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PREFACE.

- TuE following pages contain the descripﬁon of a
part of Africa hitherto unknown to Europeans, but
which has recently been travelled over and explored
by the Author. His journey was a tedious and a
very anxious one, but happily brought to a close
without loss of life or serious accident to any
member of his 1argé party, which altogether amounted
to nearly forty men. '

The result of this excursion has bf,eﬁ to il up
that blank in our maps which, lying between the
Cape Colony and the western Portuguese settlements,
extends to the interior as far as the newly discovered
Lalke 'Ngami.

The country of the Damaras—warlike, pastoral
Blacks—was in the first instance explored ; beyond
them he found a broad tract, inhabited by aboriginal
Hottentots ; and, again, to the north of these, the

Ovampo, a race of intelligent and kindly negroes, who
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arc careful agriculturists, and live in a land of great
fertility. ‘ ‘ ‘

On his retuwrn southwards, a quick journey was
made into the interior, near the line of the southern
tropic, until a road, which had recently been travelled
from the borders of the Cape Colony to Liake *Ngami,
was reached, and in this way a practicable route -
between the Take and the Atlauntic was proved to
exist.

Few new objects of natural history were either
collected or heard of, as the tract in question was
for the most part a high barren plateau, that sup-
ported but little variety of either animal or vegetable
life.

The journey may perhaps produce a useful result,
by indicating a very favourable opening to missionary
enterprise, namely, among the Ovampo. The writer
has no wish to commit himself to extreme views
either on this or on kinch'ed.subjeets, but, if philan-
thropists continue anxious to promote African civilisa-
tion, the remarkable advantages of Ovampo-land, as
a leverage ground in these matters, should not be
lost sight of. The lealthiness of the climate, the
position of the country, the intelligence and orderly
habits of the natives, their travelling and trading
propensities, and, lastly, the ready access which it

admits of from a healthy sea-coast, form most cogent
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recommendations. In addition to these, though
bordering on slave-producing countries, Ovampo-land
is itself exempt from that scourge, and there would
be one prejudice the less for Christian teachings to
encounter..

A traveller who, starting with the same views that
‘the Author did, chose to start from Little Fish Bay,
or elsewhere, in Benguela, and explore to the east-
wards and southwards, would be likely to make a very
successful journey. He would find shooting in abund-
ance, and have opportunities of learning everything
about as highly interesting a race of negroes as is
probably to be found in the whole of Africa. The
Author's fate certainly led him over a great deal of
- barren country, and many monotonous days were
passed ; still he cannot regret that he undertook the
journey, for, besides the enjoyment of robust health
in Africa, habits of self-reliance In rude emergencies
were acquired, which are well worth possessing,
though an English education hardly tends to promote
them.

A question is commonly put to explovers, « Why
conld you not go further when you had already
succeeded in going so far?” and the answer to this
is, that several independent ecircumstances concur in
stopping a man after he has been travelling for a

certain time and distance. He must vefit, for his
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cattle become worn out; his articles of exchange,
which are his money, expended ; and, . indeed, the
medinm of currency among the people he at last
reaches being unknown to him, has of ‘course been
unprovided for. His clothes, necessaries, luxuries,
all become exhausted, and the capital out of which he
has to support himself fast disappears. On the other
hand, infimte difficulty is found in acquiring the
confidence of w strange nation; a new language has
to be learnt ; native servants refuse, and are unfitted,
to accompany their master in countries strange and
probably hostile to them, and whom months of joint
lubours had educated into a kind of sympathy with
his cause ; and so, when an explorer intends to cross
the frontier of a neighbouring tribe, he finds that all
his old travelling arrangements are more or less
broken up, and that the further progress ‘of the
expedition will require nearly as many preparations
and as much delay as if it were then about quitting the
borders of civilisation. But his energles are reduced,
and his means become inadequate to the task, and
therefore no alternative is left him but to return
while 1t is still possible for him to do so..

It is therefore not to be expected that any large
part of the vast unexplored region before us will
yield its secrets to a single traveller, but, rather, that

they will become known step by step through various
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successive discoveries; and as the experience of
nearly a century corroborates these vieivs, it 1s
probable that for years to come there will still remain
ample voom in Africa for men inclined for adventure
to carry out in them, if nowhere else, the métier of
explorers. A

FRANCIS GALTOXN.

S, Sr. JaMEes's PLACE,
April 2Tth, 1853,

The tour Mimes:s that, to the exclusion of nearly every other tree ov hash.
torm the vegetation of Damara-land.






'DATES OF MY JOURNEYINGS.

1850 [ August
September
October
November }
December
1851 | January

February

March
April

May

June

July
August
September
October

November -
December

Sail from Cape Town and land at Walfisch Bay.

Travel with cart and mules to Otjimbingud.

Buy oxen and send them down to fetch the waggons,
while I stay at Otjimbingu® and at Barmen.

Make an excursion on ride-oxen to Erongo.

Take waggons to Schmelen’s Hope, and ride thence to
beyond Rehoboth.

Interviews at Schmelen’s Hope; adjacent country is
explored.

Travel with the waggons to the northward.

Pass Omanbond?~—reach Okamabuti—a waggon breaks
down.

Meet the Ovampo caravan, and return with them on
ride-oxen to Ondonga.

Stay a fortnight at Nangoro’s, then go back to Okama-
buti.

Return southwards with the waggons by the Omoramba.

Reach Barmen and go on to Jouker’s.

Take waggon to Elephant Fountain, ride thence on ox-
back to Okomavaka.

Cross plain to *Tounobis ; stay a week and return,

Travel with waggons down towards the coast.

Reach Walfisch Bay and wait for the ship.

LATITUDES AND LONGITUDES OF PRINCIPAL POINTS.*

South Latitude. Tast Longitude,

Schimelen’s Hope . 22 0 16° 56
Okamabuti . . . 19° 31V 18 20
Nangoro's Werft in Ondonga . . . 17 597 16° 14
Elephant Fountain . . . 22° 27 18° 597
'Tounebis (or Otchombind?). . . . 21° 55 21° 55

* See p. 161, vol. xxii., “Journal of Royal Geographical Society,” for details of the caleulations

and for further latitudes.



ITINERARY OF MY PRINCIPAL ROUTES.
Trom WALFISCH BAY to NANGORO'S . . . 719 English Miles.
» »» TOUNOBIS .. 018

The hours given are those of actual travelling, exclusive of all deays. 1

allow 24 Iinglish miles for cach hour; but, reckoning «s the crow flies from
poing to point, 2 geographical miles will be found to be very near the truth.

£ | WALrscH Bay To BARMEN, g BARMEN TO OMANBONDE.
& 207 Miles, é 219 Miles.
Trrom Walfisch Bay to— From Barmen to—
1 | Sand Fountain. 8 | Schmelen’s Hope.
5 | Scheppmansdorf. 13| Okandu.
16 | Oosop Gorge. [No W.] 54| Okamabondg,
9 | Davicep Gorge. ) 441 Kutjiamakompe,
13 | Month of Tsobis B. [W.] 64} Okanjot. [No W.
7 | "Psobis. 6| Omoramba R. [No W.]
73 Kurrikoop. [No W.] 24 Okatumba,
2| Otjimbingue. 2}| Otjikururums. ’
34 Inriver bed. 4| Ontekeremba.
5| Okandu. 5 | Wells.
2§ Ondjindjikenne. 8 | Ozukaro.
4 | Btumondjua. 54} Omboarombonga.
4 | Reedy Fountain. 85| Wells, [No W.
34 Barmen. : 20 | Okavare (or Omanbond®). [W.]
323 or 207 miles. 913 or 228 miles.
g BArmEN 10 TOUNOBIS. 5 OMANBONDE 10 NANGORO'S.
= 310 Miles. 5 284 Miles.
From Barmen to— | 'rom Omanbond® to— }
3 | oot of first hills. 10 | Okatjokeama, 8. Viey. [W.]
1L{ Katjimahas old kraal. [W.] 43 Okapukua.
4 | Bikhwms. 4%| Otjamunet.
1241 Wellg on Quicep R, [W.] 84} Okamabuti.
5 | Bend of Quicep IR. 4 | Namboshua.
184| Noosop R. [No W.} 6 | Ootui. : .
25| Kurrikoop. 8 | Otchikango. [No W.}
13| Water in Noosop R. 12 | Otchikoto. [No W.]
12§ Blephant Fountain, {No W.} 9% Otjando. [No'W.}
14| Twas. [No W.1} 144 Omutchamatunda. [No W.
9 | Okaictoura. [W.] 104 Wells in Flat. [No W. for 94 hrs.]
64 Okanyindua. [W. 21 | Vleys, 2 hours in Ondonga.
55| Okomavaka. [NoW.]
204| "Tounobis. [No W.}) 6 | Nangoro's Werft.
1214 or 311 miles. 1185 or 284 miles.

The letters in brackets affixed to those stages which excced 5 hours, mean as
follows :—| W._l that there is water suflicient in quantity for cattle on the road i
one or more placey, [No W.] that there is not.
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TROPICAL SOUTH AFRICA.

CHAPTER 1.

Determine to travel in Africa.—Motives for the journey.—Preparations.—
Stock in Trade.—An Emigrant Ship.—Arrival at Cape Town.—
Dangers of the Road.—Change of Route.—Determine to proceed by
Walfisch Bay.—Necessary outfit.—Prospects of the Route.—Travelling
Cortdge.— Servants and Dogs.— Arrival at Walfisch Bay. —The
Natives.— Extraordinary Mirage.— The Kuisip River.— Tobacco.—
Ride-Oxen. — Distmbarking. — Misadventure at Starting.—Perils of
the Desert.—The ’Nara, —The Mission at Scheppmansdorf.

It was in 1849 that I determined upon a long travel
in Africa. I had been there once; and then, landing at
Alexandria, sailed or rode far beyond all the deserts,
temples, and cataracts of Egypt, until I had fairly
entered the “ Soudan,” or country of the Blacks—that
zone of the tropical vegetation, to which the name of
Central Africa properly applies. i

It was a tour hastily performed, but still sufficient
to imbue or poison me with that fascination for furthex
enterprise, which African tourists have so especially

felt—a fascination which has often enough proved its
B




2 MY MOTIVES FOR THE JOURNEY. [cmap. 1.

power by urging the same traveller to rigsk his comfort,
his health, and his life, over and over again, and to
cling with pertinacity to a country which after all seems
to afford little else but hazard and hardships, ivory-
and fever.

The motive which principally induced me to under-
take this journey was the love of adventure. T
am extremely fond of shooting, and  that was an
additional object; and lastly such immense regions of
Africa lie utterly unknown, that I could not but feel
that there was every probability of much being dis-
covered there, which, besides being new, would also
be useful and interesting. A large field lay open to
any explorer who might wish to attempt the enterprise,
and I chose to undertake the task.

The discovery that was made of Lake Ngami, in
South Africa, gave a direction to my plans; and in
the beginning of 1850 I fixed on the Cape as the
point at which to enter Africa.

Many South African travellers and sportsfhen were
then in London; so that I received every information
about the Bechuana country up to 300 or 400 miles
north of the Orange River, which has been most
successfully shot over by several of our countrymen;
and through the very kind interest which several
influential members of the Geographical Society took
in my proceedings, I was readily enabled to start,
perfectly au fait as to what was known and what
was wanted to be known in South Africa.

I now began my preparations in good earnest.
Mr. Andersson, a Swedish gentleman and a naturalist,
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consented to accompany me; and to his perseverance
“and energy I have since been in the highest degree
indebted. I collected together all the things I could
think of, or that my friends were kind enough to suggest
to me, as advisable to take.

I knew that at least the first part of my journey
~would have to be undertaken in waggons, in each of
which T was assured four thousand pounds’ weight
could be carried without risk across the country, so far
as it had been penetrated, and therefore I was not
necessarily stinted in the quantity of comforts I could
carry from Europe; but as to the latter part of my
expedition I was aware that the probability was that
I should have to leave my waggons, and to travel
either by boat or on the backs of some beasts of
burden, or possibly even to walk, in which case I
should have to content myself with far less Iuggage.
I therefore collected my things together, on the prin-
ciple of having them as light as_possible, and in
duplicate, the half of which I could leave en cache,
when I had to quit my waggons, as a store to fall
back upon should I happen to meet with robbery or
“accident.

In my perfect ignorance of what would be the most
acceptable presents, and what were the best articles of
exchange among the people I should meet with, I
made.a great collection of all sorts of ornaments, so
that T had a store like a pedlar’s shop; for besides
the more staple articles of guns, beads, knives, and
gaudily printed calico, I bought or collected looking-

glasses, accordions, hunting-coats, my friends’ old
“ B2



4 MY STOCK-IN-TRADE. [cmap. 1.

uniforms, burning-glasses, swords, gilt belts, immense
bracelets, anklets, yards of picture chains for neck-
laces, Jews’-harps, mosaic rings; lastly, 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 Africa.

