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The Case of General Ople and Lady Camper, by George Meredith Chapter 8 Our young barbarians have it all
their own way with us when they fall into love-liking; they lead us whither they please, and interest us in their
wishings, their weepings, and that fine performance, their kissings. But when we see our veterans tottering to
their fall, we scarcely consent to their having a wish; as for a kiss, we halloo at them if we discover them on a
byway to the sacred grove where such things are supposed to be done by the venerable. And this piece of rank
injustice, not to say impoliteness, is entirely because of an unsound opinion that Nature is not in it, as though it
were our esteem for Nature which caused us to disrespect them. They, in truth, show her to us discreet,
civilized, in a decent moral aspect: If we cared for her, we should be up and after her reverentially in her
sedater steps, deeply studying her in her slower paces. She teaches them nothing when they are whirling. Our
closest instructors, the true philosophersâ€”the story-tellers, in short-will learn in time that Nature is not of
necessity always roaring, and as soon as they do, the world may be said to be enlightened. Meantime, in the
contemplation of a pair of white whiskers fluttering round a pair of manifestly painted cheeks, be assured that
Nature is in it: Let the superior interest of the passions of the aged be conceded, and not a word shall be said
against the young. If, then, Nature is in it, how has she been made active? The reason of her launch upon this
last adventure is, that she has perceived the person who can supply the virtue known to her by experience to be
wanting. Thus, in the broader instance, many who have journeyed far down the road, turn back to the worship
of youth, which they have lost. Some are for the graceful worldliness of wit, of which they have just share
enough to admire it. Some are captivated by hands that can wield the rod, which in earlier days they escaped
to their cost. In the case of General Ople, it was partly her whippings of him, partly her penetration; her
ability, that sat so finely on a wealthy woman, her indifference to conventional manners, that so well
beseemed a nobly-born one, and more than all, her correction of his little weaknesses and incompetencies, in
spite of his dislike of it, won him. He began to feel a sort of nibbling pleasure in her grotesque sketches of his
person; a tendency to recur to the old ones while dreading the arrival of new. But this craven melting in his
heart was rebuked by a very worthy pride, that flew for support to the injury she had done to his devotions,
and the offence to the sacred edifice. After thinking over it, he decided that he must quit his residence; and as
it appeared to him in the light of duty, he, with an unspoken anguish, commissioned the house-agent of his
town to sell his lease or let the house furnished, without further parley. So he requested to have the tonic
strong, and he took one glass of it over the counter. He talked of it incessantly, but forbore to tell Elizabeth, as
she was looking pale, the reason why its modest merits touched him so. He longed for the hour of his next
dose, and for a caricature to follow, that he might drink and defy it. A caricature was really due to him, he
thought; otherwise why had he abandoned his bijou dwelling? Lady Camper, however, sent none. He had to
wait a fortnight before one came, and that was rather a likeness, and a handsome likeness, except as regarded a
certain disorderliness in his dress, which he knew to be very unlike him. Still it despatched him to the
looking-glass, to bring that verifier of facts in evidence against the sketch. Several of them surrounded the
General, and one inquired whether the series was being continued. He drew forth his pocket-book, handed her
the latest, and remarked on the gross injustice of it; for, as he requested them to take note, her ladyship now
sketched him as a person inattentive to his dress, and he begged them to observe that she had drawn him with
his necktie hanging loose. The rector had told them, that in answer to a hint he had dropped on the subject of
neckties, General Ople expressed a slight apprehension of apoplexy; but his careless or merely partial
observance of the laws of buttonment could have nothing to do with such fears. They signified rather a
disorder of the intelligence. Elizabeth was condemned for leaving him to go about alone. The situation was
really most painful, for a word to so sensitive a man would drive him away in shame and for good; and still, to
let him parade the ground in the state, compared with his natural self, of scarecrow, and with the dreadful habit
of talking to himself quite rageing, was a horrible alternative. Baerens at last directed her husband upon the
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General, trembling as though she watched for the operations of a fish torpedo; and other ladies shared her
excessive anxiousness, for Mr. Baerens had the manner and the look of artillery, and on this occasion carried a
surcharge of powder. The General bent his ear to Mr. The great lady stood a moment beside Mrs. Baerens; she
came straight over to him, contemplating him in silence. At her request, he conducted her to her carriage. He
took a seat beside her, obediently. Lady Camper smiled with a triumphing humour on her close-drawn lips.
