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PART 1 

In January, 1955 .I was invited to go on an expedit~·o~ t~ $tudy~_ the 
life .and • culture of the Bushmen of llOuth Africa. Why · anyone voul.4 _as~ me 
a1ong on such a safari was far from obvious • 

. I am not an anthropologist. I had never traveled; f~I" Jr~ . .mf.- ovn 
country, ·never driven a truck, never gone hunting. All my hobbies could -be 
perfonned sitting down, like operating an amateur radio ,~ta:t~~n, =p;~oting an 

. airplane, doing te_chnical photography, and rel.au og. I was more at haDe in a 
hammock ;than _on the .open road and, prior to the expedition, I had n~ver. slept 
outdoors in a sleeping bag. 

I don't know one plant fran another nor a stone fran a f~s~il~- I 
had mever tried ·to find my way thro~ wood~ and I couldn '· t reckon. time • by th~ 

.. . stars.. I couldn't repair a broken truck spring. As an electrol!-i9s ~engineer : .. . -
·· .. . e~ag_~d in developing new radar systems for the navigation of air:-craf.t, I r~ly \ · 

. . went. ·far from the pav.ed streets of a city. In short, I was · a moit unlikely • 
. <:andidate for membership . in such an expedition when I received the ·fuvitation -
.from its -organizer and leader. 

. . The leader formerly was . president of a large electronics_ manufacturhlg . ' ' . . 

compaey where I was once employed • as a resear~h engineer. ~ile the_re, I ·usecl · . 
• my photographic hobby to make some m_ovies • explaining the princip~es of a new 
r.adar ~system which my _ colleagues and I were developing. 

After his retirement frCIJl industry, the leader, Mr. Laurence K. Marshall, 
. . . • had •.organized _several expeditions to ~outh Africa for Harvard University's Peabody • 
.· - . Museum_ of .Anthropology. R~embering my movies, he invited me to join one of his ' . ,. 

eariy ,.expeditions as a photographer but I declined the opportunity~ Nov, when 
.. invited :to join the. new expedition, -I hesitated for several weeks but finally 
a~epted.. -Pushing electronics aside, I rushed to the ency~lopedia to learn more 
about ttthe African Bushmen • 
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ti p aut<l.rtt • ha i.aa...,p:1eaf'i!J s sJ, s=== awzilu pkahga«J~. ., \at I iida,,\H l1taeQ'OICT2r1VM;§iiaJ; ; 1.Jscd D d;]s J I I ;ve:sgan-tig a~ ., • b IRIJYC1~?rAC7a,n=tJ I g 1 t £: staafUl =. ? 
1 d :liln~P f:l!liatab): t40fft J I t tj Y+t fP!' -.qt :r FfW,t/.JI THAT .,,,e- ·· • •. 0 

• · • • 
•• ·, , _. Bushmen ot 90uth Africa are no·t to be contused rlth the aborigines of Austral.ia, popularly called "bushmen" also. Anthropologiata . appl7 the term "Bushmen" only to the s,outh J.trican group. They are -not ' Negro, but a race b7 tbemselna, with a marked oriental appearance~ '!heir slcin is yellow and their .eyes slanted. They are tiny people, aTeraging only three inches taller than the P,rgmies. A typical Bushman might stand tive feet tall,,and a woman tour and a haU'. 

'lbe Bushmen,· I underatarxi, were the original, the sole 1.nhabi~ta ot·9:.0utb Africa. As the Negroes moved south from central J..rrica and the Whites moved north from the~ ports on the coast or southern Africa, the Bwshmen were either assimilated or driven further into the , interior~ It 1a· believed that the Hottentota are a result ·or the fusion or the Negroes from the north and the Bushmen from the south. 
Thq are rapidly becoming extinct as a separate race and culture. The few remaining in their primitive state are those who have retreated into the far reaches ot the Kalahari Desert, where they are not accessible to- those who woul~ follow them • 

. Here .. the remaining Bushmen live in a St.one Age cultUTe, the wa:r our own ancestors may have lived halt a million years ago. They plant no crops, have no agriculture, but gather whatever melom, nuts, be_rries, or roota grow wild. They have no cattle, no dogs, but. hunt game with bows and poisoned arrows, tracking the ~n1maJs on toot. They ban no homes, 



..,-·but migrate in search ot !ood, 11 v1ng out 1n the open wherever their current !ood supply brings them. 

Those who have had a m1nim,ua or contact with presen~y cirlliza~ • :tion are called "wild" Buabmen by the South Africans. It was these·· people . we ·were looking tor. To find them, we had to traTel into the Kalahari . • Desert, the seventh biggest in the world, with most ot its quarter~iaon • square miles still unexplored. It is located partl:,- 1n Becllnanela:nd (a • protectorate of Great Britain) and partly in South West Af'rica -(a ·-mandate under the Union of South Africa). Parts or it had been reached bJ' onl7 -a few :previous expeditions, one o! them Livingston•a. The current tJ.S. ·J.ir Force maps still show the Kalahari Desert labeled "Erlent Unknown." 
_ Meml;>ers or the expedition leaving f'rom the United States •~re 1IL. • .. . , . L. A-VR"CJJ .. M ·, · • - I- oR,/JI, . • · 

• : llr., Marshall, _..expedition leader; • llrs. Marshall, who wonld take notes 
ODI' the Bushman ·culture; Elisal?eth Marshall, their daughter-, who waa -. . eool( • . wrj.t1ng aA---1. about auahmen; llarahall, their son, who waa_ completing _ ,. w ILLI•"\ 1)..,£'&,.LAM I .A~ • a movie of the Bushmen I s activities J Dr • .,_... a Ii r 4 • camp manager, •• • • and finall:,-, myself, aa 

The Marshall famil7 bad already been on ae'Teral previous saf'aria • into . the Kalahari Desert and were well 8XJ)er1enc~. 11 a r 1 1 g _ . . e,L~ l)o.,:,ttliLl:.t.N, ,.~~ CAll".\P ~A&e1c,- WI\\ -A rH'/S\C,1/W' 
. \ 

• Pr se~a,. __ 1Ei3& neigh~r or min~ who bad performed exp~ntal heart operations as part or. a research . program . . Our. joint effort.a in JD,Bld.tig a. movie of. one of bi& ·operati~ns necessitated. the borrowing ot so• ot Kr • .. Marshall., s movie equipment, . which led to their meeting. 111' f'mlction ~n ~• expedition was to make movies and sound recordings, and to take still 
pictures. 

Ja~uary-, Februa17, and· Karch were three hectic months spent in • .• 
\ ,. 

·-rounding up equipment and getting ready !or the trip. ·'l'he mjorit7 of' th~ ' • ' ,. 
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equipment was to be sent from the United States, with a fflff odds and ends to be picked up in South Atrica. Our transportation through the desert 
was to consist of tour open-back trucks and a jeep. Tiro or the trucks . ... ... were six-wheeled Army' n}'.liclea loaned to us b7 the Snd.thaonian Institution 

• ot Washington, whose interest in this trip was to obtain botanical info~-tion about the ltalahari Desert. Both Army' vehicles and one or the othera · were to be sent by ship from the United States, and the other· truck would 
be picked up in South West Africa, together with the jeep which had been . 
left th~re from a previous expedition. 

Two hqe insulated metal boxes were mounted side b.r aide on the··\"-

' ,:. 
smaller truck. Iii them we packed the delicate equipment, such as camerae '-.. and tape recorders, as well as the heat-sensitiTe til.11 and recording tape. Hinged to each box was a tightly fitting lid which could be snng up, 

out of the way. {)(any- were the names I was to call those lids as the wind.· ·kept dropping them on JflT head while I.was reaching into the ~xes.) 
For sound-recording equipment, we obtained two tape recorders 

and a load ot spare parts. Photographic equipment consisted ot .six 16-. 
~imeter movie cameras and tour JS-millimeter still cameras. We also 

' 
had a couple ot stereoscopic cameras tor three-dimensional pictures, b_ut • ' 

• never got around to using them. Finally, we . bad a Polaroid camera capable of producing a f'iniahed picture in one minute · after taking it • . 
For three months, we ran around tranticall7 collecting all thia equipment, .di8entangling some lef't over £rom the pren.ou expedition and 

obtaining all the spare parts that could possibly be ·-required. On top . 
. _ . or all this, I had to learn about, and buy-, sleeping bags, boota, apecia1_ clothing, tents, and all the other things with which I .had nenr been 
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familiar. We had special fiber boxes made to protect o~ good city ~othea· 
from the trip through the desert, to hold our more delicate equipment, and 
for those personal items which would~ needed daily. We also packed two 
rifl.es fitted rlth telescopic sights, a double-barrel shotgun; ammunition, 
eleven different types of !ilm for the cameras, magnetic sound recording 
~pe, canned rood,· spare truck parts, and an endless arra7 ot ~quipment 
that soon filled what bad been the Karshalls' spacious liTing room. 
Outside their house, our -~ huge trucks periodical.lJr p~ed awa7 !rom 

·the curb in search ot more supplies, and then roared back triumphant down . 
the quiet,residential etreet. The turm.Qil was further intensitied by' t.he 
need for pas~ports, 'ri.sas, a91d a dozen shots in the arm.. 

The great da7 finally arrived when all-the equipment was packed 
in the trucks, and they were sent oft to New York tor shipment. The boat · 
trip t,o Wal vis Bay in South West Africa takes apprm:imatel7 six weeka. 
We were to follow by air, meeting in Windhoek, the capital ot South West · ·: ' Africa, three hundred miles inland from.the coast.· . 

Even attar the trucks had been sent ott, we continued to ecur17 .• 
around at the same pace tor. last-minute equipment, either to be sent by 

. -~ or c&.rried as part ot our personal baggage ... YiZT . I l{I J . ended up with an excess baggage charge or two hundred dollars.) We bad 
/ICWL1 APVE't_,,sD· '' .-. ··; . been trying tor. weeks to pick up a J1 dn&C.P I movie camera, but it wasn't until the da7_betore I was to leave that ·I .:tinall7located one • 

. I had it,tlown to me and then spent '111T last da7 testing it and picking 
up its access~riea, Two hours before DO" plane lett :tor Paria, I 1'88 stW. .. 

shopping for tiie last or the parts !or that camera. 



~€/It J)1'Jertt~f'R.. 
Hr. and Mrs. Jlarshall am"Elizabeth bad left Jl week earlier, goi•ng . . first to Brussels. John, their iion, . was to join us two months later, when • ')t1'1'f.LLA1' • __ _ his school term ended at Hanard. ~ill"and I were going to tranl together. 
'While waiting to ~oard the plane at Idlewild Airport, Bill, who 

had been so eager to go on .this trip, suddenl.7 got a bad case ot the blues 
and wondered llh7 be was going in the r1ra·t place. I, on the other hand, who 
had been so reluctant at the beginning, was gett,ing more entbuiutic b., 
the minute. 

Twelve hours ·1a ter when the plane reached Paris, Bill was again 
!ull or enthusiasm. We found ourselves a little tlea·~bag ot a hotel in 
Paria,-where ~e woman at the desk acted as though she had aeen allot 
Hollywood's concepts ot how a French hotel clerk aho~ act. She kept 
telling us to make the most ·ot the Paris. women, and at tbe same time 
warning us . not to take them- up to our room. When asked 1fh7 there was an 
additional charge tor each use o!. the bathtub, she explained that 1.t there 
:,rere none, peopl_e would be . taking baths all da7 long. I ·1earned to use 
French telephones well enough to make a couple ot phone calla to cousins 
of 1ff1' mother (a native ot France). JI)" explanations, 1n French, as to 1113' 
identity-were sutticientl7 inarticula:te t,hat the first one hung up on me. 
I did ~tter with the ·second, who invited me to lunch. the next da7. ·The 
three days in Paria were spent doing the usual touriat·things. 

A rive-hour night took us to Rome., where we had eight hours to 
sleep, and twelve hours to make 1ike tourists. 

At noon on Faeter Sunda7, we climbed aboard a South African 
Airlines Constell:ation, where we would apeni the next 2S hours tl71,ng to 
Johannesburg. r ·was seated next to a mouaq little Englishwoman who bad 



.-7-

boarded the plane at London. She was terribly frightened by the fiight, 
was very airsick, had long since thrown up everything ahe could, and~ 
sort of off-white in complexion. The hostess came by, distributing whisky-. · 
My companion took a aip from hers, and placed the still. full glasa on the 
noor. There, next to her f~et, stood a line or halt a dozen liquor 
glasses, all run. During the rest or the flight, abe would demand a 
drink every- time t?e hostess made the rouma, take a sip, and then add 
the •. glass to the lineup. Later, I learned she was an alcoholic, am 
airsick as she was, couldn't let an offer of a drink go by. 

There was a one-hour refueling stop at Cairo, but as it was late 
on a moonless night, wi could see nothing. 'lhe air waa balm;y,- and the eart breeze was full of the delicate scent or aome nower. I longed to ~er 
around, but we were restricted to the airport, where we were ahown a mode · • • I , 

about Egypt's progress. The .tinal blow "iras that the entire sound track 
was in Arabic. · 

. . 
. lfy Englishwoman collapsed while nJk1ng .trom the plane. The air 

crew told me that they had been forewarned that she waa an alcoholic, but 
that there was nothing much they could do. Bill took her oft rq hands and 
sa.t next to ·her the rest of the trip. 

We ~lew through the night, r:ani the tollmring morning made a a-top·:' • . . at Nairobi, on the equator. Thie was in Kenya, the Jiau -Mau area. After • a warning from the hostess not to leaTe things on our aeats .tor .tear~ 
their being stolen, we .tiled out or the plane into a aback at the airpo~•: • Here we were served breakt~at by _barefoot Katina · ~-f-.-: wearing fezzes and 
something resembling white togas •. Though the altitude was onr fi'Ye 
thousand .teet, the air wae hot and •teaming. Britiah 8rJDT officers stood 



around wearing open-necked khaki shirts and aborts and carrying swagger sticks. A sign pointed to Lordon, !ort7-two hundred -miles behind us. A few minutes after taking off from Nairobi• we could ·see ·the dense jungle beneath ua, the trees packed so cloael7 that thq looked like a carpet or moss. At the same time visible in. the distance was the snow-covered top of Af'rica•a highest~mountain, KoUDt lll.1.manj~, rising three and a halt miles into the air. Our- next atop, eighteen hundred miles· to the south, · would be Johannesburg, where winter ·was juat starting. The plane's paseengera-wei:-e ~oatl7 troa South Af'rica; about evenly divided between those wit.h an English background and the A!rikaana or Dutch anc~stey. Kost ot the Afrikaans aboard spoke Engliah ·aa well, and there was a lot or good-natured bee~ j ng between the two groups. 1lhis was enlivened b7 the never-ending stream or liquor being aerYed. Naturally:, prior.to the trip, I had heard a lot about the tensions existing in So~th Af'rica. Before I bad aey chance to ask questions, a • South African passenger hamed me a question-and-answer booklet put out by the Union of South Africa. Jlostly, it concerned itself with ·explaining White-Negro relations. When we finall7 arrived at Johannesburg, an official boarded the plane, sprayed it with an insecticide, and then closed the I • door, leaving us bottled up inside for about tin llinutes, choking in the • tog. One or the Atrikaana .paasengers got up and made a little joking speech about this being done only' because there were Americana on board. The door was !1naJJ7 opened, am ·we 118lkad out into the ·11n1on o~ South Africa. 

********** 
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-PART 2 

The Jan Smuts Airport at Johannesburg was big, modern and slick, 
and on a par with the best l'Te seen. 117 bags were carried to the waiting 

·bus by a Negro porter. To receive the tip I ottered, be cupped hia bands 
together, and as I tried .. -to put the coin int,o his hands, he kept pulling 
them turthe~ and further down, so as to keep a small distance from mine. 
I soon got the idea that I was to drop the coin into hia handa rltbout HA"•,,"" T• 
touch .. him. 

From the s;gns at the airport, I le~ed that there were two 
major groups,·--"European" and "Non-European." All Whites are classified 

.. !, as "Europeans," regardless ot their place ot origin. The ~o predominat~ 
groups or Euro~~ in South Africa are the English am the.Afrikaans • . The Afrikaans are the descendants ot :t,be early Dutch settlers. They speak 
a modified Dutch, and JDaD7. or South Africa's terms ban a Dutch origin. 
(For example, the word "Boer" is the Afrikaans word !or !armer.) The 
Non-Europeans are divided .into several social layers, the highest ot which \ - . . are the !'Asiatics," consisting .. Jll!)Stly or people descended trom the in-
dentured laborers .once imported from India. The next order dmm the social· 
scale is a group called •Coloreds," whicp includes al.l the Mulattoes. At -the veey bottom oft-he scale are the "Natives", pure Negroes. 

After a forty-five-minute drive !rom the airport, we reached 
the city . ot Johannesburg 1 tself' ( which we soon learned to call Joh-burg)• a modern city rl th a . White popula. tion of 400 ,ooo and an equal number of /IO#-wtf rT8 

When we got to ·the downtown area, we were surrounded b.r double-
decked streetcars, movie palaces, ek7acrapera, and hamburg sr.. ati.nda. ~• / ... 
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streets were filled with hurrying crowds, and the sky above was covered 
with the usual haze or a busy city. .Uter flying a total or 48 hours to -
reach South Africa, I felt I was still back home. 

The fact that Johannesburg was such a modern city doubled 111T 
_.surprise when, among the crowd, I spotted a Zulu walking down the street 
in native garb. He wore · painted wooden disks. about tbe size .or checkers 
in holes stretched in his earlobes. Later, a Zulu woman came by-, ~::. ~ .. --=·>-:,:; :-1. 
·~- ·.-= baby held on her back by a sash strapped around her waist, and balancing a huge bag on her head. -,cu,A.AT/t/t: Her bare f~et, with ten pounds or~iron wire 

. wrapped around each ankle, looked verr much out or place on a cement 
sidewalk. · Th~ Zulus who .ban lived in the cit)" longer abandon this dress, 
but the last item to go are the men's earplugs, and then the bare earlobes hang long and limp .f'rom the previous stretching~ 

Most or the HatiYes ui the streets were wearing band-me-down 
. .. shoes, either ·canws tennis shoes or shoes that were much too big or small -r~ for them. Sometimes a Ha \i•• had cut the tront ot the shoe open so _.., -,,.,,-11\ toes could protrude or had broken down the back so that fiib&~eel : stuck \ 

out far beyond the undersized shoe. Once, while I was ll81k1 ng down the 
street, a couple o! Natives came up,· admired 'lq' shoes, and asked me - Fo~ 7Nnr} ~ UJl!QJ 1 ah Ii :\i IF 

·,JA-r,tlC"J CA~'/1/16-,., M1rFe.1-.1r. Occasionally, I saw a lac· fa .,,. * 1; •!II 71 1 s= d r 
.a1 l III PW,!!, bar n• i a 37 l xaoN&i. I was told that the brief'case WAs usually an a£fectation, a pretension or being educated and in a pro.te~sion •. 

We stayed at the Carlton Hotel:, -an eight-storr building ·that 
featured an elegant dining room complete rlth string ~nsemble. 'lbe hotel desk c1erk was a recent inmdgrant .trom Italy._ The Natins working in the 

' -,~_ 

"'-· 
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h~tel wore white shirts, shorts, -. a.Di canvas sneakers. Bill and I shared 
a room J21g§jl!I .«, where a large sign warned us not, to leave our shoes in. 
the hall tor cleaning • . As soon-as we arrived, Bill took a bath, while I lay down tor a nap. I was feeling pretty' sick, having contracted some 
sort of bug on the wa7 down from Rome. . I woke up in time to see a lrhita 

' . 
valet going through Bill's wallet. Be -claimed he was looking tor mon97 
to pay- tor the pressing ot Bill's clothes that he had returned. 

I phoned to say hello to the Karshalls, who were stopping at 
the same hotel. Thq ha~ been in town- tor sewral days·, were getting . . q~te bored and restless, and-gree~ me with great enthusiasm. 

That eftning, when the others went out,· I stay-ad in m,r room and ' . . . ' 
bad dinner 1n bed. I was stip. shaky" in the knees. Feeling a little 

-· •. lonely, I remember~ that cousin ot mine back in the States, whom I had. 
.. ·'· -not seen in quite a few yeal'~.t had married an American girl who had relatives ' living in Johannesburg. Remembering her .maiden name, I searched through 

the phone book and found hal!-a-dozen such names liated. I called several or them and found one couple who knew about 'lq' American-relatives, having \ 

visited them several 7~s previously-. A.tter declining an invitation to ,. their home because ot the comition I was in, I gr~tetully accepted their 
offer to come over to the hotel and keep me·compa111' while I ate dinner. 

'Ibey arrived shortly', and I was somewhat taken aback to tirx:l. 
them more _British-looking than~ couple I had .ever me~ iroa England. 
They-expressed envy- ·or the American freedom or manner which pernd.tted 1118 
to phone complete strangers to introduce ~ell. '!hough they thought it was a good idea and were glad I had phoned, the7 said thq could never 
bring themselves to do such a thing. • Naturall.y-1 I fiooded thea with 
questions, and they were eager to answer. At one poin-t, the wile asked 
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me il I wasn't shocked to see so many black !aces in the street. She 
seemed skeptical when .I said that I had seen _greater concentrations ot 
Negroes in the United States. (There are .about an equal number ot Na.tins ~...,~ and Whites in Johannesburg, but in thel\streeta or the cit,-., the Whites 

. !ar outnumber the 'Natives. The entire Union or South Africa has a popula-
tion o! three million lihi tes and ten million Non-llhi tes.) • 

This brought up questions about the relationship between Negroes-. 
and Whites.·. The wite wanted to talk., but her hwsband tried to quiet her. 

WI\S As he BJq>lained it, this~• -an -entirely· _internal af'tair. When ahe persisted, . . • \ 

he said, "This is not a subject to be discussed before outsiders. It's as 
if he asked us how you and I are getting along. 11 

The next dJ1ly., I was feeling a little stronger, and -.q- cousin-in- ' ,,..,~l\s11'~ law took Elizabeth~ and me tor a ride around ·Johannesburg. We had tea at 
their country club; . drove-through· some of the auburbaJ saw some ot the 
wealthier homes; and were tinallr taken to the outskirta of the city 
tcmard one of the Native "locations". The Hatiws are not permitted to . . • . " ,,. ouT~to£ 1N .,.,c •F- ntE" t,Ac.F 1>•2.~ L«A7,.,.,.}. 11 ve 1n the ci t7, but must stay · ill• 1 f r d r er U b t id 3 
-1Ss 1 ee I· OISil.. 'lbos-, who travel back -and forth to work may not stQ' 
in the city overnight, but mw1t leave by: night.tall, although women world.ng 
as domestics 1n the city may receive special: permission to sta7 overnight 
in the homes of their employers. 

The location we Tisited was a f'antastic alUJD eight miles outside 
Johannesburg. It _consisted of thousands of shacks made or wood, sheet 
metal, parts or automobile bodies,· and nattened tin emu, fastened together 

_ . : t.o ! orm shingles. • • The abacla,-were crowded tightly' together and had neither .. : .. . :...: .. ._..-- ·••· . 

nter,nor· toilet facilities. One building on the corner or each block or 
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a few hundred shacks proTided the onl.,,. toilet and the only source ot water. ·"'· ,I 

'-., 
The streets were unpaved roads f'illed with _ruta. 

Children were everywhere - all ·ages, all sizes. With no school to go to, no work to do, they- dust roamed tree-; ::on their own all day long ~ile their parents worked in the city-. I had a camera with me but somehow didn't have the h_eart to take pictures. Aa 7ou can see, I wasn't highl7 experi~nced as an expedition photographer either. 
I was to;l.d that tJie worst ot these alums bad been pulled dmm and that. there were more ·modern locations being built up turther outside the cit7. Despi~ the improvement ot tbea4,new locations, the Natives • resented being t9rced out ot the~ old homes ·becauae ot the longer com-muting-distance ·to the cit7.. As it was, ~ey had to spend trom two to . three hours a day- going to and from work. During t.he rush-hours, the7 stood~ enormous lines rorlong .perioda or time waiting their turn to board the special green busaes which Nati'Tes are restri~ted. 

. 
. J{e then drove .to the-top ·ot a hill overlooking the cit,' from the north~ and the whole or Johannesburg was laid out before us. It looked like &fl7 large industrial cit7 in the United States. It was pointed • out to us that Johannesburg 1a built on a .reet known as the Witwatersrand, mean1ng "white waters reef'". Thia reef 1"Uil8 east and west for JD8llY' miles on each side or the city', and in it are t.he gold mines. Even toda,-, gold is being mined from directly- beneath the city of Johannesburg. About once a day, some abandoned section of mine collapses deep under the surface am a tremor, like a small earthquake, is felt t.hroughout- the entire city. That Bening, I .~d dinner with the same couple at, their ho11e. They lived in an apartment house,. and their rooms were bot.h large and 
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modern. They had two tull-time Native servants, which many Europeans 
apparently do. The subject or Native and European relationships came up 
again. (It was to come up many ti.mes, both or;i rq way t.o and way back 
from the Kalahari, a total visit ot eight days.) At this time, the South 
llrican government was starting to issue passes to the Coloreds and re-

' cl.assitying some ot them as to whether they were Coloreds or Matins. 
This is extremely important to a person, aa, among other things, there 
are many jobs open to Coloreds but closed.to NatiTes. The husband. 
inf'ormed me that a s,-stem:was being set-up to prevent sexual relations • -
between Natives and Europeans, so that the necessity to evaluate the 
purity or a p~rson·• s race ~ould never recur. • When • I Tentured the opinion 
that neither passes nor laws would .prevent Whites and Hegroea ~Ting 
Colored children •in the future, he pounded the table furiously and shouted., :: 
"We have them under complete con~roll" • 

'l'he next day, Elizabeth and I Ti.sited a gold lline. Tours to 
these mines are arranged twice a week by' the llining Association, and the 
mines take turns acting as host •. 'lhough there are trips, each~ . 
is visited infrequently am theretore treats ita guests like v.~.P. •s. A .... 
special bus picked up about thirty of us from the center ot the town, .and . 
we drove forty miles out or. the city' to the "Karie Vale" lline. When we 
arrived, we changed our clothes tor white coveralls, heaVT socks~ hobnailed 
boots, miners' helaets with attached lamps, and st,orag~ batteries for the 

·lamps fastened to our ·. backa by waist belta • . . We procf!eded to the llline 
elevator, which had .two fioora, one .aboTe the other. 

The elevator abaft went down to a total depth ot two miles with p•wtl ... ~sever, few hundred tee~to pendt·acceae to the horizontal tunnela 
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which led to the gold-bearing face. (The one-root-thick gold-bearing Tein 
slants at an angle down into the earth, so that the greater the depth, the 
f'urther it is-located f'rom the elevator shaft.) Because temperature 
increases with depth, we were let otf' at the twelve-hundred-toot level, 
~ere we walked through concrete-paTed tunnels brightly lit b.r o~rhead 
electric lighta. '!'here were little railroad tracks rmming along tQr the 
cars which carried the-gold-bearing ore. As we proceededturther along 
th~se tunnels, . the lights grew tewer and further apart, the turmel got 
darker, _the concrete pavement atopp~, 1~ the tunnel got damper and hotter. -:· 

Eventuall.7, when .we reached the gold tace itaeU, there was no 
µJ.umination ~tall, other _:t;han our indirldual bead lamps. The air was 
hot and humid, and ever,-thing-na damp- to the touch. Occasiooall.7, 
stood _in puddles ot _water. The gold shalt at this point was leas than a 
toot thick and made .an angl-e abo~t torty--tin-.degrees to· the vertical. 
Except tor ~e foremen and supervisors, all the workers were Natina. The7 
were drilling and picking away at the-gold-bearing ore. -A tunnel bad been 
cut parallel to the gold la7er troa this level down to the next, and as 
the ore was cut and scooped awa7, it slid down this chute into trucks at u"'~ the next"level • . These were rolled along the tracks to the elefttor, where 
the7 were raised to the surface. 

As the ore waa scooped away, it left a narrow gap, about ~ee 
feet high, in which to work. The men therefore bad to lie on their aides 
all the time they- cut at the ore. This process would continue until this gold layer was cut through to the nert level below. Down the narrow slot 

we could see many- men working with electrio drill.a and picks. 1here were 
heaV7 timbers between tJie bot.tom and top of' the layer to keep the root 
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from caving in. We were told that the gold reer is so heavily tunneled by 
the many adjoining mine companies that, through the network, we could wal.lc 
th& entire forty miles back -to Johannesburg without surfacing. 

It takes a large amount ot ore to produce a small amount of gold • 
. As the price of' gold throughout the world is fixed primaril7 by the United 
States., the local newspapers carrr almost dail;r headlines about what ia 
being said and done in Washington about the gold standard and the price 
of gold. 

While ~iting tor the eleva_tor to return us to the surtace, I 
noted a large poste~ pla~ed there tor th~ foremen. It ehowred a big White 
man with hand:s on .hips giving hell to a small NatiTe, and the caption aaid, 
"Don't bully the bo)'B•" "Bo1' in South Africa refers to a07 Native ~orker, 
regar~ess of age. 

When we got ·to the ~ur~ace, we changed out ot our coveralls, took 
a much-needed shower, ~nd put our regular clothing on again. · We were then 
shown · through the processing plant where the .gold ie separated trom the 
ore by chemical means. The ref'ining process was demonstrated step b7 step _ 
until we finally ended up with a single ingot·or gold worth aroum thirt;J' 
thousand ~ollars an4 weighing about seTimty- pounds. We were pemitted to 

' handle it and were jokingly' told that i.t we could lift it with -one hand, 
we could keep it. 

Arter being served mor.ziing tea, we were taken to the Natives• 
living quarters. ·The Natives -in the mines are recruited f'rom al.1 over 
South Africa, sometimes f'rom aa far as two thOU8and miles awa7. There 
are two organizations that do this recruiting jobs • the "Wi:twatersrand 
Native Labor Association," going b.r the initia1a "WNLA" .and genera~ 

........ 
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referred to as"Winella"; and the Native Rec~ting Corporation, .or the "NRC". Their trucks are f'ound in the most remote spots or ·south Africa, seeking out workers. Some of' the areas they- rlait are so remote that theae organizations are the only- source of maintenance or the roads over which their trucks travel. The7 han developed a thing known aa a "road impr~ver" which consists ot a log towed lengthwiae behind each rear wheel of the recruiting truck. As the logs drag in the two ruta ·or the road, the7 smooth out the _- blmlps. 
I understand that thq've lately' been fiyi.ng Natives in from 7 ,,,,. . . some of the m~i:-e outlying regions. One of the methods used in pressuring Natives to jf?in up for 'mine work is pay- the ·Native chief ao much per • 

. . . . A~fT'°" 
head. However, probably' more important 1a the_.-;"Lobola" a;yatem, alJl I in 

• most tribes,.requires · a y-oung man wishing to a 1 I Ii to. reimburse the . 1\\€ '-~ •r . father ·_of ~• _ bride tor~ his daughter~• 1 a • a J I : i. Conventionally-, 
• iK ol'ICf vlAY • . . -

the gift is a certain number of head ot- cattle; but~ the more ·:1mvoveriahed men, ') 7 B. c 'I Jr can get sufficient funds in a hur17 is to sign up for work in the gold mines. It a young man signs up tor the standard ~itch ot eighteen months, he can probably end up with a couple of hundred pounds, • e~uivalent -to about tiveihundred United ~tates dollars. The WNLA and NRC · trucks then return them to their villages. Only twenty- pe~cent sign up again • . a result, most, or the workers in the mines have come straight from their outlying native·villages, without ever having seen a cit,7. Becauae of' the number or tribes and languages represented, tbe~e is one common language used in the mines tor issuing instructions am orden. We were shown 9:round the Native compound ot the mine area where the :.,.~_:..::.:, workers live in little, interconnected houses .with about ten men to a roC>m. 
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They sleep in bunks and the rQoms look clean, though bare. We were shown 
the dining room and k1 tchen. They pro~ly showed UB charts indicating how 
each man gets so many calories, so_ many vitamins, so many greens, ·and so . - ;~_• . . ,;. much meat Ber day. ·: -We were. ·sh~ tlu'.'.Pugh the kitchen rlth its modern 

• • 
I equipment _where vegetables in large quantities were being chopped up an1 

cooked in pressure cookers. 

Incluped in the menu was "Ka!fir" beer. ("Kaffir," meaning 
"unbeliever," is a term UBed both !"or· Natives and for a type o! corn.) '!be 
beer is a !erment made !rom Ka.!fir corn and ends up looking something like 
a chocolate malted mil.le. Beer is the only alcoholic beverage all01red the 
Natives in South Africa. :When I bought some wine in a liquor store, my 

h~ name and address were entered into a log book_.:c=!~ieJWfbrr.S.rer !rJ91•• 111i1&.11M111.ii.e a deterrent • ~(..""\ . !a reselling it to Natives.) 

We were ehO'WJl the recreational area where every Sunday, the Native 
workers do tribal dances trom their own tribes, complete with the costumee 
of their groups. I'm told it ie quite a spectacle and is occasionally 
open ·to the public. Unfortunately, I was never in Johannesburg on a 
Sunday, and missed out • . They told us that when the Native laborers leave 
the mines to return to their Native villages; they are in better physical 
shape than when they came. This is easy to believe - and yet the overall 
atmosphere or the Native compound gave me the reeling or looking :ui on a 
well run zoo. 

The next day I visited Witwatersdrand University, one of the biggest in the Union of South Africa. Here I met Professor Maingard, a linguist, who despite his age was to come with us on the expedition. He was a petite man, precise of manner. In looking about, I noticed that there were a few Natives reading in the University's library; however, I understood that they have since been dismissed from the school. 
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One of t.he instructors invited me to hi.a home tor dinner that . : evening. He lived about five miles outside the city at the foot or some hills·. It was a beauti.tul spot, and his home was of a class that is rarely _seen amon~, ~oliege • inatruc~rs in o~ countr.r. It· was bull t on two levels, ·was quite modern, bad a swimming pool (known in South Africa as a "swimming bath"), and was surrounded by _a lovely garden. Even this !ar-out in the country, however, this home included something seen _in eve17 home in J~hannesburg: bars in the windows • . _'!be bars are twisted into . patterns; but they-are bars nevertheless. Several ot the rooms had . . 
"' • 

lion-skin rugs, as he was quite a hunter. ··Parad~cal.ly', one ot the high "':. spots in bis ~unting car.;er: was a visit to North America, when he shot a • , ... ,_ black bear in Canada. 
He was an Atrikaana who also spoke English, as most do. It was quite a surprise to .hear this man speaking with what, to me, was a British accent, exclaim at t~s, "Ach mannl" in_very ~eutonic tones. While being driven back to Johannesburg that .evening, I was given a warning which I had heard several times: Never walk on &JV' but the main streets at night !or tear or being attacked by a Natiw - this despite the fact that Natives are not aµ.owed the cit7 at night. Tension not onl7 exists .between Europ~ and -Natives, but between the European:, themselves. There ·1s .. an -enormous gult' between the Af'ri-Jcaans and the English, which is rapidly getting wider. 1he two groups are -attracted to two different political parties. KQst Arrikaans Tote !or the Nationalist party, which is now 1n power. The English tavor -tbe minority-Union Party. As over sixty' percent of the White population is Afrikaans, and the Non-Europeans have no voi~e in government, the Nationalist Part7 can be 

I 
expected to remain in power !or a long time to come. 

-- -··- --- · 
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The Nationalist Party _is the more extreme in its at-
titude toward the Natives, pushing _to_ the ~imit its policy or 
"Apartheid." .-i{:separatenesB."l The Union Party 1s more 

_moderate, but also adheres to segregation or the races. The 
Nationalists are slowly trying to force the English out or. 
public life by a series of squeeze plays. One ot the recent 
measures takes advantage ot the bili~gual nature ot the countr7. 
Civil Service employees.mu.st now .take a bilingual llXamin_~tio_~ .; .. 

" every time they seek promotion. Some responsible English men 
in:for.med me that the tests were being . rigged in tavor ot those · 
whose mother tongue is Atrikaans. The minority Union Party 
accuses the Nationalists ot wrecking the constitution to 
circumvent _ in~erterence trom the minority. One ot the results 
a_nt 1c-1pated is the breaking away or ·south Africa tro.m its 
dominion status under Great Britain. 

I questioned some people ind~~idually as to whether 
they regarded themselves as British subjects. The English 
answered, "Ot course~" and the Atrikaans said, •certainly not." 

Whereas in the U~ited States we joke about the dis-
cussion ot politics leading to . a tight •. in South Mrice it is 

. · . .much closer_ to being true. Nobody would discuss poll tics w 1th 
me when there were. both English and Afrikaans present; but 

• afterwards, e~ch one would lead me aside to express his point 
ot view, •arning that I shouldn't ask suoh questions in the 

_presence ot the other. 
In the midst ot all this, the eiootions telt b7 the 



.. 
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Natives themselves can only be surmised. Drum, published by 

Natives tor Native consumption, is a combination pioture-s·tory-

news magazine abo~t ·Negro attairs •. · Among its teature ·articles, 
.... -· 

I came across one giving some indication ot the tension the 

. Natives must teal. Printed in large, easy--~o-read type, was 

. the tollowing: 

TEACH YOUR FRIENDS ·TO RUD BY GOING THROUGH THIS 
. SHORT STORY ABOUT BEN KUBEKA WITH THEM 

. . Last month, Ben saw some b~d men at the · 
taotoey. He hit them with his stick and they 
ran away. · These bad men said, this Ben Kubeka 
is no . good. There ·was a lot ot money at the 
tactory. Ben ~it us with his· stick and we did 
no~ get th~ money. -Let us kill Ben. 

• The ba~en took a motor car. They went to . 
Orla11do (8ne" ot the Native ·iocations). They saw 
Ben walking in the street. They hit Ben and they 
stabbed him. · They -put him in the motor car and 
t ·hey ·drove_ awat. • 

They drove the car tar away. There were no 
houses and no shops. It was dark and quiet. · The 
men said, Ben is dead. . Let us leave him in the 
_road. They will think a . motor car has hit him. 

.. The bad .men stopped the oar. They put Ben 
· in· the road. They took his pass and his money-

and· they dro~e tar ·away •. 

Ben -was lying in the road. There were no 
houses am it was dark am· quiet. But Ben was 
not dead. 

Next .month you-™ read 1a.!! W g! Ben's adventure 
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PART 3 

The l4arshalls, Bill, and I left Johannesburg within a 
few ~ays or each other, inadequate facilities preventing our-

I ·going together. We were to meet in Windhoek, the capital '&f-
or South West Africa, trom where the expedition 'WBS to start. 
Windhoek is 750 miles northwest or Johannesburg, on the other 
side ot the Kalahari Desert. There were two trains and three 
planes week. As they must tollow a roundabout route to avoid 

..... the desert, the trains take three and a halt days, and the planes. 
, I • with one exc_eption, eight and a halt h·ours. I took a plane. 

Although Windhoek is northwest or Johannesburg, the . -.. -plane first headed south tor .100 miles to Bloemfontein, then 
wes~ to Kimberly • . Bere·we· all left the plane -- passengers, 
pilots, and hostess. We entered the airport shack and were 
served morning tea. On leaviilg Kimberly, the pilot circled 
the huge diamond mining pits there. We f'lew westward to 
Uppington, and then north to Keetmanshoop, -where we stopped 
tor lunch. Being more relaxed with regard to flying regula-
tions, the c·o-pilot let me have his seat during part or the 
remaining ~light to WiJldhoek. 

It was from the plane's crew that I t irst learned 
or the diamond-hunting fever prevalent. They were surprised_ 
at our mission in the Kal.ahari, and thought 1 t more logical 
that our search be .tor diamonds. They claimed that the surface 
ot the coastal desert or South West Africa is so sprinkled with 
diamonds that the syndicates have covered extensive areas with a 
deep layer ot cement to rrustrate the adventurers who sAeak:-=:in~ ',- ·.,·._- : 
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They suggested as another possible reason tor our tri~ the search tor "The Lost City." Macy years -,v&&.u"@ wwvtc,,., • c.u1ME> llt' . a book. c t:.!4 ns I I ! the author"had stumbled across the remains o~ such a city in the Kalahari, but nobody else has been success-· tu1 in locating it. Perhaps this was our "real" goal. 
Attar tliing tor several hours over flat terrain, we tina.lly reached a beautit~lly mountainous country. Nestled among -the hills, at an altitude ot 6000 teet, was Windhoek. The ci:ty was Just a ___ short drive trom the airport; al C • .... er] ie,ht _; , 11 ii a charming little town ot 10,000 people. On the side o~ _a hil~ overlooking the cit~ was the capitol building . ot South West Atrica. It was a low, wide structure ot white .. stucco, built by the Germans at the turn ot the century. Down in_ the town, ·the main 'Street had modern little white buildings . with roots extending out over the sidewalk as shields against the bright sun • . Trattic was controlled oy ·a single "robot," an automatic stop light. The~e were many people on the main street, but they moved about with a pleasan~ leisurely pace. It was a welcome contrast to the almost frantic scurrying ot downtown Johannesb~rg. 

South West Atrica was originally established by the Germans and was won over by the British in World War I. As . a result, the popul.ation or Windhoek is about one-quarter German, halt' Afrikaans, and the remainder Englishr with about an equa~ number or Natives 1n the location outside the city. Although the otticial languages are Eng1ish and Afrikaans, the oit7 
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,Hat.E' W•uL, 8~ itself' is essentially- trilingual. Occasionally, _._ iMr a sign 
written not o.nl7 in English, Af'rikaens, and German, but in Native 
tongues as well. We made ourselves _. at home a:t the Grosshertzog 
Hote1, which bec~.me our headquarters. This was a small hotel 
with a patio in :tront, -surrounded by potted pa_lms -- a nice, 
comt·orta~le place tC? have a beer or a pre~di~er cocktail. . 

As 1s usual in_ every country except in the United States, 
the hotel was American plan; so we met three times a '. day in the 
large dilling ~oom. Unlike the Johannesburg hotel, there was no . -sign warning against _i~aving shoes'in the hall. On· the contra27; 
the atmosp~~re was such. that the Native waiter wakened me in 
the .morning with a knock . on the door, _and prooe~ded to se~e 
coffee at my bedside. It was at this morning cottee ritual· that .. . · 

...: 
, r . I first had the experieAoe ot being addressed b7 a Bative as 

"Master." 

Most ot the ·time was· spent away: trom the hotel in a 
final search tor the o·dds am. e~s that w~ had _tailed to buy- in 
the United ·s _tates. The air was crisp, the sky blue, ·and the days _· > perpetually sunny-. The brillia.noe . ot the atmosphere, the fresh-. , 
sc:J;Ubbed look ot .the town, and the anticipation ot the expedition 
lent an air of exb.i~tion to everything we did. On -our rush 
rrom store to store, we would ocoasionally pass a speotQ.cu1arl7 
dressed Native woman~ Natives in this area are trom a group . 
known as Herera, wlio adopt·ed· the dress of the early German and 
Dut"oh settlers ot a ceJ1tury ago, and wear it to this day. Th_e7 
are a tali, sta~el7 people, and the women look very- digniried . with their old-rashioned ankle-length dresses. These are o't 



I 
The outside dining room o~ the Grosshertzog hotel in Windhoek 
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multi-colored calico, with putted sleeves and starched bodices. 
Cloth hats wrapped around the head complete the outfit~ 

The relationship between the Europeans and the Natives 
seemed tar more relax~d in Windhoek than it was in_Johannesburg. 

. . However, even here the Natives live in locations outside the 
city and require special passes to be in the city in the even!Jlg. 

I ac;companied Mr. Marshall to the Nativ:e location one 
·evening to meet Philip and Ledimo, who were to be our cook aDd 
our interpreter. ~he·const~uotion,ot the houses, their closene·ss~ -
and the condition ot the streets were very similar to the location 
I had seen· in Johannesburg; but somehow--· as is always the case 
in a smaller town,.-··.out in t~e country -- the bleakness ot this ''< . ·_ 

'-... ~alum did not seem quite so bad. -.,_. 
,~,. . 

'-<. 
When we stopped at Philip'.& 

-house, we round a welcoming committee: 
. . 

Philip, his wite, his 
granddaughter; Ledimo, and halt a ·dozen-assorted relatives and 
neighbors. Philip had been the cook duri~ --~~me ot Mr. Marshall's · . 
previous expe~itionsa · and·:•Ledimo had also accompanied them in 

. . .-
the past. When we were introduced, we shook hands, a tormalit7 

--which attracted much attention trom our audience, as li 1s 
unusual tor a European to shake a Native's hand. The-handshake 
itselr .·created a 11 ttle cont'usion, until l t.igured out the 
system. Natives· use a ha.ndc~asp which is performed in_ two 

\ stages~ The first part is the standard grip I was used to • 
.. 

This is ·released and immediately tollowed·by each partt 
simultaneously grasping ·~he~ other's varti.ca.117 held thumb 

--me Rov,111~6' 
. with ai:11. tour fingers. 
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As we stood about in tront ot the house, Philip's brother-in-law delivered a formal speech ot welcome, which he seemed to have memorized. Later, we met Simon, who was to be our "lorry boy," _a sort ot assistant to the mechanic's assistant~ ~ H~ was not qualified to·do any engine repairs, or even to drive, but would ch~nge tlat tires and do routine lubrication ot the trucks. 

I was taken. to one ot .the beauty spots in Windhoek, the cemetery tor Whites. Within; tall, slender cypress trees ' • swayed in the breeze. S_tately, high hedges were spotted about, isolating smaller sections with a feeling ot intimacy. Trellises covered with wisteria added dots ot oolor to the green back-ground and white pebbles shi.ning in the bright SWl marked path-ways· through the dark g~ass. A simple chapel with doors ·sWWlg open presented a cool, shaded interior as a contrast to. the canopy ot bright. blue Sky. · The gleaming white headstones, some OP 7//~ ~tr c£~£P with photographs,_moun_ted above the inscription, added a touch ot so~~ity to this beautiful spot. 
• We wentnex:t . to a bleak, rubble-covered field not a thousand teet away. This was the Native cemet_ery·. The bare, rocky gr·ound was te~~ed in by iron 1'ires_ strWJ.g :rro~ post to • -post. · ·w1thin this area, pieces ot meta~ scrap and loose· bricks marked the scattered graves. Twisted Junk iron pipes sticking out ot the earth and a protusion ot broken rocks were the ·usual Native headstones. We could see in the distance the 07press trees ot the European oemeter7. A new Native cemetery had recentlJ _been opened, and its atmosphere was mid_way between that or the old Native and the lovel7 European oe.meteries~ 
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The· local attitude regarding Bushmen was even lower than 
that toward Natives. We were told that we would never .see any 
"wild" Bushmen, es they were "like animals" am would run away. 
I heard trom many people that the Bushmen live_ so close to the 
edge ot starvat-ion that when they finally do kill an animal, 
they would eat without stopping, until it was all gone. Re-
gardless or the animal's size, they would gorge themselves to 
the . point ot sickness, -and then not eat again tor a week. I 
was told "eyewitness" stories of , a . single Bushman eating an 
.en~ire go~t at one sitting.H-;fn~'the next tour and a halt months . ' among them, I never onoe saw a Bushmen eat any extraordinary 
amount of food. 

The tension between the groups ot Europeans seemed no 
different then in Johannesburg. One evening, we were invited . 
to Windhoek's a.r;mual Red Cross Costume Party.- About five 

. . hundred people were there end we sat with about a dozen others. 
There was a _great deal ot joviality until a young fellow of about 

• twenty, who must have ·had twenty, st~pped at our table. He 
cornered me end started a harangue about Americans. They were 
unfriendly, had everything, would share.nothing. His rather had 
served with the South African ·troops in Italy during the war, ) . 

and the Americans stationed across the ·airt'ield had lots o~ 
. cigarettes. Would they share them? No! You could always tell . 

. 

an American ... I interrupted with. the old~ "But you can't 
tell him much,". so I .never did learn how you could ~lways tell 
an American (except, perhaps, they interrupt). The others were 
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embarrassed and apologetic, and did their best to shut him up, but he tinally ran dry ot his own ·accord. 
Halt an hour later, his opposite showed up in the torm ot a civil engineer who had heard that I was an M.I.T. graduate • . For ten minutes, I was told 1Vhat a wondertul school it was, how 

~-··· 

marveious the United States was, that -Americans were perfect in every-thing they did, and that someday he would have to visit the pl~ce . 

. The next day, a German girl started telling me how well 
r 

' • the ditterent groups got . along (she meant· European groups, ot . .. course; Natives don't count), but then suddenly commented tllat • on th~ previous evening• ·~ dance, "only the better elements were -there." When I asked what she meant~ she explained, "There were· . . •• • hardly _any Atrikaans present. Only the Germans, the English, and the Jews." . As tar a_s I could tell, eaoh group kept pretty ·• much to 1tselt in social attairs. I was treated royaily by each; but as they took me about, I noticed that their circles did not overlap. 
The Windhoek Sports Club ha4 been tol:'.Dled by some ot the Germans as a social hangout. The members insisted that it was . . open to all, but all the other .groups in town reterred to it as the "German Club.'! I was taken there one evening, and the waiter asked me 1r I was an American. When I co~essed to it, he said he owed me a tree drink. Halt a year betore, while he was a steward tor KLM Airlines, an Amer~oan passenger·had given . ' 

him a dollar to b~ a drillk: tor the next Amerioa.n he met~·<am. I . 

.. , . 
~v. 
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was it. Arter accepting, I gave him ten shillings to continue the practice.-

I was driven out to see something which was a source ot embarrassment and triotion in the town: the "White Elephant.~ Ab-out twenty years betore, -to augment the ever-dwindling water supply ot this rapidly growing city, a dam had beea built rurther up in the hills. Nature being Whet she is, trom that year on rivers - reeding the dam had been waterless. So the dam, its base barely covered by·e small pond, was nicknamed the 
-· . . . . 

''White Elephant." Now, twenty 1 years later, it was almost paid tor, but just-as dry as ever, and t8?lpers were still short on the subject. At the previous annual Red Cross Costume Party, a huge paper white elephant was allowed in only after the .reference to the dam on its side was replaced by·a .big red question mark. One morning, Mrs. Marshall, Elizabeth, -Professor· Maingaiird, v~--. • • _ _ . • (,..-1-,,.,~•sr Rlo.., ~°"~? 
and I hired a oar and drove over a dirt . road.to Rehoboth, a small • community about sixty miles south ot- Windhoek~ The inhabitants •• are all Coloreds who are known to anthropologi~ts, and ottioially, as the "Bastards." They are the only Coloreds allowed to own land· in South Atrica, and then olll.7 in ·this town. In the early ~_,: -1900' s, there was a Native uprising against . the'Germans who were then in oomma.od ot South West Atrioa. These·ooloreds helped the Ger.mans, or rather/ did not help the Natives; . and 

I 

so were rewarded by being given la.od. However, it was on condition that they• not sell_it, but tlllirp hand it down to their descendants. As a result, this relativel7 prosperous 
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community or Coloreds has contillued to thrive th~oughout the years. Professor Hooton or Harvard had studied these people t~enty·.years earlier; and now, shortly betore his death, had expressed interest in leaniirig what had beoome ot them. We re9eived permission to visit, and spent the day photographing them. I They appeared to be a handsome people, living in homes reminis-- ~<: \J1'11~ hJT£.$ cent ot small, -poor, run-down terms in WPLI! , ta; -- _ Terr high standards compared to the U?ual living conditions ot Coloreds in South Atrlca. The thing_ that struck me w1 th greatest toroe was the tact.that t~is Colored vi"llage had its own Native "location" Outside the town. It was worse in maey respects than the worst I had seen in. Johannesburg and Windhoek. A_gain~ • ~tf the only saving graoe was the .:ract that -. .. things in a smal1 town in the country never seem to be _quite so desperate as 1n· the city. Some ot the bomes·we~e tabricated ot cloth hanging trom wooden ,sticks, - piled-up stones, or pieces ot automobiles. A Colored village having ·its own Native location reminded me, though in a backward. way, ot the old poem that goes, " •.. and-even tleas have s.maller tleas upon thei1! backs to b_ite them." Back in Windhoek, we noticed two types ot police: the regular and Native. ~he Native police were unarmed and only empowered to arrest Natives. It was interes·ting to note that the police couid teii by our appearance in Ybat language to address us. When an Atrikaaris was drirtng one _ ot our plainly labeled U .s. Army truoks·, the police st~pped him and addressed him in Atrikaans. 

.. . • 
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One evening while sitting in the hotel's patio, .Mr. Marshall introduced me to a short, stocky, blond Afrikaans with an equally blond mustache on his sunburned race. Bis enormous arms packed tremendous power. This was Thunis Burger, who bed left his farm in Bechuanaland to serve as our guide, translator, and mechanic. Be, Bill, and .Mr. Marshall made the three-hundred-mile trip to Walvis Bay to get our trucks and other equipment at the boat and drive them back to \findhoek.<1- Earlier, we had re~eive~ some disquieting news trom the. Uni~ed. States. The ship carzying our equipment tr.om New York.had tirst made a stop .... . 

. at Savannah,_ Georgie _ to pick up additional cargo. This required a reshuffling of the cargo already on board, and one or our trucks was lifted out ot one hold, passed over the s-ide ot the ~,,-: . · -, .. ship by crane to_ be lowered into another hold. In the process, -~ something snapped, and our truck dropped overboard. In my mind, ·: I pictur~d an enormous splash, Qut it turned out that the truck : ·• • · , had landed on the dock, m...in 11Je.; water. However, it was ruined and had to ·be replaced .. Had it been the truck' careying the photographic and sound-recording equipment, t~e . exped1t1on·wou14 have been over, then and there. Arrangements were made to replace the truck o.n the next boat, and ill the meanti.me, we rented one ot Thunis' s trucks tor the ti~t. stage or the expedition . 
. One ot the items I had to buy wasp pistol tor bringing back specimens in case we passed a certain cave which oontained many bats. While going through the - red tape ot obtaining 
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a permit to buy a plstol, I stood in line outside the ottice ot 
one ot the otticials. He carried on conversations w1 th all 
those ahead ot me in Afrikaans. When my turn came, I asked him 
it he spoke English. He looked up aagml7, and in great 
indignation said, "I speak both ottioial languagest" While 

. -I was selecting a pistol at the gunsmith's, a little old lad7 
came in, opened her purse, and pulled out a small automatic 
pistol to be checked b7 the . salesman. This seemed to contirm 
what I had heard about women carrying pistols out ot tear ot 
the Natives. 

Regardless ot my feelings 011 -the subJeot, the cheapness 
ot the Native labor certainly makes .a European's lite easier. 
When I bought a small item that I could easily have slipped into 

r 
. . 

my pocket, the sa·lesman .ot.tered to have a "boy" deliver it to 
my hotel tor me. 

Because I would soon be driving· the trucks when they 
arrived trom Walvis Bay, it was necessary tor ,me to get a driver's 
license. Claude .MacIntyre, the Co~ssioner 1~ Charge ot Native 
Aft.airs, very kindly showed me hoY:f to get used to the _ right-
hand drive and the local Windhoek rules. Atter a twenty-minute 
checkout, I -was ready tor my test.- During the road test, the _ 
examining policeman kept up a running monologue about -how bad_ 

. . the,\dr1vers were and how they _made w· Ji ' Rt the world's -worst . · 
A c..1'4r'-A,1'i (~ -,,, ~~1l>QIJ"S place in Which to drive, ass 1.l.i.!15.J:s I have heard"lllls every 'City ... . •· ( . ~- ' .... • .. 

I've ever visited,'jmyi,heo,:7"."::·::<~ r-:. 
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When the trucks arrived trom Walvis Bay, we unloaded them into a warehouse, where the equipment was. unpacked, re-shuffled, and reloaded onto the trucks~ Our seoond Dodge Power Wagon was to be a used one bought in Windhoek. It turned out to be in pretty sad shape and had to be practically rebuilt before we were ready to go. 
I was surprised to see how readily a store would send a telegram to Johannesburg tor a small item tor us, until I learned that they cost abou~ two cents a word, as both ~he telegraph and telephone services a~e government-owned. As it would usual.ly . 

. 
take several hours to put a ·telephone -call through to Johannes-burg about 1000 miles away, it was taster to send a telegram. Much or the equipment available in the . stores in Windhoek came trom the United States, esp~cially technical equipment. The people there have a greet ~everence tor American -know-how 

_, 
.. and are ap9logetic about their own lack ··, . ·.• • . ot abilities. When they ' - • . • were told about our truck being dropped overboard, they were • 

• 
I 

• enor.mo~sly re11eved ·to tind tha-t it had been .done in the United States ·and not in Africa, since they- feel so inept as compared to the Americans. The remaining equipment.seems to have originated either in England or in Germany,_ with on1y a sma11 percentage trom the Union ot South Africa. 
One o~ the items I bought was a storage batter7.made 1n· Germany, with a11· the instructions written in German. Despite the sales.man's being a recent arriva1 trom Germany, he had great . difficulty in repeating- the instructions in English. He explained 



that he was not having trouble with the translation, but rather 
that he could not understand the poorly written instructions in 
the original German • 

. Later on, I had lang'?,ge dif'ticul ties with the instructions 
tor one ot the batteries used to operate our morl• cameras. • This 
battery had also been -made in Germany- but was supplied with instruc-/ 

tions which must have :been written in Engl.1.ah by a German. His· choice 
or words was intriguing. We deduced that his adnonition to remoye 
excess battery acid with ·•sucking paper• meant that blotting paper 
be used. Another line- from these instructions caught our rancy. It 
explain~ that a alight discoloration inside the battery was due to 
some technical improvement .they had made in order to get •the h~har 

-·- • Art. ANl'IOVJNt; • 
e:rtect" Later, on the expedition, the uaual resP!)nsa to 4 .question 

\-, as to why something was being dcme was the explanation that it was 
•to ·get the higher ettact•. Inside the battery were three little . . . colored· _balls which :tl.oatad to the top or _ sank to the bottom to 
indicate the state of charge. Th• instructions referred to these 
balls_ as the •colored swimmers", with the gr~ declaration that things 

• "are · bad when all the colored swimmers • are sunk•. On the other hand, 
all was well when "the colored swimmers are high". Thia phrase caught 
on and ·became a catchword throughout the expedition. The success .or a 
project was announced with the cry, "Swimmers high!•. •sv1mmera Hight" t, 4.-•o, '-.,q"'' also became a rarewellA cry or •~n voyage• tor anyone departing on side 
excursion. 

