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A SHORT BIOGRAPHY OF FRANK WM BOWKER

Francis William Monkhouse Bowker (Frank) was the third child and second son of Miles
Robert Bowker, who was the only son of William Monkhouse Bowker who, in turn, was the
second son of the original Settler, Miles.

Frank was born in 1871 and died suddenly at Thornkloof in 1942.
He was educated at St Andrew’s College in Grahamstown.

Frank married Geraldine Elphinstone Reid in 1913 and they had one son, Francis William
Monkhouse II.

Frank is the author of this collection of articles which were written circa 1930 — 1942 for the
Grocott’s Daily Mail in Grahamstown.

Frank had a quiet disposition but was a most interesting man, full old family stories and the
history of the district. He was a keen botanist with a great knowledge of local plants and
shrubs, and especially succulents of which he had a good collection.

He was the OC and organizer of the District Rifle Association from its inception in 1918 and
he donated and erected the targets and put life into the whole Albany Commando.

He was President of the Carlisle Bridge Farmers’ Association from its formation 1930 until
his death and served on the executive committee of the Eastern Agricultural Union.

Frank was a keen cricketer and captained the famous Fish River Rand cricket team.

He also did much for his alma mater and was made President of the Old Andrean Club for
his contributions.

He was an ardent student, philosopher and a great reader and became a Fellow of the Royal
Geographical Society.

During the Anglo-Boer War he served with Brabant’s Horse and later with Gorringe’s
Flying Column in 1901. During the latter part of the war he was a lieutenant in the Albany
Commando.

Despite being a big game hunter, Frank was a great conservationist and had a great love and
knowledge of wild life and nature.

He was an outstanding and hardworking farmer and very thorough, meticulous and tidy in
everything he did.

These articles bear witness to somebody with a keen mind and a great love of family, friends
and the local district in which he lived.



SETTLER _STORIES OF LONG AGO.
Adventure with a Leopurd.
By Frank Bowker,

Speclal to the Duily Mall,

The incidents in my story took place in the early 'sixties of last
century, that 1is over seventg years ago. At this time leopards were
Still very plentiful in the dense Fish River bush. Durinﬁ a perjod of
approximate thirt{ years I was told that sixty-two were killed in this
locality, nearly all on the farms Mountain Top and aAbraham's Schoote.

My late father accounted far, I think he told me, thirty; most of the
rest, but not all, were killed by, or at any rate on, the farm of the
late Mr. Wessel Wessels. The two farms mentioned have mile-long
krantzes overlooking the Fish River, the home of baboons and dassies

and the food sufply being plentiful the leopards flourished. My

Tather killed his by trap g and shooting with a spring gun when they
had killed stock, and by hunting with dogs. Good dogs that are

trained will chase a leopard up a tree and the animal 1S then shot.

He had no accidents, the nearest to one belng when he blinded a charging
leopard with No. 5 shot, and so escaped.

Leoggrds are not quite extinct in Albany even now. A few years
afo a palr killed quite 8 number of sheep on Mr., Brownn Pohl's farm
Wlllow Fountain, near Riebeek East. Cne of the parents and two cubs
were killed and the remaining parent got away, leaving a claw in the
trap. As lately as last year on Mr. Ronald Currie's farm adjoining
the Grahamstown commonage, a leopard caught a sheep. It seems likely
this one had cubs, as it carried a sheep some distance and tried to get
it over a high Jack proof fence. It finally got a portion over.

This animal, so far as I know, was not killed. Some of the country at
the back of Botha's Rldge 1s among the roughest in albany and it pro-
bably came from there and may be there still, as there are plenty of
baboons and other things for it to live on without killing stock. I
have not heard of any other leogards in the district, though there

may possibly still be some., There 1s probably no more cunning or wary
animal than a leopard and it is most dangerous too. Plenty of hunters
have been mauled by leopards, both wounded and unwounded, and many

have been charged and saved themselves by straight shooting - a brother
of mine had this experience. i

I once read in a book on African animals by a very experienced
hunter, that a leopard will charge "with the speed and accuracy of a
rifle pullet"; so even a wounded one 1s no mean antagonist. I regret
to say I have only accounted for one in my life, but as I have only
fired one shot at a leopard my record 18 a good one. The skull and skin
of my animal, shot in Kenya, are in the albany Museum.

A SCARCE BREED.

How many of my readers, I wonder, remember whuat was known in
former days as the old boer dog - "die ou boerhond." I think their
ancestry and breeding are not accurately known, but I presume they were
introduced into this country by the putch. To-dﬁg the breed 1s
scarce in the Union, but has been established in Rhodesia (from dogs
taken up by the early pioneersi, where they are known as the ridge
back lion dog, and registered 1n the Kennel Club stud book. These old
boer dogs were very larﬁe and very powerful, savage, and did not know
what fear was, but at the same time tempered courage with discretion.
The o0ld Boer farmers in early days always had a few of them and better
dogs to keep off merauding natives and thieves and to protect stock
from wild animals could not be wished for. They played their part
well in taming the wilds. Soon after leaving school, more than forty
years ugo, my brother and I had a large pack of dogs, which included
several boer-dogs and we accounted for many baboons und wild plgs and
other vermin in the fFish River bush. A prevalling colour was a dark
cream with ®blagk muzzle and the halr on the back inclined to be curly
and to stand the wrong way - hence the name of ridge buck.
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At one time my father when a young man hud o ¥UCR of these doge, but
had, through various reassons, lost them all, except the very best, "Gld
Spion."  she had given birth to four pups and ut the time of the ad-
venture these pups were aubout eight or nine months old, nearly full grown,
learning to hunt and spoiling for a fight. On the day of the hunt a
young man lately from Ireland, called Kelly, who was lcarning farming
with my grundfuther accompanied my dad. At the top of & kloof Spion
entered the bush und presently gave tongue, loudly chasing something down
the kloof. 4 little later it was evident from the savage barking that
she had something at bay. Quite by herself, us the gougﬁ dogs not yet
trained had remained wi{h my father. Riding round the kloof 1o a point
as near as they could get on horseback to the baying, my father and Kelly
entered the bush and went to where the old dog was. From the tone of
Spion's barking dad said he knew it was something savage, but on reaching
the spot saw her standing barking and looking into a hole under a bank
and he then thought 1t m ght be a porcupine. Some creepers and tree
roots hung in the mouth of the hole, so taking a stick my father pushed

these aside to enable him to see.
A LEOQOPARD.

Then with a savage snarl a leopard clawed at the stick. "Good

Lord, look out man, Kelly! It 1s a tiferl” My dad sald he now thought
here was a heaven sent opportunity to give his young dogs a useful
lesson, 1f he could only catch the leopard and secure it in some way with
a reim. Keeping guard at the hole with his gun he sent Kellg to the
horses to bring the axe (he always carried an axe on his saddle when
hunting) and halter riem. He then cut a long straight stout sapﬁling,
almost nine to ten feet long, with a fork at the end, sharpened the
prongs of the fork, tied the reim fast to the stick at the fork end in
such a way that it could not Sliﬁa%p the stick and made a loop with a
running noose in the end of the ter riem. This was for the leopard
to put his paw through. With Kelly standing by to help hold, my dad
pushed the stick with the noose at the end into the entrance of the hole.
The leppard snarled and clawed at it and after a few attempts at clawlng,
put his foot through the noose. My dad immediately gave the stick a
gerk pulling the noose tight round the leopard's leg and the animal,

inding himself caught, came out with a savage roar. Thrusting the
prongs of the forked stick well among the roots and into the bank, and
calling to help, the two men hung onto the end of the stick, pressing it
into the bank with all their might. Here is the position - a large,
full-grown male leopard noosed by one foot to one end of a stout ten
foot stick, with two men just out of reach at the other end, and five

dogs righting the leopard.

0ld Spion did not hesitate - it was not in that breed of dog to do
so - but went for the leopard with all her strength, and the four sons
of a good mother joined in too. The leopard, of course, was badly
handicapped, tied b{ the foot as he was, but put up a good fight. Spion
finally got him by the throat and hung on in spite of being badly
clawed. When my dad thought the dogs had had enough he called to Kelly
to "hang on like mad" and with a dagger thrust behind the shoulder gave
the leopard his quietus. I have always looked upon this as a fine per-
formance, My dad thought it the best of all his "sErees with tigers,"
but was always ver{ modest about his own hunting exploits. To catch
a full-grosn male leopard in this way must be a feat which very few other

men, 1f any, ever succeed in doing.
FAREWELL.

well, time goes on, Leopards are practically extinct in Albany
and the old Boerhond has gone too, but the memory of both remains - a{
nny rate with some of us. Kelly dled a comparatively young man in 1890
and 1s buried in the Old Cemetery, near the chancel end of the aArmstrong
wemoriul Chapel, My dad lived to pass the alloted span, died more than
tnant¥ years augo, und is buried here at Thorn Kloof next his wife and

8.

paren

"Here ho lies where he wished to be,
Home 16 the sullor, home from the sea.
and the hunter 18 home from the Hill."



AN _ALBANY TOET OI' OLDEN DAYS.

Innocence and Death.

Mr. Frank Bowker, Carlisle RBridge, has amongst hils papers the
Tollowing verses which are greatly treasured by the descendants of
tgetramiiy to whom they were addressed in the early days of the Settle-
ment.

The lines were written by M. B. Hudson, of the farm Cralgleburn
March <22nd, 1853, on the death of Sybil Mitford, aged three and a hair,
fifth child of Mr. W. M. Bowker, and addressed to the parents.

While gazinf on that tranqull face,
S0 lately racked with pain,

Ohl can we lack one wish to trace
Life's breathing there again.

It surely must be selflsh thought,
That swells the mourners! %rier,
For beauty's spirit overwrough
Thus speaks the souls' rellef.

The brightest hope of earthly bliss
Must vanish with the wind,

Compared with type of happiness
Here pictured to the mind.

A lovely flower has ceased to bloom
Ere stained with earthly blight;

But ought we to regret the doom
Which tears 1t from our sight,

To flourish under purer skies
Where beauty cannot fade,

And where the perfect paradise
For innocence 1is laid.

'Tis hard to ask the parents' mind
To calmly yleld 1ts treasure

Tn guarding which, "twas theirs to find
such mines of sterling pleasure.

Yet surely be the struggle met
With prayer for resignation,
They must behold their jewel set
In golden consolatlon.

That sweet tranquillity which reigns
O'er every settled feature
Bespeaks eternal death of pains,
The spirit's glorious nature,

ifhich seems to shed around its clay
Such welght of loveliness,

AS 1f to charm the grief away
From dear ones in distress.

*Tis hard to part for months or years,
But thus to part for ever

May well give rise to bamning tears
That earthly bonds must sever.

But every link in holy love
By death thus rent asunder
Will reunite and lasting prove
When heaven pours forth its thunder,

And calls on earth to yleld its dead
Before the Judgment throne

Of Him, Who 1innocently bled
To save us, und atone
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For sin innate. - But, is 1t all
Will thus Redemption galn,

AS little children must we call
On Him, or call in vain.

Then Farentsi try to calm your grief;
Be thankful for your child

That thus has found such sure rellef
Ere further sin begulled.

And may the lesson reach each heart
That we be so prepared,

That Death no sting to us lmpart
More than this child has fared.

IR SR LR R ES RSN R



PUN C H.
1841 - 1891.

By Frank Bowker.

Some years ago I saw the first fifty years of Punch in 25 volumes
advertised by a Johannesburg bookstall. I managed to secure these
and have now presented them to the Rhodes University college Library.
Thepe, I have every reason to think, they will be very much appreclated
by professors and students alike. These volumes are a mine of infor-
mation on a great variety of subjects. You have the varying fashions
of fifty years ago depicted by the leading artists of the day, and the
political history of Great Britain and Europe during the same period.
Recently I saw in an advertisement from Punch Office the following:-

'"Mingle your cares wlth pleasure now and then."

Cato sald thilis some sixteen centuries ago. I an sure anyocne study-

these volumes will do so, that is if he or she have any cares and I
feel that these books are likely to be much more useful in their new
home than they have been on the bookshelves of an old backveld farmer!

The derivation of the word Punch 1s interesting. Years ago, 1 do
not know exactly when, in one of the large cities of Italy, I do not
know which, but let us say Venice, there was a clever quick-witted
man with a very large nose, whose name was Pucca Anello. When people
congregated in the afternoons to hear the news and town talk on the
Rlalto or St. Mark's Square, Fucca was always there exchanging badinage
and cracking jokes with the crowd. Pucca Anello came to be Punchinello
in English, and then became abbreviated to Punch - the quick witted clever
clown. The punch you drink has quite a different derivation, and was
not called punch because 1t has a kick in 1t. Anyone 1lnterested can
consult an etymological dictionary.

THE FIRST EDITCRH.

The first editor of Tunch was Mark Lemon, who died in 1870, having
been editor for 30 years. Among the leadlng artists during these 50
years are John Leech, whose drawlngs form such a feature during the time
he contributed to the paver. Then there is Richard Doyle, an uncle
of Sir Arthur conan Doyle, the father of Sherlock Holmes. Rlchard Doyle
designed the well known cover of Punch, a picture of which one can never
tire. Doyle signed himself with a blg capltal D, and an inverted R
before it and a small '"dickie-bird' perched on the D. He was known
to all hls contemporaries as Dickle Doyle. Linley sambourne in the
later years was a cartoonlst. George du Maurier, author of Trilby, was
another well known artist. Harry Furniss illustrated the Essence of
Parliament by Toby, M.P., Sir H. Lucy. It was Furnlss who invented
Gladstone's collars. Thackeray contributed to Punch, and Hood's "Song

of the shirt" first appeared 1in 1lts pages.

Of all the runch cartoonists Sir John Tennlel is the best known.
He contributed the weekly political cartoon fof fifty years. His most
celebrated cartoon 1s called "Dropping the Pllot"™ and refers to the
dismissal of Bismarck by the young Emperor William II. This cartoon
can be seen in the number of March 29, 1890Q.

THE VICTORIAN ERA.

The Victorian era was haidly one of peace. In these volumes you may
find cartoons about and refererces to various wars. These are same.
Sir Richard Napler's campalgn in Abyssinla, ending with the storming of
Magdala., This was the first time the British Army used breecheloading
rifles in action. The rifle wuas the Snider. It was 1n Ashantl, the
Crimean War, the Indian Mutiny, wars in Afghanistan, the Egyptian
campnlgn, the Zulu wWar, the Transvaal (ar of Independence. Then there
vwas the aAustrlan War with Italﬁ, the Franco-rrussfan War, . Turkey and
Russia, and Prussia at war with Denmark and aAustria, and the american
Civil War 1n the United States.
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Flgures looming large on the political horizon sre, of course,
Gladstone and D'lsraell, who overshadow all others. But we have such
well known men as the Duke of wellington, Lord Palmerston, Lord John
Russell, Sir Robert Peel, Cobden and John Bright snd in tﬁe later years
Lord Salisbury, Joe Chamberlain, Goschen, Harcourt, Parnell, Lord
Randolrh Churchill and many others.

FUNNY FASHIONGS.
In these pages one may learn what games were played and what costumes

worn, and all the latest fashions are deficted. Every class of the com-
muniﬁy 1s held up to ridicule, from the lowest to the highest, but

always good humouredly and without spite.

The fashions that strike me as the most extraordinary are the
crinoline, the bustle - which has been called a fashion of "fictlon
founded upon fact," and the era of the wasp-walst - tight lacing, as may
be seen in Geoarge du Maurier's drawings. These fashions appear very
Tunny to us to-day, but what would great-grannie say about the cherry
lips, the stained finger-nails or the plucked eyebrows of to-day.
Grannie, who played tennis in a sallor hat and long skirts, wonders at
her grand-daughter on the court wearing an eye shade on her head, and

very little on the rest of her body, but she plays better tennis than
ever granny did.

FISHERMAN'S STORIES.

. As regards jokes against a fisherman the theme 1is nearly always the
way he exaggerates the size of his catch. At a fishermen's dinner the
chalrs are set fully six feet apart to prevent the occupants slapplng
each other's faces when showlng how big the fish were. A farmer is a
good grumbler, never satisfied with the weather, or his crops or, shall

I say 1t, hls subsidy. When he has cured all his hay in the best
weather, he grumbles because he has no bad hay to glve the dry cows. The
professor, represented in earlier years with long, umkempt halr and beard,
%reat eyed spectacles, and bowed back and drooplng shoulders, is famed

or his absentmindedness. If a bachelor, when preparing his breakfast,
he puts his watch in the po$t and holds the egg in his hand to tell the
time by. If married, he sits reading downstalrs, the doctor and the
nurse beilng busy upstalrs. The latter comes down highly exelted, three
steps at a time, and says "Its a boy, sir!" The professor without lokk-
ing up from the printed pages says "Please ask him what he wants." Or
agaln, the professor comes down to breakfast when his wife 1is busy pour-
ing out the tea. He sits down and she savs "How 1s 1t you have not

kissed me good merning, dear?" The professor looks surprised and says

"Well, whom have I been kissing then?" I trust there 1s no professor
quite so absentminded 1in our local University.

So I make an end by hoplng that the professors and students at
Rhodes will derive a great deal of pleasure from "the past fifty years

of runch" I have given thelr library, and that 1n Cato's words, they
may '"mingle thelr cares with pleasure now and then."



PAPER READ BEFCRE THE UPPER ALBANY
FARMERS' ASS0CIATION

ON
A TRIP TO BRITISH EAST AFRICA.
By Frunk Bowker.

Salling from purban on the 2nd Julf of last year, by the
Austrian Lloyd's steamer Koerber, we, that 1s, my eldest brother
and Mr, Hart from the Cathcart district. and myself, arrived at
Delagoa Bay on the morning of the 4th in-time Tor breakfust. The
town of Lorenzo Marques looks very pretty from the sea but does not
improve on a closer acquaintance. The streets are for the most
Eart rather narrow and sandy, and some are not over clean. Electric
rams run alon§ the main thoroughfares, and the town 1s well 11t at
night by the electric light. It rather takes one's breath away to
be asked a thousand or two reis by a cabman for fare, and at once
reminded us of Mark Twain's friend's experience at the azores.

A visit to the morning market is time well spent. Here one
Sees a very motley crowd, sftting and reclining in all positions,
with produce of all kinds. The beef and mutton was very ''maar",
plenty of fish and vegetables. Quite a large amount is brought in
by native women, consisting of beans, bananas, mealies, sweet
potatoes and ground nuts.

There 1s fine accommodation for vessels at the quay. Seven
large steamers and four coasters can be berthed at once, with a depth
of 24 feet of water at the lowest spring tides. There are ten
electric cranes in constant use. They have a lifting capacity up
to twenty tons; the cargo can be placed directly in the trucks from
the ship's hold. There are seven large customs sheds with a stor-
age capaclty of 100,000 tons. No wonder the Transvaal trade 1s sll
foing that way. The lamp posts, which gre hollow, round the square

n the centre of the town, are all occupled by swarms of bees. They
did not appear to molest passers-by.

A run of 50 hours from Delagoa Bay brings us to Belra at the
mouth of the Pungwe river., Here the shore Is very flat and when
still some miles out, the sea loses its blue colour, and becomes
muddy. Belra 1s bullt on a low sandy flat. The streets are ankle
deep in sea sand. Small tram raills are lald up the principal
streets, and you can be shoved along by a native in a tram about as
big as a ricksha, and pay a thousand or so reis for the privilege.
On buylng stamrs at the Post Office you find that they are without
gum, and must manage to fix them on to your letters as best you can.
Beira appeared to be suffering from the prevailing depression, as
many business places were closed, and of those that were open, a
large proportion were liquor houses.

The tide at Belra runs at a great rate; the vessels swing
round at their anchors the moment it turned, and any boats that
came alongside the ship drifted away at once 1f not secured.

From Beira there 1s nothing to lnterest us till we arrive at
Zzanzibar. The German boats call at all the small ports up the East
coust, and 1f one wishes to vislt them there you must travel by
that 1ine: bu the Journey to Mombasa then occuples three weeks,
instead of ten days. when in the Mozambique Channel, and as one
of the officers toldmme, between Iifty and sixty mides from the

nearest lund, o peregrine falcon flew on board carrying a partly-
eaton rock—p{geon in its feet.

On arriving at Zanzibar the ship 18 ut once surrounded b{ boat
Indlans swarm on board with ull kinds of fancy articles to sell.
Fruit, conslstlng of orunges, bununus und cocoanuts, is to be had
in plenty. The usual diving for money takes pluce, and the
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shouting und chattering of thls crowd 1s quite deufening. Ve
arrived at Zanzibar at night, and the town looks quite pretty, being
11t up. The sSultan's uiucu i1s of course the most striking buildlny
Jt is three stories high with u verundah and balconies, and u clock
tower on ton, The sultun's watch-tower, something like the stand of
a large windmill, is close by. A brllliant electric light 1s fixed
on top. The water off Aunz¥bur is deep, and large vessels can
anchor quite close to the shore. Two oid spars sticking out of the
water are all that cun be seen of the Glascow, at that tlme sole
surviving ship of the sultun's navy, and sunk by the British durlng
the bombardment of the town in 1896.

On rowing ushore you are pestered by guides, and 1t is guite
a difficulty to get rid of them, but if you intend seelng the town
1t 1s just as well to employ one, or you will soon be lost 1n the
narrow crooked streets. A walk through the town 1s of great interest.
The houses are flat-roofed, two and three stories high. The windows
are all barred and the doors are lmmensely thick, and some of them
beautifully carved and Ifitted with brass. It was necessary to have
them strong in the old slave days. The streets are very narrow and
dirty. Some of them were Just wide enough for us to walk three
abreast. A tram drawn by mules runs down the mrincipal street, and
on 1ts aprroaching you the driver tootles a horn and you must jump
aslide into some shop or be run over. The shopkeegers are nearly all
Indians, and many of the shors are quite worth g visit.

Here we saw the convicts golng out to work zll chalned to one
another, round the neck, about elght feet of chaln separating them
from each other,

Zanzibar at once assoclates 1tself in one's mind with the slave
trade. Thanks, however, to Great Britaln's untiring efforts through
more than half a century, the slave trade 1s dead. Approached
through narrow, crooked streets of Indian shops, the kEnglish Church
to-day stands on the site of the old slave market. Many of England's
sons wWho were engaged in the suppression of the slave trade, to-day
lie buried on Grave Island in Zanzlbar Harbour. Over the gate of
the cemetery there you read:

""¥yave may not foam or wild wind sweep
Imere rest not England's dead."

A Titting couplet.

Most of the great explorers at one time or another vislted
zanzibar. Livingstone, Stanley, Burton are names that at once occur
to one. Here they recrulted porters. Livingstone's house still
stands and can be visited by the curious. The chief exports of
zanzibar are cloves, of which the 1island ylelds 7/8ths of the
wWorld's crop, valued at £200,000 annually. Chilles to the value of
£10,000, rubber - but not in very large quantit{, - coconuts, oranges,
bunanas, plantalns, sweet potztoes and the usual natlve gralns almost
complete the 1list. On leaving zanzibar the vessel steams all up
the cost of the 1sland, qulte close to the shore. The view one gets
of the island 1s very Iine. Cocoanut trees in thousands and
vegetation of all kinds grow right down to the water's edge.

A run of about twelve hours brings us into Kilindini Harbour.

Mombasa town 1s quite an old place. Vasco da Gama visited it in
1498, and described i1t as large and seated on an emlnence washed by
the sea, It has had a stirring history, having been conquered and
fought for by Arabs, Turks and rortuguese. The ruins of old forts
with old cannon lying in them, are still to be seen on the coral
rocks on the shore. The citadel of Mombuasa, called by the Portuguese
'Jesus Fort', was bullt at the end of the 16th century. at rresent
it 18 used a8 u gaol for white prisoners. Mombasu, 1f, of course,
built on man 1sland of the same name.  Nombasa Harbour is on the
north-enst slde of the 1sland, and Kilindini Harbour on the south-east.

Kilindini, the future port for British kast alricu, 1s a bay of

#
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considerable natural beauty and preat depth of water. It 1s {erhups
2§ miles in length by about six hundred yards in breadth. All the
material used in the construction of the Uganda rallway was landed
here. It 1s connected with Mombasa town by ruilway from which 1t 1s
about 2 or 2§ miles distant.

On getting your belongings through the customs at Mombasa you
at once notice that all the clerks and officials are either Indlans,
Eurasians or Goanese. The same applies right through the East africa
rrotectorate. On the rallway all the statlonmasters (with I belleve,
three exceftions), the signalmen, engine-drivers, guards, telegraph
clerks, polntsmen and gangers, are all Indians, and I may say that a
more civil and obliging lot of men it would be hard to meet.

Leaving Mombasa at 1l o'clock one soon crosses on to the malnland
by the Salisbury bridge. The line rises rather rapldly till MazZeras,
the second station, 1s reached. The traln passes through cocoanut and
banana plantations almost all the way up to Mazeras. From Mazeras
to Vol (mile 102) the railway runs through country which 1s almost
quite uninhabited, and consists of dense scrub jungle known as the
Taru desert. The soll here 1is very red and sandy, and everything
becomes covered with a coating of red dust. Your clotninf and the
carriage seats become quite dirty with it. vol is a statlon of some
importance, belng nearest to the German border. A good cart road
leads from Vol to the Kilimanjaro district.

The country between Vol and Makindu I did not see, as I travelled
through i1t at night on both the up and down Journey. The country
from Makindu, mile 209, to Nairobl, mile 326, I have walked over whille
hunting. About Makindu the veld 1s suitable for Europeans. When I
?a;lit’ it wgs rather dry, as the October and November rains had not

allen.

I passed over the Government farm at Makindu. At that tlme no
one was there, and it had apparently been abandoned. Some cotton was
growing very well, but had not been gathered, and had become dis-
coloured. I also saw some lucerne planted in square beds about six
yards by six, which could be flooded. It was very short, but trying
to grow in SEite of the dry weather. The beds were a mass of Duiker
and Steimbuck spoors, so 1t had no chance. Just about here agricul-
tural farming could not be carried on successfully without irrigation,
and water 1s scarce. The soil throughout British East africa 1s of
a very porous nature, and dam making, I think, would be quite out of
the question. Running streams are plentiful, but such a thinf as a
small opening of water I did not see during four months spent 1n the
veld. From Makindu Mount Kiliman jaro with 1ts snow-capped peaks can
be seen, and 1s a fine sight. The country from Makindu up to smita
and Sultan Hamon 1s farily open with kopjes dotted about, and in the
distance are to be seen high, bush-covered hillls in the Wakamba country.

From Kiu to Machakos road the country 1s rather more level and
open with trees in the valleys, and from Machakos road to Nalrobl the
railway crosses the Kapiti and athl plains. Crossing these plains
i1s almost 11ke going through a zooligical garden. Game 1s to be
seen on both sides of the line right away to the horizon, in numbers
which it would be difficult to estimate. I shall not hazard a guess
for fear some of you might think I saw double. One sees impala, cokis,
hartebeest, Burchell's zebra, blue wildebeest, Grant's and Thompson's
gazelles, ostrich und wart n0§. We were also lucky enough to see five
giraffe and two lionesses. he two latter were lying with thelr paws
stretched out in front of them In the pgrass not more than fifty yards
from the train, Jjust well off the embarkment. It would have been
possible to hif them with partridge shot.

The gume is wonderfully tame from the traln, so much so that one of
my companions and myself trled to photograph somc¢ of 1t through the
carringe window, bul without success. These plains are covered with
pood pruss - our identical rooil-gruss rredominating, but water is
searce. when we hunted over these plulns three months later we found
the game was by no mesns so tame when you had a rifle in your hand,
and wore chasing it on foot. Many a long mile we trumped over these
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Flains after blue wildebeest rarticularly, and generully just saw
their talls switching as they disappeared over the next risc. As I
am endeavouring to describe the countr{, as seen from the line, I
will take you along with me to the Victoria Nyanza, and come back to

my imrressions of British Eust Africa, from s farmer's point of view,
later on.

On leaving Nairobl the line climbs the Kikuyurange. The country
here is well wooded, densely rojulated, und plenty of it cultlvated.
Quite a number of white men huve settled here, on 640 acre farms.

The line runs through some fine forests past kscarpment and Kijabe
statlions, from which you get a fine view of the Kedong valley, and
the two extinct volcanoes, suswa and Longonot, in the far distance.

From mile 360 one gets a splendid view of the great Rift valley,
and before long you run into Naivasha station, situated on the luke
of the same name. My first sight of a big freshwater lake will not
readily be forgotten. Nalvasha is, I surpose, about 20 miles 1n
dlameter and 60 or 70 in circumference. It has no outlet and is fed
by the Filgll and Morendat Rivers. Water birds of all kinds, 1in
hundreds, are to be seen on the lake. There 1s a small 1sland in
the lake on which there are 34 waterbuck which are strictly preserved
by the Government. The island is private property, and was for sale
for 2200 at the time of my visit. So if there 1s any one present

. who would 1ike to lead a hermit's life, "far from the maddening
crowd" he now knows where to go.

The country between Lakes Naivasha and Nakuru was, to my idea,

guite some of the finest we saw, heavily grassed, well watered, fairly

evel, and running away to the ﬁills, which were covered with good
timber and firewood. It has all been taken up, with the exception
of some near Lake Elementita, on which there i1s no water. The water
of Elementita which is about 25 miles 1n circumference, as well as
that of Lake Nakuru, is unfit for stock. To the taste it 1s like
water 1n which you have dissolved a good quantity of soda, and a
little salt.

after leaving Nakuru one passes through some lovely open
country up to Njoro. Here Lords Hindlip and Delamere have settled.
The train then enters the Mau forest, and climbs, till at mile 460
it reaches the highest summit level, a board alongslde giving the
altitude as 8,320 feet. It then rapidly descends to Londiani and
Lumbwa stations. The country 1s healthy for kuropeans as far down
as Lumbwa, but nearer the lake, fever prevails. Round about the
next station called Muhoroni the country 1s very pretty to look at,
well wooded, lots of streams of beautiful clear fresh water, and the
besutiful hills of the Nandl Scarpment in the distance, under which
the train runs down the Kavirondo valley, which 1s flat and marshy,
right up to Tort Florence on the big lake shore.

The Kavlrondolgo about quite nakes, men and women alike. In
port Florence itself a few do wear a smell loin cloth, but for the
most part they are clothed only 1in sunshine, which 1s a very neat
and close fitting garment. "They never wear a safety-pln behind."
The men sometimes roll in a mud hole, and then stand in the sun till
the mud is nearly dry, and draw patterns on 1t with thelr fingers.
when this has been done the tollet 1s complete. I saw some of these
reople eat meat qulte raw. In fact I was cleaning the meat off a
Thomas Cobs' head and they were standing round and eating what I cut
off as fast as I did so. A Tew days later six of them started to
eat a Bohor Reedbuck which mg brother had shot, and which had been
exposed to the tronical sun the greater rart of two days. He and
I did not wait to see them finish 1t - we fled. These people cul-
tivate a good desl of ground, using a small native-made hoe. The
chief crop is matama - kafircorn. At the Government exgerimental
farm at KFbos station, about six miles from the lake, cotton is being
own. T was shown some of the first which had been gathered, and
which was sald to be very good. Sugar cane and mealies were also
thriving on this farm. The average rallfall at Tort Florence for

: ; - s, 823 inches.
the two years 1903-4 wa (g%?gbf
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The sight one gets of the Victoria Nyanza from Fort Florence
is disaprnintinﬁ. rort Florence is sltuated on Kavirondo Gulf,
which 1s about &0 miles long and perhaps 10 or 12 wide. When
standing on the shore, you simply see the water dle away on the
horizon as the sea does. I tasted the waler of the lake here, and
it was perfectly fresh. Hippos may still be heard Bnorting in the
lake from the bungalow, at nlght. There is a small pler alongside
which the two steamboats Winifred and Sybil were berthed. These
boats make weekly trips across the lake to kntebhe and call at other
rorts. At nresent there is more cargo than they can carry, and I
was told the Uganda railway 1s now paying 1ts way malinly ow{ng to
this lake trade. A big body of navigable water, a thousand miles
in circumference, surrounded by fertile soil, 1s a very good thing
to have at the terminus of a rallway. When we were at Port Florence
another steamer was being bullt, and a dock was being excavated.
The steamers running on the lake are flat-bottomed, and draw about
Tive or six feet of water. They burn wood, and are 11t with the
electric light.

While on the subject of wood, I may say that the Uganda railway
burns nothing else on the engines. The rallway claims one mile on
each slde of the line for the purpose of cutting fuel. At the
rresent rate of consumption they reckon they have a ten years' supply
on hand. Trees are being planted as fast as they are cut down. At
some of the prrincipal statlons one sees the fuel stacked. The wood
1s cut into lengths three feet long, amd these are packed into long
stacks three feet wide, five feet nigh and 120 feet long, and 100 of
such stacks numbered from one to a hundred is the quantity one sees
in one lot, probably about 600 wagon-loads.

I will now describe the climate as I experienced 1t from July
to November, and as I was told it 1s during the remainder of the
year. To start with, you have an equal day and night throughout
the year, the sun only varying half an hour from a quatter to six to
a quarter past. Tt very soon becomes dark once the sun has set.
Dec., Jan., and Feb., are the hottest months of the year, and during
these three months no rail fails at all, the country becoming dry
and parched and trees losing their leaves. 1In the latter part of
March the blg rainy season begins, and continues till about the end
of June or first week in July. You wake with a clear sky and a fine
day. The clouds begin to gather, anmd regularly between 3 and 4 o'cloc
in the afternoon the rain commences, and 1t may continue well on into
the night, perhaps only for an hour or two. This goes on nearly
all the railny season, and men who have been in the country 2 and 3
years told me i1t was quite regular - you never lose a day's work.
The soll absorbs the molsture very fast 1ndeed. After a few hours!
rain, half an hour of fine weather and the moisture i1s gone. 1In
July the rain ceases, and you then get what I heard described as
the grey season. It 1s clouded in every da , and when we arrived
in Nairobl 1in July we expected rain hourly, but we were told and
rightly, that 1t was over. Between the middle of September and the -
end of November there is a small ralny season, which lasts about six
weeks, but when we were there 1t seemed to have falled, at any rate,
in some locallties, for down at Makindu the veld was zll ®lack from
the burnt grass, and no rail had fallen there up till the time we
lert - the middie of November.

I wlll quote a few of the rainfall returns, as they may be of
interest. Nombasa average for 6 years 51.95 inches; Machakos average
for 7 years 35.82 1nches; Nalrobl average for 5 years 36.94 inches;
Fort Hall average for 4 years 48.21 inches; Eldama Ravine average
for 2 years 57,80 inches; Mumias average for 5 years 73.45 inches;
Kisumu average for 2 years 51,23 1nches.

These are fawly big rainfalls when you remember that the rain
ull falls durlng wbout 5 months.

The days ure not by un% means uglleasantly hot, in fact I have
exrerienced hotter duys in the Fish Rlver than I did in East Africa.
The nlphts are nice and cool. We slept under blankets every night
of ome trip. These remarks apply to the high veld. Of course
down on the coust or at the bip lake you get that tropical steamy
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neat, which is so trying to kuropeans. But the high veld has u climste
in which a white man can work in the open air from daylight till dark.
we walked ull day and every day during four months - on one occasion

35 miles in 9 hours, and did not feel 1t too hot. As I remarked
before, December, Junuary and February are the hottest months, and I
cannot speak from experience of those months.

The soil, Eartlcularly in what 1s known as the Kikuyu country, 18
wonderfully fertile. This tribe cultivate a great extent of counfry,
and grow very good crops, bananas, mealles, kafircorn, two or three
kinds of beans, sweet po%atoes, sugar-cane, yams and ground nuts belng
thelr chief crops. TWe bought as many as {6 bananas for 1 pice (one
farthing); sweet potatoes and beans a rupee (1s.4d.) for a loud of 60
1bs. Tomatoes were growing wild along the footpaths and garden hedges.
All this native-grown produce is of an inferior kind. Like most
natives they have no idea of improving their grain by selecting the
finest seed to plant. Some hickory-kKing mealies, grown from seed
taken from this Colon{, which I was shown, it would be hard to beat.
These natives' lands lie for the most part on the steep hill-sides, sznd
it will give you an idea of how the ground absorbs the rainfall when I
say that such a thing as a sluit washed through a land, I did not see.
Thelr digging over the ground 1s done in a very primit{ve way, with a
sharpened stick or a home-made knife about 18 inches long, and an inch
and a halfl wide blade.

Coffee, tobacco and potatoes are doing well, but I saw no wheat
or oathay.

It 1s a mealie country, and East aAfrica should produce quantities
for export in the future, One man told me that he had had green
mealies on his table every day during the year., He had a small patch
under irrigation. over 1,200 tons of potatoes were sent away from
Nairobl and Kikuyu during the year 1904. The potatoes I saw were yellow
and sticky, not the nice white mealy rotato one likes to see.

TWo gentlemen who had settled near Fort Hall had 250 acres of
ground turned over. Theirhad sown a large proportion of it with
ground-nuts by way of a first crop. The morning I saw thelr lands,
there were fully 100 zebra and hartebeest enjoying themselves on ground-
nut tops. I asked these gentlemen what they lntended growing, and
they sald sisal-hemp, and chilies. Native grown Uganda chilles sell
up to £20 a ton. These gentlemen grew a sample of chilies which they
sent to kngland last year, which they told me had been valued at £60
a ton, The chilles go to smerica, where, I belleve, some kind of
spirit is distilled from them. The vessel we went up by took on bozard
three lighter-loads of chilies at Kilindini. It must be rather a nasty
crop to gather, owlng to the burning 1t causes to the eyes. Most of
us have exrerienced this as children, at any rate I have.

" AS regards the capabilities of the country for stock raising and
rarmln% I think they are good. Merino sheep introduced from

Austra ia and located near Gllgll station and near Nyoro were said to
be doing well. I did not see them myself, but was told so by men who
had. The first season, a very large percentage of the lambs died from
a worm in the head - the same worm you find in all the hartebeests,
right up where the nostrils enter the brain, but last year the lambing
was very much more successful. The native sheep seem to thrive. They
are of the fat-talled varlety, with droop1n§ ears, and have a strong
strain of rersian in them. You see them all bonte, just 1ike the first
and second Merino-Persian Cross. They have no wooi, but hair, The
Masal have vast herds of sheep, I will not attempt to say how many we
saw, in even a very small extent of country. They are, of course, all
kraaled, and 1n spite of wet kraals, and standing up to their knees

in dirt, they were looking well. I saw no scab among them, but the
lambs were certainly bockprens and infested with tape-worms.

The cattle are of the Madagascar type, but the hump is not quite
so prominent., They sre small and ver{ hardy. Cattle I saw in
rossession of settlers did not milk well, having never been bred from
selection with that end in view. The oxen make excellent draught
unimnls,  Some Transvaal Dutchmen whom I met in Mairobl, said they
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were quite the best oxen they had ever worked with - in fact they
preferred them to the africander. oOne cun drive them at a trot. They
do not DUP§§ or get out of breath like our Coloniul oxen. The cuttle
are wonderfully tame, you can handle or scratch every beast in the
herd, either in kraal or in the veld.

The Masal have tremendous herds of cattle. We counted 12 blg
herds one mormning, all within rifle shot or where we stood, and the
herd closest to us hud 480 head in 1t. So that there were close on
6,000 head within a mile of us. That [ﬁrticulur strip of country we
travelled over for quite 50 miles, und 1t was the sume all the way.

