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CHAPTER XV. 

Departurefrom Kliphubel. Instance if persecution. Brutality of a 
boor. A vantur. Civility of Mr. Zondag and his family. Bush-, 
cats. Night's lodging at Veldcornet Rendsberg's. Ese[jagd's 
Revier. Hartebeest-house at David Frie'sfarm. Runaway slave. 
Delay at Great Dorn Revier. Unsuccessful attempt in surgery. 
Saffran's Revi~r. Attaqua's Kloof. Caverns. Saff1·anskraal. 
German farmer and his baboon, at Groote paerdekraal. 

WE left J(liphiibel about nine o'clock, and found the cOW's to· 
perfonn their duty with great alacrity. As we ,vere passing 
slowly over a hil1, 'we saw a-woman Dlaking towards us, across the 
heath. When she reached the ,vaggons, she appeared almost con .. 
yulsed with ",reeping, and 'we could scarcely pacify her, so as to 
lllake her speech intelligible. She said, that she ·was the most mi­
serable of beings, a slave, and sold by the V eldcornet, 'VhOlD ,ve 
had just left, to a neighbouring boor, because she ,vent to hear the 
'word of God. 'rhe boor himselfw'as a llloderate man, but his wife 
a most inveterate enemy of the gospel, who beat her slaves and 
dependant8, if they sho\ved any disposition that ,yay. That, how­
ever, ,vas not the ,vorst, but her son and daughter-in-la,v, were like-' 
wise slaves to the 'Veldcornet, and to be sold on account of their 
love of religion, especially as her son spoke to the other slaves. 
;rhey,,,ere to be separated from1each other, the husband being dis~ 
posed of to one, and the wife to another farmer, living at a dis­
tance from each other; that the thoughts of it lnade her distracted, 
and she spent her tilDe running to and fro among the bushes, cry'" 
ing to G o~ for mercy, but that, if she, or any other slaves, ,vere­
found kneeling behind a bush in prayer, they 'were sure to be un­
mercifully treated. 'VVe spoke to her in as 'consoling a Inanner as 
we could, encouraged her to persevere in crying t6 the Lord. for de-
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liverance fronl such distress, and for the conversion of her Inistress 
and other enemies of His w'ord, and meanwhile to be faithful and 
diligent in her service. As she seemed to lay a great stress up .. 
on kneeling, and to think that the only posture of body, in which 
prayer could be made acceptably, we told her, that our Saviour 
was everywhere, and at all tinles present and ready to hear the cry, 
that proceeded from the heart, ,vhether she was at work, in the 
house, or field, sitting or standing, or in any other attitude, and that 
no authority or circumstance could prevent the heart from holding 
communion with God; but that He had foretold His disciples, 
that they would be hated and persecuted for His name's sa~e. It 
nlust therefore be expected, and we have to look to Him alone, for 
that peace, which He promised to them in the midst of the tribula­
tions of this ,vorld. The poor woman, seemed to take comfort, and 
to be truly in earnest, in seeking the salvation of her soul. By this 
circumstance, ,ve gained some insight into the cause of our treat­
ment last night, when ,ve were shut out, as being engaged ,,,ith 
missionary affairs, not to mention the inconvenience and disturb. 
ance, which luight have been occasioned to the hop, by the intrusion 
of such grave faces, We reaped, however, a very essential advan. 
tage froin Mr. }~.'s aversion to such com.pany, for he ,vas the more 
ready to help us off his premises, and his cows carried us, with great 
speed, to a farm belonging to a Mr. H. 'The master being absent, 
,ve were very civilly treated by his black slave, and soon provided 
with two spanns of oxen, to bring us forward to Mr. Zondag's farm., 
at Avantur. 

