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An interest in colonial literature is relatively 
new in the study of English. English-speaking South 
Africans especially, cut off as they are, a minority 
group in a new republic, have begt.tn to re-assess their 
identity through a study of their existing literature. 

When asked what South African verse there was 
beside his own, Kipling remarked, "As to South African 
verse, it's a case of there's Pringle, and there ' s 
rringle, a.n.d after that one must hunt the local papers. ul 

This thesis is the result of such a hunt - the 
hunt being limited to the years 1824 to 1851 - and on 
occasion, the writer has been te:rn;pted to conclude raJGher 
unfairly, "And there is only I'riP..gle." It cannot be 
claimed that every poem ever printed during the period 
under review has been collected and examined, for the 
reason that mB,ny volumes of old neuspapers are no lo~~er 
available. Nevertheless, it has been possible to make 

- a representative selection, which could provide the raw 
material .for several ·theses to coae. A detailed study 
of critical criteria prevalent at the Cape during this 
period, or public taste and the influence especially 
of the lesser British poets are some of the toDics which 
might repay study. 

The year 1824 is an obvious starting point, as 
George Greig's South African Cormnercial Advertiser was 
first launched on 7 January, two months before the 
appearahce of Princle and Fairbairn's ~o~t~ Af~ic~ 
Journal, the Cape's first literary periodical. ~~e year 
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1851 may bo regarded by some as an entirely arbitrary 
limit. It is justified mainly on the grounds that one 
of the most interesting newspapers, ~am Slu ' s African 
Journal (from July 1849, The Africa..11. Journal) cGaoed 
publication in December of' that year. It e.loo marks 
a watershed. The Sett l ers on the Eaotern Frontier 
had reached a peak of indig1w.tion as a result of the 
Eighth Kaffir \/ar,. ~7hich had begun in 1850 and continued 
sporadically until 1853. For practical purposes a limit 
had to be imposed, and this Geemed as convenien·!i a time 
as any. 

The first aspect of this study which strikes the 
researcher, and it is a very obvious one, is that 
conditions were not favourabl e to the emergence of truly 
African literature. It is essential to bear this 
constantly in mind if the student is to be fair to the 
earl y poetasters at the Cape. The colonists looked 
upon themselves as ~nglishmen maintainine their culture 
against the onslaught of barbarians at the peripher"~J of 
·!ihe Empire. They were f'ar too concerned about main­
taining their import;ed identity for the new surroundinc;o 
to penetrate ·t;oo dce:ply. 11J:lat the "Ga:persn identified 
themselves to a great extent with other colonials -
peop le of British stock, in America or Auotralia for 
instance, who sharecl their JJGculiar task - is indicated 

(_ '-" (>-..:.. 
by their in·!Jerest in colonial affairs. ~Tany ee±~ia-1 

newspapers printed articles on each colony in succession. 
That they had access to coloni a l papers iE shown by the 
fact that poems from such pa.pcrs as the Goelong 
Adver·biser, the S;ydne;y: Gazette , the :·.~auri tius fimeo , the 
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Calcutta Oriental Obso~ and American papers were 
pr inted. It is unlikely that editors would have truren 
the trouble had they not been assured of an interested 
audience. That there was justification for their 
assumption of a cormnon culture and aim will be seen later~ 

The Cape was no·!; unique in the derivative nature 
of its early literary activity. A study of Australian, 
New Zealand, Canadian and .A..merican li te·"a·ture reveals 
the same phenomena which characterise the early days of 
pioneering and settlement. ~1ere is a dependence on 

~ the forms and expression of the eighteenth century with 
Romantic ideas gradttally gaining ground. 

Of early American verse, Pearce writes: 

It represents all the proper modes -
songs, satires, WI:il tonic imitations, and 
the like - in all the proper forms. It 
covers all the proper subject matters -
the foi.bles of colonial society, love for 
the classicall y named maiden, worshi p of 
the sublime deity, and cel~br~tion of 
neo-classical contentment.j 

Hadgraft 9 commenting on Australian verse~ writes: 

The standard moCI.els were those of ... Ghe 
eighteenth century and the or·fihodox 
ingredients corresponded- ~~t and 
courtly compliment and satire and addresGo 
Such 1vere the themes and forms to be 
expected from poets transplanted :ohysicall y 
and emotionailY to a strange and unwol­
coming land. · 
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Conventional l)Oetic dic·t;ion (and the iniquitous 
preference for rhymed rather than blank verse) increased 
the problem of describing an\ exotic environment in a 
language which had developed in a very different world. 
Innovations were looked upon '1.7itll scorn by thooe versed 
in the glories of the English ·tradition or of the didactic 
and sentimental poetry of the popular reviews, nmgazines 
and newspapers. ~1e Australian poet, Henry Clarence 
Kendall, was forced to send his work to the Athenaeum 
as nmistrusting their own judgement, the Australian 
critics and reading public were inclined to condemn any 
literature that had not won the approval of the mother­
country~ n5 Besides this prejudice, convention provided 
an escape mechanism. Louis B. VTright points out that 
"the romanticism and sentimentality of' early nineteenth 
century EnGlish writers appealed to the frontier reader. 
He was too close to his 0\7n wild country ·to see the 
appeal of his forests, rivers, and Gavage Indiana. 
That would come later uhen he be~~ to interpret them 
through EuropGan eyes. But the ·wild country of Scotla.nd 9 

the land of thG Crusaders, or Byron's romantic setti.l'l;L~S 

provided escape, cntertainm.ent.o • • 116 

Thomas l~ringle was conscious of his role as a 

poet and of the opportu1uty o£fered him in a foreign 
environ.t'lent. He attempted to describe his surroundin,ss 
objectively, using inc1igenous expressions and names which 
sat uneasily in their ·tr~di tional settin.::;. He wrote 
mainly for ru1 overseas audience (indeed there is evidence 
to show tha t his Cape audience was not uniformly 
sympathetic? while there was keen interest in the novelty 
of the coloraes in Britain) and needed copious foctnotes 
to explain the 11ature of local ani~ls for instance, which 
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They fail to 

~ritera of poetry printed in CapG periodicalo 
tended on the whole to wri·te the more corr\Te:ationally, 
the more seriously they took themselves and, indeed·. , 
seem entirely oblivious of the disparity between their 
words and the actual scenes they describe. It is in the 
lighter poems of . humorous or satirical in·tent \7hcre 
indigenous, often Afrika~ns, words are used without 
footnotes or apology and consequently vdth no jarri~~ 
effect. They were intended fo~ a local audience which 
coul d not fail to understand. 

Wright has pointed out that "on every frontier •••• 
a crroup vrho sometimes described t;hcmselves as the 
'better element' waged a persist:e11t wa:cfa...re against the 
disintegrati~~ forces which the liberty of a wild 
country u .. nloosed. "9 Hence, ·!:ihe lo11G, hard struggle ·~o 

-rh.(..l\'\~dl.'' c:O T 

preserve the English cultural tradition throughAreligion 
and education, in a coun·bry inimical to that tradition 
by virtue of its own peculiar denands, dangers, hardshi ps 
and isolation. ThE~.t many a Cape colonist may have 
found himself face to face vli·th Africa and its strange­
ness, snd fearfully withdrawn from the encounter is 
indicated by the case of Colonel Su-cherland who 

• •• • sat dov;n with~- prayer-book close 
to the stream, v~dcr tiLe shade of a very 
pretty mimosa ·tiree; the {.jcranitun, and 
nunorous ~~ld flo~crs, bloomed around, 
but VTi thou.t any scent, - read my prayers 1 
but was shoCked and slrrpriced ·co find 
that I could not turn my b.eart to its 
usual devotion - towards my God. In cndca-fr,0 
vouring to account for this to myself, 
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I[~ear that it arises from the 
absence of anythinG civili~i~~ - of 
any friend or -associationo, ·to cheer 
and soften the heart. Are -these 
thinGS then necessary to raise and 
soften the heart,and to turn the soul 
in ~ratitude towards~ifod? I trust r-ot) 
but [flear they are: 

.An anonymous poetaster interprets this in rhyme 
(and that he should have tsken the trouble su~geots that 
Sutherland's words ms~ have struck a responsive chord in 
other colonial breasts): 

s·t;range flowers c;raw rov.no.1 and birds 
uriknown, 
GJ.a..11ced through the forest sunshine lone; 
ThG very face of l;at-ure smilGd 
With an expresoion st1. ... ru11_so and vrilc1. 
no hUTinn \VOrk, no ht1.":'ll3 ... n care, 
The loneliness of death was there] 
Anrl then came rushing o 'or r:ry soul 
Dark JGhoughts \7hich prayer miGht not control. 
The Holy Book, in guise nl1I!leet, 
Y.'i th unclas:ptrs~Jleaves lay at my feet, 
As if the G;enius of the 1)l f'.ce 
In that wild hour refused its Grace, 
And bade my spirit own tho spell 10 It turned from, yet obeyed too well • ... ., 

It is only through thov.Ghts o:f homo that Sutherlana 
reeains his equanim.i. ty. 

The heroes in .~crican literat·ure seemed finally 
to create the American character. 
Daniel Boone, says that he "is not the real frontiersman, 
but rather the frontiersman whom Americans were creating 
so they might coiii_9rehend themselves and what they might 
become as they moved west to clear the way for their now 
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civ:Llisation. 1111 It is perhaps significant that the 
heroes in Cape verse up to 1851 are either English 
(Sir Harry), Xhosa (T~~"akaima, r::in-'Gza) or frontier commando 
leaders like 3owk:er.. Thoro is no larger than lifet 
full-blooded frontier hero of lecondary cr~loit. 
The schism in loyclty which rosulted from the conflicting 
purposes of the colonists - missionaries, farmers, 
merchants - was perhaps a st]\umbli.P...g block in EP..glisll 
South African development. The Se·t.tler was in an 
ambiguous posit:Lon, loyal to England, prevented f rom 
achieving a complete independence of spirit by a barrier 
in front e.nd a curb behind. Not for him the lonely trek 
to escape jt~isdiction~ 

The population of the Cape can be divided rou3hly 
into merchants, government officials, missionaries, 
professional men, zct·!;lers and viet torf3 . The fashion 
for pseudonyms makes i·b difficult to discover without a 
great deal more research which group contributed most to 
the verne to be s_.GUdied. It r1ov.ld be arbitrary sin:.ply 
to say thut the uneducated ~rote about South Africa, 
while the educated clid not. It noems probables however, 
that the Se·t'tlers, driven from "hor:10 11 by economic 
conditions and unlikely over to return \70uld have the 
deepest commitment to Africa. These, like all other 
pioneers and settlers on a f'rontie.r, Hero ve.ry much 
occupied with the problems of' survival. An examination 
of the G-rahe..m' s Tovrfl Jcurnal reveals that it :is only in 
·the mid-1840' e that a regular atream of "original" verse 
pours in. From :December, 1831 to December,. 1845, a 
period of fourteen years, forty iteES of' South African 

\ 

' 

\ 
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interest are noted. From Janua~J, 1346 to December, 
1851 - six years - there are a hundred. There is also 
a tendency for ·IJhe flow to decrease as tension and 

conflict mounted. In 1850, there were thirty-three 
original poems printed. In 1851 afte~ the outbreak 
of the war there were only fifteen and, of these, 
thirteen were printed after May, \7hen reinforcements 

-=arrived. These figures, it muot be stressed.- are only 
approximate but they are surely not mere coincidence. 

In the oearch through local newopapers and 
periodicals, the researcher cannot but be astonished at 
the tremendous interest i n verse of every description, 
and the diversity of purposes for which it was used. 
Adverticements so~etimes rhymed; favotlrite games were 
e11.igmas and acrostico. ffi1yme was used in letters to 
editors, for obituaries, to mark special occasions, to 
voice indignation, humour or c.riticie~ A favourite 
type of composi·IJion wac the making of songs to a tune 
already tn existence. :novelty \W.s particul arly 
attractive - unusual subjects, even unusual shapes. 
Numerous excer-pts from Thoms Hood' 8 ComiQ._ Annual show 
the statu.s of rhymed noooense. Sentiment and moral we.re 
represented by q_uotations from the writillGs of FoJ.icia 
Herm.xi.s, 6lizo. Cook, Charles Swain, I.Ioore and Campbell. 
:Butler's "Hudibras" enjoyed great popularity at the Cape. 
It was quoted n...'lld rof'erred ·to ac if it were widely known. 
Writers at the Capo did their bGst to enulate these 
moU.els, as can be seen by the titles of nome of their 
verne. IIS.]!:}Y the poetn.s·her \7ho v1rote "The D'IJing Blind 
C-i~l' s Con:f'ession11 or "Lines on G..L""l old I!ady found dead 
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in a J?rayillG Attitude". The titles must have been the 
early equivalent o~ the sensational headline, oven if 

the themes were disappointil'lG• Ii.any sentimental Gape 
ladies of nelancholy temperament must have breathed 

vicarious sighs for days on the strength of those titles 

alone. 

P't'ose woulc1 certainly have bee11 
\j~l"' 

preferable in some cases.,., there :crust be a sneaking 

admiration for art_yone who could w.ri te in rhymed couple-ts 
end at 3UCh len~~~th, when the effort of readi~~ ·them alone 
is exhaustin0. The reason for the preference for verse 
rather then prone seems to be that verse attracted more 
attention. ~ftore is little doubt that the poet was 
looked upon as an authority, on morals, right thinkiJ:lG, 
virtue, :i_)ropcr sensitivity to life • s n slings n-'11d arrows" 
and philosophical acceptance of msf'orJrune, usually 
tlLrough religious beliefs. 11 For whu-t ought Pe to 

admire the poet?" asked Aristopho..nes; a.:nd his G.nswer 
nas "because ·the poet makes bo·ttcr men" . 12 

~~otations, in editorials, articles and letters 

to the editor, abounds especially from poets like 
Shakespeare, Ylhoso work is a,dap·liable to any si tu.atio.11. 
The words 11as the 110et says" are :frequently seen and 

poetr.r was even quo·fied i n scientific articles on subjects 
like physiology. Also , in momen:;s of great emotion, · 
a man would feel constrained to Wl. .. i te poetry. \7j_ tness 

Jeremiah Goldswa.:Ln' s touchinc; "poem" on ·the death of 
his fricnd. 13 

In thio, once more, the Cape io not unique. 
\7ri ting of New Zealand, ,.,rcCormick says: 
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., •• the antipodean soil was to prove as 
congenial to the Victorian habit of 
pooticising as to those i nrgorted weeds 
which alarmed ·!:;he settlers by their 
monstrous growth. :·~any o:f ·the newspapers 
made a regular and prominent :feature 
o:f their 'Poet's Corner', while some 
employed or patronized an official 
ve.i.."s:tfier who turned out t·opical verses 
on seitable occaoions and in the intervals 
sup-iJJ.iod the colonial demand for sentiment 
on-such themes as 'The SiGter•s Grave', 
'Tho Missionary Infants Tomb ' , 'He never 
S •1 d AN • t 'Th ~-, . th B -. 1 m:t e ·'l.Oa~n , e .• ose ~n .. e ur:u:t. 
Ground •, 1 To Clarinda', 'J3on.nie 1Tay'; 
and so .forth,. 
The more official kinds o.f ve~se were 
generally conce~ned vnth social activities 
anniversary celebrati011S, funerals; ceremonief 
ut ·the opening of :public buildings, and the 
less solemn catheri:ngs that went under the 
generic no~e of 'social'. At a social a 
)_)Oot-en·!:iertainer v:ould often sing his 
origi~~l verses, cullil~ on the audience to 
join. in the chorus, in the manner,of the 
popnlur comedian of a past epoch. 4 

This migh-t well be a description of poetic acti vi t:y 
Cape. 

All this was a far cry from indigenous verse 
grovving out of the real life of real people in an environ­
ment that could not be ignored. 

It is obvious that mu.ch of the ra.ore conventional 
poetry :m1.u:3t be disregarded in these pages. Nevertheless 
an a·ttellll1t will be made to evaluate Cape verse, often 
doggerel, in terms of social interest, for the light it 
shecl.s on the life and atti tl..ldcs of the colonistso 
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The second part of the thesis vti1l examine the 

work of individual poetaste.ra in terms of their 

reaction to new surroundings c..nCI. themes and the presence, 

or absence, of a bu.ddine na:!;ionu1 li teraturo. 
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Rl-cymi~' s a tric1:: - There's no more art 
In rnalril'J.G '.JO.YL"Ylots tb.an a taet. 

Sam Sly. 
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THE 'ROE~ OF TJIE 1IEWSP..IU~"E~ A11D EDITOH. Il~ CAPE VE~SE 

Tho American War of Independence and the French 
-qevolu·tion placed :political leaders on the defensive. 
Hence Colonial policy, in the early years of the second 
British occupation, was reactionary. The only newspaper 
in existence, \7hen the Settlers arrived at the Cape, was 
the Cape Town Gazette and African Adverticer. 

Vf. ':7 . Bird gave a gloomy account of the condition 
of the press at the Cape in 1322. 

The liberty of the press is a feeling 
so congenial to the heart of a British 
subject, that it is mortifying to describe 
such a degraded establishment as the 
GOvernment printing-office at the Cape 
of Good Hope. The annual circle of its 
duties consists in printing the Cape 
Calendar and AlmanacJ-r, and a weekly 
newspaper called the Cape Gazette, which 
is in fact a mere list of proclamations~ 
of civil and military appointments and 
promotions, marria~es, births, christenines, 
deaths, the price of articles of produce, 
and adverticement of salcs ••• all of ~hich 
is extremely useful to buyers and sellers, 
but by no means amusing or instructive. 
The public is rarely indul~ed with a 
scrap of European intelliGence; and ~hen 
such a circumBtance does take place, it 
conoists of rna tter E:r~i ted ·bo the submisoi ve 
state of a colony ••• 
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The importance of the Ordinance of 1828 granting 
the freedom of the press to the colony cannot be stressed 
too greatly, for one of the most obvious ways of 
disseminati~1 English traditiont taste and conventional 
sentiment was the nev1spa:per. Hot only wac it a form 
of communication providing the solidarity and security 
which stems from contact vii th one's kind, and the means 
through which information of varyinG quality could reach 
even tho lmtly and poor; but, more important for this 
study, it provided a sounding board for versifiers of 
every description. 

There are two important aspects to be noted in 
the periodical - and presumably the newspaper can be 
included as \'7hat was refused b;y- the more pretentious 
flliterary" journals wao often accepted by the newspaper. 2 

An aspiring author, in this way, might, 
and did, obtain a hearing without 
undergoine the risk and erpense of 
publishing a book or a pamphlet. From 
the reception e iven to the new reviews, 
it is clear that, on the part of the 
general community, an intellectu.al thirst, 
once confined to the very few, was now 
keenly felt. Men wanted to know about 
books, and3 events , and ·to find them 
di scussed. 

Add to a free pr ess the peculiar advantaees of 
the colonial v1ri ter - "an interested audience, a sense 
of 
an 
at 

direction, and, i :n a new country and a new people, 
inexhaustible theme114 - and the literary prospects 
the Capo begin to look hopeful. If the yield of 

' \ 



16 

meritorious verne is neGligible, ther e can be no 
doubting the activity. A.J. Jardine, editor of the 
Ca;pe of Good Hope I1i terary Gazette (June, 1830 to 
December, 1335) wrote: uwe have to ackno\7ledge very 
many co::nmunications on this head of ·the most varied 
kinds and qualitieo. We have as much on hand as would 
co1mnenco buildillg a wall round rarnasous, or go far ,-
to rmke a hill to-r1ards the height of !'indus."' 

A detailed analysis of editorial policy6 is 
beyond the scope of this thesis. The speculations in 
this Chapter are based on observatio~~ made while 
collecting and arra..n.ging ma·torial and on the editorial 
comments affixed to some of the poeras, especially by 
William Layton Sammons, editor of ~am Sly's African 
Journal (later The African cTournal) from June, 1843 to 
December, 1851. 

It is disappointing, thouGh compreheP~ible, 
to find no editorial comment of this kind from Pringle, 
who (with A.J. Jardine and W.I~e Sammons) must be 
mentioned as one of the most i~portant editors. This 
writer was not able to examine the South P~rican Journal 
but Dr Robinson has commented: 

~1e South African Journal of 1824 
cannot oe regarded as a spontruleous 
bursting into print of a colonial 
people seekin0 for cultural expression. 
It should be clear ••• that the English­
speaking Kapenaar was not likely to 
aspire to such heights from his popular 
interests and educational level, apart 
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from the opposition of authority. 
It required a professional man of 
letters and an experienced amateur 
(as Fairbairn had hitherto been), 
both of whom had only recently settled 
at the Cape but had come with the 
avowed intent of using their talents 
for the i mprovement of the public 
mind, to bring it into being.. It is 
significant that after the failure of 
~1eir efforts in the periodical field 
it wo.s only in 1830 and under another 
governor that further periodicals in 
English appeared. 
These ~~o, we shall not be surprised 
to learn, not only edited but also 
wrote the greater part of the ~10 
issues themselves. In fact of the 
forty-six i·tems of verse and prose, 
sixteen are definitely by !'ringle and 
thirteen by Fairbairn, while three or 
four more can probably be attributed 
to them. 
We have no evidence of the number of 
contributions offered and of the number 
rejected, but the success of later Cape 
journals T!'!Ust suggest that, had ·the 
South African Journal continued, the 
English-spe~:ing 'intelligentsia' would 
have beco1:1e more articulate therein. 
They were indeed not slow to express 
themselves in the correspondence columns 
of the public press. On the other hand 
Pringle and Fairbairn set themselves a 
high standard and with the facility for 
writing that both possessed they were 
clearly very ready to write or select 
from their:earlier works, as much as was 
neede~to fill the required number of 
pages. 
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These ob:Je.rvations are no doubt applicable to 
the early isoues of the South African Commercial 
Advertioer, of which Pringle and ~airbairn became 
editors after the second isrue of 14 January, 1824. 
From 21 January ·to 5 i:.Tay t when the nC\vspapGr was dis­
continued because the Fiscal had assumed censorship, 
only four "origi.naJ! poems were printed. Hence Pringle 
as an editor has no influence on the comments in this 
chapter. 

It has been suegested that much of the doggerel 
found in Cape newspapers was printed for lack of copy; 8 

but editors purloined articles from other papers quite 
) 

freely and, besides, had access to the worlds ercatest 
poets - and minor ones. The South African Commercial 
Advertiser, for example, published poems by Wordswor·th, 
Cowper, Suckli~s, Smollett, Burns, Grey, Alexander, 
Browne, Jane Taylor and \lilliam Warner in the period from 
19 August, 1835 to 23 December, 1835. ~lis would 
certainly depend to some extent on ~hat the editor was 
reading at the time and felt should be passed on to his 
reade.:"'S bu·b there is also the probabili·ty that, O.Uring 
this period, he received nothing "ori~inal" from his 
correspondents. 

Newspapers were ttpainf'ully de}Jendent on sum:>ort 
:from the public" 9 and it is certainly true that some 
editors published po0ms of inferior quality for fear of 
losing a correspondent. They admitted it. Under 
"On a Celebrated Dtl..mb Highlander in the Heere~racht" 
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by Tyro, (Sam Slx's African Journal, 20 July, 1843) 
l 

Sammons commented: 

"We eive insertion to the above lineo 
because· our conmaunications, ' like 
angel's visits, are few and far be~veen• 1 

[sic] and because our correspondent 1 

oeems ~~ious for their appearance, having 
sent them once before. But it is i::h.-ut 
style of composition that ~e can do 
nothinc with in the, ahape of amendment 
or 'cor.rection·' •• • n .... 

) 

Under lines by Proteus, (San Sl~ ' o African 
Journal , 15 Aurrust, 1844), we find. 

We Give ~roteus's effusion because 
he says it is oriGinal, and because 11 ~e cannot afford to lone a Correspondent ••• 

It also appears likely ll0\7ever that editors made 
it a policy to encourage local effort when they had 
space, apoloe'ising on occasion the.t -tho VTOrk l';.ad not been 
civen ~ more prominent position. 

Beneath "1ti.dnight :rusic" s.nd "xo their Wo.rships1 

The Lfunicipal Corporation of Cape Town" (Sam Sly's African 
JoUl~~~l, 1 :~xch, 1049) is Drinted: 

The above (poetical trifles), by new 
correspondents, we insert in order to 
cncouxage them and others to metrical 
a:t1d mental ef':forts; but still they 
are far below the standard we seek, and 
we have had occasion to remedy the metre 
in several instances, in the latter 
piece \~lich ran lame in many l i nes,and 
is yet :far from perfect. !Tor can we 
promise to mend for the future any broken 
stanzas, for, as ::Jean Swift once said~ 
certain persons, "12 vwul d be easier to 
make a ne\7 one. 11 

-
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The poem, "!.Jy r:.othor' s Sentimentsn, in the 

South Afric~n J .. dvoco.te and Cape Town Sl?ectator of 

2 January , 1843, is prefixed with the following: 

The lines of .. , ... Y ~Tether' f3 Sentiments" 
which come ano~rmously - if orici~~l, 
are deserving of a more conspicuous and 
impor·tant corner, which unfortunately 
is fill ed up this week; but to show 
that we appreciate their simpl icity and 
delicacy, we shall no·t; keep the authoress 
in suspenoe, but Give them a :pl ace ~?·<1 
althou~1, as it were, in parenthesis~ 13 

Perhapc editors a·~ the Cape wished to convince 

themsel ves and othero that the "Capers"; though far from 

their cul ttlral home, \?ere not a1·to13e·thor lacking in 

thoce ~ualities which compounded the literary scene of 

the day. They should be lauded, as they undoub-tedly 

kept alive an intereot in poe·t;ry - and creat ive Gf'fort. 

The bad qualities of a poem would sonetimcs nrure it 

more enter taining, 1Jesidos arousirlG the critical 
faculty, however dormant. It seems to be a quali ty 

of the mind that, if i·i:; sees Vlhat it cormiders bad, 

it also considers seriously thc-"t it :nay do l)etter and, 

on occasion, oets out to prove its superiority. 

A "nothi!l[S but the bes·fi ••• " attitude has unassailably 
cood points but it can stifle cr.)ative urt;es by making 

the would-bo poot afraid to try. 

The desire to on tdo one's neiGhbour may be ·iJhe 
mechanism bchnd some at least of the poetic " correspon­

dences" in much ·:;he same style as the "let·ter to ·the 
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editor" type of areument so f'ai!li.liar to a modern 

reader. Here i s an example involYin.c; the a.rc:y, 
printed in the Cepe ~rontier Times of 25 July, 1844. 

I~IITES ~lRIT'VEN on A FRONTIER OUTPOST 

Stranger, you'll swear, if e'er thou dost 
Visit gloomy Botha' s :Post. ( ') ,.c] 
If for ottr sine on earth we roast, 
Ou.r dwelline should be Botha' s Post. 
Of mundane evils there's a host 
Always found at Bo·!iha's Poe::t. 
In v1inter :freeze, in stl!!llllcr toast, 
All who dwell at ~otha'o Post 
Search th.ro' the ear·th, where' er thou go est, 
You' 11 [sic] find no ma·tch for Botha' s Post. 
Job's patience sure the ~~etch may boast, 
V/ho spends six months in~'Botha• o !'ost~ c~·:.: 3 
Of earthly dungeons sure the most 
Is that curs'd wolf-hole Botha's ~ost. 
Compar' d with it the Styt;'ian coast 
Has far more charrus tha.?J. Botha 1 s :":lost. 
I'd sooner wander there a ghost 
Than spend my life at Botha's ~ost. 
I believe my rhymes are done almost, 
8o nO\T goodnight to :Botha'o ::'ost. 14 H 

This \'7ri ter is voicing a grievance and, s:b tho 
same time, inviting luur;b:ter at his p light. He is 

not seeking immortal fat:J.e1 fort-una·iiely. The repe tition 

of n::gotha'o rost11 and its peculiarly uncompromising 

sound do suGeezt tho UlOnctony of a lon ely, uncivilisod 

S}.10t. The h;yJ?orbole is a device much employed in 
Tho feeble ending is also rather 
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lnter. 
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The anonymous reply is printed a month 

ANSWER TO J;l!mS \'BITTEN OJ.~ A17 OUTPOST 

YoUl~ poet with his woes engrost, 
No charms can see at Botha'o Post; 
I •ve lived there nm7 oix months a.lmost 
And know no place like Bothn' s Post. 
Like kings we live on boiled and roc~ot, 
Fish, flesh) and :fowl> at Botha' o T'ost, tySJ 
Our t~blcs spread with tea and toast, 
Each morn you' 11 see at; Botha ' c :rost. 
A farmer there, called Van der nost, 
Brings egc;s and fruit to :Jotha' o ~:-oct. 
Fish from the stream)that by it flows(t)) 
Our banquets crace at Tiotha's Posto 
JJi ttle it seemst ,'jOOd Si.r, thou knov.r~s·!i, 
Ot:r merry nights at Botha 'o :->ost. 
,.fe sleep ot< t till tho cock it crown ( t) 1 
And tells it's morn, at Botha ' o ~"'ost, r:.:.:<J 
Our mirth and song vmuld scare a 5host, 
If such could dwell at notha ' s }'ooJG. · 
Three bottles are the very low•st · 
That we allow at Bo-l:iha's ?ost. 
In search of' sccneJ."'Y if thou goest, 
Sublimely ~rand is Botha ' s Post; 
Salvator or Corre~Gios 
Alone could paint thee, Botha' s :"ost. 
Instead o:f Styx - '2l:ysiv..Ll' c coast 
'.'/ou.ld nore reoemblo J3otha' s ~0ost. 
Of r:taidons fair t.7e ha.-vo the boa:.::t, 
;:welling with us at Botho.' s :Post. 
Nelly transplanted, there thou c;row'st 
Gneet ~~rin'a flower, in Botha's J'ost , 
And ?.!olly, of darli.ncs sure the most, 
Her sneetnoss adds ·tio Botha' s Post. 
Such are tho charmo., "Sunt in que r.~tj '1 [, ;'-j 
TI.al·;:cs thee L1olichtful, :Botha' s ~ost. ? 

The \7riter's int~Jrests ar.::.,t.,.c Il"iah nationality. 

The marks o:f ec1ucation should bo no·liiccd - in ludicrou.s 
contrast to the device to obtain a r:1;y1!1G. Tho writer 
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is saying, ":Don't take me seriouoly." In the midst 

of its all ot;ocl SJ)l endours, 13otha' s I'ost remains as 

sternly uncompromising as ever. 

At this point another soldier enters the fray 

in much more DOphisticnted style. 

""lPISTLE TO T:ffS 13A'ID CF DCTHA ' S :!OST 

Ha:l.lJ hail to thee ·thou brilliant ste..rJ 
Thou wandering ghost or nmn of' war. -
Be thou what thou may'st, I greet thee, 
TI1ough I should not like to meet thee, 
Lest perchance thou'dnt nakc me swaGger, 
And my ravished senses otagGer. 
Surely thou art most uncommon 
Clever - art thou man or wo~.n? 
Thou at least art Botha's boast ) 
(In gormandizing ecr{s and toastJ) ) 
~n't raise our r~rlrets; if thou ) 

dost ) 
1i'here' s not a matron on this border, 
7.Toney CX"J)ender, money hoarder, 
There's not a \7hi te man nor a :Pit~...goe, 
rrhat won It WaGe vm.r "'.?i th thee by jingo! 
Then too , the goddl~.r [sicl cons of Ba cchus 9 
( 

11 ·Three precious bottlesJ ") be they black as 
The murky cloud above us ooari11,1, 
But what \7ill soon be :found depl oril'lb 
l.hy great winc-bibbi~z depredations; 
And hopes forlorn, and queer sensatio~s, 
Will soon possess us i:f thy dri11...lcing 
:Be :foll0\7ed u:p with zeal unshrinking, 
A.nd grief must every brean·(j pursue 
If thy _stro~ thi~s·fi \10 can't sub~ueo 

~tThe ladies :1..11 ·bhis fc..r locatioe t§icl , 
Of every denomination · 
Are lo113ing for a sig.At of thee, 
And aski ng of thy pedi~ree; 
I really thin.l.c a fairy host 
WiJ.l soon i n-span :for J3otha' s post. 
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"0h1 tell it not in Ga±h , ye GOds]" 
That maidens quit ·t;heir quiet abodes, 
To go upon n. pilgri~:lD.ge 
~o 3otha 1 s fairy paradise, 
Anu there before a poet sage 
Kneel down with suppl icating eyes. 
But :pilr.;rims they shall surely be 
(If a'rxious mothers btrli a,eree) 
Since here their brightest hopes are lost 

,_In aerial dreams Of :letha's pOfJtJ 
~-/Ah! cruel must the poet be~ 

Such desolation could he see, 
That w·ould not buckle on his quiver, 
And send some love-darts 'cross Y~t 3iver, 
To calm the drooping hearts that feel 
Such inter0st in Botha's weal 
(But better tv.nes his choicest lute, 

\> And all his modest lies conftlte. ) 
~ere I a poet, I would strive, 
To keep the damsels still alive, [ ~ .C.J 
But, "Give ·the palm to whom 'tis due,n 
Por poet's wreaths I dare not sue, 
l..iy fondest drea.ns of fame are lost, 
Throtlgh that confounded J3otha • s P£~t1 

BAHROO 

Bahroo "\laS an inveterate :poetaster and a chapter 
t7ill be devoted to his work later. His facetious 
reply, besides saying "You lie, Sir~" reflects towards 
the end, a chav~e of enwhasis from Eotha's post to 
poetic al:;ili ty. His usc of ":I!,inc;oe", "by jingo", 
"in-spana and ''Kat Ri vern show the reader that he is 
wri tine; in lit3hter vein. Tiluch of Dahroo ' s v;ork is 
neriously convent;ional. 
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Another example of this io founc1 in the 
correspondence involving "A Heart to be Let", a poetic 
advertisement for a wife, f'irs·fi printed in the 

Graham's Town (Journal on 28 September, 1843, and in 
Sam Sly ' s African Journal on 12 October. The latter 
journal onthusiast:Lcally solicited rer>lios from 

spinsters . ("A 'T~etter Box' boin{~ opened at the Jour11..al 
'Office' for that especial pu1~ose, in which they can 
deposit their hopes e.nd \7ishes with security and 

secrecy.")17 

This correspondence is inte.rosting in that ·t;he 

first reply (~-am Sl;y:' s .ifrican ~~ournnl, lCi October, 1843) 
came all eGedly from one Dolly Dubbs, who uas on her way 
to Indiar her ship, '!:;he "BentiYI c}: 11 Steamer, having put 
into port at Cape Town. 17h.ether this we~s true or not, 

it does brine out a valid point, the role p layed by 

visitors in early Cape writi~~. In his introduction> 
the editor says: 

·· · Otu" readers \Vill be avJnre that ti::l.is 
Or=i;..{linal eff\u·Jion is a .reply ·to -
:r!t Hearl; to be J..ot >11 inoorted in our 
l2.st, which it appea.cs h2.s been to 
let for some time in other quarters, 
consequently ff;ic] loses i tc value as 
a novel o.~mounce!ilent, but we are 
assured it is not so ~nth the rejoinder,LG 
which is here Given Yd th all its faults;_' 

The battle o:f editors against placiarism rruct 

have been lonG and bi titer. Des:pi ·tic Sar.-Jnon • n conncnt, 
he received,~ month later, another 'reply', ·to which 

he was forced to affix a firm but tactful reproof. 
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At the requect of a Fair correspondent 
we cannot refuse~ W~seems anxious, 
at the ninth hou..r, to rel ieve the troubles 
of a sor.rorr.ful Bachelor at Graharn' s Town -
if not a l ready suited t o his heart's content ­
we r;ive incer·~ion to the above lines, but 
we t.rro.st that ' 'C.Z.A. ''is aware that her 
wiohes and response did not £ir st emanate 
from Bree-Stree·u, but have appeared in 
type in various quarters, and a~ongst the 
rest, the 'Grahai!l ' s Town Jon.rnal, ' a 
short time ueo. C'riginal comunica·iiiOllS 
are moGt desirable , and it is also re~uisite 
in order to i nsure them1 that the real 
names and loco.li tics o:f the \-.rri tors be sen·t 
al thoug...YJ. under \'That ti tlcG they choose. iq. 
But (c.z.A. ' is thanked for her kindness. -,::.·.~ 

To win kuo.os as a poet mus·!; ho.ve been a coveted 

honour. A promising li torary career was nipped in ·the 
bud when John J3irch Y/a.s detected in 11la.giarisn by Eth ne. , 

who found, and cor~nicated, a rcmBrkable resemblance 
bet\veen. his third poem, "The Depths of' the Sea"20 and one 
enti·!iled, "The Troaoures of the Deep. u 21 On this 

occasion, Sammons su.c~gested sarcas·ticall y that pe.:."ha:ps 
he had not rcaliced the extent of ~is inuebtcdness. 22 

.John Birch e.id not write again ? as far as can be 
aocertained. The career of Georc;e Fle·tchcr also tes·!iifies 

to ·the sin3le-ninded.ness with v.rhich some nought, i:f not 
poetic honour, at least to see their work in IJrint. 

He was GO l)Crsic·tcnt tha t he drew upon himself the most 
cutting cri ticis:m accorded to any would-be poe·t at the 

Cape. 23 
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Editors walked a tightrope beii"Vmen encouragement 
on t he one hand, and tho maintenance of some standard 
on tho other. T~nifostoes on poetry and its purpose 
are not frequent. Jardine, commentine on the 
contributions he had received, and JGhe limited use he 
had mnde of then , continued: 

At the same time, we wish it to be 
distinctly understood, that we are 
desirous of cultivatinG a most friendly 
intercourse with the ~oets, and do most 
earnestly reqtwst ·!iheir constant aid 
and. co :."'respondence. Poetry is a 
mac;nificent and exalted art. It is a 
nobler result of the intelloc~lal 
power of man, than the profoundest science, 
or most subtle and erudite research. 
It is tk proud and peculiar l!r'i vi lese of 
the :root to §:.~lighi!.J Instruc·!iion he 
frequently aims at, (if he be of the riB"ht 
stamp,) but to excite refined and 
pler.surable oensations is particularly 
his object - failing in which, he fails 
coml;letely. 1'oetr;y-, it must not be 
forgotten, has in many countries been 
a chief inst.!"ument of civilisation. It has 
not only :preceded science in tho history 
of human procress, but it has in many 
countries preceded the knowleclge of the 
mechanical arts. :i'Nen the mediocre 
offuEJions of the humbler pocts )have been 
found highly beneficial in the promotion 
of n.Sttional improvement. "Give to me ) 1~ 
said the :Patriot Fletcher,of Saltoun, 
"the maki11c3 of the :5011{)s of' ~1. people, anCl. 
I will give u~ to o-r;hcrs the makiv...s of 
t heir la"~;:s. n 2 'Y 



28 

~1i8 in very well an far as it eoes - our ideas 

have chanced since then. r·b is interestinG to note 
the usual bias ·bormrds <J..i,.lacticism. The student is 

a little shaken to read the bombastic lines which 

follo\7, entitled "Seaman Overboard". 

List, list, my loveJ to that heart-rending 
screaE. 

That scar' d me ~rrlldly from r.JY broken sleep, 
Or have I s·fiar~od from some fri&htful dream 
Of drowning horror in the angry deep? 
Did ye not hear it? - ~To; 't\van but the 

shrill 
Sea bird that shrieks aloud at breal{ of day: 
He hovers nigh, as 'tvvero forebocli l'lb ill, 
And.) vulture like, he screar1s, O:}r-pectan-G of 

his prey. 

At;ainJ ac;ainJ that piercinG shriek once more -
A stran_ge - a v1ild - convulsive-clreaclful cr~IJ 
0 Goa: it sounds more httman than before, -
Like "oome st!"Ol1f~ swimmer in his a~ony. 11 

Ill-fated man: c ·.)uld none their succour lend, 
To rescue thee from out thy livin~ c;ravo? 
0r wert thou dootined to so sad an end9 

Unpi tivd and unknown, to si11Jc beneath the 
wave? ••• 

Jardine's statements t!oul d have been far too 

abstract and would have set too hiGh a stanQard to mruce 
much impression on the averaGe rhyc.esJGel~. Sammons is 

the only editor of a newspaper who committed. himself fairly 

frequently to a critical stance. Thouch he too was 

d.idactically and sentimentally orientated , his criticicms 

were L;ood-m.tured25 and to the point and \7ere served u::; 

with an actual model for hiz correspondents to imitate or 

eschew. Thi s nense of a ~reater intia~cy ~dth his readers 
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no doubt arose from the natu.re of his journal, which 

was "a compromi3e bet\7een the nev1 journa.l .... ana. the 

literary mac;azine"26 and was "mo~"e o:f a fanily 

magazine than a newspaper and contained readinG matter 

of inte!'cnt to the \/hole family circle, children 

included". 27 

Sammon's conmendation of "Libcrtyn by ~.Tar,:l 

i<.:!li:?Jabeth ( Sam Sly's African. Journal, 16 T.~ay, 1844) 

is p oci tively enthusias·Gic.. It must be remembered that 

he was· ctill fairly nm7 to the Cape. 

Oh, stranger7 if thm:' st ever knovrn 
What 'tis misfortune'o friend to be, 
And o'er the wounded heart o'erthrown 
The balm of kindly sympathy; 

If thine has been a willing car, 
To list the tal e of doubt and dread; 
If thine the soot;hinG voice to cheer1 
The hand to raine a clroopil'l-C head; ... . 

Then stranger stay, nor heedlesn hear 
n1e warninG voice that whispers thee, 
~lOUGh Faith and !Iopc thei r reck~~ine bear 
" ·£he :pec..rl of price" is Charity. 

His comment: 11 \7e rcco :nise in the above Impromntu, the 
f:nJ -

fair authorcsn of the ,routlaw·t .. o .leads us to the - ' 
conclusion that after a ll there is some literature in 

·the Capo 11 
••• 

In 1048, an oldGr - bu·t apparently not wiser 

man, he rGcommends the stanzao, " T:!er.tory") from Chamber' s 

T:::dinbur@ Journal "to the frequent pe.rt:tGal of our 

poe·t;ic Correop ondentc , as a model :for their imitation 
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and ado~tion, and as a style that we could ~~sh to see 
more f.rc(]_uently in this corner, and v1hich \7e have been 
endeavourine to encourace and obtain for nearly five 
years. In some instances with t,;rcc.t success, but in 
others more unfortunate and feeble. _n 

One s·!ianza should convey the quality of "T.Temory 11 • 

I am an old man - very ol d; 
Atr hair is t hin and Gray; 
!Jy hand shakes like an autumn leaf, 
That wild winds toss all day. 
Beneath the pent-house of my brows, 
~w dim and watery eyes, 
Gleam liko faint li hts t hin a nile, 
Vlhich nal 

Samoons is more .realistic when he feels the 
urc;e to bri!l.G his contributors dovm to earth. Of the 
chronically homesick Frainc;ach: 

hO co:ru.ments: 

o •• South Afric' s hills may loft,T rise, 
Her rivcro proudly fo~; 
Yet) my sick heart \'lithin me dies! 
':/he.:o.."e is TI.t.Y own owcet homo? 

Wil'ld~~' who weeps f or the :raot, 
is no·t the only one \Tho in "Home sick > 11 

or v1ho lanes for ·the scenes 01""-youth 
and chilill~oodo It is a feeling 
in::lantod by nature) anct the further \70 
retire from tho cnuGe of the sensation, 
the moro invetcrv,te and intense becomoo 
the emotion. A noVI ho!!l.e, like a new 
shoe, docs not fit at -:firot, until uoe 
and vmar and tear r30oncile, an<l cau.se it 
to become habitual. 
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He reminds tho nosta,lt':;ic Irishman \7ho wrote 
the 11- '.'!'atieO I !HUG !3ellS11 that piCIJ and })Ot:"'.tOeO arG 
not fi tti.l'l;;-; subjects for poet;ry. 

If it be so easy to render "an 
Irinhman ha~:·py 11 ao to thrOYI his 
Pratieo ~~to print, ··-on this 
occasian:\~Je do not objec·t, but 
although he foll0\7S EATr.Jl~'Z in his 
picture, the subject is not the 
moot poetica!l that miGht have 
been chooen. 

In .reply to ~". A.:B' s "beat, tiful and poetic lineo"32 

on the vlincl, he writes a poem on the South Eaate.r to 

"show how much £:ensations are governed by cir cv.mstanceo, 
and that the states of mind often do::>end on tho state 

of the finances. 11 

Sam Sly 's influence must have been enormous, 
as he himnelf was one of the moot prolific poetasters 
at the Cape. 33 HO\"lever, "at the time of the Convic·t; 

question, Sam Sly lost his popularity, ru1d vas co 

annoyed in printi ne his paper that his health was 
breaking up with constant labour and vexation".34 ITo 

gave up the paper and became a bookseller, 35 his shop 

beinG loco.. ted in :""lein Street, a·t; the corr.!.Gr of S pin 
.Street. 36 

In 1055, he rmde a :plea for local li teraii1.:tre, 
(printed i n the Graaff-~toinet Herald of 16 I/fay, lf355), 

after he had hoard an adCl.reso by Governor ~Jir Geor~e Grey 
at the South African :Public J,ibrary. 3? His ideas on 

the subject Tialot have been influenced by his ci@~t years 

e~~erience as an editor. 
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"'The nass of every people must be 
barbarous vrhere there io no :prin·ting' · - (y·c. .J 

])r Johnson . 
"~o v1e learn thrice a week through an 
&dvertisinc mediur., in the region of 
the Hottentot and the ' ::>rickly pear.' 
But if it be bnrbarous where there is 
no printir:~.G, vrhat must it be \7here ·bhcrc 
is no reading, anc1 no book malring? 
where they merely buy and sell ·!ihio 
li .Jcerary ware, and neither examine its 
quality, nor think of manufacturi ng for 
themselves, but are wholly dependent 
on the mother country and a foreign 
supr>l y? How does this tally uith those 
a1~ual flourishes of the Literary 
trumpet, so grandiloquently sounded 
at the Cape Town Library? Verily those 
hiGh toned efforts are indicative of 
matters an they should be, rather ·t;han 
as they actually ar~ And such was 
the candid confession of Hi s Excellency 
Sir George Grey lately .... Hie -~xcollency 
thought us no better than we should be,Gr~ 
nay, rather that he conoidercd us as 
barely coming up to that standaru, 
from having been too !aequently buttered 
and soft sawdered ••• o 

"So lo143' as it io considered a reflection, 
and appears idle for a merchant to be 
found seated at the Library, so long will 
it be only a serious farce to talk 
elo~uently of Literature, and of the erand 
strides and advances it is mruring in Africa. 
\/here io the proof when not a oin8le 
pamphlet of a decided literary or r)oli (cal Cs ~c..] 
caot, unaccompanied by a mercantile announco­
nont, can thio day be found. not one 
little flmver indigenous to tho soil can 
be raicod, no~vithstanding a learned and 
'Literary Society' exists, with D.D.s and 
F. ~. S. s and LL.D. s, and all the capi:fi.f.tlS 
of the alphabet, denotin.J' honourablo~"t=fit;les 
and protensione to rlisdom and intell ect. 
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'•There is no Li teratttrc in Cape I'own. 
If there be, it is locked up in the iron 
safe of the possessor, or in the brain 
of ·the author. It cloes not appear, and 
is nci ther printed nor publiohed. \'te have 
an abundance of books but they are 
iniJ?ortcd. 1!/c are satisfied \7ith the 
thoughts of o·t;hcrs, vli thout carinG to Give 
vent to our own. A prophet has no 
honour in his o-vvn country, and so Tie 
send for one over the water - far fetched, 
but not always full of wisdom or worth 
the passage money. And we ].1Ut him up 
by auction to the best bidder, sometimes 
without cxamini~ hi s credentials, or 
testi:ne his quality; pleaoed rather with 
his button and hi s coat ·fjhan with his 
internal excellence. '::e buy another, 
and oell him, or mrure an e~chanee, and 
put him on the shelf - and forcet, or are 
too busy to take him down aGain. Thin is 
the state of Li tera·ture at Cape Town. 
We may lecture, we 'JJJJ.)_y preach, and we may 
write , and un.lcso this r,i tcrature be a 
passion, a want, a mental and heartfelt 
desire {as Groat as any physical rcquire­
nent) a positive happiness and delight 
'vi thou·t which the spirit dr0011s and becomes 
sad - not merely for the srure of smoking 
over, or to kill ·tiBe, to lol) or to trifle 
with and to withdraw from every aP..xiety, 
and toment, and to turn our though.ts 
within, _t~ provo, to examine, to compare -
we have,~'IJut small hopes of its 11ermanency, 
and le[.;i'timate intentions. :nut v1hen v1e 
reflect upon ·t;he poverty tho.t this JJi tcra­
t~re overcomes, the ancuish that it subdues, 
and the lasti~~ happiness th~t it affords -
uhen rightly appreciated- it is worthy 
of an effort to aCI.d a mi to to the blessints. 
It is ~idht that e~ch and all, houever, [sl~ 
humble their abilities should nake sQm.e 
sacrifice for this general good • •• • "J~ 



34 

1 ::tobinson, y;. 4. 

211 r~ountains" by Umgola wa'1 first oent to the 
South African Church I-bgazi nc, which 
rejected it. It was p1.J.blisliod in Sam Sl;z's 
African Jour~~l on 10 April, 1845, and -
Sammons co!!l!!lented that he could find no 
reason f or its rejection in the style. 
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CIIAPTE~ II 

ASPEC~S OF JJIFE AND THOUGHT AT :eHE 
CAJ'E, AS H.EFLECTED IH ITS VE"1SE. 

It han already been stated that much early 
Cape verne, al thouc;h it is doe~;erel, is of c-reat social 
and hictorice.l interest. This chapter will deal with 
some of the themes which e~srossed the colonists~ 
cor::unents on their situation and t he events of the day 
rthich often found expression in spirited though 
clumsy satire. 

Robinsont di s cusninG conditions at the Cape 
in 1823, co:~ments: 

Apart from matters of mere day to day 
existence and "diveroion. • • there were 
inevitable questions which troubled 
the thinking man end would be t~e 
subject of ar6~ent in the Commercial 
Exchange and the coffee houses. 
Thene \7ere: the Kaffirs on the 
eactern frontier, the

1
settler:J, slavery 

and the missionaries. 

Attit~udes to three of these topics, the 
Ka.:ffirs, the settlers and ·!Jhe nissionaries, are stroncly 
evident in the verse being di scussed and it is hoped 
that JGheir coalescence into a major conflict of opinion 
vlill be demonstrated. It is to the colonists' credit 
(or perhaps due to the e ditor's di scretion) that no 
opposition to olave emancipation can be detected. The 
settlel"S could not have been much concerned, as they 
were not permitted to own s laveo. Other British 
colonists must have been prepared for the f inal 
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emancipation, a8 the abolition of tho slave trade had 
taken place in 1807. Vfuat poetic comment there is, 
came mainly from overseas magazines or was purel y 
conventional and has little r elevance to this chapter. 

It is common knowl edge that the 1820 settlers 
came to the Cape with ·high hopes of reasonabl e pres­
peri ty, from a country which could not have fi JGted 
them for the conditions they were to encounter. This 
disparity be·liv1een expectation and fact is amusingly 
described by Selim ( !'>Tiles Bowker) in hio poem "The 
London Emigrant and Os·tirich" prin.;ed in the Ca~e of 
Good HoJ2e Literary Gazette of 5 Januar-.t, 1831. 

I left old England's chalky cliffs to 
southern climes resorting, 

'Where albatross and :flying fish and dolphins 
gay were sportin3; 

I left old England's front-bound streams 
and snow white covered mountains.+ [S't.c] 

To greet more kind congenial gleams, green 
woods, and shady fountains. 

I thougllt upon South Afric's plains that 
are describ'd by Barrow, 

And vdsh'd that I were safely there, behind 
my plough and harrow. 

My mind was fill' d with clusterine grapes 
and pretty wreaths of f lowers, 

And how I'd court ·the rural 1tfuse in Great 
Fi sh ~iver's bo~ers; 

For I had heard of shepherds' lives, of 
Coridon and Flora, 

And ~any a pretty tale had read of Damon 
and Pastora, 

Wi th lambs and e\les, and country views, 
and fields of golden crain, 

DTy mind was fraught, and then I t11.ou6ht of 
cities with disdain. 

+Last day of December, 1819. - Great frost 
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He arrives at the Cape to find: 

The whales and monDtcrs of the main alone 
the coact "Vlerc r>l aying, 

The el ephant and hugh [sicJ sea-cow u.pon 
the strand were strayi~, 

The V1J.l ture and the pelican above our heads 
were soaring, 

The fiercer tyrants o:f ·!;he vvild in the 
deep woods were roexing, 

The bustard and the eagle tribe,+ in search 
of sna:kes, v1ere walking, 

The ostrich and the gentle crane alonG the 
pl ains ·a ere s taLlting, :& 

With birds of every form and hue each 
Il.."i.rrow k loof was ringing, 

Whose croruring sounds and holl ow notes 
were any thing but sino"'ing. 

He describes in some detail the journey to 
Kaf'firland, accompanied by Dutchmen and Hottentots, t{. >'\ c( 

COI!IDlent·.s . on the animls and plants cncounteredo His 
description of the settlers' noes must 'be typical. 

Bu·t no\J misfortune, bitter {jtlest, who ) 
lone my hopes had bl asted, ) 

With rust and mildew, d.rought and blight,) 
otlr lact small means had wasted; ) 

In these fair pl ains and healthy climes, ) 
we strarBers almost fasted, ) 

The porcupine oux eardens robb'd of 
who:!; the drought had left us' v~ I<.] 

The tyeer;~~"'\},olf, or wild doc:s, still of 
sheep and kine bereft us, 

Whilst fiercer Caffres drove our pl ains 
of all that these had sps.r'd., (-;,.<.] 

And worse than Job, or rrodical, we hungry 
cettlers far'd. 

;The secretary bird. 
Sone of the cranes are very large. 



He no\7 describes hio adventure with the ostrich. 

Havil'l.[; come across a nest of ostrich eGcs, he fetches 
a sack to carry them homo, only to be interrupted by 
a fenale bird which l")Ursues him: 

But not fight [sic] but run away, than 
stay here to be slain, 

For he that once can 00t safe home may 
live ·to run alJain. 

He eocapes from the ostrich and, humiliated, 

o.etermines to hunt and kill her, with fellow settlers 
for support. 

~~:·cl 
Of brother cockneysAbrave and Gtout, 

a c;allant squad I mus-Ger'd, 
Who talked big9 ac for-th we march ' a., 

and bracg'd, and swore, and bluster'd. 

They arrive at the spot to find that the eGGS 

and bac- have disappeared and. ·!Jhat the cun in broken. 

We quickly judg' d, without debate, 'tv1as 
bes·!i ·to hie a\7ay, 

For fear that she behind some bush might 
still in secret lay •••• 

So, pickine up my broken [.,"Un, strai t c~;c..J 
boean to trud~e, 

Lookil'lG behind us now· and then, as we 
fast home did budee; 

~8ach boasting \7ha·t he VToul d have done 
had she been at the p l ace, 

ThouGh all were very Glad at heart she 
had not she wn her face. 



~1is is poetry of a rt1dinentary kind but it is 
noverthelesE full of in·tierest and wry humour. The 

helpleosness of the new settler in the veld is corrde -
· orated by Bcrtra..m Bowker's diary, in v1hich he 
describes seve.·::>al humorous episodes which ovoko<l wir·th 
from hio brothers and himself.3 

A similar incident is dcocribed in "The 
Hiypo:potamus Jiunt", :printed anonymously in the E.2£,! 
J!!~izabeth Mercuru of 5 Jnno, 185C. 4 

John ?"cPheroon and tlw :Doctor oot out 9 u-wi th 
u· a Kafir before to :follow the spoor," to hunt a 

hiPl)OIJo·bamus: 

The netTs had como ·to ~own, that a 
T~011.ster !!reat & l§icJ · strong, 

Th"1el t in Keiska.nrma' s stream, and was 
doing grievous wronc ~-~·- J 

\'/i th hiG mighty tunks he had broken a 
boD.t all into li ttlc bi·tz, 

And many a Fil'l;;;o lady, he had frightened 
out of her \"'n:tio, 

AG she took a walk in ·t;he ~loaning, 
Vfhore the oea horr:;c by chance ~as roaminc. 

They manac-0 to shoot and st-un the creatu.re. 
Hc:r>horson is exami!l.il16 it: 

While 

n'i'/ha.t•s that1" cried the Doctor, without 
time for re:flcction c~.-~.] 

Thoro first came a rustlil'l...{j, then followGd 
a rush; 

r.:ac or..ly had just time [@iQl to fall 
down in a bush, 

Vihen the mighty sea- nonstc.r charc;ed Ul) 
thG ravine, 



~ight over the opot where our hero had been. 
·~7an as perfect as the Eurn•o-hill 

affair, 
The Kafir :nade off like a torrified ho..re ,G·c] 
The Doctor climbed up a younc tree in 

a stew, 
And boi :rJ.g heavy for .9..!1£ ho nade use of .!!£• 

An account of the seJGtlers' trials is a l so 

Given in A.G. JJain.'o, "The British Sottler"~ 5 published 
in the Grahan' n Toym Journal on ll April, 1044, 6 in 

'7 

the Cape Town · rail on 20 A~ril 1 and in ~a~ Sly's Afr ican 

~rournal 0 on 25 April. This is so vtell known a0 ·to 
warrant a men-tion in The Cambridce IIiotor,.y of English 
T:i·tor c ture, as bearing "the stamp of i·ts era upon it" 

and beil'l.G "very cho.racteristic". 9 Prefaced to this 

song ~n San 3lyr s African Journal arc the words: "The 

follmti!.l[~} coJ:r_poncd by him for the occasion, was sune; 
with much humour by :.rr A. G. Bain - after the routi ne 

t?. ,"c.) 
toasts at the Commeno.ration,pad been t1iven - the 
author quaintly observine)that they had been laughed 
at so lOTl..{~, they could at le!' ... gth afford to lauc;h at 

themselves" .. 

