
What is a male PR

 Mr. Caulfeild, the missionary at Malu, arrived in his whale-boat

from a trip down the coast.  A slender, delicate man he was,

enthusiastic in his work, level-headed and practical, a true

twentieth-century soldier of the Lord.  When he came down to

this station on Malaita, as he said, he agreed to come for six

months.  He further agreed that if he were alive at the end of that

time, he would continue on.  Six years had passed and he was

still continuing on.  Nevertheless he was justified in his doubt as

to living longer than six months.  Three missionaries had

preceded him on Malaita, and in less than that time two had died

of fever and the third had gone home a wreck.“Why was it

necessary that he should be told?”  “You’ve been thinking,”

Joan accused her.  “What’s put all that into your head?” “And

that you are delivering it to Tahiti?” I demanded incredulously.

“The gorilla in the African jungle pounds his chest until the noise

of it can be heard half a mile away,” he will announce suddenly,

and thereat beat a hair-raising, devil’s tattoo on his own chest.
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