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This book is Tor tne South Africauas,
who may fulfill olda mkomozi's dream aad
“Perhaps, in tue ages to comes...gd" build
in hope instead of fear, live with love
iasteaa of hates

It is also for vusty and Lyle.



For Merey, Tity, Peace and Love,
Is God, our father dear,

And Mercy, Pity, Yeace and Love,
{: Man, his child and care.

For lercy -has a human heart,
Pity a human face,

And Love, the human form divine,
And Teace, the human dress.
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Cruelty has a Human Heart,
And Jealousy a Human Facej
Terror the Human Form Divine,
And Secreecy the luman Dress.

The
The
The
The

Human
Fuman
Humen
Human

Dres: is forged Irom,
Form a fiery Forge,
face a Furnace seal'd,
Heart its hungry Gorge.
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75;;;;d in épace, held between nothing and nothing, there
floats a églden ball, Not only is it golden. It is blue as well,
i?d red, and green, and brown, and gr?&. Touch gold and blué and
red and green and brown and grg§/é touch them with love and there
is poetry.

Such is our earth.

And high, very high up in the mountains/ an old man broods
over the earth. For want of knowledge wegseall him Wind. Eternally
he sits up there and sighs and Whlspers, and , eternallv, from
age tc age we hear his Wnlsper andgde nct understand.

When the moon passes and /the beasts are asleep, he whispers
Sometimes softly, sometimes ITeudly, but he whispers. When the
brightest and best of the wtars of the moerning come out, he
whispérﬁ, tenderly.'ﬁhgn Qéonday sits high in the sky, he

whispers in a voilcefalmost beyond the reach of hearing.

The mountains fespond to his Whisper. The valleys pick up
the<echoes. The“swaying grass-blades dance to its music. The
brown-griy eapth rolls over to listen, And the sky, the peerless_

sky, is partner with the whispering old man.

Only man is on the outside, alone and out of touch, not é

]
!
Y
~4¢ part of this pre~conce1ved, _preplanned order. Only man, p01sed

\ Detweer nothlng and nothlng, 1s the cqual of tne golden ball Onlf
whispering voice. So, only man is/alone, haunted by fear and the |
echoes that flow from fear. |

The golden ball, which is the earth, which is poetry and
love, looks on while man grapples with his fear. ' |

The old man whispers the answer.... jadam S
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C; Th%’visible parts of the maﬁ’s body had been burnt to a
reddiSh-brown. His fair hair had lost its original coloté\and turned
a reddish-brown too. Indeed, he was'all reddisn-brown, even to the
whiges of his.eyes. The sun and aiﬁﬁénd rain and earth had trans-
flofmed him into as near earth-colcj; as possible. Perhaps in a
thousand years his children would be so transformed by sun and
earth and air that they would have flat noses and full lips and
kinky hair and dark, very dark COpper;cblgé;éd skins. And perunaps
his daaghteré of a thousand years nence would hé&ve the broad heavy
hips and pointed breasts and round black w eyes of the African
women. Ferhaps. ‘

Now, the reddish-brown man bent low over his saddle. His
rifle was at the rezdy, its flinézgzck coccked for firing at an
instant. He held it more firmly ®han he held his reins.

Both horse and qman were 6n the alert. There was tension in
every ripple of the horse’s muscles., His pointed ears were‘cocked
for the slightest moise. And he knew the noise, would recognide the
swish of theqdeadly arrow the moment it was in flight. The tension of
horse and man fYowed into each cther and were one,

The man’s eyes shot from left to right, sharply, searchingly.
On either side of the almost vanished track!grass and shrub grew
thickly to the height of a tall man’s waist, so that rider and horse
seemed to be swimming through a sea of grass. And the blood-flecked
eves of the man wérc trained on the flowing grass. The tall grass, and
the shrubs and the mounds and rgc?s, these were the enemy. Death
reached out from them with E?éﬁwviftness of controlled lightning.

L s TR e ;
The poison-tipped dart oiJﬂ l1ittle Bushman. The sharp, well aimed

spear of a black warrior, Death came swiftly with the faintest of

whisvpers.
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! For a moment the man allowed himself the luwury of 1i£t;ng

his eyes from the grass. Quickly they‘shot into the air to focus
on Kasper Jansen’s mountain and measure the distance. A little
while now, only a little while ncw. In a little while =sw he would
pass between the two mountains that sealed off the valley from the
flowing wilderness and he would be safe. In a little while now he
would see the house and the people moving about, Only a little
while now. y

He turned his eyes to the grass again and scanned it searchingly.
There must be no relaxing. His fingers tightened”on the trigger of
the gun. Watch every blade of grass, KooS, It might hot be the wind
that moves it. Test every sound, Koos. I% ma@y not be the whispering
of the wind, or a bird in a bush, or the sliding of a snake on its
belly. Watch and listen and loekiand "do not relax, Koos.

He touched the horse’s flanks with his heels, The horse had
sensed the nearness of lome and safety and needed no urging. It, too/
wanked the protectien of the valley. It gathéred speed and zider and
horse went flowing,through the tall grass, still alert, still watching,
gtill Eistening.

They had left the last farm as soon as it was light enough for
the stars to begin to lose their 1ustrt} Now they were near home.

Once they had sighted a band of rov1ng kafflrs. They had made a
long detour. Another time they had seen a bush move, A rare thing be-
cause Bushmen are such wonderful huntfrs. A wegl-aimed shot had stopped
the bush. Koos had dismounted and k;éked the shrubs away from the body
of a fat, shiny little Bushman. Agé‘then, as he had rémounted, the
"horse had suddenly reared up on yés hind legs and thew shot away at
breakneckjspeed. A few momcntski;ter Koos had discovered the deadly

little arrow embedded deep in the leather of his saddle.



Now they were home. 0ld Johannes waved to him. Johannes
was the head of the band of slaves who guarded the entrance to the
valley. For the first time in the long ride, a hand came away from i
rifle. Koos waved backe.

Now there was time to relax; time to sigh and straignten your
back; time to 1lift your eyes from the treacherous grass and look
around you. Now there was time to breathe easily and freely. His
handvcrept up the warm, damp?fncck of the horse.

"Good Boy. You saved my life, Boy. Good Boy. We{ﬁre home ."

A young slave .ran forward and held the‘horse’s reins. Another
began to rub its wsss-body down. Cld Johannes came from the little
Koos 1ifted the bowl, opened his pargched lipg)and allowed the cool
thick liquid to flow down his dry throat. He handed the empty bowl
to the o0ld slave and squared his shoulders.

The old slave called out an order and a yocung slave stepped

- forward with a piece of rough canvas cloth. With this Johannes |
eased the arrow _out off tie saddle. He wrapped it in the cloth and
gave it to Kooss

"Did Baas XKoos get him?"

"I didn’t see the little black bastard.”

"It is hard to see them, Baas Kocs."

"I had scéﬁ?iﬁt and shot him." vj

"And you got off to 1ook?...i*That was bad, Eaas Koos."

Koos noticed the “you@) Slaves never addressed their owners
as “youwﬁ'Not even privileged slaves like old Johgnnes.

"You called me “you@» Johannes." 7

Jchannes saw the anger in the white man’'s eyes and lowered his

head. A passing flash of anger showed then died out of the eyes of



the youngﬁéﬁﬁ?&ho held the reins.
"Rorgive me, my Baas," Hohamnes murmured with bent head.

"It is a privilege that I would not take kno@i&ngly. The word came

before my brain or tongue could stop it. It meéns only, Baas Koos,

that I, Baas Koos's slave, am so well treated that my love and i

respect for Baas Koos shows itself wrcengly because I am a dumb

old men."

I wonder if they know what's going on in Cape Town, Koos
thought. In the past they always seemed to know what was happening
in the world long before the white people. . Perhaps they know this
too. Better have a2 word with Kasper about it.

His eyes moved to the rifle rack by the side of the old
shack. The six guns rested in their place. Six guns all in a row.
And beside them, two boxes“wof powder. He had always been against
the idea of giving the slaves arms and teaching them how to use

them. But Kasper had saidsg/—

-

(’;Héﬁ éantheymd;}end the entrance to the valley unarmed?"

aﬁSo they had beey ‘armed and taught how to shoot. And during the
number of ‘kaffir raids Kasper had been proved right. But what now?
Supposing they knew what was going on at Cape Town. Or if they
didn't know now, they would find out later, .and what then? He saw
0ld Johannes looking at him and turned his head from the guns.
s "Ail well at the house?"

"Ves, my Baas, all is well at the house.,"

"They know I am home?"

"I sent a runner as soon as I saw Baas Koos."

"Goed."

Koos touched the horse’s flanks with his heels. The slave

who had Held the reins jumped out of the way. Without a backward
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look Koos rode off into the valley on his way home.

The young slave who had jumped out of the way wlenched his

fists and spat on the ground.
01d Johannes smiled.
"Your blocd is too hoty, my son."

"You are my father and I can ¢te&ll you *you’ but you may pot

call him ‘you@ﬁ"

"Yesterday you thought it natural, my son."

"I did not."

"But you said nothing."

"You teach us to say nothing."

"Now you ighore my teaching."

"If T did I would have pulled him off his horse."
"Be patient, my 50N, N

"It is not the same now."

"How do you kmow?"

"Jan saidgso HE hés just come from Cape Town."
"It is, best,to wait and see, my son."

"Always you tell us to be patient, father. Is it that you
love being a slave?"

"All your life you have been a slave, my son. But I was free
once."

"Or is it that you are o0ld and do not care?"

The 014 man moved quickly across the space that sepearated
him from his gon and struck him across the mouth. -The others 1oo%ed
on while father and son stared at each other.‘zt last the son
dropped his eyes and half-turned away from‘his father.

The o0ld man turned his eyes t& the rifle rack and spoke. There

~was an abstractly confessional quality in his voice. All the other
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eyes turned to the rifles that rested in their places. All ears
were attuned to the old slavqﬁf words which seemed addressed to the
rifles.

"They say ‘he is 0ld’ and they murmur against me. They say
Ythere are only a handful of white people’ and when I say ‘no)the
time is not right’ they turn against me énd my own son speaks
against me. And my own son tells me that I love to be a slave. What
does he know about slavery and how I feel and what is in my head?
What does he know? Does he know how slaves are captured? Ho. He
was born a slave, I was made a slave., I was free once. I locvked on
the earth as a free man. When the wind<blew. I was free, when the
rain fell I was free. And then they.came and made a slave of me. -
They took me from my home and made & slave of me.

"All the years that d have been a slave I have remembered what
the wind and rain feel 4ike t@ a free man. While I stood in the

market place in Cape’\Town and they made offers for me, I remembered;

e ¥
fhile I labofred on the farm of some Boer, I remembered; I have

remembered everyawday of every year.,

"I ran away often. And as often I was brought back and the
skin was beaten off my back. And all the time I remembered. Can you
understand that? Every&ay of my life I remembered the meaning of
freedom. That is why I hold vou back now when the moment is near.AIf
know freedom and I have waited long for it....' That is enough,"

He jerked his eyes away from the rifles.eand came eut—ef—his-

“trenoes The circle of slaves around him dropped their eyes. He

looked at then and what he saw plegs€d him. He was still their
e

e
“matter whet Jan said. That was as it
|

231 hls Pldns they would obey,iie That |

leader. They would obey him, n

should be. Without knowing

was the great lesson he had learnp&from the white man: never to te

I
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all your plans. ;

"We will Rear all of Jan’s report," he szid. He led them
toward the shack. At the door he paused. "The white men may be
back here soon. By then Jan must be gone."

~ His eyes ran over the men till fhey rested on a big, poek-
marked black giant. He has no head, the old man thought, Jan’'s weords
would mean nothing to him. He spoke to the giant: "Samson,-zgg_4£&£¢£
will see to Eén’s horse. It is hidden in the busheg behind the ﬁouse.“

Insi de the shack, Johannes'® wife, 0Old Ma Johannes, locked—es

them—eas—thev—trooped—ine—ake was flat on her back on a wooden bed
built into the far wall of the shack. A pilerof“sacking and rugs
made of animal skins trailed over t e gide of the bed and touched the
floor., A dirty piece of white linen/was %vied across her forenead.

"He's goneS}OId Johannes saild.

0ld Ma Johannes pulled «the dirty cloth from her head and.swung
off the bed. At—tkhe——waune time, Jan crawled from under the wooden
bed. He was a thin, wiry man of indeterminate age with a pale, lined
skin and fiery, bloodshot eyes.,

"I was getgingiworried," Jan said.

"You wer@ l#eng," 01d Ma said.

"I had words with your son," 0ld Johannes said.

Jan'’s fiery eyes darted from father to son. But—hereidt—iris
poasd. A young woman bra ght back the hurriedhidden plate of foud
Jan had been eating. He took it and stuffed a ‘handful of brown pappy
food into his mouth. In silence the slaves arranged themselves in
comfortable positions all over the shack. For a spell there was
silence in the place. And all eyesfﬂpré tﬁfned on the escaped slave,

. ; P ;
Jan, whose name and exploits hag’grown into a legend that slaves up

o

and down the land hugged to fheir bosoms,
\ \/



The stories about Jan 2 were

Sometimes his powers grew to the supernaturales in—the,

rerieus—exploits, The young men heros

Worshiqiéi him. To the yocung slave women he was the symbol of

legion.

perfect manhood. He had chahlenged the authority of the white man
and lived to talk about it. In escaping from his first master

he had kiiled a white overseer, How many other white men he had
killed was not known. But legend sometimes put the figure at ten,
sometimes at a hundrei. And sometimes, in rare moments of drunk-
enness, the carrier of the legend would tadkgin ﬁerms of hundreds
and even thousands. The only point of agreemént in the mdny des-

eriptions of Jan was abkut the two pist®ls he carried in his

belt. They—ail-—mpreed—omr—thad. Tor /the rest everything they said

b ; 0 M \ S/QA»-L ‘ g -
about him varied from persSDn t Eersen. It could not be otherwise.
Jan had grown into a symbol, Seme slaves adored him. Others hated
him. That tooy was natural ./He Rad done what none of the others

had dared to do. ©r @f they had dared, they had failed. He had

succeeded.

At last he finished eating. He gave the emppy plate to the

young woman, whé~stepped forward. He wiped his lips with the back’of

his hand%%ndfﬁooked round the-faces that were all turned to him.
*"" '{' 1'\\/\{ A\ 4
i@t, brpther Johannes?" His va ce was high-pitched and

L

£
thin, almost like the voice of a woman.

'x/k—f; Aaghd :
" Mopiek

f Brother Jan."

"Where was I?" A
-

"You were telling us that the order had co from across the

seas that we should all be freed." 5\
\
7

"Yes. That’s right. I canncmt remember if the great master
who gives the orders from across the seas is a man or a woman but

he ¢r she savs the alowae awe +0 L. o



"You are sure of this?" 0ld Johannes askea;

"It is all ovef Capé Townj" Jan said.

"Not just talk.™

"Not just talk this time."

"And the date?"

"That is not known but the rest is certain,"

0ld Johannes smiled.

"If it is so, if we are to be set free, why do you want us to
fight, Jan? Why not wait and be free@? We have waited so long."

Jan's eyes flashed,dia—anges.

"For some, fo wait is good. But there are others who would fre
themselves. I thought you were one of those, Jchannes. It may be
that I am wrong. FPerhaps slavery has destroyed your heart. But I am
still a man and I would figh® /for my freedom. Ferhaps some of your
own young men feel the same, or perhaps, like you, they are for
waiting. Let us see."

His fiery eyes challenged 0ld Joahnnes' son at the door. The
-young man loocked hesitantly at his father and then at Jang
Suddenly he"flung back his head and said:

f"I am %;th“Jan. I'm for fighting."
"Good man, }aulf’Jan said. "I thought yocu were a man."
"And what will you fight for?" Old Johannes stared hard at his
son. ‘

There was a lung pause, then t?;/&Gung man said:

%o be men," /
"And will the fighting makeﬁﬁ%u a man,mj song"

The young man’s eyes appealga to Jan.

"Yes," Jan said. "Fighting/for what you want is the way of a

man. It is my wey.and I am a man. Fighting is the way to freedom."
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"Iven when you can be free without fighting?...ffﬁnd tell me,
Jan, what is freedom? What do you mean when you say freedom? Tell
me so that these others can hear to0o."
For a léng time the two men stared at each cther. The bwed®

hostility that was between them, that they had we#d hidden, was in

the open now. } red an
Sodies,
"I am waiting to hear you," 0ld Johannes said.
She%e—*aﬁ—anv%hef—&ang—aé}eneey—%hoiﬁJan spoke in angers:
"Enough of talkingt You have too meny words Johannes. You are
afraid and you hide behindjwords. Your soni Paul is with me." His
eyes ran over the other men. "Who else\is with me?"
¥Johannes turned to the others.
"Yes, who else, besidgfmy,son Faul; is with Jan?"
There was a long.silence wnile nobody spoke.
"It is only Paul," Jehannes said at last.
Jan’s eyes.flashed oncé round the rodm, then he étraightened
himself and wadked out; At the door he paused and loocked at Paul.
’ "Coming, Paul?"
"You are free to go," 0ld Jochannes said.
Taul ecast his eyes from side to side, cornered and uncertain.
"You are free to go," 0ld Johannes repeated.
"I have a wife and a child," Paul said hurriedly.
" I will take care of them," 0l1d Johannes said.
"Come, Faul," Jan said.
"No. I will stay with my peoplep" Paul said.

Jan’s lips twisted scornfully. Without a further word he walked

round the shack toward his horse.

Faul looked anxiously at his fathergp eager—for = wora ol
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only jumped intc +keee o0ld eyes when they looked at the otners in tie

hack.
shac 1 l ~

A little girl 1%%%%1&?“%%%%1&

L

“ "What is freedom, papa Johannes?
The 014 man smiled and fingered his chin. This was the
question he had asked Jan. What is freedom? He smnsed that all
the others were as anxious to know the meaning of freedom as the
child who had asked. What is freedom? He triedmto think about it.
He knew it was something he felt, something deep inside him.
i ﬂaving&it or not Waving it made a differémce to the way a man felt
about‘fhe food he ate, about the wordsvhe spoke, about the wind and
the rain on his face, about ¢¢h®~way he looked at children in their
play, about the way he kissed his woman énd the way he walked and the
lock in his eyes. That he“knew, but how to tell them that, how to
make them ungerstand, that, that was the difficulty.
"It is mamy things to many people," he said slowly, but cven"}
as he said it heyknew it meant nothing real to them. Suddenly a 1
vision of the house in the valley shot into his mind. Yes, that

would do it. That was the way he could tell them. That was the way

he would tell them.

"Come with me," he said. "Come with me and I will show you
what I mean,"

He took the little girl's hand and led the way out of the
The

shack./fhey went past Taul at the door,
others fell in behind the o0ld man and the little girl. Paul followed.
And the procession that humbered fif teen of thg/%ienty-five slaves

b

4

owned by Kasper Jansen and his family, ?iyéé slowly up the side of
: A,
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the mountain till they stood where they could see the whole valley,

and, far in its recesses, the sprawling white farmstea?Dshaﬁ—n‘eﬁﬁndw

; The morning sun had climbed to a point almost directly
overhead and beat down hotly on them and on the valley and on every-
thing in it. It threw a hard and brilliant light over the land and
some shaded theirueyes as they looked. The blue of the sky was

bright.

"TLook at it," 0ld Jochannes said. "Do not look at the house
only. Lock at the house and the earth and the trees and the beasts.
All that you see belong:to the Jansens,, t¢ Kasper Jansen and his
family. Yet we, all of us, we built.the house and tilled the earth
and got rid of the weeds and planted the food and looked after the
cattle.

"Think)my people.qWould it be so wrong for that to bclbngfw
us? We made it.

"Beforé I was caught and rmede a slave, what I made was mine.
If I built a house, it was minej; if I planted a tree, it was mine.
And no one eould come and take what I Had made from me.

"Often have I heard Kasper Jansen and his friends talk about
freedom. But for them it is something else. They hagy/fﬁe valley
and the house and the earth and what grows dn igg”iérhaps if we had
it too,freedom migiit mean something else. I/déﬁ;t know."

P
He turned his eyes to the little gdirl and put his hand lightly

s~

/

on her head. 2

"The child says “what is‘@y;éégm, papa?’ I say: when that
valley belongs‘to us, and that house belongs tc us, and when the
things we build and the food we grow is..urs, and wnen we and.our

children can eat and sleep in that house and there is no Baas Koos
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and no Baas Kasper to take what is ours, I say that is freedoﬁ.
That is the kind of freedom I want for my children and my wife
and myself and for all of you. It is the kind of freedom Jan cannot
understand. Jan's freedom says burn the house and the grain. iine
says let us live in the house and eat tﬁe grain."

"But will they let us?" the little girl's mother asked.
"Think, my sister, when we are freed there will be only three
of them and a little child. They will have to till the earth to
feed themselves, They will have to watch the cattle. And night and
day there will have to ¥e a guard at the mouth of the valley to
wateh for and fight off the attacks of Bashmén and other roving
black men. You see, they cannot do th&t.\II they have to choose
between us leaving, and them leaving,)they will go and all this
will be ours. And there are_eneugh of us to guard ourselves and
work for ourselves. We have“been’ doing it for them. When they go
we will do it for ourselves,

"I have thought dong of this, now it is here and this valley
can be our owng Tﬁat is the reason why I wa; not with Jan when he
talked about the rising of the slaves én the lunely farms. There is
no need for the slaves on the lonely farms to rise. There is 6nly
need for them to be together and to understand.w

Paul, who had remained in the background, pushed his‘way
forward till he stood facing his father.

"Forgive me, father, I did not understand."

"There is nothing to forgive," the old m@ﬁ”;aid. "As you say,
you did not understand. But when I die I do.uéi want you to take my
place. In.that there will be great danger/fbr our people. I have
watched the young men and I will t\i:difﬁ who is tc take my place.

When I am certain that he will be g for my people, I will tell

B 5
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you who he is. You are my son, but there is too much fire in your
bloed and not enough ice in your brain.... Now we will go back to
our work. Everything must be as it has always been."

The people stepped aside and qld\Jan and the little girl

led the procession down toward tine slave shack.
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[; From the stoep of the house Kasper!?nd his young brother,

Koos, and his wife Anna, watched the procession of slaves moving
-down the side of the mountain.

"I told you they know something," Koos said.

"Just becauée they went up the mountain," Kasper retorted.

"They know something," Kocs insisted. He remembered the guns.
"And it was you who taught them to usé arms."

"And where would we have been in that first kaffir raid if they
had not been here to defend us?" 2

"You said you could trust Jchannes," Anna said, looking at
her husband.

?Yes?\I can, but I don't knew how far. Let us understand all
about this Cape Town affair defore going further.“

He moved back intd the,shaded part of the stoep, pulled up
a rough han@f&éde chairAand sat on it, back to f}ont, his arms
folded over the back;}est of the chair. The hard questioning light
in his eyes eased a little as he saw his son playing out there in
the warm summer sun with the little black boy who was Qia Johannes'
grandson. A part of his mind said: In a year's time ;111 give
him Young Johannes as his personal slave. \ﬂﬁ

Anna turneﬂ toward the door. 3&:33; reached out and caught
her arm.];hc intlmacy that had begun tnat mornlng was still with
~them, still lingered over them and made their relationship seem
\as-fresh as when it began that far-off day he first"set eyes on her.

"Stay," he said. He wondered what made ﬁim say that. Her

business was in the kitchen, not among the affairs of men.

Koos took out his c¢lay pipe and cut a piece of tobacco.
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Anna drew up the little bench and sat beside Kasper in the shade.
With a gracefu} leap Koos was astride the broad verandaﬂ railing
and perched there. Kasper reached into his shirt pocket and bit off
a piece Qf»tobacco.

’”www’fhey sat thus. Silence was over them, Only the laughter of
the two children, the black boy and the white, stirred the silence
now and then. And as they played, the passing of time was shown by
the changing and shifting of theif shadows. At first the shadows

were short and fat. Then, gradually, imperceptibly, they grew tallq

&

PY

and thiqguThe vellow sunflowers straightened their slim green bodies
and turned their faces upward, to where the _.sun was. From all
around came the gay music of the birds. They sang as though their
hearts would break of sheer happinegs.

Anna mo;ed and looked from Kasper to Koos. It seemed that
the two men would never start taiking. Each sﬁ—as% completely
clothed in his own thoughts, a quiet that went beyond the quiet of
silence seemed to flow from them. It‘was a characteristic that
she had noticed even ‘in their father when he was aslive. She
thought:‘perhaps I will become like them in time. She looked out
to where %er sen played and wondered if he too/ would have the
quiet of the Jansens about him when he grew up. That brought her
back sharply to Koos' return and the fright he had given her. He
had looked out of the window and seen Stefan playing with the

little black Young Johannes and said: -

"fatech out for the blacksl.sxefyeﬂe—vf—%homt—even~¢h&%

Va

lé%%&e~anaJ%}Something in his voice had shéﬁén her so much

o i

it robbed her of all reason. She had dashed out of the room and onl
stopped to think when Stefan was.ﬁi}mly clasped to her bosom. But

/
Koos was like that, That was t%g'difference between Koos and
v/
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Kasper. Kasper waited for things to happen; Koos was always \Nﬂ,wf

—

reaching out for things, always saying they were going tb happen
" before they did. She had not'been able to understand his fears whén
Kasper armed the slaves and taught them to use the rifles,

Xow she was beginning to understand. Yet there was nothing
else they could have done. They would have been killed by now if
they had not done so. Even Koos had to admit that. And there was
little Stefan playing peacefully in the summer sun now. Surely
nothing that happened in Cape Town could affect their peaceful and
quiet life hére. Cape Town was so far away. #ings could not reach
here from Cape Town. Surely things could not. Or could they?...She
turned her eyes to the two men. Each w@8sWtill lost in his own
silent immobility. She had seen them Sit®> like that for hours at the
end of a day's work. She knew thew could do it now. But she could
not.

"What does it mean, Kaspér?“ To her, her voice sounded
térribly loud as it eubythrough their silence.

Koés raiged\his \head and loocked at her in mild surprise. %

4nupqnHhfea&%ahﬂusp:issT—4¢_uas_gusz_a—hébrtﬂﬂ??ﬁxn Kasper moved

in his chair, slowly, as he did everything.

: o Ve
- '
o

"We are so far from Cape Town," Anna qgf&. "Can they reach us?"

s /’
/

"We must understand," Kasper said. ¥

"Can they reach us?" Anna repeate@{
Kasper ignored her. : fj
" "
Now) KXo 0S. \ p /
Koos said: "Ja."
Anna sighed inwardiy and sat back. This ﬁas the way they did

things. They understood each other. Koos who was fast and impatient
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with everything and everybody else had liﬁitless paticnc; with the
slow ways of Kasper. She had stopped wondering about the reasons for
this. She leaned back, closed her eyes and listehed.

"if I'm wrongul-f}"

M

"I will tell you."

"Good. The slaves are to be freed."

"Yes."

"They are to be freed and made equal with the whites."
"Yes."

"They are to be given our land."

"No."

'"Then what,"

"They are to be given a piece of land under the G yernment.”
"Whose land?"

"Government land ghey say."

"Who say?"

"The Govermment."

"What de the landdrosts and the Heemraden say about it?"
"Theyyhave no more voice.,"

"But they are our voice. Always have been."

"I can only tell you what I found’out in Cape Town."
"And that is that we have no mqre/Burgher Senate."

"Yes. And we must only speak English in court.w

"Go on."

"If you want to write to/the Government you must write in

Englishe.n
#If sot?"
"Then don't write. They will not read it."

Kesper turned to his wifeg) "Can you write English?"



Anna shook her head. (PN { a0

"Read ?"

Again she made the negative motion.

"Do you know anybody who can?"

*Fo."

Kasper turned to Koos.

"Go on."

"The slaves?"

"Bo, the other business."

"They now have a supreme court and judges will be appointed
from England and we will not have any say. They will have only
jurymen who can speak Bnglish and Worcester_oirouit court cases
will go to Cape Town where people/ speak English."

"How are we to defend ourselves against black raiders?"

: "It is a crime for ¥eldkornets to éall on burghers to follow
and punish black'raiders.“

"And the slavesiare to be free."

"Yes. And our-eguals."

"In every way?"

"In every way."

Wihat does that mean?" Anna asked.

"Nobody knows," Koos said. "In Cape Town there are thousands
to carry passes any more. It is not safe for white womenfolk to be
out after dark." :

"When does all this happe7?" Kasper askgd.

Koos smiled bitterly. /

“it has happened." \v//

"Has happened?"

"Ves. Wearlv a vear ago."
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&& b GOd}" Kasper said. f/
| | B ‘
4 "Nearly a year ago," Koos said slowly and deliberately. "The

law that makes Old Johannes and every black slave here free and
your egual, brother Kasper, came into force. The exact date was
the first of December in the year of our Lord eighteen-hundred and
thirty-four, just under a year ago."

"What does this mean?"

"That many of us have broken the new law from England for
nearly a year. It also means, Kasper, that Old Johannes and the
other blacks can go to Cape Town and have us dragged before the
Englishman®s court where we will haveqteé defend ourselves in
English. And do you think the court will really listen to our
side of the story?"

In the silence that followed KXoos"s last words, Anna
looked from one brothéxr to the other. To her and to them this
was.the end of theiw world. That much she understood without
quite understanfingiall of it. Yet these two men of hers who
understood the whole thing fully were talking as though they were
warrying on,a casual conversation. That she had never been able
to understand. To do things calmly, yes. But to talk about things
as calmly as they did, no. She thought: perhaps that is part of
the difference between men and women.

"You said something about compensation," Kasper said.

Koos nodded. i .

"Yes, they are good. They arq/tég& good, these English. They
say: “All slaves aré to be frceg; §ut we know all your wealth is™j
your slaves so we are going tﬁfpay you for taking your slaves from

/,

you., We are going to put a Yittle over a million pounds aside for
/

you to compensate you for“your slaves. Now, let us see: in the
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whole of the country there are roughly fifty thousand slave%?m
perhaps a little more, but let's say fifty thousand. Good. Now all
you have to do is find the money to come to England and prove your
claim for compensation and then we will let you have your share
of the little over a million pounds that we have specially set
aside for you."

"And that is what is to happen®"

"Yes, Kasper, that is what is to happen,"

"My Godl But they are devils.,"

"Amen," Koos said. .

"But so many ﬁeople will be poor," Anna®said.

"Are poor, Anna," Koos said.

Kasper stared out across spag¢e/ %o ‘where his son was playing.
Just a little while ago he had_theught of giving Young Johannes to
his son as a personal slgve.Now. the English law said they were
equals and had the same rights. What was the meaning of all this?
What did it mean and \where would it end? What of this house they
had built; this, farxm“that was theirs? What of all that had gone into
the building of ‘this home? What of the slaves who were now free

according to thesnew law? " " g
oy OR

As though picking up his thoughts, Koos sai&%}/l
"We must do something about the slaves." ///
"Yes." /
"Those rifles, Kasper." ?//
~UII know." \\«//

’ﬁThey’re all stacked up in a row."
"Bnough of that!®
"You don’t think I'm afraid, do you?"

"No."

" T ecould not heln looking at them."



"I said enough of that, Koos." Qb ?H;{jge
"Byt they are there, Kasper, they are there." ™
"Get out of hereg) His voice had a slight edge to it., "See
what's going on in the mielie fields."
Kyos Jumped off his perch.
"I'd better take a gun?%he said.
"Noen
"A short one then."
"No."
Koos shrugged slightly, pushed his hemnds into his pocket%}
and went off.
"He means well," Anna said.
"I know,"
"Don't let-him anger you."
" He doesn't."
"Kasper.~L_1"
M
tJa."
ﬁﬂhat does ‘@all this mean?®"
"Troubley, Anna, more trouble than we know."
" WhatWkind?"
" I don't know."
"And our home, Kasper<%"
"I must think, XKnna, I must think... One thing I know.
We should have dieq)all of us, rather than let the British take
the Colony for the second time. That was our mistake."

