7
We already classified all the characters in the book as being immature – including Maggie according to the idea of the inner world and the outer world. The Dodsons are immature because they did not act. They remained frightened. We never see them acting or choosing. Choices hold the possibility of right and wrong. They remained chained in their fear.  They did nothing. This is immaturity. We describe their life as being barren. They are inactive. The Tullivers are also immature. They are helpless, incapable of considering the consequences of events that they are involved in. 

We talked about the inner world and the outer world. 

A German philosopher explained this theory of the inner world and the outer world= Fetishism -what requires man in order to be aware of the outer world is intelligent consciousness. The only way that can man connect these two worlds a proper connection is through the moral order. Neither the Dodsons morally related to the outer world, nor the Tullivers as they lack the intelligent consciousness.  
Fetishism is something primitive. Primitive man used to relate to objects. He believes that these objects would bring him good or they will do him evil. 
All people believe in Fetishism when they were young at a certain time. 

In what way Maggie is immature? 

We can see the primitiveness of Maggie's mind when she was little. She is Fetish. She believes that she can get her anger out on that doll.  She believes that through that doll she will be cured of anger, distress and frustration- all the negative feelings by hitting the doll. When she ran to the gypsies, she cried because she was frightened. The world of the gypsies does not correspond to the world of gypsies that she built in her imagination. she cried the loss of this imaginative world. What she went through after the bankruptcy, when they were deserted by all their relatives, when they were left by their own alone, no body helped them. That was the second experience through which she learns that she is not the centre of the world and the rest is a sheer extension.  When reality does not correspond to it, she felt frustrated. She cried. She was enchanted by this world. This is one piece of the total disenchantment that Maggie is going to suffer after.
The second disenchantment is when her father went bankrupt and they were left alone. She is not any more the centre of the universe.  Whenever she fears back, every body will correspond to her feelings. Everybody will sympathize. This is not true. This is the realization. Usually disenchantment helps with growth, to reach maturity. It is always through suffering. It is not happy. This disenchantment brings along suffering to the person. 

BOOK 4

Whenever she speaks about the Dodsons she uses the images of worms, ants, snails and insects because they are not mature enough. They are not moral.  Maturity has to do with morality and knowing, understanding one's space and other's space, by recognizing others are subjective objects= an object with a self that has likes and dislikes, a self that has rights and duties. 

We talk about morality in terms of regarding others as subjective objects, understanding our duties towards the outer world, and understanding also our limits. 

All the laughter that Maggie used to have when she was young has disappeared. the sense of glamour has vanished totally after the bankruptcy of her  father.
 Chapter 2

The Torn Nest Is Pierced by the Thorns

Read the chapter

She was outside having fun, laughing, playing, walking next to the river. 

This time of utmost need was come to Maggie, with her short span of  thirteen years. To the usual precocity of the girl, she added that early experience of struggle, of conflict between the inward impulse and outward fact, which is the lot of every imaginative and passionate nature; and the years since she hammered the nails into her wooden Fetish among the worm-eaten shelves of the attic had been filled with so eager a life in the triple world of Reality, Books, and Waking
Dreams, that Maggie was strangely old for her years in everything
except in her entire want of that prudence and self-command which were
the qualities that made Tom manly in the midst of his intellectual 

She is struggling right now. When the butterfly goes out of its cocoon, it is tearing, suffering until it makes itself outside that cocoon. Then it merges a beautiful butterfly. Maggie is making herself from her inner world to that outer world.  it always comes with suffering , pain of disenchantment. 
Chapter 3

A Voice from the Past

Why does the past figure in here?

It is about her past experience despite the fact that they are painful. they are shaping her. 

Fetish= primitive mind set   

Maggie's sense of loneliness, and utter privation of joy, had deepened  with the brightness of advancing spring. All the favorite outdoor nooks about home, which seemed to have done their part with her parents in nurturing and cherishing her, were now mixed up with the home-sadness, and gathered no smile from the sunshine. Every affection, every delight the poor child had had, was like an aching nerve to her. There was no music for her any more,--no piano, no harmonized voices, no delicious stringed instruments, with their
passionate cries of imprisoned spirits sending a strange vibration through her frame.      
The sense of glamour has disappeared, vanished. 

