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At the river Dad would always try to
impress us with his diving stunts. He could
do several different styles...
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) 0 Well...that was also the day |
discovered how angry Mum could
get.

| was so afraid of what Mum
would do to me that | was
running like a barking deer!
She lost me near Pak Alang’s
house when the man, who
knew me by sight, showed
sympathy f>c/)r me...
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But of course | got the thrashing later anyway.
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| just had to see how the tin
dredge looked....

What | saw was a huge thing floating
in the big pool of mud. It had to be
huge, for even at a distance it looked
very big. No wonder it sounded so
loud. 1t would roar and once in a
while groan frighteningly...

like 3 monster!
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R S A Then we’d fool around with Dad.
As you can see, he was a very playful person

Just before sundown it was bath time. This was another time we ;
looked forward to: when Dad would take us to the river not far
behind the house. *
On the way, we often stopped to look at the weaverbirds’ nests that

hung high on the top of the bamboo trees.

| remember Dad telling us an astonishing fact about the weavers.

“These birds are very clever,” he said. “When the time comes for

mama weaver to lay eqgs, papa weaver will do anything to make her

comfortable.

“He will catch a firefly at night and take it

§ back to light up their home.”
gﬁ\ Dad knew 3 lot about such things. 3
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My father was different. He was a funny fellow. My
sister and | would look forward to seeing him coming Fe ﬁ

back from work in the afterhoon. He was a
government clerk in Batu Gajah.
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He was a big man. This was what
he'd do first...

Then it was tea time for us. Usually we'd
have either fried bananas or fried tapioca.
Or boiled bananas...or boiled tapioca. But
occasionally Mum would bake our favorite
cake - kueh bengkang.

Mum baked kueh bengkang like this with
a fire on top and below because we didn‘t
have an oven. The cake is cylindrical in
shape and made of rice flour, coconut
milk, eqq, and palm sugar.

Very tasty.
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Three days later Dad paid my
grandmother $15 (normal charge for
the first baby).
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"Sweet, funny, and Brillisntly lﬂyﬁ ﬁmplu‘;a
-.-u'bql ”l:
F the all-time greol bowk
Boy is one o : :
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The reason Mum called was for me either
to eat or to take care of my sister. Oh
yes! Our family had already been blessed
with another member then-my sister,
Maimunah.

| had always been curious

about thee tin dredge, which kept on
roaring from the other side of the
plantation. One morning | broke one
of Mum’s rules by sneaking out of the
housing compound.
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