We spent two weeks in Windhoek getting read7 tor the 
expedition. Trucks were readied. Supplies ware gathered. 
People assembled. Plans were made. · While • thi.tl actiTity waa 



Heinrich 
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going on to get th~ show on the road, Professor Maingaard really had no job to do, so he busied himself with one proje~t: to obtain tor himself "veldskoen," a torm ot desert shoe, and leather gaiters to be worn over· the calves or the legs to prevent snakebites. Every- time I returned trom a . shopping ·expedition, . I would be met by his query, "Did you find any gaiters?" my great relief, I finally tound a place that had them, he ob~ained some, and the_ e~pediti9n ~as re~dy to start. 

To 

• . ·We still had ano~her problem: locating Heinrich, our · Colored assistant mechanic • .- He had also gone on previous e:xpeditions··with the Marshalls,. and they were most eager to have him tor this trip. Te1e·grams were sent to his home in Groottontein, a tew h11:0dred miles away. The answering telegrams 
I said he wasn't tliere and to oont~_ct the police in Walvis Bay. Walvis Bay said that he had Just left and to contact Groottontein. The day ot·our departure, we received a telegram trom Hei~ich, now home, that he -would· take the next train d~wn, which -would leave 1.n a tew days. Much to his surprise, an hour later he ·round himself takin$ his- f'irst plane •ride, arranged by Mr. Marshall, and arrived ·in Windhoek shortly thereafter. 

In spite of' th~ busy days, the evenings in Windhoek had- hung_ heavy on our hands. We ·visited, went to the movies . ( k.nown there as the "bioscope"), and located a radio ham who made a tew oontac·ts tor·us in the United States. ·As a result ot our inactivity, we ~ere most eager to get going. · About tour o'olook one afternoon, we started otf. 
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Our first ~top was to be Gobabis, a town one hundred and :rorty miles east, connected by a dirt road. We stopped for a picnic dinner in the middle or the road. Bread with canned salmon never tasted so good. We arrived at about midnight, 
our trucks roaring into the courtyard or the only hotel in -town. Next morning, a ciose look at the trucks showed that we would spend the next two days there. We had planned to stay only a :rew hours,. while· special frames and screens were ... .mounted on the front -bumpe~s • to prevent:-.se·~~s from choking _ the radiators while ·driving t~iJg~~taiiLj~;ss. But now, every -truck -.had e.t ieast one thtng wrong w1 th it, and so.me ot the.m r~quired _parts una~ailable in the town. A special truck .had to be sent trom Windhoek, as there was train service only three times a week ,trom Windhoek. Gobabis being the end of the line • . "Gobabis" 1.s a' Native word meani.tig, ."the place mere e;l.epha~ts ·~o.me tor water." However, the influx ot pe·ople had drive~ these large animals away so that none had been seen . . here :ro~_over eighty years. It was now a little town, with ( . • 

. -: .• 
• --~~--

• , _4' . ,.. ·-:-·--

~- ___ -:~~--._ .. :; . 
-:.·.: · . • ·:· . .,. , , --~ population or a thousand -V/hites and ~n equal number ot Natives.. The streets we~e laid ou·t in orderly, regular-coJ.umns. • Though ·they were unpaved,· and had only a dirt sur.raoe, they were very bl'oad. Electric power line pole~ ran 

. .• : :· : :. 
·- · . 

_ down the center or the streets, · giving a diyided-highwa_y err·ect _-·.- -· .. tor the two direc·t10.ns ot traffic, making the streets look stili broader. • Little white·~ stuco_o houses lined both sides or -the streets.~ The sun was bright, the air was hot, and the atmosphere 
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was that ot a day-lopg siesta. Except for ourselves, the streets seemed to be deserted. Onl.y ·an occasional car or truck came down the broad avenues. Virtually no one was walicing about the streets, and most or the shops and stores seemed bare ot cus-tomers. It was a ·pleasant, lazy atmosphere. O.nly in the evening did we be.gin to see_ any coJ.J..ection ot people . . Our hotel, which was part "mote_l," ~a:d. one large room which served as the looal bioscope, showing ~oth ~n~lish and Afrikaans movies. We ;net more _p.,aple . t1:1at evening, at the "Gobabis Klub," - . 

-

' • 
i ':' . 

which was having a. "Braaivleis," uiiib S_s, a barbecue . __ • where "Boer-· ···_--~. , 
- '. -~ ..... :· 

wurst" and l:amo ohopa . are gri_ll~d over· a large outdoor bed at ooais, alld then eaten w1t·h the ti.agers. All· ·the expedition's Europeans were invited. I 4ad changed tram my city clothes ·y._ wheii we le:tt Windhoek a·nl now·, dressed in _my bush: jacket tor the · tirs_~ time,- I ~elt very much--~ the ... Arrioan explorer. I arrived· at the ~a~becue w1 th a· headache, so B~ll gave me some codeine. Someone ottered me a drink, and betore I had gotten ha1:t-way tb:rough 1 t, I knew something was wrong. I began reeling, and the room began spinning. Soon, I had to sit ·on the edge ot a pool table tor support. Bill explained that 
. 

. 
the alcohol in the drillk: had caused me to absorb the codeine all at once. He left me tor a moment ~nd then returned to stay 

\ 

by my side as I mo_re and more rocky. .Arter halr -an hour,·. " • 
things returned to -normal°. Ollly_ recently . did I learn that Bill a.ad 1e~t me to c.b.eok on ~-the bottle or codeine and toWld that by 1istake he had given .me .morphine. The drillk had reeu·lted in 

· c · •.. -~-
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the morphine being absorbed so rapidly that my bloodstream 
contained the amount usually given by hypodermic needle prior to surgery. I recovered well enough . to enjoy the rest ot the evening, although I stayed on ·sott drinks. 

I was told by some ot the people present th·at we were the . • _ first Americans they had ever seen in the flesh; but, other tnan the tact that this was a personal appearance, we were no novelty _ c · ,_,,. 

. : ~- .. 
to the.m, as they_ knew us well from the wireless and the bioscope. .. 

• . ·;: :' -~· A group ot people at the bar took me umer their wing am proceeded':_-·-: to sing South A:f'rican· s·onge for me. I was asked to reciprocate · ~::~:~--
...• :f; ~; with American songs and did -the best I could with -things like -~-~\\; 

. •.!, .., .. 
•.• ::•·; ... •'-:. "Clementine" and "Home _ on the Ra.nge." Whenever I got stuck, i}j}?t;( however, they w~re able to supply t~E! mis·sing words ·tor me. . · ~-« .... - '.· : _. -.-. They were less _interested in us as Americans than as to ;:''.)l/-i • . 

-.·.• . ··. ·,c- . 
why we were -.interested in going into ·.-the Kalahari Desert. We_. :were?::t)f ' •. ''.. •• i . <":~;_:,~;;J contilluously asked if -our mission was that of finding diamonds _. or ·.·,:~t·]: 11' .we were ;n search ot the_ tictional "Lost City" in the deSert~ '. /'.rI; - . ' ; . _ .. _.f·-~.:~~f They ~ould not comprehend why we were interested in Bush.men. One --~-'-_//_: fellow snorted, "We don't study Busll,men; we beat them?" 

·.,-.:. ·:· .::. ~~•; 

'•:: ___ __ · =··fi~ On the night ot o_ur lest _day i.n Gobabis, we drove our ·" ·-~-;:.)¥~(! • . • . .. '~~t trucks from the garage, thinking we would go in the morning·. _. Much -\=-'~ -
• • . - .t · .. • ... to our disgust, some new trouble had occurred with every truck, and ::·. • we still did.Jl' ·t have a · single one· in operating· condition. Working ,- ~i-•/: 

'.;!: . . · 1 
late into- the night;· we finally got them going and _left town _· the -:·i -·\:/ next morning. The expedition was now on in earnest. 
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PART 4 

It was nine o'clock in the· morning when the four trucks ' pulled out ot Gobabis. ·Leading the way was Mr. Marshall, who was driving the reconditioned green Dodge power wagon. \Vith 
•. him \fflS 1Irs. Marshalr, with Philip riding in the back. Second in the caravan wag our new ~ed Dodge, with me at the wheel, Professor Ma1nga_ard next ·to me, and ~einrich on top. Thunis Berger -followed m~ ~n his ~wn truck loaded with drums ot petrol and -water . . Bringing -up the .rear was Bill, in the big six-wheel Army trucki- Elizabeth sat with h~, and the two ot them shared the driving. Ledimo and Simon rode on top. 

Having never_ before dr·iven anything bigger than my Chevrolet, the three-to~Dodge seemed to me as big as the ~ueen Mary. It had tour forward speeds, plus . a transfer case which could divide all speeds in halt, _essentially providing a combination ot eight forward speeds, as well as two reverse. In addition, there was a _lever tor connecting the engine to the front wheels to give tour-wheel drive. A tinal lever was available tor operating the winch mounted on the tront bumper. Both the truck and I were brand new. Vlhen shitting gears, I'd tight to move the gear shift lever, t~ere'd b~ loud grinding noises, and sometimes it would go ·1nto place. The seat between Prof'essor liaingaard and myself was jammed with cameras. There was a movie camera to record the trip, as well as a 35-millimeter for black-and-white stills; another tor color stills; and, 
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mi 

.As we headed east from Gobabis toward the Kalahari, there was no confusio.n regarding whic.h turn to make, or which road to follow at a fork. There was only_one road, and it 
slowly degenerated into -a couple of ruts through the grass. These twisted and turned about every hundred feet, slo_wing us I down to fifteen miles an hour. We bounced along all morning, passing only one farm, until suddenly, at the crest of the hill, the terrain .suddenly.droppedi and there, stretched before us, was the Kalahari Desert! As far .as we could see, and tor· ltf~~ . f>n ~-.,-,r, .,,., t. 1j hundreds ot milesA t~e land was flat and bare except for a low covering of bushes. This desert was to be our home tor the 

four and a half months. 
I set up a tripod ·on the roof of my truck and took movies of the others heading down the hill. I finished and followed after them. As soon as I reached the plain, -the air seemed hotter, drier, and stiller. We traveled on. 

After driving tor several hours through nowhere, yet s111.4,· only seventy miles from Gobabis, we came upon a building:which housed two European and one Native policeman. This was a • Border Patrol, Customs, and Immigration Office for South West Africa. We were at _the borderline to Bechuanaland. • They had been forewarned by radio of our arrival, and they knew about us, who we were, where we were going. They invited us inside the station for the formalities, which took but a moment. As on the average, only one vehicle a day uses this road, they kept us ·an extra halt-hour for a social visit. 
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The Native policeman swung back the gate blocking the road, and we drove through out ot South nest Africa. A halt-mile later, we ca.me to anothe~ gat·e and another police camp. This was-the border patrol tor Bechuanaland. The atmosphere 
here was completely dUferent; whereas the South West border police lived in comparative selitude, here was a camp ot several Whites and several dozen Na~ives living vdth_ their families in tents. Women and children gathered nearby to watch us. Dogs barked and chickens sc~atched at -the dirt near our wheels. 

This was a British protectorate, and the differences were 1.m-
medi~tely apparent. 

The Native soldier v,as dressed in a tropical uniform. - He wore a wide Australian-s·tyle Army hat, khaki shorts, am leggings wrapped about his calves. He also sported several military ribbons on his shirt. He was armed with a rifle, 
something no Native was permitted in South or South West 
Africa. When we were ready to go, I started· to film the Native soldier opening the gate, _but he asked _ me to stop until he 
had a chance to straighten the ribbons on his chest. 

We continued tor forty-five miles until the road re-entered a corner of South West Africa; then, after twenty-five miles, went back into Bechuanaland again. As there was no other way or gett.ing to this point except by the route we had taken past the previous border patrol, there were no guards·, 
but just a small marker indicating that we were leaving one country and entering the next. 
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We continued on our way, and late that afternoon stopped 
to make our first campsite. While Bill as camp manager direc·ted 

-the unpacking of tents and other equipment, Mr. Marshall and I 
grabbed a couple of axes and went out to chop firewood. I 
stayed close to his heels, like a puppy. The bushes and trees 
really didn't look too different from those I had known back 
home, but b~hind every tree I envisioned a lion, under· every 
bush a twenty-root snake, and inside every log a six-inch 
scorpion. 

~c'rl es A day's activity, the "Sun Downer."· Mr. Marshall mixed 
the drinks. We had a choice, gin with Lemos, or gin with Oros, 
the trade names for _truit concentrates known in South Africa 
as lemon and orange squash. 

As we sipped our drinks and contemplated our first camp,, 
\ Bill was alternately complimented for the speed with which he 

erected this first site,~and then loudly razzed for the col-
lapsible chairs he had bought in the United States. They were 
nightmarish contraptions made of folding iron rods and canvas. 
Al.most impossible to open, hell to close, and uncom:tortable to 
sit on, they soon became known as "Donnelan's telly." l'hiJ.ip cooked _--.dinner .. in_· big 1-:pon kettles which sat in the mi.ddle ot 
bis own kitchen tire. When he announced dinner, ·we quickly 
gathered round the table. Here we found an enormous meal. 
It was wonderful • . 
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That night,. still mindful of snakes and scorpions, I 
zippered the tent's screen down so tightly that even a tat 
germ would have had trouble getting in. Burrowed deep in my 
sleeping bag, I thought or many things. Here was I, stretched 
out in a sleeping bag under a tent, sleeping outdoors tor the 
first time in my life in, or all places, Africa's great Kalahari 
Desert! 4 ijtSb#iiel vet_= y;;;::;5) .. "if} M1il6@, Mil · !'JI Ila~ 11. \ 

. - %C:':'f'°\\: D All of this~ so strange, so improbable! so unlikely to J\JT WtTJt,µ (td- 1'11/Nt17•~ :r ...,JIS F~ST AstaJt, happen ·tome, ri&l .:zdit&cst lt:z 1 £ lfi: bas a 

. _.,. 
The next morning, as we were. breaking camp, a Colored 

tar~er·approaohed us. ·Just by chance, we had camped about halt 
a mile from his tarmhouse. When he learned that we wo_uld be . .. -going through the Kalahari, he asked to come- along as inter-
preter and s~rvant. He spoke English, Afrikaans, and several 
Bushman languages . . Mr. Marshall agreed to take him it he would 
be ready to go in an hour. 

• While ·waiting tor him, we broke camp and had time to 
watch several kudu rwi by. Philip called me over tor a proclam-
ation. He announced that, after much thought, he'd given me a /\J~t.tVE . nB.lile, a rc ·.t1erero· name. From here on I was. to be called 
"Kopperende~;• the "picture maker." It stuck. During the rest or the trip, the Native boys rarely called me anything else.· 

The time limit was up, and we were getting ready to 
leave without him, when the Colored termer finally showed up, . 
followed by three farm laborers carrying his ·possessions. 
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This was Wilhe·lm, who, with an hour's notice, decided to spend the next third or the year with us, left his family behind, 
I arranged for the care or his f _arm, and packed his belongings. We warmed up the trucks, and another day of gear-clashing began. About noon we reached "Karakobis," just where the map said it should be. The only thing visible was the trading post. This was a small white concrete building, twenty by twenty-five reet, dark and cool inside. It bad a collection or clothing, rood, penknives, medicine, petrol, and blankets. 

About two o'clock, we rea-0hed Riettontein, which is -Afrikaans ror "Spring or Reeds." It was a pleasant spot, with a small. windmill-driven water pump located at the edge or ·a pond. We decided to have lunch here. At this moment, two ... 
Europeans and a Native ~ame galloping up on horseback~ The two Europeans had ri!les slung across their backs. High on their horses they looked big enough; bu~ when they dis•ounted, we could s ·ee that they. were really':thug~ .- men, at least six-root-· two, _aud with chests like barrels. They were Afrikaans, and when Thun1·s came over to speak to them, he looked like a pu!J7 child in contrast. Thun1s translated that one ot the horses on their ~arm had just been bitten by a snake, and they were on their way to get some serum. Without seeming to hurry in · their conversation, they paid their respeots, remounted their horses, and galloped ott again at a furious paoe. 

While waiting tor Philip to get lunch ready, we walked a couple or hundred yards to a nearby farmhouse. Here, tor the 
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first time, I saw a Buslunan family, or rather, part of it. The men were all gone, having been taken as laborers on fanns. The family remaining con-sisted of wanen and children. They were tiny - the tallest of them not even reaching to my shoulder. Living at the outer edge of the desert, their culture had been influenced by c~ntact with European civil.'fltion, but though they wore · tattered clothing made of cloth., they_weren't particularly fussy about hO'W' 
. . 

adequately it covered them from the waist up. Their rags were inadequate to conceal their enonnous butt~cks., a racial .characteristic lD'lique with the Bushmen. Instead ~f surplus fat accmnulating on- the belly~ as in other races, it had built up· on .the buttiacks which expanded ·to Hu~ . • re proportions. Known technically as "~teatopygi_a," their natura.lly :Conned bustles fonned a convenient saddle for the children to sit as they .rode on the mother's back. 
The f~ld~ ·of t~e eyelids made their eyes almond shaped., giving their yellow b~own faces an oriental cast. The hair on their heads grew in small • '' fftldioi<il' isolatedAtufts with patches of bare scalp showing in between. 
The dark skin of the young girls' face and bodies was smooth ·and soft, but that of the older women was weathered into deep leathery wrinkles. Subtl_e, decorative, dark tatoos were left from the scars that had been cut on their foreheads, anns, chest and backs. 

;;. ,r,,J(; 7'1>/f AoS A 'r . 
A single pipe made the rotmds among them., both young and old"sucking 111_~: • win huge deep puffs. 

They showed no fear of_ us, as we milled about, talking with them . through the translations of Wilhelm and Ledimo, until Philip called us to.lunch. We had just about finished, when the three horsemen came galloping back. This time they didn't stop, but shouted a greeting as they flew by. Last _,,,_,,F~ of the three was the Native, holdingAa glass bottle of the senm with both hands, while riding hr- at a gallop., without a saddle, without reins. The movement of 
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horse and man were beautifully _coordinate), the rider concentrating only on the H~ ,€LJ> 8'€Fo,t.~ HIA1 • bottle~ We packed the trucks and continued on our way. 
Th~ next night we made camp under a grove of trees. In this area, 

many years before, Cecil Rhodes had established thirty_ huge farms in the hope 
.that they would form a natural dividing -line between Bechuanaland and South 
West Africa. Each fann was about sixteen square miles in area, and used mostly 
for cattle raising~ Located in -a desert, they weren't much used 

- . 
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tor agriculture. Only a couple of the farms were still operated by the original settlers; some of the remainder had been taken over by ~thers, and the rest allowed to go to waste. Our present campsite was on sue~ a tarm, own~d by the two Ramsden brothers. We were located only halt a mile from their home, and that night they came over. 
They were bachelors, about titty years old, and had originally come over trom Australia, eve_ntu~lly settling down here in. the Kalahari Desert. As Thunis also lived on a tarm iJl this general area, they knew hil:Jl well. At our request, they brought over several ot their Bush.man farmhands so that Pro:ressor Maingaard _could interview them and make a record ot their • vocabulary. For the t1rst time on this trip, I unpacked my sound-recording e·qUipment, put it together and, to InY amazement, round that it was working perfectly. After a _little preliminary contusion, the professor and I got together on how the reoordings were to be made. 

Though all Bushmen are ot a single race, the couple ot dozen tribes still in existence all have different languages. They have one thing in common, however, and that is the use ot clicks in their speech. Mixed in with the other sounds used in their conversation are tive ditferent kinds ot ol1cks. One is made by sucking the tip ot the tongue back trom the upper teeth. This is the same sound that we produce when we say, "Tsk, tsk, tsk!" The linguists call this ·the dental click and write it with a stroke, "/." Another click is made by sucking 



- '(7 
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the tongue from the side ot the· cheek, the wa7 we sa7, "Gidd7ap" 
to. a horse, and 1s· written "t•" Another, called the "kiss dlick," ---· 
·is made b7 pursing the lips and making the _expected sound. 
The .linguists•s shorthand tor this is -8. Two other clicks are 
made by sucking the tongue down trom ditferen~ positions ot the 
root ot ~he mouth, · making. a clucking, _explt•~ve sound. ;4JIIJ :; _.,. ' • , ·1ouder wt& L.& • • ::1tlir&L with an exclamation poi.nt, 

The .,_Ftd-eFTHf,0 ,. rwo· tlt.•rr.-N 11 _ 

"! ". / At times, ·~when a Bushman speaks rapidl7; . it sounds like a string 
ot tirecr~okers ·going ~tt. 

The loudest ot the clicks (1), the one made from the . 
. - .. - • · root ot the m~uth, is ene that my sister . and I . ·had practiced . . since childhood. We had became so proticient • ·at it that we . 

. ,were - able to attract _each other's a·ttention 1n 19:rge crowds, 
much-·to the surprise and annoyance o_r · th~ people ~ound us. 
Despite my headstart · in being able to produc~· this sound, it . 
was several months before I was sldlltul . enough to use it 
tluentl7 iJ1 a word. 

A:tter the recording .session was over, I gave the Bush-
man an earphone to · wear -and played back part· ot the tape. His 

. eyes opened wide with delight and amazement, but no more so than 
.Mr. Ramsden' s when I did the same thing tor him_. 

We made a tape recording ot Bill illterviewing Mr. Ramsden. on- a subject which he and the other_ rarmers were very- disturbe~ 
about. In an effort to get th~ farmers to pay their Bushman 
labcu-ers some sort· or salary, the local District Commissioner 
placed t.here by the British government was establishl~g a head 
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tax; • each Bushman farm worker was to pay one pound a year, to 
insure that he be paid_a .. token wage by his employer. The inter-
view recorded ·these arguments. One or the tanner's opposing 
arguments was that, . to be consi.stent, all the Bushmen living 
out in the bush should also be taxed. 

The next morning, I returned the Ramsdens' .visi.t. There 
G . in a clearing stood a conrete house about fifteen by thirty 

feet. Corrugated galvanized iro.n covered the roof, and a 
windmill on an iro.n tower stood in the front yard. Across the 
road stood the stubbled remains ot a one-acre field ot "mielie" 
(the Afrikaans word _tor corn; but used also by the English). 
Next to the ho:use goats . were grazing in a small area. Scattered·. 
about behind the house were about a dozen small Bush.man "skir.ms." . • These are structures normally bull t by Bushn1en dur~ng the rainy 

. . season i"n an ettort to keep dry, but used by these ta:cn Bushmen 
as permanent year-round homes. They are .made ot a supporting • 
structure of branches, · covered with grass. They stood about 

·four feet high, and w•re shaped like an igloo five feet wide, 
• with the front halt missing. They were wide open, and it . 
was· hard to see how they could atford any protection against 
the e1ements. Any privacy they ~tforded- was only symbolic . . 
The men were out in the field tending the cattle, a~ only 
women and children were about. ·They were timid, but not 
frightened. They wouldn't let us approach closer than twenty 
feet without running away, but kept giggling the .Ttlo~e time. 

Out on t~e tront porch, the Ramsden brothers slowly rocked 
back and forth, while they smoked their pipes and read back 
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issues of London newspapers and magazines, · some several months 
old. Inside, the ·rooms were cluttered. There was an old Morris 
chair, unmade beds, and rifles propped up in a corner. A dog 
wandered aimlessly trom room tQ room. Several bare electric 
light bulbs were strung about; but as the generator had not , 
been working tor over a year, kerosene lamps were relied upon. 
As~ generator, still in order, charged the battery which 
kept their radio.receiver going. Listening on short-wave, 
they kept in touch with the latest BBC news bulletins direct 
trom London. ~orny as it was_, I . cou1dn't help thinking about · 
•the sun never sets on the British Emp.ire," as I heard Big 
Ben's chime~· ringing out 1-n this dingy 11 ttle ~_oom. . . . . . 

The brothers Ramsden were articulate; well informed; 
had been to London; and were cOntent to lead a bachelor's 11:t'e '.~, 
out here in the'middle ot nowhere. Aside trom a tairly new 
Chevrole_t truck out tront and a te~year-old short-wave receiver, . 
everything had an ancient, used look about it. Their rifles 
were not the shiny s~ortsman'_ s equipment I had seen back home,· 
but old Army versions kept trom World Wa~ I. The wood stocks . 

-~' 
were gouged and scarred, the barre1s rusty. In·- bhe <back ot • 
the house, the Native cook wa_s preparing something on an ancient 
wood-burning stove. In the bed_l-ooms, the beds all sagged. 
-Despite all this, I had been told tllat most of these farmers. 
were rather well oft financially, _and the occasional trips to 

I London-would seem to confirm it. 
i 
I The conve·rstition swung again to the Bushman tarm workers~. I . : . i 

· The younger Ramsden brother1, Bert, said that the Bushmen were 
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timid and hard to recruit as laborers. He paused am then said, "I'll tell you something on myself. Years back, here is how I got my first Bushman. I went out to the veldt, ran him down on horseback, and brought him back with~ rope around his neck." He was uneasy about admitting this, and then added with great sinoerity, "I used to think they were just like wild animals, but now I've gotten to know. ~them .better. Their ways were much dit'ferent trom ours, am it was very ditfioult to turn them into farm workers. They have ·no sense ot responsibilit7 -toward the cattle. I'd send one out w.l. th a hundred head or cattle, an~ a few days later they'd all be gone, and he wouldn't know where they went." 
He recognized that ~he great cha-9Se in the eDVironment of the Bushmen in bringing them trom the veldt onto the tar.ms worked a hardship on them, but said he thought it was inevitable. · During this and all other discu·ssions -that we had, it was always Bert Ramsden, the yo1.U1ger brother, who spoke. The older one was a silent but rap~ bystander, listening attentively to every_ word. He leaned forward to be sure of missing nothing, great . interest and amazement lighting his race, as it he too were an outsider hearing this ror the first time. 

The word got aroWld, and that afternoon halt a dozen rarmers rrom a twenty-tive-mi1e radius descended upon our ca.mp. Some arrived by truck and some · by horseback. They were all .bachelors, living alone on ·their rarms tor many years. They sat around our dining table tor several hour.:.,~ t ·alking about, \. 

I 
·\ 
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every conceivable subject. Even the farmer who could only speak Atrik:aan~ hung on our every word and motion, and seemed satis-
. tied to have just an occasional word translated tpr him. The men all knew each other well, and there was a tremendous .amount ot joking among them. Most ot it oo~sisted ot outrageousl7 

slanderous stat.ements about each other. • When we thanked the 
Ramsdens tor allowing us to camp on their tarm and tor bringing all their friends around, we were told, "Think nothing ot it; you!re .supplying us with conversation tor the next six months." 

As I lett the group and walked behind one ot the trucks to ., get more tllm tor my · camera, .one o:r the tamers followed me. 
This was Mr. Hardbattle, who was in his seventies but had a 
youthful build -- tall, lanky, ·blond, and freckled. He start.e~-gi ving me his life's medical history, which diseases he had had, and when he had had them, bringing it up to date with some 
contemporary. complaints, and ending by= asking me tor a physical 
exam. I to1d him that I thought he was contusillg me with -~HH~-!ocra' whom I called ·over. He was repeating his long list ot ailments ·to Bill when I left. I was told later that he was in perfect 
physical condition • 

.J A startling example ot his excellent preservation ap-
peared the next day when Hardbattle returned with a truck tull 
of Bush.men. Shyl.y, bu1; w1 th obvious pride, he showed us hls • two-year-old· son·. He was a ·bouncing child, chubby, with tair 
skin, rosy cheeks, and a mop or golden hair. Kr. Bardbattle pointed out the boy's mother to us: hal~ Native and halt Bushman. 
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She was as dark-skinned as the boy was fair. Her hair grew in 
short, jet-black, wiry turts, whereas his was long,_ blond, and 
silky. When she held the boy in her arms, the oontrast was so 
striking that it was difficult to believe that they were even 
remotely r _elated. Although in talking about ·· the woman, Hard.-
battle referred· to her only as "the boy's mother," he proudly 
ca 11 ed. the boy "my son." 

At the turn ot the century, Bardbattle had been a 
policeman in London. Dur~g the Boer War, he was sent to 
South Afr_ica as a soldier,- and afterward stayed on as a termer 
in Beohuanaland. His --oai.,tle-:rarming prosper~d, he bought up • . • - . ·. , . . •• ' -
additional farms, and.- :11ill-~.t.b.ousands o:r head make him one ·ot . • • · ... · - . • 

the distri_~t• s largest. cattle-owners today. It is estimated 
that he is worth .over _. a million pounds. 

B_ill, who had visited his tarm, told· me that · Bardbattle . • . ·. 
lived in a small mud-hut. Nearby stood a much larger . ..modern ) 

structure, • whic.ti would have made a tine home, but which he 
used as a storehouse. One ot the Ramsden brothers, to illus-
trate how miserly Hardbattle was, told ·about the time t·hat 

'· Hardbattle was sick and had to make a trip to a Capetown hC?spital:<, . over a thousand mil_es away. He stayed there about a month, and 
when ea.me the time -~o leave, bees.use o:r·his ragged appearance, 
the hospital otricials said that the bill would be only ten 
pounds, and could he attord it? Hardbattle is reported to 
have answered, "It will make a ·dent, but I can manage." 
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That afternoon, he told us ot a series of heartbreaking episodes having to do with his son. He told each .one as 'it it were a joke, laughing nervously to cover his feelings. First., when the boy was born, he went to the District Commissioner's ottice to register the birth. There- he was told that because his son was not White, no registration was required; no birth certificate would be issued, nor any record kept. He finished ott with a nervous laugh, and then went on to tell ot his ettorts toward getting the boy prepared tor school. He was told that when the boy was ready he could attend the Native schoox, but not the White one. ,_ Letters ot .protest to otticials ended" up in the wastebasket. The question ot the boy's inheritance was also in doubt. Friends · advised Hardbattle to- go back to Lond·on and send the boy ·to school there. He gave his usual answer, •r would have gone back long ~go it I could attord the tare." 
-~hesmre-~ -. -evenipg, at our request, the Ramsdens sent over ·,. about a dozen ]3ushmen to d9 a dance at our camp, so that I could '·-~-;H•-: kJ,&,,,,C",ll'J/(~/r.:1' l,f,/Clfl(.t/VG- ll,lfll.)". /1-lfl"'& ,,'l:!"~~#5_;, /JND 7'Hc" - J'VIC7V l...t:~-fl/44:;Jlt.- i.._tuAJ <.t..ur//.> 6 • ··-·-~ 

make soWld recordings ·or it. I\ The wome·n stood around in a circle, • .-clapping their ·hands and singing talsetto. The men shuttled about in a circle around them, stamping their teet in ·the same rhythm as the hand-clapping. 'Never.having seen this dance ·before, I was rascillated; but even I could tell that there was something halt-hearted about the performance. Elizabeth com-mented that as the women were standing, ·1 t was not a real medicine dance. The Bushmen were dancing to oblige us, but obviously were not in the mood. 
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During the few days that _we were encamped on the Ramsdens• 
tarm, Bill did a thriving medical business. One old Colored 
woman had two upper front teeth which, though s0W1d, were very 
long and interfered with her chewing. She asked to have them dw..(; ground down; but the amountAwould have to be removed was so 
great, and Bill's laok or experience and equipmen~ so large, 
that he rerused. She then begged to have them extracted. Bill 

... 

• -didn't like this idea either, but she was so determined that he 
deoided to go ahe~d~ He h!,lllted through his equipment and to~ 
novacaine anq a hypodermic syringe. However, the smallest 
hypo needle he could ·tind was suitable only tor giving blood 
trans;tU:sions to a horse. He searched tor a quarter or ail hour 
but still couldn'.t find his smaller needles. So -he went ahead . -with wha·t he had·. He apologized that dentistry- was_ out ot 
his line, a~ it certainly showed. After a long and bloody 
struggle, .he ma.oaged_--1;o injeot the novacailie somewher·~ in her 
mouth. Be wasn't sure he had hit the right place, so he gave : 
her -some:aspirin. Then began a halt-hour search tor -the dental · 
forceps. No luck. I searched through my tool kit alld toUJld • 
a pair of electrician's pliers, which he thought might. do the 
triok. The struggle was. on. 

Th._~ area between two trucks served as as.mall arena. 
The old wo.man was seated in the center on one or our. wobbly • 
camp stools. Bill leaned over her _ with my pl.iers. A dozen 
assorted Natives a.od Bush.men watched from the sidelines. Bill 
tugged gently this way and that. Nothing happena4. Be tugged 
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harder. Still nothing. Still harder. Back, tortb, sideways, 
up and down. The woman was groaning; Bill was grunting. 
Suddenly, • out it ca.me. The we.man leaned torward a.ad spat out 
blood. Through the interpreter, we gathered that the_ novacaine 
had had no ettect. Bill gave her some codeine tablets- and 

• asked it she wanted the remaining tooth out. She said yes. 
-, -,The whole thing started over again. The groaning was ·1ouder; 

the grunting was heavier. _My pliers were covered w1 th blood • . 
Eventual:J_y, _ that tooth went the way ot the tirst. The old 
woman spat more blood, groan~d again, clutched her head, and 
said it hurt. Bill gave her some morp~ine to swallow and some -
cold water to hold in her mouth~ She spat blood again, groaned 
some more, and made noises as though .she were retching. 

Eventu~lly, she·rose to leave, and then the aspirin, 
codeine, and morphine started to take errect. Her daughter 
~nd her son-in-law supported _her on either side and helped 
walk her home. Next day, as ·we were·about to leave, the woman~s 

-daughter brought the last or the l ·aundry that she had been doing 
tor us. She said that there would _b·e no charge because o~ 
Bill's removal or her mother's teeth. Atter that episode, we 
considered ourselves lucky to get our laundry._ back at all. 

We broke ca.mp,· packed the trucks, said goodb7 to the 
Ramsde.ns, and were on our way. 

• • • * * * * * • * 
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PART 5 

A few hours later, we pulled into Ghanzi. This is a 
police camp and 1s the center ot the entire Ghanzi district. 
There are about tour hundred . Europeans spread over ani'a.rea ot 
sixty thousand square miles. We pulled up at the police camp, 
which is made up or a.mall, sqmire, white b~~~+· 
immediate vic.inity or the camp, there was a school, a trading · 
post, and the airport. The latter consists or a dirt strip • 
used about once a month. The aohool _boarded the children ror 
the entire ·district. We parked our .. trucks in rront or the · 

. . i 

.··/_.;_ ./ _:_, :_ District Commissioner-'s ottice. The District Commissioner was . :··_:f ;- :. :; 
:·· :'\>J\~ a Mr. Midgely, who perter.med many tunotions.· He .made··,·the· 

local laws, ran °the co~. was post.master.-1.ll-chier, dep~i-tment ,:)ir1li . . . . • • . . • • ·-: . . . '..:~\:.<,;)\1~, or internal revenue, e._51d chamber or commerce. On the bull.et~_·::iS? ) ?J{~ board outside his otrioe were the .many notices 
up. One or them was the controversial b;11 taxing tlie Bushmen· 
on the ~aI:.ms and insisting they be paid .- -. One 
all in capitals tor emphasis,·· sai~, "THIS SLAVERY MUST STOPl'' 
Another ·ot the .mimeographed bu1l·etins on . the board was a . 11st 
o~ intended .marriages . -to-. take ·~lace, the -.maj.ori ty between 
grooms ot 45 .with bX:ides o~_ .16. There were several blacklist 

.°'.: :_~; 

•• "½ •( : 

notices about, ·each one banning some person tr.om obtaining ;liquor(···>~:): They were signed by the District Commissioner,· and I later learned -:~--< \ ... that some or them were issued at the_ request ot .the person 
blacklisted as an aid in going on the wagon. 
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Three small white houses huddled together to form the 
government office buildings. They contained about five rooms 
altogether. One small one was for the· government internal 
revenue office. Next to that was the official office or the 
District Commissioner. The next room was a combined post office 
and police wireless station. The next had saddles and other 
paraphernalia for horses. The last room seemed to be a ware-
house for miscellaneous items; We rushed to the wireless room 

. . and dump.ad all our letters in :front ot a startled Native polibema.ti 
who was acting as post o:f'tice ·clerk. 

We had dozens ·of letters, and several boxes of tilm 

. ... . arithmetic. Our ee,ger help Slov;ed him down turther. Eventu!l11:r,_ ·)?{} 
it was all figured out, _ the proper amount marked on each letter, . -::;: • .-~-:~:-.:'f: 
and we helped h~ stick on the proper postage. We had only 
go·tten halt-way through when he ran out or ~tamps. Had he 
radioed for -more immediately, they still- couldn't arrive tor 
over a week. We all walked over·to the internal revenue office 
a few doors away, a conference was held, .and it was decided 
that tax stamps would make an adequate substitute. Vie pasted 
them on until they too ran out. We paid the post office and 
internal revenne the full amount owed, but they would have to 

.hold on to the remaining mail until the new . stamps arrived. 

• • .. ·. - .:.:.!': . •. 

• __ .. : ·;: • .. :· 
·., 

•.• I 

. :_ • ·.;·• 
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Shortly after this incident, Mr. l'~idgely showed up at 
his office. We all crowded in and he had a policeman ~ring 
us all tea. We quickly went through ·the formalities of obtainin~ ·.:'-.; 
hunting licenses for food, :r11·1ing out our entrance visas tor 
Bechuanaland, and assuring him that during the expedition we 
wouldn't get lost, requiring that he send people after us. 

. . . When h-e learned or our using up his entire stock ot 
stamps, he was delighted. Being a one-man chamber ot commerce, 
he sai~ happily, "This will show them back in the main office 
that we are thriving here; maybe now they will increase our 
quota ot st_a.mps." 

He toid us the latest news ot the district. A tarmer 
had six prize horses_ wander.oft into the bush and never tound 

-. 

, ·.: . , ··,. 

: • ~-- . • . ,: ·:-. 

any tra·ce . ot them. He was sure Bush.men had killed them tor rood. :-·. · . .-·· •·. -. 

: .. • .. ·;.' Another piece or news was about a-merchant sailor wµo, a short 
j time bet ore, had shown up i:n Ghanzi askl.ng for the hotel. When '·:.· •• ··- -

they recovered trom their surprise, this is the story they 
heard: 

Some super-practical joker.in Walvis Bay had ottered 
.. this naive young fellow a job working in his hotel at Ghanzi. 
The fellow had hitch-hiked the three hµndred miles trom Walvis 
Bay to Windhoek, taken the train _a hum.red and forty miles trom • 
there to Gobabis, and then traveled several hard days on to~ 
of. the mail truck over the two-hundred-mile trail to Ghanzi. 
And now here he was at his destination, a place with twenty 
people, looking for the hotel. 
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When the interview was over, we went back to the combination 
post office and wireless room to .,,atch our radio messages being started 
on their way back home. The Native policeman sat at a table with his 

.microphone in front of him, a radio transmitter to his righ~, am a 
short-wave receiver to his ·1eft. I felt a little thrill when I saw that , 
the receiver had been made in J4a.lden, .ssachusetts, j~t :,f miles 
from IJtY' home. 

We could hear conversations going on between different parts - •• ·· 
- -· of Bechuanaland with the main ·station in Mafe;king. l4afeking, the capital 

of Bechuanaland, is unique in that it is in an entirely different • .< . • 
. . • - country. T4~re is no town in Bechuanalarxi which is either big enough . . 

or ·we1l. enough iocated ~o serve as its c~pita1, so all the government 
·,,. 

. . . . 

offices are located in Mafeking, 'Which ·1s in the Union of South : Africa. 
• • •• ·. ::.-~.;. ; ~~--~-: -~· This is probably the world's only capital located in. t~ wrong country. • ... ··:·:~:?}:'._? . . _,.,,,, 

. . . \ . . .. -
We could hear the 110man radio Clperator · at .lfa1:eking talking back , ·._:elf 

. 
-:. '·~:;{} and forth between sta:taons spotted aro~ Bechuanalard._ Though these were ,. ··.··?:5i)rf ·,.· . ·::.; ,: . . ; police radi.o s.tat?,-PDS 1 they wou;td handle anybody's radiograms at ·the ··}.:.\:~-tr· 

stan:lard ~ir~ents-per-word fee •. •. Finally, the <>perator started calling 
• • ;_· :::-1.~\ 

~-;.'~:;".~;-~.-: 
•• : \-~~-~ . for our station in Ghanzi, nzNFn. Our policenan quickly ef.ficientzy-.'<: ~· _· :_ t .·;,; • 

• • • '"•:' .. ; : _· ~.- .) :. relayed the. message, spelling out· doubtful. _.-words .w:i.th the standard ph~netiC -~ 
• alphabet~ . From lbi"eking., it would be ~el.ilyed a few more ·tines, until its_: _ :\f<\ 
f'inal. transmission -to . the United States. • When he f'inished, he t)Jpe(i his 
radio t ·o~ui-e.tic-o· ~ues; ·eight hUIXired ~s away in i!ozambique, whe:ce 
American · jazz·· records could be heard. . • 

Outside, another Native so~er came escorting a group 0£ a dozen 
. . prisoners. These were almost all Bushmen, wearing the standard prison 
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sweaters of wide orange and black stripes. The men looked frail, but· 
cheerful. The guarding policeman am the Bushmen all stopped obligingly 
to pose for a pictm-e. We were told that. the usual offense is ld.lling 
cattle for food. Yle also· heard that a Bushman" in prison usually dies within,·_ 

year . (probably tuberculosis), so that aey verdict for longer than that is 
:ti.rtua.lly a death sentence_-

As we climbed back into our trucks, the soldier mrched the 
barefoot prisoners down the road back to their lit~il cells. 

We drove on a short distance, stopping a -..it while at the 

·"'·· .. 

trading post. Here we bought all sorts of odds and ends, 'paraffin· (kerosene) . -~:_ •. 
for our lamp~, and --_~andy to:·:munah on 'While driving. It seemed tlB t e.a-o.h • 
of us had some trinket he wanted to buy. My. prize was a penknife ~ving 
picture on tm handle of a ~nadian cowboy riding a bucking-- horse. We· 
finally got back to. the trttcks and drove off. After several hours, during 
which we passed several farms, we finally n:ade camp on one belonging to . . 
Thunis' s father. Here we would spend the mxt week stud;ying the farm 
Bushmen of the loca_lity. 

We set up camp among a _clump of trees, giving us many places to ·. 
tie our tent ropes. Bill had us erect our·tents facing each other, in a 

• circle. In an adjacent clearing was Philip~s kitchen, am beyom that 
-the boys' · camp. Near our tents, Mrs. lfarshal.l an::l Elizabeth sat around 

.. ····- -- -the dining tabre • interviewri.ng Bushmen from the nearby £arms, llhile Prof'essor 
. Maingaard did the sane at an adjacent card table. • Ledimo am Wilhelm 
served as interpreters. Wi t}:l extrene patience, they extracted inf'orma ti.on 
about the Bushmen's language; their kinsliip system· - such.as who is 
related to whom - and other asi;:e cts of their · lives. I would occasional.ly 



be called upon to make soUJXl recordings or some or these interviews, or 
·to take pictures of _the proceedings. 

One or my tape recorders showed great reluctance to start, ran 
hesitantly for a 'While, ard then stopped altogether. I borr01Jed the bridge 
table from under Professor Maingaa.rd, and on it dismantled the tape -recorder. 

• Just when I° bad it all disassembled, its innards all sprinkled about the 
table, a strong wind came up. I struggled to keep .from losing any of the 
dozens of small parts, am prayed tmt sard 110uldn't blow into anything vital. :::> 
As is so ·often the case, to· reach the source of· the trouble required the • 

. .. .. dismantling of practically everything else. Fortunately, everything went· •.• :_: 
back togeth~ without _ aqy mishaps, and the _recorder was 110rking again~ 

Considerable _ ifme was _spe~ keeping :the trucks - in good s~pe. 
While S~on lubricated them, Elizabe~h and I got under and tightened the 
bolts which kept coming loose wxier the oontinuous_ bouncing. The electric 
generator on Mr. Uarsball Is green Dodge gave out. It was too .far gone to 
be repaired, so an extensive search was md~ _for a replacemnt. A check 

. showed that this ·~s one of the item that hadn't been available- and -Ll'la.S 

• . ·- ·.; 

.. -.. _, .. 
-• • ._ : :--· . · ., ·_. -.:_ to be ... sent .later. Mr. Marshall and I took OD3 of the other trucks arxi . . drove over an hour, retracing our path to. the ·last trading post. The mail 

truck was due in that · day from Gobabis, am ..,,e hoped it might contain sone 
spare parts, including the generator, that we had ordered previously •. 

The trading post, like all tlB others . we had seen, . was cool and 
dark on the inside, am had an infinite number o~ items. On tl:e door was 
a liie-size col.ored poste-r of a Native mine 110r ker, helmet on head, hands 
on hips, and smiling broadly. This was one or the Winella recruiting posters. 
The mail. tI9¥ck was late in arriving, so llr. Marshall_ and I went over to the 

.. . . ·-
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adjacent f'armhous·e, T{here we were invited into the ld..tchen and served tea. 
This kitchen was a mixture of' old and new, with retal porcelain-covered 
cabinets on the walls, ld..tchen table and cha:ir s of modern plastic over 
chrome-plated steel tubing, and an ancient, mod-burning stove. There 
was no sink, but in its stead was a metal dishpan, with an old-fashioned 
porcelain :water pitcher standing next to it. 

In one corner of the room several rifles and a shotgun leaned _ ; .. 
against too -wall. The owner of the post, who had invited us in, sat at ._,,; . . ,. the table with l4r. Marshall and me. Soon, · four other men came in arxi sat 
down. · They didn't speak to us, nor to each other. 
speak Engli_sh, for they were not introci uced to· us. 

Perhaps they didn't 

In fact, their presence 
was never explained. They .sat silently, not eating or drinking.· Only 

J ; .. 
. • . /. : .. .. 

·· .. , .. 
. •··· 

. . i. .: 

Mr • .Marshall and I were ·served tea by theHousewife. The rest just sat and · ·:·:~({:. 
• ~;· , # stared. Their ~ressions. were neither friendly nor un:f'rierxlly, but made. : ..• \;··" :~{} . . . 

. .-c-:., __ , : .. .. ... me .feel like some ~trar:ge phenomenon they _had come to examine. We made a :;/ :·~{}_'./ 
•• :,.: :, ... : :. little small talk 'With our host; but most of the tine drank our tea in • . :/t> 

silence. ~fter ~t seemed like a few _years of t ·his, we got up. We 
thanked ·our hostess in English, · but she got the idea. The mm at the 
table didn't ·move a muscle, exceJt, to follow us with ·their eyes. We 

• 1e.rt, and .finished our waiting in the store. · 
. . ... : :-, · 

In a little lVhi:J.e, tm cream lorry showed up . .. This was a diesel~ 
powered truck which made seffl4-weekly trips · to Gobabis collecting cream from ·_· • 
the f'armers along the route a:rxi delivering it to the Gobabis butter 11CJrlai.; .·•. • .. ;:_:·\_ . . . • ••• .. .•:~ - · .. _: ·1t also ·carried th~ mail, any reasonable cargo (inanimate or otherwise), ·~·,_· 
and - il ·there ·was any room left over - humaD passe~ers at so much 
per-. head. The lorry that appeared was an open-back affair, with half' a 
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dozen passengers sitting higjl in the air on boards suspended across the 
back of the truck, treir f'eet dangling above the cargo. This was the last 
stop. Th~ assorted Native: · aJ'Xl Bushman passengers wearily climbed dawn from 
their high perch • . One was a Hative policeman we had met back in Ghanzi. 
He was on his way into the interior to get married. We started talking, and 
after verifying that I was an Americ~, he asked whether we had ·mal'\Y Natives 
in the United States. Ylhen I said we had, .he asked solemnly, "Do the 
Natives in America have faces as black as mine?", I assured him that we had 
pepple :in America of all shades of every color; from all over the "WOrld. 

. !inalli, our spare parts were found in the cargo, and Mr. l!arshall 
and starte,~' back to camp. I _ drove, Mr. Marshall sitting next to me. 
Heinrich sat cross-legg~, squatting on the movie camra platform ~unted 
on top of the truck's - cab. On the way b~ck, • spotted what I thought was · 
an· enormom fire.'. Mr. Marshall. pointed out .tha~ it was a ma_gniricent 

-.-. ·:· 

- -- ' 

·•. -., -.: ,· 
,,·_ •. ~~-- . .. 

.. 
. · .• ):: ~._. 

setti~ sun. Looking at the expnse of bush and .trees arowxi us, I mrvelled .~ :..:r::-
.. • . . : :.~---. •• • bow attuned I felt to the surrowxlings. Only a week b~ore, at our first .. 

-campsite, had bt?~n afraid to go out into the bush away from the others. 
How quickly I had gotten used to the outdoors. 

For the f:irst tine, I felt like ·a pirt of the earth. Back_ ho~~ - · : ·=~~i~? 
the ·way I lived, Nature had no part in my surroundings. Outdoors, concre-te / -> :. : •:: 
separated me from tre ea~h; irxloors, the walls isolateq me from any 
other living thing. An animal or insect in tre house was so nething alien; : 

.. .. · ... . 
,_ . 

to be eliminated .ror things to be in order. The ceiling am r~f'., kept 01:1t ' . ._._ ~· __ 
the cold, wind, and rain; but they also kept out the sky and the stars and· . · 
the moon. Never before had I lmmm - or cared - whether a ·1night hai··a: ,._ 
£ull moon, a part moon, or no moon at all. Smdt:nly, I was living ."'--, 
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outdoors, very conscious not only of. the phase of the moon, but when it rose·; 
y;hether it would be dark or light that night; lilether wmd:y or still; warm . 
or cold. A mousehole next to the tent was not surprising; a ilying ant 
in the tea was expected. I realized with pleasure that I felt at home 
i.n the raw world; I was · no longer deperdert, upon the artificial life back • 
home which shielded me from nature. 

I r.ecalled the .fears oi the people in the United States that atomic·;_\:.-.~: . .'. 
bombs would be the destruction of "civilizatiorl' as we lmow it. It would .: ~-· . '-. . ---

. ·: .• ... ,'=.--r mean the loss of cities, buildings, ani other protection against the natural:.=: •~ ::,:,}~/ 
. . · • .:_·. , ;, world. Suddenly, · I f~lt .free; i was no ·longer dependent upon that. Things .:-:·~:\V·< 

• . •.. ·•:. : at home were extravagently comfortable, but far .from necessary. This was :· .. . ... . . . . ... . . something- that the outdoors fans back home must have knonn all the ~me., 
but .it was new to me., and I was comforted to fin:l t,hat the warld au· natural ·. 

... ---~-;~~t ft·:· 

was a good place tl>_ live. . _ 

For the last part _of the ride., I switched places with Heinrich . . uJr, TlJ._ and ensconced DtYBelf in his perch atop the11 ~k. Sitting ther~ a,lone, 
bouncing and swaying as on a nechanical elephant~ I loo~_ at the -,~rld 
around me .. and decided that all was sa!'e am peaceful. The· natural. world., · 
at last, was my home. 

The next morning; Bill .and Thuni.s left for an all-day trip to a 
point 7S miles away to try to locate some farm 110r kers tl:Bt Tbunis knew 
could act as interpreters. Late that evening., they returned with two 
scraTmy little Bushmen. The name of o~e was Dabbe, the other Glishay. 
They ,,ere both so emacfB:ted that Bill ~e t~m physical exams. With the 
help of Ledimo and myself, he set up a little clinic and did blood tests 
on them. Dabbe had_ only one-third the normal hemoglobin count. 

• . ' •.•. 
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With the limited diagnostic equipment at his disposal, Bill was at a loss 
as to the cause. One possibility was a vitamin.deficiency., so he fed him · •,.· 
vitamins. Another possibility was· malaria,. so he got ":flralen" as well . 

. When we left him five months later, . his blood count was almost up to normal: • 
.. ·am weight had increase~ by a third. G'lishay, on the other ham, showed 

.no symptoms of aeything wrong with him, but was just plain skinny. His . ,·:,.· 

._ weight never ·did iilcr~se the rest of the trip. • 
Once Bill had set up his clinic, Natives,· Bushmen, Coloreds, and ;_ 

. ·:- .:. ; -.. anyone else in the dist~ct . crowded arowxi. This ooon took up such a large -J.~:!\·· . . . . . ._ •. . . •. 
7.- . -·~ • • 

i;:art of his t:ime tha. t for the . rest o~ the trip we did not pass the . word 
that he was _a phy"sician, but mostly- limited his practice to the members .of 

. .-.• . _ ... 
. -. _._·_ .. ··. 

the expedition. · One side result of the trip to fetch the two Bushman inter- <_··_i\ .-, - . 
• • . ··. _;.·.· .-praters was a _- variety ·in our. diet. During their voyage, Thun:is stopped . . 

the truck before a \flock of guinea fowl staniing in the road. With a single .. -~'?:/( 
-b1ast: of his ·shotgun, . Bill -killed thirteen. 

. . 
He traded two of them ·at a 

·Native. village £or a couple of wate~lons;·.· I The rest -he :brought home. 
After a ~tew days, we packed camp and ·s~ed on the trip south._ ~-- - ..... 

. · r · . 

. • * * * ·* * * '* * * * • • . . . . . ' . 

. . . ; -... 



-66-
PART · . 6 

On the way .sout_h, we decided to try out the walkie-
talkie . :radios we had brought along. I had one with me, and 
Bill and Elizabeth, following in the next truck, had the other~ 
Vie arranged to call each other at fifteen-minute intervals. 
It was easier f~r them than for myself, because while one ot 
them drove, the other would operate the radio. In my case, 
Professor hlaingaard could neither drive nor use the radio; so 
I tried to do both at once. Steering with my right hand, I 
held the thing up .to my ear and mouth with .wy.· .. iett hand, at 
the same time poking the antenna out the window .. . 

Arter a couple of poor conversations with Bill and 
Eliza beth in the truck behind; ( w~ could barely understand each 
other), the thing finally paid tor itself. At the next radio 

• . :··. I 

• ·~--::t· ... 
I • \_ 

. ·;_.: . • contact, they told .me_ to stop my truck, as I had l(?st· my tailgate·::/t 
and was dropping cargo all over the road. I got out, looked ·.-_·· . 

. back, and round that, thanks to the walkie-talkie, no_t .much 
da.nege had yet taken place. Despite the gr·eat saving to us at 
thfs time, the bother_ of keeping schedules and a limited rang~_ - > 
made the equipment so inconvenient that we used it .only a t_ew -:· 
more times. 

The first leg . of this trip south retraced· a little o~- ~---- ·_ 
our previous r _oute, taking us back again -through the Ghanzi 
police camp, and When we arrived there, we f'ound .a .fair in -:_· 
progress. - People from a radius or 100- miles were gathering at :-· 
the school tor a thre·e-day att'air. The purpose was to raise 

P(500 ($1400) to buy a -bioscope (movie projector) and 8 

-
.. •, 

_· .,. 
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gasoline-driven generator to supply it with electricity. The 
school boarded a couple ·dozen children rrom the entire district; 

·and most of -them had never seen a mo.vie . . Vie arrived just in 
time to be invited- to the opening ot the tair. 

' Long ta?les ·and chairs had been placed in one ot the . 
classrooms, where a buffet luncheon was served. Everyone was 
in a party mood. At Mr. Marshall's suggestion, I brought in 
the Polaroid camera and started taking and distributing pictures • _ 
( one-minute proce~s) of th~ peopl~ attending. It created a •·-
sensation. Everyone crowde4 around, and mothers kept asking 
me to photograph their children. It was touching, expecially 
-the way they kept a·sking to _pay. Those who did. have cameras 
said that it took several weeks or waiting to _have their til.m \ processed in Windhoek. 

On the previous trip through Gh~nzi .we had met a Mr. 
Up.ton, vtio was anxious to meet us because or our Harvard· con-
nection. He mad·e a living trapping animals, birds, and insects, . 
·and · shipping them to ·museums in the United States, one of which ·_ : 
is Harvard's. Re:.was a thin 11 ttle tellow, and would do almost __ ·;= . 
anything for a gag. Now, at the luncheon, he pointed out an 
enormous man who towered high above the rest of the crowd: in · 

.. 

the room. This was an Afrikaans farmer, Mr. Swartz-. Upton __ :.'.\_ -besged me to go over to _the powerfully bull t Swar~z and .say ; , 
that I would like to take his picture, as he was the ugliest 

·man I had ever seen. Looking up at this giant, I could only 
stammer, "V/ho, me?" 
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We were asked to stay tor the dance that night, but 
although it was already late in the afternoon, Mr. - Marshall 
said we had better go. We reluctantly piled into the trucks 
and started south for the trip through the Kalahari. The 
road we were about to take was one tha·t was traveled o.nly once 
every few weeks. We had gone only about a mile when Mr. 
Marshall's truck came to a halt. We all crowded around, the 
hood was lifted, am it was decided that there was water in 
the ga~. The water-trapping bowl was emptied out and we ·continu~d ::_: ·:-
on our way. Another half-mile, and he stalled again. We • 
found more ,water in the -bowl. It,was cleaned out again, we 
started off once more, and after another half-m11e, we again _ 
had to stop. 

w~s _under ·the impression ·that Thunis had been Mr. Marshall's 
. trusted mechanic on previous expeditions. 
I had 'been told that he was the best mechanic .to be round in 

- ._ .. .... 

. . . : .~ ·t . 
. • ..... •·. 

. .. ·- · . . . -
. ~-. _ .. : . . 

the Whole of . South Africa. I could tell that Thunis resented .. • ••• • : l; • 

having me look over his ·shoulder, 
1
but I did as I was asked. ' '\.~~.._:, . ·' i 

. When I mentioned that he was reconnecting the gas lines back- :~ 
ward, so tba t the pump was pumping gas back into the tank • ·•. 
instead ot rrom it, he gave me a horrible look.· I round out 

. much later that Thunis did not consider himself a mechanic, 



-69-

but thought he had been hired as guide and interpreter. He was ..much shaken when he learned that h~iwas _supposed to be 
-

the expert mechanic, and in his insecurity he resented anyone el.se' s suggestions·. We got going,. again had to stop, and once more :found water in the bowl. This time, Thunis turned the tilter ups°!de down so it couldn't collect water but would just shoot 1t right onto the carburetor. This apparently worked; we had no more trouble that.night. Several weeks la~er we drained the gas · tank and pulled out more than a bucket ot water. We remembered that back in Gobabis ·the tank·had sprung a leak. In · order to. solder the hole shut without causing an expl.c.s ion, the tank was first ti~led with .water to drive out all the -gasoline. Evidently, nobody ever both~red ~o drive out the • water. Mr. Marshall" anhounced that, because ot all the delays, ~ ·• we . w·ouldn' t . take time out to·r ~inner until w~ made camp that _night. 

while. 

