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INTRODUCTION.

OR thousands of years men have believed in the benefits resulting
from worthy parentage and the detrimental effects of evil ancestry ;

but it remained for the present century to produce an original thinker
sufficiently capable and persevering to work out the subject of Human
Heredity in its various branches, after Charles Darwin had illuminated
the question of the progressive improvement and gradual transformation
of species by natural selection. And fitly enough, it was a first cousin
of Charles Darwin who took up this task, after having attained the front
rank as a scientific traveller by his journey in South Africa, the record
of which is here for the first time made accessible to the general public.
Mr. Francis Galton, the third son of Samuel Tertius Galton, a
banker in Birmingham, in whose family the love of statistical accuracy
was very remarkable, and of Violetta, eldest daughter of the celebrated
Dr. Erasmus Darwin, author of * Zéonomia,” * The Botanic Garden,”
etc., was born on February 16th, 1822, and educated at King Edward’s

School, Birmingham, where he gained no great admiration for *the

unhappy system of education that has hitherto prevailed, by which
boys acquire a very imperfect knowledge of the structure of two dead

languages, and none at all of the structure of the living world” (““ Art |

of Travel,” 5th ed., p.2). He thence proceeded to study medicine at the
Birmingham General Hospital, and King's College, London ; but he
goon gave up the idea of following medicine as a profession, and
“entered at Trinity College, Cambridge, in 1841, graduating B.A. in
1844.

Mr. Galton then turned his attention to science and travel, and in
1846-7 sailed or rode far beyond all the deserts, temples, and cataracts
of Egypt into the Soudan, at that time little known to Europeans, but






INTRODUCTION. vii

to biographical study, and his study of the comparative worth of
different races, and the influences that affect the natural ability of
nations, must command the attention of historians and politicians. In
his concluding paragraph he says: “Qur personalities are not so
independent as our self-consciousness leads us to believe. We may
look tpon each individual as something not wholly detached from its
parent source,—as a wave that has been lifted and shaped by normal
conditions in an unknown, ilimitable ocean. There is decidedly a
solidarity as well as a separateness in all human, and probably in all
lives whatsoever ; and this consideration goes far, as I think, to establish

an opinion that the constitution of the living universe is a pure theism, -

and that its form of activity is what may be described as co-operative.
It points to the conclusion that all life is single in its essence, but

various, ever-varying, and inter-active in its manifestations, and that men’

and all other living animals are active workers and sharers in a vastly
more extended system of cosmic action than any of ourselves, much
less of them, can possibly comprehend. It also suggests that they may
contribute, more or less unconsciously, to the manifestation of a far
higher life than our own.” This work was followed and confirmed by
Mr. Galton's next book, “ English Men of Science: their Nature and
Nurture” (1874), in which he gave an account of the ancestry, early
education, health, stature, temperament, religious opinions, etc., of one

hundred and eighty leading men of science, derived from their own’

answers to an elaborate series of questions. He completely proved all
and more than all he had previously advanced as to the effects of
inheritance, and incidentally showed how unanimous scientific men
were in their dislike of the old-fashioned system of grammar school
education.

Meanwhile, in addition to his active work on the Geographical
Society, Mr. Galton served the Dritish Association as Honorary General
Secretary from 1863 to 1868, and was President of its Geographical
Section in 1862 and 1872, of the Anthropological sub-section of
Biology in 1877, and of the Anthropological Section in 1885, after its
separation from Biology. After having long been an important member,
he became President of the Anthropological Institute in 1885, which
office he continued to hold till 1888. His presidential addresses and
other papers in connection with these societies have all marked distinct
advances in anthropological science.

In 1883 Mr. Galton published what may be regarded as his moct

-






INTRODUCTION, X

preater sense of moral freedom, responsibility, and opportunity ; the
new duty, which is supposed to be exercised concurrently with, and
not in opposition to the old ones upon which the social fabric depends,
is an endeavour to further evolution, especially that of the human race.”
Mr. Galton’s most recent work, “Natural Inheritance,” deals with
numerous technical points in his inquiries, many of the results being
based on information gained through the Records of Family Faculties
obtained in competition for the prizes amounting to £500 which he
gave some years ago for the best extracts from Family Records. This
work is too recent for us to discuss it here, but it will be found
essential in all future exact anthropological work.

The editor, in conclusion, desires to thank Mr. Galton for the generous
kindness with which he has given him permission to include this Book
of South African travel in the Minerva Library: and also for his
careful revision of the work and preparation of a new appendix and
illustrative map. This book occupies a relation to Mr, Galton’s career
similar to that which Darwin's celebrated ‘' Journal of the Beagle”
occupied in his lifework; it shows the early phases of the notable
character and investigations which have been briefly sketched above,
combined with a narrative of travel of special interest in itself. By
the kind permission of Messrs. Macmillan & Co. and of the authors, or
in the case of one much lamented scholar, the late Mr. W. G. Clark,
of Trinity College, Cambridge, of his representative, the Rev. J. M.
Clark, of Dulwich, this wvolume includes a selection from the series
entitled  Vacation Tourists” which Mr. Galton edited in 1860-3, and
which record the varied experiences of a number of cultured English
travellers in vacation. Sir George Grove and Mr. Galton have revised
the reprint of their contributions; Mr. Clark’s * Naples and Garibaldi "
has been reprinted as it stood. It is believed that many will still

appreciate these vivid narratives, which in some parts rise to historical
importance, . °

G. T. B.






PREEACE .TO FIRST EDLITION.

HE following pages contain the description of a part of Africa

hitherto unknown to Europeans, but which has recently been
travelled over and explored by the Author. His journey was a tedious
and a very anxious one, but happily brought to a close without loss of
life or serious accident to any member of his large party, which
altogether amounted to nearly forty men.

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

The country of the Damaras—warlike, pastoral Blacks—was in the
first instance explored ; beyond them he found a broad tract, inhabited
by aboriginal Hottentots ; and, again, to the north of these, the Ovampo,
a race of intelligent and kindly negroes, who are careful agriculturists,
and live in a land of great fertility.

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

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

The joeurney may perhaps produce a useful result, by indicating a
very favourable opening to missionary enterprise, namely, among the
Ovampo. The writer has no wish to commit himself to extreme
views either on this or on kindred subjects, but, if philanthropists
continue anxious to promote African civilisation, the remarkable

































e

*ANVT OdAYAD 40 d¥VI

ot : 1

ﬂ-

]

“..

FT 5"
A O

F L]
# a u &
:
7 f. i
- - L] ¥
i
‘.

- ioqouH

az,q._ ,q: 9
oz

i
. 3
| &
¥ .“.1
-
y
.

o .

I

WA -y

=
rrrrr

lmw&nn__t:_.trﬂ nyf

<)

=
‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘

WilHdy
MHIHLNOS

rl.-hllll nwlua\ﬂ?ﬂh r] .-.._.__£_—

L.._qn:znhﬁ _

2pisequiiig

i T el suapiuget
T RN |

P ,ﬂm......n.t

D memil ...Ifll
il ..r

" E..__,E& __

i ﬁ__usm.r

= 0T __n.__b.“..._.

do2taog V8 HIS1ITHM .H.

( m..._”...-_ a3 _u ﬂ_r oy ._-..

N gy

]
S t®  JMOLLE SO T

BEViwm e imi

f - — o ey
11w 3% __,

z.

__m:__.l ATTHLLE] .h, .@U

i OON
SO LY D T
o gt lq.n

L bt 010" -
I B
: o
oo s [awd sV
= ..r. ¥.11h¢h_u

iiiiii

iy Founbumy

_ |||||
tu:ﬂuzﬂ.










CHAP, L] ARRIVAL AT CAPE TOWN. 3

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

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

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

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

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

[ had not, however, arrived many days, when news came that






CHAP. 1.] ROUTE TO WALFISCH BAY. 5

learning Portuguese in Cape Town until the first ship sailed for
Mozambique, and then have gone by her—but I was engaged to take
my travelling companion by some means of conveyance, by which he
could bring home a complete collection of the Natural History of the
country ; and Signore Pereira told me that no beasts of burden were
used in the interior of Mozambique, but that all luggage was carried
on men’s backs, and the traveller himself in a palanquin, This way
of travelling would never have answered the object Andersson had in
view, and I therefore did not feel justified in proposing it to him. At
last a plan was suggested, and very strongly urged upon me, chiefly
by some merchants, of sailing to Walfisch Bay, and thence travelling
with waggons ; this was the idea I finally adopted. Iheard thatthough
all was desert by the sea coast between the Cape Colony and Benguela,
yet that beyond this desert not only habitable but very fertile country
was to be found. As to distance, Walfisch Bay was of all places most
favourably situated for an excursion into the interior, and there were
Missionary establishments already formed from near the coast to
many days' journey inwards. I was referred to a person who had
carried on for some years a cattle trade between Walfisch Bay and the
countries near it and the Cape. He had built a store at the Bay, and
had had a vessel of his own there; sometimes he sent the cattle by her
to St. Helena, sometimes he sold them to the whalers and guano ships
which then were numerous, and often put in to him for provisions, and
lastly he had driven large herds of them overland to the Cape—by
a road to the west of that Karrikarri desert of which I spoke a few lines
back, and to the eas? of which the Boers and Bechuanas reside. All
about this line of country the Namaqua Hottentots live, and up it some
fifteen or twenty years ago Sir James Alexander was the first to explore
a waggon road. My informant, the cattle-trader, had himself seen
nothing ‘but arid, worthless country, but he strongly stated his belief
in the fertility of Damaraland, into which no white man had ever
penetrated, but on the borders of which the Missionary stations are
placed.

I then went to the agents and friends of the Missionary Societies to
which those stations belonged, and the trader's account was very fully
confirmed by them. I was informed that the Damaras were considered
by the Missionaries as a most interesting nation, and one well worthy
of exploring, and that an expedition had long been contemplated by
them to go through Damaraland, to see what field might lie open for






CHAP. 1.] MY TRAVELLING CORTEGE. 7

from the Namaquas taught oxen; the horse distemper was VEry SEvere,
and no horse would live throughout the year. The Namaquas were
always fighting with the Damaras, and it was very doubtful whether
having travelled amongst the one tribe, the other would permit me to
pass through their country. No money was used or known, nothing
but articles of barter,—iron things, for the most part, among the
Damaras, clothing and guns among the Namaquas. Lastly, that the
- great man of all the country, who could do what he liked, and of whom
everybody stood in awe, was Jonker Africaner. It was said that he had
a wholesome dread of the English Government, and unlimited respect |
for a large letter with a large seal, but that I had much better keep out
of his way. This, I think, 1sa faithful summary of all that I could learn,
and I soon set to work to act upon it.

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






CIIAF, 1.] WHALES. s

uniform rate of 2s. 6Z. each; one good dog was given to Andersson,
and by entreating that a sentence of execution, which was passed
‘on a fine-looking Newfoundland, for trespassing in the barracks,
might be commuted to transportation for life, I obtained him also. I
had a fancy to take a small dog which could be carried in the waggon
all day, and would be wakeful at night, so I bought a spaniel, on which
I lavished infinite affection, and who rejoiced in the name of Dinah.

Andersson was most busy in packing and arranging my things. 1
don’t know how I should have got through the work myself; the
confusion seemed endless. At length, after we had been for three
weeks or a month in Cape Town the schooner was brought close into
shore; the kicking mules were boated into her; the heaps of wheels,
axle-trees, etc., that belonged to the four vehicles of the Missionary and
myself disappeared off the quay; all the boxes were on board, and, last
of all, a cab-full of lamenting curs were embarked and sent away.

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

The books of sailing directions say that no fresh water can be
obtained on the coast for the whole of that distance ; but thisis a mistake,






CHAP. 1.] THE KUISIP RIVER, 11

sweeps everything before it. The bed was very broad, and hm:dly
definable; there were marks here and there like the bottom of dried-
up pools, where the ground has been made into a paste and afterwards
cracked by the drought. Bushes (Dabby bushes I have always heard
them called) not unlike fennel, but from eight to twelve feet high, grew
plentifully; a prickly gourd, the 'Nara,* with long runners, covered
numerous sand-hillocks ; and lastly, high shifting sand dunes, on either
side, completed the scene. We were so much out of condition, that
the depth of the sand and the heat of the sun (at least, what we then
thought was heat) gave us a good tiring, and we were heartily glad
when Sand Fountain and its watering-place came in sight. My
imagination had pictured, from its name, a bubbling streamlet; but in
reality it was a hole, six inches across, of green stagnant water. It
was perfectly execrable to taste, as many years had elapsed since the
Kuisip last ran, and the water which drains from its damp sand to the
hollow here had become almost putrid, and highly saline. However,
it was drinkable, and I was satisfied that with plenty of digging enough
could be obtained to water my mules. Some years ago, when the
trader lived here, the water was copious and very good, but all these
sort of wells are very uncertain, even more so than the flow of the
river on which they depend. We came back much as we went, and
bought five ostrich eggs that were brought to us, giving seven sticks
of tobacco for the lot ; but this was a piece of extravagance, five being
the proper price. Cavendish tobacco is that which has been nearly
always bartered here; it is, as most smokers know, in sticks, each
stick weighing about an ounce, and worth a penny. I had taken only
a hundredweight with me; but five hundredweight would not have
proved at all too much. We took the captain and an ill-looking
Hottentot, who appeared to be a relation of his, on board, as the two
were inseparable ; and we employed ourselves in picking bush tics
from our persons, for the bushes swarmed with them.

During the fiight a gun was heard on shore, and a fire was lighted,
which proved to be made by the Missionary, Mr. Bam, and Stewartson,
who had been a cattle-trader, but had latmthing, so that
he, his wife, and children, could not afford to return to Cape Town,
but lived at the same station with Mr. Bam. We had sent the letter
at midday; they received it about nightfall, and had ridden down on

* The comma before the N means that the letter is preceded by a
Hottentot click,
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became bewildered among the sand-hills, and quite lost their course.
They were on the point of going altogether wrong, when the mist
cleared away, and showed them the sea and the Bay, with the schooner
in it, in the far distance. After a long walk they came to the waggon-
tracks, which took them to Sand Fountain, where they obtained water,
and there the Hottentots met them,

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

The horses were still missing. I sent the captain, * Frederick,” and
another man, on their ride-oxen upon the spoor—for I became
extremely anxious for their lives; there is not a blade of grass or a
drop of water where they are gone. Frederick would not go unless
I promised him and his friend a really respectable coat and a pair
of trousers, to be paid if they brought the horses back—not otherwise.
The agreement was made, and off they started. I wish I had brought
more old clothes. Two coats and the etceteras are a sad drain upon
my wardrobe, Another accident happened: my large white dog,
that I begged from the barracks, took fright at the waggon-whips
which we had landed, and were cracking ; he ran straight away, and
was never seen by us again, Flamingoes gathered here in immense
flocks; their flight is very curious; the long projecting neck in front,
and the long legs behind, make them look in the distance more like
dragon-flies than birds, I broke a pelican’s wing with a cartridge
of swan-shot, and had a chase of a good mile after him before I came
up; the Hottentots ate him. The Bay seems, from all accounts,
to swarm with fish; but, though I have a small seine net, I have no
time now to set it.

August 23.LT112 horses are found! They had strayed nearly forty
miles (I saw their tracks long afterwards), and Frederick drove them
to Scheppmansdorf for food and water, as it was much nearer for them
than the Bay. Ile came to claim his apparel. I grudgingly enough
gave him the only coats I could; they were the workmanship of
Stultz: I had intended them for full-dress occasions at Missionary
chapel-meetings, etc. But it could not be helped; and the greasy
savages put them on, exulting in their altered appearance.

3
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CHAPTER 1II.

Sand Fountain—A Lesson to the Natives—A Present—Newsof a Lion—
Scheppmansdorf—A Narrow Escape—A Missionary's Establishment—
Native Huts—Missions—A Lion Hunt—Preparations for the Road—
Native Trees—The Hottentots—Character of the Country—Mode of
breaking in an Ox—Arrangement of the Baggage—A Prosperous Start
—The Swakop—Night Bivouac—Labours of the March—Loss of a Horse
and a Mule—The Lions’ Chase—Attempt to avenge the Loss—A
Narrow Escape—Animal Food—The Ghou Damup—Erongo Mountain—
Intense Heat—The Tsobis River—Ride-Oxen—Native Servants—Their
Cape Town Life—A Giraffe Hunt—Change of Country—An Ostrich
Egg—Approach to Otjimbingué—Hans Larsen.

Tue Missionary who had come with us from Cape Town went off
at once to Scheppmansdorf with Mr. Bam, whose oxen fetched his
waggon and all his things, and who very kindly promised to give me
a help with mine, when the oxen were sufficiently rested, if I would
first get the luggage as far as Sand Fountain. The mules were there-
fore harnessed, and worked excellently, carting my heavy things through
the deep sand; and they made sometimes two and sometimes three
trips a day between that place and the Bay. Andersson and myself
- slept at Sand Fountain. John Morta cooked for us, and the others
drove the cart, and took care of my store at the Bay.

Mr. Bam told me I should have great trouble in first going up the
country, unless I had a person to guide me, and that there was not a
Hottentot with him who could go. I had no interpreter for them, and
they were frightened at the Damaras. Stewartson said that he was
going in about two months, and would then be very happy to show me
the way. It appeared, on further conversation, that the business which
detained him 4rom going at once was that he had to make a fence round
his garden to keep it from Mr. Bam's pigs. So I arranged with two of
my men that they should go and help him to get through the work
quickly, while my others were employed with me. After a week every-
thing was returned to Sand Fountain., Andersson and myself had
employed ourselves in walking about, superintending the work. The
Hottentots of course crowded round us every day, but they did not at all
trouble us: only one or two of them were impudent, and, as I did not
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and carried by any other kind of animal than my bucolic friend’s. T
took two of my men with me, and off we set with a few natives.
The lion had walked backwards and forwards so much in the night
that it was long before we found the last tracks he had made. We
followed them very quickly, as hds broad foot-print was unmistakable
on the sand; there was a growing interest as we found how he had
stopped and looked down and considered whether a bush by one side
would suit him or not, but had decided in the negative and gone
slowly on. We peered about and marched very silently; the bushes
got thicker, and the pace slower, when we stopped short at a well-
trodden part whence the lion had evidently just risen, for the sand was
still warm from his touch. Had he gone away, or was he close by ?
was the question. We were all mixed up together., Of a sudden the
lion stood up, twelve paces in front, looked over his shoulder at us,
made an easy noiseless bound, and was gone. His action was so
steady, so smooth, so entirely devoid of hurry, that I could perfectly
understand how a person might be seized through miscalculating the
speed of his advance. As it was, he disappeared before one of our
guns was well up to our shoulders. I am sure, if he had come at us,
he could have done what mischief he liked. My horse would have
shied on to the horns of Stewartson’s ox, and in the narrow pass we
should all have tumbled about and rolled one on another. The cover
i to which he went, and on the border of which he had been lying,
was far too thick to be practicable for our further pursuit, though we
did make several good attempts at dislodging him., I returned very
crestfallen at our want of success, but Ihad now seen the animal,
and better understood the elements of hunting him.

As we rode back across the plain we saw vast numbers of old
gemsbok tracks, although there are but few of these fine antelopes in
the neighbourhood ; but impressions made on this crisp gravelly soil
take years tp efface; they seem to be almost stereotyped; and a very
few animals and waggons have produced an extraordinary number of
SpoOTS,

I mentioned that Scheppmansdorf was built in a rude circle. To
the middle of this the oxen of the place come of their own accord every
night as the evening sets in, and lie there till the early morning; they
find shelter from the wind, and are certainly sensible of protection.
Besides this the ox is a sociable, domestic animal, and loves fires and
the neighbourhood of men. The oxen, therefore, lay close up to the
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in his inside, which he had snapped up on the werft the nig+ht heforciz.
The dog was only in five pieces, not at all chewed or even d1ge.sted ; it
had been bolted in a hurry. The meal must have disagreed with him.
The lion was soon skinned. My bullet had passed right alongside
the backbone, breaking its way through nearly half its length.
Neither the oxen nor the horses showed that dread of his smell
which they generally do. I even rolled up his hide like a valise, and
carried it behind my saddle, without my steed showing any objection.
I cannot to this day imagine why we dismounted and climbed up the
sand-hill : but I put myself under the orders of my more experienced
friends. It would have been much easier and much safer to have
given the animal his finishing wound [rom horseback.

The next day I had the skin dressed ; it was necessary that the load
which the cart had to carry up the country should be lessened, and I
therefore was driven to pack oxen; and wanted a hide to cover my
saddle bags; Stewartson was to make them for me, and the lion's
skin came as a godsend, for I had only one other. I bought two oxen,
a black and a red one, from Stewartson, both of which he engaged to
Lreak in, so [ar as to carry such things as would not injure if kicked
off. He also hired out to me another ox, and I bought a yellow ride
ox, by name Ceylon, from Johannis, the interpreter. Groceries and a
gown for his wife settled my account with Stewartson, and a common
gun that with Johannis. The four oxen were to carry five or six cwt.
between them, which would materially lighten the cart, but still leave
it a load of about 1,000 lbs. I heard constantly from Andersson, who
remained at Sand Fountain with most of my men, guarding the boxes
till Mr. Bam's oxen were fresh enough to go down and take them.
They had a monotonous time of it. A hyena paid them two visits at
night, but got away in the dark unscathed. Little else happened.

September 12th.—The waggons were sent for, full of things, and as
some were still left behind, Mr. Bam kindly lent me his light waggon
to fetch thent. The oxen could hardly get it back, and to my extreme
regret when they did so the axle-tree was found to have been strained ;
it was, of course, a great anuoyance to my worthy host, as no seasoned
wood was to be had, from which my carpenter could make another one.
There are, indeed, only two kinds of timber trees in Damara and the
greater part of Namaqualand; one is the unna, which grows about
Scheppmansdorf, and looks something like an elm; the other is the
camelthorn, which also is a fine tree but more gnarled. Unna wood






CHAP. 1L.] BREAKING IN PACK-OXEN. 23

many distant mountains were visible from both stations, I could begin
triangulating. The mountains of the Swakop, on the other side of the
desert plain to our north, were clear in the blue distance. A few
peaked hills were more in the foreground, and I took the bearings, as
well as the natives could point out, of the place we were first to aim
for. Our first stage is a very difficult one. It occupies sixteen hours’
actual travelling, exclusive of all stoppages. There is no grass for
the oxen, nor water either; though a few cup-fulls of the latter can be
found in a granite rock after the first twelve hours’ journey ; and there
is generally so thick a mist on the plain, that, travelling, as people
generally do, all through the night, there is every probability of losing
the path. The consequence Is, that the plain is covered with false
waggon-roads in every direction, and a great number of oxen have
died on the way. The natives of the place are no better than the
strangers ; as soon as they lose their road they go wandering about
not only till daylight, but till the fog clears away and shows them
where they are. Losing the way is the rule here, and not the excep-
tion ; and a person who has crossed the plain without doing so, rather
plumes himself upon the feat,

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

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

Next morning, the packing operation was again gone through, as
the pack had become loose; and this was repeated for two or three
m.me days. Now that the ox had a nose-stick, it was much easier
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not be held; he was lashed to a tree, and there packed. As soon
as they let him loose, the brute ran about, looking for somebody
handy to be tossed; he caught sight of me first, just as I was
mounting, and trotted up. I had no idea he meant mischief till he
was close by, when he made a most vicious dash at me; and if I
had not had spurs, I could never have twisted my horse round enough
in time to avoid his aim, for, as it was, the curve of his short sharp
horn glanced along and bruised my thigh and the horse’s shoulder;
but we both escaped its point.

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

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

This was the gremicr pas of my journey; and I am sure we were

‘all highly delighted at its success. The only drawback was, that

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

We stopped all day enjoying ourselves, and had a good bathe in
a hollow beneath a huge rock, which the rivulet had filled with water.
There was not a sign of game, not a spoor that was not many days
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September 215t—We were off at seven, for packing and harnessing
took us about an hour and a half, and daylight now breaks about
half-past five. We only managed to get a cup of coffee before starting.
We had bivouacked on the plain, just at the entrance of the gorge
that leads down to Qosop, and our course to-day was parallel to the
Swakop, and on to Davi€ep, another gorge, but not so deep a one
as that of Oosop.

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

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

Alfter sundown the cart came : the men had left three mules behind,
that had lain down, and would go no further, Andersson, Timboo,
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other lions gave over their pursuit after a few paces, We next followed
the mule tracks until they lay sufficiently clear of one another for us to
count them, and see whether any more besides the two animals we
had seen were dead. I was delighted to find nine tracks, so that not
only the six mules, that had drawn the cart, and the little horse wera
safe, but also the two remaining cart mules which had been left on the
road had found out their fellows during the night, and joined them. I
sent Timboo and another man to fetch them back, and the rest of us
returned to cut off as much meat from the mule and the horse as we
could eat or carry, for we were now without any animal food. We then
climbed up the cliff that overhung the place where the mule lay, to hide
it out of the way of the hyenas and jackals, until we were going back
to the waggons.

We hunted about the whole day after the lions, but their spoors were
lost among the rocks, and we could not see one of them. Andersson
and I, therefore, determined to sit up and watch for them, as they were
sure to return to the carcases in the night. There were two spots
where we might lie in wait ; the one a camelthorn tree, about fifty yards
from the mule, but with a most difficult trunk to climb, so thick and
straight, that ropes would be necessary ; the other, a ledge in the rock,
at the very spot where we had been hiding the meat. The cliff rose
abruptly above us,—a man could easily climb it; but we agreed, in our
innocence, that a lion could not. So, when the strayed mules and
horses had been recovered in safety, we went to the cart, had our
dinner, and brought down our warm coats and spare guns, as the
evening closed in. Stewartson, with two or three hands, came with us
to carry back the horse-meat. It became rapidly twilight as the sun
set behind the crags, throwing the deep gorge of the Swakop into
shadow ; and there was no time to be lost in getting down the meat
and in choosing our positions, for the lions were due at nightfall. We
walked quickly to the dead mule, and as we went, the men pointed out
five or six deer, or something like them, that we could not clearly see,
bounding along the rocks above us and parallel to us. We came to
the place; the mule lay as we had left her. Andersson had gone to the
other side of the river to reconnoitre something, and I left my guns,
etc.,, at the bottom of the rock with Stewartson and the men, and ran
up to fetch the meat. I was busy tugging out the last shoulder of my
trusty steed, when the men called out, " Good God, sir, the lion’s above
youl” I did feel queer, but I did not drop the joint. Iwalked steadily

4
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were believed to exist in. All published maps up to the last two or
three years place a dotted line no great distance north of the Orange
River, with the remark, that that is the northern limit of the Hottentot
race. Now not only were the Hottentots by Walfisch Bay natives in
the country, but here were black people, a race living in amity with,
but as inferiors to these very Hottentots, and also speaking their
language without any other of their own. It seemed that these Ghou
Damup have a stronghold -of their own, a large table-mountain, inacces-
sible except by one or two passes, which a white man in the country,
by name Hans, of whom I shall have much to say by-and-by, had
visited and gone up; he gave me a very interesting account of it.
This mountain I had made Stewartson promise to accompany me to,
to buy goats, after I had reached the Missionary station ahead. Now
these very Ghou Damup belonged to it, and therefore we engaged
them as guides. I found also the advantage of having natives to do
the troublesome work, as carrying wood, watching the cattle,—which
they have an aptitude for, and which similar servants do not like,
and cannot be spared to perform.

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

My thermometers had been packed so carefully that I had never
hitherto looked at them, but te-day it felt very hot, and I took them
out. I could not have conceived the heat—143° in sun at three o'clock,
and 95° in the shade. The poor mules cannot get on through the
horrible sand., Andersson very nearly had a sunstroke, I found him
very ill and with a racking headache, under a tree to which he had
staggered,—it was the only shade near—and a very lucky chance
for him that he reached it. In a quarter of an hour he was able to
ride on, but was extremely poorly for the evening.

We slept at the mouth of the Tsobis River bed, and eat our last
meal of animal food. We had shot nothing, not even fired at game

in the %walmp. The days passed by rather heavily, for we were not
yet acclimated, but out of health and fevered. The least cut or scratch
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They had no shame in alluding to these matters, even when I was
joining in the conversation—in fact, the gaol was the chief thing that
they talked about. I have no doubt that if, as an amusement, 1 had
proposed that each man should tell a story, the beginning would
usually have been—' When I was in prison,” etc,, etc. This feature
in their character corroborated the suspicion of pilfering that I had
entertained. But I soon saw that some were very far worse than the
others, and I determined to take the first opportunity of weeding these
out. I especially mistrusted one man, whom I believe to have been
a regular gaol bird, and who had the worst of influence over the rest.
John Morta’s most perfect honesty, through any temptation, 1 was
assured of, and though I had had less opportunity of observing him,
I fully believed in Timboo's. I only wanted to get rid of two men,
and to replace them if I could, and then I had hopes I should get on
very well with the others.

Our seven days’ march was an affair of six hours, and up the Tsobis
river bed. For the second time we had no animal food left; but imme-
diately that we started we saw the fresh spoor of a giraffe. 1 doubted
whether or no to go after it, as my horse was very thin and weak, and
I could not tell where the giraffe might have gone to, probably far
beyond reach; so we travelled slowly on. However, as I rode some
little distance in front of the cart, I found that the track went straight
‘up the river bed, which being now hemmed in with impracticable cliffs,
the giraffe’'s path and our own must necessarily be the same. This
made a great alteration in the case, and I cantered slowly on the spoor.
My rifle was a little one (only 36 bore) but loaded with steel-pointed
bullets. I was afraid of losing all chance of a shot if I wasted time
by returning to the cart and getting a larger gun, and therefore I went
on, as much for the pot as the sport. After a few hours’ travel, during
which I had kept a couple of miles in front of the rest of the party, so
as to be well away from the sound of the whip and of the men’s talking,
the tracks turned sharp to the right, up a broad ascent, which there led
out of the river, and in the middle of this, amongst some bushes, and
under a camelthorn tree stood my first giraffe. I took immediate
advantage of a bush, and galloped under its cover as hard as I could
pelt, and was within one hundred yards before the animal was fairly
off. I galloped on, but she was almost as fast as I, and the bushes,
which she trampled cleverly through, annoyed my horse extremely; I

. therefore reined up, and gave her a bullet in her quarter, which hanci-
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Swakop, made a grand succession of distances; but there was a want,
even painfully felt, of life in the landscape. The grass was withered,
the bushes stunted and sear. No birds could be seen or heard; and
every feature looked still and dead, under that most saddening of lights,
a blazing sun in an unclouded sky.

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

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

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

mules could struggle on much further, we determined, if they came to /
a standstill, to send on for Hans. '
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lions out of the Swakop, six in the preceding year, and made it a much
safer place than it used to be to drive cattle in. From his account,
 that river bed must have swarmed with game when it was first
seen by Europeans ; but I can easily fancy, from the confined character
of the country, how in a short time one or two guns would entirely
exterminate them.

In the morning our remaining sheep could not be driven ; he was too
scared, and as time was much more precious than mutton, we killed
him, took out his inside, and strapped him across one of the oxen, with
hardly any delay. Iwas well mounted on an old ox, and really liked his
walking pace very much, I think I can sit more hours on oxback than
on horseback, supposing in both cases the animals to walk., An ox's
jog-trot is not very endurable, but anything faster abominable. The
peculiarity of the creature is, that he will not go alone, from his dis-
position being so very gregarious. He is distressed beyond expression
when any attempt succeeds for a time in separating him from the herd. |
It is with great difficulty that an ox can be found willing to go ahead of |
the others, even though he knows that his fellows are just behind him.
Whipping and spurring has hardly any effect on the animal: he feels |
every cut most sensitively, as the rider cannot but be aware of ; but the
obstinacy of his nature is so wonderfully great, that pain has little or |
no influence upon his determination. His character 1s totally different |
from that of a horse, and very curious to observe; he ‘is infinitely the
more sagacious of the two, but never free from vice. The gregarious- |
ness of oxen and of sheep is of great advantage to the traveller; for it
is not necessary to be perpetually counting the animals, to see if any |
have strayed ; and at night, when the oxen are all loose about him, a
constant anxiety is taken off the owner's mind, by knowing that if he '
sees one, all are there, My mules had given me a great deal of trouble, '
by requiring much more watching than the oxen, and I hardly know
how I could have travelled with a large drove of those animals. 1
should not dare to let them loose at night, and the country seldom
affords enough trees to tether them to.

