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PREFACE.

- ——

NEeARrLY every person with whom I have con-
versed since my return from South Africa, has
appeared to take great interest in the Kaffirs,
the wild animals, and other inhabitants of that
country.

I am not vain enough to suppose that my
friends have merely pretended this interest for
the sole object of allowing me an opportunity
of talking, and have thereby deluded me into a
belief of affording amusement. But I really
think that the 6pinions which they have expressed
are genuine, and that perhaps the same wish
for information on the subject of the Kaffirs, or
the wild beasts of the Cape, may be more widely
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extended than I have been able personally to
prove.

Most men who have written on South Africa,
have been either sporting giants, scientific
men, or travellers who have gone over ground
never before trodden by the white man. I am
neither of these.

The first I am not, for the blood spilled by me
was but a drop compared to the ocean that many
have caused to flow in this land.

Unfortunately I am not scientific ; but, perhaps,
from this very defect, I may become the more
intelligible to the general reader of the following
pages, who may comprehend my simple names for
simple things, rather than those of a polysyllabic
character.

I know that I have sunk miserably in the
opinion of savans, in consequence of my ina-
bility to tell whether or not the Zerstremiacee
grew luxuriantly in Africa. I only knew that
the plains bore beautiful flowers, and I learnt
their Kaffir names ; that the bush had fine trees,
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some with sweet-scented blossoms, others with
fruit, and I knew which fruit was good to eat.

By travellers, I may be considered presump-
tuous in attempting to write on South Africa,
when I never crossed the Vaal river or pene-
trated far into the interior ; but I must trust that
they will pardon my temerity. I was obliged,
from circumstances, to pursue the game nearer
my home, which required ¢ more patient search
and vigil long,” for the creatures had become
more wild or savage than those animals in the
interior that were seldom disturbed.

From sketches and a rough journal compiled
on the spot, I have formed this book.
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Spurting Sceenes

AMONGST THE

KAFFIR TRIBES IN AFRICA.

——

CHAPTER 1.

. Voyage to the Cape—Discomforts of a long voyage—The wolf turned lamb
—Porpesses and Portuguese men-of-war—The mate’s story—Catching a
shark—An albatross hooked—Cape Town—Algoa Bay—Ox-waggon—
South-A frican travelling—Obstinacy conquered—Expeditious journeying
—Frontier of the colony.

To an indifferent sailor, a long voyage is not by any
means a pleasant thing; and I quite agree with the sage
who said that a man on board a ship was a prisoner, with
the additional risk of being drowned. One feels a con-
tinual yearning for the green fields, fresh butter and milk ;
and the continual noise, confusion, and other disagree-
ables, are more trying to temper and patience than can be
imagined by a quiet stay-at-home gentleman.

We left England in the coldest weather that had been
remembered for years. A month’s daily skating on the
Serpentine was a bad preparation for a week’s calm, under
a burning sun, within a degree of the line, twenty-seven
days afterwards. The frames of Englishmen, however,
appear to be better adapted for the changes of climate
than are those of the inhabitants of any other country.

B



2 VOYAGE TO THE CAPE.

We passed the Bay of Biscay with the usual rough
weather, had a distant look at Madeira, and entered -the
trade-winds, without having met with any other disaster
than a sort of mutiny amongst the crew, who, headed by.
a contumacious coloured giant, refused to attend divine
service on a Sunday. A detachment of half a dozen men,
with the captain and the mate at their head, soon brought
the gentleman in question to reason; forty-eight hours in
irons, on bread and water, entirely changed his view of
the matter, and he came out from the encounter a
very lamb.

I frequently remained on deck in the first watches of
the night, during the pleasant sailing in the trade-winds,
between the Canary Islands and the west coast of Africa,
a part of the world that has always been remembered by
me for its beautiful climate. The light breeze caused
little more than a ripple on the water, which sparkled
with millions of phosphorescent lights, and the slow, easy -
motion of the vessel, with the occasional groaning of the
:blocks and bulk-heads, as a stronger puff of wind than
usual caused an additional strain upon them, was like
the heave and swell of some leviathan lungs, while the
graceful curve of the studding-sails, spreading far out
on each side, gave to the ship the appearance of some
vast animal, intent on a journey of mystery and im-
portance, and busy in thus muttering to itself a rehearsal
of its mission.

I preferred resting in the stern-boat, and watching
the space around, to breathing the close atmosphere of
the badly-ventilated cabins, with their odours of bilge-
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water and mouldy biscuit, or tossing about restlessly in
the narrow berth, to the disturbance and sometimes
death of vagrant cockroaches, who had trespassed under
the blanket, and whose number was legion.

In the surrounding water, one could trace the meteor
course. of some monster of the deep, whose dive left
behind a long brilliant stream of fire like a rocket.
Suddenly the ocean would apparently become alive with
these flashes of light, as a shoal of porpesses dashed into
sight with the velocity of a troop of wild horse, leaping
and shying in their merry race. They cross the brilliant
wake of the ship, and, with a regular wheel, like a
squadron of cavalry, charge after her. The ten knots
per hour that the log has given as the gallant ship’s
speed, make but little difference to these aquatic rovers.
They open their line as they near, and now they are
under the stern; in a second they have passed, in a few
more are far on ahead, jumping about near the bows,
and taking each valley of the rolling sea in true sporting
style. Then, with another sweep, they dash down upon
us, and, after inspecting the ship for a minute, disappear
with the same reckless speed, leaving two or three out-
siders, who, not getting a fair start, appear to ply whip
and spur to regain their position with the main body.
The sea is then doubly dark and mysterious.

The morning light would show the ocean covered with
the beautiful little Portuguese men-of-war (Physalus),
whose brilliant reflection of the prismatic colours would
raise a feeling of ambition for their capture. An hour was
passed in the endeavour to become more closely acquainted

B 2



4 THE MATE'S STORY.

with them, by means of a little net over the ship’s side—
the result, like many others in this world, was disappoint-
ment. A man-of-war is caught, but, upon its reaching
the deck, is found to consist of a small bladder, now
destitute of those attractions that had tempted our eyes,
and a few long muscular strings, that raise a red smarting
line wherever they touch the skin. This curious creature
declines exhibiting its beauties during captivity.

I had many theoretical lessons in seamanship from the
mate during this fine weather, and many interesting
anecdotes of whaling adventures. He was very anxious
to pass safely round the Cape, and, upon my inquiring the
reason, he gave me the following account of his last trip,
which had taken place some four years before :—

‘It was on a miserably cold day in February that the good
barque Emerald, in which I was second mate, weighed
her anchor from the mud opposite Gravesend, and com-
menced her voyage for the Mauritius. I had sailed with
the captain (Wharton) to the West Indies on a former
voyage, and had been asked by him to take the second
mate’s place on this trip, although I was only twenty-one
years old at the time. I thought it a good berth, and
accepted it, although I disliked the man. He was a good
sailor, there was no denying, but a bit of a bully, and, I
always suspected, drank a good deal when quiet in his
cabin. He had been married just before our voyage, and
his honeymoon was rather curtailed by the hurry of our
departure. I saw his wife several times before we left
England, for she was staying at Gravesend, and had also
come on board while we were lying in the docks, She
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was a very pretty young girl, and seemed to be too quiet
and good for the skipper, who, I thought, did not treat
her as he ought to have done. She told me that she was
going to take a cottage at Gosport while her hushand
was away, and asked me, if I had time, to write her a few
words to say how the ship got on, in case we met any of
the homeward-bound; or stopped at any port. 1 believe,
when she shook hands with me, and said, ¢ Good-bye, sir;
a happy voyage to you,” I felt much inclined to do her
any service, and pitied her lonely situation more than her
husband did. She had told me that her only relation
was an aged aunt. Well, we floundered across the Bay
of Biscay, and ran down the trades, and in twenty-seven
days from leaving England with a freezing north wind,
we were baking under the line with 95° in the shade
shown op our thermometer. The skipper had shoved a
couple of our men in irons for very slight offences during
our run, and seemed to be a greater brute than ever.
He was one of those fellows who acted like an angel on
shore, so pleasant and kind, but when he got afloat in
blue water, he wasn’t an angel exactly, at least not the
right sort of angel.

“ We jogged on, however, till we passed round the
Cape; we gave it a wide berth, and kept well off the bank,
to avoid the current that runs from the east all down
that coast for seventy miles’ distance. We were about off
Cape I’Agulhas, when the north-west wind that we had
carried with us from near South America, turned round
and blew right in our teeth; we had plenty of wind in
our jib then, it blew great guns, and we were under close-
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reefed topsails for a week. One night I was on watch,
and finding that it was blowing harder than ever, and
the ship was making very bad weather of it, I thought
I would go down and ask the skipper’s leave to lay-to.
I dived down the hatchway and knocked twice at the
captain’s cabin-door before 1 received an answer; at
last I heard his ‘Come in.’ I opened the door and
was about to report the gale increased, but was stopped
by the appearance of the captain. He was as white
as a sheet, and hLis eyes were staring like a maniac’s.
Before I could speak a word, he said, ¢ Have you seen
her?’ I did not know what he meant, but said, < Beg
pardon, sir, the ship is making very bad weather of
it” He cursed the weather, and repeated, ‘Did you
see my wife as you came in?’ I said, ‘See your
wife! No!’

“ He stared at me for an instant and then dropped
on his couch, and said, ‘God have mercy on me. It
was the first time I had ever heard him use that sacred
name, although the evil one’s was pretty often in his
mouth. I then asked him about the ship, when he told
me to go and do what I thought best. I went up and
took all the canvas off, with the exception of the mizen-
trysail. I got the peak lowered down to the deck and
showed but a pocket-lhandkerchief sort of sail; this
kept -her head to wind. I had a guy made fast to the
boom, which kept it firm, and lashed the helmr; we then
rode like a duck on the water.

“ 1 turned in as usual after being relieved, and said
nothing to any one about what I had heard. In the
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morning the captain sent for me, told me not to speak
about what he had said last night, but that he had
been told that his days were numbered. He pointed to
the log-book, in which he had put down, that he had
seen his wife come into the cabin, and that she spoke
to him, and told him something about himself. He then
requested me to sign his statement in the book, and
ordered me not to say a word to any of the men as long
as he lived. I told him not to think anything about it,
as such things were only imaginations, and were caused
by the stomach being a little out of order. I did not
think it at the time, although I thought it would quiet
him by telling him so.

“ We lay-to all that day; the captain came on deck
once, but spoke to no one. In the afternoon I went down
to him to ask about getting a little sail up again; I found
him reading his Bible, a thing that I had never heard of
his doing before. He put it down and came on deck ;
ordered me to get up the fore-topsaﬂ ; I went forward to
see about it, and the skipper walked on to the poop ; the
helm was still lashed, and no one was there but him. I
was giving the men orders to go aloft, when I heard a
crack astern, and felt a jar through the whole ship. I
turned round and found the pitching had caused the
heavy boom of the trysail to break the guy that fastened
it, and it was swinging from side to side with every lurch
of the ship. I ran aft with all the men, and with great
difficulty made it fast again; it took us some time to
settle, and I then went down to tell the captain. His
cabin was just as I had left it before, and no one in it; I
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came out and asked for him on deck, but no one had
seen him there. The men said that he was on the
poop when the guy gave way; there was a general call
throughout the ship, but the captain was not found.

“ The first mate and I then went on the poop, and looked
well all round. On the bulwarks near the stern there
was a slight dent, and close beside it a streak of blood :
there was no doubt that the boom in its first swing had
knocked the skipper clean overboard, and the chances
were, had smashed some of his limbs too. We never saw
him more. The first mate took the command, and I told
him about the captain’s vision; he laughed at me, and
told me I was a fool to believe in such rubbish, and
recommended me not to talk about it. I quietly tore the
leaf out of the log-book, and have got it now. I will
show it you.” Saying this he went down to his cabin
and brought me up the sheet of paper; which I read, and
found it as he had described. ¢ We went on to the
Mauritius, loaded, and returned to England. I had no
opportunity of fulfilling my promise of writing to the
captain’s wife, so immediately I could leave the ship
I started for Gosport to tell her about his loss.

1 found her house from the address she had given me,
and walked once or twice up and down to consider all I
should say to her. It was any way a difficult thing and
one I did not like doing, having to relate the death of
her husband; and besides, women are inclined to think -
there is always some. neglect in others if an accident
happens to those they love. At last I plucked up courage
and knocked at the door. A decent-looking servant
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came, and upon my asking if Mrs. Wharton were at home,

. she replied,  Mrs. Wharton don’t live here, Mrs. Some-’
body or other lives here, and she ain’t at home.” I asked
if she could tell me where to find Mrs. Wharton, and was
informed by the maid that she was a stranger and knew
nothing ; but the baker over the way, she thought, could
tell me. I went over and asked the baker’s wife, and she
informed me that Mrs. Wharton had been dead nearly
five months, and her aunt had moved away. I was
thunderstruck at this intelligence, and immediately
inquired the date of her death; she looked over a day-
book in the drawer, and told me. I put it down in my
memorandum-book, and when I got back to the ship
I found the date the same as that noted on the leaf of the
log-book as the one that the captain had seen her off the
Cape. Now, I never was superstitious before this, nor
am I alarmed now at the idea of seeing ghosts, but still
there is a queer sort of feeling comes over me when I
think of that night.

“ When I got home to my friends, I told the clergyman
and the doctor what had been seen. The first explained
it to me as an optical delusion, but acknowledged that
it was very curious; the other looked into my eyes as
though he were trying to see some signs of insanity, and
told me it was very likely that the captain’s supper had
disagreed with him that night, or that he was half-seas-
over.

“Now, I haven’t much learning myself, but I do despise
what I have seen called science; men who study books
only, can’t know so much as those who see the real
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things; I haven’t patience with men who, never having
travelled much, or been across the oceans, quietly tell the
world that what a hundred sane men’s experienced eyes
have seen and known as a sea-serpent is discovered by
their scientific reasoning to be a bundle of seaweed, or a
shoal of porpesses, because they saw once at Brighton one
or the other, when even a land-lubber could hardly have
been mistaken. My wise doctor tried to prove that what
the skipper had seen with his own eyes was nothing but
the result of a supper he hadn’t eaten, or the fumes of some
grog that wern’t swallowed ; because it happened not to
be accounted for in his fusty old books in any other way—
I would sooner be without science, if this is the result.

“ Bless you, sir, I never yet saw one of your great learned
sailors worth much in an extremity. Give me a fellow who
acts from his practical experience. A man much given
to be particular about ‘how the log-book is kept,” about
dotting i’s and crossing t’s, is generally struck of a heap,
if the ship happens to be taken aback, or a squall carries
away her gear. 'While he is going over his logarithms to
know what should be done, the commonest seaman on
hoard could set all to rights. Mind I don’t run down
any book-learning you may have, but I only say it ain’t
equal to experience, and it never will convince me that, if
I see a square-rigged ship a mile off, I am only mistaken,
and that a man in London knows by science that it was a
fore-and-aft schooner and close to me ; orif I see a school of
whales, he knows they are only flying fish, because science
tells him the whale does not frequent the part where I
saw them ; and that my supper caused me to mistake one
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for the other.” With these sentiments the mate ended his
tale, and I now proceed with the narrative of the voyage.

‘While near the line, we caught a shark, which was the
first animal bigger than a hare that I had ever assisted in
destroying. As the method employed on this fellow was of
a more sporting character than usually attends the capture
of this monster, I will give in detail our proceedings.

Our voracious friend having been seen some hundred
yards astern steadily following in our wake, we procured
two joints of a lightning-conductor (that had lain in the
hold since our leaving England, and which was intended
to protect the ship from the fluid that makes so excellent
a messenger but so direful an enemy), and lashed a large
hook on to one end. The copper wire was stout enough
to resist the teeth of the monster, and a common log-line
was made fast to the wire, with a second line in case of
his requiring much play. Over the stern went the hook,
baited with a most tempting piece of pork; the ship was
just moving through the water at the time, the whole
sea looking like a vast lake of molten silver.

‘We watched our cannibal as the bait came near him;
he did not keep us long in doubt, but with a rush put
his nose against the pork, pronounced it good, turned
on his side, and both pork and hook disappeared. We
gave a smart tug at the line, and found him fast.

I expected a tremendous trout-like rush, or some great
display of shark force ; but he merely gave a wag of his
tail, lowered his dorsal fin under water, and steadily
dragged back on the line. We met him with a firm
pull, and brought him near the ship, when he made a
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sudden dive directly downward, nearly carrying out both
our lines.

I feared now that we should lose him, but he seemed
to have gone deep enough to suit his taste, and turned
slowly up again; all his movements could be seen as
distinctly in this transparent water as those of a bird in
the air. One or two more dives of a similar character at
length tired him, and he was brought close to the vessel.
One of the seamen then sent a harpoon with deadly aim
right through him, which caused a furious struggle, by
which the hook was snapped short off from the wire. The
harpoon, however, held firm, and its rope served to guide
a bowling-knot, which caught under the shark’s fins, and
he was dragged on to the deck. A storm of blows and a
chop on his tail soon reduced his strength, which had
shown itself in struggles and leaps; his demise was then
peaceful. He was fully seven feet long, and seemed a
string of muscles. He disappointed me by his craven
surrender ; a salmon would have given far more play.

Great interest was shown in inspecting the shark’s in-

terior ; a button marked V R or R N might have caused
" endless speculation, and wonderful tales to be invented.
Alas ! his stomach contained nothing but a bundle of
feathers! A roar from the whole crew was given at this
discovery.

‘What could he have been about? — acting a fishy
pantomime as a pillow, or turning himself into a com-
fortable resting-place for Mrs. Shark’s head ? The fact
was, that there had been a great deal of poultry plucked
within the last few days, and the feathers were thrown
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overboard. Sharky being unable to grab either the fowls
or their masters, had been obliged to satisfy the cravings
of his hungry maw with this unsatisfactory substitute.
I cut a slice out of him ; it was like a skein of wire, so
tough and unfishlike.

Some preserved salmon that we had for dinner on the
following day was pronounced by a youngster “ very good
indeed, and better than he could have fancied a shark
would taste:” and he very likely believes to this day that
boiled shark is very like salmon, as we were all careful not
to inform him of his error.

As we neared the Cape, we were occasionally inspected
by some gigantic albatrosses, whose spectral appearance,
as they sailed rapidly along with outstretched and rigid
wings, and passed from side to side of the horizon in
sweeping circles, seemed like the ghosts of ancient mari-
ners thus condemned monotonously to pass their time till
the day of judgment.

When near the island of Tristan D’Acunha we caught
one with a little hook and a line; we brought him on
deck, and, after inspecting his personal appearance and
ten-feet-wide wings from tip to tip, threw him overboard,
when he was furiously attacked by his cousins, who,
Chinaman-like, seemed to think death the only fit reward
for his having dealt with the white travellers.