Apples were passed around am. would have to do tor a 

Arter riding with the protessor tor some time, we had less and . less to talk about, ·until eventually there was no . ' conversatio~ tor long periods ot time. - Once, a huge bird rose out or the grass in tront ot our truck. When I called the pro:ressor's attention to it, asking tor co~innation that this was a vulture, he answered, "That's an ·aasvoel." I remarked • how olosely_ · it resembled a vulture, but he ~epeated, "aasvoel." In answer to my question as to how one could tell the dU'terence, .. he :finally replied, "'Aasvoel' is the Afrikaans word tor vulture." 

. .. ·· 
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As we continued along, the sand got heavier and the ruts • 
in it deeper. We bounced more and more, -and I round myself having 
great difficulty trying to keep up with Mr. Marshall. My truck 
would occasionally bounce off the road, always to the left. I 
.would have to stop, engage the tour-wheel drive, put the thing ·in -·· 
reverse, and back out. Each time, the professor would mumble, 
"You!.re .. going too fast." I couldn't understa.oo why I was going :-.. 

·- . 
too fast if Mr. Marshall, in the same kind or truck, wasn't. · 

. Later,. when we stopped to let ail the trucks catch up with ·~:.: 
• each other, I asked Thunis what the trouble could be, a.ad he 1li-·:<,,.<.; 
sisted I wasn't keeping accurately in the spoor. ( "Spoor" 1s · • 

. the road, · footprints, droppings, or any other trace or someth.1ng --\ ~} 
. .• •• .... ·• 

that has gone by.) I knew I was ·a lc;>usy driver, but I didn't _::.:·_·<//:~ 
like to picture myseft as that bad. I p~id more attention to : .··:.:_·;(tif,: 
staying right · in the middle pf · the spoor, but still . I kept · .:.,.>/\·/ 

. · .. .' •. • ~·~·. \::·· 
bouncing off to .the left. I was forever in the embarrassing :· ·· .. :·'=-:/:/: r • .. : 
predicament of--having to stop and back ~ut oi;ito· the track. wh1~e-•. ·: )~ < 
the professor kept announcing that I was going too fast. 

. . . .. It wasn't until many weeks later that I thought ot exam1n_i;ng· 
. the shock ·absorber~. _In the States, ·the original factory ones had :··i<:: 
been removed and replaced with a . new type less subject to d8.inage;·:::? 
I looked inside and found that one ot them had never had any tluict\/ 

•·.·. 
in it. ; _ was gettillg shock-absorbing action on one side alld com~ )::-:? 

. ··/·: . . } plete bouncing , on the · other, which wou1d readily _: explain my be~~ _:~_\-:: 
, • • : ._: bounced sideways ott .the road, always in the same direction. 
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I aiso suspected that the present shock absorbers, while .more rugged, were .not so effective as the original rectory i.ostalla-tions, and even when :tull. ·or oil would give improper absorption ·. ot shock. As a result, I bounced my way through the Kalahari , · 

with even more or a beating than the other trucks had to take. As we . traveled along, the sun set, and with the approach •• or dusk, the sky turned beautitul. pastel shades. There were no clouds in the sky to give the brilliant color errects seen back home; -instead, the _slight .b:aze in _the air crea·ted pale .pink and yellow shades whic.h blended against _the light blue sky. The result was breathtaking· in subtlety rather than in brilliance. After sunset, since it .was a · ·moonl.ess night, everything was 

-·· 

·. ,,.· 

. --· .... :;r . .' ._.,. 

pitchblack. . About every hal_r-hour, M~. Marshall would stop the • 1ead truck aDd WS:it ~to'r the others · to catch up.· ~On some of thesEI 5f~'0 stops, I got out and clim.bed on top to . look around. The air -~-):S:,~'.j was cold, the night was quiet. There Was no sound tO be heard. • ;·i~ 
• ... : ~· ... The earth around·was black, and the sky.above looked like black velvet sprinkled with millions or diamonds. The Souther.Ii Cross pointed the way to the South Pole. In another section or the sky was tbe False Cross, similar to the true one, but bigger· and fainter. To the east, I could see Orion's Belt. Suddenly., I saw to the north an old friem. ! the Big Dipper. A· ~eeling or nostalgia came over me. Here was a direct link w1 th home,· i:f only to remind me how rar away I was. · 

I coul.d hear the taint sound ot Bill's truck in the distance, although I couldn't · see him. His e.cgine wasn't 

,??~.! 
·_ . _·_· -7 ... e~ 

,_. ;;:~·.-:;; - ... ,; ~-
. .. ~_ -~·::;:, 

.:., 

. 
. : ._,· :· 
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behaving properly, and he had fallen far behind. At last, his 
headlights appeared in . the distance. I told Mr. Marshall, and 
we started off again. About midnight, we :finally came to a halt·, .. 
made cB.lilp, and Philip fed · us from cans. We parked the trucks in 

. a circle but didn't put up our tents. ·We spread our sleeping 
bags on the ground, except for Mrs. Marshall's and Elizabeth's 
which were laid on the tops ot trucks. Mr. Marshall announced . 
that the people in Ghanzi had reported the presence or lions in ·· 
this area, e.nd so he kept a shotgun handy. ·-· 

We all wok_e_,...; fairly late the next morning. We . drove on 
- and soon came to what looked like a dry river bed crossing our . . . path. It was a couple ot hundred yards across; and et its ·.:,'. :·t-<;) 

•. ' . .... . deepest was about 50 feet below the level of' the surrounding ·---~ .. >~~:};\ 
land. It looked· a;;: though, centuries betore, a river had rushed :~ 

.along its length, but .now was -completely ·dry, its bottom covered ,)Jlt';~ 
with grass and b\lSh like the surroundi°ng land. This was an ·:_>=-:\· 
"o.marumba," formed in a •distant age by an unknow~ ca~se. We 

'._ :_.:} .::~:.) 

_'·. :.i\\~ were to • see many or them in the Kalahari. They are hu.nclreds . ~= ~·· ~;: •. ·. ·;>·~ 

of miles long, and generally run tram east to west. They are <f ·_-_ 
.. ·. ,·. so numerous that we would sometimes cross them every ten miles. -a:.,_~ t,,,,J.·, Some were wider" some narrower.; some were deeper, so.me shallower; . -·~- ·< 

some had gently_ sloping edges; others had steep sides. They 
usuall.y ·had one thing in common~-.;.. instead ·o:r a sott surface ·ot 
sand, the bed was lined w1. th . a hard layer ot ·11.mestone. This 
one· was the "Okwa" .omarumba~ 
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The trail turned right a tew miles, past a Native kraal, before it dipped down into the omarwnba. This particular kraal was on a farm run by Natives with ·'.Bushman labor. It was one ot --· several belonging to Hardbatt-le, m-ich he ran as an absentee owner. As we intended to spend some time with this group, Mr. lwirshall had gone ahead to tind a suitable campsite. To reach · it, the rest ot us passed the kraal without . stopping •--and as we .drove by could catch a quick look at it located in a large, bare :e.rea ot sand . complete_ly cleared ot • bush. To our right--

... .-

stood a halt-dozen mud huts rooted w1 th dark straw. ·Each hut • "-\,,_ • :! ·: 
was cir(!led by a :fence o:r branches piled together. To our le:rt, • similar fences enc4-·oled a big mielie tield and a cattle· enclosur·e~.t. A small he.rd ot goa~s~ a flock ot chickens, and severat -·_,, _____ -

,. • 
•.. /3:: ·· 

dogs ,vandered about freely. A dozen Natives and Bush.men stood - .-:,, ; ·watching Us. .As we drove by, a cloud o:r :flies . tilled the cab •• >Jrr; of the truck and settled over us. We ·drove the remaining _halt-.mile to our new campsite, sh.ooing most· o:r the flies out, but many ·. ; __ ';"_ 
. ... •• : 

remained . . We parked the trucks next to the two big trees that woul.d be home, and found that not only the cab, but the entire outside ot the trucks was still: swarming with tlies. As the tents ___ • were going up and the camp er~cted, Bill broke · out the DDT spr·ay -... ;-_.~i. · gwi and started pumping away. _ He covered the inside o~ tlle truck's cab with a thin film, then the outside panels, the hood, : --and the feniers. When he had done all the trucks, he proceeded to spray the inside and outside ot eve_ry tent, ~he· top and bottom of our d·ining table, and finally the tv,o· trees themselves. 

.•• ·· ' 
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When Philip set up his kitchen, the flies were so numerous 
that they fell into all the rood. His area was then sprayed, and 
in addition, a booby trap was set.· Philip .made up a concoction . 
of condensed milk, sugar, and DDT powder which he exhibited in a ·. 
shallow dish. It was soon black with flies. In a tew hours, 
either most of the !lies had died, or else we were getting .used 
to them. At any rate, the situation seemed more tolerable • . 
During the weeks or our stay, anytime a Native approached from 
.the kraal, we would be besieged by a new swarm or accompanying 
flies. 

.. ... -.. _. 
• ~---· ... : 

.. .... , We- . parked two of our trucks permanently, stret·ching ropes >:_<:; 
from them to the two trees in th~ middle or our clearing.· We 
supported some ot ·our tents from these ropes am made a com-

. \.I" .rortable little · campsite. Mr. and Mrs. Marshall shared Olle tent,··:=\-~~ . . .. . : · 

while Professor }4a1ng@:ard, Blll, Elizabeth, and I each had our own·,=;< .. ,._:'·:-
~ ·.;•· Thunis . pr.eterred to sleep .outdoors on a cot stretched out behind·./:·, •• ·.) 

one of the trucks .. .. 
· .. , 

·, . ·:·,, ......... .. , • .. 

• A short distance away, Philip had his kitchen, and beyonci:\1 
that, the boys had their damp. They stretched out a big shee't ·. :-_ f~/ 
of' canvas and hung 1 t trom some bushes to act _as a windbreaker.· 
Their "stretchers" (oollapsible cots) were lined .up side by side 
on the sheltered side, with their heads toward the canvas sheet. ··.?~-<-
At the foot or the stretchers, they h_ad their own- tire. Philip~s>: • ... :-.. 
kitchen also had 1 ts own small f'ire with several kettles always . 
sitting in the middle -ot it. Hot water was available f'rom one 
of them, day or night. ·. Nearby, containing his dishes, silverware, .:_ .: 
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and other paraphernalia, were several colorful "ovambo" boxes. 
These were metal trunks with a stencilled symmetrical pattern 
on the lid, popular with the Ovambo people. A small wooden 
pl·a~torm served as his working space. Surplus jerry cans (U.S. Army type) held hi·s store or water. 

Occasionally, Philip would dig a pit and till it with 
live coals to serve as an oven. Then, borrowing a bottle ot 
beer tor the· yeast it contained, he would proceed to bake some ·. -··· · wonderful bread . f'ive-g~llon g~lvanized iron tub .was his sink • . tor washing the dishes. I.ti addition to s~rving us three regula_r · meals a day-, he furnished us with our waking-up coffee served right _ at our _sleeping be.gli, t _ea at ten · in the morning and tour i.n the afternoon. ·It's more of a tribute to his skill with his · - . ·\.. 

•../ crude kitchen than to an outdoors-induced appetite that I ate 
.. . ::• :· .. / 
,.: . , . .. ·, 

• :~<---~~ 
--:--.,,: .... ; . . -~ 

• ·.: ....... *+....,._ voracious~~ 
·' · ·: :•.: •. 
·· t_ · •·•·:..: ... A c_ollapsible dining table was •·set up near our tents·, 

and after our meal t-ime dishe~ were cleared away, it served as a center .for Mrs. Marshall and Elizabeth· to "interview -Bushmen, 
tor .Mr. Marshall to set out maps ot the route and compute 
gasoline or water supplies, and -tor me to ·repair camera or sound-·recording equipment. I set up my sound-recording studio about · thirty yards from the camp. This was a self'-supporti.ng_~tent and looked as though it belonged on a beach cabana. The sound-

recording equipment was set up inside the tent to keei the wind from bloWing directly on the microphone, which .would produce a r ·umbling noise. The distance of' the tent trom the oemp minimized 

. ' ·=·~·· J 

.·:· . 

. :·.:._\ :· .. • .. / 
• .. 'f':, 

... ·.'. \ , •. 

. . . .. · ... 
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the number or times that I had . to ask others to make less noise . 
while I was recording. 

·we had been there only a couple or hours when two Native .. _ 
farmers came over from the kraal. We learned that one, whose .·:;~; ·; 

..... . :. . name was Boyce, ran the kraal :ror Mr. Hardbattle; while the other, :: . 
· , ' , .. Topo, was Boyce's brother-in-law visiting trom Ghanzi. They -,..:::. 

were .annoyed because we had stopped by the kraal, .drawing the _: / :····j_ 
Bushman laborers away from their work. We told about our mission / }~ 

:, ; ··:~ and asked permission to· interview their Bushmen, tor which ·we ;;;_:. • <i/:_: 
would pay Boyce their re~~ar. salary o:r a shilli.n~ (:fourteen '')'.f'~J 

• •.· • • .. : 
I •• ·_.,. . cents) a day. They refused and he.ld out tor ten shillings a • • . '}('_{ 

,:t:•.t: day. tin the usual Native t-ashi"on, it was the brother-in~law · : <:i:::? 
who did the talking dur~ 8.11 these .negotiations. I.n the · ·,:::;_i:j 

. •:::~:e:::::: ::: ~::::::::~::~~~~~ ~::::~: ( ::e:::~:::o; -.- .::; •• ;;1 
. ·: :: ~~---~, wanted because ·an un·cle, his mother's oldest brother, had retus~d .ijJ/f 

permiSsio.n.) 'l'he negotiations continued ·tor a couple o:r hours, .. ~<ii! 
through interpreters,• 'l'opo sometimes raising his voice in ai:iger, :/Jlc~ 
then dropping it with s·corn, laughing at some joke he· had ~ade, ... ?/?j 
withdrawing sulkily, and finally returning · with an acoeptable • ·-:\\\ 
compromise. For the next several weeks, .Bushmen from the·kraal ' 
would come over · to our camp to be interviewed, and conversely 
we would go over · there to study th em at work. 

I drove my own· truck back to their kraal in order to have 
all my photographic equipment immediately at· .hand. We went r irst 

• ..... 
' -...___ ·, 

_' ,:-~ 

., 

·.:/I \~ 
• • .. __ ; . . 
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to visit Boyce, Whose home was the center or all activity. His . 
liut stood in the center ot a :f'i:f'ty-toot circle tonned by a ta.nee -
o:f' thorn-b_eari.ng branches, stacked· tour feet high and f'i ve teat 

. deep. Immediately inside this ci:rcle was a secolld one, · similar 
t 'o the f'irst, making a double barrier. A small gap in · the fence 
was the only entrance. The enclosed area was broken up into 
several smaller sections by little fences, and in the center ot 
everytlling stood the mud hut wi its ~loping bla.ck_-straw root. : • 

. I went. into the h~t, . alld r ·ound it dark and cool, and just large -
enough to hold a cot, a _tew kettles, a piece of' .harness hanging 
trom the -root, and a few odds · and ends._· / 

In the small front yard were-Boyce's wite and child, 
and about a dozen Bushman women. One woman was tending a kettle 
over a small ti-re. Th·e rest, squatting a-round a white ··p.ile ot 
dried mielie ·kernels, ·were using ~orn oohs t~ scrape the ker-!1.~ls 
ott others. They worked ·slowly, but enjoyed· themselves, chatt·i.ag ./ < 
together, taking time out . to look attar the naked children ·playing~ 
around· them, and showing no sense ot urgency about what they were 
doing. Here i.n Boyce's f'ront yard, his wife chatting and working 
along with the rest, there was the air ot a tamily get-together. 

Boyce's wite was young, . chubby, and had a shiny, smooth, 
black :race. She was the only one wearing a dress. The Bushman 
v,o.men wore o.nly small leather aprons around their waists. A·dog .. _._. _. .. 
nosed about -the tood being cooked, ·and chic~ens scratching nearb7 •.:_.··/ . • ·- -~ were occasionally s~ooed away f'rom the prepared mielies. Flies . 
were everywhere -- on the mielles, on the tood, on the people. 



-78-

Hundreds settled on the hands, while hundreds of otheIS crawled 
on the face. A tiny baby had a big, black, half-inch-wide stripe'\~~-
around its mouth, made by a ring of flies seeking the ·moisture 
there. Occasionally, a fly -crawling down someone's forehead would 
pass onto the eyelid. ·That eye would close momentarily, allowing · 
the :fly to cross down onto the cheek, and the.ti reopen -- al1 : :_:----
automatically,. without the person see.ming . to notice that the t17 _!: _ . was there. Fiies covered the people, flies covered the dog. 

Any movement would cause a cloud or flies to rise up, only to -. - .. .. • . ·.·.·. 

resettle when the motion stopped_. Flies got all over me a.nd 
my equipme~t. • Before talfing a picture, I had _to shake the camera ·.->~/ 

.. to dislodge 1?he flies from the le.ns. •Although· the women _ ignored_·-~-\ :~;·} 
.-•, ; . ... ·., . --·· .. -the flies as_ they •went a~ut ._ their business, they were really \/)? 

::a:::n b::h::e:: :: :::~ u~:: ;~:e 1:::t:::d:~:ed:~ :he\.f YI:l 
bl:'ought a ca.n ot DDT mixture with .me a.Dd started to spray the .::{t/1; 
area. De~d flies fell . everywhere. The top ot a pail ot milk ·:/::~·'}f;f .. - ; . was ·black with them. As I walked, dead tlies crunched .under-

• toot. • I went inside the : hut and proceeded to spray up into t'he ::: _:;-·})} 
loose· straws or ·th&;.that.Dhed.:root. There ·1Jnmediatel7 arose an 

•: angry buzzing sound. The straw root was alive · with flies. :t 
c- sp;rayed heavily, and as I pumped away, thousands or ·their bodies '·:._> _··•·:: 

rained down _·on me .. • Ba.ck outside, .I sprayed th.e thorn fence .. New • <; 
clouds of .f'.l.ies arose. 

I went into the remaining huts and sprayed each in turn~ 
Each time, I was met with the angry buzz ot flies inside the _,. 
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ceiling, followed by a rain of' their bodies. fone of the huts I 

entered was unused. Inside, on the walls, someone had painted 

a dark bnnd about a foot· high, located about three feet above 

the ground; -The broad stripe ran halfway ro\Uld the room. Little 

figures had been scraped into this dark band with a pointed object. 

allowing the •11-ghter color o:r the wall to show through. They ·'. _ 

were .mo·stly. stiok drawings or .men and animals. This didn't mean 

much to me, but when I told Elizabeth about it, she got greatly 

excited. · 
'-

In many parts ot ,South Africa where, the Bush.men once 

lived, there are ~till :round .many remnants or rock paintings. _ 

Many years ago, Bushmen had paiilted and scraped figures o:r men 

·and a.iumals on surface stones and on the walls or the caves 

• ·r:- :- . . • .. , 

where they lived . . It·was a dead art, . and yet here we were :raced >c~:/_: 
·with a modern version ot it. Further, here was an opportunity 

to tind the artist -and learn directly ~hat he had in mind When 

making the _drawings .the way he did. Attar some chasing around, 

·we· toµnd that it had been made by three Bushman boys, several 

years earlier. The oldest was- now· about tit'teen years old • 

. While Elizabeth, using Wilhe_lm as interpreter, had each boy 

explain the drawings he had made,- I went about making ove~lappi.ng 

_c: photographs ot every section so that each one ot the figures · might 
be studied minutely. 

Back 1a Boyoe's yard, the women had :finished scraping 

their·batoh ot mielies, and one woman was gathering them up into 

a pan, tossing them in the air, and catching them again. At 
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·each toss, a slight breeze carried away a small cloud ot chart, ... , .. leaving· only · clean m1el1es to tall back into the pan. The rest ·.: . ot the women were in the back yard ·pulling new cobs down from racks, where ·they had been hanging in the sun to dry. 
Once, Boyce himself showed up and disappeared into the hut. He came out a short while later with a small·, ancient 

\ phonograph, which he set on the · grou.nd and wound up. - He re-

··.• . . 
• .. 

.... -. 
. · - .-·.".: entered· the hut and brought out some scratche_§-up records which · :_·· _~)> . 

• . . he proceeded to p~ay. ·They were a hodge-podge collection o~ 
American tunes about twenty years ·old. As ·he played ari old jazz -···><:~ mel·ody, he -danced about the enclosure in some non-descript _step~·, : \'.:'~ He was soon joined by·. several Bushman men Who had come in from ;::.·_'·\tfl tending the cattle~ - Their dance steps were ditt.erent, however. : ·:\~}/\ • 

. · .. ~··:_ .\~:.: ' · !'. Theydid the only" steps~ they knew, the shuffling -gait of their -_-:/. :/}t\ own Bushma·n dances. While the tinny phonograph scratched out • jazz tunes, western songs, and hillbilly melodies, Borce did something reminiscent of jitterbug steps, -and the Bushmen sh~tled)-/: around in a circle . • A:tter a whil,e, Boyce ·oaretully- clos~d the, · ~~Ef phonograph -and put 1 t away in the hut .. · ·. It was obviously -one ·ot <\(j:'.\:; his most prized possessions.· 
1'he Bushman laborers· .did not :11 ve in . the huts, but in ·.· · skir.ms scattered about, approximatel:y a hundred feet from ,the· 

:·,-:. . \ 

;".:~ _:· 
. . 

kraals. , .T4e;y were the same type ot skirms· .we had seen betor& ! . .- .-:_ --~ _. ·._-· :, with the r~lns of a tiny little ·r1re scatter6d in front of each.·· Topo _spent most . of his time si~ting in :·a chair in front of the kraal, · near an abandoned broken~down wagon. All day 



.. ,.~• .. 

:{W;~tf 
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..• ?.-·-~ < )Jl~ 
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long, he stitched a~ay at a piece of bright yellow.leather. He 
explained that he was making a pair of leather hunting trousers 
for the District Commissioner, Mr •• Midgely. 

One day, Tope put down his work and he, Boyce, and one or 
the Bushmen went out hunting tor~- leopard they said was nearby. 
They went out on horseback and were gone for several hours, re-
turning at sunset. Flung across one or the horses was the body 

. •. 
of a beautiful leopard. Next day, they dug a pit in the···.sand 

/ • .. 
and built a fire in it. Yll;li~e it _ was burning down to ashe~·}, .they· .. t :··.· . ·.- • .. · ... 
skinned the leopard. All the flies I thought "I ·had killed see~ed :\:.·· 

The body .had '~ to co.me to 'life .again and settled on the ·carcass. 
:·+-.. ~-: 

stiffened into such · a position that 1 t rested on the ground with __ .-_._/f.:: 
its head raised, as if alert. Before being skinned, . this posture·;)\-: 

. -:-;, .. _·:-
,:_ \. _::.( .. ~. had made it look thoroughly alive· . . Now, · stripped or its ·beautUUl?t./ 

skin, it still sat erect with its head held proudly in the air,: >)~:'.'. 
' having the gruesome appearance or a •piece ot raw meat.come to 

life. They threw the carcass into the · pit with the hot· .coals 
and ·shovelled sand over it. 

Several hours later,· being caretui to n_otity me 1.n time. .• .. •· :. .. ..; 

·to have my .movie . cameras ready, they unearthed the cooked 1.eopard ,_\{_<'. 
pried it .out with sticks, and rolled it onto the ground. There .. 
again it sat with head upraised as if a1ive, but now charred 
})lack and shrunken. The .men proceeded ·to carve _i~ up, and were 
immediately surrounded by dogs, about a dozen in a11. The 
choicest parts they gave to · so.me or the Bush.men._ As the carving 
operation went on, · the dogs watched intently, .occasionally 

. -·:. '. ;_.:: ~. . . .. 
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growling or snarli~g at each other. They began to look more vicious by th~ minute~ drawing back their lips to .reveal their tangs. Occasionally, one would sliitt too close to the meat and receive a territic blov, with a heavy stick :rrom one of the .men. • He'd back ott a tew yards, growling, and then rejoin the vigil with the rest. · 

The men finally reached the point ot distributing the less desirable mea-t to the dogs, and the heavy fighting really started. A piece .of meat ~as tossed to the group; 9ne darted 
... . .: 

forward to snatch it, .. only to be attacked by severa:l others. 

. • ... -.... ,, 

_ Finally,_ one dog made otf with that piece: am the· rest crowded ,· :(i;· a.round, ·: waJ.ting ... for the·· nex~-. The n!:xt piece resulted iil another :":_t R.E'1' t~1,1fr tight, the victor z msri.J;re with his portion. One by one, in the order of t~eir aggressiveness, they made ott w~th their shar9.~t>·~-
, 

. . -. <-~ ~-..• 
leaving the meeker ones behind in the gradually quieting scene. · __ : 'J\} Eventually, the meat was gone, and the men all lett t9 attend to· other matters. One- small· dog remained,- _searching through the ··:·)\~ bones tor any scraps that might have been overlooked. Finally, he · too walked slowly away. • What yesterday had·- been a proud, _ vicious . leopard, was now only a few odd bones lett ignored on th·e desert sa.nd. 

During.the several weeks ot our stay, the Natives killed three more leopards.· Back at ca.mp, some Bushmen were being inter-'}{;':: . 
. . . •. •.;.__:. viewed. To explain to them what I was doing . when taking their 

. . 
' pictures, I 'first ·too~:: a couple of shots with the Polaroid camera and held out the finished prints to show them. They were amazed 



•:~~ r••:i 
\~-~-~-::'1~ 

.. ; .. • 
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and -delighted. 0.ne ot them in particular -grew hilarious. He carefully studied the .picture _ and started scre.aming with laughter. _ Ee pointed to the nose ot the Bushman sta.Ddi.ng next to him iri . the picture, am · then• reached over to ·point · to the actual nose 
. 

. -of the .man himse·1-r . . This was followed by .more shrieking laughter; .-
. 

. then he would pick out ·so~thing- else ·1n· the · picture. His laughter was so loud that people came r.unn~ng from all .over to see what was up~ After sev.erai ... .minutes or this he ti:i-ed and quieted ·dovm. · . ·,. .. ,. . 

I ga:ve· him · a .mo.ment' s rest __ and he~d the picture· ·o_u~ :r or hiin • to--see again. He· starte·d laughing all -ov~r. agaln_;, 'fl.~~n. he·-tin~ll,-:>:- :_\:_./ . • • • '\ • ·,., • . : ; •·.: •::. : r• 

_'." quieted· down, ·t . ottered "h~ the pictu~e, thinking ~he w~lil_~- ilke <_; __ /_.f> 
. • . 

. • .. • • : . . . • --~~- . ·_ . :_ ._~:. ~:·:·~~· \~/:}~i 
. ••. to have. it. Instead, he r8:t;U:'ed 1 t , ~lirned, and. walked 8.w8Y'/ :'"'J This re:ru~al o:t ·.a pict~e which apparently delighted him. was . ~ ){ something I was to see _many times among• Bushmen. I. could -only ·;\)/~ 

• • 
,#~ 

guess as to the reason.-- I've heard ot people who believed that -· - --~.: ,=-ift . _ . . - . _ . . _ Y?>i~t] 
a photograph o:r themselves ln .someone else• .s possession could _o: · ·:-Wti. •. •. . . . .. )<-~.:I.q 
be used . to work harm against them;. -Howeve_r, the Bushmen showed,_:\\)\{/§ no concern and _certainly · didn't see~ to_ mind my keeping the -· '/?~-, -~ : _::?>~it 

• 
• • . • .. . .. .. . : ·,•,·;~---1 

pfc·tures. My only gues·s wa·s that, being _essent1al"l1 ·a · nQmad~c • •.. • -\/~ • • . • . . . • . . _:_ :·. . . ·.: . -·-.:~:-~~ 
p_eopi_e:_ , their experience t~ught them to_ be_ strict· about the ·: '.-_-.- ·._ ·_ :LJ pOssessions they could add to their load. Luxuries si.ich • ~s till~'. ··• ii,~ 

.. '·. ;., 

.were out ot the question. 
•.. ···\p .. ::':; 

. ·~.;·-~- .\{~ • Back in my recording tent, I spent hour upon hour with ·• -• \/I;l 
:: __ , .• ·:~~ 

, .Professor Eaingaard interviewing Bushmen, with Ledimo as interpreter. The Bushman_sat on the grou~d, knees close to chest, soles flst against _the ground, and heels touching buttocks. 
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This was the usual Bushman sitting position, and he could remain 
that way for hours at a stretch. As he warily eyed the .micro-
phone placed in front of him, I tried to ease his doubts by 
saying that this was something to help us remember what he would 
tell us. Familiarity, and the tact ·that the microphone did 
nothing alarming, soon permitted him to lose any concern over it. . . . We started the session by Professor Maingaard's asking, . through · 
Ledimo, what the Bushman's name was, and by having him repeat 

. . . all his answers three times. ·· He was th~n questioned about our 
.. : .. .,. -· 

present location, where he was born, his wife's .name, what ·weapons -=- . 
he hunted with, what animals he hunted, and all sorts or intorma~ _:_,::.-.· . ..... · . . , ; • ·-~. :: 
t ion t.ba t required single-Y{ord an~wers. _ ,.~ • ·--:~:_)€~f 

In this way, a .vocabulary could be built up. ·The Professo~~ 
.. . · .. · 

who already knew moSt ·ot these languageS, woUld sometimes intei--;'.ii~t 
rupt _with, · "No_; he's · using t~e- wrong word. • Try ."it" again." ·_' \}~f.tl 
Atte.r a vocabulary ot . about -~ hundred . words had been_ establis.he:a/:-j{ 

• .,: ;_:~:"/ 
he could go on to simple sentences, by.which· time the Bushman was •• }({ . . • • . . • •. ·. _·;::.~.~ 

completely exhausted. Professor Maingaard said that the Bushmen ::_ J§; . . . . ·.. . ·> :{;);:\ 
were not. used to· long periods of · intellectual · concentration alld . 
were easily confused and · tired by ·it.-
views with several different Bushmen as a cr~ss~cheok on the 
d·ialect used .and -to weed out individual ·variations. 

. . 

In the . meantime, Mrs. Marshall queii't . .ioned ·.the Bush.men 
"'~: . . . . . . • • about their kinship :system; which can become -ex~remely· involved. 

. ·,,\ .. . ,.. 
Even though the Bushmen from a single tribe . might '·s_tretch out 

"" • . •;.:---.. over an area of ten thousand square miles, they would ·,num.ber 

·- ~--:· •:;{~ 
•• -:1<.: .• 
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only a few hundred _people, ~vith the :r-esult that everybody was a .. close relative of everybody else. Not only did this place severe · 
.. 

restrictions on who.m on~ could .m~r-ry·, but it involved a complicatec.-set o"f avoidances. Because of ·their relationship, some people -.·_> c.t!,'YA1~ could not joke with~others. A man couldno·t joke with his sen, / but he could joke· .,-v'i th his_ gra.cdson. To further complicate the . -
.. ., ... _ .. issue, a man could not even joke Vlith ·another VlhO had . the same ·_; ;:.::r na~e as hi~ son; and marrying a _girl with the same name as his sister· was tantamount ·to incest. 

Extracting- -~h~se little pieces ot_ information bit by ·;" ,: .-_\(\} bit, • and piecing the whole tqgether· like ·a giant jigsaw puzzle :· • __ ·-.f~f . . ..• ··:·.:1-::: required extreme patience. 
Meanwhile, Elizabeth was learning their stories and ·tc>lk .· .f~ 

•. ::. ·.{{ tales. Three questioners, and only two -interpreters among them. -> \ti 
~.· .~t7 required . a ·bit ot tancy scheduling. W.e did :have Dabbe al'.ld Glish~i~[: now, our two _Bushman _inter·pret·ers, ·but neither of them spoke -, ·:.,:-::-~; 

English. 

knowledge .of Afrlliaans. We frequently had the situation ot __ ; :.:~~: 
5·c.,,1~A~e7'H 

• t-EJ>/~o · , . ·. ·.• .?~ 
~. Miii ssla.t.il. posing question to~• •, who translated it .•_: __ > ~:~~~:-

- • 

.. . ·; ! ... • ......... 
into Afrikaans :tor Dabbe, who in turn would interpret -1t ~nto Bushman · s·o that our in:torma_nt could understand. His answer 

'::. ~'! · . 
• . ~.-.· •• : -~ 

•• :··: • __ ·: ~.: ·: .. -
• ·-.• ·.-~:.: :: 

_-_·-:::t ·._ : ·--:·: ::: ,:; 1.-,1 ",f8F'7#.: : .. :_:\~_(: 
would go back through the chain ot translation to 1-;":;;~;__:1101 riiA4til'\ ~-- <£::: • 

, :·;· 
In one instance, still another interpret.er- was required . to · 

. 
. 

translate from Dabbe's form ot Bushman to another, so that there were three intermediaries between the questioner and i.ni"ormant. Despite all this, it was surprising how often the answer that finally came ~ack had anything to ·do with the origi.nar\· question. 
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It continually amazed me how the trained eye could see . 
'\ things where I saw nothing. One morning, I looked up to see 

Wilhelm standing on the roof of my red Dodge. I climbed up 
beside him and asked what he was looking tqr. He said he had 
spotted some springbok (a ~eautiful small gazelle}. I 1ooked 
where he pointed but saw nothing. I left, and rejoined him with 
a pair of seyen-power ·binoculars. .Vith these I . was just able to 
make out the herd of springbok that he had seen with his naked eye~·: 
I wondered about the siz.e of the herd, and I could he·ar Wilhelm . ~.::{:: 

• ·.\· slowly . count, "One .•• two ... three ... four .•. " 
herd turned in such a way that even with the bi.noculars I . could 
no longer see them. 

:· :\~~ 
While straining to see where they had .gone, · .. :\; . . 

. _. ~· : 
I could hear Wilhelm . next. ·to me, still W1. thout binoculars, sayilig;-:: .. ;; 

• -. -. ).~ . " • • • . " ..• ~ive ... six ..• seven ..• ei~t ..• :._::;)} 
One night we could hear- high-pitched voices and hand-

cla_pping in the distance. Th~ :ram Bushmen were holding a dance :··)::;\ • • • • •. .. • . ·.·.t}i~ in · their wer:rt. A group or us cl1.mbed onto a truck, Mr. and .. · ·_ ... ,'( 
.·'.:/? Mrs. Marshall inside, Elizabeth sitting on Olla ten·der witli her ··,.t.~.:-··\ 

. . . .: <:-<-~:~ legs ·wrapped around the headlight tor support, me on the other : ?.-· ·:~i . . . ·: .• •.. -·:;>~/ fender, and Bill i.n the b.ac~. Ledl.mo, on the: ·:ro·ot or the cab, .-(?.>::-::~,;f . 
. • • . . ~:-_ . :·~ 

. . . dangled his. :root dow.n 1n :tront of the windshield, moving it ~i:?'! 
:f'rom side t ·o side to show in .which direction to steer. Wh·en , ;. 
driving through the tall grass, the spoor wh1ch .1ooked 11ke · a .· 
h •ighway· to a ·person sitting on t<:>P or the ·truck was al_l but -~> 
i.nvisibl.e t ·o th~ _d~iver~' :_In _.addftip.n ·· .. t ·o the truck's h~ac1i1ghts, ., 
we were all_ armed with flashlights, a.nd we shouted oon1'11cting 
1nstr.uctions as to which way to go next. 
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It promised to _be a cold night (th~ temperature was already below 40 degree~), so we were all /bundled up in sweaters. · suede jackets, and tre.nch coats. Thi~ was sutticiently outside ot. our daily routine so that everyone was in a good mood and· there ··· was a lot ot kidding back and forth. - We traveled along -in a lighthearted way, and ~t almost seemed as though we were bac~ _ . :"1, .. : . >· home on a hayride to a picnic, .rather than in $'outh Atrioa on 'N the way to watch some Bushm~n dance the. way we may have done \ :.~ half a _mil~ion years ago; 
When we got f'ai_rly close, · we stopped the truck and went : the rest of': th~ way on foot, finding our way· by ear. It was a dark night, and when we got to the clearing which was their · 

._ ... ~:/.-
••• :_· . :. t --~.;._ 

werf't, we could pick out halt -a dozen small skirms located about :'.: 
.• ·.;/ :( in a random order. Everyone had_ collected fn .one part or the ~learing. A. s.mall tire made up ot a couple · _of sticks was the 

•• -~ ::~~~:: 
.! " . 

; . ;:..; . :, ,, ~· 
only sourc·e of illwnina tion~ Having, just walked _out or the glare···\ t: 

•. - • :·~· ~:~-
• . re-.· 

of the truck'~ headlights, · .it- took several minutes to get used : __ /J< 
. : • ; -~--.,·~:. ... to this new darkness. • Slowly,- I could begin t.o pick out parts • • :>J: or the scene. 

A dozen Bushman .women and girls were huddled together in a compact little group tac~.ng the tire. Their high-pitched _ falsetto voices shifted from note to note, something like yodeling~-~-The loud, penetrating cr-ies ot the song was a striking change· ~rom the Bushmen's usual sett-spoken speech. Normally~ in the hushed silence of the desert, their speech was so sott that I had dir:f'iculty in getting the microphone close enough to reoord 

:· ... \ ,: . . • ..... . -. 
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their speech. Now, the loud, multi-t.onal pattern of their song 
was so sharp that we couldn't talk among ourselves. 

Superimposed on their voices -was the sharp hand-clapping 
with which the women beat out the ~hythm of the dance. They 
brought their hands together, arched in a manner that produced 
a sharp cracking sound. All the women were singing and clappin.g, 
down to the youngest girls, only two years old. The smaller 
infants were carried on their mothers' backs and held in place • :- ' :'. . .. .. . by a h$.de karass worn ··like a cape. Ocoasionally, when the tire :- .:-<~ 
was just about to go out, one or the women .would put., another . small /· . ' _·_:. stick on, and it ·would flicker back into feeble lite. • •• . 

On the other side or the fire, an equal number ot men .... .... shuffled about in a circle . . Stan:l iJig. one behind the other, t ~he·r -<:.··i/ ~, , : .. : stampe·d their feet in time to the women's hand-clapping. • Althougt·~:~i 
.the steps were very rapid, the dancers ~oved :rorwaz:d slowly, so • ,;;z~ 

·.\\/; that· despite the quick tempo ot the dance, the circle itsel.f •• •• -~.;_~·7){ 
. . . ~----rotated at a · leisurely pace. Some or the men-wore belts or ::: /:; 

dance rattle.s, wrapped_ a-round their legs between the kne8 and .. ::_-~}i 
the aDkle. These rattles were made . from dried cocoons partly 
tilled with pebbles. The cocoons were wtrung together wi~h two 

. tiny ropes made of grass, the ropes acting somewhat like a ladder :·?}. 
and the cocoons as the rungs • 

. The men did not sing, but merely shuttled around in their 
steady, steady beat. · The overall sound ef'f'ect was that of' the 
quick staccato sound of' the women's hand-c1app1ng; the more 
prolonged muffled sound of' the dance rattles underneath; aDd the · 

• •. · . . ·· 
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deep thumping sound ot the men's reet on the sand providing the base. Riding in all this was a several-part tugue· ot the women's ·:"': 
. shrill pipe-like voices quickly jumping -trom note to note. The , -·· light trom th& fire was so teeble that all ot the men* s ciNle _could -not be seen at once, though it was -onlys·u: teet across. 

As the circle advanced, Olla man attar another would come 
.._ into the· light - trom the _darkness, be visible tor a moment, and then disappear out into ·the black again. Most ot the -~en seemed 

. . - ' ·• .. \ . ·: ··.~' to be q.~ing _the same step; but several seemed to ·have their·· own :. ~?\t 
·-"-~--: : '. :• ·_ :--.=,; 

variations. 
¾· ... - As .tar as I cou1d detect, . the entire melod7 and ·_rhy1;hm --:~ . lasted only a "few seconds, . and then repeated· themselves. -~ :The dance went on and on, tune or ~hythm __ never . ~hanging. Su<l:denly, • . - . . . . . . • . 

. .:.i, 
wit:hout any signal that _I oo_uld notice, they all stopped on a singie. __ note. Th~ men stood about sile·nt~y Wb.i~e the women chatted ./ 

. ·::·; tor a tew ·moments·.~-In a 11 ttle while, one woman starte·d • s~ng:Lng a : :/ new tune, someone else clapped hands1 but no, .one: ·else jo.ined in, and _the · whole thing petered out just as quickl7. Another melody was started, and -caught on. At first; only one or two joiried in; then a few .mo;re; then still others; a·nd · tinally- the song was; . going ~tull-swing. The men re-tormed the circle, and the dance continued. 
.. Occasionally a woman would slowly get up trom her sit-ting ·. -. pos;i.t ion and join the men in the circle, ·_ dance w1 th . them -tor . a . , _;_. minute, am then rejoi~ the women on the ground. 



-90-

The temperature .had continued to drop and was now below 
. f 

freezing. The men wore loi_n cloths covering only a tew squar~ 

inches, but perhaps the dancing kept .them war~. However, the 

women· sitting relatively still on the· groWld weren't wearing 

much more. Most or them weren't close enough to the tiny 

:flickering fire to get any .warmth from it. 

:. :r 

One of the men broke away trOm the circle and went over .. _:.::·;~~ 

to the group of women. Standing behind one, he leaned over her _. --- ~-Jl\ 
..........__ • • .> •.• _. , -:/··~l=r~~-

···· •. ·• ... ".t:-j·-~ 

:::t:~:r:::g:

8:::::s:::g~n-::0

::t::r:::e:h:::• s:::~:n:c:a-· :./••YI 
.•• . ·:_:· .:~~t<·-:· 

medicine -also·. This procedure would be applied _to anyone who 

was sick; or, 1:r all were well, .would -be used ·es a··.variation -- ot ··_./\/,: 
·-.,. -- . . . • _ .. • . > },\::~ 

our modern prac~ice ot. preventive .medicine. '. . The song"'-ended, ·and·•·-· :~\? , ... , . ·,-"?~ 
everyone rested · agaln tQr a tew moments. · . Arter a· tew. .unsuccess-· ·,: -:.r 

. ' . . . • . • • ·-.. . • . ;·'~) 

1:u.l tries, a new _song caught on,_ and the -_cianc~ was .in _full ~-~ng -</? 
. . • . . • • . •, . • . _: . : •· · ..• · .. >":--. ~. >\ { 

again._ . Although the songs have no words, they each ·:repr.esen~ : • -:~ ().) 
. .• • ....• • :: ·,...- ·:·,>··:··· • •. ·.: .: ·:~ 

a dif'tere.nt animal, so that one _might_ be the gira-tte·-:dence, · and·· ·,_:.-:;-,:,:~: 

another t~at of the ostrich. 
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Suddenly, there was a _ loud drawn-out cry coming from deep: .. < within som·eone' s soul. "Bo.QWaaaaaaaaaab .. ;·~ the end trailing out _.-(-into the night, followed by an indrawn ·gasp otair; then another " 
. .. Shriek, another gasp, and still another shriek. There on the ,.·. ~. 

.. . ·_ . ground lay one of the dancers. The shriek arose trom deep w1 thin _·.•.< him, alXl with every .one, his belly convulsed. His shrieks grew :·~--
._ -~. -~ •. 
-.:, :. :~~--

further am further apart, and~ the interval in betwee·n became ·.; . ~-· ' ,~<{t~:3 tilled with ~ci:s., He lay there · with -his eyes shut, deep in a • --~ 
: ;7;;.~·. 

. 
. •: ,.:• 

. trance, his moans continuing. Th~ dance continued uninterrupted ·:_:· ]r -through all or this, the -stamping feet-, .the falsetto fugue, and : .. _)l~ . . .. , the clapping hands continuing in their strong rhythm. Although :.:1( '. . he lay there just a. tew feet tro.m the gatherillg, no one even • ·• • '·\i~ glanced in his direction as the danc·e . went on. This trance was considered a highly desirable state, permitting the working ot really strong medicine. 
Finally, another Bushman came · 'over and started giving 

::::o::e t:t::: :::::::e:u:u::a::a::oh:s g:::u::;1::a::d ::sa _:i~ 
• -~·!t-L 

whimpering crying; _ his whole body shook as ·he sobbed; occasiona·11:r;:~t= his belly would still convulse; he would emit another, ·tho1:1gh . _,· .. : .. ··. : 
... : :f.: 

less forceful, shriek. The other medicine man stood behind him, . --_/;; singing the usual m~oaning singsong. This ti.me, however, i.nstead .. /~ or merely hanging his hands in front o-r him, he imssaged the • other's back, .shoulders, arms, and chest. As the two cried and ·moaned together, the shrieks became less :frequent, th~ sobbing • 
quited, and the first man staggered finally to his feet. Onl7 
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partly conscious, he -stumbled about and walked right into the r1re. 
Many hands reached out ~nd pulled him away. In a little while, 
he was back in the circle shuttling a1ong w1 th the others. 

There was to be a time later on when we would see three· 
such Bushmen groups dancing within a tew feet ot each other, three . 
dif'f'erent men in trance at the same time. The barely visible 
sight or those yelling, naked people .in the flickering red 
firelight; the loud singing, hand-clapping, and dancing; and the -., ... , 

shrieks. of three men simultaneously in trance were ove~helmi.og-. _;:·;//\r 

... ~· . 
... v·, .• .,.,... ..... . . -·. . ...... .. .... . .. ::-:,~ __ ;· 

~-: :•·,:-:·-.:. . ~tke:=-;:cs.lla., We . Were to see and make sound reoord1Jig8·. of '.· _· . .):~;!, many o:r these dances_;· but it was the ·one thing 1 '·neve~ got _: bJJis, ~:Ji~ . • . • .:_. ·. , ,. .• __ :./:::; 

.. ' . . ·. d .. · \~}lt,Ii-f .. ,':i:' • ••• -: -i"!,I)li(i! 
•• •.. \· : . _:_::~. ~-::.: r··;:_t{~ • • •. ~: ; ·,._. . <: ':f/ ... :,-· _, .... 

·;• ··•· • .. ·.t•·•·· .• )?-.• /; • >(t."!i:;_1.11,_;_. 
• • . . 

-about • . · 

• - --- - - - - - -
••.:;,,~. I :: : . • : • • :-, 

• ~: _- : • •: : .: •~• •:;r•~• 
• -~-·-·;: 

•. • .. 



. ,.-: 

• ,:r:it.: 
--- ·'.J•~~ -~·7 • /1~r 

;. • ;. • - - .:- :. . ";P~ .-.• . • • it..~•y . . . 

,ftfi4'\, ':: ::~-~ 
•• .. · . ·; , . 

• ... 
_;;i• • . ".'i 

.;i~ '-_, 
-~;~:.r~~ 

·- -~..:- • .. ·_ • . •• . : . ... _ 
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PART 7 

We had xun low on meat, so one day Thunis went bunting 
for a springbok that had been spotted at . the bottom ot the 
Omarumba. We watched as ThUJ1is approached, ducking behind one 
bush and then another. When h~, was· about a hundred yards awa7, · . . ·?:j:. 
h ·e stopped, took aim, and tired.· The spring:t>ok dropped. A 
shout went up from the camp, and abandoning his cautious ap-
proach·, Thunis walked straight toward the animal.· When he got • 
within ten yards, the spripgbok jumped up and ran ott- down the •• 

·_. / ; ," :.~_: Omarum.ba. ·Thunis was caught by surpri-se and was unable to tire · ... / ./ ·f.'. 
. : ·~·-- . · _ • -.. ~.-:~3i;l~~~ tor several seconds. When he fin~lly did, _he missed. He started .. ~~_::;:_ 

to stall: the animal again and disappeared 
then, we'd hear a shot; but each time the long, 
of the bullet streaked away _;nto the distance, telling us he 

·1 missed. 

earlier,:: ::~:e::t::1::gr:::::\:m::::t:e:: t:e t::::::s .':::ii 
code. Never in hi~ lite had he allowed a~ animal to go oft 

He al,vays continued the hunt, no matter how long it 

• ~.·:]~):· 
./}~?; . wounded. 

-might take., until he could put an em to the an1.Jllal's sutteri.ng. 
Today, When I asked him _1:r he had _been able to c.itch up with_ the 

_springbok, he admitted he lied not b\i~ said he kne~ _.it was dead, 
. . since he saw vultures circling in ·the distance. 

. . > . ;:·~: _· . 
~~( : :. · 

•. , -

:- .. _-
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One day, we ~oaded up Thunis's truck with suppli&s, and he and Bill climbed in to start ott on a long journey back the way we had come. Th.e date was approaching when the boat should arrive at Walvis Bay with a new army tr~ck ·to replace the one that had been dropped overboard. Bill and Thunis were to return to Walvis Bay to pick . it up, and after leaving Thunis's truck in Gobabis, were to co~e back to Okwa to rejoin us. Thunis's truck, _having only two-wheel drive, would not have been able ·to negotiate the de.ep sand we ~xpected to encounter later in the expedition. 
We a11 gat·hered around to say good-by, and as · they drove away, we clambered up on top ot the remaining trucks to watch · them as long as -we could. Long attar they had disappeared trom 

• -
view, we could still hear the growl ot the engine. Finally, that too fa·ded away, and the desert's quiet descended on us again. We stopped and looked at each other. The camp _seemed empty. Things seemed to move at a ditterent pace. Only two people had gone; .and yet everything had changed. We even 1 telt 

• , · ·•· ,,r • • !:.,_. 
- ,.-_· 

. , .-

.. . 
... _-. · 

. ,· _: ..... . 

.•··.·.·:. 

. : · ;: 

differently toward eac~ other. Two beams had been removed trom -..-:-~:: . .-the framework ot our lives, and the whole structure shifted -to a new position Where it could be stable with those two elements gone. When it :finished rearranging itselt' into this new .Pl tter.n., I 

each o:f the beams found itself oriented in a slightly dit':feren~ position with respect to its neig·hbors. 
A few days later, we heard a truck in the distance. " What was wrong? Why were Bill and Thunis returning? Perhaps· 

• 
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they had gotten wor<:1 at Ghanzi that something was amiss with our 
new truck; the boat was long delayed; or maybe someone had managed 
to ruin this : truck, too. Perhaps it wasn't them after all. When 
the truck :finally came into view, we were sure it was Thunis's 
truck; but then again, .maybe not. Practically all the farmers 
in the district used . the same model Chevrolet. When the truck -
stopped, out jumped the Ra.msden· brothers. It was like seeing . 
old friends after many years. We _·crowded around and shook hands 
and offered them tea and tqod. What were they doing here? What 
was the latest news ·back in Ghanzi? Had they heard anything or 
Bill ,and Thunis? They quickly .explained that they were on their 
way to check up on so.me ot their cattle being driven to t ·he 
abattoir at Lobatsi, seve;al hundred miles to the south. They 

· , . 

· .,;; • . . had seen Bill and Thunis +n Ghanzi, and so far all was well. •_: _:,--.:-.;_.::-.<<'.·; 
We . insisted .that they have· dinner and spend the night '. ,{: .:}}' . 

• .. _ . : .... ·• with us, but . they had to push on, taking turns driving. • so:_.-\'·:~-.. -::\\~_:.>:1{ 
after accepting a cup ottea, they drove ott leaving us in . 
isolation ~gain • . 

• . ·.:· :. . 
~. . ... -<-:· 

- : • . ·!' : : ·: : : 
... ·~ -~- • .,. 
.. ;' ~;. 

Still ~hort of .meat, .Mr. Marshall, Elizabeth, myselt, .• · : >.·::,):}:~ 
. . ~· Simon, alld a couple o:r the Bushmen got ~nto the greell Dodg_e and :<':\ =>\/ 

traveled ott on a hunt :tor rood. While Mr. Marshall drove, 
. _the rest ot us stood in · back. Whenever one thought he saw 
something, he woul.d pound v1goro':1sly on the root ot the cab to 

. let the driver know he was supposed to stop. We were now away 
trom any track, and the ride was a vig~rous, bumpy one. There 
was nothing tor us to hang onto, ~owe were bounced every \tchioh 

way. 

·_:_, 
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Simon rode on the right fender as a lookout tor antbear holes. (Antbears are nocturnal animals which dig deep holes over a ·root in diameter in search ot the insects they love. At times, the ground was littered with these holes. Driving a truck's I wheels into one ot them would surely- break a spring.) Simon spotted one :and sig~~led to Mr. Marshall, who slammed on the brakes just in time. We in the back ot the truck ·weren•t prepared ·tor this, and, rifle in hand, I did a backward somersault -into a .case or provisions. I gently eased myself around tor ·the :· -, next two weeks with .. I SH &>il~~ a broken rib. \Ve ,continued ·to drive tor several miles, and at one point -spotted a wildebeast (a SouthAtrican gnu). l4r. Marshall cl~imed · ;\· . it wasn•~ _the best thing in the world to eat, so we continued on. 
. . : 

We had hoped to find so.me gemsbok, a tor.m ot oryx, a beautirul •• -· ... : :-i•-·~ 
,·.• ,· .:. 

antelope a -11 ttle bigger than a pony·~ ·._;.._· We traveled on a.tXl s -potted -. ... ·.- .. a steembok, whose haunches weaved rapidly from side to side as ->:_}'.:._ .: 1 t did a beautiful. job ot broken field running through the bushes.···'/\ We ti.nally saw a group ot ostrich, and poor as they were tor tood, Mr. Marshall tired several tlines. The dust cloud kicked • • up behind them · showed the bull~ts had· gone tar astra:r. Attar .· several hours, we returned to , ca.mp tired, shaken, and with nothing ··\: ·-. 
·-··:·: .. • 

to show tor our trip. 
The next_ day, Mr. Marshall and I tried ~gain. ··s _imon,· our • -antbear-hole radar, was again mounted on the tender. Wilhelm and several Bushmen rode in back. This time, we drove about eight miles down ·the length or the Omaru.mba. We were getting badly 



.. 
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discouraged when th~ Bushmen signaled us to stop. In the 
distance .. they had spotted a couple or gemsbok. We abandoned . the truck and continued on toot, walking single-tile ·and bent I over double to keep ourselves hidden. A oouple ot Bushmen led the way, followed by V/ilhelm, then Mr. Ma-rshall- and his ritle, .. a couple more Bushmen, and tinally me with my ritle slung on 11J7. . 

. • ;.: .... . 
_,. ·_ · .. back. We continued _this way ·tor several_hundred yards, my neok ___ :· _::_::~ and back developing a tirst~class ache. It wasn't until much later that I .was_ taught · the·_-·:t~ick ot walking bent over without strain by clasping my hands t ·ogether behind my back. 

As we walked along, the Bushmen broke ott some branches 

.-.. . .. : ·-.. ~-?-
• / _:: ·_: ',. ) >;.-; 

·_ .: --~.~~::: 
__ :·_:-/?-·1:. 

The bran Ches . · •.• >,,'. J ( we carried bore .many · 1·1ttie red berries Which the Bushmen pioked•:.-.:-}_:~~t; ::-.~ t~-

from the shrubs and signaled me to do the -same. 

o-J:t and ate as we· walked alo!lg. They were mostly st.one, with ·a ·j}A:t~ little edible. material on the outside, which had a · slightly ;,_.\)':{1,5}2{ bitter taste, _but weren't bad. When we' got within a couple . . hund~ed ya~ds or the ge.msbuok, Mr. -Marshall,· Wilhelm, and · . . Bushman .went , o.n alo~e, in order to miilim.ize· the chance or observed. 

The remaining Bushmeif alld I, sitting deep in the grass.-could see nothing but the sky above. They pulled out their brass·: :/ -:.}<:, 
• -_ 2>':,:· pipes, made rrom ~pty rifle cartridges with the closed e.Dd out off, and· proceeded to smoke. I lay ·stretch.ed out on the sand;· Vf looking~at the sky through the dried grass stalks, and thought about my previous hunting experiences. _They had all been contined to a rifle range, and never had I looked through rirle •sights at anything except clay pigeons. I wasn't excited, but· 

• ;·• :. •. 

·· : : · -



-98-

l was bemused with the thought, ''How·di.d I get here?11 

After a long wait, we heard a shot and got up out of the grass to see . . 
the two ·gemsbok running off. Mr •. Marshall thought he had hit one, so.we started· . \ 

ott after them, 'but they were soon out of sight. With the Bushmen in the lead, 

we followed the spoor. While walking at ·a ~ual pace., they studied the ground. 

·I looked down and couldn't see a . thing. As the Bus~en' s path twisted this way 
and that, I followed, thinking, 's.ihat kind of game is this? 'lhey're not going 

to find·anything. This is just a big act. 11 

We .continued on this way for several minutes, ~til the lead Bushman 

suddenly stopped. I could see nothing but bush and grass. W-illehl pointed, and 
there behind a bush about ~eventy-five yards ahead ot us was a gemsbok •. Mr. Marshall ·· 

raised his rifle and fired. Th~ gemsbok turned and started to rim off. I thought . . . 
to myself, "NowJ" I quickly worked the bolt, putting a bullet in· ~e chamber, rais • 

the rifie• to rq shoulder; took a quick look through the ·telescope, and squeezed • ·'i • . • ·, .. .. .. . 
the trigger. The gems bok took one more s~ep and dropped. R~embering Thunis ts 

experience the other day u he walked to.ward the anirnaJ he had ·-~hot, I recocked •.•• . ::-

.the rifle. Mr. Marshall heard the sound and turned to warn me of the· danger of 
. . .. . 

walking witji a l~ve. bullet in ~e chamber. I- worked the bolt again and pushed the ~·:· : . 
bullet back i:Jito. the magazine. . . ,. . ; 

When we came up to the gemlibok, it was lying on its side but was still . --~ 
breathing.. Hr. Mars~ fired a shot into its hea.d. It gave a shudder but.still • • ·' ·_=:: 

continued to breathe. I asked Wilhelm the best place ft,r the final shot, and he 
sai.d. it: was behind the ear. I fired where he bad indicated, and it .was ill. over. 