We made a tedious ride to-day, taking something to eat at noon,
and going on in the evening., I began to see that being able to endure
severe exertion for half the day without the breakfast we always have
in England, was essential to our sort of life. At first it is very trying.
In temperate climates it is easy enough ; but in tropical ones, when you
begin work in the fresh cool of the morning, and become hungry and
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in legible characters, which I was assured could be deciphered by some
of his people. I told him how much displeasure the emigrant Boers
had caused,—that his actions were as bad as theirs,—and that therefore
he would probably be regarded with the same displeasure as they, if
he persisted in attacking the Damaras now that he had been warned.
I ended with an assurance that I should call the Damara chiefs together,
and express to them what I had been requested to do in the case of the
nations threatened by the emigrant Boers.

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

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

I only stayed one whole day at Barmen, and then returned to my
cart at Otjimbingue, riding the sixty miles between the two places in
a day and a half, which is very fair travelling for an ox. 1 found every-
thing in order under Andersson’s management. I heard that the night
I left them some lions were roaring in the most awful manner close
round the encampment. They seemed to be trying to get at the mules,
who, luckily, did not break loose. The men were excessively frightened,
as well they might be, for they could see nothing in the dark night, and
the lions could at any moment have leaped over the slight fence into
the midst of them. The morning showed their spoors, as they had
crawled round, and close to the bushes that made the fence. Hans
was now formally installed in his office, and the breaking-in of the new
oxen for the waggons began. Yokes were borrowed from the Mis-
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found in the Hottentot country, one on a high table-mountain, where
the sickly season could be passed by them in safety; some few horses
had had the distemper and recovered, and these were kept at hand.
Jonker had always a few of these about him. The exchange price of a
horse among the Hottentots here is from eight to ten oxen, but they
were hardly ever sold, as a horse is invaluable for marauding purposes,
Cattle cannot be swept off by a few men without their aid, for as soon
as the attack is made, the oxen run off in all directions, and it is almost
out of the power of a man on foot to overtake and turn them, but they
are quite at the mercy of a few horsemen,

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

I employed myself in breaking-in my remaining mules to carry packs
and saddles; they were too few now to draw my cart, but use might be
made of them in some other way. They were troublesome, sensible
creatures, not kicking at random, but always with an aim. We had
several tumbles, but succeeded in teaching them the elements of their
duty. It is much more difficult to break-in animals in the open country
than it is in’ an enclosure, because, when you let them go, which you
cannot help doing sometimes, they gallop off, and it takes a very long
time, often an hour, and plenty of running, to turn and catch them
agaifn ; besides this, each chase scares and frightens them all the more.

Elght days had now passed since I had returned from Barmen, and a
fortnight since the cart first arrived here, in Otjimbingué. The time
had been spent pretty actively, a great deal had been learnt, one very
bad character weeded from among my men, and on the evening of the
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dressed in leather skirts, that showed off their peculiar shapes to great
advantage. Half of my things were put on ox-back, half on the mules.
Timboo and I rode an ox and a mule between us. John Morta got a
mount now and then, but he disliked both animals exceedingly. The
mule curved his back and cocked his ears and switched his tail much
more than was pleasant among the sharp rocks and abominable hakis
thorns. These hakis thorns have overspread the whole country on this
cide of Tsobis ; the tree is seldom more than fifteen feet high, with a
short straight stem and a spreading bushy head; the thorns are all
curved (hakis is the Dutch for hook), and, consequently, they do not
hurt you like other thomns when you tumble into a bush, but only when
you try to get out of it. My hands were cruelly torn with these thorns,
and as I was still in bad condition, all the scratches festered; it was
very painful, I could hardly close my hands for pain. Besides these
there were the “black thorn” and the “ white thorn” (I take the names
as I heard them); the first produces crisp tasteless gum in great abun-
dance, the other a very sweet gum, that tastes and feels exactly like
jujubes, but has a great tendency to ferment.

We travelled on very quietly to Barmen, as John Morta was lame, and
~ there was no hurry. We were four days in going there. Ilike gipsying
work excessively, making a temporary home of a pretty spot and then
soing on without regret at leaving it. A heavy thunderstorm swept by
us, the first we had yet seen, and the harbinger of the rainy weather
that was to provision me, as far as water was concerned, for my
approaching journey. Deluges of rain and peals of thunder passed
down the Swakop, such as only tropical countries can show.

Jonker's answer reached me at Barmen; it was rambling and
unsatisfactory, begging that I would come to his town and discuss the
matters. The letter, instead of having been sent by a direct messenger,
had been passed from one person to another, so that it had occupied
a month in travelling from the blue hills that bounded the horizon
before me., I thought this highly disrespectful, and hardly knew how
to act, when three days later brought intelligence of a Hottentot raid
of a more murderous and extensive description than any that had
taken place previously. Eleven whole werfts had been swept away ;
the Hottentots had passed within twenty miles of where I was, and
fugitives came from every side telling of their misfortunes. Now
this was too bad; but I determined to have patience for a little
time—a traveller must learn patience—and I wrote Jonker another
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CHAP. 1V. | RETURN TO REHOBOTH. 73

much urging. The creatures had eaten, and were fit to return on the
forenoon of the next day; and we returned late in the night to
Rehoboth,

I there obtained some valuable additions to my stock of oxen.
Timmerman, the one I had just ridden, I bought off-hand: he was a
tame sturdy ox; I also got two couple of front oxen, and some hind
oxen. These are the important ones of the team ; and if good, the rest
are easily made to do their work. I also hired a black waggon-driver,
Phlebus, who knew nothing of his own language, but had been a
trained Hottentot and Dutch interpreter; and Swartboy very kindly
gave me his henchman, Onesimus, who, besides being by profession his
life-guardsman, was his interpreter to the Damaras. These two were
most accurate renderers of whatever they were told to say, as could be
. easily judged from the answers of the persons addressed. Timboo inter-
preted loosely from either English or Dutch into Damara, but he knew
none of these languages well; he had a pafois of his own. People at
first find conversation by interpreters a bore; but after a little use it
becomes no greater hindrance, as it is no greater delay, than dictating
or writing a letter. Savages, who are naturally sententious, fall very
- readily into the system; and here, where the Hottentots and Damaras
are so often brought into contact, every chief is well accustomed to it,

We were a good deal troubled for the want of water on our return :
the little pool I mentioned was dried up, and we had taken no water
with us, for want of a vessel to carry it in. Our Damaras, who drove
the cattle, were quite knocked up under the excessive heat, and a Ghou
Damup, whose charge it was to carry the iron pot, lay down somewhere
altogether exhausted. At night we arrived, and all of us drank water
till we were quite ill. I continued resolving to drink no more, and then
rewarded my resolution with one more mouthful. One cannot help
drinking, the water seems to have no effect in quenching the thirst,
The next day we rode but a short distance, as we had to wait for the
two men who were missing, and they might be badly put to it. How-
ever, they never came. We thought the Ghou Damup had stolen the
pot, and absconded in an old soldier's coat, with which I had just
rewarded his fidelity. There was considerable doubt if we should find
water for the remainder of the journey ; and, as our stomachs had been
thrown out of order, I hardly liked to go so far without taking some ;
I could not think what to use as a water vessel, when my eye fell upon
a useless cur of ours, that never watched, and only frightened game by
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Jonker is decidedly a talented man, and seems in full vigour though
upwards of sixty years of age; his remarks were particularly shrewd,
and his descriptions concise and graphic. He came out quite as a
diplomatist in the long conversations I had with him, artfully trying to
turn the conversation to his own ends. I could not make out that
there were more than forty horses belonging to Jonker and his men;
neither they nor any others would sell me one; they said they could
not possibly spare them. Those I had seen were sorry, half-starved
creatures, but with many good points about them. They were all
from the country about the Orange River. 1 endeavoured to appoint
a general meeting at Schmelen’s Hope for the Hottentot and Damara
chiefs, where I would feed them well, and cement peace between them,
as far as such an affair could do it. A time was fixed—about a fort-
night thence—but it never came off. Everybody mistrusted his
neighbours, and only Swartboy, who was my guest there for a couple
weeks, was presﬁ?"‘ﬂﬁhﬁﬁt}'ﬁ “sent a very friendly message, and I was
quite enough satisﬁe‘a—ﬁia—{ what I had done. The missionaries were
highly gratified at my good fortune, and I had great pleasure in
sending to Mr. Kolbe the apology and the promise that I had made
Jonker write to him.

Matters now looked more sunshiny. There were nearly one hundred
oxen in my kraal, and sixty or seventy sheep. My waggon-driver, who
had stolen and who latterly had been insolent, I paid in articles of
exchange and dismissed. Gabriel at his own wish was left behind. A
dozen Damaras agreed to go with us up the country, and Kahikene,
our friend, lay in our way. Hans and I rode short exploring excursions
to find a road by which we could take the waggon out of the bed of the
Swakop, and found one with great difficulty. Andersson then rode a
wider sweep to see whether the country away from the Swakop looked
open enough for a waggon. He went over a great deal of country,
and returned with favourable news in five days, but he hardly saw a
Damara, the land was so thinly peopled. We then made ready for our
start, though the five mules had run quite away ; they were traced
through Barmen and Otjimbingue to Tsobis, a distance of more than
one hundred miles, and there the chase was given up. 1 may as well
anticipate my story and mention that they, or rather three of them,
arrived at Scheppmansdorf; they had crossed the Naanip plain by
:nstinct. The whole distance these runaways had travelled by them-
selves, viz., that from Schmelen’s Hope to Scheppmansdorf is eighty-
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8o DAILY ALLOWANCES. [cHAPR, v,

acted on was as follows. A sheep gives twenty meals, no bread or
other vegetables being allowed, and a man cannot work well
with less than two meals a day. A sheep therefore feeds ten people
for one day. An average ox is equivalent to seven sheep, and it there-
fore feeds seventy people for one day, or thirty-five for two, or
twenty-four for three. I cannot accurately say what the quantity of
food is that different kinds of game afford, as waste always goes on
when one is slaughtered, but, as a rough allowance, I considered—

1 Springbok, or roebuck . . . equal to 1 sheep.
1 Hartebeest . - : . . o 2

1 Zebra, or gnu, or gemsbok . . B o

1 Giraffe . . ; ! . : ~ 2 oxen.
1 Black or Keitloa rhinoceros . . " : A

1 White . - ; : . . ot T

I possessed seventy-five oxen and one calf; of these fifty-seven had
been inspanned, including the ride- and pack-oxen. My ride-oxen
were Frieschland, Ceylon, Timmerman, Buchau, and Fairland,
Andersson had Spring. All these would also carry packs as a matter
of course, but there were others simply pack-oxen. Hans had three
ride-oxen, six cows, and five calves; John Allen had two ride-oxen.
There were also two heifers that belonged to some of the other men.
Gross total of oxen, and cows and calves, ninety-four ; but my own
flock of sheep was reduced to twenty-four. I had therefore (allowing
twenty slaughter oxen) full provisions for two and a half months for all
my party, independently of game. This was not nearly as much as 1
should have liked, but I trusted to buy more on my journcy, and also
to get some shooting.

March 4th.—This was our most difficult day: the Swakop ran
through a gorge so broken and narrow, as not to admit a waggon, and
the only road we could find out of it lay for some considerable distance
along a narrow ridge of jagged rock with a precipitous fall on our left.
Hakis thorns and ravines made the country quite impenetrable every-
where else: our road was horrible ; the waggon crashed and thundered
and thumped, but somehow or other got safe over. If I had to undergo
two or three more such days of journeyings, the waggons would have
to be left behind. The oxen were dreadfully wild; there was no
guiding or restraining them down hill, but they tossed themselves
about and charged like wild buffaloes; it still took us an hour and a

NP -
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half to inspan the two waggons, and every man was actively employed.
We went only three hours, and slept at the furthest watering-place that
Hans and I had explored. Now we had to trust to the guides, whose
ideas of time and distance were most provokingly indistinct ; besides
this, they have no comparative in their language, so that you cannot
say to them, “ Which is the longer of the two, the next stage or the last
one ?” but you must say, “The last stage is little; the next, is it
great?” The reply is not, it is a “little longer,” “much longer,” or
“yery much longer;” but simply, “it is so,” or ‘it is not so.” They
have a very poor notion of time. If you say, “Suppose we start at
sunrise, where will the sun be when we arrive ? ” they make the wildest
points in the sky, though they are something of astronomers, and give
names to several stars. They have no way of distinguishing days, but
reckon by the rainy season, the dry season, or the pig-nut season.
When inquiries are made about how many days’ journey off a place may
be, their ignorance of all numericalideas is very annoying. In practice,
whatever they may possess in their language, they certainly use no
numeral greater than three. When they wish to express four, they tuke
to their fingers, which are to them as formidable instruments of calcula-
tion as a sliding-rule is to an English schoolboy. They puzzle very
much after five, because no spare hand remains to grasp and secure the
fingers that are required for “units.” Yet they seldom lose oxen: the
way in which they discover the loss of one, is not by the number of
the herd being diminished, but by the absence of a face they know.
When bartering is going on, each sheep must F&“pa}& for separatgl-;
Thus: suppose two sticks of tobacco to be the rate of exchange for one
sheep, it would sorely puzzle a Damara to take two sheep and give
him four sticks. I have done so, and seen a man first put two of the
sticks apart and take a sight over them at one of the sheep he was
about to sell. Having satisfied himself that that one was honestly
paid for, and finding to his surprise that exactly two sticks remained
in hand to settle the account for the other sheep, he would be afflicted
with doubts; the transaction seemed to come out too “pat” to be
correct, and he would refer back to the first couple of sticks, and then
his mind got hazy and confused, and wandered from one sheep to the
other, and he broke off the transaction until two sticks were put into
his hand and one sheep driven away, and then the other two sticks
given him and the second sheep driven away. When a Damara’s minp
is bent upon number, it is too much occupied to dwell upon quantity ;
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04 HOW TO MAKE SOAP. [cnar. v,

idleness, climbing the hill, bathing, shooting francolines, and having a
good clothes-washing,

1 must here make a digression on the subject of soap, an article that
we had to make for ourselves, as I found that I had not brought nearly
enough from Cape Town. This is one instanee out of a vast number
in which the missionary or the traveller is thrown upon his own
resources. Our process of making it took a week or ten days to
complete. It was as follows: the cook having saved as much fat as he
could from the meat, until his store accumulated to half a bucket-full,
or more, and a great quantity of wood, or shrub-ashes, having been
collected, those plants alone being used whose ashes taste acrid, a
savage was set to work at making two very large clay pots, which is an
easy thing to do when proper clay can be obtained ; in one of these we
put the ashes, and let water stand upon them; in the other, under
which a fireplace was built, we placed the fat. A Damara of sedentary
disposition was then employed to superintend the process to the end,
he or she having simply to keep up the fire under the grease-pot, and
from time to time to ladle into it a spoonful of the ash-water or ley.
This ash-water is sucked up by the grease; and in ten days the stuff is
transformed into good white soap. The difficulty lies in selecting
proper ashes. Those of most plants make the soap too haid; those of
others too soft ; but when the juste milien is hit, all goes on excellently.
The missionaries have now brought their soap-making to perfection ;
they only use the ashes of two plants, both of which grow in abundance
pear Otjimbingué; and practice has taught them the exact proportion
in which they should be mixed to make “a superior article.”

From the top of Omuvereoom, about Otjironjuba, nothing but a wide
bushy extent could be seen. The brook sprang from several boggy
spots, and fell in pretty cascades down the hill.

March 20th—We started very early from our agreeable resting-
place, and followed the Otjironjuba : it soon disappeared in its sandy
bed; and after three hours the country had become so arid, that I
out-spanned, to let the oxen take a good drink at the last pool of
water we could see. The rain now came down in such deluges that
the harness, of undressed leather, became too soppy to handle, and
the men could not hold the oxen in the reins when they had caught
them ; so we stopped there all night.

March 3o0th—We again started early, and strayed a great deal;
for we had no certain point to aim for, and our chief object was
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hither in search of food. We saw a very large heron, or crane, an
immense creature, and Andersson shot him. The guides sauntered
about two miles behind the waggons, and the Damaras were become
very slack and careless: one of them, Kahoni, was impertinent, and
refused to answer me, or to do what he was told, so I had him down
on the ground very quickly ; but this time I did not whip him, because
he became penitent and communicative.

We came to a halt at a vley where the water-course led northerly,
and the thickest of thorn-bushes penned us in elsewhere. The guides
wanted us to go due south, and strike upon the Omoramba river-bed.
It was on the upper part of this river-bed that Omagunde’s son lay;
but the point where we now should strike it would be far out of his
reach. This Omoramba ran into or out of Omanbondé,—I had never
been able to make out which,—and there never was a want of well-
water along it. We held a council on our plans; but the thorns were
so thick to the southward, and the distance we had to go so uncertain,
—it might be one day, it might be five, —that I abandoned the idea of
attempting it. I thought the water-course we were on must be a
tributary of the Omoramba, and determined to follow it, especially as
its direction was straight towards our point. We were losing sight of
all landmarks ; nothing was to be seen but a wide undulating plain,
black with dense thorn-bushes; to the west was Ja Kabaca, and by its
side commenced the long range of Omuvereoom, high and escarped at
first, but fining down by slow degrees towards the level of the plain.
As we continued en 7oufe next day, the water-course still befriended
us: its bed was never sand, but hard ground, covered with sward, and
here and there holding a pool of rain-water, and the thick bushes were
crowded on either side. It seemed as though we were travelling along
«a ride,” cut through a thick cover. We now, for the first time, came
upon elephant spoors,—huge things, indeed. There were about twenty
tracks made where the ground was soft; but it now was hardened,
and the waggon jolted heavily over them.

April 2nd.—We came upon ox-tracks, and other indications of a
Damara werft, and following a path, came upon it. The men dispersed
in great consternation, but we caught some women, who were too
heavily laden with anklets to run fast, and pacified them with tobacco.
In a short time the men came back, and we were soon excellent friends.
A fine tall Damara, about six feet seven inches in height, offered, in
the course of conversation, to guide us to Omanbondé. He said that










































110 CHIKORONGO-ONKOMPE, [craP: v,

rain-makers were in great request in Ovampoland, and that a tribe of
them lived by the great river that bounded it to the north, and that
Nangoro sent a woman with several presents to these people. If rain
was scarce in any year they killed and eat the woman, and had a fresh
one sent to them. He also said that the Bushmen on our road to
Nangoro's were very ferocious, and that he and his companions had
been fighting with them as they came by, and that now they were more
exasperated than ever. These were the only two lies that I have ever
heard from an Ovampo. The second was natural enough; as to the
first I cannot yet understand why he took such pains to invent and
tell it.

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

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

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

The Ovampo were very quiet and sociable ; they always seemed to
make a point of giving orders in a low tone of voice, and if possible
aside. They can count, for they explained to me at once the number
of Nangoro's wives, one hundred and five, using their fingers rapidly to
show the number. They also counted my oxen as quickly as I could
have done it myself. The next day we returned with them, and on the
morrow reached my werft. The Ovampo traders then separated into
bands, and went about the country bartering. Chik alone remained
behind and received such oxen as were from time to time sent him.
He spent most of his time with me, and told me a great deal about the
Ovampo and Nangoro. We found that it would require more than a
fortnight's steady travel to get there. My cattle were becoming very
thin, and I could ill spare the three weeks that the Ovampo kept me
waiting. The grass on this side of the Omoramba was different to that
on the other, and the sheep fell off sadly from the change of food, and
were hardly worth eating ; their tails once so full of luscious fat, as is
the case with all African sheep, were now reduced to cords. There
was no game about for us to shoot, and the steady consumption of an
ox in every three days told heavily upon my slaughter-cattle, Chapupa
would not sell me anything. I think he dared not for fear of offending
his old customers—the Ovampo—and the market was not extensive
enough for all of us. I therefore saw clearly that my headquarters
had no chance of being removed further to the north unless I met with

a sufficiency of game in Ovampoland to support my party, or unless.

my articles of exchange would buy me an abundance of provisions there.
I exhibited all that I had to Chik, and he told me what to take, and
what to leave behind; but showed very little rapture about anything
except some red beads and some bars of iron. At my request he arranged
a present for Nangoro. An ox was essential, then a handful of red
Leads, and I added my steel-scabbarded sword, a looking-glass, and a
few other things. I took the great crown, but said nothing about it.

* 1 am informed that certain New Zealand tribes not only eat without
salt, but actually look upon it with distaste and aversion,
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again, I should invest largely in it, and only use dressed leather when I
had nothing better. Wet ruins the latter, for it makes it soppy and
extensible ; drought makes tanned leather rotten, but not if a very little
fat be rubbed in occasionally. All my tanned leather things lasted
admirably, and far outwore the rest.

I had, whilst waiting for the Ovampo, some fresh oxen broken in,
and among them Kahikene's fine black ox. I did so because news
arrived one evening that Kahikené was killed, and 1 wished to keep
a memento of him, and not to eat his present. Itappeared that he went
to Omagundé’s son’s werft immediately after we had parted, and made
a bold charge. When the fighting was at its thickest, all Kahikené's

men dropped off, and ran away, leaving him and his son alone. My

old servant, Piet, from Mozambique, remained a little time with him,
and shot two men with his gun, but then became frightened, and
made his escape. An arrow struck Kahikené; and as he fell to the
ground, Omagundé's men speared him through and through with their
assegais. His son, a fine intelligent lad, rushed up to him in despair,
and was murdered by his side.

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

To commence with their name. It is in their own language
“ Ovaherero,” or the * Merry People ”; but those who are settled towards
the interior are always called ‘ Ovampantieru,” or the *Deceivers o
for what reason I am totally unable to find out. Damup which is the
Namaqua name for the people generally, has been. corrupted by the
Oerlams and Dutch traders into * Damara,” and by this title they have
always been known to the whites. Like the word ' Caffre,” it is
an established name, and also a convenient one; for it supersedes all
distinctions of locality and of tribes, which Ovaherero does not; in
addition to this it is very pronounceable, and therefore I prefer adhering
to established usage, and calling the savages by it, rather than by
words in their own language.

Next, as to their jumble of ideas, which, for want of a better name,

must be dignified by that of their religion or creed.
In the beginning of things there was a tree (but the tree is somehow
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children ‘are young. After death the corpse is placed in a squatting .

posture, with its chin resting on its knees, and in that position is sewn
up in an old ox-hide (the usual thing that they sleep on), and then
dropped down into a hole that is dug for it, the face being turned to
the north, and covered over ; lastly, the spectators jump backwards, and
forwards over the grave to keep the disease from rising out of it. A
sick person meets with no compassion; he is pushed out of his hut
by his relations away from the fire into the cold ; they do all they can

' to expedite his death, and when he appears to be dying, they heap ox-

hides over him till he is suffocated. Very few Damaras die a natural
death. The huts are wretched affairs—I have already slightly de-
scribed them—the women are the builders, They first cut a number
of sticks eight or nine feet high, and also strip off quantities of bark
from the trees, which they shred and use as string; holes are then
“erowed” in a circle of eight or ten feet across, in which the sticks are
planted upright, their tops are next bent together, and pleached and
lashed with the bark shreds—this makes the framework ; round about
it brushwood is woven and tied until the whole assumes a compact
surface; a hole for a door three feet by two, is left in one side, and a
forked prop is placed in the middle of the hut to support the roof;
the whole is then daubed and plastered over, and the work is completed.
As the roof becomes dried and cracked with the heat of the fire, and
indeed as it generally has a hole in it for a chimney, the Damaras
lay old ox-hides on the outside upon its top, weighting them with stones
that they may not be blown off; these they draw aside when they
want ventilation, but pull them over at night when they wish to make
all snug. The furniture of the hut consists of a couple of ox-hides for
lying and sitting on, three or four wooden vessels, a clay cooking pot,

a bag of pig-nuts, a leathern box containing a little finery, such as red -

iron earth to colour themselves with, and a small skin of grease.
There may perhaps be an iron knife and a wood chopper ; everything
else is worn on the person, or buried secretly in the ground. When
they sleep, the whole population of the hut lie huddled up together
like pigs, and in every imaginable position round the small fire. They

have nothing to cover themselves with. The children before they can

walk, are carried in a kind of leather shawl at the mother's back;
afterwards they are left to shift for themselves, and pick up a living
amongst the pig-nuts as well as they can. They all have dreadfully

‘swelled stomachs and emaciated figures, It is wonderful how they
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CHAPTER VIL

Damara Helpmates—Marriage Tie—Caravan to Ovampoland—Yearly Traffic
— Otchikoto—Improvised Chaunts—Reach an Ovampo Cattle-post—
Archery Practice—The Parent Tree—We reach Ondonga—Corn, Bcans,
and Palms—Fruit Trees—Native Beer—Density of the Population—
—Encamp by Nangoro’s Village—Cannot obtain Pasturagt—*Na:.ngnm
pays us a Visit—Ovampo Belles—We go to a Ball—Description of
Dances—Charms and Counter-charms—Nangoro's Palace—The Great
River—Prospects—The King is crowned—His Lawful Successors—
The Queen’s Duties—Ovampo Dentists—Surgical Practice.

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

We encamped as usual at night, letting the oxen graze about us, not
dreaming of any accident, when a Damara, who was going through the
trees, luckily came upon a lion, who was crouching at one of my ride-
oxen, almost within springing distance. The lion, of course, decamped,
as lions always do when they are discovered at their wicked practices,
and we had the satisfaction of hearing him roar hungrily throughout
the night. The cry of a lion as he walks about, when he is baulked of
sport, is plaintive, and not unmusical ; but I never heard them utter it
in the menageries in England. It was quite a new sound to me when
I first listened to it; and I should never then have guessed it had come
from a lion unless I had been told so. Another very peculiar cry is that
of the zebra; at a distance it sounds more like the roo-coo-cooing of a
dove than anything else. We cut bushes and kraaled in the oxen during
the dark; and as I had now only a small drove with me, and plenty of
Damaras, I came to a resolution to make a kraal every night for the
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«oxen, and so relieve myself of all anxiety about them. I had found it
such a luxury both at Schimelen’s Hope and Okamabuti, to have kraals
to drive the cattle safe into at nightfall, for, dismissing from our minds all
care about them, we could then sleep undisturbed throughout the night.
The men of my party were, besides myself and Andersson, John Allen,
John St. Helena, and Timboo. I had five picked Damaras with four
wives. The women are very useful, for they carry the men'’s things,
and make their huts, and cook for them, leaving the men unhampered
and disengaged, ready to run and drive the oxen, and do anything that
might be wanted. Damara women have not much to complain of;
they are valuable helpmates; and divorce themselves as often as they
like. The consequence is that the marital rule depends not upon
violence nor upon interest, but upon affection. A wife costs a Damara
nothing, for she “crows” her own pig-nuts, and she is of positive use,
because she builds and plasters his hut, cooks his victuals, and carries
his things when he moves from place to place. A Damara seldom beats
his wife much; if he does, she decamps. This deference of husband
to wife was a great difficulty in the way of discipline ; for I often wanted
to punish the ladies of my party, and yet I could not make their
husbands whip them for me, and of course I was far too gallant to have
it done by any other hands. They bored me to death with their ever-
lasting talking; but I must own that there were many good points in
their character. They were extremely patient, though not feminine,
according to our ideas: they had no strong affections either for spouse
or children; in fact, the spouse was changed almost weekly, and I
seldom knew, without inquiry, who the gre Zempore husband of each
lady was at any particular time. One great use of women in my party
was to find out any plan or secret that the natives I was encamped
amongst were desirous of hiding. Experience tells us of two facts;
first, that women delight in communicating everybody else’s secrets to
each other; secondly, that husbands and wives mutually tell one
another all they know. Hence the married women of my party, when-
ever I stayed neara werft, had very soon made out all the secrets of the
inhabitants, which they retailed directly to their husbands, and they to
me. It was a system of espionage which proved most effectual. A
difficulty arising from women’s gossipings had occurred at Okamabuti, in
which Chik behaved very well. My man Kambanya told his wife, who
told other wives, who told their husbands, that the Ovampo intended to
rob and murder me as soon as I arrived in their country, The story,
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a foot across; and in these trees are often growing just as they would
in a flower-pot: those that are open make dangerous pitfalls. The
( flect is very curious, Mr. Oswell tells me that by Lake Ngami he has
met with the same things.

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

May 26th.—Without the least warning we came suddenly upon that
remarkable tarn, Otchikoto. It is a deep bucket-shaped hole, exactly
like Orujo, but far larger, for it is four hundred feet across: deep down
below us lay a placid sheet of water which I plumbed, leaning over
from the cliff above, to the enormous depth of one hundred and eighty
feet, the same depth within five or six feet at four different points of
its circumference. The water could be reached by a couple of broken
footpaths, to the top of one of which the oxen were driven to drink
out of a trough, and a line of men handed up bambooses of water
from one to another to fill it. There were small fish in the water;
‘t is curious how they got there. 1 was told that fish were alsoto
be found in the fountain-head of Otjironjuba, but I did not see them.
There were infinite superstitions about Otchikoto, the chief of which
was, that no living thing which ever got into it could come out again.
However, John Allen, Andersson, and myself, dispelled that illusion
from the savage mind, by stripping and swimming all about it, under
the astonished gaze not only of the whole caravan, but also of
quantities of Bushmen who lived about the place, and who came to
greet the Ovampo, with whom they are on the best of terms.

Although the Ovampo live on the borders of a great river, yet none
had ever been seen swimming. It appeared that alligators were S0
numerous in its waters that the natives feared to venture in. Chik had
been extremely friendly up to the present time, but he now began to
look with some suspicion upon us; the fact of our having swum about
Otchikoto alarmed him,—it looked like magic. Again my Damaras
were always teasing the others by saying that we were cleverer than
Ovampo—a fact which these would not admit; but now it was proved
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beyond doubt, and the whole eighty-six females sang songs about us;
one matron improvised, and all the others joined in a shrill chorus,
like * tirri-tirri-tirri.” The self-esteem of the Ovampo had certainly
been wounded. Chik at first ridiculed guns. He had seen guns in
Benguela, but they must have been worthless affairs, and badly
handled, for he laughed at any comparison between them and arrows ;
however, by degrees he became frightened at seeing what they really
could do. There was a duck swimming about the water, not more
than sixty yards off, but it looked very much further, as things below
one always do, and I shot him very neatly with my little rifle; and
again, the next day, Andersson was shooting some birds on the wing
for specimens, and Chik became so frightened that he would not pick
them up. We had great fun at Otchikoto; there was a cave there
full of bats and owls, which we swam to and explored. The place
swarmed with doves, and every now and then a white hawk swooped
in amongst them. The Bushman captain fraternised with me, and we
interchanged smiles and small presents.

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

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

May 3oth—We passed the grave of the god, Omakuru; the
Damaras all threw stones on the cairn that covered it, singing out
Tati-kuru! Tati-kuru! (Father Omakuru). Came to Etosha, a great
salt-pan.

It is very remarkable in many ways., The borders are defined and
“'notf[ed; its surface is flat and effloresced, and the mirage excessive
Overit; it was about nine miles in breadth, but the mirage prevented

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

Katondoka was sent on to tell Nangoro the news of the approach
of the caravan, and to carry a message from me to him; and now
came our hardest stage of all. It was nineteen hours’ actual travel,
and told cruelly on the oxen; for they were weak, and had been badly
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kinds of corn grow to much the same height, about eight feet; and
in harvesting the reapers bend down the stalks and only cut off the
heads. As we journeyed on the next day our surprise at the agricul-
tural opulence of the country was in no way decreased. Chik told us
a great deal about the tenure of the farms, and the way they dig them,
Each farmer has to pay a certain proportion of the tobacco that he
grows to Nangoro (tobacco is the chief circulating medium in Ovampo-
land); but the corn can be planted without any drawback upon it,
The fields are hoed over before each sowing season, and the corn
planted. The manure from the cattle kraal is spread over the ground.
They plant beans and peas, but adopt no systematic rotation of crops.
The palms that grew here were of the same sort as those that I saw
near Omanbondé ; but the fruit of these was excellent, exactly like
those of the Egyptian doum, while that of the others was bitter. The
other trees that I observed were fruit trees: they were sparingly
scattered over the country; but nearly all that I saw were of magni-
ficent size, as large as those in any English park; their foliage was so
dense and green that a real shade from the sun could be obtained,
which never is the case in Damaraland, as the straggling stunted thorn,
with its few shrivelled leaves, offers little more of a screen to its rays
than an English tree in winter time. The fruits are of two kinds, one,
which I never saw myself as it was not the season for it, was a kind
of cherry according to Timboo's authority, who recognised at once
all the produce of his ewn country (Masapa, by Moviza) here in
Ovampoland. The other is a very acid fruit, not unlike an apple in
shape, colour, smell and size, but with a stone in it. No other tree
“stands in the corn country of the Ovampo, or at least gives any feature
to the landscape.