" He got up and went off the stcep. Anna sat staring ‘into space,
lost in the suddenness with which thiéﬁlife'of theirs that waé‘i:
full of’order and quiet peace was qéﬁing to an end. Their slaves
had been a symbol of security, their protection from marauding

bands. Now their slaves were \just one more danger and all security



was gone. A N
Kasper paused and turned to her just before getting out
of sight round the corner of the house.
"Anna," he called.
She turned her head>to him.

"Don’t bc,afrald Keep your eye on the boy and everything
llf lil

L

will be
After he had gone Anna leaned back and allowed the deep
warmth his words had touched in her to overflow. Passion, compas-
sion, lOT“ and a strangely peaceful feeling hung over her. She
marvelied at this, marveliZh that a few words from another person

could do this to her.

"Don’t be afraid," she whispered. "Eeep your eye con the boy
,.,n,.LJ» i((i

and everything will be %

There hagd been sometRing in Kasper's voice that made those
words special. Because oiytle something that had been in his voice,
she knew she would @ar®y those words with her tﬁ:iéjiiﬁﬁiﬁg-he;
time. 3 : ' ! 2 B - She
repeated them again, rolled them overL' her mind, fondled them and
lingered lovingly over that strangednew note that had been &n his
voice,

And while Anna drcamcd;Kasper hurried round the house and
entered a room by the side déor. On tiéggbe he went into their
bedroom and opened the old Boer chest that held all the famiy’s

UA .
L@ : dearest possessions. From the bottom of the chest, he took two

pistols. He examined them. Both were in working order. He pushed
them inside his shirt. As quifjiy/és he had entered the room, he

1eft it. : I

U/

Hurriedly he followed the direction Koos had taken. Iven
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his haste had an air of slowness about it. Seb—it—wes—orty—Si—ail.

He passed two slaves at work in the potato field. When he
Bad gone a little way he stopped and loocked back. Both slaves had
got up from their crouching position and were looking at hiwm. His
right hand moved feverishly. He was sure they could not have seen
the bulge of the pistols or the Meaning éf that rightghanded motion.

He wondered what they thought, and as he wondered, a great
realiﬁéﬂion shook him. He had never before thought of them as
pcople\yith thoughts and feelings. Never wondered what went on under
those dark brows. What had they been thinkip@ all this time% What
had they been planning? What sort of brajng did they have? They
didn’t feel like white men, white men(would never submit to slavery.
White e n were different. But what were their thoughts?

He turned and carried on past the orchards, past the horses’
grazing ground, through thedsheep-pens, and on, across the stream
that flowed from the mountainside@&ill he reached the mielie fields.
I, the distance he saw Koos standing over a bunch of slaves at work.

"Koosy" he shouted.

Koos looked up and waved.

"Come hereln

Hyos walked hurriedly acrcss the space that separated them.
Oyerhead the sun was at its highest. A gentle breeze ran like a
stream through the valley. It made the noonday sun bearable. Y
A solitary eagle circled the valley twice then made off to the east.
It climbed higher and higher, climbed till it was only a speck of
dark blue against the light blue of the sky, cllmbed till it had
become a part of the pake blue uniformity of the=¢loud1ess skies.

When Kasper turned his eyes from the ;&§ Koos had covered

the space that separated them. He took Qpé/;istol from his shirt i .-

/
V4



front and gave it to Koos.

"Put it away."

"The post?"

Kasper nodded.

"The rifles?"

"And the powder."

"Goode.. I wish we had one more white man."

"Koos e« = hidaped What are they doing in Cape Town about this?
Are they lyving down under it?"

They swung round and made for the stables For a while they
walked in silence. Koos, for all his speed /0f movement, had to hurry
to keep up with the apparently slow Kasper. They . crossed the stream,
turned left, then right. ’

I was}waiting fof yousto“ask, Kasper."

" Anna was there."

"Yes...EHW¢SIavij8%ners held a nu@ber of meétings before the
law came into force. Bat,it didn’t help. Nothing they said or did
or tried to do_helped. Then a few families started trekking. And
now, Kasper,s,in Cape Town the cry is£ To the North! Away from the
English, away from the rule of the Englishmen!"

"Then it is trekking again."

"Not just trekking, Kasper. A great trek. The trek of a whole
people. You should have heard Predikant Smit, Kasper. He opened the
Good Book and turned his eyes to sky and told about the Chosen People
of God who went into the wilderness and made it a place of glory. He
told hpw they left their bondage behind them anq/went out fo look for

/

heard him, Kaspér. He

a new land and a new home.... You should ha
was seeing things. And all around thousands of men and women and

children stood.... And then he talked”about the Kaffirs; and he
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cursed them with the word of God. And then he turned the word
of God against those who want to mgke the Kaffirs our equal. And
he said®~yRather the last drop of our blood, rather the end of
our people so that there is not a single Afrikaﬁi%r left on the
earth, rather the death of every well-beloved child of Afrikaﬁi;rdon
yea even unto the smallest babe, rather that than the degeneration
of our people and the fouling of our blood and stock. Let others mix
their blood with Kaffirs., For us there will never be any equality.
Never.’® And from the people there came the deepest Amen I have ever
heard.

"And ﬁhen he told about the things/we #¥1 knew, even describin

the wagons and all sorts of little things. He talked as though he

‘were explaining about us to somebody ‘else. And even though we knew

certain things, like about wagensy, he made it sound as if it were al
new to us. And it was new, and\we listened."

And as he tried t@&tedl Kasper, the images the preacher had
built up ran through hés mind. But what he said did not bring up
the whole picturel Hejhad no words for the whole.
| Yo wordsiwith Which to way that the population of the Qape

Colony was, ifgthe closing days of the year 1835, just over ;O)QLu

people and that of these 0j7r 10,000 Boers pulled up their rcots

and moved, leaving lomes ?ﬁi unharvested fields behlnd them.

He knew, and thepefore did not bother to say, that tncy
journeyed by ox-drawn wagons, a team of eight or ten pulling-seach
wagon. The small, light wagons were familiar to him, with the rear
end covered by ca s pulled taut over bent willow wands. He knew
that would be the home on wheels, that there, under the canvas cover
the women of each wagon would live and sleep and carry on the

functions of a housewife. He did not bother to tell Kasper, as the



bl 16318> (UL
preacher had done with his audience, that the rear wheels were
twice as big as the front wheels, afpd the wooden brake on the back
wheels would be reinforced by chain locks in case of need$. All

this they knew for it was part of their lives.

He said only that there would be no kaffir /;Qgglggpgy//to

lead each team. Young Boer children would ﬁérform the task. And
; i el
where there were no children, womenﬁfhcr member of the family

would have to do it.

When he stopped speaking, Kasper askeds

.

T "and all our people are trekkinge"
"Yes. Even while I was in Cape Town'families were moving out

each day."
"A11 going North?"
"All goingrybrth."
"And who is the leader®"
"There is no, ¥gader™
"Just the People ™
"Yes, Justhbthe people.”

They ‘reached the stable. The stableboy ran forward,

1

g \
oA || bowing|with every step he took.
Y | r
ik ~*0yr horses{" Koos said sharply. /-

p
P

The boy hurried away and began to j}dﬁle the horses.

"And what are the English ﬁoing?p/Kasper asked.
/

"Nothing.n 2
!
The boy led the horse forward. The two men mounted and rode

across the valley toward the guargjpbst at its entrance. They rode
easily, knee to knee, like men who had grown up in the saddle. They

did not speak. Each was wrapped in his owh brooding thoughts. And
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over them, brooding with them but remote from them, was the vast

5 G & 1

silence of the open. It was a silence that reached beyond the terrible,
beyond the frightening §mMMs A silence that was too powerful to have
personality. It was unutterably cold, unutterably alocf.

When they reached the post the two slaves who were always on
guard ran forward and held their horses.

"Where's Johannes?" Kasper asked.

Before either of the two men could answer/thannes came out of
the shack. Behind him was his son and three other young men.

"Why are they here?" Kasper asked, starimg at the four young
men.

"They are the night guard, Baas Kasper."

"Where are the others?" Kasper walked to the shack and look?d
into to it. It was empty.

"They are out doing theix work, Baas Kasper,"Johannes said.

Kasper led: the way raind the shack to the back. 0ld Ma Johannes
and two young women were preparing the slaves' midday meal. Near them
three children playead.

"There are none who should not be here," Johannes said mildly.

Anger flashed in Koos’s eyes. Kasper gave Johannes a cold
look then turned back to watch the three women at work.

"Why three of them?"

"There are over twenty slaves to be fed, Baas Kasper."

It c¥o¥ssed Kasper's mind that three was a reasonable number to
cookbfor over twenty. But the thought angered him. He tfied to push
it aside but i%'persisted. Johannes was right. But what right had he
to be right? He was a slave.

"Are you arguing with me?" \

"No, my Baas."
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"I say three are too many." And while he said it he knew that

it was a lie, that he didn’t mean it, that he wished he hzdn’t said

it. How to undo it? R A
"Yes, Baas Kasper."
"Wéll...""

Johannes turned to one of the two young women.,

"Flora, go to the house and tell Lena you are to do the washing®

ﬂﬁ%heu%—a—wea&&fFlora left her work and made off for the farmy
house. Kasper led the way round to the front of the shack again. Hi;
anger was at boiling point. The business about Hlora made him hate

014 Jchannes/ with a bitterly personal hatrede
Ke noticed that Johannes’ son, Paul, had placed himself in a

position near the rifles while they (hgd)been at the back of the

shack. His eyes ran over the gther “slaves. Altogether there were

six of them as well as Johann&s.\The two women at the back didn’t

matter. From the corner of ‘hissfeyes he saw Kbos leaning against his

horse in such a way tRatWhis right hand was almost inside his open
shirtfront. He tarn&d his eyes Fw¥dwy on Johannes while his mind
worked out how long it would take for Paul to reach a rifle and fire_it
"Johannesat IC;
"Baas Kasper?" o
"I want to ask you something." P

"Ves, Baas Kasper?" \//

Kasper paused and thought. After a while he said: __

";Doryou know about this Cape Town business?t"

"About the slaves,Baas Kasper?"

"Yes, about the slaves," Kasper said sharply.

Johannes pulled himself up and raised his eyes till he looked

fully at his master,
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"Yes, I know about that."
Kasper noted the subtle change in ee# Johannes's words and
bearing.

"You know you are free."

So its already happened, Johannes thought.

"Yes, I know that.”

"You know you've been free for nearly a year."

There was a singing noise in Johannes’) head and he wanted -
something to lean on suddenly. But none of the wonder and bewilder-
ment that was in his heart and brain showed( effhis face.

"Yes, I know that too}" he said “caluly.

"So...1‘" Kasper saidwand paused., "And how long have you known
all this?"

"A freed slave passed Wére\last night," Johannes said.

Kasper'’s eyes bored inte the eyes of the o0ld man who had been
till that minute{ the leader and most trusted of his slaves. Always
when he stared hard at the old man, the old man had dropped his
eyes., He expected it to happen now. It would give him just that
touch of submission he needed to force the old man back to where
he belonged. Xo matter what the law said. In his heart and mind he
was a slave and he would react like a slave. Let him lower his eyes.
Force him to do so and after that hé would say ’Baas Kasper' as he
had done for years. No words on paper could alter that. He was a
slave and he had the mind of a sléve.... His eyes bored into those
of the old man. He brought allﬁ%he force of his will into the cold
stare. d

But those watery éld‘eyes were not lowered. There was still
respect in them, but they were not lowered.

A violent urge to strike the old man down took hold of
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Kasper. He wanted to force the old man to his knees, to hammer him
intc submission with the cold force of his hard fists. But there
were siw other slaves standing by and it would not suit his plans.
He raised his eyes till he looked at the poipt of a piece of rock
that was in a line just above the old man’s head. And in the shift-
ing of his eyes he sensed the first victory of the old slave.

"So...t‘The law says you are free now. What are you going
to do%?"

"We plan to go away," Johannes said.‘We hear the Government
is giving land to freed slaves. And if they work the land well it
becomes theirs for always and their children gan have it after them.
We will go and get some of that land and work for curselves.,"

: "You and your family?®"

"I speak for all of use"

"S0eeee And when will you go?"
- Th;ﬁold man answered as/though thinking aloud.
:ﬂﬁlﬂ”wwwzlf we leave now you will be alone; just two men, a woman and
a ehild. If thgre were Kaffir raids like the last two, what would
happen? And ghreé,people cannot do all the work on the farm. So it
was hard for us“to decide about going tillyau had decided what you
would do." :

"But you are going?"

"Yes, we are all going. And now that you know, I think we will
go seven days from today. That will give you time to make your plans

"And between now and then?"

"I will see that everyone carr%@é on his work as if nothing

/

has happened.“ &/

"You can make them do anything, can't yoﬁ?" Koos said bitterly.

*They will obey me," Johannes 8aid gravely.
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"Tell me, Johanncs,” Koos said. "Are you sure you are staying
the seven days out of concern for us? Or is it that you would
like to see us out of the valley that you might rule as master?"

b "Koosh " Kasper said sharply.

TYaul made a move, Johannes steadied his son with his eyes.

"Get those rifles, Koo§;and the powder," Hasper said.

Koos straightened up. Paul jumped, grabbed a rifle)and had it
hilégaay to his shoulder when Koos fired. The gistol-soﬁnd tore
through the silence and was #%eew consumed by it. The half-raisea
rifle slipped from Paul’s fingers and touched earth before his body
did so. Kasper drew his pistol and cené%ed it .on Johannes while
Koos reloaded his, On the ground, in a poolwof blood that'shrouded
his head and grew larger by tke minyte, Paul lay dying. The pistol
wound began 10W»of his left cheekiand*climbed to his ear.

i The two white men kept their

eyes on the slaves, ready for the first move. A move seemed inevi-
téble. It was carried in the keyed-up tension in every eimede one
of the five young slaves, They could not maintain that tension long
without doing something. The—white menwaited fer—thet—seometizing,
thet—mo¥e. And with the passing seconds the strain of waiting grew
taut. Something had to snap soon now.

"If any of you move Johannes dies," Kaspcgfaeclared.

Johannes turned his eyes_to his son an@féighed. He lowered
his head to his éhest. We must watch our ch{ldren die, he thought.
Always, we must watch our children die. ﬁé must bring them into the
world and see them grow up and watch ih;m die. He raised his eyes
to Kasper Jansen’s face and his thoughts flowed on. And you, white
mén, I could take your red neck between my bére hands aﬁd squeeze

it and squeeze it. That is what I would like to do. There is not
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much you can do to me. Ch God! Iet me live lcng enough that I
might kill a Jansen.... ' S 6310

His o0ld woman came round the side of the shack. Wtheut—=a
qerﬁ.She went on her knees beside her dying scn and lifted his
bloody head tc¢ her lap. Johannes looked at his wife and as he did
s0 he could almost feel a2 new strength and stiffness creep through
his body. It seeped into his fingers and toes, grew tight across
his chest,and played a tattoo under his left ribs.

We want the house in the valley, he told himself. Once more
he 1ifted his eyes to Kasper Jansem's face.

"You can put away your pistols, Jarsens You have killed my
son. That's what you wanted to do. Yom"we™®one it. Now you can put
away your pistols." . ¢

"Get the rifles," Kasper 9aid to Koos.

"They're coming, Kaspe®y"/Koos said.

Kasper turned hisWhead hurriedly. Yes, they were coming, the
whole lot of them. In“a body they mo%ed toward the shack. A solid
body.of S1OW=moving e slaves. Kasper turned slightly so that
he could keep Nis eyes on both the oncoming body of slaves as well
as 0ld Johanness

"What shall we do%" Hoos asked.  fw/3

"Fut away your guns," Johannei/é;id.

The slaves were clcse now. Tugir bare feet thudded dully on
the sandy earth.

“Stopi" Kasper roared.

The o0ld woman on the gﬁgy raised her eyes to her husband and
cried out pitiously:
"My son., Uy son., He is dead....k{*¥~n

"Witbooi," Johannes said. "Go to the house and tell Lena her
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husband is dead. Tell her to bring her son that he might touchaﬂww
his father's warh flesh befcre it grows coid." {1 16310

A youth detached himself from the body of slaves.

"Nl " Kasper shouted.

"Go," Johannes said. "You are a free man now. Go."

Kasper raised his pistol deliberately. He aimed carefully for
Johannes ' heart. .

"Listen," Johannes said. There was-a calmdigpity—in his—Foiee.
"If Kasper Jansen shoots me, he will need to relocad before he can
kill anybody else. Koos Jansen can kill only/one other person, You
are many. Kill them and then go to the_house_but do not touch the
woman or the child. They have not harmed “er spilled our blocd.
Send them out of the valley with nothing. That is my last order
if Kasper Jansen kills me. Now.go, Witbooi."

Witbooi turned and made, off toward the farmhouse. Kasper
lowered his pistol.

"You black devil," Koos spat out.

"You white killgr,r Johannes saildpealsds

"What .are you going to do?" Kasper asked.

"You haveskilled my son. If you had not done so I would
have stopped him from harming you and made him give you your rifles,
they were yours. But you have killed him. He I s bought those rifles
with his life. The life of a free mdn has paid for those rifles.- They

are ours now., You will have to kill us all before you can have them."

"Is that all?" '

\

"Yes, we will not harm &ou....? No, there is one more thing.
All the slaves will be called in and none of them will go out t
work again for you. They are not slaves any longer. They are

free men."
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"Is that all?"

; LR RT T
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"Ygs, that 1is all.”

A feeling was born in Kasper Jansen that minute. l—<feesling—so-
powerfui—endpesitive that—tt—drowned—eall-elge—din—niw, [t took hold
of him with the sharply painful pointedness of a needle pressed into
man’s most tender and sénsitive organ, And like the pain in such an
operation it spread to all parts of his body, to his brain and heart,
to every sensitive little vein .in him, it spread till it became
part of him, part of the tissue and texture that went intc the
making of the man Kasper Jansen. That feeling was directed at the
0old man who stood facing him, the o©0ld man wBe had been his slave,
the 0ld man he had felt he could trust abeve all the other slaves.
yThe 0ld man's skin was black. For Kagper Jansen the old man became

possible for.the old man to stand facing him, to that, too, a share
of this feeling was directed. But mainly it was directed against
this o0ld man whose face was black.

He had fedy,and clothed that old man. He had put him in a
position of privilege. He, Kasper Jansen, had accorded the old man

2 position far @above that,of a slave. In sickness he had gone to
sit by the old man and speak to him as one man to another. In health
he had shared hisgrecious tobacco with the old MANeses d34arael~

.There was a bleakness in his eyes as he took a last 1ing?ring

look at the lined o0ld black face in front of him.

He pushed the pistol into his bcLi, turned)and made for his

4

horse. \x//
"Come, Koos," he said.

He swung intc the saddle and touched the horse’s flanks with

his heels. The horse moved forward. Beside him aﬁa a little to the
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rear rode XKoos. The body of slaves was directly in their‘way.
They made no move to let them pass. I am not going round them,
Kasper thought. He tugged at his :eins.'The horse came to a stop.
He half-turned in his saddle and looked at 0ld Johannes.

"Let them pass," Johannes said.

The slaves divided to make a pathway and the two white men
rode through without a backward look.

When the two white men were out of sight all eyes turnéd to
0ld Johannes. He walked heavily to where the body of his son lay.
He put cne hand on his o0ld wife’s head and IOerd‘&b,the others who
had come closer to look at the lifeleds Body of Faul.

"I told him," Johannes saidg {I told him as I told you that
only if we are united and act tege%be} gould we win. But there
was_ too much fire in his »108gd 8nd no ice in his braiﬁ. And now
he a4 dead. And it wlg a 1¥fe thrown away....ti" The o0ld man

paused and closed Mg eyed, then he opened them and said vigorous=

’ 7} *

hy: "I would be €oMgry with him if he were alive nowlpmm(v\,
o >

(_u"‘"ﬂ

il farg\?ouse %o thle slave shack at the outpost of the valley. Behind

her hurried a man with a child in his arms. It was the slavefgirl

/wQ’”Xz%oman'caﬂe running along the sandy path that led from the

Lena, woman of tﬁe dead Faul and mother of 0ld Jonannes grandson,
Young Johannes. She ran the last few yards. The body of people
made way for her. And as she ran she called her man'’s name. Her
voiee was louder and more tortured each time she called:

pauld Paui! raui! Paui!  pawiln

She fell on the Dody e—teg—cy =10 %ﬁfétched it, and

pulled it, and shook it, and slobbereg,ov it, as thoughther

frenzy might force life back into it. At/last, as though it had
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dawned on her that nothing can call back the dead, she relaxed.
After a while she dragged herself to her feet, and turned to
0ld Johannes. |

"Let Young Johannes touch his father," the o0ld man said.

Lena took the small brown boy by the hand ;;d led him to
where his father lay. She knelt down in the sand. She took the
ehild’s right hand in her own, and together/ they pressed the lids
over the stéring eyes of the dead man. When they removed their hands
the man's eyes were closed as though in sleep.

0ld Johannes took the young child in his arms and spoke to
his pe ople@

"I am old, but I have lived toc seg& the day of our freedoms I
may not live long after this. But I have seen this day and I want to
charge you with éne thing. You,~lena, are the one to do this. but
I want all you others to bear ‘witmeéss and see to it that it is done
when I am gone. It is about, this child whose father lies ghere.

"I want this child ‘to know how his father died and why. I want
this child, when he grows up, to know that his father bought six
rifles and two boxes of powder with his life. I yant him to know
the name of thewman who killed his father. I want this child to know
that he was born in slavery and that on the day of freedom he closed
his father’s eyes. And I want this child to be charged to tell his
child so that it should be known as long as there are descendants of
Cld Johannes and his son Paul who barght six rifles with his life....

"Now}my peopleJ ﬁhcrc is mueh to do. luch fighting and thinking
and planning. Always now we must watch. ThewJansens and the other
white folk will not ligve us in peace./AIQ;ys we must watch or our
freedom will go as quickly as it camé. And the Boers will hate us

with a hatred that is strong. ?Sn‘t forget that ever. And don’t let
Ao

S
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my descendants forget.
"Now for the work. There must be guards to watch the house.
We must dig the earth here, near the mountain}for our food. When
the Jansens have gone we will go into the valley. But first we will
bury my son." The o0ld man raised his eyes to the mountainside.
"We will bury him where we were this morning when the child asked
me what is freedom. And we will call the place The Place of Freedom."
Two men got spades and moved to the side of the mountain.—+hey
vs:e—en=¢hs¢p=mgy to dig the first grave in The I'lace of Freedom.
Other:-men took up the body of Paul and took(itminto the shack where
the women would wash it, for it is a strange custom of humans that
all bodies,be washed before they are Teturned to the earth from
which they came....l Wash me that, I might be eaten by wurms..../
Wash me that I may rot cleandyf ™ .4In Iife let me live in dirt....
In death, wash me..lif? ;;:?;ifrffz:iirﬂq
When Kasver and Koos.returned to the house Anna was waiting
for them. The sound of the pistol shot had worried her. And when the
slave Witbooi, had arrived and told Lena that her man was dead, worry
had turned 4nto alarm and anxiety. She ran out to meet her man as
they rode up.
One look at Kasper’'s face told her that something very
profound had happened. She had never seen him look so very much
like Koos. That bleakness that was so permanent in Koos's eyes
was in his now. And there was a strange, new, cold aloofness flowing
from him. It flashed thrcugh her mind that here waé a hard man, a
man with steel in his heart. There was somcthiﬁé knifelike about
this hardness. It jabbed and cut at her as if/would jab and cut
at everybody else it made contact with{ E@friedly she looked at

Koos., In his eyes she saw a new respectwfbr his bw ther, a respect



73 16310 % (Yo
amounting almost to open worship. Something tight pressed against
her heart and was gone, In its place came a dull, disappointed
sadnesstﬁé&ezkﬂ@ngﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁfﬁ;:iﬁgiiﬁﬁiivsiywmihaﬁm&QQMQQEiﬁ@&xﬂQf“tQﬂt

morning woeuld-not-eome back agaife—tb-had-taken-nearly eight years

$c arrive at ihe .poindetier-had reitHed that MornTHe T “Nows sae

_knew,ﬂiﬁ‘Wguégwgggmgam@ﬁbaokmagéfﬁ?% Something new had entered into

4

the personality of the man who had been her husband for elght yearse.
It was something she had sensed in Koos. The very gquality that had
made it impossible for her ever to rcally-like him or get close to
him. That same quality was now in Kasper. Owly, it was magnified to
such a degree that it reached out and pedt sgainst her. It forced

her to keep a distance bc?ﬁiiﬁjthem; it pushed her eyes away lrom

" nis so that they slid quickly past(hi8,instead of meeting them.

"What happened?" she agked, heavily.

"That damned Johannes,® Ka€per said and went past her into the
house.

8I heard a shot%, W she said.

" I got that\Iawl, Koos said. "He was jumping for a rifle."

She fellowed them into the house and got the food readysfer
4iaem. Por a while they ate in silence. Suddenly Kasper pushed his
focd.awayuﬁrvm-hi- and got ﬁb. Koos looked up briefly as Kasp:j
went out then carried on with his eating. Anna left hef place went
to the door.

"I should leave him alone," Koos said.

Anna hesitate@)then went on. '

"Really, Annﬁg

"She stopped.

"Why 9"

"He has a lot to think about. Give him a little time. If you



—_ s //l/
'i‘\ . ¢ |1
. 46310 & U

|

want to know what happened, I'11l tell you. 5it down. Carry on with
your food."

Anna went back to her place and waited. Koos finished eating
and then told her what had happened. When he had finished, she asked

“"Did you have to kill him?" Rk

"What else?"

"Ferhaps you are right. But I wish you hadn’t."

"Shoot first and speak afterwards. It's a good old Boer rule,
Anna. Oyr forebears who had tc fight the Kaffirs knew just how
good it was."

"What will happen now?"

"That Johannes has his eye on this\place, and he has six
rifles. But for his own reasons he does not want to harm us now."

"Sot"

. &

"All they are going tonde“is to stop working for us. So that
skepsel Johannes says. But, they have the rifles, What we will do
is what Kasper is thinking ébout. Perhaps we will trek. Yerhaps
we will stay and one ‘of us will try to get some help, though from
where, I don’; know."

While Koos talked, Kasper came back into the room. He went
to the window and loeked out.

"They’re on the mountainside again," he said without turning
bis head. "But they’ve also got a guard posted to watch us."

Koos and Anna joined him at the window.

"Over there," he said. "Look. By tgaé big boulder to the left.
You can’t see him but you can see the ;ﬁflg. See ito"

"Yes," Anna said. ///

"Yes," Koos said. \J//

Anna raised her eyes tc the mountainside.



"Looks like they're digging."
"Burying that Paul I bet," Koos said. (o 16310

"Where is Stefan?" Kasper asked suddenly, looking at Anna.

"In the bedroom," she said. "Sleeping."

She locked curiously at her husband and wondered what had made
him lock at her so strangely when he had asked the questiocn. And
while she wondered, a part of her mind said: I wonder what he's
decided. Really we all filo what he decides. Ité never been so clear
to me before. Yet we've always been doing it. As a little girl we
played house but it wasn’t as it is now. How Jong ago ih i$ since
I played as a little girl. Little girls liKedtoelook at their frocks
and prance around daintily. I naé a litfle girl once. Little girl,
play with your doll. He had a fdnny, rat-eaten beard, had the strange
old Predikant who taught Japie and me to write. And such funny coléEﬁ
in it too. Japie, Japie you leok,llike an Apie....y?Apic, Apie, you
look like Japie....v\

She suppressed the gay smile that started #e-eeme from her
heart and tried to pick out the words that Kasper had been saying. As
she liétened she realiiﬁd she had lost some of them. She became a
dutiful wife again, solid and firm and free of fancies. His words
were the important things. On them hinged everything.

" esTaer s o o « s the sooner the better," he said. "And I have a
special surprise.for Mister Johannes. We will begin working on the
wagon straightaway."

Thé trek, Anna.told herself. The trek.

His voice came to her. "Don’t let Stefan out of your sight,

Anna. Wateh over him every minute of the day. Rifles all the time,

ut remember everything will
: : —

i's to leave the -day after to4morrow!
: '

Koos. Pack everything you can, Anna .

have to go on the wagon. Cur plan
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"And the cattle?" Koos asked. b A6310

"With us," Kasper said. "You say we will meet ather trekkers?"

Koos nodded. . .

"That is the answer, then. Till we meet other trekkers it will
be difficult but after that it would be easier.e&

Koos nodded his agreement.

Anna thought of the other things, the little things that had
no real value, that were not absolute necessities, hut that went
into the making of a home and that made the word Whome¥ a special
word with a special meaning. These were the fhimgs that had made up
the 1ittle joys of her lifej the things that gnade it different,
therefore richer, than any other place thaf did not have those
special little things. i

Her eyes darted round th;’rﬁ%m andfpicked out some of these \
little things. Over therg, near Whe window, was the clay flowgr;r\
pot 0ld Johannes had fashiﬂna& for her and in which whe kept w?fa
fliwers. Its specialnesSycame from the fact that while the clay was
still wet, younganStefam had impressed his little hand on it. And
there it wasgnow.y It would never change. Every time she looked at it,
that far-off day whgn he had done it came back viwidly and she could
relive the past. Without the presence of that little Jand on the
claypot, it would not be the same, it could not be the same. It was
the direct link with -the past and the special link with that special
day.

From the claypot, her eyes darted to his f;rﬁf clay wagon with
its team of clay'oxen. He had lost all intergg%{iniit. He did better

-

wagons and oxen now. But that was the firs fset....‘Then there was

the doll above the fireplace,‘'Her doll. e first one she had made

for herself...,&\The house was ijl ;ﬁ/things like that. Little
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things that went into the completing of her world, little things
that made it home. In her heart, she knew that most, if not all eof
them, would have to be left behind. But her heart rebelled.

"And the little things,Kasper?"

For a second it seemed that he UWderStOC@AWhht—Ghs—ﬁaS—$a}ﬁTﬁg

,‘aify then his e eyes were bleak asgain.

i
"What is not necessary must be left,"

e
What is not necessary must be left, her mind echived his words.
The two men went away. In a dim, far -off manner, Anna
listened to the sound of their movements and{ fd9e other sounds they
made in getting what they wanted. But 1t_§ﬂi iseemed as though it all
happened in a dream. She, Anna, was sf@ndMg in the cend&@\of the
room, holding herself by gripping phefbgek of a chair., Yet she was
not rezlly there. Or so it sdefled WReally she was asleep or lost.
Yes, that was it. She wasllos%,'I?é like a man Wélking along thé
road and suddenly finding that the earth is not beneath his feet and

(8
who does not fall RQut\wa@ts fearfully for the fall.And goes on waitin

"Wake up&Anu@g"

She kncw it\was her own voice, but there was an unreality
about it. It came loudly to her, not from within, but from without,
in ringing waves that echoed. |She marve{ied that the ecnoes should-
come toward her from the ocutside, instead of going to the outside
from her.

The men came back into the room. They talked and she listened
to thelr v01ces. She found herself anwwerlng them when they spoke

s

e knew who answered them. It

to her. Andiyet it was not the Anna

was a strange woman. :
N

Dimly her mind foc s%n, on a small thing. It was a little

that seemed toO

round hole that seemed to come straight at her face, o
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her attention. The hole grew lkarger and longer, toock shape and
emerged in her mind as a rifle. Kasper was giving her a rifle. The
new life fell into place. @h&wearth“waywagain*heneath”the“fee%“of 4
the- man-who had walked-and-suddedly found. it-not-there; )

$hé took the rifle firmly in both hands. She held it a little
away from her body, wéighing and balancing it.