We entered Table Bay in the night, just in time to
escape a strong south-easter that sprung up at daybreak,
enveloped the Table Mountain with its dense white
cloth of clouds, and sent volumes of dust from the flats
pouring into the town, to the blinding of every unfortu-
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nate out-of-door individual. On disembarking in any
foreign land, one is naturally amused with the curious
costumes of the people; and when the country happens
to be that of a coloured race, this peculiarity is still more
striking. 'The people here were of every colour and
denomination,—English, Dutch, Portuguese, Chinamen,
Malays, Negroes, Kaffirs, Hottentots, Fingoes, and Mo-
hammedans, white and black, red and yellow, with every
intermediate shade.

The head-dresses showed in the greatest variety. Some
heads had nothing on them, not even hair; others had a
small rag. Hottentot and Malay women’s heads were
extensively got up with red and blue handkerchiefs; some
wore English straw hats or coverings shaped like rotundas;
others had plumes of ostrich-feathers, wide-awakes, &ec.
Most of the women and boys danced round us when we
first landed, and I felt like Sindbad the sailor being
welcomed by the beasts on the magician’s island.

I rather liked Cape Town ; there was a good library,
very fair balls, pretty women, and a pleasant country near,
well sprinkled with good houses, the hospitality of which
might well be introduced in place of the oyster-like
seclusion of many homes in England.

Three months after landing in Table Bay I again
embarked for Algoa Bay, en route for the frontier. We
had a pleasant calm voyage, keeping the coast in sight
during the whole passage, and putting into two or three
bays, where a delay of a few hours enabled me to haul on
board a good dish of grotesque-looking fish, and some
crayfish : the latter were excellent eating.
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On the sixth day we landed at Port Elizabeth,
Algoa Bay, whence I started without delay; sand, swin-
dling horse-dealers, naked Fingoes, and drunken Hot-
tentots being my principal sights at this town. I managed
to obtain a mount from a friend who had voyaged from
Cape Town with me, and thus reserved my selection of a
quadruped until T arrived at Graham’s Mown. We ex-
amined the surrounding country for game, but saw only
a hare, a few quail, and one buck. I was told that ostriches
were within a few miles, and that elephants had been seen
near the Sundays river a day or so past.

The ox-waggon of the Cape is a four-wheeled vehicle
with a canvas tilt; it is completely a necessary of the
South-African resident: it is his house, his ship, and
in many cases his income. Until he builds a house, he
lives in the waggon, keeps all he possesses there, and
travels from spot to spot independent of inns or other
habitations. From the general suppleness of the vehicle,
owing to the very small quantity of iron which is used in
its construction, it is well adapted for the purposes of
crossing the steep-banked rivers and stony roads that are
here so frequent.

Fourteen oxen are generally used for a team, each
having his regular place, and answering to his wonderful
name. A miserable Hottentot boy or Fingoe is employed
to perform the part of leader : he is called “ forelouper;”
his duty being to hold a small rope that is fastened to the
horns of the two front oxen, and to lead them in the
right road.

The inspanning or coupling completed, the rope by

o°
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which the team pulls the waggon is then stretched, and
the driver, whirling his gigantic whip round his victims,
and with a shrill yell that a demon might utter, shouts,
“Trek ! Trek! Achterman! Roeberg!” (the mames of
two oxen) “Trek ye!”

The long whip is then brought down with a neat flip on
the flank of some refractory animal who is hanging back,
and out of whose hide a strip of several inches in length
is thus taken. ' :

A shout at Englishman—generally so named from being
the most obstinate in the team—Zwartland, Wit Kop,
&e., is followed by a steady pull all together, and the
waggon moves off. When the driver has flogged a few
more of the oxen to let off his superfluous anger, he
mounts on the waggon-box, and exchanges his long whip
for a short strip of seacow-hide, called the  achter
sjambok,” with which he touches up occasionally the two
wheelers. Lighting his pipe, he then complacently views
the performance of his stud through its balmy atmo-
sphere. Should there be an ox so obstinate as to refuse
to move on, or wish to lie down, &c., who can paint the
refined pleasure this same Hottentot driver feels in
thrashing the obstinacy out of the animal, or how entire
is his satisfaction as he kicks the poor brute in the
stomach, and raps him over the nose with the yokes-key,
or twists his tail in a knot, and then tears it with his
teeth. Martin’s Act is a dead letter in Africa.

A few days in Graham’s Town were quite enough to
satisfy my curiosity ; in this part of the world, the sooner
one gets beyond the half-civilization the better.

-
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I joined two friends, and started for Fort Beaufort, a
day’s ride distant. I was much amused at the cool
manner in which our dinner was provided at the inn on
the road. “ What will you have, gentlemen ?”’ was asked :
“ beef, a turkey, or—’ ““Turkey roast I vote,” said one,
in answer to the landlord’s question. ¢ Piet!” cried the
landlord, ““ knock over that turkey in the corner.” ““Ja bas,”
answered a Hottentot servant. A log of wood flew at the
turkey’s head indicated, and, with unerring aim, he was
knocked over, plucked, drawn, and roasted in about an
hour and a half, and was very good and tender.

The frontier of the Cape colony is a very wild and
rather barren district, and in many parts there is a
scarcity of water and verdure. At certain seasons of the
year quail come in abundance, thirty or forty brace for
one pair of barrels being by no means an uncommon bag.
One or two of the bustard tribe are also found here, and
are called the diccop, coran, and pouw. 1 saw but little
game besides those creatures which I have just mentioned,
as we were at war with the Amakosa tribes, and it was
not prudent to venture far from our forts. I employed
my time in making portraits of the friendly Kaffirs who
came in to see us, and also in acquiring their language,
which struck me as particularly harmonious and expres-
sive. Frequently thirty or forty men would come in of
a day under some pretence or other, and I had good
opportunities of watching their manners and attire, the
latter, by the bye, being particularly simple.
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Tre different terms that I shall employ, viz., Kraal,
Spoor, Kaffir, and Assagy, are not known to the Kaffirs
themselves, except through their commerce with the white
men; but as the words are in general vogue through the
colony, I am forced to use them.

Kraal is a Dutch term, and means an inclosure for
animals. I fancy that they call the Kaffirs’ residences by
this name to indicate their contempt for the people; the
Kaffirs call their villages “ umsi.”’

Spoor is also Dutch: the Kaffirs speak of spoor as
umkondo. The footmarks of a particular animal are then
named as Amasondo injlovu, footmarks of elephants;
umkondo being the singular,— one footmark.

“Kaffir ” is also a term unknown to the men so called ;
they speak of themselves by the designation of the tribe.
Kosa is a frontier Kaffir, ama, the plural, being prefixed,
makes Amakosa Kaffirs; thus, dmazulu, Amaponda,
&c. A Hottentot is called Umlao.

An assagy is called wmhkonfo; the plural is here
irregular, izekali being assagies. A karcss is called by
Kaftirs ingutu.
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The frontier Kaffirs are fine athletic men, and stand
generally about six feet in height: they are nearly black,
and have woolly hair, although the features are in many
cases almost European. The infombdi’s, or young girlé,
are often quite pretty, with wild, free, dark eyes, that may
well plead as excuses for the young Kaffirs’ propensity
for cattle_gtealing, the decimal coinage of Kaffirland being
10 cows = 1 wife,

One very soon gets over the prejudice of colour, and
after having looked for some time on the rich black of a
Kaffir belle, a white lady appears bloodless, consumptive,
and sickly in comparison. The hard work that an umfazi,
or wife, has to perform very soon spoils her girlish figure
and appearance, and she then becomes a haggard,
wrinkled, repulsive old witch. The coolness of all these
women is often surprising. A skirmish with the Kaffirs
and our troops might take place on one day, and on the
next the women belonging to the Kaffir men engaged
would come into the camp and offer wood or milk for
sale, calling to us to “fenga” (buy). I suspect that
these women are often sent in merely as spies.

There is a great mistake prevalent in the minds of
most English people, and that is, their habit of under-
rating the Kaffir as a foe. IHe is looked upon as a naked
savage, armed only with a spear, and hardly worth
powder and shot. But in reality the Kaffirs are a
formidable race, and, from their skill in many arts in
which we are deficient, are much to be dreaded. Nearly
every frontier Kaffir is now provided with a gun, thanks
to the English traders, and very many have horses. The

c?
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Kaffirs, being also particularly active and always in excel-
lent training, make splendid light infantry. I believe it
was Napoleon who remarked that legs won as many
battles as arms: should this be true, the Kaffirs certainly
have a great advantage over us, as they can go three
miles at least to our two.

Although indifferent marksmen, they are not inferior
to the average of our private soldiers, and they are fast
improving. Their training from childhood consists in
a course of assagy-throwing and a cunning way of
approaching and surprising an enemy. As they are in
such cases destitute of clothes, they move through the
thorny bush with great ease, and are in such light
marching order that their impediments are nothing in
comparison with those of our soldiers, heavily burdened
and tightly strapped. A Kaffir is also seasoned by hard-
ship from childhood, and keeps fat and sleek on the roots
and berries which he picks up, occasionally eked out with
scraps of meat; while Englishmen rapidly lose their form
and flesh by living on the tough old ox that is killed and
immediately served out to them as rations.

The individual courage of the frontier Kaffirs is unde-
niable, and they have given many proofs of it. One case
I may mention, which will show the great risk which they
will run for their favourite stake, cattle. It was related
to me by an eye-witness.

During the time that there was encamped on the Debe
flats a force consisting of upwards of two hundred men,
the cattle were inclosed nightly in a kraal, formed of
bushes and trees cut down, and inclosing a space of some
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forty yards in diameter. Sentries were placed round this
inclosure, in spite of whom; for two nights, the bushes
had been removed and two or three oxen taken away.
There had been a slight disturbance amongst the cattle
each night, but upon inspection everything seemed right.
To prevent a third robbery, a number of Hottentots were
placed round the kraal and ordered to lie down under
the bushes, and to keep quiet. They remained nearly half
the night without seeing anything, when one wily fellow
noticed a small black object on the ground at a short
distance from him, which he thought he had not observed
before. Keeping his eyes fixed upon it, he saw a
movement when a sentry walked away from it, and a
stillness as he approached. The Hottentot remained
perfectly quiet until the black object was a few yards
from him, when he called out in Kaffir that he was going
to shoot. The black object jumped on its feet, whirling
an assagy, but only in time to receive a heavy charge
of buckshot in the breast, followed up by a bullet, which
terminated the career of a Kaffir well known for his
daring and cattle-stealing propensities.

That the frontier Kaffir is, in nearly every case, a
rogue, a thief, and a liar, no one will, I believe, deny;
there is a great deal, however, to be said in excuse for
him. He is a savage, uneducated, and misled by the bad
example of his forefathers, and he is gradually encroached
upon by the white men, who, after a war, most uncere-
moniously appropriate a certain number of square miles
of territory, and tell the original owner that he must either
move on, or that he is only a squatter on sufferance.
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The Kaffir has had one or two severe lessons, showing
him that he is no match for the white man in fair open
fights, and so, gathering experience from these lessons,
he now rarely runs an open risk, but confines himself to
attacks where he has every advantage of numbers and posi-
tion. His great stronghold is the bush, and without doubt
he is there a most dangerous animal. Active, unencumbered
with clothing, and his colour well suited for concealment,
Le glides about like a snake; the knowledge he has
gained in surprising the quick-sighted and sharp-eared
animals of his country, he now applies to the destruction
of his enemies. Hiding himself amongst the roots and
underwood, he waits patiently his opportunity, his gun
in readiness and his assagies handy. It is not at all
remarkable that the raw soldier, whose early training
has been the plough or a shop, or some other occupation
as little likely to fit him for bush-craft, falls a victim to
the hidden foe. The scarlet coat of the British soldier
makes him a capital target, while his belts and other
trappings retard his movements most effectually.

Lieutenant-Colonel E. Napier, in his work entitled
“ Excursions in Southern Africa,” has described the
effect of the trappings of the English soldier in so able a
manner, that T am afraid to attempt any further descrip-
tion, but must e’en pirate this author’s words, and beg
his pardon for the theft :—

“The ‘Rode Bashees’ of the party, as the Kaffirs
denominate our gallant red-jackets, to distinguish them
from the ¢ Amabula’ (Boers) and the ¢ Umlaou,’ or Hot-
tentots, of the force, had previously, as much as possible,
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divested themselves of those old-fashioned ¢ pipeclay’
trammels, only calculated, when on service, to impede
the movements and check the brilliant valour of the
British troops. Tight tape-laced coatees (scarlet in
leprosy) were cast aside, and shell-jackets, well patched
with leather, generally speaking, had become the order
of the day. Blue dungaree trowsers were substituted
for white prolongations. The heavy knapsack had been
left at head-quarters, and was replaced by a small canvas
bag loosely slung across the right shoulder. Few stiff,
leather dog-collars,—most appropriately called ¢ stocks,’—
now answered the roll; and the crown of that very
essence of discomfort and uselessness yelept the chako’
being kicked out, had made way for the rather more
sensible head-dress of the ¢forage-cap;’ whilst, horrible
to relate ! many a sunburnt, weather-beaten English
phiz,—long a stranger to razor or soap-suds, and spite of
¢ whisker’ regulations,—wildly peeped through a bushy
jungle of untrimmed beard and luxuriant moustache,
which, though rather, it must be admitted, brigand-like
appendages, were undoubtedly found more comfortable
by the respective wearers than an equal proportion of
sores or blisters, with which the ¢pale faces were sure
to be covered if deprived in this fiery clime of that pro-
tection so kindly afforded by Nature.’

“The above is, generally speaking, a correct repre-
sentation of the British soldier when on actual service;
and only shows how completely unfitted are his every-
day dress and appointments (though perhaps well enough
adapted to the household troops) for the roughing of a
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eampaign; particularly such campaigns as he is most
likely to be engaged in, against uncivilized barbarians,
under a burning sun, and amidst the abrading effects of
dense and thorny jungles.

“ No; if the pipeclay martinets, the gold and tape-
lacing tailors of the army, cannot bring themselves to
study utility and comfort a little more, in the every-day
dress of the working part of the army, let them, at least,
when our brave fellows arc called upon for such roughing
as that required in the last Kaffir campaign,—let them,
I say, safely deposit all these gingerbread trappings in
store; rig out our soldiers in a fashion that will afford
some protection against climate; not impede the free use
of their limbs; and give them a chance of marching
under a broiling sun, without a coup de soleil ; or of coming
out of a thorny jungle, with some small remnants of
clothing on their backs.

¢ What, with his ofdinary dress and accoutrements,
was often the result, to the British soldier, of a Kaffir
skirmish in the bush ? Seeing his Hottentot compagnons
d’armes dash into the dense thorny covert, and not wish-
ing to be outdone by these little ¢ black fellows,” he sets
its abrading properties at defiance, and boldly rushes in
on their wake. His progress is, however, soon arrested ;
an opposing branch knocks off the tall conical machine
curiously balanced, like a milkmaid’s pail, on the top of
his head. He stoops down to recover his lost treasure;
in so doing his ‘pouch-box’ goes over his head, his
¢ cross-belts’ become entangled. Hearing a brisk firing
all around, and wishing to have a part in the fun, he
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makes an effort to get on to the front, but finds himself
most unaccountably held in the obstinate grasp of an
unexpected native foe. The thick-spreading and verdant
bush, under which the ‘chako’ has rolled, is the ‘wachi-
een-beetje; and, to his cost, he feels in his woollen gar-
ments the tenacious hold of its hooked claws; for the
more he struggles to get free, the more he becomes en-
tangled in the thorny web. He now hears ‘retire’
echoing through the adjoining rocks; and his friends, the
¢ Totties,” as they briskly run past, warn him, in their
retreat, that the enemy—who knows right well our bugle-
calls—is at their heels. Exhausted by his protracted
struggle, whilst maddened at the thought of falling into
the power of his cruel foe, the poor fellow makes a
desperate effort at escape. In so doing, the ill-omened
‘chako’ is left to its fate; the wacht-een-beetje retains
in triumph part of his dress. As he ¢ breaks covert,’ the
Kaffirs, with insulting yells, blaze away at him from the
Bush ; and, scudding across the plain, towards his party,
with the ill-adjusted pouch banging against his hinder
parts, the poor devil,—in addition to the balls whistling
around him,—is also exposed, as he approaches, to the
jeers and laughter of his more fortunate comrades !

“TFar be it to attempt here to detract from the effi-
ciency and merits of our gallant troops, whose services—
spite of every obstacle raised in their way—have been so
conspicuous in every part of the globe; I merely wish
to point out how very much that efficiency might be

increased, by a little attention to the dictates of reason
‘and common sense.”
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Lieutenant-Colonel Napier evidently does not consider
a man who carries weight ought to be matched against
one unhampered by such a retarding influence, and he
appears also to believe a man would be able both to fight
and to march better, if he were not half-choked, or
half-crushed, by his accoutrements. In olden times, the
armour of a knight, whilst it so fettered him as to almost
prevent him from injuring his enemy, still protected his
own person. 'The trappings of the British soldier of the
present day merely perform the former half of this service.

The Kaffir is accustomed to act on his own respon-
sibility, is full of self-confidence, and is a kind of
independent machine in himself; the common English
soldier is trained nof to think for himself, but to do what
he is ordered,—mo more, no less. When, therefore, he
finds  himself separated from his companions, which
frequently happens in bush-fighting, surrounded by a
dense thicket, a brier under his arm, a mimosa-thorn
sticking in his leg, and half a dozen wait-a-bits holding
his raiment fast, there is but little blame due to him if he
is assagied by his unseen dark-hided foe, who has been
long watching for this opportunity.

‘When provisions or stores are sent from one part to
another, the ox-waggon of the country is made use of.
A convoy of twenty waggons, and sometimes more, are
sent together, an’ escort of fifty or one hundred men
accompanying it. These waggons, each with its team
of oxen, cover a great distance, and the road being
frequently ‘lined with bush, impenetrable except to a
Kaffir, several opportunities of course occur for advan-
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tageous ambuscades, where overwhelming numbers can
be at once concentrated on any particular spot. To he
completely guarded against these Kaffir surprises is next
to impossible, the whole thing being done in a few
minutes; and, perhaps, during that short time, two or
three spans of oxen are whisked off, which one might
as well attempt to follow as to chase clouds.

If Kaffirs are attacked in the bush, and they find that
they are likely to get the worst of the fight, they do not
hesitate 2 moment about retreating. There is no false
delicacy with them, and they are away as fast as their
legs can carry them to a more secure and distant locality,
only to return again on the first convenient opportunity.