1ie examined the _body, finding that Mr. Marshall's -first 
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bullet had gone into the animal's belly and out the other side, 
but was not enough to stop it. The Bushmen started the slaughterill{ 

. operation, and Mr. Marshall asked me ·to go back meanwhile and 
bring up the truck. Never having seen this procedure before, 
I asked to stay While it was being done. 

As . the animal was being disemboweled, we came upon a -. fetus abo·ut a foo·t long, weighing about ten pounds, and oom-
.. .... pletely milk-white . in color. As I watdhed al1 this, I thought, 

"I ought to ·feel like a heel." · But I didn't. I wasn't ex-
hil~~ated either, except tor the success. I thoug-ht ot the .many ,_:_ -~--/ hunters I h~d known back home and wondered What·kick they got 
rrom all this. I didn't know.. I still don't know. The hunt 
had been interesting, but that .was mostly because or its being __ .... my •first such experience. 
the need . to act quickly. 

The only excitement had resulted :trom 
I didn't -teel J!lllllt 

than I had before. On the other side o:r the 
any strong guilt for having done it~ · I felt, · "We have to eat . . " . , ·_·-~;: -. 

As I clung to that thought, .I realized that I o~uld -Devel i};( hunt ror sport. Later, back home, t · was to be a disapp~intmen-t_---_-i __ ·:_·;~: _ _. l' . .• :· . t ·o :friends who asked -.me along on -hWlti.ng trips.. "Now that °;you've :· gotten it into your b1ood, you'11 want to come along with us~" ·. -:.:· :· 
• . -:· . •••. - . . . . .... . they said. I didn't. 

of 71/t""~i~_is .·/f I got the truck, -and · af'ter knocking of't the horns"to . .make_,·i•t_·::: ~ - e :c • easier to handle, we all struggled to get it Ul> into the back. I drove the .long bouncing ten miles home. 
. I : Another time, trying to emu_late Bill' a teat ot killing -thirteen guinea fowl with a single blast, I went out with a 
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shotgun over my shoulder and Ledimo by my side. We located some , 
running through the grass. The bush was so thick and dense I 
couldn't get a _clear shot at them . . As we approached, · they took 
fright and a bout a dozen r .ose . up out ot the bush em t law ott. 
·I blasted away with first one barrel and then the other, and missed 
with both. 

over agai.n. 

The birds settled to the groWld nearby and we started .. ' 
Usi.ng up all ot the six shells I had takeil with met >< 

·, ·,,. I brought down only two birds. 
. ...... __ "Koppere.nde~", Ledimo said, "You· are being like children. J(( . . • • ·::;·1: ·. . .. _. .. _ You shoot birds in the -air and waste ~ul.lets." He chided me .. . . : ·:~\.:!:_· .. 

t ·,.• . ·gently, "You are toolish not to .shoot them oil the groun~." 
As he wo_;dered at na!vete', I thought or · the hunter's ethics . . }J~\ . • . . • 

• • • /14,/ [j--...: }.:· back home, permitting the -shooting ot birds only when o~ the~ • • .-_ 
And then I remembered a story Bert Ramsden had told me on his 
:rarm _back near Ghanzi. 

. ·•. •; Once, during a visit to Englaµd; he had been invited to _--·_.:}: 
participate in a rabbit hun~. During the chase, the rabbit 
became cbnt'used and turned, dashing straight tor· Ramsden. His • ·:>: 
auto.mat"ic response _ did not. tollow ·the proper British hunting 

·code, but rather the flexible Kalahari "shoo~ing tor the pot" 

·.· .. 

rules. With the rabbit heading straight tor the muzzle ot his :>-
. ; : .-gun, he waited until it got within a few yards, and then let tlT• · __ 

The rest or the party surveyed the situation in. shocked silence. ---·~ 
He was never invited to go hunting again. 

When I got back to ca.mp, Elizabeth told me that as a 
result of my successful shooting ot the gemsbuk, Wilhelm now 
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had great faith in my hunting ability, and today every time the 
sound of my shotgun reached camp, Wilhelm had cried out in great 
glee, "Kopperende~:• I meekly turned -over the two guinea towl 
to Philip for cooking. He took them from me and praised their 
plumpness, as if somehow I was responsible tor their being tat. 

To account for our poor success with the rifle~, I went 
down to the bottom .of the 0mar':1Ulba and set up a_ small rifle range < ' · 
Using a black tape cross on a paper towel as' ·a target, I rested 
the rifle in the crotch of a small tree a hundred yards away, 
and fired .several rounds. I walked up to the target. Not a 
bulle·t hole. anywhere. I tired again .from titty yards. Still 
no holes. At twenty yards, I was able to hit the toot-square : 
target, but even then the holes were ·scattered all over. I 
finally discovered that the gunsmith who had attached the 
telescopic sight to the · rifle had le.rt· the fastening screws so 
loose that I could turn them with .my penknife~ The recoil ot 
the gun had ·been able to jar the loose tele·soope so that it 
poi~ted in a new direction ~ter every . shot. By tightening the 
scre,•1s and- the.ri firing many test shots, I was able to readjust .. . 
t:he sights so that, eventually, at a distance ·or a hundred ·yards. -. .·-• I was able to get all the shots Within a two-inch circle. 

Getting both rifles straightened out required much 

. . ·- _ _ .. _ . .. _· :. 

--·: .--

shooting. 
. t Evey ti.me the ~un•s recoil slammed it into .my .. . ·• . ... ·· ... ,.:_ -ft, . 

shoulder, causing my fractured ribs to hurt a .little more, 
I rephrased the little conversation I anticipated having with ·. · 
the gunsmith when I got home. 
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• ·-·· .. .. 
I occasion8:lly had· to interrupt this test :tiring~· as there:: ¾~Sa small well nearby, . to which the tarm Bushmen brought the : cattle tor watering. It was a .hole about two teet across and thirty teet deep. Someone had , long ago caretully snored its 

.... 

. walls with crossbraces ot wood. Next to the well was a wooden -__ _.. • l(~'f//l(r tflS /111,IT~ l,o.., >'o.-t.4t trough made of a hol~owed-out log. "The · Bushman lowered a leather bucket into the well by means . o:r 8 long strand ot 8D ima~f -~:~Y?' 
· ,··· .. . 

l . 

hide. Reeling it ~n hand over hand, he raised the heavy, water-··. laden bucket the long -distiince ·to . the surface ; and dumped its c·ontents into .one end o:r the trough. About a hundred head ot 
. ••• . .! ~-~:~ :: : 

cattle stood around, jostling and pushing tor their turn at the :· }\:·\/ 
. • }I' :·-· ~---=:: 

water. 
• '.- .-~-:~-~- : As only eight could reach it at a time, there would be -~ • :;.-r:·. . 

\ . ,_ .. - ~: 
intermittent little :rights, and the Bush.man attendant, picking :<.-·/_(\< _up a stick, would hit at the .big .beasts _towering over him to 

I . 
restore order. A small white dog ran tearlessly about their feet. Over and over again, the bucket was dropped deep into the ·well and then quickly .raised by hand to the surtace. No matter how fast or how otten it was repeated, it was too slow 

. ' 
tor the cattle. As the Bushman worked on, he -J;Bnted heaviiy. 

. . • . .. ~. :-:, : 
• 'I • • ""' • .... .. .-,'• ;. 

At.ter an hour, he ga'1'e up and· a second Bushman took over tor him. 
. 

~ - . 
We later returned to the well and rilled t.he·-.. fit'ty-.tive..: : : • ·, . gallon steel drums which had originally contained our gasoline. It took several of our boys all day to till up a halt-dozen. 

·, 
The drums were brought ·back to camp and a ._large pile ot wood stack, 

• -~-. - · . .· 

around and between them.· A fire was lit, and a:rter several hours,'~~-~ 
..... ·~ 
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the water boile~ vigorously. When it had cooled, it was ·added to 
our dwindling supply or drinking water. 

Days passed as we continued ·to learn about the lives ot 
these people. The professor, Mrs. Marshell, end Elizabeth 
continued interviewing. I made movies, still pictures, am 
sound ~ecordings. It was interesting to notice how unseltoonsoious 
the Bushmen were abo_ut having their photographs taken. I could 
point a buzzing movie camera at them, and even .though it was 
only a couple of ·feet away from their tace, they would pay .no 
attention to it. I never_ learned whether· it was indifference, 
or politeness, that kept them rrom turning to see whet I was doing. 

As -the days passed and the time grew ripe for Bill and 
Thunis to be returning with the new truck, we began hearing 
phantom engines~ Several times a day there would be the or7, 

-. "I hear the truckt" All activity ·would cease, and we would • 
crowd atop our own· trucks, caretully _~istening. Slowly, one b7 . 
one, we would · come down, and the person ·who had sounded the ·aiarm : 
would protest, ~I still hear it." 

One evening at dusk, Elizabeth sounded the cry • . ·Despite :\>: . 
. • , :~i~:. • . 

. : . ... . her being our .chief source of talse ·aiarms, we eagerly climbed .·::·· ··: · 
.:. { .. :_._ : to our perches and strained .to liste.n.· This time she was right··. : :_;< _: . . . ;. . . . It was a truck. The sou.nd _grew louder, and then, ·to our .great :..:?·_=-_:{ ._ 

• •. ·_··.!: disappointment, te.ded away. _ It must have been skirting some _: 
obstruc'tion, because it .soon became audible again, growing __ 
louder and louder. Atter several minutes, we could see head-
lights twinkling through the bush. Suddenly; to our confusion, 

: ·: ,:. { :_ 
,·-.. 

. : ~--~~~;- > . 

. • • ;:~ .\ 
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a second set of headlights appeared behind the first. What had happened? Had Thunis decided not to get ~id of his own truck? Was he bringing that along also? ·or· perhaps our .own replacement army truck had not arrived on the boat, and· they were bringillg two smaller trucks .to take its place. Perpaps again •.• but ·now we saw still a third set of headlights tollowing the other two ••• and then a tourth. This ·caravan finally pu1led to a stop in front or us. 
selves .. 

Eight· ·bearded men piled out and introduced them-

Their safari was making a circular trip around the· Kalahari, starting and ending at Johannesburg. They had begun as separate groups, but as the Bechuanaland governme.i;Lt would not:, ··<"'. allow any outsider~ to travel in the desert boWltry with only a 
. , • : single truck, they had joined torces. One truck was paihted on • / }\ 
.... ~.: 

its side with the bl.ue aDd white emblem ot the United Nations. • _. , .... , The doctor who drove it ·had been sent :by the Worl.d He~lth Organization to make a medical survey ot Bushmen. Another truck contained a couple ot protessional movie cameramen on vacation from their jobs in Johannesburg, intent on making a commercial· movie about Bush.men. There was also a trader t~om -.Molepo~ole . and a grisly, white-bearded old charaoter ·who wa·s • their guide . • They asked it we would object to their .making a campsite ,near 
·._ '" ·· 

us that night. Object? We were · delighted . . They ·brought us> ·: ' news or the world, meaning Gha~i. There was no news there . of either Bill or Thunis. 

- . 

.. 

. . 

• -: .•• 

. • - -~! • • 

. .. 

.. 
• : ! • 

-:-!. • 

. .. 
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We had just been sitting down to eat when their trucks 
arrived, and Mr. :Marshall now asked it they would join us. 
They accepted, and out of nowhere ·Philip prepared enough rood 
to teed them too. I later l.ea.rned that our guests had com-
mitted an unpardonable breach ot etiquette. They had not eaten :. ·::\. 
from their own .supplies or replaced ours_. Out 1.n the bush, 

:. ·,t • . . • where foods tocks are ca~etully_ calculated, it is not proper to --•· \?: 
deplete someone else's. -··_-\;.:( 

Later, as we sat around talking, the eight ot them . ··;:_.{\1{ 
villified each other unmercifully, just as the batch. ot tazmers ···).{ : • • . . • .;:•.f~-. did back on the Ramsden rarm. Early the next mor.ning~ they :_):_,if 

·-~ ,._ .::·_:'i~::: continued on their way, and our camp settled back down agai~ • to :.·<~'(~ 
:···· ·;,}I.··. its normal routine. • -~}.::}~~.~ 

....... :-·. 
. . .,~,,~ 

::: i::~::e:::::~::::::r:::::;:: o~:~:::::::::: :::::::::::· ,_,,~ii 
.. • ::' : continue south and then east until we hit Johannesburg earlT • • tJ', 

in .June. The 11ars-ha1ls' son, John, was scheduled to arrive . 
. there:.:trom America at the same time. We would. then all procee·d :.<_}:} 
back north through the .middle o't the Kalahari.· 
had ~ee.n upset by the loss o~ our truck on the boat, e.nd we were <_::,},_· . -~ in danger ot getting behind schedule. There were other groups •• _,_-,/<f'_r 

• ot Bushmen to be studied on .the way south, s·o we suddenly broke ·-.. -~/~-/ 
camp one afternoon and started o:rr. We lett several empty _· 
gasoline drums behind -for Bill and Thunis to till with water; 
and immediately above them, taped to a tree, a letter- .notifying 



-106-

them of our plans .. In single tile, our three trucks moved on 
to the Native ·kraal to say goodbye. 

Just as we had finished our _goodbyes and were climbing 
back into the trucks, a tremendous racket arose- trom near the 
kraal. Philip rushed over to me_, laughing so hard that he could> : h~rdly speak. _ "Kopperende~, bring a c8Jllera, quickl" he finally , 
blurted_ out. Grabbillg ·a movie camera, I ran over to the source' · • :-L . •• :of ~A LL _. • 

--:- · _;· or all the noise. - A11 white mongrel dog and a gaudily colored - • </ rooste·r were having a wild tight. . The dog and the rooster ·_:_··::··:':fr -
tumbled ~bout together in a single bundle ot energy-. The 
brilliant red, gold, and green colors ot the rooster's out- · 
stretched wings 8Xp1oded rtolentl7 about the white blob ·that 
was the dog. The wild tlapping ot the rooster, mixed with the 
piercing yelpi.og o~ the dog, heightened the contusio~ ot · the 
scene. ~_µdde.cl.y, • they·· s ·eparated~ am there · was a moment• s • • 

. ·: •• !!" . 
. ·:•·,- ; 

-_ ,., . . 

.... 

silence. The rooster drew himself up and stood e~eot, haughtil7_ ·:/( defiant . . The White dog crouched two teet away, racing him. 
They eyed each other closely. Emitting a low growl, th-e dog 
stuck out a paw, and slillk:ing -close to the groW1d, pull~d -
himselt a tew inches closer. The rooster held ·his stand, pulled 

· . . .. -
... , ... . 

. -:, .. -
himself up a little higher, and bristled. The gap between them 
lessened to a toot. They -glared at each other, both te.nse~ both ~:_·::~-; alert. The dog stopped tor a moment, then inched torward again, .. .- . t:_:-and then suddenly the rooster was on him. The two seemed to :·:- . _, rise ott the ground in a ball or tury. They spun and whipped. 

around in a multi-colored streak ot. thrashing colored wi.ngs, 
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twisting white body, slashing spurs; and flashing teeth. A . . 
pecking beak and widespread jaws whipped about furiously in 
desperate search for something vulnerable. From the center ot 
this .V'Olcano erupted the sounds o_r beatillg wings, ·snarling, 
and yelping. Again they separated, eyeing each other, the dog · 
quivering and panting, while the rooster coldly surveyed him 
with a hard eye. Though it .seemed· that the dog could easily 
have murdered the rooster, he was obviously getting the worst 

. of 1 t. • They started again~ and a~t·er several rounds which carried · 
them all over the kraal, the dog ·r1nally slunk away, looking back 
.over his shoulder at the rooster eve?7 few steps. The rooster 
made no attempt to :rollow, but stood ·his ground_, watching~ When • • • 
the dog's retreat carried him past a group or his buddies, he 
pretend-ad a great show or n~nchalano_·~. : Raising his. head high . • 
and looking neither lett nor right, he walked··by the group, -his\{·: ;y)/ . 

. .. :· ,:, . tail st ill stuck t irmly between· his shaki~g legs. The rooster •• • •• · . . turned· away inditterentl,- a·nd returne_d_ · to his • business ·ot 
scratching at the earth-~ ·but noy{·doing it ·1n a majestic air. - . . . . 

.- . We said our goodby,s.:, one~ more • . climbed into the t:rllcks~ \:)} 

--~ .·_\.l~--_--· .. 

-· ·.:tJ;:? 
• .. _._ 
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PART 8 

. . We continued south tor several days. Sometimes the spoor would lead through heavy sand, slowing us down to five miles an hour; at other times, · ·_1t would cross an omarumba with a hard-. p_a_cked limestone base where we could speed· up to _twenty. We. '. --· passed through fields of ·tall grass _where the spoor was prac-t .ically invisible, and ·th~ough forests ot tall b_ush with the road plainly- marked b7 the_·only gap t -hrough the dense brush. ·:/l ¢ _The ·e·normou.s fields ·ot grass were ~tt.en three feet deep, and the :. ,: . . '"_-. on1y evidence ot the road was a slight change in shading, where· · / ··::_ .. ... .. · a tour-to·_ot-wide band ot seeds had been knocked otf the top ot 
. ... ~<-f 

~: - .,. : ·, the gr~ss stalks b7 trucks which had passed before. From the · ·-
.: -:-:.. 

. . .-. : -: ·;-,_-•• :_/.:.Y 
._- :·. 

... 

driver's sea·t, ail _' that showed was a difference in shading tor about twen·ty yards ahead, and then the road disappeared. Vie would dr·ive on _bl-indly, trusting that .the road would continue to reappear as we pushed along. Occasionally .- the road would bend around some ·.unseen obstruction once visible to those who had f'irst pushed through this route~ _gtour· • tru.cks followed · each .·_ ·:· .. ::._~-~ ::. ~--_:_..-
__ _ : . . _._. •. 

, • •.:.• e • . • 

other at intervals of a tew hundred yard~, the one ahead plowl,Jlg , its way through a sea ot gr~ss, sometimes movin~ across the horizon in a completely ditt·ere·nt direction from that·- ia which I was · heading. I could only _ trust that the road I was on would t'ollow the same path. When the road wound ,its way through deep bush t"orest, the truck ·ahead would otten be completely hidden t'rom view, and all that .could be seen was an occasional glimpse 
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of Philip riding on the roof. Sitting cross-legged on top or 

the cab, he see.med to be floating among ·the treetops, as it 

transported on a magic carpet. 

We would occasionally spot some Bush.men's abandoned skirms 

left from previous rainy seasons. Built to shelter them from . 

the swnmer rain, they had served their function once and would 
- . 

never be used again . . The tiny little grass structures still 

bore marks of the Bushmen's lite: broken ostrich eggshells 

which~ When whole., had once - served as water containers; the-

remaining shell or a tortoise · that had been eaten; the dried--

out hulks '·or tsama mel.ons which had served ·as rood and water; 

all the ghostly remainders or a people that had. moved o,'1. 

-__ :_<··Jr 
. . .- .... . 

We also saw an- occa$_1oilal pan, an area depr~~ssed slightly _~ 

in. the .. earth.aild having a hard clay bottom. During· tlie_ summer' a ./f{-: 
rainy season, water· would collect 1D. ·these pans and re.main to:?' :])! 

a tew .months until evaporat~d. The smallest ot these was oiil~ • . ::,r 
::::a:a::e:c::s::::e:~e·-~::g::~~:e.as::::ds::::0:o::w:he21 

. . ; ·\. ~t=.: ~. 

water through evaporation,_ and yet still attracted game in search·7.:_ 
. . ·\~ /: : . .. 

of the water which once_ was there, per.haps tinding hidden pockets_·-,-_ 

of water s·till remaining_, or .maybe· in search ot salt. Perhaps_----_i:·: ;:__ 

they were seeking the protection e.:rtorded b·y this open area. 

Standing in the center, an animal had a· clear:·view 1 0r any. 

enemy while it was sti.ll tar away, giving _ample time - to dash 

off to protect10·n in the bordering brush. 

• .. -· 
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I became starved tor companionship. My partner, the professor, had great ditriculty in sleeping at night, but the bouncing or my truck through the Kalahari seemed to lull him to sleep. He lay curled up on. the seat besid~ me, bouncing high into the air with every severe jolt. Occasionally, his head would be slammed against the_ root ot the cab, awakening . him -long enough. to make observat_ions ab_out my driving skill. 
Whenever the ·caravan came to a halt tor even the shortest pause, ·I quiokly ran up· to _one ot _the other trucks, making aey excuse to get into conversation. All too soon, however, the caravan would be Wlderway again, and-I would be isolated again in the cab ot the truck with the s.-leeping professor. ~At noon . . one day, we <lame- across so.me Bushmen st.anding by the side or the road. They had .hear~ our trucks in the distance and rushed up 

.. ·. 

. : ·~ .. 

.. ·.• 

to ask for tobacco. They told us they were living with a Bushman hunting group of ~bout a dozen· persons~ We de.aided to 

)- -="-.- = 
,. .• . ' ~:: . 

.. ; ' .make c~p .nearby and spend some tl.me with the.m while waiting -tor :: '.:_: \\ Bill - and ThWliS to arrive with the new truck. The choioe ·ot a -- _•. _~:i•:. :: -::. campsite was easy to make 
A few hundred yards away was the dried Barachu pan. We set .• up ·. >::·}.·,. our camp and ·spent the next week learn1.ng_all we could about these people. 

This • group were some ot the so-called "wild" Bushmen. They lived out 1n the open on whatever roots -and ~ut~ they co~~ gather or any animal.a they oould kill. They h·unted w1 th bows · and poisoned arrows. They were not atraid ot us, tor they wandered 



-111-

an area close to this road, which was traveled once a month. 
They had long ago learned the trick ot begging tobacco trom the 
occupants of the passing trucks. 

I again established my sound-recording-studio tent. 
about fifty yards from the main camp. The interviews, photo-
graphs, and sound recordings were begun anew. Sitting with 
the bulky _earphones clamped over my head, I operated the sound .· .. -.;· 
recorder while the professor and .Ledimo _joined in ·interrogating ->t 

· ····•··. ' one Bush.man after another • . Vie each had our own difficulties. ')\\~ 
There was something about. the microphone that see.med to attract .- ·,~- -i);f: 

._ ... .... ...... -;, .• f_:·'. 

~::: :::~:::::::::::::o:::~::~i:::P:::: ~::::::::::!_:;::::s;,t\ii 
his troubles with inconsistent Bushmen who, when asked t ·o speak~·t-2:1;{? . • .. • . • <_ --: .. :\if~X their word tor so.me object; ·would come back ·each time ·.with -iit-_:·_'._-~-::-?."it~~:; • • I • • • • . _.· :\:XfJ;;jf ditterent version . . O.n one particularly hot, ~ly~intested -aiate~ ·/pj~~:~ 

. . ·• -~- lhF:-- --:. noon, ~1len the Bushmen's inoonsistencies were particu1arly : 0::.--·_:.::·\;:#f~~ . . . . . • " .. · •• ... __ .}/?!?.t e:xaspera ting, the professor said in anguished tones, I must ·be -/\'f;:)j/ 
going Jnad." •· • • i--L'-f'.:¥}tJ~ 

I took time out from t~ese chores to go hunting w1 th · i((:f\:}["i 
Mr. Marshall. · O.n these trips·, Dabbe would occasionally drop -· . . .. . · .•. : . :,; . • 

-:•:~. •. . •. :~-~ ...... · .-. : .. _ _. ·=·~ out of the single tile that we formed and, digging up the ·-; i:t.}~) 
• sand tor a· few inches, w~uld scoop up a tru:tf'le. I was 

. . once told that truffles are _so hard to spot tbat peasants in 
France have trained pigs to root them ~ut tor them. Dabbe ... showed me how he round the elusive fungus by the telltale 
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lines in the ground. Three faint one-inch-long cracks in the 
sand, radiating outward trom a central point, were the only clue 
to the existence or truffles beneath; So taint was this sign 
that. I never was able to spot one unless Dabbe pointed it out 
tirst. 

As we waited to~ days with n~ sign o:r Bi11 and Thunis, 
our schedule became more seriously threatened. Finally one da7, 
Mr. Marshall declared that our deadline had arrived. It-Bill 
and Thunis had not_ arrived _ by .that evening,_ we would have to-
abandon our trip south through the des.art am _instead go back 
through Gha-nzi . and await John Marshall's arrival there. This 
would have been a great disappointment to every-one, as it meant 
abandoning our hoped-tor trip through ·the center of the Kalahari . 

. on 'the ·wey- north· tram Johannesburg. That_ very . afternoon, the 
alarm was sounded, ~I hear a truck," am here, at last, were 

_ .. . 
,·' 

• '· 

Bill and Thunis. • They had our new, six-wheel:ed army ~ruck and -an . -: : unexpected dividend -- mail. · It was quite meager, -as we had all _·._··::-::,;\ 
.. 

• . . . :·~~-~ infor.m~ our ·correspondents that our next mail point would be . , ·:/'·>Y:~ 
! :t: ·-·~· /: Johannesburg. When the .mail was distributed, ·1 got mine: an_ _· __ ---~s;·::::~iJ advertisement t~r photographic suppl.ies trom _ a c ampany- ba.ck .home) '.-:-,.::f) 

• ·.• -~-~~. :~ . . . Included was a complimentary ticket to a photo show taking place· -· ·-·. • 
in Boston. For the tirst time in my 111'e, I not only- read an 
ad ail the way through -- I read it twice. 

Mr. Marshall received a ·1.etter that set us · to wondering. 
H-e had agreed to let the South Atrican government send along a 
botanist on our trip north. He now had a letter trom the botanist 

-·· --~~:__.:..:.:..-- - ---
·- - ___ ,.- -: ------· . 
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himself thanking hi.nJ. ~or the opportunity to come along and 
explaining that, as a hobby; he played the Scottish bagpipes. 
To keep in trim required c~ntinuous ·.practice on the instrument. 
Cpuld he, he asked, bring the .instrument along ~o as to remain 
in practice. He promised not to disturb our peace, explaining 
that he would do his exercises tar enough away from camp so as 
to be out.or earshot. We looked at each other in· amazement. 
I k . n the qupt desert, where one could hear a truck half an hour . · 
before it arrived, -how far _away would be out or earshot tor·:·the 
wail of a bagpipe? What about the Bushmen that we hoped to 

··;-_, __ \(: 
: -~~- .• ·.·-:-: ~:..:. 

_;_.: / :--:/:-
··, : __ .::.·/·. 

··>X::- . 
. . . .. . • • attract, or' at least_ not scare ott? And the animals that we .'.;/~ 
.. - ~- , ··: • wanted to hunt for rood? We grew hilarious. Mr. Marsha11 care~ __ :; _:.i.-Jt: 

fully planned his refusal so as not to reflect our snickering. ··:-
The next morning we broke camp, and our tour 
on the way south. 

We now pushed on without interruption in 
·Johannesb~g in time · to .meet John Marshall. Starti.ng 
the ·morning, we would drive all day until late in the ~vening~ _-
.making camp by the light of_ • our . trucks' h-eadlights. When the 
sun rose the following morning, cBJllp would already have been 
taken down, our breaktast eaten, and the trucks' engines warmed 
up tor the .new day·•·s journey-. . Day .atter day, we traveled trom 

. '";· .· .... . 
--, ~ · . ... ~· ~·./:~:-.~ .= •• -: ·.· -, ·~1- . 

dawn -to dusk, made a hurried camp, and then· pushed · on again 'Che __ · • -
.n· e:x:t .mo r lling • 

For.1.:hours at. a ··stretch, we traveled through unbroken 
plains · o'! grass which stretched to the horizo·n in all directions. 
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The three-foot-deep fields or grass, baked tan by the hot sun, looked like fields or wheat with our road winding its invisible way through it. The line or the ·11·or°lzon would change in shape and we would come to endless rorests or bush and SJJBll trees. • fo!/~~1[ The road would twist and turn every hundred feet~ te1&e ·the path of least resistance around the obstacles. 
Every few minutes, I'd let out a blast on my horn as a warning to the boys riding on top. or the truck that we were approaching a low, overha~ging br~nch . . The loud thumping noise :· · of the branch banging against the root or my- cab kept me wondering: if our boys had been successful in hiding behind some ot our crates. In other forests, thorn bushes would reach -in through " the window : and r ·ip at my arm;:and :race. So.met imes the slashing ·<: . _ . 

. • _ . . J 
got so severe that. despite the heat or the day, we _were forced ."•._.·:--:_ :>·-·· 

, •• I 

to ride with the wi.o.dows rolled up. We wo1µ.d emerge trom thes~ ·.)}/: .. - , . . forests to oross huge expanses of ~and covered with scattered · bushes. 

The road would occasionally dip down to the bottom ot an .·_: _· omarumba and climb back up the other side. When we came to the .::" :_ . 
. · . .. . . 

edge of a dried pan, the lead truck would stop, allowing the rest -· to catch up. · We wou1d stand there tor a. few minutes, watching the game that had collected in the pa.n in search o~ water. - · ·._ . Sometimes, the pan would be barren. Other times, it would contain \:; a few wildebeast (gnu), hartebeast, or gemsbok. 
Occasionally, a pan would be tilled with hwxlreds ot springbok. These beautiful creatures, just a little larger than 
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goats, are a tom ~t antelope. Soft brown eyes look out rrom a 
delicate face,a.Dd pan-like six-inch horns protrude from the top 
of' their graceful heads. Their backs are covered with a tan r .ur 

.. the color or light toast, with· the tur on their bellies ,an 
immaculate white. Along each side, where the white rur .m~ets 
the tan, is a two-inch-wide mahogany stripe. On their backs, 
just ahead of the tail, is a little mixture or white and tan 
tur which, when the animal 1s frightened, stands straight up _.:.- ,, 
in the· air ' in a little ran-like r.idge a tew _in·ches high (called ·: _ _-<~\. 
"pronk:ing" )·. frt was delightful to watch·· these animals run. . • ::~/-
They run swi:f'tly, taking enormous leaps over obstaoles, and rre- · 
quently, even when there is nothing in the way, they take 
tremendous leaps over bare patches ot ground. These leaps would .. 
carry them sever.al times their . own he.ight into the .air and over .. 

• :- ~ 
••• :.;\/ 

. ·. a distance several times their • own length. · Seeing these • e.nor.mou:S >)--'·; 
herds gracefully racing and leaping ab'ou:t easily explained w~ •• :._ .:::_/>· 

.-/ ·::-:_ .. the springbok was chosen as the national emblem or South Arrioa~-_,: /\ :; . . :-...:;_· •.. · We would reluctantly oli.mb back into our trucks and make up · ~or :I:.:;_:}(: 
lost time by raoing across th·e ~ard-baked clay bottom of ·the pan;;.<t:\< 

: : -The herds or springbok would frequently race alongside and then~·-·_-~_-_:·.::> 
•. ·.'. _:. ·~ .· in slldden _bravado, rush · across our path not ten yards be:tore us! . -,--;·. 

Several times we stopped in a pan to hunt tor :rood.. 
On one such o_ccasion, Bill :f' ired at a springbc:>k- about tour , , . • 

hundred yards away. The tirst shot .missed, and'',t!:te animal spntng -~ 
• ...... straight into th£: al~ about eight teet. When .he la·Dd.ed, 

... .. :,,.. 
he raOed · •.• ... .-

.. , . off a short distance and stopped. Bill tired agal~, and . the animal 
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ran ott limping~ He had been hit. Bill rushed atter him, and 
the two ot them' raoed across the pan. At the edge of the pan, • ··· the springbok st_opped and .Bill tired .again. The animal tell, • 
rolled over a t .ew times, picked itself up, and ran o:r:r again. 
Bill followed, and the two ot them disappeared into the bush 
beyond the edge ot the pan. After a halt-hour chase, Bill 
finally came across the animal lying wounded on the ground. 
A final shot killed it. Bill went up to exa.mine it and was . 

. . .. -

heartb;-oken. His tirst successtul shot ·had broken orr · the lower"· .• third ot the animal's hind leg, leaving it attached only by a • .:.·:_:•/A_; 
• I ~• ,; :~ •, 

.· · ::. -
piece ot skin. 

· .r~. · {-7~- --

The l _ast hal.t-ho~ ot its lite, while rwining -: ·: 
t o escape Bill, the springbok .had limped on three legs, ~he l~wer-)'1 . . . z:~ end of' its tourth one dangling useles.sly. Bill was praoticall7'.~ :· 

. - ·~- . in .. ·tears.· ·He and Ledimo dragged the body back to the truck. · _:_· ;:\.·:~t· • 
• 

• • • • • ;·:·:~~- : 
.• , .. :J.:'i .. After slaughtering the animal, we continued through the ~ar1ea,: (]{~t; • terrain. 

>, .. ~!~: .· 

As we bounced along tor day~ on end, i grew :rrantic · . in the cooped-up isolation ot my truck. As the protesso~•s 

. • ... 
• : ~:· .. ~,•-!.__: .. \: _' 

• ---~.-~·· .. :.\~~-::it~~ 
•. _:·,.!:;;·.:t: .. 

-· .. ·, .. _, . . insomnia continued to ke·ep hiJil awake at night; he slept by my 
side all through the day. He slept with hls head toward the 
right door, a.ad with his rear toward me. As we , botlllced along 
th~ track, I caught oecasional glimpses ot his ·rump rising high-into the a1r on a level with my head, only to tall ba'ck agaip. 

. ~:\?)f.f; 
•• : .. . ;_. ... ~- :~-

.•• -... . . ·/;: ~··-r · . 
. -.. 

on the padded seat. Now am then, we would strike a p~·t·icularlf .. :<< . 
. : .. •: . bad bump, and he would wake up long enough to comment a·s WJUal~/~n· my-_ driving ability. His trust in my alertness was touching. ·-~~~:. 

: ·- ?~~-.. ~:. 

_ .".· .·.· •. . . ~: . .·. , .. .: ·: \. "' : 
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During one bumpy section of road which had kept him awake f o;~\.-..: •.· 

several minutes, a ten-foot crater appeared in our path. The -~-;_ 
. 

profes~or uttered his first words that afternoon, "Careful. 

There's a bad hole ahead." 

Feeling that even solitude would be an improvement 

. . .. • ... • •. 

... .. 

over this situation, I protested tbat a month or this was • • • :-· 

enough~ Th~ professor was handed over to Thunis. • • .. _·-:' .. ,: -.· 

The Marshalls had originally assigned the professor to . )~)J~t·: 
me in ~onsidera tion of his age. My- truck was tJie newest, ~nd .• - / ;!r:/j\· 
completely enclosed. They had f ig\lred that he would get the J)?.~t 
::::r::::e t::r::iv::Yt::k:

0

:;::: :::: a:::~tn:, l:c:~:shd{\jJ: 

the inadequacies of the substitute shock absorbers. On the ve,ri, <~ -;.:;~i--: ·-
.. ' .>\i?!f~ 

same road, where· all these i'actors combined to make my truck _··:- •:--: ,/i\;f 
' -':: t~-~~~;. 

::d:f l::ea a:o::::::g:::;~o::• t:::::• :f t::\::::\:~1:; •• }f ft!!; 
riding with him, the professor came up to me and desQrj,bed,_ • _- l:&i{ 
in a loud stage voice ·that everyo_ne could · hear -'wha·t a wonderi'lil -: ;.::;~<' 

driverThW11-; ·was. "Do
00

;0~ know," lie said, "thaUn the Ybole:)}{f;J;~ 

day• he :;:/ a :::1:~ :::::eth shared her time between ; idi~ j i{ ;~'.-, 

with Bill a.Dd with me. The trip brightened up 1.mmedia:ely. :? .'.Ji/ 
or. solitary co.ntinement • . I had 

an animated.conversati~n. In addition, she shared the driving. _. :_ ,< 1 . . . .. · .. .. .. •• . . . . 
Instead o~ having to drive all day, we took tur.os_ ·at hourl7 
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intervals. This lightened the load enormously. Instead . of being completely exhausted at the end or the day, I felt reasonably tresh. Finally, having a- young woman· as a companion is always a pleasant way to spend a day. My morale improved considerably. We continued southward, and finally reached the tirst spot marked .on .. the .map.-- Thls wa:9 the Native village ot t ·ehututu • .. ·.·_;. The road. pass~d through the oenter ot a collection ot about a hundred round mud huts~ Crowds gathered to watch us drive by. . . Vie didn't stop, but waved to them as we passed. ·For a briet 
: ·.- ~ --;·;. ' 

.moment, we · were in the midst ot humanity, and then we were back in isolat~on again. We ·drove on. 
0-nce, we ca.me to a pan about . a mile in _diameter which had not completely dried trom the summer's rain. Although it waif --~= hardening and shrinking, with big cracks mottll.ng its surface, the top halt-inch ot· th·e clay was still wet, _forming a slippery As I sped across it, a sinking sensation in my stomach told me all was not well. Though I was going t orward at twenty · • _, __ <\\ 

. - ·- ~ -, . . 
... 

miles an . hour, ·r was al.so going sideways almost as fast. I • •• .. . ... \ - .., ··• 
: ' • ~:.. . 

finally got the truck under control and climbed out ·the .other · side of the pan on.to~ dry sand. I st·opped and looked back . . Thunis ::::_. 
• 

f 

• • 

was having his hands full. Superb a • driver as he was in desert, ·_ ·,: ... > • slippery surfaces were something new to him. For a while, -his truck was going completely sideways. He straightened out, then went sideways in the opposite direction. He eventuall~ made it safely to our side of the pan, but it bolstered my ego to learn that there was at least one small aspect ot driving in which I . was his better. 

.• ~f . :. : : ' -
. ·... ... -:.;: _.~ 

------~:<~i,:', ~--: 
. ' <? :~ 
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We came to a fenced-in enclosure with several small 
concrete buildings. This was the Tsane police camp, where we . 
were invited to spend the night at · their guest house; . but ,the 
Ramsden brothers had warned us that it was infested with ta.mpansr <);~ .- ·: 

small ticks about one-eighth ot an inch. in die.meter which burrow 
their heads under the skin in search of blood. In the process_; _ ·._ ··:_._:::·· 
they transmit a disease .which causes high fever. As they are 
immune to DDT, we declined the ofter or the use ot the house. 
\'/e did ask that their radio_ · sta~io~ transmit some messages tor 

- • .... . ' . 
. :- .... ! ; ~~;·;_ ... - . . ' -·· .. 

• •. -;~.). . . . ·:_· . (:i•=. us, but we were ·told that the police are not .pe:rmitted to handle : .. :-:2~·~ 
private communications. ·:•:. 

They· allowed us to till o.ur -water drums from· their wells;·./)(· 
and we left Thunis and several of · the boys . beb.1.nd to take advantage\ .:. • • . . -~-::- j-:·._. ot this otter . . The rest or us went ahead tor ·a few miles · to make.-··::·:j1(.-
oamp tOr the Jiight. . • • . :/:i~/ 
brought ·:nw::o:o~:rt~a:t:::a T:::\::1;::1:::nh:: ::::~a\ oamels•/f'lB 

didn't see them, lio~ver, as . the;y were out on patrol at the ti.Jne~·.t~~\?l 
O~e ot the polt ceme.n rode on ahead w1 th Mr. :Marshall to • -:/;'!-i \ · 

show him a good campsite. :My true~ was next 1n: ·1ine; and _~s 
Thunis was staying behind tc> till. the · water_ ·drum~, the profess:or·_.\it· 
rode once·more by my side. -·-Mr. Marshall's truck d1Eiappeared trom::it-~-. • -~ 
view and . I toll.owed his sp·oor .down into a -- large wet -pan. His 
tire marks kept ·ciose to the ···outer riui o-r '·the pan, and I tollowecl_·:· 
carefully, as it was likely ·that the po_l.ioe guide was giving h~ --- • .. · 
instructions on avoiding any soft spots. 



-120-

Suddenly, we came to a place where the trail spli·t ott 
in two directions, one trail continuing on ·straight ahead in 
the pan, ;.end· the · oth·er-·making. an abrupt left turn out ot the pan_ 
into the· bush. , __ ;·.-· By now, I was sut.ticiently skilled in tollowi.ng . · << 
spoor to· easily spot that it was the last truck thei:~ that had 
made the lett turn. The o~~er marks, going straight ahead, were 
obviously made earlier by some _other trucks. Furthermore, the 
two rear .tires ·or Mr. Marshall's truck had. dissimilar tread 
patterns, and I r~cognized them on the path. Unhesitatingly, 

. .. ; .. . • I .made ·the ·1ett turn . out ot · the pan and tollowed the spoor into ·;·\~~~ 
. . 

. ·_ ....... .. . . . _-· t~:~:: 
. . - . . ,-;. The _professor immediately asked me how I knew that t 'his )..<" . .- 1

_; · 

was the .prope~ way to go, ~nd I told him. Dark rain clouds had :_: 
speeded up_ the dar)cening of .. the _dusk while we were still in the :_>_::(~ 
pan and now, as the bush closed in around us, I had to turn o.n '>f} . • :_~ /~ ~,: ., 

-: ··.:. --. my headlights to . follow the -spoor. -The protessor became appre- -·· 
hensive. 

. ;_ . _ ... 

"Are you sure this is the way Mr. Marshall went?" I told \- _.. 
him I was, and we · continued·. We had been told that the policeman \?::_ 
would lead us to a campsite only a short distance away, but we · ·--
traveled on and on, and there, was still no ~ign o't Mr. Marsha~.-. _ . 
"You went the wrong way," the profess or said, "You shouldn't · ,,_ • 
have taken that turn. Mr. Marshall .. went straight." By this- . 
time, I was getting unsure myself, which made me .more irritated·> 
with the professor's assertion that I was wrong. 
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"Vie should turn back and go the other way,"" he said. 
"How c~n you be sure this is Mr. ·Marshall's spoor?" I stopped . -• . .· :_.· .... ::; the t;ruck, pulled up the brak·e, arid went out into the rain t.ba t ·· 
was starting to come down. With the aid or a tlashlight, I · 

;' exami~ed the spoor closely·. There were the two ditterent treads'. 
:\ • .. . •·. i ot Mr. --Marshall's tires. ·1 climbed back into the truck and we : .·.-· .. :•:: }. - ) '.i\.?/J, 

cOntinue:W:n s::::; back;" said the protessor. "lfr. MaX"shall :'i~~w 
went _the .. _C?.~her.::~way. · ~- we·• re ',iost~ 11 • I was furious and grew • .. :./ff;t .. ___ _: .; - --· . • . /) .. \t sarcastic. · 

<//-~:} 
· -·:.' .. •· ... • 

"All the other .trucks are ·followipg us," I said. "We : ::::-if-= 
have all the provisions, all the :rood . . Mr. Marsha11 went· • .• .• (J;: 
the other way,·· ·we.'·r -e not lost_; he·_ is;• In .a Short while, we ·saw·:·.:-~{~-£'°:; : . . . - . . . . ·-.. . . . . : > :,_.,:~'. .. ::Jtf .headlights. a·na. _i-ow;u1. Jlr. l4arshal1. waiting for us· to ·oatoh 11p)10 .. :-.~/-/\-:: .: .. - . • • . . . . ........ . -::.-· .. •• .• . •• . . •.• . . . • • ........... . :.: , .. • .Jt':/•i<~= that· .he·· cou1d-.. dr~ve _:the polic~n. back t _o his camp.·.:• _--~~at .. waa\~:··~•\:~~~t • • · . ." . .. •. • •. ·- • • • ~:. ! . .... • .-.• .:;_: ; ·:._ •. ,-~ ··.-.- \. ·~.~,:~·-. ·:,~~;::::·{·~~::~·,_~ the la$t tim.Et ·:the"pr"otessor ever . rode 'with me.- .. _·.·.· .. :··)·>:·-?}:,·'.)\:_:· ->-~<t·•.;:·~:?\f./~ 

. : , . - .. - .. ·-· -

. ; ,r 

. .. 
: :· . 

• : •• 

. . · :,' ·· .. · .. · . .,. .. 
•,• . 



• 

• 

• 
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PART 9 

Since leaving Ghanz1, our path had continuously been due . •• 
; south. The turn-oft at the Tsane pan was the poi~t at which we 
.•. -: : v1ould start our eastward journey to Johannesburg. Not only did 

th_e direct~on change_ at ·-this ti.me, but· so did the weather. The .-j~ ...... -. . -•-·· .• 

words that c_ome automatically rrom the lips or any Calitornia.D ·_'. ::_·,· .. ~/.· ::::s b:::~ :~: :;n::e "::::. ~s ::~ 1~::::d w:::::~e::s~ve;2 i1!/ 
• ·•.•· ' '"':r~::: • . • _·:- .... ·(f::: days were overcast but dry until . late every atternoon. Then a ··-: '. _: '"~:.; •• _.: . . • .. '!;-~·<:~:.:~ drizzle muld start just about the tim_e we'd decide it· .. was time ·_../._t~~f;; - : ·./-JJtt to make camp. Yle'd keep driving al"ong, however, until we would -,- .. ;~-:-.~;;.: 

• . •. ·:· ... /;·::~~-~(: :· spot . a dead tree suitable ro·r firewood. Somet1J?es, this 
_tak~ as . long as an hour. 

By the time we emerged rrom the shelter ot the 
the .drizzle had turned into a heavy downpour. In soggy- misery-, ··,>; ;~~~;-~ : · /;dfS; we'd c·lear the camp area ot grass, erect the tents, and chop up· _·i·:{}1.i!f~ 
a· tree which we had pulled down by a cable attached to the fr;;,ntll 
of the truck. Huddled together under a canvas shelter, we would :-·:f,i.'[f~ . 

• :· .. . :-t eat dinner in surprisingly good humor, and then settle down tor /f*j} 
the night in. damp sleeping bags~ • By the next morni.ng, whe.n we 
brok_e camp, the rain wo1:1ld have · decreased to a t'ine drizzle. 

. Packing our parapher.nal.1~. 1n·to the trucks, we would • 
;·f~·= 
. ·· .. ·/: ... ·: ·:_: 

. •. ..-.--~ : ·; .. :_ .. -. . · ... spend another day ·under a heav11y _olouded ·s1cy. T.ti1s · patter~ .-· __ •• : __ ::/:/:.-_>"~ 
0 :r cloud, drizzle, and .rain repeated itself every d·ay -ror the -· 
rest or our eastv,ard journey. One evening, the rain was so -· 

. .. . 
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heavy when the .time came to make camp that we elected to continue 
. driving through it -- al.l night it necessary -- to avoid gettin·g .. :y 
ou·t in the downpour. Huge lightning -bolts zipped across the sky:_>>. 
rrom cl.cud to cl.oud, _ g1owing sottly through a yeil ot mist. It • ·-.. . ;_ .. 
tinally stopped; and then we were assaulted with a deafening, 
rattling noise. · Hailstones halt an inch in diameter drummed 
against the top and sides· ot our truck and· snapped agai.ost the 

.. .. . ... . ,. 

-~-.) •. :'.-:-windsh 1 e ld. ·It seemed .ditticult to believe- that we were in the .<_:.-. }:_ 
. ·:~·.: • seventh biggest desert 1n the world. .··.: ·•· .. 

\Ve oirol::~:~:~ :: 

0

::e:\:

0

::::::r~

0

::i:t::d ::: :::r:;7~/(t(Jj 
Salty, alld somewliat ac:rid sinell ot an inlet bay trom the_OoeS:~)\\}f; 
a·t low tide. -We saw no more Bushmen but pg:ssed an occasional;~->: ... ::-. . .. ·. -.~-. . 

. ...... ,:·. ·,_.. J\ ·: Native kraalr . where. we'd. sometimes stop tor a .rew moments to_::'·~---_.·-?;(<}f[ 
oheok on our course, b~t more otten we'd pass by with just a /~,;j~f 
hand-wave. · At one ·kraal, the Natives ibegged us tor a couple · .<;.:><:t"l: 
or bullets tor thefr ritle, as a lion had been maki~g ott with 
the_ir cattle. U.n:rortu.nat.ely, our ammWlition was or the wr.ong 
size. 

. . ,:.-:::\J{\ 
We came to another. kraal wher.e the Nat"ives had recently_\- ··:/:{:)~ 

captured ·a .hyena and kept it tied to a rope, like 8 dog. .Still' .· •_·;;;; 
another kraal or hal:t a dozen . huts was completely- deserted, its ~·:_/::.-:: 
inhabita·nts possibly .having _11:1oved elsewhere when disease w1P.ed 
out a l.arge portion ot them. 

· .. .. . ·•. 

.: ::: 

. .:. ... . :·~. 

The nfght-ti.me rain sped us on in some places by picking ._.: . .- ;·: 
the sand harder; and · slowed us down at others because or a.n .~ 

.--~-. . -.:.+-.: 
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accumulation of mud. At one spot, Bill and Elizabeth in their 
big army truck got mired axle-deep in mud. As their six wheels 

. . spun around, the only direction in ·which they moved was -down~ We -,. __ 
all gathered round to study th·eir predicament and decided there· - - :\: 
was no alternative but to unreel the steel cable from the winch ·. _: ->--
attached to the front bumper. 

Luckily, there was ·a tree about thirty feet ahead , and ··/·:·'._)\_·:_ 
. ,<;· .. , ·.:: ·:. the other end of the cable was attached to it. The truck's 

engine .roared, and mile the wheels ground round, the winch 
tightened up on the cable and the truck pulled itseU out ot 

. . . . . • • ~. . ~! . . 

. . -· - :, 
.. .. , ..,. .. _ 

_ : •• .' .J'.··>~-.::=:-

. . . . 
... . -,~'-~?\·' .•. • 

:· . '-:/ .~ _.. t h e muck. -The winch, v.nich had never ·been required to · serve , .c·:<P}:: 
_· . • ,--. .-,.. :~ -~~:;~ i ts original purpose ot -pul.ling us out · ot deep sand, - was ·tinal.17-)<t~ 

. ;·.:·-~ -::, being used to get us out or mud. . -:<~\{}.( 
We knew We were getting closer to civilization the da;y '']{fi 

we passed a -concrete store ·run by an Indian _trader. ( Indians •. :_· <:-S-t// • ' 
. . . • • . •• • _:· _··":_\~(~~-own a large percentage ot the trading 'posts in· the South Atrica.ti·_;_/1ft; . . • • • • . . . • • • -_ :·_ .. ::.: ~:~;-\~(~; veldt~ ) - A 11 ttle later, we came aci:oss a WNLA • truck ·_gathering --:·d~/-.);,rt~ 

Native recruits tor the Johallllesburg go{d mines. • _i:>(i1;} 
The surface. or the track became harder :trom more :rreque:O:_t :.'}\/ 

·.--· - ··· use·, am we delighted in the increase& _ speed that ·our truc_ks· cou~_d ~t: 
_ make.· A·s night :tell, ~ur speed 1.ncrea~ed to twenty miles an · ___ ·,: >:i~>-:tf:::-
hour and _:f'inally climbed up to twenty-rive. 
that ·we · were ten .miles trom the village o:t Molepolole, .we -' 
stopped and made ca-mp :tor the night. 

The -next mcirning, -_. in ttie 'light o:r day, we moved · our camJ>-_ 
t o e new and more desirable · location, · as · we were to spend at 

-...... ·, . 
• '•, ... 

-..... 
\, . _-....... 
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least a week there. For the first time in many days, t ·he clouds · 
broke, allowing the sun to come through and giVilJ.g us a chance 
to dry our things out. Within an hour, ·the whole area · looked 
like washday _in the slums. _Sleeping bags lay stretched open 
over a large section. ot ground, blankets -hung from dozens ot 

... . 

thorn.bushes, tents were suspended tro.m trees and allowed to ·· ;··_: ·· 
sway in the breeze. Sweaters, pants, shirts, socks .-~ all were· 
hung tram bushes to dry. 

. . Mr~ Marshall had recently' . changed plans so that, instead . 
ot all or us o ontinuing on to Johannesburg to pick . up his son 
John, . only ~.on_e truck would go. Mr. Marshall, Elizabeth, Bill, 

.' .:·:/ 
·, ·"! .. • , • • 

r- ·:·· . . .... • and the · professor _would make the three-hundred-mile journey, . end/\.-:.···: 
the rest of us muld remain in camp here until they returned. · ::, 

While those . goin·g to Johannesburg got dressed and otherwise readi~a}" 
. . themselves r or the trip, the rest ot us wrote letters and radio.i/':".;:.(/: 

.~ • • -_. -~•:.:· _·. gra.ms tor them to se.rid back ho.me. - I gave .mine to Bil·l, •and he ··,.·_·:--?f-·~ 
• • . . .: / 't tucked them into-his little -traveling case tor satekeeping. .. ·:. /.~:-·;, 

• . . •' -· :·,_ . -~""!.-

.: .- ·. :/~ . -~ Elizabeth disappeared into her tent to change tro.m her >~-<-·.:\ -_~ 
dungarees, shirt, and bandana. She· came out; ot her cocoon lookiiig·/:~ 

_like a butterfly, wearing .a blouse, striped wool skirt, nylon 
stockings,- h·igh-heeled shoes,. and a necklace about her throat. 

,. 

•. t" 

She had even combed her · hair. I was sure she was_ the best-dressed/'.':7 f i r/ .·,. •. >:· · I had· ever seen. When I thought ·ot thi-s -.. :glamorous creat·ur~ • ;::_ 
going out to · the big city or. Johannesburg, with· streets and 
electric lights, restaurants am hotels -- while 1 · s.tayed ·behind 
ill the bush -.... , I felt that I was goi.cg to. miss out on ·a lot. 

-~ 
'" ·-

. -, 
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As the rest of us, dressed in our khaki shirts and alacks, 
trotted around to wave goodbye, the four of them, dressed in 
their- city clothes, climbed into one _. ot the army trucks and 
st~rted ott on the two-day journey to Johannesburg. Though the 
city was three hundred miles away, there was only ten more miles 
of rut before reachin·g the village or Molepolole. • From there, 
they w.ould have a real dirt road which, after only a tour-hour 
drive, reached a railroad. Beyond that was practical°7"'h.,_~i~way . • • __ j,;, 
the rest· or the way to Johannesburg. It was a lo~~';;J~~h..r 
a longing tor the sights of the city faded out of my mind. , ·_::~i7 

•• ·-·:·-,;~: .. That '·evening, a truck arrived from Molepolole. Out o~ 
it stepped one or the men ·:rrom the group Which had visited· at the ·. :-::::});:. • • .. -~-:~~ O kwa omarumba • It was Mr • Knobel ., who owned a trading poa t in -. • ://t\' 
Molepo~ole. He had heard about our being encamped out here 
when our truck passed through on its way to Johannesburg. and he 
had come out to see. how we were do°ing .• : Mrs. Marshall • and I were • • ' ~ 

' · invited·out to· hts house the next day to meet his wite a.i:td .to 
'· 

. hBV-8 lunch with th~. 

• ·on top, ·we headed toward Molepolole. Though the weather was· now ·.::=:"_}\~~~; . 
. .. : .. . . . . 

Long s~retches ot :_ the dirt road were ax.le-de.ep in ·mud. In some · 
places; the road_ took ott in several different · directio·ns, !)nlY' • • • :.: . , . : . . -<~ .... . -. -: . 

• "' : ._. (-\~ •. -: ·. 
to rejoin --again. These ·extra ·trails had been .made by variou~ . -- -.\=,: 
trucks see'ldng to avoid the wors·t o:r the mud. The amount ot • 
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mud, and the black earth about us, showed that we were no longer 
in the 'Kalahari itselt, but only on its outer edges. 

\ . 

After a.n hour .ot driving, ·we could see a low hill in th'e 
distance, spotted with hu.ts along its ~side am at its base. This · .. : .;;, 

was the villa-ge ot Molepolole, with a Native population ot titteen 
thousand and a White population·ot less than twenty. This town; 
located at the souther.nmost edge •Ot Bechuanaland, had fllohools, ·: ,-.•. ~-
a miss·ion hospital, three - trading posts, am a hilitop tank to .· ~;-0\\'., 

.-,-~ which .water was p_umped troin a deep well at the bottom ot the hlli / ~ 
The Natives were ot a group wh()se name is derived :trolli ·. ··: ::::i . • . ·--;: • • the word, ,!fChuana. " Their language is "Sechuana." • One person • '. • : • .. •:~: : . would. be · called_ a "Mach\iana," .whereas the plural is "Bechuaria," .. 

which gives the country ~ts _name 0t "Beohuanaland." .i 
• tribe were the "Bakwena'-' (meaning "~rocodile), . in -honor ot the :.'.)t 

. . 
• ·-•~l·· .. chief', vm.o tradit_io.t1ally venerates_ the croc_odlle. The only • _::·\{f~.< 

• . ... : -t vis1ble way in Which he ·do.es this is ·by avoiding eating crooodife) )·/ 
meat. Thh is not so great a depriva.tion as .might be imagined/,)}{ 

. ~- :'·_-_./i/. ' as . ther·e are no __ croo9cii.l _es_ .... to . be- tound wfthin hundreds ot mile~.'.·•.;t(/ : . • - ·•.:.· - · _.; . ;a, . - - _; _..,.;..: - --~ · - ~ - . • • · - • • . . • . 
: · .\:~--:~/ -- • ~The chief-· rules his titteen thousa.rxi Natives, but over him is •• ·::)<;'}\~ 

. . 

:•.· ·_ - .. .. .. 
: . . • . ·the District Com.missioner, a Vlhite representative appointed by- : __ :\///. 

England. 

many dirt str,eets, twisting <this_ ·way a.rxi · that, crossing eeoh .• 
other and then recrossing. Some led to. dead .ends, and others 
tormed complete loops. Mud and aonorete huts were everywhere. 
Some were round, some square, some rectangul.ar. They all had 

• . . . ... , 't~-i .. ~- ... ;·.~ .- -· 
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grass thatched roo~s, those on the round huts forming a\ :I.Mc~• _ 
cone pointed at the top; and the others forming squat pyramids. 
We passed. a larger concrete building·with a corrugated iron root. --_·_. 
This was one of the schools, and an outdoor class was in session .-. >" 
in the front yard. About ti.tty barefoot Native girls wearlng 
blue jumpers over white ·-blouses were sitting on the ground . 
facing the Na ti ve teac:her chalking lessons on a blackboard._·: 

, - . i # • • 

.•• ··.!· • 
... • .... ~,:.~ . • 

Though our truck did not create muoh excitement in passing, . as ?" .- :.(~:~~( 
.::· • in any. school throughout t:0e world/ 1 t presented a welcome -_.:_:;:: r : 

- . . - • . . • •J ·. diversion from the monotony of class, and all the children turneci \ ·/ 
away from the teacher to watch us. 