The two men went out of the room and out of the house with
tools and rifles. Autometiesdtidy She went to the little window. She
raised the rifle to the_readyxand aimed at the spot where the
black watcher was. She was aiert yé£ complefely relaxed. She
waited.

The two men got warily off the stoei. Their bodies were bent‘
double. They had their rifles ready /M£or instant use. They moved
forward a few yards like that.=Wlen nothing happened they straight-
ened up and walked more normally, but they were still élert, still
watchful. From the windéw Anta, trained her rifle ofi the boulder
behind which the blackrwatcher was. And over- the whole valley hung
the unutterable silence that was now ?harged with a new tension.

The tayo mé&n reached the oudgggéﬁfwhere the wagon was and went
in., Anna turnedwfrom the window, walked to the fireplac?)and sat
in Kasper's chair. Beside the chair was a little'pable. On this was
the big o0ld family Bible. Anna nursed the rifle on her lap and
looked at the Bible. She recalled her father’s favgﬁ?ite sayings

"With my rifle and my Bible, I fear no man, I fear no beast,
I fear no spirit." She whispered itﬁslowly.

She half-turned, reached ovgf;and pulled the Bible till it
s1id onto her lap. It rested pnﬁfsp of the rifle. She turned the
pages till she found what shelﬁénted and read it slowly and softly:

ﬂlé,g' &L"r
"eeosGod led the peopleﬁthfbugh the way of the wilderness....'
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She read the rest in silence till she came to: ﬁAnd the IQrd

went before them by day in a pillar of a cloud, to lead them the

way, and by night in a piliar of fire, to give them light; to

go by day and nights
"He took not away the pillar of the‘cloud byrday, not the

pillar of fire by nhght, from before the people."

She sat for a while staring at the words on the open
page. And she and her family and all her people were the people
about whom the Good Book spoke. They were going out into the
wilderness and the Lord would guide them.sLiterally , He would
guide them by day and by night. With myyrifle and my Bible, her

father had said. She knew now whatohe meant. It was not just a

saying. It was a way of life.
She %edded the Bible.and replaced it. Carefully she put the
rifle on a chair where she\colld reach it easily and quickly.
She went into the bedroom,and stood over her sleeping son for a
while, then she tumnned away and began to get ready for the trek.
There was so much,to do. Much packing. Much sorting. iMuch digging
t6 wproot all the years that had gone into the making of thiété%%
of theirs%d

She pulled the o0ld Boer family kist a little away‘from
the wall, opened it, locked around the room, and brushed a

locse strand of hair mmess from her forehead. s .
: =
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She thougnt of Kasper aud his mountaine. It was hard to X¢
reali%é that it had all happened only this morning. iasper and
his mountain. wmorning after morning, for years, he had climbed
his mountain and stood like a tree against the sky till the early
sun came ¢&fie up. And this morning she had gone out and waited
for him at the foot of the mountaine She had felt that if he were
ever to tell her what went om in his mind up there, this was the
morning. She had been rigite.

ile had tried to tell her, awkwardly, why he went up there
each moraing. And through it, in spite of the awkward words, shé
had felt the sense of possession and power it gave him, his
contact with the earth, and his mastery over everything. And
something more. sSomething she could only know by being up there
with him and looking into his eyes.

Uis eyes had looked tenderly at her. ror the first time in
a very long time she had fallen in love with him all over again.

Then he had put his arm round he: shodiders and said:

“If you like I will take you up tomorrow morning."

..er heart had warmed. éor years she had wanﬁithat but she
hada xnown tnat ne wanied to be alone up there.

Now she would never go up there witi him, never know what

magic his mountain heid for hiige . - .
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And it was the last night....vvbWJ/

She lay motionless. Beside her, Kasper turned. His snoring
changed into a grunt, and then there was silence in the roompy She
listened to the silence. Every now and then the silence was interru-
pted by some little sound from the dining room. Koos was in there,
keeping watch on the black watcher behind the boulder. In the

corner, on his little bed, Stefan was fast asleep. He had klegt all
g
through the long night. But even his sleepmmag troubled. For a long

while she had listened to his tossing angd “Ssrning. Now he was

peaceful.MA/
e ' i T ’

/
/
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Her heart had-drxunaed

wd
+—Lout,

So mew, she lay waiting for the dawn. She wgﬁldn’t sleep at

2all. But it didn’t matter. It wasn’t anything defperate any more.
She was not afraid of not sleeping. Day would c¢ome and they would

\
L=

e rSCreaming, 1T ot passed—and she Had Tretaxeds—Her—bedy -had
\ S , y
2 ob o e
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move, In tﬂe meantime, she had to wait. That was all. lniwé

In theoother room Koos moved. H—weas—e—si-ight—sound—but
sie—heard—ite She closed her eyes and tried to fix his movements.
He was moving away from the window. Where to?fhgygiA Into the
- kitchen. Bow it was very faint. Hardly any sound at all. He must
have gone for a mug of ccocffee,... Fowho—was—baeir—it—must—aare
boon foreomug—of—coffees That would help him keep awake. Only
she didn’t need coffee to keep awake.

These last two nights, tonight and last night, they were the
only nights in all the long years of their marriage that Kgsper
had not been aware of her body.... A smile tugged at one corner of
her mouth....Always, in all the days efwall the years, it had been
the same. She would get into bedsand ‘he would come in and she
would know. Every night had béen YIdike that first night. It had
been different in a certzin way, but underneath it had been the
same.

That first aight, now... How she had trembled., How violent
had been the beatwof her heart. Then he had come in. And suddenly
she had beenicalm and quiet. le ﬁad been so much more worked up.
He had been afraid. And whenvhe had come into the blankets beside
her, he had trembled all over. The beat of his heart had vibrated
through his body. Funny how, because of his trembling and fear,
she had known the right thing to do. It was something nobody had
ever taught hexnebewt. But the warmth in him had called for an
answer, and the fear that was in him had made her tenderly
protective of his feeling.{Ané—whsn”tnty*&idwé%rwr%mwas—ae—%hmagh
she—had-always knewn-everytiring-ebout—1t7) And she had felt so
good, afterwardspy -whenhe—te——spent beside—ires. Iis wearinigw/ﬁ
had been so cort ented. ?hat“was”hUw—i%—haé—b&ea—%hatjfég£$—$4mc.

W
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The warmth of that first time had never left him. It ha;
changed, become a little subdued, more controlled in his expres-
sion of it. And sometimes, she had sensed sométhing new running
through the warmth that was in him for her bgdy. Sometimes, ad—
migeb—he had lain besidep her and she had known that he wanted
her, But he had stiffened his body and she had felt him fight
against his desire. fer-ee¥, She had lain relaxed, feeling the
hardness of his body, sensing something like shame in him because
he wanted her. Most tiﬁes when he had felt like that he had ended
by being rough in his lovemaking. But—hehad—severbeernr—eable—+t6

ottt . hed 1 taet - P
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The big yellow moon hed moved” to a position from where
its rays fell directly on’ the window. In the moonlight she turned
her head slightly. NowWghe awuld look at the back of his head.

The back of Stefan’syhead was- just like that. They both tried to
bore their heads “ipto the pillow when they slept.

| In the “gthe® room Xoos coughed. He must be tired. Such a
long time sS@nce he had tgaken over from Kgsper at the window.
Why couldn’t she like Koos? She had triedt;i;haaé.

Gently, easily, not to disturb Kasper, she raised herself
and climbed over him. There was no need to dress., Last night and
tonight nobody had undressed. She went and looked at Stefen. e
slept soundly. She went into the dining room. Mgﬁﬂ

The moonrays fell on Kbos’dfacqg Why ccul@ﬂ{ﬁ she l@ke him?

%

"Anna," he whispered. \

\

"I can’t sleep. I'1ll watch. You go and ‘rest for a while."

He was. silent. She walked to the window and looked out. The
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outside wes3d was bathed in a soft light that blurred everything.
"Sit with me," he said.
"No. You rest. There’ll be a lot to do té%ﬁorrow." She did

not look at him as he got up. It seemed a long time before he

saidy ’
l pegk. 84 46310
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"Is he still there?"

"I think so. You can’t see anything e%cept when they change
guards. They've changed twice."

She took the rifle from him and moved g@¥that he had to make
way for her to get to the chair.

"Sure you don’t want me to stay?l

"No. You go."

nCoffee?"

"No. "

She listened to his Nighte footfalls as he moved to his own

roomj plae—t—teTed 1o
CShe leaned back in %héwghair and looked through the window at the
moon-blurred _outside., Her eyes stayed on the rock where the unseen
watcher was. Theafifle rested lightly on her lap.
In a haze, her mind went back over the last two days. The life
that had been theirs before had been their lives. @pw? Now she did
not know. Now there was no yardstick by which to measure life.
The last two days had been filled with tension. The black
watcher behind the boulder had hemmed them in. He had pressed against
| their minds. He ha%been.behind the words they had spoken. He had
novered over the meals they had taken, (And,-when-she-had-gone-ta,

do her business—in-the-lavatory; the-black-prese

hery—driving. her-ony making it impossi
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@GvﬁIﬁ?%) In the end it had robbed them of words for each other,

m aid st » Hord : had 3
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: Koos had been the first to show the strain. At supper, on the
first night, he had jumped up and grabbed his rifle. He had said: ™

"I'm going to get that black bastard." |

And Kasper, with something strangely new in him, had ordered
Koos tc sit down and finish hié meal.,

And later Xoos had said bitterly:

"Why don’t the devils attack us?"

She had seen Kasper’s eyes straying to Mhis mountain from time
to time. Shé had grown aware of his sewseded yearning tc be up on his
mountain peak. To be a tree up theres A tree on the highest point of
the land.

He had promised to take Hertwup there. He had promised to show
her what he saw from up there. And she had promised herself to look
into his eyes and see nem—~bthem the things that made him go up there.
But that was before their lives were no longer their lives.

And what would their,lives be now? What would her‘life he?

She tried ®o think clearly and calmly....?ﬁ How does one
think of one’s 1ife? Can one hold it up and look at it and think about
it? Where does one begin? And what does one use to think with%?... ho.
That way she did not know how to get anywhere. There was only one
way she knew..fﬁhe'had been brought to the valley as a young bride.
Yes. That was the only way she knew. She haa been brought as a bride.
I, the valley she had slept with a man ;Sf the first time., In the
valley she had become mistress of a ndase. In the valley she had gone
from foom to room and known that tgé;e were hers, Here in this

valley, pots and pans, mugs aﬁdwpiates, shirts and dressesj here wind



3
¥

i |
/

7 S
and rain and sand and pain, had taken on meaning that had become part
of the substance of her life. ‘ st 46310

Here she had felt Stefan come to life within her. Out there,
in those days, she had sat in the sun and smiled wri{ly when Stefan
had jabbed her inside....In this valley she had bornethe pain of
his\coming....ers. That way she could do it. Thinking that way she

understood....She had come as a young girl into this valley. In it,

-4}

she had changed into a woman, a mother. Into this earth had gone a
part 6f her. It had gone very deep. It had spread very wide. The life
that was in her was a part of this valley. It was home.,

Now, all this had come to an abrupt eme=ssddes cnd. Soon, now,
they would take up their things and_go weut gf the valley.

Why was t?e hurt so dull, almost painless?

Why-gzﬁi;fgs unbearablde as it should be?

She saw a movementqout there behind the boulder. The shadow of
a man straightened itself. Another joined it.

To herselfl dhq WriPpered:

zgfﬁej’fé Zﬁagéiﬁg guards."

To the'easty a red haze curvcd‘its way round the hump of the
earth. In front of it, it drove the shadows and wherever it passed,
it bathed the land in light.

Morning was breaking.

She went into the kitchen to brew acmssses coffee,

.jzn.zi?% <:/

Now it was morning. A clear sumner‘morning with the sun

beating into the valley. They were readyfto move. Everything that

/
was necessary was on the wagon. Anna hgd even found place for one or

two little things that were not necesgities. The cattle and sheep and
/

/

P
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horses had been rounded up. Stefan was in the rear of the wagon,
wedged safely where it would be impossible fcratriflewshot to reach
him unless the shocter was almost indide the wagon,
Anna, a hondemade sunbonnet on her head, stcod waiting at the
head of the team. She was the voorlooper. The rein of rawhide that

was tied to the horns of the leading pair ard—r—whiech—she—would

hung over her left shoulder, leaving both her hands free. In them,

she carried her rifle. Her index

finger rested lightly on the trigger.

Behind the wagon, in a bunch, wgfe Ghe€ir animals, the
horses and the hcorned cattle. Koosg®n horseback was riding round the
keeping them together. Near the stoeg}-iﬂtho-h-u-.»hasper’s horse
was saddled. They were all®ré&gdyjfor the trgk. They were just
waiting for Kasper.

Presently he game out of the house. He stopped briefly and
locked back then want orl and gdt into his saddle.

He/raiséd N rifie high above his heads with his—ripht—hend.
Anna tugged ‘at the rewkide reins The oxen came to life. The wagon
creaked and moved. Kasper nodded to Koos. A grim smile flitted
over Koos’s face. He rode round and flanked the animals on the ieft.
Kasper Rlanked them on the right,

By the time they neared the mouth of the-valley the movement
had “eede settled info a aythm of its own. They neared the post. The
only sign of tension was an index finger here or ?péée moving én
inch or so nearer the rifle trigger. For the res /it was just a
movement, %

shoedt - W/
0ld Johannes was—steading in front of the little shack as the
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Jansen party came abreast. A few women and children were about;
but none of the men were in sight.

Probably %iging in wait to ambush us, Koos thought. His
eyes swept from side to side and shot outto the open land outside
the walley. ’ &5

KaSper)i%fé;éigi;:;%Qs:;p-the mountainside. Yes, he had béen
right, One of them was up there. He had caught the glint of the sun
on a rifle, They are posted all around us, he thought. Hestraightent
his back and rode on steadily. The temptation to look back at the
house was great. But he knew it was out of(sdght behind the last
bend they had taken. And besides, it might thake others curious.

"I have something there for you, Mister Goddamned Johannes !
I have something there foF you!" He swore softly and bitterly under
his breath. ‘

The wagon was out of Ehe'ialley NOoWe Onl&”;he cattle. Only
the cattle.

In front of the team, Anna kept repeating to herself: "With
my Bible and gmysrifle....p"

Kasper heard a loud voice that carried above the noise of the
cattle., He knew it was the black who had watched from behind the
boulder. He knew that his surprise Bor Johannes had been discovered.
It shouldn't have happened yet. It was too early. They%?ﬁould have
been a long way away. What would the blacks do now?

The booming voice drew near. The man was running as he
shouted,and waving his rifle. |

"The house is on fire! The yﬁuse is on firel" The man’s cry
echoed through the valley. len s éwed suddenly from everyﬂ}here

on both mountainsides. Some had/rifles in their hands. Others had

spears and other sharp instruments. One raised his rifle and aimed.
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Anna turned, stopped her team and calmly raised her rifle to her
shoulder.

0ld Jpohannes'’s voice boomed out suddenly.

"Don*t shoot® Lét them Bel The heuse' Put omt the»firck"

The man who had raised nis rifle hesitated thén lowered it an
joinéd the others who were hurrying down the mountainsidey. The
women were already running toward the house. Anna lowered her rifle
and tuggei at the rowede reins. The wagon moved again.

Throaugh the noise, 0l@ Johannes heard Kasper's bitterly

defiant laugh. H—led—a—pebe—af—trivmpir—inr—it—thot—eohoed—throusih
ST,

There was movement everywhere, Only Johannes stood still,
remained where he had been. ThegJansghs were out of the valley nowJ
in the open among the tallddangereous grass. Some of the ex-slaves ;
had *already reached the house and were battling with the fire. |
Slowly Johannes moved tothe mouth of the valley and locked at the\
Jansens moving awaye

Perhaps “Kasper "Jansen sensed that Old Johannes was standing
there looking at him from the entrance of what had once been his
valley. He stopped nis horse and turned. For a while they stared

at each other. Then Xasper raised one hand to his mouth, eupping

it. He shoutc157 

<:;;ou will never lie in my bed! Black bastardl®
Then\suddenly, lie raised his rifle, took aim,tand fired.
The shot fell short of .0ld Johannes. Kasper mads ds‘ii to spur
his horse forward, but the sudden whining of/éfriflsléhot a few
feet short of his horse’®s hooves stopped i&. He raised his eyes

from—tt—oicmasg o0l locked at th% :jyhtain to see if he could

pick out the marksman. The marksman Was well hidden.
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"Kasper." Anna called from far ahead. (3

{7 ‘~’[H
Kasper raised his right fist high above his head and shook

it angrily at Johannes. It was his last gesture. He wheeled the

horse abruptly and rode away from the valley that had been his home.
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bﬂrn when he and his father had ridden into that valley on the

far- dff mornlng a long, long time ago. The dream had be€n enriched
when he h\a\Qifught his young bride, Anna, into thdt valley a few

higSon, had carried that

years later. The oming of young Ste
dream a stage furthef:mégi on hig mo fintPpghe had felt himselfl
getting nesrer to an undcrstséd nk of gthe Meaning of that dream.
For it had been a dream lg; wi' aning; without pattern or reason.

It had just been som rowing in®dde him. It had made him feel

bigs a big pifgon replciring eup™togsomething ™eig that would one day

burst inside himMVAmd flood His being with a gqual calming and
soothing, a tpdnquility that’would make him feel glright. Now, with

,hat fina gesture, the“was leaving it, unfulfilled, uncompleted,

with £11 the other, things that went into the making of his ;%ﬁt,

o . - -
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He rodeon till he was beside Anna. She craned her neck back
and looked ebemdddw up into his face without saying a word. For a
short while they moved like that, Anna looking up at Bim and he
looking down at her. Strength flowed from her to him. Behind them
Koos}urgcd the cattle on fn a gentle)persuasive voice, He never
cracked hisvwhip , and the cattle obeyed. Ee—fiad—m—way—iita-TTtthey
Inside the wagon Stefan mw& moved to a point where he could lock out
on the wide world. Por him it was a great adventure. He had never
been cutside the valley and the world outside was word erful.

Kasper turned his horse and rode ©back to join Koos,
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Kasper and Koos rode side by side for a while. Kasper pulled
a map from his pocket and they studied it together.

"West for a day?" Kasper asked. Ji 16310

"Yes, We will miss the mouptains that way. Then north,
north in a straight line. That is the way the main body is goinge.
The other body is going east along the coast, but that Zulu Kaffir
Chaka, has his kingdom thefc. And they say the black swob knows
how to fight. Some say he's dead, killed by another Kaffir called
Dingaan whokés taken his place. It may be all lies. I don’t know.
What I know is those who should know say(the, English would wait
until we are settled and then use the (Kdffirs as an excuse for
téking over again.

"What about the Kaffirs din sthe north?"

"There is a story abofityan Englishman who met one old
fat oily Kaffir in a scardet®Cloak. He’'s called lMuzi-something.
They say he’s the only ‘ené there and he’s always drunk. He likes
COliiEEd things. We @an probably get a lot of land if we gave
him beads or%g piece of pretty cloth. But mostly the land is
wild,
| "And most of the trekkers are going north?"
"Yes."
"Goocd. We’ll go north. Keep a good watch from here on5%&g.m
They separateds Kasper veered left, Koos right. They were

watehful now, and tense. Treachery might lurk anywhere in the

Behind them towered the mountain that guar €4 the valley

tall grass.

that had been theirs. At its entrance, 01d JoHannes stood

locking after the Jansen famiiy. He marvelled as he watched them
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going. Py "

He marve{ﬁ?d because he had just caught the full force
of Kasper Jansen’s hatred.

But I have been the slave, he told himself. It is I, not hej
who has been deprived of freedom for so many years. The richest
years of my life have been spent in serving him and his, not me
and mine. Why should his hate be stronger than mine? I am the slave.
I have been robbed, not he, Yet, strangely, he hates and I do not.

If heaven were to be askeds Who has cause for hatred?’ﬁﬁrely, heaver

would say I, not he. And as he thought, thegisrvel grew in‘his

mind till it was a huge unanswered question.

He took a last, lingerding loock at the departing Jansens then
made his way to the ¢house\where the fire was raging. Thny,’fhé
Janscns) were gone AndWwow the valley belonged to him and his
people. If miﬁessary, they would rebuild the farmhouse all over
<

_ \3
again. Thaf would be no strain. They would be building for themselvt

for their children. And then they would till the earth and nurse
their erops and live like men in the world of men.

As he walked through the valley, plans took shape in his
mind. There were many things to be done. They would‘have to build
homes for the different families. They were not slaves any longers

They were human beings. And human beings liked to live as fami)Xy

: /
units., A family to a room, and perhaps, later a family to a/ﬁouse.
o~
/

‘All that had to be thought about. In the meantime, they h
be so arranged to cause the least frietion. The Witbooi/family

4id not get on well with big Samson’s family. Welly, tiey would
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have to be\?ept as far apart as possible. A smile.played over
his face as he thought of the differences among his people. Well,
ali people are like that.
///’/Ee thought of his son, Paul, and was sad. He pushed the
sadness away and thought of his grandson. For‘Young Johannes he
had great plans, great dreams. Cne déy Young Johannes would be
leader here. He wished it were possible for him to live to see that
dey. Yes, that day would come. The day of Young Johannes, -his
grandson.

He thought of a surname for his graﬁﬁsdm. Some of the other
slaves had surnames they had taken fr@m their masters before
they were qold to the Jansen family. Qhé Samson family toock as
surnamel the name of their prawloﬁs owner, a man calied Arendse.
Well, his grandson will bhe aigscﬂ Young Johannes Jansen. The
Jansens had taken so much f*&ﬁvthem. They would just take their ngﬁ

¥othing else. Just thgir flame.

,//’/”—*Eizzwhc réuch@d”the farmhouse everybody was fighting the

fire. A relaykof buckets kept moving between the well and the
house. AndW\big Samson and the elder Witbooi kept darting into
the house with‘buckets of water. Smoke streamed fromveverywhere
and flames could be seen licking away in the bedroom.

Johannes stood a little way back and watched his people
at work. lie was proud of what he saw, pleased with his people.
He had and still expected some difficulty with them. It is ever
s0., When the whip, or any other incentivé of fe%r, is removed,
there is a tendency to relax, to let things gq{/to ease up or
just not do anything. But they were doing well, Petter than he had

hoped for, and he was pleased,



o
-
e
g 5%
=
o
et
.

—

He saw his grandson among thé children who stood in a bunch,
watching their elders at work. He went ovér to the children and
stood among them and listened to their excited chatter. He put one
hand on his grandson’s head. The children clustered around him.

The fire was gradually being brought under control.

A wordless prayer, a prayer of feeling and desire and hope-
rose up deep within the old man and flowedmover the children of
the ex-slaves and over the ex-slaves andWovefr the burning house
and over the valley and the mountaims \ti¥l it reached up to the
skies.

Wordlessly it said°:

"That ye might have Jdife,y) and that ye might have it more
abundantly."

When the fite“was under control and the people turned
to @iﬁ,uhe sald;_-\

e

f\(/ ¥ o
My peopleydnow we can begin. The valley is ours....iaa"
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ey were out of the tall grass, and on the flat rolling
= S ‘
land. Ahead of them it sloped upwards in evcr-;itzz;é curves that
rolled on till they were lost in space. Behind, and to the left of
them, it sluped down to the sea, falling away easily and gently.
= 3 - 2 wesd -
The heat of the day had passed and evening was drawing g

And the land was wild. In the whole of that day’s journeying they
had seen no sign of any living being. Birds had flown overhead;
rabbits and wild buck thev had seen;.snakegvﬁé slithered away. But
these were not living beingss, fer—them, These were just a part of the
wildp e—pert—of—thowide—and—siopins Spaces, s part—of the—sitenee .
end—Hredesotation.

All day they had moved«in silence, watchful and on the alert.
Thev had hardly exchanqed a dozen words ssibeememgties- since thev
had left the valley. :

Once Kasper haducalled out to Koos and Anna and pointed back to
a hillbthey had ‘passed an hour earlier. In the clear African sunlight
they had seen a _tall black man sﬁanding like a statue dn the crest
of the hill. The blade of his tall spear flashed against the sunray

They moved fast after thét. For all they knew he might be
scouting for 2 band. For all they knew the band might be trailing
them, waiting for night to fall before attacking.

That had been the only human thev had seen,:ahd that had been
many hours back when the sun had still sat highgiﬁ the sky. Now the
sun was down and they were out of the tall g?éés. They were dn a wide
stretch of open and it would be impossibl;f}or anvbody to tra}l them

withoui?ﬁcir knowing. But night was falling, and with night4fall would

-~
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come new dangers, new uncertainties, , 1 £
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At noon Koos had taken over from Anna asﬁﬁgqgigép§LA
Anna had gone into the ccvered wagon and prepared their midday
meal. She had fed Stefan and herself., After that she had relieved
Koos who had then gone into the wagon to eat. After Koos, Kasper
had gone. Their mesl was made up of bread‘Anna had baked especiall;
for the journey, and cold meat. This they had washed down with sou:
milk. But they had kept on the move throughout. They had not
stopped once since they had left the valley.

After Kasper had eaten he had taken over from Anna and she

had mounted his horse to g@go the herding and scouting with Koos.

Kasper had continuously urged her on when she was the voorlooper,

Resentment that turned to rebellion had welled up in her. But
when he had taken over the resentment had turned to admiration.
He had set a killing pace andrsSustained it all through the rest
of the ddy.

Now the shadows of evening were on them. Soon they would be
completely wrapred in the darkness of the night, They would be in

the open in the dark. Round them would be the things of the dark.
Gut of the dark might suddenly come the leaping figures of black
savages with gleaming spears. The tension of the day reached a
point of tautness in each of them.

Without telling either Koos or Anna, Kasper had hoped to
strike either 35;9 farm or some people on trek before the coming
of darkness., That had been the reason for his hurryp the reason—
fG?~%he—k7&%tﬂg~p603”hr-ha&—ﬁe¢—hémse&fn

Helﬂiftcd his eyes to the sky. It would soon be dark now.

&) R
He felt pangs of hunger Bnawing at his vitalsGand“biffng“aﬂmhﬁﬁ”

)
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arse, But they were very near that next hill. mew, And; perhaps,
behind that hill, there might be a farm or there might be peoklcl
on trek, He spurred himself on. He had long since run out of his
supply of the day's ration of biltong Anna had doled out to each of
them. But whatever hauppened, he would get to that hill. Darkness
crowded in fast. But that hill had to be reacred.

In the gathering flark Anna rode up to him.

"Itg dark, Kasper," she daid.

"Yes. We’ll stop as soon as we've reached that hill," He pouintec

She looked.
- "It will be black before we get therle,” Ste éaid.

"We must get there," he said.

"We can’t," she said.

"We will," he said.

Snhe turned her head andfyloeked at the dark as though she could
feel and measure it. Then ®heturned her eyes back tu him.

"Staps, Kasperl" sle shouted.

"We must gQ OR, ke said.

She spurredythe horse on a few yards then turned it directly
in his path.

"Get out of the way," he called.

She remained facing him in silence.

"Who-o-al" Hasper roared and turned his team.

The team lumbered to a stop with hardly any space between the
leaders and Anna’s horse. Kaﬂ%br was pr5§€8a between the leading

oxen and the horse. Anna backed the korse a few paces.

He turned ceesiomestedsy o1

s eyes. In them was everything that had

She saw a blind, burning anger
well’i up in him. It was in

bégun that morning; 0ld Jghannes; his valley and his mountain; the
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home he had left; the years of dreaming and planning that had
come to a sudden eﬂd, his bitter anger and hatred against the
English. All thera-lﬁllifstrlngs were pulled together at last,
and it was a cumulative anger that he turned on heér.

He walked slowly,'almost carefully toward her. In a fog of
darkness everything seemed clear to him. He reached up an#pulled
her from the horse. She fell at his feet. se—te—docked—at—ver His
anger was piqigointcd into a sharp, knifelike hate that was direc-
ted at her. He was on'the verge of darkness. She closed her eyes
and waited. s 46310

"anIer‘"

Some compelling power'in the Folce made him look up.

P
Anna opened her eyes. Kasper's €yes), focusged on the riile in Koos!
D ¥ P v P

‘hands. It was raised to KooslsWashoulder and it was leve}ipd at hig

There was something awfulqabeut the steadiness with which the/?e&n

WRAS o
of the rifleAtrained on, him,

Anna got slewly tc her feet and stepped back. Kasper
dropped his gyes fwem the rifle-point and looked blankly around

him.

} j f J/U "?@,f}OP here,Koos," Anna saids e—a—aeti—¥6306w
L;Jﬂ- e Koos lowered his rifle and dismounted. He went by Kasper
{

and began to outspan the team. Anna went to the back of the

wagon and got the tqings out 'that were needed to prepare the
evening meal. When Koos had flnlshed outspannlng he proceeded to

/
on Anna had a fire

halter all the animals except the sheep.

going and two three-legged pots were ovér it,
Kasper stood where they had le him. He stood there for !
a long while, unaware of himself a of everything else. Slowly,

imperceptibly, awareness returpegﬁ He went and joined Koos at

y S
)
¥,



72 | (o
making the animals safe for the night. They—d&ﬂfTﬂﬂTTHﬂﬁﬂr*&;

sagh—eotier, Every now and then he turned his head to look at

i
y i—
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Anna. He could see her clearly by the glow of the fire near

wnich she worked. () 163210

By the time the two men had finished with the animals Anna

had the food ready. She sat on a little box with her back»proyped

up by the rear-end of the wagon. StcfiE;_mho—haé—beeﬂ—by—hémeeif

all_da¥,<ieaned against her. He had already eaten. While she
dished up for the men he talked to her.

"When are we going home, ma®?"

"One day soon, my little heart... New come on, what is the

letter after H ? I told you last night% The letter after H now."

He screwed up his face and fried toc remember the letter

after é& But somehow it weulddm't come. His hand reached up to her

neck and caressed its smoothness.

"Why are we here, ma®"
- /

"Because we are, going to a new home. NOWeanas
“

L

"Why are we going to 2 new home, ma ?"

"Because there will be no Englishgen and we will be happier.
He turned his head to the men who were eating in silence.
"What is an Englishman,Oom Koos<%"

"An Englishman is a devil," Koos said.

CHlam'n

‘h;é eyes shifted to his father.

"What is a devil, pa?"

"A black and evil %hing," Kasper said.

"Your alphabet," Anna said firmly. "Leps”gay it again. A"
TR

np, "

I'B. n
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"CesoWhatesee®

"N°"'ﬂAD"""

"Oh...‘}D." His voice began to weakenu ;‘;“ }“cgli}_
.

"Haseso"

"NG...‘H.ﬁ

nEL "

"And after W gomes J."

"After h comes ij...paeqlfa..."

"Yes?"

"Can I play with Paul tqigorrow?‘

"Paul is black and all blacysﬂafa §ggp§g;§3" Koos said.

"But I want to play with Wim.™

Anna put her arm round Rim.

"ﬁe will not be where you are going, my little heart."

"Is he staying 3 home?"

4They haze gtelen'our home.lgemﬁmber that, Stefan. They have
stolen our hoﬁég" Basper’'s voice was cold.

Stefanynugzled his head against his mother’s bosom and went
to sleep. Anna rocked gentlv.

Qutside the eircle of light cast by the fire, the darkness
was com lete., A little away from them they cou 1d hear the stamping
and movement of the animals. Oqcasionally a slieep bleated or a horse
snorted,Apart from that the darkness was covered by an awful silence.

They sat listening to the silence fcr a while, They felt the
shroud of darkness about them.

"Je're sure tgfstrike sometning tomorrow," Koos said.

Neither of thé other two said anythingw d

o £
"There are many on trek and we're sure to meet some.



Anna rose slowly, careful not td wake Stefan. She eased
‘him oﬁwEo the wagon and climbed in after him. Blaykets were
spreadﬁge—mako-a-beé inside the tented part of the wagon. She
lifted him to his place in the bed. He mumbled once, rolled over
and settled for the nigit.

