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than 6§ ner cent. of Virginla slaves in '1860_
were held by owners of 1 to 20, and half
of "’ these by owners of 1 to 9 . :
Twenty slaves were considered the mini-
mum under an overseer for a successful
tobacco plantation. - . The very small
planters had a minimum of at least” 200
acres, requiring but four or five slaves, and
éven the holders of 5,000 or 6,000 acres had
often only sufficient slaves to clear and
cultivate but a small proportion of their
holdings” (pp. 104, 105).

‘We have space for little' more than a
mention of the chapter which Mr. Ballagh
devotes to the legal development of manu-
mission and the status of the free negro.
Virginia seems to have had free negroes as
early as 1668, and there came to be in time
a considerable body of.legislation and legal
decision regarding the way in which manu-
mission might take place, and the rights
and duties of both master and slave in con-
nection therewith. In 1795 the slave was
allowed to sue in forma paupems ‘for his
freedom, while the incidents of, the suit
were at the same time - much modified.
Further, a’strong feeling in favor of gen-
eral emancipation several times showed
itself, and, ‘‘but for the unfortunate reac-
tion produced by outside interference, the
cause of freedom might possibly have ‘tri-
umphed in the Assembly of 1831-32” (p. 127).
We remark that the‘acute “outside inter-
ference,” at that date, consisted of two fac-
tors—the colored-Bostonian Walker’s two-
year-old pamphlet ‘Appeal,’ and the white
Bostonian Garrison’s one-year-old Libera-
tor, which were foolishly connected with
Nat Turner’s contemporaneous rising. The
‘“‘cause of freedom,” as presented in the
Assembly, was inseparably identified with
expatriation of the emancipated. It had
no philanthropic basis whatever

Mr. Ballagh’s book is confined almost
wholly to the legal aspects of slavery, eco-
nomic and political considerations being
comparatively little referred to. Within its
field, however, it is to be cordially praised
as a first-rate piece of work, and a good il-
lustration of the wealth which still, for the
most part, lies buried in the mine of
American institutional history. The style,
though at times involved and inelégant, is
on the whole more than ordinarily read-
able, but it is a pity that the punctuation
should so often have been left to shift for
itself.

. George Eliot, By Leslie'Stenhen (English
Men of Letters Series) Edited by John
Morley. The Macmillan Co. 1902.

To speak as an authority about George
Eliot’s work would be to lay down the law
- about many vexed questions of life and art
—would be, indeed, to bring up the whole
terrible question of the proper place and
the importance of the novel as a form of
literature. Mr. Leslie Stephen, from whom
a sort of judicial decision might reasonably
have been.expected, cleverly escapes re-
sponsibility. In the course of his review,
he' does not ignore agitating topics met
upon the way, but shirks them, by assum-
ing to be a plain man with no pretension
to esoteric knowledge. His book is an ex-
pression of personal opinion, and hig man-

ner that of one genially inviting correction.’

His method is a little old-fashioned, for
he applies himselt to consideration of what
his author did and the way she did it, in-

- man ever so deliberately

. of all her remarkable resources,

- Ideas,

stead of depreciating her at length because“
:ly abandoned to evil

she did not do something else in an entire-
ly different way. His opinions are, of
course, informed with knowledge and
critical discrimination, and expressed with
clearness, moderation, - and some grace;
yet the tome of ‘appreciation throughout
is that of one who has always ‘‘highly con-
sidered,” not of -one who has ever been
“quite devoted.” In the narrative of his
author’s private life running along with
review of her work, no new facts are pre-
sented, and those old facts which used to
excite heated discussion are - referred to
with decent reserve. Her uncommon dis-
tinction is taken for granted, and tribute
ungrudgingly paid to the range and power
of her intellect and its high cultivation, to
her talent for searching analysis, especial-
ly as regards her own sex, to her wit and
humor, and her very rare power of reflec-
tion, The only personal opinion that Mr.
Stephen urges eagerly, as if it had been or
might be open to contention, relates to the
intensely feminine quality of work which
all the world except Dickens took to
have been done by a man. ‘“‘She was inti-
mateiy feminine, though more philosophi-
cal than most women”—a recognition of ‘her
phllosophical baggage that one hesitates
to call “handsome s “In spite of her. learn-
ing, she is always preeminentiy feminine,”

and then, almost immediately, as if by -way
of removing any doubt, Mr. Stephen points’
out that, in describlng Adam Bede’s passion
for Hetty, she conspicuously shows “the
kind of resentment with which a true wo-

