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Chapter 1.

At the outset I must give the history of the Zima Clan, as reported 

to me by the late Rev. Gqamana, This gentleman travelled much from place 
to place, and his knowledge of tribal genealogies gave him pre-eminence. 

He was of the huma clan, and therefore a Thembu.

Mr Gqamana tells us that his father's fathers left their country of 

the Xesibe in pursuit of game until they came to the land of the Thembu. 

lien they arrived, they discovered that the weapons were izikwili —  

primitive assegais—  for the Thembus had had not yet knowledge of the 

art of smelting iron.
Zima.

On their arrival in Thembu}and, it was a son of the chief who ruled 

the land, a very tall man, with red eyes, whose name was Zima, son of 

Uxekwa, of -toyi, of Cedume, of Bomoyi, of Thembu. This giant acted as 

Regent for his nephew in the tribe. It was apparent that he was deter­

mined to retain the position, and not to give way to the rightful heir, 

even although he had attained the age for ruling. The tribe was afraid 

of the giant because he was surrounded by brothers, and other members 

of the family, and the whole thing ended in secret murmuring.

■'hen the Thembus observed that the Khm Khuma had good assegais, 

they held council with them secretly, and c:rae to an agreement to 3 et 

this chief aside.
The Thembus set at once set about oarrying out this plan, and pre­

sented the Xesibes with a cow, whose fat was to be used as a war charm. 

After much preparation and many ceremonies, the people saw that now the 

hour had come for them to strike. Much beer had been brewed and wild 

herbs were mixed with it for the purpose of crippling the enemy. Strong

__made of stone, were put up where the beer-gathering
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would assjafc assemble,

A polite invitation was sent to the chief to attend a feast made in 

:his honour.

The chief, accompanied by his younger brothers, and a great number 

of counsellors, arrived, and sat round in the midst of a great assem­

blage as was usual. Food and beer duly doctored were handed round, and 

in the process of time it became clear that some of the chief’s party 

were beginning to get drowsy, and others were finding it difficult to 

get up, and their knees were weakened.

Then the Thembu signalled one to the other. The forces outside the 

kraal began to prepare, and the order to charge was given, A rush was 

made, and the cry arose, Hihi, hi, hi-ii , a-ha-ha-a-a, iiiki, lliki, 

Hiki, while assegais were doing their work, any who escaped, did so very 

narrowly through those stone fences, and scattered as they ran in every 

direction,

Many of the Zima family took refuge among the Pondo, and the l ondo- 

mise, and others among the Xhosa, Mr Gqamana ends his story with the 

words, "Old as I am, I have not as yet met a single Zima who is not in 

a position of honour wherever he is.

Chapter 11,

Sheshegu.

Among those who had abandoned the country altogether, was Sheshegu, 

a very tall man. It is said of him that in all his long journey from 

Thembuland to the Dange tribe of the Xhosa, he never looked back. In 

those days the Dange occupied the country extending from iddledrift to 

Somerset Hast, The place where Sheshegu built his kraal is the present 

division of Victoria Sast. After he had settled down, many came to live 

with him—  mostly his relations#^ >  ̂I---' ^
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Chapter 111, 

fvlqhayi of Jadu.

In the Xhosa tribes nothing raised a man to pre-eminence more than 

that people coming from other tribes should come into the tribe through 

him. The tribes needed warriors, and consequently keen competition re­

sulted, Now, Sheshegu, father of Mqhayi had a number of men from other 

lands who had joined the tribe through him, and although he was a new­

comer, this gave him much prominence in the country of his adoption.

Land Settlement,

In our days there is much questioning concerning land as to whwther 

land was subject to purchase in former days, and as the powers of minor 

chiefs in charge of certain areas entrusted to them. Land was never 

subject to sale, for it belonged to that particular tribe with its chief 

It was looked upon as an inalienable treasure, rhen a new-comer arrived 

he would state his business. He would be asked where he would like to 

build his kraal, and the matter would be referred to the neighbours for 

their approval. He was then required to see to it that he attended all 

meetings summoned at the great place, and gave the tributes that were 

due to the chief.

The central part of the new home was the space between the huts 

and the cattle-kraal ( inkundla), where the most intimate family affairs —  

marriage, ritual sacrifices, installations, etc.*—  were, conducted.

The strip of country known as Sheshegu is an unattractive country, 

without muoh arable land, but there was plenty of game in that land, 

and cattle fed on the bush yielded much milk. Maize, kafir-corn, and 

other vegetable products formed the chief diet for women and children.

Mqhayi, the son of Sheshegu was already well known. This wa3 due 

to the dignified position which his father held, and to the admiration



He was a very tall man(probably about 7ft*)* as k * 8 father, ami also his 

father's fathers were. Also he was famous as a singer and a dancer,
Mm

‘i The blood of Ginya speaks.

Here we touch on a sad story, of an incident perpetrated by the 

Zima upon another of the olan in the neighbourhood of Sheshegu, 'hil e 

the Zima were scattered around Sheshegu, there was a Zima of very strong 

physique, named Ginya. This man was rich, but he was a miser, mean and 

niggardly, a fault not easily Margot forgiven. Also he neglected to 

attend meetings called by the chief, and withheld his tributes to the 

Great Place. His friends saw that he was a disgrace to the olan, and 

held council on the matter. Thereupon a number of men, on a certain day, 

visited his kraal, while he was milking his cows. He perceived at once 

that the mission of these kb men was not one for peace, for although 
they tried to dissemble by asking each other for tobacco, there were low 

murmuringa apart. Then suddenly they sprang upon him. The man defended 

himself desperately, and blood was spilt all over the place. At last 

because of their number, they overwhelmed him and overcame him, and put 

him to death.
There came a strong reprimand to those men from the Great Place. 

They were fined, because this they did in the absence of Mqhayi, their 

leading man. In addition to the fine, another misfortune befell these 

men, for they were all killed in war by the British forces, and not one 

escaped. This was a great shook to the whole nation, and it was surmised 

that this was a vengeance for the blood of Ginya. Further, the large 

and well-known family of the Kotis, of the Kwayi clan, after they 

became converted to the Gospel message, used constantly to cry out,"The 

blood of Ginya speaks." Krune, the son of Mqhayi, also accepted the 

Gospel message from the day it came, and did it with fear and trembling,

4.
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uttering something concerning the blood of Ginya. This is how God pre­

pares the hearts of men for His Word.
M

i Mqhayi is promoted.

In the course of events Mqhayi was taken by Gaika, the paramount 

chief, and transferred to his own special section through a councillor. 

It was great promotion for Mqhayi to be made a councillor of the Great 

Place, instead of settling in a small tribe.

The story goes that on a certain day a dance was held at Balura 

near Sheshegu, and as usual Gaika with his party special dancing party 

arrived on the scene, with steps that indicated authority and joy. But 

they found that their arrival did not arouse the usual stir and admira­

tion. The Dange dancers were well-organised, and had banded themselves 

for the dunce. They were at it already, dancing round a giant who 

towered above the crowd, and chanting hi3 praises.

That day it appeared to the flhief that thx the day was not his, 

and that the Dange meant business, and that his attendants, big as they 

were, looked small indeed in comparison to the Dange giant who was the 

hero of the occasion. Mqhayi too went on with the dance, paying little 

attention to the Chief. Being told who this tall fellow was, Gaika was 

displeased that he had not been informed of the arrival of this family 

from Thembuland, and forthwith transferred Mqhayi from the Dange. By 

way of compensation, a great number of oattle were given them.

Mqhayi at once went to settle at Jadu near to Seymour. He died ±ha 
there in the year of the far of Hintsa,(1835). It is said that when he 
died he was all alone, fighting against the British forces, his olothin; 
being full of bullet holes, h hw uxotk that gave him His son Krune narrow 
ly escaped being shot the same day.

lie died before attaining the age of 5° years, leaving three sons



Chapter.IV.

urune. Nzanzana. and Peku.