On Likipla plateau, which is a Masal reserve, Just the same vast herds
of cattle and sheep. They also possess blg troops of donkeys for
which they really don't seem to have much use. These donkeys are
rather fine bteasts, bigger than the ordinary Colonial donkey. We had
some as gack-donke s, and i1f there 1s a provoking beust on thils earth,
one who 1s up to all kinds of old soldier's tricks, 1t 1s your pack-
donkey. Boer goats the natives have too, but rather small and badly
grown.

AS regards disease in stock, I saw no scab in sheep or goats.
East Coast fever has, I believe, occurred in German East Africa and
Nairobl municipality was in quarantine for the same disease, but
doubts were expressed as to what it really was. The hlghlands are not
altogether free from horsesickness, cases having occurred in Nairobi,
but horses can be considered as safe, especlally 1f stabled.

For the most part the country 1s free of ticks. Most of the game
we shot had none on, except the Zebra which had the same red flat tick
you get on horses here. pown the Athl River and on the Athl and
Kapitl plains the ticks simply swarmed, Just as bad as in our coast
districts. There 1s a bont tick rather smaller than our variety. These
swarmed on game, ticularly on the blue wlldebeast, their ears, nos-
trils and round their eyes being covered with them, The red tick I
mentioned before was also much in evidence, and a small brown tick
(probably the young of the bont tick) in millions. I counted 28 round
one of my comnranions' neck one morning. We used to smear ourselves
with carbolic oil to keep them off. These tlicks seem confined to
these plains, which is rather remarkable, seeing that the nomadic Masai
have graged thelr stock here for years, and been in the habit of trekking
all over the country.

In many rarts of the country whenever the grass becomes eaten off
and trodden down, as for instance round an old native kraal, along a
footpath or round a settler's homestead, you find white and crimson
clover springs up.

As regards ostrich farming I certalnly think that East Africa has
a future before 1t and at no very distant date. We saw hundreds of
wild birds: 25 in one lot was the most I saw together; 18 in another
lot, but generally from flve to seven and sometimes only a palr. My
brother and I were both agreed that they hAre larger than our birds.
It 1s hard to judge accurately but we reckoned they would stand about
three inches taller on the back than our birds. They are quite the
wildest of &ll the game. Of those we shot, some had really very fine
feathers. A nice long feather with wide tip and butt and very rich
flue. Birds that even Albany farmers might have in a breeding camp.
I don't saw equal to '"Records," but really good birds, such as you do
not see on every stock fair. These birds were shot along the Nirbo
River, and I believe belong to the northern srecies, which are said to
have very fine feathers. In fact I read in the agricultural Journal
for aug. 1906 that Mr. Evans' well-known birds are descended from birds
brought Trom North Africa - from the Barbary States.

Here 15 aun extract from the London Dadly Mall of Dec., 1st of last
year, quoted from the Bulletlin of the Imperial Institute;-

"a number of samples of ostrich feathers have been recelived recer
at the Imperial Institute from British Kast Africa for valuation. Tr
were collected from birds shot on the Athl I'lains. They consisted
a number of larpge white feathers and scveral small dark-brown ones,
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The samples were submitted to coammercianl experts, who divided
them into four clusses valued at 160, 140, 70 and 20 Shillings per
round respectively. A second set of samples was rocelved towards the
end of last year. These consisted of dark-coloured feathers of
varlous lengths. They were divided by commerciul experts, to whom they
were submitted for valuation into three clusses, valued at 90, 86 und
20 shlllings each respectively."

I carefully exumined the stomuchs of those we shot, with a view to
Tinding a stray diamond. They had been eatins chlefly prass seed
and clover. The Strongylus Douglassii, which you all know, was present
in all the birds. The ostrich fly was also on them, and the bars in
the feathers also. The bars in those we shot were not very noticeable
and could have been overlooked, but not if you held the feathers up to
the light. I was shown some faathers from a bird shot by u gentlemun
from England, He sald "they are full of starvation marks.'" These
Teathers were very much barred. I asked him why he called them star-
vatlon marks. He sald: "I used to go in for falconry at home, and in
rearing your young hawks if you starve them you will always geﬁ this
Tlsw in the feather, so we call these marks starvation marks." I then
told him that the causes of bars in ostrich feathers was a much-discussed
question in Cape Colony, and that starvation or "malnutrition'" was ad-
mitted to be one, but not ehc only cause.

The wlld birds in British East Africa nest chiefly during the
months of October and November, and when we left everybody was 'talking
ostrich”, and very keen on catching chicks and incubating eggs.

I was at Mr. H1ll's farm at Kapiti plains. Mr. Hill halls from
Salem. He was away from home at the time, so unfortunately I did not
meet him. His partner was there with 33 small chicks, the oldest six
weeks old, all caught in the plains; they also had seventy odd eggs
in 3 cypher incubators.

Thirty young birds they reared last year were kraaled at night
wlth a lantern hanging over them to keep off the wild animals. Mr. Hill
had two ostriches kllled in a shed by a leopard at Lamoru only a day or
two before we left the country.

We found a nest on the Athl Plains with 35 eggs in. On telling a
gentleman in Nalrobl, he left that same day with ten porters, though it
was thirty miles off. He found the nest, and last time I saw him he
sald the eggs were all getting on well in his incubator.

After settlers r.peatedly representing to Governmént the folly
of ellowing wild birds to be shot, the shooting of ostriches has at
length been prohibited,

The position in East Africa to-day is this, It i1s hard for
settlers to %et stock with which to start farming. The Masia have vast
herds of cattle and sneef and blg troops of donkeys. But you can't
buy from them. They wi { not sell. They simply have no use for money.
They do not cultivate the ground at all but live on meal and milk. They
ulso bleed the cattle and boll the blood, and even drink it hot and raw
as tapped from the animal.

A lurge guantlty of stock was cagtured Tfrom the Nandl trive during
the late expedition, and this was sold by auction by the Government.

Owing to East Coast fever the importation of cattle from German
East africa, where it seems the natives will part with them,is fore
bldden. S50 for a settler to buy sufficlent to stock his farm, is at
rresent out of the guestion.

rersons desirous of taking up land should make application to the
Chief Land officer, Land und Survey Office, Nairobi. I will not give
ull the condltions attached to the taking up of smuall agricultura
holdinga, but will jJust glve the terms, ans concisely as rossible, on
which a ﬁ,OOO nere farm can be tauken up. Mlve thousamxi acres is now
the muximum averuge of gruzinﬁ land the Commissioner will grant to or
man . The mrice per acre within 10 miles of the line is higher than
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beyond that distance, but nearly all the land next the rallwuay has
been already applied for. 1. (a) The applicant may secure 1,000
acres as freehold property on payment of one rupee (1/4d.) per ucre
or £66-13-4d. (b) The remaining 4,000 acres 1s leased for & periad
of 99 years from date of entering into the least, at an annual rental
of gd. per acre.

2. survey fees amounting to Rs. 480 or g£32 for each 5,000 acre
farm must be deposited when application 1s made for the land.

3. All farms must be occupied continuously by the owner or by
a respronsible Eurorean.

4. Each applicunt must prove to the satisfaction of the land
officer that he 1s possessor of a capital of at least £],000.

5. The least will be entered into after the €r0perty has been duly
surveyed, and the owner must occupy within six months from date of
signing the lease.

Heving, as Cage Colony has, a far too scanty white population, I
should be very loth to recommend any one from here to go and settle in
British East Africa. We need white men too badly here. At the same
time, to young men who can not afford to buy land here, who are willing
to work and walt for a few years, East Africa 1s a land of promise. A
settler must be rrepared to facé and battle with hardshlps of all kinds;
perhaps even native wars, but Just as surely as European settlers have
made South africa what it 1s to-day, so will they make British East
Africa a flourishing colony in the not very distant future.

Anyone starting farming up there must be prepared to have a rather
hard time for a year or two. He has to start as 1t were at the letter
A There 1s at present a very good market for agricultural produce
of all kinds, but of course it is a limlted market. But where you have
a line of railway running to the coast, and a line of steamers from
the coast to Europe, your markets are assured. Living 1s very cheap.
7e paid 5 Rs. (6/8d.) per day at a first class hotel in Nairobi.

In hlis book "The Uganda Protectorate", speaking of the country
suitable for colonlisation by white men, which he calls "The yhite Man's
Colony'" Sir Harry Jopnstone sayd:"We are offering a country with a
climate as healthy as that of the temperate parts of South africa, of
Southern australia, or New Zealand: a land abundantly watered by
running steeams, with grassy downs; a fertile soll, and a country which
although exactly under the gquator, 1s singularly like the landscapes
of Southern England - landscapes that are decked with wild flowers
closely resembling those that grow in the kngllish meadows and hedgeways:
a land wherein 1t is never too hot 1n the day time, though sometimes
there 15 a frost at night; where there 1s heavy rain, and (where the
forest 1s too thick) too much humidity; where the wind is sometimes
keen, where the llon, the leopard, the wild cat, and the hyaena may for
a time exact a toll Irom the settlers' flocks, where there will be
unloiked-for disappointments in the third year's crops; or where an un-
expected disease may diminish the tenth year's output of potatoes; yet
on the whole one of the fairest countriés for beauty in the habitable
earth, and a tract of land which 1if 1% lay within the 1imits of
Australia or a South African Colony, would:maintain a properous
European population of 500,000 souls. -

| S

Gentlemen, I would fain have descrﬁggn-to you some of the game we
gaw and shot, and related some of our hubting experiences, but T am afraid
I have already run to sufficient length on subjects perhaps not

altogether applicable to a farmers' meetiﬁgﬁ‘
I thank you all for your kind attentfidn,
¢THE END).



SETTLER STORIES OF LONG AGO.
EARLY DAYS AT THARFIELD.
By Frank Bowker.

When Miles Bowker the 1820 settler was a young man of 20 or there-
abouts he wanted to marry, but the parents of the young lady ofrering some
objection he said it did not matter, he was not in a hurry, but would walt
and marry the girl's daughter. This he eventually did - he then being
about 44 and she (the daughter of the first 1ovei, elghteen. He always
maintalned in after 1ife that this was a youthful indlscretion, as his
family became so large that he had to find names for the sons among the
Roman ordinals! He left England in the Weymouth with wife, six sons and
a daughter (Mrs. F. W. Barber), and eight farm servants and retalners,
whom he brought out with him. A daughter (Mrs. John Atherstone) was born
on board in Table Bay and another son (Colonel J. H. Bowker), subsequently
at Tharfield. The two sons who had remained in England came out soon
after, thus completing the family of nine sons and two daughters. They
all 1ived for a time at Olive Burn, subsequently moving to the slte at
Tharfield - where Mr. T. G. Webb now lives. According to Sir George cCory:
"The Bowkers seem to have risen superior to the difficultles which
surrounded them." At any rate the sons of old Miles all learnt to ride
and shoot well, very essential in those times when one shot first and asked
questions afterwards, and Tharfield was more or less regarded by the Kafirs
as a hornet's nest, so far as stealing cattle was concerned.

SHOOTING THIEVES.

There is a tale of shotting thieves told by Bertram Bowker. Though
quite a boy when I heard it I remember it almost word for word. It has
become one of the family traditions. Cattle stealing by the Kafirs was
rife at the time, and at the least alarm (such as the dogs barking at
night) one or more of the sons would go out to see what was wrong. On
this particular night Bertram went out and hearing a noise 1n the cattle
Kraal crept slowly up in the darkness towards the kraal gate. The
Karirs had pulled away the branches which closed the gateway and were in
the kraal try to drive out some of the cattle, but making as little
noise as possible. The Kafirs hearing something got a fright and those
in the kraal and some who were outside all rushed together and stood in
a clump in the gateway, listening. Bertram said he heard one whisper:
"pon't run away, it 1s only a Hottentot." What followed I give 1in his
own words: "Just when he sald that they got my loopers among them. Killed
and wounded nine." Here the old man paused for a second or two and
heaving a sigh of satisfaction, added, "Yes, that was the best shot I ever

t among them." At any rate, next morning there were seven lying dead
the gateway and the spoor of two wounded ones was taken up. The one
was found dead and the second one when they came near him humped up and
bolted, but was, of course, shot. He had plugged his wounds to stop
the bleeding by twisting ropes of grass and forcing these lnto the shot
holes. This seems rather a big bag in one shot, but an old ten to the
und Brosn Bess could be loaded with nearly a handful of loopers and
hese are the size of small shrapnel bullets. The above may seem brutal
and callous to modern ways of thinking, but the old settlers did not, and

had good reason not to, love the Kafirs,
FOUR BROTHERS.

The Fetcani Commando under Major Dundas operated in 1828. Four of
the Bowker brothers, namely, J. M., W. M., T. H., and B.E., took part
in this expedition, which was the first time 1820 settlers had taken an
active part a ainst the natives except in time of actual war. When re-
turning from this campalgn and somewhere near the Bashee river, whille
riding along, one of the brothers (T.H. I belleve), heard a cni1d crying,
and going to investigate found a very emaclated native boy about two to
three years old, in an antbear hole. He had evidently been abandoned
and put there by his mother when fleeinp, as many of the natives had fled
pafore the Fetcuni. The child was fed and carrled home to Tharfield
by Holden, who tled him on his back like a native woman carrié& her baby,
and called him Resurrection Juck. One of the brothers, Miles B. was
married and the child wag taken care of by his wife. 5She was a
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Mlss Oosthulzen of Olifunts Hoek. The Qosthuizen's wagons had brought

0ld Miles' trek from algou Bay and in this way son Miles had met hls future
wife, Resurrection was trained as a house boy and though an inveterute
thief with food, turned out on the whole a pood and faithful servant, e
Tollowed the fortunes of the family for many years. In the early nineties
of last century he turned up here to see his old mistress. He was then,
of course, somewhere about seventy years old, and that was the last the
Tamily saw or heard of Resurrection Jack.

A MISSING OX.

I will tell one incident connected with Resurrection as told me by
pertram Bowker. He sald Jack was an expert at recognising cattle and
able to miss any among a herd of hundreds with which he was acquainted.

A writer in the Farmers' Weekly stated quite lately that he had a Zulu
Who could miss any one animal among his herd of 250 Doddies. AS these
animals are all quite black and as like as two peas, this is clever.
Bertram's story was that the Bowkers had bought 115 oxen and these oxen
were delivered on the sea beach just at the Riet River Mouth, shortly
before sundown. Jack drove them from there up to the Tharfield house,

a distance of at the outside two miles, and put them in the kraal. The
next morning one was missing, having broken through the bush fence. Jack
went carefully through the oXen and sald, "Yes, the missing one 1s such

a colour and marked 1n such a way". The ox was found and corresponded
with Jack's description. For the fact of Bertram saying "I saw Jack do

a smart thing with cattle,'" we may conclude that the missing ox was not

a consplicuous one among the rest. To be able to miss one out of a hundred
and flfteen, after seeing them for perhaps a hour, at the most, is a smart
plece of memorising.

THE WARNING OF WAR.

Cne evenlng just after sundown when all seemed qulet and Eeaceable and
the family were seated at supper a horseman was heard approachlng at a
gallop. "Go and see what that man wants," sald old Miles to one of his
sons. ''No man rides like that 1n the dark unless he is made or wants to
break his neck." The man was a messenger sent to warn them that war -
the '35 war, had broken out ahd orders were for the whole family to come
at once to Bathurst. Well, wagons were inspanned and stock started off
wlthout delay. The cloth was on the dining table and on this table gll
the Bowker family silver with the family coat of arms engraved on 1t, was
1led. The whole was tied up in the cloth and four of the brothers
Bertram was one) carried it away in the darkness and buried i1t. It is
sald to have been a tolerable load for the four. This silver has never
been recovered and is still in i1ts old hiding place. Why 1t was not un-
earthed after the war I don't just know. Old Miles dled in Jamary, 1838,
puring the war there had been a flre and the bush had been burnt and the
actual slte not easlly recognised on this account. 0ld Bertram always
sald it was not more than four hundred yards from the Tharfield house and
helped search for 1t with some nephews and nieces 1n the early nineties,
but met with no success. All they found was some human remains, presumed
to have been those of a stock thief they had shot in earlier days.

The '35 was was a terrible time for the settlers as all who read Sir
George Cory's admirable history can learn for themselves, I wonder how
many of us to-day know the slte of the old Bathurst fort. Just on your
right hand side on the highest part of the hill as you drive into Bathurst
from the Grahamstown side. (Not Pussyfoot lane, the old main road) I
believe a teelng ground of the golf course is near by. Well, all the

oung men or & large number Of them were quartered in the fort. After a
¥1me,there being no fighting here, life became dull to these youths and
Robert Bowker (known as the joker of the family), got up a surprise party.
One night he and half a dozen friends slipped out of the fort and when
about one hundred yards from it took off their shoes and made a lot of
barefoot spoors in the sand. They then lay down and fired off blank
shots at the fort. Their confederates 1n the fort replied with blanks
and then rushed out and charged. When they got to where Robert & Co.
were the whole lot Jolned together and ran ahead firing and shouting as
they ran, and present1¥ all returned traumphantly to the fort. The
village and comp were 1n an uproar., Everyone thought, of course, that
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the Kafirs were attacking the fort. The 0.C. ran to the fort shouting
"Ring the bell, Bradshaw." Back came the answer "He won't ring no
more, Sir."  Bradshaw had the job of sounding the alarm by ringing the
church bell. He gave it such a vigorous Jerk in his hurry that the
bell turned topsy-turvy and stuck. The 0.C. arrived at the fort when
the part¥ who had made the sortle were returning. "what 1s it men,
what 1s 1t?" "The Kafirs, Sir, attacking the fort, sir." "Kafirs,
where are they?" "We fired info them, sir, and then eharged and chased
them clean away, Sir." "My brave boys," sald the 0.C., "I deem 1t my
duty to make speclal mention of you to £he Commander-in-Chief.™ An
investigation next morning did not result in the finding of any dead
%grir?, but their barefoot imprints in the sand proved they had been
ere

My grandfather, W. M. Bowker, was appointed a captaln of the
Burgher Force of Bathurst during {ne '35 war. I have his commission in
‘my possession signed by Sir. H. G. Smith. Here 1t 1is:

By virtue of the power and authority vested by the Proclamation
of Martlal Law, I hereby authorise and apgoint William Bowker, Esq.,
to be Captain Of the Burgher Force of Bathurst and he will oblige
all stragglers and others who cannot give an account of themselves
to join hils party, and he will obey all orders he may receive from
me, and all His Majesty's officers.

Given under my hand and seal,
H. G. Smith, Lt.-Col.,
Commanding the Forces.

Also the following:

Headquarters,
Grahamstown.
18 January, 1835.

Sir, - It 1s with the greatest satlsfaction I have the honour herewith
to enclose a Commission appointing you a second Captain in the Burgher
Force of Bathurst, and I only regret your active services have not been
sooner brought to my notice. I have also the pleasure of enclosing
commissions of Lieutenants for Mss. Edward and Frederic Phillips, and I
feel confident, gentlemen, you will persever in your exertions for the

public good.

AS Captain G1lfillan holds a commission in His MaJesty's Service,
he must according to my General Order and Regulations on thils head
command, and I recommend you and him to form the Burgher Force into
a company, calllng yourselves the Bathurst Volunteers; you shall be
furnished with whatever you require to make your company effective,
and the moment I receive a Muster Roll I will cause the Corps to be

gazetted.
I have the honour to be, sir,
Your most obedlent humble servant,
H. G. Smith, Lt.~ Col.
Commanding the Forces.

To W. Bowker, Fsq.,

I nlso hnve a letter from Colonel Smith thanking Captain Bowker
and the Bathurst Volunteers for services in the war: from Headquarters,
Kingwilllamstown., No date. One of the men who joined this Bathurst
Volunteer Force under w. M. Bowker was Walter currie, then 16 years old:



a4 =

afterwards that 'chevaller sans peur et sans reproche,™ Sir Walter
currie. He has been described as "the beau 1deal of a border warrior",
and was worshipped by his men, I have been told he could sometimes

be found of an evening at the old Kasonic Hotel, seated in the centre

of the billiard table telling a circle of admirers stories - risqué ones

no doubt.
STORIES ABOUT OLD SETTLERS.

Many stories are told, of course, about the old settlers and their
ignorance in agricultural and other matters; such as planting carrot
seed in a trench three feet deeg,ani putting the whole mealle cob graln
and 3ll into the ground. I will retell one or two here, they are prob-
ably chestnuts, but why worry.

- A neighbour of o0ld Miles owned a few goats. These became badly
infected with scab. The children used to milk these goats for the
house and when herding them during the day time, when thirsty, they
would catch an old goat ewe and mfik it into their mouths. What small
goat herd, I wonder, has not done it? These children contracted goat
scab. The old father tried different remedies, apparently to no
purpese. At last, as he grew tobacco for his own use, he made a strong
decoction with some and dipped the children in it. They,of course, be-
came dangerously i1l from nicotine poisoning, and the old father came
in a great state of mind to old Miles and asked him what was best to do.
When old Miles remonstrated with him for dipping his children, he
replied "Well you know, zur, I thought I would either kill 'um or cure
'|'Lmlil

One very hot day a neighbour turned up at Tharfleld wearing an
0ld overcoat. He was asked to take it off, but refused, saying that
what Kept the cold out, kept the heat out as well. after a time he
was manifestly so uncomfortable that old Mlles urged him to take 1t off.
He replied: "wWell, Mr. Bowker, if there were no ladies present I would
do so, but to tell the truth, I have no seat to my trousers."

OLD TIME LUXURIES.

was a great luxury in those days and old great grandma kept
an eye on the sugar basin as the sons (Holden particularl¥ always helped
themselves when chance of fered. They were seated round the table one
evening, when suddenly there was an alarm, It was their custom to at
once blow out all lights when an alarm occurred and then some of the
sons would go out with thelr guns and investigate. They, of course,
could not be seen going out of the doors when the lights were out, hence
the precaution. Immediately the lights were out, suspecting it to
be a false alarm - as indeed 1t was - grandma had put her hand over the
sugar basin. Holden stretching out his hand in the darkness to help
himself to sugar found his mother's hand over the basin, and called out:

"Ha, I caught mother stealing sugar!"

0ld Miles, who had enjoyed good health all his life was taken
suddenli 111 one day in January, 1838, and died in a few hours, aged 82,
On hearing of his death an old yokel remarked: "He didn't oughter have
died, he was a tough old Bowker." Another old crony, when on his
deatﬁbed, sald he did not Know where he was going, but he would go on
till he came to where old Miles Bowker was and there he was going to
gtay, "Because what 1s good enough for him, will be good enough for me."
0ld Miles was loved and held in great respect by all his contemporaries.

Old Miles and hls wife, and son Holden and his wife, are buried
In the small Bowker cemetery at Tharfield. A fine stone has been
erected there, with the rfollowing inscription:-
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IN LOVING MEMORY
of

And Crateful Tribute
To

(1)

MILES BOWKER
Of pekham Hall,
Northumberland
Head of Bowker's Party
1820 Settlers
1756-1838.

(I1)

ANN MARTA
Wife of Miles Bowker
and daughter of
John Mltford
of Northumberland
1782-1868.

(III)

THOMAS HOLDEN BOWKER
M.L.A.
4th Son of Miles Bowker
served 1n all the early
Kaffir Wars.
Founder of Queenstown, C.P.
1806-1885.

(Iv)

JULIA ELIZA
Wife of T. H. Bouwker
and Daughter of
John McGowan
1827-1904.
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GEN. COLLEY AND MAJUBA.

Anniversary Near uat Hand.

Interesting Recollections.

A General Colley Letter.

By Frank Bowker.

I believe there is to be a gathering of Majuba veterans this month
on the site of the battle of February 27, 1880. This 1s fifty-five years
ago, and the youngest veteran who attends should be, I suppose, about
seventy-five years old. Very few I should fancy can be less.  Some
years ago there was a gathering of United States Civil War veterans held
on the site of their bilg fight at Gettesburg. These men were, I believe,
the guests of the Government. Several thousands attended and all went
off well. This was held about sixty years after the event, a long
enough period for 111 feelings to have teen forgotten. Time is a great
healer, but it is surely a sign of the better feeling existing in South
Africa to-day that a gathering of veterans can be held at Majuba, a fight
which rankled for years. But to-day even the fights of twenty years
later are forgotten. Who to-day thinks of Magersfontein, Elandslaagte,
colenso, Talana Hill or Faardeberg, except as a "long far off event?"
things of the past, best forgotten. I don't suppose any Englishman to-
day worries about Bannockburn, or any Scotsman about Flodden. They are
amon§ the things that don't matter and so it is in South Africa with our
fights of some thirty odd years ago. I should like to hear some of
these old veterans talk, as veterans do. Frobably each one would give
you to understand that he won the batter himself - what a lad he was;
what prodigles of value he performed, and so on.

Should the veterans climb to the top of Majuba, a very stiff climb
for old men, I imagine that after arriving on the top they willl swap
clgarettes and tobacco pouches, and will all sit down and rest on the
spot "where colley fell." Will they talk? I fancy not. Thelr
thoughts will be too deep for words. Rather will they be like men who
gazed on the Pacific for the first time.

"Silent upon a peak in Darien.”

I have in m{ possession the following letter written by Sir George
Colley to Colonel Bowker. It 1s dated from Hong Kong, May 18, 1860,
and 1s very interesting. I will not comment upon it but will let 1t
speak for itself. . Will readers note the meanlng the writer attaches
to0 the word 'shave' in the sense of rumour or scare? Who could fore-
see when this letter was written that the writer would dle on a South
African battlefield twenty years later? R.I.P:

IN HONG KONG.
GENERAL COLLEY'S LETTER.

Hong Kong, May 18th, 1860.
My dear Bowker,

It seems quite gueer addressing a letter from Hong Kong, that kind
of hell upon earth and bugbear that one has always heard talk of, but
here T am nevertheless, and I think 1t an uncommon%i Jolly place and,
barring two or three summer months, should not at all mind being
quartered here.

The town 1s situated at the foot of a hill, not unllike Capetown -
with the aifference that the mountain (victoria Peak) 1s not near so
high (T fancy it is sbout 1,600 feet), and much nearer the sea - a
pood big stone started from the top would certalnly go into the town
and mipght even reach the sea. What induced anyone to bulld here I
can't conceive - there are a few hundred yards of level ground here and
there, but all the upper streets and rows of bulldings are regularly
excavated out of the sides of the mountain which 1s terrifically steep.

The town 1s not quite sc large as Capetown, but much hafdsomer - all
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the merchants' houses, barracks, public offices, stores, etc., are
handsome granite bulldings, some very handsome - indeed some of the
merchants' houses are almost palatial - and as the town rises up the hill
in terraces, {ou can see almost every house of 1t from the harbour. I
Nnever saw a place which showed signs of so much money and work having
been expended - and I never saw 4 place where money was so plentiful.

The 1sland of Hong Kong 1s as rugged a bit of ground you could wish to
S€e, many parts reminglng me of the slopes from the "Bonzo'" and there-
abouts to the Bashee - but all about there are excellent level and hard
roads and excavated out of the sides of the hills, in some places the
cuttings across an awksard neck being carried to a depth of 50 or 80 feet -
guite eclipsing even our memorable performance over the Butterworth

hill - the roads for some distances are all provided with lamps, mounted
on solld granite columns - every little slute is enclosed within cut stone
Tacings, and crossed by handsome granite bridges, and altogether every-
thing about it has a wonderfully stylish and weli-kept appearance.

MONEY PLENTIFUL.

Money certainly is more plentiful here than I ever saw 1t anywhere
else, the merchants are mostly enormously rich and everybody seems well
rald. The Commander-in-chief gets about 10 or 12,000 a year. colonel
Jephson, who commands a brigade, about 2,000 - a colonel commanding a
regiment about 1,000 instead of 400 as he would at the Cape - an adjutant
600 - and everybody in proportion. General Mitchell, Sutton, and a
whole host of Cape men are out here - we are brigaded with the 60th, the
same battallon that was at the Cape. Sutton 1s our brigadier, and
Mitchell our General of division.

Mitchell specially applied to have ourselves and the 60th under him,
and has regularly made up a Cape Brigade. Elkington and Green are still
with him, and snell, Rowley of the artillery, and a lot of Cape men are
attached to our Brigade. Rowley 1s with the Armstrong guns, a battery
of which are attached to our brigade. I saw them practising the other
day, but was greatly dimsappointed. Certainly it was under very difficult
circumstances, some buoys were moored out at sea at different distances,
and the guns were brought down bn to the sand and told to fire at them
guessing the ran§e. The sea 1s always a difficult place to judge dis-
tance on, and being low down on the sand they could not see the extent
between them, as one could from a little rise. The buoy also gives you
no clue towards judging distance by size, as a man or a boat or anything
whose size you know would. The guns are as ugly and insignificant lookdny
things as you could wish to see - the muzzle 1S small and without any
ornament or moulding - the neck only 1s massive - their general shape
1s something of this. -

We have three or four batterles of them with us, so we shall know
what they can do. y

The expedition is all assembled, and & good part has already moved
north. T belleve we are to take a separate line from the French, which
will be a great blessing, they work to the south of Feiko, and we to
the north. We are almost dally expecting to be off, and I shan't worry
when we are, for there seems some chance of these rows at home breaki
up the whole thing. It 1s generally expected that we shall have a shar p
flght at the first go, but little or none afterwards, but I am rather
afrald they don't want to push on to rekin, but mean to bring them to
reason by occupying.

The number of varietles of uniform here are something wonderful,
Besldes all the various cavalry, artillery, sikh, Indlan, almost every
regiment wears a uniform of 1ts own, entirely heedless of regulation -
the plth helmet (the same as the Cape one, with blue, red and other
coloured scarf round it ) 1s generally worn, and certainly it is both a
comfortable and rather a handsome headdress. Patrol Jackets, grey
flannel and cambric coats and all kinds are worn - the only thing you
'never'! see 18 a regulation shell jacket, tunic and pongo.

" A STUNNING OLD BUFFER."

The commanier-in-Chgef, Sir fope Grant, scems an easy golng fellow,
and 1s generully voted a stunning old buffer, because he gives everybody



lots of money; having just put out an order authorising an advance of
three months pay to everybody, which puts from £60 to £80 for the subal-
tern, to £500 or £600 for a colonel or brigadier into their pockets. I
rorfot to mention that besides the high pay they glve, they rate the
dollar (in which they ) at 4s.2d., whereuas 1ts exchangeable value
with sngland 1s about Egled., so that on all money you remit to England
you galn about 15 per cent.

Wie have been here now about a fortnight. Our passage from the
Cape was very slow, about 70 days - on leaving the Cape we struck south,
Instead of going to the Mauritius as I had expected, till we got to
Lat. 42, where we got lots of rain and wind. We then kept due east till
we got within about 600 miles of apustralia, and then turned north, making
almost a right angle. We touched at anjar (a pretty little putch settle-
ment on the coast of Java) and Singapore - at the latter we remained
nearly a week. The first part of the voyage was miserable enough, but
the latter part, from the time we first sighted land, I enjoyed amazingly,
all the coast of Java, speclally, is beautiful.

TASTE OF TROPICAL SCENERY.

At Anjar we had the first taste of regular tropical scenery,
vegetation, and frult, and heat also - it's as gretty a spot as one
could well conceive, the village almost buried in cocoanut trees, and in
the middle of it one or two large banyan trees, under which the market
1s generally held. There was a post there occupled by a detachment
from a putch native regiment, answering very much to our Sepoys =
Javanese and Malays, commanded by European officers - but they have
taken the wise precaution of having two companies (the two flank com-
ranies) of each regiment composed entirely of Europeans. I went over
the post with some of our fellows - the officers quarters were magnifi-
cent, enormously lofty rooms with every possible luxury - and the men's
quar%ers far superior to any I have seen at the Cape. The officer in
command was an uncommonly nice gentlemanly young fellow, and very civil
and hospitable. He spoke French, so several of us were able to get on
very well with him, and Teddy Saunders, whom you probably know, and who
came out with us, tackled him with Cape Dutch, and got on very well. One
evening he dined with us, and some of our youngsters succeeded in mak
him screwed, he then got very quarrelsome and declared that our Captain
had insulted him by not coming in to pay his respects to him as commandent
of the fort and harbour, and that if he attempted to leave the harbour
wlthout doing so he would at once sink our ship - it was great fun to
hear him.

From Java Head to Singapore one is constantly in sight of land -
parts of it are verg Tfine, but one part, the stralts of Banca, is about
the nearest approach to Hell I have yet had the pleasure of making.
These stralts are from five to two miles across - the land on both sides
(Sumatra on one side, the 1sland of Banca on the other) is a dead flat
covered with thick forest, presenting nothing but a low black swampy
looking line without a break - the mud banks can be seen running far out
at low tlde - the water has none of the pure green of the sea, but is
thick and muddy and stagnant, and seems refularly to putrify and stink
under the burning sun. The approach to Slngapore is pretty enough -
the sea has its proper clean colour there (I believe the colour in the
straits of Banca 1s partly owlng to some very large rivers in Sumatra
emptying thelr waters into the stralts) the islands though none very high,
are not all dead flat and are covered with very pretty and various trees
und shrubs - some are inhablted, and the villages look very jolly under
the palm and banyan trees - and there were lots of boats of all Kinds
plying about them. At Java and Singapore fruit was pretty plentiful as
you may suppose - bananas, plneapples, mangos, mangostein and cocoanuts
were about 6d. a dozen at Anjar - do you remember the last cocoanut we
aute ut the Cupe? The plneapples were magnificent at Singapore, but T
think the best frult 1s the mangostein. I don't think though after all
that any tropical fruit I have get tasted 1s equal to the good old
wnglish frult - stmawberries und etc.

SINGATORE.
Singapore 1s a good sized place, the population abcut 80,000 I
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belleve. There are a few nice streets and handsome houses, but the
%reater part of the town 1s Chinese and very dirty - and such stinksl

hey beat the Kaffirs hollow in that. I fancy t%ere 1s a greater varlety
of nations to be met with at Singapore than anywhere - Chlnese, Malays,
Javanese, Dutchmen from Batavia, half-caste Spanlards from Manllla,
Hindoos, Mahrattas, Slamese, Burma, all seem to meet there. They say
Singapore 1s healthy, and not very hot - which meuns that you are not
quite certaln to be carried off by dysentry or fever, and that you may
sometimes venture out in the day wlthout belng knocked over by a sunstiroke
but I can only say every Kuropean I saw there looked pale and sickly, and
the place certalnly 1s never cool, for belng just on the llne 1t 1s always
summer there - and when one of our fellows was taken 111 and wanted a
blanket, 1t turned out such articles were not known in the hotels there.

AN ECCENTRIC WAR.

May 30th.

I kept this letter in case I might have any more news to send, but
here we are still - however, things look more promising than they did.
All the salling ships have been started for the rendezvous, which 1s
somewhere in the Gulf of recheli, north of Chusan, and the steamers are
beginning to move - we go the day after to-morrow. Our headquarters,
which left the Cape sometime after we did, came in here ten days after
us, and have now been transferred to our ship so that we all go up
together, with the exception of about 150 men who are sent as coolle
guards in other ships. This way certainly is most eccentric one 1n
many ways - one goes about the country here just as 1f there was no war,
and we are actually paying rent to a Chinaman for the land on which our
troops are encamped - but the finest Joke of all is that the Canton
Chinese merchants have offered to bet 50,000 dollars (dbout £12,000)
that we are repulsed at the reiho - and have actually lodged the money
at the Ruropean Bank here. The bet you may suppose created great
excitement - heaps of officers have gone in for a share in 1t, and I
believe the whole amount has now been taken up.

This place beats even the Cape for shaves, the other day it went all
through the place that a Chinaman had been found trying to poison one
of the wells in camp, and had been by the general's order tried and hanged
at the same time. To-day it turns out that it was our colonel's COOK,
who went to fetch some water, and being seen by a very juvenile orficer
of artillery, lately out, was conducted to the guard rocm as being found
meddling with the wells. At the guard room, of course, he was Known
and let go.

Next time I write I hope to have more news to give you - meanwhlle
you must try and let me know now and then how matters are getting on
in my old diggings, and especially whether "Qassana" had pald the debt
which he owes to me generally, and to you and me especlally. I heard
Sir H. Grant say the other day that Sir George Gray had returned to the
cape, and with more flying colours than ever - that before salling he
was sent for by the Queen, who told him she intended to send out one of
the young Princes with him to learn how to be a good governor - 1s this

all a shave? 1 supposeé SO.
NEWS FROM THE CATE.

Nicholson (a long time doctor in the 60th, and a great friend of
vaclean's), who is here now, told me he had news Irom the Cape a little
later than when T left, and that they had not filled up my place - let
me know all about 1it, and whether you have ever carrled out the proposed
expedition towards the heads of the Tsomo and Umgerall, and if so what
you found there - also how Krell 1s getting on and what are the changes

of a war.

T can hear of no vessel belng likely to return by the Cape, so I am
sending this by the English mall - not a short way, certalnly, but I

bellieve a safe one.

remember me to Fynn and any old acqualntances that may be there,
and belleve me ever yours truly,

(81gned) G. romeroy Colley.



A PEEP AT THE PAST.
By Frank Bowker.

No.I.

I have 1n my possession u copy of the Cape Frontler Times duted
Grahamstown, Tuesday, July 18, 1848. I do not know exactly when this
parer started or ceased publicution, but this cory if No. 426, Vol. IX.
It was published weekly, on Tuesdays, and the afrikaans edition, the
Grensblad, on Suturday. The subscription is glven us £1-6s. per annum
in Grahamstown, and £1-12s. 1n the country, and the terms for advertlse-
ments are also stated.

Editor and rrogrrietor, John George Franklin, High Strcet, Grahams-
tosn. Trinted and published by L. H. Veurant, High Street. I propose
to take my readers through the parer from end to end, both advertisements

and reading matter, and to endeavour by my comments to make the dry
bones live.

The leading article 1s devoted to '"certaln remarks lately made
by His Excellency the Governor at a public dinner given by him to the
members of the sxecutive and Legislation Councils, etc., on the guestion
of a serarate and distinct government for the kastern Frovince." The
recall of Sir H. Young 1s commented on to liis ixcellency's disadvantage -

"I{ mil% not increase his porularity, such as 1t 1s, at this end of the
colony.

"The proceedings of the Legislative Council . . . nelther command
the respect nor the confidence of the public." any changes advocated
"wlll only slightly, if in any degree at all, affect the Eastern
Districts, unless Sir BenJamin D'Urban's 1trivolous’ suggestion of re-
moving the seat oI government to Ultenhage be carried into effect.”

It contlnues in this strain, nothlng seemingly satisfies the
Editor.but a separate government for the mastern Province. His Ix-
cellency's intentlion "to form a species of yeomanry throughout the
colony, but most numerous upon the Eastern Frontier,'" is also commented
upon, and it 1s hoped time will be glven the i1nhabltants to express
thelir dissent, if they see fit, to the measure before 1t passes into law.

A short sub-leader states that Government Notices for the Eastern
Province arrear regularly in the paper, and in future will appear under
one head. Then follows "Substance of Governmen: Notices, etc.” A
half yearly account of the recelpts and exrenditure of the Board of Roads
for British Kaffraria, ending June 30, 1848, show,. revenue £2,196.5s.
and expendlture on roads, repalrs of drifts and mgking bridges, etc.,
£413.10s.4%d., leaving a balance of £1,692.14s. 7id.

