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PREFACE.

SOUTHERN AFRICA has been traversed .during the last fifty years by so
many travellers, whose works are familiar to the public, that it is a com-
mon notion in England that there is nothing relating to that country of
any general interest which is not already sufficiently known. This is not,
however, the opinion of any person of intelligence who has recently been
a resident or visitor at the Cape. The majority of the travellers who
penetrated into the interior of the country in former times, were men
enthusiastically and almost exclusively devoted to scientific pursuits. Disco-
" veries in Natural History were their paramount 6bjects. Man himself, whe-
ther social or savage, was secondary, in their researches, to a new plant or
animal: and as for matters relating to agriculture or commerce, they
scarcely entered in any degree into their investigations. Barrow, indeed,
was a traveller of views much more enlarged and diversified: his work
on the Cape contains an able and luminous sketch of almost all that, in his

time, was particularly worthy of notice ; and Lichtenstein, likewise a man
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of general observati(;n, elaborately filled up the outline. But the twenty
years that have since elapsed, have produced important changes. The
houndaries of the Settlement have been greatly extended ; the circumstances
of the old inhabitants, both white and colourt_ed, have been much altered ;
a new population of British subjects has been introduced; the agricultural
and commercial capabilities of the Colony have been more accurately as-
certained ; the geographical features of the interior regions, and the cha-
racter and relations of the tribes who inhabit them, have been far more
exte’nsively investigated :—and all this, and much more, remains unde-
scribed, or but partially described, by succeeding writers.

More recently, Burchell has doubtless added considerably to the pre-
vious stock of information, both as respects the Natural History of Soﬁthem
Africa, and the condition and character of some of its native tribes. The
work of the * Civil Servant,” published in 1822, contains also much
valuable matter, though of a very different description from Burchell’s.
A wide field, however, was still unoccupied ; and even where other writers
had preceded, a variety of important subjects remained to be discussed,—
certainly not uninteresting to Englishmen, if a full acquaintancé with the
dependencies of the empire be considered necessary or desirable.

I have attempted to supply, in some degree, this desideratum: and I
trust I may, without presumption, aspire to the approbation of my country-
men for the attempt, whatever may be the imperfections of the execution.
My education and pursuits have been mercantile, not literary or scientific.
I have been a traveller partly from motives of business, partly from the

impulse of curiosity. I entertained no idea of becoming an author, until
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the accumulation of materials, and the recently awakened demand in the
Cape Colony for fresh information in regard to its condition and resources,
induced me to revise my Notes and Journals, and to select for the press
the portions now submitted, with some hesitation, to the Public.

Before adverting more particularly to the matters embraced in the fol-
lowing Volume, I may notice cursorily some of my earlier excursions into the
country, in order to give the Reader a clearer idea of my principal objects in
travelling, and the opportunities I possessed for acquiring correct information
on the various subjects I have brought under review.

In January 1821, I made an excursion to Albany (accompanied by my
friend Mr. Simpson, of Cape Town,) in order chiefly to examine into the
prospects of the British Emigrants, who had been located there about
eight months before, and to ascertain what branches of trade might be most
successfully extended in that direction. Having gone by sea to Algoa Bay,
we proceeded on horseback from Port Elizabeth (then a hamlet of only three
or four houses), by Uitenhage, Graham’s Town, and Fort Willshire, to the
residence of the Chief Gaika in C_'aﬂ‘erland; and returned by Caffer Drift, the
Kowie Mouth, Bathurst, Uitenhage, the Lange-Kloof, Knysna, George,
Swellendam, and Hottentot's Holland, to Cape Town. This excursion, which
occupied about six weeks, gave me an opportunity of seeing the districts
along the southern coast of the Colony, as far as the Keiskamma River, and
of becoming in some degree acquainted, by personal observation, with the
character and condition of the various classes of inhabitants,—Boors, Settlers,
Hottentots, and Caffers.

I was far from considering myself, however, as yet sufficiently informed
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on such points, or in regard to the general resources of the Colony. My
curiosity - was, indeed, rather excited than gratified ; and I gladly availed
myself of every mew opportunity that offered, compatible with attention
to business, of extending my observations. Such an opportunity again oc-
curred in 1822, when, in consequence of the wreck of the ship Grace, near
Cape Agulhas,* I had occasion to visit that secluded corner, and some of the
adjoining districts.

In the latter end of August 1822, I made another circuit through the
districts of Swellendam and George My principal object was .to investigate
the commercial resources of those districts,—more particularly in regard to
the exportation of aloes, a branch of colonial traffic which had at that time
begun to assume some importance. I was accompanied by several Cape-
Dutch gentlemen of my acquaintance, who possessed estates in that quarter
of the Colony ; and whose numerous connexions, also, in the wine and corn
districts, afforded me a favourable opportunity of examining, on our route,
the situation and prospects of these staple branches of colonial industry.
After accompanying this party to Elbes-Kraal on the Gauritz River, and
through various parts of the adjacent country, to survey the several bays,
mouths of rivers, &c. I extended my journey across the mountains, on pur-
pose to visit the remarkable grottoes of Cango, in the Zwartberg, (of which a
minute description will be found in a subsequent part of the work,) and
returned by Swellendam to Cape Town. !

These preliminary excursions, besides the other purposes they embraced,

enabled me to collect much statistical information, and prepared me to enter

* Vide Appendix No. IV.
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with greater advantage upon the more distant and arduous journeys which
I undertook in 1823 and 1824. The details of these latter journeys I need
not here anticipate, since the narrative of them occupies almost two-thirds of
the book, and their chief objects and results will be found sﬁﬂiciently ex-
plained as the reader proceeds. A.glance at the Table of Contents will show
that my visit to the Bechuana country occurred at a most interesting crisis,
and enabled me to survey the character of the natives in new and singu-
lar points of view, while unveiled by the excitement of extraordinary
events. |

In describing the present condition of the various Native Tribes, I have,
moreover, had the good fortune to find the information acquii‘ed in the
course of my own researches, corroborated and augmented from several most
respectable quarters, which have been duly acknowledged in different parts of
the narrative.

The third division of the work comprises a review of the present condi-
tion of the Dutch and British inhabitants,—of the agricultural, commércial,
and financial circumstances of the country, and of its adaptation for farther
(olonization ; together with remarks and suggestions on various other mat-

ters, which, during an eight years’ residence, have fallen under my obser-

vation.
An Appendix has been subjoined, in order to embrace materials, which,

however interesting, could not with propriety or convenience be included in
the text.

The map, though not quite so complete in regard to the interior of the
North-eastern regions as I could have wished, will ne.vertheless, I trust, be

b
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found to exhibit the most perfect delineation of the geographical features of
Southern Africa that has yet been presented to the public. The whole of
the Eastern frontier of the Colony has been carefully reduced from the re-
cent military- surveys ; and the coast as far as Delagoa Bay compared with
the scientific charts of Captain Owen. Cz;ﬁ'erland, with its numerous streams
and mountains,—the chief branches of the Gariep, so far as they have been
traced tgwards their sources,—the names and positions of the various Bechu-
apa and Caffer tribes,—and the general features of the desolate tracts inha-
bited by the Bushmen and Namaquas,—have been delineated, partly from
my own personal observations, partly from sketches furnished by Messrs.
‘Melvill and Brownlee, and partly from other authentic though miscellaneous
materials. In the compilation of the map, I have to acknowledge the valuable
aid of Mr. Knobel, Government Surveyor, in Cape Town,— who is already
known to the public by his recent map of Albany, upon an extensive scale,
and including the locations of the British settlers. -

The plans of Cape Town and Graaff-Reinet will speak for themselves.
The numerous plates (engraved under the superintendence of Mr. T. Field-
ing) have been accompanied, wherever it seemed requisite, with explana-
tory notices. It remains to say a few words of the frontispiece, engraved
after an oil painting by my friend Dr. Heurtley.

Though upon so small a scale, this view affords perhaps at once the
most accurate and pleasing picture of Cape Town and its environs that has
yet been published. The spectator is supposed to stand with his back to
Table Mountain, near the grand reservoir, about a mile distant from the

seashore. The Government Gardens occupy the space immediately in front.
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To the left lies the town, half overshadowed by the Lion’s Rump, the view
being taken about sunset. To the right of the steeple of the Calvinist Church,
which appears conspicuously in the centre, lie the Barracks, a long range of
buildings, with the Castle immediately adjoining. In the low ground, still
farther to the right, may be seen the mouth of the Salt River, an inlet of
the sea which forms a swamp for the space of a couple of miles inland. Im-
mediately over this is the high land of the Tigerberg ; and directly across the
bay, over the anchorage ground, the view is bounded by the Blueberg moun-
tains,—to the left of which the Koeberg terminates the range. The mouth
of the bay, with Robben Island at its entrance, is shut out from the view by
the Lion’s Rump.

The view of Table Mountain from the Parade, supplies some of those re-
markable features of our African capital, which Dr. Heurtley’s picture could
not embrace. For the drawing, as well as for the portraits of the Bechuana
Chiefs, Peclu and Teysho, and various other embellishments of the work,
I am indebted to the valuable pictorial aid of Mr. De Meillon. To the
worthy old naturalist, Mr. Wehdemann, also, I must express my obliga-
tions for furnishing me with several of the drawings of animals which I
have introduced.

Such is a brief sketch of the contents of the volume now presented to the
public. The author is far from flattering himself that he has fully attained
all the objects he aimed at, or that he has not left much for future and more
accomplished travellers to supply; but he nevertheless ventures to hope

that his work, though but little enriched by science, or embellished by
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style, will be found to possess at least the interest that plain sincerity may
aspire to,—and that the various information he has furnished, may prove, in
the present eventful circumstances of our South African possessions, neither

unappropriate nor devoid of utility.

-GEORGE THOMPSON.
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TRAVELS AND ADVENTURES

IN

SOUTHERN AFRICA,
&c. &c. )

PART I

EXCURSION TO THE EASTERN FRONTIER OF THE COLONY, AND TO
THE COUNTRY OF THE BECHUANAS.

CHAPTER 1.

TRAVELLING ACCOUTREMENTS. —VILLAGE OF GEORGE.—AUTENIQUA-
LAND.—PICTURESQUE SCENERY.—WOOD-CUTTERS.—AN ORNITHOLO-
GIST.—THE EKNYSNA.—PASSAGE ACROSS THE CENTER-BERG.—THE
LANGE-KLOOF.—KROMME-RIVER.—PORT ELIZABETH.

On the 20th of April, 1823, I left Cape Town on an excursion towards
the Eastern and North-eastern boundaries of the Colony. My objects were
partly of a commercial, partly of an exploratory nature. I wished to as-
certain by personal inspection the resources of those remote districts, with
the view of opening, if practicable, new and more profitable channels of
mercantile enterprize. I was also desirous of penetrating, should circum-
stances admit of it, into the countries beyond the North-eastern frontier ;
and, without losing sight of my primary object, thereby gratifying the
ardent desire I had long entertained of exploring unknown regions; and of

B



2 DEPARTURE FROM CAPE TOWN.—ELBES-KRAAL.

contributing, however humbly, to the enlargement of geographical science,
and to a more exact acquaintance with the character and circumstances of
.the native tribes of Southern Africa. Such were my objects; which I re-
quest the reader to keep in: view, in order that he may not be disappointed
by the absence of scientific investigation in regard to various departments of
natural history, which neither my previous acquirements, nor my mode of
travelling, admitted of my entering upon.

From Cape Town to Elbes-Kraal in the district of Swellendam, a dis-
tance of about 250 miles, I travelled with Mr. Theunissen, a substantial
African landholder, in his horse-waggon. And as this tract of country and
mode of travelling have been so frequently described by others, I shall not
occupy the reader’s time by any particular account of this part of my jour-
ney. Whatever I observed worthy of notice in it will be condensed with
othér materials into a subsequent section of this work.

On the 26th we reached Elbes-Kraal, which is a farm belonging to Mr.
Theuinissen. I spent there a couple of days in ‘preparing for my solitary
journey to the interior. Some other travellers have minutely detailed the
expensive and cumbrous apparatus which they considered it necessary to
carry along with thein for comfort, security, and scientific research in the
desert regions of South Africa. I shall follow their example, by giving a
list of my accoutrements; which, compared with those of my celebrated
precursors, Vaillant, Sparrman, Burchell, and others, will at least afford an
amusing contrast.

1. A strong saddle and bridle, with holsters, occupied by two brandy

. bottles in lieu of pistols.

2. A double-barrelled gun, with a supply of powder and ball; flints,

bullet-mould, and other shooting gear.

3. A small portmanteau to fix behind my saddle, containing three
changes of linen, small shaving apparatus, &c.

————



ACCOUTREMENTS FOR THE JOURNEY. 3

4. In the eight pockets of my shooting jacket were stowed the follow-
ing articles :—

A map of South Africa; ditto of Albany: a compass, thermometer,
and burning-glass; four memorandum-books and a dozen black-lead pen-
cils; three pocket knives, tinder-box, roll of twine, &c., a small bottle of
Eau de Cologne, and a few otiler medicines; and four pocket volumes of
English poetry for occasional recreation. These, with a few other neces-
saries, occupied the numerous pockets of my coat, and increased its weight
to about twenty-five Ibs., a burden which, in hot weather, I found suffi-
ciently cumbersome to carry constantly upon me, but which I could yet
neither dispense with, nor otherwise dispose of.

My other accoutrements were & seal-skin cap for wearing in cold
weather, and a broad-brimmed straw hat for lightness and shade under
the burning sun. The latter, when off duty, was tied on my back: the
former was readily slipped into one of my side-pockets.

I had also a warm Flushing great-coat for wrapping myself in at night,
and which I designed to be carried by the Hottentot guides who must
necessarily accompany me from place to place, with the horses I expected
to hire or purchase on my route.

Lastly, I had taken care to provide myself with proper letters of intro-
duction to the magistrates of the different districts through which I had
to pass, in order to procure from them official orders to the inhabitants
to supply me with horses and guides for hire, when I should require
them. '

Thus provided and accoutred, I left the residence of my hospitable
acquaintance, on the 28th of April. I was ferried across the Gauritz river
in a crazy flat-bottomed boat, and spent the night at Vogel-Valei, another
farm belonging to Mr. Theunissen.

April 29.—I proceeded with two hired horses and a Hottentot guide,
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and forded, not without difficulty, the Small and Great Brak Rivers, and
other mountain-streams on my road. These rivers, or rather torrents,
are frequently very suddenly swollen by the mountain rains. A few days
before, a boor attempting to cross one of them with his waggon, nar-
rowly escaped, with the loss of eight oxen. In the evening I arrived at
-George, and met with a hospitable welcome from the Landdrost Mr. Van der
Riet.

30.—Spent this day at George, and transacted some business. I
found here also Captain Harding, the Deputy Landdrost of Cradock, to
whom 1 had letters of introduction, and received from him a cordial
invitation to visit his residence in the upper country.

May 1.—This morning, long before daybreak, I started for the Knysna,
with fresh horses and a guide. For some hours I travelled through a
dark and dismal ravine in which flows the Zwart River, and at daybreak
found myself near a place called Pampoen-kraal, being the identical spot
where the celebrated Vaillant pitched his tent, and penned his romantic
descriptions of this part of the Colony ; and achieved (if we may credit his
account) such mighty feats in elephant-hunting, as no other Nimrod
before or since has equalled. Very few elephants are now to be found in
the neighbouring forests, though buffaloes still abound.

The scenery around this spot is certainly picturesque and imposing in
a high degree. The lofty, rugged mountains on the left, crested with
clouds, and clothed along their skirts with majestic forests,—those woods
irregular, dark, hoary with meoss, and ancient-looking almost as the rocks
which frown above them, or the eternal ocean itself which murmurs at
their feet,—form altogether a scene of grandeur which fills the imagi-
nation with magnificent and romantic images; accompanied however with
ideas of wildness, vastness, and solitary seclusion, almost oppressive to
the heart.
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This is the country formerly called Auteniqua-land, so much celebrated
by travellers for its fine scenery and inexhaustible forests. Those forests
supply not only Cape Town, but also a great part of the inland districts,
with timber for building and other purposes. It is exported to Cape
Town by sea from Plettenberg's Bay and the Knysna, and carried by
land even to the Drostdy of Beaufort, and the other unwooded districts
across the great Karroo. '

Passing the ancient camp of Vaillant, we arrived at the brink of atre-
mendous ravine called the Kayman’s-gat, (Crocodile’s hole.) This name
it has probably received from being frequented by the leguan, a species
of amphibious lizard, growing to the length sometimes of six feet, but
quite innoxious. No species of the crocodile has ever, I beliew'/e, been dis-
covered in any part of the Colony. Through the bottom of this ravine
ﬂows_ a small black stream, inconsiderable in itself, but, when stemmed
back by the tide, difficult and often dangerous to cross. At this time the
tide was ebbing, and we crossed it without obstruction. For waggons it
must be at all times an arduous and perilous pass. The banks on either
side descend with an abruptness almost perpendicular for fully 300 feet:
and altogether, with its grim precipitous environs shaded with gloomy
woods, and its black Stygian waters winding deep below, it seemed to
me one of the most frightful-looking spots I ever beheld.

Abou;; seven o'clock we stopped at a small hut occupied by a wood
cutter and his family. His wife, who had been brought to bed the pre-
ceding day of her seventh chilq, lay in one end of the cabin, divided from
the outer part only. by a rush mat suspended from a beam. Here I
could only procure a little milk, and even that, seeing their destitute con-
dition, I received with reluctance, and not without due remuneration.
These woodcutters are the poorest class of white people in the Colony ;

earning a livelihood with severe labour, by conveying timber to the
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Knysna or to Cape Town, in waggons’; an occupation which, they com-
plain, affords them but a meagre subsistence.

Soon after passing the woodman’s cabin, I crossed another frightful
ravine nearly equal to the Kayman’s-gat, called 7Traka-da-Touw, signify-
ing, according to the interpretation of my guide, ‘ Maiden’s ford,” in the
language of the Hottentots.

My ride continued picturesque; the sea occasionally bursting on my
view, while the smoke curled gracefully from the huts of the wood-
cutters dispersed over the forest. The country towards the Knysna being
intersected by innumerable deep ravines, the passage of waggons is ren-
dered difficult and often hazardous. Owing to the back water from the
sea, I was forced to keep near the mountains, where my guide taking
the nearest route, led me through many intricate paths made by the
elephant and buffalo. In the midst of one of the most precipitous ravines
called the Homtanu, we were overtaken by rain which descended in
torrents, drenching us in a few minutes to the skin, and rendering the
steep clayey paths so slippery, that it was with the utmost difficulty we
could extricate ourselves. Looking about for shelter, we at length dis-
covered a neat little house, where we fortunately found accommodation,
the day being by this time far spent. My host was a Mr. Tunbridge,
a collector of specimens of Natural History. He had come out in the
suite.of Lord Caledon, and, on the conclusion of his lordship’s adminis-
tration, had located himself here. His chief oc-cupation was the stuffing
of birds for sale, especially that very beautiful and much-prized species
called the Golden Cuckoo, which abounds in these forests.® This wor-
.thy man and his wife treated me with much hospitality, and I spent

® The great black eagle of the Cape is occasionally found in the neighbouring mountains ;
but specimens of it are very rare and difficult to be obtained. The vignette at the head of

the following Chapter is accurately drawn from one recently shot on Table Mountain, which
measured six feet five inches from the tip of one wing to that of the other.
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a pleasant evening with them, conversing about the productions of the
neighbouring country.

Next morning, having had my clothes dried, and partaken of a cup of
coffee, I set out for the residence of Mr. Rex, at the Knysna. The
morning was fine and bright, and as I passed through the beautiful copses,
I was delighted with the warbling of some bird much superior in song
to any I had hitherto heard in Africa, where the birds are generally much
more remarkable for the brilliancy of their plumage than the melody
of their notes. I was amused too by observing the monkeys, hundreds
of which were extending themselves on the boughs of the trees with their
breasts exposed to the morning sun. All nature seemed revived; the
grass was covered with pearly drops, and over the forest on the skirts of
the mountains hung several columns of vapour beautified by gleams of
golden light. Thus pleasantly contemplating these refreshing scenes of
unsophisticated Nature, I was brought to the margin of the Knysna
river; or rather-I may call it an arm of the sea. ~'We found it broad
and deep, but as the tide was fast ebbing, I waited half an hour, and then
ventured in, having first secured my clothes, &c. upon my shoulders. We
found it about four feet deep, and got through without much difficulty.
It is, however, a dangerous ford for travellers not previously acquainted
with it; for in attempting to go right across, one falls immediately into
some perilous holes, and quicksands; whereas it is requisite to proceed
straight' forward only a certain distance, and then to turn down the middle
of the stream for about fifty yards, before one steers to the opposite bank.

At nine o’clock I reached the house of Mr. Rex, from whom I met
with a very cordial reception, and was prevailed on by his hospitable
intreaties to defer the prosecution of my journey till next morning.

Mr. Rex is a gentleman of excellent education and elegant manners,
who has been settled in the Colony upwards of twenty-six years. On his
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first arrival he occupied a high situation under the Colonial Government,
but having soon afterwards received an extensive grant of land at this
place, he retired hither, and has since augmented his estate by considerable
purchases.

The fine harbour of the Knysna has been repeatedly described by former
travellers. It is calculated that fifty large ships might lie at anchor in
it secure from all winds; but the entrance is narrow, and rather dan-
gerous.  Sir Jahleel Brenton, late Naval Commissioner at the Cape,
proposed to the Board at home to build a frigate here. They directed
him first to construct a vessel of 200 tons. This was commenced, and
would soon have been finished; when unfortunately a fire broke out,
which destroyed all that had been accomplished, and ship-building has
not been since resumed. '

3.—Left Mr. Rex’s comfortable mansion after breakfast, and proceeded
to the place of Van Huisteen, Veld-Cornet, near Plettenberg’s Bay. About
an hour’s ride from the Knysna, we passed through a narrow defile, re-
markable for being the scene where the Caffers about twenty years ago
had killed three Boors and three of their slaves, as they were travelling
with their wives to the Bay. The women were carried off and detained
for seven days in the neighbouring mountains, but were treated with
civility and dismissed uninjured. On reaching Van Huisteen’s, 1 found
that the day was too far spent to cnable me to cross the great ridge of
mountains into the Lange-Kloof, by the route that I proposed to take.
The Paarden-Kop path I had travelled on a former occasion, and now
wished, for the sake of novelty, to follow one of which I had heard,
farther to the eastward. But as the distance was fully thirteen hours, and
the way was wild and difficult, and without a place of shelter of any de-
scription, I considered it better to defer proceeding till next day. At

dinner we were joined by six boors who had been hunting in the neigh-
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bourhood, and who prolonged their boisterous merriment and barbarous
freaks to a late hour.

4.—Tired of my gross and turbulent companions, I preferred proceeding,
although it was Sunday, to spending another day with them. Accordingly,
I set out an hour before daylight with two guides and five horses. One
man, however, whom I had taken with spare horses, merely to ease those on
which my guide and I were to cross the mountains, was sent back on our
reaching the Keurboom River, about three hours on our way. At this place
we entered the great forest, which skirts the mountains, as already described.
‘And here we encountered a scene of difficuities which I had neither anti-
cipated nor been provided for. No oue, it seems, had travelled this path
for several years, and in the meanwhile some tremendous storm had choked
it up by throwing immense trees across the passage; obstructing our progress
in such a manner that sometimes we were forced to drag our horses under the
impending trunks and shattered limbs of the fallen trees ; at others, to force
a passage through the tangled and almost impenetrable underwood. These
fatiguing exertions continued for about three miles, during which my holsters
and portmanteau were more than once torn from my saddle, and my clothes
almost rent from my back. By infinite toil and perseverance, bowever, we
at length got clear of the jungle ; and after a more gradual ascent of about
two hours farther, we reached the lofty summit of the Center-berg, where a
scene of grandeur burst upon the view, which amply compensated for all
our toils. It almost seemed as if we were looking down upon the world.
Plettenberg’s Bay and the Knysna lay at our feet, with the ocean closing
the view in that direction ; while, on the other side, a mass of wild moun-
tain scenery extended itself in chaotic confusion, as far as the eye could
penetrate. :

From this ridge we immediately began to descend through a sweet and
solitary valley, surrounded by rugged peaks. In this glen we rested, and

c
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refreshed ourselves at noon in a spot covered with flowers and verdure.
Here the temperature was very warm,—78° in the shade by my travelling
thermometer, and upwards of 100° in the sun. While we tarried here, a
thunder-storm collected on the peaks around us, and soon burst in terrible
peals among the rocks; but the rain passed off in another direction without
drenching us.

On recommencing our journey we passed through an intricate and
fatiguing range of mountaine, glens, forest-kloofs, and thorny jungles; and
occasionally, as we traversed some of the valleys, the grass and heaths were
so0 high, that I could only distinguish the head of my guide as he rode before
me. About four o’clock the Hottentot told me, that the hill in front was
the last that we had to surmount. Of all that we had encountered this
proved to be the most precipitous, and ere we gained its summit, both
ourselves and our horses were nearly exhausted. As we ascended, a
most striking change was experienced in the temperature. In the valley
we had .found it sultry and suffocating; but on the mountain ridge the
thermometer had again fallen to 50°, while, at the same time, we were
enveloped in cold misty vapours, hurried over the summits by a furious
wind. After a short descent, however, we escaped from the stormy clouds,
and I saw the Lange-Kloof below us just as the sun sunk under the hori.
zon. Another hour brought us to Stephanus Ferreira’s (Klippen-Drift,)
where I took up my quarters for the night, dfter one of the most fati-
guing deys I had ever spent; the greater part of the journey being
through rocks and forests, frequently on foot, and without the sight of
a living man, or a human residence of any description, to relieve the solitary
landscape.

Having now 'got again into the beaten track, I pursued my journey to

Algoa Bay without meeting with any accurrence worthy of notice. The
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monotonous scenery of the Lange-Kloof, and the manners of its inhabitants,
have been frequently described, nor did I perceive that any thing new or
important remained untold respecting either. The mouth of the Krumme
River is, however, interesting both to the merchant and mineralogist, and T
have since regretted that circumstances prevented me from then visiting it.
A vein of coal has recently been discovered there, and the mouth of the
river is said to be accessible to small craft. These advantages, if they can
be made available, may hereafter render this little river, and the neglected
bay into which it falls, of some importance to the Colony. : ,
7.—Reached Port Elizabeth late this evening, and found lodgings at one
of the two inns now established there. The other was crowded with the
officers of a Dutch man-of-war, (the Zeepaard) which a few days before
had run ashore in a fog on Cape Recife, and was totally wrecked. The
crew were saved not without difficulty, eight men having been drowned,
and about twenty much hurt by being dashed by the surf upon the rocks.

Another shipwreck had taken place in Algoa Bay a short time before
this. The Heworth, b,n English brig with Government stores and flour
for the Settlers, went ashore close to the landing-place, and was lost. The
flour had luckily been disembarked before this occurred; but being the first
vessel from England direct to this port, the wreck in the Bay is considered
peculiarly unfortunate.

The villag_e of Port Elizabeth is built along the beach, close below the
old blockhouse erected to protect the landing-place, and named Fort Fre-
derick. In 1820, when the Settlers arrived, this place, exclusive of the Fort,
contained only three small thatched houses, erected for the Government
officers, and a few wretched huts inhabited by Hottentots and free blacks.
Since that period it has, in consequence of the great increase of the coasting-
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trade, risen rapidly to importance. Though very irregularly built, the
village now contains two respectable inns, and many neat and substantial
private houses and stores.; and the number of inhabitants is estimated at
about 500 of all conditions, the majority of whom are English.*

® In January 1826, Port Elizabeth was still increasing, though not so rapidly as during
the first three years after the arrival of the settlers. A clergyman of the Church of England
had been stationed there, and an English Church was in progress. A place of worship, which
is also to be used for holding a Sunday school for the Hottentot and other coloured inhabitants,
was erecting by subscription, under the superintendence of the Bethelsdorp Missionaries.
And while this sheet is passing through the press, I observe with satisfaction that the
privileges of a regular port have also been conferred on this place.
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CHAPTER II

BETHELSDORP.—UITENHAGE.—QUAGGA-FLAT.—FATAL ADVENTURE OF

_THE BOOR MARE.— THEOPOLIS. — BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY.— KOWIE

MOUTH.—THORNHILL LOCATION.— EXCURSION TO THE MOUTH OF
THE GREAT FISH RIVER.—VILLAGE OF BATHURST.

May 8.—I left Algoa Bay in the afternoon, and in little more than an
hour reached the Hottentot village of Bethelsdorp, about nine miles distant.
Though my stay was too short to enable me to examine the place with any
minuteness, yet I was agreeably surprised by the striking improvement that
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had taken place in its external appearance since my forme1: visit about three
years before. The arrival of the settlers 1 found had been of very consi-
derable advantage to the Hottentots of this inetifution, by the increase of
the frontier trade furnishing them with profitable employment, especially
in the conveyance of goods between the Bay and Graham's Town. From
forty to fifty waggons belonging to the people. of Bethelsdorp were now
almost constantly on the road, employed in this carrying trade, and in the
transport of Government stores to the different military posts on the frontier.
I arrived the same evening at Uitenhage, the Drostdy or district town.
9.—Spent this day at Uitenhage, where I had some acquaintances among _
the English storekeepers. This village, situated about eighteen miles from
Port Elizabeth, possesses several advantages rather uncommon in South
Africa, which may one day perhaps render it a place of importance. It is
more abundantly supplied with fresh water, and with facilities for irrigation,
than any other town in the Colony. The soil around it is fruitful, and the
climate mild and salubrious. The boisterous south-east winds, and the op-
pressive summer heats, so much felt at Cape Town, are here scarcely known.
Provisions of all sorts are cheap and plentiful, and the production of them
may be increased to an extent almost indefinite. It is too far from the sea
indeed to become a port, yet l.)y.n;éans of steam-boats the mouth of its river
(the Zwartkops) may be rendered accessible to within three or four miles of
the town; and in this way vessels in Algoa Bay may deliver their cargoes
more . easily and safely perhaps, than Dby means of the surf-boats at Port
Elizabeth. In no respect, except in proximity to the beach, can Port
Elizabeth pretend to rival Uitenhage,—situated as is the former in a bleak
and barren desert, where the most common vegetables are reared with diffi-
culty, where fresh water is scarce, and irrigation impracticable.
Nevertheless, Uitenhage, with all its natural advantages, and its conve-
nient position for becoming the emporium of the eastern districts, has not
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increased of late in any degree commensurate with its apparent capabilities,
or in comparison with some other places on the frontier. The rapid growth
of Graham’s Town and Port Elizabeth have even been injurious to its pros.
perity, by abstracting from it labcur and capital. But this falling back
may be attributed, I think, to temporary causes; and with the gradual in-
crease of capital and general prosperity, Uitenhage can scarcely fail to re-
establish its real claims, and to become eventually (if I may venture to pro-
phesy) the most populous and important town in the eastern part of the
Colony. |

10.—Proceeded on my journey ahout an hour before daybreak. The
country bushy and uninteresting, until we reached the Addo-heights beyond
the Sunday River, the peculiar features of which have already been too
frequently described now to detain me. In the afternoon I stopped at the
Boor Mar¢’s on Quagga-Flat, not being able to procure fresh horses till
next morning.

Before dark three boors, who were travelling like myself, dropped in
ovne after the other sams ceremonie to take up their lodgings for the night.
It is the custom of the country; and no one, however uncivil in other
respects, will refuse the wayfaring man, though entirely a stranger, the
hospitality he may himself have occasion to require in his turn. In this
country, therefore, the expenses of travelling to the inhabitants are small,
but of hospitality to such as reside near the great roads sometimes con-
siderable.

In the course of conversation our hostess, the Juffrouw Maré, gave an
accouiit of the recent death of one of her relations in the following manner.
On the lst of January a party of friends and neighbours had met together
to celebrate New-year's-day; and having got heated with liquor, began
each boastingly to relate the feats of hardihood they had performed. Mare,
who had been a great hunter of elephants (having killed in his day above
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forty of those gigantic animals) laid a wager that he would go into the
forest, and pluck three hairs out of an elephant’s tail. This feat-he actually
performed, and returned safely with the trophy to his comrades. But not
satisfied with this daring specimen of his audacity, he laid another bet
that he would return, and shoot the same animal on the instant. He went
accordingly with his mighty roer,—but never returned. He approached
too incautiously, and his first shot not proving effective, the enraged animal
rushed upon him before he could reload or make his escape, and having
first thrust its tremendous tusks through his body, trampled him to a cake. '

Our supper at this place consisted of boiled pumpkins and stewed meat.
The pumpkin is the only vegetable I had seen on the tables of the boors
as [ came along, although potatoes and most other esculent vegetables com-
mon in Europe may be cultivated with success and facility through all
the districts contiguous to the coast. But, contented with abundance of
animal food, they seem but little solicitous for any farther luxury or comfort,
which costs trouble in the acquisition.

11.—Crossed the Bushman's River, which, on account of continued
drought, had not been running for two years, and consisted merely of a
chain of pools. At 8 o’clock reached Mr. Daniel’s at Sweet-Milk Fountain.
Here I stopped to breakfast, and was much delighted to see the very great
improvements that had been effected since my visit in January 1821. Mr.
Daniel is a lieutenant in the navy, and one of the British emigrants of
1820. He, and his brother, who lives near him, are generally allowed to
be among the most enterprising and industrious of the settlers. A great
extent of arable land had been brought under cultivation, and dividéd into
neat fenced enclosures; and their wheat crops were already about a foot
high, while the African boors in the vicinity had only commenced sowing.

Proceeded on to Assagai-Bush, where, since the arrival of the settlers, a

sort of inn has been established. Here I left the Graham’s Town road,
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and turned off towards the coast, it being my intention in the first place to
visit the mouth of the Kowie River. On my way I called at Captain Butler’s,
an Irish settler, abounding in hospitality, but at that time, poor fellow ! but
ill supplied with the means of exercising this liberal disposition, so general
among his countrymen. We dined upon a little dry cheese and butter-milk ;
but it was his best, and given with cordiality. A short time before, his only
daughter, a child about three years old, had died of the bite of a serpent,
which she had trod upon while playing in the garden. Poor Mrs. Butler
appeared very disconsolate, and her mind in a morbid, disordered state, in
consequence of this distressing event. Venomous snakes abound in every
part of the Colony, and it is wonderful that fatal accidents are not more fre-
quent. Since leaving Cape Town, I had heard of the death of two women
on my route, by these reptiles.

After leaving Captain Butler’s, a plain of about twenty miles extent lay
before me, over which we galloped at a good round pace, and soon reached
the small river Karrega, near which were the locations of several settlers ;
and the pretty village of Salem, inhabited entirely by Methodists, lay a little
to the right. I did not stop at any of these locations, but observed as I rode
along a good deal of land cultivated and enclosed, and numerous herds of
cattle.

About an hour’s ride from the Karrega, I arrived at Lombard’s-Post,
a farm belonging to Colonel Fraser, commandant of the Cape Corps, to whom
I had a letter of introduction. This officer has been long stationed on the
frontier, and is universally beloved by all classes of the inhabitants; and
even the Caffers, against whom he has served in many a harassing campaign,
respect his name, on account of the exemplary humanity and good faith he
has displayed in all his dealings with them. Unhappily his health, which
had long been in a declining state, has obliged him to retire from active
duty, and leave the defence of the frontier in other hands.