These are the names of the three sons of Mqhayi, The eldest of

them is Krune(l800 — 1895), who was the only child by the wife of the 

great house, of the ukabane olan, Nzanzana and Peku are the issues of 

the daughter of Phono of the Nqhosini clan— there is a daughter in 

between them. We are now going to deal with the short life incidents 

of these three men, beginning with the youngest,

Pekuf 1827— 1904)

Peku was still very young when his father died, and went away with 

his mother who returned to her people of the Ndlarabe tribe, /hen he 

grew up he refuged to leave the Ndlambe, until his mother's family was 

broken up by the Cattle-killing of 1857* Peku, along with other vagrant 

to Cape Town, he escaped and worked his way back hta to his old home.

He died at Emgwali of the Gaikas, in his own home in the year 1904.

IIzanzana( 1825-1891)

This was a distinguished son of Mqhayi, He was known by magistrate 

* as a headmen; known in the Presbyterian Church as an Uder; known to

the Xhosa as a counsellor of the Great Place, especially with the por­

tion of the tribe under Maqoma, He was a man rich in live-stock, and 

made rauoh money by transport-waggons. He was a remarkable fighter, and 

went through the war of 1877 with his Chief,

At the end of the hostilities in 1879 he reluctantly crossed the 

Kei River with Kona Maqoma who did not take part in the war. He was 

famed as an orator, and became tn the right-hand man of his missionary 

the Rev. J,M,Auld,

Krunef 1800-189 5)

This is the one son whose name is used by the womenfolk of the

i

-- 4. 4 WO CJ h n m  near Sheshegu in a small place
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called Gubura in the diatriot of Victoria Kaat. As his brothers and 

sisters were mostly young when his father died, it fell to him to act as 

their guardian,

after the death of Gaika, the control of the tribe was vested 

largely in Maqoma, the son of the Might-Hand, When his son Kona entered 

the initiation school , Kruna was appointed his attendant— a g high 

honour. In later life he settled among the missionaries at Macfarlan, 

near Lovedale. The first Christians bore much hardship in their service 

Christ, because they were aocused of abandoning their Chiefs in embra­

cing the Christian faith, Krune then was one of those who bore that 

hardship.

There was one son born to Xrune by his wife, the daughter of ±hn 

Mogu of the Sukwini clan. This woman did not love the Word, because she 

was an eminent woman doctor, and she left when her husband came over to 

the Church, but in the long run it so happened that the Word of God 

ultimately claimed Hogu’s daughter. She departed this life at Lovedale 

at an age of over 100 years, Krune himself died an elder of the Free 

i Church of Sootland Mission at Kaofarl&n.

Ziwani(l83Q-i32Ql_
Ziwani was the only son of Krune, He was a child dedicated to the 

ministers as he grew up in their midst. He gave himself to education, 

and embraced the Word in his youth. He was known for his humility, self- 

control and patience. Also he was familiar with all the languages 

spoken in South Africa, In his youth he travelled with his uncle’s 

transport wagons, and taught for a time in the Chumie valley. Like his 

forbears, he was very tall and v/ell built. In l8 ol he married a woman of 

Gcaleka and Fomvana descent. That woman gave him four daughters, one 

after another
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It is said that it was not until they had made special petition that 

they were rewarded with a son. After a period of residence in the Trans- 

■ Icei, he finally settled in Grahamstwwn, when he became a leading man in 

his church, famous for his counsel, his preaching, and his singing. Old 

as he Joe became, he never needed spectacles, and his hearing was unim­

paired, and he never lost a tooth. Ho died in 1920 at the age of 9^.

'Te wa3 much mourned in Grahamstown a3 a great man, who was a pillar and 

the pride of the congregation. The three men heading this chapter, 

together with their eldest son, Ziwani, lived their life in their 

country with singleness of heart, 7ith Samuel, the 3 eer, they might heve 

stood up end faced the whole of Ahoaaland, and said: Here we are, 

witness against us to the Lord; whose ox have we taken? or whose ass 

heve we taken? or whom have we defrauded? or whom have we oppressed1: 

whom hove we bruised? or of whoso hand have we received any bribe to 

blind our eyes therewith? The answer would have been al 30 the answer 

of the Isrealites to Samuel,

Chapter IV.

Samuel.
’ ' r >.

This is now the name of the author of this paper. He was born in

the Chumie valley at that old Mission station known as Gqumahaahe, It 

i3 said it was .in the hoeing season for the women threw down their hoes 

to go and attend his mother giving birth to a child. This was on the 

1st December, 1 8 7 5 . The women of the village made much of their duty as 

midwives, beoause it was the first male child b o m  to my father, and 

moreover, my father was the best educated man in that area. The poet 

sums up the whole rejoicing in the following lines:

What is this movement,

Among men and mothers?



As if it is for a time for merriment? 

Ziwani’s wife has Riven birth 

The village is full of joy.

Horses are runninr about,

To-day in this OqumahaJ*e; 

fiven hoes are thrown away,

The message is startling;

Ziwani's wife has Riven birth 

To-day she is delivered of a bold one,

Shall we rejoice, or be anxious?

Are wo to be happy, or to hope?

We have often Riven birth to children, 

To maidens or to lads.

This day Nomenti is delivered of a chil 

She wept for this little one.

Let us rejoice with her,

For we wept with her.

Her petition has been received;

Her fcroaning has been answered,

She has been delivered of a son, 

ijid she said he is equal to ten sons.

Hail thou, with the little one.

So say we the same to you, young man, 

id though we are laoking in presents, 

Lacking in words suitable for prayers; 

Heal th to you child of Bedle,



For we usk80 of the Creator,

This man appeared through petitions.

And his m:ne is "asked for"( Samuel), 

Ziwani's wife has given birth —

The lord is gracious.

Petitions are answered;

Trials are dissipated;

Lift up your hsxrst hearts,

With the "I A Am" there is listening 

To the groanings and petitions 

He has caused the heart to rejoice.

Wo pray for the young men,

.nod to the "I Am" we give thanks to,
preserve

Would He would pr*si?n± the lad 

From things that come knocking,

That seek to surround him,

And prevent his succeeding*

We say it of wars and beer-gatherings;

We say it of poverty and famine;

We say it of pride and envy;

And of being lifted up in honour;

May he never to be drawn to evil gain; 

And that until he has wrinkles.

Therefore we expect him to be preserved; 

We ask for all gifts for him;

For those of the earth and heaven 

For those of the deep unto deep



N
To be a strength unto the raoe.

■Amen

t

In those days English and Dutch names were much admired. Ad though 

one had a Xhosa name, a child would receive another name the day he 

went to sohool, or was admitted to the Church. Xhosa names were associ­

ated with heathenism. Therefore the privilege of a Xhosa name could not 

come my way, my father being a ohild of the ministers, and one who was 

expected to be an example to other people. As a reader of the Holy 

Scriptures, he gave me the name, Samuel, where he could have said, 

Sicelo(petition ) or Meelwa(one petitioned for).

It i3 true that I used to hear Xhosa numes used of me in my youth. 

There was one,"Loliwe”, because I was born in the year of the arrival of 

the railway in this country. My mother’s pot name for me was Nxheke-nxhe 

ke(loose lips) und in short it was ifxheke. I am glad that this name did! 

did not persist.

In the year 1882, I was sent to a sohool some distance away from 
home; I estimate that distance at something like six miles. I myself was 

six years of age. The mistress of the school oame from lefegu. She had a 

good reputation for teaching and singing: a Miss Emily Langa, who left 
soon after. After her came a most famous teaoher, a Mr Joseph Fondlni.