She could make dream-worlds of her own, but no dream-world would satisfy her now. She wanted some explanation of this hard, real life,--the unhappy-looking father, seated at the dull breakfast-table; the childish, bewildered mother; the little sordid tasks that filled the hours, or the more oppressive emptiness of weary, joyless leisure; the need of some tender, demonstrative love; the cruel sense that Tom didn't mind what she thought or felt, and that they were no longer playfellows together; the privation of all pleasant things that had come to _her_ more than to others,--she wanted some key that would enable her to understand, and in understanding, to endure, the heavy weight that had fallen on her young heart. If she had been taught "real learning and wisdom, such as great men knew," she thought she should have held the secrets of life; if she had only books, that she might learn for herself what wise men knew! Saints and martyrs had never interested Maggie so much as sages and poets. She knew little of saints and martyrs, and had gathered, as a general result of her teaching, that they were a temporary provision against the spread of Catholicism, and had all died at Smithfield.
This is how life hits her heart. She wants some explanation of this hard life. The outer world is mysterious unresponsive.  Till now, she has a certain level of awareness. She becomes aware because of the experience she goes through with the gypsies. Right now she knows that the world of imagination is very much different from the real world. Because of the bankruptcy she came to understand that the Dodsons did not like them. Had they liked them, they would have helped them. It is the routine that she lives. She needs an answer. She can not understand. She needs a kind of explanation to understand. Understanding will help her to endure. She is asking questions and she is hoping for answers. Even her imagination stops giving her answers. Because she is still young, she is badly hit by this reality. Still she could not understand. She needs to understand because understanding will help her to endure suffering. 
This afternoon, the sight of Bob's cheerful freckled face had given her discontent a new direction. She thought it was part of the hardship of her life that there was laid upon her the burthen of larger wants than others seemed to feel,--that she had to endure this wide, hopeless yearning for that something, whatever it was, that was greatest and best on this earth. She wished she could have been like Bob, with his easily satisfied ignorance, or like Tom, who had something to do on which he could fix his mind with a steady purpose,
and disregard everything else. Poor child! as she leaned her head against the window-frame, with her hands clasped tighter and tighter, and her foot beating the ground, she was as lonely in her trouble as
if she had been the only gril in the civilized world of that day who had come out of her school-life with a soul untrained for inevitable struggles, with no other part of her inherited share in the hard-won
treasures of thought which generations of painful toil have laid up for the race of men, than shreds and patches of feeble literature and false history, with much futile information about Saxon and other kings of doubtful example, but unhappily quite without that knowledge of the irreversible laws within and without her, which, governing the habits, becomes morality, and developing the feelings of submission
and dependence, becomes religion,--as lonely in her trouble as if every other girl besides herself had been cherished and watched over by elder minds, not forgetful of their own early time, when need was
keen and impulse strong.

She says that there are laws inside and outside. They are irreversible laws. It cannot be reversed.  These are the laws of heredity. Whatever she got from her parents, she can not change.  it was very ironical that Tom has the wrong combination of either breeds. The laws of heredity are the inside laws. They are irreversible. She can not change them.  The laws of the outer world are unsympathetic, unresponsive, mysterious. These are laws. We can not change them. We need to cope with them. The moral order is the bridge between the outer and the inner world. 
How did Maggie cope with the outer laws?

She has to yield. She can not change them. She can neither change her inside nor the laws of the outside. She needs to submit to this authority. Feeling of submission and dependence become religion. She has to devote all her life to respect these laws and to submit to them. She knows for sure that she can not change them. These two worlds hold within them a note of frustration. These two worlds are very negative. She resigned- submit- give in. she does not want to struggle anymore. She only wants to obey these laws. 

Where did she get this attitude from?

This is her new attitude. Apart from the disenchantment, the experience she went through.