The verified absence of necktie and collar seemed to be choking him. And you thought of Elizabeth first when
I drew your attention to it, and that is a victory for you. It is a very great victory. Pray, do not be dismayed,
General. You have a handsome campaigning air. And no apologies, if you please; I like you well enough as
you are. There is my hand. Did your ladyship say seventy? You trifle with me. Fetch her in my carriage. And,
by the way, Mrs. Baerens was my old music-mistress, and is, I think, one year older than I. She can tell you on
which side of seventy I am. I am impatient; yes, General, impatient: Do you know what it is? You English
have the smallest experience of humanity. Well, that is my weakness. And we of our blood put no restraint on
the blows we strike when we think them wanted, so we are always overdoing it. He prepared to listen to her
with a disconnected smile of acute attentiveness. She spoke of money. Ten thousand pounds must be settled
on his daughter. He craved permission to retire for ten minutes. You see these murderous weapons. Well, I am
a coward. They are laid there to impose on the world, and I believe they do. They have imposed on you. Now,
you would never think of pretending to a moral quality you do not possess. But, silly, simple man that you are!
You can give yourself the airs of wealth, buy horses to conceal your nakedness, and when you are taken upon
the standard of your apparent income, you would rather seem to be beating a miserly retreat than behave
frankly and honestly. I have a little overstated it, but I am near the mark. No visitors will be admitted, General
Ople, so you are bare-throated only to me: One day you speculated on the paint in my cheeks for the space of a
minute and a half: Your look signified that you really could not detect a single freckle for the paint. I forgave
you, or I did not. When I found that, perhaps I was predisposed to give you some of what my sisters used to
call my spice. You would not honestly state the proportions of your income, and you affected to be faithful to
the woman of seventy. Could any caricature of mine exceed in grotesqueness your sketch of yourself? You are
a brave and a generous man all the same: A certain amount you must have to be a man. And then, full of
yourself, not thinking of Elizabeth, but to withdraw in the chivalrous attitude of the man true to his word to the
old woman, only stickling to bring a certain independence to the common stock, becauseâ€”I quote you!
Where was your consideration for Elizabeth then? I gave you plenty of subject matter. I will not say I meant to
work a homoeopathic cure. But if I drive you to forget your collar, is it or is it not a triumph? Your fault has
been to quit active service, General, and love your ease too well. It is the fault of your countrymen. You must
get a militia regiment, or inspectorship of militia. You are ten times the man in exercise. Why, do you mean to
tell me that you would have cared for those drawings of mine when marching? If you have not much money to
spare for her, according to your prudent calculation, reflect how this money has enfeebled you and reduced
you to the level of the people round about us hereâ€”who are, what? Inhabitants of gentlemanly residences,
yes! But what kind of creature? They have no mental standard, no moral aim, no native chivalry. You were
rapidly becoming one of them, only, fortunately for you, you were sensitive to ridicule. And if I can find
occupation, my lady. Slight exaggerations do more harm to truth than reckless violations of it. You would not
have cared one bit for a caricature, if you had not nursed the absurd idea of being one of our conquerors. It is
the very tragedy of modesty for a man like you to have such notions, my poor dear good friend. The modest
are the most easily intoxicated when they sip at vanity. And reflect whether you have not been intoxicated, for
these young people have been wretched, and you have not observed it, though one of them was living with
you, and is the child you love.
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Chapter 2 : The Case of General Ople and Lady Camper by George Meredith
By express arrangement, the card of General Wilson Ople, as her nearest neighbour, followed the card of the rector, the
social head of the district; and the rector was granted an interview, but Lady Camper was not at home to General Ople.

