thackeray's novels. Tennyson was

lJikewise fond of it.

him. Thackeray himself said that he was tired of the novel be-

But Ldward FitzGerald said that it bored

fore he had finished it.2 The author of the article on ihack-

eray (it is unsigned) in the kdinburgh keview of January, 1873,

makes this pronouncement:”Thackeray

his art in fiction in ihe

rose to the perfection of

ewcomes.- - - It is the chef

d'oeuvre, in our opinion, of its author.” H.Heathcote Statham

reports having read an article in the Edinburgh Review, which

took the position that The Virginians is Thackeray's master-

piece.3 Thackeray said of lienry Esmond, in spite of the fact

that charlotte Fronté thought it "too much history-- too little

story," and Ceorge Eliot considered it a "most uncomfortable

book": "Here is the very best I can do. - - - I stand by this

book, and am willing to leave it where I go as my card."”

It seems that one is able,

to Thackerzy's masterpiece, to find

port the contention.

Eut after all,

4

regardless of his choice as

some critic who will supe

this somewhat childish

game of "picking the n:asterpiece" is rathexr futile. Ve

cannot decide such matters in dogmatic fashion, as we would

solve a problem in mathematics or toil over a formula in chem-

istry,--it is the 0ld contention of art versus science, Art

is both relative and personal.

From one point of view, one

.D.liowells: thackeray (My Literary lassions), p.99

©Lewis

elville:

illiam ) akepeace Thackeray, pp.316-17,v.i.

3l.Heathcote Stathaom: (t the True Greatness of Thackeray.
(Fortnightly sneview--april, 1904).

4Lewis Kelville: william Makepeace Thackeray, p.339,v.i.







novel may be a very great novel; while from another point
of view, it may be a decidedly second-rate book. ior example,
I feel that Thackeray carries you closer to 2 man's souvl] in
Barry Lyndon than in any other of his novels; but REarxry lyndon
does not have tiie perfect structure or re-creste for us the at-
mosphere of a past time, as does remond. So we cannot ha;gle
with the critics because they do not agree as to which is ihack-
eray's finest novel. Xut, what is of much greater importance,
the critics are not in full agreement as to the qualities and
methods of 'lhackeray's writing.

.J.Dawson makes the statement that Thackeray is a
very fine stylist. He says, "Through all the twenty-six vol-
uwes of his writings thiere . is not a page which is not teche

nl

nically perfect. Statham pcecints out that the style of

ihackeray is decidedly loose, not to say careless. iLichard
Burton says that the technique of thackeray is faulty, save
in Henry Lesmond. He points out, "The technique of Thackeray
was more careless than an artist of anything like his calibre
would have pemitted himself to-day."2 In an article on

Thackeray appearing in the Edinburgh keview of Jarmary, 1873,

we meet the following statement: "kotwithstanding the mul ti-~
plicity of his personages, there are no two which in any sense
resemble each other." Let us turn back to the sdinburgh lie-
view of Gctober, 1859, where we may read the following state-
ments: "The twins, Ceorge and Henxry, are a sort of split
tendennis., - - = George bears a strong resemblance to his

srandfather, the hero of ssmond." And in the fZdinburgh Re-

14.J.Dawson: Hakers of ¥nglish Siction (Chap.VII),
€jichard jurton: lasters of the Xnglish Novel (Chap.IX).







view of January, 1654, Becky and Elanche are compared at
great length. In fact, there is only one difference in the
two characters pointed out: Becky is endowed with a vast
amount of common-sense, while ILlanche is full of folly,--
tiiis one difference, however, is very much of a difference.
Madawm nachel ,&smond Warrington loved to think herself very
lJike her dear father, but I think ‘hackeray intends ior us

to see that she has inherited much of her mother's jealousy
and haughty imperioueness. Al though Helen iendennis is a
more gentle character than either Lady Castlewood or kadam
varrington, she has something in common with them: It is
something of a narrow mind arising from a rigidly righteous
conscience. Eoth Amelia and Laura are sad, sweet girls,=--
and a trifle anaemic. <Clive and ilen have pretty much the
sarme characters, lead much the same lives, and overc the
same temptations. 1 think that we must admit, in spite of
the opinion of the gentleman of the zdinburgh, that a nume
ber of eray's characters are very similar. The article
on thackeray in the sdinburgh heview of Jamary, 1863, stress-
es . subjectivity of Thackeray's character delineation.

The remark is made that Thackeray exists in his chzracters,
and is his racters. You do not see the chsracters so

much as you feel them. ell, Thackeray is his characters

to the extent that he makes considerable use oif autobio-
graphical material in his novels. fut I do not tkink that we
can say that lhackeray is his characters in the sense of

his entering into them. (n the contrary, as he tells us hime-

selt (in'kefore the Curtain® and in the closing lines of







Vauity tzir), he regards his characters as puppets; 2nd he
stands off to one side to discuss them with the reader in
the numerous asides. 1 think that we see the characiers
very distinctly. At least they are described in considera-
ble detail. 1 am sure that lr.Lione) Barrymore had no trou-
ble with his costume wvwhen he created the role of lajor Fen-
dennis several ycars ago, for all of us are very well ac-
quainted with even the intimate details of the toilette of
that estimable gentl . 1Jhackeray stresses the appearance
ol nLis charscters. I think that ne does this for two reasons:
In the first place, he wants us to see his characters (for
what is Jife in lLayfair, if one is not to te seen‘’;; dy,
appearances count for so much in the world of fashion. 1
think that we may say that the characters of Ceorge lliot
are personifications of ideas, as !'r. Wilson pointed out in
a conference. rut this is not nearly so true of Thackeray.
GCeorge Eliot seems to find her characters for her idleas.
1he ideas float about the characters of ‘hackeray like halos.
As the critics have disagreed in many instances as to
the relative value of certain works of Thackeray, 8o ve
they shown considerable difference of opinion as to his style,
technigue, and char:cterization. likewise has the crit-
ic opinion changed with the passing years in regard to the
pnilosophy of Thackeray.
hen barry lyndon appeared in , 1t was regarded as
bei exceedingly cynical. This idea has not entirely van-

ished even yet.

Dr. beers tells us that he cannot fully






appreciate this work on account of the infjuence of this feel-

.] It was the custom for reviewers, during the early part

of 1hackeray's career, to comment on the latest work from his

pen as "another esneer." ¢tarah N.Cleghorn tells us:

*FitzGerald regarded Thackeray with affection, even
familiarity; but Carlyle and Charlotte Eront€ thought
him rather fierce and wild, with a good deal of the lion
in his composition. - - - &.F,.%hipple declared that he
Jooked at Jife 'with a epLtical eye, sharpened by a

wearied heart'."2

sdmund Yates passed a very hard sentence on ihackeray:

"No one meeting him could fail to recognize in him
a gentleman: his bearing is cold and uninviting, his
style of conversation either opsnly cynical or ected-
ly d=n d and menevolent; his bonhommie is forced,
his wit biting, his pride easily touched--but his ap-

r e is invariably that of the cool, suave, well-bred
gentleman, o, whatever may be rankling within, suffers
no surface display of his emotion. - = - o one succeeds
better than #£1r. thackeray in cutting his coa® according
to his cloth: here he {lattered the aristocracy, but
whnen he crossed the Atlantic, George shington became
the idol of his worship, the 'lour Ceorges' the objects

of his bitLterest attacks. =« - - is of rt

p |
Il.A.Leers: Thackeray's Centenary (Yale Leview--Cet,.,1911)

2Sarah h.Cleghoryn: Uontemporary Opinions of Thackexay.
(The Atlantic Lonthly--August, 1910).







I think that anyone who has followed the
Dickens and ihackeray (nominally between
and fought out on that ground before the

not put too much credence in Yates'

in all he writes, which is not to be balanced by the

most brilliant sarcasm and the most perfect knowledge

of the workings of the human heart."

cri

]

ticiam.

2l tercation between
Thackeray and iates,
Garrick Club,;, will

Lut there

was unquestionably a grain of truth in the charges which

Yates

more Juxurious years had come,

€.

few of his

toady at'ter the rich and the tit] o« 1T

his 1

etters,

years,

hackeray,

It is generally conceded that after the richer,

Thackeray grew somewhat cold

to

in one of

tried to vindicate himsel{ to a friend on the

ground that hig greatly increased circle of friendships made

such demands on his time that it was necessary to spread his

attentions more thinly in order to make them go

round.

The

old-time criticiem of Thackeray painted him as a aynic and a

snob.

time

pels concecaled in his sleeves,

pockets."

pocke

atout

1this was felt »hen he

in 1892-53.

t our money,

us,=-=a8 Dickens had

There was fear that he

vigited Am

one."

erica fozx

the first
1he people suspected that he "carried scal-
and probes in his waistcoat
"would eat our dinners,
and then return to kEngland to write a book

But Thackeray had more

savoir faire than Dickens. He ate his dinners with such a

6404 grace that so many dinner invitations were pressed upon

him as to make his tour "a constant round of indigestion."”

]Lewis Melville:

il)iam Makepeace

hackeray ,p

o]

~»19,v.ii,







Al though his lectures were not particularly successful from

the financial point of view in Charlestcn (where 4gassiz was
Jecturing at the tine;} and in Savannah, he had most pleasant
tnings to cay of these places. His American tour was a
triumph, and he carried horme to fngland twelve thiousand

fmerican dollars and the material for The irginians.]Because

of his Jectures, voth in mngland and imerica, the reading
public began to find out that the man was considerably dif-
ferent from the reputation which the critiecs had painted for
him. It was the old fashion to regard ‘thackeray as the

heartless, eccffing ecynic. (ne of the comparatively few ex-

ceptions th rly eriticism that of
ctoddard. 1lie id, when Vanity i1 was being adversely cirit-
icized on the chnrge of cynicism: “Thackeray could not have

written Vanity lair, unless lkden had Vbeen shining brightly
vefore his ey s,”g-- e most Jucid bit of criticiam that as
passed on thackeray at this period, I think. 7The later crit-
ical attitude toward ihackeray seems to regard him in the
Jignt of a zentimentzl moralist. There are some crities who
even r to disld for on the
ground irat he it -Sentinental : Dr. “illiam Lyon rhelps

hae taken thisg attitude in #i8 I like It; end ir. Ceorge

Jiernard €haw, who loves to throw mud-balls at the gods of
men, has shown his dielike for Thackeray and Chakespeare on
several occasions. It seems to me that there is something

JGeurge 111 isue Curtis: gkeray in America (The ux-
tord ook of american nssays).

