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both, it proved that Piet was wrong in trying to 
convert Isaac, and Isaac was wrong in needing 
conversion, so they left it that way. 

Later on Piet had good cause for sorrow that 
he had not let Isaac drown, for he found that his 
partner used his great sli771ness rather for himself 
than for him. He had a brother in the Kaffir 
labour business, and these two planned to make 
money out of Piet. Isaac came in from J ohannes­
burg one day and said he had met a man from a 
mine who would give £3 a head for five hundred 
boys, and Piet found the money to send into 
Swaziland to get them. But Isaac's brother 
waylaid them on the road and took them on to 
the Rand, thus making over a thousand pounds 
at no cost to himself. Isaac made as if he were 
very angry, and persuaded Piet to send for five 
hundred more. This the foolish man did, and 
again they were stolen by Isaac's brother, and the 
wicked pair prospered. 

But although this only showed the foolish­
ness of doing good to Uitlanders and Hollanders, 
there were times when he profited greatly by the 
slimness of Isaac. It always happened during 
naclztmaal that the vrouws who came to the store 
would steal many small things; but Isaac, having 
no religion himself, always suspected those who 
had, even the Predikant1 and kept an extra sharp 
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look-out at such times. His great smartness was 
of much advantage to Piet on these occasions, for 
he had judgment in dealing with women who stole. 
As soon as naclztmaal time came he would put in 
the store stocks of such ornaments as women cannot 
see without wishing to possess. When they took 
the things, as they always did, Isaac had a nice 
way, especially when the vrouws had rich husbands 
like the vrouw Kok. Isaac had put on the counter 
some pretty imitation silver snuff-boxes that cost 
only sixpence each wholesale in Pretoria. Vrouw 
Kok came to buy things one nachtmaal and Isaac 
saw her slip one of the snuff-boxes into her pocket. 
Now, Piet had no cunning, and if he had seen it 
he would have, perhaps, been rough with her; 
but Isaac did nothing until he made out the bill. 
When vrouw Kok read it she saw an item for 
" one silver snuff-box, £2 lOS." 

(C What is this?" said she; (C I have had no 
snuff-box." 

" Pardon me, madam," said Isaac, as smoothly 
as if he were a Rooinek clerk in a Johannesburg 
store, "Do you not remember my showing it to 
you, and you said you would give it as a present 
to the Predikant ?" 

" Nay, but you are mistaken," she answered. 
"Nay, but it is here," and Isaac touched her 

pocket. "The Predikant will be very pleased, 
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and it is very kind of you to think of him," Isaac 

went on. 
Vrouw Kok would have liked not to take it, but 

when Isaac mentioned the Predikant she grew 
fearful, and paid the £2 lOS. 

There was another time when he punished Dirk 

Hertz for being dishonest. Dirk used to bring in 

oranges to sell, but he could not count high 

numbers, so Isaac caught him in this way: When 
one hundred oranges had been counted, Isaac put 

a florin into his hat, and another for each hundred. 
When the lot was so counted, Dirk would reckon 
the florins and know how many hundreds he had 
to be paid for. While the last hundred was being 
reckoned, Isaac pretended that he was wanted in 

the store and went away, leaving the hat full of 

money. Dirk, being foolish and greedy, would 

steal a handful of the florins, not seeing he was 
robbing himself, for one hundred oranges were 
worth six or eight shillings. 

Old Hans Botha was caught and punished in 
the same way, though he was not foolish or 
wicked enough to steal money. He was very 
fond of peppermints, like all Boers, so Isaac used 

them as counters instead of coins to check the 
bundles of forage. Half-a-dozen times Isaac 
would go into the store and keep llans waiting 
till the old man grew tired and sucked the 
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peppermints, and often Isaac made twenty 
bundles of forage for threepenny worth of 
sweets. And thus was greed and theft properly 
chastised! 

But in the end Isaac did not profit Piet. 
There came a time when the Patriot printed a 
piece about Field Cornets who ran private 

businesses contrary to the law. Piet grew 
frightened, though his name was not painted on 
the store with Isaac's, and in a foolish fit he 

listened to Isaac who advised him, and, by light­
ing the fire of his great vanity, made him pay 
dearly. 

"Piet," said he, next day, after the Patriot 
came out, "I have written a letter to that paper. 

Listen! " And he read it : 
" Sir, - My attention has been called to a para­

graph in your last issue wherein you insinuate that 
Mr. Piet Prinsloo, Field Cornet of Kaalkop, is a 

partner with me in the business I carryon at that 
place. I beg to inform you that Mr. Prinsloo has 
nothing to do with the business, except that when 
I met with the accident on his farm he generously 
gave me £500, with which I started the business." 