It is possible ·that lines :printed in the :Port 
Elizab c-~11 ~e19zrauh and r.rrercantile Gazette of 15 March, 
1849 ancl signed ncu~o r;ighti nzaleu, 10 are also referri ng 

"'Go a sale of "liho possessions of a rLlincd settler family. 
It ia intcrestin0 :for its mention of the Afrikaner, not 
a particularly flattcrine picture. 

·:rfw theme we c;i vo' s a !1'aster' o sale, 
A·t Riot Fontein, or rather dale, 
'J"nere G31cep and many a woollen lJale, 
Iii "'G11 l1arro-rr ~ ploueh, ana. thrashi!l(; flo.il, 
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Stronc hurdle p\ens cf iron rail, 
Y!i th saucepan, bucket, pot, and lJail; 
!Tincos and scl"'eiT, and ru.oty no.,:.l, 
~;!u.sket, and sword, o.nd. coat of mail, 
Steelyardo and \"mic;hts, with one ocltl scale, 
.And thincs too numerouo for detail, 
Umially solcl by means retail, 
But which \'Jill be :put up wholesale, 
~~1d that tomorrow without fail. 

See burly farnero, stout and hale, 
Some riding quick, oone lDce a snail, 
On horses uhich they scarce prevail 
To trot, to samboko, [sic] sti:rJ.,.1iP-G wal e 

[sic]. . 
Yet here they come, through sleet and hail 9 
:nouGht cari!lb, if they chance regale, 
\'n1en they arrive, on V"Jinc or ale; 
~or all a e roe in this same talc, 
That a0.vcrtising' s no avail, 
Unless :from ki·tchen there exhale, 
~!ich smell~ of pea soup or ox tail, 
Or snipe, l ike woodcock, dressed with 

trail, 
Which s ome prefer "\7hon rather stale, 
Toeether vlith some buck and quail, 
Hair (piC], partridge, pheasant, or land-

rail, 
Dished up vdth carrots or sea-cale; 
For every Africander male, 
PJld we may a~u too tho £eoalc, 
}:lave appeti tos so far from frail! 
rcrlat if they don't a luncheon hail, 
They' cl rather no·!i attend a oale, 
At least oo says the Cape £own !.'Jail. 
3ut what is that Wh 1ch makes him quail, 
The owner of tihis I>leasant vale 9 

And all his v::i tty jokes cur tail, 
And fills his breath vnth ~oe and wail? 
It is that there i s no entail, 
no ~oo(t security or bail, 
By '"1hich they can a·b e.ll prevail, 
~o illake the ?~ster stop the sale. 
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For thio the :fa'l!lily 1)m7ail~ 
And adds -to {~riefn thio other ail, 
'l'hat they :perhaps rony co to jail, 
Or that the cirls must take -t;he veil, 
In Enon or Genadendalc, 
Vfuerc Tottie s revel in Wassail, 
And c1rink potatior...a Bacc)nalo~ 

Or that the boys nhould have to sail 
To Cork, or :cather to Kinse.le, 
rn1erc Democrats shout out repale, 
And brot:,'"l.lish turn the eal to ale. 

Or :far away whore storm ana-gale, 
:'orce them tho leaking craft to bail 9 
The lofty masts to climb and scale, 
Or else - the running gear to brail, 
Along the plunging ship's taffrail, ls .-c.] 

Or ~o where burns the hot "solcil;' . 
'ilhere naltccl cavaces impale 
Their victims, IThom they taunt and rail, 
A:.1d flhilst their reekin:::; flesh inhale, 
]~ear i ·t with cruel hand and nnil -
Deeming -the food quite "Ho.DJ?ar:::il;' . 
The thouc;ht of which quite turns one palo •••• 

Despite t!1e monotony of -the rhyr..1c scheme ana. 
the heavy-handedness of some of the humour, a certain 

bitterness pervades theoe lines, in the pathetic list of 

poscessions, in the c·npidi tJ7 and creed of' the farmers 

ou t to cet ~oods at a cheap rate and in the distress 
and insecurity of "the family. 

:The colonists tu..rne<.1 ·their ~;t;tention to their 
surround.i.J10S early, finding in the eco~onic situation 
and environ..-rn.ent much a t \lhich t lley could lau[;h. On 7 
January, 1824, ·!Jhe So\.!ih African Cornmercial Ao_vertiser 
printed 11 :2!1e Cape of Good Eope, in 1814 and 1824. A 

familiar Epistle from Timothy 'rorrid, to h i s Cousin 

Peter, in Westminster". ll This was also printed in 



1? 
Gn.m Sl y's A~~~~ican Journal of 9 november, 1D43. -'" 
11 ·.2imothy Torrid" also sig..aed himself "Robert" on 
occasion. He had been invalided to the Cape from 

J3GlJ.8'al . l3 In hio rhymed letter, he <loscribes the 

chanses which have taken 11lace in the ten years elapsed 
since his first visit. 

Loot here, yon shou'd ask, if improvement 
appears, 

Co-eaual ~nth time in the same lapoe of 
years? 

I olightly shall sketch, vrhr~t appears 
to my view, 

As wor·f:ihy of notice, or strikin<:1 or neu. 
I renembcr, at landing, my dear sister 

Le-tty, 
Was half dead with her fears, as she 

cliw.b' d up ·the Jetty. 
But invalido, now) can c.lispense with their 

chai:cs, 
J..nd quietly wa.lk from. the bout up the 

stairo - [_c;,,<..l 
Thu3 landed in safety• I ·llook to my 

ranblcs, 
And the first thing I oaw was the new 

bu·tcher' s shambles, 
All rang' d i n {500d order, qui to cleanly 

and neat. [sic::;J_ 
~ith their bncks vO the sea, o~1d their 

fronts to the ctrcet. 
~1cn I ouunter'u along, ru1d continued 

my ran.3e, 
\/hero -the acq_ueduct s·tood, the:re now 

ntands ·the :SXchav..ce. 
Dnt 9 0 nonst:counJ Ghe scandal and jeer 

of ·co".·m-talk, 
l.."hoytve stuck a wcore shops in ·i:ihe Gentle­

' ;le n r s ,-,alk -
\7hc.rc the naked are clo·t;h 1 d, o.nc1 the 

huncry, if heedful, 
Cr •. n. m .. lpl)ly all -their wants, by the help 

o:f -the needful. 
\711.at cau.s' d more snr-_prisc s an it will to 

my cousins, 



The Bookseller's chops are now starting 
by dozens. 

Once a very few volu~es was full ~~tum 
su.ff, 

And the buyers of books nere the vendors 
of snuff. 

At the first ·t;hat I enter'd, believe me 
' tis JGrue, 

Was ·the Settler~ t ~epor·t, and ·the Pamphl et 
o:f Pugh -

BuJG hoVJ can my p en i ·as r;rea t ·wonders 
express, [':>,.c.J 

They were bo-th dri:DJ!il1C- tJet, from a 
Hottentot :Presso••• 

In Sa.7!1 Sl ;y:' s African .Tournal, of 20 tTuly, 1843, 

"!Iookem Sni VVIJ" Gives an iro11...ic account of poll ution 
in "Ode to ·the shores o:f Rom:;e 73ayn. 1 4 

Sweet opot so .roi!lantic, v;hich Gladdens 
D:Y view, 

As I pass from the T.ro:hk to that wharf 
called the new, 

I love thee - and e'en on a hot ouffifner's 
day, 

On JGhy shoreEJ '7ould I wander, nry sweet 
RO[;p.;e Bay: . ... 

Toll me not, tell me not of the sumptuous 
:faro, 

Of the boil'd fish and rice found in 
Green~arket-square, 

Oh \7her~' shall we see such a goodly ax·ray [s•''-J 
Of o.fdnties as strew thy sweet shores, 

:1ogGe :Bay .. 

!l.<tr§_ a vlnmp deceased fowl, there a racy 
s noek ' o head, 

Here some t-u.rnipo e.re seen. there some 
-~ Iracrnen.to of bread; 
r'hat l uxuries .L"e.re (foz· which nothina's 

·!;o pay), 
Deck thy shores in profusion, my own ~ogee 

Bay •••• 
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i7hat ambrosial scents, v1hcn the sur:nner 
breeze blovm, 

From your :fioh-r!!.arket r;roe·b my susceptible 
nor..: e. 

But alo.s, yeo alasJ I I!IU:Jt tear me 8,way 
From :pleasu..res like thane, of thy shores, 

:?.ot;:<:~e Bay •••• 
••• But when dimmed is this eye, and thio 

hair turn'd to r;rey, 
s ·till this nose will :ce:nember thy shores, 

-=-?.O{Z{JG Bay;-

JL~other COLlilent on disagreeable circumstance 

is contained in ":0--~rg!wrnuo.:c:p Fleao" by 11 Joe. Katchu.m" 
in tho Cape o±: Good Hope Examine~ o:f 21 April, l848o 15 

He cox.:r.J!lains bi ttorly of' the choice of si to for -~ho tor1n, 
saying of the fleas: 

They're an larce as a hack, and ao ~:r!ironc 
in the back, 

... 'md as ,·;ild as a. fellow that's d.rtl.!lJq 
:Pray se-t; them to work, to build u::v the Kirk, 
0.:- else send them all to the Trorur. 

1 1\7ould have bec.n a 800d t )lOU{Sht, when 
thic :far!ll wao boueht, 

A savir~ of both ~losh and bones; 
To have yoked all the fleas, by t\70' s 

und by three's 
Ana. set them ·fio co,rry tho atones. 

In his peen 11 Tho Cane" nrinted in Sam S.l~' o 
' "-"'\ -.x.lj J. ' -'- 16 - . ~ 

Af'ricnn (Tonr!'lnl of' 22., 1'ob.rua-r-y, 18t1r4, "Ante-Fleece 
Emigrant" conrf·lr.ins of econoLJ.ic condi tio!l ... s in tho 
Colony, and the desire for more noney, which I!lo·tivates 

tho e::ni.grant, to his loss. 
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The Cape: \7hose cline alone can cope, 
Y!i th other Capes of be-tter ho-p:), 
rlhocc otaplos are beyond a joke, 
(A little uool, sour \'"line and Gnoke, ) ••• 

The 11 Rooms of Coi:1merce, 11 here, 'tis 
stra..nge, 

}_?l,lrl'l..iSh -!;he l:...a:diCS \7i th D. II Chance; tl 

pley make iheir fortunco, cet a beuu, 
.Prom Ear::tward - Caoh - mere is the c;o, 
With our Ca:pe ":fai.:cn i·b is the rar;e, 
To \"Ted one of the r;ol.d-en aee; 
And in their hastc~be a bride, 
~-;ome sixty years o 1 erlook beside, 
To Desolation or Ascension, 
i11.cy ' d aeree ·t;o live to (jet a pension; 
·/hat nonder then that to the Indies, 
Wl1.e.re more by far of s~:m ·than rlind is, 
Our ladfcs South do thi -&her hu1:;ry, 
To take tc., love8makinc; and curry; 
Vli th our Cape gcntc, 't riOuld be aud&ci ty, 
To ·bouch u:pon their great Ca:pe-aso-i-ty. 
The orators we soon rJay count, 
(They are beneath the Table mount ) • 
Prom all their acts end deeds ~c draw, 
."o.. code of universal la\'7, · 
They'd want f or nothinc, as tho case is, 
Were purGes half as lo¢3e as faces •••• 

''lc daily see throuG}wut c1ominions, 
Hou pockets Var"'J the opinions, 
.Ancl ·though, at :first . inst the ere\""' 
It nits - and .so I' 1 LID ug oo." 
And-- us decoy€@:] ·tlwir Coun"Ury 13ri tons fly, 
To 11b.tlY- a bal"Gatl];)•;$·'-l. looe their all1 and 

die .. 

A achcme to tv.rn the Kowie in·lio a. :port and thus 
ingrove economic conditions in the Eact, was hailed thus 

by a bl:l th~ Sl')iri t, ":?uck", in San Sly's .A.f'rican Journal 

of 20 TTarch, 1345. 17 
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Vlha t vli th sand-hillG by lund) and with 
oand-ba.rs at oca, 

It' n nc plain as dame 112~ture [cdc] can 
make it to me, 

She de-termines no por·t; in this quarter 
sha.ll be. 

One r;lancc at the river, one glance at 
·the \/reck, 

And it strikes yot: at once "wh!?.t a 
shockiD£; bad spec:" 

It in true,ho has st~uck loads of fa~gots 
about, 

To make the stream follow a different 
route: 

But could he imagine the current so stron~~' 
As to clear off the_ bar? ~iy dear sir 

you are wroneJ L~.-d 
Do you thtnk to daunt neptune by buncll es 

of sticks? 
He '11 off \7i th yotU' pier, holus bolus, 

like bricks, 
And nake it a jett'IJ :for shades in the 

::Jt~j"Xe • • • 

row !fll tell you, there is but one 
feo.ciblc plan, 

\7hich I name, v1ell m1a.re you're a resol ute 
!lan: 

When in difficult matters you vlish to 
prevuil 9 

You muot set out at once on a very grand 
scnlo; 

A canal muot be made from ·t;he broad Oran{,:e 
'1ivor, 

(o'er whooe a l assy bosom the willow-bouehe 
quiver, 

".ThoDe waters i.u solemn mac;nificenco steal 
~o tlle i'ar fTectern ocean, unploutjh'd by 

a keel. 
You J11llo·t curb that mld river, and make 

him obey, 
Seck hio path to the sea by a different 

\lay; • •• 
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An aeitation for more pay for civil servants .. (J.r ...... r-1'1,.-. 
in marked by a parody on 'trw" Ancient ;,'Jb.riner; "for-
wardeLl for the T"'ail J3n.g from one of the country 

districts, r.re :presume by some Ul'lJ1appy 'Civil Servant' r• 

and printed in _Tho Cape Town 7Tail of 25 !.!arch, 184-8. 18 

.Tile ~~hyyne of' the Scc9..Y- Clerk 

It is a seedy looki1'1~ clerk, 
.And he r~toppeth one of three; 
"By thy queer, lank phiz, and 

lantern javJS, 
"How wherefore stop:ptst thou me?11 

"The office-uoor3 arc opened 
\7ic:.e, 

"And I ohould have lo~ been in9 
"The clerks arG met, the pa11crs 

spread? 
ttYon I d bot·tcr, too, boc;in. n --
"He holds hi1!l with his skir..Jt_y 

hand; 
n There w2-s a time i 11 q u.o th he. 
11 Hold of:fJ unl1and ne, SJ!in.dlo­

shanks:" 
:Cftaoons his hand dropped hob 

He ~av-e hir:: such a oup::;)liant 
look -

The other stunC.eth atill ( s.(..j 
He ~lrns him round, attention 

all 
The old uan he:th hie uill. 

An old, seedy­
looking fu.nc­
tiOil.ary meete·th 
3 of ·tho fra­
ternity and 
stoppcth the 
youngest. 

The yov..ng clerk 
in :vity to the 
seedy functionaryJ 
listeneth to his 
talc. 
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The clerk describcG his har>:JY bachelor life, 
on eic;hty poundn a year, h i s :marriacc, the birt11 of 

"interesti~ Lvifinsn, the arrival of ten nore children, <An.J. 

his attempts to earn nore by open; l'l-6 an "At;cncy" ~ which 
is stop:_1ed by the Government. Af·tor hearing the sad 
story, the youne ne..n resiGl'l.S from the corvicc. 

An incren.se in salaries was cel ebrated on 
22 February, 184-9 in Sa.I:t Sl;y' s African cTournal , l9 

by t he follOwi!l.G, rather feeble: 

Jlincs 
Written on heari:P,.e that "Gho "TJady: Flora" 
would bring the despatch 0ranting an 
increase to the Salaries of Civil Servants:-

8-rmot "Flora 11 thou Goddess 
-~·1 Our love xor ·vhee CP.nnot be 

Oh~ ho.cte!'l with thy 00l den 
:::o fertilize our o.ry mould! 

of Flowers, 
·tol d; 
ohowors, 

J?~or1i tiouc to thee be the \'lind, 
Yot'r snOWJ v1hi to \7il18S to unfold; 
OhJ brint:; \'Ji th thee svrecto of all kind, 
B11.·1i forget not the briGht ~-acy-nold. 

~Poli ·liicc, local and Yl..ntioru:tl, <lid not escape 
the efforts o£ wo1_,.ld-be satirioto. In 1837 , the r i ght 
t o el ect m.u.nicipc.li tics wn.s cranted to those towns 
nhich Tio.n-Ged them. Cape Town's m:2nici:pali ty was 