. man contemplates a man unduly attracted

by female beauty.” A woman might won-
der “why he does not supp‘ort this particular
contention by his statement that “she al-
ways wrote with assent of mind, heart, and
conscience, s0 that she might feel that ghe
was doing- something, however small, which
wanted to be dome in the world. » What
increased ' his
share of the burden of sorrow‘that all must
bear? o

Mr." Stephen’s general criticism may be
fairly stated as-an impression that, in spite
George
Eliot was weak on the creative side—a
weakness particularly evident in that por-
tion of her work which is mot directly
drawn from the scenes of her childhood and
youth and the persons who then engaged
her deep interest and everlasting affection.
he thinks, often presented them-
selves to her mind as  abstractions, not
concrete visions, and she then proceeded
to construct character out of philosophical

. formulee—which is cobviously’ the wrong

way about for a poet or a novelist. Un-
doubtedly she sometimes fell into an error
very damaging to literature that pretends

first of‘ail to represent life, Her technical-
. 1y poetical works, parts of ‘Romola’ and of
. ‘Daniel -Deronda,” are much more certainly
‘the offspring': of reflection and knowledge

acquired from books than of imaginative

. intuition, ‘and knowledge derived at first

hand from life. Yet,- more than to fre-

. quency of.this mental process, an apparent
~weakness of créative force may be due to

the concentration of her vision on a few
very Iimpressive aspects of life, and the
passionate lntensity of their presentation.

.Her vision ‘'was profoundiy tragic, embrac-

ing the tragedy of the soul at war with
conditions, and the more awful spectacle
of human character capable of good, de-

_nated,

feated by its own baser instincts and whol-
For one. of these
tragic aspects she was always demanding
sympathetic partisanship, and for the
other she often exacted detestation. On
the-whole, she carried her own generation
with the strong tide "of her’ emotion but
there were always those who denied the
truth of her vision, and who Trejected the
stern counsel she offered for the amelior-
ation of a state of being in which happiness
could not—indeed, should not—be hoped
for. To be of the number that can get
too much of solicitude for human destiny
(especially in novels) is not a’ matter ot
just reproach. It is a disturbing solicitude,
and unless one can heartily. share'it, one
resents it, ends by being bored with it. In
real life, we suspect that Dorotheas and
Romolas, and, above all, Derondas, would
bore Mr. Stephen to extinction, and that
has perhaps more to do with his lack of
enthusiasm than has a perception of a
faulty process-of literary construction.

- At all events, he likes best an amusing
imaginary world, rejoicing therefore in the
whole’ proud-family of Dodson, and in Mrs.
Poyser, who “at once-became immortal.”
Of the' serious characters, Maggié Tulliver
is his favorite while Tito seems to him
infamous, and Grandcourt detestable in a
feminine rather than a masculine way. Per-
haps he has not very deepiy searched for a
basis of character from which, as dlstlnc-
tive ' of sex, conduct - could be inferred
with greatest probability. Tito was“a com-
plex person with a simple scheme:of life
tenaciously adhered to. He never wantéed
existence to be an unhappy affair for any
one; he only meant that it should be, no
matter who 'paid, a very pleasant affair for
himself. It seems to us that he tried for
what he wanted in ways far more'subtie
and delicate than are the ways of any
woman similarly constituted and also with
an agreeable unconsciousness of their sin-
fulness very rnasculine indeed. He incar-
it is true, much of both men and
women that George Eliot hated and his
characterization 1s a wonderful example of
the 1llum1native power of the passion of
hate. Rosamond Viney and (in & less de-
gree) Gwendolen Harleth also illustrate the
usefulness of hatred (under literary con-
trol) for exposing rather hateful charac-
ters. - Grandcourt can be regarded most
charltably as an indiscretion. George Eliot
was not very familiar with the world from
which he is drawn, and she shows her unfa-
miliarity and an undue desire to castigate.

'With him, and’more still with Deronda, her

sense of humor deserted her. There were
moments when she was not saved from be-
ing tedious and absurd by being great.

In conclusion,” Mr. Stephen remarks:
“George Eliot’s works, as I have read, have
not-at the present day quite so high a
position as was assigned them by contem-
porary enthusiasm; this is a common phe-
nomenon, and, in her case, I take it to be
due to the partial misdirection of her pow-
ers in the later period.” It is true that her
popularity has waned, but that for novelists
is an inevitable, not a phenomenal, destiny.
Her eminence, however, bas not been se-
riously challenged. More and more her pre-
eminence among the Victorian group of
novelists is beginning to appear, for, while
she described as -vividly as the best of
them phases of the external life of their
era, she added a record of prevailing
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thought and interpreted the time-spirit:
In this power of inward vision she had and

has no rival. It is, indeed, not improbable
" that the literary historian who shall in the
future sum up the Victorians and deliver a
verdict, may award her one of the seats of
the mighty in the classical Valhalla one
below Shakspere only for wit and wisdom,
and above all for expression of passionate
sympathy with the woes and aspirations of
the lonely human spirit.

