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CHAP, 1] ARRIVAL AT CAPE TOWN. 3

I explored the shops of Drury Lane for some theatrical finery, and a
magnificent crown rewarded my search, which I vowed to place on the
head of the greatest or most distant potentate I should meet with in
Alfrica,

On the 5th of April, 1850, everything was prepared; I and my
boxes were on board an East Indiaman, my last adieu was said, the
very last line sent off by the pilot boat, and we were off for the Cape.

I had plenty of occupation on board ship in arranging my things,
trying to learn the Bechuana language, practising with a sextant, and
reading up books; so that the time passed as agreeably as can be ex-
pected in a sea voyage. It so happened that the ship in which I had
taken my berth carried a number of emigrants—a fact which the careful
agent cnly let us find out at the last moment—but I liked the crowding
and bustle of it amazingly. The emigrants were not in the least in the
way of the cabin passengers, for we, of course, had the poop to our-
selves; and looking down from it, the deck had all the appearance of a
crowded fair.

The emigrants were a squalid, starved-looking set at first, but six
weeks of rest and good feeding made a wonderful change in their con-
dition ; and as we sailed into the warm weather, and they could sit
about the decks, they began to think of their personal appearance, and
to wash and tidy themselves and put their clothes to rights. It wa
amusing to see how soon they divided themselves into cliques, and how
high and mighty the party that sat under the left comer of the poop
were, and how they looked down on those who sat elsewhere. Any-
how, we had a pleasant sail, though scme eighty days had passed before
we were in Table Bay, and among the white stone and green-shuttered
houses of Cape Town.

I intended to make a stay here of a few weeks, and then to sail on
to Algoa Bay, whence my land journey was to have been commenced.
I therefore took the earliest opportunity of presenting my letters ot
introduction, and I hoped that chance would soon throw much informa-
tion, valuable to me, within my reach. [ cannot sufficiently express
how much kindness I received during my stay in Cape Town from all
my acquaintance there. Everybody that I was thrown with seemed
to take the greatest interest in my excursion, and [ was referred and
introduced to all those whose experience or information might be of
any use to me.

I had not, however, arrived many days, when news came that
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materially affected my plans, and in the end gave them a somewhat
different direction. The emigrant Boers-—those Dutch colonists who
had rebelled and run away from us—had broken out into open revolt,
They invested the whole breadth of the habitable country north of the
Orange River, through which the direct way to Lake Ngami lies; and
information was received that they had resolutely refused the passage
of any stranger from the colony through their country ; that they had
aiready turned back some travellers, and that in all probability they
would send a ** commando ” to take immediate and exclusive possession
of the lake country. Sir Harry ‘Smith, then Governor of the Cape, was
s0 good as to put me in immediate possession of the news, and strongly
dissuaded me from attempting to pass them, not because there was any
risk to my life, but because after the tedious journey of six weeks or
two months that led to their country, I should be met by these Boers,
and almost to a certainty stopped, robbed, and turned back. There
was no road to the left of these people, because they live up to the
verge of the great Karrikarri desert, which takes up all the middle of
South Africa, whilst any party taking the road to their right would have
to puss, in the first instance, through the whole length of the Cafire
country, and then to the fever-stricken neighbourhood of the west
coast. In fact, when the Boers chose to stop all communication from
the Colony northwards, by the usual route, they were perfectly able to
do so.

In a few days the intelligence that had before been received about
the Boers’ intentions became more fully confirmed, and I had to think
of other ways of getting to the tropical lands of South Africa. My first
thought was to try the east coast, by Delagda Bay, but that plan was
instantly abandoned on account of the fearful unhealthiness of the
district. Next I thought of the Mozambique, and of landing at Quilli-
maine—a plan which was warmly advocated by a Portuguese gentleman
of the highest standing at that place, Signore Isidore Pereira.

His father had crossed Africa from Mozambique to Benguela, and
he himself had travelled much, and was in intimate relation with the
chiefs of many of the surrounding parts. He chanced to be passing
through Cape Town when 1 was there en rounle to Rio, He tock the
kindest interest in my plans, gave me very full information upon what
he knew of the interior, and subsequently furnished me with credentials
to different Portuguese gentlemen at the more distant of their settle-
ments, If I had been under no sort of tie, I should have slaved at
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their labours beyond it. I was very kindly assured of every assistance
on their part, and my friends insisted on the great advantage that I
should have if the first stage of my journey was made in company with
persons who had experience of the country and acquaiatance with the
language. Moreover, a novice had just arrived from Germany, and was
waiting for the carliest opportunity of being shipped off to join his
future fellow-labourers. So far matters seemed promising enough;
but one point was certain, that everything I might want must be taken
from Cape Town, as nothing whatever but oxen could be bought where
the Missionaries were.

Servants, waggons, and things of every kind I must take with me,
for the ship would land me on the desert sand—four tedious months’
journey from Cape Town; and when she sailed away all communica-
tion thence would, for at least a year, be at an end.. Now if I had been
going to travel in any of the usual ways, as with pack-horses, mules,
camels, boats, and so forth, and with people I knew something about,
I should not have had the least anxiety; but oxen were creatures
I had no experience with, or of Cape half-castes either. Cape Town
is proverbially the worst place in the Colony to get waggon-drivers and
leaders from, and 1 did not much fancy the undertaking, but still go
somewhere I must, and 1 could think of no other alternative but
Walfisch Bay. I therefore consoled myself with the idea that, if the
whole affair broke down at the very first, Andersson and [ would
still find protection from the Missionaries, and that if, on the other
hand, we could push on at all, we could probably get a great way,
So I began resolutely to make my preparations.

I will try to put in a few words the whole of the information that I
could get, and upon which I had to act. Walfisch Bay was perfectly
desert, though traders had lived there, The nearest water was three
miles off, and that in very small quantities, The nearest place where
cattle could thrive was between twenty and thirty miles from the coast,
This was the first Missionary station,—it was called Scheppmansdorf,
Thence a journey of ten or twelve days inland over wretched country
led to two other stations; they were the furthest; and all beyond them
northwards was unknown., These last were in Damaraland; the
Namaqua Hottentots lived between thew and the Cape. A small pen
and ink map was also showr me, but it was blotted and not very
intelligible. No oxen could bhe bought until I arrived at the furthest
stations, If I bought them from the Damaras they were untaught; if
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from the Namaquas taught oxen ; the horse distemper was very severe,
and no horse would live throughout the year. The Namaquas were
always fighting with the Damaras, and it was very doubtful whether
having travelled amongst the one tribe, the other would permit me to
pass through their country. No money was used or known, nothing
but articles of barter,—iron things, for the most part, among the
Damaras, clothing and guns among the Namaquas. Lastly, that the
great man of all the country, who could do what he liked, and of whom
everybody stood in awe, was Jonker Africaner. It was said that hehad
a wholesome dread of the English Government, and unlimited respect
for a large letter with a large seal, but that I had much better keep out
of his way. This, I think, is a faithful summary of all that I could learn,
and I soon set to work to act upon it.

Cape Town abounds with mules, small well-bred-looking things, so
I made inquiries, and bought eight that had been well broken into
harness, and were in good condition; I could only buy one pack-mule,
which made my ninth. Mules had withstood the distemper so well in
Bechuana country, that I trusted that at least half of them would live
until my wanderings were ended. I then bought a large strongly-built
cart for them to draw, and with it I purposed to make my first
expedition up the country, carrying the heavy articles of exchange and
bringing back oxen. I also bought two waggons—I believe the only
two travelling waggons in Cape Town—for nowadays the march of
intellect has inspired even the ponderous Dutchmen, and they make good
roads and use lighter vehicles. These were to be drawn by the oxen
that I intended to buy in the country, and the mules, as I calculated,
would be strong enough to pull them from Walfisch Bay to Schepp-
mansdorf, the first station, and thence to go on with the cart and
articles of exchange. As there was no grass at Walfisch Bay, I took
plenty of corn for my cattle, and a cask of good water for ourselves ;
the mules would drink at Sand Fountain, the place three miles off. 1
only took two horses, as I knew they would be victims to distemper
before the important part of my journey commenced; and I bought
but few additional articles of exchange, for I hoped to obtain enough
game to supply us with daily food, in addition to the few sheep we
should take with us as slaughter cattle. This was a sad mistake, as 1
found out afterwards. I was aware I should require at least sixty
waggon oxen,—two spans of from fourteen to sixteen for each waggon.
As Namaqualand was out of my intended route, and as I had been so































































































































































cuap, Vi) MISTAKE A4 LION FOR AN ANTELOPE, 99

CHAPTER VL

Mistake a Lion for an Antelope—Explore a road—Reach Palms—Return
and bring the Waggons—Experiences of African travel—Guide decamps
and we find another—Settle at Okamabuti—The first Elephant—Waggon
breaks down—Encampment made-—Chapupa’s history—Savages versus
Europeans—Ride on to the Ovampo-—Method of searching for Water—
Damaras are bad Guides—Find some Bushmen—We start, but are
ordercd back—The Ovampo Caravan—Chikorongo-onkompé—FPronunci-
ation of the letter M—Salt, not a necessary of life—Damaras never eat
it—Return to Chapupa’s Werft—Arrange a present for Nangoro—Dressed
and tanned leather—Hear of Kahikené’s death—Damara Creed—Fandas
and Omakuru—Ceremonies—Huts and Finery—Chaunts and Music—
Damara language—Prefixes.

Tuvus closed an era in the journey; the first great point was reached,
the furthest that the Hottentots from Namaqualand had ever seer:
for they had travelled as far as Omanbondé in one great expedition;
they went in great numbers and returned in some distress after a few
months’ absence.

Curiously enough I arrived at Omanbondé the day year that I had
left England.

Now that my oxen were becoming a little more manageable, and
the men accustomed to travelling I had hopes of making better progress
than I had done, and of soon reaching a far more interesting country
than that which I had now nearly crossed. I stayed two days at
Omanbondé walking about putting my map in order, and strolling with
my little rifle to shoot guinea-fowls or francolines. There was very
little game about, and I had neither patience nor endurance to run on
their spoors till I found them. One day as I was sauntering about
in this way, I had rather a fright; my rifle was loaded with the merest
puff of powder and a round ball, when I caught a sudden glimpse
of an animal standing on a mound about two hundred yards offe I
saw him through the thick boughs of a bush, dropped to the ground
directly, and made a careful stalk. 1 fancied it was a koodoo, and I
hoped that I might secure the animal if I could get very near to him.
I crawled for about ten minutes amongst the abominable thorns, and
never showed myself once until about forty or fifty yards from the
mound, and then I poked my rifle very gently between the branches
of a thorn-tree, and raised myself up slowly on a level with it, To



100 EXPLORE 4 ROAD~REACH PALMS. [cuAr. V1,

my bewilderment 1 saw that my gamz was no koodoo, but a fine
black lion with a glorious mane, standing like a statue and looking
right at me. His attitude was picturesque, but armed as1 was I
should much rather have viewed him at a telescopic distance. There
was nothing to be done but to put a bold face upon the matter, so I
showed myself at once and walked slowly away. I was in an awful
fright; I was sure the animal must be hungry, as there was so little
game about. He let me walk some fifty yards without stirring in the
slightest, He might have been daguerreotyped as he stood. Then
he made a bound and trotted away, certainly as much astonished
at the interview as myself, for unless he was a great traveller he
could never before have seen a white man or one dressed in clothes.

I am not sure whether or no Omanbondé is the head of that branch
of the Omoramba ; it begins quite abruptly, but I found that it also
ended abruptly, and yet after a short distance the river-bed recom-
menced ; in fact the place is like a trough with sides and ends to it.
The Omoramba eastward of the place, is a succession of troughs, but
whether there are others to the west of Omanbondeé I do not know;
there are two and very likely more, that lie parallel to it and at a short
distance to the northward. We arrived on the sth of April, and on the
8th I was again in my saddle, and set out on my trusty Ceylon to
explore a road out of the Omoramba, which seemed even more im-
practicable, with regard to thorns, than any place I had yet seen. I
Ionged for the free and luxuriant vegetation of the tropics, and to
emerge from a country that was scorched with tropical heat, but unre-
freshed with truly tropical rains. Timboo, John Allen, two or three
Damaras, and the tall guide accompanied me; we rode three or four
hours down the Omoramba and then turned to the left, and in four or
five hours off-packed by the side of one of the most agreeable of objects
—as the harbinger of richer vegetation—a magnificent palm. Three
hours the next day took us past a large pool of water, and up to another
where there was a werft. Here I felt very much at the mercy of my
teasing hosts, who took the liberty of annoying me in every way. I
had no meat, and they would neither sell nor give me anything, and 1
feared we should have to return without food.

We were too tired to watch all night, but slept almost without a fire,
lying on our valuables, and with the oxen tied short up to us, as we
feared some theft. The next morning, having been satisfied of the
goodness of the road, I returned and rode in eleven hours back to
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Cmanlonde, where I arrived before dusk on the 1oth. On the 12th
the waggons started, and were taken successfully out of the river-bed,
An accident to my best rifle=a long two-ounce one—happened in the
evening ; some giraffes were coming near us, and we ran through the
bushes and surrounded them, Andersson, who had the rifle, crawled
near to one that Hans had wounded and knocked him over, but the
rifle burst or rather cracked with the shot; the breech giving way just
beneath the nipple. I suspect that the bullet had become slightly dis-
lodged by the jolting. We encamped of course by the carcase and
had a feast. I see now that the best way of feeding savages is not to
give them a steady allowance, so many pounds of mcat a day, but to
starve them the greatest part of their time, and to gorge them now and
then: besides, it is much the most convenient way of feeding them.
There is no doubt that alternate privation and luxury is congenial to
most minds.

The two waggons somehow became separated; mine was as usual
ahead, but the other tried a short cut to overtake us, and lost our
spoor. We were playing at cross purposes, each trying to find the
other for hours; at last we encamped at Okatjokeama, the werft I had
before explored.

The Damaras who had been so impudent to me and my small party
were, as usual, highly civil to'my large one; had it been much greater
they would have given me presents. I saw clearly the truth of what
a Portuguese traveller, whom I have quoted before, told me that it was
not safe to beg, but better to force the natives to be hospitable, and
that if Africa is ever to be thoroughly explored the only way to do
it is in company with a well armed force of men (natives of course).

In a despotic country travelling is easy enough if the goodwill of
the reigning savage be once obtained, but in a place like Damaraland,
where every chief is independent, and has to be persuaded or coerced,
the case is very different, and when tribes are changed it will take
years to persuade the new tribe that the traveller is not a spy. A
large body of men forces its way, and the man who commands it can
say to a chief—"1 wish to be friends, and here are presents for you
to show that I am friendly, and also here are things of exchange to
buy what I want, Bring me these or I take them.” Many Portuguese
traders travel after this way, but stronger measures have to be resorted
to in enforcing the discipline of the travelling party, and in compelling
civility from the natives, than Englishmen generally would like to
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adopt. It would be a tedious journey indeed for a man, however well
qualified, to attempt to travel as a native would, and to go far into
Africa. He would be stopped for months or years at each frontier,
We can see this from the case of the Missionaries, who have every
opportunity of winning respect and regard from the natives they are
amongst, of learning their language and their customs, and who have
also every desire of extending their spheres of action ; yet a long time
elapses between each step that their stations advance, and when they
do so it invariably is under the strong influence of some chief that they
are even then led on. The traveller who tries to dash at it has many
difficulties indeed to encounter.

These scoundrel Damaras wanted to misdirect us, and to send us
eastwards instead of northwards, to find out ths Ovampo, but the
women of the tribe let out the secret to the wives of my Damaras, and
the wives of course told it to their husbands, who told it to me, so
that their plans failed. The tall guide took great pains to explain to
us how innocent he was of all guile, and that he would take us on
to the Ovampo and do everything we wanted, and also that it would
be very convenient if 1 paid the calf I had promised him in advance,
as he had an opportunity of sending it home now, which he would not
have again. I mistrusted my friend—I never did trust a Damara out
of my sight—but he teased me and I gave him the calf. Timboo was
quite won by his agreeable address, and lent him his horse-rug to
sleep upon. The rascal of course sent away the calf, and decamped
with the rug the next night. Another savage took us on, and we
came ta a little bit of a water-hole, then to another, on the succeeding
day, where there was a large werft, and we fraternised strongly with
the people of it. They confirmed what we had heard, of there being
elephants ahead, and pointed out a number of coppice-covered knolls,
all about which the animals were said to be feeding at that very time.
We had passed through a broad belt of palms, high, magnificent trees,
with fan-shaped leaves and prickly stems, bearing clusters of fruit
exactly like that of the North African doum palm, that is to say, a
ruddy, dry {fruit, with a fibrous kernel that no power we had at com-
mand could make any impression vpon. [ brought some specimens
home with me, and they are planted at Kew Gardens. lvory was very
common as an ornament among these Damaras, our present guide
sported a long string of ivory beads, which he wore like a halter, it
dangled from his neck down his back as far as his heels, The size
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of these beads, which were carefully made, tapered gradually down,
from nearly the size of billiard-balls to that of hazel-nuts. Ie would
ot sell his cherished ornament, though he very kindly offered to lend
it to me for a day or two, if I wished to wear it.

April 17th ~We arrived at Okamabuti, where the werft of the princi-
pal chief of these parts, Chapupa, was then lying. We were assured
that there were elephants about, who drank regularly at some neigh-
bouring fountains, and we found the spoors of five. One was said to be
a savage, single-tusked, old bull, and we made a long but unsuccessful
tunt after him ; as he walked faster than we could, a whole day’s
severe labour was on that cccasion unrewarded. Some time later,
the Damaras went out in a large body to attack him with assegais, for
he had come close up to their werft. They surrounded the animal in
that daring way in which African savages are used to attack them;
but although several arrows were shot and assegais thrown, no serious
harm was done to him. A dog belonging to one of the natives ran in
upon the elephant, and while the owner was trying to get the dog back,
the elephant caught the man with his trunk and threw him violently to
the ground. Al his ribs seemed to be broken, and he soon died.
There were no guns on the spot at the time of the occurrence. The
elephant went away for a few days, but returned again, and came close
up to the waggons. He received seven bullets, but the two last were
unnecessary, for he was evidently dying after receiving the fifth. The
Damaras had a grand feed off him.

I did not wish to waste time in Damaraland, and tried to persuade
Chapupa to give me a guide to the Ovampo, but after many excuses
ke flatly refused. Okamabuti is on the Damara frontier, and a Bush-
man tract of considerable breadth separates the two countries. I had
heard every imaginable account of the distance hence to Nangord's
place, but settled in my own mind that it must be somewhere between
afive and a twenty days’ journey. 1 therefore made ready to treck on
to one of the fountains that the elephants frequented, and to stay there
for a little until I could bribe a guide to show me the way on. There
were a great many things to be done which required at least a
fortnight’s rest; the waggon sails, which were torn in shreds, had to be
well mended, ox hides had to be dressed and then cut up into reims;
saddle-bags were wanting, the men's shoes were worn out; mare ride-
and pack-oxen had to be broken in, and I had a great deal of country
to map up and scveral observations to work out,
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On the rgth of April we had started for the fountains, when an
accident occurred that detained me much longer than I had expected.
I ought to have premised that the character of the country had entirely
changed; instead of small hushes some magnificent timber trees
began to appear, formiug belts of forest as regular in shape as the
designs of an ornamental gardener could have made them, but offering
a very considerable impediment to waggon travelling. The oxen were
very fresh, and as soon as they were inspanned bolted down & slight
descent with the waggon; there was a stump in the way; it looked a
rotten affair, such as we had constantly crushed over, but it really was
a hard sound piece of wood. The off fore wheel of the large waggon
came against it, and crash went the axletree and ever so much more of
the woodwork—and there we were !

We did not sit one moment with our hands in our pockets and
lament, but brought the other waggon up alongside, and at a proper
distance off, and then out-spanning worked diligently at making a
regular encampment. It would never have done to appear dis-
heartened. We were in a complete jungle, but that we soon cleared
sufficiently out of our way; a space was then hedged in round the
waggons, half of which was made into a strong ox-kraal, and round
this I made my five married couples of savages build their huts at
equal distances that they might act as a watch over it, In this sort of
work the day passed, and I most heartily congratulated myself that
the accident had happened where it did, near water and near friendly
Damaras, and in almost the only place that we had seen, since
Schmelen’s Hope, where wood fit for a new axletree could be obtained,
I did not dare to trust myself to one of unseasoned wood, as it would
not-have stood a day's work through such country as that we were
now travelling over, and if the next breakdown should lie in a spot
far from trees, grass, or water, we might find oursclves in very great
difficulty. 1 therefore determined to ride with Andersson on to the
Ovampo, and to leave Hans behind in charge of the waggons—which
he undertook to repair, Curiously enough, though there were so
many timber trees, yet we searched for hours before we could find
two that were fit for our purpose—straight, not too large, and not
worm-ecaten., These were cut down at once and brought to the camp.
The next day found us busily engaged in strengthening the encamp-
ment and making it comfortable. The space between the waggons
was awned over, the stumps of bushes rooted out of the ground, the
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fore part of the broken waggon prized up, the wheels, etc., taken away,
and stones built under it, and some very active days were thus spent.

