Only connect 79

Only connect

& H H H

7+ A% — (EMForster) DMERE L COZFE %M L7 Howards End 13
19104E 10 ICH R E 7245, 19054E DR D /NS Where Angels Fear to Tread
Pk 6 EMIZHEEINI- 4 DONHEOBRBOIERTH S, FHLLLEICL R
ATZTA 7 P TREDRWHEHOS L, “HiRE L b IcthE o2 K
7— F2HOEAUI Z DERASIER E W 5 8y ARV B2 2 T 5
DIZH, OO A F1) ZITBUAERIZ S H AU B4 A RMEA 12 B
D, - v RNERBEITLE -RRKENLEEHEA TV CHEIORATDH
o7

Z D4 Daily Telegraph @ “There is no doubt about it whatever, Mr E.M.
Forster is one of the great novelists.” & \2 ) FEEIZA LN DL L) 12U A 5HE L
DERERAIL L L SLDED, ZO%k, ZHHEAFET L ADH
XK' —7 14 A (FR.Leavis) ‘it exhibits crudity of a kind to shock and distress
the reader as Mr Forster hasn’t shocked or distressed him before’ &, k1 1) > 7

(Lionel Trilling) @ ‘undoubtedly Forster’s masterpiece’ & \> % xFFRA 7 $L5F 13
HLHLLOD, ZOEMPENZITF LML NETH DL E VI FHMICED ) k%
W,

[ 72728508 b & | (“Only connect..”) £\ H LV ¥ 5 7 THET 2 - OfF
antd, HEFO A F) AEMET S LEHERAIE L, B0 THNIAESE
BHHRT LY 20— 7 IVEK (the Schlegels) &, EFBTHWEF*ERT 2
TANTy 7 AG (the Wilcoxes) PRME B/ D LIEHE L A ¥ ) 2 HE
EEZFETHBRHNT—X - 0 FIZRWTREA L, TRPERRICET
HLF—F WA (Leonard Bast) & 2 —4 KDL > (Helen) &
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DFAHNT =X - T2 FEEEFIEH LW EROWHET, PV 7D
T 2, (8254 ¥ A% 5| &# D7 ? | (Who shall inherit England?) &
V) BRI IR D FEE R L7725 D TH S,

VESIEAL COFMTIHT Y, REDAL VORDEFETKDL-> TV D,

Helen rushed into the groom, holding Tom by one hand and carrying her baby
on the other. There were shouts of infectious joy.
“The field’s cut!” Helen cried excitedly — “the big meadow! We’ve seen to

the very end, and it’ll be such a crop of hay as never!”’

TFLEMTESANL v OTHOLEL, KEED) BIZIHEN#EDLD, KL L
Higd 2 HEA R ERENOFELIaLE D L 7205, —HTIRKERET >~
N ORBEAOFBEEINAERAREL RS LS HNT - X - 22 FIZ
HUOE-THEY, ZORGEOHEIGIEGMDPZFOEAFR L 2EELERT
HLEEFECEW, 0L BERIMEMOFMEET D OTIERWAE
SDESETdh B LIRS LT & /2%, B. Rosecrance (& KD X ) IZf5$ 5,

Critics additionally have expressed dissatisfaction with the novel’s resolution
because, despite the plot’s assertion of connection accomplished, the ending

seems rather a victory for the Schlegels than a reconciliation between values.’

“Only connect”S" T 5 X ) I2¥ 2 — VMR, YA vay 7 A
HREVHIMRET L MEBIBET LERSETHINDLDLE, T+ A5 —O
BREEEZLBERICEoTVEEVI) FAIFEHINTVLIDTHL, L
PLID LIERD [AEES] 3R LTTEROBATHLON, /12X
O FRRES] BMERELTOTA AT —ORBLEED L) LEENH LD
B, M TlEw—HL v+ (Margaret) &N — (Henry), ~NL v &/3 A
F DO THLOFE N DE (connection) AL TEETLLDTH A,

