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PREFACE.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

certain time and distance. He must vefit, for his



vi PREFACE.

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

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

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

FRANCIS GALTOXN.

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

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






'DATES OF MY JOURNEYINGS.

1850 [ August
September
October
November }
December
1851 | January

February

March
April

May

June

July
August
September
October

November -
December

Sail from Cape Town and land at Walfisch Bay.

Travel with cart and mules to Otjimbingud.

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

Make an excursion on ride-oxen to Erongo.

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

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

Travel with the waggons to the northward.

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

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

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

Return southwards with the waggons by the Omoramba.

Reach Barmen and go on to Jouker’s.

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

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

Travel with waggons down towards the coast.

Reach Walfisch Bay and wait for the ship.

LATITUDES AND LONGITUDES OF PRINCIPAL POINTS.*

South Latitude. Tast Longitude,

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

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

and for further latitudes.



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

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

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

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

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

CHAPTER 1.

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

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

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

felt—a fascination which has often enough proved its
B




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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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



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

uniforms, burning-glasses, swords, gilt belts, immense
bracelets, anklets, yards of picture chains for neck-
laces, Jews’-harps, mosaic rings; lastly, I explored
the .shops of Drury Lane for some theatrical finery,
and a magnificent crown rewarded my search, which
I vowed to place on the head of the greatest or
most distant potentate I should meet with in Africa.

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

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

The emigrants were a squalid starved-looking set at
first, but six weeks of rest and good feeding made a
wonderful change in their condition; and as we sailed
into the warm weather, and they could sit about the
decks, they began to think of their personal appearance,
and to wash and tidy themselves and put their clothes
to rights. It was amusing to see how soon they



CHAP, L] ARRIVAL AT CAPE TOWN. 5

" divided themselves into cliques, and how high and
" mighty the party that sat under the left cormer of
the poop were, and how they looked down on those
who gat elsewhere. Anyhow we had a pleasant
sail, though some eighty days had passed before we
were in Table Bay, and among the white stone and
green-shuttered houses of Cape Town.

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

T had not, however, arrived many days, when news
came that materially affected my plans, and in the
end gave them a somewhat different direction. The
emigrant Boers —those Dutch colonists who had
rebelled and run away from us—had broken out into
open revolt. They invested the whole breadth of the
habitable country, north of the Orange River, through
which the direct way to ITake Ngami lies; and
information was received that they had resolutely
refused the passage of any stranger from the colony
through their country; that they had already turned
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back some travellers, and that in all probability they
would send a “commando” to take immediate and
exclusive possession of the lake country. Sir Harry
Smith, then Governor of the Cape, was so good as
to put me in immediate possession of the news, and
strongly dissuaded me from attempting to pass them,
not because there was any risk to my life, but because

»

after the tedious journey of six weeks or two months
that led to their country, I should be met by these
Boers, and almost to a certainty stopped, robbed, and
turned back. There was no road to the left of these
people, because they live up to the verge of the great
Karrikarri desert, which takes up all the middle of
South Africa, whilst any party taking the road to their
right would have to pass in the first instance through
the whole length of the Caffre country, and then to
the fever-stricken neighbourhood of the west coast.
In fact when the Boers chose to stop all commu-
nication from the Colony northwards, by .the usual
route, they were perfectly able to do so.