W1ll our divisional councillors please note the Tractions of
a nenny?

—— o ——— ——— -

The ordinance for "exemptling newisparers and certaln other publi-
cations from stamp duty aprears 1n the Gazette; also the repeal of an
ordinance which, 1t seems, was ultra vires and also an ordinance for

rendering legal certaln marrlages over the boundary, supposed to be
invalld.

An ordinance for ensbling "resident magistrates to exercise, in
regard to disputed rights of water, certaln powers formerly exerc{sed by
Landrost and leemraden". Also for enabling public sales to be held by
"persons not llicensed as auctloneers, and without the fayment of auction
duty." The object of this ordinance 1s to enable arricultural
associations to hold or suthorise rublic sales of farming produce and 11 ve
stock at thelr respective periodical meetings, without compelling the
patries selling to tuke out an auctioneer's licence.

B L S —

An ordinance for lmproving the public rouds of the colony. .an or-
dinance to enuble municimal boards to locuate in an orderly und prorer
manner such nutive forelgners us are now tobe found regularly squatting
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S!uatting upon municiﬁal pasture lands. Also enabllng the above boards,
with the consent of the Guvernor in Council, to "dispose of, or allenate ,
or rermit to be bullt upon, enclosed or cultivated" any part of the
municipal lands. aAll monies so raised to be part of the municipal funds.

PART II.

Then follows an ardinance for regulating the dutles and remunéra-
tion of a Field-Cornet. He can, in certain cases, arrest without warrant
He must, with all speed, hold an inquest 1n cases of violent death,
accident, suicide, etc. On arresting a prisoner he can appolnt any
proper person as a speclal constable for the custody and conveyance of

such prisoner to the nearest guol.

The speclal is pald at the rate of 4d. per mile (both ways), and
refunded any expenditure or food for the prisoner. Field-Cornets whose
wards adjoin the sea are to assist in case of ship-wreck, etc.

(TR TN R A2 A R L A 0

Fay of Field-Cornets is: "away from home 1s.6d. per hour for horse
hire, and his own time 7s.6d. per day." (I fancy it should be 1ls.6d. per
day for the horse). For every inquest he holds, £1. Cne shilling per
day for suprlying a prisoner with necessary food. For any special ser-
vice, such sum as the Governor of the Colony shall approve. _

nThe Civil Commissioner for Graaff-Reinet advertises a meeting
on the 31st instant to elect a divisional board, the inhabitants having

taken so little notice of a former summons."

It seems that "apathy in public matters" 1s not @ plant oI new
growthl

The next matter is Extracts from the Blue Book. Fort Hare Fingoes,
etc.

s e ER R FEEEpREEEE

na Lieut.Col. Montressor writes to the Governor complaining that
he and Lieut.Col. Johnstone "have been left totally without instructions.™
His Excellency "1s not aware of the nature of the instructlons you e€Xx-
pected to recelve." Then follows a bit of a wigging re a requisition
for stores and equirment for the Fingo levles:

n"you have not 'shown that scrutiny into the expenditure of the
rublic money ... which 1t was your duty to make."

The Editor 1s agalnst his Excellency here but I will not go into

details. The equirment reauiaition form was &s follows: Required for
the four companies of Fingoes under my command the undermentioned articles

of clothing:

400 veldt shoes, 400 steauty ruffle Jackets, 400 pairs of sheepskin
or moleskin trousers, 400 shirts, 400 hats, woollen caps.

some of the people for whom the requisition 1s presented attend
parade nearly naked.
C. L. Stretch.

Capt. Commanding.
Camp Block Drift.

oth [eb. 1847.

Speaking of naked Furades, readers of Kiplinf's story "The Taking
of LunutunT ren" may cull to mind kulvaney's description: "Twas the
most ondasint p'rade I iver took a hand in. Folve-and-twenty privits

an' a orficer av the Line 1in review order, an' not as much as wud
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dust a Tife betune 'em all in the way of clothin'l"

LE LR LR R LR

A long Government minute on the subject of losses sustalned 1n the
late war. "Should it so hapren that Her Majesty's Government feels 1t-
self unable t0 undertake the payment of those claims, 1t wlill behove this
Council to consider the manner 1in which they should be met."

This question of compensation for the '35, '46 and '50 wars was a
long-standing cause of complaint. Later, under responsible Government
T. H. Bowker, M.L.A., brought up the matter at every session and became
known as "Compensation Bowker," so perhaps I had better refrain from
further comment, "lest warse befall mel"

The European news is from the latest April papers, 1.e. nearly three
months old.

FRANCE.

A meeting of operatives on the Champ de Mars caused the rappel to
be beaten and the National Guard 100,000 strong turned out. Every room
in the Hotel de Ville was suddenly rillea with Guards. Cannons were
Eointed from its doors . . . The idea had spread that a '"proceedlng direc-
d6d1against a part of the members of the Provisional Government Was
esigned."

All Paris were spontaneously 1lluminated. Extraordinary precau-
tions were taken at the Ministry of the Interlor. Two companies of
Natlonal Guards Moblle were stationed in the principal court. All was
arranged to resist a coup de maln. And so on. Nothing seems to have
haprened.

How 1ike the Parls strikes, etc., of a week or two ago. History
rereats 1tself.

GERMARY.

The old subject of Schleswlig-Holsteln crops up. IT Danish troops
do not cease for hostilitles force must be resorted to.

The Dall 1s engaged in the proJect of the establishment of a
German Navy.

PRUSSIA.

The concord between the working classes and their employers 1is
strengthened every da{ more and more. In every part of the Grand
Duchy of rosen the Pollsh armed corps have had conflicts with the
prussian troops, and several persons have been killed on both sides.

DENMARK AND SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN.

The Danes have entered Schleswlg to the number of 2,000 men. There
are 7,000 Prussian troops at Rensbur§ « « « The Danish army of 8,000
advanced yesterday, and took possesslon of Dannerzirkie near Schleswig-.

SPAIN.

The Madrid malls on the 1l4th announce the banishment of the Duke
and puchess Montpensier to Serville.

PORTUGAL .

To glve an 1dea of the stute of th1n§s at the palaee the ueen has
herself been cited or sued In the courts of law for wages due to the
many palace servunts - the kitchen malds and stable boys.

ITALY.

— Naples. On the evening of the 4th 250 more volunteers left for
a.
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TURKEY.

Great excltement prevalled at Constantinople by the news of a revo-
lution in England. News had been received of a republic havin% been
proclaimed 1n England, and that the Queen and royal family had left the

country. It had the effect of completely paralysing all commercial
transactions. ' '

THE WAR IN ITALY.

The Austrian troops have been retiring for several days before the
Pledmontese troops, in order ... to concentrate themselves.

There 1s quite a lot about thls war, but hardly of sufficient
interest to quote.

No. III.
We now come to the Editor's rortfolio:

The Grahamstown Journal states: We believe without 1ntendinﬁaa
Joke, that 1ts accounts from British Kaffraria (showing that the Kaffirs
are "troublesome" and committing "many thefts') "upon the whole are
satisfactory," because the sald accounts exhiblt the "activity of the
authorities and the successful manner in which at a very important crisis
they are working out the exlisting system." admirable logic! Consistent
Journalist! The Farmers' friend! At this rate a kaffir war might be
"'on the whole satisfactory" provided it exhibited the "activity of the
authorities" at a '"very lmportant crisis", It 1s presumed then that
kaffir thefts are part and parcel of the "existing system" which is now
belng worked in "so successful a manner." Formerly if an ox was stolen
by kaffirs or a single goat was mlssing, the delinquency was traced to the
"system" - 1t was allowing to the 'system'! , the horrible "unworkable
system." But a new light has suddenly broken in upon our sagacious
contemoorar¥ = and he has made the notable discovery that thileving is
quite compatible with the '"successful" worklng out of a "system". Who
after this wlll refuse him the honour of a cap and bells?

Rather priceless. It would be lnteresting to read the Grahamstown
Journal's reply to the above. It 1s quite apparent that the rilval
editors of Eatanswill, lMessrs. 3lurk and Pott, had thelr counterparts
in Grahamstown at this time.

KOWIE COMMISSIONERS.

A correspondent asks what has become of the Kowie Commissioners?
We answer, they are now where they always have been since they were
appointed - at their post. Nothing can be done . . . 1n consequence
o? Col. Mitchell's absence from the Colony on sick leave, until the
arrival of a to be appointed civil englneer. Why were these gentlamen
. . « thus trifled wlth and led to indulge hopes of usefulness which
the Government knew would not be reallsed?

poor old Kowle, walting stilll

We have received information that the Galka Chlefs seem much sub-
dued. There 1s sald to be a scarcity of food in Kaffirland.

A4 soclety for agricultural and horticultural purposes has been
formed in Natal.

The rort Elizabeth Herald announces the death of Rev. James
Kitehingham . . . for upwards of 30 years a misslonary.

Natal 1s to have a separate und distinct legislature. How long
1s the Eastern TProvince to be kert in leading strings to satisfy the
whims, to serve the pride, and minister the patronage of the Cape officlal:
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K public library is to be established at Port Elizabeth.

The Port Elilzabeth Herald 1s happy to announce on good authority

that the lighthouse on Cape Receife 1s likely to be commenced within a
montn -

No doubt a great necessity in those days of sailing vessels.

A communication lately recelved by us from Stockenstrom represents
that settlement in a state of profound tranquility, unbroken only by the
solitary case of theft ... The people here will gradually recover....
They have been turning their atEention to wood-cutting and sawing.

A correspondent in the front writes: "The military villages are a
complete fallure, in the one there are 40 men out of 78;" and so on.
Another account differs and says: "The military village$ in victoria (East)

are also advancing in a satisfactory manner, quite as well or better
than many anticlpated."

The inhabitants of these villages, Ely, Woburn, Auckland and
Juannasburg were murdered by the Kaffird on’ Christmas Day, 1850.

Somerset . An alleged gase of discourtesy on the part of the post-
master at Somerset East 1s found to have had no foundations.

The flight of Mr. Biddulph, the new Resident Magistrate of Winburg,
has been confirmed . . . The officer did leave his post upon the most
1dle rumour, and repaired to Bloemrontein, to the British Resident, who
immediately sent him back again.

Thus ends the Editor's portfolio.

LEGISLATIVE COUNCIL.
(Abridged from the Zuld AIrikaan). Tuesday, July 4th.

The Governor now proposed the third reading of the Road B111 . . .
Carried; Messrs. Cloete and Ebden recording their protests.

Mr. Ebden asked for a reduction of transfer dues. His Excellency
thought the time for reducing the revenue had not yet come. . . Nr.
Harries desired to know why despatch clerks were inefficiently pald, ..
. . His Excellency remarked that they were pald just as much as Ensigns
in H.M. Service were for exprosing themselves as targets to be shot at
from morning till evening.

A proposed increase in maglstrate's salaries was carried.

Item. - "Eccleslastlcal establishment™ . . . a proposed grant of
£400 per annum for an Archdeacon in Grahamstown.

Mr. Cock opposed the grant on the voluntary principle. Mr. Harries
would vote for the grant whether he lost his popularity or not. Mr.
cloete did not know whether an archdeacon was of any use or not. If he
were actually necessary, he thought they might glve him £200, as much as
a putch clergyman was entitled to.

The grant was carriled.

An 1nadequency of the police force 1n Grahamstown and Port
Elizabeth 1s spoken of on the ltem "rensions and retired allowances".
Messrs. LEbden and Cock remarked on the amazing extent to which i1t hag
accumulated ., . . Hoped that all individuals to whom pensions were in
future allowed would really deserve such consideration. A pension of
£70 rer unnum was voted to Mrs. Norden, widow of the late Mr. Nordenyi who
had been killed in action, while servifg in the field as Captain of the
Graohamstown Yeomanry.

A long extract from the Cave Town Mall, contains a speech by His
Excellency proposing the heulth of the members of the Legislutive Council
for the Eastern frovince., He speaks of and opposes a seprarate
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vernment for the Lastern Province. It 1s a Kind of fashion and
rivolous to want this.

In a further speech, "The health of the Army," the formation of
a Yeomanry Corns is hinted at.

POSTSCRIPT.
The last news 1n the paper comes under thls heading.

Most of the news 1s sll about occurrences north of the Orange
River. Tretorlus and his doings. Major Warden taken prisoner, Or an
attemnt to do so.

A destructive fire had occurred in Port Elizabeth, the premises
of Messrs. Kay, Hess & Co., as well as those of Mr. Hauptfleisch, being
entirely consumed.

Latest European news shows fresh commotions in Vienna and the
Emreror had fled. Another insurrection in Naples. The British
Ambassador at the Court of Madrid had been dismissed. Tolish in-
surgents at Posen had been defeated and are saild to have committed
inhuman atrocities upon the Jewlsh population in that Duchy. Consuls
had rlsen, the last quotation being 84%.

This flnishes the reading matter and I propose to deal with the
advertisements.

No. IV.
I am now taking the advertisements 1n the order in which they occur
in the paper, and make no attempt whatever to classify them. s

COMMISSARIAT.

The undersigned persons are hereby informed that compensation has
been awarded them for losses sustained by them of wagons, oxen, etc.,
dgging the war with the Kaflr tribes, payable on aprlication at this
Orffice.

Among the names glven the only ones that seem familiar to-day
in Grahamstown are Crouch, Dicks, Lloyd, Webb, Moolman.

MUNICIFAL ADVERTISEMENT.

wanted, a respectable, steady person, competent to perform the
duties as overseer of the water 1n this town - whose business shall be
to attend to the water only - putting the same on at morning and off at
night, and attending to all the private leadings, so that each person
entitled, may have his quantity at the proper time.

By order of the Commissioners,
A+ W. Beck, Town Clerk.

Here 1s something interesting. I take 1t (I may be wrong) that
at this time there were no reservolrs and the supply of water was not
piped but ran in an open furrow. The water came from springs and ran
down the kloof which feed the Grey, the Hamllton and the Douglas reser-
volrs, und also a stream down Brickmaker's Kloof. A furrow taken out
at about the pog Dam would come through the Botanical Gardens, pass
somewhere near the Resldency and then down High Street. Can '"the oldest
imhabltunt' tell us anything about 1t? I remember these streams running
%ulte strongly 1n the early 80's of last century. They falled, no
aoubt, as T.M. sald in a late issue of the pally Mall, "owing, it is
Sald, to the trees planted on the slopes absorbing all the molsture.n
T think this view 1s the correct one, as the springs were fed by purely
local water, Owlng to thin elevation I hardly think it could be water
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coming any distance underground. However, I have a spring on a farm
here which after being dry for several years suddenly starts to Ilow
strongly again, there belng no local raln. It has done so twice in

the last twenty years. TPossibly this spring 1s dependent on rainfall
in a distant area for its supply. That springs do fall unaccountably
was noted by Lichtenstein about 1803 or thereabouts. He says: "It 1S
one of the evils of this country . . . that a srring which has ylelded
abundantly for time immemorial, will at length suddenly fall and become
wholly dried up." To-day the lowering of the water table by bore-holes
may bé one reason for the fallure of smrings.

JUST RECEIVED.

My superior Baas' Ale in three dozen cases and Bass' ale and Torter
in three dozen casks.

S. D. Mandy.
CIRCULAR.
sir,

The office-bearers elected by the inhabitants of albany, to carry
out the detalls of the proposed Eastern Province Spring Race Meeting
of 1848, beg to submit the following remarks for your consideration:

Ideas are then put forward for raising funds, and so on.

R. G. Stone,

Hon. sec.

JUST RECEIVING --

A Tew tons of good Smith's Coals, a few tons of English and
Swedish Iron - also a few hundred Cocoa Nuts.
J. B. Temlett.

POTE'S GENERAL SALES.

The attention of purchasers 1s called to the large amount of thelr
overdue Vendue Notes . . . they will be handed over indiscriminately
for prosecution.

Extension rublic Sale. On Wednesday, 19th inst., in front of the
colonial Stores, Goods consisting of Ironmongery, Cutlery, Carpenter's
Tools, etc.

Articles which I don't see mentioned to-day are hyson, caper
steam mill float, roofing paper, oven doors.

Shaw, Hooles & Co.
C. Pote auctioneer.

NOTICE.

A society for the cultivation of Rhetoric, Literature and useful
Kknowledge in general being 1n course of formation in Grahamstown. A
further meeting of all who are favourable to the establishment of such

an institution.....
DR. SMITH, BDENTIST.

Leaving the Frontein for Cape
town intends belng at
Ultenhage,

George,

Swellendam . Dates glven.

NOTICE.
Undersigned conducts commission or agency business . . .
King Williamstown, C. Fuller.
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Mr. B. D. Bell, auctioneer and Sworn Appralser to the Supreme
Court, continues to hold town and country sales . . .

Tha1follow advertisements for sale of merchandise for Mr. Mildenhall,
a commission Sale on behalf of Blakeway and Minto, and a Fublic Sale of
Merchandise. Among other items Duffles, Mole-skins, Voerchitz.

JUST RECEIVED --

A splendid assortment of gold, silver and steel spectacles of
all gges.,

Benjn. Hadley.
Oprosite the Court House.

FARRIERY, ETC.

H. Allison having engaged a farrier of first rate abilities . . late
7th D.G., can now execute orders in the above llne 1n New Street.

Wagon making and general smithery on same premises.

Cape Brandy. The undersigned has now in store a batch of first

rate Cape Brandy. Jarvie & Co
a € & -

Two notices in Estates, signed,
F. Lucas,
Secretary E.T. Trust Company.

Wantegt. By two single emigrants just arrived from England ... em-
rloyment on a farm.

G. Cumming, High Street, has now unpacked:
(I quote only what seem strange to-day)

Tweed hip Jackets, Millers and printed moleskln hip Jackets,
Turkey red handkerchiefs, Gents de Jolnvllle scarfs, black Gros de
Naples, rich corahs, French Clogs, double and single night caps, chip
bonnets, German lucirers, Princétta cloth.

hat was a double night cap? Double material, or a specles of
Siamese twin, one cap for you and one for your wife?

TO LET.

For a term of three years the farm Bellmont, together with the
agricultural implements, a wagon and 24 oxen accustomed to the farm.

J. Carlisle.

NOTICE.

The Somerset and Albany Failr for the Show and Sale of Stock, will
be held at Leeuw Fontein (Mr. Jelllman's) on the 13th September next,
the premiums to be awarded will be published in a subsequent advertise-

ment.

By order of the committee,
W. Cole Currie, Sec.

Jelliman's was a smull wayside hotel or 1nn on the nresent
prahnmstown-Cradock raad. I can't be sure irf it was at the old ruins
at the 12 milestone, or nbout four or five miles nearer Bedford, where
there 1s a petrol surnly rumg. A year or two later, in 1851 I fancy
a deserting Hottentot from the Care Corps knocked the proprietor up at
1 otclock in the morning and demanded brandy. On belng refused he shot
the proprietor in the doorway. (He was hanged for the murder), A few
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words about W. Cole Currie may not be amiss. He was a younger
brother of Sir walter Currie and while he held the rank of Lleutenant
was shot in the Zuurberg bush, when the bush was belng combed out for
Hottentot rebels. He was struck in the chest and badly wounded by a
charge of shot. He was brought into Somerset put died a day or two
later. A mural tablet to his memory may be seen in the English Church
at Somerset East. At that time, a Commandant Bouwer, a hlghly res-
pected man (who was himself killed later in the war), was in charge of a
number of Burghers. He was a personal friend of Slr Walter Currie,

and told the latter that one of his men had confessed to him that 1t was
he who had shot Currie by mistake 1n the dense bush. Commandant Bouwer
told Sir walter this, but sald he would not reveal the man's name, as
1t would only cause ill-reeling, and was a pure accldent.

W ——— =

NOI V.

PER AMIGA.
The undersigned has just received a shipment of London porter and

Palc ale in hogsheads.
W. anderson, Sen. & Co.

G. CUMMING (LATE CUMMING, FLETCHER & CO.)

Just received Ladies Dress Caps, Voerchitz, Ribbons, Boys Blucher
Boots, English cane bottom chairs.

TO BUTCHERS.

For sale on Seven Fountalns, Tarka, 100 superior large fat hamels
« . . price 10/- each at 3 month's bill.

Henry Kew.

RUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY
OF THE CAPE CF GOCD HOFPE.

The report of the third annual general meeting of members, held
at the Soclety's offices, Cape Town, Monday, the &rd July, 1848, is
given in full. '

Ninety-three policles of the value £58,200 had been taken out
during the year yleldlng annual premiums to the value of £1,740. The
Soclety have to lament the loss of one of 1ts members, but one only out
of 335 during the past year. Although the number of persons assured
at thls office has amounted to 412, the Society has suffered loss on
only five. Acknowledging the goodness of Divine Frovidence in this

respect ......

Election of Directors and two Auditors, etc., follow. Very like
the Old Mutual's annual meetings of to-day, excert that to-day the
figures are more astronomical than they were 88 years ago.

GRAH.MSTOWN MARKET TRICES.

Meal per muid ... i v vos ee. £1=16- 0
Oathay per 100 1bs cos ves uie iee 3- 6
FiT‘EWOOd "e e LRI LI LR (RO} = a0 13"6
potatoes per 100 1bS.v.e  ver  wee aen 7- 6
Butter per 1lb. ... i o i - R 9

Agents for the parer, which seem to have been fairly widely
distributedz are glven ror Capetown, Cradock, Ultenhage, George,
Colesberg, Stellenbosch, Beaufort, Somerset and Fort Beaufort.

IMIORTANT PUBLIC SALE.

On the farm Groote Leeuw Iontein, near Zwart Kei Post, stock,
wagons and merchandize.
w1lliam Morris.

fort Beaufort.

In the Estate of the late Marthinus ....
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C. BEHRENS.
Landed property for sale.

Farms Spitzkop, Wittleklip, Highlands, and Frome, all near
Highlands.

Highlands is described, as on the High road to the Bay. The
Howleson's Poort road had not yet been constructed.

MR. W. P. R. DIZON, COLISBERG --

Accepts orders for goods from persons in the newly formed statlons
ovet the boundary of the Urange River . . . and 1s in a position to sell
cheap.

CEILING OF ST. GEORGE'S CHURCH.

Tenders will be received . . . for fixing celling Jolsts and pre-
paring and fixing a wainscot ceiling in the said church. Securitles ...
wWill be required.

A. SHEPPERSON, ON THE PLEASANT
WALK, HIGH STREET.

New Goods. Latest Fashions. Best Materials. Flowers for Brides
and Ribbons. Ladies and Children's wearing apparel. Satln Damasks
Tide Aggge Hats. Table covers. Chinese Matting. 011 Cloths. Thils

S no T.

Liberal dlscount for cash.
EASTERN PROVINCE SPRING MEETING.
To be held first week in October. Rules and orders follow.

R. G. Stone,
Hon. Sec.

EAST LONDON.

Ketchum & South, have a quantity of goods suitable for the trade
of Kaffirland ...

FRONTIER COMMERCIAL AND
AGRICULTURAL BANK.

List of uVirectors, capital, rate of Iinterest on fixed deposits,
etc., are given. The rate of lnterest on 12 months deposits belng
4 per cent.

This bank failed in the sixties.

FRODUCE.

Jarvie & Co. make liberal advances on Wool, etc.

Ra As CAMPION.

Intending to close his establishment offers for sale at cost rates:
Manufactures, Ollman's Stores, etc., Wines and Spirits, Clothing. (Un-
usual articles in this list, white punjums, goffered quilling (7)p voer-
chitz, dowlas, Patent skins and roans, manilla segars, clay tobacco
plpes, De Jongh's snuff, Devon galters.)

MESSRG. W. ANDERSON, SEN. & CO.

Continue to make advances on consignments of Wool . . . Conditions
made Known at thelr Counting House.
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FOR SALE.
Ten spans good Zuurveld oxen .

John Moloney, Howieson's Toort.

SOUPS.
The undersigned has liot Soups daily from 11 o'clock to 3.
D. McMaster,
High Street.

WANTER --

A respectable youth who knows the town . . .
Thos. Jarman.

DISTRICT OF GRAAFF-REINET.
Positive sale of farm Coetzee's Kraal . . . stock, etc.

All without reserve.
Conditions Favourable.
Mrs. van der Merwe not belng on the farm, no refreshments can be
provided.
S. J. MelintJes,

Auctioneer.

JUST UNTACKED.

Toys, amusing and instructive. Glassware. Crushed sugar in
200 1lb. casks.
Benjamln Hadley.

Dissolution of Partnership between M. B. Shaw, A. W. Hoole and
J. C. Hoole,

£2 REWARD.

Wrongly delivered or made away with by a Kaflr girl the 2nd volume
of the Holy Bible . . .
Alex, Hyde.

Medeira Wines of Superilor Quality . . .
\ - William Kensit & Co.

That finishes the advertisements. I trust my readers have not
been bored by my attempt to throw a light on the Grahamstown of elghty-
elght years ago.



MORE SETTLER STORIES.
By Fragk Bowker .

A relative from Southern Rhodesia after reading the stories in my
last article, has handed me on one or two more which are quite worth
repeating., He also glves the full story of the seatless trousers I
mentioned, which is as follows:-

Jeremiah Divine was an Irishman and lived near Fort D'acre, near
the mouth of the Fish River. He rode over to the Kowle one day and
on his return intended callin§ on o0ld Joseph walker. The latter had a
large savage dog and just as Jerry dismoupited in front of the house the
@og saw him and flew out. Jerry mounted again in a hurry, but as he
swung over into the saddle the dog made a spring and took out the seat
of his very baggy trousers. Jerry tarried not on tne order of his
going, but rode off at a sharp canter for Tharfield, and jJust before
getting there put on his overcoat, which was strapped to his saddle.
On belng asked to take it off at Thartield on account of the heat, he
said he would rather not as he was "hardly dacent a-hind." a variation
of course of my first story, but a good one.

On another occasion at Tharfield Jerry was asked to stay to dinner
but refused politely, saying "he really must go, as there is no one at
home but Jerry boy, and 'he's away cuttin rushes'.”

A FAITHFUL SERVANT.

Holden Bowker had a falthful old Hottentot servant who was called
Boesack. Now Hottentot storles lose all their point and freshness 1if
not told in Kombuls Afrikaans and I crave my readers' pardon 1if my
Afrikaans 1s badly spelled, as I fear 1t may be. Boesack came to the
house one day with blood pouring from his head. On belng asked what
was the matter he sald, "Dle ander mense het mlj oor dile-kop geslaan,
Baas." Why dld they do that?" sald his master. "Oor ou denge wat
lang al vergeet is Baas." How lilke a Tot.

Two of the young Bowkers, Holden's sons, riding past Bathurst
one day found old Jeremliah Banks next the road skinning off a fat
heifer, and asked what had killed it, The reply was "I don't know, Mr.
Bowker, but all my cattle's dyln' of 'orseslckness."  As the boys were
riding two nice ponies they thought 1t best to shift off, or may be the
horses might contract cattle slckness from the dead heifer!

One of the o0ld Bowker brothers (I won't mention which) said he had
only owned one watch in his 1lifetlme. He found a watch quite useless
as he could always tell the time by the sun. What was 1t there for?
However, his wife always bothered him to buy one, but as he would not
she finally bought one herself, and gave 1t him for a present. Even
then he said he did not use it, till one day when the¥ were all golng
to Grahamstown 1n the tent wagon he wound 1t up, started 1t golng, and
put 1t in one of his pockets.  Some time later 1in the day when they
were outspanned, he took 1t out to see the time, and in his own words
"the glass was all ground up, and the hands was broke off, so I took
and put it under the wagon wheel." He had put the watch, an open
faced one (hunter, I fancy, is the right name), into a trouser pocket
along with some silver coins, a blg pocket knife and a large bunch of
padlock keys!l Before the wagon started hls wlfe saw the watch and
saved 1t, exchanging 1t later at a Jeweller's in Grahamstown for some-
thing else. But the old chap used to chuckle and say "She never gave
me anotherl" Wlse woman.

A RESPECTED GRAHAMSTONIAN.

The following story 1s in what might be called the 'boerverneukery"
line, oxen and wain ropes will not drag the man's name from me. His
descendants might rise in anger. The story concerns a man who later
became a leadlng merchant 1n crahamstown and was respected and looked
up to by all, so apparentlﬁ this 1ittle bit of sharp practise was for-
glven, or may be never took place, the story belng invented. Young X,
as 1 will call him, started Kaflr trading and made several trips to
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Fort Willlshire, which was the great emporium at that time. Later he
proceeded 1nto Kafirland with hls wagon loaded up with goods, which he
bartered for ivory, ostrich feathers and other things. ~ He had on the
wagon, for cooking his food, several three-legged iron pots, then a
nove1t¥ but to-day of course to be found in every hut. At this time
the Kafirs cooking utensils were made of baked clay, and calabashes

were used for carryling or storing water and milk. The Kafirs seeln
these 1ron pots were quick to recognise their value and wanted to ge
some 1n exchange. X parted with one or two he could spare, "to set

the fashlon and create demand," and then sald he was sorry he had no
more, but he could supply them with seed, from which they could be
grown.  But surely, this was something the whiteman made, 1t dld not
grow in the garden. Yes, it did, Just like thelr calabashes and pump-
kKins grew. He had not many seeds and naturally they were expenslve.
The story goes on to say that he produced leaden shot as the pot seed.

A No. 5 shot from which a small pot grew, he exchanged for a Wweaned
calf; a buck-shot was sold for a hei§£r, and a blg looper, from which .
a pot could be grown big enough - so big, forming his arms in a circle =
to brew lots of beer, for a cow or a blg fat oxX. X returned to B
Grahamstown with the nucleus of a nice herd. These he sold and with \
the proceeds started his business which became a wlde spread and
flourishing one before many years were over. Good luck to X!
Apparently 1ll-gotten gains sometimes prosper.



NTHLAMBO.
STORY OF A NATIVE.

Some Queer Ideas.

By Frank Bowker.

I trust the followlng account of an old kaffir servant of my grand-

Tather, who also later served my late father for very many years, may be
of interest.

Thls old mun 1s st1ll alive to-day, unless he has dled within the
last few months and I have not heard of his decease. When Halley's
Comet appeared in 1910, Nthlambo or Nthlangeni or Tangen, as we chlldren
always called him, told us that when he was a suckling infant this
wonderful thing had appeared in the sky and the chief of his people
sald they must do something to commemorate the event. He gave the
order that all the suckling infants, Nthlambo among them, were to Dbe

weaned. So Nthlambo must have been born in 1834 or 1825, and 1s now
a centenarian.

He flrst appeared here on Thornkloof after the cattle killing in
1857, when many thousands of hungry kaffirs invaded the colony to try
to escape from starvation. He came to the house with a wife, and I
think I have been told a child, and my grandfather engaged him. There
was a dead fowl (dead several days) lying on the werf. . Tangen kindled
a fire, placed the fowl upon it, and when the feathers were burnt off,
the dead bird and the carcase barely warmed through, he and his wife
made a meal of it. ©Probably the first for many days. I asked him
about this incident last time I saw him, but he was evidently ashamed
of 1t and changed the subject. Tangen worked about the house and
herded stock. One morning when chopping wood, he cut his foot rather
badly between the toes with the axe. He pointed the scar out tc me
and sald my Grandfather had told him he would alwg{s know the changes
of the weather by the feel in this foot, and he sald my grandfather
was very wise, for it was true.

A SMALLPOX OUTBREAK.

I don't know the year, but smallpox was prevalent, and Tangen had
been on leave to Kaffirland when the dlsease was rife. One day short
after his return, he became 111, had a bad headache and struck out with
pimples. My grandfather, suspecting smallpox, put Tangen into a small
stone hut with a thatch roof, about Six hundred yards from the homestead
and the other kaffir huts, with strick instructions that he was not to
leave the hut, nor were the other kaffirs to approach him. His food
(which consisted chilefly of brown sugar, for which he had a craving) was
carried and placed on a stone dally, about twenty yards from the hut
and always on a stone from which the wind blew towards the hut. He
would speak to the person who brought 1t and then go out and get the
food. When at his worst, for a perlod of three days, he never came
out at all and they thought hlm dead tlll he appeared again. He then
got better and could be seen from the house sitting outside, and daily
wandering a 1ittle further from the hut.  This went on for, I think,
three weeks, when one day the dogs chased & hare and it ran close past
him, My grandfather from the house saw Tangen pick up a stone or two
and join in the chase, and remarked, "That fellow is well now." He
was sent orders to piie everything - blanket, clothing and utensils,
etc, - on the thatch roof and set the hut alight. He was given a bar
of soap (I was always told this amount) and told to go down und wash
himself verx thoroughly in the brak spring. Here a new outfit of
clothes awalted him und, putting these on, he was sllowed to rejoin
the other Kaffirs at the huts. He hus the worst pock-marked fuce
of uny maun T have seen., The circle of cstones that formed the hut are
5t111 1n existence und known to us as "the smull-rox house."  His was
the only case, thanks, I suppose, to the cureful 1solation.

HENBAL  REMEDISS.

TanFen had o wider and better knowledge of kaffir herbal remedies,
bosjes medicines than any man I ever met. It seems s plty that the
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uses of these plants cannot be learned from the natlves and so become
of wider service among mankind. FPerhaps If the government agpointed
some man whom the natives trust to try and find out some of these reme-
dies, much might be learned, but, as a rule, they will not part with
these secrets.

One evening my father and a young fellow who was living here at the
time went to count Tangen's flock. While walking about the kraal,
the ﬁoung fellow turned over a stone and was badly stung in the paim of
the hand by a large black scorpion. My dad said he was fairly danclng
with the pain, which he said was dreadful, when Tangen came wlth the
sheep and ssked what was the matter. On being told, he sald:. "Oh, 1s
that all? I will soon put that right." My dad sald he walked round
the kraal and evidently gathered some leaves of a succulent plant.
These he pounded between the stones and moistened with spittal. Some
of this was rubbed on the site of the sting and my father sald the paln
"stopped at once." Tangen was asked to show the plant, but this he
would not do. I believe, in some cases, the natives have an idea that
1f they divulge thelr secret it will lose all efficacy as far as they
themselves are concerned.

The natives have always eaten anthrax meat after bolling 1t up
with some bush. The bush is not known to any white person, and to-day,
owving to scarcity of the disease and restrictions, to very Iew natives.
Tangen stripped one dey and showed us a scar over his spleen. It
looked 1like the scar left b¥ a bad burn. Half the slze of one's hand,
shining skin, with (apparently) no pores. He sald he had been taken
111 after ea%ing anthrax meat and a sore had broken out on this spot,
which left the scar when it healed. Had his spleen been affected?

I don't know enough to venture evan a guess, but sclentists, I fancy,
pooh-pooh the ldea of anthrax meat being made harmless to human beings.
After doctoring and eating supposed anthrax meat, 1f no one is taken
111, the animal did not dle of anthrax, but I know of a case where the
natives ate the doctored meat and all were well, and a dog (a nice
collie) that ate the undoctored meat was dead the next morning.

"The man recovered from the bite -
The dog 1t was that dled."”

Tangen was not above stealing when he thought discovery unlikely.
My dad one day on riding to the kraal found one of hls goat ewes suckllng
twin kids, both of which had been recently earmarked with Tangen's mark.
He found Tangen with the flock and asked hlm about 1t, and he sald,
"No, I can't deny things, the Baas has found me out." "Very well," saild
my dad, "you must lie on that ant-heap and I will give you a dozen with
the stirrup leather." I think it was the last Sir John Graham, or one
of his younger brothers, who was with my dad at the time, and boy-like
thought the uffair a great joke. Tangen took six without wincing, and
then sprang to his feet and sald he really could not stand the rest.
Pressure was put on him and he lay down and tooOK another four, and then
after a spell the remaining two. He was never caught marking his
master's kids agaln.

one misty, rainy day Tangen walked on to two ratels in the veld,
and petting uE close started hitting them with his kerrie. Ratels are
not easily killed, and they turned on him., He said, while he was beat=-
ing one in front, the other got behind him and caught him by the ankle,
He had great difficulty in getilng away. Both his ankles were badl
bitten (he was lame for some time after), and he had to run for his gife
and leuve the ratels in possession of the field. Any man who knows a
ratel well would hesitate before attacking one with a stick, let alone
two of them,

When quite a small boy, I can resember Tangen buying sn old
mu&zle—lowdinf gun, und showing 1t to us children with great pride. The
owder f1nsk mrressed itself on my mind by having a green cord with
{nn"nln to it, to hunT 1t round one's shoulders, He had not had the
pun long when the pollce, under the disermanent Act, somewhere about
1877, came snd took 1t oway [rom him, and he was told 1t would be throv
into the sen, 1t was »n sore point for many a long day.
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A REMEDY (7?) FOR MEASLES.

One afternoon there was a very heavy thunderstorm and Tangen did not
turn up that evening, as he could not get the goats across the strongly
running kloof, Early next morning some men were sent to see where he
was, and found him near the goats, lying under a tree, very 1ll. He
had, of course, been drenche§ and had been struck out with measles. an
0ld boer woman sald a goat must be killed and his body well rubbed over
with the still-warm contents of the goat's stomach and entralls, and he
must be wrapped up in the warm goat-skin as well, This was done and,
after a few days, Tangen was herding the goats once more, but whether due
to an iron constitution or the prescribed treatment, I shall not venture
to say. This wrapping in a warm skin off a freshly killed animal is
&till practised to-day.

When Tangen was courting a second wife, he used to start off after
kKraaling the goats, and literally run from the farm Middleton to the
farm Leeuw Drift, where the girl was, and be back at sunrise the next
morning to take the goats out. I reckon the distance quite 13 or 14
mlles, and twice that distance in a night on foot is good going. A
truly ardent lover, a second Leander!

Tangen was an adept at shaping a kerrie, and my brother still has
several which the old man gave my father at different times. One of
these has the largest head I ever saw on a stick.

Tangen lived and worked round about this neighbourhood for very
many years, 1im fact till he became too old for further service. He
was living near Seymour when I last heard of him, and, as I stated at
the beginning of my "blography" was still allve quite lately, and if
not a full one hundred years old, must be within a very few months of 1it.



HAPPENINGS IN HIGH STRKET.
Reminiscences of Frank Bowker.

I am going to attempt to describe a few things I have heard and
geen, which have taken place in High Street, Grahamstown, our deaf old
ome town.