It may be seen that he was of an adventurous temperament, though he had thought fit to loosen his sword-belt.
The pony-carriage, however, had been hired for the very special purpose of helping him to pass in review the
lines of what he called country houses, cottages, or even sites for building, not too remote from sweet London:
He would have taken the first he saw, had it not been for his daughter, who accompanied him, and at the age
of eighteen was about to undertake the management of his house. The place he fell upon is only to be
described in the tongue of auctioneers, and for the first week after taking it he modestly followed them by
terming it bijou. There was a lodge to it, resembling two sentry-boxes forced into union, where in one half an
old couple sat bent, in the other half lay compressed; there was a backdrive to discoverable stables; there was a
bit of grass that would have appeared a meadow if magnified; and there was a wall round the kitchen-garden
and a strip of wood round the flower-garden. The prying of the outside world was impossible. Comfort,
fortification; and gentlemanliness made the place, as the General said, an ideal English home. The compass of
the estate was half an acre, and perhaps a perch or two, just the size for the hugging love General Ople was
happiest in giving. He wisely decided to retain the old couple at the lodge, whose members were used to
restriction, and also not to purchase a cow, that would have wanted pasture. With the old man, while the old
woman attended to the bell at the handsome front entrance with its gilt-spiked gates, he undertook to do the
gardening; a business he delighted in, so long as he could perform it in a gentlemanly manner, that is to say, so
long as he was not overlooked. He was perfectly concealed from the road. Only one house, and curiously
indeed, only one window of the house, and further to show the protection extended to Douro Lodge, that
window an attic, overlooked him. And the house was empty. The house for who can hope, and who should
desire a commodious house, with conservatories, aviaries, pond and boat-shed, and other joys of wealth, to
remain unoccupied was taken two seasons later by a lady, of whom Fame, rolling like a dust-cloud from the
place she had left, reported that she was eccentric. The word is uninstructive: In a lady of a certain age, it is
rather a characteristic of aristocracy in retirement. And at least it implies wealth. General Ople was very
anxious to see her. He had the sentiment of humble respectfulness toward aristocracy, and there was that in
riches which aroused his admiration. London, for instance, he was not afraid to say he thought the wonder of
the world. He remarked, in addition, that the sacking of London would suffice to make every common soldier
of the foreign army of occupation an independent gentleman for the term of his natural days. But this is a
nightmare! His habit was to go off in an explosion of heavy sighs when he had delivered himself so far, like a
man at war with himself. The lady arrived in time: Baerens, who had audience of her at once. By express
arrangement, the card of General Wilson Ople, as her nearest neighbour, followed the card of the rector, the
social head of the district; and the rector was granted an interview, but Lady Camper was not at home to
General Ople. She is of superior station to me, and may not wish to associate with me, the General modestly
said. Nevertheless he was wounded: So that he was professionally hurt, and his heart being in his profession, it
may be honestly stated that he was wounded in his feelings, though he said no, and insisted on the distinction.