He was a man of many talents, and also people admired his manner of 

doing things. This man had been working at Bast London before, and he 

oame with the town fashions. He belonged to the "resleyan Church. He at 

once showed his ability inasmuch those who had left the school returned 

to it. ’ven his music seemed to have been different from the music of 

other teachers. In his general appearanoe, he was smart and lively and 

with it went self-respect, and consciousness of his being an educated 

man.
At an anniversary held for all the schools under the management of
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Rev. 5. Liakiw&ne, our school which was the largest, succeeded in gain­

ing many prizes, and the teacher himself gained a personal prize. The 

adjudicators were Revs. P.J.Mzimba and B.Makiwane, with Mr. J.Tengo Ja- 

«avu, who was then Editor of the paper #"Isigidimi,*( the Messenger). The 

teacher was so uplifted that he gave us all new names. It was on this 

occasion that I got the name of"Edward", which was never used in my home 

So my name is now"Samuel ';dward H-fune Mqhayi".

This teaoher, who had been so loved by the parents, did not re­

main long at this school. Soon after him, oame a very young man who 

took great pains in his teaching, and made me understand what I was l* 

learning. This teacher’s name was a Mr, Ebenezer Tsewu MPilini. I think 

this young man found the teaching difficult, because he wf;s teaching at 

his own home and as a consequence he was despised; and he was succeeding 

a teacher of Pondini's reputation, I left this school when my father 

moved to Kentani. Mr, Tsewu did not remiin long at this school. He and 

i x g x n  up saw each other often after I grew up, a >d we became friends.

He takes a great interest in the Xhooa language, as I do. !ven in school 

he used to encouraged me to interest myself in it.
,«5

Chapter VI.

Pas t line s _and PI ay tilings _o f .Youth.

I do not XKBtRii xemember what play-mates I had when I was under fiv<= 

years of age. Those who knew me intimately, say that I wats kept to my­

self and preferred playing alone, ^ven when my mind was developing, I 

had but few play-mates, and I did not keep them long. This was because 

1 was the only boy at home, and therefore always busy.My having no play­

mates , I attribute to ray avoidance of smoking and beer-drinking, *ven 

now I always say to young people, ” It is far better not to have play­

mates, than to have play-mates from whom you learn habits that are for 3
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v* I uaed to plii£ piay by the O&ttl e-k.ratCl a] 1 day long. My play-thing

consisted of forked-sticks, imagining that the branches were the horns,
I •

and the stick an ox— I yoked together those sticks and called them oxen;

• then I in spanned them to a small branch, or with it larger stick, I 

would plough on the dry cow dung in the kraal. There was another pastime 

riding on a stick, as on horseback. Of course I had to do the galloping 

like a horse, and bolting, and cantering, which mr.de me tired, and 

hungry. It is said th;. t one day I came into the house from my play when 

people had finished the meal* !rhen I was told how I had been forgotten,

I looked at the pot and asked: That is in herej The answer was: It is 

hot water,"Then, give me hot water," said I, I had heard people call 

coffee "hot water". There wa3 coffee in the pot. At this time I had a 

pi ay-mate whose name was George Hall, son of Bars®, of the Ana-^oowa 

clan. This boy must have been of a quiet disposition, because I do not 

remember any of hia remarks. Our pastime was to inspan oats to draw 

brush-wood with, and make miniature onttle-folds into which , for cattle 

wo put the fruit of a certain tree, or olay cattle. Sometimes we used 

to be overheard by children going to school, as we talked in the bushes; 

when one would say to the other, "By Goerge", This i3 time for the in- 

spanning of cats now", "Ye3 , by Sam,"

One day I offended my mate seriously. At home a young mare brought 

forth a foal— and the men, seeing how hungry the foal was, took hold of 

the udder and milked it, to see if the mare had milk, 1 was looking on 

at what the men had been doing. The next day, I met ray piay-mate, and 

said, "By Goorge. Oh, By George, You know, that mare can be milked. Let 

us also go and milk it for ourselves, George did not ask any questions, 

but at once went into the house, and oame out with a small tin pail. He 

made straight for the horse, while I went to it sideways to take hold ol 

its head, George went round behind the mare which allowed him to come
4 4-l__ •• 4 ♦ r\nr* on ■< t «s ■front



legs, and caught him with ixa hind ones. Ho awa sent flying against a ,q

grain enclosure. Nobody ever knew what had become of the milk pail, And
was

where was San, the one w’ o started the play? He was aghast, lie ana rurm 

running from hut to hut trying to hide. He could not bring himself to go 

to George to see how he wr-s, nor could he go to people to report the 

accident. I stupidly betook myself to Goerge's home, when his father 

gave it to rue. I still xwraeb remember these words:"Get away here, is it 

not you who caused George to be kicked by that horse.” And surely I did 

not go slowly in getting away from there. Fortunately George suffered no 

after effects of the kick. There wan another small gray horse,

my uncle, Mr, Spolman Fulcu, used to take us out, to teach us how 

to ride. After the natter of the mare, he did it no more.

One day, whJ.l » I wan playing with Geor;a, wo v*ere surprised by 

George's brother, Jimmie, saying, "Como, you boys, I want to take you 

to school.” There he went with uo to that far off school, carrying im 

by turns on his baok. The sohool children lookod at ua with surprise, 

laughing at the dirty-!ooking children ooming into sohool when it was 

the time for the recess. This Jimmie was known especially for his 

exaggerated talk. Kven on this day he planned a reason why he had come 

late, by saying that we had cried out that he should take us to sohool; 

which we had not done. The teacher took us and placed us in the Sub­

standard A class. It wa;i o great thing tax with uo to be seated on 

benches, looking at the teacher while writing on that big slate of his —  

the blacl-board. Afterwards, the teacher cane to our olass to teach us. 

He drew us up ir line together with the children who had been at school 

before, and I got above them, for my sisters had seen to it that 1  

learnt something at home.

At one time a Xhosa Reader was bought for me, so that my elder 

sister might teach me at home. This teaching went along with the switch.



George, I shouted to him, ’'ho you coe what is the cause of our being 

beaten? You say we must tear it into pieces." Go saying I took the book 

out— because we always had it with us while tending cattle in the veld, 

:while big boys taught us, again with the help of switches. Ve held the 

book between us, and tore the leaves off, for the wind to toss about.

One of the big boys found the pages on the way. George and I admitted 

what we had done. But a new book wa3 bought whereas I had hoped there am 

was an of it, and the switch. One day George said,"Do you know, Sam, a 

men cane to my home, who laughs thus: -’’lie-ho-he-he" • VTo then went to 

allow me to see him also. Truly I heard this man talk loudly k * and 

laughing as George had described. Soon the man mounted his horse and 

went aw ay. Then a young man hj4X x oame out and said! "You see, you boys, 

that is the minister who comes to fetch you to go to school. Therefore 

you mu a t know that you have to go to school''. It was then true that 

this wag the minister, the Kev, IS, Hakiwane, collecting children for the 

school. This was the first occasion on which I had seen a minister.

Bven thin name, George, I believe I heard. One day I m t  received a 

thrashing which I consider 1 had long dnxr deserved, My mother had died 

while I w u b still two years of ago, and then my eldest sister, being 

still a young child of only ten years of age, had to bear the iaamsd bur­

den of looking after me. So 1 grow up watching my sister, crying after 

her, wanting to go wherever she w;nt„ That morning I saw ray sister 

carrying a pot and going towards the fields; this was in autumn. I de­

cided at once to go also, for 1 had seen good things, like green mealies 

pumpkins, sweet cane, and water-melon, coming from the direction of the 

fields; end tode^y a pot was being carried to cook them. My father called 

me back, and I reluctantly returned, and sat down. After a moment's rest 

I said to myself, "Father would not 3ee me go;" and I went. He saw me, 

and called out for me to come back and 1 returned. My father was busy

I\
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going off for the third time, and aa they looked, they saw me suddenly 

stand still and then go backwards and backwards and again stand still. 

