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PREFACE. 

HAVING lived, and wandered for three years, over the places described 
in the following pages, from Makapans Poort to the Limpopo, my 

district, I thought by jotting down a few facts and things as they pre
sented themselves to me. I might help a wandering br.other seeking solace
on a road not generally known. And if the information in the following 
pages leads to lighten the t~dium of a long journey, I shall have gained 
the object I had in view when I penoed these pages. 

H.S., M.D. 
Johannesburg, 17th January, 18gr. 





MAN I CALAN D; 
AND 

HOW TO GET THERE. 

T HE consensus of opinions formed by competent andl 
independent investigators, and practical prospectors, 
and qualified observers, agrees in locating the Ophir of 

the ancients in Manicaland. The veil that has enshrouded 
this old-world auriferous region from the gold-searcher of 
to-day is about to be lifted, and modern scientific mining will 
take up the ancient workings, and the Cornish pump will 
replace the skin bucket of Sheba's miners. 

I intend in the following pages to give briefly the route from 
Pretoria to Manicaland. It is quite practicable, having been 
frequently traver~ed, and, except crossing the Limpopo in 
the rainy season, there is no river of any importance to 
obstruct progression. 

The starting point will be Pretoria, the beautiful capital of 
the Transvaal. 

"All roads lead to Rome," and the same may be said) 
about Pretoria, and, as a rule, the Transvaal roads are good, 
except when there has been exceptionally heavy rains. They 
soon dry up, and life in a wagon on the high veldt, with its 
bracing air and glorious sunshine, gives renewed health and 
vigour to the stay-at-home wayfarer. 

ROUTE, 
Leave Pretoria by the Wonderboom Poort; about nine miles 

out you can outspan on the banks of the crystal stream called 
Apies river. From thence follow the coach road on to 
Pienaar's river where there is a good bridge. Between 
Apies and Pienaar's rivers there are several outspanning 
places, with plenty of grass, wood and water every few m!lesr 

Pienaar's river is about forty miles from Pretoria. The 
coach changes horses here, and there is a roadside inn and 
shop, presided over by Mr. Levy, who has been Prime Minister 
to the great Macatee Chief Maheps. Mr. Levy is very 
obliging and courteous to his guests, and is a perfect mine of 
information on all commercial and agricultural affairs. 

Leaving Pienaar's river, resume our trek northward. The 
J'Q<ld is good, except occasional patches of tm f or sand. L. 
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·should mention here that there is not the slightest chance of 
·taking the wrong road, as the Government of the South 
African Republic has made a road, straight as an arrow, 
through the bush, about 6oft. wide, called il'l the vernacular 
" Oom Paul' se Pad.'' Before this road was made the over
hanging trees of the narrow wagon track tore your wagon 
cover to shreds. 

SPRING BOK FLATS. 

About twenty miles north of Pienaar's river you strike the 
Spring Bok Flats. Here you have about five miles of black 
turfy road, which, in wet weather, wears out your cattle and 
cuticle, and you indulge in varions quaint swear-words, and 
make yourself a most disagreeahle specimen of the genus homo. 
Patience, perseverance, and a liberal use of the voorslag gets 
you out of this" Slough of Despond ." In dry weather the 
turf is quite pleasant to pass over; then, on the other hand, 
you have the sand in patches which, in dry weather, is the 
:heaviest. 

DE BEERS. 
'You come to this farm, where there is plenty of water, 

wood, and good grass. You can buy mdk and bread here 
and forage for your cattle. The people of the place are very 
kind and civil. You are now getting into a very picturesque 
part of the country-kopies and krantzes, with large kameel
doorn, boekenhout, &c., trees attain considerable size. About 
a mile to the left of De Beers you will find the little hamlet of 

HARTINGSBURG, 
\There there is post office and telegraph; also the far-famed 

WARM BATHS, 
where you can boil an egg in the medicinal water, which has 
been analysed and found to be similar to the w~ter of Ems. 
If you are passing in the cold weather you w1ll see some 
hundreds of wagons outspanned, for this famous place has 
been rumoured through the South African Republic as the 
modern " Pool of Dethsaida, " and everyone comes to be 
cured. There is an attempt at hotel-keeping there, where 
they sling you bull beef, and goat for mutton, with brown 
bread, at exorbitant rates. 

In passing, I may remark that throughout the Transva~l, 
without any exception (not even in Johannesburg), you w1ll 
find the adage about God sending food and the devil cooks 
well illustrated. 