San—FILROHiE~—H Ly ALY, FLTHDT 4 ¥ —
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(Tibby) (3B KD A4 v HLTL AR (Wickham Place) D75 v } T
BEOLTWDA, [BOHETAFY 2 A (English to the backbone) & 15
RTIE RV, HEOKBUE [N=FL=h v boRBEA] T, HE A VD
WHEIRERLZBNA ) 2R L - BEEEE T, BEe4 %) A4l
EHIET LA TH o7z, MBOD L 2T —H L v b EIC TR
LIRHERYP DD OTHEOLRETALEL L L, BALBAD AREE
RTHIZREZZW 0], AR EHL, SESRLHBEIIHIT, %
BHLHNWERE, TU—LANY —WEFEES L TVE, YA VT y ¥ 2
KOBEANY) —ZEERT, KEFEOBRX X2 2WHTH, LT H,
TLT [EHMERD ] (telegrams and anger) DI % C3ES 5 AT,
A=V REEBIIAF) ARGOPEE T FRERERSIZE L T
o IEH, TANT Y 7 ARDANA I ANy 2 ZARAN—Z (Ruth) %
FROTIE S 2 V= VR LRI T, ML b0, BANE L O0EE
FRROL) LR L2, EROHETHENT— X - T FESOREIZM L
THBEIORSNTWADIER, 74Ny 7 ARD AL 3R ORI 7 &
REBODLIENTERV, HHIZESTNAT—X - Ty FIZBEEL LT
COPHALTVAERD) LDV EDIZLATELVDOTH S, half-German
Do alV=TVEDANADPACDOT AT T 1574 — % ROTEHELELFE %
REIEELTEDIIXNLT, 1 FYZA2ERTAMBCTERDOL XY 2 A
THDLZTANTY T ARDANLIIMELEDL I ICELLE~EFEL R
L, NT=X - FEPRBT 24 F) 2L EOEHICEBE S o -
v, ZLTI) LABERIEE SICUBOL X)) AHSFEBLTWA
= I

N=ALy bEANY)—LDBFEFDEXREAL I ETANLaYy 7 AR E DB
HDHEVIIEE S, NT—R - Y FIEHEROAL L IE o4 VT 7 AR
DRF A=V (Paul) LBEBEXFIZEITOLED, KL icBhnl0
THELT, Yalb=FVREFERETESEML YAV Ty 2 AR
WIENTZDHTHD, ~ADABIZ TR D EDOREICE® LD,
ANV TR A v ay 7 AR ROEMRIT [ & 28] (panic and
emptiness) T@ 2 LKL, FRLFEE YA Vo y 7 AR 4 BET 2 =
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Lifhe A=) Ay NN VHBEEROBELEIZT LY 2V
SOV AT E T A N R oM AR E LR, NEFFET LI L
AT AT B L TWADED, [MolR] T BRI~ -4
Ly FeAL Yy TRIEGERIZIT S,

The truth is that there is a great outer life that you and I have never touched —a
life in which telegrams and anger count. Personal relations, that we think su-
preme, are not supreme there. There love means marriage settlements, death,

death duties. So far I'm clear. But here my difficulty. This outer life, though

obviously horrid, often seems the real one —there’s grit in it. It does breed char-

acter. Do personal relations lead to sloppiness in the end? (p. 25)

(THEREE)

< —HLy NIANLYIEEOBENIZVWSOOMBT, HOOE R 2 KIS
EHCTELBEENLE AN TH L0, [BREZY ] PEET, NHRERA K
BOLOTERY [HoMR] OFELEET 5. 1048 ELREZHEGL
TR BABCLFCE Y=Ly FTHE,S, BLWIERRD L&
ELREBERBEr D> TV,

You and I and the Wilcoxes stand upon money as upon islands. It is so firm be-
neath our feet that we forget its very existence. It’s only when we see someone
near us tottering that we realize all that an independent income means. Last
night, when we were talking up here round the fire, I began to think that the
very soul of the world is economic, and that the lowest abyss is not the absence

of love, but the absence of coin. (p.57)

(OO EARIZEORETIE LR, BEOAELDIZ] LELT—H
Ly M, SENEEFPESLLOEFICERETHL I L2 bloTW D,
[MMAFEHTLEV) DEREHLLETICGZONABRGELALOT,
BENEFALRERIE RG] ET54501E, =Ly FHHEMRT H AR
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PAPRIZE > THRBEW LSO R TREIBETEL VLD TH D, v —
ALy MUIHROH, BBWERE LI THB20089 4 vay 72 2l
ANADBEIZEBLEDTHLI LD oTVE, o TN Ty 7 AFK
DERERMAFICEBARL, [WHEF] RE40 ABBRE*ERT 2
b, TWHETG] 225 [HHRAERR] oFRIBEHICHD LS &
TH57—HLy POKMIE, N2 —LOEBLEVITICUWY DL IR
5o

Only connect! That was the whole of her sermon. Only connect the prose and

the passion, and both will be exalted, and human love will be seen at its height.

