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T is natural, my dear Lawson, that I should dedicate to you
the record of a journey undertaken at your instance, and

preserved, to a great part, in my letters to you, here imprinted.

The story I had to tell in those letters was one so striking and
so novel, it must indeed have been a clumsy pen that failed to
give it interest. How far I succeeded is no longer question for
your kindly and partial judgment. The public must pronounce.

But, be that verdict never so favourable, I shall still be your
debtor. Not with a few score pages of narrative can I repay the
hours your subtle humour has laughed away, or graver wisdom has
tumed to profit. For these, friendship alone can offer a poor
return.

That friendship, my dear Lawson, you know yourself to pos-
sess. With all my heart I here subscribe the acknowledgment.

FREDERICK BOYLE.
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PREFACE.

IN so far as this book is a narrative, I have no need to preface
it, unless with a limitation self-evident. What strictures may
be found herein upon Cape Colony, whether in its aspect and
value as an agricultural country, or in the character and manners
of its people, are to be considered only as applying to the parts
of it I saw. There is, indeed, every reason to believe that a
visit to the Eastern districts would have justified a very different
report. To others it may be given to draw up this happier and
brighter description, but a conscientious writer tells only what he
sees. Let me not, however, be supposed to have portrayed
the whole colony in sketching the Karoo, or West Griqualand.
But I have also criticized certain acts of the Cape Government.
A prudent man, in weighing the value of these, will ask, From
what point of view does the author write—which way lies his
interest? Let me state, then, that I have no interest either
way, nor any point of view save that of mere justice. I am
neither digger nor landowner. The object of my joumey was
to report conscientiously the state of things upon the diamond
fields, their commercial value, and the probabilities of their
future. What may be found herein of censure upon any class
or any custom, is, at least, an unbiassed opinion.



CONTENTS.

CHAPTER I
THE VOYAGE OUT.
PAGE

The Union Mail Company—Its steamer Cambdrian—Evil prophecies—
Madeira reached—An increasing list to port—Sudden change of
course—Three hundred miles back to St. Helena—Another start—
Loss of Mr. Frederick Vizetelly—The chief engineer again—Four
watches of coal aboard, and seven hundred miles from land—Council
of officers called at two A.M.—Running for the nearest land—Bumn-
ing of spars, cables, and bridge—Commander Dyer, R.N., at the
wheel—Terrible dangers and anxieties—Land at la.st—Saldanha Bay,
seunty-two miles from Capetown . . ‘ . . I

CHAPTER II.
SALDANHA BAY TO CAPETOWN,

1 desert the Cambrian with two friends—Spirited offer of Mr. Doveton—
Vanderbyl's ‘store— Mr. Albertyne and his house —Antelopes—
Scenery round Saldanha Bay—A gricultural prospects and methods—
The character of a dam—of a boer farmhouse—Appearance and
habits of the boer—Homestead laws—Darling—Mamre—Dangerous
drive—Mossul-bank Bridge—Moving sand-hills—Capetown . . 13

CHAPTER III.

THE CASE AT ISSUE BETWEEN ENGLAND, THE FREE STATE, AND THE
SOUTH AFRICAN REFPUBLIC,

The absolute necessity of England’s annexation of Waterboer’s territory—
The threatened Diamond-field Republic—OQutcry of the Albanian
Farmers—The division of the Griquas—R ecognition of both clans by
the Capetown Government—Kornelis Kok—Counter assertions—



x CONTENTS.

PAGE
Foundation of the Transvaal and Free State—QOccupation of Bloem-
fontein by Sir Harry Smith—Major Warden and his grants—Aban-
donment of the Sovereignty—Aurticle 2 of Sir G. Clerk’s Convention
—Declaration of the Vetberg boundary—Withdrawal of Waterboer’s
subsidy—Appearance on the scene of Mr. David Amot—His first
success—Resignation of Kornelis Kok in favourof young Adam—
Death of Komelis Kok—Retirement of young Adam Kok and his
tribe into Nomansland—Sale of his lands to the Free State through
Mr. Harvey— Waterboer’s five points—Annexation of Griqualand
West to the English Crown—Arrival of the Commissioners—Extent
of the new annexation—The claims of the South African Repubho—
General arming of the negroes . . ‘ 29

CHAPTER 1V.
CAPETOWN TO THE FIELDS.

Roautes to the diamond fields—From Capetown—From Port Elizabeth—
From Natal—The Cape cart—The waggon—Arrival of the Cam-
brian—Wellington—The free lovers or vederdoopers—Start for the
fields—Our conveyance—Bain’s Kloof—Scenery—Curious accident—
Mitchell’s Kloof—Ceres—Conradin’s outspan—My fellow-passengers
—The Karoo Port—Rumours of gold—Mr, Dunn—The Karoo—
The Gouffi—Tramps—An exhibition of diamonds—Beaufort West—
Ostrich farming —Victoria — Night a.dvmtm—Hopetown — The
Orange River—Pniel : . . . i 44

CHAPTER V.
THE CAMP OF PNIEL.

A desolate scene—Pniel of two years ago—Deserted claims—Jardine’s
hotel—Diggers and old acquaintances—QOur new mspectom—l)mner
—Feelings and wishes of the diggers at this time . 8 . 78

CHAPTER VI

HISTORY OF THE DIAMOND FIELDS OF SOUTH AFRICA, AND CONSIDERA-
TIONS ON THE POLICY OF GOVERNMENT TOWARDS THE DIGGING
POPULATION AND THE PROPRIETORS OF THE SOIL.

Ancient knowledge of the diamond fields—Immemorial use of diamonds
by Bushmen—The rediscovery—The Hopetown diamond—The Star
of South Africa—The rush to the Vaal banks—Mr. Gregory’s Report
to Emanuel—Mr. Coster’s progress—Rapid growth of the popula-
tion—Manner of self-govemnment—Rules—Mr. President Parker—



CONTENTS. xi

PAGE

The eccentricities of his rule—Arrival of Mr. Campbell, Civil Com-
missioner— Necessity of his appointment—The Diamond Field
Republic scheme— Command of the Transvaal at Hebron— First
Rumours of Dutoitspan—Rushing of that farm—Establishment of
the London and South African Exploration Company—Of the Hope-
town Diamond Company—Project of law in the Orange Free State
Volksraad—The confiscation decree—Premature divulging of the
law, which causes the rush of Bultfontein—Bultfontein brought under
the committee of Dutoitspan—What is meant by the landowners’
concurrence—May 15th, 1871—Appointment of Mr. Trutter by the
Free State — The annexation — The proclamations — Article 29 of
No. 71—Serious loss to proprietors under new system—The officials
sent to West Griqualand—The question of wells . 5 . 84

CHAPTER VIL
DUTOITSPAN,

Back from Pniel to the Dry Diggings—The road—The pebbles—Job’s
Canteen —The Halfway House Canteen —The flies—Busy road—
First glimpse of New Rush—The roads, the tents, the sdrtings, the
claims, the canteens, the market square, the mess—Old de Beers—A
hedge of carcases—Dutoitspan—Benning and Martin's—Order and
routine in that hostelry—Luncheon—Prices . i s " . 106

CHAPTER VIIL
BULTFONTEIN AND ALEXANDERSFONTEIN.

A drive through Bultfontein—The purlieus of a camp—The poor man’s
digging —A labyrinth of holes— Careless act of the inspectors —
Alexandersfontein diggings thrown into Bultfontein —Alexanders-
fontein—The house—Abundance of water on this property—R eputed
diamond kopjes on Alexandersfontein—Adventure of the bed, the
baby, and the baize partition . . . . . . . .1I9

CHAPTER IX.

THE MANNER OF DIGGING FOR DImONDS, WITH NOTES ON THE
PECULIARITIES OF THE GEMS FOUND AT NEW RUSH, DUTOITS-
PAN, AND BULTFONTEIN, RESPECTIVELY.

Size and situation of the four dry diggings—Proportion of diamondiferous
ground to the farms—Opening a new * rush "—Character of soils—
Manner of working—The riddling—The sorting—Chances of loss—
Incredible recklessness of diggers—Accidental discoveries—Cost of



CONTENTS.

tools — Sanitary effects on the digger — Other minerals and sub-
stances found in digging—Mr. Dunn’s analysis of the siftings—Cape
carbonate — Peculiarities of each digging—Depth of claims —The
roads of New Rush—Great want of them at Dutoitspan and elses
where—How it happened—The principle of diamond mining dis-
covered step by step—The deadlock at Dntmupan-—omnde diggers
begin to refuse right of way . .

CHAPTER X.
THE NEWEST RUSH.

Dawn at Camp—The early market —Our market master —Prices in

- Residence —OQur servants—Their musical lovers—Qur cuisine.

November, ’71—Uncertainty of the market—In search of the newest
rush—Found at last—TIts appearance—Taking out claims—Confusion
in all departments of government—The vagaries of the post-office—
Courtesy of Mr. Commissioner Thompson—Bultfontein Honse—My
room therein—The beetles, the spiders, the ants, the scorpions, the
goat, the intruders—Cost of repairs and furniture—Our life at * The

CHAPTER XI.
KLIPDRIFT,

A lucky digger’s history—Drive to Pniel—The dogs of Pniel—Vengeance

on them—The Klipdrift shore—Established and respectable appear-
ance of this camp—The story of the concession of Klipdrift—Utter
block —Mr. Webb’s perseverance —Klipdrift most unsuitable as a
metropolis—Qut of the way, bearing no population, having no future
—Dutoitspan the natural metropolis of Griqualand—Obvious objec-
tions to Klipdrift—Its distance, on the other side of a dangerous
stream—Discontent of the diggers—Their criticism of the Commis-
sioners and their acts—Unaccountable action of the Government in
this matter—Unchecked sale of arms at Klipdrift—What I heard on
this subject in Capetown—Opening of the High Court of Griqualand
—Solemn ceremonies—Hospitality of the Bar—Return to Dutoitspan

CHATER XII.

DIARY OF EVENTS.

Abandon of newest rush—Furnishing my chamber in the Residence—

Dissolution of the Committees and revocation of their laws—Sudden
death of Mr, Webb’s boy— The behaviour of our musical maid-
servants in this event—Awful rumours of plague—A curiosity in
diamonds—Diamond picked up in the road at our door—A doctor’s

PAGE

. 123

. 138

149



CONTENTS. xiii

PAGE
stories of the epidemic—Influence of the Marabastad gold fields—
Inspector Rorke’s proceedings—Jumping claims—The new rules—
Cape rubies or garnets—Litigation at the fields—Alarming rumours
at New Rush—Story of a typical digger—The meeting in the market
square—The audience, the chairman, the speakers—Opposing parties
—Mr. Kelsey's harangue—The end of these proceedings—The Com-
missioners refuse torecognise the result—My fellow-passengers of the
Cambrian arrive—Alexandersfontein House—Irrigation there—The
official report of deaths at Dutoitspan—Analysis of it—Object of the
panic-mongers—Luck at last for S.—Revisit New Rush—First notice
of the tent licenses—Justice of that attempt—A proof that time is
money here—I look out the ninety-five carat Bultfontein claim—Its
present condition—Abandon all hope of clearing it—The canteen
law proclaimed—Prices of claims at New Rush—A Kaffir trader—
Buy a quarter claim—My agreement for the working of it—Con-
fusion of affairs at the Post-office—The great digger Bantje—Gutter-
picking for diamonds—Bullied' by a well-sinker—First pmphecy of
the New Rushriots. . . . . a . 162

CHAPTER XIIIL
THE NEW RUSH RIOTS.

Important legal question at issue between well-sinkers and proprietors—
Rumours of disturbance at New Rush—Confirmation—The Hot-
tentot’s confession—Trial and sentence of Ascher unheard—Exe-
cution—The mob get the upper hand—Stoppage of a bridal party in
Main Street—Threatening attitude of the rioters towards the land-
owners—Sack and pillage proposed—Mr. Gilfillan comes on the
scene—His harangue—Another tent burnt—Fickleness of the crowd
—The innocent owner reimbursed quadruply—A. march on Dutoits-
pan proclaimed—Mr. Gilfillan stops the rioters—A groundswell of
disorder next day—Threats sent to Dutoitspan traders—MTr. Kelsey,
the agitator, receives warning that his store will be burnt—Swearing
in special cunstables—-—Qmet restored—Reflections on this dangemus
outbreak . . . .. . 180

CHAPTER XIV.
HOPETOWN.

Start for Hopetown — Scenery—Komering’s dam —The Mod River—
Jacobsdaal—Most miserable hospitality—The Riet River—Salt-pans
—Belmont—Cordial hosts—Mr, Wayland’s farms and stock—A gricul-
ture wersus pasture in South Africa—The Orange River—Hopetown,
its aspect, population, and trade—Feathers and karosses, their value



xiv CONTENTS.

PAGE
—The boer trade—My. David Amot: his history, his house, his *
hopes, and his hospitality—A visit to the leper hospital at Hopetown
—Disgraceful niggardliness of the authorities—An awful scene—The
course of the disease, its nature, and its cure . 5 . 2 . 187

CHAPTER XV.
A VISIT TO WATERBOER'S ESTATE.

A visit to the Junction—Outspan at the house when first diamond was
discovered—MTr. Gers's store at the Hook—Kindly hosts—The two
rivers—Fish—Cross the junction—Waterboer’s country-house—A
village of Basuto Kaffirs—The people and their houses—Their wealth
obtained through diamonds—The Star of South Africa found here—
Roy Kop—Diamond said to be found there—Its purchase and sale
—Scenery of Roy Kop—Unusual abundance of quartz—Arrival of a
trader from Namaqualand—Great drought there—Game preserving
by Kaffir chiefs—Necessity of such laws—The story of Clarke the
trader—His heroic death—Important results of this event—Perform-

. ance of a bushman—Value of these slaves—Return to Hopetown—

i Assault on a white man in the street—Astonishing news from Du-
toitspan—The probable result of Captain Rorke’s action—A. public
ball in Hopetown—Return to Bultfontein—Survey of the country
visited in their journeys—Filthy habits of the boers . . . . z04

CHAPTER XVI
THE TRIAL OF THE RIOTERS.

Stirring rumours at Hopetown—The truth of them—A biter bitten—
Imminent danger of Messrs. W—— from the mob—Christmas stories
of the diggings—Ghastly tale from Benning and Martin’s—Native
thefts—Story of Stewart and his Kaffis—Mr. Giddy, our new magis-
trate—Warrants issued against three leading rioters—Threatening
crowds—Hearing of the case—The prosecutor and the prisoners—
Indecorous scenes in court—The New Rush offered for bail—Ovation
to the accused . . . . . & . . " . 220

CHAPTER XVII.
A PANIC ON THE DIGGINGS.

The first panic in the diamond market—Its causes—The present yield—
The new Brazilian mine—Results of the panic—Prices offered—Two
despondent diggers—No probability of fresh discoveries at present—
Benefit these fields have wrought to Cape Colony—Question whether
the utmost good has not now been exlracted—-Vmﬁcat:on of my

prophecy . . . . # om0 g . 228



CONTENTS. xv

CHAPTER XVIII

DRIVEN BACK.
PAGE
Increasing activity of business men in the colony— A dust storm in

Dutoitspan—Our Kaffirs run away—Our donkeys run away—Reports
of intended action of the Commissioners—Grave irritation of the boer
farmers—Monstrous stones found in Dutoitspan—Dinner off roast
porcupine in a tornado—Endeavours to get a cart for Hopetown—
Repeated disappointments —Borrow a * spider ”’— Driving down
Bultfontein hill—Mr. Truter, late Free State Commissioner—His
sentiments—Reach the Mod River—Find it impassable—The Drift
canteen ; its architecture, occupants, and business—Arrival of various
parties—MTr. Truter tries the ford—Cooking our breakfast—Various
excursions—The humours of the canteen—A flooded track—Asto-
* nishing effects of rain—Springhoks—Our outhouse jumped by Tottie
women—A. second start—The Mod River ford fifty feet deep—
Stoppage of the ferries at every point—Insulation of the camps—
Continued agitation at New Rush—Suggestion of Vigilance Com-
mittees—Mr. Commissioner Thompson’s conference with the diggers
— His unanswerable arguments unanswerably refuted by force —
Memorial to Sir H. Barkly—Another Hottentot maltreated . . 235

CHAPTER XIX,
LOST ON THE VELDT.

A third start—Pniel—Jardine’s in desolation—Extraordinary ideas of the
sub-inspector of Pniel—He carries them out—Discovery of a new
digging on the river—My man George and his black brother—Gong-
Gong—Delightful digging— A trader on the trek—Manner of seeking
diamonds on the river—Returns of river digging compared with dry
—1I lose myself between Gong-Gong and Delport’s Hope—How it
happened—Reach Jantje’s kraal—Ofensive Kaffirs—The Zompan—
A wretched awakening —Batlapin Christianity— Start again in a
deluge—Meet-a colony of Griquas—Their kindness—The veldt under
water—A village of giants—The second night of oar adventure—All
the land a flood—Our horses give out—Another Batlapin village—
The back trail stopped—The third night—Camping in a swamp,
between rain and water—Provisions give out—Suffer from thirst—
Catch sight of Campbell clearing far below—Mr. Bartlett’s hospitality
—The ruins of Kornelis Kok’s great house—Mr. Bartlett's evidence
—Both parties shirk an appeal to Adam Kok—A lovely spring—
Leave Campbell—My spider breaks twice—Reach the Hook and
cross over to Mr. Gers’s . . . . . . . . 247



xvi

The

CONTENTS.

CHAPTER XX.
BACK TO THE FIELDS,

flood continues—The Orangs River swollen thirty feet—Neglect of
this stream as a water-way—What it would be in the East—The
schemes proposed for transport — Railways, tramways, traction
engines, elephants, camels—No one suggests using the rivers—Con-
siderations on that subject — The railway schemes, their value—
Necessity of a telegraph at once—Forty feet of flood in the river—
Falling of the banks—QOur house in danger—The water subsides—
Hopetown in an ox-waggon—DPrince Bismark's support of the Berlin
Missionaries’ claim—The reason of Waterboer's journey to Nomans-
land—R eports about it—Kaffir traders in Hopetown—Bad reports of
trade—Story of a trader’s supper—Twenty thousand pounds worth of
diamonds lost on the veldt—Recklessness of Government in postal
arrangements—Positive certainty of a great disaster from this cause—
The Banks henceforth refuse to ensure diamonds—Belmont again—
Jacobsdaal—An amusing crew at supper—Mr. Ascher—Major B. and
his shadow—Chances of Major B.'s escape—He gives his shadow the
slip and vanishes—Instant pursuit—Life in Jacobsdaal—The Mod
River—A curious and striking scene—The fair on each bank—We
get safely across—A child stuck in the mud—Bultfontein once more
—My pet diamond split—The inspectors have again failed to send in
their accounts—Money and reports due to proprietors are both four
months’ late—Worse state of things at New Rush—Coal from the
Transvaal—Nine pounds weight of diamonds . .

CHAPTER XXI.
THE SECOND NEWEST RUSH.

Another rush—The probabilities of its value—How diggers feel about

The

new discoveries—The rich man’s view, the poor man’s—Great excite-
ment—The carts all requisitioned—DMessrs. S, buy the kopje provision-
ally—Best's kopje—changes at the old New Rush—The Leviathan
digger, how he lives—Quantity of diamonds held back—Hospitality
of New Rush—A visit to the claims—Signs of the end—Cutting
away the roads—A. funeral at New Rush ; the hearse, the clergy, the
MOLIDATS . . &« s+ 0« o+ & v & w  w  a

CHAPTER XXII.
FROM BULTFONTEIN TO BELMONT.

license money paid over by inspectors—Question of boundaries at
James’s Kopje—Mr. Fry’s notice thereupon—The kopje claimed as

. 263



CONTENTS. xvii

PAGE
English ground—Attacked by dogs—Mr. Justice Barry our guest—
An awful sunset—Leave for Belmont—Qur horses—I am reported to
be the sheriff and hangman of Griqualand—The Komerings struck
by lightning—Springbok—The rivers flooded—Farmer W. and his
family—Camp by the river bank—A stroll beside the Mod—Fleas
in the sand — Farmer W.’s experience in digging — Koopers and
Boers—Barolong Kaffirs at the ford—Chasing the lively flea—Clock-
fontein —A painted house —Mysteries never to be revealed —Our
horses begin their pranks — They continue —They conclude — Mr.
Barnard of Honey-nest l{loof-—Foot-gangexs-chfence agamst them
—TForest flies . . . . P G . 291

CHAPTER XXIII.
AN AFRICAN FARMHOUSE.

Belmont ; its scenery, house, garden, dams, and general pleasantness—Con-
siderations on the matter of a bridge across the Orange—Appointment
of the Land Commission — Eight grounds of title anticipated — A
Russian Princess at the fields—Story of the eighty-eight carat dia-
mond hawked round Klipdrift—To Pniel by transport waggon—
Bultfontein again —Boy struck by lightning—My nine and a-half
carat diamond splits — Supervision of the claims ordered at last—
General flight of fraudulent diggers—Claims put up to auction—
Story of the Cambrian’s homeward voyage—Humours of the digging
passengers—Fights, challenges, and alarms—Large diamonds . . joz

CHAPTER XXIV.
LIFE AT THE FIELDS.

Healthiness of the fields—Speculations as to the number of souls in Du-
toitspan camp — In Bulfontein — Anxious look out — Increasing
population and activity of trade—New roads, squares, and streets—
Churches in Dutoitspan —Newspapers —The James Kopje rush a
fiasco—Not a stone discovered—Messrs. Sonnenberg decline to pur-
chase —A moming’s employment in Bultfontein House —Varied
duties—Another raid amongst the claims—I resolve to go home--
Applications to us for a little sleep—Agitation at New Rush touching
the stand licenses—Immense loss of landowners by the present
systern — They offer to grant leases —Refuse to grant a monthly
license—Formation of a Mutual Defence Association amongst stand-
holders—Threats of ejectment from proprietors—The diggers take
partin the dispute—Their opinion upon general politics—The diggers’
case, pro and contra, impartially stated — Renewed proceedings

b



xviii CONTENTS.

against the late rioters—The Crown at fault for want of evidence— e

Angry threats of the digging population—Increasing size of Du-
toitspan camp — Boer women; their figures, faces, kopjes, and
crinolines—Cost of living on the fields in February, 1872 . g . 314

CHAPTER XXV.
THE VELDT.

Another journey to Hopetown — Springbok — Meercats — Two species
common—A third by the Hook—Their habits and appearance—My
tame meercat “ Diamond ""—His voice and manners—A little fury—
Thoughts about the veldt—Our English scenery, how different—The
veldt has its own charm—The glory of grey magnitude—How the
veldt appears to one born thereupon—A flight of locusts—Free State
law — I bid good- bye to the fields — The questwn of further
annexations . v  ow = @ a 330

CHAPTER XXVI.
HOMEWARD BOUND.

I start on the homeward journey— Sample of the contract service—
Capsize of the up-waggon—Addison’s farm—Kriepiet—Kalkekraal—
Hamessing wild mules in the dark—Accidents and offences —Bring
to for the night—Marmots and meercats—Schinderspan—Victoria
again—Mr. Jackson's farm — The baby — It becomes necessary to
barkat night—Devinish’s farm—PBeaufort—Fine trees—Large trade—
The Gouff desert—Bombarding a farm-house—The Hex River kloof
—Narrow escapes—A wine farm—Bain’s kloof—Capetown—Home . 340

SUPPLEMENTARY. A.

ON SOME PECULIARITIES OF THE DIAMOND AS FOUND IN
SOUTH AFRICA.

Difficulty in getting information about the Brazilian diamond mines—
They seem to be river deposits—The same in India —Tavernier’s:
evidence—The diamond now first found in its birth-place—No rivers
to carry the diamonds to the dry fields—No evidence or possibility of
floods there— Absence of the coat or skin upon Cape stones—Their
superior crystallization—White stones always straight in their outline
—Off-coloured, yellow, and coloured, always convex— ‘ Fancy "
stones straight as white ones—The splitting of gems—Incredulity of
diamond merchants as to this feature of Cape stones — Practical
demonstration—My own sad experience—Splitting diamonds in India



CONTENTS. _ Xix

—Shah Gehan’s honesty—What sort of diamonds split —Various e
instances—The appearance of the split—Masonic marks upon dia-
monds—Deformities common at the Capb—Extraord.imxy varieties
of deformity—** Carbonate ” not found in the South African fields—
The uses of carbonate—Cape ¢ carbon "—Cape bort differs materially
from Brazs]m—Compmme worthlessness of Cape bor7—Speculation
founded on these various differences — The yield of diamonds in
South Africa—The yield of New Rush, Dutoitspan, Bultfontein, and
the River diggings—Quantities held back by our Leviathans . . 351

SUPPLEMENTARY. B.
PROSPECT OF THE DIAMOND FIELDS.

“Fifty thousand diggers and the diggings all occupied—The old fields must
be worked out by companies—How many diggers now pay their way
—Business in danger of a glut—The economy of the colonial diggers
and the boers—An instance of the way they work—Such diggers still
three-fourths of the population —My own experience on the fields
recapitulated—Price of diamonds at the diggings—Specimen adver-
tisements of claims—The question of a falling off in the supply—The
home market more satisfactory of late — Silent conspiracy of all
interested to depreciate the yield—Figures adduced in support of the
assertion—Examination of this evidence—The late robberies prove to
be valueless—No prospect of new diggings—Valuable fields exist,
but far in the interior—My opinion that the supply is as yet undi-
minished — An ugly prospect — The result foretold long since —
Impossibility of sustaining prices under the present system——Immeuse
ultimate benefit to the colony of these diggings . . e 365

APPENDICES.

1. PROCLAMATIONS ANNEXING AND REGULATING THE TERRITORY
GRIQUALAND WEST. . @ own W i . . 378

11. THE FREE STATE ORDINANCE FOR ADMINISTERING AFFAIRS
TPON THE DiAMOND FIELDS . . . . . . . 398

III. RULES AND REGULATIONS OF THE DORSTFONTEIN (DUTOITS-
PAN) DIGGINGS B -

1V. THE sgcoNnp NEw RusH RIoTs . . . e . - . 405



TO THE CAPE FOR DIAMONDS.

CHAPTER 1.
THE VOYAGE OUT.

The Union Mail Company—TIts steamer Camdrian—Evil prophecies—Madeira
reached—An increasing list to port—Sudden change of course—Three
hundred miles back to St. Helena—Another start—Loss of Mr. Frederick
Vizetelly—The chief engineer again—Four watches of coal aboard, and
seven hundred miles from land—Council of officers called at two A.M.—
Running for the nearest land—Burning of spars, cables, and bridge—
Commander Dyer, R.N., at the wheel—Terrible dangers and anxieties—
Land at last—Saldanha Bay, seventy-two miles from Capetown.

NOT in any previous record of travel have I found it needful

to devote more than one paragraph to the outward voyage.
Being desperately tired myself of such descriptions, I have felt
horror at the thought of boring my readers. But this journey to
the Cape was so unusual—at least, I hope so—in its incidents and
its termination, that I am bound to dwell on it at length. Former
voyages from England were made under the tutelary care of the P.
and O, or the Royal Mail. Given the starting of a vessel in these
services, one takes its safe arrival at the appointed port for granted.
With the Union line, an uncomfortable doubt overhangs this point.
Strange events occur. The unexpected and the improbable are
incidents of every day. One sails for Capetown from Madeira
direct, and one touches at St. Helena; one pursues the voyage,
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and Saldanha Bay receives the wayworn traveller. Such startling
revolutions demand a narrative in explanation.

The Union Steam Ship Company has enjoyed the monopoly of
this route since 1856. It has always been subsidised by Govemn-
ment in varying amounts. Just at present the figure stands at
£ 20,000 per annum, Fearless of competition for an ungrateful
traffic, it has demanded heavy freights, and has paid large
dividends. The contract time for carrying the mails is most
liberal—thirty-eight days; but again and again have its vessels
incurred a fine, which never has been exacted. The directors of
the Union Company, like other people, looked upon Cape Colony
as a prey. Too poor, too distant, and too apathetic to protect its
covenanted rights, British South Africa suffered all things and
scarcely complained. The most incapable of all the mail fleet
was the Cambrian, an old-fashioned boat of 868 tons burden,
registered to carry a hundred and forty-seven passengers. So long
ago as 1866, this vessel was laid up and dismissed the service for
acknowledged defects. By what chain of circumstances it came
to be once more commissioned, I do not know ; but the old ship
received us unfortunates aboard on September 25, 1871. It was
no secret with those who had found time to make inquiries, that
an evil prophecy was current in Southampton about this voyage.
To all former defects of the Cambrian, bad trim, and shortness of
coal now were added. Before I had been six hours on board, I
heard these most uncomfortable reports, two of which were
certainly correct. The company’s agent at Southampton had
bereft the vessel of 200 tons of fuel to make room for cargo of the
lightest character, and she was thus reduced, independent of a
dangerous loss in motive power, to a lightness absolutely incom-
patible with safety. Secondly, I heard that a colonial passenger
who had spent some years at sea had forfeited his passage-money
rather than embark, after surveying the appearance of things.
And thirdly—but for this I cannot vouch—it was said that our
Captain had formally protested to the agent against his reckless
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withdrawal of coal, and had pronounced the ship unsafe. But
these uncomfortable rumours only reached us when the English
shore had faded out behind a mist of rain ; nor, indeed, could my
mission have been delayed for any reasonable risk.

Seventy passengers and fifty seamen had we on board, but for
some days, a bare half-dozen of * ancient mariners " possessed the
saloon. Heavy gales awaited us outside of Southampton water,
and blew dead in our teeth all across the Bay of Biscay. That
ill-omened gulf sustained its reputation. The sea like mountains
towered, the sky was rent asunder, and other phenomena took
place as it is written in the song. Though as yet ballasted with
coal, we laboured heavily. I am no seaman, and I simply thought
the weather very rough ; but one could not fail to note that the
sailor passengers—of whom we had several—stalked the empty
decks with gloomy brow, and held dismal colloquy together.
Land-lubbers, drenched and staggering, remarked their thoughtful
looks, and pondered miserably. But, whatever might be feared or
suspected by nautical onlookers—which, indeed, as I afterwards
discovered, was simply foundering, or capsize, owing to the light-
ness of our trim—we safely traversed the peril, and cast anchor at
length off Madeira, three days behind our time. From thence,
after a few hours stay, we started, full of hope, for Capetown. This
is a run of three weeks, under the best conditions, and a heavy
load of coals was needful at Madeira, seeing we had started short
by zoo tons. Unable to stow away the fuel in its proper
place, it was stacked upon the deck, and any one can fancy how
luxurious was life under such circumstances. All the ship had a
black stain, The dust got into our very bones. It flavoured the
soup, and marked our linen. It burned with the tobacco in our
pipes, and worked itself in pretty patterns on the bread. Mean-
while, the spite of the elements was unappeased. It is not too
much to say that only once had we a friendly breeze, six current
hours, between Southampton and the Cape. Hour by hour the
wretched Cambrian lost ground. Only in losing could she be
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called a fast craft at any time, but this voyage she outdid herself.
The old ship had all her work cut out to make five knots an hour.
She plunged on, however, weary, but enduring.

It was about ten days after leaving Madeira that I became con-
scious to a very perceptible “list” to port. Our gallant craft,
hour by hour, showed an increasing fancy for sailing on her port
beam ends. I thought it odd; and I noticed, too, that the nau-
tical passengers began to wear that careful aspect which had
alarmed us in the Bay of Biscay. Something was wrong ; for our
seas ran tolerably smooth and very sunny, whilst the wind pushed
us gently abeam. What it all meant we found out very suddenly.
One melancholy night, not the first we had had by many on this
most incredible of voyages, nor the last, those who chanced to be
awake about four A.M. became aware of a blessed calm. It was
October 23rd, our twenty-eighth day out. In a moment came the
change. We pitched no more ; we lifted our head ; we proudly
rode the seas. Then followed, in the second moment, a piping as
of four-and-twenty blackbirds in a fairy pie. “ Setting sail it is!”
we wakeful ones exclaimed, and rushed on deck in costumes
varied but elementary. A glance around, a hurried observation
of the compass, exposed the mystery: we had changed our
course from S. by E. to W.N.W. “Steering for St. Helena |” was
the cry of all those white-clad passengers on the dim, wet
deck. “ And what on earth for? ¥ was the next question—a very
natural one, and containing the reason for this chapter. Mail
steamers usually know where they are going to, and don’t stampede
suddenly for a new destination at four o’'clock in the morning.
The Cambrian is an exception to this as to other rules, We were
left in the dawn to ask ourselves a nightmare question; but by
breakfast time the official explanation passed around. An error
. of some scores of tons in the coal account necessitated a visit to
St. Helena. Reserving for the moment all remark upon the sys-
tem under which such an error could be possible, it must be added
that another cause of equal weight had its effect, The ship was
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riding so light, with the list to port growing daily more serious,
our captain did not dare to face such winds as hang around the
Cape. We rolled this way and that at will of sea and breeze ; so
the officers’ hearts failed them, and we put ack three hundred
miles to St. Helena for coals and ballast.

Now a word about the chief engineer, who was responsible for
this vagary. In every other steam vessel this personage is an
officer presentable at least, often well educated, and a gentleman,
Our chief engineer of the Cambrian was not, and did not profess
to be anything of the sort. He did not dine in the saloon, and
associated neither with officers nor passengers. So far as I saw,
he never spoke to any one unless on business, excepting with the
stewards. He passed his time off duty playing cards and gossip-
ing with them in his cabin. Well, but if the man had been a
stoker of genius, who had taught himself to fulfil the responsible
duties of his post, we should have respected him all the same.
It was not so. Is it a fact that this man had risked another
ship belonging to the line, through the grossest miscalculation of
the coal account? Officers of the Union line have told me that
only the watchfulness and decision of his subordinate saved a
former boat in which he served from a fix much worse than ours
off Vigo. . _

The faces of those on board, to whom time was of importance,.
were very long at breakfast. Betting on the day of arrival in
Capetown went up into the forties, and it was they who knew
most about sea matters who backed the highest number. Igoubt
whether any date under fifty would have found takers in the fore-
castle. On the z5th, however, one calendar month from England,
we safely reached St. Helena. Of course I am not going to write
one word of description about that island. We enjoyed our-
selves greatly, after thirty days of prison, with more than the
average chance of drowning. It was given out, on the authority
of the chief engineer, that we had 106 tons of coal yet aboard.
With this assurance, the captain reasonably felt safe in taking
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60 more tons of fuel and 30 tons stone ballast ; but for some cause
the programme was changed at the last moment. Having run
thus far with such conspicuous good fortune as to have lost only
six days of the extravagant mail time, it was plainly quite the
reasonable thing to back our luck for the remaining voyage. So
we shipped 83 tons of coal instead of 60, and shelved the matter of
ballast. In the evening, off again, wind dead against us, of course.
Making great noise and fuss, but doing preciously little work, we
laboured along, upon beam gnds almost, for want of the stone
neglected. On the night of November 1, occurred the crowning
misfortune of our luckless journey. That night there had been
an entertainment on board, such as is got up during long voyages,
with small ostentation but great good-will on all hands. After it
was over, we had dancing on the poop, the captain gave a supper,
and so it chanced that every one was very late that night. The
poop had been hung round and roofed with flags, so as to make
a room of it, gaudy with coloured bunting. At halfpast three
o'clock some passengers, myself among the number, had not yet
turned in. All the watch but a single quartermaster were
engaged in taking down the decorations of our ball-room. I was
seated in the second officer’s cabin half asleep. Suddenly on the
stillness of the night came a single shriek, “ Murder!” The fore-
.saloon passengers had enjoyed their share of the amusements
afoot, and I thought it probable the cry was mere horse-play on
their part. Stepping lazily outside, I stumbled against a fright-
enedesailor rushing past with the dreadful shout, “Man over-
board !” upon his lips. In the still night, along the deserted
deck, that cry rang into every ear. A passenger in the foresaloon
ran against me. “It's Mr. Vizetelly,” he cried, “fallen over
from the forecastle.” “ Who saw him?” “ No one.” I hastily
assured myself the poor fellow was not anywhere forward, and
then ran aft. The engineers had stopped, and a ghastly silence
dwelt in our ears. After thirty-five days’ clank and rattle, stillness
seemed a positive condition,
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On the quarter-deck nearly every man aboard was standing, or
restlessly moving from group to group. Some of the flags still
stretched in their places, barring the moonbeams, and throwing
lines of shadow over us pale and white-clad passengers. Behind
the wheel they were already cleared away. Through the gap we
saw a stately vista of smooth, long swells rolling beneath a tropic
moon. A boatwas passing astern. We could but wait its coming
back, asking questions none could answer, whispering and won-
dering. The performance of the evening had been an imitation
of the Christy Minstrels, and Mr.*Vizetelly one of the troupe.
At the ball which followed most of the performers still wore their
paint ; it was not yet washed off—eyes filled with anxiety and
sudden horror glistened strangely from the blackened brows.
Nothing more terribly grotesque could be witnessed than the
group that leaned across the taffrail to await the returning boat—
it was empty !

