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STILL THE MOST POPULAR
NOVELIST IN THE WORLD

By Dr. Theodore Bryant Kingsbury.

I write of Dickens so much because
1 love Dickens. I love him as I love
no other novelist, save Scott only, as
1 wrote in my last article. I greatly
admire Thackeray, and have, I be-
lieve, a proper conception of his high
gifts as a writer of fiction. He is truly
a great writer. His style is superior
to that of any leading English novelist
—to Scott, Dickens, George Eliot,
Reade Charlotte Bronte. Meredith,
Blackmore, Hardy, Kingsley or any
ether. He is a great satirist, a power-
ful limner of character, a wonderful
describer of events. He can not be
classed as a popular novelist. He is
too brainy to be that. He is too great
a tax on people's understandings as
well as taste to ever be regarded as a
fiovelist of the people. But Dickens
is so rich, so full of resource, so inex-
haustible, produces his infinite charac-
ters with such easy art and uniform
delight, is so frank, open, communica-
tive, so overflowing with fun and hu-
mor and even pathos and wit, that you
can but love him, and all that makes
him the people's, novelist, the one
great, fecund writer of fiction, of cari-
cature, of English Middle and lower
class life. A recent writer in the fa-
mous London “Academy,” indulging
in a kind, sympatheie vein of Dick-
ens, pleasantly asked:

“Did ever words and thoughts and
pictures come more spontaneously
from any pen than they did from
Dickens’s? There is almost a plethora
of characters in most of his novels:
they' crowd and jostle one another,
and only the touch of a master hand
could have kept them distinct and
made them live. As we read .Shake-
speare we are overwhelmed by the
number of the living portraits he has
painted for us; so it is to me with
Dickens. I stand astonished at his
fecundity; his resources are so bound-
less, his variety so ample. Smell of
the lamp! Never did writer labor less.
Take this one story of “David Copper-
field.” I know not how many charac-
ters there be in it; they appear to be
innumerable, each distinct, each ac-
tual; there are enough to set up for
life the average writer of stories.
Each sketch by Dickens would form

the centre figure of a novel by most
of our authors.”

When the critics now can find no
other faults in Him than his defects of
style, his melo-dramatie properties, his
lack of cpherent devolpment. his in-
ability to paint a real romance, and
so they are still very happy, and sing
their little song of detraction. And yet
Dickens, like the great Sir Walter
Scott, has been the creator of scores
of writers who have in vain attempted
to imitate his real excellences. In oth-
er words, he has been the cause of a
large school of writers who have es-
sayed to catch his manner and to
produce some of his effects. He has
suffered from the fault-finders, and in
spite of it all, he remains the most
popular novelist in the world, and
certainly one of the most entertaining
to cultivated readers who wish pathe-

tic or ludicrous scenes, the sketches of
most original characters, the portray-
al of the common people and their
ways, the most exciting impressions,
the fullest knowledge of the mysteries
of the life in London and other places,
the variegated shades of character as
lound in life among the middle class
and the lower class as well, the rich-
ness and delight of fun almost run
riot, and the pathos and pictorialness
of many favorite scenes and Incidents
so dear to the lover of Dickens. That
really gifted English critic who died
a year or so ago—July, 1903—W. E.
Henley, while not the greatest of en-
thusiasts over Dickens by much, had
a very genuine love and admiration of
his high qualities while pointing out
his defects and short comings, as he
saw them. He says his “imagination
was diligent from the outset,” and
concedes that "his faults were many
and grave”; that “he wrote some non-
sense and sinned repeatedly against
taste,” that “he could be noisy and
vulgar,” and "was apt to be a carica-
turist where he should have been a
painter,” and even that "he was often
monkish and often extravagant,” hut
bad as it may be in places, he says
“he meant what he did,” and had “in
full measure the quality of sincerity.”
At first, he contends that “he often
wrote exceedingly ill,” and yet he
actually “developed into an artist in
words as he developed into an artist
iti the construction and the evolution
of a story." He refers to the some-
times grossly absurd “Pickwick Pa-
pers”—one of the most amusing and
pleasant of books, that I could read
with relish once every year—as full of
“freshness and fun,” that it is “a comic
middle-class epic,” and is “an immort-
al book.” In spite of faults and im-
perfections that unappreciative critics
carp at Mr. Henley says that Dickens
was, not alone in his “many and grave
taults,” but he remembers that it was
so with “Sir Walter and the good
Dumas; so, to be candid, had Shake-
speare himself —Shakespeare, the king
of poets.” Then he graciously and
tenderly says of Dickens—“To myself
he is always the man of his unrivalled
end enchanting letters —is always the
incarnation of generous and abound-
ing gaiety, a type of beneficent earn-
estness, a great expression of emo-
tional vigor and emotional vivacity. * *

