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CoMING so late to the consideration of a boolk of which so much has 3

been already written, well and ill, I am still compelled to choose whether
1 will write principally for those who have not read the book, or for
those who have. I choose the first of these alternatives. Those who
have read the book are hereby warned away from this review, unless
they wish to refresh their inemory of it by a half-hour’s reading. My
opinion of the book would avail them very little ; whereas a brief com-

pendium of it may be of real service to those who have not yet read it, |

especially if it shall lead them to procure and read as soon as possi-
ble what is certainly one 57 the most interesting autobiographies that

was ever wr tten. The oririon of a London critic that it is to autobi-
of Johnson ” is to biography will hardly §

ogr-rhy wh:t Bosweil’s ¢
seem extravegant ot - Love read it carefully.
The auw : _.on of these volumes covers the first, and

one hundrec 4. iwenc -Ave pages of the second. The remainder of |
the second is ... ¢ g 5! Mrs. Chapman’s “Memorials ™ of her friend. }
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by his co-editors of the * Prospective,” has since been nailed by one
of these as a total misrepresentation of the facts. But these me-
morials contain much that is a real addition to the autobiography ;
many side-lights upon its author’s character; many beautiful testimo-
nies to the lovabieness of her domestic life at Ambleside, her radiant§
cheerfulness, her thoughtfulness and hripfulness. Best of a'l, theyf
contain the sketch of herself which appeared in the “ Daily News” at¥g
the time of her death. Though written by herself, it is so modest and
upon the whole so just,—erring, if at all, upon the side rf under-
estimation,—that I am tempted to reprint it here in place ¢ any thing

I can n.yself abstract from the completer history of her life »ntained
in the autobiography. That Harriet Martineau should have chosen 2§
person: of Mrs. Chapman’s intellectual character to do her this impor- S

" tant service is one instance >ut of many of a habit of idealization which §

sometimes warped her juC. ment fearfully. A good judge of persons
who were beyond her atmosphere, this had a distorting influeace on a’l
who came within it. Hence her conclusion that Mrs. Chapman was
the person to make “ Memorials " of her, and that her friend Mr. At-
kinson was the greatest philosopher since Bacon, though to this dav
he is a planet which only her telescope has discovered.

Miss Martineau divides her autobiography into six periods, and I
shall follow her division. The first is “ To eight years old.”” She was
the sixth of eight children. James Martineau, the most gifted of all
living Unitarian preachers, came next after her. As her name indicates,
she was of French descent. Her ancestors were Huguenot refugees.
The first Martineau in Eaglahd was a surgeon and one of a zuccession|
of surgeons ending with Harriet’s eldest brother, unless it has since
been resumed. Harriet was born ir Norwich, June 12, 1302. She

made a bad beginning, beiag near'y starved to death by a wet-nursef
“th.o had no milk for her. Her bealth was miserable all through he fg
childhood, and nearly till her ‘-irticth year. She suffered every thing ¥

These memotials comain. much that is valuable, but they are very
poorly put togethe-. The siyle is in fearful contrast with that of the

autcbiography, the chapter headings are highly transcendental, and §

the adulation of Miss Martineau is so sickening that one can but
hope that, if she is immortal,—contrary to her hope or expectation,

—she is at least unconscious of all sublunary things. “Do not I
hate them that hate thee, O Harriet?” might well be the motto of §
these memorials.  Even those who did not wholly like her friend, or

always approve of her, fare about as ill. The painful difference be-

tween Harriet Martineau and her brother James, which in the auto-gg

biography is barely mentioned, is here expatiated upon at length.
The most important statement that the review by James, which

caused this alienation, was purely voluntary on his part, unsought§

¥

from nervousness and indigestion 2!l througa ver childish vears. A
t!’lree she was a famous _reacher. Her sermons were short and prac
tical: “ Never ky for tyfles;” “Dooty tust, and pleacre atterwards.’
Her r_ﬁCo‘.lections of her childhood hav: a very painful interes..  Shellil
Was given over tc be tormented by al! manner of morbid fancies. Herd “
Jealousy was a consuming fire. Afra.d of every one but God, shg
longed to die and go to Him. Suicide was often in her thoughts
g?:;ei:ye:::jc:'e§; to get the .carving-knife to cut her throaf‘. It '-
was down-riu?u’ds CIS:YS;,' tl‘l‘al her temper was very bad; thaf i
but I noer] ;o\- hev1 ish; I mus: have been an mtole.r.lb!e chiid
: ¢ have been so.” She had a passion £>r justice, an

¥ g




The Radical Rezico.

justice was what was least und=rstood in the Martineau family. It is
quite possible that this was so to a less extent than she afterwards
imagined. Her memory was not of the best, as she herself allows,
and as has been amply proved by some -of her reviewers since her
death. But, making every allowance, larriet was evidently dealt with
in a very hard, unsympathetic way ; continually “taken down,” when
taking down was not what she needed, but reinforcement of her self-
respect.  But what the parents did was to practise every kind of
self-denial in order to educate their children. The father was a maunu-
facturer. Convinced that he was mor» likely to leave his children
poor than rich, he rerolved to make them capablc of earning their
ownliviug. The literary life began during this first period ; frst, with
making a book of maxims; second, with writ.ug out recolicctions
of the minister’s sermons.

