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Chapter VII
Aziz asks Adela if she plans to settle in India. Adela spontaneously responds that she cannot. Adela then realizes that she has essentially told strangers that she will not marry Ronny before she has even told Ronny so herself. Adela’s words fluster Mrs. Moore. Fielding then takes Mrs. Moore on a tour of the college grounds.
Adela again mentions the prospect of visiting Aziz’s house, but Aziz invites her to the Marabar Caves instead. Aziz attempts to describe the caves, but it becomes clear that Aziz has never seen them. Godbole has been to the caves, but he does not adequately describe why they are extraordinary; in fact, Aziz senses that Godbole is holding back information. Suddenly, Ronny arrives to take Adela and his mother to a polo match at the club. Ronny ignores the Indians. Aziz becomes excitable and overly intimate in reaction to Ronny’s rude interruption. Fielding reappears and Ronny privately scolds him for leaving Adela alone with Indians.
Godbole shows a mixture between the west and the east in his dress.
Ronny is a typical Anglo-Indian. He behaves the same way to Indians. The Indians are always suspicious towards the British. They are opposites- opponents- Godbole is placed in the middle. He takes neither the side of the Indians nor of the British. He is well-composed= having control of one self- peaceful- . He can never be discomposed= can never be disturbed- irritated- he does not bother himself with the question of the Indian politics, the justification of the British Imperialism. The Indians who are discomposed 
bother of their rights. 


Miss Quested, do wait for mangoes. Why not settle
altogether in India?"
"I'm afraid I can't do that," said Adela. She made the remark without thinking what it
meant. To her, as to the three men, it seemed in key with the rest of the conversation, and not
for several minutes--indeed, not for half an hour--did she realize that it was an important remark,

He asks her if she will stay in India. She answers that she cannot. This answer implies her important decision. It shows that in her unconscious, she decided not to marry Ronny. For Aziz and Godbole, it is a surface remark- that she does not want to stay in India. 
"I don't know why you say that, when you have so kindly asked us to your house."
He thought again of his bungalow with horror. Good heavens, the stupid girl had taken him
at his word! What was he to do? "Yes, all that is settled," he cried."I invite you all to see me in the Marabar Caves."
"I shall be delighted."
We hear nothing interesting up at the club. Only tennis and ridiculous gossip."
The old man was silent, perhaps feeling that it was unseemly of her to criticize her race,
Aziz undertook to explain, but it presently appeared that he had never visited the caves
himself--had always been "meaning" to go, but work or private business had prevented him,

Adela is very fascinated. Godbole does not want to tell her the truth- that the Caves are not fascinated. He kept it. He does not want to disappoint her.
Ronny arrives. He was annoyed. He did not want to conceal his annoyance. He did not want to see polite.  
Into this Ronny dropped.
With an annoyance he took no trouble to conceal, he called from the garden: "What's happened
to Fielding? Where's my mother?"
"Good evening!" she replied coolly.
"I want you and mother at once. There's to be polo."
"I thought there was to he no polo."
"Everything's altered. Some soldier men have come in. Come along and I'll tell you about it."
"Your mother will return shortly, sir," said Professor Godbole, who had risen with deference. "There is but little to see at our poor college.
Ronny took no notice, but continued to address his remarks to Adela; he had hurried away
from his work to take her to see the polo, because he thought it would give her pleasure. He
did not mean to be rude to the two men, but the only link he could be conscious of with an Indian was the official, and neither happened to be his subordinate. As private individuals he forgot them.

Godbole is very respectful. Ronny did not notice his respectfulness. 

Unfortunately Aziz was in no mood to be forgotten. He would not give up the secure and
intimate note of the last hour. He had not risen with Godbole, and now, offensively friendly,
called from his seat, "Come along up and join us, Mr. Heaslop; sit down till your mother turns
up."

