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'When I was asked to begin this series of the lives
of famous women with a talk on Charlotte Bront8, I said
to myself that I couldn't bear to go over again that pain-

fully tragic story. And yet the Brontds have been one

‘of my enthusiasms for many years. I cannot remember a time .

twhen I did not know their story. My matexrnal grandmother's
people came from Yorkshire and my mother often told me
how, when she was & school girl in the south of England,
shg would spend her Easter and Christmas holidays with her
grandfather in the bleak north near Bradford. ©She des-
cribed so graphically the cold winds, thé dark skies, the
gruff ways of Yorkshire that I felt at home when I read |
about the Brontés. But the story of their lives my mother
told me long before I read it myself.

To crown all, I was able to visit Haworth in 1936.
It was the fulfillment of a dream. I saw for myself the
tiny parsonage at the top of the cobbled road of the

village, the church where Charlotte's father and husband

preached, the Black Bull, with the same sign swinging over

the narrow street, as it did-in Branwell Bronté's time,
and best of all the mowr s, which bne reaches in five
minutes from the centexr of/the village...those wild moors

et Enily Bronté immortalized in hér poems and in that
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fantastic novel of genius, Wuthering Heights.

It is amazing how many people have been fascinated
by the story of the Brontd family.. Two years after Char-

lotte died, (which by the way is exactly a hundred years

p
Vord

aso this year) Mrs. Gaskell, her friend and Bllow- novelist,
wrote the claésio life, but that was only the beginning.

A long series of distinguished writers have tried to
explain, to describe, to marvel at the extraordinary story
of this unique family. Clement Shorter, Augustine Birrell,
Abbé Pimnet, May Sinclair, Romer Wilson, Clemence Dane,
E.F.Benson, Phyllis Bentley, Elizabeth and Lawrence Hanson,
and as late as 1953 Margaret Lane has written a wonderfully
interesting re-evaluation of lMrs. Gaskell's Life, filling
in with newly discovered material and modern pgychological
appraisal of the work of the three sisters and brother .

This is certainly not the end of the list., Several plays

have been written in imitation of the Barretts of Wimpole

Street,..one-called the Brontds of Haworth Parsonage...in-

deed there is nonend to the f ascinztion that people have
felt for this damily.

1o talk of Charlotte Bront¥ , one must tolk of her
home , of her four si_sters and one brother, for never was
a family more closely knit, in affection amd in intellect
than hees. They were thrown ﬁdgether in the greategt in-
. timacy from their earliest yi?rs; they had no associates ‘

in Haworth and few whén they were away at school.,” They

- kept their minds burnished by their influence on each cher.
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Nearly everyone, of course has read Jane Eyre and has
felt the tremendous interest of tle story, even if many
of us read it too'early to understand the masterly analysis
of love and passion between Jane and Rochester. Many of us

have read Wuthering Heights by Emily Bront¥ and felt its

amazing power and we know her four wonderful poems, in-
cluded in the Oxford Book of English Verse: Remembrance,
The Prisoner, My Lady's Grave and Last Lines. Charlotte's

other novels, Shirley,Villette and The Professor snd some

of Emily's other poems are very remarkable also; but
nothing is more remarkable than their lives and the vivid
accounts of themselves and their environment tha+t they left
far posterity.

Let me try to give you, & clearly and concisely

e A B Sk AR e SR R Y e Yol
as 1L can, that story,kz even at the ris® of telling you much
that you already know> And let me add that I despair of
ever doing them justice.

Patrick Brontd, the father of this family was
born in 1777. He was Irish and poor, the son of a peasant
farmer by name Prunty. But he was &piring, =2nd although he
had very 1ittle money and was a mmber of a large family,
he came to England and went to Cambridge University , where

he obtained his B.A; degree. Shortly after wards he changed

" the spelling of the plebian Prunty to Bront#. He became a

curate, first in Essex ad thén in Yorkshire. While he was
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at Hartshe-d, a village near Halifax, he met and married a
lady f rom Cornwall,vcalled Maria Branwell, who happened
0 have come from fenzance to Yorkshire on a visit %o
rejlatives. She was unused to the rigorous ways of the north
but she neverreturned again to her su%ﬁerzand more genial
Cornwall.