He went by at a smart stride, with a delicate depression of his upright bearing, as though hastening to greet a
friend in view, whose hand was getting ready for the shake. This much would have been observed by a
housemaid; and considering his fine figure and the peculiar shining silveriness of his hair, the acceleration of
his gait was noticeable. It ensued in consequence that the General was borne flying under the eyes of Lady
Camper, and such pace displeasing him, he reduced it invariably at a step or two beyond the corner of her
grounds. But neither he nor his daughter Elizabeth attached importance to so trivial a circumstance. The
General punctiliously avoided glancing at the windows during the passage past them, whether in his wild
career or on foot. Elizabeth took a side-shot, as one looks at a wayside tree. Their speech concerning Lady
Camper was an exchange of commonplaces over her loneliness: She had informed him bluntly, that she now
and then went to church to save appearances, but was not a church-goer, finding it impossible to support the
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length of the service; might, however, be reckoned in subscriptions for all the charities, and left her pew open
to poor people, and none but the poor. She had travelled over Europe, and knew the East. Sketches in
watercolours of the scenes she had visited adorned her walls, and a pair of pistols, that she had found useful,
she affirmed, lay on the writing- desk in her drawing-room. General Ople gathered from the rector that she had
a great contempt for men: Now, we learn from those who have studied women on the chess-board, and know
what ebony or ivory will do along particular lines, or hopping, that men much talked about will take
possession of their thoughts; and certainly the fact may be accepted for one of their moves. But the whole
fabric of our knowledge of them, which we are taught to build on this originally acute perception, is shattered
when we hear, that it is exactly the same, in the same degree, in proportion to the amount of work they have to
do, exactly the same with men and their thoughts in the case of women much talked about. So it was with
General Ople, and nothing is left for me to say except, that there is broader ground than the chessboard. I am
earnest in protesting the similarity of the singular couples on common earth, because otherwise the General is
in peril of the accusation that he is a feminine character; and not simply was he a gallant officer, and a veteran
in gunpowder strife, he was also and it is an extraordinary thing that a genuine humility did not prevent it, and
did survive it a lord and conqueror of the sex. He had done his pretty bit of mischief, all in the way of honour,
of course, but hearts had knocked. And now, with his bright white hair, his close-brushed white whiskers on a
face burnt brown, his clear-cut features, and a winning droop of his eyelids, there was powder in him still, if
not shot. On the other hand, for the protection of the sex, a remainder of shyness kept him from active
enterprise and in the state of suffering, so long as indications of encouragement were wanting. He had killed
the soft ones, who came to him, attracted by the softness in him, to be killed: Their aptness to question and
require immediate sparkling answers; their demand for fresh wit, of a kind that is not furnished by publications
which strike it into heads with a hammer, and supply it wholesale; their various reading; their power of
ridicule too; made them awful in his contemplation. She would, perhaps, after the excitement, admit his
masculine superiority, in the beautiful old fashion, by fainting in his arms. Such was the reverie he passingly
indulged, and only so could he venture to hope for an acquaintance with the formidable lady who was his next
neighbour. But the proud society of the burglarious denied him opportunity. Meanwhile, he learnt that Lady
Camper had a nephew, and the young gentleman was in a cavalry regiment. General Ople met him outside his
gates, received and returned a polite salute, liked his appearance and manners and talked of him to Elizabeth,
asking her if by chance she had seen him. She replied that she believed she had, and praised his horsemanship.
The General discovered that he was an excellent sculler. As they belonged to sister branches of the same
Service, the General and Mr. Reginald Roller had a theme in common, and a passion. Elizabeth told her father
that nothing afforded her so much pleasure as to hear him talk with Mr. Roller on military matters. General
Ople assured her that it pleased him likewise. He began to spy about for Mr. Roller, and it sometimes occurred
that they conversed across the wall; it could hardly be avoided. A hint or two, an undefinable flying allusion,
gave the General to understand that Lady Camper had not been happy in her marriage. He was pained to think
of her misfortune; but as she was not over forty, the disaster was, perhaps, not irremediable; that is to say, if
she could be taught to extend her forgiveness to men, and abandon her solitude. She rarely differed with her
father, up to whom, taking example from the world around him, she looked as the pattern of a man of wise
conduct. And he was one; and though modest, he was in good humour with himself, approved himself, and
could say, that without boasting of success, he was a satisfied man, until he met his touchstone in Lady
Camper.
Chapter 3 : The Case of General Ople and Lady Camper, by George Meredith : chapter8
General Ople studied Lady Camper diligently for fresh proofs of her penetration of the mysteries in his bosom; by which
means, as it happened that she was diligently observing the two betrothed young ones, he began to watch them
likewise, and took a pleasure in the sight.
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Lady Camper and General Ople are two elderly people. The one is a widow, the other a widower. The scene is an
English country town. Here a funny comedy is played between this odd pair, which ends in matrimony.
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