Chapupa passed most of the time with us ; he had been much indebted
to Nangoro for assistance in some Damara squabbles and fightings,
and was tolerably intelligent and friendly. It seemed that the Ovampo
carry on a cattle trade with the Damaras at this point. Two Ovampo
caravans, each consisting of from twenty to thirty men on foot, come
here with beads, shells, assegais, wood-choppers, and suchlike things,
which they exchange for cattle. They obtain the beads and some of
the assegais from the half-caste Portuguese traders who frequent their
northern frontier. Some years back the then principal Damara chief
received the Ovampo with great civility, and allowed them, as usual,
fo travel about and barter as they liked; but when they had sold
everything and brought a fine drove of cattle together, the chief
attacked and robbed them. Chapupa was at that time a second-rate
captain, and having been himself robbed he sent to Nangoro for help,
which was given; their men joined together, killed the obnoxious
chief, and then divided his cattle between them; and Chapupa now
lives in great plenty, and shows the greatest respect towards all the
Ovampo. He evidently did not wish to take the responsibility of
himself sending me on to Nangoro, as he feared that I might be a
spy, and that Nangoro would find fault with him for allowing me an
opportunity of learning the road; but he begged that I would wait till
the next Ovampo caravan came, when I should have an excellent
opportunity of returning with it.

However, on the 2z5th of April, a man offered himself as guide; I
asked him how soon he would be ready; he replied, as was very true,
that hie had nothing to pack up, only his assegal to take with him, and
would start directly. These savages look with great contempt at our
wants, and indeed no European could be a match for them in fatigue-
work for two or three days; yet, on the other hand, in a long steady
journey the savages very quickly knock up, unless they adopt some
of our usages. They cannot endure the cold for many nights with-
out a rug to cover them. The mid-day sun gives them a headache,
and they require a cap. Their sandals do not keep out the thorns
and they have to make shoes, and they cannot do more than a weelk’s
work on pig-nut diet. A savage who makes a dash at work for three
or four days gets through it well enough, and a long rest sets him to
tights again after his forced exertions; but where there 1s no such
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rest, but in its place a steady continuous strain, then he fails unless
to a considerable degree he adopts our dress and habits.

April 26th—We started ; John St. Helena, Timboo, John Williams,
Andersson, and myself were all on ride-oxen; we had three carrying
packs, and a few others loose, with a small drove of sheep: I also
took half a dozen Damaras with me. We passed vast numbers of
old eclephant tracks, but saw no fresh spoors, and halted after pro-
ceeding a short distance, but the next day we made a long tedious
journey from sunrise to sunset, getting among hills and quite losing
our way. We passed a magnificent set of pitfalls, which the Bushmen
who live about these hills had made ; the whole breadth of the valley
was staked and bushed across. At intervals the fence was broken,
and where broken deep pitfalls were made. The strength and size
of the timber that was used gave me a great idea of Bushmen industry,
for every tree had to be burnt down and carried away from the hills,
and yet the scale of the undertaking would have cxcited astonishment
in far more civilised nations. When a herd of animals was seen among
the hills the Bushmen drove them through this valley up to the fence;
this was too high for them to jump, so that they were obliged to make for
the gaps, and there tumbled into the pitfalls. 'We had seen no people
about, but at night when we off-packed, the hill-top in {ront of us
blazed with fires. I presume that more trces were being burnt to
make a second set of pitfalls. 1t was no encouragement to us to see
these fires, for three or four Bushmen, each with one meal’s provision
of water, might have walked over from a great distance, and made
them, and therefore 1 had no reason to expect to find necar at hand
the water that we already were in want of for the oxen.

April 28th~—After scme hours’ travel the guide confessed that he
had no idea where we were; so we separated to lcok for tracks, some
climbirg one hill and some another. The day was hazy, but Andersson
made out something like green grass, five or six miles to the north
west, and the guide found a Bushman who directed him in that very
course ; so we went there, and found not only dry rushes but also a
troop of baboons., This was a sure sign of there being water somes
where near, and after locking about a little we came upon wells.
We generally found water by observing geese, ducks, baboons, parrots,
doves, and little birds (not linnets) in flocks.  Guineca fowl are seldom
more than three hours from water.  Plovers I have seen much further.
¥Fresh converging tracks of men or animals of course indicate it, but
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old paths only mislead ; these generally are made when the ground is
soft during the rainy season, and lead to some valley which is dry at
all other times. In practice, when looking out for water, the first sign
that gives hope is a flock of guinea fowls, then following the lay of
the country every distant tree is carefully scauned until a parrot is
seen, which, as the bird is fond of perching on the very topmost
branches, is, even at great distances, a conspicuous object. A parrot
is seldom more than half an hour from water, nor baboons either.
Continuing a sharp look-out, and taking a likely course doves are seen
flying about, and little birds are found in all the bushes, and they are
close upon it.

The well and fountain that we were at was called Otchikango; a
bold range of hills bounded it on one side, and along their foot a
considerable sheet of water appeared to have lain in the rainy seasons.
The guide recognised the place as the station he had wanted to take
us to, and promised that there should now be no further mistakes,

April 20th—We went on, and after straying for three and a half
hours, came again to a nonplus ; we had cleared the mountains, and a
thick mass of shrubs Jay before us. The guide had been following an
old elephant, or some other wild beast path, instead of the Ovampo
track. [ made him climb a pretty stiff hill with me, the cactus and
broken stones of which he did not at all like—but it was of no use
to us. A wide forest extended below, without a landmark, so we
came down and returned to Otchikango.

The Damaras are bad guides considering that they are savages, and
ought to have the instincts of locality strongly developed. On subse-
quent occasions, in retracing our routes over wide extents of country,
it was a common amusement to try each other’s recollection of the
road by asking what would be the next object or next turn of the path
that we should come to, But it is difficult to compare a European’s
idea of a country with that of these savages, as they lock at it in such
different ways, and have their attention attracted to such entirely
different objects. A Damara never generalises : he has no one name
for a river, but a different name for nearly every reach of it; thus the
Swakop is a Namaqua name, there is no Damara word for it. A
Pamara who knew the road perfecily from A to B, and azain from
B to C, would have no idea of a straight cut from A to C: he has no
map of the country in his mind, but an infinity of local details, He
recollects every stump or stone, and the more pusrile the object the
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more strongly does he seem to recollect it. Thus, if you say: “I[
intend to sleep by the side of the great hill where the river-bed runs
close under its foot,” he would never recognise the place by the
description ; but if you said, “ under the tree, a little way on the other
side of the place where the black and white ox lowed when the red
ox was in front of him, and Koniati dropped his assegai,” etc., etc.,
every savage in the party would understand the exact locality. The
Damaras pick out their way step by step; they never dream of taking
a course and keeping to it. All their observations are directed to
spoors, sticks and stones, and they perpetually look down on the
ground and not round about them.

We had, as usual, been such early risers, that plenty of daylight
remained, which we occupied in watching the baboons and climbing
about their hills, 'We had made so zigzag a journey that I mapped out
this mountainous region very satisfactorily. Towards evening I saw
Andersson walking like a chief with a long string of Bushmen at his
heels; they had come together on the hill-side, and he brought them
to the camp. We lavished favours of tobacco and suchlike things
upon them, showed them their faces in a looking-glass that I always
carried with me, chiefly for that purpose, and finally succeeded in
persuading some of the party to guide me to the next place—Otchikoto.
One Bushman was to remain all night as a hostage: the others were
to tell his wife, and to bring next day what they required for the
journey. I am sure that Bushmen ave, generally speaking, hen-pecked.
They always consult their wives. The Damaras do not. Our new
friend became uneasy at nightfall when his companions had left him
alone, so we watched him alternately throughout the night to see that
he did not run away. I do not think the poor fellow slept a wink.
I am sure he did not in my watch, for I constantly caught his bright
eye gleaming distrustfully round, whilst he pretended to be asleep.
In the morning we went on with him, and stopped at a place which was
full of grass, about an hour off, till his companions should come to us
by a short cut over the hills. After a little time three Blacks wer>
seen running from the direction of Otjikongo. As soon as we could
make them out clearer, the Bushmen and Damaras all called out
“ Ovampo,” and so it was.

They were part of the long-expected caravan which had arrived
immediately after we had started, and as our spoors and way of
camping of course excited the greatest curiosity among them, three
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men were despatched to bring us back. They were ugly fellows,
immensely muscular and most determined looking; they insisted that
we should go back; we laughed at them; they took our Bushman
aside, and used all kinds of threats to him, till he hardly dared proceed.
In the meantime I was much struck by the cool, fearless bearing of the
men, and their peremptory, yet not uncivil manner; and seeing at once
that I had quite a different style of men to deal with from either
Bushmen or Damaras, I acknowledged that it was but reasonable that
they should desire to know something of a stranger before they could
allow him to pass into their country, and I returned with them to the
encampment we had that morning left,

My new acquaintances were entirely a different looking race from the
Damaras, but very like the Ghou Damup. They were ugly, bony men,
with strongly marked features, and dressed with a very funny scantiness
of attire. Their heads were shaved, and one front tooth was chipped
out. They carried little light bows three and a half feet long, and a
small and well made assegai in onehand.  On their backs were quivers,
cach holding from ten to twenty well-barbed and poisoned arrows, and
they carried a dagger-knife in a neat sheath, which was either fixed to a
girdle round the waist, or eclse to a band that encircled the left arm
above the elbow. Their necks were laden with necklaces for sale, and
every man carried a long narrow smoothed pole over his shoulder, from
eitber end of which hung a quantity of packages. These were chiefly
little baskets holding iron articles of exchange, packets of corn for their
own eating, and water bags.

The Ovampo were twenty-four in number, with a tall enterprising-
looking young man as captain. I admired greatly the neatness and
order of their encampment, and their demeanour was really polished.
We soon became good friends, and I killed a young ox for them and
for ourselves; they added some corn, which was a most grateful change
of diet to us. They paid us every attention, but refused most decidedly
to let any of their party guide ws, and insisted that we should return
with them to Chapupa’s werft, promising at the same time that when
they had finished their bartering and returned they would take us with
them, The first question that Chikorongo-onkompé (their captain)
asked us, was whether we were rain-makers. [ regretted that we were
not, else we could travel when we liked and where we liked, and be
independent of guides. He told us a long and minutely circumstantial
lie—at least he afterwards denied every word of it—to the effect that
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rain-makers were in great request in Ovampoland, and that a tribe of
them lived by the great river that bounded it to the north, and that
Nangoro sent a woman with several presents to these people. 1If rain
was scarce in any year they killed and eat the woman, and had a fresh
one sent to them. He also said that the Bushmen on our road to
Nangoro’s were very ferocious, and that he and his companions had
been fighting with them as they came by, and that now they were more
exasperated than ever. These were the only two lies that I have ever
heard from an Ovampo. The second was natural enough; as to the
first I cannot yet understand why he took such pains to invent and
tell it.

Chikorongo-onkompé, or “ Chik,” as I will for brevity’s sake call him,
spoke Damara language perfectly, but with an accent, and so did
Katondoka and Netjo, the next in command, but the others could barely
make themselves intelligible. Their own language is most musical and
liquid, and they speak it in a slow singing manner. It seems nothing
but L’s, which is curious, as the Damaras do not possess that letter and
cannot pronounce it. It is odd enough that Damara children, who say
L as all other children do when they try to pronounce R, should as they
grow older reverse matters, and forgetting how to pronounce the L,
always say R instead of it; thus Mr. Kolbe’s name was changed to
Korube; my man, whom we nicknamed Bill, was called by the
Damaras “Biro.” They took infinite pains to master my name, which
after various transformations settled into Bortonio—the “io” being an
affectionately diminutive affix. Andersson’s name was too full of
consonants for them; they gave it up in despair, and called him
Kabandera (the bird-killer). Many of the Ovampo and Damara words
are much alike; thus if you say “bring fire” it is ““et omuriro” in
Damara, “ella omuliloo” in Ovampo.

The Ovampo way of encamping is very characteristic, for they do
rot sleep by the side of a large burning log of wood, but instead of
that go to great pains in collecting stones about the size of bricks, and
make two or three rows of small fires, perhaps five in each row, placing
the stones round each of them in a rude circle of two feet diameter ; so
as to confine the ashes and keep the brands from falling about; then
they lie down and go to sleep between the fire-places. They arrange
these encampments with great regularity, and the plan of them is cer-
tainly a good one in countries where there may be a sufficiency of dry
siicks and brush, but no large firewood ; for by keeping up the fires
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throughout half of the night, which one or two men can easily do, the
stones become hot enough to radiate for some hours longer when the
fuel has become exhausted and everybady has dropped off to sleep;
again, from the men sleeping so close in between the hearths, they
receive the full benefit of whatever heat is afforded. We, like the
Damaras, simply made a roaring fire and slept to the windward of it,
for we always had plenty of firewood. I never liked sleeping betweet
two large fires on account of the smoke, and of the great danger of
sparks. Hans’ bed was more than half burnt under him one night, but
some sheep-skins that he was lying on kept him {rom being scorched,
and saved his powder flask, When a heavy log that is half-bumnt
through breaks and falls with a crash, it scatters burning cinders all
about, which the wind will often carry some distance.

The Ovampo had little pipkins to cook in, and eat corn (milice)
steeped in hot water; they also eat some salt, which the Damaras never
take by any chance. In fact the Damaras could not get it, for there is
no salt in their land. There are salt-springs in the lower part of the
Swakop, near where we first struck it when we left Scheppmansdorf,
and there are large salt-pans, as I afterwards found out, in Ovampo-
land, and also in the far east, but none whatever in Damaraland. In
Europe it is generally supposed that salt is a necessary of life, but here
we never find it so. I was once on a riding excursion with Andersson
and three other men for six weeks, and a pill-box full of salt was all
we used. We had then nothing else whatever but meat and coffee,
the latter of which, after a certain degree of ' condition ” has been
obtained, is also a very unnecessary superfluity, and one that I could
at any time abandon without regret. The Namaquas occasionally use
salt, but they set no store upon it, There is no doubt that people who
live on meat and milk would require salt much less than those who live
on vegetables, but half the Damaras subsist simply on pig-nuts,-—ﬂle
most worthless and indigestible of food, and requiring to be eaten in
excessive quantities to afford enough nourishment to support life. The
Hottentots by Walfisch Bay, who live almost entirely on the 'nara
gourd, and who have the sea on wne side and salt springs in front of
them, hardly ever tzke the trouble to collect salt, which they certainly.
would do if they felt that craving for it which distresses many Euro
peans. The last fact that I have to meation with reference to salt, iy
that the game in the Swakop do not frequent the salt rocks to lick them
as they do in America. 1 visited these salt rocks (below Qosop) when
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~ there had been plenty of game about, and when the spoors of a month
old were perfectly distinct, yet no tracks led to the salt which hung
down like stalactites from the rock, from one to twenty feet above the
ground, at a place where a small brack-spring dribbles over it, and
which was perfectly accessible, and in full view.*

The Ovampo were very quiet and sociable; they always seemed to
make a point of giving orders in a low tone of voice, and if possible
aside. They can count, for they explained to me at once the number
of Nangoro’s wives, one hundred and five, using their {ingers rapidly to
show the number. They also counted my oxen as quickly as I could
have done it myself. The next day we returned with them, and on the
morrow reached my werft. The Ovampo traders then separated into
bands, and went about the country bartering. Chik alone remained
behind and received such oxen as were from time to time sent him.
He spent most of his time with me, and told me a great deal about the
Ovampo and Nangoro. We found that it would require more than a
fortnight's steady travel to get there. My cattle were becoming very
thin, and I could ill spare the three weeks that the Ovampo kept me
waiting. The grass on this side of the Omoramba was different to that
on the other, and the sheep fell off sadly from the change of food, and
were hardly worth eating ; their tails once so full of luscious fat, asis
the case with all African sheep, were now reduced to cords. There
was no game about for us to shoot, and the steady consumption of an
ox in every three days told heavily upon my slaughter-cattle. Chapupa
would not sell me anything. I think he dared not for fear of offending
his old customers—the Ovampo—and the market was not extensive
enough for all of us. I therefore saw clearly that my headquarters
had no chance of being removed rurther to the north unless I met with
a sufficiency of game in Ovampoland to support my party, or unless
my articles of exchange would buy me an abundance of provisions there,
I exhibited all that I had to Chik, and he told me what to take, and
what to leave behind,; but showed very little rapture about anything
except some red beads and some bars of iron, At my request he arranged
a present for Nangoro. An ox was essential, then a handful of red
teads, and I added my steel-scabbarded sword, a looking-glass, and a
few other things. I took the great crown, but said nothing about it.

* 1 arn informed that certain New Zealand tribes not only eat without
salt, but actually look upon it with distaste and aversion.
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I had always pleaty of employment for my men; they drcssed some
hides and made them into good saddle-bags, s«nd also into packing
reims, which have to be no less than sixty feet long. It is perfectly
impossible to pack oxen with a short reim, for their hide is so loose,
and their sides so shaky, that the packs require eight or ten turnsof
reim round them on the ox’s back before they are properly fastened.
The tugging that is necessary is enormous, It requires two skilled
hands and one native to pack an ox. The native holds him by his nose~
reim (or thong); the things aré placed on his back, the middle of the
reim on the top of them, and the loose ends are pulled under the ox’s
belly from the opposite side. Then each packer puts his foot against the
ox’s ribs, and, holding tightly his end of the reim, pulls at it with all his
might and main, till the ox’s waist is considerably, and even fashionably
compressed; then the reims are crossed over his back, and the loose
ends again drawn through under his belly, and another pull is given,
and so on, till the reim is exhausted ; finally the ends are tied.

My savages never could pack; they had not strength enough to do
it. [tistrue that Damaras do sometimes put things on the back of an
old worn-out ox that has not energy enough to kick them off ; but they
could never pack, as we did, one hundred and fifty pounds’ weight on
young oxen that had to be driven through thick cover, and amused
themselves with trying to rub their pack off against every trunk or
bough of a tree that they could get at.

We never had a sufficiency of leather to make reims of; in fact, we
always wanted leather, and I would gladly at any time have exchanged
a live ox for a dressed skin, It takes at least two days to dress an ox-
hide, and two days’ provision is nearly one ox. If game was
slaughtered, the Damaras eat so much that they could not work at
dressing the hide, which is a most laborious job to undertake, and
must be entered upon willingly, or the hide is spoilt. When a hide is
dressed, in crder to cut it into reims, the projecting edges are first
rimmed off, and then with a knife the remaining part is cut spirally
round and round the whole way from the circumference to the centre.
The reim or band for packing purposes ought to be about an inch
thick, and of a very regular breadth throughout. A reim, or any other
piece of ox-hide that is dressed, is more limp than if it had been
tanned; but it feels greasy, and is a nasty thing to handle. Tanned
leather is abused by Hottentots and Dutchmen, but I conceive that is
simply because it is an innovation upon their ideas. If I travelled
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again, [ should invest largely in it, and only use dressed leather when 1
had nothing better. Wet ruins the latter, for it makes it soppy and
extensible; drought makes tanned leather rotten, but not if a very little
fat be rubbed in occasionally., All my tanned leather things lasted
admirably, and far outwore the rest.

1 had, whilst waiting for the Ovampo, some fresh oxen broken in,
and among them Kahikené’s fine black ox. I did so because news
artived one evening that Kahikene was killed, and I wished to keep
a memento of him, and not to eat his present. Itappeared that he went
to Omagundé's son’s werlt immediately after we had parted, and made
a bold charge. When the fighting was at its thickest, all Kahikene's
men dropped off, and ran away, leaving him and his son alone, My
old servant, Piet, from Mozambique, remained a little time with him,
and shot two men with his gun, but then became frightened, and
made his escape. An arrow struck Kahikené; and as he fell to the
ground, Omagundé&’s men speared him through and through with their
assegais. His son, a fine intelligent lad, rushed up to him in despair,
and was murdered by his side.

As 1 have brought my narrative to the time when we were about to
leave Damaraland behind us; and as we had already lived five
months in it, and of course had seen much of the manners and habits
of the people, it will be a good opportunity for me to mention them
in order, and more fully than I could have done before, without
anticipating or breaking the thread of my story.

To commence with their name. It is in their own language
“Ovaherero,” or the “Merry People ”; but those who are settled towards
the interior are always called “ Ovampantiery,” or the “Deceivers”;
for what reason I am totally unable to find out. Damup which is the

‘iNamaqua name for the people generally, has been corrupted by the

Oerlams and Dutch traders into “ Damara,” and by this title they have
always been known to the whites. Like the word “Caffre,” it is
an established name, and also a convenient one; for it supersedes all
distinctions ot locality and of tribes, which Ovaherero does not; in
addition to this it is very pronounceable, and therefore 1 prefer adhering
to established usage, and calling the savages by it, rather than by
words in their own language.

Next, as to their jumble of ideas, which, for want ot a better name,
must be dignified by that of their religion or creed.