In a few days the intelligence that had before been
received about the Boers’ intentions became more fully
confirmed, and I had to think of other ways of getting
to the tropical lands of South Africa. My first thought
was to try the east coast, by Delagoa Bay, but that plan
was instantly abandoned on account of the fearful
unhealthiness of the district. Next I thought of the
Mozambique, and of landing at Quillimaine—a plan
which was warmly advocated by a Portugnese gentle-
man of the highest standing at that place, Signore
Isidore Pereira.
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His father had crossed Africa from Mozambique to
Benguela, and he himself had travelled much, and was
in intimate relation with the chiefs of many of the
surrbunding parts. e chanced to be passing through
Cape Town when Iwas there en route to Rio.. He took
the kindest interest in my plans, gave me very full
information upon what he knew of the interior, and
subsequently furnished me with credentials to different
Portuguese gentlemen at the more distant of their
settlements. If I had been under no sort of tie, I
should have slaved at learning Portuguese in Cape
Town until the first ship sailed for Mozambique, and
then have gone by her—but I was engaged to take my
travelling companion by some means of conveyance,
by which he could bring home a complete collection of
the Natural History of the country ; and Signore Pereira
told me that no beasts of burden were used in the
interior of -Mozambique, but that all luggage was
carried on men’s backs, and the traveller himself in a
palanquin. This way of travelling would never have
answered the object Andersson had in view, and T
therefore did not feel justified in proposing it to him.
At last a plan was suggested, and very strongly urged
upon me, chiefly by some merchants, of sailing to
Walfisch Bay, and thence travelling with waggons;
this was the idea I finally adopted. I heard that
though all was desert by the sea coast between the
Cape Colony and Benguela, yet that beyond this desert
not only habitable but very fertile country was to be
found. As to distance, Walfisch Bay was of all places
most favourably situated for an excursion into the
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interior, and there were Missionary establishments
already formed from mnear the coast to many days’
journey inwards. I was referred to a person who had
carried on for some years a cattle trade between
Walfisch Bay and the countries near it and the Cape.
He lLad built a store at the Bay, and had had a vessel
of his own there; sometimes he sent the cattle by her
to St. Helena, sometimes he sold them to the whalers
and guano ships which then were numerous, and often
put in to him for provisions, and lastly he had driven
large herds of them overland to the Cape—Dby a road to
the west of that Karrikarrl desert, of which I spoke a
few lines back, and to the cast of which the Boers and
Bechuanas reside.  All about this line of country the
Namaqua IHottentots live, and up it some fifteen or
twenty years ago Sir-dames Alexander was the first to
explore a waggon road. My informant, the cattle
trader, had himself seen nothing but arid worthless
country, but he strongly stated his belief in the fertility
of Damara land, into which no white man had ever
penetrated, but on the borders of which the Missionary
stations ave placed.

T then went to the agents and friends of the Mis-
sionary Societies to which those stations belonged, and
the trader’s account was very fully confirmed by them.
I was informed that the Damaras were considered by
the Missionaries as a most interesting nation, and one
well worthy of exploring, and that an expedition had
long been contemplated by them to go through Damara .
land, to see what field might lie open for their labours
beyond it. I was very kindly assured of every
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‘assistance on their part, and my fiiends insisted on the
great advantage that I should have, if the first stage of
my journey was made in company with persons who
had - experience of the country and acquaintance with
the language. Moreover, a novice had just arrived
from Germany, and was Waiting'for the earliest oppor-
tunity of being shipped off to join his future fellow
labourers. So far matters seemed promising enough;
but one point was certain, that everything I might
want must be taken from Cape Town, as nothing
whatever but oxen could be bought where the Mission-
.aries were.

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

other hand we could push on at all, we could probably
3
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get a great way. So I began resolutely to make my
preparations. : '

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



© CHAPR. L] MY TRAVELLING CORTEGE. 11

Government, and unlimited respect for a large letter
with a large seal, but that I had much better keep
out of his way. This I think is a faithful summary
of all that I could learn, and I soon set to work to
act upon it.

Cape Town abounds with mules, small well-bred
looking things, so I made inquiries and bought eight
that had been well broken into harness, and were
m good condition ; T could only bﬁy one pack-mule,
which made my ninth. Mules had withstood the dis-
temper so wellin Bechuana country, that I trusted that
at least half of them would live until my wanderings
were ended. I then bought a large strongly-built cart
for them to draw, and with it I purposed to make my first
expedition up the country, carrying the heavy articles of
exchange and bringing back oxen. I also bought two
waggons—I believe the only two travelling waggons
in Cape Town—for now-a-days the march of intellect
has inspired even the ponderous Dutchmen, and they
make good roads and use ligliter vehicles. These
were to be drawn by the oxen that I intended to buy
in the country, and the mules, as I calculated, would
be strong enough to pull them from Walfisch Bay to
Scheppmansdorf, the first station, and thence to go on
with the cart and articles of exchange. As there wasmno
grass at Walfisch Bay, I took plenty of corn for my
cattle, and a cask of good water for ourselves; the
mules would drink at Sand Fountain, the place three
miles off. I only took two horses, as I knew they
would be victims to distemper before the important
part of my journey commenced ; and I bought but few
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additional articles of exchange for I hoped to obtain
enough game to supply us with daily food, in addition
to the few sheep we should take with us as slaughter
cattle. This was a sad mistake, as I found out after-
wards. I was aware I should require at least sixty
waggon oxen,—two spans of from fourteen to six-
teen for each waggon. As Namaqua land was out of my
intended route, and as I had been so strongly advised
not to go there, I took only enough clothing, &ec., to
buy some forty or sixty oxen there, and iron things
enough to buy 150 from the Damaras; the surplus
beyond what T immediately wanted being meant to
cover the unavoidable expenses of travelling. I had,
as I mentioned before from England, a large and indeed
an expensive set of ¢ presents” but my great error was
in not taking far more things of known exchangeable
value, and in having taken those “ presents which the
natives really cared very little for.