This was signed by Isaac. 
Piet's vanity was roused by being referred to in 

such flattering terms as a generous man; besides, 
he had all along been fearful lest Isaac should 
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claim money for the damage to his leg, so that he 
jumped at the chance to prove that he had 
compensated Isaac, and wrote beneath the letter: 
"This is true. Piet Prinsloo." 

The letter was sent to the Patriot and printed. 
Two months afterwards Isaac drew the money out 
of the bank and coolly told Piet that he could get 
away, as, according to his own letter, he was no 
partner. And this he had to do, for he dare not 
fight the case in the courts. 

Somehow Piet was doomed to be worsted by 
Uitlanders, even in matters in which he had great 
experience, as, for example, the election of Jacob 

Smit. 
It is well-known how in the days when the 

Uitlanders grew bold with prosperity and dis­
contented even to revolution, they tried hard to 
rob the country of its beloved independence by 
putting into the Raad men who had been bribed 
to do as they told them. They spent large sums 
in trying to corrupt loyal burghers, who, however, 
only took the money, promising to vote as they 
were told, yet voting as their own conscience told 
them. At last the Uitlanders grew cunning and 
would not say which was their man, so that Field 
Cornets found it a hard matter to know what to 
do. It was also the means of Piet making a great 
mistake, for which he has been blamed. 
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When Jacobus Smit and Paul de Wet were 
candidates for the first Raad at Kaalkop District, 
Piet could not find out which was the Uitlanrlers' 
man, for both swore solemnly that they knew 
nothing of anything save their loyalty to the State. 
So when the burghers came and asked Piet for 
whom they should vote, he did not know what to 
answer them, but to make certain he told half to 
vote for one, and half for the other, which would 

have kept matters equal. But one day, just before 
the poll, Sam Levy, the great Johannesburg 
Uitlander, who was slim enough to keep out of the 
Reform business, outspanned at Piet's place, saying 
he was looking out for claims, and among other 
things they fell to talking about the election. 

"I suppose you will work and vote for Paul de 
Wet?" said Sam. 

"I don't know," answered Piet; "I am Field 
Cornet, and have to look after the election. It 
matters nothing to me who wins. But," said he, 
by way of feeling where Sam Levy's interest lay, 
" I think Jacobus Smit will get in." 

At that Sam grew very angry, and abused 
Jacobus in bitter language, calling him a scoundrel, 
and ending by laying Piet £100 to a sovereign 
that Smit would not be elected. 

Now Piet did not stop to think. He could only 
see that De Wet must be the Uitlander man, and 
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that he could win £IOO by working to get Smit in, 
so he jumped at the bait and began to work hard 
for Jacobus Smit. He told the burghers that he 
had had a letter from the President, telling him 
that De Wet was an Uitlander's man, which made 

most of them do their best to defeat him. When 
burghers who could not write came to vote, Piet 
filled in their cards with Smit's name, and if a 
De Wet man did not feel sure whether he was on 
the register or not, Piet got out the book he kept 
in duplicate for that purpose, and showed him his 
name was not there, and that he could not vote. 
This is one of the great safeguards that a Field 

Cornet has to keep unsuitable men out of the 
Raad. But for this we should have the burghers 
voting for all sorts of dangerous characters, who 
would vote even against the President when once 
they were in the Raad. 

When the voting was over it vvas found that 
Jacobus Smit was elected by 146 votes to 65, and 
Piet and all the loyal burghers were very glad. 

Three days later Sam Levy came to pay the 
£IOO he had lost. 

"Piet," said he, "you deserve this money, for 
you have made it very easy for our man." 

" Nay," said Piet, "but I have made it as hard 
as I could, and we knocked him out." 

" V\T e are quite satisfied," said Sam. "Go on 
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knocking them out like that, and we w11l always 
book you £roo to £1. 

I t was not until Piet talked it over with Katrina 
that night that he saw that Jacobus Smit was the 
Uitlander man, and that in winning that hundred 
pounds he had been fighting for Sam Levy. 
Then he grew so angry at having been defrauded 
so meanly that he tied up three of his Kaffirs and 
gave them twenty-five each before he could read 
the Psalms or say a prayer as usual that night. 

Such base tricks are the common weapons of 
the Uitlanc1ers, who will spend money freely to 
bring about their dishonourable objects, which no 
Afrikander would ever do unless sorely tempted 
by the want of money or the example of men like 
Levy. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE FOUNDING OF PRINSLOOSDORP. 