In the 1890's when a trench was being dug in High street, in which
to lay the gas main, the workmen came on an old disused well, which had
been covered over for years, Just about where the Boer War Memorial now
stands, in front of Commemoration Church. This was, of course, a three
days' wonder. The well still contained water. 1 can remember that
the Hon. B. E. Bowker, then aged about 82, and who was staylng with us
at the time, sald he remembered the old well perfectly. He told us ther:
used to be a pump on it and many people in the vicinity got thelr water
from it. There was another well nearer Bayes' corner, which Dr. Cory
mentions. There 1s a painting of this one and the crowd round it Dy
I'ons, but I do not know who, at the present time, owns this plcture.
At any rate, these wells were great rendezvous for the coloured, Hotten-
tots and idlers generally. Standing near one about ten o'clock one
morning is a tall gentleman who has a rather long nose and is wearing
-a leather hat and a rather baggy palr of trousers. He carries a long
six-foot bow and a quiver of arrows. Some of the arrows have sharp
heads and some have small round-headed bolts for heads. The trousers
pockets are large and contain a lot of very small change, the smallest
to be had, pennies, halfgennies and threepenny bits, rredomlnating.
Every novw and again the tall man puts his hands 1n these pockets and
rattles the coins. Thils is a sign to all the urchins and street arabs
that there 1s something toward. They know the man quite well, and
what he is golng to do. Tresently he calls out "Come along, children
and help yourselves, here is a rich man," and taking out a handful of
coins he throws them out like a man sowing wheat throws the grain. A
Scramble occurs till his pockets are empty. He then strings his bow
and walks up High street, followed by the crowd of chlldren, and every
few yards shoots at a2 round stone in the street, and when he hits one -
and he misses very few - the stone 1s broken into pleces as though
struck with a hammer,. The children retrieve his arrows for him, and
now and again put up a hat for a target, and invariably have a sharp
arrow put through it. The hat no doubt after thls being a prized pos-
session.  Who 1s thls apparently crazy individual? Thomas Holden
Bowker, afterwards the gallant defender of Whittlesea in the war of
1850, tounder of Queenstown and the originator of the Cathcart system.
For several years M.L.A. for aAlbany in the old Cape Parliament, and
known there for his outspokenness as Thomas the Tartar, and also as
Compensation Bowker, for his always trying to get the settlers com=-
pensatgd for their losses during the ruinous Kafir wars of 1835, 1846
and 1850.

ANOTHER NOTED CITIZEN.

John Frederick Korsten Atherstone, a son of the settler Dr. John
Atherstone, was a marvellously active man. He farmed at Rockdale in
the Riebeek East area, and later at atherstone. This farmwas originally
known as Krulsfonteln and later as Iron Tot. When the railway was built
through the property the station was called Atherstone as s compliment
to him and his brother the Hon. 7. G. atherstone who owned the adjoining
furm. At the time of which I write John atherstone is & lad of about
16 and hus tralned a cock ostrich "to the sadale," which he races up and
down Hipgh Street. He sits astride the bird and has a short hooked
stick in hls hand. He catches the bird's neck 1n the hook and pulls
on 1t when he wants to rein in, and guides the bird by pressing the
stick apainst the right aor left side of 1ts neck resnecgively. I was
told anbout thils years apo and the narrator saw the bird run along at a
wonderful race. John showld have joined u circus. I have another
anecdote of him relating to the Kaflr war of '46, shich I may tell some
other $ime should inclination prompt.

In early days the Orahumstown water supply ran down High Street
in an oren furrow and was led cut of this maln furrow into the gardens
on either side of the street. The furrow was taken out somewhere about
the pog bam, and came throush the Botanicul Gardens and quite near where
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the Albany Museum and the Drostd% Arch now are, before going down the
street. ~one morning the water had stopped flowing, to the indignation
of some individucl whose turn it was to water his %arden. On investi-
gation 1t was found that the furrow at the top of the street somewhere
near where the arch is now, it had been blocked by the body of a dead
Hottentot and the water was running to waste. The man had imbibed not
wisely but too well, fallen into the furrow and been drowned or perished
from exposure, being unable to get out.

MASONIC HOTEL.

I can now write of something of which I have personal knowledge.
In the early 1880's, the post office was next to the Carlton Hotel, at
that time called the Masonic and kept by W. 4. Phillips who afterwards
ran the sweepstakes in Johannesburg. This still being the horse age
there are several hitching posts in front of the P.0., to one of which
{s hitched a mare. Presently a telegram delivery boy, & smart looking
youth of about fifteen, comes out of the P.0., with a postman's bag con-
ta1n1n§ the telegrams hung over his shoulders. He walks towards the
mare, loosens the reins from the hitching post and tosses them over

her head. The mare flourishes her tall several times and then turns
her stern towards the pavement. The young fellow places his hands on
her hips and leaps on to her back, landing on his feet, and standing
upright on her hips first and then stepping lightly into the saddle, on
which he stands, and the mare, who knows her Jjob, sets off up the street
at a brisk canter. I saw this myself, many times. The rider, young
cogan, a member of a - at that time - well-known Grahamstown Tamily.

In an article a year or two ago I had something to say about this 1ndi-
vidual, who later became a noted wire-walker. He called himself
Frofessor, and having a magnificent beard used to head announcements

of his performances, rrof. 0. C. Cogan, with Africa's Glant Beard.

A DICKENSIAN QUERY.

Readers of Pickwirk may remember Sam Weller's asking "who have they
got in this her match-box in mournin'?" when Mr. Plckwlck was belng
carried off in the sedan chalr. Well, in the early 1880's you might
HJave seen in High Street going towards the gaol, two policement, one
gushin) from behind and the other pulling from in front, a funny looklng

lack handcart, something 1ike a railway porter's barrow, and had you

been inquisitive you might have put Sam Weller's question to the limbs
gr tnebl Ww. The reply would have been, "a Hottentot woman, drunk and
ncapable."

I can remember golng to old Mr. John Wedderburn's workshop, Just
of f Mew Street with my father, and J. W. was fitting a long box, painted
black, on to two wheels. It looked very like a coffln and my Tather
asked what 1t was intended for. The reply was that the police wanted
it to put Hottentot women 1in when intoxicated and so be able to get
them to the gaol. The women (0ld stagers) had found that i1f theéy re-
fused to walk, or sat down, the police were helpless and unable to do
anything. I myself have seen a drunk placed in this "match-box" and
there were a counle of straps to secure the eictim and prevent a jump
out, if an incapable could perform such a feat. When being placed in
the vehicle the victim I saw had a marvellous flow of language -
lanpguage that could turn a Blllingsgate flshwife preen with envy. Her
body may have been incapable, but not so her tonguel

In those days there was unlimited Caye smoke at all the canteens,
and there were many more licensed houses 1n Grahamstown than there are
to-day. The old Thoenix In New Street had a large enclosed yard, and

I cun remember seeing at least a round dozen incapables lying about this
yard. How cume I to be there? When passing, boy-like, I peeped throug
g doorl I wonder what becume of thlis old Black Maria; John Wedderburn's
work, if taken proper care of, would last for ever, almost. what a

pity this old Marla cun't be unearthed and placed in the Albany Museum,
It would be worth{ of u prominent place in that institution and could
fipure us o vehicle of national interest, ar be dedicated to Bacchus or
511lenus. A relle of the duys when drink was free, in uny quantity, to
ull who could puy for it.



A WELL-KNOWN 1820 SETTLER FAMILY.
The Currles and their achlevements.

By Frank Bowker.

On Thursday afternoon, March 30, the remains of the late Mr. Ronald
Currie of Tharn Park were laid to rest in the currle plot in the 0ld
Cemetery. It was a wet, rainy day, but that did not deter relatives
and friends from Raying their last resrects to one whom they held in
freat esteem. The late Mr. Currie was the eldest surviving son ol the

ate Mr. C, H. Currie and Mrs. Currle. The latter, stlll hale and
?earty at 85, 1s a daughter and the only surviving child of the late
V. M. Bowker.

Mr. Clem Currie farmed at Glen Ovis in this district for many years,
but moved to the Cathcart district shortly after the South African War.
Ronald farmed at Glen Ovis for a number of years, with ostriches,
Perslan sheep and Shorthorn cattle. Later he was on the Kendrew and
Longhope settlements, and a few years ago acqulred Thorn Park. He was
taken 111 about two years ago und all hls friends were very grieved at
this long and painful illness which has terminated fatally.

The many beautiful wreaths and the congregation in St. George's
Cathedral and at the grave side testified to the esteem in which he was
held and showed sympathy for his wife, son and daughter. Everybody
at the funeral looked on the wet and muddy cemetery as something to
be borne for their old friend's sake. R.I.D.

AN INCIDENT COF 188l.

I sald above that he was the eldest surviving son of nis parents.
May I mention a small matier which came back very vividly to my mind
last Thursday. I am not quite sure of the date, but I think it was 1in
1881, when I was quite a small boy at a dame's school in Grahamstown,
that Donald Currie, the eldest of ¥r. and Mrs. Currie's sons, then a
small child, died. T can remember the funeral, in the morning guite
early, and how my late brother Meyrick, myself, the late Harry currie
and Houghie Hudson (Dr. Hudson, senior, of Graaf-Reinet), were the
bearers. A tiny little coffin, a pale blue if memory be correct, and
we four carried it from the cemetery to the Currie plot. I fancy the
late Canon Mullins read the service. I can also remember that Mr.
Currie, who was at Cathcart, at the time, hearing of the child's serious
illness galloped down on & mare of his called Romg, and often spoke of
the genuine bit of horseflesh she was, carrying him down the 80 miles
in quick time, and he was no 1light welght either. But there were horses
in those days. Time moves on, here 58 years later I attend the burial
service of that small chlld's younger brother, a man already well past
middle age.

THE CURRIE STCCK.

The Albany Curries are descended from Walter Currle, an ex-naval
purser, who arrived in the good shin "Belle alliance", with wife, g
da ter and a son. The latter aged one year, was later to become
well known as Sir Walter Currle. Three more sons, Joseph, Henry and
#11llam were born 1n this cauntry and I fancy there were two daughters,
but I am not quite sure. VWilllam was shot in the Kaffir rar of
1850-53 1n the Zuurberg when the bush was being combed for rebel Hotten-
tots. He was wounded by & charge of shot in the chest, taken to
Somerset and died there a day or two later. A memorial tablet t¢ him
und several others killled about the sume time may be seen in the English
Church st Somerset kast.

Joseph farmed at Glen Ovis. His wife was a Miss Carlisle and he
had o family of four sons und three daughters. Nr. clem currle, the
eldest, I have alreudy mentioned.  Walter, the second son, wWas an
Inspector In the old Cape Tollce. He dled su.denly in 1889 near
" Koonay Rand, from whut I fancy, must have been acute aprendicitis
though at that time 1t was culled somethlng clse. He is burled in the
Old Cemetery mnd his fupmeral was one of the lurgest Grahanstown had seen
for many yeurs,
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willlam Leopold, the third son, farmed in this district t1ll 1886
when he became a scab insrector and rose till he eventually became chier
Insrector for the Unlon, or head of that department. He had the

KafTir var medal for 1877. He was major in Nesbit's Horse during the
South African war, with the queen's and the King's medals.

EARLY RECOLLECTIONS.

One daughter was Mrs. Lorrie white, another NMrs. George Smith, while
Mr. Joseph Chrrie and Mrs. te yater, mother of the Hiﬁn commissioner in
London, the remaining son and daughter, are happlly still with us. Mr.
Henry Currie lived at Groenfontein on the Fish River Rand. He dled
comparatively young in 1879 and was buried in crahamstown. I can
remember the mound on his grave was still large and fairly fresh 1n
1881, for I looked at it with his son Harry at the time of the child's
funeral I mentioned earlier. His widow lived und farmed at Groenfonteln
till the farm was sold in 1915. I am pleused to be able to say that
my brother and myself were the purchasers. The farm at one time be-
longed to Sir walter, Three of Mr. Henry Currie's daughters are Still
living. The family was one of three sons and four daughters. MNI.
Henry currie was well known as a breeder of first class Merino sheep,
Shorthorn cattle and horses.

I have purrosely left an account of Sir walter to the last. I will
mention a few things I have heard of him before quoting a short account
of his 1life. It has always been a matter of surprise to me that no
bilogranhy of sir valter has been mritten. when I was a small boy his
name was still on everyone's lips. At the age of 16, that is 1n 1835,
he jolned the Bathurst Volunteers under my grandfather, W. M. Bowker.

I have my grandfather's commission sifned by Sir. Harry Smith, appointing
him captain. Sir Walter was a splendid horseman and always had a fine
horse as his charger. I can remember asn old German, who bullt stone
walls for Mr. Henry Currie at Groenfontein, telling me that Sir Welter
riding to where he was working, said, "Fred you are not building your
wall high enough, look herel'" and he put nis horse at the wall clearing
it, and then turning round cleared it again (a five foot wall) and waving
his hand to old Fred, went on his journey. I have always heard of his
being porular with every class of the community. He was a '""Chevaller
sans rpeur et sans reproche" the beau ideal of s border warrior.

A _LONG TREK.

In 1867 sir ialter currie and Major General Bissett hearing that the
puke of Edinburgh was arriving at Capetown in H.M.S5. Galatea and had ex-
rressed a wish to see them, posted down from Grahamstown, doing the
journey 1in three nights and four days. Let me guote from General
Bissett's book "Sport and War'": "It so happened that from Calédon to
capetown there was a separate and rival contractor, and two of his friends
had taken their passage to Capetown 1n the msll cart from Caledon, but
we insisted on our right to go, and 1t was about to become a question
of some 1importance to us, as the two gentlemen had already mounted the
cart and possessed themselves of the only two places. Near the starting-
point there was a bridee, which 1t was necessary that the cart should
pass over, and on looking round I saw my friend Currie on the bridge,
revolver in hand, declarlng that he would shoot one of the horses rather
than let the cart pass over the tridge wlthout us ... the two passengers
quietly dismounted and gave us the seats."

LANGHOLM.

Here is a short account of Sir walter's life fram "British South
sfrica'" written by Colin Turing Campbell and published in 1897:

"His father, Lieutenant Valter Currie, a purser in the ROyal Navy
on half pay, came with Mr, Wlllson's party on the 'Belle Alllance!'
and 1ived on the location assigned to Mr. Willson's party, south o
Nanley's Flats, otherwlse called Beaufort Vale, near Bathurst. Sub-
sequently he acquired a farm near that, which he called Langholm. Here
oung Currie was brought up from infancy, being only one year old when
1s rarents arrived in albany. In the war of '24-35 he took the field
as u volunteer 1in the corns of guides, under the command of Cartaln
. Bowker and R. Southsy. After the war nalter currie returned to his
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Tarm, declining a commission in the army offered him b{ Sir BenJamin
D'Urban, and on his father's death removed to the Little Flsh Rlver, near
Somersef, where he had a sheep farm." (This is the farm croenfontein
mentioned previously, on the Fish River Rand, and so far as I know, he
dld not have another farm). "During the war of '46 he did good service,
scouring the country and driving Kuf%irs from their strongholds. In
1850 he disarmed the disaffected Hottentots at Theopolls, and made
prisoners of the ring leaders and took command of several wagon tralns
between Grahamstown and Cradock.

VALOUR AND DARING.

In 1852, when Governor Sir George Cathcart arrived and found the
Esstern districts in a still insecure state, he was appointed Commandant
of the Albany District in the new corps, which was styled the Frontier
Armed Mounted Police, in which corps he distinguished himself by his
valour and daring, to which Sir George Cathcart gave expression 1n
garrison orders, January 12, 1853.

On Sir George Grey's arrival, realising the importance of a constant
patrolling police force on the frontler, arrangements were made to orga-
nise the force permanently, and Currie was appolnted to continue at 1ts
head and superintendent 1ts management as General Commandant. Under
the new force Currie distinguished himself in the expeditlon agalnst
Queesha and Vadana in the gueenstown district, and the after expulsion
of the paramount chief Krell from beyond the Bashee. These services
were brought to the notice of Her MaJesty the Queen by special dispatches
from Governor Sir George Grey, and currie received the honour of knight-
hood, and also to makr His Royal Highness Prince alfred's appreciation
of his services durlng the long and interesting tour which that member
of the Royal Family made in 1860. Sir yalter Currie's routing and éls-
lodging of rebellious Hottentots and Korannas, who had establlshed
themselves on the islands of the Orange Rlver, near its mouth, and were
a source of annoyance and damage to the colonists in that part by thelr
predatory and lawless habits, was a service 1n which daring and hardship
were equally combined, but which brought hls actlve career to a termina-
tion. The fatigucs of that campalgn and the successlve drenchin
in reaching the 1slands and gettling back to land, brought on an attack
of scute rheumatism which rendered him a cripple till his death, which
occurred at his residence, Oatlands, near Grahamstown, July 7, 1872.

He left no descendant to bear his honoured name."



MEMORIES OF  Tibi  OLD _OX VAGCNS.

WHAT S. A. OWEG TO THEM.

By Frank BowKer.

I huve not read the banned book "Turning heels", but gluncing into
1t T found the following in one of the first puges:

"In the third wagon u girl sut sewing. She wuas very falr with
large dark eyes. Her bare legs dungled over the back of the wagon above
the brake hundle. ...Jakalaas, the old slave, who wus continuslly cutting
nevw brake blocks....."

Now, here is a bad anachronism, whether intentional or not I, of
course, cannot say, but the Voortrekkers' wagons hud no brakes, and I
would iike anyone who knows to tell me when brakes were first fitted to
our wagons. I will tell what I have learned.

An anachronism in fiction, I suppose, is excusable, but not 1n
history. Shakespeare's oft quoted anachronism is where he makes King
John, about 1215, say, "The thunder of my cannon shall be heard." Cannon
were rirst used, in any number that 1s, at Cressy in 1346. Viagons 1in
Voortrekker days were traked by locking one or more of the wheels,
accordinz to the steepness of the declivity, one cannot say road.

BRAKE CHAIN.

Wagons to-day all have what 1s called a rem-kettlng or brake chaln
to lock a hind wheel should the brake fall. A very neceéssary fltting,
though perhaps rsrely used. Now 1f you lock a wheel you will find that
the tyre will very soon wear out, and to prevent the tyre coming in con-
tact with the ground a remschoen or skid was placed under the wheel. 1In
later days this remschoen was an 1iron one and the blacksmiths and wagon-
makers used to re-shoe it when worn out.

It hung under the wagon on a hook, ready for use. But the Voor-
trekkers had no metal remschoens and no chain. Thelr rem-ketting was
not a chain by an oxhide rope, made of twisted raw, or partly breyed,
hide.

The skid was a wooden fork from a falrly hard and tough wood, such
as mimosa or beerbon, and was shaped llke a capltal letter Y. The
tall of the letter had a hole bored through 1t, and through this hole the
rem-tou would obe tled. The other end of the rem-tou would be tied to an
iron ring made for the rurpose, and fixed st the fore end of the long
wagon at the rear of the front axle,

PROPER ADJUSTMENT.

The length would be properly adjusted, so as to allow the wheel to
climb into the V of the remschoen. Getting the shoe from ocut under the
wheel entailed some work and was generally done by jumplng on the rem-
chain while holding to the wagon rall. The iron rem-chains have a special
hook with 2 very short and tapering business end which makes 1t easier
to loosen.

pown very steep declivities two remschoens might be used. An old
personal friend whom I was questioning cn the matter sald he remembered,
when he was u boy of elght, in 1863, coming from the \interberg to the
Lower Blinkwater.

There 1s u very steep hill on this rosd known as Bier-hoogte (1t
was gomewhere heresbouts that the Kuffirs attacked Colonel Fordyce's
foreces), aund the old man sald that he rerembers the liottentot driver
tylng both front wheels fast and placing a stout pole throuch the two
rear wheels, wnd they came down wlith all four wheels locked. When a

apon's wheel or wheels are locked, 1t capsizes very easily.

I LO:)"‘ J‘\}-{T-

some yeurs buck, when wagons werce used to travel 1in and many could
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always be seen at any nuchtmaal service of the D. R. Church, the owners
prided themselves on the realy bewutiful riens, strops, yoke skeys and
%hips they used. Many had two whips, using the second 1n wet weather,
and putting the swell one away for the time.

The breylng and cutting of riems is becoming a lost art. I have
Mmade any number of riems girOps und whips, but it 1s matter for regret
that 1 did not learn to fwlst 4 rlem-tou. 1 asked an old Boer to come
and teach me and he readily sgreed. But to my regret the old fellow
took 111 and dled before I nogrmy lesson.

I don't think there are many men alive in these parts to-day who
could make a riem-toui iron trek-chalns took thelr place so many years
ago. The iron chalns were, of course, stronger, laster longer and
stood up to wet weather which the riem -tous did not do nearly so well.
In later years when tolls were instituted and brakes had been invented,
theére was & heavy fine for the use of & remschoen. Imaglne how a rosd
cou%g be damaged by a dozen heavily laden wagons coming down in wet
veather.

A BOVKER BRAKE.

They would nlough furrows from top to bottom. I remember the old
tarlif boards at the tolls reading, "Every wagon fitted with patent brake"
so much, and wagon without, so very much more - and rightly too.

I can remember my father telling me that the first attempt at a
brake he remembered w3s made by the Hon. R. M. Bowker (who rerresented
somerset Zast in the assembly and Legislative Council for 35 years). It
was made with an old vice screw and box. I don't know the date, but my
father added "soon after, all wagons were fitted with brakes." hether
the ion. R. M. Bowker got the ldea from seeing a wagon with a brske or
1f 1t was hls own 1ldes, I cannot say.

¥y old friend mentioned nreviousl{ thought brakes were put on
wagons about 1863-5. He sald he was llving near the Hogsback in 1865
and could remember wool wagons from the Free State coming dosn that road
and at night they used to hear the noise brake blocks and wheels make.

COFFEE MILL BRAKE.

There were and are two kinds of brakes. In the one the box 1s
fixed on a beam under the wagon gnd you screw the long brake 1ron into
it. In the other, the screw of the lrake bar sticks through your brake
beam and you turn the brake handle and, as it were, screw the nut on to
the bar.

The latter kind of brake, I have been told, was the invention cor
msde by a wagonmaker called Stevenson, who worked in King or East London.
This was known at first as the coffee-mill brake, but Stevenson moved to
Natal and, making hls brakes there, they became known as the Natal brake,
and are still so called.

Grahamstown 1n eazrlier days was a Well-known wegon building centre.
Names I remember sre Brookshaw (the only one surviving), James, Robert
and Vv1lliam Stanton. James' wWorks wer. near where Kingswood College
now stands. R. or W., I don't rightly know which, at the H1ll Street
bridee, John Wedderburn Just off New Street, Jordan 1n liuntly Street,
yeLeod in queen street, and Matthew Hawkin on the Market Square.

STILL IN USE.

Jordan und VclLeod had labour-savings machlnery, but I fancy the
others' work was all done by hand. I have a wagon made by Hawkin for
my fnther in 1882. It has been workins on the farm ever since; has
always been under cover when not 1n use and 1s to-day as sound as sound
cun be.

The front wheels huave never hud anythlng done to them, excert new
tyres. The nave bands have never needed tightening. The hind wheels
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have had a new spoke or felloe now and sgain. In those days, the wagon-
makers made and threaded their own bolts.

Most of the old voortrekker wagons would, I feel sure, have had
wooden axles. This axle had a band of iron running on the toni round
the end snd underneath to tuke the wear off the axle ltself. t was
fuirly thick (the axle) and the bush in the nave was not solld right th
through but in two pleces, one in front and the other behind, each
about three to four inches long.

The front band of the nave was flush wlth the weod, unllke wagon
wheels of to-day, and the linch-pin could jump out with jolting. To
avoid this g smail, dirty,insignificant plece of rilem was pulled
through a hole in the linch-pin. The word linch-riem became & term
of contemrt and even tc-day if a man calls you a linch-riem he 1is, to use
an americanlsm, "saying you dirt".

GRASS STEALERS.

The old transport riders were great grass stealers, and who can
blame them for doingz the best they could for thelr oxen. A farger
near Grahamstown seelng several wagons outspanned 1n hls veld sent a
Native to collect grazing fees. The transport riders bound him hand
and foot and put him on one of the ox wagons. .

They relessed him at Carlisle Bridge the next morning, gave him
two or three with a sjambok and sald, "Now you can go back to your
master.”™ This 1s a fact.

The late David Gradwell, who could tell a story excellently and had
been an old transrort rider, was chock full of ysrns of the road. alter
sticking all nlght once in the Free State he szld he got out shortly
before sunrise and nroceeded on his way. But his oxen were done and
the sun getting hot he unyoked them in some man's veld. 3oon he saw
four horsemen zprroaching and scented trouble. He told his Hottentot
leader to cover himself up under the wagon with hls blanket and sham sick.

The men demanded what he meant by outspanning in thelir veld. He re-
plied he really could not help it; his oxen were tired and his leader
was very sick. They asked what was the matter with him. He replied,
"I don't know, but he has broken out in a rash @nd I feel sure 1t is
smallpox.” The Tot understood the cue and groaned loudly from beneath
his blankets. The four horsemen turned their horses round and galloped
away.

At that time, about 1860, smallpox was greatly feared by the Free
State putch, vaccination was then in its infancy.

TRANSTORT RIDING.

At one tlme, of course, all the transport of produce and merchandise
was done by the old transport wagon, and throughout the country there
were thousands on the roads. Transport riding became a business snd
in many cases a paying one. A

I have been told that £1,000 a year was made at Dagga Boer's Nek
between Bedford and Cradock, by charging 1s.6d. rer span for outspanning.
This will give some ldea of the number of wagons on this road alone.

Herz there was an hotel with unlimited Care smoke to be had cheap, a
large shop, 4 bakery uand a wagnn maker's and blacksmith's shop to repair
broken down wagons. At anne's Villa, on the Somerset-rort Elizabeth
roud a simller establishment; &and so on throughout the country.

At all rivers there waS an outspan on each side of the drift, for
bfrore bridpes were bullt wagons were often stopred for days by flooded
rivers.

A_grour of three or four transrort wagons generally carried what
was called u voer-huak-ketting. A nlece of chain about three feet long
with o hook at either end. fhen one sman of oxen could not pull the
wngon out of u drift or mud hole, u second sSpun was brought in front =nd
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attached to the sticking span's chain by means of this short length.

VAT S.A. OWES.

It saved a great deal of manoeuvering to get the oxen within fasten-
ing distance. Generally the two front oxen were taken off the stlcking
span, as the thin chaln, the voor-tou by which they pulled would not stand
the pull of a full spsn, and also good front oxen would soon be rulned
by having others put in front of thenm.

They learned that if they did not make an effort help was at handl
A breaking chaim could kill an oXx. I remember my father saylng after
Carlisle Eridge was washed away in 1874 one day when he was there a
heavily laden wagon with two spans was coming out of the drift, when the
chain snapped a few feet from the end of the disselboom and the broken
1ink struck the one after ox on the forehead and killed him instantly.

south Africa owes a good deal to the old ox wagon. Peorle lived
and moved and had their being in them. During wars or on treks they
became a kind of fort, belng linked together as the old voortrekkers
tied them.

TRANSTORT COLUMNE .

They have been used as transport columns in every Natlve war we have
had, and this means quite a few. 1In the South african ¥ar hordes of oX
wagons rlayed their part. Unwieldly transport, too, on & narrow road,
one ox getting unyoked or shot could stop the whole column.

My generation will remember the annual trip to the sea in the
lar%e tent wagon; enjoyed by all, srd when over the next year's eagerly
looked forward tO0. The pleasure at the outspans of gathering wood for
the fire and making the food, to say nothing of the eating thereof.

The night spent under the wagon, while mother snd the small children
slept 1inside on the cartel.

The oxen tled to their yokes peacefully chewing their cuds. vwell,

this 1s the petrol age, and the time of the old ox wagon has come, but it
may last a few years more yet.

I started to write this wandering yarn by wanting to know when
brakes were first used on ox wagons, but like Sar Weller, have run on
like a new barrow with the wheel greased. Can anybody tell me?



IN MEMORIAM.

CARLISLE BRIDGE.
Interesting Reminlscences.

(By F. Bowker)

"Bullt under the diréction of the Chlef Officer of Roads,
superstructure by David Ferguson, 1863."

A metal panel let into the mason work at each end of the bridge bore
this inscription on it. To this might now be added: Destroyed by Ilood,
1874. Re-erected (ironwork only, as the mason work withstood the flood)
in 1876 (I am not quite sure). Destroyed by flood January 2, 1932.

I had a feeling of affection for this old bridge, which in Hamlet's
words "hath borne me on i1ts back a thousand times,' for I have been Cross-
ing it now for 60 years, infant, boy and man. I will give 1ts history
as far as I know 1it.

IN DAYS OF YORE.

In early days the north road from Grahamstown went through De Bruln's
Poort to the old military post, then up more or less parallel to the
river and crossing it at Botha's Drift (now H. M. Blomfield's, Rockhurst):
then on passing to the right of mMiddleton (B. B. Norton's) and over the
Fish River Rand near the dam and gum tree, and passing Groenfontein Jolned
what 1s now the Cradock road near the 39th milestone, which 1is at the
Bedford-albany boundary. Later, the transport riders went from De Bruin's
Drift uﬁeover Dikkop Flats and crossed the Fish at the Carlisle Bridge
site, then known as Espach's Drift, called after aAdrlaan Espach, who
owned the farm. From there past Schelm Drift (E. A. Bester's), and u
and alonf the top of the ridge to the left of Ettrick Hills (M. Gradwell's)
and getting to the top of the Fish River Rand on what is now Merrydale
ig. Bowker's.) In the early 60's Hell Poort pass was constructed, and
1863 the brldge erg>ted. The stone used for the mason Work was
uarried on the Tarm Glen Ovis, about ten miles from Carlisle Bridge. The
ate Mr, J. 0. Norton, afterwards M.L.A. for Albany, was then living at
Glen Ovis, and had the contract to ride the stone. In December, 1874,
there were abnormal floods, nearly all the bridges in the country suffering
Locally Koonap Brldge, near its Junction with the Fish, Fort Brown Brldge
and Carlisle Bridge were all washed away. At Carlisle Bridge only the
superstructure was washed away. The same was the cast at the other two
also, the mason work remaining practically intact. I have always been
told that 1t was the great welght of drift-wood against the bridge that
broke 1t. The late Mr. William Keen, who was then llving at Carlisle
Bridge, always spoke of the drift-wood and how when the bridge went, "it
went 1n a second."” The '74 high water mark is still many feet above the
present high flood - I don't know how many, but %ulte ten I should say.
The follow1n§ will point to the fact of the '74 1lood being the highest,
at any rate for very many years. I know a krantz on the river's edge
with a cave that has bushman paintings on the rocks. My late father
used to say that some paintings were washed out and those remaining were
rendered less dlstinct by that flood. My father was a most observant
man and of course knew the paintings previously to 1874. Now I suppose
these paintings must have been there many years before 1874 and so ft
would seem that 1874 was the first time the water reached their level;
had it done so previously the paintings would have disappeared long before.

LABT FRIDAY'S EXPERIENCE.

On New Year's Day 1932 I was on the bridge as about 10 o'clock and
there was roughly about 20 feet of water 1n the river; by the afternoon
it hud risen another 10 feet and the next morning, January 2, at about
7.80 1t begun to comae through the lattice work on to the bri&ge - a depth
of nearly forty feet. Quite a number of local people interested in the
bridge drove down to watch things. A coloured boy, Sam Brown, had
been put on the bridge by the local D.C. member to push the logs and
brushwood that came aguninst the tridge, under it, and so prevent them
accummulating. Ve watched him at work in the water, first up to his
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ankles and finally, before he left his Job, almost up to his walst,
When there was about 15 inches of water on the bridge two Transvaal
cars coming from Grahamstown arrived and got across. Mr. Oswald
Maasdorp with his wife and several others also came across to the post
office side of the river. He remained about 20 minutes and then went
back as the river was rising fast. His car was thus the last vehicle
to cross the old bridge for the water then rose rapidly.

At 12.30 the water was about level with the top of the ironwork,
and people who were there saw the bridge go. The bridge seems to have
bent in the centre, being pushed off the centre plllar.

THE BRIDGE CLOSES UP.

The river was running considerably higher in the centre Jjust at the
pillar, than at the sides, We thought the centre pillar had gone, but
at the time of wariting this is right above water again and all the mason
work seems intact, as it was after the '74 flood - founded on a rock I
suppose. Mrs. E. A. Bester, who saw 1t all, tells me that the sldes
of the bridge seemed to close up like the leaves of a book from 1left to
right and from right to left. However, the ironwork is already showing.
and will soon be exposed altogether. After the '74 flood the ironwork
was dismembered and most of it used agaln. Perhaps it may be possible
to do so again, On the score oI expense let us hope so.

LIFE RUDELY DISTURBED.

When a party of us got to the uridﬁe the first thing we sam was a
swarm of bees crawling up the mason work. They had been flooded out
from somewhere under the structure. Then a little later several dassies
ran out, wet as drowned rats, and made off into the prlckly pears. Four
small dassies the size of rats came out and we managed to catch three
of these. One was soon after on hls way to Johannesburg by car.
Several tortolses were rescued and several snakes killed. The latter
came out where the dassies did and mice accompanied them. Snakes and
mice seemed to be companions in adversity.

Later we watched the water ever rising. 0ld Man River reached
the telephone wires which crossed just below the brldge and snapped
them, thus putting the Carlisle Bridge exchange out of communication
with Grahamstown and the rest of the world. The Riebeek line remained
intact. The pole was in the water right up to just below the lnsulators.
It swayed about but always kept 1ts head above water and at the time of
writing Carlisle Bridge and Rlebeek East can stlll exchange courtesles.
Considering the huge flood there was comparatively little drift-wood
and debris going past; I have seen far more in a 20 ft. deep stream, and
1t certalnly was not drift-wood that carried the bridge away in 1932.

THINKING OF THE PAST.

One cannot help thinking of the old bridge and what 1t stood for
and of all who have passed over it. What a blessing a good uridge is
when you have a river to cross. Think of the hundreds and hundreds
of wagons in the old transport days that crossed here, TWagons coming
south laden with wool from the Free State and the northern districts
1ike Cradock, Middelburg, Colesberg, etc; traders' wagons loaded with
ivory and skins from what was then spoken of as the far 1nterior;, wagons

oing north with machinery for Kimberley. In those pre-rall days
rarfic came to Grahamstown and then on to Port Elizabeth. The other
great road from the north to P.E. was over the Zuurberg pass. Hundreds
of loads of wool were bought in Grahamstown and the wagons returned
loaded up with supplies for up country.

In those days, the 60's and 70's, the leading Grahamstown Wool
buyers and merchants were Cawood Bros., Kood Bros,, Benjamin Bros.
Hideman & Minto, Masterman & Crump, and I suppose others "I wot not <) L
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THE OLD FRONTIERSMAN.

Then think of that fine type of man the old frontiersman and
transport rider who owned the wagons and travelled with them, taking
care of thelr animals - for the old transport rider loved his bullocks
as he generally called them, Among local trnasport riders whom I can
call to mind and whom I knew and respected are the late David Gradmell,
Jim and Tim Lake, John Emslie and Stephen Smith - there are very few

%ﬁ%ﬁ,uamong whom Mr. Harry Moss and Mr. C. C, Gardner are happlly still
S.

In diamond field days too, before the opening of the rallway, the
first passenger cart for the north from Grahamstown crossed Carllisle
Bridge, with relags of horses every 15 miles along the routé. For
example, between Grahamstown and Cradock there were the followlng wayside
hotels in the Iollowing order from Grahamstown, viz: Hell Poort,

Carlisle Bridge, Fish River Rand, Gobah, Baviaans River, Daggaborers Nek,
Kromme River, Blaauwkrantz and then Cradock.

A well-known post cart driver was a "zwart Jong" who was called
Jan Brand; from what I have heard of him a worthy rival of Tony Weller,
"a man who could form an akerate Agdgment of a' animal and consekens
of anything". In the S.A. War, neral Kritzinger and his commando
crossed Carlisle Bridge.

But those times have passed and much that was romantic and
picturesque has gone with them. My thoughts always went to time '"be-
Tor I was" when I crossed the old bridge. I wonder what they will be
when I cross the new one, far the old bridge calls Ifrom the river bed -
Resurgam,

Thorn Kloof, Jan.4, 1932.



MY OLD HQUSE.
A TRUSTY KIND OF OLD IFRIKND.

Some Interesting Reminiccences.

By Frank Bowker.

T suppose all of use have an affection for our old homes and houses
wherein we have lived and loved and slept for the greater part of our lives
An 0ld house is a trusty and kind old friend which has stood by one 1n all

~weathers and sheltered and protected one. The house about which I am
writing was bullt, or at any rate a portion of it, before the Kaffir War
of 1848, by the ola Bowkers, soon after they moved ug to this part of the
country from the coast, about 1840. In this house the fumily took refuge
in 1846, the laager being formed at the homestead. llere they were
attacked and defended themselves, beating off their assallants. Let me
quote from a book published about a year ago.

"It 1s 1846 and we are at Thorn Kloof. Fred Barber, John
Atherstone and a number of the Bowkers (seven) are defending the house
agalnst a night attack by Kafirs. By the 1light of smoky lamps you
see their bristling beards and ragged clothes. The smell of gun-
powder is strong and the room 1s blue with smoke. Rapldly they
measure out the powder znd pour 1t domn thelr muzzle loading muskets.
You can see the ram rods shine as they push down the ball and wads ....
There 1s heavy firing from the Kafirs who have crept up under cover of
the darkness. Their bullets thud against the house; occasionally one
smashes through a window and flattens itself against the opposite wall."

AN OLD RECEIPT.

The bullet marks have disappeared from the walls in the course of
time and some perhaps are covered by plaster, but we chlldren were glways
interested 1n the marks and the story. The farm was abandoned and the
house burnt by the enemy. It was repaired again, but burnt down once
more 1n the war of 1850, and the farm and house were unoccupied for about
four years while the war dra§§ed on 1ts weary length. Later, my grand-
father rebullt and repaired -- this time in 1858 or thereabouts, putting
a galvanised iron roof on in place of thatch. Galvanised iron was then
an innovation and cost fifty-six shillings per hundred pounds. I still
have an old receipt for galvanlsed 1ron from George Wood & Sons. I
presume this was the 1ron for the roof. Good stuff it has been too.
Thicker and wider than the iron one gets at the present time, and not so
easlly rusted as much of the modern stuff which can be bought to-day for
about twenty shillings per hundred pounds. The o0ld house now became
known as a place where dances and '"sprees'" were held. A son and five
daughters were all married in 1it. Churches were few and far between in
those days, and at each wedding things were done in good style for those
times. Guests arrived days beforehand, on horseback, in carts and in
wagons, and made a week of 1t. I can remember a man who came from
England telling me that "the finest spree I was ever at 1n Africa," was one
of these weddings. alasl the brides and bridegrooms, all except three,
and they are all well over eighty, have all passed away. After my
grandfather's death the farm became the property of my late father and in
due course I inherited 1t and have been In the old house since 1895.

I have recently completed a new house next the old one, which, though
confortable, lacked modern convenlences. We were still living in the old
house, not yet hiving moved into the new one, when the surprise came.
January 8 was a very hot day, and my wife and I were sitting in the front
room at 12.30 when there was a rumble of thunder and a few drops of rain.
I went on to the verandah to look at the weather and saw a storm
travelling at an alarming rate straight in front of me, and on looking to
the left saw 1t coming on about two hundred yards from the house. The
two hundred yards was covered in a split second and the gale struck the
house in ull 1ts fury. I suppose that to-day the "tyre of all creation”
is a pneumutlc one und a high pressure one at that.  Aeolus must have
ointed the valve in my directlion to let the air out. I was going to run
nside again, but T occurred to me that I might not be able to close the
door uguinst the strong wind so remained where I was under the shelter of
the verandah. There vwas tiny hail und the nolse of the rale was
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deafening, so much so that though the house roof was only about elght
Teet above my head I did not hear i1t go. My first intimation of 1t was
seeing a stone weighing nearly fifty pounds land in the flower garden.
That told me what had happened. The gald did not last longer than a
minute and when it was over I believe onz could have 1it a candle in the
open alr - a dead calm. I rushed inslde to meet my wife who sald:
"Whatever has happened; the noise inside the house has been appalling.”