When we talk about disenchantment, we talk about spearing the relation. 
It is like birth. The baby lacerates through the flesh of the mom.  There is pain, suffering. It is painful. She is lacerating away from the outer world.  Therefore it was very painful and required great amount of suffering. She needs to be reborn again into the objective attitude. 
At last Maggie's eyes glanced down on the books that lay on the window-shelf, and she half forsook her reverie to turn over listlessly the leaves of the "Portrait Gallery," but she soon pushed this aside to examine the little row of books tied together with string. "Beauties of the Spectator," "Rasselas," "Economy of Human Life,"
"Gregory's Letters,"--she knew the sort of matter that was inside all these; the "Christian Year,"--that seemed to be a hymnbook, and she laid it down again; but _Thomas Ã Kempis?_--the name had come across
her in her reading, and she felt the satisfaction, which every one knows, of getting some ideas to attach to a name that strays solitary in the memory. She took up the little, old, clumsy book with some curiosity;
it had the corners turned down in many places, and some hand, now forever quiet, had made at certain passages strong pen-and-ink marks, long since browned by time. Maggie turned from leaf to leaf, and read where the quiet hand pointed: "Know that the love of
thyself doth hurt thee more than anything in the world.... If thou
seekest this or that, and wouldst be here or there to enjoy thy own
will and pleasure, thou shalt never be quiet nor free from care; for
in everything somewhat will be wanting, and in every place there will
be some that will cross thee.... Both above and below, which way
soever thou dost turn thee, everywhere thou shalt find the Cross; and
everywhere of necessity thou must have patience, if thou wilt have
inward peace, and enjoy an everlasting crown.... If thou desirest to
mount unto this height, thou must set out courageously, and lay the
axe to the root, that thou mayest pluck up and destroy that hidden
inordinate inclination to thyself, and unto all private and earthly
good.
She read a book Thomas Ã Kempis.  it preaches self renunciation  and self abdication, resigning to fate .  BOOK 5 Chapter 1
In the Red Deeps

She is almost ill because of the routine. Her life was dull. She can not trust her imagination any more. The dream world does not satisfy her anymore. She knows that it is not real. She used to go to the Red Deeps and Philip draws her while talking together. This was friendship not love. It was only love on Philip's part. She liked him as a friend. 

"I have never had any doubt that you would be the same, whenever I migh see you," said Philip,--"I mean, the same in everything that made me like you better than any one else. I don't want to explain that; I don't think any of the strongest effects our natures are susceptible of can ever be explained. We can neither detect the process by which they are arrived at, nor the mode in which they act on us. The greatest of painters only once painted a mysteriously divine child; he couldn't have told how he did it, and we can't tell why we feel it to
be divine. I think there are stores laid up in our human nature that our understandings can make no complete inventory of. Certain strains of music affect me so strangely; I can never hear them without their changing my whole attitude of mind for a time, and if the effect would last, I might be capable of heroisms."

There are stores laid up in our human nature that we can not understand them. Human beings fail to understand them. She can not understand the attitude of the Dodsons- those who left them on their own- those who did not help them despite the fact that they are their kins. This kind of misunderstanding has developed not to know herself. These stores come from our ancestors. They are inside our human nature that we can not understand them. The most difficult thing about man is when he fails to understand himself. 

This book is very interesting. It shows Maggie rejecting life. She is so distressed, so despair because she failed to understand the relation with the outer world. She needs to go out of her cocoon to understand the world because her world before was not real when she had the subjective attitude. By experience, she gets to know that she is not the centre of the attention of the Dodsons.

she read the book. she learned that man should control his desires. 

Maggie spoke rapidly, with glistening eyes.

"Take that volume home with you, Maggie," said Philip, watching her with delight. "I don't want it now. I shall make a picture of you instead,--you, among the Scotch firs and the slanting shadows."

she is happy because they are talking about the book she s reading and looking forward to know its end. 
 Maggie had not heard a word he had said; she was absorbed in a page at which she had opened. But suddenly she closed the book, and gave it back to Philip, shaking her head with a backward movement, as if to
say "avaunt" to floating visions.
She did not hear a word of what he said because she is busy reading the book. she was absorbed in a page  she had opened. Suddenly she closed the book and gave it back to Philip. 

Do keep it, Maggie," said Philip, entreatingly; "it will give you pleasure."