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 expected
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 only let us
find out at the last moment—Dbut 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 ourselves; 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 condition; 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 was amusing to see how soon they
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" divided themselves into cliques, and how high and
" mighty the party that sat under the left cormer of
the poop were, and how they looked down on those
who gat elsewhere. Anyhow we had a pleasant
sail, though some 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
of introduction, and I hoped that chance would soon
throw much information, valuable to me, within my
reach. I cannot sufficiently express how much kind-
ness I received durving 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 I was referred and introduced to all
those whose experience or information might be of
any use to me. ) T

T had not, however, arrived many days, when news
came that 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 ITake 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 already turned
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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 so 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 pass in the first instance through
the whole length of the Caffre country, and then to
the fever-stricken neighbourhood of the west coast.
In fact when the Boers chose to stop all commu-
nication 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 Delagoa 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 Quillimaine—a plan
which was warmly advocated by a Portugnese gentle-
man of the highest standing at that place, Signore
Isidore Pereira.
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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
surrbunding parts. e chanced to be passing through
Cape Town when Iwas there en route to Rio.. He took
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
settlements. If I had been under no sort of tie, I
should have slaved at learning Portuguese in Cape
Town until the first ship sailed for Mozambique, and
then have gone by her—but I was engaged to take my
travelling companion by some means of conveyance,
by which he could bring home a complete collection of
the Natural History of the country ; and Signore Pereira
told me that no beasts of burden were used in the
interior of -Mozambique, but that all luggage was
carried on men’s backs, and the traveller himself in a
palanquin. This way of travelling would never have
answered the object Andersson had in view, and T
therefore did not feel justified in proposing it to him.
At last a plan was suggested, and very strongly urged
upon me, chiefly by some merchants, of sailing to
Walfisch Bay, and thence travelling with waggons;
this was the idea I finally adopted. I heard that
though all was desert by the sea coast between the
Cape Colony and Benguela, yet that beyond this desert
not only habitable but very fertile country was to be
found. As to distance, Walfisch Bay was of all places
most favourably situated for an excursion into the
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interior, and there were Missionary establishments
already formed from mnear the coast to many days’
journey inwards. I was referred to a person who had
carried on for some years a cattle trade between
Walfisch Bay and the countries near it and the Cape.
He lLad built a store at the Bay, and had had a vessel
of his own there; sometimes he sent the cattle by her
to St. Helena, sometimes he sold them to the whalers
and guano ships which then were numerous, and often
put in to him for provisions, and lastly he had driven
large herds of them overland to the Cape—Dby a road to
the west of that Karrikarrl desert, of which I spoke a
few lines back, and to the cast of which the Boers and
Bechuanas reside.  All about this line of country the
Namaqua IHottentots live, and up it some fifteen or
twenty years ago Sir-dames Alexander was the first to
explore a waggon road. My informant, the cattle
trader, had himself seen nothing but arid worthless
country, but he strongly stated his belief in the fertility
of Damara land, into which no white man had ever
penetrated, but on the borders of which the Missionary
stations ave placed.

T then went to the agents and friends of the Mis-
sionary Societies to which those stations belonged, and
the trader’s account was very fully confirmed by them.
I was informed that the Damaras were considered by
the Missionaries as a most interesting nation, and one
well worthy of exploring, and that an expedition had
long been contemplated by them to go through Damara .
land, to see what field might lie open for their labours
beyond it. I was very kindly assured of every
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poured in, which steamed the hot earth; lastly, the
wood was placed i the trench, covered up, and left to
fic for a day. S

After two days’ hard work, the axletree was formed
into shape, the necessary holes were bored through
it, and Mr. Bam laid it by, so that if his- present one
fairly broke, he could, with a day’s work and ordinarvy
tools, put in the new one, which, in the meantime, was
left to season thoroughly. o

T began now to see something of the character of
nmy men, and what they were fit for. They had on -
the whole worked willingly and well; but a great
deal of pilfering had been going on. In the constant
loading and unloading of my many things, it was
impossible but that several occasions should occur
for the servants to steal them, and some had certainly
done so. However, I said nothing, but Andersson
and myself both kept a sharp look out. Mr. Bam
had assured me of the general honesty- of the
natives at his station, in such strong terms, that I
felt T could safely accept a kind offer that he made,
and leave all my boxes with him, in the outhouse
that I had occupied, and take the whole of my men
with me.

It seems that these Hottentots have a great
respect for locks and keys; the wooden storehouse of
the Lay has been left entively without protection for
months, and although the natives knew that it was
then full of the very things they valued so highly, no
occasion was known of their having broken into it.
The sandy soil is a great check upon dishonesty, for
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the spoor remains to tell of the thief and his where-
abouts.

I had made my first attempts at mapping. From
tlie sand-hills above Scheppmansdorf, Walfisch Bay
could be seen clearly; and as many distant mountains
were visible from both stations, I could begin triangu-
lating. The mountains of the Swakop, on the other
side of the desert plain to our north, were clear in the
blue distance. A few peaked hills were more in the
foreground, and I took the bearings, as well as the
natives could point out, of the place we were first to
aim for. Our first stage 13 a very difficult one. It
occupies sixteen hours’ actual travelling, exclusive
of all stoppages. There is no grass for the oxen,
or water either; though a few cup-fulls of the latter
can be found in a granite rock after the first twelve
hours’ journey ; and there is generally so thick a
mist on the plain, that, travelling, as people generally
do, all through the night, there is every probability of
losing the path. The consequence is, that the plain is
covered with false waggoﬁ—roads in every direction, and
a great number of oxen have died on the way. The
natives of the place are no better than the strangers ;

~as soon as they lose their road they go wandering

about, not only till daylight, but till the fog clears
away and shows them where they are. TLosing the
way is the rule here, and not the exception; and a
person who has crossed the plain without doing so,
rather plumes himself upon the feat.

Stewartson, on his ox, was to be the guide. My
men were all to walk; Andersson and myself to ride
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the horses, giving a mount now and then to the men.
The chestnut mule and four oxen were to be packed
with my belongings, one other ox with Stewartson’s. -

The ceremony of breaking in the black ox had next
to be performed, and in this way ; the whole herd was
driven close up together, and then, Stewartson, with a
long thong of leather (a reim), noosed like a lasso,
crept in amongst the creatures, and pushed the noose
with a stick round the leg of the victim, holding on at
the other end of the thong like grim death. The ox
bellowed and kicked and galloped on three legs; the
herd dispersed, everybody ran to help, and soon the
animal, looking highly wroth and disgusted at the
treatment, was brought to a stand-still, and another
noose thrown over his horns ; then, by lugging at the
thongs, the beast was tumbled over, his nose pierced
with a stick: some old worthless bags were filled with
sand, and tied firmly on his back, and he was let go, to
plunge and bellow, and to vent his sulkiness.on, and
tell his story to, his fellow oxen.

Next morning, the packing operation was again gone
through, as the pack had become loose; and this was
repeated for two or three more days. Now that the ox
had a nose-stick, it was much easier to secure him; for
when once lassoed by the leg, an active individual
could soon snateh the stick. In this way the beast was
secured fore and aft, and unless from sulkiness he lay
down, could be packed standing. The little red ox
was a far more awkward customer than the other. I
never witnessed greater vice than the creature showed;
snd his horns were sadly annoying.
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At length, after various delays, the day on which
we were destined to start arrived.
‘The things taken were distributed as follows :—

—
Pack Oxen. Load carried. “G‘;iogsﬁt. In Cart drawn by 8 Mules.
1bs. lbs.
Ceylon . .} Canvass Bag, No. 1,— Common guns . 112
© Peas, 451bs. o7 Barrel full of plcsents 56
Sugar, 48, L] 6 pots and 2 kettles . 110
Assegais . . . 56
Hatchets and  spear-
Stewartson’s Ox. | Canvass Bag, No, 2,— | heads . . 25
Rice, 421bs. - Fore and after chcsts
Coffee, 42, 110 . containing small
Spclter, 25 ,, things, knivcs, to-

bacco, tinder-boxes,
flints, choppers, and

Black Ox. . .| Skin Bag, No. 1,— also  calico  and
Spelter, 75 1bs. 1 135 dresses . . . 106
Dresses, &c. Biscuits . FR: -
Tools . . .23
4 shooting guns (we
Red Ox. . . | Skin Bag, No. 2,~ carried the others) . 386
Bullets, Clothes, books, and per-
Moleskin C’lothes, 130 sonal effects of An-
2 Bars lead, dersson and myself . 120
Shot, Powder, Astronomical iustru-
ments, &e. . 50
Natural histor ¥ instro-
Mule . . Tent, 40 lbs.}‘ ments
: Water, 20 ,, 90 | Men’s slecpmg thmrrs
&e. } and clothes, about
30 Ibs. per man . . 210
1089

Everything was weighed with a steelyard that I had taken.

For meat, I only took with me five or six thin
goats, as I was quite confident of finding game in the
Swakop, where vast quantities had been formerly shot.
The day was cool, and we started about eleven o’clock
in the forenoon. We had been packing the red and
black oxen since the early morning; for as fast as the
bags were tied on, they kicked them off or loosened
them. The red ox could not be held: he was lashed
to a tree, and there packed. As soon as they let him
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loose, the brute ran about, looking for somebody handy
to be tossed: he caught sight of me first, just as I
was mounting, and trotted up. I had no idea he
meant mischief i1l he was close by, when he made
2 most vicious dash at me; and if I had not had
spurs, I could never have twisted my horse round
enough in time to avoid his aim, for, as it was, the
curve of his short sharp horn glanced along and bruised
my thigh and the horse’s shoulder ; but we both escaped
its point.

The crisp sand of the desert was very pleasant to
travel on; and we made great progress: the mules pulled
very well, and all went cheerily. After nightfall we
floundered about a little amongst some broken ground,
and Stewartson lost his way for a time; but by keeping
steadily on by compass, the rounded head of the
Guranite Rock showed itself against the clear sky, and
we off-packed and out-spanned at eleven o’clock to
drink coffee and to sleep.

We were up before daylight; and the oxen, being
very tired, were submissive, and we were off about halt-
past six. After four hours, we entered into the broken
country that borders the Swakop; and, making our
bivouac at the head of a steep path that led down to
the river bed, sent the animals down some four miles
to eat and drink.

This was the premier pas of my journey; and I
am sure we were all highly delighted at its success.
The only drawback was, that the wretched goats were
quite knocked up; and when we went down to the
river bed, we could perceive no signs of game. The first
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sight of the Swakop, in its deep hollow, charmed us;
the plain on which we had travelled was nine or ten
hundred feet above our head, and the crumbling rocks
that flanked the gorge, which the river had made for
itself, were magnificently abrupt. The bed was as
smooth as a lawn, and as green with grass—a little
sand peeping out here and there,—a thick fringe of
high reeds bordered the river bed, clumps of fine
camelthorn trees were clustered wherever there was
room for them, and a small rivulet of water trickled
along ; skulls of numerous buffaloes were lying about;
and Oosop, for that was the name of the place, seemed
a scene in Rasselas’ Happy Valley.

We stopped all day enjoying ourselves, and had a
good bathe in a hollow beneath a huge rock, which the
rivulet had filled with water. There was not a sign of
game; not a spoor that was not many days old; and
those that were there were chiefly of buffaloes, and all
going down towards the mouth of the river.

The Swakop is the artery of half Damara and
Namaqua land; all the best watering-places are in it.
It is the frontier between those two nations. There
are three Missionary stations on its banks; and along
its side is the only road that is known to be practicable
at all seasons from the sea to the interior. ‘The
Kuisip leads into Namaqua land; but the watering-
places are few and uncertain: the voad by it is
execrable in places, and cannot bear comparison with
the Swakop. No people inhabit Oosop, or the lower
part of the river, except some straggling Ghou
Damup, who live, like jackdaws, up in the hills.
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These are a very peculiar and scattered race of
Negroes, who speak no language but Hottentot,
and are frequently slaves to the Bushmen.‘ Who
they are, and where they came from, has been a
standing enigma ; but I subsequently found out much
that was interesting about them. :

The Hottentots come over now and then from the Bay,
when the Naras are not in season, and bring their
cows and oxen to give them a good feed. The place is
not suited for savages; for there are no roots for them
to grub up and feed upon, and the river bed is so deep
and the rocks so abrupt, that nothing would be easier
than to entrap a drove of oxen in it. Anywhere else,
when a plundering attack is made, men and oxen
scamper off in all directions, but here they would be
“ pounded.” ,

I had hitherto generally slept under cover, because
at Scheppmansdorf there was no place for a bivounac,
and the night air was damp and chilly; ~but here
I began to discard my tent, and to sleep by the side
of the fire. A large driving-apron, water-proofed
on one side and drugget on the other, made my rug,
and a blanket and an eider-down quilt, my coverlets.
My men had pieces of oiled canvas, which I took
for them to sleep on, and blankets or old: horse-
rugs to cover them. We slept round a fire as large as
we could get fuel to make it, and on the lee-side of a
bush. The cart stood five or six yards off, and the
mules were tied by their halters, and the oxen by their
nose-bridles, to the cart and whatever else they could
be tied to. My mules were very restless and noisy,
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kicking each other, and whinnying all night long; but .
the oxen were far more sedate, and lay down, looking
at the fire with their large eyes, and chewing the cud.
The stars were clear, the air was keen and bracing : we
had been eating our last goat, and the mules were
stuffed full of reeds and green grass.

September 21st.—We were off at seven, for packing
and harnessing took us about one hour and a-half, and
daylight now breaks about half-past five. We only
managed to get a cup of coffee before starting. We
had bivouacked on the plain, just at the entrance of
the gorge that leads down to Oosop, and owr course
to-day was parallel to the Swakop, and on to Daviéep,
another gorge, but not so deep a one as that of Oosop.