Fortunately, the whole house has a loft of inch boards, well
supforted by stout yellow wood beams. The stones and bricks dlsplaced
by the iron and rafters had fallen on this loft from heights of from
three to elght feet and fortunately none had come through. The loft
Tformed the ceilinf and, of course, one could not see that the roof had
gone, hence my wife's question.  an eight foot brick chimney had
collapsed too. The kitchen roof or a portion of it remained on and on
asking the old servant what had happened the reply came (in afrikaans):
"No I don't know, I heard nothingl!"

THE SCENE AFTERWARDS.

In the dead calm which followed one could look at the damage. The
whole "werf" strewed with galvanised iron, guttering, stones, bricks,
and timber broken to match wood. Fortunately, there was very little
rain and summoning the servants we started to carry everything in to the
new house and by four o'clock we had all that mattered shifted. Half
the roof of the house was blown completely over the new house, though
there were about thirty holes knocked through by falling timber or iron
and stones. Had this half fallen on the new house it would have broken
the roof, let the wind 1n and nothing could have saved it. The other
half of the roof passed between the new house and an old-building,
narrowly mlssing a windmlll. When I rushed out I expected to see all
my sheds and outbulldings rased to the ground, but "laus deo," they
were all intact.

When I think of what might have hapgened - some of us killed or
everything else wrecked I can but treat it as a bad practical joke and
"stoop to build it up with worn out tools."



THE 1820 CENTENARY.
Notable Settlers.

Miles Bowker's Party.
The Reglcide Judge.
(Speclally written by S. M.)

One of the most noted families brought out by the Weymouth, some
of whose passengers I commented on in a preceding article, was that or
Miles Bowker. His party was different from most of the others (and akin
to the Pringle ty) in that it was his own, consisting of hls sons and
employes, all of whose expenses he pald himself, and by whom he was
looked ugon as a sort of feudal or patrlarchal iord; whereas in the other
partles the members chose a head from among themselves to treat with the
Bovernment, and each pald his own share of the expenses.

The Bowker party was a comparatively small one, consisting on only
twenty-three persons. Nine of these were men, exclusive of the seven
sons who accompanied him, the eldest of whom was then seventeen years
0ld. The eldest of the family, John Mitford Bowker, afterwards so well
Known here, was left in England to wind up his father's estate, and
Joined the family two years later, bringing with him letters from the
Secretary of State to the effect that he was to have his grant of land
as a settler the same as the rest. As a matter of fact, he never got
this, but it was granted to his mother after his death in 1847.

OUR FIRST WOOLLED SHEEP.

In his application to the Colonial Office, which 1s dated the 15th
July, 1819, and is written from The Manor House, Newton, Wilts, Mlles
Bowker states that he has had much experience with sheep and wool, has
twice been worth £14,000, has eight sons and one daughter, and feels that
he is competent to assist in making the colonisation scheme a success.
After the flight of a century no one will-be found to question the last
statement. Not only did he and his family in every way work for the
good of the country, but many of their descendants are doing the same all
over the Unilon, a great number of them still carrying on the industry of
sheep farming about which he knew so much.,

The seven sons who came out with thelr parents were Willlam Monkhouse
Miles Brabbin, Thomas Holden, Bertram rton, Robert Mitford, Septimus
Bourchier and’Octavius Bourchier. Besides tﬁese, there was a little
daughter, Mary Elizabeth, who later married Mr. F. W. Barber. another
daughter, anna Marla, was born on the voyage out, and became the wife of
Mr. John H. Atherstone, while a son, James Henry, born at Tharfield,
Albany, afterwards became Colonel Bowker and dled unmarried.

The only married man of the party besides the head, was John
Stanford, who brought out his wife and four children.

Miles Bowker's grant of land was situated in the district of Albany,
some of hls descendants owning his original farm "Tharfield" to this day.
He was the first breeder of woolled sheep 1n the Eastern Province, and
rajsed a small flock of wool-bearing sheep by crossing South african ewes
with thoroughbred merino rams which he purchased from the Government.

A Tew women who had brought spinning jennies from En%land turned the

wool into yarn, which was made into blankets by a seftler named Bradshaw,
who had brought a loom with him. It was found, however, that the in-
dustrg would not pay, so for several years Mr. Bowker soid the wool to

an inhabitant of Grahamstown (Mr. Allison), who made it into felt hats.
Most of the sheep were stolen by the Kaffirs during the 1835 war, and the
few that were left were removed to the Koonap, where they increased
raopidly and formed the nucleus Irom which most of the early wool-bearing
Tlocks of the colony were derived.

OF ANCIENT LINEAGE.

Miles Bowker was born at Deckham Hall, Northumberland, where his
people had belonged to the landed gentry far many generations. The
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original name was Bouchler (now spelt Bourchier), one of the most ancient
and distinguished in England, and 1t is noteworthy that the coat of arms
on seals 1n possession of the Bowkers, handed down as an inheritance from
father to son for generations, when submitted to the Herald's Office
London, in 1817, were immedlately recognised by experts there as that of
the Bouchler family, and were ulso found to have "two or three quarter-
1n%s of the Arms of the Blood Royal of the Plantagenets and connections
With most of the o0ld peerage".

A light is thrown on the reason for these guarterings by the follow-
ing paragraph taken from "The A B C of Heraldry'" by Guy Cadogan Rothery
(P.139): " "Sir John Bouchier, Baron Berners (circa 1475) bore a label of
England, each of the points being charged with three gold lions in
allusion to his mother, Anne, daughter of Thomas, Duke of Gloucester,
sixth son of Edward III. His brother, william Bouchier, Lord Fitzwarren,
bore a label of France." For a similar reason no doube, and one regrets
that 1t is not fully stated.

It is sald that Miles Bowker, the Settler of 1820, would have been
Earl of Essex 1f he had had his rights, and that only want of sufficient
means prevented him from going to law to prove them. He has left on
record that he was "discouraged in a pursuit of the business as attended
with very ﬁgeat expenses and uncertalnty on account of the King's

atzgrneys ing unwilling to part with any of their advantageous engage-
ments,"

A STAUNCH OLD REGICIDE.

The reason of the change of name from Bouchier to Bowker is interest-
ing. The Bouchlers took a frominent part in the troublous times of
Charles I. and Oliver Cromwell. Everyone had to range himself on one
slde or the other and the Bouchiers firmly sup{orted the Republican
party. Sir Thomas Bouchier was sixth on the list of the eighty regicide
Judges who signed the death warrant of the hapless King, and hiS name
and seal are attached to 1t. The silver seal used on that historic
occasion bears the coat of arms of the Bowker family, and i1s now in
possession of Commandant Duncan Campbell BowKer of Doornfontein,
Middelburg, Care Province, a grandson of the original settler.

The regiclde judge agfears to have been a sturdy character, who had
the courage of his convictlons, as indeed was shown by his appending

hls signature to so extraordinarily important and controversial a docu-
ment as the King's death warrant. He died either just after the
Restoration or Just before it, when public opinion was already veering
round in favour of Royalty, but he was not to be shaken in his conviction
of having acted rightl{. The story 1s told that when he was on his
death-bed and apparently unconsciocus, one of the whisperers in the room
sald, "What a plty it 1s that he doesn't express some sorrow for the

part he took in the death of the Kingl" He seemed to hear this, and
ralsing himself in bed he said, "Friends, I tell you it was a righteous
deed," then sank back and died, having with his last breath vindicated
the course he had pursued.

It will be remembered that Oliver Cromwell married a Miss Bouchier.
She was elther the daughter or the niece of the Judge.

TURNING THEIR COATS.

After the Restoration, the family estates in Northumberland were es-
treated to the Crown for the part taken agalnst 1t by the Bouchiers, but
in a generution or two 1t appears that some of the family had changed
their politics and become Royallst agaln, as so many people, turning
thelr couts to the prevtilinf wind, did. At any rate, BenJamin Bouchier,
the son or grandson of old Sir Thomas, was frivate secretary to Charles
Stuart, the pretender. He dled without male issue, so his brother
Thomus oarried on the name. —This Thomas fought in the Pretender's army
und 1t was he who, being decidedl{ Ro¥alist and believing that his
predecessor hud been very wicked ln slding against the King, changed the
nume from pouchier to Bowker. From him the Miles Bowker, who came out
in 1820 wag directly descended.




-

In one of the documents left by Miles to his family, he speaks of
his father's "persevering determination not to speak of his ancestry,"
and of his being a steady adjerent to the Stuarts, adding: "No connection
of the Jjudges who signed the death warrant, could in Charles II's time
and after be tolerated, particularly as his father and grandfather and
some of his sons were then in the Duke of York's service, and continued
80 when he becane King."

AN OLD-TIME ROMANCE.

Miles Bowker, who was fifty-five when he came out to the Cape,
married Miss anne Marie Mitford, of Mitford Hall, Northumberland, whose
ancestors had been lords of the soil from time immemorial. Her grand-
Tather scornfully refused a Eeerage, with the words "What! the oldest
gentleman in England, to walk the youngest peerl"” The family dated
back to early Saxon fimes, the lord of the Manor in Harold's time being
killed at his king's side at the battle of Hastings. He left an only
daughter who, being a minor, became the ward of willlam the Congueror.
The King gave her in marriage to Bertram, one of his fighting captalns,
who loved her so devotedly that he decided to take her name, so the name
and line continued unbroken. No doubt, 1f only one could find out, a
very pretty romance 1s connected with this old-time love match.

JOHN MITFORD BOWKER.

It was at Mitford Hall that Mliles' eldest son, John Mitfard, was
born. Leaving excellent prospects in England he came out in 1822 and
Joined hls parents at Tharfield. Here 1n course of tlme he married
and carried on sheep-farming, interesting himself 1n all that concerned
the welfare of his Tellow-settlers and taking a leadlng part in frontier
ratters, which, in those days, consisted for the most part of fleelng
from Kaffir raids or, worse still, in deadly hand-to-hand fights with
the savage hordes that constantly harried the border. Mr. J. M. Bowker
was held in high esteem by Sir Benjamin d'Urban, who appointed him
Resldent Agent with the Fingo tribes after the Kaffir invasion of 1835,
and, later, Resident agent and Justice of the Peace with certain of the
Kaffir tribes. [Even after the subversion of Sir Benjamin's policy,

Mr. Bowker contlnued in office as Diplomatic Agent on the frontier;

but political Jealousies among offlclals, and short-slghtedness an
bungling in high quarters, resulted 1in nis retirement.” He returned to
his farm, Willow Fountain, Fish River Rand, but after only about Iive
years of comparative peace, during which nis advice and warnings to the
govermment were unheeded, the 1846 Kafflir war burst upon the Colony, and
the ruin that overwhelmed 1t rell in fullest measure upon himself and
Tamily.

He and his brothers took a leading part in subdulng the foe, but
at the end of the war they found that though'they had saved themselves
and thelr children, they had lost everything else. Their farms totally
destroyed and their homes burnt to the ground, ruin stared them in the
face, The onl¥ shelter John Mitford's family had was theilr wagon, until
a refuge was offered them in his brother Bertram's stable at oakwel1.
This farm being nearer Grahamstown had to a certain extent escaped the
destruction which had overtaken the rest. Here his youngest child was
born, and here a few months later, weakened by the incessant hardships
and anxieties he had experienced, he died. His death, as recorded fn
the "Frontier Times" of the day, 'occasioned deep regret throughout the
community, and struck grief into the heart of every honest man who knew
him."

An interesting volume entitled "Speeches, Letters and Selections
from Imjortant Papers of the late John Mitford Bowker," published some
twenty yeurs after his death, throws an illuminating light on the events
of his duy, und gives n vivid pieture of the losses, unxleties and fears
of the rrontier Unrmers, as well as of the fallure of the suthorities
to recopnlse the nacesaity for deullng with the invaders.
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THE SPIRIT OF THEIR FATHERS.

John Mitford's younger brothers were all, like himself, successful
farmers, mlghty hunters and vallant fighters, and every one of them made
for himself an honoured name which will live in the annals of our country
for ever. Miles Brabbin Bowker dled without 1ssue, and Colonel Bowker
never married, but the others have left numerous descendants who worthlly
carry on the family traditions wherever they are situated. Their
record during the Great War revealed that the spirit of loyalty,
patriotism and courage, for which their forbears were noted, had not

weakened in their generation. They were to be found in all ranks and
on practically sll fronts.

0f one of them - Ceptain Jack Bowker of the Midland Horse, son of
Commandent Duncan Campbell and grandson of John Mitford - 1t was sald
by his troopers in kast africa that he absolutely did not know what fear
was, and so inspired them with his own courage that he led them
triumphantly through overwhelming odds. Some of them - he and his
brother puncan among them - have honourable scars which they will carry
to thelr dying day as reminders of the war. And one at least (there
may be more) ﬁave his young life fighting gallantly for King, Empire
and high ldeals on a battlefield of France, This was Lieut. alan puthie
Bowker, the son of Miles, the son of John Mitford, the son of the original
Miles, the 1820 Settler, whose last words to a companion as life ebbec
away, though couched 1n modest terms, were typical of the fine chivalry
of the family and race from which he sprang: "Never mind me, I'm done
for. Try and save yourself,"

It 1s 1nterest1n% to know that Commandant Duncan Bowker's children
represent the union ol two distingulshed Settler famllles, for their
mother 1s a daughter of 7llliam Dodds Pringle, youngest brother of
Thomas Pringle, the poet, and head of the Scottlsh party.

(For some of the facts concerning the early history of the Bowker
family I am indebted to Professor G. E. Cory, who kindly put two
of his M.3. volumes at my disposal. S.M.)



NORTH FISH RIVER RACES.

owners, Jockeys and Horses.

The Enthuslasm of By-gone Days.

By Framk Bowker.

A Tew weeks ugo I wrote u short article under the above heading,
which I huve good reuason to believe interested quite a number who read
it. sSince then I huve hsd a very interesting und delightful letter from
a lady friend in Johannesburg, who was present as a young girl at both
the meetings and gives us s %éw detalls of what happened.

This lady was born in thils neighbourhood and lived here till her
marrlage, when she moved to Hohannesburg, where she has reslded ever
since. I have her permission to make use of her letter, but she asked
me not to mention her name. I have glven the names of the ople she
ment ions- with a note of explanation here and there. I think her letter
gives us a good idea of how people got about in those days by cart and
by the Old family ox-wagon. It throws light on the hospitality of those
days, on the dancing that continued throughout the night t1ll the sun
rose, and so on. Hosritality was dispensed very rreeli then; it was the
recognised custom t0 put any and everybody up for the nlght who turned
up as a 'sundowner", as we all so often did. Food and bedding were pro-
vided lavishly far man and besst. I could point to homesteads near a
main road where strangers arrived almost dally, and the hospitality given
must have been quite a tax on the owners.

A DELIGHTFUL LETTER.
Here 1s my lady friend's letter:

"Now I must tell you what I know about your race meeting article. I
was there. I was Just zbout 18, and annie Currie and I were - what shall
I say? - the rrincipal girls of our party! She and %llllam came with
Aunt Nelly and Uncle Henry (Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Currie) 1in their cape
cart from Groenfonteln, but we trekked from Waterfall in the old big
tent-wagon, and spent fhe night before the races, at Glen Ovis. We
Started from there at dawn and were at Salisbury Plain in time for the
races. The kMr. G. white mentioned as chairman was Lorraine wWhite and
Mr. Currle was Uncle Clam's brother Walter (as far as I remember Willie
%as not there). (I thought the stewart W. Currie was Major currie, but

1t seems 1t was Walter, who was later Inspector Currie of the old Cape
police, he died suddenly in 1889).

"Mr. Langdon I remember seeing, but know nothing about him, except
that I think he came from Bedford. Mr. and Mrs. Walter atherstone had
invited us all tc dance at their house in the evening and I remember
that annie Currie, Dorothy Lucas (who afterwards married aArthur Hutton
and died here a few months ago), Emil{ Bowker (Uncle Holden's eldest
daughter) and T were very pleased at the thought of having such fun. 1In
the afternoon, after the races were over, a very heavy thunderstorm
came on and the old tent wagon was packed with men, women and children
taking shelter from the rain. Salisbury I'ldin was like a lake for a time
and when the raln stopped 1t was discovered that the Riet River had come
dovwn and 1t was lmpassable for about two hours.

A STEEP DRIFT.

"after that carts were inspanned and went off - some to Mr. ather-
Stone's, and others home, our wagon was inspanned toc, and started Tor
Ellende. T don't know 1f %ou ever saw or knew that steep drift between
Salisbury Plain and the aAtherstone's homestead. Well, we all got into
the wagon, which slipred and slid into the drift, where the watér was
51111 quite deer, but when 1t cume to getting out on the other side the
oxen began slipplng and even falling, and, 1n snite of all the efforts

of oug 0ld Hottentot wagon-driver, David, we 'stuck!’ properly, and there
we sutl

"among the reople at the races were alick, Russell and Gordon Bowker
(two orrfhem’were stewurds as your programme shows) and they had raced
u very fine horse ¢ ST & o §

y rse culled Blsmwr ok, they Qought from your father
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a few months before. He was a powerful dark bay and won some of the
races that day. As we all sat there Russell Bowker appeared on Bismarck
and sald, "Won't you girls let me carry you up to the house? Blsmarck
can easiiy carry two:?" After some demure we agreed, He drew the horse
as close to the front wheel as he could and when we one by one, atenyed
on to the wagon rall he selzed us round the walst, swung us before hlm,
and rode to the house. Altogether he must have taken Tour or five of us
thus, and landed us on the ralsed stoen at Mr. aAtherstone's house. I Know
I was one and so was annie currie, snd I think imily Bowker, the rest I
don't remember. Evy" (the letter-writer's husband) "who was present as
8 younﬁland very inexperienced 'rooi-nek' sald afterwards that he dld not
know which he admired most - the man or the horse. so we all got to

the house and eventually the wggon got out, and was outspanned behlnd

Mr. Atherstone's houses. I still marvel when I think of Mrs. Atherstone
and how she provided food for such a host, for we all had supper, blg

and 1little, amd then we danced till daylight.

GOOD OLD TIMES.

nafterwards we resumed our trek to Waterfall. How we slept that
night and how we enjoyed the whole arfair!

; "T was also at, the mceting held later near Goodwood, but I do not
remember that so well, excent that William's horse Remnant (whom you may
remember) won a race, that abram Lot was one of the jockeys, and that
Uncle Clem's old groom, Jacob, got very drunk, znd, as he led the cart
horses up and down, kept saying in a very aggressive manner, "EK es een
africander', and was evidently disappointed that no one contradicted him.

I forgot to sa% that at Salisbury Plaln races H----- C----had a drop too
much Too, znd kept saying to all and sundry: 'If anyone asks after
H===== C-——-=- give him half a crown'. I can still see how poor old

william currie laughed at this recital. Those were¢ good old times, and
when I think of them I fell like Vordsworth's old huntsman: 'Men, dogs
and horses all are dead. He (she) 1s the sole survivor!i'"

I am sure readers will agree that the letter is a most intefesting
one and csnecially so to me who Knew all the people mentioned.

ATHLETIC MEETINGS.

In rather later times atheletic sports were held in this neighbour-
hood. The first four or five meetings were held on the farm Groenfontein
Amd the late Mr. William Currie being secretary. 4 strong loczal commlttee
was formed and prize money was always forthcoming.

Later, the late Mr. Walter Weeks was secretary and the meetings
were held on his farm Merrydale, on the Fish River Rand, Jjust where the
grahamstown-Ccradock road reabhes i1ts highest polnt between the 37th and
%8th mlle stones. These meetings were very suffessful and some capital

rerformances were put up.

Anong leading competitors I can remember were Steve and Jim Brown,
Robert Rroll, Harry Barber, Guybon Atherstone, Arthur Norton, Bertram
white, ¥. Harvey, Dudley Gradwell (the South African weight champlon),
Hans Nel (who threw the cricket ba 1 135 yards) and many more. The
programmne was a varied one, races for ladles, for children, a veterans
race (which always caused great amusement ). 4 Mmile race for Natilves
(prize, a roll of tobacco). I can remember a Native competing in a new

alr of corduroy trousers rolled up tight round his knees! These meet-
ngs were very popular and well attended, people coming on horseback, in
carts and buggiles and in wagons and even on foot, from long distances

and enjoying themselves.

The meeting was often followed by a dance at a near-by farm. The
last meeting was held in 1913 on Dikkop Flats, the late Mr. E. A. Bester
then belng the secretary. The Great War brought the meetings to a close
and the club was never revivéd, but 1t had a life of nearly twenty-five

years.



NORTH FISH RIVER RACES.
Halcyon Days of the Trast.

Reminiscences of Nearly 60 Years ago.

By Frank Bowker.

I wonder how mony among even the older people know that once there
were horse races held in the North Fish River ward of the albany district?

I can remember the races being held, but was too young to attend
them. They were the toplc of conversation among the local sporting
Tfraternity and, as a small boy, I listened to my elders discussing the
merits of the varlous horses,

I have a programme of the first meeting (printed by T. H. Grocott),
which was held on Salisbury Plailn, a farm about 15 miles from Carlisle
Bridge and which was at that time the property of the late Mr. Walter
Atherstone.

Here 1s a copy of the programme, which I hope may be of interest:-

North Fish Rlver Races
Salisbury Plain,
Wednesday, Sertember 22nd, 1880.
Stewards:

Mr. G. ¥hite (Chalrman)
Mr. H. Comming, Mr. A. Bowker,
Mr. J. Langdon, Mr. G. Bowker,
Mr. C. H. currie, Mr. J. Petersen,
Hon.Sec. R. Hamer.
Price: Six-pence each,
T. H. Grocott,
Printer : Grehamstown.
The 1list comprlses six races: here they are:-

10.20 a.m. - The Salisbury Plaln Plate, value £30. All ages. Wielght
for age. Entraznce: 3 gs. Distance 2 miles.

11 a.m, - The Trial stakes, value £15. For two or three-year-
olds. Welght for age. Entrance: £1-1Cs. Winner to be sold for £40.
Distance, 1 mile.

11.30 a.m. - Ladles' burse, value £20. All ages. Weight Tor age.
Entrance: 2 gs. Winner to be sold for £40. To be run in 13 mile heats.

1 p.m. - The Albany Flate, value £20. For horses that have
been the 'bona fide' property of residents in this district for three
months prior to the race. All ages. Welght for age. Entrance: 2 gs.
Distance, 2 miles.

2 p.m, - The Forces Hundicap, value £10. For all winners
during the meeting. H.F. entrance, i guin. Distance, 1 mile.

2.30 n.m. - The Hack Race, value £5. Wwinner to be sold for £1S5.
Entrance: 10s.6d.  Distance, § mile.

rost entry races (not specified on programme.)
AN INTREPID WIRiL=WALKER,

I am nfrald that 1 cannot say anything about the actual racing or
the horses, I can, however, remenber one of the gstewards saying that
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men outside the district brought better horses than the local Eeoplc
owned and ran away (literally) with most of the prizes. Now to dilfress.

This meetins was remembered by many of us for the followlng reason.
At that time a young Mr. Cogan was a telegranh clerk in the rost Offlce,
which was next the Carlton Hotel, where Bell and Hutton's offices used
o be. , yeur or tLwo carlier Cogan used to dellver teleproms and the
mare he rode used to be hitched up to a post in front of the post orfice.
He would come out of the Fost (ffice with a telegram, throw the relns
over the mure's head, und the mare bzlng so used to his method of
mounting, would turn her tall towards him. Placing his hands on her
hips he would vault lightly up on to her back and standing on her hips
or in the saddle would canter up or down High street. This was as
goed as any circus for all small boys - myselfl included. TWell, young
Cogan was riding as a Jockey at the race meeting, hls mount polfed and
he was thrown and badly concussed, his skull, I fancy, being fractured.
He lay unconsclous in Mr. atherstone's housc for a consideravle time
before he could be moved. one of the Atherstone boys, who sat beside
him, sometimes (he had to be watched night and day), told me that he
would tap out messages in Morse with his fingers on the table at the
bedside. \hether his fzll had anything to do with his subsequent
career I shan't attempt to say, but he developed a flair for wire-
walking. I can remembsr seeing him rractising on wire fences in
Grahamstoun.

About 1888 he gave what was his first public exhibition, one
Saturday afternoon, by walking across the Cradock road dam on a fencing
wire he had rigged up for the purpose. The hillsides were covered wnith
people and I fancy the hat was passed round. He crossed the dam twice
successfully. This started him on his career zs a wire walker. Later,
he grew a fine long, and very full beard, and announcements of hls per-
Tormances used to read somewhat as follows:

PROFESSOR O. C. COGAN,
With Africa's Giant Beard, etc.

He went to the United States and T believe dled there. May I ask
forglveness of the Cogan famlly, if any are still in Grahamstown, for
writing about thelr relative, but I was always interested in the
professor?

ON MR. BESTER'S FiRM.

Another race meeting was held on the following year. This time
the course was on what is now kr. Bester's farm, "Schelm Drift", about
two miles from the Carlisle Bridge Post Office, just off the Cradock
Road and to the right and adjolning the road that runs on up the Fish
River Rand. I was on thls course a month or two ago on a jackal hunt
and found & large quantity of broken bottles in a bush. This brought
the whole thlng back to my mind, for the bottles were evidently those
that had been emptied at the meetlng. (We left our 'wounded 'appy with
the empties on the plain.) There was a fully licensed hotel at Carlisle
Bridfe at that tlme, kept by that good old sportsman, the late Mr.
william Keen (afterwards for some years the Divisional Council Road
Inspector). Maybe he hed the contract to sell drinks at the races.

ATter thls meeting there was another tragedy. My father at the
time had an old Coloured men erecting wvire fencing. This old man and
hls three sons atterded the races and the nilght after the races got on
thie spree. One of hls sons, belng very drunk, fell into a fire. His
clothes caught alight and he wus S0 badly burned that he died a day or
two later. A hean of stones in the veld here still marks his grave -
another victim of Cape smoke.

The Jockeys 1n those days at country meetings, like this one, were
very often Tots - and pood Jockeys some of them were too. Tuls, Ruyter
and george lLotts are three I can remember. (Ruyter used to dance 'vas-
trar! for us ul Curlisle Bridge during the South African War.)



THE STEVUARDS.

Perhaps a word or two about the stewsrds may not bc amiss. Let us
remenver that in 1880 ostrich faruming was just beginning to ray handsome-
ly and may be that i1s why farmers were able to raise a sufficlently
strong wind to hold race meetings.

The chairman, G. White, may be old Mr. George Vhite of Brak Kloof,
but I Pather think it should be his son G. L. White (Mr. Lorrie White),
whe was a racing man. H. Cumming (Herbert), one of the Hilton Culmings,
a great lover of a horse, lived at Thorn Kloof {(Mr. —. Maasdorp's).

He had a well known riding horse cslled (I think) I'rince, and I can re-
call him high faluting on this old nag up Eigh street, particularly
when returning home late on a Saturday afternoon. J. Langdon I do not
remember 1in snyway, nor do I even remember hearing the name. W. currile
was the late Major currie, C.M.G., for years scalp inspector and later
the head inspector for the Union. C. H. Currle wus M¥r. Clem Currie of
Glen Ovis (now ¥r. 7. Bowker, M.r's) and later of the Cathcart district,
vhere hs dled, aged about 85, a year or so ago. A Bowker and his
trother, G. Bowker, were ostrich farming st "Krom Krantz'" in the Fort
Brown area, Alex died in Kenya about 20 or so years zgo, and Gordon

(who is now 81) and the only living member of the stewards, 1is in
Nairobi.

¥r. P. Cloete, whom many I am sure will still remember, was a2 great
lover of a horse and could handle & team of four or siX as few men could,
He dled sbout 1923.

¥Mr. J. Fetersen or his father E. (Manie), at this time owned the
farm "Schelm Drift." R. Hamer was only lateiy out from Zngland and was
a learner with Mr. C. H. Currie. He farmed in the district for soxe
years, nls wife keeping u school. (I had my first lessons in Latin

I'rom her). Later, he moved to Johannesburg, where he died a good many
years zg0.

50 all but one of the stewards have crosszd the Great Divide,
and no wonder, for it is nearly sixty yecars ago.

R-II P.



SETTLER STORIES OF LONG AGO.
Matthew Pearce and the Buffalo.

By Frank BowKker.

The South African buffalo has always been looked upon and with
good reason, as one of the most dangerous of wild animals. An animel
that will charge on the slightest [rovocation; that will hunt his ad-
versary and 1f he catches him trample and toss him to a pulp, till no
longer recognisable. He makes quite sure his victim is dead before
leavinf. Does not Rocky in "Jock of the Bushveld'" say the only way to
deal with a charging bull 1s '"keep cool and shcot strailght?" Does not
Jantjie in the same book, when asked how he came by a great long scar
say, "Dle buffels bull, Baas, die buffels bull?" Was not Selous tossed,
horse and rider and had a miraculous escape? The last H. M. Barber
(later changed his name to Barberton), whom many will remember, wes
tossed by an unwounded bull and though terriblidinjured, st1ll recovered.
He was so badly hurt that his brother Fred would not attempt to move
him but built a hut over him where he lay, and nursed him there for
three months, miles away from water, which had to be carried daily.
About forty years ago a local man was rigped open by one, not many miles
from Grahamstown, and the late Dr. Greathead, who told me the story,
was sent for and saved the man's life. I believe he 1s still alive to-
day. All books on African hunting stress the savageness of Bos Caffer.

A MIRACULOUS ESCAPE.

When the settlers arrived in 1820 buffalo were very numerous 1in
Albany and Bathurst, and several tales are told of marvellous escapes
from them. I am going to tell one such story as 1t was told me, and
I feel confident my readers will agree with me that 1t was a most wonder-
ful and miraculous escarpe.

Matthew Pearce was a shoemaker by trade and in about 1833, when
this happened, was living quite near the little village of Bathurst.
Though he tanned a skin now and then to kee;ln- himself, his wife and his
children 1n shoe leather, he made very little money at his trade. He
owned a few head of cattle and goats and ploughed an acre or two of land;
but his crops were nearly always a fallure and he relied on his old
Brown Bess to keep the wolf from the door, which helps to prove

"That 1f ever we English have reason to bless
Any arm save our mother's, that arm is Brown Bess."

Matthew had a son aged about twelve, whom I will call young Matthew,
He sometimes took Brown Bess out when herding the cattle and it was due
to his having fired her off and reloaded her with buckshot that the
trouble came. I wrote buckshot, but this shot was made by melting
lead and pouring it into the bottom of a reed. Thep, cutting the lead
into lengths of about a guarter of an inch, you had a serviceable slug;
and 1 you rolled these slugs between two smooth flat stones they became
round snd you had S.S.S.G. shot. If I had a shillling for every slgf
I have made in this way, to shoot from a catapult, the shillings would
amount to a nice little sum.

A THRILLING NARATIVE.

But as the French say 'to one muttons". One evening shortly
before sunset Mrs, Matthew told Matthew the old story that the meat
was finished and here was nothing to eat for to-morrow except a few
sweet potutoes. Taking Brown Bess from her corner Natthew set out to
look for venison. He had not gone far when young Matthew, who was
bringing the cattle home, seeing his father with the gun came and told
him there was a buffulo quite nearby "lying fast asleep" - he had been
quite near 1t. Young Matthew guided his father towards the spot and
when about one hundred yurds away pointed out the buffalo just within
the edge of the forest, peucefully chewing his cud. Matthew started
to stalk, but young Matthew, who was not exactly seeking a bubble re-
jutation in the cunnon's mouth, fell behind. Perhaps he remembered
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that Brown Bess was loaded with shot and not with ball. At any rate,
young Matthew returned to where there was a tree about twelve feet high,
surrounded by scrub about three to four feet high, which was thick and
&rew in a rough circle, perhaps thirty yards in circumference round the
tree.  Young Matthew climbed the tree to watch the fun. Matthew got
ug quite easily to within killing distance and taking a steady alm at
the buffalo just where head and neck Joined, pressed the trigger. But
instead of being struck by a one ounce spherical ball which would break
the buffulo's neck, the latter was struck by the slugs with which young
Matthew had loaded the gun. A buffalo's skin 1s nearly an inch thick

ggsiis neck and consequently the slugs did little harm beyond rousing
re.

Srringing to his feet the buffalo looked round for the cause of the
trouble. Matthew, who was Just in the edge of the bush, retreated
slowly and as noiselessly as possible, afraid to reload {est the bufralo
Should hear him. Please remember ramming home powder and lead in a
muzzle loader is not altogether a silent Job. Keeping out of sight
as well as he could Matthew at last trod on a dead branch which broke
with a crack and he 1mmediatel% heard the infuriated buffalo, charging
stralght for the sound. - The buffalo was some distance off and young
Matthew's tree a good deal nearer and for this tree Matthew ran, having
thrown away the now useless gun. The trees near him were all branches
near the ground and not easy to scale. Matthew was breaking records
and nearing his goal when the buffalo saw him and giving chase caught
up with him Just as he reached the scrub which encircled the tree.

The buffalo was 80 close that Matthew sald afterwards he felt its
hot breath on the seat of his home-made leather trousers. There was
no time to attempt to dash into the scrub and climb the tree. Nothing
for 1t but a game of "here we go round the mulberry bush," with the
buffalo in hot pursuit. Matthew ran in z circle round the scrub, but
he knew it was only a matter of moments, once or twice the buffalo's
outstretched nose seemed to touch him, but he had nct got quite near
enough to toss him. As he came round the second or third time,
Matthew heard the volce of young Matthew piping from the tree top,
"Stick hls eye out with your knife, father!" (I have sald Matthew was
a shoemaker and he always carried Als shoe-maker's knife which he had
ground to a sharp polnt, in his belt.) Drawing his knife with his
right hand as he ran lMatthew made several wild stabs behind him on the
right side and at about the third or fourth attempt was lucky enough to
run the knife into the buffalo's right eye. The loss of his eye did not
check the buffalo in the least; 1t seemed rather to spur it on.

Matthew still ran and the buffalo followed. He mas nearly ex-
hgusted and felt all was up and only a matter of a few seconds more,
when once again he heard his son's voice from the tree tog, "Take the
knife in gour other hand and stick his other eye out, fatherin
Changing the knife from right to left hand Matthew again made several
wild thrusts behind him, this time on the left side and luck favouring
him the knife entered the animal's left and remalning eye, so completely
blinding 1t. when blinded the buffalo of course ran on and away from
the circle round the tree, and Matthew dropped to the ground quite ex-
hausted, the seat of his pants wet with the sallva from the buffalo's
mouth. It haa indeed been a close shave. On getting his second wind
Matthew rose, went and picked ug Brown Bess and loading her "good and
strong'" with yowder and a spherlal ball got close up to the now blinded
puffalo und finished him oIf. Buffalo tongue and steak figured on the
menu for severul days Chez Matthew, und he tanned the hide and 1t came
in very useful ans sole leather. I have read of many miruaculous escapes
from infuriated wnimals, but Matthew Fearce's escape from the buffalo
benrs Off the palm, I feel sure,



MARY ELIZABETH NORTON.
A_TRIBUTE.
By Frank Bowker,

The subject of my tribute, Mrs. J. O. Norton of Prince Alfred
Street, GCrahumstown, who was known to so many, passed away at midday on
Monday, February 24. She was born so 1on§ ago as March 27, 1847, and
So was a few weeks short of being elghty-nine years of age. She was
the fourth child of william Moniﬁouse Bowker who came out to this
country as a boy of seventeen in 1820, along with his parentsﬁein‘
Bowker's party. Her father was farming at Thornkloof when the Kaflr
was broke out in 1846. The '35 was had made the settlers cautious
and the '46 was did not catch the Bowkers, at any rate, naﬁin% They
had formed their laager before hostilitles began at Thorn Kloof, but
were not strong enough to hold the ?1ace and had to trek further into
the Colony to save their stock and families, After moving to Somerset
East first, willlam Bowker later, when not on commando trekked about, I
suppose wherever he could get grazing for his stock. He was at Oak-
well 1n 1847y which was then the property of his brother Bertram. He
was moving 1into Grahamstown from Oakwell and the large tent wagon, such

s %S%F b% the old Voortrekkers, spanned out for the night on Coldsprir g

ust beyond the tunnel, and here in this tent wa on, Mary Ellzabeth was
born during the night or morning of March 27, 1847. Her mother was an
Qosthuisen of Olifants Hoek, and two of her brothers, Mary's uncles, who
Were twins and about seventeen years old at the time, were murdered

along with Plet Retief at the Dingaan massacre in February, 1838. My
grandfather had a tutor, a Mr. M. B. Hudson, a University man, who pro-- .
Dably taught her the alphabet and a bit more, but when about thirteen
she went to a school near Highlands, which was kept by Mr. and Mrs.,
Hugh Barber (the parents of the late Hilton Barber, of Halesowen.)

GRANDFATHER'S PAPERS.

Among my grandfather's papers I have several school bills of Mr.
and Mrs. Barber, dated 1860-61-62. These old bills seem almost
historical, but for all that are very like the bills we ray to-day
for children's schooling. For example:

1 quarter's board and instruction.
Music, Singing.

7 large copy books.

4 small do.

Drawing pencils,

Slate. '

Intellectual spelling book.

Pen, 1ink and pencils,

FIFTY-SIX DESCENDANTS.

Then follow such articles as antimacassers, wool, embroidery,
cotton and beads, and boots and a dress. I suppose cash was scarce
at the time for the bills have been pald by 3 cows at £15 each, and
100 sheep at 16/~ each.

Like all people of her generation Aunt Mary, as I will call her,
married early. She was married to John Ogilvie Norton on April 20,
1864, and lived for some years on the farm Glen Ovis, but later the
moved to Middleton, which was one of her father's farms and was ult{—
mately left to her in his will. She had in all thirteen children.
Four dled in Infancy, and of the remaining nine seven survive her. I
think I am right in sayinf that there are fifty-six descendants alive
to-day, children, grandchlldren and great-grandchildren. Her daughters
were nll educated at the D.3.G., one, Mrs. Alfred White, being one of
the origlnal guplls when the school was first opened. The four sons
nll went to st. aAndrew's. They turned out good cricketers and played
for the 1st XI, and one, N.O. (Pompey), represented South Africa
apgalnst kEngland.  A. W. (Arthur) was about the best all round athlete
Sf- Andrew's has hud and his record for the long jump as well as
Pompey's for throwlng the cricket ball still stand. 4. W. also com-

peted 1n the S.a. Athletic Champlonships and won one or two of the
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sprints I fancy, but am not quite sure. Nearly all her grandsons

Who have gone to St. Andrew's have played in the 1lst XI, a fact she was
proud of, and has.watched the past and mresent cricket match on St.
Andrew's Day, 1n which sons and grandsons have played, for forty years.
Puplls at both the above-mentioned schools have spoken of her affection-
ately for years as "Grannie Norton."

"A LIVE WIRE."