. In the beginning of things there was a tree (but the tree is somehow
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double, because there is one at Omaruru, and another near Omutcham-
atunda), and out of this tree came Damaras, Bushmen, oxen, and
zebras. The Damaras lit a fire, which frightened away the Bushmen
and the zebras; but the oxen remained. Hence it is that Bushmen
and wild beasts live together in all sorts of inaccessible places, while
the Damaras and the oxen possess the land. The tree gave birth to
everything else that lives; but has not been prolific of late years, Tt
is of no use waiting by the side of the tree in hopes of capturing such
oxen and sheep as it might bear, )

Again, notwithstanding that everything comes out of the tree, men
have in some separate manner a special origin or “ eanda.” There are
six or seven eandas, and each eanda has some peculiar rites. The
tribes do not correspond with the eandas, as men of every descent are
to be found in each tribe. The chiefs of tribes have some kind of
sacerdotal authority—more so than a military one. They bless the
oxen; and their daughters sprinkle the fattest ones with a brush
dipped in water every morning as they walk out of the kraal,

They have no expectation of a future state; yet they pray over the
graves of their parents for oxen and sheep,—fat ones, and of the right
colour. There is hardly a particle of romance, or affection, or poetry,
in their character or creed; but they are a greedy, heartless, silly set
of savages.,

Independently of the tree and the eanda, there is also Omakuru;
he can hardly be called a deity, though he gives and withholds rain.
He is buried in several different places, at all of which he is occasionally
prayed to.

The Damaras have a vast pumber of small superstitions, but these
are all stupid, and often very gross; and there is not much that is
characteristic in them. Messengers are greased before they set out
on a journey, and greased again when they come back; of one sort
of ox only grown men eat; out of one particular calabash of milk only
grown men drink, and so on ad én/finifum. A new-born child is washed
—the only time he is ever washed in his life—then dried and greased,
and the ceremony is over. Some time during boyhood the lads are
circumcised, but at no particular age. Marriage takes place at what
appears to be the ages of fifteen or sixteen, but as the Damaras keep no
count of years it is scarcely possible to be certain of their ages; my
impression was that the Damaras were not so precocious as black
people usually are. The teeth are chipped with a flint when the
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children are young. After death the corpse is placed in a squatting
posture, with its chin resting on its knees, and in that position is sewn
up in an old ox-hide (the usual thing that they sleep on), and then
dropped down into a hole that is dug for it, the face being turned to
the north, and covered over ; lastly, the spectators jump bachwards, and
forwards over the grave to keep the disease from rising out of it. A
sick person meets with no compassion; he is pushed out of his hut
by his relations away from the fire into the cold; they do all they can
to expedite his death, and when he appears to be dying, they heap ox-
hides over him till he is suffocated. Very few Damaras die a natural
death. The huts are wretched affairs—I have already slightly de-
scribed them—the women are the builders, They first cut a number
of sticks eight or nine feet high, and also strip off quantities of bark
from the trees, which they shred and use as string; holes are then
“crowed” in a circle of eight or ten feet across, in which the sticks are
planted upright, their tops are next bent together, and pleached and
lashed with the bark shreds——this makes the framework ; round about
it brushwood is woven and tied until the whole assumes a compact
surface; a hole for a door three feet by two, is left in one side, and a
forked prop is placed in the middle of the hut to support the roof;
the whole is then daubed and plastered over, and the work is completed,
As the roof becomes dried and cracked with the heat of the fire, and
indeed as it generally has a hole in it for a chimney, the Damaras
lay old ox-hides on the outside upon its top, weighting them with stones
that they may not be blown off; these they draw aside when they
want ventilation, but pull them over at night when they wish to make
all snug. Thefurniture of the hut consists of a couple of ox-hides for
lying and sitting on, three or four wooden vessels, a clay cooking pot,
a bag of pig-nuts, a leathern box containing a little finery, such as red
iron earth to colour themselves with, and a small skin of grease.
There may perhaps be an iron knife and a wood chopper; everything
else is worn on the person, or buried secretly in the ground. When
they sleep, the whole population of the hut lie huddled up together
like pigs, and in every imaginable position round the small fire. They
have nothing to cover themselves with. The children before they can
walk, are carried in a kind of leather shawl at the mother’s back;
afterwards they are left to shift for themselves, and pick up a living
amongst the pig-nuts as well as they can. They all have dreadfully
swelled stomachs and emaciated figures. It is wonderful how they
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ean grow up into such fine men. The Damaras do not dance much,
only on great occasions, when they perform war-dances; neither do
they sing together, although they are very fond of chaunting solos in
a sing-song air, inventing the words as they go on, and having a chorus
to break in now and then. I have seen one guitar amongst them,
but it was, I think, an Ovampo importation ; their only musical instru-
ment is their bow, They tie a piece of reim round the bow-string and
the handle, and bind them tight together, then they hold the bow
horizontally against their teeth, and strike the tense bow-string with
a small stick. A good performer can produce great effect with it;
they attend more to the rhythm than the notes, and imitate with its
music the gallop or trotting of different animals to perfection. The
baboon’s clumsy canter is the ckef d'@uvre, and when well executed
makes everybody roar with laughter,

The natural colour of the Damaras is by no means easy to determine,
except during the heavy rains which wash off the layers of grease and
red pigment with which they so plentifully besmear themselves.
In dry weather the Damara comes out ruddy and glossy like an old
well-polished mahogany table; he is then reeking with oil, his features
are plump and smooth, his appearance genial and warm, but a few
hours’ steady deluge quite alters the man. His skin becomes dead-
looking and devoid of all lustre—there is not a tinge of ruddiness in it;
it is not even black, but of a pale slate colour, or like old iron railings
that want fresh painting, and the Damara, when cleaned, becomes a
most seedy looking object,

Concerning their language I shall say little, as it can only interest
philologists, and for their benefit a most copious manuscript grammar
and dictionary has already been sent by the Rev. Messrs. Hahn and
Rath, to Bonn. Its grammar is much the same as that of the Sichuana
and Caffre languages; which are said to be kindred to that of nearly
every known negro language in south Africa. It is highly flexible, so
that when a new word is once obtained they can express immediately
and intelligibly every derivative from it. Thus if they learnt the word
“pread ” they would have no difficulty in forming the word “a baker.”
The great clumsiness of the language is its want of comparatives and of
adjectives. It has one great but not peculiar beauty in the prefix which
every substantive possesses. These prefixes have all a special power
which it is not easy to define, but which is soon caught up by the
learner. To take a simple instance, Omu is the prefix that signifies
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manhood; Otji,athing. Now Omundu is simply a man; but by saying
Otjimundu, the idea of an inanimate thing is superadded to the idea of
a man, and the word expresses an old crone. The prefix of the sub-
stantive which governs the sentence is continued or hinted at through
all the declinable words in it and gives a bond of union to the whole.
The vocabulary is pretty extensive; it is wonderfully copious on the
subject of cattle; every imaginable kind of colour—as brindled, dappled,
piebald—is named. It is not strong in the cardinal virtues; the
language possessing no word at all for gratitude ; but on looking hastily
pver my dictionary I find fifteen that express different forms of
villainous deceit.

DAMARA WEAPCNS, ETC,
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May 22nd.—The Ovampo and ourselves were all in readiness, and we
travelled for a couple of hours to a place of general rendezvous. Iwas
very curious to see what our caravans would consist of, as it would
give an accurate idea of the amount of trade and communication that
goes on northwards from Damaraland. There are four of these
caravans yearly,—two to Chapupa’s werft, and two that travel between
those Ovampo and Damaras that severally live near thesea. Kahikené
had told me of these last; and I have since heard much fuller particulars
about them. We had fifteen ride- and pack-oxen, eight slaughter; two
cows, one calf, thirty sheep, and three goats. Goats are very useful to
furnish leather, in case anything should be torn, or bags have to be
made; they do not, however, travel quite so well as sheep.

‘We encamped as usual at night, letting the oxen graze about us, not
dreaming of any accident, when a Damara, who was going through the
trees, luckily came upon a lion, who was crouching at one of my ride-~
oxen, almost within springing distance. Thelion, of course, decamped,
as lions always do when they are discovered at their wicked practices,
and we had the satisfaction of hearing him roar hungrily throughout
the night. The cry of a lion as he walks about, when he is baulked of
sport, is plaintive, and not unmusical; but I never heard them utter it
in the menageries in England, [t was quite a new sound to me when
1 first listened to it; and I should never then have guessed it had come
from a lion unless I had been told so. Another very peculiar cry is that
of the zebra; at a distance it sounds more like the roo-coo-cooing of a
dove than anything else. We cutbushes and kraaled in the oxen during
the dark; and as I had now only a small drove with me, and plenty of
Damaras, I came to a resolution to make a kraal every night for the
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oxen, and so relieve myself of all anxiety about them. I had found it
such a luxury both at Schmelen’s Hope and Okamabuti, to have kraals
to drive the cattle safe into at nightfall, for, dismissing from our minds all
care about them, we could then sleep undisturbed throughout the night.
The men of my party were, besides myself and Andersson, John Allen,
John St. Helena, and Timboo. I had five picked Damaras with four
wives. The women are very useful, for they carry the men’s things,
and make their huts, and cook for them, leaving the men unhampered
and disengaged, ready to run and drive the oxen, and do anything that
might be wanted. Damara women have not much to complain of;
they are valuable helpmates; and divorce themselves as often as they
like. The consequence is that the marital rule depends not upon
violence nor upon interest, but upon affection. A wife costs a Damara
nothing, for she “crows” her own pig-nuts, and she is of positive use,
because she builds and plasters his hut, cooks his victuals, and carries
bis things when he moves from place to place. A Damara seldom beats
his wife much; if he does, she decamps. This deference of husband
to wife was a great difficulty in the way of discipline; for I often wanted
to punish the ladies of my party, and yet I could not make their
husbands whip them for me, and of course I was far too gallant to have
it done by any other hands. They bored me to death with their ever-
lasting talking; but I must own that there were many good points in
their character. They were extremely patient, though not feminine,
according to our ideas: they had no strong affections either for spouse
or children; in fact, the spouse was changed almost weekly, and I
seldom knew, without inquiry, who the pro fempore husband of each
lady was at any particular time. One great use of women in my party
was to find out any plan or secret that the natives I was encamped
amongst were desirous of hiding. Experience tells us of two facts;
first, that women delight in communicating everybody clse’s secrets to
each other; secondly, that husbands and wives mutually tell one
another all they know. Hence the married women of my party, when-
ever | stayed near a werft, had very soon made out all the secrets of the
inhabitants, which they retailed directly to their husbands, and they to
me. It was a system of espionage which proved most effectual. A
difficulty arising from women’s gossipings had occurred at Okamabuti, in
which Chik behaved very well. My man Kambanya told his wife, who
told other wives, who told their husbands, that the Ovampo intended to
rob and murder me as soon as I arrived in their country. The story,
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by passing through so many hands, had acquired several circumstantial
details, quite enough to make it worth inquiring into; so I, not knowing
the origin of the tale, had Chik up in judgment before me, and taxed
him with what I had heard. He protested his innocence; and then I
said that to clear himself he must investigate the report, which he did
in a most masterly manner; and traced the whole affair down to the
unhappy Kambanya, who had fabricated the story to dissuade me from
going, and {rom taking him to Ovampoland, so Kambanya was whipped,
and my friendship with Chik cemented all the stronger.

May 237d—We rode oun six hours, to the second place of rendez-
vous, Ootui, and there found all the Ovampo at their encampment, and
parties of Damaras under every bush; and as we travelled on nesxt
day, I counted in our caravan eighty-six Damara women, nearly half of
whom had yelling babies on their backs, and ten Damara men. Qur
party consisted of fourteen, and the Ovampo of twenty-four; making
about one hundred and seventy souls in all; two hundred and six head
of horned cattle were driven along, independently of my own, and were
the result of Ovampo barter; and of these three-fourths were cows or
heifers.

The eighty-six women went on various speculations,~—some to get
work in Ovampoland, some to try and get husbands, others merely
to sell their ostrich-shell corsets. Chik thought the caravan a little
above the average; therefore, as there are altogether four caravans,
we may consider eight hundred oxen as the annual export of Damara-
land to the north; in exchange for which at least half of the Damaras
are kept supplied with weapons and ornaments, the other half deriv-
ing theirs from the Namaquas and the Missionaries to the south. The
Damaras have no communication whatever with any other country, a
broad land dividing them from the natives to the east, and the sandy
tract by the sea-shore bounding them to the west,

May 24th—Arrived at Otchikango, the baboon fountain, passing a
very curious circular hole in the middle of a chalky patch of ground;
it was exactly like a bucket, ninety feet across, and thirty feet deep:
its name was Orujo: the sides were perpendicular, the bottom flat;
and in the middle was a small well, down to which a person could
easily scramble. All the ground about is limestone; and wherever
there is a bare patch of it, numbers of circular loles, like miniature
Orujos, are to be seen: generally they are about the size that would
just admit a round lucifer-box ; some a few sizes larger; several about
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a foot across; and in these trees are often growing just as they would
in a flower-pot: those that are open make dangerous pitfalls. The
effect is very curious. Mr. Oswell tells me that by Lake Ngami he Las
met with the same things.

May 25th.—TFor the third time we left Otchikango, and travelled all
day, till four p.m., passing over some’ very rugged ground and dense
thorns, such as no waggon could get across: it was a pass over a low
chain of hills. The encampments at night were very pretty. There
were fires in all directions. Everybody was in the best of spirits. The
Ovampo sang their manly choruses with charming effect. We had
no water, but were to reach a wonderful place, Otchikoto, on the
morrow, at eleven,—which we did.

May 26th.—Without the least warning we came suddenly upon that
remarkable tarn, Otchikoto. It is a deep bucket-shaped hole, exactly
like Orujo, but far larger, for it is four hundred feet across: deep down
below us lay a placid sheet of water which I plumbed, leaning over
from the cliff above, to the enormous depth of one hundred and eighty
feet, the same depth within five or six feet at four different points of
its circumference. The water could be reached by a couple of broken
footpaths, to the top of one of which the oxen were driven to drink
out of a trough, and a line of men handed up bambooses of water
from one to another to fill it. There were small fish in the water;
it is curious how they got there. I was told that fish were alsoto
be found in the fountain-head of Otjironjuba, but I did not see them,
There were infinite superstitions about Otchikoto, the chief of which
wag, that no living thing which ever got into it could come out again:
However, John Allen, Andersson, and myself, dispelled that illusion
from the savage mind, by stripping and swimming all about it, under
the astonished gaze not only of the whole caravan, but also of
quantities of Bushmen who lived about the place, and who came to
greet the Ovampo, with whom they are on the best of terms.

Although the Ovampo live on the borders of a great river, yet none
had ever been seen swimming, It appeared that alligators were so
numerous in its waters that the natives feared to venture in.  Chik had
been extremely friendly up to the present time, but he now began to
look with some suspicion upon us; the fact of cur having swum about
Otchikoto alarmed him,—it looked like magic. Again my Damaras
were always teasing the others by saying that we were cleverer than
Ovampo—a fact which these would not admit; but now it was proved
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beyond doubt, and the whole eighty-six females sang songs about us;
one matron improvised, and all the others joined in a shrill chorus,
like “ tirri-tirri-tirri,”  The self-esteem of the Ovampo had certainly
been wounded. Chik at first ridiculed guns. He had seen guns in
Benguela, but they must have been worthless affairs, and badly
handled, for he laughed at any comparison between them and arrows ;
however, by degrees he became frightened at seeing what they really
could do. There was a duck swimming about the water, not more
than sixty yards off, but it looked very much f{urther, as things below
one always do, and I shot him very neatly with my little rifle; and
again, the next day, Andersson was shooting some birds on the wing
for specimens, and Chik became so frightened that he would not pick
them up. We had great fun at Otchikoto; there was a cave there
full of bats and owls, which we swam to and explored. The place
swarmed with doves, and every now and then a white hawk swooped
in amongst them. The Bushman captain fraternised with me, and we
interchanged smiles and small presents.

May 27th—We travelled through the everlasting thorns and stones
for nine hours, and offpacked at wells—wretched affairs, that we had
to sit up half the night to clean and dig out.

May 29th—We came on ox spoors. Old Netjo, who is a family
man, was beside himself with joy, and kept by my side pointing out
all the indications of the neighbouring Ovampo. Passing a reedy,
boggy fountain, we came an hour after to Omutchamatunda, which
then was thronged with the Ovampo and their cattle. We were
received very hospitably, and had a tree assigned us to camp under.
The Ovampo gave us butter to grease ourselves with; but as it was
clean, and as they also brought corn, I preferred eating it. There
was a little game about, and we had some shooting, and also a bathe,
and a battue of ducks and- partridges. No corn was grown here,
neither were there any women; it was simply a cattle-post, and far
from the corn country of the Ovampo.

May 30th—We passed the grave of the god, Omakuru; the
Damaras all threw stones on the cairn that covered it, singing out
Tati-kurul Tati-kuru! (Father Omakuru) Came to Etosha, a great
salt-pan

It is very remarkable in many ways. The borders are defined and
wooded ; its surface is flat and effloresced, and the mirage excessive
over it; it was about nine miles in breadth, but the mirage prevented
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my guessing at its length; it certainly exceeded fifteen miles. Chik
said it was quite impassable after the rainy season; and it must form
a rather pretty lake at that time. We arrived late in the evening at
another werft, on the south border of the grand f{lat, Otchikako-wa-
Motenya, which appears to extend as a grassy treeless estuary between
wooded banks the whole way hence to near the sea. The Ovampo
here could not believe that I was able to express sounds by writing
on paper, so [ jotted down the names of a number of people, one after
the other, then read them out. I may as well give a few of them,
as a guide to the rhythm of the languge: Kangtird, Entongd, Epinga,
Angérd, Andahe, Akoosa. I planned a shooting match; there were
a great many naturalised Bushmen on the spot, and as all the Ovampo
carry bows, I had a large archery meeting. I put up a sheep-skin
(which gives a target of about three feet by two), and placed the men
eighty paces from it. The prize was tobacco; there were twenty
competitors, and each shot six arrows, so that one hundred and twenty
shots were made ; but out of these one hundred and twenty only one
hit the target fairly, and another brushed it. At very near distances,
as from five to ten yards, the men shot perfectly. I have frequently
given prizes to Damaras, Bushmen, and Ovampo, to shoot for, but
1 have only seeri wretched archery practice, far worse than that of
our societies in England. 1 suppose 1 have been unfortunate; but
though I have taken some trouble to sce good practice, not only with
bows and arrows, but also with rifles, I have never witnessed per-
formances that approached to the accuracy which shooters cften profess
to attain, although I have certainly seen lucky shots made, and indeed
have made them myself. Andersson made a beautiful one at an
ostrich in Damaraland. The bird was standing two hundred and
eighty yards from him, in a thick but rather low cover, which concealed
its body, while its neck stood high, in bold relief. Andersson stalked
up to within that distance, but as the creature was alarmed, and the
ground immediately in front was exposed, he could not get nearer.
He aimed of course, high up the neck, intending to hit the body, but
the elevation was a little too great, yet the aim proved so perfect, that
he shot him dead through the neck.

Katondoka was sent on to tell Nangoro the news of the approach
of the caravan, and to carry a message from me to him; and now
came our hardest stage of all. It was nineteen hours’ actual travel,
and told cruelly on the oxen; for they were weak, and had been badly
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off for grass on the road. We crossed the flat in four hours, keeping
close by its easternmost margin; to the west it widened out, and
stretched to the far horizon, Four hours from the north border of the
flat we passed a magnificent tree, It was the parent of all the Damaras.
The caravan stopped awhile, and the savages danced round and
round it in great delight. 'We slept without water. In the morning
we had some delays with the oxen, but travelled from early day-break,
passing an empty well at eleven, and another a little later, We pushed
through thick thorns the whole time, and had begun to disbelieve in
Ondonga, when quite of a sudden the bushes ceased: we emerged out
of them, and the charming corn-country of the Ovampo lay yellow and
broad as a sea before us. Fine dense timber-trees, and innumerable
palms of all sizes, were scattered over it; part was bare for pasturage,
part was thickly covered with high corn stubble; palisadings, each of
which enclosed a homestead, were scattered everywhere over the
country. The general appearance was that of most abundant fertility.
It was a land of Goshen to us; and even my phlegmatic waggon-driver
burst out into exclamations of delight. Old Netjo’s house was the
nearest, and he therefore claimed the right of entertaining me the first,
and to it we went. Hehad two or three wives, and a most wonderfully
large family, to every member of which he presented us. Then he
took Andersson and myself over the establishment, and showed us
his neat granaries and thrashing-floors, and his cocks and hens: the
pigs, he regretted, had been sent out of the way; and lastly, Mrs.
Netjo, No. 1, produced a dish of hot dough and a basin of sour milk,
on which we set to work, burning our fingers as we pulled off large
bits, which we dipped into the milk and swallowed. Then we went
on to Chik’s house, who encamped us under a magnificent tree, and
took our catile under his charge. He told me that we were still a long
day’s journey from Nangoro, and that the whole of our way there
would lie through a corn country like this,

The harvest was now over; but the high stubble was still standing,
and in it the oxen were allowed to feed. There was at this time
hardly any other pasturage for them. The Ovampo have two kinds of
comn; one is the Egyptian doura (or exactly like it), a sort of hominy,
and the other is a corn that was new to me, but kindred, as 1 am told,
to the Indian “badjera;” its head is cylindrical, and full of small
grey seeds, which, though not larger than those of millet, are so

nvmerous that each head contains a vast deal of nutriment. Both
10
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back again; besides, it was cold, and he would die there ; so it was
agreed that Chik should go back with me to Barmen. I was very
glad of this arrangement, as I wanted to obtain fuller information from
him than I possessed. I wished to make a small vocabulary of the
language of the Ovampo, and learn something more than I could
observe of their manners and customs; but here in Ovampoland
Chik would scarcely answer a single question. He constantly
replied, “ You must not ask these things; Nangoro will think that you
want to take away his life.” And he became quite sulky if he was
pressed. Indeed, I have no conception to this day whether or no the
Ovampo have any religion, for Chik was frightened and angry if the
subject of death was alluded to.