S8ix children were born, all in rapid succession,
two ‘at Hartshead and four at Thornton, another Yorkshire
parish: Maria 1813, Elizabeth 1815, Chzrlotte 1816,

Patrick Branwell, the only boy 1817, Emily Jane 1818
and Anne 1820,

"And then," as Mr. E.F. Benson says," came the
final ecclesiastical step for Mr. Bront® and on that sfep
he remained without further promotion for forty-one years.

On Feb. 25th 1820 he was licensed to ﬁhe chapelry of
Haworth, ten miles from Bradfordhgggw:; ;he farmsh of that
town...Sometime during the s pring the move was made and

from thenceforth with one exceedingly important exception,
the setting of the Bront& drama was laid at the Parsonage
there. Standing at the top of a steep hill, which the
village climbs, it faces, across an oblong walled-in garden,
the west door of the church..It is girt about with the grave-
yard; the public houqe, the Black Bull is neighborly;"a short
1one lane" leads to the mowrs. These four, psrsonsge,

/
church, public house ard moors are the main furnishing of

the geene. Of them the churbb is the least significant and
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the moors, the noét, for from the moors came Wuthering
Heights., " |

The village of Hawortﬁ straggles along & winding
cobbled road to the top of a steep hill, where the parsonage
and church stand up agaihst the sky, in the direct path
of the fierce winds that blow over the moors. The scene
has been descrived times without number, and bits of it
appear again and again in the letters and novels and poems
of tﬁe sisters. The house itself, built of gray stone
and looking out upon a large grav§yard, was small for so large
a family, but it accommodated them all.

Mrs . Bronté, when they came to Haworth, was
already ill and ail her life in the parsonage was OIe of
suffering anf failing strength. In the autumn of 1821,
when her eldest child, Maria, was eight, and Anne, the
youngest was a year and a half, she died.

S0 here were t§¥3e motherless chiidren inlcharge
of ignorant Yorkshire servants and a fathe, who was
notoriously inept at coping with youth, who was a student
and rather silent and not too good tempered. He tried
to find a second wife, but when he failed, he asked his
wife's sisfer, Miss Elizabeth Branwell, to come from Corn-
wall to look #f t r his children. Sheceme and stayed with
them until they grew up and until her own death. She did

her duty sternly with Victorian thoroughness, never be-

coming reconciled to fhe.Yorkshife climate and forever
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comparing it unfavorably with her native county. The child-
ren called hexy, Aunt Branwell, never Aunt Elizabeth, which I
think is significant. She wes a little old spinster who
wore a silk gown, a large bonnet trimmed w{th ruching , ad
she carried a gold snuff box. The small girls h=d to do
endless sewing, they had to learn to work and do.all manner
of domestic tasks with care and punctiliousness. They mever
loved their aunt, though they respected her. The oné.she
showed partiality for was the boy, Branwell, he,who would have

done s 0 much Better without a doting and too easily forgiving .

aunt. But how eften in life, things arrange themselVes like
that,

The children , 25 may be imagined, and as Mrs.
Gaskell ascertained from many inhabitants of Haworth, were

strange, quiet, unusual little creatures. Their father did

not like being disturbed by noise so they early learned the
quietest of games. The-ﬁo eldest tookover +the respénsibility
of looking after t@f‘yOungeaxtg;g'none of them I think,
ever really romped or learned how to play as normal children
do. They all could read soon ard they would dissuss the news
and politics with their father at a ridiculously early age.
In July’1824 lir. Bronté took his two elder girls,
Méria and Blizabeth ,to a school at Cowan Bridge, which Maad
recently been.established‘for the.daughters of poor clergy-
men. It was most inexpensive, the fees being only foufteen
pounds a year.' In.Septeu&er, Charld&te amdl Emily alzo

went there. So much controversy has gathaed around this
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establishment that it has taken years to find out the
real truth. The terrible picture vhich Charlotte drew in
- Jane Byre of the Lowood Orphan Asylum branded this clergy-
man's school for all time. The story in reality is pain-
ful enough. Charlotte at the age of nine had etched in
her mind the memory of great suffering, not only for
herself but for her sisters. In the spring of 1825 a low
fever broke out in the school, it was thought because of
the poor and insufficient food and rough accommodations.
None of the Bronté children caught it, but soon it was
apparent that Maria had developed rapid consumption. She
was taken home and died in May and no sooner had she gone
than Elizabeth showed thé same symptoms. She wes brought
home too and died in June. lir. Bronté was definitely

frightened and he removed Charlotte and Emily from the

school.
Pive years followed this episode, when the f our
" children who were left, lived at the‘parsonage and were

