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Meeting Schedule 
2021-2022 Book of the Year:  

American Notes 
 
Meetings, free and open to all admirers of Charles 
Dickens, begin at 7:00 pm.  

We will meet via Zoom until we feel 
comfortable meeting indoors. Please watch 
your email for the Zoom link to a specific 
meeting, or the news that we will meet at the 
library. 
 

Thurs. Sept. 9.  Zoom. We’ll discuss our decision to 
      Zoom, pool our impressions of conference 
      presentations we enjoyed, and look at British 
      travel writers who visited the U. S. before 
      Dickens.  
 

Thurs. Oct. 14. Zoom (or Beachwood Library,  
     Meeting Room A).  Gretta Ryan 
     will talk about the serious aspects of Dickens’s 
     journey, e.g., copyright laws, mental hospitals, 
     prisons, a school for the blind, slavery.  
 
Thurs. Nov. 11. Will we Zoom?  Watch the etwist  
     for venue. 
     Be ready to contribute to our first general  
     discussion of American Notes. 
 
Thurs. Dec. 9.  Celebrate the holidays with our own 
      dramatic readings of A Christmas Carol. 
       

Book of the Year for 2021-2022: 
 American Notes 

www.clevelanddickensfellowship.org 
Find us on Facebook. 
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1842—On to America 
First, the decision.  Should they go?  Charles and 
Catherine together?  CD insisted. 
Four children, the latest one not yet weaned! 
Catherine wept.  Dickens was, as usual, go, go 
go.  Can you guess who would carry the day? 
Maclise’s portrait of the children helped 
Catherine make the decision.  They kept the 
picture out wherever they stayed.  On the trip, an 
American boor asked that she sell it to him!  
When Catherine told the story, she said, 
“Imagine such impudence! and audacity!” (Slater, 
Dickens and Women, p. 118.) 

See p. 2 for more on Slater’s story of the 
decision.  Below, a watercolor of Devonshire 
Terrace, the Dickens’s family home at the time, 
no longer in existence. 
 

 

Steamship RMS, 
Britannia, first 

Cunarder. 
CD: “I do verily 
believe that … 
nothing smaller 
for sleeping in 
was ever made 
except coffins." 
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Together for a picnic 
Barnaby. 

It was the worst of times - 2020!  Not only were the library meeting 
rooms closed, but our annual Charles Dickens Memorial Dinner, planned 
for June, was canceled because Nighttown was locked down. 
This year, despite threats of rain, dead cell phones and picnic pavilion 
confusion, eleven members of the Fellowship gathered on June 9 at the 
Quarry Picnic Area of Euclid Creek Park.  We enjoyed a party tray, 
provided by Paul Siedel, and treats brought by all, set out on a table 
decorated with red geraniums (C.D.’s favorite flower) and a stuffed raven 
(Grip).  We topped off our lunch with a toast to “The Inimitable” with 
raised water bottles and soda cans. Charla Coatoam brought the cake 
inscribed with “Barnaby” (for this year’s book). 
After a year of Zoom meetings, it was so good to see one another in 
person again, especially Kathleen Colacarro, who couldn’t Zoom. 
Let’s hope that this will be the start of the best of times again!  
                                                               —Gretta Ryan 
 

Because American publishers were stealing his work and paying no royalties?  
Because he needed the adulation of a new readership?  Because he needed fuel for 
his writerly imagination?  Or just because he needed a break?  Michael Slater in 
Dickens on America and the Americans (2017) describes part of the decision-
making (p. 4): 

Why did Charles and Catherine travel to America? 
  We turn to Michael Slater for the answer. 

 

 
By the autumn of 1841, Dickens was nearing the end 
of writing Barnaby Rudge.  He had been writing 
nonstop for five years.  Mr. Pickwick and Sam 
Weller, Oliver and Nancy, Smike and Crummles, 
Little Nell and Dick Swiveller, Dolly Varden and 
Barnaby Rudge had all helped tighten his grip upon 
the heartstrings (and the funny bones) of both his 
English and his American public.  Now he wanted a 
sabbatical.  “Haunted by visions of America, night 
and day,” he proposed to Chapman and Hall, his 
publishers, that he should “run over” there early in 
the next year and return, “after four or five months,” 
with material for a One Volume book.”  It was a 
travel book he had in mind not a novel: “I don’t go 

with any idea of pressing the Americans 
into my service,” he told Macvey Napier.  
“In my next fiction, and in all others I hope, 
I shall stand staunchly by John [Bull].”  
Chapman and Hall, anticipating yet another 
golden egg, warmly welcomed the plan, and 
his wife Catherine’s tearful opposition to 
the idea of so long a separation from their 
home and children (for he wished her to 
accompany him) was soon overcome. 

 

 

 

Above: Mary 
Jo Zeller, left, 
Kathleen 
Colacarro 
and Anne 
Meisner. 
Left: Charla 
Coatoam cuts 
the cake. 