“saran Ii.Uleghern: Contenjorary Upinions of 1hackeray
{the stlantiec lonthly---ugust, 3910).







pargdoxicel in one generation's bringing the charge of cyn-
icism, while a succeeding generation fiands fault on the score
of sentimentalism. A dramatist has given the definiticn:

"a ecynic is a man wio knows the price of everything, an? the

nothing.“J

I puppose that we may say that senti-
mentalist is one who unduly stresses emotionsl values. In
short, the cynic is over-hard, while¢ the seniimentalist is
over-soft. ‘<1he changing times and tustes have found in
Thackerzazy something that was almost unnoticed in the cke=-
ray of our grandfather's day. It is also generally admitted
that “haekeray does not seem quite the realist that he was
once regerded as veing. 1 feel, as uordsworth pointed out in
his famous preface, that there is much in the attitudes which
we bring with us in our consideration of a work of literature.
“hackergy was writing in a generation tnat was reading Rich-
ardson, tmollet, =2nd Sterne,-~-I1 suppose that ¥ielding was care-
fully tucked away at this prim period. Dickens, during his
lifeti: enjoyed greater popularity than did thackeray.
Lickene was presiding gracefvlly at toth public and private
dinners, standing god-father for homely brats, and autographing
nost otligingly his volumes for iring young Jadies,~--while
Yheckeray was still teiling away on the staff of runch, and try-
ing to 1eso0lve to write a book which would bring hiwm fame.

hen Vanity ¥air appeared, the people were not sure as to how
they%hou]d teke it. It was decidedly diiferent,--very differ-

ent from lickens' novels. Lickens and hackeray are rathner

14.5.bawson: nakers of englisn Fiction {(Chap.VII).







antithetical. "Dickens kinows," said Thackeray, "that my tooks
are a protest against him; that if tle one se¢t are true, the
other must be false."]

The critics have disagreed in many instances as to the
relative value of ceirtain works of Thackeray, differences of
opinion have arisen as to nis style, technique, and charac-
terization. 7The passing of half a century has also shown
changing attitucdes in regard to his ilosophy. 1s the phile
osoplhiy ol .hackeray coldly cynical, depressingly material is-
ticY Cr is it softiy sentiimental, with melodramatic heart-
thirobs and glycexrine tears? Or is it a philosophy which is
neither searchingly profound, noxr startlingly original; but
rather 2 conventicnal ph&losophy, presented in a uistinctive,
interesting manner?

b pbilosophy is
his reactions towzxrd Jife. Iunt of course it is wore than o
forxrula cof lite, more than 2 ccde of ¢ ict. A person's
philosopky, in the narrow , i8 a coldly intellectual
credo, and is exssyeratingly logical. It is prime2rily a sys-
tem of morals., It dcee rot ordinarily include aim, and still
we ruct admit thot aim is ver, largely deterrined by the phile
asophy behind it. If you subscrite very generonaly to the
Anti-Sauloon ieague, it is reasonatle to suppose that you con-
sider whiskey to te one of the riots of evil, f%aste, in the
higher sente, pre.supposes a differentiation between the good

and the bad. 1If your heart leaps up when youv behold a rainuvew

]H.A.heers: ihackeray's Centenary (Yale Review--~Get.,1911).







in the sky, I know that you are endowed with a ‘“‘ordswor-
thian appreciation of beauty; but if, on beholding this
gorgeous spectacle, your heart remains in its accustomed
place, and you merely think of your overshoes and umbrella,
then---1 may be sure that you are a good business-man.

There is a certain connection between the emotions and phil=
osophy. The emotions are the philosophy of the race. 1Is
sentiment a part of philosophy? Sentiment is a2 high regard
for fine things. oventiment i1g usually associated with the
heart. e think of philosophy as belonging to the headh The
head and the heart, aesthetically speaking, should not be very
far apart; for it requires a generous portion of both to make
art. John Calsworthy says that you can accomplish only one
thing in this world without sentiment,--and that is, to make
money.] tven the method has some connection with philosophy.
The way we do a thing is usually determined by what we intend
to do; and what we intend to do, is usually arrived at from a
consideration of what we think that we cught to do. Harriet
Beecher Stowe wished to arouse humanitarian interest in be-
half of the negro slave of the South; but instead of simply
writing a social tract, which no one would read, she dressed
her ideas in the form of Uncle fom's Cabin,

Thackeray has chosen the satirical method for his pur-

poses, lie considers that the evil s of the world may be flayed

with that most terrible of 2l])] thongs,--ridicule. Fe has

3John alsworthy: Cathedrals in f£pain (Yale view--
circa January, 1922).







also made rather extensive use of the aside, 2 device which
he borrowed from lielding. So we have two sovrces of Thacke
eray's philosophy as shown in his novels: Une source is the
characters; and the other source is the asides. 7The philo-
sophy, as exemplified in the characters, is usually eatiri-
cally treated. The philosophy, which we find in the asides
is usually given in a simple,straightforward manner. It is
not elways an easy matter to tell just when the characters
are speaking in character and when they are spouting the
ideas of their master,-- as I shall attempt to show later.

I believe that this difficulty is one that is largely respon=-
sible for some of the misconceptions which arose in regard

to Barry lyndon, when that work was first published. The
critics said that ihackeray was very cynical. It is now gen-
erally realiged that Barry naively and boastfully exaggerates
his misdemeanors, in much the same way that a mischievous boy
loves to paint himself in the guise of a very bad man. e
find another example of this difficulty in the character of
Becky: Does she show Amelia the note which she had received
at the ball in krussels because she wishes /melia to marry
Dobbin and to be happy? <tferhaps thackeray is trying to tell
us: &ven so base a creature as Lecky is apt to have a tiny
spark of kindliness. Iut when we remember the character of
tecky, we suspect that there is some lurking selfish motive
behind the move. In the novels we find two distinct philo-
sophies: One is that of those unhappy, fevered dwellers in

Yayfair and Belgravia; the other is that of Thackeray. I







think that Thackera;, intensifies this by his references to
his characters as puppets, and by his reference to himself
as the i'aster the Show.

In this show of the children of fashion, much is made
of the o0ld institution of love and marriage. Thackeray tells
us that lgg_éﬁékants do not allow themselves to become too
much perturbed over love,=-=-for that is a passion that was
suitable for the pastoral age; but in this day, it is found
only among the lowly and among those who are utterly lacking
in ambition., %There is notking wrong with love per se; the
only trouble with love is that it is sc fleeting and evanes-
cent. lLove in a cottage is subjected to very gruelling trials
and all too often pines, sickens, and dies. A mutual under-
standing is not as ideal as love; it does not possess the ec-
static thrill, perhaps; but it is relatively constant, rather
rel iable, and so Juxuriously easy. <Cometimes the very young
and the very foolish of Vanity :air fall under the snare.
But their mothers, who are much older and know the world much
better, shake such foolish notionc out of their silly daughe

ters' pretty heads.

"And a8 for this romance of lowe, this fine picture
of Jenny and Jessamy falling in love at first sight, bill-
ing and cooing in an arbour, and retiring to a cottage
afterwards to go on cooing and billing--Fsha! what folly
is this! It is good for romances, and for misses to
sigh about; but any man who walks through the world with
his eyes open knows how senseless is all this rubbish. I

don't say that a young man and woman are not to meet, and






to fall in love that instant, and to marry that day year,
and love each other till they are a hundred; that is the
supreme lot--but that is the lot which the gods only
grant to Baucis and ithilemon, and a very, very few be-
sides. As for the rest, they must compromise; make them-
sel ves as comfortable as they can, and take the good and

the bad together."?

Ve regard the slavish treatment oi woman in the Criental coun-
Thein

tries as a btlot on its civilization; and yet iiere is a strong

resembl ance between it and the marriage customs of Crovesnor

quare:

“I would like to go into an Indian Brahmin's house,
= = - and have the mystery of Eastern existence revealed
to me; yet 1 would not choose the moment when the Bran
min of the house was dead, his women howl ing, his priests
doctoring his child of a widow,now frightening her with
sermons, now drugging her with bang, so as to push her
on his funeral pile at last, and into the arms of that
carcase, stupefied, but obedient and decorous. And
though I like to walk in an earl's house - - -; yet
there are times when the visit is noi pleasant; and when
the parents in that fine house are getting ready their
danghter for sale, and frightening away her tears with
threats, and stupefying her grief with narcotics, pray-

ing her and imploring her, and dramming her and coaxing

]iﬁﬁ ewcomes, Chap XXX.

D ———







15

her and blessing her, and cursing her, perhaps, till
they have brought her into such a state as shall tit
the poor young thing for that deadly couch upon which

]
they are about to thrust her.”