IT is often that good comes out of evil, and if 
those rascally Englanders had never vaccinated 
Magato and his people with condensed milk Piet 
would, perhaps, never have owned Prinsloosdorp! 

When Magato no longer allowed Piet to have 
boys for the mines, and the criticisms of the Press 
made him afraid to take money as presents for fear 
of traps, his income fell away, and Katrina began 
to talk to him in strong language. His need of 
money had grown greatly, for his habits had 
become expensive through much acquaintance 
with Hollanders and Englanders in Pretoria 
and Johannesburg, who have been the curse 
of our country, teaching our sons and 
daughters habits of luxury and expense that 
their fathers and mothers knew not. Piet 
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himself, though Afrikander born, and otherwise of 
much good sense, took up many foolish and 
unmanly habits. He slept no more in his clothes, 
as his father and grandfather had before him, 
but wore thin things that he called "pyjamas," 
both winter and summer, which would have 
proved serious if he had been called suddenly to 
defend his farm against Kaffirs, as his grandfather 
had often been. He also drank French brandy 

instead of dol, smoked cigars and made no 
biltong, but bought fresh meat from the butcher. 
All these wasteful customs caused great expense, 
and Katrina never ceased to righteously complain, 
which made Piet go into town, where he learned 
to play billiards, and always lost money to 
Uitlanders, who are taught to play and gamble 
at their schools. 

For many months Piet had been thinking out a 
plan to get rich, for not alone the serious talking 
of Katrina made him thoughtful, but the envy he 
felt when he saw men like Grey, vVolhuter, and 
Caledon selling for large fortunes farms which had 
cost them only a span of oxen. Piet's farm was a 
long way off the line of reef that had made the 
fortunes of the farmers on the Rand, so that 
prospectors would not come to look for gold 
there, and Piet had made up his mind that there 
was no reef on his farm, for he no longer had 
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faith, through knowing so many Hollanders who 
have no religion. But a great change was coming, 
though he knew it not. 

One day he was at Pretoria to see the Govern­
ment. His son Hans was now nearly seventeen, 
and was wanting to marry. So Piet thought it 
would be good if he could get the young kenl 
made Postmaster of Schoonspruit. 

At Pretoria he met Hans Breda, who was 
Mining Commissioner of Vrededorp, and was 
making so much money that Piet was very 
envious, for only three years before Hans was so 
poor that Piet had to lend him oxen to plough 
with. It was the time when Piet Joubert was 
running for the Presidency against Oom Paul. 

" For whom shall you vote in Kaalkop ?" asked 
Hans, who was a great Kruger man. 

Says Piet: "I shall not vote for the man who 
refuses to consider the son of a burgher who has 
bled for his country." 

"But you never bled," says Hans; "you were 
too slim. You bled it." 

This made Piet very angry, for he hated to have 
such things said; yet he was ever talking of having 
bled for his country, although everybody knew he 
had not fought except with his tongue to get 
back the money he had lent the Government. 

"If my boy is not made Postmaster of Schoon-
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spruit, I shall vote for slim Piet, and make all my 
burghers do so," answered Piet. 

"But," said Hans, "the young kerel cannot 
read, and you know the President has come to 
set great store on reading and writing in Govern­

ment officials." 
This made Piet yet more angry, for it was not 

true that young Hans could not read; he could 
read many words, if they were not too hard, 
though he could not read writing well. 

"It is not that my kerel cannot read," said Piet, 
" but because the President gives all the posts to 
Hollanders, and forgets those who bled for their 
country. Can Farnie Kok, the Pass Inspector, 
write, or a dozen others who have fat billets? 
Then why not give my son a chance?" 

But Hans was not to be moved. 
" Nay, Piet," said he, (( a Landdrost need not 

read or write, for he has a clerk who can do both 
for him, and a Field Cornet need not be able to 
read, though I am in favour of their being able to 
do so. But a Postmaster, who has to do so much 
with letters, must know how to read writing, or 
how can he tell when treason is going on, or how 
shall he know that· claims are to be pegged and 
business done? No, Piet, if your kerel cannot 
read he will miss many chances for making money 
in the Post Office." 
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" But cannot he have an assistant?" 
" Certainly he can, but the assistant will know 

more than the master, and young Hans will have 
to share with him what he makes." 

Then Piet thought that he could sit in the 
Post Office a great deal and see what was 

going on. 
"But what would the papers say?" asked 

Hans; and Piet saw that this would not do, for 
he had begun to be afraid of these meddling 
editors. 

These two talked and talked over the plan for a 
long time, but Hans would not hear of the post 
business. 

" If you want money so badly why not have 
your farm proclaimed a goldfield?" asked Hans 
at last. 