I felt quite sure that everything connected with my
waggons ‘was right, because I got more than one expe-
rienced friend to look them over; and having engaged
my vessel, a schooner of some 100 tons, all except my
servants were at length in readiness. I wanted, in
the first instance, a headman—one who had travelled
with oxen and knew the work—a man with a character
that he could not afford to lose, under whom I could
put every detail, and whom I would pay highly; but
¥ could find no such person in Cape Town. . I, how-
ever, engaged a Portuguese, John Morta, a most
thoroughly trustworthy man, who, though he did not
in the least fulfil the conditions I have just mentioned,
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-was lhonest in the extreme, and with whom I received
an excellent character ; next, I hired Timboo, a black,
liberated by one of our cruisers years ago, on capturing
a slave-ship in the Mozambique. He, too, had an
admirable character, and could do a little of everything.
I do not think he would have- joined me had he not
been suspected of too active interference (on the loyal
side) during the late anti-convict movement, which
made it convenient for him to leave Cape Town for
a season. There was some story about his having
had a personal conflict with an influential leader of
the opposition. Timboo was an excellent groom, and

" had some acquaintance with oxen. Besides him, I got
Joln St. Helena, as waggon driver, and his brother, for
leader; John Williams, a square-bwilt, impudent,
merry fellow, and a right useful servant, was another
leader ; and a young scamp, Gabriel, who clung to my
heels wherever I went in Cape Town, and who under-
took to be agent in getting me dogs, horses, or anything
else, begged so earnestly to go with me, that I enrolled
him also in my corps. I still wanted a second waggon
driver, and at the last moment took a man out of a
waggon-maker’s shop, though I did not much like him.
As for dogs, although I was assured that I could find
any number in the country, still I thought that a few
Cape Town mongrels would be of no harm, and Gabriel
brought me a whole pack for approval, at an uniform
rate of 2s. 6d. each; one good dog was given to
Andersson, and by entreating that a sentence of exe-
cution, which was passed-on a finé-looking Newfound-
land, for trespassing in the barracks, might be commuted
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to transportation for life, I obtained him also. I had
a fancy to take a small dog which could be carried in
the waggon all day, and would be wakeful at night, so I’
bought a spaniel, on which I lavished infinite affection,
and who rejoiced in the name of Dinah.

Andersson was most busy in packing and arranging
my things. I don’t know how I should have got
through the work myself: the confusion seemed endless.
At Iength, after we had been for three weeks or a month
m Cape Town, the schooner was brought close into
shore ; the kicking mules were boated into her; the
heaps of wheels, axletrees, &e., that belonged to the
four vehicles of the Missionary and myself disappeared
off the quay; all the boxes were on board, and, last
of all, a cab-full of lamenting curs were embarked and
sent away.