Al thiough the commercialized marriage probably had its incep-

tion in the (rient, i1hackeray tells us that it nas reached

its pexrfection in rrance:

"France is the country where that sweet Christian

institution of mariages de convenance - - - {gmost in

vogue. There the newspapers daily announce that ¥ .de

Foy has a bureau de confiance, where families may ar-
range marriages for their sons and davghters in perfect
comfort and security. It is but a question of money on
one side and the other. lademoiselle has so many francs
of dot; ionsieur has such rentes or lands in

possession or reversion, an ctude g'avoueﬂ a shop with

a certain c]iéntg]e bringing him such and such an in-
come, which may be doubled by the judicious addition
of so much capital, and the pretty little matrimonial
arrangenwent is conciuded, or vroken off, and nobody

unhappy, and thc¢ world none the wiser,"

Thackeray, in no uncertain terms, condemns the malicious

practice of the loveless marriage:

"This cereriony amongst us is so stale and comnon

Eee,
19pe iewcomes, Chap.XXVIII. Ibid, Chap. *XXI.
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that to be sure there is no neced to describe its rites,
and as women sel]l] themselves for what you c¢all an estabe
lishment ever, day, to ithe applause of t elves, their
parents, and the world, why on earth should a man ape at
originality and pretend to pity them% Never mind about
the lies at the altar, the vlasphemi against the god-
like name of love, the sordid surrender, the smiling dis-

honour. "nat the deuce does a mariage de convenance mean

but all tiiis, and are not cuch scber Fymeneal torches

atches that e¢ver ilamed and buint out'!"J

Even the most worldly of thackeray's characters regard love
as being ideally beautiful, even though a little too imprac-
tical for their purpeses. The memories of their loves of long
ago--which they so vravely conquered!e- linger in a sweetly
taunting manner. hen old Kajor fendennis rushes down to
rairoake to ovresk up the affair between len and the Fotherin-
gay, he remembers the niece of the old Larl. But he was just

an under-secretar, then; so it could not be.

"%hat happened? Ve returned our letters, sent back
our locks hair; suf{fered--but recovered. che is
a baronet's wife with thiirteen grown-up children; al-
tered, it is true, in person; but her daughters remind

me of what she was, and the third i3 to uve presented

early next week."“

And Helien Fendennis, while she was remonstrating wiih Arthur,
was doubtless thinking of rrancis Eell whom she loved such a

2. )
1The Neycomeg, Chap. XXVIII. _Xiendennis, Chap. VII,







long time ago.
"Round her Laura's neck she had a locket with hair,
which Helen had given, ah how many years ago! to poor
Francis, dead and buried. This child was all that was
left of him, and she cherished, as so tender a creature

would, the legacy which he had bequeathed to her."]

There are times when hedmond Iarry re rs, with a lJittle of
regret, of
thinig, Iy,

that Earry could feel a little genuine sentiment now and then,

he tells us:

"¥ive years in the amy, long experience of the
world, had ere now dispelled any of those romantic no-
tions regarding love with ol Jife; and 1
had determined,as is proper with gentlemen (it is only

your low people who marry for mere affection), to cone

solidate my fortune by rriage."?
Eut fortunately the Countess Ida escaped. we may say of
l.adaw rermstein, al realizad failure of her life,

she led llaryy out into tn¢ world to make a brilliant match
for him; and she did at least keep him from marrying l aria,ee
& thing which _ adan ton apparentily unaile Lo do by
weans of heir peremptory letters from Castlewood. It is very
nice to have these little memories of by-gone loves with which

to Jash yourself into a frenzy of exquisite self-torture; but

1 2
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anyone who has been about the world will tell) you that love
ig a very ideal state, wrile marriage is grossly materialise

tic. Too often the illusion of love docs not last:

"i/hen she lighted the lamp and looked at him did
I'syche find (Cupid out; and is that the meaning of the
old allegory? The wings of love drop off at this discov-
ery. The fancy can no more soar and disport in skyey
regions, the beloved objeci ceases a2t once to be celes-
tial, and remains plodding on earth, entirely unromantic

and Bubstantia].“J

The advocates of the mariage de convenance like to think that

love-marri usuwally end in poverty, su ring, and disillu-
sionment. l.ady Lew, who is trying to prod «thel into making

a rich marrisge, asks her:

"Has your Aunt ranny, who ran asway with Captain Cane
onbury, been happy* They have eleven children, and are

starving at Eoulogne."?
The o0ld lady's aim in life seems to be to marry lthel to some

rich nobleman. FYinally Ethel, the only one who has the cour-

age to cross swords :'withl.ady Kew, confronts her:

19, 1gly sordid!

- - barter oney , rarnk,

]Ibe Virginians, Chap.XXII, Book.I. dThe fewcomes,chap. XV,
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day after day.- - « Will there be no day when thie

mamnmon-worship will cease among us?"]
At last, as is usually the case under sucech circumstances,
nthel succumbs to the pleas, threats, and entreaties of her
ambitious o0l d grandmamma; and Thackeray does nct hesitate to
chide her:

"No, liiss liewcome, yours is not dignified posi-
tion in life, however you may argue that hundreds of
people in the world are doing like you. G me! what a
confession it is, in the very outset of life and blush-
ing brightness of youth's morning, to own that the aim
with which a young pgir] sets out, and the object of her
existence, is tc marr, a rich man; that she was endowed
with beavty so that she might buy wealth, and a title
with it; that ] to be saved
her business here on earth is to try and get a rich
husband. That is the career for wnich many a woman is
bred and trained. A young man begins the world with
some aspirations at least; he will try to ®e good and
follow the truth; he will strive te win honours for hime
self, and never do a base action; he will pass nights
over his books, and forego eaee and pleasure so that he
may achieve a name., = - - Eut a girl of the world, bon
Dieul! ' the doctrine with which she begine is that she is

to have .“2

2
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ind we suspect that the only thing which kept cthel from sell-
ing herself in the marriage rket, was the death of lady w,
-=the malignant inlluence was removed, 8o to speak. In spite
of the t#ct inat old rLady kew imnsisted tnat the poor love-war-
riaffes were the unhappy ones, we are inclined to belicve that
the marrigge de convenance more often resulted in v iness.
1ake the case of Lady urawley:

"She is the second Lady Crawley, and mothexr of the

surprised cky ,--one of ihe only two irstances when she failed

to hsve the sgituation fuily in hand.

i 4 ron=-
’ €=
13" Jost the

opportunity of becoming a baronet's wi e."2 Lady Clara was
quite as wretched 2s "tithe second ! ady ley. Al) of her re-
Jations considered her such a sensible girl to forget Jack lel-
size and to marry CJir Barnes i.ewcome. the art does not

always bend to stern rents' dicta, and we find that

"Xore and wmore sad does the Jady Clara become from
day to s liking more to sit lonely over the fire; care-
Jess about the sarcasme of her husband; the prattle of
her ildren. (he cries sometimes over the cradle of the

] 2
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the is aweary, aweary. 3iou unaerstand, Lhe

young heir.
man to whom her parents sold her does not make her happy,
though she has been bought with dimmonds, two carriages,
geveral large footmen, a fine country-house with delighte
ful gardens, and conservatories, and with all this she

is miserable--is it yoseible?"]

Lady lyndon was likewise the victim of a lovelese marriage,

and her later life was a very unhappy one.

Larry started brow-

beating her on the wedding Jjourney:

"Lady lyndon was a hanghty woman, and I hate pride;
and I promise you that in both instances I overcame this
vice in her. (n the trird dasy of our journey I had her
to light nwy pipe-mateh with her own nds, and made her
deliver it to me with tears in her e ; and at the fwan
Inn at Lxeter I had so completely subdued her that she
asked me humrbly whether 1 would not wish the landlady 28

wel)l as the host to step up to dinner with ug."2

we perceive by the last renark that there was still left withe

in the lady a good bit of fight,--she could at Jeast be saucy;

but I dere say that even this died out in time. Lecky and

hawdan's marriage was about the most notoriously unsuccessful

of the marisges de convenance, for its debacle involved the

noble lLord Steyne, who, as everybody knows, lived in great

style and entertained the fashionables at "Gaunt louse, which

faces on Gaunt Sqguare,"” and so on. Of course clara's escape

2
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from the tyranny of Sir Brian and her elopement with Jack
el size was something of a scandal; but Jack Eelsize was a
younger son without a title,-- so not a great deal was thought
of the matter. O8ir Francis and Lady Clavering appear on the
scene long after thieir marriage has taken pl=z=cae; but we have
an idea that theirs is a marriage of convenience,-« at 1east
it bears some of the earrarks: She is very Y, and she

is haunted by the past, which stalks into her dinners in most
tangible for and with diabolical impud (2 g ese vwnhaypy
people must stifle their love, steel their ¢ ciences, and
tace life with a stalwart, not to say brazen, heait. lhey must

think of their position =2nd their wezl th.

"What respectable person in the world will not s3y
he waa quite right to avoid a marriazge with an ill-
educated person of low degree, and whose manners would
not become her tion%~=and vhat philosopher wonld not
tell him that the Lest thing to do with these little
passions if they spiing up, isto get rid of them, and
Jet them pass over and cure t sel ves; that rno ran dics
about a woman, or vice versa: and that one or the other
having found the impossibility of gratifying his or her
desire in the particular instance, muat mzke the best
of matters, forget each other, look out el sewhere, and

choosge again."1

]xendennis, Chap. LI.






Al though Thackeray pointed out that the mariasge de convenance

has reached its perfection in lrance, I think that he hzas
failed to point out that it is a somewhat different institue
tion as practiced in England. In !'rance, the young gentleman
calls on the father of the bride-to-be, and discusses the dot
in most thorough businegs=like manner; the

father his own financial status in 2 most dispassionate manner,

sheets. But in _ngland, &Sir So- - surmises that lady
Blank will surely fall heir to so wany thousands; and Lady
Blank imagines that fiir So-and-so's family is indeed an ex-
cellent one,-=not yet having seen the skeletons in that gal-
lant gentl eman's faniily closet. In short, the game is played
with all the corde on the tsble in france; while in England,
there is very much of 2 zard. The English system usnally
yields a victin. %he poor child nzs imagined that my lord
was in love with hLer pretty ce, only to discover that the
attraction is her father's gold. The ceremony of thie type
of marriage very often proves to be a disi)lueionment. eithe

er he nor this

diecontent.