D
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After partaking of a second dinner with Colonel Fraser, and his brother
and surgeon, who resided with him, I proceeded forward to Theopolis, a mis-
sionary institution belonging to the ‘London Society, near the mouth of the
little river Kasouga. This place had been repeatedly attacked by the Caffers
during the late war, but had been successfully defended by the vigilance and
intrepidity of its Hottentot inhabitants ; who, for the security of their nume-
rous cattle, (the principal object of Caffer cupidity), had industriously fenced
the common kraal of their village with a very strong and lofty palisade. The
stakes of this fence, consisting chiefly of Caffer-boom (Erythrina Caffra)
which grows abundantly in the neighbou'rhood, had in numerous instances
struck root, and thrown out flourishing branches, which gave the palisade
an uncommon and agreeable effect. The Missionaries were now occupied
in removing the establishment to a more favourable site about half a mile
down the river. The new village is to be laid out in regular streets, and
the houses of the Hottentots to be substantially built of stone or brick, in
place of their old, irregular, and uncomfortable wattled cabins. The new
parsonage and school-room had been already erected. Here I spent the
night, and received very hospitable entertainment from Mr. Barker, the
Missionary.

12.—Proceeded onwards towards the Kowie mouth, which is only about
twelve miles from Theopolis. Passed the location of the late General Camp-
bell, (one of the heads of the settlers,) which is now occupied by his widow,
an elegant and accomplished lady. The natural features of the country are
here exceedingly beautiful, and Mrs. Campbell's neétly ornamented cottage,
though constructed only of wattle and plaster, had a most pleasing and pic-
turesque appearance, surrounded by luxuriant woods and copses of ever-
greens, in the disposal of which the wanton hand of Nature seemed to have
rivalled the most tasteful efforts of art.

As ] travelled along through this rich and smiling scene, now enlivened by
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the dwellings and improvements of civilized man, and saw the flocks of sheep
pasturing on the soft green hills, while the foaming surge broke along the
beach on my right hand, I could not help recalling to mind the fate of the
Grosvenor's shipwrecked crew, who traversed this beautiful country in other
times and far different circumstances. It was not far from this very spot
that the poor boy, Law, after surmounting incredible hardships, lay down to
sleep upon a rock, and was found dead in the morning. At that time the
boundary of the Colony extended only to Algoa Bay, and the wretched wan-
derers had still innumerable toils and perils to endure before they could reach
the residence of Christians,—and but few survived indeed to reach them. A

skeleton, which was lately found by my friend Mr. Thornhill, in one of the

. sand-banks, a few miles farther to the eastward, in a sitting posture, may not

improbably be the remains of one of those unfortunate wanderers; for many
instances are related, in the journal of the survivors, of individuals exhausted
with hunger and fatigue, sitting down to rise no more; and a corpse left in
such a situation would be covered up by the drifting of the sand in a few
hours, if the wind happened to blow strong from the south-east.

This coast has been rendered but too remarkable by many other disas-
trous shipwrecks. Many years ago the Doddington, Indiaman, a fine large
vessel, having struck upon a rock near Algoa Bay, was totally wrecked, and
all on board perished. In February 1796, a vessel from India, under Genoese
colours, was wrecked between the Bushman and Sunday rivers. The boors
flocked from all sides to plunder; and one person, who alone attempted to
assist the unfortunate crew, was, on this account, as it is said, murdered by
his barbarous countrymen. Very different was the conduct of the Caffer
‘ savages,’ when the American ship Hercules was stranded in 1797, between
the Fish River and the Keiskamma. They treated the crew with the utmost
kindness and hospitality, and conducted them safely into the Colony.

After a very pleasant ride I reached the mouth.of the Kowie river.
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Here 1 found the tide running out with great rapidity, and as the stream can
only be safely forded at low water, I was obliged to wait some time. At length,
two soldiers, employed on the opposite side, pushed off for me with a small
boat ; and having discharged my guide with the horses, and taken my saddle
and other accoutrements into the boat, I crossed over, and proceeded on foot
to the residence of my friend Mr. Thornhill, which is about a mile from the
landing-place.

The location of Mr. Thornhill, which lies in the angle formed by the left
bank of the river Kowie with the sea, is one of the most beautiful spots in
all Albany, with lawns and copsewoods, laid out by the hand of Nature,
that far surpass. many a nobleman’s park in England. In fixing his dwelling,
the proprietor, and his son-in-law, Lieut. Gilfillan, have not failed to avail
themselves of the most favourable situations. The cottage of the latter
especially, which, with its little garden, crowns the summit of a small green
mount, commands a prospect scarcely, I think, to be rivalled in Africa for
rich and romantic scenery : while the village of Bathurst, in the back-ground,
about eight miles distant, gives animation to a landscape, which, at the time
I visited it, appeared to an European eye somewhat too lonely amidst all
its loveliness. *

But the probability of the Kowie mouth .becoming available as a harbour
for small vessels, is a matter of far higher importance to the prospects of
Mr. Thornhill's family, than the fine scenery on their grounds: and on this
subject, interesting not alone to. them, but to the great majority of the
Alliany settlers, I heard much conversation, without, however, being able then
to form any very decided opinion myself. At that time, the hopes of the
Albany settlers were high, and their prospects on this point very flattering ;

* The accompanying plate gives a sufficiently accurate view of this rustic dwelling and part
of the adjoining scenery ; but it is on %o confined a scale to afford an adequate idea of the
magnificent landscape which is commanded from Mr. Gilfillan’s little mount.
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a small vessel called the Good Intent, of twenty tons, having made several
successful trips from Cape Town to the Kowie, and landed her cargo in good
order.

13.—This morning I set out, accompanied by Lieut. Gilfillan and Mr.
J. Thornhill, to visit the mouth of the Great Fish River, about eighteen
miles distant. On our way we passed through several locations of settlers,
with the appearance of which I was much pleased. The hedges and ditches,
and wattled fences, presented home-looking pictures of neatness and indus-
try, very different from the rude and slovenly premises of the back-country
boors.

A small river, called the Kleine-Montjes (Little Mouths) crossed the line
of our route ; but its outlet to the sea being entirely filled up with drift sand,
we passed it perfectly dry. This bar is at present elevated very much above
high-water mark, and gives to the mouth of the river the appearance of a
small lake. The scenery at this spot is very beautiful. A range of sand-
hills, in many places overgrown with tall brushwood, extends along the
whole of the Albahy coast. These hills have been evidently formed by the
drifting of the sand from the beach at low water, by the strong south-east
winds, though at first sight their great elevation and apparent antiquity
render this supposition scarcely credible.

* As we rode along, Mr. Gilfillan amused us with a story of two settlers,
aman and his wife, who, when recently passing through this part of the
country, were terribly frightened by a troop of elephants. Seeing those
enormous animals suddenly emerge from an adjoining copsewood, they fled
in the utmost alarm, and to aid their speed, popped their infant child, which,
they were carrying, into an ant-eater’s hole. The elephants, however, for-
tunately took a different direction, and the selfish parents recovered their
poor child uninjured from its dismal bed.

We reached the mouth of the Great Fish River about noon, and, it being
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then low water, we had a fine opportunity for inspecting it. The bar, on
which the surf breaks with great violence, will, I much fear, for ever prevent
vessels from entering ; but could this obstacle be by any means permanently
removed, it would form a most excellent harbour. Within the bar, the
mouth of the river opens out into a magnificent sheet of water, extending
eight or ten miles into the country; and which is wide and deep enough
to afford safe anchorage for a large fleet. We could perceive no vestiges
of the Portuguese fort said to have been erected here in former times.
Other travellers, who possessed no means of crossing the river, may possi-
‘bly have been deceived by some rocks on the left bank, which at a distance
certainly have a striking resemblance to the ruins of a fort.

On our return we called at Captain Crause’s residence, a few miles from
the mouth of the Fish River; and, varying our route, we also visited a
number of other locations on our way home. Altogether, the country I had
passed through since leaving Theopolis, was the most beautiful and pleasing
I have seen in Africa.

On reaching Mr. Thornhill’s, we learned that the little schooner, Good
Intent, was arrived off the mouth of the river, and that the harbour-boat
had taken a pilot on board, but in fetuming had been upset by the surf .
on the bar, and the boatmen had with difficulty saved their lives by swim-
ming. As I had intended to have gone out in the pilot-boat to meet this
vessel, and examine the bar more narrowly, I could not but congratulate
myself on my accidental absence; for had I not been at the Fish River, I
should in all probability have been upset in this boat, and, being no swimmer,
most likely drowned.

I spent the two following days with Mr. Thornhill's family, conversing
of former days which we had spent together in Cumbei'land, and listening
with interest to the detail of their past adventures and future plans in South

Africa. Whatever regrets might be blended with the retrospect of the
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past, I found them on the whole satisfied with their situation and prospects
—and that, in the comparative estimate of human circumstances, is all that
in general can be reasonably hoped for.

16.—Took leave of my kind friends, except the elder Mr. Thornhill,
who accompanied me to Graham’s Town. At noon we reached Bathurst,
a village founded by Sir Rufane Donkin, the late acting governor, and de-
signed by him to be the seat of magistracy for the English settlers. For
this its situation, near the centre of the locations, rendered it much pre-
ferable to Graham’s Town. Its vicinity also to the Kowie mouth and to
the moist sea air, which renders irrigation unnecessary, and many other
local advantages which it possesses above Graham’s Town, as well as the
general concurrence of the settlers in its favour, appear fully to justify the
selection of this spot. Graham’s Town has, however, been ultimately re-
established by Government, as the Drostdy town of Albany. Had Lord
Charles Somerset been accurately informed, or fully aware from personal
inspection of the comparative advantages of the two villages, I think
he would scarcely have directed the removal of the Drostdy; particularly
as many individuals had been induced to expend considerable sums of
money in building houses and establishing themselves at Bathurst, upon the
presumption that the village would er’xjoy, in addition to its other advantages,
the benefits naturally resulting from being the seat of the local magistracy;
a Drostdy-house having been already built at a considerable expense, and other
indications shown of the intentions of Government on the subject. Among
this part of the community, therefore, I found, as might naturally be expected,
many persons loud in their complaints against his Lordship, and not slow
in ascribing the ruin of their prospects to this sudden and unlooked-for
change. Whether in a newly-settled country, contiguous to such trouble-
some neighbours as the Caffers, it may not have been expedient to place

the military and civil powers upon the same spot; and whether, in such a
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case, Graham’s T'own is not better situated for a military station, is a matter
upon which I do not pretend to decide; but it may, in some measure,
perhaps, account for the change. .

Leaving this deserted Drostdy, we soon reached the residence of a settler,
commonly known by the name of “ Philosopher Beunet,” and celebrated for
his indefatigable industry. In spite of the blight in the corn, this eccen-
tric but enterprising old gentleman appeared to be sanguine of the ultimate
success of all the settlers whose exertions: deserved it. He had himself
shqwn a most laudable example, and his exertions had not been unrewarded,
for he had a profusion of vegetables of almost every sort fit for the table, and
had planted a vineyard which looked thriving and beautiful.

Having procured fresh horses here, we continued our journey, passing
many locations on our way, and arrived at Graham’s Town about 10 Pp. M.
The distance from the Kowie to this town is about forty miles.

The route I had followed from the Bushman’s River to the Kowie mouth,
and from thence to the Fish River, and again by Bathurst to Graham’s
Town, enabled me to survey, though somewhat cursorily, a large proportion
of the locations of the settlers. But as their distresses were much aggra-
vated after the period of my visit, by the effects of a dreadful deluge of
rain, which destroyed many of their dwellings, gardens, and corn-fields G
and as the capabilities of that part of the country, and the prospects of
the emigrants, have been since more clearly developed, I consider it better
to reserve my observations on this interesting subject for a subsequent
chapter ; when, without anticipating the thread of my narrative, I may

bring down their history to a much more recent period..

® The calamitous effects of this hurricane are vividly described in a letter by Mr. Philipps,
in Mr. Pringle’s tract on the * State of Albany” (1824); where, among numerous other. dis-
asters, it is stated that ‘“ poor Bennet had lost his labour for three years; and that not a
vestige of his beautiful garden and vineyard remained.”—I am happy to add, however, that the
indefatigable * philosopher” has subsequently re-planted them with success in a safer situation.
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CHAPTER III.

TOWN. — JOURNEY UP THE FISH RIVER. — HOTTENTOT

GRAHAM’S
HERDSMAN. — SOMERSET FARM. — ZWAGERSHOEK. — CRADOCK. —

THRIVING CONDITION OF THE GRAZIERS.
v
May 17.—Spent this day in Graham’s Town, where 1 transacted
L
some commercial business, and called on the landdrost, Mr. Rivers, and
I found this town much increased in

several of the principal inhabitants.
At that time it

size and population since I was here in January, 1821.
E
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contained only about eighty houses; now there were upwards of 300.* A
drostdy-house of large dimensions was erecting ; extensive barracks, and a
large tronk (or prison) were also in progress, and the foundation of a church
was laid. These public buildings, together with a number of private houses
constantly erecting, furnish employment to a great number of mechanics and
labourers at high wages;---but whether this demand for workmen may be
permanent seems extremely problematical. The present prosperity of Gra-
ham’s Town seems to rest almost exclusively upon its being the seat of
magistracy, and the head-quarte.rs of the military stationed for the defence
of the frontier.

18.—-I had intended to have prosecuted my journey this morning at an
early hour, but on calling for the horses I had engaged, found they had been
put in the schut-kraal or pound. This is an inconvenience very much
and justly complained of at Graham’s Town, and arises chiefly from . a con-
siderable portion of the public grounds formerly belonging to the town hav-
ing been inconsiderately granted to private individuals, so that the instant
cattle or horses are turned out on the common, they are sure, if not carefully
tended, to trespass on some of the adjacent ill-fenced fields, and are hurried
off to the schut-kraal till the damage is adjusted.

At length, after waiting several hours, we got the horses relieved from
durance, and I started ahout ten o'clock, directing now my course north-
ward towards the source of the Fish River. In about an hour after leav-
ing Graham’s Town, the green pastures of Albany disappear, and the road
as it approaches the banks of the Fish River, winds through the black and

monotonous jungle, unfit for the residence of men or for the pasture of cattle,

but affording food and shelter to several varieties of the smaller antelopes,

* In January 1826, the population of Graham’s Town amounted to about 2,500 souls, the
great majority of whom were English.
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DESOLATE ASPFECT OF THE COUNTRY.—MYNHELR ESPAGH. 7

and to troops of wolves and wild dogs, which often prove very destructive to
the flocks of the neighbouring colonists.

The dreary and desolate aspect of the country up the Fish River, from
Graham’s Town to Roode-Wall, has been frequently noticed by former tra-
vellers, and seems indeed to be scarcely susceptible in any respect of im-
provement. The farms, *“ few and far between,” are mere vee-plaatzen, or
cattle places, without in general the comfort of a garden, or the means of
cultivating a single blade of corn.

The bed of the Fish River is too deep to admit of irrigating the banks
by leading out the water ; and without irrigation, the soil, though rich in
quality, is far too arid, and the rains too precarious to enable the farmers to
rear either corn or vegetables. They are not, therefore, to be blamed on
this account, like their countrymen along the coast, where the soil is much
more loose and cool, and the atmospherical moisture more regular and abun-
dant. Nevertheless, the dry and ruggid pastures of the Fish River are very
favourable for cattle and sheep ; and the inhabitants, if relieved from the an-
noyance and damage to which they are continually exposed, from the unsettled
state of the frontier and the consequent predatory incursions of the
Caffers, would apparently he well content to endure the privations to which
they are subjected by the peculiarities of their soil and climate.

About four p. M. I arrived at Mynheer Espagh’s, a Veld-Cornet,* and
one of the most extensive graziers-of the district. Here I was obliged to
wait till next morning to obtain.a relay of fresh horses, and I amused

myself by observing the boor folding his herds and flocks, attended by his

® The Veld-Cornet is a sort of petty magistrate, empowered to settle little disputes within
a circuit of fifteen or twenty farms, to punish slaves and Hottentots, to call out the burghers,
over whom he presides in the public service, and act as their officer on Commandoes ; to supply
Government with relays of horses and oxen when wanted, &c. &c. For this service he re-
ceives no ealary (except upon the Caffer frontier), but is exempted from all direct taxes.

E 2
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wife, children, slaves, and Hottentots. The appearance was patriarchal and

picturesque, and recalled to my mind the ancient poet’s description : —

“ On came the comely sheep,
From feed returning to their pens and folds,
And those the kine in multitudes succeed ;
One on the other rising to the eye,
As watery clouds which in the heavens are seen,
Driven by the south or Thracian Boreas ;
And numberless along the sky they glide ;
Nor cease ; so many doth the powerful blast
Speed foreward ; and so many, fleece on fleece,
Successive rise reflecting varied light.
So still the herds of kine successive drew
A far-extended line ; and filled the plain
And all the pathways with the coming troop.”

Throughout the whole of the Colony it is highly necessary to secure
the herds and flocks at night, in folds or kraals fenced round generally with
a strong hedge of mimosa or other thorny bushes. Here this precaution
is doubly necessary, both on account of the roaming Caffers, and the great
numbers and ferocity of the beasts of prey. A few days before, a lion had
killed two horses near the house, and had bit the head completely off one
of them. Espagh had lost fourteen horses, besides other cattle, within
the last two years, by the lions, which are numerous and daring in this
vicinity.

I slept this night in the outer apartment (voor-kamer) or sitting-room
of the house, which was without a door; and was much annoyed by a
number of large dogs running out and in continually all night, and making
a dreadful clamour.

19.—Proceeded this morning about an hour before daylight with two
fresh horses and a guide. The waggon road which goes up the right
bank being obliged to follow the circuitous bends of the river, we left it
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occasionally, and crossing the channel, cut off considerable -angles by stretch-
ing athwart the country on the opposite side. These deviations, however,
from the beaten track were not very safe nor comfortable, especially in the
dark, when, besides the apprehension of encountering lions or Caffers in
the intricate paths through the thorny jungles on the river bank, our horses
were in continual danger of falling or breaking their legs, from the innumer-
able holes of ant-eaters, porcupines, and jackals with which large patches
of country were perforated like a rabbit-warren. At daybreak we found
ourselves surrounded by flocks of quaghas, ostriches, springboks, and other
wild animals; and soon after, we came suddenly upon a numerous pack
of jackals, not less than thirty in number, who scampered off very nimbly
-into the bushes. These last were a different species from what is commonly
found near Cape Town, having a rougher fur and more bushy tail.

Saw on the opposite side, the confluence of the Little Fish River with
the principal stream ; and about 8 o’clock again crossed to the colonial-side
at the residence of Adrian de Lange, where I procured some refreshment.
Here I learnt that the Caffers had carried off from this boor, on the 15th
instant, thirty-two head of cattle ; and parties of these plunderers were sup-
posed to be still lurking in the neighbouring thickets. Continued our route
throngh a brown and barren-looking country, except along the immediate
course of the river, which consists of deep alluvial soil, thickly overgrown
with mimosa trees. It was in this vicinity that the traveller Vaillant resided
among the Gonaqua Hottentots, and romanced about the pretty Nerina.

This once numerous tribe, like many other Hottentot clans mentioned
by earlier travellers, is now entirely extinct. The residue of the Gonaquas
sought refuge among the Caffers a few years ago, and they are now finally
incorporated with that people. In this vicinity we passed an old herdsman
tending his master’s flocks, who looked like the last of his race. He was not

a Gonaqua, but he well remembered the days, he said, when that tribe and
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his own were the masters of the country, and pastured their flocks and
herds, or hunted the buffalo and the eland on the banks of the Fish River.
Now the white men claim the entire property of the soil, and have even
deprived the original possessors of the privilege of living free upon roots
and game. They are accounted .an inferior race, and horn to servitude.
They feel their degradation, but cannot escape from it : they are oppressed
alike by the unjust regulafions and the illiberal prejudices of the colonists.
But happier times are now dawning upon them ; and in the new arrangements
about to be introduced, and the better code of laws soon to be conferred
upon the Colony, the Hottentot race will find, I trust, that their case -has
not been overlooked by the beneficent Government of England.*

At noon, we unsaddled and rested our horses for an hour near the

deserted military post of Van-Aards. It was on a hill opposite, that the

® The vignette at the head of this chapter, from a drawing by my friend Dr. Heurtley,
gives a very accurate and characteristic representation of an old Hottentot herdsman, such as I
have mentioned above: and the following sonnet, by my friend Mr. Pringle, almost seems as
if it had been intended for a motto to the drawing, though written in the interior of the Co-
lony long before he had seen it. The coincidence is easily accounted for—both drew from life.

THE HOTTENTOT.

Mild, melancholy, and sedate he stands,

Tending another’s flocks upou the fields—

His father’s once — where now the white-man builds
His home, and issues forth his proud commands :
His dark eye flashes not ; his listless hands
Support the boor’s huge firelock ; but the shields
And quivers of his race are gone : he yields,
Submissively, his freedom and his lands.

Has he no courage ?— Once he had—but, lo!

The felon’s chain hath worn him to the bone.

No enterprise ?—.Alas ! the brand, the blow

Have humbled him to dust—his HOPE is gone.

‘“ He’s a base-hearted hound—not worth his food” --
His master cries ;—** he has no gratitude !”
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iusurgént boors in 1815 showed themselves in a strong body under the
command of Piet Erasmus, and sent a summons to Captain Andrews to sur-
render the post to them ; to which, in conjunction with Major Fraser, who
had just arrived, he returned such a resolute reply, that, although he had
only a handful of men, the cautious Africaners did not think it prudent to
attack him.

A ride of about three hours farther across a more open country, preti:y well
clothed with grass, brought us to Somerset Farm, at the foot of the Boschberg
ridge of mountains. This place is distant about fifteen niles from the course
of the Great Fish River. It is watéred by the stream called the Little Fish
River ; but the arable land, which lies in a sort of basin in the form of a
horse-shoe, is not irrigated from the river, but from various fountains which
issue from the steep woody kloofs of the Boschberg, the principal of which
drives a large cornmill before it is brought upon the land. There is, how-
ever, not nearly enough of water to supply the whole extent of land under
cultivation on this farm, which amounts to about 600 acres ; but the greater
part of the arable soil having been formed out of a swamp, which, thouéh
drained on the surface, is still full of springs and moisture underneath, it is
seldom requisite, even in the hottest seasons, to irrigate more than the drier
portions around the borders of this marshy basin.

The farm-house and offices are delightfully situated close to the foot of
the mountain, which rises steép behind to the height of 2000 feet, most pic-
turesquely diversified with hanging woods, rocks, and waterfalls ; and seem-
ingly supported at regular intervals, like the wall of a gothic cathedral, with
narrow sloping buttresses covered with a smooth turf of the liveliest verdure.
The garden is watered by a little brook, and contains a few fine orange trees,
and a variety of other fruits. These trees are some of them of considerable
age, having been planted by the boors who first occupied this fine country

about sixty years ago. It was, I believe, at this very spot, or at a farm in its
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immediate vicinity, then occupied by a family of the name of Prinsloe, that
the Swedish traveller Sparrman resided some time in 1776 ; the banks of
the Fish River in Agter-Bruintjes-Hoogte being the farthest limit attained
either by Sparrman or Vaillant. A descendant of Sparrman’s host, who occu-
pied the farm adjoining to this, was the principal leader of the rebels in 18135,
and was one of the five individuals executed in consequence of that foolish
and criminal insurrection.

Somerset Farm, at the time I visited it, was an extensive Government
establishment, under the superintendence of Mr. Hart, formerly adjutant of
the old Cape Corps, assisted by Lieut. Devenish of the same corps, and
Mr. J. Pringle, a practical farmer, from the Scotch party of settlers.
The agricultural part of the concern was by no means the principal de-
partment. The supply of rations to the British settlers for two years
after their arrival, and the provisioning of the troops on the frontier for
several years past, was committed to this establishment. It was in fact ra-
ther a commissariat depst than a farm; and the purchasing of cattle, sheep,
and corn from the boors, and forwarding them as required to the various mi-
litary posts, constantly occupied a great number of Hottentot herdsmen, and
waggon drivers. Five or six English ploughmen and three or four mechanics,
with a clerk or store-keeper, were the whole of the British population of the
place, exclusive of the three superintendants and their families. The greatest
activity and bustle appeared to pervade every part of the establishment ; and
even the languid Hottentots seemed here to emulate the ardour of Eng-
lishmen, as if they had caught a portion of the activity and enterprize for
which the indefatigable Mr. Hart has been long distinguished.*

* In January 1825, Somerset Farm was established as the site of a new Drostdy of the
same name, aud the plan of an extensive village was laid down. At the public sale of the
erven, or lots of ground for houses and gardens, there was great competition, owing to the
concourse of purchasers from all parts of the eastern districts, especially from Albany; and the
prices ran very high. The progress of building in the new village has, however, scarcely cor-
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20.—Having spent the preceding evening very pleasantly in conversation
with Mr. Hart, (who is a very meritorious man, and extremely well informed
in regard to the capabilities of the eastern districts) I proceeded as usual
at an early hour upon my journey. Leaving the course of the Great Fish
River, I pursued the nearest route through the mountains to the village of
Cradock. My road lay for about an hour along the foot of the Boschberg
to the westward. We then struck into an opening of the mountains on
the right, and following the course of the Little Fish River towards its
source, passed many comfortable-looking farm-houses, at some of which I
alighted and partook of a cup of coffee, or a dram (‘soopie) with the hos-
pitable boors. These people I found generally to be in much more com-
fortable circumstances than their countrymen along the coast. They had
generally substantial houses, and gardens well stocked with fruit-trees and
vegetables: all of them had good bread, too, for their own consumption ;
and many had sold quantities of wheat to the Somerset establishment, the
blight in the crops having been less destructive here than nearer the coast.
Their gardens and corn-fields were all irrigated either from the river, or some
of its tributary streams. This valley branches out as it ascends into a
variety of glens and dells, almost all of which are inhabited and covered
with herds of cattle and sheep. It is on the whole a fertile and populous
district, and has been long settled, and comparatively little disturbed by
the Caffer wars. It is known by the name of Zwagershoek, or “ Brother-
in-law’s Corner.”

At the Veld-Cornet, Paul Plessie’s, I got fresh horses ; and, pursuing my

route through the devious windings of the mountains, again changed horses

responded with this eager desire to obtain property in it ; for, by the latest accounts, not above
a dozen private houses have been yet erected. The district of Somerset comprehends the
whole of the Sub-Drostdy of Cradock, part of the Graaff-Reinet, and Albany districts,
and the finest portion of the territory lately wrested from the Caffers beyond the Fish
River.

F
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at a boor’s of the name of Malan. Soon after leaving the latter, I got
upon the ridge which divides this Aoek from another winding glen called
Gannahoek- The latter, which runs down towards the Great Fish River,
makes an extensive sweep round the other extremity of the Boschberg
ridge. The mountains I now stood upon were of very considerable ele-
vation, for I had been ascending, though gradually, all the way from
Somerset. It took us nearly an hour to descend the steep declivity into
the Ganqahoek, and the sun sank down just as we reached the level plain
extending to the banks of the Great Fish River. The country here again was
of quite a different character from the grassy pastures of Somerset and
Zwagershoek, being what they call Karroo soil, and covered with a short
shrub much resembling heath. On this pasture, sheep and goats thrive |
better than even on the finest grass, and the greater part of the Cradock
district, containing the best sheep-farms of the Colony, possesses this descrjp-
tion of soil. .

We continued our journey about three hours by moonlight, when coming
‘to a respectable-looking farm-house, and understanding from my guide that
I was still an hour’s ride from Cradock, I rode up to the door and solicited
lodgings. My request- was instantly complied with, and I was welcomed in
and invited to take my seat at a plentiful supper which was just serving
up. My host, a jolly consequential-looking person, was, I found, a Mynheer
Van Heerden, a heemraad and kerkraad of the district (i. e. a member of the
district-court and a churchwarden), and who did justice to the reputation
for hospitality still maintained by the farmers of this remote part of the
Colony. 1 had travelled this day about fifty-six miles, the last thirty at full
gallop on a hardy African pony, saddled for me fresh from the pasture.
This would have killed alimost any English horse, but the country breed
of Cape horses is far more hardy than ours, and the grass less relaxing

and approaching more to the character of hay ; so that upon a long journey,

-
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although the horses seldom get any other food than what they can pick up
while the traveller is resting, yet upon this scanty fare they carry on ata
spirited canter the whole day long.

2].—After a cup of coffee with my host I proceeded, and passed through
the village of Cradock without stopping. It contains about twenty houses
with gardens and orchards, watered by irrigation from the Great Fish River.
A decent-looking church was erecting. The country around is bleak and
desolate,and presents no capabilities of improvement or of alteration from what
it is—a heathy range for sheep and goats. The village contains a couple
of small retail shops, or winkels as they are called, and two or three me-
chanics. The clergyman and one or two of the families in the village are
English. It i$ supported merely by being the residence of the magisti‘acy
and the clergyman, which brings the inhabitants from very distant parts
occasionally to visit it, and insures it a trifling share of small trade. The
residence of the deputy landdrost is a farm-house fitted up for his accom-

modation about three miles distant, no drostdy-house and offices having
' been yet erected. To this place I proceeded, and met with a cordial wel-
come frem the magistrate, Captain Harding, and his amiable lady.

After breakfast I went to see a hot mineral spring, about two miles
distant : the thermometer when placed in it rose to about 8Ge. The taste
of the water much resembled that of the Harrowgate or Gilsland Spa. It
is resorted to for bathing in several complaints. It issues from the ground
close to the bank of the Great Fish River, which is here but a small
stream, being about two hundred miles from the sea.  The ground in
the vicinity is much impregnated with saltpetre, and 1 was ihformed,by
Captain Harding that considerable quantities of this substance in a pure
state are to be found in the neighbouring mountains. Throughout all
this quarter indeed of the Colony the soil is profusely impregnated with
nitre, and in many places is even rendered barren by its superabundance.
At no great distance from Cradock, near the Bamboo Mountains, there
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are three salt lakes similar to those in the vicinity of Algoa Bay, from
which the neighhouring colonists supply themselves with excellent salt.

I spent the day at the Deputy Launddrost’s, and had much agreeable con-
versation with this intelligent officer, who had seen a great deal of service
in different parts of the world ; having been in Egypt with Abercromby, in
Spain with Sir John Moore, in the deplorable expedition to Walcheren, in
Sicily, Malta, &c. Yet in all his campaigns he told me he had never seen a
more spirited little action than that at Graham’s Town three years ago, when
10,000 Caffers stormed the town and barracks, which had only about 250
“soldiers to defend them. For a considerable time, Capt. Harding declared
he absolutely thought the savages would have gained the day; and had they
possessed better arms than their slender missiles, the hardful of troops
certainly could not have withstood them. But at length they gave way, and
some field-pieces being turned upon their encumbered masses, upwards of
1300 were left dead on the ground. They had been excited to this assault,
and wrought up to a high pitch of enthusiasm by their prophet Makanna, (or
Lynv, as the Dutch call him,) who on this occasion, it is said, assured his
countrymen that his powers of magic would render the English troops an
easy prey to them, and change the balls even of their destructive guns into
water. An old Hottentot chief of the name of Boesak, who happened ac-
cidentally to be present at Graham’s Town, greatly distinguished himself
in repulsing the Caffers at the most critical moment of this assault, and
obtained a high and deserved reputation for good conduct and intrepidity.

The sub-district of Cradock forms part of the extensive province of Graaff-
Reinet, on which it is partly dependent ; and the magistrate here, who tran-
sacts all business with the Colonial Office through his superior officer the
Landdrost of Graaff-Reinet, is called Deputy Landdrost. Cradock district,
though generally of a dry and desert aspect, is rich in sheep and cattle: and

produces also by irrigation corn more than sufficient for the consumption of
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its inhabitants. The boors here are generally thriving and affluent in stock,
though few of them, perhaps, possess much money, or many of those com-
forts which in Europe we have accustomed ourselves to consider indispen-
sable. The farms here, and indeed throughout all the frontier districts
except Albany, are of the average extent of 6000 acres; this large extent
only being considered a full place. But they are in general merely cattle
farms, not above two or three acres probably of this large extent being on
an average capable of culture; and even where a larger extent might be
irrigated, the great distance from any market, and the precarious demand,
will ot admit of its being profitably cultivated. In general, therefore, the
boors only raise corn for their own use, or to exchange in barter with such of
their neighbours as have not the means of cultivating corn at all.

The blight or rust, though also prevailing here of late years, has never
been so universal or inveterate as in Albany and other tracts along the sea-
coast. Captain Harding himself cultivates, by means of an abundant spring,
a large field of corn-land, and also a well-stocked garden and vineyard.
From the latter he makes some very good wine for his own use, the best
I had yet tasted of frontier manufacture. This farm, called Drie-Fonteyn,
(Three Fountains) where he resides, had been formerly occupied by an ex-
tensive cattle boor, who had left a memorable monument of his residence in
a prodigious dunghill just in front of the house. This had been the station
of his cattle kraal, and the manure had accumulated in the shape of a solid
mountain, which Captain Harding had for several years been exerting him-
self to reduce, though with but little apparent effect, by cutting it out in
square pieces like peats, and erecting out of this material, extensive enclo-
sures, and farm-yards. In the vicinity of London this mountain of manure
would be worth many thousand pounds.

Capt. H. informed me that, desolate as the country looked, he could
call out in six hours upwards of 1000 Burghers, armed and mounted, and
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that he required nothing but a sufficient supply of ammunition to be per-
fectly prepared to repel any irruption of the native tribes upon his extensive
frontier. At present the inhabitants were harassed chiefly by the hordes of
wild Bushmen, who still infest the mountainous regions, which indeed may
be said to be their native territory, and from which the colonists had in the
first instance unrighteously expelled them. But it does not seemn impro-
bable that they may have some day a more formidable enemy to encounter
on the north-eastern frontier. The Tambookie tribe of Caffers, indeed, who
have for some time lived close upon this frontier along the banks of the River
Zwart-Kei, have hitherto conducted themselves in the mos;t quiet and
inoffensive manner. But to the north and east of the Tambookie nation
are other tribes, who seem to be in a state of commotion, and to be hostilely
impelled upon the Colony by the warlike and marauding hordes beyond
them. A few days before my arrival, three fugitives from some tribe,
entirely unknown to the colonists, were found in the Tarka, and were made
prisoners with some difficulty, and sent down to Cape Town. It was
ascertained from them that they belonged to a remote country north from:
‘Tambookie land, from which they had been several moons in travelling;
and that their country had been overrun and plundered by a nuierous and
fierce nation who press upon them from the north and east. I have got in
my possession their weapons, which are merely assagais of a somewhat
lighter construction than those of the Caffers. I shall hereafter revert to
the discussion of the disturbances among the native tribes, and bring down

the details I have collected respecting them to a more recent period.
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CHAPTER 1IV.

JOURNEY OVER THE MOUNTAINS.—DESCRIPTION OF THE TOWN OF
GRAAFF-REINET.—THE LANDDROST STOCKENSTROM.—CONDITION OF
THE SNEEUWBERG BOORS.— JOURNEY ACROSS THE SNEEUWBERG
RIDGE TO THE NORTHWARD.