"No, thank you," said Maggie, putting it aside with her hand and walking on. "It would make me in love with this world again, as I used to be; it would make me long to see and know many things; it would
make me long for a full life."
 She is depressed. She is in a state of withdrawal. She is withdrawing out of this world once she understood it. She finds the world cruel and does not correspond to her imagination.  She withdraws further inside. This is regressionرجوع إلى الخلف. she does  not want any kind of pleasure or fun for fear that it might take her back to the outer world which was quiet hard on her. 
But you will not always be shut up in your present lot; why should you starve your mind in that way? It is narrow asceticism; I don't like to see you persisting in it, Maggie. Poetry and art and knowledge
are sacred and pure."
"But not for me, not for me," said Maggie, walking more hurriedly; "because I should want too much. I must wait; this life will not last
She is very negative. By rejecting the book, she is starving her mind. He knows how much she is in love with reading.  This is renunciation. She is renouncing the outer world. 
"Don't say so, Maggie," said Philip. "If I kept that little girl in my mind for five years, didn't I earn some part in her? She ought not to take herself quite away from me."
"Not if I were free," said Maggie; "but I am not, I must submit." She hesitated a moment, and then added, "And I wanted to say to you, that you had better not take more notice of my brother than just bowing to
him. He once told me not to speak to you again, and he doesn't change his mind--Oh dear, the sun is set. I am too long away. Good-by." She gave him her hand once more.
Maggie went home, with an inward conflict already begun; Philip went home to do nothing but remember and hope. You can hardly help blaming him severely. He was four or five years older than Maggie, and had a
full consciousness of his feeling toward her to aid him in foreseeing the character his contemplated interviews with her would bear in the opinion of a third person. But you must not suppose that he was ncapable of a gross selfishness, or that he could have been satisfied without persuading himself that he was seeking to infuse some
happiness into Maggie's life,--seeking this even more than any direct ends for himself. sake--except not seeing her. 
She either relates herself to the outer world or she goes on in her regression.  
Here, we see the change in her attitude of rejecting the outer world and all its pleasures= reading, art , signing. She gets attracted to Stephen because he sang. 
She rejects the outer world and any pleasure that would relate her to the outer world. The outer world proved to be quite harsh on her. She wanted to cut all her relation with that world. This is the change in her attitude and in her mind set.  She does not want any kind of pleasure that would relate her to the outer world. This shows self renunciation and self abnegation. She rejects all pleasures and she believes that by doing this, she is controlling herself and being moral.  That is why she is immature. Hurting the self does not benefit anybody. 

She gets this attitude after reading the book and the laws of heredity – that she inherited the qualities of her character. Like the Dodsons- who have self restrain- she is restraining her self from enjoying pleasure. She is living a moral life. 

From the hereditary point of view, she is ready to get this attitude. It is inside her as being part of the Dodsons. 

The second thing that made her to adopt this attitude is her environment. She selected among books. She was attracted the book she read but _Thomas Ã Kempis?_--. She read about Jesus- the monks. 

She is not affecting a mid point between self renunciation and self indulgence= to be absorbed in pleasure. She could not affect a mid point between the two. She is rejecting totally the outer world with all its pleasure. She keeps regressing inside- inward thinking that it is a moral attitude. She thinks that this is a moral attitude on her side. She could not stand in a mid way between self indulgence and self renunciation. She is only 13. She is about to reach pubertyالبلوغ . She takes an extreme position.
BOOK 5Chapter 3

The Wavering Balance

 I said that Maggie went home that evening from the Red Deeps with a mental conflict already begun. You have seen clearly enough, in her interview with Philip, what that conflict was. Here suddenly was an
opening in the rocky wall which shut in the narrow valley of humiliation, where all her prospect was the remote, unfathomed sky; and some of the memory-haunting earthly delights were no longer out of her reach. She might have books, converse, affection; she might hear tidings of the world from which her mind had not yet lost its sense of exile; and it would be a kindness to Philip too, who was pitiable,- clearly not happy. And perhaps here was an opportunity indicated for making her mind more worthy of its highest service; perhaps the noblest, completest devoutness could hardly exist without some width of knowledge; _must_ she always live in this resigned imprisonment? It was so blameless, so good a thing that there should  be friendship between her and Philip; the motives that forbade it were so unreasonable, so unchristian! But the severe monotonous warning came again and again,--that she was losing the simplicity and clearness of her life by admitting a ground of concealment; and that, by forsaking the simple rule of renunciation, she was throwing herself under the seductive guidance of illimitable wants.
Tom asked Maggie not to meet Philip as he is his father's enemy and he hates him. The only pleasure that she drives in her life is from meeting Philip.  The reasons that Tom gave her wee unreasonable. She can not lie to Tom