W~ passed · a large cleared area where the -gover.oment· · 
buil.dings stood at one edge.· They were low, concrete struc tur~s ;:·.-Jfi 
with several rooms located side by· side, each with its OWll doorwat';J:~ 
op-ening out onto the poroh. 
Commis~.ioner' s office, trom which he governed the entire twe.itt7~~~:).-·}f: . . . .. •• . ---.. :~· ·.;--rHoVSA!d> 

: · ··,-f, ,:~)~-fi Ve ,1 sq~are mil"es ;or his district, · including the thirty ilhite .• :-:r~\PU= 
people 'Who i.nhabited it • • Nearby-, · in. a couple ot small 'Wb.ite • :;nf~f! 
puildillgs, were housed the police r~dio station and the post-,-/ :-::\·:~<-\ }/ 
office. Parked . in front were two automobiles, the first we '·haci'. _·_- • .. . 
seen · since l ·eaving Gobabis almost two month_s ago. 

-When we reached Knobel' s trading post, we tou.cd that; · '-- 1<.>:~-:•: .-. 
• like all the others we had seen, it was a one-room concrete • ' :'lt 

• • --~ . 1 • . ; : ... ~·: - ~ : building. - -·Inside, e. serving counter ran around three sides o(·:·.::~->:·>,.<-
the room~ ani . the walls ·behlnd it w;re sturted with merchandise·_· /-: . 
stack-ad · on shelves rrom :fk>or to ceiling~ Su5pended :rrom above .• . . ·, .. . 
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were ropes, hooks, and pipes; dresses, _saddles, belts,. cone erti.nas, 
and shoes. On the floor, near the door, was an ancient model --.... 

Singer sewing machine operated by a toot t,;eadle. Sacks ot grain; ' 
salt, am other co.mmodities were heaped nearby. 

we· introduced ourselves to .Mrs. Knobel, who was standing 
behind the counter. · She was a plump, cheertul. AfriAaans woman • . : :_;•.::· 
She bid us come behind _the counter, explaining that only Nativ~s ·.: :_ / ~: 
had to stand in tront, and ·a11owe.d us to help ourselves to the ·•,· • :::; ·--
things. we wanted ~ireotly trom the shelves. A Native servant· 
was instructed to bring us · .. tea, and as we sipped it, we were .. :· 
told about \ the two other trading posts in Molepolole and the ·:· 
goods ·Whi.oh they might be· able to supply us that she did-n't 
have • in st ook. 

. . . _. .; . .. . .. .... ... 

•. - .. "._ .. . 

. •. • ·_ .. ::::-~---... ~t -_ .. At· lunch time, she had us bring our truck into the drive.,,>~': .'·.·· 
in back or the trading post .• _ Atter arranging tor .l~ch tor 
Ledimo -and Wilhelm, she showed us aro~d her house and gardens :: '>:,.(.; -

... in the rear. There were actually two houses, one a concrete • . . ->\i\> 
building which was their regular home, and another· made ot wood '.:.:·{}.} 

. -. ·-- ~-· . . and straw tor coole,; living during the hot summer. In Mrs. 
Knobel' s dining room, . a large table was being 'set with enoi:mous -~ -:: /: 
qu~titi-es of :rood tor the :t9ur of us. In the large kitchen, 
lunch was being prepared by two white-unito:cmed· Natives wbohad / 
the appearance ot nurses. 

·: -- · ·-
: ~ :-' .' 

As we were talten from :room to roo.m, we noticed that everJ" \·: 
one had · a ·11on-skin rug, shot by either Mr. Knobel or his so.n. ·_ 
The son and daughter were both away in the city attending school •.. • .. -• 

. ; .- .. 
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The tan lion-skin rugs had been altered to rectangular shape by "::_ ·: 
adding pieces or black-and-white goatskin to -the outer edges, 
so placed as to make a decorative .. border. In one room, tour 
lion skins bad been stitched together aal pieced with goatskins -. 
to make a single huge rug. 

I used the bathroom to wash up, and delighted ln the I' 

marvels or this modern age where I could wash my hands umer 
running water out : ot -a faucet. Mr. Knobel ·J9ined us, am we 
sat down at a table staggering under its load. The :rood was 
simple and good, - the quantity overwhelming. Several varieties 
ot pota_to, ': halr a dozen vegetables, a.cd several kinds ot meat 
were each served in· rantastic proportions. I reeled away rrom 

.. ... .. · . 
•'. 

. ,, 
.:',_··. ·: . .. : . : .• ,. ; •,~; -~,fr.! 

; 0}%! 
_ •• •. ·:•~;· -:~ .. \ ~/ 
:- .--.. - . ::·•~·r·. 

• ~·.; .: ~-; t lunch .reeling glassy-eyed • . They promised to come to- our ' campsi~e\ :/ 
several nights later to return our visit and ·to -join us tor dimle:rt . . . ;,; •-· . . El\<-11 - . -; .... .:·.' .Mrs. Mars.bal.l a.ad I each co.nrided to -.. other later that w~ : :\ ~~]~ 
had been apprehensive about our· _table :·manners. .Arter· the habits :\:;-:t·{:. . . ' • . . : _i :,·-~ -- -~ -: • . -~: • • ::-~ .. . .-~ 

::u::d d:1::e:o::: :P:;::: t::t d::g~:rb::•t::c:::· ::e::~lli 

1' lo or. • {; .h~!f 
It had beell arranged for Mr •. Knobel to supply us nth· __ ; :,~>? : 

fifteen drums · of gasoline, ·each holding tifty-t'ive gal.l.ons. .As 
they had :not yet arrived, I drove my truck over to the Bakwena . 

.. .. ... ;t-: - · .Trading Post ( named arter the tribe) a.nd _ :tilled the - truck·' s .·tankri\-~i< . . . . . . • • • : . • .. -"-_ ·.-... -\~t.:'. there~ A .Nativ~ ·was laboriously set to work hand~pumping ~ver · tf }?>/~ 
. -. hundred gallons of gas·oline rrom ·drums into my. tanlts. ·--

.·• ... ,. 
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Mrs. Marshall and I also called on the District Commissioner We learned f'rom him that he had been at his post a couple ot y_ears \, and l\OUld stay- ·'only a tew years lon·ger. In Bechuanaland, there are .nine districts, each with its own commissioner, a.D:l they are rotated every several years. The Commissioner invited us to his ·home, Y.bich · was adjacent to his ott ice. Hidden behind a beaut itu.l ·._ flowering garden was a t _rim little house. He asked us into the cool int_erior or the living room and introduced us to his wite. •• 

-

She was . a chamii.ng _;young wo:man who_, . until two ;years ago, had · spent her lite i.n London. She had brought her down-to-earth sophist~cation :here to Molepolole, where sh·e seemed to :tit in as s.moothly ·as she.-must ·have -bac.k in her native England. • • . . :.l •• .. ·:·; .. 
, -_.1 _·-.·.::.,\.~.i • As we sat about drinking tea ( just like the Mad Hatter• s : .·:., .,·::.·· •• . . • • . 

•. _.;: ... ,.-:!~:_~: .·· • tea party, it's. always tea -time in a British possession), their ·:·.:\:~l tour blond children exploded i ,nto the room. .The District Commissioner pla:oed a .phone call inviting the Na~ive o:hie:t ·to come and meet us, and we awa-ited his arrival· ou·t on ·the lawn. ·- _.· The children race':1· up and ·down the steps o:t the swimming poo~_·,> \< ::- _: which had been drained tor cleaning. . Next to the pool was a ·--:->· .. . __ .·:'.':·\,._:. 
. 

. 
tennis court which was bei.ng worked over by some Native pri_soners,_: :·-:>. trom the jail. I _t Jooked as though the Commissioner's tamily 

. . led a wondertully easy-going lit'e. ·,( .J·. . . -~ 

In a little · while, the Native chief showed up. wearing · 
" •; 

. 
--- · . . 

a .navy-blue b·usiness suit, a 'White shirt open at the neck, and ._._·· .-: ?' __ ~~_:· no tie. - The studious ettect Whicb. his rimless glasses gave him was spoiled slightly by his heavy, staggered gait, which ma7 

•• ·_-: :~-. : . . . .. 
. ,, ... . . . 

:-·-. ·.· • . / . •. .-; : ,; : · •. 
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'I have had some connection ·with the smell of liquor he brought 
with him. I distributed some Polaroid pictures that I had Just . 
ta~~he gathering, and then, after comp_letely sPoiling d 
the"ettect or Mrs. Marshall giving a gift to the chief 'b~ ~-- ; . : ;c 

~ - ~- -~ --taking a photograph of the event, we lett. 
While looking over the area set aside tor triba.l meetings,- :"Jf: 

we· learn~ how this chief's predecessor ( a relati:ve) • had been · ::.·;·,:_'.i_:{:1 
called to one such meeting by the 
tribe expressed their displeasure with his mode ot behavior by 
trans~erring the meeting to the outskirts ot the village, 
where. they murd.ereci him. The selection or tbe· • .. present chiet as • <-.:;:::}'.i1~: 

· . .. •. -~·};;··./?[,": his successor had been engill~ered by the British government, . •• _· 7 °•· . .- ,.:.-f ;. 
more or less to everybody: s satisfaction• • '. ·, ,,__ • '. J,J~~! 

We we~e getting ready to return to camp When a Land ·->·t;>JJ: 

:::~r ::e:r::::hs::s~::i::t:s j::::._ ::r::\:;:c::; t~::~~tl!II! 
they were ·real. One was tall and lanky, two o~hers were· ot -aver~k~ 

• • : · . . .,~ ... .. : . 1 .. r.• height and weight, and the _tourth was· snort· am roly-poly tat • 
. The latter had a _black beard which made him look _ like a six- • 
year-old .·cherub trying to play Captain Kidd. ·u.nder the hot sun·, 
they all. perspired. in tre.nch c9ats a.nd. heavy ga1oshes. Several 
rifles were· draped a~out the Land Rover. They were all from _ \::i!i{~'. 
Lobatsi, , a city a r~w hundred -miles to the south, a.nd ·a.nnounced · .. i(}1}f· 
that they were on their way .north to shoot lions. The appearance_;-::;\~\{~~: 
of' this l.uo. icrous crew ot brave hunters led us to -speculate as t ~/;_;· )~}/. 
who had the better· chance ot survival, they or the lions. 
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We arrived ba~k in camp betore dark, but the next morning Ledimo and I returned to t ·be village with a long list ot errands. _::· .. 
• ~,. 

On the _way, I stopped the .truck llext ·to · a six-toot-high anthill / ; ·.-. • , the tirst I had ever seen. As I examined it, Ledimo knocked otf < · ·'.. -a piece to show me its internal oon·struotion. It contained m~nr .-little tunnels a . quarter-inch in diameter. The inhabi~ants_ were ? ·,·): pale-green ants about halt ·an inch long. • Though ·the technical , .name· tor these insects implies terocity, Ledimo did not seem to .·be · particularly · c~ut ious. : 

• ... _;•: ·: . 
. . r -~ ;/. ·: 

It . took me ·all morning to complete my tirst erram, whi~h/ f\~, ... 

. ·. -~ :·/;'f• .. -was to take!· pictures ot the· ditterfmt style~ o:r -huts in the villag·; ~~ We had brought a · large. ·can o~ candy along, which we used · to win ·.>,_:\t( our way into the graces ot those whose houses· we wanted to phot~ :·/~ . . '. • . >)~~/} gr~ph. • One tamily went so tar as to invite us into their yard, • ··:_ =~:7:; where we were ottered some ·ot their home-ms.de Kattir beer. ThEIY/?!W' had a pig -earthenware· bowl ot it, and 'we were ottered our· turn at·· the wooden ladle with wp.ich they scooped the beer trom the bowl i.nto their • mouths. • I tha.Dk:ed them tor their otter but continued taking pictures instead. 
Lunch time came, and never giving a thought to the ·loca1·.·:./}> toilet facilities, Ledl.mo and. I drove oqt ot - town to the privacy :·>(}~ of • the bush that we were used to. That attende~ to., we shared a . can of corned beet., · washed down with ·syrup :trom ··the canned· peaches which served as dessert. 

_..· .. 

. • ··~--
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That afternoon, we checked off the different things on 
our list. We filled five empty gasoline drums with ·water from 
the pumping station. A Native fire·d up the ancient steam-driven 
pump which forced the water up into our tanks from · a well 

several hundred feet deep. Returning to the Bakwena Trad~g 

Post, we ~ried to pick up shoes for the boys. We had come in a 
different truck from · the previous day's, and now had its gasolin~</) • 

... ... _.-: 

ta.nlcs filled e.lso. _. I gave . the White ~rader our laundry; l'bich :·: : .. )_;i(· -_. 

he would arrange to: 1:1ave d(?ne for _us. 

It was · dark inside his tiny trading post, and a consta~t-.. {.~,ff· 
-. • • .:. :· .... : _;··: -:. 

stream of Natives kept coming and going, . Some of them were 'y_;g; '.~,;'. 
children buy1ng candy, \\hich reminded me how pleasant if •was :-: _·.--_---:./ =: :t:~,:::.:· 

• • : -~ _::: : ~:; ::7_:-.: 
to munch chocolate bars while • driving. I asked the trader to:::_· :;•:}<j~~li 

show me his stock, asiwanted to bey a few box~s. He . began ·S\t:it 
pressing all _types of _ candy on .me ,1n· enormous quantities to .. ·+t.::;;~1~: 
sa.mpleo • As protested his generosity-:, he ezplain~d•'<:Any"thingry~~I 
you eat here • is· tree; .you pay ,tor what you take w1 th you. . .::.-x:-. ~~f . ··-.___ J<ffJf4.t 

I looked over the stock of_ medicines he had on disp~at.- \ .. ~?'~:t;{-
. ) • •-:- ':?tit} They included everything~rODI the .mo~t ancient to the most ·.~ 

:o::::• f~:h:p::::c::i:~e ::t~::;::::: h::s P::n:::t: ::u::/0~£\~if ii 
dozen different ·bottles tor different .purposes. The col.or~d )tl?I}··::-
chart on the ~all nearby showed \these preparations surrounding 
the t'igure of a · man. · An arrow from each bottle ·pointed to a 

• . . . 
di~ferent part ot h1s anatomy, with· an explanation or the 

. . .- . . . 
troubles at · that point ·:that each · medicine would ·cure. · 
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Indiscriminately mixed in With bottles ot blood purifier aDd 
toothache cures were vial.a ot peniclllin,.: aureomycin, and other 
ot the latest antibiotics, all tor : self-treatment·. 

In the search tor supplies, the trader drove me in his . 
car the short ~istance to the Indian Trading Post, ?tlich was the _ 

• · largest a_m the mo st .moder~ ot the three. It was made ot red ., . . :"·:·• 
brick and, .in contrast to the windowless concrete posts we:·had 
seen, thiS ·had t-he huge display ~indows ·I was used to seeing ·1~:::·!.-.\/ : 

• • ·.-:·-.:~-}: stores_ back home. - Iron bars in front· ot tbe pl.ate-glass windows P/\\ 
• 

• • _: :~;\~:. protected the merchandise on display. Inside, the store was • :i .:::/:.7 

·: ••. ~:. "':~·:· large, but, dark; It -had . everything a modern store could want, : <t?> 
~\j.I.; 

.- • :.~.~ -.. ;:_:_ . 

except electricity. 
• . • ,.· ,..; · ~-; With the Bakwena trader keeping a ·r1rm grip on me, I was 

shown around the Indian store as it it was his own. The 
. spotting -us, ignored their Native trade and ca.me over to be ot . 
service. The two men· were dressed in .- slacks and sport shirt·~•-:_ · ·_:-:::-
They were s.mall and .had s\ey, olive-colored Skin • . Th~y s~ke . :""-,$ 
English, a.nd I would have· liked . to talk to them, but my guardian_ :_:y:· 
insisted _on having a say in· everything. 
to me that they were not to be trusted. I 1ater learned that -this > 

:·' ;..-attitude is . prevalent among most Europeans in South Africa :toward· 
the Asiatics • 

. A:rter checking with the police radio station to see it :. 
there were any .messages; our list ot errands was completed. As · _:·);t· 
there was st il1 a couple or ·hours ot daylight lett, I conceded .. ; 
to an earlier request ot Ledimo' s t.ba t we visit the mission 
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hospital. A cousin of his, from his ho.me town or Maun in the 
northern part of Bechuanaland, was studying to be a nurse at 
this hospital. We drove up to the hospital at the top o:r a 
hill, and were met by the chief nurse, who took us to the 
director. He, another doctor, and tour White nurses were the 
en~ire trained medical staff for this fifty-bed hospital. 

, 
The director explained that this was the Scottish 

J 

_Livingston liission, named in honor or Dr .. Livingston Who first 

. _ i , 

.• .. •··: 

explored this are~, and S1:1.J;>POrte~ by a church group in Scotland~:/.t( 
After signing his guest book, I was escorted by him all aroW1d ' /t~\ 

. .• --~;.. ·-the hospital. All the pa~ients were Natives, a large number ·-ot '-:_ ·;.)8{ 
•. • - ·: • . :· _:·.•:· .. _ _ them victims ot tuberculosis. There was little i~olation, and ···"t?~-~ii . . . • . . . . . :· ::>··';.:}i.,· t ·he maternity ·department was in a room 1.mmediately·'adjacent .. t .o /.·:t-.: ~)t_:; 

• ::s:h:

0:p:::~~:0::~~s::::: ::: ::1::. \::~:h:~ '.ii?ilft 
elaborate apparatus. . It was bflre e:z:o8pt tor thr:e things. ~ /~1,; 
A Slllal.l, white, glassed-in cabinet against one wali held • • ·?i 

. "?.•,-:-·. · the meager supply or surgical instruments·. In the center or · ·: i~-~-.'~ 
. room stood a simple wooden, drop-leaf operati.ng table. No whi'te )J), 
por~elain surface, no gleaming chromium attachments, no st;i1n1ng ·. _. 
stainless steel handles to move it up. down, or sideways; just • .• .• • •; ::·:· • 

. . . . -· an auster.ely simple oilclot.p-covered wooden plattor.m. Immedi atelt.:-_· •• _ 

a 
above .1t· was the _last am .most gram iose thing in the roo.m: 
super-modern operating light four. teet in diameter. This 
magniticent contraption hWlg from the oei.+ing in a gleaming 
array ot chromium, glass, porcelain, and steel. It overpowered 

•. ::-. • 
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the room, the operating table and instrument case shrinking into ;:-: 
. • .. ,. notl!_!,ng beneath it. This was a~ 1-ight that would have done justioe. _ 

• -. -- ~-~;~ ~~\·:.-~ to .the most expensively equipped modern operating room • . Here, :< --~- • it only emphasized the drabness ot the other equip~ent. own•mind, I pieced together what may have taken place: 

_ ..... _ _ . --.... . ·-·-. 
Ill my : /: :>~: -: 

The 
... :- ;· --~ .· .. ~-. ~pspit~l .. . stat:r o-t l4orep-oloi"e· had once writte·n down a long list .·:\//?_-.• ot the equiplilen~ need8d and sent it hopefully to Scotla.Dd. • ;/{;i • ••. • Perhaps one parish, looking ov-e?L the list to see what things /f){i'il - -· . . . • : )~.:}jJ~I • they- could ·supply,_ spotted the 11J?.e saying, "One operating-roo.m--~.{.:.-z-:~~,:_:. . . . • _:· ·>ti:· light." They settled on this item and determined to send the - .'.,/_iFJ\ best __ oPeratilig-"rOom light that lnon8y o'ciuld buy. • And here it ffll~t}~f · I saw other co·ntrasts like .this:· an ultramodern X-ray · .:/:::t -·:::}/ 

• . . 
. 

. . .aiachi.ci~ ~tanding next to an ancient, pioneer veraioli; and the .· ),\~l() same electric gellerator ran them both. • • • ',\~~i Back in the wards, my attention was .drawn. to so.me thing _.,_: / f}f;}{\ 

:1:::::to:e:: ::~::: :::: ==~a::e: :;1:a:: ::::·<;'li:I I was t _old that it was in honor ot the American reporter, .Sta.iiley;/2~~ who had round Livingston when he was thought ;lost in Atrica. .• :}{/it I was shown through the chapel llnci., .much as I would hav~}},'.}'.} liked to accept their invitation to watch a mission service, we -~~\ ·.}}/'. were :rorced · ·to get back to camp betore we ·ran out o~ dayligh~~ ••• -/\{_;-,-: : >-·- ~.: ;_:.::-~ ~: . . •• I dragged ;Ledimo away· trom his charming young cousin; ·. · '-:;)Jt and we headed back tor camp. A short distance trom the hospital{.:_-:\.:-:· 
: -··. 

we picked . up a Native asking tor a -ride to his kraal outside the village. Halt an hour later. when we '1."topped to let him ott the 

. .. 
• . . -· .. -::, .. · .·_ ..... : ' . 
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roof, he ca.me to me and asked if r could take him back to America. 
When !·explained the difficulties involved in tilling such a 
request, his expression clearly sald, "I didn't think it would ··>.> 
work, but I thought I'd try anyhow." 

That evening, at · camp, I told Mrs. Marshall about a 
notice I had seen on the bulletin board outside the District 
Commissioner's office. Tomorrow·was the ~ueen's birthday; it 

.·,:, _. 

was proclaimed a holiday,: '. ancl th.ere would be a celebration. • Ali/::)\~ 
: . :. : ~:- • .... • .. r:·i' were invited. · Mrs. Marshall had · a lot. or work to do, but I talked~,>-

. . .: .:,: ~<(: her into_ go_i.ng. It was decided to take the whole · camp, except • <-t~} 
tor Dabbe, ,.Glishay, and a lookout. In particular, we would take:-'~-:-?~if; 

• :.· ~:::·;; ;_-
• ':"I>,. " ..• ·,. -~ .. Philip, who as the cook, was the only person in camp who· had no\)f~/ 

had a single day ot rest since· the beginning ot the trip. · . /:'.,~f('.: 
~he .rolJ;owing mot.D.:1-ng, . I __ dug into my suitcase am tenderly/\ ·:. •~-t~:\ . _unpacked my suit. wn.ite . shirt, .-tie; and shoes. Mrs. Marshall wore~)-

a . dress and all th8 . trimm1:ngs. · We went in two t ·rucks, • Thunis {U~J 
driving one. and I the other. , W8 parked thelll so~e distance trODi-t:fi~ 
the Collllllii.ssioner'sottice, where th~-: testivities were to take ·'::i~t{ 
::::;~:e: :::u::i::e::e; ::::::::: c::Yw;i:::~d over, .· I tll 

·we :round about rive hundred Natives gathered in front ot _:\:i:i> 
the porch ot the District Commissioner's ot':rice. They were m~st11<F • .!_ -: ... "." . Boy and Girl _Scouts~ weflring their" -blue-and-white tinitorms. • -\~? 
All, as u·sual~ were· barefoot. • 'l'hey stood around a square clearing/ :~< 
so tba t they • tonned thr~e s_ides 'Ot _ 1 t, the t ourth side being the · 
porch which would serve as .aspeaker's platform. The Comm1ss1o~eris· 

. . • : .... -... 
. ·•. . - . •• ~: 

_ ... ... __ .- ._..,, :;~--.·: 
• .• ·:- . ~-~-:f:J'-:" : .. . ".,-
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Native secretary seated us in the place · ot honor· on the shaded · ,_.··p.orch. Mrs. Marshal.l_·was ·given the seat next to .that ot the Co.mmiss ioner himself. I was next ·to · her, Thunis next to me. A .short while later, s~e Indian traders arrived, a-nd they were ·:~<::\ 
·_ ··. 

-
seated on the porch, at the tar end by themselves·. 

We sat there staring out into the bright sunlight and at·~:_.?\'. ·. 
\\ 

• 

• •• · #. • •• : ~ -· 

·the activity taking place in the area fenced 1n by the . Natives, :·::/\:/ :, -~ H8r MajestY's po11ce torcEi tor the entire twenty-tive-thousand- ?[1};{. 
- • - . . . ' . ( . . . 

. -: ,'. ;·~•·, ~: ' square~mile distr~ct· drill!)<i• It was an impressive sight: the :;_ .. :/r· 
:\. -;~ ~<·. ::~-~-.. 

Native sergeant . putting· .his ·· tour soldiers through their manual :: :·.:_/;5( :i • • • ... !';\1 ·' . ot arms, bayonnets fixed on their rifles. While the crowd • :_).:;~}\ looked_ on, he paraded them up and down, back and torth. •Finally,/{:i;{ they · came to attention :racing the porch. The tribal chiet took:-·:,{·?(\:~;~ . 
• . ·~~·.::~· ~:<f A: :_. 

his place, _weari.hg a· navy-blue •unitorm with a red s~ripe down .. ,,, .. , . each trouser leg, gold and red cutts on the .jacket, medals on '.}tf: ·-.·:,-: .. _',: .... ~- -· - . 

. .• - ' . . ,1 ,- -.. _ : 

~;e c:e:::t:n:a:::~::;P::

1

:i:;~:::e:nw::e s:::::::: h::d in•.'.~i~ff place by a gol'd band tucked under his· chin. Again, ·the police ,,. ;,.,~.-,~.'--came to attention, and the ~istrict Conimissioner arrived 1Jl his·) J}i';; ·white unito_rm, white helmet·, ·a.cd white g _l:Ov.es. ·In sharp 09litrast::Y1=i>: • 

. ~}-.~:·.:·-~ were his black boots, · black scabbard, and black hearing aid . ·:/•;:~:t;'}~ :· ~-.\~\~/t~ . .-
:.,;~;tj);: 

fastened to his chest· . . 
He gave a. signa;, and a ·Nativ~ in the crowd sang "God ·:. >t:~f?. Save the ~ueen." It . "WB.S • the Commies ioner• ·s secretary. . In the ~• ::::~·/.: f ( 

-:-- .·.; .. -~ • • 

middle, . he stopped tor -a moment to listen tor anyone else joining · •• ·, in. Nob Ody- di.d, so he continued alone. At the end, the Commissfoa:ar 



3 

·) 
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offered .three cheers for the Q,ueen. The five Native soldiers raised their hats:• _The sergean~ yelled, "Hippa? Hippal" am the five yelled~ . ~urray!" They· did 'it the three ·times. . . . . Silence· _from t_he crowd • .. '!-'he Comm~ssioner • stood up and yelled, "·Poolat" . three times·, -and the crowd ·.mumbled back, "Poola!" 
.. 

Tliis-.~~~;:ns· "Let it .. ral.n;'~ an understandable greetin·g on the edge . . of a desert. - ·: 

He -then··made a· spe·ech in. English, mich a translator · - •. :· -._. :\: ·:; -~ 
·::_ :- .-~ . ;.• 

repeate_d · sente.llc~ by sentence 1n Sechuana tor tbe Natives. He i:)/& descrJ~f the processioii, to WeS~mi~ster Abbey tor · the "u8en• s " •ji?}i: C(?ronation. ~everal /tears earlier. He hadn't been there, but· b:e }t):.~.ml 
. . : . . • . • . . - . •. • . - • 

. - · 
• 

. •• . . . • .- : =": · : _· ~-:~;:,~~_-·/~ 

.had heard· it on _the._. wireless. ·Then the chiet made a spee'.oh, -:a·lsc>·)t-f.?~ 
. . .. . . 

.. ;. ·. . . -· .. - . 
•,4 :. 

in · English, vbioh the ~~terpr8~8r tranSla_ted • 1ntO Chua.ca. He: ·(:~?;¥('. to1:a of his .tri.p ·t _o London two years ago, where he saw ·the ~ueen /!t/If..< 
. . . - . .- -. - -. -- ~- • . -. • • .. . } ijzy/f 1:r being ._crowne.d._. The Commissioner read off a · ·11st ot names ot ·• .·.::r;·~tt) ·people ~n South Atrica who . were l"ece"iving medals trom the Q.ueen .'}[:iiff • • • • • : 

_: .: ~:t::•i}\:. on 
th1

s :::::
1

:: t:::
0

:s h::~
0

:n~~;~looked about Bt•·the other ;t~fd people on . the ·porch. _ Not a . single Afr'ikaans ~iom Molepolole had. ~- '. ~)f:\~ 
•' '. ,... . ; . .·•.• • • . . .,:: ?\~} -· 

shown up._ .I remembered that .M_r. Knobel -had stated that he would :.' \/····:: . 
. 

·use this day tor taking inventpry in his store • . When the Com-missioner tinisheci, the troops .drew to attention and .marched .ou; L{/ then the Boy sOOllts, then the Girl Scouts, the~ us• . The COllllliis- t)~{ sio.ner change'd .lii_s :·01ot.hes, ·and we· were invite_d i, to' have tea with · ·,/:: .. 
. -,_·.· .• 

him and his wUe· o.n: their lawn. 

. -.... _: .... . ·,_ . ... ·: -
., ' . - .,,_ . . • 
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Finally th~ time had arrived at which we had arranged 
to meet the boys at _our trucks. When we got there; ~here.was 

.. ___ :: .. :, . .-_:.:.. . . .nobcdy-'--ill:.:.:sight·. Mrs:-·Marshall wS:s fearful that they bad all 
gotten drunk on the beer that was being offered them by the 

.: ... .. . • 

--- ~:r:.: Natives. We drove frantically up and down tor the next halt- .. :\ . . ttt,,.,.· .,;/~.--hour .trying to find~ We finally located th~, cold sober, in , :_:(\f~it 
tro.ot of the District Co.mmissio.oer' s oftioe, where. they were ·_ ·.')i'.!{ 

:·,-. ·.•. < ·\ .:7-;;:t' . supposed- to have been ·earlier. -After they apologized tor belng,:~\\f.( . . •• • • • . . . _:- :· ,)):{ff( late, ·we drew a sigh or r~iief am headed back tor camp. . It . · ·.·<:):/~t0-: . . • . ;:_ :··<t)./{fff .was now only noon, but the thoughts or that day's activities · _. /·;_{i:Ki7~ 

filled m:h:e::x:
0

:i::.r::\::Y t::d d:::mised they would,- Mr. •.•:·,~it\! 
• and M:r9:_·. · Knobel joine~ us tor dinner. As we· welcomed 
ca.mp•· __ -~:-reali~ed that ~his was the first dinner pa;-ty 
ever :" at~ended wtiere th:e -guests arrived by truck. 

. . 
The next day, Mr. ·Knobel paia.- one more visit to deliver._:'-c•"·:.: 

us- the fifteen drums of gasoline we had ordered. .· ))ffi 
• That ·. afternoon, our truck returned ·:tro.m Johannesburg, .. • ;_··t>'·:·_. 

• ::· -.;-!_,_!. following a small jeep driven by .John Ma.rsh~ll. By his s·ide was <}?T 
a .:nan or about torty. Thi.a was Dr. Robert Story, our bagpipe-

... .., playing bot~nist tro~ _Pretoria • Our army tr_~ck was being driven.-?~/: . 
. by a huge y~ung ·~fr~aans 1n his twenties • . This was Cas Krug-~r, -
a genuine .mecha.ni·o hired from _ big garage in Johannesburg. • .. ·· . .-
Mr.- Marshall, Bil.l, and Elizabeth were also there, but not . the 
protessor. _ Mr~ Marshall explained that the trip we were about .. 
to undertake through· ·the center .or the Kalahari" might be too 

•. •. ·;. .·· 
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strenuous for him, and it was agreed that he stay behind. 
We crowded arou.od to get our .mail, including that which : Joh.n had broU:ght with him from the .-United States. When the ex-citement_ o-f' their arrival died down, Bill came over and sheepishl7::· . 

. handed .me back the letters I had given him to JD8:11. • He .bad 
forgotten. • As Mr. ·Marshall_·announced that ·_ he was going back .to ·. 

·, . .- ·' ,_. .. • ' • 

• -' .. • · • . _ 

,· . . 

_ : .. ,.-:;· 

• ·_. __ · /i;._:~{ _:'.~ .~. -

. . -..... _ .. • . 

. .. 
: .• ·.-. •.. . • ~., . 

_: .. . ·;· .... ... --
: • .. _ . : •. . . . . 

. . •· .. 

. . -- - · - ... . - -

.·, .. 

-_ .: ~;}. ~--·.---·i.; 
·,., '.':::::~y: . . 

" .• ,. -,· ... . " '' 
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PART 10 

We headed back west ·rorty miles over the path that we 
had originally taken to reach Molepolole, then turned off the 
road, heading north in to the desert. We were to travel north-
west, t:nrough the heart or the Kalahari, until we reached Ghanzi 
again. This time, however, there would be· no track to follow, .• ·-no trucks· to meet, · just empty desert. We would be going through :{\.· - . . • .;_;·/.·· an unexplored ·section ot the Kalahari that had been crossed onl.7 ·_._:::f.~-. . . ,. ·· -· ·,··. 
four tiiJ?.es before. The first time had been by Dr. Livingst_on ::·-,._))t;'. 
himself, a·nd .the last .time by Thunis. ·several year~ b~for~, when:~;f: 
disease was sweeping oVeT Bechuanaland, Thunis was engaged iJl i;dff 
rodent control for the gOVernment, He traveled about the coUDt;;{{ 

::::::~ ~:::::::::::n::~:~a ::::~a;: ::::s::::::o:di~i~,i 
sent him through . the center of the ·desert along the rout~ thatjf<~?t]'J . . . •. . • . . . . . .. . \-~--:~~-~-:~. :;~;J;-.. ; we .now wanted to take. · Glishay had been his guide, -and ThWlis "··:::·•)::~Jt-- . • • : .• -~- -.-_;\\:/:.:·· . told us stories of th'e many times that their .maps and .c o.mpasses_ ::_\:}/._: . • ,. . :- •' . _- : :-... ~\·:~\:'~-~-told them they w~re lost, only to have Glishay' s prediotiona,'.: :-·. _:/;~-:~i: . . -. ~-•.. ,::.-: ·:· • . 

of ~.bat landmarks 1ay- ahead 9ontirmed~ • .. .. . ". ··.;_.· 
.• .. · :.-~-- ..... 

. : Thunis, Glishay-,· • John, ~nd· Elizabeth buzzed about in .the -::~< . •• . . . _ ·: r 
jeep in search of landmarks, Mr~ Marshall followed in his t-ruck/:l'~c 

• 1-gnoring a·s best. be could the sharp bends and turns · of the 
tracks of the jeep, and attempting to· follow smoothly in the 
general _direction in mic~ they ·went. _ I rollowed his track as .· ,.. -

. .--.·~ ... · 
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closely as I could, Bill followed me in one army truck, and Cas 
brought up the rear in the other, known as the garage truck. 
This contained all the spare parts···tor ·the other trucks, and 
Cas, being last, could administer r ·1rst aid to any trucks that 
broke down ahead or his. 

' . ·-- ... . 

_The light weight or the jeep· permitted it to skim rapidly-0-:\/ • . . 

- ~ 
over the sand., with hardly ··any hindrance to its maneuverability.~/::'.}:f.·· • 

. 

• ·. ·:\~~·:_;· · Our heavily laden trucks, however, · pressed deeply into· the ,,:; <"}·:'. i 
... ~\ .. ~::- . • yielding surtace; .slowing ~s d~wn _ to a grinding three miles an • ·,t\:: 

-. :.;·· . .-.: ; .. hour, Because the pass 1ng or · each true~• s wheels pounded the :~.- :.-.-/( 
··• .• : .. ,._ _..:. ·• . sand into . a - harder surtace, ·maki~g it easier .tor the next one to·..- _~·:{ .-roll, ~e tollowed exact.ly in_ each other's tracks. It was tor: ·thi~:;~1{ 

reason tb.-at the width ot the trucks had .been carefully- selected~ -- -·.-;.~;1-so that they would tit exactly into each other's ru~s . 
. ·result, our entire caravan :fett behind only .two pairs or tracks.: :·· :?)I\ 

•• . _-_.'.::- · . 
' . . one, the light twisting impression let·t by- the jeepJ ~nd the othe-rf: .. _: 

· .; _ .: -the heavy, deeply engraved grooves lett by- the line or trucks. · 
We kept · tar enough ·a-part so tb.at when any truck bogged 

down, it ·woul·d .have time to get going again without holding up --~-;:°:-/{/~-
the succeed1,ng truck. Usually, this meant ~hat the truck ~head j , ,-)fjJ,{ was out of sight. Letiimo, who was riding atop my truck, would 
occasionally become suftioiently ·restless at our slow pace that ·_( '..i\ (l{\~. . . ; : \.:.t~\; he _would run on ahead ot me until he was tired, and then would • ·-···0

·'- · 

•' \.: { ;·'.\/ ·wait tor me to catch up. As we churned along th.rough the sand, 
we would occasional.If come to virgin forests ot bush. The lead 
truck would then· act as .a battering ram to pus·h over bushes -~.-,.:.:: ... 
eight feet high and break -down trees three inches ·thiok. 

• .. • .. 
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My riding companion was now Bob Story, and whenever the 
truck came to a stop tor any reason, he would dash out to ool-l ect some botanical specimen. I had never watched ·a ·botanist - .-at work before but supposed that he could identity- a plant here -r r-and there. It came as -a oomplete surprise -that he was familiar •,:,:= 

--• with every single thing he saw. Where I would see onl7 a large _.:·:-~ field ot grass, he . would spot many dirterent types ot plants, know wbat color flower - they bore when in bloom,- and the size 

. -- ---: \':>:; 

. : 
·. ·.:·.,;.:,;i ,' and shape ot their roots. .Spotting a cha.oge in plant 11i-e and :ff • . - - --<W--knowing the type ot terrain they favored, he'd aocuratel:, predio~}? - . -- . :. ;.:;ft . variations:_ in driving conditions before we actually- encountered = i_::\r~: 

::: t::t:i::: ::u:\::e e:::::::::r:r:::, J:: ::: ::t:_ : ,'.;ii,; 
thing else _in between that caught his interest. 

Bob -would occasionally- ask me to _stop the truck, and . ·-~· -"dashing out titt7 teet into the bush, , would return -with some plant·- _specimen he had spotted, which looked to me like all the rest. Every_ specimen got sandwiched in between a pair ot large sheets ot blotting pap~r and, - stacked on top ot his previou~ - .... ,, .. catch, was tightly- squeezed in a · drying press. When we made ,; __ -_,_ :;~-> camP at the_ end o-r a day, he'd unpack the titty-odd specimens -i}\mi•J he had collected, remove them from the now moist blotters, and _.:,_\-\{½/;: • - -- . -: -~-'_>':~1-~~f;1.:: repack them_ between rresh dry ones. Kos~ specimens would bllve -_ _._: -~·t:!-'--: to be repacked · daily tor many daTS • until they were Sutt ic1ent17•:~.\Xf&/· dried to be packed -a~y permanently-. _-

. ,: - .: .•.. 

. ·· ... ( .. 
. . "':t _:·· . .• • : ~. ·.,: .. 



-146-

Whenever possible, he would spread his moist blotters 
out under the sun to dry. As. we sometimes drove a week with 
only overnight stops, his accumulation ot used blotters grew . 
to suoh propQrtions that our next permaJ1ent campsite would be . ?·>.·: 

• littered with the hWldreds ot them that he scattere~ about. 
_Later, like a ragpicker, he'd wander among them, laboriously ..... .. .... .. 

gathering .them up. Apparentl;y the pressing P+Qcedure had · some .. \·:: 
drawbacks, as he would oocasionall7 ask me to pho~graph a 
spec~en to show its pre-dried appearance. 

During the long days ot driving, he explained to me some ·/( 
, , ,.: 

·' •::. ot · the ot~er . problems ot botanical field work. The truly .. "_.,·· 
. . . authoritative wa7 t~ 1dentit7 a plant was to study the interior - • ::, 

ot its blossom under a microscope.. On those rare occasions~~--~ :_. 
he was not completely sure ot his spe_~imen, he caretull7 :preserve_d::-

·:. -. -- ~-~: :_,.-it t _or later classiticatio~. As it was now the peak ot the South·r::. - - - .... ·•-! - • • 
• • 

. ... -.. ~·-;;_r :-.·. ~--;_.-~ ---·At:r·:1can winter, we were surrounded JDOS
0

tl7. by dried remnants ot ··\)t}f~~ 
:·;.. .. , .. the previous ~ummer•.s growth. When too li_ttle ot the plant <.<:@\ 

• remained, he'd oareru117 dig up the. root tor transplanting to :,,,ri:~ 
the government' a · ·experiment~ garden at Pretoria. It all went ~'.•<ii-/· 

·,· •• ::~-:~~ .. ·~~-. well, b7 next summer. he would have a blossom to work with. •• __ :/~\i~~; 
. : .~' - • The ·.size ot the root · which grew underground bore iittle • '>·-~-·-~:,: 

relation to that ot the tiey wi~hered stalk visible above the 
sudaoe. ~n extracting o~e suoh ·specimen, his hole grew to. 
suoh proportions that Bill and Cas took turns helping dig. 
The sand shoveled eas_l17, and atter ·several hours' work they 
had excavated a cone-shaped pit six teet across and tive teet 
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deep, which was promptly dubbed "Story's Crater." Sticking up ·· 
:rrom the bottom was a root two :reet in diamet·er am halt a toot 
thick. Its :rlattened appearance ·earned it ttr'e .name ot "The 
Flying Sauoer," and tor the rest or the expedition this hulking -_· ___ · 
monstrosity was continuousl:r underfoot. We were. sure that our · 
trea·tment ot it had stamped out any ohanoe ot survival, but Yihe.11 • 
last heard trom, it had made a successtul>-recovery and was 
growing vigorously in the Pret~ria experimental garden. 

• . · .. 

. ! . .:. .. . Bob and .I drove along talking ot this and that, and I :.-:' ._( ~}~}-· 
tinally brought . the conversation around to the subject ot Sootoll-.//: 
bagl>ipes.,. As per· request; he had left his home, but now glad~{'.l 

. . ··,·>~,:11 . explained its workings to me. He explained that air is. blown -:·~ .-:71f,~~-••. ·.·,;:?(:: . through a tube to inflate the bag, trom mere it is squeezed 

"· ... :::::::d :::::~:~::::::::::t:::~ ~::~::::::;~e:l;:::~h;iii 
pipe, the "chanter," has_ eight finger holes, allowing a .melodt"_·,-;\/~~\-
to be superimposed over the background ot the drones. The •• •• :{Jj!f 
sustained sound from the ·41fferentl:r pito.bed· pipes gives the· ·-;_:_\{}; 

. bagpipe its unique wail. 
The . play-1ng of the chanter 1s . enlivened by- the 1nsert1-on ./ .\(:_ 

. -· . . of a series ot rapid notes atter every regular note of the •. ·-<:~,~~ These "~ace" notes, requiring the .p1ay-1ng ot as .many-.·_/~<--:{{ '. 
melody. 

- · .. ·: .- .. . as seven notes ·to each .one in the tune, demand extremel7 rapid - .. • . : ~. > 
. :• . -... .. : 

t1nger1ng on the part ot the player. (It's remarkable what • 
1ntor.mation oan be aoqu1red · in the· Kalahari Desertl) To mainta~-\-<-

• ,. 

·-; -:7 :-.. .. 
, . 



' 

-148-

this skill requires continuous praotice, explaining Bob's original request tor permission to bring. his bagpipes. As an alternat1Te, • he had brough·t a· practice device: • a ·m1niature version ot the .chanter, without the bag and without the drones. It was about two-thirds the length ot the regular chanter, and by blowing in at one e.Dd he could simulate enough ot the operation to maintain his skill. Most ot his practice, however, was done silently while riding i~ -the truck. Holding a six-inoh-long stick .vertically in both hands, he'd flutter his tingers rapidl7 •.• 
. 

. 

. . up and down the non-existent not.es, play-ing a soundless tune. The tew times . in camp tllat he did play- the re~l -praotioe chanter, -+ -he was so skillful and the tunes so ' delightt.ul that we were almost sorry he had n~t brou~t the :r'u11 set ot pipes. At our first campsite attar- leaving Molepolole, we ·.were sitting ar~~d the :tlre ... in -th~ dark waiting tor Philip to call : -
-·-- --· . --

•• .. us to dinner. -Suddenly- Thunis _stood up, walked a tew teet . away trom us, ~tood still, and then returne4, his ey-es glassy-. "There are lions here," he said. 
We were startied· both by- his announcement and b7 his appearance. As 1J1 a trance, and moving as .1:t directed by some outside :roroe, he went tor his rifle and returned to the camptir~. ----I looked in the direction he had indicated but could see .nothi.ng. .. -"How close are they?" I asked. Someone answered, "Right there, twenty yards away." Suddelll.7 caught in the glare ot our tlash~ lights was the retleotion ot tour pairs ot eyes. ThW11s raised his ritle. "I can't see,• he said; "I need a brighter light.•· · 

· . . . : 
• ••·.•· ... : 
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From behind, someone pointed anotlre_r light in the direction ot the lions, catching Thunis in its glare. "Turn 1t· out quick," he said. "It they see my outline, they'll Jump at me." The light went out, a~d was turned on again next to where he stood. 1 Be raised his rltle again and tired. There was a low moan, and all the eyes disappeared. Now we were really worried, · tor out there in the dark somewhere was a wounded lion. While we loaded our other guns, John connected a powerful spotlight to the battery- ot the ···jeep and scanned the horizon, but· there 
. . . - . , . - . . 

. -~·._·:; ·.':'· 
was nothing to see. Mrs~ Marshall and Eliza beth climbed up into ·_ :·;:(::· • the baok ot ·the _jeep to get a better look. , In all their trips 

: ... ·:,:~--
to A~rica, they .. had beard many lions but had never aotual17 seen t?>· one. Handillg the spotlight to Elizabeth, John climbed into the ,j;}; driver's seat and with Thunis beside him, the tour . ot them drove ti\ 

ott int:h:h;e::~t 
1
:s q:::e:t a:~:

1
:::•tire with rit.les loaded:\i;f ~i 

: "} •/:.:· 

'-~~~r:-: 
against . a possible attack ~rom the provoked animals. As each :Jf~~::. per~on buried hi.DlSelt i ·n his own thoughts, a deep silence tell~ • • ·:\\\; 

. . . . . 
• ~--·:i 

In the · distance the Jeep could be heard circling the camp, am · . _· .}~< 
·~\Ft 

occasionally we• d catch a glimpse ot its lights se~rohillg the bush • . t/ . • ·;:·_ ..... -: : 
. • . :f:~. 

Finally :Bob -spoke :- out, "I don't like it at all! It doesn't make ':'·:',,. ··-~ ·.: :-
any se.nse!" The rest ot us agreed that the s~ooting was un.neces-·:·\t > 

• ·-?\\< 
sary and unwise. Let~ alone, the ·1ions ·probably would have • watched .us curiously, and then gone away. (The Karshalls tell ot a ·_time during a previou~ expedition When the7 awoke in the morning to tind lion tracks all around their sleeping bags, with 
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evidence ot its having gone up to snitt at eaoh person in turn, only- _ to leave quietly.) Co.ntirmed man-eating lions are a raritr~:- • generally- limited to tho~e too aged o~ feeble to hunt switter .. ·:-· .. ; ·· game. Apparently it is only ma~• s egocentricit7 ·which gives him\:~ the snobbish. belief that ·the tlesh most highly prized b7 the animal world is his own. 
- ~ Sudde.Dl7 there was a shot, soon tallowed by- several more~· )f: and shortly- we saw the jeep's head~ights coming. baok toward oampl·\; 

. ,. 
---·-On it.s e.rri~al, ~hey told us they- · had seen more lions, a total· ·-.-•t(_ 

• _. .... _-:~··;.-.. 
. ot six in all, and Thunis had. shot one. Then driving ; the jeep ::•?}/; up to within a ~ew ;:rards o~ llbere it . la;:r wounded, he had Ured .;f:'.". poiD.tblll.ok at its head. The lion · twisted its head aroWld and · ;>liil roared, · ·'and a:rter each ot several more shots, it roared again, • ... --· •~-::: 

• · .... .. until tinall7 -1~ lay- dead. 
--~-/:: 

: :·\: ·. ,· .. We clambered aboard the Jeep and headed out to ·retrieve ·./'(:~ ·the body-. With a concerted ettort, we· dragged the eight-hu.ndred~(f~ ,.·• 
• . ' .. : .. !:, 

~oun4 corpse onto the · hood, and when we got back to · camp dumped ·:· :~/(. 
• . ·:~ -. ::{;/ 

th.e body- ont~ the ground. . It was a male but wit-bout a mane, - ~7:::<? which- 1~ typical ot the lions in the Kalahari. 
At~er dinner (I think we ate d~er; I don't remember), : I took ·t1ash pictures ot Thuais posing with .his gun over the lion. At their insistence, . I took a picture ot each ot the b07a ·~.: :\ in turn standing over the lion with the ritle, as it each had killed it himselt. We then helped Thunis Skin the lion, a procedure which took an hour. This was his thirty--titth lion, but appere.ntl7 he never ran out ot people to_-give the skins to • 

• .. . -
· . . , 
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As Thunis' s technique made .no use ot the head, I thought 
I'd salvage o.ne ot tbe large teeth as a souvenir. To get it 

/ out required heavy chopping at ·the skull with an axe. When 
the others saw what I was doi.ng, they quickly- laid claim t ·o 
the rema1.ning teeth, ·and there was soon a group ot us sitting · 
around in a circle scraping the teeth tree of ~lesh with knives . //.· 

·This was. not completely- ett-ective, so a kettle ot water was set ..... ~\/_ . 
. ,. :. , · .. •. t 'O boil a.nd we dropped, the teeth ln to cook away- the remailli.ng :\;_:-_=,\/:-~ 

·.·'· .. . ,·. r . meat • . ( Perha~s be_cause ot stresses set up by the bo1liiig, ,th& ' r:1; 
·tooth later cracked and several small slivers broke away. In '. • .. \)f; 

• • the hope ot preventing turther damage, I turned it over to a _: ·.::::1: . dental .tech.Jlician \\he.n I got back home. Much -to llfT surprise; .. ··-:~· }: ·;~;,p 

::t:::'::hh;
O
:~~: :::;:~but he tilled in th~ mi&aing • ·<:fl 

We -dragged·. the carcass ·a short dlstame away- ~rom camp,· -:~)d&.W:} . • . . • •. • -~-·::/~z? -and taking. his rifle to bed with him, ; Thunis slept in a positioD:;}:it? • • ·_ .--~~ ~:(~j:/~~ where he oould keep an e7e on the remains. He declared that· -1~ :,_\j~. . • _'. :: <~:/iii • the remaining lio.ns showed up to feast on ·the carcass, it would :·}l~}j 
waken. him and he would be able to . Set a good shot at them. -- We ; J~f~i 
aW4oke the next mor.DiDg 1n a sodden drizzle ot rain. -~here .b.ad

0

/::}1u: been no more sign ot :Lions, '!)ut Wlile we ware breaking oamp, >:..:_\j·:~ 
. . ... • .)~: 

. -.: ~: :·.-? 
• •. '-' " •. r.~ ... • .. • . 

a .call came from Cas. 

. . , . . probabl.7 the tirst _one that Thunia had shot at :trom the center :. ·• ·., .. • .. o:r camp. All about were the_ pawprints ot lions, and right next • -~~--(_:·,_: 



• 

' • }. 

·•- :. .. 

• 
Thunis and the lioness we found in the mn~n1n~ 
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to her was a large dry spot in the wet grass, indicating that a 
lion had lain there all night, and only just now aballdoned the 
vigil when _Cas had come along. 

We delayed our departure until this one c·ould be skinned 
also. Out or curiosity, I cut orr a rib and threw it in the 
fire to cook. After ottering it about and getting mostly 
retusals, I tried it myselt. It tasted at first like a good 

: . .- · 

lamb chop, · .but · with .succeeding bites. it got stringier, tougher, >:{ :~: 
and stronger. .. :_' 

T~is apparent change in flavor was to .no small •• •. ~·;=-_: 
: "-:-r· . . . •. degree enhanced by the comments passed about my diet. T7pical :·. ·.t~ ·{r-

was the one volunteered by- Simon, "How cari you eat someting >--~~:{ that may have eaten_ somebody? You ma7 be ea ting another -.man·." • 
We climbed. into the trucks end pushed . on, hoping that we were : 1>.{!~~: 1·eavillg the ·11on family behind. :,:\if 
come ac::s:

1
::t:~:::et::t:::

8

:r:::e a0:a;~e ::::t:u: ::uld c:1t: 
• . -~• .;.:.; ... 

~-,;.: •. Kudumalapshwe and Lenake, were listed on the maps; but others, ··_:_. ~~~.,_ . <>'>~ such as ·Manatee and KW1gWBne, we _learned · about tram the Native~-:<?\ 
. . ·::_t~-.---: • themselves. Few ot the kraals numbered over a half-dozen huts• ~::\< 

· and the tac~ that any _ot them ?.ere shown on the map was only- an 
indication -that once some previpus traveler had recorded. their · 
existence as the onl7 available landmarks. The further we got 

: . ,.:·. 

t'rom :Molepolole the more primitive were the· huts. Dried mua • • _:_;,·-:_ 
walls and thatched grass root's were replaced b7 stacked bundles. ot branches. The inhabitants that came out to greet us wore 
tewer· clothes; and. those made less o:rten ot cloth and more 
t'requently ot animal hides. 
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At tirst, we were a welcome sight which all came out to At one kraal, an old blind man was led to us by a _ :young guide by means ot a four-toot stick·. As the 70W1g man tugged at one end of the stick, the blind one hung on at the other, • toiiowing as it guided by a Seeing Rye dog. 
The turther w~ traveled; the more apprehensive wer~ the people about us. Onee, While stopping tor a few hours at a water hole to till our drums,.a group ot us crammed into the 

• . ·· ·;· . 

.,. ' .,. _._ 
<I .... 

··.\ . 

jeep to visit a kraal h~ a mile away. As we pulled illto the .. ··. :,\:: 
• •. ·; ,:··· 

cleari~g -wb.ere the three huts were located, a Native woman arose /-:-:· • 1'rom her sitting posit·ion and approached us, stopping a 1'ew 1'eet f / 
• • fa•: ,;; ~': 

. away. Disentangling ourselves trom eaoh other, we proceeded ~; _-· :.:,·~:: to climb out . ot the Jeep. The wo.ma·n• s eyes opened wide tor ·an · ,/-,?J} :::t:::• b:::ns::i~ :::o::~r::e:~ b:a::,t::/::a::::e by )f )i~ several older children, she r~n oft int·o the bush to hide. We tound several men and- women working -in a field nearby, alld _they .managed to coax the territie~ woman back home. 

• ·~-~·t·;. -~~-·-:i2~-~~ 
. --~t- ·_:~ 

.... ~. •• 
·1 __ :·-~ -· (:I;~· __ ~-
... ; . ·: "J •• 
. . • .. .' ;·•; 

•· ) }?\ : 
. > ·; .l.-• . • 

••• --~~.;. ~-: These people were a mixture ot Negro and Bushman, ·1nioli :/· '/\\, was retlected 1D. their huts built ot grass and branches. -Al-though similar to the Bushman• s temporary rain·· skirms, these were permanent homes bull t . to a 1arger sca1e to hous __ e these 
·-

bigger people .. We were anxious to photograph this, alid_ to • 
··"· 

demonstrate what we had 1n mind, I took a Polaroid picture . ot our own group. Attar examining the photo and smoking the tobacco we o:t~ered~ the;r hesitantly agreed . to let us take pio~ures:• .. 



There was one holdout, however: an old woman. She wouldn't 
even look at the sample picture. Sitting on the ground, she would turn her face away every time I held it out tor her, 

_protesting with tine inconsiatanoy that there was nothing 
to see. I turned my back, pretending to ignore her, and raced our own group who were watching the procedure. Holding the . picture caretu1ly so that it was only a couple or feet from her taoe, I asked the others to describe her reaction. Their smiles- told me wh~t to expect. She was looking long and hard. Whe1:1 I turned to her again; she re_sumed th~ t.Urning or her head to avoid looking. Finally, after an otter ot part ot a springbok we had shot, the agi-eement was unan&mous to let us proceed. 

With the pictures -all taken and the water drums all 
.,. 1.-

.tilled, we were ·about to sit down to - lunch when Bill and Bob . ·-_t,/J;r. : . . . • . . • : . . . . . 
• . . ··:~ · .. ii,: ~, 

demonstrated so.me or the parasites :they .had .:round swimming about -~·\t / .. in the new water suppl:,. The samples 'ot tapeworms and other . ·• ·.;);~' 
. -_-. .:· ;-~~~t : bugs they showed .made us quite willing to go to the trouble ot : ·,\{;Jif ... ·•·.• •.··./.'.•, boiling the water, but nevertheles~ made 1 t a little d~f'1ou1t . -)~{>t~t/ . . 

... . ·· ·;. . ·.·•. ·to choke down lunch. After issuing a round ot chocolate bars to al1 bands, we continued on our way. 
The ·heavy sand slowed us down to three m11es an hour. Aside :tram an .occasional bur·st ot speed men travel1.ng through 

·-a pan, it was to be almost two months before we could go aDY"· faster~ Our average speed was ~ven less than this because· Qt the occasionai stops oocasioned by· interminable breakdowns. 

·.:~::.~~ ......... 