My articles of cxchange were now reduced to a few handfuls of
beads ; and I could not stay longer in the country. A man can no
more travel without things of exchange here than he can without
money in England. 1 therefore insisted upon being allowed to leave
Ondonga, where my cattle were dying by inches, and where 1 was
cating up my food, and could afford to stay no longer; and I begged
hard for a guide to take me on to the river, or to some place where [
should find pasturage and game.

June 13th—Nangoro sent me word “ that day I might buy and sell;
that the next day I must come and take leave of him; and the day
after that I must go back to Damaraland.”

Now came the question what was to be done. The river was four
long days ahead. It wasa goal to reach, and in itself probably well
worth visiting. Its commercial importance might be great, as it appears
to offer a high road into the very centre of Africa, through countries
which, if as healthy as Ovampo or Damaraland, leave nothing to be
desired on that score. It was precisely the most interesting point of
my whole journey. QOught then a visit to it to be abandoned because
Nangoro would not let us go? Or ought we to push on for it at all
hazards? On the other hand, the river was well known to, and
frequented by, traders from Benguela; there would therefore be no
difficulty in fully exploring it from that side, and probably infinitely
more could be learnt by inquiries properly made at Mossamedes than
anything that I could report from having seen it with my own eyes
during so cursory a visit as I proposed. Now, as to the risk I should
run by temporising with Nangoro until I had obtained permission to go
there. My oxen would entirely knock up, and probably die; and then
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what could I do? Even if I walked back to the waggons, leaving
things of the greatest value to me in Ovampoland, the want of ride-
oxen would be felt most seriously throughout the return journey,
They were everything to me, It was on them that I explored the
roads, followed tracks, and made the most successful expeditions.
If Omagunde, through whose pasture grounds'I must return, was to
attack us, as I thought he most probably would, it must be by the
ride-oxen alone that we should have a chance of escaping. 1 conld
not spare them nor risk losing them. It would be impossible toreplace
them before many months, as it is not one ox out of forty that will
make a ride-ox, for only those are fit to break in that show far less
gregariousness of disposition than oxen ordinarily do. The beasts that
walk first and lead the herd, are the anly oxen that can be ridden with
any comfort or success; the others jib and crowd together and fight
with their horns, when you try to urge them on, and the whole caravan
comes to a standstill. It takes half a year to break in an ox to
anything like travelling purposes; he has not only to learn to be quiet,
but also to bear a weight on his shoulders. Now, with great trouble
I had collected together fifteen efficient ride- and pack-oxen : they were
the stay of my party in cases of difficulty or danger, and I would not
for any but the weightiest considerations run the risk of losing them.
With no better supply of water and pasturage than they were now.
allowed, I felt sure that though they might reach the river, and even
return to Nangoro’s, yet that they would never see Damaraland again.
I also feared that the Portuguese traders might play me some tricks,
as these half-castes are by no means scrupulous, even less so than
traders are elsewhere; and I could not help thinking of the way in
which our own countrymen had behaved to the late Mr, Ruxton, when
he landed at Walfisch Bay, with a view to explore the interior, 1
confess that greatly aunoyed as I was at being unable to visit the river,
I could not help feeling that Nangoro’s refusal to let me proceed was
all for the best, and I accommodated myself to his orders, and put
myself in readiness to start on my return.

I made many inquiries as to whether there were any slave-dealings
between the Ovampo and the Portuguese, but I was always answered
in the negative. I afterwards heard at St. Helena that slaves were
not exported from the south of Benguela, because they never thrived
when taken away, but became home-sick and died. This is exactly
what 1 should conceive of the Ovampo ; they evidently have strong
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local and personal attachments; they are also very national, and proud
of their country,

I should feel but little compassion if I saw all the Damaras under
the hand of a slave-owner, for they could hardly become more wretched
than they now are, and might be made much less mischievous; but it
would be a erying shame to enslave the Ovampo. To me, as a
stranger, they did not behave with full cordiality; and it was natural
enough that they should not; but among themselves the case was
quite different. They are a kind-hearted, cheerful people, and very
domestic. I saw no pauperism in the country; everybody seemed
well to doj and the few very old people that I saw were treated with
particular respect and care. 1f Africa is to be civilised, I have no
doubt that Ovampoland will be an important point in the civilisation
of its southern parts. It is extremely healthy, and most favourably
situated for extending its influence. From the sea-coast it must be
accessible; and inquiries really should be made at Mossamedes about
the river which bounds it. A ship cruising along the sea-shore there
can see nothing at all, for the coast is a low sanidy desert, which
extends quite out of ken of people afloat; it is behind this strip of
desert that the habitable country begins, and probably #rough the
sand of it that the river percolates, It is very much to be wished
that some explorer would make an attempt from Little Fish Bay, or
thereabouts. It would be a far easier undertaking than that which
I have gone through, because the starting-point is an inhabited place,
where every necessary can be bought with money. Full information
could be obtained there on all the articles of exchange, and horses
could be procured. Black men, who speak Portuguese, can readily,
I am assured, be found; and there is so large an export of skins and
ivory (according to Portuguese authorities) from Benguela, that there
must be excellent shooting somewhere in the country. I will guarantee
the healthiness of the lands to the south of the river; and the Portu-
guese declare the same of those to the north.* 1 also earnestly

* Translation from Jos¢ Joaquim Lopez de Lima’s work on the Portuguese
Settlements in Western Africa, 1846, (Page 196.)

“To the southward of the river Longa is the fertile province of Benguela,
where, instead of sandy plains, rich meadows watered by mountain-streams
display themselves before the eye, covered with cattle and sheep, the
principal riches of its pastoral inhabitants. The soil produces all the grains
and fruits of Africa, America, and Europe, while from amid these favoured
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recommend this land to the notice of all who are interested in
missionary enterprise. The Ovampo have infinitely more claims on
a white man’s sympathy than savages like the Damaras, for they
have a high notion of morality in many points, and seem to be a
very inquiring race. It would be an easy country to secure a footing
in, as the king’s goodwill alone has to be gained, and not that of
numbers of independent captains, who never settle by the missionaries,
but come suddenly with their cattle, eat off all the grass near, and
then move on to a fresh pasturage.

[ should have said that I use the word Ovampo in the Damara
sense, in which it includes all the corn-growing tribes to their north.
These seem to be of precisely the same race, manners, and customs;
and they speak one language. 1 have seen men {rom several of them;
and whenever I asked the Ovampo, they said that all their neighbours
were just like themselves.

On my voyage back to England, as 1 was very anxious to determine
the question of how the Ovampo river was connected with the sea,
and whether it afforded a good road up the country, I waited a month
at St. Helena for the chance of a vessel to take me to Little Fish Bay;
owing, however, to the suppression of the slave-trade, none of our
cruisers called there as they used frequently to do, neither was it
expected that they would do so. I therefore abandoned the attempt.

But a traveller who, starting from the north, desired to make the
expedition, should go in the first instance to Rio, and thence plenty
of opportunities would offer of crossing over to Africa.

plains arise the magnificent mountains of the Naunos, whose lofty heads are
lost in the clouds. From these mountains rush down fertilising streams; in
their bowels are found iron, copper, sulphur, and other valuable productions,
and the forests afford protection to herds of elephants, to rhinoceroses, stags,
and a thousand different descriptions of wild animals, whose spoils constitute
a principal portion of the gains of the merchants of Benguela and
Mosammedes. This fertility extends over the cultivated plains of Bihe,
Quilengues, Bumbo, Huila, Enjau, Caconda, Galengue, and Sambos, being
bounded by the country of the Mocoands, which separates the Portuguese
possessions from the illimitable deserts of sand which form the ne plus witra
of our dominion.”

N.B.—1 protest not only against the “illimitable deserts of sand,” but alsa
against the southern portion of the map which accompanies the book, in
which a magnificent but apocryphal river is made to meander through them,
and over the very ground which [ have crossed and recrossed,—F. G,

I
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Though no slaves are exported from the countries in which I travelled,
yet there is a kind of slavery in the countries themselves. It is not
casy to draw a line between slavery and servitude; but I should say
that the relation of the master to the man was, at least in Damara and
Hottentotland, that of owner rather than employer.

1 cannot speak with certainty of the exact standing in which the
Damaras and the Bushmen severally live among the Ovampo, The
first are cmployed principally as cattle-watchers; the second, who
are even more ornamented than the Ovampo themselves, are a kind of
standing army; but I have great reason to doubt whether either the
one or the other class is independent. The Ovampo, as I have
mentioned, looked down with much contempt on the Damaras; and
there is not a single instance, so far as I could learn, of any Ovampo
woman marrying a Damara, and settling in Damaraland; but the
reverse is a very common case. The Bushmen appear to be natural-
ised among the negro tribes, and free in the border-lands between
them to a distance very far north of Ondonga. 1 cannot say how far;
but I certainly think to the latitude of Caconda. 1 believe them to be
a very widely spread race. Of the Ghou Damup I lost all trace in
Ovampoland. The Namagua Hotteatots and Oerlams, in all their
plundering excursions, capture and drive back with them such Damara
youths as they take a fancy to, and they keep them, and assert every
kind of right over them. They punish them just as they please, and
even shoot them, without any one attempting to interfere, Next in the
scale of slavery are those Damaras, Ghou Damup, or Bushmen, who
place themselves under Hottentot “ protection,” and on much the same
footing as those among the Hottentots, are the paupers that are
attached to different werfts among the Damaras. These savages
court slavery. You engage one of them as a servant, and you find that
he considers himself your property, and that you are, in fact, become
the owner of a slave. They have no independence about them,
generally speaking, but follow a master as spaniels would. Their
hero-worship is directed to people who have wit and strength enough
to ill-use them. Revenge is a very transient passion in their character,
it gives way to admiration of the oppressor. The Damaras seem to me
to love nothing: the only strong feelings they possess, which are not
utterly gross and sensual, are those of admiration and fear. They
seem to be made for slavery, and naturally fall into its ways., Their
usual phrase with reference to the missionaries is, *“ Oh, they are wise,
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but weak;” but Jonker and the Hottentots are, I could almost say,
their delight. They wonder at their success.

All over Africa one hears of “giving” men away: the custom 1
as follows. A negro has chanced to live a certain time in another’s
employ; he considers himself his property, and has abandoned the
trouble of thinking what he is to do from day to day; but leaves
the ordering of his future entirely to his employer. He becomes
too listless to exist without a master. The weight of independence
is heavier than Le likes, and he will not bear it. He feels unsup-
ported and lost if alone in the world, and absolutely requires some-
body to direct him. Now, if the employer happens to have no
further need of the man, he “gives” him, that is to say, he makes
over his interest in the savage to a friend or acquaintance ; the savage
passively agrees to the bargain, and changes his place without
regret; for so long as he has a master at all, the primary want of his
being is satisfied. A man is “given” either for a term or for ever;
and it was on this tenure that I held several of my men. Swartboy
gave me his henchman ; Kahikeng, a cattle-watcher ; Mr. Hahn,ta very
useful man, Kambanya, As a definition of the phrase “giving a
man,” I should say it meant “making over to another whatever
influence one possessed over a savage; the individual who is given
not being compelled, but being passive.”

Before starting on my return I bought as much corn as I could carry
back, which also proved to be exactly as much as I could buy with my
stock of beads. I knew by this time pretty well what weights the
different oxen could carry, and arranged their saddle-bags accordingly.
I always carried a couple of spring balances with me when on ride-
oxen, and as they each marked up to forty pounds, by using the two
together I could weigh up to eighty pounds, which was as much as I
ever wanted on this occasion, though afterwards when ivory had to be
carried I was put to shifts for weighing it. It saves infinitc trouble in
packing to have the two saddle-bags of exactly the same weight, and I
am sure that no practice will train the hand to judge with certainty
whether they are so; a small heavy thing always feels lighter than its
real weight, and a bulky thing heavier. I have constantly tested the
guesses that practised muleteers and camel-drivers have made of the
weights of things, and often convicted them of great mistakes, In my
waggon I carried a steel-yard, and knew and registered the weight of
everything I carried,
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I mentioned that the Ovampo had fowls; they are very pretty small
bantams, and I bought three-—thinking that being a new breed they
might have some points about them which would be valuable to poultry
fanciers ; they eat very little, and laid eggs every day. I put them in
an Ovampo basket, covered it with a piece of skin, and made one of
the Damara women carry it on her head.

June 15th—We left Nangoro's in company with Chik, and with
Tippoo, who did the honours for Nangoro. The oxen kicked exces-
sively with their packs. Kahikené’s black ox ripped up with his horns
two of the bags of corn that he carried, and galloped about, kicking and
tossing like mad. We caught him at last, and had him down, and
sawed off the tips of his horns on the spot. We were about three
hours in doing four miles, and had to encamp under a tree; the first
start is always the most troublesome part of a journey.

June 16tk —Travelled four hours and slept at the vley. The oxen
were so stiff that I had to take them on by easy stages, They strayed
in the night, and were not recovered till past mid-day. Spooring is
out of the question in Ondonga, as the ground is trodden up every-
where. Luckily the oxen had done no damage, only a little trespass,
and we went on to Chik's house, where we stopped. There was
evidently no means of getting water for the cattle before leaving
Ondonga, so we made ready to be off very early, The morning came,
and, to our surprise, Chik would not go with us. We persuaded him
to go as far as Netjo’s, whom we knocked up out of his snug hut in the
chill early morning, and wishing him and his family an affectionate
adieu, gave him the last beads that we had, and started away on our
old track to Damaraland.

It was with the greatest relief that 1 once again felt myself my own
master, and could go when I liked and as I liked; anything for liberty,
even though among the thorn bushes.

I was sincerely grieved that Chik would not return with us, as he
was a person of great consequence in the country, and I had hoped
that by his means the Damaraland Missionaries would be enabled
easily to extend their stations among the Ovampo, which was an object
they had long hoped for. They would also have had leisure to learn
from him enough of the Ovampo language to make themselves inde-
pendent of an interpreter. I believe Chik wanted to go, but he could
persuade no companions to join him, and, naturally enough, did not like
to go alone.
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The ozen went very steadily and quickly, and although we had
often to adjust their packs, yet we made eight hours’ actual travelling
by four o'clock; they seemed to know they were going home; we
then stopped in a grassy place, and the oxen had the first good meal
they had enjoyed for more than a fortnight. It was quite pleasant to
watch their lank sides distending. There was no time to be lost, so
that we were up and packed and off before day-break. The night was
bitterly cold, and when we started the Damaras and ourselves carried
firebrands, breathing their smoke to keep us warm. We travelled five
hours and came to the edge of the flat. There are wells of brackish
water there. The oxen were utterly tired, for we had gone quickly,
and the sun was intensely hot after a cold night. I thought the oxen
might choose to drink the water though we could not, so I off-packed
and tried them, but they refused although now forty-eight hours without
water, They would not eat either. We packed up again after noon
and struggled over the flat. The oxen were dead tired; they tripped
their legs together and looked as miserable as could be, but just before
nightfall we reached the wells; there is no shelter nor firewood here,
but the bleak wind sweeps over the flat, and tired as we were we had
to watch the oxen all night. They drank excessively, and then wandered
restlessly about in the dark, so that during my watch I could hardly
keep them together, though running and walking a great part of the
time.

That night fairly broke the constitutions of Frieschland, Timmerman,
Buachau, and Kahikene’s ox, and severely tried all the others, The
first four were never the same oxen again that they had been before,
We stayed at the wells till the forencon of the next day, and then
pushed through the Ovampo werft at the south border of the flat, and
off-packed at Etosha.

June 215{~We arrived at Omutchamatunda, which we now found
deserted, except by a few Bushmen, We pushed on the day after to
beyond Otjando, and then following our old spoor we arrived safely at
Otchikoto ; there we took a day’s rest, and amused ourselves in bathing.
{ made some fish-hooks out of needles, and caught about a hundred
small fish, which we ate. 'We could hear nothing of the waggons
from the Bushmen, News travels very slowly in these parts.

Even at Otchikango no information could be obtained. Ootui wasg
deserted, and we were sick with anxiety, If Chapupa had played
false with Hans, what should we do?—a handfu] of men on worns
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out beasts, with all the savage Damaras and a dried-up countiy in
front.

June 30th—Three hours from Okamabuti, we came upon Damaras ;
they said that the waggons were to have started that very morning
to rejoin Chapupa, who had changed his encampment some days
previously., Hans, they said, was well, but they knew nothing more.
We rode to Namboshua, took a drink of water there, and then,
two hours after, came upon our waggons’ spoor, and upon Okamabuti
at the same time. We anxiously examined the now deserted kraal
for tokens that all was right. We found John Morta’s cooking fire
still burning, and unmistakable signs of his handiwork about, so that
no harm had happened to him. Phlebus’ spoor was recognised
directly ; he had a large foot and walked flatly, and we found some
signs of John Williams. As the cattle kraal was well trodden down,
my oxen were probably all well; after a long search and comparing
remarks, we rested satisfied that no great mishap could have befallen
the party, and that Hans had trecked on, either for better pasturage
or for some other good reason. It was clear, from what the Damaras
said, that the waggons were not very far off; and as the news of
our arrival would reach them the same night, I off-packed the tired
beasts and intended to give them a good feed in the morning—waiting
till Hans either sent me some Damaras or came himself to fetch me
on. As we were off-packing, to my dismay I found that we were one
pack-ox short, and he was the animal that carried my MSS,, nautical
almanac, gun tools, bullet moulds, and numberless knick-knacks,
that were particularly necessary to me. One never counts oxen on
the road; they are so gregarious, that, as a general rule, it is quite
unnecessary. In this case we had all been pressing forwards and
riding in front of the drove, and none of us could tell whether we
had seen the lost one since our first start. It was a very awkward
case, for the country was stony in part, and, where not stony, ploughed
up with the spoors of the lately migrating Damara oxen. Tired as
they were, two of my men and three Damaras went back after him,
and, strangely enough, at Namboshua, and by one of those chances
that travellers are so often indebted to, one of these Damaras came
right upon him as he was lying down, tired, among some thick trees;
he was, of course, brought back in triumph,

The next morning a posse of my Damaras came running joyfully
to me; they had hLeard of my arrival at the waggons the previous
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night, and came to tell me the news, and escort me to them. My party
had trecked on with Chapupa, to be near him for the sake of protection, as
the Bushmen had of late been stealing a great deal in the neighbourhood.

July 1st—After three or four hours’ ride, I recognised the burly
form of my faithful servant Hans, on the look-out at the top of a hille
To my extreme relief I learnt that all had gone on well ; that Chapupa,
although troublesome, had done no mischief; that several sheep had
been bought, that the oxen were well, and the axletree was as
successful a piece of carpenter's work as the one that had been
broken. Chapupa had bought things and never paid for them, and,
being in disgrace, sneaked away from me. Kasupi was our principal
friend now ; he said that it was absurd to try to go back the way
we came, as of all the watering-places at which we drank between
Kutjiamakompé and Omanbondg, a journey of three weeks, not more
than two now remained that were not dry. He said that we must
return by the Omaramba, where we should find both water and grass,
and that he would guide us there and start us. A lad made his
appearance, who said that he knew the Omaramba road perfectly,
and under these escorts we proceeded. Numbers of Damaras wished
to join me: I allowed a few to do so, and my party now numbered
thirty-four. 'We returned by our old road to Okatjokeama, and then
turned to the left. At a werft there I found my old guide who had
stolen the horse-rug and ran away from me., He had the impudence
to wear it before my eyes. He was six feet seven inches high, and
large in proportion, and therefore too heavy for me to give a shaking
to, and I dared not whip him, so I only pulled the rug off his back
and rated him soundly.

We hit the Omoramba and fcllowed it to the confluence of its two
branches. Game began now to show, and we had no need to kill any
oxen. We had some charming hunts—one after wild boars. Kasupi
could not, any more than the other Damaras, give me much information
about the road dows the Omoramba. It seemed most unfavourable to
waggon travelling, They said the Omoramba ran between hills where
Ghou Damup lived, and the Damaras dare not go there.

If my ride-oxen had not been so entirely worn out, and the country
so arid, I should have much liked an excursion in that direction, which,
as I have since discovered, would be a most interesting route. Now,
however, it was out of the question.

July 12¢h—My entire werft at Okavare consisted of eighty cattle,
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and one hundred and ten sheep and goats; of these many belonged to
the men, and not to me. I had only seventy cattle and eighty sheep
and goats: of these about forty were useful waggon oxen, and fifteen
ride and pack, leaving me a surplus of fifteen slaughter oxen and the
eighty small cattle. My articles of exchange were at a very low ebb
indeed, although I had a small further supply at Walfisch Bay. 1 had
no reason to expect getting more than ten oxen with them in Damara-
land; but when I arrived among the Hottentots, [ intended to sell one
of my waggons for forty or fifty oxen, which can always be done; and
thus becoming “independent, should have amply enough for a second
excursion on a smaller scale.