I love to think that while English lit-
erature endures he will be remember-
ed as one that loved his fellowmen,
and did more to make them happy and
amiable than any other writer of his
time.” It*would not perhaps have
been extravagant, if he had written
"of all time.” After copying from
this important English critic. I now
turn to the best of the living Scotch
critics, a many-sided, finely endowed
author in several fields of successful
authorship—Prof. Andrew Lang. Let
us hear what this very accomplished
literatus says of a genius whose writ-
ings are not relished by—some people,
lie holds that Dickens was “the great-
est comic genius of modern times.” He
appreciates his great human nature,

and tells us that he knows “in a re-
mote and even Pictish part of this
kingdom” (Great Britain) “a rural
household, humble and under the
shadow of a great sorrow inevitably
approaching, that has found in ‘David
Copperfield’ oblivion of a writer of
sorrow, and of richness. On the oth-
er hand people are now picking up
heart to say that ‘they cannot read
Dickens’ and that they particularly
detest ‘Pickwick.’ i believe it was
young ladies who first had the courage
of their convictions ir« this respect.’
lie says some young ladies “often ven-
ture on remarkable confessions.”
Then this genial, appreciative Scots-
man Intimates that “the wildest para-
doxes exist,” and adds, that “It na-
turally follows that in a period almost
destitute of humor, respect-
able persons ‘cannot read Dickens,’
and are not ashamed to glory in their
shame. We ought not to be angry
with others for their misfortunes. * *

How very singular has been the his-
tory of the decline of humor." Then
towards the close of his charming pa-

per Mr. Lang says—“ How poor the
world of fancy would be, how ‘dispeo-
pled of her dreams,’ if in some ruin
of the social system, the books of
Dickens were lost; and if The Dodger,
and Charley Bates, and Mr. Crinkle,
and Miss Squeers, and Sam Weller,
and Mrs. Gamp, and Dick Swiveller
were to perish, or to vanish with
Menander’s men and women.” He
thinks that “every Englishman who
can read, unless he be an Ass, is a
reader of Dickens.” He wrote this in
1886. Prof. George Saintsbury is de-
servedly held in high regard as a
scholarly and able English critic. He
writes of Dickens (in 1895) that he
never allows more than a year or
two to pass without “reading ‘Pick-
wick’ through from beginning to end,”
and with undiminished interest. He
would not think well of any one “who
materially altered his opinion of
‘Pickwick,’ however many years he
might live and how ever many times
he might read it afterwards.” He
does not like “A Tale of Two Cities.”
I think it is one of his five or six
best. I agree with him in heartily
liking “Great Expectations.” Before
closing the citation of critical opinions,
I will cull from an abler British
critic. Prof. Thomas A. Shaw, who in
1848, wrote of Dickens in very exalt-
ed appreciation, who had then been
a writer of novels but eleven years, I
think. I copy that my readers may
see what a competent, scholarly critic
of fifty-seven years ago thought of the
great novelist whose fame will con-
tinue to the close of English litera-
ture. Prof. Shaw wrote: “The great-
est name in contemporary literature
of Great Britain is indubitably that
of Charles Dickens.” That was, re-
member. in 1848. Dickens as early
as 1 836. became prominent somewhat