taught their lessons by their father and their Aunt Bran-
well. Abbé Dimmet says: "The children were well and began
tp hive fheir~solitary life with the intensity that always
characterized it. Anne wasig, Emily was 9, Branwell 10,

and Charlotte 11, and they were all prodigiously intelligent."
Théy saw'almost nobody but each other. They were all shy

and their 'shyness was accentuateﬂ...all but Branwell who

4

was brilliant, unstable and gregarious. They began to
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have elaborate gemes in which they took fictitious names
and which 1led directly to literary efforts. As Charlotte
said "they established plays." They “started that game

of Gondal Land which in the csse of Emily and Anne con-
tinued right into their mature years.

Explain the two sagas:

1. Angria...(Charlotte and Branwell)
west of Africa...Hot country
poems, chronicles, pamphlets ,Proclamations
C's hero The Duke of Wellington

2. Angora...(Emily and Anne)
inhabited by Gondals...cold country
Emperor Julius
Hoyalist and Republican wars
histories chronicles and poems
continued until their last years.

They wrote in tiny little note books only a few
inches square. They called thesevolumes and many of them

you ¢ =n see today in tle British luseum and at Haworth
MMW“WBW

Parsonage itsel%c Their writing was microscoplc, very
‘fine and neat. As much of it was @one by feeble candle
light or even by fire light, it 1s no wonder that Charlotte
ruined her syes and was always very short-sighted, holding

her book or her work very near her face. Later she had

[
to weax speétacles.

I must hurry over their next edué%ional steps.

“‘W
In 1831 Charlotte went toO Miss Wooler's School where she

wes much happier and where she mgde'two lasting friend-

ships, with Ellen Nussey and lary Taylor. Her many



\9.
letters to Ellen are a source of a great deal of our know-
ledge of the life of the family. I might say here that
Mr., Benson in his Life, gives it as his opinion, that if
Charlotte had only her letters to her credit and no novels
or poems, her fame would have been established.

She went back to_Roehead (liiss Wooler's School) as
a teacher and Emily went as a student, but Emily was so
shy and so miserable away from the moors that she grew
visibly thinner and thinner. Charlotte in alarm sent her
home and Anne took her place. Branwell, who had more neecd
of the discipline of school than eny of his gentle sisters,
was kept at home and taught by his father. But he began
at an early age to enjoy the society of occasional travellers
who stopped at the Black Bull, where drinks were plentiful
and already the seeds of his downfall were sown.

By this time the girls were maturing. They had
to think of earning their living, as their fathe r could not

support them on.his slender stipend. They had great hopes

of Branwell, who was very clever at drawing and who had a

passionate desire to go to London to study art.: He also had

literary -ambitions and had written a remarkable letter to
the Poet Laureate)Southey, enclosing some of his verses.

The girls'! chief preoccupation had been his advancement.

They were sure he was destined to be great. For themselves,
however,there was bnly the possibility of their becoming

: 2 /’ ¢
governesses, which they proceeded to do, coeming back at
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holiday intervals to Haworth. But before Charlotte started
out, she had her first proposal of marriage from Henry
Nussey, the brother of her friend, Ellen, but she could
not bring hersle 1f to accept him. A second proposal
care the same year, 1839 from a curate, lMr. Bryce, who had
spent one day at the parsonage as a guest. Charlotte was
much amused by it and quickly sent her definite refusal.

Anne Bront& had several positions as a governess
Of her miseries one can find abundant testimongly in

Agnes Grey, her first book. She wszs unfitted to manage

children or to adapt herself to alien homes. Clarlotte
was equally unsuccessful, underpaid and very unhappy as
a governess. The theme of the poor brow-beaten gentle-
woman became the central idea of her literary efforts.
Emily, who was obviously more unhbppy away from home than
any of tgem, stayed a good part-of‘her time at Haworth,
working hard aboutkthe house, but living, all the time,
a luminous, intense spirit life of her own that almost
no one shared except occasionally Branwell and Anne.

Abl this time, all the four of them were writing
endlessly...plays, poems, stories, chronicles. It was their

solace and their escape. After theguties of the day were
done, lr., Bront¥ read peayers at eight o'clock. An nour
later he went up to bed, winding the grandfather's clock

'on the stairs on his way up. ( you cen mee the clock in

the same place at Haworth Parsonage today). Thenwas the
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time of freedom for the three sisters. Theyretired into
Gondal Land. They discussed their writing with each other,
pacing round and round the table in their one living~-dining-
room, arms around each other's waists.