The sun, from the first, was extremely hot; we
seemed to .have quite changed our climate, and the
" cool sea-breezes were evidently shut out.  As the day
wore on, the mules showed evident effects of their late
change of diet from hard food (corn and dry grass) to -
green grass and reeds;—all animals, when travelling,
are extremely affected by causes like this, and the
necessity of the change is often one of the great diffi-
culties of a traveller. We had crossed a ridge; and a
huge, rounded mountain (Tinkhas), that faced us, was
the principal feature in the landscape. The ground
we travelled on was still a crisp gravel, and extended
far away to our right; on our left lay broken rocky
ground, then the deep cutting of the river bed, which
we often could see nothing of, though so near to it,
and beyond, a complete chaos of broken crags and
rugged hills; while level with the tops of these crags,
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and far beyond them, we could clearly see long reaches
of another barren plain, the counterpart of the one we
were travelling over. o

The fact is, we were in wretched travelling con-
dition. An indolent life of high feeding and perfect
rest on board ship, is a bad preparation for a journey
like ours. Now, on a sudden, we had begun to live
without stimulants of any sort, to work hard, and to
endure o sun which exhausted what little nervous
energy was left us. We went down to the water,
leaving the packs as before, at the top of the descent,
which here is only two miles long, and drank ex-
cessively. The water seemed to do us some good ; but
as soon as we had walked a short distance from it,
the thirst, and hunger, and faintness, came on again,
and we went back to drink, time after time. We could
not see a sign of game, except the same buffalo tracks,
which spoke of the beasts having passed by, and
migrated to the mouth of the river some days since.
There was no spoor of wild beasts, or any signs of life,
except a few doves, that we tried in vain to shoot,
by cutting up a bullet into slugs: they were too wary
for us. '

After sundown, the cart came: the men had left
three mules behind, that had lain down, and would go
no further. Andersson, Timboo, and John St. Helena,
took a hasty meal, and very pluckily went after them.
They were absent two hours, but returned without the
mules : who it seemied had got up again as the evening
became cool, and had strayed, and were nowhere
to be found. There were many old zebra tracks
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-about the plain, which are as like those of mules as
can be, and in the night quite undistinguishable from
them. As for the six mules that had arvived, they
were, by Stewartson’s advice, sent down into the 1iver
to eat and rest themselves all night. He assured me
there would be little danger, that we had seen no
tracks of wild animals to injure them, and, what was
very true, they must have food. I think it was the
most foolish thing that I was guilty of during the
whole journey, to leave the poor animals to shift for
themselves, two miles from wus, and without the

slightest protection ; but I was new to the country,
~and thought it a far better plan to put myself under
the entire guidance of my worthy friend, until I had
gained some experience, than to make a mess of the
whole thing by trying to manage for myself. I ought
to have gone with two or three men to the river, and
watched the mules whilst they fed for a couple of
hours; then tied them up, and given them a good rest
the next day. As it was, I slept i happy ignorance of
the fate that awaited them.

In the morning I sent a man down to drive them
up: he was a long time absent, and at last returned
with piteous mnews. Xe had found no mules, but,
instead of them, the tracks of several lions ; and going
on, he came to where he saw the tracks of all the mules
going full gallop, and by the side of them those of thé
lions. A little further on he heard something in the
bushes, and found my poor chestnut pack-mule half
eaten, and a hyena devouring the remains of the carcase.
At a short distance Iay my largest horse, and a lion by
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him; the lion looked so savage, and walked so slowly
away, that my man crept up the rocks, -and waited
there for a long time, which accounted for his delay,
and then ran back to tell us. '

Andersson and myself took up our guns directly and
ran down, and the others after us. We went to the
chestnut mule—she had been left behind the night
before, and her instinet led her to climb down to the
river bed, into which she seems to have been watched,
and seized by the lions the moment she got there. We
then followed the tracks on to the dead horse, the
mules and horses had all been galloping together :
there were distinet tracks of six lions galloping by
their side, and then had been the fatal spring, and the
dead horse lay half eaten. The other lions gave over
thelr pursuit after a few paces. We next followed
the mule tracks until they lay sufficiently clear of one
another for us to count them, and see whether any
more besides the two animals we had seen were. dead.
I was delighted to find nine tracks; so that not only
the six mules, that had drawn the cart, and the little
horse were safe, but also the two remaining cart mules
which had been left on the road had found out their
fellows during the night, and joined them. I sent
Timboo and another man to fetch them back, and the
rest of us returned to cut off as much meat from the
mule and the horse as we could eat or carry, for we
were now without any animal food. We then climbed
up the cliff that overhung the place where the mule
lay, to hide it out of the way of the hyenas and jackals,
until we were going back to the waggons.
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We hunted about the whole day after the lions, but
their spoors were lost among the rocks, and we could
not see one of them. Andersson and I, therefore,
determined to sit up and watch for them, as they
were sure to return to the carcases in the night.
There were two spots, where we might le in wait;
the one a camelthorn tree, about fifty yards from the
mule, but with a most difficult trunk to.climb, so
thick and straight, that ropes would be necessary; the
other, a ledge in the rock, at the very spot where we
had been hiding the meat. The cliff rose abruptly

above us—a man could easily climb it; but we agreed,
"in our innocence, that a Hon could not. So, when the
strayed mules and horses had been recovered in safety,
we went to the cart, had our dinner, and brought down
our warm coats and spare guns, as the evening closed
in. Stewartson, with two or three hands, came with
us to carry back the horse-meat. It became rapidly
twilight, as the sun set behind the crags, throwing the
deep gorge of the Swakop intorshadow; and there was
no time to be lost in getting down the meat and in
choosing our positions, for the lions were due at
nightfall. We walked quickly to the dead mule, and
as we went, the men pointed out five or six deer, or
something like them, that we could not clemly see,
bounding along the rocks above us and parallel to us.
We came to the place, the mule lay as we had left
her. Andersson had gone to the other side of the
river to reconmoitre something, and I left my guns,
&e., at the bottom of the rock, with Stewartson and
the men, and ran up to fetch the meat. I was busy
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tugging out the last shoulder of my trusty steed, when
the men called out, ““ Good God, sir, the Lon’s above
you!” T did feel queer, but I did not drop the joint,
I walked steadily down the vock, 'looking very
frequently over my shoulder; but it was not till I
came to where the men stood that I could see the
round head and pricked ears of my enemy, peering
over the ledge under which I had been at work.
Stewartson made a very good shot at him, but too low,
splintering the stones under his chin. It was far too
dark for a good aim. It then appeared that the
creatures we had thought were deer, were really the
lions. It was now useless to lie out where we had
intended, as the lions knew all about us, and proved
to be far better rock-climbers than ourselves; and,
as we could not get up the tree, we returned thoroughly
out-generalled.

In the evening a waggon camme down. It wasen route
from the Missionary station of Mr. Hahn tosthe Bay.
The waggon driver had a small flock of slaughter sheep
for his own consumption by the way ; he kindly sold us
two of them, which was all hie could spare.

In the morning, with a heavy heart and diminished
cavalcade, we proceeded onwards, sometimes Andersson
and sometimes I rode—but I had much the most riding
of the two. The next day one of my sheep had to be
killed for meat—ifor some of the men had a most
unaccountable prejudice against horse and mule flesh.
“The mule, T grant, was stringy, for she was old, and had
done a great deal of work. But the horse was what
butchers would describe as “ prime:”
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September 25th.—We came to a water-hole in the
sandy river ‘bed, at a place where it was flanked with
deep reeds. Stewartson had made us travel in the
middle of the day, and right in the midst of the deep
sand of the river—he seemed to have a most mar-
vellous dread of lions, though at this season of the
year night is the only fit time for travel, and I saw
clearly that the mules were knocked up; indeed we
only travelled three hours a day. There were lions
roaring about us all night, and as there was a long
reach of dry reeds, we set fire to it. It makes =
glorious bonfire, frightens the wild beasts, and im-
proves the pasturage very much.

26th.—Intensely hot. We passed some Rhinoceros
spoors, and had a long chase after him, walking or
running many miles, but without success; the chase,
fortunately, led us parallel to our course, so that we
regained the cart pretty easily. In the middle of the
day we met some Ghou Damup, and persuaded four
of them join us. I had a great curiosity about these
natives. It was so -peculiar to see Negroes speaking
the language of a light-coloured race, the Hottentots,
and that too in a far more northern part of Africa
than Hottentots were believed to existin. All published
maps up to the last two or three years, place a dotted
line no great distance north of the Orange River, with
the remark, that that is the northern limit of the
Hottentot race. Now not only were the Hottentots
by Walfisch Bay natives in the country, but here were
black people, a race living in amity with, but as

inferiors to these very Hottentots, and also speaking
D
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their language without any other of their own. It
seemed that these Ghou Damup have a stronghold of
their own, a large table-mountain, inaccessible e‘xceptb
by one or two passes, which a white man in the
country, by name Hans, of whom I shall have much to
say by and by, had visited and gone up ; he gave me a
very interesting account of it. This mountain I had
made Stewartson promise to accompany me to, to buy
goats, after T had reached the Missionary station a-head.
Now these very Ghou Damup belonged to if, and
therefore we engaged them as guides. I found aiso the
advantage of having natives to do the troublesome
work, as carrying wood, watching cattle,—which they
have an aptitude for, and which similar servants do
not like, and cannot be spared to perform.

Erongo is the name of the mountain; it was described
as two days’ journey, either from hereabouts or from
the mnext Missionary station (Otjimbingué) that of
Mr. Ratl’s. We had no difficulty in explaihing our
wants to the Ghou Damup, although Stewartson’s
vocabulary was extremely limited; few interjections,
twenty or thirty substantives, and infinite gesticulation,
are amply sufficient for a dexterous traveller to convey
to an intelligent native his views and wishes on a
marvellous variety of subjects.

My thermometers had been packed so carefully that
I had never hitherto looked at them, but to-day it felt
very hot, and I took them out. T could not have con-
ceived the heat—14.3°in sun at three o’clock, and 95° in
the shade. The poor mules cannot get on through
the horrible sand. Andersson very nearly had a
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sun-stroke. I found him very ill, and with a racking
headache, under a tree to which he had staggered—it
was the only shade near—and a very lucky chance for
him' that he reached it. In a quarter of an hour he
was able to ride on, but was extlemely poorly for the
evening.

We slept at the mouth of the Tsobis River bed, and
eat our last meal of animal food. We had shot
nothing, not even fired at game in the Swakop. - The
days passed by rather heavily, for we were not yet
acclimated, but out of health and fevered. The least

~cut or scratch festered, and we were not fit for much
exertion. Stewartson told us innumerable anecdotes
of events in the country since he had resided there.
He showed me all the points of an ox; explained how
immeasurably superior that beast was in every respect
to a horse—a fact which I cannot endorse—and every
now and then gave me a mount. My first impression
in riding an ox was, that the saddle was ungirthed, for
his skin is so loose, that hold on as you will, it is
impossible to be as steady as on horseback. I hated
the animal’s horns ; they were always annoying the rider
or somebody else, but nevertheless are dearly prized by
Hottentots as an ornament. I learnt it would cast
infinite ridicule upon me, in their eyes, if when I had
ride-oxen of my own, I should saw off theirtips. The
footfall of an ox is peculiarly soft. .

My men, I was glad to see, worked together pretty
amicably, but there was no one amongst them with
sufficient influence over the rest to be made into a

head servant. John Morta, who had far the most
< D2
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character of them all, was unfitted to head the others,
from his ignorance of oxen and horses, and the whole
of that very work that I especially wanted a head
servant to undertake for me; I therefore made him .
cook .and housekeeper, and gave lim the principal
charge of the stores. Timboo had attached himself
to me from the first, as henchman and valet-de-chambre
—that is to say, if I called out for anything, he would
not let anybody but himself bring it—and e made my
bed and saddled my horse, and so forth. I had
intended Gabriel for that sort of work, but the poor
lad was quite bewildered and frightencd. He was also a
great scamp. In Cape Town he lad been the most
impudent, self-possessed, and good-looking of young
rogues, but the hard work and sense of anxiety quite
dashed his spirits and his assurance, and he had
relapsed into a timid frightened boy, and used to talk
to the men in a piteous way about his mother.
Listening to the conversation of the men at our
bivouacs, I was quite shocked at the low tone of
honour that pervaded 1t, and yet they must be taken as
above the average of the working class in Cape Town.
They were perpetually talking of the prison there,
which they literally seemed to consider as a kind of
club or head quarters, where a person had an excellent
opportunity of meeting his friends and of forming
fresh intimacies, but where he was at the same time sub-
jected to considerable inconvenience. They positively
reckoned dates by the epochs in which either they or
their mutual friends had been confined. They had no
shame in alluding to these matters, even when I was
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joining in the conversation—in fact, the gaol was the
chief thing that they talked about. I have no doubt
thatif, as an amusement, I had proposed that each man
should tell a story, the beginning would usually have
been—*“ When I was in prison,” &e. &c. This feature
in their character corroborated the suspicion of pilfering
that I had entertained. But I soon saw that some
were very far worse than the others, and I determined
to take the first opportunity of weeding these out. I
especially mistrusted one man, whom T believe to have
been a regular gaol bird, and who had the worst of
influence over the rest. John Morta’s most perfect
honesty, through any temptation, T was assured of, and
though I had had less opportunity of observing him, I
fully believed in Timboo’s. I only wanted to get rid
of two men, and to replace them if T could, and then I
had hopes I should get on very well with the others.
Our seventh day’s march was an affair of six hours,
and up the Tsobis river bed. Tor the second time, we
had no animal food left; but immediately that we
started we saw the fresh spoor of a giraffe. I doubted
whether or no to go after i, as my horse was very thin
and weak, and I could not tell where the givaffe might
have gone to, probably far beyond reach; so we
travelled slowly on. However, as I rode some little
distance in front of the cart, I found that the track
went straight up the river bed, which being now
hemmed in with impracticable cliffs, the giraffe’s path
and our own must necessarily be the same. This
made a great alteration in the case, and I cantered
slowly on the spoor. My rifle was a little one (only
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36 bore), but loaded with steel-pointed bullets. I
was afraid of losing all chance of a shot if I wasted
time by returning to the cart and getting a larger gun,
and therefore I went on, as much for the pot as the
sport. After four hours’ travel, during which I had
kept a couple of miles in front of the rest of the party,
50 as to be well away from the sound of the whip and
of the men’s talking, the tracks turned sharp to the
right, up a broad ascent, which there led out of the
river, and in the middle of this, among some bushes,
and under a’ camelthorn tree stood my first giraffe.
I took immediate advantage of a bush, and galloped
under its cover as hard as I could pelt, and was within
one hundred yards before the animal was fairly off.
1 galloped on, but she was almost as fast as I, and the
bushes, which she trampled cleverly through, annoyed
my horse extremely; I therefore reined.up, and gave
her a bullet in her quarter, which handicapped hex
heavily, and took some three miles an hour ont of her
speed. Again I galloped, loading as I went, but
excessively embarrassed by the bushes, and fired
again, whilst galloping, at thirty yards' distance, and
I believe missed the animal. The riding at that time
was really difficult, and my horse shied very much.
Again I loaded, but my horse was becoming blown,
and I rode parallel to the beast, intending to overtake
and confront her. There was a watercourse in the
way, quite jumpable, but my poor beast made a mess
of it, and chested the opposite side; yet I somehow
got him over, and then rode with all the skill I could.
At last T steadily gained on the giraffe, then beat her,
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and passed her. The giraffe obstinately made for her
point. - I was forty yards in advance, and pulled up
full in her path. She came on : my horse was far too
blown to fidget, and was standing with his four legs
well out. I waited as long as I dare—too long, I
think, for her head was almost above me when I fired,
and she really seemed eoming‘at me with vice. I put
my bullet full in her face: she tossed her head back,
and the blood streamed from her nostril as she turned
and staggered, slowly retracing her path. I dare
not fire again, lest I should fail in killing her, and only
excite her to another run, which my horse was not fit
to engage in. I therefore rode slowly after the
~wounded beast, and I drove her back to near where
she came from, and there she stopped under a high
tree. My horse was now frightened, and would not
let me take my aim for the finishing blow at the brain,
as 1t 1s but a small mark to shoot at; so I got off, and
the unhappy creature looked down at me with her
large lustrous eyes, and I felt-that I was committing a
kind of murder, but for all'that, I was hungry, and she
must die; so I waited till she turned her head, and
then dropped her with a shot.