May 22.—Having been provided by Captain Harding with fresh
horses and a guide, I proceeded towards Graaff-Reinet, to wflich my road
now lay south-west over part of the Sneeuwberg range of mountains. The
mountains in view were mostly of the tabular conformation, and some of

them assumed very regular and curious shapes. I saw at a distance the
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elevated peak called the Taay-Bosch-Berg, a singular hill resembling a
cylinder placed upon a cone. The country through which I passed abound-
ed with springboks and ostriches. At three o’clock, p. M. arrived at the
Veld-Cornet, Van Wyk’s, close under the Agter-Sneeuwberg, where I stopped
for the night. I had still thus far the company of the Great Fish River,
but it had now become a diminutive brook, its source being only a few miles
distant from this place. I found the boors in this remote quarter extremely
hospitable, but also exceedingly inquisitive—a circumstance perhaps not to
be wondered at, when it is considered how seldom a visitor, especially an
European, appears among them. The same questions were put to me at
almost every place [ came to:—“ Who are you? Where do you come
from ?>—Whither are you going ?—What is your profession?—What is your
age ?—Are you married?” and a hundred other interrogations equally un-
interesting to a weary traveller. This practice recalled to my mind the
plan fallen upon by Dr. Franklin, when travelling in the United States,
where the people are equally inquisitive. As soon as he arrived at a house
he immediately called all the family together, and said, “I am Dr.
Franklin, from New York, on my way to Philadelphia,”—adding all the
other information he knew he must otherwise give by detail ; by which
means he obtained quietness for the rest of the evening. And this communi-
cative system is so much more popular and preferable in every respect to
the morose and dogged silence which many English travellers resort to when
pressed by the familiar but good-natured interrogations of the colonists,
" that I often adopted it to a considerable extent. It is obvious, that while
a stranger by his frankness thus gains the good graces of his hosts, he need
not tell more of his private affairs than he thinks proper.

I was often much amused, too, by the curiosity and wonder of those
rustics, when I placed my map, compass, and thermometer on the table,
and proceeded to fill up my daily journal,—the whole household gathering
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round me and staring, open-mouthed, as if I had been a magician, or
astrologer.

This Veld-Cornet Van Wyk is in some respects superior to the gene-
rality of his countrymen, and had considerable merit in aiding the
Landdrost Stockenstrom to arrest the progress of the insurrection in 1815.
But he is, nevertheless, a bitter hunter of the Bushmen.

23.—Proceeded at an early hour, with a son of Van Wyk’s for my
guide. The morning was fair; but we saw about two miles ahead, upon
the mountains which we had to cross, the driving of a snow-storm. On
approaching the foot of the mountains we secured ourselves with our great
coats and caps. The sun was yet shining brightly on us, while only a few
hundred yards higher the storm raged in grand array, and produced a mag-
nificent effect. 'We now began to ascend, and were soon enveloped in the
rolling blast ; and the drift was so dense, that we could scarcely discern our
path. I was soon completely cased in snow, which I in some measure
enjoyed, not having seen any, except at a great distance, during the last
five years. As we approached the summit, the storm became more vio-
lent, and it was not without difficulty that we were enabled to proceed.
My thermometer immediately fell to 32°.

Having at length passed the heights, we gradually gained, as we again
descended, a more genial climate; and about noon arrived at Karel Okom’s,
where I found horses ready,—having sent forward a messenger from Van
Wyk’s to order them. The snow had now given way to rain, and I was
already wet through; but finding no comfort in a Vee-boor's open house
without a fire-place, in this cold region, I thought it best to proceed
in my wet clothes; and accordingly set forward, after some slight re-
freshment. '

While at this.place, I heard that a Commando (or expedition of armed
boors) had been recently out against the Bushmen in the mountains, where
G
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they had shot thirty of these poor creatures. I also learned that above 100
Bushmen had been shot last year in the Tarka. This is certainly lamentable
work, whatever be the cause of it,—that we should be under the necessity
of hunting down our fellow-men like the wild beasts of the field. On this
subject I shall have occasion to animadvert more particularly hereafter.

After travelling about five hours from Karel Okom's, always gradually
descending, I reached the town of Graaff-Reinet just at nightfall. Captain
Stockenstrom, tbe Landdrost, to whom I had letters of introduction, not
being at home, I took up my lodgings at a Mr. Minaar's.

24.—1I spent this forenoon in transacting some commercial business, and
in surveying the towa and its vicinity. In the course of the day, Capt.
Stockenstrom returned bome, and immediately sent me an invitation to the
Drostdy, to which I accordingly shifted my quarters.

I had here the satisfaction of receiving letters frrm my relatives and
friends in England, which in this remote quarter of the world, and previous
to my proceeding farther into the imterior, afforded me peculiar satisfac-
tion. .

25.—This being Sunday, I attended divine service with the Landdrost’s
family at the district church, and heard the Rev. Mr. Murray preach in Dutch to
a numerous and attentive congregation. Mr. Murray, like all the late-ap-
pointed clergymen of the colonial establishment, ig of the Church of Scotland,
which in doctrine and discipline corresponds almost entirely with the Dutch
Reformed communion.

26—29.—1I spent these four days in Graaff-Reinet. This place is wonder-
fully improved since the days of Barrow, when it consisted merely of a few
miserable mud and straw huts. It contains now about 300 houses, almost
all of which are neat and commodious brick edifices ;—many are elegant.
The streets are wide, laid out at right angles, and planted with rows of
lemon and orange trees, which thrive here luxuriantly, and give to the place
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a fresh and pleasing appea-rance. Each house has a large allotment of
ground behind it, extending in some instances to several acres, which is
richly cultivated, divided by quince, lemon, or pomegranate hedges, and laid
out in orchards, gardens, and vineyards. These are all watered by a canal
from the Sunday River, which branches out into a number of small channels,
and each inhabitant receives his due portion at a regular hour. This canal
has been greatly improved, or rather constructed anew, on a much higher
level, by the present Landdrost, who, by indefatigabl: exertion and entirely
at his own risk, has carried it along the front of a rocky precipice, and by
these means gained a large addition of arable ground, and a more certain and
abundant supply of water. I was not a little surprised to find that this
arduous task had heen accomplished without even the aid of blowing irons
or gunpowder, merely by kindling large fires upon the rocks, and when
they were well heated, dashing buckets of water upon them. By this simple
process immense blocks had been split, and rolled from the path of the
water-course. This useful work, so essential to the prosperity of the town,
was effected almost entirely by the labour of the convicted felons of the
district under the immediate superintendence of the Landdrost.

The population of Graaff-Reinet, of all colours, amounts to ahout 1800
souls. The town is built in a sort of basin, almost encircled by the deep
channel of the Sunday River, and closely environed by an amphitheatre of
steep rugged mountains. This position, and the arid quality of the red
Karroo soil, render it oppressively hot in summer. At that season, however,
the atmosphere is sometimes agitated and cooled by violent thunder-storms,
sccompanied by heavy rains. In winter the weather is frequently rather
cold, owing to the elevated situation of the country just at the foot of the
Snow Mouantains: but while I was there, the air was delightfully temperate,
and the sky cloudless and serene.

Formerly, a considerable trade was carried on between this place and Cape
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Town, by means of waggons, which crossed the Great Karroo (or Arid Desert)
in the winter or spring, and returned before the summer heats had destroyed
the vegetation and dried up the springs and rivers. By this road the Cape
butchers still procure a large proportion of the sheep and cattle which are
wanted for the use of Cape Town and the shipping in Table Bay. But of
late years most of the merchandise required by Graaff-Reinet, which forms
a sort of emporium for a large extent of country, is brought by coasters
to Algoa Bay, and forwarded by waggons from that port. This reduces
the land-carriage to about one-third of the distance through the Karroo.
This .town owes much of its prosperity and embellishment to Captain
Stockenstrom, who, though an African born, and educated entirely in the
Colony, has been long distinguished as one of the most intelligent, enterpriz-
ing, and public-spirited magistrates which the Cape settlement has ever pos-
sessed ; and his district, though far the most extensive, and the wildest in
South Africa, is administered on a system at once mild and efficient ; so that
I found every where and among all classes his character respected and be-
loved. At Graaff-Reinet he had just established an agricultural society, to
promote emulation and European improvements among his countrymen. On
the recent appointment, too, of an English teacher for that district by Govern-
ment,* he added 600 rix-dollars to his salary from his own pocket, in order
to secure the opening of a class for the classics at the teacher’s leisure hours.
Besides this, he provides a salary of 400 rix-dollars to encourage a day-school
for females, just opened here by the daughter of an English settler : and what
seems to me no less worthy of notice than all this, he has lodged his private
library, collected with much expense and difficulty, in one of the school-rooms,
and rendered it accessible to every respectable person who in this remote quar-

ter of the world may be disposed to avail himself of such a privilege. Many of

* A teucher of respectability has lately been sent by the home government to every Drostdy
to teach the English language gratis to the inhabitants.
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these circumstances I only became acquainted with after my departure from
Graaff-Reinet, as Captain Stockenstrom’s house, where I resided, was the
last place where I was likely to hear them spoken of.

I now made arrangements for extending my excursion beyond the north-
ern limits of the Colony, in which I was much facilitated by the fortunate
coincidence of the Landdrost being about to proceed, on the 30th, to the Zeekoe
River upon that frontier, in order to inspect lands to be granted to the boors.
On this expedition he was to be accompanied by a land-surveyor and one of
his heemraden, and by two waggons to carry tents and baggage, besides his
travelling horse-waggon, in which he kindly offered me a seat. Without this
friendly furtherance, I should have found it almost impossible to proceed through
the Sneeuwberg Mountains at this season of the year, when the greater part
of the farmers abandon their dwellings in that cold and stormy region, and
retreat with their flocks and herds to spend the winter months in the more
genial climate of the plains; returning again in the spring, when the melting
of the snows leaves the mountains covered with vegetation.

A dispatch, which arrived on the 29th from Mr. Melvill, the govern-
ment resident at Griqua-Town, mentioned, that some civil broils had arisen
in his semi-barbarous community ; and that gentleman strongly urged
Captain Stockenstrom to send a commando against the party which he ac-
counted disaﬂ'ected.; an application which, however, the Landdrost was too
prudent to accede to. This information indicated that my journey through
the wild and wandering hordes of the interior might not be unattended with
difficulty, and perhaps some danger; but I determined to encounter these,
rather than lose the present favourable opportunity of prosecuting an excursion
on which I had long set my heart.

30.—Accordingly, the baggage-waggons having been dispatched at an
early hour, the heemraad, land-surveyor, and myself, started at noon in the
lighter vehicle, drawn by eight fine horses. The Landdrost, being detained by

somne urgent business, was to follow on horseback next morning. We winded
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for some time up the valley of the Sunday River ; then mounting the Sneeuw-
berg ridge by a long and steep ascent, in two hours more reached the place of
a boor named Vandermerwe, where we stopped for the night, the bullock-
waypons being still a-head of us. From this place I took a ride of about two
miles before sun-set, to see a very fine waterfall, where a considerable stream
dashes itself over a smooth ledge of rock about 200 feet perpendicular into a
romantic glen. |

The farm where we now stopped is named Modder-Fonteyn (Muddy
Fountain), an appellation so common in the Colony, that I have visited, I
believe, above a dozen places of that name. It is strange to observe the
barrenness of fancy of the boors in giving names to places. In evei'y
quarter of the Colony we find Brak Rivier, Zwart Rivier, Zeckoe Rivier,
Palmiet Rivier, Baviaan's kloof, and so forth ; the appellation being given
generally from some quality common to many places, and seldom with that
nice and accurate discrimination which seizes the distinctive and peculiar
features alone, and embodies them in the name. This may, perhaps, be as-
cribed in a great measure to the sameness and monotony of South African
scenery : it, however, occasions much inconvenience and confusion to the
traveller.

At this place I learned from the conversation between our host and my
fellow-travellers, that we were approaching the haunts of the Bushmen ; all
the talk of the evening being about this unhappy race. There is consider-
able risk in travelling through the mountains, not only from the lurking
Bushmen, but also from runaway slaves, who occasionally rush dowa and
plunder the solitary traveller.

The farm-houses in the Sneeuwberg, and in most of the colder districts
of the Colony, are usually of the following description.—The bouse resembles
a large barn divided into two or three ap;rtments. One of these is the
kitchen, which also serves for the sitting and eating apartment. In the
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others the family sleep; while, in the outer one already mentioned, visitors
and travellers are accommodated with a rush mat, a feather-bed, and a cover-
let spread on the clay floor. In this situation I have often enjoyed, after a
fatiguing day’s ride, the most balmy repose ; while a swarthy train of slaves
and Hottentots were moving round the embers of the fire, wrapped in their
sbeepskin mantles, and dogs, cats, and fowls, were trampling over my body.
The more wealthy and long settled families, however, usually have the kitchen
separate from their sitting-room. In such houses curtained beds, and other
articles of decent furpiture, are not unfrequently found ; but the poorer classes
are content with a few thomg-bottomed chairs and stools, two or three wag-
gon chests, and a couple of deal tables. At one of the latter sits the
mistress of the house, with a tea.urn and chafing-dish before her, dealing
out every now and then tea-water, or coffee, and elevating her sharp shrill
voice occasionally to keep the dilatory slaves and Hottentots at their duty.
I this same apartment is also invarial;ly to be seen the carcase of a sheep
killed in the morning, and hung up under the eye of the mistress, to be
served ont frugally for the day’s prowision as it may be required. The
houses, being without any ceiling, are open to the thatch ; and the rafters are
generglly hung full of the ears of Indian corn, leaves or rolls of tobacco, slices
of dried meat, called bil/ tongue, &c. The last is a sort of ham from the
mascular part of the thigh of the ox, or the larger species of antelopes; it is
very convenient for carrying on journeys, and is found in the boor’s houses
in every part of the Colony. It is cut into very thin slices, and eaten with
bread and butter, or with bread and the melted fat of the sheep’s tail, which
is a common substitute for butter: either way it is no contemptible dish
when one is a little hungry, and many a time I have heartily enjoyed it.

A traveller, on arriving, if it does not happen to be meal-time, is always

presented with a cup of tea, without sugar, milk, or bread; unless occasion-

" ally, when you may be favoured with a small piece of sugar-candy out of a



48 HOSPITALITY OF THE INHABITANTS.

tin snuff-box, to be kept in your mouth to sweeten the bitter beverage as it
passes. When their tea and coffee is exhausted, a succedaneum is found in
roasted grain, prepared in the same way as Hunt’s radical coffee, which, if
not very palatable, is nevertheless a refreshment to a thirsty and weary tra-
veller. They never think of asking you to eat, unless at meal-time; but
then you are expected to draw in your chair, and help yourself, without
invitation, in the same easy manner as one of the family. The dishes consist
for the most part of mutton stewed in sheep’s tail fat, or boiled to rags;
sometimes with very palatable soup, and a dish of boiled corn, maize, or
pumpkin. Cayenne pepper, vinegar, and a few home-made pickles, are also
usually produced to relish the simple fare, which, served up twice a day,
forins, with tea-water and the soopie, or dram of Cape brandy, the amount
of their luxuries. In this quarter of the Colony, however, I found every-
where excellent bread ; and,. upon the whole, the farmers of Bruintjes-
Hoogte and the Sneeuwberg appeared to be in much more independent and
comfortable circumstances than those along the coast.

31.—Being moonlight, we proposed to proceed at three o’clock, a. M.; but
a storm of snow and hail raging at that hour, we delayed inspanning till it
had blown past, the horses being in the meanwhile put loose into an out-
house. At daybreak, however, we found that they had all disappeared.
The boy who had charge of them had laid himself down across the open door-
way, and soon falling fast asleep, the horses had escaped by stepping over
his body. All our people were instantly dispatched in search of them ; and
it was soon discovered by their traces that they had gone off towards Graaff-
Reinet. We waited with the peevish patience which travellers usually mus-
ter on such occasions, until one o’clock, when the Landdrost joined us; and
two hours afterwards our messengers returned with them, having had to
follow them to a farm within a few miles of the Drostdy, where they usually
grazed.
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At length, about half-past three o'clock, we got again in motion, and con-
tinued our journey long after nightfall, which at this season is about five
o’clock, with a very brief twilight. Notwithstanding the darkness of the
beclouded and boisterous night, it was surprising to see with what dexterity
swarthy coachmen drove on at a great rate on a road scarcely discernible,
and in many places narrow and broken by rocks and gullies. I really could
not see the fore horses. Yet, on we dashed, one of our drivers holding the
reins and guiding the horses, the other smacking and lashing them up with
his gigantic whip. This driving would astonish the best coachman in
England, and shake the nerves of even our ﬁl"St four-in-hand men, till they
got accustomed to it.

After passing through a dismal ravine, which I found was the bed of a
riviertje or rivulet, we reached a boor’s house, where we took up our quarters
for the night. '

June 1.—This morning opened clear and frosty, and the air, free from
vapours, was bracing, and gave an exhilaration to the spirits which I had not
felt for some time, although the scenery around our road through these lofty
regions looked bleak and uninteresting. At seven we took leave of our talka-
tive, but hospitable host, who, by the bye, was in his own opinion, and that of
his countrymen, a great doctor —in our’s.a great quack—but a mighty harm-
less sort of a fellow withal. As we proceeded we saw the lofty Compélss-
berg (or Spitskop) towering on our left. This mountain received its pre-
sent appellation from the late Colonel Gordon, who estimated its height
to be 6500 feet above the level of the sea. It is considered the highest
point in the whole Colony, unless the Winterberg, on the eastern frontier,
should be found, as some think, to equal or surpass it: the height of the
latter has not yet been scientifically ascertained. From the Compass-berg, on
the south side, flows the principal source of the Great Fish River; and on its
north side is the source of the Zeekoe River, a large branch of the Gariep, ’
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or Orange River; so that its waters flow equally into the Atlantic and Indian
oceans.

After resting and feeding our horses at a farm-house named Zuur-plaatz,
we proceeded over the highest part of the Sneeuwberg range, where we felt
the air very keen and piercing; but the fleecy clouds rolling around the
mountain peaks, and gilded by the declining sun, had a gorgeous and agree-
able effect. From this part of the road we had a very extensive prospect.
The Bambus-Bergen, or Bamboo mountains, and the country called New
Hantam, which form the north-eastern extremit;' of the Colony, lay far to
our right. A few days’ journey from the Bambus-berg is the residence of one
of the Tambookie chiefs, whose people frequently visit the colonists in that
quarter, and live on friendly terms with them—unlike their Caffer country-
men near the coast.

In the course -of the afternoon we overtook our bullock-waggons at the
place of a rich boor,—whose entertainment, however, we found so indifferent,
(unlike the frank hospitality of bis countrymen in general,) that we preferred
proceeding ; and at sunset outspanned (unyoked) in the wilds, and pitched
our tent, with a large fire in front of it, which kept us tolerably comfortable.
The night was starlight but very cold. We had eight Hottentots in our
party, who seemed to enjoy the fire exceedingly; and it was pleasing to see
them smoking, and cracking their jokes all the evening, unchecked by the
presence of their masters. At nine o'clock we retired to sleep in the tent,
the Hottentots stretching themselves, wrapped up in their sheepskin caros-
ses (blankets), around the fire. '
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CHAPTER V.

LIONS.—DESERTED DWELLINGS.—ZEFKOE RIVER.—BUSHMEN._BACK

SETTLERS.—THE CRADOCK RIVER.

AT break of day we found the country covered with a thick white rime,
or hoar frost, and the ice on the pools half an inch thick. At this time the
thermometer stood at 26°, six degrees below the freezing point. After re-
freshing ourselves with a cup of warm coffee, we proceeded. Passed a boor’s
place, where an immense dunghill had been set on fire, as the only mode of
removing it. It had alread.y been burning for nine months, and would yet
require double that period to burn out. An instance was mentioned to me
of one of those masses of manure which had burned for seven years!

Since passing the heights of the Sneeuwberg we had been continually
descending. Our road now followed the course of the Zeekoe River—as yet
only a rill, with scarcely any stream in it. The country gradually became
more open, and the plains spread out covered with game. At noon we
overtook the bullock-waggons which we had dispatched, as usual, several
hours before we started ourselves in the morning. The horse-waggon travels
at the average rate of six miles per hour, while the ox-waggon only goes at
half that rate, or a little more if the road is good and level.

When we had outspanned at mid-day, and were busy cooking a mutton
chop for dinner, we were startled by the appearance of two lions, which pass-
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ing within 400 yards of the waggons, proceeded to a neighbouring height
that overlooked our encampment, and there lay down and gazed at us. This
was the first sighf 1 had had of those magnificent animals roving in power
and freedom over their native plains. During our repast we kept a watchful
eye upon them, having our fire-armns all ready for action in case of an attack.
They remained, however, perfectly quiet, and in about an hour we proceeded,
leaving them undisturbed.

The lions in this quarter of the Colony are often very destructive to the
property of the farmers, especially to horses, of which they appear to be
particularly fond. They are, therefore, often hunted by the boors in self-de-
fence, and the following is the method described to me as usually pursued :

Ten or twelve colonists, mounted, and armed with their large guns, go
out; and having, with the assistance of their dogs or Hottentots, ascertained
where the spoiler lies, approach within a moderate distance, and then alight-
ing, make fast the horses to each other by their bridles and halters. They
then advance to within about thirty paces, backing the horses hefore them,
knowing that the lion will not spring till within half that distance, and being
aware from his aspect and motions whether he is likely to anticipate their
attack. As they advance, the lion at first surveys them calmly, and wags his
tail as if in a pleased or playful humour; but when they approach nearer, he
begins to growl, and draws his hind parts under his breast till almost nothing
of him is seen except his bushy bristling mane, and his eyes of living fire
gleaming fiercely from the midst of it. He is now fully enraged, and only
measuring his distance, in act to spring upon his audacious assailants. This
is the critical moment, and the signal is given for half the party to fire. If
they are not successful in killing him at the first volley, he springs like a
thunderbolt upon the horses. The rest of the party then pour in their fire

upon him, which seldom fails to finish his career, though, perhaps, with the
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loss of one or more horses; and sometimes, though more rarely, some even
of the huntsmen are destroyed in these dangerous encounters.

As we proceeded along the plains gently declining from the Sneeuwberg,
we discovered thousands of antelopes, quaghas, and gnoos.* This was the
first time I had seen the last-named curious animal, which has been minutely
described by Barrow, Lichtenstein, and Burchell. Hundreds of them were
now playing round us, and ever and anon a troop of these fantastic animals
would join a herd of quaghas, and all bound off helter-skelter across the
plains, throwing up clouds of dust from the arid ground, which is here quite
a karroo, and miserably parched and poor. The numbers and variety of the
game formed, indeed, the only feature of animation and interest throughout
this desolate region. Among the antelopes I observed a species only found in
this quarter, and called the bles-bok. It much resembles the bonté-bok, which
is found in the vicinity of Swellendam.

Since leaving Graaff-Reinet, I had not observed a tree or bush; the
country both in the Sneeuwberg and the northern plains beiﬁg altogether
naked and sterile-looking. The farmers suffer much from the scarcity of fuel
in these barren regions, and are obliged to burn either some very small shrubs,
or the dry dung of their cattle. The feathered tribes seemed also to have
deserted these barren and shelterless tracks. I saw only a few of the larger
and more hardy species, such as the ostrich ; the pouw, which is a sort of large
bustard, and very delicate eating; the korhaan, a smaller sort of bustard,
also prized by epicures; cranes, Namaqua partridges, and white-necked
crows.

After a journey of about forty miles this day, we reached a boor’s resi-

® The two latter animals are accurately represented in the annexed plate, with other
varieties of wild game, scattered over the plains, and the curious mountain called Bushman’s
Kop, in the background. The Quagha (or Quagga,) is the wild ass of South Africa.
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dence, at a place called Elands-Kloof. The house was locked up and
deserted ; the family having gone, like many other inhabitants of the higher
country, to spend their winter with their flocks and herds in the more genial
climate down the Zeekoe River. We took the liberty, however, of breaking
into the house, and took up our quarters there for the night. We found a
large quantity of the herb called dacha, a species of hemp, hung up on the
rafters. The leaves of this plant are eagerly sought after by the slaves and
Hottentots to smoke, either mixed with tobacco or alone. It possesses much
more powerfully stimulating qualities than tobacco, and speedily intoxicates
those who smoke it profusely, sometimes rendering them for a time quite mad.
This inebriating effect is in fact the quality for which these poor creatures
prize it. But the free use of it, just like opium, and all such powerful sti-
mulants, is exceedingly pernicious, and gives the appearance of old age in a
few years to its victims. It is, therefore, the more extraordinary, that the
whites, who seldom use the dacha themselves, should cultivate it for their
servants. But it is, 1 believe, as an inducement to retain the wild Bushmen
in their service, whom they have made captives at an early age in their
commandoes,—most of these people being extremely addicted to the smoking
of dacha.

3.—This morning was very cold. On looking back towards the Sneeuw-
berg, we perceived that all the mountains were covered with snow, and
congratulated ourselves on having got through with fair weather. After
breakfast, prosecuted our journey through the same description of country
as formerly, and frequented by the same sort of animals. Passed the ske-
letons of several gnoos and quaghas which had recently fallen victims to
the lions. The country still declining towards the north with many insulated
hills dispersed over it. These appeared often so close in front, that there
seemed no passage except over a ridge of mountains, yet on approaching,

we always found that they stood quite detached, the plain spreading around
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and between them, while they rose abrupt and separate, like sugar-loaves
placed upon a table.

At noon, reached a deserted boor’s house, where we outspanned to refresh.
Near this we discovered a Bushman and his family in a small hut of rushes.
These were some of the race who live on friendly terms with the colonists.
They were miserable, poor-looking objects, being almost entirely destitute
of clothing, in these cold regions, which scarcely afford even the means of
kindling a fire to warm them. They seemed not to be in the boor’s service,
but enjoying their freedom undisturbed. The man had just killed a gnoo
with his poisoned arrows. The part pierced by the arrows he had cut
out and thrown away; the rest of the carcase he and his family had
carried to their hut, and were busy feasting on it.

We were now fast approaching the country of these bandit tribes, or
rather we were at present traversing wilds from which they had been
partially expelled by the gradual encroachments of the colonists towards
the north. Of their astonishing powers of sustaining hunger Captain
Stockenstrom mentioned a remarkable instance to me. He had once found
a Bushman in the wilderness, who had subsisted fourteen days without
any other sustenance than water and salt. The poor creature seemed almost
exhausted, and wasted to skin and bone, and it was feared that if allowed
to eat freely, he might injure himself. However, it was at length agreed
to let him have his own way, and before many hours had elapsed, he had
nearly eat up half the carcase of a sheep. Next day the fellow appeared
in excellent plight, and as rotund as an alderman. These people appear,
indeed, to have acquired from habit, powers of stomach similar to the beasts
of prey, both in voracity, and in supporting hunger. But I shall have
occasion to revert again to their condition more fully.

In the evening we reached another boor’s house, also deserted, into

which, as usual, we admitted ourselves without ceremony, and made good
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our quarters for the night. I now saw clearly, how unpleasant, if not
impracticable, it would have been for me to travel alone through such a
country, deserted at this season by the few civilized inhabitants who oc-
cupy it, and on whose hospitality and assistance I must have been in a
great measure dependent. My good fortune in reaching Graaff-Reinet,
just in time to accompany Captain Stockenstrom was, therefore, most
satisfactory. In the evening it blew a storm attended with sleet and
rain.

4.—Found another Bushman family at our outspann, apparently not so
well supplied with food as the one we last met.

This day at noon, passed Plettenberg’s Baaken, a stone erected by the
Dutch governor of that name to mark the limits of the Colony in this
direction. But this boundary has long been passed over. Near to this
spot resided the Veld-Cornet Vanderwalt, whose house, or rather hut, we
reached at two o’clock. This being the extent of Captain Stockenstrom’s
excursion for the present, we outspanned for the night.

We had hitherto been travelling on the east side of the Zeekoe River,
but here we crossed. It was still an inconsiderable stream, but standing
here and there in large pools, or as the colonists call them, Zeekoe-gats, deep
enough to float a man-of-war. About thirty-five miles below this place it
falls into the Cradock, which is one of the principal branches of the Gariep.
The confluence of the Cradock with the latter is about one hundred miles
farther down.

At Vanderwalt’s we found a number of the Sneeuwberg boors, who retire
to this quarter during the winter season. Some were also assembled here to
accompany the Landdrost on the surveys he was going upon; and many
others to make applications for grants of the places they already occupy.

It is the practice of the boors here, when one of them wants a farm, to

proceed beyond the nominal boundary of the Colony, and take possession
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of the choicest situation he can find in the Bushman country. This they
notify to the landdrost, forwarding, at the same time, a memorial through
him to the governor, praying for a grant of the farm. This memorial is
remitted to the landdrost to be reported upon, &c. and in the mean time
the boor is génerally allowed to retain the occupation under the title of a
“request place.” The great ambition which the African colonists have
to see all their children settled upon “ full places,” that is, farms of 6000
English acres in extent, is very detrimental to the improvement of the
Colony ; inducing the population to spread itself out much beyond its com-
petent means of occupation, and habituating them to a lazy, wandering,
nomade life,—content to subsist on mere animal food, rather than by regular
industry to earn a comfortable livelihood as mechanics. At the same time
it is also true, that in this quarter of the Colony but few of the large farms
could be with any advantage subdivided, the country being so arid, and water
so scarce, that 6000, or even 10,000 acres of land are frequently not supplied
with water more than sufficient for one family; and large tracts of good
pasture (or what is called good in South Africa) are often entirely useless
from the total want of water in their vicinity.

The want of timber is also a great drawback to the settlers here. I had
not seen a tree, nor even a bush large enough to -supply a walking-stick,
since we left the banks of the Sunday River, near Graaff-Reinet. For fuel
the inhabitants are forced to use dried cow-dung. Timber, for building and
other purposes, they procure with much labour, and of indifferent quality,
from the Cradock River, about forty miles distant. In consequence of this,
and of the wild and wandering life which most of them lead, their dwellings
are extremely small, and chiefly occupied by their valuables, the people them-
selves passing most of their time in the open air. Many are even destitute
of a hut, and live entirely in their waggons. The climate favours this sort
of life, being very dry and salubrious, and considerably milder than in the

) §
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mountains. No rains fall except in the summer months, and these not
regular, but proceeding from passing thunder-clouds. Enough falls, however,
to nourish the hardy pasturage with which the country is covered ; and this
pasturage is salubrious and capable of supporting a great quantity of stock.
Some boors here, living in the rude way I have described, possess 10,000
sheep and goats, and 1500 or 2000 head of cattle. Others are comparatively
poor, and are anxious to spare their scanty flocks by hunting the wild game
for subsistence for their families and servants; the latter not unfrequently
eating the flesh of the quagha or wild ass. These boors are a very hos-
pitable, but at the same time a boisterous and unpolished class of people.
The men are tall and athletic; the women also are usually of a goodly size,
and on the whole rather good-looking.

This morning I was busied with preparations to prosecute my journey
alone into the wilderness. Captain Stockenstrom, finding me determined to
proceed farther North, pressed me with the most urgent kindness to accept
of his waggon and two Hottentots, as far as the ford in the Cradock River,
about two days journey from this place ; and at the same time he ordered a
Veld-Cornet also to accompany me thither with four good horses,—with
which, and one Hottentot, I was to launch myself into the wilds. The
friendly solicitude of Captain Stockenstrom to facilitate my journey evinced
a degree of kindness, which, on so brief an acquaintance, I was quite unpre-
pared to expect, and which I shall ever remember with gratitude. He pro-
vided me, moreover, with a pass, and an official order addressed to all the
Veld-Cornets and other colonists of his extensive district, to provide me with
horses, guides, and every other assistance which I might require on my
return into the Colony by a different route.

5.—At sunrise I bade adieu to Captain S. and my two other agreeable
and obliging fellow-travellers, and set off in the eight-horse carriage, attended
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by the cavalcade of two boors, two Hottentots, and the four led horses for
my future use.

The country preserved the same monotonous aspect, relieved only by
the appearance of the wild animals scattered over its surface. As we
proceeded, however, the soil looked more fertile, and was covered with
fine grass; and the detached hills, diminished in size and number, having
the odd and regular appearance of hay-ricks scattered over a level meadow.

In two hours we passed Biscuit-Fonteyn, and in two hours more Hamel-
Fonteyn (Wether Fountain). At both these places I found a number of
boors, from the Sneeuwberg, with their families and flocks. They were
very anxious to know who, and what 1 was, and whither I was bound.
On learning that I was going to cross the Great River and the Bushman
Country with a single Hottentot, they expressed their astonishment, and
their apprehensions that I should either be destroyed by the Bushmen
or devoured by the lions. Some of them urgently entreated me to give
up thoughts of it and turn back; but having fully made up my mind
on the subject, I was not much moved by such representations. I had,
however, had some hopes, previously, of persuading a boor or two to
accompany me ; but such expectations were soon abandoned, when I came
to talk with them, and found them to be so timorous and unenterprising.

I was told here that a lion had just killed an ox, and been shot in the act.
It is the habit of the lion, it seems, when he kills a large animal, to
spring upon it, and, seizing the throat with his terrible fangs, to press the
body down with his paws till his victim expires. The moment he seizes
his prey the lion closes his eyes, and never opens them again until life is
extinct. The Hottentots are aware of this; and on the present occasion,
one of the herdsmen ran to the spot with his gun, and fired at the lion
within a few yards distance, but from the agitation of his nerves entirely
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missed him. The lion, however, did not even deign to notice the report
of the gun, but kept fast hold of his prey. The Hottentot reloaded, fired a
second time, and missed ; reloaded again, and shot him through the head.
This fact, being well authenticated, seemed to me curious and worthy of
being mentioned.

At noon left Hainel-Fonteyn, and after five hours hard driving we
reached Rhinoster-Fonteyn (Rhinoceros Fountain), where we found a small
hut occupied by boors, the last wanderers from the Colony, with their
numerous flocks. The climate here was much warmer, and the country
more expanded and pleasing, than any part I had yet seen on our route
from Graaff-Reinet. _

The principal boor residing here was named Vanderwalt. He had
been wounded about thirty years ago by a Bushman’s arrow, and although
the poison had not been strong enmough to prove fatal, it had inflicted an
incurable wound, which to this day gives the old man, now about eighty
years of age, excruciating pain.

These farms lie so near the wild Bushmen that the inhabitants are all
extremely watchful and well armed ; guns, indeed, seemed almost the only
furniture oftheir cabins.

Understanding that a Kraal or horde of Bushmen was close by, the
inhabitants of which were on good terms, or partly in the service of the
colonists, I set off with some of the boors to visit them. A set of beings in
more miserable plight I could scarcely have conceived : they were nearly des-
titute of any sort of clothing, crouching together under a few thorn bushes,
which formed but a poor defence from the chill night blast; nevertheless
they seemed in excellent spirits, and instantly commenced begging tobacco,
which they are immoderately fond of, and will do almost any thing to
procure. They exhibited several feats to me, and gave me ocular proof
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of the accuracy of their aim, and the great distance to which they can shoot
their slender but dangerous arrows.

These poor creatures subsist chiefly upon certain wild bulbs which grow
in the plains, and also upon locusts, white ants, and other insects. The
bulbs and ants they dig up by means of a hard pointed stick, with a piece
of stone fixed on its head to give it sufficient impetus. Living on friendly
terms with the boors, and doing little services occasionally, they also come
in for the offals of the cattle killed for food, and of wild éame which their
patrons sometimes shoot for them. This miserable fare, with a supply
of tobacco, and a few sheep-skins, satisfies all the wants of these degraded
beings.

In the evening a small tent was pitched for me near the boor’s little
cabin. Four or five large fires were kindled near the kraals, partly to warm
the slaves and Hottentots who slept around them in the open air, and
partly to scare the beasts of prey from approaching the kraals. The flaming
of these fires, the people moving round them, their wild laughter mingling
with the lowing of the oxen, and the bleating of four or five thousand sheep,
had altogether a striking effect. '

In the course of the evening I learned that one of the boor’s wives had
been safely delivered of a stout boy. In these affairs the South African
females seem to require very little assistance or care. Medical aid is of
course out of the question.

