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            We are going to talk about aberration of competition and the principles that rule the after world. We need to compete with the Other- the none self- anybody that is not the self. We need to compete with them because people will choose the best. 

The principle of the inner world is passion and the need to relate to others. The inner world is very passionate- in the past.  If we want to talk about the inner world and its qualities, the utmost quality is that it is passionate- how can we create a relation between the inner world and the outer world?   
Did George Eliot present a good relation to the outer world?  none of her characters affected a good relation to the outer world, even Maggie. She ended up by death. It is not a signal of a good relation with the outer world. 
The qualities are passion and the principle is love. It is always manifested in feelings, love, in need for others, in tradition, in the past. We always remain faithful to our past, to our tradition. This is the way the inner world is manifested; caring for the welfare of others. it is aggression and competition. 
The principle that controls the inner world is passion and love. 
Since we talk about the inner world, we talk about the self. 

The self has two choices= two options in the way it relates to the outer world. What are they? It depends on the self's nature. This is the pressure of heredity. Nature of man is double root. It has two parts. Man's nature has a double root. 

 What are these roots?
Animal nature:  with this animal nature, the main concern of the self of man is his own best, even if it were at the expense of others. These are the selfish people. 

It is when the self reigns supreme. It is only concerned about its best even if it were at the cost of others. this is the Machiavellian way that appeared in the 15th century" the end justifies the means" 

Moral nature: when man is concerned for the self as well as for the welfare of others. The motto of this nature" survival of the fittest"
When talking about human soul and its roots, we need to talk about two ways that are available to man to relate to the other world: 

The subjective way:  the self is the centre- the whole world is an extension of the self including other people. The self is the centre of being and everything else including the outer world is a sheer extinction of the self. 

The other way of relating to the world is egoistic- egoisticism  :  = selfishness 

We need the cooperation with others. We need to relate to others. That is why we started with the families of Maggie – the Dodsons and the Tullivers.

The foundation of the objective way of relating to the world is objectivity= to see the self as part of a whole= part of humanity. We need to relate to people.

According to which principle we relate to others? 

George Eliot does not believe in religion. She thinks that religion is the opiumأفيون of nations. 

What does objectivity require? What is the essential difference between subjectivity and objectivity? Objectivity comprises two. If we have an objective way of relating to the outer world, we see yourself as a part of a whole. We are relating to the others. When we relate to others, it means that we understand the world; how it works, how it functions. Once we understand the function of the world, the way it works, we can practice a kind of control. 
The primitive people fear the cosmic world.  They do not understand cosmic phenomenon - but, when Robinson understands that the earthquake is a natural phenomenon. He just rebuilt his own lodgings. Throughout the novel, we did not see Robinson fearing the outer world. When he understood the cycle of the rain, he started to grow wheat and barely.  Why did not he fear the earthquake? He was the product of the 18th century. in the 17th century, they started to see the cosmic world and they said that it must be governed by certain rules- the sun sets in the evening and rises in the morning- there is a cycle of seasons- there is gravity- they started to understand that all of these are parts of nature.

In Rasselas, we see a person who is eager to fly. 

It was preceded by great amount of knowledge about the function of this cosmos. Once people understood the cosmos, how it works, they controlled it. It is the first step towards understanding the world- to know thyself.  Knowledge is power- knowledge of the self- knowledge of the others-  
What is the difference between subjectivity and objectivity- the two different approaches to the outer world ? 

It is consciousness. Knowledge is acquired through somebody else.  

Consciousness   exists in the self but it is up to man to promote this gift from the Lord or to suppress it. It is something innate- inborn- part of the self- something that has been given to us by the Lord. It is part of being human. It exists with every soul. It is up to us either to suppress it or to promote this innate gift to grow and become part of our faculty. 
It is not kind of consciousness, but intelligent consciousness. It needs corporation, love for others, dealing with others. Once, give up the base of the others and care only for the self, it should be along with the care for others. We have to give in this concept of selfishness- of the self reining the supreme- 

Some people use religion to overcome difficulties. George Eliot disregarded religion. 
What other choices does she have? 
The idea of morality was very popular in the 18th century. They said that morality is exactly like the outer world. It has rules that control its function, the way it moves. There are rules and principles that cover the inner world- the self. The idea of morality is inscribed on man. The idea of morality is to know what is right and what is wrong. It is innate. Even the idea of morality is within- an inborn gift from the lord. 