Live in fragments no longer. Only connect, and the beast and the monk, robbed

of the isolation that is life to either, will die. (pp.183—184)

(FHikid )

R=HLy IPANC) - L OB ERET HOIIEETHESE LR LW
DHIBER SN LA THEDS, v —F Ly FOBEZTEL 2 L—2 LY
WHRETAN Ty 7 AMHREETEDLEL [MOBITEEL S B2 &
(the building of the rainbow bridge) %D Tdh b, [WOL L IFE% 1278 UG
bEL] LE3—HTIENERLYEIRLEOBUOSDELERL VWD
B, BRI ERECHMETABIIORMTOREIDTIER L, HLeOARE L
TORUDENEETHLILIEIEITTL R, 275, DEHhOARBEL
TONY) —3EME, MARLZLOOEHRFFDHT, Eo AMBEIGL
TELZENTELV, [HIZRZABLDOHFHIZRZA2LDIZ L CEET S
R REECHBTELR, [BRHEEER] LAFELZVAYTH 2,
BhE - 728542 LA, BENIINZA M2 REIIBLR->THHEHTNAITS
Cve EHIINLV Y ENRAMNOREELZBFRTED LRSS, ASINESE
CIBLZFEDIT AWML 2 b v, 29 LizAr Y —o NI H
BLEDRBEBMLENS L, FRTHOY—FL v PIEBOEEL %
AT Ed v, BITEMLAZEBY, ZoMEv—FL vy FOFLICIEE
BHIIRITBEBECDRED, FRTLZOOMBEFEOMT LD &4 254
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WEESEVTWAZLRBETELR, ZOMPETTL=20/h#e B
BWIERLRDLEZATODH A,

L LESBMICHETDII LT - Ly FOBENNTHIEREINT
WZOhELNE, FHILEA RV, MUWEELHFEIETZVWION, A
V) — DR BEEREUOT LD T AN, =4 Ly MEIELHD
SRR L OTH ) ERITED o TWALIEERBOTVEL, [FLHE
F—ZD_ODEWIIAEICECDDOL L] &, FLHEITHLLEWT
LT\ b, FLTNANOTHATRL oL 2 & —B720 07T —
Z LY FIZIHODTHLWEWI FEEWE AV — AR R L S L CEbE
T AICRAT, N ) — EDEFICKREFCE R R, Kok
DALV ERA2ITRLET S,

It was spoken not only to her husband, but to thousands of men like him— a
protest against the inner darkness in high places that comes with a commercial
age. Though he would build up his life without hers, she could not apologize.
He had refused to connect, on the clearest issue that can be laid before a man,

and their love must take the consequences. (p. 332)

B A BT A ZOBEL - ERTRIBELLDOTHLDIED, Vil
L —HL oy PNV =R ERLIEDNRTELPoI-2 L, ZODOHR
ORI E A E L LN TE L7280 TEXERL TV 5, MM
ﬁw%@f%%#%Vwﬁbyb#ﬂb/&@ﬁ%A/U—lD%<@té
DY ZE LTh, FRTLY—FL v Ay —DFETDZ3vpil
‘weak’ T'loose’ b D TH LN E VI FHEIRETCELVLDTH L, #HA
TlE~v—HLy Ay —3EbIINT—X - Ly FTELLTWAD/E
S, FOHME, TANTy FARTRSDENERTHEYW THLREF v —
VA (Charles) H3/%Z M4 2 @EBIEIHE TR LRI SN, [FEEN
MNELZIANY) =T e RO TELHETHL =Ly MEa~r —
DEMTH- G NEBENE ST, A1) —DORBLEZEREIELHI L
HTEIZRTIE AL, BHWISHKETD I & LRI L7z L 1dF it
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Vg

NV YRNANDOF AR Z L IZRBDED, AL ENZ FOREDD
SHRLTHADD TRV, NZ MIFEBRO FRBIIZES LT T -
TV AT, BEMICHELTBY, B#ELHIZOT22ETLLTH F
BEICEVEND ZERE LTI A X U 5L, 7929 7 OEEAIZH
WIFTENTHEDTH D, NAMDPBTABBOREHIZE L <13 [Zoty:=s
BOEVEZAZERAI V] L6ETESRATVLL, L7+ 2% —
WTAT Y ATHNELF—F - N2 MIHBDEE AL 50
Howards End (3% - & DOV {AEFIZ% o 72] & J.S.Martin b 454 2 +
VT TRODTII L DL, FRTHNAMIIN T COMESIIZE
S Lo lZBONBTHY, N NOEIEEERICHS R IED ) 25 2
HIllhhoTwh,