OQur lost comrade was Mr. Frederick Vizetelly, a name well
known in literary circles. He, like all his brothers, had been
connected with the illustrated press, How the accident came
about none can tell. In the course of the day past he had asked
a sailor at what time the moon would stand right overhead.
¢ About four o'clock,” the man replied ; and Mr. Vizetelly replied
he would come up to admire the sight. Possibly it was with that
intention he had climbed the forecastle steps, at the top of which
he was seen for the last time aboard. The fore-saloon passenger
who had spoken to me saw him so standing as he himself went
down the companion. Before he reached.the bottom stair the
cry, “Man overboard,” rang out. In less than a second after
Mr K saw the poor fellow—he must have gone over. The
forward watch, as I have said, were taking down the flags astern ;
the solitary look-out left did not chance to be about the spot.
From the quartermaster at the wheel first came the warning.
Only the dactor, myself, and another passenger had noticed poor
Vizetelly’s scream as he went over. The quartermaster at the
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wheel heard a gurgling sound, scarce human, on the port beam,
and, on looking out, saw the lost man floating past. He threw
the life-buoy instantly, and raised a shout, gave up his charge to
the first seaman running up, sprang into the starboard boat with
two comrades. He was pulling back within three minutes of the
alarm. Engineers and seamen were equally quick on this occa-
sion, All possible means of saving our hapless comrade were
employed, and with the utmost speed.

Morning came upon us whilst we discussed the terrible event,
and with the morning breeze®a renewal of our anxieties. The list
to port became once more perceptible, though not to be explained.
Thursday and Friday passed away. On Saturday morning came
the last and most startling of our many surprises. About two A.M.
the chief engineer became audible again; he woke up our
captain with the pleasing news that his “ bunkers” contained
coal sufficient for four watches—that is to say, sixteen hours—
pleasant information at seven hundred miles from port, in a ship
which dared not carry sail! It seems, our chief engineer had
made a second error in his accounts. Instead of 106 tons aboard
at the time of our arrival at St. Helena, he had but 70 tons. It
follows that we left the island with some 4o tons less than was
reckoned. Nor is this all ; for he had been burning, or losing, 19
tons per diem, whilst demanding only 15 tons. The man had
actually, as was discovered, burnt his coal without using the
‘“measures.” At the council of officers which was summoned at
this untimeous hour, only one opinion ruled : we must needs run
for the nearest land! The course was shifted, the vessel put at
half speed, and away we steamed against a strong south-easter.
Meanwhile, the chief engineer was suspended. Next day a panic
" ruled. Not even the officers—who showed most creditable pluck
and countenance—could deny that our situation was critical.
From earliest daylight every man aboard was invited to assist—
first-class passengers handled axe, and saw, and rope. A captain
of the Royal navy doffed his coat, and took the wheel, Every
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sailor was employed in"the after hole, digging down amongst
baggage and cargo for the reserve of coal stored there. This was
at length brought up, after terrible toil and confusion; it amounted
to two days’ provision.

We could not hope to make land in so slow a ship, against half
a gale of wind, on this supply. Fuel must be had. The great
““coir” springs, which had been lashed along the bulwarks to protect
us from the sea, were drawn on deck, and cut in lengths. Spars
and timber were overhauled, and all that could be spared was
sawn to pieces. We cut down all the bridge, and broke it up.
Surveys of the deck-house had to be made, in spite of protests
from all of us who slept there. Whispers touching the cabin-
doors passed round, and the ladies were much too frightened to
cry out; and as each supply of fuel was discovered it was cast
into the furnaces, :

Such a Saturday and Sunday may I never passagain! It seems
to me now, looking back at the time, we were weeks in our peril-
ous position. We did not dare even hoist the jibs. OQur hearts
were in our mouths every five minutes. A sort of pendulum was
made, and hung upon a door of the smoking-room to mark the
angle of our incline to port. I should be afraid to say the dip on
Saturday, when we staggered on, utterly helpless, rolling from
side to side. During Sunday our level was a slope between
twelve degrees and thirteen degrees ; several times we lurched to
twenty-five degrees. Let any one attempt to stand on a plank at
that angle, and he will fafntly realise the pleasure of locomotion
on our ship. The Capfain turned over at twenty-two degrees, I
think. From noon of Saturday to noon of Sunday we made
thirty miles, leaving one hundred and fifty to the nearest point of
Africa. It was manifestly hopeless to expect we could reach it
under steam. A council of officers was called, and our nautical
fellow-passenger attended it. There were two courses open—one,
to lie by, and hope to intercept the Syriz, which might be hourly
expected ; the other, to hoist sails, or jibs, at least, and risk what
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might befall, Fancy what was our state when not an officer
could dare to recommend the second course ! These gentlemen
knew—at least, as well as anybody—the dangers of our position.
They knew that our fuel was vanishing hour by hour, that the
wind might be expected to rise, that the chance of being seen by
the Syria was almost desperate. Our tanks were dry, and rusty ;
with the last load of fuel the condensers would cease producing
the daily supply of water. Some of our wines and liquors had
already given out. It was said that the preserved meats could
not be expected to last much longer. And yet, for all these
things—and greater dangers still, to them confidled—no one
would take the responsibility of advising sail. Our fellow-passen-
ger took advantage of his high reputation in the navy, formally to
relieve the officers of this onus. Speaking as an officer of the
royal service, Captain Dyer bade them set the jibs, and about
noon on Sunday it was done. We heeled over another degree or
so; but the rolling which had so alarmed us ceased. There had
actually been some fear amongst the sailors that the engines might
break loose under such a strain.,

So the old Cambrian rode steady, and got along at a rate of
two to three knots the hour. There was no church service that
Sunday. People seemed too frightened to think of it. Towards
evening, the breeze freshened to half a gale, but steady blowing,
without squalls. One of such puffs as daily ripple across these
seas might—some said musf—have overset us. As things were,
a man could neither stand nor sit upon the benches in the deck-
house. Again and again we smokers slipped, tumbling from our
seats altogether, against the leeward wall in a heap. At midnight
the officer of the watch struck his jibs, The strong wind sent her
along on beam-ends. Quite quietly, during the previous night,
the boats had been looked to, filled with water, and prepared for
use, To-night, without noise or RISS, kegs were fitted in, and
provisions stored. Few undressed. In the event of a capsize, it
was generally believed there might be twenty minutes or half an
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hour’s chance remaining to those who should not be smothered in
their cabins. To secure this hope, so far as might be, many spent
the bitter night on deck.

Monday came to us with the contrary breeze usual in the
momning, We had missed the latitude of St. Helena Bay, our
course indeed being ridiculously at the caprice of wind and sea.
Holding on to the S.E., it was supposed we might reach Saldanha
Bay, a harbour something more than seventy miles from Capetown.
The day was one of peril and desperate anxiety, for all that land
lay in sight, Al sorts of little trouble followed our greater cares,
The wine supply began to fail ; scarce an article of crockery re-
mained on board. Every moment our fuel waned, and deck-house
and cabin doors must certainly be bunt within twenty-four hours.
We had indeed wakened to a smoother sea and fuller wind. At
breakfast-time, the welcome “ Land Ho !” rang from aloft. How
eagerly we crowded to the bows to see that blessed shade on the
horizon ! Smoother grew the sea, softer the wind each hour. The
pale grey line reared itself in sky. We gradually made out the
dividing shade between dun water and colourless land. Pale
hills appeared, yellow in foreground, violet grey in distance.
Then a white belt of sand glistened into view. Cliffs rose like
mighty 'portals—a dull green surge of sea the road between.
Sosely staggering and weary we trod that path. The nakedness
of a barren and uncomely land lay exposed before us. Our
destination still ungained, we were flying for mere life and shelter
to an unpeopled desert. But not the Paradise of Scripture,
nor the palaces of Islam, could have been more grateful to us
despairing,

On the afternoon of Monday, November 6, on the forty-second
day out from Southampton, the Union mail steamer, Camébrian,
took refuge in Saldanha Bay, with 5 cwt. of fuel, or one-thirtieth
part of a day’s consumption, aboard. Her reserve was used, her
cables, bridge, spars, bumnt; her tanks dry; her food running
short,
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And let me tell here something more terrible still. We left
Southampton with a flaw in our screw shaft, so well known, and so
seriously feared by the superintendent of the company, that he
actually put on board a spare skaf?, to be fixed in place at Table
Bay. Here be a fine calculation, gentlemen directors ! It was
estimated, with marvellous precision, that the damaged engine
could be trusted as far as Capetown, but not for the return voyage.
It is terribly admirable to observe how nice was the calculation.
In the Bay of Biscay, the split increased two feet in length, and
began to tear across; yet we reached Saldanha Bay in safety !
" These are mathematics with a vengeance! I would I ‘had the
nerve of that gentleman who figured out the sum, and risked a
hundred and fifty human lives on the accuracy of his conclusion.

If you think me warm, reader, fancy yourself one of those
hundred and fifty. You will then make allowances.



CHAPTER II.

SALDANHA BAY TO CAPETOWN.

I desert the Cambrian with two friends—Spirited offer of Mr. Doveton—
Vanderbyl’s store—Mr. Albertyne and his house—Antelopes—Scenery -
round Saldanha Bay—Apricultural prospects and methods—The character
of a dam—af a boer farmhouse—Appearance and habits of the boer—
Homestead laws — Darling — Mamre — Dangerous drive— Mossul-bank
Bridge—Moving sand-hills—Capetown.

ND thus, after forty-two days’ voyage, we were cast upon the

welcome shore. Saldanha Bay has few charms for the lands-
man's eye. The sailor points with admiration to its winding coves, '

its bleached sea-wall of hills, its tremulous expanse of azure waves.

There is a harbour, saith he, for the world’s fleets to ride in! His

enthusiasm is well ‘merited, no doubt. Any stupid can conceive

the virtues of the spot when the wild south-easter rages out at sea.

But, as a mere matter of fact, Saldanha Bay is almost useless where

it lies. Could that tutelary goddess who has South Africa in charge

transport this haven to the other shore, what mighty interests
would spring up round it, what population would invade its soli-
tudes! But on the western coast its merits are quite lost and
thrown away. The districts it might drain of trade are almost
deserts. Namaqualand produces nought but copper, feathers, and

a few hides of game. The inland commerce, which now goes to

Capetown, would not easily be diverted, nor prove of much value

in any case. Such is the poor return of agriculture round the bay,

and such the difficulties of transport, it does not even pay to export
produce to the neighbouring Capetown. Only poor prisoners
detained in quarantine keep up a fitful animation on its shores.
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Saldanha Bay is out of place, but not a bit more so than were we,
invaders of its peace, cast up there by the avenging gods, en route
for Capetown.

For my own part, I had long since decided that the Camébrian
was no vessel for a prudent man to linger in. If we had gone
ashore in latitude of Timbuctoo I think I would have made an
effort to proceed by land. Ashore, and on his feet, an old cam-
paigner is bound to push forward somehow, and, at the worst, he
commonly knows what next may be expected. But on board that
desperate craft, one felt never sure of one hour’s progress ; and no
prophet since Habakkuk, I should hope, would venture to predict
what the next move might be. So, beingin a hurry, I was resolved
to trust no more the faithless promises upon my ticket. Alone or
accompanied, I would set off overland. One fellow-passenger
shared my views, and at the latest moment another joined us. So
about three p.M. we devoted ones went blithely down the gangway,
and stepped into the boat in waiting to convey the third officer
ashore. Mr. Doveton had volunteered to ride seventy-two miles
on horseback through the night, bearing the news of our situation,
and asking help. We got up sail, and skimmed the blue waves
merrily. The bay of Naples has not brighter water nor a clearer
sky. Our shadows fell as keen, as still ; but when the land was
neared, it showed a scene too much contrasting with the brilliant
. colours of sweet Capri. The islands that we passed were heaps
of stones piled up like cairns; through their interstices a few
thin plants struggled upwards to the light. In front a belt of
snowy sand bounded the deep-blue waves, and over it, crowning
the slope, a dun, burnt line of vegetation showed itself. We
turned the corner of a low-lying island, and the solitary store of
Mr. Vanderbyl came into view. Two or three boats lay moored
beneath it, and a net was stretched between some posts. A
yellow-flowering bush—some sort of cassia, I take it—stood
before the door. On one side was a store-shed, and the other a
low, round hut or two, built of willows, like a beehive, and roofed
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with filthy skins. No other habitation in sight. Whilst we rapidly
neared the shore, four horses pranced along the beach, drawing a
two-wheeled vehicle somewhat like a tax-cart, but hung lower on
the axle, and desperately lacking paint. Therein, upright as an
ancient charioteer, stood a tall, fair, slender fellow, with reins in
one hand, and in the other a whip of monstrous length. He
scarcely glanced at us, but drove his team in excellent fashion
up to Meinheer’s door, jumped out, and tied the ribbons
to the wheel. We beached the boat, and followed. All the
sand was strewn with young sharks, dead and withered. At this
spot must have been a great massacre of the innocents belonging
to that charming family.

I may dismiss Mr. Vanderbyl’s store and its contents by the
simple observation that every possible necessity of human exist-
ence could be satisfied there. All sexes, ages, creeds, nations,
and languages would find in this spot what they need. I don't
say much of superfluities or luxuries; but in some dark corner
not a little of this sort of thing might even be discovered. Nor
could I conscientiously applaud the quality of the wares displayed.
It is a truth which Cape merchants are the first to acknowledge
that no good thing is found within their boundaries, so long has
this colony been a by-word for all that is poverty-stricken. The
flawed, the damaged manufactures, the salvage of fire and wreck,
the cheap and nasty scrapings of all the world’s products, have
been the chosen articles of Cape trade. But if we have not yet
changed all this, we are now making rapid progress in the revolu-
tion—and to diamonds is the improvement owing.

At the store we made acquaintance with the Jehu who had
passed so furiously. He gave us a favourable impression of the
Africander, which experience, unfortunately, did not confirm. We
straightway plunged into a bargain with this pleasant fellow for
conveying us to Capetown. Pending the ratification of prelimi-
naries, which we left to the experience and patience of Mr, W——,
it was given us to taste “ Cape smoke.” When I say that this
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liquid did not give us nausea, bile, pains in the chest, back, and
limbs, and aversion to female society, upon the spot, that will be
sufficient evidence how utterly unlike to all known liquors is this
home-made brandy. I will confess that I even had a relish for it
in this first essay. It was not until the palate had grown used to
the most abnormal of flavours, that the mere sight and smell
of Cape brandy produced on me, as on others, a feeling of
hatred towards the whole human race, and a wish that I never
had been born. I think I actually tasted the concoction three
times—the last occasion under force majeure. No description
of its sickly, poisonous smell is possible. He who would know
must try.

Mr. Doveton’s business was soon settled. Horses and Hot-
tentots are the last thing a colonist falls short in. We saw him
start upon a small active nag about five p.M., and then took up with
redoubled interest the broken thread of our negotiations with
Mr. Albertyne. It was at length agreed that he should supply us
with four horses, and drive us as far as Darling, for £3, and,
seeing he possessed no vehicle besides the Roman chariot outside,
it was further covenanted with Mr. Vanderbyl that we should
have his pretty cart for the same distance at the cost of another
sovereign. This arranged, we left our captain bargaining for an
ox, at the rate of £7, or less, and started in the cart for Mr. Alber-
tyne's farm, where we were to stop the night. Turning off from
the sea beach, at the distance of a quarter of a mile, we drove up
a narrow track, much worn by rain torrents, and reached the dun,
burnt downs. They rolled away, in alternate slope and furrow,
as far as the eye could see. No sign of house or cultivation
broke the lonely prospect; not a tree gave shade, nor brooklet
ran, nor patch of grass lent hue of brighter green. All the vege-
tation. was low heath, growing in little clumps upon the sand, like
knots of wool upon a negro's head. At a distance these poor
bushes made a sheet of dullest olive tone; but when one
approached, a patch of pale-red sand displayed itself between the
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tufts. In these sad solitudes is still an abundance of game.
Duykers and blesbok and other antelopes feed up to the very farm
doors, and only six miles away are Aarfebeests, and I know not
what besides. Partridges, quail, corans, and paaw—Dboth of them
species of bustard—are as common as well could be; but we
were so rarely unfortunate as to meet not a single buck in our
half hour's drive, and were thus led hastily to draw suspicions
most unfounded.

%,0ur host was the great-grandson of a French refugee, driven
into exile by the revocation of the Nantes edict. A very con-
siderable number of the wealthier Huguenots made their way to
the Cape at that period, and their descendants still people large
tracts of country. The neighbourhood of Saldanha Bay was one
of these French colonies, and the farmers’ names—though ridi-
culously corrupted in some instances—still bear the memory of
their origin.  Albertyne, Vasson, Villiers—pronounced Fillje;
Beaujean—pronounced Bean—are amongst those that caught my
ear. The bearers, however, differ in no respect from the boers of
true Dutch birth, With our friend's grandfather had died out all
knowledge of the French tongue, and although Mr. Albertyne
was not ignorant of his origin, he disclaimed any feeling whatso-
ever, good or bad, towards the land of his ancestors, owning,
with a laugh, that the issue of the late war had been one of the
events within his limited knowledge of history in which he felt
the least interest. So soon may our little conceit of country die
out! But I -would not willingly lose a pleasant faith that the
genial manners of our host, so different from those usual in his
class, were due to this strain of Gallic blood.

Farmer Albertyne dwelt, with thirteen unmarried sisters, in a
substantial house, walled of large unburned bricks, and roofed of
camel-thorn. It had only a ground-floor, and the rooms were
unceilinged, but there appeared to be almost sufficient room for
even a baker’s dozen of young ladies. The front door, which had
before it a s#gp or raised pavement of flat stones, opened directly

c
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on the living room, a spacious apartment, floored with pounded
ants’ nests, and fresh smeared each day with cow-dung. It
was open to the roof ; two windows of fair size lighted it. The
furniture was good, and even comfortable, though not abundant in
quantity. A large table stood in the centre, and halfa-dozen
solid chairs round it, these of unpolished wood. A bureau of the
same class was placed opposite the door, bearing a Bible and two
or three old books in Dutch, whereof the contents did not appear
to be of great interest or congruity. Round the unpapered walls
hung a few cheap sporting prints. Two bed-rooms led from this
saloon on either hand, and on the hind wall was the kitchen-
door, The farmer's roer, a clumsy old rifle, but one to .do
desperate execution; leaned in the corner. I have been thus par-
ticular in describing the appearance of Mr. Albertyne’s house,
because it may be taken as a type of those in the older and
wealthier parts of the colony. When we get further north and
east there will be need for another description.

The outbuildings of the farm stood behind. Passing beneath
the shade of three fine young gum-trees, we come upon a Araa/,
or fold, fenced in with thomns, and containing a numerous herd of
sheep. They had not much to boast of in the matter of
breeding, but their numbers quite surprised us. Amongst them
were many of the old Dutch stock, distinguished by their horns
and monstrous tail. Some dragged behind them an appendage
eight inches in diameter, and eighteen inches long, a solid mass of
fat. This is a substitute for butter, much used by the wilder
farmers. It is also employed for all domestic purposes. Two or
three little Hottentots, with yellowest of skins, flattest of noses,
and obliquest eyes, were patiently squatted at the head of a long
file of cows, tied up to the kraal fence. The word was given to
milk, and straightway these ill dairy-maids began a fight with the
jealous calves. Butting and scrambling, lowing and swearing,
calves and men struggled for the udder, whilst. the milky mothers
now and again added a musical bass note, or kicked, indiscrimi-
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nately, at each intruder. The idea in those parts is, that a cow
will not yield milk if her calf be taken from her. Further on was
a shed where two or three pet horses had a lodging, and there
was a cart and a waggon, goats and fowls, and other common
objects of a farm.

I wasin dread lest all the thirteen sisters should be presented one
by one, and had called up the principles of the Memoria Technica
to aid me in remembering their names. But only two put in
an appearance, and very pleasantly hospitable were they, though
innocent of the English tongue. At an early hour we turned into
our bed-room, and made excellent shift with the accommodation
there provided. Before dawn next day a little Tottie girl brought
coffee, the horses were inspanned, and off W& set along a scarce
distinguishable tract, that crossed the z¢/d?, or open country. The
team was fresh—something more than that, a nervous person
might describe it—but our host had been driving all his life long,
and six unbroken horses to handle would not have discomposed
his nerve. It was still pitch dark when we started, and all the
magnificent display of African dawn unrolled itself before us.
When the scene became visible, it was but a repetition of that
passed overnight—mountains in distance, long, dull sandy plains,
low scrub of heaths; but, after a time, though the soil noway
improved, the heaths began to grow taller, and to break into
bloom. Presently we found ourselves in a country where they
flourished like high bushes, tall as a man on foot, and then all the
barren tract became a sheet of varied blossom, pyramids of snow
or rosecolour bordered the path, clumps of cassia and wild
camomile shone like golden hillocks, low-creeping ice-plants
sprinkled stars of yellow and crimson beneath our wheels, a
thousand bulbous roots bore flowers of every colour. Never in
any land or zone have I beheld such a garden. The savannahs
of Tropical America have no such variety, the forest glades of
Borneo such masses ; and I am told the best season for flowers is
past |- Imagination fails to picture what these solitudes must be

cz
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when at their loveliest. But there was no sound heard, even at
this early hour, except the monotonous cry of the big grasshop-
pers; a few buck showed themselves at a distance, passing from
clump to clump § lizards were in plenty, quaint little fellows, with
pink body and cerulean head; partridges and rabbits got up
before us, and leisurely paced back a yard or so. Verily, South
Africa is the sportman’s paradise.

Mr. Albertyne farms about six hundred acres of ground—a
space not big enough to turn in, as his wnfréres up country would
declare. Of this small heritage, about one half is under culture.
Rotation of crops is an unknown science here. What could they
“rotate?” There is no deémand for anything but maize and
comn ; nor is it wortBwhile to send even that to Capetown. Flour
can be imported as cheap from America. So half his land always
lies fallow, and on it he turns down the fat-tailed sheep. Farmers
have many complaints here as elsewhere. The land, even though
virgin, is not rich; no one, in fact, could suppose it fit for any
purpose at all, regarding its sandy, sterile surface. Twenty to
twenty-five fold is the greatest yield to be expected. There is no
manuring, of course, and no irrigation in these parts. The
seasans, too, are variable, and the rainfall insufficient. Sometimes
there comes a deluge ; but the omnipresent fear is of a drought.
The greatest and worst of the farmer’s misfortunes, however, is
the want of a market ; it will not pay him to transport his scanty
crop to Capetown. He must sell it to 2 middleman at a trifling
price, who, when he has bought up the produce of the district,
will carry it away in a coaster. Sheep do extremely well in this
neighbourhood ; but the farms are too small for pasture, and, to
enter that line of business, under existing circumstances, would
demand both capital and energy. Possessing neither one nor
other, our farmers rub along, with very few shillings in their
pocket, but abundance of food and health. Supposing one knew
not what ambition means, nor luxury, nor interest in any mundane
thing, one might lead an easy existence on these conditions.
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About eight o’clock we reached Vasson’s farm, and pulled up
to bait in the midst of a scene quite patriarchal. All the plain
before the house was white with sheep and lambs, drinking at the
“dam” and in long troughs. The “dam” I shall often have
mneed to mention ; it is the most indispensable feature of a farm.
In a country where springs are almost unknown, and where the
rainfall, though very violent, is not long continued, where a river
is a prodigy, and a brook actually non-existent, where the fine,
hard sand throws off the water almost like a rock, reservoirs are
a press'ing necessity. The settler looks round for 2 hollow space,
through which the surface drainage is accustomed to run off. The
valley between two slopes is the best situation, when available,
Having chosen the most suitable spot, he harnesses the oxen to
his plough, and breaks up the ground immediately beyond the
natural bank of the hollow. This deepened as much as may
be, he builds a solid wall of earth, faced with pebbles, along the
further side the trench, continuing it at each side as far as is
required. The shallower end of the slope, by which the drainage
enters, needs no wall, of course. These things accomplished by
the labour of his Hottentots, there is nothing more to do but
sleep till the dam be gradually filled. The accumulating weight
is partly broken by the natural bank, left untouched, and thus a
bulwark somewhat fragile will bear a very large sheet of water—
in fact, it is a rare thing for a dam to burst. I met with two or
three ruins of the sort, but they showed an overvaulting ambition.
The great reservoir of Victoria, which broke some years ago, and
did much mischief, was on a scale unreasonable for such simple
engineering. But though catastrophes of the sort do not eften
occur, the dam needs constant attention. There is a fresh-water
crab in many parts which causes Incessant mischief; its pastime
is to burrow the walls, for some purpose unknown. Laboriously
does it pursue the work, until some fine day down crashes wall
and water, and the astonished crab finds itself cracked like a
walnut in the turmoil. The cost of making a dam varies very
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much ; but two shillings the foot may be something like a basis
for calculation.

His dam finished, the emigrant farmer—who is living in his
waggon all this time—proceeds to make bricks, Thisis the simplest
of operations. Having discovered a sort of soil that shows some
dim and faint resemblances to clay, he duly puddles it with water
from the dam, and shapes it into big square forms, about a foot
each way, and six inches thick. A sufficiency of these collected
and sun-dried, he enters into treaty with a builder, of which craft
there are itinerant professors. In due time the dwelling is run up
—a simple cottage generally, with two, or, at most, three rooms
on the ground-floor. The kitchen place is just a dome of wattle
and mud, behind the house. A coat of paint and whitewash is
daubed over all, and the farmer enters into possession. No
thought has he of sheds or folds. Ornament never occurs to him
as possible or worthy of desire. The melancholy garden where
he grows some poor potatoes and a fragrant onion, lies in a hollow
below the dam. All stark and staring stands the house, upon a
ridge. For miles round you can see it, one white dingy patch in
the discoloured landscape. Therein he drones away his life,
sleeping from one to four each day, and eight to three each
night. But one sleeping room has he—if in a house newly built
—for all the family, containing, perhaps, two beds. These are
occupied by the elders, and the rest—half-a-dozen grown boys
and girls, perhaps—pig it on mattresses, or on the skin-strewed
floor. It is a marvel to one who watches the rustic life how any
work at all gets itself done. The Hottentots, whom our farmer
uses so roughly, must be excellent servants, for everything is left
to them. But it is no marvel at all that hideous revelations of
family crime are sometimes opened by the courts of law. The
ancient houses, like Mr. Albertyne’s, are vastly superior to the
modem in all respects.

Mr. Vasson—who will certainly never hear or read these lines
of mine—was monstrously big and stout, as are nine in ten of
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the farmers, whether French or Dutch or English by descent.
I think this race of men is the heaviest and largest in the
world. It is certainly the biggest I have encountered in a life of
travel. Picked western men of America might match them in
height, but in bulk and weight they would be left behind. I am
quite sure that the average of the fifty thousand grown men in
Cape Colony would be very close on six feet. It is a common
thing to find a half-dozen sons in a family, each of them two or
three or four inches above this level. And their breadth of
shoulder, girth of limbs and body, and muscular development,
are more striking still. At an early age, however, their drowsy
habits and copious feeding run them into flesh. I did not notice
many instances of excessive fat, but every man over thirty was
twice the thickness he should be for health. Three times a day
the family gorges itself upon lumps of mutton, fried in the
tallowy-fat of the sheep’s tail. Or else—their only change of
diet—upon the tasteless fricadel, kneaded balls of meat and
onions, likewise swimming in‘grease. Very few vegetables they
have, and those are rarely used. Brown bread they make, but
scarcely touch it. Fancy existing from birth to death upon
mutton scraps, half-boiled, half-fried in tallow! So doth the boer.
It is not cating but devouring with him. And fancy the existence,
always alone with one's father, mother, brothers, and sisters, of
whom not one can do more than write his name, scarce one can
read, not one has heard of any event in history, nor dreamed of
such existing things as art or science, or poetry, or aught that
pertains to civilisation. I swear that one who has seen such lives
actually passing before him, feels more difficulty in crediting his
eyes than he who should but speculate about them. All the year
through there’s nought before the sight except the changing
seasons on the lonely veldt. No hope has the farmer of wealth.
His utmost ambition would be to pay ancestral debts that cumber
all his land. Of this he has no expectation, and for it he makes
no effort. So long as the interest be punctual, there is small
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danger of foreclosing. The mortgagor is probably as listless as
himself. He has inherited the debt with other property, and is
not more careful of that than of the rest. Sleep and ignorance
possess the land. Your Cape boer is the Rip van Winkle of the
‘world.

But I wander from Mr, Vasson. He made us welcome in a
drowsy way, giving to each a flabby grasp as of a boneless giant.
His house was but a cottage of two rooms, such as I have ’
described. A little old dame, whose neatness and whose cheerful
ways told of Capetown habits, poured us out coffee. These
Vassons had outdistanced the Albertynes in the race of life, I
take it, for, whilst living in a house so very much inferior, the
actual Mr. Vasson had a farm many times larger. I understood
that he or his ancestors had absorbed the corners of their property,
as one might say. For the ancient law of Cape Colony, in
reference to public lands, was thus—a settler could obtain three
thousand morgen, or something more than six thousand acres,
round the spot where he chose to build the homestead. He was
not obliged to take so much; but, whatever the size of the farm
might be, it must be circular in shape. .Thus it felbws from
Euclid, since the circumference of a property .could touch the
adjoining grant only in one place, there were immense tracts of
land left waste between. The jealousy of the Dutch East India
Company, ever fearful of conspiracies and rebellion, caused this
curious regulation. It is still the law of the land, but many
farmers have silently appropriated, in later times, the vacant
corners, paying rent for them when discovered, or enjoying the
venial fraud in peace when suffered to do so. Mr. Vasson had
large tracts of land under corn—wheat, that is, at some distance
from the house. Careless enough his agriculture seemed to be,
and poor the crop, but it was a pleasanter sight than the everlast-
ing, dreary veldt. For we had left the flowers behind again long
before we reached Darling.

This is a nice little village. It has a church of neat appear-
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ance, and the roads are bordered with young trees. There may
be a hundred or so of inhabitants; but I would not hastily give
an opinion on the number. Each little house stands by itself,
with a sfe0p in front, and a couple of thriving trees at either side.
Then there are hedges of pomegranate and willow, and, in short,
a general greenness, which our English eyes had already missed.
Here we dined, and dismissed Mr. Albertyne and the borrowed cart.
The landlord of the tiny inn undertook to forward us from hence
to Capetown for the sum of £5 10s. About two o’clock we got
off, with a team of four tolerable horses, Mamre, a mission
station of the Dutch church, was the next settlement. This is
the brightest oasis we were destined to see in South Africa. It
lies buried in trees of mighty growth, and has dikes of running
water all about. Neat walls and hedges fence the church and
parsonage, and a pleasant glow of flowers shines above them.
The cottages too, though built of mud, had a respectable and
cleanly look. I am well aware what bitter feeling against mission
stations is prevalent at the Cape—as indeed in all other countries
where I haye found them. My own experienee would not by any
means lea.(&ie to describe this feeling as prejudice ; but, whatever
be the evil of such institutions, and whatever harm they work to
the bodies and souls of “converts,” no one who has emerged
from the surrounding desert into that green isle of Mamre could
do aught but bless the padres. If it be only for displaying what
this land might be, they deserve our thanks. One would have
wished to halt awhile here, and explore the secrets of the place
with official guidance ; though I'll confess a deep distrust for that
order of men called missionaries, be what may their creed. It
would be interesting to learn what all this teaching really has
achieved, and how far the converts are fitted for an honest life in
our world and the next. But time was pressing, and, knowing
nought to the contrary, I will hope that Mamre is as pure within
as fair without.

Amongst the visible signs of improvement in these parts was



26 T0 THE CAPE FOR DIAMONDS.

the excellence of the road. We had not hitherto found cause for
serious complaint, but this negative praise is due to nature, and
not at all to art. At Mamre, and at Mamre only, through all this
South African trip, we found a “made road.” I would not
guarantee that it was macadamised ; but it looked to be so, and was
certainly as good. For two or three miles each side the village
we rolled along a smooth, hard surface, with no ruts in it nor big
stones, All honour to the missionaries for this, whatever be their
failings. -

Thence we rattled on again over a track through the veldt.
The time was waxing late, and it was evident we should be over-
taken by the night before reaching Mosul-bank Bridge. But Cape
horses are not used to travel more than two hours or thereabouts
without food and rest; so, towards sundown we outspanned on
the plain, The horses took a roll in the sand, a nibble of the
poor herbage, and we set off again. Shortly after, dusk came on,
and about the same moment it occurred to our driver to take a
short cut. Hitherto we had been progressing with no very
alarming incidents. The jolts, the leaps and plunges, the sudden
drops and rises almost more startling, might have astonished a
traveller in England ; but, after all, one doesn’t expect patent
paving at the Cape. But there are bounds to the modesty of
one's demand : patent paving lies at one end of the scale—pit-
falls and barricados at the other. Into this extreme we now had
fallen. Many times since then have I driven across the veldt
when black night wrapped the scene, and our very hearts were in
our mouths, But I don’t remember any ride so perilous as that.
The darkness was so dense, we could not see one foot of road
before us. Only by the delicate twitching of the reins could our
driver tell what manner of ground his team was traversing. Now
the horses plunged down into a s/wf, or rain-course, two feet
deep, with banks rectangular ; now they gaily made us leap a stone
twelve inches high; anon they dragged us through a bush, and
then again they jammed the one wheel in a tart rut whilst raising
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the other on a bank two feet or so in height. Several times our
driver himself became alarmed, and descended to examine the
route. For ourselves, we none of us expected to strike the high
road without an accident ; and all the while our mad Dutch whip
persisted in trotting. We fervently prayed for yet greater peril,
if only the man could be so frightened as to pull his horses in;
but, of course, no Englishman could think of making the request.
We let him go his own gait. . There was a bottle swinging within
two inches of my temple, just in a line to cut the artery if we
should be thrown over. I couldn’t find courage to remove it
whilst that demoniacal boer seemed so careless of his own neck.
So we rattled along, banged up and down, right, left, to the front,
to the back, holding on with both hands for actual fear of being
tossed "out, shaken in each particular nerve of the spinal cord,
and with tongues nearly bitten through ; for attempts had been
made to sing and to tell stories, They ended in a gurgle and a
gasp. But we tried to keep up the credit of our country, and I
am sure the driver had no notion how frightened we really were.
At length, after an hour and a half of this sort of thing, we got
clear of that awful by-path, and struck the high road again.
Half an hour after, Mosul-bank Bridge was reached, and the little
Irish landlord of the little inn made us welcome with eggs and
bacon. That drive gave me the hint of an explanation for the
great sobriety of the farmers in this part. It is evident that
drunkards cannot live in the country. They must break their
necks at the first offence if conviviality be kept up till nightfall.
Amongst the disadvantages under which the western lands
labour—of the eastern I know nothing—are the moving sand-hills.
We had seen many such in the road from Saldanha Bay, and a
curious appearance they present. All the earth, pasture ground
and wheat-field alike, must be described as sand, I may con-
scientiously declare that no atom of what Europeans call “ soil ”
met my eyes from the time of leaving England till the time of
returiing. The earth of South Africa is of various colours, and,
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no doubt, of various degrees in poverty. Some is salt sand (zuur-
veldt), some sweet (goet-veldf) ; but sand it is, every acre of it. The
‘moving hills, however, are of a different quality. Peripatetic
deserts, one might call them, creeping monsters that devour the
useful land, They are found of all sizes; from the little hillock
that resembles a cartload of sand thrown down, to the wide-
spreading sea of snowy billows. Round the extremest edges of
the waves, tall bushes, up to their waist imbedded, thrust their
heads; but in the centre, all is blinding white and stainless.
Grain by grain, so slowly no eye can trace, so surely no power can
resist, the hill moves inland. Behind it, as the mass goes yearly
onward, its receding waves expose again the ruined land, with
shrubs and flowers crushed and scorched to shapeless heaps, and
earth encumbered by the leavings of its barren march. Though
efforts to fence out the desolating inroad are quite useless, it is no
difficult task to arrest its course by gentle means. The farmer on
whose grounds this dreaded foe shall come, has a right to govern-
ment help in staying it. This is done by planting a quantity of
ice-plants (Mesembryanthemum) upon its advancing slope. The
feeble creeper stretches out its arms, and grasps and binds the
restless sand ; its march falters, and at length, when all the surface
is thus overgrown, it stops entirely. Our little Irish host was very
anxious about one of these monsters, not without reason. . As he
ingenuously told me, he had watched its progress with great interest
for several years ; nor does he seem to have taken fright until the
tall crest of sand was almost curling over his small cottage. It
was barely ten yards away when we saw it ; - billow twenty feet
in depth, hundreds of yards in length and breadth. He had called
for help in mighty haste at last, and the ice-plants had been thickly
sown along the slope. It only remained to watch whether the
remedy had been too long delayed. Mr. Burns estimated that
this hill travelled about fifty yards per annum.

