
When did Bai Zihua fall in love with Hua Qiangu

“It was bad enough,” said Mr Mildmay, laughing.   Henry has

developed rheumatism in his back, ten skins have peeled off my

hands and the eleventh is now peeling, while Tehei is more

lunatic than ever and day and night prays God not to kill him. 

Also, Nakata and I are slashing away at fever again.  And finally

up to date, Nakata last evening had an attack of ptomaine

poisoning, and we spent half the night pulling him through.The

Minota was honestly built, which is the first essential for any boat

that is pounding on a reef.  Some idea of what she endured may

be gained from the fact that in the first twenty-four hours she

parted two anchor-chains and eight hawsers.  Our boat’s crew

was kept busy diving for the anchors and bending new lines. 

There were times when she parted the chains reinforced with

hawsers.  And yet she held together.  Tree trunks were brought

from ashore and worked under her to save her keel and bilges,

but the trunks were gnawed and splintered and the ropes that

held them frayed to fragments, and still she pounded and held

together.  But we were luckier than the Ivanhoe, a big recruiting

schooner, which had gone ashore on Malaita several months

previously and been promptly rushed by the natives.  The captain

and crew succeeded in getting away in the whale-boats, and the

bushmen and salt-water men looted her clean of everything

portable.“Bimeby God He scratch ’m head belong Him too much,

and speak: ‘Me fella me savvee, him fella Adam him want ’m



Mary.’  So He make Adam he go asleep, He take one fella bone

belong him, and He make ’m one fella Mary along bone.  He call

him this fella Mary, Eve.  He give ’m this fella Eve along Adam,

and He speak along him fella Adam: ‘Close up altogether along

this fella garden belong you two fella.  One fella tree he tambo

(taboo) along you altogether.  This fella tree belong apple.’ “I am

afraid he is going to get fond of that woman.” These words were

spoken early on the following morning by Lady Glencora to her

husband, Mr Palliser.
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