Pretoria is notorious for backsliding in this respect. There 
is not an hotel in the place where you can get a decently
eooked meal. As a rule, tile Coolie cook (with his filth and 
abominations well known to those wLo have travelled in 
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1ndia) rules the roast. Roast, did I say? You will never 
see roast! Bake, eternal bake-worse than "Yankeeland ''
is the incubus that sits on the lo.md. 

After this digression, which will doubtless excite the ire of 
our grasping Bonifaces, we will resume our journey. About 
ten miles, more or less, through patches of sand and an up
grade, we arrive at 

NATOPS & TAMSENS. 
\Ve are now ahout seventy-two miles from Pretoria, and you 
have a good outspan here, with a store and hotel, where Mr. 
Tamsen will treat you as well as anywhere on the road. You 
are now in the \Vaterberg, and on the farm "Tweefontein," 
which is well worthy of a visit, you will see coffee, grapes, 
and oranges growing side by side. From here you have a 
choice of two roads to your next outspan. 

I would advise you to go by 

NYLSTROOM. 
It is the capital of the Waterberg, and you have a post and 
telegraph office. You will not be impressed with this capital; 
there are only about five houses. When I first made its 
acquaintance, about four years ago, there was only one house, 
and, as far as I could see, only one man-but he made up for 
a whole crowd. He was a Hollander, and ever so many 
officials rolled into one. I came at night, in July, in the old 
bullock-cart of those days, which, with the aid of four oxen, 
carried the mails. I asked this :\Iynheer might I be allowed 
to rest my weary bones inside a house anywhere, as we had 
to outspan till daybreak to rest our cattle. "No," this churl 
replied, "You cannot i11side any here-you quite ?£'elkom outside." 
So I folded my martial cloak around me and slept outside
the sleep of the just, albeit cold. 

Be sure and take a good supply of civility into Nylstroom 
with you, for the article is not to be found in official circles 
there. 

The other road is a trifle nearer, but a "holy terror" for 
sand. It is uphill, through the heaviest sand I have ever 
seen. You see from the hill the far-famed Krantz Kop, which 
you leave on your right if you elect to go by Mitchell's to 
Krause's Mission, the next outsp:m, 

KRANTZ KOP, 
is one of the most wonderful mountains in the Waterberg 
district. Rising sheer, as its name implies, from the plains
a solitary sentinel-you see it in the early morning looming 
blue and cloudlike, just as Table l\roun tain does to the 
traveller from Old Ocean; and at nightfall you have not lost 
sight of it . Tradition states that an elephant's skeleton is 
on the top, which is accessible by one path only. The huge 
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beast got up, but could not get down again. If you are a 
mountaineer, and anxious to verify this statement, climb· 
Krantz Kop, and find out. " Of two evils, choose the least," 
and the least evil is via Nylstroom. 

KRAUSE ' S MISSION 

is the next outspan. A branch of the German Missions (Berlin, 
I believe) has been established here some time, and example 
and precept have shewn what energy can do· in a wilderness. 

The kind-hearted servant of the Great Master has carried 
t he banner of Christianity and civilization amongst the poor 
Kafirs, and we find a good school, church, garden, &c., and a 
happy, contented nucleus from which, in due time, will bear
fruit, not only in the Waterberg, but wherever the Kafir is 
ignorant . and oppressed. I am, probably, in the minority 
who say the Kafir should be raised from the darkness of 
ignorance which surrounds him, and taught to be a usetul man 
in place of a beastly savage. Others say th<>y should be left 
where they are, as education unfits them for the sphere of 
labour destined for them. I ask these standfast barnacles 
where would we be to-day if the Romans had not given our 
savage forefathers, whose only suit was a coat of blue paint, 
a helping hand ? To resume, you can get good butter, milk' 
eggs, and fruit in season at Krause's. You now pass along 

T H E WATERB E RG , 
still holding to " Oom Paul'se Pad," which has been of great 
service. You have plenty of wood, water and grass now 
every few miles. On the whole the road is good and hard, 
with the exception here and there of a soft place or so, 
which can, with a little tact, be goL over safely. You cross 
now the Nylstroom, for the last time, by the famous 

MORD DRI FT, 
so called because Makapan's Kafirs treacherously waylaid and 
brutally murdered a small party of trek Boers. This drift is 
always easy to cross; it is a good place to outspan. From thence 
you have a good road to Piet Potgieter's Rust, where a village 
was at one time laid out with gardens, &c., but abandoned. 
Within the last 12 months it has been re-occupied, and is 
filling up fast. The land round about is exceedingly fertile. 
From Mord Drift the ascent is gradual till you strike the 
plateau of the Zoutpansberg district. There is good out
spanning every few miles, till you come to 

MAKAPAN'S POORT. 
There is a good hotel and store at the beginning of the 
ascent, and then a long up-hill pull; about the only long up
hill trek in your journey. 