Aziz enjoyed intimacy, friendly conversation. He did not want this friendly atmosphere to be spoiled. He did not want to go back to the earlier position between the Indians and the British- the ruler and the ruled.
Ronny replied by ordering one of Fielding's servants to fetch his master at once.
"He may not understand that. Allow me--" Aziz repeated the order idiomatically.
Ronny was tempted to retort; he knew the type; he knew all the types, and this was the
spoilt Westernized. But he was a servant of the Government, it was his job to avoid "incidents,"

Aziz attitude becomes patronizing- protecting. He wants to help Ronny. Ronny can communicate. He does not need Aziz to help him. Aziz wants to give a friendly atmosphere. 
Ronny knows all types of Indians- hypocrite- who are very flattering in the presence of the British, but in their absence they are different. He knows also the other type of Indians who stand in their face asking for their rights. This kind of Indians are westernized Indians- who got education there. Ronny knows that Aziz is that kind and he must teach him a lesson.
The first policy of the Anglo Indians is to avoid incidents.
 so he said nothing, and ignored the provocation that Aziz continued to offer. Aziz was provocative. Everything he said had an impertinent flavour or jarred. His wings were failing, but he refused to fall without a struggle. He did not mean to be impertinent to Mr. Heaslop, who hadnever done him harm, but here was an Anglo-Indian who must become a man before comfort could be regained.

Aziz was provocativeاستفزازي, but Ronny keeps his anger. Aziz is compared to a bird who wants to fly high. He is trying to fly highly. He wants to provoke Ronny. Ronny does not submit to his vocation. Aziz feels that he failed. 
A strange quartette--he fluttering
to the ground, she puzzled by the sudden ugliness, Ronny fuming, the Brahman observing
all three, but with downcast eyes and hands folded, as if nothing was noticeable. A scene from
a play, thought Fielding, who now saw them from the distance across the garden grouped
among the blue pillars of his beautiful hall.

Adela is annoyed by the arrival of Ronny. 
"I say, old man, do excuse me, but I
think perhaps you oughtn't to have left Miss Quested alone."
"I'm sorry, what's up?" replied Fielding, also trying to be genial.
"Well . . . I'm the sun-dried bureaucrat, no doubt; still, I don't like to see an English girl left
smoking with two Indians."
She stopped, as she smokes, by her own wish, old man."
"Yes, that's all right in England."
"I really can't see the harm."
"Oh well, come along now, and take your ladies away; the catastrophe over."
"Fielding . . . don't think I'm taking it badly, or anything of that sort. . . . I suppose you
won't come on to the polo with us? We should all be delighted."
Aziz wants to teach a lesson to Ronny. He shakes hands with Adela. 
Inspired by the devil to a final effort, he added, "What a shame you leave India so soon!
Oh, do reconsider your decision, do stay."
He says in front of Ronny that Adela has decided not to stay in India. Adela is disturbed. She thinks that he should not have to mention it. 
"Good-bye, Professor Godbole," she continued, suddenly agitated. "It's a shame we never
heard you sing."
Godbole started singing. But Ronny did not stop for the song. He walked away. Fielding asks for explanation. 
"I will explain in detail. It was a religious song. I placed myself in the position of a milkmaiden.I say to Shri Krishna, 'Come! come to me only.' The god refuses to come. I grow humble and say: 'Do not come to me only. Multiply yourself into a hundred Krishnas, and let one go to each of my hundred companions, but one, O Lord of the Universe, come to me.' He refuses to come. This is repeated several times. The song is composed in a raga appropriate to the present hour, which is the evening."

It tells about the philosophy of unity- generosity which goes against selfishness. 
"But He comes in some other song, I hope?" said Mrs. Moore gently.
"Oh no, he refuses to come," repeated Godbole, perhaps not understanding her question. "I
say to Him, Come, come, come, come, come, come. He neglects to come."
Ronny's steps had died away, and there was a moment of absolute silence. No ripple disturbed
the water, no leaf stirred.


CHAPTER VIII
Although Miss Quested had known Ronny well in England, she felt well advised to visit him
before deciding to be his wife. India had developed sides of his character that she had never
admired. His self-complacency, his censoriousness, his lack of subtlety, all grew vivid beneath a tropic sky; he seemed more indifferent than of old to what was passing in the minds of his fellows, more certain that he was right about them or that if he was wrong it didn't matter. When proved wrong, he was particularly exasperating; he always managed to suggest that she needn't have bothered to prove it. The point she made was never the relevant point, her arguments conclusive but barren, she was reminded that he had expert knowledge and she none, and that experience would not help her because she could not interpret it.