Every day there• d be a wheel to· change because o:t a p1eoe o-r -~~, ·, 
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..dead wood puncturing a tire. I .managed to break the drive shaft ot my truck by- jerking it too sharply while trying to get started ··: . . . out ot some de~p sand _that I was bogged down in. Cas•s skill • • as a meohanio· had it repair.ad oompletal:y and the entire caravan -.moving again in half' an hour. This was a project which other-wise might have taken us all afternoon. 
Mr. Marshall's truck started to act up again, - and it was 

• · =•tt determined that it was -suffering trom "vapor look." The combin~tion_ ot the high altitude, the heat ot the desert, and 

. .. ·. :·.:~•:: -
; . -· ._./;: 

·- ·:: -.-~ .. 
. ·, 

··:·:_<~:>-overheating ot the ·engi.11~ because ot the s1ow, laborious crawling~:::_ •• caused the-.gasoli.ne to boil in the pipe on the way trom the tank, :i{_ : . 
• •. .. . preventing ~he pump. trom toroi.ng it to the engine. Each· time Mr. Marshall in the lead truck came .to a halt, the entire caravan :·<: wou1d pile up behind him. Cas, bringing up the rear, would 
. :.·-:-•·.· .. 
::::(-• 

•• :.. -.~- _ .. ! • hike .down the line ·ot trucks to ·the tront to oool the overheated . St-t~ 
·.- ·-:- !:! pipe with a wet halldkerchiet. On his way back to his truck trom·.::-~x~:: one such mission Cas . passed me, perspiring a·Jld .. grumbling about - . 

the . heat. I asked him why he didn't remove the··~eav:r wool sweater ·he had put on earl:, in the morning when it ··Wl(ls . still freezing. He 1ooked up at me, surprised ~Honest to ·Bob,._ ~an, I didn't think ot it." 

·"i 
• .. :,: ·· .. · 

,, ... .. . ' . .. _,,- . 

Attar a week ot Mr. Marshall's truck coughing to a ha1t-·.,-:·_·_->{ :·_; 
•· ..• :-: eveey hour, we pu1led out his gas lines and restrung them so:· : ·_ -~,··.". •( •• 

.. •• --~ .. ·; '. ; 1, • 

that they avoided the heat ot- the· e.ngine betore reaching the ··:, 
. . . . •• '-~ . 

auxilliary e1eotrio pump. 
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There had been a series or hot debates as to whether 
this would cure the trouble, and arter several weeks elapsed 
without its recurrence, Bill grudgingly conceded deteat and 
paid me, theoretically, the rive dollars we had bet.f7 W~ 
continued on, sometimes eating lunch with one hand while 
driving with the other, so as. to save time. We came to one 
pan that still had a small pocket ot water lett, and we spent 

. . i 
;, .' .,. 

halt a day ·laboriously hllDd-pumping some up into our empty gB.s ·,5;~;; drums. Despite the possibility ot bilharzJ.Asis (an ·intestatitui/ .;t'. by a sna11 carried-paraSite Which, during its tree-swimming ::::A{i} .. .. ,1.:::.' :~ .. c-: state, penetrates the skin and travels to the liver, then •• .. ·.·.•.··.\t.:J~t: migrating to. other tissues), we all took the opportunity at> • ··.; .·;·::.f:::A.f washing with copious amounts ot soap.and water. 
As our water supply was unoertain on this leg ot the _ 

trip, we could only depend upon the rttteen drums ot water we 
• ·carried · with us. A tew days earlier; Mr. Marshall had establish~·-. . . . .. · .. . rationi~. We could have all the water we wanted to drink, bUt ? {1~ 

:--· . -_:. ::~;~-: --~ were each restrioted to one cuptul a day tor a1l our other needa/::-~f/: :::h s::z:s:: :~ ::~~: • s A:~:::t::: :::t T:::s ;:~ m:ood :'l'.t/ii 
·\•;.{{:· .. time to grow a beard. The ~ter mea.nt . nothing to my shaving .·. '. .. :~ ··:. as I used an eleotrio razor (whioh I ran :rrom a .sma11 converte,r.::~.}t~: .·. plugged into the light socket in my truck's cab). • .- .\ \j During the :r1rst tew weeks ot the expedition, the buzz ··,·.5: .ot my razor was a signal to all our boys to crowd around to .. . watoh me shave. Now, being surrounded by week-old beards, and 
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realizing that this might be the oniy time in my lite that I would have such an opportunity, I decided to go along with the crowd. About the same time, - l4r. Marshall abandoned his beard, and Bill limited hiS own et:torts .to growing a mustache. Cas trimmed his beard.down to a mustache and a Van Dyke, leaving only Bob and- JD)"Sel.r w1 th a tull beard untQuohed b;y human hands. ( J'ohll didn't shave-either, but the r~sultillg growth was so meager · . . . 
as to be discounted.) 

. The tirst thing I noticed was that blond as my- hair was .· under the desert sun, th,· Beard was a jet black. Th~ second· thing -_ .. I noticed •.was ,that instead ot growing straight, loJl$, and grace-tul.17, it -curled in tight little knot~_, so that there were alwa7s··-_:" stitt-bristled tips -pointing back at ·Jll1' skin. When I went to · · bed at night, the pressure against the Beard .would push these ends back into Jll1' taoe, causing it to itch •. As it gqt.longer, the hairs around 141' mouth were a catch-all tor anyth~ng I ate. But mo_st ignomi.nious ot all, instead ot looking like _an explorer ·-;:_~-.:/.-la Hemingway, I ~ looked like a Bowery bum, a point that Mrs. ·: Marshall emphasized .at every possible opportunity. 
While we tilled our drums, ,and washed_ at the pan, ~e . could see the traces ot animal lite that had come to drink. Toge'ther were the too~prints ot lions and hooted azi~a1s. A· . . " • • , 

three-inch bee1;l.e-11ke bus swam in the water. • Nearby~lay the • -< decayi.ng caroass ot a ~lture. Fttty- yards awa7, covering a ·. ·, .... hole 1.n the clay-, was . a . small huntillg blind o~ twigs whioh ,.~;...~ . 
"-..;.·. , . someo.ne had ereoted. 
• •• '<r 

'~ 
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We ate our lunch with oranges tossed trom truck to truck tor dessert, and reluctantl7 drove awa7 trom the last water we .were to see tor a long_ time. 
One da7 we spotted a giratte in· the distance going in the· same direction as our trucks. On previous trips·, John had made exte.osive movies on 'Bushman -hunting . and was still in search ot more animal scenes tor till-in material. Be set .up a movie . ·cam.era on f!l tripod, and as he .wanted t _o ·show the ani.ma.l breaking into a run~ ·-. asked me to make a -loud: no1s·e to trighten it. . I . .. - . . .climbed on top ot my-· truok with a shot~, and ·poin~ing it up into the air, awaited the word to tire. Watching the queer, .- loping walk ot the giratte while straining ·to catch J'olul.1 s signa'f~ _' : .. -I paid no attention-to plaoillg the shotgun t1:rml:,r aga°inst my-·shoulder, but instead held_ it ~oosel7 b7 1117 side. 

·John started his camera ·, and att.er a short interval 
' 1 . :: .'. : ·· 

~houte!1, •. "O .x:." I pul~ed ~he trigger, there was -a t~eme11dous • :· . • .: . ,~~-blast, a.ad the recoil knocked the .gun out ot 1J17 hands . . Ill the 0 
. process, my arms were swung -back, throwing me ott balance and over the side ot the truck • . '. I -was suddenl7 aware. ot being upsid.e . •• down. Seeing . the top ot the truck's tenoe beiow me, I au~omatical.1y . reached down to grab its upper edge, slowing my- tlight • . Balanced::/:·· upside down, supported at arm's length above the. rail~ I wa~ 1A •• ... _-) a position~ couldn't maintain.· ~lowly, 1 swung over.and ou~ away tram the truok, breaking my grasp, and plunged downward ;o\ ;\· 

in the sa.ad. 
• .. • . .. .-. 
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I was neither scratched nor bruised, but I telt more than ·. 
a little toolieh Whdn I looked up to see everybody watch~ng. 
Elizabeth stood laughing helplessly.· Ledimo, by ·so:ne .miraculous · 
chance, had caught the shotgun as it flew through the air, 
and stood there with ~tin his hands, incredulous. Onl7 John 
was unaware ot what had taken place, and still had his eye 
tir.mly pressed against the movie c~era, tll.ming the girarte. 

He told us later that' instead of being trightened by 
the blast and running ott, the giratte had stopped ill 1 ts track1f <}f • 

• • • • ---~!-- : with curiosity and .turned to look at me. It will be interestilig:)t:: 
to see how that particular piece o:r :tilm tui-.ns out. '{ ki 

Another time we .met · a group ot Natives traveling ·in the •.:.'\J{f 
opposite· direction. Four men, an equal number ot women, 
children, and two .donkeys made up the band. The donkeys and 
the people were all heavily loaded with household goods. The · 

... . .. : =4 

.men ·answered all our questions, but without stopping in their .... : •·>"'· 

journey. To carry on our conversation, we had to walk along • i\{i~~ 
with them. TheY: didn't move rapidly, but· the steady, sustained >??:.}'\ 
pace o:r their travel had all the ~istence o:r an irresistible j:)// .· .· ·:··:·;., , 
roroe. ·As we walked along to keep up with them, we lea·rn~d •. :.:·:/<:·~;lf/: 
·that they had be«,n living in. the Kalahari, but now that the 
raiey summer season ·WBS at a.n e.nd, had decided agai11St trying 
to endure the hardships of a.nother dry winter. 

Abandoning their homes, they had packed all they could .. ~.--- .. ·· · · ·--· · . 

carey·····~and were now moving to the outskirts or the Kalahari, 
where lile would be easier. · ~ohn and .I continued along with 

• : r . .• ..-. 
·.: • ~. 

: ... . 
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them, taking movies and still pictures ot their exodus, tinall7 turning back ~hen our excursion began to take us too tar .:trom the trucks. Several times in the ·next tew days we came aoross abandoned kraals, one ot which showed such :tresh signs ot habitation that it may .well have been the reoent home ot the migrants we had just passed. 
As we penetra~ed turther into the desert, kraals became scarcer a.qd lite in ·them more primitive, but there were still no signs ot Bushmen. Every da1's journey would end with our 

.· · • .... 

·••,• : ·. 
·., .. : . · , 

Qlearing ground :tor a new campsite that we knew· we ·would abandon '. :·:? in the morning~ . One evening while clearing an area, ·Elizabeth·)' _'._~\~ picked _up a bundle· _ot the grass that had been raked up to be >\( . .::' dumped outside the camp. As -she closed her arms around it, 
- -- ~- -s.tie tound tha1. she clasped in her hal'ld a night adder, a highly .. -.. :·\~.\ ·poisonous snake. Fortunately · she was able to drop it be:tore it \ :\(} 

. . . - ·. ; . . 
struck, a.ad ·it was quiokl1 beaten _to death with the handles ot • :"t.:\() our rakes. 

On several occasions cobras worked· their way up to the heat ot our campfires. When threatened, . they raised .the tront· part ot the body straight into ~he air and swung· the head trom side to side, hissing detian~ly. At moments like this, the shotgun could never be located and a handy' .rake was the u.ltimate weapon ot despatch. 
We trequentl7. located scorpions 1n camp-anywhere trom one to tive inches in ··-length~ Several times Elizabeth and I tested the popular theory that a scorpion that is oornered will 

• · ... •• 

,• 

.. . : l 
: · ;·_! _ ._.: 

. . .. ~·. 
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commit suicide by stabbing itself in the bead with its poisonous 
stinger. We'd rorce it back into a corner, by prodding it with 
a stick. The creature, looking like ·a small lobster with its two 
huge claws, would bristle with tension, and arching·· its tall 
torward, would hold its poisonous stinger suspended just above 
its head. It would make sudden stabs at the stick Which prodded 
i -t, but soon discovering that the stiok was immune to its attaok,~:: /< . 

• --:-'·! would stand with its tall cooked in readiness, waiting tor our '..-:··;·:\r[: 
next move. This was to pick it up with a pair ot sticks held 
chopstick fashion and toss it into the tire. . . · .:.-· · 

• . . :,.. . . , -.. , .' _, :, 

- _s _adi·stic~ly-_'_. Vfe
1 
;r_1~ on_e, othf!~ex eriment li'e _had .hear~ • :':( ... f" . · . • • : ; ~it"/rc,,.,..~ ~, / . . ·/ i /• y I 

about: 11surrounding a scorpion with tireA ~he only time we saw_- --~ • 
anything even remotely . resembling suicide was the ·time ·:.a .. · • • ---~ - -t·• J 

soorpion wana.ered too .close to the fl.a.mes and, dy"i.og; went 
into severe oo.nvulsions, givillg the appeara.n~e at repeatedl7 
stabbing itselt in the head. 

- • · • · . : .. "\~,::.\,: 

our hea:::-:n~:r::: 
0::::::~g ::::h:a:e c:::: :::

1
:::d~O=: · ;:f )f ~,\ 

made "blltong" • Atrlkaans tor "bull's tongue" · but actually- a : i>fo,f;~ 

::: ::t :;e:o:~:: :~a:;:~:em::n:n::u::~::1:a:::t :::-·a . ·r11 
halt lo.ng . and an inoh square. He .:>uld place sev~ral such 
strips side by. side in ·the bottom of. a p~n, and atter appl7ing 
a heav7 coating ot salt an~ pepper -would cover it with another 
layer ot meat strips • . With lavish app~ioation ot salt and 
pepper, be bu11 t up layer upon layer or meat until about twent7 :'_':~~--
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strips had been used. The pile ot meat would be allowed to soak : · . in its own juices overnight and the strips then hung up to dry 
tor several weeks. As we had to break camp each morning, Cas 
would stow his biltong tor transit, and each evening at the new 
camp would stretch a rope between two trees and· lovingly drape 
the · individual str~ps across it like so many pair ot socks hangi.og·: 

· •: .·. · 
up to dry-. 

We t~yed with the ~idea ot actually substituti.Dg · socks tor <\ \'. 
: . t:~-. his bllto.ng some :morning ~etore he- awoke but, I am ashamed to _ .. :.··<~·h{, 

:::• a::::• :::a::::::::: u::t::~:T s:e:::~T h:a::::d::a:i::·.•·•'.: i1 
tributed· short lengths tor us to eat while driving·~ 
shrunk to a ·tough, leather strap halt an- inoh 1.n diam~ter. 
With a· sharp. bite we out ott small chunks .~rom the end, to 
be slowly and-laboriously chewed into sortness. 

· slowly ·dissolved, the peppery- taste would emerge. Fina~ly, 
•. all that was lett was a small wad ot unohewable sinew, v.hich 

was swallowed ll Cas ·was watchi~g, and spit out· it he wasn•t. • 
. The biltong was .not unpleasant to ea.t, its chief -virtue b_ei.ng . that a · piece six inches long, could keep you occupied tor over . ·z-• .. _ • an~ hour while monotonously navigating • the desert. The one time ·.·: ••. I really tound it del;ghttul . was when it was served as an ~~.- --d I oeuvr,e, and ·washed down with a quart bottle ot beer (which was ·· occasionally served as a sundowner). ( 



·"' 

Our caravan drives along the bed of an omarumba 
.·! 
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The · r1elds ot grass 1n which we made camp wereoocasionall7 · 
so deep and th_ick that our equipment would have been_ greatly-
endangered by any grass tire. Consequently ·when·- mak1ng camp •· 
we'd .sometimes spend a . couple· or extra hours rem~v1ng enough . 
grass to leave a ten-toot band ot ·bare sand around our trucks .• · :_·'.- :. '-: • 

·: ...... :' 
'~J .. . ... ..._ ... Bushmen have little tear ot veldt tires, ror the grass tuiit• ·.(/~~-< 

are suttioiently separated that the7 can satel7 walk through· - . ·--= __ ,~~(/: 
' . . .. : . . ....,;;.,.. the tlames without getting hurt, ·carrying ali their .·beiongibg~ -/)ti 

sately: with them • . In tact·, Bushmen ·otten deliberately set • {~ltl 
extens1 ve tires so t~at the dried grass. will burn, exposing. • };.·~,ft 

• f \ ·~t~~·: .. the· trash green grass · which wi~l replace it, thereby attract1Jig:·. ·.t:.Jt: 
. ~e to the region. • · • . :_./:{i}l 

Even though we had seen no Bushmen lately, we knew b7 .· •._::.,::,:'.._· ·-~=.f;_,·, 
tli'e tires that dotted the horizon thllt they were about, and • :}:)~i~; . 

: ·: . .. · '" ~:· 
' 

•• ••

0 •~:•,~l~;;.~if r. al·though tires mean nothing to ttiem, they oould ruin our ·trucks <\=;i~r-;; ' . • • ' . :::?)tf -or ·_ expl~de .our gasoline drums, leaving -us stranded. On one - -~:~;·tt%\ 
• occasion, Dabbe Carelessly set a tire while lighting his pipe _ '.Df.~{j 
several hWldred 1&rds tram camp. As the wind swep.~ the tlames ·:./}tff 
in our direction; · we • hurriedly broke c~~P• moved our trucks : jJt 

. 
• • -~.-;.:::~ upwind, and set tire to · the bush w1:11oh remained ·1n our cl~aring. · .)':\~'. 

.: ,'! •. • Armed -with branches, we all stood. about prepared to beat down . -'::)f~\ 
• . • •.· ·.1,. any riemes that got out 0~ contro1. When our area had been . • -~:-~/_:~. 

completely burned out, we moved the trucks back in, reconstr\lctecl{t~ . . .. .. .. ;. . ,. .. : • ·~· ..... camp~ and· awaited the tire. The wi.nd~ . however, ohoGe this time · • . ·••.:· 
• '· .. - •. to -··c11aiig~~d!r.eoti~n a.nd swept the tire back over the area it had ; _. • 

just burned, finally dying out .tor lack or tuel. 
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We came one day to Chu.kudu Kraal, the only landmark shown 
on the map tor a hundred miles, which consisted or tour Native 
h uts. We camped nearby tor a tew days, observing the interwoven _ 
Bush.man and Native culture ot the people in this village. Al-
though their grass homes carried _the Bushman stamp, they kept a 
herd or goats and grew mielies in a nearby field •. 

John shot movies at a frantic pace, while Elizabeth kept: . ..:__: . 
her head buried under the darkness ot a black cloth, reloading _: ·::\~-~ 

.. .. his c~eras with tilm. I shot away with a miniature camera at < :· __ /. 
• , _- •• .• ; .:· -~ the multiple activities, taking over a hundred pictures in one. 

day. One , ot the women demonstrated the use ot several ot the 
: ... _ .. _~ . long bone implements she wore suspended from ·a sinew st;-ung . . ·: ::·. 

around her neck. • With one, she cleaned the dirt from under her ···:::/:~·.= . 
. ·.~ : tingernails, and with another daintily picked her nose. ··.::\t .. • 

r • , ·_..~. ;•;.• • , •. -. .- .;..3,·: . Returning trom his wanderings search ot tlore, Bob ' . < · .. {}Jii 
. . . . ,;:_ ., . called me aside. "Come with me," he said. "It lookS as it som_~ .-~;-

elephants have gone wild." He led me to the general area which ::fj:, 
. . . . . ·• • :: . 

served as the Native latrine. ' :?; ·>-All about · were enormous stools. :-:::.>/·: ~ - • •. ::~;,-- ~-._:·; : ·in the interest or science, I pulled out a ruler and measured . . • . . · . ,. · .. :.· : !. 

them. They were six inches long and two ·and a halt inches 1n · 
- · . . ··. ·: 
, ... . ·. diameter. .The reason ror their size was obvious. A large part··,<;\=:' 

., . --'--··: ---or thEi Nati~eS• diet· -~~D.lJisted or berries with pits one-eighth ·/J. 
or en inch in diameter, which they _ swallowed whole • . The plts .. "·_'. __ .. :\~{ 
passed updigested through the ·alimentary tract and oou1d now · be_·.:>J ·:·: 
seen torm1.ng the bu~ ot the stool. I dutifull.7 photographed 
them and went on to other, more aesthetic, activities. 
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PART 11 

Since l~aving Molepolole, we had driven for three weeks, had · 
traveled 270 miles, and had seen no sigh of Bushmen other than their occasional •• 
grass fires which swept the horizon. • We grew more ~iscour~ged with the fear 
that we would end up ·back in Ghanzi empty-handed, our trip through the center--~ .... <:· .. .... of the Kalahari wasted. I thought of what I had been told back in Windhoek, 
"Bushmen are like wild animals. You'll never get ~o see one." 

-rt/lN/r Mc A . Thunis became ·increasingly _ depressed. ''You will all &¼ c :a a 
1iar," he kept insisting. "I told you there wer~ Buslunen here, and now we don't :.-
find any." We tried to reass·ure him that had all expected difficulty in 
making contact with wild BushmeJi, and were not surprised at our lack of success, 
but .he continued wailing "You will make me out a liar." Daily he grew more and 
more ~oro~e, began sulking and soon. started skipping meals. When urged to joil) 
us .at the table, he W(?uld whimper that hf was "too disappointed to eat," and · 
would retreat to his cot wh~ch he placed in solitude- outside the circle of tnicks. · When it became ap~arent that his "fasting" ~idn't result in any loss ·of weight,. . our concern lessened~ However, our irritation grew as he took offense at any 
innocent remark, stopped speaking~ its author, and complained loudly about him 
to everyone else, often within earshot of-his victim. After a few days of this 
he would switch his rancor to saneone else, lDltil ·each had his turn as bete·noir. 

Then one evening, when our day's driving came to an end and we started _.~-to make . c~p, ___ J;>,abbe came to · us ··with'· the news that he had found nearby the foot~-< > 
• ·•~ prints of two • Bushmen whose track~ indicated that they had been _crawling on liand~-: ._ :· and lmees, ·and: then got up and _ ran. -Furthermore, the tracks were fresh-made :~_hat··~>-

day. 

• . ·:·-· 

.. . . ·.: .r 
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In desperation, we ,decided to stay in hope that the Bushmeri might work up enough courage to return. The next day, we looked about and found some abandoned Bushman rain skinns. In front of each were still the-ashes from an old fire. In one of them, partly hidden withfthe grass structure, were some ·empty ostrich-egg~hell water containers. The huge white shells, six inches W~ w,TII • high, NIM neatly bored in one end~a half-inch-diameter hole which was corked with a tuft of dried grass. 
To obtain an elevated point of view from · which to photograph this • scene, I drove·the jeep up through the tall grass 

.. .. 
/ ' 

•· . . .. •.• 

. , . , 

·: .. ' - . 
- ·.r·• ... · 

. ·•"' .•• 

··.,. 

·-·-· ___ .. - --~-----.-····---
·:. \ ' 

. .. . --- . . 



which grew higher than the hood. Then, without any warning, the jeep :r.ell out from under me and came to a stop with a sudden thump. I had driven ~t into an antbear hole so large that the top ot one wheel was on a level with the ground. and it took the combinei help ot- several people to get it out. .. . We waited all that day-, but there were no sig~ o:r the 
. . 

•. .· .... Bushmen. The nex~ day we -~ited some more and, to •• while awa7 : _-·: >/;~/ the time, B·1u· went out h\Ulting with the ··shotgun. He didn't . s·hci~?\-
·, :-:.: : .. .. · ..... --~::-x .· 

up at . lunch time, ·and by three· o'clock, we were concerned. · John J.t. climbed on· top ot a truck and tired three rifle shots into the ).{~f~ ·. _,::;\t:-
air in quiQk suoce~sion. In response, we heard a . shot .ot:t in _: '.-?:\.:. the distance. In a quarter of-· an. hour we fired three more sho.ts-~\\~:~'. and heard .the a~weri-ng shot lllU;oh closer.- Ten minutes later, "<" :'..;:~) Bill showed up, · t-rvin_g not to _look too em_ barrassed· ov'er \ '~;; 

_., 
getting .,:-.-;,;;:··" 10st

•. Then and there, we invented a code ot signals,tor anyon}ll:ll in trouble·: three evenly spaced shots ( a combination unlikely :~. ·.: ?/; .· ·Jr, to occur in hunting) would be the call tor help. 
j~:~~- _- -~:r:J~-Tha t day ended with still no sign ot Bush.men, a.Dd the . • •·_)f!i: .next morJli.ng, we decided to· break camp~ Thunis was to go -ahead ::./ l) : ·:~~-,\\_ 

in one truck to hWlt tor meat in a pan Which he esti.Jllated to be • .Ji:}: nine miles away. The rest ot us wou1d break . camp and ~oJ.l.ow :-/:}-~ later. It we did .not catch up with him by-· late a:rternoon, -he _·._ ::\< .... . :· ·-~-~ 
was to return. He drove ott, and shortly atterward, Bob called us over to see what he had discovered. 

., · . . 
• ... ::. ·- . :...- . . •, .·•. • -··. 
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Within a small clearing, completely hidden by a clump 
or bushes, was a collection ot things a Bushman would ordinarily .. 
never abandon. Spread out on the ·ground were hunting bows, 
qu_ivers .containing poisoned arrows, assagais ( long spears), 
knives, and digging sticks. Near the remnants ot a fire were 

I some halt-eaten tea.ma melons, tsie nuts, and .othe·r evidences 
or sudden tlight • 

. We delayed our departure while I ·crawled among the thor.n- : _: ' 
bearillg bushes t~king photographs and movies from every conceivabl~ . . . . angle. I was almost tinished when I -noticed some motion through ·::/,<' . . .. 
the bush. •. As we stared, · two Bushmen approached. One was an old·> '~ 
wrinkled man, and the other a young lithe one. Their dark-skinned ; 

·-:· bodies were bare, exoe.pt tor tiny hide loincloths. . • '.\&.J 
As thet ·appro~ohed, we waved and called out the Bushman • :.~r:: 

greeting, "Tschaml" They res·ponded in kind, aDd .we called Led1.m0Wl: 
to interpret :tor us. We tried to explain who we were arid what • ')ff'.i; 

·· -·-i ~i~:/ our purpose was. Then, pointing to the articles on the ground • ·::·~:/';: 
')}~:) which I had .been photographing, we asked who they belonged to • . • _: ji,{..:.- . 

·:./(: T.hey -· had no idea . . Where was their. own hunting · equipment, their ; {;t=.~:.· 
•• --~: .• : . ·: bows, their arrows? They said. that th~re was ·no game a~c;,ut, • ana :~< --_; 

so they had not bo·thered brtnging any equipment._· What were 
they doing here? Just· passing ·through. • Where were their 1'am111.es? 

. ... -:_-. A long way ott. 
During ail this i~terrogation, they wore tued smiles, 

but their. knees shook· and their bodies trembled. We gave them 
rood and water and tried to win their oold'idence through the 

·<~., .:·S-\·• 
:-~\ ~·- . 
. . .,. .. 
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t;re presence of Dabb~ and Glishay. Neverthel ess, we learned 
very little about them, other than that the old man's name 
was Oukwanay, the 7ounger' s was /Gai"·, and we were at a spot 
they called Gu~u. That night we ottered them the use ot · our 
tire and had _our bo;ys sleep in a circle around them to ;&.~J~ 

•.• their ~f;;1.f-tvte~~wA'1~ . . • I • 
• . • 1. 

• ·-. ~:~._:;_. . 
B7 the next day, we had gailled enough ot their trust 

so that they admitted ownership ot the implements we had. round. 
Much as we had surmised, they h~d r~ awa7 a tew days earlier 

.:: .when ·they had heard our trucks a~ive, abandoning their. hunting _ 
Waiting a few .miles away, they had been 

I . • • tooled into returnillg · tor ·their thing~ by the departure ot· 
·· .. ·· , · .• 

• 
• . ..,_. ... ... . ·---ThWliS' s ~~U~:1'· \'!h~n _ ~her ?;ound the rest ot- us st 111 there, / .'r,.AI Jt~r-w ., I/ · . ; ,: . . . ; ·' ·- . .. . . R.EJ''-1£0 tpv, If: -~ 86/N,,. • Oukwa.nay, .seeing t ·he re~ining ·trucks, n t • J:i, "It's no use; ... .. /~. · :' 

they- have us surrounded." So they- had o o.iltinued up to us, :,,:)i~rit hoping to blutt their way out . ot ·whatever situati'on awaited. • • ..-~-"-i:::'.· 
.. ·, .. . Eventually th~y agreed to l~d us to their tamili·es. Thunis, 

J9hn, Dabbe, and G~isha·y coaxed Oukwanay and /Gai into the jeep-. 
a.Dd headed ott in the direction they indicated .. . They returned 
betore dark to report that they had been led ·to a. wertt six 

• j . . .. _. . . .... • 

:·~: .• \/ 
... .. . 

, miles away where the res~ o~ the group was located. Stoppi11g . -:·_.·:\~/-'. 
• ·- · . . the jeep .a long way- ott, they- had proceeded the rest o:r the ,'J"};~l;: 

. way- on .toot to keep tr0111 trighteni.ng the people into running . : • (}:i:'.f,:: .~ awa7.· Neverthe·less, one man had· ·alreedy run ott to warn other ..... . 
. hUD~ing bands, anq all that were left were three women, t4ree 
·bo7s, and an iiu-ant. 

. . 
. . /· 

. . , . ... . • ... 
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This small group were part or a tribe of several hundred • • people called the /Gik:we, who were spread out in the desert within an area a hundred miles across. So scarce was rood and water in this region o~ ten thousand square miles that it could not support even the few hum.red people living there unless they separated into many small ~unting bands and remained scattered about . the entire area. With only a dozen persons in 
• : • -~-... 
- =·.= ~r .such a ·group, the tiny b~lld would move about in its own tew 

. 
. 

h·undred square m~le section, staying in one spot . just as long • 
·.; .• :.• .. 
, .. . . 

as there was . game tor :rood or ~elons for water, and····then move . . . ,;· .. 

:· . : -• .. .. . 

; , • .. ·,,. . .i•{ ' 

on. Dirferent·groups might meet and stay together tor ·a short . while, only to separate ~gain, for one locality oouldn' t t ·ee_d · '::·~r~--/~\ ·them all tor any length o:r t _1.me. They didn't wander at random _-·'-:(:~~~;:{/ in search or rood, but were aware or 'What was to be round in . :~Ji~~ different spots . throughout the year. Arrived at a new locatio.n,·-.:~i/?~> • • ..... _:./·;·~r---'~ they hung their belongi-ngs from a convenient tree or .bush and ·_. \.-f?f--settled down on the adjacent sand under the open slcy. In the ':<}[!i few minutes ·that it took to build _a fire, _they established a ·· .·-:-;::-_ ·-_.//? new "home:." 

The ·men and boy~ got meat by setting snares _ :ror sma11er ·:._:,>;·/:::. animals a.Dd -hunting with bows and poisoned arrows tor larger . . 

. ones . . Th·e boys' games were all - concerned with the search tor·. • tood, including practicing with _toy bows and arrows, . setting· • _·._ . ..}})} 
. . 

. . . • . . Ji:/ ::-:\\: tilly snares ·to trap mice, or _playing ~t being ditterent animals > : · •. ·; •. • and act°lng out their habits·. · The _women and girls sPent a large part ot the:;_ day·:·searchi~ tor "ve1dtkos8~ (Afrikaans tor field 

. . _:_· . • 
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foods). With the aid or their pointed, three-toot-long digging 
sticks, they dug up certain- roots ror water : and others tor tood, 
collected berries and, nuts, and gathered melons. All the females .. 
went on these trips, from the youngest girl to the oldest woman. 
Even the infants went along, carried on their mothers' backs. 
In the evening, -everyone went out to gather firewood. Most or 
their energies were turned toward staying alive~ Getting food 
to eat and water .to . drink was the ~ajor occupation tor ever7 • 
membex- ·ot the family. 

The next morning, ThW1is led-the way with the jeep to 
.. ··.,,· 

-. the Bus~~n• s wertt while I followed in my truck, carrying a load :~> 
,.I , · of people packed· on top. We stopped en route so that· he could ·.-: /: • • . . ·'. ~-shoot a gemsbok, which we brought along as a gift. We continuec 

.·on untll we came to a few people clustered together beneath a 
' •. am.all thorn tree. T~ere they were, .nine human beings l _ivi.ng 

out· in the- open, with ~o shelter and·, just a tew square inches 
or cl"othing among them. 

·. _, · 

The group· consisted ot Oukwanay and his aged wite, /Gai 
.·and -his • young wit_e alld two-year-old s~n, the · old woman whose . -
husband had disappeared ·l'tlb.en he heard Thunis co.ming, end three 
young boys . ranging in age trom eight to ten years. They looked,· : :: <· 

--at ·us appiehensively and a little solemnly, but welcomed the 
dead gemsbok we brought. 

While Oulcwanay and /Gai dismembered it, John· took movies· 
and I · took still pictures_ ot the procedure. · Again Elizabeth 
sat with her head Wlder the black cloth, loading tilm in the 

• • ' •• I 

.. . ' :, ·.~--- -~:: .: : :-·: "._. __ :_._·:: .. ••. ~··: •• . 
. ·. ::.. 
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cameras as fast as John could use it up. Three cameras were in 
constant circUlation between them: one being loaded, a second 
standing ready, and the third actually photographing · the scene. 

The men attempted to disembowl the gemsbok et their usu~l -, • 
pace, but were stopped by John at each new phase o:r their work 
so that he could move his camera to a more advantageous position.' -_ 
Each time.he called out tor them to stop, they wearily stepped 
back and looked et the result or their handiwork. Not a sound 

··passed between them, either While working or waiting. When the 
word was given for them to start· again, they- would continue where?::· 

. they had ).eft ott, ~nly to be stopped once more in a :rew-minutes-.:">"< 
• -~{~:.· . Not tully understanding what we were. doing, they exhibited. • t·: ... "'~~ ... -~·-

·_<:_ft . enormous patience with our seemingly- erratic behavior.. -~ ~- ' ).~tr.·~•, 

--;__\2L: 

with ·gr::::t ::::n:;~~=l::t::u::::: :: ::::d 

0

:h:: d::e::ill: 
by evening _they still hadn't tinishe~. ~he remainder or the 
animal was covered with thorn bushes.tor protection so that 
tillning could be completed the -next morning. 

John and Mr. Marshall decid•ed to spend the ·night close 
to the Bushmen; so, leaving my truok there -ror them, the rest _ 

-o't us jammed into the· Jeep and started the six-mile journey- - . ,_~ ~:,;,41<, _;: . --•--'--- .. • • ·_ • :-_'.·'.:;:<::\/ __ ___ ____ :...;,.back···to -oamp·. ····By- now, the track had been well de~ined and the :-'>::?;:t> 
hard-packed sand at the botto.m ot the ruts so increased our \}flITt~ 
_speed that we ·were back home in an ·hour. . :>~:~:(_{)-g·:/_r 

"'"'t,, ·- - • 

The- next morning, the c~Dwded jeep worked its way back 
to the Bushmen again end we continued with the sl.aughteriJlg 
pro~ess. Oukwanay and /Gai scooped out a hole in the sand 

• -.. ... :··· 
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and covered it over with the gemsbok's skin, fur side down. By pushing the center down to contorm with the shape ot ··the crater they had made, a bowl-like receptacie was tormed. They caretully removed the animal's rumen and opened one end. (The • • 
. --... . 

rumen, ocourrillg in antelopes as well as cows, is a large stomach sac where grass, swallowed whole during grazing, is stored until __ :'.::·-it is ~ater regurgitated tor chewing as cud.) - Reaching in, t-?ey· • • _ brought out a t1sttu1 ot the brown-green mass ot mush it contained·, _ and holding it suspended qver the receptacle tormed b7 the skin,·:\~{ squeezed _out the assorted saliva and digestive Juices from the : '/AU 
-_ ~:- . ::·:f .. : . : .. 

clenched tingers and streamed into the pocket below. The squeeze~~ 

trom the rumen. Taking turns, they eventually emptied it ot its contents, which were now separa~ed into -a large pile ot grass balls and the deep pool ot rumen juice. 
.. .·:: ·::.. 

they scooped some up in . their cupped hands and drank deepl7. ·, -;~_: __ :·~-
• • .. : .• •. ·-.-t=--- ·~: 

When they had had their till, they caretull7 raised the tour ·.· </i~> corners ot· the skin Which held the liquid and tilted it, pauriiig ~:_>·.f~::: . 
. •. : .-:.; _. , _. 

the juice back into the sac tormed b7 the no~ empt7 rumen. : . -· . _,. 
• . . ~-... -.;.: 

The sev_e~a,l gallons ot liquid ~hus obtained were to be -··· • brought back to the wertt so that _the others could joizi i.a this -··:·:_:;\ •> prize. Out or curiosity, I had also reached into the rumen and .---:',?}._:-. ~·· :~ . ·~.< .. 
brought out a h.alldtu1 of soggy grass, which I squeezed out 1.ato •• .. . . / . the palm ot my other hand and sampled._ It smelled awtul; it •. --< tasted aw:tul. The flavor was prett7 ·.much what one wou1d expect· -,- . 

..... . . . 
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~rom something which had originated in the alimentary canal. 
Though I washed my hands with soap and water, and scrubbed with 
wet sand, it was two days before I- was tree ot the smell. 

To tilm the nomadic nature ot their lives, the Bushmen 
were· asked to move their werft trom its present location to a 
spot a coupl~ ot hundre~ yards away. As they- swung ·t~eir few 
belongings onto their backs, John shot their exodus from _.the 
top ot .a truck wit"~ one camera, while I squatted nearby w1t·h ~: :" :~ .. : 

•. ·.:: ::: ,: ,• 

.. 
-:-: :. '. anothe;r to get a olose·-up view. ot individual actions. · Again •• · ·: ·:/•.· . . 

.:.·:" - .-
• • • • • 

• •• .' : •. ::·. ·:~. :;; . > Elizabeth .·sat behind a bush, · ·a black cloth over her :head, .. tryilig .i:.~[.'. ·:-_ . • . . • . . . . :;:=.J}> tranticall7 to reload the o~era~ with tilm ~s tast as we used .- ··._=J/~t':: 
it up. 

The .-Bushmen owned so tew thi.µgs tha.t 
·all up, 'pa.eked them on ·their baok11, a~ were read)" t ·o ~ove 
within a o~uple ot -min~tes_. . In tact, .. the p~ooess at JBOking . } . . :-and moving all . their belongings took · pla·ce t90 rapid17 tor us 
to tilm .-properly-, and Jre had to .have t~em ~pack and start all 
over agaiil • several t·imes· ·in order to . catch all the details •. . .. :... ... :.:-··. -·· •• • ·-----=--· - • • -• .· -~~---<· ~Late···]ii_-the atter~oon, completely exhausted, ·we went baok to 
camp, ~_eturning again the next morning. Our dally- commuting 
back a.od .forth th8 six .miles between our ca.mp and the Bushman .\{ff:': • 

. ··::_:/ff: werf't had by now permanently stamped. our road into the sand. - We speculat.ed a~- ~o what somie :ruture. plane -passenger might . . . 
t .hillk-as -.he -tlew ·above· :when both the wertt and the oamp were 
gone. -Down belo·w, •. in· .~he middle ot hund~e4s ·ot ·miles ot emptl:nes~:•;~- o:_ 

• . -~-:".._=:_J·: .... would be a wel·l . established six-mile-long road Yihich started ·.·.:-<. . . . nowhere and ·1e4 to· nothing. 



... _, ... 

···J 
. ) Oukwanay scooping the .rup1en Juice back 1nto the rumen for storage. In f~6nt · or h~m are the squeeze. ~ut balls or grass 
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This day in particular, I felt like all the performers 
in a three-ring circus. I not only shot movi_es and took still 
pictures both i~ color and black and white, but made sound 
rec·ordings ot Bushman songs and helped John a.od Elizabeth solve 
·several ·teohnical problems they had with the movie cameras. 
In the midst ot all this, Bob dragged me ~way- to photograph 
plant roots lying at the dark bottom ot some holes he had 
excavated. -

•• ~inally, the Bushmen informed us tliat they would have 
to move their wer:rt to a new area tar away-. 
of_ the Kalahari,· all surface water disappeared a .tew months 
after the rainy season was over. For over six months out -o~ 
the year, these people l~ved without any water to drink. To 

.,: • , . . 
. . . 

-.. ·, ·'·: 
• • ; _ .. ·~ ---

.. . . _;·,-: -,~•-·: • 

survive, they needed a large supply ot tsama melons tor the • -•. . . ,{}ti{ moisture they contained. With each person requiring about seven ;:•:~:/;~ff: 
melo.ns a day, a group this size could consume several hundred :-'{ff!' 

. :;-.~:/<"1( melons a week. Without benefit ot agriou1ture, they lived onl7 -. . --.-:•. 
on what they could tind growing wild and, as a result, were ).,;tl'. . . torced to move on .to a new ·area when they had .p~cked the presen~ 
one clean. Such a time had now arrived, am they were planning 
to leave. 

We ottered to transport them to their new location, end 
-they accepted. _. We took them the six miles to o~ camp that 
afternoon, and the next morning continued an esti.mated ritteen 
.miles beyond. The long _process ot· loading them. onto the truck 
began, and we got -them on, one at a time, . by pushing trom below 

: ... . ,• .. ·. 

- t ... ,.· 

: . _ _ :) _._._(~ 

,, .· ;. 

'. .·.·. 
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and pulling trom above. Each was assigned a space in which to sit, __ and we caretull.7 piled all their possessions ( totalling under a hWldred pounds) into one c{orner. The last to get aboard .. ,'. • was /Gal's wUe, Sechwe, with her two-year-old i.ntant snugly secured to her back in·a ·hide kaross. Because ot the baby, 
Mrs. Marshall sough~ .- ~o protect her trom the rigors ot the ride by- trnng to seat he_r in the truck's cab next to the driver, 

... -.; .• . 
but she immediately- became frighte·ned and wouldn• t go in. She • .. :f? •. • insisted oD sitting On top_ next to her husband. With Ledimo c\(; . 

. 
.. · . • . ~;~-~-,.. ... .. as interpreter, Mrs. Marshall explained_ how much better it ~olild>:·5/ be tor the ':baby- to sit in the ·cab; ·but she still refused and ··announced ·that it she couldn't ride on· t _op like every-one · else, 

. . she'd ·walk. Mrs. Marshall finally ·gave in and a place_ was :toun~ : '.<t./ 
:'·'.:.>J\) 

for Sechwe with ·the others • .. -With Mrs. Marshall, Ledimo, a·nd .• :.~·/, _;·~t ~ -~' my-selt packe!l on top With . the BUsbmen to prevent their :tal11ng ;;,j;/j} o:t:t and to a118;y their :tears, John got . into the driver• s seat :-J·,it; em we started ott. 
As .the truck tossed- this way and that, I looked abQut _.· ·, at our passengers. For the first time in their 11 ves they were : ~-/(f::-being moved by a power other than their ·own; • and as the tr_uok · jolted along I looked at each one in turn. /Gai, tacing the· rear, sat on a box and clutched each side ot it to steady-· himselt. With his jaw set bard, and his tace trozen in a 

halt-hearted smile, he looked straight back over the rear ot the truck, never turning his head to either side or looking around · to see whet the ·rest were .doing. During the next hour and a 

. • . -
• ;,:_: .. ·.· . .. 
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halt, he never spoke or released his grip on the box, or in any way shifted from the original position ill which we had set him. 

Oukwanay rode in ~bout the same .manner, but was not quite so tense. OooasioDB.lly he would venture a glanoe this way or that_and sometimes even shift around to a new position. 

. 1:;. •• 
. . . . 

-. : . :.~ : .• - . _-,, .• 

• .... :· ,: . 
His old eyes seemed to say, "I've seen much, but this is new." · .. .... 

. . ·: • · 

' f- : ...... ·:- • 

:·,; _. ,~ .. 

Seohwe ~s territied and sat. huddled together with Oukwanay' s •. >t:~ 
-_t.,-·:/~ .: wi:re w:ho held a protective arm around her shoulder. The be.by, . "<·:\: 

·. : ;_.. ,·. • 
about whom Mrs .. Marshall bad been so concerned, looked around a_···;··)} ·-· 

:::'-.;' - ;.~~-~-
:rew times ~rom his perch . in Sechwe' s keross and then, dropping ··:::··;/\JL:-· -

.• _--.. ~· . .::~::.f.<. 
his head _back, slept through· the rest or the trip w1 th h·1s ·head :,_'~:f?< bouno.lllg • up and down w1 th every jolt ot the truck. _ The old . 

. , . / •.• f;S$~\,: women, whose husband · nad run ewa:y, was the mos.t animated ot • the <.;;\f. . . • . • . . ·:~:~tf?: group. With a sparkle in her eye and gesticulating broadly, • .:\ '/r=~'-• <t:YI{ :: she kept up a running commenter:, to me, .not o.ne word ot whioh '\:_,~/-~ . • • • . : '._ t\~~~:( I understood. I ocoasio.nally checked with Ledimo, who reassured :}£S?:. . • :·. ·~:.~-~~··ti ~. me that she was saying nothing ot· 1.mpartan.oe. As she chattered ·. _: Jt{ • 

• •• 4 .. ~_; t ·· on~ I smiled back at her·. occesionall7 grabbing her wrinkled arm when she· slid too close to the edge or the t~ok. 
The -three young boys ~ere completely delighted. As • the ·truck bounced about, . they tollowed •its every- ·movement with all -the -ooDridence ot those roung to~ whom the world has no· terrors~ One ot them rode.up ·forward on top ot the cab, s1t_t1ng-on a spare •tire stowed on my camera p1attorm. Riding high in the air with a clear· view in all directions, he 1ooked 

:"': ,.-.~ . •. 

. _: .. :-;- _.: __ : . -
.--.. .. .; .'-~-::. - : 
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down at the tops ot the small trees floating by and surveyed the desert from an angle he had never seen before. He called out to me over the roar ot the truck, and Ledl.mo translated that he was requesting to be assigned the s~me seat tor the next day's ride. 
We made several five-minute stops, as both Sechwe ·and Oukwanay's wife were not teeli.ng well. Ultimately we reached 

-. . . • -·: .• ~- . vr • . .·. ···•.· -: :' 
camp where many arms reached -Miit to help lower our passengers ··· -, ---~-,_ to the ground. The passengers · Wlpacked and dropped their things·(_:·~-)~ 

. 
. 

.· .•. • .. 
twenty yards · outside our cirble ot trucks, and by the time we • ••• /~\--· sat down t.9 our·. dinner, they had a tire going and were complet~lj- '.;, 

• -~. . : . .- -~ 
at home. The next morning Oukwanay' s wife, accompanied ·by: · the •. -·! ·;:_.-\?7-old we.man tor ooJQpanionship, started ott on the titteen-.mile jc:>'urney by- themselves to avoid another truck ride. Later _in the day we again loaded our Bushmen on the truck and our ca;-avall i~~['. started ott. 

. ... '• j : 
. : . . ··.;t.{··· 

Our passengers now were more relaxed, but we still stopped :<~:\ . •' ;_·.:. :, 

about every halt-hour to give the~ a .rest. We eventually- ··)>1? caught up·· with the two walking· women who ignored l:}S until we called out to otfer · them water at which point they broke into a rWl to reach us. Again they refused the otter or a ride a.nd even turned down a suggestion that we take the l.oad they were carrying. When their thirst was quenched, · they stood aside •• wt . A an:dl\.drove our trucks_ ott again. s the .wo.men disappeared into the distance I thought: of them tearlessly traveling alone through the W1Dl8rked desert. ·whenever one ot us left camp, he always 

, .. . 
. . 
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carried a shotgun tor protection and, ir possible, stayed near 
the trucks' spoor so that he could find his way back. 

The -trucks followed each other in line, end a- coiled 
pu1'f' adder, run over by the :rirst, wa·s beaten further into the 
sand by each succeeding truck. We reached a spot a halt-mile _ 
trom a pan which the Bushmen called /ei-h:a-o, and here -they and : _.:_·. 
we made camps, seventy-five teet apart. The two old women showed ·> 
up before nightfall, much to our relier. I thought about these ··f- . ·~·. ~:". • two ~omen walking through the desert that day. 
they wou~d never make it alive, but t~ them it 
act that ~hey had done countless times before. 
we sat around our camptire after dinner, ·Oukwanay and /Gai · . _··•j~)'· 
came over to Join us amid a chorus ot "Tschams?" They squatted :){]:.__ 

.-· - · ...... . 
- · ... •·~ :_: · . . _... on the ground to sit at the fire with us. Perhaps it was just _;:} ;:} 

a formality on their part, .but we felt that a bond of trust . .' .-~-,_:j1_~ 
· .. -=. .·.;:..i=~-. • had been established. f1n the nights ; to follow, they wou1d ott~~?}fi 

• • . . ; . . ·.- i- ·~ . • . . come to sit quietly around our tire and. listen while we talked~--· .·;f_. 
or Bob played his chanter, or John bis harmonica. And every :/(~~~ 

• ' ._ :; ·,. evening before turning in, I'd pay them a brier visit 1.n. their : ··< ... :\:_·:_': 
. wer:ft, which they had established beneath a small thorn tree. 

• •• ·_:· ... : i':·_~. 
:: :: ·-=.· 

. . . ; ::-., -. 
· I'd stumble through the dar1:C to_ the~ three tiny :tires~ whi<:h 

.. were all within ten feet of each other. Oukwanay and his wife ·, ·)'.)·:· 
: sat near one, /Gai, Seohwe, am the baby aroUDd . another~ and the\ /> 
old woman and the three boys around the third.· Visiting each 

·.1n turn, I'd join them on the ground and we'd sit . there, looki~g ·-: • 
. : · . . . :. quietly at each other across the fire. Though the temperature 
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was well below freezing, they wore no ·more clothing than the .few -square inches they did during the day. The two-year-old intant wore only his tiny loin cloth which hWlg down a couple • _o·t inches ill tront, tl~pping loosely as h.e moved. Huddled close together, they squatted virtually touching the two little sticks trom which flickered their• tiny fire. Settled -low down; they were sheltered- from any breeze by the surrounding 

·. :., 

~---i ·. · . 
. ·grass. ·we'd sit without a so~d, but now and then with a gesture >· ot the hand, a toss ot the head, or a movement of the body, we• d .~ ?: .. • . .. : • ·recall some tunny- i.noide.nt that had taken place during -the da7' s :-::)1_: work, and would. all laugh together, as wordlessly we'd JOk!i >. [ • 

• 

• . I ~: :. • 

back and . for~h •... Waviilg~good.night, I'd · pick my way back ·through -~-:~.<t_·::. 
. ·. _;;.._·.. . - · .. .-.. - ~.: ,,;.·---··-- . . . 

• • 

,:.;...- - · 

·the bush to .my tent and tall asleep with a ·wa.rm glow. .._·:·~;--\' 
·:'.\ ":' .. 

In the days that tollowed, Mrs. Marshall questioned each • <.);_: · · -one of them in turn· witb Wilhelm -or Ledimo as interpreter~ • 1earned their kinship system, their stories, their be;Liets; Elizabeth gathered material -tor her bookr John took movies; _and • I . t .ook stili pictures, ma·de sound re.cordings ,. recharged storage batteries, measured -our water reserves, and performed treqqent · · 

: ~-~;:.; 
• . . ,· 

• • 
·-•. · · 

• . .:'1~.i ; : 

:'.~~ 
• ·_ -:"~ . 

repairs· on cameras, sound systems, Bob'~ typewriter, tent ·zippers, ··. ~:-and all the ·other mechanical.things which didn't . tall into Cas•s do.main. ··· 

Many times J'oh.n and I would simultaneousl7 take movies· and still. pictures ot the same event to avoid duplication ot • ettort, such as the shaping of an arrow point tram the leg bone ot an ostrich, and ·how it was made poisonous by being ~eared 



•• ·~ . • ".: •~.; . . . ··:.:·· 
- • 

. .. 

. , ' 
,. :,:.·· 
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with the innards ot the grub ot an 1.nsect. To minimize danger_ 

' · 
to the hWlter shou-ld he accidentally scratch himself on the "'A~ point, the ·poison was applied only to the shaft immediately ·behind the triangular arrowhead, thus requiring deep penetra-

' 

tion to be etteotive. •• Though some ot the arrowheads were shaped .. into triangular barbs, others were j _ust slim shat ts _ot pointed bone. · Each style was about six in~hes lo~, and it& rear, ·also 

. . .... 

. ·, . 

pointe.d, was thrust into ·one. end ot a thin, eighth-inch, hollow >·._:/< reed making the overall _arrow .eighte~n ~n~hes long. There were no stabilizing tea.t~ers ·used·, the light we-ight ot the trailing r~ed supp~ying the neoessar7 drag to keep it going 
.. head tirst.' · 

' . These tiny p.eople, with their little three-toot bows 

• I~ 

, : • . --_-· j~-- •. 

and tlims;r:· lightweight arrows, stood little oh~nce ot killing - ·. : :-·~r.: _ .. -
: ·-- ~_: , :.~:~i~ -~- -

.•. ~-~/ .,_: 

a large animai outright,· but had to . rel;r instead on the slow ·" '·.·.•· action ot -the · poison • . Atter suooesstull.7 stalking an animal to .(f • 
• -. : :··::~~1~ .: 

get with~n the thirty-yard rang~ within which their we~pons were. etteotive and then getting a good shot, they would have to COA~i.ptie .~to =tollow··tne--animal until the poison had taken 
_;7.:..:-;.• - .. .• :: 

ettect. Trailing tar enough behind to prevent frightening the animal into a needlessly tiring chase, they would still have to remain close enough to claim the carcass betore vultures, jackals, and hyenas cou1d_· strip the dead body clean ot meat. (On a pr.evious exped_ition John had tilmed tour Bushmen pelting a .· dozen lions with lumps o~ olay, driving them trom the body 01f an animal their ·poison. ·had killed.) · Though a small animal like a springbok might · die tro.m the poison ·1n a couple ot hours, 
. . . -. .. .. , __ _ • 

'.} ·· 
•• . _.:- . _:_· · 

.,, __ .. ,-.. - . 

.;, --· · -~-
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. one as large as a giraffe had· to be trailed caretully ~or as 
long as:tour days before its .death. Some ot the poisons were 
obtained :trom plants, ~thers :trom· grubs; but they all .killed 
by · circulating through the bloodstream to vital or_gans while 

.. leaving the meat · sate to eat. 
. .. We watohed them setting snares tor small animals b7 

means o:r ·a sinew noose laid out in a circle -on the ·sand. A 
nearby bush was ·held be.nt over by a string which ·was taste.ned 

. : ·-·::: 
\.)~~:~ 

• ... :2 at i'ts other ~nd _to. a wooden · trigger ·at the· cent~r ot the .noose.><1-~ • • •. : . . <:·: ·~i2\ A slight touch on the trigger woul( release the string allowi.ng ·:.·?·:1~\ • • . ···:\f). the bush ~-o straighten· o.ut 7ank ·the noos!l tight. -The. s.nare · ::: .•. ,·./'.'. • had been erected · in what appeared to l>e a hef.lvlly- traveied pat,h•, ::lf • . • 
:·· .! : .· .. : 

.::::::::.::e ::;::::::::::::::~:::.;:s:::o:::::::: •• • :)'.,ilf 
·_. the • spoor shoWins that . the trapped an1.ma1 had . beeJl . iai-e;e enough ·••· )f 

• • • :.~ ~)-:· • to make o:rt" with it. 
· ,-.:,:;} :. ~~--·.·-.:~ :~/~:> 

. :. •• . :· ... 1-:-. ··_ We made sound .. Jnov..ies. -While they gathered tsaJJB :melons, •• ·: :,::t - ·• fllld lls~"d ·th~- e.DdS ot their ~i~ing_ stiC~s to ohop a ciro~l 

.\_ 

' 
. 

pieoe ott ·the tops. Then, with the bl.~t end o~ the st.1.oks, tl:leY-.. mashed the pulp.·'inside the bow1 ·that :r;emained .. Sco_oping up the· ·-_:· __ :·:, -::; · 

with a . juicy· ·slurp. • As_ they_. ate, :_-ther spa_t out ··the seeds, 
· oaretuiiy savi.J}g .. ~hem ·~o~ ·lat_er ·roasting 1~ the ~ire~ We 
iil.m~d .how they·.made· an arr.ow. _q~i~er ·b~ cooking Ii length o~ tree -root .. until ·.°its · bar~ • ~-ou1d ·: be slipped ott one end as a 

.J 
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- - I 
complete cylinder, which they capped with a gemsbok's scrotum. Vie photographed_ t~e scraping of .a gemsbok hide, and its sub-sequent tanning with human urine which · had be.en colleoted in , 

_ an empt7 tsama melon. We were surprised b7 the tactory---ade 
. . 

appearance ot the · rope the7 made by. rolliDg grass against· their . _ 
... . · ... , 

. ·.>. · . __ tl}ighs. _ .... (.Unt11-we ·aotuall7 watched it being done, we had been - . _=y' 
-·=··~ .:.=-~~--.~~ • • • • 

•• _skeptical· ot their o~ims that they had made it .themseives, believing rather -that it was a- commercial ·product which had be~n involved -in .numerous_ excha~es, eventually finding its ·wa7·here .. ) · I photographed each person's possessions in turn, :·_simp~e ~atter. All the belongiJlgs ot ·Oukwana7. ·and hfs wife -, ?.£:.~ weighed 1eSs than twenty pounds combined. • Stretched out on the '.:{!\ • -.. ground be~ore · th~ w~s a hunting bow,._ a :tew arrows, a quiver, · .. ---_-:-+k~ a '1cn1te, a carrying De~ made trom grass rop~ knotted together, ,[ ):/~~ • . .. •. • .:.--..; . .:.: a reed mat tor s~tihg tsama seeds fro.Di -the ashes 1n which they·._::_.-~:;r _ had been roasted, a tew 9rll8.lllents, a digging stick, a broken -.:±t];:; • · - , -
-· .. _' :_\(0f 

:tire stick, aild a. hide hunting bag that led to_ a dispute over .·-·--.~·-:;•:,. 
;·. ~-\t:::{.'f 

its ownership•. · Packed among thei,; things was a narrow bam ot .. 
. .... -·~··· . sinew to be· tied around the· waist when to.od was scarce. ·Pulled·~- >;}t/ •. • 1n tightly on. the. belly, 1·t would e~se· thf;l pangs ot hunger • .- ·We were given a demonstratio~ ot how tire 1s made with the use·, -> .·· ot two sticks. One, made ·ot soft wood, had a ~ma11 cup-shaped 

_: .. .... 
. -. .: · ·· • 

depress1~n cut. out in its side. _ This, cal.led the "tamale" stickf/: ._-;_-
.• ,,..·: .. £· was laid tlat on the ground, the tiny- _hollowed-out cup taoing ~\-·_ upward.· • The seoondi "male" tire stick; .:: : made ot harder wood, was held vertically with its lower .end. resting in··_ the cup ot 

~-
• -.f~.: . . 