In the second week of August, 1850, we set sail, and
on the eve of the 20th the low sandy shore of the land
we were bound for came in sight.  'We rounded Pelican
Point (on which pelicans were certainly sitting), and
came into a wide bay, the shores of which were dancing
with mirage, and presented the appearance of the utmost
desolation. The store-house was a wretched affair to
have received so grand a name—Dbeing a wooden shanty,
about the size of a small one-storied cottage—which
we could not for a long time see from on board our
ship. The name of the bay, “ Walfisch,” is Dutch, and
means whale-fish : the sailors have corrupted it to
Walwich, and, lastly, to Woolwich Bay, all which aliases
may be found in different maps. There are a great many
whales of the sort called “ humpbacks” all about this
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-goast; in coming here we passed through a “school ”
or herd. It.was a magnificent sight; for the whole
sea around us was ploughed up by them. We went up
the Bay very cautiously, for it has never been properly
surveyed ; and different charts give most widely
different plans of it. At nightfall, we anchored a
mile or so off shore. We could see no natives; and.
not a sign of life anywhere, excepting in the immense
flocks of pelicans and of flamingos and other sea-birds.
And this, it appears, is the character of the entire
coast between the Orange River and the Portuguese
territory—a physical barrier which has saved the natives

“who live behind it from the infliction of a foreign
slave-trade.

The books of sailing directions say that no fresh
water can be obtained on the coast for the whole of that
distance ; but thisis a mistake, as in Sandwich Harbour,
some twenty miles south of Walfisch Bay, there is, at
least at present, a copious supply.

In the morning we saw some savages about, and
brought the schooner as close in shore as seemed safe,
about one-third of a mile from the store-house; and at
midday, the captain, the new Missionary, and ourselves
landed. A row of seven dirty squalid natives came to
meet us. Three had guns: they drew up in a line, and
looked as powerful as they could; and the men with guns
professed to load them. They had Hottentot features,
but were of a darker colour, and a most ill-looking
appearance : some had trousers, some coats of skins, and
they clicked, and howled, and chattered, and behaved
like baboons. This was my first impression, and that
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of all of us; but the time came when, by force of
comparison, I looked on these fellows as a sort of link
- to civilisation. They were well enough acquainted with
sailors ; and the advent of a ship was of course a great
godsend for them, as they bartered, for tobacco, clothes,
and all sorts of luxuries, the goats’ milk and oxen
which a few of them had ; but they had been savagely
ill-used more than onee, and had occasionally retaliated. -
The captain of them soon made his. appearance, and
we became very amicable, and walked towards Sand
Fountain, signs and smiles taking the place of spoken
language. A letter was sent on to the Missionary at
Scheppmansdorf, a cotton handkerchief and a stick of
tobacco being the payment to the messenger for his
twenty-five miles” run. 'We passed over a broad flat,
flooded in spring-tides, following the many waggon-
tracks that here seemied so permanent as not to be
effaced by years. We were surrounded by a mirage
of the most remarkable intensity. Objects 200 yards
off were utterly without definition : a crow, or a bit of
black wood, would look as lofty as the trunk of a tree.
Pelicans were exaggerated to the size of ships with the
studding-sails set; and the whole ground was wavy
and seething, as though seen through the draught of a
furnace. This was in August, the month in which
mirage is most remarkable here; it is excessive at all
times, and has been remarked by every one who has
seen the place. A year and a half Iater I tried on two
occasions to map the outline of the Bay, which was
then comparatively clear, but still the mirage quite
prevented me; an object which I took as a mark from
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one point being altogether undistinguishable when I
had moved to my next station.

After proceeding half a mile we came to the bed
of the Kuisip, a river that only runs once in four or
five years, but, when it does, sweeps everything before
it.  The bed was very broad, and hardly definable:
there were marks here and there like the bottom of
dried-up pools, where the ground has been made into a
paste and afterwards cracked by the drought. Bushes
(Dabby bushes I have always heard them called) not
unlike fennel, but from eight to twelve feet high, grew
plentifully; a prickly gourd, the 'Nara, with long
runners, covered numerous sand-hillocks ; and lastly,
high shifting sand dunes, on either side, completed
the scene. We were so much out of condition, that
the depth of the sand and the heat of the sun (at
least, what we then thought was heat) gave us a
good tiring, and we were heartily glad when Sand
Fountain and its watering-place came in sight.
My imagination had pictursd, from its name, »
bubbling streamlet; but in reality it was a hole, six
inches across, of green stagnant water. It was per-
fectly execrable to taste, as many years had elapsed
since the Kuisip last ran, and the water which drains
from its damyp sand to the hollow here, had become
almost putrid, and highly saline. However, it was
drinkable, and I was satisfied that with plenty of
digging enough could be obtained to water my mules.
Some years ago, when the trader lived here, the water
was copiousand very good ; but all these sort of wells are
very uncertain, even more so than the flow of the river