 She thought she had won strength to obey the warning before she allowed herself the next week to turn her steps in the evening to the Red Deeps. But while she was resolved to say an affectionate farewell to Philip, how she looked forward to that evening walk in the still, fleckered shade of the hollows, away from all that was harsh and unlovely; to the affectionate, admiring looks that would meet her; to the sense of comradeship that childish memories would give to wiser, older talk; to the certainty that Philip would care to hear everything she said, which no one else cared for! It was a half-hour that it would be very hard to turn her back upon, with the sense that there would be no other like it. Yet she said what she meant to say; she looked firm as well as sad.
She decided against what she wanted. It is a beautiful relation. She is so certain that he would pay attention to whatever she says. No body else would listen to her even her most loved brother Tom.  
Past= memories=childhood

Childhood relates to the past. She drives joy from her certainty towards him, from the memories they share together.  She can not hide, deceive him. This is the strong traditional moral attitude she derived from reading the book and from the Dodsons. 

she tells Philip that she can not see him any more. 

"I understand what you mean," she said, "though I know so much less than you do. I used to think I could never bear life if it kept on being the same every day, and I must always be doing things of no
consequence, and never know anything greater. But, dear Philip, I think we are only like children that some one who is wiser is taking care of. Is it not right to resign ourselves entirely, whatever may be
denied us? I have found great peace in that for the last two or three
years, even joy in subduing my own will."
I shall have strength given me," said Maggie, tremulously.

"No, you will not, Maggie; no one has strength given to do what is unnatural. It is mere cowardice to seek safety in negations. No character becomes strong in that way. You will be thrown into the world some day, and then every rational satisfaction of your nature that you deny now will assault you like a savage appetite."
She is like the Dodsons who seek safety in negations- in denying themselves the pleasures of life. 

He tells her that what she is doing is against her nature. He knows that she is a loving person who is fond of reading, in music. One day, this nature that she keeps, controls, suppresses will assault her one day.  She rejects her nature that she has a loving nature 
We will have the third experience of disenchantment. Because she is young, Maggie thinks that it is the best way to keep morality by renouncing the pleasures of the outer world, suppressing the self, denying the cause of her nature. 

Philip understands her better than she understands herself.

she becomes 17 years old. 

BOOK 6
Chapter 2
First Impressions
Her life is very dull, empty like the life of her kins- the Dodsons. She paid farewell to Philip to obey Tom and to please him at the expense of herself , her happiness. 

Now, Tom is the bread winner of the whole family. 

Yes, now you may," said Lucy, laughing. Then, with an air of serious
reflection, unfastening her large jet brooch, "But you must change
brooches, Maggie; that little butterfly looks silly on you."

"But won't that mar the charming effect of my consistent shabbiness?"
said Maggie, seating herself submissively, while Lucy knelt again and
unfastened the contemptible butterfly. "I wish my mother were of your
opinion, for she was fretting last night because this is my best
frock. I've been saving my money to pay for some lessons; I shall
never get a better situation without more accomplishments."

Maggie gave a little sigh
No, Lucy," said Maggie, shaking her head slowly, "I don't enjoy their
happiness as you do, else I should be more contented. I do feel for
them when they are in trouble; I don't think I could ever bear to make
any one _un_happy; and yet I often hate myself, because I get angry
sometimes at the sight of happy people. I think I get worse as I get
older, more selfish. That seems very dreadful."
She does not stop renouncing herself because she thought that this is the way towards morality by abiding by what Tom said even if it is against her happiness. 
Lucy hurried out of the room, but Maggie did not take the opportunity
of opening her book; she let it fall on her knees, while her eyes
wandered to the window, where she could see the sunshine falling on
the rich clumps of spring flowers and on the long hedge of laurels,
and beyond, the silvery breadth of the dear old Floss, that at this
distance seemed to be sleeping in a morning holiday. The sweet fresh
garden-scent came through the open window, and the birds were busy
flitting and alighting, gurgling and singing. Yet Maggie's eyes began
to fill with tears. The sight of the old scenes had made the rush of
memories so painful that even yesterday she had only been able to
rejoice in her mother's restored comfort and Tom's brotherly
friendliness as we rejoice in good news of friends at a distance,
rather than in the presence of a happiness which we share. Memory and
imagination urged upon her a sense of privation too keen to let her
taste what was offered in the transient present. Her future, she
thought, was likely to be worse than her past, for after her years of
contented renunciation, she had slipped back into desire and longing;
she found joyless days of distasteful occupation harder and harder;
she found the image of the intense and varied life she yearned for,
and despaired of, becoming more and more importunate. The sound of the
opening door roused her, and hastily wiping away her tears, she began
to turn over the leaves of her book.

