50 THE AFRICANDER

met, close to it a dam, the reddish water of
which supplied the indwellers and animals
alike. I was often obliged to halt at these
houses for rest and food, and always found
the people hospitable, and exceedingly tire-
some.

On entering, the first word would be
“ Affsaal?” Then the fat vrax would step
forward, holding out her big soft hand, the
entire family, and anyone else who might be
there, following suit. There is an odd lack
of heartiness about a Boer’s hand-shake; it
is just a limp touch, very unlike an honest
English grip. Weak coffee would then be
handed round ; this, by the way, they drink
all day. This proceeding was always followed
by an exchange of tobacco pouches and the
never-varying questions as to where I was
bound, from whence I had come ; the weather
is hot, cold, or dry, as the case may be. The
ground once broken, they would entertain me
with not a few lies as to the extent of their
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stock, or boasts of their shooting. At eight
o'clock prayers and psalms for an hour, and
then to bed. The latter is generally a home-
made affair of wooden framework, called a
“kartel.” Strips of raw hide are stripped
across for the support of an enormous
feather-bed ; it is not at all uncommon for
the whole household, regardless of age, sex,
and relationship, to share the bed in common.
The floors of the rooms are generally
plastered with cow-dung; this one does get
used to, as it is not objectionable when dry.
The best room is often smeared with coats of
bullock’s blood, until it looks and shines like
ebony.

At the time at which [ write, the country
was suffering from a severe drought. The
house at which I was staying was situated on
a flat, monotonous, red plain. The dry,
hard, brackish earth was covered with short,
leafless Karroo bushes, small 4gg7es of red
brown iron-stone dotting it here and there.
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The leaves of the prickly pear had turned
from a brilliant green to a sickly blue, and
almost all the dams had dried into dirty red-
brown pools The sheep staggered about,
fainting from weakness and starvation, unable
when down to rise to their feet again, cattle
wandered about unsteadily, moaning for want
of food, whilst the pitiless sun poured down
its scorching rays from a glaring white sky.
The only green things visible were the milk
bushes—an exnphorbria of a poisonous nature
—that grew like long thin fingers pointing
to the cloudless sky. The scene made an
indelible impression upon me I seemed to
have arrived at ‘ the land of desolation,” and
[ made up my mind to push on northwards
However, my new friend advised me to go
south, and try my luck in British Kaffraria.
I was obliged to wait a week longer, as my
horse had become miserably thin; the poor
fellow would come and almost beg for food.
I was obliged to feed him as best I could on
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scraps of bread, a handful of mealies, or a
few green weeds out of the scanty garden
that was kept going from a well. There
were plenty of springbok about, but too thin
to be worth shooting.

At last I started on my way back from
this land of drought. Avoiding the inns to
save expense, I camped out at night under a
bush, and hobbled my horse, giving him 5
bundle of forage, obtained at an inn sometime
during the day. A horse’s usual feed at the
Cape consists of a sheaf of oats, cut into three-
inch pieces by fixing a reaping-hook in a
hole in the manger. My own lunch was
a piece of bread and éiltong (dried beef or
venison).

It was refreshing on reaching Cradock
to see the green trees and the mountains
once more. | called on Mabel, and told
her of my altered plans, and heard that a
friend of mine had obtained my last post at
Mr Barker's, Leaving the next day, I rode
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sixty miles, passed through the pretty little
town of Bedford, on the Kagha River, and
reached Adelaide on the Koonap, where I
stayed a week with some relations who
owned a small farm.

There was no game to hunt here, so I
amused myself walking down the river,
shooting logavaans with a small rifle. They
are useless, except for the sake of a lump
of fat which is found inside them, and
which makes the best oil in the world for
cleaning firearms.

Whilst here, the startling news came of
the breaking out of the Zulu War, and
filled me with the idea of offering myself
as a volunteer. The next day on my
journey I resolved to sell my horse at
East London, go up to Natal by a coasting
steamer, and join the forces. What did
it matter what I undertook? I was young
and strong, with five pounds in my pocket,
besides having a horse and rifle. I felt as
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lighthearted as any adventurer of olden tale,
and, no doubt, had a devil-may-care way of
taking the vicissitudes of life.