“mwuch of the quarrels and hatred which arise be-
tween married people come in my mind from the husband's
rageé and revolt at discovering that his slave and hed-
fellow, who is to minister to all) his wi , and is
church-sworn to honour and obey hime~is his superior; and

that he, ard not she, ought to be the subordinate of the







twain, aand in titese controversies, 1 thinl, lay the

cause of my Lord's anger against his lady. - - -After the
ilJJumination, when the love-lamp is put out that anon we
spoke of, and by the common daylight we lock 2t the pic-
ture, wvhat a daub it looks! what a clumsy grfigy! How

many men and wives come to this 3 e, think you?

and if it be painful to a woman to find herself mated

for 1ife to a boor, and ordered to love honour a dul -
Jard; it is worse still for tne man himseli s, when -
ever in his dim comprehension the idea dawns that his

slave and drudge yonder is, in trauth, his rior.”]

hen this dreadful hour of disilJlusiomment comee, although the

heart may ache vhole being wish to fly in revelt, mila-

ust present a calm demeanor.

"tTis a hard task tor women in life, tnat mask which
the world bids them wear. but there is no creater crime
than for a woman who is ill-us and unhappy to suow that
she is so. ‘he world is quite relentless about bidding
her to keep a cheerful face; and our , Jike the Male
abar wives, are forced to amiling painted to sace
rifice themselves with their husbands; their reélations
being the most eager to push them on to tiweir duty, and,
under their shouis and applause,, io suoll.elr and huah

their cries of ain."'2

1
Henry csmond, Chap.Xl, Book I.
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Lhackeray tells us that most young men ol any spirit
whatever sow a generous crop of “wild oats.” ©Lut the young
Jadies give little regard as to their fiances past reckless
life, 8o 1 sugppose thet we shall not blame Goorge when "he
waes a little wild: now many jyoun. men are; and don't girls

like i]ksopi“l e ecrge

“lle looked 1like a wman who had 881 , secrets,

- ening,

r,

Yes, there is something in a man who has lived and loved,
that will attract even a Inse to a D'Annunzio. Clive was
rather a gay youth in the haunts of kohemia. .endennis led

a wild life among the lJiterasti,--and it would have probably

been a wildexr . it not been reetraining in-
fluence of "Blueb ," who had had ris fling years before.
lord castlewcod's dissipation ver, often brought Lady stle-
wood te her tears. ©Sir ¥rancic was drunk ani gawmbli one
day, and gambl ing and drunk the next. <Colonel Altamont and
Strong were forever swindling someone and guzzli Jiguor.
“Honest Jack Costigan" had a continual thirst for vrandye-ands

water. Z¥arry Lyndon would have us believe that he was a very

“Ibid., ¢







wid and sportive man,-=-%hich, in spite of his great and ob-
vious exaggeration, we are inclined to believe. In short, a
great many of Thackeray's men sow their "wild oafs." And it
is worthy of notice that the girls seem to give Jittle regard

to such matters in the choice of a husband. I,thel was quite

willing to torgive tiicse l1ittle indiscretioris in the past of

ton,
rancis. ¥ ]
to perceive but -
and e ics,=- we are in this scientific age; perhaps that
t.
ine:

reezy or

buoyapt. If you stiended a Loxing match ("din ,' I te-

lieve, was the old tens,--a very apt one), you WEre considered
among very bad c . If you attended a cock¥-fisznt, your

fate was perdition. If you wore a gorgeously brocaded waist-
coat and drove a fiery hoise, the girls' hearts might flutter,

but the ol goul d . 1hackeray seems to regard that
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"wild oats" in the young and foolish may be excused; but when
the "wild oats” are carried over inte o0ld ,-=well, that

is de troy. It is a case of folly-in-youth's tecoming de-
bauchery in old e, _'hackeray's message for tic sky and
pensive, would-be-married iden is very largely tlhis: Ale
though you will blush at my telling you , hearly all young

men are inclined to be wild,--that is, if they have any spirit

wvhatever, sut tiis, wy lear, is Jargely ce. lie yexry care-
e,==
for that is t .
nts, is

that of tlie very young man's so oiten falling in lJove with a

young old 1 -

warrington (or ladam usuond, as she Joved to czlled) wrotie

to sadam Bernstein in regard to the wmatter:

loo well, frow gad exveri ., the dangers to which
Ject, any price,
0 of
b A sria is
t .
dgugh-

ters with the very smallest portions. Ny llarry is so
otedient that I ¥Xnow a desire from me will bte aufficient

to cause him to give up tris imprudent teh."1

1'me Virginians, Chap. XXII, v.ii.






L think that the reader in tihis instance, , feels that

tion;
2]]l-
» :
tuatica
is the in Jove
Widow Custis ("Curtis" the book says; I do not lInc r
At
= inge-
- . e~

» » = I )

has been severely censured by the critics, '‘harlotte Fronté
n . roth=-
eringay, wno wae consiecrally clder than himself; he then fell

in love with xlanche, likewise o] er

old teyne. 19 dangers

than did X2jor rendennis:

mat happens in
such cases, my dear creature? 1 don't mind telling you.

ociety,

isery, undeviating misery, is the result. Look at Iord
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Clodworthy come into a room with his wife-=why, good
ed, she looks like vlodworthy' other. That'!'s the
case between Lord and Iady illowb , Wiicce love-match
was notorioust lic has zlready cut nexr down ilwice wien
elie has habhged hereelf out of jealousy for iaderoiselle
de fainte Cunegonde, the dancer; and mark my words,

good Ced, one day he'll not cut the old wowan do n.n

hacke=
el“‘\ ’
. t
suck ) CO. ©
have
virtae.
married . Tie fortune
t.
it is to
21 ible
laugh,=-
petulant. !
b lord

Lohun killed her h d. .hen the news of Lord Eanil ton's







decth wes brought to Beatrix by lismond, she ¢t rirgt suspected

him oz htviag dene the thing,--& treidt in Beeorix whiich you
feed she hos ivherited rrowm her mother. WYe caimer forget Lady

Cesf{levoucd's dhpericus hovteur. -« ecynicui srenclaen has pointed

+ o i Al
edored. £0; ¢ N1 . You can
'Y € Yik LRAS .
inter et e 1 L Lons
whet their ife ¥ 1 - 5
ed him.
; QIME t exc i L ins: 1 VLI 1AG e
I R i ; s with the nurriage oi c¢lic snd
they lived
X, ! ¥y do > BUPROSE : tuo be such







After an ambitious marriage, I should say that the next
dearest thing in the hearts of these people in the Thaclkeray
world, is fine appearance. It gives them an air of im-

portance, and it assists them in their social climbing. d-
mond Barry did not have to travel far into the world to learn

the vuslue of «n appearance:

"Seeing my handsome appearance, silver-hilted sword,
end well-filled valise, my landlord made free to send up
a jug of claret without my asking; and charged, you may be
sure, pretty handsomely for it in the bill. No gentle=-
man in those good old days went to bed without & good
share of liquor to set him sleceping, and on this my first
day's entrance into the world, I made a point to act the

fine gcntleman completely., .

Ve only fear that Barry over-acted the fine gentleman, e-
straint is not one of the yualities of this most respectable
gentleman. s we proceed little farther, begin to per-
ceive that he is at lcast daring poseur if not the culti~-

vated connoisseur:

"l had a gentleman to wait upon mec, rench friseur
to dresec my hair of morniné; I knev. the taste of choco-
late as by intuition almost, and could distinguish between
the right Spanish egnd the iFrench before I had been a week
in my necw position; I had rings on &ll my fingers, tches

1
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in both my fobs, canes, trinkets, and snuff-boxes of all
sarts, and each outvying the other in elegance. 1 had

the finest natural taste for lace and china of any man

I ever new; I could judge a horse &s well as zny Jew
dealer in Germoany; in shooting and athletic exercises 1
vas unrivalled; I could not spell, but I could speak Ger-
man snd French cleverly. I had at the least twelve suits
of clothes; three richly embroidered with gold, two laced
with silver, & garnet~colored velvet pelisse lined with
sable; one of French grey, silver laced and lined with
chinchilla. I hed damask morning robes., 1 took lessons
on the guitar, and sang rrench cotches exquisitely. Where,
in fact, was there more accomplished gentlemen than fed-

1
mond de Balibari?"

nd as this worthy tleman's fortune increused in size, his

wardrobe increased in brilliance:

"Why, when I danced with Coralie de lLangeac at the
fétes on the birth of the first dauphin at versailles,
her hoop was eighteen feet in circwurerence, and the

heels of her lovely little mules were three inches from

the ground; the lace of my jabot was worth thousand

crowns, and the buttons oi my am:ranth velvet coat alone

cost eighty thousand iivres."g

i f 2
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In a few more chupters, we see that our gentlecman oi fashion

has marricd the Lady Lyndon,-~a lady of consideruble fortune,

of course, But, s is so often the case, she was vholly without
chie, without ton. S50 the estute must be mude over. The first
move wus to cut the avenue of elus. .nd the next he started

refashioning the old castle:

"the exterior s, when 1 first arrived, a quaint
composition of &ll soris of architecture; of ifeudal tow-
ers, and gable-ends in Jueen Bess's style, und rough-
patched walls built up to repair the ravages of the Hound-
head cannon: but I need not speczk of this large, hav-
ing huad the place new-faced at vast expense, under a
fashionable wurchitect, and the fugade lzid out in the
latest ¥rench-=Gre niost clagssical style. Zthere had
been moats, and drww-bridges, and outer walls; these 1
had shaved away into elegunt terraces, «nd hindsomely
leid out in rterres, wccording to the plans of H.Cor-
nichon, the grect risian architcct, who visited rnglund
for the pur)ose."l

If thc¢ elbowing spirit and expensive outlay could muke of one
a fine gentlemun, our Chevalier de Balibari would hive been
the most gallant of them all. There is something so naive

and blunt about Baerry Lyndon's heartless egoism, that his fall
does not arouse much sympathy in the reader. But it is dif-
ferent with the case of Lady Clavering. Oir rrancis und Lady

Clavering could do very well soci«lly in Clavering, but tragedy

1
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awaited her in London. Her modus operandi in her social
campaign in London was much the same «8 it had been in Claver-
ing: To dazzle the people into adulation through a g:rish show

of opulence.