During the short time of our stay at Mr. H.'s miserable place, 
Mr. Melville had the unexpected pleasure of Dleeting ,vith an 
officer in the Cape regiment, w'ho had been his school-fel1ow. 
Strolling about the prelnises, I noticed a trap.flur, better built, 
and larger than any I had yet seen. This is a circular piece of 
ground, surrounded by a lo\v ,vall, and made as hard as a thresh. 
ing floor, into which the corn is put, Rnd the grain trodden out by 
frorn ten to twenty or more horses, driven round it in a sharp trot. 
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vVhether this is a tnode better calculated to secure the crop than 
thrashing, or a barbarous, wasteful cnstonl, founded on prejudice, 
the straw being thus destroyed and lost, I leave better judges to 
deternline. 

All the other buildings in this farm ,vere wretched huts, and the 
pre111ises covered with filth, and the remnants of carcases, as is 
too generally the case in this country . Yet the proprietor ,vas 
poss"essed of what Inany English gentlernen cannot boast. He had 
been at the funeral of a neighbour's child, unfortunately burnt to 
death, and Inet us on the road in his state-waggon, drawn by six 
beautiful horses of equal size and colour, driven by hiJTIself. Instead 
of greeting us, he junlped off the box, and demanded of his black 
lad, what business he had to give us ,r orspann. rrhe poor slave 
had hardly titne to reply, that he had acted conformably to his own 
conHnands, to furnish V ors pann in his absence, if ordered by the 
Veldcornet, ,vhen he put himself into a furious rage, attended "with 
hideous grinlaces, so as to Inake himself truly ridi~ulous, and threat­
.ening ,vhat he ,vould do to his slave, ,vhen he got home, mounted his 
box, ,vithout paying any respect to our party, and drove off. ffhe 
poor slave was exceedingly terrified, told us, that his master was 
a. cruel tyrant, and ,vould certainly give him a hard flogging on his 
return, with the achter shambock, the thickest 'vhip cut out of the 
hippopotamus skin, and used to beat the shaft-oxen ,vith. In pas­
sin"g, we called on the friendly family at Wellgelegen, who treated 
us with tea-,vater. Here ,ve found a dark-coloured rnan, who tra­
vels "about as a schoolnlaster, to teach the fanners' children their 
letters and a little cyphering, spending a few· ,veeks at a time at 
one place, then going to another, for the Sa111e purpose, there be­
ing no schools in the CO~lntry. Of course, the proficiency Inade is 
ver.y small, and hardly sufficient to qualify the scholars for the most 
conllnon uses of reading, ,vriting, and cyphering. '1'0 this want of 
instruction must be ascribed the general state of ignorance prevail-" 
ing, with fe,v exceptions, among the inhabitants of the interior. The 
schoolmaster was a very inquisitive nlan, and a shrewd politician .. 

Digitised by the University of Pretoria, Library Services, 2011



v ISI'f TO SOUTH AFRICA. 253 

By the speciluens we had just seen of the behaviour of certain 
fanners in the I..Jange l{loot~ ,ve augured but unfavourably of the re­
ception we ,vere likely to meet with at A vantur, and afraid that 
we should be obliged to spend a cold, windy night, in our tent; but 
herein ,ve were Inost agreeably dissappointed. Nothing could ex­
ceed the cordial welconle we experienced froln :!\tir. Zondag. He 
stood like an ancient patriarch before his door, and as we walked 
up to the house, held out his hand, inviting us in the Inost friendly 
Inanner, to enter, and make his house ourhotue. His,vife ,vas 
,vorthy of hiln, and in the kindest 111anner received Sister Schluitt 
and the whole party. Perhaps their friendliness and hospitality 
,vas rendered the more conspicuous and gratifying, in contrast 
,vith the savage conduct of those ,ve had left; but the general be­
llaviour of the Zondags towards all persons in the house, proved 
them to have benevolent dispositions. The children, who were yet 
young, seemed to partake of the virtues of their parents, and be­
haved with unaffected good-will and confidence to·wards us. rr,vo 
dragoons, entering the rOOIn, canle up to us, shook hands, and, in 
lively terms, expressed their joy to see English faces, and hear their 
own language spoken. They ,vere civil, ,veIl-bred young men. 
i\.fter nluch agreeable conversation, ,ve were entertained by looking 
over a large Dutch bible, in folio, admirably ,veIl printed, and full 
of good cuts, ,vhich ,vas valued as the chief je,vel in the family. 
Little Peter, a favourite boy, ,vas employed to read SOine portions 
of its contents, ,vhich he did ·wel1, but the ,vant of schools in the 
country was much laLnented by the parents. That we might be the 
better accommodated, 1\lr. and ~Irs. Zondag, unknown to us, gave 
up their own room, and retired into the dragoons house to sleep. 
The latter went into the garret. 