We now trecked steadily up the Omoramba, and one day's work was
like another’'s. There were wells every two, three, or four hours, but
deep ones, and choked with sand, which we had on every occasion to
clear out, working for hours, and often half through the night. The
river-bed is sometimes a broad reach of sand with high banks, some-
times imperceptible, except to a very practisec eye. Thorns of course
hem it in,

The few incidents that occurred on our return journey were these.-
One night we slept close to water-holes: our encampment was any-
thing but a quiet one, and the dogs barked all night, as they almost
invariably did. We had watered the oxen out of a heavy wooden
trough that Damaras had made and left at the wells, and this trough
blocked up the pathway down to the largest well. In the morning, to
our surprise, we found elephant spoors all about us: three large ones
and two calves. They had pushed the trough to one side, and walked
down to the well till their trunks could reach the water, and had
stamped the sand in, and made a great mess of our handiwork. Then
they had walked close round us till their minds were satisfied, and finally
moved off straight away across country,

A very large springbok was shot, which we weighed against a large
and fat sheep that we killed. The first was one hundred and twenty
pounds; the second, one hundred and twelve pounds. Damara sheep
stand much higher than our English sheep, and have no wool; the hair
of their hides is like that of a calf, Hans sold two of his curs to some
of the Damaras for two oxen each. I cannot conceive what could have
induced them to make such a bargain. They were keen upon dogs, for
they offered four oxen for another one, “ Watch”; but he was too useful
to me in worrying night marauders to be spared,
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We had a fine night for chevying hyenas. After one was killed, and
everything was silent, I sent a Damara out among the bushes to imitate
their howl], that we might hear the others answer, and kaow where they
were. He did it so successfully, that all the dogs were at him in an
instant, and he was bitten.

July 17th.—Qur old friend the hill Omuvereoom came into sight.
The air was very thick and cold at nights. T'he sky had quite an
English November appearance, We found ice about us nearly every
morning since leaving Ondonga. For the last three weeks I have
observed that there is a vast deal of electricity in the air, every woollen
thing crackles when rubbed with the hand. My large black dog
“Wolf” is quite a pewerful electrical machine when his back is stroked
down.

July 25th—We arrived at Ontikeremba, where there are a great
many deep wells about four feet in diameter, and thirty feet deep.
A row of four men contrived to hand up the water out of them; but it
was as much as they could do. I can hear nothing of the proceedings
of the Hottentots, during my absence, but learnt the full particulars of
. Kahikene’s death. The bed of the Omoramba is now that of a small
sandy streamlet; yet wells are found in numbers along it.

July 26tk —At Otjikururume we came in full sight of Diambotodthuy,
and Omatako was right before us.

July 28th.—Left the Omoramba, along which we had been travelling
every day (except two) for more than a fortnight; and on July 29th
arrived at Okandjoé.

We had now passed through the mldst of Omagundé’s country; but
he had moved to where Kahikené had been staying, and therefore 1
saw nothing of him. Crowds of Damaras and nearly one thousand
head of cattle were at Okandjoé, where there is copious well-water. 1
sent in a civil way to beg the use of two wells for my cattle; but the
Damaras were very impudent, and refused. We therefore seized upon
the wells, and the Damaras became obliging and highly courteous.

It gave us quite a home feeling to see the hills that we knew so well
round about us. I was now safe as regards water; for by my map I
knew the distance to Kutjiamakompe, and thence, happen what might,
I could pass through to Schmelen’s Hope., We heard some news of
the Missionaries here, that Mr. Hahn had been to Omarury, and also
that the Hottentots had been quiet, and not plundering.

July 31st—Arrived at Kutjiamakompe, and were orce again on our
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old waggon-spoors. It was strange to see how the dry season had
altered the place; I should never have recognized it at a cursory glance.
The fine sheet of vley water was now baked earth, and we drove over
it to wells which were on the other side,

August 1st—~In the clear evening we passed over the ridge which
scparates the water-shed of the Swakop from that of the Omoramba.
The Schmelen’s Hope Hills, and those by Jonker, and opposite to
Barmen, rose into view at once, and we took our farewell leave of the
beautiful cones of Omatako and the other high landmarks that had so
long guided us. We found water at Okamabondg, and next day at
Okandu, whence I sent a messenger on to Barmen with a note.

August’ yrd.—We rested at Schmelen’s Hope, and August 4th,
arrived safely at Barmen, being a year all but ten days from the time
when I sailed from Cape Town, and five months from the day that the
waggons left Schmelen’s Hope; of these five months ninety days were
employed in journeying onwards, independently of such excursions
as were made from time to time to look out for roads. I occupied
fifty days of travel to reach Nangoro's from Schmelen’s Hope, and
forty days to come back again. The return distance was one hundred
and sixty-eight hours, or about four hundred and sixty-two miles, and
we were forty-nine days on the road, nine ofthem being days of rest
or necessary Jelay. This gives, including stoppages, an average of
nine and a half miles a day, which is very fair travelling for a
continuance, even over known roads,
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CHAPTER IX.

The V.Vaggons are condemned—Messengers to the Cape—The Katko—
History of Damaraland-~Ghou Damup Genealogies—Start for Elephant
Fountain—Excessive Drought—Engage Eybrett—Sell my Cart and
Mules—Travel from Eikhams—Shooting Giraffes in the Dusk-—Elephant
Fountain—Numerous Pitfalls—Plundering Expeditions—The Kubabees
reach 'Ngami—Trouble of taking Observations—Leave Waggon and
ride to the East—Engage Saul--Hans and a Lion—We enter the Bush-
man Tract—Rhinoceros Skulls—Hear of the Kubabees Hottentots—
Start for 'Tounobis—Shoot a White Rhinoceros-—Reach ’Tounobis——
LElephant in a Pitfall-—~Prepare for Sport—Night-Watching for Game—-
Rhinoceros Veal—Opera Glasses—Herd of Elephants—Fights and
Frolics—Bulk of the Rhinoceros—A Picturesque Finale—Spring Hares
—Remarks on my Route—Unicorns and Cockatrices—Bushmen
Springes—Setting Guns at Night—Description of Plate—Poisoned
Arrows.

DURING my absence some little news had been received from Europe,
for an Englishman had arrived by ship and settled near Walfisch Bay,
to try his hand at cattle-trading ; and one newspaper had been received
through his means. Of my own family I heard no tidings, and of
course had been unable to receive any since I had left England, a year
and four months previous to this time,

The missionaries receive their communications once in every two
years, unless, by some chance accident, a post can be dispatched by
ship from Cape Town. They tried to establish sets of messengers
from Rehoboth to the Orange River, but the road is so long and
difficult that the plan had to be abandoned. One of these messengers
murdered his comrade, and said that he had been eaten by a lion; at
another time the letters were spoilt by the rains: on every occasion
there was some delay or accident.

I was delighted to find that the Hottentots had remained very peace-
able, only those under Cornelius having done any mischief to the
Damaras during my absence. Confidence was being restored, and
troops of Damaras were gathered about the watering-places and
pasturages of the Swakop, which had long been abandoned on account
of their dangerous proximity to Jonker.

Now, as regards my own plans, the waggons were pronounced
scarcely fit for an overland journey to the Cape. The tires of the



152 MESSENGERS TO THE CAPE. {euar, 1x,

wheels were worn out; the mended axletree was of doubtful wood;
and the waggons were altogether become rickety. On the other hand
the missionaries expected a vessel some time not earlier than December,
and we were now at the beginning of August. If, then, I returned by
the ship, I should have August, September, October, and half November,
to do what I liked in, and leaving Barmen not later than the end of the
first fortnight in November, I could easily push down to the bay in
time to join the vessel,

As a way of ridding myself of the waggons and all my remaining
properties, I should arrange with Hans to act as agent for me to
convert them into oxen, and drive them for sale down to the colony,
by which means I should recover some part of their value. Then
in order to occupy the fifteen weeks that 1 had to spare, I intended
to make a quick journey to the eastward, both for the purpose of
seeing somothing of the Hottentots, and also to find out whether,
as I had at first been assured was the case, the Karrikarri Desert was
interposed as an impracticable barrier between the sea-coast countries
and Lake 'Ngami, 1 divided my party into two: one waggon went
down with Hans to the bay, to bring back all the articles of exchange
that I had left there ; and the other waggon, together with all my ride-
oxen, went with me by Jonker’s village on my road to the east.

To make matters more secure, I dispatched messengers to the
Orange River, in obtaining whom Swartboy very kindly assisted me
and among my letters, I wrote one to the agent of the missionaries in
Cape Town, offering to bear a certain part of the expense of the vessel,
on condition that it was dispatched not earlier than the first of December,
or later than the last of January. We then busied ourselves for a
week in packing, and in repairs, and in enjoying Mr. Hahn's kind
hospitality.

Mr. Hahn had made an excursion to Omaruru during my absence,
in company with Katjimasha's sons, It is a spring, situated in the
neighbourhood of extensive pasturage, a very important place to the
Damaras, and about four and a half days’ travel from Barmen, being
a little way beyond Erongo,~—the Ghou Damup mountain that I have
already mentioned. Omaruru is a rendezvous for the caravans that
travel between the Damaras and the sea-side Ovampo; and immediately
north of it begins a broad barren tract called the Kaoko, which those
caravans have to cross, and which, though now very thinly inhabited,
appears to have been the original home of the Damara nation,
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I heard of the safety of three of my mules which had travelled down
to Scheppmansdorf and taken up their quarters there; they grazed,
strayed, and slept just where they pleased, for the Hottentots could not
manage them. They were five in number when they ran away from
me at Schmelen’s Hope, but two of them must have been killed on the
road by lions; they certainly did not die of starvation, for the other
three arrived at Scheppmansdorf very plump and in good condition,

I ought to mention that the horse distemper does not appear to exist
at Scheppmansdorf: five or six horses have at different times been
kept there, but none have suffered from the disease. I had much
satisfaction in comparing the results of my inquiries with those of Mr.
Hahn, with regard to the earlier history of Damaraland. It appears
undoubted that seventy years ago not a single Damara existed in the
parts where I had been travelling, but that they all lived in the Kaoko,
while tribes of Bushmen and Ghou Damup possessed the entire country
between the Orange River and the Ovampo, excepting only the Kaoko
on the north-west, and the central Karrikarri Desert on the east.

The Ghou Damup, though treated kindly by the Bushmen, were
always considered as inferiors, and the two races never intermarried.
The Ghou Damup lived then, as they do now, about the hills, and the
Bushmen on the plains. Isaw an old Damara, and an old Ghou Damup
who remembered this state of things, and several who were born just
after it was put an end to; among these was Katjimaha himself who
looks about sixty-five years old. Tte Damaras at that time made a
sweeping invasion eastwards right across the country, to the very
neighbourhood of Lake 'Ngami, and attacked the Mationa (as they call
the people who live there). Subsequently the Mationa retaliated and
invaded the land as far as Barmen on one occasion, and on a second
attack passed up the Omoramba as far as Omanboundé. The last
Mationa invasion took place about twenty-two years ago. The result
of all this fighting was that the Bushmen tribes have been exterminated
or driven out of the whole pasture country between Barmen and
Okamabuti (the place where the waggons broke down) and the Damaras
inhabit it in their stead. Eastwards, they are now separated from the
Mationa by only a broad strip of barren country. The Ghou Damup
live in large communities about a mountainous district on the lower
part of the Omoramba, where they appear to be by no means an im-
poverished nation, but agriculturists and traders with the Ovampo and
other nations to the north. My own Dbelief is, that very long ago the
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Ghou Damup were the aborigines not only of the present Damaraland
but also of the whole country to the south of it half-way down to the
Orange River, and that they are of a race in every respect kindred to
the Ovampo. The Bushmen appear to have invaded and thoroughly
conquered the Ghou Damup, for they not only exist as the superior
caste of the two, but have also taught them their language, to the entire
exclusion of whatever other one they may at some former period have
possessed, Those Ghou Damup that I saw have no tradition of any
other language than that they used; but the tribeswho live on the lower
parts of the Omoramba were described as speaking several languages ;
and some of these were said to be ignorant of Hottentot. All these
bits of information were derived from very many sources; some I
received from persons in Damaraland, some from Ghou Damup among
the Namaquas, and the rest from Bushmen who lived far to the east of
them. The Ghou Damup are abused and tyrannised over by every-
body, but servitude has become their nature, and the very name of
Ghou which they themselves adopt and use is far from complimentary,
Like many other Hottentot names it is not translatable to ears polite.
The missionaries for delicacy’s sake call them “ Hill ” Damaras, because
they live on the hills. A standing joke against the Ghou Damup is,
that they trace their descent from the monkey-tribe. An old man
amongst them gave me the following history of his family; he worded
it very neatly :—" My great uncle was a baboon, and lived on excellent
terms with the rest of the family, but the following occurrence caused
his separation from it. My grandfather had been gambling, and lost
all the ornaments, etc., that he had on his person, but wishing to continue
the game, requested his brother the baboon to go to my great grand-
father, the famous Hadji-Aybib, and beg enough beads from him to form
another stake. My great uncle the baboon went, but passing a Hottentot
werft by the way, in which were many flierce dogs, before unknown in
the country, he became so alarmed at their barking and snapping at
him that he ran to the hills, and never dared face man again. Why
should not we and the baboons be brothers?” said the old gentleman.
% Everybody persecutes us alike. We both live on the hills, eat the
same roots, and ‘crow’ for them with cur hands in the same manner!”

Hadji-Aybib, my friend’s great grandfather, married a Bushwoman
for his second wife, who annoyed her stepsons by her hauteur, and
twitted them on account of their vulgar habits and low connections.
Influenced by her, Hadji-Aybib cruelly treated his Damup progeny,
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and they on their part earnestly longed for his death. One day he was
missing, rumour gave out that he was killed, and the sons gave way to
the greatest paroxysms of merriment, during which they behaved in
such an unseemly manner before the eyes of their fine lady Hottentot
connections that on Hadji-Aybib’s return,—for he was not killed after
all,—they were obliged, {from absolute shame, to hide themselves away
from his presence, and fled to the hills, bearing with them the reproachful
name of Ghou Damup.

Awugust 13¢h,--Qur party separatcd, one detachment ez roufe to the
bay, and Andersson, Timboo, John Morta, Phlebus, and myself, travel-
ling towards Lake 'Ngami. Itook only five or six of the most active
Damaras with me, and appointed the neighbourkood of Jonker’s werft
as a place of rendezvous for both parties at the beginning of November.

The dryness of the country was now really alarming; all the
watering-places that remained were crowded with cattle, and every
blade of grass within miles of them was being eaten off. Over a
great part of Damaraland rain had not fallen more than ten times
during the whole rainy season; and a mortality from actual starvation
had already begun among the cattle, and the year will probably
be remembered and named by the Damaras as that of the great
drought.

It was therefore no easy matter for me to travel about; but I had
one advantage on my side, which was, that on the road, when far
away from watering-places and the grazing limits of the cattle by them,
L often found grass, aud there I outspanned to sleep, and let the
oxen feed, then travelling on in the morning I came to the next
watering-place at the middle of the day, when the cattle of the natives
were all sent off to the fields, and the wells were disengaged. 1 thus
ensured an evening’s meal to the oxen, and also one in the early
morning, if they chose to eat it, and water in the middle of the day,
but no more.

On the road to Jonker we found hardly any grass, and I do not
know how I should have becn able to keep my cattle at his place, if
it were not that a valley was left unoccupied, owing to a superstitious
feeling arising from a cattle-watcher having been lately murdered
there by the Damaras. Jonker received me very kindly, and I expressed
to him how glad I was to hear of the excellent manner in which he
had kept order among his people during my absence. He had, I
knew, been put to very great trouble in doing so, as the disposition
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to pillage is general among the Hottentots, and requires a far more
despotic ruler to repress than Jonker or anybody else in this republican
part of the world is allowed to be. 1 found a man settled here who
was of great use to me, and whom I engaged; he was white, and
born in the Cape; spoke English and Dutch perfectly, and was brought
by the missionaries here as half-carpenter, half-schoolmaster. He,
however, did not suit them, and had for a long time been dismissed
their service; I found him installed as Jonker's prime minister. He
spoke Hottentot very fairly, and had a winning manner about him
that vastly smoothed down the minor difficulties of my way; and
though he was always getting himself and us into scrapes, yet he
had a marvellous faculty of creeping out of them again. Eybrett, for
that was his name, undertook to guide me to Elephant Fountain,
a deserted station on the northern frontier of Amiral’s tribe. No
waggon had passed that road for years, and the way led along a
country which was rarely travelled over, owing to its being a border
district between the Damaras and Namaquas.

Elephant Fountain and the country immediately adjacent had been
the Ultima Thule of missionaries and traders, but the Oerlams, under
Amiral, had recently extended themselves about forty miles further to
the east, and on their late shooting excursions had reached a point
considerably more distant. I was assured that the appearance of the
land would be found to alter considerably, the thorns and rugged hills
of Damaraland giving place to broad plains, and grass, and timber
trees. DBeyond was the desert which had hitherto been considered
quite impassable, except for men on foot, after the rainy season, and
which therefore barred out the lands of tlie west coast from those of
Central Africa.

It was principally with a view to try it this desert were really
impassable that I proposed now to travel, and my object was to strike
upon some road tiat led from the colony up to Lake 'Ngami, The
Lake itself I was indifferent about reaching, for it is of no great
size, and might prove a very unhealthy place for us, who had been
accustomed so long to the pure air of a high plateau. It was two
years since its discovery, and there was every reason to suppose that
it was by this time perfectly well known, Lastly, I should never get
on amongst the blacks there without an interpreter, being, as they
are, deadly enemies to the Damaras, {rom whose side I should have
come. I also looked forward with much pleasure to a little sport

\
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for game had been so scarce in Damaraland that it made shooting
a real toil,

I sold my cart and harness which were lying at Otjimbingué, and
the three mules which were at Scheppmansdorf, to Jonker; he gave
me twenty oxen and forty milch goats for them ; but all my efforts to
buy horses were unavailing. He, however gave me a mount to
Rehoboth, where I went to induce Swartboy to meet Jonker and
Cornelius and settle many matters that were in dispute between them,
and also to overawe Cornelius and keep him in better order, for he
had lately been stealing a great deal of Damara cattle.

My Hottentot interpreters now were Eybrett and Phlebu; but
Eybrett was an educated man, and could interpret from Engiish to
Hottentot at once, so that I generally employed him. Ile was an
excellent interpreter into Dutch when he chose to take pains.

We had between us a motley command of languages; for including
those of Europe, one or other of the party could converse fluently in
nine different languages—English, French, Swedish, Dutch, Danish,
Portuguese, Hottentot, Damara, and Movisa; besides having some
acquaintance with German, Arabic, Caffre, and a smattering of Ovampo,

It will be tedious to describe my journey now as minutely as I did
that in Damaraland, for it was much the same thing over again-—uncer-
tainty of the way and want of water; but we had become far quicker
and more sclf-confident in emergencies, and were altogether a very
active and efficient body of men. Among my Damaras I had two of
the smartest men and best runners that could be found in the country;
all of them, indeed, were picked men, and they had become much
attached to us, and worked very well, and willingly. °

In a few hours from Eikhams we had emerged from the valley of the
Swakop on to the high plateau. Thence we followed the Quieep River
easterly: this we left for the Noosop, crossing a broad plain, and having
some shooting; we then followed the Noosop, and game began to
appear in abundance. We passed one great herd of springboks that
were migrating ; they eat up the grass almost as locusts would on their
way. It was by no means so numerous a herd as is often seen in
Bechuana country; but the tufts of white hair on the backs of the
males were as thickly scattered over the country as daisies on a lawn,
We never had to kill oxen,—only sheep now and then, for the sake of
the fat; for all the game was very dry; and where you have no
vegetables, fat becomes an essential element of food,

12
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It was a great drawback to us that elands were hardly ever seen in
this country ; they are the staple food of sportsmen in Bechuanaland,
and are very fat,

We discovered how to shoot giraffes on foot from Andersson
having gone successfully after a herd in the dusk of the evening,
when we found that they allowed him to stalk close up to them.
They see very indistinctly in the dark. He shot at two, who did
not run far when wounded, but seemed bewildered. He fired all his
bullets away at them, and brought one to a standstill, and the other to
a slow walk; but they would not fall. He could only find one pebble
in the sandy soil to fire out of the gun, instead of a bullet, and that
seemed to have no effect upon the animal: he then thought of ham-
stringing them ; but though he nicked the skin of one deeply, yet as he
struck out bothh with his horns and heels when he did so, it was too
dangerous to continue the attempt. In despair, he took his rifle-barrel
(which was a common thick thing) from the stock, and kept flinging it
at the giraffe’'s head like a knob-kerrie, and at length the beast dropped.
In the morning the other one had walked away, and though he was
tracked a couple of miles, yet he could not be found. We jerked the
giraffe, that is, cut the flesh that we did not eat into strips, and dried
them in the sun. The skin was of great service to us, as our shoes
were worn out, and wanted new soles. It is strange to see in how
small a compass the meat of the whole animal packs up when it is
dried.

Something was shot every day till we came to Kurrikoop, and there
we slept out by the water. A buffalo, a gnu, five zebras, two harte-
beests, and three roebucks were “bagged” in two nights, The natives
of the place had a grand feast: and so had we.