6.—Proceeded on my journey, and having now got beyond the remotest
colonists, I soon passed several Bushman Kraals, and saw numbers of
Bushwomen on the plains digging up roots in the manner I have men-
tioned. This is all they have to subsist upon, except where now and then
the men succeed in killing game with their poisoned arrows, or in destroying

still more rarely the larger antelopes, or the hippopotamus, on the banks of
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the Cradock River, by pits dug in the ground, with a sharp stake fixed in
themn. Some of the women on the plains seemed to evade us, others ap-
proached to beg tobacco.

This day and the preceding, my course being across the wilds, where
there was no beaten track, the motion of the waggon was very unpleasant,
jolting over the grassy tufts and irregular ground ; and occasionally we ran
no small risk of being overset by the excavations of the great ant-eater,
which were sometimes sufficiently large to admit a man and horse into
them. Captain Stockenstrom mentioned to me that a friend of his once
owed his life to one of these holes. He and Captain S. were hunting gnoos
on the plains, and one having been wounded by a musket-ball, (in which
condition these animals are very furious,) it gave chase to the gentleman,
and was gaining fast upon him, when all at once he disappeared by tumb-
ling into an ant-eater’s hole which was concealed by long grass. There
he lay for some time secure from the enraged animal, which, after
searching for him in vain, scampered off in another direction ; nor could
Captain S., who was galloping up to his assistance, conceive what had
become of him, until he saw, to his great satisfaction and amusement, his
head cautiously emerging from the bowels of the earth,

About two o’clock we reached the bank of the Cradock River. It was at
this place about 400 yards broad, and gliding down with a steady current.
The banks were lined with fine willow-trees, which hung gracefully bending
over the stream; and altogether it was a magnificent and beautiful scene, and
doubly impressive from the contrast presented by such a body of fresh water,
to the parched and dreary deserts through which I had lately passed. I had
some debate with the boors as to the practicability of fording it, of which they
seemed doubtful, from its discoloured and swollen a];pearance. I was deter-

mined, however, to make the attempt, and after taking some refreshment I
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got ready, and mounted with my Hottentot, Frederick, he leading one spare
horse, and I another. On entering the stream we found it was about four
feet deep, and it continued nearly the same the whole way across—just low
enough to allow the horses to keep their feet, running at the same time
with considerable force. On nearing the opposite bank we found our horses put
to their strength, owing to the heavy sand, or rather quicksand, with which
the bottom was lined. However, by great exertion, they carried us safe
through. Our escort on the southern side were watching us all the while with
great anxiety, and as soon as we were fairly through we gave them three
cheers, which they cordially returned. They then turned back towards the
Colony, and Frederick and I pursued our solitary way to the northward.
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CHAPTER VI

DESERTED GRIQUA HAMLET.—PERILS OF THE WILDERNESS.—LIONS.—
ESCAPE FROM DROWNING.—YELLOW RIVER.—KORANNAS.

FREDERICK had been informed that a party of Griguas (or Hottentots
of the mixed or bastard race) resided not far from the ford where we had
just crossed; and I directed him to lead me to their Kraal,—being desirous
of acquainting myself with the condition of this class of people, and willing
besides to shelter ourselves in the dwellings of human beings, however rude,
rather than be exposed in the wilderness by night to the beasts of prey.

The country we had now entered upon was very different from the dry
and naked deserts we had lately traversed. The magnificent windings of
the Cradock were full in view ; and to the west and north-west an extensive
and almost boundless landscape opened out, adorned with thickets, and enliv-

ened with multitudes of large game. Turtle doves, wood-pigeons, eagles, and
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others of the feathered tribes, were likewise seen in great numbers. While
contemplating these agreeable objects, we were speedily recalled to less plea-
sant reflections, by observing the fresh traces of lions and Bushmen,—neither
of which, in present circumstances, we had any inclina_tion to encounter.

At sunset we reached the expected station, or hamlet, to which Mr.
Campbell, the missionary traveller, has given the Scriptural name of Ramah,
but were not a little disappointed to find it totally deserted, and only the
miserable ruins of four or five huts left. Of the two best of these we imme-
diately took possess{on; and having kindled a fire in one, we made it our
kitchen and sleeping-room ; in the other we secured our horses, after having
let them graze till it grew dark. Beside the latter, too, we kindled a large
fire, to prevent the lions from carrying them off in the night.

Near the huts we found a fountain of excellent water. But another consi-
deration now claimed our anxious attention :—it was still a long distance to Gri-
qua Town, and I had brought no supply of provisions, having calculated upon
meeting with Griqua or Koranna Kraals,* and on procuring from them flesh
and milk. However, upon‘ questioning the Hottentot, I found that he had
been somewhat more provident than myself, having in his wallet a couple of
small loaves and a sausage, which he had intended for this day’s consumption.
This slender supply we were now obliged to husband with care.

After supper we sat ruminating on our forlorn situation, and I found my
guide already quite chopfallen : and not altogether without cause ; for it ap-
peared that he was entirely ignorant of the road, and had depended upon the
Griquas he expected to meet here, to direct him. He had indeed been at
Griqua Town some years before with a missionary’s waggon, but he had either

now forgotten the road (track there was none), or pretended to have forgot-

* The Dutch word Kraal, as used in the colony, has three different significations :=A string
of beads, a cattle fold, and a native horde or encampment.
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ten it, to induce me to return. He told me, moreover, that I had acted very
imprudently in coming into this wilderness without more company. Though
vexed by this awkward explanation in the midst of a desolate and unknown
country, and somewhat irritated by his presumption in blaming iy conduct,
yet I saw the necessity of suppressing my feelings, lest I should lose him alto-
gether: so I assumed a gay air, laughed at his apprehensions, and told him
I would myself find the way by my map and compass, which I displayed to
him. My assumed composure soon restored his confidence ; and, chatting
pleasantly together, we heaped more fuel on the fires, and then laid ourselves
down to sleep ; having previously inspected our guns, and put them in pro-
per trim in case we should have occasion to use them in the night. Baut,
though somewhat disturbed by the wild animals assembling at the fountain
to drink, we were left unmolested, and a little before day we turned out our
horses to graze before we proceeded.

7.—At sunrise we left the desolate station of Ramah, and having now
little dependence on my guide, I determined to steer our route towards
Griqua Town, partly by the compass and partly by keeping near the course
of the Cradock River, which I knew joined another large branch called the
Yellow River, and that these had their confluence at no very great distance
from Griqua Town. My previous intention had been to recross the Cradock
about a day’s journey further down, and then cross the united streams (which
form the Orange River or Gariep) at Read’s Drift, from whence the road’
leads straight to Griqua Town. Frederick’s ignorance of the country now
rendered a more intricate and circuitous route indispensable.

Soon after leaving Ramah, we again approached the river, at a place
where there is a curious rapid, occasioned by the whole body of water being
compressed into a narrow defile between rocks. The eddies and whirlpools
produced by the force of the stream, had formed cavities in the rocks re-

sembling large cauldrons, in which were a number of round stones continually
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in motion ; these cavities being in fact formed by the attrition of the stones,
especially when the river is flooded, as it always is for several months during
the summer.

The river soon afterwards taking an extensive sweep to the westward, I
steered our course over a sandy plain, bushy in some places, but entirely des-
titute of water. Of this we soon felt the want, the weather being very
warm ; and before mid-day we became quite faint with heat and thirst. At
noon we unsaddled on arising ground, to refresh the horses; but there was
no appearance of water, and scarcely a bush at this spot to shelter us from
the scorching sun. The heat in the shade by the thermometer was nearly
80°. What a contrast to the chilly Sneeuwberg which I had so lately left!
I was not able to eat my small morsel of food on account of thirst, although
I had not yet broken my fast. I had two bottles of brandy in my holsters,
but I could only taste it, and would mow most willingly have exchanged the
whole for one glass of water.

In an hour we remounted, and proceeded on our course, over extensive
plains, sprinkled with numerous herds of game — quaghas, elands, gnoos, koo-
doos, hartebeests, gemsboks, and smaller antelopes, the movements of which
helped to relieve our lonely journey. The gnoo here was of a larger size,
and apparently different from that on the other side of the Cradock, being
of a dark blue colour, and having a black bushy tail, instead of a white one.
I observed also two sorts of hartebeests. '

As we travelled along, I observed my Hottentot continually looking out
for the spoor (track) of human feet, being exceedingly anxious to get to
some kraal before night: but the only tracks he could discover were those of
the wild animals abovementioned, and of their pursuer, the lion. The foot-
prints of the latter were so frequent and so fresh, that it was evident these
tyrants of the desert were numerous and near to us. Frederick also remarked

to me, that wherever such numbers of the large game were to be seen, we
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might be certain lions were not far distant. The numerous skeletons of ani-
mals scattered over the plain, presented sufficient proofs of the justness of our
apprehensions, and these were soon confirmed by ocular evidence. We were
jogging pensively along, the Hottentot with two horses, about ten yards be-
fore me,—I following with the other two: Frederick was nodding on his
saddle, having slept little, I believe, the preceding night. In this posture, hap-
pening to cast my eyes on one side, I beheld with consternation two mon-
strous lions reclining under a mimosa bush, within fifteen yards of our path.
They were reclining lazily on the ground, with half-opened jaws showing
their terrific fangs. I saw our danger, and was aware that no effort could save
us if these savage beasts should be tempted to make a spring. I collected my-
self, therefore, and moved on in silence ; while Frederick, without perceiving
them, rode quietly past. I followed him exactly at the same pace, keeping my
eyes fixed upon the glaring monsters, who remained perfectly stil. When we
had got about seventy or eighty yards from them, I rode gently up to Frede-
rick, and, desiring him to look over his shoulder, showed him the lions. But
such a face of terror I never beheld, as he exhibited on perceiving the danger
we had so narrowly escaped.* He was astonished, too, that he had not
previously observed them, being, like most of his countrymen, very quick-
sighted. He said, however, that I had acted very properly in not speaking
nor evincing the least alarm while passing the lions ; for, if I had, they would
probably not have let us pass so quietly. Most likely, however, we owed our
safety to their hunger being satiated,—for they appeared to have been just
devouring some animal they had killed ; a quagga,—as it seemed to me from
the hurried glance I had in passing.

Redoubling our speed, in about an hour afterwards we discovered a foun-

tain, where we and our horses quenched our raging thirst. Thus refreshed,

*® The prefixed vignette is drawn from the recollection of this scene.
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we pushed on, and about four o’clock obtained a distant view of the Cradock
river, but remote from the course it was necessary for us to keep. We con-
tinued to observe numerous traces of lions, and began to look forward with
some anxiety for a place of rest during the night. In passing down a val-
ley, we came upon a chain of deep pits dug right across it, and adroitly con-
cealed by reeds slightly strewed over with sand. Fortunately some of them
had been recently broken down, otherwise we should most likely have
fallen into them, and been impaled on the sharp stakes fixed in their centre.
These are contrivances of the Bushmen or Korannas, to entrap the larger
game.

About 5 p. M. we fell in with another fountain ; but, as there was no
wood near us, we were forced reluctantly to proceed, after filling with water
one of my bottles, out of which I poured the brandy to make room for
it. Our situation now began to be very unpleasant. No wood was to be
seen as far as the eye could reach ; and without fire we should run imminent
risk of losing our horses in the night by the hyanas and lions; and might
not improbably fall a Prey ourselves. As we galloped on in this anxious
mood, the sun seemed descending with unusual speed. Not a bush appeared
over the naked surface of the desert. At length, just as the day was closing,
and the sun already sunk below the horizon, we reached a rising ground,
and discovered, close at hand, a clump of camel-thorn trees (acacia giraffce)
a species of mimosa, with beautiful branching top, spreading like an um-
brella. No time was now to be lost. Our horses were hastily knee-haltered
(i. e. tied neck and knee to prevent their running off) and turned to graze
till the night closed in ; while Frederick and I set eagerly about collecting
wood to make fires for our protection. .Having chosen our resting-place
under a large camel-thorn, we lighted one huge fire there, and others at
a little distance on our flanks, front, and rear. I then begz’m to feel
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somewhat more comfortable ; and overhauling our wallet, we found a
small piece of coarse bread and sausage remaining, which Frederick and
I divided. With this short allowance, a glass of brandy, and a grateful
draught from the bottle of water which I had providently brought from
the last fountain, I made my breakfast, dinner, and supper all at once,
with a good appetite.

Our horses, which we had tied up within a few yards of us, seemed
to enjoy our company, lying down with the greatest confidence near our
fire. Poor animals! we had rode them above fifty miles this day, and
as far on each of the two preceding, so that they s’tood in great need
of rest; and during the journey they had seldom had an opportunity of
feeding.

The ground here I found covered with nitrous particles like a hoar-frost.
Such a couch is considered, I believe, rather dangerous to sleep upon. In
India, as I have heard, it often proves fatal to the weary traveller, lying
down never more to rise. The soil was also sprinkled with the seed of a
plant covered with prickles, making it very unpleasant to sit or lie down.
These seeds are jocularly called by the colonists dubbeltjes (twopenny-pieces).
Making my béd, however, as comfortable as circumstances admitted, I
wrapped myself in my great coat, with my saddle as usual for my pillow,
and my loaded gun by my side. 'We knew pretty well that the fires
were sufficient to scare off the lions, but we had some fears of the crafty
hyana attempting a snatch at our horses. Nor were we altogether without
apprehension of the Bushmnen, some of whose traces we had seen during
the day.

As I lay thus beside our watch-fire, I could not avoid some sombre
reflections upon my present forlorn predicament, uncertain of our route,

and surrounded by savage hordes, and ravenous beasts of prey. The



PERILS OF THE NIGHT. 71

flashing of our fires only added to the gloominess of the scene, making
the heavens appear a vault of pitchy darkness; nor was there any kind
moon to cheer our solitude. Thus ruminating, I unconsciously gave utter-
ance to my feelings—lamenting the uncertainty of our situation, and how
unfortunate it was that we did not know our road better. This stung
poor Frederick, who with much emotion exclaimed—* Oh'! that I had
wings like a bird, that I might fly and bring from the landdrost a better
guide than I have been!” Finding him in this disconsolate mood, which
was not unmixed with terror for his own safety, I changed the subject,
spoke to him cheerfully, and committing my safety to Providence, 1 turned
myself to sleep. After enjoying a couple of hours’ refreshing repose, I
was awakened by the shrieking of the jackals. I rose and replenished the
fires with fresh fuel, and after smoking a segar, again addressed myself to
sleep. Frederick expressed his surprize at my composure in falling asleep
in such a hazardous position. For his part, poor fellow ! he was too much
alarmed to sleep, and comforted himself with smoking away the principal
"part of the night, a pipe being the Hottentot’s usual solace in all his
distresses.

8.—We hailed the first dawn of morning with no common pleasure,
and with feelings of thankfulness for our safe preservation through the
dreary watches of the night. On looking round our station, we perceived,
by the fresh traces of lions and hyenas, that numbers of these ferocious
animals had been prowling round within two hundred yards of us during
the darkness, being evidently prevented solely by our watchfires from making
their supper of us. ‘

We immediately saddled up, and pursued our journey, for at this spot
we had neither grass nor water to refresh our horses. At starting, our road

lay through a narrow defile, which opened upon more extensive scenery.
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This defile Frederick though fit to name “ Thompson’s Poort,” (i. e. Gate or
Pass,) in honour of the narrator. On ciearing the ravine, we could descry
the mountains beyond the Vaal or Yellow River. We travelled on two hours
without seeing any object worthy of notice. Fine grass we found in abun-
dance, but there was no water, without which our horses could not eat. At
length we came again suddenly upon the banks of the Cradock, where we
immediately unsaddled our exhausted steeds, and turred them loose to drink
and graze their fill. Our own rations consisted of a small ¢rust of dry
bread, now as hard as a piece of wood ; but we soaked it in water, and
ate it with all the relish of hungry men. Here we observed fresh marks
of Bushmen.

On examining my map, I found that the nearest way from our present
station to Griqua Town, would be to recross the Cradock, and proceed
athwart the country to Read’s Drift, in the Orange River. As soon as I pro-
posed this route, however, Frederick remonstrated against- it most strenu-
ously ; maintaining in the first place, that it was impossible to cross the river ;
and next, that the lions on the opposite side were more kwaad (angry or fierce)
than those where we now were. To these objections I paid little attention,
considering them mere pretences to cover his timidity.

Ha\-ring carefully examined the river, I determined on crossing ; for it
appeared at this place not so deep, though somewhat broader than at Vander-
walt’s Drift. We accordingly saddled and mounted our steeds ; but I found
it impossible to persuade Frederick either to lead the way, or to accompany
me. My utmost urgency could only extort from him a promise to follow me
across, in the event of my getting safe over. To this condition I agreed, and
immediately plunged into the stream. I found it only about three feet deep,
and it continued nearly the same till I had got ahout three-fourths across. I
already considered this difficulty surmounted ; a few yards more and I was

safely ashore—when all at once down plunged both my horses into deep
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water, and into the power of a rapid current. Fortunately for me, the animals
proved manageable. I grasped the mane of the one I rode, with one hand,
and with the other contrived to turn his head back towards the side where
I had entered ; and in a short time got him again upon his feet, and reached
the shore—thankful to God for my escape from the most imminent danger I
had ever encountered. My guide met me as I reached the bank, and eagerly
grasping my hand, with tears in his eyes, testified the most lively joy at
seeing me safe out of danger; adding, that if I had been drowned, he could
never have looked Captain Stockenstrom in the face, as he had particularly
charged him never to leave me on any account. I was pleased by Frederick’s
display of feeling on this occasion, and the danger I had now escaped, as
well as the alarms and privations we had shared together, contributed to
attach him more and more to me ; nor can I ever sufficiently express my
obligations to Captain S. for his considerate kindness in providing me with
such a faithful attendant.

Having now abandoned all idea of re-crossing the Cradock River, I
resolved to follow its course, at no great distance, to its junction with the
Yellow River; and crossing the latter at the first convenient place, to
proceed by that way, either to Griqua Town, or to Campbell’s-dorp, a
small Griqua village, at no great distance from its banks. Soon after
recomimencing our journey we met a Koranna riding on a bullock. We
accosted him with a view to learn intelligence as to our route, but could
not by any method make him understand our meaning. The Korannas
are a tribe of independent Hottentots, nearly allied to the Namaquas who
reside on the west coast: I shall have occasion to speak more fully of both
these tribes hereafter, We had scarcely left the Koranna when we fell
in with a solitary Bushman, who appeared much surprised by our appear-
ance. A little farther on we came unawares upon a large party of the same

L
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people, but being not at all desirous of nearer acquaintance, at this time, with
these suspicious savages, we galloped past them with all speed; while they
seemed completely taken by surprise, and remained, as if rivetted to the spot,
gazing after us as long as we were within view. I took it for granted, that they

would imagine that we were the outriders of a larger part;r, such a thing as
| single individuals crossing this country being unprecedented, and I did not
give them leisure to discover our weakness. We still kept the banks of the
Cradoock, and were frequently struck with the picturesque views it presented;
its deep solemn waters, flowing along under the shady willows which every
where overhung its banks, afforded a fine contrast to the parched country at a
little distance from its course. At one place, the stream, for a space of about
two hundred yards, is confined in a narrow defile, not more than forty yards
broad, through which it rushes with amazing violence, roaring tremendously.
By the vestiges of inundations on the banks it appears to swell up at certain
periods, like an immense lake, above this narrow.

The day being warm I soon got dried from the drenching I had received
in the river. About noon we reached the confluence of the Cradock and
Yellow Rivers.* The latter, to my astonishment, was at this time much the
largest; and I now saw clearly that it would have been very hazardous, if
not quite impracticable, to have crossed the Gariep at Read’s Drift, where the
. waters of the two streams are united, had I effected my plan of getting
across the Cradock. It was, therefore, extremely fortunate that the attempt

had been frustrated.

The scenery, at the junction of the two great branches of the Gariep, was

® The English name of this latter branch is a translation of the original Koranna ap-
pellation, Ky Gariep. The Griquas and Boors give it the Dutch name of Vaal rivier, which
has nearly the same meaning. The Cradock is termed by the Korannas Nu Gariep, or Black
River. The word Gariep, signifying simply riter in the Koranna tongue, is applied by way
of eminence to the united streams, or main trunk, generally known in the colony by the
epithets of Groote, or Orange River.
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the most magnificent I had yet seen in this country. The immense conflu-
ence of waters,—the steep banks overhung with majestic willow-irees,—the
sedgy recesses of the hippopotamus, which abounds here, all contributed to
fill the mind with sublime emotions, and with admiration of the wisdom and
power of the great Creator. |

We were now obliged to wind up the banks of the Yellow River for some
miles in search of a ford where we might safely cross. In our way we passed
several Koranna kraals, and stopped at one or two of them to make en-
quiries; but we found only women and children at home, who could under-
stand neither our language nor our signs. The men we supposed to be out
hunting. These simple people seemed astonished at our appearance, and
uttered a wild cry of admiration—“ak! ah!” '

A little way from these kraals, as I afterwards learned, are very large,
natural salt-pans, of the same description as those near Zwartkop’s River,
from which the neighbouring inhabitants supply themselves with salt.

In about an hour we found a place which we considered fordable. We
immediately entered, and found the water about three feet deep, but very
rapid, so that we were obliged to keep the heads of the horses strongly up
the stream all the way ihrough. The river was here about two hundred

“yards wide, and was much more discoloured than the waters of the Cradock.
Both these rivers are now ascertained to be chiefly fed by the periodical
rains which fall among the mountains near Delagoa Bay. From December
to April they are at their highest, during which time they can only be
crossed by rafts, or by swimming. At this time they were rapidly decreasing,
and next month would be at the lowest.

L 2
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CHAPTER VIL

CAMPBELL’S-DORP.— GRIQUA TOWN.—MR. MELVILL.—INTERNAL DISSEN-
TIONS AMONG THE GRIQUAS.—THEIR ORIGIN, PROGRESS, AND PRE-
SENT STATE.—HUIL, THE BUSHMAN CHIEF.

HAvING safely forded the Yellow River, we unsaddled to refresh the
horses, and divided at the same time, between (_)urselves, our last remaining
crust, which we had frugally eked out thus far. It was now past one o'clock
P. M.; and, according to my map, we appeared to be still distant six or
seven hours hard riding from Griqua Town, with no chance of finding it in
the dark. On the other hand, the village of Campbell’s-dorp was only about
four hours distant, and my guide had a pretty clear idea of its local position
in reference to the spot where we now were. We therefore determined, if
possible, to gain the latter place this evening, having no ambition of another
nightly bivouac amidst lions and Bushmen.

Another description of country now presented itself, covered with flints,
and overgrown with bushes. Having no track we were continually in
danger of falling into the numerous holes of the aardvark, or great ant-eater.
The bushes consisted chiefly of a thorny shrub (‘acacia detinens,) well known
in the Colony by the name of wagt een bitje (wait a bit,) the prickles of
which being shaped like hooks, there is no getting loose from them when
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they catch hold of one’s clothes, except by tearing out the part entangled.
Their grappling properties I soon experienced to my sorrow, for I was nearly
pulled off my horse several times by their catching hold of my clothes, and
only retained my seat by throwing my arms round the animal’s neck. The
poor horses, too, got quite nervous, by feeling their lacerating effects. As we
galloped through the jungle as hard as we could spur on, (for we had no
time to lose), on nearing a bush my led horse would throw himself against
me with all his force, to avoid touching the thorns ; at the same time crush-
ing me and the horse I rode upon the bushes on the opposite side; so that
I came in for a severe share of bruises and scratches. This rough riding
continued the whole afternoon. - '
Sunset now approached, and still no appearance of human habitation in
the wide extended desert. I began to fear that my guide had again led me
astray, and thaf we should be forced to pass another night in the waste,
and without either food or water. But just as the sun was sinking down
we descried, at a distance, a cloud of dust. My Hottentot hailed it with
ecstasy, explaining to me that it arose from the herds and flocks of the Griquas,
now driven in to their evening kraals. Urging on our jaded steeds, we
accordingly reached the village before it was quite dark, to the astonishment
of the natives, who could not imagine who 1 was, or what was my object.
However, I was hospitably welcomed, and immediately invited to the
house of one of the chiefs. In the meantime the news of my arrival had
spread like wildfire through the village, and in a few minutes the house
was filled to the door with people, hurrying in to satisfy their curiosity. It
was at first supposed that I was the Landdrost of Graaff-Reinet, or some
person sent by him on account of the civil broils in their community; and
they concluded that my escort was coming up behind. I saw several of

them sounding my Hottentot guide on these subjects. After being assured,
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however, by him, that I had no political objects, but was merely a traveller
who had thrown myself, thus unattended, on their hospitality, they expressed
a desire to render me every service in their power.

I seated myself without ceremony near the fire in the centre of the
house, and was soon quite on familiar terms with them. I found I was
the guest of Abraham Kok, and that his brothers Cornelius and Adam,
who resided in the same village, were also present. These men are three
of the hereditary chiefs, or captains of the Griqua tribe, being sons of old
Cornelius Kok, mentioned by former travellers, who died about twelve months
ago. They expressed considerable surprize at my venturing to come alone
through the Bushman country, where, as they alleged, even well-escorted
travellers are liable to be attacked by the crafty savages, and where the
whole country is infested by lions. My escape from both, they said, I ought
to consider almost miraculous. There was, doubtless, some hazard, but I
could not help thinking that these people, as well as the boors, were dis-
posed to exaggerate it. I learned that Messrs. Hodgson and Broadbent, Wes-
leyan Missionaries, had visited this place in November last, and had proceeded
up the Yellow River, or one of its branches called by the Griquas the Hart. A
little above the salt-pans formerly mentioned, another stream, called by the
Griquas the Modder (Muddy), by Mr. Campbell the Alexander, joins the
Yellow River.

Having rode about sixty miles to-day through a very fatiguing country,
and having fared very poorly for three days back, I was glad to partake of some
food ; and retired as soon as possible to repose, leaving Frederick to satisfy
the craving curiosity of the natives.

It may be necessary to explain here, that about two years previous to my
visit, the Colonial Government had sent a Mr. Melvill to reside among the
Griquas as Government Resident, or agent. Previous to this time, these

people had been governed entirely by chiefs of their own tribe, who had
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acquired some sort of hereditary authority among them, such as the Koks,
and one or two more. Mr. Melvill, however, had thought fit to elevate a
man named Waterboer to the principal authority, who being considered by
the other chiefs, and the Griquas in general, of mean lineage, on account of
his descent from a Bushman stock, (for Griquas, as well as others, have
their notions of rank and precedency,) a great part of the tribe had refused to
acknowledge his authority, and had retired from their chief village, Griqua
Town, in disgust. In consequence of this defection, Mr. Melvill had de-
nounced them as rebels, and having himself no means of enforcing submis-
sion to his authority, had lately applied to the Landdrost of Graaff-Reinet
for a commando from the Colony to reduce them. This application, as I for-
merly mentioned, Captain Stockenstrom had declined to comply with; nei-
ther approving in fact of the policy pursued by Mr. Melvill, nor considering
himself authorised, without special instructions from the Government, to inter-
fere in the internal disputes of a community beyond the boundaries of his pro-
vincial jurisdiction. The party among whom I now was, therefore, were the
rebels or disaffected, whom Mr. Melvill had denounced, and from whose
violence he considered his life in danger. Notwithstanding this, I went to
sleep without any apprehensions of their intentions, although Frederick had
hinted to me that it was with no small difficulty that he could persuade
them that 1 was not a spy.

9.—This morning, at an early hour, I had the same assembly around me,
as on the preceding night. Making Frederick my interpreter, I put many,
questions to them, respecting their late dissentions. I found their principal
ground of complaint against Mr. Melvill was, his making a chief of Andries
Waterboer, and his wishing, through him (as they alleged), to control them,
the “ real hereditary chiefs.” This they considered as a sort of usurpation
or infringement of their privileges, not to be tolerated, and to which they

had, accordingly, resolved not to submit. K



80 CAMPBELL’S-DORP.—MR. SASS.

After a long discussion, I promised to represe;nt their case to the Govern-
ment at Cape Town, and, in the meanwhile, I proposed that they should
accompany me to Griqua Town, and try whether matters might not be yet
accommodated with Mr. Melvill. To this proposal they agreed, and it was
accordingly arranged, that the two brothers, Cornelius and Adam Kok,
should accompany me. They, moreover, furnished me and my guide with
fresh horses, my own being so much knocked up, that I found it expedi-
ent to leave them behind, to be brought on to Griqua Town more lei-
surely next day.

The village, or station, of Campbell’s-dorp, contains a few straggling reed
huts, and three or four houses of a little better construction. The latter are
the dwellings of the chiefs. Itis well supplied with good water, and the
inhabitants possess large herds of cattle and sheep, and a great number of
excellent horses.

After some breakfast, consisting, like my supper, entirely of milk and flesh,
(for they had neither bread nor vegetables,) I set out, accompanied by the two
Koks, and my man Frederick. The road was, like that of the preceding day,
through a country covered with flints, and encumbered with thorny brush-
wood. These coverts enable the Bushmen to lurk here, in spite of all the
efforts of the Griquas to root them out. They are a great annoyance to
the latter, as well as to other pastoral tribes in their vicinity, and they are
consequently pursued by them, equally as by the boors, with the utmost
animosity.

About halfway between Campbell’s-dorp and Griqua Town, we met Mr.
Sass, a Missionary, who resides at the former station, returning from a visit
to Mr. Melvill. On our approach he jumped out of his waggon, apparently
much agitated, and was scarcely able for some time to answer the most com-
mon questions. I attributed his discomposure to the apprehension, that pro-
bably struck him on seeing the rebel chiefs, that they were proceeding to
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attack their opponents at Griqua Town. This man is a German by birth, and
in the service of the London Society: he has married a Hottentot woman,
and has long resided among the wild tribes of the interior.

On entering Griqua Town, our appearance seemed to excite general sur-
prize ; and I observed several persons fly to acquaint Mr. Melvill, who had
goné out with his wife. Presently they hastened to meet us; for, having
heen told that there was a white man in the party, he concluded it was
Captain Stockenstrom. On perceiving his mistake, he seemed surprized,—
seeing me in company with his enemies, the rebels ; but a letter of introduc-
tion, which I presented to him from Captain S. and a brief explanation of
my objects, put him at ease; and.I was welcomed to his house with the
autmost cordiality.

While some refreshment was preparing, Mr. Melvill gave me an account
of the state of affairs among the Griquas. The Koks, it seems, on his arrival,
held the authority, conjointly with another chief of the name of Berends.
Finding that these men were not sufficiently active or friendly to his views,
Mr.Melvill had thought it expedient to elevate Waterboer, as before stated, to
the dignity of a chief, and by this measure had excited the jealousy and ani-
mosity of the others; and to such extremities had their long-brooding jars
been carried, that, according to Mr. Melvill's account, a diabolical plot had
been laid by the disaffected party, to fall upon himself, Waterboer, and their
principal adherents, when in the chapel, and massacre the whole of them in
cold blood. This treacherous design had been, by some means, brought to
their knowledge, and was thus defeated. But whether the insurgent party
had actually concerted the perpetration of such an atrocity, or whether the
report was invented, or the features of the case exaggerated by some of their
rivals, who had thus imposed on Mr. Melvill’s credulity, in order to exaspe-
rate him more against them, I could not positively determine.

No one who is acquainted with Mr. Melvill personally, can for a moment

M
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doubt the benevolence and disinterestedness of his character. Indeed his
being here at all is a sufficient proof of these qualities. He formerly held
an easy and respectable situation under Government in Cape Town, namely,
that of Inspector of Public Buildings, &c. with an income of about 7000 rix-
dollars per annum; but being a religious man, and zealous for the civili-
zation and conversion of the heathen, he applied to the Government for his
present appointment, and voluntarily resigned for it his lucrative situation,
with the benevolent purpose of promoting Missionary operations.

How far Mr. Melvill justly estirhated his own qualifications for the
arduous task of influencing a semi-barbarous people, may well be questioned,
on witnessing the unhappy results of his interference with the affairs of the
Griquas ; but his praiseworthy motives and generous self-devotion must ever
be respected. He now receives, as the Government agent here, a salary
of only 1000 rix-dollars (75/.); besides which he occupies a small house
belonging to the London Missionary Society, has a garden well stocked
with fruit trees and vegetables, and cultivates corn sufficient for the consump-
tion of his family. And, except for the unfortunate disturbances among
the people, he appeared to live quite contented in this remote seclusion, where,
save his wife and children, and a German missionary, he has no other society
than the rude and untutored natives.

10.—Having agréed to spend this day with Mr. Melvill, I devoted the
forenoon to survey the village and its vicinity. It lies in a pleasant valley
well watered by several copious springs. The valley is closed on the north-
west by a range of low hills of argillaceous schistus, which, either from the
presence of iron ore, or some other cause, are so highly magnetic as to
prevent the traverse of the needle. Among those hills asbestos has been
found in considerable quantity. The surrounding country beyond the limits
of the Vale of Griqua Town, consists of extensive sandy plains, covered

with brushwood, and of the same arid and uninviting aspect as that through
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which I had passed since leaving the banks of  the Yellow River. The
cultivation of corn has been carried on by the missionaries and a few of
the Griquas with tolerable success, by means of irrigation, but not to any
great extent. The food of the inhabitants consists of milk and flesh, and
occasionally a few pumpkins. The country is, indeed, chiefly adapted for
grazing ; and the Griquas, who have been but lately reclaimed by the mis-
sionaries from a life entirely nomadic, are as yet with difficulty excited
to agricultural labours, to which the aridity of the soil and the uncertainty
of the seasons are also great obstacles. Their internal dissentions have re-
cently added another obstacle to settled pursuits and agricultural improve-
ments, not less influential, perhaps, than their propensity to wandering habits
and the defects of their soil and climate.’

The rains here are not regular, but merely thunder-showers in the
summer season. Occasionally the long want of these not only destroys
the produce of their fields and gardens, but parches up the pastures so
much that they are forced to remove with the greater part of their cattle to
distant fountains where grassis to be found. The country is also very defi-
cient in timber. The camel-thorn is, indeed, found in the neighbourhood, of
a considerable size, but the wood is too hard for common purposes, being
wrought with much difficulty and frequently breaking their tools. The
inhabitants are therefore forced to resort to the Gariep for all the timber
they use, and find there an inexhaustible supply, though not of the best
quality, in the large willow groves which line the banks.

The Griquas, as is already pretty generally known, are a mixed race,
originally descended from the - intercourse of the Dutch colonists with
Hottentot women. Being prevented from acquiring any fixed property in
the Colony, and gradually forced back from the places they formerly occupied
on the frontier, a number of them took refuge, about fifty years ago, in the
wild regions adjoining the Gariep. It this situation, after being for some
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time the dupes of an unprincipled impostor, named Stephanus, who had fled
from the Colony on account of his crimes, they were found by the missionary
Anderson about twenty-five years ago. * At that time, (as it is justly-
observed by the Rev. Dr. Philip) they were a herd of wandering and naked:
savages, subsisting by plunder and by the chase. Their bodies were daubed
with red paint, their heads loaded with grease and shining powder, with.
no covering but the filthy carosse over their shoulders; without morals,
without knowledge, or any traces of civilization, and wholly abandoned to
drunkenness, witchcraft, licentiousness, and all the consequences which arise
from the unchecked growth of such vices. With his fellow-labourer, Mr.
Kramer, Mr. Anderson wandered about with them five years and a half,
exposed to all the dangers and privations inseparable from such a state
of society, before they got them to locate where they are now settled.”
This spot was then named Klaarwater. It received the appellation of
Griqua Town, from the missionary traveller Mr. Campbell ; who, at the
same't'm.le, gave the name of Griguas to this infant community. They had
previously been known (as indeed they still are among the Dutch colonists)
by the uncouth appellation of Bastaards. No slight improvement has been
wrought upon the manners and character of this wild horde by the labours
of the missionaries. That much remains still to be done, is far more a
subject of regret than surprize, considering the peculiar difficulties with
which they have to contend, among a people so situated.