Homeric Society. By Albert Galloway Kel-
ler, Ph.D. Longmans, Green & Co.

. This study of the Iliad and Odyssey is a
thorough piece of work which will be -con-
" sulted by serious readers in general, and
especially by students of social science and
economics. It is an elaborate and technical
analysis of the evidence afforded by the
poems as to the society of the Homerie
age, based more especially on a system and
classification, as yet unpublished, devised
by Professor Sumner of Yale. The author
assumes that the Homerio evidence fs
direct and accurate, and that it has to do,
in the main, with a. single people and a
single “‘culture epoch." Hence; the almost
unique value of the poems as a social docu-
ment. The Pheenicians are the chief in-
ﬁuences with whlch this. soclal sphere. came
in contact, and the Phcenlclans had no in-
tentional mission. of either culture or re-
llgion, but were sxmply bent on cold self-
interest This sole motive, as ij Keller
rather strikingly ‘points out, “working

through trade upon the material basis of.

less developed socletles, has produced a
maxlmum of result, with a minimum _ of
pain, frultless effort and retrogressmn "
The Phoemclans, then, were the _agents
through whom the Greeks first beca.me ac-
quainted with the culture of Chaldgea and
Egypt.- Of Chaldza directly they seemed to
know. nothmg The Pheenicians they knew
"trom the standpomt of the.lower civiliza-
tion,” as our author puts it. Homer’s Phza-
cian eplsode is an imaginative sketch of an
Orlental and maritlme people; mirrored
malnly from the Pheenicians, but far from
being authentlc and consistent in minor
details. Nausicaa is a genuine Greek dam-
sel; and, curiously enough itisa Pheacian,
Euryalus, who reproaches Odysseus with
having the air of a mercenary supercargo.
If there is a conflict of Phaacian and Greek
ideals, Odysseus holds his own and a little
more. His admiration for the accomplish-
ments of his competitors is not 'unmixed
and there is certainly a slight undercurrent
of contempt for their want ‘of prowess in
the more manly and warlike sports.

In connection with the Pheacian episode,
it is ‘a serious question whether. the song
of Demodocus on the amour of Ares and
Aphrodite should be taken as test'iniony of
the attitude of Homeric society towards
adultery. That curious anticipation of the
tone of opéra bouffe chimes better with the
morals ‘of the” Court of Loul- XIV. than
with ‘the total impression made by the por-
traits of Helen and Clytémnestra and Pene-
lope and Andromache, At any rate, for
linguistic and other reasomns, the lay is un-
hesltatmgly ruled’ out by many scholars’ as
a later interpolation.

" T6 most readers of the tale of, Nausicaa
it' will seem a str‘an"ge a'fﬁrmat'lon that “in

mal an'd traditional, founded upon patrla.r-

. selves were ignorant of it;

chal restrictions, and not yet instine-
tive. Freedom of expression between the

sexes points the same way; there was lit-

tle or nothing to conceal.” In reaching this
conelusion, 'Dr. Keller probably begins with
the Homeric bath, presided over by young
women or maid-servants—no one knows
just how—instead of taking the natural
straightforward testimony of the narra-
tive of the sixth book. A troop of hand-
maidens run away from the sight of a
naked vagrent,.while Nausicaa stands her
ground, with a mixture of dignity, good
sense,_and right feeling which understands
when to break conventions as well as when
to preserve them; and this surely is the
acme and the essence of the proprieties.
As to the Homeric bath, the prevailing
Japanese custom might throw some light on
its decency; and the Japanese are long past
the stage of patriarchal tabus. But nothing
is so elusive and indefinable as the senti-
ment of modesty and the limits and con-
ventions by which it is guarded.

The author’s plan is a sound one, namer
ly, to draw his evidence direct from the
poems, and, as far as possible, from no other
source. There are a good many points as
to which it is hard to say any final word.
He calls the Homeric knowledge of exterior
geography wvague; and, yet, just now, M.