formed in 184-0 by special orrli nanae. 20 The e:::: ·tabli sh-

men-h of a local governing body in J?ort I~lizabeth mt1ct 

have been the ::nib ject o:f controvcrs;>r. "l'im- mig" in 

his "A ua.!'ni!l.G -'Go ~ :unilJal.s [oic] 11 :printed in the 

~~~n Province IIc.rgld o:f 25 tTune , 1845, 21 waxes 

sarcuctic at the eXJ_1ense o:f a letter writer: 
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You see the huge stones in the streets, 
fJLd you think of your chins in the nicht; 
But he t;ells you it' c all a w.istake, 
For the roads are in excellent 11lieht. 

Pigs and pou.l tr'iJ devour your corn, 
And pel¥etrato other o£fonces, 
\lhile offal and otinks from the shambles 
Salute your olfactory senses •••• 

'Tis true, tha·t; a whip now and then 
Seems likely to cut a man's eye out, 
J. .. nd VlhO bu·h a ucoctcney-roarod gent ,11 L<> •~-J 
AJG such a mere trifle \70Uld cry out':· 

Thouen Fi11goes display their proportio1~, 
Uv~id by the trammels or otitches; 
The "~:obi t c" would vote it a shame 
To !l.!Qt_~ a nan I}atroP..ize breeches • •• • 

As for wn:ter - say nothire about it 
Ec's cot a nice well of his oun, 
And oa.ch one who hasn 1 t; one also, 
T.'fay dig one, or borrovT, or bone. 

?he controverGy continued to rage, apparently 
hingl:ng on the r.1oney municipal pri vile{Ses woulrl cos·!;. 

·' 

nQuidnuncn sent t o the Eo.r:d;e.rn Province I~erald some 
----~--------------------lines VThich he said had fallon out of o..n old scrap-book, 

d ' . h . .,.v, • 'l • • 1" jX-f[ b cl .... an W1l~C :mJ..tY ... u o.nuce reac"ers V!J.. ull - - a su.r 1 GJ.en, 

"notwi tlu::tgndi!l0 the clo~ce.rel in i7hich ·they ~e relatec1tt. 
22 These V!Crc printed on 15 Oc·tober. 

In [l. nice li ttlc ci·i;y, far off in the south! 
In o. very large bay wit;~ a very large mouth. 
Sonc people determined they'd find out a way 
Of rv.linG the111Delves - o..nd have no·thing to 

pay. 
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So ·they held many meetil':J.CO and :mad0 many 
speeches, 

On 11\To..ter" c:.nd "hichwe.ys ," end "men without 
breech1

11 (§ic] 
"Perembulant pice/ ' and thi.rll!S hiG-h.ly 

i nr>rope.!', 
On which they resolved that they· must 

pu'li a stopper. 

A resolve, so entitled to praice, you 'd 
suppose, 

No man in his senoes VlOnld da.re to oppose: 
But somehow thiB oweet li ·btle city 

cont8..i !1..s, 
Remarkable men with remarkable brai no. 

Some relished bad \·:ate.!:', lik' d stones in 
the street, 

ThouGht the odour of pi~s qui·tie a deli cate 
·f:;rcat, 

And stou-t";ly nn.in·tained, ·tho:~ a race o::: 
black skins 

j)idn 1 t need any breeches to cover their 
chins. 

Of cou.rce vory li·!itle reliance wns placet19 
On the jv.dc;enents of' mon of such horrible 

tittSJGO: 

The echemers <leridocl their puny attacks, 
~ill one of ·then l!intod at "hatil'lti a tax .-11 

At ·fihf.di !P..ac;ical word half the city exclaii!l.ecl; 
The scheme was <lenounccd and the schei:J.ers 

were shamed.; 
Till sone one pro~oDed, juGt by way of a 

·(;rial, 
( And really he di02~' t GXl_:>cct a c1enial), 

I'o v,rri te to the kil'l...g, and politely request, 
lie 1 o. hancl 'Y)art of' ·t!1cir revenues out of' 

hi:3 cl1cst; 
And to hint, if hera grant the demand that 

they J11c"'!.de, 



D1cy'd moke their own laws and not 
a:Jk for his aid. 

How ended this scheme then? a l ao in a 
sn.ashJ 

His '"'Ejcsty didn't like partinc m. th cash; 
!Ie r>lainly declared he'd not cive up a 

coppe.r -
And thus on theil."' scheme ~r!d themselves 

put; a stopper. 

From that da;y9 not a patriot has dared 
to su.;;gcst, 

~1~t men who loved freedo~ arc bound to 
protest 

'Gainst hie majesty' A ansYrcr, and. tell hirJ.1 

, ~Pull l11U:ur1J(,1 he 
VontLsi,Jreit:;n at his ease, till he hands out 

11 the stu .. '::rpy.n 

::or \7an·t o.f t:tis ra.tio.:tlal, necdfu.l re8is- t_s.t.J 
tanco, 

PiGs, s·tinks, and the 111Jreechlcos" still 
boast their cxistancc: 

i'hey bot/ ·to the rod, they c:mb::IJi t to the 
yoke 

A m:shty co·rwencement - and en<ling in smoke: 

Tho convict Cl"icis of 1C49, ac .Jicht be expec ted, 
did not csc2.po the no·Gicc of Cape voroifiers. T..he 

order in council 01': 4 ~:;cpteDbcr~ 1G40, which declared 
the Cape a. penD..l sto:tiion, caue ac a SUi.'1>rise, for though 
a case could. be :o.c.dG out for the usefulnecs of co:.1victs 

in allcvic.tinc; -tho lc.bour Elhortaeet no-one had expected 
ticket-of-leave convict8, who would be cnti tlod to 
live freely ·a.t the Cr>.po u.ftc.r JGhcj_.r term of inprisonment 

ha.d GXJ) i:::-ec.1o 
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• ~.in a country of wide s11aceo, wi "Gl1 a 
small settler population and no tlore 
than a rtldimontBr'J (>y:JJGem o:f police, 
!:10n could foresee disacter fron whn t 
D-a.vid Dale :Buchanan [in the Hatal \"fitnes~, 
20 Jul;~r, 1849] describoc1 an 1 a dia'5olical 
inron.c.1 attemp-ted on lifo, chc.ractor and 
property'. ''.1e see•, he wrote, •s·tri:7e 
and blooclohed, plunder end. crime, and 
slave~J in all i "Go horrors ••• in regions 
v;here the bnohruneor and his gane mght 
bic"':. dcf~q.nce to a. thousand heroes of 
Aliv;al: .) 

Hcrm the. t ·the Netd1nne had set oail for the - ··-
Cgpe \li -t;b. convicts on board, reached. the colony in 

early ~~archo On 12 April, 1249, S~ SlY.~.~ African 

!I,our.nal printed uA ITen Son:.::;n t'o tho tune of "The 
Campbell' o a1."'e Co:miJ.J.gn, 24 written by "I>opkinsu. 

1 
Tho ConvictG are comiP-G - ohoJ oho1 
· ·.'h::..t a c·nrse t;o the Capel \H1at a 

te.rrible blo\7! 
tr:t7o - \lovil a bit - G.on' t fear, r.zy old 

1Jri ·:~1:ct.:7 1 
}{.ow nucl1 ~'lo rJ...'1.Y leax:·n, if they'll tecch 

us -t;}1Gir ·tricks';'!! 

2 

l~e Convicto are cominG: oh dear, oh dearJ 
"'!on' t button ;your r}oc~:::ots - there's 

r..othi1'4.o; to fear; 
l~or GU.!."'ely no -:,"':ilo v10uld ven·ture to 

thieve, 
\.'hen f.'l-Way f.r:·om. t;he hu11wjl on a l'~"t..2..f. 

leP"~.ro. ---
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3 
·~c Convictn arc coni nc! Hurrah, Ht"!.rrah: 
H0\7 i "'G clnd(lens the hoe.rt of each 

anxious r>apa, 
r or how Quickly hie children mzw now 

JeFJ.rn a trade ~ 
li'ron that b~st of precep·tors - e, thief 

reo.d.y-nacle. 

4 
rfue ConvictG al~c comingJ Huzza, huzza! 
T-f' \79 '7a.nt to :-_:>icJ.r locks, they \7ill 

toll un the ua7J ... 9 

Do v;e think to cut th .. .:!."'oe..tc~ or 'to b l0\7 
out men's brains, 

They'll shew uo the mode, if we'll only 
take l)ainc. 

5 
I'he Convicts t::t.rc oom.ir--.=; - \!hEl.t capital 

s-ryort: 
·:rho .ror:;.G. to tho call owo r:mdo easy and 

nhort, 
/u::d lon;; will thG Co.:~oi -;;cs rc:::!lcraber the 

do.y, 
,Jhon the convicts were sent to their 

shoreo by 3o..rl G·rey. 

6 

The Convicts 2.rc com11-0! tho TI_c.12t1J.l"~ 
.; Yl .... 1.· ..... 11~' 
~.:.- ._, (...,J- v. 

'.:.1lOJ.'l th.rm1 n:;; yotl!' ha to, boyo ~ l.lltl...."'!lino 
tho ni~ht~ 

Yes, -G:1.rov1 up your hats, 11e as DCl"'YJ no 
c;ri~o, 

::_;~o.:." I na.!.".t'[>.nt they' 11 sc·on :~ut uo up to 
th!Ji.r r-.!.gs. 
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The Convictc e.rc comin;z! Huzza, hv.zze.~ 
Three cheers for the ConvicJcc, and three 

for 3arl Grey! 
?.hroe ch<;ers i'or the Cockney~r:, and throe 

to each man, 
\?ho <lcviced and perfcc·bcd thio Glorious 

plan~ 

D1e r:~rctune crisis, cndine Guccencf11.lly for 

the aci tato.ro, v.'~W the first siGn that the colonisto 
could present u Llnitod front accinst authority. This 

greater ':'c~urd of Afrikaner and 2nglich for each other 

is sne;ccsted in ., A Vision11 by Po.f:.lquin A "17arforio t a 

p~otc-cJG }~rinted in Sum Sly' c .1\.:fri.can Journal on 26 

.Ap.ri1, 1849. 25 

1 

\'!hilG calr;lly in olU.i1ibcr this form lay 
.roponi.ne 

In a bricht verdant k l oof ·that of or­
loo1rod ·che blue ser', 

~~cthouzht ·that n vis::.. on a r,;ravc form 
c1iccl osi::J.g, 

C·me fr8.ught vii ·t;h D wo . .:."'n..i!lG pro11hctic to 
r:e. 

2 

-~len i ·t; spoke v.·i t!1 an accent anct lo.n[,?UaGG 
quite f'orei[;n 

Yn1ich I still :.uld.crDtood ii' you' 11 
crcdi t so r1uch, 1 . '-1 - \,.}\ .!',..nd botT.cen yov. and J, I m.usti own to my 
hr;arinc; " 

! b oou:ncled to :10thinc 80 like ao Hi@.l 
Dutch. 
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"Oh r1lly vdll you :~n:..;lish still t orture 

my spirit 
.. "-..11.d in:flict nuch dire ills or tho I)l a ce, 

\"lhich of ·~lore 
I so haDpily fpu~dcd, ne ' er dreaminc to 

hear it, G rc..J 
Sllonld, groan 'neath your edic·ts r1hen I 

was no more. 

4 
"Say was_' t not e.:.1o1..1.Gh that our 1)apor 

r~i:x;do llars 
+You oneercd a:t and flouted and brought 

down so low? 
And then r.1ost unfairly knocked. off the 

slave collars, 
And. '1.7hen e.Gked for r>e.;yment declared 'twas 

no go. 

5 
£"Or ut leact :for TUx-dollars one hundred 

1Jr',ic1 ~if·t~r, 
In that "the way -Jl'lt~lishmen 11ay a just 

<leb·t? 
If 8C, it behoves all our J3oers ·iio 0c 

thrifty 
01., thGy'll quickly, all ulickly adorn the 

Gazette: 

6 
u.r~na look a;t -tho Forth 3nctern Frontier 

Yrhere Ka.f ira 
~'!ere alloued just to :plunder ~-nd clo as 

they chose, 
',7hilc. G·cockcnstron' s ma~vkioh Philan-thro:pic 

po.rt~r 
Led sill~:- John 3ull l.il:::o an Aos by the 

rwseJ 

+ :!."he c.1.8l1X'GCiatiOJ:l Of "the '1ixdollar. r -. .'t.-:\ 

~Inadequate or half comvensation paid for the w~nu­
mission of the slaves. 
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7 
"Oh it just Gerv•3<1 him. ri~ht Ull(l rejoiced 

me cinccrely 
To look on his phiz and to v:ri tneso his 

looks, 
Ylhen at luct he' G. u-t;o pcy for his ·whistle11 

so clearly 
And shake just three r:ullions fran out 

his old bookGJ 
8 

"Have you ne'er read the lesson the ten 
thousand eave ye 

Yn1o threw off yov~ Govcrrifficnt in such 
cl.isgv..ot, 

Preferri!l_.e fa.r rather the wild.e.:rness 
dreary 

Than your vile crooked 1_10licy longer to 
trust? 

9 
"Oh \7ho hao not l2cn.r .. : J?OO.!' ·:~etie:f's 

nonrn:fv.l story, 
Or rr:w has not L~igb.od o 1 or the ~Hll of 

the bravo, 
Or r.'ho can fo.rcet their <lire endi!\'j no ;sory, 
\!lw~ DirLgaan' s foul trouclwry lured to 

the crave? 
10 

"But e:1ouc;h rrhen that cole .::;ood was left9 
11 '?.eputn:tion: [':l ~·'-) 

\"lould you n01.v sc e1!: to nr;l.r it o.nd ·taint 
ito :fs:Lr n.ame? 

Would you novr f.JOe thio lund consti·buted a 
s·to.:tion 

: . .,or o::::il~.;c, or felons, - i'or both seem the 
D~:tme'? 



11 
":Jvcn so let 

foolish 

Ga 

C>•i:l 
it be - If,~., Bri tw..J.'1.ia so 

\/ill disg;u.s ·!; her own s ons with a leaven 
so vile 

J.ot them cone ' twill be easy to nv.mbcr 
the acoz 

~ich after, \Till own the ~oak sway of 
her icle: 

12 
"I.Jet thm:!l come: 11 - but junt then a fly 

tickled ~lY noct~il 
P...nd. a sneeze nost por·tentous ro..nc loud 

fror:2 my no:::e 
'\nd the phantorJ of .. 1iebcek (pic] s·traight 

vanished like v;i:n.I::i1:1..; r.:_ .. ,.,_) 

Bcfo~·e any nortP,l could shout " "~ere 
he rroGn .. " 
....----~-

Van ~ielJcect: !!1:':~..1-;:es a rather dreary shade o.nd 

Ncvertheleso it 
indic2.:ties tlw.t ·iihe Afri.kan'Jr 1 s ~riovanccrJ had wade un 
impression on c,t lear.:;.1G one cclonict. 

In ·!ihc Cr;12,e 'to\r.c. --~o.i~ o~ 12 · r:r~l, 1849, "E" 9 in 
n A Patrio·t Sonc; :for the Cape 11 exhorted -bhe colonists to 

26 defend tho Capo from. 3arl <;..l"O~l' o "knavery". 

Up .;."'Oli.£10 yo, Pat~~iotc, raise the cry 
0' Oi"' h ill and dc..le c,nd nountains hi@!! 
U1; rotmc yo then, and prove yo nen, 
.At?.cl freeuOl:1 \7ill .i."'etu.rn ac;ain. 

".A CoJ_on:tot11 i;ook UJl the c-:cy for unity in the 

same ne\7GJ;>r:.:r:·(~r, m'l 23 .Jun,.:;, 1349e. '!e bee;:::: hi:J fellow 

colonist~ t;o uGe "every lo,\rful r.10ans" of' 1n·otost. 27 
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l~.re you -then ~rievod wj:thout a cause? 
,JudGe not too quicJ::ly, re?-der~ - ~1anse 
Ere you decide; view nm7 the caoe: 
Sec shame ipvosod on all au~ rnco; 
See moral~u~~radation 
Inf'lic-Ged b;y the :Br-1 tish l~a:tion~ lr 
See crimes of blackcot hue dis~Tace 
Our once-loved land and 'biding :tlace. r~.::..] 
\/hile future y ee.ro - ah yesJ too truef 
Lend no enchantment to the vier1; ••• 

13ut hush - once UlO.i."'O VIe' J.l try to Cain 
Our right~ous cause, o..nd :::diay the shame 
Tha·t; threatens ·!:io pollute ou.:c r..ame. 
1hen let our s-'Gre~zth in this co11..siot 
In nn.i.on close, - '~cnint: :lesiot: 

T'fle .:\nti-·:Jonvict Associ::-::l:iion' s ncasure - to 
sto.rve the conv~_cts, ·~he Gover:1or anc1 all thoce who 

supported him- inspired one :;oetastor (13.0.) to a 
parody of Eaw~ct ' o soliloquy. Enti tlod "T.h.o Soliloq;:ty 
of' a Gn:pe ·:ronn Cit.'', it wac firr;t :.~r.bliohed in tho 
Gral1a~:1' 13 Tm·;n Journal on 13 October~ 184928 and ·then 
in 'rho _ ._i'ric~n tTourn.al on 22 Hovember, 1249. 29 

., -'- rv o · tc:> t o t·h,...t .;s ·'-'he '.LO c ua e >or n -v ... s arv , ~- .~,. u 
question: • •• :.:...-,~.-1 

',,he thor 'tio nobler th:--.t tho otom.ach 
ouf'fer 

T11.e £;ripen o.nc1 t·vriv...geo of u1raholesone food, 
Gr to take arms ueainst ·iJhe starving 

clique, 
An<l, by a feaot, -'Go bca.:rd thm'l ••• * 

Hon could he boar ·the thirot-inci til'lb snoek, 
The sma.ckleso rice, the c;rcdv.al decline, 
·£he ya:r:l6S of 0ri1)il1G hunger, the v-isage 

lank, 
The conclomeJ.:·a·ted brain, ane the sneers 
Of zloek recusant men as they pass by, 
When lle hinsolf' rnie-h.t hio quietus make, 
~!i th a bare beef~ teak? o •• 
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Thus bullying nm.1ces cm7arcls of us all; 
And thus the frank e:-:pression of opinion 
Is nhun'd, as being with unknown danger 

:lraught; 
And nen::mrec of the ere a tcs t p ith and · 

momcn·!i, 
By den:pots, have their currents turn'd 

awry, 
!..nd lose the name of upright. 

"B. C. n t besides displaying a senoe of hu.mov.r, 

also repreoents thooe who disacreed vri th the oxtreme 
meaoures adopted by the Association. 

Another who dioe.r;recd actively with the ideac 
of the ~Lti- Jonvict Association was William Cock of 
the Kame, n.enber of the Ier;islative Council since 1847. 
He courted un:po11t1lari ty by his actions in ·t;he debates 
of tho Associ~tion, his gest~.re with JGhe leg of mutton 

bcinc a clear indic,;>,t~on of his intention to tictv.al 

the convict ship. 

Only Cock, who as an Easterner diclikcd 
:?air"'uairn and his J)Oliticc, showed a 
defiant fron·t;. ','/lwn it wao decided to 
otarve out t hose who srpportcd ~3ir Harry 
Smith, he nailed hio ochooner J3ritish 
Settlq.r, round ]~able J3ay with a· lGG o:I' 
mu:Hion o.anc;li11..g from the yard-arm. NonG-
tholcso he found things di~~ficl,.,.l t. 1~0 
:privately 0\7ned boat would go out to the 
schooner, and., \7hen the government ordered 
the pont office launch to tiQ

0
aloTIGoide, 

the crew went on strilw ..... 3 

Since no hotel or bourdi~~ house ~ould 
give him lodgine, he had to be accommodated 
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rrl. th a x•oom in Gove.rnmcnt House, \7here 
he wac obliGed to borrow undcrga.t'Llents 
'as no ~ashe.rw9man could be found to do 
·the needful '. j_ 

Cock was d1::.ly mocked in ribald verse, h is name 
being unfortun.:.:·.te, as i·t lent itself to cer·to.in 

humilie.tine asGocio.tiol'l_s. His sa13a found its way into 

the P •. 1]o Telecraph an(!__7}§:_-r.£.antile _Gaz_~ o:f 26 July, 

1849, in lines entitled "Ode to the AlbaP...y Conoti tu.ents" }A. 

Yo Gentleman of Albany, 
iTI1o oit at hone at eaoe, 
Hovr could you t.ru.st your :Bantam Cock, 
Upon the briny seas. 

At Cape Toun safe your Cock's arriv'd 
In Ol)itie of vlinu an<l weather, 
He cocks his nib aa heretofore, 
And looks in hi8hest feather. 

;.:,s:<] 
But soon alns! ~' your small Cock r s cr0\7, 
:1w:rli alter quite its tones, 
·:n:wn he to GraheJ.'2 1 s Tm.-:n rettu·ns, 
~·:.nd you \7i'Gh hin pick bones. 

Goocl rr.idO\: 1,'! •••• turns hi:n out, 
\7i th her he nus-G not rent, 
A pious Governor takes hin in, 
So bad turnn out for bozt. 

:-:'ain by ·the otoaner home he • d go, 
Eo loneer would he rove, 
The ovmers cw.not find 2.. bcrtht 
l'o give yotl:(' Kowie cove. 

They TIOn' t -tcke hi:r.J. before the mast, 
nor let him strut .JGhe poor~, 
They'll not c.llorT your du.ng:hill Cock 
A seat on their hen-coop. 
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Pl ease send for back yot~ scabby sheep, 
And urive him from the flock, 
Oh nothinG further lot us hear, 
Of !Ionorablc Cock. 

J:Ty friends of Albany adieu, . 
Seek yo a better friend, l'5•c.] 
Lord speed safe home your Bantam Cock, 
Oh Lord his manners mend. 

This unpopularity continued into the new year 
and lone af·!;cr the "Hcpttme" affair. The :r> . -~ . Telecraph 
:for 18 July, 1850Jprintcd "Address- to the Hon'blc 
membc;r for the Kowie", a song to the tunc of "Calder 
Fair". 33 

ChoruG 
Toelle but, and tod.le ben, (s · c... 

Uey, Cockie bendioJ 
fo Cape ToTin never gang acain, 

I:Y Cockie Tiendie • ••• 

Oh, i'lillie, yc have seen tho day 
Ye did na craw sae crously, 
Ye mind when plucks and sheep-heads ayes 
Ye show it off sae nicely. 

Todle but, &c • ••• 

Then think ein ye hae orry shame, 
Can ye set right the nation? 
It's well yo now can write y~r name, 
And ocrieve a calculation, i.= "' •<-J 

Todle but, {:c • •• • 

Fairbairn too became the tarGet :for a poctaoter 
calling ~1imsclf the "I.auroate of the !.1v.nicipali ty" . 
Tho malicious poem entitled ':rhe Few "Jeannct·te and 
Jeannot"' was printed in tho Cape I.1o!l..i tor on 21 r.Iarch, 
185134 and refers to hio trip to London to preoent.the 
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The latter ref'uned to treat 
he had to return home ·to 
wani~-e populari tyn. 35 

Oh ~Johrmy, ¥/hen you went av1ay, we 
thoueht you went for ua! 

If we hadn • ·t, we ohoul d ne ; er have made 
a quarter of the fuss -

\'/i th the cannons and the coloured bo;}rs, 
and the marchi~~ and.tho din, 

And all the inconvenience, too 9 of rruri~~ 
up the tin1 

You remember rrhat you pro~d us! - you 
said you ' d rattl e home -

Go banu up to the Parliament , and tell 'em 
you were come; 

And don't you~ollect too, how you 
promised us they'd otnre, 

When they found they'd got the famous 
"Anti-convict" fellow there? 

And you said that you \7ere cer·IJuin - in 
a year, or thereabout, 

You'd be back agai n in Cape ~own, '\"lith the 
"Constitution" out, 

And malce t ; .e Cape like :~~~land, with a r eal 
House of Lords, 

To wa:Llc about on levee-days \7i th v:i gs, and 
l ace, and siTordsJ 

It seemed to come so natural to you to talk 
of kings, 

And parliaments , and council-boards, and 
cabi nets and thi~s! 

You a l ways seemed to know so much; - it 
alvvays di d us good; 

You coul d a l ways keep our o:pirits up so 
splendidl y - you could1 



75 

:But ah, alasl at home they say that 
things are c;oing v1rong~ 

The : ·olJG has told the Queen9 they say, 
she slu:!n' t~S06 Queen for long; 

Ancl perhaps they'll want to keep you 
there to tell them what to do, 

To nettl e all their r;rievanees, and pull 
the nati.on througJ.-1. 

And perhaps m thin a month or two we' 11 
hear that you've been seen, 

Perhaps, speaking to Prince Albert, or 
l)erhaps dininc \"lith the Queen; 

And taTh:it'...g politics v.ri·fih Lords, just like 
a Lord yourself: - L"';.;j 

We're certain if you come to this, you'll 
lay us on the shelf. ~ 

Dear Joh1~, it's all nuts to you1 - it's 
anythine but that 

For those you've left behind you here: -
we find it precious ±~at: 

gith all the peoDle ~u~zzing us; it isn't 
what we t-7ished: 

And aoki!l..£; when you're co mine back, and 
·tellinG us we're dished. 

They say you've crcat abilities; youtve 
often said so too: 

Tha'l:i thore' s no·!i a siYJ_,::;le thing on earth 
you think you couldn't do: 

YIE VI ANT OUR CONSTITUTION, J:!IEN; for suro 
enough it seems 

A century at leas t nince first you tol d 
us of your schemes. 

H0\7here was the colonial poetic pen so exercised 
as in the co!l~lict ~hich involved oettlers, missionaries 
and KafirE. Tio one was aeainst spreadi!l~ the Gospel, 
ao thG civilisation of savar;cs held out hope of ultimate 
peace. nor we~o the oettlers a~aiv~t thooe missionaries, 
like Noffat, who ke11t to their own appointed task. It 



\"l~\s men like Jlhillip , tvhom they resented so bitterly; 
for, emotionall y invol ved as ·they \-7ere in tho cattle 

thievi!l.G, reprisals and quest for land, they coul d 
hardly be expected to appreciate that: 

Inasmuch as he, at least, more nearly 
-than either Government or Trekkers. 
saw the problem as a whole, John 
I'hilip was Y~6 ·!ihe best South African 
of them all. 

and: 

• •• willy-nilly, many missionaries became 
neGotiators be~7een chiefs and the 
Colonial Government, :for it was often 
they th~t h~d the closest links \7i th 
both sides.J'l 

Ti!any have cri·ticised missionaries on the r;rounds 
that their rrork we.s an instrument o:: colonia l policy 
and GXj_"1anaion. I·!; is true that the -.:lakin,:; Of the 
~~mpirc una. the preo.chi~~ of ·the Gospel are inextricably 

linked, but their motivation did not nprinc from the 
same oource: 

But tho force com;pell il'.l.8 the Christians 
to ac·tion v1as reliGious conviction, not 
cultural chauvinism. The lives of men 
like Van dor Kemp, :]obert r:offat, 3ugene 
Co.saliD, or James Stewar·t are not 38 
in-telligible on any other hyl]othesis. 

It i'3 not che pu.rpose of this thesis to establish 
the extent of right and wrong in tho conflict botv1een 

settler ru~d missionary but to c~ve their sentiments as 
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expressed in poetry. It ic through tho eye of the 
oettler and other British colonists tha.t the poetry 
reflects the situation- but there is evidence of ·the 
sincerity of pu..rpose of misoionaries and other Chriotians 
in the poetry prin·bod in the South African Church 
I~cazine, firot published in January, 1850. In this 
first isnue is printed "Tho Church Bell", a tranquil 
and well written poem, in which an anonyi!J.OUs poetaster 
describes hio surroundinc;s and thoughts, as he sits in 
Table Valley, listeninG to a church bell ana its echoes 
one 1~y cveninG.39 

All seemed in dreamlike silence to repose, -
The mount, the vale, ·the trees, the 

scene around, 
Vlhen softly through the list' nil18 sJGillneso 

roce, 
Co.llinc to prayers, the Church-bell's 

hallovT' d sound; 
Sweetly i t rose like notes :from a1~els 

cnu{iht, 
Charming the soul away from earthly thouGht. 

And then, anon, you heard another note, 
Whether of' ear·!:;h or heaven you scarce could 

tell; 
With such faint, mystic sound it seemed to 

floa·li, 
An echoed cadence of t;he.t diotant bell; -
It caucht the ravish'd sou~ and sense afar, 
As if it were the music from some otar. 

To north, to East, 't\7as vaftcd far away, 
Soft and yet softer like a opirit strain; -
0' er the bri1'jht waters of the 110aceful Tiay, 
Then to tho answori~~ mountain back again. 
And, ao the words no~e heavenly herald brinGs~ 
I.Ty Elpiri t caught its prophet uttoringso 



"As my soft sounds now fo.r nnd farther 
swell, 

And spread to East to IJort;h their echo wide, 
So shall the joy-sound of the Church's bell 
Be heard, thi s land throughout, on every 

side; 
Till each fc..r spot by htunan footstep trod, 
Shall hear the Holy call to worohip God. 

Church of our Fathers, welcome be the day9 
vn1ich here 8hall see thee, in thy beauty 

shine; 
Within thy walls shall thousand conver·!is 

pray, -
And tens of thousands, born to Chriot~ 

be t hine. 
Hail1 Soldiers of the Cross, - arise, 

be s·trong; 
Salvo.tion's Heralds, bear the sound alOJ:lb! 

In February, appeared "The First Landi nG at 
the Cape of Good Hope", also anonyr.1ou~':l, which deocribes 
the planti~~ by Diaz of a cross on Santa Cruz in 
Algoa Bay. 40 

~1ey broueht not gems nor eold, 
They brought not India's store, 
'rhey brou3ht not gums and fraGrant spice, 
From Persia's balmy shore; -
~1oy brought thQt Croso where Jesu's 

blood 
r;r.ade peace for evermore •••• 

Hen of the Faith: shall we 
Thnt eood example slight? 
Shall Hea·then feet still tread the land 
In more tihan Heathen nir;ht, 
And we not watch, and pray, and strive, 
To spread God's holy light? 

Oh, no! let Enterprize 
s·!iill stem our Afric' s tide; 
And. Co:FJmerce brine its distant stores -
Bv.t bril"lb us more beside; -
Oh )let it bri ne God's livine Word, 
And the Cross where Jesu died! 
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Hail! glitt'rine Southern Cross; 
Hail! land of bri@lt blue skies; 
Gocl send thee peace, and fair Good Hope, 
And holy embassies! 
And here, nhere one rude Cross first rose, 
May thousand a ltars rise! 

Both of ·iihese poetasJGers n·~rike u Yisionary 
and prophetic no·te 9 as they look into the future w:J. th 
faith and see the winning of the heathen -~o Christ and 
the development of a peaceful and prosperous comnttnity. 

Admiration for the missio!'l ..... ary as a pioneer in 

a heathen land, facing da:r:l.{;cr and death, i~ also foun,_l. 
An early cxam.ple is printed in the Capo of Good_jiov e 
Literary Gazette of November, l835 . 4r It i n enti tled 

"Impromptu ThouG}1ts" ['.nd was \7ri tten "on hearing that 

a nTiosionary from Sco-t:land, who \7ent alone into the 
In"i:;erior to convert the Heathen, is supposed to have 

been lost in the Orange ··~i ver". The voet :preferred 
to remain anonymous. 

"FAHA~ICIS. f' S last fool 1 11 - the vmrl d 
exclaims, -

Hot so, the accaim of ']cason or the Skieo, - ls-~ 
l'he r10rlcl' s first spirits had no loftier 

aims -
You ventured nobly, for the hiBhest prize~ ··· 

Where TilBny gather to the house of God; k"'· .. J 
Your kindred sleep within their k i noman' s ~"' :<) 

~rave ; 

Your goal was soli~lde's ow.n uatcrs broad, 
Your mansole1-UJ1, her G8,riepine v1ave •••• 

'Tis vul~ar glory on embattl ed ground~ 
Before a~ring hosts to yiel d one 0 s breath 
Of you no tales are tol d - nor body found 9 -

Your's was ·the deepl y cl.ark, subl ime of de a thJ 
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Simil ar sentiments are expresoed in "The 
riJissionary' s Grave" printed in the South African Church 
Yagazine in December, 1850. 42 Here the poet makes an 
attempt to visualice the actual surroundi~~s and 
sufferings of hi s hero. The result is rath~r senti­
mental. He describes the missionary wandering throu.sh 
the cruel heat of the Ka~oo, in a delirium of thirst, 
mi s l ed by mrac:;es of water, which fade as he approaches; 
until he sits dov~.n exhausted: 

The wil d Karroo was burnt and brown 
.A rocky, sandy sea; 
Each green thi ng, shrivell'd by the drouGht, 
Droop'd dead and drearil y; 
No bush, no leaf of l ife was near 
Save one low quiver-tree. 

Againnt its trv~ a wasted f orm 
In weary faintness bent, [s ,'c-) 
His scrip of maize, and water cruise 
J3y lenr;th of way were spent; 
IIio feet were chapp 'd, - his limbs were 

brm·m' d, 
His \lay-worn garb was rent. 

Hich-soul'd wi th an Apostles zeal 
On holy mission bound, 
Far had he trod, 'mol"..g heathen tribes, 
0' cJr Afric' s ocorchi ne ground; 
Chris·t;' G here,ld in -the '\vil derness, 
To bear the Gospel 's sound • ... 

The poet imagines the lo~r:-ing for home which 
besetn tho missionery, dying \'J'hen " • •• no dear form 
vms nigh at hand/To ca-tch his partiTl-G sigh" . He prays 
and looks u:p to the 11 glorious sky", \7hilc angel s tend 
on him.. He is found dead by tv1o J3ushmen, who n ••• scoop' d 
a grave/Beneath ·that lone ·bree ' s shade". 



Par i n the inland deser-t 1 s heart 
~!till swello that sacred mounLl, [..., ,·l.,l 
J\_r:td mnny a so.va{.;e of tho uild 
13ends the.ro in awe l)rofound, c". ·~) 
:Li'or, \"Jell-known a:=: tho Christian' s c;rave 9 

They cleerJ. it hol.y grou.ndo ••• 

The r-oetr;',r of the set-'ulcrs does echo similar 
sentiments; but their conviction that thei r troubles 
went unheeded while the mission.n...rios and o:ff'icials 

prODi tia:bed the chiefs embittered the:t!l.. It is natural 

that each of the three main wars during our period 
should evoke poetic reoponoes from those concerned; 

and perhaps natural ·fihat there should be a progression 
:from simple pathofl and a opiri t of cvmet reasonableness 
to ·the near hys·toria \"!hich accompanied the 1850 to 1853 

disruDtion. This emotionalism is evident not only 
in the Grallar: 1 s Town Jour!'.al and Tho ::Sri tioh !.Jo·ttler 

but also in the Cape p~peroo 

On 31 ~Tarch, 1536, the Gra..'ha.T)l'o Town Journal 
printed "1'l'le Colol'l..ict • s Grave" and its accom:.:?a.eying 

L'..3 letter. ' 

~.!arch 18th, 1836. L\',;(..l 
TO :rrr: .. mii'O~: [iir, - T'nin s tatement; is 
true ·to Jahe letter; i:f you thil'lJt it 
worth publishinG yor are '\!Olcome. The 
place t1ascribed i n the kloo:f ~'!here Goodwi!!, 
&c. fcJ.l at the co:mm.encemont of ·the war. 
I e.Ia, &:c. 

ANOHY!:OUS 

?IIi5 COLONIST' S_GRAY] 

I Jroctcruay follov.red, through kloof and 
\7ild, 

A sorrov;-struck at;ed father, 
Who eacorly S011Ght the bones of h i s child, 
\fuich he was intent to ~ather; 
Deep in the thicket had :fallen his oon, 
Vfl'lere the Kafirs (by numbers) the strife 

>ac1 won. 



They had scoop' d f or him a col d. ohallow 
bod, 

Ncar the place whore he fighting fell; 
And by the old man ue wore quickly led 
To tho grave he had mark ' d so well; 
Deep sorrow had printed tho spot on his 

mind 
So p lainly, it took no trouble to find. 

The wolf had not broken his narrov1 cell, 
For nany had fallen around; 
IIe could {.;Or8e on others equally well , 
,'lho uncoff'in' d lay on the ground; 

VIi th tattered earmcnts the place was spread, 
And cru.nched bones o:f the tot"2bless c.1.ead. 

Ancl other signs o:f the strife wero nigh, 
For the flattened ball lay there, 
And sha·ttered shaft o:f the light assegai, 
\'Thich told of' no thou._.'!ht to spare; 
.And the .n.air9 it was matted amol'J..G the 

crass, 
Cn tho spot \7horo the skull no lancer was. 

They quick removed the rv~bish and stones 
Pron the {Jravc where tho youth was lai<l, 
~Jld soon, very soon, di d his damp cold bones 
Grate harah ' Gainct tho edc;e of the spade; 
I~ost tl:~ou shrink? those bones had ceased 

·to oro.n..rt, 
Since tho aooocai found its way to his 

heart. 

~ey carefully gathered with sorr0\7 of 
heart, 

Those roliques, so cl~~ and foul, 
And from tho lone glen we hastened to 1:>a.rt, -
Fit abode f or the cloo::ny owl; 
''/hero tho bonco lay comrri.n.glod of friend 

and foe, 
In ·that dreary valley :J so dismal and low. 
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The year tha·t i o c;one, '!.'las a year of strife, 
To huncl2."eda, a year of sorr0\7; 
A yea::- v.ri th death and dontruction rife; 
Dee1) in tha cheek ic the fv.r.l:. .. OW 

Of :many, who lived in :9eace a.t"ld content, 
Up 'Go "Jho ·tine of this direful event. 

And yet there arc thoco who, with fiendioh 
arin, 

Can mock at their country's r uin, 
And manele each s·(;atement throuc;h thick 

and thin, 
The :further to 11ork ito undoine; 
The o-piri t of evil must d11ell in ·them~ v1ho.n 
They s coff at tho 11oes of their countrymen. 

The poen ic full of closel y observed and un­

romantic clo·tail - the nolf • s feodi!l{; on the dead1 the 

torn clo ... Ghes, tho hair visible on ·the g.:-ass, the rasp inc; 

of tho spade against ·(:;he bonos of the boy and the foul­

ness o:f the roma.ins - all of vJhich must have made a 
:profounct inr,Pact on the rcado.rs of the duy. 

::::hin naive but obviousl~r sincere description 

o:f the s orronc and horror8 o:f war \"las follo~ued by u The 

I<::afir Var, Canto l Gt - The r,evee" on 13 May of the 
follovlil'l.,G year. 44 One of the main grievances C2.U.Sed 

by the 1834 to 1835 \.7ar 1;.;as tho.t the Province of Queen 

Adelaide, havil'lG been established and havi!J0 :promised 

more land, was abandoned aGain as a result of evidence 

laid before the Abori[,rincs Conuni t·tee by Stockenstroom, 

!'hilip, James Read and his hal f breed son, Stofflec; 

a Hotten·i;o-t from Kat '1iver and Sa..Yl Tsatsoe, a you!lG 
Jlr::: 

Kaffrarian chief. -rJ In 11 J~he J:"afir Ua.r" (sent in by 

":Peter Shinclco" v1ho oaid he had picked it up in the 
[ ~\L~ 

"ctreetos of J..,ort LizbeJG~ la::Jt wik~ i, tl;.e poctaoter 
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congratulates Sir Benjamin D' urban and Sir Harry Smi t21 
on their soldiership but denounces the missio~~ries. 

Oh! pow•r of priestcraft: first born 
child of hell! . 

Let Satan, Loyola, or Leo tell 
How short the distance, and how quickly 

lost, 
'Twixt thy false :r>ricsts and that deluded 

host \..~~·<-) 
Who dar' d their maker 's., voice to disobey, 
And sou~t to rul e, whose duty '~1ao to 

pray! 

Lord of 'l:;ho silver voice and suasive 
to llol'71l e : 

Thou f i rst the host of London'a saints 
among! 

With pow' r ·to sway each wealr and feeble 
mind, [~t;,_] 

With eloquence o'ervflLelm,A- with art to 
blind... ·-

What pity '·~is that thou should 1 st 
wanting b0 

In God's own noblest gift of honesty:+ 
Rep0nt thee, P- 11- p, turn thee to the Lord, 
Or live a miscreant, but to die abhorr' d! 

Nex·t t hou who should 1 st the holy GOspel [yC:J 
preach, 

Instruct the natives, and their children 
teach; 

Thou who should'st with them simply wntch 
~"' -, and pray, 
_!'-All ure ·to brighter worlds, and lead the 

way! 11 

Thou man of sin, who ucest Hi s ereat name 
To serve thyself and spread thy GUilty 

fame; 
Who mak 1 st ·thy ministry the step and tool 
To c;ain thy purpose and the nation's ru.l e; 
Turn thee, vain manJ thy flock'a direction 

heed, 
For lo: they're leaning on a broken ~ecd! 

+,.An hone at man's the noblest work of God." - :nope 
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See yon pal e shade~ his warning arm 
..- .. 1 uprear! 
'(Shade of thy chief, vn1ose mem'ry all 
, ...,_ revere) 
With sorrow in his Blance he points to 

heav'n, 
JL~d prays that men l i ke thee may be 

forc;iv'n~ 
Like him who once Sinai 's verdure trod, 
The ~en of Belial in t~~ Courts of G?d! 
Or l~ke ·the plund'rer~~:n Calv' r y's s~de 
Saw and believ' <-l, rer>cnted, \?Opt and die,l! 

To t hee , Jan Tzatzoe: next that spirit 
turns, 

His earlies·t pupil' s sao. backslidi ng 
mourns; 

Si@ls o'er hi s Kosa convert , yet unwon, 
Anc.1 weeps t o sec his hoav' n.ly work u.ndonel 
"His \Vork undone?" I hear some sneerer ask, 
"When men like Br-\m- ee ht:we assumed the 

task? 
\lhen S--m the border sno.rd doth \fiel d, 
And priests by hundreds arm them for the 

field.~ 
Vfuen Amatol a's hills and Debe ' s plains 
He-echo nought but Christian converts• 

s traim:l?" 

r ot such the fact: - C' er P...ma.kosa land 
Still reigns tho former la~ of pow'rful 

hand. 
Though stations multipl y and priests 

increaee, 
Doth pl under lessen, or doth rapine ceaoe? 
Have Koaa chiefs :forgot their Sl ogan cry; [ sic) 
Learn'd hov to peaceful live, or meekl y die? 
Forget th.e combats of thei r earlier days, 
And sunk their war-cry in the songs of 

praise? 
Go! ask the few r1ho ·tru.ly act tb.eir parts, 
The men of cleanl y hands and pious hearts; 
To men of true religious feelirJ.Gs GO, 
Like saintly J;~offat , or lilre meek "~unro •••• 

~Dr.Van der Kemp 
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rhis is a superior piece of verse invective. 

The competent use of heroic couplets and the confident 
and authori tive manirnilation of rhetorical devices, 

obviously cultivated, SUG'{~est a poet of some sophis­
tico:tiOl'l. 

The bitternesc felt against these men is still 
evident in the mockine little SOilt'; sent to The :i'.ledi tat or 

in Cape To·wn by "Peter Boom" and printed on 31 July, 
1838. 46 It is presumably directed at Stockenstroom 
who hc;,d been appointed JJieutenant-Governor of the 

Eastern Province in Febrnary, 1836, 47 had upheld 
the unpopular treaty system and who wen·t to Enr;land 

in September, 1838, after he had lost a libel case 
against one of his critics. 48 

I came from the Frontier a lonG time ago, 
rlb.ere I first learnJG to wheel about and 

jump Jim Crow., 
Chorus of Gaffers and liissio:n..arieo J.ed 

y His Honor:] ::.i~~ 
\Vheel about, and turn about, and do just 

so, f_s;._.~ 
FNery time I wheel about I jump Jim Crovr. 

I shot a Caffer youth once, - s o very brave 
was I, - .-~ 

\_-s,IG,..) 

Upon my soul it's true Sir, - I never tell 
a lie; ~ 

Chorus - !Theel about, 2·c. 

And then I sailed to England, and went t;o 
Parliament• L<:.,:_; 'C..";c.'J 

'Tr.7ao one thi!l0 thnt I said Sir, another ,.. 
that I meant; 

Chorus - \'/heel about, 8:c. 
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But that was by mistake, as you'll of course 
believe, 

I'd never be so 11aUG]:1ty as ano"ther to 
deceive; 

Chorus - Wheel abou·t, &c. 

And all the knm7i.D.G chapG there, I c;uess I 
took them in, L~ ··c.] 

That was alno by mistrucc, Sir, for I'd ne'er 
cor;:.mi. t nuch sin; 

Chorus - Wheel about, &c. 

And now the p0ople here, Sir, say I take in 
General GeorJe, 

Nay: the libellous wretches say Sir9 that 
lies I sometim0s forge; 

Chorus - Wheel about, 9,c. 

now soon again in "England, where shortly I 
shall c;o, 

I'll wheel about and turn about, and jUffiD 
Jim Crow; 

ChortJ.s - r!heel about, l':c. 

The \7ar of the .Axe (18 46 to 1047) evoked an 

even creator outburst, begin.t""lirlG on 6 Jn .. ne, 1846, nhen 
the Graham's Tor.'n JOl~rnal printed a letter and poem 
submitted by "A BurG}lor of Last Kaffir War". 4·9 It was 
sicned "A Private Soldier of the 75th :?.ec;t." and was 
in effect a call to arms: 

Arise, sons of Britain, to venGeance arise: 
The savace no loncer must breathe on 

our shores; 
The blooc1 of our brothers ascends to the 

skies, 
The wailinG of orphans is heard at our 

doors. 

To vengeance arice, ye brave sons of the 
ocean: 

Asse.!'t vri th barbarians your birthriGht 
divine: 

Though a ----- cons~ires in the fearful 
CO!mn.Otion. 

Be Britons, superior to traitorous design • • •• 
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"The attack on the 'JJeger' ", printed in the 

Journal of 4 July, 1846, 50 describes an onslauGht 

of Kaffi~s at night. The sentiments arc similar, 

an appeal to courace against a nerciloss foo, but the 
deocription renders it more effective. 

Hough t iD heard save the bark 
Of' tho faithful watch-dog, 
Or ·the hor:l o:f tho r~olf 
In the distance 8Xl1ire; 
J.~ou.'3ht is seen save the zleai!lS 
(Through the dnrkneos ~nd fog) 
Of our once peaceful homos, 
And our hay-stcwks on fire. 

"Tho Kaffirs aro coming:" 
Hark! Hark! t.i1cir fierce yellinG, 
Resemblinc the cries 
Of doomed spirits below; 
Away to you.r s·tations, 
'Tic no time for flinching ) 
Nor e'er think of yj.olc.linc; 
To the nerciless foe • ••• 

~Sespi te our encleavouro, 
'.chcytve captured our cattle,[_-;.~-,_] 
Their dearly-boueht booty 
Is secur'd in the kloof; 
:But r:.ount ye brave Durghcrs, 
..:\;ain give them battle -
\',11at need we but courage 
To retake every hoof? 

The first otal'l..za especiall y is effective in ito 

emphasis on 80und - the bark of the do&~ the howl of 
the wolf- and its description of darkness punctuated 

by ·the blaze of bll.!'lUl'lg homos and haystacks. L'he 

sentr-J' s keen arrareness of h is surroundings is sim:ply 

but vividly evokedo 
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On 25 July, 51 t-wo p oems maJ~inc spo.'t't of 
'l'.Ta c om.o' s drt1.:rikcnness appearcd9 bols·beri~ morale by 

the time -r!orn :r.J.ethod of bcli ttlil'l[; the enemy. The 

:firot, " ~·Tacomo 's I1ament"? deac:cibcs ·the chief 's 
depression now t hat his supplies of liquor and 

tobncco arc no lo~-scr forthcomin;_;. Eventually, a-1tex· 
killi~~ a V~a:. ... rior or two, and beati11-5 his wife and 
ch ildren , he succumbs to the :ilri ton with rene"l.ved 
promises of virtue. 

So now he bego tha·t Colonel Hare 
\7ill to his sad complai nt c;i ve ear, 
.A11d poor --:-acomo' s feelinGs spare 

From henceforth. 
::i'rom Chumie peak he'll t · .. en come down, 
And back he' 11 march to Bea.u.f'ort town, 
And there his sorrows he' 11 soon drov;rn, 

From thenceforth.. 
I~"~o cows m- oxen will he steal 
~Ie' ll Give exceedi!l£; solvent bail, 
.And be right honest \litllout :fail, 

~'or ovemoro. 
He'll drink the gallant Col' s health, 
.And vlish h i m every kind of wealth, 
And will to keep all hn.nds f r om stealth 

'Sndcavour more. 

Tho aeconu poem appears under the headinG, 
"Intercepted Des:ra;t;chcsr: ancl puryortc to be a lett er 
f.ron ~ .. acomo to I~esc.rs . Boll and 't(ennie, ·wine :1erchanto, 

~dinburgh, in 17hich the c~1icf' c01~ratt:J.lat(~s them on 
the q_v.c.lity of the oherry he has recently stolen from 

th0 :Dra{3oons and b0es that they send him a consiBnment. 

~1ose poomn succest that even yet the settlers 

had not l oot heart nor hunour. 
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One of the mo~t interestinG poems emerGinG 
from this conflict is "The 2'Iarch from :Port Beaufor·b", 

h2 
which ·took place on 2-6 July, 1246 • .; The :poet 

describes the scene with nome vividness~"~ri th a bold 
UE:e of incliL?;enous terms; 

Betimeo the mighty gatherinG comoo: 
The fexmero leave their distant homes; 
The townnmen now forsake their stores, ) 
And onward ride the stal'i7art ' Bogrs,' ) 
\"lith 'crackers ~'. 'wide-a wakes '.~'and 'roero.' ) 
To wear a blaru~et some are gl~d, 
And some in rude kaross are cl ad, 
Others in 6reen of darkest hue , 
In l ace of 30ld, or red, or blue. 
And some are arm.ed with sword or gun, 
All e;lit-Geri ng in the rising sun; 
With assegai and ox-hide shield, 
And oong and dance, some take the field; 
13y 'Imam~3 led, their voice ~orne raise 
To 'Allah' and the 'Prophet's' praioe; 
o·bhers ·to Him, in sacred strain, 
Without whose aid all hosts are vain. 

r o\-: ~oon across the lormr plain 
1./e.s lengthcnect out the wac;on-train: 
And "!:!v-e;lish, f.;cotch, and Irish there, 
.f..nd Afric ' s CO.I'lHJ, assembled were; 
Tioth horce and foot, in marti a l mood, 
Together there brigaded s·tood; 
Tho Fii.lGOe. sto-q.tp and dark J.~lay) 
And "Totties· ,l;eiger for the f'.!'ay; 
~Ji th thooc lo.n,::; tubes of deadly war 
Projoctinc shot and shells afar, 
An<J. those VJhich roclroto send on high:t 
Or at an alJ.Gle ·throuGh tho sky, 
To mar the human form divine, 
Or in the night a s i enal shine •••• 

The endir~ is of particular importance in that 
it bears ouJG tho hypothesis that, at thio stage, the.rG 

was still an impulse among "l:ihe set·blers to see the 
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on their side as well . The poet says: 

Teach uo to follow virtue more, 
Anc1 each besettin.,s- sin de1:lo.re 9 

That f ruitful source of every ill , 
Doi nr; our own, and not Thy wi l l! 
Conv ert our hearts; and thy good la\7G 
Hencefor-th to keep thy servants cause • • • • 

And ohJ forglvo ov.r heathen foe, 
For what they do [~>Z)they c1o not know, 
S_ince dimly yet f :..·om cospel mines 
OWer Ka ffi.!'lund tho rich Gem shi nes!•v• 

1£y we and they l i ke brethren be, 
J?rovokinc each to charity, 
And c;rant Thy peopl e grace to si11t_1, 
That thou from evil good dost bring! 

The most i:m.portan·li poem to emerce f r om the 

confl ict of 1846 and 1847, ic nThe Kafir War" , a. sati re 

printed i n five parts (part one appeared i n the 

Grahaa' a Tovm Sournal of 12 September9 1C46, part two 

on 26 September, :r>e.rt three on 19 necember, part thre e 

continu ed on 26 December e.ncl. a SUl)pl e!'.:Ient on 27 
February, 1847). This DOem is fornxe~le not only 

by virtue Ol its extreme lencth and its comparati ve 

excell ence ('rrhich may reveal tho same hand as "The 

Kafir War" of 11337 anJ.~'Tlw -r.'!arch from Fort BeaEf'or-t" ); 

but a l so by virtue of its ~nalysis of a l mos t every 

aspect o:f the uar, inclucli.l'lG' the lack of preparation 

and effici0ncy on the part of t h e authori t i es and t he 

foolhardiness of the red uniforns ~orn by the sol diers. 

:the lat·ter a spect is eSl)ecial ly interesti !l£; , as it 

shows how :much mor e knowledgeable the settl er ha d 

become vri th re;}ard ·!:;o frontier conditions and reminds 
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us that red coc>..ts vmre otill beine vmrn during the 
Boer War. This poem ca11.not be diocusoed in detail 

but the poetaoter' s remarks concerning th0 rela-tion­

ships of settler and ~aff'ir, and the missionaries, 
are relevant enough to this argtunent to be ~uoted. 

T.en years of rest the land had now enjoyed 
Prom open ~ar, thouch oft by theft alloyed, 
·~ell murder too had reared its bloody 

head, 
A.11d rapine everJmhere the savac;e spread, 
Driven off the f l ocks and herds, the 

herdsmen killed, 
And :now and then the farmers' best blood 

spilled. 
Yet to the colonist attached no blame; 
He could with tru-th all hostile acts 

disclaim; 
IIo never sou@lt the robber in his lair, 
l':..nc1 e'en the murderer was inclined to 

spare~ 

1~cr e'er refused the \7a..11derer to relieve, 
If food and shelter he~~uired at eve, 
AlthouGh he know net b[~]t he came to spy 
How best he mi~t his kraals to plunder 

try. 
Troreovor, men of God were sent to teach 
In their own land the ignorant, and preach 
To all -the Word of lifo; a.nd nen of 

trade 
At their orrn homos their various traffic 

r:.mde. 
With gospel-light that land might thus 

ho..ve been 
Illumined; and throughout Kaffraria seen 
:Domes-tic comf'or·t, and each social art 
'~ude nature' o sons have learned, at least 

in part .. 

But all these overtures of kindness spurned 
Cn.r ncic;hbou.rr;T and ui th hate and rancour 

burned, 
T"'ost cruel to him.3el f and u.s; for love 
By both di spl ayed woulcl mutual blessing 

proveo 
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In clarkness sitti ng, he preferred the 
creed 

Of nevill-:l~=J, and blind superstition's deed 
:Snacts ; essayi11g by sorcery to gain 
From ·!;he cloGed hcc.vena fertilizil'lt?: rain; 
Or usinc nagi.c ' s art to cure disease, 
J3y witchcraft cauGocl, nnd failil'l{; to Give 

ease, 
He sockc zome weal thy one, on whom to vent 
For fancied crime the direst :;;m11..iohment; 
1.Vi th fiery tort-ure fills th' enchant-e·-:'s· 

cup, 
Hie ~ealth confiscr.tes, and the wretch 

"eats up.'' [s•c..J 
Behol d. his mystic rites, the dance obscene~ 
DisguotiP...g orcies of' the C;yprinn Queen: 
no love with him attends -'tihe marriage rite, 
He buys his '1.7ife~ or maJ.res her his by 111ight;· 
Divorceo next 0 an<l then r-nothcr takes, 
Or keeps them all, while slaves of all 

he r.1.akes; 
A foot he ct::!is off should they run away, 
.AnC!. vli th the samboc [sic] teache~ ·!;o obey! 
See how another Chie~1.- aoomed~c~lprit 

t; . 
l'~t· "';J" A. 

Parrs · · • . , f:;,cj 
In ~~d day-su~1 l~shed do~m, a prey for 

ants, "" 
Ancl shivers in nic;ht' n danr..:_':l , unVTholesome 

dew: 
Be grateful, Christian, that it is not you~ 
Al'!"l as his ac;or.:.irint3' ocreams you hear, 
O' er ouch brute customo dro]) the pitying 

tear~ ••• 

In t~1iG de:::wrir;tion, \7e have the hor.I·or of an 

alien and primitive culture, as seen through civilised 
oyer:. The an.onymoun poe·tastcr now \7axes indignant 
over the :fatuous behaviow:. .. of the L1isoionarics and 

philanthropists. 

U0\7 some, to ansvm.r their oTin selfish 
ends, 

::]wse Kaffirs speak of, as our dear, c;ood 
f'ri ends; 
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:.t.11ey call ther.l. "Scotchnenj' though in 
Af'ric bred 

Of sable skin, and with a vmolly head; 
And, though they ought to know ·the rogues 

of ol<l, 
Yet our "relations" w.i. th ther.:J., we are told, 
" I.Ioot comfortable are~'.t~.t]or rather 1;mre, 
For now to say s o none can scarcely dare. 
Surely from fai r Utopia's lofty ranee 
Descend theae mus-t 9 8-~'!.cl t~1eir opinion 

cha11{je; 
r or ever were, unless those harrm7ing tales, 
Which cost_ the colony her dee~pt wails, 
Be f'alse [sic] the robber and~murderer too 
Bel ied - ·those brutal acts turn out untrue 
~!acomo nobor - Tala not a thief -
Sundilli docil e - veracious each m1ief, -
Schol t?., HardinG, Odendaal, be found ali ve; 
tTnburnt our homestco.CI.s, D.nd ou:c stock 

to thrive; 
Our farnm tn oafety, and ourselves at peace, 
Ou...r \",'"i ves t~nd li tJGle ones from fear to 

cease; 
Ana ·th::di ue have no proper cause to drea d 
Th' asso.m:.:irl-'1o firebrand, or his steal thy 

tread. 

Thou art, ?hilc.nthropy, the fairest c-race 
Of our fallen n.:...,_tu.re~ yot woul d thy face 
Were 1js..r-Gly painted white, and not al l 

1JlackJ 
Chnce such it Geems~ for thou too oft 

<lost lack 
A Bind unprejudiced, and feel ing heart 
~·or uhi·t;c men ' s woe::;, preferriTIJ ·to -Galee 

nart 
\ii th black I!len' s ill o, or fancied ills, 

thy puinJG, 
:.::!ach \lhi "lie ~, sinner, and each black a 

saint, 
TtTaki,nc to thy di ntempered eye appear. - (s,c] 
Soon m...'1y thy vinion, lovely crace, be 

clear: 
Pull out thy mote, and ·t;hou vJilt plainl y 

see 
Blacks are not aneelG, neither y et are we; 
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nor are \7e c.lo'Tl.ono, thoueh vm can~Jt dcll..y 
The beam somo·Gineo is heavy in our eye .. 
The trtrhh, as in most other caoeo, lies 
Hnlf-way betVJeen the ti\70 extremities. o •• 

53 

Tho verse written on the sub joct of -'che 1850 

to 1853 11ar revoa.lo a new determination. Extreme 
irri tatior: anc1 a desire for harsh uoaS'\,l.res are e:x:pressec.l.. 
There omere os a 110\7 reliance on the cov..rage o:f ·t;he 

Burgher Commandoes in the face of a barbarouo foe . 
Descriptions of t ;·_e devastation of settler homes and 

a l?rofound feeling of persccn tion are nlDO present. 

In The B.r,_i tish Se·!;tl or of 2 '.1o:ptenber, 1851 9 

"An Observer" criticises English adminiotrators.54 

Ye men o.f the -· ~nst-t;orms, cities and all -
Have you heard what io doi!l-G E?:fi :t~eter 

Hall? 
Did you catch -'Glle rr.tld e cho, which rang 

o'er the oea-
Dono1:mcin£; Sir Harry - to cush [sic] 

you and me? • •• 
I!O'."J lon~ shall ol d Bnclo.nd thus blindly 

be led, 
P....nd her ill-:fatod sons a derision be made 
Be mtV .. "tle.:eed~~ be butchered by heathenish 

hr.nda, 
So lone fed., and clothed, and :pe·t;tccl, like 

laDbs. 
AlJ. :praise to I,oru John, \7ho acto like 

a Briton, 
For pleadi1~ the cause of the poor and 

·!;he S F.i tten, f...*' l.c. ] 
Sends SU.CCOl .. !.r ·to rid us, ana. 

from harm, 
shiel d v.s 

And civos a fresh i mpulse f
. £1;."0 

to S r ,}Iarry' s 
a.."Y>ffi. 

Cheer up: 
nerve 

Your noble 

ye despondin.g, l et fortitude 

exertions; from your rights 
never swerve, 
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rill your, foes shall be conq_ueroc1; 
for j u.stice demands 

Com]_)lcte subjugation a.n<.l forfeited lands. 

In the ?ort Blizabot~ Telecra1~1 of 30 October, 
1851, a poetaoter, siGninG himself "A New-comer", 
urces the burghers to Etron(~ moasures. 55 

To TTescrc. !'rinr;le, Bowker, and IIeuQ.1, 
and the Burchero collcc·Be~ by theru. 
Colonial patrioto: leaders of brave 
band::-, 
Armed in defence of country, rrlfe, and 
child• -
f-:cour ·!ihe bush, and earn wi·!ih bloody 
hands 
J:he praiae ne v1afti yc 11 o' er the desert 
\lilt1 .. " ••• 

Sp'lrc him not, patriots, let him :feel the 
blow; -
1i:hin1:;: of the 1.r:i..U.ow, O.IJ.Jhan, childless 
mother a 

Let not f'o.loe kindness in ;y-our bosoms GlO\'T 7 • 

~pare him not, lJatriots, ntrike him down 
tobother> • •• 

The ecli tor' o :.10to in of interest. 

Bo~c of our readers me.y perhaps be 
ohocked at the nentiment here exprescod. 
We grant there io nomethint:; rovol·!iirl5 in 
it. Yet, '.?e think, on looking a little 
deeper into the effect such a course would 
pro~ucc, it is the mos·ti merciful. .!hich 
is best adapted for the social syotem -
extorm:Lnation, or a continual recurrence 
to zuoh sceneo as rre at :preoent behold? 
IIutmnity is .£2.!!. violated by the outrar;on 
committed. Arc -the Kaftrs capo..ble of 
boin.:; civilized? Have not r.lissioYl..arios 
and ethers a.ttcm1Jtod t l:.io for years? T~1e 
reoults of their combined labours is 
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. 
refinement 1n cruelty, - 'tis this they 
are adepts in. IIO\"l \lill a propensity 
more or less natrrral, be counteracted? 
Only by cripplinG their streneth. They 
!!l.Uot have no stron{!;hold. They must be 
made to feel they can move neither hand 
nor foot"'Vi'rthout our knouledec and 
consent, - that they mu.st posoeso nothing 
dishonestly obtained, - our laws require 
it of uo, why not of ·bhem? A3a.in, if 
araongst a community one man is a murderer, 
the .!'enLnant oftc1ex _ta];.iensic in immediately 
put in force. :rre, too, in killo<l. If 
this law io founded in justice (and ITO 
believe i·t is), t1:1y, \7e demand, should it 
not extend to a n::~tion of murderers? • •• 56 

In " rr.he Burgher Cor~mando", printed in I'he 13riJGioh 

Settler of 25 October, 1851, "A.~)." 1.:1.rees the colonists 
to rally to the aid of the Burghorc. 57 

Tho brave J3urc;11Gr' s baru1er will soon bo 
unfurl' c1, -

no longer inactive 11 to ba t·ble ·they '11 c;o; 
Prolorl[';'d the war may be to the end of 

the world, 
Unless t~ey come for·fih and destroy tho 

the lack foe. 

Onward • s the word: J,et baso traitors 
trenble: 

nrave Bo\~ccr bears omvard tho stand~rd of 
truth; 

At ~etief, around him you'll doubtless 
asoemble, 

Asoistance he ple~ds, both from ace and 
from youth •.•• 

Shame to the traitors v,rho \v·oulc1 leasu [sic] 
with the foe 1 

Their brotherc, lil1cir country thGir aid 
v.roul a deny, -

Who v.r:i.. th Totty and Kafir the cauoe woul d 
oerthrow, [._.,;,_J 

Faa [oic] ~hich Dowker and friends refuse 
not to die; •• • 
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i1}).rce "Burcher SoP .. ;;s" by Slickwi tz, 58 printed 

in ~.ho African cJournal on 17 AI>ril, l '!':Tay and 5 June, 
1851, Give a touchinG account of a younc volunteer's 

experiences from the time he oets of:f \7i th high couratje 
to join Sir Tiarry Smith, u.ntil hie friends are killed 

bcsicle him on Yeiska·-!I!la' G banks. 59 

The plight of the mssil18' io 
o:f a poem printed in ,The Cane !Toni tor --

the snbjec·t 

on l Oc·!iober, 

1851.. The crv.el ty of barbarians makes d.ea th the bettor 

fato. 60 

Oh, Peep· not for those whon the battle 
laid low, 

\lith tiu~ir weapon in hand, and their 
face to the foe, 

~10' sad was their end, and their funeral 
knell 

Was the murderous gun, and the savage's 
yell ••• • 

But a l ao: for thos e destin'd still 
living to lie 

In the clutch of the Kafir, by torture 
JGO die! 

7ho, Gash ' d by the asDec;ai, scorch' d by 
the flame, 

:Prt..y' d hard for tho death that too 
tardily came; 

7fuo, enclos'd by a GibinG and ~erciless 
"thro11-e, 

Still lallb~ish'd and lincer'd in aeony 
10!18, 

\'nlil e ~rir.Jl' d the black savp, _ _:;o, and 
shrielced with <lelic;ht 

At each v1ri thine of ancnish, or look o:f 
affriGht • ••• 
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Tho style of the poem is not admirable but 
the terrors described must have been very real. 

First printed in the South African Cht~ch 
11aBazine of June, 1851, 61 and then in The African 
Journal on 12 J'nne, 1[351, 62 "The Desol ated Homestead" 
(jives an effective, thouG).1 sentim.en·tal) account of Kafir 
deprodc tions, perhaps because the style is simple and 
-the i!'laces clearly evoked. 

1"ha.thomestead and its e;arden-plot 
Lay cheerful to the view; 
And ncar it, fields of rustling maize 
And golden melons Grevr; 
And kine and goats around its kraal, 
At stilly eveninc, drew. 

The sun went down with tranquil beam; 
The eve's repast wns spread; 
The household sire had lei.l the prayer 
And Bible-chapter read; 
And soon that peaceful family 
Was quiet and abed. 

Oh: hallow'd shoul d their sweet rest be, 
Their acntlc clecp unacared~ 
But ah! they little knew nhat deeds 
For midniGht ~rcre :prepared; 
That coon their happy home shoul d be 
In flames and blood. ensnared: ••• 

The morninc dawn'd, -what reins black 
··'ere smould' ring on the c round; 
The th.:t .. eshold ncar, a mal'l[~led. corse 
In welteri.rlG gore was founcl; 
And for the peace of Jreater-eve 
Was desolation round. 

The broken:kr:'aal v1as empty all, 
'.7oundecl thq herd-do& lay; 
l'he fiolds1~b":f :maize \7ere troclden down 
By fli&ht and bloody fray; 
Ah me~ how sad and dark a sight 
Broke with the breruril1G day! 
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In piteous pli~1ht, in wild affri~1t, 
'.rhe houzeless fe:lih3r fled; 
'..fue mo-ther vTith her half- clad babes~ 
And cirls ~nth timid tread; 
And nany a wild and rmary 1nile 
With way-vtorn feet they ope(il . , -

describes the peaceful \7ay of life in Albany until the 

mach in..-... tionc of ·the miscionaries and philanthropists 

led to war and ch2:.ttored the cet·t;lers' p0ace. 

~fuy weaps the mournful muse for Albany? 
Why hanc;s her harp upon the Vlillow boudh? · · · 

••• ever and anon a rough Borean blast, 
With r"L:de diccordance strikes her slacken' d 

chords, 
And deeds of blood and death, and sava~e 

yell 9 
Hi :::;c fron he~ vn.lleyf:l, deoolate her plaino, 
And echo from he.!' hills and mountain rocko. 

'Ti~ tlLrice ten yearc oince first a 
hardy band 

Of :PilGrim Futhero left their native ohores, 
To find a home on Afric's sunny hillc. 
An<l thrice the murd' reus Kafirs Gllept 

their l~ncl 
And laid their mnilinz hoartho and home-

steads waote; 
Wi therinc; their hopes of fair proo:)cri ty 
Ho\7a.rd of patien·t i ndust.t'1J ~J.d toil •••• 

The wil(1erness and solitary nook 
There sang for joy, and blossomed us the 

rose; 
:~he ca ttlo roamed upon a thousand hills, 
And bleatint; flocks repaid the shepherd's 

cD.re; • •• 

The hopes of Pil::.;rir:t Fathers seemed secure, 
And lt-:_sty oonc, nnd dau[;htero blooming 

:fair, 
Ormecl their birth, and knew no other land. 

J 
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A heal thy VJilt.lnesr:: and a foarlesn mien 
Their boarinc r:m.rkod, e..nd ohowed from 

whence the;>• Sl)raJ.1G, 
Ao worthy of the lc.nd tllGir fathers left; 
Uo convict band tainted their honest blood, 
But sampl es fair of their adventtlrous 

siren • •• • 
Such uas yom10 Albany - till in evil 
hour, 

Fa~~-tic d~oa~ers fixed on Africa 
·ro try their crude experiments on men, 
All unprcpcred or curbed by civil lawo; 
And with U!L."l.a tural bias on their minds . 6 •• 

If ;}rou havo true 11hilanthro1JY, co search 
For heathens in your nat ive land; (there's 

quite 
:8nou6h of v1retchedness and woe t ' empl oy 
Your largest puree, your enerG.:r, and 

zeal;) ••• 

Here all your labour is but l ost; 
But ' liio your trac1e - your bread - a1:cl 

you must live, 6 
But oh, remember it is death to us. 4 

'fuio identification with the ::)ileril:~ Fathers, who loft 
F.nsland to seek freedom of thoun-ht and worship in America, 
io significant. It sugGoots a cropinc of the settler 
nind towards an identity Geparate from thoir l and of 
ori~~n. ~1ero is a strong sense of locality i n the 
deocri:ptions of Albany, ana. in the n.ssU .. l!r.)tion of a common 
African past in ~hich the colonists had fought for their 
ideal o on iscueo like the convict criois. Here were 
a people torn boti7een the vacillations of policy and the 
obvious and practical monsures they could not always 
resort to. Here wore a people at last findi DG ·!:;heir 
individual voice and usinG the most avail abl G means to 
express their frn.strationo and their determinati on to 
survive . r,;,otivating their ve1."se i s a profound sence of 
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injustice. 

The passionate protests of the nettlcro and 
colonists, sometimes ill-1)hraoed but uoual1~,r sincere, 
cannot fail to move thooe \7ho read ·bhoir verse to 
oomc degree of sympathy. 
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PART II 

Tru:iih \7ants no nmsk, nor cloal{: to keep it warm.. 
I v.rant 11 cear friends~ ·to be a poot, 
At least to bo consid.ered oo; 
J3u t if I wa.'Yl-!i ·ahe \'lit to show it, 
The want of wits's a want (;you know). 
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CIIA."PTE11 I II 

Wi lliam Layton Sar.un.ono '1.7as the son of Robert 

Sammonn, R. cooper, who was a freeholder \'Ji·th property 

i n the :pa::..."ioh of St. J'aul, Bedford, and was thus 

entitled to the parliamenta~ franchise . 1 

\;'"illiam Layton settl ed in :Jath, where he 

became the literary and dramati c critic for Keene ' s 

Bath Journal , 2 and was on intimate terms \l'i th men like 

Cruikshank, Hood and Jameo Keene.3 

Hi s comi!lG to the Cape follovTed a decline in 

fortune, when an expected lcL;acy vms not forthcomiiJG 

and he :found himself v-li th no reserves. 4 Sam Sly's 

African Journal proved_a success, clcari~~ a profi t of 

£1 ,500 in eic;ht years.' However, he was distingui shed 

for his l iterary skill rather ·!;han for his abil itie s 

as a publioher and printer. 6 I!attersley comments 
that hio aflbitions were 1i terary, he had an engaGing 

wit and could write vli th refreshing original ity on a 

r7ide variety of topics. 7 He lo!lGeo. to be a :professi onal 

man of letters but did not take hio verse very seriously, 

since much of it 'rlas imitative and none of it very 

:profound. It had nit and eaoe of expression but 

littl e dep·th of feelin.G• 8 

Despite this assessment, it io necessary to 

make sone connent on Sammon's poetr-<J in this s·u.rvcy, 

as, wri til'l-G under the pseudonym of Bam Sly, he wao 

J?robably the most prolific versifier at the Ce.J!e. 
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Ho mus·fi have done much towaro.s propaGgting the conic 

tradition in the Colony. 

It i s intert:;sting to note hero a :ooscible 

connection l)G·tvmcn Sam Sly and "tfu?._t st.ran:;e compound 

of sh.rewili'leos, wit, vulcari ty and sheer dishonest 

cu!l..niUG - Sam Glickt ·the Yankee clockmaker11
, 
9 created 

by the Canudian humo~riot, Haliburton, and first 

publiohed in book form in IIalifrut: and J1ondon in 1837 o 

Since Sammons CD.JllG to the Cape only in 1841, it is 

pos.sible that he had read these sketches and. adopted a 

similar name, for there is no doubt that he saw himself 

as a satirical poet and thnt others concurred. He 

r;i vos a "tont}l .. W-in~-tr .. e-cheekn account of himself in 

"To r~ouis Phillippe" (Sam G1;x' ~ ... ~frican Journal, 
1 Juno, 184B) : 10 

:tJo\'7 S. S. keeps good faith with all 
It mat·b'ers not whoe' er may call L«>•'c.l 
Yet still ·their confidence is shewn 
In Ci-'Gy - Village - District - Tovm~ ls.c. J 
Amidst the small, amidst the great, 
Still s.s. acts \"lith truth complete. 
He says hJ write in merry mood11 c.~ ~·c.J 
Ifovr this by all is uncle.rotood, c , :c.] 
He says "'TI!fy humour none can touch~ 11 [~,·<-} 
You thiru~ of course, thnt's saying much, 
But call at number ?ifty-nine, 
And learn rrhere wit and 17isdom shine, 

[a-hen~] 

:i!oby SJ.in in i .. rhymed letter to Sa.rn Sly in the 

,JournaJ:. of 22 February, 1849 9 congra-tulated him on 

exponing humbug in all spheres of life. 
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For though, I see, you can be serious, 
When the richt su.bjecJG comes beneath your 

:pen, 
There arc some matters, 
Showing the deleteriouo, 
Fitted alone for ridicule and satires, 
Vfl1cre Folly reicns •mon0st men 
!.:aments for snubbi~, vapours, 
And cuttinc capers, 
And then you laugh! - I like an honest 

laughter, 
(As Johnson said o:f haters), 
And all bol d commentators, 
Upon the notions, 
Acto, \'rhims, devotions, 
·:a1ether they be of Christian or of Kafir • • •• 

Ancl. thus it is that neither you nor I, 
Thou@1 we expooe 
The tell--!iales of the mind, instead of 

nose, 
l>Tust flinch from telling truisms, '~'~ister 

Sly.L.L 

Sa~ Sly's undoubted facilitJr in :producing 
comparatively polished verse on any subject, dretl its 
share of, perhaps envious, cri-liicism. Notus, writing 
in the Cape Town ~·tail o:f 18 r.ray, 1844, and apparently 

in ans·wer to some cri ·bicism, said: 

~3amuel Sly hn.s been p la;y"'ir...g truant. 
•r,11ile the bells are ri11..ging c.nd all [;OO d 
foDrs going to church, he is crawling 
on a.ll :fours from the heib}lts of "Literature11 

to play a game of rnarbleo. A very 
pretty occupation for an editor

1
no doubt, 

and a lJroof -lihat there is no great ~'1J.lf 
between his ideas of the sublime and the 
ridiculous. There is, ho·aever, an 
excuoe for him. The temptation he has 
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to encounter io of no .ordinary character, 
seeing that a number of little fellows 
often enjoy themselves at the corner of 
his stoep, \\l'hen he has p~obably been so 
far overcome .u.s~ to "knuckle down; )I and 
then, elatea.;-~t~l. th having \"TOn a 11blood 
alley,' ' he leaps to his desk, and writes 
the history of his adventure f or the 
benefit of whom it may concern. Samuel, 
\7e oincerely hope another time you won't 
looe your 11 X:,i.ng tal!- '' •• • 

A "S.fJ." 

In days that now have fleu, alas, 
There was a gentlemanly ass, 
With ear erGot and sh:::tg[,ry cheek, 
Y.fuo'd pass a joke as soon as speak. 
But when one claimed the licence free, 
To crack a joke as well aG he, 
1Th.e teeth vmro shown, and hoof let fly, 
To prove that he alone was Sly. 
In ver se or prooo, •mvas all the same, 
IIe never could forcet his name. 
"S S " or "Samuel Slv 11 he' d. say . . . (/ ) ' 
i'/rot;e t his, or that, the other day; 
And 1 to convince the critic crew 
He I a GO to Be.th to prove it true. 
ITo theme too high, - such was hi s miGht, 
He'd soar beyond the realns of light. 
no theme too low, - he could. rleclai m 
Cn marbles, - that transcendent game! 
JJesocn<l yo r·ine1 c.nd U.eien to say 
If cenius such can loncer stay ' 
Absent from a.ITlS tlmt long tt enclose, 
Or handrJ tha.t lone to wring his nose, 
For daring thus, so void of shame, 
To filch a poet's sacred name? 
The godG recent the Mnses>wron[!, 
And 1Iotus interrupts his song, 
Swift let Cbivion's genius come, 
And boar the blessed author home. 
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Toby Ticlrle (if indeed he \7as n.ot SamL10n'3 

himself) oprang t;o Sly's defence in rhyned cou:Dleto 

( Sam Sly's Af:~·ican ~lal, 23 HaJ, 1e44) . 

Troublen come not alo.noJ but have their 
.riders 

As flios v-;hen ·!irapp' cl, are pounced upon 
by spiders. 

"Great :fleas have less upon their backs, 
to bite 'om 

And these have less on t heirs, ad iTI..fini tu:m. ' 
You 1 11 al\7ays find, where ' er the Fanc;y 

li!lt3'ers, 
They talk of blown, and using fists and 

"finc;ers. 11 

Such are the modes of 1'leakness and of 
Sni te 9 

They rouGhly maul, where they shO'v:ld cmoothl y 
write. 

:B1or he who 1 s much accus·tom• d to ·~he trade) 
'i.'ill use a :poliGh' d and Ciood - tempered 

blade. 
Great wits you know> should 

hoar·tis, 
To tickle al::;;o v1here their 

ever have Gr ea t 

. t. . )2._ 
v~c 2 m s5arts •••• 

Althoudl SaB Sly was res~onniblc for at least 

forty poems, it is difficult to truce him neriously as 

a contender :for the t;i tle of Cape taureate. Good 

humour, shrewdness and a facility with words do not 

Ill2..ke a poe to His work often reveals a cGriou:::: purpooe, 

n.o docs tl10 tragi-comic v e::•se of Hood, bu·t JJ.Uch of the 

poetry is topical and ephemeral- written for the 

moment, having relevence to daily events - and much of 

the ~it is no longer as pointed, since the modern 

reader does not have the same associationc. His pro-

vince 1vas IDD.nners and morals and human folly and the 

student will look in vai:..J. for the in:wact of Africa. 



l12 

There arc occasiOl'l.£.1 insie;b:bs into cocial life at the 
colony and, rarely9 a revelation of "the r1a.n himself. 

Sly's incenuity in the uoe of worus is shown 

i n exercices like hio "Alphabets" and "A Bunch of 

Bitters". 

J3i tter is a lawyer's bill, \7i thout the ) 
neanz to pay, ) 

And bitter is necessity, -~.hat I!l.:'l.kes you ) 

inl run av~ay; 
Bitter is a dirty v;alk when shoes let 

the clay; 
'Jitter is the comfort that arrives a day 

·boo late; 
Bi t·~er Entertainments v.rhere ·there 's no thine 

on the :pl ate; 
Bitter to the back- bone ic the cat with 

nany ·i;aile; 
Bitter is the prospect Vlhen a ship has 

loot her sails; 
J3i tter to the iTI..fant is a ' \7ct-nurse' that 

i:J clr]L, 
And bitter are the clrops that fall w.i:2en 

Q..r1gcz' nokes you cry; 
Bitter io D.erende.ll~' \then Attendance is 

the 11ricc, 
And bitter is the ~udding ~hen you cannot 

get a slice; 
3i tter is ·the sermon that extends beyond 

the hour, 
And bitter iG exertion when the blocd has 

loct its povmr; 
Bitter iG ·the marriage where the couple ' P. 

not a 12..air, 
Bitter are reflections when they seen to 

\7ant an heir; 
Bitter are the torments that the col:ociencc 

can inflict > 
~1d bitters bite the rcrvelesc more than 

la~~-aBO can depict; 
Bitter io the satire that \Till cause your 

frienl1 a tear; 
Bitter is a bull~jk' s c;all, and bitter 

Wynborc beer. 
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Some of hiG lines are cenuinely :funny, thor~Gh 

not conpletely seccessful • In "I·if'e PI"eservers", 

printed in the Jour~~l of 3 Auc~ust, 1843, he ironically 

adopts the tone of the slick salcH:::man of patent nedicine, 

l aughil'lti at the gullibility of ·bhc public. 14 

Linten~ ~.ranter, Miso, an.d !•/"adam, 
Dvery chick of '"Ne and Ada."n; 
Por the style in which we dash on 
Is the latest, newest fachion. 
Listen! couty and rheumatic, 
Billious, ~illious ond .~ o~unatic; 
J,ictcn! dropsical and lazy, 
.. -o:pish, ;relancholy, crazy: 
J,i <Jten blo2. ted and dyslJSIJtic, 
~ale 9 consu~Jtive, apoplectic; ••• 

J,isten] nll who may desire 
To keep alive this l';!Ortal :eire 
Never think of dying - never} 
With uuch Tieano tD last for over. 

~1cre io virtuosity of a kind here, and the 

reader is carriecl. alonG at a great p2.ce, sugcesti~ the 

broathless exci tement surroundirlG a .ne\7 discovery. 
Then foll0\70 o.. list of patent medicines, rat;her boring 

to us, as the only familiar name is "Fryer's Balsam". 

He endG '-:i th: 

An cl 1.,.,..:-: t he·"'e''"' 1 ""'or .. .;C"<oV\r ...,nd .-roc•"'-)"'' ~ L-0.0 u' ··- ..1. V J . .L..U .iJ,.:..j t,...,__ • 1.1 t.N lJb 

Which nov1 in every ki!lbdom :floats; ' 
Beside 1 Old r arl!s' - (but -r1e are told 
He took no ·pill, and thus \7as old.) 
And other t!lin.~s that all com.e in, 
Por nose, mouth, cheeks, lips, tocthJand 

chin. 
'.lith such a lint before your eye, 
/ra;yJ,c.;are you not a;Jhamod to die'? 
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An enlightened intercw-t· in political affairs 

must have tji.ven rise to "1'he Qu3cn' s Speech, freely 

done into ";-.{hym.o" (Sam Sly's A:f.l"'ican _Journal, 

17 April, 1845): 

I lcarn )w~ith equal satisfaction> 
~~1at Ireland now is none the worse for 

lcarnine V~lgar ~raction. 
The poli tical cxcitemeni, and the dreadful 

ac;itation 
I'hn. t scc::ned to shrike the very heart and 

centre of tho nation~ 
A:p:pear to have abated, ru1.d such confidence 

restored, 
Tha·ti repentance and qui essence, too, most 

natur~lly affordo 
To all useful underta1ti!J8S, nov1, the cash 

h~s been applied, 
~~d to every public entel~rioe no help has 

been denied. 
In the s:;_:iri t; which at firct conceived, 

I've brought in operation 
The let for more effectual and special 

ap1)lice.tion 
Of Ch['ri-tablr; (;ifto , that rwJc terms 

"Beouost , 11 n:nona. tion. '' 
I also now wou.Ld rccomr.lGn<l. to your co!l..oider­

s.:tion 
'rho policy of opreuding an enlightened 

oclu.cation, 
To <1isJ_>Cl tho present isnorancc, and stop 

all "~r~i·tatio:r, .n 
I ·ao not say a wori~ about the freo..ks of 

"::uoter :Jm1icl ;1' 

Althouch he licks the blarney- stone, he's 
meek as a whip~ ' i spaniel; 

Tho ends of juntico have been served, he 
no\"/ '!'JDY take his pleasure b ee,] 

In r;hat he did \vi t~~o much hacte, repentil'lG 
at his leisure. J 
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fJa~ Sly's Victorian ca:paci ty for oxplorinc all 

the possibilitico of the novel subject and circu.r:;stanco 

are revealed in "Hints ·bo a Great Phrc:moloc;iot", 16 

".~...n Odd Cde to a Great Hyp.nolociot" (IIyp.nolob.ry being 

nthe art of inducing sound. and rGfreohing sleep at will 

without -the aid of animal magnetim:J., or any medicine 

whatever")17 nnd "A Friendly E:piotlo to the Siamese 

Brothers". The latter, printed in the Journal of 

J.9 October, 1843~ also reveals the nrevalcnt deliGht 

in puru1ing and the love of a mora1. 1 8 

'Tis hoped you're not i'or roguery, 
?or we have heard that ever 
In cases of emergency 
You' vo laid _your heads. ·1io0etho.r: •••• 

Some lJ0011lo who :make promisee 
~~at canrwt well be done, 
"Shuffle and cut·/' ao t.;a.I!lblers do; 
But you can' ·(j cut und run. 

The skeleton, ue know, 80t fat, 
And cave his friends the slip; 
But you; clear sirs, will ne'er get rich 
r1llisselvine vartnershi p . 1' 

Oh! thou unoencrablc friends: 
I~~disooluble l>andl 
':that :freakish motive Nature had 
\7e cnn.not understand; C_c;~~c..1 

Unless she neant to hold you up> 
T.hn. t all the world mich t see 
An c··1blem of tru.e fell owship 
Cf Love and linity. 
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Poems relevant to life in Capo Town are Sly's 
"Valentines" to Sir 'PereGrine :~i·tland, his wife and 
"every-body"19 and "Robbery at the Post Office11 ;

20 but 
the most inter0stinc; exa.II!J!lcs are: "Odes to IIi~ FoJks" 
and "Ocles to r,ow Folks" and II A J?arePell to the Old 
Governor ancl. a Y{elcome to the I:e~y_". 

As early as 1824, CO\'lper Rose in his n~.rr!<l .. ti.ve, 
"Four Yea:."s in Southern Africa" 9 hr.d this to say: 

"But, even in the mos ~ sketchy 
deocription o:f Cape ToVln, I :must 
not o:nit the signal station; for, 
without that and the table-cloth on 
the Table ""!ountain, and the sou·{jh­
east wind that it denotec, I know 
not VnLat ~e ShOUld have to talk about. 
From the first annouu~cemcnt of an 
approachillG vessel, by JGhe ap11earance 
of a black ball on the siGnal hill, 
all is anxiety." 
"Ic it ~nglish?" becomes the ceneral 
enquiry. il1e next signal sayc, 
"Enclish"; then, "Is it from "1!:11-Gland?" 
"Yes." I'hen, "Has it a mail?" 
and. the siGnal tells that it bril'lGS 
a :mail.21 

This ritual :must have captured Sam Sly's 
i nagination too, for, in the first nv.mber of his 
3ournal (1 June, 1043), he wrote 11 0des to ITi.:.;h FoJks" , 
addressing the " ~Jan at the flat;-staff, on the Lion 
Hountain". 
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!Tail! }")rincc of Peeper::J. Whilst my 
mind.is ooari~~, 
I herewith elevate my thou@lts to thee; 

Say - thou \7ho art so quizzical and porine -
What dost thou Sl1Y u:1on. the sea 

For me. [srv] 
What neVIs? Whut shi:p? 'Come, brother, 

quickly tell; ' 
I have a notion 
Juot now the ocean 
Io in commotion. 
Ho :pleasant potion 

For those who sail. - Say, is it well? 
Or canst thou trace 
U:pon its face, 

"A Swell?" 
Thou little thinkest 
As now thou bliruiest, 

Through thy long tube, what joy and sadness, 
Wb.at hope and madness, 
What Grief and gladness 

lTay be imparted when thy f lag 's unfurl'd: 
Thou art the centre of a little world. 
To thee all eyes are turn'd, as to an 

oracle; · 
Thou art the Cape Gazette, the book 

Historical 
In whic~~ we ~rae~ who com~~' who goes, 

How Ghe w~nd olows, ••• 

At the end of this poem, we eet a ClimDse of 
Sammon's longing for his family, for his wife and 
children had not yet joined him. 

"Then tell me quickly, quickly tell me true.t.s.CJ 
\'!hen my long-absent are amonG the crew," t_"l>,-'""J 
IToist your bright siGnals (let me know 

my joys), 
And say, "Here comes your 'Lizzy and your 

boys-'' [ ~ 1<-J 
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A year later in "Odes to J..!OYT Polko", addressed 
to "the man at ·t;he Lower Fla~ S taf:f" , we learn tlla t 
Sammons and his :family have been re-~Ulited. 

Ten weeks I hung upon thy elass for 
"Susan ,11 

And ten weeks more thou feddest me with 
Hope. 

:nut thou vmrt not a Prophet to be chosen, 
Yct kept me from the bullet and ·the rope: 
:But hoist your signals now and ·t;ell my 

joys, 
For I "have ~o-t ;my 'I:izzy and m.Y boys"£!123 

There is a reference to tho nsusan" and his 

:family in "A Farewell to the Old Governor and a \'.'elcome 
to tho ~~~ (Sam Sly;' s A:fric!lfl Jo~nal, 4 April, 1844) 
but this p oem io notable for its irony, its description 
of Sir Georee napier's sailing and for one of the 
rare references to the Afrikaner found in Cape ve.::-se 

at this time (the apparent insult io caused by the 
exigencies of rhymo). 24 

What is it made UG weep when you wert 
leaving, 

Was it tho senscs, or the nc.rveo dcceivinr;? 
Thoughts of the morrow, 
Conrpassion or ·s orrov.._,-; 

Old tenderneso, :fulae gratitude, or habit ••• 

,~~ e saw the Jetty crot"rded vli th the curious, D·'-l 
In some perhaps the sorrorr ~vlt~\..t be opurious. 

Soldiers and sailors, 
With 11 dru.nken doGs" and tailorG; 
And laughi11g Africanuors, 
\"lith heads like Salaraa'tl.ers; ••• ,.. 
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There s-tood two linen of soldiers on ·jjhe 
Jetty; 

Like'\"lice the Band that p layed ·t;hose ai.:-s 
so pretty. 

There stood the KiAe 
\"lho formed, the ri!l.GGJ 

Or keRt,.'"pack bol d intruders from the place[,] 
Where,~_s ncver more ·..-m may behold thy face. 
Sweet \vas the melody "God save the QueerJ:, 11 

And sweet the cam1ons that were heard 
betvveen; 

But sweeter far, just a s you left the sho.!'e, 
"Should auld acquaintance ne ' er be 

_thour,ht of mo.,.e. •• 

In welcoming Sir ~eregrine T~aitland, Sam Sly 

gi V8C a list of the Cape ' s disadvanta~es. 

The \7inds are gone tlm t used to .shake 
our bones, 

And fill rheuma ·t;i c soul s with tears and 
groans. 

Your Excell ency doubtless vT.ill have road, 
7he floods will soon como tumbling over 

head; 
A11d then the weather proves a little 

shivery, 
And coal s must first be paid for ere 

delivery • ••• 

We much regret 9 your ~cellency Vlill find, 
Of all the marches , there's no "march of 

r.1ind •11 

:The richest are the poorest in t his trade, 
And ;yet they don' ·t; stand cJGill, but 

retrograde -
!:hey vVa."lt both wit and wisdom "rea~." 
A Sale ' s a thinG tha t no one thinks a 

task';' 
All flock like flies around a SUGar cask. 
Just put up r~ocke and "'Til ton by the pound, 
And lots of customers vvill then be found. 
!To c;reater trouble - could you force 

confession -
Compelled to road them \Then they talce 

:vossession. (1> '.'-J 
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Sam Sly's work would repay more attention than 
it has been Given here, but from a oocial nnd 
hiatorical rather than a li tero.ry poin·t of view. 

By tho close of the 'fifties Sam Sly'o 
career as a \7ri tc.r had virtually come ·fio a ... 1 end. 
He died on 1 September, 1882. 25 
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CH.APTER IV 

THE WHEELWRIGHT - GEORGE GORDON FLETCHER 

George Gordon Fletcher was ·bhe son of William 
Fletcher, Lord :Byron's valet f or ·fi\venty years. 1 It is 
not quite certain under what circumstances he came to the 
Cape, nor is his exact date of arrival known. There is 
one clue.. In October, 1834, he submitted a poem entitled 
"Lines at Sea" to the Ca;pe of Good Hope Literary Gazette 
and stated in the accompanying letter, dated 1 August, 
1834, that he had "just ~rrived''. 2 His name first 
appears i n the Ca11e Calendar and Directory for the year 
J-.Q.l2_, in which he is described as a "coa-tchbuilder [sic] 
and wheel\:ri@l.t". 3 In the Cape of Good Hope Almanac 
and Annual Regis·fier of 1842; ·he is noted as a "poet". 4 
Nothing more is heard of him after 1851. 5 Perhaps he 
"joined the command". "Sliclcwi tz" in "Burgher Song 
No. 4", printed in The African Journal o:f 5 June; 1851; 
mentions that: 6 

Down, down~ we charged - but out! alas: 
into the jaws of deathJJl 

Upsprung the Kaffirs in a cloud or ere 
we drew a breath [sicJ 

'Twas then we saw poor Fletcher fall and 
Morris wounded sore c_.:;,c.:::'J • .. 

The first with assegais pierced through 
and mangled o'er and o•er. 

Fletcher arrived at the Cape in poosession of 
several articles of clothing worn by the late Lord Byron. 
There is evidence that he sold most of these. 
William Sammons in ·Sam Sly's African Journal of 
24 October, 18447 writes: 
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And some of the wardrobe of his Lordship, 
we also are Given to understand, fell 
into the hands of our author, that his 
necessities - not hio will, compelled 
[sic] to part with, at less than ordinary 
prices. 

Charles Aken Fairbridge, in a letter to his parents, 
mentions seeing a jacket of Lord Byron's in the possession 
of one of his acquaintances. 8 

Jardine, in his article on Fletcher printed in 
the Cape of Good HOlJe Literary Gazette for December, 1835, 
gives an amusing account of Fletcher's pride in the 
posseosion of Lord Byron's 'mantle'. 9 

D -.,. 
• ! : . • 

When Lord Byron died, his mantle was laid 
on his grave, and none ven~red to take 
it u:p except Mr .. Fletcher. And he is a 
lucky dog, for not only did he possess 
himself of the mantle of the late Lord 
Byron, but he actually wears it on high­
days and holidays. It is made of darkish 
Green cloth, single-breasted, with three 
r ows of knob buttons, rich~y brai<led, a 
sto.ndii'l..g-u:p collar, supported by a rich 
8rmine of the darkest colour. ~is 
ide~tical mantle of Lord Byron, has been 
sported by ~![r Fl~~cher in the Meeting house 
cf St. George 1 s,\..~'"1. t appeared on the Great 
FinST of the :present month [av-niversary of 
the Emancipation of Slaver;i]; and as !tTr 
Fletcher is a moot loyal subject, he clad 
himself in the self-same mantle, and went 
out in obedience to the printed placard, 
to greet Sir Benjamin on his rott\rn from 
the "long wars" •••• 

Varley says that William Fletcher nseems to 
hnve passed on to his son little beyond the famous Byronic 
shirt, which G·eoree combined with an a.pti tude for doc-gcrcl 
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and a taste for strong liquor - in which indeed he was 
not uniquen. 10 There is no doubt that he was a prolific 
veroifier, for Jardine cotliilences his ar·bicle vd th these 
coi!li!lents: 11 

We are twelve months in arrear with 
T,Jr .Fletcher, and are now anxious to 
close the debt with the close of the 
year. And yet we c~n 011ly afford a 
dividend, and therefore :~~Fletcher 
must forgive u.s in presen·f:iing to the 
public the ~~ial effusions of his 
muse. Indeed, we could not act 
othe.I"\7icc. Mr. Fletcher's US. poetry 
would occupy a decent octavo volume. 

Jardine, (with BOOd htunoured but iror~c comment), 
then quotes from 11 ldnes on Cape Town", "A :Patriotic 
Invocation on the Caffir Irruption", 11 Sorrow", 11 The 
Cape JJibraryrr, "\7alk to the Salt River", and some 
pa-'vriotic lines. 

In the introduction to this thesis, Fletcher wao 
mentioned as a :poota:-2d;er so determined to vlin :prestige 
among his fellows, that he brought upon himself some of 
the severest criticism accorded to any versifier of the 
day. It io evident that Fletcher's paosion s~rang first 
from his connection vnth Lord Uyron (the name, Geor8e Gordon~ 
his father's intimacy ~th Byron, the relics). It is 
also evident, from the frequent repetition of the story 
of the shirt in editorial comments, that Fletcher must' 
h~ve mentioned his connections very frequently,thus making 
himself the subject of nru.ch I!lirth {and possibly some envy). 
His position is made ·t;he more l udicrous by the disparit y 
between his verse and that of his hero. Nobody could 
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engaging naivi ty in his belief in himself and, as Dr 
Robinson retlB.rks, "his sincerity must be revered"• 12 

His work is interesting for another reason too. 
Though he must have written a fair ohare of' conventiol'lal 
didactic and sentimental verse, a considerable amount of 
his poetry dealt with his environment and events at the 
Cape. It will be seen that much of the critical cormnent 
evoked from Sam Sly in particular dealt with ·the "un:;_1oetic" 
subjects he described. One might be tempted by the 
illiteracy o:f Gome of Fletcher's work to agree with 
Hadgraft who, writi!'l...g of Australia, says, : "The educated 
poet •••• wrote about England, the leas e•lucated about 
Australia"; 13 but Fletcher's let .. Gers are well written and 
Rochlin in his notes on Fletcher ascribes to him a 
translation from J3era:n.ger• s French poem., 11 !!!onsieur Judas", 
which appeared in The TTedi tator of 22 Augus·t, 1837. 14 -t 

Jardine in his criticism implies disaDproval of 
Cape Town as a subject for verse. 15 

t (<_ DL~I~n 

C. L '· 

First of all, a npecimen or two, comPliment-
·ary ·to Ca:pe To-wn. Little did we poor 

procers imagine that our town could illicit 
one spark from the temple of the muses. 
\le had always sup:posed that the 1.Ju.ri ty and 
benignity of the· air, the bea·1.1ty and number 
of the rivers, tha v1aving woods, the dasied 
[sic] meads, the i'J..owing foun1lains were some 
of the grand essentials for the musings of 
a vivid imagination. But 1~-Fletcher 
smashes with a single spokG all our home-bred 
theories. In s:pi te of a.l! our broken 
bridees , dangerous foot-ways, impregnated 
ca~~lo, unwashed streets, decaying public 
buildings, and hurricanes oi' dust,( 4~ can 
discover the sublime and beau·tifui~'f:Ind 
ncer::nons in stones, 2,nd 1300d in avery thing'; 'b,c.J 

1 s WI 1 .s t q ke. (\ · T\ e 
. . 
, 1'"1 1 t• c\ Is 
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LiliES ON CAPE TOWN 
Thou charmi~ sweet Town, the home of content, 
I'm destine to live in awhile, 
For to leave thee at present, I feel not so 

bent, . 
While at rest, and none me beeuile. ['"'c..J 

The above is an extract from a noem of fourteen 
verses, partly descriptive of Cape Town. 
But the author, with an eye ·to busincss;very 
properly introduces in one of the stanzas 
his own Card. Ex gra. 

I'm a wheelwright by trade, and I know very 
well 

In the beautiful S·trand-strcet I live; 
So here in this note I candidly tell 
That for works done no credit I'll give. 

Jardine -h ints at Fletcher's weakness in his 
conment o;1 ·the Cape library. "Never nct.no. tho.t the poGt 
inoin12ates that the I,ibrary is a House of Call, - he had 
no doubt the \,'llcelwrie;ht's Arms in view. n16 

The next poem by Fletcher to aDpear in print, is 
to bo found in The I.1edi tator o:f 11 July, 1837. The news-
paper had .recently chaJ\~8d :i. ts name from "The Moderator" 
und "the :poet expressco his re6rot (it vwuld be mock regret 
in ar~one but Fletcher). On ~1is sliGht subject he 
produces eleven stanzas and., as is his custom wherever 
possible, he mentionn Byron. 17 
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Were Byron living, sure :is .tears 
Would mil'l€le wi. th our own c.~~.: j 
For many days - aJ:11 say f or years, 
Regret would still be Ghown. 

~10' lingering troubles pain the heart, 
And mortify the breast, 
Kind Providence provides in part 
A plan to give us r est. 

And let us praise his won'drous poTiert 
\Tho sent a son and. heir 
To dwell vnth us and comfort show•r, 
His father1 s course to steer. 

A little difi' • renee in the na1ne, [ ·~ ,·~ 
The father's name was Moderator, c~:~J 
Tho ' sotmd~5ahd me&..n:Lne much the same, 
The son is christen'd Medit ator. 

01..1.r tears r;e '11 dry to eace the P..ation, 
As 'tis our bounden oblication, 
\'le must give way to meditation, 
And bid :farewell to moderation •••• 

It is endearing in Pletcher -i;o :find in his next 
poem for ~ 1'1edi tator, nrmprovemen-lis at the Cape", 

:printed on 8 August, 1837, an echo of' his ":purple patch" •18 

From these few lines don't turn your eyes 
away, 

For be ~s8Llred •tis truth you hear them say; 
Bead o >e l" the whole, also with feeling read, 
Nor thiti!.;: it ntranc;e why I thus intercede; 
For J.' ll interpret plainly unto you, 
And nhow you, if I can, my meaning too; 
If you while reading read vdth medit ation, 
WhQ.t'ere I write with htlm.ble moderation, 
A short brief sketch, and chiefly on Cape 

Town, 
I am determined nou to pen you down, 
And shew what alterations may be made 
rli th chisel, h~/Gchot, adze, saw, pick, and 

epa.de; 
Also a little with the tongue as well, 
1~y p'raps keep pace if 1wt the rest excel. 
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He then <1escribes1 at considerable lev..gth, the 
damage caused by recent rain and the badly built housest 
his last comments on the latter bei11g: 

One thing It 11 add before I pass it by, l_j;,;,.J 
To see so many houses lDce a styot 
Little low places built upon the ground, 
And hundreds such are easily to be found; 
\'lith cold stone floors .for their decoration, 
For Blaclrs and Whites, o.nd folks of every 

nation. 
How bad also to \70men (Siving birth, ls~ .. J 
This plan I think the r10rst u:pon the earth. 
Have boarded flooro, and let them also lay 
Some rough stones under, that would be the way 
To keep them dry, likewiGe last much longer, 
And keep their children's constitutions 

stronger. 
Build rooms above as well as rooms below, 
JL~d rest in love, and alwayo kin~~ess chow. 

He goes on to a suggestion that the roads be 
macadamized, to :prevent, among other things, dust during 
the South-ea.ster; ?.nd finally cliscusses the fertilizing of 
land. 

The dung that's t;hrown each day into the sea, 
If put on lund it would much better be. 
Each cart at gunfire, with a little bell 
Would 'wake the people, and the ·rub-tale tell. 
Now to Green-point~11ow thick there lay the 

bones - ., 
\Vhich if broke~~~' would better be than stones 
Upon your lana;:_·~yes, ci ther large or mnall, 
So take the~, brruce them, or else grind them 

all. 
Next nee 'fihe beach, end view the lots of iron, 
Enough, if cast,. "\to make a bust of Byron. 
Nou for my bed,t~'<tne clock has just struck ten, 
I p 'raps sone f uture day may write again. 



129 

As these lines testify, Fletcher combined idealism 

with sturdy cor.rmon se:nse anu. hc,d a fine disreBard for 
tlha.t were considered nprop er" subjecto for pocjGry. 

Fletcher's play on the words> "medi tationt' and 
"moderation". suggests a mild desire on his part to f l atter 
or please - a:fter all, the would-be poe·t; wishes above all 
else to be published. A simil ar tactic did not v;or1r with 

the S.A. Advocate and Csrpe TovJn fl-rectator, whi ch on 
9 January, 1043, published his poem, "A Ue\7 Year's Gi:ft" 
with theca comnonts: 19 

••• :jih~ second [stw..zi] imperfect in 
~otre and wtr~y; the third unintelligible; 
the fourth oo complimentary and unli kely; 
~~e fifth silly; the sixth amounts to 
nothing; the seventh ungra1!lf!latical and 
v.:nintellir;":l.ble; t ho eighth and lust, the 
bco-'G, bu·h bad. ..~.nd tr.: .... s t:Te shall alwaye 
shov1 t he naked def'o.rmi ty of any sioilnr 
docraerel that may be forced u:pon us. 

HEW l~AR 1 S GIFT 

No-r1 trt;.ly I 've c;ot,~., a? .sHbject to write on [ :.•<-J 
Which I hope \"Jill no·t;,t."·so soon be lost si6}lt on, 
In praise o:f the papof'; rL•J:L1 venture to write " 
Eight, o~ ten veroes, to GiVe you delight. 

!.Ta3nanir.ri. ty leading and gnidiP..g the min<l, 
Pol{traying each subject with manners refin'd, 
Adorning each column, wi·bh news from afar; 
Shewing the cause of distress, and cause of 

thG war. 

SiiD.]!licity holding a handicraft sway, 
Im1)artinc at once ·the ne\7S of each day, 
So noted a paper has ne'er before been 
At the Cape of Good Hope either printed or seeno 
In fact the Spectator 'I!Ti7..1 OlJen the .9ate 
Cf trade, and of t~afic ~icJ in cve~jr state, 
A..fld. shew the beot uay how to get th~o' the 

world, 
VIi th tho c;.r:~atest .rospec·t, till out of it 

hurl' d, [sic] 



A compendious account of the price of each 
thing :1 

That we wear, eat or clrink wi thout}-.'or \"lith 
, r · J A Wl.llG, _.,,{.. 

A recital becoming the :paper contains, 
So I must praise the paper, or somebody's 

brains. 
A notification of thir..go as they ~pasn, 
In every place ~om a nan, to an ass, 
Reviemng trarwactions that' c passine; around, 
From a \"!hale in the sea, ·to all on the ground. 

~eDardless of scandal. [sicJ the truth may 
come out, 

And shew to the world what all classes [sicJ 
about, ~e..c.'· c.c •. ~~ ,_ 

Advocate well [illeGibl~j . res:t1ec·tinc; o:f crime, 
~ith impal~tial judgement ~ime after time. 

Then success crown the people in union combin 1 ( 

And success to friend ~~ckley who is r::.lways so 
kind, 

Success croTin the paper - and when room to 
fJpe..re, 

I!l...form poet Fle·l:icher, and Goon he'll be there. 

nothing daunted by this ungJ."atefu.l recep·l:iion, 

Fletcher ttl.t'ned his attention to Sam Sly's African Journal 

and was finally reTial~dod 1n1en, on 24 October, 1844, 
Sanli:lons printed his poem, "Lines on Salt lliver, near Cape 
Town" (partie.lly reviewed by Jarc1ine in 1835), vii th 
accompany-inc romarkD, in an article entitled "African 
Poetry, or Byron :Sclipscd". 20 

We would not \7illiD£;ly be the death of any 
ono t'bi ther by excess of joy or sorrow, [sic] 
v-:e deem i·t therefore necessary to prepare our 
readers for the ~reat shock ·that might 
otherw·ise be produced on their nervous system 
or risible muscles, by the sudden perusal 
of the follm7ing exg,uisi.ie. lines from an 
~~do~s Corres:pon~ent, unless softened and 
Gradually introduced into the spirit of the 
author. 
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Sa."'l ~.'ly then (rat!1er f'acct;iously) co.ngratu.la:!;es 
Fletcher on hio courage in giving his !k~e "boldly and 
unequivocally11 • He speculates on the npletcher's11 he 
has heard of and on the poet's connection with them. 

Then follows a brief alll.'.sion to the stor;- o:f Lord J3yron' s 
notoriouo wardrobe. 

[ OrigiP..a.l - Ve~J. J 
J;INSS C1I SAT/£ '1IVE"R, .1-r:EAR C.ltP~ .TOWl'l' 

1. 

'~7ac T'Tay, n.nd the SU.."l wan retiri!'l....g to res·!;, 
I \7o.nc.1c..r • d. v.ri th. William, a c.learly lov' d 

frieno .. , 
Calm conte~t~ent was ours, oerene ~as each 

breast, 
As nlov;ly ou .. r foototops v;e ventur' d to bend 
By t;he side of tb..e SoJ..t River stream. 

2. 
We ·balked of the days, and pleasu..res long fled, 
0f old England rold friends, we'v3 left thGre 

bei1inu, 
G-ave a siGh for the o.bsent, a tear for the deaa 1 
As onward we sought the mouth soon to find, 
('f the Salt ::livers, [sic] lc.ng-~linding strea:n. 

3 .. 
From thence v1e l"emov' d. clcoe by the sea side, 
V{i th baskot ,?nd spade, a!ld bottle in hn.nd, 
Some nn ... 1scles~'lfib cet, but -'cook not a gedde, 
So Ymnt clooe to 13lu..Gborg, to a great strando [-s,'-J 
Then, fn.r from "the Salt River otream... 

4 .. 
Tho sun was juGt se-'G, and night coming on, 
IIi@l tine to be travelling hone, 
Besides our victuals and drink was all gone, 
So i'IC ventur' u no longer to roam. 
We tv.rncd round quickly, and to our surprise, 
Was [sic] soon cover' d over vd th a darkish 

disguise, 
1\...nd saw not the ~>nl t ~i ver stream. 



5. 
Then dnrker and darker, each moment it GOt, 
It thundered, and soon it did rain, 
And the sea made a noise, like a large 

boiling pot, 
".Thich a li ttlo distracted my brain, [S,;J 
We saw not each other, and hardly could hear, 
l!'or tihe sound of the surf, rain, thunder or 

:fear, 
Vlhile sce1cing the Salt River stream. 

6, 

For a long time we wal..lt:' d, v;et through to the 
skin, (s:c J (, ,, 1_ 

Uo muscles, ... no brandy, or.. 'li.TJ..ne. 
Antl I fell o'er a whale-bone that ocraped 

my shin, 
\fhich made me a little repine. 
I got up, \'!e walk' d on, and dreadful the sound 
O:f the surf and the sea, and thunder aroUJld, 
'7b.on vfe eot to the Salt :1i ver c-tream. 

7~ 
Our baskets and cpade., •;1e then ·!i:h...rmv away 
On the beach, that some one might find, 
.\nd her~rtily vnsh' d,c~,·we had somewhere to stay, 
To shelter us both from the wind -

iu~ai~'~P~~~ ~f1f~ef~~~~~1~~u~1~l1in~s;~~,~o, 
r . -~ ..(. 

no ~...~·~ J 

To ne, in ·the Salt River stream. 
() o. 

I then could not see, what was water or land, 
But over toad in it I \7ent, 
I never could swim, and could not feel the 

sand, c~ «J 
So my l ifo a:ncl my breath was-'~ nce..r npent. 
The su..rf in Salt 'liver, and \"laves of the sea, 
!Jilcc a wreck on the rocJc:::::, they well washed mc 1 
While floating in the Salt !1::i~r stream. 
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9. 
I never expec·!ied agai n to cet out 
While \'lashing abou·t in the sea, r; J 
By the strength of' the waves, tos-e-~'and ·tumbled 

about, .. 
Bu-t little hope then loft for me. 
I ne'er did expect to ooe home any more, 
When a mighty wave came, und wash 1 d me on ohore} 
Clean out of the Salt :uver stream. 

10. 

~1en homeward I hie'd, w~ wife at the door, 
Said she no 4er saw me in such a pickle before; 
I o:f:f r.ri th my clotheo, e.nd jump 1 d into bed, 
:Poor William the same, who was nore ·than half 

dead, 
Dra~k a glass of French brandy, and then to me 

s:::id, 
I shall dream of ·the S2.l t :J.i ver stream. 

Sam Sly then cc·ts out "to point out those beauti es 

and excellencies that mig..llt otherwise be overlooked by a 

careless and indifferent reader" . He uses Fletcher' s 

poem une.sha::Jedly as a vehicle :for his own wit, but it is 
interestinG to note nome of the aspects to which he objects. 

It iVill be observed in St anza lt that the 
":morrie month of' I.:S.y" i c the season chosen 
:for the comm.o1~~cemcnt of the journey; a 
period ro.thcr rougher in. Africa tl)~~ in 
-' l d d t • t .-.1 L~ ' ' .. ·:.n{: an ~ an no qu2. e so I 0"1.7Cry ' " _le 
conten·~ed calmness t hough, oxhibi ted by 
Willian and George, is truly p l easing and 
grateful, as hand in hand they sojourned 
-tocother, whil~t Sol uac retiring behind -the 
old mountain •••• 
Always fond of "goilJ.G a shellir.g, 11 \'le arc 
rather pleased with the unpoetical implements 
in No.3, of' nba.sket, cpa.de, o..nd bottle," 
because even 11I!l.uscles,"&·<Jare better than 
nothing - but hov1 they da.re venture without 
a ev.ide seems miraculouo. Stanza 4 i s some-
uhat ambi guous, and the reader will be apt 
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to suspect, that the good thiP~s in the 
basket, or the muscles.Zf~"1::md some unmentionable 
contents in the aforesaid bottle, were the 
cause o:f that "darkish disgp.ise~'LF,<Jrather 
than the atmospheric changes uiriq.J in fact 
that they were not lee-:totallers and so got 
fuddled, and 

"Saw not the Salt River stream.« 
Nor is this idea changed in Stanza 5, :for 
what with the thunder, the sea, and the 
hubbub, the hissing of the waters like"a 
large boiling n.ot" - oh, beautiful simile 
and the world Lsic] and distraction of 
their own brains, they a~ last could not 
positively see or hear each other- the 
awful effec·ts of none bottle more:'l!fuJat all 
times. 
Compassion vnll naturally arise for the 
:forlorn condition o:f the wanderers in No.6. 
*'1~o muscles, no brandy, no wine" - (a.h: a.h: 
here the secret comes out, that they had been 
too busy with the "Private Stilln) - with 
"scraped shins", and wet skins, and the hcavenE 
s~ill in commotion. 
In Stanza 7, the plot thickens, and it looks 
like U.1? . with the travellers, where Georce 
goes "slap ba.ngu into the sea, and calls, but 
calls in yain, for the foolish "Bill to 
:follow;> [sic] but Bill lookil1g before he 
leaped, shrewdly answered ''No'." One of the 
finest morals in Christendom might be drawn 
from this oba·hinacy of Bill, but time and space 
:press us onward, and it is sufficient to add 
that "Bill was no :fool upon the march!'@.d 
Who likes to go into the sea,not being certain 
of coming out again? Bill was right, GeorGe 
was wrong, and we will maintain it in any 
court •••• 

Sam Sly, perhaps feeling the pangs of contrition, 
ends on a kindly note. 
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Our comments are concluded, and we think the 
reader will agree with us, that the poem has 
its beauti.e;s and its blemishes - that had 
more pains been taken, the result would have 
been more perfect, and had another subject 
been chosen, it might have altered the 
characters and the style, but Immaculate 
caPJlOt b0~0inscribed on the productions of 
an:y one,., so the name of Georc;e Fletcher will 
still live, and may possibly be again inserted 
6n these pages - but he really must not fall 
into the sea again, f or we have no drags to 
fetch him out. 

Whatever the shortcomings of "Lines o:n Salt River ••• ' 
Fletcher came nearer to an individual style than many of the 
:~oetaoters whose work Sammons praised extravagantly. 

On 6 December, 1845, Sam Sly once more had the 
opportv.P~ty to make merry with the poetry of George Fletcher 
but he contented himself wi ·t;h commenting that shirts had 
become a common supject for poets (referring to T. Hood's 
"Song of the Shirt") and that Fletcher21 

•••• has i n his posoesaion A Shirt of his 
r.ordship 's wearing, on which he soliloq_uizes, 
after his o~r.n fashion, ••• . 
It will be perceived that the Shirt is torn 
a little here and there, and perhaps ma?Fled 
too mt~ by the laundress; but the :fac- is, 
the Cape is not a good place to 11 get up small 
linen!'&.Jand like the players in Hamlet, they 
"tear these matters to rags]' 

ON A SHIRT OF LO~ BYROU'S 
In the Possession or the Author. 

1 .. 

Old shirt, I do preserve thee s·t;ill, 
And part with thee I never will, 
Though thou art much decayed, G-.~:s 
I!oth, age, or time, may steal or take, 
I'll keep thee for the wearer's sake, 
Till in the grave I'm laid. 
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2. 
Oh could -the mighty bard who v1ore 
This in that lund of classic lore, 
To me his genius impart; 
Old shirt, I then would sing of JGhee, 
And all the wearer was to me, 
In strai11£ that would melt the heart. 

3_. 
Alas1 the vital spark has fled, 

. A..rld he is numbered with the dead, 
Yet thee I will revere, 
And shall do till my latest breath, 
And when m:y voice is hushed in death, 
I'll lay thee on my bier •••• 

Fletcher then re \ a:te.s the story of his father's 
position, Byron's death and a squabble for the possession 
of his heart. The second stanza, though i·t does crGdi t 
to FletchGr's modesty, is hardly compliment~~ to his 
intellect. 

The last poem of · ]'letcher's to appear in print 
seems to be "Lines on the Wreck of ·tihe 'Ylaterloo • and 
'Francis Spaight' in Table J3ay". It is to be f'ounc1 in 
Sam Sl:y;' s P._f'~ican Journal, of 22 (January, 1846. The poem 
consists of 103 lines end is followed by a postscript 
of thirty-four lineso In it Fletcher is incoherent with 
indignation ( and probably lack of talent as well). A£ter 
h:LG fashion, he sh0\7ed as much concern for practical 
matters like safer shipping as Tho~~s Pringle and the 
philan·~ropists ohowed for the slo.vec a.nd noble savages • . •. 
SaznSly had a field day, putting into italics the most 
exc~1ciating of Fletcher's phraGes and mdstakGs (a goodly 
proportion of ·the poem). 22 
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. ••• "The Golden Age}~.,;d.s said to have passed -
except it~e presumed that the age o~ GUailO 
has again produced it - as also the age of 
the Poets; a11d the elements have resolved 
themselves at present into the age of Iron 
and Steam. But as if to put the times an<I 
such an age to the blush, as well as to 
negative the general opinion of the ne&l ect 
of ?oesy,. and the death of the Muses, a new 
star has arisen amongst us, that seems 
determined ·[io eclipse all past refulgence, and 
give the lie to history, and the Af'rican 
chrol'l.icles. 

Nr -~Nevertheless, there may be such hypercritical 
e~d acid ones, who, •••• may feel disposed to 
set up "a horse laugh!'~-<<] and even turn up 
their cynical noses at the choice marceau now 
p laced for the first time before them. 
To such fastidious ones we can only say - in 
a cri·tical point of view - that we have seen 
bet·!ier! and re~ived worsr;- and if not" 
satisfied, ~hey have notli~ne more to do than 
irnnediately to write an improved version •••. 

This :poem is far too long to qv.ote in full. 
Here is Fletcher's touching descri l)tion of the struggleo 
of crow and passo1~ers: 

~~ ju~'d overboard and try'd to gain 
The land - yet all their ef:forts were in vainf:•·d 
!a[Y for lon~z. did loR¥· the billows brave, 
An ma..'t\Y met a most un 1.mely erave~·J 
A few there were by efforts truly'great, 
Did reach the ohore and mis' d the awful fatet~ ·-J 
For many sank, I know to rise no more, 
In lives res· ective s here to reach tho shore[s"J 
Hus a:nds, vnvas, cllJ.ldren, from each other torn 
Without a ray o:f hope, lost and forlorn [..s." J 
The .scene that day was dreadful to behold 
To hear their cries and shiv' ring in the cold;~J •• ,, 

and his i~passioncd plea for a life-boat: 



A v1reck more aw:ful ne • er was seen before 
~~a may none like it e•er be any more­
This to prevent a life boat has been made 
And place to pu.t i't in roauy to airl . 
And give assistance to a wrecked crew(s·c.J 
Which has been made both lo11 and: strollS and 
And cost a deal of cash but ew vlill doubt 
P.:ti which is :paid 'by gen' rous men, about 
T11.e GJr:act su..m. 1 really cannot say 
Or number of subscribers that <lid ;pauG··~J 
Jrus~.ratea now meir hopes' 'o:f good intent . 
Another wre_ck has been, no life boat sent CS·cJ 
An awfull lsic] wreck that's named Francis 

Spaie;ht 
And like the Waterloo met the same fat~~··· 

nov 

Fletcher's :r~Tune, un:r-eliable at arzy time, could not 
sustain so ambi tj.ous a poem. In va.in does the researcher 

:protest his social conscience - and :i1in r e:freshing freedom 

fro~ conventioTh~l poetic diction. 

Besides :poe·!;ry prin·ted in periodicals and newspapers 1 

Fletcher wan responsible for ·three pamphlets. T.:."lese are: 
"A poem on the lamented death and interment of the l u..te 
I:orcl 3yron11 , sixteen :pages lo:P.gt printed in JJondon, 
:probably before the author came to the Cape: "Lines on the 
arrival of ·t;he Net': Governor? Sir Harry Smith" e.nd also 

"I1ines" (in praise of Queen Victoria) printed in 1847: 
u A New Song" composed by George Fle·!icher and printed in 
Cape Town in 1850. 23 

The lact official repor t on Fletcher is to be 

fo·nnd in the S.:al2Q.. To:m r!ail of. 10 ~1ly, 1851: 
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The ~oot Fletcher- on Friday ( r~y 9, 1851), 
the "?oet r~au.:.."ea.te of' ·(:;he Cape", charged wi tll 
b.eing drtw.k and disturbing the peace in 
T-lein Street. This individual who is a son 
of Fletcher, ·t;hc confiden-tial valet o:f Lord 
Byron, and who rejoices in the possession 
o:f sundry articles once belonging to his 
Lordship's wardrobe, but more especially in 
the poetic mantle, which he conceives has 
fallen upon his shoulders, -had, it appears, 
been en~loyed by an i~~eeper in that 
neighbourhood to write a string of verses 
i n praise o:f his house, and the result was 
so much to the satisfaction of Boniface, that 
he made the thiroty r~-ro.se gloriously drunk. 
Fletcher, in extenuation, produced his poem, 
and was to il1flict it a t length upon the 
court, but r.'fr Auret declined to adjudicate 
on its merits, and ordered the unfor~te 
poet to pay a fine of £1, or su~4er eieht 
days confinement on rice-water. 
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CHAPTER V 

TIIE A~1TIST - G::SC~GE ~ 

r~ost o:f \7hat is known about George Th1.ff concerns 
his art. A pencil and wash drawing in the Africa11a 
Museum has, inscribed on the back: "Hottentot's Hut 
built of flo.gs and reeds etc. /G. Duff/Nephew of :Du.ff/ 
Duff and Hodgson. "; Tho two colou:red plates in 
Merriman's "Kaffir, Hottentot 
are copi es of Duff's work. 2 

very successful as an artist; 

and :frontier farmer, 1852n 
He could not have been 

Duff's native studies are very poor both 
from the al~tistic and ethnographic point 
of vieYI. To Duff, -the main difference 
be~veen a Fi~~o und ~ Hottentot was the 
kind of hat he rrore. 

Recorcled in the Cape Archives is the following 
petition.: 

Cape Tom1. :Dec. 15th, 1856 

The Uemorial of G-eorge Du:ff, artist. 
This petition showcth 
That your Petitioner is an artist but that 
during the winter months when few ships 
with passengers arrived, his business 
became so bad that he fell into difficulties, 
and has been obliged to quit his lodginc;s in 
consic1erablc debt, - that he has in the last 
three 'iYeeks had no home but has been obliGed 
to sleep under the trees on ·che mountain -
that he is consequently in great distress 
both bodily and mental and humbly prays for 
assistance until by the arrival of fresh 
ships the demand :for dra'i-tings of natives, 
&c., &c., which he is in the habit of executing 
for the shops may increase •••• 

On the back is written: 
factory." 4 

11 1~nq_uiries about unsatis-



Exrurrgles of Duff's ~ate~ colour and pencil sketches 
are in the Africana I.Tuseum and in the private collection 
of Hugh Solomons and I.Taurice Green .. 5 

Duff \vrote "A South African !uscellany of History, 
Narration and Descri ptive Sketches, Tales, :?oetry, ct.", 
Part 1 of which \?'as published in Cape Town in 1352. 

This contained: "The South African E:T..hibi tion in London", 6 

first printed in Sam Sly's African Journal for 12 October, 

1848; an article on Vlolraad Wol temade, first l'rinted in 
the Cape Town I.Tirror for January 9th, 1849; 7 a description 

----~~~~~~-

of a tramp from Port Elizabeth to Cape Town: and some 
"trifling" verse. 8 The fact that at leaat 'tv'10 of these 

are known to have been printed before suggests that he 

collected all his work to form. the volume. In the search 
f or poetry for tl1ia thesis, several stories and a~tic les 

by Duff ~-ere no·!iiced in passing. 

A little information about Duff*s movements can be 
deduced. from his poetry. In a preface to his song, noh, 
early fade the Beautiful~", J}rinted in Ila.t'n Sl~s African 
t[ournal for 30 March, 1848, he says: 

~1c following lines were ouggested on 
looking around at my :9rm7ing Clas~, at 
~.7.rs ... ~~de r s School for Yow..g l:adies, Algoa 
Bay, some 3 years ago. 'rhe s9hoo1 is 
now removed to Gra.h8J.u. • s Town. -

His "IJines addressed to !Tiss rt. A. Watson", printed 
in Sam Sly's African Journal for 3 August, 1848, were 

wri ·!;ten in Gral1am' s Tovm in l845. 10 He was in Natal in 
l847 as his poem, "Lines wri t·ten in the Natal Country, 
1847", inf'orm.e us. 11 



Of the t\:enty poems by Dt~£ so far collected, 

seventeen appe2.r in 1848 anJ. one in each of the yearo 
1849, 1050 and 1851. Of these, fourteen are printed in 

.§.am Sly's African tTournal ( Tho African k~ from July, 
1849) end six in tho Cape Town Mirror... Only nine poems 
hawe any s :::-;ecifically Mrican inte.rGst, in some cases very 

slight. The rest are very conventional, often in 
melancholy mood a .. nd showi!l..g concern for the ephemeral 
nature of beauty and the comir~ of death. A fair exawple 

is "The Deserted", -rrhich appeared i:u Tho African Journal 

for 17 July, 1851. 13 

Afar in some murk cevern•c eloomy shade 
'N.hich lofty fores·to vr.ilc1 and deep surround ~~ :c.1 
Oh let this failine :form in dea:hh be laid 
And strew wi "Gh -rJi the red loaves ·the dank some 

ground C.. s, :~J . 
Then whore ro:y nn.me can never more be spoken:s•c.-1 
Let me unreck' d o:f and unknown repose b•.c:.J 
There "<70ulcl I slunbor in a res·ti unbroken 

t..f~w _And never more awake to earthly woes: 
?-'".:-"' But us thG voice of winter moe..ning fighteth 

Ancl t;,rust.ful mourn the ·winds all drearily 
Or t;he lone oceax1' s hollo~ sv.rgo replieth 
Their ·tones a :fi ttir-G requiem rlill be 
For on0 whom pea ce and joy had left for ever 
:b,or ah! no hon e the future hath for me [_.,,· ... ] 
J:hen welcome Death come thou my life to Gever 
And still this heart that aches so wearily! 

The first poem of South A:frioa.n interest ( and it 
is interes·ti~ by virtue of v1hc.t it lacks) has a title 

which in this context resembles a mixed metaphor. This is 
"Song of the Sea Jifymph / Written clv.ring a YTaJ.k by the ?.!outh 

of the Zwartkop 's '71iver", printed in Sam Sly' o ;African 

Journal for 18 :·-ay, 1848. 14 The first reaction on readine 
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t h e title is i nteres·t t o s ee what s ort o:f "sea chanGe" 
the n;ymph una.ergoes to be relevant -'Go the Cape but 
di sappoi ntment i s in store.. Duff mig_bt just as v:rel l 

have been wa.Jlcj_ng by the mouth of an:y of a hundred 

r ivers. The poem concerns the legend that, if a man 
once forms an aosociation with a oea ny.n:t.Dll. he can never 
break it, 11 For such but once breakinc, or earth again 

seeki ng,/ Wb.erc'er he first lights on shall yiel d him a 
gravct 11 In stanzas two and three the nycrph desc.'l~ibes 

the luxuries and pleasures che and her earthli ng vlil l 

enjoy together. This comp2ote disrecard :for environment 
i s typical of many Cape poetasterc. 

In 11 I wandered on :for r.w.ny a nilG", pri n;ea in 
Sam Sl y ' s African Jotlrnal :for 17 A1:~gust, 1848, 15 the 

poet appears to be suffering from home-sickness: 

I wandered on for many a mile 
O'er .~ric ' s barren plain, 
While 'neath a burn.inc sunt my brow 
Throbb'd qu:i.ck with fev'rish pain; 
Till i.70rn and faint at length I gained 
The spot I sought to find, 
Ancl threw ne down all gratefully, 
And. 'neath tho shac1e reclined. 

2 

There was an open casement near, 
Ar.d thence harmonious fell 
T'.ae music o:f the Island home 
For aye I love so well. Iw native isle - ~weet nclody; 
1~ heart siTell s h i gh to thee, 
And tc::1.ro for n.uld laJ.1S sync GUsh :for·!ih 
All uncontrolledly! 



145 

3 

And, aye, a ?ray'r rose to my lips 
1tgain to see that home~ 
Oh, never more so ,.,eurily, 
So distantly, I'd roan, 
:But stray ar.1ong the Grassy nea.ds 
Or by the green burnside, 
And dwell mid peaceful 3nclish scenes 
Un-til the day I diedJ 

This nosta.l{3'ia. for home was a. fa.von.ri te oub ject 
at the Cap e. Dt.lf:f fails to move the reader to sympathy. 
The trite lines suggest sentimental posturing and r:tghtly, 
for in tho Ca:e.e ~own Uirror for 19 Soptenber, 1848, he has 
chaneed his nintL. 16 The :pom:n. is enti·tled nrJinest' (a 

:favourite vli th Duff, as were sones). This poem is 
more interesting, thouGh certainly not unique, f'or Thomas 

?ril1Gle hau voiced very sintlar aentimcnts in "~\far in 

the :::~wor-t". 

The desert dun hath charms :for me, 
For there I feel I'm wildly free; 
fW blood careers through OVC~J vein 
As i:f my youth \'7erc back acain; 
~~~d there more fresh nzy spirits glow, 
As far s .. round rxy glar.~.ce I "'ohrow, 
Ylherc nothing ever :cteets l!!ine eye, 
:But silent wilds und bright blue sky. 