We slept at Mosul-bank Bridge, and, the next morning, early,
drove into Capetown,



CHAPTER III

THE CASE AT ISSUE BETWEEN ENGLAND, THE FREE STATE, AND
THE SOUTH AFRICAN REPUBLIC.

The absolute necessity of England’s annexation of Waterboer’s territory—The
threatened Diamond-field Republic—OQutcry of the Albanian farmers—The
division of the Griquas—Recognition of both clans by the Capetown
Government—Kornelis Kok—Counter assertions—Foundation of the
Transvaal and Free State—Occupation of Bloemfontein by Sir Harry
Smith—Major Warden and his grants—Abandonment of the Sovereignty
—Article 2 of Sir G. Clerk’s Convention—Declaration of the Vetberg
boundary—Withdrawal of Waterboer’'s subsidy—Appearance on the
scene of Mr. David Armot—His first success—Resignation of Kornelis
Kok in favour of young Adam—Death of Kornelis Kok—Retirement
of young Adam Kok and his tribe into Nomansland—Sale of his lands
to the Free State through Mr. Harvey—Waterboer’s five points—
Annexation of Griqualand West to the English Crown—Aurrival of the
Commissioners—Extent of the new annexation—The claims of the South
African Republic—General arming of the negroes.

THIS seems to be the proper moment for explaining by what

title the English Government has obtained the Diamond
regions, and on what ground the Free State and the South African
Republic have disputed its rights. I went into the subject as
deeply as my opportunities would allow, and I had prepared an
elaborate statement of the case at issue, illustrated with blue books,
fortified by independent evidence, and rounded off with the result
of my own inquiries. But it has occurred to me that few would
care for such dqcuments. No one in England could form an
honest opinion, were he crammed full of them. The case depends,
in too great measure, upon hard swearing, personal credibility,
and obscure native customs. There are arguments of great value
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on either side, and I, having studied the question carefully, am
almost inclined to say that England’s strongest plea was the
necessity of the case. That necessity was urgent. It was but the
expected intervention of England which awed the more ambitious
diggers, always eager to erect their community into a ** Diamond
Fields Republic.” Confusion confounded, war in all directions,
must have followed this step. And there was also the Albanian
difficulty, threatening official peace at Capetown. A number of
colonists had treked into Albania, part of Griqualand, upon the
invitation of the Griqua chief. These farmers threatened legal
proceedings if the governor should not protect them, on the soil
of England’s ally, from the insolent pretensions of the Free State.
But when I say that necessity was a sufficient plea, it is not meant
that the English arguments are unsound, much more that they de-
pend upon misstatement. I am firmly satisfied that right as well
as expediency are with us. But it seems best to tell the tale as
simply as may be.

When the nation of the Griquas, who inhabited, amongst other
regions, the territory now called Griqualand West, first comes
upon the historical horizon, it is found to be split into two
clans, These were ruled by two families—the Koks of Philippolis,
north of the Orange River, and east of the Vaal; the Waterboers
of Griquatown, west of the Vaal. This division, I believe, was
caused by missionary intrigue. The Rev. Dr. Philip for some
reason disliked the original capital, Griquatown, and surveyed
with much more pleasure those fertile lands upon the Orange
bank. He persuaded the old chief, Adam Kok, to move
thither, and founded Philippolis, about 1819. The influence of his
brother missionaries, Wright and Moffat, induced many Griquas
to disobey their chief, and to remain in the old home. Moffat,
casting around for a chief to rule these faithful, selected a shrewd
negro named Andreis Waterboer, who had been educated in
the mission school. This man was chosen chief of the Griquas
of Griguatown by popular election, and old Adam Kok seems
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to have made no difficulty about surrendering to him one half
his dominions. The formal delivery of boundaries was ex-
changed between the two chiefs subsequently, called for ever
after the “ Platberg line.” Upon this treaty, still extant, Water-
boer of our day takes his stand.

The independent sovereignty of both these houses was recog-
nised by the Government of Cape Colony long before Free State
or Transvaal came into existence. Both chieftains were sub-
sidised to the amount, Kok of £200, Waterboer £150, per
annum, for the service of guarding our northern frontier and
protecting trade with Kuruman against the more lawless Basutos,
Korannas, and other blacks,

At whatever date the division took place, it was established
before the year 1838. At that time the declaration of boundaries
was exchanged between the pair, to which I have referred.
Andreis Waterboer, father of our claimant, therein lays down his
eastern frontier as a line extending from Ramah Mission House,
through David’s Graf, ta Platberg, a boundary which Kok evi-
dently recognised, since he signed the document. From this
assertion the Waterboers have never swerved. The English
advocates show a corroborative array of evidence upon their
side, which would be quite irresistible, were not the Free Staters
prepared with documents almost as conclusive. I say “almost”
because, though the case be most involved and doubtful, proofs
of forgery have been shown against the other party, while Water-
boer’s papers are unattackable.

Besides these potentates, however, there was a Griqua chief of
the Kok family who resided at a place called Campbell. He was,
unquestionably 2 man of wealth and importance, dwelling in a
large stone house, the ruins of which surprised me by their magni-
tude. The status of this man, who was named Kornelis, is the
gravamen of our dispute, Waterboer alleges that Kornelis Kok
was his subject, occupying a position somewhat like that of our
feudal barons. He owed and rendered allegiance, nor was



32 T0 THE CAPE FOR DIAMONDS.

accredited independent by those who held immediately from him.
This view, of course, is upheld by the English Government. The
Free State, on the other hand, assert that the chief of Campbell
was as absolutely royal as his kinsman of Philippolis, and more so
than Waterboer himself. In support of their argument they put
forward various letters and documents that passed during his life-
time between Campbell and the Capetown authorities, in, which
Kornelis is addressed and treated as an independent chieftain.
Our Government has lately yielded this point, which has indeed
small moment either way, for it is not to be accounted evidence
that the colonial officers mistook the rank of a barbarous poten-
tate, dwelling in regions then almost unknown. The Free State
would make a real point in demonstrating that Waterboer had so
treated the chief of Campbell ; but this they fail to show.

We now come to that great epoch of South African history—
the exodus of the Voor-frekers, or Fore-trackers. It wasin 1835
that the bolder spirits of Boerdom, impatient of a hated rule, con-
ceived the adventurous project of escaping from it across the
Orange River. To the number of some thousands, they harnessed
up their oxen and fled the colony. This first effort, however,
proved unfortunate. Two years later a large portion returned
across the Orange, beaten by circumstances, but resolute to try
again. Others treked across the Drakenburg into Natal, where
English sovereignty was not yet proclaimed. But a short time
afterwards, 1842, their enemies pursued them thither, and hoisted
the blood-red flag. The Natal boers resisted, were beaten, and
treked backwards. Most of those who had recrossed the Orange
once more put themselves in motion. The second exodus took
place, and the future territory of the Free State was overrun. At
the same time returning boers from Natal founded the South
African Republic, which is usually called the Transvaal. Dis-
turbances followed along the line of the Orange River, and in
1848-9 Sir Harry Smith was sent to bring back the fugitives to
their allegiance. After a trifling check at Boomplattes, the young
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capital of Bloemfontein fell into his hands. Be it observed, there
was as yet no state, nor republic, nor government ; a patriarchal -
rule prevailed across the Orange. The territory, or rather the
subjects, thus reconquered, were entitled *The Orange River
Sovereignty,” and for five years the English crown held sway over.
it. The administration of affairs was entrusted to Major Warden,
a competent officer, and one who did his duty to the last, but an
invalid from the beginning. The English Government had never
claimed authority upon the lands in Griqua occupation; but
Major Warden, in the confusion of affairs, which his health would
not allow him to smooth out, unquestionably made grants of land
beyond the ill-defined boundaries of his power. He gave away,
under the colonial land laws, a certain number of farms upon the
territory recognised now as belonging to Waterboer, and called
Albania. Upon these grants the Free State lay the greatest
stress ; but it is manifestly absurd to hold a Government respon-
sible for mistakes committed by its agent, which, at the first
information, it cancelled. Had the colonial authorities not repu-
diated the Warden land grants until this dispute arose, the Free
State advocates would have held strong ground. But, fortunately,
this was not the case, as we shall see.

Five years after the annexation, Cape colonists began to find
that the Sovereignty did not pay. Its boers utterly refused to
become loyal subjects, and the expense of keeping them down
caused protest both at home and in the Assembly. It was resolved
to abandon the ground annexed, and, in 1854, Sir George Clerk
was dispatched as high commissioner, to arrange the terms of an
accommodation with the rebels. At a convention held with their
chiefs, February 23, 1854, the matter was amicably arranged, and
the British flag hauled down. Thereafter the Free State took its
existence, inheriting the boundaries, very ill-defined, of the extinct
Sovereignty. It is quite certain, however, that no Griqua land
was included in them, whether belonging to Philippolis or Griqua-

town, to Kok or Waterboer.
D
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Article 2z of this treaty is to be noted, forming as it does a
strong point in the Free-State argument :—

“ The British Government has no alliance whatever with any
native chiefs or tribes to the northward of the Orange River, with
the exception of the Griqua chief, Captain Adam Kok; and her
Majesty’s Government has no wish or intention to enter hereafter
into any treaties which may be injurious or prejudical to the
interests of the Orange River government,” i.e. the Free State. Of
this hereafter. It has never been signed by her Majesty.

On October 15, 1855, Captain Adam Kok, of Philippolis, took
a step which appears most unjustifiable according to the English,
the Waterboer argument. Ignoring the boundaries fixed between
the Griqua chiefs in 1838, Kok, or his agents, sent in a statement
of Waterboer’s proper frontier, as between him and the Free
State, which sheered away a monstrous slice. The line then laid
down, and asserted now by the boers, is called the Vetberg line.
It includes all those illegal grants made by Major Warden, whose
unfortunate illness now bears its fruit. The question whether
Waterboer ever admitted or recognised this Vetberg line, is just
one of those hard-swearing cases alluded to. If he did, the poor
fellow might be excused, and his rights should not justly lapse.
Half a loaf is proverbially better than no bread, and Water-
boer may have been but too happy to find one acre left to him.
But he himself alleges, and the English party allege, that he never
heard of Kok's proceeding for two years after the event, and that
he never ceased to protest ; bringing ample evidence in favour of
this view, as indeed the Free State brings evidence against it.

This same year the Capetown Government arrived at the con-
clusion that £150 a year might well be saved by withdrawing an
unnecessary subsidy from Waterboer. A letter to this effect was
sent to him. Very miserable was the chief when this news came.
From all his vast lands, vast whether Vetberg or Platberg line be
granted, no fixed revenue arose. This 150 represented his one
certain source of income, and now Capetown economists threatened
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to beggar him. It chanced that a certain agent of the Colesburg
Law Courts, allied to the chief in blood, was passing through
Griquatown that night. Calling on Waterboer, he found that
worthy fellow in tears. Mr, David Amot inquired the cause, the
chief explained, and finally Mr. Aot was moved to write a letter
to the Secretary of State in England, setting forth Waterboer's
and his father’s services. Thereafter they had a long talk upon
the grievances of the chief, and Arnot went away with misty ideas
of some great thing to be effected. In due course arrived from
home an assurance that the subsidy would be continued. Full of
joy, Waterboer sent messenger on messenger to seek his friend.
Amot returned. Again they talked of rights ignored, of robberies
and cruelties committed by the Free State. In the end, he was
nominated as “ Agent and Representative of the Griqua Chief.”
Hereafter, we find no vagueness, no hesitation, no listless accepting
of wrongs. The Free State found itself met by a spirit as bold,
and vastly more subtle- than its best councillors. With David
Amot behind him, Waterboer became an eager foe, lynx-eyed to
fraudulent dealing, beyond their cleverest lawyers at a bargain,
threatening even by times. Henceforth, the Griqua chief has a
policy. He offers his allegiance and all his wide dominions to the
English Government, claiming always and ever the Platberg
boundary.

In the meanwhile, Kornelis Kok is dead. Before this event, he
finds himself too old for such troublous times. Though boasting
a quiver full of sons and daughters, he, for some reason, will not
trust one of them with his heritage.* At the invitation of his
uncle, Adam Kok—this is the second Adam, son to the first—

* In the narmrative of these events I follow, to some extent, the story told me
by Mr. Bartlett, the son of the first missionary at Campbell. Mr. Bartlett is
an ardent upholder of the Free-State claims. He did not represent himself to
me as such, but, whether it be or not, I see no reason, personally, to discredit
the report he gives of a matter that passed under his own eye. Komelis Kok
may, probably enough, have arrogated authority, on the suggestion of others
perhaps, which was not justly his.

D2
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comes to Campbell. Komelis assembles his Griqua subjects in
the big garden below his house. He rates them well for insub-
ordination ; declares that the Free State will eat them up if they
persevere in such goings on; and finally summons them to wit-
ness, that from this time forward he releases them from loyalty
towards his house, and delivers them, with all his public lands,
rights, and duties, to the elder branch, represented by young Adam,
now present. Adam accepts the charge. In a few words, he tells
them that the safety of the Griquas depends upon their constancy
and prudence. Henceforward, the Campbell clan is added to the
tribe of Philippolis.

The main fact of this incident is denied by Waterboer and his
backers—uvide General Hay’s letter to Mr. Brand, dated Oct. 15,
1870. It must be admitted on all sides, that no documentary
proof exists to determine the value, or even the occurrence, of this
most important transaction, which is indeed a curious omission,
Perhaps both Koks, uncle and nephew, were aware that their
doings had no legal ground. Perhaps, on the other hand, they
looked upon the matter as so strictly and unquestionably lawful,
it was needless to record it.

In course of time Kornelis Kok died; his sons and daughters
sacked the fine stone house, and moved away. Adam Kok,
meanwhile, as he himself says, * was crowded out of Philippolis.”
The boers had occupied all his public lands, and nearly all the
land in private hands. Nothing was left but the private property
of the chief, and this he held by no certain tenure. Kok then »
applied to the Capetown authorities for leave to trek away into
Nomansland, a fertile but lawless district, bordering on Natal and
British Kaffraria. The Colonial Government was but too happy.
In consequence, Adam Kok began to put his house in order. He
issued a notice to all loyal Griquas under his jurisdiction, to hold
themselves in readiness to accompany his march., This summons
he bore in person to Campbell, and his people there heard it with-
out objection ; it is alleged, however, by Waterboer, and owned
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by Kok himself, that this decree was addressed only to his own

subjects residing on the Campbell grounds. He then prepared a

power of attorney, in favour of a certain Henry Harvey, for the

purpose of selling his private property. Had that power been
drawn up with proper strictness, these disputes could not have
been as vague as they are now. Adam Kok, however, did not
define with sufficient minuteness the land he had to sell, and
“hence their tears.,” Armed with the power, such as it was,
Harvey negotiated with the Free State Government, and ultimately
sold to them all Kok’s territory and rights for £ 4,000 sterling.
The instrument was dated December 26th, 1861, and in it the
Campbell grounds were included, as well as the Philippolis
territory. Who is to blame for this fraud ? as the English jurists
put the question. They contend that Adam Kok showed dona
Jfides, and appeal to the wording of the power of attorney. Itis
not denied either that the Free State may have been deceived.
By one argument, Mr. Harvey is the culprit. He wilfully twisted
the words of his power to include lands which were not Kok’s to
sell, and which Kok, as is alleged, had no intention of selling.
But, on the other hand, Kok signed a deed, and the deed produced
bearing his signature, alienates the Campbell ground. Kok wrote
to his cousin, brother-in-law, and heir, Nicholas Waterboer, pre-
vious to his parting for Nomansland, that he had signed no deed
which could include the disputed territory. We should like to know
whether the deed put in evidence was read to the Philippolis chief,
A letter of Kok's is extant, in which he utterly denies this, If Mr,
Harvey was 2 man to knowingly sell what was not his, nor his
employer’s, he may well have juggled an ignorant and dissipated
chieftain into putting his name to a document he had not mastered.
It has been stated, however, that Harvey spoke to friends in
Colesberg, to the effect, that “if he had known the Campbell lands
were included in his power, he wouldn’t have been such a d

fool as to take £ 4,000 for the lot.”
My story draws to an end. The case is stated, with its main
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arguments on either side. Thereafter we come to details, ugly
enough many of them. To recount them would need a volume.
The Free State comes out badly all through the list of the corro-
borative documents. Reckless misstatements, appeal to evidence
non-existent, forgery itself, is proved against its citizens, Water-
boer, guided by Mr. Arnot, maintains a resolute and steady course.
Not a single inch can his enemies entice him from the ground he
occupied at first. He puts forward, again and again, always with-
out rebutment, the five points on which he rests his claim :—

1. The Frontier Treaty of 1838 between his father and Adam
Kok's father, defining their mutual boundary as the “Platberg
line.” A treaty still extant, and not disputed on any hand, nor
even alleged to be re-modelled from the day of execution up to
this,

2. A corroborative letter from Adam Kok the elder, dated 1843,
and addressed to the governor of Cape Colony, in which the
Philippolis chief declares the treaty of 1838 to contain the boun-
daries of his jurisdiction.

3. Letters from both Kok and Waterboer, dated 1845, to the
Colonial Secretary, agreeing to the same effect.

4. A paper addressed by Kok to Waterboer, in 1848, represent-
ing that, as many of his people were proceeding to Campbell, the
very lands in question, they would in consequence be beyond his
own jurisdiction, and in that of Waterboer. To these persons, as
we hold, did Adam Kok address his summons to emigrate, and to
no others.

5. A letter addressed to Waterboer himself, by the President of
the Free State, under date April 28, 1862, four months after the
purchase of Adam Kok’s property, in which the writer admits
Waterboer's right of jurisdiction on the left bank of the Vaal River.

Kornelis Kok is declared to have been a British subject, born in
the Colony, and resident there until of age; after which time he
visited Griquatown, and was by Andreis Waterboer appointed a
petty officer under his government, and stationed at Campbell,
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where he exercised the authority deputed to him by Waterboer,
until deprived of office.

The upshot of these affairs is well known. Waterboer several
times offered his allegiance and all his territories to the English
crown. A resolution of the Cape Parliament accepted this pro-
position on August 5, 1871. About the same date, President
Brand gave way upon the long-vexed question of an arbitrator.
After wearisome negotiations, he consented to submit his case to
Lieut.-Governor Keate, of Natal, who gave a verdict for Waterboer
and the Platberg line. Before this event the Free State had exer-
cised its authority over the dry diamond fields, which lie within the
Campbell territory. Governor Keate’s award was delivered in
October, 1871, and Sir H. Barkly lost no time in acting upon it.
On the 28th of that month, all Waterboer's wide domains were
annexed to the English crown, nof fo Cape Colony, in a series of
proclamations reprinted in the Appendix of this book. These
were at once sent to the Fields, together with proper officers.
The territory is henceforth known as Griqualand West. Three
gentlemen, Messrs. Campbell, Bowker, and Thompson, took the
title of Commissioners administering the government. A High
Court of Justice, without privilege of appeal, except to the House
of Lords, was placed under Mr. Justice Barry, with Mr. Commis-
sioner Thompson as attorney-general. The country is divided
into three magistracies, Pniel, Klipdrift, and Griquatown. To
the last, respectively, Mr. Commissioner Campbell and Mr.
Francis Orpen were gazetted. Pniel, in which stand the great dry
diggings, had Mr. Giddy, in whose temporary absence Mr. Gil-
fillan occupied the post.

The formal annexation took place on November 7th. There
was little or no enthusiasm, nor did any great disturbance rise
when an American digger hauled down the English flag just after
it had been hoisted on Dutoitspan. All contemplated with alarm
the probable results of British law upon their industry. They
feared difficulties with the negro, needless interference with their



40 70 THE CAPE FOR DIAMONDS.

‘rules. But at a public dinner held that day in Dutoitspan,
Mr. Commissioner Thompson gave great satisfaction by a short
and simple speech. He said that although the Proclamation
declared that the laws of Cape Colony would be administered
here, special note should be taken of the qualifying clause, “in so
far as the same be not inapplicable to the circumstances existing.”
This was an important reservation. For instance, a strict and
literal interpretation of the Masters’ and Servants’ Act would
bring about the sudden and immediate appearance of a crowd of
independent native diggers in their midst, which was neither to be
desired nor to be feared by any one.

Next day, a criminal named Duffy, in custody of the Free
State police, appealed to the passers by, and claimed protection
of the English authorities. He was released upon that ground by
the new police. Thereupon, Mr. Truter, the Free State magis-
trate, solemnly arose from off his bench, violently protested
against this interference, and broke up his court. So ended Free
State rule upon the diamond fields, with the protest of Mr.
President Brand, dated November 7, in the Appendix.

Some natural curiosity may be felt in England as to the
character and extent of our latest acquisition. No one will be
more surprised than was myself to learn how monstrous is this
slice of Africa over which the Union Jack now metaphorically
flies. One gets used to think that the farfamed lands of Water-
boer are just the diamond-fields, with some small fringe of territory
on all sides, not worth speaking of until diamonds are found to
be abundant there. But the region now worked, though fifty
miles long and near as mahy broad, is only a fraction of the space
on which our lion has laid his paw. But few maps, I suppose,
will yet be found in which the places and lines enumerated in the
Proclamation are set down. The eastern boundary on the south
line—Ramah mission-house upon the Orange River, some fifteen
miles to the eastward of Hopetown—is distant from Old Platberg,
the eastern limit on the north, fully a hundred miles as the crow
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flies; but, in point of fact, the boundary runs at an obtuse angle
outwards, through David’s Graf.* The northern line, which
inclines considerably to the east, is eighty miles in direct
measurement from old Platberg to Koning; the western boun-
dary from Koning to Kheis, through the northernmost spur of the
Langebergen mountains, is rather over a hundred and fifty miles ;
while the Orange River, forming the southern frontier, would
count nearly the same distance in a straight course: the river
frontage, with its windings, is actually calculated at two hundred
and twenty miles. Taking a diagonal line from Old Platberg to
Kheis, we have the respectable figure of two hundred miles.
This is no mean territory for a kingdom,

The South African Republic’s claim may be dismissed in very
few words. The boers of that country made war upon the
Kaffirs and bastard tribes allied in blood with the Griquas, dwell-
ing westward of the Vaal River. In one of their cruel and mur-
derous campaigns, so long ago as August, 1858, they captured
many women and children at the sack of Touns and other places
belonging to Mahura, with whom they were not at war, These
they held to ransom for a certain number of cattle. The women
eventually were given up—not the children, who are still slaves ;
but the stipulated cattle never came to hand, In revenge, the
Transvaal annexed all the land where the Vaal and the Hart Rivers,
including the district of Klipdrift, which belonged to Waterboer.
That chief was no party to the war, but much did the Transvaal
savages care for such distinctions. When diamonds were found
at Klipdrift, President Pretorius sent down a commando, or burgher
force, to establish his jurisdiction. The English Government
protested, in the name of Waterboer. Pretorius finally agreed
that all his claims beyond the Vaal should be included in Governor

® At this moment of writing I receive word that the original and true
David’s Graf has just been discovered on Jacobsdaal Common. A line
through it may include the most thriving of Free State towns within the

English boundary. This discovery will drive the Free Staters frantic. It
adds about ten miles to the above measurement.
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Keate’s arbitration, with that of the Free State ; for be it observed
that the fame of Mr.  Amot has spread by this time, and he is
agent, representative, and councillor, to all the great-chiefs round.
By the tact and skill of this diplomatist Pretorius was brought
to refer, not the Klipdrift matter alone, but all his rights
and Koranna wrongs, between the Vaal and Hart. Though
Monkoran and his subjects have no claim upon English protection,
Governor Keate, as a matter of course, gave his decision upon
all the points submitted to him. The Transvaal was condemned
on every issue, and lost its lands by the Hart, together with Klip-
drift, though the Capetown authorities have no present thought of
enforcing the award beyond Waterboer's termitory. The excite-
ment at this result is bitter. Many boer families have been
settled in the disputed country for years, paid for their farms to
each other, and consider their title as secure as in any part of
the state. To find themselves subject to barbarous negro chiefs is
what they will never bear. President Pretorius is threatened with
impeachment for submitting their rights to arbitration,* and orders
have been issued for summoning a commando of one thousand
horsemen with four pieces of artillery. The negroes, on their
side, have been flocking back to their old possessions, and every-
one carried a rifle with him. Thousands of them have earned—
or stolen—at the diamond-fields the means to purchase a gun. I
have looked on with amazement and disgust whilst five hundred
stand of tower muskets have been sold at one store in Klipdrift.
There was not a white man buying; but every piece was pur-
chased before breakfast time, The blacks went by in bodies of
twenty, every man carrying his weapon. There was no secret as
to the meaning of this exhibition. The grin with which a naked
Koranna or Bechuana man told me he was going to shoot game
by the Hart River would have convinced any jury in the world.

* He has since been deposed, and, after a provisional period under Mr.

Erasmus, the Rev. Burgers has been elected in his room. The commando
‘never assembled.
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I asked our new magistrates if they had not the power to suppress
this wholesale arming of a savage nation, whose object was to
attack a people, bloodthirsty and unjust indeed, but politically
our ally. They showed as much indignation as any one amongst
the crowd of angry diggers, but feared the responsibility of inter-
posing. I hope the day may never come when unprincipled
traders of another nation may supply some savage foe of ours with
means to do murder and violence, with the same cynicism as that
displayed by the Klipdrift storekeepers. But such scenes are
visible in all the settlements around, so it is not unreasonable to
fear there may be wild work shortly in the plains beyond the
Vaal



CHAPTER 1V.

CAPETOWN TO THE FIELDS.

Routes to the diamond fields—From Capetown—From Port Elizabeth—
From Natal—The Cape cart—The waggon—Aurival of the Cambrian—
Wellington—The free lovers or wederdoopers—Start for the Fields—Our
conveyance — Bain’s Kloof—Scenery — Curious accident — Mitchell’s
Kloof—Ceres—Conradin’s outspan—My fellow-passengers—The Karoo
Port—Rumours of gold—Mr. Dunn—The Karoo—The Gouff—Tramps
—An exhibition of diamonds—Beaufort West—Ostrich farming—Victoria
—Night adventure—Hopetown—The Orange River—Pniel.

EITHER at this time, nor on my return, did I see enough

of Capetown and its society to justify criticism. It appears

to be a pleasant city, well built and commodious in the more
bustling parts, and not devoid of a quaint comeliness in its bye-
places. There is mighty little of the picturesque, even about the
most ancient streets—or, if there be anything of the sort, it didn’t
catch my eye. Some old Dutch houses there are, distinguishable
chiefly by a superlative flatness, and an extra allowance of
windows. The population is about 30,000 souls, white, black,
and mixed. I should incline to think that more than half fall
into the third category. They seem to be hospitable and good-
natured in all classes. I have none but pleasant memories of

Capetown. There is complaint of slowness, indecision, and

general “want of go" about the place. Dutch blood is said to

be still too apparent in business, in local government, and in
society. I suppose there is sound basis for these accusations,
since trade is migrating so rapidly towards the rival mart of Port

Elizabeth, that a change of the seat of government is seriously
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contemplated, But ten years ago the entire export of wool
passed through Capetown. Last year, as I find in the official
returns, 28,000,000 lbs. were shipped at the eastern port out of
the whole 37,000,000 lbs. produced in the colony. The gas-
lamps, put up by a sort of wup d’éat in the municipality, were
not lighted until last year, owing to the opposition of the Dutch
town councillors. They urged that decent people didn't want to
be out at night, and the ill-disposed didn’t deserve illumination.
Such facts seem to show that the city is not quite up to the mark
in all respects.

Those who desire information touching Capetown, its appear-
ance, manners, and politics, will find ample stores in every
direction. By the kindness of Mr. W , I was made a member
of the Civil Service Club, and, surveying the scene from that
comfortable retreat, I have nothing but praise. No remarkable
sights caught my eye during the twenty hours I stayed. Fora
description of the Lion’s Head, Table Mountain, and the other
objects of natural interest, I refer the reader to a thousand books
of travel. For myself, I know nothing new, and, &’ailleurs, my
theme is Diamonds,

My first visit was to the office of the Inland Transport Com-
pany. I think this will be an appropriate place to detail the
various routes by which the intending digger could at that time
reach his destination. There was but one line of steamers
between England and the Cape, the Union running two vessels a
month. The fare to Capetown was £31 10s, and to Port
Elizabeth £34 13s., if booked through; second class, one-third
less. From Capetown to Port Elizabeth, if not booked in
England, £6 6s.; to East London, by coasting steamer, £8 8s.;
and to Natal, £11 115, Since the days I speak of, competition
has reduced the fare to Port Elizabeth to one amount with
Capetown, and the prudent man will naturally take his berth to
the furthest point, seeing it costs nothing more. He can leave at
Capetown if he please. Greater changes and improvements will
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doubtless be brought about in time, for the new service of
steamers, the Cape and Natal Steam Navigation Company, is
brushing the bloom off the Union line. So much for the sea
route.

The diamond fields may be said to lie distant from Capetown
seven hundred and fifty miles. As the crow flies, they will be
scarce six hundred, but there are deserts intervening, which
necessitate a long defour. From Port Elizabeth the distance is
but four hundred and fifty miles ; from East London, less than
four hundred ; and from Natal, a little below five hundred. It
will thus be seen that the Capetown route is very vastly the
longest of all. But, from whatever cause it happened, the slow
and unenterprising citizens of the capital in this instance
triumphed over their eastern rivals. None of these latter had as
yet a regular transport service with the fields when the Capetown
company was sending up a waggon every week with decent speed
and punctuality. This, indeed, required no great effort. There
was small risk of loss at the rate charged, £12, but it might well
have been doubled without fear of driving custom off. Neverthe-
less, some enterprise and some management were needed to
organize a regular transport service through a journey of seven
hundred and fifty miles, when the roads are just such as traffic
has worn ; when villages lie hundreds of miles apart; and when
the contractors must needs be boers, stupid, sullen, and listless as
are no other white people in the world. Established, however,
the Inland Transport Company was, when I reached the country.
It had been so successful—as indeed it could not fail to be—that
a second waggon a-week was about to start within ten days, and
a rival company was in formation. Meanwhile, the go-ahead
folks of Port Elizabeth and Natal still put their whole dependence
upon post-carts and broken lines of provincial communication.
So devious was the journey under these circumstances, that
passengers from ‘ the Bay ” did not hope to reach their journey’s
end before the eighth day, whilst those from Capetown were



CAPETOWN TO THE FIELDS. 47

nearly always landed on the ninth, having saved three days’ sea-
passage, and £3 3s. or £6 6s., as the case may be.

The Port Elizabeth route is not four hundred and fifty miles as
the crow flies. It passes through a fertile and well-watered
eountry : the Capetown lines traverse the Karoo, the Gouff, and
other desert wilds. This then should be the favourite route.
But the Port Elizabeth people have not shown themselves so
smart in this matter as their rivals of the Cape. Fearing to
undertake an enterprise so large as a direct service to the fields,
they have hitherto submitted to the demands of Queenstown,
which is anxious to open up the port of East London. To meet
this exaction, they run their transport carts in a very roundabout
course—through Grahamstown to Fort Beaufort or King William’s
Town, alternately, and thence to Queenstown. There is a change
at Grahamstown, and another at Queenstown. From the latter
place their passengers run the remaining distance in Ellar's carts.
The time occupied thus uselessly stretches the journey to eight
days, or near it. The fare is ,£16, and the allowance of baggage
only twenty pounds. There is, however, a new service just
starting, that of Messrs. Cobbe, well known in America and the
Australian colonies. These enterprising Yankees, whose occupa-
tion has been taken from them by the opening of the Pacific
Railway, have brought their transport carts across the Atlantic,
and are almost ready to commence operations. They have
selected a new line, direct from Port Elizabeth to the fields,
through Cradock and Colesberg. They undertake to do the
distance in five-and-a-half days, and all who have seen the
American vehicles are enthusiastic in their praise. The fare will
probably be about £12, but I must remind my readers that .£3
should be added to this sum, in comparing it with the Capetown
route,” for the difference of sea-passage. To those few persons
who design to travel up by bullock-waggon, Port Elizabeth is
certainly the best destination, unless they can contrive to get into
East London, a difficult thing to do, as I understand.
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There is a third line by Natal, but very little used comparatively.
Leaving Durban, the port, early in the morning, the afternoon
-finds the traveller at Maritzberg. This is a daily service. At
Maritzberg, he must secure a seat upon the weekly post-cart to
Harrismith, which lies two days and a half away. From Harri-
smith, by another post-cart, to Winberg, in a day and a half. From
Winberg again to Bloemfontein, the capital of the Free State,
within the day. And from Bloemfontein to Dutoitspan, by pas-
senger cart, in about twelve hours. The whole journey occupies
five days, or a little more, travelling night and day. The cost will
be about £12, but this, of course, does not include the expenses
of eating, drinking, &c. I should have mentioned that these are
not provided on any route, nor do the resources of the country
protect a traveller from ludicrous privations and discomfort. On
the Natal line also there is excitement. It is proposed to establish
a transport, or passenger cart, direct to Durban. The time is ex-
pected to be about the same as by the present arrangements—
25 Ibs, is the allowance of baggage upon the post carts.