Being British, George Eliot chose morality to substitute religion. She says that there is a moral order we could always appeal to that would control and make our relation to the world much easier and smoother. If we appeal to the moral order, our relation to the outer world will be objective. 

What is this moral order? 
It is the source and sanction of values. It checks on values whether they are good or bad. This is called positivism.

George Eliot did not believe in the Lord. She saw that religion is useless. She chose the moral order as a bridge to relate the cosmos to the inner. It is out of necessity that we relate to the outer world because we live in it. If we do not understand it, if we do not relate to it, we will end up like the Tullivers. Even the Dodsons lived a barren life, devoid of pleasure, devoid of feelings.  Their failure was soon at the end though economic success. They lived in constant fear that they might lose their money and lose sense of security. When they practice the self restraint, it was not out of love or fear to the lord. It was for a greater success.  It was only for comic security.  Practicing self-restraint was not motivated by love or fear of the Lord. They did not understand the outer world. It was all about the self. They did it all for economic security. They sacrifice the feeling of warmth and generosity, being related to the family. 

George Eliot believed that morality is the answer- the only way for man to have a good relation to the outer world.
Why did she start with Maggie as a child? 
When we talk about novels, according to the way writers wrote , usually  novels are divided into : 

· novels of plots

· Novels of characters. 
   The Mill on the Floss is a novel of characters. George Eliot concentrates on the experience of the protagonist-  not on the experience itself- but on the understanding  of the human experience. She is very much interested in man's experience- his existence in this world- what are the shaping incidents of this experience. she is not interested in the end of Maggie as much as she is interested in her inside- what are the incidents- the factors that shaped Maggie's person and led her to make her own choices.  

According to this theory, all of us are created as subjective. All children are subjective- that every thing belongs to them- 

In the novel, we do not have dramatic scenes. Only the choices are being dramatized. 

The whole story- the construction of the plot- the structure of the book is based on Maggie's experience transcending 

The choices of Maggie – as presented as a little child- are not haphazardly chosen. Because she is very much interested in man's experience, George Eliot  wanted to see what are the foundation that affected this experience- what are the shaping factors whether from inside or from the outside –  factors that shape a person to grow as he is and to choose the choices he makes.
Book 1

Chapter 11


Maggie Tries to Run away from Her Shadow

This shows that she wanted to change herself to please. The self and the outer appearance is very much part of reality. We know persons from the outer appearance. She badly tries to change her reality in order to comply with her inner desire. This is irrational. 

At a greater level, her dad did the same.  He did not work hard. His ignorance does not justify his desire to compile to his inner self. The same thing is with Maggie.  She is still young. She is still subjective. She wanted reality to comply with her own desires because she does not understand that the outer reality is part of the self. This is what happens in her dreams. She has always dreams.  She saw it in dreams because it is impossible in reality. a reality of a lesser degree are dreams . She saw herself in the image having the outer appearance of Lucy. This is her attempt because she can not do it in reality but in a dream, she can do it. This tells us about her psychology, her desires. She wanted the outer reality to comply with – to abide by her own desires. This is what he did in her dreams. 

Maggie tries to run away from her shadow.  She is very much a Tulliver. She thinks that the outer world is a confusing world. 

Maggie'S intentions, as usual, were on a larger scale than Tom imagined. The resolution that gathered in her mind, after Tom and Lucy had walked away, was not so simple as that of going home. No! she would run away and go to the gypsies, and Tom should never see her any more. That was by no means a new idea to Maggie; she had been so often told she was like a gypsy, and "half wild," that when she was miserable it seemed to her the only way of escaping opprobrium, and being entirely in harmony with circumstances, would be to live in a little brown tent on the commons; the gypsies, she considered, would gladly receive her and pay her much respect on account of her superior knowledge. She had once mentioned her views on this point to Tom and suggested that he should stain his face brown, and they should run away together; but Tom rejected the scheme with contempt, observing that gypsies were thieves, and hardly got anything to eat and had nothing to drive but a donkey. To-day however, Maggie thought her misery had reached a pitch at which gypsydom was her refuge, and she rose from her seat on the roots of the tree with the sense that this
was a great crisis in her life; she would run straight away till she came to Dunlow Common, where there would certainly be gypsies; and cruel Tom, and the rest of her relations who found fault with her, should never see her any more. She thought of her father as she ran along, but she reconciled herself to the idea of parting with him, by determining that she would secretly send him a letter by a small gypsy, who would run away without telling where she was, and just let him know that she was well and happy, and always loved him very much. 

go to the gypsies= there is always a kind of mysterious hallow about the gypsies being superstitious. There is mystery about them. She wants to run to the gypsies. Because her relation was Tom was not all right, she ran away. She went to the gypsies. 

