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EDITORIAL

This Editorial has to begin with an apology. You may have been !
wondering where your Spring Newsletter got to this year. Unfortunately, |
we were somewhat short of copy in March when the Newsletter s . i

normally prepared, so | am particularly grateful to Deborah Logan of
Western Kentucky University for coming to our rescue with her excellent
article on Harriet Martineau and the ‘needle versus pen’ controversy in
women’s writing.

In other respects, the 11th issue of the Martineau Society Newsletter sees
the Society enjoying an encouraging period of consolidation. We look
forward to a joint meeting with the Dickens Fellowship in London,
followed by the AGM at Dr Williams’s Library in Gordon Square. The
new programme of ‘roving meetings’ gives members a chance to enjoy a
weekend break somewhere different each time, and possibly meet up with |
old friends in the area. In London this year we are arranging a tour of the
Houses of Parliament as an additional treat. If you haven’t so far attended
an AGM weekend, do think about coming to the next one. They’re not
expensive, and you'll have an opportunity to meet other members of the
Society, enjoy a sociable meal, and see some places of historical interest -
including Dr Williams’s Library itself. The Library not only houses an
impressive collection of theology books, but also has manuscript material
pertaining to the Martineaus, including the diaries of Henry Crabb
Robinson - a commentator on members of the Wordsworth circle and
Harriet Martineau’s activities.

Work is going ahead to see whether commemorative plaques could be
fixed to the sites of James and Harriet’s London houses; and for those of
you who have fathomed out the Intemet, there will also be a Martineau

website shortly - accessed via the *Contents” list of the Harris Manchester
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College website, which 1s part of Oxford University. The website will
provide biographical and publication details for both Harnet and James,
with pictures, and some commentary on their historical significance. This
will clearly do a little more to raise their profile - as will the updated and
expanded entry for Harriet, by Valerie Sanders, in the forthcoming
Cambridge Bibliography of English Literature,

IN MEMORIAM

The Reverend Reginald Thomas Charles, B.D., M.Th.

Reg was born in 1921 at Oxford, where he went to school and college. He
later became a licensed Lay Reader in the Oxford Diocese.

He saw war service with the Royal Air Force and afterwards with the
Royal Navy, Later, his work and studies took him to the Dunn School of
Pathology and the World Health Organisation in France.

On returning home, Reg read Theology at Aberystwyth University where
he gained his Bachelor of Divinity and Master of Theology degrees. He
combined intensive theological studies with a career in Chiropody.

Reg, with his wife Elizabeth, became members of St John's, Bexhill, in
1985, He later became an Elder and Pastoral Assistant. After pre-
ordination studies, Reg was ordained as Assistant Minister (non-
stipendiary) at St John's until retiring in 1994

More recently, Reg was studying and preparing a thesis based on the life
of Martineau. Had time been on his side, he had hoped to have obtained
his Doctorate in Philosophy. His visits to Manchester College duning these
studies were always a great pleasure to Reg because lhéy were a chance to

meet up with so many good friends that he made during this period.

Reg leaves his widow Elizabeth, two sons and three daughters,
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MARTINEAU SOCIETY MEETINGS: 10-11 September 1999

Members of the Society should now have received details of the 1999
meetings, which will be held in London on 10-11 September. On Friday 10
September there will be a combined meeting with the Dickens Fellowship 1
from 6.30-8.30pm at the Swedenborg Hall, 20-21 Bloomsbury Way, WC1,

when Professor Ken Fielding will give a lecture entitled: ‘Likeness in

Unlikeness: Dickens and Harriet Martineau.’

Next day, the Annual General Meeting and Seminar will take place at Dr
Williams’s Library, 14 Gordon Square WC1H, from 9.30 to 4.30. In

addition to the formal business of the meeting, short seminar contributions

are invited from members.

Accommodation is available in University of London student halls nearby:

a list of addresses and ‘phone numbers was sent out in a recent mailing.

ELISABETH ARBUCKLE: ‘Harriet Martineau Escapes to

America’
The continuation of Professor Arbuckle’s paper presented at the AGM in
September 1998:

Travelling up the Hudson River by steamboat, Martineau saw West Point
and noted the elegant library and other facilities for young male students.
In Albany, she and Louisa met shipboard friends for an excursion to
Niagara Falls. Albany seemed a *bustling city...rising from the [Hudson]
with its brown stone courthouse and white marble capitol.” In their hotel,
Martineau opened a ‘handsome piano’ and “found it empty of keys!” After
dinner, Vice-President Martin Van Buren called on her. Next morning,
they left for Schnectady by railroad and continued to Utica, New York, by
canal boat. (Dickens was to anathematize travel on American canal boats,

especially the men’s obnoxious habit of chewing tobacco and spitting
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Martineau says only that she would never advise ladies to travel by canal.)
At Utica, the party engaged a stagecoach with driver for $80 to take them
to Buffalo.

Martineau’s friends had agreed to allow her a day at Auburn, New York,
to inspect the state prison. [t was run on the “silent system™ admired by
British prison reformers. She watched male prisoners marching to the
workshop and women prisoners employed in sewing but noted that

hopeful-looking girls were thrown together with *brutish-looking’ women.