As she bent over him, she felt sickness rising up euaaenty
in her. She held it in by sdeew force of will and tucked the
blankets in over the sleeping child. The sickness came up in
waves that would not be denied. She had to go out and retch.

She had nearly told Kssper about it yesterday. Now it wa%‘h
late. There were toc many other things to be attended to, and
telling him now would only put further strain on him. And,
strangely, she did not want to tell him now. It just did not seem
important to tell him. Later, perhaps, when it could no longer be
hidden. She fcught down the waves of nausea and climbed slowly
out of the wagon. Casuaily she walked away till she was out of

the light of the Fire, then she hurried forward till she could
contain herself no more. She went down on her knees and opened
her mouth., She vomited painfully, choking and gasping for
breath, and"trying, at the dame time, to be quiet about it so
that the men should not hear.

When it was all over she sat in the dark on her knees,
breathing heavily and wiping her face and the inside of her
mouth with a corher of her apron.

Wonder when it is, she thought. She .cast her mind back. It
was last month that she missed her timQL‘It was December now.

She counted on her fingers in the dgfi. From the end of November
to the end of next August weii;/pé/nine’months. FTerhaps it would

be sometime at the beginniﬁg September. By then they should
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be settled beyond the reach of the English law. Perhaps the house
would be built by then and she would be able to have her baby in
their new home. She knew Kasper would want it to be another boy.
She wanted a girl. She didn’t mind a boy, but a girl would be
company. And she would be able to do more for a girl. Make pretty.
%E}ed frocks, and a girl would be about the house with her.

Koasper wanted sons. He was a farmer and he wanted sons to be

ool

farmers with him and spread the name of Jansen. She was a woman and
it would be good to have a girl about the house.

She got up and stcod for a moment while taépain settled,
then she walked slowly back tc the fired She kneﬁ the men would thir
she had gone tc do he&bﬁsiness. There was no need to explain.

Kasper was cleaning a riflelby the light of the fire. Koos
sat staring at the leaping flames, chewing a blade of grass. She
took her seat and gave them\coffee,.

" "What abcout the first match?" Koos asked.
1%& \ /,; "I will take Qt,¥® Kasper said.
A,
‘ "You wild, call“me?" Koos said.

"Yes," Kagper sdid.

"And me®® Anna asked.

"Rest tonight;" Kasper said.

Anna locked at him but his eyes were stubbornly turned away
from her. She smiled inwardly and sat back, resting the small of
her back against a point of the wagon.

Koos looked from Anna to Kasper, yawned, stretched himself
and jumped to his feet. He reached past Anna and/got a blanket.

"Bed for me," he said. "Gcoﬁhight Kaqur{i./Anna..."

He picked up his rifle and Qalkedaﬁg’where the dark shadows

of the animals loomed. Fully elothe&txégd without e%ew removing
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his ekees, he stretched full-length on the grass, nursing his
rifle with his right index finger near the trigger. For a while

he lay staring at the Southern Cross and the myriads of stars that
made up the Milky Wey, then he whispered "Damn";| closed his eyeé)g
and slept lightly, uneasily, half awake.

In the d;}cle of the fire Kasper sat staring at nothing. He
wanted to look at Anna, touch some part of her)and tell her he
was sorry. Bt agdinst that there was something deep inside him
that was not sbrry. She had no business to interfere with his
decision. He was the leader of the Trek. M€ had said they snould
reach the hill. She had no business tofintérfere. No business
at alls Neither had Koos.

From the heart of the leaping flames the face of black
Johannes rose to mock him, The ‘black face was master of his
walley; black feet would ¢limb his mountain; black eyes would see
what he had seen. No. Black eyes would not see what he had seen.
No. Block feet wouldynot climb his mountain. There would be
nothing in it fﬁr thenm,

The face that was in:the leaping flames was no longer the
face of blaeksJohznnes mocking him. It was the face of his father.
He listened and the words came to him in soft whispers and he
answered in the same whispering tones.

"I told you, Kasper."

"You did?"

"Yes, I d4id."

"It was a long time ago." P

"Time never matters." 7

*Then whato" \_~"

"To remember, always to remember,.,"



"I've forgotten." 04 469 1H
*I know."
"I mean I’ve forgotten what to remember."
"That's what I mean."
"Then how do I remember?"
"You will now, always. Just think and you will see that."
"I remember you telling me about the first war with the
Kaffirs."
"Not only that."
"And about the camp of women.,"
"That's part of 1t."
"Yes, it was a long time ago @and it wamn’t far from the (ld
Fort."
"Yes?"
"We were still under theyold Dutch Company."
"Yes?™
"The men had Tidden off to hunt and the women were alone, It
was thought safe because it was so near the Fort. When the men
came back.iY@s, wﬁen the men came back nearly all the c¢ld women
were lying dead with spear-holes in their bodies and all the
young women had been raped."
"Thats part of it. Remember you asked me a lot of questions
about it?"
"Yes, I remenber."
"You didn’t believe it, did &ou? It was bepéuse of all
those stories the missionaries made up. They §i£d there was no atom
of truth in it,., They said nobody had comq'fq{;ard. They said there
was no record of it anywhere in the 0ld Céiény’s history. And you

believed that toc. You asked me many questions and didn’t belEeve



beczuse there was no proof." ol WPLEERS p
"Yes, I remember.".
"Do you still want proof?"
“Ko, "
"Good. That is part of remembering."
"I remember other things tooc."
"That is godd."
e
"I remember grandma and your younger brother. They were burngt
alive during theﬂzast great gaffir war."
"There was proof of,gh;t, heho"
"We still have the o0ld kist witheburm~marks all over it. It
was the only thing that came out of the fire except the white bones

*

of grandma and your younger brotner,!
§ "So you do remember."

"I remember my own sistery“We were all three riding togetuer.
She fell forward in her saddlé. We didn’t see the arrow for a long
N;?fﬁg;; But we caught himy, didn’t we?"ﬁ 3

"Yes, my_ ®en, we caught him ;;?;éﬁg. But she was dead."

"Yes, qshe Was dead."

"And now ¥you and your valley, the valley we found togetner?"

"Yes, now I've lcst our valley and Stefan has no home and
Anna, my wife, has no home, and myv brother Koos had no home."

"And ybu have no home, my son."

"ind ¥ hawno home, "

/
"You know why.ﬁﬁf"

/
/ .

: /
"l know why....I shared my /6baccq with him. I sat with him

., . ’
when he was sick. I drank coffei/With him sometimes. I talked to
him as with a friend....’"

"You never used a whip on any of them,"
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"Yes, I never used a whip on any of them., I followed His
advice. I listened tc him. When he said any of them were sick
I believed him and let them be."

"What did it all mean?"

"He Bave them orders. He was their master more than I."

"That is it."

"Yes, they listened tc him. They did his bidding."

"And he had no fear of you because you talkéd to him and
smoked with him and drank coffee with him."

*Yes."

"He looked you in the eye and @t was you who turned your eyes
away."

"They were many and there were,only two of us."
"It began before that, my son™
"But I had to arm them.¥

/ "Before that even."
£

Rk o

Y v "When?"

(e

"When you Iiorgot to remember."

"But I teld “wou."

"Yes, ands/you drank coffee with him and smoked with him
and laughed with him. Now you have no valley. You shoudd have
remembered." |

"Then I was wrong."

"Thds is your puhnishment."

"Koos said it many times."

"He hasn'’t your head but he understood."

"What dm I do to, father?" P4

"Time never matters. It is not tco late to remember."
"For the Norfh where we are going?"

"And all the future; and for your children and their
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children.," . ' i ' _~

"And for all time." ;géé ,’”‘a

“That is dit, my son."

"For always we must remember they are many and we are few."

"That is most imporﬁant."

"Never be kind. They don’t understand it."

"Yes."

"Treachery is behind every smile of every man, woman, and
child of them."

"They are not like us, Kasper. Look afestheir faces, look at
their bodies, look at their eyes, lock at™thedr hair. Tney’re
not like us, Kasper."

"They are children of the devil and they can only understand
fear, Nothing else but fear."

"That is the answer, ay\son. That is the answer.,

The face flowed out of,the flames and it was just a burning
fire. Kasper stared blankly at the leaping flgmes. He shook his
head once to clear “ib) then turned to Anna.

F"Did I say anything?"

"Nq;Kasper. You were very silent. I thought you were planning
fcr tomorrow,"

"Flanning for tomorrow?" He frowned thoughtfully till the
werds sank in., "Yes. Yes, of course, I was /planning for tomorrow."
He leaned forward, rested his elbows on gﬁé tnighsJand cupped his

face in his vig red hands, y 4
\ 74

"You are tired, Kasper," ‘
\ Al el

o
o

"I'm wludght "

"Rest for a while. Lie down. I'11 watch. I don’t feel

sleepy. Just for a little., It’ll do you good."
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"Just for a while.,"

(
\
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"Yes, Jjust for a while. I'1l1l call you."

She waited for him to look at her. His eyes avoided her,
locked everywhere except on her person. He had not once . loocked
directly at her since he had pulled her off the horse. They had not
ewee® touched each other. Almost, she could feel the physical nature
of the wall between them.

.She got up and prepared a bed for him near the flre, just far
enough £JZ; the glare not to interfere with his sleep. She stcod
near him. She pushed out one hand to touch his_bowed head then
pulled it back again. She went to her sedt &t “the rear oi the wagon.

"Kasper."

He raised his head.

"Thank you."

He went round the fireland<stretched nimself on the blanket.
on~the—prewnd, e turned his Mead to her. Their eyes met, then his
slanted away and lockeMfjat a point of darkness to her right.

"You will call me," he said.

"Yes," sheysaid,

e

""" He rolld over, turned his back on her and the fire.

+ealldy, “oiselessly, Anna put two logs on the fire. It was

a ﬁarm night but the fire was not for warmti but for lignt and
protection against the creatures of the wild. She picked up hetr
rifleyfeca-the—prevnd—veside—tosy examined it and rested it on her
lap. She leaned back against the wagon point and gcanned the dark-
ness around. lHer ears were attuned to catch the slightest aliensoud.

;uJ Kasper had spoken out loud. She had heard it and listened and
ziaeed it together. She thought about the strange conversatlon and

its meaning. It would have been so much clearer il she, tUOo
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could have heard his father., But visions only came to individuals,
not tobcduples or greups. She accepted the meaning of Kasper's
" vision-without gquestion, without doubt. Visions had Bappened so
oftenlto pe0p1e,_ﬁoféﬁher people, why not to Kasper? Sh¢ tried to
recall the words and the meaning of the words.,She must tell them
to Stefan when he égggs up. That was important. As soon as he was
able to understand she must tell him about this.
ﬁ‘Koos understood about Kasper. It would be easy with Koous
seeing. Still, she could not help her dislike of Koos. He had
understoed when Kasper had pulle_?eroff theffigrse. They must watch
out. It'wfr happen again. She must algo fledl“Koos about the vision.
Not everything. Just let him know.

And tomorrow? Would there qvéfrﬁé any real tomorrows for
them now?! The valley was far aiég-and the future was hidden in the
unknown darkness of this va$t Wehd. Would there eveangéin be a
time for a real home and the 1itf1e things that go into the making
of a home? Would theréfever again be the peace they had had in the

valley? Yesterday and“soday seemed not to belong to the same world.

Yesterdays It flowed through her mind with the ease of a:
fomiche dream. All the vesterdays that had ever been in hep life
crowded hard upon each other and carried her alohg in their
SWeEeEp. -

There was Japie and her mother and her father and her two
sisters. Thewy were three sistgfé and one brother and he was the
youngest of them all, Alway§zlat table, they stood in a certain
order and their father useg/to count them off. First Japie, because
he was a man. Only at tagie did he have precedence over them. And
‘how he enjoyed it! mis }ttle chest went out apd he looked wery

grave and manly, They always wanted tc¢ laugh at him. But father was

-
-
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stern about that., Japie was a man at table and they dared not, Outside
and in play they coﬁld taunt him by shoutingsj

"Japie, Japie,v&ou look like an apie.J../Apie, apie, you look
like Japie."

But at table he was ;;e man. And how he hated monkeys because of
that shouting of theirs. Once he had killed a monkey because he
really believed he looked like it, After that their mother had spoken
to them about shouting it at him.

First there was Japie because he was % man, Thén Johanna, then
Karia}and then she herself, Anna\Eecause she was, the yocungest except
for Japie who was at the head of them all insfany case because he was a
man.

And father used to stand at the head and look down at mother
at the otﬁgr end and his eyes qwoudld Zlaugh as he called: "Allﬁherei"
as if he could not see them. Thenghe would call their names in that
order., Then they would all bowsftheir heads and he would pray andLﬁﬁiEE
the Lord for everything that had happened and for the food they were
going to eat. -

Maria was the first to leave. A young Predikant carried her off
to far-off Aliwald, Funny to think of Maria, the ncisiedt ang'naughtiea
as the wife of a preacher, How they had teased her about itiynnd A
about the solid dignity of the young preacher. Then Johanna, whom
they had expected not to find a husband, had married a rich man with
three farms and many slaves who was something important in Afrikaner
politics in Cape Town. Johanna was more surprised than anybody else
about it. She had always said she was resigned to not marrying and
she was gay about it,

Slaves. Yes. They had m?ny slaves. What$ happened to them now?

But never mind that now,
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Yesterday began to lose its faéile ease,

After that there was only herself and mother and father
and Japie. Then Kasper jansen and his father had riddendby one daysq
That, too, belonged to yesterday. The brightness of the day when
Kasper Jansen had ridden by. The weakness at her knees when he
had looked directly at her and smiled. The old people had probed
deep into each other's families but they had sat silent, exchanging
secret lcuoks., That had been the beginning.

;  Since then laughter had grown mese rare and now there was

spokenlof the last time,

X

on that day she rode away with Kasper., #ow had it gone? C(h yes.

none. Laughter., That was what her mother

It began: "Anna, you are laughing now,\but you don't marry for
Laughter." Then her mother haddgpoken o¢f her piocneering days, of
the wars between Boer and Kafiix that she had seen. She ne&ef
understood why her mother &had spoken like that. In all the years

that had gone by it had\been remembered just as a mother’s advice.

R
Now she understoods. .
If only_she "eduld talk to her mother now, ask her to say
those-words a2 over again, 3
"But it dis too late," she whispered. v ol &

The moon had risen, &e—a—peint—aimeost—direetly—overkhead., The

sharp darkness of the night was softened. The stars were not gquite
as brilliant as they had been. It was possible, now, to see tune
vague outline of their cattle.

She heard the Softest sound and curled her fingers round
her rifle. Then she relaxed as she saw Koos coming isisabdy
toward her. She raised her hand and indicated silence. Koos tiptoed
close to her,

She whispered:

"He had a vision after you'’d gone "
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"Yes. He was very tired."

"1'11 take over, You rest."

"No. He won't understand. &ou gp back. I’11 wake him."
"IE% better for him to rest."

"He won 't understand."

A

"let him watch for a while}then come."

"Did you hear?"

"Ves, But he dcesn’t know."

Kocs tiptoed back to his blanket,
Anne called softly:.ﬂ

~7"_?>£.\Tnarsﬁpe]r?, ﬁhéééf;ﬁ(W/

He rolled on his back thewWN sat up.

"Havé I slept long?"
"o
' Aﬂ‘flaf/tyou Rgst."”

She climbed Imto the back of the wagon, careful not to wake
Stefan, and eaged herself down, She put her hands on her stomach
but there was.mothing to feel yet. It was much toc ear}y. She
closed her eyes and thought of the unborn child that was beginning
inside her, The empty sadness went from her. The strength of the
earth flowed into her.

It shot through her min@ylike a point of light in a place of
darkness and the thought shoﬁ% her: Kasper was like Stefan. Like
Stefan, Kaspcr had suddenlyfﬁecome a child to be protected. iy
child, Stefan. My child, ﬁgéper? And my unborn child.

I'must sleep, she t0ld herself. Sleep would not come. The

hours dragged themselves out. All the past, all the yesterdays
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that had been for her flowed through tnem, without pattern, with-

1
out rvthm or order, They just bubbled along, crazny,‘t-hi-eu-gh

e ————

~her mind,-drage 1ng~'mm:--£1-rst*76n‘e° ' way, then-anethers—An-wrcontroiied
| A
anarehy-—of-thenght snd"emetten, y L3 ow1ng stream \eﬁmus

U ———

uneensciocusnese giived through her mlnd and body.
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[: ng_wagon creaked to a stop. Directly in front of it
sloped a mountain, not steep fcr a man to ciimb, not even steep
for a horse, but terribly steep for an oxwaguﬁ.

Kasper and Koos had ridden ahead to see if there was &
eu» way to by-pass it. Stefan was the Foorlooper and Anna
brought up the rear. :

Koos came riding back round the left side of the mountain@

"Nothing there," he called. "It curves away to the horizon
but itg high all along."

They waited for Kasper. While gtheymWaited Anna brewed
coffee. Koos and Stefan sat on a /demee, boulder. Stefan had a stick
with which he scratched for 1liZarde. Koos ran his fingers throuéh;
the long, ragged,fair beard.that.hyng down to his chest.

The days of their trekking had flowed on till they had lost
all count of timeq Amnna had kept a tally till Christmas, after
that she got confused and-#qﬂuiiyuuh. gave it up altogether.

It was\thesunhappiness jof that Christmas that had helped
to confuse“hery...How terrlbie it had been., She could think
abeout it now. She poked thQ fire and allowed her mind toc stray
back to that daye...pan,

Morning was brighteér than usual that day. It was the birth
of Christ. The Day of the Lerd. And.thc day itself seemed to say
it. They were in a narrow strip of 1and between two low hills. She
had insisted that this Day of the Lord be spent not as all other
days had been. So they stayed when morning came.’géos and Stefan
built a fire. She planned their Cﬁristmas dinner;/She thought of

a lesson from the Bible. They would sing hymns. ‘But first the
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early morning lesson and then the Christmas dinner. k~_li
The lesson. They all stocd bareheaded in the ldight morning A
sun while she read its
"Now the birth of Jesus Christ was on this wise: When as
his mother WMary was espoused to Joseph, before they came together,
she was found with child of the Holy Ghost. Then Joseph her husband,
being a just man, and not wiiling to make her a public example,
was minded to put her away privily.‘
"But while he thought on these things, behcld, the angel of

'.‘kthesLord appeared unto him in a dream, sayingy Joseph, thou son

fﬁﬂﬁﬁkﬂgfmsevid, fear not to take untc thee vary /By eife: for that which
is conceived in her is of the Holy Ghg@t Ané she shall bring forth
a son, and thou shall call his nam&(J&mﬁs: for he shall save his
people from their sins,” ‘
Afterwards, she went ta ﬁhe wagon for the things with'which
to make dinner. It had hafgengd then., Her tears flowed. There was
v . nothing for a pudding. @here was oﬁly biltong and mealie . meal.
Water was short, And the world, suddenl&, was desclate and lonely.
It was the\Day of the Lord but it was not as other such
days had beeﬁ.' ' "
The absence of a proper Christmas dinner, of all the little
things that had always made up their Qhristmases, nurt more than all
the other things that had gone before. And for the first time she
l wept. She climbed the hill above the strip of land. There she was
away from the men., There they wcgfd not see her tears.
Barly dn the afternoon éf’fhat Christmas day they inspanned
.and moved again. And after that? Well, it was after that tiat the

days had lost their meaning, had become confused, till one day was

like the next. Not Sunday of Monday or Tuesday, just another day.
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And each day brought the sun beating down pitilessly. AndL~"“
each night brought darkness and tension. Sometimes it rained.
Sometimes the wind blew. Bﬁt for all that, each day was the same.,

Always, they kept on to the Yorth., It was the fromised Land.

Bach day they pushed on up the gentle slcpe. Sometimes the slope
fell away and the land was flat. Then the slope would be there
again. For days that were without number or record they moved up
the Sembesseoi terraces that seemed as numberless as the days that
were behind thenm. {16 16310

At night, they stopped and outspanned..,With morning they Jiaée
inspanned and moved on. They rarely spokemto,eéich other. They had
crossed rivers, climbed hills, foughtpthewdust of desertland in
silence. When they hsd spokm’fit was,to speak of necessities only.

When they had nc need to speak off neeessities, they shared the
broeoding silence of the wild 1§nd in which they moved. It was so
even with the child, Ste&fan._Only at nights, round the open fire,
after the evening meal, when he tcok his lessons from his mother,
was the spell of ‘silence broken.

.The men %ookupart in these lessons too. It had happened
imperceptibly., Hach night they had listened a little more intently
as Anna and Stefan went over the alphabet., Then they had begun to
spell out letters with the boy. Now they were all a part of Anna’'s
class. "

'Sh%Foured two mugs of coffee and carried theﬁ to where Xoos
and Stefan were. She was handing Koos his mug when the echo§ of a
riflépghot garried to them from the direction Kasper had taken.

Koos ran to his horse, vaulted into the saddle and rode off.
Stefan flung his stick away, ran to the head of the teampand grabbed

the reinsg reedy—to-—me¥e, Anna mounted her horse, held her rifle in
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she wss beside her son.

"Kaffirs, ma?" . - : ‘ Lidan 46310 o

-
-

"Don’t know. It'was your father's rifle."
"Koffirs will kill us, won’t they, ma?"

- "Not if we klllhﬂﬁﬁnem first."

"I% that why Oom Koos shot the two Kaffirs at tie river?":

"ch."

"lust we always xill them?"

"Most of the time.," \
Ymyen %

fThey will kill us if we don& ’ |
5Eut Qupa Jonannes didn't s and we didn't kill him."j

"You don't understand h\& will later, and don’t call hi

Qupa." ’ \

"But you told m@

"I was wrorng.

4

Somethin ed at the back of hcr mind but she
away. Her e e trained, eagerly, anxiously, round

side.

"Why were you wrong?"

i
"Because he was bad." e ' /

§ .

=
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"~ "He carried me on his back and gav& me fruit and cockies fﬁﬁ

A

his. p.bket ' o / A ‘mg

/
The nagging at the back of her ﬁind was strong.
"He was bad." . /

1“Why was he bad?" : \\\x//
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of defiance. And tucked away inside her was another little part
that wnisperedd Defiance against what?

The child repeated:. . gﬁyjf ()

"Why‘ﬁgéﬁﬁe‘ﬁaa;QQE"

"Ask Com Koos, h: knows."

Something in her voice made the child keep quiet. She
looked down at him then kooked away abruptly.

o

Koos and Kasper aéggggeé round the curve of the mountaigl?
side. Koos waved reassuringly. Between them they carried the
carcas® of a ﬁ%ringbok. ,

"It’s%ﬁfé?éht,j“Aﬁna sald and disméunted. i

" Stefan went back to the boulder B '¢tntinue digging for liggﬁ
/
Kasper and Koos rode up. Anna brogght $hem coffee.

"No other way but over tihe tﬁp;" Kasyper said.

Anna stared up the sloping side.

"Can we?"

"We must,"

"Ies easier oger there," Koos poinﬁed to the lefit.

They findishéd their coftfee and walked. over tc¢ the left to
explore. Anna efsed the yvokes loose on the teams’neeks ahd the
oxen’freed, bent down and pulled up mouthfuls of green grass, Their
teeth crashed the grass with monotonous regularity.

Anns folded her hands as a funnei round her mouth and
called 8fter the men: -

‘fﬁfﬁiéf;éroﬁréﬁérother side?"

They stopped, turned, Koos raised his rifle and waved. Good.

They would go up and find out. They torned and carried on’fﬁtnelr

strong bodies braced against the slope of the mountainside.

"Here," Koos said. \
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They stopped and tilted their heads up. The slope of the

mountain was gentler here, There was s flat part, almocst like a very

steep sand’ road.

"Something’s gocne up here," Kasper said.

Briefly, their eyes met. They went closer and bent forward,
inspecting the earth, Kasper went up the slope; Kocs went dcwn.
Near a piece of scit earth, Kasper knelt.

"Koosh®

,,,,, IR

“"He turned his head to find Koos. Koos was a long way down,
nearly a hundred yards away, btent forward and pcking at the earth.
Koos jerked himself erect and waved. His woXc®, charged with
emotion, drifted up to Kasper,

"Trekkers!, "

They stood still for a moment,’facing each other over the
distance, then they both broke ‘amd ran toward their wagon. Anna saw
them coming and felt her Wear# pounding. They were shouting but the
words were not clears She pushed the‘sunbonnet back from her head
as though that would help her hear%ﬂg. She tried to be composed and
wait but the strain was too great,fghe began to run to them. Their
excitement caught Stefan and hg{ﬁfoo; ran,

"Prekkers, Anna&" Kaspef‘callcd.

7
/

4

"Fhat?" /

"Trekkersi" Kcos booned.
Annd felt tears rising to her eyes. Somewhere in her there was

f
{

a-lump that threatened_tofstop her breathing. They were near each
other ﬁow. o)

"Where?" Anna gasped.

‘Koos pulled up suddenly and came to & halt. All tﬂe others

stopped too. The mad excitement died as suddenly as it had been born.



Anna searched the faces of the two men. :

"You said trekkers," she said. -U 46310

"They had camped there," Koos pointed. "The signs are tuere."

"Their wagons went up the mountain," Kasper said.

Anna waited for more.

"The spoors are not fresh," Xoos said.

Anna'turned her back on the men and lowered her head. She
locked up quickly and her eyes took in part of the wast distance
they had covered in the days that were without number. I must be
strong, she told herself. They came to me dnsexcitement, I must
be strong. She swung round and smiled attlfem.,

"Then what are you standing titere for, Koos?" Her voice was
sharp, commanding. ’

Koos looked bewildereds

"Get your horse and g up there. Theﬂmay not bg too far.
You may even see them. IF not, we must follow and catch them. Go on{
Go oni"

Koos grinaeﬂ,‘touched his wf&e—br;nmcd~£alh hat and nhurried
off. They watciled hi ride away then walked slowly back tc¢ the
Wag 0N, wdt—tioenetbimg Stelfan el prattled on incessantly without
‘anyone paying attention to him. Anna turned to him.

"What is ito?" |

"Are people coming, ma®t"

"Perhaps." &

"Feople like us?"

"Yes."

"Omm Koos gone to get them?"

"Yes."

"When will they come?"
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"We don’t know. We may have to go to them."

"When?"

Ty e bl 46310
Sooncnow, -8tefan. Soon now."

The child slipped his hand into his mother’s.

"I wuld like to play with a boy like me,ﬁga."

She préssed his hand and looked straight é%ead.

"Soon now, Stefan."

Kasper went toi.the wagon. The brakes and chains had to be
in order, the pins and axles had to be inspected and fixed, the
iron rings round the wheels had to be inepected—end tied here and
there, the hsrness and the yokes had £0Pb®"loocked at. The assault

on the mountaln would put a wess great Strain on the wagon, and
A}Mfﬁ

against a breakdown at a

“the 1088 of

everything had to be done to

critical stage of the asgault. A-breakdown-mignt-

\ ’_~qne4nmxnawlaaamo§wamizfe._Cr
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Koos urgedmgis horse on, Qpéke encouraging remarks into its
ears. Thé horse picked its wayﬁéellcately, slowly, up the
mountainside. The heads of riéer and horse were almost side by
side. Once the horse slithered. Its feet pounded the earth in
near-panic. Koos stroked jits neck and whispered: "Easy, Boy,easy.
Boy responded to the assprance in the familiar voice. le ceased
fighting and spread h%ﬁjlegs. The slithering, backward movgﬁ7
stopped.'For a while hé stood still. "On now," Koos whispered,

"On now, but easily." Boy moved forward again, slowly, delicatel;
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assured and encouraged by the familiar vcice of his master. Yuard
by yard they moved on till the top was two yards away. Boy sensed
its nearness and tried to hurry. The slithering move started

again, "Easy!" XKoos said sharply. The horse obeyed, and,slowly,

§

Fow o

they reached t?e top. ‘ [ 434) !“;111)

Koos urged the horse on a few yards then pulled up and
dismounted.

"Allgjesusg" he whispered,

He hod emerged awddemis on a vigw of rolling veld flowing
away to the far horizon, where the blue, misgy, mountains
reached up to the curving skies. It gwag waaﬁﬁzzaking.

This was the beginning of tn@\gféat bouth African plateau,
the high ¥veld that was the flat @zff Of the inverted saucer. For
that is how the country ig, likm an inverted saucer sloping
gently upward till the rifgeNg® reached and then stretching :
flat. Magnify the saucel miilions of times, plant broad-bladed
grass that swayé In the ﬁlnd, put hills'ahd Valleys e ceg
Vangg&nwagiuuqugwjfﬁyit, let streams Quﬁ.tﬂruugh it and plant
willow trges‘umtthe banks of thosegééreams and let the tender
fingers of ﬁhﬁée trees touch the/fiowing water, let loose the
ereatures of the sun and the flﬁ%ers of the sun in it, let the
wind breathe over it, and you/éave the African higHﬂveld. It
stretched before Koos’ startled gaze.

From where he stcod a faint track wound away, skirting a
hill, to a drunken, twisting river guarded by leaning willows.

On the other side of the river, halfehidden by the trees

=

and not easily discerned, three covered wagons formed a semiy

—
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circle. Koos passed his hand over his eyes once and ouked again.

Yes, they were there! It was no dream, no mlrage!

He vaulted into the saddle and urged his horse on., For the horse

. e
it was one of those rare coowmesea® wien ks naster was not thougnt-
ful of ke feelings but prodded with ruthless heels till it hurt.
As thev neared the river Koos saw figures moving from the
wagons to the opposite bank of the river. They were running. Le
raised’aﬁ arn and waved. One of the figures waved back. He urged
the horse on to greater speed. His heart thumped against his ribs.
There was music in his brain. { 43 9

Py
They were on the banks now. Only ®he Maprow space of flowing

10

!
s 4 U

whter sepﬁ%ated thiem. But the bank was %00 steep For horse and
rider tc¢ wade in and ride acrossg

Koos got off his horse,pan to the edge of the Sd-bwsmg river
and looked at the men _on tlie other side. There were three of thehn.

W

Three members of the great frek! He tried to speak, to greet them,

\A Q %3 but hlq throat _was. gé:;ym&4b%ﬁmTﬂnﬂﬁﬂrﬂjstaae—tha%—ma&e—fﬁ

s

Ay : . il

The ol@er of) the three men on the other side took a step

forward.
"Good day," he called. /

¥oos relaxed.

"Good day," he called back. "%& people are on the other side,"
he waved to where he had come from. "We hoped to find you. My name
is Jansen,"

The old man with the #d-owismm white beard spoke: . _

A"How did you know?" \ ; A :

s
"I saw where you’d had a fire and my brother saw wagon marks

up the mountein."
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The o0ld man nodded and eased his rifle down. %

"How many of you?"

"My brother, his wife and child}and B ®

"Only one wagon?"

"Ves . |24 @b310

"North or to Natal?"

"North for us,®

"They say the land is beautiful there., They say a man can live
and plant his seed and build his house without anybody standing over
him or any flag flying over him."

"So we have heard."

"Good then, Jansen....You will g€ednelp to come across."

"It looks that way." '

"It is....G0 back and teld,WQur pecople we are coming."

¥Koos mounted, raised h%s Wand in salutation, then wheeled
about and rode back.

Before he was Within hearing distance of his family he

started shouting, the good news: -

p——— S -~

"They .,are here! They are nere! They’re coming!"

For a while there was greet confusion. They all spoke
together., Then silence settled on them. It had happened at last.
They were not aione any linger. It was no lounger just the Jansens
against the empty sky and the open SpaCéS, against the desolation
énd silences, against the valleys and the hills, against the creatures
of the wiid. Now there would be people to talk to. Days would take
on meaning again. Nights would not mean darkness only. Now it
would be different.