·- .·· -

-183-

the female tire stick. Sitting on the ground, the Bushman held 
the female tire st.ick down firmly with one root~ and rolled the 
vertical one rapidly between the palms ot his hands, . pressing down 
heavily at the same ti.me. The downward pressure ot his re-
ciprocating hands slid .them down the length or the· stick, and 
when the:, reached the bottom, he snapped them quickly back to 

• . . .-· . 
the top. · The friction produced 1n the cup by the spilllling ot 
the vertical stick bearillg down on- it soon ground a little _ powderr . . .. . 

.. -.... •. which. accum~a~ed. unt1l--- 1t- spilled over the edge onto a bundle ·- . ·-. - -•~--,,;___ ·;;.-..:.-:----· 

ot dried grass placed beneath. At the same time the heat 
generated ,_in the cup - . caused the powdered wood to turn brown, 

_· and then_ black, and_ eventually- a . t]?.in wisp ot smoke curled up . 
_ • .- _.·10~ . • 

.:rrom it. Working rapidly and hard, he began breathing heav-117. • ;/:: 
In less than a ·minut~, the . smoldering wooden powder overtlowed 

_· __ ·:··onto· the grass with sutticient heat· to ind':}ce .a :r-ew tiny wisps 
to glow red: . Putt-~g the stioks aside; he br~athed _gently on 

• _the tiny burlling specks until, wi_t.h a little putt ·ot smoke, 
• they burst into flame. 

Bill a·nd I tried our hands at it, and ·-although I never . 

.-~~-:~_.t 
_:·+;~":",: 

-: ...l. 
: .. ;..,::~-

• • -~ 

_- was suocesstul, he managed to get a tlame going· in five minutes;., •. :·;t;) . 
. 

• . . .... . . ;-· 

• ' .·· ·: ·."": at the expense o~ some 1arg~ b11sters on his palms. ·Be tried- ·-•:·.- ~-)Y:.-.' 
• < .. .. ··_-:" ~:;~: again several other times, but coul.d never do it again·. We 

, I ·woul.d ocoasional.ly- give the Bushmen matches, which they used ·_ 
.with the same lack ot wonder they -exhibited toward all our .: --~-. :_.:<_:\/ 
other mechanical marv.els. Though- the children delighted in ·_ 
rid_ing in our vehicles · (we .coUl.cin•t ·· move our jeep ~1:rt;r teat . . , '• _- ···_. 
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without the boys climbing aboard tor. a ride), and all enjoyed the truits ot· our rifles, the7 never inquired about their workings. Everything we showed them was ditterent, a·nd 7et they accepted it all without. wonder and without limit. (Onoe, when accompanying us on a hunting trip, they pointed out a distant animal whioh was a barely visible dot on the horizon, _and _expected us to shoot it trom·where_we stood.) r 

I oouldn' ·t ·observe their reaction to the sound recorder 
.• ..... , 

. ·:•.•.-; ·· 

tor, a:rter leavi~g the more sophisticated .:rarm Bushmen, we _neve~;::·_,:\·:_ 
• . • . · -..:.:. . 

again let them listen to the sounds captured by the tape. ·Marshall explained to U!J that on. a previous expedition he had ·}/! • 
. Y .. ; . 

let the Bushme.11 listen to how ~he machine could reproduce their :_·::/; .\ voices. As a result, wheJiever the machine was lett running with __ -; :~:~' the .microphon~ una.tteiided .so that they could record impromptu _: . .':'.f?:t>, 
_· .:'_: : _, _: .. -, ,.: 

_Bushman oonversation_~ __ the.- typed translations Whioh were pains~ ·<-\__::~~\ 
. .. . .... . .. - . . .. . •• • •• . . 

. '· _ .. .., • . ~- :·•: ;:- : 

·tak1ngl7 prepared bt linguists baok in Johannesburg (!Onsisted ·- :::\:)\: primarily ot· requests tor presents directed to the mi~rophone. Uperhaps because o·:r their ignorance ot its cal8b111ties, they showed no iaterest in -t~e tape recorder, nor tor that matter, in any ot the ca.meres.·_ We· could ·-sately. leave cameras, · rifles, • or a~ ot the most delicate equipment about tor da;ys on end without the slightest tear that th.ey would be touched -b7 i.aquis.itive hands. Even the children never disturbed any- ot' 

-.·. • : .. : ' .. 
• . . •. 1: :!'· -

·., -.. : 5_; :. : . 

_,. _ _ _ ·. 

-· , .·.· . :;_··.·-

---.- .. ::1- . 
, •. -·:· .. .. 

.... ···:.. 

our equipment, not even·out ot curiosity. Regardless ot how -. -• . _= __ • vital our :water, tood,,_ or other supplies were ·to them, we could. safely- ·reeve . them out ·_ 14· the open ~attended, knowing that they 
. . . / .. . . . . . • . 

~-.. ~- -. would literally- never · be · touched._.: .... The ·o.n17 exception ot which 
. ._: . . . . . • : : ··. ; . ::· ... ~ : -~ _.: i ~! . . • . • • . • . .. . . • . 

. ··!' ' • < . > :;}}\;/'.~ .> '. -~ ' 
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I was aware was the admiring fingering ot the cloth ot my shirt, . • 
. which they compared with the worn, dried animal hides Which they ·· 

wore. 

.For the sake ot observation, we hoped they would go e·bout ~-,· 
their business as much as possible without to~ much concern 
about ~ur presence. The men set· snares, the women ·gathered 
gemsbok cucumbe.rs, and in the -evening dusk they wo~d all dis.;. 
appear into the veldt in searoh ot tir~wood tor the night, 

• ~- .=: 
~·-·: • 

• : :(~~ -
.. .. -. . ;~ a 

,_:: ;•:, . 
. ·'1:· : retur~g tram long distances wi-th enormous loads on their· •. _,'<: ;·_!if 

shoul.ders. Ti.oy, tour-toot-six Sechwe, her baby stll1 o.o her ::. {I 
• ; .. ' .~-:!·/ back, would return to the wert_t carrying _a .hundred-powid 1oad_·._.-:.:)~) 

• . . . . ··:: ,.~·:·:-
of wood. As they picked their way slowly back through ;the bush-,c/t~ 

• • . _· .... ~;_::: 
even the old woman would be loaded w1 th several logs, the bigg.est"Q}: 

• 
• • :.: ~--=:~-, .:·. 

::0:h::h t::~:;:, a s::1:::t ~;e;:;t::a~:v::a!:
8:e:0:d · • /i!~i 

would crash to _the . ground. T_o_ keep t,;om trespa·ssing on their 
•.• .i:;~; ;C: •. · sources ot lite, we picked none ot the melons in the area, 'and ·_ -/:/ 
••. •. . _: -~ , • ''l~~ 'l 

C '• , sent the Jeep in search ot tirewo~d beyo~d t~•~ they would go • . 
Every eveniJig it 11101114 come back buried under such a load of 

. . . . ·wood that it wou1d recall .the _moving :rorest o:r Macbeth. • -
-. ·( 

• .. . :.·. · 
Because of the paucity ot both plants and animal.a in this :·. 

. . part . of· the desert, a large p~rt ot the· Bushmen's lite was ~pent ./::· • 
. in an· endless · :search tor food~ Consequentl7, anyone that we 
·tieclup· with interviews or ~icture-.making wou1d have to be 
-supplied with and' water trom our own stock. They were · g1ad • . . 

to eat anyth~ :we ·o:rt,ered, including "ripe" meat, lett-over . . ,:. __ .. 
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canned peaches, hot chocolate, or mlelle meal porridge. I was .told that they ate, when available, tlying ants and i delicacy · called "_Bush.man's ·ric·e;" consisting · ot .a white mass ot termite eggs. :U a thing was edible,· they ate it. 
Some ot the meat we had given the Bushmen continued to hang in their wertt long atter we had tiillshed ours. The odor, · . . which at tirst was -only taintly noticeable downwind, began ·to·. permeate· the entire wertt with a toul stench. I watched .o~~ay aid two ot the boys caretul.ly pick the maggots trom .. this rotting. mea-e . a.nd ~hen cook and eat what was lett. 

.• ,; r 

shortly· art.er he· had seen it chase away a leopard. Nearby. he • ·•· \ ::· ·came··ao·ros·s the halt-eaten re.DBins ot the gemsbok's day-old calt • . After a two-hour ~eep· ride under the h_ot sun, the mother's· • body _arrived in camp so bloated w1 th the ga~ pressure that had built up wi_thi.n her intestines that she seemed~r~ady to burst.- • The Bushmen rushed over·, and reaching under the now stittened •• •• • 

........ . 

. - .: . ' • . , ... _ ... 

body with one hand, ~ilked it into the cupped palm ot the other ,·~ :_.;;;,_::::, ·.:.·->:~ .. ~~:. ~: . 
. . . ::~:, .. - .... 

and lapped · up_ the warm white liquid • 1 t contained. When the7 •• . : /f/-·. lett to oook the ravaged calt with its torn-out innards and halt-chewed .head, I took a t~rn at milking. Although th~c. tlavor< ·-)<: ·:. 
-was strong, I toUJ1d it palatable. 

One day, llr·. l4arsball,. Thunis, and Cas took a couple !Jt the truoks to complete the path through to Ghanzi as .there was a T~n~, si:xteen-:,ear-old girl in Gobabis that Thunis bad met in his previous _oocupation .ot cream-lorry driver, and he had 

. ... 

• .:_t .. . .. .:. --~: 
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arranged to marry her at the end or July. (We later learned 

that this completion ot the trip trom Molepolole through to 

Ghanzi made the :tront page at the · Johannesburg .newspapers • 

. They played it up as the succes~tul oompletio.n ot such a dangerous 
mission -- with tales or those who had died before in the attemp~ _._ 

that had I read it betore we let.t I would have been atraid to 

go. ) Another purpose ot the trip to Ghanzi was to replenish •• .• ~:.:~ .• : .= 
. ; .i; ·.-. 

our diminishing supplies so that we could prolong our stay with '.::};/. 

this group ot Bushmen. -·· :.: .· 

I 

• ._ Bill, as ·camp manager, announced ·t.ba t until the:r returned/Ji:··' 

:: ~;:\:::e o:: ':: : ::::::~7w:::~o::nt W:a:::: :: :::/::~l!!i 
. -: .. :.:~.,)~~4·~_:· 

sirable cuts ot .meat trom an animal which was already starting .-;_. •;;/-)f:•: 
. . - . . ~~-/:~\~{j::: 

t ·o show the et:tects_ ·ot hanging a long ti~e :trom a ~thorn tree ···,.\JJj{ 
. • .. • -: . ~-~<1:t~·~ : ::: :::eh:~:: o:: :~h a:::g::e:::; -:s:::::::e~m 0~}!if l1: 

porridge. This white mu·sh had both the consisten07 and tlavor) --i{( . • •• . . • i.\f.•(f~~ 
·_ ot· wall plaster: a~, it Bill could be ·beiieved, was even less \ :[/(( 

. . - • • . • . . . . . • • :~-- '-:"i:~ i(~:;, 
.nutritious. Philip disguised it in evert wa:y possible, but ·no _-~\.\~.-

• • 
•• . ~ ; - ~ · ' }. ! • 

matter what he did, it ended up being mfelie-meal porridge. 
_A large bott1e or vite.min capsules stood in the center o:r our 

.-.dining table to insure .a sa:te -though revolting diet. To boost ·_~·;;/f ·-

. > our sagging morale., Bill introduced· us to a new de{ert. Plaoi~·.~1}:: 
• . . . . . • . • . . . • . . . . . ~. ·:~:('~-

·one ot our metal· dishes in_ the· center ot the. . table, he emptied --<//:-. 
. . .. -~ . 

into ·: it. the contents ·ot a · Jar of peanut butter an·d a can or 
. . . 

JellY• side by side. ·Reaching :in trom all . sides ot the table, -
i.- : . . 

. . • •·~ . 

.. • . .. ·-.:~ _ _ -: ·;:}•. 
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,._ .. ,, • .,_ ~-*'~ .,.,.,, 
Th .,.,.,y 19.Jf/:. k ree wee s • In the 

Kalahari 
-S--7 11,epener 

- . . --~ ;.----~--_:_.:_~-:-;.- . · c • • • • i. Tbe Baffal'd-BmnbloDlaD • . dlUan. led bJ llr. L. Manball. • c:ompkted the cl'IIIIIDI of . tbe 

. .. ·: ··.• · , · 

. :StJ•bvt J>eaed OD Prldq, after • · Jc,urm7 of Uu-ee wnu. Tbe . . party took &be tracklela roale from Molopolole to·. Obaml Puma. a. dtstaDce of co mlla. 01,ba' memlma of the apedl-.uon were Dr. storJ. of Pretoria. and Kr. JCruaW., of Job•nneelrJJ'S. '1'mY were plded tbroup the tnddeaa wu&e bJ '1'beuDla :&araer, of Obaml. . • . • • Tbe croalnc. wblcb ta · one of th• .,., dUDclll& In Ula Jtala• barl. bu been napamtble for many deal.hi durtnc tbe put IO . yean. The Ju& expedlUon to ~lete Jc,ume7 .. Ula& of Buqer., DrotaQ. and Ula Jate Dr. JCom, of 11aun. In um. '1'bit object of the apedlUOD WU ·to mate a atudJ o1 plaDta and &be • few IUfftflns beebmen • 111 um area. . . Tbe earlla& apecUUon . to aou • the dtaen wu tba& made bJ . Jaaepb· lr0abe lD May., 1151., a• jGunlef wblcb took Dear~ ...... • maatbl._ - . • I 
• ~. •' . . ]' _· ·.s :.--!/{. ,. 

· -
_ .... 

,. 
. _. :, 

... . • '·· : . . . 

·• . •;: . • ... ... 

·· . ., ·::,_. .. _._ . _._ __ 

•.. -.. 
:_ .. i :;• · 
. '._.-_. -~ 



-188-

we each aoooped up a teaspoonful ot tiret one and then the other. 
To our bored appetites, it :was a wonderful change, and we immediately ohristened it "Donnelan' • Surpri••• • We really thought it waa wondertul, and happily had it tor de(ert at eTery meal tor the next two weelce. I recently tried it again in the oomtort ot my home atter a good meal, · and wae appalled __ that we oould eyer have aoraped a plate clean of the atuial'. 

Kr. Karahall alway• aerved aa bartender tor our aundcnrnera. Baclc in the United State• he mixed drink• with a hea-yy hand that had me gla_eay-eyed atter one round, but out in the buah hil ae"ing• of' two pre-dinner oooktaile _ left me completely rational. Bow, in hi1h abeenoe, Bill took ~•r. the role ·ot mixing the drinlca and poured the liquor wit,b .· abandon. Aa we pqliehed ot~ hi• first one, it took etteot in auch. the - . same manner •• ~. Jaekel'• magic potion. Month• of iaolation • together. had inerltably oreated in'terperaonal 'friction, but we had managed 1;o _ • . • -keep oureelvee under oontrol. Row u Bill'• strong drinlca went to work, , -. ·/ :.: .:<::i~--, . 
•. . • • "- ~:·. ~:' -~ . ·. 

· -,.: .';. •. : 

our civilised Teneer slipped away and we began to attack eaoh other · •• - '. ·.{ __ verbally. With we dertly priolced into eaoh opinl~~ ) }~\ and manneriama with needle-like punctures. The second round of drinlca • -increased our enthuaiaaa tor battle but 1:,"1unted our •~btlety. and we elaahed at eaoh other aore crudely with wildly swinging outlaaaea. _Philip oame o:ver t~ tell ua that ~inner waa ready. lNt.:we quickly ! ahooed him away. Bill broke precedent by aerr1ng a third round and. with thickening tongue•• bashed at eaoh other with loose oloda o~ iDTecti••• Philip' a repeated pleaa that we ooJH to dinner went ignored ae we .;,e .. lud/q _ . _ ••* ls}r wrestled each other into · the_ mud. 

.-·· - . •• I 

. . .i 

· . . ·.·::_- .· ·_. 
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Eventually haTing exhausted ouraelTea we turned to taoe a 
turioua Philip and aat dawn to our oold dinner. ll.at now the air was 
orieper. our eye• olearer. and the weight whioh had been alowq· 
~ouaulatinton ua. ner a long p_eriod ot time aeemed lilted. • The next . 

•day we .went _be:o~ to _our work retreeheclJ but nnerthel~•• Kra. llarahall 
took Bill uide and adTiaed · hia to make the drink• leas p_otent in the 

. We oontinued with our :work ot reoording eTerything we oould 
about :i;he Boabaen'• llTea and tried aomethin.g that had never been 
done on the Jlarahalla' prniou• expedition•• the making ot •om.id mcrri••• ~--I had h~p•d..to oonTinoe theia that this would not be an impo••~ble t&ak 

. • ~der these oondition•• and now _•et about to prOYe it. It waa to be a 
• .oomp~ioated proo•••• with John, Eli&abeth. and JD¥•elt worldn,: aa a . 
. team. I •hawed John the moditioationa required in the moTie oamera, 
taught Elisabeth haw to operate the tape reoorder, and myaelt aoted aa· 

.){'· 
.... ;: .. _- ... 

ooordinator. I had brought along a apeoial aotor tor the oame~, and . ~ ;.{~} 
.a deYioe whioh gen~rated a signal keyed to the apeed. at whioh the oamera · • 

_ wa_a running. Thi• • inaudible signal. aixed 1tth the aounda heard by the . :: 
miorophon•• waa reoorded on the tape. Balt a year- later, baolc in a . .. .-
studio with aome equipment I designed, I waa ·able to oombine the aound 
troa the tape and the pioture trcn the oaaera into a single pieoe or-
tila. the extra •1~1 reoorded with the aound 1ndioating _how taat the 

. ,.: • • I•" 

. I . •• - • ••.-• .. . 
. .:~-~.'~ .. / 
. ·.:; ~-- ~-

. <.\ :.- • 
. ·;· 

09'le_ra bad been i•,mning. and allowing aound and pioture to bt!. aynohronised. . <"} 
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During close-up scenes, the noise made by the camera would 
have been picked up by the microphone, and so the camera was 

. " • placed in a padded box (knovm technically as a "blimp) ·to muttle ·: .. 

the sound. Not certain as· to how well I had sold the idea . ot 
making sound movies, I had brought along a home-made blimp 

instead or one ot the expensive commercial ones available. I ·. \" .-
. . . 

don't think John ever torgave me tor the struggles he had to go -}>~ 
·. · .• 

through with my nightmarish contraption ot plywood, ce-rpeting, • ::./\~_.\ 
.. . :.\· .. 

and the mul~iple hinges mich were supposed to permit easy .. -~:t· :-~'.-k~: 
. : .: ~----.~:;-- -~-

acoess to the camera. · .. :. ·~\~; ·: .. ~---'~-)?: 
~o-_make a sound movie, I placed the microphone near the · -·_"~~f 

_, . ·= ·::t.:4l.~ 

subject, · but out. ot •view or the camera. Standing 1n the middle ·<<gi:,_; 
•. , <··»~:-

ot the scene to · be photOgraphed, I wou1d hold up a small· ~jf 
biackboard carrying a · chalked number to identify the scene. __ :eJ;; 
When -John sig.oal.ed he . was r .ead7, I would call . out "So~," and - •• <>:.t: . . . • ·Hr? 
·Elizabeth; .sitting ~t the tape recorder wi_th earphones on her .. ·.}t 
head, would raise her hand to show me · she had started the machine~~:,~ 
I wou1d then call out• "Camera," am atter pausing an instant to ·.; _ _,:/{:-; 

. . . • .. _.- r·',; : 

. make sure it had been ~tarted ~·Jld was up to speed, would . call · ••. :ii 
out the number that the camera ·saw written on the blackboard. 
Thus, my voice announcement ,on the tape wou1d later make it 
possible to pa~ it with the proper piece ot tilm .. 

There was .still one tinal piece ot business to be done 
. . 

before the ·actual scene could be ·recorded. Mount~d on t,op ot 
the bl.acltboard- that I ~held up in ·:tront ot the camera were two 

. . 

long wooden sticks painted with black and White stripes tor good 

.,,,, . ... _. 

: ·--~~~:. 
· . . •. \ ' 
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visibiiity and hinged together at one end (Known in Hollywood as "clapsticks.") 
• <- :"· 

I would swing them quickly- together, and ·they-·- ~--·would .- hit with a resounding bang·.-· Later, ill putting the film 
. .. 

and sound track together, · the picture on the film ot the sticks:_ : >r -·hitting and the tape recording ot the sound they made would serve as reterellCe points tor accurately matching them ·together·~>-{ 
' ·•··•·' • 

Hav°!ng completed the above rigmarole ot calling "So~d, " . :·,.-/: "Camera,·" "Scene number __ ," and banging the clapstick, I'd 
. . ·: ·,... 

run out ot .the ~Y as qui~kl7 as possibl;e, leaving the camera ·.- ·_·;;~:·-. .. • .-~::i~: 
• · . ·:.·.;._ ·. 

: an WlObstructed v_iew . . (Untll .·they grew a~customed :to lDJ' antics, t3":.· . these actions so startled the Bushmen that they would stop do~<B( 
• . • • 

. _.··>3}_'· 
_· whatever i~teresting thing we had ·started filming, ·and would- -~ .. ;>': • ·turn to watch .me instead.) D~ing the rest ot the scene·, I'd quietly work my way over to Elizabeth to see how the sound was • recording.- Among ·our _many problems was the noise the wi.al made .://}_:_ 

·JHi-' 
·b_y blowing on the microphone or the ~ounds Philip ·ma~e ill his 

' : •. _,f .· 
_,kitchen, pounding away at a piece ot meat to soften it tor dinner_-~(~~ 

• ~-:· . 

In the rush . ot leaving tor :Atrica,· I had never had a chan~e·,~_: i 
. . 

_to try out the overall system,. and I spent ·the. rest at . the expedition worrying about· whether the picture and sound we_re • ·really synchronizing, or _1me.ther _ all this hard labor was tor nothing. When · we ri.nally . saw ~e res_ults, they-were better tha.n·:- ~:f_:""~ _ I had. hoped, and some ot them were shown on -television by a· 11at1·0.nal network. 
Though we had already covered :nany aspects ot the Bush.men•,s lite with sound recordings and silent movies made independelltly- -· 

.··. • .• . . 



•• •• 

Setting JP for shoot ing a s ound movie . John on the camera, me 
with the earphone s 

•• 







if_ 

,. 

I!, 

t· 

•• Cas..:; _he~po me w~th . the 11 claps •• wh~J.e I hold the microphone at the 
,Jtart uf a ~o~na film shot of the loua dance gain~ on in b q0~ •• 
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ot each other, once we had· started to combine the two mediums - . 1 .nto sound-films, we real.ized its enormous possibilities and .-· 
·began making- sound movies ot anything that would move and .make · a noise at the same ti.me. The action to 'Nlich we gave our -highest priority was Oukwanay's playing ot music on the bun.ting bow. He sat on _ the sand with an empty, dried-out tsama me1ol) 

.- .. ... . 

-· 

• .. -open s1d·e down ill front ot him as a resonator. Placing one ~d- •·-.·: -~ 
·.:. ··.:<-~-:. ot his wooden bow: on the melon and the other end on his shoulder{\: he reached ·his toot · around ·so that his toes rested on the central_·\ 

.. . 
" • ·. · .. :· . _ -part ot. th~ ~ow which ar~hed close.~t to the groll,!ld, • holding it •• :~<.I>·: 

• .-·;.:• · 
. . tir.liily .in• ~place. ·In· his right -hand, h~ held grass reed with -:.-: _-i> \ 

.- .. . . . . which he'· rh7tiim1cal17 struck -a~ ·the lower end .o:r the bowstring . .. • :.fY/)-. . ~~o::I ···• . • _.while with h_is· l~tt ~and: • ~-he middle ot its length, ~ : ::~ • --:<-: • . . · ~\xiv7 l17i~t,SPfi ii~st~ or -eise; ·touching 1 t lightl;y, selected ··::t?··. 
• 

. • 
• • 

. -~- :_ :. : ~-.. ~~---_::: har~onics. H"is chin was suspended above the upper end · ot th·e . ;·:).:/ =:?= .string, a.lld -he 110uld oocasio.Dal.ly push dolin on it, ra_1s1.og the • JiI\ ~o~·e it _ playedj or, roc)ting his head so_ that his chin rested --:\)f}: l0Y1.er . down on th~ .st~ing, would r "aise it· to still Mother n()te. :~~-.\·t _i/ 
' _: .... ·. /·:· 

Th·e melodies ~e -played, though repetltive. were haunt1.nglJ" . beautitul.- H-e· expla~.r;>.ed that he had composed all he played and,·~~; __ :·'._~---\-. 
_: • .,,,. .· ; ·ig.Qoring us -and our cameras, .was soon carried .away in the -maod7;·,:: _··;/_;-.. '!'he old, . wr1nk1ed-skin .man squatting· there 1n· the e_mpty quiet 

sort me_lod7 that _he picked out ot his hunting bow. Then, so ·: teeb~y at tirs~ that it could ba~~l7 be heard above the lightly•. '. -···. 
. . . . . . tapped s~rillg, his voice woul.d emerge ·sottly- humming the son~t 
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and slowly evolve into a iew mumbled words sung over and . over again_. The music trom his voice and his bow intertwined 1n a _simple, lovely pattern which, against the background ot ·the 
' . ~ •• 

desert_ ·quiet, was as ·soui-t-Uling as an entire symphony orchestra} ~ The first time we recorded his music, it held us ·so spell.;_·_ :_· . bound that we were finally startled beck to reality by the camera's ru.nn1ng out of tilm. Th~ugh he· sang a word or two, . his songs were 1n the nature ot tone poems, each r.eminiscent 

., . ·.: • 
.. · . 

- !• . 

ot a 4,itterent incident.· ~-he_ song_ whose melody moved us the mos~ _-:·:\"_; 
.·1·- ·. 

. . was one he called -~~_itter llelons, describing the. time the7 had 
-; · . 

. 
.·: .. located a .new batch ot ·tsama melon~ to quench their thi~st, onl7 · )·/: 
··-: ·-. ; 

·to .find them ·bitter. -· •. 
:: · .;._ . . ·-

. _;-. ___ .... ... , In so~ewhtit .s in:lilar manner,· two ot the young boys would - ,:-:(":_ 
.·-./~:·: .. : 

=• • get together ~nd-_play- t·he h~ting- bow coope~~tive17·. One would -·· ?); 
• -~ _: ~L.. :: 

.. • .•. ·-~~.;·:.••-~ 
hold and- play .it the same wa7- ai, Oukwanay, ~xcept tor the str1k1~g_.-f··~ -Ot· the lower· end o:r the string_ With the grass ·reed, which was :-: _. ·/.ll;; 

-·. :_.-.. lf.J performed by the other. In -addition, the One holding the bow {!~ rapidly _beat 1 t lip ·a·nd down ·_ on the melon resonator, addillg a 
_:-,:·{\} 

.· ·: ._·:4i{1;'.. 
kno.cking sound. 

-. _· /.i>:· --~~ played, each having to do with some di.tterent animal. Sometimes·, (\<-~ 

We recorded many ot the songs . th~t- the boys 

they,::ing along With it or.make animal growling soWlds. In tlie ·r:c. 
-: 

• : .• • J ' •• middle o't :t1~1ng .their hyena song, we were startled to see th-em·-)~}-=:-. 
·. . . 

. . . • ·-.,:~: . :· . 
. . 

. . ~7.: : ..• 
drop the· bo-W.: '1nd:, ,mile our camera took it• all in, ·e,Iiaot hyenas -·'. :·.; __ \:/{ 

• • • • • . 
• 

• ?- .,_ ;: · ~ • copulating. we· recorded some or the other wa:ys in which they ? ·,: made mµsic,· ; __ inOluding Sechwe' s rhythmical beating ot. her palm and wrist _with .a bundle o't dried grass held in the other hand; 
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the young boy, Guyamaquay lwhlch he insisted we pronoUJ1ce with • the accent on the last syllable), holding a piece ot grass 
against his teeth with one hand, ·p1·ucking it with ·t.be other, (!Dd changing the tone w1 th the shape ot: his mouth ;;J,;/ 1?-rJ;;~ . • \~ ft.Me'P . • . harpiAand /a1/ubb1e whip out a snappy march~ beat with a 

..... . 
s-'-t'-"WrL"I "bul1 roarer" (made iliAditterent ways around the world, but in -~· . 

. . this case a :reather was ;I,~{) tei t ·o .one _end ot· _a st.ick . .Aa a '-~'. ~-<··· 
W.Av'IN~ . . - .) ;-t".· 

·: two-to.ot length ot ~tring.. ~bn~ Rapid saekiee- ot . the stick· ·:·_.::;-~::· w · . . . ·;:·.- \j_(·. •• caused the :reath~r to •hip thro~gh ·the· air at· the end ot . the ._· .. '. string, pro~uoing a loud droning buzz). 
We·. tilmed a men's ostrich· ·dance ln J'lhich the women re-. -· ma ined in the background ·clapping out a rhythm. ·.· The· ·men .sto.od 

. 
• -

. • • in line~.-. ste.m_ping their t._eet ·and grunting in tilDe to tlie m.men' 21 i.~)( .. . 

. . . -:: .. . beat. They took turllS at beillS ·bull ostrlohes. • One at a> t1me, . . ·/}._} . 

. . . ... :. . .. • : . - -! ... -. . the -other ·men l ·ett .· the line •-to challenge the "o~e wlio .stood alon,i•~{ ) . . 
. • • ·. . . . . : _:,:;· .-\· In . t 1me to the . rhythm, he would ·bend I .over wli-1.le . the . _other . passed~){(; his l.eg over him and then moved ·on~ •. Some ot: th! twisting; • )ft 

::::~::o:::~:s:; i:
0

:;:n:-:::t:::u::::: .::::~• •• • ?IJ ' s·t1l:1 ·another game . had . its practical side. The ~pertect·:~·9.C:··.: tanning or ·th~ir am.ma1 hi~.es required constant • attention 1D . th:_e \ ~(~, t'orm 01' kneading, . and as_ t_he our.Ing and making ot: clothing is rt:· consid_ered a natural extension ·-ot· the original hunt to·r th~- ·, •• ,.·>t~-,: .' _:·:t~.;.:1 ·an1.ma1·, it -is considered man's work. Men am boys gather in a circle •around the\ skin,., to be · sottened, . and singing a special song, Join in to1d~ and pounding the skin in-rhythm. 
. ( 



• 

• 

• 
Women, at dusk, bringing in wood for the evening fire 
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Bill, es a .surgeon, became interested 1n the Bushmen's 
concepts of how the body's organs runotioned. The next time a 
sprin~bok was shot, he questioned Oukwaney about it,· using 
Wilhelm as interpreter and Elizebeth as recording seorete~y. As we ·squatted in the sand around the animal, Bill carefully 
dissected out one organ after another. Po~nting t~ each ·pe.rt (Ji ~/(WJI~ 1' "( ~/' <.A IN#&} in turn, he asked Oukwanay its tUDOtion_. Bo ua& * &"Mi that ~e 

that 1t was through the penis that the;r·.were transplanted to .· :. ~it the female, but Ii••• !JV got contused 1n • tracing the channels :~':;Ji 
:::::s:~nnected tham, and ended up tying the bladder into the ,:_·i_'.;II 

testicles were the place wh~re "baby springboks ·were imde" and 

. . Be knew that . food ·went into the stomach where,· somehow . : :. ·::;~-'-or· other, -it was t .urned int~ fat and distributed to the rflst o/ 
.' ··.:·.~.;:. d • He ·didn'·t 
_ .... :-- :~.J. :,: 

·the .bo y. know wha~ the l~s were tor, nor most _._· _. -:.-_.\\i'1~;:: · · Cl Jt~L..~ MO~~ • ,~.;.-;1j",_-;-
O f the other organs. He didn't know that the blood< • _ . . _ -._ .. !'.: ·_ -:; . .. . _._·;~· .. :f? • through the body; but·, . not knowing the ·ditterenoe between ~terie·st? . . . • •• : and ·veins, believed that the heart caused · the blood to pu1sa,te ·::,:?}~:t\ . . . . ; . ': :<·_·:.~'.;f~-back and :torth along each. Interestingly enough·, · ~ntil three ·;' T.":\·1(::: ·:.. , :· hundred years.ago, our· own ancestors believed the same thing. 

Darkness t"ell, but the anatolllY lesson continued by _the light ·or ::;-:t/>( a kerosene lamp until long past -dinner time. 
Though the Bushmen's relationship to each other was a· passive,. -_ coope~tive thing, we were told that at times it was _. hardened by the cruel ·~eoess1t1es ot the desert. The child~en 

. . · nursed a.Dy' time they. wished and weaned themselves when ready, 

: .. . -·-.·. ~-:---. • 
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· so that occasionally a tive-year-old child would still be seen 
at· its mother's breas.t. It was explained that as the milk 

. . supply would b~· inadequate to teed both a large and small child . 
s 1mul tan~ously, throughout the period that an old er one nursed,-

. any-· newborn !~ant would have to be killed. (However, at a . 
·later time with another group, I did see a woman nurse an older 
and a younger child at the same time.) 11Though the Bushmen were .• 

_, 
.... strongly cooperative and a person unable to hunt, like Oukwana-Yi:?> 

. woul.d be ted- by ~one Who could, like /Gai, the dependent one 
.· could not be al·lowed to jeopardize the lite or the others • 
. . 'Becaus·e ot some chronic .1nrection to his eyes, Oukwanay was 

·slowly going .b~ind, ~nd. he _stated· simply that his hindrance 
to /Gai•s · travel1.ng ·i~ searoh ot tood ~s growing so ·acute that 

:.. ·· .. ·. 

. . - . . 

he expected the~ w1 thin a 7ear ·he and his wite would be abandoneci/: .: -. 
to di& in the desert• (Bill treated his qes as best he could . ,i! 

..... j ; -. .... _ .. , • .. and lett him a.tube ot -aureomyoin ointment to be used tor as <f:: ~. · ... ·1ong as it lasted attar we ha~ gone, but telt that because ot .. :· . 
:: ···:·, ·". 

- · •.. • .. • the long negle~t, it could onl,' delay -~ and not prevent -- his ·· 
• • i · eventual blindness.) 

·Despite the grim possibilities that lite .seemed to hold 
in store tor them, these we.re a cheerful. people. The tiny- t1VO-

• year-old intant waddled trustingly :trom person to person and -
received unstinting love trom each. Nestled on his mother's 
breast during the cold night or sitting contentedly- ~n his 
tather' s belly- while- he lay stretched out. in the noonday- sun, ·· 
he basked in ·a lite secure with love. The older bo7s .:>uld 
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sometimes leave their games to play with him, and the old women took turns at tondli.ng him. 
The three older boys played at their games together, seemingly never ·tiring ot eaoh other's company. Oukwaney and ·his wife huddled together in the wordless association resulting trom their many years together. The old women whose h~band had · run ott i.il :reef<! Joked about al.l that he was missing, and .seemed •• confident thet ·he would return to her sately. 

up during the rest ot-. ~ur ·stay .. ) 
(He never did show>· · 

The overall atmosphere .ot.· their lite was one ot quiet 
. . . 

co.ntidenoe, a:11d a str~ng sense ot s_eourity _despi~e· the surrounding /-· 
. : . 

. 
. . • dangers. Without homes, Without -agriculture, with.out cattle. without possessions, without _even water -- -lite was worthwhile 

• --- ·:<1~C. 
·~ . .• ·; - :_ ._ ; .. Our· own hardships at -~his time were many, but trivial. • __ ;}~l~~-> .As our own ·inadequa~e:3-7 wash~d bodies' made -- the Bushmen's odors .. ·.<Jf~·,_ 

··•. -;~;.;-. . 
. less apparent, we_ be.came more cognizant ot our rationed water· · _; ·,·;>r· supply-. Despite all precautions, the hos:es marked red tor gasol.ine an~ green tor water woul~ ge_t mixed, · and tor. a week our drinking water, cups ot .tee, and even our sundowners would be i.ntused with the oily- tas~e ot gasoline. A tive-gallon galvanized tub that Philip washed our dishes in had not had a change of water in many weeks. The greasy brown liq~id had· acquired the same oolor and consistenoy as the rusty· drainings • ot a detective automobile radiator. ·It was _vigorously debated 

. ,,· . . ·. 
" ... . :· -· : 
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as to whether immersing our -dishes in this concoction was any 
more sanitary than · leaving them unwashed. Cleaning them with 
sand was rejected, as ·1t was still necessary to use the same 
water to rinse ott ·the clinging grit. 

I had long since made the mental transition from the 
' gleaming, white porcelain refrigera~ed showcases butchers display 
t h eir meats in, to our method or skinning a bloated animal carcass · 
as it lay on the sand, and hanging its dismembered parts in a 
thorn -tree, -Which, though it kep~S\'Ely_- - jackals and hyenas, had 
no deterring action op in·seots. Finally, when b~eaking camp, .:.· . 
we tossed ·-the meat on the back or a truck, to be buried under • ._.~~:~: 
spare tires, boxes ot supplies, · or walked on with boots~ (One 
eve.D.ing, .such a stench came from a truck that we spent the nut .,,.jf 

,.halt-hour hunting· with our noses and tlashlights among the 
gasoline ·drums until we locate~ a piece ot rotting DSat which 

.had lain r ·orgotten among them tor the' past several w~eks.) . 
f It was now ~e end . ot July ~nd the middle of winter. Although 

the temperature _was ninety during _the day, it sank to twenty-

. .. _ ·- -: · ··. 

.five at night. T.he transition _ at dusk was so rapid ~hat within·_.-.::\:'._:_ 
• • .. : r:,·:. a few minutes Qt ·e'i;µ-ti',rtl ~ . we'_d all be wearing several. 1a7ers· ·:, __ /::··· 

ot mrea terS and :"tiidb~!~:e~~yt.1'he cold did dis courage insects • < ,·j( 
scorpions,·· and snakes from visiting our camp at night." but one·:_;~;. -:_'\/\ ·.·· 

. morning we discovere~ the tracks ot twenty-t<:>ot-long mamba 
• ( a dead1y snake ·whose poison k11ls within ten minutes) Which : 
entered a rodent-hole -right in our camp. We cleared awa7 all 
the grass trom within ten teet ot the . opening and trom a· d istanoe < 
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ot twenty feet, John held a shotgun pointed at it while by his side, Mr. Marshall used a mirror to reflect a bea~ ot sunlight down the dark hole. While we all watched tensely, Cas poured a gallon or gasoline into the three-inch-wide hole and then • ·dropped in a lighted match. ·iellow flames came out tor about tive minutes, but no mamba. We concluded that one had been there in search ot. a -rodent, and then lett betore we had first · • noticed its tracks. Simon explained that the . snake had not .-•: • dug the hole himself ·_because,_.as he put it, "A snake has no feets to digging with." 
Vie, continued our work, with Mrs. Marshall learning the Bushmen's stories, their groupings ··ot the stars into constella• :·: •• _/~:\ 

:. •.• -. • ·;, :-
;' ti-ons dit.tering trom ours•, and the tales that they wove about . them; while John went ott on s-ide excursions w1 th the Bushmen • . to. t _il.m other _aspects ot their lite. Once _they .,took him to a <:\->:t\ • 

·. :.• ,r · 
·_ ... _, . :~::~~\-'" 

·place where the saner was rif9.}~ .so that they could de.monstrate -. ·· .·. -~)~:~ how the_y kept cool during the heat ot the s~r' s day. When the temperature might reach 130 degrees, they scooped out a • shallow trench in _ the ·sand, and.after urinating on it, lay ·down in the moist center and covered themselves with the remainder • . They would remain buried there until the cool ot the late~ . .-atternoon. 
Elsewhere, they demonstrated their occasionally etteotive "sip wells." When the Wlderlying sand· retained any moisture, they -would dig a sma~ hole down to the damp 1·ayer and pack a hendtul o-r dry grass at the bottom. A long hollow reed would 
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f/~ 1/C,/J 1..,L'-f be inserted~and t~e hole refilled with sand. By sucking at the exposed top or the reed, the moisture would be drawn ,from the damp sand in to the wad or grass, and the accumulated drops drawn up through the t ·ube into the mouth. The la boriousl7 gathered water would be emptied through another reed into an empty ostrich egg ·shell container for later use. 
_Ellzabeth continued to load movie cameras tor- John and to work the tape re·oorder tor our .sound movies. 

• my mul tip;e role ot taking still pictures·, coordinating the .. . sound movies, making tape recordings, and keeping the equipment·:.:··,;{(, .· .. . repaired . ,_ During this one stretch, I had to disassemble the mechanism ot two ditterent .movie cameras to remove the sand;_ repair the damaged workings ot a.tiotherJ a11gn the view tinders, :if . • • 
. .':"_: ~~]r . disassemble the· lens· tram a miniature ca.mere, and reillSert the · . <.::f_•· • . • · .· · . •. \1L screw trom inside it_s __ J~ed to~using mecha:nism Which had worked·.)j,~\: 

• 
• . 

• :-f.~->--
. . 

: . _:..:,:.:5i-~~-
1 ts way out ot plac~ ·and .ended ·:up in _a critical spott and repair ::.t}•:~: the hole burned in ·.the · shutter ot a~other ·by- the rays ·ot the ·-sllJi·:-{~::l_ J 

: _-:_ : __ :;{}J: :rocused through its lens, developing a roll ot tilm to check •• ·< :~ :"\::·i: the results. 
To ·supplement our supplies, Bill, Oas, and Bob tollowed l • the spoor laid down by Mr • . M~rshal.l's truck and made another trip to Ghanzl" · am ·back. : We were .using UP. tllm at a rapid rate, . an<! we sen~· ott several _ l~ge oartons·-.-:ruil to be processed in the United States. We· hoped the truck would return with the 

.: .· · 

new :r11m Mr. Marshall .had ordered on his previous ·trip to Ghanzi; but, as it .had not yet arrived, we began to ration what was lett. :_ ·,.: . . • . .. 
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. One evening before turning in, I strolled over to that PA~, . ot camp where our ·boys were located. Their tire was still going; and by its light r could see Philip, ; Ledimo, and Heinrich sitting .:·}: on their cots talking softly. Stretched out on his o ot., Wilhelm li.stened quietly to what was going on, while in the darkness ot the last· cot Simon lay asleep. They greeted me as I · came- over end •. sat down to join 1.n their co.nv~rsation. 
. •· . . · _ Atter a while, Philip started to ask me something.- Then, _ abandoning English, which he sometimes did when ··t~yi.ng to explain · -:~\/:: 

. . : . complex .thoughts, ·he ~rz~ -- instead -in . the low, sott· rumble ot his· ... -:::::\.~-
. ·. · · - . : 

familiar Herero tongue~ With ·his greater fluency, Ledimo trans-' 
. 

. . ., ... . 
lated, "Doctor Monge.no asks why it is that C.liristmaa is to be 

,, , · . •• . ,r 

tound all over the world." ("Doctor Mongano, Commissioner ot ~ood and ~anitation tor the Kalahari" was Phili:p' s seU-appointed title 'Y~i tor the purpose ot impressing the Natives he had visited back in . •,:;;i; Molepoiole.) ·I answered that Christmas wasn't .unitorml.y observed .; · ~~-:j} 
. .. -~ . .:. .. .. .. throughout the world - and pointed out the p.eople ot India and China .- '}{: 

1,,-·: .• as exceptions. 

Understanding_ what I had said, . Philip said something else i n .--· :. · . •·~· .- . • Herero, and again Ledi.mo spoke, "But isn't Christianity being taught·.·.: 
' . :· • : 

all over the world?" "There are many- trying to," : I answered·. "But .• all the people in your country ·believe · in Christianity." "Most ot! ·>· ·; ·them .do." The questioning continued along this line tor quite a while, with Ledimo translating tor Philip or sometimes originating · a>:<~ question ot his own. Philip could tollow most ot my answers un-aided, but Ledilno would oocasio.Mlly translate them· into Herero. Heinrich leaned toryrard on the edge ot his cot, keenly interested i.n everything bei.ng said, while Wilhelm -- somewhat 
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indifferent -- looked out from under his covers with one eye. Finally, Ledimo lxlu~ted out, "Koppere~dee,you are giving very clever ansV1ers; but yo~don't tell ~s ~-1hat you think." · I said .. __ .. _ - -- . -
·- that· I ·had no religious belief.s, but th_ey didn't understand what I meant. I explained further about being a·n agnostic, and they 

,;I were incredulous. "You must believe in something? Weren't .y9ur parents Christians?" I explained that, although my background was Jewish, _I myselt had no· beliefs. • Speaking for t~e :first time,. Hein-rich looked at me and said softly, "I pray that you will tind God," ··:~ : ... and Ledimo and Philip nodded their heads · in sile.nt· assent ..• . 
. , There was a long pause, - and- then the questioning started anew.,, . • Now ~hat they knew where I stood, · they spoke out with what · had been at ·the bottom of their hearts the whole time. "Yfhy have· the miss.ion"!"'··· . • . . _:_,_· .. . . 

aries taken us a~~Y from the gods of our people? Some of us. have 
' -

.. 
. - . ·- two Gods, the .old a.rid the new. Vie don't. know what .we have.- The < .... ;_ . t . 

. missionaries -?rought , us Christianity and· they brought us s -1n. • We ··i · ; ~;:,: used to have ··.-no evil, and ·now we do. ........ . ; ... .-,·· Be.t_ore • they came,·· a chil'd -did •. • 
. , 

not hav:e sexuality until he was thirty; now li~tle three-yea-r.;.old· 
. . .. :"' .. .- · 

. children have ~exua1ity-•. Our :f'athers·-_used . to be happy on the ·kr.~a1; ·.' now we go to the city where there is .nothing. We ·ha~e ·no happiness -What is to become o~ us?n ; . -~-. • 1 • 

• . • ~; . : : . ; ; • : • . • ··---

.--· . . .;..- .. -- - . ,,-------. . . . . . ~- --. ·-"--~(:·· :· ·. ,. ,· • 

. .· .- · - . 
/ ·: · : - • • _ ~--::--..:.;· :~-' .. --· .. .. " . . .... . .- .. 

. ·- . - · ., 
- : . -. . -~ • 

-. .;_ . . 
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One afternoon, while busily at work in the wertt, we 
saw a halt-dozen Bushman men approach through the _bush, walking 
in their customary single tile. They were trom the same tribe 
as. and were therefore relatives to, Oukwanay and the rest. 
While they sat about, we questioned them about many things, 
including where their women and children were, and_ whether· the7 
were coming also. They said they didn't know, and Mrs. Mars4all 
explained to me that this·could mean anything, but that most 
proba·bly the women were J_ust out_ ot sight, waiting to be re-
assured that everything was all •right,· and might well show up \ . . • ··.. • within a halt~hour. Exa~tl7 thirty minutes later, a line ot . . . . nine women and children ·tiled into the wertt. I never :round 
out how they had been given the "came on" signal; nor, - tor .·. 

· that matter, how the men had known it was sate tor they them-
selves to approach··us in the tirst place_. . Somehow or o.ther, • -
they-had learned -that tood and water' were be;ng giV9:'1 out here. 
and had dee ided to risk 1 t. 

It had to be explained to them several times that we 
only· ted those that we kept from hunting. This really meant 
little, because their ·oulture demanded that all tood be shared~ 
The one we · ted was thus required to divide wha~ he had with the · 
others. That evening· the new arrivals and our old friends· 
ciustered together around a_ couple of fires, one tor . the men a.Dd 
another tor the women. By means ot a microphone da:.egling tram 
a tree over their heads and a long wire vmich stretched back to 
our camp, I recorded their animated conversations. There were 

·. · ., . • . . 

·····"• 

, : a • • 
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always several people talking simultaneously, and it seemed 
impossible to pick out one conversation from another. There 
were moments when I was sure that everyone was talking and no 
one was listening. ·sfl'itter a couple or hours, the conversation 
died down, alld I heard a new sound, like the tinkling ot oriental . , -re!ht,~ bells. I later saw that the newcomers had brought a musical 
instrument which had been borrowed :trom the Negro cultures ot 
South Africa. This was a "finger piano" consisting o~ a thin, 

. .-• • • wooden, tour-inch-square board with one tace covered by a dozen · 
\. flattened iron wires tastened firmly at one end, and the open ·. / >' 

mouth ot an empty tin can held l _ightly pressed against the under~ . 
side Qt the board to act as a resonator. Using the tin-gars at •.• :~<.··-. 

_ both hands the player plucked_ down on the tree ends o:r the iron 
wlres, which sprang back, producing a dainty chime-like tone, 
a different pitch tor each length ot -wire. Sounding several .. ·; . :·· 

• <·.<:-::-
. : _,..~- :• notes. at a _ •time and running through rapidly repeti_tive pa_ttern, \ :·._:_-

the music produc~d was not unlike that made .by the oriental • . ; .... -. .-.-
·, t .. 

ch_andeliers ass.orted· pieces o't g-lass suspended trom strings • ._ : 
bloWD against each othe~ bl" th·e wind ~~~~ling so~d • • • Jt • • 

• _)."-,:~.: · .. ~-Though pleasant to listen to as background music, it did ~ot . ·.: ·. : 

-express the deep tee.lings r~leased through Oukwanay• s bow. .· ..... 

-·La.tar that _night :th~ newcomers established ·their own werii:t··. . . under a tree ·;.-t.ttty ,y:ar~s _away, soon had a J;ialt-dozen _tiny- t·ires ·· 
going, and by next···morning'_ ·were t ir.mly . established as part o't 
~he scene. 
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One eveJling the combined groups wanted to have a dance • ''.:-."'. in celebration .of a gemsbok we had shot, but we aske~ them to 
• ' delay 1 t until morning When we would have· enough _light tor our cameras. They agreed, but in the heat ot day their dance did not have the fervor that it might have had the previous evening when their enthusiasm was still high and the temperature low enough so as to stimulate motion. However, it was suttioientl7 emotion-packed that one man tell into a deep trance, but we 

"-

..... , 
didn' t J film it because ot .one ot -the many difficulties that we ·• : .;r · 

• . 
) had With makillg soWld tillns. In this instance, I was shouting • ::-.-.;_ ~· ·. . . • the scene liumber int·o_' the microphone, t~ying to make myself 

• • • .! 
heard above the loud noise ot the-dance when, unknown to me, the ·Bush.ma_n· tell to t.hE! grounq. When I looked up at the camera to work the clapstick, I saw John signaling me with his outstretcli;i 

. . 
• arm pointing vigorously to one side, while his rather, standing 

. p.,~- 'tlCt 
. next to ·-him, was .motioning . to· me just· as strenuouslY, ,tn \ the opposite direction. By the time l :round out that one was trying .·,. 

-.. ~;+ . ·- .-

the other ·was tel1ing me to get out ot the way to the right, the incident was over. 
~V/e wou1d~-li:av-·e--- 11ked. ·to · stay with these people much _longer, but there· was a schedul.e to meet. On a previous ex_pedlt1oa _a 

.·- J/ 

couple o:r years earlier, the Marshalls had ·spent fourteen months l.ivlng with a group ot Bushmen on the northern edge ot the Kalahari, · and wanted to revisit th~ to get additional data. As John would soon have to return home to start the new term at college, we began·· to wind up at:t'airs w1 th th~ (Gikwe group • 
. . .. ·- . 

.... 
.... ·- ··--
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Mr. Marshall left a week ahead of us so as to make the 
roWld trip to Windhoek to pick up fresh film and still be able 
to · meet us at Ghanzi, our next stop. He ·had a parting conver-
sation with Oukwanay, who sald that in the'tuture he -would camp _ 
near the trucks' spoor so that he would ·not miss us should we 
ever return. Mr. Marshall warned that,· though we had come wish~ns 
him no har.m and· sought_ only to learn about his people, not every~:· __ 

_ body telt the same a~ we, and that atter we lett others might 
, _ 

. . -: ·. : -come -~long:.the -~rack ···we had made and take him away to work tor .--. .-~~r-- . . . .• -' .,._. · them. Oukwanay's tinal state.ment to Mr. Marshall was, "You came -::.-·· 
·-in peace,,: and you leave .... in peace.~ 

Mr. Marshall and Bob climbed into one ot the truckf[I and . -.f•,: lett f _or the long trip ahea~ ot them, \'bile the rest ot us returna~ 

--. : tiles, pieces or cloth, and--· the best pr~sent ot all --
.. blaJlk:ets. She asked Oukwanay tor, and received, · the hunting · 

bow ~ith ·which he had given -_us such beauti:rul music • . JP-' -:, ____ ._;_ 
·_·· We had be~n deliberately conservative in calcu1at~ng 

water·. supply, and now had a. surplus, Ym.ioh we distributed. 
: anticipation ot thfs, we had saved all our empty bottles and 
now, filling them to the brim, lett them in Oukwamy' s care. - • 
Calling all the Bushmen together, we pumped -~ter into every 
open ~ontainer that they could drink:_ tromt and _.these .we retllled _:·· 
as quickly as . they were empt1e·d. It was the . tirst water some 

' 
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ot them had seen in _many months, and they made the most of it . l watched as one man held the edge ot a deep wash basin up to his lips and gulped down the sever·a1· quarts it contained. Nearing the end, he stopped to gasp tor breath, and then continued .• With a great ettort, he torced down the last few drops before handing back the basi~. 
Four men congregated around a pail ot water and standing ·· .... \~:._ . in the cold morning wind, splashed i _t upon themselves and then rubbed from head to toe as an inettective bath. While 

. · ·{f: 
.. ;·f;:·· 
-.. : :~ •. , . 

r ;,~-~:~.~ 

. _. ,,,~.;~ 
packing away the last odds and ends, we said goodby-, and Oukwanay/~(: wishing us--.well, hoped that_.we would have much rain tor our . Journey. We_ st~rted __ up . the trucks' engines and maneuvered them 

. -~- - _ _ _._ -- • ... • 

into line on.the track· to -Ghanzi. 
Suddenly, and spontaneously, we all burst out ot t!>:e trucks · and ran over to the _- collection ~t wa~ching Bushmen. tears in our eyes, we hugged, patted, .= shook hands, and hugged 

. -
• again. We spoke English,- th~Y spoke /Gikwe, and all understood each ··other perfectly. A few moments later, our emotional out-burst having satisfied some ot the tee,iings we had need to express, we climbed baok onto our trucks and started ott. A . group of' the- 7.ounger people ran alongside the trucks tor a·bout -half' a .mile, waving to us as we waved back. Arter a while they tired a.nd stopped. 

.· ·- .. ~i~/ 
·. :,, 

.,, ./}?~ ... 
. . .~ ·-·i-:J .' .•. 

• •••. I 

- ·.-. 

;._ 

'f': .- , 

. . 

,··· . '. • . :,-.·.-...,,.. 

As I looked back a·t the people we were leaving behind in · the distance, I realized the t this :four-weeks acquaintance, which·· had started w1 th tear and ended in triend~hip, would b·e tor me a l _ite-long memory. My mood ot nostalgia was quickly diasiisted 
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by the caravan's -coming to a halt because ot a tlat tire; but 
1 t was soon tixed, and we continued on, leaving the /Gikwe people .. 
behind us tor ever. • 

. . .> .• 
_,,(. ·•~ - • ·. - - -

•• ..... _ 

.: • --~·-i:t:._ 
:~ ~1-~ 
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PART 12 

We had a hundred miles to go ·to reach Ghanzi, but the 
two previous trips there tor supplies had laid down a good track · which so increased our speed that we would be able to cover t he distance in just .a tew--days. •• A holiday air prevailed as we dr ove, i.-- . - --.·- .. .. -- ··-

. . tor it had _ been almost two months since we left Molepolole, and a:rter spending all that time in the bush, Ghanzi with its popu- · • lation . o:r twenty--tive beckoned with all the allure ot -a glamorous :y. • -city. Elizabeth and I shared the truok and on the second day, : a·s she drov.~ ~hrough ·a pan, I _sat on. top ot the cab with a shot- .. 
• 

• 
gwi .. ln case we came aoross any Guinea tow1. · The edge of -the pan: .;:> was surrounded by heavy bush which suddenly- parted before a truck t: that emerged int~ t~e •• open and raced over to meet us. It held a '-7-'.~ party ~t halt a dozen hunters trom Ghanzi had tollowed the newly laid track ·in their search tor game. Though the back ot ·their truck had dried .blood everywhere, they insisted that they. had. so tar been unsuccessful in finding anything. 

we -concluded that they had Shot an .eland, and hid it in the bush when they heard us coming . . (In BechuanalaJld Protectorate both eland and giraffe are classit~ed as "Royal game" as a conservat i on•·:,: • measure, and the sti:r:r penalties tor shooting them include a tive · htuldred pound tine and oontiscation or ·the ritles, truck, and 
any other equipment used in the hunt.) 

We chatted tor ~a short while, with Cas carrying on most ot the conversation in Atri.kaans, and then continued on our way. 

-. 

• .. ,_· 
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About an hour later, as dark was falling, we caught up with the 
rest ot our -trucks· where camp had been started for the night. 

Later, while relaxing before •dinner by sitting around 
drinking our sundowners, Cas told us that the hunters hed asked 
him it we had any liquor; but knowing the enormous quanti t7 they :·:;·:_: 
could consume, he had answered that we had tinished· our- last drop-.. <_: · 
weeks before. Chuckling over Cas•s duplicity, we s~ugly got 
beltway through our drinks when Philip cried out that he could ..... :·.;-:.~i:· see the headlights of · an approaching truck. Realizing that it . .•·'.•:{ . . >.:);_" . . was probably the-hunters -about to pay ~s a social ~all, we sprang '\f_: 
into hectic•. activity. Gulping down what was left or our dr1llks; : • 

• : -:.-we threw the empty glasses into Philip's wash bucket whi.l·e he --~)}:.:-

We s1iaV{ 
quickly brewed us some strong coffee to mask our breaths. 