There was now a fine holiday feast for us. When
the party came up, we set to work flaying and cutting
large steaks from the meat, and securing the marrow-
bones, until as much was heaped on the cart as the
mules could possibly struggle on with. Our Ghou
Damup guides ran on to Tsobis, where many of their
people lay, and who brought us six ostrich eggs and
sweet gum, in return for the meat we had left behind.
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We now emerged from the deep gorges and high cliffs
that for so long a time had shut us in, and could
breathe more freely in the open country t]ia,t'lay about
us. We had left the arid Naanip plain behind, and
were arrived to where thorn-bushes and scanty grass
overspread the sandy country. TFantastically peaked
rocks rose on every side, and huge masses of moun-
tains, that indicated the course of the Swakop, made a
grand succession of distances; but there was a want,
even painfully felt, of life in the landscape. The grass
was withered, the bushes stunted and sear. No birds
could be seen or heard ; and every feature looked still
and dead, under that most saddening of hights, a
blazing sun in an unclouded sky.

September 28th.—We rested a day, to have a really
good breakfast and dinner. T have read in some .old-
fashioned books of fiction, entitled * Natural History,”
that an ostrich egg would feed six men ; but I know
that Stewartson, Andersson, and myself, finished one
very easily for breakfast, before beginning upon the
giraffe. I confess, however, that we enjoyed the
blessing of a good appetite.

My mules had become sadly distressed: one was
very ill; he had nearly been drowned when landed at
Walfisch Bay, and never recovered the accident; he
was therefore seldom harnessed, but was driven along
with any other mule that I might be anxious to spare.
I tried harnessing my horse once, but his pace and
step were so different to those of his comrades, that
the work was too much for him.

We were now only two days’ journey from the
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-missionary station Otjimbingue, in which a man of the
name of Hans Larsen was now encamped (he who had
been to Erongo), of whom I had heard very much, and
whom I had been most strongly urged by Mr. Bam to
engage in my service, if I could do so, as he was
excellently qualified to take charge of my ei;pedition.
My own waggon-men were very thoughtless and
careless in their duty, and wanted strict overseering.
Hans had been in the service of two cattle-dealers,
who successively had ruined themselves by their specu-
lations. He had received payment of his wages partly
in goods and partly in cattle, and was now living about
“the country an independent man, shooting, enjoying
the possession of his cattle, and doing odd jobs for the
missionaries. He intended to drive his stock down to
Cape Town as soon as the rains had set in, and to
make what money he could by them. Hans had
originally been-a sailor, but begged to leave a ship
that he had become disgusted with, and was allowed to
do so at Walfisch Bay, where he entered into the
service of the traders I mentioned above. Having
been seven years living about the Swakop, he had had
very many adventures there; and as it appeared
subsequently, had utterly shot off all the game in it.
As it was very doubtful if the mules could struggle on
much further, we determined, if they came to a stand-
still, to send on for Hans.

The first day’s journey from Tsobis was got through
pretty well, but on the second the mules and cart
came to a dead lock, in a broad sandy tributary of the
Swakop, that we had to cross. We rode on to

D3
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Otjimbingug, found Hans, who went directly back with
oxen and yokes, and, before sundown, we were all
encamped on the Swakop, at the Missionary station of
Otjimbingue. But now there was this difference, that
no more yellow faces of Hottentots were about us, as
at Walfisch Bay, but we had come among the negroes—
the Damaras—and a country that was, in a certain

sense, generally habitable, stretched before us instead
of a sand-desert. '



CHAPTER III

Hear ill news,—FEngage Hans.—Ride to Barmen.—En route.—Oxen versus
Mules.—Aixrive at Barmen.—Jonker's Attack.—Previous History,—
Oerlams and Ewropeans.—Hottentots and Bushmen.—Establishment
of Missions.—Native Peuds.—Dislike to Missions.~— Obstruction to
Travellers,—Write to Jonker,—Buy O=xen from Hans.—Breaking
them in.—Attacks of Distemper.—Complete my Ercampment,—
Damara Digging.—Native Hunting.~Oxen sent to the Bay.~—1I go to
Barmen.—Damara Thorn Trees,—Jonker writes to me.—~My Plans.—
The Ovampo.—First Rain.—Hottentot Beauties.—Iyena’s Insolence.
—Damara Ferocity.—Cruel Murder.—Mutilated Victim.—DMessage to
Chiefs.—Their Replies,

OrsnBinaut is well situated for a Missionary station.
Water, the first necessary of life, i1s here in sufficient
quantity, as a small streamlet runs down the bed of
the river. Grass, the next essentialin the eyes of a
pastoral people like the Damaras, 1s also in abundance,
for the Swalkop, at this place, instead of lying between
abrupt cliffs, runs through a wide plain, that shelves
for miles down 1ts bed; and which, though covered
with thorn bushes, affords a fair allowance of grass-
bearing soil. The mission-house was a temporary
affair, a mud wall six feet high, and over it a round-
tented ceiling of matworlk, in shape Iike a waggon roof.
A gigantic house was being built by Mr. Rath, the
missionary, on the top of a little chiff close by. M.



60 HEAR OF ILL NEWS. [cHAP, 11

Rath and his wife received me with great kindness,
and as this place, or its neighbourhood, was to be my
head-quarters for some time, I chose my encampment -
with some deliberation. It was among a group of fine
trees, and close by a good spring of water. The
natives about the station were excessively annoying
and troublesome, and I was strongly inclined to malke
an example of some of them; but I still followed
a pacific policy. When my encampment had been
planned, and the tent pitched, and bushes placed in a
wide cirele round the cart, I went to spend the
evening with the missionary, and to hear the news of
the country. The first intelligence shocked me very
much; it was, that quite recently the neighbouring
Namaqua Hottentots had attacked Schmelen’s Hope
(three long days’ journey ahead), had murdered and
mutilated the Damaras that lived there, and, naturally
enough, terrified the resident missionary into leaving
the place. The cause of this outrage, as far as I could
learn, was simply savage barbarism, a little rd’bbery,
and a demonstration of dislike to the missionary cause.

I mentioned, at the beginning of the book, the
name of Jonker Africaner, as the most important man
among the Hottentots; it was he who headed the
expedition.

The effect of this attack, which had occurred after a -
long peace or pause from fighting, was to frighten
every Damara who had cattle to lose, into the far
interior, so that hardly an ox was grazing within two
days’ journey north of the Swakop, and to seriously
alarm the missionaries, who had hitherto depended on
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these very Hottentots for protection from Damara
insult. The Damaras that I saw were paupers who
had no cows—people who chiefly lived, not on millk,
but on roots like pig-nuts, and who collected round a
white man with a vague hope of protection from him
against their countrymen. . .

I determined to start immediately for Barmen, the
head seat of intelligence as regards Damara and
Hottentot movements, and called upon Hans, the next
morning, to get, not horsed, but “oxed,” for the
journey. I found him in the neatest of encampments,
with an old sail stretched in a sailor-like way to keep
the sun off, and in an enclosure of thick reeds, that
were cut and hedged all round. The floor was covered
with sheep-skin mats: shooting things, knick-knacks,
and wooden vessels were hung on the forked branches
of the sticks, that propped up the whole. A very
intelligent English lad was acting as his “help.”
Natives squatted round at a respectful distance, and
Hans sat on an ottoman, looking like a Mogunl. I had
some conversation with him, and saw at once that he
was not only willing to accompany me, but that also
he was the very man I wanted. I had heard but one
opinion of his efficiency and honesty from the
Europeans that I had seen, which satisfied me on
those points, and the style of the man was exactly
what I desired, for he was quiet, sedate, but vigorous
and powerfully framed, showing in all his remarks the
shrewdest common sense, and evidently, from the order
around him, an excellent disciplinarian. We very
soon came to terms, which were, that he should go
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with me to Barmen on trial, and that, if we suited, I
would employ him as head servant. I was strongly
urged to make a good enclosure (kraal) for mules and
men, as the lions were extremely numerous.about the
low ground, in which I had encamped, for the sake
of the shade, though they seldom prowled upén
the bare cliff on which Hans and the Damara
huts were scattered. I therefore collected all the
natives together that I could, and set vigorously to
work, cutting down all the bushes I could find, to
strengthen my kraal with, and two days passed very
busily. I then left Andersson in charge, and rode on
with Stewartson and Hans towards Barmen, in the
afternoon of the second day. Our little caravan con-
sisted entirely of Hans’ animals, for all of mine required
rest; besides our ride-oxen, we had one ox packed and
one loose, three sheep, and two Damaras; our pace
was a jog trot, and the Damaras drove the sheep and
two oxen in front, while we rode behind and drove on
the Damaras. We off-packed after three hours, but it
was dark when we did so, and the sheep ran loose
and we could not drive them in together; one ran
quite away, and was eaten, I presume, by the hyenas,
who disturbed us a good deal; one we killed, and the
other we tied to a bush. Hans made me a much more
comfortable bed than I had previously enjoyed,
showing me how to cut the bushes and make a dead
hedge of them; then he smoothed the ground, and
plucking dry grass, strewed it thickly about; upon
that he laid two or three sheepskins, over them my
mackintosh, and; lastly, my eider-down quilt. This
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had become torn to rags by the thorns, and I intended
on the first opportunity to get a caross instead of it.
Sheepsking and carosses are no incumbrance in
travelling with pack oxen, for they are carefully placed
under the saddle-bags, and their use in keeping the
animal’s back from being -galled is more than compen-
sation for their weight. I listened with much interest
to Hans’ tales and anecdotes. He had been the most
suceessful sportsman in the country, and had lived
the last two or three years in sole charge of an
immense drove of oxen, once amounting to 700, with
only one or two native lads to help him in the care of
‘them. He had shot a great many lions out of the
Swaliop, six in the preceding year, and made it a much
safer place than it used to be, to drive cattle in. From
his account, that river bed must have swarmed with
game, when it was first seen by Europeans, but I can
easily fancy, from the confined character of the
country, how in a short time one or two guns would
entirely exterminate them.

In the morning our remaining sheep could not be
driven ; he was too scared, and as time was much more
precious than mutton, we killed him, took out his
inside, and strapped him across one of the oxen with
hardly any delay. I was well mounted on an old ox,
and really liked his walking pace very much. I think
I can sit more hours on oxback than on horseback,
supposing in both cases the animals to walk. An ox’s
jog-trot is not very emdurable, but anything faster
abominable. The peculiarity of the creature is, that
he will not go alone, from his disposition being so very
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gregarious. He is distressed beyond expression, when
any attempt succceds for a time in separating him from
the herd. It is with great difficulty that an ox can be-
found willing to go ahead of the others, even though he
knows that his fellows are just behind him. Whipping
and spurring has hardly any effect on the animal: he
feels every cut most sensitively, as the rider cannot but
be aware of ; but the obstinacy of his nature is so won-
derfully great, that pain has little or no influence upon
his determination. His character is totally different
from that of a horse, and very curious to observe; he
is infinitely the more sagacious of the two, but never
free from vice. The gregariousness of oxen and of
sheep is of great advantage to the traveller; -for it is
not necessary to be perpetually counting the animals,
to see if any have strayed; and at night, when the
oxen are all loose about him, a constant anxiety is
taken off the owner’s mind, by knowing that if he sees
one, all are there. My mules had given me a great
deal of trouble, by requiring much more watching
than the oxen; and I hardly know how I could: have
travelled with a large drove of those animals. I
should not dare to let them be loose at night; and
the country seldom affords enough trees to tether
them to. )

‘We made a tedious ride to-day, taking something to
eat at noon, and going on in the evening. I began to.
see that being able to endure severe exertion for half
the day without the breakfast we always have in
England, was essential to our sort of life. At first
it is very trying. In temperate climates it is easy
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~enough; but in tropical ones, when you begin work

in the fresh cool of the morning, and become hungry
and exhausted at the very time that the sun is
beginning to blaze most powerfully, the want of a
restorative is more particularly felt. It is impossible
in practice to ensure breakfast before you start; and
constantly, when you least expect it, a series of
accidents occur that keep you mounted, and put it off
#ill two or three o’clock in the afternoon ; but coffee,
so long as you have any, can always be made before
starting. ‘ . :

We passed over very broken ground, and slept under
some magnificent camelthorn trees: the meat we killed
in the morning seemed a little tainted; so we cooked
as much as we could in our iron pot, to prevent it from
becoming worse, and gave all the rest to our two or
three natives for a grand feast. The evening of the
next day found us at Barmen, which, if T was to avoid
the Hottentots, would probably be the starting-point of
my exploring expedition. Myr. Hahn, a Russian by
birth, and married to an English lady, and a missionary
of considerable influence, was the founder of this
station.