By 1841 Charlotte, who from the first took the
lead in trying to acquire for her sisters and herself, a
measure of independence, conceived the idea of opening a
school at the Parsonage. But inorder to offer acceptable
accomplishments, she thought she ought to have a knowledge
of French and Herman. S0, after getting from their aunt
an advance of money, Charlotte and Emily started out in
February 1842 for the Pensionnat Héger in Brussels. lr.
Bront# went with them as far as Londong where they stayed
at the Chapter Coffee House, a little old hotel in Pater-
_noster Row, under the shadow of St. Paul's, just as did
Charlotte's heroine, Lucy Snowe, in her novel Villette
written ten years later. Charlotte was now 26 and Emily 24,
and this was their firsf sight of London.

«~The adventﬁre of these provinciél English
girls, shy, clever, calvinistic, in the strange foreign
Catholic Pensionnat, makes a most diverting and extra-
ordinary story. They were older than the other pupils,
rigid and'terribly earnest in their views and appallinglyl
reticent. Lthey were ardent Protestants mmd had only
disappegval and prejﬁdice for Roman Catholic doctrine and
iitual._M, and Mﬁe Héger were very kind to them. They

workéd exceedingly hard and séon gained a very goqd knowledge
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of French. For the first time, Charlotte met a man in M.
Héger who was really intellectual, who could lead her to
new culture. Her thirsty soul drank it all in. Nearly
all of the story of Villette is autobibgraphioal and we
have Charlotte's letters and the accounts of M. and lime.
Héger "and other pumils in the school to fill out the
picture. The girls.had been in Brussels only ten months,
when news came in November of the illness of their Aunt
Branwell. They hastered home at once but found that Shé
had died while they were on their way to Englsnd. - She left
her very tiny fortume to her nieces, so that they were a
little better off than they had been. Emily remained at
home after this, to look after the house and her father,
but Charlotte, at the invitation of M. =nd lMme,Héger
returned to Brussels for another year, as part time teacher
and part time student.

Thié seéond visit had a profound effect on
Charlotte's anrt and mind. She remarked in a letter of
a later date:" I returned to Brussels after aunt' s death
against my conscience, prompted by what seemed an irresist-
ible impulse. I was punished for my selfish folly by
a withdraQai for mare than two years, of happiness &nd
peace of mind."

This paséage and the fact that she grew melancholy
‘and unhhppy and was aware that}Mme. Héger's attitude towards

her had changed and that she was jealous of Charlotte's
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interest in M. Héger,led people to believe that Charlotte

had fallen in love with him. In 1913 four letters of
Charlotte to ii. Héger in French wiitten in 1844 and 1845,
after she had returned to the Parsonage and was worried and

miserable, were published in The Times. These letters had

been seen by lirs. Gaskell, when she visited Brussels in
her preparation for her Life.of Charlotte. She mads only
very discreet excerpts from them. Authorities still argue
about whether Charlotte was really in love...certainly
the letters sound passionate. At first she wrote to .
Héger about her life and her reading. Margaret‘Lane in
her recent book has this to say: " In the course of a few
months,separation from him, a mysterious process of mind
had taken place in her; her feelings had increased in ab-
sence and with vacancy; his image had become more powexr-
ful and obsessive than when she had left Brussels."
The t one of these lettersoif heavy with longing.
M. Héger did not ieply or at very lohg intervals in an
. e g W@k Yor At Minohe P
imperssnal letter,kdictate (to his wife andrln‘her hand
writing. He was no doubt embarrased by Charlotte's
ardent admiration. He was the most intellectual and cul-
tiiated-man she had ever known at all well. The only
 others had been raw curates in herfather's parish, her
father, who was dull and pedantic and her weak brothef,