You still keep to the road made by the Government 
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through Makapan's Poort, and when you come to the top the 
famous magnetic mountain Izerberg looms before you, and 
Button's Kop, which overlooks Erstelling, in the Marabastad 
gold district. 

MARABASTAD GOLD FIELDS. 

There has been more "cry and less wool " from these 
fields than any other. Ersterling was discovered in t872. 
Since then attention has heen drawn to the district by the 
strike of the rich blow on \Vaterfal in 1887. Up to date, all 
we can say is, there is not one single payable gold mine in all 
Zoutpansberg, which also includes the Low Country. I can 
understand the interested "Boer Vemeuger" puffing these 
fields, but when the President and Mmister of Mines join in 
Sn!Jerlative laudation, I can only concluJe they have been 
" lrypnr>tized" by the " Ground Bait '' King. 

After passing Izerberg you have the choice of two roads to 
Pietersburg, one by Smitsdorp, the one to the right, or the 
one to the left, vili "Holland's Drift" and Marabastad. The 
roads are both good, having been made by the Government; 
and if you have any financial business to transact, Smitsdorp 
is blessed with two banks. You will also find a post and 
telegraph office; the officials in charge of all departments 
are most obligmg, and as they speak English perfectly, you 
need not employ an interpreter. So go vin 

SMITSDORP 

and do not forget to see Jock Duncan of the Caledonian 
Hotel. ] ock keeps the best show in the place for the dis
pensation of diffusible stimulants. You can also get parritch, 
kail. haggis and cock-a-leekie. You should call on Mr. 
Munnik, the Gold Commissioner, who is a perfect mine of 
information, and on ~1r. L. Kirsten, J.P., and Responsible 
Clerk, who is willing and able to gi\'C the wayfarer good 
advice. 

If you elect to go by 

MARABASTAD 

you will find a good hotel and store belonging to Mr. Napier. 
There is plenty of good grass and water. The finest vineyard 
in the district IS on the Homestead there, the property of Mr. 
IgAaas Mare. 

It is a little out of your way, but if you hcl\·e an hour or so 
to spare, be sure to c.:tll on Mr. Barend Vorster, ] un., Raads
lid for Zoutpansherg; what he does not know about the 
Zoutpansherg is not worth knowing. In fact the present 
prosperity of the district is entirely due to his persistent 
energy. So be sure if you have time to see the Boss of 
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THORN CASTLE. 

Mr. Barend Vorster, Sen., is the Commandant of the dis
rict, and if you can have a little conversation with him, you. 
will gain more informC~.tion about lions, kafirs and game than 
from any other man in the district. On6 of his daring feats 
in the Boer war was to drive off, single-handed, all the cattle 
of the British troops, from under the eyes and fire of the 
garrison in Fort Funk ; the ruins of this fort is on the. Sprui t 
near the Homestead. 

Mr. Wm. Stevenson, of Marabastad, is also a fine genial 
Yorkshireman, and· is well versed in all the mineral farms of 
the district. 

'Ve will now resume our trek, and in due time we arrive a t 
the capital of Zoutpansherg, 

PIETERSBURG. 

It has grown more than any other place in the Jistrict 
Four years ago there was only one brick house in the place, 
now there are about one hundred . The erven are large, and 
are unuer a water furrow, and Pietersburg is destined to be 
a busy, prosperous place. There are several very good 
stores and hotels, there is also a Post Office and Telegraph 
Department, and the Landdrost lives there. At the time of 
writing this there is an election going on for another Land
drost in place ~of the late D. S. Mare, who, we may say, 
made Pietersburg what it is to-day. 

Before leaving Pietersburg, where you biu adieu to those 
two great factors of our civilisation, post and telegraph, you 
shoulJ overhat!l your stores and other impedimenta, as, with 
the exception of some trading stations, which are like angels' 
visits "few and far between," you may have to go without 
some essential which a little forethot1ght would put you in 
possession of. 