This is her own imagination. She thinks that as if they do not like her, she can change, to go and live with the gypsies and be a gypsy.  She is changing her reality. 

"My little lady, where are you going to?" the gypsy said, in a tone of coaxing deference.

It was delightful, and just what Maggie expected; the gypsies saw at once that she was a little lady, and were prepared to treat her accordingly.

"Not any farther," said Maggie, feeling as if she were saying what she had rehearsed in a dream. "I'm come to stay with _you_, please."

"That's pretty; come, then. Why, what a nice little lady you are, to be sure!" said the gypsy, taking her by the hand. Maggie thought her very agreeable, but wished she had not been so dirty.

There was quite a group round the fire when she reached it. An old gypsy woman was seated on the ground nursing her knees, and occasionally poking a skewer into the round kettle that sent forth an odorous steam; two small shock-headed children were lying prone and resting on their elbows something like small sphinxes; and a placid donkey was bending his head over a tall girl, who, lying on her back, was scratching his nose and indulging him with a bite of excellent stolen hay. The slanting sunlight fell kindly upon them, and the scene
was really very pretty and comfortable, Maggie thought, only she hoped they would soon set out the tea-cups. Everything would be quite charming when she had taught the gypsies to use a washing-basin, and
to feel an interest in books. It was a little confusing, though, that the young woman began to speak to the old one in a language which Maggie did not understand, while the tall girl, who was feeding the donkey, sat up and stared at her without offering any salutation. At last the old woman said,--

What! my pretty lady, are you come to stay with us? Sit ye down and tell us where you come from."

It was just like a story; Maggie liked to be called pretty lady and treated in this way. She sat down and said,--

"I'm come from home because I'm unhappy, and I mean to be a gypsy. I'll live with you if you like, and I can teach you a great many things."

"Such a clever little lady," said the woman with the baby sitting down by Maggie, and allowing baby to crawl; "and such a pretty bonnet and frock," she added, taking off Maggie's bonnet and looking at it while she made an observation to the old woman, in the unknown language. The tall girl snatched the bonnet and put it on her own head hind-foremost with a grin; but Maggie was determined not to show any weakness on this subject, as if she were susceptible about her bonnet.

I don't want to wear a bonnet," she said; "I'd rather wear a red handkerchief, like yours" (looking at her friend by her side). "My hair was quite long till yesterday, when I cut it off; but I dare say it will grow again very soon," she added apologetically, thinking it probable the gypsies had a strong prejudice in favor of long hair. And Maggie had forgotten even her hunger at that moment in the desire to onciliate gypsy opinion.
Oh, what a nice little lady!--and rich, I'm sure," said the old woman. "Didn't you live in a beautiful house at home?"

"Yes, my home is pretty, and I'm very fond of the river, where we go fishing, but I'm often very unhappy. I should have liked to bring my books with me, but I came away in a hurry, you know. But I can tell
you almost everything there is in my books, I've read them so many times, and that will amuse you. And I can tell you something about Geography too,--that's about the world we live in,--very useful and interesting. Did you ever hear about Columbus?"

She starts telling them about geography. 

"It's Dorlcote Mill, a good way off," said Maggie. "My father is Mr.  Tulliver, but we mustn't let him know where I am, else he'll fetch me home again. Where does the queen of the gypsies live?"

"What! do you want to go to her, my little lady?" said the younger woman. The tall girl meanwhile was  constantly staring at Maggie and grinning. Her manners were certainly not agreeable.

No," said Maggie, "I'm only thinking that if she isn't a very good queen you might be glad when she died, and you could choose another. If I was a queen, I'd be a very good queen, and kind to everybody."
"Here's a bit o' nice victual, then," said the old woman, handing to Maggie a lump of dry bread, which she had taken from a bag of scraps, and a piece of cold bacon.