You will perceive that railways are as yet of no account at all in
the system of these colonies. Travellers from Capetown get the
advantage of the only one yet in existence, as far as Wellington,
but this is only sixty miles. The *cart,” with two, four, or six
horses ; or the “waggon,” with eight to twenty oxen, is the con-
veyance everywhere. The Cape cart holds three persons beside
the driver. It runs on two wheels, with a light wooden body, like
our English tax-cart. A canvas awning, lined with green baize,
is supported on iron stanchions, The sides and back are open,
but can be protected with blinds, which, when not used to keep
off sun or rain, are rolled up and buttoned to the awning. The
vehicle runs very lightly, upon springs of the very best and
strongest steel, made, I believe, expressly for this market ;
certainly, I never saw elsewhere the cart that would bear such
frightful jolts and strains. They are adapted for careering over
the open country, taking whatever comes, root, or stone, or bush,
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ant-heap, water-course, or mud-hole. The waggon, on the other
hand, is immensely long and narrow, covered with a tilt ; it weighs
probably 4 tons, and g,000 lbs. is a moderate load. The long
file of bullocks is harnessed to a stout chain, or rope of twisted
hide. The driver sits behind them, armed with a monstrous whip.
The handle thereof is a twelve-foot cane, and the lash, of plaited
hide, is seventeen feet long. It cracks like a pistol on every ox
in turn, making a cruel weal upon its side, but the thick-skinned
creature doesn’t seem to mind it much. An old bullock is scarred
and carved like an apple-pie; but when the blow falls, he but
shakes his head and moves a trifle faster. The leading and the
wheel oxen are seldom punished. They have been promoted to
their dignity on grounds of high personal merit, and they deserve
the distinction,

The cart, of course, is used for travelling only. All merchan-
dise and heavy baggage goes by waggon. Distance here is not
counted by miles, but by hours ; the speed of a cart being reckoned
at six miles the hour, and of a waggon at three, or a little less.
This estimate makes allowance for * outspanning,” or resting, from
time to time. A man on horseback is calculated to travel some-
what more slowly than the rate of a cart. Thus, when you hear
that Pniel is distant from Dutoitspan four hours, you know that
it will be about twenty-four miles in cart; which distance an ox
waggon will cover in eight hours, and a man on horseback in five
to five and a half. Nine-tenths of all trade at the fields is carried
through Port Elizabeth, Capetown only makes an effort to com-
pete in the lighter articles of merchandise. By harnessing a crowd
of mules to his waggon, the Cape transport rider manages to dis-
tance his competitor, but the mules cannot be persuaded to draw
more than 3,000 lbs., whilst the ox team, at need, will stolidly drag
12,000lbs. The former animals also are expensive to keep, and
liable to sickness. By either route, the charge is about the same,
35¢. per 1oolbs. ; a fearful tax upon articles of necessity. But the
resources of the colony are so unequal to this sudden pressure of

E
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business, that twenty times the supply of transport is demanded,
and higher rates would willingly be paid. The ox waggon is very
much cheaper to travel in than the cart. From Capetown, how-
ever, there is but small economy in using it. Forty days is quick
travelling. Many have narrated to me the monotonous incidents
of a sixty days’ passage. Though the charge vary from £5 to
£7 10s., it must be remembered that a man has five or six
times the expenditure in living, which does much more than eat
up his economy. From Port Elizabeth or Natal, if no accident
happen to delay him, the traveller may get through in thirty days;
usually, however, he is fortunate to escape the forty, and many
have had an experience of fifty days. It might be thought that
greater comfort would be found in the large long vehicle, but, most
trying as is the confinement of a coach, it is scarcely more so than
the jolting of an ox waggon. There is undoubtedly more freedom
in the latter, and more fun. Oxen never go more than five miles
at a stretch, nor do they trot with a full cargo. One may take a
rifle and shoot, or may even fish if the wherewithal be handy
—the river, the fish, and the tackle. Fifteen miles a day is the
utmost to be got out of bullocks, so that a man 'may lag behind as
far as he please, without danger of losing his billet.

These were the arrangements for inland travel when I reached
Capetown. The changes and improvements that have taken place
during my residence at the fields, will be mentioned hereafter.

* I have every reason to congratulate myself on that lucky
thought of travelling overland from Saldanha Bay. The Inland
Transport Company’s waggon was due to start next morning at
seven A.M. All the seats had been full for weeks, nor was there a
vacancy in the following vehicle, nor even in the third. The very
civil clerk, however, busied himself in my interest. He thought
there was one gentleman who might be induced to yield his
place, and sent for him, A very few words settled the bargain,
and I left the office happy in possession of a pink ticket, guaran-
teeing a seat—and nothing more—between Capetown and Pniel.



CAPETOWN TO THE FIELDS. 1]

At this time, it had not yet become obvious to the eyes of any one
in the capital, that the river diggings were played out, dead
horses. Pniel and Klipdrift, rubbishing little villages, were still
the twin metropolis of the fields. The “ dry diggings,” with their
swarming mass of population, did not come within the official view.
Government had no better information, or scorned to use it.
They even fixed the seat of their authority beyond the river, at
the tiny settlement of Klipdrift. The territorial division of the
country was marked out with equal judgment. Dutoitspan, with
its 25,000 inhabitants, New Rush and de Beers, with 30,000, must
confess the supremacy of Pniel, with its 300 souls! And we poor
travellers, in the same spirit, eager and buming to reach the
promised land, must needs be carried twenty-four hours beyond
our destination, in order that we may have the pleasure of
returning at a cost of 155.%

In the afternoon of this day, November 8th, the Cambrian
arrived in harbour. We had got in at 9.45 A.M., and she panted
up about 4 p.M. Mr. Doveton, the third officer, had performed a
feat no little creditable; leaving Saldanha Bay on horseback
towards half-past five in the afternoon, he reached Capetown,
seventy-two miles away, by eight o’clock next moming. To cover
this distance in fourteen hours and a half, in pitchy darkness,
over such tracks, would have furnished matter for no unreasonable
boasting to a jockey; for a sailor it was worthy the loudest
applause. He found the small coast steamer Nasa/ lying in port,
‘The captain loaded up with coal, and started to the Camébrian’s
relief at noon. The night and early moming were passed in
transferring fuel, and our bonny steamer came to port, as I have
said, in the aftemoon. Great was the relief throughout the
colony when it became known that all was well. The anxiety of
those who had friends on board was growing most painful. Forty-
five days from England seemed really incredible even to those

® Pniel is thirty hours from Hopetown; Dutoitspan eight. From Pniel
one has to return four hours to Dutoitspan.

E2
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poor folks of Capetown, used as they had been to the vagaries
of the Unionline. Our last act on board was the drawing up of
a short address to Captain Diver and his officers, exculpating
‘them from blame. The second and third Leutenants, however,
had made up their minds before this to desert the service, and try
“ digging.” Before I left the fields I had the pleasure of giving them
welcome, and left them with the best anticipations of success.

At 7.15 AM. on the morning of the gth I repaired to the
railway station as enjoined. There is nothing worthy of remark
about this building nor about the train. It was crammed with
people, whose whole talk turned on diamonds. I don't know
whether they assembled there for the purpose of that discussion,
but they did not appear to have any other object in view. The
train arrived without disturbing, and left without interrupting, the
thread of their discourse. I was subsequently told that the
Cambrian had brought the very first intimation of that fall in
diamonds which afterwards came on us with every mail ; but why
the Capetownians should assemble at the railway station to
discuss their losses none could inform me. A second-class ticket
for Wellington is included in the £12 transport fare. I duly
displayed my pink voucher and took my seat. We started at
7.25 A.M. Elevated on a truck, our waggon accompanied us.
The railway goes only to Wellington, sixty miles northwards, at
present, nor am I myself very sanguine of its extension. This
fragment cost the trifle of .£625,000, and returns #é/. Those who
lent their money for it under Government guarantee secure their six
per cent. ; those who invested in debentures have the sense of
patriotic sacrifice for their reward. Enthusiastic farmers and vine
growers who freely gave their land for the railway, expecting to
double the value of the remainder, are disappointed. So is every
one except the evil prophets. But all parties are urgently working
up the steam for another and a bigger effort. Nothing less than
a line to Port Elizabeth and thence to the diamond fields will'/
content them.
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The country through which we passed was thinly wooded and
somewhat bare of houses and cultivation, but not sterile in
appearance. Great part of it lay fallow, and indeed there were
very few crops visible. The grace of water one does not hope
for. Small and closely cut vineyards meet the eye here and
there ; but one could not help murmuring that if this sort of land
was a fair specimen of Cape pastures, they gave the dreariest of
all prospects. I afterwards found that it was indeed a very fair
specimen. There is nowhere else in the Western province, nor
in Griqualand, a scene to be compared with this for smiling
fatness.

Wellington was reached about eleven AM. It is a pretty
village, lying at the foot of a lofty mountain range. The houses
are white, and have a stoop in front, protected by green railings.
Fine trees overshadow the streets, and very graceful foliage is
seen .above the garden walls. Apples, apricots, pomegranates,
figs, and bananas all flourish together with native fruits such as
“loquops” and * gooseberries.” Such breaks of foliage are
constant, for the houses stand mostly at a little distance ‘from
each other. There may be 2,000 inhabitants of Wellington, per-
haps more.

The one remarkable feature of the place is a sort of Aga-
pemone, as is alleged, organized and conducted by a good old
gentleman named Groenewoud, who emigrated from Holland with
some precipitation. I should much have liked to gather informa-
tion about this establishment. Colonies of Free Lovers I have
seen, but their creed is vulgar and unvenerable. The faith of the
Anabaptists, whatever be its inconvenants, is at least ancient. It
has withstood the bitterest of all persecutions, and even the
pitiless wear of time. It has shaken mighty states in its terrible
enthusiasm. I, for one, respect any creed -that has real life, to
last, to sting, and to endure. And then I'll confess a shameful
ignorance of modern Anabaptism. It's very fine to dismiss the
subject with a Podsnap wave. Perhaps Mr. Groenewoud and his



54 T0O0 THE CAPE FOR DIAMONDS.

allies do keep their wives in common, as did Matthias and Jean
of Leyden. Perhaps,on the other hand, this is all vulgar scandal.
I should like to know. We had with us on the Camérian a
passenger, Swiss by birth, who is a leading glory of the Feder-
doopers, as this Wellington sect is called ; a more charming gentle-
man could not be found. He and two brothers had sacrificed con-
siderable wealth and high reputation in Europe to follow the
prophet. Mr. S—— certainly did not seem disappointed after
many years’ experience of the faith. He spoke to me of his wife
with just as much appearance of distinct and unquestioned owner-
ship as any bishop might do. I should like to know. There
was always much talk amongst Cape people of a certain action
that took place in a court of law some years back, in which the
most damnable facts and deeds were sworn against the Feder-
doogers, but 1 never could gain a sight of the report, nor were
the accusations retailed to me other than the vaguest. Mr.
Groenewoud is alleged to have been driven from Holland, but I
am informed that the charge against himn was of a civil nature,
connected with mere money and business. From thence he
passed to England, and made several converts, who now dwell
under his shadow at Wellington. He travels everywhere, and the
institution thrives. How many Vederdoopers now are extant no
one knows, but it is said that their congregation is a very large
landowner in this neighbourhood.

Two inns the Wellingtonians have wherein to refresh themselves,
and to one of these I drove in a ramshackle conveyance, accom-
panied by three Hebrew Jews and one Hebrew Christian. By
Hebrew Jew I understand the superlative degree. Cape Colony
is a great hunting-ground for the tribe. They fatten on its heavy,
credulous boers, especially the German variety. Perhaps I may
find occasion to write a chapter on the influence of the German
Jew upon the fortunes of this poverty-stricken land. Whilst I
with others was at breakfast in the hotel the waggon drove up.
A description of the vehicle in which one had to make a journey
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of ten days and nights will be appropriate. The transport
waggon is a gigantic van, with low wooden sides and a flat roof of
canvas supported on iron stanchions. It is thus all awning and
body. Curtains of canvas, however, hang from stanchion to
stanchion, capable of buttoning down in case of rain or over-
heat. Under these, now rolled up, big pouches are suspended,
by the four corners, full of bottles, flasks, meat-tins, and other
objects. They oscillate and bang your miserable head to bits
should you crouch up too snugly in the angle. Across the body
of the waggon are fixed three seats, each calculated to bear three
persons. In front sit the driver and the “leader,” up to their
knees in ropes, and thongs, and broken harness. They commonly
violate the company’s rule by admitting an extra passenger
between them. At back is a cupé, occupied by the guard and
two travellers. Thus the full complement is eleven—nine inside
and two behind ; but twelve can be carried, and very frequently is.
Add to them the driver, leader, and guard, making fourteen or
fifteen. As much luggage as can be crammed therein is put into
the boot, and the remainder is corded on each side the vehicle in
a miscellaneous heap. It was a comfortable reflection to me that
the pile would act as a first-rate buffer in the event of an over-
turn. I had no luggage there of my own.

To our allotted seats we climbed when the bugle ﬁ:st rang out
the devoted twelve. Eight fine horses, mighty light in the matter,
of harness, stood ready to go at a touch. The word was given,
and, with a furious bound and jolt, the lumbering waggon started
at a gallop. Down the street, round the corner, with clang of
hoof and crack of whip, shout of child and clamour of bugle—
off to the fields! Our leaders are all over the road, galloping at
every angle from each other. The traces lie across their necks,
and swingle-bars are tossing all about. “ Keep them going !” is
the cry. A jerking of the rein would be——smash! And our
drivers do keep them going! The thirty-foot whip cracks on
their hides like a rifle shot ; now kLere, now there, now curled up
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to catch the wheel-horse, now let out to touch the fiery leaders,
light and straight as a fly-line. The stalwart Hottentot who holds
the reins is bent like a bow with the strain and struggle. The
rush of wind through that burning air is almost cold about our
ears. Rocking and reeling the great machine rolls on, plunging
round corners, seeming to double up. In five minutes we are
clear of apricot hedges, white houses, green palings, and the rest.
And then, with the united efforts of driver and leader we pull up
to mend our broken harness. Such a mean and shameful ending
has ever a “burst” in this country. [Eight horses dragging at
full gallop a weight of three tons would try the best leather that
ever was tanned, and that is not the quality of which they make
Cape fixings. I suppose one stops, on an average, every quarter
of an hour on this journey to mend or rearrange the harness.

To manage a team of more than four horses there are always
two drivers here. The chief of them, to whom alone the title is
given, handles the whip—a monstrous implement. The butt is a
pliant reed, twelve to fifteen feet long, and the lash, of bullock’s
hide plaited, measures sometimes twenty feet. Such an instru-
ment would cut a piece from the horse’s back like a knife, but it
is reduced to more moderate torture by appending a fore slock of
antelope skin. The “driver” is worthily preferred to the
“leader,” or rein-holder. To keep eight, ten, or twelve horses
in hand is as much as the most experienced can do. To guide, to
restrain the fractious, to make the whole long team pull all together,
is the business of the whip. Practice from childhood upwards is
needed to acquire the necessary skill for using a tool so incon-
venient. In moments of difficulty the driver will lend a
hand with the reins, but in general he sits beside, with watchful
eye, and ready lash, counselling the ‘““leader,” swearing at him,
chewing tobacco, and cracking his whip each instant, He is
commonly a boer, or a “ bastard,” mulatto thatis; the other is
nearly always a powerful black.

Almost at the outskirts of Wellington we began to ascend the
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great mountain pass called Bain’s Kloof. An excellent road now
winds along this dangerous strait. How trade or traffic could be
pushed through in times before the making thereof, passeth the
comprehension of the young traveller. The fact is, boers used
to lower their waggons down by ropes from precipice to precipice,
dragging them up the slopes with thirty to fifty oxen in a team;
for several families kept company in the trek. The road over
which we now trot so smoothly is a most creditable piece of
engineering. Blasted here, and built up there, it winds along the
side of lofty granite peaks, with giddy steeps beneath, and a
canopy of overhanging rocks above. Very fine and impressive is
the scenery, but all its beauties are chronicled more or less
worthily in a score of journals. Suffice it, there is much that
reminds one of the wilder parts of Scotland. Deep gullies lined
with fern and broom, a slender stream at bottom, fretting amongst
the purple rocks, dip from the road. Blue-furrowed hills wind
mistily away from the further brink, showing grey valleys, patched
with the golden stonecrop. High overhead the bare stern
mountains tower, haunt of leopards and fierce baboons. Vultures
circle round, and hawks with all sober variety of plumage build
shaggy nests. Cape colonists may be proud of Bain's Kloof, both
as a feat in road-making and as scenery. In fact, few visitors are
allowed to leave without a trip hither, and on that account I pass
it with casual mention.

Three hours from Wellington we reached the farther end of the
pass, and changed horses at Darling Bridge. Thisis a pretty
spot, where the rude and broken landscape of the mountains
has not yet subsided to the dull horror of the plain. A long
wooden inn is shaded with trees, Graceful foliage shrouds the
rocky ground. All round is a garden of wild chamomile, and its
sharp odour dwells upon the air, At this place we lunched, and
started again about 3.30 P.M. All charm and beauty now left the
landscape. Scorched slopes, clothed in pebbles as a garment,
rose on either hand. In the deep dells and glades there was
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indeed a greenish tinge of vegetation, but the upper land grew
only stones. Sometimes, on a plateau between two hills, the
earth thrust out a harvest of low, grey bushes, brittle and sapless.
The swollen floods of rain had intersected all such spots with
deep barrancas. There was neither soil nor grass; only sand,
and pebbles, and burnt brush, and channels waterworn. Nothing
lives here but snakes, and those wild animals which prey at night,
and sleep in solitude the day. We heard no noise, we saw no
living creature, nor any sign of man’s existence for a stretch of
hours. Before this little book is done, I shall have wearied my
reader with descriptions of the desert. If he rise with the im-
pression that these far-famed pastures of the Cape are for the
most part dreary beyond the thought of man, I shall have conveyed
to him the truth. There is but one exclamation amongst all
classes, nations, and languages of emigrants :—* What a frightful
wilderness | ” they cry, with something of awe in their tones.

We met not a single traveller ; one does not expect to do so.
An unfortunate Hottentot we passed, on the brink of a little pre-
cipice. The road was carried here over masonry. This luckless
being was on horseback, leading another horsea He stood on the
offside to let us by. As we passed, one of our team made a little
plunge to the off, struck the saddle horse, and sent him crashing
over the side. The Hottentot saved himself with great dexterity,
leaping upon his other animal. He didn't say anything, but hastily
dismounted and bent over the edge. We pulled up, and most of
us got down to aid. The fellow had already reached his horse,
felt its limbs, and found it unscratched after a fall of twenty feet
among the rocks. Dear me, how he then began to curse and to
swear! We trotted on, leaving him to this consolation. About
4.30 P.M., outspanned to give our steeds a roll, which is the refresh-
ment most dear to Cape horses,—not a hot nor cold roll, but a
roll in the sand. OQur halt was in a little plateau, with a dam and
trees and kraal and a very poor cottage. There was an assem-
blage of women therein, diligently sewing. They said nothing to
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us, but, in a shy, half-sullen manner, offered coffee. All were very
plain, flat, flabby, with thin hair, and complexions of paste. I
never saw a good-looking boer woman, nor one that had the least
pretension to good looks. Strange it would be if girls so reared
could keep their beauty. When it came to pay for the coffee,
they muttered something about a bazaar then and there supposed
to be busily progressing, in aid of Church funds somewhere. There
appeared to be neither customers nor articles for sale. Classing
this amongst the habits of the country, and to be honoured as
such, I paid double price for the coffee, and * quitted.” Thence
we climbed Mitchell’s Kloof, so named after the engineer officer
who built the road. This fine pass resembles much the one we
lately traversed, but on a smaller scale, and varied in its scenery
by drifts of fine white sand. At the foot of the kloof lies Ceres,
on a level smoath as the sea, It was 6.45 P.M., and pitchy dark
as we rode up to the inn, and pitchy dark when we left again at
3 A.M., so that I do not feel justified in making remarks upon this
village. The inn is a pleasant inn enough, more remarkable for
abundance in its fare than for quality ; but what a desperate and
mournful mistake would be his who looked for Christian food
beyond the walls of Capetown !

Second day.—Called from our beds—those who had obtained
one—at 2z A.M.,, we got off within the hour. At 5 a.M., having
witnessed that phenomenon called the dawn, so often talked about,
so rarely seen, we reached Conradin’s outspan, a cottage built by
a farmer of that name to protect his privacy. Every landowner
along a highway in this thinly-peopled country is bound to suffer
travellers to unharness and refresh their cattle by the wayside.
The unwritten law gives them an equal right to push his door
open and walk in. This was all very well and pleasant when
fellow-boers, or Englishmen of that same rank, were the only
travellers, but with the traffic daily increasing it is already found a
nuisance. Mr. Conradin has set the example of building a cottage
specially for outspanning, where forage and coffee and eggs can be
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bought without disturbing his domestic peace. It is a sensible
idea, and contains, I hope, the germ of some public-house system.
It must be borne in mind that the Transport Company does not
undertake to feed you on this journey, and that the places where
one may hope to get a meal lie fifty miles apart. Often the
traveller has several days before him without the certainty of finding
food. Whatever they may have been, the boers of this day are as
far from hospitable as they well could be. And, indeed, it would
be absurd to ask, and more absurd to grant, old claims at the
present time., The farmer would be ruined were he to feed one
half the crowd that weekly passes up, on foot or in ox-waggons. Of
providing any sort of meal for payment he never thinks. Though
greedy, his idleness could not be persuaded to such business as
this. And so the voyager is bound to lay in stores of provisions,
sardines, potted meats, bread, brandy, and all actual necessaries
for the road. These he attacks when opportunity offers or the
whim seizes him. They are stowed away handily in the big loose
pockets I have mentioned. I should most strongly recommend
the traveller to take with him two or three hams from England
for occasions of this sort. And, warned by my own carelessness,
I would remind him that hams require boiling.

We twelve companions now began to recognise each other.
Two were barristers hastening to take the primeurs of the new
High Court at Klipdrift. Two were merchants of Capetown,
suffering from diamond fever ; a fell disease which cut short many
promising careers ; knowing no more of gems than of hierogly-
phics, they were dying to risk their fortunes in them. One was a
contractor of the transport service, who, by-the-bye, showed pru-
dence in quitting us at the confines of the stage he horsed. Then
there was a mineralogist, going to prospect for diamonds, gold,
and other trifles in his line of business. A woman travelling to
rejoin her husband, who had a place amongst the lucky ones.
Three young fellows going to dig, and one veteran returning from
a spree in Capetown, made up a pleasant party. Starting from
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Conradin’s hut at 6 A.M. we had a brisk walk over the Dronsberg
Mountains, whereof the scenery is red and sterile and pebbly as
at Mitchell's Kloof. In the walk, all of living things I saw was
a five-spot Burnet moth, lonely on a lonely bush. The waggon
toiled up after us in long zig-zags. Reached the Karoo Port,
10.30 A.M., and changed horses. Gold is reported hereabouts,
and the story gains general belief. There is a natural agitation
just now through all these parts respecting minerals, The Govern-
ment has taken into its employment a certain Mr. Dunn, not
without reputation on the Australian fields. He is prospecting in
every direction, to no result as yet except in the matter of copper.
I hear that his opinion of Namaqualand is enthusiastic, but nothing
official on this subject has yet appeared. Mr. Dunn reports that
“ signs " of gold, such as should predict immense riches, are to be
found in nearly every district of the colony, but they never lead to
anything. After tracing to a certain distance, one always sees them
dwindle to the vanishing point.*

Karoo Port, as its name denotes, is the entrance of the desert.
After traversing a pass, which winds beneath steep and rocky hills,

® This gentleman has incurred great derision in the Colony by suggesting—
or being accused of suggesting—that the diamonds were “ blown” by the
wind to the places where they are found. The theory is said to have been
broached at a lecture. Mr. Dunn complains that he has been misunderstood,
and for the credit of common sense we will hope it is so. In his little drochure
called “ Notes on the Diamond Fields,” I only find these two passages which
could by possibility be twisted to the ludicrous theory alleged. Speaking of
the sand found far beneath the surface at Bultfontein, which contains garnets
and other crystals, he says that ““ the wind appears to have deposed it there
(p. 10). And again, in accounting for this fact (p. 11), he says, * The dyke,
exposed to atmospheric agency, decomposed. In this process a quantity of
lime was set free. This caused the ground to open during dry seasons in cracks
and fissures. The wind blowing sand, containing small pebbles, minerals of
various kinds, pieces of eggshell, &c., across the cracks, would gradually fill
them up with sand and a large proportion of the heavier minerals. 'When the
heavy rains returned, this sand would be washed down still deeper—" and so
on. I know how rash it is to limit the force of folly, but this passage doesn’t
seem to prove that Mr. Dunn believes the diamonds to have been *‘ blown
out of infinite space into Bultfontein and Dutoitspan kopjes. It may, per-
haps, mean something almost as absurd, but not quite zAat.
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at the mouth thereof we saw the Karoo, lying stretehed before us.
This is no waste of sand, like the Egyptian wilderness. In many
parts it is found to bear a vegetation which, for the Cape, might
be called tolerable. And yet there is perhaps no tract of land
upon the whole earth's surface—certainly there is none I have
seen in many wanderings—so horribly desolate and forbidding.
Not in waves and hollows here, but one unbroken sheet of bar-
renness it lies,. No object over six inches high, whether plant or
stone, breaks that dead level, till in dim haze it fades against the
low and dusty hills. At distant points a chip of crystal twinkles
like a star. Beside the path, at every step, a hundred spring to
light, and dazzle and expire. The sun pours down in pitiless
supremacy. No shadow falls here but the gloom of a passing
cloud. Even the stones that clothe the land are small and shade-
less. A dusky knot of prickles here and there, a sprig of heath,
a tuft of chamomile or sage, a thin grey arm of nameless root, a bulb
like a football broken, pealing in the heat—such is the vegetation.
The dry sand will not bear so poor a load as this except at dis-
tances yard wide. Its hot yellow drowns the feeble greys and
olives. Though never a breeze be blowing, faint, pale whirls of
dust arise, and circle languidly and fall again. But this is the
home of Morgana the Fay. On every side you see her cruel
cheats. Below the far-off hills, that bound our colourless horizon,
her baths lie, great lakes of shining water. Islands there are in
them, which cast reflections on the surface. Trees adorn the
strand and breaks of lofty cane. Mirage and deception all! The
sole thing real in all this landscape is that abomination stretched
before you.

It is but 2 moment you may dwell upon the scene—just whilst
your waggon rolls into the open. An instant more, all fades from
sight in a lurid tempest. The dust leaps up like a foe from
ambush. It wraps you round in clouds that are palpable. Nose,
ears, mouth, hair, are filled at once. It penetrates your clothes,
and makes an inner garment for your flesh. The horses are
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invisible ; driver and passengers loom fantastic through the mist.
Such coughing and swearing Dives departed must know when
first he enters on his doom. Then there is a cry for water, and
the three-gallon keg is nearly drained. Such the Karoo desert,
and such the pleasures of travelling it.

At 2 P.M., always in a scene like this, we reached Plaatfontein,
and outspanned. Surely this must be the dreariest habitation in
the world. Built of mud, surrounded by a mud wall, it stands
wretched, dirty, and alone as a clod upon a dust-heap. Neigh-
bours it has none, interests none, thought or civilisation—none !
Shaped is it in the Kaffir fashion, but I do not believe any Kaffir
would dwell in such a spot. We left in an hour, full of misery.
Still through those eternal plains of dust, bordered by the same
low hills, Crossed a ditch which on some occasions is the
Patatas river ; not at that moment, however. Canes and bushes
lined the dry channel.

Dordan’s Farmhouse, 7 p.M.—In this spot there is water, and
the trees, fruits, crops, and life which follow it. We bathed in
company with more, and more inquisitive, frogs than ever before
made attack upon a man of virtue, and, issuing victorious from
the fight, turned in by sixes in a company,

Third day—Up at z A.M., we got under way at 3.15. At
5.45 A.M., outspanned on the Karoo. Most of us walked ahead,
whilst the horses rested, and saw a noble sunrise. There is no
climate where the sky-effects equal those of Cape Colony, but I
am not going to describe them. The scenery was flat, and the
herbage scrubby as yesterday. Abundance of paaws, korans, and
partridges frequent these wilds. At 7.45 A.M., breakfasted at
Zoutkloof, another oasis, where the Patatas stream—when there
is one—reappears after a sojourn underground. The most har-
monious family in the world dwell here, I should think : hackbuts,
psaltery, dulcimer, and all kinds of music lay about the place.
Barbarism, therefore, is not a thing necessary. Zoutkloof is the
border of the Karoo, which measures sixty miles in breadth on
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this track. At 9.5 A.M., we entered the Gouff, pronounced Kope,
which signifies “much honey” in the old Hottentot tongue.
Bees are here very numerous after rain, but vanish when the
short-lived blossoms fade. Fish also, such worthless sprats as
flourish in these waters, have this same trick of disappearance,
When moisture fails, they evolve themselves in mud, and sleep
contentedly until a shower revives them. I have been told that
fish in this torpid state will live for years, coming to life when
thrown into a water-bucket. It is not quite easy to tell why the
Gouff has been distinguished from the Karoo. One appears to
be as miserable as the other, so far as outer eye can judge. Just
before the noon-day outspan, passed five poor fellows tramping it
to the promised land. They had one horse amongst them,
loaded with picks and spades and home-made sieves. They were
from Caledon, and this their sixth day out. Thirty-five miles
a-day in such terrible sun and dust is goodgtavel. They had
suffered all the tortures of thirst in the Kafoo, and their eager
prayers were now for water. On these two deserts not a few
poor fellows have succumbed. To lose the road is almost certain
death, whilst the temptation towards travelling at night becomes
irresistible after one day’s experience of the heat. There were,
and are, continual discoveries of unknown dead in this wilderness.
At Groetfontein, the next stage, we found two sailors making
bricks. They had been picked up on the Gouff, senseless with
thirst, and not an hour’s life in them. Working for 2s. a-day,
they were saving up money for a more prudent start next time.
The number of people tramping up just at this season was small,
but before I left the country every road swarmed with them.
Every farmer, his harvest in, every shop-boy who dared a bolt,
was hastening up for the cool season. I met with men who had
“footed” it from Capetown, seven hundred and fifty miles, in
eighteen days; several who had done it in twenty-two; and
hundreds there are who have covered the distance in twenty-four.
Reached Groetfontein 5 p.M., and Bloedriver 8.20 p.M.
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 Here is a quaint little cottage, half farm, half inn, half post-
office. There is a long low dwelling of one story, a dam with
willows over it, and a half-dozen fly-blown letters in cracks of the
wooden wall. These epistles I studied with curiosity. How
were they to reach their destination? This evidently is a problem
beyond the good. folks of Bloedriver also, for, on my return four
months after, I found those identical letters, a little browner,
dustier, and more fly-blown, stuck in the very same cracks.
These, and a map of the world, wherein was marked the various
diamond fields existing, formed the ornaments of the parlour, in
company with a coloured print from the JZustrated London News.
The ornaments out-of-door were bones and horns of antelopes,
half buried in the sand. At this place we should have met the
down-waggon, but it proved to be late—as usual. Swollen rivers
somewhere were the cause conjectured. By eight in a company
we sought a chamber.

Fourth day.—At 5 aM. the down-waggon arrived, and some of
our party recognised friends. In consequence, a little exposition
of diamonds was inaugurated dn a bed. One passenger, quite a
boy, had no less than two hundred and thirty-five carats with him,
mostly of good class. The prices asked seemed to me rather
long, but those who laughed at my deferential valuation afterwards
found cause to mourn. We were here informed that the declara-
tion of English sovereignty had called forth little enthusiasm, but
no opposition. It was universally expected that the very foolish
burghers of the Free State would send down a commando, or
militia force, to assert their rights. In that case, as was alleged—
and I did not subsequently find reason for discrediting this—no
resistance was to be expected from the bulk, even of English
diggers. When the down-waggon had proceeded on its way,
there was nothing for us to do but “loaf around ” till the mules
had fed and rested. I discovered a garden, hedged with pome-
granate, as usual, all starred over with crimson flowers and
growing fruit. Within the fence, lemons, pears, apples, figs,

F
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sugar-cane, and quinces, were all flourishing together. We got
away at 12.45 P.M., and outspanned at 3.30 P.M. at Flaak-kraal.
Here one of us was taken with a fit, brought on by heat and
persecution of the flies. I have said little about our torments
from these causes., The fact is, I dread the subject. No words
of mine could sketch the agonies we endured. I fear to make
bathos of what should be pathos most affecting. Suffice it, that
the sun ruled 130° to 140° whilst we were packed so close as
scarcely to allow movement. That we had no possible position
for our legs but one; no change for our backs, nor rest for our
heads. Dust blinded and stifled us. Flies! Well, I have
travelled twice in Egypt. I have lived at Boulak, by Cairo, and
at Esne, beyond Thebes. But with all solemnity I declare that
the flies of South Africa to those are as the rule of Rehoboam to
that of Solomon. Let this be understood for the future. We
never had a cloudy day upon that journey, and we never escaped
the utmost Beelzebub could do against us.

Beyond Flaak-kraal the road becomes very bad indeed,
though not yet susceptible of comparison with the quagmires
across the Orange River. Our mules, which were brutally over-
worked, could not drag the vehicle. By hard labour at the
wheels, and merciless use of the whip, however, we reached
at length Uitkyk at half-past two in the morning.

Fifth day.—We outspanned an hour, and off again. This
was our first night absolutely without bed, and the morning
showed a sudden break-up of the joviality reigning hitherto. One
passenger -began to complain of his feet, which were greatly
swollen. Coffee, and washing at Koodoo’s Kop, 6.15 A.M., im-
proved our spirits. At this stage we loosed two mules, which had
actually been in harness fwenty-six hours and a half, and in that
time had covered one hundred and ten miles. By such unheard-
of barbarity the boer contractors of the line fill their pockets.
The land about here, which is still the Gouff, lies buried under a
sea of pebbles. It is always the same barren waste of plain,
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colourless, treeless, grey, and parched. But neither the Karoo
nor this desert are useless. When water for drinking can be
obtained, sheep do well upon the scrubby pasture, except in very
dry seasons. Steynskraal, 10.15 A.M. ; left again 11.30 AM, A
strong wind, hotter than the simoon or khamsin, blew a torrent
of fervid air into our faces. The dust was smothering. We
opened our mouths like dogs, and choked and gasped alternately.

At 3 p.M. Beaufort West was gained. This is a pretty little
village of five hundred inhabitants, but it has many more houses
than are needed for the population resident. We are now in the
very centre of the wool districts. Hither comes the plunder of
the desolate Karoo and the sterile Gouff. The sheep farmers who
make any prétension at all have their little “ town house ” in Beau-
fort, which is occupied once a quarter or so, when the nacktmaal,
or sacrament, draws all good followers of Zwinglius to church.
There are stores here of surprising extent, and the evidence of
considerable wealth. Business is as yet mostly carried on by
traders, who perambulate the country with miscellaneous goods,
which they exchange with the farmers for sheep and skins.
The storekeepers of Beaufort get the profit at each end of this
transaction. They advance the goods at a price more or less
monstrous, and they buy the trader'’s sheep and skins, on his
return, for a new assortment, No wonder they wax fat. Sheep
here will average 8s. to 12s. each: before the discovery of
diamonds they were 5s. or 6s. The shearing time is April, but
some old-fashioned spendthrifts get two fleeces a year; these,
of course, are of inferior quality. At Beaufort the wild and
naked Kaffir begins to make his appearance, children dispense
with clothes, and your new driver wears an ostrich feather in
his ragged hat.

Sixth day.—In the very comfortable inn we slept till 12.30 A,
when the bugle sounded an advance., At 6.30 A.M., having
passed in the dark a famous hunting ground for antelopes,
reached Devinish’s farm. We are now beyond the Gouff, and in

F2
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pastures that look fertile by comparison. The sight of a tree
would not actually make you jump, though it might evoke a
tear of tender reminiscence. Mr. Devinish has a large tract
of com land under irrigation, and the bright verdure of his
crops is inexpressibly grateful. He is likewise a sheep and an
ostrich farmer. It was my first opportunity of getting infor-
mation as to this latest mode of earning fortunes. Our host
proved communicative, and courteously showed me his birds,
but I found the whole thing so simple, no information was
needed. All difficulty was surmounted wHen the first batch of
eggs had been hatched by some unrecorded benefactor of our
kind. At present you buy a brood of tame ostriches as you
buy chickens, at £5 to 49 apiece. They cost nothing to feed.
The sole expense entailed is the building of a hedge to keep
them in their paddock. In retired spots, where no startling
incident is likely to frighten them, the farmer sends them forth
like sheep to graze under charge of a little boy. In three
years they gain their full plumage, and may be expected to
return £4 to £6 worth of feathers per annum. They breed
freely, and are not delicate to rear. We saw a hatch of seven-
teen, funny little brown fellows, quite tame, but shy, which one
mother had given. From the moment of birth they go in for
separate maintenance, and scratch and peck their living with
vivacity. As yet their plumage is neither hair nor down, but
something that resembles both of them, with an infusion of
quill, ‘This culture is very widely extending, as is natural ; in no
other pursuit are gains so large at so small risk.

If you do not buy the birds half-grown, it is difficult to get eggs.
There is a very proper penalty of fifty pounds for robbing an
ostrich nest within the colony, But when full-grown the female
is easily induced to lay, and the young can scarcely be called
delicate under experienced care. Nevertheless, it should be
added that the feathers of these tame birds fetch a lower price.
They cannot be plucked out, of course, and the young feather
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growing underneath is apt to be deformed in pushing out what
root of quill remains in the flesh after cutting. Nor is the
plume so fine. The tame bird, however vast his paddock, cannot
dash before the wind a breather of ten miles, his quills rustling
and strengthening in the velocity of the race. Nor has he the
inclination for these mad scurries. Wild animals there are none
in his peaceful pastures, and to the face of man he has grown
accustomed. But, for all drawbacks, I never heard of business
so safe as ostrich farming, or so incredibly profitable.