J,ong years my fate hath bid L.le roam, 
Since fir~t I left my island home; 
And sometimes yearns 1~ heart, in truth, 
To view the scenes ~here passed my youth; 
Sone few mo.ro months with :friends to dwell, -
Of days la~~ sync once more to tell, -
If but again to say farewell: 
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But not for years I'd rlich to str.y, 
~.nd trace the so.me unve..ried way, 
In cities pent, fron morn till ni@1t, 
Where scarce the sun shows half his lidr~. 
For thence would memory unco!l..f'inod 
To other scenes trannport my mind, 
And boar ~e from a duller time 
To ~n1ere pnss'd years of earlier prime 
1 ~rid }\fric 1 s unoung hills ov..blime: 

7 W heart i s hers - my ho!!le is there; 
I ~~sh not for a clime more fair. 
Jl.nid her plains there's many a. scene 
Would not be quickly match'd, I ween; 
And dull indeed that soul na~ot bo 
That could not feel their witchery .• 
In some ouch G:po·t, rlhcm. coming death 
Shall close ~ eye and still my breath, 
'T\rould plea~e me to repose at last, 
The world 's harsh strife eccaped and pant. 
T~esoerm , in ·truth, rw s:piri t best 
(The earth thrown lightly on my breast) 

... \nd sa.f'es·h there :for aye could r est. 

Jf Duff has indeed succumbed to the fascination 

of Africo.., "vJi·hchery" is o. very weak description of i·t. 
The poem shows tho preoccupation with age and death which 

is alBost n~7ayo present in Duff ' s vo~se; if it is not 
overtly expressed, in a cheerful poem like t his one, it 
is implied, ("As if my yo"L~th 77ere br:1ck again" ) • The 
poet's fondness for ceeing hir.a.ocl:f an a homeless wanderer 
or exile is also apparent in theoe lines. The idea that 
man is haJ!pier in tho country is ver"'J old, but the joy in 

action, expressed by Pri:.1glo in 11 •• \far in the Desert" and 
eventuallJ' perso~~fied in Roy Caffi9bell, seems to have its 

origins in the ~omantic movement. Duff's descrip tion 

of the .lt.frican veld is "fi thou"!; vitality - 11 desert dun", 

"silent Ylilc1c" e..nd "bri@lt blue sky". 
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11 The South African Exhibition in London11 

(Sam Sly's ,.).:frican Jourr.sa.l, 12 October, 1848)17 

reveals Duff at his best - in li:_th·t;er vein. It consiots 

of some lines and some very lively dialogue, which 
reveals a sense of humour ·t;oo little exploited. I) . ].. Kirby 

has pointed out ·bhe similarity be·fiween the o:penil'l..g lines 

and those of Charles Dickens' 11 :rhe Wig Gallery": uwalk 

in, vralk in, each beau and bell e; / Here \liodom, virtue, 
trv.th we sell. n

18 

Walk in, walk in1 we've JJions here! . 
And cres·ted Serpent sha:pes of fear9 [., I c.] 
The Hartebees·t and Bu.ffalo, 
An<l Camel-leopard we can shew! 
The El ephan·t and ~iger ·too , 
The lordly Eland and the Gnu, 
The Wil d Dog and Hyaero fell, 
And more than there io room to tell! 
[SpokenJ - 11Walk in, walk in, ladies and. 
gentlemen: - the opporttudty may never occur 
again. n 11 This way mam., if you p lease. " 
nrJawlc~ m! look a·t that horrible looking 
wha ts 0 t l1.1?..lll0 in the clo.so C$.86?" fs·i..J 11 Oh 
dea.rJ sir, I>ra.y what'o ·Iilla"!:;?" "That, ma:In, 
is ·the vund~;rfu.l pisonus and J!OStiferous " 
T'uff Adder·, that springs twenty f'eet 
buckvmrcls at one sprilJg, and alv;ays lights 
on ·t;he tip of his tail, juot as yon see him 
·there~ 1' 

11 IIilloe.! S~/, \"That's all that 
~OW abOUt in ·t}le Other rOOID.?U. nvy, ttfastcr, 
ito only ·the Ho ttontot Wenus~·if sino"i.no one 
of her out-lan.dish so:nc:;o all about ca.tch me 
caccleback! 11 •••• " ~.Ty eye, feytherJ be that a 
sheepJ wounds [sic], what a tail?"[,;J· Oh 
that, sir, yes, thc,t ' s the real Cape sheep -
some on 'em h Q:ve tails that Ymigh 50 pov.ndo 
and upwards, [sic] the Boers of South Afrikoy 
molts ! on do~;m, as ·!ihey' re nothi n [sic] but 
fat, 8..nd 11refers 1 t to butter. n ••• 



Here you see the Kaffir Crane, 
And here the Zebra, none can tame r_.,,~j 
The spotted iAeopard and wild Cat, 
And Caneos ·~caverns • Giant bat! 
Just enter here, you'll set your eyes on 
The Bushman's Arrow dipt in pison, 
Sword-fishes and great Allegators, 
That strike with terror all spectators, 
And big Baboo~~, so wondrous hairy, 
Who'll bellow quite enough to scare ye! 
WaDe in, walk in, you're just in time, 
To see these wonders quite sublime: ••• 

Animals IJlay a large part in an engaging sol'.l.G, 
with a pleasant lilting rhythmn, which reflects the joy­
ful mood, printed in Sam Sly's African Journal for 21 

June, 1849.19 Once more one is reminded of "Afar in the 
Desert". The picture is rather idealised and the animals 
are seen subjectively through the eyes of the poet, as 
partakinc of the spirit of li@1thearted adventure. 
They do not come to life at all but are simply names 
arranged to fit the exigencies of rhyme and metre. 
Nevertheless this is one of Duff's most attractive poems. 

Come to our hunting 
In African glades, l"':~"J 
Blythe are our meetings 
That sorrow ne'er shades, L.,;.c.J 
Gaily we follow 
The stately koodoo, 
Eland or Cauna 
O'er wild and karroo. 
Springboks are leaping 
In herds on the plain, (_{>:c.) 
Boschbok and Panther 
Will shun us in vain, l':><~"1 
Lordly ~inoster 
Shall bow to our sight, 
And e'en the gaunt Lion 
Succumb in the fight: 



Come ·to our hunting 
By African hills, ,_..,,() 
Hea.l'th cheering spirit 
The bosom there fills, :_.,.,·,:~ 

Morning's fresh breezes 
Lend speed to the race, 
And game swiftly boundi!l£! 
Invites to the chase. 
Ourebis play:ful 
And klipspringers there, 
Steenbok and Grysbok . 
Shall furnish our fare, :_.,,,,J 
Gemsboks no warlike 
And Buffaloe too 
Shall yield us rare nport 
With the dark brindled gnuJ 
Come to our hunting 
In African glades, [ ~"~ 
Sickness will vaP~sh 
For care ne'er invac1.es, C···-J 
\7ho like the rover 
Is happy and free? 
Eartl! his sole pillow 
Or some fallen tree. 
Canopied only 
Throughout the long night, 
By o • erarching heavens, . 
With stars tapered bright,l:·'-J 
Shielded in safety . 
But by his lone fire,t·<] 
Lull'd into slv~bor 
By nature. ~s sweet choir, 
Troubled~hor envied 
Nor dreaming of grief, 
Safe in a desert 
And fearing no thief ••• • 

1(9 

It is interesting to note the 
come over the wanderer in this poem. 
pitying (feeling as the convention of 

cha!l.Ge that has 

him), he rejoices i n his freedo~. 
nature, man is truly contented. 

No longer self­
the day expected of 

Alone, and close to 
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In "To Africa", (Cape Town Mirr or, 14 November, 
1848), 20 Duff reveals the typical attitude of the time­
that the land of mystery, ages old, full of contrasts 
and strange practices, must yield to civilisation. 
On no other terms is she acceptable to the European mind. 

J.~and of ·fihe wild, the wondrous, and sublime, 
That still hast secrets unrevealed by time, -
~1ou who still holdest kingdoms unexplored, 
\fuere darkness reigns and pagan rites 

abhorred, -
Oh, may thy regions soon admit the light, 
And knowledge smile, to exile thy long night. 
Soon may thy hills re-echo other sounds, 
Than cries of woe, as crime or war abounds, -
Thy vdlds rejoice, by peaceful races trod, 
And happy nations hymn the praise of God. 

This poem, probably because it is supDorted by 
arGUment, has crcater definition than the earlier poems 
about Airier:~. The difference between Encland and Africa 
is no longer sim:ply that one is cool vd th grassy meads 
and the other hot with "deserts dun11 • 

Duff makes an attempt ... GO describe nature in 
11Linos Y:ri tten in the Natal Country, 1847" (Sam Sly's 
African Journal, 21 December, 1848). 21 As .in the Romantic 
Tradition , God and nature arc inextricably linked, though 
the poet does not go so far as to say vdth PrinGle that 
man is nearer to God the closer he is to nature. His 
observations do eive him greater faith. 
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In many a tree form' d chapel wreathed vii th 
flowers, 

Vfuere yet the foot of man hath never been; 
i~ero nature's voice, throu~~ still 

succeeding hours, 
Sends up glad anthems ·to the God unseen. 
In pathless wilds where yet no human dwelling 
Breruts the wide loneliness of all around, 
God's happy creatures his hi~~ glory telling, 
In daily tharucsgiving his praises oound! 

E'en. ~eig) the brown viil c1erness not all is 
lL.:eless, 

For many VTondrous living things are there, 
lmd some which but for man might still live 

strifeless, 
And all the blessings of existence shareo 
For me, a wanderer, oft-times I linger, 
To marvel at the beauty of the plain, 
And seeing everywhere th' Almighty fineer, 
Joy inwardly that naught is I!lade in vain: 

~~e i~~dequacies of conventional diction are 

apparent in cliches like "the brO'wn wilderness", ",:slad 
anthems", "pathless \vildsn, nwondrounn and "blessings of 

existence". 

In 11 To the Orafl..ge Tii ver11 (Cape Town !urror, 12th 

December, 1848), 22 :uuff' speculates on the precious stones 
which are hidden benea·th the "lucid watersu. This sounds 
mildly prophetic - bu·t the gems he chooses are of the 
ttfabuloue" kind found in exotic stories, ·lihe opal, agate, 

onyx and the conventional "priceless gem", the equivalent 

of "etc." . moreov-er, \7herea.s he found a sea nymph at 
the mouth of the Swartkops 9 he discovers river sprites in 
"'Ghe Gv..riep (he does not use this name). In the second 

and last st[mza, he reveals (at revelo. tion • s lowest 
level) a knowledge of hu~n nature ~~d also a conviction 

of man's conquest of Africa a~d its mysteries. 
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But man, who ransacks all below, some day 
will search thy store, 

And each succeeding treasure re:ft shall 
whet his thirst for more. 

Not e'en thy waters' swiftest flow thy 
deepest depths shall hide, 

W".aen from their ancient bed his hand shall 
~trn thy flood aside. 

Duff's :final 11 African" poem in the period under 
Algoa Bay" discussion is "A Fareuell nescrintion of 

(The African Journal, 27 June, 1S50). 23 This can hardly 
be taken very oeriously but it does bear the stamp of 
truth. The writer's dis~runtled mood is comic, as are 
his comments. 

From Algoa J3ay, 
I '11 soon array 
1'illd :fro:m its sand hills dreary; 
I love it not 
For vrell I wot 
The people are unchcery. 
Here, in the streets 
One nothing meets 
But Hottentots -
Such nas·ty sots, [sic) 

And broken :pans, 
And Iron pots, 
And evecy f'il th 
~Chat foully rots. 
1\nd great sharp stones, 
And bits of bones; 
And sand thut flies 
All in one's eyes 
And up one's nose 
And o 'er one's clothes,. 
~erchants snuffle 
,,./il1..klcrs shuffle 
Dutchman fret 
Totties sweat 
Such a bubble 
Toil and trouble. 
Now tell me pray d'ye like it eh? \.> 1·- -~ 
JJawks! how can you aE:k one such a question L_.:,.,(~ 

Mr Candle? 
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If Port Elizabet;h had finally obtained its 

munici]!ality, it does not appear to have improved matters. 

The work of George Duff is vcr.J slight in 

comparison with the achievement of Pringle. Some of 
his themes are of interest, bu-t t!J.ey are not original. 
There is little attempt to adapt English to ·the 

environment. Rather, Africa is filtered through the 

screen of language and habitual thought and dis·torted 
in the process. His poem.e: do hov1ever support the 
impression that a degree of vitality appears, when high 

seriousness is abandoned. 
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CHAPTER VI 

THE SOLDIER - BAH'ROO 

The only clue to the identity of "Be.hroo" is 

a prefatory note to his poem, "Hintza", s igned W.B. 
This poem was published as a fifteen page pamphlet by 
God1onton, Graham's Town, in 18461 : and uas also 
printed in m7o parts in Sam Sly's African Journal of 
132 and 20 July.3 

It is known besides that he v7as a private in 
the 9lst Regiment. That he was probably a Scot is 
indicated by his reference to "my friends on Scotia's 
shores"4 and by his use of the word, "kelpies", for 
water sprites in his poem "Echo Stream - S .A. 11 5 

There are clues to "Bahroo' s" movements while 
at the Cape, as most of his poems have the place and 
date of wri ti~ appended. He was in Cape Town in 
January, 1843; but he had moved to Fort England by 

June of the same year.7 At least four of the six 
poems printed in 1844 were written at Mancazana. 8 In 
1845 he moved to Botha' s J?ost; 9 but in November of the 
same year he was in Cape Town, 10 presumably on leave, 
for by January, 1846, he wan at Post Victoria. 11 

October, 1847 saw him at Fort Beaufort. 12 There is 
no clue to his whereabouts in 1848, except that "Echo 
Stream - S.A. 1113 was written in that year. He was still 
on the Fron·tier as he submitted a poem to the Grallam' s 
Town Journa1. 14 From January to April, 1850 he was 
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at Brack-Fontcin. 15 By August he had moved to the 
Klein Zoruroe ~iver16 and a poem, printed in September, 
was v;ri tten at Zoekoe River, Ui tenhage. 17 There are 
no poems in 1851. Presumably, 11:Bal1roo" was too busy 
fighting the Xhosa. 

"Balu-oo" wrote at lea:st thirty :poems, t\"lo-thirds 
o:f which are to be found in the Graham. 1 s Town Journal. 
The others are printed in the South African Advocate and 
Cap~ Tov7.n Spectator, the Cape Frontier Times. and ~ 
Sly's African Journal. 

It is disappointing to find that all but eight 
are conventional in subject, revealing a love of children 
and regret for the past. Of the remainder, two have 
promising "titles but are, in content, qui·tG irrelevant 
to this study. 1The first, entitled "Three Years Ago! 

Ship\7rGck of the Waterloo", 18 tells (at considerable 
length, it may be added) of the passenger's :feelinGs 
when he is being shipwrecked; the second, "The Old 
Fontein, -A Domestic Scene",l9 describes the activitieo 
of children playi~~ around a fountain, and, rather 
:fat-v.ously, the exploit of little "H-" in escaping hGr 
mother's wrath. His "Epistle to the Bard of Dotha's 
Post" has al l .. ee.dy been discussed. 

Of the remaining five poems, two are of interest 
for their descriptions of nature, in which one would 
suppose the poet would be objective. Africa. is 
conspicuous by its absence. The first of these bears 
the title, "The Nests of the Loxia, or 
A Scene on Kat :liver, South Af'rica". 20 

ductory stanza o:f this "e:ffusion", the 

'\Ieaver Bird, 
In the intro­

poot describes a 
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summer scene, ao he wanlers preoccupied, shamelessly 
indulging in the beauty of nat~re and the subjective 
delight of' spurious melA.ncholy. 
pro:p, the "lonely grave". 

Note that poetic 

The summer buds \7ere blooming gay, 
The lambkins too did frisk snd play, 
AnJi nature in her brightest vest 
Wil~ beauty did each scene invest, 
As on the margin of a stream 
I wandered in a waki!l...g dream; 
The \"dllow went above tho wave. 
The morning breeze stole softly by, 
'Vhen, seated near a lonely grave, 
With lime-trees for a canopy, 
Methought I heard the willow sigh, 
"[e·thought I saTI the willow weep 
BiG tear-drops, falling from on high 
Upon the surface of the deep [sic] 
o, 'twas a plcasine thought, I ween, 
To fancy that bright tears wore seen 
falling from nature's weeping trees, 
DisloCI-&cd by morniP..g' s gentle breeze. 

The poet now pauoes to look about him and 

notices a little island in the middle of the river. 
He exercises his capacity for pretty thoughts on the 
old tree on the island, and its colony of nests. 

There was a little verdant isle, 
Rose from the bosom of the river, 
Whereon you."lg summer budG did. smile, 
And sweetest odours did deliver 
To nature, as she smiled above them, 
And well did wild young nature love t l1em. 
One tree - it \~ an aged tree c .. ic..J 
w~s monarch of the tj~ spot, 
And looking upwarda I did see 
A moot enchanti~~ sight, I woti 
It was a village in the air; 
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~&;~1 
Methought the 'Home of r,ove ' 1

,,, V'l8.S there; 
I.Tethouc;ht (o.nd now it makes me smile~ 
When thinking of that little isle, 
Yet still t.he i~~gery cone~) 
They might b~, river-spirits' homes, 
Or dwellil'lg~~9l~ the aerial spri tcs s 
Or bowers of~~~ttle angel loves [si~ 
To shelter in, when moon-lit nights 
J,'f:i@lt lure them to our ea rthly ~roves; 
.r\p.d as I saw the faj_ry birds 
Jle13,ving their_ homes in gli tterii.1g herds , 
And soarillg l~st~cssly away 
In mid-air? •neath -~he ne1lowed ray 
Of morning's sun, in rapid flight, 
I deemed my fancy augLlred right; 
For, heaven-bound., they seemed to be 
Bright visitants from Zdcn'o bowers 
In plumed <~lise 0 young, fair, and free > 
They cume to view ·chis land of our's. 

I scarce may tell 
The m tchi.n..g spell 

They wrought within my wondering mind: 
nut from my view 
Away they flew 

Upon the wings of summer wind. 
Their homes are there, 
Da.ngli!l..g in air: 

The wizard tree UlJhold~] them well; 
But whence their flight, 
Throug_"'l bloom or blight, 

1W muse, o£t coax•u, hath failed to tell. 

The poot seems half m1nre, uhen he says vri th wry 

humour "o..nd now it makes me sm.i.le ..... yet still the imagery 
comesn, that he lacks appropriate asaocic.tions £or a 

truer descri?tion of what he sees. 
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Similarly, the poem, "Echo Stream- S.A." 
(in the Graham's Town Journal for 23 February, 1850), 
describes tho stream in such ter:mo tho.t it could be 
one of many streams. 

There is a wild romantic fallt 
High, mantling like a crystal pall, 
Comes stealing oe'r a g~ant stone~ 
Eenea·bh an ever-droppine cave. 
Where; musing oft for hours alone 9 
I've liston'd to the muxmurillG ITave, 
And thought I heard t;ho Kel;pios scream, 
Shrill, clear, and faint in Ecno stream •••• 

In an earlier poem printed without a title in 
the Cape ~rontier Times for 17 October, 1844, 21 "Bahroo" 
had rd tb some success come to grips with his African 
environment. ~e lines puxport to be a letter in reply 
to the queries of friends and, in the first stanza, he 
resiots the temptation to let his imagination run riot 
on the vai:.sue vastnesses of Africa and sets himself the 
discipline of describing his immediate surroundings. 

You ask me of ·tho land where nm7 I dwell; 
P~J ~ould my muse could roam the deserts o'erp 
Jl..nct then such tales of each fair scene I ' d 

tell, 
As might amuse my friends on Scotia's shore: 
But lot me try, I shall my forces rally, 
And lead you through the sweets of this 

lone valley. 

In the second stanza, "Bal1.roo" e.dopts a conver-
sational tone with rather clumsy reor.l t. The reader 
ga.tl~rs that he reere·!is leaviP...._c:; his hone - and also, 
pc.rhapc, that ·the "rorJ£,:'\.tic Clyde" would be easier to 
wri to about. 
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,'lhore ?';ancazana, c;u.rgli.P_.{~, joins Koo.:rt.ap -
~e;r. roll (in col!Sort) to the ::,ish Rivier, 

Lsic] 
(The latter river's laid dov1n in the m.B.p), 
Their ba.P~s are shady, and their waters 

clear: 
:But ah: their beauty \Tould look tame beside 
The stream in childhood loved - romantic 

Clyde:· 

The next three sta...i'J.Zas eive the con·tro.st, rrhich 
the poGt cannot well deny. rlhilo it is possible to 

maintain a sonse of beauty and Gentle p~storal li£e 
during the day, ni0ht briWJD a side of Africa which, 

though it has to be mentioned, in beet forgotten. 

A jackal is a.ft·er all a jackal. It \70uld be di:fficul t 
to turn it into a fairy. ~")erlla.ps "Bahroo" relished 

the vicarious shudder his description \70uld produce in 

his reade.!'s. The descrip·!iion is mild enough but 
poetry does not often contain these horrors. 

Close by the mar8in of rroo~~P I live; 
~'y dwelling is substantial, clean and neat; 
A l ovely pastvxage o-ur vale doth give 
To noiGhbouri~; flocks, who nip it fresh 

and sweet. 
\','hon dews of morninc shine vli th crys·t;al 

sheen, 
The valley seems a peaceful, rural scene. 

nut must I tell ·hhat when night's curtain 
falls, 

And rmary Fir...goes homeward slo\7ly hie 
To lee.ve their flocks within their snug-

mde kraals, _. _ 
·The ear is gree·ted by the jackall' s l}Jiq_l 

cry: 
Tho wolf's abroad1 hark to his (l.ismal howl -
r.iorc wild and irksome than your northern 

Owlo 
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And through the vale he takes his wily 
course 

To where nome hapless kid or buck has 
strayed - ---

Or wandering ewe bewails above the coree 
Of her new-born. - Hio ho\7ling then is ntaid. 
He takes his Gore~b~_ood gluttec1 moves away, 
And sneru:s into the bush at peep of day. 

The poet chav~os the s~bject abruptly to a 
description o:f the fort, much idcalined, as though he 
cannot bear too much reality. Just as his safety from 
danger depends on the fort, so does hio men·lial and 
emotional comfort lie in the well-tried expressions and 
modes of thought provided by literature. 

Our :&,o.rt when viewed from off the hills 
around, 

(~~c stUl upon it'o walls) seems to the eye 
A fairy palece built on fairy ground, 
Wi·l:ih the blue sky f or its bright c~ .. :uopy. - r.~:·J 
And s~eet tranquility p01~adeo it o'er-
Ycu gaze around and ~1rn to love it more. 

:Bu.t, c.l.ec1)i te this haven, there is that strantje 
life which abounds and obtru.des. 

And perched upon the rocks above the stream, 
Behohl the chattering mon.lreys in the trees; 
The yellow-wood a livinG nass doth seem, 
~~nd lovely willowL tretible in the breeze. 
Above, the screeching parrots \7ing their way, 
All~ all i s life, and mimic revelry. 

The poem ends disappointiP~ly ~ith an allusion 
to romance and a callant tribute to the lady in question. 
Tho description of night in the second last stanza is 
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perhaps revealing in i·ts contrast "tt7i th. stanzas :four 

and :five. A man io :protected from the unfriendly 
elenents about him by engaging in the JGradi tional 

pu~suits of a soldier ~nd a centlomru1. 

But dearer than the glare of day to me, 
The moonlight ramble o'er the 01assy space, 
\~1ore haply, too, the ctro~3er•a eye may see 
Sone fairy form - somo young entrancing 

face, 
Lii'lJced \7i th her :favoured one - oh1 happy 

pair. -
(Here wizard memory \7hispors 11 Such thin~s 

were1" ( cj.c.J . 

And n0\7 S\met vale, I bid thy char.I!ill adiouJ 
I' 11 think of thee in many a coming year, 
Though briGhter oconoo my wondering eye 

may viev. 
! 'll troasru·c thee as some thine; otill hold 

dear 
~lhen retrospec·tion J.eads me back to -
The blue-eyed maiden of the :.rancazav...n: 

In "The Boer's Fax-ewell to Fatherland" (Sam Sly's 
African Journal, I -Janu.ar;J, 1846), "Bahroo" attempts 
aympn.thctically ·to e:mpathise into the enotions of the 
Afrikaner. 22 In a note he explains ·tihat "these lines 
were suggested on roadinc the reil'l..arks of ~Ir ~ · L-, at 
a meeti!lti of Th..t.·th Farnors, on the Koo11ar, during the 

·" . 23 Kafir disturbances '\ n • 44." The language is un:preten-
tiouo, the rooul t o. trifle selTiiimon·be.l but not too much 
so. Tho repoti tion of "Pa·!iherland" suggestc the 

Afrikaner's intense love of Af'.rica, his ereater commit­

ment. The emotions of tho nnoer" reflect the disillu­
sio~~cnt and conflict with tho regime, vd1ich led to the 

Great Trek. 1fuch has been written about the reactions 
of ·(jhe British settlers to Kaffir t.lepredations. This is 
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?.hi~ is the only example thus far of oym,a thy for the 

Afrikaner as a oe:parate race .. "J3ahroo" doe s not 

idoal ioe the 11Boor' s 11 lif'o. Co:r.rrni tmcnt ·iJo Afrtca !!leans 
for him a somewhat cheerless existence. 

Away! away: I muot uvayl 
Tho ves8el rides in yonder bay, 
~o bear me fron my native ooil, 
A ma...'Yl of 1.7o lr.dc] , a son o:f toil. 
Then ask not, \7hy t~1ese tea.ro are shed? 
·,Tlry thic poor h:;art is cold and dead? 
I now must lco.ve this cheerlcso otrand, 
.t...nd say nFa.rcr1ell tc Fathc;rl2.nu:" 

I had some rrtar1~y sons and bravo; 
But one nloeps in his nou.ntai n G;:ca.vo, 
In him I los·!i all ho:po, - all joy. 
He was from youth rrzy· fa.v' ri -~e boy. 
~l!le heathen laid him col d in death; 
And \lith l1is slor!, clcclil'l...inG breath, 
There came an unoeen, \7i theri l'lg hand, 
That left a blight o•cr Fatherland. 