Clockwise 
from left, 
Barbara 
Davis, group 
named above, 
Beth Bliss, 
Paul Siedel, 
Linda 
Ehrbar. 
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A Twist of Dickens is published 
three times yearly by the 
Cleveland Dickens Fellowship. 
Coeditors: Beth Bliss, Kathleen 
Schuerger. 
For mail changes call Beth at 
216-533-0813, email her at 
ebliss1967@gmail.com, or write 
to her address on page 4. Articles 
may be emailed to 
k.schuerger@outlook.com 

It’s not Dickens, but 
C. J. Sansom’s Tudor 
detective Shardlake. 

The AGM announced several decisions. 
 Santa Cruz (CA) Book Club is newly chartered as a branch of 

the Fellowship. 

 The revised Fellowship website is boosting activity, e.g., 

membership applications, Dickensian subscriptions, etc. 

 We all honor Malcolm Andrews, editor of The Dickensian for 

30 years as he turns the reins over to Emily Bell. 

 Emily Bell and Leon Litvac are managing the newly found 

letters from Dickens. 

 The Fellowship donated extra funds to support The Dickens 

Museum in the Covid closing. 

 Broadstairs Museum (where CD vacationed) closed when Lee 

Ault and her husband retired. Will it reopen? 

 Next year we will meet in Haarlem! 

 Enjoy mysteries?  English history?  
Complex, well-written novels?  Try 
the Shardlake seven-novel series. 
Lauded for historical accuracy, for 
characters including Henry VIII, 
Thomas Cromwell and Catherine 
Parr painted in detail, and for 
fascinating mysteries, Sansom’s 
compare to Hilary Mantel’s.  Since 
his novels are detective fiction, 
they seem to me more coherent, if 
a bit less literary. 
The series of seven books, each 
one door-stop size, begins in 1537 
with the dissolution of the 
monasteries in England.  Thus, the 
first one’s called Dissolution, and 
this is a series you’ll want to read 
in order. For Kindle readers, 

Amazon drops the price occasionally on one or another.  Most 
libraries should carry them all. 
You’ll develop a fondness for Shardlake, a brilliant detective, 
hunchbacked, whose body is twisted in a way that superstitious folk 
ascribe to him a touch of evil.  Far from it, he is kind, tolerant, astute, 
and successfully tippy-toes around Henry VIII—until he’s can’t. 
In Dissolution Thomas Cromwell sends Shardlake to untangle a 
murder at a monastery slated for confiscation.  During his 
investigation, although a bare-bones reformist, Shardlake begins to 
appreciate the other side of the argument, especially as voiced by Guy 
of Malton, a physician and Moor from Spain who has found a resting 
place with the monks. 
Once convinced, the lawyer-detective muses on “Cromwell’s casual 
mention of creating fake evidence to hound innocent people to death 
and of … the greedy suitors come to Augmentations for grants of 
monastic lands.”  He concludes that “This new world was no 
Christian commonwealth; it never would be.  It was in truth no better 
than the old, no less ruled by power and vanity.”  —K.S.  
 

International Fellowship Conference: 
 Annual General Meeting. 

  

    Haarlem, waiting for us! 



 

  

Dickens Fellowship 
Beth Bliss, Newsletter Editor 
1131 East Blvd. 
Aurora, OH  44202 

In memoriam: Dorothy Broz 

American Notes begins CD’s middle period.   
We’ve read from Sketches to Barnaby. Test your memory. 
 

1. Where did we meet Quilp?  Squeers? 
2. Which came first, Oliver Twist or Nicholas Nickleby? 
3. What does Master Humphrey’s Clock have to do with 

anything? 
4. Which hero joined a traveling troupe of actors? 
5. Which novel killed off Little Nell? 
6. Which one opened at the Maypole Inn? 
7. Where did we meet Fagin? 
8. Which novel’s smashing climax included Uncle Ralph 

hanging himself in the attic? 
9. CD almost killed himself reading/dramatizing the death 

of Nancy from_____?  
10. Which novel did you enjoy reading the most? 

 

After CD and Catherine travel to America, his work changes. 
Because we’re reading in chronological order, we hope to spot 
the changes and discuss them.    —K. S. 
 

             

Dorothy Edith Johnson Broz was 92 when she passed away June 6, 2021.  
Born during a snowstorm January 28, 1929, in Cleveland to Fred and Esther Johnson, 
she grew up with two brothers, Fredric and Gordon.  She graduated from Miami 
University with a degree in Elementary Education, married Joseph Broz in 1953 and 
continued teaching until their children were born. 
She was fun-loving, generous, active in her life and faith, and kept her positive attitude 
and sense of humor throughout her life. 
Preceded in death by her husband, she is survived by three children, Karen Graham, 
Kathy Broz Fox, and Robert Broz, seven grandchildren and seven great grandchildren. 
                                        —Beth Bliss  

Time to pay dues. 

Become a Fellowship 

member. 

Let London 

Headquarters know 

you belong. 

Send Treasurer Beth 

Bliss your check for 

$30.00.  Write it to 

“Dickens Fellowship.” 

Additional 

donations accepted. 
 

Dorothy Broz, mother of our founder, attended our meetings for many years.  
Until recently, she was still enjoying reading Dickens. —Ed. 

 