Breakfasted, and left at 8 aM. Crossing the damp bed of
the Salt River just beyond had a desperate struggle with our
team. They plunged all ways at once, and the leaders turned
right round in harness, putting their heads where their tails should
be. We all scrambled out in a monstrous hurry, Even the lame
men—we had several of them now—bounded to the earth like
peas. It was an awkward place for an overturn. But the
refractory animals were slewed round, and on we went. The
scenery now changed. We found ourselves winding through a
succession of marrow plains, dusty, but green, which twisted in
and out in endless chain between two mountain ranges. These
were mostly flat at top, as though shaved down by a Titanic
plane. Nature seems to have had great building schemes here;
but something failed her, and she stopped the works half finished.
Dropped in front of the main lines, here and there, is a low,
conical hill of slatey shale, clothed in hot-looking pebbles con-
taining iron. Outspanned in a plain when all the burning winds
of Africa appeared to rendezvous. It was a hurricane of living
heat.

Jackson’s Farm, 12.30 p.M.—This is an extremely pretty place ;
fine mulberry trees enshade the door, a wellfilled garden lies
within a hedge of roses opposite; there is a pool, spring-fed,
therein, and noble trees embower its bank. Mr. Jackson, I
believe, is an industrious and enterprising man; but the glory of
this vegetation belongs not to him. There is the strength of fifty
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years in those stout branches. Next stage, 4.40 P.M., where we
found not even the usual cup of coffee. Ieaving it, we rode into
the most violent and awful thunderstorm I had ever yet witnessed.
Then I perceived how it was the rivers were so dreaded—the
sloots were worn so deep, and the rocks so bare. Not twenty
minutes the deluge lasted, but for that time—
¢ The earth was all a yell, the air was all a flame.”

We were travelling through the plain that surrounds Victoria. The
road had become a torrent.” Again and again we had all to
alight, knee-deep in mud and stream, to assist the mules. At
length, tired of these mere alternations of misery, I set forth to
walk, accompanied by another passenger. A tribe of jackals
came sniffing round our heels, vanishing and reappearing, grey,
light, and noiseless as four-footed ghosts ; but we reached the
village safely. By the way, my companion regaled me with the
history of the flood that swept off half this settlement on
February 27th, 1870. After such a storm as that we had just
suffered, the great dam above the village gave way, a huge cataract
of water burst down the hillside, through the kloof in which
Victoria stands, and washed away, without an instant’s check or
warning, all the houses on one side the street through half its
length. More than fifty lives were lost, some of them under
circumstances that doubled the horror of their fate. There is a
comfortable inn here ; but we stopped only two hours,

Seventh day.—Left Victoria at midnight, with a boy driver, and
a child to “lead.” Our fellow-passenger, who horses this stage,
prudently vanished before we took our seats. It was very soon
apparent that our waggoners knew but little of their business.
The horses all got mixed up anyhow. After much climbing up
and down on the part of our young Jehu, much swearing and
whip-cracking, much plunging of team and waggon, they set off.
Presently we appeared to have entered a little grove, and then,
looking out curiously, I perceived that another team was passing
us so close, that the vehicle behind must certainly lock our
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wheels. As I called out, there was suddenly a violent plunge and
wrench, followed by a tempest of cries and oaths from the little
drivers, We came to a stand, and it gradually became manifest
that our leaders had turned back, and were moving towards the
stable, when our waggon pointed in the other direction. All
hands having descended to set things straight, we progressed with
more or less of surprising incident till 2 A.M., when should
have been a relay. A relay there was, indeed ; but it chanced to
be galloping loose about the veldt. There was nothing for it
but to wait for daylight, sleeping anyhow. At 5.30 A.M. we
started again, in a drizzle. Spytport 6.30 A.M. OQOutspanned
on the open veldt 10.30 A.M. The mountains now fell back, and
enlarged the plains. Locusts of a very gaudy uniform hung on
every bush ; their heads and wings were scarlet, bodies green and
yellow. Secretary birds towered amongst the stumpy herbage by
the path ; bustards, more wary, stalked along the slopes out of
gun range. There was abundance of marmots, and their burrows
honeycombed the ground, which the night’s rain had already
clothed with thin, but vivid, green; so rapid is the vegetation
of this land. Far away we saw a large white house, at which we
did 7o stop. I do not recollect another incident of this sort
during all the journey. Wonderfontein, 2.40 P.M., a lonely place,
but wonderful indeed. Mirage here possesses all the distance ;
the horison is a long chain of lakes, in which both hills and trees
are curiously reflected. Kuerfontein, where dwells the sullenest
of churlish boers, 7.15 P.M. ; travelling again g p.u.

Eighth day.—Working through the night, we reached Jacks-
caren 1.20 A.M. Here were provided us two boys, younger, if
possible, than the last. As at Victoria, we came to grief in the
very start, getting fixed somehow on a bank between two dams.
This was perhaps the most miserable night of the journey.
Every quarter of an hour our wretched doze was broken by the
necessity of descending to push the wheels, to hold them back—
to restrain them somehow from getting into further mischief on a
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bank, or in a hole, where they had no business on earth. At
4.10 A.M. I resolved to walk. My ancles had begun to swell, and
give some slight pain. One of us was in a terrible state from this
cause, his limbs double their size, and blotched with discoloura-
tions, another suffered severely, and a third was lame. A three
hours’ walk to Schinderspan cured my case ; but the others were
too far gone for the remedy. These swellings are quite usual.
After breakfast, and a doze at Schinderspan—the latter upon
bedsteads of brick, by-the-bye—we started at 11.5 A.M.; 1.30 P.M.
saw springbok antelope for the first time—of which more here-
after—at Brack River. The broad, deep bed of the stream was
dry; on the other bank a number of boers from Caledon were
encamped. - This was their fifty-first day out; but they had
travelled even more leisurely than usual. They proved to be
much more civilised than the inland boers, as was natural ; but
misfortune, and the consciousness of “being done,” depressed
their spirits. Thirteen oxen had already died upon the way, and
five more could not be expected to live ; and then they had con-
tracted to carry freight to the fields for 27s. the hundred pounds,
a handsome figure enough, but 5s. under the market rate at that
time. Having discovered this fact, they grieved. Kalkekraal
6.25 p.M., which lies at the distance of twenty-four miles from
Schinderspan. Qur travel here was at the rate of two miles
the hour! Walked across the dry bed of Bierblei River, and
roused a lynx which scurried off at speed. The ground here is
dreadfully cut up with sloots, or rain-channels. These so-called
rivers mostly are but main drains. There is not a spring in all
their course, and a week of flood is followed by a month of
thirst. At Kalkekraal the people appeared to be starving.
They had no meat, bread, or coffee for themselves, nor forage for
the horses. From boers on the trek we bought some bi/fongue, or
flesh sun-dried, which was very good. Starting again in the
darkness, we lost the road. Ourdriver, a competent man, advised
stopping ; but the guard happened to be drunk, and he insisted
on progress.
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We drove into a ditch, and hung suspended. The driver con-
fessed he didn't know where he was. Under these circumstances
there ensued a mutiny, and the passengers all alighted. The
guard drove on, narrowly escaping an overturn. The passen-
gers meekly followed. Decidedly that guard knew his fellow-
countrymen. We got into the waggon again, under dignified
protest, and travelled, till the leading horses were observed, or
felt, to take a flying leap, Investigation showed them to have
cleared a sloot some five feet deep which ran across the veldt.
Having shown his authority, the guard now yielded. We rolled
ourselves in rugs upon the ground, and slept till daylight. This
befell about 4.30 A.M., when the driver was missed.

Ninth day—Though black, he had a spirit more independent
‘than the gentlemen of Capetown, and so had left the drunken
guard to his new functions. After much trouble, we got round
the sloot, discovered the road, and made Karie-dam, 6.15 a.M.
The dwelling-room of the farmer here was adorned with labels of
Colman’s mustard, and some one else’s cod-liver oil, alternately
pasted on the wall at intervals, by way of picture. One had a
fine glow of colour, and the other bore a life-size portrait of a
cod-fish, savoury to behold. We should have met the next down
waggon long since ; but news had come to this place of a cata-
strophe somewhere, There is much water at Karie-dam, both
spring and pool. In the neighbourhood we saw immense herds
of springbok. Our team was dreadfully bad and wearied. The
mules fell every instant, and two or three would be on the ground
at once—a brutal sight. I think if we had had the contractor there,
he might have run some risk of being harnessed in place of the
poor things thus ill treated, unless, that is, he had talked big, and
been a little drunk, when the gentlemen passengers would pro-
bably have offered him every civility. Addison’s farm, 12.25 p.m.
Here it was found that the team due to us had gone to help the
other waggon, which is now three days late. It had so stuck
and suffered, that the contractor was sending it on with oxen.
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We could but wait for events. Though Mr. Addison has only
been five years on this spot, he has made of it something which
is comparatively comfortable. The situation is, and must be,
unutterably bare until the trees grow up. But a substantial house
of the old-fashioned red brick has been erected, garden planted
and walled in, wells dug, and an elaborate system of irrigation
made. There are flowers, vegetables, and fruits, neatly disposed
in beds, the borders whereof are water channels. Mr. Addison
can boast a pump, and even two! The small beginnings of an.
avenue are visible before his house, in the shape of flourishing
aloes. Verily is this an enterprising man, and a marvel of the
country ! '

After dinner, a desultory council formed itself. Some hours of
listless argument demonstrated that we must either pass the night
here, or push on with Mr. Addison’s private team. At length it
was so arranged. Eight handsome and spirited horses were driven
up from the veldt, and inspanned to our waggon. At the moment
of starting, the other party arrived. This caused a long delay.
Friends were recognised amongst the down passengers, and gossip
must be interchanged. We had to answer the eager query,
“What'’s the price of  offcolour?’” And they were pressed with
anxious questions as to the prospects of digging. The report was
most favourable. Every man had a pocket full of stones, and a
story yet more dazzling. The report of a commando from the
Free State began to be laughed at. Boers swore and blustered,
but the Volksraad showed more common sense, and Mr, Brand is
a prudent man. At 5.30 P.M., we got away, and our horses took
us to Hopetown in excellent form. On the way, I saw that
peculiar phenomenon of the country, a “pan.” This was a small
one, perhaps not above an acre in extent. As the name imports,
itis a circular depression in the level of the veldt, with earthy
bottom and sides. There are no signs as yet legible to explain
the cause of such formation. Some have suggested the action of
a geyser, or of a mud spring. Dutoitspan is the most famous
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example. Hopetown, 7.45 P.M., and supper and bed at the
inn.

Tentkh day.—1 visited this pretty village so often during my stay
on the fields, there is no need to prolong the chapter by descrip-
tion of it here. We left about 8.45 A.M. About half a mile to the
northward, flows the Orange River, a broad and rapid stream,
which takes that name from the colour of its waters. Though
sometimes so swollen as to outtop the lofty banks of mud which
bound it, and even to flood the plains above, it has been reduced
by drought, within the memory of man, to a series of scanty pools.
In general, the Orange flows at a depth of thirty feet, over a
breadth of three hundred yards at this point. The current is
extraordinarily strong. Banks not less than sixty feet in height,
bearing a growth of willow trees, acacias, and thorny bush, restrain
its ravages. It flows, in fact, through a “ cutting,” as do all South
African rivers. There are no rocks nor clays generally to divert.
the flood, which washes out its course through the crumbling sand.
Each year the chasm deepens, until, in some great deluge, the cliff
undermined gives way, and blocks the channel, and thrusts off the
stream to work its way elsewhere. At various points on the
Orange are ferries, three I think, two of which have been established
for the trade created by the diamond fields. The third is buta
novelty. Until a very short time ago, there was only a row-boat on
this dangerous stream, and travellers used to take their vehicles to
pieces for ferrying over. There is much talk of a bridge at Hope-
town, but I have little expectation of such improvements in our
time. The pont fare is 5s5. per horse in the travellers’ team, and
2s. 6d. for oxen.

On the other side the river, we enter that territory of Albania,
so long disputed between Waterboer and the Free State, Itis in-
cluded in the recent annexation. On the further bank were found
a party of wild Kaffirs, magnificent figures of men, purple black,
with pleasant faces. They laughed and jested amongst themselves
with that good-humoured ease peculiar to the African. Every man
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had an excellent rifle, tower-marked, and plenty of ammunition. I
could not but read in their faces, merry and good-natured as they
were now, the signs of a spirit quickly roused, and dangerous
whilst it lasted. Their foaming excitement in the dance was proof
of this. But nothing could be more genial than their behaviour
towards us, and towards each other, and they seemed half-
scornfully surprised at the present of a sixpence to the best dancer.
These were Basutos, but I never after saw any of that tribe quite so
wild. They were clothed, as one may say, in an ostrich feather,
a riband, and a gun. At 12.45 P.M, outspanned on a blazing
plain as white as chalk, surrounded by tame ostriches. They paid
us no heed at all, but wandered to and fro, picking and scratching,
under charge of a Hottentot infant, not taller than their knees.
He tapped their legs sometimes, when roaming beyond the march,
and they rejoined the straggling procession.

Scholtzfontein, 5.35 p.M. Here there is a great change of
scenery. The pale sand vanishes. The eternal scrub shoots up
to dignity. On a red earth arise great crops of grass, mighty thin
indeed, by English model, but tall, and green, and wavy in the
wind. Low trees appear. In every nook between the polished
peebles, which are heaped to the size of hills, some form of plant
displays a tinge of green. There were parts quite pretty, where the
track lay between two piles of stone, plumed with acacia and
tufted grasses. The boer farmer of Scholtzfontein deserves a
notice for his courtesy. He was a sheep-owner, grazier, and horse-
breeder. His stock consisted of 2,400 sheep, 130 cattle, and
70 horses. He might also have been supposed a dog-breeder,
seeing what troops of hounds played round the house. But a week
since, three of them had killed a fine leopard, and we were assured
that one noble fellow had shown himself capable of tackling such
a foe singlejawed. This man belonged to a party not so uncom-
mon in the Free State as their politicians would have us believe.
Though firmly convinced that his country’s title to Albania rests
upon grounds beyond disproof, he is more than willing to resurne
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his allegiance to her Majesty ;—* resume ” is the proper word, for
these Free Staters, as I shall have occasion to show, never have
been released from their duty as British subjects. He complains
bitterly of the meddlesome and greedy action of the Free State
against its neighbours, Kaffir and Transvaalite. He himself had
nothing to gain by the quarrel with the Basutos, but he had been
“ commandeered,” and forced to serve at his own expense nearly
twelve months. This campaign had cost him 100 in cash,
besides the loss, anxiety, and risk which so long absence from
home entails, The regular taxation, too, was much beyond Colonial
standards. It is true that most boers do not pay. A poll-tax of
41,2 police rate of like amount, and £ 3 for land-tax, make up a
sum greatly superior to that he now expected.

We got away at 6 p.M., outspanned on the veldt 7.45. P.M., in-
spanned again 9.25 P.M., and reached Duploitsberg 12.30 A.M.

Eleventh day.—It was now too late to rouse the sleepy boers,
so we munched a morsel of divers provisions, and lay down around
the waggon. Monstrous dogs slept with us, or chased wild beasts
about with furious barking, but all domestic animals are singularly
tame, excepting on the fields. At 6.30 A.M., crossed the Riet
River. The grassy plains continue, but with a fine white soil.
Much of the ground here is suur, or sour veldt ; it will bear oxen
and antelopes, of which there was abundance in sight, but not
sheep generally. Flat-bottomed mountains all round the horizon.
Comering’s dam 10.30 A.M., and scrubby waste again. Kadloff’s
1.35 P.M., and then, at 3.45 P.M., last stage of all that ends this
history, PNIEL.



CHAPTER V.

THE CAMP OF PNIEL.

A desolate scene—Pniel of two years ago—Deserted claims—Jardine’s hotel
—Diggers and old acquaintances—Our new inspectors—Dinner—Feel-
ings and wishes of the diggers at this time,

November 19th, 1872,

PNIEL could not be called a town, for it has but a few

hundred of inhabitants. Village it is not, for great interests
concentrate there ; none could describe it as a settlement, seeing
no person or thing therein is settled ; and, though the head and
official centre of an enormous district, it would be folly to talk of
it as a metropolis. Governments are not generally celebrated for
happiness in description, but our authorities at Capetown have
certainly been fortunate in their title for such places as this.

Pniel, by official designation,isa “camp.” Just a camp it is,

indeed, and one very disorderly. Standing on the deep declivity

which slopes downwards to the Vaal, from the brow thereof a

traveller looks down on such a tossed and tumbled scene as the

deserted bivouac of a marauding army may present, after the
troops have left, and the camp followers are still packing. For
the glory of Pniel has fled. I have seen in a photograph the

picture of its high days. Not in the lordly diggings to which I

am bound can one behold the likeness of that wonder. An observer

here could stand upon the crest and survey all the sea of tents at
once, the hive of men, chequer of claims, loud, busy river flowing
between the trees, and populous heights of Klipdrift opposite.

The natural scene is still before us visible, but its red earth is

bare, its pyramids of high-piled stones standing like cairns for the
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departed. All the slope is pocked with holes, some big and deep
enough to bury the largest of our stores, some shallow and small
as an infant’s grave; the similitudes are rather lugubrious, but
lesser diamond fields are more like rude and careless cemeteries
than aught else I think of. Round each claim, big or little, is
the heap of pebbles. Earth has a deep red tone. Two or three
pathways, much encroached upon, wind downwards to the shingly
strand. Another, wider, and bordered by piles of stone, runs
parallel to the river, beneath the shade of lofty willow trees. On
narrow platforms between the holes, where the digger has not
been tempted to insert his pick, stands a gipsy tent, with people
white or black loafing about the doorway., Here and there is a
‘ canteen ” of dirty canvas, or a plank-built ““store” with roof of
corrugated iron. But such habitations are rare. Rarer still is
the “sorting table.” Men pass up and down the path with
buckets now and then. A slender stream of passengers
goes down the road that leads one to the ferry. A stranger
wanders, with meandering and anxious step, amidst the yawning
labyrinth of pitfalls. How different is this picture from the
photograph! Five thousand workers made the place to swarm
two years ago. And now there are not fifty claims in use. The
only hotel remaining is *Jardine’s.” Thither we drive. It
stands almost upon the summit of the slope, beside a street deep
in ruddy sand, which ends abruptly, on the brink of a headlong
pit thirty yards beyond. Jardine’s was the first “ hotel ” erected.
It is a straggling chain of rooms, one story of course, without
windows, but abundantly supplied with doors. The walls are
wood, and the roof iron. In the midst is a store and bar, never
destitute of custom. On one side thereof lies a dining shed, on
the other a nondescript apartment containing beds and chairs, a
table, a carpet, guns, harness, picks, baggage, heaven knows what.
It may be eighteen feet by twelve, and in it I have seen fourteen
“first class” guests asleep. Each night the floor is laid with
mattresses, packed so close one cannot choose but tread on
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them. Beyond are two tiny compartments for married folk,
divided from the bachelors by walls of torn green baize. Over
the other side the dining shed lies a room of six beds, and across
the street a building with as many more. Multiply them by two,
and calculate the area of flooring all through the house ; by this
means you might discover the capacity of accommodation in
Jardine’s hotel. But the extent of the host’s good-nature passes
computation.

We are received with the courteous but indifferent welcome
which, for my part, I like in an innkeeper. What a nuisance
must have been that fussy greeting which some regret ! After all,
I do #not feel any interest in my Boniface, and he feels none in
me. We have business relations together. Be they carried out
in an honest, polite, and business-like fashion; the reasonable
man on both sides is contented. But the composure of Mr.
Jardine was a proof how common are strangers in this latitude.
I entered the bar. At the counter stood a gentleman known to
me for years in London, the swellest of swells. Last I parted
with him in Paris, on the evening of September 3rd, when all the
gay city was throbbing with the ge 7ra, and tempestuous shouts
for /a dechéance drowned our farewell Now, black with sun-burn,
collarless, bare-armed, unshorn, he puffed coarse boer tobacco
from a short clay pipe, and bargained the sale of his wealthy
claim with an aristocratic youth still spick and span as Bond
Street. Whilst exchanging a hearty welcome with this old friend,
two men entered the doorway, and seated themselves upon a pile
of cheeses. The whisper passed round that these were “ our
new Inspectors,” and every one turned to stare at those who
held such important office. One of them was the son and heir
of a Scotch baronet, and in the other I recognise an old acquaint-
ance whom likewise I had met during that concourse of the
desperate in Paris, '70. He was then canvassing for a2 commission
in the Foreign Legion. This berth of *Sub-Inspector in the
district of Pniel” was pleasanter by far than the glittering destiny
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he missed. It greatly comforted the exile to give ear whilst I
detailed the heroism and the fate of those he had tried to join.
How gleefully does the cynic recollect that the noble deeds and
death of those poor outcasts of all nations have been appropriated
by the Pope’s Zouaves !

Cookery at Jardine’s is an art reduced to its earliest elements.
Roast and boiled we had, at six punctually. A numerous com-
pany sat down, of many degrees and divers nationality. The
only female form was that of a buttery maiden, who carried plates
and dishes. Perfect decorum ruled. There is nothing here of
Australian brutality ; the rowdy element does not exist. As re-
gards costume and such matters, the absence of collars and waist-
coats, the presence of a broad belt and sheath knife at the waist,
and a general dingy tone about the garments, are all one can see
of distinctive signs. But it must be remembered that Pneil is a
sanatorium. Invalids who can afford it come here to pick up
strength, fleeing the hot and poisonous whirlwinds of Dutoitspan
for the pleasant coolness of the river. It is a place slightly
more expensive than the dry diggings. Board and lodging are at
the same most reasonable figure—ros. 64. a day ; but luxuries are
less attainable and dearer. Commerce learns lessons more
quickly than do governments ; every farmer's boy and teamster
knows that Dutoitspan lies defween the colony and Pneil, not
beyond. * To the dry diggings, therefore, his load is bound, and
the river camps depend on a chance supply from northwards.
Fish, however, can be had here, either the monstrous éarba or the
succulent “white fish.” TUnder an African sun these matters
will not travel.

The mode of working at these river diggings, and the life
there, I shall defer to a later page, seeing I had no time to learn
their secrets on this visit, and also remembering that the * Dia-
mond Fields” are really, now, the dry diggings, Dutoitspan
New Rush, Old de Beers, Bultfontein, and Alexandersfontein.
To them I hasten.

G
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A prominent topic at table was the impending * commando” of
the Free State. People did not quite know whether to laugh or
to be alarmed at the report that Mr. Brand had ordered all his
boers to keep their war-horse and their rifle ready. In the mean-
time, they used the word in a joking fashion. Bread was com-
mandeered, and the buttery waitress held to service. Then
there was talk of diamonds unending—Smith had discovered a
two-hundred caret. That low Jew Kaupman had humbugged a
boer into selling a fifty-carat for as many pounds. Jones's great
“ glassy stone” had exploded in the night; luckless man! he
went to bed with a single perfect star within his belt, and woke to
find it burst into a worthless constellation.* Then there were
the arguments, semi-scientific, about the rafionale of diamonds,
and the prospect of future fields. This is a subject of which
diggers never tire. Each man has his theory, which he does not
himself believe, perhaps, but is eager to argue. There was but
one point on which the party was agreed—contempt for the profes-
sional geologist. In this opinion I cannot but admit my entire
concurrence, limiting it only to the persons who have ventured to
state their views, What Mr. Dunn says in print, we have already
noticed. Mr. Elliott flatly denied the existence of diamonds at
all. Mr. Tobin is credibly reported to have reached the conclu-
sion that ostriches carried our treasures to the spot. Nor were the
experts more fortunate. Mr. Gregory, sent out by Mr.. Emanuel
to survey the ground, published in the Zimes his unutterably foolish
judgment that South Africa will not pay as a diamond digging.
Mr. Coster, the renowned of Amsterdam and London, comes out
in person to inspect, parades the country in imperial state, and
“concludes ” the matter is not worth his notice. Shall we marvel
that the digger has lost faith in reputations? He himself has
learnt such lessons as have taught him this great fact—no man
at present can predict where diamonds will be found. Every

® Of these exploding diamonds, and kindred matters, I shall tell in a
chapter devoted to eccentricities of the sort.
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visible condition of a spot where they abound is realised some
yards, or miles, or leagues away; but not a stone rewards the
poor “ prospecter.” But I wander somewhat in transcribing these
matters here. They will receive a chapter to themselves in
proper course.

I found the Commissioners who were to regulate affairs in
Griqualand West had already arrived, together with most of their
officals. It was not intended, however, to open the Courts of
Law yet awhile. The annexation had been formally made, with
evidences of satisfaction from the diggers, but without enthusiasm,
The fact is, this matter had been thoroughly * discounted.”
Every one knew it must take place. Without such confidence,
the digging population would long since have defied the Free
State. They were quite content to endure for a little while a
government which gave them their own way most absolutely, and
only robbed or harassed the landowners; but it was on the
avowed condition that England would step in as soon as decently
she could. Failing that, a republic self-constituted, with  Presi-
dent Parker” to rule in such fashion and for such time as suited
the majority, was the programme. But I would not have it sup-
posed, either, that the diggers are remarkable for loyalty. Em-
phatically they were not so, even when I arrived on the fields, and
before I left there was something like positive treason in the
air. No easy task is it to probe the feelings of a busy, eager,
reckless population such as this. The results are apparent, in-
deed they show themselves with something more than candour;
but the process of thought amongst an inadhesive crowd is long
and difficult to trace. Now, standing upon the edge of these
wonderful fields, it appears to me the proper moment for setting
forth the history of them. In that curious tale will be found the
circumstances that made men listless in this matter of annexa-
tion at the first, and has finally bred in them a feeling of positive
discontent. '

G 2



CHAPTER VL

HISTORY OF THE DIAMOND FIELDS OF SOUTH AFRICA, AND CON-
SIDERATIONS ON THE POLICY OF GOVERNMENT TOWARDS THE
DIGGING POPULATION AND THE PROPRIETORS OF THE SOIL.

Ancient knowledge of the diamond fields—Immemorial use of diamonds by
Bushmen — The rediscovery — The Hopetown diamond—The Star of
South Africa—The rush to the Vaal banks—Mr. Gregory’s report to
Emanuel—Mr. Coster’s progress—Rapid growth of the population—
Manner of self-government—Rules—Mr. President Parker—The eccen-
tricities of his rule—Arrival of Mr, Campbell, Civil Commissioner—
Necessity of his appointment—The Diamond Field Republic scheme—
Commands of the Transvaal at Hebron—First rumours of Dutoitspan—
Rushing of that farm—Establishment of the London and South African
Exploration Company—Of the Hopetown Diamond Company—Project
of law in the Orange Free State Volksraad—The confiscation decree—
Premature divulging of the law, which causes the rush of Bultfontein—
Bultfontein brought under the committee of Dutoitspan—What is meant
by the landowners’ concwrrence —May 15th, 1871—Appointment of
Mr. Trutter by the Free State—The annexation—The proclamations—
Article 29 of No. 71—Serious loss to proprietors under new system—
The officials sent to West Griqualand—The question of wells,

HE existence of diamonds in South Africa had been several
times asserted before the English conquest of Cape Colony.

It was so far accredited in the middle of the last century that the
words, “ Here be diamonds,” are to be seen inscribed across our
modern territory of Griqualand West, in a mission. map of 1750
or thereabouts. I believe it to be a truth, also, that the proba-
bility of such discoveries in this district had been pointed out by
various men of science, the late Sir Roderick Murchison amongst
others. In fact, the old Dutch residents of Capetown appear
to have been quite astir upon the matter on several occasions ;
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but as years passed on the ancient rumour died away. Men
had to search back for memories long buried when Governor
Wodehouse set the colony agog by exhibiting the ‘“ Hopetown
diamond ” in 1867. That Bushmen, Corannas, and other tribes
of low condition used the gem mechanically from immemorial
time seems to be quite ascertained. They still remember how
their fathers made periodical visits to the rivers of West Griqua-
land, seeking diamonds to bore their * weighting stones.”

The re-discovery, however, took place in 1867. At that date,a
shrewd trader named Niekirk, passing through a country forty miles
or so to the west of Hopetown, saw the children of a boer called
Jacobs playing with -pebbles, picked up along the banks of the
neighbouring Orange. Struck with the appearance of one among
their playthings, Niekirk told »»ouz Jacobs that it reminded him
of the white shining stones mentioned in the Bible. As he uttered
the words, an ostrich-hunter named O'Reilly chanced to pass the
doorway of the house. He overheard, entered, and was -also
impressed. Vague ideas of a diamond—which none of the three
had ever seen—passed through their minds. They tried the
pebble upon glass, scratching the sash all over, as I have seen it
at this day. A bargain was struck. O'Reilly took the stone for
sale, and each of the parties present was to share. At Capetown,
upon the verdict of Dr. Atherstone, Sir P. E. Wodehouse gave
Asoo forit. The news spread fast. At the moment of this dis-
covery there was something exceeding a panic in the colony.
Wool, its staple product, was at a hopelessly low quotation. A
murrain was thinning the sheep. Never had merchants known
such a time of anxiety, and no hope was visible. The story of the
trader, corroborated by actual inspection of his treasure, thus
excited more active stir than it would have made at any other
time. People began to study every foot of the ground. The next
generation of colonists will certainly be round-shouldered, for the
quick eyes of children were found to be peculiarly useful in the
search. Then other stones turned up, the most of them bought
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from natives, in whose hands they had lain for many years, per-
haps centuries. In 1868 several were picked up along the banks
of the Vaal about Pniel, and then the rush begun. But as yet it
was mere surface seeking. Early next year a Hottentot shepherd,
named Swartzboy, brought to Mr. Gers’ store, at the Hook, a gem
of 83} carats, the “Star of South Africa,” wide-famed. In Mr.
Gers’ absence, his shopman did not like to risk the £ zo00 worth
of goods demanded. Swartzboy passed on to the farm of that
. same Niekirk above mentioned. Here he demanded _£4o00,
which Niekirk ultimately paid, receiving 412,000 from Messrs,
Lilienfeld the same day. The diamond was passed to Cape-
town, and all the colony rose. But not for twelve raonths more
did “digging” begin. On January 7, 1870, Captain Rolleston
and his party washed out their first diamond at Pniel, on the lands
claimed by the Berlin Mission. Within three months there were
5,000 people digging here. Hebron, Gong-Gong, Moonlight
Rush, and a score of wealthy spots, soon revealed their treasures.
The South African diamond fields henceforth were established ;
but of such “pockets” as Dutoitspan and New Rush none yet
had any inkling.

The fields were established as a fact in the colony, but not yet
at home. Mr. Harry Emanuel sent out a professed expert, Mr.
Gregory, to report upon them, and his foolish haste in discrediting
their wealth caused serious loss to English merchants. The dig-
gers only laughed, and showed each other their glittering prizes.
Mr. Coster, of Amsterdam, came out, and he also went back
incredulous. But the diggings grew and grew. The necessity of
some system of government amongst the crowd became apparent.
The Orange River Free State claimed jurisdiction over the larger
space, and the Transvaal Republic exercised rights over the
remainder. Practically there was no government at all. The
inhabitants of the district, even had they not been employed in
digging with all their might, could have done no police duty for
their own protection, seeing they were scattered in farm-houses
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twenty miles or so apart. Fortunately these early diggers were
mostly boers, men sober, stupid, hardworking, easy to govern.
Many of them had their families, and nearly all lived as respectably
as possible. This character may still be given to the mass of
diggers. There are bad fellows amongst them, and plenty of
drinking always ; but no such scenes have ever been witnessed as
made the Australian and Californian fields a by-word. Each
little colony of diggers chose its own committee of government,
and passed its own rules, the greater part of which were practically
identical.* They were framed on the model of those in use at
the Australian fields. Thirty feet square was and is the measure
of a “claim,” and not more than two claims could be held by one
person. The reward for discovering a new field was a grant of
four claims to the finder. At first, twenty-five per cent. of the gems
was paid, or was professedly paid to the Berlin missionaries of
Pniel ; but afterwards the Committee levied a digging fee of 10s. 2
month, From the amount thus collected they deducted police
and other charges, paying a variable proportion to the ground
landlord.  Thus arranged, things worked with tolerable smooth-
ness.

Supreme nominee over all the river camps around Pniel ruled
Mr. President Parker. This gentleman was, I believe, a sailor,
which employment he deserted to embark in trading. Mr. Parker
was on the spot when the discovery of diamonds took place, and
his acquaintance with boers and natives all around enabled him
to speculate under considerable advantages. After a time, enli-
vened with many strange and amusing adventures, he began to
dig, and it may, perhaps, be a question whether Mr. Parker or
Captain Rolleston was first to discover the presence of diamonds
below the surface. The earliest report in writing of such dis-

® In the Appendix I give as an example the regulations for Dutoitspan dig-
ging, which were passed with the concurrence of the proprietors on May 15,
1871. When one speaks of concurrence, it is not to be supposed that the pro-
prietors had any choice, or approved the rules.
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covery is a letter addressed by the former gentleman to Mr. Webb.
However it be, Mr. Parker was not long in acquiring very great
influence. All the camp yielded authority to him, and passed the
title of President which he affected. He met the chief of the South
African Republic upon such easy terms of equality, the latter
hastily fled to realms where his supremacy was uncontested. The
chief executioner, tormentor, and mattre des hautes euvres of the
president was an ex-butcher. By this official Parker’s sentences
were resolutely carried out. Ducking in the Vaal may be con-
sidered the lightest of them. The “cat” came next. More
terrible was the sentence of “dragging through the river,” per-
formed:on a man bound head and heels by ruffians on either
bank. Last of all was the Spread-Eagle, in which the culprit was
extended flat, hands and feet staked down, and so exposed to
the angry sun.

But, in justice to Mr. Parker and his counsellors, whom it is
now the fashion to ridicule, I shall declare that one whisper of
cruelty, other than these eccentric punishments, never reached
my ears. They did many foolish acts, and perhaps committed
some wrongs. It may not be well to ask closely which way their
revenue all went. But their procedure answered the demands
upon it. No criminal lost his life, and no honest man felt terror.
‘There were, during my stay, thousands of educated and respectable
men who sighed for the good old times when “The Diggers'
Mutual Protection Society” held its meetings in Klipdrift, and
Mr. President Parker kept such propriety in the camp as has not
since been known. ;

This happy state of things ceased when Mr. Campbell was
appointed Civil Commissioner for the lands disputed between
Waterboer and the Transvaal. This nomination was justified
upon the grounds of mere necessity, nor without the best reason.
Mr. Parker had shown judgment, prudence, and loyalty in most
of his public acts ;—it would be easy to find the ridiculous point
of sight in his conduct, but I intend not to look for it;—but
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there were many advocates of a “ Diamond Field Republic”
scheme. It was seriously urged and discussed. The Transvaal
could not have offered one month’s serious resistance to the
execution. There were probably as many grown males, all armed,
under Mr. Parker’s rule as the whole population under Mr.
Praztorius. Butit isevident, in the first place, that subjects of Her
Majesty, within lands claimed by her officers, or even without,
could not be allowed to put off their allegiance. And, in the
second place, the earliest fruit of the republic would have been
war exterior and internal, with the Transvaal, and the Free
State—probably with the boer element in its own ranki. In
fact, the mere suggestion of the Diggers' Republic could not be
entertained. And so Mr. Campbell was sent up to assume tem-
porary jurisdiction over British subjects, and Mr. Parker shbfved
his usual good sense in retiring cheerfully. The Transvaal did
not imitate this wise example. Pratorius sent down a large
commando to Klipdrift, which stayed a month “in observation,”
much jeered and chaffed by the diggers. At the end of that time
it withdrew.

In December, 1870, the dry diggings first were heard of.
Hitherto, the search for diamonds had been only carried on by
river banks, and the gems discovered there had been washed down
in ancient floods from some &ogse, or dry mine, now perhaps worn
away. In two years of such digging, at a score of places, the
yield had not been greater than £300,000,as Mr. Webb com-
puted. This is indeed an astonishing figure, all circumstances
considered, but the time draws near when the same amount will
be returned as the monthly average in Custom House reports at
Capetown.