as the writer of some clever sketches
of a descriptive kind. They were read
and admired, and the impression was
among men of letters that an original

writer was appearing who would do
greater things than his spirited and
graphic sketches of London Life
promised. It was in 1847, that he be-
gan to publish his immortal and for-
ever fresh and original “Pickwick Pa-
pers.” They appeared in monthly
numbers. Prof. Shaw does justice

to their excellence and striking ori-
ginality, thinks them rich and racy,
and says that the inimitable and most
striking delineation of character in
the delightful "Mr. Pickwick” is as
original and “as completely drawn as
the inimitable hero of Cervantes,” the
immortal, quaint Don Quixote. He
justly admires and praises Sam

Weller, one of the most charming,
original characters in fiction, a great
favorite of mine for a half century.

He happily refers to him as that “in-

imitable compound of wit. simplicity,
quaint humor and fidelity.” There

was a good deal of horse-sense and
penetration In S’amivel, Mv Son,
The able Professor writes most pleas-
antly of Sam. He also refers fittingly
to Mrs. Bardell, Mrs. Chippens. and
Mrs. Raddle, with her “unfortunate
hen-pecked husband.” Mr. Squeers,
Mr. Vincent Crummcles, Mr. Fa gin.

Sykes. Ralph Nickleby and Arthur
Gride. Tom Pinch, Little Nell and
Jonas Chuzzlewit. Remember that in
1848, many of Dickens’s best novels
had not been written —“David Cop-

perfield'’—hiff greatest—“A Tale of
Two Cities,” “Bleak House.” “Dom-
bey and Son,” "Great Expectation,'
and some others. In 1848, Prof.
Shaw said this: “Even should he
write no more he has done enough

to deserve the love and admiration of
posterity; his works possess the high-
est and rarest of merits —that of com-
plete originality both of matter and
form; his view of life is generous,
elevating, quaint; ho sympathises with
what is good and noble in all clashes

and conditions alike. * * the only

things he has held up to ridicule and
detestation are vice, hypocrisy, or
the pretensions of imbecile vulgarity.’

The intelligent reader who has a sin-

cere relish for the best humor, for
incomparable fun cannot fail to love
Dickens, and he will read “The Old
Curiosity Shop” and “Carnaby
Rudge,” and those named above. I

know some more recent critics un-
derrate “Bleak House” and “A Tale
of Two Cities,” but as an old lover of
Dickens—for more than half a cen-
tury—l hold that former is full
of power and interest, although grue-

some, while the latter deserves to he
named with his best. If 1 had to select
the six best I rather think I would
put them in this order: “David Cop-
perfield,” “Pickwick.” “Martin Chuz-
zlewit,” “Great Expectations,” “A

Tale of Two Cities,” and “Dornbey and
Son.” He had some excellent gifts
now denied him by some later critics
—true pathos, wit, power to paint na-
ture. dramatic endowment, real sim-
plicity". The same disposition to de-
prive and degrade has shown itself in
handling Scott, Thackeray, George
Eliot, and Charles Reade —all great

novelists. By some writers Dickens is
placed far below Balzac. I never read
but one novel by the latter—“Pere
Goriot”—which is regarded by some
of his critical eulogists as his best. I

believe it is decidedly below “Guy
Mannering” and some other novels of
Scott: below Dickens’s “David Cop-
perfield;” below Thackeray’s “Henry
Esmond”; below Charles Reade’s
“The Cloister and the Hearth”; below
Hardy's 'Tess D’Urbvilles”; and
George Eliot's “Adam Bede.” I may

old fashioned and decidedly out of
date, but I write as 1 think, and in-
dependently of what others may say.
Os course the writers I select, pro-
duced other famous and excellent
novels, but l name those which appeal
to my judgment as foremost. “Lorna
Doone” and “John Inglesant” might
well be included.