"Thank you,' said Maggie, looking at the food without taking it; "but will you give me some bread-and-butter and tea instead? I don't like bacon."

"We han't got no treacle," said the old woman, crossly, whereupon there followed a sharp dialogue between the two women in their unknown tongue, and one of the small sphinxes snatched at the bread-and-bacon,
and began to eat it. At this moment the tall girl, who had gone a few yards off, came back, and said something which produced a strong effect. The old woman, seeming to forget Maggie's hunger, poked the skewer into the pot with new vigor, and the younger crept under the tent and reached out some platters and spoons. Maggie trembled a little, and was afraid the tears would come into her eyes. Meanwhile the tall girl gave a shrill cry, and presently came running up the boy whom Maggie had passed as he was sleeping,--a rough urchin about the age of Tom. He stared at Maggie, and there ensued much incomprehensible chattering. She felt very lonely, and was quite sure she should begin to cry before long; the gypsies didn't seem to mind her at all, and she felt quite weak among them. But the springing tears were checked by new terror, when two men came up, whose approach had been the cause of the sudden excitement. The elder of the two carried a bag, which he flung down, addressing the women in a loud and scolding tone, which they answered by a shower of treble sauciness; while a black cur ran barking up to Maggie, and threw her into a tremor that only
found a new cause in the curses with which the younger man called the dog off, and gave him a rap with a great stick he held in his hand.

She turned back

"Oh, father," sobbed Maggie, "I ran away because I was so unhappy; Tom
was so angry with me. I couldn't bear it."
"Pooh, pooh," said Mr. Tulliver, soothingly, "you mustn't think o' running away from father. What 'ud father do without his little wench?"
"Oh no, I never will again, father--never."
Mr. Tulliver spoke his mind very strongly when he reached home that evening; and the effect was seen in the remarkable fact that Maggie never heard one reproach from her mother, or one taunt from Tom, about this foolish business of her running away to the gypsies. Maggie was rather awe-stricken by this unusual treatment, and sometimes thought that her conduct had been too wicked to be alluded to. 

Because she was young, she ran away thinking that she will have happiness living with the gypsies.   She proposed to them to be their queen. She wanted to teach them. She was shocked by their dirtiness, their impoliteness.  It was very painful for Maggie to discover that the gypsies are not like what she thought them to be. That is why she was sobbing. She is shocked with reality. She cried the loss of part of her subjectivity, her sense of security, her imagination. She came to know right now that realism does not comply with her own desires. The gypsies are not as she desired.  They did not accept her as their queen, to have her as their tutor, teaching them about geography. They got money from Mr.Tulliver in order to give her back to him. This is a prevailing theme in all George Eliot's books- this enchantment that has to do with mystery, magic. Maggie does not know about things. She is crying the sense of this world being part of the self . She is losing it because the gypsies are not as what she imagined them. She much thought of herself. She is shocked because they did not accept her to be their queen. She is hit heart by the reality of the outer world. She does not comply with her own desires. She wanted to live with the gypsies. She wanted to have a beautiful life, she was offended by their dirtiness, but still she thought that she can change them by the time she becomes their queen.  She sobbed not because she was found by her father. She discovered that the outer world is not as what she has in her desires. The gypsies are not as what she thought- what is in her imagination. 
 Chapter 12

Mr. and Mrs. Glegg at Home

 She always talks in terms of images. 
This is the first incident that shakes her sensibility. 

Mr. Glegg on his side, too, had a double source of mental occupation, which gave every promise of being inexhaustible. On the one hand, he surprised himself by his discoveries in natural history, finding that
his piece of garden-ground contained wonderful caterpillars, slugs, and insects, which, so far as he had heard, had never before attracted human observation; and he noticed remarkable coincidences between
these zoological phenomena and the great events of that time,--as, for example, that before the burning of York Minster there had been mysterious serpentine marks on the leaves of the rose-trees, together
with an unusual prevalence of slugs, which he had been puzzled to know the meaning of, until it flashed upon him with this melancholy conflagration. (Mr. Glegg had an unusual amount of mental activity, which, when disengaged from the wool business, naturally made itself a pathway in other directions.) And his second subject of meditation was the "contrairiness" of the female mind, as typically exhibited in Mrs. Glegg. That a creature made--in a genealogical sense--out of a man's rib, and in this particular case maintained in the highest
respectability without any trouble of her own, should be normally in a state of contradiction to the blandest propositions and even to the most accommodating concessions, was a mystery in the scheme of things
to which he had often in vain sought a clew in the early chapters of Genesis. Mr. Glegg had chosen the eldest Miss Dodson as a handsome embodiment of female prudence and thrift, and being himself of a money-getting, money-keeping turn, had calculated on much conjugal harmony. But in that curious compound, the feminine character, it may easily happen that the flavor is unpleasant in spite of excellent ingredients; and a fine systematic stinginess may be accompanied with a seasoning that quite spoils its relish.
here, we have the images of caterpillars, slugs, and insects,
Book  4