NN ANERHIDEIDIE I — FEEHA AL VA& TN A
POREF ORI N %5, [NBE+LOBEHRI 2K A %
D&, WOETHREIZ] L4 OBEBREERTLAL L7255, N2 Mok
LTIEEREANOERECTIER T, &K, A, Bhasv-rBEob ot
Hho TLTHBNERLLDE LT LI UISHH S HT VB L 525, A
Ly ENA POURMLBBRIIHEPCAEA LR LD TH L, AL Vidv—3H
by MEHANHIENA MCH LT VIFENTHY, FEHBAHETL
HOHDIEN, LaL, /YA b EDBPVITHE AR S 722 LT 2w
DEMRE VD E G, NA N OBBEDOHBRAIIEEDERADH 2 O TH ¢
HOTHORIIIBERELZL V)ALV —DBRER A MAE2, %k
EHLTNA MIRIDERAICA L DA, BO/TTOEMIEEL BN,
LA SO NBEROBICHESNTLE ), ABLERO &
ARIZTEL SNIZDEIAN YY) =DV EIEBAL VIE, AV — Dl g —
7 1 — (Evie) DFIFRDSITTHORTVBEHIZY Z— L XD F = k> (Oniton)
DEFETHINIANZ FPREAERH LHEICIT, AN U —I121NZ POtk
HOWMFTZ LTLEBILVIRLEDED, ALVOBERIZKL, NZ LD
FET v v F— (Jacky) BIVERE AV AN Ty 2 AFADLEEXTVIEA
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L) —DERTH -2 L AFERL, HHOMEEDL L TH 5 AT BVIbI
o ZOBETYANT Y 2 AFRIIHTHAL Y ORY) BTHRIET HDT
HD, FOERELTAL VIZEBHHIC, B THWIERE, L, KRR
M NA N [BELL30FIEEE 12594, BEMIIELL] (she loved
him absolutely, perhaps for half an hour) D T& > T, AR [ OFEVHETHRIE
N7RTIE RV, AL VIEREIR AT U LEEHEL, BEERDIZESNT
L DS A PRER S S ICHEESERICLTLEIDNLL, NARE
50004~ FOKEAHMEL LTEALEICET A E—IHERE LD L,
FAVICHRT>TLE), FLTHIROFEESREL TNAMIAOELZ
LIV DTH A,

Helen forgot people. They were husks that had enclosed her emotion. She
could pity, or sacrifice herself, or have instincts, but had ever loved in the no-
blest way, where man and woman, having lost themselves in sex, desire to lose
sex itself in comradeship?...] want never to see him again, though it sounds ap-

palling. 1 wanted to give him money and feel finished. (pp.311— 312)

< —HL v MEIAVY) =5 WHIIBEL L) L, HFoBOmEEIER- T
275, AL VIIABAEERTLE), NA P EOBRS, [TEEEIRY
it v, BERS5ATH Y 223 TCLIWholz) EHLARROTY
LBEOEVDETLILZVDTH S,

‘Only connect’ D A U —# ¥ HEHEBO I OEmTIE (v—=A L v b IV
J—> (ALY I NA N OTHOABEOR IO E L E L > TRERMLT
WBDED, TOEH I HOBBEE L FORUTOZIIBDTHNLDOTH
Lo AV = OREBR R CHRENICRIV-ADEEEBINT X - Y
FOMEBEAL b= —H Ly MILTH, REIWADPFHEETHILET
XL, AL YICEFHRIIWT L RIIVE WD TH D, ‘Only connect’ & 1
T T AHROBS, ElHAMR IR, BEL M, SS5THELAD
AR DN D beast side’ & ‘monk side’ * b NEHEL I L2 HRL TV 4D
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PZAS, ==AL v b, ALYOMELLERTEL LTS VEEL,
WRDBHTIIRBIILRBBENT X - LY Fizw—HL v b, AL,
N =, ZLTANLVYOFIPES LTEBY, M7 2HR05HE, e
LTV HhDL) R EEZ S, Bk L72E A 2AL v ENR P OBRIE
BLEENLOTHY, NLUDRAEREEGE WD 2 & 3B D Ik
HINDLDTHDE, WK DE. Amold Sl ko721 Th 2", #
NTHHIBREFAEL 27+ A9 —DERIESH N TE L, 4= v T0
BEIOSHE 8 r HMHBAHE Ho oA Ly 2 LRLTY—F L v MiAD
BHEV)OEEEZT, NT—X - T2 FIZIF0EESE, B4R L LTA
L EDBBREHHFETEHNT X - 0 FRFININZ 52 F v — )L XA
HNTHLER, LBEETEAETLES, BFORBTLROD T h L
DORT, BFEZROEAY) —DRERTY—H L v MIRLEEL,
T—=X - L FTA ) —OWFEETHI L0 2, BT LTWAAL Y L
N —ERBIEAEEZ LTWE, ALY RINT—X - 2 FCHEL, #
DFVRI=TLy bOBLEDONT—X - 2 FOMBEAIELZEIRE, o0
EDENT =X - LV FIZETOADPEFT VML TV BIZIEAL Y Loy
AbPLOHPRERTREEDTHE ERHLLTHL L, 22101345
BAEELRH IO LI ETE 7+ Ry —DBERPEBIIRSAT VWL DT
H5b,