And I must cress the m'lf!,ry main, 
nor seck my early home again, 
!Tor c&ll the SULllil.O.r flm7c.ro, that wave 
Above rry offsp.ri11_g' s lonely grave. 
£he savae;e now TllaY warn [sic] the vvild 
\fl1cre sleeps my ~ond, lanented child. 
JL~d uesolation ~ave her wandt 
With blasti~ npell o'er Fatherland. 

~he ·.-mnd'rirlt: exile hath his joy, 
Some littl e hope his mind t o buoy. 
But hero there is no hope for me. [sic] 
r:o proopect br;tt of misery. 
Adieu, lost home! I'll think of thee 
¥/hen boundi11...g o'er the Southern Sea. 
How in tho world alone I stand, 
Debarr'd a crave in ~1orlnndJ 
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The long poem, "Hintzau, 24 is memorable for its 
picture o:f ·the death of a Xhosa chief', one of the few 

narratives dealing YTi th an African incident. On Fay 10, 

1835, 

Smith obliged Hintza to promise a 
l arge indemnity in cattle, proclaimed 
the land between the Keiskamma and the 
Kei as Queen Adelaide Province, and 
announced that hostile tribes would be 
driven beyond ·the Kei into Hintz a 1 s 
country 'for ever'. Next day~ Hintzat 
whil e trying to escape, was sho~5by George Southey in self-defence. 

'.'!.:~3. in hiG note, admits to some poetic licence . 

~1is is his account, 

Hintza \ro.s a Kaffir Chief, of the blood­
royal of tha·t race, whose end, although 
not quite so trag:i.cal as described in 
the follotdl~ lines, was in accordance 
with his dal~ing and reckless actions 
through life. He wan shot <lead in the 
crevice of a rock by one of the Corps o:f 
Guides, a body of men whose services were 
most valuable durin& tho :former Ka:ffir war. 
Jiintza had been held as an hosta8e by the 
officer co~~nding a body of troops sent 
against ·the robber hordes then infesting 
the Cclo~ial boundary, and under pretence 
of conc1ucting the ·!iroopc to where large 
herds of stolon ca-t;tle lay concealod.g he 
at·lienrp-ted -Go ,;.?utride tho Gscor·b, and only 
succeeded t<f,. vneet a well-deserved death. 
The l ocality of this scene in the Ka:ffir 
tm.r i s not correct; but a~~ers the purposE 
of · o.. .ror:ta.nce \7ell enough. 
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T"no attempt ·!io make }~int.za a contral fic;u.re 

in tho drama is one of a oe.ries. Thomn.s J?.ril'lble in 
11 J.1.akanna.' s Gathoriilbu attempted ·!;o pro jcct himself into 

the way of thought of a different culture: u.s. i n 

"r.Takannan (Sam Bl¥' s Afz·ican Jou..rnnl, July, 1844)27 

did the srune. "Bahroo•s" o.ttem_pt io of a different 
kind , l ess ii!l]?.assiono<lf c1ealing with e.ction .rather than 
emoti on, While his "Hintza'' is somewhat idealised -
i t :i.s startli!l...g to heG.r hi~ called an "cmda.cious ~ane" 
the account of rebel ac·ti vi tics in tho first star..za 
dispels all ii.~eas of a sentimenta.lised "noble savage" . 

Smith. 

:rho bravest, he uho J.llundar• c.l nost; 
Tha no ct .renm7n' d in :fv. tv.re fama, 
·.rno ho.d in wn.r tho deadliect aim; 
"\lb.o boot could play tho r·!l.lrC.erous part, 
Who ·tlu"GW the surest killing da.r_-!~h 
\/hose heart \7as proof' to wow.nn' ~''tears; 
\TI1o least re~e~~ed a~ed years; 
Who boot could wi~ o. flaming match 
Into a homely roo:f of' ·:;hatch; 
But t.r-:..1ce ·!io simi los so trite, 
Tho bloodier:t wa.s the bravest wight. 

I:intzc. rides into an e..nbush cet by Sir Harry 

Tho canp in coneter!l2tion stood: 
3ar.h trooper c;azed with wond'ril1-G eyes 
Upon this chief' cf reGal blood, 
And lol~<; ·they felt tho c;lad su..r~.:)riGe. 
A lion, rouoiP~ frcm his lair, 
Ho.tl ·~pr .. ::.ng in·!io a willing snare , 
.ILnd shrunk o.bash' cl aml in. dismay, 
As tvell the hunted rel.>ol may. [!>;<..~ 
\.'ho holds the tenure of his l i fe 
In mur1er and per.1ctual strife. 
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Smith insi3ts that Hin"tza return the stolen 
cattle, tl~roo.ten5.n[; llane;ing if he is disobeyed. 
Fis ponrpous speeches leave the reado.r in no doubt as 
to where "Bahroo•sn allGgiance lies. 

The wily rebel dicl essay 
To sue for a remoter day, 
\Vhcn all demands and tribu·iie souGht 
In safety s~ould be suxely brought. 
But ~ark the soldier's redd'ning brow: 
"Hintza, thy choice is left thee nou; 
Choo~c as ye list, but by my wq~~, 
That never swe.rv' d from honor'~ :Path, 
Tempt me no more, my cha~J bird? 8 Nor tamper vnth the lion's wrath1oe•• 2 

As Hintza rides a.l.ong with the eocor·fi, his 
heroic g_uali ties are stresced, The account of his 

chilm1ood a ctivities is rather ir1ealioed 'but ttBaJ1roo" 
never loscz his axm.reneoo that Hintza is one o:f the 

enem~r, al tllouc;h Em au.verm:try to be respoctec1. 

+ Valley 

The Corps of Guides to saddle spra.11g; 
1.7ith clatt'.:r1.ng hoofs the mountain rang; 
)Ii ·1tzu , u110n his jet-black pride, 
In seemiiJ.G cn.l.'l'!Uleso nou did ri<le, 
Ah<l strove to counterfeit good w"ill, 
Although his eye was restless still; 
He knaw each bush, each \7inding p9/Gh 
~l'hey rode; h8 1r.ne¥! the flowery strath 1 + 
\'lhi ch atretch' d as far as eye could gaze; 
He ' d knovn:1 it from his boyish days 1 
_.-\.nu oft he: (1 backed his ft:tvc.y',te. steed 

1 Gains·t \Vildebeeat and delcar•s speed; 
And of·iien had the tiger' s cry, 
As tow'rdo t ne mountains brow he fled, 
Been silenc'd by the assegai, 
\lhich f.t"'Om hiu sinewy e.rm. had oped., 
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IIe know ·1Jhe mettle o:f his horae 
Would bear him on, if he could clear 
The rank:s of his conducting force; 
But then he lmc1 no sr.ccotlr near • ••• 

Slowly the cavalcade I!lOVed. on; 
The li.;ht of hope on Hintze. shone, r;:._,,,_~l 
When su.ddenly, ct th one '1:7il<1 bound, 
He clea.r ' <l th2 st.rorlblY cuarded ground; 
Away on fur~* ' c w:Lngs he flew, 
And thirty followers p~1rsue, 
Aml thirty bullets ooek his he?.r-trt; 
But Hintza had a suu.den start ) 
And nobly did that charger bee..r 
His freight across tho floue.ry :pl ain; 
Nor di d the rebel Chief desuDir 
To reach hio fastnescos ac;e.in. 

Hintza io sho·~ and his :follm7ers, ·when they 
see ·~his, sca·t;ter "far and fnstn. Tho conclusion 

enr_phasisos the~t i·i; is the 1110sa' s .... X}_;J..oj_t which 11l3ahroo 11 

is celebratinc in ver:Jo. It in ·the action of t;he 

desperate encapG which h~s attracted hi~, not the 
character nn<l emotions of the central character. 

The Ol)e!l.in.g questions sound lu.clic.rous to the enr • 

. And 1-rhere i n t:10:!i revol til)£; co:.."oe? 
And where in ~!intza' s noble horse? 
:rho 1r~rein of a otrea.m he sought, 
Eio flane-devouri!lb t~1irst to slake; 
IIi s nrithing body over-urought, 
I·bc -r;ell dcGerved rest doth take. 
The~ t fc.. tal dl"au&ht 
The cl1nrger qur:.ff' '-: 
Hath st.t>etch' <.l him by b.i3 master' 3 side. 
A cairn of ntones 
0once~lc thei r bones. 9 9 Thuo ended !-Ti:~tza, s Cloac1.ly rictc. <.:.. 
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"Bal1roo11 is i n r:J:::..rry wayo a more competent 

veroifier than Fletcher or Du.ff. There is li t·tle 
evidence ·!;hat he \7:::'..0 n.W"are of any challon::;e to 

his :pocdiic povmrs in his co.l:frontation \7i th Africa. 

Those poems which deal with African tlw"rles come by 

chance .rather than n conscious ::38ckinc, hio i:t:!l3.gination 

cau5ht by a tov.chi!l0 opeech or 8.:1. oxci tin{; event. 
Tho other iA.Jenty-two poems he v1rote testify to his 
preference :for the sentimental and didactic subject, 

rather than the new ·theme. '.'lhen hie theme is new, 

he adapts it to his onn techni~1::e. 
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CIIAT'TE:Z VI I -
THE AF-rtiCAJ:T ~.iUSE 

William Charles Wentvmrth, apostrophisi11..g 
11 celes.Jcial poesy" in his poem, "Australasia", published. 

in EnGl and in 1823, 1 ma(le tho foll owi nG :plea on behalf 
of his country: 

nescend thou also on ey native land, 
And on some :mountnin- summi t take JGhy staniJ .. ; 
Thence issuiDJ soon a purer font be oeen 
Than charrnecl. CaDtalia O.!' famecl Hi~~pocrene; 
And there a richer, nobler :fane arise, 
Than on T•r· r nassuc met the adorin3 eyes. 
And. tho', bric;ht r;oddeso, on the fo.r blue 

hills, 
l"ha·t r>our thei r thousand S\lift ""Oell P.cic1 

rill s -
Where WarragaTllba' s ra{\'e hao rent in "tv;ain 
Opposi ne mountains, thunderinG to the 

plain, 
No chilcl. of song has yet invoked thy aid 
' Heath their r>rineval solitary shade, -
Still, g.raciouo ::)ow' r, oome kindliUG soul 

inspire, 
To v:ake to l ife rry country's unknoTin lyre, 
That from creation's date has slumberil'l[; 

lain, 
Or onl y breathed some savace uncouth 

strain; 
.. A.nd 3rant that yet an Auotral -wilton's 

sone 
:Pactolus-li ko flow dee1) and r i ch alone, 
An Auctral Sha.kes:,eare rice, \7hooe li viP-C 

page 
To nature true may cho.rn in ev' ry ac;e; -
And the'..t an Austral T'indar darine soar, 2 vn1ere not the TI1eban OBGle roach'u before. 
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l'hL: invocation of the Australian muse, coucherl 
thOUGh it is in tho most conventional eiGhteenth century 
poetic diction, is imprescive for its ten·t;ative recog­
nition that the mu.ce of Australia mit:;ht Wdll be different 
from the muce of ~1y oth~r country. It has no equi­

valent in poetry printed in Cape p eriod.icalo clurin,g the 

1)eriod under diocussion. The poem, "I,ines on the 
Above Heere!),3.racht '-i.iver", printed in :~:~he ~~oderator 

of 17 January, 1837$ comes clocest.3 Its assertion 
tho. t the :Ieerengrach·t cou.ld become famous in its ovm 

ri{)ht cannot be token seriously, however, for the ·tone 

of the introduction is facetious anu ther e is no 
evidence that it was wri ·t;ten by the edi t or and not tho 

poet. i~e poem is perhaps indicative of the dilcrruna 
in which the colonists found themselves. 

It han been stroltelY r ecornraendedt on 
account of variouz eood and p articular 
reasons, thQt the orJnium cathorum 
river in Africa, called the IIeere~racht, 
should be exchanced in name, to tho..t 
of ·the Z2.2.· 

!Jines on the Above :?.i ver 
I~et IJcaly boaot of its cleo.r flov;ing Po, 
And Frenchmen be proud of ·the spreading 

Garrone, 
The 1Th.one may run rapicl, the :Ihine 

struGgle slov1, 
nut blue-bosomed IIeel"encracht, thou art 

our ownfi 

'Tis true, ac the c iant-like stre~~ 
of the Wes'l:i, 

I-t o:preads not an ocean of ~ud-colo~red[s•c] 
waveo; 

But then o • cr it r i c1os not; "the death­
spreadi:nc pest;, 

And no crocodil es yav;n in i i; - ready- made 
graves. 



172 

nut stainless ao infancy, limpid as 
truth, 

From the green hills it springs, and 
flows on to the sea, 

Wi th the bol dness of boyhood, the vigour 
of youth, 

Ancl at length the calm miGht of a man 
that io free. 

0 spread ever thus as I see thee, dear 
stream, 

Ano. bear heal th in ·!ihy cur!'ent, and 
wealth in thy tide ; 

Be the patriot•s boast, and the poet•s 
fond theme, . 

And paradioe sweets on thy bank ever bide. 

It ic obviouo thu t one of the first conf'.ron·~a­

tion£' Yli th the African muse, in a Gocie·!iy v1hich had 
had little opportv.ni·ty to develop a traditional way 
o:f life and th01 ... 113ht, woul d come throuGh the individual 
poetaoterb • reactions to na ture, to the strance l and­
scape w·ith its even str~er and endlessly varied 
denizeno. In thio chapter, some of theoe poetic 
reactions will be examined ·to isolate thoce aspnc·fis of 
the new country which f i red the imacinution~ and to 
observe tho interyretPtion of their environment by the 
poets concerned.. 

is 
in 

One of tho moot in·~erestiiJ.G of i,;hese IJOei!lS 
"Ode to December in South Africa" by "Um.gola", printed 

() 4 
Sam Gl y• s African Journal of 5 December, l o44. 

The poet is not so much concerned \!i th hi s description 
of December in the colony, as \".ri th the associntions 
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thi o month has for him. The :poem reveals the emotional 
disorientation of the settler ne\7ly come ·to the 
Southern Hemisphere and aloo the longing for home so 
intensely felt, and often expressed in poems of varyin3 
quality. December in 3ngland ic dull but thio is 
offset by the companionship and affection of the festive 
reunion. At the Cape, nature is briGht, but the n~ 
ic cold and alone. 

'mlat: grey-haired :Oeceuber in mantle 
of ereen, 

With footstepc co liGht, and in summer­
day sheen, 

'\/i th a 8r.lile on his cheek of such 
laughinG deliGht, 

And a sun-cinctv.rcd brow all so Glaring 
and brit:;ht? 

Say, say, arrant masker, oh, Wh[~ t do' st 
thou here? 

I know thee of ol <l - thou ar-b storm-cirt 
and sere. 

Yes, I know thee of old, ,.,hen thou. cam' st 
o'er the wave, 

On the hurricane blast9 from thine ice­
bel ted cave, 

With thy holly-crm·med bro·w and thy 
caroll ing lip, 

That whiotled and hummed o'er the wassail­
bowl flip, 

When the cla~~ of thy merry bells ~reeted 
rrzy ear, 

And the horn of the hunter I tarried to 
hear. 
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But t:.1ot,_, too, art altered, ti;1c hath 
woven anew 

A sunnier vest for t'1ine old dnsky hue, 
And thy mantle of mist and thy sceptre 

of storm 
Have vanished for ensigns all radiant 

and warm; 
Yet dearer by far are the aleamincs that 

fall 
Throuch the frost-f.:;at!.lered panes of the 

lo~-liGhted hall. 

~nd where is the welcome, so ~ild and so 
deep, 

That ~ave to thy winds in their desolate 
s\7eep, 

Thooe hcar·t-eacinc ·t;ones to af fection so 
dear, 

A smile for our omil c and a tear fo~ our 
tear; 

Oh , where are the true hearts, or fettered, 
or free, 

That poured out t:1eir choiciest l ibations 
to thee? 

I miss thee, I :miss thee, - thy \?inter's 
long ni{":.ht, 

The tale of Vlilcl fancy, the leeend cf 
fright, 

'l'he circles of joy, where, \7i th rapt1::1.rous 
zest, 

','[ere r2i nglod the lovinG, the loved, and 
the blest, 

All earth-bound. - Perchance 'tis the 
wisdom of IIea.ven, 

'Blat ties of devotion to earth should be 
riven. 

Ol d friend with neu face, don thy fairest 
array,[..;. ; ... ) 

Here ' s a bosom will mask it as nobly as 
they, 

And whate'er be the semblance the surface 
r:1..ay Ylear 

Here ' s a spiri t that's often as gloomy 
and sere. 
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I am chun[sed - thou art chanced -
all io altered ·fio Tao, 

Since, c~rey-·hairod December, I 1m 
banished from thee. 

For this poet, Ik~t~lre in Africa, here embodied 
i n the month and it::: weather, io a mockery of his 
inner desolation. It u ill be noted th~t h io 

deoc.rir)tion of an J~nclish December is fnr more vivid 
than that of the Cape countorpar·t. 

A. L. ~ TeD. in his poem, ":::..veninc_;" (1h§.. African 
Journal9 11 October, 1G49), 5 also sets his environment 
at ~oucrht, not from any psycholocical necessi~J but 

b ecause he is v.rri tinr; in the tradi·!iion of Gray. His 
is the conventional literary approach. Bxcept f or 

his mention of the cnstle e.ncl the r0J?Ort of its cannon, 
thG locale could. rrcJ.l be Enr;land. Hio cndi nt; is 

diclactic. 

\TI~ peals the gun from yonder castle 
wall, 

Filling th ' expansive heavens \nth sol emn 
oound; 

While on the star·filed ear do thickly fall 
IJOflG echoess that from neiGhbo nL."inc t.s •(\ 

hei[;hts rebound? 

• ·ei G the same thunderin;:; sic;nal brea·!ih, 
that broke 

The t\7ilic;ht oilence, \then tho eastern Gky, 
To deck herself in crimson robes a~mke, 
Ana spread around a coreeous canopy. -
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.~..nd nor1, the sound that tol<l the birth 
of day, 

Ao loudly speaks that day's funereal knell: 
And c;lidi11..g, zoftly as an elfin fey, 
Comes oobcr "'•NeninG from his ligh.t-bound 

cell •.•• 

Oft hath the muse inspi.:.. ... ed the noble lay, 
To ~raiae in measured line the darlinG 

hour, 
Thn.t lives in poet's dreams, - the twiJ.icht 

grey, - L-"'~~ j 
·,';non f aint rayn whisper eve's subduing 

1}0\Yer. - ••• 

On :fra.:· ;rant winec the coolin_: breezeo .rise, 
Anc ched a charm to sooth the troubled 

breast; 
And \"lith soft sound, - as love-lorn 

maiden's siQlS -
Invite the care-worn hoart to bliss ful res·t. 

The rustic swain the zofteni1~~ influence 
knows, 

That woos his soul to ·t0nderness and lovo, 
\'/hen the young moon in silvery whiteness 

glows, 
And fills uith lambent light the trysted 

,3rovo •••• 

Calm o_nd. serone, like thee, may be life's 
close~ ;_~. ,·,~:::: 

When snltry noontide shall have passed away: 
And numbered years foretell a oweet .repose 
From every ill, throudl an eternal day. 

Fr om total disreeard for o~:::·!:i0rnal reality, v1e 

move to a deGcripJGion of nature 9 stylized and. sentimental. 

In "A T:'lovmr in ·i:;hc WilcJ, sut,;gosted in a Desert in 

Africa", printed in the South Af.£i<?an Church !i?Gazine 
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for november, 1851, 6 an anonymouc pootacte.r deocribos 

tho refroshinc effect of' rain in tho desert o.nd clr'aws 
the :i.novi-babl o mor:->1 comparioon with life 
word can revive -'Ghc opiri t, and oo :for·lih. 

noon on the desert GlOi7 1 d, -

a com:~orti!lG 

~ach ere en thing vri thor•' d there; -
l"!"o ntream, no fresh' ni.n£.; nur;;.nr fl0\7' d 
Of lifo or air. 
T~ikc a 0em in the dark rock' a 8ide 
Or life in the mlds of death, -
One flon' r had li vecl •:,rhon all had dioc1; -
But nor1 its hidden life r1as dried, 
And it swoon' d 1 neath ·the noon's b.ot breath. 

At evo, a cloud IH?.sr- 1 d o' or, -
A cpeck on the blue sky, 
A thin T.Tacellan cloud, - no more, 
It Eeen'd on hiGh. 
It pauced o'er th~t Tiild so drear, 
And a.EJ it we1)·t; its show' r, 
One little drop, like Heav'n's soft tear 
Fell in that droopine blosoom cere 
An<l revived the life of the flOII 1 r. 

You scarce could oee the rain, -
So soft, so oliGht ito pow'r; -
ITo2:' did. the desert's sandG retain 
Ito ·t;ru.ce one hour. 
But that flov:re t ' s ~H~art so drear 
\'lao droo:rin.3 for its dew; -
It troasv.r' d deep the cooliTl-b tear 
And lived on itG-cympathics co dear, 
Till tho cool rains eather' d ane-ri .. .. . 

This subjection of desert ve0Gtation to cliche 
and sentimen·b is the least attrr.ctive of all approaches 
to nature to the modern reader, thouch it must certainly 

have found favour tdth many in its day. 
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Dr Samuel Gower in two sonneto, 11?ort Uatal 
at a Di::d;ancc" and 11 The Sho.reo and }3ay of Fa-tal", 

(~10 Af~ican Journ~~l, 12 Tiecembcr, 1850)7 expresses 
an oaccrncsn to embrace the !Lfricun continent and hope 
for a crea·t future in his new home. It is not a 

feelinG confined to hirnelf but shared by other 
colonists, or so he assumes. 
coloured by his j.dealism • 

Hio doscri~tions arc 

. ref\\ 1\Lf\TA<.- AT (-'\ DI6"f"V"+rt .. ( . 

Ye new vmodo, anc1 far off hillc! all 
hail! 

Patches of 5reener vordnrc here and there 
Between thick cop8es, into which the air -
Save as it throuc;h the Green loaves, and 

the trail 
Of flowering shrubs~ i·to m7eet way finds 9 -

-vTas ne 'er 
Admi tte<.1 since creation d.mvned, appear; ~ic] 
~fuich, perchance, never hv~n footfall 

frail 
Indented; with a softened eye how dvmll 
All looks upon your wood-cronned inlets, 

where 
Peace and love seen to IDD.k:e their hermit­

homos 
And ours, \7ho loi:te; l1ave gazed but on ·che 

waote 
Wiele ocean, on them such a vision comes 
He even sent express to charm them and to 

cheer: 
And chariJled and cheered \7e to ou.r new 

hones ha.ste. 
T14E ~~oKI?.~ 1'\ND .(-!. •"~.'{ C>i: NI":\"T"AI.- • . 

Tho~ dauninG SldoradoJ tur.to whom 
All Europe tv_rns her faccinatcd gaze -
And \7hose coloosal for:n, unfomed, betrays 
Thy :fu.ture creatnessJ -rm -to thee have come, 
Ac came the earliest denizins ~ic] of 

"1o:me, 
In thy uncultured \7ilds to paos ou.r days! 
Ye shores, vnth menace frauGht, accep t 

our lnysJ 
Thou bold Bl uff J hailJ whereon tho 

check' d waves foamJ 
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r:elcome - rock - sand - shore - brealcers! 
welcome more 

Thy lovely bay, itc perilous bar o•er­
IKl,OGed, 

.1\..nd tho c;ree.t fol~est ar.:J.r>hi theatre, 
Thy calu, safe waves, and deeply Ganded 

sho~o 
EncirclinG] Our lo~~ wiohed for port 

at l ast 
Yle greetf-$'8n Afric' s beauteous bosom cast! 

" 
G·ower was conscious of hie part in the naking 

of history. Africa must have trembled before his 

all-encompassi~. enthusiasm and vigour. 

The romantic idea of nature ac a b~lm for 
the harasood E:oul is not v:i thou-'G its adherents . 

William Sol~Jn, "!.bstor of the Government School at 
Bat!.lurot", 8 iclealises his srrroundinc;s in hie :poem 
nFarewell to Ba·tim..rstrt, printed in Sa.I!l. Sly's African 

Journal for 6 January, 184G. 9 He regards :Bathurst 
as a haven of peace, a little startlil'l..g for someone 

¥rho :r.l.Uot have ex-.oerienced the War of the Axe and sensed 
the tension on the frontier. 

Sweet B~.thurot: I leave thee to .:-tingle 
a.:;ain 

In the t-u.r:Joil and cares tho.t surround 
busy ~en; 

Yet the plcasiJ.1G re:m.enbrance of thee, 
lovolir svot, 

Shall fondly be cherish'd whate•er be my 
lot. 

Thy everGreen forestG, thy VGro.uro clad 
hills; 

Tb.y kloofs and thy valleys, their 
·torrents and rillE: ; 

Thy luxv.rient pastures o'er studded \7i th 
herds, 

r ~::or..e :fraGrant r;1imosa all vocal with 
birds; 

You chaste lowly temple; whose Sabbath­
day toll 
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ilcloc.1iously echoes from each ~rassy 
knoll; 

Yihere the c;lorious salva·t;ion on Calvary 
b_t:ouG}lt 

Is freely proclnimed 2 and the ~qrrow way 
taught; 

Old ocean, whose billows loud dashinG 
on shore 

Soothe the listening ear vii th their far 
distant roar; 

~ach neat, cheerful cottaGe, whc~e health­
ful deliGht, 

\'/hero pl en-ty, and peace, and contentment 
unite; 

I'he:::e ,3ardens and :fialdct \7hose rn;mificent 
soil 

Rewards ~Ji th eXllb 'ranee ·the labourer's 
toil; ••• 

The po0t h~s succeeded in creatine a_~ idyllic 
:pc.stora.l scenoo IIis own subjective responses are of 

a t ;Jle already noted in Duff. 

How· oft - r;hen the toile of ·jjhe day were 
cone by, 

And the sun-beams \·1erc ,3ildinc the caLT'.l 
cvenine; sky; 

VJhen all n£~ ture mro.l tin:::;, vii th {.;'ai e ty 
dreos'd, 

\!'hizper' a. peace to tho soul that by care 
was Ol}preso 1 Q -

Have T, 'monc thy Dac;ical sccner"J s·tray' d, 
Wandor'd o'er the creen pluin, or descended 

tho ~lade, 
Or loicnrely roam'd. in shacl.y wood's I"laze, 
While the m7ellil'J.G heart cush f d adoration 

and praise; 
Or from yonder hill top I have gazed on 

tho view, 
The azure robed m.ou..ntain.c3, the ocean's 

deep blue , 
Till entranced by the splendour that round 

ne wno pour' cl, 
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have soar'd 

To thoze rcc;ions of bliss iron war 
nGver trod, 

Tho vie~loss abode of fair nuture•s 
GHEAT GOD. 

The purifyi~~ of one's soul, ~hich comes from 
boinc close to nature, is su~eested in Seltzyn's 

concludinc line to the above poem, "srmot :Sden-like 
Ba thu:!?s t - F AJlli"VlBI!L11 • 

In "The ?aarl" by A.C.L., printed in the Ca:J?e 
of Good Hove Literary :rraaazine for April 9 1848,10 tho 
poGt records similar sentiments. This poem is more 

interestin.._,. Over ~10 hundred lines lonG, it 
describes tho vulley and surrounding mountainn, the 

aninals and :plants, day and eveninc, in conoiderable 
detail. In tho firot stw..za, the poet :cecommends the 

• ,._ ...; l\.oO'\. 

country as a place~ ·to find peace of mind. 

Lives there tho man, whose soul, with 
panoion ·torn, 

Looks round for peace, and finds itself 
forlorn? 

Or breathes ·there one by fierce ambition 
fi:r.ed 

To spurn at rest, by others moot desired? 
If such there be, oh: :place ·them here 

a\7hilo, 
',Th.crc all thint:;s v1ear their softest, 

loveliest smile, 
And they may learn from this still , 

tranquil G:pot, f:S•c) 
\/hat nature teaches, and what booko can not. · 
Yo~1 both may learn t hat trtto content ~ 

abides 
!~oal." tho deo:p vale and lonel y mountain­

sides; 
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Far from the v1orld and noioy town 
che flies 

To flm7ery soli tudes anc.l.. o:;_)an okics; 
\Ib.ere hills and ;neadovm breathe a holy 

calm., 
Peace to the rectless? to ·the sorJ.:'O\"Ji.ng 

bal m.; 
And morn and eve alLlce have power to 

lJloase 
With sweet vicissi tu.d.e of toil and case.~~. 

The poet imagines that he is back at Paarl, 
where he once stayed for ~~roc days . His appeal to 
imagin..t:t t i on for help in exprescing hiG thonc;h ts is 
interesting f or i·bs svr;t;cG·I:iion -'Ghat nature som.etinos 
hides her "loveliness" and that the poet muct sift his 

i mpressions to record her beauty. I:ature is only 

admissi bl e to poetry in this fo.!'I!l. 

Stay, lovely vision: sweet illusion, s tayJ 
-~~d thou, fair fancy, moral ise my lay; 
Give me ·the artist's touch, the poet's eye, 
To fix each f l eetinc beauty ere it fly; 
Pur~c uy croos view of all that woul d 

obstruct 
Its cloDxcr vioion, puree me and inetru.ct; 
Aid no to pierce th.roug1 nature's outer 

dress, 
l\ .. ncl conrprehend h0r hidden lovelines:?; 
To read the ocean'o s it;ns, the stars on 

high, 
To penetrate the depths of earth anc1 sky; 
An.d in each leaf and hru::J.ble flov;rer to 

·!:;race 
~t ~ore ~~~n httm~n, more than earthly 

Gra.ce.. . .. 

IIis doccription of the baboono is a nell 

observed report of their activityo Their defiance is 
the most violent aopec·l:; of the poemo 
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lfovr from some low-roofed cave the 
grim baboon 

Leads up his flock beneath tho eye of 
noon; 

Around his otops the f.-~olic youne-oncs 
:play, 

r:m-.. foll0\7 closc9 11.0\7 turnifl-G frisk e.way, 
:rausin{~ awhile to eli~ :::ome juicy root, 
Or strip ·t;he woodland olive of its fruit, 
By slow decrees they roach the mountainb 

brow; 
Thoro s it and chcttor in a fearless row, 
And perched whe.re never human footsteps 

came, 13 
Ho\71 back defiance to the t,runner' s aim •••• 

When the :poGt contir.~ . . es to Cl.eccribe tho animals 

he sees \'7hile l~li:r:IC under a tree, he is rather lese 

convincinc. Vlould a man re..:;.:;.rd a snake with such 

COIDJ.JOsure, unless it \7ere a de.P.izen of a reC'ion more 
idyllic than -~he veld? 

Thus \ihile around all li viP...c; crea tu.ros 
keep, 

A cheerful vigil, or a peacefu.l :olee::_~ , 
Stretched on the ground, beneath sooe 

shady tree 
I lie, and c;aze on heaven's blue vacancy; 
0::::' t.:.:-o.co vii th curious eye the crooked 

scr£1:.-ll, 
1.'/11ore tho slOt/ crab ancl olower tortoioe 

CI'Q.\11; 
Or ma..rk the new-piled heap, tho now-sunk 

.:-wle, 
\'lork of ·the porcupine or n.iner mole; 
Or wu-Gch the soaring kite, the lazy flock, 
A ... YJ.d "'lih0 oh~r lizard baskin.c on the rock; 
Or no·to ·the snake, late sleeping in the 

crass, 
Uncoil hie sueckled folds and clo\1ly 

paso: ••• 14 
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he describes the flmverc. Ui thout ·the footno-tes, aone 

woulcl puzzle even South Africano. He io, as he 
admits, a pioneer. 

GerB...L"'lituns too of odorous leaf are -there~ 
Yli th those whose blosson scents the 

eveninu air; 
And rmny a bloom by poets yet untold, 
Shy hesperanth ano. f'laun·!;in,g r:;.ari-.:;old; 
Fair bells rri th snOVl'J f'rin,3c unrl PU!1;le 

eye, + 
A..l1d mallow moist, and a111aranthus o.ry; 
And that self-watered Dlant,~ whose 

leaves at noon9 

From the hot air diatil a de~~ boon; 
J;ilies ber.:side - not such, indeed, uc 

claim 
An Bnelioh birth.1."iGl1 t wi ·!ih their :~nglioh 

name; 
DP.J.ike that native lily of the vale, 
So S\"Jeetly scented and so pearly :pale; 
Cr tho:t ·which in ou1." cul·bured walks we 

rear, 
The rose'- s .l"i veJ. and :perhaps her p eer; 
nut nin~jlinc; ei t~1er 1 s che..rr1s? t:1e sno~7-

whi to 1Jloon, 
i 1he g_ueenly stature, and the rose perfume. 
Heatl1n of all sorts at every stOI> abound, 
11 lTnv.t :-proudly rioe or humbly court tho 

,.~ro""'u• '1 r ... · J ·~ ) V.;.,J,.t,. J L..::.•C.. 

Varioun in' colour ao in sha})O tulliko, 
Their's the v1hi te

1
pell, and -'Gheir' s the 

crimson Sl)ilro . "? c 

·ro r.J.ake hin descriptions more meaninc;fnl -to 

his reader s, the poet u.sen asnocio.tiono which will be 

familiar to tho :Sn.::;lichmn.n. 

+Tho evez·laztin c· flone.r 
IThe ice-plant Cnooembl ... ya:nthe:mum) 
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He finds no cause for fear in the sou_nds 

of approachinG nieht. The "bee'blc 11 and the "owl", it 
mun·t be remembered, arc already fawilinr to him in 

reality and in literature. 

:Du t ·thone I leave 9 for now the sun is l()W, 
And the lon.~ shadurm lonc;then as I [~O; 
Pro"u 1>eak -'Go peak the hues of sunset 

spreacl, 
.l\ . .nd openinG flouers a sweeter incenne 

nhed; 
Por·th darts the beetle with his dron±~ 
·· ' hum; 
.... he wakeful owl is now no lon&er dumb; 
Tho fire-fly clancii'4.1 throur_jl the bushes 

dark, 
Liglr!;s and religh·!;s her moi!l.cntary opark. 
Fant und more fc.st the evenin.z shades 

descend, 
And eveni!l£; sounds in sweet confusion 

blend; 
The herd-dog's bark that tells of dancer 

ncar, 
Tho bat's shrill shriek, the cricket's 

noisy cheer, 
And louder frog, that :fron the rush-c;irt 

home 
Gives to his w~tery mate an ansuering 

boom -o••l 

This y>oem is one of the moot convincin{;,' of 

its kind., :fo1 .. its leisErely accu.mulation of detail 

l ends j t an au:the:ntici ty !lOt often achieved. l7 'r:he 

poet errn pe:r·ha:ps in creating a pastoral idyll - but 
surely hio i nten·tion io i n part to comaunicate the 

pca.ce n:;.1d pasoivo participation he experienced durinc 

his stay. 
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One of the most intores·!iing responseo to 

Africa is recorded in "The Bnshnan's Cave at Glenthorne", 18 

tho secono. poem in a series, enti tlcd "South African 

Scenery".. These v1erc :printed in tho Graham's To·wn 
J01..1rnal, the first :poem, 11 The Y/interberG. - A Sonnet", 
appearine on 29 December, 1849. An examination 
of the series suggests -~hat the author was ei the,:r 
a minister or a nissionary, for his associr.tions a re 

often Biblical. 

In his clescri:ption of the Bushman' s cave, 
the \7ri tor is aHare of an African :p.:-e-hiotory, a series 

of events completely disoociD.ted from the Tiritish sac;ao 
Yet, the reader feels that he rejecto his perceptions 

as merely curious a nd possibly eni~~tic, rather than 
of tremendous im:port~:Lnce. A heathen cul tu.re is 

wamhy only of idle speculation. His conjectttres about 

the meaning of tho paintings are siGnificant, for he 

has to use the imat;es of his own cu.l ture, lackine 
knowledge of tho Afr ican one. 

Queer relic of a bycone race .. (:;.cl 
It's almont sole surviving tra ce, 
"THE BPSlfT1A1T' S CA~11 in craggy kloof ~ 
That once it was, remains a proof; 
YThere numerous tribes extinct of r:lB.n, 
Thvell ing in distant times we scan, 
And of their custons, and their ace, 
Obscurely read a doubtful pa;e, 
Imprinted on ·t;hat scarp of rock, 
Which each conj ecture seems ·t;o :o.ock; 
For what thes e siens rrrotesque display, 
I\s hard in modern times to say, 
Or ~hat their purpose, or decicn, 
'.?i th semblance e'en of truth define. 
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Ado~bd~perhaps~these figures odd 
Some pai nted. temple of their god, 
Chioel ed by :Wat·ure' s gravinG hand, 
Devices rude of barbarous land; 
~erhaps a monument~l grave, 
Of s ome departed warrior brave; 
Or other worthy of "th['.t race 
Was honored [oic] here with burial-place; 
As ocul ptured marbles lone remain, 
At ho~e in old and hallowed fane, 
~~crein the records of the dead, 
Can by pooterity be read, 
AlthouGh they may contain, forsooth, 
For all we kno'"'' bu_t littl e truth. 

Or was t his 6ave a banquet-hal~ 
Cool ed by the nei@1bouri nG water-fall, 
Or _shaded by thick , leafy screen, 
A council-hall from noontide sheen, 
Where, sittin~ on the verdant e;.round, 
Thronged connsc[:Q:Lors [sic], or ~.;.csts, 

around[s',0 
Did vii tche0 there at midni@lt hour, 
Weave S})ells, as in enchanted b0\7er, 
Decoct plumba~o, or the bag 
From fan6 of venomed serpent draG, 
And deadl y i~~lucnce impart 
To s l igh·tiest touch of spear end dart? 
Or did throuGh that entangl ed grove 
In my~tic r ites nagicians rove? 

His objective deocription of the painting is 
not ineffective. 

Ylhatever once thG myotery, 
A pict~ured group we p l ainly see, 
In yellov;, red, black , white; on foot, 
On horseback; a mixed, motley rout, 
Wi ·t;h quiver, arrow, bow, and blade; 
A hunting scene io sure portrayed, 
Fo:!:' I\ uncl ad hunters oeem the foes 
Of Antelo:)es and J3uffaloes; 
Advancine-somc, a :few retreat , 
Ancl others in the bushes beat, 
\ihil e :many drive, with scarine:; shout, 
The e;ume into the toil s abou "!i , 
AnQ quagcao i n the meclley swarm, 
'.'ii th various beas·bs of curious form. 
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And then came the Scots - includi!l..(; J?ri110le -
anLl their civilisation obliterated tho tlicquieting 
African influences. 

Here Southern Afric's Scotti sh bard 
-r~oamed, musinc;; stru.ck his sweetest chord, 
And waked to life and feelinG spots, 
Which erst were deemed in nature blots; 
Vlhon prophecy could scarce fortell 
"1ich corn fiel ds in that ferti l e dell, 
How Glonthorn House and :?ri115le'o name 
' 7ould tho r ou@l \7ilderness recl aim, 
Tho f locks and herds, that bleat and lo~, 
The golden or ances that crow, 
Tho vines, and fiGs, and luocious fruits, 
Along the -:rancazana Sprui t;s, 
The School, tho Chapel, and the :"·anse, 
¥-.'hich now -'Ghe wondrous chango enhance. 

The poet revealo indirectly the tre~endous 
conviction of the Victorians that their Cl).l ture wao 

vastl y supGrior to any that night have existed in a 
conq_uered tcrri·bory. 

The coaotlino of Africa i nspired ~~o poetasters 
to poemn o= conciderablo lonclth and compara tive merit. 
In a body of v erse which contains oo much that is 
trivial, poems with stw·ta i nod ar{j"lun.ent are of considerable 

interest. Th0 first of these is " The Cape of Storr2o", 
printed in the Cape of Good Hope Literary Gazette for 
15 September, 1830. 19 Dr '"tobi nson attributes this to 

John \Vheatley, au·thor of' several works on poli tical 
economy and a J?aiiil)hlet on tho corn l aws, :published 

anonymousl y at the Cape in 1828. He died on a voyage 
to England to\'!ardn the end of l830. 20 Both Dr :lobinson2l 

22 and I'Irs Taylor comment on the in:flucnce of I,Til ton and 
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Byron in thic poem, the latter assertiilG tho.t in 
imacco like ·crhat of the sea-boy 11\'!hose sleep rJas 
cradled in the dashi.nc opray", there io o.n affini ·ty with 
Campbell. " The Cape of Storms" is indeed a robust 
dcsc.ri11tion of a sto.rm. at sea. 

~:piri t of Gama: rouncl the sto:cmy Cape, 
BestridinG tho rude whirlwlnd as thy steed; 
The thunder cloud., thy car, - thy spectre 

shape 
Gi0antic; ITho upon the gulo dost feed 
And drink the water opou·c; - thy shroud, the 

skies; -
~1y sport, the South and vaot Atlantic sea; 
Tiline eye, the liGht'ninc's flash! - AwakeJ 

arise 
From out -'Ghc deep, in dread and awful 

sov'reignty: 

TT0\"1 hast thou ricen: J3y heaven it is a siGht 
·· .. ost God-like 9 (1'rand, and ~lorious to 

behol d; 
Three elemen-ts contend, and fierce in fiGht + 
As thoGe who vrarr' <1 YJi th miGhty Jove of olclo 
Oh, God~ if any doubt thy beine, or rate 
1:!ith vain and impious mind, at nou[)lt thy 

pow'r, 
So 1:2ay it be ouch daring sceptic's fate 
To pass ·the Cepe of Stornn, when an-~,-;ry 

tempests lower •••• 

Oh God~ it is a fearful sight~ and all arounu 
Io dismal, drear, and dark, both near ~nd 

far, -
Save, when ·to meJre the darkness more 11ro:found 
And visibl~ , some pale and twinklil'lG star 
neepo for an instant forth, and then, as 

• tvvere, 
In fear recedeo, - or the phosphoric dash 
Of wild long sweeDing waves, ~ith horrid Gl are, 
I1ights U}) the dread abyss, una. s!1ines alo::ng 

the s:plash~ 

+The Titans 
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And waGte of waters 9 like to the pale 
horse 

1.:hom death shall :::-ide upon that awful day, 
~fuen sun, and moon,.and starG have ~ln 

their course, :s•.:.J 
ThD world and time itself be s~ept away: 
And nm7 the waninc mcon would fain forth 

(lhj_ne, 
And ·thro' the heav ' ns pursue her wonted 

track; 
But three wild warrinG elements combine 
At once in unioon, ancl drive her rudely 

backZ ••• 

·wheatley' o 11orception of the man of a.c·tion 

warrin~ with the elements is reminiscent of Campbell's 
211 

ima~es in "l'he :B'lami.P..g I'er.rapin". "T 

P0rchance ·the crandest boon to be be :.... 
r~Jto·a' d 

:By heav' n on man - the shortest, bost 
relief 

From all his oortal ouffcrinGs, and load 
Vlhich life entails of mioery, and grief -
The termination of his woes, miGht be 
As nov,r he braves the billovm of the Cape, 
To (Srapple vii th t:;rim Death upon the sea, 
The whirlvlin<l for its courser, and the 

storm its sha}Jo, l";),;_J 

Go might the bark 'boco:::ne his coffin's oholl 1 
The mu..l"'kY cloud enshroud him as his pall, 
~~e roar of distant thunder ring his knell, 
The liGhtnint; 's flash illume his funeral: 
His winc1in{s sheet the nild whi ·tc curli.l'l6 

wave, 
The rollin~ billow as his bier, be lent, 
Tho rain his tears: the ocean for his 

grave~ 

Tho Cape of Storms itself his mghty 
rronument! 
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In contro.ct to "fue Cape of Storms", "Groen 
::Pcint" in quietly contoi!l}!laJcivo. Written 1:>y the 

'"?.ev. James Adamoon, the :poen wao printed in ·the 
Southern \'[i tness, and aa a pamphlet at the Capeo 26 

It wa~ also printed in the Ca.J?e _To·wn ; Tail of 20 TTarch, 
1847. 7 Surrounded by the Grandeur of the Cape 
coa£:tline, alone under the niGhtly J:>a(jeant of ~Gho 

stare, the poet ic led~ by the contemplation of a 
cor:1eJG, \7hich appeared in the oky about that time, 28 

to s;:ecula te on tho origino of the unj.verse and the 
spread of civilisation. 

Stn.ra in the sky~ - eve's shador: on tho 
hill, -

An<l, oave tho voice of ocean, all is ertill: 
The liGht leaves scarcely with a tre-:'l!Or 

play; r~:(1 
And detrJ bloaoo~ droop along the spray. 
But tho white surce comes boundiilG to 

the shore; t •<J 

lind the cliff answers to its a!'l..gry roal..._[S:· c.J 
~or, \n1er e the Cape of Storms heaves 

high i·to steep; [.:..cJ 
~~o clear South Easter foa~s alon~ the 

deep, -
VJhirlG ·the \lild s:pray in gl."J.s·ts of dri vine; 

snov,r, 
And srreeps \7ith ito oalt shonor the .reeling 

prow . ~S·< l 
While rouncl each -vlindinc; bay and jutting 

.rock 
The glasny owoll rolls with its thunder 

shock, -
Or, c1ceper..in,:~, vast c.nd cullen, heaves 

away 
To tho lone isles beneath deccendinc day. 
Here - vaultinG like a Giant steed, -

his !.'lane 
Tensed in white O})lcndour back alO!lG the 

p lain; L••<-J 
Of the streaked seo., - it boo~ against 

the feet 
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Of tho rude granite in a snov~J sheet; 
While th0 tall vessel idly SJJroads its 

sail 
rznat liotless flaps to chide the 

lingerinG Gale, -
And the hull rollc, vii th olow and heavy 

srmep, 
Hoo.v' d on the bosom of the panting 

deeD•••• 

But yet bu.rsts for·l;h the flo.oh of Sirius 
rlildly; [s.c} 

A11d the still Centaltr1 s radiance bcandng 
mildly. 

AnCI. Thou - of equal sple~.dour - Nameless 
One 

Vlhooe reddeninG t;lory, to our ciros t.mknoYrn,­
Dawns in the secret of a boundlocs home 
~Lbe yount:;es·t; mystery o:f heaven: ho.st QO:nc 
To wonderi nG eyes. ~n1at tidi ngs are in 

thee, 
Spoke from the depths of drcud infinity? 
Wac it for judgt\menw·Jtho:t thy fires atloke 
~ 11on round fair aystems glowinc whirl-

winds broke: 
And atlful Justice, in red ve113eancc 

hurl'd 
Into thy fire-struck \7aote a peopled 

world? ••• 

Vlhcre wasrthou? Bri~~test one: in the 
ol d time 

When Europe woke , and claim' d the hope 
sub limo 

That other lands might be, in the lone 
waste 

oi ocean, \7hose chill mystery embraced 
Her ~~rro~ bound of shore, and found -

no track 
Of dee:th - no vmste of fire - no black 
And vlithering region of eternal storms 
no dim and deathlike end o:f s:.;ace, where 

:forms 
Of cold and Ghastly desolation lead 
J:lo the drear mansions of the shadowy 

deo.d; -
\ 
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But the t:~lad sea spread wide its azure 
plain, 

And cave the laughing sky its hues again, 
Ao beauty's youthful Glance, in years 

(}One by, 
Smiled to her i mage in a sister's eye •••• 

Hero, whore I stand, 
The dark-brow'd children of a ou~Jzy l and 
In bright day baski nc, - like the otartl ed 

sP..ake, 
Shrank in \nl d wonder, till amid the 

brake 
Glowed the still terror of each w2deninc 

eye, -
As fi·r.st -the white-sail' d bark swep t 

proudl y by. 
No more they cluster round the weeping 

rill, 
no more their ~lild cry echoes from the 

hill. 
All traceless as that ~~ld cry's vanish'd 

tone, 
Forgotten i s ~geir life ,-their t;raves arc 

e one •••• 

The nhilosophical reo:ponse elicitod by nature 
from thiG poe·t , attains a degree of uni veroali ty 
unusuo.l durins the period under review. It may, 

h0\7evcr, be ar[;·ued that the sea and sky are after all 
t~vcroally available. 

The final poem ·to be discussed in this chapter 
is not strictly speakin·::; a response to nature, but it 

is interesting for its use of the l eGendary Adermastor. 
Writ-'Gen by John Centlivres Chase, then Civil Co:m:m.issioner 
of the dis·trict of Albert, it celebrates the foundation 

of Aliwal I:orth (12th ~.ray, 1049) . 30 
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The argument of the poem is summarised thus: 

JJOUIS DE CAJ:OEns, the Warrior--Bard o:f 
ungrateful Portu~al, in his GDlcndid 
\lork - which has not i11..a.p tly been 
desiC'Il...'1.ted "The :§pic Poem of Commerce 11 -

:erm I,USIAD, describinc the voyage of ' 
the s reat VASCO DE GAT~ round the Cape 
to India., introdr~es. !il Phantom Si)iri t, 
the tutelary Gen:u i s~"'oi' the Cape of Storms, 
hostile to all intruders upon his 
'Solitary Reien;• until then unvici ted 
by mortals. The writer of tho followinc 
lines has, ho,:.rever feebly, attempted to 
take up the Poet's beautiful conception. 
He snp:poces the spirit •ne los tormentas' 
to have been scared away from hio ancient 
abode by the J,usi tanian adventt1rcrs, 
taking r e:fu.ge in the depths of -'Ghe 
undiscovered interior until at length he 
is clic·bt.:trbed and driven forth 1Jy the 
advancing tide of miGration and the 
establishment of the fi~ct To~n on the 
G·reat }Ziver. 

Unf'ortunately, the crave.l-:-~ shade enerces as a comic 

figure, uecpite the vocal pyrotechnics attributed to 

him. The poet decc.ribea the v;ilc1 cnvirono of the 

G-ariep in the first three stanzas. Then: 

A0es pant, - on Garicps -i.i ver as I lay 
reclined at ease, 

Struck a sound ~n1ich made me shiver as 
it boom'd &long the breeze, 

Fi tfu.l came a voice of moaninG do\ln the 
cvcrl[~sting streamS' 

Sob-like, :passion-lil{c - oft failing as 
the wind came us between. 

Wi·tih one ruthless stroke, the poet emasculates 

"De los ·tiormentos": "Is' t illusion? am I dreaming? 

Do I list a Fairy weep?" The poet looks about him 

.I 



and locaten the source of the lamentation. It is 

t"'.nfortunate that he remains tmdecide,l as to whether 
the spirit is uru1appy or ancry, supplicatinG or 

aG~ressive. The reader declines confusion and 

set·tles clown JGO bei ng amused. 
, . .._\v) 

Soe~upon the waters sailing comes a 
shadow dire and dark, ._ 1 

Ancl I felt my heart a-qualin.:cf~·as it 
near 1 d me in its barque, ~{, .. ] 

1 T waeJ TII~ SPIRIT, then I knev-1 it by 
its c;ootu.re) carb and frame 

Sunc; by that i mmortal ·:Poet, Lucitania 1 s 
pride and shame. 

IJol he comes as Gnm.a saw him on the 
southern Cal p es steep, 

Ylhen tho hero dar'd his awine and his 
ban upon the deep. 

On tho winds his hair is streamil.1£; and 
hie mien is full of woe, 

His red eyes are nadly bea::inG ancl his 
~· ""' -.- cheeks with anger zlor.J. 
<J'r"'"'t'I.Spoke the Spirit - 11 \'/hat delusion brought 

thee to my secre·t; reicn? 
Knowest thou not f or this intru::don I 

can punish thee with pain? 
DIAZ, half-immortal, brav 1 d me when he 

scancd [sic] my awful shape, l'i''--) 
Bu.t below the Southern wave he sunk my 

victim s:b tho Cape. ' 

"Clay-created mortal: listen to my tale 
replete with grief, 

I once mie;hty, sorrow-stricken, no\7 
i&.plore thee for relief, 

Drove:oy Gama's nad aniliition from my 
ancient l ofty E1rone, 

i.'anc1er ead with deep con·tri ti on, searchin-~ 
vai~~y for a home. 
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The spirit dencribes how ho fell \Vi th Satan 

and became the keeper of the " deep" tu1til he was 

dislocl.ued by the nav i gators. His aee-lOIJ.G sulk was 

finally disturbed by the "humo.n mv.l ti tucl e" filling 

the l~nd. After prophesyin~ a great futuro for 

Aliwal North, and ·t;ho conquest of tho wilderness by 

civilication, the spirit takes his leav e, his evil 

pro:ponsi ty daunted by tho Crosso 

" Close the vision - mor e I dare not 
(said the atlf'ul Spirit) viev1, 11 

Sorrowill£j look ' d ho~ yet he curs' d not, 
but an a nu<YU.i sh IJJi cJ s i c;h ho drew, 

Turn ' d his eyes to 1~1ere the Cross rose 
' mong the starry gems of night, 

Shriek' cl. and shudder' c1 as vli th death- throes 
whil e he vanishcl1 from my oic;h-t;. 

Thus ou::'1ID.aril y does the co!1..fi<lent Victorian 

desp~tch the e3bodiment o~ Africa's myo~eries. 
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And the ol u Captain, with a Grip of steel, 
Lcid hie broWJ.~ hands once mor-e upon the Vlhecl, 
Biddine his joyous pilot haul hin free 
Fro1~1 tho dead ov.rth to dare the l i vinc sea: ••• 

Bnt when thei r stormy pil ot, through the spre.y, 
Li ke a r;reo..t ship chu.rninc; a creat ocrovi, 
Rose til tine o'er the waves and thrashed his v1ay 
Across the crumbling oea, the ~eary crew ,. 
Forgot their pai n and tt.rou11h thc:t night of fear 
SanG as they followed in J1io sv,rift career, 
Pur~cd by their aconios of all their dross 
Of fear and sloth, thei r spirits shed their (;ross 
RaGo of despair, and as in spal1Glod pride 
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A 11ython ril)p l cs from his shrivell ed hide 
To ride ~ropelled on wheel s of rolling f i re, 
Their soul s cmerGine fror:J. their ol d at·tiirc 
Glitte~od new- sheathed, as if in shini ne; mail, 
Stcud:fr.st through all ·bhe terrors of "tho gal e •••• 

Fi t men they seemed in vigour, brain and blood, 
To mend tho swarapir.lG havoc of' the Fl ood, 
To breed creat races and in pride to rei~l 
Throned in tho flowerinc citieo of the p l ain. 
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CONCLUSION 

l1Tost of· ·~ha poems discussed or quoted in the 
precedinG chapters have been chosen for their specifi-

·. cally African content. 7:Iany people may disagree with 
this criterion, for a self-conscious ceekilJ.G :for local 
colour e..nd content is one o:f the most criticised aspects 
of South Africa..l'l writing. Edwin Cady, wri tin& of the 
development of a na.tional literary culture in America, 
asks some pertinent questions, applicable to South 
.Africano and othor peoples of colonial origin. 

Whs-.t do we mean when we demand originali·ty 
in literatv.re? no we ~ean that there 
shall be no major debts to other men ' s 
\7ri t:i.ngs and thought? If so, are we 
taUdng (lense - are the works generally 
admired n.s "great" :free :from debts of this 
sort? Is the literatv~e of any nation in 
·!:;he pattern of Wes·l;crn civilisation unique, 
origi~~l, exotic, really different in 
kind from the rest? Is special subject­
na·ttcr \"!hat counto? Ju1c.l ahould .A...mericans 
then confine thcmGelves to writing about 
Indians, bison, the frontier, Niagara Falls, 
or o·lihcr special AmcricaJ.'l phenomena? 
Is American writing to be judged in terms of 
its Am.aricanisn or in ·t;erms of its artistry?1 

The honest answer to Cady'o final question io 
surely the.t artistry is more important than loco.l colour, 
for individual literary artists are the pillars upon 
which litera~~c rests. Yet these pillars are supported 
by a foundation of ·the more mundane ac·!Ji vi tics of lesser 
writers, who have propagated conventions, techniques and 
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themes in vn1ich their audience is interested and for 
which it is prepared. 2 It is only from this htunbl~~ 
material that imagination can create a poem, play or 
novel of geni~us. 

Yet, this writer :feels justified in choosing 
poems so strongly relevant to the local scene, :for at a 
time when the Cape's English-o:peaking inhabitants could 
hardly be called South Africans, \/hen contributors to 
periodicals and newspapers might ~ell be visitors or 
officials, it would seem that the only poetry South 
A:fricuns may justly lay claim to are precisely those 
vn~ich record local events and describe local scenes. 

Tho.t Jche period tmd.er review was a transition 
period, a tine of trmlOI)lantation, ca...l'l!lot be denied. 
Th~t it is devoid of poets of .gcnius is obvious. 
Yet there can be no dcnv~ns of the corporate activity 
which began the foundo,tions of .,..~!l.glis..h-spea..1cing South 
Africa's litera.r~- consciousnesu. A..~d if there is not 
yet a virilG na·tiol"'....al literary tradition such as America 
possesses, it is not because the Cape lacked elements 
which uere presen·t in othor colonial countries. Within 
narrow limits, the similarities between South Africa's 
literary genesis ~~d those of Anerica and Australia for 
exa:mple, huve been noted. Lack of numbers; lack of 
time and political conflict have all played their part in 
South African literature's slow growth to maturity. 