18 i RIDE-OXEN. [cHAP, 1.

on which they depend. We came back much as.we
went, and bought five ostrich eggs that were brought
to us, giving seven sticks of tobacco for the lot, but
this was a piece of extravagance, five being the proper
price. Cavendish tobacco is that which has been nearly
always bartered here ; it is, as most smokers kunow, in
sticks, each stick weighing about an ounce, and worth
a penny. I had taken only a hundredwéight with me;
but five hundredweight would not have proved at all
too much. We took the captain and an ill-looking
Hottentot, who appeared to be a relation of his, on
board, as the two were inseparable ; and we employed
ourselves in picking bush ties from our persons, for
the bushes swarmed with them.

During the night a gun was heard on shore, and a
fire wags lighted, which proved to be made by the
Missionary, Mr. Bam, and Stewartson, who had been a
cattle-trader, but had lately lost everything, so that he,
hig wife, and children could not afford to return"to Cape
Town, but lived at the same station with Mr. Bam.
We had sent the letter at midday; they received it
about night-fall, and had ridden down on oxen in five
hours. T had up to that moment no conception that
oxen ever were, or had been, used as hacks, except
possibly as a joke; but here were two fine-looking
beasts, saddled, and with sticks through their noses,
and a thin bridle fastened to the stick, and tied to a
log of wood, and really they looked uncommonly well,
and not at all out of their element.

We at once proceeded to disembark. The horses
and mules had to swim : the sailors managed it rather
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clumsily, and nearly drowned one; but at last the
creatures weve all got on shore. Heavy packages had
next to be landed in the dingy, and we got through a
deal of work. In the evening I rode ‘with Mr. Bam to
the Hottentot kraal, by Sand Fountain, and of course
listened with great interest to all he had to tell me
of the country. With the Damaras he had little or
no acquaintance. He was born in the Cape; had
made several overland jonrneys; spoke much of the
difficulty of travelling here, both from want of food
and the badness of the road; and did not hold out
to me the slightest encouragement as regarded my
journey.

After sunset Mr. Bam returned on board to sleep,
and to get a good substantial dinner there, which is not
to be despised by a resident in these parts. I pitched
my tent on shore, and slept in guard of the things. My
men had worked with very good spirit through the day
in landing them, though it was hard work, and they
were wet all the time. Some élep"c on shore and some
on board. I had a heavy spar, which lay on the beach,
carried under the lee of the store-house, and picketed
my mules and horses to it. The night was very chilly,
damp, and windy, and the animals extremely restless.
In the morning we found that my two horses had broken
loose, and escaped. Timboo and John St. Helena
went directly on their tracks; but as hours passed, and
they did not return, I became much alarmed. On
Mr. Bam’s coming on shore he advised me at once
to send some natives with provisions after the men, as
all was desert for forty miles and more round the Bay ;
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the horses would never perhaps be overtaken by the
men, who would possibly follow their tracks till they
were exhausted, and so be themselves unable to return.
I therefore sent two natives directly,—Mr. Bam inter-
preting for me—one with provisions, and the other with
orders to go on after the tracks, and bring the animals
back. Tate in the afternoon my men made their
appearance, looking sadly exhausted. They had gone
very far, until they dared not go further; and then,
intending to return by a short cut back, soon became
bewildered among the sand-hills, and quite lost their
course. They were on the point of going altogether
wrong, when the mist cleared away, and showed them
the sea and the Bay, with the schooner in it, in the
far distance. After a long walk they came to the
waggon-tracks, which took them to Sand TFountain,
where they obtained water, and there the Hottentots
met them. '

The sailors had landed some of my things very
carelessly indeed, dropping bags of flour into the sea.
I made a great row, with much effect, about it. Some
goats were driven down to sell. I bought two kids for
a second-hand soldier’s coat, without the buttons: I
had three dozen, and gave sixpence each for them
at o Jew’s shop m Cape Town.