Attacking and destroying their villages inflicts no great
loss upon them, for their houses are rebuilt in a few days.
The only time when they are likely to suffer is near their
harvest season, for their crops then would be destroyed. If
they once gather the corn, they soon have it well concealed
in holes made for this purpose, which are circular and deep.

I was nearly terminating my career in a corn-pit at
Natal, and was therefore well acquainted with its con-
struction. As I was riding round amongst some old
deserted kraals looking for bush-pigs, my horse suddenly
stumbled ; he partly recovered, and then came down on
his head; I thought he had the staggers, and tried to
jump off. I felt him sinking behind me, and as he was
struggling, I had great difficulty in getting clear. I had
just got my foot out of the stirrup and was throwing my
leg over him, when he fell down several feet, with me
on the top of him. The whole of this took place in a few
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seconds. The dirt, dust, and an avalanche of broken
sticks, came tumbling down, and blinded me for a moment.
Upon looking about me, I found that we had sunk into
an old corn-pit, about twelve feet in depth and seven in
diameter. The sides were as hard as stone, for a fire is
always kept burning for a day or so in the interior when
the pit is first made.

Fortunately, during the fall I was uppermost, otherwise
our mingled bones might have been the only intimation
that my friends would have had of this misfortune, as the
hole was in a very out-of-the way locality.

My pony struggled at first, but, being a very cool hand,
soon became quiet. His hind legs were bent under him
like those of a dog when he squats down, his head resting
against the side of the pit. I could not reach the top to
get out, so I set to work with my knife and cut some holes
in the side of the pit, and worked my way out as a New
Zealander gets up a tree. I then ran to the hut of a
squatter about a mile distant, and obtained the aid of
half a dozen Kaffirs with spades and picks. We set to
work and dug a sort of ramp, which allowed my horse to
walk out. He was very much cramped and rather stiff;
but after walking about a little, seemed to be all right,
and no ill effects followed from the fall, with the exception
of a quantity of hair rubbed away, and the fracture of
the saddle-tree. Some Kaffirs had covered this pit over
with sticks and turf in hopes of earthing some game. It
was fortunate there was no sharp stake driven at the
bottom of this pit, as is frequently the case; one, if not
both of us, might then have been impaled.
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It is a difficult thing to surprise Kaffirs, for their
spies are always on the alert, and the movements of the
main body are made with great rapidity. If a large force
invades their country, the Kaffirs will retreat with their
cattle to the most inaccessible places; if attacked there,
the men fight as long asis prudent, and then beat a retreat,
leaving some of their cattle and driving away others.
Thus they harass the attacking parties of their enemies
during their return, lining every drift (crossing of river)
and every bit of cover, firing away like fury, and ready
for a rush should an opportunity occur.

After this the Kaffirs break into small bands and invade
the colony, burning, murdering, and cattle-lifting. They
are sometimes gainers by this system of reprisals, at least
until a large force is raised, or extra troops arrive from
England. ‘The Kaflirs then eat a little humble-pie, pay
a fine in cattle, which they most probably steal again
soon, and peace is once more restored. No great punish-
ment is inflicted on these rascals, they being difficult to
catch. And when they are caught, and such a lesson
could be given them as would act as a caution for years,
the English authorities have great fear that any severe
punishment which they might inflict would bring the
whole of the good but mistaken peace-loving folks of
Exeter Hall in full cry on their heels. Moreover, although
these philanthropists have a splendid field in England
upon which to exercise their feelings, such as prisoners in
Newgate who have committed crimes small by comparison
with those of the Kalflirs, still the far-off land of Africa
must be chosen by them,and the savage,whose great delight,
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from habit and taste, is to murder and steal, must needs
be protected, when he ought to be hung or shot without
mercy. If some of these misled and misinformed people
were aware how much harm they really did to the savage,
and the vast number of lives that have been sacrificed by
a want of firmness and of apparent cruelty on the part of
those intrusted with Kaffir government, they would cease
to do wrong out of piety, and would leave the entire
management of these matters in the hands of merciful
men, who may be on the spot, and whose experience would
lead them to discover that a few lives taken without
hesitation at the commencement of disputes would even-
tually prevent the loss of many hundreds.

The policy of showing mercy to the frontier Kaffir
murderer is similar to that of allowing a mad dog to run
at liberty and bite people rather than to commit the
cruelty of knocking it on the head. At the present time,
the prompt and decided conduct of the able governor of the
Cape appears to have checked a most threatening demon-
stration of the frontier Kaffirs. The Dutchmen, who are
far up in the interior, keep their black neighbours in better
order. When there is any just cause for going to war, such
a severe punishment is inflicted by them on the Kaffirs,
that a score of years will not wipe out the moral effect of the
dread that these Dutchmen have inspired. I am convinced
that by this apparent severity lives are eventually saved.

Almost all the disasters that we have met with in
Africa have been caused by underrating the enemy,
or fancying security where there was danger. Perpetual
caution and watchfulness arc the only safeguards.




THE ASSAGY. 31

Many people under English dominion have a- desire for
war, on account of the advantages which they thereby
derive, their waggons and oxen being frequently let for
months at a time to the commissariat, &c., and standing
idle, but well paid for. The more troops there are in the
colony, the more money is brought to the inhabitants.

The unfortunate individuals who are settled on the
outskirts of the colony, or in situations liable to be
attacked, are the great sufferers during war time. In
each successive war the Kaffir tribes are found to be
better armed and more formidable. Young Kaffirland
likes excitement, and having little to lose and everything
to gain, trusts to his luck for a coup. y

The assagy is a formidable weapon in the hands of
a Kaffir: it is a light spear about five or six feet long ; an
iron blade, of nearly two feet in length, is fixed in the
wood while the iron is red hot, and the socket is then
incased with the fresh sinews of some animal, which hold
all firmly together as they contract. When preparing to
throw the assagy, the Kaffir holds it about an inch on the
wood end of the balance, the back of the hand down, the
first finger and thumb grasping, and all the other fingers
resting on the wood. He continues jerking the assagy
abhout, to give it the quivering motion that renders it
difficult to avoid ; while he occasionally pretends to throw
it, to put the man aimed at off his guard. All this time he
continues jumping about, rushing from side to side, but
getting gradually nearer.

Having generally five assagies, he launches them, one
after the other, with great rapidity and certain aim, and
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with sufficient force to drive the iron through a man
when thrown from fifty to eighty yards’ distance, while
some experts can throw them a hundred yards. An
assagy may be dodged when it comes singly, and is seen,
but a Kaffir prefers throwing it when your back is turned,
and generally sends a shower of them. Fortunately the
Kaffir nations consider that to poison spears is despicable.
‘When an assagy is quivering in the hand of a Kaffir, it
appears to be alive: the quivering motion given to it just
before casting continues to affect it during its aérial
course.

The knob-kerries (sticks with large heavy knobs on
the end) are also very favourite weapons, and are thrown
with great precision. It is a frequent practice for a
dozen or more Kaffirs to go out after quail, and to knock
over great numbers of birds with their sticks.

The Kaffir men assume a vast amount of dignity, and
look down upon the Hottentots, Fingoes, &ec., as a very
inferior race to themselves. Gratitude they scarcely
seem to know, and charity is looked upon as a weakness.

I saw a Kaffir come into the commissioner’s residence
one day to sell some horses; he made out a most mise-
rable story of his distress, stating that his cattle had been
taken by our soldiers, although he was a most peaceably
disposed man : he was in consequence very hungry, having
really little or nothing to eat.

Trading at this time was forbidden between the Kaffirs
and the colonists, and this man wanted to go into the
colony to turn his horses into cash. The commissioner,
thinking the Kaffir’s account was untrue, refused him this
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permission, although the applicant talked most eloquently
for two hours in support of his case, frequently com-
plaining of his hunger. He was told, at length, by the
commissioner, to eat his horses if he were starving.
The Kaffir, giving with his tongue a loud click (always
expressive of disgust and indignation), sat silent for nearly
a minute, he then stood up to his full height, and
wrapping his blanket round him, told the commissioner,
with a grand air, that he was not a Hottentot: he here
referred to the practice these men have of eating the
quagga, or zebra, i

Finding all the talking of no avail, the Kaffir at length
squeezed out a few tears; they appeared so genuine that
an officer who was present gave him a shilling to get
some meat. The Kaffir quietly pocketed it, and, looking
round to one of his followers, said, in a low tone, “ What
does this fool of an Englishman expect to get from me?”

The horses which the Kaffirs use are small, underbred,
but hardy animals. A Kaffir soon ruins them, as he
surely gives the horse a sore back, and always rides at
full gallop. He considers a horse to be of no use unless
it is ridden fast, as he can go along on foot at six miles
an hour. '

These Kaffirs think that it is vulgar to appear in a hurry
to talk about any subject, however important it may be to
them. A party coming in to see the interpreter on busi-
ness, rush up at full gallop, their blankets flying out
behind them, and their whips busily at work. They pull
up close to the talking-house, jump off and fasten their
horses to a bush, or turn them out to graze, they them-

D
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selves quietly sitting down to smoke. In about an hour
the chief man gets up, stretches himself, as though much
fatigued and lazy, and quietly walks to the house of the
interpreter, giving him the usual salutation, and talking
at first on indifferent subjects. When the Kaffir con-
siders that there is a good opening, he broaches the matter
for which he came, but with an assumed air of indifference
and carelessness. When it has been fully discussed, he
quietly walks out and sits talking the whole matter over
with his councillors; all the black party then mount, and
dash off with the same reckless speed.

The Kaffirs are most daring riders. They will ride
at full speed down the steepest and most dangerous hills.
It is true that they frequently get most fearful “puris,”
but their neck-joints appear to be more firmly constructed
than ours.

Some of the friendly Kaffirs who came in to see us
were very good shots. Kona, one of the chiefs, fired at a
quart bottle stuck up at a hundred yards, sending all
his bullets within a few inches, and at last knocked the
neck off. He sat down on the ground, and aimed by
resting his left hand on the ramrod, which he stuck in
the ground for a support; this sort of shooting would
be quite good enough to annoy troops in a thick bushy
country.

I think that the next Kaffir war, which is now nearly
due, will be a ve.ry severe one, unless some individual out
there thinks of ¢ durning the bush” that these black
fellows hide in; a method that was suggested by some
wise head in England, who condemned the stupidity of
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the Capites for not having done it before. Surely there
has been enough intellect in South Africa to have thought
of this long ago, had it been possible. Unfortunately, the
greater part of the trees are evergreen, and therefore
rather unfit for a blaze. Let the wise proposer try his
success on his boxwood hedges, or his rhododendrons, and
then imagine patches of forty square miles of similarly
constituted vegetation ; he will at once see that burning
is not so very simple a process.

It is scarcely to be wondered at that in civilized coun-
tries, man should bow to his fellow-man, and quietly
submit to be his slave, as very many are compelled thus to
cringe for their daily bread. But it does appear extraor-
dinary that amongst savages this same submission and
obedience should be practised, as the chief is frequently
undistingunishable from his commonest man, and the latter
is independent of the former as regards food, clothing,
or any other of the world’s goods. Yet no clansman in
Scotland yields half the homage to the head of his clan
that the African savage does to his chief. This feeling of
obedience would render almost useless any attempt to
employ the Kaffirs as our soldiers, a plan that appears
now to have some supporters in England. We might
give our orders to these black troops, but if a chief
winked his eye, or held up his finger, not a man would
obey us until he had received his chief’s permission.

The Kaffir’s ornaments are simple, but characteristic ;
such as strings of beads interspersed with the teeth of
wolves, lions, or hywnas, while necklaces made of the
claws only are generally worn by chiefs of distinction.

p 2
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The white beads and teeth contrast strongly with the dark
skins of these people, and produce a very good effect.
Round their wrists they wear rings of brass, which are
welded firmly on, and extend sometimes nearly to the
elbows; higher up the arm rings of ivory are worn, which
are punched out from the tusks of elephants. Both the
teeth necklaces and the ivory rings are much valued, and
cannot readily be purchased. I possess a specimen of
both ornaments; the former I with great difficulty oh-
tained for eight shillings, a sum nearly equal in value to
a cow.

There appears to be great doubt, even amongst the
best-informed, as to a Kaffir’s religion ; that the Kaffirs
have a belief in the future state, there is, however, no
doubt ; but in what way they really look on this state it is
difficult to determine. They believe in apparitions and
the return of the spirits of their departed friends after
death. Shulanga is the term which they use to express
this idea, and a Kaffir attributes most of his successes
and escapes to the thoughtful watchfulness of a friendly
spirit. They are believers in witcheraft to an unlimited
extent; but what they understand by the term is very
difficult to say. I once obtained the character of a
wizard by mixing a seidlitz-powder, and drinking it off
during effervescence, for the spectators took for granted
that the water was boiling. The rain-makers have enor-
mous control over the tribes at times; but acquaintance
with the white man lessens the faith in these wizards.

The Hottentots are certainly the ugliest race on earth,
and the first view of them causes a feeling of almost
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horror. Men they are, without doubt, but many look
more like baboons; their high cheek-bones, small eyes,
thick lips, yellow mummy sort of skin, with a few little
crumbs of hair like peppercorns stuck over their heads
and chins, give them a most ridiculous appearance. Their
short stature, rarely over five feet, and frequently less,
with the rough costume of untanned leather breeches,
&c., would make but a sorry spectacle were they to be
paraded in Regent-street on their rough-looking Cape
horses beside a troop of Life-guards. But still greater
would be the ridicule were a troop of the'latter to be
transported to Africa, and then told to follow these active
little Hottentot soldiers through the bush, and to attack
the band of Kaflirs hidden in the dark kloof above: each
is good in his calling.

The Cape corps is almost entirely composed of Hot-
tentots, and they are right well fitted for the work of fight-
ing the Kaffirs. Courageous and cunning, endowed with a
sort of instinct that seems superior to reason, they can
hear, see, and almost smell danger in all shapes, and are
ever on the watch for suspicious signs. No footmark of
Kaffir, wolf, lion, or elephant is passed unnoticed; no
bird is seen to flit away from a distant bush without
apparent cause, but a careful watch is at once set up;
not a dog lifts up his ears, but the Totty—as the Hot-
tentot is familiarly called—is also suspicious.

The wild life led in Africa causes even one lately
removed from ecivilization to feel his instincts become
rapidly keener.

A man who has been born and nurtured in the wilder-
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ness, therefore, must be far superior to the freshly trans-
planted European, who finds that he has to commence the
A, B, C, under these very men whose appearance would
at first produce only a feeling of contempt for their
prowess.

A deadly hatred exists between the Kaffir and the
Hottentot, and both are equally expert in the bush, where
an Englishman is so rarely at home.

In fair fighting the DBritish soldier has’ proved that no
country produces men fit to cope with him; but let him
be cautious of ambuscades and bush-fighting.

A naval officer, who was in a fort on the west coast of
Africa, happened to be attacked by the natives, but as
his fort was a stronghold that the barbarians could make
nothing of, they were easily repulsed. Elated with his
successful defence, he sallied out, and gave them a good
drubbing on some open ground near. But not contented
with this triumph, he must needs follow them up into the
bush, where he was defeated with great slaughter. His
jaw-bones are now said to be beating the big drum of
Ashantee.

Our victories over the barbarians of Africa have not
been so very great, but that we might condescend to take
a useful lesson from these men, savages as they are.

Any man who has seen the Kaffirs or Hottentots ap-
proagch dangerous game,—their perseverance, courage,
activity, and hardihood, combined with caution and cun-
ning, may easily understand that they could employ these
gifts in a manner that would make them anything but
‘despicable enemies,
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There is a recklessness about the Hottentot which the
Kaffir does not possess, the former being a thorough
spendthrift. Give him ammunition for his defence, and
he will blaze away at tree or bush, air or ground, until
it is all expended, and with no other object or reason
than for amusement, or thinking that a Kaffir might be
near. ;

I had the following story from a Kaffir, one of the
actors, who remarked to me the great quantity of ammu-
nition that had been wasted in a skirmish.

Three Kaffirs were hidden behind some rocks on a
hill, watching the advance of a party of the Hottentots
who were sent out to take cattle. As this party entered a
ravine below the Kaffir spies, one of the latter crept down
in the bush, and, taking care to get a safe place, fired a
shot. A volley from the Hottentots was the response, and
they continued firing into the bush, from which no return
came, until the whole of their ammunition was expended.
The Kaffir remarked to me that, had his party been
larger, he could then have attacked the lavish invaders at
a great advantage.

I always admired the necat little double-barrelled car-
bine of the Cape corps; it is light, effective, and, being
double-barrelled, is far more destructive where snap-
shooting is all the chance one gets. I never thoroughly
understood why the whole army should not have double-
barrelled guns. 3

It is a difficult matter at first to tell the Fingo from
the Kaffir, but after a little practice one soon sees many
distinctions. The Fingo, for instance, always bores holes
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in his ears, and frequently carries things in them, which
is not the case with the Kaffir,

The frontier bush is principally composed of the mimosa
and wait-a-bit thorn ; the fish-hook-like shape of the latter,
and the long spears of the former, make a journey through
the bush very destructive to clothes: one ought to have a
suit of armour to get on comfortably.
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ArTER about eight months of frontier life, which was
little better than so much banishment, I had directions to
leave the colony and embark at Algoa Bay for conveyance
to Natal. I had to wait in the wretched town of Port
Elizabeth for a period of three weeks, during which time
I was nearly drowned in the bay, owing to swimming out
too far, and forgetting the strength of the current which
set along the shore. While waiting there, I visited the
pretty little village of Uitenage, with its neat houses,
gardens, and tree-lined streets.

On the road to Graham’s Town, I met a large party of
Kaffirs, galloping along as usual, leaving a cloud of dust
behind. They pulled up as I met them, when I recog-
nized the great Gaika chief Sandilli, Anta the giant, a
splendid fellow nearly seven feet high, and all the
aristocracy of Kaffirland. They had been for some time
prisoners in Graham’s Town for their rebellious conduct
in not stopping the cattle-stealing of their men, but had
now been let out, and allowed to go home, on condition
of promising to be good boys in future, and kissing the
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governor’s great toe. They appeared to be in high
spirits, and, in answer to my “ Uya pina?’’ (Where are
you going ?) shouted with exultation, “ Goduka” (Going
home).

The little ship that carried me and my goods from
Port Elizabeth was badly supplied in every way. The
captain was a happy bridegroom, and because he had
been living for a fortnight on love, seemed to think that
others should have equally as refined an appetite. I
thought that even our start was bad, for there was some-
thing wrong in getting the anchor up.