who already showed signs of never fulfilling the high

hopes his sisters had for him.
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Let me quote a very little from the letters. see
Lane p. 162+
All this éfory is treated inIQetail and in an in-
teresting menncr by E.F. Benson;éhh!M;fgafétzLane.
In January 1844 Charlotte returned from Brussels.
Now the sisters were equipped for their project and they
wanted to open a school at the Parsonage: They got out
little circulars and sent them to the limited number of
their friends and acquaintances, but not one application
did they have. Charlotte and Emily were at home together,
Anne and Branwell being respectively governess aﬁd tutor in
the Kobinson family. Charlotte was depressed amd sad.
All her projects seemed to have failed., Branwell, too,
when he came home, Was beginning to drink heavily. To zdd
to anxiety, Mr. Bront€ was suffering from cataract and
his sight was getting graduelly worse. In the summer of 1845
Anne returned home from the Robineens. She and Emily went
off for a short holiday to York and all this time they
played at égndals, imper sonating and writing abéut, and
weaving stories around fictitious people. Charlotte visited
her friend Ellen at Hathersage. When she returned she
found that Branwedl had been dismissed from his position
with the Robinsons begeuse of a love affair, it was said,
with his employer's wife. He was distracted and morose by
turns and from now on his decline was rapid. For the next
three years he presented tﬁﬁ terrible picture of a_profli-
gate and_drunkard,“gOing to pieces mentally and physically
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before the agonized eyes of his sisters.

In this dreary autumn of 1845 however, a wond er-
ful discovery was mde.

Quote E.F. Benson p. 159-1H2

Partly because of their native reticence but also
because they wanted to be considered men instead of un-
known girls, they took upon themselves pen names...keeping
their own initials. Thus Emily was Ellis, Charlotte was
Currer, and Anne was Acton..with the surname of Bell.

The poems of Currer, Ellis and Acton Bell were
published in one small volume by Aylott and Jones of Pater-
noster Rowy in the early summer of 1846, All the merits
were for Ellis (Emily) said Charlotte. The book cost
the authors nearly fifty pounds and only two copies were
sold. Charlotte did all the correspondence concerning
this venture .

No one in the family besides the three sisters
knew of this publication. Although it was far from
successfui, they kept on writing. Bach continued with

a novel: Emily..Wuthering Heights; Anne...Agnes Grey;

Charlotte...The Professor. They sent them the weary

rounds .and for long could not find a publisher. Finally

Phe Professor came back from the publishing firm of

Smith Elder with so sympathetic a note , saying that
& book with more dramatic quality was needed, that

Charlotte then and there began dane Eyre. As a mtter of

fact, she was at that moment in Manchester with her father,
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having gone there for an operation for his eyes. And such
was her courage and determination, that while she waited
for the convalescent to recuperate, she sat down to write
her most f amous novel, without sayins a word to anyone,

After a year and a half Wuthering Heights and Agnes Grey

found publishers in lMessrs. Newby in one volume..Dec. 1847.
Jane Eyre appeared three months earlier with Smith Elder ,
in Uctober 1847 All the authors kept their masculine pen
names ,
Jane Eyre was an immediate and immense success.
The other books were not so popular but they too received gome
-hotice. The reviewers all thought the authors were men, but
some guessed they might be women and much controversg raged
in the literary world, while these quiet, shy sisters were
immured in their Yorkshire parsonage. But their lives were
beginning to expand and Charlotte did a good deal of corres-
pondence wi th her publishers and othefs who & dmired her work.
‘ In ngy 1848 the publishers found ou<t o these
:authors really';;re. Quote E.F. Benson P. 208+
| After all this ,the identity of the mithors was
known oniy‘to their publishers.
Bfightef days seemed to be dawning for the family
and theii'fortunes'should have been in the ascendant as a
reward for past é_orrow and labor.: Charlotte was'faﬂous
as Currer Bell, the author of Jane Eyre. She began&.anothér
novel, the heroine of which was 1o be her sister, Emily,

whom she called Shirlez; Anne had written a second‘novel.



. 17.
They had all their secret lives as well as the beginnings
of recognition. But instead of peace, tragedy piled up
on them with unbelievable swiftness and cruelty.

By the summer of 1848, not a year after the
publication of the three novels, it was ev;dent that Bran-
well was not only a complete moral wreck, but was stricken
with the terrible scourge of thef amily and the locality,
o s Wharicnss WADA parch Taats
consumption., AThe sisters were afraid to ask anyone to
Visgit them. Their austere calvinistic upbringing did not
help them to sympathize with their brilliant but terribly
weak ‘brother.  They had seen him gradually declining for
three year  znd finally in September 1848 ,he died.

