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Chinese edition of Questa storia [This Story], a Prix Femina finalist in 2007.
Alessandro Baricco is a popular Italian writer, director and performer. A story of a
man who left his wife to fulfill his dream he had since he was 7 years old. In
Traditional Chinese. Distributed by Tsai Fong Books, Inc.
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Pablo fa lo skipper, è un ragazzo timido, uno sportivo, è uno che non ama
sprecare il suo tempo, conduce un’esistenza tranquilla, ma godendo appieno
della natura e di quello che la vita gli dona. Un grande amore a prima vista,
cambierà la sua vita, all’improvviso. Ginevra è bellissima, è una ragazza
dall’animo gentile, sicura e coraggiosa. Insieme vivranno un’avventura
meravigliosa che sconvolgerà le loro esistenze per sempre. In una Sardegna
magica, dove il mare trasparente ti culla e ti porta via... “Lei era lì. Lo sapeva.
Aveva il suo profumo sulle mani, si erano appena detti la frase d’amore più bella
che ci sia al mondo. Ed essendo la più bella, è anche la più semplice: “a
domani”. Perché vuol dire che domani, sarò ancora con te e tu, sarai ancora mia.
A domani è una promessa di amore, un impegno del quotidiano”. Matteo Zanetti
è nato a Bergamo nel 1980. Geometra, lavora in comune. Appassionato di sport
che risaltano la libertà e mettono in luce i propri limiti, che tenta di superare.
Profondamente innamorato della Sardegna per i suoi colori e profumi. Questa è
la sua prima opera letteraria.
It may as well be explained, however, at the outset, that it would not take much of a
sensation to give Slowbridge a great shock. In the first place, Slowbridge was not used
to sensations, and was used to going on the even and respectable tenor of its way,
regarding the outside world with private distrust, if not with open disfavor. The new mills
had been a trial to Slowbridge,--a sore trial. On being told of the owners' plan of
building them, old Lady Theobald, who was the corner-stone of the social edifice of
Slowbridge, was said, by a spectator, to have turned deathly pale with rage; and, on the
first day of their being opened in working order, she had taken to her bed, and
remained shut up in her darkened room for a week, refusing to see anybody, and even
going so far as to send a scathing message to the curate of St. James, who called in
fear and trembling, because he was afraid to stay away. "With mills and mill-hands," her
ladyship announced to Mr. Laurence, the mill-owner, when chance first threw them
together, "with mills and mill-hands come murder, massacre, and mob law." And she
said it so loud, and with so stern an air of conviction, that the two Misses Briarton, who
were of a timorous and fearful nature, dropped their buttered muffins (it was at one of
the tea-parties which were Slowbridge's only dissipation), and shuddered hysterically,
feeling that their fate was sealed, and that they might, any night, find three masculine
mill-hands secreted under their beds, with bludgeons. But as no massacres took place,
and the mill-hands were pretty regular in their habits, and even went so far as to send
their children to Lady Theobald's free school, and accepted the tracts left weekly at
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their doors, whether they could read or not, Slowbridge gradually recovered from the
shock of finding itself forced to exist in close proximity to mills, and was just settling
itself to sleep--the sleep of the just--again, when, as I have said, it was shaken to its
foundations.
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This is the accurate translation of Emanuel Swedenborg's classic book "Heaven and
Hell" and printed in Classified Chinese. Much work has been put into this Chinese
translation. A whole new field will open up for you once you read this 18th century
classic and it will help you understand the true meaning of life on earth. Since this
Amazon description will not allow for an entry of Chinese description for this book,
please go to this website swedenborgians.net or life153.com to read about the book in
Classified Chinese.

They did not look like women, or at least a stranger new to the district might
easily have been misled by their appearance, as they stood together in a group,
by the pit's mouth. There were about a dozen of them there--all “pit-girls,” as
they were called; women who wore a dress more than half masculine, and who
talked loudly and laughed discordantly, and some of whom, God knows, had
faces as hard and brutal as the hardest of their collier brothers and husbands and
sweethearts. They had lived among the coal-pits, and had worked early and late
at the “mouth,” ever since they had been old enough to take part in the heavy
labor. It was not to be wondered at that they had lost all bloom of womanly
modesty and gentleness. Their mothers had been “pit-girls” in their time, their
grandmothers in theirs; they had been born in coarse homes; they had fared
hardly, and worked hard; they had breathed in the dust and grime of coal, and,
somehow or other, it seemed to stick to them and reveal itself in their natures as
it did in their bold unwashed faces. At first one shrank from them, but one's
shrinking could not fail to change to pity. There was no element of softness to
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rule or even influence them in their half savage existence. On the particular
evening of which I speak, the group at the pit's mouth were even more than
usually noisy. They were laughing, gossiping and joking,--coarse enough
jokes,--and now and then a listener might have heard an oath flung out as if all
were well used to the sound. Most of them were young women, though there
were a few older ones among them, and the principal figure in the group--the
center figure, about whom the rest clustered--was a young woman. But she
differed from the rest in two or three respects. The others seemed somewhat
stunted in growth; she was tall enough to be imposing. She was as roughly clad
as the poorest of them, but she wore her uncouth garb differently. The man's
jacket of fustian, open at the neck, bared a handsome sunbrowned throat. The
man's hat shaded a face with dark eyes that had a sort of animal beauty, and a
well-molded chin. It was at this girl that all the rough jokes seemed to be directed.
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On a wintry morning at the close of 1690, the sun shining faint and red through a
light fog, there was a great noise of baying dogs, loud voices, and trampling of
horses in the courtyard at Wildairs Hall; Sir Jeoffry being about to go forth ahunting, and being a man with a choleric temper and big, loud voice, and given to
oaths and noise even when in good-humour, his riding forth with his friends at
any time was attended with boisterous commotion. This morning it was more so
than usual, for he had guests with him who had come to his house the day
before, and had supped late and drunk deeply, whereby the day found them,
some with headaches, some with a nausea at their stomachs, and some only in
an evil humour which made them curse at their horses when they were restless,
and break into loud surly laughs when a coarse joke was made. There were
many such jokes, Sir Jeoffry and his boon companions being renowned
throughout the county for the freedom of their conversation as for the scandal of
their pastimes, and this day 'twas well indeed, as their loud- voiced, oathbesprinkled jests rang out on the cold air, that there were no ladies about to ride
forth with them. 'Twas Sir Jeoffry who was louder than any other, he having drunk
even deeper than the rest, and though 'twas his boast that he could carry a bottle
more than any man, and see all his guests under the table, his last night's bout
had left him in ill-humour and boisterous. He strode about, casting oaths at the
dogs and rating the servants, and when he mounted his big black horse 'twas
amid such a clamour of voices and baying hounds that the place was like
Pandemonium.
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They took the girl home with them, and three days later the Ffrenchs returned. They
came entirely unheralded, and it was Janey who brought the news of their arrival to the
Works. "They've coom," she said, in passing Murdoch on her way to her father. "Mester
Ffrench an' her. They rode through th' town this mornin' i' a kerridge. Nobody knowed
about it till they seed 'em." The news was the principal topic of conversation through the
day, and the comments made were numerous and varied. The most general opinions
were that Ffrench was in a "tight place," or had "getten some crank i' hond." "He's noan
fond enow o' th' place to ha' coom back fur nowt," said Floxham. "He's a bit harder up
than common, that's it." In the course of the morning Haworth came in. Murdoch was
struck with his unsettled and restless air; he came in awkwardly, and looking as if he
had something to say, but though he loitered about some time, he did not say it.
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