Kagper turned and walked away from them. He walked to where

the remains of his cattle and sheep were herded. iMany had perished
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on the jarney but a large number still remained. He walked among
his creatures and touched them. He took off his widesfedt hat and

stared away into space. His lips formed soundless words.

o has 92
Anna choked back the well of tears that'gzéeéeé;zér—befng and
WFM

reached out for the—ewidd. As from a @eews distance his voice broke

through the tumult of her thoughts.
A Ak ’]';
" Will there be someone to play with, ma®" 6310
" Yes, my child."

He asked more questions, tugging at her Fewrme—primt dress

Lo
and looking seriously up at ke facesrunder—the—sunbomret. She did

not hear the questions. She was dreaming \ef the child that was in
her, and of the house they would build énd of the little things
that would turn the house into a ¢hOmles She and her daughter, for it
would be a girl, shared thirigs abouwt the house. As she dreamed, it
seemed the girl was speaking %o her,

"Ma. .a"

80 vivid was, the @#llusion that she answered:

A NN

'MEQQQ; Marie?“
"What%g that, Anna?" Koocs watciaed her intently.
She turned her face away.

"Nothing."
RANING o & o cagss,
"I tell you igs nothing,Hoos."
"ANNG o o 0 oo "

/
. . . - /‘ > r
 Something in his voice made her turn/énd ldok at him. They
/

looked at each other for a whilgjthen Ai;7/shook her head and
turned away again.

She saidd "Koos," and there was reproach in her voice.

" -
I know," he said., "We'’ve been alone a long time."
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Abruptly, ke walked away Tfrom her. 1 2H ?1;,5511

The men rode el down toward them. There were flour of them,
The three Koos hadiseen at the river bank,.and another. The Jansen
family moved till they all stood together in a‘bunch, waiting to
meet the strangers. Anna moved a little away from Koos and put
her two hands on Stefan’s shoulders. Kasper stood slightly forward
and held out his h and to the ¢ld man with the flowing beard.

"1 am Kasper Jansen, son of old Stefan Jansen.,"

"I knew Stefan Jansen," the o0ld man said. "We lost a good
man when he died. I wondered when your brother mentioned his name
at the river,'

Kasper turned his head slightly.

'"This is my wife, Anna, my young son, Stefan. You know my
brother Koos."

The o0ld man took off his hat.

"I am lartinus Van Ase."s He turned slightly. "This is Jafta
Bezuidenhout, Karel Flsth and my son, raul Van As." Bach man took
off his hat as his Wam® was mentioned.

all Aot

They we&%—ec&nd—sh&k+ﬁg hands.

Anna hurr®€d away as soon as she had shaken everyone of the
strangers by the hand. She got into the back of the wagon, found
mugs that had been packed awa% and warmed up the permanentlygready

upply of coffee, She gave it to thery) They squatted on their
haunches in a circle and sipped the coffee while they talked.

This was the custome. Aiways, the stranger who came was
welcomed with a mug of coffee. Other things came éfter that, but
that was the beginning. The mug of coffee was a symbol of a way of
life and living. Later, when they met the families of these men,

the Jansens would g6 round and drink mugs of coffee with each
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family in turn. Tt was a sign of welcome, a key ge€sture oif socia T
grace in a life that was completely bereft of social graces.

Anna stood a little way back from their circle and watched
them and listened to their talk.

Normally, in a home, she would preside over her coffee pot,
sitting in a chair with a little table of mugs beside her and a 1ittl¢
fire on which to keep the coffee heated and have boiling water to
keep the pot full. She wuld refill each mug as it was emptied. This
would go on all the time the strangers sat talking. And they would

drink fhumerable mugs of coffee for it wouldgee an insult to the hous

L
to refuse. Now,—out—imrthe—open, she could pive them only one mug

each and stand by.

And the men talked. - ;ghey asked after each

othe;*swapg§§§gxm§335/into the distan®t past; and they wanteéd to
know the details of what happened/to each brother, gb each brother({s

then the questioner Wasyquestioned in the same manner. This too/ was

son, to each brother’s sonis son;ﬁ@@;Aﬁ*

customf Only after\that did the business of the moment come upe.
"And how was it with you?" lartinus Van As asked, bringing
the business WR 0 the present.
Inian impersonal voice Kasper told the story of how they had
to léave their valley. For a while after that they squatted in
silence. The coffee had been drunk. The mugs were empty. The questions
had been asked. The answers had been given. There would be more .
coffee; more questions, more gnswers, later, For the present, it
was o%er. The while of silence bridged the past and thevpresentfg

Van As got up. The others followed him. Anna collected the

mugs. The men examined the wagon, tightened the yokes and the reins.

When everything was ready they moved. Occasionally Van As called out
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an order, but apart from that there was no more speaking. \“The
wagon creaked on and the cattle folluwed. They reached the place
where the climb was to be made and halted.

"The animals first," Van As called.

The siﬁven rounded up the animals and urged them Sd-Ciudds
#p the steep slope. They left them at the top to graze. Then the
four spare horses were driven up. Annalanéstefan went to the tdp
and waited. The nen left their horses at th; top and went down on

foot for the wagon and team.

The @ééder Van As took tne vocrlooperds reins. raul Van As

took the long whip and flung it out,ready {Or cracking. Elst,
Bezuidenhout, Koos and Kasper braced themselves against each of
the four wheels.

Van As the elder called:,«3

S RRVIP S e i, b ...

\"“orward'"

Paul Van As cracked Mis whip. The four others straimeéd
against the wheelS, The oxen strained against their yokes. The
wagon creakedy moved a little, then came to a stop. Hurriedly,
the four put @m brakes and blacks not to lose the precious inches
thiey had goTmé€d.

'Agaln they braced themselves., Again Van As called "Fa wardh
Agein the whip cracked. Again they moved forward a few inches and
held them.

For nearly an hour they battled égainst the slope of land,

"weating and straining, panting and worn ocut, their clothes

¢clinging to their bodies with dampness. And inch by inch, they

/ conguered the slope} slipping, slithering but going up. The voice
czlled, the whip cracked, the men and oxen strained and a few more

/ inches of earth were conquered. With a heavy, plodding patience



they moved up the slope of the hill.

At last they reached the top.
They rested the team for a while then moved on to the
" iRy
inviting haven where the other wagons were. They trtvelied up=-river
—
past the point where the wagons stood, past the willow trees, till
they came to a place where river and bank were almost at the dame
st '
level. There they crossed and trave{l;d down stream.

By the time thev reached the other wagons the sun was slanting
far to the west and the signs of evening were in the air.

A huge\communal fire blazed in the cendﬁa of the rough c¢irvele
made by the three wagons. Over it, on skéweLs, a young lamb was
slowly roasting. A young woman superwise® the roasting and turned
the carcas? every now and tien. A $p&¥ group of women and

children clustered at the rearen® of cne wagon, waiting to greet

the new arrivals.
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The meal was over. The excitement of the welcome had
tapered down to quiet group-friendliness. The big fire was down
to a broad red baseAwith an occasional leaping flame.

The two young men, Taul Van As and licses, eldest child of
Karel Elst, had gone down to the river for water. Elsie, Jafta
Bezuidenhout's eldest child, and Lelia Xlst were waiting for the

water to do the washing up. The men sat inva sem{i&iroular group,
talking, whewing tobacco, drinking coffee. The women clustered at
the rear of the Jansen wagon, talking to #nna. In a little hollow
piece of land near the glow of the fiirg, f@dve small boys frater-
ni;éd with Stefan in the semﬁgéecretive way of little boys.

The two young men came up, fpomvthe river. The young women
took the water from them and™wa3hed up under the bright stars.

Moses reached into his ¥&ther’s wagon and brought out a
guitar and a concertinad te g;ve the guitar tc¢ Paul. They made
themselves comfortable at the back of the wagon. Faul’s thumb ran
over the strimgs Qf the guitar. He tightened a string here,
loosened gne there. Moses held the concertina highyupy near his
chin, bent N$¥® head with one ear cocked in a listening attitude.
FPaul nodded. They played.

The;-women hushed their voices and spoke on a lower key. The
men, too, rumbled on a lower nocte and took in the music while
they talked. The two girls adjusted the rythm of their wurk to that
of the nmusic. Even the conspiratorial young six seemed half-

/listening.,

Ocqasionally a cow lowed, occasionally a sheep bleated,

/ occasionally a horse neighea, but these were not noises. They were

sharp variaticns on the theme of the music. It rose high above
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the human vocices and the animal vcices and reached up to th

And the humans and animals were comforted byv.it.

Anna walked round the Qééon till she was out df sight of the
other women. The conversation had turned from her and her family.
For a few minutes she would not be needed. ©She stcpped and listene
to the music. How thmse two played! There was warmth in her heart.

It Waimore than just a night on trek in the wild now.

She wanted to 1look into Kasper’s eyes. *he contentment in he
heart would show in his eyes. Their eyes woud® meet and they would
be intimate. Then she would go back ®o the fwomen again and talk
politely. Their eyes would meet....fvyaﬁv

She walked over to thé mem and-sought out Kasper’s face in
the gathering gloom. They did nethsee her coming and she stoupped
near fhem, still unnoticed, When a man.Spoke, she felt guilty, like
an intruder, but steocd and fistened. When would Kasper'’s eyes
reach up to hersg &ﬁ

In a herd,lro%,v01ce, Karel Elst daid:

"It was wdong to go."

Those wére the first words Kasper and Koos had heard him
speak. They felt the restraint in the other men so neither spoke.

Ferel Elst spoke again' ———

"e ;hould ‘have armed every man and woman(dnd child anQJ“
attacked them." He lowered his head and stared atmgzgﬂggz;;g.
An uneasy silence hung over the other men. Martinus Van As
Adooked briefly at Elst.
"Kight as well tell you now," Van As said. Again he looked
at Elst. "Karel’s wife had a baby. A few days after it was born the

slaves ran away in the night. Karel’'s farm was like yours.
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‘Isolated. Two nights dater there was a kKaffir raid. They beat off

the first and the second and the third attacks. The fourth time th
Kaffirs got close encugh to set the house on fire. His Wife and
baby were killed. Karel and iicses and Lelia and the two Doys got

away with wounds and burns. There is still a raw spear-mark in

r ] . %
Moses’' side. P

fﬂﬁ,gf’wﬁﬂﬂpfazgut that is not all. They travel{ed for two days because

they were on foot. When they got to the Cellier farm, that’s
Karel's wife's family, they found only lMa Cellier,:The Kaffirs
haé@een and killed her husband and son. Thay,had left hef and
the place alone. .

"Bezuidenhout and I found theéwm a¥l at the Cellier farm when
we trekked past. They decided ¢¢ gotn us, His wife and baby, his
father-in-law and brotherQifi-Raw were all killed within a few
hours,"

"We should hgve aRg#? and taken the Cape from the English,"
Karel declaredgbitite™y. The man’s dark beard quivered,

"We wolthd héve failed, Karel," Van As said.

"B we Will, one day," Bezuidenhout declared.

"We muSt bide our time and build our strength," Van As sa1d
slowly. "I’ve watched the Fnglish. I've known tnem for a long time
They are sly./ That is why I'm for the)/orth. Mark my word, as soon

as the Natal jtrekkers are settled, their ships will szil in and

_hoist the English flag. They will not give the trekkers time to

rest and feel their strength. They Wiil swoop down while tune
trekkers are tired. Piet Retief is a good leader but between the
Kaffirs and the English he will be lost. He's leading the people
into trouble. The English are sly, mark my words,"

"But won't they come forth?" Kocs asked.
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The old man stroked his <sdeewims—wite. beard and nodded.

"Yes, they will. They’'ll come éigaghi. But the Juurnev is
long and they won’'t come now. We will get time to settle and rest
and we’ll be ready for them when'they come. There won't be any
mistakes next time." .

"What of the North?" Koos asked. "Where will we settle there!
And what of the Kaffirs?"

"Bezuidenhout and I missed Iotgleter S p&rt%yaiaihaveaieéean

"Potgieter’s party?"

"Yes. Hendrik Potgieter is COmmaqunt'@f the main body that
is trekking Xorth."

"And now?" AN
e J
"We are trying to ca}cb?ﬁhgm;“They are only a few days
ahead of us.," N\
"Will we get to ﬁhem9"
"Yes. Two ddgsNago a party of 4medr scouts rode back to see

if there were eﬁﬁ@s Etray trekkers behind. They know we are hereNS

and fhey toldfugggmw to travel. Tomorrow afternoon we should %

meet anotherfsgéut party. The scouts said the main body will rest
on the banks of the Crange River and wait till ali the otuer

smaller/groups arrive.,"

fﬁAre we far from the Orange?"
fj"Only two days® journey."

/ "ind the Kaffirs?" Kasper thought of his home in the valley

and of the mountain that was above his home, Did it all burn out

or/ did they put out the fire in time? He wished he knew. The black

face of 0ld Johannes filled his brain.

WMartinus scratched his beard. /
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"There's not much news of Xaffirs up in the %@rth; Xﬁwﬂﬂw
Ehglishman galled Harris tells cof a fat old man with feathers in
his hair who goes around naked and likes to be given presents. The
say he’s drunk all the time. He'’s the king of the Kaffirs. No, I
don't think we have much to worry about in the/Wbrth. It is in
Natal, among those Zulu Kaffirs where trouble will be. There is
talk of a heathen savage called Chaka who kills for pleasure.
Those who have seen say it is terrible. He makes slaves of akl the
Kaffirs who are not Zulus. But they say theANbrth is free land.
There we, can build our homes."

"There we will build our homes," ##Beawidenhout declared,
"Kaffirs or no." ‘

Koos looked at the faces afoimd®him then got up and stretche

Anna turned and hurried Jgay before the men should see her,
In her heart Waé 8, strangs-ﬁ&ariness that ached dully. Kasper had
not looked up at her. Theip eves had not met. And there was
something else)toag §hat helped this aching heaviness.

Something she wénted from Kasper. She had hoped to locok in
his eyes and £find it. Something she wanted from all these people.
Something shegtould not describe, something without a name. She
sighed. Perhaps the children had it. Perhaps she could find it
with them. Gh,why did the music hurt so?...&}bhe went to the
children. They saw hér but her presence did not register. They
ca%ried on as if she were not there,

f "I saw Oom Koos kill two Kaffirs." Stefan was proud as he
lojoked at his companions.
\\\ The three Bezuidenhout boys were im;réssed. Not so the
children of Elst. The two Elst boys watched him gravely. A little

while ago they were just six little boys together. Now the two Elst
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boys were removed from the other four A wnrﬁ experience seyqr

rated them.

Stefan smiled cockily and spat as he had seen his Oom Koos do

"They lay on their backs and one had blood in his mouth
and it was wet on the sand. Two big, black, dead Kaffirs. We have
their spears and shields in the wagon." Ag=in he spat like his
Oom Koos. *

The younger Bezuidenhout boy, the one with the thin face and
large eyes, shivered and bit his kips.

"Weren't you afraid?"

Stefan pushed out his chest,

"Not of a dead Kaffir. My-noth;f says we must kill them or
they will kill us. Oom Koos says ficmeR srust a Kaffir except a
dead one.,"

The elder Elst boy ned@eds This he understood. That part of
it was not mere childish bozsting. Never trust a Kafiir except a
dead one.

The smalle¥g E&tt boy spoke w1th the coldness of a grown mans

/_d_,.”s‘. A . —

"They burned us..../And my mother and our baby;"

The eﬁder bov said

-

"Adries.," There was sharpness in his voice.

A@;;es lowered his head.

%

"Ag. I wish I was therel" one of the Bezuidenhout boys declor

Rohut upg" said the elder Elst boy.
',.3he Bezuidenhout boy who had spoken reached for his team of
mode{isd clay=-oxen andFut them in front of the little clay wagon.
He scooped up a handful of clay‘and began to model a vogrlocper.

She Walked back to the women. It was the same among the

children toc. She would stay awhile with the women and then she

/
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would go to the two young men who made the music. FerhapS...ppran

The music of the guitar and the cconcertina hung over tne
g,
stillness of the veld. The moon appeared, travelxing fast through
—
the cloudless blue of the skies. The stars shone merrily. The

sounds of the animals were infinitely peaceful.

0ld Sara Van As touched Anna®s arm and looked at her sister.

"Nonnie and I knew your mother in our younger days."

"Oh." Anna looked at the two old womesd and didn’t know what
to say.

"Yes indeed," said Nonnie Joubert with a faraway lock in her

eves., "I brought them together, Iés g wong time agd but I brought
them together. If I had not intxoduced Pieter de ielke to Hannah
Steenkamp you would never hagebeen born...v“or...gqyou would have
been my daughter."

"Thzts why sh& never married," Sara said.

"I'm sormy,™ Afme said.

She looked, at Nonnie Joubert’s lined and toothless face and
wondered what“she had looked like és a young woman., Strange to think
she might have been this woman’s child. Stranger still to meet this
woman out here, in the open, on trek.

“Ch)iés a locng time ago," Nonnie said, still staring away into
space. "Hverybody thought Pieter and I were going to marry. Nothing
was ?aid but everybody thought it. He didn’t ask for permission to
sitfup with me, but he came often and bit by bit we began to git_up
tog?ther and go out together. My father didn’t like him and wanted
to{%end him packing because he didn’t ask."

"But mother had a.soft place for him," Sara said. /
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"Ves," Noﬁnie said, "mother liked him. She ant
wedding. We made all sorts of plans....And one day we heard that
Haennah Steenkamp and Fieter de lielke were married....pqThey did not
even ask me toc come.,"

"I'm sorry," Anna repeated, She felt guilty on behalf of her
parents.

Lena Bezuidenhout smiled into Anna’s face. Anna drew comfort
from the understanding of that smile. Lena was somebody she could
talk to. They were of an age. It would be good to talk to her.

"We were lucky, " Lena said.'gOur farmwas near Cape Town sO
nothing happened to us."

Anna thanked Lena with her eyesgdan® thought: she must be much
older thah she lookd, her daugiter ié grown-up.

"I loved our valdey," Anpa Sgid. "It was quiet but I loved it.
I loved the comfort of the meumgasins arocund us. But I did miss a
woman's company. The men Wwerefgood, but you know how it is,/a woman
wants to talk to anoiper woman sometimes. I wished I had a daughter;
I often wished gy so;% Stefan, were a girl."

Again per eveS met Lena’s and it seeméd to her the other
woman knew sheWwwss pregnant}

"I would like to show you Hlsie’s baby clothes," Lena saild.

But how can she know, Anna wondered,

y Mla Cellier compressed her lips and looked at the other women.
Her eyes went first to.one, then the next till she had loocked at
feveryone in turn. The manner of ldoking was familiar to Anna but she

i could not tell why. Ma Cellier’s face fell away into grim, parched
hollows and wrinkles,

"When I saw my old man lying there with blood in his side

and my son near him, I lost all my fear.," Again she compressed her
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lips, looked at each in turn, and nodded slowly.

"I had never seen a heathen Kaffir alive in all my life. We
had fought them. I had seen them dead from a distance, But I lost m
fear.

"Their leader was as tall as a tree. There was fat on his
body and the stink of him was strong. Ag, he was black and his
eyes were red, I spat on his chest. I meant to spit in his face
but he was too tzll so I only spat on his chest. I was mad. I
said 'Kill me,you black beast.® He laughed. Then he and the other
Kaffirs went away and I was left with my mfh _and my child dead at
my feet. They didn’'t even burn the housgke jer*take anything." GShe
shook her head for it was beyond heg undeérstanding.

Anna put her grm round thefol® woman’'s shoulders. The old
woman pushed her away. Her t@qthlesé ma{}h worked.

"I really did want them,to kill me," She stared from one
face to the other as thQughp trying to force them to believe her
words. ’

At lastyshe was alone. The other women had gone to their
wagons to‘prepare for the nighf. Oh/why would this heavineés not
leave her? The¥ had all been very kiﬁa. Funny but kind. She
recalled the conversation of the older woman and tried to smile.
But, somehow,'no smile would come....\Stefan would turn into anothf
Koos. Could she do anything about it? What makes a person like
another person? Why do some people‘ﬁgﬁg more impression on

children than others? Why didn’t they just stop here? Why not

;%uild their homes here?

She stopped her thoughts. She examined the idea in her mind,
testing it_from every side....Yes, why not? There was water. There

was grazing land. The lushness of the grass showed that the soil
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was rich., Why not?...m«She knew they would not. That’s why noty—"
And Stefan will be like Koos but the child in me will be me. She
put her hands on her stomach but there was nothing to feel yet.
Good thing the sickness had passed.

The music reached at her. She walked over to where the two
young men playved. They greeted her. Paul tried to make way for her
to take his seat but she stopped him. She went round and sat on
the ground, leaning her body against the left béck wheel of‘the
wagon. She was in the darkness and could see without being seen.
And round her, and into her, and tﬁ%ugh her, flowed the music that
had started this hi%viness in her. Yet (it w&s gay music. She
turned her head as Lena's daughter,{Zlsie, came toward the musicigg
tAAA A

Paul watched her comin@. He watched the strong brave thighs
and the firm straight line;ﬂaf'ﬁer body that showed through the
simple print dressy he Watghed the firm ripe breasts that pushed

\L + the dress out and stoed up like two young hillocks. There was an

innocence, a @urityNin his scrutiny. Elsie came up to them and
leaned agginstytheé wagon near Faul.

"Your m#sic is good tonight," she said.

"I#g for you," It was a simple statement of truth.

He turned his head and smiled and spoke to her without
interrup£ing his playing.

"You look nice tonight, Elsie."

"Oh. Only tonight."

———

"You know what I mean,"
\ "She's full of that new Jansen fellow. Koos|Jansen. 1've
*/ seen her look at him." Moses spoke with disgust.

"He looks a nice man," Elsie said.
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"I don't like him," Paul said seriously.
"You are jealous, Faul," Elsie laughed. ( A
"No. I just don't like him." :
"And why not, lMynheer Faul Van As?"
"You see," WMoses declared still in disgust.

BT -

"He behaves too big," Paul said. "Ah@there's something about
him I just don’t like;"

"Well he’s a grown man,"

"So0 am I."

"TLook at his beard and look at yoursd™

"There’s only a few years between usg"

"But he’s among the men,"

"Leave her alone, Paul." ThelddSgust was very strong.

"So could I be.f

"But you are not."

"Oh, Blsie. Stop fightihg with me. We always fight and I don’t
want it."

) .
"Its becamge\yow are stupid.”

F

"Rlsig."
7
"WellM

"Plegdse., This is serious."

"Wel1om

§

"I don’t like the way he looks at you, and its not because I

- don’t!iike him. I just don’t like it. Please...n}vvx,"

/ Blsie tossed her head and walked away. Paul called: ™
N~ Elsie,"

//

7 The music drowned his voice. She walked away from the wagons,

to where the cattle grazed near the edge of the river.

The heaviness eascd up inside Anna. She did not know the young
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man, Paul Van As, but, suddenly, shé@iked him better than all these
other people here., She got up and wént back to their own wagon.
There was greatervhurmony between her and the music.

Elsie sat on the bsnk'of the river. Her knees were pulled up
so that her chin rested on them. Her arms were folded round her
legs and her hair tumbled down the dide of her face., Nameless
dreams, dreams beyond description, coursed through her mind.
Something she wanted. Something that would make her feel whole, If

only Faul could understand that,

Ofice she had seen a lady in a carriage driving past in Cape
Town. The lady’s head was high. All «the heads of English ladies
were high. All the clothes English/ladies wore were beautiful.

The man beside the lady in thefcﬁrfiage had his head bent and the
lady was smiling with her héadNeigh.

She had stopd and gtafed till the carrisge was out of sight.
Something had happ&pe®y then., She had felt uncompleted, not whole
like the ladyae

Wneny sheN\got home she had told the family about it. About the
lady and how%€ made her feel. Her father had got up without a
word,/neached for the rawhide thong, tgken her into the bedroom
and{ﬁeaten $he fear of the Lord¥ into her. That had been the start
of\ft all. After that each day had been more unbearable thQ& the

ﬂg?'. Kaca day desire had grown stronger. The beating had only :
%%flamed her desire without explaining what and why it was. The
F&oung farmers and sons of farmers who had come to pay court had

fbecome unattractive, Eone of them bent iike the man beside the

lady, not one of them had that expression on his face.

With the trek she had begun to forget the lady inAthe
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carriage. There had been so much to do. There had been. the excite-
ment of the journe? and there had been Faul. Only Paul was so

dumb,. Scmetimes he was on the point of looking at her as the man in
the carriage had looked at the lady, gﬁst before it happened, he
would lower his eyes or turn away. How it had infuriated her. And
each day it infuriated her more. He always did it.

The excitement had gone out of the trek now. It was a hard,
grim, dogged journey now, béring and heavy, full of monotony. There
was nothing exciting in going short of water sometimes; nothing
exciting in struggling up mountains and ovér zxivers and through
sand and never resting enough. But it h@dsall helped her to forget
the Cape Town lady and her carriage @ndSNthe look of the man.

Now this Koos Janseﬁ had broyght it all back. The first time
she had seen him locking aty hem She hzd rccogni;ed the look. The’
vision of the lady in her carrmitge had returned. She had shivered.
She had not meant to. ItWhad just happened. Also, she had felt
afraid without knowing@why. Yet,knitted into her fear had been
excitement andypleaswre. If only Paul looked at her like that.

They wouldqnevexr fight, then.

"Goodfewvéning, Miss Elsie."

8he looked up quickly, startled. Koos Jansen stood above her,
Again the fear and joy shot through her.

| "I saw you coming this way and came along too. I hope you
don’t mind."
ﬁnrriedly she looked back at the wagons.
fﬁ"Oh, nobody knows I followed you."
f;He sat beside her. She kept her head slightly turned away.
"I hope vou don’t mind?"

"No." Her voice was choked.
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"Good. All day I wanted to talk to you, to be alone witi

you, to hear you talk," 13 :‘Qaigii

She relaxed a little. She knew his head was bent as had been
the head of the man in the carriage. She knew if she had heard the
voice of the man in the carriage it would have had this same
caressing hote.

Koos smelled the body-heat of the girl. He remembered the
days of loneliness that were behind him and the horrible yearning
he sometimes had for Anna.

"When I saw you I knew you were lonely®like me."

He put his arm round her shouldersgfapdefelt the warmth of
her flesh under his fingers.

This is what the man in the fcamriage would do and say, this
is what she always wanted.

/

————Heé felt her relax and drew'her closer into the fold of his

‘arm.
"Its been terrible without anybody to talk to."
She wanted te auswer iﬁ%@ the lady would but she did not Inow
how, S5till, sheywas’ like the lady now.
He caresseéd her arm and shoulders, gently. She liked that.
"I like your hair," He touched it with his left hand and
rubbed it against his face. He tucked her shoulder deeper under
his armpit. "D'you like it 7w
| "Yes." |
He laughed softly and slipped his hand under her arm, near the
outer base of zhé'brcast. She pulled away a little but he held her
and caressed the breast ﬁith the tips of his fingers, moving

toward the nippleAalL the time, He touched the nipple. She shivered

and tried to break free,
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The other hand came round and worked down her side.
"Its égiiéht You'll like thig."™
"No. Please-"
"Why not?"

The hands kept working. She struggled against them.

"Please." LL__ L ; T s Lt'. w..,

"Relax. }4wuL4uub§umz;;:;e#é;—h&é—%hégv—¥eaLT}—scre&m
B iy n=a

She struggled mewe desperately. His fiand was down between
her thighs, inside her dress. He twisted MeT neck, kissed her
mouth and forced her back till she gaslat on the grass. One of
his heavy thighs pinned her downg Jeé,relaxed one hand to lcosen
the front of his trousers., She, Wit savagely at his arm. He gasped
and pulled it away. She f dgghtfoff the weight of his thigh, rolled
over and jumned up.‘Tears gtreamed down her face. He grabbed,
caught a bit of heg dgess. She jerked it loose and ran. She cried
as she ran, jerkingWsobs shook her.

She heard him getting nearer. His hand reached out and
touched her WwOulders. She tried to swerve. The weight of his
hand and the sudden move of her,body unbalanced her. She fell.
Quickly she crouched, ready for attack. A piece of stone came 100st¢
under her hand. She lifted it.

"I've got a stone. Iff you come near me...pp"

He walked deliberat?ly toward her. (L, luew b Lusaghs g -

Fro=ddke di.l

"Don’t come nedr\“ She held up the stone 28 a threat.

1’

N
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He was poised above her, Desperately she flung thengggz. 5
bounced off his chest, near his neck., Shehed—sined for—Hrs [T,
She crouched lower, waiting to beat off the attack when it came.
Instead, unexpectedly, his opem palm shot out and cracked against
her face with all the weight of his body. It knocked her flat. She
lay on the ground, dazedl) whimpesdnss le towered above her. +e—wes
VB Aol e it oiean 1o infully she tried to focus
and pull herself together. She gathered all her strength and gcoct
to her knees. He smacked her down again.

When she became aware again, he was ip®her. She was pinned to
the earth by the weigﬁt of his body. Shegtpied to fight. He laughed.

"Now you can fight, my dear. GofoR,"

She fought fiercely. The more @she®fought, the more he laughed
and the wilder bhecame his movements. Against her will, whimpering,
fighting, she felt her bodyebegin to respond to the wildness it
veu!ooi:zﬁﬂeugh him. Nausea gurged through her, but still her
thighs moved up to me&t the rythmic motion of his, and when the
mement arrived _she was carried along with him,

He rolledyover on the grass and lay beside her. She tried to
move away, fo get as far from him as possible, but there was no
strength in her body. Only the tearsﬁkept flowinggp +heyneeded—ae
strenglas—thay [l owed—ef—tietr—own—acoerd. An ocean to drown out
humiliation and deep,—imdetibie—immex hurt,

’ o~ —bule b Satdy T

'"If you tell them, they will blame you. I will say you led me
on. They will believe me."

She knew they would blame her. They would believe him.

"They will ask 'Why did you go to the river at night with a
man you don't know?’ I will say we arranged it. Your father will

get out his strap, Paul,‘the little papbroek, will never look at
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Yes, that would happen. She knew it would happen.

"But even if they did believe you, there is only one thing
they can do after they have beaten you, they can make me marry yoﬁ.
That is all. Do you want to marry me?"

No, not that. Above all not that. They could beat her, do any-

4 :
thing they liked. Only, they must not make her marry him. She would
kill herself rather than that.

"So, you see, the best plan for you is to¢ say nothing. Wipe
yvour eyes and go back and say nothing. Because nc matter what you
say you will suffer."

' a :

He sat up. He reached out to hegf\buirfshe shrnnk away. He .
lauvghed., A Aspf

"Iwaat-noliing mere—fromyes, Get up."

He got up and helped li€r %o her feet. She staggered a few

steps then steadied andywalked slowly, heavily, back to the circle
of wagons.
He watched\Ner\fcr a while then smiled bitterly. e tummed

and walked down te)the river.

it r—wasdds—ere—warner and thev {ichtJess, ™

"Sister Jansen can read," Martinus said. "At the end of
each day’s trek we will take lessons from her. Mainly it is for
the children, but those among the older folk who want to do so too
will be Welcome. Do not be shy but come and be taught.

He paused and held the animal-grease lamp high above his
head; Fe looked at the people. to gd%ure that everyone was there,
Yeé/ they were all there, gathered in a body at the foot of the

]

fv//éen As wagon. Anna sat in the cent#e}of the bunch with a Bible
'\ v ¢
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on her lap. The light of the lamp fell directly over her and
lit . up the pages. 4

"Our sister will lead us in a psalm, then we will pray."

The 0ld man bowed his head and waited for Anna.