‘ The next to go was Emily. The story of her
heroic fight against death, of her stalwart spirit, of the
fierce reserve of her nature, readslike aﬁ epic, like a
‘Greek tragedy. 1 cannot go into all the painful details
of Charlotte's fears and +the misery she went through in
seeing her sister‘suffer and hot be allowed to help or
even to'callw; doctor. These things you can read for your=-

selves in her letters and her wondefful tribute to her

sister in the second edition of Wuthering Heights, which

she wrote two years later, Suffice it to say that three
months after Branwell, Emily, who on the very day of her
death insisfed on getting up =nd dressing herself and coming
‘downstairs..the ‘gellant and silent Bmily died. It was

Decembef 19,1848. -She: was thirty years old.
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You would think that Charlotte's burden was heavy
enough, but there was one sister left:. I am quite certain
and the idea can hardly bear thinking ebout, that ignorance
of the nature of consumption and of it§ cure by means of
sunshine, rest, light, good food and peaceful minds (things
unknown at the parsonage) were largely the cause of the
successive deaths of Branwell, Emily and Anne. Anne became
i1l the winter of Emily's death. She was gentle and passive,
resigned and good. She made no fight as Emily did, but
had é doctor soon. He confirmed the worst fears of the
sisters. Charlofte took Anne to Scarborough by the sea,
in lay 1849 and Ellen, her staunch and understanding friend,
came with her. But Anne died only a few days after they

reached their dest ination.
A el

Charlotte was in the middle of Shirley when Emily
died. She left it untouched until after Anne had fdllowed
her elder sister. And‘when Cherlot te returned from Scar-
boroﬁgh to her desolate home, inhabited now by her father
alone,: she keﬁt her sanity, only by makins herself work
hard to finish her book. Hey eloquent letters at this time
bear witness to her marvellous tenacity of purpose, to the
aepth of her devotion, to the fact thaifazﬁievements of
her mind,rshe could still f ind, after.all this ﬁ%gedy, a
golace, a comfort,an escape.

In the autumn of the year of Anne's deathex 1849,

Shirley was published. Charlotte thought that although
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her identity was known only to her pulishers, she could
keep it from the rest of the world. But the setting of
Shirley was her own Yorkshire moorlands and the curates,
whom she made fun of in her book, were liwving in and about
Haworth. People at last found out that Currer Bell was
none other than the small, shy, short-sighted daughter of
the incumbent of Haworth village churchw.

After this, she began to be lionized to a certain
extent. ©She made sevemal trips to London. She met famous
literary people but all her social activities were terrible
ordeals to her and she was made literally ill with shyness.
She met Mrs. Gaskell and Miss Martineau, with bot£ of whom
she became good friends. She saw her childhood hero, the
Duke of Wellington. She was entertained by Thackeray, whom
she had adored at a distance. But her sorrows and her serious-
mindedness and the long struggle she had had against ad-
versity, robbed her of the ability to ehjoy the legitimate fame
that came her way. She made a strange impression on pgople
and not always a ﬁéppy one. With her publishers she main-
tained very cordial relations and they sent her ®egularly
boxes of new books in which she revelled. She had many in-

tellectual éorrespondents and these she thoroughly enjoyed.
: : f ko
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Among them wwé‘é certain very clever little man
called James Taylor, reader for the firm of Smith,Elder. In
1851 he proposed to her and she hesitated for a moment, but

Ws=s never really in love with him ?nd she knew it. Her

.
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father was anxious that she should marry him and perhaps that
feeling had something to do with his disapproval.of the b
curate, Mr. Arthu® Nicholls, who, in 1852 told him he wanted
to marry Charlotte.

This brings us to the final act in the drama of
Charlotte's life. In 1852 she had written Villette, to a lrrge
extent an : ccount of her experiences in Brussels and she had
refused lir. Taylor's offer. She was now 36. lr. Nicholls
had been curate at Haworth for eight years, and had® had every
opportunity of knowing Charlotte and her family. She was very
mich sywprﬁ?d when he revealed his feeling for her, but from
the-fifst she admired and respected him. Her father, for two
years, was violently opposed to the marriage and like a dutlful
Victorian daughter, she aCQuieced fegﬁ;cg;g;. But finally
she took things into her own hands and winning friends in
the town who sympathized with her, she met Mr. Nicholls and
corresponded with him, even though he had been banished from
the par#sonage for a tlme. The course of this romance is one
w1th the strange, fantastlc life on the edge of the moors.
They were married on June 29th 1854 =md for the next eight months
Charlotte knew peace, contentment, real and constant happiness.
She was literally surprised at her new joy and could hardly

believe she was herself.