The number of Griquas residing at this village and the stations in its
vicinity, are computed to amount to about 1600 souls. Those scattered among
the more distant settlements connected with the same community, are sup-
posed to be about 1000 more; and the number of Koranna Hottentots living
_ among them, or under their influence, are at least 1800. By trafficking with
the boors, they have obtained possession of about 500 muskets; and might,
perhaps, one day become dangerous to the northern frontier of the Colony itself,
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were it not that they are entirely dependent on the good-will of the Cape
Government, for even the little ammunition that they are allowed to obtain,
and which alone can make them formidable.

The possession of fire-arms, however, with even the limited supply of am-
munition which they can procure, gives the Griquas a decided advantage over
the native tribes in their vicinity. At the period of my visit, they had not
abused this advantage by any recent acts of oppression towards either the
Bechuana or Koranna tribes, with both of whom they lived in amity.* But
towards the wretched Bushmen, I found them, in general, animated by the
same spirit of animosity as the frontier boors, and Mr. Melvill’s exertions to
restrain this spirit, have doubtless increased his unpopularity. At this very
time, the new chief, Waterboer, was absent on a Bushman commando; and
not long before, he and h_is followers had finished a war with another kraal of
those miserable outcasts, of which the foilowing is a sketch :—

A Bushman chief, named Huil, had attacked a Koranna kraal, in alliance
with the Griquas, and carried off some of their cattle. The Korannas com-
plained to their Griqua patrons, and Captain Waterboer went out with his
men, surprised Huil in his kraal, forced him to make restitution, and fined
him of his riding-ox, and a tribute ‘of beads. Huil had maintained peace
with the Griquas for twenty years ; he now determined, it seems, no longer
to be controlled by them, but to- make war on his neighbours, like a free
potentate. He speedily made another foray upon the Korannas, and carried
off some of their cattle, and several, also, belonging to the dominating Griquas.
This conduct was considered the height of insolence and ingratitude; and
Waterboer went forth once more with his band and surrounded the robber in
his den. Two messengers (tame Bushmen) were sent to require him to
surrender at discretion; for his kraal was surrounded with men and muskets,

*® Some late unhappy deviations from this orderly conduct will be mentioned in a subsequent
part of the work.
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and not a soul could possibly escape. But old Huil’s blood was up, and he
resolved to fight it out manfully. The ervoys themselves were scarcely spared
in his wrath: to the Griquas he returned his defiance. The unequal con-
flict commenced—poisoned arrows against powder and ball ;—and it was not
until eight Qf his followers had fallen, and he. himself was mortally wounded,
that Huil would permit his sons to surrender. Seventy men, women, and
children, were found in the kraal, and carried prisoners to Griqua Town ; but
the sons of the deceased robber having expressed due contrition, and promised
to lead a peaceable life in future, they and their people were dismissed—after
receiving a present of some goats, &c. from the benevolent Mr. Melvill, to
win them to confidence and friendship. Nor was this kindness misplaced ;
for Mr. Melvill informed me that Huil’s clan, instead of seeking to revenge
his death, had ever since remained on friendly terms with the pastoral tribes
around them, and that his sons frequently visited Griqua Town to exchange
the salutation of peace, and to beg tobacco.

In these deplorable wars the Bushmen are doubtless, in general, the ag-
gressors, by their propensity to depredation. Yet, on the other hand, have
they not some cause to regard both Boors and Griquas as intruders upon
their ancient territories,—as tyrannical usurpers, who, by seizing their finest
fountains, and destroying the wild game on which they were wont to subsist,
have scarcely left them even the desolate wilderness for an habitation ?
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CHAPTER VIIIL

BRUMOURS OF THE MANTATEES.—ARRIVAL OF MR. MOFFAT.—GRIQUA
COUNCIL.—JOURNEY TO KURUMAN.—DESCRIPTION OF THE TOWN.—
INTERVIEW WITH THE KING.—CEREMONY OF BOIALLOA, &c.

IN conversing with Mr. Melvill about the Bechuana tribes to the
northward, he mentioned that some extraordinary rumours had reached him
a few days ago, respecting an immense horde, or nation, who were said to be
approaching from the north-east, and who were laying waste the country,
and destroying all who ventured to oppose them. Such extrav;agant details,
however, were mingled with the reports,—representing the invaders as con-
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sisting partly of white men, with long hair and beards, led on by a giantess,
with one eye in her forehead, and such like childish absurdities, that Mr.
Melvill, finding the rumours were derived from the Bechuanas, was disposed
to consider them altogether as fables of their own fabrication. We soon
discovered, however, that these extraordinary rumours had a more ‘serious
foundation than he had surmised.

As we were sitting chatting after mid-day upon this and other matters,
a waggon was announced to be in sight, on the road from Kuruman, or New
Lattakoo. On approaching, it was recognized to be that of Mr. Moffat,
one of the missionaries resident at that place; and presently Mr. Moffat
jumped out of it, and came up to us, dressed in a jacket of leopard skin, and
with a black bushy beard, about eight inches long. I was the less surprised
at this Jewish fashion, as I had found Mr. Melvill wearing a beard of similar
dimensions ;—for beards, it seems, (probably from those of- the natives being
so scanty,) are objects of no small respect in this part of the world.

As soon as Mr. Moffat had taken a seat, he introduced the object of his
unexpected visit; which was no other than to solicit assistance from the
Griquas to repel the marauding horde of strange people, who were now plun-
dering and destroying the Bechuana tribes to the northward, and who were
fast approaching the country of the Matclhapee tribe, among whom Mr.
Moffat was stationed. The accounts that had reached Kuruman of this savage
horde, were scarcely less extraordinary than the more vague rumours which
Mr. Melvill had just repeated to me. They were represented by the fugi-
tives, who had escaped from the tribes that had been attacked by them, as
an immense army of plunderers, led on by several chiefs, and consisting of
people of various eomplexions; the majority black and almost naked, others
of a yellow or Hottentot colour, and.some perfectly white, with long hair and
beards, and dressed in European .clothing. Their weapons were said to be
clubs and javelins, and a short crooked instrument, like a cimeter. They
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were considered almost irresistible from their great numbers and warlike
ferocity. They were accompanied by their wives and children ; and, finally,
they were confidently affirmed to be cannibals. The precise point from
which they had originally advanced was not ascertained; but they had first
fallen upon a tribe of Bechuénas, called Lehoyas, towards the south-east.
From thence they had penetrated through the country to the northward, as
far as the Wankeets, by whom they had been repulsed, and turned back
towards the Colony. Having defeated and plundered every other people
they had encountered, to the number of twenty-eight tribes, their present
route, according to the latest accounts, was direct upon Old Lattakoo; and
their design was said by the fugitives to be to plunder that place and New
Lattakoo, or the town of Kuruman, and then to attack the Griquas. The
appellation by which they were known among the Bechuanas was that of
Mantatees.

A considerable part of this account being now fully ascertained to be true,
Mateebe, King of the Matclhapee tribe, was preparing to fly with all his
people, unless assistance could be obtained from the Griquas to repel these
formidable invaders. Mr. Moffat had therefore come himself to represent the
urgency of the danger, leaving his wife and children, meanwhile, with Mr.
Hamilton, his brother missionary.

This alarming statement recalled to my mind the feports I had heard at
Cradock respecting disturbances among the tribes in the interior, derived from
the three fugitives taken in the Tarka. To find myself thus unexpectedly in
the immediate vicinity of the marauding hordes was, however, an event I had
little anticipated, and which now threatened to interpose an unsurmountable
obstacle to my farther progress into the country. I resolved, however, at all
events, to accompany Mr. Moffat as far as Kuruman, in order to see a little
of the Bechuanas, and then to judge whether it might be prudent or prac-
ticable to proceed farther.

N
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Mr. Melvill, not a little alarmed and perplexed by this strange news,
instantly called a meeting of all the Griqua chiefs then in the village, includ-
ing the disaffected captains who had accompanied me from Cam pbell’s-dorp.
All assembled immediately, and held a council of war, to which Mr. Moffat
and I were admitted ; and, after a long and serious deliberation, in which all
the preceding details were discussed, the Griquas came to the resolution of
mustering their forces with all speed, and of marching towards Kuruman, to
join the Bechuanas in repelling the invaders. Messengers were instantly
dispatched to the distant stations, to call out men and arms ; and I was much
pleased to observe that all parties co-operated cordially and unanimously in
these energetic measures, and that the urgency of a great common danger
had dissipated (at least for a time) their internal broils and jealousies. The
Griqua chiefs calculated that they could muster in a few days about 200 men,
mounted and armed with muskets: had sufficient time been allowed, they
could have brought'into the field double that number. This troop they
promised to bring up to Kuruman in ten days; and in the meanwhile, it was
arranged that Mr. Moffat and I should hasten forward to encourage Mateebe
and his people, and prevent them from retreating till the Griquas should
arrive.

On calculating our stock of ammunition, it was found that only about fifty
pounds of gunpowder could be mustered altogether, including what Mr.
Moffat had at Kuruman, and about ten pounds which I had brought with
me. |

Having found means to engage fresh horses here, I left those I had brought
from the Colony to rest and refresh, under the care of my Hottentot, Frede-
rick, until my return ; taking with me in his place a Bechuana servant, who
could speak a little Dutch.

11.—After a very brief repose, Mr. Moffat and I started on horseback

about two P. M.; my Bechuana attendant being to follow as soon as he
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got ready. Nothing worthy of notice occurred on this day’s journey,
except that we met about a hundred Bechuanas of the Karriharri tribe,
on their way to Griqua-Town to Dbarter mantles of wild-cat and jackal
skins, for beads, buttons, &c. Their country lies a great way to the
north ; the distance being estimated to be upwards of 300 miles. After a
ride of about sixty miles, we reached the residence of two Griquas, where we
spent the night. The men were absent hunting the camelopard, but their
wives supplied us hospitably with milk and flesh, and Bechuana mantles
(carosses) to sleep on. My attendant joined us here in the course of the
evening.

12.—This morning we found that our Griqua hosts had returned home
during the night. We informed them of the Commando now mustering
among their countrymen, and they agreed to be in readiness to join the expe-
dition on its march to Lattakoo. These two men I found well informed
respecting the country. They had travelled much among the Bechuana
tribes, procuring elephants’ teeth, &c. to barter in the Colony. They had
once been as far as the Wankeets’ nation, whom Mr. Campbell charges as
being the murderers of Dr. Cowan’s exploratory party, in 1806. But these
Griquas affirmed that this was a ca.lum;ny raised by some of the other tribes
against the Wankeets, and that Dr. Cowan and his companions passed per-
fectly safe through that country.

As we proceeded on our journey, we found the country improve in
appearance, opening out into extensive plains covered with long grass, and
patched with acacias. Game appeared plentiful, and I observed a new
species of quagha, more distinctly striped than that of the Colony, and
approaching in appearance to the zebra.

As we rode through a narrow valley, a Bushman came running down to
us from a neighbouring hill, begging for tobacco; and on receiving a small
piece appeared quite overjoyed.

N2
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At sunset the plains of Kuruman opened before us, extending as far as
the eye could reach, with a chain of hills running to our left, and passing
the town, which takes its name from a small river which has its source at
no great distance. Having moonlight, we continued to push forward in
spite of the numerous and dangerous holes of the ant-eater,. and reached
the Matclhapee capital about eight o’clock, after a hard day’s ride of above
seventy miles.

We eagerly enquired of the missionary, Mr. Hamilton, whether any
farther intelligence had been obtained of the approach of the invaders;
but he could only inform us that various rumours were in circulation among
the natives, none of which could be depended on unless distinctly confirmed :
for the Bechuanas are great story-tellers, and circulators of false reports ;
and it did not appear that the king or chiefs were in possession of any fresh
intelligence that they could trust.

While we were at supper, I heard a great noise of singing and shouting
in the town, which the missionaries informed me was occasioned by the
celebration of a sort of festival called Boialloa, when all the young girls,
on attaining the age of thirteen, go through certain ceremonies, after which
they are admitted to the rank of women. :

18.—Early in the morning we had the honour of a visit from King
Mateebe, and his queen, Mahoota,* with a number of chiefs and attendaats.
The king expressed great satisfaction at the return of his friend Moffat (or

® The vignette at the head of the chapter contains an excellent likeness of Queen
Mahoota, dressed in her fur mantle. This princess is not of Bechuana but of Hottentot
lineage, as her lighter complexion and cast of features indicate. She is the daughter of a
Koranna chief in alliance with Mateebe, who resides near the sources of the Ky-Gariep, or
Yellow River. Her mantle is made of the skins of the tiger-cat. Her hair is shaved in
the Bechuana fashion, leaving a bunch on the crown of the head, which is anointed with grease
and powdered well with sibi/lo, a shining mineral powder much in request at the court of the
Matclhapees. The other head in the vignette (on the left-hand) is that of one of Mateebé's
attendants,




DESCRIPTION OF THE TOWN OF KURUMAN. 93

Mishat, as he pronounced the name) ; and when informed that the Griquas,
with horses and muskets, were coming to his assistance, he manifested the
highest gratitude and satisfaction. I was then introduced to his Majesty by
Mr. Moffat, who explained who I was, and that I had come a very long
journey on horseback to see his country. Mateebe enquired whether I was
not afraid to come so far, and among so wild a people? I replied, « Certainly
not, having the utmost confidence_in him and his countrymen.” He then
said with a good grace, that he was glad to see me,—that he esteemed the
white people,—and bade me welcome to Kuruman.

After breakfast I went out, accompanied by Mr. Moffat, to survey the
town, which is very extensive, containing from eight to ten thousand inha-
bitants. Though built without any plan or attention to regularity, it has
a very lively and agreeable appearance. Every thing is kept so neat and
clean, that one cannot but feel pleased with the inhabitants, in wandering
through the streets and lanes. The houses are all of a circular form, and
of a very peculiar and convenient fashion, considering the climate and the
circumstances of the people. The roof is raised upon a circle of wooden .
pillars, including an area of from twenty to thirty feet in diameter. About
two yards within these pillars is raised a wall of clay, or of wattle and plaster,
which is not generally carried quite up to the roof, but a space is left above
for the free admission of air. In the centre or back part of the hut,is con-
structed a small apartment where they keep their most valuable effects.
Between the wall and the wooden pillars the people generally recline under
the shade during the sultry hours. Each of these houses is enclosed within
a close-wattled fence about seven or eight feet high, which is carried round
it at the distance of six, eight, or ten yards, thus forming a private yard,
within which are placed the owner’s corn jars, and other bulky property.
Each of these yards has a small gate, and all the houses are built exactly

in the same style, and nearly of the same dimensions, except the king’s,
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.

which is almost double the size of the rest. The king’s house, and those
of the principal chiefs, are each erected near a large camel-thorn tree, which
is left there as a sign of rank. The streets are kept perfectly elean ; neither
bushes, rubbish, bones, nor any other nuisance, are allowed to be thrown upon
them. The best idea I can convey of a Bechuana town is to compare its
appearance, from a little distance, to an immense barn-yard ; the huts, with
their conical thatched roofs, resembling very much so many stacks of corn.

At a short distance from the main-town is a considerable suburb or vil-
lage, containing about five hundred souls. To this the Missionaries have
given, somewhat ludicrously, the name of Hackney.

The spot where the town of Lattakoo stood, when this tribe were
visited by Dr. Somerville, and afterwards by Mr. Campbell on his first
journey, lies about eighty miles north-east from the present capital of the
tribe, which, from the stream near which it stands, is more properly called
Kuruman. The inhabitants of this place take the name of Matclhapees.*
Other tribes are in alliance or confederacy with them, who also acknowledge
the Matclhapee king as their lord paramount, but the nature of their
allegiance appears, like that of the Caffer hordes in general to their royal
families, to be of a very loose and indefinite character. The authority of the
king is only implicitly obeyed by his own clan and immediate retainers.

Mr. Moffat and I next waited upon the king at his own house, where I

¢ Campbell calls them Matchappees, and Burchell Batchapins. 1f I can trust my own ear,
the orthography of both these travellers is incorrect in this instance. At the same time it
must be owned that the articulation of the natives, in many cases, appears so indistinct to a
European ear, that the strange diversity in the orthography of proper names in the works of
different travellers, is not at all surprising. There is no cluck in the word Matclhapee, but
the sound indicated by the letters clA very much resembles the Welch I, for which our
alphabet possesses no certain sign. This sound is found in many words, both of the Bechuana
and Caffer dialects, and has led to the corruption of the name of the celebrated Chief Sambie,
which a Welchman would pronounce correctly, if spelt Likambi.
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presented him with a snuff-box full of snuff, this being a stimulant which
the Bechuanas of all ranks are passionately fond of. To his principal wife
I presented a gilt chain, which I had the honour of fixing round her arm. I
also presented one of the same sort to one of their daughters, and another
to Peclu, the eldest son, and heir apparent, a fine-looking lad of about seven-
teen years of age.*

I called afterwards at the houses of several chiefs, at each of which I
was presented with thick milk in an earthen jar, the donor always tasting
it first, in order to show, I presume, that it was wholesome. One of
the chiefs whom we visited was Munameetz, who accompanied Mr. Campbell
as a guide on his second journey. We then approached the house where
the ceremony of Boialloa was performing; and though we knew that,
according to their customs, only females can be admitted, yet we ventured on
asking permission to enter. After some deliberation an old woman said, with
much solemnity, * These are Gods, let them walk in.” This may convey some
idea of the high estimation these people have of the superiority of the whites.
Mr. Moffat stopped to reprove the woman for her expression, explaining that
we were merely men, of the same flesh and blood as themselves. In this house
we saw all the young damsels assembled, who were then undergoing the
cerernony of the Boialloa, under the superintetidence of several old women.

Their dress was the most ridiculous imaginable, and each of them had one

¢ The portrait of Peclu here given, was taken during his visit to Cape Town (see
Chapter XVII.) under the guardianship of his sage Mentor, old Teysho, in the close of 1823.
It is a striking likeness—for the author was assisted in this, as ip several similar matters, by
an able artist—Mr. De Meillon. The cloak in which the young chief is dressed, is that worn
by the higher class of Bechuanas. It is composed of the skins of a very beautiful species of
wild cat, which are joined together with much taste, and neatly and firmly sewed with thread
from the dorsal sineis of the springbok. A less valuable sort of mantle is made in the
same manner from jackal skins. The cloak in common use consists of the softened hide of
the ox or antelepe. The cap worn by Peclu is of jackal skin.
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half of the face painted white. When they go out they avoid, as much as
possible, the sight of men, and each carries a long branch of thorn to keep
off the rude boys. _

The women here, as in most savage countries, perform a great propor-
tion of the manual labours ; the cultivation of the ground, the sowing, reap-
ing, and winnowing of the corn, and even the building of the huts, fall
exclusively to their share. The men content themselves with taking care
of the cattle, dressing their leather raiment, and the noble amusements of
war and hunting.

The Bechuanas are a fine-looking race of men,—even superior in appearance
in some respects, I think, to the more manly and martial Caffers. They paint
their bodies in the same way as the latter, with an ointment of fat mixed
with a shining mineral powder, a sort of manganese, which gives them a very
glittering appearance. They have, in general, very little beard, and many of
them are bald, which they seem to consider a defect, as they greatly admired
the black hair and flowing beard of Mr. Moffat.

Public intimation had been issued by the king this morning, that a great
council, or convocation, would be held next day, to deliberate on the measures
to be pursued in consequence of the approach of the Mantatees ; and messen-
gers had been dispatched to all the neighbouring towns and stations under
Mateebé’s Government, to call the people to this important assembly, (or
Peetsho, as it is termed in their language,)—at which matters involving the
very existence of their nation were to be discussed. I could not help con-

gratulating myself on being so fortunate as to have made my visit at a period

so eventful, when the real character of this interesting tribe was likely to be )

so distinctly manifested.
The critical situation of their public affairs did not, however, prevent me
from being followed wherever I went, by crowds of the lower classes, impor-

tunately begging for snuff, which, of all luxuries, appeared to be the one most
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prized by them ; and in the use of which, indeed, they are very extravagant,
drawing it up into their nostrils in large quantities, by means of an iron tube,
or with a little ivory spoon, which most of them carry suspended from their
necks for that purpose.

At dinner the king joined us at Mr. Moffat's without any invitation, and
partook of our fare, seated upon a skin, on the floor, our mode of sitting
being unpleasant and uneasy to him. Mateebeé is an elderly person, about five
feet seven inches in height, but not nearly so fine a looking man, or of so
prepossessing an aspect, as many of his countrymen. The mode of address
among them, I observed, was full of ceremony, and not less so among the
inferior chiefs to one another, than when they addressed the king. The in-
terpreter, when he spoke to Mateebe, commenced by saying, * I speak to the
father of Peclu;” and any of them addressing Mr. Moffat, used to say, I
speak to the father of Mary.” In their orations they call themselves the sons
of Mallahawan, (or Mulliwhang, as some travellers write the name,) who was
the father of Mateebe, and their late king.

In the afternoon I examined the improvements which Messrs. Moffat and
Hamilton had accomplished in building and gardening, and was gratified at
finding, that besides a school or chapel of considerable dimensions, each of
the missionaries had constructed a very neat and snug cottage; and that
they had wellcultivated gardens, stocked with fruit-trees and vegetables.
To irrigate these, the water had been led with much labour from a consider-
able distance. The town, indeed, is well supplied with water from one of
the most abundant springs in Southern Africa, which gusbes at once from the
earth at a spot about ten miles distant, and which is the source of the Kuru-
man River. We next proceeded to a hill about four miles west of the town,
to observe a remarkable stratum of white stone. Near this mountain we
found the boys who attended the cattle amusing themselves by sketching

rude figures upon the rocks.
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In the evening we heard doleful lamentations in one part of the town,
and learned that they were occasioned by the decease of a person of conse-
quence, and that his relatives and retainers were howling their ullalulla over
the corpse. The sound was something like ‘¢ chow! chow ! chow !” reite-
rated continually, sometimes slowly and mournfully, and then again rapidly
with various modifications, which altogether had a wild and melancholy effect.
We also heard othe:s singing over a sick person, in a strain more mild

and monotounous.
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CHAPTER IX.

GREAT NATIONAL COUNCIL, OR PEETSHO.— SPEECHES OF THE KING
AND CHIEFS. — FARTHER REPORTS RESPECTING THE MANTATEES.—
SECRET COUNCIL OF THE WARRIORS. — PROGRESS OF THE MISSIONA-

RIES AT KURUMAN.

JuNE 14.—This morning opened with a tumultuous din on all sides, the
whole population turning out and preparing for the Peetsho; to which the
importance of the occasion, and the reports which they had heard of the new
and savage enemy, gave an unusual degree of interest. At an early hour
were heard the war-songs of the men, mingled with the shriller clamours of
the women and children. The warriors dispersed themselves in separate
groupes, in the environs of the town, and appeared to be previously discussing
among themselves the topics- of the ensuing debate. About ten o’clock the
whole of the scattered multitude advanced towards the centre of the town,
accompanying their march with war-songs and dancing ; and some of them
exhibiting sham fights, in which fhey discovered extraordinary address and
agility. These warriors were armed on this occasion each with a bundle of
assagais or javelins, a shield of bullock’s hide, a bow and quiver full of poi-

soned arrows,* and a battle-axe.

* Burchell is mistaken in his statement that the Matclhapees do not use poisoned arrows.
They do so constantly in war; in this respect differing from the Caffers. The use of poisoned

o2
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In the centre of the town was a circular enclosure, fenced in with a wattled
hedge. This is the place allotted for their ;;ublic assemblies, and allowed to
be used for no other purpose. It was about 150 yards in diameter. One
side was allotted for the waxjriors, who seated themselves, as they arrived, in
close rows on the ground; holding their shields in front of them; and their
assagais, seven -or eight of which were stuck behind each shield, bristling up
like a wood of spears.* On the opposite side, the old men, women, and
children took their station. In the middle was an open space reserved for
the privileged, or those who have slain an enemy in battle, to dance and sing
in celebration of their prowess; which they did for half an hour, previously
to the opening of the debate, with all the violent fantastic gestures imagina-
tion can conceive, accompanied by the clamorous plaudits of the spectators.

Mateebe, the king, now stood up in the centre and commanded silence,
which was answered by a deep groan from the mass of warriors, in token of
attention. He then drew an assagai from behind his shield, and pointing
it towards the north-east, denounced a curse against the Mantatees, or in-
vaders, declaring war against them. This was answered, in way of approval,
by & whistling sound from the whole of the warriors. He then pointed the
spear towards the south and south-west, denouncing a curse against the
 ox-eaters,” or Bushmen, which was cheered in a similar manner. Return-
ing the spear to its place, he spoke as follows :

“Ye sons of Mallahawan! the Mantatees are a strong and conquering

people. They have destroyed many nations ; they are now on their march

arrows may, however, have been probably borrowed from the Bushmen or Korannas, as these
weapons do not appear to prevail generally among the Bechuana tribes.

*® The two missionaries and myself had the henour of a place assigned to us near the king
and some of his principal chiefs. We brought with us an interpreter, by whose assistance and
Mr. Moffat’s I was enabled to note down on the spot the substance of the different speeches at
this Bechuana parliament. During the intervals I took a sketch in pencil of this curious scene,
which is accurately copied in the annexed plate,
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to destroy us. Moffat has gained information for us respecting their exploits,
their weapons, their mode of fighting, their bad designs. Through the care
of Moffat we nowfully see our danger. We Bechuanas, or Matclhapees,
Matclharoos and Myrees, are not able to stand against _the Mantatees. But
the Griquas have been called by Moffat to our help. He has held a council
with their chiefs; they are coming on horses to unite with us against the
enemy. We must now therefore concert, conclude, and fully resolve to stand.
The cause is a great one—it involves our very existence as a people.

“ You have witnessed the interest Moffat has taken in our safety. If we
follow his example, the Mantatees shall not advance one step farther. You
all see that the Macooas* are our friends. You'see here Thompson, a
chief from the Cape, who has come on horseback to visit us. He has not
come to lurk behind our houses as a spy, but openly, and with confidence :
his intentions are good ; he is one on whom the light of day may shine; he
is our friend. I now wait to hear what is the general opinion. Let every
one speak his mind freely.”

Mateebé then made the same movements with his assagai as at the com-
mencement ; after which he waved the point towards the heavens, when all
called out “ Poola ! i.e. rain or a blessing: and he sat down amidst re-
peated shouts and other tokens of applause. When these had subsided, the
warriors exhibited their war-dance with shouts as formerly, and this was
repeated after every succeeding speaker except Insha, The second speaker,
Moshume, after performing the same manceuvres as Mateebé, (which were
also used by all the other orators,) spoke as follows :—

“ To-day we are called upon to oppose an enemy who is the enemy of
every one. Moffat, our friend, has been within a short distance of the in-

vader’s camp. We all opposed his journey, but to-day we are glad that

® Civilized or white people,
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Moffat listened not to us, but went; for he has warned us and the Griquas
of our danger. But what are we now to do ? If we fly, they will overtake—
if we fight, they will overwhelm us. They are as a strong lion ; they kill and
devour, and spare none.”

Here an old man interrupted the speaker, requesting him to cry aloud,
that all might hear.

“I know ye, ye Matclhapees,” continued Moshumé: * at home, and in
the face of the women ye are men, but in the face of the enemy ye are
women—ever ready to.fly when you should stand firm. But consider and
prepare your hearts to-day, let them be united in one, and hardened for
the hour of trial.”

The third speaker, Ranyouve, exhorted his countrymen to stand fast
like men on the present alarming crisis ; not to be mere braggards in pre-
sence of the women, to make them believe that they were mighty men.
“Keep your boasting,” said he, “till the day when you have performed
deeds worthy to be known.”

The fourth speaker, Insha, a Barolong, began by recommending that the
Bechuanas should wait until the Mantatees appeared, aund then attack them.
But he had scarcely uttered his first sentence, when he was interrupted by
the fifth speaker, Issijta, a young chief, who sprang up and exclaimed,
“No! no! Who,” continued he, addressing Insha,  called upon you to
speak foolishness? Has the king, have the chiefs of the Matclhapees ever
said that you might speak ? Do you profess to instruct the sons of Malla-
hawan? You say you krow the enemy, and yet you would have us wait
until they enter our town. We are not Gods—we are but men! The Man-
tatees are mighty conquerors: if we wait until they fall upon us, and are
then forced to yield, we lose all. Let us attack the invaders before 'they ad-
vance farther. If we are forced to retreat, there will then be time for the

women and the feeble who remain behind, to fly. We may fight and fly,

-
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fight and fly again, still fight, and at last conquer. But this we cannot do
if we wait till the enemy approach and attack usin our dwellings.”

This speech was loudy cheered. Insha sat down without answering ;
and Issita proceeded to remark that some one had accused his followers of
being guilty of desertion in the time of war; and that he wished who-
ever had dared to assert such falsehood would appear to avow it.

The sixth speaker, Teysho,* stood up and demanded silence. Universal
applause was expressed, and an aged man ran forward, stretching forth his
arms towards the Chief, and exclaiming with a loud voice, * Behold the
man who shall speak wisdom. ' Be silent, be instructed : a man, a wise man
has stood up to speak.”

Teysho began by informing the preceding speaker, Issita, that he was
the man who had accused his followers of desertion in the time of war.
“Ye cowards! ye vagabonds!” he exclaimed, “ deny the charge if you
can. Shall I declare how often you have done so? Were I to mention the
instances, you would run away like chastened hounds, or sit like men
abashed, with your heads between your knees.” Then addressing the
assembly, he said, ‘* I do not rise up to-day to make speeches,—I shall wait
till the day of mustering. I beseech you all, ye warriors, to prepare your
hearts for the coming conflict. Consider well what is before you, that you
may not turn your backs in the day of battle. You have heard of the
battles that the Mantatees have fought—of the nations they have dispersed.
You have heard that they now repose in quiet, and you look alone for

deliverance to the Griquas with their guns and horses. But I say again,

* The annexed portrait of this Chief, is a very accurx;te and characteristic likeness ;
but it represents him not as he appeared on this occasion, but as he sat quiet and unexcited,
when it was drawn, during his visit to Cape Town several months after. The cap he wears is,
like that of Peclu, made of jackal skin. The copper plate, appended to his ear, is of
Bechuana manufacture, and is a badge of rank and dignity, worn only by persons of distinc-
tion. He holds in his hand a javelin or assagai of a description peculiar to the tribe.
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prepare your hearts, stand up in your own defence, be strong, be resolute,
else the invaders will overwhelm us, and we shall perish from the earth.”
Then, turning to Mateebe, he said, “ You are too careless about the safety
of your people. You are indolent and unconcerned.* Arouse you now,
and prove to the chiefs and warriors that you are a King and a man.”

The seventh speaker, Bromella, brother-in-law to Mateebe, shortly en-
forced the necessity of proceeding to attack the invaders, and urged the
warriors to unanimity. '

The eight speaker, Dleeloqua, a chief considerably advanced in years,
addressed the assembly to the following effect : —

“ Ye sons of Mallahawan, you have now heard enough to convince you
that it is your duty to go forth to battle against the Mantatees, a people
whose only aim is to plunder and destroy. Ye sons of Mallahawan! Ye sons
of Mallahawan! ye have this déy acted wisely. Ye have done well first to
deliberate, and then to proceed to action. Moffat, our friend, has revealed
our danger, even as the daybreak after a dark night discloses to a man the
danger that approached him while darkness shut his eyes. The peril is
great ; we must not act like Bechuanas, we must act like Macooas. Is this
our Peetsho? No; this is the Peetsho of Moffat ; therefore we must speak
like Macooas. Moffat, for our sakes, has gone with great speed to Griqua
Town, and held a council with the Chief Melvill and the Griqua Captains ;
and now the Griquas come with haste to unite with us against the fierce
invaders. My fathers! my brethren! my sons! let us fortify our hearts
that disgrace may not haunt us. You have all heard Teysho speak ; you
have all heard what your nation expects of you. What Moffat has declared
to us is true ; and if we be not in readiness to defend our towns, our families,

and our herds, our destruction is sure. Wherefore no one must attempt to

® This charge was equa]-ly just and severe, for this is Mateebé’s real character. He is
naturally of an easy and indolent disposition.
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excuse himself from battle. If any attempt to steal away, let them be de-
tained. All must be obedient. All must be as one. This is a great Peetsho,
therefore let your hearts be hard and great, O ye sons of Mallahawan !”

The ninth speaker, Mongua, called the attention of the assembly to the
speeches already delivered, and reiterated the same topics.

The tenth speaker, Semeeno, declared that he only stood up to approve of
what had been said; *‘that the object of the meeting had been fully ex-
plained ; and none,” said he, “can now be ignorant of these discussions ;
none can say ‘I have not heard them.’”

After the usual sham fights, gesticulations, &c. Matcebe again rose, resumed
his central station, and commanded silence. In this closing speech he referred
to the several preceding speeches, and approved or condemned what had been
urged by the different orators. He then proceeded :

“ It is clear that it is our best policy to march against the enemy before he
advances. Let not our towns be the seat of war ; let not our houses be stained
with bloodshed ; let the blood of the enemy be spilt at a distance from our
wives and children. Yet some of you talk ignorantly; your words are the
words of children or of men confounded. I am left almost alone : my two
brothers have abandoned me; they have taken wives from another nation,
and allow their wives to direct them ; their wives are their kings!” Then
turning towards his younger brothers, he imprecated a curse upon them if
they should follow the example of their elder brethren. Again addressing
the people, he said, *“ You walk over my head while I sleep, but you now
see that the wise Macooas respect me. Had they not been our friends, we
must have fled ere now before the enemy.” Turning to Dleeloqua, the eighth
speaker, he said :

‘I hear you, my father; I understand you, my father; your words are
true and good for the ear. It is good that we be instructed by the Macooas.
May evil overtake the disobedient! May they be broken in pieces! Be

P
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silent, ye women ! (addressing them), “ye who plague your husbands, who
steal their goods, and give them to others; be silent, and hinder not your
husbands and children by your evil words. Be silent, ye kidney-eaters,*
(turning towards the old men,) ye who are fit for nothing but to prowl about
whenever an ox is killed. If our cattle are carried off, where will you get
kidneys?” Then addressing the warriors, he said, * There are many of you
who do not deserve to eat out of a broken pot ; ye stubborn and stupid men'
consider what ye have heard, and obey without murmuring. Hearken! I
command you, ye chiefs of the Matclhapees, Matclhoroos, Myrees, Baro-
longs, and Bamacootas, that ye proclaim through all your clans the proceed-
ings of this day, and let none be ignorant. And again I say, ye warriors,
prepare for the day of battle ; let your shields be strong, your quivers full of
arrows, and your battle-axes sharp as hunger.” Turning a second time
towards the old men and women, he said, “ Prevent not the warrior from
going forth to battle by your timid counsels. No! rouse up the warrior to
glory, and he shall return to you with honourable scars ; fresh marks of valour
shall cover his thigh;t and then we shall renew the war-song and dance,
and rehearse the story of our achievements.”