147 16310

, I(Pgig%f _ Anna saids
P _
/L+I;‘V“1 {l ‘ The Lord is my shepherd
w"'

Tlsie choked back the sob that rose in her throat. She
felt Koos'’s eyes on her from just a few yards away. Paul caught
Koos locking at her. His face thundered. Elsie intoned t@e words
_ //“‘\\ after Anna. %
ré;:;ﬂ&ig AV,JJJT’ ’ I shall not want o
| Sl \ _Karel Elst remembered the cﬁ‘%: f his wife and child.

green pastures

He maketh me to lie

: Elsie remembered h ad been forced down in the
| green grass. Something i’&m{anted to burst‘aShe wanted to
\ a i%jiﬂmgzzdggij Paul’s f‘ng:>§~$?ﬁnd her hand. She lung to t&é‘p
A fingers and hear,izi\‘vcice echo the words fAnna had read.

eeth‘ggﬁ beside thelstill wa

beside wnhi » éy were resting now, and\Blso the Orange Hiver
where they would meet the Bodv of the trek, and from where they
would cross over into the promised land.

Tt ( He restoreth mv soul

‘Ha.Cellier remembered how she had'spat on the big, black
Kaffir. She had meant to spit in his face but it had only

reached up to his chest. Her voice quivered.

& T“”\ ~~~~~ Be_leadeth me in the paths gf_;jghteousgess
_ for his name's sake.

Kasper remembered the mountain and the valley. He
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remembered, also, the face of 0ld Johannes. He would gcxﬁéck thez
one day. He would settle with 0ld Johannes. Or his son would
go. Whatever happened, a Jansen would go back and avéenge the name
of Jansen. And, someWwhere in him, és he said the words, there

was vyide that it should be his woman who led the psalm recita-

ticns
2§ Yea, though I walk through the valley of the

\Q = shadow of death, I will fear no evil

N\ i

. %

//// Those are true words, Kcos thought. There were those -

¥ two Kaffirs, then there was that skepsel, Faul. And in the

:} ;5 more distant past, too, there were many“ingtances when he

W/ ,
3 X\ had killed instead of being killed 4 THat proves the rightness

of the words.

'*\\~§(' For thou art wgth e

\ I wish my mother w&xe here, MOSCS tnought. She would know

tk how to look after Lelia and the two boys. I’'m not more than

N a boy mysglf and 195 v&fy hard. There are times when pa doesn’t
\\Qeem to know @hat, he?s doing. I wish she were with me,

\\\\-( Thywrod and thy staff they comfort me

Isjthere comfort in the world, Anna wondered.

presence of mine enemies,

an, wman and child and taken

'\\x‘ ( Thou preparest a thble before me in the

We should have armed every
the Cape. It was a refrain in Elst’'s mind. We should have killcd
. a8 many English and Kaffir pessible.

| Thou anocintest mv MNe#d with oil

Ngnnie Joubert loocked at Anna and nodded to herself. She
may be the daughter of Tieter de Welke and Hannah Steenkamp
but I am the Lord’s anointed.I am the virgin whom the Lord

anocints.
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v%um»«*meN my cup runneth over - p—

We have been lucky so far, Lena Bezuidenhout told herself.

QQ All these others have suffered more than we have. It is selfish,

. ig.; but please, God, let it stay like that....d4dwI don’t like that‘
&Jﬁ / man Koos and neither does Anna. I have seen the way she looks at
Q% / him. Oh, I hope he doesn't want Elsie. If he waits her Jafta will
\L~§\\\ let him have her. I don’t want her to marry him. But Jafta likes

BN Lty

\\ \._ him. Now Faul.

\% e S Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
p. all the days of my life

‘\\4 The voices droned over tane quiet, night-kissed veld.

'\\\—/( And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

In the silence that followgdy the end of the psalm they all
knelt and 0ld liartinus Van As €aiged his hazgs to the skies and

strength to meet the

prayed for the night andethe morrow and fo
trials that were to cOme before tney cou enter the promiged
land. A long, deep Jk med& followed his fprayers.
The group b;oke up and begame fagilies, The families
' separated aﬁd.wuﬂt to their wagops. Throughout the night the men
would keep watgh in relays. The r§st pould sleep in peace till

the coming of the dawn. The next st

beginﬁ}hon.

e of the journey would Re~~

Anna rolled over from her side ontoc her back. Her eyes
reached up to the bright stars in the black night sky.fKasper
moved beside her. His breathing told her that he was as~22§§% as
she was. And all the other thlngs....vvm‘A

C?fl._._*“”ot tonight... /4

"Cne...‘two...\three...v“four.....“ She counted the stars.
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When she got to ninety-eight her mind began to wander fremThe
stars. m.,?my,ﬁﬂKoos is Stefan and Stefan will be Koous. And lead
us not into temptation. The time when she and Mariz went into the
fields and pulled each other’s breasts to make them bigger. But
it wasn’t wrong. It would be wrong now. And the time Japie
piddled on the calf and then fell into the stream....v&u

~

84 hundred and five...pg a hundred and six."
A

6%* ﬂFV'NQt tonightee..ypa"
Sl |

She turned her head away from him and&ouk¢d at the oeft,
lines of the other wagons.
eesspAnd T will dwell in the hofise df'the Lord forever.
Where is the house of the Lord?...k;a.&-
Desperately she turned bacl B the stars. "A hundred and
ten." At three hundred agd ninety=three she fell asleep.
-3
In ancther wagoﬁ‘E;’ie lay awake. Her body ached, and
down there it wal bDloody. Dry-eyed, dry-heart, wide awake, she
kept watch w;tﬁ the long night.
‘On;y when dawn came did e téérs steal from her eyes and

roll down hes cheeks.
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Z: Jellv, in shlmﬂrrlng cclodrs of the rainbow, the heat-haze
danced a few yvards ahead of the leading wagon. how’ and where it
came fromjwas a freak no one understood. But it remalned there,
just ahead, with all the culiﬂ}s of the earth flowing into it.

There w%iﬂi/merriness about the flowing col?Brs. They skipred in

and out of the haze like laughing children at play. Almost, their
laughter rang out against the fresiness of the morning heat.

On a boulder, just off the faint path along which the wagons
rolled, a monstrous snake sunned its shiny #8dy with lazy abandon.
It ignored the line of wagons complétely.

Further up the slope of land,“beyend the boulder, a body
of rabhits fell over themselvesg in their eagerness to scuttle
for their holes. N

Faraway, on fhe horiZgn®of this flat stretch of earth,
the land merged wigh bldqgﬁbuntains; and the mountains, in turn,
merged with the b;ger‘skﬁ.

Etched imté fﬁis setting, the wagons rolled along. The Van
As wagon 2ed; Behind it came the Bezuidenhout wagon. The Elst
wagon was third in line, and the Jansen wagon Brﬁught up the

rear. . //f

The elder Bezuidenhout boy was tﬁg mgin yoorlooper. He led
%

the Van As team. One of his brothers le@\}heir own team. By
agreement, they worked in shifts. later the third brother would
take the leading team, the second brother would be free to do as
he pleaseq)end the elder brother would'switch back tc the second
team. So ﬁheir rota worked each day. They counted time by the sun
and their intelligence and knew when it was time to change shifts.

The two Elst beys had a similar arrangement with their wagon

‘o
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Only Stefan had no one with whom he could make such an N
arrangement, When his Oom Koos offered to work in saifts with
him, he accepted. But it wasn’'t the same as having some otler
boy to share the work with. He envied the otuers and resented

: .
the fact that he was the only boy in &ee fomily.
He had turned to his mother, just before the trek had

started, and asked:

"Ma, could I have a brother, please?"
Kasper had been there. Anna had lccked at him and remen-
bered the night before. It had been the Figgt time in s long

time that they had slept side by sideffl gyl there had bemn
something wrong about it. She had ncgn that Kasper wanted her.
She had felt it in his movement £8% in the way:he turned and
touched her; she had knogn g Wy hi%breathlng‘o¢ﬁba And some-=

thing in her had gone col) Ww@# hard. She had not meant it to be

like that. It h=d justiibefn s50. —wé-ihey lLod—dsimr—tirorey—side—oy

+
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When Stefan had said: {/Ceuld I have a brother?!)they had
looked at each other and then Kasper had turned abruptly and
walked away.

50, with a sense of wrong in his Heart, Stefan led the
\ )
%

fourth team in the line of wagons.
3
And all, in turn, were led by th¢ heat-haze that shimmered

gaily in the morning sun.

The women rode in the rear, under the canvas tents of the
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wagons. There, they worked on the clothing of their menfGIE; re=-
paired them and made éthers. There, they prepared the food that
their men would eat. The space covered by’the tent was the
extent of their home, and under it they did the things that were
normal in a home.

The mon were all on horseback. 0ld Martinus Van As, as
leader, rode -sheade..2 few hundred yards in front of the group.
Kasper, Jafta Bezuidenhout_and Karel Elst/ flanked the Wagons 4

#

Kasper and Elst on the left, Bezuidenjout on the right.

b

And a little way behind the last wagon, Koos and Paul
Van As and Moses Elst drove the animals Jin™a tight body.

"71; J - 1 l |a- |].

therey—for—tt—irms—the rythm of thimes—thuetb—rorrive,

So the wagons movedhthzough the early morning. They
creaked and groaned, sQmefdmes they swayed because of the uneven-
ness of the land,\sGmetimes they leaned precariously. But always
they moved on.,

Andy SOt tdty-—eandt——steadtityy—the—pevple insidé The wagoms
wept—er—with—tietr—work O those—eubeid e—boor—They—sooie-
saxg}y; Fhat—wetrtdt—come—Wier they—outspanned for the evening

eves—searThes 123 ¢ (o oy
Kasper Hansen r

the left.

e up to old Martinus and pointed far 1

"Something moving there."
"Where?®

“"Eyver there. To the right."
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Martinus shaded his eyes with his hand and looked, ™=

"Yes. Can’t make if out. Can you?"

"Ho.* o4 gﬁ{ﬁf{}

"Warn the others. Tell them to come in. Koos good?"

"Very."

"Send him and Paul."

Kasper rode back and warned the others. The women
reached for rifles and powder. The wagons moved closer to each
cther. The men made sure that the belt of bullets slung across
eéch shoulder was loose and ready for eagy reaching and turning.
Everyone, man, woman, and child, was, on the alert.

Koos and Paul joined old Eartinns;fﬁe pointed out the dis-
tant movement.

"See what it is?"

The two young men redé&paway.

"Take care," the 0ld” man called after them.

Martinus rode “®ack, unrolled his whip and cracked it over
the heads ofphis teamP The pistoi@éike sound startled the oxen

into a burst ef speed. The voorlooper t

?ted along with the

leading oxenwFglose on his heels.

Kartinus went to all the othe

wagons and did the same. Soon
the group was moving at rot. The o0ld man waved to
Kasper to join Moses Elst \in hyrrying the cattle along.
The pace of the ox wasoubled and the wagons rolled on
steadily behind the many-ﬁolfjfed heat-haze that still danced

gaily in front of them,

Koos and Faul rode side by side in silence. Koos kept

turning his head to look at his coﬁpanion. Paul loocked everywhere
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exceprt at Koos. Far ahead of them the movement continued.

"fost likely Kaffirs, but could be trekxers." Kocs spoke
conversationally.

Paul rode in silence,

"What's the matter with you, man? Haven'’t you a tongue?"

Still Paul said nothing.

"Well, welll Wnat a companion. It would be & shame to have
to die with anybody like you, Mynheer Van As. Lefs hope you can
fight as fiercely as you can be silent."

Still Paul said nothing.

"Damn it, man. Youre not a child.smymese. You don’ tyllke me.,
I don't like vou,h;figggg:\kynneer padbroek Faul. But that's no
reason for you to sulk like a wémlnu You're a man@anoa. Speak up.
Tell me vou hate my.guts. Jtowidl make me laugh, I warn you, but
say it. I promise not to‘@kﬁ? vou downA-;' now."

Paul dug his heel& igto the sides of his horse and shot
away from Koos, H§ &ampressed his lips and stared straight ahead.
Boos urged h@gﬁh@fﬁa on to cover the gap betwegn them, Paul tried

to keep ;t.

|
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Far dhﬁﬁd of them, the moving mass seemed to reach a point
and then disappear from sight.

They rode on for a while,

Paul pulled up and called:,
4-"-"""‘/

<,hKaffirs."
"I could have told you that."
Kcos went past him.
*They will see you," Faul célled.
Ptk

"They have, " Koos said. "Both of us."

"Paul follcowed.
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"I want to find out why they keep going away afterkgggfgg us.
Thev turned left and took a line parallel to the direction
the Kaffirs wgre going. lob §§Li! U
They stopped after a few minutes. The land sloped away
suddenly, Seds.,

"The other end of tée climb we made yesterday," Koos said.

They dismounted and went to the edge.

Below them, to the right, a black mass moved away.

"Must be a hundred of them," Faul said.

"And lookf%he animals. I'd say them$"a hundred head of
sheep there. Must have made a big raid{ That% why they’re leaviné
us alcne," %

Taul turned his head and saw four wewme black warriors
trying to steal on them,

® They're not."

Koos turned and saw.He laughed bitterly.

"They want amusement. Lookyat the otheri/;atching over theret

Those who Led not gone down the steep iope, were all
standing toge®her, watching their qur felljows and waiting to see

\
what would happen. K

When the four reali;Ed they had béen/seen, they sfraightened

up and kept coming. The foremost cne raised his arms, opened
his palms and pushed them outward as if to push the pair of them

away. | |
"They want us to run away," Koos laughed without amusement.
*!!'fhe black men laughed when the one in the lead had made
that movement., They kept calling out as they drew near.
"Shall we do as they want?® Koos asked( "They want some

laughter. They would get it if we turn and run. Shall we run or
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pick off the four and give them something to laugh about? &H“”ﬂﬂ
perhaps we'd better be careful as your father had ordered."

Paul raised his rifle. B 5#;5 }{; s

"Don’t aim yet," Koos snapped, thenismiled. "Youte %%%Eght,
Mynheer broek, vou may not talk but you have {}heart of a DBoer.
Now watch carefully. Are you a good snap shot?" a

"Better than you."

"Je'll see. We may not be here if you are not. The two ofi the
right are yours. After the first one they'll rush. Kaffirs always
rush....\They’re getting in range now...j%tch."

"Stop preaching. I know my work.'The two on the rdaght?"

"Yes, papbroek." . .

"T don’t like you Jansen."

"At last. But I know howito ®dght?"

"Yes,."

"I could have tokd you®that. Now!®

They raisedqtheir rifles and fired. There was only one
report. Two blaekwmen , . The two white men reloadec
With‘deceptiVe eafje and speed. The two remaining black men came on,
their shields raised, their spears poised, terrifying battlc‘cries
came from their throats . What had sgtarted as fun-@aa7ﬁhon had

/
turned into blood and battle. Behind them the other/warriops

moved forward too.

A ST Oy

Pauk picked off his ,second may at twenfy yards, Koos got

his in'fifteen.
"Horses!" Focs was halfway in his saddle as he shouted. He

spurred the horse on, then looked back. Paul was in his saddle

but had turned, He raised his rifle and fired. One of the men in
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the oncoming mass fell and lay still. Paul turned and dug Ris_ .
heels into his horse’s sides. As they rcde away a mass of bitter

<2
-gp-ugm followed them.
"Good shooting, papbroek. Did you really aim for that one?"
"What do you think?"
"I'think you did." tos 46310
P , : -
"Adright., Let it go."
":\Cauli ® e "
"I don’t like you, Jansen,"
"Allajesusf Again,"

"Nothing’s happened to change thalt

Behind them the chase of the black men fell away. They=

Koos and Faul rode iR SNdence tilﬂvhey reached the wagons.
"Well?" (1d Martinus #sked.

"A band of Kaffirs," Koos said. "Raiders f should say. They

had cattle wigh $hemy Over a hgndred‘sheep nd a large collection
of oxen,"

"Some ‘polr Boer...pq"Martinps sho

'

his head sadly.
"We got five of them."
"Good., Coming this waye"
"Going home with their loot. ey were going to have games
with us. Paul got three, I got two....Paul’s good."

The o0ld mn looked at his son and nodded objectively. Thére
was no pride in his look or voice.

“He is. I taught- him,*

"He’s good too," Paul said impersonally.,
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"Good. We need leaders, The Commandant will be glad,

The two yvoung men turned their horses.

"Iéul’" Van As called as they rode away. ii)ﬂ flﬁ:}l(}
Paul came back. Koos carried on to take up his task. Father'

and son looked at each other,

"You don’t like him."
"No."

"He doesn’t like you."

W0 "

"Is it 'Yes' and 'No' all the time?"%

"What else?"

%ught. But he's a good 'ﬂ&
ith animels.® ¢

"A good fighter. No Iewr.

"And people?®

“I don’t know," \Q

"You'’ve made unWw You know." ‘

"Why ?

"1 fedl 18."

3 5’ 3 A1 d 3’ Ou 7 2 il
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"Mhat will come out of all t

s fighting%"
"You killed three men." :
"Yes, I killed three men; And others before that. And there
will be others after.,"
"Then what?"
Tight. It has to be:done,"

- "But veu don’t like it?"
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"I Qon*t 1ike 1t

"Do I like it?"

"That’s not the point." 160 .3(;310

"Ther&wha,t is?" '

"He does. He likes k:lling. And so do mahy of our people.
A blood-lust is growing among us."

"Those Kaffirs had Boer sheep, Boer cattle, sm you killed
a few of them., He killed one fewer thah you."

"1 . kad to."

"You had to, You had to kill or be k%i. And you hate
killing. And you hate a blood-lust, ag 3 1 it, among your
people. Then what is the anwwers I'aug Tt would you have us do?

What do you want me to do to escafe condemnation of your eyes?

Should I have stayed under llshQ"
"Vou know its not you\\‘
"Then what?" V

"So many are Ning like him; good with Animals and bad
. > . 7[

phould see how good he is/wi th animalS...e

with people,

You've seen a t, tather, You’ve seen men’s gyves when killing is a

pleasure for m, when hurting gives them jpv. He’s like that. And

it% among so many of us since the trek begag."

"War changes a man, Faul. To live youjhave to be hard in war.

If vou sre not hard, you are killed, Wou arfe lost, you are the

defeated. In order to Win, to live, you\have to be hard, without

pity, without mercy. That is the only wa ith the Kaffirs and us,
it must be so."

"And afterwards, father, what then? When we have all become
hard, and know only how to be kind to animals and not to péop;e,

when we’ve won the battle and are hard people, what then%"

\
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"Always, you talk of afterwards, never of today....{ﬁ
"If I'm alive afterwards, 1’1l have children. I will have
a wife. I am young and I will live in the ’afterwards’. Thats

why I talk of it. It will be my wiée, and my wife’s life, and

my children’s life."

A

Ny 101 !14.") L* )
"gk?iaht, Paul. We're always talking about this and‘néwe f

|
i

getting anywhere., I'm tired. I want it finished. You've said all
these things. If I am with you, if I agree with you instead of
arguing against you, what would you do? What is your answer to it
all?"

"That, I don't knew. If only I did....x«"

Father and son rode side by sddef\in silence. Behind them

the wagons rolled along at their(normal pace. The voorloopers

were not trotting along any, mexre% The danger was past. Behind the
wagons, the animals ploddeéd aleng fanwise. The men on horseback
semmed born to their saddlesy ses—thengh—they—betonged—there—and
WA e e R e e U L o —bRe,

The elder WamwiAs looked sideways at his son. There was a
curious blending of pity,.angegyand exasperation in his feeling

';,'In him, there had never been this strange

toward his Senf

business that was going on in Paul. Wher/he arrived at what had to

be done his mind was at ease. He could/not do a thing and hate it
at the same time. He thought of the uture, too, but differently.
He had planned for Faul'’s future a they'd had a good farm and
a large number of slaves. Evgrythijng had beeﬁfééﬁight till the
Ehglish came, and then the frieigg of the slaves. But he’d never
thought of other people’s minds“or what the result of an act
would be a long, long time later, If a thing was good and had to

be done, he did it and that was all. Could he do anything that
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had to be done and yet was wrong? No. There couldn’t. be anytﬁf;é

like that. Yet Paul believed it, and Paul was unhappy and Paul
was no fool. He knewg Paul was his son. He had seen Paul grow up,
so he knew. And yet there was something so strange about the mind
of this son of his. Something he could not get hold of, try as he
would, And he wanted to, because he liked tk;% S on,o&—¥+e. le was
a good man, a.man to be proud of. A good Boer. It had been wonder-
ful watching him grow up.
"Shall I join the otherso" .
"This other 5usiness, Paul, you know, about killing and the
way you feel,"
"Yes?"
"Do you feel very terribled™ There was § deep curiosity in
the 0ld mandw—ectte,
Paul looked away at the heat-haze ahead of them. The—eid—men

£ - X = . (=7

"I don't Xuow.!

Thg cldymamwas diéappointcd.

"é?é%éht.“ The disappointment was in his voice,

Paul swung his horse round and rode back to join the others,

The sun climbed till

t sat high overhead, The shadows
changed and lengthened.\THe heat of the sun beat down steadily.

The sun shifted its positijon westward. The heat eased up. The heat-

haze disappeared into the emptiness from which it came. The loung
shadows lengthened and shortened suddenly, The day shifted to very
late afternoon.

And through the changing day the wagons rolled on. The men

stayed in their saddles. The women stayed under their tents. The
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boys changed shifts, had bits of food from the women, then rested

before going on shift again as yoorloopers, Steadily, slowly, the
trek plodded on to the ¥orth. The brooding silence of the wide
spaces in which they wefe, hung over the humans as well as the
animals. Neither man, woman nor child spoke, Neither sheeppor lamb
bleated, nor cowmor calfsor ox lowed, Only the wagons creaked as
they moved along. Apart from that, all was silent.

| The last rays of the sun were touching the outer edges of tﬁe
earth and sky with golden yellow when old Martinus éiﬂhted a

mountain /ass far ahead, and, coming out o% )/asq, the scouts

who had promised to be with them at noo

The 0ld4 man raised his rifle kﬁ\bove his head. Slowly the

He qumed h1<3 hand o*@moutn and callei.

trek rumbled tc a stop.

""Scouts ahead."

The wagons formed cle. Th@ silenc
body spoke. The men Xcmt of the saddles @

With stiff j

was broken. Every-

d stretched themselves.
women set about prefaring something to eat.
The boys fomnd stream with a clay d rushed there to scoop
up clay and el clay homes and clay oxen and clay wagons and
clay yoorloopers. The animals stretc their necks and nibbled
at the g»eew grass at their feet,

By the time the scouts arrived coffee was ready and everybody
was munching biltong, and a flat, round loaf that had been baked in

:3‘& hot ashes the nlnlt btlbre. h

— e T
- e s,

A R Thﬁre were twelve in| the scout party. Eight were fitted with
kit for the night. They were going back beyond the spot where the
land sloped away to see if there were any more trekkers on the way.

The other fpur had lighter kit. They were to spend the night with
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the Van As party. N

The eight who were going on gulped docwn we¥oome nugs of

colfee, then rode awav, Ates—rmem—ed oLl Pt Loy ©

Tl Py e
€hen the men walked a little distance away from the women and

ehildren, squatted on their haunches, and talked the business of

the. day and of the trek.

E).;.ug)c.l. y & EC.?["

The leader of the scouts waf Mntn called Adam Schalk. He
spoke for them.,

"The scouts that wend$ sout&f?ast brought in a party of
twenty wagons Jjust befoRe we left this morning."

"We expected\yS atApoan" Van As said.

"Yes. We wulijhave been here on time but we met a wagon
that h=2d brokem d0wn. Tho voung women and an old onethhey had lost

We had to ride a

two wheels ahdgWeré out of their minds with fear.
long way back to find the wheels ard repair thefwagon. It took
tinge."
"Only women? Alcne®"
"No. They’d been with a party of sfx wagons.,"
"And?" Something in Koos'’ voice de all the others look
at him.
"Yes, you’re right....‘We buried the rest on the other side

of the Pass. Three men, five women, four children."

The men lowered their heads in silence. Karel Elst'’s voice
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cut through the Q1lence° - 109 a,;1(3 N

71 dldn t even burv my wife and baby."

Moses looked strangely at his father.

"Kaffirs?" It was Bezuidenhout.

"What else?"

"And the women?" Paul asked.,

"We brought them back. Its better that they join you
instead of going on by themselves."

"Where are they now?"

"On the other side of the FPass. The¥’re calm now. They're
qrfﬁght You can get there just beford d&r¥ and settle for the
nlght....qv*See anvthing of Kaffirg?"

"This morning," Koos saidg ﬁ?héy were going that way." He
pointed where they had came £r0m;'"We got five of them."

"Good. Did they attacks

"No, Paul and Iwﬁenh.scouting."

"Pity you dldn®t get more....\The black devils.,"

"They hadépiémty of cattle and sheep."

"rity Bhey are too far away." :
The ﬁua got up and stretched themselves.

"The Commandant has ordered the crossing of the Orange for

six days from tomorrow. This morning a AScout party crossed the

river and went yorth to explore,"
The men went tc their horsesg/ The women got into their wagor
The children left their clay strfam and their oxen and wagons and

houses, Each man rode his whgon and told his family bweddsy of

the women on the other s\de the Pass and of the dead that were
buried there.

"Forward!" Van As called,
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The wagons creaked and rolled forward and settled to*th!’

!

steady rythm of the even pace of the ox. Silence again descended.

on man and beast., Fhere—wass—euiy—the—rovement—otf—tie—wasonrTr—ordy

When the last rays of the sun slipped away behind the far
horizon, the Pass loomed large in front of them. They passed

through it in the gloamlng hour, When 1t was nelther llbht nor

pe—

e N—

e
dark, nelthcr nlghtnof day. As they emerged, they saw on tnelg»

il g”T;¥27g; little way up the slope of the land that went into the
| S—_ :
making of the mountain Pass, five wagoms 1n a rough circle., But

there were notoxen either in harnes$ oxgnear the wagons. Nor was
the;c any sign of life. The wageRs ®tood alone.'And near the.,
wagons were strewn things that had once been the dear possessions
of people. Mugs, platesy Wits)of clothing, an old chest, a child{
wooden spade that sdme father had patiently carved. Near the
wagons was a big f:esh grave,

A thousamd, wards fgrther away stood a solitary wagon with

& team of oxeMyaWWith that wagon there was life., Three human

figures Wwaved at the gromp woming through the Fass. The people ir

the wagons and on the horses waved MHack. Lena Bezuidenhout got
out of her wagon before it came’to a stop and ran to the three
women who stood waiting on the veld.

While the women of\thg Van As party embraced the three
women who had waited and $poke words of comfort to them, the mer
moved tc the communal grave near the five desolate wagonsi There,
they bared their heads and grouped around the grave in silence.

It was Jjust ‘ fresh-dug earth, heaped up to a slight, sloping

hump., At the higher end of it a crocked cross made of the branch
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of a young tree]lwaévhe only sign that what had been men and

women and children once now rested underneath that sod. Who they

were, where they came from, what their circumstance:was, of that

there was no sign. Or, perhaps, the signs were to be found in the

five desolate wagons and the things that were scattered about them

Or, perhaps, the three women who had, by some strange miracle,

escaped, Weuld know and be able to tell. But for all others who

pass that way later, for all others who would see that grave

i , there would be no sigquf who lay in it, where they came from, or

, | what their circumstance was.

The men stood in silence till therwoment and children came up

Then they all went on their knees., Wartimfis Van As prayed,

/ would
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"Almighty God: The wilderne¢ss, has swallowed up our brothers
and sisters and their children here. They came in peace to
look for a place to live Jin peace. They camé with high hopes

. V'
in their hearts.WTheiy hands were turned against no man. All

‘they asked 1@& to be free and live in freedom with their

- .‘\ N
neigshbours.
g

"For thgp“%&ey have left their homes and crossed the

' wildeéxness as even we?‘Thy people, are dping now. All theat

they have built and seen grow, they leff behind them and

did not look back. Now they are dead. Take them to Your

heart, Almighty God, for they weré people; good,
honest, hard-working Boers. Take thé“'to your heart and let
them rest in peace. »
"And, God, curse with all your anger the heathen savage
Kaffirs, Strike them dead. Give us strength to strike them
dead. Curse them unto the last generation with eveizzasting

damnation. Curse their crop and their cattle for they are
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devils, the children of devils. 105 1631~
Cﬂ "Take to your bosom, these, our brothers and sis ters, And
iy | give us strength, O Almighty; to strike the fear of God
into the savage, heathen Kaffirl§§ devils. Give us strenggh,
for in you is our strengfn. Amen,"

e PRI R

g ) r
fé‘»{"ﬂ/ obrewe. Theyv sang a hymn for the dead, -asd then they sreeped
A

back to the wagons of the living.
\\- P 7
They sat in groups round the commungY fire, eating their

0 . . \}ﬁ; ”“c’
evening meal., They talked in low voiceg Pufthe dead wes near

thgm, and the sense of the dead was{h&avy over them.

The children were tired. AL &g their meal some went to
sleep while others sat opgn-moiithed, occasionally nodding, listen-
ing to the talk of the men..

The women were wigg Phe three new members to their group.
The new women were called Scheepers, a mother and her two daughter

> .

There had been, Rouwrjof them when they béad joined the party that
was now burieﬁ 6ﬂ‘the hillside. Thcgéfhad been a father, eo—swedd

3

e father had died of fever on

the journey and had been buried by the wayside early one morning.

Now they were the only)\three 1 ff.

Cf the kaffir raiq theyfcould not talk. It was too fresh,

too close. Suaienly, out \of ¥he darkness, death had descended on
them. They could not tell they got away. They could npt tell
if their team had been outspanned or not the night before. All the
knew was that they élone were left of what had once been a large
party.

Schalk and the three other scouts had gone back to the

B
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flve desolate wagons to see what was left.

ey returned with

rifles and powder, clothing, and other hcusehold things that would

be of use to the living.

"It was unexpected," Schalk announced. "Not a shot was fired

from any of the rifles."
"What of th® wagons?" Van As asked.

"We'll use your cattle to take them along."
Later, Kasper Jansen got up and walked Eway from the fire.

Anna watched him go., After a while she got up and followed him.

8

He had not spoken to her all day. He had rdly spoken to anybody '

else all day. That hardmess that had, cqfag’wlffen they had left their

valley seemed to be permanently on qgﬁﬁgpw. She had hoped it would

be different when they were no alone in the wilderness. She
e

had hopeﬁ that being w1th ople would bring them together
3
again, She wanted to #es out the child thzt was taking shape

and form within her. L

come from him. So

other.

It slways came in
eaten, And it was

nd alﬁfo qzﬁ,tiﬁ’ten after

diffieult with so many ﬂpople dround.

the morning,
ey were alone she
could walk away and be,51ck in ﬁéace. to her, it would be a
crime if anybody else were to figd out Rejfore Kasper. If only he
would make_iéfpossiblé for her e tell him. It was her duty to feaBl
him but.sohething had to come from him,
» She stumbled in the dark and steadied herself. Yes, it was as
she had thought, He was going towerd the gresve and those five wagon
She called: |

{ . Tl =g
5 Jroo W LA NIRRT S i = v -
S bl 1 Gackiali ﬁ el s 1 2 N i £ e S T Tl S et o




R R ISR -1 %) AR
\ - »
i 5 =
w{' : ST -
Gt . ¢

¢ He stopped, turned and walted. ohe climbed the sloplng land

:;f slowly, conscious all the time of the lethargy that was 1n her bone
and muscles because of the childp bhet—was teicine—shoper—trirer—being
She tried to piek out his face in the dark.

"Well?"

"I wanted te go with you."

He accepted it and turned. She fell into step weside him. The
climbed in silence till they stood by the grave. Kasper took off
his hat and stared at the earth. Anna wanted him to speak to her, t
tell what was going on in him. She waited@ had made the i'irs’_t‘

gesture, he must make the next.

