
Why does the computer automatically restart after
shutting down

  “Why couldn’t you have married?” asked Joan. It was the

Snark’s first landfall—and such a landfall!  For twenty-seven days

we had been on the deserted deep, and it was pretty hard to

realize that there was so much life in the world.  We were made

dizzy by it.  We could not take it all in at once.  We were like

awakened Rip Van Winkles, and it seemed to us that we were

dreaming.  On one side the azure sea lapped across the horizon

into the azure sky; on the other side the sea lifted itself into great

breakers of emerald that fell in a snowy smother upon a white

coral beach.  Beyond the beach, green plantations of sugar-cane

undulated gently upward to steeper slopes, which, in turn,

became jagged volcanic crests, drenched with tropic showers

and capped by stupendous masses of trade-wind clouds.  At any

rate, it was a most beautiful dream.  The Snark turned and headed

directly in toward the emerald surf, till it lifted and thundered on

either hand; and on either hand, scarce a biscuit-toss away, the

reef showed its long teeth, pale green and menacing.P.S. 

Between Manning Straits and Pavuvu Islands. But never in my life

was I more mistaken.  I took a house and went to live and work in

it, and the Nature Man never came near me.  He was waiting for

the invitation.  In the meantime he went aboard the Snark and

took possession of her library, delighted by the quantity of



scientific books, and shocked, as I learned afterwards, by the

inordinate amount of fiction.  The Nature Man never wastes time

on fiction. 
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