This chapter shows some of the aspects of Ronny's character which have become more prominent in India. He had those traits in England, but they were much diminished. They were not so prominent. They have developed. Adela thinks that it was wise of her to come and see him there before their marriage. He has become self complacent- self-satisfied- feels that he is right. He has the sense of criticizing others. He had these traits but of minor scale. When he comes to India, this scale has developed and has become prominent which Adela does not appreciate. Before, he was indifferent, but now he becomes more indifferent. He has a sense that what he is doing is right. If it is wrong, it does not matter. 
Adela could not forget how he had spoiled the meeting. 
Adela, Ronny and Mrs. Moore were going on the carriage. 
Mrs. Moore, your delightful doctor has decided on a picnic, instead of a party in his house;
we are to meet him out there--you, myself, Mr. Fielding, Professor Godbole--exactly the same
party."
"Out where?" asked Ronny.
"The Marabar Caves."
"Well, I'm blessed," he murmured after a pause. "Did he descend to any details?"
"He did not. If you had spoken to him, we could have arranged them."
He shook his head, laughing.
"Have I said anything funny?"
 His language is very ironical.  He comments on the way Aziz was dressed, how his shirt was without a collar stud 
"So I am. Aziz was exquisitely dressed, from tie-pin to spats, but he had forgotten his back
collar-stud, and there you have the Indian all over: inattention to detail; the fundamental slackness that reveals the race. Similarly, to 'meet' in the caves as if they were the clock at Charing Cross, when they're miles from a station and each other."
"Have you been to them?"
He thinks that it is part of the Indian personality not to take care of the details. 
"Are you too pledged to this expedition, mother?"
"Mother is pledged to nothing," said Mrs. Moore, rather unexpectedly. " Certainly not to this
Polo I prefer to rest.""Drop me too," said Adela. "I don't want to watch polo either, I'm sure."
I won't have you messing about with Indians any more! If you want to go to the Marabar Caves, you'll go under British auspices." "I've never heard of these caves, I don't know what or where they are," said Mrs. Moore,
"but I really can't have "--she tapped the cushion beside her--" so much quarrelling and
tiresomeness!"
she regretted her remark 
Miss Quested was thinking over her own behaviour, and didn't like it at all. Instead of weighing Ronny and herself, and coming to a reasoned conclusion about marriage, she had incidentally, in the course of a talk about mangoes, remarked to mixed company that she didn't mean to stop in India. Which meant that she wouldn't marry Ronny: but what a way to announce it, what a way for a civilized
girl to behave! She owed him an explanation, but unfortunately there was nothing to explain.
He tells him that she finally decide that they will not marry. 
"I've finally decided we are not going to be married, my dear boy."
The news hurt Ronny very much. He had heard Aziz announce that she would not return to
the country, but had paid no attention to the remark, for he never dreamt that an Indian could be a channel of communication between two English people. He controlled himself and said gently, "You never said we should marry, my dear girl; you never bound either yourself or me--don't let this upset you."
She felt ashamed. How decent he was! He might force his opinions down her throat, but did
not press her to an "engagement," because he believed, like herself, in the sanctity of personal relationships: it was this that had drawn them together at their first meeting, which had occurred among the grand scenery of the English Lakes. Her ordeal was over, but she felt it
should have been more painful and longer. Adela will not marry Ronny.
I don't much believe in this discussing--besides,
I'm so dead with all this extra work Mohurram's bringing, if you'll excuse me."
"I only want everything to be absolutely clear between us, and to answer any questions you
care to put to me on my conduct."
He felt angry and bruised; he was too proudto tempt her back, but he did not consider that she had behaved badly, because where his compatriots were concerned he had a generous mind.
feeling that a profound and passionate speech ought to have been delivered by one or both of them. "We've been awfully British over it, but I suppose that's all right."
As we are British, I suppose it is."
"Anyhow we've not quarrelled, Ronny."
"Oh, that would have been too absurd. Why should we quarrel?"
"I think we shall keep friends."
As soon as they had exchanged this admission, a wave of relief passed through them both,
and then transformed itself into a wave of tenderness, and passed back. They were softened bytheir own honesty, and began to feel lonely and unwise. Experiences, not character, divided them; they were not dissimilar, as humans go; indeed,