At Elephant Fountain we found Amiral, and about forty men, who
had just arrived there en roufe for a shooting excursion to the east.
They take their waggons with them for some days, and then make an
encampment, whence they journey short distances on ride-oxen, and
shoot what they can, bringing the meat back jerked to the waggon. It
was delightful to hear people talk familiarly of the rhinoceros as an
everyday kind of game, and we longed for a raid upon them. I had
not yet seen a single rhinoceros. One was shot by Andersson and
Hans when they went down to the bay, but I was not then present.
On the last shooting excursion Amiral's men had “bagged” forty of
them.
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Elephant Fountain is a rather copious spring on the side of a black
thorny hill, above a narrow river-bed. Herds of animals come here to
drink ; and the ground at the principal place is bored full of pitfalls,
By arranging the bushes in different ways, different sets of paths and
pitfalls can be used at pleasure, and the animals are unscared by the
smell of the blood of their companions, who may have been caught and
slaughtered the preceding evening. No less than thirty-four zebras
were entrapped in one night.

We could not of course shoot here, as it might frighten the game
away, and there was no great temptation, as only zebras and roebucks
came to drink. There were a great many lions about, some of whom
had lately taken two men, who had sat up watching for game ; but none
troubled us. In the daytime, while we were waiting for Amiral, a few
animals were shot, and jerked as food for the party that was to stay
with the waggon, for [ intended to let it stop here, and to ride on with
Andersson, Eybrett, and Timboo, leaving John Morta and Phlebus
pehind.

Elephant Fountain acquired its name from the enormous number of
tusks that were found in the water of this place. When the Hottentots
settled there, the pool into which the water runs was overgrown with
reeds, and harboured lions and hyenas, and all kinds of wild beasts.
So the reeds were burnt down, and the pool cleared out: it was not at
all a large one, perhaps twenty-five paces across; but in the mud at the
bottom of it they found quantitics of elephants’ bones and tusks, so that
a trader bought enough ivory to fill more than one, and I think twa
waggons with it. Elephants were then numerous at the place, but they
have now quitted it.

A very fatal intermittent fever occurs here, and has depopulated the
place more than once ; it breaks out in April, and rages for two or three
months. It does not extend to the west of the place; I cannct say
whether or no it does to the east, Amiral told me that the Mationa,
or Bechuanas, as he called them, occasionally visited him; but that,
having no interpreter, he could not converse with them. One large
party of chiefs had just left Wesley Vale. He said that the Bushmen
had always told him that the desert to the east was impassable; but
that {rom time to time they had found springs in their hunting excur-
sions; and that very likely there was a way across it, if the Bushmen
would only choose to point it out. It seemed that the desert was bare
sand opposite to Wesley Vale, four days south of Elephant Fountain,
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but covered with grass at this latitude. I therefore had good reason
to hope that we should turn its flank. Last year a large party of
Kubabees Hottentots (who live a few days east of Bethany) rode up
to the north, passing alongside of Amiral's country; but far to the cast
of it, they came to a place called “’Tounobis,” whence they made
plundering excursions on all sides; some against the Damaras, and
come against the Mationa, who lived on Lake 'Ngami itself. A
nephew of Amiral's, who could write Dutch, was in the expedition,
and sent Amiral a letter about it. He described the boats that were
there, and said much about the alligators, who killed very many of their
dogs. The Hottentots made a most murderous excursion, having fallen
upon a village that was situated on the river, connected with the west
of the lake, and cut every person’s throat they could lay hands on.
They then robbed the huts and decamped with their booty. Carosses,
made of skins that were unknown to them, were amongst the plunder.
The lake itself they did not dare to go to; a hill or mountain was
pointed out to them, at the foot of which not only the lake, but a large
werflt of natives were; and these they did not venture to approach.
I was told that I should probably see the Bushmen, who guided them.
Amiral was very anxious to lay hold of these Bushmen, and require
them not to guide strangers, as the harm which the Kubabees
Hottentots had done would probably be retaliated on his head.

It was most likely on a visit of expostulation, or as spies, that the
Mationa chiefs had been to Wesley Vale; but as no interpreter could
be found, the interview ended in nothing but an exchange of presents,
I heard that there was a woman born among the Mationa, but now
naturalised in Amiral’s tribe ; and I sent messengers long distances to
try and bring her, but she was not to be found—only her two half-caste
children, who knew nothing but IHottentot.

The country appeared to have become quite devoid of all landmarks,
only a few risin.g heads and long undulating ridges being visible, which
1 could make no use of in triangulating. I had brought my triangulations
to within eleven hours of Elephant Fountein, and, indeed, with a slight
gap, to Elephant Fountain itself; but here it scemed that they must
cease, so L took a great number of lunars, to fix as accurately as I could
the position of the place. I had done the same at Okamabuti, which
was the northern limit, or ncar to it, of my network of triangles; that
of Walfisch Bay was given by Captain Owen’s survey, and I had taken
many sets at Barmen, as a check upon the whele. These were ail
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observed with a large sextant, for which I had contrived a stand ; but
in travelling on ox-back I was obliged to leave this behind, as being
nuch too cumbrous to carry, and packed a small but excellent circle
umong plenty of stockings, etc, in a fishing-basket, which I made a
man strap on his back. With this circle I had already taken sets for
longitude at Ondonga, and I proposed now doing the same at the
most eastern point I should arrive at, filling up the intermediate places
by a careful dead reckoning, checked by latitudes. I had so few
subjects of interest in the journey, that taking sets of observations,
which would be a great nuisance to a person under any other circum-
stances, was to me a source of occupation and a great pleasure, and
I claved at it. It requires some care to *pit” one observation against
another, so as to eliminate the error of & doubtful instrument. The
packing and unpacking is troublesome, and an instrument cannot be
left for a moment unguarded, or the goats will butt at it, the sheep
and dogs run over it, or the oxen brush against it: and it is cold work,
having to leave the fire, that its glare may be avoided, and to wait for
the culminating of one star after another.

We were detained longer than we ought to have been at Elephant
Fountain, by a break-down of Amiral's waggon, just as he was start-
ing, but, as it was a light vehicle and the roads were level, a piece of
green wood was made into an axletree, and we were ready to proceed
in two days. Our dates were, left Jonker, August 3oth; arrived at
Elephant Fountain, September 14th; proceeded, September 19th,

Hardly a Hottentot lived at Elephant Fountain, but there were large
werfts of Berg Damaras there, who of course belonged to Amiral. I
therefore felt no fear whatever at leaving my two men, for there is
security of life in the country of the Hottentots, and we parted in high
spirits for a six weeks’ tour, my time beirg limited by the expected
arrival of the ship at Walfisch Bay, from which I was now distant 156
hours (390 miles), or, with a single span of oxen, at least a month’s
journey off,

We rode over to "T'was in eleven hours, following the track of Amiral's
waggon, and there we found a large werft. I engaged a Dutchman, by
name Saul, whom I found there, He was to take two or three pack-~
oxen, and to pack them himself, and to help my party in everything.
He was a well-known shot, spoke Hottentot perfectly, and was just the
man I wanted.

1t seemed to me that, small as Amiral’s tribe was, it was infinitely
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the most civilised of all I had seen, and seemed possessed of more
resources by far than either Swartboy’s or Cornelius’. 1 mean that,
Wwith the usual articles of exchange, whatever was wanted, might be
found and bought there with far more facility than elsewhere. The
others keep no “stock in hand” of anything, but scramble on from hand
to mouth. If you want a pair of leather trousers made, the goat must
be killed and the skin dressed, for nobody cares to keep a spare piece
of leather. In the same way with carosses, each man has his own
sleeping things, but no overplus by him to sell. Every Hottentot has
his ride-ox, which he will not dream of parting with until he has broken
in another one to take its place, and there is a want of capital every-
where, so that although a traveller may be abundantly supplied with
articles of exchange, and the natives around him by no means badly off,
yet it does not at all follow that he will find anybody to barter with
him as he journeys through their country.

Seplember 247h.—We left "Twas on our shooting excursion. 1 took
no dogs; mine were useless curs for anything else but night-watching ;
and under the guidance of Saul we travelled five hours and a half,
passing a succession of little springs on our way. Early the next
morning we went three hours to the place of rendezvous, and Amiral
came shortly afterwards : numbers of other Hottentots soon dropped
in, and we had a very merry evening, telling tales, and talking about
the habits of animals. Of course we had lion and elephant stories in
abundance. [ was curious to know what animals here were the most
fatal to man, and we counted over all the deaths that we could think
of. Buffaloes (though not common here) killed the most, then rhi-
noceroses, and lastly, lions, Areep, the predecessor of Cornelius, as
chief of his tribe, was killed by a black rhinoceros. It is curious how
many people are wounded by lions, though not killed. A very active
Damara, who was some time with me in Damaraland, but who stayed
behind as I journeyed up the country, was in a dreadfully mangled
state when I returned. He had found a lion in the act of striking
down his ox, and rushed at him with his assegai: he gave him a wound
that must have proved mortal, for the assegai went far into his side;
but the lion turned upon him, and seizing him, bit one elbow-joint quite
through, and continued worrying him until some other Damaras ran up
and killed the animal.

My servant, Hans, had a very narrow escape some time since. He
was riding old Frieschland (the most useful ox I had, but now worn
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out by the Ondonga journey) along the Swakop, when he saw some-
thing dusky by the side of a camelthorn-tree, two hundred yards off.
This was a lion, that rose and walked towards him: Hans had his gun
in his gun-bag by the side of his saddle, and rode on, for there is no
use in provoking hostilities single-handed with a lion, unless some
object has to be gained by it, as every sportsman at last acknowledges:
The coolest hand and the best shot are never safe, for a bullet, however
well aimed, is not certain to put the animal Aors de combat. After the
lion had walked some twenty or thirty yards, Frieschland, the ox, either
saw or smelt him, and became furious. Hans had enough to do to
keep his seat; for a powerful long-homed ox tossing his head about
and plunging wildly is a most awkward hack for the best of jockeys.
The lion galloped up. He and Hans were side by side. The lion
made his spring, and one heavy paw came on the nape of the ox’s
neck, and rolled him over; the other clutched at Hans’ arm, and tore
the sleeve of his shirt to ribbons but did not wound him, and there they
all three lay. Hans, though he was thrown upon his gun, contrived to
wriggle it out, the Hon snarling and clutching at him all the time; but
for all that, he put both bullets into'the beast’s body, who dropped, then
turned round, and limped bleeding away into the recesses of a broad
thick cover; and of course Hans, shaken as he was, let him go. There
were no dogs to follow him, so he was allowed to die in peace; and
subsequently his spoor was taken up, and his remains found.

Probably many more people are killed by lions than one hears cf,
for the most frequent victims are paupers who scatter themselves about
the country, squatting on the ground and crowing pignuts; they become
s0 absorbed in their occupation that a lion could easily crouch behind
and spring upon them. Numbers of people are reported to be missing
in Damaraland, but no one cares to search out their fate. I madea
list once of the people I had met with who had been wounded by lions,
but I have lost it. It was a very long one. The wounds were always
bad ones to heal. They frequently became almost well, and then broke
out afresh.

267k —We were now fairly en 7oute, and had entered the Bushman
country ; we travelled alongthe brow of a long ridge that rose insensibly
to perhaps one thousand feet above a wide plain, which stretched far
away to the east, and was covered with timber trees;—this was the
margin of the great desert, I was told that we should continue jour~
neying along this ridge till we reached the furthest point that Amiral's
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men had yet travelled to, and thence our course would, if we intended
to go to "Tounobis, lie across this plain,

The news of our shooting expedition had spread far and wide, and
Damaras flocked like crows from all quarters to share in the food. The
place where we slept on the 26th was a charming spot, among black-
thorn trees, lighted up by fires in all directions, round each of which
were grouped parties of our guests. We steadily rode on, keeping
ahead of Amiral's party, and on the evening of the second day we
arrived at the first great shooting place. It was a picturesque gorge
in the ridge which led down to the plain, and in which was a succession
of small springs. Rhinoceros skulls were lying in every direction, but
strangely enough only one spoor could be scen., The whole of that
night did Saul and I watch without seeing anything but a jackal. It
was very disappointing, but the animals clearly were not there. We
therefore pushed on. Saul had told us that the rhinoceroses would
begin trooping in at nightfall, and that we should continue firing at them
till daybreak, and I had believed him. Forty were killed here about
a month since, I could not doubt it, for I counted in a small space
upwards of twenty heads; but I suppose that a vast number were
also wounded, and that the whole game was fairly scared from the
place. Amiral's men were hard up for food; each man eame on his
ride-ox, and carried nothing with him,

On the 28th we arrived at the furthest place the Namaquas had
explored to. We saw about a dozen fresh spoors of elephants, and a
few of rhinoceroses, 1 tried all I could to make the people encamp
out of ear-shot of the water but they would not. No elephants came
that night, but a rhinoceros, a lion, a hyena, and a gnu were “bagged.”
The Damaras were only allowed the carrion, as Amiral’s suite of forty
men all had to be fed: these poor people were in a sad state; they
searched for pieces of old rhinoceros hide, the skin of animals that had
been slaughtered here before, and which had dried in the sun before
wild beasts had had time to devour it. This cooked in the fire and
beaten with stones to make it soft enough to chew is not at all bad,
and I have often eaten it; but there was not enough of it to feed the
whole crew of Damaras, neither were there pignuts here for them to
crow, and they were, consequently, in great distress.

Several Bushmen came to us here, of the tribe that lived at "Tounobis;
the Namaquas can hardly understand them; they laughed cxcessively
at the odd double way in which they pronounce their clicks. One man,
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the son of the chief whose name means * Buffalo,” was much the most
intelligible, and I engaged him at once as guide. He told us all about
the Kubabees Hottentots, how they came and where they went, whom
they killed, and whom they robbed, and gave us every particular. All
the Bushmen were well acquainted with the great waters to the north-
east (the Lake 'Ngami and its rivers) and described the boats on them,
and mimicked the alligators and the hippopotami. They had heard
also of the Soun Damup, that tribe of Ghou Damup that live in an
independent state along the lower part of the Omoramba, and pointed
out the direction of their country. They knew of waggons having gone
to Lake 'Ngami, and said that they had some things which were given
to them by the people who travelled in them, whom they particularly
described. They, however, protested that the country was, in this
peculiarly dry season, impassable beyond 'Tounobis.

How far this place was we could not well make out, but it certainly
was a long journey without water; tired and footsore as the oxen were,
I was determined however to attempt it. The Bushmen declared that
the game was all scared away from where we were; but that we should
see immense quantities at "Tounobis. One informant asserted that the
buffaloes were so thick upon the ground that we should have great
difficulty in driving the waggons through them. But they all agreed
that near "Tounobis it would be dangerous to travel at night, as the
wild animals would certainly charge us and our oxen when we met
them on the way.

We started for "Tounobis on the afternoon of October 1st with Amiral
and half of his men ; after about three hours we came to a little well
that the Hottentots who were before us had just drank dry, and, going
on, to our delight saw two huge white rhinoceroses, three or four hun-
dred yards on one side of us. They are indeed immense creatures, so
far longer than the black ones, and their horns so much larger. The
rhinoceros now in the Regent’s Park Gardens is a black rhinoceros ; it
is much the most vicious of the two kinds, but nothing like the size of
the other. We all tumbled off our oxen, some twenty of us (the others
had returned to Amiral's waggons), and ran helter-skelter through the
bushes each his own way, till we were pretty near them, and then, as
one trotted up to see what was the matter, a volley was blazed into
him, that bowled him over like a hare. The other one took a sweep
and escaped unshot. The rapidity with which the slaughtered ome
was cut up was perfectly astonishing. I minuted the whole occurrence;
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Almanac”—a work printed on blotting-paper, that is spoilt by rain
and torn by wind, and which requires as much care in packing and in
using as the instruments it is designed to accompany. All the times
made use of should be gpparent times. The chance is greatly against
a traveller's watch going with sufficient accuracy to keep mean time,
1 set mine every sunrise and sunset, keeping another one in resecrve,
snugly packed up among soft things, to use during lunar and other
time observations. In any moderately {lat country the error one is
liable to, by setting the watch in this way, lies within five minutes, and
that is quite accurate enough even for latitude purposes. It is a great
satisfaction to have all the particulars about the moonlight in your MS,
Almanac, for when one travels, it is of much importance ; the quickest
journeying being done by it. Knowing the bearings of the principal
celestial bodies when they are near the horizon, is a great check upon
one’s course by night; a man soon becomes familiar with these if he
has occasion to make use of them. I should strongly urge travellersto
provide themselves with alarum watches, or alarums, in some shape or
another. Over and over again have we lost our natural rest through
fear of oversleeping our time; besides awaking the sleepers, they are
of great use in attracting attention when it is time to commence to do
anything, such as watching for a star, etc,, ete.

1t was a great comfort returning to the faithful John and to his pots
and saucepans, for we had lived on tough diet since we left him,.
Immense quantities of animals had been caught in the pitfalls at
Ilephant Fountain during our absence; they appear to have been
migrating in herds, for they are not always found in the same abund-
ance. As my waggon was light, I bought what little ivory I could
from Amiral’s people, and took it away with me. [ sold it afterwards
at St. Helena for about 7o/, We returned by the way which a few
pages back I mentioned as the one that I recommended for waggons
to travel upon. We had a little shooting, but not much; at one place
we put up eight lions; they were not close together, but within a space
about two hundred yards across, through which we happened to drive,
It was the largest pack I had seen. Tourteen is the largest I have ever
heard of. These eight were all full-grown beasts ; five of them were
females., We had two falls of rain, enough to supply the Quieep
River well; indeed, we found a pool with enough water to swim in at
the place where we outspanned.

Alter the first shower the landscape looked charming; the sere leaves
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of the trees freshened up, and the air was laden with the {ragrance ol
the acacias. For the sportsman, the rain makes a fabula rasa of the
sand of the country, by obliterating all old tracks and disposing the
ground to admit the sharpest and most distinct foot-mark impressions,
which it is quite a luxury to follow. It is wonderful how much may be
learnt from spoors; a few tracks will tell a long tale. Thus, a short
time since, some of Amiral’s men came upon the track of a giraffe,
grazing, and others of the party upon that of a lion crouching. Of
course the spoors were followed. Of a sudden the lion’s tracks
entirely disappeared, and those of the giraffe showed he was at full
gallop; a small slippery place, caused by a light shower, lay in his
path; by the side of it was an ugly sharp stump, the solid relic of a
thorn-tree that had been broken down. In the slippery place the
giraffe’s feet had slid, and the animal had fallen; on the stump was
blood and lion’s hair ; beyond, on one side of it, were the tracks of the
lame maraunder, as he limped slowly away ; on the other side, those of
the giraffe at{full gallop. It was therefore evident that the lion had
sprung on the back of the giraffe, and was carried by him till he
slipped and fell.n The fall dislodged the lion, who was flung upon
the stump, and was injured too severely to be able to continue the
attack. The giraffe seemed not to have been much hurt, as his gallop
was 4 steady one, and there was no blood on his tracks.

The October rains can never be depended on; they seldom supply
the country with more than one day’s water; they are very partial,
and mere showers., These rains do more harm than good to a traveller,
for, without materially increasing his supplies of water, they cause the
dry grass, which overspreads the ground, to rot, and no food can in
many places be obtained for the oxen, The true rainy season does
not begin till the end of December; and even then it requires many
falls before the arid country is so drenched by rain as to allow the
water to lie upon its surface,

As we travelled on, reports reached us of a shocking and fatal accident
which had happened to a trader, who had, while lifting up his gun,
caused it to go off, and had shot himself through the arm and side
The accident occurred among Cornelius's tribe, and as they were a
very suspicious set, I feared that some foul play might have heen the
cause of his death ; however, Corneliug took great pains in forwarding
messengers to me, with full particulars of the case, and I could not
hear that any robbery had been committed upon him, The cause of
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below his feet. In this plan, as in the last, the bullet is liable to be
dislodged, and also the projecting stock of the gun, over which the lep
has to be thrown when mounting, is excessively in the way of a person
who has to do with a restive or frightened horse. There are straps
also in this case, which are as troublesome as in the former. More-
over, in all of these there is a jingling and a rattling when the horse
trots or canters, which is a very unsportsmanlike sound, although it
may be thought by some to be soldierlike and dashing.

Now the Hottentot plan that I recommend 1 consider perfect: it is
to have a case of strong leather (see plate opposite) of such a size and
shape as to admit the gun-stock a little stiffly; this case, which I will
call the “gun-bag,” is fastened tightly above to rings or dees in the
pommel of the saddle; below, it is altogether unsupported except by
a thong, which passes round the saddle-girth and keeps the gun-bag
from tilting too far forwards; the gun is pushed stock downwards into
the bag, the barrel passes between the right arm and the side, while
the muzzle is so entirely clear of the person, that even in taking a drop-
leap, that of an ordinarily-sized gun never shifts into a dangerous
position. Some time is taken before a person unused to it will find
out the best adjustments for both fastenings, as they should be varied
according to the rider’s seat, but when once determined they have never
to be changed. There is no objection whatever to this plan; the hands
of the rider are free, and the gun is safe and quite out of the way. It
does not cumber him, but he feels it nestling by his side, as an insepar-
able and faithful companion should do; the cocks are in full sight; a
cover to keep the rain out is most easily put on; in a moment the gun
is out of the gun-bag and in the hand, almost as quickly as a whip could
be raised, and it can be left on the animal's back when the rider dis-
mounts. I do not think the general effect is at all unsightly.