Ondopga, for that is the name of the land, is most uniform in its
appearance ; and I should think no stranger could recollect his
way for any distance in it. I don't know what we should have done
here, if I had brought my waggons. We could never have taken
them across the Ovampo fields, trespassing everywhere. The roads
that the natives and we travelled were only pathways through the
~ stubble; and we were particularly requested to keep to them. There

was hardly any grass whatever, it was perfectly eaten up; and the
Ovampo oxen had been sent away to distant cattle-posts on every side
to get food. They were now being driven back in small herds to eat
off the stubble upon the farms of their owners. By each homestead
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were five or six cows and a quantity of goats, very small, but yielding
a great deal of milk. To give water even to these was a great
difficulty, for the wells have to be dug twenty or thirty feet deep
through the sandy soil before water is reached ; and then it oozes out
so slowly that only a very limited supply can be obtained. There had
been great trouble in getting even my small drove of cattle watered ;
but Chik said that there were some vleys still left, which were Nangoro's
property ; but to which he would probably allow my oxen to be
driven. The Ovampo make a great fuss about water : if I wanted any
to drink I had to buy it with heads. I was greatly pleased with the
mutual goodwill and cordiality that evidently existed among the
Ovampo; they were all plump and well fed ; eventhe blind old people,
who are such wretched objects in Damaraland, were here well tended
and fat. They looked shy at me; but Chik had been impressing upon
me during the whole of our journey that his countrymen would all
keep away until Nangoro had seen and approved of me, then they
would come from all sides, and be as civil as possible. Chik introduced
me to some of his most particular friends, who were very hospitable
indeed, stopping us on the road, and giving us beer and biscuits, and
suchlike luxuries. The beer is not to be despised, although it is very
thin and sweet ; it is made from crushed corn and water, and takes
two or three days before it is quite ready. I should think that a person
must drink immense quantities before he could become intoxicated
with it, but two or three tumblers full make one sleepy.

We travelled short stages, sleeping one night at the house of one
of Chik's friends who kraaled our oxen in. I was much afraid of
their straying in the night, as if they did so they might cause all sorts
of damage. I feltill at ease in Ovampoland, because I was no longer
my own master. Everybody was perfectly civil, but I could not go as
I liked, nor where I liked; in fact I felt as a savage would feel in
England. My red coat was the delight of all the little boys and girls,
plump merry little things, who ran after me shouting and singing as
happy as could be. The Ovampo took much interest in seeing the
oxen packed and ridden; they had never seen them used in that way
before, and carefully examined the saddle-bags, and the way they were
put on.

To gain some idea of thé amount of the Ovampo population I counted
the number of homesteads that I passed, and found that I saw, on an
average, thirty in each hour's ride, about three miles, From the undulat-
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ing nature of the country, and from the number of palms, I considered
that I could only see a mile and a half on either side of me, and there-
fore these thirty farms would take up a square of three miles in the
side, or nine square miles; thatis, in round numbers, three farms would
occupy a square mile; allowing from thirty to forty souls in each farm,
it gives a population of a hundred persons to a square mile. There is
no town whatever in Ondonga, for the population is entirely rural,

Travelling on we passed a few Damaras who had lately arrived from
Omaruru to make amends to Nangoro for some thefts which the natives
on that side of the country had been committing against the Ovampo.
A little further we met four Ovapangari who had come south from the
great river ; they were frightened and suspicious, and Chik would not
interpret for me to them.

At last a particularly fine clump of trees came in sight, and there Chik
said we were ordered to stay, Nangoro's palisading being only a quarter
of a mile further. Here we off-packed, and made a kind of encamp-
ment. I pitched my tent, and we made as good a screen as we were
able with the saddle-bags, and a few palm branches, but we had hardly
any firewood, grass, or water. After a great deal of trouble I made
Chik obtain for us the use of some wells close by, but we had to wait
half the day till they were disengaged. Then I could find no place to
send my oxen to feed. No kind offer was made of a stubble field, and
Chik would not bestir himself much. He was always saying, *You
must wait ; Nangoro will come down and see you to-morrow, and then
he will arrange everything;” but in the meantime my oxen were
starving. The Ovampo kept away from us, and Chik was almost the
only person that we were allowed to communicate with. We all felt
uncomfortable, I never for a moment expected any attack from the
Ovampo, but I had considerable misgivings that they purposely intended
to keep my oxen in low condition that I might be less independent.

Ondonga is a very difficult place to get away from. Indeed if anything
had occurred to make it advisable for me to force a quick retreat I
hardly know how 1 should have done it. It would have been very
questionable if we could have found our way back by Netjo'’s house;
for, as I mentioned before, the country is remarkably uniform, inter-
sected with paths, and quite destitute of natural features to guide us.
It is also slightly undulating, enough so to limit the view to a mile or
two ahead, There was vley water, if we did not miss it, near to Netjo's;
and thence there remained a journey of twenty-one hours, two hours ip
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Ondonga, and nineteen in the thorns and flats without water; and as
part of this lay over a bleak country the stage was too severe a one for
any weak ox to endure. I found that some Ovampos had been
tampering with my Damara cattle-watchers; one, a man whom I had
taken from Chapupa’s werft, became impudent, and instead of driving
my cattle to grass, kept them on a bare place for half the day; soItook
active measures upon his back and shoulders, to an extent that astonished
the Ovampo and reformed the man.

June 6th.—Nangoro did not come, but sent us a little corn as a
present, and requested us to fire off our guns, as he wished to know
what kind of noise they made. We had plenty of ammunition, and
therefore amused ourselves with some rifle practice, which several
Ovampo watched from a short distance with great interest.

June 7th—The oxen looked dreadfully thin. I began to fear that
they would die, and then we should have to abandon our luggage and
get back on foot—an exertion which I had little fancy for. However about
midday Chik came in great excitement to tell me that Nangoro was on
his way to me, so I smartened things and made ready for him. There
was a body of men walking towards us, and in the middle of them an
amazingly fat old fellow laboured along; he was very short of breath,
and had hardly anything on his person. This was the king himself,
He waddled up looking very severe, and stood in the middle of his men
staring at us, and leaning on a thin stick very neatly shaped, that he
seemed to carry about as a sceptre. I hardly knew what to do or what
to say, for he took no notice of an elegant bow that I made to him, so I
sat down and continued writing my journal till the royal mind was
satisfied. After five or six minutes Nangoro walked up, gave a grunt of
approbation, and poked his sceptre into my ribs in a friendly sort of
manner, and then sat down. He could, I believe, understand Damara
well enough, but he persisted in making Chik interpret for me into
Ovampo. Nangoro had quite a miniature court about him; three
particularly insinuating and well-dressed Ovampo were his attendants
in waiting ; they were always at his elbow and laughed immoderately
whenever he said anything funny, and looked grave and respectful
whenever he uttered anything wise, all in the easiest and most natural
manner. I gave Nangoro the things that I had Lrought as a present for
him, regretting excessively that I could spare him nothing better. In}:
fact all my gilt finery was but little cared for by these people. It would |
look as outré for an Ovampo to wear any peculiar ornament as it would
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Every night Nangoro gives a ball, to which the élite of Ovampo-
land have a free enfrée. He kindly sent me an invitation by Tippoo,
+mt_one of his three courtiers under whose protection we had
been especially placed. As soon as night sets in the guests throng
together from all sides, and as the country is full of palms, one
member of each party generally picks up a dried, broken-off branch,
and lights it as a torch. It gives a brilliant flame, and the effect of the
many lights on every side is particularly pretty. I went, about eight
o'clock, down the sanded walk, between quickset hedgerows, that leads
to Nangoro’s palisading. When we had entered it, we turned to the
right, into the dancing-court, which was already filled with people who
talked and flirted just as though they were in an English ballroom.

There was a man with a feeble guitar, or banjo, in one corner, and
a powerful performer on the tom-tom in front of him. The first dance

was remarkable as a display of dexterity, though I hardly think of-

elegance ; it was undertaken by twelve or fourteen gentlemen, all the
others looking on. The dancers were ranked in double files, and
dos-d-dos; they then passéed from side to side with a tripping
operatic step, but a wary and cautious eye, Every now and then one
of the performers spun suddenly round, and gave a most terrific kick
right at the seat of honour of the gentleman whom he then found in
front of him. This was the dance ; there was a great deal of dexterity
shown both in delivering and avoiding the kick which, when success-
fully planted, hit with the force of a donkey's hoof. I observed that
the three courtiers danced very well and very successfully, indeed I
would not have found myself dos-d-dos with Tippoo for any considera-
tion. The ladies applauded the dance most vociferously. After this
came a promenade ; we were all jJammed together into a compact mass,
and then stepped round and round the court to the sound of the tom-
tom, tapping the ground with our feet in regular time. Dance number
three was for the Bushmen, a large kraal of whom lay close by
Nangoro's” palisading ; they are his body-guard. This dance was
entirely mimicry, either of animal steps or anything else they liked,
and then a grand promenade closed the evening. I saw only thirty
or forty of Nangoro's wives there. I suppose that the others, being
old, did not dance. They wear a copper armlet as a sign of distinction.

I had a difficulty with Nangoro, from not having complied with one
of the principal Ovampo customs on first entering the country. I did
not like it, though if I had had a proper idea of its importance, I should,

N
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I suppose, have submitted with the best grace I could. The Ovampo
are, as all blacks and most whites, very superstitious; a particular fear
seems to possess them of a stranger charming away the life of a person
he may happen to eat with. Why dinner time should be the season
when the charm has most power I do not know ; but such is considered
to be the case. Accordingly, counter-charms are used; sometimes
one is in fashion, sometimes another; now, Nangoro, when a young
man, being a person of considerable imagination, framed a counter-
charm for his own particular use, and this being of course taken up
by the court, is at present the fashion of the whole of Ovampoland,
and it was to this counter-charm that I personally objected. The
stranger sits down, closes his eyes, and raises his face to heaven ; then
the Ovampo initiator takes some water into his mouth, gargles it well,
and, standing over his victim, delivers it full in his face. This ceremony
having once been performed, all goes on smoothly, though I am
inclined to think that, like vaccination, it requires to be repeated at
intervals, as its effect dies away. Old Netjo yielded to my objections
the day I dined in his house, as Chik had done when I first met him,
and compromised the matter by rubbing butter between my eyes
instead. But Nangoro's mind was not so easily satisfied; he was
harassed with suspicions; and though he invited me to drink beer at
his palace, yet he contrived to be out of the way when the beer was
brought in, and made the three courtiers sit down with me instead.
The plan of all the Ovampo houses is intricate, but Nangoro's was
a perlect labyrinth, and I could never find my way about it. Conceive
walls of palisading, eight or nine feet high, the poles of which are
squared, smoothed, and driven in so close together, that it is only here
and there that an arrow could be shot out between them. With these
an irregularly circular place of about one hundred yards across is
walled, one entrance being left, and to that entrance a broad double
pathway leads, which is marked and divided by slight hedges. Within
the outer circle other walls of palisading are placed in various ways;
on one side a passage leads to the cattle kraal, in another place there
is one leading to the dancing-court ; passages lead to Nangoro's rooms,
to the granaries, to the threshing floors, to the women’s apartments,
and to those of the attendants and of the three courtiers. I tried to
sketch out the plan several times, but my head would never take it in.
Nangoro came to my encampment one morning for a chat, and to sce
the guns fired ; we talked about the countries to the north, and of the
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miles to a piece of ground as barren as Greenwich Park in summer-time.
They came home every evening thinner than they were the day before,
and were now in a wretched state : the poor things were becoming very
weak indeed, and we were perpetually talking over the chances of their
breaking down on the return journey. It was exactly Zighty hours
actual travelling from Okamabuti, or allowing two miles and three
quarters an hour, two hundred and twenty miles; of this, nearly sixty
miles, partly choked with thorns, partly as bleak as Salisbury Plain,
had to be travelled without water. This, of course, would be nothing
to animals in good condition, and in a European climate; but it was
a very different matter to me in Africa. Ihad been given to understand
from the first that I must neither go back nor go on without Nangoro's
express permission ; so that we were always under some anxiety. Of
course 1 did all I could to please him; but still, either from want of
consideration on his part or intentionally, things did not go on smoothly.
Once when he was in a good humour I produced my theatrical crown,
which I had not shown him before, and gave him a long discourse
upon it. I told him that the great captains of our country usually
wore a head-dress of that description, and that I therefore begged he
would do me a favour of wearing it, as a memento of my visit to him.
It had a contrivance behind for altering its size, and I stretched it to
its full extent, for Nangoro’s head was like a bullock’s, and then put it
on him with great solemnity, patting it down to make it sit tight. I
must say that he looked every inch a king. The three courtiers were
in ecstasy, and Nangoro himself gave every sign of self-satisfaction
when I held up a looking-glass before him to show the effect; and
afterwards carefully sketched him. Nangoro, in the first instance, had
views with reference to me to which I confess I showed but little in-
clination ; it is really a great drawback to African explorings that a
traveller cannot become on friendly terms with a chief without being
requested and teased to receive a spare wife or a daughter in marriage,
and umbrage taken if he does not consent. It is, I know, very un-
gallant to betray tender secrets, and 1 would not do so on any account,
if the charming Chipanga was ever likely to read this book; but I
cannot help hintin bject, as it not only illustrates a phase of
African life, but also indicates a direction in which any adventurous
fortune-hunter may successfully push his addresses, For the benefit
of those gentlemen I must explain how matters stand. Nangoro is
king by virtue of his deceased first wife; by her he has no children.
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Chipanganjara married that lady’s sister, who also is dead, leaving one
daughter as heiress to the kingdom; and this daughter is Chipanga.
She, greasy negress as she was, never forgave me the " spre 1a
formee.”

I observed that some wild ducks and geese flew over our encamp-
ment every morning and evening, and begged Tippoo that I might be
allowed to go to the water where they drank. We walked a couple
of hours due east, and came to a long succession of vleys, where
droves of Nangoro's cattle were watered. There was no grass near,
or else I should have insisted on encamping there. Beyond the vleys
the thorns began again. Elephants come down at times in great
numbers, and do much mischief to the corn. 1 fancy that game is
very abundant in the neighbourhood of the great river, although there
must be a great deal of cultivated ground adjacent to it. The course
of the river is very long, and its stream is undoubtedly swift, because
although a considerable slope might be allowed for from Nangoro's
werft northwards to its bed, still the height of the bed at that place
above the sea can hardly be less than 3,000 feet. To the westwards of
north the river is formed by the confluence of three others; and in
that country the Ovabundja live: it is marshy and flooded, and the
people live in houses built on poles.

It is very remarkable that between Chapupa's werft (where the
waggons were left) and Nangoro's, a distance of two hundred and
twenty miles, we had not crossed a single river-bed. There was
the mark of one little rivulet about four feet wide, near Otchikoto, and
that was literally all. I could obtain no answer from Nangoro as to
whether or not I might proceed. Chik, who was our only medium of
communication, put off everything with a ‘“to-morrow.” We were
so teased with his procrastination, that we christened him “ Mahuka,”
which was his favourite word, I went to Nangoro's to see his wives
at work, threshing corn. They make meal by pounding the grain
in a stone nfortar; everything was scrupulously clean and tidy. The
granaries are in shape and manufacture exactly like our common bee-
hives, though considerably larger, about four feet in diameter; these
are placed with the point downwards, each in a rough [rame-work on
three legs, which raises it a foot from off the ground; into the bee-
hive the grain is put, and the whole is thatched and plastered over;
in Nangoro's granary rows and rows of these were standing.

I have no fancy for their houses; they are so absurdly small. They
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are circular, five and a half feet across, and three feet high, with a conical
thatched roof above all ; the door is two feet high, and one and a half
broad. Nangoro sleeps in the open air under a shed, as he is too
fat to creep into one of these houses. Each hut is occupied by an
entire family : a husband, a wife, and a few small children; and when
the door is closed by the mat, and a cozy fire made in the middle of
the hut, they must find the atmosphere particularly genial and sweet,
Their utensils are remarkably neat; they have wooden cups, beer
ladles, spoons, and so forth, I regretted much that I had not enough

OVAMPO WEAPONS, UTENSILS, ETC,

things of exchange to buy some of these which took my fancy. Their
dagger-knives were creditably made, and very pretty. The knife
was set into a wooden handle, and fitted into a wooden sheath ; but
both handle and sheath were in part covered with copper plating, and
in part wound round with copper wire beaten square. There is
plenty of copper in this country. The Bushmen brought us quantities
of ore at Otchikoto.

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

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

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

Now came the question what was to be done. The river was four
long days ahead. It wasa goal to reach, and in itself probably well
worth visiting. Its commercial importance might be great, as it appears
to offer a high road into the very centre of Africa, through countries
which, if as healthy as Ovampo or Damaraland, leave nothing to be
desired on that score. It was precisely the most interesting point of
my whole journey. Ought then a visit to it to be abandoned because
Nangoro would not let us go? Or ought we to push on for it at all
hazards? On the other hand, the river was well known to, and
frequented by, traders from Benguela ; there would therefore be no
difficulty in fully exploring it from that side, and probably infinitely
more could be learnt by inquiries properly made at Mossamedes than
anything that I could report from having seen it with my own €yes
during so cursory a visit as I proposed. Now, as to the risk I should
run by temporising with Nangoro until I had obtained permission to go
there. My oxen would entirely knock up, and probably die; and then
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Though no slaves are exported from the countries in which I travelled,
yet there is a kind of slavery in the countries themselves. It is not
easy to draw a line between slavery and servitude; but I should say
that the relation of the master to the man was, at least in Damara and
Hottentotland, that of owner rather than employer.
I cannot speak with certainty of the exact standing in which the
Damaras and the Bushmen severally live among the Ovampo. The
first are employed principally as cattle-watchers; the second, who
are even more ornamented than the Ovampo themselves, are a kind of
standing army ; but I have great reason to doubt whether either the
one or the other class is independent. The Ovampo, as 1 have
mentioned, looked down with much contempt on the Damaras ; and
there is not a single instance, so far as I could learn, of any Ovampo
woman marrying a Damara, and settling in Damaraland; but the
reverse is a very common case. The Bushmen appear to be natural-
ised among the negro tribes, and free in the border-lands between
them to a distance very far north of Ondonga. I cannot say how far;
but I certainly think to the latitude of Caconda. I believe them to be
a very widely spread race. Of the Ghou Damup I lost all trace in
Ovampoland. The Namaqua Hottentots and Oerlams, in all their
plundering excursions, capture and drive back with them such Damara
youths as they take a fancy to, and they keep them, and assert every
kind of right over them, They punish them just as they please, and
even shoot them, without any one attempting to interfere. Next in the
scale of slavery are those Damaras, Ghou Damup, or Bushmen, who
place themselves under Hottentot “ protection,” and on much the same
footing as those among the Hottentots, are the paupers that are
| attached to different werfts among the Damaras. r These *savages
court slavery. You engage one of them as a servant, and you find that
4 he considers himself your property, and that you are, in fact, become
4 the owner of a slave. They have no independence about them,

generally speaking, but follow a master as spaniels would. Their

hero-worship is directed to people who have wit and strength enough
J to ill-use them. Revenge is a very transient passion in their character,

it gives way to admiration of the appressor. The Damaras seem to mc
' to love nothing: the only strong feelings they pOSSESS, which are not
utterly gross and sensual, are those of admiration and fear. They
. seem to be made for slavery, and naturally fall into its ways. Their
l usual phrase with reference to the missionaries is, * Oh, they are wise,
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but weak;” but Jonker and the Hottentots are, I could almost say,
their delight. They wonder at their success.

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

Before starting on my return I bought as much corn as I could carry
back, which also proved to be exactly as much as I could buy with my
stock of beads. I knew by this time pretty well what weights the
different oxen could carry, and arranged their saddle-bags accordingly.
I always carried a couple of spring balances with me when on ride-
oxen, and as they each marked up to forty pounds, by using the two
together I could weigh up to eighty pounds, which was as much as I
ever wanted on this occasion, though afterwards when ivory had to be
carried I was put to shifts for weighing it. It saves infinite trouble in
packing to, have the two saddle-bags of exactly the same weight, and I
am sure that no practice will train the hand to judge with certainty
whether they are so; a small heavy thing always feels lighter than its
real weight, and a bulky thing heavier., I have constantly tested the
guesses that practised muleteers and camel-drivers have made of the
weights of things, and often convicted them of great mistakes. In my

waggon I carried a steel-yard, and knew and registered the weight of
everything I carried.
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The oxen went very steadily and quickly, and although we had
often to adjust their packs, yet we made eight hours’ actual travelling
by four o'clock; they seemed to know they were going home; we
then stopped in a grassy place, and the oxen had the first good meal
they had enjoyed for more than a fortnight. It was quite pleasant to
watch their lank sides distending. There was no time to be lost, so
that we were up and packed and off before day-break. The night was
bitterly ¢old, and when we started the Damaras and ourselves carried
firebrands, breathing their smoke to keep us warm. We travelled five
hours and came to the edge of the flat, There are wells of brackish
water there. The oxen were utterly tired, for we had gone quickly,
and the sun was intensely hot after a cold night. I thought the oxen
might choose to drink the water though we could not, so I off-packed
and tried them, but they refused although now forty-eight hours without
water. They would not eat either. We packed up again aflter noon
and struggled over the flat, The oxen were dead tired; they tripped
their legs together and looked as miserable as could be, but just before
nightfall we reached the wells ; there is no shelter nor firewood here,
but the bleak wind sweeps over the flat, and tired as we were we had
to watch the oxen all night. They drank excessively, and then wandered
restlessly about in the dark, so that during my watch I could hardly
keep them together, though running and walking a great part of the
time.

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

June 21st—We arrived at Omutchamatunda, which we now found
deserted, e_xcﬂpt by a few Bushmen. We pushed on the day after to
bE}FDI.IId Otjando, and then following our old spoor we arrived safely at
Otchikoto ; there we took a day’s rest, and amused ourselves in bathing,
I made some fish-hooks out of needles, and caught about a hundred
?:-Ej::lt ;i:l;um:&i:::nweNiti.s tr":;:hcou]d hear n.uthiug of the waggons

‘ very slowly in these parts.

Even at Otchikango no information could be obtained. QOotui was
deserted, and we were sick with anxiety,

: If Chapupa had played
false with Hans, what should we do?—a handful of men on worn-
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out beasts, with all the savage Damaras and a dried-up country in
front.

June 3oth—Three hours from Okamabuti, we came upon Damaras ;
they said that the waggons were to have started that very morning
to rejoin Chapupa, who had changed his encampment some days
previously. Hans, they said, was well, but they knew nothing more.
We rode to Namboshua, took a drink of water there, and then,
two hours after, came upon our waggons’ spoor, and upon Okamabuti
at the same time. We anxiously examined the now deserted kraal
for tokens that all was right. We found John Morta’s cooking fire
still burning, and unmistakable signs of his handiwork about, so that
no harm had happened to him. Phlebus’ spoor was recognised
directly ; he had a large foot and walked flatly, and we found some
signs of John Williams. As the cattle kraal was well trodden down,
my oxen were probably all well; after a long search and comparing
remarks, we rested satisfied that no great mishap could have befallen
the party, and that Hans had trecked on, either for better pasturage
or for some other good reason. It was clear, from what the Damaras
said, that the waggons were not very far off; and as the news of
our arrival would reach them the same night, I off-packed the tired
beasts and intended to give them a good feed in the morning—waiting
till Hans either sent me some Damaras or came himself to fetch me
on. As we were off-packing, to my dismay I found that we were one
pack-ox short, and he was the animal that carried my MSS,, nautical
almanac, gun tools, bullet moulds, and numberless knick-knacks,
that were particularly necessary to me. One never counts oxen on
the road ; they are so gregarious, that, as a general rule, it is quite
unnecessary. In this case we had all been pressing forwards and
riding in front of the drove, and none of us could tell whether we
had seen the lost one since our first start. It was a very awkward
case, for the country was stony in part, and, where not stony, ploughed
up with the spoors of the lately migrating Damara oxen. Tired as
they were, two of my men and three Damaras went back after him,
and, strangely enough, at Namboshua, and by one of those chances
that travellers are so often indebted to, one of these Damaras came
right upon him as he was lying down, tired, among some thick trees;
he was, of course, brought back in triumph.

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

July 1st—After three or four hours’ ride, I recognised the hu1:1}r
form of my faithful servant Hans, on the look-out at the top of a hille
To my extreme relief I learnt that all had gone on well ; that Chapupa,
although troublesome, had done no mischief ; that several sheep had
been bought, that the oxen were well, and the axletree was as
successful a piece of carpenter's work as the one that had been
broken. Chapupa had bought things and never paid for them, and,
being in disgrace, sneaked away from me. Kasupi was our principal
friend now ; he said that it was absurd to try to go back the way
we came, as of all the watering-places at which we drank between
Kutjiamakompé and Omanbondé, a journey of three weeks, not more
than two now remained that were not dry. He said that we must
return by the Omaramba, where we should find both water and grass,
and that he would guide us there and start us. A lad made his
appearance, who said that he knew the Omaramba road perfectly,
and under these escorts we proceeded. Numbers of Damaras wished
to join me: I allowed a few to do so, and my party now numbered
thirty-four. We returned by our old road to Okatjokeama, and then
turned to the left. At a werft there I found my old guide who had
stolen the horse-rug and ran away from me, He had the impudence
to wear it before my eyes. He was six feet seven inches high, and
large in proportion, and therefore too heavy for me to give a shaking
to, and I dared not whip him, so I only pulled the rug off his back
and rated him soundly.

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

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

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

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

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

A very large springbok was shot, which we weighed against a large
and fat sheep that we killed. The first was one hundred and twenty
pounds; the second, one hundred and twelve pounds. Damara sheep
stand much higher than our English sheep, and have no wool ; the hair
of their hides is like that of a calf. Hans sold two of his curs to some
of the Damaras for two oxen each. I cannot conceive what could have
induced them to make such a bargain. They were keen upon dogs, for
they offered four oxen for another one, “Watch”; but he was too useful
to me in worrying night marauders to be spared.,
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wheels were worn out; the mended axletree was of doubtful wood ;
and the waggons were altogether become rickety, On the other hand
the missionaries expected a vessel some time not earlier than December,
and we were now at the beginning of August. If, then, I returned by
the ship, I should have August, September, October, and half November,
to do what I liked in, and leaving Barmen not later than the end of the
first fortnight in November, I could easily push down to the bay in
time to join the vessel.

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

To make matters more secure, 1 dispatched messengers to the
Orange River, in obtaining whom Swartboy very kindly assisted me;
and among my letters, I wrote one to the agent of the missionaries in
Cape Town, offering to bear a certain part of the expense of the vessel,
on condition that it was dispatched not earlier than the first of December,
or later than the last of January. We then busied ourselves for a
week in packing, and in repairs, and in enjoying Mr. Hahn's kind
hospitality.

Mr. Hahn had made an excursion to Omaruru during my absence,
in company with Katjimasha's sons, It is a spring, situated in the
neighbourhood of extensive pasturage, a very important place to the
Damaras, and about four and a half days’ travel from Barmen, being
a little way beyond Erongo,—the Ghou Damup mountain that I have
already mentioned. Omaruru is a rendezvous for the caravans that
travel between the Damaras and the sea-side Ovampo; and immediately
north of it begins a broad barren tract called the Kaoko, which those
caravans have to cross, and which, though now very thinly inhabited,
appears to have been the original home of the Damara nation,
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Ghou Damup were the aborigines not only of the present Damaraland
but also of the whole country to the south of it half-way down to the
Orange River, and that they are of a race in every respect kindred to
the Ovampo. The Bushmen appear to have invaded and thoroughly
conquered the Ghou Damup, for they not only exist as the superior
caste of the two, but have also taught them their language, to the entire
exclusion of whatever other one they may at some former period have
possessed. Those Ghou Damup that I saw have no tradition of any
other language than that they used; but the tribes who live on the lower
parts of the Omoramba were described as speaking several languages ;
and some of these were said to be ignorant of Hottentot. All these
bits of information were derived from very many sources; some [
received from persons in Damaraland, some from Ghou Damup among
the Namaquas, and the rest from Bushmen who lived far to the east of
' them. The Ghou Damup are abused and tyrannised over by every-
body, but servitude has become their nature, and the very name of
Ghou which they themselves adopt and use is far from complimentary.
Like many other Hottentot names it is not translatable to ears polite.
The missionaries for delicacy's sake call them “ Hill " Damaras, because
they live on the hills. A standing joke against the Ghou Damup is,
that they trace their descent from the monkey-tribe. An old man
amongst them gave me the following history of his family; he worded
it very neatly :—* My great uncle was a baboon, and lived on excellent
terms with the rest of the family, but the following occurrence caused
his separation from it. My grandfather had been gambling, and lost
all the ornaments, etc., that he had on his person, but wishing to continue
the game, requested his brother the baboon to go to my great grand-
father, the famous Hadji-Aybib, and beg enough beads from him to form
another stake. My great uncle the baboon went, but passing a Hottentot
werft by the way, in which were many fierce dogs, before unknown in
the country, he became so alarmed at their barking and snapping at
him that he ran to the hills, and never dared face man again. Why
should not we and the baboons be brothers?” said the old gentleman.
“ Everybody persecutes us alike. We both live on the hills, eat the
same roots, and ‘crow ’ for them with our hands in the same manner!”

Hadji-Aybib, my friend’s great grandfather, married a Bushwoman
for his second wife, who annoyed her stepsons by her hauteur, and
twitted them on account of their vulgar habits and low connections.
Influenced by her, Hadji-Aybib cruelly treated his Damup progeny,
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to pillage is general among the Hottentots, and requires a far more
despotic ruler to repress than Jonker or anybody else in this republican
part of the world is allowed to be. I found a man settled here who
was of great use to me, and whom I engaged; he was white, and
born in the Cape; spoke English and Dutch perfectly, and was brought
by the missionaries here as half-carpenter, half-schoolmaster. He,
however, did not suit them, and had for a long time been dismissed
their service; I found him installed as Jonker's prime minister, He
spoke Hottentot very fairly, and had %ﬁ:ﬁ:ﬁ%mim
that vastly smoothed down the minor difficulties of+my way; and
though he was always getting himself and us into scrapes, yet he
had a marvellous faculty of creeping out of them again. Eybrett, for
that was his name, undertook to guide me to Elephant Fountain,
a deserted station on the northern frontier of Amiral's tribe. No
waggon had passed that road for years, and the way led along a
country which was rarely travelled over, owing to its being a border
district between the Damaras and Namaquas.