they saw a bird and she asked him about this bird. They forgot about the relation they had broken. Now, they are just like friends. They forgot what they said and they feel close agin. They try to identify the bird. They can not find the name of the bird. It is a nameless black bird. 
Ronny was by this time rather ashamed of his curtness to Aziz and Godbole, and here was an opportunity of showing that he could treat Indians with consideration when they deserved it.
So he said to Adela, with the same sad friendliness that he had employed when discussing the
bird, "Would half an hour's spin entertain you at all?"
Nawab Bahador come and offer them a ride
he found that his behavior with Aziz and Godbole was rude. Ronny  offered his car for Nawab Bahador and his grandson.. Ronny wants to make amend, a conversation to show politeness, to show to Adela that when it comes to people of high class, he can be polite with them. he wants to show off the courtesy when treating with Indian who deserves courtesy- Nawab Bahador deserves this courtesy. 
Ronny asked the driver to take them to Marabar Road. The car skipped the road and strikes a tree. With this incident, they forgot everything before. 
They gripped . . . bump, jump, a swerve, two wheels lifted in the air, brakes on, bump with
tree at edge of embankment, standstill. An accident. A slight one. Nobody hurt. The Nawab
Bahadur
Awoke
"Frightened, Adela?" He released her hand.
We didn't skid," said Adela, who had seen the cause of the accident, and thought everyone
must have seen it too. "We ran into an animal."
Adela took out the words she said and they are engaged. 
Presently Adela said: "You heard me tell Aziz and Godbole I wasn't stopping in their country.I didn't mean it, so why did I say it? I feel I haven't been-- frank enough, attentive enough, orsomething. It's as if I got everything out of proportion. You have been so very good to me, and
I meant to be good when I sailed, but somehow I haven't been. . . . Mrs. Moore, if one isn't absolutely
honest, what is the use of existing?"
Unlike the green bird or the hairy animal, she was labelled now. She felt humiliated again,
for she deprecated labels, and she felt too that there should have been another scene between
her lover and herself at this point, something dramatic and lengthy. He was pleased instead of
distressed, he was surprised, but he had really nothing to say.
Now  she has a label- Anglo-Indian. She hated labels. She wants to remain individual. She felt humiliated again. She 
They could not name the bird. They could not name the animal. They are unnamed. Now she is names- labeled which she hated. She hops that she could prop with Ronny with this topic of labeling next. 
They decided that they will tell Mrs. Moore about it.
When the announcement was over, he made a gracious and honest remark. "Look here,
both of you, see India if you like and as you like--I know I made myself rather ridiculous atFielding's, but . . . it's different now. I wasn't quite sure of myself."

He apologizes for his behavior with Fielding and the two ladies. He tells them that they can see India as they like. 
There was much pleasant and affectionate talk about the future. Later on
they spoke of passing events, and Ronny reviewed and recounted the day from his own point of
view. It was a different day from the women's because while they had enjoyed themselves or
thought, he had worked.
Mrs Moore said 
"My duties here are evidently finished, I don't want to see India now; now for my passage
back," was Mrs. Moore's thought. She reminded herself of all that a happy marriage means, and
of her own happy marriages, one of which had produced Ronny. Adela's parents had also been
happily married, and excellent it was to see the incident repeated by the younger generation.
She wants to go back. 
Ronny gives a description of his whole day- how he works. 
Mohurram was approaching, and as usual the Chandrapore Mohammedans
were building paper towers of a size too large to pass under the branches of a certain
pepul tree. One knew what happened next; the tower stuck, a Mohammedan climbed up the pepul and cut the branch off, the Hindus protested, there was a religious riot, and Heaven knew
what, with perhaps the troops sent for. There had been deputations and conciliation committees under the auspices of Turton, and all the normal work of Chandrapore had been hung up.