The other passengers were two in number,—the one a
jolly fat Dutchman, who used to sit in his little chest-
of-drawers-like bed-place, and tootle unknown airs on a
flute ; and the other a carpenter well to do at Natal, who
never changed his clothes, and talked through his nose.

As the cabin was only eight feet square, there was no
place for the latter individual to sleep upon but the floor.
He shook down a blanket for his bed, and regularly at
about ten o’clock became horizontal, and, looking at me
with only one eye open, remarked that he ““ turned in all
standing like a trooper’s ’orse.”” This he repeated with
precisely the same expression of face every night, till at
last it made me quite nervous, and I used to remain very
late on deck for the sole object of escaping this infliction.
When he did not use his nose for talking, he still pre-
vented it from lying silent by snoring through it with a
sound like a locomotive engine blowing off steam.

The distance from Algoa Bay to Natal was but 600
miles, and yet we were twenty-three days on that tem-
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pestuous coast, most of the time half under water. A
hurricane blew during the greater part of the voyage, and
in ten days after leaving Algoa Bay we were off Cape
I’Agulhas, or 300 miles further from our destination
than when we started.

I should not have been so much anmnoyed, had there
been anything to eat or drink; but the beer was all
finished in three days: wine there was none, with the
exception of a composition of Cape stuff, that had been
shaken up into the appearance of a pot of blacking, and
was very like vinegar in taste. A dish of pork swimming
in its own fat was our usual meal, with the exception of
some mutton, which I declined, in consequence of having
seen the sheep die a death all but natural. This fate
was only prevented by the wonderful activity of a sailor,
who acted as butcher, and who, on seeing from aloft the
state of affairs, came down one of the back stays by the
run, and stuck his knife into the—I am afraid to say which
—sheep, or mutton. He declared, however, that it was
sheep, while the fat Dutchman “ verdamt ”” it was mutton.
A jury.of the captain and mate was called, who took evi-
dence, and decided that the sheep had been fairly killed.

Another delicacy with which we were favoured was
some water in which a cabbage was daily boiled; this
composition the captain dignified with the name of soup;
it came day after day, and was worse each time—while
around the taffrail ten more cabbages hung.

I was sitting one day beside the Dutchman, improving
my knowledge of his language, when I noticed that he
had been for some time looking with a melancholy sort
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of face at this row of esculents. Our eyes met, and he
asked me, with an expressive voice, “ if I liked cabbage-
soup?” T met him more than half-way, and said, “ No;
and if you are only a man, we won’t have any more.”
We understood one another immediately, and met on
that evening by appointment, when the halter of each
vegetable was quickly cut, and they all dropped with a
cheerful splash into the sea.  Suspicions there might be,
and were, respecting the guilty party, but no certainty.

‘We were all alarmed one day by the mate reporting
that there was a deal of water forward amongst the coals;
so all hands set to work to get the coals out, and then to
look for a leak; which proceeding was not accomplished
without considerable risk, as the sea was tremendous, and
the little brigantine, being only about 140 tons, made
very bad weather of it. Fortunately there was no leak,
the water having come from above instead of below,
owing to the heavy pitching.

We envied the fine-looking Indiamen, who frequently
rolled past us with their stun’-sails set and every sail
drawing, while we were pitching and tossing, and making
scarcely any progress. ‘More wind in your jib,” was
frequently applied by our sailors to the vessels that met
us, and at length was responded to by the south-east gale
changing to a north-west, which enabled us eventually
to reach the wished-for Bluff of Natal, where we were
boarded by the port-boat. With only one bump on
the bar, we passed to the smooth water inside, and, sailing
along the narrow channel, obtained a sight of the glorious
bay of Port Natal.
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It is difficult for any pen to give an adequate idea of the
beautiful view, and almost impossible for one as unskilled
as mine, to convey to the imagination of the reader even a
slight impression of the glorious reality that was pre-
sented by the bay and surrounding country of Natal.
It broke suddenly upon the wearied eye after three weeks’
perpetual contemplation of leaden-coloured water had
tired the vision and caused a thirst for the green and
earthy.

On our left, as we entered, rose the bluff, densely
wooded to the water’s edge, the branches of the trees,
with their rich foliage, almost brushing the vessel’s yards.
Two hundred and fifty feet of this nearly perpendicular
vegetable-clad wall formed our foreground, while the
middle distance was represented by the calm and brilliant
waters of the bay, with two or three thickly-wooded
islands. Numbers of wild fowls floated about, and among
these the delicate colours of the flamingo and the gro-
tesque forms of the pelican were conspicuous, the white
plumage of some cranes standing out like stars in the
blue waters. In the distance were seen the densely
wooded hills of the Berea and the white chimneys of a few
of the plastered houses of D’Urban village; while little
wreaths of light smoke coming through the trees gave
indication that the culinary processes of a habitation were
being carried on.

The waters of the bay extend nearly six miles inland,
and at the extreme end, the refraction from heat, &c.,
caused some of the mangrove-trees that lined the banks
to be magnified or inverted, while others appeared to be
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suspended in the air, and to have no connection with
the earth below. We dropped our anchor in this
smoothest of harbours, where no wind could move the
ship. As we were within a few yards of the shore, we
soon received visits from several residents, who came to
the vessel for the latest news.

I was so ill when I landed, on account of the confine-
ment on board and our bad provisions, that I was obliged
to remain in bed for several days at the miserable
“hotel” of the village: I was kindly attended by the
resident surgeon of the troops, under whose skilful hands
I soon recovered.

Having regained health and strength, I began to look
out for a horse, but had great difficulty in getting all that
I required; at length an animal was offered me at a rea-
sonable price, and he became my property. He merely
served for riding about in the deep sandy roads near,
or for saving me from the persecution of a little animal
called a “ tick,” whose armies were quartered upon every
blade of grass and leaf of tree. On the first oppor-
tunity these little creatures transferred their adhesive
qualities, with great delight, to the most retired situa-
tions of a newly-arrived victim; there they would bury
themselves under the skin, and before their invasion could
be discovered, produced an irritation and a sore that
enlarged with great rapidity and became a serious evil.

A thorough inspection and frequent bathing were the
two best antidotes; the leaf of the Kaffir gooseberry I
also found very effective; it should be bruised, laid over
the part bitten, and held on by wrappers of linen.
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Each ride that I took brought more beauties before
me; the sterile appearance of the frontier was here
cxchanged for the most luxuriant and fragrant vegetation.
Torests appeared, hung with creepers and scented blossoms;
undulating grassy slopes, with detached and park-like
clumps of trees. Here and there the calm silvery water of
the bay was seen in the distance through openings in the
forest, or under the flat horizontal foliage of the umbrella-
acacia, whose graceful shape, combined with the palm,
the gigantic euphorbias, and the brilliant Kaffir-boom,
formed the characteristics of this bush. Let the admirers
of architectural art talk of their edifices and public
buildings, they are not equal to a single tree. Bricks
and mortar, stones, plaster, chimneys, &c., are heaps of
rubbish when compared to a natural forest, every leaf and
flower of which is a witness and an evidence of that
mighty Power who creates with as much ease the endless
worlds about us as the minutest details of vegetable and
animal life, the perfect working and machinery of which
are more than wonderful.

The annoyance to which an individual must submit
during a voyage over nine thousand miles of ocean is well
repaid by a scene of this kind, that scarcely needs its
accompaniments of many animated specimens of nature,
in the shape of birds, bucks, and monkeys, to enliven it.
Still, however, there are some human natures so dead to
the purely beautiful, and so entirely fettered to the
things less pure, that all the beauty I have so feebly
described is passed over unadmired and almost unnoticed ;
and the same round and routine is carried on in the leisure
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‘hours of such men as though they were in Portsmouth,
Plymouth, or some other well-peopled town.

“ How do you pass your time ?”’ T asked of an jntellec-
tual looking gentleman with whom I dined soon after
landing.

“Oh, I backy a good deal, and bathe sometimes, but
it is too hot to do much,” was his answer.

Do you sketch ?”

“ Well, I’m no hand at that.”

“Ts there no game about? I have heard that bucks
were numerous and elephants very near.”

“ Well, if you bother about them, I dare say you may
see lots; but it’s too much trouble for me, and I am no
shot.”

Poor miserable man! he took no interest in anything ;
he had no pleasure in viewing the most wonderful and
beautiful works of nature, and had no gratification in
placing on paper even a poor representation of the scenes
before his eyes, for the future amusement of friends less
favoured by locality. No! there was trouble or bother
in it ; there was neither, he thought, in smoking tobacco,
and drinking brandy-and-water : the first habit, however,
has ruined his health, the latter his prospects and
character.

I know many men who through their devotion to field-
sports have avoided many of those evils which others,
through nothing but a life of idleness, have incurred.

I was soon fortunate enough to purchase a very useful
second pony, which was an accomplished animal in every
way: he would stop immediately when I dropped the
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reins, or crossed the gun over the saddle, or rested my
hand on his neck, or even if a buck sprung up in front
of him. He would stand fire like a rock, and would not
shake his head or start on any account, nor did he care
for elephants or anything else. He was a most useful
auxiliary, and from his back I shot elands, hartebeest,
reitbok, ourebis, steinhok, duikers, &c. He would allow
small bucks to be put up hehind the saddle, and would
carry them quietly.

I passed a month in making myself acquainted with the
country around D’Urban, its rivers, paths, and kloofs, and
also in studying the Zulu language, which I found to
differ slightly from the frontier Kaffir. I always carried
a dictionary with me, and, upon meeting any natives, sat
down, and, pulling out my book, asked word for word
what I wanted. I rarely failed in making myself nnder-
stood, and then the Kaffir would repeat my words, giving
the correct pronunciation and grammar. If, for instance,
I was thirsty and wanted some milk, I would look in my
dictionary for I want.” Funa, I would find, expressed
to want; amasi or ubisi, milk (the first being sour milk,
a very refreshing drink, and the latter sweet milk) ; uku
posa, to drink. ¢ Funa ubisi uku posa,” I would say.
The Kaffir would give a kind of intelligent grunt, such as
er-er, and say, “ Wena funa posa ubisi.” I then repeated
the sentence after him, putting di, I, for wena, you, and
bore in mind that “ Di funa posa amasi (or ubisi),” was
I want to drink spfne sour (or sweet) milk. By this means
I was soon able to ask for everything I wanted, and in six
months could talk the language with tolerable freedom.

E
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I found it of inconceivable use in my solitary trips, as I
was then independent of Dutch farmers, English squatters,
&c.; a Kaffir kraal always supplying the few things I
wanted ; and I was by its aid enabled to see and hear more
than by any other means.

I recommend every person who may be in a strange
country at once to set to work and acquire its language ;
it turns out generally a most useful amusement.

By these Kaffirs I was taught the art of spooring; my
lessons were learned over the print of some buck’s foot on
the bent-down blade of a bit'of grass. Spooring requires
as much study and practice as any other science, and a pro-
fessor is often required to decide some knotty point, such
as the number of days since a buffalo passed, or at what
hour certain elephants rolled in the mud. It first appeared
to me very much a matter of guess, but I afterwards saw
the reasons throughout for the Kaffirs’ conclusions.

A few rough outlines, showing the spoors of some of
the different South-African animals may be useful to an
inexperienced hunter.

A is the footprint of a Bull Elephant (circular).

% Cow Elephant (elliptical).

Rhinoceros.

Hippopotamus.

r Buffalo. The animal can also be known by its
dung being different from that of the antelope.

F , Eland.

@ the footprmt of antelopes of dlﬁ’ere‘;l‘ t species, such as the Hartebeest,
Reitbok, Duiker, and Bush-buck ; practice will alone enable the sportsman
to distinguish between each.

H is the footprint of a Wild Pig or Vleck Vark.

I » Ostrich.

K e Hyzna.
L o Leopard ; the Lion’s is similar but much larger.
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The pace at which an animal has travelled may be
judged by the impressions of its footmarks, or the po-
sition in which these impressions lie.

T would indicate that an animal had galloped or can-
tered, the distance between S and S’ being great or small,
in proportion as the animal had moved fast or slowly.

R would indicate that the animal had walked or
trotted ; if it had moved at a trot, the toes of the hoof
would be seen to have indented themselves in the ground
more deeply than had the heel, and most probably some
grass, gravel, or soil, would be found lying on the ground-
they having been kicked up by the animal in its rapid
passage. Practice alone enables a man to judge of the
length of time that has elapsed since the animal passed.
A good plan is to scrape up the ground with the foot and
compare this “spoor >’ with the animal’s footprints.

When judging of elephants, it may be concluded, that
if they browsed, they must have moved slowly; if they
are found to have passed through the forest in Indian file,
they travelled at a quick walk ; and if they disregarded
old paths and smashed the branches or trees in their
course, that they moved very rapidly. Other signs the
hunter will soon learn by experience, that best of all
instructors.

The Kaffirs in this district are most quiet, harmless,
honest people, living in small villages, each of about
twenty kraals, These they build in a ring, the place for
the cattle being in the centre. The houses of these
people are composed of wicker-work and thatch. One
or two stout poles are driven into the centre of a circle

E 2
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of about fifteen feet in diameter; round the circum-
ference of the circle, long pliable sticks are stuck into
the ground, and then bent over and made fast to the top
of the pole or poles driven into the centre, which are left
about eight feet out of the ground. This framework
gives the skeleton outline of a beehive-looking hut, which
the builders cross with other pieces, and finally thatch
with long grass.

The furniture consists generally of two or three
assagies, some club-sticks, a pipe made from an ox’s horn,
some skins, a few dried gourds to retain the milk, a
wooden pillow, some beads, and small gourd snuff-boxes.
These habitations are certainly snug, warm when a fire
is lighted, and cool without one. They are entered by
a small opening about three feet high, which is closed
by a wicker-work door. The whole clump of huts is
surrounded by high palings.

Although they numbered near seventy thousand souls,
if not more, these Kaffirs lived together, and with the
white intruders, in the greatest harmony. Scarcely a case
of theft or crime was known amongst them during my
residence of two years and upwards. Many of them have
run away from the tyranny of the Zulu king across the
Tugela river; and finding safety in the protection afforded
by the presence of the white men, they live a pastoral and
harmless life.

I have trusted myself alone amongst them, many miles
from any other white man, and never met with anything
disrespectful or annoying in their treatment. If much
accustomed to deal with white men, they are given some-




FREEDOM OF SAVAGE LIFE. 68

times to ask for presents; but the less they know of the
whites, the less I always found the Kaffirs so disposed.
As auxiliaries in the bush they were unequalled, and I
rarely moved without taking at least two with me.
Enduring, cheerful, sensible, and unassuming, they were
thoroughly skilled in tracking game; they could be sent
home with a buck, and the horse thus be kept unincum-
bered, or the hunter himself free for more sport.

I was always gathering some lesson from them either
as to the animals which we pursued, their habits or their
trail, the things good to eat in the forests or those to be
avoided. The Kaffirs’ ambition was limited, a cow or a
blanket being sometimes the extent of their desires.

In a country of this description one has the pleasure of
great freedom. Tt is certainly pleasant for once in a life
to feel like a wild man,—to throw off all the restraints
imposed by the rules of society, and to wander, unwatched,
uncriticised, amongst the wonders and beauties of nature.
Dress, that all-important subject in civilized countries, and
about which the minds of hundreds are wholly engrossed,
is here a dead letter, or nearly so. Could a man dye his
hide a dark brown, he might walk about with a few strips
of wild-beast skins hung around him, and not attract
particular attention. Novelty has certainly a wonderful
charm, and perhaps it may be for this reason that a man
fresh from civilization feels so much pleasure in sharing the
pastimes and excitements of the savage. A wet tent is
by no means an agreeable residence, and frequently during
the heavy rains that visited Natal, I shouldered my gun,
and paid an afternoon call to some Kaffirs who lived a
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mile or so from my camping-ground. We had plenty of
conversation, and could afford mutual instruction about
many subjects on which we were each respectively igno-
rant. I believe that, if we inquire without partiality, we
shall find no man so ignorant but that there is some
one subject upon which he can instruct us. I rarely
found a Kaffir who could not afford me a vast amount of
information on many subjects; and all the cunning and
art of an English lawyer would scarcely improve the
Kaffir's style of reasoning. I believe that common
sense is more admired by the savage than the civilized
man ; it certainly is by the savages with whom I have
conversed. While in civilization the most sensible and
sound arguments or advice are ‘ pooh-poohed’ or neg-
lected, because they happen to come from one who is
unknown in the world for wealth, position, or fashion,
amongst savages these same arguments or advices are
received at their proper valuation, irrespective of the soil
from whence they spring. The words of a chief or induna*
are generally worth hearing, and consequently receive
their proper respect; but if the logic used by either
happens to be unsound, any common man whose capacity
is equal to the competition may enter the lists, and come
out victorious; a Kaffir is not too bigoted to acknow-
ledge that he may have been wrong. The man who thus
gained a victory by his more sensible argument would
neither be much elevated nor proud in consequence, but
would merely consider himself as a man who had pointed
out a by-path that had been overlooked by the tra-

* Councillor,
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veller. The Kaffirs easily appreciate reasoning by ana-
logy; I frequently tried its powers upon them, and with
invariable success. On one occasion an old Kaffir laughed
at me, because of a mistake that I made in speaking his
language. I used the word inyama to express black, when
I should have used mnyama; the former word signifying
flesh or meat. After he had laughed immoderately, I
asked him how long he had known Englishmen; he
said, many tens of moons. I then said, “ How much
English do you speak ?” “None.” “ Why not?” * Be-
cause I cannot hear the Englishman’s words.”” I then’
told him that I had known Kaffirs scarcely twenty moons,
that I could speak my own language as well as he spoke
his, and, in addition, I could speak his sufficiently well
to converse. Therefore he ought to laugh at himself for
knowing nothing of my language, not at me for knowing
so little of his; besides which, as his hair was grey, he
ought to possess more wisdom. He was much struck by
the argument, and repeated it to several other Kaffir men,
all of whom appeared equally to appreciate it. I doubt
whether a civilized man would have been as much affected
by this reasoning as were the Kaffirs; for how often do we
find that foreigners are ridiculed by the ignorant English-
man because they cannot speak English correctly, the
quiz forgetting at the same time that he cannot utter
two werds correctly in any other langnage than his own,
and that he very frequently fails even in that.