Mr. Kolbe and Ihis young wife, who had been
attacked by the Hottentots at Schmelen’s Hope, had
come here for refuge. They had lost nearly every-
thing. Tt seems they had quite recently occupied the
place, and that the poorer natives had settled in great
numbers by them. Xahikeng, one of the four or five
principal chiefs in Damara-land, had also trecked there
with many of his men and large herds of cattle. He
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had always behaved in a very friendly way to the
missionaries; but this was the first time that either
he, or any of the influential Damaras, had éncamped
within easy reach of a mission station. Kahiken#
showed mno distrust, but lived in the friendliest
relations with Mr. and Mys. Kolbe ; and they had
sincerely hoped by his means to get a firmer footing
than they then had in Damara-land. Just at this time,;
one night & troop of mounted Hottentots galloped up
to the place, firing at and murdering all they could
catch.  Kahiken¢ narrowly escaped; the Hottentots
scoured the country in every direction, and a most
fearful night was passed. In the early morning, Jonker
came reeling drunk to the mission-house, ordered the
door to be unbarred, and behaved in the coolest way,—
demanded some breakfast, and so forth; and then
departed with his men, and the oxen, and what else
they had robbed. It is very difficult to find out how
many people are killed or wounded in occagions like
these, as hyenas soon devour the dead boches, and
those who survive scatter in all directions; so that
no clue remains towards the numbers missing. I
saw two poor women, one with both legs cut off at her
ankle joints, and the other with one. They had
crawled the whole way on that eventful night from
Schmelen’s Hope to Barmen, some twenty miles. The
Hottentots had cut them off after their usual habit, in
order to slip off the solid iron anklets that they wear.
These wretched creatures showed me how they had
stopped the blood, by poking the wounded stumps
into the sand. A European would certainly have
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bled to death under such circumstances. One of
Jonker’s sons, a hopeful youth, came to a child that
had been dropped on the ground, and who Ilay
screaming there, and he leisurely gouged out its eyes
with a small stick.

I had no reason to think that this outrage on
Mr. Kolbe's station was any worse than the usual
attacks that the Hottentots and Damaras make upon
one another; but the Damaras are savages, and arve
not supposed to know better, while Jonker is a British
subject, born in the colony, and his best men are
British subjects too. Missionaries and teachers in
great numbers have been amongst them, or their
fathers, for years and years; and the home of these
people, though now they have trecked on to the
tropics, is properly on the borders of the Orange
River.

I was very anxious to obtain something like an
authentic history of these Hottentots, and of the
Damaras, during the last few years, and I begged My,
Hahn, who was eminently qualified to give me one,
to do so; and as it will illustrate my story I will now
give its substance, mixed up and corrected with what 1
have since gathered from various quarters, or made out
for myself

The agents in this history are Namagua “ Oerlams,”
or Namaquas born, in or near the colony, often having
Dutch blood and a good deal of Dutch character in
their veins. Among these, Jonker is a chief. The
Namaqua “Hottentots” look at these Oerlams with great
jealousy, and consider them almost as aliens; they do not



68 OERLAMS AND EUROPEANS. [cHAD, 1L

approve of their intelligence and mixed blood, but
nevertheless make common cause with them against
the Damaras. ) ‘

It must be recollected that Hottentots are yellow,
and not at all black. I could pick out many com-
plexions far fairer than that of my own sunburnt face
among them. But the Damaras are quite dark, though
their features are good and seldom of the negro type.
Oerlam was a nickname given by Dutch colonists to
the Hottentots that hung about their farms; it means a
barren ewe—a creature good neither for breeding nor
fattening, a worthless concern, one that gives trouble
and yields no profit. However all things are relative,
and what these Oerlams were to the Dutchmen, that
the Namaqua Hottentots are to the Oerlams.

The Europeans that have visited the country between
the latitudes of Angra Pequana and Barmen, are some
ten missionaries, the same number of traders, five or
six runaway sailors, who have acted as servapts to
these, and two travelling parties besides my own.
The first was that of Sir James Alexander, who
explored this country upwards from the Orange River
fifteen or twenty years ago, and whom the traders and
migsionaries followed; the other was that of Mr.
Ruxton, the well-known American traveller, who sailed
to Walfisch Bay, but was prevented by the traders that
were there from entering further into the land, and
who had to return in the same ship that brought him.
There is no difference whatever between the Hottentot
and the Bushman, who lives wild about the hills in
this part of Africa, whatever may have been said or
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written on the subject. The Namaqua Hottentot is
ﬁmply the reclaimed and somewhat civilised Bushman,
just as the Oerlams represent the same raw material
under a slightly higher degree of polish. Not only
are they identical in features and language, but the
Hottentot tribes have been, and continue to be,
recruited from the Bushmen. The largest tribe of
these Namaqua Hottentots, those under Cornelius, and
who muster now 1000 guns, have almost all of them
lived the life of Bushmen. In fact, a savage loses his
name, “ Saen,” which is the Hottentot word, as soon as
he leaves his Bushman's life and joins one of the larger
-tribes, as those at Walfisch Bay have done; and there-
fore when I say Oerlam Hottentot or Bushman, the
identically same yellow, flat-nosed, woolly-haired,
clicking individual must be conjured up before the
mind of my kind reader, but differing in dirt, squalor,
and nakedness, according to the actual term employed ;
the very highest point of the scale being a creature
who has means of dressing himself respectably on
Sundays and gala-days, and who knows something
of reading and writing; the lowest point, a regular
‘savage. .

Of the very smallest tribe of Bushmen I met none
in my travels.

The Oerlams, then, some thirty years since, were
near the Orange River, and Jonker was a chief of
secondary importance amongst them. Ie fought his
way into notoriety, and with success his little tribe
received fresh recruits. The Namaqua Hottentots
asked his assistance in ~attacking their mnorthern
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neighbours, the Damaras, the pretext being constant
quarrels, the ill-treatment that their kindred the
Bushmen were receiving throughout the country, and
ldst, not least, the fine herds of oxen that only waited
to be plundered. Jonker accordingly trecked up,
helped the Hottentots, and then settled alongside of
them. His tribe now became larger and more efficient ;
he bought guns and horses from the Cape with the
oxen that he stole, and continued robbing the Damaras
on his own account. ‘

In consequence of a representation sent by Sir James
Alexander to two Missionary societies, stations-were
formed at Jonker's head quarters; and, in 1840, he
had been so far influenced, that he agreed to leave the
Damaras at fest, and to take care that the other
Hottentots should do the same, for he had become by
far the most important chief among them all. The
way in which peace was made-and kept for three years
was highly creditable to the missionaries concerned in
it; a great deal of trade was carried on in Jonker’s
werft. A Dblacksmith’s shop was put up there, and iron
things, assegais, choppers for cutting wood, beads, and
go forth, were made in great quantities and sold for
cattle, which again were exchanged with traders from
the Cape for clothes, guns, and such like things. But
this did not long last; the traders sold their goods on
credit; Jonker and the others became deeply in debt,
and as the ‘only way of paying it off involved themselves
once again in the endless Damara quarrels. It appeared
that one Damara chief and his tribe had been invited
to a feast, and when these were attacked, and nearly
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all killed, Jonker after much persuasion got a com-
mando together to revenge the injured party, and started.
Once on araid, the Hottentots did not much care whom
they attacked, and began by robbing a werft under
Kasheua, who had nothing to do with the matter in
question, drove off their cattle, and rode after the
natives—men, women, and children, shooting them
down in all directions; this lie repeated elsewhere till
a large herd of cattle were brought together, and then lie
returned. Cornelius’s tribe of Hottentots hearing of
Jonker’s success, followed his example; they rode in a
friendly way to one of Kahiken#’s villages, (Mr. Kolbe's
friend at Schmelen’s Hope) and as the Damaras were
employed in bringing them milk after the wusual
fashion, they attacked them and massacred all they
could, From this time up to the Schmelen’s Hope
affair, nothing else had occurred but fightings and
retaliations between the Namaquas and Damaras.

I have the details in full of many of them, but they
are all alike, with little more- than the name and
place varied. The consequence is, that although the
Namaquas have no trade whatever with the Damaras,
a steady export of Damara oxen goes on southwards
to our colony in droves of from 200 to 800 head of
cattle, which are bought here with far too little
inquiry as to how they have been obtained. In fact
I am assured in every quarter that of late years the
news of a trader’s waggon being on the road has been
the signal for a general raid upon the Damaras. .

Jonker had up to the present time acted very fairly,
but rather despotically to all the whites. e had
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always protected their personé and property, and had

often stood their friend against the other Hottentots.
Even the Damara missionaries were greatly indebted
to him for the security they enjoyed ; for the belief was,

that any harm done to them would be instantly

retaliated by the much-dreaded horsemen of the

Hottentots. But Jonker liked to have his own way,

and soon became heartily tired of advice and admo-

nition ; and more lately his plundering dispbsition and

that of the Hottentots had become so thoroughly

roused, that the rebuking presence of the missionaries

was felt to be extremely irksome and galling, and he

constantly expressed his determination to rid himself
of them. Still they entertained no personal cause for

alarm, but the attack on Schmelen’s Hope had placed

the matter on a different footing, and their position

was become avowedly very perilous.

The Damaras, from their suspicious nature, always
believed the missionaries and other white people to be
merely a species of Hottentot, and acting as spies to
Jonker. They argue thus,—“You come and go
without harm, passing through their country; you
must therefore be as one of their people;” and now
that the Damaras had been killed all round Mr. Kolbe,
and he himself not murdered, they firmly believed that
he went there merely as a decoy to bring Kahikene
within Jonker’s reach. There was nothing revolting
in such a line of conduct in the Damara mind, for they
seem to have no perceptible notion of right and wrong,
but it was considered to be a simple fact, and as such
they acted upon it, by entirely gutting the Schmelen’s
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Hope house the instant that Mr. and Mrs. Kolbe had
msde their hurried retreat from that place to Barmen,

Jonker had never, even when on the best terms with
the whites, permitted any of them to enter Damara-
land; the traders were peremptorily refused permission
to go there; and more lately, when Mr. Hahn had got
everything in readiness at Barmen to explore the

-interior, & troop of men were sent who drove away all

his ride, pack, and waggon oxen, and detained them
till the season for travelling was gome by; the
reason being, that if a free intercourse were esta-
blished between the whites and Damara-land, the
Damaras would soon buy guns and weapons, which
would place them on more equal terms with the
Hottentots. It can easily then be conceived with what
temper Jonker and the others had heard of my landing,
“and intention to explore ; a plan of sending men down
to Walfisch Bay, and to cut me off there, was, as I found
out afterwards, publicly discussed. Help or coun-
tenance from the Damaras was the last thing I could
expect, for they would treat me as a Hottentot, and
again, my men were so totally undisciplined and devoid
of pluck, and had already cast back so inany longing
regrets towards the Cape, that I felt that the least
check, in the first instance, to my success would dash
the whole enterprise.

At the Cape my plans had already been thwarted by
the emigrant Boers, who chose to cut off all commu-
nication with the north by the one side of the
‘Karrikarri desert; and here were the Oerlams, their

offset as it were, trying to do the same on the other.
E
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The cases were as similar as could be; both parties
were guided by British subjects,—both were effectually
barring out civilisation and commerce from Central
Africa, and what I felt most peculiarly vexatious, both
were barring out me.