You ha,·e the choice of two roads to Fort Klipdam, your 
next destination, one by Solomon Marais' and the other by 
),Ioulder's Farm. I would recommend the former, as Govern
ment has made a roaJ there, and if it has been raining it is 
higher and harder. Solomon Marais has a canteen and 
store on his farm, and is one of the most civil and obliging 
gentlemen between Capetown and the Zambesi. He is 
genial, full of old time reminiscences, when he and a few 
others held their own against the savage kafirs, when Schoe
mansdall was abc.ndoned by Commandant Kruger (now our 
worthy President), who was there with a commando to with
draw all the people from Zoutpansberg, as the kafirs were 
getting the upper band. The two Marais, Moulder, the 
Vorsters and others elected to remain without protection, 
and defend thetr homes. Their pluck and sturdy determina
tion saved the Zoutpansberg to the South African Republic. 
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All honour to them I say, for we owe much to those invincible 
pioneer "voortrekkers." We will now continue our t rek to 
the far-famed 

FORT KLIPDAM , 
where that representative Viking, Captain Dahl, dispenses 
open-handed hospitality . There is no gainsaying the fact, 
he is out-and-out the best known man in the Zoutpansberg. 
He is generous to a fault, keeps O]Jen house, and is a mine of 
valuable information to the stnngcr and pilgrim. Many a 
poor, weary, wayfaring tenderfoot he has sent on his way 
rejoicing. May his Scandinavian Highness live long is the 
earnest prayer of myriads of well-wishers. There is a store and 
canteen at Fort Klipdam . From thence you make tracks for 

RH E NOSTE R POORT 
along a very good road, plenty of wood, water and grass . 
You may have remarked that I have not touched upon the 
game question, I will now say in brief, that, as far as we have 
come, some 240 miles more or less, with the exception of 
a few guinea-fowl, which you ma~· or may not be fortunate 
enough to spot. and a few stray springbok about a :-nile away 
on the fiats of that name, and a few korhaans yon may flush 
in the high veld, sometimes you will see nothing. 

If you had good dogs and had time to beat some of the 
kopjies of the Zoutpansberg, you might flush a steenbok or so. 
I think the "game is not worth the candle." 

So reserve your fire till you come to the happy hunting 
grounds of tbe "jagd boer." 

I may remark here that nearly every Boer in the Zoutpans
berg is a hunter. The first week in :.rny lle inspans his 
wagon, takes all his heiongings, wife, children, fowls, sheep, 
&c., shuts up his i10usc, unless there is son1e member of the 
family who IS too old to jolt about in a wagon, and the 
month of October sees him home again with the spoils of the 
chase. He usually brings back a good hag in the shape of 
a wagon load of "biltoug," skins of lion, giraffe, zebra, and 
specimens of all the antelope tribe. Sometimes he is fortu
nate to bring down a iew elephants, and he is set up, owing 
to the high price of ivory, for some time. 

You see that this ron1antic life unfi.ts a man from the pm
suit of steady agricultural wot k, and his farm, as a rule, has 
only a small patch to grow corn to make bread. He gets all 
the mealies he wants from the kafirs in exchange for 
"biltong '' 0r hippopotannts fat, called "zeekoe speck;" it 
certamly is very good to eat, and bacon fat is not to be 
compared witl1 it. \Vith this digression we resuu1e our 
journey to 

COOKSLEY'S, 
which the word Rhenostcr called up. For the benefit of the 
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greenhorn, "Rhmoster" is Dutch for rhinocero., which not 
long ago had been shot here. Cooksley's place on the Tropic 
of Capricorn, is admitted by ::11 to take the cake for beauty 
of site and the splendid g-ardens which surround it. All sorts 
of tropical and s11h-tropical fruit grow here. Feast your eyes 
on friend Cooksley if you are fortunate enough to finrl him at 
home, for a finer specimen of John Bull yo11' d not see again 
this side of the English ChanneL He is an urbane host, and 
having been a long time in the district, yott can. get f1om him 
facts that are well worth remembering. You are now in the 

SPELONKEN 
and not far from the great Makatee Chief, 1\Iagato, who has 
been showing his tteth lately, refuses to pay taxe~, helped 
Majajee with men in the last scrimmage r8go, ancl is alto
gether a nigger that thinks be can boss the show on his 
mountain. In the event of hostilities he has arranged to 
send his cattle, women, and children to that devil incarnate 
Lobengula, while he, Magato, fights the llurghers and Knob
noses here. Sooner or later, it is only a q ue.;tion of time 
Magato must go. 