But a Nemfsis followed the Brontes. In February of
the followingz year, she was taken ill. She was with child,

and felt weak and miserable and unable to eat, Again one feels
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if only her -doctors had known mére, they could have helped
her.They were not really alarmed until it was too late. On
llarch %0th lBSé)éhe{died. Her father survived her six years.
Hei husband, after her father's death, left Haworth for good
and settled in Ireland.

‘ | Here then, very briefly is the tragic story of
the Bront& family. Though it is a tale of defeat_@d death
in many of its aspects, it h:s about it a victorious quality,
which is difficult to describe, but which anyone familiar
with fhe works of these wonderful s isters cannot fail to

feel deeply.

Though I have spoken necessarily of all the Brontés,
" it is Charlotte who is the subject of this talk and it is
her personality that I would like to touch upon. Of all the
family, she was the one with the highest ambitions, the
firmest will to escape from the confinesvof the village, the
greatest abilityrbo méke laStiQSfriends of people outside
her immediate c%ycle. Anne was pious and pliant. Emily
was a solitary end never wanted to be away from her beloved
moors, her pets, and the rugged shelter of home. But Char-
lotte was different..it was her idea to start a school and
it was she WﬁoAOpened negociations for the publication of
the -first pbok of poems and later for the novels that she
and her.Sisfers wrotg.' In fact it was she who wrote the

first novel.
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Let me take up very briefly the writings of Char-
lotte Bront#. Her poems are conventional, imitative and

commonplace. She knew that her sister Emily w-s a mu.ch

more gifted poet. Buttarnnale Mods s toaane - (fans
(AAAA opy Thsans
. The Professor...her first novel..posthumously
pdiished. A mild description of episodes in
Brussels. I re-redd it and found it charming:

2, Jane Lyre..Old-fashioned now..Heroine is plain
and poor, not rich and beautiful..a fantastic
tale..A Cinderella story, but full of excitement
and imagination. Jane confesses her love for
Rochester before he declares himself. This
was r . evolutionary in 1847
autobiographical as nearly all novels

St. John Rivers...Henry Nussey
Lowood Orphan Asylum...Cowan Bridge

3. Shirley..lLess form than Jane The moorland..
beginnings of the industrial revolution...

: breaking up of machinery...shows the effect of
iy ,Tu,qgﬂh§¢”&ﬁwvm.her pause between beginning and finishine the
i s AR WOTK o lachdalar . Suirlan watdr  Aunanitesus -

4., Villette..+a2lmost completely, autobiographical
Brussels. . .M—eand-lime Beck afe égery.

uneven in quality. May Sinclair considers it
her best novel. GCowwwikoowction wnl Tm meuar

~ \-\,\.)La’-a}a Ad=a, Toa o M No—ea .

These Wére her nové&ls. They had many fauité. She
lacked a sense of humor and ker over seriousness made her
inclined to preach. Her plots were not well planned..

‘She waé not ‘a true stylist and her grammar was often at
fault. Sometimes coincidences are stretched to unbélievable
length.

But her excelieneies'far“outweigh her faults. Else
why do we bether to read her }ife? Why do we re-read

Jane Eyre and Villette and find them interesting ahd
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exciting? ©OShe had the gift of a born story teller. She
had charm and supreme imaginatioen and she possessed in her
small,frail‘body a fiery and passionate soul.

We remembef certain great scénes in her novels...
When Rochester tells Jane he loves her (ﬁow unique and uncon-
ventional was this courtship); when Lucy Snowe enters the
Roman Catholic Church of Ste Gudule to make a confession

(an event out of her own experience); when she tells of +the

miseries Jane suffered in her abomihable Lowood Orphanage .

There is a greatdeal I have left out. I could have
told you much more about Pztrick Brontd ythe father of this
remarkable family; about Tabitha,their wonderful Yorkshire
servant,who was with them for 20 years and whom they loved;
about Arthur Nicholls phe s trange curate whom Charlotte
married; about the literary e ople Charlotte met in London
' and their own impressipns of the amthor of Jene Eyre...a
hundred other details.

But I must content myself byi.leavine wi th you
instead alpictuxe of Charlotte as the intrepid leader of |
that wonderful Haworth family. She overcame withCourage °
poverty, obscurity and ﬁggedy. She insisted on freedom for
the enjoyment of intellectual things. She faced lifewith
incomparable fortitude. And while her story is almost un-
bearably sad, we feel, éven after a hundred years,that her

books are alive with her unconquerable personality.
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