Now when I was in Cape Town there was a very
general feeling that the intevior of South Africa would
become an extensive and open field for colonial
commerce ; since the discovery of Lake ’Ngami had
shown a way to it. Ilence it was doubly annoying that
the emigrant Boers, whose treatment of the blacks was
not very many shades better than that of the Oerlams,
should not only keep us from these countries, but also
generate a hatred on the part of the blacks against
white faces, which years of intercourse on our part
might not efface. His excellency the Governor, guided
by these views, took advantage of my intended expe-
dition, and also of Mr. Oswell’s, who was then in the
neighbourhood of Lake 'Ngami, by formally requesting
cach. of us to establish “friendly relations”~on the
part of the Cape Government with the black tribes
who were subject to the attacks of these marauders.
We were simply to convey expressions of good will and
strong assurances that the proceedings of the Boers
met with no countenance on the part of the colony.
I, therefore, knowing that Jonker still felt some fear
of and respect for the Cape Grovernment, wrote him a
long letter in legible characters, which I was assured
could be deciphered by some of his people. I told
him how much displeasure the emigrant Boers had
caused,—that his actions were as bad as theirs,—and -
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that therefore he would probably be regarded with the
same displeasure as they, if he persisted in attacking
the Damaras now that he had been warned. I ended
with an assurance that I should call the Damara chiefs
together, and express to them what I had been requested
to do in the case of the nations threatened by the
‘emigrant Boers. '

After T had written my letter in English, I had 1t
translated into simple Dutch, and written on a mag-
nificent sheet of paper, and, finding a messenger, sent it
by him to Jonker, who lived fifty miles off, under a high
range of hills which was distinctly visible from Barmen,

Mr. Hahn spoke highly of Hans, and strongly
advised me not only to take him into my service, but
also to buy up his stock of oxen and sheep, as it would
save me infinite trouble ; and this I did. T paid him,
by cheque on Cape Town, 71l for fifty oxen and a
hundred sheep and goats. Of these about fifteen were
more or less trained, and two or three were ride-oxen.
It was the best bargain I could possibly have made,
for a month’s barter among the Damaras would never
have bought so many. The poverty of the land began
to strike me, and the extreme inconvenience of having
no currency, which malkes bartering a very different
matter from buying at a shop. I was grieved, too, to
find that very many of my articles of exchange were ill-
chosen and worthless, and also that I should require a
very large troop of slaughter oxen, as hardly any game
seemed to exist in this part of the country.

I only staid one whole day at Barmen, and then
returned to my cart at Otjimbingue, riding the sixty

E 2
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miles between the two places in a day and & half, which
18 very fair travelling for an ox. ‘

I found everything in order nnder Andersson’s -
management. I heard that the night I left them some
lions were roaring In the most awful manner close
round the encampment. They seemed to be trying to
get at the mules, who luckily did not break loose. The
men. were excessively frightened, as well they might
be, for they could see nothing in the dark night, and
the lions could at any moment have leaped over the
slight fence into the midst of them. The morning
showed their spoors, as they had crawled round, and
close to the bushes that made the fence,

Hans was now formally installed in his office, and
the breaking-in of the new oxen for the waggons began.
Yokes were borrowed from the missionary, and a heavy
tree felled for the animals to draw. The first ox that
we lassoed by the leg was very vicious: he threw
himself down, and broke his thigh-bone, and I had
to shoot him. The next sprained his ankle,. and
then got savage, and chased everybody, running upon
three legs. Ile at length took refuge among some
thick dabby bushes, which were thronged with hornets,
and, what between the mad charges of the animal and
the stings of the hornets, we were fairly beaten off, and
had to leave him the whole day by himself.

This was a bad beginning ; but after infinite labour
three or four were inspanned: they were caught,
then made fast between two tame oxen, and there
yoked. The same operation was repeated for a few
days; butwe did not make much progress, the animals
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were so very fresh and vicious. It must be recollected
that Damara cattle are far wilder animals than those
we see in- England, and infinitely more difficult to
break in. There is a game-like and thorough-bred
look about them. Many of them will face and charge
a lion, as a buffalo would. My ride ox, Frieschland,
who had once been badly seratched and bitten, became
furious if he heard a lion’s cry near him. Hans
suggested driving them down to the Bay, and then,
when a little tived by the journey, and accustomed
to having a number of white men about them, they
would be more submissive; I decided on trying this
plan, and an early day was fixed for the stavt.

In the meantime we had ceased to stare at the
strangeness of our new friends, the Damaras. Numbers
came to my kraal every day, to look in at us in a
friendly manner, and to see if there was anything for
them to pilfer. Timboo began to make himself intel-
ligible to theém, and was quite delighted at each word
or phrase that he found to be the same as in his own
language. - :

The mules and horses were just recovering their
condition, when that fatal scourge, the distemper, broke
out amongst them. First one fine mule was found
to be ill, and to stand with difficulty; o little froth
gathered about his nose and mouth; in an hour he
was lying on the ground, and in another hour dead.
I was distressed beyond measure, as T knew the disease
would not rest with him ; neither did it,—two more
mules were infected, and died also; but my last horse
still was in good health. He gave me one good gallop
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after a givaffe. I saw him far off, coming down the
long slope on the other side of the river, and cantered
round him. As I got nearer and rode gently, I passed.
two other individuals, each stalking the same beast;
one was my faithful Hans, and the other, a brute of a
lion. I gallopped up to the giraffe, and put a large
bullet through his ribs, which sickened him at once.
I then rode in front of him, as he slowly kept on his
road at a pace between a walk and a trot; but when
I began to re-load, I found to my intense disgust,
that my powder-horn had jolted out of my pocket.
I could not turn the giraffe; he forged steadily on at
about seven miles an hour, and, as the evening was
closing in, I had to leave him to go where he pleased.
I offered a good reward for my powder flask, which T
could not easily spare; and men, women, and boys
ran off the next day on my horse’s spoor, and found
it, T never carried a powder-flask loose in my pocket
again. Other Damaras followed, and got my giraffe for
themselves. -

In retuwrn for the meat of the dead mules, the
Damaras worked at strengthening my kraal, building
me a hut 1o 1t, and digging a well. T had logs of wood
or branches of trees planted upright in the ground at
intervals all ronnd, and plenty of dabby bushes wattled
in between them. I made a good gate to the whole;
for I wished to feel, that when Timboo, John Morta,
and I remained behind, and the rest of the party
were gone down to the Bay to fetch the waggons, I
might have a place of security agaist pilferers and
night marauders.
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- When the holes had to be dug for planting the
uprights, I was infinitely amused at the adroitness
with which the Damaras made them. I should have
used spades, and, in default of those, I really do not
know what I should have done, but the natives eacl
took a common stick, pointed at one end, and, holding
it like a dagger, broke up the ground with it; they
then scratched out the loose earth with their left hand,
working in this way until holes were burrowed deeper
than the elbow, and only some six inches in diaméter.
Savages have so many occasions for scratching up the
ground, as in digging for deep roots, for water, when
the wells are partly choked up, and such like, that
the Damaras often carry a stick for the purpose among
their arrows, in their quiver. The Bushmen do the
same, and this method of digging is called in Dutch
patols “crowing” the ground; thus, “crow-water,”
means water that you have to crow for, and not an
open well, or spring.

To return to my horse; the- day arrived when he
was doomied, and the fatal -distemper made him ity
last vietim. It appears that distemper is most fatal
in the months of September, October, and November,
and that it generally ceases with the first rains. The
Hottentots were hardly able to contend with it at first,
but by degrees places were found in the -Hottentot
country, one on a high table-mountain, where the
sickly season could be passed by them in gafety; some
few horses had had the distemper and recovered, and
these were kept at hand. Jonker had always a few of
these about him. The exchange price of a horse
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among the Hottentots here is from eight to ten oxen,

but they were hardly ever sold, as a horse is invaluable

for marauding purposes. Cattle cannot be swept off .
by a few men without their aid, for as soon as the

attack is made, the oxen run off in all directions, and

it 1s quite out of the power of a man on foot to over-

take and turn them, but they are quite at the mercy of

a few horsemen. ,

There were large herds of zebras about, that came
down nearly every afternoon to drink, but I soon gave
over trying to shoot them. It here required a very
long stalk, as the broad open river-bed had first to be
crossed ; and there were four or five hangers-on about
the place with their guns, who would run down and
have their shots; besides these, there were savages
with their bows and arrows. Often, after an hour's
hard and careful manceuvring, the game was seen to
be startled, and a ball from a zealous sportsman was
whizzing at them from some ridiculous distance.
The captain of the werft made good and steady bzt:gs
of game with his bow and arrows, getting a zebra
about every other day ; but them he had to slave at it,
and often follow the wounded animal’s spoor for great
distances. The lions also killed several, and they
supplicd the natives pretty well. The Damaras were
always on the look-out, and, guided by the vultures,
appropriated in the morning whatever beasts the lions
bad left half eaten.

I cmployed myself in breaking-in my remaining
mules to carry packs and saddles; they were too few
now to draw my cart, but use might be made of
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them in some other way. They were troublesome,
sensible creatures, not kicking at random, but always
with an aim.. We had several tumbles, but succeeded
in teaching them the elements of their duty.

It is much more difficult to break-in animals in the
open country than it is in an enclosure, because, when
you let them go, which you cannot help doing some-
times, they gallop off, and it takes a very long time,
often an hour, and plenty of running, to twrn and catch
them again; besides this, each chase scares and
frightens them all the more. ‘ _

Eight days had now passed since I had returned
from Barmen, and a fortnight since the cart first
arrived here, in Otjimbingue. The time had been spent
pretty actively, a great deal had been learnt, one very
bad character weeded from among my men, and on the
evening of the ninth day all the party, except Timboo,
John Morta, and myself, went down under the care of
Andersson to the waggons. They took all the oxen
and a sufficiency of slaughter sheep with them,
the remainder being in charge of John Allen, the
English lad whom I found living with Hans, and
doing work for him. John Allen was not yet in my
service, but I engaged him afterwards ; he was a most
trustworthy, hard-working clever lad, and originally a
sailor. There was now no anxiety about the food and
safety of the Bay party, for Hans knew every inch of
the road, and was thoroughly aw fait in all that related
to oxen; but I did anticipate with much fear that the
animals would never be broken-in within any reason-
able time. Xverybody prophesied ill; but they had

E3
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done so from the beginning, and I felt convinced that
the hardest part of the journey, the first step, was over.
I now had an establishment of oxen and men, and a .
few good servants amongst them, and it was precisely
m possessing myself of an establishment that my
great difficulty had lain.

There was a ride-ox for every man that went'to the
Bay, and they trotted off on the evening of October .
17th. Stewartson went back with them. I was very
sorry to part.with him, as he had been an amusing
comrade and of great service to me. My proposed
expedition to Erongo had therefore to be postponed,
and I determined to go there on Hang’s return,

I now lived in great part at Mr. Rath’s house,
copying hig dictionary of Damara words, and hearing
the results of his observations on the people. Timboo
continued learning the language; and I waited with
anxiety for an answer from Jonker. The time passed
pleasantly enough. I put my map of the country, so far
as I had gone, into order, practised a good deal with
my sextant, but made very little progress indeed in the
language ; I cound find no pleasure in associating and
trying to chat with these Damaras, they were so filthy
and disgusting in every way, and made themselves
very troublesome. My mules were watched and taken
out to graze by two natives, whom I fed and paid at
the rate of a yard of iron wire per month.

After a time, no reply having arrived from Jonker,
I engaged a Hottentot, who had four or five trained
oxen, to take me to Barmen. He was a respectable
old gentleman, who spoke Duteh perfectly, and every
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now and then earned something by doing odd jobs for
the missionaries. His honesty was unimpeachable ;
his family large; the ladies of it were thoroughly
Hottentot, and the younger ones were dressed in
leather skirts, that showed off their peculiar shapes
to great advantage. Half of my things were put on
ox-back, half on the mules. Timboo and I rode an
ox and a mule between us. John Morta got a mount
now and then, but he disliked both animals exceed-
ingly. The mule curved his back and cocked his
ears and switched his tail much more than was
pleasant among the sharp rocks and abominable
hakis thorns. These hakis thorns have overspread
the whole country on this side of Tsobis; the tree
1s seldom more than fifteen feet high, with 'a short
straight stem and a spreading bushy head; the thorns
are all curved (hakis 1s the Dutch for hook), and, con-
sequently, they do not hurt you like other thorns
when you tumble into a bush, but only when you
try to get out of it. My hands.were cruelly torn
with these thorns, and as I was still in bad condition,
all the scratches festered ; it was very painful, I could
hardly close my hands for pain. Besides these, there
were the “black thorn ” and the ¢ white thorn™ (I take
the names as I heard them); the first produces crisp
tasteless gum in great abundance, the other a very
sweet gum, that tastes and feels exactly like jujubes,
but has a great tendency to ferment.

We travelled on very quietly to Barmen, as John
Morta was lame, and there was no hurry. We were
four days in going there. I like gipsying work
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excessively, making a temporary home of a pretty spot
and then going on without regret at leaving it.

A heavy thunder-storm swept by us, the first we
had yet scen, and the harbinger of the rainy weather
that was to provision me, as far as water was con-
cerned, for my approaching journey. Deluges of rain
and peals of thunder passed down the Swalkop, such as
only tropical countries can show.

Jonker's answer reached me at Balmen, it was
rambling and unsatisfactory, begging that I would
come to his town and discuss the matters. The letter,
instead of having been sent by a direct messenger,
had been passed from one person to another, so that
it had occupied a month in travelling from the blue
hills that bounded the horizon before me. I thought
this highly disrespectful, and hardly knew how to act,
when three days later brought intelligence of a
Hottentot raid of a more murderous and extensive
description than any that had taken place plev10usly
Eleven whole werfts had been swept away;. " the
Hottentots had passed within twenty miles of where I
was, and fugitives came from every side telling of their
aisfortunes. Now this was too bad; but I deter-
mined to have patience for a little time-—a traveller
must learn patience—and I wrote Jonker another eivil
letter. I took the ground of supposing that he had
not understood my last one, and I explained myself
over again. My intentions were simply these: if he
still intended to obstruct the way to Damara-land, in
spite of the long, the carefully worded and well indited
letters that I had sent him, and which explained fairly
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enough what the feelings were with which the Cape
. Government regarded marauders like himself, I would
try if T could not do something persovally to further
my own plans of exploring as I liked. I had no idea
of undertaking”a piece of Quixotism in behalf of the
Damaras, who are themsg')lves a nation of thieves and
cut-throats ;but I was determined that Jonker’s
contempt of white men should not .be carried so far
as to jeopardise my own plans. In fact, if he did not
cave a straw for me, as the bearer of the wishes of our
common Government, I would take my own line as an
individual who had a few good guns at command, and
would do my best to force my point.