From Cooksley's you trek to 

ALBASINI'S. 
Old Albasini was a splenclict fellow, although a Portuguese, 
and was elected Chief of the warlike tribe of kafirs, called the 
Knobnoses. They ate the most intelligent and advanced kafirs 
in Southward Africa. They make pottery work, in metals, 
and are experts in many things, including the metier of Auto
lycus. Young Tony Albasini succeeded his father to the 
chieftainship; now, alas! both have joined the majority, and 
Commissioner Captain Schiel wields the baton of command 
amongst the Knobnoses. It would be as well to hire a 
Knobnose guide to take you by the best route to 

HOFFMAN'S MISSION, 
and as the days of pic-nicing are over, you have to clear the 
decks for action, for you are now in the great hunting road, 
and are descending the water-shed of the Limpopo. 

After you leave the Berlin Mission you will not see any 
white faces or European built houses till you strike the 
Portuguese out-stations in Mamcaland. 

It would be as well to organise your party here for different 
duties, especially a list for sentry duty at night. Two men 
shoultl always ue on watch. The custom ts for Mr. Lion to 
pay nocturnal visits, and he is not particular when be comes 
to dine with you. A man or a donkey forms a squart: meal 
for l1im. Not far from here, about two years ago, poor Parry 
was chawed and clawed by a lion dining out, so it is always 
best to be prepared. Form scherms and light fires at night, 
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keeping your wagons and cattle in laager. Never stalk a lion 
by yourself, lions go in batches, and when you have your eye 
on one several may have their eye on you, and may not be 
long before they shake hands with you before inviting you to 
dinner. 

Two or more men should always go together and always 
be well armed with a good Martini Rifle carrying the full 
charge. Those toy No. 2 musket cartridge fancy Martini
Henry Rifles are no good for big game shooting. 

Have plenty of inch 

MANILLA ROPE, 

as you may have to make rafts to cross the Limpopo should 
you strike1t when the rains have made the fords impracticable. 
In laagering your wagons ropes come in handy. You follow 
steadily the 

HUNTING PATH 

northward with a point of the east, and as you will only 
trek in the day time, you will have no difficulty in keeping it. 
Remember, never trek at night. 

Money is no use to you now for purposes of trade. A few 
copper cups, a handful of salt or sugar, a box of brimstone 
matches, will buy from the natives such supplies of food and 
vegetables a!> they may have for sale. 

POWDER AND LEAD 
s11pplies the larder with meat, and an inch of dynamite 
in a place where fish are will give you a change of diet. 

LIME JUICE 

is a very good thing to carry along with you, not the Cordtal 
but the pure j nice; it is rather bulky; and if you are limited to 
weight, going with pack donkeys, one pound of 

CITRIC ACID 

will keep a man free from scurvy for 6 months, by taking a 
tea-spoonful with sugar and water every day you do not get 
fresh vegetables. Take a supply of Cockle's pills, and podo
phyllu pills for emergencies. Avoid drinking water unless in 
the form of tea; and if you go on the tramp after game, take 
a slung bottle of cold tea with you. Prevention is better than 
cure, and if you follow what is here set down you will 

PREVENT FEVER. 
Take with you a 12-ounce bottle of Warburg's tincture 

per man, and when you camp in the marshy low land, or in a 
place where the wind blows from the marshes, and malarial 
miasma is rampant, take a tea-spoonful in a table-spoonful of 
spirits, brandy, whiskey, gin or rum, according to fancy, 
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every morning fasting. Do this and you will pass scatheless 
through the most deadly fever· country. 

This has been tried in the most fatal fever distri.;t in the 
world, the 

DEADLY TERAI, 

at th'=! foot of the Htmalaya Mountains, and in the fever 
mar~;hes and lagoons of the Mississippi, and has never failed. 

U nsalted horses have been taken all over the Low Country 
and back to Pretoria several times by taking the following 
precautions, viz. :-

Have an ordinary canvas nose-bag, made with a stiff, 
circular bottom ; on the inside of the bottom of the bag sew 
in a small linen bag containing one half ounce of 

ASAFCETIDA. 

It does not give a pleasant handkerchief perfume, but you will 
save your horses by so doing. 

Put these nosebags on about 5 p.m. daily, and do not remove 
them before 8 a.m.; feed your horses by means of these bags, 
giving them steeped mealies or kafir corn with a little salt and 
condition powder. By using these simple precautions several 
friends of mine have taken unsalted horses many times to the 
Low Country and back, where horses not protected died by the 
score. 