29th. We seelued in no great hurry to leave so agreeable a Inan­
sian, and did not set off till half past nine. l\feanwhile an kind of 
business ,vas carrying on. The slaves, and others ,vanted Gnaden­
thaI knives, which brother Schnlitt furnished. A dragoon gave me 

the skin of a bush"cat, .. shot a fc,v days. ago.. This is a fierce, but 
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beautiful aninlal, about three feet and a half long. It has a rougher 
skin, and a shorter tail than the tyger. Its general colour is a 
brownish-yello,v. ,From the forehead along the back, three jet­
black streaks run to,Yards the tail; the sides are marked with large 
single spots of the same colour; the tail has five black rings, and 
each ear t,yO streaks. Broad black bands descend a little way, in 
curved lines, down the shoulders. It generally climbs trees, 'watch. 
ing for some unfortunate antelope or other creature to approach for 
shade, or near enough to be sprung upon. Perceiving that I ,vas 
much pleased with the skin, Mr. Zondag's nephew brought me 
another still more beautiful, and ,veIl dressed. I inquired of the 
other dragoon, how I might reward his comrade for his generosity, 
for he had declined receiving any renluneration. He replied, that 
as he 'vas" a great ,vriter," but could get no paper, and was oblig­
ed to ,vrite on any odd scrap he could find on the premises, some 
paper would be most acceptable. I gave hilll half a quire of fools­
cap, and a few pencils and pens, 'with 'which he seelned extremely 
delighted. Sister Schlnitt got here a supply of butter, apples, 
and other necessaries, and we left this hospitable fanlily with ex­
pressions of mutual esteelTI and affection. 'Ve ,vere also supplied 
,vith excellent oxen, and Marcus, ,vithout much use of the whip, 
brought them frequently, on even road, into a sharp trot. 

OUf next stage was J acominla Barkhuis's farm, on I{ierboom's 
Revier. The falnily received us kindly, as old acquaintances, and 
as the old lady pleaded inability to furnish oxen, ]VIr. Zondag had 
permitted us, in that case, to proceed with his spanns, to the 
house of the Veldcornet Michael Rendsberg, at Gaensekraa1. We 
again entered the premises with some suspicion, lest we might be 
left to spend a cold night on the werft, but though the house ,vas 
full of C(Hnpany, we met with a cordial ,ve]conle. rrhe Veld cornet 
and his wife were remarkably attent.ive to llS. Coffee ,vas served, 
and the evening spent in lively and agreeable conversation between 
those 'who could speak Dutch. 

An English dragoon, 'who bad arrived from KHphiibe], told us, 
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that the manner in \yhich ,ve ,vere received in that place, had given 
llluch offence to our brave countrymen, but they durst not sho,v 
their good-will towards US, ,vithout their officer's leave. Fronl 
hence, we intended to go by the new-made road across the lTIOUn­

tains to George5 hut heard, to our sorro,,,, that the landdrost, Mr. 
Van Kervel, had gone to Plettenherg Bay. We therefore resolved 
to take the nearer road, by Attaqua's kloof, and sent Johannes to 
George to bring the oxen we had left in that place, to the Gowl'itz 
river, ,vhere we should. join the main road. 