At the conclusion of this speech, the air was rent with acclamations; the
warriors sprung up to re-commence the war dance, in which the whole mul-
titude occasionally joined, the women frequently snatching the weapons from
the men, and brandishing them in the air, and people of all ages displaying
the most extravagant and frantic gesticulations for a space of nearly two

hours.} Towards the conclusion, a messenger from the king delivered to

* The Bechuanas imagine that none who eat of the kidr.«ys of the ox will have any offspring :
on this account, no one except the aged, will taste them. Hence the contemptuous term of
‘“kidney-eater,” synonymous with dotard.

1+ The warriors receive a new scar on the thigh for every enemy they kill in battle.
1 The annexed plate represents a Matclbapee warrior and female in full gala dress. The
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each chief a sprig of the camel-thorn tree, which conveyed an intimation that
a private neeting of the warriors would be held next day in the mountains;
in order to discuss some topics not fit to be made public in the presence of
women and children, and the lower class. After this, the assembly dispersed,
and the warriors retired to their houses.

Mr. Moffat assured me that this was the most interesting and important
Pectsho he had ever witnessed.

In the course of the evening some of Mateebé’s people arrived from
Lattakoo, bringing intelligence that the Mantatees were now at a town of
the Barolongs, not far from that place, and that Mahoomapelo, the chief of
Nokuning, a town about eighteen miles north-east of Lattakoo, was preparing
for flight. This report was accompanied by the most extravagant stories,
exaggerating the numbers and ferocity of the invaders, beyond all bounds of
credibility, and filling the imaginations of the Bechuanas with horror and
dismay. One of these messengers stated that he had seen a Barolong who,
after being made prisoner by the Mantatees, had made his escape, and who
positively affirmed that they were cannibals, having had ocular demonstration
of the fact. He maintained that the king of the Tamacha tribe had been made

former is a portrait of Hanacom, one of the attendants of Peclu on his visit to the Cape. He
is arrayed in his war habiliments, ready for the field. The plume upon his head is of ostrich
feathers. Stripes of leopard-skin hang dangling from his shoulders. His right-hand wields the
battle-axe; his left grasps his sheaf of assagais. His bow and quiver of poisoned arrows are
slung on his back. The target at his feet is of ox or buffalo hide, sufficient to ward off an
arrow or a half-spent spear. Its form is peculiar and very different from that of the southern
Caffers, who use oblong shields of about four feet in length, which cover the whole trunk of the
body : those of the Bechuanas are only 25 inches by 18.

The female is also in full holiday costume. The bunches of beads around her neck and
body weigh at least eight or ten pounds. To this weight must be added that of the various
copper and ivory rings that ornament her person. On her legs she wears bandages or anklets
of leather, with hollow cavities containing small pebbles, which make a rattling noise when she
dances. Her head-dress is elegantly woven of the most flexible and feathery quills of the
porcupine ; and her black woolly hair is smeared with oil, and sparkling with sibillo.
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prisoners by them, and was forced to become their guide to Lattakoo. Their
intention, he said, was to plunder the towns of Lattakoo and Kuruman, and
then proceed towards Griqualand. He had told them, he added, that if
they advanced to the southward they would meet with a powerful white
people who would destroy them. To this they replied, that the white people
were their fathers, and. would do them no injury, but provide them with
food. This man also confirmed the rumours which I had previously heard
of there being white or rather yellow people among the Mantatees, armed -
with strange weapons, and wearing a cotton garment. In respect to their
numbers, all the information we could obtain from these messengers was, that
they were an innumerable multitude, “ countless as the spikes of grass that
wave on the plains of the wilderness.”
15.—This being the sabbath, divine service was performed by the mis-
sionaries in the chapel. It was delivered in Dutch and translated into the
Bechuana language by an interpreter. There was but a small attendance
of the natives. Their worldly concerns might be supposed to engross them
peculiatly at this moment; but at no time, the missionaries told me, has
the attendance been considerable. It must, indeed, be a work of no com-
mon difficulty to impress the importance of religious truths on the minds of a
people who, previous to the arrival of the missionaries, are said not to have had
the slightest idea of a future state, and scarcely even a vague and glimmering
notion of a deity. Much time and patience will doubtless be required from
the pious labourer.s among them to effect their ultimate conversion. Yet,
though few or no Christian converts have been made, it is not to be rashly
| imagined that no advantage has been gained, that no real progress has been
effected. On the contrary, I conceive that what Messrs. Hamilton and
Moffat have already done, is highly important in preparing the way for the
future improvement of the Bechuana tribes. The inoffensive, disinterested,

and prudent demeanour of these worthy men has already acquired for them
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the entire confidence and respect of Mateebe and his people; and the ex-
ample they have set before the natives of industry in cultivating the ground,
and in the practice of irrigation, previously unknown here, is not likely to be
thrown away upon this ingenious race of men.*

The secret council intimated yesterday was held upon a hill about five
miles distant ; all the warriors marching out in their several divisions and in

solemn order to the place of convocation. The nature of the subjects dis-

.cussed, or the result, was not made known.

® Since that time, I have learned that the practice of irrigation is fast gaining ground,
and that great competition exists for the use of the water. This is a great step gained, and
can scarcely fail to lead to others much more important. -
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CHAPTER X.

EXCURSION TO THE EASTWARD.—THE WANDERER AREND.—KURUMAN
FOUNTAIN.—RLETURN.—FURTHER RUMOURS OF THE INVADERS.—SE-
COND EXCURSION.—AREND’S ACCOUNT OF THE INTERIOR TRIBES.

JUNE 16.—-Seeing no prospect of rendering my excursion available for
commercial purposes, in the present alarmed and disorganized condition of the
native tribes, and being consequently desirous of returning without delay to -
Cape Town, I resolved, nevertheless, to obtain, if possible, a nearer view of
the formidable marauders of whom I had recently heard so much ; or at least
endeavour to procure some more authentic and direct information respecting
them. I therefore stated to Mr. Moffat my intention of proceeding as far as
Lattakoo for that purpose. Mr. Moffat immediately volunteered to accom-
pany me; and, accordingly, we set off this morning about nine o’clock, at-

tended by my Bechuana servant; and the waggon of the missionaries was
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directed to follow us with all dispatch. The wondering inhabitants came out
in multitudes to gaze at us, or rather at our horses, as we rode off,—for a
horse here is almost as much an object of admiration as an elephant in Eng-
land.

Our journey lay across a country thinly sprinkled with mimosa trees,
and ahounding with game, As we proceeded, immense plains opened inter-
minably to our view, waving with a sea of grass. About two o'clock we
reached the Maquareen River, where we purposed to await the arrival of the
waggon, and to spend the night. Here, to our surprise, we found a waggon
already outspanned, and a party of men along with it. Mr. Moffat immedi-
ately conjectured that this must be the party of one Arend, a runaway slave,.
of whom he had heard as a wanderer in these parts; and so it proved, for on
approaching we discovered Arend seated in his waggon, with his gun in his
hand, prepared to defend himself to the last extremity, for he had taken us
for colonists coming to apprehend him.  Matters being cleared up in this re-
spect, we instantly came to a good understanding, and joined company. Arend
informed us that he had belonged to a boor in the Sneeuwberg, but, being
very cruelly used, had absconded from the Colony, about seven years ago,
since ‘which period he had been leading a wandering life among the tribes of
the interior. By trafficking he had acquired some little property, being now
possessed of a waggon, a musket, a considerable quantity of ivory, and about

. ninety head of cattle. His party consisted of an old Hottentot, named Cupido
Kackerlackie and his wife, together with several Bechuanas of the Barolong,
Morootzee, and Wankeet tribes, whom he had picked up in travelling among
these nations. His last residence had been at Nokuning, a town already
mentioned as lying to the eastward of Lattakoo. This place he had aban-
doned on the approach of the Mantatees, and he was now flying from these
destroyers towards the south. Arend treated us with the broiled flesh of a
springbok which he had just shot, and which we eat with much relish, with.
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out either bread, salt, or any other sauce than a keen appetite. On the
arrival of our waggon, we all gathered round a blazing fire, forming a motley
groupe of very various lineage and complexion. The night was chill but
serene, with a refulgent moon, illuminating the solitary wilds that environed
us; and, while the social pipe fumed around the fire, Arend entertained us
with many anecdotes of his own wild and wandering life, and of the barba-
rous tribes he had visited. @ He had accompanied the Rev. Mr. Campbell in
his last journey, as far as Kurrechein, in the Morootzee country ; and avowed
his readiness to accompany me even to Delagoa Bay, were it not for the
savage Mantatees—no other obstacle of any moment exis:ting, as he con-
ceived, to the accomplishment of such a journey.

Having a Jew’s harp among the trinkets I had brought with me, I now
presented it to Arend, who played on the simple instrument, to the astonish-
ment of his wild retinue. After this serenade we all betook ourselves to re-
pose, our swarthy companions coiling themselves up around the embers of the
fire, while Mr. Moffat and I crept into the waggon, and soon sunk to sound
répose amidst the melancholy howlings of the hyznas and jackals, which
alone broke at times the deep silence of the wilderness.

17.—Our new acquaintance, Arend, having persuaded us that it was not
prudent to pursue our journey farther, on account of the marauders straggling
about the country, and finding, also, that the axle-tree of our waggon had
given way, we determined on returning. We, therefore, ordered the people
with the waggon to make the best of their way back, while Mr. Moffat and I
directed our course towards the Kuruman Fountain, which we reached after
a ride of about five hours.

This is probably the most abundant spring of water in South Africa. A
" consideruble river bursts at once from the rock, by a number of broken pas-
sages in the side of a hill, forming a sort of cavern. Into this we penetrated
about thirty feet, but without observing any thing remarkable. The water, as
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it issued from the rock, felt at this time rather warm: in summer it is said -
to be cold as ice. In all probability it retains the same temperature at all
times, from coming a ldng way under ground ; the apparent changes being
owing, in reality, to the varying sensations of those who examine it at differ-
ent seasons. It is at least well known that many springs have gained the
reputation of chénging their temperature from no other cause. I could hear
nothing of the great serpent mentioned by Lichtenstein as residing in this
cavern, and which, he says, was regarded by the natives with sentiments of
veneration. I doubt not, however, the truth of the report he mentions,
for some species of the boa certainly exist in the country. This spot was
the farthest extent of Lichtenstein’s travels to the north,—that gentleman
and his party having come by a route across the Bokkeveld and the great
Karroo, and returned in the same track.

We followed the course of the river towards the town. On the banks of
this stream I observed a species of antelope, that I had not previously seen.
It is called by the Bechuanas Paala, and Mr. Burchell has described it under
the name of the red buck. It is, I believe, the same animal termed Riet-bok
by the colonists, from its inhabiting the spots along the rivers overgrown
with reeds and sedge.

In the course of our journey to-day we fell in with some of the lowest
class of the natives, commonly called “ poor Bechuanas,” who were em-
ployed in making poison for their arrows, by boiling a vegetable substance
to a glutinous consistency. I could not, however, learn from them the name
of the plant they used, nor whether they mixed the juice, as the Bushmen
do, with mineral or animal poisons.

Our friends at Kuruman were surprised at our speedy return, not
having expected us back in less than six or seven days. We found the
anxiety and alarm of the natives increased by the arrival of messengers
from Mahoomapelo, the chief of Nokuning, stating that the Mantatees had

Q
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sent to him two Barolong women, whom they had taken prisoners, directing
them to say that they were coming to eat up the corn and cattle of all the
Bechuanas, and that afterwards they would proceed against the Macooas
(white people) in the south. The inhabitants of Kuruman appeared to be
preparing actively for war ; making great quantities of poisoned arrows and
other arms ; and were keeping up the war-dance by moonlight, the whole
night long, to a sort of monotonous music.

18.—This day, at noon, arrived farther messengers from Nokuning,
stating that the inhabitants had abandoned that town, and that the invaders
were now within a short distance of it. The report of the King of the
Tamachas being a prisoner in their hands, and forced to act as a guide, was
also confirmed.

Great anxiety prevailed in the town. Mateebé had gone with some
of the Chiefs, to the neighbouring towns, to raise more forces. = The
Matclhapees, it was evident, were but ill-prepared for resistance. We
were not without apprehension, too, that the invaders, or some of their par-
ties, might advance upon us suddenly before the Griquas could come up ; and
Mr. Moffat began, though with reluctance, to think of preparing for flight.

In the evening, while we were sitting conversing on these matters, some
one thundered at the door, and, on its being opened, in rushed Sampin, one
of Mateebé’s captains, the very picture of terror and dismay. As soon as
he could speak he called out “ Mantatees! Mantatees!” to our no small
alarm ; for, from the extreme agitation of poor Sampin, we at first con-
ceived that they were actually entering the town. However, we at length
ascertained that this new alarm proceeded merely from certain intelligence
having arrived of their entrance into Nokuning, accompanied by the usual
extravagant exaggerations of their force and ferocity. Had Mr. Moffat and
I continued our excursion we should have reached that place this evening,

and might have run no small hazard of falling unawares among them. As
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it was, however, matters now began to look rather serious. This fierce and
formidable enemy was now within about eighty miles of us, which, at the
rate the Bechuana and Caffer warriors frequently travel in their expeditions,
was not three days’ march. And as there were no sufficient precautions
taken by the Bechuanas to prevent a surprise, by sending out scouts to
watch their motions, we might, not improbably, be suddenly overwhelmed
by these savages while we sat deliberating.

Sampin had not been long with us when about twenty other Bechuana
Chiefs also rushed into the house, a_ccompanied by the Queen, Mahoota, and
her principal female attendants, all under the influence of great fear and
perturbation. Mateebé himself was unfortunately absent. The queen,
therefore, came to ask the advice of the missionaries in this alarming cri-
sis, and, at their suggestion, sent off messengers immediately to hasten the
king’s return. On consulting with Mr. Hamilton, we also considered it
proper to dispatch messengers towards Griqua Town to expedite the move-
ments of the Griqua auxiliaries. In the meanwhile we endeavoured to
encourage the Bechuanas to prepare manfully for their own defence, ad-
vising the chiefs to send to all their villages and outposts, to call out the
inhabitants en masse to meet the enemy, and not to allow the cattle to be
pastured in the direction from which they were expected. The entire want
of any thing like a confederacy among the contiguous tribes of Bechuanas,
or of any thing like system or decision in the plans for self-defence in the
several communities, strikingly manifests their unwarlike character, and
their unfitness to withstand such formidable assailants as those who-were
now destroying, piecemeal, their separate hordes.

19.—This morning brought us no news to relieve the alarm and anxiety
of the preceding day. Mateebe¢ had not returned, and there was no in_
telligence of the Griquas. The last gleams of hope and courage seemed
to forsake the panic-struck Matclhapees. The cattle were now collected

Q2
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and kept near the town. The people had begun to bury their most va-
luable effects, their corn, &c. in large earthen jars. The missionaries were
likewise preparing their waggons, to fly at a moment’s notice. There was
no word of the messengers we had sent out; all was suspense and anxiety.
In the town the most vague and contradictory rumours prevailed,—some
persons coming in from the outposts contradicting the account of the Man-
tatees having entered Nokuning, alleging that they were still at a Barolong
town a great distance off; others asserting that they were marching direct
upon us. Mr. Moffat had previously assured me that no confidence could
be placed in the rumours and stories of the Bechuanas, among whom ve-
racity is a virtue little practised, and many of them are much given to
romancing and the propagation of extravagant tales. As an example of
their propensity for dealing in the marvellous, he instanced an absurd rumour,
then current among them, that the white people in the south had been at-
tacked by an army composed of myriads of pigmies, whose stature did not
exceed six inches !

It now occurred to me, that, instead of longer enduring this state of
suspense and anxiety, it would greatly relieve my own feelings, and
at the same time, perhaps, materially add to the security of my friends,
the missionaries, and of the distracted tribe among whom I was a
visitor, if I proceeded myself, as I had formerly intended, to reconnoitre
the host of marauders, and bring back some certain information respecting
them. This resolution was no sooner formed than acted upon. Having
got my knapsack supplied with some provisions, I set out, attended only
by my Bechuana guide, and was out of sight of the town in a few
minutes. Taking the same route which I had formerly pursued with
Mr. Moffat, we reached the station of the slave Arend, on the Ma-
quareen River, about three hours after sunset. Arend was still there

with his party, but intended to fly next morning. On acquainting him,
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however, with my design, he, after a little deliberation, agreed to accompany
me to Lattakoo, in order to ascertain whether or not the enemy were ad-
vancing.

This being arranged, I joined the motley groupe around the fire. I
lighte'd a segar, and the others betook themselves to their pipes, inter-
mingling conversation with the tranquillizing fumes which poured around
us. From these wandering men, Arend and his comrade old Cupido Kack-
erlackie, I learned some interesting particulars respecting the Bechuana
tribes, and the country towards the north-east. Cupido, I found, had
also accompanied Mr. Campbell on his last journey, and was the persoﬁ
who shot the remarkable rhinoceros, of whose head Mr. Campbell has given
a drawing. The wanderers related many of their wild hunting adventures,
especially in pursuit of the rhinoceros, which abounds in these regions, and
is a very fierce and formidable animal.*

On again interrogating Arend as to the possibility.of proceeding through
the Bechuana tribes to Delagoa Bay, he stated, that but for the Man-
tatees he would willingly now have accompanied me thither, being ac-
quainted with most of the native chiefs on the route. =~ Not long ago
he had been, he said, within a very short distance of that place. Being

in want of clothing for his wife and child, he set out with the inten-

® Two distinct species of the two-horned rhinoceros are found in South Africa. The
figure in the vignette at page 110 was drawn from life by Mr. Melvill, and conveys an
accurate representation of the species which abounds most in the Bechuana country. The
horn of the female is, however, much longer and more slender than that of the male; I have
one in my possession, three and a half feet long. Being a strong, ponderous, and elastic
substance, it is much prized by the natives for handles to their battle-axes. The secondary
horn is, in many instances, and especially. in the female, so small as to be scarcely perceptible
at a little distance. The general figure of the rhinoceros is that of an enormous hog. His
prodigious size and strength, and his destructive horn, point out this animal, in my appre-
hension, very distinctly as the real unicorn of Scripture—a conclusion in which I have been
anticipated by Burchell and other scientific travellers, and which is now, I believe, generally
concurred in.
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tion of going to Delagoa Bay to purchase some, but when within about
a day's journey of the Portuguese settlement, he procured the goods
he wanted from the natives, and returned without going farther. He
gave me a piece of chintz which he procured in this manner, and which
is of Indian manufacture. On this excursion, which he computed to be
about ten days’' easy journey, he travelled through a fine country very
thickly inhabited. T requested him to detail, in regular order, the various
places he had visited on this excursion, which he accordingly did to the fol-
lowing effect.

Leaving Lattakoo, which belongs to the Matclhapee tribe, and of which
Levenkels is now chief, under Mateebe, he proceeded to Nokuning about
eighteen miles distant. The chief of this place, Mahoomapelo, has been
already mentioned. From Nokuning to the chief town of the Barolongs,
he took three days. The chief or king of this tribe is called Mashow,
which name Mr. Campbell has by mistake transferred to the town, calling
the king, Kousie, which is not his name, but his title, .k‘ousi signifying king
or principal chief in their language. From the Barolong to the Marootzee
tribe he was about five days. From thence one day brought him to Kapan,
chief of the Manemagans, a very large tribe. Another day brought him to
King Lasak of the Maqueens. From the residence of this chief to Delagoa
Bay was two days’ easy journey. The mountains in the Maqueen country,
as described by him, agree with those mentioned by Captain Owen, as visible
from the vicinity of Delagoa Bay.

I endeavoured to ascertain from Arend, whether any thing was known
among these tribes of the actual fate of Dr. Cowan’s party. It had
been stated, on the authority of the Matclhapce chiefs, that this unfor-
tunate band of travellers had been destroyed by Makabba, King of the
Wankeets, a chief still living. This account Arend (in the same man-

ner as the Griquas, formerly mentioned,) affirmed to be altogether erro-
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neous, and invented by the other tribes, by whom Makabba is generally
disliked and dreaded, to render that chief obnoxious to the colonists.
From a similar spirit, a son of Makabba’s, who receﬁtly visited Kuru-
man, had likewise represented his father as the murderer of Cowan,
with the view of prejudicing the missionaries against him, and obtain-
ing their influence to aid him in raising an expedition to attack his
father, against whom he had rebelled, and whom he was then plotting
to supplant. But, in contradiction of these allegations, Arend stated that
he had himself visited Makabba, at Melita, his chief town, which is a
very .large and populous place; that he had been treated in the most
hospitable and generous manner, and had received from him considerable
presents of ivory and cattle; and that the notorious outlaw Conrad Buys
was living "in ease and safety in Makabha’s dominions, and had réceiv-
ed from him, on his arrival, a present of fifty head of cattle. In regard
to C(.>wan’s party, he added that it is currently reported among the Wan-
keets that the strangers had received every civility in passing through their
country, but had been murdered by some people considerably beyond them
whose name he could not ascertain. This information perfectly coincides
with what Captain Owen learned upon this subject from the natives on
the east coast. '

Arend added, that among these tribes, the chief danger to travellers arises
from the suspicion of their being spies, of which there is.great jealousy.
On this account he considers it expedient for travellers to remain about ten
days at the principal town of each tribe, in order to acquire the confidence
of the chiefs and obtain their free permission to pass through their territories.

During this conversation all our companions had fallen fast asleep round
the fire ; and Arend and I, at length wearied out, also wrapped our mantles

around us and stretched ourselves beside them.
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CHAPTER XI.

JOURNEY TO LATTAKOO.— STRANGE APPBARANCE OF THAT TOWN
RECENTLY DESERTED.—RENCOUNTER WITH THE HOST OF MANTA-
TEES.—RETURN TO THE KURUMAN.—PREPARATIONS FOR FLIGHT.

JUNE 20.—At break of day awoke under a heavy load of dew; the
morning very chill. Shook the dew from our clothes, and Arend and I, mount-
ing two of my best horses, immediately set off, leaving my Bechuana guide
with Arend’s party to await our return. We soon entered on a plain, perfectly
level, covered with fine grass, and bounded on all sides only by the horizon.
As we proceeded, I observed a curious optical deception, similar to the mirage
so often noticed by travellers in Africa: it seemed to the eye as if we
were in a basin, and that the country continually rose before'and around
us at every step, while we appeared still at the lowest focus, although in
fact the ground was perfectly level, without the slightest wave or rise in any
direction. The roads made by the natives are exactly like sheep-paths, and
indeed with difficulty to be distinguished from those made by the quaghas
and antelopes ; for the Bechuanas, like the Caffers, when travelling, always
follow each other in a line.

Having saddled and refreshed our horses at a fountain several hours on
our road, we pushed on, and, after descending a gentle eminence, reached the

spot where the old town of Lattakoo stood, when first visited by Messrs.
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Somerville and Truter, and afterwards by Mr. Campbell, and then containing
a population of about 15,000 souls. On the death of Mallahawan, father of
Mateebe, the town was removed, according to the custom of the country, to
another site, where the present town of Lattakoo stands, about five miles
to the north-east. From this place Mateebe again removed to the Kuruman,
with one division of the nation, some years ago; leaving another division
under a subordinate chief to occupy the deserted capital.
Having crossed the bed of the Lattakoo river, which at present was only
a chain of pools, a gentle eminence covered with fine grass, and adorned with
beautiful camel-thorn trees, opened to our view the expected town at a little
distance. As we approached, I was delighted to see the extensive fields of
millet spreading on every side, which indicated that the inhabitants of the old
capital were considerably more industrious, or more successful agriculturists,
than those who had emigrated with the king. The unusually still and
solitary appearance, however, of those fields, and the town itself, which we
were now approaching, rather struck me; and I said to my companion,
“ Let us ride gently, and keep a sharp look out; perhaps the place is already
in possession of the enemy.” We proceeded accordingly with some caution,
and, on entering the town, found it as I had begun to surmise, entirely de-
serted by the inhabitants. We rode into the heart of it without seeing a
human being ; and a place which, a few hours ago, had contained a popu-
lation of six or eight thousand souls, was now as solitary and silent as the
most seclu(ied wilderness. On looking into some of the huts, we perceived
that the inhabitants must have fled in great haste, for the implements of
cookery were standing with the food in them, half dressed. It was, there-
fore, pretty evident that the approach of the enemy had taken them some- .
what by surprise ; and we naturally inferred that the invaders could not be
far distant. I said, however, to Arend, that perhaps some old or infirm
people might still remain out of such a large population, and that we would
R
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try whether the report of a musket would bring them from their lurking
places. Taking aim at a large white vulture,* which sat perched like the
genius of desolation upon a tall camel-thorn that shaded the residence of
some chieftain, I brought him fluttering to the ground. But the report
died away in solitary echoes ; not a living thing greeted our presence.

“ And now,” said Arend, “ let us retreat. The town has been hur-
riedly abandoned by the inhabitants ; the savages must be at hand; your
horses are weak with long travelling, and fatigued with this day’s journey ;
if we venture farther they will give up, and we shall fall helpless into the
hands of those murderous cannibals.” That there was sense and prudence
in this advice I could not deny, but to follow it would have but ill served
the purpose I came upon : so I told Arend we must proceed until we gained
some more certain intelligence of the invaders to carry back to our friends.
Desiring him, therefore, to guide me on towards Nokuning, we left old
Lattakoo, standing a desolate city of the desert,” and pushed on, though
with circumspection, towards the north-east.

Our way for a few miles lay among clumps of fine camel-thorn trees,

“without any path,—the road from Nokuning leading direct to the former

site of Lattakoo upon the west side of the river, as will be perceived
by the -subjoined sketch. When we had got the length of 4, still un-
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determined whether or not to proceed farther on our weary steeds, we
stapped for a few moments, being very thirsty, to deliberate about ven-
turing down to the river to refresh ourselves, and consider what farther
course we should adopt; and we had just come to the resolution of
descending to the valley, when Arend suddenly called to me with great
agitation—* The Mantatees ! the Mantatees!— we are surrounded!” Op
loaking towards the spot B, to which he pointed, I beheld them sure enough
marching in an immense black mass in the valley below us, and pushing
on towards the river. Arend, with considerable presence of mind, imme-
diately said—* Don’t move, else they will perceive us.” Accordingly we
remained for some time motionless as the trees around us, and observed,
through the avenues of the umbrella-shaped camel-thorns, the motions of
the barbarians. We soon saw that they had not perceived us by their
continuing their course towards the river, trampling into blackness the
grassy meadows over which they passed. Though somewhat relieved from
our first alarm by observing their route, we could not help throwing sus-
picious glances, every now and then, around us, apprehensive lest some
other division should intercept our retreat in the opposite direction; and
every old stump of wood, seen indistinctly through the copses, seemed to
our eyes like straggling Mantatees. At the same time, I was exceedingly
gratified at having found such an opportunity of observing them from so
favourable a position. Yet I was still anxious to get a nearer view, and -
therefore suggested to Arend that we should try our horses’ mettle, and en-
deavour to gain a front position on the rising ground above the former site
of Lattakoo; whence we might reconnoitre them more advantageously, and
perhaps gain some information from them, without being liable to be sur-
rounded. .

This maneeuvre was easily executed. Retreating from a, (the farthest
limit of my travels iu this direction,) we left the town of Lattakoo on our

R 2
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right, and crossing the river, at the same time that the van of the enemy was
rushing into the pools a few hundred yards higher up, we spurred on our
horses, which made greater exertions than I expected, and gained the
position ¢, which overlooks the former site of the town, as already mentioned.
About five or six houses still remained on that site, and we had not gained
our position five minutes when we saw the savages rushing into those huts
like hungry wolves. At the same moment they discovered us, and presently
a large body advanced up the hill towards us. I now hesitated a moment
whether to wait their approach and endeavour to enter into a conference,
or consult our safety by flight. My companion strongly urged the extreme
hazard of allowing them to approach us, alleging that they would instantly
surround and probably kill us with their missiles, without admitting of a
“parley; or should our lives be spared, our horses at least would not fail
to be instantly devoured by the hungry cannibals, and ourselves probably
forced to become their gﬁides to Kuruman, instead of being enabled to warn
our friends of their approach. These reflections were just, and my own
judgment concurred in them; so, without longer deliberation, for which
indeed the rapid advance of the savages allowed us no leisure, we put spurs
to our horses, and galloped to another eminence at a little distance.

Here we again turned to survey the enemy, and lingered a short space
to see whether they were pursuing us; but perceiving nothing of them, we
again pushed forward upon the extensive plain over which we had come in the
morning. We had scarcely left the last eminence a few minutes and advanced
about 500 yards upon the plain, when, looking back, we saw the height
we had just left, occupied by a crowd of the enemy. The cunning rascals
had come unperceived up a ravine, and if we had not started off at the instant
we did, we should have been surrounded before we could have noticed their
advance. They did not attempt to pursue us farther, but stood earnestly

gazing after us, as far as we could discern them from the plain.
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ARer riding about ten miles farther we reached a fountain, where
we stopped to quench our burning thirst, and refresh ourselves and the
horses ; the poor animals and ourselves being alike exhausted by the long
exertion and excessive heat of the weather.

On reviewing our morning’s expedition, I could not but reflect on my
adventure with the highest satisfaction and gratitude : satisfaction, at having
been enabled to obtain such a near view of this savage host, and to carry
certain information to Kuruman ; and gratitude to Providence for my for-
tunate escape ; for had I been an hour later on my journey, I should have
rode right into the town, mistaking them for the Bechuana inhabitants ; or
had I been but a few minutes sooner at the point A, I should have come in
contact with them exactly at point D, while their march was concealed by
the windings of the valley. My view of them was, however, too distant and
hurried to enable me to gain at that time any accurate information respecting
their arms or accoutrements. Of their numbers it would be idle for me to
attempt forming any estimate. They- appeared to be a very numerous body,
and covered a very extensive tract of ground : but if even general officers, ac-
customed to estimate with a glance the numbers of disciplined troops, are
often egregiously mistaken in guessing the amount of disorderly multitudes,
how much more is an unpractised eye, like mine, likely to be mistaken in’
such an attempt. I, therefore, refrain from mentioning any number, since I
could not thereby convey any real information.

The sun was now fast approaching the horizon, beyond the boundless
plain of Lattakoo, when we again mounted our weary steeds. Though now
unable to raise a canter we urged them into a jolting pace, which brought
us, about eight o’clock, to Arend’s station ; the hardy animals having carried
us to-day not much less than eighty miles, without any other forage than
they could hastily pick up while we rested at the fountains.

I immediately ordered my other two horses to be saddled, being
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anxious to reach Kuruman before I slept. Leaving, therefore, the horses
we had rode to be brought up the next day, I pushed on with my Be-
chuana guide ; and after a few hours gallop, lighted by a bright and cloudless
moon, arrived at Kuruman a little before midnight, baving travelled this
day about 100 miles. Mr. Moffat was surprised by my returning so speedily ;
for the report of the Mantatees having entered a town of the Barelongs, at
a great distance, bad been so strongly confirmed, that not only the Bechnanas
but the Missionaries had been deceived : they were all lulled into security,
and had not expected me back for several days. Whether those false reparts
had been occasioned by any division of the invaders having turned off in
another direction, I could not aseertain ; but the isfatuation Qf the Bechuanas,
in not sending out scouts te bring them certain intelligence of the movements
of so formidable an enemy, seemed unaccountable.

The tidings of my return speedily flew through the town, and Mr
Moffat’s house was instantly beset, even at this late hour, by a concourse
of the natives. The principal chiefs gathered round, and begged to put
one particular qﬁestion to me through Mr. Moffat, namely, “ Whether I, with
my own two eyes, actually saw the Mantatees ?” placing at the same
time a finger opposite to each of my eyes. Mr. Moffat told them that
they might depend implicitly upon the correctness of my information ;
that it had been acquired by ocular observation; and that my report was not
the report of a Bechuana, but the true statement of a AMucooa. The chiefs

smiled at this remark, well aware of the failing of their countrymen.

As soon as we got rid of the natives, the Missionaries immediately com-
menced burying their most valuable property in their gardens. Flight now
appeared inevitable, since the Griqua auxiliaries had net come up, whos'e
delay we could not account for.

21.—Notwithstanding my fatiguing ride yesterday, I only lay down ta
rest for two hours. The Missionaries did not sleep at all, being engaged

e
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during the whole night in making preparations for immediate flight. At
break of day I strolled into the town, and found it all astir, like an ant’s-
nest disturbed by the mattock ; and the frightened Matclh'apees moving
to and fro with none to direct them, for the king was not yet returned..
At length the chief, old Teysho, took upon himself to order a general eva-
cuation of the town. At eight o'clock this was rapidly going forward.
Hundreds of pack-oxen were continually moving off to the westward, load-
ed with the most valuable effects of the inhabitants, consisting of utensils
of various kinds, wooden and earthen vessels, red paint-stone, powder of
the dlink-klip, corn, carosses, &c. &c. Meanwhile the lowing of the cattle,
the wailing of women and children, the feeble and tottering gait of the old
and infirm, hurriedly moved from their mats of repose to seek safety in flight,
and the sullen despondency of the warriors, formed altogether a scene of dis-
tress extremely touching and pitiable.

On my return to Mr. Moffat’s house, I found there also every thing
prepared for immediate flight. The Missionaries, finding that the Bechuanas
had sent out no scouts, had resolved to leave the town before mid-day,
with their waggons and families, unless our friends, the Griql_las, appeared
for their protection.

About nine o'clock, while we were waiting in a state of apprehension
and anxiety, the report of a musket was suddenly heard from the entrance
of the town, and this instantly followed by a second. A shout of exul-
tation from the Bechuanas announced two Griqua horsemen. These were
avant-couriers, sent on before to announce the advance of their countrymen,
whom they had left about forty miles behind, tarrying to refresh their
horses ; and who, they said, would not arrive till the following day, unless
there was urgent occasion; in which case, one of the messengers was to
return and give them notice.  This matter admitted of little debate.
One of the horsemen was instantly dispatched to expedite the movements

-
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of his party, with urgent entreaties that they would make a forced march
and join the Bechuanas before they had wholly ﬂed and deserted the
town. .

We then endeavoured to persuade the pusillanimous inhabitants to re-
main quiet and await the arrival of the Griquas. To this proposition the
warriors in general agreed; but the principal part of the women, children,
and aged, had already departed with their most precious goods and household
stuff. Having then prevailed upon them to send out scouts as far as the
Maquareen River to observe the motions of the enemy, and bring instant
intelligence should they advance, we felt in some degree relieved from the
uneasy and awkward predicament in which the morning had found us.

At noon the king returned. He seemed much disturbed by the posture
of affairs, and immediately put to me the same question as the chiefs had
formerly put : i. e. whether I had actually seen the Mantatees * with my own
eyes ?” The natives seeing us resolved to await the arrival of the Griquas,
took confidence and remained also.

Nevertheless, as the day advanced, we did not ourselves feel quite se
much at ease as we found it politic to profess. There was no intelligence
from our scouts; but we were aware, that if the savages pursued their
march the day after I saw them, they might reach Kuruman this even-
ing. We flattered ourselves that such an event was rather improbable, and
that the plunder of Lattakoo would detain them at least a day. When the
night came on, however, and darkness increased our apprehensions of being
surrounded, with no appearance of the Griquas, and with the entire con-
viction of the incapacity of the Bechuanas to make any stand against the
invaders, our feelings, as may be easily imagined, were far from being of a
pleasant nature. The warriors in the town were indeed all awake and
watchful ; but we knew that if the enemy came on before the Griquas, they
were rendj' to fly, without the slightest resistance, to join the women in the
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mountains. Thus we waited and watched till nine o’clock in the morning,
often laying our listening ears to the ground, and endeavouring to catch
the distant sound of trampling horses; but all was hushed in deathlike
silence, and our imaginaiions were left to conjure up the picture of the im-
mense cannibal host stealing upon us through the gloom, like hungry hyznas.
At length, wearied out with fatigue and watching, the Missionaries and I
retired to snatch a little rest, with our loaded guns at our sides, and all
prepared for the earliest notice of danger. .