Chapter 1

A Variation of Protestantism Unknown to Bossuet

and I have a cruel conviction that the lives these ruins are the traces of were part of a gross sum of obscure vitality, that will be swept into the same oblivion with the generations of ants and beavers.
Perhaps something akin to this oppressive feeling may have weighed upon you in watching this old-fashioned family life on the banks of the Floss, which even sorrow hardly suffices to lift above the level of the tragi-comic. It is a sordid life, you say, this of the Tullivers and Dodsons, irradiated by no sublime principles, no romantic visions, no active, self-renouncing faith; moved by none of those wild, uncontrollable passions which create the dark shadows of
misery and crime; without that primitive, rough simplicity of wants, that hard, submissive, ill-paid toil, that childlike spelling-out of what nature has written, which gives its poetry to peasant life. Here one has conventional worldly notions and habits without instruction and without polish, surely the most prosaic form of human life; proud respectability in a gig of unfashionable build; worldliness without side-dishes. Observing these people narrowly, even when the iron hand of misfortune has shaken them from their unquestioning hold on the world, one sees little trace of religion, still less of a distinctively Christian creed. Their belief in the Unseen, so far as it manifests itself at all, seems to be rather a pagan kind; their
moral notions, though held with strong tenacity, seem to have no standard beyond hereditary custom. You could not live among such people; you are stifled for want of an outlet toward something beautiful, great, or noble; you are irritated with these dull men and women, as a kind of population out of keeping with the earth on which they live,--with this rich plain where the great river flows forever onward, and links the small pulse of the old English town with the beatings of the world's mighty heart. A vigorous superstition, that lashes its gods or lashes its own back, seems to be more congruous with the mystery of the human lot, than the mental condition of these emmet-like Dodsons and Tullivers.
caterpillars, slugs, and insects, ants and beavers
Here, we have images of creatures that belong to the lowest ladder of creature. This ladder is part of the concept of morality. 

Western philosophy why they spoke about morality, they said that morality lift up man, his soul. Morality uplifts the spirit of man. They talked about the ladder of creation= organizing creatures including man- the upper step of  that ladder is occupied by the Lord- the second by  arch angels- then common angels- then the white man- then black man- then animals- then insects .

These are images that represent the Tullivers as well as the Dodsons in terms of subjectivity. They grow up, physically speaking, but they are immature because they are still subjective. They did not acquire the necessary consciousness- intelligent consciousness that would make them aware that they are part of a whole.

In what way the Dodsons are subjective?  Because they are inactive. They did not work. They do not admit feelings. We did not see feelings, passion, and sympathy in them. All their concern is to have economic security.  Even economic security is not motivated by great ambition.  
The Dodsons do not have faith, Christianity.  When they practice self restraint, they are not doing this for the Lord.  Neither, they have great ambition to get something in the future. They only want to have a secure future economically. They will never get secured from diseases, pain, suffering, old age. This shows how tiny their ambition is. They are waiting for no reward. 

She uses these images of slugs, worms to manifest their own subjectivity. 
What type of books did Bob Jakin bring her?
She read a book about martyrdom- Christ- renouncing the self- renouncing the will .

Did Maggie change after she was brought back by her father from the gypsies? 
The inner world and the outer world are not one. They are not bridged. We need to create the bridge on our own. Some people fail and some people succeed. 
All the Tullivers and the Dodsons are failure. They fail to create a bridge between the inner world and the outer world.  For them, these two worlds remain separate. 

She cried because she was hit hard by the outer reality. We need to be always aware of the outer reality. Because man can not bridge the two worlds, he faces tragic events.  
Finished 
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