The greatest vitality would seem to be present in 
those poems emerging from social and political agitation, 
for it is here that the unnelfconsaious use of indiGenous 
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terms and themes is most in evidence. It is interesting 
to speculate on the fu~~re of Cape verse, had Grey's 
policies and the suicidal behcviour of the Xhosa not 
put an end to frontier strife. :>erhaps a folk literature, 
si!l{~'ing the praises of :frontier heroes, might have emerged. 
There would nlco :Jeem to be truth in A. C. JJartrid.[se' s 
statement thc.t in na :pioneering countl"'J, fitter for rugt_~od 
activity th~~ sennitive conternplation ••• a writer like 
Thomas Pringle, who hed an en.gagi.P..g li tcrary purpose, coula 
exercise considerably more influence on a developil'l..g 
culture ·bhnn an a.rt:i.ot with unmixed aesthetic motives". 3 

Ylhen studying and ascessine t~1e value of South 
African poetry in English and contemplatir~-; its :futv.re, 
it ic well to bear in mind a statement by A.J. Jardine, 
which is basically ao relevant now as it was in June, 1830. 

In such a....l'l. age of the ColoTl_y, it is 
pleasing to live, and thirur, and write, -
p.onc clari:EG to I!.ake ~us .¥".raid; to endeavour 
to "6e one of the con~ribu~ors to its 
i~~ormation, profit; or amusement. The 
a·~ten:qYh mn:y often fail, but it is gratifyine 
to ~rc the individual effort, and never can 
it be wholly useless, whateve.r· may be t;he 
imperfectiooo vli th which it is accom_pa.nied. 4 
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OH .A CELEBRATBD DU~ID IIIGJITJANDB:1 
I l. 711I[jl TffiT•'':)'r;>G' "Cl-IT -- ' - ..L ~ -· .... ;.t.)...l 'Lt.:.~ • w-1.-- ... ~\C....) 

Art ti1ou one of Scotland's warriors? 
Hast thou bled on fields of :fame? 

Hast thou seen, in bods of furrowo, 
Youthful heroes ly-lng slain? 

Did you sr>ill rich blood in Egyp·fi, 
Whore the flower and pride of France 

:ell befo~e the plaided soltiicrs, 
By their uei~~ty oword and lance? 

Did you scale the Spanish rampn.rtc 9 
· ~ fhen tho roclrs were t7et 't'/i:th blood, 

'.'.'hGn the ·[jop B \?ere crot"Jn' d. \7i th thousands 
Shatter' d by their a.-rnbuscade. ,·:<~ 

~id you stand on Brucsel'c plain 
·.n1en tho assembled armies met? 

·.'l:1en the shock o:f hootilo natio:r1s 
Cen·fier' a. where the clansmen sat. __ .. ,t l 

Hast thou to these shores been borne, 
After all theoe deeds are done, 

To ste..nd at J3am' s, with Snisldn' s horn, 
And kindly welcome strangers in. L.""''-J 

TYRO 

~am Sl~' c African Journal 
20 July, -1843." 

SO~l?.TIIIlZG- THAT -~AY :;)0 FOR SAT.~ SLY'S 
- -AF.lroAN JOtF ?.HAL 

nnob Sho.!·t' s too loilG"; so can't a]_)pear; 
Then what may be my fa·te 9 

I do not knmr, and don' t much care, 
Nor vnll I deprecate 

Your Editorial censure, nir, 
Your satire's ptu1gent laoh ; 
try s o.ne;, - you may pronounce i·b fair, 

Or you may swear it's trash. 

= 
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I shall not crow, I shall not weep, 
Whatever you may think; 
I wri·te becauoe I canno·t sleep, 

A-11d have no grog to dri:nlc. 

(_•ot that I like it, - if too strong 
Of water,-mini! you that; 
'T'o drink such mu~:d; be werfY: wro11.g -

J 'm oure it's werrY, 1• la-t!' ) i...'•"J 

So I shall sin-3 about the t'ind, 
That's sincing pretty loud; 
Jf I oo well could only sing, 

I shoul d be pre tty proud. 

And so like it - I'll change my tone, -
And tnr:n from ~;ay to c;ruve; 
Transitions C]_Uick - (bad ·taoto I ovm) 

I like - for time they save. 

I love to heRr i ·!;s wailint; no an; 
I IOVG to hGar ito Dich; -
T11eroto oomethinc in that prolol1£cd tone, 

~' distant, - n0\·1, m.orc nigh, 

That seems to bri!l{j the far off, ncar; 
·i:o breathe of ch0rished ties; 
To toll of friends and kinclrcd dear; 

Or Loves fond extacieo. G·~ 

\TI1ich often ~~roe&, but oft'ner soft, 
( J.;ikc Heaven's own brea·th - the vnnd; ) 
Convulse the he&..rt, or seem to waft 

'?.efreohment o'er the mnd. 
b~<l 

I ~:;rieve ·bo hear it's, v\ailin;;:~ moan; 
I [g'icv2_ to he3.r i ~' s-:"sigh; 
There's nomcthi l'lG 2n that proloncod tone, 

lion, Jistan:t, - now, more nicl::., 
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That seems to sine a sorro~dng dirce 
O'er friends and kindred, - dead; -
O'er hopes loil{; plU!l.bed beneath tho sur6e; 

0' cr joyc e..nd pleasures, - :fled. L•-<1 

Which promised :fair - which provine vain -
J.ikc the uncertain c;ale; 
J unt i'"larmed the heart, - then chill' d with 

pain-
And left it ·l;o bewail. 

PRO TZUS 

Sa~ Sly's African Jotlrnal 
15 Auc·uot, 1844. - ---

TITDl:IGHT ?USIC 

Oh! lady, ceace t hy syren strains; 
Oh! cease, and let nc sleep: 

l~or 9 like thy sister nyrr.rphs, entrance 
A :.ric;ht, not half so deep 

As he the \nse Ulyoses called; 
For , tired \:i. th toil all day, 

Can I th~ough rrallo as he through waves 
I'V..rsue ;:ry recreant way? 

:\nd i:f I could, a softer tie 
'::lwn his my limbs restrain, 

1.Th.ct oven sounc1o so sw":!et as thine 
'.'/ill p011r their charms in vain. 

Then let me sleep - oh! let me sleep 
One nup, if not a snorerJ 

And in ~y Qre~~s at least I'll be, 
Dour lady, thy adorer. 

J. f • 

.-, cl ' I ,., . JO'"l;"nal ~-a::.~ .:.> y s .I : 1. c n.n ........ 
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?~ l."OTI~R I s SE1TTT~![ENTS 

A little strean that'o never dry 
\/hen summer suns are Glowin£n 

That, \7hen the .,-.,intry storm S\7eeps by, 
Is never ovcrf'lovling; 

Snch is the wen.l th Jlihc,t I implore, 
.A..)ld God has given me such, and more. 

Dauchters more excellent than fair: 
A son not great but good; 

Scrvunto with whor.1 I •ve learned to bear, 
'd"hutever be their moocl; 

In peace wi t~1 these, in love 't"ri th those~ 
I calmly live, and have no f'oco. 

A houoc for comfort, not too omall, 
J~ot large enouGh for pride; 

A Garc1en, and a e;al."'den ,,vall, 
A little lake beside; 

In thcue I find so oweot e. home, 
That not a wish have I to roan. 

A little land to r-~raze nw C0\1, 
Whose milk supplies my table; 

A vmrm sty :for my good old S0\7; 
Ancl for ·~~ nags a s-table: 

All have t~1eir space for food and play, 
,\nd. all are glad - both I, anc1 they. 

I feed the poor M.."'ln in hie cot, 
The beGGar at my gate; 

And, tha.nl~ful for ey q_uiet lot, 
J envy not the groat: 

But rathei" :?raise my God on hic;h, 
!Iar>PY to live, prepared to die. 

lll~Olffi.IOU S 

Tho S.A. Advocate and~:pe Town Snectator 
2 January, - 1U43o 



To bo let, at a very desirable l.'atc, 
A snue littl e house in a healthy £Jtate; 
' ~Ct£J a Bachelor's heart, and ·tho agent is 

ChancG, 
Affection the rent, to be Tiaid in adv~~ce. 

The ovmor, a£J yet, hac lived in it alone, 
So the fixt~ureo arc not of much value, but 

soon 
• 'Et;:rill b c furnished uy Cupitl himself, if a 

wife 
Ttiko a leaeo f~n· the term of her n ... 'l.t-ural 1 ife. 

Then ladies, dear ladieo, pray Qo not forcot, 
An excellent Bachelor's hen.rt'c to be let. 
The rona.nt will have a IeV/ ta..""'{GS ·!;o l)ay, 
J.1ove, ho.IJ:.OEr, and (heavieot item) O:SEY. 

As for the good will, the Subscriber'n 
inclined 

To have that, if agreeablo 0 net·tl ed in k i nd; 
Indeed, if he could such a matter arrange, 
IIe' d bo hi[;hly d elighted to take in exchange, 

:->rovidod true title by 32roduce be nhm·m, 
Any heart unincumbere~'a'nd free aG h i s own. 
So ladieG, dear ladies, pray do not forget) 
An oxcGllGnt Bachelor'o hen.rt's t o he le!Jo 

Sam ~:ly ' o .~!.fricun Journal 
12 October, 1~;4.3. · · 

A BACIIEIJOR 

A :'l'E::>LY TO Tlm "JTEART :ro BE TJET." 

r.Ty chG.rmil'l[; Cup·tain, whom no hearts have 
sic;hed on, 

( I 11:1 quite enraptured rli th your 1:1~1.nly 
Dl)eechGs,) 

:?Ol"' so I cuess, by findinc that you' .re niGh 
done, 

.A..nd feel disponed this hour to "wGar the 
breocl1es, 1• 

So that on ~uch a man I coul d be tied on, 
Until I • d Ylorn them o1.:t:b, or cracked the 

sti tchcs, £_s ..... J 
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Be pleaoed to drop a line, if you're no 
dreamer, 

To Dolly Dubbs on board ·the Bentinck Steamer. 

I am, myself, a lass of ~i~~ descant, 
Ty pediGree are traced a ova the ' Flood', 
TTy father is on chimney-SiV8G'pine bent; 
:iy crandpa wao a Tar of noble blood; 
('7ith cuch profesE:ions and such bold intent, 
' .1en moot 'aspiring' must be undez-stood;) 
:Oesides all this, my nat:=_ve char.::1s you'll 

spy, 
Arc such ao fail not to attract the eye. 

Since you're not nice, you'll surely overlook, 
nor mind a sli{;ht protuberance on the back; 
Or eyes - I warrant you non~ever took 
For c;reen, or blue, but of decided black; 
Altho' I've tried to uash them- and the 

cook -
From the foul dyeinr.;s o:f the sooty sack, (.-..,J ·· . ......:. 
But I •ve got ·that which changes all its 

wrapl? ' d in, 
I 'vo cot the "Dibbs" - the "Dibbs" - my 

worthy Captain. 

Sam Sl_x' s A:frican Journal 
1~ October, 1843. · -

DOLLY DUBBS 

ANSWER TO "A HEART '.rO BE IJ~T" 

A lady inform'd that a heart 's t o be let 
3y a bachelor, anxious a tena-~t to get, 
Bego to apply for the same - heroelf being 

free, 
If the lessee and her on tho termG can agree. 
The rent che objects no·t; to pay in advance 
If oecured by h imnelf, not hin blind accnt 

Chanco , 
For affection would lose half its value and 

more, 
Shoul d it lack the rccard thut nustaincd it 

before. 
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nut the house muot be viewed - if the 
fixtures are few 

' Tis hoped that the furniture's not scanty 
too, 

The taxes would seem to appear very small, 
"Love, Honour, Obey)" and is that really al1,? 
Are no rates to be paid, no repairs to be 

done? 
Can a heart that is tn1.e be thus ea8ily won? 

Or may it not be, when the leaoe shall apr1ear 
Thnt more tenants than one are inhabitants 

there? 
And for the GOOd-will she would rather 

compound, 
As a mutual exchnnce, best for both will be 

found. 
nut one query more, the fair writer would 

knov7, 
Is a ga.!"den attached? '\7hich ·fjhe ov1ncr must 

show, 
Well otocked with t;ood sense , good temper, 

and v1orth, 
Not blasted by mildc~, nor stinted by dearth. 
If s o, and he's able and rnllinc to bril'lb 
His credential s drawn up and secured by a 

ring, 
At tho altar of Hymen the lady he'll m-:.et, 
Attended by Prudence , her handmaid discreet. 
If then no def0ct in the title be shovm, 
His l10art she will take in exchance for her 

own. 

Sar.1 Sly; ' s Afz·ican Journal 
23 november , 1843. _, 

AIR - "The Scottish Blue I3ells 11 

I1et the proud En0lish boas·fj 
Of their rosy built bowers, 
Their past~1res :for grazinc, 
And deep shady~dells, 
\Thile lJouldl~'l sing 
Of those nate" little floYrcrs, 
The Blue Bells of Ireland, 
~he Praties' Blue Eolls. 



Och; vlhat ' s in the Thintle, 
That waves o'er the mottntain? 
Sure, cood m~.te it can't be 
For man, horse, or pig; 
~fuile the sweet little pratic 
With a drop from the fountai n 
~~alces an itJjl_i~unt meal(i<j 
For both little and bie. 

cno~ms: So roar ou.t my boys, 
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Your breath don't be nparing 
In so ~orthy a chorus 
You know thio riGht well 
That the oulder a thing i o 
' ris the \70rsc for the vmarine 
JJike the oul d pra tie cro:;:> 
\'!i th i ts purty Blue Bell . 

rrou of all the gl ad oiuhts 
I n. this worl d ITorth a farden 
Sure none equal o this one -
Och! sure I'll be bound -
As, of a fine summer ' s eve 
In an Iri shman's carden 
A full basket of praties 
Spread out on the ground. 

\fuile they, the sly rogues, 
Peep out of their j a cketo, 
All twinkling v1i th fun 
IsC,:·~eir fine purpl e eyes 
As watchinc the childher 
Kick the divil ' o own rackets 
Y!hi te·~Cthe pig, call' d the rin·t - man, 
Stales ·the praties his prize. 

CHORUS: So roar out my boyo, &c, e:_c.,._r 
T . If . 

I-

.~ If it be so easy to render "an Irishman happy'' 
as to throw his Pra.tics i nto print, - on this 
occasion we do not object, but although he 
foll ows it~TURE in his picture, the oubject is 
no·!; the mos·t poetical, thr.1-t r:dg:t:t have been 
chosen. 

For Ylho cares a f i g 
For the praties or piG? ] 

The African Journal 
31 January, 1856-
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I love tho sound of tho aatherine v.rind, 
Portending ·tempes.Jcs ncar; 

It fills with sol emn awe the mincl, 
And breathes a halloned fear. 

I love to hear its clear sl~ill pipe 
It makeo my light heart dance; 

It seems of hidden thin,:;s a type, 
ill~d cannot blow by chance. 

I love to hear it chriek and \7hine, 
Then pettishly COinDlain; 

And then, in pensive mood, to pine 
Like some cad love-lorn swain. 

I love to hear its various notco, 
From bursting thunders loud, 

To zephyr's breath ·thc.:li lightly floats 
O'er flowers with dm:-drops bowed. 

I love to hear it blustering 
And swelling in it's rage, 
And all its fierce strength mustering, 

As if a \Tar to wac;e. 

I love to hoar it marchinG on, 
~~d rushing throu~1 the skies; -

A moment here, and then 'tis gone, 
As swift as liGhtninG flies. 

I love to hear it softly come, 
s·tealinc with timicl tread, 

And murmuri.ll.G \7i·tih solemn hum 
A requiem for ·the dead. 

I love to see the cypress shade 
·aocked by it to and fro, 

Then pause to listen, as afraid 
Of sounds so full of woe .. 

I love to zee it truce a leaf, 
And childlike with it play; 

As if it sought to find relief 
After a toilsome day. 
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I love to watch i ·be gambol s stranc c, 
With au_3ht of' tex·rure fair; 

.~d ~ark how unconfined its ra~~c, 
now fur from thouGht or care. 

I love, I love its very mood, 
Its blithe or plainti ve tone; 

I love it, oince it is sweet food 
For thought, v1hen I 'n alone. 

It tell s me of the "miGhty ru.oh> 11 

Of' solemn "Pentecoot;" 
The "still small voice" \iilOse power can hush 

The spirit tempest tost. 

It tell s me of the l~~d above, 
1,/h.ere no more it is heard, 

The peaceful homes of ligh·t and love, 
For faithful ones prep~red. 

S~n.Sly's African Journal 
15 Auow=ti, 1U44 

vr. A.B . 

~A~ ,. SLY TO " "1';.':" A ., " Q1'T mrr..- ,;/II:rD 
a...; ~ ' ' .. • • ,...) • ) . .a.l J ... ,.,.J.-1-1 \ ~ • 

"ThouGh little fire croviS ere at with 
little wind, yet extreme gv.ots will 
blow outfire and all. " - TAT'ITNG CiF l'Irri 

SIDillW 

~'fe love thy lines, sweet I!iary _tum, 
Tiecause therein we trace, 

1~~t only which a Del ta can 
ii)xpress with eq_ual Grace. 

But still we do not love the \'lind 
"Portendine tempests near, 

It fills rTi th solemn awe the mind; 11 

And a&~tatcs our beer. 
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We dread "to hear its clear shrill pi1)e1 
11 

It I!lD.kes m:tr faint heart beat, 
Ancl seems of fallen roofs the type [\"] 

Clone ocatter'd at our feet. 

We dread "to he2.r it shriek and w·hine 
Then pettishly complain, 

And then in pensive mood to pine>'1 

It's sP.re to cause a pane. 

\le dread "to hear its varied notes, 
From b12.rstiruJ thunderc loud~11 

To uheezing puffs that cause sore throutc, 
And throut;h the key-holes crowd. 

'1e dread "·to hear it blustorinc, 
.1\nd swellinc; in ito rr>ge;" 

Our slates and pantileo muGterine_ 
To "'hiok~ them off the stage. ~·,cJ 

Tie dread "to h ear it marchi:l'l(; on, 
Ano. ru.shing through the skies," 

One monen·~ : and our pot is Gone: 
Or "sv:ift ao lightnine flieo~ .. 

lie <ll"'cad 11 to hour i ·t softly come 9 
Or steel rr.t tt. tinid tread, 11 

\"ie ' d quite as leave it boat a u.rum, 
If it'o to move the lead. 

Ylc drend "to soc the Cypress shade, 
?.ock' d by it to and fro" -

necauoc o~ co~ch we are afraid 
~ay rock ov~ couty toe, 

·, e dread "to see it -'Galee a twi:'~ , 
Aad child-like m th it play, II 

Lent it ohould take another rig, 
And blow our trees away. 

1.7e ch.,ead ""'Go 11atch its r;ambols otra_l'lGe)\\ 
(A burnt child droadG the fire) 

Through sky-lie;hts it may chance to ranee, 
Which 1~0 one can desiz:oe. 
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We dread, we dread "ito every mood., 
Ito blithe or p l aintive tone ,11 

Bccauoe it proves such acid food 
For thoughts \7hen we're alone. 

"It tells us of the mithty rtioh" 
Of' Du.nn and ?:asons' bills, ts:t) 

The loud rude voice no power can hush, 
Except your Danker wille. 

It tell s us how it runs array, 
·with thnt good Christian's cake, 

Which mi ght have done anothe~~ day 
For "duck end dar line's" sake. 

Perhapn thou hast a kind Papa 
~~o settles leetle billa ; 

Or else \Then E;ick, a .:~ood ~nmna 
To pay for Kunhardt ' s pills? 

If oo - uhy then 'tis sweet to hear 
Old Boreas blow his piDes, 

There's nothing then for girls to fear, 
Such f'la tn.s never c-ri:pes. ·~:.·~ 1 

So if you \nsh to have a trent 
Of softe s·!i, purest tone; 

Perhaps its best to take a scat, 
In nannions not your o~. 

SAM SLY 

~am Sly's Pfrican Journal 
22 Au..;uct, 1844-. 
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~rim Jr•?.ITISH SETTJi£'·~ 

TU!'m - "Ch what a row> '1 or, rrThc hunours 
of a Stean1-boat.1

' 

OhZ w~18.t a cay, what a ::-n.r'l.bliAG li:fc a 
Settlcrts leading! -
SpoorinG cGttle, doi~~ battlct quite jocose; 

\tinnin~; 9 losil'l{;; '.'fhiGS cbt'..si!\...c;; ohoppin{~ 
nov:, then mu:tton broedin:;; 

1fever i'eari.nc, pc.rseverirl(;9 on he coesZ 

When to the Ca11e I :first came out, in days 
of Charlie Somcrzet , 

1Y l ands vmre neatly measured off, and 
re~ 'larly ny number net; 

I strutted round on my own ground, lord of 
a hundred acres, sir, 

.Anu said I'd plough, J 1 d buy a cow, the 
butchers cut and bakers, sir. 

Oh! what a r;,ay, (:c. 

On Km7ie' s 1)an.1cs l built a house, and nad.e 
a cmuG location there; 

I fcnc • d my lands 1:r.l th cy OVTn hundG to keep 
all tic;ht; 

The river rooe, and f ore my nose made awful 
desolation there; 

The Kafirs stole my only cow away that nicht! 
I made a trip -Go 1Ca:firl8.nd, in hopes to find 

my cow a:::;nin, 
And tried to act the dentist then, vrhich no 

one can do now a~ain; 
I drev1 tho I~afir ' s ivory teeth, at riGk of 

hempen collar, sir. t>•< 'J 
\/hich nt Graham's Town on the narket brouzb:li 

t'lc i'ull 300 dollars, oir! \ 

rw second GO was but GO so, ulthou~h the 
..JG.i"ade ,-ms brisk enout;h; 

The patrols nearly boned r.1e in a secret maze; '"" 
I hid ey load out of -'che road, and, faith, I 

just hu.d risk enour,'h, 



215 

Por thin trade \7ao ha.ncin-1 n.a tter in those 
(;OOd olrl days1 

T'Ty stock-in-trade on :pacJ:;:-ox lc.id, I ·tried 
my l uck at suouch:h_BS: then, 

But found the JJoer.s t7ere wide anake as 
Yo.rkshiremen at chou.siili_f.~tthen; 

They swapt me some rock crtrystals - gemu, 
they swo~e, of purest water, sir; 

And for £_~diP.£? stock, a ocurvy lot of 
h~~cls and kapaters, sir~ 

Oh~ what a {Jay, [.·c. 

Of fortune' o frowno, omilen, n:ps, [1.11d dovms, 
I had a great variety; 

I omou.ching fu:'oy , I open shop, then buy a 
farm; 

DoinG charminG with m:y farminG, blest with 
friends' society, 

·.:ben all at once the .Amakooa break ·the 
chart.1! 

Asoegain.r:;, yelline, crying - r.aurde.r~ fi.rel 
and revclryJ 

Stcali!lG cattle, bloody battle , every kind of 
devilry, -

Helter-skeltcr, seekin::; sheltG~, vnves and 
children ru.s ·tlil'lG in: 

Huobands woundccl, - lost, confounded, tender 
f'ricnds m:'e justling in! L!>·c..J 

Ohl what a cay, r·c. 
JiopGs are blaoted., palG n.nd fasted, now 

reduced to beggary; 
Bur~t locations, public rations all we've left; 
IIe.mGs abused, of crimes accuoed by acents 

vile of whigge~J, 
And sympathy withheld, \7hen of our all bereft. 
Corn:poP..sP.tion for spol' ation, after EJuch 

representation, 
Seemed so futile and inutile, that 'twas 

scouted by the na·tionl 
And that rre've still a dollar loft, our thanks 

be to no stingy-man, 
\""/hose name's a charm our aouls to v;arm~ - riiE 

GOOD, Tim "BRA.VB SI:1 Bl!I!.JA.TI1:! 
Oh~ uhat a cay, ~c. 
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Kafirs lauded and .rewarded for their savage, 
fierce irrtlption, .:_~,,J 

By the foL~o of Downinc;-street and. Ex • ter 
Hall! 

Then no checkiDt~ :i3oero from t~e1':kin{;;, fleeiil...g, 
seeing such corn1.ption; 

Hottentots anu Fii"'..goes, saucy vac;rants all! 
Such delusion and confuoion seldom are exhibited. 
Ylhen for convenience of the blacks the whites · 

are stQbbed and gibbeted! 
Yet, persevering through thoce illo, the s·torm 

aeain I've ueathcrcd, oir; 
zy children married happy, and my nest aeain 

well feathered, s ir! 
011: VJha t a gay, [;c. 

'Tis four and menty years, IJY friends, since 
first on Afric's shore we lanued~ 

And retrospections crowd my mind of that 5reat 
day; 

Fear and doubt shut hope all out, f or on a 
desert -..·1e seemed stranded, 

~~a dreary w~c ourprospect then in AlGoa Bay: 
Vieu con·tro.oted, while they laoted, ·times of' 

which I'm now relating, 
And our haJ!PY necting lwre, this csreat event 

commemorating! 
~10n mey OUr hoexts be cratcful still, that 

Heaven has co gua~dod us 
Throue;h all ov..r toiloome !>il13rirm.ge, and no\7 

so well rewarded us: 
Oh! vrha t a gay, what a ra.oblint? life a 

Settler'o leading! 
Spoorine ccttle, doine battle, quite jocooc; 
\liP.ni.l'l.G, losiil...G; 'Jhit:;s abusing; shopping 

now, then cattle breediP~; 
Hever feari.l'l[:;, perseverinJ, on he GOes! 

Sam Sly's Af~ican Journal 
25 April, 1844 

A.G. BAIN 
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THE Y..AFFIR WAR 

A SATT!f.E - P .ART FI:ts T 

\Vhat dire cvent;s from little cauoes orJring, 
Do thou, 0 Southern Afric's Goddess, sir~: 
A pal·try axe, by Kaffir thief purloined, 
In hoGtilc fr~y two miGhty nations joined; 
The one from Ham de.r-ivcd i·lis awarthy race; 
From Japhet had the other its pale face; 
From two G'rand otock:s the latter race arose, 
The forner several kindre(.t tribes compose; -
That from u~~nown, or sultry Asia 's climes; 
·:rhis from cold Europe's cane at different tim.es, 
J3eween them lone a deadly feud had ra:;ed, 
J3ut 110\'l the war vii th fiercer wrath was waged; 
For now the white IJan could refrain no more, 
ThouGh lOnG in mercy he refrained before; 
~1d dreadful retribution's day at hand 
At len:-;th impend eel o'er the black man' o land. 
no loneer !l.OV"l coul d justice be denied, 
!':or suffe~ed ::::till the :v:affir to deride 
'l'hat v:rath he lone so recklessly provoked; 
And co the T'~ars of Afric was invokec1. 

Ten yours of rest the land had now enjoyed 
From opo!1 \7a.J. ... , thot<.{jh oft by theft alloyed, 
Fell mu.rcler ·too had reared its bloody head, 
./',ncl rapine everywhere the suvafSC spreacl, 
Driven off the flocks and herds, the herdsmen 

killed, 
And n0\'1 and then ·the farraers' bes·b blood spillo11. 
Yet ·co ... Ghc coloniot attached no ble .. mo; \ 
He could VTi ti-1 tru.th all hostile acts disclaim; '-... 
He never oouc;ht the robber in his lair; " 
And eten the nurderer was inclined to spare, 
Eor e'er refused the wanderer to relieve, 
If food and Ghelter he required a t eve, 
Although he knew not but he came to spy 
Ho\7 bent he mieht his kraals to plunder try. 
r~orcover, men of God were oen·b to teach 
In their OVin land the ignorant; and preach 
To all the ~ord of life; and men of trade 
At thoi.r own "lOj f.;G. their various traffic made. 
With c;onpel-lic;htt~~llnt land mir;ht thus have been 

"'-
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Illumined; and throughout Kaffraria seen 
J~mestic comfort, and each social art 
rro.de nn.tu.re' s nons have learned, at least in 

part. 

But all thes e overtures of kindness spurned 
Our neighbour, and \lith hate and rancour b'c . .t:·ned, 
r.Toot cruel to himself and us; i'or love 
J3y both ctis:played ViOUld mutu.al blessing prove+ 
In darkP;ess siiti.nc, he preferred ·the creed 
Of Dov:i[]ds, and blind snpersti tion' s deed 
~nacts ; essaying by sorcery to ~ain 
From the closed heo.vens f'ertilizin0 rain; 
Or uoing nacic ' s art to ct'l.re disease, 
By nitchcraf't cauoed, and failinc; to 3ive ease, 
He seeks some w·eal thy one, on Ylhom to vent 
For fancied cr ime tho direst punishment; 
With fiery torture fills th' enchanter's cup, 
Hio rmalth confiBcates, and the wretch "eats UY}..."f:,.~J 
Beholo. his mystic rite£:, 'the dance obscene, 
Dis[;ustiJ.J.G orc;ies of the Cyprian QueenJ 
No love \7i th hi m attends the marriage ri tc, 
He buys his wife , or r'lakes her his by mic;ht; 
Divorces next, and 'Ghen another takes, 
Or keeps them all, while slaves of all he makes; 
A foot he cuts off 1~hould they run away, 
And with the sambocr-·'teaches to obey: 
See ho'lrl a~oiihor Chi'ef-doomod~·cb.lpri t pant£:, 
In mid day~,1'Sun lashed down, a prey for ants, 
And shive~s in night's damp, unwholesome dow~ 
JJe grateful, Christian, that it is not youJ 
And as his aBonizin[; screams you hear, 
O'er such brute customo drop the pitying tear: 

Eow some, to answer their own selfish ends , 
These Kaffirs speak of, ac our dear, 800d friendc; 
They call ·them "Scotchmen/JFlthouc;h in Afric bred 
Of sable ski n, and vri th a woolly head; 
Anc.1, thou~~h thejr ouc,;ht to knm•J the rogues of old, 
Yet ou.r "relatione" vr.i_ th them, v::e are told, 
"Troct comfortable aro;''~:. ·· c..Jor rather were, 
For now to say so none cc..n ocarcel y dare. 
Surely from fair rrtopia I s lof·ty ranr:;e 
Deccend these muot, and their opinion change; 
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I~ or ever \7ere, unless thooe harro,-,in..:; taJes, 
\lhich coot the colony her deepest wails, 
Be faloe~.-gthe robber and the murderer too 
Belied - ·those brutal acto turn out untru.e -
'~'""acom.o sober - Tola not a thief -
Sandilli docile - veracious each Chief, -
Scholtz, Harding, Odendaal, bo found alive; 
Unburnt our homesteads, and our stock to thrive; 
Our farms in oafetyt and oursel ves at pe~ce, 
Our wives and little ones from fear to ceaoc; 
And that we hq~ no prop er cauce to dread 
Th' assassin ~·tirebrand, or hio stealthy tread. 

Thou art, Philanthror)y, the fairest ~;race 
Of our fn.lle~1. nature: yet \70uld thy face 
~ere pnrtly pai nted white, and not all black~ 
Since such it seems; for thou too oft c.1ost lack 
A Tiind unprejudice d., and f ee lin:~ heart 
For whi to :rJen' o woet~, preferrinc ·to take 1)art 
'>lith black men's illo, or fancied ills, - ·!ihy 

paint, 
Each white a siP..ner t and each b l ack a saint, 
Maki ng to thy distempered eye appear~ - r~.~ J 
Soon may thy vis ion, lovely :;race, be clear~ 
Pull out thy mote, and thou wilt plainly see 
Blackt~ are not aUJels, neither yet are we; 
nor are we demons, though we can't deny 
::I.1Jle beam sometimes is heavy in our eye. 
::I."'he truth, as in most other caseo, lies 
Half- way bet\veen the tvm extreni·bies. 

Rut all connected with them full y know. CS - ~ J 
Societies like to have their "quid p.ro quo~ i.1 l~;~J 
Old men will grumble, and old women pra te, 
And those v1.ho cnnnot talk subocribers hate; 
l!or send home wri-tten folio to "the Hall ,"(s.d 
They thirur them idle, and perhaps recall, 
And men in office will a theory form, 
From which you can' ·t; dislod,::;e them bu-!i by storm. 
They like. tpeir r:1acters have b e en taught to jud.:.;e, 
UnbiasseaL:·Judgement is v,ri th them .all fudGe. 
Hence sweet 7hilanthropy rv.ns ·mad at times, 
And in ni th popular OIJJ.nion chimes, 
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The mischief dooc she cladl y ~ould avert, 
And nakes her votaries the truth perver·b. 
!-Ience too temptationc frequently arice 
T' eP~lar~c and myctify, i f not tell l ies; 
Deceived he.!'sel f , she HOul d the world deceive, 
And any wondrono story will bel ieve; 
To varioun s t ratagems resort to aid 
r;er fc.ili!l0 flL'1ds; e ' en T'.JD.ke a Y.:affir mai d 
( Oh! rarcot sampl e of her nat ive l and! ) 
A hy;illl l"'epca·t, and on the :9l a t form stand. 
Hence, worst of all , di cc;raceful squabbl es come, 
Of oorron source to most, of j oy to some; 
The impc of discord l augh to ceo good men 
n emoil ea ch other wi th oharp tonwrrue and :pen, 
Thei r mut~ual foibl es and mist ru{es expooe , 
And friends sto.nd forth each other's bitterest 

foeo; 
\lhil e pioufJ rainds are Grieved such fruits 
!·/fatt~rcd of spurious Philant hropy: [.s .... J 

J?A.r.'1T SECOND 

t o sec, 

If thos e just {~lanced at criovanccc were all, 
Our causes of compl a i nt y.,roul d be bu-'G small . 
Th.eir hobby ride let thooe who liJre t o pay, 
TJnti l it throvm them, or io throv1n n:way; 
Pitying folly , or dospioi nc GUile, 
T'lhiche ' er it ·be, if' hnrmlesc , vm ccm smi le; 
But when such conlluct leado to results <lire , 
It cannot but provoke inc1i;;nnnt ire. 
Somes it ic feared, mo~t Yril:fully \7e.!:'e blind, 
Others by l'k.."'diu.re had an erri n.'} r.rl.nd , 
\7hil c honest nen of conmon senoe :foresaw 
The scal e v:ou l cl turn the bal ance of a stra\7, 
And tho.t one l atent s:parJc, h o\7ever f i ne , 
Was quite sufficient t o expl ode the mine; 
And rna~-, croruters call ed, a l most with tears, 
Foretol c1 the i s:::me for the lacdi few years ; 
Thoucsh, l ike Cassandra, -they vmre not bel ieved, 
Delayed t'laG fate 1 s decree , but not reprieved. 

The spark i gnited, an<.' th' explosion came: 
To wha·t, or whom, shall we impute the blame? 
J?erhar>s to tho. t wesJ~ force once sent to guard 
Old notman ' s sub jcct ·t;o tho distant vJa.r>d~ 
( The thief v.rl1o impudentl y stol e the axe; J 
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Although combined ~e~e nany clarinJ facts 
To light and feed the olow, oure m~tch; beside 
ihat barbarous murder, und tho law defied, 
The rescued priooner, and tho oever ed hand, 
Deeds tempted by the smallness of the band. 
To sil'lG of all would. tedious mnke this strain: 
The ruinous rohberies, and lamented slain, 
A captured mail, the letters strew'd around, 
His n-.:..-r boarded on tho neutral 0round, 
Insulting messages, the plundered store, 
Yfith broken treaties, now observed no more. 
All these portended war, and oianals v7ere 
Against the coming stru.GL:le to :pre:pare; 
r~ot;locted omens, which shewed lo11-r; before 
That fut·ure havoc, v-1hich we nor1 deplore. 
~:o at un:prepc,red it found us \'!hen :i.[t] came; 
Dread warni!4'}', v1ar not raohly to J!roclaim, 
:Jut first to sit down, and to count the cost, 
Sec if the cain -r-lill nake U.J! \7hat to lOGt, 
And i f the object of contention be 
·.7orth the inevitable misery. 

Costly defence aGainst the frontier po·wers, 
Zroctod uere Pos ts, Toloeraphs, und Towero, 
r, .. oct uoeless fo1Ul~ in this our time of need; 
(The loop holedl"'gu::rd rooms servo fol"' stores 

indeed;) " 
How to SUIJJ!lY them vms a point :forr;otten 
With grog and p0\7der - system rather rotten! r; .t 1 
Y/i th most in keeping on the frontier line, L"·<J 
Vfucre wise provision does not often shine; 
But all seems misty, from moun-~ Jdon' s head 

down, 
And from Cave, even to King Willi~m's Town. 
Had all thic cash in briCiees been expended, 
Or roado, tho 'P.1.-a tter had been somenha t mcnc1ed; 
Or if our villaccs defended wore, 
And refuge-places cet ap~rt with care. 
~)ome posts, untenable nov: found to bet 
(lfhy built at all is perfect ~ctery,J 
Dismantled were, and levolled \7i th the ground, 
Orders to the sufferers that harohly sound; 
Others abandoned, yet on hiGh still stand, 
Si~nals of folly o'er the distant land; 
Ylhile thooe sJliill occupied do li ttlo good; 
Thoy'~o a.l~ays wantinG cartrid~es and food. 
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C,..fe,....,".;"" .. w~ ... :-' 

- Thus; tho destruction of the last built post, 
J;am.on·bcd one of the departiTIG hoot: -

"Victoria, no more] alas! no more: 
Tho..t soon he 'd hc.ve it Pri nce Sandilli swore, 
Tiy fo~ce or fraud, it mattered not I ween: 
Ah: ru~me disgraced of our most noble Queen: 
How ely "'tacoma chuckled v1hen he know• d it: 
Huge Botman rli th a sneer cried out, "post obit, ''_L~:c.2 
And thievish Tala laughed to thi:PJr John Dnll 
To burn his o'm wac such an arrant fool: 
The C---1' s hobby, anc1 the C-----1 • o p et, _ 
Though rtorse than lumber it had been as yet; 
And oo ~ent forth the stern decree of fate, 
That handy-work o:f nan to devas·ta·te, 
And not to leave one solitary ohed, 
\,~ere e'en a cat rnght hide her humble head. 
And there wao one of be~1teous feline race, 
I1ikc !linr :1ao ,l!"1broodil'l-G d-'Jer the ruined ple.co, 
Unknowing where to r;o, or r1here- to stay, 
vn1en all her biped friends had onoaked away, 
Or whore her youtlLful progeny to screen, 
Por ouch a flare-up she had never seel~J 
ITo '"lagon ope 1 d :for her ito ohel terinc t0nt, 
C:' or their clictrcsc no eye of :pity bent; 
Her much-lov ' cl !!!D.:te was :murder ' d lon.:.; bofor0,) 
Caught pilfering in some cruel trader's store) 
But this of all her trials wo.s moct sore, ) 
Bere:ft to be of th~t tried hunting-3round, 
v.n.acrc alwc.ys she a mouse h::td surely foum1, 
And the warm hearth on Vlhich she used to pur, r'::J:<.] 
And lick her paw:J, and sr.1ooth her oilkcn fur. 
Those J)leaaant haunts w0rc no\7 no loneer her 1 ;;;, 

But she was loft a prey to Kaffir curs; 
J1ike thoce cwcet cottaecc, which, now forlorn, 
The sky illu.mined on that fated morn, 
And ere ·t;he sun had set, to aches burned, 
Yloro to a nnoulderine hoa1J of ruins turned; 
Anc1 they who built and loved -Ghem too forco9:t; 
The Y:ork of mol'\ths, with one __ last lingerin:f:'Iook, 
Stables and stores, rcdoubt~·and n ose-rooms· lost~·0 
\'!i th all the cc.sh and all ·!;he pains they cost: 
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But most they sorrowed for th~t sacred spot, 
Thoueh all their Gorrow now availed them not, 
.. there they full oft had spent a sabbath hour 
Tocether seated in that verda~t bower, 
A spacious canopy of bouc;hs ot•Jerspread, 
1.'.'hile each in adoration bowed the head, 
Or heard from hallowed lips the word of life ) 
Grateful interlude of surrounding str~feJ ) 
The hi[;h born matron, and the solni~.rl.•7s Ylife,) 
The fair-hair' d girl the :c1oustach d .~Cl1ief 1)cside, 
'rht; swar·!ihy son of Afric' s martial pride, 
The C. !,'f.'(. , who glorious name have won, 
With Corps .. thr.~t came from Britain' c: northern sun, ~ 
All colors~"''ahd all ranks to,3ethar met, 
In equ_al hnrmony the psalm to set. 
Thither her infant charge the mother brought; 
And Christian rites the veteran father s ou.::;ht 
For one, \7hO was the fiGht of faith to fight, 
And quit himself like man in heaven's sight. 
In vain they now those peacefUl scones deplore, 
I.r,or I'ost Victoria is, alas~ no more!'' 

Th2.t troubled Cat, v1hose history is true, 
Apt enblem is, 0 Colonist, of you! 
IIer bu.rninc haunt, your house by fire <lestroyed, 
Your own, her proGeny of home devoid; 
Her mate, your valued relative or friend, 
By Kaffirs brouGht to an ~U1timely end; 
rllflat peaceful scene is your OVln quiet farm., 
That T·ost in rn.ins the inflicted harm. 
I.1ike her ~rou vim-,, with com::ternation great, 
:Tho past and p1..'Gsent horrors of your fate, 
But with f±pr greater what is yet to come, 
Nm.v deeply hid in time's mysterious \7omb; 
Her end we knew not, as v1e know not your' 8, 
For that in vain intensost tho~t explores; 
But this we l::noY.r, that all things for our good 
Tocether work, if riGhtly understood. 
The ·third and last part shall be finished when, 
~oader, the war shall be; how lone till then 
l"To oiGns discover yet to mortal eye; 
Wait both ~ith patient curio~sity. 
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The war not ended, to resume ito theme, 
" ~Phe third and last part~"[~·~wrematu.re PJit3ht seem, 
Unleso the fiGhting plainly was ull done; 
For neither cide dare fire anoth.r gun. 
Both sicleo the war nm7 think a silly tricl:, 
And of' it each most heartily io cick; 
For while they f'ic;ht the seed-tine pasoes by, 
Yihethor for time or for etorni ty; 
Eor iG there one but hankers after ho!!le, 
Hi:::: bee-hive hut, or more cor.1modiou.o clome. 
All lone for peace, though what th~t peace shall 

be, 
Or ho~ maintained, is otill a mystery. 
We hope indeed th2.t under Bri tioh rule 
1"'lle Ka:ffirs •,7ill be held, an<1 sent to schcol, 
:But fear, as usual, all vlill end in smo1;:c, 
I1ike oft before the threatened veP-Geance stroke, 
The Kci abandoned, and ·fihe firm demand 
Of arus and cattle and tho culprits' lund, 
One decade more, as pas·t experience shov1s, 
When up another generation erows, 
And Gaika' s youth, the rod :forgot, want VJives, 
Will brine again the peril of our lives: 
For steal they must, if spouses they would buy, 
Becaus e the dowry t heir own fundo deny, 
And every Kaf'fir is a roet~e in grain, 
'.",'hom to tea ch honesty in quite in vain; 
They will not learn; of character the worst trait 
Is that their teachers they have driven away, 
J3urned I:i.ssion stationo, and for balls used types, 
And Gacred books for ~addinG and their pipes. 
Then, or before, our toil will r;o for nought, 
Because vm did not opond it as we oueht 9 (:;.Cj 
While yet such peace, vrhene' or we please, 

proclaim. i><J 
·,ve can, and keep as in past years the same; 
But v.rhat is the :pledge, wha-t the C::,ilarantee, 
Tho. t \"le from ·[;heft and rmrder oho..ll be free? 

The lro.ssians did not beat Napoleon, 
But flumil'l{; Uoccm7, anc1 a frozen sun; 
Thus \7ar begun is awlr\''Jard to :pu.rsuo, 
As clearly seen is on a slight review 
Of doubtless well meant movements, bt-:..t nistaken:[s/(:J 
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A hundred waeono burnt, the spru1s all truren, 
At leact so stated; oome ~ere found entire, 

.nut Hunky pays for total loos, and hire; 
(Of every movement such a cumbrous train 
In bush and defile io the ereatoot bane; 
But men their belts and boots muot clean and chinet 
And officers drink brandy, ale, and wine, G .c.] 
In one, it io r.tost scandalously said, 
A :r..1011koy travelleo. vTi th a baecace maid; 
Better such baggages were left behind, 
ThouG]:l., were they needful, why we should not 

m:inq;J) 
Tho forces, after three dayo' fiGht, not beat, 
But forced xor va~t of rations to retreat; 
Throe days' stal~ation too io sorry fun, 
And soldiers, aught but British, i.70uld have run, 
Thou3h luckily for ·!;hem the Kaffil"S hiGh 
At tho garret-windows fired, or tho ::>kyo 
The broad white cross belts are unseemly cear 
In those dense bushes for the Foot to wear; 
See yon tall corporal in ~~osa tree 
Suspended till his co~ade set him free; 
·r?.ed conts and chacosrs·a:t-e a earnent vile; 
The rifle scarce can~ miss them at a mile. 
Without their kettle-kops, the poor Dragoons 
·~ade s·:·londid targets for the naked loonn; 
Their horses fresh could catch the ni~ble foe, 
J3ut mmt of forage !!lade th.cm soon too sloVT; 
Their bulle·tis next wore found too tight a fit 
For men to ram down who on horseback sit; 
And the strt.1Ck terror by thoir e;leami!lG swords [}'c.] 
nxisted nm-;herc, but, in ~,airbairn' s wordc. 
A hundred years a~o these vali~t men 
\~7on fume and kc·ttle-drruns at Dettingen, 
.And. what, \·w ask~ . in battle hac been done, 
Or "o;7hat in honort:·8r udvanta{)e won? 
The lon.~ reporto of skirmishes \7e road 
Would :rru:ll~e us think them Grand affairs indeed; 
Y/e marvel too how f ifty thousand rounds 
Could be oo i11 .. nocent of c1eath and ,-,ou.nds! 
Except at Peddie, C·wanga, and nurn ' s Hill, 
Our real OXi)loi ts iVOUld son.rce one column fillo .. 
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Yfe ·want a hero - no uncommon v~ant, 
'l'l!lou{;';h Byro::.,_ says i -'G ic; for rather scant 
llun heroes in South AfricaT•••.JO. bead,[~.::.] 
That ic, to action and to counsel b red; 
And not m'.ch heroeo as a love of 1;elf 
Alone presents from sticking on the ohelfp 
I·ike any other antiquated tome, -. CJ 
Such heads (much better had they stuid~'at home) 
Had never come here but to pocket half 
~~eir waeec, or a son upon tho otaff 
Or nephev! pv.t, or other of their race 
Provide for snucly in come idle pl~ce; 
Boys epauletted, sashed, bespv~red, noustached, 
But brainless, thus to office are attached; 
i'lhile all they care for is with ease to opend 
Their reign, until the sinecure shall end, 
And stave off trouble and the evil day. L ~.<.) 
ThouGh come it must, until they get away; 
For un they care not, it is very p lain, 
If favorL:·~hey in DowP..ing-stroet can cain; 
Abuse esca-ping in the public prints, 
J'....nd take, pretending to clespise, thei r hints. 
"You c;rv.mbli.ng far.m.Grs wanted \Jar;'' they say .. 
"How war you haveJ" If so, not oucn as they 
I!l..:flictp hc.ve on thin unhappy soil, 
Supinely loft for sava{!es to spoil 
\fuile tncy marched into Kaffirland; ito hordes 
~evelline in all the Colony affords. 
Yet nnch in co-called peace i·t; was the same, 
Ylhen :peace f or war wac but another name• 
SincG cattle-lift illG in Kaffrc.rian code 
Of moldr.l.G ·:mr is the accns·tomed modo. 
They need not taunt us with their own miodeGdo, 
In v1ar and ;;eacG of ill those frui tfnl seeds, 
From. which in both a.rnonr;st the border tribes 
Against uc oprinc; clishonorable ::;ibes [ ""· ~cJ 
Cur cho..r:.t_;Gfu.l policy, like children ' o play, 
Drives all respect and influence uwuy; 
Throughout tho world here only from contempt 
:Chc British no.mc and a.f'T.1c arc not excm;pt; 
~~c cunninG ro0~co our diplomacy foil, 
Nor c~n we by our a~s r8t~~e the spoil; 
I:ike n.ncels' vioi to, uh1 hov1 rarely ceen~ 
\re I!lakc reprisals few and far between; 
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We kce:p bad watch, while they perpetual 1coep; 
We s1u·i11ber, while they coldom fall aoloe:p; 
Inertncus, apathy, have marked OL1r cource, 
And of' our trov.bles been an ample oouf,ce; 
Had our fi.ro·!i movementG been a little fas·lier, 
:Procraotination had not caused disaster. 
\le havo indeed some active, pru.Llent men, 
Who coulcl and would the paGt redeem; but then 
:rheir hands are tied, their oncr[;ies arc cramped, 
Their ardent cpiri t in by coldr:esp~ damped. 
The best laid ocheme for want of concert fai l s; 
A few at rail-road speed - most move like snails; 
Vlillii"J.61Y some, othero becaunc they saw 
Gazetted and placarded '?'fartial J1aw;' t-,:cJ 
While these arG sitti.nc still, the root will 

:Lieht, 
All doine what is in their ov1n eyes rit;ht. 

Thus chameful blunders wisest plans retard; 
11 Confusion worse confounded!" sin:~s our Tiard; 
"Quiquid c1elirant-~ \\ in ano·thcr' c lays, 
113ec;es" (m~ans 11blL~ckhGado:' l)lf]an uncourteous 

phrase>) [s •<-J 
11:-'lect-v.ntur achivi! n ~hough noi thor Greeks 
We arc, nor kings, thio pro~crb truly opeaks, 
As in 1;ast ages, so of uo v:ho live. 
?eli teneos ~.rill l'!Ot a ·!iranslution Give 
In nords; stern facta ·translate it beyond dcub·!io -
Soc the artillery o:f Church called out 
In franJGic haste; the mo.rchineo u:p and down 
:::'ron thio to that poo·t, und from toYJn ·to tovm, 
As Pourtcenth Louio $r-~~liant JCillt~ of France, 
trsed on the hill sicle:~\J'i th his Eten to prance; 
Ex:presoes calloppirtr'i1n breathless haste, 
AnoJcher atar·bin~ ere·' arrives the la.st, 
A thirc1 or four·t;h des::_Jatched perhaps ·!;o try 
m:1o.t \7i th the forracr oneo does quite away; 
Uv~eplePished the Comniscariat Store, 
r;hich ohould hav-e beer. repleniched lor-e before, 
In specie bar~rupt~ (o~~' no specious jestt 
Was counted five rix-dolln.rs in the chest!} 
:~ac.Jr. J?OSt unvic·tualled, runm.uni tion ocarce; 
And hwmbv.g, folly, mafu1ess, or a farce, 
Barbarians treated both in peace and war, 
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Ao if they civilized, converted aro, 
Karonnes wore not, to their wordo \7ere true, 
Could roa d and. write, ancl [~entle JR.'llll'lers knew, 
Their na.nes could sir;n, ancl not a wi"tneosed mark, 
To trcutien of interpretation dark, 
T' enforce imDossiblc, so never kept, 
V,'hile even-handed juntice ooundly olept. 
Tho eiGh·th conmandnont Ghould have been the law~t-·c.'J 
v,·i th force to back up what wac right we saw; 
They never can by pipe clay an<l parade, 
Or potent red-tape bo obedient nade. 

p f.'\ K i. T i-1 .I.R \) \_ L~•'.+ '"'- '.~,_...-d 1 
B • en 11.0\7, :Pl."-? tending earnestly to cue 
J!,o.r peaco"!~'the \'"lily raE:cals lauGh at you; 
You make condi tj_ons - "Prom your country co , 
Ye Gai:kl tribes·;''[?.\(\Sandilli ano-rmrs, 11 1:01 II 

"Your armo r..:;ive up and booty·'- 11 nays, "Come o, t-,.l.J 
.A.n<l take t~1em; resist we '11, not: 11 : .. acoma; 
An<l, like the fumed one of Corioli, 
Craves of our hearth the hospitality; 
And then a fev; old guns and cattle lean 
Arc sent; the fli~oy artifice i o ooen -
The drunken oct ic lm.TI.G;ry for a drink; 
And to ro·!Jnin their lands the people think; 
\finely employin{S the allotted apace 
J:o drive their herds off from before our face . 
T.Jike :B'abit::s , thus they conquer by delay, 
From hootile contact kee:pins well away; 
We ' r e non enough, indo eel, to eat them up, 
If cm'.cht, a.nd on them breakfast, dine, and sup; 
But catch Jchom firot~ Sec thn.t :;refound receipt 
Per cookin.::; hares , which cookery-books repeat, 
With oux· :!ifth T~fenry miGh-t be ' ''inhed n. t ho--J.c 
All the Colonels and ~.~a jo.r·s JGhc1. t have come; 
Y/e also coulfl. vri thout elam decline 
The aid of thooe no-w reciments of the line; 
1:o 1"l.Ore we want of hiGh or low det_Sr.:;e; 
IJet thooe we have be handled skilfully. Cs'< J 

:But not :1lone by folly are '70 vexed~ 
Dishoneot counsels honeot ones perpl exed; 
T~or yet by those fierce encrxios of old, 
\ilion g11nn Qnd habit render now more bold; 
·rhouc;h how they got their GUJlD is somev;hat odd, 
And habit 3~1ould !1ave mal1e them d.road our nod. 
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As once a.cainst the S;y-rinn Captain's -n1iGht, 
The ott?.rs at;ainst us in their couroes f i ..._'11t, 
Th.e celf-samo causes which obot.:ruct our way t 
Side with the enemy in strone array; 
The ve~J elements, the winter fine, 
~1om to aoniot and us oppooe, combine. 
The niGcard hcaveno timely rains deny; 
Our cheep , our horses, and our oxen die; 
:Nor flocks nor herds su.rvive to bear the yoke, 
Or yield uo mutton, beef o~ ~ool. Fo joke 
It i.J to ::;o \7i thout thase thi~n! --:-ere drought 
~r:-uch of ou.r sufferinc; wou.ld have brought about, 
High prices caused above our pockets fur, 
And famine th.rGatened, without the loss by \7ar; 
llhou.gh "Boards" were formed ·to dole out, it io 

trt:.c, 
A scant;y pi ttex~ce to a cl amorous few, 
~,'hile nodcst \7ant, or that by :pride res·~rained, 
Is still with .P...a.kednoss and huncor :pain"'.ed, 
And lazy idleness is clothed. nnd fed. 
Bettor tha11 industry to l abour bred~ 
DoGs it not melt the :wart of otonc to see 
BegcBred affluence deccend to charity? 
All com~orts now perhaps for ever flown 
From ·tllooe \"Iho once had. every comfort known: 
Ao by tho besom of uentruction swe:pt, 
Hot.- man~r .f?-t:1ilioo i:>tl~cir all have went! 
:.Besoi godl·'·the leger;~ and the ~rraal attacked~ 
'l.1fte far!D." invacl..ecl, -<o..ntl the homeDtcad oacked, 
Dy fire c1ostroyed. the Gtacks and househol d stuff l) (

5 •<-J 

~ "~~-~.~-~~~1l~Gs:L~0~~t e!1ouc: : - ;:> 

Gf ill i l:11">onds the clim.ax:J ; rot far hence 
Prophetic~. vision cees the 2estilenceJ 
:?or :plae;uo of ·v:ant o:ft follows in the wo.ke, 
Yfhat leaves one ocouree, the other comes to takeJ 
Sta~ed beasts expirir~ crowd the roads and plaino, 
Bach pu~bricl CO.l"'Case whore it fell remains, 
')ro:r in our strecta, or '-rhen they eo to drin..lr, 
( 'rho fo.."tes of ·thousands) in tho rivers sink; 
And thus polluted air r:e brHathe, and fill 
Our pails and pi tchcrs fror.1 the taintc:d ~ill. 
The ja<le<l ass by Oostermonge.r beat, 
T!oweve.r burdenccl, has eno1;..;)l to eat; 
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The slave \':G care for, since he brin.:s us pelf, 
Al thou@1 our love is not for hin, bu-t oelf; 
The patient opan to r::ec, !1ick ~'~"ar·tin' c shade 
Sure it must .rou::::c, ·withou-t one drop or blade, 
Toili~~ all day alo1~; the arid p l ain, 
And thirsty, hu~~ry, to the loaded wain , 
Tied fact a.t night; their sidez 1J7i th bleeding 

gash 
Scored thickly over by the heavy lash, 
The lollin3 to~jV.e, parched Jnouth, and 

plaintive eye, 
Or tor·iiure telling the cxtrcm ty: 
The soldier b1.1.rn·l; upon the tumbril-wheel 
.Alive, coul c1 scarce acu tor anguich feel, 
Or the fallen burt.;her, otabbed Y:i thout ~enoree :~:··~] 
\!here haneo transfixed hi::: mt.l:tilated coxpjJ: 
Is mELn a brute that he sould thus behave , 
A fiend, a fool, a madman, or a knave 9 
Or all co~bined, that he should neither oec 
!Tor feel his fellow-croat-v . .res' mioe.i.~y, 
r:or oven his own interest regard? 
I::wressiTI-<3' wagons too is rat~1cr hard: 
It makes our tea una suGar scarce and dear, 
'1icc , coffee; and tobacco; though we hear 
These things could be abunclantly procured, 
If wagons were from prossing but insured; 
The oame holds good too with rega1..,d to :meal, 
\ihich \7e can neither borro,;:9 buy, nor st.:;al; 
~cy stal~c uc, ~hilo they feign to save our 

livcc, 
.ltnd .take with one hr.nc1 i7hat ·the other givec; 
',.'hilc one hand sq_uo..nders largesses away, 
\1ithholds the othQr nececsary pay. 
~broughou t ·tho cyctem ::1a~cimoniouc, rules 
.>U'e :formed by sti!l ..... ~ and short-sidl ... Ged fools; 
In the Con·tJrncto~ or the Queen JGhe thief, 
r:hcn men buy ra·bionc, thou,::.~h they cn.tch their 

beef? 
J3y permico wiodom out to every ~rado, (.;;1cJ 
:But foolishness by :::)Qv..nCI.r: , ulac! is weiGhed; 
In nick of t;ime a sum, r;ho does not ceo, 
\{i th judc;ment n:oent had saved a moiot"IJ? 
:::le j ectcd a·t :five clollars, ·the same hay 
For ten waG purchased at an early day! 
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How tho ol d Paymaotor at homo wil l stare, 
And Grmnbl e too at burdens he must bear: 
Has he not c~use? Our lavishness astouu1ds, 
When each day's parley costa three thousand 

:pounds! 
not all Kaffraria ·woul d be worth the cash, 
'.lhich we in some ·t;?lings but esteem as trash. 