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

Central Africa.
It was principally with a view to try if this desert were really

' impassable that I proposed now to travel, and my object was to strike

]

upon some road ti:at led from the colony up to Lake 'Ngami. The
Lake itself I was indifferent about reaching, for it is of no great
size, and might prove a very unhealthy place for us, who had been
accustomed so long to the pure air of a high plateau. It was two
years since its discovery, and there was every reason to suppose that
it was by this time perfectly well known. Lastly, I should never get
on amongst the blacks there without an interpreter, being, as they
are, deadly enemies to the Damaras, from whose side I should have
come, [ also looked forward with much pleasure to a little sport,
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for game had been so scarce in Damaraland that it made shooting
a real toil,

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

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

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

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

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

the fat; for all the game was very dry; and where you have no
vegetables, fat becomes an essential element of food,
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It was a great drawback to us that elands were hardly ever seen in
this country ; they are the staple food of sportsmen in Bechuanaland,
and are very fat,

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

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

At Elephant Fountain we found Amiral, and about forty men, who
had just arrived there en route for a shooting excursion to the east.
They take their waggons with them for some days, and then make an
encampment, whence they journey short distances on ride-oxen, and
shoot what they can, bringing the meat back jerked to the waggon. It
was delightful to hear people talk familiarly of the rhinoceros as an
everyday kind of game, and we longed for a raid upon them. I had
not yet seen a single rhinoceros. One was shot by Andersson and
Hans when they went down to the bay, but 1 was not then present.
On the last shooting excursion Amiral's men had “bagged” forty of

them.
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Elephant Fountain is a rather copious spring on the side of a black
.thorny hill, above a narrow river-bed. Herds of animals come here to
drink ; and the ground at the principal place is bored full of pitfalls.
By arranging the bushes in different ways, different sets of paths and
pitfalls can be used at pleasure, and the animals are unscared by the
smell of the blood of their companions, who may have been caught and
slaughtered the preceding evening. No less than thirty-four zebras
were entrapped in one night,

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

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

A very fatal intermittent fever occurs here, and has depopulated the
place more than once ; it breaks out in April, and rages for two or three
months. It does not extend to the west of the place; I cannot say
whether or no it does to the east. Amiral told me that the Mationa,
or Bechuanas, as he called them, occasionally visited him; but that,
Having no interpreter, he could not converse with them. One large
party of chiefs had just left Wesley Vale. He said that the Bushmen
had always told him that the desert to the east was impassable; but
that from time to time they had found springs in their hunting excur-
sions ; and that very likely there was a way across it, if the Bushmen
would only choose to point it out. It seemed that the desert was bare
sand opposite to Wesley Vale, four days south of Elephant Fountain,
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‘observed with a large sextant, for which I had contrived a stand ; but
in travelling on ox-back I was obliged to leave this behind, as being
much too cumbrous to carry, and packed a small but excellent circle
among plenty of stockings, etc., in a fishing-basket, which I made a
man strap on his back. With this circle I had already taken sets for
longitude at Ondonga, and I proposed now doing the same at the
most eastern point I should arrive at, filling up the intermediate places
by a careful dead reckoning, checked by latitudes. I had so few
subjects of interest in the journey, that taking sets of observations,
which would be a great nuisance to a person under any other circum-
stances, was to me a source of occupation and a great pleasure, and
I slaved at it. It requires some care to ' pit” one observation against
another, so as to eliminate the error of & doubtful instrument, The
packing and unpacking is troublesome, and an instrument cannot be
left for a moment unguarded, or the goats will butt at it, the sheep
and dogs run over it, or the oxen brush against it: and it is cold work,
having to leave the fire, that its glare may be avoided, and to wait for
the culminating of one star after another.

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

Hardly a Hottentot lived at Elephant Fountain, but there were large
werfts of Berg Damaras there, who of course belonged to Amiral. I
therefore felt no fear whatever at leaving my two men, for there is
security of life in the country of the Hottentots, and we parted in high
spirits for a six weeks' tour, my time being limited by the expected
arrival of the ship at Walfisch Bay, from which I was now distant 156
hours (3g0 miles), or, with a single span of oxen, at least a month's
journey off,

We rode over to 'Twasju.eleven hours, following the track of Amiral's
waggon, and there we found a large werft. I engaged a Dutchman, by
name Saulwhom I found there. He was to take two or three pack-
oxen, and to pack them himself, and to help my party in everything.
He was a well-known shot, spoke Hottentot perfectly, and was just the
man I wanted.

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

September 24th.—We left "Twas on our shooting excursion., I took
no dogs; mine were useless curs for anything else but night-watching ;
and under the guidance of Saul we travelled five hours and a half,
passing a succession of little springs on our way. Early the next
morning we went three hours to the place of rendezvous, and Amiral
came shortly afterwards: numbers of other Hottentots soon dropped
in, and we had a very merry evening, telling tales, and talking about
the habits of animals. Of course we had lion and elephant stories in
abundance. I was curious to know what animals here were the most
fatal to man, and we counted over all the deaths that we could think
of. Buffaloes (though not common here) killed the most, then rhi-
noceroses, and lastly, lions. Areep, the predecessor of Cornelius, as
chief of his tribe, was killed by a black rhinoceros. It is curious how
many people are wounded by lions, though not killed. A very active
Damara, who was some time with me in Damaraland, but who stayed
behind as I journeyed up the country, was in a dreadfully mangled
state when I returned. He had found a lion in the act of striking
down his ox, and rushed at him with his assegai: he gave him a wound
that must have proved mortal, for the assegai went far into his side;
but the lion turned upon him, and seizing him, bit one elbow-joint quite
through, and continued worrying him until some other Damaras ran up
and killed the animal.

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

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

26¢h.—We were now fairly es roufe, and had entered the Bushman
country ; we travelled along the brow of a long ridge that rose insensibly
to perhaps one thousand feet above a wide plain, which stretched far
away to the east, and was covered with timber trees;—this was the
margin of the great desert. I was told that we should continue jour-
neying along this ridge till we reached the furthest point that Amiral's
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men had yet travelled to, and thence our course would, if we intended
to go to 'Tounobis, lie across this plain.

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

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

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

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

We started for 'Tounobis on the afternoon of October 1st with Amiral
and half of his men ; after about three hours we came to a little well
that the Hottentots who were before us had just drank dry, and, going
on, to our delight saw two huge white rhinoceroses, three or four hun-
dred yards on one side of us. They are indeed immense creatures, so
far longer than the black ones, and their horns so much larger. The
rhinoceros now in the Regent's Park Gardens is a black rhinoceros ; it
is much the most vicious of the two kinds, but nothing like the size of
the other. We all tumbled off our oxen, some twenty of us (the others
had returned to Amiral's waggons), and ran helter-skelter through the
bushes each his own way, till we were pretty near them, and then, as
one trotted up to see what was the matter, a volley was blazed into
him, that bowled him over like a hare. The other one took a sweep
and escaped unshot. The rapidity with which the slaughtered one
was cut up was perfectly astonishing. I minuted the whole occurrence ;
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just killed, and great pieces of flesh were being cut off and hauled up
from his carcase.

All this was delightful, and we off-packed our lean oxen in the highest
spirits about a quarter of a mile from the water, in the midst of a thick
grove of trees. Amiral encamped near us; we-made a kraal and settled
down for at least a week's pleasuring. As soon as the elephant was
disposed of, I collected all the chief Bushmen in a ring, and gave them
tobacco and so forth, and began asking them about the country further
on ahead. One of my men came to say that he had just found a Bush-
man cooking with a large iron pot; this was a sure sign of the neigh-
bourhood of civilised man. The Bushman said that it was given to
them by people from a waggon some distance to the east, and who had
gone to the lake during the previous rainy season. The man who had
guided the Kubabees Hottentots lived here—Toes-u-wap was his
melodious name. He and the other Bushmen wore great numbers of
elephant hair necklaces, with three or four beads strung on each of
them; they are, as I now find, worked after the manner that the
English ladies call “tatting.” Old Buffalo’s son and Toes-u-wap were
the only two who could understand much of the language of the Hot-
tentots ; they interpreted for us to the other Bushmen as well as they
could, but our conversation was far from fluent. Several of these
‘Bushmen knew the Mationa language, and as I had a little MS. Sichuana
dictionary with me, I asked the Sichuana names for sixty words ; of
these about twenty were identical with those in my dictionary, twenty
were somewhat like them, and the other twenty I could not find, 1
presume, therefore, that their language is Sichuana, or a dialect of it.
The Bushmen were unanimous in saying that our next stage to the
east was longer than the one we had just travelled. The season was
so excesssively dry that all the wells were exhausted. The Kubabees
Hottentots had passed by this place in the dry season, but it was sub-
sequent to an ordinarily rainy summer, and they left "Tounobis in the
afternoon, travelled all night, and next midday drank water with reeds,
after their manner, from a place where the sand was damp; on the
ensuing day they came to a Bushman werft, and so on every day till
the fifth, when they reached a Mationa cattle post; they call it Eisis in
Hottentot, Chuésa in Mationa language; from there the hills that
border the great water (river or lake I am not sure which) can be seen.
There is said to be much game there.

We had great difficulty in making the Bushmen distinguish between
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the lake and the rivers; they called the whole water-country by one

name—T1" Annee. However, I will not enter at length into these

details, as more accurate information will certainly be received before

long from the whites, or whiter races, who are now steadily pushing

northwards.
We repaired the circular walls of loose stones that were to form our

shooting-screens. The lower they are the better, generally speaking,
as being less likely to attract attention ; but when it can be managed,
a wall about two feet nine inches high is much the most convenient to
shoot over, as a man’s position is not cramped when he kneels down
and fires from behind one of these: they ought to be six or seven feet
across. A hole in the ground is sometimes made instead of a wall;
but generally speaking, the neighbourhood of large watering-places in
these parts is a mass of limestone rock, into which one cannot dig.

It is one of the most strangely exciting positions that a sportsman
can find himself in, to lie behind one of these screens or holes by the
side of a path leading to a watering-place so thronged with game as
*Tounobis. Herds of gnus glide along the neighbouring paths in
almost endless files: here standing out in bold relief against the sky,
there a moving line just visible in the deep shades; and all as noise-
less as a dream. Now and then a slight pattering over the stones
makes you start; it jars painfully on the strained ear, and a troop of
zebras pass frolicking by. All at once you observe twenty or thirty
yards off two huge ears pricked up high above the brushwood ; -another
few seconds, and a sharp solid horn indicates the cautious and noiseless
approach of the great rhinoceros. Then the rifle or gun is poked slowly
over the wall, which has before been covered with a plaid, or some-
thing soft, to muffle all grating sounds; and you keep a sharp and
anxious look-out through some cranny in your screen. The beast
moves nearer and nearer ; you crouch close up under the wall, lest he
should see over it and perceive you. Nearer, nearer still ; yet somehow
his shape is indistinct, and perhaps his position unfavourable to warrant
a shot. Another moment, and he is within ten yards, and walking
steadily on. There lies a stone, on which you had laid your caross and
other things, when making ready to enter your shooting-screen; the
beast has come to it, he sniffs the taint of them, tosses his head up
wind, and turns his huge bulk full broad-side on to you. Not a second
is to be lost. Bang! and the bullet lies well home under his shoulder.
Then follows a plunge and a rush, and the animal charges madly about,
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making wide sweeps to right and left with his huge horn, as you crouch |
down still and almost breathless, and with every nerve on the stretch.

He is off; you hear his deep blowing in the calm night; now his
gallop ceases. The occasional rattling of a stone alone indicates that
he is yet a-foot ; for a moment all is still, and then a scarcely audible
it sough” informs you that the great beast has sunk to the ground, and
that his pains of death are over,

The animals are picked up in the morning; but it is not very easy to
find them. Spooring is, in most cases, quite out of the question, on
account of the numberless tracks. The Bushmen jerked every particle
of the meat of all the animals that we killed, excepting that which we /|
used ourselves. I like rhinoceros flesh more than that of any other |
wild animal. A young calf, rolled up in a piece of spare hide, and |
baked in the earth is excellent. I hardly know which part of the little |
animal is the best, the skin or the flesh, :

The Hottentots shot away a great many bullets at rhinoceroses,
and did, I daresay, a great deal of mischief; for they lie six or seven
together in each shooting-screen, and blaze volleys at long distances—
often thirty or forty yards—at the rhinoceros. The consequence is
that they “bag ” but very few, compared to the number that they fire
at: the others most likely linger on for a few days, and then lie down
and die elsewhere. One night Andersson and myself were lying out
together when a rhinoceros came, that I fired at. Something smaller
was following at its heels ; but we could not see what, on account of
the shade of the dark bushes. It was a brilliant moonlight; and we
were foolish enough to leave our screen, and poke about after the
animal, which luckily we never found. In the early morning Andersson
went to look for the game that had been shot; and first followed the
spoor of the rhinoceros we had been seeking. He soon found the
animal lying dead among the bushes; and he walked carelessly up,
with rifle over his shoulder, when as he was just upon the animal, a
full-grown calf rushed out from behind its dead mother right at him.
He had a very narrow escape, for the creature brushed by him in the
narrow pathway; he was about as large as an ox, and his spoor was
half size. Had we come upon them the preceding night, we should
have run some risk. On one occasion a rhinoceros that he fired at,
brushed down the stones of one side of his shooting place.

If I were to travel again on a shooting tour I should certainly take
a large opera-glass with me, It is one of the most perfect of night-
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glasses, besides being the most useful of telescopes. I should think it
would put a man’s sight in the dusk on a par with that of wild beasts
generally ; and it is so portable and manageable an instrument, that I
should never lie out watching for animals without one. Since my
return to England I have often amused myself at night in trying their
powers, which certainly are marvellous. At sea they are coming into
general use, and more than one naval officer of considerable experience
in chasing slavers, has assured me of their great superiority over the
ordinary cumbrous night telescope. Talking of these things, I may
add, that a powerfully magnifying telescope is of very little use in
tropical Africa; the air is always seething and waving from the heat,
so that images are seldom sufficiently distinct to be worth magnifying.

I generally used the “direct " telescope of my sextant for day pur-
poses; it is in fact a small single opera-glass, and I liked it very
much.

Elephant shooting was out of the question at 'Tounobis for men
in our position, without horses and without dogs. The river-bed is
perfectly bare and very light in colour from the quantity of slabs of
limestone. I should be extremely sorry to be chased by any animal
over it. The Hottentots made such a noise that the elephants only
came down twice whilst I was there; the first time we ran up to them
and fired among their legs, there were fourteen in the herd, fine
fellows, standing in a row fronting us in the open moonshine. None
of us dared go nearer than sixty yards; we there had the shelter of a
low slab in the limestone, but beyond the ground was quite flat.

I should think the legs were the best part to fire at, in these cases,
because if the bullet strikes the bone it is sure to break it, and an
elephant on three legs is like a waggon on three wheels, quite brought
to a standstill ; and, again, if the bone be missed, the wound, if any, is
only a flesh wound, and does not kill the animal. Our shots produced
no effect except some very angry trumpeting from the elephants, who
first faced us and then decamped. The second time we let them
alone, and a young bull fell into one of the wells, which we shot. 1
think I would have given anything for horses at "Tounobis. I should
have enjoyed myself amazingly if I had had them.

There were no lions whatever there ; they and rhinoceroses do not
hit it off together, and are seldom found in numbers at the same place.
A rhinoceros is a sulky morose brute, and it is very ridiculous to watch
a sedate herd of gnus bullied by one of them. He runs among them
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of an open flat that was about two hundred yards across. At the
further side of that was a mound, on the top of which stood a fine
overshadowing tree, and in the middle of the flat was a scraggy, rotten
stump, and two or three dead branches. The rhinoceros went across
this, climbed the mound, and stood at bay under the tree. I did not
much like crossing the open flat, but I thought I could certainly run two
yards to his three, which would take me back in safety among the
bushes, so I went my best pace to the middle of the flat keeping the
dead branches between me and him, they were a mere nothing, but a
rhinoceros’ sight is never keen, and his eyes were, I dare say, dim from
his wounds. As soon as I came to the tree, I dropped down on my
knee, steadied my shaking hand against one bough, for I had run very
far and was exhausted, and, resting the muzzle of my heavy rifle in the
fork of another took a quick shot and gave the beast a smart sharp
sounding blow with a well-placed bullet. He did not start nor flinch,
but slowly raised his head, and then dropping it down, poured volumes
of crimson blood from his mouth. He did this again and again ; at
length he staggered a very little, then he put his fore legs out and apart
from each other, and so stood for some seconds, when he slowly sunk
to the ground upon his broad chest and died. I sketched the scene
from memory when I returned, regretting that I had not had a pencil
with me at the time to do it more justice, for the dying beast with the
branched tree above him was quite a study for an artist. Having shot
animals till we were tired, a pleasant moonlight evening was spent on
much smaller game—the spring hare as the Dutch call it. It is a
creature about two feet long, shaped like a kangaroo in body and tail,
but with a different head ; it burrows and lives in holes all day, but at
night frisks about and grazes.

We and the Bushmen arranged ourselves in large circles, enclosing
fresh patches of ground each time, and then beat up towards the centre.
We generally enclosed two or three of these funny creatures, who
hopped about in the oddest way, and we rushed in and assassinated them
with sticks. The sinews of their powerful tails form excellent materials
for sewing carosses,

I worked hard to fix the longitude of '"Tounobis, which I did more
successfully than I could have hoped, as my instrument was a small
and not very legible one, and for want of oil, I had to read off the
observations by firelight. The Bushmen assured me that the character
of the country between that place and the lake was of exactly the same
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description as that around us, a sandy soil with not unfrequent dried-up
vleys, and covered with trees, but by no means so thickly as to impede
the progress of a waggon.

In fact if a person wanted to go from Walfisch Bay to the lake, he
would have an excellent waggon road after he had left Eikhams
(Jonker's place) one day behind him. He should follow the Quieep
River as far as it goes eastwards, and then make a straight course for
Kurri-koop, taking the chance of vley water by the road; from Kurri-
koop, through Elephant’s Fountain to "Twas, all is excellent; thence
he should follow the foot of the ridge and not the top of it, as we had
done, sending the oxen to water up the gorges. In the twenty-one
hours’ journey to 'Tounobis, three or four large vleys were passed, in
which water would lie for many months, From there onwards I should
have no fear whatever in the rainy season, even if the Bushmen refused
to guide me, because the character of the country is adapted for hold-
ing water; but from Damaraland to the Ovampo no person could
think of travelling without guides, unless there was a recent track to
follow. If he once strayed from the path he would be hopelessly in-
volved in the thorn thicket.

I fancy that the Bushmen spoke, truth about the want of water
ahead, as the droves of animals which had congregated in the neigh-
bourhood of 'Tounobis continued drinking every night, the repeated
firing being insufficient to drive them away ; it seemed as though they
had no other neighbouring watering-place to go to.

As the Bushmen learnt to understand our Hottentot a little better,
we had some long talks about the animals on the river that joins the
western end of the lake; that there are many there quite new to the
Hottentots is beyond doubt, as several carosses were stolen by the
Kubabees and brought back south, and the skins that many of these
were made from were quite unknown to them. The Bushmen, without
any leading question or previous talk upon the subject, mentioned the
unicorn.  I- cross-questioned them thoroughly, but they persisted in
describing a one-horned animal, something like a gemsbok in shape
and size, whose horn was in the middle of its forehead. The spoor of
the animal was, they said, like that of a zebra. The horn was in shape
like a gemsbok’s, but shorter. They spoke of the animal as though
they knew of it, but were not at all familiar with it. It will indeed be
strange if, after all, the creature has a real existence. There are recent

travellers in the north of tropical Africa who have heard of it there, and
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believe in it, and there is surely plenty of room to find something new
in the vast belt of ferra incognita that lies in this continent.

Of another fabulous monster, the cockatrice, a most widely spread
belief exists. The Ovampo, the Bushmen of this place, and Timboo,
all protested that there is such a creature, and that they had often seen
it. They described it as a snake, sometimes twelve feet long, and as
thick as the arm; slender for its length, with a brilliantly variegated
skin: it has a comb on the head exactly like a guinea-fowl, but red,
and has also wattles; its cry is very like the noise that fowls make
when roosting—I do not mean crowing, but a subdued chucking; its
bite is highly venomous, and it is a tree snake. I heard an instance of
ten cows having been bitten one after the other; they said that some-
times people when on their way home at night hear a chucking in the
tree, and think that their fowls have strayed, and as they are peering
about under the branches to see where they are, the snake darts down
upon them and bites them. It appears to be a particularly vicious
snake. I have generally heard it called “hangara.” I never heard of
its possessing wings.

Since my return I have had my attention directed to a recent book,
Mr. Gosse’s *“ Notes of a Naturalist in Jamaica,” in which he mentions
the prevalence of the same belief there, and relates several reported
facts relative to the creature. In the Penny Cyclopzdia, under the
head cockatrice, many old drawings of these snakes are reproduced,
and are worth looking at; they differ much in character from one
another, and seem to have been derived from different originals. I can
give no clue to the fable of the cockatrice’s eggs.

The Bushmen of 'Tounobis are far superior to the Damaras in the
art of catching animals ; their springe is a very simple one. I admired
the simplicity of the method by which the antelopes were induced to
leap into the middle of it; an unpractised hand would have made a
fence as though he were laying out a steeple-chase course, but the
Bushmen simply bend a twig across the pathway, which does not in
the least frighten the animal, but which, in the gaiety of his heart, he
overleaps. The pitfalls are neatly made ; there is, however, nothing in
them which an English gamekeeper would not contrive as well,

I must take this opportunity of explaining to the uninitiated how to
set a common gun (as a spring gun), to shoot game in the night. The
use of such a contrivance is obvious. Hyenas, perhaps, vex and
trouble you night after night, anditis a horrid bore to sit up through
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I have never seen instances of native poison doing much mischief;
that of the Damaras is in practice very harmless. I have seen plent}:
of people who had been wounded by poisoned arrows, and have
dressed their wounds, but saw no great harm experienced from them.
The poison becomes so hard and dry on the arrows that it will not
dissolve. The Bushman poison is far stronger and more complicated ;
the manufacture of it is kept secret, but many ingredients are put into
thé composition. Beside vegetable poisons the Bushmen assured me
that the poisonous black spider (a kind of Tarantula) is an important
ingredient. It seems to be, for its size, the most venomous of creatures.
Death is very frequently the consequence of its bite. Amiral's son,
who was with me, had lingered between life and death for a long time
after having been bit by one, and his escape was considered as a
singular piece of good fortune. I saw one once; it happened to be
among my bedclothes, and was a nasty creature with huge nippers;
though a very quick runner it had comparatively short legs. When
I teased it with a little twig it snapped its nippers together and made
quite a noise with them.

Throughout our journey we have had great good luck as regards poison-
ous animals, nobody but Timboo having been bitten, and that only by
a scorpion, but we suffered pretty severely from hornets’ stings, both at
Otjimbingué and elsewhere; the oil from our tobacco pipes was the

panacea in all these cases.

CHAPTER X.

Hear the Fate of my Two Oxen—Plan an Attack to avenge them—DMake an

Attack on Two Werfts —Catch some Culprits—Hottentot Passion for:

Onslaught— Return to Eikhams—Best Sort of Travelling Compass—MS.
and other Almanacs—Watches and Alarums—Large Packs of Lions—
A Tale learnt from Tracks—Accidents with Guns—Methods of carrying
them on Horseback—Description of the Plate—Travelling Dress—
Colours most suited for Sportsmen—Bright Colours of skulking Animals
__Rationale of them—Jain Hans' Party—DBegin 1o break up the
Expedition—Travel down the Swakop—Reach Walfisch Bay—Whales,
Sharks, and Ostriches— Retrospects—Leave Africa,

In a week the Hottentots became tired of 'Tounobis; they said that
{heir wives were left without provisions, etc., and Amiral said that he
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must return. I had no object in staying longer, for I became tired of
massacring the animals, and it is better when on a journey not to rest
oxen longer than a week, unless you can afford at least a month’s
delay, as their galled backs become half healed, and they lose their
working condition, without having time to really recruit their strength.
My oxen were all in a very poor way, but I now cared little, as I was
homeward bound. We left "Tounobis October Ioth, and arrived safely at
Okomavaka with no incident except a fright from all the oxen having
run away the second night that we were on the road.

My first inquiries were about the fate of poor Timmerman and
Frieschland, and I at last found out their history from some wandering
Damaras, for they never can keep a secret. The two oxen had both
returned to Okomavaka, but a lion caught Timmerman, and in the
morning the Damaras found him half eaten; they then spoored and
found Frieschland, whom they stabbed and eat. I discovered who the
man was that actually killed my ox; he was Kaipanga, the captain of
a werft of these wandering Damaras, and who naturally had decamped
when he heard of our arrival.

I therefore held a consultation with Amiral on the subject, whose
eyes glistened with pleasure at the notion of a raid upon the Damara
werft. I, of course, stipulated that we should have no firing, but only
catch the culprits and flog them. I had been desirous of witnessing
the arrangement of a Hottentot attack, and this case occurred oppor-
tunely, so I desired Amiral to manage everything in exactly his own
way, which he did. He found out where Kaipanga was staying ; it was
opposite to a gorge two hours ahead of us, and down in the flat at the
foot of the ridge, but far from it and among the trees, and quite two
and a half hours away from the watering-place there.

Amiral then told everybody that we were going home as quickly as
we could, for we had no time to spare to make further inquiries about
the lost oxen, and on we went. Our first day was three hours, and we
purposely overshot the gorge which was our mark, that the Damaras who
were on a keen look-out might be convinced that we knew nothing of
Kaipanga's rascality, and were really going home in good earnest.
Amiral's men slept a couple of miles away from mine, so as to disarm
all notion of a concerted expedition, but at one o'clock in the morning the
old scamp got up quietly with about half his men and joined me. I left
sufficient people behind to resist any Damaras in case they attacked the
camp during my absence, and we were all off under the escort of Amiral’s
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spy at two. It was a very dark night, and we scrambled down the gorge
and through the trees of the plain till about four o'clock, when we
stopped, as there was some doubt as to where we were, and runners
sent ahead in all directions to explore the country for a mile or two
round. Just as the first streaks of light appeared in the sky the
wished-for information came; there was no time to be lost, and we all
ran in a glorious state of excitement across the country. The light
quickly increased, and by the time that the sky was grey we were all
behind a mound, watching keenly for some indication of the exact
position of the werft, which we were assured was close by us. At
length a slender column of smoke was seen, and instantly the charge
was ordered. Amiral, Andersson, and myself, with four or five others,

were to go straight on; ten men were to make a sweep, and run down '

upon the werft on the right and ten on the left. Nobody was to fire
unless the natives used their assegais, Off they were; our party
walked slowly to give the others time, but the dogs of the werft heard
us; in an instant the alarm was given, and no time was to be lost, so
we in the centre were obliged to make a rush prematurely; almost
every Damara was off helter-skelter. We caught a few women and
one man ; they said that Kaipanga, the chief, whom we were in search
of, was at another werft close by; that he had killed the ox and his
men had eaten it, and that if we would spare them and not kill them
they would show us the way. All this questioning and answering took
little more time to say than it does to read, and we were off again, but
the daylight had become quite strong, and before we were at the next
werft the sun was about to rise, We could not hope to encircle it, so
we ran crouching through the bushes on and into it with much better
success than we could have expected. The Damaras were not half a
minute out of it when we arrived, and were running in all directions.

The country was rather open, and there was a mound close by, to the

top of which some of our men ran directly. This acted like flying a
Kite over a moor; it made all the runaway Damaras lie still at once,
lest they should be seen, and in this way we gained time to examine
their werfts for proofs of guilt, and were able to spoor them more
leisurely. We found no meat in the huts, but a broken marrow-bone
was there. In the main hut was a large piece of ox-hide, half dressed,
from which the hairs, as usual, had been removed; we took it out to
the light ; a few scattered hairs remained, and they were whitish-yellow,
which was Timmerman's peculiar colour, A woman who was found in
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the werft confessed to the skin, and away we went in chase as before.
The huts were such wretched affairs that it was not worth while to
destroy them in retaliation for the robbery. We had now some long
and severe running; with horses we could have done what we liked,
but on foot the naked Damaras were more than a match for us. How-
ever, we took two men captive, whose looks almost warranted their
being hung without any other proofs of their guilt, and we tied t‘hcz.n
together and drove them home with several women, whom we kept in
different detachments. It was a long time before we were all collected
together, as the men were dispersed over the country, and we had no
water till ten o'clock, nor did we arrive at the encampment with our
prisoners till midday.

After an hour's rest we tried the men, examining them separately.
Amiral’s shrewdness astonished me beyond measure. He was quite
in his element, and wormed out the whole story with the greatest
dexterity, and the judicial scene was closed with a business-like appli-
cation of a new rhinoceros-hide whip. '

I had gained quite an insight into Hottentot onslaught by these few
hours’ experience, and could perfectly understand how engrossing must
be the excitement which they yield to savage minds. Compared with
these, shooting lions and rhinoceroses must be poor sport to them.
The last brings simply into play the faculties of a sportsman, and is an
occupation dangerous enough to be disagreeable, but negroes are the
woodcocks of Africa, the beau ideal of the game tribe, and they are
pursued not with that personal indifference every one must feel towards
quadrupeds, but with revenge, hatred, and cupidity. The Hottentot
runs to the raid boiling with passion and hungry for spoils. He is
matched with an equal in sight, hearing, speed, and ingenuity; the
attack and the pursuit call forth the whole of his intelligence. If the
negro has a perfect knowledge of the country on his side to aid his
escape, the Hottentot has had time for forethought and preparation in
the attack fo match that advantage. The struggle is equal until the
closing scene when the deadly gun confronts the assegai. Then come
the tears and supplication and prayers for mercy, which must be music
to the ears of the Hottentot, as he revels in his victory and pauses
before he consummates it. I have a pretty fixed idea that if English
justice were administered throughout these parts of Africa, a small
part only of the population would remain unhung. But we must not
be too hard upon the negro and Hottentot morale on that account, for
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Almanac”—a work printed on blotting-paper, that is spoilt by rain
and torn by wind, and which requires as much care in packing and in
using as the instruments it is designed to accompany. All the times
made use of should be afparent times. The chance is greatly against
a traveller's watch going with sufficient accuracy to keep mecan time.
I set mine every sunrise and sunset, keeping another one in reserve,
snugly packed up among soft things, to use during lunar and other
time observations, In any moderately flat country the error one is
liable to, by setting the watch in this way, lies withir five minutes, and
that is quite accurate enough even for latitude purposes. It is a great
satisfaction to have all the particulars about the moonlight in your MS,
Almanac, for when one travels, it is of much importance ; the quickest
journeying being done by it. Knowing the bearings of the principal
celestial bodies when they are near the horizon, is a great check upon
one’s course by night; a man soon becomes familiar with these if he
has occasion to make use of them., I should strongly urge travellers to
provide themselves with alarum watches, or alarums, in some shape or
another. Over and over again have we lost our natural rest through
fear of oversleeping our time; besides awaking the sleepers, they are
of great use in attracting attention when it is time to commence to do
anything, such as watching for a star, etc., etc.

It was a great comfort returning to the faithful John and to his pots
and saucepans, for we had lived on tough diet since we left him,
Immense quantities of animals had been caught in the pitfalls at
Elephant Fountain during our absence; they appear to have been
migrating in herds, for they are not always found in the same abund-
ance. As my waggon was light, I bought what little ivory I could
from Amiral’s people, and took it away with me. I sold it afterwards
at St. Helena for about 70/. We returned by the way which a few
pages back I mentioned as the one that I recommended for waggons
to travel upon. We had a little shooting, but not much; at one place
we put up eight lions; they were not close together, but within a space
about two hundred yards across, through which we happened to drive,
It was the largest pack I had seen. Fourteen is the largest I have ever
heard of. These eight were all full-grown beasts ; five of them were
females. We had two falls of rain, enough to supply the Quieep
River well; indeed, we found a pool with enough water to swim in at
the place where we outspanned.

After the first shower the landscape looked charming; the sere leives
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of the trees freshened up, and the air was laden with the fragrance of
the acacias. For the sportsman, the rain makes a tabula rasa of the
sand of the country, by obliterating all old tracks and disposing the
ground to admit the sharpest and most distinct foot-mark impressions,
which it is quite a luxury to follow. It 1s wonderful how much may be
learnt from spoors ; a few tracks will tell a long tale. Thus, a short
time since, some of Amiral's men came upon the track of a giraffe,
grazing, and others of the party upon that of a lion crouching. Of
course the spoors were followed. Of a sudden the lion’s tracks
entirely disappeared, and those of the giraffe showed he was at full
gallop; a small slippery place, caused by a light shower, lay in his
path; by the side of it was an ugly sharp stump, the solid relic of a
thorn-tree that had been broken down. In the slippery place the
giraffe’'s feet had slid, and the animal had fallen; on the stump was
blood and lion’s hair; beyond, on one side of it, were the tracks of the
lame marauder, as he limped slowly away ; on the other side, those of
the giraffe at| full gallop. It was therefore evident that the lion had
sprung on the back of the giraffe, and was carried by him till he
slipped and fell. The fall dislodged the lion, who was flung upon
the stump, and was injured too severely to be able to continue the
attack. The giraffe seemed not to have been much hurt, as his gallop
was a steady one, and there was no blood on his tracks.