They had already spied their first log cabin, and now solitary Indians
began to appear along the road. Like other European travellers, Martineau
longed to see Niagara Falls - she may have seen the ‘panorama’ of the
falls exhibited in Leicester Square the previous spring. This time she was
not disappointed, for the spectacle proved one of her most emotionally
satisfying experiences in America. But contrasting reactions amused her.
An eight-year-old American was full of awe, while an Englishman asked
her whether she did not think ‘the natives made a very silly fuss about the

falls,” those of the Clyde in Scotland being ‘much finer.’

By October, Martineau was in Northumberland, Pennsylvania, to visit the
home of Joseph Priestley. At Priestlev’s tomb, she planted a snowberry for
James and a rose- for his son- for herself. In December, she wrote to her
family that “all Philadelphia’ had called on her, vet her visits to the
penitentiary had been even more interesting, ‘for the sake of discovering
the causes of cime” in America. She believed she was ‘almost the first” to
be admitted alone to interview prisoners in solitary confinement. to sit

beside ‘murderers, burglars, forgers, and others,” using her ear trumpet to
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listen to ‘their eager and full confidences about their crimes and their
miseries.” On Christmas Day, she called on a black family whose son-in-
law was a charter member of the American Anti-Slavery Society. Once
over the Maryland border, she would be in slave territory, and a shipboard

friend now came to warn her not to go ‘a step further south.”

Entering a wintry Washington, D.C., Martineau noted its oddly unfinished
appearance. At a boarding house on Pennsylvania Avenue, a few minutes’
walk from the Capital, she and Louisa shared a drawing room with
Congressman Stephen Phillips of Massachusetts. Plunging into a round of
sight-seeing, Martinean was welcomed by the British ambassador, heard
speeches in the Senate (Daniel Webster’s voice sounded beautiful) and
visited with callers in the afternoon. On the first evening, she declined “a
great party” to chat with Edward Everett, a Congressman from
Massachuselts and American ‘man of letters par excellence.’ By the end
of January, she was having her portrait painted by Samuel Stillman
Osgood (the location of this portrait is not known). On one of the coldest
days of the winter, she went to see George Washington's home at Mount

Vermon, but found the house and grounds sadly dilapidated.

Martineau was to characterize three American statesmen who most
interested her - Henry Clay, Daniel Webster and John Calhoun - by the
contents and manner of their talk. Former Chief Justice John Marshall
gave her a letter of recommendation for wherever she travelled. She was
invited to have dinner at the White House, coinciding with the members of
Congress whose names began with J, Kor'L (invited alphabetically).

Vice-President Johnson, sitting across from her, piqued her curiosity by
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his wild countenance and lack of a cravat. On another occasion, she
witnessed an assassination attempt on the President. From the stairs of the
Capitol, she saw the insane culprit struggling in the crowd, while Jackson,

‘the old soldier,” was thrown into a tremendous passion.

After leaving Washington in mid-February, Martineau went to Virginia to
see former President James Madison. Eighty-three-year-old Madison,
suffering from rheumatisin but warmly wrapped and cared for by his wife,
had not lost his relish for conversation. Among his topics were the death of
Malthus, and population and food production, past Presidents and present
politicians and the American quarrel with France. He told anecdotes of
Benjamin Franklin and admitted liking the poetry of Dr Erasmus Darwin.
When Martineau moved away to give him a rest from talking, he followed
her across the room. Madison made her promise to come again, but died

before she could return.

Martineau's itinerary now led through the south to New Orleans.
Travelling by stage, train and steamboat, she stayed in hotels and inns, on
plantations and in city homes and log cabins. Though she boasts of
covering ten thousand miles, ‘by land and water” without accident, the
stages and trains routinely broke down. And the wiles and ingenuities of
stage drivers amazed her. Sometimes she and Louisa had little food or
sleep for days at a time. Exhausted by an all night ride, she could still
wake to wonder where her fatigue had gone, for ‘as the day steals through
the forest, kindling up beauty as it goes, the traveller’s whole being is

refreshed.’
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Coming to the gulf coast in the middle of a thunder storm, she and Louisa
ran along the pier to catch the steamboat for New Orleans. Before
moming, they were being ‘whirled away to the city” by train - ‘five miles
in a quarter of an hour.” The French city seemed ‘very new, very foreign.’
Ladies wore “caps or veils instead of bonnets.” To protect herself against
mosquitoes, Martinean wore cotton gloves and ‘prunella boots’ in the day
time and shrouded herself in a mosquito net at night. On the first night, in a
city known for robbery and murder, the padding of feet around their
bedroom gave them a scare. Next day, Louisa solved the mystery. It was a

large dog, unchained at night to catch rats.