T2, MBLERMAOHNT - X - 22 FENIE SIS TlE % < HECHE L
BATELLRVDEDR, ZZRETCOLOLEI DB THLE, X
DEHIIESN TV S,

The country which we visit at weekends was really a home to it, and the graver
side of life, the death, the partings, the yearning for love, have their deepest ex-
pression in the heart of the fields....In these English farms, if anywhere, one
might see life steadily and see it whole, group in one vision its transitoriness
and its eternal youth, connect—connect without bitterness until all men are

brothers. (p. 267)
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HET R 2 e, AT AHE, 2 L0 Teabibsh, #ME
LOEDIE U EDE BB E VI DTH L, o TNT— A - TV FidA
VS REFEOLOTHY, LT TEEOBWE T+ A Y =7
EXTVLLDERMLTVE, Ty —NVX, T14E—LEDMRIANE-
Twa [FLESH] 220hb I b bR (ERRICTLED LN TESAL Y
NAFDOFHENT X - L FOMBATHLIDOLRS, ZLTNT —
LY RDBA T T NDHLIREREGHT AL, AT T FD
(CEIZHEICH L LW T Ll h, SHIEANL Y ENAOTHATF] &M
SV ZET, BHROBVWREDFENTEHE SN, £IILERENOFE
NEXNTVL EEIRTEL, v—H Ly FOHBEIIHTA2HEIZLAD
NBDTENS, KW % R8T A AIEIE ) bREZF DD DTEREG X
BUAMAT D BRSO E, T4+ A7 —OMEMT I I R Y
LA EP L TV BIERIEMIC W v —H Ly PbAL Y, KER
NI —Z - Ly FICHOHF)HEEESGERICSS SN TVD 2 L 2lld
TWwh,

“There are moments when I feel Howards End peculiarly our own.”

“All the same, London’s creeping.”

She pointed over the meadow-over eight or nine meadows, but at the end of
them was a red rust.

“You see that in Surrey and even Hampshire now,” she continued. "I can see
it from the Purbeck Downs. And London is only part of something else, I'm

afraid. Life’s going to be melted down, all over the world.”

Margaret knew that her sister spoke truly. Howards End, Oniton, the Purbeck

Downs, the Oderberge, were all survivals, and the melting-pot was being pre-

pared for them. Logically, they had no right to be alive. One’s hope was in the
weakness of logic. ( p. 340) (FREfidsEs)

B WHEEFHRL 2D S EEL, [T —X -2 F, A= b ralE
AhAE S EBOIEAHEBHR TV Db, WA S 2D 5 2 SRV
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DIZL L, HEDOHBORL SRBH#L TV, HIZT o HROBMEIZLTSH,
WEDHROMBEL T A N3y 7 AR E 2 2 — 7 VRS |7
EV)EDEES, AV -PEERELLIE LM TH Y, FRED D
VA= TVIRO ], FIEOIE) OMRAHE, FRIES 2 —2 L
HEROBEF 2 FZR L T 5,