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

As we travelled on, reports reached us of a shocking and fatal accident
which bad happened to a trader, who had, while lifting up his gun,
caused it to go off, and had shot himself through the arm and side
The accident occurred among Cornelius’s tribe, and as they were a
very suspicious set, I feared that some foul play might have been the
cause of his death ; however, Cornelius took great pains in forwarding
messengers to me, with full particulars of the case, and I could not
hear that any robbery had been committed upon him. The cause of
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this accident was that of four-fifths ©f those that occur, namely, the
cock being allowed to lie down upon the nipple instead of being kept
at half-cock. As the unfortunate man, while sitting in the waggon,
drew his gun up to him by the muzzle, it appears that the cock caught
against one of the spokes of the wheel, which lifted it a little, so that,
when released, it snapped back, and the gun went off Few as the
people are who possess percussion-guns in this remote corner of the
world, there have been three deaths and one bad accident with
them.

For travelling purposes, I do not approve of carrying a gun half-cock,
because, in the very careless way that the men persist in holding their
fire-arms, the half-cock very frequently becomes full-cock without their
knowing it, and the cap also is liable to fall off. I think the safest plan
with a common gun is to put a piece of thick rag on the cap, and to let
the cock down upon it. But I much prefer having a third nick cut in
the “tumbler,” by which a very low half or quarter-cock is produced,
the cock just clearing the nipple and securing the cap from being dis-
lodged ; many pistols are made in this way. I have adopted this plan
for a very long time in my travelling guns, and confidently recommend
it. As to carrying guns on horseback, nobody that I am aware of,
except a Hottentot, and occasionally a Dutchman, knows how to do it.

Theirs is a most simple and effectual plan, which, strangely enough,
has never been adopted or perhaps even proposed for our mounted
troops, and which is incomparably superior in practice to any of the
usual plans, with all of which I am pretty well familiar.

Carrying a gun with a belt across the shoulders is objectionable in
every way; the gun jogs excessively about, and its weight is wearisome
to a degree; the rider has to go through a vast deal of struggling before
he can slip it over his head and get it in hand ; and, lastly, in case of
a fall, it might injure him severely. :

The next plan—that of carrying the gun muzzle downwards in a
bucket in the position that a sportsman would carry his gun over his
arm—is most unsafe; the bullet is perpetually liable to be dislodged,
and if dislodged the gun is pretty sure to burst; besides this, a com-
plication of straps are requisite to secure the gun to the belt of the
rider, which I find in practice a great inconvenience, Another method
is, to sling the gun, which in this case must be a short one, muzzle
downward to the back part of the saddle ; so that when the rider is on
his seat the stock of the gun is behind him, and the muzzle in a bucket
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and above them a waterproof cape, with leggings, if the season be very
rainy, wrapped up in it. With these things, gun, saddle, and all, a man
would ride two and a half stone heavier than he walks, which is nothing
for a steady travelling expedition ; but if he wants to gallop off, shooting,
he must of course limit himself to a saddle and gun-bag. No two
people travel in the same dress; my own fancy lies in leather trousers,
jack-boots, a thick woollen jersey, a cotton shirt over it, and a cap. A
belt supplies pocket room.

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

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

I do not think that a perfect head-dress has yet been invented by

~ man, A light hunting-cap is very convenient among thick trees, but it
cannot be used as a night-cap in the bivouac. As regards colours of
the dress, infinite misunderstanding generally prevails, as may at once
be perceived by the colour of the uniform in which our rifle corps are
clothed. People have an idea that because shadows are dark, and
because people who crouch in ambuscade are generally in shadows,
that therefore their clothes should be dark also. They forget that the
same shade which deepens the tint of the trees gives at the same time
an extra depth to the colour of the man’s clothes. Asa first approxima-
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tion to obtaining the best-coloured dress for the purposes of conceal-
ment, one would say, let it be of the prevailing hue of the country it is
to be used in; so that, if the clothes were dropped on the ground, they
would be positively undistinguishable from it at a short distance, what-
ever blaze of light or depth of shadow fell on it. I am acquainted with
no country in the world in which “rifle-green” would answer this
requirement. But, going a step further, we find that in no case hardly
is the colour of the land one uniform hue, but that a cloth of any one
colour, even though it be of the prevailing tint, catches the eye from its
mass. It is therefore better that the colour of the dress should not be
the same throughout, but irregularly broken, and that too in a manner
which does not contrast too strongly with the disposition of the scenery,
as for instance, the stripes on a tiger's hide being vertical are far
less conspicuous among the upright stems and reeds than if nature
had disposed them horizontally. A little experimentalizing will show
another curious and very unexpected result, namely, that if the very
brightest colours are used in spots or stripes, or in any other design,
but in such proportion that their actual mixture would have produced
the sober tint required, then, at rifle distances, unless the pattern be
too large, all individuality of the colours will be found to have dis-
appeared, and they will have merged into exactly the same tint that
would have been produced had the same colours been mixed together
in the same proportion on the pallet. It will also be found that a very
large pattern may be used if the margins of the various bands or spots
of colour be a little shaded off. In this way we can in a great degree
account for the gaudy liveries with which the most skulking of animals
are usually dressed. The cat tribe is almost universally decked out
with spotsor bars. Snakes and lizards are the most brilliant of animals;
but all these, if viewed at a distance, or with an eye whose focus is
adjusted, not exactly at the animal itself, but to an object more or less
distant than it, become apparently of one hue and lose all their gaudi-
ness. No mere conspicuous animal can well be conceived, according
to common idea, than a zebra; but on a bright starlight night the breath-
ing of one may be heard close by you, and yet you will be positively
unable to see the animal. If the black stripes were more numerous
he would be seen as a black mass; if the white, as a white one; but
their proportion is such as exactly to match the pale tint which arid
ground possesses when seen by moonlight. I therefore protest against
the usual notion that people have, as exemplified in the choice of a
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rifleman’s dress. It is infinitely too dark; and this, in addition to the
squareness of the hat, makes an object of him that is particularly
calculated to attract attention. It would be, I am sure, hopeless to
stalk wary animals in such a costume, unless the character of the country
gave most peculiar facilities for doing so. A man who wishes to dress
for stalking may indulge his smart fancies to a great extent, but should
test every pattern that he selects by viewing its effects at a slight
distance, say twenty yards, the main point of all being, that the depth
of tint (leaving every consideration of colour aside) should be neither
too light nor too dark. I have frequently amused myself by cutting
out in paper figures of men, all of the same size and shape, and paint-
ing one a rifle-green, and the others bright blue, yellow, and red, in
spots or patterns. I have then stuck up these figures against the face
of a landscape painting, and retreating ten or twelve yards, the dark
green form of the rifleman, place it where I would, remained a promi-
nent unmistakable mass, while the others faded as it were into the
foliage, and could not be distinguished from it. It requires a few trials
to hit off the proportions of the different colours used to produce a
perfect result. I may add, in case the reader might wish to experi-
mentalize, that it saves much running backwards and forwards in doing
it to place a looking-glass some distance in front, and, as the painting
goes on, to hold the sketch up from time to time and observe the effect
in the distant reflection,

To return from this long digression to my narrative.

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

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

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

As we had slept at Qosop on the 29th, we could, if I had chosen,
have reached the Bay on the 3oth. We left "Tounobis October 1oth,
<o that the entire journey would have taken us fifty-three days; but,
had the country been in a good state for travelling, I am sure that I
could have done it in ten days less, or forty-three days. I had calcu-
lated on thirty-seven days’ actual travel, and four of rest, or forty-one
days. With a change of oxen at Eikhams or Elephant Fountain, I
think Lake 'Ngami ought to be reached in fifty days from Walfisch
Bay, and with a change at Otjimbingue and again at Elephant Fountain,
a light well-driven waggon might do it in forty days.

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

December 4th.—We left Hycomkap in the aflternoon for the Bay, and
walked the whole night through and the following morning besides,
with only half an hour’s intermission. The cool sea breeze fanned our
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land was peremptorily refused, owing to recent occurrénces. The
Revs. Messrs. Hahn and Rath, the missionaries, and Mr. Green, the
hunter, had come into serious conflict with those people, as will be
shortly described, and many lives had been lost. He then turned to
the north-east and discovered the Okovango River (see Zke map).
This journey was described in a volume called by that name and
published 1n 1861.

During all this time numerous traders and hunters were arriving
in Damaraland, pushing their commerce and their travels in all
directions. The Namaquas were again in continual hostilities with
the Damaras, and the country was much disturbed. A mining
company with an extensive plant, including oxen and waggons, had
been established in Damaraland, but did not succeed. The pro-
perty was put up to sale at Cape Town in 1863, and Andersson, who
was then residing there, boughtit. So he again returned to Damara-
land, but this time as the owner of a large commercial undertaking.
The Namaquas resisted his settlement and threatened his life. He
made common cause with the surrounding Damaras, There was
a great fight, in which he commanded them, and in which they were
quite beaten; and Andersson received a bullet wound below the knee
that shattered the bone. Then followed months of great danger
and pain. He was ultimately brought back to the Cape, and the
leg at last was healed, though he remained partly crippled. He
was also nearly ruined. As a final and desperate venture he deter-
mined to make another commercial expedition; and, though in
shattered health, his determined spirit carried him on, and he con-
trived to reach Ovampoland and the Cunéné. His strength and
health now began greatly to fail, and as his sickness increased he
turned back, only to die on the way, in 1867, a little to the north-east
of Ondonga. Extracts.from his journal were edited by Mr. Lloyd
and published in 1875, under the title of “Notes of Travel in South
Africa.”

It is impossible in a few pages to unravel the tangled skein of
ovents that ran their several courses during the period of the above
transactions. Marauding expeditions, the rise of new chiefs, inter-
minable squabbles about disputed land and about personal wrongs,
form the general staple of all South African history. It is therefore
better to attempt no consecutive narrative, but merely to give a few
oxtracts from various sources that severally afford a pretty clear
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hostile manner than this exploring party has been by the Ovampo.
As {o the treachery of which complaint has been made, I do not sec
that it is proved, for the expedition was treated with little favour.
Or, even if it were proved, that it would make the attack much more
difficult to excuse. Treachery is not so black a crime in the morale
of African nations as it is in our own ; We must also recollect that
it is a last resort of the weak against the strong, such as the Ovampo
suspected they might be before the much dreaded guns of their
unwelcome visitors. Mr. Green remarks that I was imposed upon
by Nangoro in the matter of presents; but, on reading his list of
gifts, I find I do not deserve the credit of having been so liberal as
himself, yet I had the good fortune to conciliate where he had not,
and I was able to leave, in peace, the happy country of a noble and
a kindly negro race, which has now, for the first time, been confronted
and humbled before the arrogant strength of the white man.”’

" Extract from Andersson’s posthumous Nofes of Travelin Soutlh
Africa.” (1875.)

Page 237—"The loss on Mr. Hahn’s side was only a single native
attendant, who was killed near to the missionary’s waggon previous
to the commencement of the fight, whereas that of the Ovampo was
very considerable, many being eitherkilled or wounded; and amongst
the former one of the sons of Nangoro. Nangoro himself, moreover,
is reported to have met his death on this occasion (a statement at
variance with the general impression, as elsewhere stated, that he
came to his end by foul means), for although not present at the
fight, yet on hearing the repeated discharges of fire-arms he became
so excited and terrified that he dropped down dead.”

Extracts from Andersson’s * Okavango River.” (1801.)

Page 5.—**1 have omitted to mention one interesting fact connected
with this expedition (of Messrs. Hahn, Rath and Green), and which,
in some measure, redeems the credit of the undertaking. This was
the discovery of a fresh-water lake, called Onondova, which' the
explorers actually stumbled upon ; for though they had people with
them perfectly well acquainted with the country, they were not
aware of its existence until they actually and accidentally caught
stght of the water. This lake, as far as it is possible to judge,
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either from the west or east,—and I have been within a couple of
days’ journey of it,—is situated in about lat. 2:°, and long. 19°
The travellers did not go round it, they merely saw it at its eastern
extremity ; but water appeared as far as the eye could reach all
round, and they estimated its circumference at from twenty-five to
thirty English miles. Mr., Galton and myself, in the year 1850,
actually passed within one day's march of this superb inland sea
without—such is the difficulty of obtaining information from the
natives—having the slightest suspicion of its existence.

Again, p. 113.—“It was now close upon eight years and a half
since I first visited Omanbondé. On my first visit to this place, in
company with Mr. Galton, Omanbondé was, as I have already men-
tioned, nothing more than a large dried-up vley; and this being again
a year of severe drought,—at least to judge from the state of the
Omuramba,—I had expected to see it in a similar condition. Most
agreeably was I then surprised to find a sheet of water four and a half
miles in extent, abounding with water-fowl, and largely resorted to by
a great variety of game and wild animals, such as elephants, rhino-
ceroses, elands, koodoos, gemsbucks, zebras, pallahs, lions, etc.
There were no hippopotami, however, though plenty of ‘sea-room ’
for a dozen or two. Besides this vley, I discovered another in the
immediate neighbourhood, almost rivalling Omanbondé in size:
scveral Bushmen villages besprinkled its borders or banks, which
were very high, but sloping, not steep, and richly covered with a
luxuriant vegetation, consisting chiefly of very fine groves of acacias,
and the giraffe thorn-tree, just bursting forth into spring life. In
the background, and to the northward, were the broken and pic-
turesque limestone ranges of Otjirokaku, Otjomokojo, ete. Alto-
gether the scene, very pleasing, was rendered perhaps more so

by the contrast it afforded to the dry and parched state of the

country immediately surrounding it. To me it was a recal oasis in
the desert.”

Again, . 139.—‘ The Damara caravan, alluded to in the last
chapter, returned suddenly and unexpectedly to Omanbondé. To
my surprise, I learnt that they had not succeeded in getting further
than to the neighbourhood of Etosha. Here they had encountered
one of the Ovampo outposts, the occupants of which had per-
emptorily forbidden them to proceed further. To remove this un-
foreseen hindrance, messages were despatched to the paramount
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vast herds of cattle that once gave additional charms and import-
ance to the country, The exactions and contributions of foreign

auxiliaries called in by one or other of the contending parties, and |

1
|
f
|
!

the insidious and destructive ‘lung sickness,’ left but a small |
remnant of these, their chief wealth. Old Nangoro, the obese king -'

spoken of by Mr. Galton, who was chieftain on my former sojourn

here, had died under very suspicious circumstances, and more than |
one other ruler of the country had subsequently met with a tragical

death. But there had now been peace for some years, and the
country itself presented the same beautiful appearance as had
enchanted me on our first becoming acquainted with it. The like

magnificent trees, both forest and fruit, were observable everywhere, |
and the landscape, as heretofore, was dotted in all directions with |

patriarchal-looking hamlets, and further enlivened by groups of
men, women, and children, occupied in their several vocations.
The cheerful twitterings and warblings of numerous birds, moreover,
added an additional charm to the scene. I have seen many lands
and places, some perhaps, strictly speaking, more beautiful ; but
amongst the extensive Savannahs, or the interminable forests of
South Africa, which so long has been my home, there was but one
Ondonga.

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

Page 225.—** There are no rivers in Ondonga, only an ‘‘omur-
amba,’”’ or periodical water-course, containing grass as well as
water, which intersects nearly its whole length, and never dries up
entirely, even in the hottest summer. From the level nature of the
country, however, it hardly drains an area of half-a-mile on either
side 3 and in extraordinarly wet seasons, therefore, the country is
half under water, from which cause, as will naturally be inferred, it
becomes extremely unhealthy, But more of this hereafter.

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

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

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

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

‘““But Chykongo did not succeed to his present elevated position
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quietly. Immediately on Nangoro’s death, which, as recently
observed, I have reason to believe was sudden and unnatural, the
sovereign sway was assumed by Chypanza, his elder brother, though
I imagine this was quite in accordance with the law of succession
in the country. There was at the time a strong party who inclined
for another chief, at the head of which was Nakonjona (a re-
markably intelligent and fine-looking man), but Chypanza, dreading
his influence, caused him to be put out of the way. On this, the
younger brother of the murdered man, the present chief Chykongo,
sent for assistance to Jonker Afrikaner, the famous Namaqua free-
booter, who shortly afterwards appeared in Ovampoland with a
considerable force. For a while he amused himself by laying heavy

contributions of cattle, etc., on the natives, besides slaying very

many of them.

« After varying fortunes and manceuvrings, it would seem that at
last an open fight between the people of Chypanza and those of
Chykongo took place, in which the latter were victorious, entirely
dispersing their adversaries, many of whom fled for protection to
neighbouring rulers. Since then Chykongo has governed the
country, and with the same tyrannical power and freedom as his
predecessor, Nangoro, but he seems less reserved with his subjects,
who address him much more familiarly.”’

Extracts from * Report of C. W. Palgrave, of his Mission fo
Damaraland and Great Namagualand in 1876.” (Cape

Town: 1877)

Page 44.—* In round numbers it may be stated that Damaraland
has an area of 100,000 square miles. Of these 20,000 may be struck
out as useless or unknown coast, desert, and other barren tracts;
35,000 square miles are taken up for commonage, and of the remain-
ing 45,000 square miles, one third should be set aside for the
occupation of Berg Damaras and Bushmen, and those Namaquas,
who at the present time are recognized inhabitants of the country.

«In the 30,000 square miles remaining, all those who know the
country agree that farms for at least 400 families might be found,
and some of them with sufficient water to be sites for villages.
My own observation leads me to the same estimate, although I
am by no means certain that permanent waters could be found
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amount, when we consider the immense extent of country placed
under contribution.

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

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

¢ Their long intercourse with white people has developed singu-
larly few wants amongst them, so that the export trade of the
country is but little affected by the majority. A universal desire to
possess fire-arms and ammunition, which once existed, has been so
fully gratified, that this trade may be said to have ceased, and the
dealers, with large stocks on hand, now look for markets with the
Ovambo, and the people about Lake 'Ngami. At page 22 of this
report 1 have already called attention to the extent to which the
Damaras are armed, and the enormous number of fire-arms in the
country awaiting sale. Two or three years must elapse before
purchasers are likely to be found for them all.

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

« Bullock waggons and horses, are freely bartfered for cattle,
which change hands again for ostrich feathers and ivory.
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for large boats. At its mouth there is a bar, which totally prevents
any vessels from entering the river. In fact, a Portuguese naval
officer who was employed about five years ago in exploring that
part, told me that it was scarcely passable on a plank. Some
seventy miles above its mouth there are rapids, I might almost
say cataracts, and much further up there are large falls, evidently
where the river pierces the continuation of the Serra de Chella.
Little is known of the river between Humbé and its mouth. The
Boers have visited this part, and say that hippopotami are plentiful,
and elephants are found in numbers among the rocks and mountains
along its banks. Hunters this year penetrated through the moun-
tains to within about thirty miles of the large cataracts, and the
horses being unshod, their hoofs were completely worn down, and
they had to hunt on foot. For further information as to the mouth
of the river, I may refer my readers to a journey of Fernando da
Costa Leal in 1854, recorded in Petermann’s ¢ Mittheilungen,’
vol. iv. (1858) p. 412; and also the Portuguese Expedition of 1878,
reported in the Lisbon ‘Boletim da Sociedade de Geographia,’
2a Serie, No. 1. (1880), p. 1. It is a great pity that the river cannot
be entered from its mouth, as it would open up that part of the

country to a great extent.”

The following are extracts from the discussion that ensued on the
conclusion of the foregoing paper :—

« Mr. Francis Galton said few persons present could have looked
forward to the results of Lord Mayo’s journey with greater interest
than himself, because it was his own fate some thirty years ago to
be travelling very near to the same district, and in his exploration
of Ovampoland and Ondonga he reached a point about five days’
journey from Humbé. There were many points of extreme interest
in Lord Mayo’s paper. The first was the confirmation of Sir
Roderick Murchison’s well-known theory of Central Africa being
2 basin bounded by high ramparts, through which the various rivers
broke. Lord Mayo found two great chains, one 2,000 feet high, and
the other higher. The existence of the ramparts to the north and
the south was previously known, and Lord Mayo had supplied the
missing link. The two ranges converged further south, and at
Walfisch Bay only a single ridge could be noticed, where an ascent
of 4,000 feet leads to the higher plateau. Allusion was made in
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another part of the paper to the mist on the lowlands. The
peculiarity of this coast was that a deep ocean current which
appeared to have come far from the south and to have been
chilled by the melting of the polar ice, rose to the surface, and
hugged a long stretch of the south-western shore of Africa. The
current had long been known to navigators, and its existence was
brought very forcibly home to his own knowledge ; because he
happened to be one of the Council of the Meteorological Office, and
on a recent occasion it fell to his lot to superintend the discussion
of a vast number of observations that traced that current distinctly.
The cold was so much greater on the coast than inland that when
he (Mr. Galton) returned to Walfisch Bay from the interior, at
a time of the year when the sun was vertical at midday, he shivered
with cold during the night, and even in the daytime had to be well
wrapped up. The water was exceedingly cold for the latitude, and
the existence of the mist of which Lord Mayo had spoken showed
that the same climate extended to Mossamedes. What became of
the polar current afterwards he could not say, but it disappeared
by degrees. Wherever that current flowed there was an abundance
of fish, and it appeared from the paper that there was a plentiful
supply of fish south of Mossamedes.

“ It was a matter of extreme interest to him to hear of the change
that had come over the country since the days when he knew of it
by hearsay. Dutch Boers had now found their way to Humpata.
They were a marvellous race, with great power of acclimatizing
themselves ; for certainly the Dutchmen seemed to live and thrive
and multiply in regions where the English race did not thrive so
well, Possibly the fineness of the men met with at Humpata was
partly due to the same cause that makes the Mormons such a fine-
looking race. As a rule the Mormons were recruited from by no
means the most stalwart persons in England, but they went through
very great, difficulties in reaching their destination, the weaker
men died out, and the survivors were the strongest representa-
tives of the party. Probably the same sort of thing might account
for a stalwart Dutch population being found at Humpata. Another
point néw to him, was the strong hold the Portuguese seemed to
have over the land down to the Cunéné, their forts being scattered
about the country, while the Catholic Missions were established on
the Cunéné itself. He had long looked upon this comparatively
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At Bilbao, the plans of that section of the Himalaya party, which

had there been landed, were discussed and arranged. Different groups

of two, or three, or four persons, undertook to occupy different stations
with the purpose of scattering the observing power of our party as
widely as possible over the path of totality. I joined myself to two
friends—Mr. Atwood and Mr. Charles Gray—and we accepted one of
the more distant positions, near Logrofio. My friends were prepared
to observe the * Red Protuberances,” and I for my part had hoped to
make some experiments on the heat radiated by the Corona, though,
afterwards, an accident to my instrument compelled me to alter my
plans.

The thoughtful arrangements for our comfort on landing, and the
energy with which Mr. Vignolles fulfilled the self-imposed duty of
host and guardian to our large party, were such as made us feel an
almost painful debt of gratitude. I and my friends were billeted as
guests in a capital house, belonging to 2 Spanish merchant, who tended
us like infants. Even a packet of tea, provided by Mr. Vignolles, was
‘1 readiness for our use. Our luggage was looked after, our money
was changed, our plans were settled, introductions to the authorities at
Logrofio were given to us, and every difficulty was smoothed away as
soon as it was discovered. Not less do we owe to the leadership of
the Astronomer-Royal, and to the trouble he took in originally organiz-
ing the expedition. It is a matter of congratulation that he has
undertaken the part of historian to the eclipse, and that we shall soon
learn the whole value of the results that have accrued from it, by
means of a comparative analysis of the numerous observations that
were made upon each separate phenomenon of that strange and magni-
ficent meteor.

For my part, I do not profess to do more in this place than to give
a brief account of two or three appearances which made considerable
impression on me at the time, and which do not seem to have been so
fully, if at all, observed by others, either in the present eclipse, or in
previous ones, and which I am glad of an opportunity of putting upon
record. To these I will recur. At present, I will endeavour to describe
a few of my general recollections of that rapidly improving part of
Spain which I had the opportunity of seeing. I think I may be excused
for doing so, although my stay was a very short one, because I have
not found any book that gives a recent, and at the same time what
appears to me to be a fair account of this portion of the Basque
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provinces. They are usually described as different from Spain only in
being less Spanish, and by having a strong infusion of the Basque
mountaineer element ; yet I found it, as the Germans would say,
thoroughly *selbst-standig,” and with none of the airs of an outlying
province of a larger and vivifying central kingdom. Bilbao is becoming
exceedingly wealthy ; the provinces to which it and Santander are the
outlets, are being cut into by railways. There is every sign of abundant
local activity; no beggary or apparent poverty, or listless indolence:
added to all this, there is a remarkable picturesqueness in its social
life. In short, this portion of the Basque provinces did not appear to
me as | had been led to expect.

Almost the first thing that arrested my attention on Spanish land
was the chiaro-oscuro tint of everything I saw. It was especially
remarkable in the soil and in the buildings. There was an abundance
of bright colour, but it seemed to have none of that garish effect which
s so remarkable under a French sky. The exquisite mellowness and
depths of shading surpassed anything I had previously seen, and
explained at once the possibility and the truthfulness of Murillo's
treatment. It also showed me that the universal black dresses of the
upper class of either sex were in no way incongruous or dismal when
seen through-a Spanish atmosphere, and with Spanich surroundings.
The. eye soon becomes used to a new influence, and while I always
recognised its effect, I afterwards tried in vain to recall the vividness
of that first impression of novelty. However the converse effect struck
me forcibly when I left Spain for France, and found myself at Bordeaux.
There is a well-known and strongly contrasting influence of this nature
not unfrequently to be seen when crossing the hills above Villafranca,
which separate Mentone from Nice; the east side of this very natural
though not the actual, frontier between two great kingdoms being
thenceforth wholly Italian in its colours and its aspect, and the west
side as French as it is possible to conceive.

It is evidently the lowermost stratum of air that has the greater
power in giving a mellowness of light, or an apparent depth of blue-
ness, to the sky. One sees this unmistakably in those Italian valleys
that lie south of the Alps, where a blue, low-lying haze, which a little
hill-climbing surmounts, floods the strath and mellows the view. So,
again, a man standing at Chamouni and looking south over Mont
Blanc, proclaims that the sky is decidedly Swiss, that it is bard and
pale blue ; while another man who is stationed on the opposite side of
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the mountain at Cormayeur, and looks north, asserts that the sky is
soft, and deep blue, and eminently Italian; yet in each case, whatever
cky the observer sees above the mountain’s crest, is on the opposite
side of it. The Swiss man sees an Italian firmament and the Italian
man a Swiss one. Hence it is manifest that the characters of these
aérial tints do not reside in the stratum that lies above the level of high
mountains. The peculiarity of the Chamouni, or Cormayeur sky is
caused by the quality of the atmosphere that dwells in the Chamouni
or Cormayeur valleys, and in no way by that which spreads aloft in the
higher regions.

It was a great delight to me to find that the Spanish ways of life
appeared thoroughly characteristic, and wholly uncopied from other
nations of modern Europe. There is a common cant phrase used
sometimes in respect to France, and sometimes to England, of * ad-
vancing in the van of European civilization.” Yet, however flattering
to our vanities, it would be a matter of deep regret if European
civilization should ever become so far one and indivisible, that nations,
whose instincts and geographical conditions of life are different, should
make it a point of fashion or of education to live on the same model.
One longs to see a freer development than exists at present, of the
immense variety of aptitudes and peculiarities that are found in the
human race, and are fostered by different geographical circumstances.
Let us, at least hope that a united Italy may develop a vigorous and
high-class, but an autogenous form of social life. 1f she did so, it
would be as welcome to the majority of educated Europe, as a new
face and a new mind to a small provincial society. Yet an exception
to this latter statement must be made on behalf of the French to whom
any hope of the kind would be wholly unintelligible. They are

strangely unconscious of their own monotony, and seem honestly

convinced of the doctrine they subscribe—that all which is not
Frenchified is pagan, that there is but one path of perfection, and that
the panacea for afflicted aliens is French influence and the Code
Napoleon.

With feelings very different from theirs, it was an inexpressible
pleasure to me to witness a busy, thriving nationality utterly distinct,
as I have already said, from any I had seen before, and, moreover, of
a character which strangely fitted into my peculiar tastes. Every
wheel of life in these northern parts of Spain, so far as a stranger can
judge by what goes on in the streets before his eyes, appears to move
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The nurses sing oriental airs to the children; the colours of the
peasantry are Moorish in hue, pattern, and harmony, yet Spain is no
mere Moslem country in its appearance. Among many others, there
are two notable points of difference in its favour—the one that unveiled
women form more than half of the population in the streets; and the
other a consequence of non-seclusion of the sex, that the houses are
enlivened, as I have already observed, by their large projecting windows
and numerous balconies.

We were treated with marked courteousness wherever we were
recognized ; but another minor welcome delighted me the most by its
evident sincerity. It was this; I have always noticed that a stranger
is soonest discovered and objected to by children and by dogs. Now
it was a fact, which I do not recollect to have experienced elsewhere,
that although I was dressed like an Englishman—for instance, I usually
wore a light-coloured shooting-coat, while all the Spaniard upper
classes wear black, and the lower ones national costumes—yet, when-
ever I explored side streets and came unexpectedly upon groups of
children or scattered curs, they one and all treated me as a fellow-
countryman, and hardly ever raised a cry of terror or a bark of
antipathy. I fairly fell in love with Spain at first sight, and have
continued constant in my admiration ever since.

Let me devote a paragraph to the Public Promenade. I had never
realized that truly Spanish institution until I saw it. A large hali-
deserted square, or suburban garden fills towards night with a well-
dressed swarming crowd, that hums with low conversation. All the
spare population of the town takes part in it. They walk in ranks
of three or four, the two sexes never intermingled in the same group,
and they pace rank behind rank, on a broad gravelled path, under the

warm starry sky, between low trees. The promenade leads down

the walk, round at the end, and back again, The ascending and
descending stream almost touch each other, that everybody may have
one good view of everybody else in each round. Conversation seems
to be carried on merrily, but in a well-bred gentle tone of voice. All
ranks except the lowest take part in it, and all have the air of ladies
and gentlemen. It is a very pleasing exhibition to a stranger, the
more so, as there is no gendarmerie or beadledom. These great
crowds seem to keep order for themselves; there is no appearance of
military or police.

I saw few beautiful faces in the north of Spain, but I rarely saw
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history of the great Peninsula struggle, which gives some memorial
to nearly every village, brook, and road, there is abundant intrinsic
charm of landscape, and wayside incident. One interesting pheno-
menon of physical geography, on which, by the way, our eclipse
prospects were intimately dependent, was a subject of continual
inquiry and remark. It was the rapid change from a humid sea-
coast climate at Bilbao on the north face of the Pyrenees, to an arid
coil and a clear blue sky on the south of them. It is the old story.
The cold mountains condense a large part of the moisture in the
Atlantic winds; therefore, whatever air has passed over the mountain-
tops is comparatively dry and cloudless. The valley of the Ebro
is literally parched and would be utterly barren if it were not for
an elaborate system of field irrigation—elaborate, I mean, in its extent
and comprehensiveness, but simple enough in its details.

We had naturally sought information with eagerness, from the
moment of our landing, about the relative sunniness of different places
on the calculated path of total eclipse—it was an all-important question
to us—and I heard that, as a rule, travellers to the interior left Bilbao
under an overcast sky, that they ascended the mountains in fog and
rain, that the clouds broke long before reaching Vittoria, and that
from Logrofio onwards the sky was cloudless. I do not know that
anybody has examined into the proportionate effect of this nature
produced by mountains, with reference not only to their height, but
to other geographical conditions. There seems to be considerable
variation that is difficult to account for; for instance, not to travel
further than our own country, the west wind is far wetter than the
cast wind, but the district at the eastern foot of many of the Westmore-
land hills is little, if at all, drier than that on their western, notwith

standing the enormous quantity of rain that falls upon the latter. I

believe the average distribution of cloud and blue sky, as distinct
from rain and drought, to be far less uniform over any given district
than is commonly supposed. In a country like England, a difference
¢ f a few miles makes a considerable alteration in the average character
ol the sky. Clouds collect over clay soils, and are dispersed over
chalk, In fact, I endeavoured once,* but failed from an absence of
anything like a sufficient number of recorded facts, to compile, for
my amusement, a sun and cloud chart of England, the intensity of
shading to represent the average amount of cloudiness. I, however,

* Mem @ This was written in 1860,
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selyes at the hotels, introduced some good dishes into the bills of
fare, and in one case at least where accommodation was bad, had
established a respectable person as the landlord of a new inn to
the convenience of the travelling public. They are all of the class
of young rising engineers, recetving considerable salaries, and looking
forward to some future time when they themselves shall be con-
tractors and wealthy men, in Europe, Australia, or America, or wherever
a good opening for them may then happen to exist.