He tells about a case of fight , dispute and  disagreement that happened between the Hindus and the Muslims.
The Mohammedans
offered the former, the Hindus insisted on the latter. The Collector had favoured the Hindus, untilhe suspected that they had artificially bent the tree nearer the ground. They said it sagged
naturally. Measurements, plans, an official visit to the spot. But Ronny had not disliked his day, for it proved that the British were necessary to India; there would certainly have been bloodshed without them. His voice grew complacent again; he was here not to be pleasant but to keep the peace, and now that Adela had promised to be his wife, she was sure to understand."What does our old gentleman of the car think?" she asked, and her negligent tone was exactly what he desired. 

Ronny says that the presence of the British in India is very important. They would have been bloodshed in India without them. This is the white man's burden. 
Adela asks Ronny about MNJawab bahador. Her tone is careless. Iot pleased Ronny. He wants her to talk about Indians but just as a way of passing time. 
They're all--they all forget their back collar studs sooner or later. You've had to do with three sets of Indians to-day, the Bhattacharyas, Aziz, and this chap, and it really isn't a coincidence that they've all let you down."
"I like Aziz, Aziz is my real friend," Mrs. Moore interposed.
He tells her that the behavior of all the Indian are disappointing. Mrs. Moore that it is unlike Aziz who is her friend. 
Ronny shouted at his servants could not find some files. He wanted to show his author over the servant. 
Ronny stormed, shouted, howled, and only the experienced observer could tell that he was not angry, did not much want the files, and only made a row because it was the custom.
Servants, quite understanding, ran slowly in circles, carrying hurricane lamps. Krishna the earth,
Krishna the stars replied, until the Englishman was appeased by their echoes, fined the absent
peon eight annas, and sat down to his arrears in the next room.
Adela told Mrs. Moore about the animal that caused the accident. They approached the incident to a fear vision- investigate and reason the thing. 
And they went on with their Patience. Down in Chandrapore the Nawab Bahadur waited forhis car. He sat behind his town house (a small unfurnished building which he rarely entered) in
the midst of the little court that always improvises itself round Indians of position.
He was preoccupied, his diction was appropriate to a religious
subject. Nine years previously, when first he had had a car, he had driven it over a drunken man and killed him, and the man had been waiting for him ever since. The Nawab Bahadut was innocent before God and the Law, he had paid double the compensation necessary; but it was no use, the man continued to wait in an unspeakable form, close to the scene of his death. None of the English people knew of this, nor did the chauffeur; it was a racial secret communicable more by blood than speech. He spoke now in horror of the particular circumstances; he had led others into danger, he had risked the lives of two innocent and honoured guests. He repeated, "If I had been killed, what matter? it must happen sometime; but they who trusted me--" The company shuddered and invoked the mercy of God.

we Moslems simply must get rid of these superstitions, or India will never advance. How long must I hear of the
savage pig upon the Marabar Road?" Nureddin looked down. Aziz continued: "Your grandfather
belongs to another generation, and I respect and love the old gentleman, as you know. I say
nothing against him, only that it is wrong for us, because we are young.
This incidents show the contrast between the British approach and the Indian approach. 
CHAPTER IX
Aziz fell ill as he foretold--slightly ill. Three days later he lay abed in his bungalow, pretending
to be very ill. It was a touch of fever, which he would have neglected if there was anything
important at the hospital. Now and then he groaned and thought he should die,

No Englishman understands us except Mr.Fielding," he thought; "but how shall I see him again? If he entered this room the disgrace of itwould kill me." 

His friends come to visit him. 
Aziz is sick- Professor Godbole is sick. They are the two people who attended the tea part. They become suspicious that Fielding must have drugged them. Godbole has "Diarrhcra,"
Flames of suspicion shot up again in the breasts of his elders, though in a different direction. Could what was called diarrhcea really be an early case of cholera?