After a broken slumber of about two hours, I was awakened by the loud
barking of the dogs, and went out to a;scertain the cause. All else was still ;
but finding some Bechuanas seated round a fire, with my guide among them,
I called him, and took him with me to the king ; whom I made bold to call
up, and urged upon him the necessity of sending out more scouts to watch

the approach of the enemy.

'S
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CHAPTER XII.

ARRIVAL OF THE GRIQUAS.—ANOTHER PEETSHO.—FRIENDSHIP AND

" FESTIVITY.—RETURN TOWARDS THE COLONY.—BAROLONG REF}U- °

GEE.---PASSAGE OF THE GARIEP.—-KORANNA KRAAL.,

JUNE 22.-—In this state of feverish anxiety we remained till dawn of
day ; when the Missionaries, despairing of the Griquas, ordered the oxen to
be put to their waggons, in order to retreat with their families without farther
delay. The Bechuanas, on seeing this, abandoned all hope of succour, and,
having no confidence in themselves, prepared also for instant flight.

At this moment a cloud of dust was observed to the southward. It
rapidly approached, and, to our unspeakable joy, a troop of horsemen,---our

long looked-for allies, the Griquas,-—emerged from it, and entered the town

at full gallop. Though neither disciplined nor accoutred like regular troops,

and dressed in a garb both motley and ragged, yet, with their glittering mus-
kets and bold bearing, they had a very martial appearance ; and were hailed
with demonstrations of pleasure and admiration, such as the finest troops in
the world have rarely met with. The air was rent with shouts of acclama-
tion : never before had such horses, such muskets, such military array, been
seen in the land of the Matclhapees. They came as defenders in the hour of
need, and they were hailed by the paralysed natives as champions and heroes.
All crowded round them ; and with kindred sympathy I also shook their
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o - swarthy chiefs heartily by the hand, and felt relieved, by their arrival, from
almost intolerable anxiety. By means of my horses, I might, indeed, have
made my own escape from the savages without much difficulty; but I could
not think of thus abandoning the Missionaries, or even the poor Matclhapees,
in such critical circumstances. '

The Griquas were under the command of the chiefs Adam and Cornelius
Kok, Berend, and Waterboer. Though not exceeding eighty in number,

. yet they appeared a very formidable force, contrasted with the ill-armed and
unwarlike Bechuanas.

The cause of their tardy movements was the fear of exhausting their
horses before they came in contact with the enemy ; as it was probable, from
the immense disproportion of numbers, that they must maintain a flying fight,
to prevent their little troop from being surrounded. On meeting with our
last messenger, they had, however, pressed on with all speed till they reached,
about midnight, a spot within two miles of Kuruman. Here they held a con-
sultation ; and from the report of the messengers, fearing that the enemy were
already in possession of the town, and that we had fled, they considered it
expedient to postpone their advance until daylight, when they could clearly
distinguish friends from foes, and avoid falling into any ambush. They had
now advanced with the design of attacking the Mantatees, if they had been in
possession of the place, but were not a little gratified to find that they were in
good time to defend rather than avenge us.

King Mateeb® expressed his gratitude to the Griqua chiefs in a short
speech, not devoid of grace and eloquence, and immediately ordered six oxen
to be slain for their refreshment. A scene of savage feasting instantly com-
menced ; and even before the blood was out of the slaughtered animals, their
legs were cut off, and the marrow sucked out of the bones by the hungry
Griquas, without any preparation. )

The news of their arrival was seon carried to the fugitives who had left

s 2
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the town on the preceding day, and before noon numbers of them were seen
flocking home from the westward. All was now animation and activity.
The two Missionaries were busied repairing muskets, several of those of our
allies being out of order; many of the Griquas were employed in casting
bullets ; and the Matclhapee warriors, with renovated confidence, were bur-
nishing their assagais and whetting their battle-axes.

After mid-day, the king convened another Peetsho, at which the Griquas
were requested to attend. The war-dance and song were again displayed by
the Bechuanas, assembling in wild array as on the former occasion. The
Griquas also marched to the place of assembly in regular order, under their
different leaders, with their arms shouldered, to the great admiration of the
multitude.. Adam Kok borrowed my double-barrelled gun to cut a dash with.
A place of distinction was allotted for the allies, who seated themselves on the
ground, like the native warriors, holding their arms erect.

The king opened the meeting by a speech in praise of the Macooas and
the Griquas. He mentioned with high encomiums the exertions made by
the Missionaries and myself for the public benefit, and -hailed with many
grateful compliments the arrival in the hour of need of the Griqua allies.
Several of the other chiefs followed in the same strain ; but when old Teysho
stood up, he turned to his countrymen with a bitter and upbraidihg look,
taunted many of the warriors with their weak-hearted conduct the preceding
day, and told them that they had disgraced themselves and the name of their
nation in the sight of the bold Macooas; and that, unless they now redeemed
their character by standing firm in the day of battle, they would be considered
by other nations as women and children.

During Teysho’s speech, a woman of heroic mien rushed from.the midst
of her companions, contrary to the custom of her country, and addressed
the Griquas with much energy :—

"“Ye Griquas! should any of my countrymen turn their backs in the day
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of battle, shoot them, destroy them without mercy ; such cowards deserve
not to live.” These words she repeated with violent and indignant ges-
tures. '

Adam Kok, the Griqua chief, next addressed the meeting, in the Bechu-
ana language, which he spoke with fluency. He declared that it gave him
and his companions the highest satisfaction to know it was in their power to
aid, with their muskets, their worthy friends, the Matclhapees, at the same
time that they were guarding their own wives and children from the advance
of the savage enemy. o '

After some farther speeches, chiefly of compliment and ceremony, Ma-
teehd concluded the Peetsho with an appropriate speech. The assembly was
then dissolved in the same mode as the preceding one, and a general feasting
commenced throughout the town, at which all classes, both of Bechuanas and
Griquas, gave themselves up to indulgence, without regard to the imminent
danger which still threatened them. The Missionaries opened their chapel,
and invited the people to unite with them in imploring the divine protection,
but only a few of the more sober Griquas attended. Soon after, some of the
scouts, who had been sent out, returned with intelligence that the Mantatees
were still at Lattakoo, regaling themselves on the provisions which the inha-
bitants had left in their hurried flight. This intelligence was also corrobo-
rated by some fugitive Bushmen who had met with the Mantatees. They
had ‘been hunting, and had just slain a quagha, when they were set upon by
a party of the marauders, and deprived of their prey. Oné of them had re-
ceived a severe wound in the thigh, from some large cutting weapon, differ-
ent from any of the arms of the Bechuana tribes. '

Relieved from any immediate apprehension by this intelligence, the war-
riors of both nations devoted themselves, without control, to feasting and
merriment. More cattle were slain, and the roasting and riot. went on
around the fires without intermission, as’if they expectcd te eat no more for

L]
a month to come. The greatest good-humour, however, prevailed. ~There



184 RETURN TOWARDS THE COLONY.

was no strong drink—no quarrelling. Many of the Bechuanas selected maats
or comrades, after their manner, from among their allies, presenting, in a
formal manner, an ox to the individual pitched upon. The Griqua thus
selected becomes the favoured guest and friend of the donor; the obligation
is considered reciprocal, and when he who is now the host visits his maat in
his.own country, he expects a similar present, and equal hospitality to what
he has bestowed.

This evening, wearied out with three days and nights of fatigue and
watching, I retired early to bed, and to deep and undisturbed repose, leaving
the natives to their boisterous mirth and barbarous indulgence.

28.—This morning, finding that the Griqua chiefs did not intend moving
forward against the invaders for two or three days at soonest, because they
were desirous both to refresh their horses and to await the arrival of a rein-
forcement of their countrymen ; and conceiving that their slow moyvements
would net bring them into contact with the Mantatees for probably a week to
come, I determined to forego the temptation of accompanying the expedi-
tion, and to return without farther delay to Cape Town, where I had business of
importance awaiting me. I therefore ordered my guide to prepare our horses,
and having taken a kind farewell of the Missionaries, and bid adieu to Mateebe
and the Griqua chiefs, I once more turned my face southward, leaving now
ray Kuruman friends under far more favourable circumstances than I could
have done a day or two before. I also considered it my duty (however san-
guine my own hopes of the favourable result of the approaching conflict with
the savages) to give speedy information of the actual state of affairs to the
provincial functionaries near the northern borders of the Colony, and to the
Governor himself at Cape Town ; for should the Griquas be defeated, there
could scarcely be a doubt that this horde of devastators would burst into
the Colony, and might possibly create infinite alarm, and do much mischief

before they were driven back, unless some precautionary measures were
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adopted. What rendered the result of the conflict more doubtful, was the
very scanty supply of ammunition in the possession of the Griquas, amounting
altogether to only about fifty pounds of gunpowder. This important defici-
ency was, indeed, a much more alarming circumstance than either the re-
puted valour or the immense numbers of the invaders.

About eight or ten miles from Kuruman, I met Mr. Melvill with another
party of Griqua horsemen proceeding to join their comrades. Mr. Melvill
gave me charge of his dispatches to Cape Town, and begged me to represent
the critical situation of affairs to the Colonial Government.

About thirty miles farther on I found another party of the Griqua
auxiliaries resting at a fountain, consisting of twenty horsemen. and about
fifty men with waggons and pack-oxen, all proceeding on- this warlike
expedition,—the greatest, certainly, they ever were eagaged in since they
became a community. Having urged this band to hasten on without
delay to the support of their comrades, I proceeded on my way, having
still about twenty miles to ride before I reached the little Griqua kraal
where Mr. Moffat and I had slept on our way northward. The hardy little
horse I rode, being the same on which I had reconnoitred the Mantatees,
began to lag abont sunset, and I had some apprehension of having another
bivouac in the wilderness ; but the bright silver moon, which so often cheers
the wanderer in So{xth Africa, arose to guide me, and my mettlesome steed,
knowing he was near home (for he belonged to one of the Griquas whose
kraal I was approaching), put forth his utmost strength, and brought me
safely to his master’s hut about nine o’clock. ; ‘

The two Griquas, masters of the kraal, had gone on the expedition, but
thetr wives afforded me every accommodation their rude and scanty meesns
could supply ; and having brought with me a little tea, presented to me by
the Missionaries, I soon made myself comfortgble. In the service of these

Griquas were a number of Koranna Hottentots and “ tamed Bushmen,”
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who all sat round the same fire with me, and were all, like myself, engaged
in smoking. My slight apparatus, which consisted merely of a little bruised
tobacco wrapped in a slip.of paper, after the Portuguese fashion, seemed to
excite the surprise and contempt of these knowing smokers. Their own
method was more social and luxurious than mine. Taking the hollow shank-
bone of a sheep, from which they had previously sucked the marrow, they
stuffed it full of tobacco, and lighting one end at the fire, immediately applied
the other to the mouth—inhaling the smoke with all their might until it
escaped by both mouth and nostrils. The pipe was then handed to another,
and in this manner continued to circulate round the happy group.

24.—This day I reached Griqua Town, after a very fatiguing ride, in
which my other two borrowed horses were quite knocked up. I was obliged
to leave my attendant upon the road, but having sent men and horses from
the town to meet him, he was brought in the same evening.

I found here a man of the Barolong tribe, who had been that day found
in the neighbourhood nearly exhausted with hunger and thirst. Through
the medium of some Bechuanas residing at Griqua Town; I learned from
him that he had been driven from his country (which lies about 100 miles
north-east from Lattakoo) by the invaders, whom he called Batclogueené.
These savages, he said, had committed terrible devastation throughout that
country, and the fear of them had fallen upon the whole of the Bechuana
tribes, so that none were found to stand up against them. Their perfidy,
according to his account, was equal to their ferocity. On approaching the
town he resided in, they sent messengers before them with a present of three
oxen to the chief, soliciting the friendship of the tribe. The weak Barolongs,
thus deceived by the show of friendship, or fearing to oppose them, admitted
them into their town; but they had no sooner got among them, than . they
began an indiscriminate slaughter of the inhabitants and plunder of the
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place. In this manner, he said, many tribes had been treacherously over-
powered and destroyed by them.

They were directed, he said, by two chiefs: the name of the one was
Malahange ; that of the other he did not recollect. Their dress he described
as different from that of the Bechuanas, but said that part of them spoke the
Bechuana language, another part a foreign dialect ; part he also described as
having beards, long hair, and strange weapons.

This account seemed to corroborate the surmise which had already sug-
gested itself to me, that these maraunders were a mixture of different nations,
and had with them some bastard Portuguese, or the descendants of Euro-
peans formerly wrecked on the eastern coast of Africa.

The poor Barolong appeared to have suffered much hardship during his
flight from his own country ; and several of his companions, it seems, who
had fled with him, had died of thirst, only about two miles from Griqua
Town, before he was fallen in with and saved from perishing.

25.—Finding the four horses, which I had left here to recruit, in pretty
good plight, I started at an early hour, with my knapsack replenished by Mrs.
Melvill’s kindness, and my faithful man Frederick behind me. After a ride
of five hours, we reached the banks of the Gariep, at Read’s-Drift. The
country through which we passed, and the environs of the river, were too
similar to the scenes I have already noticed te require farther description ;
only the river was here broader than at any of the fords I had formerly
crossed, the collected waters of the two great branches being here united. The
task of crossing it on horseback seemed so formidable that my courage almost
recoiled from the-attempt; but, as there was no alternative, in we plunged, and
we found the water indeed quite as deep as might be crossed with safety. Our
horses, however, were fresh and tractable, and by keeping their heads to the
stream, we got through, though not without some difficulty and apprehension,—

T
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having our steeds for a considerable way swimming under us, with the water
over the saddle flaps. "The breadth I calculated to be about 500 yards : when
Burchell crossed at the same drift, it was 450. The banks on either side
were covered with the wrecks of last year's inundation, showing what a
mighty torreunt of water it must pour down at certain periods.

Soon after crossing the river, we fell in with a Griqua hut, where I procured
some milk ; and having let the horses roll a little while, I again saddled up to
proceed. The Griqua then came forward and inquired where we intended to
sleep that night. I replied “ In the wilds.” At this he shook his head, and
said that the lions would devour us before morning, these animals being very
numerous and ferocious in this neighbourhood. I inquired if there was any
human dwelling on our route which might be reached before dark. He said
there was a Koranna kraal, but somewhat distant and difficult to find without
a guide acquainted with its situation. ~With little persuasion, he agreed to
accompany me so far, and in a few minutes saddled up a pony and cantered
on along with us.

Our nearest route would have been from Read's-Dri&, right across the
country to Burder’s Plains or Lake ; but, owing to the want of water at this
time, we were obliged to skirt the banks of the Gariep, and afterwards the
Cradock, as far as the ford, where I had first crossed the latter. The coun-
try through which we passed was much encumbered with the accursed Haak-
doorn or Wagt ecn beetje, (Acacia detinens,) from which I had formerly suffered
so severely ; and was strewed with crystals and small agates, of which, how-
ever, very few are of any value.

About three hours after sunset we reached the Koranna kraal, to the
astonishment of the inhabitants, who flocked around me with suspicious curi-
osity. After a brief explanation from my Griqua guide, however, they gave
us a hospitable welcome ; and their own huts being all fully occupied, they

instantly set about erecting a temporary shelter for my accommodation. This
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was soon accomplished. Having driven four or five stakes into the ground, in
a semi-circular position, they took a rush mat about eight feet long and three
broad, and binding it to the stakes with one edge close to the ground, a
screen was thus formed sufficient to protect me from the night-wind, which
blew sharp and cold. In front of this crescent they made a fire, and an old
matron brought me some milk in a wooden bowl; and thus my comforts
were complete,—with a good fire, and shelter from the wind, and from the
wild beasts of; the desert. I spread under me a warm Bechuana mantle of
jackal-skins, with which Mrs. Melvill had kindly provided me; and, taking
out my papers, began to note down my daily memoranda. This excited, more
than any thing else about me, the curiosity of the simple Korannas. Old and
young flocked near to gaze upon me; and when I looked up, more than thirty
faces were peering around, indicating every gradation of savage wonder, such
as a Wilkie would rejoice to delineate. This speedily devolved into good
humoured merriment when they saw me commence smoking my paper segar.
I made a few and presented to them, which they instantly began to smoke in
imitation of me, passing them from one to another with much laughter.

The novelty of my visit seemed to have awakened general hilarity, and I
carried on a conversation as well as I could through two interpreters; my
Griqua guide translating it into his own dialect to Frederick, who again con-
veyed it to me in Dutch. At length all began to get drowsy. My visitors
stole off one by one to their cabins; and I, wrapping myself in my fur mantle,
resigned myself to sleep. During the night my rest was much disturbed,
partly by the cattle which came snuffing round me, as if sensible I was a
stranger, and partly by a violent squall of wind, accompanied by a slight rain,
which about midnight had nearly carried off my frail shelter. Nevertheless,
I felt on the whole somewhat more comfortable than when exposed to the
lions in the lonely deserts.

T 2
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CHAPTER XIIH.

KORANNAS.—BIVOUAC ON THE BANKS OF THE CRADOCK.—ESTER-

HUYZEN'S KRAAL.—MIGRATORY SPRINGBOKS.—JOURNEY THROUGH
THE NIEUWVELD.—VILLAGE OF BEAUFORT.

JUNE 26.—On awaking at dawn of day, a curious scene presented itself
to me. I was in the midst of a considerable kraal, situated on a ridge of
land which commanded an extensive view of the windings of the Great
River. The kraal, or cattle-fold, was formed partly by the cabins of the
natives arranged in the shape of a half moon, and partly by a hedge of
thorns which completed the circle. The prefixed vignette, sketched on the

.spot, will convey some idea of the scenery. The horde consisted of about
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fity souls, and were in possession of above 200 cattle. Their huts, all
fronting inward to the kraal, are constructed of mats stretched over a frame
of sticks in the shape of a bee-hive, and afford but an indifferent shelter
in cold. weather ; but they are easily removed with them on their pack-oxen,
as they migrate from place to place; and seem quite to satisfy their ideas
of comfort, though excessively dirty and swarming with vermin.

These Korannas do not differ very greatly in manners or appearance from
the Namaqua Hottentots. Like them they wear the old sheep-skin dress,
and preserve the original customs of their nation, which were described
by Kolben a hundred years ago, but which the Hottentots in the Colony
have long ago abandoned and forgotten. Some of their commen customs
which I myself witnessed indicated, certainly, a very low state of both men-
tal and physical refinement—much lower than that of the Caffers. They
are, however, a good-natured, and, on the whole, a good-looking race, having
many of them fine formed heads and prominent features. They lead an
indolent, wandering life, living chiefly on the milk of their cattle, and seldom
roaming far from the banks of the Gariep and its tributary branches. Their
cattle much resemble those of the Bechuana and Caffer tribes, being smaller
than the Colonial breed, or that of the Namaquas. Some of their kraals
possess also goats and sheep.*

? I again borrow one of Mr. Pringle’s African sketches to diversify my pages :—

THE KORANNA.

Fast by his wild resounding river

The listless Koran lingers ever ;

Still drives his heifers forth to feed,
Sooth’d by the gorrah’s humming reed ; t

+ A musical instrument’ of very simple construction, peculiar to the Hottentot tribes. It
is described both by Lichtenstein and Burchell.
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Having rewarded the Griqua who had guided me hither, I bade adieu to
these simple and good-humeured sons of the wilderness, who, previous to my
departure, filled my two holster bottles with milk. Our route lay through a
country abounding with game, but in its other features too closely resembling
much of what I had already passed through to require description. On our
left, about ten o’clock, we had the junction of the Yellow and Cradock rivers
(Ky and Nu Gariep): on our right the great desert which stretches five or

six hundred miles westward, even to the mouth of the Gariep, a region occu-

A wanderer still uncheck’d doth range,

As humour calls, or seasons change ;

His tent of mats and household gear

All packed upon the patient steer.

Midst all his wanderings, hating toil,

He never tills the stubborn soil ;

But on the milky dams depends,

And what spontaneous Nature sends.

Or, should long-parching droughts prevail,

And milk, and bulbs, and locusts fail,*®

He lays him down to sleep away : .
In languid sloth the weary day ;

‘Oft as he feels gaunt hunger’s stound,

Still tightening * famine’s girdle” round ;+

Lulled by the sound of the Gariep

Beneath the willows murmuring deep :

Till thunder-clouds, surcharged with rain,

Pour verdure o’er the desert plain,—

And call the famish'd dreamer from his trance,

To feast on milk and mead, and wake the moonlight dance.

* Locusts and white ants are eaten both by the Koran and Bushman tribes, in seasons of
scarcity.

+ The “girdle of emptiness,” as the Arabs call it, is frequently resorted to by all the
nomadic tribes of South Africa who do not cultivate the earth, and whose means of subsistence
are consequently precarious.
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pied only by wandering Korannas, Bushmen, lions, and the wild game on
which they feed.

As we rode along, I observed several gemsboks. This is a beautiful and
noble-looking antelope. His long, straight, sharp horns incline a little back-
ward, and it is said the animal can use them with formidable effect in self-
defence. Instances are mentioned by the farmers, of the gemsbok and the
lion being sometimes found lying dead together, the former having struck
his horns into the heart of his destroyer as he sprang upon him and broke his
back. '

Unsaddled at noon, and refreshqd ourselves with our bottles of milk and a
little bread with which Mrs. Melvill had supplied me. Proceeded across a
barren plain without water or a single bush or tree. At a great distance
beyond were the banks of the Cradock river, towards which we pushed on
with all speed, in order to reach water and fuel before night. We got there
just at sunset, and having turned loose our horses to graze, Frederick and I
exerted ourselves vigorously to collect enough of dry wood for our watchfires
before the short twilight was over. We then tied up our weary steeds near
our central fire, kindling five others around us, to keep off the prowlers of
the desert. Having supplied ourselves with water from the river, which
rolled its calm broad current in front of us, we made our supper of a little
bread soaked in it, reserving as much as would afford us a meal next day,
and bring us again to thé haunts of white men. At a distance above we
heard the roaring of a rapid or cataract, the sound of which floated down the

stream,

‘¢ Like tumults heard from some far distant town,”

lulling us softly to repose. This was one of the pleasantest nights I ever
passed in the wilds. The air was mild and dry, with scarcely a breath stir-
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ring, and the stars were shining bright above in the clear deep sky, displaying
all the constellations of the southern hemisphere.

About midnight, however, I was suddenly awakened by my clothes on fire.
The fire had spread to the long grass among which we lay, and was burning
all round and under me before I was awakened by the crackling of my hand-
some fur carosse. Except some little damage sustained by it, however, I suf-

fered no injury from this accident,—which is indeed a very common one to

burning off the dry grass to a little distance around them, and then extin-
guishing the flame with a green branch.*

27.—A little after three in the morning we ventured to turn out our poor
~horses to graze, having a long dreary journey before us to-day ere we could
reach the first kraal of the Colonists ; and just as the sun began to gild the
neighbouring hills, we mounted our steeds and left our bivouac, to which we
gave the name of Hippopotamus station, from the number of those animals of
which we saw the traces on the river banks. 'We pursued our journey up the
Cradock, not without apprehension of falling into some of the numerous pits
made by the Bushmen and Korannas for entrapping the unwieldy hippopota-
mus. At a distance on the opposite bank we observed a few straggling Bush-
men, and the curling smoke ascending from some Koranna encampment.

After a hard ride of about five hours, we reached Vanderwalt’s-Drift, where
I had first crossed the Cradock on my way north. Here we began to consider
ourselves on beaten ground; and Frederick pointed out a distant mountain,

near which, he said, the boor resided whom Captain Stockenstrom had directed

* Dr. Gill, a brother traveller, lately met with a more disastrous accident on the banks of
the Gariep, from a similar cause. The tilt of his waggon caught fire; and as forty or fifty
pounds of gunpowder were stored within it, no one durst attempt to extinguish the flames,~—until
the powder exploded, shattering the vehicle into a thousand pieces, and totally destroying the
numerous botanical and anatomical collections which the unfortunate naturalist had spent so
many weary months io selecting and arranging.
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to provide me with horses. From this place we were distant, according
to his calculation, about seven hours, or upwards of forty miles. We had
therefore no time to lose; so, after letting our horses graze a little, and
Ireakfasting on our last crust of bread, we saddled up about one o'clock, an‘d
pushed forward at a round rate.

For some time our course lay W. S. W. over extensive plains, gradually
rising from the river. Beyond these, a range of naked mountains pre-
sented themselves, which, as we approached, separated into detached bhills,
admitting us into the midst of them without any perceptible ascent.
About’ sunset, Frederick, who was a little ahead of me, suddenly
stopped, and beckoned me to come up. When I had done so, he said
with strong marks of alarm, ‘ Prepare your gun; there stand two lions !”
—pointing to two animals in front of us, which I instantly perceived
to be not lions, but large hyanas, to which the glare of the setting sun
gave a gigantic appearance. I therefore fired upon them without hesi-
tation, and they went scampering off with the cowardice natural to their
tribe.

Two hours after sunset, when our horses were almost knocked up,
and our hopes of reaching the haunts of men that evening, nearly gone, we
spied a light at a distance, and urged on our drooping steeds, till after ano-
ther tedious hour we reached ; to our great joy, an encampment of several
boors, with their waggons, flocks, and herds, and our friend Westhuizen
among them. They had come thus far with their cattle for the sake of pas-
turage, but intended returning the following day towards the Colony,—so
that I was very fortunate in not being a day later.

After the usual compliments, and when I had taken a seat among them
at the fire, and got them hushed to silence, I proceeded to explain the com-
motions which existed in the Bechuana country—the devastations of the
Mantatees, or savage ~cunnibals, and what 1 had myself witnessed at Lattakoo.

U
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This news excited their curiosity and amazement to the highest pitch; es-
pecially the reports of the invaders being cannibals. Some of thém said that
they had heard tell in their youth of Menschen-vreeders (men-eaters,) but that
till. now they had believed such stories to be only old women’s tales. They
now began, however, to entertain some serious apprehensions of the maraud-
ing hordes crossing the Great River. 1 thought it was proper to put them on
the alert, though not to alarm them with unnecessary terrors, and I there-
fore explained, as far as I could, the precise state of affairs among the Gri-
quas and Bechuanas.

I found that Westhuizen had here a flock of 6,300 sheep, which he was
obliged to guard from the lions and hyznas, by keeping up every night a
circle of fires around the kraals ; nor was this precaution always found suffi-
cient. This boor told me that the day after he and his party had left me
at the ford of the Cradock River, to return to the Landdrost, at Vander-
walt’s, they were benighted and obliged to sleep in the waggon; and that
before morning three of the horses were killed by lions. All the boors ex-
pressed their surprise at my returning safe, and without loss, through.a
country abounding so much with beasts of prey. :

Having taken a hearty supper with these jolly shepherds, I retired into
one of their waggons, and enjoyed a night of profound repose, free from the
dread of being attacked by Bushmen or wild beasts, and thankful for my safe
return into a more civilized community.

28.—This morning I was awakened by the bleating of sheep and lowing
of cattle around me, and rejoiced to hear such homely sounds.

This country is excellent for grazing, and is resorted to by the colonists
on that account. About forty miles westward, is situated a tract of country
called Burder’s Lake by the Missionaries. It is a valley about fifty miles
in length, occupied by a chain of pools, which are in fact part of the channel
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of the Brak River, a periodical stream, which only flows after copious rains,
and even the pools are frequently dried up for a whole season.

My friend Westhuizen, havin gabundance of horses, kindly proposed to
drive me himself a stage in his waggon. To this I willingly agreed, and
having left here my lad Frederick to enable him to join the Landdrost on
the surveying party at the Zeekoe River (parting not without regret on
both sides, after the toils and dangers we had encountered together), I left
Bok’s-kraal, as the spot is called, and rattled away with Westhuizen in his
eight-horse vehicle, through a wild, hilly country, abounding with game,
but generally deficient in water. After a sharp ride we reached Jakhal’s-
Fonteyn, the first « request place” in a district called the Winterveld, which
extends between this and the Nieuwveld mountains. '

I had been furnished by Captain Stockenstrom with a written order
directing all the inhabitants, whom I might call upon, to supply me with
relays of horses and guides; but I found that the news I brought respect-
ing the Mantatees, was generally sufficient to procure me every requisite aid
without producing my order. - On Westhuizen mentioning to the matron
of Jakhal's-Fonteyn some of my intelligence respecting the invaders, she
exclaimed, with every mark of terror, “ Now God help us, our children, and:
our children’s children! for I always dreaded some great mischief from the
savages to the northward.” On being told that the Mantatees were can-
nibals, she inquired if they “had eyes in their legs!” having been told in
her youth, she said, that the cannibals were so provided. On this point,
I replied, I could not furnish ocular evidence, having had no opportunity of
inspecting them so narrowly ; but I was certain, at least, that they could see
very well, and run very fast.

Having satisfied Westhuizen for the trouble I had given him and the
horses with which he had furnished me, I started from this place with two

U2
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horses and a guide, and soon reached another boor’s of the name of Zwarts.
On inquiring for horses, he said, “ Ik heb geen paarden, Mynheer” (I have
" no horses, Sir); but when I told him that it was of little consequence to me
to hasten my journey, but, perhaps, of very important consequence to the
Colony, and particularly to the frontier boors; and proceeded to relate the
news of the Mantatees, he instantly changed his tone—nsked me to come
into his tent and drink a cup of “ tea-water” with his vrouw while he sent
out for horses; and scarcely hﬁd I time to drink of the dismal *° tea-water,”
when I was informed that the horses were already saddled. Up I started,
therefore, and galloped on.

A little before dusk I reached the place of the Veld-Cornet Oberholzer,
which lies close under a lofty table mountain, much resembling in appear-
ance that at Cape Town. Having explained to this functionary the nature
of the commotions now existing in the Bechuana country, and the possibility
of their extending to the borders of the Colony, he urged me to write im-
mediai»ely a full account of what I had heard and seen to the Landdrost
Stockenstrom, offering at the same time to forward my letter by express,
while I myself proceeded direct to Cape Town by the way of Beaufort.
Having acceded to this suggestion, I retired to rest at a late hour.

29.—The Veld-Cornet not only sent off my dispatches to Captain Stock-
enstrom, but furnished me with an additional order to all the inhabitants of
his district, to afford me every aid in their power, and speed me on without
delay. Leaving this hospitable and active man, I proceeded through a
parched Karroo country, obtaining relays at several places without delay or
difficulty ; but from the necessity of going from one boor’s house to another,
for this purpose, my course was considerably lengthened in a zig-zag manner.
I passed through prodigious flocks of springboks, spread over the plains as

far as the eye could reach : the number it is impossible to estimate with any



MIGRATING SPRINGBOKS. 149

nicety, but I suppose I saw at least 100,000 in the course of fifty miles.
They were migrating from the great desert towards the Colony. In a thorny
ravine we also startled a few koodoos; but the latter animal is usually
found in greater numbers on the banks of the Gariep and its branches, than
in the plains.* Stopped this night with a family of the name of Botha.

' 30.—Pursued my journey in a similar manner through a country of the
same description, and reached, late at night, the encampment of a boor
named Burgers, who, I found, was related to the master of Arend, the
runaway slave whom I met in the Bechuana country. With this person I
made arrangements for purchasing Arend’s freedom from his owner.t The
colonists, as I came along, inquired anxiously if I had seen many spring-
boks, and were much concerned to hear that they were advancing upon
them; for these beautiful creatures, when they spread over the inhabited
country in such migrations, are more dreaded than even the devouring
locusts ; they eat up entirely hoth corn and pasture, and frequently oblige
the farmers to fly with their flocks to other districts.}

* An engraving of the koodoo and springbok will be found in a subsequent part of the
work.

+ This was ultimately effected through the friendly agency of Captain Stockenstrom ;
though not without considerable delay and difficulty ; for the master finding an Englishman
interested in obtaining the slave’s freedom stood out stoutly, a long while, for 4000 rix-dollars
(about double the slave’s value, had he been in his hands), but at length he agreed to take
1500 rix-dollars ; and poor Arend is now a freeman, having honourably repaid the purchase
money by remitting ivory to Cape Town. :

$ The following account of the T'rek-bokken, or migrating springboks, is from the pen of
my friend Captain Stockenstrom, who has often personally witnessed the scenes he so vividly
describes : —

“ It is scarcely possible for a person passing over some of the extensive tracts of the
interior, and admiring that elegant antelope the springbok, thinly scattered over the plains,
and bounding in playful innocence, to figure to himself, that these ornaments of the desert
can often become as destructive as the locusts themselves. The incredible numbers which
sometimes pour in from the north, during protracted droughts, distress the farmer incon-



150 MIGRATING SPRINGBOKS.

JuLy 1.—This forenoon I ascended the first part of the Nieuwveld ridge of
mountains, being the first abrupt rise I had met with since leaving the banks

ceivably. Any attempt at numerical computation would be vain; and by trying to come near
the truth, the writer would subject himself in the eyés of those who have no knowledge of the
country, to a suspicion that he was availing himself of a traveller’s assumed privilege. Yet it
is well known in the interior, that on the approach of the Trek-bokken, the grazier makes up
his mind to look for pasturage for his flocks elsewhere, and considers himself entirely dlspos-
sessed of his lands until heavy rains fall. Every attempt to save the cultivated fields, if they
be not enclosed by high and thick hedges, proves abortive. Heaps of dry manure (the fuel of
the Sneeuwbergen and other parts) are placed close to each other round the fields, and set on
fire in the evening, so as to cause a dense smoke, by which it is hoped the antelopes will be
deterred from their inroads; but the dawn of day exposes the inefficacy of the precaution, by
showing the lands, which appeared proud of their promising verdure the evening before,
covered with thousands, and reaped level with the ground. Instances have been known of
some of these prodigious droves passing through flocks of sheep, and numbers of the latter,
carried along with the torrent, being lost to their owner, and becoming a prey to the wild
beasts. As long as these droughts last, their inroads and depredations continue; and the
havock committed upon them is of course great, as they constitute the food of all classes ; but
no sooner do the rains fall, than they disappear, and in a few days become as scarce on the
northern borders as in the more protected districts of Bruintjes-Hoogte and Camdeboo.

¢ The African colonists themselves can form no conception of the cause of the extra-
ordinary appearance of these animals; and, from their not being able to account for it, those
who have not been eye-witnesses of these scénes, consider their accounts as exaggerated ; but
a little more minute inspection of the country south of the Orange River solves the difficulty
at once. The immense desert tracts between that river and our Colony, westward of the
Zeekoe River, destitute of permanent springs, and therefore uninhabitable by human beings
for any length of time, are, notwithstanding, interspersed with stagnant pools, and * vieys,”
or natural reservoirs of brackish water, which, however bad, satisfies the game. In these
extensive, boundless plains, the springboks multiply, undisturbed by the hunter, (except when
occasionally a Bosjesman is by starvation driven to make the attempt,) until the country
literally swarms with them ; when, perhaps, one year out of four or five, a lasting drought
leaves the pools exhausted, and parches up the soil, naturally inclined to sterility. Want
then, principally of water, drives those myriads of animals either to the Orange River or to
- the Colony, when they intrude in the manner above described. But when the “bountiful
thunder-clouds pour their torrents upon our burnt-up country, reammatmg vegetatlon, and
restoring plenty to all graminivorous animals,—then, when we could, perhaps, afford to harbour
those unwelcome visitors, their own instinct and our persecutions propel them again to their
more sterile but more peaceful valleys and plains, to recruit the numbers lost during their
migration, and to resume their attacks upon us when their wants shall again compel them.