"What could equal the chaste splendour of the draw-
ing-roons?-- the carpets were so magnilicently fluffy
that your foot made no more noise on them than your shad-
ow: on their white ground bloomed roses «nd tulips &s big
as warming-pasns: about the room were high cheirs znd low
chairs, bandy-legged chuairs, chairs so ettenucted that it
vias & wonder any but a sylph could sit upon them, nur-
queterie tables covered with marvellous gimcracks, china
ornaments of all ages and countries, bronzes, gilt daggers,
Books of neauty, yataghuns, Turkish papooshes and boxes
of Persian bon-bons. Vherever you sate down there were
Dresden shepherds and shepherdesses convenient at your
elbow; there were, moreover, light blue poodles and ducks
and cocks and hens in porcelain; there were nyuphs by
Boucher, @nd shepherdesses by Gireuze, very chaste indeed;
there were muslin curtains and brocade curtaing, gilt
cages vith puarroquets and love-birds, two squezling cock-
atoos, ecch out-squealing and out-chattering the other; a
clock singing tunes on & console-table, uand znother boom-
ing the hours like Great Tom, on thc muntlepiece--there
was, in word, everything that comfort could desire, and
the most clegant tuste devise. #

1
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Now vie must not regard Lady Clavering's drawing-room from
the modern point of view, for if we do, we impose a grave in-
Jjustice on thai good woman's taste. In much the seme way that
vie consider their drawing-rooms horxibly cluttered, they would
consider ours dreadfully bure. It was a time when moulded-
plaster ceilings, numerous Venetian mirrors, cnd the gilt and
roses of Louis Quinze were the fashionable décor. It was a
time when luxury meznt & superabundance of rich things. So
although Lady Clavering's drawing-room raay offend our tcste,

it is very unlikely that the fine ludies and gentlemen felt

tny aesthetic twinges on entering Lady Clavering's palitial
wmansion. Incidentally, it is deiightful that Yhackeray could
poke fun at the decorations of this age, when he was writing in
an age of horse-hair sofas, bluck walnut whatnots, antimacus-
sars, velvet-bound family portrait albums, &nd conch-shell bib-~
elots,-~but of course we must not be guilty of thc¢ cnildish tu
gueque. But in spite of this expensive outlay, this grand ap-
peuxance, and her frequent and lavish expenditures, Lady Clav-

ering wa® « social failure,

"The Clavering family had indeed made & false sturt
in life, und had got neither comfort, nor position, nor
thanks for the hospitalities which they administered, nor
a return of kindness from the people whom they enter-
tained. The success of their first London scuson wus

il
doubtful; &and their failure afterwirds notorious,"”

1
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The poor Lady Clavering attained something of & sociul recog-

nition,--but it was a purely objective recognition, not z sub-
jective one. snd this soxrt of sociul success is more trygic
than rank feilure, On the othexr hand, Hajor Pendennis was a
person ol vexry moderate capital. DRBut he very festidious

in his pcrson:

"AT guirter psst ten the Jjor invurizbly mude
hie &ppesrance in the best blaucked boots in all London,
with checked morning cravat that never was rumpled until
dinner-time, a buff waistcoat which bore the¢ crown of his
sovereign on the buttons, ind linen so spotless that 5
Brumnel himself asked the nume of his laundress, and
would probably hive employed her had not misfortune com-
pelled that great men fly the country. nis's
coat, his white gloves, his whiskers, his very cane, were
perfect o1 their kind a«s specimens of the costwne of a
militexry mun en retr<ite."l

nd we knoy that the Major was &s meticulous in the privicy of

his rooms when en promenade. brilliant Tur-
kish gilk dressing-gown; znd we remember thet he would hive his
bare head (in speekin; of un viecux gilantin such “s the J OTH

it would never do to say "bald head") covered with & fine silk

handkerchief, while Xorgun was brushing the wig., 4Thele Yas no

one who could flatter so gricefully; and he conld kowtow to

the nobles with a majestic case of manner. 1 think thet there

is little wonuexr that as meny «¢ three drawing-roows oi the

1
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nabobs of wmayfair would sec¢ him of «n evening., The Major did
not have &« large fortune with which to provide himself &n ex-
pensive eyuipage; but he possessed a fine knowledge of the
worlid, viiich prompted him to spend his guineas where they
would go vhe farthest. I think that Becky knew the wiy of the
world almost as well as did Jor Pendennis, She also had that
knack of getting the miximunr of effect with the minimum of
means. Number 201 oi Curzon ctreet was « modest little house;
but it had the deft touch. Its dr win.-room did not possess
the fine objets d'art such &s we saw in Lady Clavering's fine
house; but it wus sweet and simple,-=which would connote in the
minds of the undiscriminating that its mistress was a sveet

and simple woman., Before the enslaveuent of Lord Steyne's af-
fections, kecky's slender purse forced her to choose & simple
costume; but her natural beauty and her inborn prace had no
need as yet of a halo to set ofi her charms; in her modest wt-
tire, she could out-dizzle 'the stout countesses of sixty, de-
co;letéé, painted, wrinkled with rouge up to their drooping
eyelids, and diamonds twinkling in their wigs.‘ ut Becky knew
the velue of {ine uppearunce in the world of social ambition,
So we find her in Chapter LIII dressed in a beasutiful gown .nd
covered with Lord Steyne's jewels. ‘“hen she needs & great
couch, she borrows lLord Steyne's. great deal is made of car-
riuges in Venity ruir. we meet such phrases as: "A trdvelling
chariot with a lozenge on the panels"; "a carriage and four
splendid horses, covered with armorial hearings"; '"the grcat
family coach of the Osbornes"; "as became a person of rank and

barouche with four horses"; zud "iirs.

fashion trivelling in
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Rawdon's dashing little carriage and ponies. Thackerzy seems
to use tne carricge as the emblem of aristocracy, even more
than he mikes use of the iine house for this purpose. But we
have a number ot the iine houses described in considergble de-
tail. 1 think that we know Queen's Crawley very well,-~-especi-
1lly the ndsonme te-way with its serpent and dove, to which
our uttention way called at lesst three times; 1 sup,ose Thyck-
erzy was &fraid tlat we might miss that delicate hit of symbol-
ism. e also know the Clavering estate and Castie Lyndon very
well. .iajor Fendennis, in spite of all his urbanity snd ambi-
tion, did not succeced in marrying Arthur to a ricn woman; the
ajor failed in his &im, 3 ne, in spite of nis great
coiech, kis fine house, anae hig great social ambition, did not
succeed in marrying George to the  merican heireus, lliss
Swartz, who "had dimnonds s big @8 pigeon-eggs.'" Bbarry Lyndon
in gpive of his fine pote us a cultured counlry gentleman, dles
of the delirium tremens in rleet Strezet Prison. Lady (laver-
ing's 1irst London s8eascn was something ol success; but the

succeeding seusons brought failure. ven Jsecky, that poseuse

supréme, i herself in ol e, painted old womun, nier-
ing sbouil the cupitols of Continent. 1t seems that ck-

eray is telling us: You will wlweys find plecsant people to
partuke of your dinners,--iX they be good ones. People will
say that your portrait is cupitslly done, if it besrs the sig-
naturc of ..ely ox HKnellexr or i.eynolds. If your carriasge is a
fine one, they will be glud to o riding with you. If your
house was designed by Lir Christopher Yren and itS meubles

secured from the shnop ol ilr., Chippendale, why, it is probable







that your butler's salver will be graced with many fine cards.
In short, Vanity rair loves a fine show; and is very apt to
smile and ke pleasant as long as the show lasts. Iut vhen

the Bundlecund bank fails or those foreign securities drop to
nothing on Lombard Street,--well, why tear the heart-strings
of a trustful humanity? It is really very painful, but you and
I know that in such dire times, it is only the Clives and
rnthels, and the Amelias and the Dobbins who remain faithful.

We may purchase the adulation of Vanity rair with fine houses
and costly equipages, and lavish entertainments and beautiful
clothes; but the friendship and t»ec love which endure,, K are
based on finer things.

In addition to the socially ambitious people and the vain
people in this fashionable world of Thackeray, we find a great
many snobs. The snobbery usually arises from a social, a fi-
nancial, or a vocationeal inequality,--but of course all three
classes are rather intimately interwoven. hecky had not left
kKiss Finkerton's Academy before she had a taste of the world's

snobbish spirit:

"The hapyiness--the superior advantages of the young
women round about her, gave nebecca inexpressible pangs
of envy. 'what airs that girl gives herselfi, because she
is an rarl's grand-daughter!' she said of one. 'How they
cringe and bow to that Creole, because of her hundred
thousand pounds! 1 am a thouwcand times cleverer and more
chaming than that creature, for all her wealth. I am as

well -bred as the rarl 's grand-daughter, for all hLer fine







pedigree; und yet every one pusses

me by here. .nd
yet, when I was at uy father's, did not the men give
up their gzyest bulls and parties in order to puss the
evening with me%' Ghe termined at any rate vo get
free xyom the prison in which she found ruelf, end
no¥ hegen to act for herself, and for the first time to
nacke connected plans for the future. g
Probuply tuds was uvhe deciding factor that sent Becky out
into the rid, bent on campaign of social conijuest, This
vie's when Becky was young, and before the world had had & chance
to ke its impress on her, ecky was much too clever ever to
become &n offensive snob; but the hey-day of her social success
uniyuestiovnably turned her head a liittle. Ve remesber how pae
tronizing grew to elia. nd we hive the following pera-

graph to ponder over:

tion,

ecky. lLady <ctveyne's curriuge drove up to wr, Hawdon
Craviley's door, and the footmin, insteid ol dxiving dovn
the front of the nouse, us by his tremendous knocking he
«ppeared to be inclined to do, relented, end only deliv-
ered in couple of curas, on which were enjraved the
nunes ol the Lerchioness 91 Steyne ana the Countess of
Gaunt. Ii' these bits of pustebozrd had been becutiful
pictures, or had had a hundred yards of Nalines Llice

rolled round them, wcrth twice the number of guineas,

-
Venity pair, Chap.il.
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Becky coul& not have regarded them with more pleceasure.