The horses were still missing. I sent the captain,
“Trederick,” and another man, on their ride-oxen
apon the spoor, for I became extremely anxious
for their lives ; there is not a blade of grass or a drop
of water where they are gone. Trederick would not
not go unless I promised him and his friend a really
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respectable coat and a pair of trousers, to be paid if
they brought the horses back—not otherwise. The
agreement was made, and off they started. I wish I
had brought more old clothes. Two coats and the
etceteras are a sad drain upon my wardrobe. Another
accident happened : my large white dog, that I begged
from the barracks, took fright at the waggon-whips
which we had landed, and were cracking: he ran straight
away, and was never seen by us again. Flamingos
gathered here in immense flocks ; their flight is very
curious; thelong projeéting neck in front, and the long
legs behind, make them look in the distance more like
dragon-flies than birds. I broke a pelican’s wing with
a cartridge of swan-shot, and bad a chase of a good
mile after him before I came up : the Hottentots eat
him. The Bay seems, from all accounts, to swarm
with fish; but, though I have a small seine net, I have
1o time now to set it.

August 23.—The horses are found! They had
strayed nearly forty miles (I saw their tracks long after-
wards), and Frederick drove them to Scheppmansdorf
for food and water, as it was much nearer for them than
the Bay. He came to claim his apparel : T grudgingly
enough gave him the only coats I could; they were
the workmanship of Stultz: I had intended them for
full-dress occasions at Missionary chapel-meetings, &e.
But it could not be helped; and the greasy savages
put them on, exulting in their altered appearance.

I have mentioned above the "Nara, a prickly gourd,
which grows here: it is the staple food of these
Hottentots, and a very curious plant. In the first
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place, it seems to grow nowhere except in the Kuisip
and in the immediate environs of Walfisch Bay;
and, in the second place, every animal eats it ;, not
only men, cattle, antelopes, and Dbirds, but even dogs
and hyenas. Ttis a very useful agent towards fixing
the sands; for ag fresh sand blows over, and covers
the plant, it continually pushes on its runuers up to
the air, until a huge hillock is formed, half of the
plant, half of sand. T do not much like its taste; it is
too rich and mawlkish.

The waggons that belonged to the Missionaries in
the country came down to the beach to carry away their
supplies, which had arrived by my ship. A vessel
would have been chartered for them if I had not
previously engaged it. They had arranged that one
should be sent every two years to bring them their
things of barter—clothes and groceries, and whatever
else they might want; for the overland journey was
found to be more expensive and less practicable; as it
takes quite four months to reach Cape Town from
Walfisch Bay, and the roads are so rocky that a
waggon is seriously risked by the journey. The oxen,
too, are probably much worn out, and, after all, only
some 15001b., net weight, can be carried in each waggon.
On the other hand, a vessel from the Cape arrives in a
week, and can, of course, carry anything. The trip
costs about 100l : it would be much less if it was not
that the prevalent winds make it a matter of some four
weeks to return. Chance vessels hardly ever arrive
now-a-days at Walfisch Bay: not one had come for
more than a year.
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All our things were at 1ength11anded; the wells at
Sand Fountain yielded enough water for the mules;
the storehouses both there and at the Bay were un-
locked, and clearced out to receive my luggage; the
waggons and cart were pieced together; and the

schooner sailed away.
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Tue Missionary who had come with us from Cape
Town went off at once to Scheppnmns’&orf with
Mr. Bam, whose oxen fetched his waggon and all his
things, and who very kindly promised to give me a help
with mine, when the oxen were sufficiently rested, if T
would first get the luggage as far as Sand Fountain.
The mules were therefore harnessed, and worked
excellently, carting my heavy things through the deep
sand ; and they made sometimes two and sometimes
three trips a-day between that place and the Bay.
Andersson and myself slept at Sand Fountain, John
Morta cooked for us, and the others drove the cart,
and took care of my store at the Bay.