But it is the vulgar error to laugh at people as ignorant
because we may discover that they know less on some
one subject than we do. Some of our most scientific
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men would be sad “ pigeons” and regular dunces, were
they to show in the ring at Epsom, and few of our
celebrated statesmen would be equal to the savage in
the crafts necessary in an African forest. The savages
rarely make the blunder of choosing the wrong man;
they are very excellent judges of character, and conse-
quently would not choose a man to fire a long shot or
fight a battle because he was a good hand at stringing
beads together, or talking at their council-fires. They
select the man on account of his fitness for the post.
Here savages have a great advantage over civilized men.
Amongst the latter, individuals are frequently chosen in
the most fantastic way;—mere theorists are used for prac-
tical purposes ; and men placed in positions where quick de-
cision and energy of character are all-important, and where
trifles should not be allowed to interfere, because perhaps
these men have excelled in the minute details of some
office, or are famous for increasing a correspondence
already too large. We might as reasonably select a man
to ride our racers simply because he had studied and
understood the anatomy of the horse. While the learned
theorist was arguing about or reasoning on which muscle
or nerve ought to be excited, the practical jock would be
busy at the  pull and hustle,” and would win as he pleased.
The Kaffirs, from whom my experience was gained, how-
ever low they ranked in savage society, had none of the
offensive or pi‘esumptuous manners that are met with so
frequently amongst the vulgar in civilization. They never
pretended to more than they possessed in any way, or by
a system of deceit, lying, or false appearance, endeavoured
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to persuade others that they were really more than simple
savages.

Let us now contrast these men with a civilized house.
On one occasion I paid a visit to the house of a settler, who
was clothed in white linen jacket, straw hat, fustian trow-
sers, and coarse shirt, and was busy at work in his garden.
His wife met me, and, being acquainted, we at once entered
into conversation. I wished to hear about the soil, the
thriving of poultry, &c.; but at first this would-be great
lady could utter nothing but apologies for being so “ dread-
fully dressed.” She then gave a long history of the number
of her great friends in England, and described the astonish-
ment of these aristocrats were they to hear of Zer being
in such a wilderness. Then, pointing to her husband, she
said, “ Ah, dear me! to see now, you would scarcely
imagine what a stylish man he was formerly. In England,
he used to wear his hair long, and when he had greased
it, and put on a clean shirt on a Sunday, there was not
a more gentlemanly-looking man in London.” With
some difficulty I immediately invented a story, at which I
pretended to laugh immoderately, and thus concealed my
want of appreciation of the former elegance of her dear,
fallen spouse.

The extremes on very many occasions appear to meet.
The perfectly uncultivated man is certainly nearer per-
fection than he who has picked up a little knowledge,
and is puffed up in consequence. We see this in so many
subjects. In music, for instance, it is sweeter to hear a
person (who may be ignorant of the science) play by ear
an air, than listen to the struggles and unmusical con-
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tortions produced by some beginner trying to play by
notes, on scientific principles. When one advances, and
makes the acquired knowledge subservient to the natural,
the admired effect is then produced.

A ring, composed of grease, wax, and wood, is worn on
the head of the Kaffir men. I believe it to be a sign of
a man having arrived at the dignity of marriage; it is
called esikoko, the two A’s signifying two clicks of the
tongue.

This clicking is a peculiarity of several South-African
languages. The Bushmen, Hottentots, and Kaffirs have
each several clicks. The Natal Kaffirs use but three, and
these not frequently, as there are few words but can be
understood without the click. In the Bushmen’s lan-
guage, very many are used, and I bave heard that a
Bushman is not considered to speak his language ele-
gantly until age has deprived him of all his teeth. These
curious little men use a great deal of action during their
conversation ; and it is said, that if a Bushman wishes to
talk during a dark night, he is obliged to light a fire, to
enable the listeners to see his action, and thereby fully to
comprehend his meaning. A deadly hatred exists between
the Kaffirs and the Bushmen, and war to the knife is the
result of any chance encounter, always supposing that
neither party can retreat, as they have a mutual dread of
each other.

I soon made inquiries with reference to the game in
the Natal district, and was informed that the following
were the principal animals that were plentiful; viz.,—
snipe, quail, partridges of three species, pheasant, two
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species of Guinea-fowl,—one that was generally found in
the plains, the other in the forests : the latter was a very
fine bird, excellent eating, and very handsome ; he had a
fine top-knot on his head, but was otherwise similar, only
superior in size, to that of the plains. Two species of
bustards were common; viz., the coran and the pouw,
both excellent eating, the latter frequently reaching to a
great size and weight. Ostriches were sometimes met
on the plains near the Draakensburg Mountains. Many
birds, brilliantly adorned, frequented the forests, amongst
which the golden cuckoo and the lowry were conspicuous.
Eagles and hawks of all sizes sailed around in search of
prey, while the little sugar-birds, with their long flutter-
ing tails and their dazzling plumage, gave an appearance
of life to every bush.

Three species of bush-buck were plentiful in the forests
along the coast. The finest is the black bush-buck (7ra-
gelaphus sylvaticus). The male is three feet high, and
about five feet long ; he is very elegant, and stouter than
the generality of antelopes; his horns about a foot long,
nearly straight, and wrinkled near the base; the general
colour is dark chestnut, black above, and marked with a
streak of white along the spine, with several white spots
about the body: the female is similar, but lighter-
coloured, and without horns. The ears, large and round,
are well adapted for the bush, and the hunter must be an
adept who approaches these antelopes without causing
them alarm ; few shots are obtained at them, owing to
their watchfulness. The red bush-buck (Oreotragus gri-
seus) is a very common antelope in the wooded tracts up
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the south-eastern coast. The male is about two feet
high, and about three in length; small horns, three
inches long, smooth, round, and vertical; large ears;
colour deep reddish-brown: the female similar, but
hornless. The foot of this buck, between the division of
the hoof underneath, has a small hole that reaches to
the fetlock-joint; a straw can be pushed up in it to
that extent. I cannot conceive its object. The blue buck
(Cephalophorus ceruleus) is a beautiful creature ; the male
is scarcely more than a foot in height, and about two
feet three inches long; ears like a rat’s, but much larger;
small and conical horns, two inches in length, closely
annulated ; colour dark blue, or mouse-colour: female
hornless and smaller, otherwise similar. These three
bush-bucks were solitary, and very wary. The latter an-
telope was very difficult to distinguish in the gloom of
the bush, his colour suiting well for concealment. The
duiker (Cephalopus mergens) : most frequently found
amongst bushes, or long grass; about two feet high,
three feet eight inches long ; horns four inches in length;
colour dun: female with smaller horns, otherwise similar.
The steinbuck (Oreotragus tragulus): about twenty-one
inches high, and three feet in length; horns four inches
long, wrinkled at the base, slender and pointed; colour
brownish-red, with belly white: female hornless, other-
wise similar. Generally found in bushy ground along
the hills. The ourebi (Qreofragus scoparius): two feet
high at shoulder, and four in length; horns annulated,
and about five inches long; colour pale tawny, with
white belly : female similar, but hornless and smaller.
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Generally found in the plains in pairs. The reit-buck
(Eleotragus reduncus) : three feet high, nearly five feet in
length ; horns one foot long, and annulated near the base;
ears six inches long; colour ashy grey, white beneath :
female smaller, but hornless, otherwise similar. Resides
variously in reeds, grass, and near bushes. Generally
found in pairs. He frequently lies down in a small patch
of grass, and, from his colour, is overlooked by the
sportsmen.

The leopard (Felis leopardus) : male two feet six inches
high at the shoulder, and seven feet in extreme length ;
armed with long teeth and retractile claws; colour tawny
and reddish-brown ; the chin, breast, belly, and inside of
extremities white, irregularly marked with spots of black,
which vary in size and colour at different ages and states
of condition ; tail nearly four feet long: female similar,
but smaller. TFound in thick coverts, either bush or
reeds. Destructive to poultry, cattle, and game; generally
seizes its victim by the back of the neck.

The spotted hyzena (Crocuta maculata) : height about
two feet six inches, sloping towards the rump; length
about five feet ten inches; colour brown, with blotches of
circular black spots; white under; head short and broad ;
feet like a dog’s; common in bush and plain: female
similar. Destructive to sheep, calves, and foals; seizing
them by the flank, and holding on until the piece gives
way or the animal falls, This animal possesses a
wonderful strength of jaw, grinding the hones of the
largest animals to powder: it is very cowardly. The
Crocuta. brunnea was also common, but did not very
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greatly differ in habits or appearance from the spotted
hyena. §

The wild hog (Sus Scrofa) :” height two feet six
inches; extreme length about five feet; canine teeth
very strong, those in the upper jaw projecting horizon-
tally, those in the lower upwards; colour dirty hrown;
bristles long; tail a foot long. Inhabits the forests
(gregarious).

The African wild boar (Phacocherus ethiopicus) :
height two feet six inches; extreme length six feet;
colour reddish brown; covered with bristles; canine
teeth, very large, curved upwards, forming a semicircle;
head very large, a large fleshy wen behind each eye, and
an excrescence on each side of the muzzle; tail tufted
with bristles, two feet long, straight. Gregarious; found
in the plains; retreats into holes in the ground when
pursued ; dangerous when wounded.

The reh-buck (Eleotragus villosus) : male two and a
half feet high, about five feet in length, slender, and
neck long; horns about nine inches long, straight,
pointed, and slender ; colour greyish-buff, white beneath :
female similar, but hornless and smaller. Found in
troops of from six to twenty, generally on the rocky
hills.

The hartebeest (Acronotus Caama): male five feet
high, and nine in extreme length; head long, horns
forming nearly a right angle, rising above the head about
eight inches, and then turning backwards; colour bright
sienna, with a red shade, black stripes down the back of
the neck, on the fore-leg, and on the hind-leg: female
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smaller, with more slender horns, otherwise similar.
Found in large herds in the plains. z

The eland (Boselaphus oreas) : male six feet high at
the shoulder, and about twelve feet in length; horns two
feet long, with a ridge ascending in a spiral direction
about half-way up, the spiral making two turns when the
male is an adult; appearance like a bull, a broad dewlap
hanging to the knees; tail two feet six inches long;
general colour dun, or ashy-grey, with a blue tinge when
heated: female smaller and slighter, with more slender
horns, and without the ridge; no dewlap. Found in large
herds in the plains.

The buffalo (Bubalus Caffer) : male about five feet six
inches high, twelve feet in length, very heavily made,
neck short, breast dewlapped, head ponderous, eyes
nearly overshadowed by hair and the heavy dark-coloured
horns, which are nearly in contact at the base, spread out
horizontally, and curve round and inwards; hide bluish
black, without hair : female similar, but smaller in every
way. Found on the plains and forests in herds, and often
a solitary bull in the forests; very dangerous.

The hippopotamus (Hippopotamus amphibius) : four feet
six inches high at the shoulder, ten feet long; body pon-
derous, legs very short, head thick, eye small, and placed
in a prominence; ears small and round; the upper
incisors and canine teeth large,—the latter may be called
tusks; skin very thick and tough; colour pinkish-
brown: female smaller. Amphibious; found in the
rivers and lakes; several still remain in Sea-cow Lake,
about six miles from Natal, and in several of the rivers
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up the coast. The ivory is valuable, as it is curved in
the shape of the nautical sextant, and being very hard,
is especially adapted for the fine lines used upon Vernier
scales; the skin is cut up into whips, called by the colo-
nists sjamboks; the flesh is good eating, tasting when
salted something like pork.

The elephant (Lowodonta africana): male twelve feet
high, droops towards the tail; extreme length eighteen
feet; colour blackish-brown; tail short, tufted with
coarse hair at the end; ears very large, and front of head
round ; tusks large, from three to seven feet in length,
weighing nearly a hundred pounds: female smaller, with
tusks, except solitary specimens. Gregarious; found in
large troops in the forests; wary, fierce, and vindictive.

Besides the animals that I have deseribed, there were
baboons, monkeys, rock-rabbits (the Ayrax), a species of
hare, porcupines, the ratel, many small vermin, such as
the ichneumon, &c., in great numbers. All these animals
were to be found in the Natal district in numbers, whilst
across the Drookensburg Mountains were camelopards,
rhinoceros, zebras, koodoo, wildebeest, gnoos, sassybys,
water-buck, roan-antelope, blesbok, springbok, pallahs,
ostriches, and many other magnificent animals, in countless
herds.

A curious creature inhabits the African forest,—many
specimens were found by me in the Berea, near Natal; it
is called the Manis. It looks like a large and scaly
lizard, being covered with hard scales, or plates, like thick
short Jeaves; when lying on the ground motionless, it
resembles a vegetable. Its body is long; tail twice the
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length of body; total length, about four feet; it is
toothless.

The Cape horses have been universally praised by tra-
vellers ; they are particularly hardy, game, and docile.
The climate in many parts of the colony is well suited
for breeding ; and although inland but little attention is
paid to this important matter, still it is a rare occurrence
to find an animal, however ugly or misshapen, without its
redeeming quality. At Cape Town and the immediate
neighbourhood, the horses generally are like those of
England, with a slight trace of the Arab in their head
and hind-quarters; the breed, in fact, is a compound of
the English thoroughbred and the Arab. Several well-
known English horses have found their way to the Cape,
having been purchased for exportation when they were
stale or broken down; Fancy Boy, Battledore, Rococo,
Gorhambury, Evenus, and many more, having acted as
fountains for supplying a stream of pure blood through
the equine veins of Africa. Nearly a hundred horses of
tolerable English fame have been landed at the Cape
within the last twenty years.

In many parts of the colony races are held, and the
stakes are sufficient to repay the winners for their ex-
penses in training and breeding. In Cape Town horses
of good appearance fetch from twenty-five to sixty guineas,
and very much larger prices are frequently given. The
stallion is all-in-all with Cape breeders, the mare being
considered as quite a secondary item. The consequence
1s, that from the frequent disproportion between the dam
and sire, awkward-looking animals are common, more

¥
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especially inland, where the science of breeding is less
understood : a horse is frequently seen with fore-quarters
equal to fifteen hands, and hind-guarters only large enough
for a pony. In Africa many animals have a tendency to
largeness about the fore-quarters ; the elephant, wildebeest,
and hartebeest appearing unnaturally heavy in front, and
as though they required but a push from behind to send
them on their noses. Whether the climate has anything
to do with this peculiar form I know not, but the horses
are seldom too large in their hind-quarters, although the
Hottentots and the Cape sheep are in this particular
absolutely ponderous.

The Hantam and Swellendam districts are celebrated
for their breed of horses, and these supply great part of
the colony. The qualities most esteemed amongst the
Cape breeders are,—small head, small ears, large nostril,
small muzzle, broad chest, large bone in the leg, short
in the cannon and pastern, toes rather turned in than
out; well ribbed home (many Dutchmen would not
buy a horse that allowed more than four fingers to be
placed between the last rib and the hip-bone); broad
behind, with the tail set on very high (this last is a
spécialité) ; cow-hocks are detested. Several small pecu-
liarities are esteemed at the Cape that are not even
observed in England; for instance, a Dutchman once
told me that he knew a pony of mine must be enduring,
from the small size of the corns on the inside of the hind-
legs ; he assured me that, when this was the case, a
horse rarely tired, while, when the reverse, he generally
shut up with only half a journey. I must own that I
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found this man’s theory correct, as far as my experience
carried me.

The Cape shooting-ponies are most extraordinary
animals. In a country of this description, where every
small journey, or even call, is made on horseback, the
pony is more convenient than the horse; he is more easily
mounted, is cheaper both to keep and buy, and is gene-
rally more manageable and teachable. Beauty forms no
necessary item with a shooting-pony; he is often ugly,
misshapen, big-headed, and small in girth; but upon
examining him closely, the large hone of the leg, game
head, and large nostril, with several other recommenda-
tions, cancel the imperfection of want of beauty. His
action also is peculiar; he rarely walks, his mode of pro-
gression being a sort of tripple, at which he travels about
six or seven miles an hour: trotting is not admired by
the Boers. When the pony gallops, he shows good action,
and his activity in scrambling down the hills that are
covered with loose stones, rocks, and lholes, is something
marvellous ; he is seldom.shod, his hoofs being as hard
and tough as iron. I usually shod the fore hoofs, as
the roads were sometimes hard in or near the towns;
but inland, where the country was nearly all grass, even
this was unnecessary. The hardiness of these ponies was
extraordinary ; they frequently had but little to eat, and
less to drink, were ridden long journeys, and then, while.
covered with sweat, turned out on a plain to pick upa
very scanty meal. Their principal forage was fresh air
and a roll in the sand; and upon these they thrived
very well, while grooming was considered quite an un-

F2
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necessary labour, and a proceeding that did more harm
than good.

‘When a Boer takes a long journey, he rides one pony
and leads two others, changing his saddle from back to
back, as each animal has done its share. Riding for two
hours, and off-saddling for half an hour, is the usual
arrangement ; six miles an hour being the general pace.
‘When a traveller halts in Africa, which he does in a well-
chosen spot, near water and shade if possible, he takes off
the saddle and bridle, and knee-halters his horse; this
last affair is nothing more than fastening the amimal’s
head to its leg just above the knee; the leg is lifted up,
and the halter passed round, and formed into a clove
hitch: thus held, the animal is unable to move away
quickly, and can be canght when required: the halter
does not slip, or gall the leg. As soon as the pony finds
himself at this partial liberty, he searches for a dry,
sandy place, scrapes the ground a little, and then enjoys
his roll ; he gets up covered with dust and dirt, takes a
drink, and loses no time, but at once picks up as much grass
as the place affords. When the traveller is again ready,
the animal is up-saddled, and the journey continued.
Few of the colonial settlers have stables; the pony, on
completing the journey, is turned out to graze until even-
ing, when it is driven into an inclosure fenced with palings
or brushwood, and thus left uncovered and uncombed.
In the morning, it is turned out for the day. The
better-kept horses have oats, barley, and Indian corn;
oats being expensive in many parts of South Africa, barley
is obliged to supply its place, and the horses consequently
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suffer in condition; the Indian corn is fattening, but is
very inferior to oats; it is also dangerous by blowing out
horses ; and if they are allowed to drink much after eating
it, they sometimes die from the swelling of the corn inside
them, or the gas there generated.

About the coast of Natal, horses did not thrive well;
the climate was rather relaxing, and “the sickness,” as
it is called, sometimes attacked them. The enormous
number of ticks that transferred their adhesive properties
from the grass to the hides of the horses, and then sucked
the blood, was a species of outlay that few of the hard-
worked quadrupeds could afford. If a horse were turned
out to graze in the morning, he would before evening he
covered with hundreds of ticks, each of which, by burying
itself under the horse’s skin and sucking the blood, becomes
distended and increased from the size and appearance of
a common bug to that of a broad-bean. A Kaffir would
be nearly an hour in clearing a horse from these animals,
and after all overlook scores, whose distended hides
would appear in the morning. The sickness that I refer
to was very fatal: a horse would one day appear well,
but perhaps a little heavy in hand ; the next day he would
be down on his side, and dead before the evening. I
attended the posi-mortem of one or two animals that
died in this way, but could discover nothing decidedly
unhealthy : this, however, was most probably owing to my
want of experience in the veterinary art. The Boers are
frequently unmerciful to their horses, and I seldom rode
a horse that had been very long in the possession of a
Boer, but I found its mouth like iron and its temper
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none of the sweetest. The Dutchmen frequently train
their shooting-horses to stand fire by galloping them for
two or three miles and then firing twenty or thirty shots
from their backs. If these horses are at all frisky under
the discharge, the merciless riders, plying whip and
spur, take another gallop, and repeat the performance
until they conquer the restlessness of their steeds. This
is certainly not a proceeding likely to improve the temper
of any animal, particularly if well bred or having any fire
in its composition ; but rough-and-ready is the great thing
in Africa.