The merits of Dickens are indeed
manifold and positive. He not only
created more striking characters than
any other novelist since Scott, hut to-
day there are more references to him

than to any other writer whatsoever

next to Shakespeare. This shows the
evidences of the impressions he made,

and he wrote but little that did not
suggest references to him in collec-

tions of sayings and every day speech.
An American writer recently said of
him that “Dickens is always distinc-
tive; he always teaches, and his
phrases, like the physiognomy of his
characters, are mental burrs.” When
Thackeray read “David Copperfield”
he was greatly" impressed with its high
merits and w;rr .spur red to renewed
efforts to higher achievement in the
Active field. He said. “I say it
(David Copperfield’) has put me on
my mettle, and made me feel I must
do something; that I have fame, and
name, and family to support.” Some
think that great a» he was he was
jealous of Dickens. Mr. Lewis Mel-
ville, in the London Book Monthly",
says that “all classes appreciate
Dickens; it is rare that an admirer of
Thackeray"’s works i 3 found among
the unlettered. It is not surprising,

therefore that the cult of Thackeray
is not so extensive "«» that of the au-
thor of ‘Pickwick.’ There is no
Titmarsh Club, nor is there a Thack-
eray Fellowship.” Some folks give
opinions of these two masters who are
as oblivious of their real distinctive
merits as was the fellow who toasted
the two at a public dinner in England
some years ago. Mr. Melville gives
it. He was toasting literature and
ventured this wise: "I drink to the
health of two of the greatest forces in
fiction in the • nineteenth century,
Dackeray and Thickens.” With a
mighty effort he pulled himself to-
gether and began again: “Gentle-
men, I drink to the health of Thackens
and Dickeray.” Then he sat down,
pleased at having extricated himself
from the muddle.” I was interested
recently in reading an English writer
of this time in the London “Academy,”
in which he wrote of my great fa-

i vorite very much as I think myself.
He said: “I have recently finished
rereading ‘David Copperfield,’ and I
do believe that each time I reread
this story the more do I enjoy it.

I Surely only" masterpieces can again
and again make appeal to the hearts
and to the heads of those who pos-
sess fair degree of literary cul-
ture. * * * It is difficult to esti-
mate how great a portion of the de-
light of the book rests in the fact of
its being narrated In the first person.
To me a great deal of its delight lies
therein, more especially as I feel that
there is very, very much of Dickens
himself in David. I love to hear a
writer say" his own say; that is the
reason that Thackeray has so bound
me to him; and though the voice be
the voice of David the thought and
the word are those of Dickens. And
in no other of his books was he so
genial or sb wise, or did he so seldom
give way to his besetting temptation
to say' or do anything for the sake of
fun. His was a wild, extravagant hu-
mor, which led him sometimes to be
amusing at the expense of natural-
ness.” I have tried to let my read-
ers see how Dickens, is regarded by!
critics past and present. I have given |
opinions of others from which I dis- !
sent in part. I have tried to show
mv own estimate, and to point to his
leading gifts and characteristics that
most impress me. Within two or
three years 1 have read five of his
novels with even greater pleasure
than when I read them in youth or
in middle age. He is a permanentj
writer, good for all time now. So very
popular is he in his native England
now that a monthly magazine is just
started in his honor and is named
“The Dickensean.” It is said to be
devoted solelv to that great writer and
his works.

There is so much of absolute absurdi-
ty" and nonsense now paraded as
science and philosophy and even
theology, that those who reject and
despi.se it all may well give it a
cudgelling when opportunity offers.
Dr. Whitaker hit the centre precisely
and made the hell ring out most dis-
tinctly. It is clever and well worth
reading.

I read with interest recently" a pa-
per by Judge J. C. Macßae, of the
University Law School, upon the
“Highland-Scotch in North Carolina.”
It is published in the useful
“North Carolina Booklet,” published
monthly at Raleigh. Judge Macßae’s
contribution is of racial and historic
interest, and is replete with instruc-
tion. It will be sure to interest the
large number of worthy Scotch de-
descendants now in North Carolina.
Such historic documents are alike
meritorious and important, and there
cannot well be too many of them.