It is of course impossible for a Protestant to forget for one moment
that he is a reputed heretic, and that on however good terms he may
be with a Spaniard, there is an essential difference between them,
which any accident may unmask. I was curious to know how far
this feeling would affect the somewhat intimate relationship which
must necessarily spring up between a lodger and his hosts. I under-
stood from our friend the engineer that, as a general rule, there
was no appearance of meddling intolerance, the Englishman being
considered as an unaccountable sort of animal, and allowed to go his
own gait; the more so, as an Englishman’s probity and energy has
a name in these parts of Spain, Yet little circumstances constantly
arose to show how easily this thin crust of forced indifference might
be broken through, The death of a Protestant, and the question of
his burial, is sure to create a difficulty. Our friend told us that
he every now and then received a serious, but kindly lecture, from
some elderly female, pointing out to him the danger of his heretical
ways and the certain future that threatened him, and far more
frequently, that semi-serious allusions were thrown out to the same
purport,

I made many inquiries about the honesty and the morality of the
Spanish peasantry, and ﬁheing assured from different sources that it
is very high, much higher than in England, I believe it. However,
the use of the knife is rather common,

We hired a carriage at Vittoria, and passed, by a little used
mountain road, over the Sierra di Tolonio to Logrofio, beyond which
our proposed station was situated. The crest of the Sierra formed
the northern boundary of the valley of the Ebro, and we felt much
anxiety to witness the reputed blue sky of the new country, for hitherto
the weather had been capricious and frequently overcast. When we
attained the ridge, and had descended clear of the clouds that lay
on it, the largeness and aridity of the view took me by surprise, The
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valley was almost as tawny as an African wady, and some forty miles
in breadth, running in ample sweeps between lines and groups of
mountains that towered in wild disorderly masses, flanked with some
noble crags, and garnished with a few isolated peaks. It was a first-
class view, deserving to rank among the best ten or twelve of those
with which I am acquainted. There are three views, more or less,
of this description, to which I habitually refer myself as convenient
standards of comparison, and which I usually quote as the finest that
I know. Their similarity lies in the amplitude of the mountain shoulder
whence the view is taken, in the vast unbroken sweep of rich country,
extending from its foot, and in the completeness of the picture, owing
to its limits being framed with natural objects, and not passing out
of sight in an untidy, indistinct haze. These views are—i1. That
from the hills above Trieste. 2. From below the cedars of Lebanon,
over the plains of Tripoli; and 3. From our own Devil's Dyke, near
Brighton. The sweep of the valley of the Ebro is little inferior to
any of these.

The Spaniards, at least in the northern provinces, seem mad upon
road-making ; here and there were pieces of our present way tended
with incommensurate care. It debouched by no less than three roads
down into the valley. One was a bad one; then came another, with
grand zigzags, and parapets, as good as could be desired: but not
contented with this, a third road, also with zigzags, cutting across
the second one at many places, was newly constructed. The hill-
side looked a labyrinth of roads from their curious inter-crossings.
Our driver, as he spun down hill, was constantly puzzled which turn
to take, and the mules were pulling in opposite directions, at many
awkward corners. We saw some ascending waggons in similar in-
decision, passing up different ways. Everywhere the road-makers
seemed to revel in funds, though they certainly do not apply them
equally.

On reaching the plain, our way led us through a village, called
La Guardia. It was perched up on the top of a detached conical hill,
burrowed with wine-vaults, in a situation that dominated the plain.
It was battlemented with ancient walls and towers, and suggested the
very ideal of its name. Here we had to stop to bait—it was eleven
miles short of Logrofio—and our proposed station was twenty miles
on the other side of that town, on the opposite boundary of the Ebro
valley, on a broad hill-top—inaccessible to carriages on account of
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some broken bridges, and deficient in buildings where our instruments
could be housed and got into order. But La Guardia was fully as
well sitnated both as regards the path of the shadow, and the position
of the stations of the other observing parties. House room for our
instruments was there, the view of the plain towards the south-east,
along which the black skirt of the shadow of totality would sweep
when the sun reappeared, was uninterruptedly visible; and, lastly,
the clouds clung about the high hill-tops, while all the sky above us
was bright and clear. A few words sufficed to show that we all
appreciated these advantages; so we sallied forth, up the principal
church-tower, among the clock and bells, about the tumble-down
ramparts, and everywhere where we could hope to select the best
station, to the wonderment of the natives, who did not at first com-
prehend the object of our proceedings. The result was, that we
ventured to transmit a civil message to the owner of a house that
_rose high and had a flat top, used for clothes-drying, and partially
roofed over. It proved to be tenanted jointly by a priest and doctor.
They cordially and most courteously welcomed us. We clambered
up the little stone staircase that led to its roof, knocking our heads
and grating our elbows, and found the place exceedingly well fitted
for our wants. Our hosts put it at once at our full disposal. They
gave us trestles into which we could screw the telescope-stands, tables,
and chairs. We then went to a carpenter, who took in hand some
little matters that were wanted by us, and did them, as I find foreigners
usually do on such occasions, with an intelligence and quickness
of apprehension rarely seen in an English mechanic. Finally, we
locked up our precious instruments, in an empty room, to await the
day preceding the eclipse, when we were to return to mount them
in readiness, and to make a few prefatory observations. La Guardia
was not a place to stay at with comfort—it was a mere village;
besides, we had letters of introduction to Logrofio, so we went on
there and established our quarters, taking Spanish lessons, bathing
in the Ebro, buying trifles, and prying everywhere,

Logrofio was the most thoroughly.national town we saw, and I have
carried away a great affection for it. The streets and arcades are busy
in the morning, for besides business, there is a good deal of church-
going. 1 was vastly interested in the movements of the ladies’ fans
at church. All the world knows that Spanish fans are in perpetual
motion, and betray each feeling, real or assumed, that passes through
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thermometer stem had broken. I candidly confess that a rising
though stoically repressed feeling of exultation accompanied this dis-
covery. 1 was not now necessarily obliged to spend the precious
three minutes of the eclipse in poring on an ascending column of blue
fluid in a graduated stem, and noting down the results by a feeble
lamp-light, but I was free to enjoy in full the whole glory of the
eclipse. 1 should here say, that there is something very faulty in the
mechanical arrangement of these very important instruments. Negretti
and Zambra, who are the makers of them, tell me, that in no instance
have they ever sold one that was not sooner or later returned for
repair, the enclosed thermometer being broken.

It now became necessary to fix on some other limited class of
observations : and I decided upon sketching the Corona, and also on
endeavouring to determine the exact colour of the eclipse light, about
which there had been discrepancy of opinion. For the first, I required
merely my naked eye, pencil, paper, and a lantern. I happened, how-
ever, to possess a small theodolite telescope of the lowest power, very
conveniently mounted, that would enable me to isolate any portion ol

the Corona I chose, and thus to guard against the possibility of opticel

illusion from adjacent appearances. For experimenting on the eclipse

light 1 happened also to have with me a tiny box of twelve colours, |
which I had selected some years ago, after numerous trials, as being |
those which were most distinct each from the other, that I could obtain. |
Whenever I wanted to paint upon a map different marks, meaning

different physical features, or travellers’ tracks, I used these colours.

I accordingly painted a sheet of paper in squares, numbered very

legibly, and proposed observing them from time to time during the
eclipse and to note whenever any of the twelve became mutually
indistinguishable ; thenit would always be in my power, as I supposed,
to reproduce this effect by light passing through glass, of a colour to
be determined by after trials. After I had found a piece of glass that
produced the required effect, its colour, when looked through, would
be the average of that thrown down by the sky at the time of the
eclipse. My colours were as follows—I especially mention their names,
because I can recommend the selection to any person who wants a
box for purposes similar to those for which I originally procured mine,
and about which I took a good deal of trouble:—Violet carmine,
Vandyke brown, Prussian green, Hooker's green, Emerald green,
Qrange chrome, Cobalt, Vermilion, Crimson lake, Olive green, Burnt
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my watch. 2h. 1gm. Light sensibly diminished. 2h. 2zm. No apparent
difference ; my colours unchanged. B—— thinks the landscape is
becoming fainter. 2h. 35m. Light still more peculiar; the colours as
before. The people on the roof remark the colour of the sky to be
darker. I doubtit. The spots on the sun as seen through a telescope,
appear decidedly darker. We all agree in this. = 45m. The light
certainly appears more yellow, but the country is yellow, and is now
everywhere in full sunlight. My colours just as distinguishable as ever.
gom. Indian yellow, cobalt and emerald green are lower in tone. I
can distinguish all twelve colours perfectly. Light much fainter. 55m.
Light far fainter. I made a hole in a paper screen, and watched the
crescentic image of the speck of sun-light that shone through it on the
floor. The shadows were very dark and sharp. Air cold. 5§8m. The
numerous pigeons of the place began to fly home, fluttering about
hurriedly, taking shelter wherever they could. There was something
of a hush in the crowd.

At about 3h.—1I forgot to note the exact watch-time, I am sorry to say
—totality came on in great beauty. The Corona very rapidly formed
itself into all its perfectness. It did not appear to me to grow, but to
stand out ready formed, as the brilliant edge of the sun became masked. i
I do not know to what I can justly compare it, on account of the
peculiar whiteness of its light, and of the definition of its shape as
combined with a remarkable tenderness of outline. There was firm-
ness but not hardness. In its general form, it was well balanced, not
larger on one side than the other. It reminded me of some brilliant
decoration or order, made of diamonds and exquisitely designed.
There was nothing to impress terror in the sight of the blotted-out sun;
on the contrary, the general effect of the spectacle on my mind was one
of unmixed wonder and delight. A low buzz of voices arose among
the crowd at the foot of the tower, like what is heard when an exceed-
ingly beautiful firework is displayed at a féte. The Corona-light
sufficed abundantly for writing rough notes and for seeing my colours.
Oddly enough, the burnt sienna and the vermilion alone ceased to be
distinguishable from each other. Indian yellow had greatly lost
brilliancy. I made a rough sketch of the Corona—it was too manifold
i1 its details and too beautiful in its proportions for me, bad artist as I
am, to do justice to it in the short time the spectacle lasted—yet the
drawing which I made, and which is given here, is to my mind a fair
diagram of this splendid meteor. I drew it without taking any measure-
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cloud, and proceeding in narrow but long brushes from the cusps of the
sun. They changed their angular directions, and even their shapes
with such rapidity, that 1 was almost bewildered in a first attempt to
draw them. If I looked down on my paper to draw a few strokes, the
appearances had become changed when I again raised my head.
Nevertheless, between 3h. 11m. and 3h. 13m., I managed to make
three sketches; the two that were most characteristic are here very
fairly represented. After 3h. 13m. the light of the emerging sun was
too strong to admit of further observation. The brushes were perfectly
distinct and unmistakable; they were best seen by holding up the

hand so as to mask the sun, and they were perfectly visible through the
telescope when it was so turned as to exclude the sun. There was
no mistake whatever about their existence. I trust the attention of |
observers of future eclipses will be directed to them, both before and
after totality. Now, whatever may have been the cause of the brushes, :
would also, I should guess, be competent to create the greater part of |}
the Corona: the two appearances being of identically the same genus.
It will be observed that the brushes in Fig. 3 enclose an angle of about
133% on the side of the emergent sun, and that this same angle had
changed to about 195° in Fig. 4, to say nothing of the new appearance

of a central bar ot light. The angular change of the brushes was
continuous, so long as I had an opportunity of looking continuously at
them.
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to have been made by an eminent photographer, not of the Himalaya
party. He went, partly on commercial grounds, excellently provided
with instruments, and all the way overland, on purpose to photograph
the eclipse. Everything was prepared, the day was glorous, the
totality came on, and the slide of the camera was carefully inserted.
When all had passed, and the slide was opened in the dark chamber,
alas! the operator had forgotten to put his plate into the slide!

Gray and myself did not return by the Himalaya, but went to St
Sebastian, and ultimately spent a part of the summer together, in the
Pyrenees—I having in the interim joined my wife at Bordeaux, and
taken her with me.

The valley of the Ebro is separated from the Pyrenees by a belt of
broken country, almost untraversed except by horse-roads, along some
few of which, invalids are taken as they best can go, to the baths of
Panticosa, etc., and occasionally across the Pyrenees, by one or other
of the horse-passes, to the French watering-places of Eaux-bonnes,
Luz, Cauterets, or Luchon. This belt I did not traverse. The
- northern part of it afterwards became very familiar to my eyes, owing
to the numerous mountain-tops, beginning with that above the dili-
gence-road by St. Sebastian, and ending with the Canigou, near the
Mediterranean, whence 1 looked down upon it. The part adjacent to
the main chain, including the small republic of Andorre, is very little
traversed or known. On the French side, the plain is prolonged up
the valleys, to the very bases of the mountains; but the Spanish side
1s far more tossed and tumbled.

Here that remarkable madness of mountain climbing, to which every
healthy man is liable at some period of his life, and which 1 had hitherto

believed myself to have gone through once for all, in a mitigated form,

began to attack me with extreme severity. 1 will spare the reader the
details of the direction which my malady took, because none of the
Pyreneean mountains are sufficiently high to afford a field for feats,
though glorious for actual enjoyment. Yet they are of no despicable
elevation or grandeur: there are plenty of 10,000 feet, and three of
11,000; while the ruggedness and steepness of their sides is fully equal
to those of any other chain. 1 like, too, the absence of fir and pines,
and the varied forest foliage that replaces them. The climate is more
southern than that of Switzerland, being finer and gloriously -hot.
Again, when one is tired, a vast deal may be done on horseback along
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Bedouin Arab. And this, amongst other reasons, explains why the
villages are so often put in the most inaccessible spots possible. Why
Shechem should have been an exception to this rule is not obvious.
It was one of the most ancient places of the country, and also powerful.
Possibly it was founded before there were any marauders to attack it,
or was built so strong that it did not fear their attacks.

Another thing impresses it without trouble on the favourable recol-

i -

lection of the traveller. It is usually the first place he reaches which
has any natural charm or beauty about it. After riding the whole day |

in the burning sun over the hills north of Jerusalem, often as bare and

nearly as hard as the foot-pavement of the Strand, the springs and

brooks of the valley of Nabloos, its green trees and vegetation, soft
moist atmosphere and twittering birds, are naturally very pleasant and
refreshing.

But besides this, it is one of the most characteristic examples of a
Moslem town in the whole of the country. Compared with Damascus,
or even Jerusalem, it is but a small place—some 12 to 15,000 in-
habitants. But what its people want in numbers, they make up in

independence and spirit. The district of the Jebel Nabloos is now— |

as it was when it bore the name of Mount Ephraim—one of the mosi
difficult to manage in the whole of Syria. If an Englishman wants to
know something of a sphere of human life about as diametrically

opposite to his own as can be imagined, he cannot have a better |

opportunity in all Syria of doing so than he will have in the bazaars
of Nabloos. He will see less of the grace and charm of Oriental life
than is to be found at Damascus or Cairo; but he will see more of the
fanaticism of Islam, and it is but fair to warn him that there is no place

where he will be more soundly cursed as he works his way through '

the bazaar, or stands a better chance of being mobbed and illtreated,
Native Christians are sadly at a discount. There are very few of
them, and they have a furtive anxious look about their thin sallow
visages, contrasting very disadvantageously with the noble countenances
and lofty figures of some of the other inhabitants.

But there is more than all this in Nabloos. Its archaeology is
indisputable. Not even Dr. Robinson doubts the tradition which
identifies the two long, rough, lofty, ridgy hills, that rise so steeply on
either side of the valley, with Ebal and Gerizim, or which sees in the
ruined well at its eastern end, the well of Jacob. It would puzzle even
Mr. Fergusson to find apy arguments with which to assail the genuine-
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rendered very probable, by many of them being found also in the
translation of the Septuagint, which is known to have been begun in the
third century before Christ. Their mode of chanting (as we shall see
afterwards) is peculiar and archaic. Their laws of marriage are most
strict ; they never marry out of their own people. With the Jews, the
Passover has long ceased to be anything but the feast of unleavened
bread ; but the Samaritans encamp on the mountain for a whole week,
and slay, roast, and eat the lambs, with their loins girt and staves in
their hands, and with every minutest particular of the Mosaic ritual
observed. And so in purification and other small enactments, they
observe the regulations of the Law in a far stricter manner than the
Jews of Palestine or any other country. Now'we know from their
letters to Scaliger, in 1589, that they kept all these things as strictly
three centuries ago as they now do, and this is a strong evidence that
they have preserved a great deal from a still earlier age.*

Indeed, that they are conservative there can be no doubt. But then
comes the question, “ What do they conserve ?" Are they Israelites ?
or are they, as usually seems to be taken for granted, mere heathens,
who adopted a bastard Jewish religion for their own ends, and whose
whole system is an imposture? This is obviously not the place for
the discussion of such a question as this. I will content myself with

PISSESTIT - S Y S——

naming one or two circumstances which seem strongly to favour the

idea that the Samaritans have, to say the least, a very strong Israelite
element in their composition, and which incline me to the belief, that in

* Those who would like to pursue this interesting subject farther, may be
referred to the following sources:—The letters from the Samaritans to
Scaliger (a.p. 1589), are given by De Sacyin Eichhorn's * Repertorium,” etc,,
vol. xiii., p. 257. Those to Ludolf, with others to De Sacy himself, and with
a yesume of the whole correspondence, in his Paper in the “Notices et
Extraits,” tom. xii. See also Schnurrer in the Repertorium,” vol. ix, p. L.
On the whole, the fullest report of the existing community is that of Dr.
Wilson (‘“Lands of the Bible,” ii. 46—78, and 687—701). He gives lists of
their names, a copy and translation of a marriage covenant, their Creed, and
other information, which his knowledge of Hebrew and Arabic enabled him
to obtain. The narrative of the Abbé Bargés (' Les Samaritains de
Naplouse ) is worth reading. But as interesting as any is a small book
called “ Notices of the Modern Samaritans,” the personal history of the
family of Jacob esh-Shelaby, as dictated by himself to Mr., Rogers our
excellent Consul at Damascus, who was formerly stationed in the neighbour-

hood of Niabloos.
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their seclusion they may have preserved some traits of the Israel of
the Bible, and of the ancient worship of Jehovah, which the Jews
(properly so called) have lost during their close intercourse with
nations and institutions differing so extremely from their own.

I use the words * Israel ” and * Israelite ” advisedly ; because, though
the Jews were Israelites, yet the Israelites were not always Jews. The
word “ Jew ” (Judaus)isreally ** Judeean,” and dates only from the return
from Babylon, when Judah became the head and representative of the
nation. The Samaritans always call themselves the children of Joseph,
and the Jews Yeludhim, or Judathites. Perhaps, of all the ancient
practices of the Samaritans, none is more startling than their habit of
insisting, in the nineteenth century of the Christian era, on the distinc-
tion between  Judah and Ephraim,” with all the strength and animosity
that can have been thrown into the terms in the days of Jeroboam or
Amaziah, The same distinction occurs constantly in their letters to
Scaliger.

But to return. It is usually assumed that the kingdom of Samaria
was completely cleared of its Israelite population before the Assyrian
colonists were sent there. Was this so? Subsequent occurrences
seem to show that it is at least doubtful.

The “remnant of Israel” are mentioned in the reign of Josiah as
being sufficiently numerous to make it worth while to collect their
subscriptions for the repair of the temple at Jerusalem.* That some
considerable affinity existed between these people and Jerusalem is
evident from a remarkable narrative of Jeremiah, which shows that
large caravans of devotees from the chief cities of Samaria were in
the habit of making pilgrimage to the ruins of the Temple after its
destruction by Nebuchadnezzar, for the purpose of lamenting over it.*
After Judah returned from captivity, the Samaritans showed their
anxiety to join in the worship of Jehovah, and to assist in rebuilding
the temple. This, however, the leaders of Judah would not hear of.
:l“hey I’Epl{,lsgd the offer with scorn, as made, not by friends, but by
‘adve.l'sarms of Judah and Benjamin.”{ This was the beginning of
Fhe: Et.rlfm But that very strife was, perhaps, destined to cause a stronger
fusion of the Jehovah element into the Samaritan community than

* 2 Chron. xxiv. 9.

T‘Jffr. xli. 5, and the article on Ishmael, son of Nethaniah, in Smith's
“Dictionary of the Bible,” vol, i, p. 895.

I Ezra iv, 1-3,
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would have been the case had they remained at peace with the Jews,
For it so happened that Manasseh, son of the high-priest at Jerusalem,
and himself acting high-priest, having married a daughter or grand-
daughter of Sanballat, the Samaritan chief, was expelled from Jerusalem
by Nehemiah, upon which he went over to his father-in-law, with a
large number both of priests and laymen, and became the first priest
of the sanctuary on Gerizim.* Thus, the religious establishment of
the Samaritans was actually inaugurated by a high-priest of Jehovah
directly descended from Aaron, in a city, the inhabitants of which, to
use the words of Josephus, were chiefly ‘ deserters from the nation ot
the Jews.” These facts certainly seem to indicate a much stronger
connection between the Samaritan people and Israel, and a much broader
Jehovistic element in their religion, than is commonly assumed. They
certainly had the true succession in their priesthood. The political
animosity which began with Zerubbabel's rude repulse (or rather,
perhaps, centuries earlier, before the separation of the northern and
southern kingdoms), was fanned by the constant secessions of dis-
contented and turbulent Jews from the Holy City, and is quite enough
to account for the exaggeration and ill-will which have existed on both
sides with such virulence and pertinacity.

I will now endeavour to describe the rites of the Yom kippoor, ot

Day of Atonement, of the Samaritans, as I witnessed it at Nabloos |

in 1861—in an extract from a letter written at the time.

«1 arrived at the town on Friday, October 11th. One of the first
persons I encountered was a Samaritan, who was well known in
England some years back, Jacob esh-Shelaby. In his house I re-
mained during my stay, and to him I am indebted for all that I saw
and heard. From sunset of Thursday, the 11th, to that of Friday,
the 12th, was the Sabbath of the Samaritans, and from the sunset
of the 12th to that of the 13th, the yém kippoor. This is, I believe,
about a month later than the date at which the day is kept by the
Jews. The reason of this I could not discover, either from the
Samaritans, or from some learned Jews of whom I inquired in
Damascus: I can only conjecture that it arises from a difference in
the calculation of the days which have to be added to adjust the
difference between solar and lunar years.

The Samaritans, who number between ninety and a hundred souls,

* Josephus, “Antiquities,” xi. 8, § 2-7.
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from whence, being raised a step, I could overlook the rest, without
being myself too prominent,

It was a striking scene. The floor was covered with carpets.
Except a space left up the transepts, the whole building was nearly
filled by about eighty persons, of whom fifteen or twenty were women
and children, the rest men. All were in white surplices or gowns,
with white turbans round their red tarbooshes. All were squatted on
the ground, and looking towards the recess of the Torah, which points
in the direction of the Kibleh on Mount Gerizim, the one holy place of
the community. The back of this recess was hung with a veil of dull
red and gold—the one piece of colour on the walls; behind which,
among other similar, but less precious treasures, was the Book, or
rather Roll of the Law, which the Samaritans affirm to be by the
actual hand of Abishua, the son of Phinehas, the grandson of Aaron.
The only articles of furniture in the chancel were a stool, and some-
thing which looked like a high-backed chair—a stand for the exhibition
of the sacred rolls. On the stool lay a bundle in blue silk. Itwas a
famous book of the Pentateuch (not a roll) wrapped in handkerchiefs,
the offerings of the pious.

In front of the chancel, a little towards the right, was the priest,
erect. He was dressed exactly like the others, and was reading
some service in a loud, harsh, monotonous chant or plainsong, varied
by occasional jerks or darks, and by strange gestures, as if he were
trying to bite violently something immediately in front of him, produc-
ing altogether not exactly a ludicrous, but a most disagreeable and
discordant effect. Every here and there the congregation joined in
with him, with no concord, but the most extreme discord.

I soon discovered that there was a division in the congregation.
Between the door and the corner of the chancel was a single row of
figures squatting against the wall. These were the learned, They
also filled the recess of the further transept, and one was even
within the line of the chancel itself. This single individual, I after-
wards learned, was the younger of the two priests of the community.
After the minister had proceeded for some time with his violent minis-
trations he stopped, and this second priest began in a different tone,
much quieter, and evidently on different matter. Presently all rose,
and prostrating themselves in the Moslem fashion, with their faces to the
ground, uttered a sort of booming sound—the only approach to concord
or an agreeable noise which I heard during the whole evening. This
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metre was constantly varied during the rest of the service: now it was

and now

Iﬁmﬁjﬂ_ﬁ:ﬂ

etc. When at length the two great songs, with which Deuteronomy
concludes, had been reached, there was a general stir, and a movement
towards the front of the sanctuary. The priests came forth from behind
the red veil, clad in dresses of very light green satin down to the feet,
and the recitations proceeded with greater clamour and impetuosity
than ever. Then the two great rolls, which, according to the Samaritans
themselves, have stood to them in the place of the ancient glories of
their temple since its destruction, and have certainly been the desire
and the despair of European scholars siuce Scaliger's time, were
brought forth, enveloped in coverings of light blue velvet, and placed
on the sloping stand in the centre of the recess. At last the law was
ended, amidst a perfect tumult, by the reiteration of one syllable—a#k
or /ahi—at least thirty times. Then the two priests again emerged from
behind the curtain, this time with a white cloth, or shawl, covering the
head and reaching nearly to the knees; they put off the velvet cover-
ings, and exposed the cases of the rolls to view. That to the right was
bright silver, and evidently of modern make; the other puzzled me
more. It was too distant for me to see any of its details, but the whole
effect struck me as that of Veneto-oriental work, of a date some cen-
turies back. The sequel will show what it really is. The production
of the rolls was the signal for prostrations, fresh prayers, and fresh re-
sponses, which lasted at least a quarter of an hour. And now came the
great event of the day—nay, of the year. The priests opened the cases
so as to expose their contents to view; and then, with their backs to the
congregation, and their faces towards the Holy Place on Gerizim, held
them up over their heads, with the sacred parchments full in view of the
whole synagogue. Every one prostrated himself, and that not once, but
repeatedly, and for a length of time. Then the devout pressed forwards
to kiss, to stroke fondly, to touch, or, if none of these were possible, to
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longed that such modest, Christian diffidence in sacred things, might
have a worthier object for its exercise. It was a pretty little incident,
and formed one of the few touches of human feeling which softened
the harshness of this most singular service.,

The catechising I have mentioned went on for nearly an hour, till it
seemed positively interminable. My weariness now became extreme.
The length, the discordance, the noise, perhaps more than anything the
unintelligibility of the whole, and also my anxiety for the poor fainting
children strewed around, like so many Ishmaels in the last stage of
existence for want of water and food—all combined to make me heartily
wish it over. At length came an indication that the end wasnear. An
elder advanced towards the door and put a pla¥ on the ground for
contributions. This attempt at a ** collection ” was the only part of the
whole in which I could find any connecting link with the practices of
our Church. It may have been a customary thing; but I fear it was
aimed at the Nazarene stranger. At any rate, the sums put in by
others were so exceedingly minute, that I feel pretty confident they
were only deposited as baits for me. I did not disappoint the expec-
tations of my friends, though it required some nerve to drop my mite,
as the plate was taken in charge by two ancients, who seized my five-
franc piece, almost before it left my fingers, and scrutinised its look
and weight with the greatest care.

At last the Holy Books were consigned to their retirement behind
the veil, there to remain for another year. By degrees all went out.
The little lamp was lowered from the cieling, lighted, and left burning
in the twilight before the sanctuary, and the yém kifppoor for the year
1270 (as the Samaritans reckon, according to the Mahometan era) was
at an end. '

I confess that I was fairly exhausted. And if this was my case—a
mere spectator of a small portion of the proceedings—how must it
have bee‘n with those who had gone through the whole labour of the
day and night? the priests, the weak, the old, the women, who to the
severe privations of the fast had added the pain of twenty-four hours
almost incessant vociferation? For a few there were, such as the old
man by the door, and some in the transept at the end, who had shouted
the whole time. Any one who has taken part in the chorus of an
oratorio knows how fatiguing that is, even for the two hours and a
Lialf or three howrs of its duration, and how absolutely necessary
refreshment becomes between the parts, even to those who are in the
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the Samaritans ; for what can be more sacred or pathetic than some of
the passages in the Pentateuch, which I actually heard so sung ?
5. On the other hand, may there not be some positive indications of
the existence of similar discord in the ancient services, in the constant
mention of ‘“horns” (nothing but horns of animals, recollect), and
“cymbals; " of “mighty men” (that is great, strong persons) chosen
as singers and players ; the frequent use, in describing these services,
of such expressions as ‘“ loud noise,” " make a noise,” * shout,” * roar,”
etc. The predominance of wind instruments—the * horns” just
mentioned, as well as “cornets” and “trumpets” of metal, in the
displays of which David was so fond, is in itself an evidence of the
discord which must have reigned in them; for those instruments are
still the great difficulty of our orchestras, and with all the modern
resources are extremely difficult to keep, and still more to play, in
tune. DBut it would be premature to argue the question on such
slender grounds, and, indeed, I should be almost reluctant to pursue it
further, for it would be a real calamity for which even the truth could
hardly console one, to discover that the ' Songs of Zion,” which the
Christian world has always regarded as the perfection of beauty
(according to the modern ideas of beauty in music), at all resembled
the harsh vociferations of the Samaritans, or that the ‘services of
the sanctuary ” were so bereft of enthusiasm and feeling as theirs
are, and so exactly like the repetition of a hard and uninteresting
lesson.

There was one reflection, however, which forced itsell on me con-
tinually, without my having the least doubt whether I should entertain
it or not. I could not help recollecting the great Christian Spectacle
at which my wife and I had been present last autumn at Ammergau,
and wondering at the force of the principle, which had been sufficient
to raise that miracle of ordered beauty, fitness, reverence, and intelli-
gence, out of such chaotic beginnings as those before me,

I must not forget to tell you that later in the evening, when all the
rest of the quarter were in bed, through the good offices of my host, he
and I met the priest at the synagogue, and in consideration of a liberal
backsheesh, and the present of my knife, I was allowed to examine
the case of the Great Roll, and even to make some rubbings of parts
of it—very imperfect, for I had not at all the proper things with me.
He began by assuring me that it was 1,400 years old. I told him
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260 NAPLES AND GARIBALDI (1860).

I saw and heard during the eventful three weeks which followed will
form the main part of my story. I prefer to tell this story (at the risk
of occasional repetition) in the words of a journal written on the spot
and at the first leisure hour after the occurrences. In this journal I
have corrected nothing but slips of the pen. I have inserted no ex
post facte prophecies. 1 have merely added a note here and there by
way of correction or explanation.

As the political interest of the time is my only justification for
writing at all, I have cut out from my narrative almost all that had not
relation to passing events. The excavations at Pompeii and the
treasures of the Museo Borbonico have, for the present, lost their
interest. Besides, there would be an incongruity in thus mixing con-
temporary history with antiquarianism and dilettantism ; nor would the
space at my disposal allow me to do so, in any case. I might have
touched in passing many such topics and given conclusions without
arguments ; but I remember the warning, * Brevis esse laboro, obscurus
fio,” and I have reason to think that a love of brevity is liable to be
mistaken for an affectation of smartness and a tendency to dogmatism.