They guessed that I had seen something, and was in difficulty. This timeAA
i my father did not shout to me; he oame himself, and saw a puff-adder

slowly making for me to attaok. It would not allow me a single step

forward, but stood in my way. My father oame and killed it with a blow,
v

and after laying it aside, he then dealt with me, I got what I deserved 

that day, and dared not afterwards follow ray sister, Satyi, Here in the 

village I had another play-mate, whose name was Simon Ba*ala, whose 

Other name was Langeni, This boy had a younger brother, Paulus. Those 

two also had a mishap that befell them through me. Below the village was 

a stream, and across this stream men were digging out a big dam to 

catch water from this stream, to provide water for our 1 lve-stook— a 

precaution for times of drought. Soon after the dam was finished, rain 

came down in torrents, and filled the little stream to overflowing, 

when the rain ceased, the dam was full to the brim. The grown-up people 

came out to see and admire the dam. Borne even stripped themselves of 

their olothes and went in for a swim. All this time I was present, 

looking on. Then late in the afternoon,when the sheep we were tending 

were pleasantly feeding beside the village after the warm summer rain,

I met my companions, Langeni and his younger brother, '’Isay,*1 said I, 

have you seen how full the dam is— -and besides there was swimming there. 

Let us also go and have a swim," Off we went with great merriment, at 

first we meant to bathe at the edge of the dam, but the youngest of us, 

wishing to appear brave, went further and further into the water than 

we did, and began to taunt £ us for cowardice. As we went in after him, 

he stopped further and further on, jeering at us. Then ho suddenly 

tumbled over and over, and there he appeared in the centre of the dam. 

His brother, Langeni, made an effort to rescue him, but he also got into



"Paulus is drowned in the dam.” He bad not to repeat it twice. There was*
m

a rush of the men of the village, with his grand-father in front. Fortu­

nately he had been collecting the stook below the village. He threw 

himself at the boy.carried him out. The boy's mother and grand-mothers 

were with their h;aids on their heads, wailing as for the dead. They 

laid him down on his stomach, with hia head down the slope, tmd gently 

pressed the stomach, until he vomited out the water. He soon recovered 

and although he was dazed, he vras able to walk. Langeni got a switching 

from his grandfather, but the grandmothere cried the more saying, "No. 

Mehlo's father, do not finish them all up." They were sure Paulus was 

dead. What did I do, the one who had bean the cause of all this trouble? 

When I saw that things were bad, I leapt for the bUBhes, snatching up 

my shirt as I ran. I dodged from bush to bush to see what was happening 

and unable to tear myself away. When they carried Paulus out, I was 

already on the brink of the dam, mixing with the people, with my shirt 

in hand. I was sent aw&y very sternly by my unole, Fuku, who said: "I ami **
sure you too ought to be thrashed," People now began to dislike my 

coming into contact with their children. I think they were right in 

that; although no case was ever made of these things, because people in 

those times had a reasonable way of looking at things, knowing what mis­

chief there is in a boy. On another day, I got myself in t into a proper 

mes3. I had seen my uncle running past in the midst of a s w a m  of bees 

in flight. He was running to an fro, laughing. People remonstrated with 

him, saying that he would be stung. Now I thought thf t what I saw my 

uncle doing must be a brave act, so soon after, as I was uwalking with 

girls older than myself, and we saw a swarm of bees settled on a bush,

I went and stood over them, wearing only a shirt. "This is what uncie
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did,” said I. Then the bees took a hand, and began to sting first here,

then there. As I oried out, they came in greater numbers, getting under

my shirt and stinging me all over. One of the girls came and snatched me

* iti away, and ran off with me. The whole of my body became swolien, and

I was seriously ill. On another day, I saw two mounted native policemen,

with a crowd round them. I arrived at the close of the talking, but I

heard one of the policemen say, "Men, search for the man, do not take it

easy." This took my fancy, and I repeated the sentence over and over

again, Some men noticed what I was repeating. After this, and wherever

men assembled, men would call out for me, and then give me something of

what they were eating; and always naked me, "Sammy, what did that police

man say?"i.s I repouted the sentence, the men would burst out laughing,

and others would ask me to say it again. Later when some Pingo men from

Gaga were present, I found out we had amused the men of our village —

the policemen were Jingos, and I have said the words as the Fingos do. 
s

George'** father said to the Jingo,"You hear then, you Pingos, your 

faulty speech is detected by a little child," This was at a time when 

it was maintained by the Xhosa that the Fingo teachers spoilt the Xhosa 

language.

What about the man who was wanted by the police? He was a 3o±k big 3d 

boy, Richard Somyo, of this place; he was being stalked by two big boys 

from Gaga— with whom he had fought in faction fights. Ae they came 

stealthily on, he saw them, and got ready; and on his getting up he gave 

one of them such a blow that he died, and the other was wounded. Later 

he was caught and sentenced to imprisonment and lashes. Ve met afterward 

and becojne intimate friends with each other and with that policeman, 

JUdinisa. Kichard now lives in a big beautiful home which he has put up 

for himself, and is a notable Christian. Vhenevor we meet, one says,

"Men, search for the man," and the other finishes -ath the sentence,



Mdo not take it easy,” in the i’ingo style. n

Chapter Vll.
At ho'i tan.i.

M

i In the year 1885» known in Xhosaland ae the year of the famine,
when tree-roots were eaten, my father removed from Zinqhayi in the 
Victoria East district, to Kentani in the Transkei, to the place where 
his uncle hzanzana was. By this time I was nine years of age. 'Then they 
spoke of Ccalekaland in those days, one used to think it was a land not 
worth speaking about at all. The people about us had the idea that it 
was a country infested with disease, famine and poverty, and that war 
still raged in that country. 'Then people asked me why I looked forward 
to going to a country like Ccalekaland, I would answer, "I go to the 
people of my race.'* And again v/hen they asked mo what I was going to do 
as the country was always engaged in war, I would answer, "I shall fight 
Those who left then were my father, myself, and my two sisters aged lo 
and 14 respectively; ny eldest sister stayed behind. We arrived at the 
great big homestead of hzanzana, who was headmen of that area. We arrive 
in the month of dune, and there was not a mealie-ctalk on the land. My 
father had been told of this 3tute of affairs before he left Zinqhayi, 
but my father was a man who did not easily ohange his mind; he took a 
long time to think a thing out, and then kept to his decision. The 
famine of that year was very hard on the people of that place; it w s 
known * as the famine of the phunzisa. a tree with fleshy roots, which 
people ate to keep body and soul together. There was much theft of stock 
and grain, and trading stores were broken into. Stock suffered from 
ticks and diseases thut came with them. But by the helping hand of the 
Almighty the fiimine passed away, and was followed by groat plenty.

Those six years.
In those six years I learned much X respecting Xhosa life, inclu-



ding the refinements of the Xhosa language, I saw the various Xhosd 

dances, and tribal ritual such as the initiation ceremonies of boys and 

girls, and tha work of the Xhosa doctors; and all the deatila of
M

marriagea ceremonies, hut what affected me most was listening to the 

chief's counsellor, hearing end debating a law-suit. As boys belonging 

to the headman's kraal, whatever we were doing, if we heard a suitor 

cry from a distance, WI complain,*1 we would shout each, ‘Proceed," and 

so it ould go on until he would state his case, and if there were men 

at the kraal, they would put questions to him. The questioning might be 

so severe that he could decide to settle the case with the defendant by 

agreement, rather than proceed at the chief's kraal. These experiences 

gave me the material for my story, Itvala 1 amaVele (The law-suit of the 

Twins), to the publication of which I owe much of whatever success I hav 

had. ( 13.This book is one of the classics of Xhosa and has been sold in

thousands. T.T.B.) If I had not had the opportunity of living at Kentane
made the use of nv imper^eot education 

fftr those six years, it ap, ears to me I could n<5t h&ve given my people
tfcat I have been able to make, I thank my father ^or taking me to Renta- 
such help as I have given, or
ne, for it was the means of ny getting a-/i insight into the national life

of my people. I attended school in that country, but my schooling was
\ ‘

often broken by my having to herd stock. ‘5ver\ybody at home wished well 

for me in my education, saying: ’’ T h i s /hoy will\be a student, he must be 

educated." The minister, Rev. .1.‘1.Anld, in his e\'a ination of sohvjols,
% / V\,and at anniversaries, used to sing!'" out my sistffer, Jane, and me, as 

being the best scholars in all his schools, o ftnn received presents 

at such occasions. Je excelled especially in Sc gipture knowledge.