At these mistakes, no wonder that men vent, 
If not clisloyal ty, loud discontent • c~·c..J 
They cannot a l v,rays blindl y shut their eyes, 
And wlll to sophistry make sharp replies, 
Some nock, some murmur, and some mutiny: 
To quell these lant the Pars ons vwnt to try 
Hon "cec1unt arma toeae} 1 1L~·~Jand proved vell 
Black coats can l ead where red cannot compel, 
And how the voice of reason will prevail, 
I f kindly urgou, where force "~11 naught avail. 
Nor l et our rulers falsely thiYl.k: that they 
Who tell the boldest truths \vill least obey; 
We repudiate the foul cal u1!JllY, 
And hurl \7i th indignation back the lie. 
Oh, Fo:L,·~JW'e npeak them in most honest love, 
If haply they a humble guide may prove 
Some past lamented fai l ures to repair, 
Or of some fu~~re ones the pai n to spare. 
I n truest loyalty, ue will not yiel d 
To those vn1o smoother arguments may vnel d; 
That they who merit may incur.the shame 
We only \"!i sh, and pity while we blame. 
Surel y s ome tarcl~,. rays of \"Jisdom break 
Throu@1 the thick e loom, and brighter scenes 

b0speak: 
~e've l oarned ov~ errore, and amended some , 
Ancl trust -tho time Yhlen all shall be vrill come~[:s.~J 
At length, reduced to our cxtremest chifto, 
We etl.ard the frontier line, and watch the drifts; 
ll1ough stolen t he steed, we ohut tho stabl e door, 
:1ejcicec1 'tis done, thoueh lat0, if not before; 
.And oome advioe th:::-t ne should. buil<.l a wall 
Like it in China, lone, and \T.ide, and tall, 
Thc.t is, a chain of posts well mannect, to be 
Along the border our oecurity. 
E 'en noVT from evil certain e;cod appenrc, 
And our sad hearts VIi th consol ation cheers; 
Well worth the trouble and the treast:.ro too, 
All but the blood, is 13ay of '.'/atorloo; 
An<l when the !''iOurninc land with peace i o bl est, 
The Colony, enjoying laoting rest, 
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[>,;_i 
Favored._ Tii th fertile sod a..11d cenial skies, 
Shall from her ashes like the :Phoenix rise~ 
Then Ham's and Japhet'o sons shall re-unite 
To bury deep the axe ~pet cauoed the ficht. 

~ 1.4- f'f''-F.MI: 11/T ;e rH e: K.>Wfr~ 1-4/t"~ .1' 

To peace attuned too soon his !!1.2rtic.l oO.P-G~ 
With best intent, your oatirist wao wrong; 
For far appears pacification offt 
Unless on terr!lS at which we all shoula scoff; 
So, if he has unwi. t·i;ingly told lies, 
He ~ou is ready to apologize, 
The chord of hope, more than of fact, he strv.ng, 
What ought to be, than was, he ruther cunc, 
He shares the blame too, for the same he said, 
With that e;reat man who from the contest fled, 
And left to others to untie, or cut, 
Of Kaffir poli-hics th' entancled knot, 
On which the S'!ord, too hard to be untied, 
1.7L1.st, like the Gordian, ac;n.in be tried. 
From that long order to the troops addressed, 
The question seemed for ever set at rest , 
Our farms re-occupied, Otlr fallowe tilled, 
Our vats Yli th wine, with corn our {jranaries 

fill ed, 
The Kaffiro conquered, in our kra~l~ our kine, 
And peace established on the frontier line~ 
7or h0\7 coulcl else promiscuous thanks be dealt 
(By some indeed ironically felt) 
To all ~ho had a fincer in the pie, 
Who could or not sayt "A eood boy am I?" rs.,J 
.And hm-: el ce could levies be disbanded: 
~?.eeulars dismicsed, tov1ns lit;htly handed; G>·~J 
The note of warlike prept·ration mute, 
And turn tho CHIEF desertoro and his sui te?(s..(J 

Scarce had that order issued from the presn, 
When came :.'.nother, confidently less 
Anticipating peace; on ·!ihe "qui vive" 
BiddinG us all to be, anu so retri eve 
(SotUlder advice) the forner 3rand mistake. 
Of this ~Jo recent oad examples take: 
The dread:ful :::;truggl e of the three vrho, s l ai n, 
Disfi gured l ay upon the well-foueht pl ain, 
Ju1.d the limbe mangl ed of the native vrouw: 
Say, how di d these thines ha:pper +.f~Tai tland, how? ' 

--
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We can:r10t think you riilfully told lieo; 
Strance blindness, therefore, must have closed 

· your eyes. 
Surely your lauded name, Sir Peregrine , 
Can never l"li th its ancient lustre chine~ 
As when resigned tho lacks of gold rupee, 
~~thcr than countenance idolatry; 
Or, \7hen enlisted in the fighting trade~ 
I .ed wa s at Waterloo the Guo..rcls Brigade. 
Nor to crir::ple your successor .s~resourc-J, 
Can ~c suppoce Qdopted was this cource. 
Although recalled, you need not i n a huff 
Have left the camp and curbonaces tough~ 
T'nese WEn."'er-:..H:·e eFroro of the '~liood" old man:;. 
He crecped;ali fijrist, and afterwards he ran. 
What business had he in the field? There were 
Far abler men to do the duty there. 
But then '\"That field-all owances we callt 
And savin:;s in housekeepin,:_; were not small; 
Or he night think to curry favor yet 
By toil and hardship Yli th a certain set, 
And LO he lef·t ti._J;js 0\7ll appropriate sphere, 
Us, an v-m nit:;ht, ourselves to ce..re for here. 
The Y~:ffiro say that he was too severe, 
And hence .r>ecn.lled; the contrary :i.s clear · r.s·~J 
For had he been in office three months more, 
A thousand mischiefs had increaoed his score. 

He had, • ·tis ·true, an inefficient staff, 
A oweariiiG no~)lle~;t1and a smattering half 
Of all professions, and meddler in all, 
So that you might him "Jack-of-all-tradets 11 cal~; 
Part [qlp.ribe~t\ part parson, thi::: fa.r:rl.ly scion, · 
Conmound military aEd civilian, \ 
IT0\'7 pu~jl_ic, now priva ·bc, as need required, 
Seemed like a nmaicl-of-all-work" to be hired; 
But of r1hich he was :·.acter :few coul cl gtless, 
Or what was the Q-7.'}-G' s uce:fulneso, 
~xcept in writing an unfeelinG note, 
\'lhon at his hands redress the widow Gouc;ht 
For Crl~el injury to her only son, 
The sincle fig:1t the star-fort hero -r10n; 0 cc~ 

"':· 
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6·'1 
JJike the star-chamber' o-~. was ·IJhc.t felon deed, 
A"t \7hich the hear to of all true Britons bleed. 

"e will a tribute of X'eGpect nov1 pay 
ro him who perished on h i e 110meward vray; 
Goaded to h is end, like the o'er-driven ox, 
His fate does not SUI1.).rioe us , rrhile it shocks; 
Upon him was his situation thru.st; 
In vain he tendered to resi0n his trust; · 
Worked in the yoke to ·~e l ast clrecs of life, 
He fell, another victim to thio Gt~ife, 
In which l~kq him, lamented ones will fall, 
Besidec the!>,;'killed by asccgai and ball<# 
He stood, when livinc,, in abuscl.•b van, 
Although the ooldier and the L,;entleman, 
Deserved or not ~Ve will not arcue here; 
Unwelcome trn.'ths will soon perhaps appear, 
Vll1en shall the venom of the blu~ted foil 
On duller heads and harder hearto recoil, 
And then the gallant Colonel's memory 
From icnorant aspersion shall be free. 
nor v1ill we here o.f some few failincs s11ee.k; 
On points at times the besEt] of us are v;eak, 
And that he \7ac, remember too mut we, 
Under as well as in authority. 
Untarnished would all Honor wao, and fair 
J .. s Iris, promote to be Gcn0ral Hare~ ["· ·<-J 
We pity more the 11attern of her ocx; [-; .c.J _ 
Jio·w mn,st her loss hiG faithful l)artner vex, [!i•<- 1 
TJeft aU.one mourner on the watery vmste1 
Hope f or ·the future, sorrow for the pant: 
Fc.il ed the devotion o.f her life to save ["'. ·<.] 
Hi~, whom nhe leaves in isolated craveJ 

Yle notice next the Reciotration scheme, 
On which strict cri ticif3ln may triflinG seerr.1; 
Fo.r failtU'e sicnal, sucn· as it has been, 
Has rarely, oven at the Ca:pe, been seen, 
\.'here dunces l eGislate, and sluc;tjards vie 
Ordirk~1ces with rogu.es to nullify~ 
rie mic;ht as well enregister·hyaenan, 
To \70lves and jackals tickets c;ivc, I ween, as 
To roving sava;-;es, '\7ho ce:.nnot reacl ' em; 
A ntU2ber and a nane will never feed 'em; 
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m, [s ..i_1 They only are int:l"'l~. ·oncee uo steal , 
As we already have bet~n to feel; 
A sort of' licence to possess thr.t land, 
Which for their f.orrayc~;.:t:Js so n-igh at hand; 
Found to be worth no more than paper waotc, 
Conaummation of' leciolution past! 
Far from our provir:ce is it to diopv.te 
Th' appoin'li!!l.ent made this ocheme to carry out; 
And farther still his conscientiouo mind, 
Which to accept the Commissioner inclined, 
Or how compatible with hol ier nork , 
Which, for a tir'le e,t leact, he seems to shirl~; 
VIe wioh h im r:ell; perhaps he is the man 
To work thiG meaS'I,U'e out, if an:y cane 
The larGe herd, filched under our very nooes, 
The folly of the system well exposes; 
Th.D..t bee,st '"~acom.o in 'the c::,nteen drunk, 
.\nd T.7i th a wife committed to the trunk~ 

Hov; dare ue the v.ntu·tored GO.Y.?-t;e blame, 
·when thooe more hic;hly favored\.·~"cJb the same? 
Alas! our :people quaff' JGhe de'adly cu11, 
Till body, life a.nd soul are yielded up (.>.~J 
A prey to devi~~' and the grave and hell! 
Le·t this rife cause of wrath eternal ·!iell: 
i'h'J.t wra-t;h which visits now our rampant crime, 
~~st happy for uo if confined to t i me: 
ThouGh ·to himself' a man muot stand or fall, 
~·: e will not boar the burden of it all; 
!.fuch of the fault lies in th' unhallowed source 
Of revenue from this murderous course. 
Harcl e.o may be the drv..l'lJtarcl' s ~1eart to win, 
The law now 3ives a premiv~ for sin, 
Inci tcs ·to drunkenness, and break the day t"'- '- l 
}!,or man made holy: Can tho drunken pray, 
Or turn out q·uickly in the nic;ht' s alarm, 
If from hiG bed roused suddenly to arm? 
1.'.11ich higher tax can legislators think 
~!ill ]_)ay - the sober, or the s l ave o:f drink? 
Yet ChriGtian rulero license dens to kill, 
As butchers blood upon the shambles spill~ 
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But now the muoe beginninc; in to ramble, 
~leo ohe mic)lt sin{~ of that diocraceful scramble 
:Tor ·tho:3e few cattle, which recaptured were , 
-·~ach claimant eager to posces::J t'. chare, 
And all he could catch .::;raopinc 1.'Ti t hout sharno , 
Whether cr not he had a r~q·r!iful claim; 
Or of the 1 1rhunderbolt's' ... ;.t1iihappy wreck, 
\7he.r'e che lies otranded \":!i th ho.i.. .... sha·!itG.iftlc.l deck; 
Or ho\7, por"t0ndi11G a continued ot;orm, 
Our cattl e still ICaff'rarian po..:::d;u.reo GVTt?..rm, 
As furious -ten~pe::::ts needful are to clear 
Fro'!:l noxj_ouG air tho o' orchnr[;od a:linosphore. 
nut ouch e~f8cts of b lunder or niochancG 
"A eoquel" to t!:liG satire my enhance. 
\'7hatG ' or ic wron,s, WG confidently lJ.ope, 
~7ill coon be right; yet difficult to COl)C 
It a lways must be Yli th our olip:per;y foe, 
nccause; like Proteus, he evades the blow, 
And oeldo~ can he Tiithin ra~1c of chot, 
Or L0:\1 o. fair and. open f'ieldt'b"a ca'l,_~;ht; 
And then ·1ihc ·~nglish have a~ qualmish feeliD..g 
To be extreme to !Jark a little s-'aeali!l£:" 

G·:"aham' s Town Journal 
12 Sep·tember, lL46; ··26 SGpte1:llJO:..", lL-46; 19 December, l f;4G; 
26 Deccnber, 1846 and 27 Fcbrua~J, 1247. 

/ 11 ! ' m :for the Co!:ll!lo.nd~· 

BtlrGhor Volunteer SOnGo 

I ·!;ook a th01..1.ght. the other day 'tv:as just to 
volu..'Ylteer. t..:;, ~ 1 

So soon began -to furbiGh up my arms and other 
[;ear; ~~·<'~ 

.,'!y f'atho.~.." f'rm7n' d and said "Fey day: 
it CarL you' 11 do?" -' 

what is 

Fe'cr hoed their -proclamations son ­
dourly ru.e" .(s-·<l 

if so you'll 

A bullet in the leg or arn \70nt mend 
at all [, ., ·1 

And hare my mother sic;.b..ing said "ana. 
shoulc1 fall: " 

you.r 

what 

case \_5"J 

i f you c_; .. 1 
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Says I dont fancy snch bad things - for six ;:, 1c} 
non-'Ghs out of h·l,llu 

I '11. co r.~nd join Gir Harry Sm.i th - then hey 
for the command! 

·.-:i th roer olU!J.G at saddle bov1 as from the 
farm I rode 

C1. bettor Oteed io 0\/nod by none than that Tihich 
I bestrode) 

A maiden that I know criud "Carl, oh 'llhi ther C.«) -·· 

. nould you ride? 
~7here dan5er :from a sa-.. -a<;o foo c.nd. many ills 

beside 
Unitie "to harm the silly men who join thio horrid 

war 
And leave ·their sweethearto here to mourn and 

never see them more [• .~ 1 
Go - cast aside that nasty gun" - but to the ;__.,.,c l 

vain de1liD.nd 
The answer that I made wan 'this, "Sweet I'm c_-;. "J 

for ·the co..nroa.nd11 
a 

Yfucn I had pa~s'd- as throuGh Cape Town I 
stroll'd with a few more 

Just looking round at this, or tho..t, or talking 
of the vrar, 

The me11 stood still -f;o look at uo • in belt and 
horn arrayed 

lind :many a pretty girl her teeth of pearly 
white displayed 

And nome cried "here'n the mo·unted men that're 
to the frontier bound, ~\ ,,-.J 

"Ha: hah~ the Amakosa soon will make some 
bi tie the ground. n i... ,,. , .. l 

But to such like Job's conforte~s, but coldly 
smiled our band 

Or jeeri~ answerec.l, 11 Stay behind, while we're 
f'm."' the cor.:unand" r,., ~J 

Then one of us hi~ flint and steel a moment 
:plyinG uell 

Each li·fj cit;ar or pipe, c..nd uno: for Donaldson's 
Hotel!" 

There we in Cogniad "ij-6 fine, or Spanish wines 
so rare 



Soon drowned all thouglt o:f evil and aye 
put to flight dul l care 

\'lhilc Billiards ' r leasant {jame rw tried, or [•·d 
caily supped anon 

And kept it up rigb:~ merrily until the night 
rras cone r_,,, J 

So ever live the mounted men, the :Patriots of 
the land 

Who risk their liven for others• good, by 
joininG the co~.nd~ 

The African Journal 
17 April, 18;1 

BU~1GHE"1 SONG !TO. 2 -

SLICIDVITZ. 

Parodi ed from a oong in J3ulwer ' e Tiienzi . c~·< J 

no dark one of the JOl clen SouthJ h r:· fair 
one from the north! D·c.J 

Ho Tiri·lion, Boer e..ncl. A:fricanJ ho wherefore 
come ye forth? 

\le come from mount, we come from pl ain, vre 
come acrose the sea 

In long array, in ntro21g array to join Smith ' o 
companie: L ~ • ~ 1 

Oh the p l eu.sures of your life! oh tl1c terrors 
of your strife 

Bold rrk~rksmen of the free: 

IIo Kafirs of the hill and vale! ho chieftai ns 
of rcno\"Jn 

J3e sure your sun iG siv.kipg fa;:.:-t 'twill 
very soon be down L~-<J 

\/hy rail ye GO? why quail ye so? Ylha t 
portents do ye sec? 

The flaunting flag o.nd trampling mv-;.rch of 
Smith's brave compan·i e: 

Oh the horror of the siGht! oh the ·bhunders 
of your r.J.:iGh t: 

~old Boer and Briton free: 
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Ho bloody shade of Hintzal ho ohadow of 
drown'd ~ynx _ 

rilly qu8ke yo co _Gic_ why shaJrc ye so? what 
fear your phantom shrinks? 

We 0rieve Joubert's cor~ndo and the Zulus 
fierce to see 

And shake ·to view the lcnethening files of 
Smith's brave companie [ !:.•~ J 

Oh the terrors of thy ne~e ohall revive soon 
once acain l .),,-J 

nol d chief rcnownaand free : 

The African Journ~l 
l T.1ay, 1851 

BURGHER SOIIG NO. 4 . 

SLICKWITZ. 

" 
1 T\ms by the dark Keiskamma ' s tide: ' " 

'fuac by the dark Keiska~' s tide our party 
souc;ht the foe 

In hopes for "S~lan.1._ and our caucc ·t;o strike 
a suuden blow c~oLl 

The coward, sliruring, Kafir thieves, in 
numbers Ol'l~y, great L:S•c 1 

Crouch'd do~m in buahy, deep ravinco, unseen 
lay hidden straight. L J'' .1 

Anon we crown'd a. lo:fty hill and looki~ 
round tho ncone 

:f:l..ac lowing of oome kine rooe up, - a p l easant 
oound I ween L ~ · < -.\ 

Down in a lrloof our mounted nen a herd at 
once deocried 

P..nd started off in L;nll ant trim extendec1 far 
and wide: 

\Jc thout;h·~ the Cape Torm -:Jevy soon would aid 
us from the roar r ' •c 1 

Our troop was cmull but not a man tho.t had a 
thoucht of fear 

For 11obertoon and Fletcher then wi th I.!orris 
led our band 

A..?ld Captain Fov.Jlteo with ten men more were 
by uG close at hand. 
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Down, down, vre charr;ed - bu-t out! alas:~ 
into the jaws of deathJ J ~ 

Upsprv.ng the Kaf'irs in a cloud or ere ~e 
drew a breath c~·'-J 

' ·.rwao then we saw poor Fletcher fall and T.Jforris 
r-;oui1ded sore - - ·--

The :'irst vd th assec;aio pierced through and 
manGled o'er and o'er: 

Then assegais came sho11ering in and loud the 
din uprose 

~rom dying steeds 8~nd musketry and shouts of 
char~ng foes, 

Bold l.obertson br01 .. 1,sht Harris off in sadly 
wounded :plight 

And all but ~m :fought safely through and 
soaped th' unequal fieht. 

!':ext day beside I'ort Vlhite i7G lai<l poor 
Pletchor in the grm .. md (:"· J 

Ah me: it v1ao a mournf'ul siGht ac a..Ll stood 
silen·t; round Lo;·' 'J 

Ein comrades tearo nncl vain regrets co with 
him to the grave l.. ~.~ ' :\ 

But oh that our rec;ards had been with him in 
time ·to save J 

Tho African Jov..rnal 
5 June, 185l · 

!illl. FROHTIBR !TASSAC~lS...§. 

I 

Aftor each o·torm a culm, after each crash 
A J:)O .. une enoues; Destruction holds her brea·th, 
Deliberatin& rnin s·bill and doa·th, 
J3ut not in:flictinG; and upraised the lash 
Is seen, not falling. Fix this torrent rash, 
Into ice massed ere it shall plu~_;e beneath: 
Freeze into marble all thic ficrcenessJ Y/reathc 
Eternal niGhtshade round it: nor let dash 
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On uo its gatheril~ tide a0ain set free: 
It seems less dreadful to S1.J.ccu..mb ourselves 
Than ·to see others crllshed and c1rooping; we 
:8rrv~J aJ.Ii10st the stri:pped and :prostrate tree, 
Though at our own rich roo-to the worm not delves~ 
!IeaV!J v1i th leaves thouch our own branches be! __ 

!I 

I3ut that the !5ternal -v:ill commands it so, 
Anu. dicta-bGs :patience~ '-7hy ohould we live onJ [5·< J 
:ro ·che laut Yaf:fir war, short while ago, 
On a cor':Irulndo sent; the onl~r son 
Of an old friend 9 (a fat;e h ovv fraught with woe, J )fs.J 
\lent, am1 returned not, falling doathstruc~ down 
J3y :felon hands. Ye fair with laurels crown 
His urn, in your defen.ce laid cold and low!-
Yet less the slain in battle fields who die 
liOurn than the tu1.offchding settlers spread 
On their own hearthstones {.;t..lshedL'ahd stark anc1 

dead9 ·"' 

Unwarned, unarmed, in slaughtered groups v7hO l ie, 
So mocked and 1nanc;led after death their dust, 
V!e with -~he scene tho penc:i.l shrinlt to trust. 

III 

~eter Hall! which rul'st us o'er tho deep, 
O'er ouch of their dostroycrn as fall too 
J_.a.mcnt: not hir::, not tho~se \7G weep for, weepJ 
0 1 or thoDe more dark of heart, than dusk in hue, 
Their lwnds even r1ovJ i11 innocent blood who steep~ 
I.:et, a1mual fall Compassion's pearly devr: L ., J 
An(l, while all cheeks the rrontcd tearo embruo, 
Send round the plate t;o malre the accustomed 

swoon: 
Thy multi tudes assemble: make it seem 
That per~Jecuted Kaffirs but like worms 
Upon their ·tor-turer:J i;t,1rn their tortured forme: 
Of colored Sha1tcopeareo, TJockos, and Newtons 

cll"eam, 
]~or yon v:ill nowhere see them but in dreams 9 
And troat them sv.ch great 11 e.r·oons as besecmD! 
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IV 

Pharaoh's born nerf~, then wanderero desert bred, 
The race of Israel f~om the promised land 
\7ero long VTi thheld, so heaven to ochool them 

planned. 
But \7:Uih the earli er oraclez divine 
Familiar, when the later were m:dispread [,.,~J 
Before tho~, they, prcpQred by many a sien 
And. prophecy, of ·the gl:::.d newo took heed, 
And not a :few v1erc to the true fa.i th lecl. 
~Le Gentile world an aopect more be1ucn 
Already wore, and hailed tho new E:hewn shrine, 
\JLen first a wooden cross wns \villed to chanbe 
The destinies of na-'ciono. Bu·jj alasJ 
How wide the .:?,v.lf that Afric' s sono must pass 
Before they can be brought vii thin its rant;e: 
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riore than the lOVO Which they -'Ghem.<Jelves :pOSSGS:J 
Can no:nc i:r.:rpart: the much tho;t is minttaught, 
Tho much before them VJ.hich when ri@rtly broucht, 
;:.:j_ounde:rstoocl, is tc.u[;ht vli thou t success, 
Thcoe fac·lis v.re needs must own, nor should 

suppress. 
It is not that their \10al ohoul d not be sought, 
1Tor that Religion is a thin;; of nought, 
That thoy have lapoed from erace beyond redreso, 
It ir.: th~ ·:!; ~enerationo m.t:.st e;o by 
Before -the hei';hts ·that \le have roached they 

reach; 
That low-toned mnU.s ·i;o rai oo the otandard high 
V!ill fail, and v1he.t ·they know not cannot ·beach; 
Anc1 tho. t we munt not let ·thc:mL drive uo down, 
nor forcG our just position to dioown. 
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VI 
[s,; J 

;1all! where the t;oddesc Dulness .reigns supreme~ 
\Ji th a mont ill crace ap:Lv-G tho profound, 
He~ low and oallou brows ~~th fox- clove crovn1od, 
Eer oyes averted from ·the aocendirl.J' otrea:rn 
Of nassacre, her ears closed to the scream 
Y,lhich fron our butchered count.::.:-yr.1en around 
l".he vmlkin ril1£h - thine idol flinc; discrowned 
Of all h:;r garlandc into I!ethe' o otrorun: 
..-~pect fron her and from her votaries nou[::;ht 
:Ooyon<l the nar.1·ow ranee o:f their omall minds; 
Than }_f.ric ' s cons trust rather \laves and w-lnds; 
A<k"'U. ·t \711.0 r:ill tho philanthrope thought 
~nat ~c may aid their way ~o vorlds of blios 
To come: but treat them no they act in t.:J.isJ 

VII 

Pero of t\liv;al! against t!'lio horde 
Of black banditti bare the vengeful s~ord, 
£:or l0t it find j_ ts scabbard, till beneath 
The unshared ::m.stery of. 

3
tho Bri·Gioh Croun, 

All rebel chic:ftancior{··o.hd chiefo put down, 
Order a.:. :.d lGotin::; l!eace ou.r arr:l..D, en\7reathe! 
Pa.uce :w·t till in their ve'ns i tc thirst it 

olalces~ ' 
All rtiol;l acea, mercy io but childinh ~'layl 
D..:w.l vTi tll these .Perjurers ao yc Y/Oul d \lith o"la~es: 
~ill as on niGht the li&ht of mornir~ breaks, 
~10 blaze of British a~ like that of day 
Tho noontide herald~ onrnJ.rds of their sway: 
Already loJ tho rouoed U~? lion Ylalccs: 
Ancl 1:Jhis?;>o~ing \70lYoo bojin to skulk av1ayJ 

VIII 

Heal tll to Sir I!rirry! he2l th and strength to 
bir1e 

•£he brn.nt until thcce rn .. onc;o the m7or:l adjust 
.. '.nd ·t;o · i-to pr:Lctine hoil:_:ht hio name cxal t: 
If too romantically he relied · 
On chiefs (oo -!;itled) who deceived his trust 
It nan an -~nelich and a ceuorouc fn.ul t: 
Lot hence tho lonG indul.:;ed clelusionc cease 
1"/:r'lich p l ace their race ancl oru ... s upon a 11ar, 
Their minds from error' c chaino by force relcaoo: 
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\Yhat are ourselves? to look not bacl~lardsiar, 
Sa.."'{ons with Normans blent beyoncl rcdres£:: 
And thece mere chilc1rcn in the arts of peace 
Half apes half' dcmono in ·the arto of war r.~~~ J 
To crush vlill be to raioe :from what they are: 

IX 

Yes: no·t untuned to nweetncss nust the strain 
In notes harsh-blm7n of VOTIGef'ul tenor close: 
:!'as·t; - present - future - links of the same 

chain 
Dach f'ollorm each. To v1ell dealt battle-blowo 
.And crushed hostility succeeds ro:pooe, 
Y'i th thousand bleosings folloWiJlb in its ·brain. 
:i.lor evermore as nov/ \lG needs must own 
In layo not pitched in scornts but sorrow•s tone 
Shall missionary toils a r:J.Ockery be. 
All must have a bcgi.ru:dnc. Alioon: 
Accept this tribute due to truth and thee: 
:;ot uoeless lives of moonstruck revcriet 
3ut active habito of thy converts ohewn 
A. tticst tho ooundneso of the se~dsl.~·~hou hast 

sown. 

The Afric:J.n Jourr..n.l 
f4 AUQ.~st, 1$51 

DR G0\7ER 

\f-~y ~oeps the mournful muse for Albany? 
'Jhy ha.nr.;o h er ht:.l.r".P upon the wi.llov.r boueh? 
no rn.re.l theme nov1 v/a.lres her joyous strin:;s 9 
Ho soft Eolian ot.rn.in thrillo from her wires, 
\"{hisp 'ril'J.G of jo~' and :peaceful toil; 
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But ever and anon a rough Borcan blast, 
With rude diocordance strikes her olacken'd 

chords, 
And deeds of blood and death, and savace yells, 
~1ine from her valleys, desolate her plains, 
Anc1 echo from her hills and mountain .rockc. 

'Tic thrice ten years since first a hardy 
band 

Of J')ilcrim Fathers left their native shores ? 
To find a home on Afric'o sunny hill o. 
And thrice the murd' rous Kafirs swept ·Ghoir land 
And laid their smilinG hearths and homesteads 

naste; 
·.vi theri!4_": their hopes of f air :proo:peri ty -
~eward of patient industry and toil. 
t"'here many· a ha11py home was ~.rlearod; 
The verdant vall eys waved vii th corn; and plenty 
lilld succecs their honest labour crow·nod. 
The wilderness and soli tar;-,:- nook 
ThorG Sa.Il-G for joy, and blossomed as the rose; 
~ae cattle roamed upon a thousand hills, 
And bleatinG flocks repaid tho shephercl' s care; 
In every hamlet scattered here and there, 
Tho modest chapel raioed itc sacred fane, 
And the sabbath-bell called her swains to prayer, 
Where faithful pastors suited to their taoto, 
Their \7eokly vici ts paid, and preached tho \'lor:&; 
And on the sacred day were seen the young, 
PacinG their way o'er hill and dale to school, 
\Vhere youthful minds in homely precep-bs trained, 
Just learned enough to read the holy rwrd, 
Their Saviour know, and his commands obey. 

1'he hopes of Pil G"rim Fathers neomed secure, 
And lusty sons, and dauchters blooming fair, 
Owned their birth, and knew no o thor land. 
A healthy wildness and a fearless mien 
Their bearing oarkedp and shovwd from whence they _ 

sprane~ 
As worthy of the land ·hheir fathers left; 
No convict band tainted their honeGt blood, 
But samples fair of -thoir adventurous sires. 

The lily and the rooe in healthful bloom, 
Successful vied aGainct an Afric' sun; 
And proved their pure untainted Saxon race. 
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Here children's children played around the knee 
Of white-haired grandsires, whose aged partners 
Had ceased to mourn their own dear fatherland, 
And in ·thGir children' a cherished offspring, 
And the cotta3e home of peace and love, 
Beheld the days of eic~hty years aco; 
And all their cares and toils full well repaid. 
Here all the kind relationships of lifG, 
In primitivG simplicity uere knoun; 
The sis·ter' s husband, and the brother• s Vlife, 
Father and mother on both sidea vmre loved; 
And Uncle '.;illiam and Aunt ~'Rrgaret lived 
i'!i th Co"Lwin J.ohn and L'Iary just hard by~ 
On other side the hill, a summer evenint~•s wan{; 
And kindly intcrco"Ltroe was constant kept 
Of all the offices which mellow life, 
Sof·toning the ills that "flesh is heir to~ ' ' 

:Juch \"lao younG Albany - till in evil hour, 
Fanatic dreamers fixed on Africa 
To try their crude experimen·Gs on men,. 
All ttnprepared or curbed by civil laws; 
.A.nd with unnatural bias on their minds. 
They sov:ed the seeds of discontent and hattie 

·Between ·bhe industrious ''lhi te man and the J3lack. 
~---wild theories nnd excitiDG tales 
Of injured Africa and "Kafir wroncc, 11 [,.<.J 
As be,oeleos ·as inverted pyramids -
:tere coinac;es of enthusiast's brains; . 
For \7e d.efy and challonee to the proof. 0 ·~l 
The u.ru:;atural slanc.lers of dec;raded · ~ i·, .. 1 

Who fallen from his caste himself, wotlld raise 
IIio GYlarthy brethren on the \lhi to man's fall; 
Or like sljr Renard, uho had lost his tail, 
Pould coax his fell0\7S to the same dist_:;race. 
And--~misoionary mountebank! 
Gulling his hearers with his "niG, ··er" tales, 
:ro coax the pe!'l ... nj_es from ·£iho widow' n mite, 
To pay his voya{!,o of pleanure round the v:orld. 
And laot, though not the least, '1entonian lies 
Support the im,pious fraud wi ·!ill -pious zeal; 
He cei ved by 1~ngland' s sons as e o sp el tru. th. 
These arc the sources of young Afric's "w.rongs 11

; 

This io the influence that withholds and checks 
The sym:pa thy of En .. land 1 s generous sons, 
And from Britannia's daughters fair, forbid 
~10 fooling tear to flow for all her uoos. 

. . 
, .. ,,~\.<C.<\.'\~ Y\.4.""-""• 0 ·-\\{-.cl 

\ 
I 

'· 
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Oh tell it not in Gath that E1"3.3land weopo not: 
Let not the dau@tero o:f nhilistia know 
The ~ava~o ·trampl es on the rn1ite man's home; 
That Christian minintors approve -the deed, 
Aidi nc .rebellion i n their Hea then flocks; 
By falsehood's J l are leading tho worl d as-tray, 
t\nd eloryilJ.G in the clande.rs they have told. 
'Tis easier far than honest labor, 
Or ·l:;o folloiT nome ueof'ul handicraft, 
To speechify on pl atforms, and receive 
The bland plaudits of the admirinG crowd; 
To soc your por·trai t in a raa(Sazine; 
Be dubbed the "(m-. 1'!r, , from tho Cape; 
And then a nissionary's or a martyr 's cro~n, 
To crown ·the \lholc; v1ho can wi·thstand the charm? 

TuotSk:en men, au-thoro of all our v1oes, 
'Tin not the province of frail man to curse; 
But may the ghosts of murdered oettle.rn, 
Clothed in your beloved chil dren's forms, 
All cory in their wounds by savage hando, 
Scare you with midnigl1.t dreamo; and when you walre 
nay e;roal'l..s of "i:ihe dyi,ne, and tho \''Jidow' s oiGh, 
And tho poor o.rpllan'o wail, sound in your earn 
Till yc ~epent you~ folly und your lies. 
And coaae your worse than uoel ess labor; 
If ye have true phil anthropy, cso search 
For hoathenc i n your native land; ( there's quite 
nnouG}1 of wretchedness and r;oe t • om]! loy 
Your largest purse, your cnerey, and zeal;) 
J:;or ·try your fond. experiments on mindo, 
Hot yet prepared by oven civil life, 
To dri~Jr at fountaino of reliciouo truth. 
Here all yov..r labour io but loot; 
But 'tis your trude - your bread - and you mu.st 

live, 
But oh, re:m.erabor it is death t o uo. 

A SET:rLER 

Port Elizabeth Tel~raph a-Yld .. ,.ercantile Gazette 
27 Fovembcr9 lB51 



.APPE:t-IDIX C 

Toby Slim~ to Sam Sly. 

Good morrow, ~fister Sly; 
I think that you and I 
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Shoul d make acquaintance v1i th each other: 
I l ike your jokes 
Of thi ngs and folks, -
Ea ch h al)PY turn 
Vlhen you diocern 

Events - to make you serious or jocose ; 
In ehort, you are exactly one of those 

I fancy as a l iterary brother. 
Although I will not call you "Sam" 

In nzy first letter, -
But make. you a profound salam, 

Ho1dng to know you better; 
And then v1e '11 have a flinG in any shape, 
Aye, even at the CAPE! 

For though, I see, you can l:>e serious, 
\7.hen the right subject comes beneath your pen, 

There are some matters, 
Showing the deleterious, 
Fitted al one for ridicul e and satires ~ 
Where Folly reigns 'mongst men -

Momenm for snub bing, va:pours, 
And cutting capers, -

And.~ you laughJ - I like an honest laugh~er, L~~ ~ J 
(As Johnson sai d of haters), 
And al l bold commentators 

Upon the notions, 
Acts, whims, devotions 9 

'Vhether they be of Chri stian or of Kafir. 

Now, firs·~, then, to be plain, • tvnxt you and me, 
I like those persons who speak out the trv.th, 

No matter if they be 
What the worl d call s uncouth. 

'Tis true they may be l i kened to the proctors, 
~~o come to eke out what roBkes people smart; 
Or rather that their art 

Vies with the Doctor's, 
\F.ao comes to draw an unsound tooth, 

Kept, like some favorite vice , Vli thin the head1 
Despite of all that's kno\v.n or said, 

'Till truth at last the JJeech' s skill enacts, 
'Vhen out pop - FACTS! 

Although mankind oft a·t JGhe means revolts, 

( 
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not \rlshin{; the unsoundness ·t;o behold, 
:But rather choooe to screen their faults, 

Like bad teeth stuff'd \lith r;old! 
I' 11 tell you, I!ister Sly, a s·tory, 
Which shall be :pref'atory 

To y:,rha·fi I hope hereafter to indite. 
One winter's night, 

A namesake of your 0\7n, 
One Samuel Floote, -

A shrewd blythe wit, whose talents v1ill be known 
Till time is mute, -

Went to a tavern in c;rcat London tovrn, 
And sat him c.l.o\'m 

\?here many sat, all pent toGether, 
To hear the news, of course, or to escape the 

weather. 
The bell ri~~s; waiter comes, 

When one, who rubb' d his hands 
As if his fingers ach' d, and thumbs, 

"Brandy and water, hot:'' demands, 
Adding, "I'm deuced cold; a glass of toddy 
Will soon remove this chilliness of body." 

He scarce had done, 
On which another, seated near t he spot, 

Cried, "Waiter, bring :oe one, 
But colo., becaune I'm ho·t:" 

~:!hen, lo! a third drawls .out "I '11 have one, too. r(> .. J 
uvray, Sir, 11 says wai ter,~''smiliv....c-, "hot or cold 

for you?" ~ 

"I like the t\7o betweens, 
You well know what that means; 

I've facted over long. 
And feel, too, somehow, oick; 11 

Then in an v..nder · tone 
This vTish made known, 

"Let it be, waiter, rather st!:'o~; 
And pray be quick." 

1·Ion, Focte , v:llo was a very jest..Jr, -
l'hat sort of jovia l uit 
mw lov' li to ::lake a dex-terous hit' 

And of all false p ro ·tcnces a detester, 
:'.1aw by -'Gho ruby no:::o 
Cf every ono of thor:1e 

\'lhoee countenances bore than, 
(The cold man, hot, or sicker), 
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That in -the brimmifl_g r;l asscs p l aced before 
then 
' ·rrm.c love o,lone of liquor 

\lhich mov' d, but made t l1em Gcarch :for some 
excuoe, 

And that each pretext wa.c a ruce; 
So , vri thou"!:; - any conment, -
But waiting for a moment 

Of silence, which soon fol low'd, 
He loudly hollo'd, 

vii th jeering opeech, 
~~ile staring round at each 

To make his mc~nin,.~ strike it -
"-nray, waiter, bring me one, b~auoe I like i tJ" 

Theoe rmrds had scarcely been pronounc ' d 
,Yhen, lo, a Jeneral titter 
~an round the room; 

Sam carl d not if his joke were sv1eet or bitter, 
For he had :pounc ' a. 

On those who had endcavol~r' d ·bo assume 
A mask, their vmret indulgences' to blind; 
And is not this the case with all mankind? 

The tipplers doubtl ess thought h i s wit uncouth; 
But Sam had spoken truth. 

And thus it is that neither you nor I, 
Thouijh ;;1e expose 

The tell-tales of the mind, instead of nose, 
!.fuot flinch from telling truismo, !'-lister Sly. 

TOBY SLI1.I. 

Sam Sly's African Journal 
22 February, 1849. 

THE SI,Y CORNER 

To "DOUBJ,:E-DJ11 alias. "NO'l'US;11
• ali8.s the GUA.ID of the 

n GRAVE' S EN.DEJ.L ~' 

DT!:AR D, 

rhio query seems to strike at once, 
Does nnou1Jle-D" :o.eaJl doubl e dunce? 

We feel not anxious to indite, 
To every shadow that may chance to write, 
J"i.1ch less to w..nwer every invitation, 
By o;pell; praises for the obligation. 
The mind 'tis said can not be alwayo wooi nG 
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Hor cru1. ~ "find a J3lack at every brew~.ng'; ~~ 
Besides you know - the l'!use (a fickle J J.do) 
Turns sick when she's compell'd to shew her 

trade. 
Think - you t re indebted to yourself' alone, 
For having first thrown out the little "stone}' 
No joke a:ppli-Gi:r-whcre s:z:ief' has taken root, 
It is at error that our Wi "£' must shoo·~. 
Sorro~'s too sacred for the public 1rin, 
And shuts the heart when re0ioter'd within. 
Troubles come not alone, but have their riclers 
As flies when trap:p'd, are pounc'd u~on by 

Sl1iclera. 
"Great fleas have less upon their backo, to 

bite •em, 
And theoe have less on their:::, ad infinitum." 
You' 11 alv;ays find, <rhere' or the l!~ancy lingers, 
They talk of blowo, and using fiotc and 

"fipge.:::-s!f 
Such are "£'he modes of~~ and of Spite, 
They .roughly maul, IThere they should smoothly 

wri to. 
?or he \rl~o 's much accustom'd to the trade, 
Will use a polish' d and good-,te!4J2Grcd blade. 
GrcG.t vTi ts you know, should ever have great 

hearto, 
To tickle also where the victi~ smarts. 
:Yor above all things 'tis the vilest :9rosc, 
To tnLl.<: of tweaking f)ai;ire by the nose, 
Thoughts~ Words: and Quips: are all thot can 

be done, 
To make this nimble rascal ncut and run" 
No arm of flesht no tomaha'i7k, or s ·tick, 
1/ero over capable to t• do the trick" 
Yonr Tioth.er' s milk - und Nature uhere she • s 

partic.l, 
Will "floor1

' the foe - e 1 en thouGh he shoul d 
looF mo..rtial.. ~·d 

You can 1 t expect such honor::: .. to be pai d, 
As thout)h ;yEu were a 1'oet "ready made!'. 
r~earn then · hio truth - 'tis not a miGhty crime, 
You're but a Tyro in the art to rhyme. t.~·c· J 

Turn then my "1). 1). " to the riGht about. 
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"Pray9 docs your anxious Brother know you ' re 
out?" 

"0heer u:p}' and try again, ar..o. don't be vex' d, 
Yle 've got a rod in ,pickle for your next. 
Ho doubt, my boy, you' 11 ·!ihink it rather simple, 
''e bear Jlihe pain of s~~ "a.Yltiry :i_)im:plej' 
\'lhich seems more tender than a corn or bunion, 
Ancl far more pungent than a Spanish onion. 
\"fe were in hopes this ~rief might p rove a shield 
That none would bring heir pop-guns in the 

field, 
And felt a secret i tchil1-G to be \7i tty, 
Without an opposition in the City. 
But just as we were certain, cure, and steady. 
Down full OLU' wj.shes, and up starts 1 a E£.ddy_ "~s·d 
To draw a nail from melancholy's coff2n, 
Throw up the lid, and set tho dead a lau~hil'l.G~ C· . ~ "J 
Create new images in norbid matte:q-,1 
And make a living skeleton the fatter: 
But no_trTi ths·tandi.nc all the jokes and gibes, 
To mark the limits modesty prescribes~ 
Give mirth a moral - make e'en Dutchmen quaint, 
.And draw a smile from Sorrow ann from Saint, 
To clip the wings of Folly "as it flieS],--­
And fan the spanr of =~rit, ere it dies; 
To giYe ·!io Hope a s·t;rop_ger, brighter ray, 
And puff the clouds of J:Tisery away. 
Arc thene your objects? - \'le the p lan coi!liDend, 
Will lend a quill, and back you as a friend. 
But in return, (if but from sheer respect,) 
~1e ~aUl"''~ a;; ?"1I'2!~- f::on all our Odes rer,rct • 
. cor :tn <J.tlC Tal. , 2 we y c ance shoul d ~nd 
A sneakine insult 11ha~i~_2_Il._ behind~' 
·;mene ' er we see the c oveii=Ioot aE:pea.!·s, 
V/e r 11 Sl:zly .. ~~;_e the "Neddy" b;y: rl.L~~ II 

TOBY TICKLE. 



.TilE QUEErr ' S SP:;jECII 

(Freely done into thynw.) 

By Sam Sly 

?.53 

!JY.: IJords and Gents. , 
Who rule the rente, accept concratulation, 

VJhilst I record the pleasinG siens and prospects 
of the nation. 

In every branch and factory, activity pervades, 
JLud Trade and Commerce briGhten up, like sun­

beams through the ohades; 
All classes of my people arc obedient to the laTio, 
Like hunGry dogs they're satisfied with 

something in their r.1aws, 
A...Yld loyal as true Britons when thoro'. s VJarmth 

within the doors. 
I continuo to receive, my Lords, from Foreign 

J?ovmrs and Staton 
Assurances of friendohip, (he who fears us rarely 

hates, 
And 'tis policy to love the cook when empty are 

the plates.) 
It is with equal pleasure that I'ru able to report, 
The viGit of two Sovereigns toeether in my 

court. 
The journey of the Emperor, commencing at a ti~e 
Of 9rivate inconvenience, I deem an act sublime, 
As aloo most acceptable and grateful to my 

feelings, 
So now I trust his praises may be echoed to the 

ceilings .. 
Besides, the opportunity it gave for consulta­

tion, 
~1e whispering in private, was to benefit this 

l'l..ation, 
That Russia and Old Eneland may travel hand in 

hand, 
By exchanging Furs for Flannel 9 and all that, -

you understand? 
The visi ·t of King :Phili11pe was a fortunate event, 
And silenced all those non-contents Tiho were on 

mischief bent; 
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:_co me it waG especially most vmlcome at the 
time, 

Vfhen preceded by discussions lonG, that might 
have led to crime. 

So now both France and ~ngle..nd toGether 
laugh and taJlc, 

Anc1 as sweetly are united ns two cherries on 
one staDr; 

I regard this understanding as escential to 
them both, 

:b,or thus they eat our sirloins at the time we 
· sip their broth. 

I rejoice aloo to witness- but in this I'm 
not alone -

All clasoes of my subjects join in feelincs 
vn th my own. 

The House of Cor.a.mono' Gentlemen, 
For you have been prepared 

The 'Jays o.nd ~Teans and Estimates, that soon will 
be declared; 

"Sxtenrled T.rade and Com...1Jlorce, and the progress 
l!l...ad.e by steam, 

Ylill add to Havul Service costs beyond what y01 . ."'. 
may dreat1; 

Besides, the shi~ for went of tar none ever 
t1li:nko o:f spoJ.ling, 

And he who sails for Ichaboe must keep the 
" Qot .. a-boiliP.£;. 1' 

All t t1ese concerns, and many more, requi:"!:'e a 
close inspection, 

And when secured, you'll find the "dibs" in 
aid of their protection. 

~~Y Lords and Gentlemen, 
I learn, with equal satisfaction, 

That Ireland now is none the \70roe for learni~ 
Vul gar ~~action. 

'rho political cxci tement, and the dreadful 
a[:,'i. tation 

That seemed to shake the very heart and centre 
of the nation, 

Appear to have ab~tod, and such confidence 
restored, 

That repentance and quiescence, too, must 
naturally afford. 
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•.ro all uneful undertnkir:~.c.:;o, now, the cash 
has been applied, 

And to every public enterprise no help has been 
denied. 

In the spirit nhich at firct conceived, I've 
brouGht in operation 

~e Act for more effectual anQ opecial 
application 

Of charitable ~ifts, thnt rank with termn 
nBeg,ues t" j_;J ":no11..a tion'.' , 

I also now fll ulao recommend to your consiCI.eration 
The policy of spreadii1~ an enlightened 

education, 
To dispel the present icnorancc, ru1d stov all 

"Agitation~' 
I do not say a word about the freaks of 

"Tifister Daniel .. 11 

Al thow~h he licks> the blarney-stone, he's meek 
as a \7hipp ' d spaniel; 

The ends of justice have been cerved, he now 
may take his pleo.cure 

In what he did with so much llaoto, reponting of 
at leisureo 

The report of the CommisGion now appointed to 
inquire 

Recpectii1~ law end practice of the land of every 
squire 

Is almost now com:.>lcted, and you' 11 have an 
invitation 

I~ediately conmvJ.Uc~ted, after yrcsentation. 
The statutes nnd the lav;s, both in re{:;a:."d to 

Banks and shares, 
In I~eland and Scotland, uill add unto your 

cares. 
~ne health of the i1mabitants of laree and 

thrivinG placec, 
Has led to an innpection, th:::.t c-.11 may vmsh 

their facec 9 
And baths est2.1Jlished, co they now may imitate 

the Graceo. 
It will be highly pleasing if the hints in this 

report, 
Should benefit nry subjects o:f the IJOOr and 

lowly zort. 
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I congra·!iulnte you, alno, on success in 
that .re<J.ucst, 

now three yearc since prolJosed, to suppl y the 
public cheat -

TT.alce up the great deficiency - arrcs-'a accumu­
lation 

Of a debt -'Ghat seemed terrific and to over-
wheln thfJ :nation. ls< tJ 

The ta."r r.7hich at the nol!lent set tho weal·tihy 
all on fire, ' 

I aa happy to observe, my Lordo, Pill shortly 
noon expire. 

It nill then be in your r:isdom and affection 
for the nation 

To detc.rn.ine if the ocheme shall be prolonced 
in operation -

To 1:1ake surety doubly sv.re, and t;o provide 
for weaker handles, 

In other r;ords 9 -'co ease ·che "ITeic;ht from sugar, 
sal.t, unc1 candles. 

Whatever, t iJ.ough, may bo the :pl an which in 
your fancy steals, 

I' 11 thank you just to keep enouch to grease 
the public wheels. 

So much in fact (unli~ke some States,) Old 
'Sn.gland may say 

Her credit ts c-ood, her assets .;rent, and she 
can JHlY hGr way, b •Ll 

11JJ.e !iroopect of continual :peace and general 
tranrruili ty, 

])ew.nc1 ' o ;stro,in of cro:lieful thanks and national 
lm.mility. 

Tho matters, then, to wbich I have directed 
your at·t;ention, 

I now cormni t \7i th defcl"ence to your wisdom 
and invention -

With earnest prayer that you may meet with 
heavenly protection, 

And ~"rovidcnce may smile on all th2. t comes 
beneath inspection. 

To strengthen mtlt-v.al confidence botvmon mysel.f 
and people, 

\7hich may be done \7i thout the cry (as erst) of 
n~t.e and Steej)lc." 
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HINTS TO A GHEAT PI:r?.ENOLOGIST 

an eye upon 'Settler's IIill_Q£_t·taf~' and 
the J7rontier T:i.:_~ of June 29, lf3 3. ) 

by Sam Sly 

'It's all very fine, but you don't lodce 
here, mr Fert3'U.sson. ' 

;; And art thou come to 'Combe' our heads, 
To oee what wit is lurking there? 

No doubt you'll find some e~2ty beds, 
Or but few grains of sense ·l;o spare. 

'Yet are you sure the news is ·i;rue?' 
And can'st thou tell what lurko within? 

Are brains like moles in v1hat they do, 
So thrm7 up hillocks on the skin? 

~1e surface may prove dial-Dlates; 
Bu.t who shall say that each dcsic;n, 

By which we judge of inward stateo, 
~:arks out a co ~responding line? 

Since not a, muscle stirs a pet;, 
But vrhat our Wills bring into pl ay, 

Why do not nassions chaL"Ir the le~, 
As well as mrure £he noddle pay? 

But there are bum_ps to be disr>layed, 
And cavi·ties not yet defin' d; 

The faculties are not pourtray' d; [ ~~< 7 
And rrho shall cramp the human mind'? 

Some learned gents, who love to trace 
Or probe beneath ·fihe outv:ard shell, 

Declar e that they have found a space 
'Twixt crown and where the senses dwell. 

Then, if these things are so arranc'd, 
We think the inference is plain, 

And -Ghat the surface is not chaJ.'l.0ed, 
By any action of the brain. 

But oth~ :s, bitter far than Gall, 
rrraintain that in thio Wisdom's seat, 

~1ere's no such vacuum at all, 
For all is full, COIIlJ?aCti, conple·te. 



J3ut never having had the chance 
'l~o take a :peep beneath thic veil, 

:r;o thoughts that we can now advance 
Will add a ~rain to either scale. 

:Phre_£<;>log:z is like a 'tit' 
':!e purchased in our days of pride, 

'Uncommon kind to take the bit,' 
But not so well behaved to ride. 

There's no dependence on the jade, 
She may look steady to the eye. (.£ocl 

But if you mruce her shew her trade, 
JJike us you' 11 find her ' dreadful shy,.' 

How as a hobby for the cense, 
Or playthin..~, \7hen the wits are npent, 

You may with safety spare the pence, 
Ye·li mount not till her back i o bent. 

But v:hon you've :played upon thin head, 
And find your tricks and :fn.ncies i'ail, 

Then take another ·tack instead, 
And strike out knowledce from tho tail. 

One croa·t adva-11tage may a ttenc1, 
The projects that ue here reveal; 

Whilst your's tlill but expose a friend, 
Our'a may hin blenishes conceal. 

Thus maki~~ it a game of chan~e, 
By nhich we chow our \7i ts are brigh:t; 

V7hen any nodern schemes advance, 
Why, 'hea1ls or tails', we must bo right. -----

Sam Sly's African Journal 
13 J1..i1y, lU43 .. ·-

AH ODD ODE TO A Gn2~.AT I:Th':!.'TIOLOGIST. + 
by "sam Sly 

"!Ie that drin1n3 all night t=~.nd is hanged. betinas in the 
n orniil..g, no.y nlec·n the sounder next day. 11 - ~iEASU.1E FOR 

LEASURE 

Gh! Ylondrous Sage 9 pray, has thou by exrJloring 
Found out a something that can set un snorint;, 
Or, (to seen learned) \-:.rill our senses steep 
"In nature r s EJvmet rosto.rer, balmy f3lcep? " 

+Hypnology - 'I'he ':'-rt of :produ?illb souJ?-0. and ref~~shing 
s leep at \7ill, vn thout the a:r.d of an2:,ma1 ~gne tJ..o:rp., 

or any medicine \7hr~tevcr - by Doctor .. :.. 311\.t.fS. · 
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If so, we hail thee eladly in the land, 
\1here troubles hang too thick on every hand. 

Agues and Fevers, 
Qualms of UnbelieverG, 
Gouts and llieuma·!Jics, 
Heed-aches and Sciatic:3, 
Duns, Debts, and Doctors, 
r~awye.r' s fees and ::)rectors, 
And bill s re~lrned, 
!7i th payment spurned. 

And mothers sighin3' for their absent fillies, 
Or dauc;hters lo!lo~ng for their little '6illicn, 
All tend to keep the eyes in -r;atchful motion:­
Then hast thou got a charm iruJtead of potion, 
By which all can subdue, when they think prover, 
And keep down troubles with thy Patent 8topper1 
Faith: 'tis a l ucky hit- if there's no Gammon 
\le '11 just wri to up a·t; once to our friend 

Sammon(s), 
He's very rentless du..ring windy weather, 
And cannot sleep at night on flock or feather. 
It may appear a simple thing to ask, 
But are your patients lonG about tho taGk? 

Is there much rubbinG, 
Scrubbine, 

SweatinG or Shampooing? 
Is there much waLlring, 

Tallring, 
SnuffinG, smokinG, chewing? 

And if it seem a trifle, now you kno\-v it, 
~ray, vT.ill you be so kind as just to she~ it? 
Consider what a civil, worthy action, 
How rsrcat the merit, praise, and satisff'.ction. 
\'!ell, what's the figure? - we are not such 

ninnies 
To purchase nothipe and to pay in £;n.ineas -
"A Five Pound note and mum" - that's raythe.r 

s=£rone, 
For like the coat our na-p may not be 1011-G· 
If it were possible, and means are ample, 
','[e should admire a close, by way of sample; 
For if the scheme by any chance should miSS&J 

(l~ot th~t \7e \·;ould suppose it, for the \7orld L>··l J 
JJet all sus:picion to the dot;s be hurled~) 
Vfuy then you're off, and no it comes to this -

Sam's sleep not sound, 
And minus - Pound, 
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If you'll excuoe uo - just by way of trial -
We'll send you by tho ship a box or phial. 
You can fill either, ac the case may be, 
But tell us where to ru.b - head, foot, Ol" knee. 

Direct us ~lain, 
\"ie' 11 send again. 

Or write you what 1:e dreamt, and hou 1.1e dozed 9 

Then Give our ordel"O when the barc;ain' s close a .• 
Pray, ho.ve you been to Bristol? there you'll 

find 
The utmos·fi skill required to clone the blind. 
For if you malre them sleep, '>Ji thout a doubt 
One lid will start, thr' t Cu.rmi.ng may look out. 
But after all, you ought to bear in mind. l~•'-J 
When nicht i a c:;ono our ,-mec are otill behind. 

c ~1 ' Af · Journal oam ..., y s rJ.can _ 
lt~ :!Tarch, 1844. 

TO IISR IJADYSHIJ'1 ., 

I)ady Fair who now preside, 
And mark the course of Fashion's ·fiic1e 
Vlho [)'1:!.ide the helm anu rule the roast, ~·~J 
And set the modes and form the toast. L ,;, ~J 
Whose look is La-w, whose smile a:p11lause -
Whether in joy9 or virtuc'o cause -
Vouchsafe to take this sheet in hand, 
And whisner in such accents bland, 
That being cherished with thy care 
It may be noticed by the Fair. [ ... ·~J 
,;'hose vii t and sentiment combined , 
r/ay tend to aid ·t;he "mrch of r1ind;" 
Improve the style - reform. the a~e, 
And cive the Cape a brighter page , 
Far better than the common prattle, 
"They say,". "I h~ar~~· .. and tittle tattle. 
So shall the :praise and thanko be thine, 
And ~ shalt be my Valentine. 