I should not mind riding any reasonable horse across country with
a gun carried in this way; indeed, it is an invaluable plan to a traveller,
for any sized weapon may be put in it; either a little pea-rifle that
could be shot off with one hand, as a pistol, or a long heavy two-ounce
weapon. A common long shooting gun is perhaps the casiest to carry,
though allare easy enough. The other convenient saddle arrangements
for a travelling hack, are a bag to hold odds and ends on the left side
of the pommel, or where advisable, a holster for a “ revolver ;” behind
the left leg a sabretash, for writing materials may be hung; on the
crupper of the saddle there is no harm in having small saddle-bags,
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and above them a waterproof cape, with leggings, if the seasen be very
rainy, wrapped up in it. With these things, gun, saddle, and all, a man
would ride two and a half stone heavier than he walks, which is nothing
for a steady travelling expedition ; but if he wants to gallop off, shooting,
he must of course limit himself to a saddle and gun-bag. No two
people travel in the same dress; my own fancy lies in leather trousers,
jack-boots, a thick woollen jersey, a cotton shirt over it, and a cap. A
belt supplies pocket room.

In foot expeditions, the jack-boots must be replaced by shoes. In
Southern Africa I never could walk barefooted; independently of the
thorns, there was something in our state of health which made small -
wounds difficult to heal, and caused scratches in the foot and hand to
fester. Our very Damaras could not travel even with their own sandals,
much less could we leave off shoes entirely, I was the more surprised
at this, as in previous travelling in North Africa I had become nearly
independent of them. 1 recollect climbing Jebel Barkel, which is a
well-known rugged hill, with very sharp stones in it, near the fourth
cataract of the Nile, barefooted.

Without shoes and stockings I think I could not even lay my feet
to the ground during the hottest time of the year. Once, owing to a
mistake, I had dismounted at a small spring of water and turned my
ox loose, who rejoined his comrades, and was driven on with them to
a more copious watering-place, a couple of miles ahead; I had no
stockings on at that time, only shoes. When I started on foot after the
party, the heat of the sand was so intense that I positively was but just
able to walk, although my skin was pretty well case-hardened. 1
underwent real suffering in that short distance, but the cool of thick
woollen socks, the thickest that English sailors ever wear, was delicious
when they were pulled on to my blistered feet,

I do not think that a perfect head-dress has yet been invented by
man, A light hunting-cap is very convenient among thick trees, but it
cannot be used as a night-cap in the bivouac. As regards colours of
the dress, infinite misunderstanding generally prevails, as may at once
be perceived by the colour of the uniform in which our rifle corps are
clothed. Pecople have an idea that because shadows are dark, and
because people who crouch in ambuscade are generally in shadows,
that therefore their clothes should be dark also. They forget that the
same shade which deepens the tint of the trees gives at the same time
an extra depth to the colour of the man’s clothes, Asa first approxima-






188 TOIN HANS PARTY. femap. A,

rifleman’s dress. It is infinitely too dark; and this, in addition to the
squareness of the hat, makes an object of him that is particularly
calculated to attract attention. It would be, I am sure, hopeless to
stalk wary animals in such a costume, unless the character of the country
gave most peculiar facilities for doing so. A man who wishes to dress
for stalking may indulge his smart fancies to a great extent, but should
test every pattern that he selects by viewing its effects at a slight
distance, say twenty yards, the main point of all being, that the depth
of tint (leaving every consideration of colour aside) should be neither
too light nor too dark. I have frequently amused myself by cutting
out in paper figures of men, all of the same size and shape, and paint-
ing one a rifle-green, and the others bright blue, yellow, and red, in
spots or patterns. I have then stuck up these figures against the face
of a landscape painting, and retreating ten or twelve yards, the dark
green form of the rifleman, place it where I would, remained a promi-
nent unmistakable mass, while the others faded as it were into the
foliage, and could not be distinguished from it. It requires a few trials
to hit off the proportions of the different colours used to produce a
perfect result. I may add, in case the reader might wish to experi-
mentalize, that it saves much running backwards and forwards in doing
it to place a looking-glass some distance in front, and, as the painting
goes on, to hold the sketch up from time to time and observe the effect
in the distant reflection. '

To return from this long digression to my narrative.

On the 1st of November, the eighth day after leaving Elephant
Fountain, we heard a report about Hans, which, though untrue, alarmed
me exceedingly ; it was to the effect that he had shot himself, and that
the waggons lay on this side of Eikhams. I was so anxious, that 1
pushed the oxen through the night, and with but little intermission we
were again on the road in morning; we there found Damaras, who
to my great relief, assured me that he was alive and well, and I there-
fore left the waggon oxen with the men, to have drink and food, and
started on first, and walked till I had the pleasure of secing Hans
again, who, after all, had had no accident whatever; he had everything
in perfect order, and, as usual, had to show me some result of carcful
thrift and hard work.

The sense of oxen is wonderful; the two sets, mine and his, that
had been separated nearly three months, knew cach other again
perfectly, and passed the night together in the most amicable way,
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the next watering-holes at the mouth of the river, for the Ghou Damup
had poisoned the water to kill the buffaloes that then were there, We
had arrived at the Swakop before we were aware of it; the oxen
rusheq, as they often do, wildly to the watering-holes, and though we
drove them away before any one had drunk enough to hurt them
seriously, yet one dog was very n-arly killed. He rolled about in
agonies from the poison. The oxen became still weaker, the change
of food from dry grass to reeds quite upset them, so that we had to
rest the following day.

November 24th.—We could just move on through the sand with hard
struggling, and the next day we arrived at a place where old Piet was
encamped, and were luxuriously treated with milk. We slept at
Annaas on the 27th, at Daviéep on the 28th; there was not a relic to
be found of my poor horse and mule that the lions had eaten there.
‘We now travelled principally by night. From Daviéep we arrived
safely at Oosop, after rather a hazardous jolting which the waggon
underwent in going down a steep bank, and we were then only one
day’s journey from the Bay. Andersson rode directly across the plain
to Scheppmansdorf, to make inquiries after news and to rearrange
some of the packages. He was to send back word to me immediately
on his arrival,” There was plenty of grass at Oosop, and I stayed there
two days, and then went on to Hycomkap, where Andersson’s messenger
reached me, saying that the ship had not arrived.

As we had slept at Oosop on the 29th, we could, if I had chosen,
have reached the Bay on the 3oth. We left "Tounobis October 10th,
so that the entire journey would have taken us fifty-three days; but,
had the country been in a good state for travelling, I am sure that I
could have done it in ten days less, or forty-three days. [ had calcu-
lated on thirty-seven days’ actual travel, and four of rest, or forty-one
days. With a change of oxen at Eikhams or Elephant Fountain, I
think Lake 'Ngami ought to be reached in fifty days from Walfisch
Bay, and with a change at Otjimbingué and again at Elephant Fountain,
a light well-driven waggon might do it in forty days.

At Hycomkap we had some pretty foot-chases after gemsbok calves,
and killed a few. The whole number of oxen in the drove were now
133. Jonker hau still some to pay, when he received the mules.

December 4th.—~We left Hycomkap in the afternoon for the Bay, and
walked the whole night through and the following morning besides,
with only half an hour’s inte mission. The cool sea breeze fanned our
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faces about eight o'clock, and to my intense delight I saw inthe dist nce
two vessels at anchor in Walfisch Bay. We arrived there at ten it the
forenoon, not a bit tired, but highly excited. The vessels were whal xs;
all the Scheppmansdorf party were on the beach, and seeing and tall ing
to so many people seemed quite another world to me, after my 1ng
and almost solitary ramble. These whalers were the very first ves! els,
excepting one, which had touched at the Bay since my arrival in the
country. I now put the store-house into habitable order, and s¢ ttled
down, awaiting the arrival of the ship I expected, which was to bring
me all my letters, my clothes, and everything that I had left behind me
at Cape Town.

Days passed, the cold was bitter, and I passed most of the daytime
rolled up in my caross. The wind whistled through every cranny, and
though the sun was vertical at noon, yet its rays never seemed to
touch us. I employed myself fishing with a seine net, doing a little
whale fishery in the bay, and in trying to harpoon small sharks out of
my mackintosh pontoon ; one gave me a capsize. I shot and captured
one, and slew but lost three others; at least, though Aabitués of the
place, they never reappeared. I rode one day with Andersson to
Scheppmansdorf, when we saw a brood of young ostriches, each about
a foot high, with their parents, and gave chase. The creatures could
run very nearly as fast as we, and had quite as good a wind, so, having
a long start, they gave us a severe chase before we came up to them,
when we slew six. Returning from Scheppmansdorf I drove the three
miles in a cart that Mr. Bam had made himself, and as we were
cantering over the plain I again saw the ostriches, and went after them
in my chariot. I soon came up with them, and, jumping out, captured
six more. [ Their skulls were wanted by Prof. Owen.]}

Christmas and New Year's Day had passed, when, early in January,
1852, asthe morning haze cleared away, the sails of a schooner loomed
large before us; in a moment I was in my pontoon and paddled out to
her, jumped on board, and received my letters of a year and nine
months’ interval. They were not indeed unchequered by melancholy
news ; but for the intelligence they conveyed of my own family circle I
had every reazon to f)e\grateful. Thus closed my anxieties and doubts.
I had much indeed to be thankful for. I had not lost one of my many
men either through violence or through sickness in the long and harass-
ing journey I had made. It was undertaken with servants who, at
starting, werc anything but qualified for their work, who grumbled, held
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glimpse from time to time of what was then going on. I will select
such as are best adapted to prolong the history of the persons and
peoples described in the narrative,

Zxtract from ' Proceedings of the Royal Geographical Socrety’
(x858).

U0l 72, page 350.—A letter from the Rev. C. Hugo Hahn, date
Barmen, October 7th, 1857, has appeared in the Cape Zowsn Com-
mercial Advertiser, describing the disastrous issue of a journey
taken by himself and his colleague, the Rev. Mr, Rath, together
with Mr. F. Green, from Damaraland to the Ovampo, in search of
the river Cunéné. A published letter from the latter gentleman has
also been received.

The missionaries pursued the track of Mr. Galton and Mr.
Andersson as far as the Omoramba K’Omanbonde, where they left
it and followed the river bed. After a few days they unexpectedly
met with Mr, F, Green, who also wished to travel to the Cunéné,
and who informed them that the Omoramba ended abruptly, about
forty miles farther on, in a sandy soil. Consequently the two
parties joined and proceeded northwards,

They ultimately fell in with another river-bed running north-west,
(I believe the bearings to be magnetic), and they followed it. This
brought them unexpectedly to a small lake situated about thirty-two
miles east-south-east of the Etosha salt pan. It was well stocked
with flamingoes, pelicans, and other water-fowl, and its circumference
was judged by Mr. Green to be twenty miles. Itis called Onondova,
is occupied by Bushmen tributary to the Ovampo, and is the frontier
of the pasture-grounds of Ovampoland. Messengers were sent from
Onondova to Nangoro, the king' of the Ovampo, asking permission
to visit him, and a travelling party of Ovampo were afterwards
met, whose leader undertook to conduct them to his village, saying
that it was his special office to introduce strangers.

On entering Ondonga, the fertile district of Ovampoland, they
were met by one messenger after another, sent to them by Nangoro,
and were reccived cordially and respectfully by the people. The
caravan consisted of four waggons and one hundred loose oxen,
besides those yoked to the waggons, and about thirty Damaras.
Just before reaching Nangero’s house their guide told them that
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the king desired their assistance in an expedition against a small
neighbouring tribe with whom he was at war, At this request the
missionaries were surprised and disgusted, and refused indignantly.
The guide took it very quietly, and immediately allowed the subject
to drop; but, from that moment, there was an evident change in
their mutual relations, Nangoro would not see them for five days,
and when he did so he gave them a cold reception and flatly refused
to allow them to proceed farther. Mr. Green’s account of their
reception in Ovampoland is as follows :—

““The guide appearing a frank and honest fellow, we gladly
placed ourselves under his directions; and as he was very com-
municative—added to which, a shrewd character—we became rather
disposed in his favour. Upon our arrival at the chief's residence,
he appeared to be a complete master of ceremonies; our messages,
together with our presents, were delivered by him, and the custom
of lighting our fire from that of the chief’s hearth was strictly
attended to and executed with a little skill of witchcraft by him.
Our first present was returned, with a message that whatever we
intended to give his royal highness, besides the beads, must be
despatched at the same time. We became exceedingly annoyed
at his impertinence, and told him very plainly that it was our custom
to send presents in that way, and he must conform to it; that in
sending the present back he did not appear to be on friendly terms
with us, and we did not like it; that if we had anything further
to give the chief, we should do so after we had the honour of seeing
him, ©if his words were good for us;’ if not we should not give him
anything more. I was determined not to allow myself to be imposed
upon by this beggarly chief, which was also the same in Mr. Hahn’s
case. (Mr. Galton allowed himself and party to be sadly imposed
upon by Nangoro, which induced the latter to make a like attempt
upon us.) This returning of presents was at length amicably settled,
but we had occasion to be exceedingly angry at the non-appearance
of the chief; after we had been at his town for three days, we sent
a message to inform him that we were not accustomed to wait the
pleasure of a chief so long, and that if he did not come the following
day we should inspan and ride away—also, that if he considered
himself a great chief, then so did we. This message appeared
rather to astonish his highness, and we shortly received a reply
that we must not imagine that it was done with any evil design, but
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it was a custom from the day he was born, and that he would come
and pay his respects the ensuing day. He kept his promise, and we
were not sorry when we were rid of the company of this fat old man.”

Many incidents occurred while the party was encamped near
Nangoro which aroused suspicion and great alarm, the Damaras
were exceedingly afraid, and appeared in momentary expectation
at all hours of the night and day of being surrounded by the
Ovampo and massacred ; but no overt act was committed until the
party prepared to leave :—

‘“On the morning of the 3oth of July we yoked in the oxen at
daylight, and made a start just as the sun was making its appear-
ance above the horizon. To guard against their opposing our exit
from Ondonga, our caravan was arranged as follows: the loose
cattle and donkeys were kept in advance, under an escort of all the
available Damaras; after which came the four waggons, that of
Mr. Hahn bringing up the rear. As I still retained a horse, I was
mounted, and continued with the cattle in advance. We had not
ridden many hundred yards when a party of the Ovampo came
running from the direction of the chief’s village ; one of the sons
of the latter asked both Mr. H. and myself if we were going, to
which we replied that we were; shortly after, the ‘war cry’
vesounded on all sides. Some made a rush forward for the road
to bar our progress.’’ .

Mr. Hahn went unarmed to one of Nangoro’s sons whom he
recognized in the crowd and expostulated with him. This had a
slight effect in checking the demonstration, but shortly after there
was a cry, and Nangoro’s son had driven his assegai through the
back of one of the Damaras; the poor fellow dropped, but as he
fell he fired off both barrels of his gun, killing an elder son of
Nangoro and another man, besides wounding his murderer. This
was the critical moment. Mr. Green says :—

I rode forward to meet one man, more daring than the rest, who
was stealthily approaching with his javelin quivering in hishand; I
suddenly dismounted, and, whilst he sat thinking to escape the bullet,
with a well-directed and steady aim I shot him; and the words
blood for blood’ rested on my lips. It was the first fellow-creature
I had ever killed. There remained nothing more but to fight for
my life, and that of the people I had brought into danger—and I
was determined to scll it dearly,”



)
7$%' 2$$2 '/, 615:$ /13 3,00,3 123 & 1/2 /1628

5$0' #$&'%621' +4 /,1&3 $2+4 '/, 2 8/' 7, #$&, 'I1' %2 2/17 '3 :+1 20

58/'7, &1;/,3 1' 2§ 8&,1' 30'12;, 2 1 0$%'/H9,0' 3 &,; $2

1" 1$%&0, 910 13$:,3) 123 %+ 51,+4 1#.,& 1 #$&:,3 51&/ $#

/&, 3140 123'9$ 2 8/'0 51<28 193, ;&% " '/,4 &1;/,3 ',

'=/1<$ 91 $',241 %",&+4 ,L/1%0',3 /, 500%$21&,0 1::,1&

'$ /16, &1;/,3 1&5,2 9 'U$%' #%&/,& 3010.& 123 & &2

310 /" (. 1 1 ( 2$23$61 e

+&$# & [ " 23,&00$2 /10 1+0$ 7,2 &, 6,3 2 9/

[, 122$%2;,0 /0 2,2'$2 $# /50,+# 0'1& 28 #$& '/, %22,
1330 /1' /, 0 9&,/,3+4 ,>% ::,3 7% '/1' &1'/,& /12 +$0, '/,
0,10$2 /, 9 ++ 0'1&' 1' $2:,

30;%00 $2 #$++$9,3 '/, & 13 28 $# /0 :1:,& #&S$5 9/ :/ ',
#$++4$928 0 ,L'&1;,3 & 1+$2 013 N A 5%0' ,L:&00 8&,1'
&,8&," 1' ', '2%& $# 1 +1&8, :1& $# 10 1;;$%2' >%°, 81',&
#8$5 & &,2MO0 +",&'/1'/, 13$:',3 1 385 2,,& 28 '$2, '$91&30
J, 615:% 9/:/ 7.+.6, '$ /16, 7,2 52,244 2=%3 ; $%0
'$ 116, 7,2 ;$20'4%,3 74 '/,5 10 1 5,21;, 123 '$ /16, 7,,2
&02',3 2,914 9, /16, /,1&3 2 :100 28 =%385,2' $2 '/,
$23%; $# '/, 615:$ 9, 5%0' '&4 123 :+1;, $%&0,+6,0 2 '/, &
$0°$2 [, & "&&'$& 0 603 1+5$0' 2613,3 74 1 0'&$28
1&'4 $# #$&, 82,80 9/$ 1&, =%38,3 '$ 7, <23&,3 '$ /, 151>%1
i HO #&S$5 ', & $+$%& +128%18, ;&3 123 2',&51&& 18,0 ) 123
"/, 151>%10 1&, 1 &1;, $# 51&1%3,&0 9/$ /16, + #.,3 ;1"+, #&$5
"/, 6,&4 7$&3,80 $# 615:$+123 123 1&, <2$92 '$ 7, 191’28
1 #16$%&17+, $:$8'%2 '4 #$& 2613 28 '/1' ;$%2'&4 1,0, #$&, 82,&0
18&, #%++4 1&5,3 123 3 ;1'$& 1+ 2 '/, & 9140) '/,4 &#%0, '$ 8 6,
/$0, :&0,2'0 9/:/ 1& 9,++ 3,0:&7,3 10 'l< 28 ', :+1;, $#
1%0'$50 3% ,0 2 #&:12 21'$20 /,4 0/$9 0;12' ;$%&',04 '$
Y, <28 123'1,4 6,84 :&$T17+4 '&,0:100 2 2$' 1 #,9 $# '/, 5124
&>% &5,20 $# 1 9'/;&1# ;&5%21+ /4 # 0%;/ 1 '/ 28
$%+3 7, 5182,3 10 Y1' '/ &'4 $& #$&'4 /,130'&$28 28+ 0/5,2
& '$ 51<, 1 0%33,2 3,0;,2' %:$2 '/, 0/$&,0 $# 1 ;$2'2,2'1+
'$9,& 1' 1'5, 9/,2 91& 0,,5,3'$ 5:,23 :&$#,00 28 :,1;, 7%’

1853 '$ Y, ',/ 123 &134 '$ #8/' %2#%&2 0/,3 9/ 124 < 23

$# :&,3,2' 140 6 $+1'28 >%1&12'2, +190 0," 28 1++ 1%/$&'4 1'
2$%8/' 123 ;$5 28 #$& 28 ;$2;, 617+, :%&$0, ,L;: U1 $#

51< 28 12 18&5,3 &,;$221 0012;,  :&0%5, '/,4 9$%+3 /16, 7,,2
'&,1',3 74 '/, 2,1&0' 2/17'12'0 $& 5 +'1&4 8%1&3 2 1 28 +00



?