In due course you arrive at the 

LIMPOPO, 

which, unless it has been raining hard, you will find no difficulty 
in crossing ; you thence commence the ascent of the north~rn 
water shed, still holding to the hunting path. It would be as 
well to take guides with you from the kraals you strike m 
route. 

A small present to the petty chief, or kraal captain, goes a 
long way to smooth your path, and a little tact is always better 
than brute force. 

Get letters of introduction, if you can, from a Portuguese 
Consul to the Administrator in the gold district. 

ALLUVIAL 
gold is washed and won by the natives in the most primitive 
manner. They take one, or two, bullock hides, place them in 
the narrow sluit where gold has heen prospected and colour 
found ; these hides are set with the hair up stream. They then 
tramp above these inproviscd sluice-boxes, and when they decide 
on a wash-up, these skins are removed and burned, and the 
gold won. 

Further, they cut down a tree near the stream, and place 
it lengthwise in the current which they have narrowed, they 
cut rude riffles across the tree, and pile up stones on top. 
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After a week or ten days they have a wash-up and remove 
the gold. 

For hundreds of years the natives have been taking gold 
out in the manner above described, and it speaks volumes for 
the riches of thi!'. old-time El Dorado. 

vYhen scientific and hydraulic sluicing are introduced by 
the modern argonauts, the kafir's golden fleece must hide its
diminished head. 

OLD WORKINGS 

are seen broadcast all over the land. These old workings
are rarely deeper in the vertical or incline than 40 or 50 feet; 
and what is 50 or +o feet in modern mining ? 

The Queen of Sheba's miners worked till they struck water, 
and as long as they could bail it out with their skin buckets
on the Persian wheel, or endless chain system, they fossicked 
along and evidently astonished King Solomon and other 
potentates by their monthly output. If you carefully study 
" Kings" and " Chronicles'' you will find that about the time 
of the Queen of Shcba's visit, the old scribe, who probably 
was secretary to the syndicate, wrote:-

" And King Solomou made a navy of ships in Ezion-geber, 
which is beside Eloth, on the shore of the Red Sea, in the 
Land of Edom.'' 

"And Hiram sent in the na\'y his servants, shipmen that 
had knowledge of the sea, with the servants of Solomon.'' 

" And they came to Ophir, and fetched from thence gold, 
four hundred and twenty talents, and brought it to King 
Solomon." 

Now in reading on, you will see that the Queen of Sheba 
gives him a present of 120 talents of gold and precious stones. 
So it is quite on the cards that there may be another Kim
berley in that vicinity, and that Ridt:r Haggard's imaginings 
may be realized. 

Kmg Solomon's syndicate to Ophir came out better 
than most of the Rand syndicates, for the quaint scribe 
thus sets it down in the minutes, viz.: "Now the weight 
of gold that came to Solomon in one year was six 
hundred and three score and six taknts of gold," and he 
further adds : " Besides that which chapmen and merchants 
brought." To those inquisitive readers who want to know all 
about a talent of gold, I beg to refer them to some gentlemen 
learned in Hebrew, who will give them full information, and 
they will simply be astonished at the enormous output. Bear 
in mind, this is conjectured, and the pros and cons warrant 
it, that this gold was either from rotten r~cf or alluvial. 

CONCLUSION. 
The writer has not the slightest doubt that Manicaland 

of to-day, and the Ophir of Sheba and Solomon's time, are 
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one and the same. There will be such a rush there in the 
near future that will make California and Australia seem 
:insignificant in comparison. Manicaland will he a peerless 
paragon in the great sisterhood of gold producing lands. To 
the men who are about to go and develop this land, I say 
keep your eye firmly fixed on the Republic of the United 
States of South Africa, which will stretch from the Zambesi 
to Cape Town. Look anxiously and keenly forward to the 
time when we shall stand up and say to Britain, Germany, 
Holland and other effete, played-out monarchies, we are a 
Republic of Federated States, and will not be tied · to your 
apron strings any longer. Thanking you for your care in 
looking after us when we were young, we now intend to 
strike out and manage our own business for the future. The 
writer will now conclude with Cromwell's advice to his vic
torious army, and this applies to those going to the trans
Limpopo region, "Trust in God and keep your powder dry.'' 

APPENDIX. 

The writer is ready to conduct a trek to Manicaland 
should sufficient inducement offer.-Apply to Box x,Bos, 

Johannesburg. 
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