He turned and went down to w‘he&1 e wagons were. She turned

willed him to speak to her
They walked beﬁwﬁen ngns. Kasper touched a wheel hiere,

ap empty yoke there, QSQ§§9¢ of rawhide leather in another place.
sh

with him and remained at his s{ the fcrce of Her mind she

w what was happening inside.him, The hardnes

And all the time
was growing ha e shroud of cold alocofness more intense, Hach
minute he gvas ng more like Koos without being relaxed like Kog

to it ‘in a 'moment of blinding brilliance. Kocs had

Her mind Jjunr
b )

e grown into what he was, it had come easily, in stages,that covered

the spam of his years. Koos had had time to become what he was easid

V)

without any change from anythi} else. That was the difference be-
- . < ¢ ¢
a

tween them. Kasper had to de i short jspell what Koos had done in

7
a lif?tfime. That was it. And to dg it had to loek himsell away i

d fof hatred. That was the wor@:

i a world of his own, 2 hard cold wo

hatred. She had seen. it so often,, lq ely,in'Kasper. It wasn't

directed at anvbodv. It was just there. When he had knecked her dou

t.had h@&n there,
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A that stream where Koos had killed the two Kaffirs, it had zed
forth then till she couldn't 1ook‘at his eves. Byt why couldn’t he
take her into it too? :
Now, as he touched parts of things that had once belonged to
Péers like themselves, and as she walked beside him, she felt that
1atred again. It radiated from deep inside him.
"Kasper."
"Yés?"
They turned and walked back to the wagons.
"I'm sorry about last night. If only yeu.if
“Itg aé;;ght " l
"Faspefy(I want to tell you sqmeﬁhlng...

"Yeg?"

"I'm going to have a bahyal

"Good., When?" .
T

A9

"September, I th}ig,ﬁ"

Now he woul&‘éay something. Now he would say he’s pleaé;d am
wants it to ha uofﬁer boy who would grow up to be a good Boer. No
he would aome ‘ioée to her again.

But he ?emalned silent as they walked along.

Anna stopped walking. He kept on.

"Kasper." Her voice was desperate.

He came back. |

"What is béiwecn us?"

"What do you mean?" .

"Everything, Fasper.....Everythlng. We are like strangers.

We don’t speak to ea %er any more. You turn your eyes away froz

me, and I tell you I’m\ Maving a child and you are not even hapyy."

"I"m glad. I told you its good,."

B . : % ~ : Gialy el
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"And what of the other things? What of us?"
"Anna, we're on trek."
"So we must not speak or be happy?"

¢ PRY

"How can you talk of happiness now? Don’t you remember the

s g —EE A

“valley?"
| 4 "Just you be hard even with me?"

®I'm not hard."

"Ch;Kasper. You don’t even see that."

"There are things to be done, Anna. When they are done there
will be fime to rest. We lost our home becéuse I made a great
mistéke. Now we must pay for it. Howvcan # b€ happy?"

~UL-

"$right, Kasper."

"But I'm not hard, Anna."

Anna thought: not haxnd, iust a Boer doing whgt must be done.

With my Bible and my ﬁifle. Degng what must be done. Not hard. Just

doing what must be done NWhét was it her mother had said? Was it

f

]

wrong'to want laughter“gnd happiness? Doing what must be done., Chang

el

ing to do whatymust be done.
They, walked back to the communal fire in silence. Kasper told
himself that whén all this was over he would try to ciplain to Anna.

”'~§;He knew there was something to

explain, but what it was, he didn't know. Still, perhaps, by that

7
time he w uld know and be able to tell hey, | There=ws

N

N\ : N\
ﬁ$@;%;hemeﬁﬁheaamwaymibmﬂﬁsaﬂgﬁ It Woulgfcome to him in time. In th
meantime, they had to go on, and this;%as the only way he o uld go

,,ﬁigzﬁgmg} t W%é Koos’s way, and his father’s

way, and it was the right way. The e}was no other way. Only to be

strong in order to live and fight. Like o0ld Van As had said in his

prayersa‘é;ve us strength to strike them dead. That was the only wa

Sk ’ \ o % g - S Foors {i= e
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and‘Van As had known his father so he must be right. e
4y .She half#turned her head to him. Then, a>néciously, she stoppe
the movement uncompleted. It would be no good. There was nothing mox
to pay, nothing more to ask. Why turn to him?

yl, 'M”i*"e would nbt giv%{hat you want, Anna. You told him you
had a child and he said /Good.”‘ That is all it is. What more do you
want?_walk beside him. He is your husbaﬁd!vYou love him. Dc you?
Yes, of course., Well, walk beside him., He feels his losses and that
grave up there, He feels for his people. This trek is the trek of
our people. He is a good Boer. His heart ig"in this trek, Anna. You
must see that. Perhaps things will come/frIglf® again 1ater,_lé%haps
you will be together again later. Try te understand, Anné. But he i

like Kops now. All the world is ttizming like Xoos. And—Koés'Wﬁnted
his brother's wife. All the world is like that....| G
She stumbled and putut . dler hand to him. The strength of hig
body gteadied her., It was like leaning against a tree.
é*i sieap/t A1l the'wonld is turning like Koos. 4nd I, Anna, what
am Iltd do? He, thirnks ol the world of Boers and I think of my wofld

with him and Im alone., What are we to do whose only wish is tc 1liv

in peace andSwith love9 Are we Wrong9 This is not the man I married

rd
&
i

Yet he is the heart of my 11fe....\ ,7
Without sadness or joy Anna realiged Kdsper had changed, woul

never be the same again,

ar ;,..».\ow I must change too, I mast gdjust myself to hims But
how? Oh how does one change to fit into“ne's world? How? HOW?T .ees
Near the fire, she left hip and went to their wagon, There

was much to be done and the sickness of her child was rising up in

.,a"j - g
‘W} ‘;.‘.L.{v‘ e —— ¢
,'/, : ]
"Elsie

Mle o =2 e feiina A f e A v mmiimA Wana 1asned against. SL'}BLAL m%’#
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‘and smiled,
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"How are you?"

£

Tear hit Fisie in waves. The torture of the night before wa

still with her. Now it was magnified.

¢

"I'm going for a walk past those wagons.. I want you to comt

"o, "
"Think)Elsie.“
"No. Leave me alcne."
"Ferhaps you’ll be warmer this time: :
7 _ ‘
g 5

"Go awéy, please." ;
 J
"I am going, and you are com&

"'N‘O’“ ol
"Yes, Blsie. Because ii%aon’t co e...m ust ‘think. Ho

would you feel if your ﬁ@mew about
D

want me to tell you’ e come."\

\

what of Paul? 1I'w

ast night. If you don’t

"You would

"No? een you locking at Him

'tonight. Ho ou think he’'d look 2t you if he knew what we
it would be a better idea not to tell your father, .
He would only beat you and make me marry you. Perhaps it would be
better to tell Paul and see how that look of Worship would chéhge
to one of hate. Men like Paul are Tools about things 11k§4§%u and
3 8 éid last nigﬁt." .
; "You foreed me."
{HTnink he’d believe it when you didn*t say anything last

4 .
¥ night when you got bagk?,..kI’m going now. If you den’t eome I1'11

v

gy tell Payl."

Le walked away.\Eisie”staod shivering in the warm aight“air'
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in her mind for thought, Only fear. One fear chasing anocther, a
multiple of fears.

She feared her father, feared his knowing and the disgrage
attendant on that.Everyone would know and her shame would be

complete. No one would believe her. t)

e ——— A
CShc feared, too, the horror that had been the night before
down Dy the river. Neddeti—il lsi—poopterfrrrovf—tae—Ccersure

But greatest of 2ll paiibeib-sbPruolt—ersuddend s wac the

fear of Paul knowing and changing. To hew€ Tim look at her with

hate instead of love, to have his ejfes turn away instead of search
for her, that was the greatest [¢ay Wil all. Life would become
empty, desolate, beyond begrimgiNo, not that, not that. Anything
but that;

She waé beyond thaught, beyond?feeling. A dead numbness
pervaded her being§ Darkness was all around. The only ray of light
was her memoryp of The way Fqﬁi Van As locked at her. That musf
never ohaqge; She would dqf;nything in the world to keep that look
in his eyes. ; gf

g
Slowly, heavily, jﬁe turned and walked in the directicn Koos

had taken. Anything t -&3ep that look in Paul’'s eyes. Anything.

She skirted the fire a.d weered slightly to the left, not to have
to walk on the sloping land of the mountainside. €£How desolate

a place the world was. She walked on, wearily, reéignedly. Paul
must not know. Paul muétgnot know. Anytliing to keep that look in
Paul'’s eyes. Now shé;%aéiﬁgar the wggons. He was beyond fﬁém. Any=-
thing to keep Paul from khowing. Anything. How far the man and the

woman in the carriage seemed. If she had any strength she would hal

N T = : “ & 2 Jysed ) it
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hated them for what they had done to her. Only Paul must neVEET
know. That look must stay in his eyes.

She didn’t hear the voice calling‘her, didn’t hear the angry

footfalls rushing up to her. She heard nothing till Paul caught

up with her and jerked her round. -

"Elsie,"
She stared stupidly at him.
"Heh?" \
"Are you going to Koos Jansen? He'’s down there,"
"Yes." The numbness was still over le€r,
"I see."
She felt, more than saw, the_ hunt, disapyointmentland
disgust in his face. The numbnesgs Went from her brain. Paul hated
her., He would never look at _hew agein with that special lock in
his eyes. They would turh away from her, Paul knew.nShe reali%ed
he was walking away frem her. Walking away forever., Ohfyaul. Ch Pa
"Oh}Faul."
He heard herfsgry and came back.
"What’ RHth&® matter?"
"Oh)PaﬁIQ" Tears streamed down he: face and, impossible
to quench, soaked the f;ont of her d?fss.
"What is it?"
If only he would touch her. s if only he would touch her.
Sobs shook her body. They came up/&n waves., BEach louder than the
one before. Each more violent, f
He waited till her sobbing died down.

"What is it?" There was heaviness in his voice,

"Last night s Patlees \.:__.Q,:'-'é;»/llla«St night "

"Koosg %"
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ai fﬂught him and he hit me. Twice. I lost my senses.“
"Yes?" !

"When I could think again he...,hhe...,fhe;&

"He what?"

"Oh Paul, please..."

"He what?"

"He was on me,"

"And yoy'’re going back for more?"

"Please..."

"What else?"

"He said you would think like thate™

"Oh,"

"Thats why I was going."

"So that I should think.like that?"

"He said he’'d tell $ouNgf I didn’t go. He said you'd
hate me. He’s right. You de¢."

"What did he&, say last night to make you go?%"

"I wasgititi™® by the river."

"Hopingthe would come?"

"No.:)xes...l don’t know. I wasilgnely. I didn’t understand
then. I thought it was beautiful, theféay he looked at me, Like in
a story. Oh Faul; I was soxgumb."

"Why didn’t you tell lﬁst nighten

"He said they wouldn’t %Qllyve me. He said he would say 1 wa
lying, that I went freely and 1ed hlm on. He said they would make
me marry him, He said you would hate me and never look at me. I wa
afraid, Paul, I was afraid. I didn’t want you to stop looking at m

"Tonight he said he’d tell me if you didn’t go?"

*Yas *



"Wait here." 3 ' s L

"Paul,™

"WUait here."

He swung round and walked down in the direction of the Fass
He pessed the wagons and érave. He knew Jansen was stronger than
he was. He thought of it calmly. He wouldn'’t have a chance agains
Jansen. He was too big, too strong. Jansen would break his neck.
Jansen knew that, was sure of that. There was only one way. If
Jansen's certainty made him careless there would be a chance.
Otherwise he, Faul, would have to take a# awful beating. Jansen
wasn’t the kind to be careless, but tHfiere Wight be that one chanc

He was near the Pass now. Hellogked left, then right. He
called:

"Jansen! Jansen!"

"Herel n (

'

Koos leaned againsf 5 huge boulder on the right. Faul went
i /

/

slowly to him. /
"Elsie, saidpou ﬁad something to tell me."
"Che DY n"T sheftell you?"
Paul went losg}.
"No. She sald }ou wanted to tell me."
Koos laughedﬁj
"1ts nothing really. Just a joke between us. I told her yvou
didn’t like me, vou wouldn’t come anvwhere hear me. She said
you’d do anythng she asked you. Seems she was right, papbroek.
We took a bet and I’'ve lostty' .
Paul chose his words carefully.
"My God, but you’re foul, Jansen. And a coward as well.

No wonder your sister-in-law locks at you as she does."
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"Now I undefstand why you get on so well with animals. They
know you as one of themselves, How many other women have you raped?
Have you raped your sister-in- law, too®"

"Shut up if you don’t want to get hurtl®

"Those are the two things you know, aren’t they? Raplng and

‘hurting. Smacking down women and killing men. Do you know anything

\

filthier than yourself , Jansen? Because I don’t."

Suddenly Koos laughed.

"Work it off if you must, papbroek, but you’'re a fool. You
know the old saying A dog never runs aftersan unwilling bitch.®
My advice is to forget her. There are Wan¥ other fish in the sea.
There are those Scheepers girls. /he voung one’s quite good-looking
Hust sav I didn’t think 1?‘lsw wquld have tﬁe guts tc tell you."

Paul stepped forwardeand bunched his right hand. Koos
straightened.

"I shouldn'tfde anything unless you want to §éf hurf, Van AS.

P

Paul struck.wfocs czught the blow in midf on his left arm

and struck out with his right. The blow landed £lush on Paul’s

mouth and sent hlﬁ flat on his back. Paul lay/still.

"I warned you, papbroek.“
Koos paused for a while, the forward and bent over
Paul. In a lightning move Paul's rig shot up and landed

with torturing
":?"”i‘;ﬂﬂi

force. Koos sighed and sank on his knees, clutching his .paisebes

sguarelv between Kocs’ thighs, hittin

with both hands. Paul jumped'up é§d butted him in the face with his
right knee, Feebly Koos tried to'fight him off. Paul caught his
right arm and twisted it behind his back, upward, in the direction

of his head. Koos cried out 4 mingled string of hurt and curses.
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Pau%ﬁ%ppt up thelpressure till there was a dull crack &eﬁtﬁiﬁg;tﬁb
tie pp@ He 1et go and
stepped back. Koos fell forward, rolled over , and lay on h;s side

"I'11 kill you for this," Koos whispered feebly.

The anger that had driven him on, suddenly left FPaul. He
felt wearied, depressed, tired. He didn't want to stay qear this
man any longer. He hated this man, and it was the onlv‘m;n in thc
world whom he really hated. He went back to where he had left
Elsie, His mouth felt thick and tasted strongly of bloocd. He spat
twice.

"Paul." -

She was sitting on a flat stopéyreaf where he had left her.
He went over and sat beside her,

"He didn’t hurt you?"

He felt terribly dépressed.

"No." He didn’t‘mean to say it but it came out in a wave of
Jjealousy: "How o wuld you)ﬁlsie? And with him."

She took W¥e Wand and rais ed it to the side of her fhee. His
fingers ran Qyerwthe thick welts. W

"But®l wérned you." The jealousy we

strongery That man had
slept with her and he had not. '
"I was a fool, Taulq) Such « ¥ didn't understand. Oh
how I hate myself‘"
"He got what I didn’'t get ffom ¥Olesssdl hate him for that.™
"I'm sorry, Panl.®
"You didn’t likey it, afterward. When it happened I mean."

"NO. n

"Not for a second®o"
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"] was sick with hate, Paul."

B e 8

A Tlash of tenderness and understanding, strange and new,

181 46310

shot through Elsie. There was only one way of comforting him,
only one way of making it easier, more bearable for him. She
willed herself not to shrink from it. . %
"He didn’t Wm/ Paul." | '
"But you Sﬂld...-"
"Yes. Yes....kBut listen and I’1l try to explain, Unless
a person gets into your heart and unless {ﬂp zive yourself
willingly, they don’t really touch you, %‘L They hurt you, they
do all sorts of thingsy but they ddﬁ;fskerllv touch yvou. Please

D,
believe that. I know 1ts true. 4!§¥ba fool because I didn’ t know
this before, Paul. I dldn» qﬁhow much vou were in my heart.

I wanted things tﬂ t Kereﬂﬁgygand you were aslways arounde. inm
‘something now, lau%. I%hggf you want me. I know you won't feel bet

‘Q..
till you’'ve nggifgu%\;ast night by h ing me, Come, my dear," %*

N\ |

’ . She ap%*ﬁi; %ﬂ took his hand./Together they climbed up the
< %, 1.3:. %
ﬂountaln ﬁ%}l they found a flaf grassy place. Elsie lay@bn heE

back and log%éi up at the stars, /With her mind she relazxed herx bodg

The instinect was to harden, to yesist, to tighteg up. She fought

it down till shie was comjletely relawed. She opened-the front of
to e warm young ity

gainst her and rolled over. She felt

her dress and raised his

Jperesityr Preasts. He leane

tremors shooting through his body. There was calm acéeptance In
her mind. This was the way it should be always. A woman waltlné oz
her man. A strange devotional placidity about her. Waiting to bé |
taken. This qu the way. How nearly she had lost the WaYe

PP 7 S A TR T
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~It Lu@t as he»went ;nf//her. ahe}y&ﬁfétill raW dewn thera:
/ o~
om gln and all, Vand her br
/}¥ /fg/ = | »ff’é fess

»ravp/%klghsskept

Bdt she mcl¥

g thri"né’g’.*

\

Slowly; the pain and the hurt went from her, and infinifeg
pleasure took #ts place. And, together, they flowed away on the
mounting waves of pleasure that soared higher and higher each
second, till they were on the pinnacle of argatlon, till a cloud-
burst of feeling merged them with the nftlh gnesg that is the
beginning of all life. Thi’901sed thgre for a second of 1nf1n1ty.
Then, in receding waves, they flqweﬁ;back to the reality of the gra
and the mountain and the wagoﬁﬁ;gnd‘the reality of the night.

They lay side by sid&{a&d,looked up at the Milky Way and
the Southern Cross. ) i
Paul turned RisWhead to Elsie, j

2 .

 "You ‘didg’ &,.,....
&l

"how}callq I with anybody else."
"I'm sOwry." N

She lay and calculated the time span jbefore her next period

was due. It must come. It had to co B, after that, 4t
wouldn’t matter. Only, this time it had to come. Perhaps Paul would
marry her. She hoped he would. Perhaps he wouldn’t. She would do
whatever he wanted, After last night she.couid only accept whatever
he decided.

"Better go back,"

She decided his voice sounded more cheerful. Strange how awar
of him she had suddenly becone,

L
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He got up and pulled her up. They wealked down. 1\“/f/;

Tlsie’s mother was the first to meet them.

"I was getting worried, and so was yoﬁ*mother, Paul. Koos
Jansen came staggering back a little while ago; his face is all
swollen and his right arm is useless."

"What did he say?" Paul asked.

"He fell over a rock and rolled down the mountainside. lie
looks a proper mess.”

Suddenly Lena Bezuidenhout noticed that FPaul and'g}sie were
holding hands. Paul saw her look. He felt awkward.

"I went for a walk with ZElsie, I @gnﬁ§;%to ask her something
before speaking to you and Oom Jafta.“..7€;)

" O}l . n

@

"I hope you don’t mind."

"I do mind." Lena’s ¥o%ge Was haypy. "She didn’t ask us if she

could walk with you. Ar@ neither did fyou, young man{@wt%Go along
now, youn'll catch Jéf&a al®ne in thfe wagon. Hurry or he'’ll join the
others by the fiRe\
‘As Iaul-hﬁfm@ed awal, motfier and daughter eubraced each other.
Faul Peaned against the front of the wagon. In it, Jafta
Bezuidenhout checkf his supplies.
N

"Oom Jafta..."

"Ye§§Yau1?" Bezuidenhout locked up.

The words tumbled out hurriedly.

"I want to ask your permission to sit up witn Elsie, and,
perhaps, when we get to the main body by the Crange we could be
married. I haven'’t much but I'm strong and cen work and half my
father®s cattle are mine when I marry."

ﬁézHidenhout jumped out of the wagon and stood beside Faul.

£y
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"What does Elsie say?"

g think she’s willing."

WAsked her<o"

il T\TO it

" Ah- ah...‘well, we'll see....jvplilsiel Lenal "

e

They hurried along.

"Blsie."

"Yes fathers" :

"This young man wants you....lI don’t like this...;Sure you
didn’t ask her, Paul?"

Lena took pity on the young man

"Leave him alone, Jafta. Reme r own young days."
Husband and wife smiled at ther.
WWell)Elsic, what do
HBlsie lowered her he n rdlscd it guickly and loocked at
Paul. She hesitated thel ycd forward quickly till she stood
beside him and too \hand;
'."I want '.ii €éther."

"JaftaWy er%fgas reproof in\ Lega’s voice.

- fer

oy .
"I didn’t havé*such an easy timg with your fathery The old

devil played with me for days."

e

They laughed.

Bezuidenhout put his right hand on FPaul's shoulder and

TR

his left on his daughter’s. He smiled at the pair of them. Behind

s wife beamed.

\

‘ him, .« :

i

E.
B
|

rest, de may your days be good and hapyy. She will make you a good
B jp ‘And a gaod iather. Am I right, Lana?“ i , '_" | oy
S ;- Ry S ﬁmﬁ@ L: v _Lﬁ ;',;_gf:fh_a;__ ‘é_ﬁ‘ das : ; Nl A L
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"Yes, Jafta. She’s a good girl, and Paul’s a good man, They’l
be happv." |

"Now there’s your family, Paul. Do they.know?"

"¥o,"

"Martinus’ Sara? Evcrybody!"

They walked to the communal fire. Martinus and his wife
Sara came up, and all the others crowded behind them,

"These two," Bezuidenhout addrcssed himself to HMartinus and

Sara Van As. "These two have been making eyes behind our backs.*

Have you any objections agignst having my sg88ughter as your daughte:

Kartinus' Paul has asked @h to sit up with;he} and I've said yes.

I can find nothing against the young ﬁaﬁlkﬁhat aﬁout you?"
¥Martinus stroked his beard grgwely. Everybody was silent.

"If I have any objectioms,™ KMartinus said heavily, "they woult

be against my son. But sinege dsorought him up and taught him every-

thing myself, even his Qeod gyes for a pretty lass, I can think of

no reason why I shoul& insult myself. You have my blessing,

children. Mayg,your Wife together be as happy as mine and my old

e
woman’s has been. Bless you voth ¥

He la¥ggshis hands on both théir shoulders‘and the ritual was

\

completed. Now they could Y5it p‘/together and hold hands,

now they could go opegly for #alks together, now they could approac
and talk to each othe;Kwith ut a third person havipg to be present,
They were promised to ejach/ other, n

People crowded round to shake their hands and wish them well.
0ld women gave Elsie advice. 0ld men smacked Paul’s back.

"My fricnda’" Van As called, and held up his hand for silence

"These children have left it rather late, but for all that, this is
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a night for rejoicing. I am sure the Good Lord will understand
although only this morning some of us were buried over there. Le’
us have music and let us dance and be happy for these two child-
ren, I've got some peach wine in the front of my wagon."

"T have a barrel of wine too," Bezuidenhout called. "help
me get &'. n

The wine was brought., The fire was built up. The music
struck up. 0ld and young danced by the firelight, and drank
wine and were happy. '

Paul and Elsie sat together, holdisg hands, looking on. Ev¢
now and then somebody came up to exch&ngc a'few words with them;
ButAfor the main part,speople werg Just enjo&ing themselves

_,,ﬂf””wﬁ’“#“;;;“:;;ir music and vcices andflaggRter rose up to the night skit

Koos, his arm in a sling, the side of his face swollen, car

up to them. : I : A

"Didn’t know yow'd Fight dirty, papbroek, "

"¥ou should have been killed)Janscpi"

"Can't upndesstand you, papbroek./You're funny."
y,

F 4

"Ileage 0 away." 5

"Fomged what I said about kixﬁing you."

"Go away." ¥ fﬂ

Koos turned and Wﬁlkgd awé(. : :

./

"I hate him," Elsie said.

"Funny but I don’t," Faul said gravely.

Through the din and the exc%tement of the celebration,Anna
recalled ‘the now far-off days of her own betrothal. She danced
first with Martinus Van As, then with Jafta Bezuidenhout, and

o

all the while the past flowed through ker mind. Howwﬁifferent it

had been then. How more settled, more stable, life had seemed.

A " i\



" How glorious it had &11 been? Only, it haé ‘been w1nter,

and the party had been held in their family barn, not in the opeﬁ;

under the stars, on trek into the unknown w1lde1ness. Farners

. * i
talked and drank. Her eyes filled d “Aly. Kasper was on the otiae:
PP side of the fire. He 2nd Karel ‘“?b t a little away from the. &+

others. They each had a mug of but apart‘fréﬁnthat thcyhtoék

.00 part in the celebrati Q
Anna brushed tha\\~j;’ from her eyef and hurried over to the
young couple. , Yl

She toock g

Agaip her eyes filled...%Se.

| ' it
Elsie put her arms Kound e older woman and ‘held her cléges

Y :
o 3
X Sl -

The party went on far into the night. It ended *when aiimivi
wine had been drunk and everybody was too tired to stay awake a
minute lonﬁer; Then they went to slcef '
With morning thev set out again. All that dav they traveiled
as thev had travei;;h on other' dﬂws. uubn night came they rested,
' . When morning cama agaln, tue\GQﬂtlnued their journey. ;

{&
It was;kgtﬂ afternoon on the seccnd day that they topped the

; bodi o SR ;."I. S
NN I'g’.;.:l-af’ge;: A



,r151ng slogé of land and 1ooked down !@%ﬁ a Vallay. An&“ﬁqﬁﬁw _

M : : . Y, A,
them, running through the valley, flowed thc Orange .Bver. And on
e the near banks of the river, *bright in the late afternoon sun, ti

looked down on a town of tented wagons.,

o of wagons down there that made up the party of Commandant hendri”
:Potgieter, leader of the great trek to the ﬁorth.
The days of loneliness and fear were neg over. But now they

had ehanged. Now they would be dlfferent.

The canvasttOp? gf the wagos

afternoon SUN.




E;~ Anna Wmll?d along the bank of the rlver. Lowy f%anlng
willows trmlled thelr green tips in the yellow1sh water, The rive

. Koy ;
was high, swollen with the summer rains; but, on the way down, for

I\
the rains had passed.

Underfoot, there was a firmness to the soft earth. The
sprouting gradssblades were stiff, full and taut with nourishment
Indeed, the touch ofvsummer plgﬁf& was everywhere, The little yel
and gold wild flowers were more erect and scentedly proud than
she had ever seen them. And cverywhere, imtoxicatingly strong,
was the scent of honey that rose from aach lltgle flower,

)he picked a handful of flowe@ﬁ an& raised them to her face

But the overall richness of thefprm¢?@klsscd air robhed them of

their special fragrance. She W,lkéﬂ“on.till she came tD a stone on

which a big, yellow-bellied 'voé croaked his last farqwellyto the

late afternoon. Briefy, he’fturned impudent eyes on her, then
carried on, his ¢idks bulgihg dangerously with his emotional

R
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discord.
 Sundown, ‘earth-%r- a croaking frog, willow trces)anﬁka

river, ItNwasfgood. ShA sgt by the bank of the river, Rear the

\
-\\
croaker, and listened an

felt and smelled. :She was a ligtle girl
in a world of make-believe,

This was the first chance she’d had to be alonc;since they’
joined the main partye. Thé city of tented wagons was up t@gré,
benind her. All she had to do wasvtugﬁ her head to see it. But
she didn’t want to. Here she was alone, away from the order and
routine of that city. Away from the Anna ﬁansen ﬁ@b had, in the
last four days, becomc a part of . @hat city, one of the main teach

ers at the sichoel that was held in the open,
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First, a

1890 48310 "
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Stefan and herself.

Strange how their journey had grown-and changed.
long, long time ago, they had left their walley., Then there had

been only the four of them, Kasper, Koos,
that Christmas day she had held on to things. They were still her
family, she could still control some part of that family life.
Kasper had fought, resented, been bitter, but it had all been part
of the family, part of her llfé{ Then that Christmas day. On that
the heart had gone

something she believed had lost its core,
out of it. But they had still lived and fought and struggled as’'a
family.

and speak to her again. But evenl FiWhe didn’t speak, his silence

dav, sor
Then? Then, they had joined the Was4AF party. She had been
would be as it had been iy e valley. She had been happy becaus

v ha
happy then. They were with peuple;oﬁaé;er would relax amd want hex
2 j4

»

she had felt sure the senSe e family would come back as they were
She had been sure he would war
But he had done

safer.
Tt 1tg A

with others, and, thersfon#,
her. She had beenW\sufe he would fight agai
s0o in their malley™and she had loved him/fTor it
But, sheWhad been wrong. Why? How/does one know why vou are
i

] heart? How can you transfer

ain and make them meet? Never

d met the others she’d lost the

wrong when Wefi only feel it with you
the feeling of your heart toayour

mind, She’d been wrong. When they’
last sense of family control. ﬁkgé with Stefan.
"I don’t real%y‘hate the others," she said aloud.
The big frog crogked, and the sun turned orange as jt

neared the far horizon to the west.
as a family, then they had become a small group, now'they were a

Now they were in the heart of the trek. They had started off
small part of a ecity of tented wagons. EBach time they had met more

Pd

/
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People they had seemed to come between her and Kasper. Tirst it he
been the little group and that man,‘Karel Elst, Now it is the
bigger group, the whole city of tented wagons. Kasper, Withlﬁld.
Ven As, was now a member of the elders whe held counsel with the
Commandant. Sometimes he rode out Wwith others tc sccut the land ara
At other times he went on hunting.pgrties and they came back'with
wild meat for the whole trek. Theﬁ.b;ought'baCK more meat than
they needed for the land was ric¢h in roaming herds. How many of
their nomes did she know? Let’s see,‘there's the springbok and tﬁc

eland, the wildebeest and bartebégét, thegszebra and the blesbok,

: v : ; AR e e
the roan and the sable and... the sesseb3;¢.4and....,.the koodou

and...gaa!and...qgand many others th@Q €he couldn’t think of
now....,ﬂﬁknyway, the land was. gfah:and the hunfing parties on
which Kasper weni brought backfall theﬁmeat. Their own wagon was
full of strips of dried meé% fior ‘the next stage of the journeyiﬁqm
But whenever he cgme back #o sleep it was likevé étranger.

Such a long) t9wme since he’d wanted her; Oh} such a long tiﬁé
Other people, on| the) trek must sleep with each other. They do. Onlj
Kasper, |

: )
Alaua! ghe said: "I’m not sorry for myself. I only want my
eV

family." She 1lcooked arcund as though empectifg some answer.,

She noticed the silence. The croaking frog Rad gone. Hew 1or

ago? A slight breeze was in the air. Zome of the flowers were

closing. The night noises of tﬁe crfickets were already starting.

She felt afraid suddenly,\with a deep, strange, new panice.

"I'm not losing my head," she whispered. "I'm not mad. I
only want my family."

She leaned forward and saw the dark reflection of a willow

*

braach in the water, Haven’t scen-my face since we left the

=~
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valley, she thought. She bent iurthe& forlard and 1 coked 1nto the
water. But it was awkward in that pOSltlon.JIt strained the bulge
Qf her stomach. She moved her feet back so that she was lying
straight, on her side, with'thé bulgé Just touching the earth. 8
Her hands dug into the sharp grasg and felt the blades prickle
as she hung ‘on, , ;-Gi » o

Again she bent her head gver the dark water., It was easier
this time. Down there, beibg her, in the water, the outlines of g
fac? came and went, swaying cra211y on.bw 3y then the next,}gcttlr
squash;d and short then abhormally longg sidvlng, b1110w1n6,
shifting ;:the face of a woman. Sudggg;y,”the water settled and
was calm and she saw c%ear%ﬁ. Twof;aﬁg;.eyes stared at her from
2 sharp, narrow facé. It Wasgﬁﬁe:fgée of a stranger. Her face,
the face of Anna Janseny wes iouhd and full. She moved one hand
to her cheek and looked at W¥e water. The face gid the same. But
it was the face of é Strghger. How could it do the same. She
looked closely_fgnége the_hair. But it was only a dark mass down
there. She bgng Mower. Still it wasn't clear..Something czught h
syes. hu;rieﬂlyrshe pushed bzck the sleeves of her right arm and
held it ove¥ fhe water. Yes. Yes. The arm of Anna Jansen had
been round and firm and soft and strong. <A lot of flesh to it%
This woman'’s arm was like a stick. Just like,a stick.