‘When well trained, the Cape shooting-pony is worth his
weight in gold; he is treated more like a dog than a
horse, knows when he is spoken to, and-obeys orders,
fears nothing, and seems to delight in sport. I possessed
a pony that was so easily managed and steady, that I
frequently shot snipe, partridges, and always buck, from
off his back. He was my daily companion for two years,
and rarely played me a trick. He had a queer temper;
but, knowing this, I made due allowance, and we always
managed things well. If I spurred him, or pulled the
rein, when he approached a hill, he would stop and refuse
to advance; but a word or two in Dutch, in place of the
assanlt, would make matters progress satisfactorily. I
heard that his career after I left was unfortunate ;' he
passed through one or two hands who could not have
understood him, and was finally killed by a lion in the
interior. I can easily imagine that such would have been
his fate, should he be in the vicinity of a hungry lion, as
he never showed fear of elephants or any other animal,




ENDURANCE OF HORSES. 71

and was not alarmed by the sm°11 of a fresh lion’s skm
past which I rode one day.

The Boers are generally very heavy men, and the small
shooting-ponies that they ride appear fearfully over-
weighted : a pony of twelve or thirteen hands is ridden
long journeys, and hunted, by a Boer of some fourteen or
sixteen stone weight. The game little animal does its
work well in spite of the weight it carries; and one of the
surprising facts to an Englishman fresh in the African
hunting-field is the pace at which the Boers thus mounted
go across country. Neither whip nor spur is spared during
a chase, and, not contented with the day’s hard work,
these Boers sometimes on returning home take a half-
mile gallop as a test of the enduring qualities of their
ponies. During my experience in Africa, I was but once
unfortunate enough to have a horse that 1 was riding
knock up with me: the animal was a new purchase, and
had led a life of idleness during some previous weeks. The
results of its failing me were a thorough ducking and
a very unpleasant journey of near five miles. It may
give an idea of the manners of the civilized man of South
Africa, if I detail the circumstance. I left Pietermaritz-
burg about three o’clock in the afternoon, and purposed
resting for the night at Stony Hill, the distance being
twenty-five miles. About eight miles had been accom-
plished, when I was attracted by a grand fight between
two bulls. I watched the struggle for a considerable time,
and admired the courage of each combatant : sometimes
they would charge each other, and, falling on their knees,
roar and bellow with mingled rage and pain.  Victory
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for a long time was doubtful, until the strength of one
appeared to be failing, and then, turning tail, he galloped
off, followed by his conqueror. Finding that the sun had
moved a considerable distance while I was engaged in
watching the bull-fight, I pushed on faster than the usual
African travelling-pace, and found, before twelve miles
were ridden, that my horse appeared much distressed. The
day was intensely hot, and I thought an “ off-saddle”’ for
half an hour might refresh the animal; but upon again
starting I found it difficult to spur even a trot out of him.
I dismounted and tried to lead him, but found he was one
of those brutes that will not follow. He stuck his head
out as I drew the reins tight, but would not stir an inch.
Remounting, I managed to hustle him along at a smart
walk; but even this I did not accomplish without con-
siderable manual and spur labour. I had nearly five
miles before me, and the sun was within half an hour of
setting. Had the night been fine, a ride would have been
pleasant during the moonlight ; but the dark heavy clouds
that were gathering round, and a drop of rain that fell
occasionally, gave earnest of a coming storm. No house or
resting-place was there on the road, except that for which
I was making my way, and Botha’s, which latter was five
miles farther. I reached Stony Hill soon after dark, and
was preparing to dismount at the door of the inn, near
which I noticed two waggons; when the man who kept
the establishment came out, and said, ¢“ Who’s that 2 I
told him that I wanted a dinner, a bed, and stabling. I
heard him make a remark in Dutch to some person within
the building, and distinguished “verdamt Englishmensch”’
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as two of the words. He then turned round to me, and
said, “I can’t give you a dinner or a bed.” I told him that
I was not particular about what I ate, but, as my horse was
knocked up, I could not go farther. He said, “ Well, you
shan’t stop here; and if you didn’t mind sleeping in the
pigsty, I wouldn’t even let you have a bed there.” I was
very angry with him, and high words ensued; and I am
afraid that deeds would have followed the words, had not
a Hottentot near me whispered that I had better not
strike the man, as he would not hesitate to use the knife
when he was half-drunk. I therefore turned my tired
horse again into the road, and, with a vigorous dig of the
spur, retreated from the conflict. I had now five miles of
a very rough road before me : it passed over stony hills, and
wound round the side of others. The night was dark as
Erebus, and the road, or rather beaten track, could only be
distinguished during the flashes of lightning, which now
came with blinding brilliancy. My horse slipped down
on his side, and nearly broke my ancle, as we were passing
round a hill on the side of which the road sloped; the
rain, that now fell with rapidity, having made the track
greasy and slippery. Dismounting, I drove the horse
before me, but had great difficulty in getting him to keep
the beaten track ; sometimes he would turn to the right
or left, and the long grass brushing against my legs would
alone make me acquainted with the fact of having left the
road. I then waited for a fresh flash of lightning to enable
me to regain the pathway. Strange and indistinct forms
would be seen as the surrounding country was electrically
illuminated ; the wild animals always choosing rainy or
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stormy weather to wander forth from their rocks, holes,
and coverts. Nearly.two hours were passed in the midst
of the most vivid lightning and deafening thunder, while
the rain poured upon me in torrents. At the end of that
time I reached Botha’s Hotel: I had to knock up the
landlord from his bed; but this civil and obliging man
lighted a fire for me, and brought the better half of a
chicken-pie; in the enjoyment of which luxuries I soon
forgot the previous disagreeables; and throwing off my
wet garments, and fastening a blanket round my neck, and
wrapping myself in its folds Kaffir fashion, I feasted like
a Zulu chief.




CHAPTER 1IV.

Warnings against the bush—Search after a leopard—Unsteady hands—
Methods of hunting elephants—Speed of the elephant—Bush-travelling
—Traces of the elephants—Solitude of the bush—Tracking the herd—
Charge of angry elephanis—The horses reached—Search for the wounded
elephant— The successful shot—An unwitting escape.

I maD received so many accounts from different sources
as to the great dangers that were certainly to be met
in the dense bush of the Berea, and also the part that
extended across the Umganie for several miles up the
coast, that I had hesitated attempting so rash a course
as entering it until I had gathered experience from
trying cautiously at first what dangers I was likely to
encounter. ‘ Elephants would catch me; tigers (i. e.
leopards) becroup (i. e. stalk) me; snakes bite me,” &c.:
these and other horrors would be sure to entail my return
on a shutter. I frequently rode round and looked for a
short distance into different parts of the bush, gathering
confidence each time.

One morning early, a Hottentot man came to tell me
that his master had sent him to ask if I would like to join
a party going out after a leopard that had destroyed
several chickens, and had also breakfasted on a half-grown
pig on the said morning. I was glad of this chance, as I
hoped to see some sport, and immediately shouldering my
gun, and fastening a large clasp-knife in my belt, joined
my guide, who led me to a house on the outskirts of the
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village of D’Urban, where I found a party of ten or
twelve as rough-looking customers as one could desire to
see: I am sure a leopard would not have had courage
even to look at them. If beards or dirt made African
sportsmen, I thought I must be in a very hot-bed of
them. - I soon saw that the party were more of the style
of sporting-men than sportsmen ; they were liberally im-
bibing brandy and water, which they wanted to force
upon me to steady my nerves; an auxiliary I begged to
decline, first, on account of the hour (10 a.M.), and,
secondly, because the shaking hands of many present
made me doubt its steadying qualities. We started in
two divisions, one taking the trail into the bush where
the pig had been made pork, while the other entered
where the leopard generally came out.

The cover was so very dense and thick that we were
obliged to crawl on all fours, great care being necessary
‘to prevent the triggers or cocks of the gun from getting
set and caught: we were all particularly requested to
be silent; but the hairy men would talk. After creep-
ing 150 yards, we came to some of the bones of the pig,
evidently just left by the leopard: we watched carefully
every gloomy part of the surrounding bush to discover
the leopard, but could see nothing. Suddenly a bird
flitted away close to us, and one of the bearded gentle-
men, who had appeared the greatest swaggerer, called for
us tolook out, as the leopard was coming. I immediately
heard the click-click of double-barrelled guns coming
to full cock, and saw a gentleman a few yards to my right
pointing his gun straight at me; I shouted to him to
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mind what he was about, when he coolly told me he was
only getting ready in case the leopard sprung; his shaking
hands, however, were certainly not pleasant masters of a
trigger, the slightest pressure on which would have sent
an ounce of lead through me.

I withdrew as soon as possible, as I was convinced there
was no chance of seeing sport with these cock-tail gentry,
who, it is almost needless to add, saw nothing of the
wild animal, and returned soon to their nerve-steadying
specific. The leopard had been seen retreating by two
Kaffirs, who happened to be passing on the opposite side,
immediately we entered the bush: we could not have been
within 300 yards of the monster, therefore, at any time.

With most South-African sportsmen the elephant is
one of the last of the wild animals which he is fortunate
enough to see : it was my first. The view was not a long
one, still it is well impressed on my memory.

I received a note one morning before breakfast from a
true sportsman, informing me that he knew of a large
Lerd of elephants in the Berea, and, if T would join him, he
hoped that we might get a shot at them. This proposition,
from our ignorance of all the artifices necessary in the
bush, was rather rash, as elephant-shooting is always
dangerous sport, and when attempted by novices on foot
in a dense bush against a very savage herd, it becomes
still more so.

Elephants are generally hunted in Africa on horseback.
The Dutehmen, who frequently obtain their living by this
sport only, are amongst the most accomplished hands;
they make periodical trips into the uninhabited districts,
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or where elephants are numerous, and the country open
or park-like. When a herd of elephants is discovered,
these Boers make a plan of attack, either to drive the
herd of game to a better and more open country, or to
prevent them from retreating to the dense bushes near.
As soon as everything suits, they mark out the leader of the
troop, generally the biggest bull-elephant. They then ride
up as near as they dare, and give him a volley ; if he falls,
they can manage the remainder more easily, as, missing
their chief, some confusion takes place. Should he, how-
ever, be only wounded, turn savage, and charge, as is most
frequently the case, they close together, and gallop away
for a hundred yards or so, when, at a given signal, they
separate, and ride round in different directions. This
diversion generally puzzles the elephant, and, before he has
made up his mind what to do, another hroadside is poured
into him. Two or three volleys are generally sufficient
to quiet the big bull. I have been assured by many
old elephant-hunters that they have' frequently seen a
herd of elephants stand with their heads together, after
the leader has been killed, as though in despair, and they
would not make a rush: these may be pleasant, but are
undoubtedly rare, chances for the pot-hunter. Gordon
Cumming’s plan of lying in wait for the elephants at their
drinking-place was a bold and successful plan. I cannot
but think him a very lucky man never to have had a
wounded bull charge him then; had one done so, I fear
we should not have had his amusing lectures, or his own
account of his wonderful sport.

Many methods of elephant-hunting may never have
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come to light, owing to the enterprising sportsman having
been crushed to death by his infuriated game before he
had an opportunity of making public his experience.

An elephant can run very fast, and moves with sur-
prising ease and silence.

I remember hearing tales as a boy of the elephant’s
beginning to turn early in the morning, and managing to
finish his gymnastic performance by mid-day; the wily
hunter, therefore, by keeping behind, him was always safe.

My own experience is very different from this: I have
seen them turn round and crash away through the forest
with nearly the rapidity of a large buck; and a man’s
speed stands but a poor chance in comparison with theirs.
In the thick underwood or reeds a man is continually
impeded, while an elephant walks through everything
with the greatest ease; a horse, however, in open ground
gets away from an elephant, especially when going up
hill, the weight of the latter being much against it on
rising ground. ’

The elephant stands very high in the class of wise
animals, and, I believe, is as fully susceptible of a moral
lesson as is a schoolboy. When a large herd is but seldom
disturbed by man, but on each visit five or six elephants
are killed, and two or three more die of their wounds, the
remainder then have a very great dread of the smell of a
biped, and the report of his gun; but when elephants
are disturbed very frequently, and only one shot obtained
at them, which wounds and annoys, but may not kill,
they become very savage, and, upon smelling their teasing
enemy, are at once furious and vindictive. The herds
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that came into the Natal bush were of this latter dispo-
sition; they were frequently disturbed, and sometimes
fired at, but without any great result, as the density of
the cover rendered it almost impossible to get more
than one shot; and a single bullet rarely carries imme-
diate death.

The bush for many miles up the Natal coast was
impenetrable, except by the paths that the elephants had
made; and in which they had stalked to and from water,
and from place to place, in Indian file. It was difficult for
a man, when moving along these paths, to see many yards
on either side, the underwood, briers, and parasitical plants,
being matted together like a hedge. In many, parts one
has to force himself through places where he cannot see a
yard around him. Here he must trust to hearing, and
almost to scent, or he will not long be left to enjoy the
excitement of the sport, which, when once indulged in, pro-
duces a bush-fever that leaves as lasting an impression as
the similar disease canght on the prairies of the Far West.
Patience, caution, keen senses, and experience, are the
requisites for this work; and unless a hunter possesses -
the whole of these gualities, he will give but a sorry account
of the fun to be had in the bush; the general cry being
““that no game is to be seen there.”

I soon joined my friend, who, although a thorough
good sportsman, and a slayer of nearly all the large game
of Africa, was still not quite up to the precautions neces-
sary in thick bush-work, I at the time being grossly
ignorant of everything connected with it.

We cantered over the Natal flat, and entered a small,
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narrow bush-path, that led to the top of the Berea. On
the way, my friend told me how he had become
acquainted with the position of the herd we purposed
encountering.

His Kaffirs had discovered the traces on the road to
Pietermaritzberg, which they had crossed during the night.
He himself had examined the road leading to the flagstaff
at the top of the Berea, and found that they had not
passed this; so he knew that they must be between the
two roads mentioned. He therefore concluded that we
should find them about half-way between the two, and
near a large umbrella-looking tree, which plainly showed
itself from all parts of the surrounding country.

Unfortunately, as both our guns were of small calibre,
being fourteen-bore only, I was recommended to put in
two tops of powder, instead of the usual charge of one,
and also to use my friend’s bullets, as they had been
prepared with one-eighth of tin, to harden the balls, and
prevent them from flattening against a bone.

The Berea in this part was about two miles broad, and
was very thick, with plenty of underwood in most parts.

On reaching the top of the woody hill, we found an
open space of some twenty yards in diameter, where we
dismounted, and left our horses, taking care to fasten
them to a tree by the head-stalls, which are generally
allowed to remain on the head, either for the purpose
of fastening up a horse, or for knee-haltering him.
M (my friend) showed me the fresh indications
of the elephants. The grass was trodden down in every
direction, and in some places it was torn up, as though a

G
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heavy piece of timber had been dragged along over it.
One or two places, which were destitute of grass and
rather clayey, retained large circular and oval-shaped
impressions, which M explained to me as belonging,—
the circular to the bull, and the oval to the cow elephants ;
the height of the respective elephant being about six
times the diameter of these impressions. We measured
one foot-print, which gave us an answer of twelve feet, a
height quite sufficient to satisfy the fastidious in this sort

of sport.
A strange mysterious feeling came over me in being

thus brought for the first time on the fresh traces of

evidently a numerous herd of these gigantic animals. I
began to ask if it were not great impertinence for two such
pigmies as we now seemed, to attempt an attack upon at
least forty of these giants, who, by a swing of their trunks,
or a stamp of their foot on us, could have terminated our
earthly career with as much ease as we could that of an
impertinent fly? There is also an utter feeling of loneli-
ness, and self-dependence, in treading the mazes of these
vast forests. One mile of bush always appeared to remove
me farther from man and his haunts than twenty miles
of open country. One is inspired with a kind of awe by
the gloom and silence that pervade these regions, the
only sounds being the warning note of some hermit-bird,
or the crack of a distant branch. The limited view
around also tends to keep every other sense on the alert,
and the total absence of every sign of man, or man’s
work, appears to draw one nearer to the spirit-world, and
to impress us with a greater sense of the Divine presence.

S——
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Our advance was rather quick, as we did not pay
sufficient attention to the signs and noises as we
approached the elephants. Scarcely thirty yards had
been gone over when I looked round to the spot where
our horses stood ; the thickness of the intervening bush,
however, prevented me from seeing them. Several large
branches had been broken off the trees, the ends eaten,
and then cast across the path in different directions.
Either in play or rage, the elephants had entirely de-
stroyed two or three trees of a considerable size, that
stood near their path, peeling the bark off in many in-
stances for several feet up the stems.

We steadily continued our advance, following in the
footsteps of the elephants; the freshly-trodden course of
the gigantic animals being clearly indicated.

I was much surprised at the silence that reigned in the
bush. I expected that a herd of wild elephants would in-
dicate their presence by noises audible at a great distance.
M told me, however, that during the day they
usually remained quiet, especially when they knew that
they were in a suspicious neighbourhood, or where they
had lately smelt traces of man. This cautious proceeding
I have since discovered to be invariable.

We trudged on steadily for about a mile, creeping
under the branches that crossed our: path, and removing
others which had apparently been dropped by the
elephants, We were at length stopped by observing the
branches of a distant tree violently shaken. We watched
them for a considerable time, and listened, but only heard
a queer sort of rumbling noise for which we could not

G 2
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then account. This, as I afterwards knew, was caused
by elephants; but seeing a couple of monkeys jumping
about in a distant tree, we thought that it was caused by
these little animals, and therefore proceeded.

About one hundred yards farther the bush became very
dense, long creepers growing all over the shrubs, matting
and tying the underwood together, so as to render it quite
impenetrable, except where the elephants had forced a
path. We moved through these passages quickly, and of
course caused some noise. I was about two yards behind
M , and scarcely expected anything could be near, .
when suddenly the bushes on our right and close to us
were violently shaken, and a deep sort of growl was
uttered, that sounded much like a lion’s roar. M——

jumped forward, and raised his gun to fire; I was going to
follow him, but on looking a little to our left, I saw a
huge elephant, about ten yards distant, striding towards
us, with his trunk coiled up and ears erect. At the same
instant M fired to his right, and springing past me,
shouted, “ Run for your life!” T did not stop for another
look, as I then heard, almost over me, the terrific shrill
trumpet of the animal which I had seen charging, in
addition to the growl of the wounded elephant and the
answering shrieks of several others who were round us.