‘Whatever 1 was to do must be postponed till my
men came, 50 I busied myself as usual with the milder
occupations of latitudes and longitudes, and mapping.
I built a wall, on the top of which I mounted my
tent; a hut was made opposite for my two men, and
the whole was well bushed in with thorns. I dined
most days with Mr. Hahn, who gave me most full and
accurate information about both Damaras and Hot-
tentots. Timboo improved very muchin the language,
and was the life and soul of the place, while John
Morta watched over my kraal like a dragon, and
made the very children cry out with terror when he
scowled at them. Mr. Hahn and I had numbers of
the natives up to question them about the country
to the north, but very little could be learnt. At last
a man came to Mr. Hahn and said there was a great
lake ten days off, of which he heard I had been in
search, and that he would take me there, and the
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name of the lake was Omanbondeé. Its direction was
somewhere between north and east. This was just
what T wanted—a point to aim at, something to .
search for and explore. It seemed so very absurd to
bring a quantity of men and oxen, and charge the
scarcely penetrable hakis thorns which hemmed us in
on every side, without something definite to go after.
The name was pretty ; the idea of a lake in this dusty
sun-dried land was most refreshing, and, according to
my temperament, I became immediately sanguine and
determined to visit it.

A nation called the Ovampo were said to live in
that direction, a very interesting agricultural people,
who, according to Damara ideas, were most highly
civilised. I wished much to go to them; they were the
only people worth visiting that I could hear of ; but I
could find out very little regarding them. These
savages were as ignorant of the country two days’
journey off as an English labourer usually is. My
friend, who told me of Omanbonde, told me also that I
could get to the Ovampo by way of that lake, and he
told me much more. Ie mentioned most particularly
a remarkable nation, who were deficient in joints both
at the elbow and knees. 'They were therefore unable
to lift anything to their mouths by themselves; but
when they dined, they did so in pairs, each man feeding
his vis-a-vis.

We had, after a long drought, a most terrific thunder-
storm: the lightning flashed so continuously that I
could read a mewspaper by its light without stopping,
my eye taking in enough words by one flash to enable
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-me to read steadily on until the next one. It lightened
in three different parts, and we were in the middle.
There were some flowers in front of me, and the
lightning was so vivid, and its light so pure, that T
could not only see the flowers, but also their colours.
I believe this is a very rare thing with lightning.
There were four savages running in a line, about 100
yards off, on their way to their huts: after one of the
flashes, only three remained; the other was struck
dead. Mr. Hahn and I picked him up. Itis curicus
how little a negro’s features are changed by death;
there is mno paleness. His widow howled all night;
and was engaged to be married again the succeeding
day.

The Swalkop ran violently after this storm, pouring
vast voluites of turbid and broken water for three days
down what had hitherto been an arid sandy channel.

Mr. Hahn’s household was large. There was an
interpreter, and a sub-interpreter, and again others;
but all most excellently well-bebaved, and showing to
great advantage the influence of their master. These
servants were chiefly Hottentots, who had migrated
with Mr. Hahn from Hottentot-land, and, like him, had
picked up the language of the Damaras. The sub-
interpreter was married to a charming person, not only
a Hottentot in figure, but in that respect a Venus
among Hottentots. I was perfectly aghast at her
development, and made inquiries upon that delicate
point as far as I dared among my missionary friends.
The result is, that I believe Mrs. Petrus to be the lady
who ranks second among all the Hottentots for the
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beautiful outline that her back affords, Jonker’s wife
ranking as the first; the latter, however, was slightly
passée, while Mrs. Petrus was in full embonpoint. I
profess to be a scientific man, and was exceedinglj’
anxious to obtain accurate meusurements of her shape;
but there was a difficulty in doing this. I did not
know a word of Hottentot, and could never therefore
have explained to the lady what the object of my foot-
rule could be; and I really dared not ask my worthy
missionary host to interpret for me. I therefore felt in
a dilemma as I gazed at her form, that gift of boun-
teous nature to this favoured race, which no mantua-
maker, with all her crinoline and stuffing, can do other-
wise than humbly imitate. The object of my admiration
stood under a tree, and was turning herself about to
all points of the compass, as ladies who wish to be
admired usually do. Of a sudden my eye fell upon
my sextant ; the bright thought struck me; and I
took a series of observations upon her figure in every
direetion, up and down, crossways, diagonally, and" so
forth, and T wvegistered them carefully uponA an
outline drawing for fear of any mistake; this being
done, I boldly pulled out my measuring-tape, and
measured the distance from where I was to the place
she stood, and having thus obtained both base and
angles, I worked out. the results by trigonometry and
logarithms.

Mr. Hahn gave me a very interesting account of the
first establishment of the Damara mission. He was
permitted to leave Jonker’s place after much trouble,
and encamped amongst the negroes in company with
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Mzr. Rath and Mr, Bam. None of them knew a word
of the language. No European had ever as yet learnt
it, and the natives laughed at them, and annoyed them
most excessively; they were mobbed and could do
scarcely anything. At last, a lazy fellow, with his nose
half-bitten off by a hyena, attached himself to them.
He happened, besides being lazy, to be also a particu-
larly intelligent man, and soon understood what the
missionaries were driving at, when they endeavoured
to get at the pronouns and tenses of this tongue'of
prefixes. He was of the greatest use to them, and,
mainly through his aid, they have, after five or six
years’ labour, fully acquired the language. Their
grammar and dictlonary were to have been sent in

1852, to the professor of philology at Bonn, and have
probably been received by this time.

. This man’s nose was seized by a hyena while he was
asleep on his back—very unpleasant, and an excellent
story to frighten ‘children with. T could hardly believe
it until a case occurred—quite d-propos. An old
Bushwoman, who encamped under the lee of a few
sticks and reeds that she had bent together, after the
custom of those people, was sleeping coiled up close
round the fire, with her lank feet straggling out in the
dark, when a hyena, who was prowling about in the
early morning, laid hold of her heel, and pulled her
bodily half out of the hut. Her howls alarmed the
hyena, who quitted his hold; and she hobbled up the
next morning to us for plaisters and bandages. The
very next night the old lady slept in the same fashion
as before, and the hyena came in the same way, and
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tugged at her heel just as he had done the previous
evening. The poor creature was in a sad state; and I
and onc of Mr. Hlahn’s men sat up the next night to
watch for the animal. T squatted in the shade of her
house; my companion covered a side-path, and the
woman occupied her hut as a bait. It was a grand
idea, that of baiting with an old woman. The hyena
came along the side-path, and there received his
quictus. : , v

All along the country about us was in the- utmost
confusion ; but we were not annoyed at Barmen. Once
indeed men came with the newsthat a body of Damarag
had been seen prowling behind the rocks that form a
broken background to the station; and we got every-
thing ready for an attack, and watched through the
night, but nothing came.

The fugitives from a lately dispersed werft were
staying at Barmen ; their cattle had been scattered all
about the country, and three men went out on a three
or four days’ excursion to look after them. When they
returned they came to the station yelling and leaping,
and the whole population turned out and joined them
in their war-dance. I never witnessed a more demo-
niacal digplay; their outrageous movements, their
barking cries, the brandishing of the assegais, and the
savage exultation of man, woman, and child at the
thoughts of bloodshed, formed a most horrible scene.
We heard that the meaning of it all was, that the
Damaras, who were looking after their lost cattle, had
found two of the robbers in the act of driving some
of their herd a few miles from this place, and that they
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had caught the men and killed them. The story
seemed improbable on very many accounts, and as the
scene of the slaughter was no great distance off, the
interpreter .and two or three men were sent on the
spoor to find out what they could. They retwrmed
with the tale that in the middle of a river bed they had
come to a place where the sand was much trodden
down, and some blood was dashed about, and from
that spot footsteps led in two directions, and with each
set of footsteps there was the mark of something being
dragged ; the first spoor led to a bush on one side of
the river where a man lay dead, the other to a thick
hakis thorn cover, but nothing could be seen under it
though the sand was diSturbed. TLooking further they
found a spoor that went thence by itgelf right up the
river bed. The interpreter followed it; it was that of
a person crawling and dragging himself, and the
wretched man whose track it was was found a mile
off under a tree in a most pitiable state, with the back
of his neck cut through to the bone.” It'was in the
forenoon of the day before that he had been wounded,
and it was now past the early morning, but he was still
able to speak. He said—and further inquiries corro-
borated the story—that he and the man that lay dead
were loitering about digging roots, when they saw a
fire and the three Damaras, from Barmen, eating
meat over it; an ox lay slaughtered by their side. They
" offered to feed them if they would help to carry as
much meat to Barmen as they could, so they agreed
and went on. Arriving at the river bed, the three
men fell upon their two porters, knocked them down
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with their knob kerries, and struck them till they were
nearly insensible, and then hacked at their necks with.
their assegais. This one was left for dead, but he
recovered, and succeeded in crawling from under the
thorn bush to where he was found. The tenacity of
life in a negro is wonderful. The object of the murder
proved to be simply this—The three Damaras had
found cattle belonging to their werft but not to them-
selves ; they were hungry and killed an ox to have a
good gorge, and then, not knowing how to get out of
the scrape of having killed their friends’ cattle, they
determined to lay the guilt upon these two unhappy
men, and therefore murdered them. It would never
do to leave this man to die where he was, so I went
with water, a litter and some bandages. The first
man’s throat was cut quite through, and he had long
been dead ; the second man I found under the shadow
of a tree with his head between his two hands on his
knees and insensible, but we roused him wup, his lips
were cracked with thirst and he could not speak. I
could never have believed that a man with a wound like
this could have survived an hour; all the back sinews
of lus neck were severed to the bone, and the cut
went quite round his neck, but only skin deep near
the jugular vein and windpipe. The head was perfectly
loose upon his shoulders, and heavily bruised, and his
skin was torn with the hakis thorns. I put him on
the Iitter, but his head rolled so shockingly from side
to side as the litter moved that I was obliged to make
two cushions of grass, one on each side of his head, to
steady it. At Barmen he was not able to give any
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further account, as he became delirious and died in a
few hours. '

I had sent messages to the different chiefs trying to
explain what the instructions were that I had received
at Cape Town. The way of authenticating messages
in this part of the world is curious; it is by giving
some token to the messenger which he shows as a
guarantee that he really comes from the person he
professes to represent, just as our ancestors who were
not clever at writing sent their signet rings. I could.
not tell what to send; it ought to be something very
characteristic and not worth stealing—an article that
neither grease, rain, nor dirt could spoil, and impossible
to be broken. All my things were reviewed, but none
were suitable except a great French cuirassier’s sword
in a steel scabbard, one that I had bought years
before in Egypt. This was just the thing. The
Damaras adore iron as we adore gold; and the bright-
ness of the weapon was charming in their eyes. They

had no idea of its use, as swords are unknown to
them, but they considered it as a large knmife. I
therefore girded my messenger with it in the presence -
of his companion, and Mr. Hahn translated for me
a short message to this effect—That I came from a
great chief and a large nation who did not rob as the
Namaquas did, but wished to be friends and not
enemies with the Damaras, and to send traders into
their country; that our land was very fertile, and we
did not want any other, but we wanted cattle, and our
traders would bring iron and buy them; that the
Damaras must not think when our people come that
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they are spies, for they are friends, and they must
treat them kindly. The messengers then repeated
what they had heard, to show that they recollected it,
and were given a sheep to cut up and carry for their
provision, and started off. T received civil answers
on the messengers’ return; but the Damaras are all
so hostile to cach other, tribe against tribe, that I
found it impossible to bring the chiefs together. Still
1 was glad that T had sent my messages, as it was
a demonstration, and that might be of some immediate
good to me.
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- Ix the last week of November I received the
welcome news of Andersson’s arrival at Otjimbingue
with the waggons. The oxen had taken them up.in
five long stages from Scheppmansdozf, working by night
and resting thirty-six hours between each pull. It
was impossible for me to leave Barmen, as matters
were now pending between me and the native chiefs,
and I daily expected to hear some news of Jonker’s
movements. On December 4th, Andersson rode over
to me, and his and Hang’ performances with the
unbroken oxen and two heavy waggons were loudly
praised by everybody. All had gone well; Andersson
had shot his first rhinoceros, my men had worked
fairly, all except omne waggon-driver, who, besides
laziness and insolence, had been caught in the act of
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stealing to a great extent. He was a man I had
determined to get rid of some time before, and I now
only waited until I could engage somebody to take his
place before I did so.

Nothing in particular transpired. I failed in
learning more about Omabondd, and returned to
Otjimbingué. ,

I went a few days before Andersson, as I wished to
visit Trongo with Hans, before starting with the
waggons. I left the mules at Barmen, and rode back
on ride-oxen which Andersson had brought for me.
The mules were troublesome creatures, requiring too
much watching ; they constantly tried to run away,
and when off, their pace was so good that the men had
runs of many hours before they could overtake and
bring them back. They gave me great anxiety at first,
but now I was quite tired of their tricks and hardly
cared what became of them.