T4 RS = O/NETIEERH AP RRIIZED LS 5 ABBRE S0
Lo TEMD RO HIBEFRR SN 0DRENTEL. ZOESIIBVTY
KT ODOWMAEEDOIT LD LT HHMOEESBT WD 2 L7
TELVO2ZN, fERORECHBEOREHEIHRENTVs0h, SF
D 7 B MR connection A IER TETWVAE DD E W 3 &, FOFX
SRRSO T b, 74 A5 —IF, BRONEFIT [#I5] /N
EDLEDLRETUEL L [P THRDOLEDLRE L T L"® F7 As-
pects of the Novel TI& [/NEEAETF LT HUE % S 2 OEESIZE (com-
pletion) Tid7Z: {#iiK (expansion) TH Y, < < 2 (rounding off) DT
(7% CHMIHLIT B 2 & (openingout) TH 5" & L, {Ed%/Na0 TFEL
P AR] Tl d [TRPNZREFR] L Tebhvind Ez 458
LTWdo 725729 L7z TR NIRE K] I3 SR e X2 & 3 &
I DD, Howards End WCIRWTIEANREESHEETH L, N1 =L D&
BICEB SN TRE LIS, v—F Ly MIBEOKALABOSY L5 %
H—tEd, 20HL0AHERED, SHAMEB*SELLS L 8h+
L2DTHL, [HOME] (Tt 20T BORAIL T ~—HL v |
DERILEDHB L O TIE L, BARBES2B#LCBY, Z2hTHLAY
ERETHILE R, LPLAYSREMIZIE®— AL v F ORI+
bo XA Ly M [HLLIER] 2 UHbEH L LA, FhI3E5EE
#H, T BORELELMA Th B AMETIC [8] LS i oEHE % 4
T B, [BEEE, ZOMVEAGRICKS LS ICEbRs] &
Y=Ly MIGEY, WITT S 0RAGERICEV AT, LT EOICH
BILILERVERHRET LTS, 2LTHRLIOE [BifiEZEE] 40
THb,

I LG OB S ZEMDOER L o TEEAL VIZLELNTWVS,
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AL VIFEETY AN Dy 2 AROERIC [RMiL 2R 2B 507275,
H5ENT st — FOWBET, N— bR OREMERFEOERRIMEL
Tk S EHAREINT VD,

...as the music started with a goblin walking quietly over the universe, from end
to end. Others followed him. They were not aggressive creatures; it was that
made them so terrible to Helen. They merely observed in passing that there was
no such thing as splendour or heroism in the world.... Helen could not contra-
dict them, for, once at all events, she had felt the same, and had seen the reliable
walls of youth collapse. Panic and emptiness! Panic and emptiness! The gob-
lins were right.... Beethoven chose to make all right in the end.... He brought
back the gusts of splendour, the heroism, the youth, the magnificence of life and
of death, and, amid vast roarings of a superhuman joy, he led his Fifth Sym-
phony to its conclusion. But the goblins were there. They could return. He had
said so bravely, and that is why one can trust Beethoven when he says other

things. (pp.30—32)

g omBE O EHICEET A/ (goblin) 3FkE v o XL DR E GE
L, [k 2ol | 202 s L0k s, 7L CHEMERETRIFURLI N
THOEEAHES X N2 DS, NRIBFEDIHEEL, WO ELR->TL A0
BE Vv, JHIEAL Y OREEFBRTLLOTHY), ~NL I OBRHIC
MEZBWEL, 74AY—HEH) A0 [KEOBEM] 45, 2T,
ABIAEID SR TREERMEGOLATEZY, [EHdLmias] &

[TLlE & 228 | IEHICRERHETIER(FETHENH)ZETHY, TN
N OB E EL ST RS LWiEGTH L 2T T CHMUOER, A
KYXHOI L2 Thdb,

SOLIIHERO [RIEES ] ABBROKEGEORES, 22I2H5F
LT, LT AR — DR EERE L VWESERT LN THo
TEH L3 E A2 e\, 7 4 A Y — & The Paris Review D A ~ 5 €2 —T
[Howards End \2\3xisidids o7z, HELEDROMLLE] LHER", T2
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Encounter 38 CND A ¥ % ¥ 2 —"T, HSH HEa moment of negation’ T - 7=
& 588, ‘The possibility of human communication is very small. & =T 3 X
IS, COMEahBE LRI IE AME LOMEEBICEM A Vv Tu s LA
HA Do [FP»NIA5E] 13 happy ending Tid 7 £ beginning T& 5 D753,
COFEMTIRRLTHIVWLOTIE 2 CERM AL EL L TB Y, iR
LHBEI)ETEABOET), MBOEBRS B THEERIZKLELNS,
IRT = FEHIIBEREEE T OV CHPBEE > T Bt TH Y,
WHDEZHIEEL THLWHDEZRODLERT, FLTH LV DDEKIF
CEE LR, SHRAMEEBRGHGT IR TOH o7, ZOMEMIZBNT
74 A I ANB ML STV EEELIY R E, iy 2 MEE % 2A
LHERBL LL ) LRALDOTH LD, T FT— FEOSELMEBRO %
DCTHBELSH) ZLEOREES, F/-F20FERPVPICHEN L2 A2 T
WAENPZIRLTWEY, Z L CTHESKRBRCRREBE R - TOHE
KHRWT, 7425 —3REBERICHBTZ T2 LdE T8RRI 2->TLEDY,
ZOOWMREBHEC O LI E LY=Ly MIEROBETRESTTH S
B, RBIZEBL TV EREOHBHE IO L L) ikBR+ 22 5%
(o Twh, ZORBREBREHCIEE 7+ A5 —0BETLH Y, ZhiIX
{ED A Passage to India T TIAHE b H RVILEE A D", A T A Passage
to India D LT FN (Mrs. Moore) D¥EE 7 [ILER] ~NEEAELTWLDT
H5b,

