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GEORGE ELIOT AS A MEDICAL NOVELIST.

Sivee George Eliot's death, the vsus] posthumens
secegsion of fame has come o her. Every magnzine
of literary pretension has contuined its article, more or
less discrimicating, in regard to ber.  Alany of thess
notices have dwelt at length wpon the accoracy with
which ghe described the daily lives and emotions of
the different clusses of peopls of wlom she wrote.
Her stories of clerical life were at first considered evi-
dently the work of a clergyman. Her country scenes
in her early stories wera 8o faithful & description of
the villaze in which she had passed ber girlliood that
tha place was recognized, mnd it seemed nbsclutely
cartain that they were written by some resident. A
man was fzed upov as the coly possible author, and
seems to have been himself parsuaded by his friends
that perbaps he wis in some oysterious way the writer
of the atories in question. It is clsimed that & practi-
cal carpunter ean find wo fuolt with Adam Bede ; bis
work is as well described as if done by & man bred
to the bench; and of Daniel Deronda it is said chat it
shows & fullness of knowledge in regard to the Jews
which even a Hebraw of the Hebrews might eovy
but scarcely hope to excal.

The crowd of notices of this singularly gifted woman
have already nearly ceassd, and we have walched in
vain for soma aimilarly appreciative remarka upon her
medical characters. The indestry with which she
atudied Jewish history and cletical character mu-t have
been almost equaled by the Gdelity with which she
applied hersell to wedicsl bistory and traditions.

It is matural, perhaps, that the faithfulness of her
medical portmits should be less widely appreciated
than others, but 8o far as the present writer has seen,
it has bean entirely unmeotioned. Leaving out of
view other characters, Middlemarch is the story of =
physician, young, enthosinetic, prowd, and self-reliant,
well educated in his profession, but with little practi-
cal knowledge of the ways of getting bread and but-
ter. His small inheritanes nearly exhansted by the ax-
penses of & Puarisian educstion, he is dependent upon
his profession while beot upon deing many things,
highly praiseworthy from a scientific point of view, hut
not specially caleulatzd to seeure 2 good income. . He
goes iote a conptry town where heexcites the jeslousy
and hatred of the older practitioners, adds to his
bordens by o mercinge thet proves uncongeoiol, be-
comes involved in sospicion over & cose that terminates
wifortunately, aud ignominiously faills.  Many of the

metters involved are so porely English that it i
hardly possible for an American to judge of them, bo
the young doctor's experience, on the whole, contuine
much that is com@on in the life of most young pbys-
cians who are obliged to make their own way in the
world.

Now, doctors figure in novels frequently esough,
though they ars generglly the dimmest of shadows i
far ag their professional character is concerned, asd
many an otherwite good novel is complately apeiled
for & medical reader by the author's exhibition of pr-
found ignoranca of everything pertaining to medicne
except populur superstitione. The really good phys-
cinos of novels, with whom tho living physician sympa-
thizes, might almest be counted on the fingers.

George Eliot's Dr. Lydgate talks and acls as s
medical man would do; he makes grave mistakes in
dealing with brother-practitioners and Ighorant p-
tients, but they are natural mistakes for an untried
physician of bis temper, and the medical reader fiok
vothing improbable. Lydgate is undoubtedly, some
thing of a prig, fond of comparing himeelf with greal
men whoss lives are lundmarks in medical hisory;
ambitions above all to contribute something towanl
enlarging and streogthening the Grim scientific basis of
his profession, and to do so he would * keep away from
the range of Lendon intrigues, jealousies, aod sodl
truckling, and win celebrity, however slowly, ns Jeauer
had done, by the independent value of his work."

Authors seldom attenpt te follow physicians in
their intercoursa with their fellow-practitiouers, for
modical etiquetts is a fearful thing to the laity, even
at tho present day. Lydgate’s first complication with
& medieal brother is too matter-offact 1o be a wurk
of the imogivation. Fred. Viney, ailing for o few
days, called in bLis regular attendant, Mr. Wrench,
who found mo well-marked symptoms, mude geoeral
remarka shoet his being run down, and departed,
sending round later certain powders, whose coutents
proved black and drastie. Next duy the patieut sl
and shivered by the fire, and was evidently worse
Mr. Wrench, not appearing, was summoned, and wu
found to be away io a neighboring village ; piqued at
tha veglect, and avxions about ber boy, Mrs. Yincy
discusses the propriety of calling in ansther.physicia,
and flmally calls De. Lydgute. Dr. Lydgute listened 1o
the mother's atory, 3 parration in which Mre Yincy
imsisted on every poiot of minor importanee, especizliy
upon what AMr. Wrench had said and what he bad vl
suid, and on exwmination of the patiest found liule
ditficulty in recognizing typboid fover. He promised
to wrilo to the regular attendsof, and, ut the reques
of the muther, to meet bim in the evening. The fam
ily was an jmporiant one, and he was naturally sor-
ipus to make & good impressiom, and, worse yel, be
had scen Louis, and fullowed his demonstrativus of
the difference between typhus aud typhoid, aod, rate
rally felt somewhat superior to his elder brother oo
the subject ; his manner in conseguence was nob go
cially concilistory ; the impolitic words of the sl
important futher, who was eluted with recent political
success, complicated the sitwation, and he sensitive
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Dr. Wrench declined farther attendance. Lydgnte,
with many regrets, but with & clear conscience, ontered
upon the full ehiarge of tho ense, and at the pame time
upun troubles which ceased only with life itelf

It is by no means our desire to follow the course
of Lydgate’s series of mistekes and misfortunes, but
aimply to express our sdmiration of the gﬁuiua that
ereated him, and owr appreciation of the sympathy
manifeated for the trials of a high-minded physician,
and of the difficulties that beset his path.

It ia perhaps needless to say that the story ie &
sad one, George Eliot's books have always an element
of sadness; the pictore of Lydgate's failuee is so
forcible and so life-like, it might so well be the biog-
raphy of an metunl physiciug, that one rends it with
feeling of actual bitierness,

The study bestowed upon the medical portion of
the book we have already alloded to; it must have
been prodigious, to borrow Dominie Sampson's favor-
ite cxpression, — study of books, very evideutly, but
stody of men also. Tt is evident that she bed at
seme time in her life opportunities of watching very
closely the sayinge and deings, and even the manner
of thenght, of medicul men.

Codonbtedly much of this stedy was done during
the five years thut intecvened between the production
of Felix Holt and Middlemarch, It was evidently,
however, mucth more than a magnificent piece of

- eram.  Much of her insight into the pecuoliaritics of
country practitivoers was, without much deult, the
result of bor girlish ebservation in lier vative town.
Her stody of physiclans alse included their patients
and their afflicted families. The saympathizivg relatives
of one of Dr. Lydgate's patients afford Milner Fother-
gill a text fur a long dissertation oun numes in one of
hias entartzining latters from England.

Mu.nr of the wise sayinga misllt- well ba quoted ;
we have room only for a single guotation, which reads
like a commentary oo recent events: ® Beware of
oo great Teadiness at explanation; it muleiplics the
gources of mistake, lengthening the sum for reckoners
sure to po wrong,” and “ Even Lydgate’s proud out-
spokenness was checked by the discernment that it
was as uscless to fight sgainst the interpretations of
ignorance as to whip the fog"

It is by o meaus the juention to add a moral, but
the story of & faithful but unsaceessfil life i fittingly
closed by the closing words of the story originally
applied to other characters of the book, ¥ The growing
good of the world is partly dependent on unhistoric acts,
and that things are not so ill with you and me as they
might have been ia half owing to the number who lived
fuithfully & hidden life, and rest in unvisited tombs.”