The late Mr. J. O. Norton was a progressive farmer of the best type,
and a very strenuous worker. To-day he would be known as & live wire.
He had at one time two farms in the Bedford and one in the Fort Beaufort
district, besides three in Albany, one of these beilng 20 miles distant
from the other two. He visited all these farms frecuently, and as this
was 1n the horse ami cart days, 1t took time. When he was away from
home Aunt Mary was in charge of everything and I can truthfully say
carried out her duties most efficiently.  About this time, i.e. during
the 80's and 90's of last century, heartwater killed off all small stock
along the Fish River, and Nr. Norton farmed ostriches and cattle at
Middleton. He had nearly a hundred Friesland cows in milk in his Kraal
and Aunt Mary saw to all the butter making. This was before cream
separatop days when all mllk was placed in dishes and hand skimmed.

Whut this means in the summer heat in the Fish River valley only the
initiated know, but Mr. Norton's butter had a good name and was always
eggerly sought after. Many a time aunt Mary took the butter to town
hersell in the buggy. Then there was a household of children to clothe,
and she made all thelr clothes. Some of her children were rather

croupy subjects and aunt Mary was quite an expert in dealing with that

and most other child allments. She was looked upon as a doctor .in that
resgect and people would ask her to come and see a sick child. One

would think all these household dutles Sufficlient for one woman, but the
Church of St. Michael and All Angels was at lilddleton and services were
held here once a month, and previously to the church being built, the
services were held in the house. Dear old Canon Jullins was our padre,
and T stlll picture him riding out from Grahamstown, as he used to, on

o0ld Tromp, with his flowlng beard and white helmet, and a haversack on
his back containing his surplice. The congregation was qulte a large
one, and alinost cvery church Sunday twenty or more §ronn—ups sat down

to dinner after service, and a second dinner for a large number of childrer
afterwards. Then there were perhaps eight or ten carts to be spanned out
and in, and horses to be fed. These were not motoring days, but real old
hospitable times, though I always malntain that hospltality was sometimes,
as 1n this lnstance, carried to excess., But Uncle John and Aunt Mary

did these things, and as a cook she had few superilors.

FOND QF FLOWERS.

Besides all thls she found time for her flower garden which was
generally bright, though water was scarce at times. Aunt Mary was a
good shot with a rifle, as became a settler's daughter. Once when Mr.
Norton was awagy from home the natives came and sald there was a wild pig
in cne of the ostrich breeding camps. Now a plg can destroy an
ostrich nest very quickly and chlcks were worth money in those days.
Aunt Mary took down the old Martini and proceeded to the camp where she
had a shot ut the piﬁ and bagged himl  Much to her indignation the
matter pot into the local fress and about two or three years a it
figured sgain, under items "F1fty Years Ago.' She told me all about
it then und had a good laugh over 1t.

The late Mr. Norton represented albany in Parliement. I am not
quite sure, but I think from about 1886 to 1885 or thereabouts. Aunt
Mary went with him to Capetown on several occasions when Parliament was
sitting und mnde the acqualntance of most of thae menbers including
the high lights of those days, Rhodes, Innes, Merrimun, Suuer, Sprigg,
sivesripht, ete.

INDEBTEDNESS  TO  AUNT MARY.

I feel 1t u duty tc mention how much my family was indebted to
aunt Mary., In the absence of & mother my two sisters were both



married from her house. She prepared the wedding breakfasts (morning
weddings in those days), and right well too. My father meeting with
a bad accldent, being gored by a blesbuck, when we took him to town,
Aunt liary would not hear of his golng to the Hospital but insisted on
our taking him to her house, where she attended to him and he made a
Tine recovery. Many grateful thanks to you, from all of us.

Dear old Aunt Mary. When I saw your coffin before the altar in
our little church at Middleton I thought how fitting it was that the
last service should be there. 1In the church which you and your
husband helped to bulld in accordance with your parents' wishes. The
church where for years you worshipped and made your communion. The
church you always took a pride in and looked after and saw that it
was swept out and dusted and cleaned and scrubbed. You were borne to
your %rave by six grandsons. There were five nephews among your elght
pall bearers, of whom I felt honoured and privileged to be one. I have
seen you, dear Aunt, grow old, but you were always so young and bright

and cheerful and full of life and loved a joke that one cannot but
agree with Rabbl Ben Ezra when he says,

Grow old along with me!
The best 1s yet to be,

The last of life, for which the first
was made,

Farewell. Rest in peace.

Thornkloof.
Feb. 28.



NORMAN MITFORD BOWKER WHITE.

An Appreciation by an 0Old Friend.

By Frank Bowker.

In writing the followlng account of Norman White, let me say at
once that I do so solely to pay some sort of tribute to the memory
of a life-long and very dear friend.

He was a White of Table Farm, which has been the family home since
pre-1820 Settler times. Major T. C., the founder of the family 1in
South Africa was killed near the Bashee river in 1835, by the Kaflrs.
He was on a hlll, sketching and mapping the surround1n§ country, with
a very smell escort, when the natives crept up in the long grass and
assegaled some of the party.

Norman's father was T. C., the second, elder son of the Major.
He was a man universally respected by all.

The followlng doggerel limerick, written by one who knew him
intimately, 1is perhaps worth quoting:

There was an old farmer called White,
Thomas Charles was he also dight,
Through life's long span,
The stralght course he ran,
Truth, honour and Justice his delight.

ONE OF TRIPLETS.

Norman was the youngest of the family, his mother being Mary
Bowker, eldest daughter of the Hon. B. E. Bowker. He was one of
trirlets, sons. One died in chilldhood, and the second, Castell vhite,
was one of the first to Jjoln the Imperial Light Horse in the South
African war.

He was shot through the chest by a stray bullet after the battle
of Elandslaagte, and dled a day or two later in Maritzburg. A
beautiful stailned glass window, The Haﬁgy Warrlor, erected to his
memory by the family, may be seen in the chapel of his old school, St.
Andrew's College, Grahamstown.

My earllest recollectlon of Norman and hls brother is that or two
small boys of about four or five years, wearing nothing but a shirt
and palr of knlckers each. They never donned socks or shoes, and
their feet were as hard as a native's.,

They ran about the farm and learned to swim almost as soon as they
learned to walk. The Table Farm boys were all splendid swimmers, and
Norman was perhaps as good as any of them. A flne reach of water
near the house gave them every opportunlity in the swimming line.

In those days, the early elghtles, the river always ran at Table
Farm; the Slaal Kraal springs kept it going, for the two reservoirs
were not yet built.

ENGINEERING.

Later in l1ife when in Yorkshlre, Norman played first class water
polo and took many mrizes for swimming, both there and also in
Johannesburg. On leaving school he took up engineering with the
firm Hubert Davis & Co. He was a splendid man, almost a genius, at
a luthe, and the rirm sent him to learn all he could in the engineering
shops oI Yorkshire. Unfortunately, the loss of an eye made 1t
necessary to give up this line of work. Norman was one of those men
who seem able to make anything with hardly any tools at all. In the
South african War I can remember him turning out two good serviceable
modern spoons with which we ate our porridge, from the spokes of an
old derelict Scotch cart. His tools belng a blunt axe and a pocket
knife.
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In 1896 he joined the Matabeleland Rellef Force. This force
started from the then rail head at Mafeking and marched the long 600
miles to Bulawayo and back after the termination of hostilities. This
was a very strenuous camfaign. It was just after the rinderpest had
cleared Rhodesia of cattle and one had to be a good scavenger and
gXpegttth%er (0ld soldiers will know what I mean), to keep your mess

n victuals.

FARMING.

Norman took uE farming soon after the South African var. Like
all the White family, he had some beautiful ostriches and was a most
successful ostrich farmer. Iie lived at Willow Fountain near Riebeek
East, and took to Merino sheep when the feather market falled.

Later he sold Willow Fountain and bought a farm from his brother
in the Cradock district. Here he carried on with Merinos, successfully

During the South African War Norman, with about a dozen of us_locéls
Joined Gorringe's Flying Column. It was rather %ood fun, particularly
when my horse bucked me off, and Norman's, a partly tralned mare, got
mixed up with the gun team.

The air, of course, was blue with bad language, and cries of "get
to --- out of it", and when the mare got free of the gun team a hasty
retreat was not only necessary, but took place! At Pearston a shop
was looted. Norman, among other things, got a pair of boots as his
share of the swag, and discarded his old ones.

My boots being very much worse than his discarded ones, I took
the latter and wore them, throwing my old ones away, and I have never
yet heard the last of thls incident. How the Lieutenant wore the
Trooper's old discarded boots!

RIFLE SHOT.

Norman was an outstanding rifle shot, both at the target and at
game. He for many years always shot in the Cradock team, and was 1n-
variably among the top scorers. He was one of those shots who always
seem to go one better than the next man. If the next man made ninety
he would make ninety-one; 1f 100, he would put up 101.

Thirty years ago a number of us were very keen on revolver shoot-
ing, and I may say became quite expert. I myself kllled four jdackals
from my horse's back, alloging after them on the flats here. But
none of us could ever beat Norman. He seemed able to hit anything.

A match-box at 30 yards had not a hope.

He one day placed a half-crown against a sand mound, bent 1t double
with the first shot, and then turning 1t over and firing at the other
side, straightened it again With the next bullet. This takes some
doing - a steady hand, a good weapon, good eyesight and straight powder!

POPULAR FELLOW.

Dear old Norman, he was always a popular man and very good com-
pany. He always seemed to be the centre round which others gathered.

Well, old friend, you died too young. Both your parents were near
or over 80 when their time came, and your grandfiather, Bowker, lived to
be 97. You are now at rest in the family graveyard at Table Farm, your

0ld home, among your own people.

Close to the haunts of your childhoos where in company with Castell
you ate fruit, and shot the mouse-birds, you swam like otters in the
river, caught fish and set vips for hares and bucks and pheasants, col-
lected birds eggs and did the thousand and one other things which small

boys do and enjoy.

Farewell, and may I,
PP meet you later on,
At the place where you have gone.



- OBITUARY.
SPECI AL MIMOIR =~ MRE. CURRIE,
(Contributed)

The late Mrs. Henry Currie, who dled recently at the ripe old age
of elghty seven {eurs was therefore wvorn as long ago as 1842. She was
the eldest daughter of the late willlam Monkhousé Bowker, of Thorn Kloof,
Albany who at one time represented Albany in the old Cape Parliament.
The Bowker family was, of course, an 1820 settler famil%, the old original
Miles Bowker, the head of the party, and his wife, are buried near Port
Alfred, On her mother's side Mrs. Currie was related to some of the
early Voortrekkers, two of her uncles, who were twins and boys of about
nineteen at the time, were killed along with Plet Retief by Dingaan 1n
1838. At the outbreak of the Kaffir War in 1846 the Bowker family and
many of thelr Dutch neighbours had formed their Laager at Thorn Kloof.
During the afternoon of May 2nd, 1846, the kaffirs came out of the Flsh
River bush and managed to drive off about 3,000 sheep. An effort was
made by some of the mounted men of the Laager to recover these sheep,
but they themselves were almost cut off by about 100 mounted kaffirs
and from 3 to 4 hundred on foot they threatened to attack the Laager,
but were beaten off, though one of the white men, a Mr. Webb was shot
through the ankle and died a day or two later, Finding they could get
no assistance from the Government the Laager was broken up, most of the
occupants trekking away to Somerset East, which was further away from
Kaffirland and the scenes of disturbance. Of all the inmates of the
Thorn Kloof Laager in 1846 to the writer's knowledge there is now, after
Mrs., Currie's death, only Mr. Duncan Bowker left, and he is 91. In
1850 another Kaffir War broke out and much the same thing occurred again,
but on returning to the farm after the war thinga prospered. Mrs.
Currie married when about 16 or 17 years old, (those were the days of
early marrisges), Henry Frederick Currie, a brother of the well known
Sir Walter Currie. Mr. Currle was a progressive farmer of the best
tyre, and 1n those days, his horses, sheep and cattle were well known,
To facilitate farming matters, particularly at lambing time, (this was
before the days of+*wire fencinf remember), he constructed stone krazls
and stone camps, altogether miles of stone walling, which are all in
use to-day. These walls were gll the work of a man who came out with
the German Leglon after the Crimean war. This man built as much as
Torty yards of four foot six stone wall in a long summer's day, when
the stones were all lying ready to his hand. Some may doubt this, but
I know the members of the Currle family will bear me out as speaking
the truth. As Fred Meyer worked for many years for my late father too,
I take this opportunity of paying a tribute to his memory. I Know
Mrs, currie and all her children respected him as a hard working and
honest man. -

Mr. Currle died while still quite a young man in 1879, leaving his
widow with seven children, the younger ones of course quite infants,
Mrs. Currie had therefore been a widow for fifty years. After her
husband's death she continued to 1lilve and farm on Groenfonteln which
had been her home; educated all the chlldren,and llved long enough to
see them all married and settled in 1l1fe, and had quite a number of

great grandchildren.

In those days Groenfonteln was a very happy place. In holiday time
there was always a number of school chlldren having a good time. Among
the boys I will mention some I remember. I will call them by theilr names
as then known to us. Tom Graham (now Sir, T. Graham); Harry Williamson
(afterwards advocate); Bob Mullins (now Rev. R. G.); Charlie Mullins (late
Major V.C.); some of the Lucas brothers including F. de Neville (after-
wards Hegisﬁrar of Deeds); Cron Wr1§ht (Cronwright Schreiner); Harry Murray
and the Carlisle brothers. Dear old Aunt Nelly made ever{body happy.
Kindness personified, considerate for others to a remarkable degree, never
put out but always looking on the bright side of things, she endeared her-
self to ull. I know men of sixty to-day and include myself amo the
number, who looked up to her as a second mother. We loved her then and
st1l1l do so now.

In 1891 she met with a very bad accldent, being thrown out of a cart,
and was unconsclous for several weeks, but a sound constitution pulled her

through.
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After selling her farm in 1915 Mrs. Currle lived wlth her youngest
son in and around adelalde, and passed away on the night of October
6th, 1929, aged 87 years, all but sixteen days.

To her family we wish to express our heartfelt sympathy.



THE LATE MR. W. C. L. CURRIE.
By an Old Friend.

Let us go back a bit and look at a 1list of the 1820 settlers.
Among the settlers in Vilson's party, which came out in the good ship
Belle Alllance, were Walter Currie, aged 34, his wife Ann, aged 24, and
and her children, Mary Ann aged 4, and Walter aged 1. The settler was
an ex R.N. purser, on half pay. Subsequentli there were children born
in this country. ~ I am not quite sure but think it was four sons and
another daughter. The sons were william Cole, who was shot in the zuur-
berg during the Kaffir Var of 1850, and to whose memory a memorial tablet
has been erected in the English Church at Somerset East. Joseph who
Tarmed in the albuny district. Low who died on a trip to Bechuanaland
in the 1870's. Henry Frederick who was %. C. L's father. Walter who
was a boy of one in 1820, later became the well known Sir Walter currle.

1 am sure when I write of W. C. L. Currie local people will hardly
Know whom I mean so I will call him by the name by which everybody knew
him, viz. "Boydie". His father as I have Just sa¥d was Henry Currie and
his mother was a Bowker, eldest daughter of ¥. M. Bowker of Thorn Kloof,
Albany. Mr. Currie farmed at Groenfonteln, but dled at an early age,
in 1879. I think Boydie cannot have remembered his father for he was
very young at the time. vPerhaps the leading tralt in the characters
of the Groenfonteln Curries was a love of anfﬁals, and particularly
horses. I never met people both as boys and men who so lived 1n an
atmosphere of horse as Boydie and his two brothers. Naturally they all
became good horsemen and what is not the same thing, good horsemasters.

Boydie in his time must have trained many horses, both to the saddle
and harness and was never happler than when working with a young horse.
When he was quite a small boy of only five or six he would always help
the groom to wash and clean the saddles and harness and was able at sixX
to take a set of harness to pleces and reassemble it. To-day I am sSure
many youths of twenty could not do this, as harness 1s out of date, and
their interests lie in the motor car and its engine. Other times, other
manners. The groom I mentioned 1s still alive to-day, an old coloured
man of nearly elghty but strong and vigorous for his age. - He was at his
old master's (I had almost written pal's) funeral yesterday. As a small
boy Boydie went to school at Salem. There was a well known school there
in those days kept by a Mr. Shaw. The same o0ld groom used to take him
there, a distance of 60 mlles, in a b and sometimes they went on.
horseback. I remember once when Boydie returned for the Xmas holidays
Just before he reached home he passed the dead body of his favourite

ny Spowball, who had died of horse sickness that very morning. with
ears in his eyes I. csn remember him saying it was the very worst
Christmas-box he had ever had.

on leaving the Salem school he went to St. andrew's College, Gra-
hamstown. He spent sometime learning farming with the late kr. wlllie
Townsend, at Fairholt, in the Baviaans River. Here he had a narrow
escape one day. His horse fell with him and the rifle he was carrying
went off, narrowly missing him and killing the horse. Boydle then came
and 1ived and farmed with his mother for a number of years at Groenfon-
tein, till the farm was sold in 1915. He married Miss Ethel Emms, a
daughter of the late James HEmms and has a famlly of six daughters (also
several grand-children), who have received many marks of condolence in
their sad bereavement. For sometime Boydle acted as Sheer Inspector
in Albany and also for some years Tick Inspector in the maglsterlial area
of adelalde. I don't think there was a better known and more popular
man in his area. His funeral despite the excesslve heat was largely
attended by friends and relatives and there were many beautiful

weeaths as well. R.I.T.

F. B.
Thorn Kloof,

1/3/37.



SIR _WALTER CURRIE, 1818-72.
By Frank Bowker.

May I ask forgiveness for writing about Sir wWalter apgain, but us
@ child I heard so much of him thut T should like to tell a Tfew of the
storles I remember.

He and my grandfather were the greatest of friends, although the
latter was considerably older. In fact Sir Walter had his first ex-
periences of a Kafir war as a boy, in 1835, under him. My father, and
mother too, were among his closest friends. My father was an only son
and when he got married great festivities were held here at Thorn Kloof
to celebrate the occasion. The wedding took place in the shearing
house, a fairly big room, the largest on the farm, MX mother had no
relations in this country and Sir Walter, resplendent in hls uniform as
Colonel of the F.A.M.P., gave the bride auway. I had a lud¥ stuying here
last year who as a small chila of five or afx was present at the wedding
in 1867. There cun't be many of the guests ullve to-day. People
came from far and near and camped in wggons and tents. A blg dance
followed the wedding and the guests, learning the next morning that 1t
was my grandmother's birthday, refused to %o, and stayed over to cele-
brate the birthday and had another hop that night. The surplus wedding
foods, I presume, furnished the dance supper tables. This aaﬁ told me
that She and anofher 1ittle girl sat on a box behind the door while the
ceremony was on, and when the wedding breakfast was well on 1ts way and
the elders all served, Sir Walter came to them and sald, "Come along
with me, you little girls; it is time you had something to eat."

In 1860 Sir Walter escorted Prince Alfred, afterwards Duke of
Edinburgh, on his tour through south Africa. The Prince had the use of
Sir vialter's famous charger Lancer. The Prince also planted an oak tree
in Oatlands Park. Some years later, in 1867, Sir Walter and Colonel
Blsset posted down to Capetown to meet the Prince, who was then on his
way to Australia. The Prince's Journey was brokén and an elephant
hunt held in the Knysna forest. A good account of this can be found
in General Blsset's "Sport and war". For services to the State and
his duties in connection with the Prince's tour Sir Walter received a
knighthood. Years ago at Groenfontein there used to be a beautiful
1ittle inlaid Japanese cablnet, which had belonged to Slr Walter and
on which hils sword was keft. In one of the drawers of the cablnet was
his order of knighthood slgned by Queen Victoria, the cnly one of her
actual signature and the only order of Knighthood 1 have seen. There was
also a letter beginning "My dear Currie" and signed "Alfred." It was
realég beautiful handwriting, small and neat and all the letters perfectly
formed. I remember readint i1t. aAmong other matters the Prince ex-
pressed a wish that they would meet n, "as I have several lively
1ittle stories to tell ya." The subjec£ of these Btories - I wonder!
My guess would be vinum, puellae, carmen. The cabinet 1s, I belleve
in the possession of Mrs. Hill, a nlece of Sir walter, who 1s now 1ivin
in England. I wonder if the order of knighthood and the letter are st%ll
extant - 1t 1s fifty years since I saw them. '

I have heard my father say that Slr Walter sald he was not a
religious man, but he believed 1f you reallg prayed in earnest your
prayer would be answered. He used to say that he had only prayed in
earnest three times in his 1life and each time his prayer was answered.
The first occasion I am afraid I can't remember. The second was 1n
Oatlands pPark. Sir walter had some navvies dam-making and was walking
up to the work when an imported shorthorn bull that he had got out from
England charpged and knocked him down and was starting to gore him to
death. He sald he shouted for help and prayed for dellverance and the
navvies, hearing his cries, came running I'rom their work with burning
sticks snatched from their fire and scorched the bull and drove him off.
The third occasion was when his horse fell on some slippery rocks when
crossing the Orange River. He was swept away by the current and was
drowning. Agaln his prayer was answered, some of his men swimming
in and suving him,

Years ago the Kafir chiefs - 1t was after the war of 1850 - were
forbidden to enter the Colong. Now old Sandilll was a preat beﬁgar
and he used to come surreptitiously and visit farmers, getting them to
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ive him anything they would. He usually hud several amapakatl

?counsallors) with him. He used to visit my grandfather, who always
sald 1t was good policy to entertain him and give him a helfer or beast
of some kind, hoping that he would tell his followers not to steal from
the donor. My grannie would not have Sandilll in the house and when
gran'pop wanted to take him inside for refreshment she absolutely for-
bade 1t, but had two chairs placed outside in the shade and gave them
their coffee there. The children took note of the chair Sundilll used
and for years afterwards it was always a joke agalnst the child who got
it to sit upon. A finger would be pointed at the unlucky one and a
gibe added, "Ysh, you sat on Sandilli's chair." Well, one evening Sir
Walter on inspecting rounds with an escort of four or five men arrived
Just about sundown to stay the night, when several natlves were sSeen
coming up towards _the house., Sir Walter sent two of his escort to_ see
who they were. It was Sandilli and his followers. After severely
rating the chief for his delinquency he told off two troopers to escort
the lot to the next station of the F.a.M.P., men from which were to See
Egggegack to their reserve, So this time 0ld Sandilli went homeempty -

On the farm woodlands in this area there is a large cave very well
sheltered from the weather, In the war of 1850-3 Sir Walter was follow-
ing up stolen stock. A very cold rain came on and knowlng the country
he fancied the thieves might make for the cave for shelter. Thls cave
was "stalked" in the early morning and two Kafirs were shot there. Years
afterwards one of their skulls was still to be seen in a tree there. I
Tfancy it was my dad who fixed it up, but of this I am not sure.

Years ¢ a favourite pastime of small boys in Grahamstown was slid-
ing down a sloping rock in the Botanic Gardens. The rock was rather
rough and I remember a chum telling me that if you slid down without
something under you your trousers were worn through in no time. Sir
Walter used to tell the story against himself. He was in the gardens
and hearing laughter went to join in the fun. He sald he slid down the
rock with the children and realised, when too late, that he was, as an
Irishman would say, "hardly dacent ahind." He sald he set off for
home and kept pulling his coat down as he walked along the streets to
hide the "indacency". He arrived home unobserved, "but didn't I catch
it from Lady Currie.”

Sir Walter was a boy aged one when the settlers arrived and like manj
of the settlers' children grew up bare-footed, and retained his hard feet
in after life. It is sald of him that "he could ride with or without
saddle, go without boots, but he could not move along without adjectives.'
At a camp once, one of his officers says, "He challenged us to go out
into the veld in the cold rain, in the dark, and run a foot race over a
mile. TVhich we did."”

Sir walter, I have always heard, was a most popular man with every
class of the community. Sometimes of an evening he could be found at
the leading hotel seated in the centre of a billlard table cracking
jokes and telling stories to hls admirers.

Vhen the Basuto were placed under British rule by Sir Phllip
Wodehouse, at the field day Sir Walter was "dressed in Admiral's uniform
to move the chief, mounted on the celebrated blood charger 'Lord Clyde',
having the horse held in such a way that when he mounted it stood on
its hind legs and then sprang into the alr with an awful bound, the
great assembly of Basutos shouting Byat, Morena."

His funeral 1s said to have been the longest ever seen in Grahams-
town. He died June 7, 1872, On his tombstone may be found these
words. I have written tombstone, but I should rather have called it a
monument, with four tablets. On the one 1s Sir Walter's name, on the
second Lady Currie's, with of course the dates of birth and death. The
third has this, "This tablet has been added to the memory of the gallant
officers und men of the F.A.M.P. who raised this monument." Semper Fldele.
The Tourth tablet's inscription 1s as follows: "Erected by the Officers,
Non-commissioned Officers and Privates of his old Corps who had served
long enough under him to know why the soldlers of the tenth legion were
attached to Cumesar." Sleep on.

Hamlet's words come to mind: "He was @ MaN.esesses "



DUNCAN CAMPBELL BOWKER.
A Flne Character and Personallty.

Incidents 1n Albany's Early Days.

A Tribute by Frank Bowker.

When puncan Bowker passed away on July 24 last, a verﬁ fine
character and interesting personulity went to his rest. 1s 1ife had
indeed been a 1on§ one. He was the eldest child of the last John
Mitford Bowker, who in his turn was the eldest son of old Miles Bowker,
the 1820 settler, and was the head of the Bowker family in this
country. His father, John Mitford, was '"some years resident and -
diplomatic agent with certain Kafir and Fingo tribes," and was stationed
at Fort Peddle, where Duncan was born on March 2, 1838, and was the
first white child born at that spot. - John Mitford was suspended from
this Office in February, 183%9. There was friction owing to the
missionaries having the ear of the then Governor and Fersuading him to
take the word of the Kafir thieves rather than that of the settlers,
which John Mitford resented. He was offered a clerkship in the Civil
Commissioner's office at Grahamstown, which he turned down with scorn.
He then moved up to the Fish River Rand where several of his brothers
were sheep farming. He lived and farmed at Willow Fountain, which 1s
part of Thorn Kloof, till 1846, when Kafir War conditions made trekking
necessary. The rulns of his old household are still tc be seen at
Willow Fountailn. Here Duncan and his elder brothers and my late father
were taught by Aunt Mary anne. My father, a boy of nine, used to walk
from Waterfall, an adjolning farm, to school every day at Willow Foun-
taln - a distance of nearly five miles - and, of course, home agaln
after school, a young Hottentot called Scotsman going with him. These
0ld men di1d not have very much further schooling and yet made good 1n
1l1fe and WERE educated - mostly self taught.

BEATING OFF THE KAFFIRS.

The Bowkers formed thelr laager in 1846 at the present Thorn Kloof
homestead. They were attacked here by Kafirs, but were able to hold
their own, but belng unable to get outside helf decided to move further
into the 6olony particularly as droughty conditions made 1t impossible
to keep thousands of sheep and other stock near the homestead. John
Mitford died in 1847, at what was then hls brother Bertram's farm,
Oakwell, near Highlands, 1eav1n§ his widow with five small children,
four sons and a daughter, the eldest hine years and the youngest a few
weeks old. Duncan's mother was a Miss Standen and proved herself
tProugnout 1life a woman of the right type to rear and educate a family
of small children, all by herself, Dunican, being the eldest, even
as a small boy played a man's part, helping his mother and the 'rest of
the family. Duncan up till a few gears ago could always give an
interesting and graphic account of the laager in '46. How he and my
father would venture out and look over the stone wall which surrounded
the homestead and when a shot was fired would bolt for cover like
dassies, So far as I know he was the last survivor of the whites in
this laager. They numbered, Enflish and Dutch, nearly one hundred
all told, and to look back from 1934 to 1846 1s truly a long retrospect.
puncan was a man of wonderful vitallt{ and scarcely had a day's
serious 1llness in his long life of ninety-six years, He came of long
lived stock on both sides, his two uncles, Jonathan and David Standen,
I believe, reached ninety years.

THE PURCHASE OF FARMS.

ATter the war of '60 when the boys were growing up the family
settled on the farm Mitford Park, near Riebeek East, and lived there
for a number of years, farming sheep. They also owned the farm Signal
Kop, near Carlisle Br{dge, and this was used as winter veld. Later,
puncan purchased the farm puncairn and lived there t1l11 1895, when he
moved to the Miadelburg district. He was a J.P. for Albany and Fort
Bepufort and served for many years on the Albany Divisional Council
a8 n member for Kust Fish River Ward.
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He married Beatrice Pringle, a daughter of the fine old Scotch
settler, William pods Pringle, of Lynedoch. Dods Pringle did yeoman
service as a commandant in the Kafir Wars., William had one brother
and several sisters, the only surviving one bein§ Lady Rose Innes.
She, too, proved herself a woman of sterling worth, and I am sure
gungan would willingly admit that he owed much of his success in life

0 her.

CQUMANDANT COF ALBANY BURGHERS.

buncan Bowker was Commandant of the Albany Burghers 1in 1877-8,
and as such did good service in the Waterkloof campaign and later at
the perle Bush.  After the Kafirs had been turned out of Waterkloof
one of his men looking through a cave where the natives had been living
saw a rag stuffed into a crack between the stones, and taking 1t out
Tound chief Tini Makomo's 1vorﬁ armlet. I was shown this ivory armlet
a few years ago. It had cracked slightly 1in the dry Karroo air, but
otherwise was perfect. Inslde it has Makomo's private mark, known to
any member of his tribe. It is scratched in the lvory and {s shaped
something 1ike a coronet. Duncan told me he showed it to a natlve once,
a member of Makomo's tribe, who recognised the mark and sald, "Baas, how
mani cattle must I §1ve you for the rigg?" Another treasure in the
famlly is the old silver seal of Regiclde Judge Bourchier. The Judges
signature and the impression of this seal in wax can be seen on Charles
I's death warrant.

WHEN TICKS WERE A PLAGUE.

The younger generation of farmers do not realise what a plague
ticks were before the days of difping. Ticks had denuded many districts
of merino sheep, and cattle farm n§ was carried on under great difficul-
ties. Heifers when they calved often had only one teat, and thirty
to forty per cent of the calves diled.

puncan was farming in a tick area and decided to get out of it.
In the early nineties, after the occupation of Mashonaland, the Chartered
Company welcomed settiers and granted farms on easy terms. Duncan 4
decided to go up and spy out the land. His brother John accompanied
him. Rail a cart and a pair of mules to Mafeking, the then rall
head, they set out from here on their long trek of six hundred miles to
Salisbury and Bulawayo. They travelled through the area which was
being given out to settlers and liked the veld. But one evenling at
the fire Duncan saw a bonte-tick run across his boot. Polnting 1t out
to his brother he said, "Look her, Johnnis, what's this! TI'm goin
home!" Why trek 1,200 mlles to pastures new and ploneering, and find
you had not left the ticks behind! They returned home and shortly
after Duncan purchased farms in the Middelburg (Cape) district, where
he 1ived ever since and farmed successfully.

RESEMBLED JOHN HAMPDEN.

puncan Bowker was a man very hard to turn from his set purpose.
A man who would not tolerate any injustice. I always imagine him to have
been like John Hampden, who refused to pay the unjJust 'ship money' levied
by charles I, and feel sure he would have acted thus in similar cie-
cunstances. I will tell another story of him to illustrate my meaning.
When establishing lucerne on old ground which is full of weeds, when
your lucerne seed germinates and comes up the weeds do the same (i.e. in
the spring time especially). VWhen theé young lucerne 1s strong enough
to stand %rarric over it, you cut off lucerne and weeds together with
a mower., The lucerne then grows faster than the weeds and smothers
them, and becomes established. This fact 1s well known to lucerne
growers, but apparently not to some officials. Duncan had sown a land
with lucerne and the weeds that came up were burrweed. The noxious
weeds inspector came along and %ave him a few days in which to destroy
the burrweed, He refused, saying the lucerne was still too young,
but he would not allow the burrweed to mature, but would put the mower
over the land when the lucerne was stronger. The Inspector sald he
would report him and run him in. Duncan replying, "I don't care! I
will gzo to gaol firstl" He was summoned before fhe Resident Magistrate

at Middelburg, exrlained matters, but was fined and also ordered to pay
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the costs. saylng "not one penny will I pay," he walked out of court
and returned home, cutting up the burrweed in his own good time. He
heard nothing further on the matter, but it was always understood that
the magistrate himself paid the finel

A FINE CONSTITUTION.

As confirming my statement of his fine constitution, at the age of
over elghty he fell off a six foot high stoep 1n the dark at Knysna.

He was ficked up and carrled inside, conscious but in great agony. This
accldent told on the old man as his left side was faralysed for some

time, but he recovered again, though he lost his sight. This was a great
blow, particularly as his eyesight had always been of the very best. But
he bore 1t philosophically and never complained.

He was a fearless rider, as the followlng story will show. An old
Scotch navvy turned up at Lynedoch and on being asked by Mr. Pringle
for whom he had been working, replied for Mr. Duncan Bowker. On Mr.
Pringle saying he did not know him, the navvy expressed surprise, saying:
"Ye no ken Dooncan o' Riebeek, he would ride the de'il if he could get on
his backi" At well over eighty he would ride about the cold flats on
hls farm shooting springbucks, when he should have been sitting round a
cosy fire. In his declining years he had every care and comfort, being
well looked after by dutiful children, as well as by a friend and rela-
tlon of the family. He was as I have sald the head of the Bowker
family and its oldest member as well. He was the second grandchild of
the old settler Miles, my late father being the first and three months
Duncan's senior.



(Farmers Chronicle und stutternelm 'imes,
January 5.)
OBITUARY.
MEYRICK BRABBIN BOWKER.
(Contributed).

We deeply regret to report the death of one of our most highly res-

Eectea farmers, Mr. M. Bowker, who passed away on his farm Dunskye,
athcart district, on December ©8, after a short 1llness, in his 69th
year. He was a son of the late M. R. Bowker, an Albany farmer,and was
born 1in Grahamstown in January, 1870. Educated at St. Andrew's college,
Grahamstown, and on leaving school spent a year in the old Bank of
Africa as a Jjunior clerk, and the bank tried hard to rersuade him to
stay on, but he evidently preferred the open-air life. After farming in
the Albany district till 1894, he went to settle on the farm Dunskye,

at Galka's Kop, in the Cathcart district. When he first went to live
at punskye it was bare veld. To-day one can point to 1t as one of the
best developed farms in the districst. A lovely homestead, with fruit
and flower garden, and water laid on everywhere. Fencling, and net-
wire fencing - miles and miles of both, and there was more than 300 iron
piping gates alone, with stone kraals, sheds for stock, cattle and sheep
dipping tanks, up-to-date shearing shed, silos, garages, etc. etc., and
nearly all constructed by himself with the ald of ordinary farm labour.
His creed was work, and he got through an unbelievable amount 1in his
time. His wool clip was well known and always reallsed good value on
the kast London market. A mostsuccessful farmer, he acquired several
adjoining farms and was among the large landowners of the district.

An excellent rifle shot, his hobby was blg game hunting. In company
with Mr. Meintjes Hart and his brother Frank, he had a six months'
shooting trip what is now Kenya in 1906. Later, two trips to
Zululand, one to South-west Africa, and one to Portuguese East Africa,
and during the latter he had malarial fever badly. Some very filne
trophlies of these expeditions can be seen 1n his home.

In company with Mrs. Bowker he visited [ngland twice, and travelled
over the Continent, vislting France and Italy, and going as far as
Constantinople. During the South African war he was a captain in the
local Defence Force. He was business-like, smart and neat in all he
did, and this country would be the better for more farmers of hls class
and abllity. His large property 1s now in the possession of his two
sons, who no doubt will sbly carry on the traditlions of the family.

He married first Mlss Smith, eldest daughter of the late Richard
Shaw smith, or Prort Elizabeth, by whom he had two sons and a daughter,
the latter belng accidentally killed when stlill at school. His second
wife was Miss Wilson of East London. The late Mr. Bowker was a great
believer in tree planting, and on his farms and at the Hogsback he
planted some hundreds of thousands of trees. Many are almost fit to
cut to-day and will be a source of revenue to his sons, and incidentally
beneftt the country in years to come. The elder son has been farming
in the Cathcart district for some years, amd the younger who is now
returning to take up farming has been for several years 1n the Rhodeslan
airways, where he has been recognized as one of thelr best pllots. Late
year he won the prize for the best performance put up by a member of the
Alrways during the year.

The late Mr. BowKer was burled in the new cemetery at Grahamstown
beside his wife and daughter, there being a large attendance of friends
and relatives, Before the funeral at the cemetery a special service
took place in the Cathedral. The Dean, the Rt. Rev. F. P. Crosse, M.C.,
and the Rev. C. S. Hill, from Cathcart, officlated at the service, and
at the pruveside, The chief mourners were Mr. Bowker's two sons, his
daughter-inelaw, three brothers, and his sister and brother-in-law, Mr.
and Mrs. R. A. Hockley. +*he pall-bearers were Messrs. R. A. Hockley,
Charles ¥white, B.B.S. Norton, T.B. Bowker, M,P., and Messrs., L. and M.
Hart, of Cathcart district.



THE LATE MR. FRANK BOWKER.
A Brotherly Tribute.

His full name was Francls William Monkhouse Bowker. He was
called after his grandfather who settled on Thorn Kloof, Fish River
Rand, 1n the yeur 1843. The old farm was allotted to our grandfather
in that year for services rendered during the Kafir wars. The farm
has always been in the fumily and after the lon% period of 100 years
Sti1ll Tinds 1t is held by some of us to-day. 0 hls friends and re-
latives he was known as Frank snd that speaks for itself.

A Somewhat reserved man in strange company - as a boy he would
vanish from the house when strangers came - he Was to his friends full
of good humour and laughter. Told good stories of events and knew all
about the locality he lived in. He knew its history and its geography.
He could tell you the story of any buillding or bridge that had a story
behind it and very many such buildines are found around the parts in

which he spent his 1life. He was a good naturalist and could tell you
much of the habits of animals and birds.

CHe was educated at St. andrew's College, Grahamstown, and matri-
culated with honours from there. He also passed his intermediate -
an examination which passed into the beyond long since. He was once
Overseas as a boy 1n 1885. In 1906 he took a shooting trip to East
Africa and bought or was allotted a farm in that part. On his return
he read a long article on his trip and the prospects of the country to
%afatnering oI farmers. He contributed several articles to Grocott's

ly Mall on people - mostly members of the family - and events.n
These covered a variety of subjects from an old Fort to an oX-wagon.
Hls house was open to all friends, relations and strangers. No man
went hungry from there. A spare bed was always ready.

As a-Tarmer he was outstanding. He knew his job and was not
afrald of hardwork. He had an infinite capacity for taking pains.
The tldlness of his house and of his homestead - he hated an undity
werf - were indications of his careful characteristic. He kept his farm
tools all in their place. In the days of wagons, his riens, yokes
strops, etc., were all in the proper places. anything and everything
could be found and at mldnight if necessary and without a light. He
could literally put his hand on them. The game and shooting on his
property were all properly controlled. "Out of season'" was "out of
season", and no buck were shot or fired at during the closed period.
To-day he had bontebok on his farm - eiﬁht or nine all told. He had
blesbuck, but a severe drought killed them to his great regret.