You nuy be sure they occupied & cowspicuous nlcce in the
china bowl on the drawing-room table, where Becky kept

the cards of her visitors. Lora! lordi how poorxr S,
ashin ton vhiie's card =nd lsedy Crackenbury's curd,

whicn our little iriend had been gled enough to get a

few months bick, :nd o which the silly liitle creature

nce-=-i.ord}
appecrance ol these grand court cards, did those poor lit-

tle neglected deuces sink down to the vottowm of Llhe puck.”

Lady Castlewood wus endovied with @ certain heuteur, which is
nothing more than a sort of passive snobbery. iduadam varrington
had a great deal of this in her meke-up; in fact, she at #times
openly proclaimed her superiority to the colonists, excepting
only the colonii:l governors and lorde. But SBeutrix was even

more snobbish than ledam Warrington:

"There had veen no need to urge upon iLscond the
nceessity of a sepearation between hinmsceli ena Hestrix:
Pate hoed done tvhat completely; and I ihink from the vexry
wmoment pcor Beatrix had accepted the lMuke's offer, sre
becgen to assume the mejestic air or a buchess, nwy,

Queen E£lect, end to crrry herself as one sacred and remnove

¢d from uc comaon peopnle.”

L 2
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Before the chapter his closed, the news of the death of the
Duke of Hamilton brings the vein creature back to ecrth:
"We knew that her pride wus awfully humbled _nd punished by
this sudden and terrible bloew; she wented no tesching of ours
to point out the sad mor:d of her story. kven the buke of
Hamilton hod natronized Henry in a t condescending nmonner,
which was little relieved even afier Ludy Castlewood had in-
formed him of Henry's true merit. Lord farintosh was glmost

a boor, and Lord ¥ew did not hesitate to deal Clive innuendoes.
In the early part of Barrxy Lyndon, we findl him smurting under
the sting of social inferiority; once he attempted to pass for
an knglishimon; at another time, he ran

attenpted to snub him. Bul before the tule is hzlf finished,

vie ¥ind that iledmond Baxry has become snob himseli.

§ think the soul of {arry Barry, my father, who
.a8 advieys so genteel in his turn of mind, must huve
rejpiced to sec the position which 1 now occupied: @1l
ilie women anxious to receive me, &ll the mén in & fury;
hoknobbing witn dukes ana counis at sup , danging nine
vets with high well-born berornesses (wg they zbsurdly
call themselves in Germeny!, with lovely exceilencies,
Hay, wiih nighnessen anl trensparencies themselves, who
coulkd compete with the gallent young Irish noble? who
vould syppose thit seven weecks before I hod dYeen & common

1

~-bah! { am ashmmed to titink of it!l"”

:
sarry iyndon, Caap. IX.
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Fleet Screet Prison must have becn a bitver fate for this
haughty dandy., Harry received a very snobbish welcon » when
he c¢rraved in ¥nglana and proceeded (o Castlewood; wna it is
very likely tnat he %ould have received no wedlcowme «t @ll, hed
it no'. been Tor the baroness de Bernstein. not help

contrasting the affected manners and the cold heulcur of ing-

lend with the simple air of hospitulity in Virginig.,

Hedl cny of then ridden up his house in Virginic,
whether the nagter were piesént ox absent, the gucsts
viould have heen mde welcuise, «nd, in sight of hisz snces~
tors' halli, he had to 5o nd ask ior « dish of baccn and

1
eogss =t a country ale-house!

Berore loniz;, he beau of Tunbridge vwells and the pet

oI the old Baroness; snd how theixr hearts aid warm toward

hiua!l  And when his money wios spent and George appeured on the

scene, their hesrts turned cold in. ..ven ¥Yendennis, wvhonm
we like in spite of his fuults, was something of a snob. He
had hobnobbted with the tloods of Bonilace, and he did not

care o ussociate with the poorer young men .ho could not

afford to drxess well,

)

“At last ceme the Degyee Ixeminations. @Lny < young
men of his year vhose hob-n:iiled shoes Pen nad derided,
and whose fece or coat he had cericatured--many o min
whom he had treated with scoyn in the lecture~room or
c¢rushed with his cloguence in the debating clube--

1

"

The Virginisnsg, Chap.Il, SRELY
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hed the social misf{ortune of hsving chosen painting {or his

vocation; and we find the llgjor saying:

=

tist? I don't know what the dooce the ‘orid is comines to.

+sn zxtict! Ey d, in fellow s soon have
5 3Ly sser, strycook,
vy .
intellcctuni Mirs. me .

Hhe hed not the fzintest idea dbut thit the hospi-

1k 2
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tatlity which sae veas offering to rer kissman s of the
most cordisl and pleagunt kind., Lhe fencied cverything
she did wos weirfectly right and graceful. oshe invited her
husbhand's ciexiks to come through the rain at ten ¢'clock
fron Kentish Town; she asked «xrtisis to bring their gketgh
books from Kensington, or lucklegs piunists 1o trudge

with their music i1rom Syompton. Ghe rewarxded them with a
smile and cup of tea, and thought they were de happy
by her condescension. If, after tvwo or threce of these
delightful evenings, thcy ceused to tend hex receptious,

she shook her 1liitle {laxen heuvd, and sadly intimaced

Tl Ao
30 B 3
hin.
1 {
entertainment and instruction?
iith Ceaptain Canonbusy, when she came O ith one
in yedilo
1le
» . He )
£ pléy dctorx.

in socliety, -






the studied snubs of that prime ass, Earnes Newcome. Although

there are a great many snobs among the characters of i1hackeray,

there are a number of characters of fine manners. Amelia was

in every sense a gentle woman. kthel las the chamm of good

breeding. Dobbin is a little awkward, I think, but he is a

thorough gentleman. And of Colonel lewcome, Thackeray says:
"Wwhere did he learn those f'ine manners which all

of us who knew him admired in him? He had a natural

simpliecity, an habitual practice of kind and generous

thoughts; a pure mind, and therefore above hypocrisy

and affectation--perhaps those lrench people with whom

he had been intimate in early life had imparted to him

]
some of the traditional graces of their vieille cour.”

Fine manners are very fine thing, but we have only to re-
call the circumstances under which the Colonel sang his last
song, in order to know that fine manners are very often bumped
and bruised in this world of snobbery and illebreeding. That
old man of the world, lajor Pendennis, had just enough of the
&nob in himself in order to handle snobbery rather well. He

tells us:

“In the world people drop you and take you up every
day. You know Lady Cheddar by sight? I have known her
husband for forty years. 1 have stayed with them in the
country for weeks at a time. &he knows me as well as she
knows King Charles at Charing Cross, and a doosid deal

|
ihe Mewcomes, Chap.XV.







after thce family. ¢ shoox hands «nd are «s good

©

friends &s ever., I don't suppose she'll cry wnen 1 die,

you know, nor shall 1 go into very deep mourning if zany-
1







0Of course it is enlireiy pousidle for the same person to ve

& tuft-hunter #nd & snobh us well,--it very often is the case
undoubtediy. 1 ihink that we may excuse Thackerpy's slight
tut't-nuncing tendencies, for after =il, it wes verhaps necess-
ary ror his &art. Dickens wes interested in the Lower Tenth.

Ui couiSe you may showv an intexcst in the Lower Tcnth as much
as you pleasie, snd you will never accused tuft--hunting, --
yeu will oniy ne called ¢ vig-hcarted humgniturian, But if

you show #n interest in the tUpper Tenth, you will doubtless

Cray

becutse the con€die monudaine does not riourish in sduzlid

veuvs and davk hovels,--there is something about thelr
dingy atgospnere that is too ekin tc tragedy. Ille teuls us:
"1t does nol iollow tmat «ll men are honest bcecause vhey are
pcor; rous,

e also tells ue in=-

directly that tne lhemes of the wealthy are not always filled

. l »
in spite of their fine house in Eelgruvia and their lollily

estate «t C % iy Frencis and Lady Clavering are wretched
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in spite of the feoct that they ve the Tinest ing-roon
in usordcn. cn Strcet, we find iving P
child Irom hexr inte uwee kinaer =3ms of ¢ hired nurse. Lady
Kew turedtens hel, in the cusec of & love-murriuge, nct oniy
with poverty, but with ¢le¢ven children. These cold old heearts
in their ice peluces do not love children. Letl us turn  way
to rirs. hidley's, wuere “des Cenn is pleying for the little

John James:

“She plays old susic of Hendel wund Haydn, &nd the
little chamber anon swells into a cathedral, a«nd he who
1ictens becholds @lliars lighted, pnriests ministering, fair
c.:ildren censers, great oriel windows gleaming
in sunsetl, and seen through arched colunns and avenues of
twilight rovle, - - - Piano, pisnissimo! city is
hushed, - - = sombre strect =1l in de, can

it e e Lanoua Toledo?--or is it the Corso?~-or is it

Street-~roetlry Sireet-~Imegination bireet--the street
where lovely ladies look from vbrlconies, where ciEveliers
strike mendolins ond draw swords «nd enijuge, where long
yrocessions pass, end venerable hermits, with long besrds,
the kneeling people. - - = 411 these delights ond
ai v, «nd jocys and glories, these thriils of sympathy,
movemensts of unknown longing, and visions of beauty, a
young sickly led of cighicen enjoys in a little dark room
wvhere there is w bed disguised in tine shupe of & wardrobe,

and & little old womzn is playing under & ghs-l on the







Jingling keys of u«n old piano."