ctap. 1] A LESSON TO THE NATIVES. 25

Mr. Bam told me I should have great trouble in
first going up the country, unless I had a person to
guide me, and that there was not a Hottentot with him
who could go. I had no interpreter for them, and they
were frightened at the Damaras. Stewartson said that
he was going in about two months, and would then be
very happy to show me the way. It appeared, on
further conversation, that the business which detained
him from going at once was, that he had to make a
fence round his garden to keep it from Mr. Bam’s pigs.
So I arranged with two of my men’ that they should
go and help him to get through the work quickly, while
my others were employed with me. After a week every-
thing was returned to Sand Fountain. Andersson and
myself had employed ourselves in walking about,
superintending the work. The Hottentots of course
crowded round us every day, but they did not at all
trouble us: only one or two of them were impudent,
and, as I did not know how much thrashing they would
stand, I Iet them alone. I took some pains to exhibit
and explain to them the mechanism of a spring rat-
trap, and when they sufficiently comprehended its
object, I gave them to understand that my boxes were
all guarded by rat-traps, so that if they put their hands
into them to steal, they would infallibly be caught.

The black and white crows almost attacked our
larder for food. They live on the dead fish that lie
about the beach, which indeed is almost the only food
hereabouts for them. The natives brought us milk
every morning to barter for tobacco, and also some
goats.. Mr. Bam very kindly sent me a slaughter ox.

¢
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It seemed to me the most princely of presents. Meat
keeps wonderfully well here in this season (August and
September), and even dries instead of tainting; but I
subsequently found it otherwise in December. I had
taken plenty of salt meat with me from Cape Town,
and rice and biscuits—quite two months’ provisions—
for T knew it must be a long time before we could fall
into the ways of the country, and find our own commis-
sariat there. ' o

I gave the mules.a day’s rest, and then started
with my first load to Scheppmansdorf. Andersson
remained behind. Mr. Bam had sent me word that a
Jion had come over from the Swakop River, and was
prowling about and very daring, and that a’hunt should
be got up at once. As we travelled sometimes in the
soft sand of the river bed, sometimes on the gravelly
plain, through which it runs, we kept a sharp look
out for the frack that had been seen there: we
found it after we had travelled ten miles. The natives
amused themselves by cleverly imitating it ; they half
clenched their fist and pressed their knuckles into
the sand. It was curious to see to what a distance
the lion kept to the waggon-road, walking down the
middle of it as though it had been made for him.
I listened deferentially to Timboo and John St. Helena,
who were quite learned onm the subject of tracking.
Except some ostriches scudding about, some crows,
lizards, and a few small birds, there was no other
sign of animal life, but we saw spoors now and then
of the little steinbok, a very pretty gazelle some’
sixteen inches high.
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We followed the waggon path till an hour after night-
fall, when the damp feel of the air, distant lights and
barking of dogs, announced that we had arrived at
Scheppmansdorf. Mr. Bam welcomed me most kindly,
introduced me to his wife, gave me an out-house for my
boxes and myself, and we formed a very pleasant party
that evening, more especially as I heard that my horses
were quite well and fat. We talked over the lion, and
it seemed that he had been prowling about the station
continually ;—that he was a well-known beast, who
usually hunted the lower part of the Swalkop, and
- had killed an immense number of cattle ;—many a time
have I heard them reckoned over,—fifty oxen, three
horses, one donkey, and innumerable calves and dogs.
He had often been chased but was too wary to be shot
—and so forth. We talked over the lion at Mr. Bam'’s
till a Iate hour: he assured me that the animal would
prowl about that night, as he had done so every day
for a week, and that if T wanted to try my rifle, I
could track him in the morning. IHe and Stewartson
had taken my horses the day before to hunt him,
and they found him and gave chase; at last he came
to Dbay, when they rode to the top of a sand-hill
immediately above him, where the beast not waiting
to be fired at charged them. Mr. Bam galloped off,
but Stewartson’s horse being thoroughly blown, would
not stir a step, until the lion’s head appeared over
the sand-hill just above the astonished animal, who
probably had no idea of what was taking place, for
Stewartson seems to have been ‘“craning’™ over the

ridge of the bank. I was glad to learn, not only on
c2
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account of Stewartson’s safety, but also as a proof of
the digeretion and speed of my horse, that the next
second of time left the lion behind at a ' safer
distance.

Mzr. Bam’s 