Notes

1. Howards End \ZDWTRD L ) EEDH S,
Unsigned review, The Times Literary Supplement n10.459,27 October 1910, 412

Mr. E.M.Forster has now done what critical admires of his foregoing novels have confidently
looked for—he has written a book in which his highly original talent has found full and ripe
expression.
Unsigned review, Daily telegraph 2 November 1910, 14
There id no doubt about it whatever. Mr. E.M.Forster is one of the great novelists. His stories
are not about life. They are life. His plots are absorbing because his characters are real; he
does not create them, but observes them.

Unsigned review, Spector cv, n0.4297 November 1910, 757
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There id no novelist living on whom one can more confidently rely for unexpected develop-
ments than Mr. Forster. Surprise, whether consciously or unconsciously administered, is of the
essence of his method.

R. A. Scott-James, ‘The year’s best Novel’, Daily News 7 November 1910, 4

‘Only connect. . .” is Mr. Forster’s motto. It is because he has taken this motto not only for his
book but also for his method of work that he has achieved the most significant novel of the
year.

‘A fine novel’, Daily Graphic 19 November 1910, 4

Howards End is a novel of high talent —the highest. That is praise which the reviewer reserves,
or ought to reserve, for the work of an author whose future seems to him as certain as his pre-
sent or his past.

Unsigned review, Athenaeum ii, n0.4336, 3 December 1910, 696

This novel, taken with its three predecessors, assures its author a place amongst the handful of
living writers who count. It is the story of a conflict between points of view.

Unsigned review, World 20 December 1910, 943

There is no doubt that this novel has been one of the sensations of the autumn season,...
unsigned review, Morning Post 24 November 1910, 16

His previous books have shown what the schoolmaster calls ‘steady progress’, and Howards
End is undoubtedly the best piece of work he has yet produced, and ranks as one of the really
significant features of the present publishing season.
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TW 5, Arnold Bennet, The New Age 12 January, 1911, in Arnold Bennet’s Books and Per-
sons (New York: Greenwood Press, 1968), p.292.

. E.M. Forster, Howards End (London: Edward Arnold, 1910}, p.343
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David Shusterman, The Quest for Certitude in E.M.Forster’s Fiction (Bloomington: Indiana
University Press,1965), p.156

Even Trilling, who believes Howards End to be Forster’s masterpiece, has misgivings about
the ending: “It is not entirely a happy picture on which Forster concludes, this rather contrived
scene of busyness and contentment in the hayfield; the male is too thoroughly gelded, and of
the two women, Helen confuses that she cannot love a man, Margaret that she cannot love a
child. And the rust of London, with its grim promise of modern life ‘melted down, all over the

world’, creeps toward Howards End.”

. Alistair M. Duckworth, Howards End: E.M.Forster's House of Fiction (New York: Twayne

Publishers, 1992), p.14
Several reviewers found the ending unsatisfactory, or were troubled by the im — probability of

Helen’s sexual encounter with Leonard Bast, or by the contrived management of Leonard’s
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death.

. Barbara Rosecrance, Howards End, ed. Harold Bloom (New York: Chelsea House Publishers,
1987), p.109
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ER. Leavis, “E.M.Forster”, in Forster; A Collection of Critical Essay, pp.40-41.cf. Page, p.90.
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Shusterman, The Quest for Certitude in E.M. Forster’s Fiction, p.147.

[t comes, perhaps, as something of a shock to some readers that Henry Wilcox and Margaret
Schlegel are ever brought together in marriage. Many readers, including not a few literary crit-
ics, have expressed amazement that Forster could have decided that this marriage would be
possible.

. John Sayre Martin, “E.M.Forster” The endless journey (Cambridge: Cambridge University
Press, 1977), p.117.