In December, then, it was whispered that the children of
Dutoit, a boer living at Dorstfontein—so well known now by the
name of Dutoitspan—were in the habit of picking up diamonds
on their father's farm. There is no river near to this place. The
Modder flows twenty miles away on one side, the Vaal twenty-
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five miles on another. Nothing more near, nor are there the
minutest traces of water anciently approaching the neighbourhood.
To those who believed the rumour, it was evident that diamond
digging was henceforth to enter on a novel phase. The gem
would be sought in the bed where nature created it. But few
believed—not till the end of January did the crowd put faith.
About that time the farm was “rushed,” an expressive word,
though sinister to the ears of a landed proprietor nowadays. It
signifies that diggers swarmed to the spot in such throngs as to
render merely foolish any resistance a proprietor might meditate.
But the simple boer who owned Dutoitspan never dreamed of
such a thing. He only sat in staring amaze at the endless train
of carts and waggons and foot travellers that filed past him. None
of them troubled about the landlord—the committee must deal
with such offensive people ; so they blithely measured out Dutoit’s
ground, got out their picks and shovels, and set to work.
Some cunning fellows worked round the bewildered Dutch-
man, and obtained from him concessions which have given
much trouble since. For the sum of 7s. 64. they secured
the freehold of a claim, with the right to work it for ever.
The greater part, not so clever and more hasty, were content to
pay 105, a month for license. But Dutoit found all this confusion
and tumult too exciting. He looked round for some one to
relieve him entirely from the bother, by purchasing his land out
and out. Such an one was easily found, and the farm passed into
English hands, March, 1871. The purchaser was an association
called the “London and South African Exploration Company.”
Almost as early as the discovery of diamonds on Dutoitspan,
Bultfontein, which actually adjoins it, had attracted the notice of
some colonial capitalists. They formed a small company, under
the title of the Hopetown Diamond Company, and acquired the
farm in 1871, When purchased they imported a number of
Kaffirs, and quietly began to dig, with satisfactory results. This
action was bitterly resented by the Dutoitspan Committee, as
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forbidden by their laws and regulations, but it had not yet come
to a principle, avowed and defended, that the landed proprietor
should only possess the ground he had bought and paid for i so
far as the diggers chose to permit him. So, Dutoitspan being
already “rushed,” and therefore lost to him as a diamond mine,
Mr. Webb, who represented both companies, the London and
South African at Dutoitspan, and the Hopetown Diamond at
Bultfontein, contented himself with what he could find in the
poorer kopje.

The Dutoitspan diggers suffered him to enjoy this fragment of
his properties. But in the meantime the Orange Free State had
been cogitating. Its notables proceeded with Dutch slowness,
but their ultimate decision was startling enough. Taking all the
matter into consideration, the Volksraad, or Parliament, which,
as the reader will recollect, claimed and at this time exercised
full rights over this disputed territory, found no better resource
than to confirm the diggers’ rules, with certain additions of their
own. They ordained that all lands on which diamonds or pre-
cious minerals had been or might be found should be open to the
public on payment of 10s. a month for each claim ; that the State
should have the option of purchasing such lands on its own
account at the uniform rate of 1os. per acre, compulsorily ; that
the diggers’ committees, and the regulations made by them, should
have the force of law ; that 10 per cent. of the revenue derived by
the landowner should be paid to such committee for the charges
of police and health, and the salary of the members ; and that 5s.
of each 10s., one-half the proceeds of the license fee, should be
paid to the State by the owners of the soil. Thus, by a stroke of
the pen, private proprietors, who had done nothing more amiss
than to buy land which contained diamonds, were suddenly cut
down 6o per cent of their revenue ! #

The owners of Dutoitspan and Bultfontein protested in the
strongest terms against this confiscation. They appealed to all

® The text of this decree will be found in the Appendix,
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civilised law and custom, rashly staking their faith that an English
Government would have its hair on end at the mere thought. In
vain ; they were not even allowed the usual time of grace. A
member of the Executive or Cabinet of the Free State, interested
in the success of his son, who was digging at Dutoitspan, sent
an express from Bloemfontein by night, to tell him what manner
of law had passed in secret session. The news spread like wild-
fire. There was yet a fortnight's interval before the new legisla-
tion came into effect, but that too-eager parent deprived the pro-
prietors of Bultfontein even of this delay. He wished, of course,
to secure his son an early choice of claim, but the youth proved
unworthy of such a stock, and let out his secret. At dawn Mr.
Webb and his household were awakened by a desperate clamour.
The insatiable digger, with Dutoitspan scarce yet scratched by
pick or shovel, had *rushed” Bultfontein also. Claims were
marked up to Mr. Webb's very doorway. They used the house-
wall as a boundary. Big, rough fellows were tearing about with
pegs in their hands, wrangling, fighting, rejoicing over the spoil.
Others drove off, with many a curse and blow, the Kaffirs who
had been working for proprietors’ benefit. Henceforward they
were to have no right to their own diamonds, excepting in two
claims only.

Mr. Webb and two or three staunch friends struggled through
the mob, amidst curses and threats. They attempted to plead
for some small grace. They tried to point out that, after all, the
land was theirs—paid for with their money, and at no mean
price. But it was all useless. The diggers, who hated and
derided the Free State, appealed to the law just passed by its
Volksraad, though it had not yet been published. Active
measures then were taken at the greatest personal risk. The
upholders of justice drew out the pegs immediately surrounding
the house. One huge fellow swore he would drive his pick
through Mr. Webb's foot if he dared obliterate his claim-mark.
Three times the line was made, and three times was it gallantly
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smoothed out. The protected of the Free State howled and
yelled at the little band. They threatened to hang Mr. Webb
and his friends on Bultfontein tree. But a compromise was at
length effected by some committee-men, who had no immediate
interest in the matter. Sixty feet all round the house was reserved
to the proprietors, and those who had marked out claims within
that area growlingly withdrew. As to the remaining acres of
Bultfontein farm, fifteen thousand or so, these were to be
accounted gone, lost, from that hour, so far as diamonds are
concerned. Not a scoundrel in the world but possessed for the
future an equal field with the poor proprietors, and vastly more
favour. He at least kept what he made, having as good a right
to work as any one; the proprietor must return 6o per cent. of
what sums were paid him. Earestly did Mr. Webb and his
partners long for the English annexation. What they obtained
by this change, when it came, I shall shortly have to point out.

Let me interrupt myself a moment here. I do not doubt that
the most violent of those who rushed Bultfontein may have been
a man quite respectable in ordinary life. I have met dozens who
were present, gentlemen quite beyond suspicion of ruffianly
behaviour—in a general way. Had they not been so eagerly
interested, or had the Free State not passed such a monstrous
law, to seize a man's property against his will, and bar him up at
his own doorway, would have seemed an act without excuse, to
be shuddered at. But, as they say, diamond digging is not to be
carried on under ordinary law.

Thus was Bultfontein brought under the “ Rules and Regula-
tions of the Dorstfontein (i.e. Dutoitspan) diggings.” Of these
rules it is not necessary to say much. They will be found in the
Appendix. The reader will notice how completely the proprietor
is ignored. He has no privileges. He may not work more than
two claims. His land is the diggers’. Of what he takes from it,
10 per cent. shall go to the committee; and the Government,
subsequently, robs him of 50 more.
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There is a point, however, which the reader cannot fail to
observe, in perusing the very first paragraph of this document.
It contains ““The Rules and Regulations framed and agreed upon
between Martin Lilienfeld and Henry Barlow Webb, acting on
behalf of the proprietors of Dorstfontein, and the following ”
diggers. This is a very strong point with Mr, Webb’s opponents.
They say, “ You consented to abdicate any rights you possessed.”
As truly does a man abdicate the right to his watch when
threatened with a hedgestake. As truly does a man abdicate the
right to the nineteen shillings remaining, when he picks up two
sixpences dropped by the thief who had just stolen from him a
sovereign. Mr. Webb tells me it was under actual duresse that
he consented to sign the articles ; fear of bodily violence, and
dread—something more certain than dread—that he would get
nothing if he did not sign. The treaty was concluded on May
15th, 1871. It was in May that the diggers * rushed ” Bultfontein,
and the new Free State law was prematurely set in operation.
Within twenty-four “hours of that event, Mr. Webb repudiated a
bargain so suicidal under the new circumstances, and registered
his solemn protest against any conclusions that might be drawn in
law from his helpless compliance. But the protest remained
without effect, of course. One half of the digging license was
henceforth paid to the Free State Government, and 1o per cent.
of the gross revenue to the committee.

So things went on till the British annexation. The Free State
had long ago appointed, October 6th, 1870, Mr. Trutter as their
civil commissioner and magistrate. This gentleman moved from
Pniel to Dutoitspan when the rush took place, and very satis-
factorily he administered a rough-and-ready sort of justice. That
he was enabled to do so is a legitimate boast of the diggers, for
the police at his disposal were corrupt and incapable to a degree
of which the magistrate himself bitterly complained. They were
the best joke of the diggings.

On October 27th, 1871, Sir H. Barkly published the series of
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proclamations already referred to. Of them, the one concerning
our present subject is No. 71. The text of this is given in the
Appendix, but I shall briefly recapitulate its tenor.

Articles 1 to 23 refer to diamond diggings open, or to be opened,
upon crown lands in West Griqualand, in which there is always
a reservation of the minerals. None of these clauses apply to
the four dry diggings, and I shall not dwell on them,

Articles 23 to zg refer to lands which, though not crown lands,
are held upon a tenure reserving the right of minerals. In such
cases the proprietor shall be invited to come to terms with Her
Majesty’s High Commissioner as to the compensation due to him
for injury to his farm caused by the diamond digging. If such
proprietor shall prefer it, he may treat with the High Commis-
sioner for the sale outright of his lands, the price to be calculated
on the basis of an agricultural farm only, and the value of the
diamonds shall not be taken in anywise into consideration in
estimating the value of the said lands. I am not aware that an
acre of West Griqualand comes under this rule.

Article 29 contains the pith of our matter :—

“ Whenever diamond diggings shall have been already opened
within the said territory, to the extent hereinafter defined upon
such lands as hereinafter mentioned, and whenever diamonds shall
be discovered within the said territory, upon any lands the pro-
perty of any private person, the title to which land is not subject
to any reservation of precious stones or minerals, and such private
person shall desire to establish diamond diggings on such pro-
perty, and shall have sold, or let, or given license to work mining
or digging claims on such property, exceeding in number twenty-
four such claims, or to search for diamonds on such property, over
a surface, or surfaces, to the extent of twenty thousand square
feet in all, or upwards, and claims or licenses in each case to be
worked by any number of persons exceeding seventy in all; or
wherever in the vicinity of any claims worked on such private
property as aforesaid a population shall be settled for the time
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being of upwards of one hundred persons, the place where such
claims or such licenses shall be worked or shall lie to be worked,
shall be deemed to be a public diamond field, and may be pro-
claimed and defined as such in like manner as if the same were
on crown land. In every such case the regulations hereinbefore
contained relating to the duties of inspector, and the carrying out
and enforcing regulations for the order and good government of
such fields, shall be deemed to apply in like manner as if the
same were situate on crown lands, save that the amount of license
money, rent, or royalty to be paid for each claim shall be fixed
by the owner of such property as aforesaid whereon such diamond
field shall be situate, not being less upon each claim of nine
hundred square feet, or in proportion to the superficial extent of
the claim, not being less than would be leviable on the same
extent if each claim were nine hundred square feet in dimension,
than the amount of monthly license duty, royalty, or rent here-
inbefore provided in respect of claims upon crown lands,* and
the license moneys, royalties, or rents payable by the miners or
diggers entitled to work any claim therein shall be accounted for
monthly by the Civil Commissioner of the division to the owner
of the property whereon such diamond field is situate ; and the
balance of such license moneys, royalties, or rents, after deducting
therefrom the proportion of ten pounds for every hundred pounds
thereof, or in the like proportion at the least, and such further
sum, if any, as may be necessary to defray the public expenditure
in respect of the establishment necessary for the maintenance of
order and good government at such diamond field, shall be paid
to such owner of such property as aforesaid whereon such diamond
field shall be situate ; provided also that no rules or regulations
passed, or made, or to be passéd, or made by any such public
meeting of miners as aforesaid shall be valid which shall affect

* Five shillings for a party of three. Ten shillings for four, five, and
six hands, Two shillings each for all above this number, whether black or
white,
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the rights of such proprietor, or define the compensation which
shall be made to him for interference with any of his rights as
such proprietor without his express concurrence in such rules,
either in person or through his lawful attorney thereunto autho-

rised.
“God save the Queen !”

The diggings of Dutoitspan, Bultfontein, New Rush, and Old
de Beer's, all come under this clause. They are situate on private
property, held without reservation of minerals. There are more
than twenty-four claims working on them, and more than a hun-
dred persons assembled in the vicinity. Upon the evidence of
these facts, the Commissioners made it one of their earliest pro-
ceedings to declare the four diggings “ open and public.” It was,
of course, an arbitrary stretch of power on Sir H. Barkly’s part,
to withdraw from the landowner’s control just those strips of his
property which were worth confiscating. The Free State had, at
least, been logical. It claimed a4 minerals, and declared them
open for any one to dig anywhere, ignoring the proprietor. The
English proclamation is more specious. It carefully abstains
from disputing the landlord’s right when such has not been
reserved in the original grant. He s allowed the greatest freedom
for the future to do what he pleases about mines hereafter to be
discovered, which may or may not exist. But, in so far as con-
cerns the actual diggings, or mines, now known and worked,
these shall be held public, on the strength of the landowner’s
“ concurrence” in a rush. We have seen how Dutoit “ con-
curred ” at Dorstfontein. I have described the manner of Mr.
Webb's acquiescence on Bultfontein. But thus did Proclamation
No. 71 lay down the law, and sanguine landowners rejoiced never-
theless ; for, hard though the case might be, they were not exacting.
Only a2 compromise was asked, and it seemed not unreasonable,
that offered in No. 71.

The landowner, however, soon began to find that considerable

H
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indirect loss accrued by the removal of the licensing power from
his hands to those of the Government. It cannot, I fear, be
denied that the officials sent up to West Griqualand were
selected with no single eye to efficiency. Several of them were
members of the House of Assembly, and all these belonged,
curiously enough, to the opposition party, the Anti-responsibles.
It is not less worthy of note that a special condition of their
appointment was resignation of their seat in parliament. The
constituencies, suddenly bereft, all returned Government sup-
porters. An incident so very satisfactory to the governor could
not fail to attract notice. '

It was early discovered by the landowners that an unaccount-
able reduction was taking place in the grazing and water licenses.
These formerly made up a large proportion of the revenue.
There are thousands of sheep and oxen always feeding round the
camp, each of which ought to pay for its scanty grass. Sheep
cost three pence the half dozen, per month, oxen threepence each.
These sums were easily collected as long as the proprietor himself
issued digging licenses. When the man came to pay for working
diamonds, he was always asked what cattle he owned, nor was
it easy to deceive the agent. But, by the new system, there is no
hold at all, no opportunity of identifying the fraudulent. Pro-
bably not more than half the cattle feeding at Dutoitspan pay for
their grass at present. It is much the same with water. The
proprietors had sunk many wells, for which they sold the licenses at
one shilling a month, which entitled the subscriber to two buckets,
filled and carried by himself. The revenue from these has un-
accountably fallen off, and so great is the crowd morning and
evening it is impossible to supervise at the well-mouth, except in
those cases where the magistrate has appointed a receiver. I
may mention here that besides the public wells, there are many
private enterprises of the sort, which charge subscribers 4s. per
month, one half of which ought to be paid over at the proprietor’s
office, Cattle drink at the dams, paying the same license as for
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grazing. Endless are the rows that take place upon this subject,
between dam keepers and fraudulent persons,

Many men holding a digger’s license have asserted their right
to sink a well upon their claim without any payment to pro-
prietors. Mr. Fry has prosecuted no less than thirteen of these,
and obtained a conviction, since my departure. It is plain that
a license to dig diamonds does not carry the permission to dig a
well. Water is the scarcest and most valuable of all nature’s gifts
in South Africa.

In a statement of grievances sent by Mr. Webb to Sir H.
Barkly last May, I believe that he estimates the loss of the
London and South African Exploration Company from water dues
alone at £z250. The immediate cause of this is the withdrawal
of the digging licenses from his office and control.

Whatever were the efficiency of the inspectors, they are over-
worked ; or rather, perhaps, the calls on them are so irregular,
they are not able to leave the office for a proper superintendence
of the claims. In former times, the proprietors employed Mr.
Palgrave, the traveller, at a salary of 300 a year—a very con-
siderable sum indeed this, out yonder—to walk about the dig-~
gings and see that each party working had a license. This active
life, not ‘without occasional excitement, was very well liked by
Mr. Palgrave, and clever indeed must the rogue have been who
could cheat him. So important did Mr. Webb hold it that the
claims should be jealously watched. But not one effort to check
fraudulent digging was made between the English annexation
and February 24th of this year; when, on a Saturday afternoon,
three parties who had never paid a shilling license were captured
within twenty yards of Bultfontein House. All of these had been
energetically digging for months in sight of our windows. On
Sunday there was a general flitting, there and at Dutoitspan ; but,
from the tenor of Mr. Webb’s petition, referred to above, I
gather that no second raszzia has been attempted. Twice has
Mr. Webb engaged a competent person, at his own expense, to

H 2
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fill Mr. Palgrave's former office, and twice have the Commissioners
peremptorily refused him leave to demand a show of licenses ;—
without which authority the poor man would be driven out of the
diggings. On what ground they base this refusal has not been
stated. Meanwhile, the taking out of a license is not at all
compulsory. It is creditable to the digger character that so many
fulfil the form. .

Nothing appears to be more firmly established by the clause of
Proclamation 71 lately cited, than the right of proprietors, therein
described, to raise their license fee. This was so fully compre-
hended by the Commissioners on their first arrival, that they
expressed thanks to Mr. Webb for his moderation in abstaining.
I transcribe the letter referred to. It is from Captain Rorke,
Inspector of Dutoitspan,

“ Inspector’s Office, Dutoitspan, 19th November, 1871.
“S1R,—I have the honour to transmit for your information the following
extract from my instructions received from her Majesty’s Commissioners :—
¢« Mr. Webb, the proprietor, I think, contemplates raising the rate of licenses
on his lands. This he has power to do ; but as he wisely concurs in the view
which I have expressed to him, that a sudden change would be unadvisable as
regards existing licenses, I wish it to be understood, as between the owner,
the Government, and the diggers, that the acceptance by Mr. Webh of the old
rates for a time is not a bar to future increase, if it should be deemed prudent
to make one.’
I have the honour to be, Sir, your most obedient servant,
’ (Signed) *RIcHARD F. RORKE,
 Inspector, Pniel District.
“ H, B. Webb, Esq., Bultfontein.”

But the views of the Commissioners subsequently changed.
As no one during my stay dreamed of such confiscation as is now
threatened, the matter did not come to an actual demand on Mr.
Webb's part. On the admission of all parties, that gentleman
has behaved with the greatest moderation and generosity. He
has not exercised the full authority given him ; but upon several
occasions, in friendly converse with the Commissioners, this
matter of raising the license fee was spoken of. They all
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earnestly declared that such a proceeding could not be sanctioned,
whatever were the law. At that time little was said ; but I sup-
pose that the recent action of the Commissioners has brought the
point to trial. Should any disastrous results ensue, they will be
owing, in great part, to the astounding imprudence of Captain
Rorke, who in December, 1871, published the following
notice :—

“NOTICE.

*¢ Notice is hereby given that the Inspectors and Sub-inspectors have in-
structions to receive the Government rates for diggers’ licenses, and no other
or greater rates.

'« By order,
(Signed)  ‘‘R. FORRESTER RORKE,
¢ Inspector of Claims.

¢ Office of Inspector of Claims, Dutoitspan,
s 26tk December, 1871,

He had already acted upon the letter of this announcement.
" Confusing the terms of Proclamation 71, the Dutoitspan inspector
had issued many licenses for a party of three at 5s., contrary to
the clause which declares that private owners, on whose land there
i5 no mineral reservation, shall fix the amount, which the owners
of Dutoitspan and Bultfontein had already done—1os. per month.
Although this notice was promptly rescinded by the Commis-
sioners, it did not fail to produce a stirring effect upon the diggers.

It is enjoined that the inspectors shall make a monthly settle-
ment of their accounts with the Civil Commissioner of their
district, He, in his turn, shall hand over to the proprietors what
remains of the collection, after 10 per cent., or more, have been
subtracted for the necessary expenses. The annexation took
place in November. Through December, January, and February
the several prpprietors impatiently waited for their first report.
But it was not until March sth that Mr. Fry could obtain any
statement of accounts, and the actual cash did not reach him till
six weeks after. Four months behindhand were the inspectors.
One of them, indeed, was dismissed at that date, so unintelligible
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did his statement appear. Surely, those long-suffering gentlemen,
the landowners, have a right to better usage.

When, on March sth, it was announced to Mr. Fry that a con-
siderable proportion of the collections was so far rectified as to be
ready for distribution, but one half was offered to him. This, Mr.
Giddy stated, should be considered as an instalment, It was as
yet too early to judge what proportion of the revenue would ulti-
mately be demanded for expenses. On such terms Mr. Fry
received the half, but mof until the middle of April. 1 should
much have liked to see my good friend’s face when it was notified
to him, still a month later, that the Commissioners proposed to
pocket the remaining 5o per cent. of the license money for
their expenses.

The Free State never threatened more cruel terms. The esti-
mate of charges to fall upon the London and South African
Exploration Company (Dutoitspan) and the Hopetown Diamond
Company (Bultfontein) is as follows :—

Municipal policeand gaols . . . . . (2500
Magistrates’ and clerks’ salaries . . . . 602
Claim Inspectors’ department . . § ¥ ;1o
_Rent of public offices . . 3 : : . 540
Total charges for the year . . £4.350

I have not the pleasure to hold a share in either of these enter-
prises. Had I the smallest interest in them, knowing what I
know, this calm proposal would certainly irritate me to strong
language. It will be observed that the entire expenses of govern-
ing the camps, and not the camps only, but one-third at least of
all West Griqualand, is thrown upon the purchasers of Dutoitspan,
Bultfontein, and Vooruitzicht (New Rush and Old de Beers).
For the latter Company is, I presume, assessed at a still higher
rate than the two former,

Let us take two arguments to see how this rule works :—The
new annedation is divided into three districts, or magistracies,
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Pniel, with which we are concerned, Klipdrift, and Griquatown.
Inboth of these latter there are diggings, with the necessary inspec-
tors, police, and so on. I wonder what percentage these small
river washings would have to pay under the system which mulcts
the dry diggings one half. Were the entire sum of license money
confiscated, it could not be sufficient to pay expenses. The
deficit, I must suppose, is paid from the general revenue. By the
dry digging precedent absolutely nothing is left to the landowner.
He was just 40 per cent. better off under the Free State. Does
not this show how absurdly unjust is the new rule?

Let us take another argument, If it be the landowner's charge
to pay the expense of keeping order on the fields, it will be
equally his just charge to pay for the restoration of order when
disturbed. Let us suppose that the New Rush riots, hereafter to
be detailed, had reached so dangerous a head that troops must
be sent from Capetown. Rumour says that this measure was
seriously contemplated at the first news. The cost of forwarding
six hundred men and two pieces of artillery would not be less
than 100,000, perhaps much more. Shall the proprietors pay
that also? They would rather leave their ungrateful farms to
become a howling waste. In discourse with Sir H. Barkly this
reductio ad absurdum appeared to strike him; but when, encou-
raged by the small success, I used it to Lord Kimberley, that
gentleman replied with emphasis, “ The country should pay every
farthing we could squeeze of it.” I replied that it was not the
question whether the country of Griqualand West should pay, but
whether #ree little farms, one two hundred thousandth part of its
area, should pay. In point of fact, all the landowners could
think of asking is, that the cost of preserving order shall fall upon
the territory, not on their two dozen acres of diamond property.
Lord Kimberley'’s answer to me admitted the very question at
issue,

But it is an avowed principle of the Cape Assembly that if “a
company be rich enough,” that is sufficient reason for taxing it as
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ar as it will bear. I refer the curious reader to a debate upon a
certain petition addressed to the Assembly by the representatives
of the Cape Copper Mining Company, May 7th of this year. It
appears that the policy of Government towards that association is
exactly similar to its conduct in West Griqualand. It charges to
the Cape Copper Company all the police, gaols, salaries, rents,
and other costs of government in their mining settlements of
Namaqualand. These things the Company has borne. But it is
now proposed, executed long before this, that a customs station
shall be made at Port Nolloth, where the ore is shipped, and a
proper officer appointed. The petition simply prayed that the
expense of building the custom-house, the residence for this man,
and his salary, should not fall on the shoulders of the Company.
In vain; the wretched shareholders, who, be it remembered, are
about to pay the dues this officer will collect, have every jot of
the burden thrust upon them, as the schoolboy once had to pay a
shilling for the rod used to flog him, In the debate, fully reported
by the Cape Argus, under date of May 16th, there is only one
argument used—the Company is rich enough, and it must be made
to pay. Not an attempt to justify the tax.

Similar is the case of West Griqualand, only dlﬁ'enng in one
point. The Cape Copper Company has actually invited, and
does employ, the throng of persons who require a large police
establishment ; whilst the landowners of whom I speak neither
invited nor want the men who “rushed ” their ground. Govern-
ment now invites them, and yet would tax the suffering proprietor
to keep the swarm in order. Every reader will understand that
landowners wish to work their own soil, to get the diamonds them-
selves. This they cannot do, or could not until quite recently. I
know two brothers who took £ 40,000 between them from New
Rush. For this sum they paid the proprietors ten months’
license, amounting to 48! Isit not probable that Mr, Perkins,
the manager, would have preferred the diamonds these gentlemen
carried away ?



HISTORY OF THE DIAMOND FIELDS. 105

It is quite evident that if any such charge as 50 per cent. is to
be made at the present rate of license, that rate must be increased
immediately. Before this time it is likely that such a step has
been taken by Mr. Webb. Serious results may follow; but, if
they should do so, the Government will have but itself to blame.
There was a great unwillingness in Mr. Webb's mind, as I can
testify, to raise the fee. If he has done so, it is but in self-defence
against an outrageous exaction, I should add, that the general
revenue of West Griqualand, besides that accruing from diamond
farms, was estimated to me by the Colonial Secretary at £ 20,000
per annum. From this source, or from an equitable system of
rating, the expenses of Government should be discharged. The
diggers pay not a single tax, not a single rate. They pay not
even rent for the land they live on, and ruin with sorting. Every
expense, every tax, is charged, systematically, upon the land-
owner.



CHAPTER VII.
DUTOITSPAN.

Back from Pniel to the Dry Diggings—The road—The pebbles—Job’s Can-
teen—The Halfway House Canteen—The fliess—Busy road—First glimpse
of New Rush—The roads, the tents, the sortings, the claims, the canteens,
the market square, the mess—Old de Beers—A hedge of carcases—
Dutoitspan—Benning and Martin’s—Order and routine in that hostelry—
Luncheon—Prices.

Monday, November 20, 1871.

THIS morning we left Pniel on the “back track.” Dutoitspan,

New Rush, and the other dry diggings—which are at this
time the real diamond fields—lie twenty-four miles to the south-
ward. By so much had we been carried beyond our goal. Two
public carts per diem ply between Dutoitspan and the river.
They take five hours, or about that space, to do the dis-
tance, and charge 15s. for a seat, with no particular regulations
touching baggage, or, for that matter, aught else. A most dreary
vehicle was that in which I took my place. Paintless, coated
with mud, ripped and split and bound up with thongs. Its
springs enswathed in hide. Its rusty tilt in ribbands. With
harness of rope and leather and raw skin, all intermixed, knotted
together. The four plump mules inspanned looked round at it
and us with plain contempt. I clambered to a broken seat—
crack went whip and harness at the same time. Descended the
driver swearing. Jardine looked on with smiles. String was
produced, yards of it, and a thong called refm—spelling not
guaranteed. With cunning twists and doubles the reel of cord
gradually wound itself away. Swearing, the driver climbed in
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again. We went on our way, pursued by the landlord’s thoughtful
smile. What could he mean by that amiable contortion ?

The road from Pniel to Dutoitspan was, at that time, the most
stupendous and awful of Nature's works. In many lands have I
marvelled to remark by what simple means she can produce the
most astonishing effects. More than had been usual was I
impressed with the idea that moming, I should take it that
Nature intended to startle up the traveller's mind, that he might
come upon the marvels beyond with an eye raging in excitement ;
a mind and body stimulated to the verge of phrensy. How
does she effect this? With mighty views far-stretching, with Alps
up-piled, roaring cascades? Not at all. Doth she conduct the
visitor through gloomy clefts, thrilling him in horrid gloom,
causing his hair to rise in deadly fear? Not so. Perhaps (you
think) volcanic fires burst forth beneath his feet, sulphurous
fumes ascend, the living air burns ghastly green. It is not thus.
So do poor human beings conceive the means of stirring terror
and alarm. The grand effects of nature are of purer birth;
simpler that machinery which has so direful power. Stunned,

 bewildered, parched, the traveller arrives at his destination, but
by no gross and brutal means is he thus reduced. I will tell you
with what tools our great mother works to win her object, and in
the hearing breathe you a humble sigh for your own poverty of
imagination. The agent she employs is—pebbles —just that, no
more. How beautiful, how suggestive is this fact! Pebbles!
They are found everywhere, and no one ever yet shuddered at
sight of them—unless in the hand of some ruddy youth, whose
name may be what you will, but whose heart and craft are those
of David. But oh, oh, oh! ye who have despised the lowly
pebble, go ye to the Dutoitspan road, and see, and feel, and
tremble, and believe. What might of pain and terror lies in the
smooth, round product of the brook! I do protest those stones
seem gifted with prehensile power. It is not only that one
runneth over them, and grindeth past them, and plungeth madly



108 70 THE CAPE FOR DIAJMONDS.

in the holes that they have left. They do indeed appear to grasp
the quivering wheel with granite hands, and shake and toss it.
Actually, in all the seriousness that memory of bruise can give, I
do allege these &/igs to be a thing for downright dread. We have
no notion of such travelling in England nor in America. I have
used a “corduroy road,” and that is bad enough ; but it lacks the
peculiar agony of unseen hands, which struggle to rend you piece-
meal. Easily enough can one account for “ things,” and there
are those to whom a mere explanation of this sort is equivalent
to half a remedy:—Of course, the wheel gets in between two
pebbles bedded in the earth, lying at an angle towards each other,
the mules drag it out, and in dragging wrench it this way and
that, Such an accident ought to occur, in a less degree, on very,
very rough roads of England. It never does, because no Eng-
lish vehicle would stand the strain, and no English driver would
be mad enough to test it. At the Cape, as I have told you, men
know the quality of their metal, and count to a feather weight
what it will bear. The one extravagance of your boer is his cart
—the one honest article of Cape trade is this; other imports
may be cheap, nasty, and unsound to any extent, the cart must
be perfection. - If it be not, the swindle is discovered, of neces-
sity, within very few hours, and is never forgiven. The boer will
risk his health with poisonous groceries, stores, and liquors, he
will wear with equanimity shirts that rip and come to pieces; but
he will not risk his neck, On that line he puts his foot, and so
the pebbles of the Dutoitspan road are possible, because Cape
carts are marvels of honest work, and will bear to plunge amongst
them,

The agonies this torment can produce cease towards the
middle of your journey. Immediately round Pniel the ground is
of a dense red sand, very deep, and most trying to the cattle.
It bears a scanty growth of acacia, mere bush, but rich in thorns.
Cape cotton flourishes here and there; bulbous plants are
frequent, but none of them yet in flower. After mounting the
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slope, traversing the table-land, and risking one’s neck in the
further descent, the red sand vanishes, and the eternal plains
ensue. Across them cuts a very broad track, mud coloured,
broken with wheel marks—the road to the fields! About a
mile beyond Pniel, in a hollow, stands the famed canteen belong-
ing to “Job.” It is a tent most roughly shaped. Job made
it himself, I believe, and he is not equal to the other patriarch,
apparently, in tent-making. The pole and wood-work are mere
branches of a tree ; the furniture is a plank, resting on two
barrels; barrels and roots are set around for seats. In a sim-
plicity that does credit to his heart, Job exposes his sleeping
accommodation to public criticism in the shape of half-a-dozen
sacks and an old kaross of sheep-skin. This exhibition is evi-
dently looked upon as a hospitable intent on the landlord’s part,
for one of his guests is always taking his ease upon the inn
bed. What further justification there may be for that placard
outside, bearing “ Hotel ” in such strong, but rudimentary, cha-
racters, is not visible. We alighted, of course; it is de rgle.
Three or four carts stood by the door, and a saddle horse or
two. Job was full of work, stripped to his jersey. At the bar
stood a fat man drinking loudly. “Sir,” said he to me, “I
come from the toy-shop of the world, damme!” T expressed
surprise. “Ah, you may well say that! Here I am, and I
come,” &c. This he repeated till my driver had settled that
little question of fishing-lines with which he had justified to him-
self the call. The fat man got no further. What he meant I
leave to your ingenuity in guessing.

We drove away along the mud-coloured road, crossing several
sloots, or rain channels, of unusual depth, but so worn down by
traffic as to be not a bit dangerous. The road was lined with
bones and half-dry carcases. Here is the animal world’s Gehenna.
Always take for granted in the scenery of the diamond fields a hedge
of bones, and horns, and rotting bodies, along each side the path.
Next call was at the Halfway-House Canteen. This is a canvas
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dwelling also, but of handsome proportions. The active landlady
was very full of indignation against a rival, who had bought the
“pitch” over her husband’s head, and given him notice to quit.
Whilst regaling us with sardines and sauce of house-lies, she
dilated on that most ridiculous of rights called the “squatter’s,”
to my great amusement ; it was some weeks before the ravings of
such-like advocates ceased to divert an unprejudiced observer, but
every joke grows wearisome with too much iteration. However,
I was pleased to find one person enthusiastic on the subject of
the annexation. By the earnest deliberations, anxious councils,
and strenuous final action of Foreign Secretaries, high commis-
sioners, ' governors, and lawyers, worthy Mrs. Cogan secured
another month for removing. The process of ejectment had to
be gone through again in an English court not yet opened.

Here I must speak of the flies, for at this moment they began
to put us in terror of our lives. The canvas walls were black
beneath their hosts. Dishes and drink choked with them. They
actually bit our flesh and drained our mortal juices. If we
retaliated, it was an involuntary act. I say this, because perhaps
a society may be instituted for exacting justice for the * poor
martyred flies.” The horror of illness was more than doubled by
this plague. We, hale men, grew sick with the tease and nausea
of them. What must poor sick fellows have suffered ?

The nearer we drew to our journey’s end, the more busy be-
came the road. Carts passed every five minutes, many of them
handsome vehicles, and handsomely horsed. Empty waggons
lumbered by, on the homeward journey. There was no chaff,
Passers by paid no more attention to each other than in London
streets. Yet many of them were colonial born, arrived within
very few' weeks from some distant farm, where a strange face is
the rarest of all chances. So quick is a man’s education to self-
dependence in a prosperous and democratic community.