In sketchin® for us hiz economic cress-sectieon or lLondon, I
think that Thackersy is trying to show that huppinuss is afiter
2ll a subjcctive thingz, and cannot be boucht with fine houécs
and brilliesni equlpages. oment,

however, to tiaink that we«lth is noi respected very higoly.

People in Vanily iair fusten on to rich folks quite
naturally. If the simplest people are disposed to look
not a little kindly on great Prosperity (ior 1 defy any
member of the uritish public to sey that the notion of

ealth has not something awful and pleasing to him; end
you, 1ii you told that the man next you dinner has
got hglf =& million, not to look u#t him wiih @& certzin in-

texest); --if the simple look benevolenily on ney, ow

1 o

e remewber that Lady Clavering's first season in London was

some biting 0L & success, or at lewsl the ncaresuv thing to a sue-

cess wrichk that good lady ever enjeyed. FPernaps 1he reason was
becuuze
ne legend nd.on, n el dyship's srrival
is, 5 ¢norx -

wus.  laaigo factorice, opiwn clipbvers, btirks overilowing
) i )

veel swus 01 1ntercst paid by then foxr lozns contrécted by

Lheueelves or their presecessors to l.ady Clavering's futhe§

1 2
‘he Kewcomes, Chap.al. Vanity wair, Chap. AXI.







were mceniioned <8 sources of her wealth. Her account at

her London banker's waa positively known, snd the sum em-
braced so manry ciphers to create us ny O's of admi-
1

ration in the won.ering acarer."

In xuch the sane way, Miss Swartz, with her liamonds as big
as pigeon-eggs," w reatly sdmired and couried, nd Hiss
opu-~
3d 5 te semptation
to dissimwlite ve - ey i Lry it, with
their extravegont spending theisr debts um . The debts
ontinent,
10 - iilions,
the defect glerious even, and we respect the victim

in the vestitcge oi his ruin. But who pitics poor bar-
ver who cun'i gel his aoney ror powdering the footmen's

heeds; or a poer curpentey wio has ruined himsell by fix-
ing up orunameints and pavilions fox my ladics' dﬁeuncr;

01 the poor devil of tailer winom the stewerd patronises,
and who hss pledged all he is worth and more, to get the

liveries ready, which my lord nes done him the honour 1o

bespeak?==Vhen the greet house tuubles down, these miser-
ble wretches fail undexr it unnoiiced: and they say in
thie 0ld lecgends, beiore o wn gues (o obe devil himself,

<

he sends plenty of other souls thither,

1 2
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A8 « result of Lthese greut lemen's robbing their petty
tradesmen, condescending %o cwindle their poor reteiners out
of wretched liltle swmss, znd cheating for z few shillings, we
1ind much swiering and poverty. This is doubtless one of the

recesons why

»
cozt, to choos the 3 ¢ fried fish or t nicest hame
bone, xag,~~to
-, =
life. on
ccom=
$ can

nu Lthc irony of the situction is that tncse noblceuen hnave
brought disgr:ce tLc theumwselves and poverty to others, while
«hat Lhey huve been sceking is iness,.-~which is but
anotlicy illustration oi the old idea: ppinéss can not be
avti.ined directiy, fox it 1u &n ottendint guuaity; 3t exists

in the rcalin ¢f the mind soa tlie heoxrt, rethe:rinen n the

flesh,

Mhackersy tells us that wickedness often wears purple and
rides ¢ piided ceocn, wiile virtue is «1l tovo ofien its only
Teyard., IK% !
happiness, after the book wus ¢losed; but they certuinly found

no rose-stirewn paths during the progress of the novel, waura

x
The Newcomes, Chap.LIIl.
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i & wonderfully fine little woman; but we doubt if Pendennis
quite fully appreciaties r: Hde hes shown a-preierence for
the rotheringay, Blanche, and little my =zolltcn. But of
course ithese iittle loves wre dead no l:yst summer's
rcses, and Leura is now his wyueen of Love wad Beauty. Colonel
Newcome is the soul of henor; and yet he is entangled in the
crash oi" his bunk, ne is mede the butt of politics, he is snub-
bed in society, and he iiles pauper in Crey sriars. has

lived sucn a beautiful iife and he diew such beautitrul death,

d ol his muniiicent revard in hecven. But

neasveniy rewierds are a little toc iniangable to be of nuch ser=-

vice in this very materialistic voria. 7This state ol uffairs

arises from the Tfact that the ld is so superficial and inac-
. ent,
greedy wolves are able to masguerade in sheep's clothing:
s 1 H
t ’ >
raeithful tc her; and, tened to

» indeed,
only husband who his done the like, «nd hee pussed Tor
'noucdy's epcyy out nhiv own'; & Jjovial, gvod-natured fel-
iow. 1he vorid conluins scores ol such almiable people;

gnd, indeed, it is vecause jusiice neg nol been done them
B

vnat re licve edited this autobiography.

-
frow the second foot-note oi Chapter XVil o1 piixry iyndon.







on

lse wnd

e ctlled

r and - in

iness,

rong, in which the strong often succumnb cnd the ift
£2il: we see flowers of good bicomirng in foul pl.cee,

as, in the most lofty wund pplendid fortunes, rlows of

RS
vice and meanness, and stains ol evil.
C 5 that,
ording to Thuckersy, virtuc is generally rewarded here

. Jifetis

13 t b B8, Al the illneps oionel llewcome,
5
L ?
iage h bee 1

1
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beenn a delight. The faini flushes ox the dawn -ve clmost
as bedutifui ss the sunrise. In much the adlie w.y, lelen
Pendennis did not Live Lo see the wmarriasge ¢ ven ond Lgura,
but she had scen Pen past tite crivis. 1 thunk stat we msy

scy Thackeray's premises, (4 reward ¢oi wirtue is

often o ltardy cnc, bue by generulliy receives ite iew xd. The

cx £t i y. GCbjiec~
tive evaiualions ax ciereiore aPpi € € LS nd. supe rficigl.

Lhe wicked :mow tihis, and tide wdvantoge of whiv foc¢t in donnin€

thel JIE .

valuecs demands mind that i: ifted with intro: ¢tion and
persplicacivy,-~gualitice which the 3 1eg in
in gL . seul are

SRS
rd of
irtue.

L -Ld:

¢ aat advice
tulfi-huater. 1t not only signiiied, ao , bthut you should
care=-

¢ifory; but should «al t

you vili not find yourseif inauvercenily gossivin tout the
incorsigivie Lady Slank wiln your neighhor at the wuble,
buse vo-anu~s8v, whom you i1ind to youx cihagrin is her brother,

Not only is s knowledge oi the feuily trees profitable «nd







metter of facl,

o is & subject

stocrats. 4s a

vells us, ouvch thet you will read

S0 the nagox

about these

fzmiliee in the puerage i1s uttersy false,

Jhiey teil you themsclves is either fulse or gre:t-

exvggerated.

tine.l rewily very Iew of the

are wvetwer thaon his own.

flailies whach you {inu in the peci:

thet uvolin Pendenniz, “thuc @an oi

te

Beclky has not a heurxt.

medicine" (who was

10 ) ;, vias & v ery
L ¢ cters
3 il 1NEgES .
nurber of

opportuni-

skelcton in Lady
ing=-roomus,
skele=~
institue~

very iond oi tLhe

ackeray made fun
then.
t Thackeray crea-

that the

somcwhit

orrid.!

if we accept him at Tace







value, is an iahuman monster. ajor Pendennis is so worldly,
that you reel that he does not have soul; his shade is proba-
bly vindering down Bond LHimcet atill, «nd pcering ithrough

the windowe of the Leform €lub :nd the rrick. 01ld Juck

. i t

1ittle insipid. t is

7

a dull y. liura is a twining bit c¢i honeyw~suckle, Ifow it

does not life in
extreues, to depict his cters in
demurids soisething of exas tion. ©Satire is usuully concerned
wite morals, cterizution
, == e - course he

igkiteous.
Jor tcld Melen something like this: 'Let the boy set out

intc the yorld vhere he can esee the gcod and bag; cna then

let him judge for hi I3 U g 1 sure thet this advice sounded
baral endennis; to long,

1 , rs,

ver like common cense. 13¢ ) Y,

appy ueaiunm. Let

v : Li 1d; out let us

type. He telle us thut ity »wir is a novel without a hero.
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Curie not at the Chateau lNadrid, but in an unostentatious
lJaboratory along the Geine. kut in ity ir: pe ftind Clives
who daub and dab, but never paint; we find kKosey Mackenzies
vho know five pretty little roulades, and are learning a 8sixth;
we find Yendennises who write sweet society verses, but never
poems; and we find Colonel Newcomes who have their names on
bank “indows, but are not bankers., It is the dilettantism of
Vanity Fair.
¥hen Henry oasmond was ycung, he was placed under the tute-

Jage of olt. "And his lolt's) delight in their
walks was to tell Larry of the glories of his order, of its
martyrs and heroes, ol i reithren nverting the neathen by
yriads, traversing the desert, facing the stake, ruling the
courts and councils, or braving the tortures of kings; so that
Harry ismond thought that to belong to the Jesuits was the
greatest prize of life and bravest end of amwbition; e great-
est ere, in ven the surest reward; and began to
long for the day, not only when he should enter into the one
Church and receive his first comwrunion, but when he might join
that wonderful brotherhood, wnich was present throughout all the
world, and wnmich numbered the wisest, the o vest,]the highest
born, the most eloquent of men among its members.," But the
people at large did not have guite that fine reverence for the
Jesuits, for one day "a great mob of people came hooting and
Jeering ®ound tne coach, bawling out, 'The Bishops for ever!'
'Down with the rope!!' 'No ropery! no ropery!.Jezebel! Jezebel!'
so that my jord began to Jaugh, my Lady's eyes to roll with an-

ger, for she was bold as Jio ess, feared nobody; whil 8t ¥r,

lHenry Esmond, Chap. III, Book I.
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Holt, as Esmond saw from his place on the step, sank back with
rather an alarmed face, crying out to her Ladyskip, 'For God's
sake, dam, do not spea: or lJook oul oif window; sit st.i]]‘.":I
And although it has nothing to do whateéver with religion, I
cannet refrain from quoting her lLadyship's comsand to the
coachman: "¥Flog your way through them, the biutes James, and
use your whip." But as Henry grew older, he gradually turned
a™ay from the Catrolic influence. VWhen he later meets Father

Holt in the disguise of a Bavarian officer's uniform, a decla-

ration oi religious independence takes place:

“1*A priest in full orders, and with a pair of mus-
tachios, and a lavarian uniform!’
'lly son,' says rather Holt, t i redsyVinitiie

cause of religion and loyalty all disguises are fair.'