SOtho After breakfast, I1rother Schluitt was requested by Mrs. 
llendsberg to deliver a discourse to their slaves and Hottentots, 
,vhich he did on the ,yords' of our Saviour's parable; " Go out into 
" the highwa.ys and hedges, and compel them to COlne in/' He ad­
dressed both the Christians and heathen present, in a serious and 
ilnpressive Inanner, for whir.h, the ladies in the falnily more particu­
larly expressed many thanks.- The oxen furnished here ,vere small 
and weak, and btought us forward but very slowly. We found 
ourselves encompassed ,,,,ith mountains of singular shapes, but, like 
the country through which we passed, barren in the extreme. Our 
dinner ,vas cooked on the banks of the Eselsjagd river, or (Zebra­
hunting river), ,vhich at present consisted only of a few stagnant 
pools.' After quitting this place, ,ve entered a narrow glen, border­
ed by ledges of rocks, bushes of various kinds, and Wageboolu­
trees, growing luxuriantly wherever any soil was left to support 
them. 'fhe large fraglnents of ,vhite quartz, covered in some 
places ,vith vermillion-coloured lnoss, and the diversified tints, pro­
duced by the la;yets and masses of ferruginous sand-stone, intermix­
ed ,vith the foliage of the trees and bushes, gave to the whole a pic­
turesque. appearance. The road was very rou~h, till we enlerged 
from the kloof and, got into the Karroo-field, so called from its re­
semblance to the great I{arroo. vVe had no,y the mountains on 
the northside of the Oliphant's river in view, ,,,ith other ranges of 
higher or lower hills. 

After a tedious ride through a flat couniry, covered ,vith rhinoceros ... 
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bushes, and here and there with aloes and Wageboonl, we arrived at 
a farm. called Plaisir, where the Veldcornet had advised us to stop, 
if it were too late to reach Mr. Heyns's farnl on Dorn Ilevier. As 
it ·was a light evening, we dcternlined to proceed; and c.·ossing the 
ri~er, entered a kloof between ]0''', heathy hills. It Iightned 
luuch, and the road was very uneven; and perceiving, that we could 
not well reach Dorn Revier, we dispatched old Leonhard to a 
fann called Klippedrift, to announce our intention of honouring the 
proprietor, David Frie, with our cOlnpany. 'fhe road to it ,,,as 
dreadful1y bad, and in crossing a narrow ravine, ,,,ith a deep brook 
at the bottom, ,ve were in some danger of oversetting, but the 
good people came out with lights, to show us the way to the house. 
'fhe farmer immediately gave us the only room he could spare, 
,vhich ,vas at one end of what is called a hartebeest-house, being a 
roof, put upon a ,vall about two feet. in height. But the building, 
though very sma]], ,vas new, and clean, ,,,ith two bed-steads in it. 
Of these Brother and Sister Schmitt occupied one, I the other, and 
Mr. Melville the floor. Brother Stein put up l~ith the only vacant 
spot remaining, under the bed-steads. But we ,,,ere thankful to be 
under good cover. It lightned incessantly; and during the night 
a stonn passed over us, with loud thunder. 

}\tray-1st. We rose early, the ,veatherhaving cleared up, that 'we 
Inight reach Mr. I-Ieyns's on Dorn Revier to breakfast. A runaway 
slave, chained to a post in the farrner's kitchen, ,vas this morning 
~ent forward to the drosty f<?r punishrnent. lie belonged to a 
place at sonle distance. In this nlanner, deserters are passed, 
ti'0l11 one farnl to the other, till they reach the prison. "\'Ve 
expressed to hilD our pity, and Brother Schmitt gave him some 
good advice, but he seemed quite stupified. 1 l he family behaved 
with great civility, and presented Si"ster Schnlitt with a fine tortoise, 
and some eggs. 