I crossed from Folkestone to Boulogne in a storm of wind and rain.
The rain accompanied me to Paris, scarcely abated during the two days
of my stay there, chased me in flying showers to Macon ; then, with-
drawing for a while, hung in masses of threatening cloud in front and
flank as we crossed the plains and wound along the valleys, guarded
with bastions of limestone crag on either hand, the first approaches to
the great fortress of the Alps, to Culoy, now, alas! a frontier place no
more, thence by the lake of Bourget and Chambéry, where we saw
skeletons of triumphal arches destined for the reception of the new
master, to St. Jean de Maurienne, where we exchanged the railway

for the diligence. The route of the Mont Cenis is, to my mind, the
least picturesque of all the Alpine passes, but what it lacks in scenic
beauty it makes up in historical interest, as being the route of Hannibal.*

* This is conclusively established in a work entitled, “ A Treatise on
Hannibal's Passage of the Alps,” by Robert Ellis, B.D., Fellow of St. John's
College, Cambridge, 1853. The subsidiary arguments derived from the
Peutingerian table, the names of places, etc., however ingenious and pro-
bable, are less convincing than the main arguments, and tend, on a first
reading, rather to invalidate the conclusions. 1 am disposed to think that
Mr. Ellis lays rather too much stress on the fact that the plains of Italy are
visible from a point near the summit of the pass, Polybius, from his
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on in the court of one of the prisons, the benevolent monarch looking
on from a window.,

I went one day to a charming villa on the “ Collina,” near Moncalieri,
to visit an exile of a different race. I found him playing with his
children, as youthful at heart as any of them. No prison had bowed
his spirit down, and even eleven years of exile had not sickened his
hope of triumphant return. He had not a shadow of doubt that the
sword of Garibaldi would open through Venice a road to Hungary.
« Shall we meet next year in London?” I said at parting. “ We
shall meet next year, if anywhere, at Pesth,” was the reply.

On the 28th of August I went to Genoa, on the chance of finding
a steamer for Livorno or Naples, there being no trustworthy information
to be had in Turin. When I arrived there, I found that I had no
choice but to wait till the 31st for the French boat. Three days soon
passed among the varied sights of Genoa, the most beautiful as well
as one of the busiest of the cities of the world. Garibaldi's portrait
was in every window, ballad-singers were chanting his praises, and as
you passed a group standing in the street or seated at the cafe,
you were sure to hear the magic name. [ was made all the more
eager to get to Naples, fearing that he might get there before me.

I here insert some leaves of my journal, omitting, as I said, almost
all that related merely to the regular “ sights” on the way.

Aug. 23.—Turin is the most regularly built city in the world. It
would have delighted an ancient Greek. Hippodamus himself might
have planned it. Pausanias would have been in ecstasies if he had

seen it, all its lines straight and all its angles right angles. And in
his eyes the beauty of the regular city would have been enhanced |
by contrast with the rough shapeless mountains, glimpses of which |

you get at the end of the streets that run towards the north and
west. Only the Contrada del Po deviates somewhat from the due
direction, but this is scarcely appreciable by the eye. The spacious
porticoes are thronged with people, notwithstanding that this is the
season of the Villegiatura, and there 1s * nobody in town.”

I went this morning to call upon a friend at the Ministry of Foreign |

Affairs, which is modestly lodged in a corner of the Piazza Castello.

I was surprised with the quietness of the whole establishment. The -

porter was dozing at the door; my friend the employé was not at
home, nobody was waiting for an audience, and M. de Cavour was
«disengaged " in the inner room. «Did I want to see him?" asked
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fois quand on est diplomate;’ but Cavour lied gratuitously. People
have lost all confidence in him since he has sold himself to the devil.

““ Garibaldi is true as steel; he will conquer Naples and proclaim
the Ré Galantuomo King of Italy, who will then find some honester
man than Cavour to be his prime minister.”

Aug. 26—Noles of a Conwversation with——. *‘The franchise in
Piedmont is gven to all who pay forty francs per annum in direct
taxes, which, in a country divided into small holdings, is almost
equivalent to universal suffrage. But all landholders are conservative,
and those of Piedmont Proper exercise it admirably; they are the
mainstay of the constitution.

“The so-called Tuscan autonomy is not an autonomy in fact; the
word is misapyplied. It means in this case that, for the present, the
judicial system of Tuscany is maintained intact. For instance, if a
dispute arises in Tuscany, it cannot be tried at Turin till they send it
for trial,

“Ten years ago, [ foresaw that the idea of Italian unity was mounting
like a flood, and would sweep all before it. The existence of this idea
is a great fact which people at home would not see ; I mean, Secretaries
of State. Naples might have been saved to the king if he had joined
Piedmont. In March, 1859, Lord Malmesbury wanted Sir James
Hudson to go to Naples and advise the king to grant a constitution.
He said, ‘It is no use unless you allow me to advise his sending twenty
thousand troops or so, to make a demonstration to the Italian side; a
very small demonstration will suffice.’” Lord Malmesbury refused ; ‘he
did not wish Naples to be mixed up in the quarrel between Austria
and France! Now the quarrel between Austria and France was ‘'in
the second plan. The battle of Italian unity was uppermost in men’s

minds. The great Powers urged the Piedmontese Government to stop .

the departure of the volunteers as soon as Garibaldi turned his designs
on the mainland Legally, there is no distinction between Sicily and
Naples, but morally there is a distinction, because the Sicilians had
been deluded by the Bourbons, The promise of a constitution,
made in 1812, was never fulfilled. And, as you remind me, Lord
Palmerston said in Parliament, @gropos of non-intervention, that there
was no point of international law which is not liable to exceptions in
practice. Farini’s circular was the result of this diplomatic pressure.
If after that he had not prevented the departure of the volunteers, the
power of Minister of the Interior would have been at an end. He
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tradition. Read Metternich’s letters, written at the time of the
Congress of Vienna, and you will see that he was unwilling to accept
the fatal gift of Northern Italy. But now that they have got the four
fortresses, and that the Germans conceive their honour as well as their
safety involved in the Austrian retention of Venetia, they will keep it as
‘long as they can’

“ After all, we must submit all questions at last to the inexorable
logic of facts (as the French say).”

Genoa, Aug. 29—Walked for an hour after sunset with a French
gentleman, whose acquaintance I had made at dinner, up and down the
delightful promenade of the Acqua Sola. It occupies an elevated
platform on the eastern side of the city, flanked externally by the walls
of the inner circle of fortification, and looking over a valley set thick
with painted houses and gardens, the sea to the right, and on the left
the hills crowned with fortresses. It is planted with rows of ilex,

acacia, and plane,and in the centre is an oval pond with a fountain, set -

round with weeping willows. It is well provided with stone seats. As
we sat upon one of these, looking towards the sea, still lighted with
reflected splendour from the west, “It is a shame,” said the French-
man, “to talk politics in so lovely a place, and at such a time, We
ought to talk poetry.”

“It is your restless Emperor,” said I, “who forces everybody to
think and to talk politics at all places and times.”

“Maybe so,” he replied; “but his view is the true view, namely,
that there will be no secure and lasting peace for Europe, until its
political system is based upon the principle of nationalities. It may
cost us years of disturbance to establish this principle, but it will be

the best for peace in the long run. Europe will then be in a position
of stable equilibrium (as the mathematicians say). This is the object -

of French policy. Surely it is nobler and wiser than the hand-to-mouth,
purblind policy of your Government, which huddles up all quarrels
and has for its object only the adjournment of war in the interest
of merchants and fundholders.”
- He spoke as volubly and rapidly as an actor in a Greek comedy
delivering the mviyos. When at last he paused for breath, Iinterposed :
““ Stop ! what do you mean by ‘the principle of nationalities’ 7"
“What do I mean! Surely it is clear enough. It is a phrase

universally used. Everybody knows it.”
« But if it has a definite meaning, it is capable of definition,
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Hungary again, I suppose you would help in the establishment of a
separate Hungarian nationality if you could ?”

*“ Oh, certainly.” y

" Well, in Hungary there are, I believe, at least four separate races,
and four distinct lan guages, yet all these are united against the Austrian
Government, and desire to form one independent nation, We read
in the papers how cordially they fraternised at Pesth on the feast of
St. Stephen, the other day.”

“I admit, my definition will scarcely apply to actual facts; it is
rather a definition of the Zeqx idéal of a nation. Let me see if I can
modify it so as to make it practical. You English can only comprehend
what is practical. As the Emperor said, you will never g0 to war for
an idea.”

““For my part, I don't see that the annexation of Savoy is a whit more
ideal than the annexation of Scinde, unless the combination of fraud
with force in the case of Savoy——"

“Ah!” (with a prolonged sneer) ““quant a la fraude un fils d’Albion
a beau parler.”

“Allons ! let us not quarrel like a couple of commis-voyageurs, but
revenons a nos moutons. By the way, where does that phrase come
from? Is it somewhere in Moli¢re ?”

“ No; it is in the Awvocat-Palelin, where you will find the source of
a great many popular sayings.” He mentioned several ; and, restored
to good humour by this display of erudition, he said, with a smile,
' Ah oui nos moutons; on en étions nous ?”

“You were proposing,” I said, ‘ to modify your definition of a nation.
If you had stuck to it, I would have asked You further what you meant
by ‘race,” and then what you meant by ‘language ;' and each of these
words seems to me to be as difficult to define, practically, as nation
itself; that is to say, to lay down any rule capable of practical applica-
tion as to what constitutes identity and what diversity in race and
language.”

“Well,” said the Frenchman, “let us not quibble any more about
words, let us come to things. I say, then, that a people, of whatever
race or language, wishing to separate itself from, or join itself to,
another people, has a right to do so.”

“Pardon me, I don't wish to quibble about words; but in using the
term ‘people,’ you are, in fact, begging the question as much as if you
had said * nation.””
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“I doubt that. In a general congress, Austria, by the threat of war,
might have been induced to erect Lombardo-Venetia into an indepen-
dent kingdom, with free institutions, under the Archduke Maximilian,
who was personally popular. I believe that the state of Italy would
have been better than it is now. At all events, a congress ought to
have been tried. France would have saved 50,000 men and 500,000,000
of francs, but then Louis Napoleon would have missed the glory of
commanding in a real battle, and Nice and Savoy would have still
belonged to Sardinia. 'When once you unchain the demon of war, you
know not where the end will be, Over and over again peace has been
made at last without any reference to the original objects of the war.
No evils are comparable to those of war. The English policy to
adjourn war as long as possible, seems to me to be the really noble
and humane policy. Induce oppressive governments to adopt gentler
means of keeping public order, and time may soften down the fiercest
antipathies. Alsace and Lorraine, which detested the yoke of France
at first, have now become French at heart; but if Germany had been
constantly inciting them to revolt by promises of military support,
successive insurrections would have been quenched in blood, and
mutual hatred perpetuated for centuries. The policy of your Govern-
ment towards other nations seems to me the most mischievous possible ;
it keeps up discontent among the people, who are perpetually told how
much they are oppressed, and it piques the pride of the rulers, who
will not relax their system, lest it should be said that they do so from
fear of France.” :

Surprised that I had not been interrupted during this long speech,
and receiving no reply when I paused of my own accord, I turned
towards my companion. He was, or feigned to be, asleep.

Aug. 31.—1 sailed from Genoa by one of the French steamers
“making the scala,” as the coasting voyage from Marseilles to Naples
is termed. There was a great crowd of passengers—the Neapolitan
and Sardinian boats having been taken up for purposes of war.

Next morning we stopped at Leghorn, and the morning after at
Civita Vecchia, and remained there six or seven hours, enough to
enable a party of American gentlemen to pay their visit to Rome, by
aid ot the new railway. They returned in triumph, having effected
their purpose, and spent, as they said,” fifty minutes, sir, in the
E-ternal city!”

A moist sirocco, the prevailing wind during last autumn, brought
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chorus, and, at the conclusion, cry out tumultuously “ Viva Garibaldi,”
“ Viva Vittorio Emmanuele,” “ Viva l'ltalia Unita.” T see portraits of
Garibaldi and of Victor Emmanuel in every shop; I have not seen one
of Francesco II,

The universal opinion here is that the reign of the Bourbons is over,
and that Garibaldi will enter Naples without the faintest show of
resistance. If the King had had, as was supposed, any party among
his subjects, whether nobles or lazzaroni,* some manifestation would
be made in his favour; but there are no signs of the existence of a
Royalist party. When the King drives out—as he did daily up to the
end of last week—no notice is taken of him. Here and there a spec-
tator, out of pity and courtesy, lifts his hat; but the majority ostenta-
tiously keep theirs on.

Numbers of officers in uniform are driving about in hackney cabs,
chatting and smoking, evidently in high spirits at the thought that they
can turn their backs on the enemy as soon as he appears, and this time
without dishonour. All accounts agree, that neither officers nor soldiers
mean fighting. There is not one regiment upon whose fidelity the
King can rely., There is one man in the army who is said to be faithful,
viz.,, Bosco, who commanded at Melazzo: but Bosco is a Neapolitan.
The National Guard, just organised, and very conspicuous in their
uniform of blue coats and red caps, mount guard at various places in
the city. They are to a man in favour of Garibaldi. I am informed,
on good authority, that the King has given a promise in writing to the
British Minister, and probably to all the foreign Ministers, that he will
not in any case order his troops in Sant Elmo and the Castelli to
bombard the city. A better security than the promise, written or

* Lassaroni, There is great doubt even among well-informed Neapolitans
as to the existence of an organised body to which this term is specially
appropriate. In general it is used vaguely to designate the poorest classes.
A species of tax called “gamorra” islevied upon cabmen, small green-
grocers, fishmongers, and other tradesmen, by the authority, and for the
benefit, of a body of bravoes, called thence gamiorristi, who co-opt into
their body those who, by strength of arm and skill in the use of the stiletto,
may have shown themselves worthy of the distinction. One of Garibaldi’s
carliest decrees declared this tax to be illegal. The account I have just
given was told to me by a secretary of legation, long resident at Naples.
This he believed to be the only organisation among what are called

¢ lazzaroni,”
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(By the way, Naples is the only Continental capital which is liable to
“blocks” such as occur in the thoroughfares of London.) Life and
property are just as safe under the new police and the Guardia
Nazionale as ever they were; indeed safer, because there are no
sbirri to inform against honest men. Almost all the exiles have
already returned without permission from Government, but certain that
it dares not, and cannot, molest them. I have talked during the last
two days with many persons of all ranks—I was about to say, of all
opinions—but, in reality, I find only one opinion. All agree that the
Bourbon rule is practically at an end—and the sooner it is nominally
at an end also, the better. All look forward with joyful hope to the
impending change, but there are some who fear that, between the fall
of one Government and the installation of another, there may be an
interval of anarchy, during which the lowest class may take an oppor-
tunity for acts of pillage and private vengeance. In case of this
fear being realised, I am told that preparations are made for landing
sailors and marines to guard the embassies and consulates, where,
if necessary, strangers of the various nations may find refuge. But
in this fear I do not share. Naples can never have a weaker Govern-
ment than it has at this moment, when it is not governed at all; and
yet, as I have said, the thieves and assassins are no busier than at
ordinary times. In fact, the lazzaroni are a bugbear, which has long
frightened the shopkeepers, and led them to suppose that a rigorous
police was necessary to the protection of their goods and chattels.
It is a generic term, including all the very ragged men and boys of
the city—a class which, in times of revolution, may be terrible enough,
but which is no more organised for mischief than the mob of London.
The upper and middle classes, including in the latter class all labouring
men with regular employment, are in this instance of one accord.
Therefore 1 believe that the change of Government will be made
without any disturbance and without any interruption in the ordinary |
business and social relations of the place. h

In all likelihood, however, the conquest of Naples will only be
regarded by Garibaldi as a starting point for fresh enterprises much b
more uncertain and much more arduous.

“ The end is not yet.”

Sept. 6.—After spending a long morning at Pompeii, I went§
with a young English officer by the train at one o'clock towards |

N
Salerno. g
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the tomb of Henry III. at Westminster, long ago defaced.® In the
crypt below, rich in marbles, is the body of St. Matthew.,

Returning to the beach, we passed one of the King's  Bavarians,”
very drunk, wearing a kind of cockade of the Italian colours, crying,
as well as he could, “Viva Garibaldi,” and supported by sympathising
natives, A bystander informed us, with an air of triumph, that two
hundred of these Bavarians had the previous night mutinied at Nocera,
killed (ammazato) one of their generals, and one of their captains, and
then fled in various directions, several having come to Salernc to offer
their services to Garibaldi. This story was, we found, true in the
main, only “the general” was an addition. They /Zad murdered a
captain, My companion, as a military man, took a very different view
of the feat, which our Italian friends seemed to think meritorious on
the whole.

As the day declined, the crowd gathered more thickly on the terrace
which runs along the shore in front of Salerno. New detachments of
tumultuary national guards poured in from the neighbourhood, armed
with guns of all sorts and sizes, and without any pretence to uniformity
in dress. A strong wind was blowing from the west, and clouds of
dust swept along the terrace, so that I thought if the General delayed
his entry much longer, we should have no sight left to see him withal.
The sun went down, and left the hills purple against the clear orange
and rose of the sky.

Still he came not. By-and-by, men set out to meet him, with
bundles of torches ready for lighting, and the householders prepared
to illuminate their windows. Bands of music paraded the town, and
the crowd kept up a running fire of zzvas to pass the time. At last,
about half-past seven, a louder and more continuous cheer was heard ;
two or three carriages drove in, surrounded with people waving torches.

It was he at last. As he stopped at the door of the Intendenza, the
national guard closed in to keep off the crowd, and escorted him up
the staircase. A few minutes after he appeared at the balcony, while
some one next him held a moderator lamp so as to throw the light full
“on his face. He stood bareheaded, fanning himself with his black
wide-awake, and looking like anything but the daring freebooter that
he is. He has the most benign expression of countenance, and his

* Is it our damp climate, or our mischievous nature, which mutilates every
monument in England ? The mosaics at Salerno look as if they had been

wrought last year,
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The tune resembled the ordinary chant of the saints’ litany ‘ Sancte
. ora pro nobis,” allegro instead of adagio.

At every station a mob of curious people were gathered, who
exchanged cheers with the occupants of the train, but it was evident
that they scarcely believed Garibaldi himself to be present. Events
had hastened to their dénowuement so rapidly, that people could hardly
credit the evidence of their senses. We stopped at Nocera, Torre dell’
Annuziata, and Portici, for a few minutes. The demonstrations of
welcome came from all classes; from the fishermen who left their boats
on the beach, from the swarthy fellows naked to the waist, who were
winnowing their corn on the flat house roofs, as well as from the national
guards who crowded round the carriage to see the famous chief.

At Naples there was a little delay while the Minister of the Interior,
who has transferred his services directly to the Dictator, made a
complimentary speech, not a word of which was audible to us. Then
Garibaldi got into the carriage which was waiting for him, and drove
slowly by the Strada Nuova, the Strada di Porto, and the Largo del
Castel Nuovo to the Foresteria. A few carriages followed containing
the deputation, and perhaps a dozen of his officers in their red
shirts. He himself wore his ordinary costume, red shirt, black wide-
awake, black neckcloth, and a coloured silk handkerchief knotted
and hanging down his back, to serve, I suppose, on occasion for
protection against the sun. A detachment of national guards went
before and behind. We elbowed our way among the shouting crowd,
and kept close by his carriage all the time. The excitement and
enthusiasm were great, but the crowd was an extemporary crowd,
composed of persons who had suddenly left their work at the news.
Naples had been taken by surprise. The windows were not filled
with expectant faces, the houses were not decorated with flags,
because no one knew that he was coming. This robbed the event
of its beauty as a spectacle, but it threw no doubt on the heartiness
of the welcome.

Garibaldi sat, for the most part, apparently unmoved, but from time
to time he lifted his hat, and smiled, as it were, with the eyes
rather than the lips. One of his men, with red shirt and plaid scarf
and plumed hat, well armed, stood behind the carriage at his back,
keeping, as I thought, a sharp eye upon all who came near, as if
looking for the handle of a dagger, or the butt end of a pistol. As
we passed the Castel del Carmine, a number of the King's troops,
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still in garrison there, were looking on. The mob in passing called
to them, and, with menacing gestures, demanded that they should
cry, “Viva Garibaldi.” Some few obeyed, but the majority stood
with folded arms and closed lips, uotwithstanding the imprecations
of the crowd below. The procession at last reached the great open
place (its shape forbids me to call it a square) in front of the
palace. Then Garibaldi left his carriage and entered the Foresteria,
a large house intended for the reception of foreign guests of distinction.

A few minutes afterwards he appeared at an open window on the
first floor, and walked along the balcony to the centre of the building.

Loud cries, not like the rolling cheers of an English crowd, but con-
fused and inarticulate, greeted his appearance. He leaned with his
left arm on the iron framework of the balcony, and waited patiently
hat in hand. At last the crowd began to understand that he wanted
to speak to them, and gradually the cries and shouts died away
into silence, obedient to reiterated, * Zitti, zitti,” from the quieter
spirits. It was to the following effect:—* You have a right to exult
in this day, which is the commencement of a new epoch not only
for you but for all Italy, of which Naples forms the fairest portion.
It is indeed a glorious day and a holy that on which a people passes
from the yoke of servitude to the rank of a free nation. I thank
you for this welcome, not only for myself individually, but in the
name of all Italy, which your aid will render free and united.” *

He spoke with a clear and loud voice, which was heard by all. The
phrase * Italia intiera” occurred twice in his speech, and was pro-
nounced with unusual distinctness and emphasis, eliciting cheers of
especial meaning.

Wearied with dust, heat, and excitement, [ went home to bathe
and rest, and found that some patriot had picked my pocket. Mean-

while the Dictator went to the cathedral, where a service of some -

kind was performed, and thence to the Palazzo d'Angri, where he
has taken up his abode for the present.

About three o'clock I drove up the Toledo, and found the street in
front of the Palazzo blocked up by a dense mass of carriages and
people on foot, crying * Viva Garibaldi!” at the top of their voices, to
bring him to the window. At last one of his men appeared and laid his
cheek upon his hand, implying that the General had gone to lie down—

* No newspaper, that 1 saw, contained a perfectly accurate report of this
speech,
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When I was in the Café d’Europa a priest rushed in with frantic
gestures, with eyes starting from his head, with a banner in one hand
and a knife in the other, uttering horrible and inarticulate howlings.
Having seen him, I can understand the frenzy of the ancient Bacchantes,

A friend of mine saw a young and beautiful girl, ‘belonging appa-
rently to the upper class, who, standing up in a carriage, began to
address the crowd quietly at first, but warming gradually into a fury of
enthusiasm, the veins in face and neck swollen, and ending with
' Morte ai Borboni,” shrieked out with the accents and gestures of a
Rachel.

Sept. 8th.—The diversion was repeated on this night (and again on
Sunday, the gth) with more vigour, and violence, and extravagance than
ever.

An unfortunate man who did not cry “ Viva Garibaldi " when he was
bidden, was ripped open by one who carried a dagger, and died on
the spot. An English officer saw him lying dead. A proclamation
next morning from the new minister of police entreated the people to
leave their arms at home, but it did not appear to have much effect,
These people have not been accustomed to official entreaties.

On the alternoon Garibaldi went to the Church of the Piedigrotta,
seeing (as the paper informed us) that it had been the ancient custom
of the Neapolitan Sovereigns to pay their devotions to the Madonna of
that ilk on the 8th of September.

There used to be a great parade of troops on this day, and country
people came in from far and near; but this year it had lost all its usual
characteristics. There were no troops and few visitors, and a heavy
fall of rain completed the failure, This I heard from others, as I spent
the day at Puzzuoli Cume and Baiee. I returned in time for the per-
formance at the San Carlo, which the Dictator was present at. The
performance was listened to with impatience ; people seemed to care
for nothing but shouting * Viva ” between the acts. Some English mid-

shipmen, from boxes in the third tier, made themselves very conspicuous

by the energy with which they waved their tricolor. The spectacle
was spoilt by the avarice of the managers, who had doubled the prices,
and consequently halved the audience. The thousand or fifteen
hundred who were present did their best to compensate for the
beggarly account of empty boxes. *Viva Venezia ” seemed to be the
favourite cry. 1 saw the Dictator smile grimly when he heard it,
Among the persons who came to pay their respects to him was, as 1
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To-day I read in the paper, that as Garibaldi was returning from a
drive, some one followed him crying, *Viva Francesco IL,” when a
“ Guardiano della Dogana” came up and shot him dead! The mob
wanted to inflict indignities on the corpse (as their wont is), but the
Dictator interfered, and ordered that it should be decently buried. It
does not appear that he blamed the slayer for excess of zeal,

This afternoon 1 saw at the Castel Nuovo the King's troops with bag
and baggage and arms evacuating the place, and the national guards
marching in. A considerable crowd assembled, but there was no
manifestation of feeling against the soldiers. About 150 of them
waited for an hour or more in the street outside. Passers-by talked
to them in friendly terms. As far as I could judge from the coun-
tenances of the men, they were quite indifferent, and did not seem to
care where they went. They were well armed and clothed, and evidently
had been well fed. Had they been well led, too, things would have
taken a very different turn. While they were still waiting for orders, a
regiment of Garibaldians came by, marching, it was said, under General
Tiirr, to repress a reactionary movement at Ariano. The contrast which
these filibusters presented to the royal troops was exceedingly striking,
Of the Garibaldians, no two men were armed or clothed alike: some
had only one shoe, some no shoes at all. There were boys of twelve
and thirteen years old in the ranks, side by side with grey-bearded
veterans; there were the most bizarre contrasts as to personal stature,
such as one has only seen in the army of Bombastes Furioso, and they
made no pretence of keeping line or keeping step, Many of them
carried loaves stuck on the end of their muskets or bayonets. Yet
these are the men-before whom a well-appointed army of 150,000 men,
with a king’s name for a tower of strength, have broken, and fled, and

melted into nothing,

Apropos of the boys, I was told by one who had seen the battle of

Melazzo, that they did excellent service, and showed no sign of fear—
laughing and singing, when exposed to a murderous fire, as if their
young lives were of no account. ‘‘If such things be done in the green
tree,” the kingdom of Italy may in reality be formidable to her neigh-
bours a few years hence, and justify the alarm which led Louis Napoleon
to appropriate Nice and Savoy for the protection of France.

Sept. 11.—Now that the shouting is over, we have some leisure for
thinking what it means, what realities lie under this surface of triumph.

On Wednesday night, Sept. sth, or rather, early in the morning of
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The King of Sardinia (I am told) sent an aide-de-camp to consult
about the mode of annexation, to which he replied, “It is not even to
be thought of till I get to Rome ;" and this story is confirmed by the
proclamation of this morning, September 11th, to the Sicilians, in
which he declares his intention of proclaiming Italian unity from the
summit of the Quirinal. This audacious boast has dismayed the
moderate party exceedingly. In a constitutional 7ézzme the ministers
would all have resigned.

In the midst of all these political agitations I have found time to visit
many of the permanent “sights” of Naples, and especially the Museo
Borbonico, which, like the British, contains several museums in one.
The picture gallery may, I suppose, be ranked as the sixth in combined
excellence and size, after those of the Louvre, Dresden, Madrid, and the
two at Florence. It has not so many great pictures as the Vatican, or
even perhaps our National Gallery, but they are small galleries. In
sculpture, it ranks next to the Vatican and before the Louvre; in
ancient bronzes and mosaics it is facile princeps,; in ancient frescoes it
is unique. The frescoes, taken all from Herculaneum and Pompeii, are
exceedingly interesting. In point of art, their quality is very various.
. Some figures are drawn and coloured with a breadth and boldness that
reminds one of the Venetian school. There is, for example, a brown
stalwart Bacchante which Titian might have painted. But in general
they recall the style of the earlier naturalists of Florence more than any
other modern school. The *‘house-sign-and-ornamental painters ”
of a country town in the first century had attained a mastery over
pencil and brush, which, till Masaccio came, the greatest artists of
modern times failed to equal. But then the devotional feeling, the
divine calm that charms us in Giotto and Fra Beato, is altogether
wanting, Their conceptions are of the earth, earthy. I suppose,
however, that we should have found this devotional element in the
works of the best painters contemporary with Phidias. He, at least,
believed the gods he mounded, Zeus and Athene.

In these frescoes, even when the drawing is bad, the conception is
often good, and now and then we meet with a dash of humour, which,
coming to us from a long-buried world, is infinitely charming. The
idea we derive from our schooldays of the old Romans is that of a grim,
savage, earnest people, who were always fighting, marching, sacrificing,
making military roads, innumerable laws, and interminable orations,
growing by-and-by foully and desperately wicked. Nothing brings us
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torego it for the sake of sparing his cattle or spinning out the time, even
when to him time is money.

The drive to Sorrento is one of the most beautiful in the world.
The road at first follows the coast-line, winding into each cove and
rounding each headland, then strikes across the valley where Vico
is situated, crossing the gorge by a noble viaduct, doubles the next
promontory, and, by a gradual descent, comes to the comparatively
level plain of Sorrento. This plain is composed of a coucke of tufa
perhaps three hundred feet deep at the base of the hills, and sloping
gently down to the water's edge, where it breaks away in an abrupt
precipice, varying from one hundred to one hundred and fifty feet
in height. This tufa has been deposited in the hollows of the lime-
stone hills by some pre-historic volcano. It has been cut into deep
gorges by mountain torrents many years ago by slow degrees, for the
channel is not sensibly deeper than it was two thousand years since, as
may be seen by the substructions of Roman bridges, cellars, ete., still
apparent. The plain is of wonderful fertility, and, except where there
is a street, a house, or a lane sunk between high walls, it is like a con-
tinuous garden, * a contiguity of shade,” fruit trees of all kinds, oranges,
lemons, figs, pomegranates, and trellised vines, where you may walk
under a roof of matted leaves and pendent clusters. On the amphitheatre
of hills which shelters the plain on east, south, and west, you see terrace
above terrace, partly artificial and partly the natural formation of the
white limestone rock, sprinkled with grey olives, relieved by the
brighter green of carob-tree, or fig, or vine, up to the foot of the steep
crag, or the verge of the native forest.

No wonder that the Romans were fond of such a place. The
beauty of Baize must have been in great part artificial, even before
its neighbourhood was altered and spoiled by the eruptions of the
Solfatara and the Monte Nuovo, and now it presents a somewhat
bare hill-side cumbered with shapeless ruins. Baiae, too, must always
have been much hotter than Sorrento, for the former looks towards the
south-east, the latter due north.* When the poet said,  Nullus in

* The modern Sorrentines maintain the superiority of their town to
Naples in amenity and healthiness. They have a couplet, the produce of a
native genius, which they quote with as much pride as if he had succeeded
in making it thyme :—

“Napoli bella, Sorrento civile;
Chi venga ammalato a Sorrento si sana.”
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have been the burying-place of Theorica, a Greek city, supposed to
have occupied the site of the neighbouring village of Torca.

“This campo santo,” said my guide, “ was two centuries (due secoli)
old ; before the world.”

‘ Before the world ?” I asked. * How could that be ?”

‘““I mean,” he said, * before #4s world ; in the time of another world
which was destroyed by a deluge.”

‘“ And that,” I asked, “ was two secoli ago?”

“ Precisamente, eccelenza.”

““ And how many years are there in a secolo ?”

“ A hundred, or thereabouts.”

“Well,” said I, with the air of an inquirer thirsting for information,
““what happened about the deluge?”

“The flood was sent, eccelenza, because the world was full of
bad people; but there was a signore called No& who was good.
Dunque,” he proceeded, putting his finger alongside of his nose, as
their manner is when coming to the point of a story, “ Jesus Christ,

ety n‘mmif}w L . 54 ."W

made a great ship, and put Noé in it;” and so he went on with the

narrative.

I have given the man’s exact words. I tell the incident, as it seems
to me characteristic of the amount of education of an ordinary Neapolitan
of that class. There is no point in the story except this—that it is a
fact.

I have always noticed that genuine tradition has a tendency to
diminish the interval of time which has elapsed since the event of
which it preserves the memory. 1 remember asking a farmer, who
lived on the field of battle near Nordlingen, whether he had ever heard
of such a battle. * Oh yes,” he said, ‘“he had often heard his father
speak of it, and /s father, who had seen it, told him.” The remotest
event is always supposed to be “in my grandfather’'s time.” This is
characteristic of genuine tradition. Forgery, on the other hand, has a
tendency to magnify a nation's antiquity, and may sometimes be
detected and distinguished by this mark.