'Yes,!'! broke in Esmond, 'all di ise ir, you
83y ; , say I, black or red--a black cock=-
ade or white one--or Jaced t, or ombrero, with a

tonsure under it. 1 csnnot believe that Caint ¥rancis
Xavier sailed over the sea in cloak, or raised the dead

== tried, and very nearly did once, but cennot. G&uifer

me to do the right, and to hope for the best in my own way.'"

%e are gradually given en insight into the plots of the Jesuits,
wnich Henry Esmond, Jooks backward, characterizes as
"conspiracies so like murder, so cowardly in the means uvsed,
80 wicked in ’ 1, well in
throwing off all allegiasnce and fidelity to the unhapgy family

1 2
Eenry Esmond, Chap. III, o dbe bid.,thap.XIII, Bk.II,
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that could not vindicate its 1ight except by such treachery-e

by euch dark intrigue and base a ents."d

These remarks, even
though spoken in character, are scsrcely ones which you would
expect from the pen of 2 man leaning toward ti.e Catholic faith.

seniond was publ isned in 1852. At this same pericd, we meet the

follo anecdote: "When it was rumored that lhackeray was
one, r rked, 'vhy,
ray ,* Jerrold,
5 that the
vhurch
land.
fiewcomes; cl. sneers

against them a@s "calling her an o0ld cat, an old lethodist,”
to see
Nne
land.” It was better to be a iet ist, however, than anin-
fidel; for onel .iewcome tells us: "Gibbon! Gibbon was an

infidel, and 1 would not give the end of this cigar for such a

U inion. .8 to the various sects, it seems to be a case
R istines? others, t , the
otnurs!” I t ination
o
Feter of acantara - - - passed forty years of
]Iengx ismond, . IV, Yook II.

dkewis elville: wijliam liakepeace ihackeray, Chap.XV.
p. 296, V.71,







his life sleeping only an hour and a half each day; his
cell was but four feet arnd a half long, so that ne never
lay down: his pillow was a wooden log in the stone wall:

he ate but once in three days: he was for three years

in a convent of his order without knowing any one o{f his
brethren except by the sound of their voices, for he

never during this period took his eyes off the ground:

he always walked barefoot, and was but skin and bone when
he died. --I fancy Saint reter of Alcantara, and contrast
him with such a personafe as the Incumbent of Lady vhittle-

sea's Chapel, yfair."

And then we meet the Reverend {harles Koneyman, who devours
rench novels alone and pours over abstruse works of theol-

ogy when someone is near, who specializes on sweetly sentimental
semons that meke the ladies cry, and who toadies in every way

to The Upper Classes. Is he popular? He is Society's very

own. Is he deeply religious? ¥h bien, c'est une autre question,

Another one of these fléneurs religieux is the Reverend Sampson,

who proves, on close insgpection, to be nearly everything save
the strong man of God. He delivers us a fine semmon in the

Castlewood chapel on some poor devil who "had taken to drinke

ing, card-playing, horse-racing, cock-fighting, and the vices

of the age"; and before the chepter is finished, we see that
r. Sampson is addicted to many of these very vices himself,

A lady who has spent many years in England, tells me that

thhe Church is the salvation of t second sons-of-]Jittle-prom-

ise. Thackeray seems to feel sometiiing of this same attitude.

1
1he newvcomes, Chap. XI.







ost of ithe people of Vanity Fair are of rather old femi-
lies, or what conies to the same thing in this connection, they
would love to be regarded as of old family; so they are usually
Tories. They love ihe landed nobility, the syster of primo-
geniture, the restiricied franchise, and the pomps and glories
of a sophisticated court life. In short, the old orner of
things is dear to their hearts. Thackeray was very much of a
clubman; he was a member of the Garrick, the Reform, the Athe-
naeum, and one or two smaller ones. He loved club life. BHe
even wrote parts of some of his novels at his clJubs. He ene
Joyed good dinners fine wines, le was exceedingly fond of
the theatre. ke was sgkilled in drawing and painting. Le was
rather lazy, even though he could turn out a vast amount of
work undeyr pressure; and he was notoriously unsystematic. ke
Joved Juxurious ease., Nothing pleased him better than to lo0l1l
with the peers, in spite of the fact that he made fun of them
in his novels. 1 am describing for you a Tory; and stil] fhack-
eray was not a iory. In spite of his aristocratic tastes, he
had very democratic political ideas, save in regard to slavery.
WWhen BHenry Esmond is assisting the rrince to gain the throne,
he pauses to ask himself: "Had I not best have joined the manly
creed of Addison yonder, that scouts the old doctrine of right
divine, that boldly declares that larliament people conse-
crate the Sovereign, not bishops, nor genealogies, nor oils,
nor coronatione?"J W%e find a very sinil ar idea expressed by
Thackeray in a speech which he made at (xford in 1857 in be-
halt of his candidacy for rarl iament:

]
Henry Esmond, Chap. IX, book III.
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"With no feel ing but that of goodwill towards those
Jeading aristocratic femilies who are adwninistering the
chief offices of the State, I believe it could te bene-
fitted by the skill and talents of persons less aristo-
cratic, and that the country thinks 8o likewise. = - =
And sliould you think fit to elect me as your representa
tive, I promise 10 use my uimost endeavcur Lo increase
and advance the sociz] hagppiness, the knowl e, and the

power of the people."3

t the South

Ty,
t. took
attitude inci , was not
tes.
A are terned
tati 5 roes,
N gy
t tells us
r .

]
Lewis Lelville: william Makepeace Tnackeray, Chap. XIX,
p. 16, v.ii.







rather ragged, but well-fed, very happy, and ver;, very lagy,--
wiich would comnote that they were not over-wor « Thackeray
does not seem to think that the negro was physically mistreated;
but he seems to insinuate that the negro should be accorded more

i it . :

that you 5 comfort in
. knew

darkness

ona. been

i 2 ica, other re-

A inst - favorites

isillusionment;

Jiving.

remenbeyr in youth, - - - in our friends,
we don't perhaps calculate that circumstarices only dbring

quality, it.n

dve viwelnions, Chap. I, v.idis
“tendennis, Chsp. LIX.
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Henxy Eanond has not centered his ambitions on lifets fading

r,

ine."t
[[R

red,

1]
r ’
y==t riwe,
Ty== |
i r."2
on this earth, and without one's loving them in

ihey have no treasures of the spirit;
trinkets in lemory's bvox.
there is hetribution waiting on the other
is8 why Meatrix is plagued with tlie past on her

?hengx =emond, (hap.XI11, Eecok III.
“ine Yirpinians, Chap.XXII, v.ii.

And when the final hour

T

, i8 it sad

tJv

ven.

they have only a few

emes,

ide.=~:serhaps that

th-bed.







rerhaps that is why Barry Lyndon dies

horrible death in prison
and that is why becky dies the most horrible of all deaths,--
the ering death. bkut with our good characters, death is a
peaceful passing and something of a welcome release. "At length
the time camwe when Kr.hsmond was to have done with the affairs
of this life, ?nd he laid them down as if glad to be rid of
their burden." "Scarsdale is gone now, sir, and is where the
wicked cease from troubling and the weary are at rest; and I
tought then, im,~- here would be place for ‘an
old fell is career over, to hang his sword up; to
humble his soul, and to wait thankfully for the end." "The
sainted woman was dead. 1he lust emotion of her soul here was
joy, to be henceforth unchequered and eternal. '‘he tender hecart
beat elxels tist to éeve no more pangs, nao more doukbts, no
more griefs and trial 7 "And just as the last bell struck, a
peculiar sweet smile shone over Lkis face, and he lifted up his
head little, and qguickily said, 'Adsum!? fell back. It
was the word we used at school, when names weie called; and

Jo, he, whose nearti was as tliat of a little child, had answered
to his name, and stood in the presence of The ster."” To the
wicked old age brings bititerness, and deat’l brings despair.

But the pure in heart find rest in oid age, and escape in death.
ihe frivolous children of the earth base their Jove on trans-
ient thi . The salt oi the e-rth Jay their store in things

which are eternal.

1 2
Ihe Vipginiansg, Chap.III, Book I. The lewcomes,
Chap.LXXV.

3rendennis, Chap.lLVII. 4"be Newcomes, Chap.LXXX.







The philosophy of Vanity rair ies 28 hedonistic as the

wine and roses atwosphere of the rubaiyat. The philosophy

of Thackeray is very well ceught in the lines of lovell:

"For a cap and bells our lives we pay,
Lubbles we buy with the whole soul's tasking:
'Tis heaven alone that is given away,

'Tis only God may he had for the asking."

1ne philosophy of Thsckeray is the phijosophy of Jdly dis-

enchantment, without the loss of ith in higher things.
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