In my desire to learn, I left no stone un turned; any book 1 saw, or 

even a paper tossed about by the wind, I woul }(\ pio,k up and study c> re- 

fully, whether it were in •snglish or in Xho,^a  ̂ i a! «o aimed espocJ



t a Rood knowledge of the Scriptures. I would pray in the veld until I 

rept, because it seemed that I was losing the chance of getting educa­

tion,
a

About 1882, there came to Kentane e. magistrate who took a great 

interest in the "school people," He even asked the frovemnent to agree 

to a settlement for them, when each settler wa3 to have as much land as 

would be equal to a small farm, to enable each holder to grow both sum­

mer and winter crops— to plant trees and lay out orchards, and build 

square houses and keep so much 1 ive-stock as would be in keeping with 

the size of his farm, to fence ir their homesteads, and educate their 

children, to teach themselves how to manage their affairs by applying 

the system of Village Management Hoards, I regret to say those men never 

used the right that the magistrate m de possible for xhen. This magictra 
te was Mr, 'Tm, Oirdwood, who afterwards became a Missionary at Thuthupa, 

And yet even so in all the district of Kentane this place sets an examp] 
for cleanliness* and progress.

There, as I tended stock, I decided on sites on which I would like 

to erect my own home, where I would moke water-furrows, lay out a garden

and build £ house to my own liking; I had a "ind for those things, 

although 1 head not a shirt to cover my body.

In the veld, herding stock, wc used to mix with the Red(heathen) 

boys. Being a boy from the Headman's kraal I used to r e c e i v e  due r  -a- 

pect, all the more because I wan good with my sticks, which meant much 

with Xhosa boys. I used to attend their d?mces on Saturdays, dressed in 

my sheep-skin karoos, armed with two sticks. I would sit throughout the 

night, looking on, neither dnnein^ sa boys do, nor singing. Then at day­

break, boys from another village would che]1enge us to a bout with nit 
sticks. And if there were no boys from other parts, we would spar among 

ourselves. nfe caller)  this "playing" with sticks, but there would be



aping woundg on our hetOs and elsewhere, with blood flowing. In the 

lioohief indulged in by the Ked boyo suoh as throwing sticks at people* 8

fowls, stealing green-meallea in the fields, to be roasted in the veld,*• t
I never took part. Thus the other boya b* became afraid of me in addi-

u
tion to the res. eat they already had. Tills they aid preferred to keep 

their cattle away from mine, and I also was pleased. For I always 

looked for the greenest pasture x. so as to gain my uncle’s approval, as 

he saw how well-fed the cattle looked, oompared with the other herds. 

Through the confidence my uncle had in kle my herding of the stock, 1 

acquired fresh responsibilities in the affairs of the kraal, I would in­

span oxen to fetch brush-wood for the gaps in the cattle-kraal; and
. *

whenever I say/ a beast sick I dosed it, I knew that if i 1 did not do 

these things I should be asked to whom I looked to do them. Because I 

was in charge of the stock, my uncle farrbade the women and girls to send 

me on errands, to my greet relief. During this time, my father had gone 

to settle at Crab;-ms town. He wag a child brought by the missionaries, he 

pretended t rt he wag going there for work. Re met his mother’s people, 

the Coloured, and in their ohurch(the Congregational); he was hold in 

hirh esteem. He, therefore, lived in that part of the country, until,he < 

died. My two young sisters rsmained with me. They kept a close watch on 

me, admonish no, and remonstrate with me. They died did not like my 

spirit of independonoe,and thought I got it from the Red boya in whose 

company I was when hording otoclc in the veld.
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M s w e r  _acco rdod ...to jfcraggg»

î o one knows what grief and pain I suffered in not getting an edu­

cation, My sisters shared in this grief and pain, I took every opportu­

nity of attending Divine worship on Sundays, but herding did not allow 

me much chance of doing so.

It was about this time that I heard of my father's desire to send 

me to an educational institution, but there was * delay after ds delay. 

It was not because they did not like the idea of my going; the diffi- 

culty had been the care of stock.

By this time my uncle, Nzanzana, was dead. Then my eldest sister 

arrived with her husband, saying that they had been sent by my father to 

fetch me. The people I was with were speechless not knowing what to do. 

Then they said they themselves would put me to school and so on. My 

sister and her husband were pliable and found it hard to oppose others. 

It looked as though I should be left, whereas we suggested that they 

should see me, for I was away at a cattle-psot. So off they went to 

where I was, a distance of twenty miles,

I was lying resting and reading the New Testament at the words, 

"Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness for 

they shall be filled," when suddenly I saw two women arriving. They were 

my sisters. On their arrival they told me they had come to fetch te, and
0

that the people at home refused to give me up, Then they were preparing 

to return, I put on ray sheep-skin kaross, took my two sticks, and left 

everything as it was, the cattle grazing on the slope of the hill, with 

no one responsible for them, the head of the kraal being away but not 

far. Off we went to the central kraal. There was not much to say, for 

all saw how determined I was to go. They did not like to hurt my feel­

ings on what they clearly saw had to be.



On the 15th April I8 9I, we left what had been my home for 6 years. 

The first stage was very heavy, for, having been directed to certain 

short-cuts, we spent time in seeking the right path. At two kraals we 

were refused lodging, and at the third, we were received with sus­

picion. We got up at dawn for to go, but my uncle found that a pipe he 

valued had disappeared. After much search and argument, it vras recover­

ed from two boys who had shared the hut with us. ;̂e crossed the Great 

Kei bridge, and x a few miles further on we oame to wagons standing at 

the outspan. They belonged to the man with whom we went across to the 

Transkei. We travelled on those wagons to King William's Town. Here a 

pair of trousers and a jacket were bought for me. The following day re 

reached Lovedale. The next day, Sunday, I and a boy who had cone with us 

went sight-seeing, and greatly admired the things we saw.Qn Monday, I 

was made to put on my first trousers and jacket. Hitherto my only 

clothing had been a oal ico shirt or a sheep-skin kaross, and sometimes 

an old jacket given to me by someone. The kaross blanket I left at Ken- 

tane, and I travelled in a blue shirt and a policeman’s discarded jacket 

whioh fitted me like an overaoat, for it reached below the knees.

On the Monday my sister took me to the elementary sohool which took 

pupils to Standard 111. We were received by the Lady Principal of this 

School. 1 was taken in ai;d seated. I was even feeling very nervous of

o-oing to learn. It soon



sohool concert gained much applause, and was from the first * Chapter of 

The Pilgrims progress.
Staying in my sister’s house, I beoame a herd boy, and milker, and 

» at the ploughing season also I helped them. The boys with whom I wsx ± 
went, were big boys; when I first saw them, I thought that they were men 

but I soon saw they were boys by their habits and actions. They were 
xm very much in disfavour with the young men. There was nothing these 

boys liked better than seeing little boys fight. They would find a 

young girl alone cooking, and eat up everything in the pot. They would 

come upon a little boy milking, stop him, and then they would milk the 

cow into their mouths. A dog ar cat 3 een going about was immediately 

hunted and often killed. They would suddenly attack a stranger in the 

twilight, and then run away. It was not long before these fellows made 

me one of ttheir company, because I was good with my sticks. Neverthe­

less, I kept the school and refused to stay away for weddings and acti­

vities.
At that time there was not this system of taking three years in 

the Normal school for the teaching profession. After passing StdV we 

H M *  used to enter the teachers’ class, and take the certificate exami- *5 

nation as soon as we were fi4 for it, bo in time, I entered on the 

course of training. The work was hard, for to get money I used to work 

for the institution at Id. an hour for 3 hours every afternoon, aunt* and 

1/6 on Saturdays. The work was weeding paths, cutting down aloe hedges, 

digging out and spreading gravel. In the vacations I went to last London 

and took any work that came my way first whatever it was. Fortunately 1  

had a cousin living in the house of the Rev, TX W.B. Rubusana, and I 

also lodged there. Mr. Rubusana was much pleased to see my keenness for

"wav: I am a man fl
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At the beginning of the year 1094, I became restless and refused 

to go to sohool. I did not remain at one place, but went about visiting 

friends in one place and another* My friends could not understand it.

