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A true story of life, love, disaster and survival

in the early days of the British Empire
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M

rs Livingstone, I presume?

	

	To keep up a civilized establishment in the midst of barbarians is attended with much care and labour on our parts.

Mary Moffat (mother-in-law of David Livingstone) writing to a friend from Africa, 1828



	If any of my readers desire to taste a real, good Indian curry, get a Mohammedan woman to make one for you, only warn her not to make it too hot, for the English traveller does not consider it good manners to weep over his meals, especially just after giving thanks for what one is about to receive.

The Memoirs of Harriet Tytler 1828-1858



	Sarah Speedy left a diary, the highlight of which was an attack on the ship by a pirate, when as a young girl she had travelled with her parents from Bombay to the Cape, and our reiteration of what the men looked like, were they black or white, did they carry knives in their teeth, and rings in their ears, and what was the Jolly Roger like, never seemed to weary her. We lived the story for days after her visits…
Autobiography of James Havelock Jerram (grandson of Major & Sarah Speedy)

	


Memoirs of Sarah Speedy
Waterloo to Waikato