#rom New Orleans, they proceeded up the Mississippi River on the
paddlewheel steamer Henry Clay. Scenery along the banks enchanted
Martineau. The height of the trees - locust, cottonwood, elm, maple and
live oak - seemed incredible. Thick creepers prevented entry in the forest,
and the thought of being lost or left behind in such desolation seemed
terrifying. Picturesque flatboats passed. When their steamboat ran over a
log, the yawl was pierced and Martineau’s feather fan blew away. Huge
clumps of driftwood whirled by, and she tried to spot an alligator - without
success, but admired the terrapins, wood-pigeons and ‘the beautiful blue
jay.” Canoes crossed the river. One managed by a woman looked
‘fearfully light and frail,” and Martineau pondered ‘being alone on that

rushing sea of waters, shut in by untrodden forests.’

At Nashville, Tennessee, Martineau visited the state prison and then
continued overland to the Mammoth Cave in Kentucky. At the mouth of

the cave, the notion of solitude again overcame her, but she marvelled at
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the humming birds flitting around the icy blast from within. The ladies tied
handkerchiefs over their heads, ‘like the witches in Macheth,” and entered
the gloom. There she heard the distant echo of footsteps, “the hollow
sound’ of voices, and the sound of water dripping. On the second day, she
crawled through an opening a foot-and-a-half wide into a spectacular
grotto. It was ‘a sensation worth knowing,” she says in Society in

America, ‘to feel oneself imprisoned in the very heart of a mountain.”

Martineau next visited Henry Clay near Lexington, Kentucky, and took
another steamboat to “the great City of the West,” Cincinnati. Approaching
at night, she saw “long rows of yellow lights, with a furnace flaring and
smoking here and there.” Next day, her callers included the Reverend
Lyman Beecher and his daughters Catherine, who ran a school, and

Harriet, a talented fourteen-year-old.

On a sultry 25th of June, Martineau and Louisa left Cincinnati. By stage,
they crossed the Allegheny Mountains to White Sulphur Springs, Virginia,
and then revisited New York and New England. From Boston, they went
to Newport, Rhode Island, to stay with Dr William Ellery Channing, the
public character in America ‘in whom the English feel most interest,’

Martineau declares on behalf of English Unitarians.

Martineau had made many new friends and had gained valuable insights.
The sea - and landscapes- charmed her, although the dense forest was

frightening, and some Americans living in isolation puzzled her. She had
another year to go in America, and she was just about to meet a group of

individuals in Boston who would radically affect her future life.
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KENNETH J FIELDING: Harriet Martineau at the New Armitt Library

[n August 1997, the old Armitt Library was re-established in the centre
of Ambleside on Rydal Road, almost facing the Knoll where Harriet
Martineau set up her own new home in 1846, The Library is a local
collection of books, papers and memorabilia, and was started in the town
in 1911; and in its new form it focuses especially on Harriet Martineau,
John Ruskin, the educator Charlotte Mason, and Beatrix Potter. It is of
particular importance to anyone interested in Harriet Martineau, since it
includes a sizeable collection of her original letters, and gives readers the
chance to study and learn about the Lake District, which she chose as her
home and working centre for her last thirty years.

Some members of the Martineau Society were able to visit the old Library
n 1996 in its former cramped quarters above the public library; but in the
new Museum there is a permanent exhibition devoted to Harriet, a
handsome Library reading-room, and a chance to study in the very place
she wrote about in her Autobiography, her letters, and the Guide to the
English Lakes. n the year 2,000 she is to be given special attention, and a
pamphlet will be published about her general career and life in Ambleside.
Local readers have recently had the chance to read her own vivid account
of life throughout the year, edited by Barbara Todd and serialised in
Cumbria Life.

The Library is also looking forward to her centenary year in 2002 when it
will be arranging special lectures and a further display. As she wrote in her
own obituary in 1855, which was postponed for publication until 1876, *In
her Ambleside home she lived for ten [really thirty] vears of health and

happiness, which as she was wont to say, was worth all the rest of her



Martineau Society Newsletter No. 11 (July 1999114(of 21)

life.” It 1s not too much to claim that she cannot be fully understood
without taking her residence in the Lakes into account and the way it is
now shown at the Armit.

0000000000
If you would like to read more about the Armitt Library, Eileen Jay's new
book, The Armitt Story (1998) celebrates both its past history and its new
beginnings. Hardback editions costing £20 each, and softbacks at £11.50
can be obtained from the Loughrigg Press, ¢/o Titus Wilson & Son, Kent
Works, Bumeside Road, Kendal LA9 4RL,

DEBORAH A LOGAN: ‘Fancy-work and Bluestockingism’
‘She can deep mysteries unniddle as eusily as thread a needle’

‘As we carnestly wish the authorship not to become known, 1 have used the
mannish way of talking about needlework. "

As a metaphor for the lives and work of Victorian women, needleworking
in its many varieties offers a rich text through which to study the status of
women, both how they were perceived by society and how they perceived
themselves." Aside from the universal expectation that women bear
children, the other activity expected of all women was first, that they leamn
how to sew; second, that some piece of sewing (if not the entire work-
basket) be kept nearby at all times; and third, that they never be caught
with their hands idle when they might usefully be employed in
needleworking. Little girls often received sewing instruction when barely
out of the toddler stage; having the work of their tiny hands scrutinized by
adult women, who sternly unravelled crooked stitches needing to be
resewn, was thought to be character-building and a preventive check

against troublesome behaviours bred by idleness. Regardless of their
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