























nstangon owned a small farm at Les Marais (originally the home of a Huguenot descendant
it name) a few miles north of Pretoria where he engaged in dairying and poultry-kecping.
: a day, his younger brother took the milk to town and, on the morning following Theiler’s
1, drove him back to the farm to await his brother. Theiler spent the time in fascinated ob-
ion of the kraal housing the farm’s labour force (especially the bare-breasted women),
Irinking Kaffir beer, entering the huts and exclaiming at their cleanliness, cracking primi-
kes and generally familiarising himself with their modus vivendi. He also took such hand
could in the farming activities. Constangon returned the next day and at last he could ask
e full grounds of the advice given him.

ry were many. Three months previously, Constangon said, a Pretoria Agricultural Society
rrmed by very influential people including the Commandant-General, Joubert. They would
ging a Show where Theiler could meet them. Each would be ready to pay him a monthly
Itative fee to safeguard the health of their cattle. Further, they would expect him to assist
nding an Agricultural Journal. In time, he could aspire to a State appointment on the level
swiss district veterinary surgeon. There was also the possibility of appointment to the
artillerie, the Republic’s only organised army consisting of cavalrymen with field guns.
would in the end be much work even if the first year were difficult. But, said Constangon,
st first become fluent in English. There was no need to worry about Dutch — it would come
1f. And he must spend at least six months on a farm to gain indispensable local knowledge.
dllowing morning (Good Friday the 26th March 1891), Theiler’s 24th birthday - they
to Pretoria.

nsul for Switzerland, Constangon could claim a certain standing among the powers
d and behind the throne of the aging State President, Paul Kruger. He was therefore com-
to conduct his prc 3¢ directly to the town office of the influential Alois Nellmapius who,
veral days previously, had been embarrassingly engaged in litigation over the ownership
newspaper The Press. The issue was never in doubt and by the time his visitors appeared,
ent in his favour had been given by Justice Morice. After a very unpleasant interlude,
1l eported by the town’s three newspapers, he could again afford to be affable.

istangon had described Nellmapius as ‘a farm-owner who rates as the richest and most in-
al man in the Transvaal’. Barbered and bearded and addressing the Hungarian in Ger-
Theiler manfully stated his case: he had come on the advice of the Consul to establish him-
a veterinary surgeon but because his trunk with his instruments and microscope had been
1d his command of English was not yet complete, he would like to find a position appro-
to his learning about farming, cattle, the land and its people.

rat-faced dapper Nellmapius who wore his hair short and was clean-shaven but for a well-
ed moustache, looked shrewdly at the bull-necked Swiss who had made no bones about
entions. It was no act of charity that he inclined toward him. His estate at Irene was now
developed with experts in charge of every section ~ dairying, vegetable and seed produc-
youltry and eggs, horticuiture, even quarrying for flagstones ~ but there was no one in
: of the animals. A large herd of cows, riding- and coach-horses, 40 mules, about 200
some sheep and a miscellany of other animals, wild and tame, were essential to the farm
ntributed to its losses through disease particularly, at this time of the year, Horse Sick-
A man of quick decision, he immediately engaged Theiler as Supervisor of Cattle and
s at a salary of £10 a month with lodging but no board for which he would have to pay.
: same afternoon, he took him by horse and trap te his Trene estate, two and a half hours

37


