Our burst for the first hundred yards must have been
fine, but we had nothing to spare, as I looked round soon
after starting and saw the big elephant coming after us
as if he really meant mischief, and but a short distance
behind us.

I lost my hat, but we rushed on, diving under some




THE HORSES REACHED. 85

branches, hopping over others, dodging this way and that,
until I was completely blown, and called for a halt, as,
having both barrels loaded, I was anxious for a shot.
M , however, would not hear of stopping, but still
recommended that we should clear out of the bush with
the greatest quickness, as the herd had shown themselves
so savage. I bowed to his superior judgment, knowing
that he combined true courage and daring with a
sufficient caution to prevent recklessness for the mere
sake of display. We at length came to our horses, and
I must own I felt more comfortable when my leg was
over my stout game little pony, than I did when on foot
within a yard or so of the elephant’s trunk. g

We stopped to listen, and heard the shrieks and
trumpets of this wild troop, and the crashing of the
bush, which showed that they had not yet entirely given
up the hope of trampling to death their insignificant but
annoying enemy. I had, as I before stated, dropped my
hat during the first hundred yards’ rush, and I did not
care at the time to stop to pick it up.

M soon told me that he thought we should find
his elephant dead if we returned, as he had killed
rhinoceroses, and thought the growl we had heard was
indicative of a death-wound. As he had aimed behind the
shoulder, he considered such a result probable.

Upon riding clear from the bush, we found on the
Natal flat a Hottentot, who was quietly sitting down
mending his only pair of trowsers; he looked at us
very knowingly and said,  Olephants barnie qui bas”
(Elephants very angry, sir). Upon asking him how he
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knew this, he told us, that although he could only just
hear the report of the gun, he could still plainly hear the
elephant’s trumpet, and he knew from the tone how
savage they must be: this man was at least a mile distant
from the scene of our encounter. On that evening it was
decided that early on the morrow we should retrace our
steps, and follow up the wounded elephant until we found
him, in case he happened not to be dead on the spot;
and also that we were to divide the ivory, as, although I
had not actually fired, I had still aided and abetted in
the affair. 'While we were thus quietly counting our
chickens, this tough old African giant'was most probably
walking away through the forest, with no more idea of
dying than we had; little cared he for a fourteen-to-the-
pound bullet !

This was my first introduction to the South-African
elephant, and T may say to South-African game.

On the following morning, the dew had scarcely been
dried by the sun before we entered the bush on our
traces of yesterday. We brought with us an English
settler, an experienced elephant-hunter, two Kaffirs, and a
Hottentot. We were uncertain about bringing a hatchet
for the purpose of cutting out the teeth, in case the ele-
phant was dead (the tusks, I should here remark, are
commonly called the teeth, while what in England are
called the teeth are really the grinders). We saved
ourselves a vast amount of ridicule by leaving the hatchet
at home.

We had no difficulty in at once recognizing the spot
on which our yesterday’s scene was acted. Had we been
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in doubt, the discovery of my hat would have settled
the question ; it had been knocked out of the path, and
its broad brim was smashed considerably. No doubt the
big elephant, in his charge, had accidentally trodden on
it, and kicked it on one side.

We went to the spot on which M ’s elephant had
stood. I certainly was disappointed to find that he had not
even fallen on receiving the shot. None but an expe-
rienced eye could tell that anything extraordinary had
even taken place here; but both Kaffirs and Hottentot
at once saw, by the traces, all that had happened. These
sharp-sighted savages pointed to the spot from whence
M had fired, and then to where the elephant had
stood. They said he had turned round and rushed head-
long towards the smoke of M ’s gun. He there
stopped, and then slowly retreated, keeping himself away
from the remainder of the herd.

We followed his traces, and soon found blood, both on
the leaves and branches, as also on the ground, but not
in such large quantities as I should have supposed. We
followed this spoor for some distance ; but the blood soon
ceasing, and the wounded elephant’s traces being crossed

by other feet, we saw no more of him.

We discovered, however, that, during our advance on the
previous day, we had passed three elephants within fifty
vards without being aware of their vicinity. The noise
which we had heard and the rumbling sounds were caused
by them. They thought it prudent to remain nearly still ;
and their plan was successful, as they were undiscovered
by us.
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We also saw that three or four elephants, that were
feeding close to the spot from whence we had fired, had
chased us for at least two hundred yards. Fortunately,
one of the sharp turns which we had taken threw them
out in the chase, and very probably saved us from being
acquainted with the weight of their feet.

I must say that this little adventure somewhat cooled
my ardour for a second meeting with these angry brutes.
Interviews, however, frequently did again happen, as will
be seen by the future pages.
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Necessity of a gun—Strange footstep—A disappointment—Vicinity of the
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Arrer this attack on and by the elephants, I devoted
my time to the pursuit of the reit-buck (Eleotragus redun-
cus), the ourebi (Oreotragus scoparius), the duiker (Cepha-
lophorus mergens), &c., all of them found within a few
miles of Natal. As these days’ sport are, with little ex-
ception, repetitions of each other, and therefore possess
interest only to the person concerned, I will select one or
two incidents, that stand well out in my memory, as
amongst the most interesting.

It is always advisable, in a country of this description,
where the game wanders and its locality is uncertain,
never to be out without a gun. You may wander for
many miles and not see a single head of game in a
country that ought to be teeming with it; but you may
stroll out one hundred yards from your house and meet a
noble buck who has come to take a peep at you. He,
of course, will not accept your invitation to wait until
you go in for your gun.

Scarcely an individual whom I ever met, and who had
been long resident in Natal, did not remark some time or
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other to me, “Oh! if I had had my gun the other day,
I would have shot so and so.”” In time, also, the gun be-
comes no more troublesome to carry than a walking-stick.

I can mention many instances with regard to myself,
where, not thinking it at all probable that I should see
anything worth shooting, I left my gun at home. I have
then had some teasing buck jump up in front of me, and
stand looking for half a minute, as if quizzing me, at
perhaps forty yards’ distance, and then quietly canter off.
«“QOh! if I had my gun,” I moodily exclaimed. At last,
I was rarely seen without it. ‘“ Going out shooting??”
was often asked me from this circumstance. “No; only
for a walk, or a bathe,” I would answer. “ Why have
you your weapon, then?” was generally considered
a cutting remark. Many a small pair of pointed horns,
and many skins, would have answered the “why.” I gene-
rally came across something without looking for it.

The greatest annoyance that I met with from not having
a gun was when riding one day, with an officer of the com-
missariat, on the beach between the Umganie and Natal
Bay. I remarked some curious footprints on the sand,
and dismounted to see what they were. I could not
identify them, although I was well acquainted with most
South-African trails. My friend called my attention to
their impressions all along the sand, and far on ahead.
As we looked in advance, we saw a large black object
moving nearly half a mile before us. We started off imme-
diately in chase, and soon neared it. I then saw that it was
covered with long fur, had short legs in front, and a kind
of finny organ behind. It appeared about ten feet long.
Immediately it heard us galloping, it made for the water.
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We were going so fast that we could not pull up, and
went past between the animal and the sea; so that before
we could return it had gained the water, and, taking a look
at us, dived and disappeared. Had I had my gun with me,
I could have stalked to a spot within thirty yards of it, by
means of the sand-hills near the beach, and a couple of
bullets would no doubt have made us better acquainted.
I described this animal to several people, but none had
seen a creature like it. The Kaffirs had seen the spoor
before, but had no name by which to designate it.*

The country across the Umganie river was thickly
wooded, but inland it was either open, or of that park-
like description so common in many parts of Africa.
About eight miles across this river an English settler
lived, who had frequently asked me to put up at his house
in case I went for a day’s shooting in his neighbourhood.
I usunally preferred availing myself of some Kaffir’s kraal ;
as the wild uncivilized native I found more agreeable
company than the general class of English or Dutch
emigrants : the naked savage was frequently the more
gentlemanly fellow of the two. In the present instance,
however, my host was an exception; he was an unassuming,
hard-working man, and I accepted his proffered offer of a
shake-down, with thanks.

I sent on one of my Kaflirs with my shooting-pony the
previous day, and at daybreak, on a lovely morning in
October, started from my tent for a day’s sport in this
district. I had scarcely ridden half a mile from our

* 1 have since seen descriptions and paintings of a sea-lion that
frequents some islands to the north-west of the Cape, and am inclined to
think that this creature was a traveller of that species.
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encampment on the Natal flat, when I noticed a small
animal jumping over some bushes that bordered the road
about 150 yards in front. Upon reaching the road, it
stopped, and looked at me, and I then saw that it was
a duiker. I had placed a bullet in each barrel, and
immediately took a shot at the buck. I saw that the
animal stumbled as I fired, but it cantered on to a thick
patch of bush on my right. I wanted to salute it with the
second barrel on its coming out, but, after waiting half a
minute or so without seeing it, I dismounted, and crept
up to the bush. On peeping in, I saw the duiker, lying
on his side. I made ready for a shot, and gave a loud
whistle, but it did not move. Upon crawling into the
bush, I found that the buck was quite dead, the bullet
having gone through its ribs. I was not certain I had
hit it at first, although, when I fired, I fancied I heard
the “thud”’ of the bullet. I applied the knife, and carried
the buck to the thick bush close by, where, selecting a
forked tree in a shady dell, the venison was hung up.
From information that I sent my Kaffirs, they called for
it before sunset that evening. They were too late: the
intense heat, although the venison hung in the shade, had
placed the meat beyond even an epicure’s idea of what
game should be.

I pursued my journey, and arrived soon after 8 A.m.
at my host’s. I took some coffee and bread, the latter
made from Indian corn, and soon after, mounting my
shooting-pony, I started for a kraal that had been
pointed out to me as the residence of an old Kaffir who
was well acquainted with the hiding-places of -the bucks
that frequented this locality. I soon saw him, and found
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he was a man of about forty. It is, however, very difficult
to judge of a Kaffir’s age; but he was rather grey, nearly
six feet in height, very muscular, and without an ounce
of superfluous fat. He was ready for sport at once, and
recommended me to leave my pony to graze near his
kraal, as the place where some reithoks were usually
found, was so hilly and broken that he did not think a
horse would be of much use. On our road to the ground
which he had chosen as the most likely for game, he asked
all sorts of questions about me, and volunteered much in-
formation about himself. He had committed that common
sin amongst savages, of having too many cattle, which had
raised the envy of his chief, who consequently accused
him of witcheraft, and would have soon murdered him,
had not the accused party made a bolt, and placed himself
some sixty miles within the British boundary, but a beggar
by comparison with his former condition. He seemed,
however, contented, and had now a few cattle and goats.
This part of the country was plentifully watered, and
the numerous ravines and marshy spots allowed the long
reeds to escape the fires that perform the part of mowers
once or twice a year. In the heat of the day the ante-
lopes choose these cool retreats for shelter. The old
Kaffir, who rejoiced in the name of Matuan, led me to
the top of a slightly-wooded hill, and, pointing to an
opposite ridge, nearly a mile distant, he said, ¢ Nan-
queer.”’* T looked in the direction indicated, and there
* The Kaffir words that I have used throughout this work I believe
are incorrect in their orthography. For the uniuitiated, however, I
thought it better to spell them as they sounded, as by adopting this

plan, a more complete idea can be obtained of the sound of the Kaffir
language.
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saw a few goats feeding, and could plainly sec a little
Kaffir boy sitting beside them: the transparency of the
air in these latitudes almost does away with the effect of
distance. “ May-na-bo!”’ then sang Matuan, resting very
long on the may, in a singing sort of way; and, without
any apparent exertion, a kind of shout from the boy came
thrilling through the air, like the voice of a distant bird.
“ Ou vel arpe umseke 2’ sung Matuan. “ Empeskear kona,”
thrilled the boy. Matuan, giving a grunt of approval,
moved on. This I must translate to make intelligible :—
the maynabo was to call the attention of the boy, a kind
of “ Holloa!” Ou vel arpe umseke? meaning, Where are
the reithoks gone? Empeshear, indicating that they were
over on the other side.

I have been frequently astonished at hearing the ease
with which two Kaffirs will carry on a conversation when
separated by distances that would be considered by us as
entirely to interrupt verbal communication. This con-
versation is accomplished by the tone and modulations of
the voice, as also the distinet divisions in the Kaffirs’
lénguage.

We walked on for nearly two miles under a burning
sun. The heat was intense, and my gun-barrels became
so hot that it was with difficulty I could hold the gun.
The annoyance from numerous flies and insects, whose
bite was severe, added to the natural irritation that one
sometimes feels on a hot day. Matuan soon showed me
a long ravine, full of rushes and reeds, that looked a most
likely place for a buck. We sat down beside a little
rippling stream, while we refreshed ourselves with a
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draught of its pure water, and invigorated our spirits with
a pinch of powerful snuff, without which no Kaffir is
entirely happy. While we allowed time for these stimu-
lants to produce their full effect, Matuan detailed to me
his plan of operations. He said that he would go on the
left of the ravine, and, keeping a little in advance of me,
would shout and beat the reeds. This proceeding would
probably cause the bucks, if there, to come out on the
right-hand side, and run towards his kraal: he therefore
recommended me to keep on the right side, and look out
for my shot.

We started in the manner that he proposed, and had
scarcely gone half-way up the ravine, when a doe reitbok
sprang out of the cover, and cantered across in front
of me at about eighty yards’ distance. I fired at her
shoulder, and heard the bullet strike; she staggered and
nearly fell, recovered again, reeled a few yards, and came
to the ground to rise no more. Matuan shouted to me
to look out for the ram; we waited a few seconds, when,
not seeing him, I explained to the Kaffir that I should
like to load. I had just placed the bullet on the powder,
when the ram burst out of the reeds, and bounding
away a few yards, stopped and looked full at me. I did
not wait to cap the barrel that I had loaded, but aimed with
my second. Just as I brought the gun to my shoulder,
he gave a sharp clear sort of whistle to call his partner,
and dashed off. I let fly at him as he went, and saw
a hind leg dangling useless and broken. Matuan rushed
through the reeds, and was after him like a hound.
I followed as quickly as I could, but, being encumbered
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with gun, bullets, &c., was, after a few minutes, “ nowhere.”
I got occasional glimpses of Matuan, who kept to the
ridges of the hills, and had evidently the game continually
in sight. I made several short cuts, and was only about
two hundred yards behind the Kaffir, when he suddenly
dropped as though he were shot, and thus slipping down
the hill, commenced beckoning me furiously. When I
reached him, he told me that the reitbok had just lain
down in some long grass over the hill, “so far,”” he said,
pointing to a tree near.

I waited till I recovered my breath again, and having
now both barrels loaded, I took off my hat, and, telling
Matuan to keep quiet, crept- up in the direction that he
had indicated. Upon reaching the top of the hill, I slowly
rose, and saw the wounded antelope standing on his three
legs, looking straight at me. I aimed at the chest and
fired; the buck reared straight up and fell over back-
wards. I knew there was not an ounce of life left in him,
so I walked back to Matuan for my hat. The perspira-
tion was pouring out of every pore of his swarthy hide
and trickling over his face, as much from excitement as
heat ; and when he saw me thus quietly returning to him,
a look of despair came over his face, and he said, “ Yena
mukile” (He has gone away). I merely said, “ Hamba s
hamba”’ (Let’s be going), and walked to where the buck
lay, completely concealed by the length of the grass
around him. Matuan soon saw the reithok, and jumping
in the air with delight, shouted “ Wena shiele !’ (You
have killed him!) He then sat down beside the reitbok
for full a minute, gazing with delight on the anticipated
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steaks and chops that he hoped would soon pass from
outside the ribs of this animal to the inside of “his own.
He pushed his fingers into the two bullet-holes, and then
waved his arm in indication of the dead doe behind us;
then held up his three fingers, pointing two at the wounds
in the buck before us, and waving one in the direction
of the other animal shot, as much as to say ““Three shots,
all hit.” Then, as though he had satisfactorily decided an
important question, he placed his hand horizontally across
his mouth, locked steadily at me for half a minute, and
said, “ e-ar-nesa, wena inkosi”’ (In truth, you are a chief).
Poor Matuan! he had not enjoyed such a feast of meat
for many months as I gave him on that and the following
night.

We were obliged to get aid from a neighbouring
Kaffir’s kraal to convey the meat home, each buck being
more than we could comfortably carry. I gave part of
the venison to Matuan, and retained the remainder for
the benefit of my host.

A curious incident here happened, which struck me at
the time as very ridiculous.

A French emigrant was stopping at this house with my
host, and being unable to speak a word of English, he
had great difficulty in making his wants known. It
happened that on leaving England I was a tolerable
French scholar, and could manage to converse; but a
year of disuse, and also the study of the Hottentot-
Dutch and Zulu-Kaffir languages, had driven all my
French away, and upon heing thus suddenly called upon,
I could scarce think of a word. This Frenchman had

H
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fortunately studied the Zulu language, by books during
his voyage out, and by practice since his residence in
Africa: we therefore carried on an interesting conversation
in this language. It seemed curious that two white men,
whose native countries so nearly joined, should be thus
compelled to communicate in a tongue so little known in
the native land of either; the Kaffirs themselves thonght
we were doing it merely for their amusement, and sat
grinning first at us and then at one another.

On the following day I shot a reitbok, a duniker, and
three corans.

Several days of good sport were yielded me in this
neighbourhood. I found, however, that the bush close to
Natal was teeming with buck, and a buffalo was sometimes
seen there. Several unsuccessful journeys after the former
taught me that more skill was required in shooting them
than I at that time possessed. By patience, perseverance,
and the instruction obtained from the Kaffirs, I at length
acquired the art of moving with silence and watchfulness

through the mazes of the forest, and was then rewarded
by first-rate sport, and found this amusement one of the
most fascinating in this country.

