




 

 

HAPPY NEW YEAR FROM VICTORIAN CREATIVE! 
 

omorrow is the first day of a New Year.  I suspect it’s a day that most of us will greet with an unaccustomed 
mix of hope, optimism, fear, and perhaps resignation.  Last year, we all hoped that the imminent arrival of 
vaccines would bring an end to the pandemic and a return to “normal.”  This year, many of us have concluded 

that “normal” isn’t something we’ll ever return to, but rather, something we’ll be inventing as we go along. 
 I was going to say that the Victorians who wrote the articles gathered in these pages didn’t have to cope with a 
world-wide pandemic such as we face, but it turns out that this isn’t true.  By 1870, tuberculosis (or “consumption”) 
had reached epidemic status in both the UK and the US, and it was a killer.  Small wonder that Victorian magazines 
are packed with fiction and poetry focusing on the loss of loved ones—especially wives and children.   
 Yet those same magazines were also packed with articles about moving forward.  Women were taking huge strides 
in every area of life (except perhaps voting rights).  They had gained the right not only to higher education but the 
degrees that went with it (formerly reserved for men).  They were taking their place in the workplace, regardless of 
their social class.  (No one imagined that Victorian women didn’t “work”—they simply imagined that only working-
class women worked.)  They were gaining rights in the realm of marriage, finance, and child custody.  As today, the 
world was changing, and I’m sure many of the writers in these pages wondered where it would lead. 

As we approach a third year of pandemic, many of us are coming to the conclusion that in the midst of all this 
confusion and tragedy, many new and positive changes are arising.  People are concluding that they no longer want 
to waste hours of their day on commuting, when those are hours they could spend with family and friends.  People 
stuck at home with nothing to do have begun to turn away from the passive entertainment offered by all our electronic 
gadgets, and are exploring older, far more rewarding options that involve the work of the hands and, more 
importantly, the mind.  People are discovering it’s more fun to be creative than simply to be entertained.   

I don’t know where 2022 will take us, but I’m pretty sure of a few things.  I’m sure that the thousands of people 
who have begun to explore cooking and baking aren’t going to give up fantastic flavors and better nutrition for take-
out and convenience foods.  The thousands of people who have taken up new hobbies and crafts aren’t going to put 
them aside for the joys of commuting and spending hours in the office.  The thousands who have reconnected with 
family, friends and, most of all, kids aren’t going to be quick to give them up again.   

So, in many ways, we are going to be like the Victorians.  Victorian women made decisions about what they 
wanted, decisions that went against the “norm” and the status quo.  In doing so, they set the wheels in motion for the 
creation of their own “new normal”—a “normal” that has opened up doors for us today that we can’t even imagine 
being closed.  As we move forward into a new year, I suspect that we will be doing the same: creating a new “normal” 
that will have benefits for our own children and our children’s children.    

I believe our new normal is going to have a lot to do with community, charity, cooperation—and, of course, 
creativity.  It is my humble hope that this magazine can be a bit of help with the latter! 

—Moira Allen 
 editors@victorianvoices.net 
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