A pleasant nlorning's ride brought us to Great Dorn Revier; 
but no- V orspann having arrived, we ,,,ere detained here all day. We 
found here a pleasant family, and spent the day in writing, dra,ving, 
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ftnd other useful employments. In the neighbourhood of this 
place, especially on SOlne rocky hills to the south, luany wild 
horses are yet seen. I obtained the skin of one, in barter for some 
gunpowder. A Koodoo-skin was likewise purchased' for five rix­
dollars. They are used for lashes, and sold at a much higher 
price near the Cape. 

Brother Stein had here an opportunity of serving SOlne of the fa­
mily with medical advice, bled a black female slave, and attempted 
to extract a t09th, which had long tormented the mistress. But 
no sooner had he brought his instrument to bear upon it, than she 
pushed him away, leaving the tooth half-drawn; nor vlould she 
suffer him to finish his work, the bleeding of the lacerated gUlll 
having brought her some relief. No persuasion from her wiser 
husband could prevail, to let hilu luake a second atteillpt. 

Though the V orspann system was sometimes attended with un ... 
foreseen delays, ,ve generally contrived to make good use of Ollr 

time, nor did the people at this place seem to wish to get rid of 
us. In the evening, the lightning was vivid all round the horizon. 
Our donnitory was a lurnber-room, with a mud-floor, where we 
enjoyed a quiet night. 

2d. After breakfast, we were glad to see two spanns of oxen ar­
rive for our use. '-fhe country through which we passed, ,vas one 
continued waste, thickly covered with plants and bushes. SOl1le 
species of the thorn .. bush and speckboonl were new to Ine. In 
two hours, we arrived at the Veldcornet ""Volfran's fann, but nlade 
no stay. He came out to us, and gave us a letter to the farmer 
at Saffran's Revier to furnish us with fresh cattle, as his were too 
young and weak to take us through Attaqua's Kloof. Butwhen we 
arrived at that place, the farmer pretended, that he had no oxen 
at home, though the dragoons infonned us, that he had enough 
for five spanns, but had driven them across the river, as soon 'as he 
saw our waggons conling down the hill. lIe seemed to be com­
pletely under the controulofhiswife, a woman of a most surlytem­
per, w.ho, when her more hospitable daughter set a plate of apples 

IJL 
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before us, snatched them angrily away, and would hardly- allow U~ 
to eat our own bread and butter under her roof. Mr. Barrow 
must have encountered tnany of that description, \vhen he drew 
his picture of the African boors and their ladies. We met with 
but few, for in general, they treated us with civility. 

Near this place, I found some very singular fossils in iron­
stone, resembling screws, and in several places, the stones were 
covered with a bituminous crust. 

We perceived now, that the best way would be, quietly to 
tnove on, and to endeavour to work our way through the kloof, 

,vith our weary oxen, as well as we COll Id. Having. reached the 
first steep ascent, we left the waggons, and by a foot-path, joined 
the road, on the other side of the hill. Here we rested long, before 
the waggons ovprt,onk US_ ~()tnP curious caverns -attracting our 
attention, ,ve entered them. By some foot-marks in the sand, we 
perceived, that they afforded retreat to tyg'er-cats. They also 
provided shelter for travellers in rainy weather, there being here an 
outspann-place, and fire-places made under the overhanging rocks. 
Forgetting the caution I had prescribed to myself, when I touched 
a tarantula spider, on the Zuurberg, I lifted up a stone to exam­
ine it, and saw a young scorpion lying under it. I was thankful 
that I had escaped putting my hand upon it. Finding it impos­
sible to reach any habitation to-night, the weather being very 
dark and cloudy, and seeing a fire on the mountain, we made 
towards it. It had been kindled by Lebrecht Aris, ,vho had 
brought our purchased oxen thus far, and was preparing to rest 
here. We put up our tent, and though somewhat annoyed by 
passing mists, commended ourselves to the protection of God, 
and spent a very quiet night in this wild place. 