The scene of the floss brought to her old memories. She feels sorrow for the days that have gone by. This means that she is not happy right now. 
Poor Maggie! She was so unused to society that she could take nothing
as a matter of course, and had never in her life spoken from the lips
merely, so that she must necessarily appear absurd to more experienced
ladies, from the excessive feeling she was apt to throw into very
trivial incidents. But she was even conscious herself of a little
absurdity in this instance. It was true she had a theoretic objection
to compliments, and had once said impatiently to Philip that she
didn't see why women were to be told with a simper that they were
beautiful, any more than old men were to be told that they were
venerable; still, to be so irritated by a common practice in the case
of a stranger like Mr. Stephen Guest, and to care about his having
spoken slightingly of her before he had seen her, was certainly
unreasonable, and as soon as she was silent she began to be ashamed of
herself. It did not occur to her that her irritation was due to the
pleasanter emotion which preceded it, just as when we are satisfied
with a sense of glowing warmth an innocent drop of cold water may fall
upon us as a sudden smart.

She reached a degree in self renunciation to the extent that she would not accept complements. This is the dreariness of herself. Her life is empty. 

Book 6- Chapter 7

Philip renters

Maggie always tried in vain to go on with her work when music began.
She tried harder than ever to-day; for the thought that Stephen knew
how much she cared for his singing was one that no longer roused a
merely playful resistance; and she knew, too, that it was his habit
always to stand so that he could look at her. But it was of no use;
she soon threw her work down, and all her intentions were lost in the
vague state of emotion produced by the inspiring duet,--emotion that
seemed to make her at once strong and weak; strong for all enjoyment,
weak for all resistance. When the strain passed into the minor, she
half started from her seat with the sudden thrill of that change. Poor
Maggie! She looked very beautiful when her soul was being played on in
this way by the inexorable power of sound. You might have seen the
slightest perceptible quivering through her whole frame as she leaned
a little forward, clasping her hands as if to steady herself; while
her eyes dilated and brightened into that wide-open, childish
expression of wondering delight which always came back in her happiest
moments. Lucy, who at other times had always been at the piano when
Maggie was looking in this way, could not resist the impulse to steal
up to her and kiss her. Philip, too, caught a glimpse of her now and
then round the open book on the desk, and felt that he had never
before seen her under so strong an influence.

"More, more!" said Lucy, when the duet had been encored

She wants to get herself busy. She was not successful. She is so much fond of music. She rejects it because it is pleasure. This is her standard of morality. Heredity laws and reading of the book……. helped her to set this standard of morality. Her moral order goes for resistance but her young age, her nature is much given to enjoyment. She does not learn the strategy to adhere to the moral code. With the sound of music, the nature of herself is rushing. She could not resist it. She can no longer practice this control, this power on her nature.
It was not quite unintentionally that Philip had wandered into this
song, which might be an indirect expression to Maggie of what he could
not prevail on himself to say to her directly. Her ears had been open
to what he was saying, and when he began to sing, she understood the
plaintive passion of the music. That pleading tenor had no very fine
qualities as a voice, but it was not quite new to her; it had sung to
her by snatches, in a subdued way, among the grassy walks and hollows,
and underneath the leaning ash-tree in the Red Deeps. There seemed to
be some reproach in the words; did Philip mean that? She wished she
had assured him more distinctly in their conversation that she desired
not to renew the hope of love between them, _only_ because it clashed
with her inevitable circumstances. She was touched, not thrilled by
the song; it suggested distinct memories and thoughts, and brought
quiet regret in the place of excitement.

Whenever she remembers childhood, whenever she is brought back through memories to the past and to childhood, there is a note of regret resulted from  excitement and fun she drives from the music. 

"The spell seems broken………

Stephen does not know…………  
Stephen starts flirting with her because he is very much taken by her beauty. She was dark. She was also attracted to him. 
The Dodsons live the present moment in terms of the future. She thinks in terms of the future. Her morality will be in the here after. She always put the future in consideration. 
She describes the warmth of the present. It is very positive.  
END