A keen business man who never spent money on any useless article.
When he bought he bought the best. Anyone scanning his eye over
Frank's library would reallse at once that here was a man who knew
and loved good books. Nothing on his shelves was unread by him. 1In
later years he took an interest in Africana and had several old ~
volumes worth reading. He also collected stafglias and had a flze - =
collection. Birds Interested him and nested the front garden of
his house. Barnets had their nests Rrepared for them, in American
aloe poles. Also the famillar "Bllnk or Green Spreeuw'" found a home
in his front garden. Now he has left. I shall sorely miss him. For
Tifty years we have written to each other regularly. Just a note to-day
a comment on a book to-morrow. A question another day, for information.
Business another day. So it went on. When I visited him - as I
usually did every three years or so - we invariably had plenty to talk
about. To-day, yesterday and to-morrow brought up all manner of
interesting events. Those of yesterday were usually the retelling
of all stories, the jokes, the Silli things one does. The laught at
the other's discomfiture.  The outlngs together. Do you remember
this, that and the other. Here 1s where the dogs caught a ng. Here
a bushbuck killed some dog. What a good shot you made at this or that.
And uguln 1t went on, The old famillar stories, The reference to
folk long gone. The old German lubourer. The old Kafir servant. The
0ld nurse., Yes, they were all remembered.

To his sepvants he was just und expected service, Natives are
on his farm to-day over fifty years of age. They were born there.
fhat better example do you wantl



AS we know the #lock on the shelf beats out the little lives
of men. It will beat us all out. Time never 1s other than
relentless. It takes the Jjust and the unjust. All fall to 1t.
It wins always. It has won now and I know 1t will beat me some day.
With such before me it is the one certainty everybody knows. Why
fear "seeing that death, a necessary end, will come when it will
come." I bild you good-bye, my brother, and to repeat hls words
''see you agaln, eh." -



LATE MRS. W. M. BOWKER.

Special Memolr.

One of the oldest inhabitants of the Albany district has lately
passed away, at her old home Thorn Kloof, Iish River Rand, in the person
OI the late M]"S. (..-. M. BOWK@I‘. !

' ® % '

Mrs. Bowker, who had reached the ripe old age of ninety-five years
was born, therefore, so long ago as 1816, on the farm Rlet Vlel, in wha
1s now the alexandria distr%ct of the Cape Colony. This takes us back
to the relgn of George III, and to times before the '20 Settlers. Her
father was Jan Oosthuisen, and his farm, on which he lived for many
years, was Skiet Rug, also in the alexandria district, and, I belleve,
still known by that name. He was known to all his contemporarles as a
great and daring hunter. Mrs. Bowker's eldest brother was killed Dy
a buffalo, and two of her younger brothers, who were twins, and about
twenty years old at the time, were killed by the Zulus in Dingaan's
massacre of the putch, under Piet Retief. Many a stirring tale of ad-
venture and native wars could Mrs. Bowker tell, I remember her telling
us children, how her father got his family all posted out in the veld,
and then drove a herd of eighty elephants out to where they could see
them. The dogs, she sald, had them at bay in the oﬁen, and 1t being
very warm the eleghants were much distressed by the heat, and were draw-
ing water out of their stomachs, as these beasts do, and squirting it
cver their backs and sldes to cool themselves.,

Once every twelve months, and sometimes not so often, the Jjourney
used to be made to Ultenhage for Nachtmaal, and, I suppose, to get the
children, born since¢ the Erevious trip, christened. The story 1s told
of one patriarch, who took six children down to Capetown, to get them
christened at one time, and the eldest, a girl of about twelve years,
as soon as she felt the water on her head, sald "Oh, my Ggod." She had
evidently been well brought up.

Mrs. Bowker married the late Willlam Monkhouse Bowker in the year
1836. Mr. Bowker was at that time living at Thorfield, in what is now
the Bathurst district, being a '20 settler, and one of a family of nine
sons and two daughters, who came out with thelr parents in that year.
After remaining at Thorfield till 1845, they moved up to the Fish river,
living Just at what was then called Espach's-drift, then at Waterfall,
and finally settling down at Thorn Kloof, where the remailning part of
her 1ife was chiefly spent.

THE KAFFIR WARS.

Those were stirring times. In the Kafir war of 1846, a laager

was Tormed at Thorn Kloof, most of the Bowker family and the neighbour-
ing Dutch making it their headquarters. The laager was attacked on the
2nd of May, 1846, by about 500 Kafirs, 100 of whom were mounted, under
a petty cnier, a son of Mapasa, who was shot during the fight by Holden
Bowker. The Kaflrs were beaten off, but a Mr. Webb was shot through
the ankle, dying of the wound a few &ays afterwards. A great proportion
of the stock was taken by the Kaflirs, and it was finally decided, after
no help could be got from the Government, to abandon the farm. This
was done, the occupants moving to Glen avon, Somerset, then the pro-

rty of the late Hon. R. M. Bowker. The ﬁomestead, of course, was
urnt to the ground, by the Kafirs, as sk as 1t was vacated.

The war being over, the family rSSEEEEE:to Thorn Kloof, but much
the same thing occurred agaln in 1850§H R belng stolen, homestead
pburnt agaln, and having to flee with @ ing. However, the evil
times paﬁsed and Mr. Bowker always US| 'say that a Frontier farmer
needed a native war every rive years, became too rich.

EARLY DAYS HOSHEE

Better times followed, and Mr. B
farmer, merino aheef and horses being
those days, Thorn Kloof horses were
Mr. Bowker was a man highly esteemed;
cornet and J.P. for many Xears, and
the Parliament which met in Grahams

gcame a very successful
clal line. 1In fact, in
®n in the Eastern Province.
gontemporaries, was a fleld
jed member for Albany in

e year 1864. In those
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~ days there was no farm better known in the neighbourhood than Thorn
Kloof was under Mr., and Mrs, Bowker, for its hospitallty, and as a
glace where dances and entertainments of ull kinds were held. Not
0 be wondered at either, when there were flve falr daughters in the
family, and all the young men around were constantly turning up,
ganeraily looking for lost stock, there being no fences in those days.
It was a common thing too, then, for girls to ride thirty miles or
more to a dance, and after duncing all night, perhaps on a mud rloor,
to ride home agaln the next day. Now we poor degenerates llke to go
by train, or motor, or Cape cart.

Mrs. Bowker had an amazing emount of vitality, and kept her cart
and horses, and used to drive ﬁerself about the neignbourhooa, and
even to Grahamstown, nearly forty miles, when she was over elght

years of age. Her only son losing his wife, Mrs, Bowker, though then
about 70, took charge of the seven children, and brought them up; no
easy task for a grandmother at any time.

It had always been her and her husband's wish that a church should
be bullt on their property. accordingly, a plece of ground was given
to the Church of England for that pose, and the church of St. Michael
and All Angels, Middleton, was built on 1f, to a great extent with
money raised by the family. Mrs. Bowker {aida the roundation stone,

and put up a beautiful coloured glass window in 1t to her husband's
memory.

Martin Luther, I think it was, who sald that the §reatness of a
country consists in the number of {ts citizens of 1light and learning,
its men of integrity, and not in the strength of its army or the beauty
of its public buildings, etc. No doubt he is right, but how much does
a country owe to its women, to the mothers who school the children, the
future race, in the way they should go?

Mrs. Bowker is survived by her one son and five daughters, and
there are forty-two living grandchildren, elghty great-granﬂcnildren,
and three great-great-grandchildren - two branches of her famlly thus
running to the very unusual five generations.

OLD FIGHTING WEAPONS.

what new ideas and inventions the span of one long life covers!

Mrs. Bowker could remember - to mention only a few - when there were no
paraffin lamps, no rallways or steamanifs no sewing machines, no
newspapers, no breech—loadingvguns or ¢ fies, only the old Brown Bess,
and a r1int lock at that. Even the old wagons of those early days had
wooden axles. Yet, I suppose there were advantages too. Next to no
stock dlseases or taxes, very little law, every man being more or less
a law to himself; the greater part of the country a no man's land; the
world all before you where to choose, as the old voortrekkers dld. And
what sturdy old people they werel Mrs. Bowker often told us the story
of how, when her brothers trekked, a year or two after the great trek,
her moiner, who was going with them, started behind the wagons driving
gn her geese, bound for far away Natal, and, what 1s more, got them there

00.

Did ever man, I wonder, perform a braver deed than Martinus
Oosthuisen? To anyone acq ted with South African histor¥ it is un-
necessary to repeat the story here - yet in my time we were taught that
william the Conqueror came to the throne in 1066, and our own South
African history was neglected. About fifteen years ago, the story came
out, with Oosthuisen's ﬁgrtrait, in the journal South Africa. A copy
was sent Mrs. Bowker, which she got me to read to her. After I had
read it, she took the paper from me, and putting on her glasses, looked
long at the Pportrait. "well, 1s 1t like him?" T asked. "Yes, but I
have not seen him for more than sixty years." "Then you knew him?"
"Knew him! wh{ he was my old sweetheart." I could not help calling
to kind those {nes:

"oh, willie, willle, my love, my lost,
Arier sixty years 1 see thee again."

Mrs. Bowker's memorﬁ foiled her somewhat in recent years, but he
racollection of things that happened seventy or elghty years ago w
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good. She remembered Halley's comet in 1835.

S0, I suppose what I have read somewhere 1s true, that a long life
seems to move in a circle. At fifty ¥ears things that happened when
we were children seem a long way off, the circle being but half completed;
but at ninety, we are near the beélnning agaln, and across the empty
stretch of years, we seem able, 1f for ever so short a time only, to join
hands with the companions of our childhood, long since dead.

And now, dear old Grannie, after a long life, well spent, rest
in peace; farewell, and grateful thanks.

—— -

OBITUARY.

The Late Miles Bowker.

We regret to announce the death ol Mr. Miles Robert Bowker, which
took place on Saturday, at his farm, Oliphants Kloof. The deceased, who
was in his 76th year, underwent an operation for appendicitls last rriday,
but on account of his ddvanced age he never recovered. Until sometime
ago when he was attacked bg a blesbok, which he had been taming, Mr.
Bowker had enjoyed robust health, but it is sald that he never thoroughly
recovered from the injuries and shock sustained then.

A son of the late willism Monkhcuse Bowker, the deceased followed the
occupation of his father and was generally regarded as one of the most
prosgerous farmers in the district. Always of a quiet and reserved dls-
position he preferred devoting his whole energies to agriculture and never
took any part in public 1ife. buring the late war, however, he was in
charge of the party which went to intercept Kritzinger at Carlisle Bridge.

Mr. Bowker 1is survived by six children, five sons and one daughter,
to whom a widespread sympathy 1s extended.

The funeral took place yesterday, the remains of the deceased being
buried in the private graveyard on his son's farm Thornkloof, the original
homestead of the Bowkers. The service was conducted by the Rev. R. G.
Mullins and the obsequies were largely attended by the farmers of the
district. In addition to the deceased's family there were [present
Dpr. Saunders, Messrs. J. O. Norton, B. B. Norton, Major Currie, W. C. L.
currie, R. Currie, G. L. White, a. White, G. White, N. White and C. White,
H. M. Blomfield, . M. Gradwell, P. V. Cloete and his two sons, R. GC.
Irving, M. Ansley.

MR. MILES BOVKER.

Grahamstown, Monday. (26-8-1913) The death 1s announced from Oliphant's
Kloof of Mr. Miles Robert Bowker, at the age of seventy-six. Mr.
Bowker, who was widely Known as a successful and wealthy farmer, was the
son of Mr. ¥%illiam Monkhouse Bowkér. During the Var he was in charge of
the party sent to intercept Kritzinger at Carlisle Bridge.



IN MEMORY OF LITTLE SISTEN,
E.M.R.
Ob. September 1lst, 1935.

Dearest Little Sister,

This wlll be the very last letter I write to you as of course you
know we buried you yesterday, but I am writing to tell you all about your
funeral and everything else in animal and bird land here on the old farm
and at the old home,

Everybody has been very sympathetic and kind, and I have Just re-
turned from your grave which I could not see, for it 1s all covered by
beautiful wreaths and bunches of flowers brought by these kind peoFIa.
Your last journey out from Grahamstown was in a hearse, so you could not
see the country for the very last time, and how beautiful 1t 1s looking -
Just the first touch of spring. The crassula flowers in Hell Poort are
over now, but they were a sight. You always missed so little when we
drove alon§. We put your coffin in the %arden path among the flowers
and while the service was being read the bees were humming round it.

I vionder if you heard them?

The 1little tortolse walked up the path in the morning for the first
time after his long winter sleep. I could not point him out to {ou, as
I always did. I set the fountaln golng and the sound of the falling
water was cheerful as 1t always 1s,

Why should we be sorrowful?

You know what Dickens wrote about a fountain when John westlock and
Ruth Finch were making love near 1it.

"Brilliantly the Temple Fountain sparkled in the Sun, and laughingly
its liquid music played, and merrily the idle drops of water danced and
danced" , ., . beautiful words,

What a plty you can't see the fountaln playing once more, little
sister, or hear 1it.

The beautlful burlal service was read from the verandah steps and
read, as 1t was, by a minister with a nice voice and fine intonation it
was really inspiring to hear 1t. It seems the very irony of fate that
the hearse should take you past the window of what was to be your bed-
room in our new house, in which you will now never sleep. The morning
sun will never shine through the window on to you and wake you up, as I
hoped 1t would.

When we left the house the do§s Jolned in and came along too, was
1t not sweet of them? In fact, all the birds and animals you loved so
well were about. The old pled barbet looked out from the hollow stump
occasionally and the doves, which you taught to eat in the garden, were
close by in the splneless cactus.  They Were rather suspicious, there
belng so many strange people about. Old Jackle-hanger kept away on the
telephone wire, you never loved him, did you; he was my pet? Do you
remember how you started to feed only the doves with the mealies which
old Pollie wasted? How they had a nest near your bedroom window and
reared the chicks? Then how other doves Jjolned them coming to eat, till
there are now seventy and they have eaten bags of grain? You spolli
them; they are on the dole and don't stir to fend for themselves, but
just’'sit and walt till feeding time. The old crows with their two last
ear's chlcks were about too, michievous old begears! The glossy star-
{1ngs and the two red winged starllngs, troublesome as ever, stil%
carrying rubbish for thelr nest under fhe new verandah, the finks and
sparrows, the honeysuckle, now with two newly hatched chicks, and zebras
afl were present to bid you good-bye.

While the service was belng read over your grave the doves were
cooelng in the beautiful spring sunshine.

Did you hear them?
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It was a day when i1t 1s a joy to be alive, and we were putting you
into the cold ground. Sad, 1s 1t not, little sister, but everybody's
turn comes?  Your old cat stlll steals into your room to sleep on your
bed when she thinks I don't see her. The wlld old tom at the shed I
hardly ever see. He must wonder where you are, for when you took him
his m¥1k he used to come to meet you and roll over on hils back to welcome
you, but ran away and hid from every one else. And then 1n your kind-
ness of heart you always warmed the milk for the cats, because they
preferred 1t warm, you sald. And the horses 1ncludfng venus that
would eat mealles from your hand when you went to reed your fomls. The
fowls still wander round and steal nests which used to give you so much
trouble to find, amd when not found an old hen would turn up later
proudly marching along to show you her brood and have a laugh at you.

0ld Sarah, the cook, poor old soul, is down with 'flu, but she
and some of the other servants always asked after you, wanfing to know
how you were getting on.

You will never help me any more with our crossword puzzles, oOr
polnt out the holes in my socks and tell me to get the nails out of my
boots, or cut them, as the case might be.

I am sure you are glad we buried you here on the old farm you
loved, down in the valley among the bushes and birds and trees where
you sometimes wandered. I often think of Gray's Country Churchyard
where "the rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep" when I see our little
burial ground here. There are no rugged elms or yew trees, but our
indigenous trees, such as they are, take their place.

Our household of four 1s now one of three and we all miss you
very much. Like Wolsey,

.«+ I dld not think to shed a tear

In all my miseries, but thou hast forced me
Out of thy honest truth, to play the woman.

Well little sister, good-bye from all of us. Rest in Peace.
Farewell and grateful thanks.

FIB.
Thorn Kloof, Sept. 3, 1935.



HAVING IT BOTH WAYS.
stories of Long Ago.

Salem Master and His Puplls.

By Frank Bowker.

In earlier days, that 1s roughly from 1830 onwards to about some
time 1in the 1880's, Salem was quitfe well known for 1ts boys' school.
Here qulte a number of settlers' sons got the 1little education the¥
ever had. Labour was scarce and sons had to take their part in plough-
1n§ and herdlng stock, and in the thousand and one other jobs that want
doing on a farm, and their schooling days were short. The boy who spent
two or three years at school was very lucky. For all that many of
these boys turned out well and made thelr mark in life.

The following story was told me by a man who went to school at
Salem in the 1840's. He was an M.L.A. in the old Cape House for many

years and was a highly respected man both at the Care and in his own
district.

TEACHER AND HIS BUTTER.

I am not mentioning any names in my stories, tho I am only re-
lating facts and knew the men of whom I write personaf%?, that is with

the exception of the Salem schoolmaster of the 1840's. This man (the
M.L.A.) told me that when at school at Salem it was very dry and the

0ld schoolmaster, who kept a number of cows and farmed in a small way

on the Salem commonage, sald to his pupils, "Boys, it 1s very dry and I

am making very little butter, so I can't glve you much to eat, or I shall
have none to sell." [Later, just before the holidays, there was a beauti=
ful raln and when the boys returned to school the veld was in grand order
and the cows were milking splendidly. Now, thought the boys, we shall
have lots of butter on our bread. But the old chap sald "Boys, I can
only let you have very little butter to eat; 1t is so cheap now that I
have to sell a great deal to get any money at all." This, I suppose,

1s a case of ''heads I win, talls you lose," or having it both ways. But
the boys had 1t nelther way.

ENGLISHMEN ASTRAY.

When I was a boy there were quite a number of young men from England
in this part of the world, I could name a dozen. They came out and took
up farming. At that time there were few or no fences and these you
fellows soon after thelr arrival were noted as being very bad hands a
Tinding thelr way about from farm to farm on horseback. The same was
sald ol the Yeomanry durlng the South African War.

Here 1s a story of one of these young fellows. He was at the time
a tutor on the farm Groenfontein, and one Saturday morning said to his
employer that he would like to ride over and spend the day here at
"Thorn Kloof" with my grandfather. "Ver% well," sald his employer, "but
do you think you can find your way over there and home again?”"

"oh, yes,'" he was quite sure he could.

Well, he got to Thorn Kloof safely, spent the day and in the after-
noon mounfed his horse and set out for Groenfontein again. after he had
left Groenfontein in the morning his employer had gone to visit a neigh-
bour at "Ganna Hoek". Our lad turned up at "Ganna Hoek" and seeing
his employer there thought he had arrived home and said, very pleased
with h ﬂself, ""Here T am, Mr. C., you see I have found my way back home
all right."

Speuking of rinding this way about, I am quite at home in the veld.
I hunted 1n kust africa und never lost my way at anytime, but put me in
Johannesburg and the chess board conditions, the square block of
bulldings huve me beat at once. 1 am a country mouse, not a town mouse.

JLL=LUCK INDEED.

g — i — — i,

Here 15 unother story ol the sume verne man . e and my father
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hud always been great friends and some years lster when the youny man
returned to England he and my dad used to write to each other now and
then. 1 remember my dad belng very amused when reading one of the
letters, und, on asking him to let us share the joke, he read an extract
from the letter somewhat as follows: "I am sorry to say my 1ll-luck
seens st1ll to follow me up. My wife has just had twins. Now 1t 1s

an extraordinary thing, but when I was farming in South africa my cows
or my sheep never had twins." I1l luck 1lndeed!.

If asked to define a good cat what would you say made that useful
andmal a good one?  Perhaps your answer would be on these lines: A good
cat keeps the house free of rats and mice; never jumps on the table or
pantry shelves and steals food; is not always found asleep in the best
easy chair when you want to sit down; does not sharpen its claws on the
chalr leather; sleeps reacefully at night and does not spend the time
on the garden wall or roof caterwaullng in the early hours when you want
to sleep; does not have a batch of kit%ens too often, and does not

scratch up the flower seeds or young plants you have taken so much trouble
to ralse, and so on.

Now to glve another definition I have heard of a good cat, necessis '
tates my telling a story.

THE CAT AND THE KAFFIR.

A lady, who was a widow with two boys aged about ten and twelve,
®Was ostrich famming in the Cradock district. she had a small Kaffir
boy, as the custom was, herding small chicks. she also had a cat which
they noticed was becoming very ill-tempered, though it had not actually
scratched anyone. Cne evening the small herd clad in shirt only, and
a Cutty sark at that, was bringing the chicks home to be fed and put
away for the night, when passing a quince hedge the cat flew out and
attacked him, clawlng and biting him qulte severely. His mistress, 3
seelng hils legs covered with blood, asked him what was the matter and on
belng told was quite angry and upset and said to her sons, "One of you
boys take the gun at once and go and shoot that cat, we cannot have
this happening here."  Her brother-in-law was standing beslde her and

he sald, "No, don't shoot that cat, it 1s a good cat; perhaps it will
claw another Kaffir!i"

It is only falr to add that this man when a boy had suffered very
much at the hands of Kaffirs in the wars of '46 and '50, to say nothing
of his parents' sufferings 1n '35. So there we have another definition
of a good cat!

FISHING PADRE.

Just one more story: this time about two old padres and, like the
others, quite true. 1In the 1880's there were two padres in Grahamstown
whom I will call Father T. and Canon S. They each had a buggy and pair
of horses, the usual mode of conveyance in those days. They got per-
mission from a farmer near twon to fish on his property and on a
Saturday afternoon they would drive out to where there was a nice pool
of water: unharness the horses, water them, tle them up and glve them
a feed and then get on with thelr fishing. = Seeing their buggy one
saturday afternoon the old farmer walked down to where they were to have
a chat and see how they were getting on. He bade them the time of day
and asked 1f they had any luck. No, they sald, they had been very
unlucky with thelr rods, but very well with their set line, which was
tied to some rushes growing near the water's edge. "§-s-S;" sald
Father T, "I fancy there 1s another blte on the set line. Pull it up
and see what we have caught."  S.pulled up the set line and there was
a bottle of whisky at the endl One can imagine the laughter of these
three old rfellows at the Joke, and no doubt 1t was a lighter bottle that
was ngaln lowered into the water u few minutes later. I think there
can be no doubt thut when the two old padres started their return
Journey to town there was nothlng in that bottle but the cork and the
smell, I have always liked this story of the two Tishermen, which shows
thut 1f they were not sulnts, they were men.



AN OLD DEED OF SALE.

By Frank Bowker.

Take a peen at an old map of Albany (you can find such a one in
g?liﬁl of Sir Geor§e cory's hlstory), and on the IFish River at the site
2 € present Carlisle Bridge you will see Espag's Drift, and a sign

0 1ndicate that at the time the maE was complled, or maybe earlier, 1t
:ﬁs a mllltary post of lesser importance. The name was changed when
e hridge was bullt, and 1t was called after Mr. Carlisle who, I fancy,
gﬁs M.L.A. for Grahamstown at the time, and was instrumental in getting
e money voted by rarliament for the bridge. History repeated 1tself
in the name Pigott bridge further down the river, some fifty odd years
later.  The Espag who lived here was adrian, and his brother J. C.

Espag lived at Maastricht, now Mr. Norden's e es, maybe fifteen
further up the river. ’ 3 S Ldedy T ’

I have 1n my possession an old deed of sale dated 24th September,
1842. Let us try to make this dry bone live. It is written on unruled
foolscap size paper and the writing though large is fair and easily
legible{ though 1t wanders from the straight path. Written in Afrikaans
1t 1s slgned Joachim Christoffel Espag. 1In this deed the old man says
how he has lawfully sold his four farms to Wm. M. Bowker (my grandfather),
and John M. Bowker (Mr. T. B. Bowker, M.P's grandfather), for the sum
of thirty thousand ryksdaalders (thaf is how he spells if). The follow-
ing are the conditions of payment, viz., eight thousand ryksdaalders
cash, within twenty-four days from the date of sale. Two years there-
after twelve thousand tyksdaalders with interest at 4 per cent. At the
end of five years a final payment of ten thousand tyksdaalders, with
interest at 3 per cent. The farms to remain as security till the full
purchase price has been paid.

Those were the condltions. Then follows on the same sheet of paper
a recelpt dated 18th October, 1842, signed J. C. Espag, in which he
acknowledges payment of elght thousand ryksdaalders from Wm. M. Bowker
and Jchn M. Bowker towards the purchase price of five farms, viz.,
Buffelsfontein, Masstricht, Doornkloof, and twee-stukke ground, the latter
being Signal Kop and Salisbury Plain.

The final recelpt is signed A. J. Espag, q.q. J. C. Espag, as
Eksteteur (executor?) and dated 31st March, 1854.

So the two old purchasers managed to meet their 1liability after
twelve years, which included the devastating Kaffir wars. There was no
Land Bank to get assistance from in those days.

Let us see who owns these farms at the present time, very nearly
a century later.

Maastricht, as I mentioned earlier, belongs to the Norden family,
and has been theirs for many years, sixty or seventy at least, but I
can't be sure. Buffelsfontein, now called Buffelsdrift, 1s owned by
Messrs. Taylor and Lister. Saiisbury Tlaln 1s now the property of
Miss Kathleen Bowker. Doornkloof was acquired by Mr. T. B. Bowker, M.P.,
some four or five years ago, and 81§na1 Kop has been 1n the Bowker family
without a break since this sale in 1842 and 1s now owned by Mr. Reg. B.

Bowker .

I have an old story in connection with this deal. Let us leave the
two men, vm, Bowker amd J. C. kspag, sitting outside the latter's house
under a shady pruim tree, arguing and trying to come to terms, and take
a peep at Espag's home, maybe a typlcal one of the period.

It 18 a rather narrow bullding, about twelve feet wlde and maybe
forty reet long, with a thatched roof and mud ridginﬁ, the suprorting
timber being rouﬁh unsawn poles cut in the bush. It 1s divided into
three rooms. The sit-kaamer or living room which you enter 1s the
larpest, and leading out of it as you enter, on your right the kombuis
or ﬁ:tcnun, which has un entrance Irom the back as well, and on your 1€t
a bedroom or slaanr-kamer, The front room has for furniture a folding
camp table and a few folding relmpie seated camp stools, and a rust-bank
or couch, home made, Also two 1ar§e boxes, voor-kisten, an article of
furniture of great strength und uselulness in these early days. All
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Mr. and Nrs. Espag's clothing and most valued possessions are in these
two boxes. In a corner of the room are yokes and gear for sixteen
oxen, beautifully made yoke skeys, reims and strops. The wagon ship

on 1ts long stick is placed on top of the beams, as well as the old
man's saddle and bridle. The trek touw is not a chain, but one made of
twisted nide, strong, light and serviceable. The old man's most
cherished rossession 1s in his bedroom, within reach of his bed, ready
if wanted, his old muzzle-loading double-barrelled smooth bore, and
hanging from a peg in the wall are his powder flask or pernafs powder
horn, and a leather haversack which confglns leather wads whlch have
been soaked in melted fat, percussion caps, round leaden bullets and
shot, and also vet-lapples (greased linen patches used to wraf round the
round bullets when loading them). The bedstead is the kartel used in
the wagon - a square frame of wood with reimple lacings. It rests on
Tour forked posts planted in the ground, but 1s not fixed to the posts.

All the fumiture, including the kitchen utensils, one of which
1s a flat bottomed baking FOt for bread baking and the "crockery" not
earthenware but utensils of pure tin, can be loaded on to the wagon at
a moment's notice. Remember these people are living on the frontier
and a Kaffir inroad can take place at any time, as indeed it did in
1846.  your 1lives depended on a quick getaway, My grandfather, Who
had to flee several times during his life, sald later when things had
settled down and he was doing well, that a frontier farmer needed a
Kaffir war every few years or he became too rich, and could not get all
the 'lares et penates' on to one wagon!

The wafon (the voortrekker model we all saw a year or two ago)
stands outside the house. The canvas sall has been taken off and 1is
carefully put away in the house. The house of course had mud floors which
are smeared with cowdung, and have a number of skins on them as mats,
and 1s itself made of mud, what to-day is called adobe. The mud was
Wwell prepared near the site of the house, and I have been told that oxen
were sometimes yoked and driven backwards and forwards through the mud
to brey 1t, much the same as brickmakers take off boots and get busy
wlth naked feet. Boards were used exactly as we use them to-day for
moulding concrete, and the house was completed by a section being put

up every day. Sometimes the mud was made into sun-dried bricks about
18 X 9 x 6 1nches, and the walls were bullt with these. These old mud
walls erected in this way are nearly as durable as concrete. There are
mud walls here 1n an old bullding burnt by the Kafflrs in 1846, a por-
tion of them still intact; the bullding was put up in about 1833, The
entrance door to the house 1s a double one, the lower half being closed
to keep out the dogs and poultry and the upper half left open, except

in bad weather, for ventilation and 1light. Nelther the bedroom nor
kKitchen has such a thing as a window, but the front room has one smsll
plece of glass set 1n a soapbox frame, which has been built into the
wall.

mell, the two old men have finished thelr business while we have
been looking at the house and now come in for a cup of coffee. On
coming in o0ld Espag says to his wife: "Well, wife, I have sold the farms
to Mr. Bowker." "That 1s all right, oude-man", says Mrs. Espag, "I am
pleased," and then turning to my grandfather and pointing at the
treasured window she sShys, "Mr. Bowker, you have bought the farms and you
can have them, but there 1s one thing you cannot have and that is my
window."  When the old Bowkers took possession and the Espags trekked,
the window was removed from the mud wall and taken away, and Mrs. Espag,
1ike Mrs. Gummidge, was happy.



FIFTY YEARS ON!
SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT.

By Frank Bowker.

In the Dally Mail for July 8 last, under the headlngs 100 Years /Ago,
and Pages from the past, were two items which were of great interest
to me. under christenings, on May 29, Miles Robert, son of #illiam
M. and H. S. Bowker.

This was my father, ani he was Just six months old at the time,
so apmarently parents alda not hurry about baptisms in those days, but
had the ceremony done when oprortunity offered. 1 had no idea my father
had been christened by the Rev. W. Shaw (or some other missionary), but
always thought he had been christened in the old St. George's Church
(the present Cathedral), by the Rev. J. Heavyside.

I can remember his saying that they had some difficulty in finding
his baptismal certificate when it was required as proof of age for 1ife
assurance purposes, somewhere in the early sixtles.

MATRICULATION.

Under the second heading is the followlng: "Grzhamstown has half a
dozen successes 1n the Matriculstion examination. St. adrew's has a
courle of young fellows in the honours 1ist." Well, I was one of those
two young fellows.

The other was the late W. M. G. Cloete. The third from St. andrew's
was R. R. Mortimer, also now deceased, same years ago. He got the wooden
spoog. There were 147 passes in the Colony that year, Nortimer belng
the last.

The present Chief Justlce Stratford was zt St. aldan's at this
time, but I am not sure if he took his matric. the same year. I fancy
i1t was a year earlier.

Cloete, who was a young fellow of great rromise, to the lasting
regret of all who knew him passed away at the =arly age of twenty-six.
Those who knew him and who were capable of Judging considered he had a
bright future before him, but alas! it was not to be.

"Whom the Gods love die young," was true in hls case.

CLEAR REMEMBRANCE.

He and I had been the greatest oI personal friends and even to-day
rgrgy-two years after his death remembrances of him are very clear to my
mind.

"Still are thy pleasant voices, thy nightingales, awake,

For peath, he taketh all away, but them he cannot take."

It may be an advantage to die young, who can say? shelley in
adonals says of one dy;ng young:

"From the contaglon of the World's slow stain,
He 1s secure."

A month or two ago, under the same heading, my name, and among
others, that of the late Dr. Mullins, also arreared, in a prize shoot
for the Ccuadet Corps. 5o I must be growing old!  The saylng of course
15 that one's friends recognise this fact long before one does oneself.

About ten years aro I met the late 5ir George Cory, then from
caretown on a vlslt to Grahamstown, and on bldding him the time of day
he sald "How do you do Nr. Bowker, we old folks do hang on, don't we?"
I got quite a shock, but no doubt he was right. iell, age has its
compensations.
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BEST YET TO BE.
Browning makes Rabbl Ben ksra say:

"Grow old with me
The best 1s yet fo ve.

The last of 1life for which the first was made," and until one gets
to the sans everything stage, "which ends thls strange eventful history"
there i1s much to do and much to be thankful for.

What are the advantages of old age - of the decreasing leg and the
increasing belly? As old Tony Veller sald, '"Does one grow wiser as one
grows wilder - Vldth and visdom, Semmey, always goes together."

I rfind one takes a longer and a saner view of things; one becomes
less impatient; one looks with a more lenient and forgiving eye on the
foibles and railings of others; one understands Shakespeare better; one
finds that things don't matter quite so much after all.

A GRANDRATHER!

wWendell Holmes in "The Autocrat of the Breakfast Table' has a very
amusing chapter on old age - De Senectute. He puts forty-five down as

the start of old age, the age at which you may wake up some fine morning
to find yourself a grandfather.

Here 1s a short quotation from him: "I have no doubt we should dile
of shame and grief at the indignitles offered us by age, if it were not
that we see so many others as badly or worse off than ourselves. Ve
always compare ourselves with our contemporaries."

The Professor reads hils De Senectute in Latin '"like we swzallow
water, without stopping to taste.”

I may have known a little Latin once, fifty years ago, but to-day

I am afraid I know only a few of the BEatin tags, of which eheu fugaces
anni is the chief. :



— THE TALEE OF A TENCIL PORTRAIT.

Interesting History of Siege of ‘hittleses.

By Frank Bowker.

During the Kaffir Wer of 1850-3 Whittlesea, then a hamlet of a few
thatChed roofed houses, was hemmed in by the enemy. It was very ably
defended by the Burghers under Commandant Thomas Holden Bowker - Compen-
sation Bowker.

In a letter I huve, written some years after the rellef by the
Commandant to his brother, Willlum, my grandfather, he relates how he
had the thatch removed from all the more exposed houses, for fear of the
enemy setting them on fire, and so burning the garrison out.

He adds: "I thought you and your Commando would be the ones tO
relieve us, but help came from Cradock,"

HOW CRADOCK HLLPLD.

Here 1s the stary of how Cradock came to Holden's assistance. (The
commando from Cradock became known as the Cradock Bricks).

Many years ago, when old Mr. John Leach lived at Porlar Grove,
next door to vhittlesea, an old man turned up one day and asked Nr. Leach
if he knew that there were two graves on his farm, graves of men who
had been killed by the Natives when trying to get through their-lines to
cradock, to seek help and also to bring back powder and lead to
beleaguered vhittlesea.

The old man took kr. Leach to the rough heaps of stones in a valley
on roplar Grove, a2nd said he had helped to bury these men's remains after
Thittlesea had been relieved. MNr. Leach had known of the heaps of stones
but did not know thelr story.

THE STORY.

The following 1s, I belleve, the correct story: Commandant Bowker
sent three mounted men, each with a srare horse, to Cradock for assistance
Two (those under the heaps of stones) were killed, but the third man got
through and helr arrived.

Here are two nameless graves, surely worthy of recognition of some
sort. History may reveal who they were and perhaps a stone could be
put up with a suitable inscription to their memories. Two unknown
warriors, brave sons of a day!

I zot the information about the graves from my old friend, Rert
Leach (A. G. Leach) of Yiest Hill, and I have no doubt he would be able to
point out the site of the graves 1I they still exist, which is doubtful.
PADRE AT CRADCCK.

Now let me get to the portrait, the title of my story.

A few years ago, when sta{%ﬂg at the Grand Hotel, Tort Ellzabeth,
I met a Cradock man tﬁere, and course oI conversation, he asked me
which of the Rowkers was Commandant Bowker. I replied that five of the
old brothers had been Commandunts in their time, viz., william, Holden,
Bertram, Cctavus and Herry.

Here 1s his story. He was chairman of the Cradock Library
committee, and recently a Cchurch of kngland clergyman in England, a Rev.
vr. kdwards, looking throupgh his father's papers, had come on several
relating to Cradock in the early days, and to the Kaffir War of 1850.

Rev. Edward's father had been the Church of England padre at
Crudock in 1850 or thereabouts, und apparently had accompanied the
Cradock Bricks to the relief of whitt estu.
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I'ENCIL SKETCH.

Nr. Edwards, in England, had sent these papers relating to
Cradock to the Library Committee. Among tnesecﬁupers was a pencil
sketch with Commandunt Bowker written on the back. This had presumabl
been drawn by Nr. ndwards, senior. Thinking that the sketch was not o
any great interest to the Cradock Library, the Chairman has passed 1t on
to Mr. Jack Bowker, the head of the Bowker clan in this country.

I got him to lend it to me and had it photographed and enlarfﬁ .
anyone who knew any of the old Bowker brothers will at once recognise
it as one of them. I posted one photoecraph to Miles Bowker, Holden's
youngest son, and the last survivor of his family who is 1n Rhodesia.

DELTGHTED.

He was delighted to get it and sald he would treasure it and pass
it on to his son. He said in his letter:

"It is my father sure enough, but not as I knew him."

¥lles was born in 1869, when his father was an elderly man and had
a long patriarchal beard. In the sketch his chin is clean shaven and

he has what were known as mutton chop whiskers, or Piccadilly wheerers,
I am not sure which.

His hair is long and looks rather unkemp as well 1t might be after
a long and arduous slege.



5 NICKNAMES.
SPECIAL TO THE DAILY MAIL.
By Frank Bowker.

I have always been interested in and had a weakness for nlcknumes.
Everyone has a weakness one way or unother, be 1t golf or cats or brldge
of lemonade. I find the following definitions of nickname in my dic-
tionaries: name given in contempt; name in addition; surname; a popular
name §1ven sometimes in derision and sometimes in famillar usage; a
famillar name, usually a minimutive, as Bob 1s a nickname for Robert.,

People of my age will at once cuall to mind the nicknames or surnames
glven in our history books, when we were children at school, to the
Kings of England. The Unready, The Conqueror, Rufus, on account of his
red hair and ruddy complexion, Coeur-de-Lion, the Lion-hearted Richard I,
and so on, One of the French Charles was called Great Charlemagne.

Plon Plon was a French king or emperor, I do not rightly remember which
nor do I kKnow the meaning of the name. Abdul of Turke¥, responsible
for the armenian massacres, was called The Damned. Petér "The Great"
O Russlia, Ivan "The Terrible." President Lincoln of the United States
was known as 0ld Abe, or Honest Old Abe; and William Taft as Big Bill.
Readers will, no doubt, call to mind many others among historical
personages,

STATESMEN AND POLITICIANS.

Statesmen and politicians are often nicknamed by theugeople they
rule, and 1t 1s saild that no statesman 1s ever really popular with the
masses unless he bears a nickname. Cne of the Pitts was known as The
Great Commoner. The late Rt. Hon. Joseph Chamberlain was always spoken
of as Jo or Joey. The grand old man of France, Clemenceau, was Le
Tigre. Blsmarck, The man of blood and iron, The Duke of Wellington
(Waterloo) and the late Duke of Devonshire were in their respective
tlmes always spoken of as The Duke. The late President Roosevelt was
Teddy. Gladstone was the G.0.M., Earl Beaconsfield was D1zzy. Bishop
Wilberforce, a popular character, was Soapy Sam: and when asked why he
was so named he replied, "Because I am always getting into hot water

and coming out with clean hands."