Wilmington, N. C.
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It is only within some two months
that I have been a reader of the Ral-
eigh Christian Advocate since six or
eight years ago. It is a vet y neat,
well arranged journal and is edited
with tact, taste and ability. 1 have
read with pleasure the editorials, and
have been impressed with the thought-
fulness. point and literary execution
of tl»e best of them.. It is not often
you see in a North Carolina paper so
clever a hit as “Bildad Akers and the
Prayer-Meeting.” “The Broad Man”
and some two or three others were
timely and most direct and well
wrought throughout. Rev. D. 11.
Tuttle’s “Spring Tonics” are much
needed and may add life and energy
to the dilatory and the postponing. I
gather a few items of interest from
the issues of 15th and 22nd ult:

“The oldest living Methodist is Rev.
George W. Brinsfield, of Arkansas. He
was horn May 16. 1 799, in Guilford
county, and is consequently nearly 106
years old. He has fifty grandchildren,
eighty-seven great-grandchildren, and
twelve great-great-grandchildren.”

It is gratifying to know that the Ad-
vocate has over 7,000 subscribers. It
is good enough to have 10.000.

The total operations of the Metho-
dist Publishing House for 1904, were
$457,254.84, net sales, with profits
amounting to $i33,902.56.

General Lew Wallace, of Indiana,
author of the celebrated novel, "Ben
Hur,” was an earnest, true Christian,
and a member ol the Methodist Epis-
copal Church.

Methodists in the United States. 39,-
684 ministers; 57,572 churches; 6,-
192,494 communicants.

Baptists, 35.829 ministers; 51,492
churches; 4,725,775 communicants.

Lutherans, 7,343 ministers; 12,275
churches; 1,715,910 communicants.

Presbyterians, 12.393 ministers; 15,-
425 churches; .-.661,522 communi-
cants.

The last Legislature chartered 14
banks; incorporated 31 towns; char-
tered 25 railroad companies; estab-
lished 27 graded schools.

People have become tired of trying
to ignore God, or to satisfy them-
selves with the dainty sweet-meats
of religion. The reaction has come,
and the Holy Spirit is using the oc-
casion in a phenomenal way.

Fanny Crosby, the gifted, saintly,
prolific Methodist hymn writer, was
85 years of age on March 26th last.
She has written 6,000 hymns, as 1
have seen stated elsewhere.

Let me add here that after reading
several long accounts of the great re-
vival in Wales, that it reminded me
of the greatest old time Methodist
Class Meetings 1 have attended in this
State—there was but little preaching,
and the services mainly consisted of
prayers, singing and testimonies from
Christians.

I was gratified, but not surprised,
to read the following from Dr. Ivey's
account of the Fayetteville District
Conference that met at Carthage re-
cently: “As 1 listened to Tuttle on
Friday night, and felt the extreme
earnestness which thrilled in his
magnetic voice and tipped his words
with flame, I could not but call down
blessings on mv old play-mate who
is playing such a big part in develop-
ing North Carolina Methodism. May
his life be spared many years.”

There is no foolishness nor imagin-
ed "progressiveness” in Tuttle. He is
a sound, safe, true preacher of the
genuine old-time Methodist doctrines,

and I rejoice he is not one of the
educational progressives who try to
substitute brain training for the re-
generating power of the Holy Ghost.
A correspondent, Mr. J. V. Williams,
writes: “Tuttle preached the opening
sermon, and you know the rest. It
was Gospel. Tuttle is not like the D.
D. I heard of down in Georgia. He
preached a big sermon and called on
the old local preacher to pray. The
“local” was very happy, and in his
prayer thanked God for the brother
“who had so ably dispensed with the
word.” Os course Tuttle preached at
night. A heart-searching discourse it
was. Three penitents came to the
altar for prayers. One was happily
converted.”

In Boston, the home of infidels and
Pagans, so far as Christ the Son of
God is concerned, there has been a
great religious revival manifestation.
The estimate is that 9,000 expressed
themselves as ready to give them-
selvps to God, but how about the Sa-
viour?

Rev. Dr. Whitaker’s moon story in
The News and Observer of 2nd inst.,
is very good indeed, and most timely.
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