Piet's heart gave a great jump, just as it did the 

day he found the diamonds. I t was the thing 
nearest his heart to have his farm proclaimed, but 
he could only dream of it. 

"How can this be done if there is no gold 
there?" asked Piet, in great wonder. 

"Then must we put some there," said Hans. 
And Piet marvelled still more, for he, being honest, 
was very slow to see an advantage. 

"If I show you how to get the President to 
proclaim your farm a goldfield you must promise 

E 
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to vote for him, and make all your burghers do 
the same." 

Piet promised gladly, and, after a long indaba, 
he went back to his farm very happy, yet withal 
very perplexed, for he could not see how Hans 
Breda could do what he had promised by finding 
gold where it was not, which showed that my 
father-in-law had not yet learned all the wickedness 
that the Uitlanders have brought into the country. 

His first work was to tell the burghers what his 
opinions were about the Presidentship. This was 
easy with those who always came to him to ask 
how they should vote, but there were a few 
obstinate men in the district who read Land en 
Volk and other papers which were disrespectful to 
Oom Paul, and said that he was only a friend to 
the Hollander. 

The worst of these was Jan du Toit, who had a 
quick tongue, and made thereby much discontent, 
for he could read both print and writing, and sub­
scribed to several papers, especially Land en Volk, 
which he would read to the burghers, and told 
them that all it said was true. 

Piet called the burghers together and told them 
they should all vote for Oom Paul, otherwise 
there would be another Kaffir war, and he would 
have to commandeer all who had brought it about 
by voting for General Joubert. 
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Although Piet had tried to keep Jan du Toit 
away from the indaba by holding it when he 
thought Jan was in Krugersdorp, his plans fell 
through. Jan came, and made great trouble by 
asking Piet why he had so suddenly changed his 
mind about Piet Joubert. 

Piet answered that he had learned many 
strange things in Pretoria which had made him 
resolve that Oom Paul was the proper man. 

J an told the burghers that they were all sheep, 
and ran just as Piet cracked his sjambok. Then 
he read from a paper that Oom Paul had said 
there would be no Kaffir war, as the chiefs had 
paid hut tax; so there would be no need of a 
commando, which had been brought about entirely 
by General Joubert, who loved his volk, and hated 
fighting. "So," said Jan, "it is Piet Joubert who 
has saved you from commando, and not Oom 
Paul, so you should vote for him." 

This speech had great effect, and Piet saw that 
all were going with Jan du Toit, so he made a 
master stroke. 

" All law-abiding burghers are supporting Oom 
Paul," said he. 

"And am I not a law - abiding burgher?" 
asked Jan. 

" I don't know whether it is obeying the law 
to keep eight families of Kaffirs on a farm to do 

E2 
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your farm work, when the law says you shall not 
have more than five." 

This was a very sharp cut, for it was well-known 
that Jan had more Kaffirs on his farm than the 
law allowed, and it was the duty of the Field 
Cornet to move them away and prosecute the 
farmer. 

J an was quite conquered, for if he lost his 
Kaffirs now he would not be able to get in his 
mealie crop; so for a little while he was very 
quiet. At last he said: 

" You are right one way, Piet. It is right that 
our President should make good laws. We have 
seen what Oom Paul can do, but slim Piet has 
not yet made any laws, so, perhaps, it is better to 
trust the man we know best." 

This speech turned a great many who would 
have voted against Oom Paul, and all went well 
for Piet's man, and he waited with great impatience 
for the carrying out of the promise of Hans 
Breda. 

One day a man they call a "prospector" came 
to Piet's place, bearing a letter from Hans, saying 
he had come to find the gold. 

Instead of going right away into the veld, he 
asked for whisky, as all prospectors do, and sat 
down on the stoep and began to drink and smoke 
and talk to Piet in very bad Dutch. He drank all 
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that day and the next day till Piet began to grow 
anxious about the reef, and said so, but all the 
prospector would say was: "That's all right; trot 
out another bottle." 

For four days did the man do nothing but 
drink whisky and sleep; but on the fifth he 
was quite sober, all the whisky being finished. 
Then he asked Piet for a shot gun, a few 
cartridges, and some dop brandy. This, he said, 
was not to drink, but to wet the reef. 

Before he left he took all the shot out of the 
cartridges, a thing that puzzled Piet very much. 
Then he went out into the veld to look for gold, 
and would have no one with him. At sundown 
he came back carrying pieces of rock tied up in 
his handkerchief. They were bright and sparkling 
with gold specks. 

" What do you think of that? U asked the 
prospector. 