The fact was that my companions were about to enter the initiation 

school, and I was not going to bo fie left behind. I knew how hateful the 

circumcision school was to the ministers, but I had determined to be ex­

pelled rather than not beoome “a man? In my own mind I felt that I was 

going to be a ana* worker for my own people in ray own country, a worker 

for the Gospel for social aertfice, in politics, and in educational 

matters; and it was clear to me that I oould not accomplish ray work if 

I did not become a man as they were. At last on the oth March, 1094, the 

assegai did its work. When the s assegai has jharu? made its cut, the ope­

rator tells you to say, ”1 am a mun," There were 25 of us, but 10 of 

these used to come up secretly at night owing to their fear of the mini­

sters, and then go baok home at day time to put on their old rags.

I had now given up all hope of further education, knowing that the 

missionaries might exclude me on ray return to the institution, hut when 

we came out of the school, I first got work with one of the European 

staff, ana later was pardoned and admitted. But Mr. J.K.Bokwe, a leading 

supproter of the ministers spoke to me most severely, for trying to get 

education and then going back to hoe then customs.

The act of accepting the Gospel.

My si sters had continually urged me pay regard to the Gospel and 

enter shuts Church fellowship, but I knew that if I did so, I should be 

cut off for going to the circumcision school, and on this my mind was 

set. So I hardened myself, and did not give anybody the slightest no­

tion that I was already a convert to the "Word", '7hen 1 first went to 

'■'ayi at the age of 7 , a number of us wandered to a spot



then I heard a 3 ound of soft murmuring, A sister of mine said, ” Go and 

pray, they are praying there." So .going behind a bush, I knelt and said, 

"God of David, of Abraham, of Jesus." and could get no further. The 

people by this time had finished, and to ray great relief we went home, 

llext day it occurred to me to say The Lord’s Prayer, adding some words 

of mine own. This gathering became a daily custom in cold and heat; in 

rain and sunshine.

This was the beginning of my giving prayer its due place. To this 

day I do not like to go through a bushy place without falling on my 

knees in prayer. This iB referred to in my book, Don Jadu. After re­

turning to 30hool, I perceived that there was no obstaole to my acceptin 

the nT7ord.” The opportunity cames when revival meetings were held in the 

village. These were held in one house and another throughout the week. 

Upon a certain day, then, there was held a revival meeting here in the 

village. The minister himself was present together with senior students 

from Lovedalo institution. One thing that troubled us Xhosa was that 

some evangelists expeoted one to cry and bewail one’s sins. Some of us 

did not understand this, and surrendered quietly. Another was the rigo- 

rous questioning by some evangelists regarding visions and experiences. 

But that day 1 went to the revival meeting determined to remain for the 

enquirers meeting. The text seemed to suit ray case:- "By faith Moses, 

when he was come to years, refused to be called the son of Pharaoh’s 

daughter." Choosing rather to suffer affliction with the people of God 

than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season. (Heb. 11: 24-25)* I 

remained when the others went out. The minister crone to me and asked rae 

if I was giving myself up, I said, "Yes, I am," So he took me by the 

band and led me up to the front, as I was sitting by the door. In due 

*tted to Church membership, and that was a great day.



13.
Jly being at Lovedale opened up opportunities which proved ax of 

great value later Krune, my grand-father, I got to know thoroughly, for. 

he lived in the Chumie valley, tie was very old, and died in 1 8 9 5  at the 

age of 9 5 . It was about this time also that I oame into close contact 

with the Rev, P.J.Mzimba and the Rev, F.Makiwane, the first ministers I 

ever knew. It was Rev, Mzimbe who gxvK baptized me, and received me into 

Church membership. At Fort Beaufort, not far away, I met some of my 

kindred who had settled there, and men like the Pev. fc,V7auchope and 

Charles Kinxo. I also used to visit Grahemstown where my father lived, 

and Port Alfred. It was on these trips thet I sketched out my story of 

al Pon jadu. At Alice I saw for the first time some of the difficulties 

between Thite and Black, when cattle of the Natives were seized because 

the owners were running too many on the town commonage. On my arrival 

at Lovedale, I had found that European and Native boys were attending 

the same classes, and that was a good thing, as it was profitable to 

both. Those white boys went out to be magistrates, ministers, and mer­

chants or traders in Native areas, and would go knowing tha Native.

Thile I was at Lovedale, Mr. John Knox Bokwe, a leading official at 

Lovedale, visited Scotland, find on his return, he gave very interesting 

reports of that country. Soon after his return, the Rev. P.J.Mzimba 

went overseas, and took the opportunity of collecting money for the 

enlargement of his church building. Re also reported well of that coun­

try, flat difficulties arose over the spending of the money he had coll­

ected, and three years later he separated himself from his Church, and 

founded a Church of his own free of ISuropoan control. Various other 

secessions from Mission Churches took place about the same time. These 

were the fore-runners of other difficulties between Thite and Black in

her relations



Gii ator T.

Out i,: t}•;■:; world..
On leaving Lovedale, 1 wont to *ast London, and this time I wont 

in doubt who the r I would return to school. The Rev. LB.ruPuaana offered 

me a school at the .Test Bank, hast London with a Government grant of £6  

per Quarter, with £ 2 from the parents in addition. I accepted the offer 

o> t of respect to the minister, e.o in my own mind I had not regarded 

teaching as my future profession. At East London I became secretary to 

the Congregation and to the Vigilance Association. This gave me my intro 

duction to social questions, and the question of the relations of the 

races.

The Oouso foet.
Boon after going out into the Vorld, I acquired the name of "The 

Gorapo Poet". This is how this happened.In the month of November, 1 8 9 7 , 

a new Thosa nevapaper was started at Bust London, celled "Izwi Lafo.ntu" 

(the Voice of the People). Chief Nathaniel Cyril Umhalla wc.s its editor. 

He awx was Chief of the ffdlombe tribe, and was oducuted at Bt. Augustine 

Canterbury. he was assisted by hr. George Tyamssaje who had Matriculated 

from LovediJ.e. the first time I wrote for this paper, I sent in two 

poems —  "The country of the hdlaiabe", and '’Ktsikunu", 1 sent them to the 

p: po unsigned, of ore they wore out hr, Ittfricanu wiua had asked me if I 

had heard of my new name, "the Gonpo Poet", find under tht t name poems 

appeared in the paper. The whole community become much interested in 

trying to discover who this poet was. or long the secret was well ’opt.

I had always liked poems and the praise-verues(iziPongo) in honour 

of persons or objects or events. It used to be pleasant when someone 

chanted praises of me, and I used to chant praises about some of the 

cattle I herded, dogs, and about my companions. The verses would just
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of time, the Chief TJmhal a resigned the Editorship of the paper, and Mr, 

A.K.Soga took his place, Mr, G.T.Tyemzafe also resigned from the p: per, 

end J was put in his piece,
M*

"The Poet of the TU'ce, *1

Later I received another name ir connection with my services to the 

race. It eras given by someone whom I had never seen; the editor of a 

paper in Johannesburg, called "Batho" (the People), I sent that paper 

come poems in connection with the end of theye^r, signed "The Gompo Poet 

But the paper came out with this, "The Gompo Poet and ±*0? Poet of the 

Race". The editor went on to ary, "it in impossible for you to be the

poet of a place, because we have discovered that you have embraced all
n

the Black: mo o r  in yournelf. The nan died before 1 ever new him.