" ! i

/$0' +, 5122,& '/12 '/ 0 ,L:+$& 28 :1&'4 /10 7,2 74'/, 615:$
0'$'/, '&1;/,&4 $#9/;/ ;$5:+12' /10 7,,2 513, 3% 2%'0,,

/1" ' 0 :&$6,3 #$& '/, ,L:,3'$2 910 '&,1'.3 9/ + "+, #16$%&

& ,62 # '9,& :&%$6,3 '/1' ' 9$%+3 51<, '/, 1"1;< 5%;/ 5%$&,

3 ## %+ '$ ,L;%0, &,1;/,&4 0 2%' 0% 7+1;< 1 ;&5, 2'/, 5%&1+,
$# #&,;12 21'$20 10 ' 0 2 $%& $92 ) 9, 5%0' 1+0$ &,;$++,;" /1’
‘01 +10' &,0%&" $#'/,9,1< 181 20"/, 0'&$28 0%;/ 10 '/, 615:%
0%0:,;",3 '/,4 58/ 7, 7,#%&, 'l, 5%;/ 3&,13,3 8%20 $# '/, &
%29,+;$5, 6 0 '$&0 & &,,2 &51&<0 '/1' 910 5:$0,3 %:$2
74 128%&$ 2 '/, 51",& $# :&,0,2'0) 7%' $2 &,1328 /0 +0' $#
8#0 #23 3% 2% 3,0,&6, '/, ;&3 "' $# /16 28 7,2 0% + 7,&1+ 10
/50,+# 4," [13', 8$$3 #$&'%2, '$ ;$2; +1', 9/,&, /, /13 2¢'

123 910 17+, '$ +,16, 2 :,1;, '/, /1::4 ;$%2'&4 $# 1 2$7+, 123
1<23+42,8&$ &1;, 9/;/ /10 2$9 #$&'/,# &0''5, 7,,2 ;$2#&%$2',3
123 /%57+,3 7,#%$&, '/, 1&&$812' 0'&,28'/ $#'/, 9/', 512 @

o o<V ##) (2" #
( O EIF

, CJIOA /, +$00 $2 & 1/2M0 03, 910 $2+4 1 0 28+, 21'86,
1",2312' 9/$ 910 < ++,3 2,1& '$ '/, 5 00 $21&4MO0 9188%$2 :&,6 $%0
'$ '/, ;$55,2;,5,2" $# '/, #8/' 9/,&,10 '/1' $# '/, 615:$ 910
6,84 ;%20 3,&17+, 51247, 28,'/,&< ++,3 $&9%%23,3) 123 15$280'
1, #$&5,& $2, $# '/, 0$20 $# 128%$&$ 128%$&$ / 50,+# 5%$&,$6,&
0&,:$&,3'$ /16, 5, /0 3,1/ $2'0 $;;10%$2 E1 0'1',5,2' 1’
61&12;,9' ', 8,2,&1+ 5:&,00%2 10 ,+0,9/,&, 0'1,3 '/1'/,

;15, '$ /0 ,23 74 #3$%+ 5,120F #$& 1+'/$%8/ 2$' :&,0,2' 1' '/,
#8/' 4,'$2/,1& 28"/, &,:,1',3 3 0;/1&8,0 $# # & H1&50 /, 7,;15,
0$ ,L;'3 123 "&&#,3'/1'/, 3&%$::,3 3$92 3,13 @

. i<y &z2 2 X E F

, OA /16, %$5",3'$5,2'$2 $2, 2',&,0' 28 #1,';$22,;",3
9''0 ,L:,3'$2 E$# ,00&0 1/2 1'/ 123 &,,2F 123 9/;/
2 0%5, 5,10%&, &,3,,50'/, ;&,3"' $# '/, %23,&'1< 28 /0910
'/, 30;$6,&4 $# 1 #&,0/H91'.& +1<, ;1++,3 2%$23%$61 9/;/ '/,
,L:+$&,&0 1;'%1++4 0'%57+,3 %:$2 ) #$& '1$%8/ '1,4 /13 :,$:+, 9/
1,5 L&#,;'+4 9,++ 1,>%12'3 9 ', ;$%2'&4 1,4 9,&, 2%
191&, $# '0 ,L0',2;, %2'+ '/,4 1;'%1++4 123 "#
/ ( + /0 +1<, 10 #1& 10 ' 0 :$007+, '$ =%38,



P$$ wo ?

,',& #&$5 '/, 9,0' $& ,10' 0123 /16, 7,,2 9'/2 1 ;$%:+, $#
3140M =$%&2,4 $# 'O 0 0'%1'.3 2 17$%' +1' Ce 123 +$28 .
/, '&16,++,&0 3 3 2$' 8% &$%23 ' '/,4 5,&,+4 019 '1' '0 ,10',&2
L'&5'4) 7% 91',& 1::,1&,3 10 #1& 10 '/, ,4, ;$%+3 &,1;/ 1++
&$%23 123 '/,4 ,0051',3 '0 ; &;%5#,&,2;, 1' #&$5 '9,2'4H#6, '$
'/ &'4 28+ 0/ 5+,0 & 1+'$2 123 540,+# 2 '/, 4,1& !
1;'%1++4 :100,3 9'/2 $2, 314MO0 51&;/ $# '/ 0 0%:,&7 2+123 0,1
9 '/$%'0 0%;/ 0 '/, 3## ,%+'4 $# $7'12 28 2#$&51'$2 #&$5 '/,
21'6,00/16 28 '/, 0+ 8/',0' 0%0: ; $2 $# '0 ,L 0',2;,

( JOA ' 910 2%$9 ;+$0, %:$2 , 8/' 4,1&0 123 1 /1+#
02;,, #&0'60'3 5127%$23, 254#&0°'60" '$ /0 :+1;, 2
;$5:1249' & 1+'$2 5127$23, 910 10 /16, 1+&,134 5,2K
'$2,3 2%$'/ 28 5%&, /12 1 +1&8, 3& ,3H%: 6+,4) 123 '/0 7,281812
1 4,1& $# 0,6,&, 3&$%8/'O1' +,10"' '$ =%38, #&$5 '/, 0'1', $# '/,
5%&15710 /13 ,L:;'3'$0,, ' 21 05 +1& ;$23"'$2 $0'
18&,,17+4 910 '/,2 0%&:& 0,3'$ #2311 0/,," $# 91',& #$%& 123 1 /1+#
5+,0 2,L2" 17$%23 28 9"/ 91", &H#$9+ 123 +1&8,+4 &,0$&',3 '$74
18&,1'61&,'4 $# 815, 123 9 +3 1251+0 0%;/ 10 ,+,:/12'0 &/ 2$K
;,&$0,0 ,+1230 <$$3$$0 8,507%;<0 P,7&10 :1++1/0 +$20 .4
/,&, 9,&, 2% /::$:$'15 /$9,6,& '/$%8/ :+,2'4 $# DO0,1H&$$5 M
#$& 1 3%P,2 $& '9% ,03,0'/06+4 30;$6,&,3 12%/,& 2 '/,
55,31, 2,8/7$%&/$$3 1+5%$0' & 61++28 5127$23, 2 0 P,)
0,6,&1+ %0/5,2 6 ++18,0 7,0:& 2<+,3 '0 7$&3,&0 $& 712<0 9/;/
9,&, 6,&4 /8/ 7%' 0+$:28 2% 0',,: 123 &;/+4 ;$6,&3 9'/ 1
+%L%& 12' 6,8,'1' $2 ;$20 0' 28 ;/ #+4 $# 6,&4 # 2, 8&%$6,0 $# 1;1; 10
123 '/, 8 &1##, '1$&2H'&,, =%0' 7%&0'28 #3$&'/ 2'$ 0:& 28 + #, 2
'/, 71;<8&%%23 123 '$ '/, 2$&'/91&3 9,&, '/, 7&%$<,2 123 : ;K
'%&,0>%, +5,062, &128,0 $# '=&$<1<% '=$5$<$=% . +'$K
8,'/,& '/, 0;,2, 6,&4 :+,1028 910 &,23,&3 :,&/1:0 5%&, 0%
74 '/, ;$2'&10" ' 1##$&3,3 '$ '/, 3&4 123 :1&;/,3 0'1', $# '/,
$%2'&4 55,3 1',+4 0%&&$%23 28 $5 '9101 &,1+ $100 2
'/, 3,0,&' @

( JOA /, 151&1 ;1&1612 1++%3,3 '$ 2 '/, +10'
J10&  &,'"%&2,3 0%33,2+4 123 %2,L:,;,3+4 '$ 5127%$23, $
54 0%&:& 0, +,1&2''/1''/,4 /13 2%' 0%;;,,3,3 2 8," 28 #%&'/,&
112 '$ '/, 2, 8/7$%&/$$3 $# '$0/1 &, '1,4 113 ,2;$%2',&,3
$2, $# '/, 615:% $%"$0'0 '/, $;;%:12'0 $# 9/;/ /13 :&K
,5:'$& +4 #$&7 33,2 '/,5 '$ :&$;,,3 #%&',& $ &,5%6, /0 %2K
#$&,0,,2 /23&12;, 5,0018,0 9,&, 3,0:1';/,3 '$ '/, :1&15%$%2'



APPENDIX. 201

chief of the tribe, Chipanga, the successor of Nangoro. The answer
they received was a decided negative. To their repeated entreaties
to be allowed to enter Ondonga, he invariably replied— On no
condition whatever.’

‘“In the interchange of messages that ensued, much was also said
about white men. Indeed, ever since Messrs. Green’s and Hahn's
engagement with the Ovambo, Chipanga had lived in constant
trepidation. On the mere report of my being at Omanbonde, he
fled precipitately to a distant Bushman village, there to hide himself,
it was said, till assured of my absence from the neighbourhood.
This barbarian not only believed that white men’s guns were in-
vincible, but also entertained the notion that, without any weapons,
by merely looking at a person, a white man could cause his death
¢ If not,’ the brave chief was heard to exclaim, ‘how was it that
Nangoro was killed by the mere report of fire-arms ?’

“ The Ovampo never seemed thoroughly to understand the dread-
ful efficacy of these weapons, until their disastrous defeat by Green
and his party. It would appear that their previous fearlessness
arose in a great measure from merely seeing, when fired, the flash
of the discharged gun, and nof £ke missile. * When we throw an
assegai, or shoot an arrow, we SEE it going through the air,” said
they, ¢ but with your rifles, nothing but a harmless fire is perceived.’
From a supreme contempt of our arms they had now, however, gone
to the other extreme, and had a most exaggerated notion of their
fearful destructiveness.”

Lxtracts from Andersson’s posthumous ** Nofes of Travel in
South Africa” (1875.)

Page 212.~ With the first return of daylight I was in the saddle,
eager not only to meet my people once more, but to gaze upon that
country which, some sixteen years before, I had visited in company
with my esteemed friend Galton, to whom the public is so much
indebted for his valuable contributions to science.

‘“ Ovampoland, or rather Ondonga, as that portion of the country
is commonly called, has since then undergone many changes.
Bloody civil wars had swept like a hurricane over its quiet rural
beauties, immolating or dispersing one-half of its industrial, gay-
hearted, and inoffensive population, and leaving but the fame of the



202 APPENDIX.

vast herds of cattle that once gave additional charms and import-
ance to the ecountry, The exactions and contributions of foreign
auxiliaries called in by one or other of the contending parties, and
the insidious and destructive ‘lung sickness,” left but a small
remnant of these, their chief wealth., Old Nangoro, the obese king
spoken of by Mr, Galton, who was chieftain on my former sojourn
here, had died under very suspicious circumstances, and more than
one other ruler of the country had subsequently met with a tragical
death. But there had now been peace for some years, and the
country itself presented the same beautiful appearance as had
enchanted me on our first becoming acquainted with it. The like
magnificent trees, both forest and {ruit, were observable everywhere,
and the landscape, as heretofore, was dotted in all directions with
patriarchal-looking hamlets, and further enlivened by groups of
men, women, and children, occupied in their several vocations.
The cheerful twitterings and warblings of numerous birds, moreover,
added an additional charm to the scene. I have seen many lands
and places, some perhaps, strictly speaking, more beautiful ; but
amongst the extensive Savannahs, or the interminable forests of
South Africa, which so long has been my home, there was but one
Ondonga.

[A few weeks after writing these kindly words, poor Andersson
was dead.—F.G.]

Page 225.~“There are no rivers in Ondonga, only an ‘‘omur-
amba,’’ or periodical water-course, containing grass as well as
water, which intersects nearly its whole length, and never dries up
entirely, even in the hottest summer, From the level nature of the
country, however, it hardly drains an area of half-a-mile on either
side ; and in extraordinarily wet scasons, therefore, the country is
Malf under water, from which cause, as will naturally be inferred, it
becomes extremely unhealthy, But more of this hereafter.

« Neither are there minerals in Ondonga, or, in fact, in any part of
the extensive country surrounding it that is claimed by the Ovampo.
Iron these people obtain by barter from neighbouring tribes; and
copper is brought to them, in the shape of ore, by the Bushmen who
inhabit the border country between Ovampo and Damara lands.
With gold and silver they are unacquainted, as also with all other
known metals except the two just named.

“The climate of Ondonga cannot be looked on as healthy, the
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natives at all times suffering more or less from ophthalmia, dysentery,
and fever ; for none of which diseases have they any specific. In
very wet seasons, moreover, when the rains, generally lasting from
January to May, have been unusually heavy, and the country as a
consequence laid half under water, a kind of intermittent fever (to
which foreigners and strangers are equally as liable as the natives)
extensively prevails, causing the mortality to be frightful. This
disease arises, no doubt, from the excessive amount of evaporation
that takes place after the downpourings have ceased. Nevertheless,
the country generally cannot with prepriety be called either swampy
or marshy; for, as said, the soil is sandy, and neither reeds nor
rushes will thrive in it. With the exception of the * Omuramba’
spoken of, none of the ‘vleys’ hold water throughout the year, and
consequently there is no encouragement for the formation of decom-
posed matter.”

Page 215—“Thus was a journey of very considerable extent,
attended by some real dangers and many inconveniences, speedily
and safely accomplished; and by taking a route different from
that pursued by Mr. Galton and myself, I was enabled to rectify
much of the map that I had constructed of Damaraland, besides
adding largely to its details, which map I have since sent to the
Royal Geographical Society in London. As regards my researches
in natural history, moreover, I was enabled to corroborate much that
was previously somewhat doubtful, as also to add no inconsider-
able quantity of new matter to my previous store. On the evening
of this day, therefore, though still very ill in body, I retired to
rest with great satisfaction, and truly grateful to Providence for
the many mercies and blessings vouchsafed to me during my recent
wanderings.

“On the evening of my arrival at Ondonga I received a visit from
Chykongo, the paramount chief of Ovampoland. He is perhaps
fifty years of age, but appears younger. Hisfigure is commanding,
though slightly inclined to corpulency, and his face intelligent; but
if the eyes are closely examined they will be found somewhat sinister
in expression, especially if he is at all unpleasantly excited. But,
taken altogether, the Ovampo ruler is certainly by far the most
chief-like in aspect and bearing of all the native sovereigns between
the Orange River and the Cunéné, with whom I am acquainted.

“ But Chykongo did not succeed to his present elevated position
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for so many ‘places.” Y think, even for stock farms, and few could
be made anything else of, one half of them would require t have
dams constructed.

‘ Suitable pasture is everywhere abundant for oxen, and although
the northern part of the country is considered too richly gra sed for
sheep and goats, there are considerable tracts of ‘veldt’ like the
karoo, in the Colony, where the Cape sheep is known to thrive ad.
mirably, in which it is already contemplated to place the Merno.

“Western and north-western Damaraland, or the Kaoko, is
however, essentially a cattle-breeding country, and when its waste
pastures are utilized, should be able to supply four or five thousan
oxen annually to the colonial market.

“For many years it was held in the highest estimation by the
Damaras, and I am at a Joss to understand how they came to
abandon its healthy, bracing, high lands for the plains they now
occupy, and desire to retain for their exclusive use.”’

LPage 83.—' With the mention of the Bastards, I believe I have
enumerated all the different tribes and people to be found in
Damaraland, and their numbers may be compared in the following
list 1~

Herero, or Cattle Damaras . . ' . s {5,"co
Honquain, or Berg Damaras . . - . . 30,000
Bushmen . . . . . . e

. 2,000
Namagquas. . . . . . . . . 1,530
Bastards . . . . . . . . . 1,500
Furopeans and other whites (not including Boers) , 150

Total . . 121,1%0

“ The trade of the country may be said to e confined to ivory,
ostrich feathers, and cattle, although but little interest is taken in
the latter trade. A few hides and skins re exported, but the
juantity is too small to require notice. Asf{ r as I have been able
to ascertain them, the shicmaents for the last two years to this Colony
from Walwich Bay, have been as follows : In 1873, ivory, 32,000lbs"
ostrich feathers, 5,600lbs. ; 1876, ivory, 34,500lbs. ; ostrich feathers,
5,800lbs., and in each of these years about 3,000 oxen have been
despatched overland to markets within the colony. The gross value
of each year’s exports may be estimated roughly at £45,000, a small

15
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amount, when we consider the immense extent of country placed
under contribution.

Those actively engaged in this trade, believe that it is not capable
of any material extension, and I am inclined to this opinion; for
although a moce settled government will afford increased protection,
and enable the trader, with less risk, to carry his wares to remoter
tribes, this will but balance the falling off of the trade nearer home,
caused by the destruction of the animals on the existence of which
it mainly depends. But it is not on any increase in the supply of
ivory and ostrich feathers that the future welfare of the country
depends so much as on the peaceful occupation of its almost
uninhabited parts, by an industrious population content to look to
their flocks and herds for a livelihood, and the effect of the example
of such a population on the neighbouring natives.

“The Damaras will, some day, make most excellent flock masters,
for although their position and circumstances have not been favour-
able to their earning a reputation for industry, as herders of sheep
and cattle they are unrivalled, and I have often been an astonished
witness to the great care and trouble taken by them in the rearing
of these.

“ Their long intercourse with white people has developed singua
larly few wants amongst them, so that the export trade of the
country is but little affected by the majority. A universal desire to
possess fire-arms and ammunition, which once existed, has been st
fully gratified, that this trade may be said to have ceased, and the
dealers, with large stocks on hand, now lock for markets with the
Ovambo, and the people about Lake "Ngami. At page 22 of this
report I have already called attention to the extent to which the
Damaras are armed, and the enormous number of fire-arms in the
country awaiting sale. Two or three years must elapse before
purchasers are likely to be found for them all,

“'The demand for clothing increases with each year, and at least
one fourth of the Damara males may be said to have adopted
civilized dress. Of the women only those, as a rule, who are
members of the Mission congregations are as far advanced in this
respect as the men, but with both sexes the missionaries make the
~<option of European clothing a condition of church membership.’

« Bullock waggons and horses, are freely bartered for cattle,
shich change hands again for ostrich feathers and ivary.
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“A few ploughs and a little saddlery, iron cooking pots, iron
wire, beads, knives, tinder boxes, coffee and tobacco, complete the
list of articles required for the Damaraland trade,

“Nearly the whole of this trade is done with Cape Town by
means, at the present time, of a schooner of about 120 tons, which
makes about six voyages in the year, and now and then a vessel
employed on the coast calls at Walwich Bay for passengers and
cargo for Cape Town.

Extracts from “A Fourney from Mossamedes fo the River
Cunéné, S. W. Africa,” by the Earl of Mayo. (R. Geo. Proc.
1883.)

Lage 458.—“1 left Liverpool in s.s. Benguelle. Mr. H. H.
Johnston was with me, and my servant Paul Kelly. We arrived at
S. Paul de Loanda, the capital of Angola, on June gth, 1882, and
found we were too late to catch the Portuguese steamer going south
to Mossamedes; but through the kindness of the Admiralty at
home, I was enabled to get a passage in H.M.S, Rambler, and
- on June 22nd we dropped anchorin Little Fish Bay, off Mossamedes,
Mossamedes is a pretty little town, built ¢f white stone, on the shores
of the bay, with an esplanade of palm-trees running along in front
of the houses. The country to the east and south is a complete
desert. We found that waggons had come down to meet the
Portuguese steamer that had arrived here from Lisbon on the 8th,
but had again gone up the country; so here we were, stranded on
the coast, with no possible means of reaching, except by walking,
the new Boer settlement Humpata,* which I intended to make my
pied-a-ferre. That very afternoon I despatched letters to Humpata
to three people there, entreating them to send down waggons to
take us into the interior, with our goods and baggage.”’

Lage. 462~ The waggons that had brought us from Mossamedes
remained at the foot of the mountains. The oxen were driven up
to Humpata, and on July 27th appeared again with three other
waggons. We reached Humpata from Erickson’s Camp about
eleven at night, the disselboom or pole of one of the waggons break-
ing en wowte, delaying us. The cost of bringing our goods from

* Humpata is about 100 miles as the crow flics, from Mossamedes,
inland, and about 140 miles north-west of Humbé on the Cunéné (see m1ap),
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small part of Africa, as one of the most interesting to explore, and
he had no doubt that many facts of still greater interest than those
that had already come to light remained to be discovered towards
the source of the Cunéné. There the land was still higher, large
rivers flowed from it in all directions, and there the natives might be
expected to possess the superior vigour commonly found among the
inhabitants of mountainous districts. He wished to pay a tribute
to the well-deserved success of Lord Mayo. His journey was not
undertaken rashly., DBefore he went he obtained from the best
authorities all the materials he possibly could, and the information
so obtained was printed for private circulation in a small book
which formed most agreeable reading. Having laid out his plans
thoroughly well, he had in the short space of ten months from the
time of leaving England to his return, thrown very important light
on a most interesting geographical subject.

¢ Sir Bartle Frere said that Lord Mayo's paper had thrown an
interesting light upon some of the important migrations of late
years. The Trek Boers were seven years in passing from the
Transvaal to the place they now occupied in Portuguese territory,
but their travels might be traced still further back. Probably there
were very few of the men among them whose fathers or grandfathers
were not within living memory inhabitants of the lower part of Cape
Colony. Consequent upon the emancipation of the slaves the Boers
first of all travelled in a north-easterly direction towards what is now
the Orange Free State and the Transvaal, and some of them
reached as far as Lake’Ngami. No doubt there were other gentle-
men present besides Mr. Galton who recollected how Dr. Smith and
General Frederick Cotton met the principal settlement of the Trek
Boers not very far from the present Diamond Fields in Grigualand
‘West, They were then moving northward. Owing partly to their
desire to get as far as possible into the free wilderness, and partly
to political causes, they turned north and settled in the Transvaal,
where they remained for some years, till, being dissatisfied with the
Government which they had themselves set up, they determined to
seck the fertile country of which they had heard from elephant
hunters, beyond Lake ’Ngami. It was some time before they
ventured to cross what had been properly called the Great Thirst
Land, and Mr. Vanzyl, when he was afterwards at Cape Town,
attributed his success tg the knowledge he had obtained of the beat
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