Sleeping at Alice that night, I arrived
at King William’s Town the next day, and
put up at a hotel. Seeing a poster with a
notice of a sale of horses to be held the follow-
ing day, I rode up with mine, and requested
the auctioneer to sell it with saddle and bridle
just as it stood. It was knocked down for
420 to a Major H——, who put to me
some questions concerning it. Having in-
formed him of the horse’s good qualities, and
the distance I had ridden him, we got into
conversation. He had only arrived a few
days before from Natal for the purpose of
buying horses for the remounts ; he required a
hundred and twenty to take to Natal overland.

Here was my chance. He was an Eng-
lishman, only stationed a year in Natal, not
used to Cape travelling, and unable to speak

any of the native ]anguages.
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We had arranged to meet again the next
day, so I determined to offer him my assist-
ance, did so, and it was accepted willingly.
He took me to the Government Compounds,
where 1 saw some fifty horses he had
bought, he had certainly given good prices
for them, and declared that bargaining
through an ioterpreter was not satisfactory.

He had put advertisements in the local
papers, notifying he was open to buy mounts,
and dealers and farmers were bringing in
horses every day. Remaining at the Com-
pound all day, we examined a good many and
bought a few. When he found that a horse
was suitable, he left it for me to buy, which
I did to his satisfaction. He asked me
to dine with him that night, and after dinner
I mentioned my desire to go to the front.
He promised to aid me with all his power,
and telegraphed the next morning for per-
mission to employ me to assist him on the

journey with the horses The request was
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granted in a few days’ time in a despatch
that also fixed my salary at 16s. 6d.
a day. He congratulated me heartily, and
I thanked him ‘in like terms. My satis-
faction at earning money for the first time
in my life was great. I was soon rigged
out in a plain undress uniform, and the
days passed pleasantly until we had made up
the full complement of horses. This done,
we started on our long journey. Our route
lay through Komgha, the Transkei, Tembu-
land and Pondoland, a distance of about
450 miles.

The journey was rather uneventful. The
country through which we passed was most
beautiful. ~ Sometimes we rode through
a perfect forest of tambookie grass, that
waved in places above the horses’ heads, or
threaded our way through deep gorges, swam
rivers, and climbed mountains.

We had sixteen bastard Hottentot drivers,

besides two who acted as servants and
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led the pack-horses  These fellows
make capital grooms, but are unmitigated
scoundrels otherwise. At this time a good
many of them were used as jockeys, and
rode some of the best horses, the only
trouble they gave was the occasional need
of a good thrashing

The finest country we passed through was,
I think, Pondoland Never have I seen a
land with such prospects in a general way—
deep rich soil and splendid pastures, fairly
well timbered with hard woods, intersected
by picturesque valleys and numerous streams,
its hills, reputed to hold great wealth in
minerals, covered with waving grass

Game is now scarce, but sport can be had
with partridges and paxw (wild turkey),
while the angler might find use for his rod
in the many rivers that flow through the
beautiful valleys The valuable sea-cow (-
gong) is found in numbers in the Unzimkulu
River, near the mouth of which there are
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facilities for making a good port. There
seems no doubt that the best parts of South
Africa are occupied by natives. Consider
the vast Karroo in the Eastern Province, the
Western Province, the Transvaal, and Orange
Free State, and you will find none of them
compare favourably with Pondoland, Zulu-
land, or Zwaziland. The latter countries are
not afflicted by the droughts, as are the
former; indeed, if they were, the natives
could not live as they do.

Their mode of cultivation is exceedingly
primitive. The men do no work. They lie
in a blanket in the sunshine, smoking, taking
snuff, and drinking ¢waele (Kaffir beer);
they get up now and then for a feed of
mealies and Kaffir-corn cakes. The women
take hoes, stand in a line, and cross-hoe the
fields, whilst other women follow and sow.
That is the only cultivation the land gets,
yet the crops are splendid. They grow
mealies, Kaffir corn, and tobacco. The sur-
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plus mealies are sold, and the money spent
in blankets, which are their only need—happy
people!

The village consists of twenty to fifty huts,
with three-feet high entrances  In the centre
is the kraal into which the cattle belonging
to the various families are driven in the
evening. This done, the men slouch lazily
in, and sit in the kraal to watch their incomos
(cows), and talk; indeed, cattle is their
favourite topic of conversation ; the epic of
the cow might be gleaned from their unweary-
ing narratives. They do not care for cattle
or sheep; a cow is their chief pride With
them they buy their wives and sell their
daughters ; they half live upon the milk, and
the bull calves are killed and eaten. They
have so little else in common with the world
that it is small wonder they worship the cow.

When the winter is just over, and the long
grass is dry, the men go out with old muzzle-
loading guns, assagais, and Anobkerries,
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