At this time -re were busy organising the people in order to be able 

to apeak in one voice in political affairs, but found that nothing was 

more difficult for the Black races. Even the hard ru1 e of some Munici­

palities felled to unite them, European ministers were losing confi­

dence in us, as a result of secessions in the Churches, while the 

Government seemed to us to be playing off one tribe of Natives against 

another. This state of things continued. By our divisions, we still 

make ourselves an easy prey to those who are against us. Many of us 

have become traitors to their people because of poverty, for our wages
Q

are low and produce fetohes little. Also we have frequent struggles 

with Municipalities to secure greater amenities and to preserve our 

rights.

At the Gret t Place in Grange,

In course of time I left the Izwi ls.Fe.ntu end I went back to Ken- 

tane, thia time, to the Great Place of hona's, the eldest ron of Maqoma, 

my grand-fi ther'a Chief, Xhosa chiefs had long complained of neglect by
V' r\ '  . «  ■ +  A  e m n  O  ' ' m i  r u l  i l  1 A V e  e a y J  *“ *“  «* --



welcome. But I was pulled two ways, betvreen the Trannkei and the Cio- 

koi, Further, Kona, the Chief, died. So after six years in Kentane, in 

response t.o an urgent appeal, I returned to the Izwi laFantu. I returned
Mi

to the newspaper at a time when it was staggering to a fall owing to 

lack of financial support from the people even while, in words, they 

praised it. Apart from this, the Directors were not in narruony among 

themselves, or with the editor, Hr, A,K.3oga, There was only one course 

open therefore, and that was to close down tne paper, Before the closing 

down of the paper, I had 'written a pamphlet entitled Samson"' and had it 

printed at Lovedale, People soon bought out the edition, and spoke in 

high terms about it. Further there was not much of Xhosa literature in 

those days, inquiries for a second edition are still made, and I hope to 

republish it as soon as circumstances permit, 1 now went and settled 

among the Hd2 ambe tribe, in the division of Bast London, as a teacher.

I was granted a building site and also land to plough, the. community

expressed its joy at my coming among them, Gohool inspectors expressed
ie

themselves as very sutisfuid with my method of teaching wherever 1  

taught. The school s in which 1 had taught were under the Angl ican Church 

The managers were anxious for me to become a Church of England man fund 

be confirmed by the Bishop, but 1 was set on opening work for the Con-

grcgational Church, Then iny own Church asked me to go arid open a sohool 

at .'ncleantown, and I went,

.it "u..ol =ant o n .
This little village is in the land of the ildlambe, where Ndlambe

e
himself was buried. It was here that tlie first Anglican missionuriBs 

began work a iong the iSdlambe, The Xiraipa stream, which is all famous 

throughout JNdlambe-land, runs right through the village of Maol eantown. 

Here I rnstmlned remained more tiuui ten years. On arriving I discovered
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i V
I did not reoeivc a oordial welcome here at f i r s t , as I did in other 

places, and fey  yet I was well-known to thn people.

I whs nuocnasfal hero. The school advanced and reached a position
* :
»

i t  h; d never attained to before. ’Then I came here also i discovered that 

the Native residents o f  this v i l l a g e  had no cay, nor n re resentative 

i t h e  V i l lage  "’an&gement Board* I did a l l  I could to secure a member in 

the V i l la ge  Management Board, to represent Native interests among the 

Dutch and ler.v.an se t t le rs  o r this v i l l a g e .  On some Sundays, the H&tive 

Church ws.3 empty; I not only put an end to that, but onused the large 

Congregations! Church to be f i l l e d  with people. Native children ’ s games 

on Put! ic holidays crested such an impr?s,»ion ne to attract even white 

children; pr ize  distributions and concerts used to be organised at the 

end of the 4beur, at which sperlcerc would be Inv it fd  from among the 

v i l l a g e  residents or from the neighbourin'’ f rm ern .  The Board became 

very f r ien d ly  and assisted regularly by g iv ing contributions towards the 

children ’ s part ies .  The school drew children from afar,  and Sunday 

Schools and a Band of Hope wore established,

I had many enemies here, but beeghse I was a] w y«? busy and did not 

treat them ae enemies, they became p<3«'erlesc, >

/  V x

At this ■?.t fge  tlinre v./.s a ^.ernistent re^nrst ire.de by the old editor
/ ■ '» o

of th I vo, *r.J.T,Ja* w , t t I should giVe up the nonowl, and come 

and til: * his p l .ee ,  owing to his 11'^health, I oonnidereu this matter

f e r  some c one i .in r* bio t i  .e, until he hirrael.f beo-Vm impatient. Among th/ I i '' \
friends fro., horn I tool; counsel non-/, tr ied  to 4 ir\uade me from accept- 

in,; the ji o f f e r ,  frid. hr, Jaffcvu’ o t fro sons, one now lec tu rer  in the S.A
/ 'i v

Native College, 2nd the other, the present e d i t o r ,  favoured the idea of
/ ; /

my corning, so I w*o received by Mr, Jafhivu on a cortr in day, and put nr*



m
aoconnts— and hr a"! no carried on hin ork; we worked together and assis­

ted eaoh other in folding the paper on the day of publication. The only

hindrance n m  the lack funds, Yfhich were in the hands of the proprie-
*

) tor . I opened new column which wore much appreciated, one of personal 

items, another of news, from the Great Places of the chiefs, and one of 

humorous hits. At Mr, JaPevu*s death, I represented to his sons that it 

would not be •ise for me to be a burden upon the paper, because there 

were no funds for ny salary; it were far better that 1 should bo allowed 

to go, I could still hr of help a] though I lived at, ho/io. 'e came to an 

arnica hi e agreement, and I went to my old school at i'&c] eanto m,

There n s  nor close coopcartion between Ifr. V, G, Bennie, who had 

been appointed to the new post of Chief Inspector for dative Kduostion, 

and nyself, ?Tr, T*-enrie vrt s working more attention to the Xhosa language 

and for its purity. For it h; d become clear that the language had suff­

ered from neglect, Bach one wrote in his own way, and there were those 

who mid, "Jonly write that I may bo understood,” oaring nothing for the 

i -* language. hr. Bennie frequently consulted mo on points of Xhosa usage, 

grammar and vocabulary, for the benefit of teachers. At one time tie 

co’- '-iseioned mo to tranal to a book on school gardening, prepared by 

the Rev., ' .G.jDowsloy, of "r:h ^tci. it "Jr ncau.apl ished the work in happy 

cooperation,
”Thc C; r,e of the Twins,.*

About this time I made a \i a? for myself among my people, by a 

small book-pa -:phl et of which I had never thought very much, but which 

aroused nuch interest in i\y people regarding their language, and Xhosa 

history, Furopennc who could read Xhosa vr re also interested. The book 

wee prescribed s header in Schools, Probably it owed its much of its



from !lntglan~ with hie London degree, he ond the Rev.7. 5,Rosa did much by 

writ in : and speech to make the book known; and Mr, Bennie spread it a* 

broad tv.:' .:h the schools, Sir. Henuie continued to encourage me to help
M
»

t in developing Thooi literature bv -rriti.ng, ’e assisted each other in 

various w  ys, and today the 1 t.ngue.ge in on a r i m  basis largely through 

his efforts. It war Lis grand-fa ther who wrote the et.rl i ot 1'hOBE. lite­

rature, fter reducing the 1. nguago la into writing, -7© are not yet 

finished, for ve still work in co-opert tion.

There were other pamphlets 1 wrote, but some have not been publish­

ed for lack of funds. A}so I was always ready to *ssist young men who 

aspired to writing,

" * y fro Aovcdsl c.

■”hen the Rev, John Knox hokl.we returned to hit iome, at Aovedale, 

owing to ill-’ 3 cl th. abroad, ho interested himself in Xhosa pub] ications. 