I arrived at Otjimbingué about the 10th of December,
and found the waggons drawn up on the chiff under
a thick roofing of reeds, and with reeds stacked all
round them. Every thing looked most perfectly in
order, and I felt delighted with Hans’ management.
My waggon gear had required much putting in order;
the trel-tows or ropes to which the yokes were
fastened were quite rotten; they were remarkably
good pieces of rope when I bought them in Cape
Town, so much so as to attract the critical eye of the
sailors ; but nothing of hemp or cotton stands this
climate. I do not know why, but string, yarn, shirts,
and thread all become useless after a short exposure
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to the air. Hans had therefore saved the hide of
.every ox that had been slaughtered, and had either
dressed it to malke reims and such like things, or else
twisted it up raw to make into a trek-tow. We still
wanted one hide, which a gnu was kind enough to
afford us. Hans wounded him after a long stalk ; but
though the animal got off” for the time, he was steadily
followed by Hans and John Allen for hours, till night-
fall ; they then slept on the track and took it up
again the next morning; in a couple of hours they
found the beast on three legs, at. bay, under a stone,
where he was shot and flayed. Guu is literally the
‘only hide, besides that of oxen and koodoos, that is
fit for a trek-tow ; almost all other animals have eithex
too small and too thin skins, or else the opposite
extreme, while gemsbok and zebra hides, which are of
the right thickness, are the worst of leather.

I stopped a day at Otjimbingue, and then rode off
with Hans,. John St. Helena, and Gabriel, to the
mountain Frongo; it was partly an excursion to buy
oxen and sheep for my journey, and partly to see the
country, and that remarkable stronghold of the Ghou
Damup. The drought was so great, no constant rain
having fallen, that troops of Damaras were flocking in
from all sides to the comparatively abundant water of
the Mission station. Onmne of the captains, who was in
advance of the rest of his people, offered to go back
with me as guide. He sald he would take us to
different werfts on our road, where we might barter ag
much as we liked, but that he dare not take us to

Erongo, as his people and the Ghou Damup who lived
v
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there were always fighting together. I took a few
articles of exchange, some of each of the different
things that I had, and we all started in the afternoon.

Our native followers included two Ghou Damups,
who were to introduce us to their relatives on Erongo,
in the same way as the captain was to recommend us
to his friends on the road. :

We emerged from the broad valley of the Swakop,
after three hours’ travelling, then scrainbled along a
very stony road, offpacked for a couple of hours in a
watercourse, and travelled on till daybreak, when we
came to the first Damara village, where, after a good
deal of explanation and long waiting, we were tolerated
and allowed some milk. Hans was my only interpreter.
A Iittle bartering took place here, and some sheep
were bought. We then rode on down a broad grassy
plain, bounded on the left by high mountains, and
some more bartering took place at midday; our oxen
on each occasion being put under the charge of the
captain of the tribe, who had them watered. and sent
out to grass. I felt nervous at being amongst such
numbers of armed ill-looking scoundrels as these
Damaras are ; their features are usually placid, but the
least excitement brings out all the lines -of a savage
passion. They always crowded round us and hemmed
us in, and then tried to hustle us away from our bags
and baggage. They have an impudent way of handling
and laying hold of every thing they covet, and of
begging in an authoritative tome, laughing among
themselves all the time. It is very difficult to keep
them off; the least show of temper would be very
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hazardous among such a set of people, and it is hardly
" possible to amuse and keep them in order without a
ready command of their language. I must say that
these savages are magnificent models for sculptors,
for f.hey are tall, cleanly made, and perfectly upright ;
their head is thrown well back, and their luxuriant
but woolly hair is clustered round an open forchead ;
their features arve often beautifully chiselled, though
the expression in them is always coarse and disagree-
able. Their whole body shines with grease and red
paint (if they can afford those luxuries), and though
they are the dirtiest and most vermin-covered of
. savages, yet the richer class among them are well
polished up, and present an appearance which at a
short distance is very imposing and statuesque.
They call clothes by the same name that they give to
the scum of stagnant water; and I must say that, in
personal appearance, these naked savages were far less
ignoble objects than we Europeans in our dirty shirts
and trousers.
‘We arrived at our guide’s werft in the afternoon, and
I was thoroughly fatigued from heat and want of sleep,
and a pretty long ride; but Hans kept watch and
bartered perpetually. I could find no shade—there
scarcely ever is shade in Damara-land—but dropped
asleep for two or three hours in the full sun, which
made me sick and poorly. Gabriel had recovered a
little of the spirits that he had lost by travelling, and
was now becoming impudent to the Damaras; he had
a quick angry temper when annoyed, (having already
tried to stab two of his fellow servants), and now that

? 2
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the Damaras were thronging round us and teasing us a
great deal, I was in much alarm lest some imprudence:
of the lad’s should give them a pretext for an attack..
If fighting had once commenced, we should have been
as full of assegais as St. Sebastian ever was of arrows,
and our guns would lLave availed but little. Just at
this time, as we were all squatting in a ring, except
Hang and John St. Helena, who were a little to one
side and out of the way, some hungry native dogs paid
our saddlebags a visit, and gnawed at the leather.
Gabriel took a rhinoceros-hide whip to frighten them
off, and one snarled, but retreated to his master through
the middle of the ring. Gabriel rushed, quite daft,
after the dog, and gave a tremendous slash with the
long supple whip at him, but he quite over-reached his
aim, and the chief got the benefit of the cut full on his
legs.  Another instant and Gabriel was prostrate,
while the chief, like a wild beast, glared over him; the
muscle of every Damara was on the stretch. Every
man had his agsegai. My gun lay by my side, but I
had sense enough not to clutch at it. I tried with all
my power to look as steady and unconcerned as I counld,
and I must partly thank the sun which had baked my
face into a set expression, for success. It was a fear-
fully anxious time to me, though it lasted but for a
moment ; gradually the savage’s grasp relaxed, the
Damaras around fell back into monchalant attitudes,
and at length the ferocious expression of the chief's
face somewhat smoothed down, and he rose and
allowed the disconcerted Grabriel to sneak off, but kept
the whip as a trophy, and possibly as a memento of
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wrongs received. When we were about to start, I made
myself as civil as I could, and then gently took hold of
the whip, and he allowed me to coax. it out of his hand,
so all ended well.

We had bought four or five oxen and a few sheep,
which we intended to drive with us to Erongo, the
broad table mountain that now lay eight hours in front
of us and bounded the horizon. It was five hours’
travel to the next water, but it tock us much longer, for

. we had some hunting by the way. The heat became
fearful, and fever was upon me; I could hardly sit the
journey out, and was extremely glad to get to the bed
of the Canna river, (a tributary of the Swakop) where
an hour’s “crowing” and digging gave enough water
for the oxen. After a good meal, as the evening was
clear, we were again in the saddle, and pushed on for
the mountains, the length of whose escarpment from
east to west was fifteen miles. Its height by rough
sextant meastirement was 2800 feet. In one part of it
there was a break, the mountains rising like parapets
on either hand, and to this break we steered. It was
pitch dark when we got there, and glad I was to lay my
throbbing head to rest.

In the morning I dispatched the two Ghou Damups
up the hill to tell the inhabitants of our arrival, and to
request guides from them. I spent the morning in
sleeping under huge overhanging slabs of limestone,
enjoying to the full ““the shadow of a broad rock in a
thirsty land.” In the afternoon we rambled about
trying to climb the hill, and to obtain a good view of
the adjacent country. The rocks that composed
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Erongo were here in huge smooth white masses—often
hundreds of feet without a fissure—the hill seemed
built by some Cyclopean architect. Immense round
boulders of the same stones were strewed here and
there at its base. Our Ghou Damup returned in the
evening with a promise that guides should be sent us
early the next day. We put our articles of exchange
into small packs, as men had to carry them up the
steep mountain by the footroad. When cattle ave
sent up, they are driven round to a different and more
distant entrance, which we did not care to visit. Itis
just practicable for oxen and no more.

‘We had a grand chase after some zebras in the early
morn; a large herd had ventured into the recess in
which we were encamped during the night, and as they
returned smelt our fire and headed back. We heard
them, and everybody ran to cut them off, some with
guns and some without ; the zebras made a round and
galloped through a narrow gorge within arm’s length of
those who were there. We could pot carry our sleeping
things up the mountain, as they were too heavy, but T
took a small plaid. I was very unwell, but tried to
battle off my fever. John St. Helena, Gabriel, and the
Damaras, were left to watch the cattle below—while
Hans and I and the Ghou Damup climbed for two
hours over smooth slabs, most of the time without
shoes for fear of slipping. The slabs over which the
only path lay were disjointed from the main rock, and
enormous fissures lay between them and it. When we
travelled along the side that sloped towards these
fissures it was to me very nervous work, for my feet
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would not grasp the rock, -and if I had tumbled I
should have explored much more of the mountain than
I desired. The measurement of these slabs is not in
feet but in hundreds of feet. Once on the top, the air
was deliciously cool, and the boulders strewn about
gave shade to sit under "when -we pleased. Leopards
are very numerous here ; they have nothing wild to feed
on except baboons and steinboks—however the Ghou
Damup have plenty of sheep and goats, and these the
leopards attack. The summit of Erongo is a succession
of ravines clothed with thorn-coppice, and a great deal
of cactus ; the effect is pretty, and I should much like
to live there for summer quarters. Along the ravines,
a few wild fig-trees grow. After a couple of hours of
up and down walking, in which we started a magnificent
leopard, we arrived at the chief’s werft, and I liked its
situation and effect very much,—it was not in the open
flat, like those of the Damaras, who fear the neigh-
bourhood of any cover which might conceal an advancing
enemy, but among trees. It was also built more
durably. The Damara huts have but one room; they
are like those I described at Walfisch Bay ; these were
rather complicated. The frame-work of the hut was
generally made by growing trees, a clump of which
was selected and their lower branches thinned; then
the tops were bent down and pleached together; the
trees in the middle dividing the huts into two or even
three rooms. The shape on the outside was like a
snail-shell, the entrance faced to the leeward. Going
into the chief’s hut, the entrance led straight into the
main apartment, on either side of which were rooms,
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one of them for the chief’s wife. There were plenty
of utensils about, such as wooden milk-bowls, pipes,
and so on : there was a stuffed ottoman, and the whole
place had a great appearance of comfort. The chief .
was a gentleman, and very courteous. Though
Hottentot was his language, yet he spoke a little
Damara, in which language we talked tohim. e had
a charming daughter, the greatest belle among the
blacks that I had ever seen, and a most thorough-
paced coquette. Ier main piece of finery, and one
that she flirted about in a most captivating manner,
was a shell of the size of a penny-piece. She had
fastened it to the end of a lock of front hair, which
was of such a length as to permit the shell to dangle to
the precise level of her eyes. She had learnt to move
her head with so great precision as to throw the shell
exactly over whichever eye she pleased, and the lady’s
winning grace consisted in this feat of bo-peep, first
eclipsing one eye and languishing out of the other, and
then with an elegant toss of the head rever§ing the
proceedings.

Her papa would sell me no oxen nor sheep; he
insisted that he had none, though the place was full
of tracks. But these people are very cunning to
strangers, lest the stranger should think proper to
steal their cattle. I very much regretted that I had
not a good interpreter, as I had taken a fancy to the
chief, and should have liked to have had a long con-
versation with him. He was not paramount over the
mountain, but there were one or two more captains.
Indeed, he assured me he could not give me guides
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over the lull, as his men dare not travel about it. 1
was obliged to return, for I had my time limited in
many ways; else I should have liked fo have fully
explored the place. The fever that was on me
mereased hourly, and I was anxious to return. The
night was bitterly cold, but I curled myself in my
thin plaid round the fire, and got through the long
hours somehow or other. The chief and I inter-
changed presents; we bought a few goats, and
returned as we came. The rocky slabs looked more
dangerous and slippery than ever, but no accident
occurred. The next evening we slept at the werft,
where Gabriel had distinguished himself. T felt
wandering, and was delirious during most of the
night, but could sit on ox-back well enough the next
day—it was Christmas day, but I dared not stop to do
it honour. We rode on five hours. Hans shot four
zebras. The Damaras gave us milk in exchange for
their meat, and that was our dinner. The next night
I was again ill, but less so than before; and the
ensuing day I rode through to Otjimbingud: the
distance between it and Erongo is about twenty hours’
travel. The result of my journey was, that I bought
twenty-ive oxen and thirty or forty sheep (four
common guns had been bartered for twenty oxen),
which was a material addition to my stock.

Andersson, who had had a slight fever like myself, was
there in full vigour; he had been in an almost hand-
to-hand combat with a lion, for the beast was on one
side of a small bush, growling at him, whilst he was

on the other. IHe shot the lion. A stirring night
F3
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-scene had occurred here, which Andersson witnessed.
As the evening closed in, some people saw a lion kill a
giraffe on the opposite side of the river: the alarm
was given; everybody took firebrands; and it was
quite dark when the mob arrived at the place. They
ran unconcernedly up to the giraffe, and frightened the
Lion off it, who kept roaring and prowling about them
close by, whilst they cut up the meat.

I determined to leave my cart at Otjimbingué, as I
had hardly mules enough to take it; neither could
I spare Timboo to drive it. It was thatched over
against the side of the Mission house; and Mr. Rath
kindly took charge of the mule’s harness.

Two days after my return from Erongo, my first
experience in waggon-travelling began: I hated it
from the first, and never became reconciled to it: I
disliked its slowness, and the want of independence
about it. In a rugged and wooded country long
détours have to be made to avoid obstacles which ride
and pack oxen go across without difficulty. *Roads
have to bé explored, bushes cut down, and the great
stones rolled out of the way. The waggon is a crush-
ing, cumbrous affair, and according to my ideas,
totally unfitted for the use of an explorer, except in
moderately level countries. I was never happier than
when I left it behind, and took to the saddle.

The .oxen were excessively wild, and seemed to
have quite forgotten what they had learnt. It took us
from an bour and a half to two hours to inspan the
two waggons, notwithstanding we had so great a force
of men, most of whom were acknowledged to be