Sept. 16¢h.—1 learn that, last night, a commissary of police, accom-
panied by some gens d'armes, arrested the Archbishop of Sorrento and
carried him off to Naples. He had been the King's tutor, and so, I
suppose, was suspected very naturally of favouring the Royal cause,
He is much respected, they say, by the people, and is a good man.
Surely it is a mistake for a Government which has just proclaimed
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‘which is as frequently applied to the sea as ‘‘swift-footed” is to
Achilles, should have been suggested by a rare and exceptional pheno-
menon. The phrase probably came down to Homer from earlier and
ruder poets, who would observe nature as the author of " Chevy Chase "
observed it, but would not scrutinise it like Wordsworth, They saw
that gold was red, and woods were green, and that they needed no
other epithet even for variety’s sake. 1 believe that owoyr simply
meant coloured, like wine, as distinguished from the bright transparent
water of a fountain (aylaov), and from the dark black water of a well
(pedav). In this sense, the epithet is always applicable to the sea,
whether it be calm or troubled, whether it be blue, or green or purple.

We landed at Marina, a little village lining the beach at the only
point where there #s a beach. Elsewhere a wall of steep rock rises
abruptly from the sea. We rode on donkeys through the vineyards
and olive-grounds, to the little town of Capri, perched along a ridge,
and thence up to what are supposed to be the remains of one of
Tiberius' villas. It was a festival at Capri, so we saw all the belles of
the island, plump brunettes, with dark eyes and hair, tight-laced black
bodices, and white muslin handkerchiefs thrown over their shoulders,
Capii is famous, we are told, for the industry and morality of its
inhabitants, which, we will hope, is the reason why so many of our
countrymen have chosen this island for the site of their hermitage.

Or does the gloomy spirit of Tiberius still dwell there as the
oenius loci, attracting kindred spirits? Lest this should offend any
one, let me hasten to say that I do not consider the stories told by
Suetonius and even Tacitus as worthy of belief. Court scandal is the
most easily invented of all scandals, it is the most readily credited, and
the most difficult of disproof. The memoirs of hangers-on about a
Court are always to be received with suspicion, be they even written
by a Duc de Saint Simon, or a Lord Hervey, much more when they are
_written by some nameless lackey who has no honour to tarnish, and is
therefore quite irresponsible for his statements. Suetonius and Tacitus
probably derived their Court gossip from a similar source, for it is very
rarely that they give authority for their assertions. They only reject a
story when it is palpably inconsistent with some other story they have
heard.; When two memoir-writers had told the same tale, they.accept
‘t and endorse it without a suspicion that both may be lying. The
medals .which. are supposed to confirm the worst charges against
Tiberius are found, to the disgrace of the ancient world, at many other
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September 3th, it was known that his troops had received orders to fall
back from Salerno, and it was supposed that they would occupy
La Cava and Nocera, and defend a pass which is so well calculated
for defence. But later in the day we heard that they were abandoning
xll their positions in front of Naples, and were marching by way of Nola
to Capua. It was obvious that the King had given up the game for lost,
and that he himself must follow his troops and abandon his capital.
All that night there was an unusual stir about the Palace ; every window
was lighted, and hurrying shadows flitted past within; crowds waited
round the gates in the vain hope of seeing the departure of the Court,
their motive being, as I gathered, not loyalty, but curiosity. Carts
loaded with furniture passed out from time to time, the property, 1
suppose, of Goldsticks, and Chamberlains, and Lords-in-waiting. * The
rats are leaving,” said one of the crowd. A Council of Ministers was
held in the Palace, which did not separate (it is said) till three in the
morning. They were engaged in “redacting” the two proclamations
which appeared in the Gazette of next day, in the second of which,
countersigned by D. Martino, Garibaldi was called "un ardito con-
dottiere.” At the breaking up of the Council, the King went on board
ship for Gaeta, the Ministers dispersed to their homes, except Liborio
Romano, who hastened to offer his services to the Dictator. The
conduct of this Romano is universally condemned. While Minister of
the King he was in correspondence with Garibaldi, and, instead of
defending the interests of the Crown, he did all in his power to thwart
them. He wrote, immediately after the retirement of the Sovereign, a
letter to Garibaldi, couched in the most fulsome and abject language.
A man must be mordo prodifor to be proud of his treason, as Romano
seems to be. On Thursday, September 6th, 1 went to Salerno, saw

Garibaldi’s entry there, and returned with him to Naples. In some

respects his reception at Salerno was more striking than that at Naples.
The people at Salerno had been expecting him for some hours, and had
had time to make preparations; the people of Naples were taken by sur-
prise, and the crowds that gathered hastily all along the line of his passage
through the city were evidently half-incredulous, and doubted whether
it were he or not. There were no flags on the houses. This was all
Garibaldi's doing, who said he preferred a spontaneous welcome. The
square in front of the Foresteria, from a balcony of which he addressed
the people, was not a quarter full. The demonstrations, however, on
that and the two following nights were the most noisy and tumultuous
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answered before you reccive this letter. At prcsent, every one seems
lost in uncertainty. I have spoken of the Moderate party, which
includes, I suppose, the vast majority of educated men above twenty-
five years old, The other party—the party of action—consists of
Bertani, Crespi, and, of course, Mazzini, and boys in general. The
latter party seems to have lost its head in the intoxication of success.
They talk of marching to Rome as one talks of taking a drive along the
Chiaia. Father Gavazzi * is the prophet of the party. His somewhat
commonplace declamation has had great success. He preaches every
alternate evening in the square of San Franceso di Paola. To hear
democracy lauded in the front of a Bourbon palace is a fact sufficiently
piquant to give a zest to the most ordinary oratory, just as the mildest
jest becomes irresistibly comical in church.

Several other decrees of the Dictator have given great dissatisfaction,
as, for instance, that appointing Alexander Dumas{ Director of the
National Museum, and commissioning him to prepare a great work on
the antiquities of Naples and the neighbourhood. The Neapolitans are
justly indignant at having a vagabond foreigner, of abandoned character
and no knowledge of antiquities or of art, set over the heads of so
many persons infinitely his superiors

The Dictator’s weakness is said to be his submission to favourites.
Any one may lead him by the nose, if he takes hold the right way.
Bertani is, according to the * Moderates,” his evil genius. Meanwhile,
with the growing discontent of the Moderates, we hear from time to
time of reactionary movements at Avellino, and other places. Forty
peasants were brought in yesterday, tied together with ropes—a sight
of ill omen for the new Government. On Saturday, the Archbishop ol
Sorrento, the King's tutor, was arrested, and brought to Naples. Last

night, there was a general alarm and anticipation of reactionary

* A mistake. I heard the Father once afterwards, and read other dis-
courses, printed from shorthand writers' notes. He always counsels
moderation, and disbelieves in unity without monarchy.

t+ The pranks of this man, while dressed in his brief authority, werc
incredible, I saw him one night parading Naples in fantastic costume,
attended by a score of men waving flags. At each station of the National
Guard they stopped, formed a ring round Dumas, and cheered.

He wrote to Admiral Mundy requesting arms and ammunition for his body-
guard, and when his letter was returned to him by way of answer, he apPlied
to the French Admiral, whose reply was as decided, and still less flattering,

oy
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had alienated, as our friend said, the firmest of his Holiness's friends.
Italy was now virtually a Protestant country,

The amphitheatre is still a magnificent ruin. The two walls which
formed the outermost corridors of the ellipse were unluckily built of
hewn stone, decorated with marble columns at the entrance. These,
therefore, were pulled down to furnish materials for the palace at
Caserta, and probably also for earlier buildings, The brick and
rubble work remains nearly intact. The amphitheatre of Capua, when
entire, was, except the Coliseum, the largest of all. It served as a
model for that of Puteoli. The subterranean constructions are on the
same plan, The chambers and Passages were lighted by a large longi-
tudinal opening along the major axis of the ellipse, and by square open-
ings all round. At the time of the exhibitions, of course, beams were
laid over them, and the whole area strewn with a thick covering of
sand. One may see the places where the beams rested. The vast
space underground did not serve merely, as we are told in the guide-
book, for prisons of criminals and dens of wild beasts, but it was
the residence of the gladiators. There are plenty of conduits, wells,
and drains for carrying off the rain water, so as to keep the place
always dry and habitable. The stone seats for spectators have shared
the fate of the outer walls, and been carried off. I observed, that in
some of the corridors arches of brickwork had been added subsequently
to the erection of the building, in order to strengthen the supports
of the cavea,

Returning to the town, we took leave of our volunteer cicerone, and
went to pay a visit to the General commanding in the absence of
Garibaldi, Hieper, or Eber, as his name is variously spelt. I had been
acquainted with him when discharging a more peaceful mission at
Constantinople some years ago. The palazzo to which we were directed
is a charming residence, with large lofty rooms painted somewhat in
the Pompeian style, and polished floors deliciously cool, with a garden
of lemon and orange-trees behind.

First came a ruddy-bearded aide-de-camp to ask our business, I
begged him to aver la bonta, etc., etc.

‘* Sprechen Sie Deutsch, mein Herr ?” he said.

I answered in the affirmative, and said that I supposed he was a
Hungarian, like the General.

No, he was “ Echt Deutsch aus dem grossherzogthum Baden.”

There were many Germans, he told us, in the army, even Bavarians
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We returned by railway. As we passed the splendid Palace of
Caserta, we saw the great square in front filled with troops. They are
under the command of General Tiirr. At night, I am told, they sleep
inside and outside of the palace, as they best may.

This is the result of Ferdinand’s policy. His army is scattered, and
revolutionary soldiers occupy every corner of his favourite abode. It
is reported that he had no misgivings and no remorse, and that almost
his [last words were that “he died with the consciousness of having
done his duty.” He sowed the wind, and his son has reaped the
whirlwind. .

Sept. 19th—I1 have just returned from San Gennaro, where 1 have
witnessed the far-famed miracle. I went about half-past eight, and
found the Cathedral partially filled, and a dense crowd in and about the
chapel of San Gennaro—a spacious octagon on the south side of the
nave. National guards were keeping the door. At a quarter before
nine a loud shout rose from the crowd within. It was a greeting to
the saint, whose image in silver gilt had just been placed on the altar.
The shout was renewed as the priest adjusted the mitre and cope
with which the image was clothed, and again, as an attendant lighted
candle after candle beside it. An aged priest, standing within the
altar rails, then raised aloft the vessel containing the sacred blood, and
at once a forest of waving arms rose above the crowd, and the building
rang with frenzied exclamations. Some other priests and assistants
now appeared in the organ loft ready to lead the Z¢ Dewm whenever
the miracle should be achieved ; meanwhile the old man continued to
hand round the vessel to let all the bystanders see that there was no
deception, that the blood was really solid. The vessel in question is a
kind of monstrance, round, with glass on each side, and two handles,
one above, one below. It is more like a carriage-lamp than anything
¢lse I can think of. Inside, are two small phials containing an opaque
substance, the blood of the saint. In order to show that it was solid,
the priest turned the monstrance upside down, holding a lighted candle
behind it, and showed it round to the spectators just as a conjurer does
before commencing his performance. All this time the crowd kept
shrieking and screaming ; the old women especially were frantic in their
cries and gestures, moaning, and sobbing, and stretching out hands in
nervous tension. Some men even were affected with this hysterical
passion, and wept and moaned like the women. The confusion of end-
lessly reiterated prayers, uttered in such tones that they resembled
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* admit the English Signori.” But we declined the honour, and waited
till the priest—the same who had officiated in the chapel—brought it
round. As there was no candle placed behind it for our benefit, and as
the outer glass was dimmed with the kisses it had received, we were not
able to ascertain the fact of the liquefaction. But all who have seen
it before and after with the aid of the light, agree that the blood, if
bloed it be, is certainly solid first and liquid afterwards. There is no
deception so far. Butadmitting that, I cannot but remember that I have
seen the Wizard of the North and Wiljalba Frikell do as much, and
more, with their enchantments. It is certain that the belief of the crowd
in the chapel was genuine and profound. This crowd consisted of
persons of all ranks, though the poorer classes preponderated. It
would scarcely have been prudent for Garibaldi, in presence of this
intense and deeply-seated superstition, to forbid the miracle, as the
Zimes hoped he would. An émente might have been the consequence.

“Paris vaut bien une messe,” said Henri Quatre. Garibaldi may
say, ' Naples vaut bien un miracle.”

Some days ago I was expressing to a Neapolitan my wish to see
the liquefaction. “Do not mention it,” he said; *“it fills me with
shame. I cannot doubt that this is the general feeling of most educated
men, but it is not universal, for among the weepers and the kissers
to-day I saw several who, from their dress and bearing, certainly ought
to belong to that class. One young priest, of rather attractive counte-
nance, came out of the chapel, his eyes red and his cheeks swollen with
weeping, but most of his order seemed impassive, and did not attempt
even to counterfeit devotion. The venerable old man in rose-coloured
robes, who officiated, showed no feeling whatever. Probably perfect
sell-possession, with a little manual dexterity, is the quality most
requisite in the officiating minister.”*

Sept. 19.—This evening our dinner was enlivened by animated

accounts of a battle which had taken place in the morning, and at
which half a dozen of the guests of the hotel had had the luck to be
present. They had to tell of hairbreadth escapes, exemplary coolness
under first fire, the cowardice of the Garibaldian troops, and their own
courage. England had nearly lost an eminent barrister and an eminent
artist by a grape-shot, which carried away part of their carriage. A

* The secrct is known only to the priests of San Gennaro and Mr. R,
Monckton Milnes, who tells me that he has not merely witneszeild, but once
performed the miracle,
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men not connected with either party affirmed that it would be im-
possible to hold Chaiazzo, being a position quite isolated on the other
side of the river, and that no one would have thought of making such
an attempt. Up to the day I left Naples, September 22nd, it was a
matter of doubt whether it had really been taken or not. The last
news I heard before leaving was that it had been retaken by the royal
troops; but it was doubted whether this, too, was not an invention
to cover the other lie, and account for the fact that it was in the
possession of the Garibaldians no longer.

One lives at Naples in an atmosphere charged with falsehood, and
it is impossible to get a breath of native truth. From the evidence of
independent witnesses, it is certain that the Garibaldians met with a
severe check, the moral cffect of which has been very great, and more
. than counterbalances the manifestation of San Gennaro's favour in the

morning,
Sept. 20th —Hearing that it was probable the battle would be renewed
this morning, I went, in company with Colonel B—— (who had seen

the engagement of the previous day), an English officer, and another
friend, to Sta. Maria, whence, finding all tranquil, we proceeded to St.
Angelo, a village about three miles off, above which is a hill command-
ing a wide view of the scene of war. Leaving our carriage at the
village, we climbed through oak coppice to the sharp edge of the hill.
In ascending, we had a good bird's-eye view of the plain of Capua, and
of some 2,500 cavalry occupying it. From the ridge we looked over
the winding Volturnus, on the farther bank of which is another plain,
civided by a low range of hills from that of Capua, and also occupied
by the royal troops. There were two regiments of cavalry and three or
four of infantry ; double sentries, at short intervals, lining the bank of

the river. We were so near that we heard the words of command,

and, occasionally, one man calling to another. As we were some time
examining them with our glasses, we at last attracted their attention,
and a little knot of men gathered on the bank and fired about twenty
shots at us, without hitting or coming near us. A tremendous thunder-
storm, which had been threatening for some time and at last broke,
was much more effectual in dislodging us from our position. We crept
behind an overhanging rock, hoping that the rain would cease. From
our lair, looking south, we had a prospect of bare, peaked hills, with
castles on the top, and agreed, that it we had been transported there
in sleep, we should, on waking, have thought ourselves in Rhine-land.
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grape-shot killed the father and carried off the son’s leg. Amputation
had been performed, and he was, they said, " doing well.” Doing well!
When I saw him he seemed to be asleep. It was piteous to see his
sad, pale face, rosy with health but two days ago, now showing sorrow
and suffering even in sleep. No one had been to see him or inquire
after him. Poor child! I suppose, then, he has no mother, and is an
orphan indeed. What a sorrowful beginning of life for him ! Perhaps
he was the eldest of the family, proud of having in charge his mother-
less brothers and sisters, and being able to work for them. Think of
those little ones, in their cottage, waiting and wondering why father
and brother do not come home at sunset. How war scatters its
miseries, farther and wider than its grape-shot, over the quiet happy
fields !

There was one man in hospital the bones of whose hand had been
splintered by a bullet. He looked as vivacious as if nothing had
happened to him. He was a Venetian, had escaped to Piedmont,
entered the service there, was disgusted for not having the medal for
the war of '59, and so deserted to join Garibaldi and fight for the
liberation of his native town. He said that his only regret was, that he
had not had a chance of killing one of the enemy before he was
wounded himself, and of washing his hands in his blood. And he said
the terrible words, “Lavar mi le mani nel suo sangue,” with the
sweetest of smiles, as when a gourmet speaks of some favourite dainty.
While I was there, Colonel da Porta, a Sicilian commanding his
battalion, came in, and filled the man with delight by announcing his
nomination as sottotenente (ensign).

The field ambulance of this strange army is under the direction of a
Piedmontese lady, the Contessa della T., who attracted great attention
in Naples (which, without being uncharitable, one may suppose was
not displeasing to her) by the singularity of her manners, language, and
costume. She was dressed in a white braided hussar tunic, trousers,
and boots outside, with spurs, and a Spanish hat with plumes, and a
sword which clanked as she walked in an alarming way, She was
attended by three or four Calabrians, dressed like the conventional
brigands of the stage, who served as her body-guard. She talked in all
languages, and somewhat took off the grace of her charitable deeds Ly
blowing a trumpet so loudly before her.*

* When a lady chooses to dress and behave like a man, she forfeits the
immunities of her sex, and it is no longer ungallant to criticise her actions.
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Garibaldi's hymn? I can easily conceive that the generals who are
enjoying royal luxuries, and exercising among them more than royal
power, are not anxious for the arrival of Victor Emmanuel, who would
relegate them to some less sumptuous abode, and to some inferior
position. :

When I reached the railway-station, I found a train of empty trucks
and cattle waggons just starting. A number of the red-shirted gentry
demanded that a carriage should be attached to it for their use. The
station-master declared he had none, whereupon they threatened,
hustled, and collared him, and finally carried him off to the palace,
to answer to some one for his contumacy. This is one instance
among many of the insolence which has made the liberators more
unpopular at Naples than ever were its former masters. The train
started without waiting for the issue of the dispute. I got upon a
truck with a number of common soldiers (Garibaldians), whose behaviour
presented a very favourable contrast to that of their officers. One
provided me with an inverted basket to sit upon, another compelled
me to accept a cigar (very bad, it is true, but the best he had), a
third insisted upon my taking a cartridge as a keepsake. One of
them had been an artist, he told me, and had abandoned his easel
at Milan to carry a musket in Calabria,

Never, surely, was there such a motley army as this. It contains
men of all ranks, and of all characters; there are men of high birth
and gentle breeding, there are also outcasts and vagabonds ; there
are generous and chivalrous enthusiasts, there are also charlatans
and impostors, and unhappily it is not always the former who fill the
highest places.

I have seldom secen any earthly object arrayed in such glory as
was Vesuvius in the splendour of that calm evening. Through vistas
of vine-clad poplars we saw the cone all ruddy purple, every furrow
in the outer shell of the mountain distinctly marked with blue
shadows, which deepened towards its base into the richest ultramarine.
The more recent lava streams were (like the cone) of a bright
purple, and looked, to my fancy, like piles of grapes poured out,
waiting for the wine press that should extract from them the famous
Vesuvian product—Lacryma Christi.

The name Lacryma Christi, by the way, which shocks English
ears, at least when translated, is an instance of the familanty, and,
as it seems to us, irreverence with which Italians treat sacred persons
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at first sight, would point to an opposite conclusion. We see none of
the hauteur on the one side, or the servility on the other, which is so
common in England; but the familiarity is only superficial and ap-
parent. There is a deep unfathomed gulf fixed between those who
have something and those who have nothing to lose. A householder
or shopkeeper at Naples speaks of the lazzaroni as a Hindoo living
beside a jungle might speak of the tigers. So there is probably no
country in the world where the opinion of the middle and upper classes
is so fallacious a test of the popular opinion, The newspaper con-
troversies and the theatre-riots of Naples only indicate the division of
opinion in the middle and upper ranks—some holding with Victor
Emmanuel, some with Mazzini, some with Cavour, some with Garibaldi
—but they tell us nothing of the sentiments of the masses. The mob
of the towns, the priests and the peasantry, are probably more inclined,
by this time, to the old than to the new Government. If you asked a
contadino his opinion early in September, the answer was always to
the same effect: ** Ré Vittorio, Ré Giuseppe, Ré Francesco,” it is all
one provided he gives us ‘ da mangiare 4 buon mercato.” And when
they find that prices are enhanced instead of lowered, under the new
reign, they will be sure to throw the blame on the Government. I do
not doubt that if universal suffrage were honestly applied to test the
opinion of Southern Italy, a large majority would be found for
Francesco 11, at least in the Abruzzi and the provinces adjacent to the
capital. Cavour threw a slur on his master's cause, and made a flaw
i his claim, by resting it on a successful repetition of that French
Juggling imposture, which is as discreditable to statesmen as the
miracle of San Gennaro is to priests. The intelligence of a country
should rule it and determine its destinies; and if all the intelligence be
as in South Italy, centred in one class, that class should alone be
called upon to give its suffrage.

Sept. 22.—The last news I heard before leaving Naples was that
Garibaldi's " moderate ” Ministry had resigned in a body, and that a
set of Red Republicans had succeeded them. People are beginning to
fear that in his heart the General wishes for a republic, and that he
will play Victor Emmanuel false. After the use he made of the King's
name, which has indeed been a tower of strength to him, this would be
an act of perfidy wtthout parallel in history. The confidence felt in
Garibaldi has, however, been so much shaken, that it is looked upon
as a possible contingency. It is reported, that to an aide-de-camp
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whom the King sent to him two days ago, he said, “ Tell your master
that if a republic should be necessary, I will do my best to make him
Dictator.” Thisidoubt of Garibaldi's intentions was evidently felt by
the Ministry, who a few days ago insisted upon taking the oath of
allegiance to Victor Emmanuel, The Dictator did not take it, probably
on the plea that he was already his subject In three weeks I have
seen the extinction of a popularity that seemed boundless. The people
who were wild with delight at the arrival of Garibaldi would now be
equally delighted to get rid of him. The reasons for this change are
obvious. His refusal to declare at once the annexation of Southern
Italy to Northern has alienated the moderate party, and generated
suspicion of his intentions which his violent language on several oc-
casions has tended to confirm. In his proclamation to the Palermitans,
he said that he would proclaim Italian unity from the top of the
Quirinal only—thus menacing even France. In an order of the day
lamenting the death of one of his officers, he praised him for being a
true democrat; in a letter to one Brusco, published in the official
journal, he proclaimed his irrenconcilable hostility to the men who
l:iad humiliated the national dignity and sold an Italian province. All
this has created a feeling that he is dragging Naples on, not towards a
peaceful union with the rest of Italy, but towards an abyss of anarchy
and war. Again, many of the decrees issued by him far outstep the
limits of a confessedly temporary and transitional power. He declares
the royal property to be national property—he banishes the Jesuits and
confiscates their goods—he does the like to the most eminent prelates
—he aholishes State lotteries—he forbids the payment of gamorra—
he concedes the right of fishing in the ports—all which may be useful
measures, but not necessary to be done at once (unless the banishment
of the prelates be regarded as a measure of security), These and a
number of other measures might be left to the consideration of the
regular Government. His nomination of Alexander Dumas to be
director of the national museum, offended all men of education. The
offence was increased by the summary dismissal, without compensation,
of all the employés of the museum, and by a paper issued by the
new director full of insolence and arrogance, in which he told the
Neapolitans that want of education had degraded them to the level of
brutes, and that he was about to raise them by showing them all that
was great in politics and beautiful in art. If this offended the upper
classes, the seizing of the carriages yesterday was a measure which
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has still more deeply offended the lewer—not the owners and drivers
alone, but others who see that their rights of property may be any day
similarly invaded. Add to these causes of complant the bullying and
insolent demeanour of many of Garibaldi’s officers, and the natural
reaction and discouragement which could not but follow such a fever
of excitement, and we shall see enough to account for the decline of
his popularity. *I'll make you a bet,” said a Neapolitan to me, *that
his power will not last as long as Masaniello’s.” *“Que venga il Re
Vittorio Emmanuele e venga subito con venti mila soldati per cacciarci
da Napoli questa canaglia!” was the fervid exclamation of another who
had made himself hoarse with shouting “Viva Garibaldi” on the
7th of September.

Garibaldi's character was thus summed up by a friend of mine, at
Turin: “ He is a brave soldier, but a great fool,” using the phrases (I
suppose) in the sense of “un grand fou." I thought it harsh at the
time, but my Neapolitan friends, chiefly belonging to the * moderate "
party, were agreed in thinking it not so far from the truth. He was
of course the chief topic of conversation during my stay at Naples. I
give, in as few words as I can, the residuum of much talk.

As a soldier, he is of undaunted courage and a master of the
““dodges ” (passez-moi le mot) which are required in guerilla war,
but he has no conception of a general's duties in the field; he is
ignorant of the very rudiments of tactics, and incapable of organisation
on a large scale. He is kind and gentle in his manners, and reluctant
to hurt any one's feelings, while he is reckless of their lives. His
bravery and gentleness, his generosity and disinterestedness, secure
him the personal affection of all around him, and that constitutes his
creat merit as a commender. He pushes his love of simplicity to a point
bordering on affectation, and is almost ostentatious in his dislike of pomp. -
He is illogical, prejudiced, and obstinate to a degree never belore
combined. He thinks cavalry useless, and has a profound contempt for
cannon. He is perfectly certain that he has only to appear belore the
walls of Rome, and the French will leave it, taking with them the Holy
Father. “ What if they don't ?” it was urged. * Oh, but they will!"
was the answer, in the tone of a man who admits no further discussion.
He thinks that the walls of Mantua and Verona will fall, like those of
Jericho, at a shout. He is very easily imposed on, and believes in all
those who are about him, Familiarity breeds respect, and no proof will
convince him of the dishonesty of any one whom he has once trusted,
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own case is an instance. He was only a major at the accession of the
present King—if I may still call Francesco 11, * the present King.”

Between the police-office, the custom-house, and the railway station,
a traveller's patience is sorely tried at Civita Vecchia, as might be
expected, seeing that there is in prescribing formalities a most elaborate
system, and in executing them no system at all. One who knows
Rome well tells me that utter confusion reigns in all the departments of
administration, from the highest to the lowest. In their normal state
the Government offices are like what they were in England, in the days
when Samuel Pepys was at the Admiralty ; just now they are in the
condition which the said offices must have been in after the news of
William’s landing at Torbay had reached the metropolis. In the best
of times every official pilfers quietly, in proportion to his rank ; now
there is a general scramble.

I was eager to see Rome in this supreme crisis of its fortunes. I find
that the crisis is like that of a fever, through which the patient passes
in unconsciousness, It is said that there is a committee, or committees
somewhere, in communication with the revolutionists at Genoa and
Naples; but no one seems to know or care anything about it. At
Naples, in the last days of Francesco, the committees kept issuing,
three or four times a day, bulletins of news and inflammatory placards :
here I see nothing of the kind. People in the cafés talk about the
movements of the Piedmontese without fear or restraint; but also, as
it seems to me, without interest or sympathy. I see *Viva Garibaldi!”
“Viva Vittorio Emmanuele!” scribbled on the walls; but these in-
scriptions are apparently of old date, and the police have not taken
the trouble to efface them—perhaps the most effectual way of neutra-
lising their effect, just as the Irish denunciations of English tyranny
are perpetually contradicted by the fact that they are allowed to be
expressed. 1 see no groups, as at Naples, gathered round some one
who has the latest news to tell. We are in complete ignorance as to
what is going on at Ancona or Capua. We do not even know for
certain where the nearest outposts of the Piedmontese army lie. All
communications are interrupted, and the latest intelligence is conveyed
in private letters from Turin or Paris. If, however, the people here
were not indifferent, we should surely hear a great deal of false news
and reports, originating in excited imaginations.

The Giornale di Roma—the only paper allowed to be printed—gives
us news from Shanghai, and a discussion as to whether the Matilda of
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Peter with as much tenacity as his metaphorical keys. In reality,
I doubt whether ardent anti-Romanists are wise in advocating the
abolition of the temperal power. The notorious scandals of the Papal
administration tend to throw a slur upon his spiritual pretensions. If
a man know not how to rule his own household, how shall he rule the
Church of Christ? How can the worst of temporal sovereigns be the
best of spiritual fathers? 1 believe that his position as spiritual
sovereign would be strengthened by the abolition of the temporal
power. It'is a reform as urgently needed as the reforms which were
brought about within the Roman Church after Luther's secession. From
those reforms the Church derived new strength and a fresh lease of
existence. That lease is now run out, and can only be renewed on
condition of parting with the temporal power. The world is not yet
ripe for the destruction of the spiritual domination, and till then the
powers of Napoleon, and Victor Emmanuel, and Garibaldi all united
will not prevail against it. Not martyr flames nor trenchant swords
shall do away that ancient institution.

Sept. 23.—The gardens of the French Academy on the Pincian, open
to the public this (Sunday) afternoon, are planted in a manner rather
unusual nowadays, Narrow walks intersect each other at right
angles, bordered on each side by tall hedges of box overtopped by ilex
and bay (here meriting its name of lawrus nobilis), with generally at
cach angle a cypress or pine. Such a garden, delightfully cool and
pleasant beneath this Italian sun, would be damp, and chill, and
mouldy in England. Nevertheless the lieges of Elizabeth used to love
“pleached alleys,” and I could fancy that Shakespeare planted for
himself some such * trim pleasaunce” at New Place. I wonder if there
was more sunshine in England in those days. In Spenser and Shake-
speare it is almost always sunshine—a notable storm now and then,
but sunshine as a rule. Is there any truth in the fancy of all old
people that the weather used to be warmer and finer when they were
young? Or is it that Nature has kindly provided for men, whether
poets or not, that only the sunny hours of life shall make a lasting
impression on the memory, like'the dial that says, ** Horas non numero
nisi serenas ? "

In sicht of the stone bench where 1 am sitting are a group of children,
[rom (welve to fifteen years old, playing with a heartiness which we
are accustomed to think a special characteristic of English children. It
is a sunny hour for them, Their game is called Ladri e Sbirri. The
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THE MINERVA LIBRARY (continued),

Inasmuch as Minerva, according to Varro, was the impersona-
tion of all ideas, and was invoked by all who wished to dis-
tinguish themselves in poetry, teaching, and many useful arts,
the title chosen for this series of FAMOUS BOOKS will be
acknowledged to be appropriate.

The series is edited by Mr. G. T. BETTANY, M.A,, B.Sc., whose
name will be a guarantee of the substantial value of the books
to be included in the series,

Each volume contains an introduction, in which a biography
of the author, or critical and explanatory notes, starts the reader 1
in sympathy with the author and his work. In some of the
books additional elucidations and illustrations of the text are
given, and in others side notes indicate the subjects of the para-
graphs.

Another feature by which many volumes of this series is
marked is the insertion of ILLUSTRATIONS, not only in the
text, but in SEPARATE PLATES. Thus an illustrated library
is procurable by every one at the lowest possible cost.

Every Englishman who reads and thinks, and wishes to
possess the BEST BOOKS, should have every book in the
MINERVA LIBRARY.

The youth beginning to form a library of books for life-
long companionship cannot do better than subscribe to the
MINERVA LIBRARY.

Schools, mechanics’ and village libraries, and literary institu-
tions of all kinds, should provide themselves with a number of
copies of this inexpensive library of indispensable books.

The artisan and the shop-assistant will find their means and
opportunities consulted in this series. They cannot buy the best
books in the English language in a better and cheaper form.

Naturally every Englishman wants to possess the choice works
of the greatest Englishmen; and to complete his ideas as a
citizen of the world, he needs a selection of the greatest writings
of the geniuses of other countries. Both these wants it is the
object of the MINERVA LIBRARY to supply.

WARD, LOCK & CO, London, New York, and Melbourne.
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