We agreed that it would suit us totter to bo nearer each other a so as 

to co-opor?te better in this work, especially as his health did not 

allow him to do ouch. But no invitation had come to me to return to 

Lovedtle, when :*r, Bokhwe died in 1Q22, 3 received various letters and* -
tel ©grams inviting me to r turn to Loveda e, soon after the death of r. 
Bokhwe to take up the post formerly held by .hr, ITqandel n as e. teacher in 
ti e sle::«ntrry dchool , After some hesitation, I accepted,

Bion I arrived, the Principal of the Institution w s on hio way- 

overseas on . ccount of his health; but he noon returned; and we worked 

together amicably, but in course of time I could see I was lot well 

understood. Objection m s  taken to so ,e of my viewo on the history of 

the Xhosa, and on other matters, and I left Lovedale, It rejoices me to­

day that the aiaundorstanding between Lovedale and myself did not last 

long; and other missionaries who were the friends of Lovodal© did well 
in not interfering, I also owe someth! *g to ir, Bennie, whom 1 regard as



my elder brother, s. vl -ho, *' m, in i.;y Jthoaa pride end obstinacy, 3 note 
m; .Inst ray own interests, pointod out ray error.

Chapter TCI .

v̂t lit: T'' asuko ,

This it the na: c of a little piece where I now live. It means 

"Mount of riorj1 ,M Leaving Lovedale'# I vent to ray for er .one at Mnootfho 
among the '!dhla> he tribe, I had kept in repair, and rogul. rly paid rates 

and tares, Hut I fay found there "ore houses crowding near it, I accord­

ingly ached for 8 new site and obtain'd permission to bulla on That was 

called Til ana’s Hill, I wanted an open spree which could fence in, in 

order that 1 might plant troer. and grow vegetables in both winter and 

cummer, end nho-fjrg. r.v people how one could moke a livin out of the 

land. The i' thorlnit authorities were much pleased wit’; the object I had 

in view, and I received permission to occupy 8 acres, I gave it a. net 

name and called it "Ftcf ’ ozuko ," where 1 hoped Cod would glorify himself 

in he, I have now been ten yea - s t resident of 85 ta* *ozuko; but very 

little hr c bee done owing to «... lack of money, 2 f e l t  that I should 

concentrate on living r\ children an education i". the hope that they 

might assist e after completing their education, and they have Just 

recently 'eft :(choo1 to • orh for thurasolven, Moreover I an the head of 

the fa :il \ , •; ic ... .on., th< those, that every orphan child in your 

fam ily "l''* 1 >br ugbt to you, t > brin * up, feed, clothe, unci educate 

without any r^conpeneein th- future, and sometimes to find that the on^s 

you helped } . v  hr come your ~n •*. ics, -And so it goes ..n, t-ne cannot re­

fuse to accept these orphans, f.;r in those society, to do so vculd put 

one without the pale, fvon if cnc vhc is openly your enemy should come 

back to you again in hi" diffic f tics, you have to fried ; id clothe him 

before he loaves vou.

3/



$4
when I first settled o it. 1 t,. ■ ’oven.. ;.H may b o m > day bo gra­

cious enough to asoiut such poverty-stricken peopl e as we &re, as they

koop the .ite farmer,
M
»

.’..rain in this :11r.;P ’ozuko, 1 amiri very central po itio. a.:.on<: the 

Rdhlambe one uika tribee, arid I a.a in close contact with the 'Toalekas, 

labourers r uong the id! and far;. .:is, aad young raen working in the sol d 

mines also look to me to help and advise them. Also I am in touch with 

the chiefs. 1 ar freq ently asked to attend functions and festivities of 

v: rious v inds. I pros id '■ over iocs tings at Sand lie's -”rer ;■ IT?,* ; 

p/.- th rings of the Cickoi&n ChiefsJ uit at i votings o! the -ugricul tur;-l 

Society of the Pdhla;pbe, I &» secret ry to th * Chief of the "ft ante, 

TThen 3dvard, Prince of "also, . id George, Duke of Kent, visited a, .fries 

it JfxJA fell to me to recite their pi^is*.-verses in the Ciskai, 1 play a 

siruil tr role on the occasion of visits, of tne Govern or-General and other 

notabilities to the Ciakei, ao while 1 am in close contact with my own 

race, I am also i.. touch with the European races, and with all religious 

denAmina tions ?ho vorship the hiving Cod, The Authors' Conf erence for 

the advance.;-ent of .uantu literature L e y.iven xa me a place in it* * idst 

Moreover, the Biblo Revision Board has included me in it? council «n one 

of ito m-.-.-iber: . y little mountain is situated on the Pain Hoad between 

Pf.pt London and King ;il lorn's Town , anu it is in the magistracy of 

Cast London t' though nearer to ing /ill inn's Tom, The little village 

of Merlin is one and u half «il as f ron the ho vee lead. There we get our 

post, and c;tch out train,

..erri ...., _,

The reader may uonder whether I avs ever married. 2 m  a t rice 

married, cue, Li.u • according to dhrioti:. rit is. A Christian and educa­

ted person conic not marry according to -Imsa custom e r a  though he



those of our tribe -ho re Christie .is, The Government on its pert re­

cognises it. ,'hcn I weo first .urried I >-a still young, b ing twenty
n

four y.-u.j-r or i-.-;e, and y wife e coven years younger tha* myself, .now,
A

i that v :-.ind i: ful1 y d v'.o-. d, I advise young men not .,t ;ot married 

until the; reach at least the uje of 3 0 years, and Xks girls should not 

marry before f.p. lj first vrifo w..s a girl who. I had bo own for 5 months, 

bho wee a ■.a.u.,p t 1 of Petros -xhe, one uf t'tsih. u*« * a followers whom he 

handed over to the . tission. ries ut his death.

After core years my wife .led, while we ex vere at Ken tune, I bu­

ried amongst her father’s people at Loved nlo, I renal; C unmarried for 

six years before 1 s v another boautv in the person u f of Hinn Amy Cuku- 

du, of the royal Wood, --/ho lived at tngv?ali, I had a very happy life 

with this • -ymaa. Inever led an; anxiety whether we had educated guests 

from European Centres, or ah, ihr.r chief a of the Xhona tribes with their 

counsellors , in their red blankets. It is two years nov» that this 

Princess dup. r led this 1 if _ ± Ursa? The few chil dron I have are the 

c. Huron of these two groat friends I had.

V)

Concl, uiij;tr

The day I left Lovedale, since 1 was now going out into the world, 

I sougnt to equip iycelf. „.q 1 stood, it flashed upon ray ,.dnd to take 

up til0 rook of Looks for ** voi’d of counsel by the vay. An I opened it, 

a*y eyes fedi itn the loth verse of the 4th clap tor of the General i5pi- 

stlo  of the -rwostie James. It was an English Bible, a,;., t .n vr.-rsn words
we re:

"Humble yourselves in the face of the Lord, and lie shall lift you

up.”

The passage startled me because I had not read it before. Then I 

read it in my own language* 1 found that the "ords said the same thing. 

Those words recurred to ray mine throughout a l l  that d. y, and in many



f r-i1 o-in. ' c ̂ ,'Aini A  this uay, therefore is all that 1 do, and in all

tbs1 T un deart-'dco, this oounael ha a always remained in ric. 1 have proved -

that 4 •* "*u o , >i , hoi pa, and it uplifts* In the 1 was at Kan tan a,

thor“ m  : .* 1 itt? •• boy who uuod to refresh* us with little praise ▼©roes

l do not Icnovr whether ho imitated other people's or whether they were *
his O’m th i ;h.t . 1 licit l i c t iu  ooy used to recite of re : -

M’Io*s rod ro. in Unit which we .nisned while wp were boys,

Ife missed it even whoa wo were men,

n ponderous atone oi' hie -ruiiuZima olan*

One >.■ t ii i,-; i.i u bath like u i rinoess.

Tle keeps to his own like a European lord,
us

Tho -obout bird is the wax bet
w

Kor .1 rani u,/uy even wiUx its bowels hnn^inw out,,