¢ Graaff-Reinet, Feb. 10th, 1824,”
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of the Gariep. The Nieuwveld chain is continued eastward by the Sneeuw-
berg, and that by the Boschberg, thé Cahaberg, the Winterberg, and the
mountains of Cafferland, extending even to the vicinity of Delagoa Bay.
In the mountains to-day I passed through another multitudinous division of
the migrating springboks.

About four o’clock I reached the house of a man of the name of Clercq.
This old gentleman was sitting smoking his pipe with all the dignity of a
Turkish Pacha.  Seeing nothing in my jaded appearance that demanded
particular ceremony, he kept his seat, scarcely deigning to honour me with a
condescending nod, and, on my asking him to supply me with horses and a
guide for hire he grumbled out—* You may just as- well attempt to hang me
up as to procure horses from me.”—* Very well,” said I, “ my good friend, it
is all one to me. I see you have got a good house, and a hospitable-looking
vrouw ; 80 1’1l e'en take up my lodging with you, with all my heart, till you
are in better humour.” With that I presented him my order; on seeing which
he instantly assutned a more civil tone, saying, “ Come, come, we shall see

what can be done for you, as you seem a good sort of fellow ;” and on
explaining the nature of my journey, he soon' produced two horses and a
guide. ' '

Although I had come about fifty miles to-day, and had still above forty to
ride before I could reach Beaufort, I resolved to make a hard push for it.
Leaving, therefore, old Clercq, (whom, hotwithstanding his gruff dignity, I
found to be a friendly sort of man,) I descended through a defile from the
mountains, and found myself at sunset on the verge of the Great Karroo.
The word Karroo, in the Hottentot language, signifies an arid desert, and is
specially applied to this great wilderness, extending between the Zwartbergen,
or Black Mountains, on the one side, and the Nieuwveld and Sneeuwberg
ridge on the other. This plain is about three hundred miles in length, and

at a rough average, about eighty in breadth. With the exception of a few
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straggling spots around its skirts, supplied with permanent springs from the
adjoining mountains, the Karroo is only fit for human residence during a few
weeks in the year,—after the fall of the periodical, or rather the occasional
rains, for sometimes more than one season intervenes without them. Its
principal inhabitants, are, therefore, the ‘wild game, especially springboks,
and the beasts of prey who accompany them ; and who, as the water and
pasturage fail in one quarter, migrate to another.

Along the margin of this waste we galloped at a good rate, on a level
beaten path. About half-way on I found a boor outspanned, and resting in
his tent. He was travelling, he told me, to Cape Town, with some curious
animals which he had been commissioned to bring down for a gentleman, and
for which he was to receive 1000 rix-dollars. His menagerie consisted, I
found, of a couple of gnoos, as many blesboks, and one zebra. He pressed
me to take a soopie with him, to which I willingly agreed, as the night was
very chilly, but asked for water to mix with the brandy. “Ah!” said Myn-
heer, shrugging up his shoulders, “ all you Englishmen murder good brandy
by making grog of it: all your punch and your wine are but foul water, in
my opinion, compared to the pure, unpolluted, high-flavoured brandy.” So
saying, he tossed off his soopie, and smacked his lips while I sipped my
grog. This man expressed the general sentiments of the country boors
on this point. |

Reached Beaufort about midnight. The inhabitants of this little village
were buried in sleep, but I called up Mr. Baird, the Deputy Landdrost,
whom I knew, and was welcomed with much cordiality. I had rode to-day
about ninety miles, and was glad to retire to a good bed, and a quiet room,
once more.

When I set out on this journey, I could not have travelled half the dis-
tance daily, without being excessively fatigued. Now practice bad trained me
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to continue this rapid progress, and with frequently only one meal in the
twenty-four hours, without feeling at all oppressed or weakened by it.

2.—Mr. Baird having proposed to provide a horse-waggon to carry me
across the Great Karroo, by the way of the Ghamka River, I willingly
accepted of this conveyance, and spent the forenoon in surveying the village,
until the horses were brought from a farm in the neighbourhood.

Beaufort was created a sub-drostdy only a few years ago, and the village
which has arisen in consequence of the establishment of the provincial magis-
tracy, contains about thirty houses. It is situated near the base of the
Nieuwveld mountains, on the verge of the Karroo. It is watered principally
by a fountain, which forms one of the sources of the Ghamka River; but this
is too slender a stream to afford sufficient water for any extent of cultivation;
and so precarious are the rains in this quarter, that none had fallen here,
as I was told, for three years. From this single fact, some idea may be
formed of the disadvantages of this part of the Colony ; nor has it been found
practicable to place the Drostdy in a more eligible situation, without removing
it at least 150 miles, to the very outskirts of the district.



154 JOURNEY THROUGH THE GREAT KARROO.

CHAPTER XIV.

JOURNEY THROUGH THE GREAT KARROO.—DESCRIPTION OF THE CANGO
CAVERNS. —ARRIVAL AT HEX RIVER.—DROSTDY OF WORCESTER.—

FRANSCHEHOEK PASS.

JuLy 2.—In the afternoon I left Beaufort in a waggon drawn by eight
horses. I was accompanied by three boors, one of whom informed me, in the
course of conversation, that he had lately been out upon a commando against
the Bushmen, in which thirty of those unfortunate creatures were shot ;
namely, twenty-six men, two women, and two children! This is truly a
shocking system; and it appears not a little extraordinary, that the enormi-
ties which Mr. Barrow so loudly reprobated thirty years ago, are still con-
tinued under the beneficent sway of England. _

The Karroo was at this time dismally parched up ;—not a blade of grass,
nor any green thing was to be seen, except the mimosas which skirt the
banks of the dried-up river. We stopped this evening at a boor’s house, about
three hours from the Drostdy.

3.—After a long and tiresome day’s journey, we outspanned, in the even-
ing, near a pool in the channel of the Ghamka, and kindled a large fire to
keep off the lions which often infest this path.

4.—Reached Jakhal’s-Fonteyn, the residence of Botha, one of my
companions, a little after mid-day. This place lies near the foot of the
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Zwartberg, on the Dwyka, or Rhinoceros River. Owing to the severe drought,
1100 sheep, and a considerable number of cattle belonging to my host, had
perished within the last fourteen months. Many of the neighbouring far-
mers had suffered equally. Botha, though only about forty-four years of
age, was, I found, the father of nineteen children, all by one wife, who was a
jolly-looking matron of his own age, and likely enough in appearance to have
half-a-dozen more.

The Zwartberg, or Black Mountain ridge, divides the Great Karroo by
an almost impassable barrier from the Lange-Kloof, the valley of Oliphant’s
River, and other divisions of the George and Swellendam districts. The
Ghamka, and other torrents, issuing from the skirts of the Nieuwveld and
Sneeuwberg, after sweeping the level Karroo, cross this ridge by narrow chasms,
and swell with their transitory deluges the Gauritz and Chamtoos Rivers.
Except for these outlets, the Great Karroo basin would apparently form
(at least in rainy seasons) the bottom of a prodigious lake or marsh.

Directly across the Zwartberg, and at no great distance from the spot
where I now halted, lies the small secluded tract called the Cango, contain-
ing the remarkable caverns which I visited in 1822, as has been briefly
mentioned in the preface. These caverns were discovered so long ago as
1780, by a boor, who was out hunting among the mountains, and have
been frequently visited since; but as they have been described by no pre-
ceding writer, some account of them may, perhaps, not be unacceptable, and
may be as conveniently inserted here, as in any other part of my narrative.

Having arrived the preceding evening at a farmer’s of the name of
Botha, in the district of George, who resides a few miles from the caverns,
I made arrangements with him to accompany me thither. Accordingly Myn-
heer Botha, with three of his sons, and two of his neighbours, and with five
slaves to assist, proceeded along with me to the grotto early in the morning.

. It is in the side of a rocky hill which forms part of the Black Mountains.
X 2
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The mouth has the appearance of an irregular dark-looking gateway, of
about twenty feet in height, and enters the rock about one hundred feet
above the level of a brook which has its source in some desolate ravines
to the eastward. _

Advancing from the entrance about two hundred feet in a crooked but
horizontal direction, we came to an abrupt precipice of about thirty-three
feet, which we descended by the aid of a ladder brought for the purpose.
On reaching the bottom, several lighted torches borne by the slaves dis-
played a most magnificent scene. 'We found ourselves in an apartment
about six- hundred feet in length, by one hundred broad, and varying in
height from sixty to seventy feet. This hall was adorned with the most
splendid stalactites, some in the shape of columns, rising to the height of
forty feet, and one majestic one not less than sixty; others assuming
the fantastic forms of cauliflowers, festoons, and a variety of gratesque
figures. Many of these stalactites were quite transparent, and reflected the
glare of the torches with a very brilliant and enchanting effect.  This
apartment was called Van-Zyl's-Hall, after the name of its first discoverer.

From Van-ZylI’s-Hall, a long range of apartments open up, one beyond
anether, which the boors and other visitors have distinguished by such
names as suited their fancy. The first of these is called the Registry, from
the circumstance of the wall being inscribed with the names of many visitors.
It is about forty feet in diameter, and in height apparently about thirty
" feet. This served as the vestibule for a noble apartment, about one hundred
and forty .feét in length and breadth, and fifty feet in height, ornamented
also, though not so splendidly as the first, by many gorgeous stalactites.
A sort of gallery leads out of this, about fifteen feet in breadth, and twenty
in height at the entrance, but narrowing as it penetrates inward, till, at the
distance of about sixty feet, it is terminated by another abrupt descent.

No one had hitherto explored the cavern beyond this spot, and as the
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ladder at the entrance could not conveniently be brought forward, I con-
trived to scramble down the precipice which was only about fourteen feet
in depth. Three of the slaves followed me, but so confusedly that all their
torches were extinguished in coming down. Mine, fortunately, was not,
and re-lighting theirs, I proceeded to explore the recesses of this farthest
grotto. Finding the atmosphere here very, oppressive, and being somewhat
apprehensive of foul air, I directed the slaves to keep at a good distance
behind me, in order that their lights might remain in reserve in the event
of mine being extinguished. Proceeding in this manner I fully examined
this chamber, and found it to be about five hundred feet in length, by fifty
broad, and varying in height from twenty to forty feet. At the extremity I
was stopped by a wall or rock, in the middle of which, about fifteen feet high,
their appeared another opening. Fancying that this might be a continuation
of the cavern, I contrived to clamber up, in the manner of a chimney-sweep,
between two columns of spar, and examined this excavation also ; but I found
it to be merely a narrow chasm, remarkable neither in its extent nor deco-
rations. Beyond this I discovered no opening, and considered it therefore
as the ne plus ultra of the caverns. At this spot I calculated that I was
about 1500 feet from the entrance. _

Retracing my steps, and again éscending the precipice (not without some
difficulty) I returned to my companions, who were waiting with some
anxiety for our safety at the last descent. I was congratulated on my suc-
cess; and Mynheer Botha, the guardian of this Pandemonian palace, did me
the honour to confer my name on-the chamber I had now explored.

I then examined the whole of this immense cavern in detail, and was shown
a variety of smaller chambers, or recesses, opening out of the great gallery, or
range of state apartments. One of the smaller grottoes is called the Yskege!
Kamer, from its being hung round with stalactites resembling icicles. Ano-
ther very beautiful one is called the Bath, on account of its containing several



158 DESCRIPTION OF THE CANGO CAVERNS.

curious natural cisterns, formed by petrifactions, and resembling marble basins
hollowed by art in the living rock. These basins were full of fresh water,
delightfully cool and limpid.

The schistoze, or whinstone rock, which forms the walls and roof of this
cavern, is hard and comj)act, but penetrated in many places by fissures,
through which the water oozing after heavy rains, and strongly impregnated
with calcareous matter, from the seperincumbent strata through which it is
filtered, forms, as it trickles drop by drop, the infinitude of - grotesque and
singular ﬁgures with which these grottoes abound ; assuming, some the shapes
of regular columns, others of cauliflowers, cascades,‘pulpits, animals, drapery,
&c. &c. The drawings which I have given will convey a clearer idea of some
of these to the reader than any attempt at more minute description.

In some parts of the caves the roof and walls were covered with myriads
of bats, many of which, awakened by the unwonted light and clamour, began
to fly about, and it was with difficulty we could prevent them from extinguish-
ing our lights. The floor was in many places covered several feet deep with
their excrement, dry as chaff; but it is remarkable that the Bath-room, pro-
bably from being moister than other parts of the cavern, was entirely free from
this nuisance, and the water as pure and limpid as crystal.

Having once more surveyed Van-Zyl's-Hall, I ascended the ladder, request-
ing the rest of the party to fall back a little into the cavern, while I took a
hasty sketch of them from the top of the precipice. The effect was strikingly
picturesque. The glare of the torches held by the black slaves, showing dimly
the bandit-looking forms of the boors, grim and fierce as Dirk Hatteraick
himself,—and the strange, grotesque, unearthly shapes of the stalactites, half
hidden, half revealed, formed altogether one of the most extraordinary scenes
I ever witnessed, and vividly recalled to my imagination some of the descrip-
tions of caverns in the works of the ancient poets, probably suggested by

actual scenery of the same character as that which I now contemplated.

- ——
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On returning to upper day, I found that I had been nearly seven hours in
surveyingthe caverns, and in sketching (with the aid of anold German draughts-
man, who resided in the vicinity,) the drawings that accompany this volume,
and several others which have not been engraved.

I now revert to my homeward route, along the southern skirts of the Great
Karroo.

July 4.—After some refreshment, and a short nap at Jakhal’s-Fonteyn, I
proceeded, as formerly, with horses and a guide; crossed the Dwyka and
Bloed Rivers, and reached about midnighf Hartebeest-Fonteyn. Though
obliged to knock up the family at this untimely hour, I met with a most
civil and hospitable reception, and supper and a shake-down were immediately
provided for me.

5.-—Proceeded with the same horses, not being able to procure a relay
at this place. The country still miserably parched and barren. I had scarcely
seen a single wild -animal since leaving the Nieuwveld mountains. The skele-
tons of cattle which had perished in crossing the barren desert, were nume-
rous along our route.

After a delay of some hours, procured a farther relay of horses at the
Veld-Cornet Olivier’s, near the Buffalo River; which, like all the other rivers
I had lately crossed, was only a dry channel, with here and there some
scanty pools of brackish water. Slept this night at a place called Riet-
Fonteyn.

6.—The country now began to look less desolate, some rain having
fallen here recently ; and as we approached the Bokkeveld mountains, birds
and animals were again met with.

After crossing the lofty ridge which environs the Hex River, I reached
that romautic valley about sunset, and viewed with u degree of pleasure not
easily described, the country rich with vegetation, studded with farms, and
sparkling with rivulets, after travelling all the way from the Gariep, a distance
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of nearly 700 miles, without seeing a running stream or a green pas-
ture.

Changing horses at the Veld-Cornet de Vos's, who has a handsome sub-
stantial house, with flourishing gardens and orchards, I pushed on to Ralph
Vandermerwe's, where I stopped for the night, after a hard day’s ride of
nearly 100 miles, having been exactly twenty hours on horseback.

7.—Emerging from this romantic valley, I reached the Drostdy of Wor-
cester at an early hour, and breakfasted with Captain Trappes, the Land-
drost. This village is of very recent establishment, and contains as yet only
about ten houses. It has been made the seat of magistracy in place of Tul-
bagh, and the name of Worcester given to the district instead of the former
Dutch appellation. Being the capital of a rich and populous district, it will
doubtless rapidly increase in size, although the village of Tulbagh remains
as its rival in some respects; and its local situation is not a little awkward
in the rainy season, when the overflowing of the Breede and Hex Rivers
renders it sometimes inaccessible from all sides but the Bokkeveld, for weeks
together. A very spacious and magnificent Drostdy-house is now erecting
here.

Leaving Worcester at eleven o’clock, I crossed the Breede River, passed
the Brand-Vallei hot-springs, (described by Barrow, Lichtenstein, and Bur-
chell,) and changing horses at De Toit’s, reached the commencement of the
Franschehoek Pass at sunset. Two hundred English soldiers, under an en-
gineer officer, had been employed for about two years in making a waggon-
road through this steep and rugged defile; but more than half the work
was still to be accomplished.* I got through, however, after a long and
‘perilous scramble among bogs and precipices, and reached the house of my
worthy friend the Veld-Cornet Hugo, in Franschehoek, about nine o’clock.

® This path has been since completed, and forms one of the most magnificent public works
in the colony. It is said to have cost about 7,000l. exclusive of the labour of the soldiery.



ARRIVAL AT CAPE TOWN. 161

8.—Passing rapidly through the pleasant and well-known valleys of
Franschehoek, Drakenstein, and the pass of Banghoek, I reached Stel-
lenbosch to breakfast ; and -being supplied by the Landdrc;st, Mr. Ryneveld,
with fresh horses, and a dienaar (police man) to accompany me, I arrive‘d,
in a few hours, at Rondebosch, the country residence of Colonel Bird, the
colonial secretary, to whom I gave a hasty sketch of the state of affairs on
the northern fpontier, and what I had seen and heard of the Mantatee
invaders. As this was the first intimation that had reached Cape Town
of the approach of these marauders, the news I brought excited some
surprise; but the whole information resting solely upon my own authority,
there were individuals who, at that time, were disposed to doubt the truth
of the statement. However, Government appeared to appreciate duly the
speedy assiduity with which I had travelled down with the intelligence, by
forwarding ammunition to the frontier for the protection of the Colony.

In the evening I arrived in Cape Town, not a little pleased to reach
my own quiet home after such a long and arduous excursion. On reviewing
my route, I found I had been absent just eighty days, fifty of which had
been occupied in actual travelling, and the remaining thirty spent at dif-
ferent places on my route. In this time I had traversed a space of about
8100 English miles; having travelled 2500 miles on horseback, and 600 in
waggons. During the last fourteen days, (not including the one I spent
at Beaufort,) I had travelled above 1100 miles, averaging nearly 80 miles

per day.
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CHAPTER XV.

PROCEEDINGS OF THE GRIQUA COMMANDO.—DEFEAT OF THE MAN-
TATEES.—BARBAROUS CONDUCT OF THE BECHUANAS.—PRISONERS.
—LANGUAGE, DRESS, AND WEAPONS OF THE INVADERS.

HAVING brought the journal of my excursion to the Bechuana country
to a close, I now revert to the transactions that occurred there immediately
after my departure ; the particulars of which are both interesting in them-
selves, and requisite to be detailed here, in order to elucidate my subsequent
remarks, and afford a more complete view of the character and condition
of the native inhabitants of that quarter of Southern Africa. I am for-
tunately enabled to render these details perfectly authentic, from the written
narratives of Messrs. Melvill and Moffat, which are now before me.

On Mr. Melvill's arrival at Kuruman, a meeting was held with the
Missionaries and chiefs of the Griquas, and it was settled that Waterboer
should act as chief captain on the expedition against the Mantatees, while
Messrs. Melvill and Moffat accompanied them with the view of opening,
if possible, a friendly intercourse with the savages, and of using their in-
fluence to prevent the unnecessary effusion of human blood. Mateebé and
his chiefs were invited to join the commando with their warriors; but with

an intimation, that in the event of a battle being inevitable, the Bechuanas
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must strictly refrain from the slaughter of women and children (as is their
usual barbarous practice), and that all of the enemy who laid down their -
arms should receive quarter as prisoners of war. To these conditions
Mateebé assented with apparent cordiality, and promised to issue orders
that they should be carefully observed by his followers. How far this pledge
was faithfully adhered to will be afterwards seen.

Before the expedition left Kuruman, each of the Griquas was furnished
with fifteen rounds of powder and ball, which (with the exception of a small
quantity of gunpowder reserved) was all the ammunition that could be
mustered.

It was Tuesday, the 24th of June, when they set off. At the Maqua-
reen River Mateebe joined the commando with 500 warriors, and as many
more were ordered to join from the towns to the westward under his control.
As no dependance could be placed on the reports of the Bechuanas, a party
of ten Griquas, commanded by Waterboer, and accompanied by Mr. Moffat,
were sent forward to reconnoitre the enemy. Mr. Moffat gives the following
account of the proceedings of this little party.

“ We rode forward four hours, and then halted among some trees till
morning. At daybreak we again proceeded with all speed. About ten
oclock we came in sight of the enemy, who were lying on a declivity, a
short distance south from the towu of Lattakoo. A second and more nu-
merous division occupied the town itself. Waterboer and I rode up to a
young woman whom we saw in one of the ravines. I put a few questions
to her in the Bechuana language, to which she replied, that the invaders
had come from a distant country ; but we could gain from her no farther
information of any interest. We then advanced within two musket shots
of the spot where they were lying. We found here, reclined under the
shadow of a small rock, an old man and his son; the latter without the
least signs of animation, and the father scarcely able to tell us that they

Y 2
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were dying of hunger. He begged for meat, and a piece was given, but we
could elicit no intelligence from him.

“ We stood here for nearly half an hour with the horses’ bridles in
our hands, to convince the enemy that we were neither afraid of them,
nor disposed to do them injury. At the same time we dispatched one of
our number to inform the commando, who were about twenty miles behind,
of the posture of affairs. While we were yet standing we observed that
all the cattle were hastily collected and inclosed in the midst of the multi-
tude.. A few armed men then rushed out of the main body towards us;
but seeing us quietly awaiting their advance, as speedily retreated. @ We
then re-mounted our horses, and slowly approached the congregated mass
within about one hundred yards. It had been agreed that I and another of
our number should advance towards the enemy unarmed, and invite two or
three of them to come forward and speak with us, while the rest of our party
stood upon their guard. This plan, however, was entirely defeated. We had
just halted within the above-mentioned distance, when the savages broke out
with a most hideous and appalling yell; and I had scarcely time to-say, “ Be
upon your guard—they are preparing to attack,” when several hundreds
of armed men rushed forward upon us in & most furious manner, throwing
their weapons with such force and velocity, that we had scarcely time to turn
our horses and gallop clear of them. One of our men narrowly escaped
being knocked from his horse by one of their war clubs. Having retreated a
few hundred paces, we stopped to deliberate, and seeing no possible means of
bringing them to a parley, retired to a height at some distance, but within
view of the enemy. Here we unsaddled our horses, and having shot two
wild turkeys, buried them in the hot ashes to roast for our dinner, hoping
that our peaceful demeanour might excite familiarity in our opponents, and
lead them to come to an interview: but not one of them approached
us during the whole day.

“ At sunset I left the advanced-guard under the command of Waterboer,
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and rode back to confer with Mr. Melvill, as to our farther proceedings ; and
to devise, if possible, some scheme to bring the enemy to terms of peace, and
prevent the dreadful consequences of a battle.”

At break of day the commando proceeded forward, and a little after sun- -
rise joined the party in advance, who had remained during the night behind a
hill, about a mile from the savﬁges. - The attempt made the preceding day to
come to an amicable understanding with them having altogether failed, but
little expectation was indulged of succeeding in this benevolent purpose: it
was, therefore, now judged expedient to rmoake a decided impression upon
them, and by showing them the terrible effects of fire-arms, to check their
advance by fear, since it could not be done by friendship.

"« It was about eight o'clock,” says Mr. Melvill, “ when the Griquas gal-
loped up towards them. They were encamped in an open plain, and con-
tinued sitting, without appearing the least alarmed at our approach. A few
only were seen packing their oxen, and a large herd of cattle was inclosed in
their centre, surrounded by men, women, and children. The whole of this
division was estimated to be ahout 15,000 souls. We drew up in front of
them, at the distance of ahout 150 yards: when suddenly, before half .the
Griquas had come up, they raised their frightful, savage yell, or war-whoop,
and threw out their two wings, as if they intended to surround us, hundreds
of their warriors rushing forwards, and furiously discharging their clubs and
javelins. So very sudden and impetuous was this assault, that we had
scarcely time to turn our horses’ heads, and gallop out of the reach of their
missiles. Their appearance was truly formidable. The warriors were very
tall, athletic men, quite black, with no other clothing than a sort of apron
round their loins. They wore plumes of ostrich feathers on their heads, and
their weapons consisted of spears, or javelins, battle-axes, and clubs. They
had large oval shields, which, when rushing forward, they held close to the
ground on the left side.
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“ Finding that we had to do with a fierce and audacious enemy, the
Griquas reserved their fire in order to shoot deliberately, and not unneces-
sarily expend the small quantity of ammunition we possessed. As soon as
we were out of reach of the enemy, therefore, the Griquas faced about,
and Waterboer and some others dismounting, fired upon the foremost of
the warriors, and levelled them with the ground. Somewhat daumted by
this, their wings retreated upon the main body, crouching behind their
shields whenever a shot was fired.

“ In the meanwhile the Bechuana warriors came running down from the
heights to join the combat; but little advantage was gained from their aid,
for only a small number had courage to venture near enough to reach the
enemy with their arrows, and all of them fled with the utmost precipitation,
whenever a score or two of the more warlike Mantatees rushed forth against
them.

“ The Griquas were again approaching nearer, when the enemy a second
time suddenly poured forth their armed bands upon us, more numerous and
fierce than at first. Our men had dismounted to take a better aim, for the
shots fired from horseback produced little effect, and we had no ammunition
to spare; but this mode of fighting was not without great danger, for the
onset of the enemy was so fierce and sudden, and they ran with so much
swiftness, endeavouring each time to surround our small party, that very
brief space was allowed to jump into the saddles, and gallop out of their
reach.”

In this manner, alternately advancing and retreating, and pausing occa-
sionally to give them an opportunity of coming to terms, if so disposed, the
conflict continued for about two hours and a half. For some time the enemy
evinced a very bold and resolute spirit, continually rushing out upon the
horsemen, and treading over the bodies of their fallen countrymen with a
furious and desperate courage. But when they found that all their efforts
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to surround or overtake the Griquas, were in vain, and that their bravest
warriors were falling thick on the field, mown down by invisible weapons,
against which their shields formed no defence, their audacity began to abate,
though still they showed no intention of retreating. The Griquas had en-
deavoured to draw their warriors as far as possible into the plain, and then
by galloping between them ahd the main body, to cut them off, and so decide
the conflict ; but they speedily became aware of this design, and kept more
closely in upon the circle of women and children which surrounded their
cattle, appearing obstinately determined to stand by them.

The Griquas now approached more closely, and a number dismounting
occupied a rising ground, from whence they could distinguish and select the
warriors now driven in upon the multitude. Every shot was deadly, and
the greatest confusion and dismay began to be manifest among the Man-
tatees. At length all the cattle burst out from the crowd which encircled
themn, and were taken possession of by the Griquas. The whole multitude
then began to move slowly off in a compact body, quickening their pace as
they retreated. After they had fled about half a mile in the direction of
Lattakoo, where the other division of their army lay encamped, the Griquas
turned their left flank with the view of driving them to the eastward, and
preventing a junction of their forces. Thus driven in an opposite direction,
they ascended a rising ground, when suddenly wheeling about, they rushed
down upon their pursuers with as great fury as at the begimning. The
Griquas being close upen them, it was with the utmost difficulty that many
of them escaped falling into their hands. They then prosecuted their course
as at first; and in spite of the destructive fire of their pursuers, who still
endeavoured to turn them, effected a junction with their countrymen. Just
as they entered the town, being reinforced by several thousand fresh war-
riors, they once more sallied out to battle; and it was not till they found
their utmost efforts to close with their assailants fruitless, and tifl their two
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principal chiefs and bravest leaders had fallen, that they were with great
slaughter driven back.

The whole united horde now began to move slowly out of the town,
setting it on fire as they departed. The flames and smoke bursting from -
the thatched houses, and the clouds of dust raised by the movement of such
a multitude, and rolling over their swarthy host, which was closely followed
by the Griqua horsemen, gave a wild and striking effect to the scene, not
easily to be described. As soon as the Mantatees got out from among the
houses, they again made an attempt to surround their pursuers, while en-
cumbered by the huts, and half blinded by the smoke and dust. . A band of
their warriors had crept round among the bushes unperceived, and were
coming in behind, when they were discovered, and a party of the Griquas
were sent to encounter them, who drove them back to the main body.
They continued to retreat slowly to the north-east with more order than
could have been expected. The armed men remained in the rear and on
each wing, and occasionally turned upon the Griquas, who followed them for
about eight miles beyond Lattakoo. The pursuit was then given up at about
half-past three o’clock, and as soon as the Griquas had left them they all sat
down on the plain.

“ When the two divisions of the Mantatees were united,” says Mr.
Melvill, “ they appeared extremely numerous. They extended in a dense
crowded mass, about 500 yards broad, by 100 yards deep. If the number
be computed by the space they occupied, allowing only a square yard for
each individual, they will amount to 50,000 persons.”

In the meanwhile the Bechuanas, who were hanging upon the neigh-
bouring heights watching the issue of the conflict, (for only a very few had
ventured to come within bow-shot of the enemy,) as soon as they perceived
that the Mantatees had fairly taken to flight, came down upon the field of
battle, like ferocious wolves, to plunder the dead and dying, and to glut
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their vengeance, by murdering the wounded and the helpless women and
children.” '

When the enemy retreated, many of the females were left behind, who,
perceiving that mercy was shown to them by the Griquas, generally sat
down, and baring their bosoms, called out in their own language (which is
. a dialect of the Bechuana), “ I am a woman! I am a woman!” to all who

approached. But this touching appeal had no effect on the hearts of the
relentless savages who now rushed upon them. The shocking scene which
presented itself to Messrs. Moffat and Melvill as they returned, after the
retreat had commenced, is thus described.

“ As fighting,” says Mr. Moffat, « is not my province, I avoided dis-
charging a single shot ; but when I saw the enemy had fairly taken to flight,
I turned back to look after the prisoners. What was my horror and in-
dignation when I saw the base and bloody Bechuanas, notwithstanding the
promise of their chiefs to restrain them, butchering, in cold blood, the help-
less women and children, and hewing with their battle-axes the heads from
the bodies for the sake of some paltry ornament! By galloping in among
them, and threatening these cdwardly murderers, I succeeded in driving many
of them from their prey. But it was horrible to view the carnage which
had already taken place, and which I found still proceeding, as I rode up
and down among the miserable groupes scattered over the field. In one
place, women and children were flying from their pursuers; in another,
mothers and infants were lying together rolled in blood; or living infants
were raising their feeble wail from the arms of their slaughtered. mothers.”

“ They were seen,” says Mr. Melvill, “in all directions at this murder-
ous work : and it was only by striking them and threatening to shoot them
that they could be compelled to desist. The women were seen in little

_ groupes surrounded by Bechuanas, who were tearing away beads and brass
rings from their necks and arms. A woman was holding out her arms to
z
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one of those ruffians, in order that the bracelets might be taken off, but not
being able to effect his purpose quick enough, the savage cut off both her
arms with his battle-axe, and then dispatched her.

“ The bold and unconquerable spirit of the Mantatee warriors, formed a
striking contrast to the pusillanimity of the Bechuanas. Many who had
been wounded by the fire of the Griquas were left, by the retreat of their

countrymen, scattered over the field. These had been fallen upon by the.

Bechuanas and slaughtered without mercy, but we found some of them still
defending themselves with a desperate courage worthy of a better fate. I
saw one man with ten javelins and as many arrows sticking in his body, who
kept about forty of his foes at a distance; another, severely wounded, fought
desperately with one knee on the ground, keeping at bay a band of assailants,
and plucked a spear out of his body to throw at them. They seemed to
have no idea of yielding, or asking for gquarter—probably, because in their
own wars they are not accustomed either to give or receive mercy.”

“ The wounded and dying,” says Mr. Moffat, “ did not manifest those
signs of sensibility which their situation was calculated to draw forth. The
cries of infants who had fallen from the arms of their flying or slaughtered
mothers, were distinctly heard ; but the others seemed but little affected by
their woful situation. A ferocious thirst for vengeance seemed to reign pa-
ramount in the breasts of the dying warriors. Several times I narrowly es-
caped the spears and battle-axes of the wounded, while engaged in rescuing
the women and children. Men, struggling with death, would raise them-
selves from the ground, and throw their weapons with the utmost fury at any
one of us who approached them. Their vengeful spirit seemed to be subdued
only when life was extinct. Instead of laying down their arms, and suing
for quarter, some actually fought on their knees, their legs being broken !”

“1It is not in my power,” says Mr. Melvill, “ to convey any adequate
idea of my feelings as I passed over the field after the battle was over. Dead
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bodies lying scattered about ; women wounded, and left to languish in agony ;
and little children crying for their mothers; these were objects enough to
melt any heart : but, alas! man in a savage state is altogether selfish and
unfeeling, and inhuman almost as the beasts of prey. One little orphan boy
I picked up and carried before me on my horse, and another infant I put on
the back of a woman to bring on with me,—but not being her own, it was
only by using threatening language that she was prevailed on to carry it.
Although we assured the women of safety and protection, it was with the
utmost difficulty they could be compelled to go on with us. At one time,
Mr. Moffat and I had collected about a hundred of them, and were bringing
them along to place them out of reach of the Bechuanas, but as soon as we
reached the place where their countrymén had been encamped, and where a
quantity of victuals was lying scattered about, they all stopped, and began
to tear and eat most voraciously, and very few could be forced on any farther.
On reaching the spot where the battle first began, we found about a hundred
women and children sitting round small fires, cooking victuals in the midst
of dead bodies, and no means in our power could force them away. The
apathy of these people was striking. The savage is naturally unfeeling, but
a long course of misery and famine appeared to have deprived these wretched
females of even the remnant of humanity which usually clings to their sex
in the most degraded state of existence. That they were actually canribals,
though not from choice, but dire necessity, was afterwards fully ascer-
tained.”

“ Many of the Mantatees,” says Mr. Moffat, “especially the women and
the infirm, appeared to be saffering dreadfully from famire. Most of the
prisoners were much exhausted, and exceedingly ravenous for food ; and the
dead warriors looked lean and gaunt, though in battle they had displayed
amazing agility and swiftness. About 500 bodies of the enemy lay scat-
tered over the field of battle,—so destructive had been the Griqua muskets ;
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while on our side not one man was killed, and only one slightly wounded.
One Bechuana lost his life, being slain (a fate richly merited) by one of the
wounded whom he was plundering. .

“ This barbarous horde appeared, when all collected in oune body, ex-
tremely mumerous, amounting at the very lowest computation to about forty

thousand souls. The men were tall and muscular, and their bodies being

smeared over with a mixture of charcoal and grease, they appeared as black |

as pitch. Their natural colour is scarcely a shade darker-than that of the
Bechuanas, whom in features they also nearly resemble. Their language
appears to be merely a dialect of the Bechuana tongue, resembling that of
the Matclhapees so nearly, that I understood the prisoners almost as readily
as the inhabitants of Kuruman. Their dress consisted in general of prepared
or tanned skins, hanging loose over their shoulders. Some of the chiefs
had carosses of a superior description, and not a few wore long loose shawls
of cotton cloth:* but most of the women were almost destitute of clothing,
having, for the greater part, only a small piece of skin suspended from their
loins, to cover their nakedness. The men, during the engagement, having
thrown off their mantles, were entirely naked, excepting that a small piece
of skin was tied about their loins. Their ornaments were plumes of black
ostrich feathers on their heads, large copper rings, sometimes six or eight in
number, round their necks, with numerous rings of the same metal on the<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>