"But it ig my arm? 1t is my faceln

She moved back from the water and sat up. Wonderingly,

amazedly, she looked at her arm. With her left hand she touched

ity feeling for flesh., There w iittle just below the elbow,
on the side near her body, but t was all. Everywhere else it
was only skin and bone. Bough dry skin and hard bone. And my

legs? She pulled up her dress. There was a hard knot at each cal
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Women’s thighs are alWays soft, Always. Quickl&, sﬂe pushed: the
dress higher and touched the dry,lthin thiéhs. She pushed her
right hand ihtOAthe top of her dress.

"I have no breasts," she whispered. Her hand had only
felt a little lump. ‘ g

«She put her hands up to her féce ana felﬁ ﬁhe nollows and
the bulging bones. She felt her neek. :

appmgIoan drv. Like‘a piece ofvmeaﬁ that’s been cut up and
dried for the trek. Everything is for the trek. Biltong Anna.
I was soft once, soft and'round as a Womar . Thighs of a woman.
Breasts of a woman% Arms of a woman. /Now?Biltong Anna. Will
Koos still want to sleep with his,B;bthcr’s wife. Do men sleep
with Biltong? Does Kasper'sleep‘with anybody else? No. It
would be better if he did..uNgonldn’t kill me inside, then.
Wonder abeut my hair. Igandeel its not soft any mere. Wnat doe!
it look likc?...;.-;"

She rolled ower and leaned toward the water again.

"Hellk(‘)g};f}ﬂmgi&nna." She tried to smil@. If only she
could sge h@x hair and the #hollows of her face more clearly.
Then, she{W@ﬁld know the strange woman walled Biltong Anna.

She tensed suddenly. There was somebody there. She felt it

Somebody was looking -at her. And her dregé”was np almost to her

waist. She turqed and pushed at her dréss. A man stood there
with the last rays of the sun behing/him., The light hid his
face. But he wasn't a Kaffirﬁxhe idwclothesldn, Ferhaps it sho&]
have been a Kaffir, she thouggpgf
"Who’s there®" '
"fle, Paul Van As, Tant Anng."

Shc feltuglgd. She liked Taul Van As, She liked the softnes

b
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in his voice.

A\

LIE FOOWYY AR
She saids | 3

{ ¥
b /,;'*"4:: *

"I came for s walk."iﬁA corner of her mind word ered what

he thought of her lying there with her dres:

s pulled up to her
waist. And, thinking of it, she saw him as a man,

514 too," he said.

"Come and sit with me." The words were out befcore she had
thought of them. What would he think?

le came slowly, uncertainly, as

though testing each step
before he took it.

She remembered the

music he had played. She
remembered the might he and Elsie became gfhgaged. Siie remembered

many things without seeing them. They were 9tist shadows at the

down. S

back of her mind. Then he wa$ beside heT, standing there, lokking
he felt shy,

suddenly, afid/%oWwered her head. It was the
kindness in his eyes that had “§one ‘it.

"sit down."

He sat beside hég apf turned his eyes to the water. He
looked so young, n® she felt sc old., Tet he was over twenty

and she would MptSQe thirty till October.

"It isNgul®t here," she said, breaking the long moment of
awkward silenee. . ;

It 1ig," he sazid. ’/

He thought§ She’s suffe

thougnt tua
Her face didn’t show anything.

around  aer,
He’d always felt it about her, since he’d met her. What could he

say to her?

"It is nice...pd%an"She didn’t finish the sentence. Instead,

-

her volce chaenged, became not conversational but earnest. "Tell me:
please, what does my hair look like?"

He turned his head and looked at her. It was the first time

’



f@* S e e i TE I {iﬁ‘gTH\ mm -/é o ‘WH“,_.‘
" he was reallv cl se %o her, the flrst tlme he could look at her
and talk to her. What he had seen of her had led him to expect
something different. A

By aon’t know, Tant Anna."

"Piease....’ﬂell me, is it white?" | ;

"Yes. But not all over." |

"But a lut;"

So that's why she’d been lying like th&t over the wa%&r.

Sadness teuched him for this woman.

 "Yes, #a Yot. The brown and the whlif" re equal ‘almost.

"Thank you." % :
- . The gratitude in her v01cezm<§:§g feel embarrassed, guilty
, as though he had done somethin
"And my face....{I kngig Wts thine I saw that in the water. But
the water does not show j;"

Oh God, he thosghi. be felt trapped.

hgﬁh\: he gaid. "You look sicke....{"

WYem, its

2 nIts Ny 't iten
te" Her voice was calm.
She lifted her head and looked into his eyes. In the
, gathering gloom'her eyes were bigxand dark. He's so kind, she
thought. |
‘8 She wants the truthy/he thought.

"Yes, Tant Anfg."

He callnge Tang,‘she thawght. Anyone Wbuld think I was

as old as‘hié mothef;flﬁ' \
ST ngly.s I#g trué, isn*t itev

"Yes, Tant Anna.®
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He wanted to get away from ner. It wonld be mor earable
’if she ecried or protested. She was so0 qulgt.

She saw his misery and émihnd. How easy it was to‘séilé
with a person who waé warm and scoft. Hi% nisery warmed her, made
her feel alive again. Sueh a fong time since she had rezlly
smiled. |

He thought: She isn’t*ugldy when shessmiles. It could be

-

thc gathering darkness, but she is beautiful when she smlles.<¢
ﬂ wanted to tell her but feared she mlght ask more questluas.
A corner of %15 brain whlarered- This wz:é; is the iirst ffult.

Yhoat of our later frult.
* TS . %
wasn't all thin. Once I

She said: "You know, once,

\ o

was beautiful. Not very, but b® ful enough for...woh, for
S

meny things. In my melly,'wé‘<f three girls and I was the thos

beautiful. Its true, cf you ‘wmay not believe. iti"

"I Ao M V - o
= S, he dces. She wante_fto‘put out her hand
£

She thoug Ye

Pe i
& warm humaq being.

and touch him. fould be so nice to fee

She wishe uld lavgh. What could e say to make him

laugh? S rgcked her brain, but all‘ un and funniness hadwgone
ffom it. I'm dead, she thought.
"You marry tomorrow,"ish
"Yes." |
"Ahd then?"

"Then we move," .

"I mean about you and Elsie."

wT &on’t knows"

vlés hard to know." , :

"Yes. Ias hard." ke N 4 o
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Wlthcut bellev1ng it, = she 52 1d: — {eboeerT

"It will be better when we've won and are where we're going
She looked closely at him as she said it. She remembered tihie musiq
he had made.

"Perhaps it will, " he said. Deep insi de him, almost
Eeyond the reach o ' thought, somet&ing whispered: we are losing
ourselves to win. "But it will -be hard," he said aloud. We’re neal
it now, he thought.

Irrelevantly, it shot 1ntu her mlnd° I wonder if he would
1ike to sleep with me? She was surprised that the thowpght didn’t
shock her. Did she want to sleep with hint? JNo....Not sleep with
.him. Just lean against somebody who was warm and humen. And

Kasper? Did she still love hlmV‘QM°”@nou6ht about it and decided.

n
a y “f

Yes. But Why? " & 4

Y o

"Love is a habit,% shg 3a1d.

He tried to see'per face, te look “into her eyes, but @t

had grown too degk. He cbuld onlv sqﬁ the outlines of her face.

"Yes ] " h& g‘a.id o /’d
v A\E‘; .
"WilIN(iT™a® on?" she ask

Pc &@dcystoad She mea the unhappiness that had come to he

‘"They Wlll get hard,"/he said. But there was something more.
There was a way of explainfing it, a way of making it biggcr than
the two of them. A f&ttl' while ago it had tugged away at the
back of his brain. \

She thought: I'm suie he thinks I'm mad. He stays with me
because he’s kind but he thinks I'm mad. No. He had said they will
get hard. He had understood.

He said: "My father says to win through we must harden our

hearts, He says there is no other way."
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"y husband savs so t0o," L9 31‘J /ét4

Ch/how I wish I could lean agaiﬁst him, she thougnt,

He said: "But afterwards, would it be possible for
hard h-arts to turn scft again? "

They sat in.silence for a long time. They had said every-
thing wi thout saying anvthlqm. Bﬁt it had been‘arouﬁd them.f
Bach, in their individual way, had ielt and used words to hint,

shadowlike at the dark thing that was in their minds.

Oger them, silence, touéhed witﬁ creature-noises of the
'k&d, reigned complete. The sun had, guﬁe down and twilight was
g1v1ng way to night., There was a slggﬁt dampness on the sharp
grass and the willows locked bla&k tn stead of green, For the
first time, they heard the law lspllng of the water as the Cran

-4;- &y »
ilowed at snail- -pace on 1@5 eourse.vlhere was a timeless hush

o

in the air. And thelr sllgaée made tnem imeless.‘Thev could

have sat by this r1#er a hundred yeard ago. r"he,y could sit by

this river awhwmdrgd years hence. or the silence and the
water and théiéafmh-smell and the trees and the grass-blades
would Stilly be there.
hundred yna?s hcnce,A>

"It is dark," Anna said.

"Yes, we must goc," Paul said.

He jumped up and held out his hands to pull her up. She
pulled away and got up unaided. Side by side, yet careful not t
. touch each other, they walked back to the city of tented wagons

There was.much to be done, for in the morning, after

Nagmaal, they were crossing the river. The bridge was ready.
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The road was clear.

Now it was morning.

She knelt on the solid earth. On her left Xasper knelt,
on her right Stefan, and, beyond him, Koos; And all sround
thHem other people kneltﬂbi%e whole"city of tented wagons knelt

there, :
" £
The words of ithe Predikant ‘droned on her ears without
reaching her consciousness, without conjuring up the rca%%ty
* s ‘;'

: » T
that religion had always been for her, iaééhwerc Jjust noises.

-

*

She tried tc:focus her attention on ft@ rds. But there was a

listlksanss to her mind that wou nothing.

) It seemed the force of, '{Eplc arcund her stifled her,
robbed l;ier of all power of £ mor sthought. ..5he was a twig
on a stream, cm;ried 4’5}?@\1;%5, tossed and turned by them.
Now it was tf L';?§bat the bread ‘and drink the wine. The
body and the bl w&; We Lord. Why @idn’t she think of falling
into the rive terday when she wag.therc? .kmen. The body
and the b1%gd the Lord. Thg Holy Communion. Wash me, cleanse
me in th&blgod that flowed on Calvary.

How long would it take before they are finished. There are
so many of them. Ky knees are getting.th‘cd.

The child in her began to kick: She opened her mouth’ to
ease it. 1t didn’f hurt, but it was a strange jab that made her
uncomf ortable. It seemed to kick ifi all directions at once, up
and down and éideways.

Now the weddiﬂgs. How h¥f knees hurt. Now she could get of:

them and stand on her feet. Perhaps it woyld ease the little one

kicking. There, over on the leftg were Faul and Elsie among the
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many other weddlng couples, This wouldn’t take long. How this she-

B

wanted to listen to. Was it the samé as with her wedding? Did-the)

use the same words? The Fredikant must be tired. She could hardly

hear his voice.

She.-turned her head to Kasper. Would he reﬂemberQ He seemed

lbst in hlwsélf. He had great re5ron51b111t1cs now. He was an

s ﬁ‘ff 4fd/)elder. ie would bc a member of the new govcrnmcnt, perhaps, khen

|
e

they got therc. Was the Predikant saying “%o 1ove and to cnerlshQ‘
f\ x\(_{,‘/u\

Pity she\saeéz/ﬁzar.

It was all over now. Paul and Elsi?~w¢re husbandvand wife.
Rezlly, she should go and wish them wafﬁgiﬁverybody,clsc who had
been with the Van'As party woulé'bgeﬁming s0., Yes, she’d better.
She pushed her way through.theyghﬁgﬁg of moving people till she

was near them. Round then was, 2 tigﬁt c¥rcle of people. Bhe'd
have to wait before shc'@;&$d get tq them,

Faul raised hiS héa@;bricfly and his éyes met hers, She
moved her,lips. Re nodded and thaﬁ warm smile touched his' lips.
ohc need not Walt. WShe would go back to their wagon. He knew

.

of her good lashea.

Men eu Mlorseback boomed at the people., The trek would soon

be under way. They had to get to their wagons. There’ was nct much
:‘7/

/

Anna fought her way th ouruftne mass of Leople and noises

time.

b
till she got their wagon. ot;fa7/;as with Koos so he W&u‘ﬂ&?lght.
She climbed into the wagon and&yﬁt down with a sigh. How tired she
was. She watched the confusion change to order im remarkably quic:

time. Kasper and Koos arrived with Stefan and their horses. Stefa

went to the head of their team. He would be !oorloogcr, The two m

on horseback flanked the wagon.

A s S Y S
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From the outskirts other wagons drew near till they wére all
clustered‘in a tight bunch. A

The tall,'beardéd/ Hendrik Poigietcr, COmmahdant of tie
great trek to the north, urged his horse into the heart of the
cluster of wagons. He straightened hisv%ack and’fluﬁg his right ail
out, pointing. His deep voice thundered over the wagbns and the
silent people.

N

"Over there is the land. We have &raveljled far for it. We st
have far to g0, but'wc will get thcﬁé because our trust isim an al.
seeing and mer01fu1 God Behlga us wé 1ef§ tge &ruitful land of ow
birth. We left it thmt we might be frccy*£%atnwe might speak our ot
kanguage and worship God in our ,own. ‘ﬁy

"Ahead lay m&ny'tilals and dgngsrs, but also the land. We wi.
take that land and build our‘hemps-and farms there, We will build &
new State and a'new people tﬁpﬁ%;:.%cdicated to frccdom...Ahd no m:
ees no man will take i% away from us again. Too much of our blood

is soaked in this lsmd. Tt is oursl ¥

“"With my bible and my rifle..../"but she didn®t complete it.

The early rays of the mo un touh ed the eastern skies.

2

There would be rivers tc crosé, and mountains to cross; there

would be flat iands and high ggg&s, d¥y pla ces and wet., The dayé 
would roll infé Wgeks and the weeks would roll intc months: But the
trek would move on, slowly, steadily, certainly; People would die
and people would be b@rﬁ, but nothing would stop the cnward move.

Over the honey scented 1and fell the Ilrst sh«dows 01 wxnter.

»*‘4
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é up in the moumbains, out of the reach of humen asight, along
e '
the Road of Childrenj up there where morning is evening and evening is
morning, where midnight is noontide; far up in the mou tains of Childe

hood

fear

a chilad ‘bocsk its mother, 1aad1ng< ~her by the hand,
Qnaatwhiw, the mountains said ax%g} sighed, ’
The stars reached down and touched the ahme
Questechild they said and twinkled, @ ) i
71ld beasts ook the ehilﬁl
Questechild,they moaned, e*l)

Blades of graas tickled the ehi 8 '; feet and seid, Quest-child,
The ehild saids Lmthe.;;, ‘= 1
The spirit of our @eeaﬁw who were before us live in us,
And, mcthar’ what, im n&?

The woman wag mm afraid and held lher peace,

The broo@ing ag.d nan whisp@reé but the child heard not fqr the
of his nother barred his ears, ~he old man said:
Man is a quest, ancl fulfillment his ain,

s hands &d %ept when the woman tremble

But the child hem‘d not for the Rear of his mother elosed his ears.

lan 1s a qnest,...w

|

ot



The taller of the two men slackened his pace, e flung the
oohre-coléi;ed blanket back from his arm and pointed;
His companion looked and grunted,
"A gight, heh?"
"A gight indeed}
They changed their direction,
diirere~ds—goneiiness—thoTo, O I the—t=i-ome,
SR or eyt T e 1T GC 0T
To ﬁhe left of them, a little ahead, a woman worked,in ~the
fields, Strapped to her back wase a’h 71de The child hung heads
dovn but appeared nonchalant as\gﬁg beﬁgﬂgérward to push her
maize into the soft garth,.She locked up and saw the strangers;
She straightened ﬁar baek, planted her hands on her hips, her feet
a little apartign \the soft earth, and stared at them,
"Spirdteef nmy ancestors}™ exelaimed the tall man, "I would
like tha®yone in my kraall"®
"Show me the man who would notgghis one is truly comely, I

hﬁve seen the beauty of Umnandi, the king's wife, but this one

is truly coma]f A mEn might well forget the reason for his jour-

ney and linger here?i !

\
"For such a one eyen that might be forgotten,” As soon as
he had said it, the tall one looked at his companion anxiously,

Perhaps he had said too much in his enthusiasm, *tdwpeddi=bheis

They were near the wonan now, #hey=fed-sheis—eyer—onmhews
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; “}"@;W She was leewms A_dark mahogdny brown, Her skin was smooth,

‘s,,,«»/ i

without a blemish, She was plump but supple, And she was tall
and stately like most lMatabele wonen, Her eyes were deep and dark
and round, Her ears and mouth were small, and her face was round
and innoeent like that of a very young girl, Ler arme flowed into
her shoulders, and her shoulders flowed into the round smoothness
of her muk; In spite of the child om her baeck, her bosomg stood
out straight and firn, noEEShe.

"Those thich$!" the tall man whigpered,

"Oh those hipsi" >

The woman smiled and showed perfect teeth.

"Greetings, daughter of. the kingl" The tall man bowed as he
spoke, ' l

"Greetings to you, Mﬁ_ of the king,"

"iow I undeBgband why our soldérs fight So well} It is the
beauty of our women Shat gpurtthem Olle Iﬁ you is 't';}‘m beauty of all

the Matabele women,"

The womén smiled,

"I am a mother of two children, a humble hand¢émaiden of the
L
king, My son is ten, nearly a man, he herds his father?s cattile
beyond the hill,”

-

“he tall men drew himself up to make & reply, His companion
. spoke before he could do so, ; "
"011/ daughter of the king, it is true, n#riend iz struck

by your beatty, as~ ¥ am I, &s would be any man of the Matabele,
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for you are truly a beauby among a nation of beautiful wonez'#

L]
$Sut we are on the king's business, and no man dare lgnger on

the Icing'g business, “he—eype—aftrmilteanis—the—coter—of-bhe—tis
Wﬂ‘ﬁwmmMM We pause bu

to relievg our thirst,”
LU o gpeale el
The woman dropped her hoe and went toward a group of bame
hute round which was buillt a wall pfystenies, They-watehed—hewn
go-rbhoaThe tall man turned to his\cempanion, There was anger
in his éyes,
V "L"asv ny friend. " the other said, ¥Do you know who that
"What does it higllerkr
w You have heard of Da’oula?"
"Dabuld® Bhere are many Dabulas,”

"You aréawrong, ny brother, At Inzwinyani there is only

pne pabula.f"‘j
#od know Gubuza?

/

"iho does not know the Oort”'m( T of all the king's armie

@_8.\.;@ 116(‘1‘(’.. a0 e *

%thc Personal aide t¢g Gubuza.”

"Butooook
"This beauty is Ntombi, his wife, Once, I saw her at Cou

with ﬂanda, Gubuza's wife, and Ummandi, the yueen,"
The tall man opened his eyes wide, smacked his chest wit
his fist and groaned,

"Let us be away from herel"™
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"Pa'bianoe)my friend, No harm has been done, =

Let us stay and drink whet she gives us and go on our way, Thus,
it would be that two nen passed,an the king:s business and had a
drink and went on,"

"fhey say the medicinefmn , lkomomi, is a friend of Gubuza,”
? 7 “Ye“ I hmre seen them together often,"”

The tall man shivercd suddenly, He let out an involuntary

sigh,
"I am finished. e will throw hig bm’s and smell me out, I

am finloh&d.

"Gouragegmy friend, Are we ,30’&”3&1 the ls::l.ng"s children? Does
he not say whether we live_w?" in o) 0 Courage then,"

The woman came bagk from Bhe huts, Behind her, o youd¥
woman carried a calabgsh, Wud men went to meet them, The second
woman gave the calabagh %o Ntombi, She tod™k it and ecave it to
the short man. .ﬁa drank besss then passeéf it to his friend,

is ° -
"This(been) for a kirgl"

"I am glad you find it good,"

"The I:ingts business calls ,"'the short one gaid,
"The king:s protection go y ith you," the woman replied,
They bowed and walked awaf, She watched then for a while,
A gentle half-smile played growld her mouth and dimpled her cheeks,
She turned and went back to her sowing, Vhile she sowed she sang

goftly to the child on her back,
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Toward late afternoon % had covered negrl¥ ajscore of miles

and the Barolong city of }i‘ixnana lay ahead of Whon,

The tall man looked at his conpandenNiis ‘mistake\'\ about the
woman, Ntombi, was heavy on his nindq A Gg#n paid with hig\:‘;\li;’fe for
less, e reali;ed that he was at She Weroy of his compan?ﬁ.aﬁg. That was
why he had held his peace ald the Rong day, But now he 2‘.’::}&]’113;?:(1 to try

| SRee—mmme to straighten ‘t!ﬁ.ﬁw} sut, If nhis compenion decjﬁ‘.dm t0 (fw
| xnxéunce him his life wRBR{\'t"be worth anything, 1

"The other wad®, #h@auty too, the one who earried the ecalahash,
The kin.g;:a Capm;i‘n,i{abula, is fortunate in his women,"

The shortm man laughed, . ‘

"It is clear M you do not know the talk of Inzwinpaini, Bangee -

la," |

" {
"T have been with the armies in the ngrth,"

mm'ﬂabu a hgs din:!.y one wife,”
/

"Only one}®

"Only one,"
"This 1is ﬂ?,dx*anz?;e. Lven a poor man has two wives,"
"It is stiange indeed, Had it been anjyone else, had it been you

s
or me, or even sny officer in the king's aymies. the murmurines of the
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women and of the medicine’men ard even of some of the coldiers would
have been so great that the king would have...ﬁ" He moved his index
finger aoross his throat, "But it is “abula so no one murmurs, Dabula
is the friend of Gubuza, and Gubuma is the Commander of all the king's
armies," . |

"I have heard that Gubuza.%..."

A}

"Ycs, he has only Nanda, But el\lang time ago when our people were
still in the Hast, when Mzilikazi was a commander in Chaka's emies,
Gubuza was a @Gaptain of the armies, VWhen Mzil@ fled before the'
wrath of Chaka, ‘Gubuzﬂ left all his wived L@braught only Nanda
with hinm, So, for Yubuza, it 1s airre ﬂ;"- ey say Dabula has only
one wife because the spell of Gub‘@n him,"

"};nd his woman, does she ,&4 1 the' ingult?”

"ihey say the spell of Cublgd Lo ofier, G00g met—eat—ie—ienowss

"And him the i tain of all the king'a armiesi"

"It is str deed, Bangela, But the old days are passing and
/ stmnge' newﬂ ngd are coming to pass,” The short man picked his

- words carefully and looked at his companion, "The instrument of this
change is Gubuza, ﬁe breaks all our tribal laws, It eiems that hs has

bewitehed the king, Even some of the generals, ot men like Canda

The tall man,Bhoya, felt eased, Bangela would not have told him
this much if he had meant to denounce hin, Yeewheswe=iort=urthe-foais
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"A tragedy, this, Bhoya," he said, amphasi*fag his companion's

name to show their new equality as conspirators, "Wy don't the other

medicincfmen throw their bones and smell out the eril ones?'a-ll-alip

"Je must bide our time, The noment Wl1goMe,...f But do not
% ot,” pids
'Qggpeak “this to anyone, Do not spealp 6f $¢ to your favofirite wife
‘even, If you do your heart will @@ PeNto the vultures, JI,- Bhoya, swear
this by the gpirit of all ny anc8gl®Ts,"

"I shall not speak,l

People steppqﬂ“hgi of their way. But there was veiled hostility
in the eyes of‘iﬁe ﬁin. The women turned their backs and hurried their
children into their huts,

The two men passed thrﬁuxh, erect, looking s faight in front of

them, They carried themselves with the dignity Hatabele warriors,

B o L L g . N T PR
Thery were on the king & business, “he king s dfgnity haé to be upheld,

They noved on till they were in the cen E]o Funana, They knew that
8

arolong men and women and children follow#d at a safe dlistance, but
they moved as though only they trod the earth,
A% the cant@é\of the eity was & cluster of huts, larger and nore

decoratively built than the others, This was the seat of ‘auvana, chief
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of the Parolong, | -

Hore they stopped and weited, A young man ecame out of the bige
gest hut, saw them, and went in again,

Tauana cane out, He was short and fat and lodked amiable, He
was dead drunke Two men brought a chair forward and he slumped into
it, Ho raised drunken eyes to the two men,

"Greobings Tauanal®" Bhoya said,

The chief of the Barolong remained silent, Bhoya's eyes flashed

* o o ioe e . = - < W &
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?T bring the greetings of “u \)’)ﬁhoya said sharply.
"Mzilikazi the great, lord o ?& and the lion, master of the
elephant, king of the mounta ﬁ the valleys, eater of the jackal,
degtroyer of his enemes, 0 ctor of his friendsi®

Tauana hicoupped e turned te one of his young men,

"Rauwe, naked men are covered today, They rmust reaw

“AA,
women don't like to see their M’% hah?

Rauwe laughed, The people Amited in silence,

z
lige at last
Up 1s it cold,

Bhoya said:
"You are drunk ol i It pleases you to insult lzilkazi but
tonorrow you will weep, I¢ /is the kirzgis wish that you and your people
deliver to him, es tribute, a hundred head of milking cows and a hun-
dred heafd of fat sheep, You are,‘ furthep, to supply men to drive
these to the kix}g\s sityl"

Tauvana tossed his head in drunken anger,

"Paxes) Thxesg all the time} I an sick of your t‘laxes, ﬁeforo
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you people with your nakedness came from the “ast we lived wi

paying any taxes to anyone and we were happy, heh, Rauwe?"
"Yes,?ﬁamve sald,
"But you were attacked and robbed of your eattle and your
people were killed, Now you are protected by the shadow of lizilikazi}
y/ "fhat is no matter,” Tauana said, "We were free, we were happy,
s

We didn't give our cattle to a"lyone. We k:ept them for ourselves, {L an

siok of you and your king and ycur[m.xesz I vant you to be lost, Under

stand? I went you to be lost," -
Bhoya turned his eyes to the youﬁﬁ m Mho had érawn near,
"Think you} Your chief is \vuz;h&wz&b'w—m To disobey
Mzilikazi is to invite a dmth# anu.u swift and sudddn, There will
not be child left or a wall@’hﬁt%x not ecrushed after the Matabele
werriora have passod through h‘ém; Tell your ohief to ohoy the orders

of lzilikazi or thosg ﬂi’ Vmi vho are fortunate enough to esecape will

nourn this day fOrW etérmty.
Tauana his young nen,

Bhoya said P~

Smidutling i
"1 have warned ybu, You xhare in the madness of your chief, I
an sorry for yod, you descendpn{\:;s of hammersnithsy Kill us and you

sow the seed of your own de/étruetion. A Matabele'd blood never mingli

i i [
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with the earth without calling forth death and destructiqn. I he*:ve
warned youl" '

Rauwe struck Bhoya across the face with the handle of & knife.

Others tied their. hands and drageed them to the ravine on the weste:

edge of the qity. there, Rauwe stabbed Bhoya in the chest while a
companion st?.bbe(i Langela,

They dragged the two wounded men to the edge of the ravine,

Bhoya shouted: —

/\_,_/

\ﬂBayatein 6 :
Ihen they pushed hinm over, . @

Bangela echoed the ery in a dyi ;§\ath.

, The young mnen,led by Rauwe @n’med, singing songs of battle,
Tauana got up to recelve theﬁ‘\&w :
"Death to all tax ¢ lleN " he shouted drunkenly, "B r for

ny soldiersi We will show naked easternersl”
He led the y neyg into his hut,

"Beer} Be Hekept up the call till beey was frought,
"Drink) ldiers, drink}® ‘
They ar eeply and sang, Sueh a long time ¥They had been undey
the heel of the llatabele, Such a wonderful feeling tc: turn on the mypz
OpPTessoT, o

But outside,'there were those who were sbber, thosew who could
think calnly of the nower of the lMatabele, Among theﬁ, the word went
wound : ‘ e '

Tauana had Qordared the death of Mzilikazi's messengers, The youn
me: had obeyed, ‘ '

And each tinme it was toid,i the menace inherent in the deed grew,

Two of Mzilikazi's mssnngers were dead,
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.
It hung over Kunana and the hut of Tauana was a drunken island

in a gea of fenr, 4t spread 11l it reached the elders at the cattle
mosta on the outskirts of the oity.,
When night Tell Kunana was a throbbin{r hive of fear, Feople
aeted, tarked)and ate ‘t}mi_g:« faoﬂ as though they were valking a tighl’z
A rope, And in every mind, except theose in the hut 0’; Tauvana, were the
questions: What woﬁléf' ﬁé});fen? Jhen? That could they do to avoid i‘i:?
. The elders held a moeting, 6
"ihat are we to do?" one asked,,

The most respected anors than, K\mer of muoh mttle and len
‘a mise man calz,&d Notz‘e, éa:l.,d..

e L

o " ? o=
Py We rmst ,p'a tm I&ziliknzi. Ve

"Lm;ns 50 “how,mq, very old man'sald,

' They ww!s to Tmmna” g hut, Drunkenly, Yauana and the voung men

called to t.nemﬁ |
sy areat day, hai®:-
: "}j&'n shpw those raked easternersi®
"Come drink to cnr“iiiotory{" _
"Silanea'x" Noﬁto cried.. x‘ha fury of his voiogf surprised them
Vim'.o silence,. f'l?mlﬂ Do you Xnow what ycm've Pu
"Yegln Rmmo eried defiantly,
Notto ighorad hin and spoke to Tauana
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"The only way we can save our o¢ity and people is for us to
double the tribute and take it to lMzilikazi, You will laad.ua. You will
go on your knees and plead forgivene$s, You will say you were drunk
and d4id not know what you wer#daing,} Yoa...égm"

Tauana got to his feet unsteadily. e

"Another naked ea}erner,” he mumbled, "Loge him, my brave Rauwel
My breve solﬁ@lml“ :

"He's drunk,” an elder sald bitterly, "They're all drunk,”

"Cangkt do anything with him," another s@.

"Lose them all}" Tuuana eried,

"Better leave then a:},oma," liotto K\Q_m beer has made them

mad, They may even turn on us. Let v@ :
They left the chief’ s dr ‘b y. The very old rmn aa:m: -

T FS——————

- s
@z;iliknzi vill not be ad if Cﬁ‘mmxm is not with us.”

Another said: "Yes .N

e must wait ti uana sobers," Notto sald, "We must wait

and hope, Thare iaynatlhiMe more we can do,"

And still the fear hung over the city of Kunana,
How would “wrath of the latabele express itse
What would Mzilikazi do? |
Wsat would happen to them, to their city?

A man of the Darolong, a citizen of Kunana, stole away from
his city and turned his feet in the direction of Imzwinyani, eanital
of ligilikazi's empire,
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[ It was after nidnight when the member of the Barolong tribe
neared Inz’winy'ani. He was ‘hred. He had trotted most of the way,
Slowly he climbed the last hill, At its sumnit, a heavy weight duddenl)
settled on his neck,

A

gsharp point pressed against the side of his nec’:'ls,

. "I earry tidings to the great lizilikazi," he whisperedsdmfeamy
The arm round his neck relaxed a 111:1310.6

"ho are you?" @

*Fron Lauana's city, I saw two of ﬁ\ing's nessengers killed,"

“Killed?" @

"Yea, killed.

"Blood Will floVWesse will take you to the king,"

¥he warrior 1o<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>