The second perind is to the age of seventeen. This period was as
unhappy as the first. The sickness and the jeaiousy went on, The
deafness steadily increased. Tiyine to tabulate the morals of the Bi-
ble, she found great difficulty v..th the New Testament, and so made the
disF?\'ery (this at the age of eight) that Christianity is not a preceptive
religion.  Exceedingly religious, and getting from her religion a world
of comfort, she was stii: gloumy, obstinate, and cross, though always
Flacable,—breaking down at the first word of tendernass. Enforced
companionship with a crippled child afforded a constant opportunity for
seli-denial. A natural romp, her romping was henceforth at an end,
the self-detestation accompanying one attempt to break away making
any further attempt i:.possible. A new baby in the family, when
Harriet was eizht, gave her :n object upon which to lavish all her
. pentup pazsion of tenderness. Now came a few years of happy
schooling in-Norwich. At twelve, the corsciousness of deafness
. first became painful.  How well in course of time she turned to ac-
count this infirmity ! It drove her in upon herself ; forced her to stay
't home in her own mind; made her thoughtful for all those who
- veere similarly afflicted, and anvious to impart to them her secret of
endurance. Her senses were an imperfect set. She had no sense of
emell, and next to none of taste. Her eyes were of the best, though
| once at the seaside she could not see the sea; and wher everybody else
; cculd see the comet “as big as a saucer,” she could not see that.
- Meantime she was afraid »f everybody, most of all of her own mother.
. At fifteen she met the first human being she was not afraid of.—her
- ““dear aunt Kentish.” This was at Bristol, where she went for fifteen
- months’ schooling.  On her return she was “stil] very frowning and
. repulsive-looking ; but with a comparatively open countenance.” She

341

had learned a good deal, and was in the way of learning more. She
had conceived a boundless admiration for Dr. Carpenter, the Ulita-
rian miaister at Bristol, and taken from him an ascetic turn, which
evinced itself in a faratical sabbatarianism and hyper-industry. 7 he
wonder is that such a girl as she descrit.es ccuid ever have developed
into the strong and brave and hopeful and self-centred woman of her
later years.

The third pericd of the Autobiography is from seventeen to thirty. Tt
synchronizes with her first literary ventures and successes ; with the be-
ginnings of that divergence from her brother James which culminated
in 1851; with her acceptance of the Necessarian theory of morals,—
to her a great event, though just what it imported to her is nowhere
made entirzly clear. Certainly it never allowed her to hold herself or
others any less responsible for conduct than she would otherwise have
done. Her first appearance in print was in 132 §in the “ Monthly Repos-
itory,” a Unitarian magazine of that time. The attempt was made at
the advice of James, who saw how she-was eating her cwn heart and
what need she had of some engrossing occupation. Her subject was,
“ Femaie Writers upon Practical Divinity.”” It came out in the next
number ; was rzad and praised by her eldest brother, she sitting si-
lent. Why did she not praise it? he demanded. The reason came
out; and he, calling her “dear” for the first time, advised her to de-
vote herself hencefo:th to literary work. That evening made her an
authoress. Itis only fair to say that several of the detai's of this mat-
ter have been seriously corrected by an English critic. Miss Marti- |
neau repeatedly confesses to having quite forgotten about certain
transactions, but they are generally such as she was willing to forget
about. It is to be feared that her memory frequently deceived her,
and that “Truth and Poetry” would describe her autobiography al-
most as well as Goethe’s.

Her firs* ook, written in her twentieth year, was a volume of “ De-
votional Exercises.” She had herself much need of such, for calami-
ties were thickening about her. “A sort of accident” increased the
deafness ; her oldest brother died ; the financial crash of 1825 ruined
her father's business, and hastened his death. Saddest of all, a co!-
1e'ge friend of James, to whom she was betrothed, became insane, and
d'xed after a few months of bodily and mental suffering. This at the}
¥Uf\e was hard enough to bear, though Harriet came, in time, to re-
Joice that she had never married ; apparently for valid reasons. Other 38
books scon followed the first. The one of which she was leastly
ashamed in later life was “Trad tions of Palestine,” uncriticai enough§g
Seen from our present ctand-point, but thoroughly alive. Then camej