In our own country we have Onze Jan (late Hon. J. H. Hofmeyr), Oom
Paul, and Jannie (Gen. Smuts). Dr. Jameson, of whom Mrs. Millin says:
"AS many geople in South africa love hlm as detest him", was always
known to the lovers, at any rate, as Dr. Jim. aAmong soldiers Field-
Marshal Lord Roberts was Bobs, General Baden-Powell,B-P., and General
Juffre was Papa or Grandpére, and we could continue the 1ist.

DICKENS' CHARACTERS.

Writers of fiction are fond of bestowlng nicknames on their charac-
ters. The works of Dickens, as hils readers must admit, abound in
nicknames and very apt and approprilate ones too. We have The Artful
Dodger, The Marchloness, "Flash'" Toby, "Rogue' Rlderhood, The Bird of
prey, "Conversation" Kenge. THe boy "Bller'", so called'because his
father was an englne driver'". We remember the indignation of Mr.
Plckwick when he learns that Jingle and Job Trotter have nicknamed him
"Old Fireworks'", Then Steerforth calls David Copperfield, "palsy", and
his last words to him are: "Dalsy. . . 1f ever anything should part us
I want you to promise that you will always think of me at my best." I
am sure we all would like our friends to think of us "at our best". Tt
may be a poor best, but still =---

In the ForSﬁte Sage the late John Galsworthy has ™Superior Dosset"
the founder of the Forsyte fumlly. Soames "The Man of Property", and
Swlthin 1s "Four in hand Forsyte," Glles and Jesse Hayman are'The

Dromios, " raln I am sure readers can add any number of nicknames from
works of fictlon to my short list.

AT SCHOOL.

School boys are greut adepts at gliving nicknames to their masters
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and school mates. I supﬁose in some schools scarcely anyone escapes,
In Lorna Doone, at the school of Blundell, the porter 18 known as Old
Cop (so called because he hath copper boofs to eep the wet from his
stomach, and a nose of copper also, in right of other waters). There
1s Heffy, Prout's name in Stalky and Co., on account of his large feet.
The Rev. G. 0. Ogilvie, for years head at Bishop's, was known as GoOg.
At my old school in Grahamstown a master with large feet was called
"Trilby" - I suppose on the principle of "lucus a non lucendo."

Here 1s another example on the same principle. A young ladg
attended the university classes at the college - this was before the
Rhodes days. she was, well, not exactly good looking and as the
lecturer was busy with Plane and Spherical Trignometry the boys called
her Spherical, in lieu of plane (plain).

A master, who used to blush very red was known as Pinkie or Rooi;
and another was Cockatoo, from a tuft of hair. Boys with red hair
never escaped. They were elther carrots, or Copper-Nob, or Rufus, or
Rool-kop.,  (One was known as Danger, and his brother as Safety. It
was safe to tease Safety, a boy of even temger, but if you teased the
red haired Danger you were 100%1ng for trouble. Constable was a lad
Who used to stand about 1ike a bobby on duty.

OLD SCHOOL FELLOWS.

Here 1s a list of my old school fellows I can call to mind. I
suppose 1n every case there was a reason for the name, but I cannot
remember beyond a few; Fattie (1inclined to stoutnessS Fathead,

Toodles, Doggle, Pelllcan and Fish, who most appropria%ely were always
'scrapplng with each other, Boosey (rather mad) and his younger
brother Mal-Boosey (a little worse), Brix, Pudge or Padda (scaréd of a
frog), Coolie or Sammie ( a dark-complexioned rellowa, Sambo, Blalr-eye,
Cracksey, Chups, Bunkle, Nettekie, P11l Box, Schaap (a dull witted
Tellow), Takkie, Polly (nook nosed) Baux, Box, Klp, Sparrow, Punch (large
nose) Pompey, Shuma, Bonus (sald to have written bonus, a pig, melior
eats, optimus stops, in a Latin examination paper.) At the girls!
school there was a young lady who was very slow at seeing a joke,
generally breaking into peals of laughter after everyone else had
inished laughing. She was nicknamed "Miss-the-bus".

SOME DUTCH NAMES.

Our Dutch fellow South Africans are also addicted to bestowing
nicknames on their compatriots. You have Plet-blaauw-oog or Plet-zwart-
00g, from the colour of thelr eyes. Rool or Zwart Jan from the colour
of thelr beards. Kort or Lang as the case may he. -

Years ago there were four Nels in this neighbourhood all wilhelm.
To distinguish them they were SEOKBH of as Sterk Wilhelm (the strong
man), Krom Wilhelm (he had bow legs), Wilhelm Gentleman (he 1iked things
nice), and Wilhelm Bokbord (he farmed goats on a 1ar%e scale). Another
wilhelm was known as Politiek (he was great on politics). Groot and
Klein are often applied to father and son. Sometimes a man 1is called
Dy the name of his farm, "Héndrik "Bradfontein", Hendrik "Visch Gaat",
or Gert "Plaat," Geri "Leeuw Drirt", are examples locally.

THE STOUTER MAN.

The stoutest man I ever saw was Dik Hendrik. A man who was
bitten by a wolf at Heatherton Towers was Gert Wolf ti1ll the end of his
days. Another had a withered arm from a monkey's bite. He was Plet
Aﬂfn An 0ld man who had lost a thumb (he used to make boots and
veldschoens in this neighbourhood fifty years a§o) was Plet Stomp.
Friki-pens was another very stout man and Theunis Kolhaas had large
prominent eyes. A man with a moustache which a colonel of horse could
énvy was Lang Snor Kripple Jan, Schiel Jan, or Blinde Jan, as the case
moy be. A bald man is always Bles or Bleskog, and Vull Gert was a man
around whose homestead 11tt@r and refuse had been allowed t0 accumulate
for many years,
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NATIVES AND NICKNAMES.

The natives are great at nicknaming their masters und you can be
quite sure 1f you have only two native servants that you have a nick-
name by which you are known to them and by which they speak of you to
each other. You may find it out, but the changes are you will never
hear 1t, particularly if it is uncomplimentary, as it often is. The
native is an adept at ccncealment when it suits his purpose. Their
names in most cases are very appropriate, taking off one's appearancei
habits or characteristics. T regret I do not know how to spell Kaffir
words correctly, but will try to give a few spelt phonetically.
Mountaln Eagle was a name most fitly given to a gentleman who lived
in aAdelalde for many years. AS fine a specimen of humanity as one
could wish to see and with declded acqullgne features. My late father
was known as "the man who counts when it is still cold." 1In earlier days
sheep were all kraaled and farms unfenced, and the wise farmer turned
his out early and made the herd go with them, Kaffirs do not like the
cold, and registered their objection in the nickname. I remember a
scab inspector coming to see the sheep soon after sunrise one morning
and finding them already out of the kraal said, "You turn your sheep
out early Nr. Bowker." = "Yes,'" said my father, "the natives called
me 'Count early' when I was a young man and I have made them llve up
t0 the name ever since." Nemesisl Nqouyama (the lion) 1s the name
of an Albany farmer. He tells the story of how when he bought his
present farm there were & lot of squatters on it. He told them that
they all had to be gone when he took possession. On thls date a
neighbour riding along the road found quite a large number of natives
"on trek" and asked them the reason. The answer he got was Nqouyama
Fikili (the lion has come). A brother of mine was called Glu-o, gun-
powder. He learned to shoot when very young, and was always greatly
attached to his gun. A gentleman who was in Parliament for many
years was Empetu (maggots), for his restless nature. Another member
was Embala (the man who can count). He could count sheep correctly
through a wide gate.

A Tarmer near here 1s (I can't attempt to spell this clicky word)
but it is stink muishond. Gwytu means baggy seated trousers. I
know two men called by this name - appropriately too. Gnarguza (1is
that right I wonder?) 1s the Kaffir word one would apply to a rough
shaggy hailred dog. A gentleman in these parts bore this name. He
reminded me of Thomas Carlyle, whose portrailts when he was still in
vogue, one used to see in the 1llustrated papers during the '80's of
last century. A man with bush¥ beard and ro hair is a fair tran-
slation. Beka-Beka (he puts hls feet down deliberately) aptly des-
cribes the victim's walk. Palaza 1s to throw away, to waste. Name
given to a farmer who dairied largely and always had skim milk to throw
away, to waste. Bokkot, a round stone, given to a man who threw stones
at hls servants when annoyed. Bun guso - knob kerrie - applied to a man
with a rather large round head. Lamblle - the hungry man. This was
the name of a late farmer, very thin about the waist. Gauka (wolf) =
farmer whom the natives sald paid and fed them badly. Thlalene, liter«
ally The Bush, applied to a man who spent days in the Fish River bush
with his dogs and gun: one might call it the "Man of the Woods."
gwanissha is spekboom. A certaln farmer had a clump of spekboom on
a kopje near his homestead. Thls position overlooked the surroundings
and he was in the hablit of takinf up hls stand in a spekboom tree (as
he imagined unbeknown to the native) and looking to see what they were
about. Any one with a bald head 1s usually called that name, an im-
Eossible name to spell. Unfortunately, when a man 1s called bald head
o-day, she-bears do not appear as in biblical times and rend the
ageressors!  When tieing a load of wood tO a wagon a long reim, all in
one plece, 1s sometimes used. The natives have a special name for this
reim - one might call 1t Endless Ropre in English. A young fellow very
tall and thin, who came to farm in these parts was given this name,
another name given to a tall man who stooped very much was Flel Grass.
This was most upt, he reully looked 1like it. A great drunkard was
Gunqu-Tiki, he rofls or wallows in the (brandy) tub. Douhtless your
readers could add many more.




(July 25th, 1941).
FORT ARMSTRONG.
A _NATIONAL MONUMENT CN THE KAT RIVER.

By Prank Bowker.

Quite recently I took a drive up the Kat River and had a look at
old Fort Armstrong. To anyone acquainted with kastern Province his-
tory this old fort is of great interest. Bullt about 1835 1t was
erected on the site of what had been known as camyp pdelalde, and was
meant to afford protection to the inhabitants of Kat River.

The fort is built on a tongue of land surrounded on three sides by
the river. Funnilgeenougn the tower, for no meason apparent to me,
does not stand on the highest part of the site, one side of it being
on the slope of the hill; may be it was placed where it 1s on account
of suitable foundations. It is a square tower about thirty feet each
way outside and somewhere about the same helght, I should say. A
small door about four feet by two feet six, or thereabouts, glves en-
trance to the ground floor, which was used as a magazine and store room.
About six feet off the ground and in another side of the tower 18
another door which gives entry to the main raom, which has a boarded
floor, and has thirteen loopholes for musketry tire., A Tlight of steps
has been bullt up to this door, but the original fort had a portable
Tlight of steps or ladder, which you could draw up after you and on
closing the door there was no means of ea-nt‘.r'l'zf“:1 A wall running UR from
the ground divides the lower room into two half sectlons each, there
being room to move round one end of the wall. This wall 1s carried
up well into the second Tloor and then two arches of brick spring from
it, right and left, and form the ceiling of the main room and a support
for the heavy floor of stone or concrete of the top open section, on
which a gun could be placed. A row of double steps all round the
oren top of the tower on which men could stand enabled them to shoot
over the parapet, which slopes outward.

A ladder has to be climbed to reach the top, and as it is in «
rather rickety state I did not venture up. The ladder goes through
a large round opening to get one to the top. A couple of stone spouts
through the wall supprly drainage for the top section, which of course
1s open to the sky. The old tower 1s beautifully bullt of nicely
dressed stone, Some of the stones are very large and could only have
been got into place by means of block and tackle and a very strong
scaffolding. The walls are as stralght and plumb as when first
erected. The present owner 1s Dr. Walker, who, though no longer
young, is awai doing war work. Good luck to him. The lower t of
the mason work has been polnted with cement, falrly recently, but 1t
would need a good scaffolding all round to do the Job thoroughdy and
give the old tower a new lease of 1life., Bullet marks are still to
be seen on the walls, fired nearly a hundred years ago.

The tower has been proclalmed a national monument. 1In reprly to a
question in the House of Assembly, the Minister of the Interior said:
"As proclamation does not affect ownership the malntenance of the monu-
ments or relics devolves upon the owners." More's the pity!

TORER _ DESCRIBED.

The o0ld tower avEears to have stood at one corner of what might be
called a krawal or enclosure of rough stone wall, the outlines of which
are clearly seen. This might have been used for the horses and cattle
ut night, and away at the other emd of the kraal and opposite the tower
there were stone bulldings forming three sldes of a square and facing
inwards, where no doubt the troops were housed, and there were also a
nunber of wattle and daub shantles for a like purpose, all of course
having thatched roofs. When the war broke out many fled to Fort
armstrong for protection, but later left for Philipton and Whittlesea,
and the fort remained in the hands of the rebvels and Hottentot deserters.

1 don't know how the old fort got 1ts water suppl{ as 1t 1s some
way, u few hundred yards, from the river, J SUEEOSE t was trought up
in casks on sledges drawn by oxen. I have a lithograph of the plcture
of the capture of the fort, by Generul Somerset, on February 22, 186l.
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The plcture 1s painted by Hy. Martens from a sketch by Cuptain Curey
of the Cape Mounted Rifles. In this picture, which must surely have
been drawn from memory, and a bad memory at that, details are by no
mesns correct. Some Of the bulldings are on fire, and the CGEG
Mounted Rifles, under Major Somerset, are gulloping up the hill in
lines as straight as if on parade. The Fingo levy follows behind.
The guns are being served down near the river and near them 1s a group
of gaudily clad native women ayparentlg quite unconcerned at what 1ls
going on. The plate 1s inscribed to Sir Hy. Smith, G.C.B., by
Rudolph Ackerman, 191 Regent Street.

REBELS DISLODGED.

The rebels, however, put up a hard fight, those in the tower
refusing to surrender. My grandfather used to tell the story of how
a few shells were fired through the door and then they scrambled out
and fled, but a number remained in the tower and some of my grand-
Tather's men, among others, went in and finished off what was left
with daggers. The late Colonel Bowker, then a young man, with some
other burghers was down near the river plcking off fugitives, when a
Kaflr in a long black coat came running past, the talls of the coat
streaming out behind. A well placed charge of loopers finished him
off. I have my grandfather's sworn statement in connection with
this affair and other matters. It is beautifully written by M. B.
Hudson, the author of "j Feature in S.a. Frontier Life," a little
volume of verse hard to come by these days. It is a copy, the
original, I suppose, is in the aArchives, for I am sure Sir George
Cory from his account of the affair must have read 1t and got scme of
his information from it.

I am adding my grandfather's account and 1t will be seen that
the burghers were on the Balfour or west slde, and General sSomerset
came from Fort Hare, via Hertzog, the east side. It 1s hard to tell
from the picture, but I think the horsemen galloped up from the east
side, from about Dr. walker's orange trees. It is the only way horses
could gallop up and yet the whole outlay of the fort in the picture
is wrong if they came that way. 1In the plcture, too, there 1s a
ridge of hill immediately behind the tower, which does not exist.

o — . — —

(July 26, 1941. )

In his description of Fort Armstrong, a rulned military strong-
hold on the Kat River, which 1s proclaimed a National Monument, Mr.
Frank Bowker, in his article yesterday referred to his grandfather's
account of the assault on the Hottentot rebels therein in 1851. The
Statement 1s given below:

Here follows grandfather's statement, and a note or two in
explanation, Temple Nourse's farm is Rockwood, now Mr. Fred ainslies
in the cowie Valley. Vaarkens Kull is Mr. Barend de Klerk's, on the
Bedford-Bay road and is about 25 miles from Rockwood (and not 15 as
my grandfather says). He used to sgy that Mrs. Nourse sald the
smgll children with her in her flight go so footsore that she tied
small flat stones under thelr feet with strips of her dress. The
Rev. 7W. Thompson mentioned is the father of the South African poet,
william Rodger Thompson, author of "amakeya". The ex-Maglistrate
of Kat River was Thomuas Holden Bowker, then beleaguered at whittlesea.

statement of wWilllam Monkhouse Bowker, Special Commandant of
the Northern bistrict of the Great Fish River Fleld Cornetcy in
connection with a Burgher Force under his command durinf the months
of Januury, Fetruary and March, 1851, and operating in the neighbour-
hoods of Kaga, Baviaans River, Kat River Settlement, etc.

On the 20th of January, 1851, a Burgher Volunteer KForce amounting
to 37 men, collected by the pistrict civil commissioner left the
town of Somerset Last, under his orders and my command in direct
route for the farm of Temple Nourse, Esq., to ascertain what had
become of that pentleman und his fumily. Upon arriving at the



-3 -

homestead we found an knglishman (Kaye) lying dead near the house;, he
had been shot by a body of Hottentots, who had carried off all the
stock amounting to several thousand head and pillaged the house of 1ts
contents. We found that the family had quitted the place on foot and
following on their spoor we came up with them at Vaarkens Kuil, a dis-
tance of about 15 miles from their abandoned homestead. Mrs. Nourse
here informed us that one of the band (evidently thelr leader) had

made himself known to her as adam Paardenvaghter. This rebel was sSub-
sequentlgntaken prisoner at Fort armstrong since which time he has been
serving the Kat River Levy.

Mr. Pringle having sent us exjress that Post Retlef was belng be-
sleged by a large body of Hottentots and Kafirs, we proceeded with haste
in aid, and found on our arrival the Field Cornet (Sweetman) holding
a parle¥ with two Rebel Commandants (Cobus van Beulen and Speelman
Kietvet) respecting the exchange of 2 English lads and one I"lngo, whom
they had taken prisoners. The Rebel Commandants demanded that all the
Jdloyal Hottentots in Post Retlef should be given up to them in exchange
for the three abovementioned rrisoners. Mr. Pringle and myself
immediately went @own to where the conference was taking place when the
Fleld Cornet (Sweetman) asked me "how he was to act, whether to deliver
ur the Hottentots at the Post for the prisoners or not.” I told him,
"Not to entertaln such a doubt for a moment but to let them keep thelr
rrilsoners and do what they liked with them." Snortl¥ after this the
frisoners were given up unconditionally, the Rebels stating that they had

ong fought on the side of the kEnglish Government and did not kill
prisoners whom they took, because they knew the law. I put the questlion
to van Beulen and Kievet of "Whom were they (the lottentots) fighting
under?" They replled that they fought under thelr own Commandants,
but that Sandilll was thelr chief. 0On the following morning at day-
light we proceeded to Smith's laager which we heard that the Hottentots
were besieging, but we found that they had abandoned it upon hearing
of our arrival at Post Retlef the evenlng before. The report of the
inmates at this laager was ''that the¥ had been besieged by hundreds of
Hottentots and Kafirs for 36 hours, that the enemy had burnt every
dwelling hcuse upon the place excepting the one into which they had con-
gregated for defence, that all their stock had been carried off with
corn, meal, etc., from the mill." There were hundreds of bullet marks
upon the walls of the house and one Englishman (Wilkinson) had been shot
through a loop-hole and the inmates had been obliged to bur¥ him within
the walls of the house. The Rebels made two attempts to flre the house
above their heads, but were wounded while ddvancing with the firebrands,
the burnt stumps were still lying where they had been dropped and there
was blood spoor leading from the spot. This party of Rebels was
evidently connected with the Commandants (van Beulen and Kievet) for
a party of horsemen had been observed to gallor off in the direction
of Smith's laager as our men were apfroacning Post Retief. Ve brought
all the peorle of this laager away with us to Trost Retlef and early the
next morning, having espled the enemy's scouts upon the hills in the
direction of Little Blinkwater, we moved to attack them, when they
immediately fell back upon the bush. From the summit of the hill I was
at this time uable to count by the ald of a telescope upwards of BOO
Hottentots and Kafirs coming up the seweral ravines to attack us; they
ndvanced through the bush to the top of the ridge from which we drove
them back, several times killing according to their own statement
(subsequently given in Kat River) five men and capturing 3 horses with
the cusualty of 3 wounded on our side.

On the following day we found that the whole Commando of Rebels
had trekked during the night to Fort Armstrong. It was this party
thut had burnt all the houses in Kaal Hoek, having plundered them of
their contents which they had conveyed away in wagons to the Kat River.
At this time we heard of the srrival of several Graaff-Reinet Burghers
in Comerset, and our force being thus increased with other additions
to 700 men I rroceeded at once to Fort Hare to acquaint General Somerset
of our erriciency for extended operation when was planned the attack
on ¥ut River to tuke pluce on the morning of Saturday, February 22nd,1851
The purphers weére to meet nt ost Retief on the 21st and move %v night
to Fort armstrong; a force under Goneral Somerset to meet them there
at sunrise on the 2ind. In accordance with these arrungements we
frocecded from rost fletlef at 11 o'clock on the 21st, went over the
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ridge to the right of the Didima mountain and down the long rildge to
Ballour where we fell in with a large body of Kafirs belonging to
Jan Hermanus; these were immediately attacked by the burghers and
between 30 and 40 of them shot; during which time, as soon as 1t was
daylight, we percelved a large bedy of Hottentots coming out of Fort
Armstrong to attack us, who, nuvlnf thrown themselves into the bed of
the river and sloots commenced firlng upon us.

About an hour afterwards another 1ur§e body of Hottentots and Kufirs
mounted and on foot, came down from the direction of rhiliptown, these
took Eossession of the bulldings at Balfour, whence they commenced an
assault uron the Fingoces and Graaff-Relnet burghers. Other large bodies
of Hottentots, principally mounted, were shortly after observed to be
approaching from the direction of wlands River Post having passed at or
near Hertzog; these also commenced firing upon us from the ridge above
Armstrong. — Qur engagement with these seweral bodies continued from
daylight till about 10 a.m., not one loyalist out of the many hundreds
sald to be in the Kat River having come to our assistance, The English
party had by this time lost 10 per cent. in killed and wounded. It
Was now resolved to storm the enemy in the bed of the river and the
sloots and in a few minutes an effectual clearance was made and many
were shot in retreat on Fort armstrong. On reaching the top of the
hill above the Fort we recognised for the first time General Somerset's
division coming over the wagon road from Hertzog; he contlnued his
advance down the wagon road while we took up a position on the tongue
of land upon which Fort Armstrong 1s situated behind a kopje about 300
yards from the rFort amd the slege at once commenced. I had now
occasion to cross to General Somerset's position twice in a short time,
on the first to recelve orders and afterwards to suggest the necessity
for storming the place,

On the second of these occasions I found at least 100 Hottentots
who had lald down thelir arms and surrendered to General Somerset, On
neither occasion that I was with General Somerset did I see or hear a
shot fired by the enemy 1in that direction, but the storming party un-
der Major Somerset were fired upon afterwards when near the Fort, the
sameé as if they had been burghers.

puring the time that we were engaged at the back of the kopje I
saw a Hottentot standing on my left hand with a double barrel gun in
his hand; he cried out to me "Help me, Siril" I sald"You vagabond where
do you come from?" I then said "Help mel" and ordered him to fire his
gun igto the Fort, which he did, immedlately discharging both barrels.
I then took the gun out of his hands and gave 1t to one of the burghers
gnd since that time I have not seen it. This man proved to be Groepe's
son and the gun wgs one that was given to him by Sir Benjamin D'Urban at
the end of the war of 1835. It 1s now 1n the possession of a Boer
near somerset. This man was the Rev. wm. Thompson's schoolmaster at
Hertzog before the commencement of the war! The storming of Fort
armstrong being effectually carried out a great spoil of both live
and dead stock belonging chiefly to the iWinterverg farmers fell into
general Somerset's hands. Some few of the Rebels disputed "the star
fort' muzzle to muzzle. Many were taken prisoners; some fled in the
direction of Philipton and a large number uf the river above Fort
Armstrong. The whole were dispersed.

Having rested the following day (Sunday) the General proceeded
on Monday mornin% wlith the engire divislon and the prisoners and
captured cattle to Lushington Valley under the chumle Neck. On the
Tuesday we returned to ilands Post, where we found a large body of
Hottentots who offered no resistance. Thls post was taken possession
of and risoned by 100 men. Thence we Eroceeaed with the General
to rnilipton; from the hill overlooking which place we could observe
the inhabitants in great confusion. We also saw many droves aof cattle
uron the hills around unguarded except by herds and evidently grazing in
peace and security; several of these droves belonﬁed to Kafirs who fled
with them into the bush upon our arrroach while the Hottentots drove
theirs into Philipton. These men were sald to be loialists and yet they
wore living at Yence in the midst of the Queen's enemles. Upon our
arrival at rhillpton in the afternoon I recognised the Rebel leader,
Cobus van Beulen, whom I had seen at r'ost Retief, and who had headed the
murderous ussault upon Smith's laager, This man was walking at large
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amongst the Thilipton loyalists! e selzed him, bound him and turned
him over to General Somerset.

Throughout the afternoon occasional shots were fired at us out of
the bushy hill below rhilirton but without effect. Ve heard from the
Fingoes that Andries Botha's son who was wounded in the attack on Fort
Beaufort had been lying sick at a little house upon the opposite side
of the river below Phigipton; we went in search of him,but found nothing
but a cartel in one corner of the room. Several men amongst the
Fhilirton "loyalists" were pointed out to me as men who went to Shiloh
and fought in the attack upon Whittlesea, only one of whom I knew whose
name wgs "Hans Bulse", a Bastard, rormeriy in my service. I made an
enquiry of Mr. John Thompson, son of the Rev. V/. Thompson, as to "how
many loyal men he considered they had at Philipton. He {old me "ten or
twelve." T then sald "How do you know?" He replled "Because this num-
ber were ready and willing to take up their guns and fight in defence
of the Fingoes and their cattle the other day when Sand1lll came to take
them; whereas the whole of the others dald,'that they would not fight
agalnst the Kafirs.' » None of the Kat River loyalists said to be
SO numerous by the misslonaries, fired u shot in defence of the
wueen's authority t11l after General Somerset's arrival at rhilipton
and the total dismemberment of the whole settlement, notwithstanding
the fact that Groepe had made over to the newly-appointed Commandant,
Cobus Fourile, two muld sacks full of pgunrowder for the service of the
Queen at a time when every true 1oya1fst on the Frontler should have

done thelr best to check the Rro ress of raplne, anachy and murder which
were riding rough shod over the land.

Groege told me that had the ex-Maﬁlstrate of Kat River (Mr. Bowker)
been in oIfice at the commencement of the insurrection it could never
have galned such ascendancy; but that as it was there were many of the
well disposed who had fallen off from their allegiance from having no
head to advise them nor leader to rally round.

In searching the wagons at Philipton several articles of stolen
property were dilscovered and amongst other recognitions was a new wagon
belonging to John Edwards, which was captured by Hermanus when young
Buckley was assegaled on the Blinkwater Hill in the commencement of the
war. Edwards found his wagon in the possession of the Rev. Arles van
Rooyen. I recommended him to enter a criminal prosecution against him
on the spot; the wagon being stolen property; but, on Mr. van Rooyen
affirming that 1t had been elther glven or lent to him (I forget which)
by Hermanus Matroos, the prosecution was abandoned.

I was told that the Kafirs had free 1lngress and egress about
rhilipton at all times and that they were in constant communication with
the 1nhabitants; that the Inhabitants had never mounted guard nor made
the slightest preparations fo defend themselves against the Queen's
enemles although surrounded by and liv'ng amongst them, saying at the
gsame time that the settlers would not dare to attack them in the bush veld

On the morning of the 26th February by General Somerset's orders,
the whole of the 1nhabitants of Philipton were removed to Elands Post
and several of them thence to Fort Hare, the General asslgning as his
reason for having them removed "that should they be suffered %o remain
Philipton would agaln become a rendezvous for the disaffected as 1t had
been already."

After leaving Philipton the division moved over the Chumie Neck
to Fort Hare where the burghers honoured b{ the thanks of General
somerset and the Governor recelved thelr dlsmissal and closed their
campalgn.

In corroboration or elucidatlion of any of the above statements
T um willing to give my evidence upon oath and have the honour to0 sub-
scribe myself,
Gentlemen,
Your obedient humble Servant,

(Gi1gned) W. M. Bowker.



THE SSTTLERS CHURCH AT BATHURST.

Thoughts of Yesteryear and to-day.

By Frank Rowker, of Thornkloof.

Let us tuke up our stand near the Bathurst Church, the date belng
Sunday, January 2nd, 1938, and letting our imaination po back about one
hundred years what %will our mind's eye see?

First, a word about the church.

According to Trofessor Cory 1t was started as a kind of Joint 5Stock
Company, the shares being £5 each, interest to the shareholders to be
rald from the pew rents and offertories. Later, a Government Ordinance
was gassed authorising this as well us other regulations. Shareholders
had the first cholce of pews but they had to pay rent for them., Shares
could be sold privately only and one share gave one vote in the proceed-
ings of the vestry. The bullding work was carriled on by a Vr. Brudshaw
of Bathurst, one of the 1820 settlers. Very well thls work was done
too, for the old church is as sound as ever. No cracks or settlements
are to be seen. But will the authorities responsible for the upkeep
of the bullding forgive me if I say that the gutterlng should be kept
free of Eine needles and an um senga tree which 1s growing near the south
wall must be destroyed immediately? The roots of thls tree grow to an
immense size and are capable of cracking and upsetting even the pyramids.
The old mud or sod fort on the hill overlooking the village was erected
in July, 1835, by Sir. BenjJamin D'Urban's orders, and known as Battery
Hill, snd the unfinished church, being no lenger required as a haven of
refuge, the contractor proceeded to complete 1t.

WHEN WAR BROKE OUT.

The Kaffir iar had broken out a day or two before Chtlstmas 1834,
and all those who had got warning aond had been able to get away are
here at the church with such of their belongings as they were able to
bring with them at a moment's notice. The church is surrounded by buck
and tent wagons drawn up in a kind of laager. The surrounding country
1s full of cattle, which are being herded by boys and men all carrylng
0ld muzzle-loading guns. The cattle are not allowed to stray far for
the Kafflrs are ready to run out of the bush and drive them off.

At night the trek oxen are tled to their yokes and as many cattle
aS can be are brought into the circle formed by the wagons and are
ruarded zll night, but in spite of these precautions the Kaffirs succeed
n getting away with a good many.

The church bell is rung all one night, I suppose to warn the
Kaffirs that someone 1s awake. The women and chlildren have taken refuge
in the church which is sti1l1 in an unfinished state. It hss a thatch
roof and fear of the Kaffirs setting 1t on fire and burning them out is
a very grave one.

On shots being fired a great deal of screaming and crylng is heard
from the church and the inmates don't exactly know what 1s actually
taking place. On Christmas pay, 1835, the Kaffirs attacked Bathurst
and pot away with a large number of cattle. It belng considered that
the place could not be held 1t was evacuated and all the inhabitants
reél nacklﬁn Grahamstown; the number of wagons belng insufficlent many
had to walk.”

"HE WON'T RING NO MORE,"

On one occasion, when an alarm took place, the man in charge called
out "Ring the bell, Bradshaw%," and got the answer "He won't ring no
more, sirl"™ Brudshaw had given the rope such a vigorous jerk that the
bell turned upside down und stuck. Glancing up at the belfry und seeing
the bell 1 wondered 1f thls was the same bell. T suprose it is.

This day Jonuary 2, 1938, has been a beautiful day, though a bit
warm, It 18 now about 3.20 f.m. and 6 nice cool sea breeze 1s bloaing
and quite o nusber of cars full of reonle have come to the church. i
arriving ruther eurly I and o friend take a walk through the churchyard
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and have a look at the tombstones. Most of the names on them are qulte
familiar, old 1820 settler names. After the recent rains ever{thlng
is looking fresh and green and the blue and white agapanthus lilles

are swaying and nodding in the light breeze. lHere,

"fach in his narrow cell forever lald,
The rude forefathers of the hamlet sleen."

"A VERY GRACIOUS LADY."

But the reason for our being here is shown by a Ireshly dug
grave near the church entrance. It has been carefully llned with
palm branches and flowers. A large number of Nallves, men and women,
are here, all cleanly dressed. We, Whites and Blacks, are here to
nay our fast respects to the memory of & very graclous lady - Mrs.
Edward white. We ake all very quiet and attentlve in the church,
White and Black alike.

%hat a change from 100 years ago. The beautiful burlal service
is read and the padre gives an apt quotation from Tcnnyson's "Crossing
the Bar". The coffin is carried to the grave, lowered and the service
is over. All stand around a little as though loath to go. Mrs. white ,
who Was a fully tralned and skilled nurse, had endeared herself to every-
one in the village, always ready to help sick people, either with
medicine and proper food, or personal service and advice.

It can be sald that Bathurst and 1ts immediate surroundings are
the poorer for her loss. among the congregation there are six or
seven of us who were present at the bmrial of Mr. White's first wife
nearly forty years ago. Time does pass quickly, a hundred years are
but as yesterday.

Thornkloof .
Jan. 12, 1928.



FAMILY TALEK.
Ry Frank Bowker.

In a recent issue of the Daily Mall there was a short paragraph
about the late Thomas Holden Bowker. I propose in the present article
to write of the two Holden Bowkers, father and son, and perhaps set
down a few items of interest, which to-day may be known only to members
of the family.

Thomas Holden Bowker, the elder, was the fourth son of Miles Bowker,
the 1820 settler, and was a boy of nine when the settlers landed. His
Tirst experience of Kaffir War was in 1827 when he was on the Felcani
Commando along with his three brothers, J.M., W. M., and B. E.
Subsequently he saw service in the Kartir wars of 'éﬁ, 148 and '50.

He was commandant at the defence of Whittlesea and 1s known as the
Tfounder of Queenstown. At the outbreak of the '46 war he was here at
the homestead, from which I am now writing and when the laager was
attacked on the afternoon of May 2, 1846, a bullet from his rifle
knocked a petty chief, a son of Mapassa, off the white horse he was rid-
ing while urging his men on. This caused a delay on the part of the
Kalirs, who gathered round the wounded chief, and enabled the whites
who were out in the open, to get back to the laager, carrying a wounded
companion. These men were being surrounded and it was only this diver-
slon caused by the wounding of the chief that saved them and the laager
as well. "

Holden Bowker, from all I have been told, was a pecullarly eccentric
character. One of his favourite games was to change a couple of
sovereigns into 3d. 1ld. and #d. pleces and then get all the street arabs
in Grahamstown together and throw out a handful at a time saying "Here
children, is a rich man, help yourselves." The scramble of course
caused the enjoyment. He was a dead shot with the bow and arrow,
shooting bucks like we do with a rifle. I have been told that he put
an arrow through a tin of water a woman was earrylng on her head, by
way of a Joke,

Another of his sports was to walk about the Grahamstown streets
with his bow and arrow and shoot at and break the round stones. (we
still have the round stones, where i1s the archer?) The head of the
arros for this purpose was a small bolt, the head of the bolt doing
the breaking. He was a farmer, but one cannot say he was & successful
farmer. He bullt his own cart, which had a more or less '"soap box"
body, and used to visit his brothers with his wife, children and three
lar%ﬁ boarhounds, all on board. The cart pole was a long poplar tree,
so long that the ordinary breast straps of the harness were much t00
short and ox reims took their place. The point of this disselboom
was turned up like a sickle and as the cart has no springs the o0ld chap
used to say the shake or skommel of thls curved pole took their place.
He was M.L.A. 1n the old Cape Parliament - a member of the first
Parliament after responsible government was granted. He mlways tried
to get comgensation or the settlers and frontier farmers who were
ruined by the three wars of '35, '48 and '50, and came to be known as

"Compensation Bowker™.

He was on the diamond flelds in the early days and when that no
man's land had ideas of becoming a republic he was spoken of as one of
the men likely to become president. He dled at Tharfield in 1886
and 1s buried in the Bowker grave{ard there, along with his wife and his
settler parents. A fine stone wlth a nice inscription has been erected
there by members of the Bowker famlly, but four old uninscribed monoliths
(veld stones), one at each grave head, are the features of this small

cemetery. .
"OLD BQY,"

Thomas Holden Bowker, Junior, had all his father's eccentricities.
To members of the family he' was a ways known as '"Old Boy", and only quitr
recently I was asked where "Old Boy'" was. He was at St. Andrew's

in 187%-74. Tnalfraatar part of his 1ife was spent at Tharfield. When
hé rode to port aAlfred he always strapped an overcoat and a blanket

to his smddle; wgs clad 1n elephant cord Jacket, riding trousers and to
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boots and a red sush with long tussel round his waist; a blg knife
in one of the top boots und @ rifle slung over his shoulders. He
nearly always had wn ufter-rider. In fcrmer doys every man of any
consequence who took u Journey on horseback alsays had.

“sfor in the desert I love to ride,
with the silent bush-boy mlone at my side.”

This after-rider was a batman, attended to ths horses, built the
fire, und cooked the food. Holden rode through the Cape Midlands with
an after-rider less than twenty years ago, 100 for concesaions on ’
farme for euphorbia. I believe this old after-rider is at Port Alfred;
ot leust he was a few years ugo snd ssked me where Beas Holden was, and
sald he wished he could see his good old master again.

A FEW_STORIES.

Many stories are told of Holden, and I propose to repeat a few of
them. I know members of the family will forgive me for "I set down
naught in malice."

H1s mother hearinﬁ roars of laughter from his bedroom went to
investigate. Holden had sold some Slaughter oxen, £300 worth. He
cashed the cheque in gold, placed the sovereigns on his bed and when
hls mother came in he was rolling on the bed roars of laughter.

"For once in my life, mother, I am rolling in wealth."

The late Mr, Hilton Barber during a drought sent a number of
ostriches to Tharfield for Holden to take care of. When Mr. Barber
camé to see how they were getting on he found Holden sitting on a wagon,
playing a violin.

"Good morning, Hillle," he sald, "the birds are &l1 dead, but thank
goodness I can stlll play the fiddle."

I can remember Holden being stung on the 1ip by a bee. The 1lip
was swollen to an abnormal size and he was too shy to come and meet the
girls at supper. Another time he was very sweet on a nice girl, a
oottsin, The mother rather objected to Holden on the ground of close
relatlonshif as a future son~in-law, and told him so, but he said, "If
you will allow me to marry your daughter I will clean out your pig-sty
Tor a full year." I Knew the sty and it meant a lot.

He was what some would call a wild man, quite happy to live in the
veld. In fact, he did so, making a "skerm" and keeping a few ostrich
chicks. He was fond of his old violin and could play all the old South
African tunes and 'lletjes" such as "Johnny Hoopel Been," and the like.
He was as proud as Pooh Bah.

Being offered the iob of interpreter (Kafir) in the R.M. Court at
pPort Alfred, he turned 1t down with scorn, saying "I am much too well bred
to have the smell of the court in my nostrils every dayl" Wherewer Holden
stayed he was always welcome, When seated, 1f the lady of the house
came into the room, he would rise to his feet and remain standing till
the lady sat down or left the room, 1f i1t was all day. When questioned
on this behaviour he said, "My mother always taught me to be respectful
and stand in the presence of a lady."

Holden emigrated to Kenya some {ears ago where two of his sisters
were. Here he lived much the same life. T remember hearing that he
had cumped in the forest and was making a living selling yoke skeys. He
8aid he was hungr¥ some days, but when he had roasted and eaten a sweet
potato all was well again,

Such was Thomas Holden Bowker the second. Eccentric, but a good
fellow, liked by all. Honest, upright, kindly, ready to help at all time
1 suppose thirty years ago there was no better known individual in the
Bathurst district. vVvale, "0ld Boy," R.I.P.

Thorn Kloof, August 18,