They accuse Hindus of being the cause of disease.
Forster wants to show that in the absence of British, Indian people are totally suspicious of each other and they nourish misunderstanding. When opposed to the British, they are together. They sympathize  Godbole when they put the blame on Fielding. When they talk about Hindus and Muslims, they consider Hindus as a source of contamination and infection. Muslims speak of the Hindus as inferior. It is similar the case when the British think of the Indians as a source of contamination. 
Although Aziz and Hamidullah are from the educated class, They consider other people less enlightened. They are driven by suspicions and superstitions. They also have the racial feelings. In this way, they are similar to the British whom they criticize. They consider the British to be racist and snob- just like the Indian Muslims.
Aziz started reciting poetry. All other listen. Only Hamidullah has understanding of poetry. The others pretend that they understand.  
Hamidullah had called in on his way to a worrying committee of notables, nationalist in tendency, where Hindus, Moslems, two Sikhs, two Parsis, a Jam, and a Native Christian tried to like one another more than came natural to them.
As long as someone abused the English, all went
well, but nothing constructive had been achieved, and if the English were to leave India, the
committee would vanish also. He was glad that Aziz, whom he loved and whose family was
connected with his own, took no interest in politics, which ruin the character and career, yet
nothing can be achieved without them.

This passage tells us that Indian nationalism is rising . They have made small committees to discuss their rights and to take action against British. 
The language is full of irony .
There is such a variety of differences. Their religion is different. Against British, they are one. They sit together and try to like each other. They force themselves to believe that they are one. They are united. There is nothing constructive can be achieved. 
Forster is critical to the British but he never says that the British are wrong in India. He only criticizes the behavior of the British that it lacks kindness and understanding, but he justifies their presence. The Indians are suffering under the British rule, but the presence of the British is necessary for the congruity of the Indians because the country is divided into so many sects who are culturally very much different that they would never live together.
Dr. Panna Lal had arrived,
driven by horrid Mr. Ram Chand. The atmosphere of a sick-room was at once re-established,
and the invalid retired under his quilt.
"Gentlemen, you will excuse, I have come to enquire by Major Callendar's orders," said the
Hindu, nervous of the den of fanatics into which his curiosity had called him.
"Here he lies," said Hamidullah, indicating the prostrate form.
Major Callendar sent Dr. Panna Lal to make sure if Aziz is ill or not. Major Callendar never believes the story of Indians of other Indians. For the British, the Indians are one. 
And how much illness there is in the city."
The doctor suspected a trap in this remark; if he admitted that there was or was not illness
"You attend Professor Godbole there perhaps?"
The doctor looked professional and was silent.
"We hope his diarrhoea is ceasing."
"He progresses, but not from diarrhoea."
"We are in some anxiety over him--he and Dr. Aziz are great friends. If you could tell us the
name of his complaint we should be grateful to you."
After a cautious pause he said, "Haemorrhoids."

The schoolboy murmured that another boy had told him, also that the bad English grammar the Government obliged them to use often gave the wrong meaning for words, and so led scholars into mistakes.

They all started to quarrel. 
Fielding came in 
"It is good of Mr. Fielding to condescend to visit our friend," said the police inspector. "We are touched by this great kindness."
"He is ill and he is not ill," said Hamidullah, offering a cigarette. "And I suppose that most of
us are in that same case."
Fielding agreed; he and the pleasant sensitive barrister got on well. They were fairly intimate
and beginning to trust each other.
"The whole world looks to be dying, still it doesn't die, so we must assume the existence of
a beneficent Providence."
"Oh, that is true, how true!" said the policeman, thinking religion had been praised.
"Does Mr. Fielding think it's true?"
"Think which true? The world isn't dying. I'm certain of that!"
"No, no--the existence of Providence."
"Well, I don't believe in Providence."
"But how then can you believe in God?" asked Syed Mohammed.
"I don't believe in God."
A tiny movement as of "I told you so!" passed round the company, and Aziz looked up for
an instant, scandalized. "Is it correct that most are atheists in England now?" Hamidullah enquired.
"The educated thoughtful people? I should say so, though they don't like the name. The
truth is that the West doesn't bother much over belief and disbelief in these days. Fifty years ago, or even when you and I were young, much more fuss was made."
It depends what you call--yes, yes, I suppose morality does decline."
"Excuse the question, but if this is the case, how is England justified in holding India?"
There they were! Politics again. " It's a question I can't get my mind on to," he replied. "I'm
out here personally because I needed a job. I cannot tell you why England is here or whether she ought to be here. It's beyond me."
Well-qualified Indians also need jobs in the educational."
"I guess they do; I got in first," said Fielding, smiling.
"Then excuse me again--is it fair an Englishman should occupy one when Indians are available?
Of course I mean nothing personally. Personally we are delighted you should be here, and
we benefit greatly by this frank talk."
There is only one answer to a conversation of this type: "England holds India for her good."
Yet Fielding was disinclined to give it. The zeal for honesty had eaten him up. He said, "I'm
delighted