Bérard is endeavoring to prove, in the most’

interesting manner, that the descriptions of
Scheria and of Calypso’'s Isle are founded
on a Pheenician periplus; and display a
knowledge of localities so intimate and ac-
curate that it can be illustrated only by
the Admiralty charts. Dr. Keller thinks
chalkos was copper, with possibly a, nat-_
ural alloy; and this proviso will serve to
meet part way those who insist that it was
bronze. The beads of the necklace in Od.
Bk, xv., 460, he asserts, were made of
¢lectros, the metal, while Mr. Munro de-
cided that they were of elcciron or amber.
As to writing, Dr. Keller concludes that
while ,the Phcenician settlers in Greece
probably used an alphabet, the Greeks them-
‘“for them the art
of writing was yet to come.” In all these
matters we may strongly hope for addition-
al light, and that light will come fromn
the investigations which are multiplying in
the various centres of Mycen=an or Aegean
civilization. Granted that the Phoenicians
were the immediate conveyers of culture
to .the Homeric Greeks, these earlier fac-
tors must inevitably have left their traces.
The researches at.Crete and elsewhere will
fill many a gap and reveal many secrets.
There is one riddle which our author does
rot pretend to solve, one umque social pro-
duct which he confesses his inability to ac-
count for, and that is the Homeric Poeias
themselves. These, at least, owed nothing
to Assyria or to Egypt, or to the trading
ships of the Pheenicians, ‘‘Before the con-
trast between these consummate products
ard the civilization whence they sprang,
hewever relatively advanced, the mind
stands amazed.” Their root may have
been the national impulse created by a suc-
cessful war. But there is one negattvely
favorable condition whlch must  have con-
tributed to the development of this super-
lalive work of genius. “It was not dwarfed
eult Greek art’ was freed from .a domineer-
mg and all- conventlonallzmg priesthood.”
In general, Dr. Keller’s work is not a
mere collection of bundles of dry .economic

facts. His analysis is keen and penetrat-
ing, and his generalizations are often full
of pith and insight. As to religions he re-
marks: ‘“The Homeric Greek was not a
pnmltwe man’; like all other men, he came
under the domma.tion of a cult whose con-
servatism reglstered the past with strokes
S0 deep that when the reason for usages was
long forgotten, the usages themselves re-
mained.” The Homeric religious ceremo-
nial and sacrifice was a bargain with the
gods, and “‘an insurance against the evil
chances of life,”” an insurance effected evea
at endless waste and expense. On their
part, the gods were well disposed'it treat-
ed generously. And finally, “the expedition
of Alexander the Great was far less national
in ckaracter, led as it was by a despot, than
the voluntary undertaking of the Trojan
war.”

In Sicily, 1896-1898-1900. By Douglas Sla-
den. 2 vols. London: Sands & Co.; New
York: E, P. Dutton & Co. 1901.

If information were sold by weight, there
would be a precious supply of it i1_1 these
ponderous quartos, which hardly turn the
scale at twelve pounds. In point of f.a.ct,_
they contain a good deal not at all heavy
in character, and it is a pity that _the book-
maker should have done so much to spoil
its.usefulness by printing it on such thick,
loaded, glossy paper. The volumes are ab-
surdly inconvenient to carry about with
one, and the page unpleasantly shiny.

As for the text, the worst that ‘can be
said of it is that it is garrulous and slip-
shod, . sometimes even ungrammatical.
There are pages of description which do
not describe, where ‘the essential and the
non-essential are thrown together hlggle-
dy:piggledy in a torrent of words, some-
what after the manner of Mrs. Nickleby.
And yet the book turns out to be, on the
whole, pleasant‘ reading, and in its way it
makes a good companion for the traveller
in ‘Sicily, at least for one who does mnot
object to paying for extra luggage. .

Its way is this: according to the title-
page, the book is the record of three visits
made to’ Sicily, yet it reads as that of a
single visit made in company of a young
American lady and her betrothed, to whom
the author plays the part (very, nluch
emended and brought up to date) of Pis-
cator toward Venator and companions.

Among the emendations is that of making,

Miss Heriot and Witheridge something
more than empty names at the head of the
sentences.- Bach has a distinct person-
ality of his own, and their figures move
through the pages with every appearance
of life. The incidents bear the stamp of
genuine personal experiences; some of
them—¢. g., the episode of Stephana Heriot
with the students at Cefalo—adding great-
ly. to the charm of the narrative. The hu-
man nature is exceedingly well observed,
though it might be objected that the vo-
cabulary of the young lady is not always
that of a Bostonian.avid of culturé, but
would seem to be alloyed with that of Some
more untrammelled Western sister. The
conversational déshabillé.- of Witheridge,
who, though a graduate of .Yale, would
seem to owe his training largely to the

‘boat club and the football ground, one may

accept. as exactly reported. He is rather
out of his element in Sicily, except as.an

attendant .on Miss Heriot; he possesses no-