TO HIS EXC:SLIJENCY. 
Sir :Peregrine - in \7hom we trace 
~e honours o:f a noble r2.-cc, 
Our obli[;ationo are eternal, 
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When once you ci.':.'culute this Jou:cnal. 8 'c) 
You' 11 :find it but a r.m::rtard seed, 
A very trifling thin;~ indeed9 
3ut who can tell ito :;rov1th and c;lory 
If tr~inod in thy Conservatory? 
Thy speech and countenance will tend 
Ito root and branches to extend 
More in a week, thnn in a year 
In cold and denGer atmosphere. 
J::.t present - 'tis tho child o:f cho..nce 
On whom the busy: rarely [)lance. 
It opens no fresh hills or mines, 
Vlhere pulse, or coal, or c;old. dust shines; 
Nay rarely even speaks of Craft-e.rs, 
Or finds much rOOJ!l for bales of Baftas \..::. <~ 
So .rv.nning thuo a different road, 
It lmo to bear a greater load; 
nut if '~as properly supported, 
No other favours need be cour·bed. 
~~on take in hand this child of mine, 
And thou shalt be my Valentino. 

TO ~HE J·TOUO!l.fillT~E SECR"STA1Y .. 

Oh! thou, who canst, as reason fancieo, 
Sha·oe laws and frame our Ordinanceo 
Cun .... tax, and teaze~u~ at they pleasu~e, 
And rub i ·t off again at leisure, 
!Iave mercy on our marrov1 bones, 
~~d listen to our sichs and ~roans, 
For these indeed arc "pipinc timeL~" 
That cry aloud for pungent rhyT~es. 
:Oost Jrnov1 that in thy darling act 
(In r;hicll appeared some de:pth and tact) 
Thou cl.idct not ohew t;hyoclf unv:illing 
£o cut our friendship f'or "a shillinG?" 
How canst thou think with ouch "a card > '

1 

To ti'leo t with much of our ret;ard? 
Eu:!; as 'tis oaid affection varies, 
And. works come times by contrarieo, 
\'ie trust like J;overs thou giv' st pain, 
That thou rnay'st "malce it un ac;ain." 
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:l'hen take 9 oh, take av~ay the stamp~ 
And ease us of this horrid craLlJ..; . 
Let not this surface shm"l the stains, 
:Sy vJhich the tax has bled the veins, 
Or as the Cape best underotands, 
Throu@l. which the "blistero" eall the 11hands ·.'.1 

Give perfect freedom to "tho 17ine, '1 

And t~ shalt be my Valentine. 
TO EVERY -BODY • 

Ye w11o read, and ye who write, 
Ye YJho love the ....,oet' s lei te, 
All who f l y the lic;htsomo thing 
Send us paper, stick, or st~inc~. 
If you ~ish to mrure it oail, 
I~ end it vJil2_~, or ci ve it ,l~il~ 
Shall this uealth and specul~~on 
Sillit all other recreation? 
Shall both Wit and Wisdom fail, 
Shall there be no ncakes and ale?" 
I!ft.ls·t; thooe "Gunr:IY DaU£" and Stores 
Shut out IIope , and clooe the doors? 
What availoth all the ~ilders, 
To the shary;est "' cutestl" buiTders. 
vn1at tho skilli~s-or the stivers 
rro the very 'bes· contrivers, 
If no further joys they reap 
Than these hoardin,:ss in the hea:r? 
Riches are not stable thines, 
For like kites they carry wings -
Adverse puffs \7ill oometimes :plny 
And whisk! the golden 11J?C.JG11 m7ay. 
J;et us r,hift ·!;he scene, and find 
? leasure in the world of ,.-rind. 
Let the laugh and joke GO --.r'OUnd, 
Let the depths of nirth be found, 
Lend a hand to spring the mines, 
And ~ shalt bG our Valentinoso 

Sam Sly's African Journal 
13 Febx'Uary, 1U45-
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ThoughtG arisi11g from tho r8cent 
ROBBEHY AT TIIE :rOST- CFFICE, [s.<] 

On Friday n;Ght, the 4th instant. 

by Sam Sly 

WllO says ·fihe Cn.pe 
Is not rr ship shape~11_ 

Or not in order for a little speculation, 
Or :Peculation 

By wc..y of hanclicraft? - J1ight fineer' d cents., 
Not yet accusto~'d to rooide in tents, 

'Prowl throueh our streets, 
And shew their feats 
•nongst sundry ~heets, 

In what a JJawycr mi[7it describe "OonveyaqciJ.?.tg~ " 
Perha~·~s to imitate their betters, 
As "men of letters " 

They felt diopos"'t'c.l fo "be a little curious, 
J;ikmviso penurious, 

And read the Nons 
Without tho dues 

That other visitors are bound to "')ay when_~. 

\7ho knows, but on that very niGht 
Some luckless \"Tight, 

· iar m' d with Cape \"line - not r,ove divine -
~d, in his pasnion -
As in the fashion -

!-~ke Erotestatio~ to his absent lass 
'~.1.hat broughi refloc ... Gion rli th the empty elass, 

So t1id repent: 
When off he went! 
\"fi th· bold intent, 
'.'ii thout consent 

Of '!'';"r,T'ostman or the 11:f'ovters that be~ 11 -

To snatch his hon.eJL_drOT.H3 before t~o late, 
Did creep into the let"Ber box at e~cht 
.lmd bone the folly of his heated pate , 
IJest--rrn:roB..ch of ¥romioes" should end his fate 

~ith a lonG uoclunen for lav~Jer's fee? 
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Who knows - whilst searchi ng for tho said 
epistle, 

Thinking he pai d too dearly for his vrhistle -
But then the Old One put it in his head 

To take ·tEo cash instead. 
And soften' d doym the act \7i t h -bha t old flam, 
"You m;y_ as well be hans3' d fol" nheei? as Ya:m0?" 

Who knows - since nov1 the niclrts a.ro chilly, 
Still further to exhibit skill, he 
(And junt by~;ay of variation 
In his new, lo~ely occupation. ) C~·<.J 

Did thus dcvelop~~orcans o:f Secretii~fhJ 
ro bring T.'~"acartney' s science --=tc) completion, 

So took "a coat" 
To hol d a no"h;, 

The coppers and skilli~~' 
1~e sov'reiGno and Bni lines, 

~~ich had that day been levied from society. 
(A -'Gax that' o alwayo answer' d with proprie·ty?) 

Or else it might be that he 0\7 1 d a crude;e 
To some Attorney-General or Judec, 

But never eave u hint as much- or own'd it, 
So mark ' d his "Upper Benjamin:~•<1 and "bon' d " 

it; 
Thinl:eing, perhaps, the l aw would not defend 'em.[s,<J 
Or there would be no writ "Ad Ing,uirendum:," -
She1-ber• d beneath that antique term so famous, 
So fancied an escape as "Ignoramus.'.' 
But what is far mere likely than the rest, 
He took it "cause he w·as not over-dressed." 

And as for any reason to be given 
Why he should take an odd stun, and not ~' 
No just conclusions ca!l'Se brought to bear 
Tha·t t.rue logicians would consider fair. 
Perha~s, he was not nice 3S to the score, ) 
nut mi~ht have swoll 'd the item to one more,) 
Had such a sum been put into the draw' r. ) 
There' s no accotm-ti ng f or those kind of t h i!lGS , 
For money always had and will have wi ngs. 
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Jokir~ apart; - pray "who's to pay the pi11cr., 11 

For to one pocket it may prove a gri..12.cr? 
Let us all hope - nor T.'!Jay we ho~:c in vain~ 
The;'/'" will not draw the _l)Ostac.;,e o • er a;,;ain. 

M 0 R A L 

Thio thought arises from the act, 
Vfuich to some minds may not seem funny: 

Always ·to keep a dog that barks, 
Or let the writer keep the noney. 

"Safe bind, safe I'ind 111 shor:l d · be respected. 
'fuas ~ari tten not to be neglected. 

Sam Sly's African Jou~nal 
10 August, 1843 ----

OD3S TO r~mr FOJJKS. + 
by Sam Sly 

To the !Jan a-'G ·the Lower Flac; Staff, Cape Town 

John Brand., <Tohn Brano., 
I ·take your hand 

And shake it heartily, althouch not present, 
For all rrg thoughts just now are kind and 

pleasant, 
And ao Atlversi tr ' ·tis snid, 
Puts a c·tran.[~celloVJ in our bed; 
So in like man_-r1er it is known, 
Jgl ~~Jces the universe our ovnn; 

And ~hus Prosperit~ finds rwurry friends 
That P.i.san:point~en~ to ·t;he "old one" sends . 

+r;;o pernonal reflection is here intended, but merely 
a com.parioon as ·(io ulti tude.. 'fue first rumber of 
this Journal commenced with an adclress to the man of 
the hiehcr Flag-staff, and in noments of reJOlC:Lnc, 
an at ~omp·t io now made to conrplimcnt the l0\7er. 
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!Te·thinkc I seo thee on thy slip of ~rouTl.Cl., 
!!o\7 \7aJJ;;:ine daily "!:ihy accus to!!l' d "round ," 
Or rather pacing it fron end to end 
,:lith glaso uplifted to thy ~·ountc.in friend; 
I ~ught to know thee, and 'tis not in sport 
That I now pencil thee ao bei!)£; §._hor·t. 
Short is thy neck, and short thy jacke·t too, 
And chert thy speech, \'Then not in proper cue; 
But you may justly say "what•s that to you2" 

~bite was thy hat 
- :But noo a leetle brown -
The sun han toacted that, 
And rain sunk in tho crown. 
\"/hi te are thy smalls, 
And black is thy cravat, 
Blue to thy jacket :falls, 

\'lhilnt black comes under that. 
'T rrould serve me ri@'lt \7ert thou to bee the 

siller, 
To go ana purchase others from "A. Hiller .'' 

Thou hast a tube so long, JGhee ou_:,;ht to know, Ls··d 
IIov1 far the T:oon is frOLl the Bay below; 
'Tis like ·fihe telescope, thnt history tells, 
Brou.~t church so near, that Pat coul d hear 

the bello, 
Or i:? inclin' d :futurity ·to seek, 
Could show him throueh the middle of next vreek. 

~1y house ic good, 
And made of ~ood, 
And like the ereat, 
Has roof of elate. 

One 1-TI.ndo\l faces to the "J,ion' n Rump , 11 

AlLd thoro is water near without a pumD. 
A hen coop forms thy op~y out door seat, 
\lhere thou canst roozt, when shaded from the 

heat, 
And where thy friends (when 'nothi~'s in the 

\7i.nd' r !> •<] 

Can 'opin a yarn,'~·dOr some short tjOssi p find [:. ·' J 
John Brand, 
Don 't stand, 

But take a seat m. th me vii thin thy house, 
Just large enou@1 an chelter for a mouse, 
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Tiu~Jthero's a saying which is far more pat, 
"Thel"e ' s no dimensions :for ·to mvint; a cut~'·c~;cJ 
As I look round for tables, stools , and chairs, 
'Twould seem thou art "concentrati !!sJ affairs!.'' 

And so like thy nei{!hbotu•o, 
To shorten ·t;hy labouro, 
Can sit at thy ease, 
And bid creditors sei~e, 

~-. --- ']~is like what is said of the Cobbler's 
stall, 

It does for thy Kitchen, a..nd "Parlour, a nd all, 
Thy Office and Sto.ro, rJalle-:_a-··.ra;Me.;: and Study, 
And no fear for carpets \'ihen oeaoons are mudc1yo 
But hcre 'o a CataloGUe of thy ·=~ffects ,' 
'tlhich I now send thee with my best respects 9 

And ·trust if 'Coclicilo' should ~race t!l:r ' will ,' 
Thou'lt not forGet to put me in the bill . 
One forn, one table, class, and lock up seat. 
( The mirror made for shavine Y-vhen compl ete, L~-~J 
The table has been visi'tieQ. by flies, 
That flocked at 'ti::'fen•C•"iime to share the p ies, 
So tllat it's somewhat d{fficul t to knot-,, 
Ylliat was the colour ere they used it so. ) 
One portrai t of Her "~jesty the Queen -
One shelf, - where th:cown toeether !!laY be seen 
Tin box, and blacking pot, and shortened p i pes; 
Odd paper s - who knows what? - and certain types 
Of S. S. J. - a Shi})ning List - ancl odcls and endo, 
And 11bi ts and bobo ," - the le~acy of friends, 
~10 C8bes, ru1d one innate - a canary, 
That never yet could nhistle 'Padcl.y Carey, • 
Some coils of' rO}?e, cic;o.r box, and a stick 
• A , .. opJ;:oY:_; ' that has never nho\?ed a trick. 
Some 1 Sicnalo/ and \"!hi te pitcher that is 

broken, 
But 'tis in vain, I look round for a token 
Of book, or vol. - octavo, or a Quarto 
:f.'or readin._c; y;oult1 not satisfy ·!;he "nort C," 
}~·:~wept indeoa. one copy of' a T·'Tarryat, 
That thou mayst f'ind the nu.mber n.nd so carry i t,l•·d 
Thy studies it i n said are all "m,y eye _.. 

Bent on the sky; 
PeepiP...c; o.nd :prying, 
Where the ships are lying. 
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Quizzing thy comrade on the Lion's '1v..II1}), 
Ancl ever cquinting where thou cD.not not jum:p ~ (s.s J 
I~o suclden loss - no great micfortune falls 
On thee - thuo ever "lookillG' out for squalls ," 
Eo one was better qualified to keep 
'l1he V7holesome maxim, "look before you leap ." 
But don I t for(jet arJ nor.r ·t;hy r;eepers roa.m9 
Thou aloo has a righ.t ·ao 'loo1c at hom~.> 1 

'f!o turn thy ·thou::;:hts and interest wi·thJ.n, ) 
·r.o feed the mind as i7ell as moJce ·the 'Tin ~ 1 

) 

For r:hen alono;-who cares for thee a :pin? ) 

Habit qffects us all!l and much I thinl'c, 
That in the night thou canst no·ti sleep a wink, 

But like the Bristol fc lks, 
(For so they ru.n their jokes) 

- All men of :Punjums, l'urpentine 9 and Lard, 
Kee~ one eye open as a kind of 'guard 1 ' 

'rb.us thinking a ship, 
Thy give thee tho slip, 
Some schooner or barque, 
J~nter port in the dark. L,.., 1 

Or sail again and thee be none the wiser, 
Thus baulk:i.llg · friends as well e.s "Advertiser' . ~ 

What arc thy thoughts v;hen seated in thy mansion9 
- The limits would appear to check expansion -
Art always broocline who.re thy o:ff'ice calls, 
And fancy not.hi.P...£; cloe but nwooden \7allff? r:..s . ~ J 
By 1-:hich I mean a certain Bri -Eish 'To as ·, ~ 
Whereby Old England nm7 doth 1 1.""'Ulo the roact • 
But here, l)Grhaps, th~l rccollectio'n nli:;)s, · - ) 
And if it should, TJ.Y :::1eaning now is Shir s. · 
Doot ever muse, and nusing ·twirl thythu:mbn, 
And think what thou v:Tilt do ·when gold-dust comes? 
Terhapo thou hast ,.7hole Fleets upon tho ocean, 
All "'>hantom Br:tgs 1 11 and "noddinr..;n c;ives them 

motion. 
One bri:D...gs thee oil, another briv_gs thGe hides 11 
Another soap, and all things else bGsic1co; 
:But just as thol;l art caBtin(j up the •tin' 
Some voice bawls out, nR,qll2 Jolu12 wh~shi11' s 

come in?u 
P~nd this '6rin{~S 'Iichard to himself a.:;ain, 
:ro :find that all his dreaminG has been vain, 

And with hi3 lees 
Kick t d all his eec;so 
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Ten weeks I hung upon thy glc..ss for H Susan , 11 

j~nd ten weekc more thou fec/' cct me Vii tll 
Hope, 

But thou \7er·1:; no"!:; a :Prophc·b t;o l1e chosen, 
Yet kept me from. the bullet and the ro::)o: 

But hoist your ci~nals no\,r f!.nu tell my joys, 
For I "have aot rg:y 'I~i~~' C;.l1d 9Y boys":.: 

Sam Sly's African Jour1u~l 
11 July, 134-r--

A F.'\11'8\m:r.r~ TO TF:S QI;.J GOV~'1H0'1 Arm .'\. 
-rnn.corB To l:!.m 1 :mv. 

by Sam Sly 

~ir George, farewell . 
r:e hnvc no bel l 
To toll a knell, 

Or ring a ttmufflcd peal; 11 
- J!Crhaps thece lines 

./fay c1o as '\";oll6 
Where virtue chines, 

~1e not en most nimvle nrc the ~oot sincere, 
So let the ]1ancy clo the honor~."here . 
VIe cannot ring "13ob ~:ajors" at the C£!.pe, 
J?or we mi[;;ht e;c·ti-:m1e beli'ry in a scra:pe 9 [; .. "J 
Saint George is rather sha.lcy in the na:::1e -
Accept ou.r corrowc in another ahape. 
It cli<l appeD..r :rour Excellency' n r)ler·sure, 
~ehat we should not intrude ur:on thy lei sure, c. ,_.,c'J 
:2ccept by nn:GJ.c thou art to us a strru1Cer, ~~ .c.] 
Cur hornes were not curried in one mal1(;er. 
\'fe nc 1 er sat mn:i.ling in th;y- room of state , 
!~or tao"!Jed "bi-t or ui te" fi."'Om off thy ~!?late. 
'.'.'e never are;-u.od on this world's cosmoGony; 
Ir... Dhort we kept our :feet from thy "r.'lahogany -11 

Such etiquette all Governors are sti ff in, 
And so thou diclst noJG take Yti ·th uo thy tiffin. 
Bu·t, for one thil'l-ti, our thanks shall bo eternal,·-.,,_, 
Thou wert "a Constant ::teader" of ·bilis J ournal. 
J3u·t yot thcru' o come thine sor1"owful i n-

n.,..,,., Y'tJ.' "'f'Y' II 
.. t.J(... .. ..-- .J.J...o' 



And tee,rs are then conspicuouoly starting. 
'7hat io it rne.de us weep v-;hen thou \7ert lcaving,r.~·, 1 
1:ias it the senoes, or the nerves dccei virJ.G? 

TI1ou~~to of the morrow, 
Comnassion or sorrow'? 

=.- Old tenc1erncss~ fal::e c-rati tude, or habit, 
Pore eel sympa. thy or \7eG.kness that will blab i ·t? 
For ao 1re stood on T'ionclay on the beach, 
Wai tin{; the r:1omcnt of thy par·bi~ zpoech, 
Grief vms too visible to be mintaken, 
A.."l.d heartc unused to neltinG, then ~7cre shaken. 
\'lc saw the Jetty crowded vii th the curiouo, ls.;.; 
In some pcrha~s the sorrow might be spuriouc. 

Soldie~s and oailors, 
Wi ·th "dru!lJ{:en tlOB;D" ~~ nd tailors; 
And laughing Afri ca,nders, 
\lith heads like i3alamander s; 
And boats with flar;s, 
( T.l1oae coloured raGs 

That loci:: oo gay, ancJ. r10.rk the "clan.'' ) 
JJikm-.rioc the "Eobsn 
·:rhat do ti1e jo~ 

?or Governr'lcnt, in cn.rria,::;eo and bug~i es, 
To lot uc know their berth co vel--y f.Jnug ia,l, .~ 1 
Twixt you CJ.nd us - vro don't care if you lm.1Gh~ 
l'hcre 1 c not a poet, but we 'd fill up for half, 
.. ti.nd do it qui ·fio a:s wall ac any man. 
Thoro stood two lines of soldiers on the Jetty; 
Itikewise the Band that 11layed those airc so 

pretty. 
The.ro ::rtood the Kin;> 
\'lho foracd ·the x·ine, 

Gr kopt back bol(l intrv.ders from the p l ace, 
\11cre , never noro i7e n'ly behold thy fe.ce. 
Svmet wac the :r::lelody ttGod save the Qt:.ocn , ~' 
And S\7eet the cannonn that were heard bet\"men; 
But sweeter far, just as you left ·Ghe shore, 
nshould .auld acqup.ir!.tanc~ ..!!Q..' er be thought of 

1-r.ore . '' 
Farcrmll, ,~dr Georec - a:;ain we say, Farenell, 
But why it is we weep, \'le canno·ii tell ; 
J•erhaps it is our "thoughts are on the sea ," 
For those fc.r off - nou i:f you chance to be 
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Upon the deck, and spy a sail, 
Tilor oake of 11 auld lax~ nyne" don't fail, 

To make your observation9 
And mark her number, build, und destination; 
Or if 1)y lucky chance your eyes cl.iSCC'3rn, 
The "black-eyed Susan" written on the stern, 
Speak if you can9 if only just to tell , r ~ .. J 
That \7e are "on the look-out ·;" and are well . 
She bears a cargo now·, so ricn and rare 9 

To which there' o nothing vm can well compare . 
Speak kindly, in your sof·~est mildest strain, 
We'll :pay all charges whe~ v1e meat again. 
Farevlell, Sir Georce - LU1.d r :ady :1Tapier too, 
The third ana. la3t time, now Yre bid adieu: 

1.'!e wish thee joy and :ueaco, 
Of life t;he loncesJG lease, 

A safe arrival amongst friends - a host, 
A onow-ball nancake, and a round of to2...sto 

Wclcomc 9 Sir Peregrine. Your humble servant. 
If now our lan...:,nu.flt5e prove not quite so fervent 
As may have hailed ·thee in the olden tiL.los , 
Some Great allovm.nce must be made for clir.1es. 
Besides, our thoughts, so lOil-G upon the rack 
To satisfy old friends and oend the:r.1 back, 
Have oomcvrhat ·tamed the efforts of the muse, 
And left us Vli thout \70rds to pick and chooseo 
r'Tan' s made to mourn - o..nd cannot hope to gain 
TI10 constant bleedinGs of a comic vein; 

Sad thoughtn arise 
~ro flood his eyes, 
And grief appears 
~o stop his o2.rs, 

And clouds flo~t o'er his mental atmosphere 
That 'lii!l[\'e his noral landscape, far and ncar. 
But still, we bic.l. thee \7elcome now, Sir ~· .• 
.P ... nd trv.st thy health is rallied ''to a T." 
Tho winds are cone that usc to shake our bones, [ ... ,J 
And :fill rheumatic soulo \TI th tecrs and Groans. 
Your :3J:collency cloub-t;loss -rlill have rend. r •. cJ 
Fnc f loods \7ill zoon come ~ling over head; 
A.r1d then the we a thor proves a little shivery, 
And coals must first be paid for ere delivery. 
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A little flannel iz a useful tlling 
To keep out cough.s, anu guard tho 1ec1 n.nd \"ling. 
If you should wi~h ~- recipe or pill, 
And none \·Jil J. ~si ve - the Advor·f:iiser will. 
We t.~J.ought it pruc.1ent juotto name the seasons, 
And, as above, we therein give our reasons. 
Yie nake no cha.rees for this c:m...'1ll advice: 
It~ a.onc to rccocniso, am1 bre8k the ice. 

As friend with friend 
Will onuff-box lend, 
And never flinch 
But to.kc a :Qinch .. r~·<l 

And so become sworn brothers in a trice. 

We much regret, your E:rcellency \7ill find, 
Of all the marches, there's no "march of mind'.'' 
The richest; arc the poorest in t is =e-rade, 
And yet they don' ·t s·!:iand s·till , but rctrocrade 
They want both wit and ·v-~risrlon 11 ready mad~. 11 

A Gale 1 s a ·bhiilg r.o one thi.PJ..:s a taslr; 
All :Zlock liko flies around a suc:;ar cask .. 
Juot pu-::; up Tocko and ~'3.1 ton by tho pound, 
And lo-ts of customers Y7ill ·tl:en be found. 
no c;router trouble - co·uld you force confession 
Co:::.t.90llc.;d ·!io rc·ad them v.rhen they talte I)OSGession. 

A load of t~linso 
Appointnent bringn. 
Hew bGrths create new troubles, 
And t;hus onr le,bour doubles. 

Por so, no doubt, Sir ~Gregrine, you'll find 
A thm;,m;m.d matt ern to disturb your mind: 

:reti tions nn.d pray oro, 
And otr~~~G cor~}lex affairs, 
With a hun(1red q_ucor jobs 
:b,rom odd addled brain nobo, 
That; ox:poct to be heard 
\'/i ·t;hout \7ry face or word. 

If its no·t :promatv.re, \le shoulli liko to be told 
Yihr:~;l;' o about to be done ui th the I~afirs so bold, 

·.ehat oct at defic.nce 
'.i'he Holy Alliance, 

And don't care a button for soldier or mutton 
nu.n cx1ay from. the f'irst - r1i th the lust prove a 

glutton. 
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We'll say no l'Jore now • a.t t!.1io :Zirot time of 
:neetin.g, 

Because it is only our carlicct c;reeting. 
So we welcome thee here, then, Sir Teret:;rine, 

truly, 
And remain thy mof.rt humble, most faithful , ano. 

duly .. 

Sam Sly's African Jou~ 
4 April, f8"44. · 
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HINTZ A 
"But sec! throuGh the fast-f'lashine 

lic':;htning of war, 
'./hat steed to the c1ecert flieo frantic 

ancl far?" 
C~'TTIELL 

It happened some ten ycaro ago -
It might be more, I scarce do know 
'TI1en predatory ho~des wore stro1~, 
And ocoured our border fur and long, 
The v1hi t;e man scarce nicht shew his face 
Wi thou·fi his hone, nor even trace 
The plunderers of his v1ell fill' d kraals, 
Hor uoe the ·tenants of his stallo, 
For dre~d of this detected host -
The bravest, he who plunder'd moot; 
The most reno-wn' a:~ fu tv.rc fame, 
\'lho ho..d in \78.:1., the deadliest aim; 
Who bost coulcl play the murderouo partt 
\t.iho threw the surest killinc dart; 
\'lho8e hear·t; was proof to V!OTJc'l...n ' s tea.ro; 
~~o leact reGu~ded aGed yearo; 
Who best could vli~1 a flami~ match 
Into a homely roof of thatch; 
But truce to similes so trite, 
The bloodieot was the bravcs·t \7iG}lt. 

Britain had lone been "told the tale; 
Had heard of nany a widow' s wail; 
Had lioten'd to the orphan's cry, 
.An(l_ yet ha.d stood unhecdi.r.J.G by; 
Had looked with cold indiff'rence on 
The fB.te of many a noble son; 
Till, rous'd from her lctho.rcic sleep, 

Britannia for the fray prcpar'd, 
And oent a \""Jarrior 'cross the deep, 

'.'tho many a field of dUl'J.Gcr cho..l"' d; 
A man of calm, discerninc broil, 
And worthy of the ·b.rust, I trow; 
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He' cl f'o·,lcht acainst the hauc;hty Gael ; 
Tie ' tl oeen the star of -,,.:i.e-!;' i"Y ~al~ 
!."!Jove the imperiouo !~agle ' s head, 
And for 13l"i tal'l..nia oft had bled; 
Had Ghar ' d the s ·lirife of groaning Spain, 
And hel11ed to raise her head aeain; 
A b r aver, or a worthier r1r:.n, 
ro' er Jl.int~lod in your Gl ory's van. 

'rhe mountain of Kaffrari o. looru' d 
~Lrough norninG's niot; tho valleys bloom'd 
~::i th SprillG ' s your1.:::; herbage, and look ' d t;ay; 
The risinr; Dun with Glit teri nc ray 
Pecr'd o'er the Amatol a heights, 

As Hintza, with a band of horse, 
Innur' d to war a.ncl sleepleso !'l..ic;"hts, 

·~ode :forward tribute to on:force. 
Cone on, ye devastatinc h orde! 
Come on, cwnrt Chief, rebellious lord! 
T:•ibuto yo craveJ Jt:ctice is thine, 

~a.pacious v1rctch! They wait f or thee; 
Approach but tho Coloni al line, 

And hearty shall thy welcome be. 

T't1e tjall ant Smith for 10110 had lain 
In \7ait :for this audacious Thane; 
The camp was eager f or the :fray; 
They lol'l~·d for retribution's day; 
The;y lo.nr;'d to have tho tal e to tell, 
Tho..t Eri tish arms could "boar the boll~ ·~ 
They lOnG ' d - but harld a horse' n tread, 
At top-npeed s camporill{_; over head, L:.•c.l 
An:1

• <.lown the steep its course doth hol d; 
A sil1,£;lo horse, and ill at res·t;; 

13;y heavens: thy master rides it bol d! f... .. •< l 
But ma.rk the strur..;gli:r:tgs of his breast : 

It heaves ni th nassion ' o dn.rkest owelJ .• 
Hintza9 thy-cteed hath ocrv'cl thee i l l ; 

13ut caL"!l thee; l et thy followers tell, 
Tho coal was won ac;ainst thy \·lill. 

I v10t in all the Cor:.s of Guides 
There'D few so fo.st and nobly rides; 
Anl1 yet thou hadst a luckleso run, 
And littl e tribute ha..st thou won. 



276 . 

The camp in consternation ntood; 
:r~ach trooper Gazed v:i th wond' rirlG' e:;-es 

Upon thin Chief of regal b l ood, 
And lone they fel t the glad curprice. 

A lion, rouninG from hio lair, 
Had sprun.c into a will inc n!'l..are, 
And slLl"l)_nk abash' d and in dismay, 
As v1ell ·the hun·ted rebel may, 
Who holds the tenure of hio life 
I n mu~de~ and pe1~ctual strife. 

Out spoke the c;e.ll ant Smith in time: 
"Hintza; thy steed hath borne thee well; 

That fleet one ovms a sunnier clime, 
1'ho rolling of his eye may tell." 

(It \7ac , in sooth, a noble horse, 
And rrJ.c.ny a monn..rch envied worse : 
A black ctecd with a shagt~Y mane, 
And little brook • d he spur or rein. 
The nildest of the Arab breed 
Had sho.r'd their blood with Hintza ' s steed. ) 

"To levy tribute nn.c thy nin<l; 
JJut, Hintza, hadst thou ctaid behind., 
• :acre better, and thy chosen fe\7; 
For n8rl\:' st ·thou, I have follovmrs too . 
I!orr, by rn:y svmr<l, that frame of thine 
Will dangle in a hempen line, 
If for thy past nefarious deeds 

, rect l."'eparo,tion thou refuses't. 
One path to icnominy loudo , 

A..-·1::.1. one to :freedom - v1hich thou choosost. 
HinJcza, thy herds are far and YJide 
Alone thy native :mountains' side; 
Fro!!l -r1hence they came thou know ' s-t tho beot; 

Hither 'thou' l t brin:,J them, be it known. 
~efuoe1 and thy proud, rebel crest 

\'/ill c.o for rookEJ to perch upon. " " 

E1o Ynly rebel did essay 
To sue for a remoter day, 
When all de:mands and tribute sou@lt 
In safety sh01.1.l d be surel y 1Drou.:;ht. 
But mark the sol c1ier' o redd.' nine; br0\'7: \ ' 
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"Hintza, thy choice io le:ft thee now; 
Choose aa ye list, ht-:t by my \'"lOrd, 

Th:J.t never EJwerv'd from honor 's path, [s.~] 
Ten:pt me no mo.re 9 my char:;- bird, 

!Tor tamper with the liOn ' 3 Vlreth~ 
TJe::::d on! ·tho mountain :p2.th is clear, 
And plenty swords to .:_;uard thee here. 
Our \7elcome at ·t;hy mounto.in homo, 
Perchc..ncc, TI.Ln..y be bu-t cold to som0. 
But :forward: and if thou betray'st, 
~~ere•a armn to lay thy faGtness w~ste. 
The cmaller evil o~ the ~10, 
r1'ill be the Safest tO :pUrSUeo II 

Tho Corps of Guides to saddle spranc; 
Y!i th clutt' r i 11....t; !1oofs the mountain rang; 
~Iintzn., upon hi::> jot-blacl~ pride, 
In t:Leminc; calmness nOY/ di d ride, 
And strove to counterfeit t;ood \7ill, 
Al"thouah his eye V/G.S rootl ess still; 
He kner1 e8.ch bush, each nindiD-G IJath + 
The~'" rode; he kne\7 the flowery strs:l;h, 
Y;hich ctre·tch ' d as fa.r ao eye could cazc; 
He ' d kno·wn it fron his boyioh days, 
And of·t had bacl~' d his fn.vori to steed t.>~J 
'Gair2t uildebeest and dckar ' c speed; 

.1\..nd often h;."d tho tic;cr 1 s cry, 
As tow'rdG the mountain brow he fled, 

3ecn silcnc' d by the o..soe<3f'.i, 
.iHch froi:l his sinevf"IJ arm had. sped.. 
He kner! ·the mettl e of hio horse 

'.:oul c1 bear him on, if he coul d cl ear 
The rar.ks of his conductinc force; 

nut ·ti1en he had no succour ncar. 

~~en danger on our soul doth presn, 
'::e feel j_ t Jtecnly, I o:pino; 

3ut hope di sr.el s its irksoneness, 
And points \'"There freedom ' s sun doth shinG. 

SloVTly the cavalcade moved on; 
The lic;ht of hope on IIintza shone, 



~,7hen sudc1enl y, with one 1-:il cl bound, 
He clear ' cl the otrongl y r.,v.a~ded ~rounU.; 
Away on fury ' s vlin{~s he flew, 
And -thirty foll owers purcue, 
And ·thir ty bull e·l:is seek his heart; 
nut Hintza had a sudden start, 
And nobly c1id that clw . .rge.r bear 

IIi s freight a cross the f l owery :pl a i n; 
!':or did the rebel 0hief doopair 

To roach hic ff'..otnesses agai n . 
The Corps of Guideo were scatter' d vnde , 
And littl e dreamt of such a ride. 
But one upon a fiery nag 
Had reached the higheot topplinG crag, 
lL~d had upon the rebel press ' d, 
He saw his vmrlike, stret:.rnint:; creot, 
As clm1n the rocky steep he sprun.g; 
Away the uocl ess r e in he flu~; 
An i 1wtant - and a bull et flew! 
f..h, Hintza! thou hast :fel ·fi. it too! 
The rebel dropt the guidinc rein, 
And cr::!op ' d. his charger by ·the mane; 
Then iili th a r1tld, convul s i Ye squeeze, 
He fixed his ter.!."'Or-stri)~en lneeo 
Into his foalllinr; charGer's Giden, 
Who flew· Yli th still increaGi!l-C stri dec. 
IIic tail, extended, stream' d behind; 
Tho froth Vlo..G scatter' d by the Y:i nd 
Upon h i s ritler • s t_;has"Gly fo.ce . 
I wot it wn.o a desperate chaGo. 
A naked coroe on charger b old , 
SeD:ted -vli th death • s mysteriou£J hold, 
'Hi th glari!li! eyes and fiendish crin, 
Fi·tih !~air erect a.nd clammy ski n . 
Oh God! and still he keeps his se~t 
Upon th~t f l eetest of the fleet~ 
Away - away the scar• d one flew 
The hotte.r, still the fleeter grew; 
;.or heeds he for the snOW'J foam; 
IIe seeks his rider's nountai n home , 
.~d boars hio most appalling freicht ) 
:5'or thct free mountain dvmll int; strai Ght,) 
Uhere Hintza's routed followers wai t. ) 
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~1ey cheer'd him as he did appear9 
But li ttlo knov'li.nJ Ylhom they cheer. [:>cc.J 
One look - and fnot and far they fled, 
Across the mountain brow they sped. 
They scarce could trust their ohu.dcl' ring eyes; 

A second look - o.way the_~ flew, 
And trcF.lblirlb Yri th a \7il d surprise, 

They loft their h ome - that rebel crew. 

And where is t hat revolti~~ corse? 
And \·:here is Ein·hza' o nobl e hor ce? 
The margin of a strea·"l he souGht, 

His :flame-devouring thirst to slake; 
Hie writhing body over-wrouGht, 

Ite well desel--ved rest doth take. 
That fatal draugb.t 
The charger qnaff'd 

Hath stretcl1 ' d him by his TJaster' c side. 
A cairn of atones 
Conccalc their bones. 

Thus ended Hintza 1 s deadly ri<le .. 

Ss.::1 Sly~ s African tTO:U_£nal 
l3 &~ 20 Jv.ly, 1848 .. 

BAlTI~OO 



Lives thoro tho man, vli1ose soul, with passion 
torn, 

Looks round for peace, and finds itself 
forlorn? 

Or breathes there one by fierce a~bition 
fired 

To spurn at root, by others moo·t; desired? 
If Guch there be, oh! 11lnce them here a1rhile, 
·,7J.'lere all thingo v1ear their softeot, loveliest 

s mile, 
A-nd they may learn fron this still, tranquil 

spot, 
\!hc.t r...aii1.1ro teaches, and what books can not. [!.,.~J 
Yea: both may learn that true con·tent abides 
near the deep vale and lonely mountain-si des; 
Far from ·the uorld and noisy town she flies 
To florrery soli tudes and op en skies; 
',.:here hills and meadows breathe a holy calm, 
J>eace to the rectless, to t~w sorrowing balm; 
And morn o.nd eve alike have p ower to please 
~ith s~eet vicissitude of toil and aase. 

Ylarmed at the thought, r:ry 1D..r4..,rruid ::::piri t burns, 
To,mrds JGhee, dear vale, ui th empty lollbYing 

tt1rn3; 
I:ike Gome loved tune, some old far.riliar rhyme, 
Floats back the memory of that happy time, 
When led by chance, and wandering, fancy-blest, 
I roamed t;hy tangled walks, a three-days' cv.es·!:i. 
Once more I see thy mazy river f low; 
Once more I feel thy coolin,-:; 1)reezes blow; 
Once more I climb thy rocks, and sinlr to rest 
In ·the deep hollow of their shel·tering breast; -:: 
Before my feet the murmurinG brooklets sine; 
Tho tdndy croves their dnppled shadowB fli~~; 
And every si~ht to Fancy's eye endeared, 
And every :JOuntl that listless Fancy cheered 
'line thick and f2st, till memory ' s vioion free 
Of airy fabric, seems reality. 



Do :r., indeed with wakinG eyes behold 
~fuo villa~c loved and visited of old? 
Or are tho forms that crov1d the r)eoplod air 
An e11pty drea1'1, a pe-e;eant false as fair? 
I do not dream - kno~n every hill and vale, 
Seen at all hourc, by noon s.nd twilijl.l'li pale; 
Yon .!'Ocks, o'er ·which in varied beauty pl ay 
T.~orn' c silvery vapours, evonin{;r s eolden ray; 
Yon mountain-ranee, half neen, half loct on 

hic;h, 
A tlirrt <.:ark maso acainst the nic;htly nky; 
All, all are here, as once I saw them stand, 
Serenely beautiful and c~lmly crund. 
Stay, lovely vision: sweet illusion, stay: 
And thou, fair fancy, moralize my lay; 
Give ne the artist's touch, the poet 's eye, 
To fix each fleeting beauty ere it fly; 
:Purt.;e my crooc vierv of all that \7oul d obstrt:lct 
Its clearer vision, purge ne and instruct; 
Aid me to pierce through nature's ou t er dress, 
.1\...nd comprehend her hidden loveline:Js; 
To rend the ocean 's oicns, the staro on hiGh, 
To penetrate the depthn o:f ear·lih and sky; 
.And in each l oaf and humbl n flo\7er to trace 
Art morG tha_11. human, mor3 than earthly t;race. 

Be it the hour of mid-niGht, when the hue 
Of ether deepeno to its softest blue ; 
now~ \7hilc the lm'!er nountain' s misty height 
Geems all one movinG sea of silver light, 
=~nGlil~ their chado~s on the plain below, 
Distinct and clear, the moonlit sur.~ts ~low 
The v1hi te sands fluctuate as with noon-tide 

heat; 
And lo! bet·ween theTil and the mountain' o feet, 
:Broad fields, and houses sleeping in thG chade 9 
By the thick r>ine-troo •o sombre foliace made, 
Or softly t\7iX'lJ~lin.5 through the breezy loaves, 
·.vhore creenor oak a liGhter net~:10rk vmaves; 
Isoui~ from thence along the windinc rill, 
Across the bridGe, and past the ructic mill, 
I take my -..my, and boldly front the hill. 
HiGh rides the moon, but all below is darlc, 
Save \'There the glm7-\70rm. sheds a feeble spark; 
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Around all silent, save at times tho sound 
Of :frequent acorn droppinc to the ground. 
But look~ the E~st is reddening into day; 
J,ow oinko the moon, and shines vli th fainter 

ray: 
From stren.n and valley, thick v1i th devvy bloom, 
Soft breezes rise, all freshness, all perfume; 
With fearless spring ·bhe bounc.1i!lC' cha.IJ.oi s pass 
To browse cccurel~ .on the lower t:;raos , 
The timid Grysbuc0'~toops to driP.k his fill, 
' Ere Glance the sun upon the darkling ~ill; 
Seen for an instant, in an instant gone; 
The playful rabbit leaps from stone to stone. 

,One after one the sie;ns of life appear, 
And distant sounds are stealinG on the ear; 
The bircl of jetty neck and e;olden throa. t 
Fi~st starts the echoes with his rinGi~~ note; 
Then the brown linnet warbleo, and the shrill 
Canary's \7hiotle ::..nd tho robin 1 s trill 
Blend with the voice of doves, that coo unseen, 
In thickest fir of mel a.ncholy creen. 
But day advanceo, and ~oon' s sult~J fire 
Hath ht:.shed the music of tho feathered choir; 
Now the blithe cricket silent all-too-long, 
V/akcs in·~io mirt;h, and p ouro a broken so!lG; 
r:ou :from so1:1.e low-roofed cave the Brim baboon 
Leads up hi:J flock beneath the eye of no.on; ·· 
Around ~is steps the frolic younG-ones play, 
Now follow clo::::o, nm7 ·turning frisk away, 
Pausir~ avn1ile to dig oome juicy root, 
Or stri1) the \lOOdland olive of its fruit, 
By s lov:- deerees they reach the mountain's brow; 
There sit and chG. t·ter in a fearless row, 
And porcheu vihere never human footstep came, 
Hov.rl back defiance to the 81J.n.."1cr ' s aim. 

Thus while around all living creatures keep, 
A cheerful viGil, or a peaceful sleep, 
Stretched on the Grouncl, beneath oomo shady tree 
I lie, and Gaze on heaven's blue vacancy~ 
Or trace with cv.rious eye the crooked scrawl, 
Vfuore the olow crab and s lower tortoiGe cra~l; 
Or mark the new-pil ed heap, tm net:1-sunk hole? 
Work of the porcUl)ine or minor aol0; 
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Or vrutch tho soarinG ki·te, the lazy flock, 
And thG ehy lizarcl. baoki.n£; on the rock; 
Or note the snake, late sleeping in the grass, 
Uncoil his r:lpeckled folds ancl slov1ly :9ass: 
From bough ·!io bou[~1 the mru."murin0 bees explore 
Sprinets early sweets ~nd ovEL~er's waxen store; 
Aml I \lith them each various blossom trace, 
More eaaer than the i:1oney-ma.kine race; 
And not a f'lower that o .. rin .. l.cs ·the m.ountain-de\7, 
Or di;;s the thirs·fjy :plain, escapes my vim7. 
Easier to count tho sand upon tho shore, 
Than wri ·!;e their names or tell their nunbors 

o'er; 
Proteao brightly-c.,li::d;enin,z skirt ·!ihe way, 
While birds of brilliant sheen more bri&ht than 

they, 
Hove.r all day amid tho ou~ary bo\Jers, 
And liL;htly suck the pure ambrosial f'lm·:ers. 
Geraniums too o:f odorous leaf arc there, 
Yii th those whose blossom ncents the oveni11J ai.:..."; 
And :r1any a bloom by poets yo·t untold. 
Shy hesporanth anrl flauntin:..':; 1rari-golcl; 
Fair bGlls rli th snouy :fringe and :purple eye, 
And mallow 1"1.0ist, and a.waranthuo dry; 
And thi..lt self-watered :plant, whose leaves at 

noon, 
Fror1. the hot air distil a dewy boon; 
Jdlics beside - not cuch, indeed, as claim 
lUJ. :::11Jlinh birthricht ni th their Exulish name; 
U11~iko tho. t native lily of the vale, 

So sweetly scented ana s o pGarly pale; 
Or th8. t \7hich in our cult;ured walks we rear, 
The rose's rival and per!1aps her peer; 
But rri.nJlinc either' s charmo, tho snow-white 

bloor·1, 
I'he queenly staturG, and. ·tho rose perfume. 
Heathn of all sorts s;t every s tep abound, 
' 1 That "~".}rouc1ly rice or humbly cou-rt the e;round:11 [::.."cJ 
Variouc in colour us in shape unlike, 

1 

T'ncir's the white bell, and their's the crimson 
spike. 

Hardly J.ees fair a long the steep hill-oide 
Iris calla forth her many-tinted tribe, 
T.ht.t the rich livery of .JGhe rainbow wear. [f;•c.J 
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And all the fra~rancc of the Indios share. 
:B"J.t theoe I leave, for non the sun is low, 
And the lone shadowo lenc;tllcn as I co; 
From l)eak to )!oak tho hues o~f sunse·!i opread, 
And oponin{~ flo~ero a sweeter incense shed; 
For·bh darts the beetle with his dronine hum; 
The nakeful owl is n0\7 no lonGer dumb; 
The fire-fly glanci l.'lg th.roueh the bushes dark) 
Lie;hts and relights her monentary spark. 
Fast and more :fo..st the eveni.ne ohadeo d~scend, 
And evcninc sounds in sweet confusion blend; 
The hert1-c1og' s bark th[~t tell s of danger near, 
The bat• s shrill shriek, tho cricket's noisy 

cheer, 
And lowler ::rocr, that fron. the rush-Girt homo 
G-i vcs to his watery ~ te nn ans~reri115 boom -
Admonished thus, I homev..rards bend my way, 
\'!here from yon windovr strcamo a c;v.i ding ray; 
And nO\'! once more I stand upon the plain, 
And norJ my steps the l::oacof'u.l village ~ain[-7 
J3clovccl retrea·t: tlhere no rucl.e ca!'os molest 9 

But :peace sits broodi:n.g on hC;~r charmed nest; 
';/here hope and fear to narrow bounds confined, 
T!oi ther depresP nor a[;i ta-te the nind, 
But gentle thouetts and soft emotions wake, 
Cal-:;1 o.c th ... , ri:::lples on e. summer lake. 
rlhero F .. (;e is cheerful, and. Viho.ro youJGh ic Yiise, 
And :.~2-ruwc(l open and \7i thout; <J.isc;uice; 
''There every I!laiden acts a nn:tv.ral part, 
nor lonr·ns tho shiftixlg faGhions of f;he heart; 
Beloved retreat: v.,rhere wra·bh io seldom seen, 
And busy scandal never to.intc thy ::.;reen, 
·,"/hero friendship 3proads a sheltering tre::. 

and tall, 
Bearo buus of promise and ~atures them all, 
llherc love's nweet blossom blooms vn·thout a 

thorn, 
Anc1 ::tll conspire to sue;cour the forlorn; 
\,1lile heaven approves, ant!. angelo move above 
With [.,'Ur.rdian v?ings to Dllielcl the place they 

l ove. 

Dear smilinG vale, thy peaceful charm£ impart 
A quiet, long-untastod to ray lwe..rt; 
And t1ic1 but fortune and rrry wioh o..croc, 
Here would I dwell, nor evonS•pbrt from thee; 
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Here vroul<l I lil1Ger - but my tiElG is pe.st, 
On th:l e:;reen vineyards I must look my lust; 
One little hour, and left fo~ 0ve~ore 
:Sach sounll that pleased., each f:l i gh·t that 

chnrmc<l before, 
:"leacant to others, but unheard by ne, 
T7u.ot the breeze waken in each leafy tree; 
And ructline orucs and ~urlinG brooke combine 
Their noothinG notes for other ears than mine. 
Tho river "Vlimlin;:,; at its own sweet uill !' 
The shady walk, the heath-e:mpurylcd hill; 
The barren roc!;: in pomp of nists arrayed [~·'-J 
~ovely by day, by moonliGht lovelier reade; 
The lor~ \7hi to cotta~3e with its ter1"'acod. walk, 
r.'here carelesc age and happy l avern talk; 
And loftier buildinG, vrhen.ce in r..1easu::>ed .JGime 
Comes the cweot music of the Sabbath-chime; 
:rho graceful willows whispGri~ o'er the pool, 
The e;raosy p l ayground of "7;he vill aGe-school; 
The orchard's bending store, the carc..1ener' c 

bloom, 
'.7hcre rose and myrtle breathe a mixed perfume, 
Anc1 oleanders, prodi~ally Gay, 
\iavo their briGht blossoms by the duoty way; 
All these wore thine, and thou, sweet vale, 

had'st )/OWer 
With some new charm to vary every honr: 
But nm7 from these, from all that \70n the 

heart, 
Or pleasell the eye, no fate ordainot I po.rt; 
Yet paucc n uomcn·t , Vli th reverted viev; 
And linceri.ng stope, ·t;o breathe a lact o.di eu. 

Beautiful spot! may all tn .future years 
Be but the Ghadow of vihat now ap11ears; 
O'er thy r;reen hills may no Sirocco fli~, 
The scorchin3 influence of his fiery wine; 
:i:o blicht consune, no locusts pour their tide 
Of S\7arr.linG myriads o' or t~1y vineyard' s pride; 
J3ut every senson Ti"J&y thy fields unfold 
A n0w luxurin.nco P fairer t1w.n of old; 
And white-robed peace and plonty ' o open hand 



Scatter their blessings on tho omilin3 land. 
]ull be the stream that through thy valley 

florm, 
And cray ·t;hy hedc-es vli th tho Tihi tc wil d-ror.;e; 
Bright m.:..'1y the moon her course above thee r un, 
Sv1eet rise the east, 0\7eet sink the vmoterir.~g 

sun; 
Still may each cot·baGe seem a home of love, 
"Gach field a c;a!'den, and each street a crove; 
Still may the r::ountain' o close-encircline; arms 
Shield thee from sUPL"'!'l.er-heat and winter' G 

l01.1t1 alarrriSo 

Cape of Good Hone Ji tcrary "~e;aq;i1~e, Vol. II. ~ :o. 6 
l April, 1848. 

G·!l'BEN J>CI!'JT 

Starn in the sky, - eve's sh.ad.or.r or.. tho hill, -
And, oavc the voice of ocean, all io still: 
The liGht leaves scarcely rr.i th a tremor l)la.y; C~« J 
And deW"~J bloocoms droop alOi1;3 the spray. 
But the Ylhj_ tic surce comes boundil'l[; to the shore·,t, .. J 
And the cliff a..YJ.s\-..rO!'S ·to ito aJ'l.1ry roe..r. C'•"1 
~or, whore the Capo of Stor:2s heave3 hiGh its 

stee11; .-.... <- 'J 
The clen.r South E~ster foar.:J.s a lol'lG the deep, -
t 'hi.rls ·!ihe \"lild s:!}ra.y in Q.1.SJGo of drivinc; sn0\7~ 
And o,,vcepo with i·!Js salt shower the reeling 

prow·. l··., J 
'.ihilc round each -rrlndint; bay and juttinc rock 
£he gl assy owoll rolls w:i.. t!1 i·ts "Ghuno.er shock, -
Or, deepeninc, v~st and sullen, hoavoo a~ay 
To the lone isleo beneath descending day. 
Hero - vaul·tiiJ.G like a __,"iant steed, - his mane 
Tossed in white spl endour buck aloll~ the plain; ~.s. ( J 
Of the streaked sea, - it boo~~ against the feot 
Of the rnde [;rani te in a onovry sheet; 
While the t8.ll vessel ir'tl~r spreado the sail 
J~ht:>.t listless flaps to chi<le the lingering Gale, 
.And the hull rollo, ui t!~ slow a~d h eavy sweep, 
Eeav ' d on tho bosoJil of the pantiilC' deep. 
In tllei.r :prinrora.l silence, through the skies 
Shoot forth the clus·terir...c; stars with wakening 

eyes. 
:!n ... Nenir-4S' s bosom Cl0\7inc, Hesper 's rays 
Streak the dim ocean with n flutt'rinG blaze 



287 

~:~o~e mioty cpirc shoots p lay£ully on hiGh, 
Y:hcro tho wave mingles with the dark' nillG oky. 
row, like an antjel banner on the dee}?, 
The star, broad blazin,c9 lineers till i·t steep 
Its 0ather ' d folus of radiance \7he.re the \"fest 
Reflects the unpeopl ed heaven on the breast 
Of dimmer seas, ~hich meurn their Glory GOne, 
The lifeless spl ondours of an empty throne. 
~·tell mights~~vthou, - star of beauteouo r;lory: 

be 
To darker hearted men a deity. 

But yet bursts forth the flash of Sirius 
·wildly; [• .. 1 

An,l the still Centaur's ra(liance ben..T!linc mil dly.·· 
AnC. Thou - of equal splendour - nameless One 
\'hose reddeninc; c;lory, to ou.r sires unknown, -
Dauns in the f1ecrct of a boundless home 
The you11gest myotery of heaven: hast come 
To v1ondering eyec. \7hr.~t ticlint.:,"'S are in thee, 
Spoke from the dep·l:ihs of dread in.fini ty? 
Ylar> it for judc;ment(5.jihnt thy fires U\70ke 
When round fair syotews .:.;lowi115 whirlwinds broke: 
And awful Justice, in red ven[;8ance hurl'd 
Into thy fire-struck was;;o a peopled world? 
·;:as it a po'l!ler of Love? that clearer ski eo 
Ruled by a bri~hter sun, should meet the eyes 
Of hic;her forms of beinc, in the bowero 
"Which cleck the face of fairer rwrcls than ours? 
\1hero wast thou? Brightest one: in the old 

·tin e 
Yn.'len Eu.ro:pe woke, and claim' J. the hope sublime 
That other lands might be, in the lone waste 
Of ocean9 whose chill mystery embraced 
Her narrow bound of shore, and found - no track 
Of dca·th - no waste of fire - no black 
And withering region of eternal storms -
Eo dim and deathlike end of space, where forms 
Of cold and ehaotly desolation lead 
To the drear mansions of the shadovzy deacl; -
But the glad sea spread V"lide its azure pl ain, 
And gave the laUF~ing sky ito hues aeain, 
As beauty's youthful glance, in yca.rs e onc by, 
Smiled to her imaee in a sister's eye. 
rlhat the \7es.k radiance of thy glory, Vlhen -
Freoh to the un.tchful eyes o~ hardy men -
Atrvoke our sky's brieht honors';1 of \'Thioh t!1ou 
\'{crt but a dim, faint ray? and when the 

brow 
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Of the steep cliff, in nural majesty 
Hose up vJi t h c;loomy erctncleur fror1 tho sea, 
And, sv1eeping on, in savac;e rudeness, led 
:ro "!ihe last peak, against \7hoso ruaeed head 
R.eel'd on the polar storm., - while deep 

bol0'1.7 
The swell, proud hoavine v1i th i tn crest of 

sn0¥1, 
And fierce, ~ild shout, told in its anery mood 
How jealous Ocean loved his solitude? 
Cha!l~eo have crov1n with thee. Here, where I 

stand, 
Tho d.ark-b.rov1' d children of a su.nny land 
In b.:-ieht day baskinc, - like the startled 

snake, 
Shrank in \7ild wonder, till ami d the brake 
~lowed the otill terror of each wideni!l~~ eye, - ·~ 
Ao firnt the white-sail' d bark owept proudly 

by, 
TTo mo.I'l3 they cluster round the \veepine rill, 
No r:1ore their \Vi.ld cry echoes :from the hill. 
All tracelecs as tho..t wild cr~r' s vanish' d 

tone, 
Forgotten io their life, - their graves arc 

cone. 
And what shall be thy deoti~~ to come? 
Shall frecher floods burs·~ from the awful 11ome 
Whore dwells the strellGth of thy far spreading 

flame, -
An(l, circling' vii th light's .::;iant speed, 

proclaim -
Onward ancl onward still from sun to sun 
As cpreadE: the sharp note of the siGnal Gl-1-n, 
OVer the echoes of the earth, - proclaim 
The ruic;hty :presence of the Av.rful rame? 
He smiles - thou bea!!l.eot like a sorn.];h' s eye 9 

He frowns - thy briGht rays :perish in tho cky. 
', le love thee as thou art, - we love to see 

Thy ~olden rays in nicht's obscurity 
J..'::i..ncling ni th heaven's wide oheets of s·to.rry 

(~leam 
Rcn .. G ni th fost·oons of do.rlrnesn. Thy b~iGht 

1Jeam 
Glimmers below, an the din sho..dovm trace 



··;here buoy nen, of many a clime and .race, 
Have raised their homes, half hidden in the 

breJ.ce 
Of the dark pine trees, \'Those brov;n shad0\7S 

toke 
'flle sti n.c of fierce wrath fron the c-lorJi nr; sun, 
Temporine h i s rays to mercy. Till alone, 
As the eye sweeps alone the dnnk,y ohore, 
Gl eams dim the houoe of prayer, and clus·!iering 

o'er 
The sea ' o wide verge, the silent dwellix1e;s 

sto,nd, 
Where late, wi "i:ih sa'1-ll feet prin-liiP-t; the deep 

sand, 
And small hands cl appinc in t.i:wir youthful ~lee, 
And eyes thc:.t scanned the wonders of the cea, 
And busy lipc , that questioned eagerly -
Full many a lov' d one v1anderoo., ana the look 
Of fond affection watch ' d them, and forsook 
That caze of deep'ning p leasure, but to Patch 
1~o road 's long sultry Aine, and earl ient catch 
Th0 glittering of the "V~eel which bri nss him 

near, 
From life's harsh scenes of conflict, gain, 

or fear, 
Whom loo~cs of t\"3nderness and wo.:r:·ds of love 
Have welcomed to hio homo. But non, above 
Around - bel or:, - as f"'om this mountain crest 
I Gaze into the dusky shadowo, - rest, -
Sil ence, - ooft dewy h ouro, - and ni.:;ht ' s dun 

pall , 
Have cast thei r veil of peace upon them all. 
Till T!orn restore her t llirsty ~lorios back 
1\..nd mi{~hticr Day resume hio f iery track. 

AI:OI'!Y?IfOUS 
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