I don't consider us spiritual. We can't co-ordinate, we can't co-ordinate,
it only comes to that. We can't keep engagements, we can't catch trains. What more than this isthe so-called spirituality of India? You and I ought to be at the Committee of Notables, we'renot; our friend Dr. Lal ought to be with his patients, he isn't. So we go on, and so we shall continue to go, I think, until the end of time."

He expresses all the weakness Indian have. Forster offers a justification for the presence of the British. Without the help of the British, Indians are failure. 
"Aziz has a high opinion of you, he only did not speak because of his illness."
"I quite understand," said Fielding, who was rather disappointed with his call. The Club
comment, "making himself cheap as usual," passed through his mind. He couldn't even get his
horse brought up. He had liked Aziz so much at their first meeting, and had hoped for
developments.
CHAPTER XI
Aziz calls Fielding back. The servants did not understand the language of Fielding. They did not bring his horse to him. Aziz shows Fielding the photo of his wife.
She was my wife. You are the first Englishman she has ever come before. Now put her
photograph away."
He tried to look at the photograph, but in itself it was just a woman in a sari, facing the world. He muttered,
"Really, I don't know why you pay me this great compliment, Aziz, but I do appreciate it."
"Oh, it's nothing, she was not a highly educated woman or even beautiful, but put it away. You would have seen her, so why should you not see her photograph?"

Mr. Fielding, no one can ever realize how much kindness we Indians need, we do not even realize it ourselves. But we know when it has been given.

You would have seen her, so why should you not see her photograph?"
"You would have allowed me to see her?"
"Why not? I believe in the purdah, but I should have told her you were my brother, and she
would have seen you. Hamidullah saw her, and several others."
"Did she think they were your brothers?"
"Of course not, but the word exists and is convenient. All men are my brothers, and as soon
as one behaves as such he may see my wife."
Mr. Fielding, no one can
ever realize how much kindness we Indians need, we do not even realize it ourselves. But weknow when it has been given. We do not forget, though we may seem to. Kindness, more kindness,and even after that more kindness.

Fielding wishes that he could be carried away by emotions like Aziz. 
They discuss the idea about marriage Aziz suggests why does not he marry Adela. 
He wished that he too could be carried away on waves of emotion. The next time they met, Aziz might be cautious and standoffish. He realized this, and it made him sad that he shouldrealize it. Kindness, kindness, and more kindness--yes, that he might supply, but was that really all that the queer nation needed?

"If I do, I do. I shall survive it. I travel light."
He likes travelling. He is not bound to one place. He is not married. He does not have children. He can go anywhere. 
That frankness of speech in the presence of Ram Chand Rafi and Co. was dangerous and
inelegant. It served no useful end.
But they were friends, brothers. That part was settled, their compact had been subscribed
by the photograph, they trusted one another, affection had triumphed for once in a way. 

A feeling of friendship is developed. Although from the description of nature we found that it is impossible as there are a lot of differences there. a relationship of friendship has developed between Aziz and Fielding despite these differences, between Aziz and Mrs. Moore. Aziz is moody. Fielding has control over his temper but they become friends because of the goodness of the heart. It is based on giving and taking, demand fulfillment. The relation between Ronny and Adela is based on logic and reason. Logically, they found that they are not good enough to each other; they broke their relationship based on logic. It was attachment that brought them together. It foreshadows that this relation that they have developed is not trustable. It developed in a moment when it is broken. Her decision not to marry him is more powerful because it is based on logic. It is because they are in India. Forster attributes a lot to the Indian environment. The influence of land and weather is very powerful. It influence the mood of the people. It can obstruct the understanding between human being. It interferes in the life of people. 
T. Najla 0509526599	Page 13