On a sudden the driver pointed with his whip—* New Rush ! ”
he said calmly, and flecked the wheeler's neck, We looked out
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in great excitement. Far off, on a low swell that reached our
horizon, appeared a broken crest, faintly white against the sky.
No towers or pinnacles, such as one dreams of in a fairy city.
Only a white sheen of tents along the ridge. A few yards more
the sight was lost, behind a dip in the plain apparently so level.
Another rise, and it was seen again, defined more clearly. So on,
lost and regained alternately, with every glimpse more dingy and
more broken, until the pale grey mounds of “sorted stuff” came
into view. Then lonely little camps occurred, consisting perhaps
of a family waggon with two or three gipsy tents around, and little
heaps of whitey soil ; the whole encircled with a six inch ditch,
and a fence, may be, of thorns. These are mostly occupied by
boers, who carry their stuff home for wives and children to
“sort,” Further on are more pretentious dwellings, houses of
canvas stretched on wooden frame ‘work, with neat windows cut
in them, bound with coloured braid or ribbands round the edge.
Many of them stand upon a pavement of nodules thrown from the
sieve, about the size of marbles or under; it is not very rare to
pick up a diamond under one’s feet on these platforms. The
mounds of “sortings” are now close by, thronged with busy
men, black and white. Our road, however, is still the veldt.
Wherever no tent stands, nor hole is dug, nor heap of sand con-
ceals the soil, the thin dry grass appears, with trefoil leaves of
cassia, and vetch-like golden flowers. It is thus even in the
busiest street, where houses are of wood or metal. One never
can forget that all this great town has no longer history than of
three months, nor expects to exist for twelve months more,
Ruins it has in plenty, however; poor old broken -tents, rusted
and rotted sieves, holes abandoned. At every step one kicks
aside the bones of oxen. Vile smells assail the nose. An utter
recklessness of decency is one of those camp features which most
speedily impress the visitor. '

Through the straggling purlieus of the place we trot with crack
of whip and warning shout. The roadway swarms with naked
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Kaffir and brawny white man, Dressed in corduroy or shoddy,
high-booted, bare as to arms and breast, with beard of any length
upon their chins, girt with a butcher’s knife on belt of leather—
one could not readily believe that amongst these bronzed fellows
might be found creditable representatives of every profession.
The roadway grows snowy white. Our wheels sink in * diamon-
diferous sand,” brought from a depth of fifty feet. Piled up on
either hand, it narrows the road to the last inch. We seem to be
in a “cutting,” ten feet deep. Above us on each side, the sieves
are endlessly at work, throwing a cloud of poisonous dust
upon the wind. Screened from the merciless sun by an old
umbrella, sits the master of the claim, “sorting.” His arm goes
regularly to and fro. Our view is bounded by the close horizon
of these artificial hills, save, here and there, the mound falls back
to give a “ canteen” place for plying trade. The work of diamond
digging is all going on within ten yards of us. The * claims,”
the pits whence comes the “stuff,” lie on the right, shielded by
the barrier of their own produce. The treasure-bearing sand is
borne past us each moment, in screaming bullock dray, and mule
cart, and sack and bucket of the Kaffir. It goes to those solitary
tents outside. The vehicles are pushed half up the hill to let us
by. We approach the business quarter. Banks lower. The
excavated road becomes a street. Wooden houses show them-
selves, all hung about with miscellaneous goods. Broadcloth
and snowy puggaries are seen. Thicker and thicker stand the
tents, closer presses the throng. A din of shouts and laughter
fills the air. We pass large drinking shops full of people ; negroes
go by in merry gangs. One stares amazed at such a crush of
dwellings, such a busy, noisy host. One more sharp turn, and
the market square opens before us, with Main Street on the right.

An anti-climax ridiculous. Brimful with astonishment, one
reaches this point of view, and all the wonder disappears. It
was the confusion, the “jam,” of dwellings that so amazed usnew-
comers. Marketsquare and Main Street are as regular as mathe-
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matics can make them. The former is an immense expanse, set
round with buildings, wooden, metal, and canvas. Great gaps
intervene amongst them, for the instinct of trade does not approve
the situation chosen for its centre. Main Street is the favourite
site. Here are great warehouses one story high, pretty frame
tents of “diamond koopers,” neat canteens, and luncheon bars.
There are glass windows in abundance set in the walls of plank
and iron ; well-dressed people form one half the crowd ; the street
is‘thronged with passenger carts, many of them really handsome
vehicles, with fine horses. Perhaps all this fixed order and
arrangement is more justly marvellous than the pell-mell outside ;
but it does not so much impress the visitor. The oldest of these
big stores has not three months’ existence yet, but the blistering
sun and grinding dust of Africa have given them an ancient rusty
look. There is little of the “camp” visible as one glances up
and down the street; but behind, within arms’ length of their
neat back windows, the jumble of tent, and hole,and Kaffir shed,
and cart, and tethered horse, and rubbish heap, spreads out again,
At the upper end those white mounds bar the view, with the
busy, seething population upon them and behind.

Dropping half our passengers, we drove on through such ano-
ther chaos as that already traversed, and through the veldt again,
with not a sign of diamond digging before us. On the left lies
Old de Beers, some three hundred yards away, bounded by a real
mountain chain of “siftings.” ‘Very few bushes are visible; but
carcasses and skeletons of oxen line the path. Mostly they lie
just in the shape they fell in, with limbs outtossed, and head
extended. Some have been picked clean by dog and bird, but
their bones still hang together ; others have dried up as they lay,
no one having taken the trouble to skin them ; the bones of some
are scattered in queer dissection, head and fore-quarters here, hind
legs and spine two yards away. Our noses give proof that the
waste of animal life has not yet ceased, nor are the scavengers
active.



14 70 THE CAPE FOR DIAMONDS.

A mile and a half beyond New Rush the driver raised his whip
again, and signalled out “ Dutoitspan,” another city of canvas, lying
low, and on that account all visible at once. To the right he pointed
out Bultfontein, on a swell that dipped over. The approaches of
Dutoitspan are more orderly than those of New Rush. There is,
indeed, in all that camp something of staid and decent which
befits the elder sister, though elder she be but by six months,
The diggings do not intrude upon the town ; the streets, and npt
the main street only, are broader, and more regular. Much of
this difference is owing, no doubt, to the excellent plan on which
Mr. Webb laid out the township, and much also to the wider
space at the squatter’s disposal. New Rush is desperately
cramped. The proprietors of that digging made efforts to lay
out a township called Gladstone, at a reasonable distance from
the claims, but tradesmen would not set up their tabernacle there;
they all crowded to one spot. The lay of the ground at Dutoits-
pan allowed them to follow their inclination to a great extent
with impunity, and Mr., Webb’s firmness and judgment effected
the rest. But it is also to be noticed that the appearance and
manners of our comrades at the “ Pan” differ from those preva-
lent at New Rush. Our Dutoitspan digger is comparatively
quiet and reserved ; neither fashion nor inclination, as a rule,
necessitates champagne for his morning beverage. He does not
often fight, blusters scarcely at all, and pursues the snug little
game in hand with an abiding recollection that the first object of
a digger should be to make a fortune, not to spend one. Perhaps
it will scarcely be needful to say after this that signs of poverty
are more frequent here than at the other digging, and that a
smaller per centage of the people are gentlemen by birth and
education,

As at New Rush, the extreme outskirts of the town are
occupied with waggons and solitary tents. These become
thicker set and larger. A flag-pole, with the representation
of a black horse, dominates them. Right in front are the hills
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of siftings, higher than those we had seen, and more fully occu-
pied with sorters. Tumning sharp round to the right by these,
one crosses a deep-worn sloot and enters the upper street. It
is of excellent width, bordered by neat wooden stores and
“frame houses.” Bultfontein opens out upon the right, a honey-
comb of holes, a labyrinth of mounds, rising to some elevation
over a valley dense with tents. On the left, above a slender
edging of shops, hangs the cliff of sorted sand. Further on, the
diamond-bearing stratum falls back. Passing several wide roads,
lined only with tents at present, but busy with plank and tool, we
reach the market square. This is a space handsome without
extravagance, surrounded with stores. I think there are but two
canvas houses in the square, and one of these, oddly enough,
belongs to Mr. Webb, the representative of the proprietors. All
the rest are plank, and not a vacant commer could be had
under a price of 420 the foot. Few of the traders there will
sell at twice the price. The Briton will say it is no great boast
for a capital, that its main streets should be lined with timber
houses ; but I have written former pages vainly, if the reader will
not understand that a timber house is just the most expensive
thing in all the country. Speedy warehousing for their goods, a
start before the rivals, and a roof to shelter customers, were the
objects these fore-freking tradesmen had in view. They could not
wait, they cannot wait now, for bricks to be made, house built
and seasoned. At any cost they got up timber dwellings from
the Eastern Province, and never since have they found time to
plan a house of brick.

The cart eonveyed us along the main street just past the square,
and set us down at a hostelry far-famed wherever news of our
great treasure fields has spread. At Benning and Martin's we
descended. This is an edifice with lofty gable end of wood
fronting the street. We entered a spacious room, in which were
active preparations visible for fixing a billiard table. Passing
through, one perceived the meaner finishing concealed with such

12
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magnificence in front. A really handsome apartment, so far as
dimensions go, is the dining-room of Benning and Martin's
Forty feet long I should take it to be, and thirty wide. The
roof, of corrugated iron, hangs quite five-and-twenty feet over
one’s head. But the partitions, alas! are of green baize, no
statelier. material. Three frame doors, woefully tattered, give
entrance to the bedrooms on either side. Down the middle is
a long rough table, which never knew the decency of a cloth;
forms border it all down its length. Here, at breakfast, dinner,
and tea assemble the jewnesse dorée of Dutoitspan, a motley but
good-humoured concourse. A michée of duchesses could never
show such gems as the guests of this table always carry in their
pockets. Down each side of the broad room are placed iron
bedsteads, rarely untenanted by day, and sometimes doubly filled
at night ; but the private rooms lie beyond the green-baize walls.
They are just big enough to hold two beds, with space to turn
between. Washhand-stand or glass or luxuries of any kind we
do not boast. Washing must be done cwram publico, in the open
camp behind. Other operations of the toilet you may manage
with heaven's assistance, for there is no help in man at Benning
and Martin’s,

It was the luncheon hour, and from every comer of the camp
men hurried up. Feeling as nearly lonesome as an old traveller
can, I stood by the outer door and watched the crowd. Up the
broad street was a range of stores, larger than those at New Rush.
QOut in the roadway their goods were piled, in a manner that told
well for the public honesty. It would be waste of time to catalogue
the articles exposed. Suffice it, there are but two shopkeepers in
all the town who even affect a speciality : these are a watchmaker
and a bookseller, or rather library keeper. But the watchmaker is
one of our preachers and also deals in cutlery, while the librarian
sells all things beneath the sum, including fruit and eggs. The
larger tradesmen possess the utmost universality of stocks, and
some of them defy the customer to pose them, so far as necessaries



DUTOITSPAN. 117

of dress, food, drink, and shelter go. At this end of the town
your view is bounded by a tumultuous crowd of tents, and the
little mountain range of sortings over all. In the other direction
are more large warehouses, and the street ends abruptly in the
open veldt, for the tent-dwelling population clings close to the
digging from which the roadway trends further and further on this
side. A blazing sun poured its whitest and strongest light upon
the scene. The footsteps of the ceaseless crowd, the trampling
of horses and the whirl of wheels, threw up the sand in clouds of
finest dust ; a noise of eager voices and loud laughter filled one’s
ears ; and over all the shrill Kaffir shouts predominated.

Thicker and thicker pressed the hungry diggers past me. Not
all in search of luncheon, for some came to drink, some to keep
appointments, and some to show a friend their “luck.” Suddenly
in the crowd I saw H. H. How many hundreds of good fellows
about the globe will recognise those initials, though I tell them
that the gentleman had discarded yachting button and sealskin
coat alike, and wore never a diamond in ring or collar stud. His
good red face was browner, and his hair had grown more prema-
turely grey. But the old happy laugh was in his eyes, and his
voice had still the quick and eager ring. Picturesquely dressed,
of course, he was, in a suit of grey, belted round the waist, and
a snow-white ostrich feather falling down his neck. I seized
him by the shoulder, he turned and stood agape. Five minutes
after we had drank the wassail cup, and I was presented to more
good fellows than my eye could recognise in after time, or my
memory could bear the names of.

At luncheon Benning and Martin’s dining-table is more amusing
to view than at any other meal. The diggers come there straight
from their work, never pausing to wash. Some have been actually
engaged in the claim, and make their appearance with sleeves
rolled up and hands begrimed. Others are from the sorting-table,
and show themselves with faces white and bloodshot eyes. Nearly
all the “working” men are badly scarred on hands and arms.
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The slightest scratch will fester when the poisonous limey sand
gets into it. There is no order or precedence, but great good-
nature rules. I never saw a quarrel, though such matters happen
sometimes, of course. Those whose notions of a * digging ” are
taken only from sketches of Australia and California, would be
much astonished could they get a momentary view of our table.
You will hear as good English there for the most part as any-
where in the world, and delivered with the true gentlemanly
accent. Noise enough and to spare there is, but of that pleasant
sort which youth, and the consciousness of success well-earned,
will amply excuse. Boers do not come here, and the poorer sort
take luncheon at their tents or in the claim. Diamond digging
is emphatically, up to this time, a *“gentleman’s digging.” Long
may it continue so.

The tariff of Benning and Martin’s for board and lodging is
125. 64. a day. Few residents sleep there, however, and the
charge for meals is 2s. 64. each. “Drinks” are 64., except
French brandy, which costs 3. more. Boer or native brandy is
only 34. Soda-water is made and largely consumed ; it costs gd.
A very favourite drink is gingerbeer, which is mixed with every
liquor. The native wine, called pontac, of a red grape, made
both sweet and dry, is much used ; it costs from 1s. to 2s5. a
bottle. The other Cape wines are' about the same price; they
seem to be wholesome enough, but unpalatable to a refined taste.
Experience, however, has convinced most working diggers that
all spirituous drinks whatever are injurious, and an unusual propor-
tion of them are teetotallers. Beer fetches zs. 64. a bottle, and
returns very small profit to the seller at that—or so, at least, 1
was solemnly assured by many parties, and I am inclined to
believe it. The price of articles as sold upon the market square
of Dutoitspan at this time I detail elsewhere.



CHAPTER VIII.

BULTFONTEIN AND ALEXANDERSFONTEIN.

A drive through Bultfontein—The purlieus of a camp—The poor man’s dig-
ging—A labyrinth of holes—Careless act of the inspectors—Alexanders-
fontein diggings thrown into Bultfontein—Alexandersfontein—The house
—Abundance of water on this property—Reputed diamond kopjes on
Alexandersfontein—Adventure of the bed, the baby, and the baize parti-
tion.

November 20, 1871.

HEN lunch was over I hired a cart for halfa-guinea, to

visit the neighbouring farms of Bultfontein and Alexanders-
fontein. Driving through the market square, I had further occa-
sion to admire the judgment which was shown in planning this
settlement of Dutoitspan. Across the bottom of the square runs
a street parallel to the main street above, not less broad, and con-
taining many creditable stores. At right angles to this, again, the
openings of future streets appear, the which, though empty now,
are preserved for occupation. Through the portals of one of
these we drove from the town. The valley that lies between
Dutoitspan and Bultfontein presented the appearance usual on
the outskirts of a camp. Tents, of the class “loose and dis-
orderly ” in general, were scattered over the slopes. Ox waggons,
used as houses, stood about. Here was a canteen of the lowest
sort, and there the fluttering ensign of a washerwoman. At some
distance on our left, the pan, which gives its name to all this
famous spot, was seen, in shape of a tiny puddle, Bultfontein
dam we passed in going, a considerable pool, strongly buttressed
on the hither side. Beneath the dam wall squatted a dozen or
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two of Hottentot women, screaming, laughing, singing, and beat-
ing time in all their exercises, with the shirts of some poor
Christian banged against a stone. Grotesquely indecent were
these persons, Turning round by the dam, between a solitary
grog shop and a brick-house unfinished, of no small pretension,
we entered the public digging of Bultfontein, which lies, indeed,
a bare three hundred yards from that of Dutoitspan.

I think I described this kopje in my last chapter as a honey-
comb of holes, a labyrinth of hillocks. It is so, indeed. At
Dutoitspan and New Rush you have some small sense of security
in keeping along the main roads. At Bultfontein nothing of the
sort ; it is a country of ambuscades and pitfalls. One road there
is right across the kopje, and another which parts at right angles
from “the House"” towards Dutoitspan ; but both of these are
perilous travelling. There seems to have been no manner of
order or scheme in digging here. Bultfontein, as its name denotes,
is a hill somewhat steeper than the common. On the very crown
stands the old farm-house, now greatly enlarged and beautified.
All the hillside is cut up, hollowed out, piled over, ploughed, in
fact, and harrowed, as by some monstrous engine undirected.
Here and there—1I speak now of the state of things visible,
November zo, 1871—at long intervals, a party of men, black for
the most part, might be seen at work. Some few holes had been
worked to adepth of 15 feet orso. But nine-tenths of the whole
area was just a troubled sea of sand, shallow trenches, heaped
banks, rough buttresses of stone, and deep pitfalls. There were
comparatively few claims working on the kopje at this time. The
wonderful treasures of New Rush had drawn great part of the
population thither. Bultfontein, also, had a larger proportion of
poor men on it than the other farms. It is emphatically called
“the poor man’s digging.” The finds, in favourable spots, are
very numerous, though stones run small. Claims fetch no large
sums, Kaffirs will work here at a lower wage than in the deep
and dangerous cuttings elsewhere, For these reasons Bultfontein
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digging has been a favourite with those colonial people of the
poorer class who have migrated to the fields. At very small cost
they can here obtain an excellent chance of making money,
though it be comparatively but a trifle.

Passing the farm-house, I followed a foad which led right across
the kopje. This road is the boundary line between Bultfontein
and Alexandersfontein farms. The Commissioners, by inad-
vertence probably, have included the diggings belonging to the
latter estate in those of the former, not being aware that they
had different owners—a mistake, I should think, which will cause
some little confusion when the license money comes to be divided
between the London and South African Exploration Company
and the Hopetown Diamond Company. At this time, however,
the amount to be collected from both was scarcely worth notice.
Perhaps one-fifth of the Bultfontein public field belongs to Alex-
andersfontein; but there were not more than sixty parties at work
on the whole kopje. After a steep descent between headlong
precipices — utterly unfenced—we drove into the veldt. The
country is as flat as your hand, with only ant-heaps for moun-
tains, and rain-sloots for rivers. Finding there were no other
diggings to be seen, I looked round Alexandersfontein farm and
returned. There is a very unusual promise of water on this pro-
perty ; two springs are already opened on it, and a large garden
laid out. Beyond a doubt, this will be a valuable piece of land
when a large population is permanently established on the fields.
At present the diggers are fed from a basis hundreds of miles
away. The Free State sends its sheep, and the Transvaal its
vegetables.  Alexandersfontein could grow anything, were its
watercourses opened. This operation is now rapidly proceeding.
Before I left, vegetables from hence were in the market. The
house is very unusually large, and has been carefully put in order
by the proprietors. A rent of /4300 a-year, without the use of
garden or farm, is demanded and will probably be obtained for it.

As regards the chances of another digging on this property, I
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should be very unwilling to give an opinion. The driver of my
cart, a serious but nearly unintelligible boer, told me he knew a
spot where diamonds lay on the surface, Others have told me
the same, but the majority of the diggers will not believe it. I
speak on this subject in the following chapter.

Returning to Dutoitspan I dined with H. H., at the common
table in Benning and Martin’s. My cwnvive on either hand was,
one, an ex-Captain of Dragoons; the other, son of one of our
richest English diamond merchants. Our host was supported by
a former subaltern of the r6th Lancers, and a late officer of the
Irish constabulary. A very pleasant meal it was, malgré fout; but
I soon went to my baize-walled chamber. In the night, a soft
round substance, wriggling in the pit of my stomach, on the
exterior, awoke me., Seized with alarm and astonishment, I
grasped the object rudely. A plaintive squall dispelled my
violence. Maternal anxiety responded in a drowsy question.
Lo! it was my landlord’s youngest son, who, slipping from the
domestic couch, had worked his way to my adjacent berth,
forcing a passage through the green-baize wall with a part of
his person never yet used by human creature for the purpose of
boring. I followed the directions called to me from the other
side, and pushed him back on the maternal bed, in the opposite
direction, head foremost.



CHAPTER IX.

THE MANNER OF DIGGING FOR DIAMONDS, WITH NOTES ON THE
PECULIARITIES OF THE GEMS FOUND AT NEW RUSH, DU-
TOITSPAN, AND BULTFONTEIN, RESPECTIVELY.

Size and situation of the four dry diggings—Proportion of diamondiferous
grovnd to the farms—Opening a new * rush "—Character of soils—
Manner of working—The riddling—The sorting—Chances of loss—
Incredible recklessness of diggers—Accidental discoveries—Cost of tools
—Sanitary effects on the digger—Other minerals and substances found in
digging—Mr. Dunn’s analysis of the siftings—Cape carbonate—Pecu-
liarities of each digging—Depth of claims—The roads of New Rush—
Great want of them at Dutoitspan and elsewhere—How it happened—
The principle of diamond mining discovered step by step—The deadlock
at Dutoitspan—OQOutside diggers begin to refuse right of way.

HERE are accounted four *“ dry diggings”:—New Rush, called
also the * Colesberg Kopje ” and “ New de Beers,” Old de
Beers, Dutoitspan, and Bultfontein. These all lie within a circuit
of three miles. The two former, New Rush and Old de Beers,
stand upon the same farm of Vooruitzicht, meaning Look For-
ward, The diggings here occupy, between them, a space of
20 te 25 acres. As I have said, no survey of the “ public fields”
has yet been made, nor beacons put up to define the area which
Government claims to be “open.” In a letter published by the
Times since my return, New Rush is estimated at 16 acres in
extent. I should not have thought it more than half this size.
Most certainly the current opinion of the fields put it at 10 acres.
But I think it probable the two kopjes of Vooruitzicht may
measure 22 or 23 acres between them; perhaps a little more,
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Of this area, however, not a little is but barely productive. People
who have paid hundreds of pounds for a quarter claim on the
outside roads of marvellous New Rush, would have done better
to “jump” a piece at Bultfontein. Those parts of the Kopje
from which have been dug out the wealth that passes for a pro-
verb, covers scarcely the space of Belgrave Square. But, taking
the extremest measurement that could be admitted, granting the
two Vooruitzicht diggings to be 3z acres in area, I wish to point
out before going further what proportion the * diamondiferous”
ground bears to the farm of which it forms a part.

Vooruitzicht, the farm, contains 17,000 acres, of which 3z, at
the utmost, yield diamonds.

Dutoitspan, the farm, contains 6,500 acres, of which 15, per-
haps, yield diamonds.

Bultfontein, the farm, contains about 9,000 acres, 8 of them
diamondiferous, inclusive of 14 to 2 acres belonging to Alexanders-
fontein, which farm has an area of 13,000 acres.

I have already stated that a circle of three miles diameter
would include them all, though from the extreme boundary of
Alexandersfontein to the utmost limit of Vooruitzicht would be at
least fifteen miles, and as much in the other diameter from the
southern border of Dutoitspan. It is thus seen, at a glance,
what a tiny morsel of each property has yet been proved to be
worth digging.

But let us carry the calculation a step further. The area of
Griqualand West, where alone may diamonds be said to be worked
at present, is at least 20,000 square miles, perhaps double this
figure—say 20,000, So many miles contain 12,800,000 acres, if
I remember rightly my tables. The diamondiferous farms appear
therefore to be rather less than one two-hundred-and-eightieth of
the whole area.  But the actual diggings—that is, the spots where
diamonds are known to lie in quantities that pay for working, are
little more than a thousandth part of the farms. On which figures
it is clear that, so far as is yet known, but one two-hundred-
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and-eighty-thousandth of Griqualand West can truly be called
diamondiferous. A startling calculation for those who speak of
all the up country as a mine of gems.*

No controversy is carried on more hotly at the fields than that
suggested by these figures. What probability exists of another
discovery ? I am not concerned with the question directly at this
moment. It is sufficient to observe that all the researches of
science, and all the teachings of experience, have as yet failed to
establish, or even to suggest, any geological theory to guide the
“prospector.” After four years- of successful digging, we are
still without other means than the witness of our brute senses to
predicate the existence of diamonds in any spot. The actual
sight of gems lying on the surface, or in earth turned over, is the
sole “theory” minded by an experienced searcher. Thus was
Dutoitspan discovered, the earliest dry digging; and thus the
others,

Satisfied by this ocular demonstration, or relying on reports
which he believes trustworthy, the digger proceeds to work in
monstrous haste. Rushing to the spot of which the news has
reached him, he measures out a space which he conceives to
be about 30 feet square, digs a shallow trench round it, and
fortifies the work with a stone here and there. This done he
withdraws to the ambulating cantecn which has followed the
earliest to the spot, and cools his brow and whets his hopes in
pontac and gingerbeer, “ pickaxe,” or some such compound.
Thence returning to his claim, if an energetic fellow, he sets to
work off-hand, digging and picking, whilst a mate puts up the
sorting-table in a convenient spot. The third of the party—for
diggers should go in triplets—or a black fellow in his ser-
vice, riddles the stuff thrown out. So they work steadily on
till the authorities—an elected committee in former times, the

*® ] leave out the river diggings, since it appears certain that the diamonds
found there have been merely carried to the spot. Counting them all, how-
ever, the above figures would scarcely be reduced perceptibly.
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nearest inspector now—comes to survey the kopje, and receive
applications for claims. When the lines are rectified by this
official, and his full 3o feet square allotted to every one, it gene-
rally happens that a digger finds himself some yards away from
the spot where he has begun to dig, perhaps to “find ;" some-
times his boundaries will be moved to an immense distance, and
numbers of those who have arrived late will be pushed off the
hillock altogether. Have I mentioned before that diamonds are
found upon a ridge? The remark belongs to a later chapter, but
it merits noting at this spot.

The method of working is the same identically at all the four
dry diggings. Diamonds are found there in two qualities of soil :
first, in the surface sand ; and second, in a whitey-grey, nodulous,
limey earth, which Mr. Dunn describes as “ tufaceous limestone.”
This is found in layers, at different depths. Between them are
strata comparatively unproductive, but the prudent digger passes
nothing by unsorted. Gems are"discovered in the most unlikely
matrix.* In some parts of each kopje the surface soil is found
to be very rich ; in other parts much less so; but the digger, of
course, relies on his tufaceous limestone. It is dry and gritty,
mostly knotted up into cakes of all sizes, from that of a walnut
downwards. When adhering in a larger mass it often has suffi-
cient elasticity to resist considerable poimding, and such rebellious
lumps are thrown aside, used for the building of walls and such-
like purposes. The smaller pieces, and those broken up with
ease, are loaded in carts, piled in sacks and buckets, or conveyed
by some means to the sieve. They are first passed through an instru-
ment of coarse mesh, which throws out the larger lumps. For
the fine sieve, the form of a parallelogram is found most useful
on the fields. It is about 3 feet long by 18 inches broad, with a
stout wooden frame, and a bottom of perforated zinc or iron

¢ T use this word matrix to express the substance in which diamonds, at
the Cape at least, are actually found, and where, as I feel sure, by nature's
alchemy, whatever that was, they were crystallized.
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wire. At one end are two handles, made by elongating the sides
of the frame. The sifter fixes in the ground two posts; to these
he suspends the end of his sieve, by a rope at each corner.
Grasping the handles, to hold it horizontal, he directs the negro
to pile on a heap of “stuff.” He then, with an easy and untiring
motion, works it about upon the sieve, backwards and forwards.
The nodules grind against each other, and mostly break. The
finer parts fly off in a cloud of villainous dust, or drop beneath
through the meshes of the wire. When nothing is left but the
dry little lumps, like fine gravel-—and the diamonds—he unhooks
the sieve and carries its contents to a neighbouring table, on
which it is poured before the panting “ sorter.”

This part of the business is the most important and the most
delicate. A man may dig and sift in vain, if the sorter be in-
capable or untrustworthy. No mechanical ingenuity will help
him in his work ; it must be carried out with mere patience and
vigilance. His table ought to be about 3 feet by 2 feet 6 inches,
perfectly smooth, and fitted with a rim round three sides; but
tables are expensive articles out yonder, and a few boards nailed
together often give results much more pleasant to view than any
beautiful upholstery. Such as it is, the sorter seats himself beside
it, armed with an iron scraper, 6 inches long and 2 or 3 wide.
With this he helps himself to a convenient quantity of the
stuff, spreads it out before him, and turns it off the board. The
operation is done in three motions of the elbow, taking from the
heap, spreading, and throwing away. An experienced workman,
who has confidence in his eyesight, performs these acts with
wonderful quickness and regularity. His arm seems to move like
a machine. Although there is great abundance of mica in the
gravel, flakes that shine in the sunlight more brightly than
diamonds, you will scarce ever see him pause in doubt.

By the mode of searching I have detailed, it is quite evident
that very many diamonds are lost. I do not myself feel sure that
the Cape fields would, by any process of working, yield the
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quantities of tiny gems found at the Brazils. From that country
are forwarded an enormous proportion of perfect crystals, varying
upwards from the gjos de-moscha, which run two hundred to the
carat. I think this class of stone is not present at the Cape,
Some specimens would certainly be found, were it but by ac-
cident. I have seen many very small bits of diamonds thus
discovered, but they were invariably splinters. So many and so
great are the differences between Brazilian and Cape diamonds, it
is quite probable that this also may be a distinction between
them. But if such diminutive gems were present, they would
certainly fall through the sieve. Some of these instruments are
so wasteful they will scarce retain a quarter-carat stone, and very
few refuse passage to a smaller size. There is also the risk in
loading up, which is done with a spade, as a man loads gravel ;
the risk of transport in a leaky cart ; the risk of inattention, haste,
or accident at the sorter's table. Greater even than these is the
danger of letting your diamond slip, through the accident of its
bearing a coat of lime. Dozens of stones are daily found, one
side, or one angle, of which alone projects beyond the nodule.
In this manner only are the smallest chips discovered. But
every one knows well that half the gems of moderate size are
bedded in a lump, which, if it resist the riddling, will carry them
safely past the sorter's eye. Large stones, when they reach the
sieve, fall loose at once by their own weight, but no man can
guess how many of a carat each and under are daily thrown
beneath the table.

But the most serious of all these losses is that caused by the
big nodules I have mentioned. These will vary in size from the
diameter of a man'’s fist to that of his head. Hundreds are daily
thrown away, of a capacity to enwrap a thousand-carat jewel—
ay, or a five-thousand| The roads at New Rush are lined with
them like a parapet. They are built up as a wall to keep back
the mountainous heaps of sifting. They are piled round tents to
block out the draught, erected into cattle-kraals. In short, every
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purpose for which rough stones are suitable, is there supplied
with “ lumps.” This would be the most incredible of assertions
to me had I not seen its truth with bodily eyes. There is not
one amongst the diggers .there who does not know better than
most people what his building materials may perhaps contain.
Were he so inexperienced, the first heavy shower would give him
cause to suspect the truth, for he would see all the loafing
population bent in earnest scrutiny of the sopped earth, and he
would shortly hear of treasures picked up, perhaps at his own
tent door. But no one is so ignorant. Every man knows that
the fortune he is seeking.may lie hidden in that dirty ball he
tosses from him with a curse. And yet he tosses it! If a blow
of the spade, a kick, and a few hasty thumps against the ground
do not shatter the lump, he lets it lie. Comes heavy rain, and
from out the mass dissolved rolls forth a monstrous gem, picked
up, most likely, by a “ masterless” Kaffir, or an idle follower of
the camp, in open roadway. Or long exposure to the sun will make
it friable, and then some-passer-by, with careless kick, will get the
prize. Every day such incidents occur. The newspapers are full
of them. Schemes there are always afoot for ‘ washing out”
these nodules, a process than which nothing could be simpler.
It is in human nature that the men who would not pick out the
treasures at their door should yet object to others picking them.
The diggers of New Rush are not so greedy. I caused the
_question to be put to many—whether they would allow myself
and partners to cart off their “ lumps.” Not only was permission
granted, but some fellows actually offered to load the cart, if I
should send it round. Anything to get rid of those “d——
lumps !” During the heavy rains which swelled the rivers in the
month of January last, two men came from Hebron with their
cradle, and washed out as much as they could carry. The result
of one day’s work was thirty-three diamonds | The size we did
not hear, but it was apparently such as to content these enter-
prising fellows. Next day they vanished, leaving their cradle in
K



130 70 THE CAPE FOR DIAMONDS.

the veldt, and the place of them was known no more upon the
fields, whether wet or dry. But to this day the lumps continue to
be thrown out with rage.

The cost of such tools as are used at the dry diggings is not
great. Spades and picks are scarcely 10 per cent. dearer than in
England. Trade in these articles has been rather overdone.
They fetch 7s. 6d. to 10s. Buckets are about 75. A good square
sieve will cost £z 10s., or near it. A table, if bought new, £3.
But at the auction sales, taking place every day, these articles may
be had at one-half the cost. To make the set one's self, sieves and
rude table, will cost about £3, altogether. A tent for three
persons, new, will be £7 10s. to £8 ros. A frame house, that
is, one of canvas stretched over wood, will be £8 10s. to £10 108
for the same number. These things, again, can be bought, but
not so readily, at auction, and much cheaper,

There is nothing in particular to be said of diamond digging in
its sanitary effects upon the spadesman and the sifter. Both of
them have hard work, and the former incurs no little peril to life
and limb in the welllike claims of New Rush; that kopje,
however, is mostly worked by Kaffirs, under direction of the
white owner. The man who sorts is liable to more serious
complaints. Sitting all day beneath the hottest sun I ever felt,—
and I have travelled in either tropic,—with his eyes fixed upon a
grey-white gravel ; in the current, mostly, of some four or five
riddles, which send forth a ceaseless cloud of lime, he is apt to
contract grievous inflammations of the eye. Many protect them-
selves with “ goggles,” of wire or gauze, but not, in those cases I
observed, until the mischief is done. One sees the most painful
instances of this sort at Bultfontein, where men are poorer and
more indefatigable for gain. A very large proportion of those
millionaires at New Rush actually leave the sorting to their
Kaffirs. After this, they complain of the dishonesty of the
blacks, and insist upon the promulgation of unheard-of laws to
repress their thefts! Mr. Commissioner Thompson told these
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gentlemen some home truths upon the subject in his conference
with their delegates.

Many minerals are found besides diamonds—garnets and
peridots the commonest. These are of high quality, for their
class, and often of unusual size. I have seen a garnet of eighty-
three carats, and larger are found. The diggers call them rubies,
and cannot be persuaded that they have no value when large and
fine. Hundreds of poor fellows have suffered bitterly by this
mistake, which has been fostered in a cruel manner by some
humorous diamond dealers on the spot. No rubies, however,
could be more superb in tint and brilliancy than some cut garnets
I have seen upon the fields; but, when the best has no value,
comparisons are useless. I transcribe from Mr. Dunn's report a
catalogue of the substances found in company with the diamond ;
he is writing of Dutoitspan only, but there is no variety at all on
the four diggings. “ The sortings of the surface sand,” he says,
“consist of a few small nodules of carbonate of lime, diamonds,
from microscopic ones to ten carats in weight, small waterworn
agates, chalcedony, &c., exactly like the Vaal river-stones, but
seldom reaching the size of a bean; small, sub-angular and
sometimes rounded fragments of red spinel, black ditto, garnet, a
green transparent mineral (peridot), a transparent colourless
mineral resembling topaz, a few small quartz crystals, calc-spar,
small fragments of hematite, ostrich egg-shell in fragments, bits of
bone, arrow-heads, and stone chippings, but the bulk of the
sortings is of broken fragments of shell, sandstone, &c. The
refuse which passes through the sieve is principally reddish brown
siliceous sand (largely composed of crystals), with a percentage of
minute fragments of red and black spinel, transparent green
mineral, titaniferous iron sand, &c. If properly cleaned, the
sortings constitute about one-tenth of the surface soil.”

Before quoting further, I must remind my readers that Mr.
Dunn wrote at a time when deep digging was undreamed of;
thus, he looks upon the surface yield of a claim as the most pro-

K2
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lific. On the same page he expresses the opinion, at that time
current, that the best stratum of diamonds at Bultfontein lies
between 3 and 7 feet depth ; at Dutoitspan, between 5 and g feet.
Every child at the fields knows better now; but Mr. Dunn is
not to be ridiculed for his ignorance. Diamond-seeking, as it is
carried on in South Africa, had no precedents, and science cannot
yet lay down the broadest rule. His report is perfectly accurate
in other respects.

“In the tufaceous lime which frequently succeeds the surfac-
ing, the sortings consist principally of small lime nodules and
concretions, bits of shale occasionally. On breaking the small
concretionary nodules, a nucleus is generally disclosed, consisting
of one or other of the above-mentioned minerals. Sometimes it
is a diamond ; and though diamonds are probably as numerous in
the calcareous layers as in the surface covering of sand, fewer
are found, doubtless owing to their coating of lime. This might
be remedied by the use of water, or a careful pounding when
dried. The fine particles which pass through the sieve consist of
grains of sand and carbonate of lime. Nearly one-half of the
calcareous stuff has to be sorted, as it is generally damp; and,
during the process of sifting, instead of passing through, forms
into ‘pills.! Arrow-heads, egg-shells, and the same materials as
occur in the surfacing, are sparingly distributed.