If Forster were Charles Dickens, Leonard Bast would doubtless be a convincing character and
Howards End a more satisfactory novel. But like Henry Wilcox, Leonard is one of the novel’s
failures, for Forster had no firsthand knowledge of what it feels like to be poor and ambitious.
He does not, for he cannot, give one the sense of a direct encounter with Leonard’s mind, but
instead comments ironically upon its workings, as in the well — known scene in which Leonard
is reading Ruskin.
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Oliver Stallybrass, “Introduction,” in Howards End (The Abinger Edition 4: London: Edward
Arnold, 1973), pp.xiii-xiv; Cavaliero, p.117.

Rose Macaulay, The Writings of E.M.Forster (London: Hogarth Press, 1938). pp-113—114
Christopher Gillie, A Preface to Forster (New York: Longman, 1983), p.126.

. Norman Page, Macmillan Modern Novelist: E.M. Forster (London: The Macmillan Press,
1987), p.77.

One criticism that had been made, however, concerned the handling of Helen’s relationship
with Leonard Bast. Forster himself had not been satisfied with this episode, and for different
reasons, moral rather than artistic, his mother had been ‘deeply shocked’. As we shall see later,
reviewers also found fault with it, and for many readers it remains a blemish — moreover, as |
shall suggest, a blemish of a rather characteristic kind.
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Even in Forster’s world, describing the pregnancy of a respectable woman had its perils. In the

19 September 1910 entry in his so-— called locked journal, Forster wrote: “Mother is evidently
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deeply shocked by Howards End. The shocking part is also inartistic, and so I cannot comfort
myself by a superior standpoint.... Yet I have never written anything less erotic” (King’s Col-
lege Archives).

Arthur Martland, E.M. Forster: Passion and Prose (Swaffham: The Gay Men’s Press, 1999), p
119.

Oliver Stallybrass suggests that prior to publication the publishers, Edward Arnold, made at-
tempts to have the incident of Helen Schlegel’s sexual encounter with Leonard Bast cut from
the novel (HE, xiii). Forster resisted this and a suggestion that he shorten his work, and the fi-
nal version of the novel was published on 18 October 1910 (HE, xv).
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Long before the BBC asked him to consider ‘The Challenge of Our Time’, Forster had been
gloomy about the city’s challenge to the countryside. When he talked to the Working Men’s
College in 1907 on ‘Pessimism in Literature’ he asked his audience to ‘consider Box Hill’,
which had become an amusement centre but still escaped being swallowed by the city. What
was its fate in the future? London will have absorbed it. Houses will be nondescript. Motor
cars will pollute the roads and aircraft will scream overhead. The inhabitants will care more for
manufactured consumer goods than for the fruits of the fields.
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It has meant the destruction of feudalism and relationship based on the land, it has meant the
transference of power from the aristocrat to the bureaucrat and the manager and technician.
Perhaps it will mean democracy, but it has not mean it yet, and personally I hate it.

David Shusterman, The Quest for Certitude in E.M. Forster’s Fiction, p. 146.

Along with this desire for permanence rooted in tradition and the feeling of dismay at the on-
rush of mechanical civilization goes a feeling of disgust for, or even hatred of, city life. In no
other Forster’s novels do we see this antipathy to the city shown so openly by the author. The
city has little to offer us, he feels, except a spurious kind of excitement.

E.M. Forster, “Pessimism in Literature”, in Albergo Empedocle and Other Writings, ed.
George H. Thomson (New York: Liveright, 1971), pp.135—136.

E.M. Forster, Aspects of the Novel (London: Edward Arnold, 1927), p.216.

Malcolm Cowley (ed.), Writers at Work (London: Mercury Books, 1958), p.27.

David Shusterman, The Quest for Certitude in E.M. Forster’s Fiction, p.157.

But—in the light of many subsequent statements made by him —it seems possible, even prob-
able, that by the time he had finished Howards End, he was convinced that perfection could
never be reached in this life of imperfect, fallible human beings. In order, therefore, too see
life as a whole, one must accept things which formerly one was tempted to reject and anathe-
matize. It seems to me that Howards End itself, with its expression of the philosophy of ad-

justment, is evidence enough that Forster had arrived at this point of view.
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Two years after the latter came Howards End. Its reception was, as Philip Gardner has said, a
‘solid vote of confidence in Forster’s talents’: though only thirty-one, he found himself now an
established novelists with his reputation ‘consolidated and given clearer definition than before.’
...The effect on Forster, however, was to unsettle and disturb him: he disliked popularity, felt
curiously guilty and superstitious about his success, and began to fear that his creative talents

would dry up. This last was a fear that was to haunt him, not without reason, for many years.