I have known many men who were good shots and able
sportsmen, fail completely in the bush, from a deficiency
in the qualities of patience and caution ; several of whom
have gone day after day, and returned, not only empty-
handed, but without having seen a single head of game.
Yet two or three Kaffirs or Hottentots that T could
name would make certain of bagging a fine fat buck cach
day they devoted to the purpose, aud over the very same
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ground that had been drawn a blank by the other
sportsmen. It may be concluded, therefore, that some
skiil and experience is requisite in the bush-hunter of
Africa. So plentiful was the game in the Natal district
during my residence there in 1847, 1848, and 1849, that
even around Pietermaritzburg, within a mile of the
houses, I have shot bucks;—while partridges, pheasants,
quail, and snipe were also common. But the use of
the bullet against the larger animals is so fascinating a
mode of sport, that it prevents the South-African sports-
man from attending much to the feathered game, which
are merely popped at for the purpose of putting them
beside bread sauce and Cayenne pepper. Two or three
strings of reh-boks were to be met with round the
Pietermaritzburg hills, while reitbok and ourebis seemed
to come in daily from the surrounding country for the
sole purpose of supplying the gaps caused by the death
of others of their species. There was a tolerable monopoly
in the shooting line here that was curious. While the
English traders, &c., still translated the national motto
of ““ Honi soit qui mal y pense,” as “ Slave away for
money as long as you live,” the Dutchman merely
saved his powder for a trip into the interior, and the
gentlemen who had nothing to do for their living seemed
to do nothing for their pleasure. The consequence was,
that not half a dozen men were ever seen to go out
shooting at all regularly. This may appear strange, when
we consider the quantity and quality of the game; but,
perhaps, the luxury of the climate relaxes the energies
of those who may be long resident, and their greatest
H 2
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happiness, consequently, is repose; they thus wisely
avoid many troubles and annoyances that more mercurial
or enterprising temperaments may meet. Upon proceed-
ing to Pietermaritzburg, I found that I had a pleasant
little manor, extending for about fifteen miles in every
direction, plentifully supplied with reitbok, ourebis,
duikers, rhe-bok, bustard, pheasant, partridge, guinea-
fowl, and sometimes a wild boar and a stray hyzna or
leopard. I adopted an original plan for my day’s sport.
Sending for one of my Kaffirs, I would give him a pound
of beef and some snuff, and tell him to go on to the top
of a hill which I would point out to him, and request that
he kept me in sight all day. This hill would be some
seven or eight miles distant. I would then send for
another Kaffir and give him similar directions, pointing
to a second hill, perhaps four miles from the first.

These Kaffirs, who worked for five shillings a month,
and nearly found themselves, were capital fellows, and
obeyed orders without a murmur. Sometimes, at Natal,
I would call a Kaffir, and say, ¢ So-and-So, tabata
s’'incwade, musi inglovu” (this would be broken Kaffir
for ©“ Take this letter to Pietermaritzburg, wait for an"
answer, and come back ”)—only fifiy-three miles! In
about ten minutes this Kaffir would be seen going off
with a little skin-bag filled with corn, the letter carefully
inserted in a split stick, whilst he occasionally worked his
arms about in all the pleasant imaginary castle-building
of knocking over enemies or wild beasts. In three days
he would come back, with the single remark, « Fikile ”
(arrived), and deliver the answer to the note.
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After starting the Kaffirs to their look-out stations, T
could comfortably take my breakfast, do any business
that was required, and then mount my horse and canter
out to the ground that might have been selected for that
particular day’s sport. Then riding through the long
grass, and beating up the ravines, the antelope would soon
be bounding away in all directions.  Now came the sport.
The grass being nearly five feet long, it was necessary to
fire from the saddle, and it was very pretty to see the
shooting-pony, with an instinct almost equal to reason,
following the dog in every turn, and doing so without a
touch of the reins, standing also like a rock when a buck
sprang up. Away the antelope would rush, making (if an
curebi) perpendicular leaps of at least two yards in the
air, and then scouring over the plain. But a quick
messenger would soon be after him, and the sound of the
bullet striking would be frequently the only indication of
a successful aim. The buck might drop.dead if struck in
the neck, the shoulder, or the kidneys ; if in other parts,
he frequently galloped off with a doubled-up and cramped
action. The hitherto quiet dog would then come out in
a new character, and give chase to the buck, while the
pony would have to do his best to live with the two.
A mile or so would decide the thing. Upon the buck being
vanquished, no trouble was then taken in cleaning him;
the pony is off-saddled,—immediately takes a roll, and
commences grazing, while dog and man look out for
the nearest stream of water to obtain a drink and to cool
themselves from the effects of the burning sun.

In about half an hour one of my Kaffirs would be seen
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jogging over a hill, and making his way straight down to
the dead antelope. He cleans it, and, if it is too heavy
for him to carry alone, seeks for aid in the nearest kraal,
distant sometimes three or four miles; by signalling, he
saves himself great part of the journey. The half of the
buck would be an ample reward for the service of an
additional man ; and the venison is thus sent home, while
the pony is saddled, and the sport again proceeded with.
During the first fortnight that I was engaged at this
sport I shot only three bucks, although out eight times,
and having several fair shots each day. I thought that I
was bewitched, and had suddenly an attack of the crooked
eye ; but, upon mentioning in confidence to a friend,
Major K—— (as perfect a gentleman and gallant a
sportsman as ever trod on African soil), what had hap-
pened, he told me that very probably I had wounded
many more of these animals, but that they had dropped
when out of sight. He proposed going out with me one
day, an offer that I was delighted to accept;—and I may
here mention that many of my earliest and best instruc-
tions were received from him. When riding a few hun-
dred yards from Major K——, I fired at a fine ram
reitbok, that got up about fifty yards in advance. I
thought I saw a little lurch in his action as the bullet
went by; but, not observing any other sign, I remained
for an instant quite still. Major K—— then called out,
 After him,” with which direction I complied, and fol-
lowed in the huck’s wake for fully half a mile. He
seemed to be going quite comfortably, and I began to
think there was no use in thus pursuing, when he stopped
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and looked at me. I jumped off my horse, and was
quickly on the ground; but the buck was down first. I
ran up to him, and found that my bullet had entered the
back without touching the bone or principal muscles, had
passed through his body, and come out in the breast;
he was bleeding at the mouth, and lay quite dead. Major
K——, on coming up, told me that this apparent tough-
ness as regarded life was, during his experience, by no
means an uncommon thing. The secret of the crooked
eye was now explained, and I afterwards made a practice
of watching for a considerable time bucks that I had
fired at, unless I was perfectly certain that I had missed
them. So tough were some of these reitbok, that a gen-
tleman once told me that he thought, after the first bullet,
all others seemed to do them good. It was not quite as
bad as this, although the following instance that happened
to myself may give an idea of their tenacity of life.

I sighted a buck, and saw him lie down in some long
grass. Leaving my pony at some distance, I stalked up to
the buck; he rose, and afforded me a fair shot at twenty
yards. I gave him a dose of buck-shot near the shoulder,
which knocked him over. IHe jumped up again instantly,
and went away on three legs. Not having my dog with
me, I ran back to my pony, and mounting him, galloped
to the hill over which the buck had disappeared. I
looked all round, but could discover no signs whatever of
the reitbok. I held up my hand, in order to find which
way the little wind that there was happened to be blowing,
and, riding with my head to the wind, went nearly a mile
without seeing a sign of the buck: I was about making a
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fresh cast, when I noticed a few reeds on ahead ; I went
towards them, and, upon getting within one hundred
yards, saw my wounded buck jump up and gallop off.
‘With his three legs he could beat my pony’s four. So I
pulled up, and tried a long shot at him. He gotitin
the stern, stumbled, recovered, and held on. I loaded,
and kept him in sight, thinking he would certainly drop.
But no such luck; he staggered along, and was getting
away from me, when I saw that he was going down a
steep hill at a pace as though he had his Iegs sound. At
the bottom of this hill there was a large watercourse,
about twenty feet wide and ten deep. He could not stop
himself when he saw this in front, owing to having but
one front leg sound, but tried to leap it. This he failed
in doing by a long way, and dropped with a crash to the
bottom of the ravine. My pony had been much interested
in the chase, and was nearly following suit by rushing
into'this watercourse. As I was going at speed down the
hill, and had my gun in my right hand, I could with
difficulty pull him up with my left. I jumped off, and
ran to the edge of the ravine, where I saw the reitbok
trying vainly to leap up the steep bank. I gave him a
third shot, which dropped him dead. ~It was astonishing
to see with what wounds he had held on; the dose of
buck-shot had made his shoulder look as though it
suffered from a severe attack of smallpox; and the second
bullet had gone half through him,—a raking shot. Some
Kaffirs who were passing soon after conveyed him home
for me; and he proved to be, by scale, one of the heaviest
bucks that had been shot near Pietermaritzburg for some
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time. Upon telling this to a facetious friend who came to
look at the trophy, he said that it was no wonder, con-
sidering the quantity of lead that was in him.

I had several very pretty courses "after wounded buck ‘
around the country near this village, or town as the
Natalians would like it called. On one occasion, by
keeping the hills, I saw my dog follow and pull down
very neatly a wounded reh-bok. This dog would occa-
sionally point, but, having a good dash of the foxhound in
him, he made a useful servant-of-all-work.

If T shot a large reitbok, and could not obtain assist-
- ance from Kaffirs to convey him home, or found him too
heavy to lift on to my pony, I used to take the two
haunches, and pass the girths through a slit cut between
the back sinews of each leg and the bone, and thus mount
them astride behind the saddle, leaving the remainder
of the venison either to be sent for afterwards, or as an
offering to the jackals, &c.

I was walking one day about the kloofs near this town,
when I heard a noise like running. water; I listened
attentiyely, and was convinced I heard its ripple, although
the ground was apparently unbroken. Approaching care-
fully through the grass, I came suddenly to the mouth of
a naturally-formed pit about forty feet deep, with a stream
running through it at the bottom; the aperture was
only about eight feet wide, and quite concealed by long
grass; but below, it opened out considerably. ' This was a
nice sort of place to fall into when galloping after a
buck, or making a short cut at night. There is no one
here to stick up a post with “dangerous” on it, or to



106 A SPORTING RED-COAT.

hang a lantern near a hole of this description at night.
In twelve hours, were any accident to happen, one’s
very bones would be picked and ground to powder by the
hyzenas, vultures, jackals, &c. There are many of these
holes in Africa, although some- are not quite so bad as
the one I have described ; they are still quite dangerous
enough, and serve in a gallop to keep up the excitement,
as well as an “in and out” or a “ stiff rail,”” in an English
fox-hunt. -

I witnessed a most amusing scene on the hills, about
cight miles from Pietermaritzburg.

As I was sitting down one day to allow my horse his
rest and feed, I noticed a red-coated gentleman riding
along in the valley below, and soon saw that he was a
non-commissioned officer of the regiment quartered at the
time at Natal; he had a gun, and was evidently out
taking his pleasure, on leave for a day’s sport. e drew
all the kloofs and grass that I had tested half an hour
before, unconsciously passing over my plainly written
horse’s footmarks, with a laudable perseverance that
deserved success. Presently an eagle or large hawk flew
past, and settled some distance on ahead; red-coat fol-
lowed, and, when near the spot, tried to keep his horse
steady; it did not seem to quite understand the matter,
and decidedly refused to stand still. A little of the bullying
usually practised by unskilled riders then commenced;
he spurred the animal, and then chucked it in the
mouth with the sharp curb; strange to say, this pro-
ceeding failed in making the stupid equus more quict.
At last the man dismounted, and, carcfully drawing the
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reins over its head, and taking the saddle off, he looked at
his steed in a kind of suspicious way, but left it stand-
ing, and proceeded to stalk the eagle. He got up pretty
close, when the bird flew away; he took aim, and—bang,
bang !—produced not even the effect of ruffling a feather.
Loading his gun, this unsuccessful marksman now returned
to the horse, which, giving a shake of its head, turned
round and walked quietly away. I heard shouts of « Wo!
wo !” sent after the horse, with a heavy charge of strong
language to propel them; still the animal did not secem
to understand; the soldier’s walk became a run, and so
the horse galloped, and won the race easily, kicking up its
heels in the excess of its joy. This was more than the
warrior’s temper could stand ; he had missed the bird, but
he thought he could manage the horse. Hot and enraged,
he pulled up, and let fly both barrels at his charger. He
seemed to have made a better shot this time, as the horse
gave a jump, and started at speed towards home, while
the soldier had the satisfaction of carrying his saddle for
about eight miles under a burning sun, on a day when
the thermometer would have shown 95° in the shade. I
would have given anything to have heard how this
Nimrod described his day’s sport to his comrades on his
return home. Another somewhat similar case occurred
about this time, with the exception that the gentleman
killed his horse, instead of merely driving him home; and
the strangest fact was, that this representative of his stud
was nearly the only animal that he did kill with a gun
during his residence in Africa.

After an emigrant ship arrived, strange sportsmen
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sometimes were seen about the Natal bush, armed with
an old gun, and clothed in cast-off garments that smacked
more of Whitechapel than of African build; they would
prowl about the roads in lots of two or three, shooting
from their one gun by turns, at the small birds that had
hitherto been left in peace. I once saw a couple of men
watching in intense excitement for a shot at some poor
monkeys, and utterly unconscious that half a dozen wild
elephants were smashing the bush in rage, from a wound
given to one of the herd by my bullet, not a couple of
hundred yards from them.
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CHAPTER VI

Eland-hunting—Beautiful country—Telescopic eyes—Loading at a gallop
—The Dutch Boers—Speed of the eland—ZEland-hunt—Unsvecessful
result— Signals of distress—African Nimrods—A herd of elands—
Better luck this time—An accident— The Slough of Despond —A
‘¢ Sticks bullet "—In at the death—A bivouac—Air-pillows.

Ar the cold season of the year the Dutchmen are in

the habit of making excursions into the uninhabited

plains in search of the large herds of elands and harte-
beest that are there found. These excursions are made
for the purpose of obtaining a supply of meat, which is
dried and salted : the Boers thereby save their cattle from
the knife. =

The plains under the Draakensberg Mountains, and
near the sources of the Mooi river, were very frequent
hunting-grounds of the Boers who lived near the Bush-
man’s river. Some of these farmers I had met on former
occasions, and in consequence received an invitation to
join their party, which consisted of Kemp, Pretorius, and
five others: we had three waggons amongst us, and
nearly two dozen horses: many Kaffirs and Hottentots
also accompanied us. The country in which we purposed
to hunt was covered with a most beautiful undulating turf.

Late in the antumn of the year the grass, which grows to

a great length, is set on fire either by the Boers or by the

Bushmen ; tribes of the latter living near, in the Draakens-

berg Mountains. The ashes of the consumed grass make a

good manure, and, after a shower of rain, the young tender
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grass springs up, and causes the whole plain to look glassy
and brilliant, much like a vast green velvet carpet. The
antelopes scent the fragrance from afar, and come many
miles to graze; they then fall easy victims to the unerring
aim of the Bushman’s arrow or the Dutchman’s rifle.

The air in this neighbourhood was particularly balmy
and pure, cooled by its transit over the high peaks of the
Draakensberg, that already bore traces of snow in many
parts ; little cascades could be seen glistening like silver
wire in the different kloofs or ravines that were formed
by the spurs of the mountains. These ravines were well
wooded ; many fine trees grew in them, the underwood
being thick and matted, as is usually the case in Africa,
affording a secure retreat to some angry old bull-buffalo,
an exile from his family. It is well to have one’s weapons
and nerves in order, if this old hermit is to be bearded
in his den.

Here also bush-buck, and very many of the feathered
tribe are found, the latter having brilliancy of plumage in
place of the gift of song. A most useful thing to have in
this country is a field-telescope, as it enables one to obtain
a good view of all the distant details, and thereby fre-
quently saves one a journey after imaginary animals,

The Boers, however, made out everything wonderfully
well with the naked eye; they had rules that experience
had taught them; and these rules almost supplied the
place of the « far-seer,” as they call the telescope.

“What is there?” one of the Boers would exclaim,
pointing to an object about four miles distant, and on a
slight elevation. Before I had obtained the correet focus
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of my glass, the object would by them be decided as a
hartebeest, without two opinions about it. If I looked
through my glass, I always found that their decision was
correct. Upon asking how they could know an animal at
such a distance, they answered by giving me a great deal
of valuable information, amongst which I remembered
the following as the most useful :—Elands always look
light fawn-coloured when they turn, whereas hartebeest
look red, buffaloes black ; these three animals being the
most commonly met with in these plains. The wild boar .
(the “vleck vark” of the Dutch) is told by its dark colour,
and because it is not so large about the head and shoulders
as a buffalo; besides, four or five are generally found
together. When the sportsman becomes acquainted with
the habits of the animals, the positions which they occupy,
as also their way of moving, will generally show to what
class the game belongs.

All the antelopes on the flats start off, when alarmed,
with their heads to the wind ; they like to know what is
in front of them, and, having good noses, they can dis-
cover danger better by this course.

When a herd of animals are seen on a large flat, the
hunter should not ride at them immediately; he should
first obtain a weatherly position, which will insure him a
good start when the animals begin to move. Before
alarming a herd, an after-rider should be sent away to the
distance, and directed to approach the game so as to drive
them towards the hunter. When a herd start off, the
hunter can gradually approach them, taking care, however,
that he does not ride in front, as they will then turn in a
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different direction. When he is within shot, he can jump
off his horse, fire, and remount, loading as he rides, and
taking care not to follow in the rear of the retreating
herd, but to move off to the right or left, and then gallop
forward : by this means the distance lost is sooner re-
gained, as the animals do not then go on so rapidly. It
is better to keep a herd on the right hand; the hunter,
after dismounting, is then behind his horse, and the game
consequently are not so much alarmed.

The best plan for loading at a gallop is to place the butt
of the gun between the left knee and the saddle; the
ramrod side being nearest the body, the left hand (in
which also the reins must be held) should hold the gun
at about six inches from the muzzle; the right hand is
thus free, and therefore can be used for loading.

The pockets of the waistcoat that are used for ammu-
nition should be all on the right-hand side, and lined with
leather. A couple of bullets are recommended by some
sportsmen to be carried in the mouth, as they can then
be readily used, and do mnot require wadding, if fired
immediately they drop upon the powder. This plan I
never tried, as I did not like the risk of having a couple
of such pills suddenly jerked down my throat, after a flight,
spread-eagle fashion, half a dozen yards over one’s horse’s
head. There are so many blind-holes, and other reasons
for horses suddenly coming down, and turning completely
over with their riders, that the Dutch ride with very long
stirrup-leathers, and put just the end of their toes in the
stirrups, so as to be ready for such a contingency.

We had proceeded nearly three hours without a rest,
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and, as it was not usual to travel beyond that time, a halt
was called; the horses were off-saddled, knee-haltered,
and allowed to take their much-enjoyed roll, and to pick
up a mouthful of grass; the oxen were unyoked, and
turned out to graze; some dried wood was collected from
a neighbouring kloof, some fires lighted, coffee ready, and
pipes in full glory in a very few minutes. Most of these
Dutchmen were well-to-do farmers, fat, jolly fellows, with
apparently no care, enjoying everything they poss<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>