“The bed-rock (of decomposed igneous formation) into which
. the lime-layer gradually shades is for the first z or 3 feet dry and
crumbling, passing readily through the sieves. The fragments
remaining in the coarse sieves are genmerally lumps of sand,
cemented by carbonate of lime, undecomposed fragments or
nuclei of igneous rock, and fragments, sometimes rounded, of
mica schist, gneiss, and shale. The sortings are mostly com-
posed of steatitic clay, that appears”firm when dry, but on
becoming wet it falls into powder, bronze-coloured mica, in lumps
and scales, small coarse pieces of spinel, pleonaste, and garnet.
The decomposed rock is their matrix, calc-spar occurring as veins
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in the decomposed rock, and gypsum. Pieces of ostrich shell,
jaw, and other bones, and teeth of existing small animals, with
stone chips, are met with to a depth of 14 feet. Sometimes the
ostrich-shell is mineralised, having a crystalline texture.”

The only addition to this catalogue which occurs to me is the
substance we call * carbon,” which does not appear to be enume-
rated, unless Mr. Dunn includes it with the shale. This carbon,
I take it, is diamond arrested in its progress towards crystalliza-
tion, but arrested at a much earlier stage than the “ carbonate”
of the Brazils, There is great resemblance between them in
appearance. Both are found in irregular fragments, grey-black of
colour, but whilst the latter is rough to the touch, the former is
bright and shining. In degree of hardness they differ. The
Brazilian carbonate is very nearly, if not quite, as adamantine as
the diamond ; the Cape carbon falls far behind. The former has
value in consequence, being used for all those purposes which
once were fulfilled by bor?, or very inferior diamonds. In a rough
state it is fixed in the borer of mining machines, and pounded, it
cuts and polishes other gems. Owing to peculiarities which earn
the favour of gem-cutters, it has almost displaced bort from their
tables. In consequence, the latter has greatly receded in price,
whilst carbonate constantly advances. From the price of 5s. per
carat it has risen to 18s. and 20s. in twenty years. Our Cape carbon
—though identically the same substance, I believe—has none of
these virtues. It is perfectly useless, and ornamental not a bit.
Most curious it is, however, as indicating another peculiarity of
the South African diamond fields. In the chapter I propose to
give upon the subject of these peculiarities, this carbon will claim
another word.

Diamonds are found, in the best claims, at every depth, but more
abundantly in one stratum or another at different points in the
same kopje. No rules of Dutoitspan experience, in this respect,
will help a man at Bultfontein, nor will either avail him at New
Rush. Nay, more ; for one digger will be sorting them out from
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a certain level, whilst his rival, a hundred yards away, is toiling
without result at the same depth, and in the same “stuff.” Here
—at No. 11 road of New Rush, for instance—the surface sand is
very fruitful, whilst in rich No. 3 it might all be carted off and
thrown aside with no great risk of loss. So it is all the way down ;
quality, quantity, size, and position of gems all appear to be regulated
by rules of which we have no suspicion at all. New Rush claims
in general give a vast number of stones, large in size, but not the
largest—that is, the proportion over ten carats is much greater
there than elsewhere, but the proportion over fifty less than at
.the pan—very brilliant and perfect, but nearly always coloured ;
and yet roads ro and 11 supply, perhaps, the finest white
diamonds of the four dry camps. Dutoitspan, almost, if not
quite as rich—though sending not half as many stones to market,
for reasons to be detailed—has a yield of slightly superior quality
with a much less proportion over ten carats ; and yet, from obser-
vations carefully made, I feel sure that this digging gives a greater
number over fifty carats than New Rush. Bultfontein, on
the other hand, though it lies not three hundred yards away, has
a class of diamonds peculiar to itself altogether. This is a small
fat gem, with very perfect angles and of excellent crystallization.
Every angle is furrowed, and the surface nearly always has a frosty
appearance, which makes a flaw difficult of detection. Cutters in
Europe do not rank Bultfontein stones as high as we did on the
fields, frequently discovering bad defects in them. Their white-
ness, however, lies beyond dispute.

The central and richest portion of New Rush was worked down
to an average depth of about 5o feet in November last. Some
wealthy holes had been sunk much lower, even at that time, but
it was an exaggeration to talk of 8o feet, as many did in the
newspapers. Fifty feet is an astonishing depth, when cut in
“ tufaceous lime.” There were, and are, no supports whatever to
this great height of wall, Straight down as a plummet falls a
digger worked, and from the edge of the roadway one looked down
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upon a sheer descent. These roads, which are, unhappily, peculiar
to New Rush, are twelve in number. They cross the kopje from
side to side. Fifteen feet should be their width, but few of them
actually measure two-thirds of that. Greedy and reckless diggers
have undermined them in every part, and landslips more or less
severe have been the consequence. Some had already given way
in mass, and were bridged over; nearly all were supported by
causeways of plank here and there to relieve the pressure on the
edges. Not a day passed without its accident. Now a mule-cart
fell over, and now a landslip crashed headlong down upon the
workers underneath. Since I left, No. g, one of the richest roads,
has toppled over, parting in the middle, and left a chasm of 5o
feet. This happened in the night, or some hundreds of lives would
have been lost. Such as are the roads, however, New Rush was
reasonably proud of them, for the elder diggings are actually
made unworkable by their absence. Interpolating here a remark,
I may observe that at this time, September, 1872, there seem to
be no roads left at New Rush. They have all fallen in, or been
cut away. '

On either edge strong posts are planted, inclining towards the
pit. At the overhanging top is fixed a pulley, on which buckets
go up and down endlessly. Thus is the “stuff” drawn to the
upper earth, and there is piled, beside the claim, until the cart
comes round to bear it to the sifting place, where it undergoes the
process I have mentioned, A preliminary riddling in a coarse
sieve, to separate the larger lumps, is often made in the claim
itself. Some successful men bave built a regular staging over
their claim, outside the road, on which to work a windlass. This
makes the labour almost safe, and it would be well if such pre-
cautions could be exacted by law. The expense is not great;
A 15 was the price at which a carpenter offered to stage my
quarter-claim, in which, before I had possessed it for twelve hours,
a trifle of earth weighing twenty tons or so came tumbling.

When Dutoitspan, Old de Beers, and Bultfontein were opened,
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no one dreamed of deep mining. Roads never entered a digger's
thoughts. Every one made a hole where he pleased in his own
ground, believing that to search for diamonds below two feet
depth would be madness., He piled the earth excavated on the
other half of his claim, intending to throw it in again and dig that
also when the hole should be sorted out. Experience came upon
him suddenly. His ideas extended to a matter of seven feet,
then nine, and then to an indefinite point. The covered part
was never cleared, but, on the contrary, the heap upon it rose
daily higher. As every digger had followed his own fancy, there
was, and is, no mode of access to an inner claim, even for a man
of nerve, on foot, except across shifting piles of stuff and round
precipitous holes, twisting and clambering. To carry loaded
buckets over such a perilous route is impossible, The heaps were
piled till men dreaded to work their own claims, and no human
science could or can suggest a remedy for individual cases. To
cart the kopje off in mass would be an easy thing, but to work or
clear one claim no man could undertake. Just when things came
to this deadlock over half the diggings of Dutoitspan, the marvels
of New Rush were first exposed. A desperate exodus was made
across the veldt. Warned by their late experience, the elected
committee of the diggers passed a law that every claim should be
reduced by 7 feet 6 inches along one side, for the purpose of
making a roadway on which carts could pass. It was done with
universal willingness,

The outside claims of Dutoitspan and Old de Beers are worked
as deep, and yield, perhaps, as fine returns as the average of New
Rush ; but the inner parts are ‘just a *“fit” of heaps and holes.

‘From them, such as are still in working, the earth must be carried
as best it can at an hourly risk. It would appear also that the
outside claim-holders have some scheme in view for their advan-
tage in discouraging the centre diggers. Of late they have
refused a right of way across their claims, and great consternation
has set in, which finds a vent—perhaps a remedy—in letters to
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the Diamond News. The case is hard, and it is possible, in a
population still innocent, some good may be produced by news-
paper articles. Were the fields a very little older, the merest
child upon them would know too well the impotency of the press
to waste a line in airing grievances, though it were in the columns
of the Zimes itself,



CHAPTER X.

THE NEWEST RUSH.

_Dawn at Camp—The early market—Our market master—Prices in November,
’71—Uncertainty of the market—In search of the newest rush—Found
at last—Its appearance—Taking out claims—Confusion in all depart-
ments of government—The vagaries of the post-office—Courtesy of Mr.
Commissioner Thompson—Bultfontein House—My room therein—The
beetles, the spiders, the ants, the scorpions, the goat, the intruders—Cost
of repairs and furniture—Our life at * The Residence ""—Our servants—
Their musical lovers—Our cuisine.

MY first day at Dutoitspan broke with the splendour too

common. For a month afterwards, I woke each dawn to
see the same pure heaven, green as a turquoise. In other lands,
the fine effects of sunrise are produced by a thousand murky
clouds, which burn and glow and fall in shade, The South African
sun needs no such counterfoils to dazzle. The clouds of night
are all drawn off and hid before he shows himself. With twilight
they vanish. On all the brightening sky not one grey stain is
left when, with a bound, the sun leaps into sight. At his first
glance the pale green tint rolls off like a mist dissolving, and
reveals the under blue. To him who turns out earliest, as did I
that day, there is no welcome to the light’s return such as Dame
Nature offers in more happy climes. No birds sing, no insects move ;
no curling mists absorb the level rays. Like a blown flame the
sunshine strikes your face, eager, exultant Blue on the dusty
ground it throws your giant shadow. One instant all above is
soft, pellucid ether; the next, a flaming disk leaps clear above
the low white mounds of gravel. It seems to rise full armed,
and one seeks shelter from its rays before the day is a half-hour
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old. Fiercer grows the stilly heat with every moment, till such a
point is reached as neither tropic can excel. TUnkempt and
yawning, the camp springs into life, The earliest beam has
stirred each sleeper, and they lounge out from a thousand tents
to wash in the open air. The streets begin to stir. Waggons
and carts drive up to the market square, and render in the state-
ment of their produce at the office. The broad tables of the
market, set out in.the middle of the square, are covered with
“lots.” The market-master, pocket-book in hand, climbs up,
and treads amongst them gingerly. All English vegetables are
found there, disposed in tiny heaps, and fruit, and meat, and
game, and ostrich feathers. Great part of the interior trade has
already been diverted to Dutoitspan, and the colony complains.
Karosses, or cloaks of fur, leopard, hyena, jackal, gold and silver,
lynx, springbok, otter, and all sorts of skin, have risen to double
prices under the competition of the fields. Fine ostrich feathers,
always expensive in the colony, fetch a fabulous price. Even
ivory, in its rough state of neither ornament nor use, finds pur-
chasers at an extravagant figure. The square is crowded long
before the moment of apening. It is a rendezvous of the idle,
for those who have not business in hand long since have got their
breakfasts and begun the day’s monotonous employ. At five
o'clock the dust is flying from sieve and riddle, and the sorter’s -
arm is moving to and fro. But those who hold in charge the
catering department of their tent-fellows, crowd the market-square,
and press around the tables. They form a throng as rough to
view as one will meet in any country. Water at 1s. 64. the
“halfarm™ is legibly written on their grimy faces. I had not
here to learn how conventional are our notions upon the subject
of washing. When men have urged on me the vital necessity of
2 morning tub for the mere preservation of existence, I have said,
“Go you to the Egyptian desert, as I have done, and learn that
tubbing is a luxury and nothing more.” As such I have always
used and enjoyed it, knowing that man can exist, and comfortably
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too, upon one mere damping in the week. It is but a matter of
getting through the first half hour of the day. The frowsy feeling
passes off in that brief space, and one enjoys the succeeding hours
as happily as if shampooed in a Turkish bath before breakfast.
But if I had entertained any doubts at all upon this point, ten
minutes' visit to the market-square would have convinced me.
Scores, if not hundreds of these men, were moving evidences of the
fact. They laughed, and talked, and walked about, and bid, and
carried off their purchases, as like to comfortable housekeepers as
need be; and none had washed his face for an indeterminate
time. Two senses assured me of this truth—the eye and the
nose.

Our market-master of Dutoitspan is a character. High perched
above the crowd, upon his parallelogram of tables, this little
gentleman pursues his calling with a rapidity most disconcerting
to the boers, who form a large portion of his audience. A bucket
of potatoes was put up as I reached the spot—a common zinc
bucket, holding, perhaps, 12lbs. * Potatoes!” he cried, * mur-
phies, pomme de terres ; you can’t do without potatoes ; come now !
What shall I say to begin? Ten shillings! Oh yes! A gentle-
man wants a dish of potatoes at ten shillings ! He's the gentleman
as found a fifty carat pure white in his glove this morning! Hard
fifteen—hard eighteen—hard twenty-two-and-six—thank ye! You
know what a potato is; a pomme de terre, a murphy ! Twenty-
three shillings—twenty-four—hard twenty-five—hard twenty-seven-
and-six—hard twenty-seven-andsix! Come now, gentlemen,
we shall have some of them New Rush chaps down on us on
a knock-out if they hear tell of such prices! Hard twenty-eight
shillings—hard twenty-nine —Goo-00-00! It's yours!” Then
were put up some cabbages, which went for five and six
shillings a piece—on the same day such were sold at New
Rush market at ten to eleven shillings. Then onions, small
ones, sold in lots of six, the lowest bid for which was two
shillings each; they sold at half-a-crown. Two springboks,
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entire, felched 75. and 8s., but they were fine ones. A sheep
might have been bought, the same day, wool and all, at from
eight to ten shillings. Average prices at that time on the
market-square were as follows:—Boer meal (cheap at this
moment (42s. per muid (zoolbs.) ; Kaffir corn 25s. per muid;
maize meal 3os.; unground maize 155. to 20s.; ducks and fowls
5s5. each ; eggs 35. 64. a dozen; butter 2s. 64. to 5s. per pound;
Cape brandy 10s. 64. a gallon ; dried peaches 1s.; wood £3 the
waggon load, £1 the Scotch cart ; forage for horses very fluctu-
ating, 94. to zs. 64. the bundle of 4lbs. Mutton could be bought
at the butchers at 34. per lb,, beef 44.

But there was no certainty from day to day, and farmers were
discouraged by the fluctuation of prices, They never knew, until
the waggons came home, what profit, if any, to expect. As there
are no warehouses at all, nor any means of storing produce from
day to day, the market depends upon chance arrivals, When the
rivers are “ up,” that is, impassable, a scarcity sets in, followed by
a glut when the floods subside. But the monstrously high prices
of some produce, at that time, were not owing to any accident of
the sort. The fact is, the resources of the country were not cal-
culated for such a sudden strain. Every vegetable that could be
spared, and every crop of forage, was eagerly sent off to the fields,
but the supply ran lamentably short. Farmers in the Free State
and the Transvaal, had already commenced to sow on a scale that
someway might profess to meet the demand, but they were not
yet prepared for market. Dutoitspan had not, and has not now,
the additional burden of forestalling from which New Rush suffers.
When men work their own claims, nor think of trusting Kaffirs,
whose dishonesty they all allege, none can be found to meet the
arriving waggons, and buy up their loads a mile or two from camp.
This is done constantly by the men of New Rush. To some
cause of the sort I attribute the prices given in the last newspapers
I have received, which tell of potatoes sold there at a penny
apiece in the end of April,
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After breakfast, I walked up to Bultfontein House, and was in-
vited by Mr. Webb to make my home there so long as I stayed on
the fields. A lumber room- was assigned to me for residence,
and I made arrangements for having it cleared. Returning to
Dutoitspan, I gave heed to the rumour of our newest *rush,”
and set out to visit it, with the intention of taking out a claim
or two. '

Accompanied by H. H., and a pleasant young German store-
keeper, I chartered a cart and set forth. Although the newest
rush was greatly exercising all men’s souls—and tongues—no one
could be found to point out its direction. We took a circling sort
of flight around the camp, but the birds of the air gave no infor-
mation. Boldly striking out a line which some one fancied to be
probable, we crossed the veldt for a mile or two. No inspiration
came of that proceeding, so we turned back again, and revolved
around awhile. Oh, how hot it was on that endless flat! At
length was seen a little group of Kaffirs, surrounding the carcass
of a sheep, which they had skinned and hung upon a solitary bush.
They pointed out a direction in which many carts had been
passing all the day before, and, following that guide, we presently
struck our destination,

I don't think many people believed in this last of our countless
alarms. It was pooh-poohed on every side as a “ canteen rush.”
Some man who wanted to be rid of his bar-stores had got up the
excitement by nods and winks. But, with the memory of New
Rush still active—a bitter memory for hundreds—none could
afford to let the chance slip by. Believing or not, one must take
out a claim. I followed the crowd.

It%Was a lonely little ridge on the farm of Vooruitzicht which
drew the multitude on this occasion. The space which might be
supposed to contain diamonds, measured perhaps six acres. Two
or three scrubby bushes adorned its crest. Heaths and prickly
shrubs clustered around their roots. The blades of sour grass
sprang half-an-inch apart, but waved their grey tassels silkily.
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Much of the hillock was covered with bits of limestone, which the
diggers had collected to mark the limit of their claims. Perhaps
there might be a couple of hundred men upon the spot when we
arrived, mostly in the neighbourhood of a canteen waggon. But
the far-spread lines of stone, and the labyrinth of shallow trenches,
with fluttering papers thrust in a stick at every comner, showed
what great numbers had already visited the spot. Some were
manfully exploiting claims which would perhaps be never given
them in the survey. The stuff turned out appeared to be exactly
similar to that of New Rush, or Dutoitspan ; but none were so
inexperienced as to lay any weight upon this circumstance.
Wherever I saw the surface sand removed, this substratum
showed itself,

We easily found the claims which a friend had taken for us
earlier in the day. Borrowing a spade, and calling two or three
to witness, we threw up a bucket full of stuff, and came away, the
diggers’ law fulfilled. Those energetic fellows working would try
the kopje for us. If it came to any good, there or thereabouts were
our claims; and if it proved another “sell,” we had but wasted an
hour or two. A sell it proved to be, and I never again beheld my
property. The history of this rush, however, had an unusual
interest, for it caused to be laid down, as a law of the diggings,
that elementary proposition that a man does not lose the right of
property in his own ground because it chances to bear diamonds.
One might have thought such a law was not needed, but therein
would lie a mistake. Hitherto, a “rush” had been held, and
actually upheld by argument, as a superior right to any mere
private claims. The Free State distinctly admitted this, and en-
joined it by law. The words of Sir H. Barkly’s proclamation did
not contradict, but its sense was evident. Relying upon that, and
on common reason, the owners of Vooruitzicht had already pro-
tested to the Inspector of New Rush against the parcelling out of
their property at the will of people they had never seen, and of
whom they very particularly wished to avoid the sight. What
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might have been the value of this protest, at so early a stage of
the new rule, if the kopje had turned out rich, no wise man would
rashly assert. It was fortunate for all parties that the spot proved
a ludicrous failure, One man, however, persisted for months in
digging, spite of interdicts and warnings from the proprietors. He
was at length indicted for trespass, and Mr. Giddy, in a crowded
and excited court, delivered judgment against him, with a penalty
of five pounds. So, once for all, the almighty digger was taught
that his right of confiscating people’s property, on no other ground
than the fact that it proved to be particularly valuable, could no
longer be endured. 7

Everything that lies in the department of our governing powers
is in desperate confusion. Last night, Mr. Commissioner Thomp-
son, who has been visiting the dry fields, received an urgent
summons to Klipdrift, with the information that the High Court
would open next day at nine A.M. Starting in monstrous haste,
and pitch darkness, he arrived to time, but found the ceremony
deferred again. The postal arrangements are incredibly confused.
An official announcement in the Diamond News advertised the
closing of the mail to-day at nine p.M. A placard on the office door
warned us to be ready before six p.M. It now appears that both
were wrong, for the mail closed at nine A.M. Under these cir-
cumstances, Mr. Thompson, who has returned, put a mounted
policeman at the service of some of us complainants, to whom the
losing of a post was important. Just as he turned up, in gallant
trim of corduroy, the post-office authorities sent word it was all
right, and the mail would close at six p.m. punctually. This was
the beginning or initiation of such vagaries, larks, games, antics,
and fours de force on the part of successive postmasters, as might ~
have driven an exact man mad with laughter. Three several
times, in three months, the office was shifted ; four different
abodes it dwelt in, each in a quarter distant from the last.

The afternoon I employed in getting ready my room at Bult-
fontein House. This is the building from a wall of which
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diamonds were picked out, at an early time of the diggings. It
is of unburned brick, very crumbly. No roof is visible from the
outside, but, Jooking at it from my stretcher bed, I can tell you it
is flat. One half the house was at that time used by a store-
keeper, and Mr. Webb’s hospitality thus endured a drawback., It
was wonderful to see what numerous crowds could be entertained
at Christmas time and other festivals, in a dining-room twelve feet
by nine, and a bedroom sixteen feet square. But the storekeeper
has now left, and “ The Residence” better becomes the Com-
pany’s dignity. My own room measured nine feet by eight, and
no man on all the diggings could be so luxuriously situated. A
brick house, if you please, and thatched roof! No tent to shiver
and swelter in—no iron roof to grill! Nemesis, however, hung
overhead ; she took the shape of beetles on this occasion. Each
beam in the ceiling—we will call it ceiling—sheltered a million or
so of the most industrious and lively insects of which science
preserves the description. What that description is, turn up the
book and see. I will only tell of them that they seemed to be all
shoulders, with an invisible head. Clicking and grating, they
worked day and night inside the beams, puffing out a little cloud
of dust every few moments. This wood-powder lay the eighth of
an inch thick over all my “ furniture ” in a morning. Besides the
beetles, there were ants, which ate little holes in the wall. There
were also fleas, which ate little holes in me. There was a
vehement suspicion of scorpions, whereof I caught an excellent
specimen upon the mantel-shelf of the dining-room. Snakes were
thought possible, stray dogs a certainty; even a goat strolled in once
and bellowed at me. The chapter of possibilities is larger at the
fields than anywhere I know. Circumstance is full of fun there.
Mighty uncomfortable are we all out yonder ; sick for good food,
good drink, and the pleasures of life. But nowhere, not even in
Galway, are more, or more humorous events astir, and nowhere
is there heartier laughter. The ¢ Carbolic Chamber,” as
my precious room was called, had peculiar advantages for the
L
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arrival of the unexpected. It held no communication with the
house, opening only to the outside. Its door was cut in two
pieces, breadth-wise, so that a man could push his head in without
violating the lock. It had long been uninhabited, and vagrant
creatures had learned a habit of resorting there when incapacitated
for finding their way home. But with a ceiling of canvas at
26s., a stretcher 25s., an air mattress 410 (great luxury this,
only it burst), a rug 3os., two pair of canvas sheets 26s., a table
A2 15s., a table-cloth of oilskin 16s., a looking-glass 25s., a board
on trestles lent me by the house—three towels, 315. 64., and a
zinc basin 75., I was as jolly'as could be, for all that beetles and
fleas could do, or scorpions threaten.

Our housekeeping at Bultfontein was the most humorous thing
imaginable. Mr. Webb had the misfortune to possess two maid-
servants, rather * off-colour,” as diggers say, but really good-
looking. Nothing to compare with these girls for many a mile
round. Need one tell the consequence? Lovers came wooing,
and our dinner went to the dogs. Four hours every day these
damsels demanded, to be employed in strolling round Dutoitspan,
dressed like duchesses on the rampage. I don’t wish the reader
to think the poor girls worse than they were. The strolling, and
dressing, and lolling about, was just an instinct, I take it, of their
African nature. They had both been brought up by missionaries,
and (an Africander would say, in consequence) they had endured
“ misfortunes” at an early age. But as the accident had not
lowered them in any one’s opinion of their associates, so it had
not lowered them in their own. Good qualities they had, which
reconciled Mr. Webb to a good deal of over-roasting and over-
dressing, under-boiling and under-morality. Great familiarity with
diamonds breeds contempt. Our servants pocketed the double of |
their wages per month by the half-crown reward for each stone
discovered in laying the cloth or sweeping the floor. For sove-
reigns and bank-notes they received a shilling apiece. If they
sang so loud with the lovers at night, under the intoxicating influ-
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ence of an African moon, one at least of them never got drunk,
and the other only showed vinous excitement by punching her
comrade’s head—a diversion that did us no harm, unless our tender
hearts had been stirred, which they were not, by the wailings of
that unfortunate. Then their love affairs were mighty amusing.
Both entertained the-addresses of gentlemen who wooed them
pour le bon motif, and constantly brought us letters showing an
abject devotion.

At five o'clock each day we were served with coffee. After
that refreshment, each went to his business or pleasure until
breakfast time. Certain early clients of Mr. Webb always chose
this time to bring their diamonds for sale, and we had such a show
sometimes upon our dining-table—dining and drawing, and con-
sole and card, and occasional table it was in one ; sometimes a
dressing-table also, and often a bedstead—as would rather have
astonished the Posnos and the Costers in old Brazilian times. Mr.
Fry meanwhile, the manager, mounted his strawberry horse to
circumvent those evil-doers who were plotting to rob “ The Com-
pany ;7 Mr. Hurley, assistant-manager and factotum, engaged
himself in the same duty with equal zeal: Sometimes I accom-
panied these, sometimes I gathered wisdom in the matter of
diamonds, and sometimes I had my own affairs, which pressed.
We met again at breakfast. It always boasted various dishes,
which always were the same—Ilumps of mutton, fried in grease;
lumps of beef, fried in the same ; Irish stew. That was the menu.
Once a week we had fricadels. This is the most ingenious dish I
know ; as an example of what domestic chemistry can do, it is
most valuable. I looked on it with respect on this account.
The problem is, to cook together mutton, onions, spices, parsley,
and the fat of a sheep's tail, in such a manner as to leave the
taste of a dirty dish-cloth, and no other. Ude and Dubois would
be puzzled, I take it; but there isn't a boer’s wife in South Africa,
bless you, that can’t perform the trick.

Dinner was breakfast at a later hour. When it was over, we

L2
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had a sober glass of brandy, chased the loose dogs and cats from
our abode, talked sometimes a little sentiment beneath the silver
moonlight, and turned in for such rest as the serenaders of our
housemaids would allow. So lived we at Bultfontein last year, as
merry a little crew as could be found, though a prey to flies and
fleas, and the lyrical power of our handmaidens’ lovers,
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KLIPDRIFT.

A lucky digger’s history—Drive to Pniel—The dogs of Pniel—Vengeance on
them—The Klipdrift shore—Established and respectable appearance of
this camp—The story of the concession of Klipdrift—Utter block—Mr.
‘Webb's perseverance—Klipdrift most unsuitable as a metropolis—Out of
the way, bearing no population, having no future—Dutoitspan the natural
metropolis of Griqualand—Obvious objections to Klipdrift—Its distance,
on the other side of a dangerous stream—Discontent of the diggers—
Their criticism of the Commissioners and their acts—Unaccountable action
of the Government in this matter—Unchecked sale of arms at Klipdrift—
‘What I heard on this subject in Capetown—Opening of the High Court
of Griqualand—Solemn ceremonies—Hospitality of the Bar—Return to
Dautoitspan.

N the 24th November, I set out with Mr. Webb for Klipdrift.
Calling at the office of our principal lawyer in Dutoitspan,

I met there a young American, whose history is given as a pet
example of success upon the fields. He arrived at this place last
April, with a chum. Their remaining fortune amounted to nine-
pence. From April to October the friends worked at a shilling
a day apiece. Mr. President Parker, of whom I have spoken
before, then put them into one of his numerous claims on the
usual terms—the finds to be equally divided between workers and
capitalist, 50 per cent. each. On November 1st, they sorted out
their first stone. It is now the z4th, and M.’s partner talks of
going home—with a thousand or two in his pocket, as men say.
If there be truth in M., rumour underrates their winnings by some
hundreds per cent., but, put at the lowest, they have no cause to
complain. And there is no finality. The claim is working at
this moment, though I write of eight months ago. Whether it
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were a thousand or five thousand M.'s partner took home for that
short spree, his share cannot be less, by this time, than very
many thousands. The American told me a principle on which
they worked. ‘ Nary di'mond,” he said, “do I holt after sun-
down. They're an article I kinder don’t understand. *Give me
an offer as I can take,’ says I to the di'mond kooper, ‘and I'm on
you like death!’ Them sorter things,” pulling out a roll of notes,
“I've graduate in. Di'monds is fancy. I let 'em go for what
they'll fetch, or ever comes sundown ; and when folks talk of
panics I feel considerable contempt.” '

We traversed the road to Pniel with the usual incidents, Saw
a fine new assortment of skeletons, set out for the popular
instruction without removal of the elder specimens. Lunched at
the Half-way House on flies and sardines. Heard that President
Brand was coming down on us with a cmmando straight away.
Saw a poor fellow worn tao death with fever, toiling in stages
towards Pniel, with handsome cart and horses that would have
borne him thither like the wind. Fell in with a terrible storm,
which I would fain describe, were pen equal to depict the rush of
rain, the clamorous thunder, the lightning that inflamed the
very air, the sudden darkness, and the scream of wind. We took
refuge awhile at Job'’s, and found that patient patriarch dodging
the rain, and playing hide and seek with lightning. For all the
shelter his tent gave, one might as well face the thing out in the
open, so we set off again. The steep ravine which leads to the
Vaal bank was a cataract—the high sandy ridge a quagmire,
But we safely reached Pniel, of course, in time for dinner.

Nothing here had happened to change the aspect of things
during five days. You may not be surprised at this circumstance,
but on the fields we don’t expect, don’t wish, a camp to remain
in statu gquo for five whole mornings and nights. Great excite-
ments are in store, however. The High Court is actually going
to open on Monday.  Its building is finished; the wigs and
gowns of every barrister arrived in top condition.
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I found Jardine’s crammed, and was too grateful for the offer
of half a bed from a brother barrister. Oh, the dogs of Pniel!
Worse than our fleas and serenaders at Bultfontein are they. In
the midst of an infernal concert, which the brutes perform each
night, the pop, pop, popping of a revolver caused an obligato
howl. Half asleep, and thinking of old experiences in another
continent, I concluded there was a difficulty somewhere round,
and “lay dark,” following the advice of an old miner given me
in Chontales five years ago. “If there's a shooting anywheres
round,” says he, “you lie by and drink gin. But if it comes too
close to your toes, then riz you in yer wrath, an’ give ’em h 7
But it was only a gentleman of the neighbourhood, whose Chris-
tian principles could no longer restrain his fury. In the course of
the night’s sport, he shot two dogs, a puppy, a waggon, and
sprung a leak in the pont-boat moored below.

Next day I was desperately ill, but managed to creep down to
the river by afternoon, and get into a ferry-boat. The Vaal ran
very low at this time, and one might almost step from rock to
rock across its bed in several places. The banks are lined with
tall and handsome willow trees, whose green delights the wearied
eye. Both inclines are steep, especially that on the Klipdrift side.
The breadth of the river in this part varies according to the rain-
fall. At present, it was about seventy to eighty yards wide, but
the average of summer should be half as much again. There is
a large pont or ferry-boat here, for the conveyance of cattle,
carriages, and waggons. Some dozen or so of row-boats hang
about for custom, charging sixpence a passenger for the trans-
port. '

The towering Klipdrift shore is a red, burnt heap of shingles,
lightly strewn with sand. Fine trees shade it, but the numerous
stumps around show how many of their noble fellows have been
sacrificed. The Diggers’' Committee—not sentimental folks in a
general way—were stirred to wrath by the havoc going on, and
decreed that no more timber should be cut within five miles of
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camp, Climbing the pebbly bank, a foot passenger comes out by
Sanger’s Hotel, a really creditable building, neat, commeodious,
and well maintained. In all respects except the flooring, which
is indeed mere sorted stuff carried from beneath the tables,
Sanger’s would compare with the best of colonial inns. And
“sortings " make a capital floor, prejudice apart ; comfortable to
walk upon, they find employment also for the eye, in a constantly
furtive search for that big diamond which has escaped the sorter's
scrutiny.

Klipdrift, though not so old as several of the river diggings, is
the only camp which looks respectably stable. The frequent
houses of brick, and liberal use of “rough cast,” produce this
effect. Even stores have an air of permanency here. A “stoop”
of plank or stone is laid in front of them, sometimes with a neat
railing along it, and steps up. No shop on the rich dry diggings
is so handsome or so large as one or two here. The street, too,
has a straggling regularity that seems to tell of ancient divisions,
accidents, eccentricities. As a matter of fact, the settlement of
Klipdrift was at this time about two years old. It has one street,
sufficiently well kept, that descends from the crest of the ridge
lengthwise with the river. In front of Sanger's is a little square,
quite empty. At the mouth of the ‘“drift,” or roadway to the
pont and boats, a few small canteens are standing, but the mere
digger element has so utterly dwindled here that such places find
little custom. As a digging, Klipdrift may be said to have
dropped from the list. It is now to be reckoned as a seat of
trade, for the river camps, and as the temporary metropolis of
Griqualand West. As such, an air of dignity and sedateness
becomes it. There are actual gardens at Klipdrift! yes, and neat
little cottages.

The population is officially estimated at six hundred. This is
certainly not beneath the mark, Twelve months ago, in the height
of its meretricious glory, the camp was reckoned at five thousand,
besides the busy throng of Pniel just opposite. It was this terri-
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tory, with the river diggings on the same bank, which the Trans-
vaal republic claimed, and over which they gave the right of
mining to certain English gentlemen. An amusing story is
the tale of that concession, with its results. The gentlemen
who had been so far-seeing as to perceive the value of Klipdrift
while it was yet a desert place, known only as a ford of the Vaal
River, obtained their grant under solemn seal and bond of the
Transvaal Parliament, or raad. Most cautious and business-like
was the stipulation of respective rights; most accurate the calcula-
tion of royalties; most dire the pains and punishments of each in-
fraction. Armed with a power which gave them the monopoly of
digging on the north bank of the Vaal, the concessionaries
returned to their desert Eldorado;—and behold, it was a hive, a
buzz, a swarm of men, digging and washing, cradling, sorting, and
putting money in their pockets! The astonished monopolists
rubbed their eyes. Assured of the fatal truth, they whispered
gently of their claim. Mr. President Parker—a most worthy
fellow—took them aside, and in grewsome tones he warned
them, “Don't say a word,” muttered he, “they don't
know you're here! If they did, they’d hang you on a tree!”
But Mr. Webb was not a likely man to be awed by this
threat. He appealed to the power which had granted a patent
beyond its means of execution. Mr. President Pretorius came
down in state, and looked about him, and withdrew in haste ;—
being, it is said, rather embarrassed by the opposition Presi-
dent. All the poor fellow could reply to Mr. Webb’s remon-
strance was a peevish appeal to his common sense. “ Look at
the place, sir,” he said, “and tell me what I can do. There
aren’t men erough in the Transvaal to turn these people out.
Your rights, sir? Your concession, sir? It is all very well to
talk in that way, but look for yourself—look for yourself!” So
the President returned in state to his capital—it has three hundred
inhabitants, if you include the black people—and laid the matter
before his raad. Not the wisest amongst those counsellors had
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so much as the hint of a suggestion. And so, in Pretoria, it was
resolved to drop the subject,

But although this course was urged on them as a Christian duty
by the friends of the badgered president, it did not commend
itself to Mr. Webb and his partners. He declined to drop the
subject. If the Government could not give him Klipdrift, they
must at least offer compensation for the loss of time, and the
serious expense he had been at. To the communication making
this demand, Mr. Pretorius, at his wits’ end, gave no reply
at all. Then the Lieut.-Governor issued his famous award,
and the Transvaal turned out its President in a rage. Now, at
least, the raad thought, we are rid of this concession, having lost
the territory in dispute, and also dismissed the concessionist. Mr.
Webb did not see it in that light, and the first state paper, proba-
bly, which came within the notice of Pro-President Erasmus was
an eloquent reiteration of the old claim. So far as I know, Mr.
Erasmus has, up to this time, imitated the masterly silence of his
predecessor. The fact is, never was a government in a position
so ludicrous, unless it be our own rulers at this moment of writing,
June 15th. '

Brick-built and substantial as Klipdrift is, it cannot continue to
be the metropolis of Griqual