3d. Brother Stein, thinking the morning about to dawn, at 
half past three roused us out of a sound sleep, and announced 
the day. Though unnecessarily disturbed, we took advantage of 
it, and prepared for our departure. When it grew light, we saw 
high peaked mountains to our left, and found ourselves in a 1'0-
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Inantic situation. It was six o'clock before we set off. As we 
proceeded, we were surrounded by rocky eminences of consider­
able height, and the views became still more interesting, especially 
when we reached the highest part of the kloof, w'here the InOUl1-

tains exhibited very singular scenery. 
Mr. Melville and I were so long engaged in drawing, that we could 

not overtake the waggons, and were obliged to walk the whole way 
to the next farm, a distance of little less than ten English miles, 
Mr. Rutter, the proprietor of the Groote Paerdekraal, is a Ger­
man by birth. His house lies about a field's length from the road, 
and both he and his wife received us most civilly. Indeed our 
visit seenled to put him into high spirits. Though seventy-five 
years old, he was remarkably strong and lively, and full of merry 
jokes. I felt at first much fatigued, but soon recovered. Our 
host caDle from the neighbourhood of Gotha in Saxony, and had 
been present at the ,building of the settlement of the Brethren in 
that neighbourhood, called N eudietendorf, of which he gave us an 
entertaining account, according to the notions he had formed of its 
institutions, though not quite like those of MadaIn de Stael. He 
related also some part of his own history, and the Dlanner in which 
he had been decoyed at Amsterdam by a Dutch crimp, and brought 
at last as a soldier to the Cape. Our having noticed a tanle ba­
boon on his premises, led him to tell us the following story: Doing 
duty at the castle at Capetown, he kept one of these comical 
animals for his alnusenlent. One evening, some boys and girls 
entered the place where it was confined, and played with it, un­
known to hiln, till it broke its chain. In the night, clinlbing up 
into the bel frey, it began to play with and ring the bell. Ilnlne­
diately the whole place was in an uproar: sonle great danger was 
apprehended. Many thought, that the castle was on fire, others, 
that an enemy had entered the bay, and the soldiers began to turn 
out, when it was discovered, that his baboon had caused the dis­
turbance. On the following morning, a court-martial was held, 
when Cape justice dictated, that whereas Master RutterJs baboon 
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had unnecessarily put the castle Into a state of alarm, its mastel· 
should receive fifty lashes: "but," added he, ~'among these 
" mountains, and under. British government, I hope, that IUY ha­
c, boon and I may nlake as much noise as we please, without 
" either of us endangering his back." 

Brother Schmitt, struck with the general levity of this honest 
Dlan's Inanner, began to speak seriously with him about his ad­
vanced age, and observed, that though he was blessed with such 
good health and flow of spirits, it was high time to think of the 
approach of death. He replied, that as to religion, he understood 
more about it, than all the people that travelled that way, and 
,vould immediately enter the lists with him, to prove, that the 
Lutheran faith was the right one. Having brought three or four 
<quarto volumes fronl an adjoining room, he declared, that he had 
read theln all through, and by them could settle any dispute. 
Brother Schmitt declined all dispute, and ,vished only to impress 
upon his tuind the;necessity of true conversion of heart and as­
surance of acceptance with God, through the merits of Jesus 
Christ. But the old Inan either would, or could not understand 
l1im, and turned the conversation to other subjects. 

Our cattle were completely fatigued, and Mr. Rutter obliged 
us much, by sending for two spanns, and putting us forward, with­
out an express order from the Veldcornet. The road from the 
Groote Paerdekraal led through a very rough country, to the 
Haagekraal. That part of the mountains which will admit of 
any verdure, is well covered with it. Wageboom is fr~quent, 
and in other places, the sugar-bush, being now in full flower, 
adorned the slopes of the hills, with great splendor. At six we 
reached Haagekraal, and though the proprietors, Mr. and Mrs. 
Meyer, were not at home, their son gave us a hearty welcome~ 
rrhe night turned out windy and rainy, and we were again thank. 
ful to be under ·shelter. 

Our driver Marcus, who had expressed much joy at our resolu­
tion to pass this way, as it would give him an op.portunity of onct 
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