Piet said they were very fine specimens. 
"Specimens be blowed," said the prospector; 

"I've got the whole blessed reef in that hand. 
kerchief, but I can find some more; but that's no 
business of yours, you've got to hold your 
tongue. Verstaan ye ? " 

Piet answered that he understood, although he 
did not; and particularly he did not understand 
what the prospector should want with a shot gun. 
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But he did not dare to ask questions, for the 
prospector said so mtIch that was not clear about 
the need of silence that Piet could only say nix 
and wonder. 

The prospector went back to Johannesburg next 
day, and soon after Hans Breda sent for Piet. 

" Piet," said he, "that verdomde Rooinek found 
too much gold. He must go back and find better 
stuff." 

Piet was astounded beyond words. How could 
a man find too much gold? 

"Ach, man, the Rooineks in Johannesburg are 
not fools," said he. " Would you buy a cow if the 
seller told you she gave a hundred bottles of milk 
every morning ? Would you not know that he lied? " 

Still Piet was in the dark, and could not under­
stand anything except that they had to go to 
Johannesburg and find that prospector. 

With very great trouble, they found him at a 
dirty hotel, where he had been drinking ever since 
he left Piet's farm. Hans talked long to him in 
private. When he came out he said: 

"He wants £200 before he will go again, and 
we must pay all that he owes here." 

Piet grew very angry, and said he would not 
pay a tickie. "Let us get another prospector," 
said he; but Hans laughed, and said it was 
impossible. 
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« But in a big place like Johannesburg there 
must be many." 

" Nay, there may be many, but there are 
prospectors and prospectors," answered Hans, a 
saying that puzzled Piet amazingly. Hans 
explained that they must employ this same 
prospector, otherwise he would say there was no 
gold on the farm. 

" But what matters it what he may say; have we 
not seen the gold with our own eyes?" 

Hans laughed again. 
"You do not understand these Uitlanders," 

said he. "They go much on names, and they will 
buy your farm if this man tells them it is good ; 
otherwise it will never sell." 

When Piet learned that he had to find £200 

he came near to drawing out of the enterprise, for 
£200 was the price of four spans of oxen, and 
took a lot of collecting together in the form of 
presents from people who wanted favours. But 
Hans at last overtalked him, and he paid the 
money, together with £r6 which the prospector 
owed to the hotel for whisky. Then they set out 
for the farm. 

It was again nearly a week before the prospector 
would quit whisky and start out to find gold, but 
at last he went, and again he took the gun with 
him, and brought back specimens of rock; but 
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Piet noticed that they were not so rich as the first 
ones. 

Piet remarked on this to the prospector, who 
explained it: 

"You see," said he, "the stuff I got before was 
twenty-two carat; this is only eighteen carat. It 
doesn't do to show your best stuff at first, because 
you keep that for yourself." 

This satisfied Piet at the time, because it 
explained much that was before mysterious. He 
asked the prospector to show him where he had 
found the gold, and he took him to a cutting that 
had been made in the early days of the gold 
discoveries on the Rand. Piet had often been 
there, but he never saw before the wonderful 
shining specks in the rock. They were there in 
thousands. He asked the prospector why they 
had never been noticed before. 

"If I told you that," said he, "I should give 
away my business. It is all science, and this is 
the branch of it they call 'salting); but whatever 
you do don't show this to anybody who under­
stands science, or you will never sell the farm. 
The price of gold would go down to nothing, as 
this property of yours will glut the market." 

Piet believed all this because he was honest, 
and he gave the prospector so much whisky that 
it took him four days to get well again. 
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The long waiting and the worry of journeying 
to Pretoria that now set in sometimes made Piet 
sorry that he had resolved to have his farm pro­
claimed, for he was not quite sure about the gold 
being there. But Hans Breda told him he was on 
no account to talk of this matter to anyone. 

N ever before did Piet know how many and how 
greedy were the officials in Pretoria who had to 
do with proclaiming a farm. No sooner had he 
agreed to let one man have so many claims than 
another came and proved that he was much more 
influential and necessary than the last. Then would 
come another official, who would make Piet 
promise to give his son an appointment, or a 
commission or something that had profit sticking 
to it. Piet did not so much complain of the long 
delay and the many promises made by the Govern­
ment that were broken, for he knew that Oom 
Paul was not favourable to more goldfields, 
because they brought in Uitlanders. But he did 
think that Oom Paul ought not to let his officials 
bleed an honest man like himself by threatening 
to do things that would put a skid on his 
waggon; and sometimes he thought that these 
long delays and frequent breakdowns of all 
arrangements were designed to give the officials 
time and excuse for making money by pretending 
that they were able to hurry matters on. All this 
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