. : ::~,~~-{t·: into place around the table and gave the appearance or just . :~)~F starting di.oner when- our visitors arrived. Having already eat~n;·~/(:l.f~ 
)if1 

. . . ,, ·they declined o~ _invitatio~ to di.oner~ but accepted a cup or 
. . .. •. -. coffee.while we ate._ Afterwards, we had a pleasant conversation,-<'::.tt 
.• ;-~~:-:i ·-~: 

• ....... so that when they had gone we felt ·a bit ashamed about our little··,/t,:J 
. _- · .. , •-i~:::·:·· 

• deception. 
· -_:I:-·/ 

:. ···: ·.;:~.::.·:: The next day we came across another truck with some Na tivea~? ( who tol.d us they- were with »r. Midgley, the Ghanzi District Com- , :-'#;}/ 
.. ·· •# . missioner, who was on a hunting party. Several miles :rurther, a · ::?ff·_. Native ran out ot the bush ·and· ·signaled turiously :ror us to· stop~ •;;{/0:::: 

He. told us that t~e District Commissioner's camp was nearby.. \i:lf}: • . Hearing ~ohn and Mrs. Jllarshall go oy in the Jeep, ~- Midgley-
sent the Native -out ·to_ tlag down the other trucks which he knew 



must be tollo,d.ng. We 11&re told further that we were being in~ted to meet some Tiaitors he was entertaining. Elizabeth looked at 
me and I at her, and we eaoh agreed that the other looked like a 
dereliot. In a .trantio rush ot ~ti"ri.1;y, we buttoned ahirta, 

. tightenad belta, rolled do1111 aleevea, and paaaed a oomb baok 
and_ forth between ua. We atill looked terrible, but there 11aa 
nothing to do but driTe up to hi• oamp. 

Only three JDOntha had paaaed ainoe 1119 had aeen h1lll on our ~rip through Gbami, bit he~-aeemed like a long-lon friend~ lfi th . . . him waa a man with hia wife and two ohildren, ·coa he had bro~ht .• do1111 fro~ Ghansi tor a week-end'• hunting. llhile we aat down to · . tea w1 th 1h ea in the ahade ot an oTerhal1giDg oan"faa, .the obi ldrea 
plqed in the aazxi nearby. Bill, . readying tall tales ot hardship >~ and enduranoe tor home ocmmmption, oomplainecl that it ._.. ego-
deflating to be -royaging through -'What he jolcingly referred to aa 
•The •g Thi-rat,• only to come ao~s• a family on a Sunday pionio, . ( their o~lclren unocnoernedly· playing marbles in the aand. We 

were told that thq would be be.ck in Ghan&i the next day, md . · · 
after a brief ~aouaeion aa to whether an animal they- ahot 
was a hyena or a wild dog, • oontinuecl OD our 11Ja7. 

Bill later told • . that the gentleman with Kr. llidgley waa a dootor just released trom jail in South West; .Atrioa after ha'Ying been i.mprisoned tor m.x months tor performing an abortion. Bia 
lioenae to ·praotioe waa re"fOla,d throughodi tba entire British 
Empire. am, in an et.tort; to rebuild hi• lit•, he 11Jas oontemplatiDg opening a tiq hotel in Ghansi, a projeot whioh Kr. 16.clgiq was 

. ; .. v . 

. -·· :·, -~ -

. • .. ,. 
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delighted to encourage. In addition, since there was no medically 
trained person within several hundred miles, the inhabitants, not 
overly concerned about his lack of credentials, were probably glad 
to have h1t .. medical skill available. 

I was witness to a pathetic scene several days later when 
the doctor asked Bill to write out a prescription tor one ot his 
patients, adding "I'm not in a position to do it myself." Tech-
nically, neither was Bill, for he had no license to practice in 
that country1 but that was something readily overlooked. 

We stopped for the farm Bush.men who came to the side ot 
the road seeking tobacco. Late that afternoon, we spotted a Wind-
mill in the distance. As we approached, we saw the farmhouse 
beneath it, a squat, white stuc.co building with a metal roof. 
In front was a small vegetable ·garden, the first bright green 
we had seen in quite a while. This was Thunis's home, and es 
we pulled up he came out to greet us, surrounded by an assortment 
of small dogs. He showed us into his house as we were watched 
by dozens of Bushman and Native farm workers. 

He seated us in his cool, dark living room and brought-
out his young bride tor introduction. She was a plump girl or 
sixteen (not an unusual age for a bride here), and speaking 
little English, busied herself during most of our stay with 
serving tea. The room in which we sat was filled with furniture 
which must have been in the homes of many generations of farmers. 
In one corner stood a pedal-operated harmonium, with a small 
battery-operated shortwave receiver resting on top. Every 
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available shelf and table top carried photographs of relatives 
and _ancestors. Thunis brought out a stack ot photographs of his 
weddine which had taken place a tew weeks earlier. The pictures showed enormous, stocky, mustached Afrikaans farmers standing 
stiffly next to their short, tat ~ives. Uneasily dressed in their best clothes, the ruddy complexioned Boers glared sternly at the 
camera as it posed tor a nineteenth-century daguerrotype. 

A young .man entered the room trom somewhere within the 
house, and Thunis introduced him as his brother-in-law who, like 
his sister, could not speak English. Shortly thereafter a young 
boy and an older man also emerg~d from inside, and without intro-duction sat quietly observing us.while w~ talked with Thunis. 
It was late in the afternoon when we drove ott, seeing Thunis .. 

;=.:. r, the last time as he stood next to his new bride in front of his . 
house. 

We had gone only two hundred yards when the entire dif-
ferential system on Bill's truck broke free, bringing him to a 
complete halt. Cas and John climbed underneath. While they 
grunted, and splattered themselves with oil, Elizabeth held a 
spotlight to illuminate the source of the trouble Which lay in 
darkness under the truck. The rest ot us hunted through the 
sp:1re parts tor bolts of the right size. An hour later, just 
as darkness tell, we were on our way again. 

In another hour we drew abreast of three houses side by 
side where we stopped. Inside one of the houses was a patient 
Bill had previously acquired, an eighty-year-old Afrikaans woman 



' 
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with a severe scalp infection. With no doctor available, and 
refusing to go to the Catholic hospital in Gobabis two hundred 
miles away, she had remained untreated for two months. As this 
was to be Bill's last time through, he would have to treat her 
now, or never. 

Arter digging out the various sections or Bill's medical 
kit from the back of the big army truck, we climbed down its sides 
and entered the farmhouse kitchen. Bill told the farmwlie that 
he would have to operate on the old woman and asked tor some hot 
water in which to scrub. She set an enormous white basin on a 
table in the middle of the room and filled it with steaming ~~ter; 
placed a huge bar or white soap nearby; and hung a big white towel 
on the back of a chair. Bill rolled his sleeves up beyond the 
elbow and scrubbed vigorously. When he finished his arms, he 
proceeded with his face, the back of his neck, and finished by 
shampooing his whole head. Having washed during the past two 
months with nothing more than~ cupful of lukewarm water, a sand-
covered bar or soap, and a filthy towel, the rest of us looked 
on with deep envy. 

John asked if he could help during the operation and was 
told that someone was needed t.o point a flashlight at the wound. 
Volunteering to be the assistant, John stepped up to the tub ot 
water and soon had his head 1.mmersed. When Bill announced tb·at 
he would need my help too, I quickly rolled up my t1lthy sleeves 
and joined John at the basin. Feeling sheepishly like an impostor 
taking advantage of someone else's troubles, I plunged my arms 
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deep into the luxury of the hot water, which by now was turning 
black. I also washed my face, neck, and hair; and _tor the fi r st 
time in its young life, my beard received a thorough shampoo. 
I dried myself on the towel which Bill and John had made black, 
leaving it blacker still. 

Finally the three of us marched into the bedroom where, 
in a dark corner, the old Afrikaans woman lay in bed. By the 
light of the kerosene lamp on a nearby table, we could see her 
stretched out, dressed in a cheap nightgown. She was pale, weak, 
and in pain. In a feeble voice she questioned Bill in Afrikaans, 
which was translated into English by the tarmwife. Only a few 
wisps ot white hair were left on her head, which had been denuded 
by the infection. Because of long negl~ct her scalp was now 
covered with several sections of gangrene, visible as black 
patches of skin several inches in diameter. Each of the black 
areas bulged away from her skull because of the pressure from the 
pus which had accumulated underneath, causing all the pain. 

Bill had decided to lift the scalp et several points and 
drain away the underlying pus. Ee explained that because of the 
woman' ·s age and the fact that she was diabetic, the use of any 
anesthesia would be dangero?s• The additional knowledge that he 
had really no right to practice here in the first place convinced 
hi.en to operate on her without any sedation. My role in this 
bizarre procedure was to hold the woman's hands to keep her from 
interfering. While John 1llum1Pkd her scalp with the same 
hunting lamp that had been used in shooting the lions, Bill went 



, 
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to work. As the old woman gasped, "Doktor, seer!" she clutched 
at my hands tighter than I held hers. 

She became nauseated, and when Bill had finished with one 
patch of gangrene, she made use of the basin placed by her bed. 
Asking for a rest before he began again, she sat up in bed and 
the two ot us clung closely to each other. In a while, Bill 
began again on another patch, while I shrank with her in. her pain. 
After completing each section, he would pause so she could rest, 
and then .start again, hurriedly finishing the last section When 
she cried out that she would die. He left a sterile cloth protruding 
from each patch, so that any new accumulation would drain out. 
While the woman and I clung desperately to each other, he swathed 
her head in a bandage. 

• (J) 

We~ her back gently on her pillow. Walking on rubber 
legs that could barely support me, I dragged myself out other room. 
At B-111' s suggestion, · we washed our hands again and then sat down . 
to rest. The housewife offered us cookies. It was now late at 
night, em we hadn't yet had ditner, so though I ate the tirst 
cookie with indifference, I was soon gulping them down. While 
we ate our cookies, the farmwife told us that the rest of the 
family agreed with the old woman's decision not to go to the 
Catholic hospital in Gobabis as the nuns there would kill her 
by starvation. Not only did they give the patients too little 
to eat, she said, but they prevented families from bringing 
extra :rood. ( I shuddered t ·o think of the heavily spiced tried 
beer-wurst and the other similar delicacies that well-meaning 
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families would try to bring to a critically 111 patient.) Becaub~ 
of this fe~r, the woman had been allowed to suffer for the past 
two months while her condition grew worse. 

While Bill ,ve.s writing a note reporting what he had done 
so that Midgley's ex-physician guest could remove the drains, I 
went back to the bedroom to visit the patient. She seemed to be 
feeling a little better; she gave me a wan smile and gripped my 
hand for a moment. Waving goodbye to her, I joined th~ rest who 
were climbing back into the trucks. I was still feeling weak, 
so Elizabeth drove the next few hours until we made camp by the 
side of the road on the outskirts ot .Ghanzi. 

We awoke the next morning to find ourselves surrounded by 
LW~ cows. We broke camp, and in a couple of hours had our trucks~~ \ 

up in front of the District Co.tIJnissioner's home. He and his wife 
invited Mrs. lvjarshall and Elizabeth to stay at their house. The 
rest of us dragged our sleeping bags to the small guest house of 
the r .olice Commissioner, ~no was away on a hunting trip at the 
time. We set up our dining table on the front porch of the guest 
house, and our boys made their camp in a backyard a few hundred 
feet away. It was a strange mixture, this camping-out indoors . 

Later that afternoon Bill, Cas, and I were sitting idly 
on our front porch when Elizabeth approached. She had betbed, 
put on a dress, fixed her hair, and applied make-up, which created 
such a spectacular transformation that the three of us couldn't 
contain ourselves and howled at her lustily. In a frenzy, Bill 
unlimbered his camera and between animal cries took pictures of 
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her :from every angle. It took us a while to regain our composure, 
but we slowly simmered down and eventually regarded her again in 
a more civilized manner. 

While the Police Commissioner's Native servant shoved wood . ·. 
into the outdoor :furnace to lieat water, we took turns at using the ·· .. 
bathtub in the house. Eventually my golden moment .arrived, and I 
sank gra te:fully into the deep tub: -o:r hot water. I steeped there . .;... . 

happily :for an hour, and though leaving the was~e water jet black, ::_::·: ,: 
I emerged so pale that when John saw me a while later, he commented, 

.. "God! You look like a dead man." Dressed in clean khaki slacks .•• ·.: .. : . .-Ci. 
and bush Jacket, I .may have iooked ' like a dead man but certainly )~; 

.. -.: .. felt , like a new one. -.,;: 
The next day Bill and I went to the trading post for : ... f ;,.'~-

suJ>plies and 'While there tuned in a shortwave radio, operated , .,H?}~: 
trom a storage battery. We .came across one station which ·carried --?:; \!-,_ ·. ~,'! . • _ ... 
some violin concerto unknown to us, and .not having heard any mustJ)J}t .• ;-~~---· .... 

:: ::::h::s:::::: :tB:::::s~::r;:: :e ~::b~;:r:e::: i~:~ :1i,i 
be treated by Bill. • She had· a .bad arm 1~ect1o.n and, with . the. .._,,..,-~-

. proprietress as cha·perone, ~e took. her into the back room tor 
examinatio.n •. When he emerged.' he told me tha.t ·she had s~ttered 
a sprained arm which she had treated, Bushman style, by making 

-· :_.·:~., 
.. -.~: \" 

seers with e sharp instrument. The scars had bec·o.me infected, · ... 
and -were. treated by cutting still a new set ot scars, which . 
beoame .infected in tur.n. Bill dressed the wounds and gave her a 
shot ot anti biotic, which he hoped would take etf'ect bet ore she 
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was tempted to create any more scars • . 
The Midgleis were invited to dinner on our porch tor the · ·rollowing evening·; but during the day Philip developed a bad knee, aDd Bill prescribed bed rest tor him. Rather than call ott our dinner party, Bili announced that he himself would take over as chef. We predicted that by serving one ·ot his meals to the District Com.missio.ner we v.ould all be · thrown out ot ~~he Bechuanaland Protectorate; but, ·with Philip supervising from a bed in one corner _·:: 

· , 

ot the .. kitchen, ·a ~a.ncy omelet was served up which did us all proud~_: 
. .. 

When dinner was over the District Commissioner invited us ·· 
·:· ... to ·his home,.across the way, where Mrs. Midgley played an accordion /'._ . to entertain us. Attar · a while she put it aside and sat ·down betora) an, old upright piano Where, 'hr the mixed lighting or a kerosene lamp on one side • and a carbide lamp on the other, a.tie played songs t\i< from the · sheet music _propped up betore he~. · .We clustered in a circle behind her, and reading over her shoulder in t~e yellow • i _light, sang -.m.ore or ·less · t ·ogether. _We bellowed out such South African songs as "Suga·r Bush," "Marching to Pretoria;" international_-,_. 

• 

·• · ·1· 
old-timers like . "Silver Threads Among the Gold;" and here, in the: i:}1t . center ot the Kalahari Desert, clapped our ;ends vigorously-_ to . . _:·)f? "Deep in the -Heart ot·Texas." , 

The following morning we took our accumulation o~ .letter~· to the post ottice for .mailing. During the tour days ot rest· in · Ghanzl we had written a prodigious amount or mail ·and once .again, · as on the first time through here, we had to substitute internal • reve.aue stamps attar we had bought out their stock or postage stamps. 



Bac-k in Ghahzi after a . bath 

" 



• •• •• •• • >-~)t{?f;fi\f::\····i}fff/? • •• • • • . • -\~_- -. •. _· 

\ .{;f;\,2j,;;j~~,::1il•·•· .. 

Dressed formally for the party to the Distr1ct Commissioner 

:;~~ :•- i?>::·:·~--:s\~~f -~-
,1 ·- ,rr • . , . • .. : .. :·.~ .:· 
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L~aving the post o-tfice, we waved goodbye to Ghanzi end 
its city lite and . headed north. Three hundred and t1tt7 .miles 
away, on the northern edge ot the ·Kalahari, ·we ·would search tor 
the- tribe ot Bushmen that .the· Marshalls had visited on their . 
previous expedition. 
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PART 13 .. _ _.. : -.L 

. . We start.ed ott on a northeasterly heading; following_·_ , . ·_ 
·_>: . i .-!' ·.:i .. I 'i established tracks, we covered the first hundred miles in a couple ot days·. E.n route we went through areas scat.tered with giant anthills, some o:r Which poked their tops higher than the .· 

::~a:;:r::::: b:;o:::ve;::i:e::::::u::::e:: :::8:at wej:Ii}!":_ stretches or flat land,· .we ·were taken . aba·ck b;y the mou~tains -- ·: __ • __ :-<{t_-J·--
::;h~:: ~~:l::~tanOe1 1oomed . enormous, but, · on arrival, Were \}!:f 

We passed through the. large Native village o:r S~itwe a~i}t 
' •. ·:.;;:~~ ::i:·.-· contlnued to -the edge ·o~ ·Lake· Nga.mi which, because ot ·the unusualll· l / '._._ • • . • . '. . . • . . . ~-- . ,,>i(!·, f _:. 

heavy rainy' seas·on-, contained extensive water tor the tirst time'~>:::10(:f_:-_ · · - . ·. • • • - ·. <_.:{if;J; I: in ti:t'ty years. L1.ning it• shores was an . entire forest of bare-..,..?\tf:}if::' gray trees, long dead. 
We arrived at the la,-g~ Na·tive village ot · Tsau; saw. large t .eams o:r cattle towing enormous · sleds 

s-kids made from eight~inoh thick logs~ The two ::e::ew::n::n~;::n:o:g~;o:m::tw~:: ::: ::; ::n:e:h:::es~: ~;::xJ 
.·: , · . . reaching ·up five feet _ high. Filled with a mixed cargo o~ possessi~iii(( •,· . .. ·.,..: and peop1e;. the_·.huge apparatus was slowly hauled ~long ·the sa~- b7?i-} ~< a dozen oxen~ : 

' 'Sf< .. -_. . w- ··-·. This· was_ ·fairly close .to Glishay's home;Abecause· he could .. _.>?-\ -- . 
- .• •. • • 

. not -speaklK\1.ng;·/ (the · 1ang~ge _ o_t _-the Bushmen we were ,seeking), .. ·we··-::/·_-;·· • 

• 
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parted company here. Waving goodbye to the skinny little man still 
dressed in the oversized brown coveralls we had given him, we 
1'ollowed the track as it turned west~ 

Once the road came to a rivulet forded ·,by a tiny wooden 
bridge made for small ox-drawn loads. Fearing that our lumbering 

.trucks might cause it to collapse, ·all but the drivers diSmQunted 
and walked; • the trucks, one at a time, gingerly felt··,~heir way 
across. · 

It was a great relief to see water again, and the many 
areas covered with green growth. 

The track reached Kai Kai, 'Where it ended. We stopped in 
th_e middle of the village, a.mid -a mob ot hundreds ot staring 

• Nat~ves_, until the rest of the trucks caught up; and _ then drove on. 
There was no more track beyond the village, · ~Dd we followed instead 
a footpath three feet wide. It had been used only by people and·. 
cattle. It twisted and woun«:1 it·s way among the trees 91' a small 
forest. The big trucks slowly fought their· way- along the trail-, . 

• widening it as they went. The path snaked and turnE:~ tortuously 
among the trees, and I was kept busy vigorously Winding the steering 
wheel tram. one extreme to the other. Miscalculating one turn, I 

~,;-HJc VA 8 Le::· sideswiped a - tree which knocked aApanel ott the side of the truck 
and punctured a tire with a piece ot bark. Bill, who ha~ been 
following .last, charged up beside me 1n the jeep .and, surveying 

8/WiiS H the mess, blustered out in mock~mllitary manner, "I won't have 
• .J •11~1___ this! Who's in charge -here?" As we started ott again,~l.lWilediately 

behind .me, .. proceeded to ram his truck into the same ttree • I had. 
. just···.tangled with. 
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Ultimately_the forest thinned out and the green growth 
faded back into the dried ta.n · texture ot the desert. Occasionally 
w_e passed -through -long stretches ot heav·ily burned-out areas wher~ ;· 
the terrain around us was ·dead black as tar as the horizon. · • T,Jie -. . . • sky was heavy with smoke, reducing the sun to a deep red disk 
while it was still hi"gh ·in. the sky and obscuring it completely in .::_· 
th·e late atteriioon. Several times · we traveled through patches so ) '° 
.freshly burned that the flames were still visible · ahead. . We 
altered our .path to remai~ upwind_ tro~ the flames. 

Weavillg ou-r way ·through still smoldering rubble, we were /):i 
s _urrowided "-with logs -wb.icli occasionally burst back into tlame. 
The somber look or the smoke-tilled sky·which hemmed us in; the -
dull red disk visible through -it, the -eternity through which we • • . • "", • . • ··::~:1?'. drove across the • of smoking, charred black -earth with tiny :: -.:{~): . . : \ : .. 

. • :- ·~: . .,. 
••• wisps ot smoke ·~;:;~ he~~:;her~f_. ::.l_.t~ll'!!ei• ,;•;1~: trom a log was ...,,, -? r t ; i at ..__ Ai¥ n . : _·. ··:{':l· 

. .-?···,,'t-··.·~-Eve nt ually we lett this area and reached 1lltin1te plains ,.: .. :7}{ ol;g~ssT''f':~~';[j_~c;i~~;.ith n~ sign ot the truck ahead, I .;;::1? 
,• -~ -- ·-,':'~:~~ marveled at the skill I had developed. I not.iced .mysel:r -driving _··:<t? 

. -rlffl.~ Fr,oT rt/~ Fle:.UJ 5° 0 f : .. J_·. along contidently with no obvious mar~ in the/\grass to indicate ·. ___ :.~; _ 
the path taken by the previous truck. I was amazed and tried to 
analyze how I knew whElre to go. I soon realized th&t it was on1f.:t;' s:u ac...oN c..,c·..J s. • • ···: .,_· . .- • an occasional tiny1clue _that I needed. In a broad, unbroken 
field ot grass just a handful or bent blades was all that was 
ne.eded, and I · could. continue on tor another titt7 teet in the 
right direction before needing another such cue. 

-------. 

•:._ .-

. .:.; :· • . -,:. 
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At other times, when .the spoor disappeared into a forest, 
I followed the most likely gap through the trees, subconsciously 

.. following the old concept, "If I was a truck., where would I go?" 
(Liz and. I would occasionally have arguments es to ·whether we were 
really following the right path. Almost invariably, whichever 
one of -us was at the wheel at the time was correct.) Usually ._ .: r we>vL.JJ F4-L'-OAT TIIE sp,,,:,,,JtJ •; re r I a §beef iilt ::a without conscious thought; but occasi-onallt 

$ would spring alert with the ·:rear that I wasn't really on t ·he .. •• _;,_ 
- ~v/JT(~ -correc.t path., At momen~s like that, the tamiliar,,11 telltale ~arks: 

-~ ._. ._ .· ·.were not adequate t.o bring back confidence, and peace ot mind wou.ld-5 7c ff' /Al(-~ ,t;~,- 01.•'f' A.iVO FP!P ·,_ ', .:_/"; be restored ·only by/\a ~1gn that was indisputably obviou~, such .-- -:.-.-.. \~/ -
• • • as tire marks le:rt in a · patch o:r bare sand. At such times .I was · :,2f) 

amazed .at the accuracy with which I had been driving -~ my .. ovm- ··: _:._·'(t[ 
wfreels usually had been heading : dir.ectly ~.c,:~ the tire -marks .:.L(.: • 

• ·-:-.•~~ lett .by _the previous truck, -and were ~bmit to :rollow right in· th~;~~'i • • • • •. .. -t~·.( . There were -times when Ledimo, ; better able to see the track{: 1~~o!Lt::,ifop o:r the truck, w~uld call. out eorrections;"l;'Jiher ti.me~Y: ' 
• . • ·f ·.; . when we all · lost_ sight o-r it and tanned out on :toot .in search o:t _--f~) 

Occasionall;y we passed pans . still partl;y :t'ull O:r water :- };j{ 
• .. .. _;:: ~-.. 

truck. closer. 

We came upon clearing .which housed -a single · mud hut 
where _ a couple dozen Bushmen watched· our approach. As we ground · 

-·. . . . . -' I 
. . 
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' to a halt, all the members of the previous expedition (the Marshalls, 
Philip, Ledimo, and Heinrich) jumped ott the trucks and headed tor 
the Busltmen. At rirst. they- were met only with stares; but .wheJi -
recognized, those who knew ·them raced over. There was laughter 

._ -and chattering and hugging as ·they swirled around tor several· 
·_ • .minutes. __ _ Dur_ing the next ·hour, whenever a Bush.man came out ot 

·the bush to investigate, the commotion· started all over again. 
• The hut belonge_d • to a Native woman tor whom many of the· .. . . Bushmen worked, and she looked on quietly. __ . 

. •. ·~ ; : . 

... 
While the Marshalls continued to reminisce · wi.th the Bush- :·-_: :~:.-· 

.; ·-.. .. . . -men,_ the rest •.of us drove on a couple ot miles· to the bottom or an _-___ ;_·: f .· 
_omarumba where they had made ca.mp on their previous _trip. Four 
toot tall plants topped with lovely orange flowers were scattered --

··about the sloping wall or .the o.marumba presenting a _welcome spot . 
.ot color in the otherwise drab background ot t _he tan dried grass~ 
Bill uprooted one ot them and · transferred it to the middle ot our 

. .... _ 

•.·· ; 

~:_. -
,. . • .. · ·. 

, :! · --.• · 
• ·_1;,.···.-. . -~ -~-:: :· 

camp add°!ng a testive touch. With nothing els·e to "do -tor · the rest \:~:~J~if 
• ot the. afternoon, we amused ourselves by decorating the • area with :: {'.;-(· 

. . elaborate care. Caretul.ly placing small stones we encircled the 
tlowering. plant in a -white ring and then continued on outlining 

.~the · ent~e camp. ?le sba·ped one _edge of the clearing to contorm •• ·.- _ .. ·, 
·to th6 semicircle of chairs which we placed betore the campfire, 
~~th the firewood stacked neatly nearby. During all these 
ridiculous preparations a. herd ot wide-horned cattle stood about, 
indifferent to our labors. In levelling the area we occasionally-
unearthed broken pieces 9t glass that had· been buried b7 the Marshalls severa1 years ear1ier. 
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At dusk the Marshal.ls arrived, bringing a dozen Bushmen . 
who had related that after the Marshalls' departure at the con-
clusion ot the-last expedition, some .\\hite farmers had used their 
spoor as a guide to locate the Bushmen. Arriving in trucks they 
o:r:rered the Bushmen a ride, tricking tb em into returning to their 
farms to serve as involuntary ~~rkers. One -woman and her brother, 
th~y said, had escaped and managed to walk several hum.red miles 
through the desert . back to their own people. 

Mr. Mar~hall wanted a sound recording .of this· st.ory, s~ :< 
I set a microphone in the circle they for.med around the tire and 
then I returned to sit witli my tape recorder on top .ot the jeep, --~·:·. 

• ..~ .. . . ·.· :~-i-. :: thirty :reet away. Ledimo translated both the Marshells' ·questions::}.::-• 
• 

·-·~-,;·-~7 •• and the Bushmen's .answers. They interrupted :rro.m time to time to :_/\ _ 
• . ,-6'1 •. ':. ·.: throw a -stick on· the fire .or to pass ·a bucket -.o:r ho~ tea to -s-tave ·:;-~;,·: 

·.-~, ... -.-
• :·, :-:.:- 1. . ott the _ numbing cold that .se·ttled on the bottom ot the o.marumba~ ·-r~ 

As I shivered at .my post, the night q~ickly blackened .. le5:.ving me • ; .: • . . . . isolated in the· penetrating cold. • In the distance I could see· our ... • . 
boys huddled for _warmth around Phi~ip's kitchen fire. Meanwhile 
Bob, Bill, and Oas sipped their sundowners, snugly comfortable 
around the main campfire. I had ·armed mysel.t with my own. 
sundowner but, while setting up the tape recorder in the daJ.it, . . 
had managed to knock over the glass. · Sitting aione in the night . 
with the earphones over my head, ·the icy wetness .ot the- spilled 
drink soaked into the seat ot my trousers, placing me in intimate· 
contact with the cold metal ot. the jeep. Not wanting to . interrupt_: 
the recording, I ·signaled back to .camp with my flashlight tor a 
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cup of hot tea, or at leas~ a dry towel to sit on. But as they a~~ . sat contentedly .around the fires sipping their drinks, they were 
too occupied in conversation to notic·e my plight. A chilly misery _::- : swept through me as I sat alone in the dark feeling completely 
neglected. The interview ended in aJl hour, a·nd I rushed over to a • 
fire which, with the aid ot a wa.rm dinner, raised my spirits back ·., 
again. .. , ..... . 

-. : . . 

The next day we broke camp to head beck in the direction·J··· 
.. • of Geutscha Pan ~b_out forty miles away, where the Marshalls· had ·l :. 

previously camped with these Bushmen. About a dozen of them cho~e -:~. ·:: 
to come ·with u~and we helped . them into th~ trucks. Bob.stood-
as1d·e, caretully nursing a tinger which had been numbed by a tiny "·.: .< 

• • _J _ scorpion which had tound its way into his sleeping bag the prev101 
night. 

Because ot some _tllming that John ~anted to ·do, we didn't .. :· get underway until tou.1:9 ·o'clock in the· -afternoon but, once 
started, we moyed steadi~y onwar~, stopping only to ad.mire~ herd 
or a dozen _gfrat~e that passed in front af us. When we made camp · 
that evening, we lett the trucks standing in a line on the spoor . 
which was. unusual tor us. OtteJl When making camp we vrould move 

·:, 

the trucks in a o ircle, stretching the· tent ropes between them; but : .-even when not using them tor that purpose, some compulsion remaining·: ~rom. city .11:te c.ompelled . us to pul.l the trucks ott the path, ·leavi.Dg it clear tor non-existent traffic~· 
The toll.owing morning we continued, coming to a stop at 

Na.ma Pan. The pall was a hundred yards in diameter with ~ -light 
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gray surface of hard, baked clay which had cracked under the sun, leaving knee deep crevices and pockets. 
The general shape of the pan was that of a shallow dish· •. _ and though it ·had bee.n many months since the end or the rainy -

. . • 
season that filled it, the central halt still contained a pool 

.. . at · crystal-clear water. Within the very center of the· wa·ter a 
small forest or green reeds grew. A group ot ducks·'·tloated lazily-:· in and out among the reeds. 
they made several large c~cles ~round the pan, soon landing_ 
again to resume their peaceful swimming. The coolness or the' _: :~?Jft. ~~~r:: . : • water, the- green or the reeds, and the motion ot the ducks wer·e ··. -:::.:\-.__"-i 

• • ·_-: /;;;:·'.-a refreshing contrast to the outer rim ot the pan. The ·rim• s .. _·.,?:~\ ·bare baked clay wa.~ shrunken into a tortured surface naked or • :.-·:·/f{7 any color · or ob.ject except a lone kudu ·~skull which_ la:, bleaching .·•;t;i~\ . under · the hot sun. Surrounding the pan was a dense growth ot j~{t, 
:::::bd::: ::::::g a l:;:t:e::: ::g:::::e t:::::~:da:o::l:::~ .:.I/i{ii ;:::h :er: t:o::::::::: n:es:v :; :: ::a:k::d w::::t w::n t ::7 alfay,;f i!I 
::::a~=~=i~~t:::::e:n::::~::: :::;. t::t::s: ::: P::::· <t~i::: . sprouted naked t'rom the top. 

• as ·a tree which God uprooted· t'rom the ·ground and thrust baclf 
into -the earth upsi·de down, its roots high in the air. 

We waited at the edge or . the pan while John and Eliza~ / '/:-:-~_._: . beth; with several Bushmen, rode ott in the jeep in search ot· 
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others from the tribe. They returned several hours later with a few; and we drove oh a few hundred yards to make camp -- the Bushmen settling twenty yards from .us .. 
..I was introduced to !Toma, who was "head man" ot the ' 

• 
group. • The 13usmne1:1 have no chiefs or any ·otticial head. How-ever, if I Wlderstood correctly, they -have a leader whose advice is sought, but whose decisions need not be followed . . He has no authority. nor does h~ derive any ·advant·age :rrom his position; rather, because he is frequently called upon to make personal . sacrifices, he is occasionaily .. known to renounce his role. That· night we recorded several hours ot an interview . , 

:··· .· \ 
• ·.: .... ~-

with Toma 1n vti1ch he brought .Mr. Marshall up t~ date with happenings • since his last visit, !~eluding hilarious accounts ot what trans-_ pired when a group ot Natives :and·Bushmen came :race to :race with . . _ a lion. 

The next morning Mr. Marsha11 : announced that, because of the .late heavy rains and the large amount ot water still c9n-·tai.ned -in the pans, the Okovango River (which lay to the north) and its surrounding marshes probably -woul.d be - impassable for our. trucks. We had intended to cross this river later into Portuguese Angola in· search of tribes ot River Bushmen, but because or the W1usual a.mount of water we were finding, we w·ould have to abandon that phase ct . the _expedition. Our plans were now changed to permit us to spend more time with our present group ot Bushmen and then head back t,o Windhoek, terminating the expedition. 

.·_.·. i, 

.... 
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Bill and Ca~ would leave for Windhoek that afternoon to make known our change of plans and to bring in adequate supplies tor the rest of our stay-• • •• 1 · hastily scribbled a letter and a few radiograms and, mindful ot bow Bill had forgotten to send my le~ters trom Johannesb~rg, bet _him the five dollars 
he owed me from a previous wager · that .he would . totget to send . . these. (This apparently did the trick. My messages got 
through.·) •• Realizing· that in another month I'd be back in civiliza-tion, • the next afternoon I got ou~ my electric razor and· did away . wit~ my beard. (Despite television··advertising claims, it took an hour tor '·it to come ott. ·) • I ·removed · it · a :section at a· time, stopping to see how I would look with a Van Dyke beard, handlebar· mustac·he, or a Hitler _ ~ruslt, while Bob stood_ b·y wit_h : a · camera photographing the various phases •. • Later, . wh-e·n ·1 s·at.· before t ·he •tire v.1. th · the Bushmen wnom Nature _had lett b_eardless, they ··point_ed · and joked about my newly naked -taoe. ·~1th ·a :sweep o.f.my .ham to indicate where the -beard had be~n, then a thrust into the air . to indfcate that I had. thrown it -~away, -I got· my Busm:nan audience . howling with ~aughter. From that.- day on I _could ~lways be sure ·ot bringing down the ho.use by r~peating the ge~ture • . 

News · about our presenc_e · quickly got :"around to the rest 
. . ot the , trib·e ·a_nd every tew .days · a new · .hWJ.ting .b~nd sh owe~ up 

. . tram out . o~ the the ·b-us.h to settle·.~..down in its own area w1 th its tew little tires • .. One .q.ight WEf counted eighteen sepa~ate r ires -within a hundred yards ot our c~p. Though most ot the groups 
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either dropped their possessions on the ground or hung them from 
an adjacent bush, several hung them from structures which they 
assemble.d as a form of s~rmbolic hut. Starting as though .making 
rain skirms, they thrust a half-dozen one inch thick, six feet 
long branches end-on into the sand, to stand erect in a circle 
four feet across. The top ends of the sticks were forced over 
to meet, and were then fastened together to form a round arch. 
Here the construction stopped. Hanging their possessions from~ 
this framework and building a tiny fire in front, they settled 
into the skeleton structure which was four feet across end four 
feet high., Wide open, it offered no protection.from the wind, 
animals, or prying eyes, but represented home. 

Among the last to show up was "Lame" Kwee, wi·th his 
wife and inf.ant child. {As many Bushmen within a tribe beer 
the same name, a descriptive word is often added to distinguish 
one from another.) His thin, twisted legs could barely carry 
his weight and he walked with the aid of two pruned branches es 

· tall as himself, which he grasped at eye level for support. 
Accompanied by his wife end child, he had struggled through the -
desert to see us, trailing far after the others, who could move 
faster. Though I was told the Bushmen shared their food, it was 
obvious he received less than the others, for he and his wife 
were fijr thinner than the rest. 

There were several other "Kwees" in the gathering that 
surrounded us, and one of them, vmo had the appearance or a 
Neanderthal man, solemnly announced at the fire one evening that 
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he was nandng me after himself. I was flattered, but never 
understood why he had made the gesture, for there had been no 
particular tie between us. My new .name, Kwee, placed ·me within 
the framework of the Kung Bushmen's kinship system, ~or I auto-
matically acquired all the relatives that belonged to anyone 
else of the same name. As the code ot conduct between individuals 

.S#IP was governed by their relatione, the Bushmen now approached me 
in various new ways despite my being kin in name only. I became 
aware of this the next· day when Toma, Who in the past had been 
quick to joke with me, suddenly became very formal. As I was 
lighting my pipe, he addressed me earnestly in a long speech 
which Ledimo translated simply as, "He wants some ot your 
tobacco." I shook some out _of my pouch for him but, out of 
curiosity, asked. Ledimo to translate his entire statement a 
little more exactly. Taking a deep breath, he recited some-
thing like this: "I beg of you, I am ashamed to ask, I shouldn't · 
ask, but I beg of you anyhow, I really have no right to ask, but 
I will ask anyhow, even though I shouldn't ask, and am ashamed 
to ask, could I have some of your tobacco?" 

Along with my new name came other knowledge. When 
addressing someone ot the same name, you should call him "Little 
Name" or "Big Name," depending upon your relative ages. "Little 
Name" was pronounced "!gu me." but -"Big Name," a little harde~ to 
say, was "!gu !na." 

One of the tasks requested of the e_xpedition was the 
observation of the incidents that made up a child's life. After 

• 
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selecting a child between two and six years old, we were to 
follow it about from morning till night, recording all we saw. 
Elizabeth and I teamed up to spend the .next week on this program, 
with Elizabeth jotting down in her notebook everything that 

. happened ·;~ to . the child and its reactions, while I took illustrat!ns photographs. As we squatted on the sand, looking-across the 
fifteen- toot spa_n of the wer:t't to the unsuspecting subject we · 
were -to a.poop on, I sighed wi~h the thought ot the many boring . 
hours ahead. 

However', as the two year old boy we were wa_tching 
switched his attention from his playmates' games to ·his mother's _· ' 
nurning and then on to other attractions, we went .throug~ a 
frenzy of activity to ·:rollow his pace. Elizabeth's rapid notes 
flowed down one_page and on to the _next, while I took picture . 
after picture~ calling out . the identifying number to be recorded · 
at the proper place in her notes. ot;en she would still be writinf when the · child \\Ould s·tart some · new little -episode, and I would 
have to tell her what she had missed. There would be long quiet· 
spells in which we would have an opportunity to discuss w~at w~ 
were seeing, alid other times when' one event led to another so 
rapidly the~ I would take ten pictures within es meey seconds·. 
Ignoring all else, we watched one child's f!Ctivities exclusively, opening our eres to things w~ had often looked at but never ~een. Whereas no~mally o·ur attention would have been drawn to a child'~ 
behavior only by attention-commanding acts, we now saw the 1ong sequence of events that had been leading up ·to the act. The 
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., ,,~ boy we were watching unaccountably~ broke out into furious 
tears at his mother's slight delay in presenting her breast. 

• (He had just come trom playing with nis uncle and cousin. We 
had watched them take turns teasing him by repeatedly pretending 

, to otter. tood ·, and snatching it away _trom his open mouth, ·eating 
it thems.elvas.) · •· • ~-,.;,.;--;-•-·-·· . .. .... . 

- ··.-: .· •• 

The boredom that I had teared trom this pro·ject· soon 
turned to tasc~ation; and both Elizabeth and I tollowed the 
child--about at a discreet distance the entire day, stopping only ·· 

• for lunch and tea. By evening- we were exhausted, but content 
wfth the -trui t of a hard da·y• s work. Eli~beth had t llled up 
.many pages ot her notebook, and I had taken two hundred . pictures·. 
We continued again the following morning, immersing ourselves 
·1n our study so completely that during the afternoon, when Bill · 
·and Cas returned from their ··long trip to W~ndhoek, Elizabeth 

-and I agreed ·to wait till dinner before looking at our .mail. 
I 

. During ,the next week we watched five different 
children, and noticed ·many different at-titudes. One of the 
men had two wives. We waited while the child of one wife slept 
peace:rullj- alongsid·e the reclining :rigure o:r the other;f ;he · 

·mother was ·sitting six feet .away, occupied vdth some other 
matter, \\hen she turned and saw her baby dozing next to the 
co-wire. She ran over, dragged her sleeping child b~ck ' to where 

~she had been sitting, and forced its mouth upon her breast. 
Startled by his rude .awakening, the child began to scream and 
struggled' tree ot its mother, running back to the co-wire. The 
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mother dragged him back a second ti.me and forced his face aeainst 
her breast until his desire to nurse overcame his need to cry. 

Another attitude was dis.played by the head man• s wit'e, 
/JOMA, .Ditai, . who completely ignored her two-year-old girl,Atreating 

• her like an inanimate o:t,ject. The child•spent most o·t her day 
stand.in~ at the side of her sitting mother,.holding onto her 
shoulder . with one hand, watching through witocused eyes the 
other children at play. The .tew ~iJnes ·t~at she _joined them the . . ·others steered her .. thr_ough every·. movement. ·when she wandered .• - · ·.-- _: .. ___ .,:_ .. •. ·; •• 

• _;.. .. --over during a game involving a piece ot rop~; _another child 

't 

·placed ':>ne,. e~d .in lier hand, which she stood look~ng at u.nco.m-
. . prehendingly. Eventually she dropped it, rat.urning to her mother· _. 

to nurse. E.µgaged in a o.onversa tion, -the mother .made· .no .move ·to • • • I • untold her hands crossed on her lap. Ignoring th·e _o.hUd•·s 
presence, - she continued talking, while the ·11tt~e girl _climbed 
around ~her unyielding arms. until . she could ·reaohdier breast. . . . 

-She was a cute child, -and -others would oocasional.17· pick her up . 
' • . 

·and :rondle her. Without any sign or -· a·war~:n·ess . ot. ._their ·presence, ··:- • 
she ailowed hersel:r to ·be carried· about· ·and· played with, never . 
resPondj.ng to any attention. _She · smiled 0D17 once during the· I 

·-:_ two days . that we watched, and . then only- momentarily at so.me 
pa·ss ing ·activity. 

As we followed the· children about day a:rter d~y, . we 
:round that most o:r their time was spent in the ·,ver:rt itsel:t~ · • 
playing with the other~ but usually .within a tew :reet o:r the 
mothe~. Oc~as~onally .El1zabeth and I would shii-t positions :ror 



• 

• 

• 
Norna's usual stance throughout the day 
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a better view., frequently finding ourselves planted adjacent to 
their ·latrine area where we were overwhelmed by the odor of the 
stools baking in the sun. We tried to be discreet, but it \\lOUldn't 
take long for a child to realize that he was under surveillance 
when, atter every action, he would look up _to see my camera 
pointed at him.· He v.ould freeze into inactivity for a while, 
occasionally looking up at me to see it he ·was still being 
watched, but after a while would slowly regain his composure, and 

. . within-a couple o~ hours, would ign~re me completely. 
One exception was a boy of about six whom we had been 

• asked to observe beo.ause he was known to have severe tantrums. 
lie quickly realized that my attention was centered on him and 
eyed me ·sul.~en.ly, hiding behind the nearest person Wh-eneve~ he 

• . 1(A tJ <:,c saw me with -the • camera.. I .used long" telephoto lenses to _photo.:. 
graph him· from tar EWBy; and various trick v~ewing ~ethods, ,. 
seeming to. be sighting through the camera in another direction; 
but not fooling him tor long, I returned to my original, and less. •• 

' cumbersome techn~ques .. Once during the observations, he wa1ked 
off twenty feet to the latrine area and squatted in the grass - · 
to defecate. When·he rose, he saw me with my camera pointed at 
him and how1ed with fury. The others in the werft, who had 
~een watching, laughed, _raising his anger further. . His fourteen· 
year old uncle _ran . out . to -where he was -and, • sco_oping him up -in . 
his arms,. carri·ecl him back kicking and ·screaming to the l'terrt, 
causing the o~hers -t~ ,laugh harder ·still. His mother took him 
trom his uncle -and held his mouth against her breast to pacir.y-
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him. Suspicious, he turned his head away from her on).y to s pot my:·camera pointed at him from several teet av1ay. _He screamed and struggled in his mother's arms and gesticulated toward me, but she toroed him back against her breast. 
I knew I wasn't being tair to the child, but I -had been told to take pictures ot a tantrum, and here was a dandy. ·Struggling against his mother, he looked up again only to see my lens staring him in_ the eye. He broke free and ran over to a vacant werft where . he r~ged through a hunting sack hanging • from a bush. I became alarmed, tor I h~d been told that during the previoua ·expedition the same boy, during a tantrum, had thrown a hunting assagai at Elizabeth, and now here he was rum-maging through the sack that held poisoned a-rrows. His uncl.e ·ran over and dragged him back to his mother. with .whom I agreed it was _time to stop taking pictures. I ·had Ledimo question the uncle as to what the boy was looking tor in the sack, but he .. shamefacedly ·retused to answer and -walked away. Two minutes •. • later, however, he returned, volunteering a story that the boy had been looking · tor ·a kaross under which to hide his head so he • ·couldn'. t be photographed. ( The Bushmen normallY: ha.ndl.e their weapons with ·a sense ot great ·responsibility. One day, while photographing trom various angles a hunter w1 th his bow pulled back ready to reiease the arrow, in order to show the specific · grip in which his fing,ers held the s·tring, I asked him to point the weapon directly at me. When about _to take the picture, I noticed that this time he held the arrow loosely against the 
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string. When I asked him to draw the bow taut the way he had 
tor the other pictures, he ref~sed, explaining that he might 
slip _and fire the arrow at me accidentally.) 

Vie hurriedly switched our attention from the angry boy 
•to a three-year-old·girl of opposite temperament. This quiet 
little girl had a calm association wlth her mother -- an a1most 
wordless bond. Elizabeth and I trailed them as they strolled 
down to the pan for water. The child would occasionally stop 
to examine some li_ttle attraction in the grass while the mother, • 
a few steps ahead, waited p~rtiently until she chose to catch .up. 
Wordlessly-they walked on, an occasional soft glance tying them 

. together. As we approached the pan, a ~eautitul odor from some 
• trees that were blossoming filled the air, following us out onto 

the pan itself. ·stretched ·before us was a harmonious scene. 
A half-dozen young boys were wading knee-deep close to the tall 

. _ green· reeds in the clear water at the ·center. The white spray 
tlev, into the ai~ as they splashed along. A · dozen women and 
girls knelt at the water's edge, .slowly filling··, •. the ostrich 
eggshell containers they had brought with them. 

The blue of the sky reflected in the water_, t~anquil . 
except f .or the ripples set up, by the boys playing in the center. 

., 

The .. dried..:..clay ot the -pan's edge . encircled the pool with a broad .· 
ell~ptical frame ot light gray. ~s· I st~d immersed _ in aerellit;y-::-, >·. 
an old woman came over to me and,· with a sweep ot her arm to 
indicate the peaceful. scene, softly said with ,great feeling, 

• "Chi ja!" meaning, "Good thingt" Surrounded by the warm, quiet, 
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fragrant air and watching the cool, clear water dotted with the 
green reeds, and the ·peaceful dark people softly chatting as 
they tilled their water containers·, I could only answer, "Chi 
ja?" 

During the next hour, with no other vocabulary common 
to us, the woman and Lawed by the peace ot the scene, would 
feelingly exclaim baok and torth to each other, "Chi ja?" Slowly. 

~,.., t:> rt..~ '--~n '1"tt{:/~ ffOU:i,.,, r,r s >, the women tilled their eggshell containers Witn water~ putting 
the tull ones to one side,_ until each ·woman had assembled about 
thirty. Adjusting the karosses over one shoulder, thei picked 
up one eggshell at a time, placing it carefully in the kaross, 
draped like a sack on their backs. • When their packs were bulging • 
with the entire load ot the water tilled ~ntainers, they 
str~ightened up ·Wlder -~he sixty pound loads and slowly walked . . . 

back the-few hundred yards to th~ir wertt. 
We continued observing the children as their parents 

·1et the.m ~ave their way with a laissez-ra·ire attitude, and they 
played with each .other in improvised games. Several boys·huddled 
together while disappearing down t ·he _ tunnel ot _a deep _ ant bear hole. A small boy and- girl hid under a . kaross; (Jhe g1ggl1ng '-,~~ch 
emanated sounding susp1cious1y or the exploratory game or ·"doctor" 

twhich the young children in our own society play surreptitiousl~) 
until one ot the usually non-interfering fathers removed the ·kaross· 
and put it away._ Three boys spent an en~ire afternoon probing 
with t_heir fingers, puncturing with sticks, and otherwise mutilati.Df• 
the testicles removed tram a kudu we had shot tor tood. 
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Bill and Gas ~rrived back rram Windhoek, and while Cas 
tended his trucks, Bill wa_s kept busy tree ting the hundred-odd 
Bushmen that had assembled around us. v"le learned that several 
months before, their best hunter -- while concentrating on 
stalking game -- stepped on a purr adder and was bitten on the 
leg. The Bushmen treated him as best they could and he survived; - -- - - • 

·--~-- ~--~ but the poison caused his leg to swell up, gangrene had set in, 

. . 

end he remained 111. Bill and J"ohn went off with a few Bush.men 
in the truck to loca~e the group with whom he lived. On the day 
they arrived the gangrene had caused the leg to separate below the· 
knee, am th~found him trying to push it back into place~ With 
the . aid of their head man, Bill was able to tal.k him into relin~ -
qulshing t~e leg, which they buried. Bill cleaned -and dressed / 

• the ·wound as well. as he could, and . the entire group started on 
the lo~g journey back to o~ camp. 

• -~ -: On· arriva·l it was decided that the best course o~ 
action wa·s to take the injured man on the long -trip to ·a 
hospital· in Windhoek where · his stump could ~e cleaned -surgically 
and ·ritted with an artificial leg .. We called the Bushmen together 
and explained the situation. They were told that when he recu-
perated, a tr~ck would bring him back _ to his people. They.were 
unhappy ·to see him go -but, trusting our ·recommendation, agreed 
that he should be · sent to Vlindhoek. Bi~ wite and. tive year old 
daugh~er . would - be sent to keep him company. None· ot them .had 
ever been out· ot the bush beto·re. We hoped to shield them trom • . 
the city life with its double hazard ot diseases, to which they 
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had never had a chance to develop 1.mmunity, and the disturbance 
ot their cultural outlook which might result trom exposure to a 
completely ditferent civilization . . Though the operation would 
take place in a hospital, he would be taken to recuperate in the 
isolation of a Catholic m1ss1on .titteen miles north or Windhoek. 

While Mrs. Marshall and Elizabeth made dresses for the 
T.ite .and daughter to wear· to the city, the injured man was given 
underwear, khaki pants, ·and a khaki shirt, all .or which were tar -- · 

_ too big for him. Atter Bill ~edressed his stump in a big knob 
_ot white bandage, a couple dozen Bushmen gathered to watch the · 

_~ . patient put on his new apparel. Though only men were watching, -
he removed his loin cloth shyly, taking a long time to change, 

• . with the . lower halt ot his body hidden ·beneath a blanket. A 
·: . running oonversation, _, hal~-joking, was carried on between the 

onlookers -and the central 'tigure. Lame Kwee, s.truggling with 
his crutches, arrived lat·e and stood alone unnoticed at the edge 
or the or·owd. Silently he watched the preparations; after a 

• while, -shifting his _grip on the crutches, he slowly limped away. 
The joking conversation stopped as the wounded hunter 

was ·lifted onto the top of the· truck where he was joined by his 
wife am daughter, v,ith Bill and. Dabbe as attendants. Cas and 
Mr. Marshall got into the cab ot the truck which pulled away, 

• 1eav i.ng behind the o~t>wd ot silent Bushmen looking after it in 
despair. When the truck disappeared from view, they slowly 
turned and the group dispersed, still in deep silence. 
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At eigbt~thirty that night the Bushmen gathered int o 
three a.mall groups to hold the most gripping medicil:le dance I ever 
witnessed. The loud staccato hand.clapping, the shrill -women's 
voices, and the . stamping ot _ the men-' s feet were carried on wi th 
a fervent intensity. The three flickering tires, ·oniy f itteen 
feet apart, illuminated the taut :races · o:r the three groups of 
m·en and: women as they pounded out their depression into the night. 
Repeatedly the med1cille me~ _went in-t.o deep trances, s_o1n:etimes 
·three ·or them ~hrieking· i~ the dark at· the same time. We had 
recorded many Bushman da!\t~s ., but this one was so deeply emotional 
that I gath~red my sound - equipmen,t onto . the jeep and drove aver 
·to o'apture it. . • 

. c-t>'J N G-At two o'clock in· the mor~ng the dance was still /\ _ 
on, but .I was · so. exha-usted that I _climbed -i11to. my ·nearby · sleeping . 
bag and, des.pi te ·the· loudness ot · ~he dance, . t~ll asleep. • · · · · ·· · · · ·· - J'ust 

' · before. dawn I woke up ;o :rind a handful ot Bushmen st_ill feebly 
carrying on. One, · in .a trance, ~as being ministered to by another. 
but all showed signs ot exhaustion . . At six-thirty, ten hours . ' . 

• after they had a.tarted, the remaliling group dissipated, leaving • 
11 , . , a quet, During .the ~ay. there was little activity among the 

·Bushmen, many or them sleeping 1n their we_rtt. That nig~t, a 
new dance start~d, lac~ing, however, the ·:r1re and depth ot the · 

• previous one, but lasting until midnight nevertheless. 
Ten days · late~ Mr. Marshall and Cas returned in the 

truck. ·Bill and Dabbe were behind in Windhoek to take care· o~ 
the patient. Again the Bushmen were called together and told 
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.what had transpired. Mr. Marshall explained that the operation had not taken place before they left on the return trip. The doctors in Windhoek had not yet decided whether to trim the leg et the point 'Where it had separated below the knee, or to amputate ·just above the ·knee. (Before being found, he had kept it doubled up. As a result, it might never straighten out, thereby inter-fering with the action of a peg leg.) Despite the fact that no word could be sent out from here to influence the course or action the Bu~hmen immediately got into a deep .discussion as to whe»her or not the knee should be amputated. Mr. Marshall carefully . explained ~hat the decision would have to be up to the doctors in Windhoek, but the argument continued undiminished. All but • one were won over to ·the point or view that the ~octors knew what was . best and their decision would have to be accepted. Th~ only holdout was Unca (a woman who had somewhere acquired a pink· cotton ·dress which she wore unbuttoned down to the waist, present111~ a much more disturbing sight than the complete waist-up nakedness or the other women. · The presence ot that dress.upset the primitiv~ atmosphere or many or my photographs). She continued to argue . h·er point that amputating the knee was undesirabie, but the men .finally shut_ her up. There now arose another source or compl_aint -the injured man's mother-in-law wanted her daughter- and gra~d-deughter back. It was pointed out that the two or· them wer~.stayi~, - with the sick man to keep him company during his . convalescence, and that all would ret~n together in a short while. This did .not satisfy. She wanted them returned immediately. This too 
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led to a long argum.ent, but as they were unable to shut her up, 
they turned away and ignored her. As I watched the serious 
discussion and the deep concern of .· the Bushmen crowded together 
on the .sand, ·I ·thought or a phrase commonly said about primitive peoples, "Their lives are cheap·." Undoubtedly, their lives meant £UE 

. little to someone,situated far away but, here among themselves, 
.. the dangers inherent in their everyday existence detracted not 

one bit trom its preciousness. · 
Be:rore B.ill had ~ett to~ Windhoek, he had turne.d over his Bushman medical practice to me with general instructions as :to what - to 'do_ • . The chief complaint was a combination or nausea, headache, _and diarrhea which they all developed shortly a·rter • 

arriving, probably a result ot drink1n~ the parasite-laden water 
trom the pan. Bill had mixed up a concoction ot sultaduxadine 
flavored with powdered coco~ to be administered along with a tea-spoo.ntul ot paregoric. I made the rounds ot the vario.us Bushman wertts with my · supplies carried in an empty ammunition oox. 

-One -ot my patient~ to whom I attempted to spoon-feed the m3dicine was a baby who was succ·essful . in his attempt to dribble it all 
down the tront ot his naked ch.est. The mother,. in contrast to . a mother's concern over her child's cleanliness in our own J!>Rov/1 culture, asked whet-her the ,tu ,- goo that streaked his chest : · : was harmtul, and would she have to wash it ott? With Ledimo' ·s 

help I assured her that it could safely st_ay there indefinitely, and mov.ed on to the next patient. · 



Ledimo's time as interpreter was in such great demand that I made future rounds by mysel.1', .aided by a dozen stock phrases he taught me. l soon .became sui'ficiently proficient so that his help wes only occasionally required. I soon learned how .to ask a Bushman ·to return to me for further treatment·by saying, "Tsia me," meaning .. come to me," and then, in their manner, indicated with outstretched arm where the sun would be 1n the sky at the time I · wanted him. Methods ot counting were out, as I was told that their J;lWllbering system went ~One, .. two, .. many." I 'traveled -from one werft to the other inquiring, "Ahdjwehreh /gasee quee?" meaning, "Whose eyes are sore?" - prepared to treat all comers with my little tube or ~ureomycin oiJltment. HOl\~ver, .my -prof'icie~ob with the language remained surf iciently poor that my most frequent ~, reply to a: statement was "Me /kwa tsa," - "I do not understand." • There were also more serious things to be treated, such as severe burns and wounds that had gotten infected and were full of pus. I timidly approached my first badly infected wound_, but following Bill's instruc~ions, gingerly cleaned away the white dead tissue Wltil only raw, red rlesh was left.- After performing similar surgery several times without losing a patient, my self-confidence soared. With an a~lo.mb matching· that or an experienced surgeon, I was soon attacking severe wounds with brazen inc ampetenoe:. I had been unsuccesstu1ly treating an eight-year-old boT for what • I thought was simply an infection between his· fi~ers. I called.a consultation at the others, and his comition was rediagnosed as "scabies," brought . about by tiny parasites that . 
tunnel into the skin. • Their nocturnal .movements· cause· great 
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1 tching_. This leads to scratching and the subsequent int action 
that I had seen. The bottle of scabies lotion described the 
method of treatment· in which the patient must tirst be washed 
thoroughly 1\rom the neck down and then coated liberally with the 

·chemical. It ·:rurther stated that though the parasite tended to 
live between the tingers end in the genital region, it was neces-

-sary to get at every- square inch ot the patient's body, to prevent 
reintestation .. Not trusting the boy to correctly tollow my 
instr~ctions, I treated_ him myselt. • I washed him down with a 
cloth dipped in a ~ll . ot soapy water .until I got to the area ot 
his G-stri.J;lg which he wouldn't let ne touch. When he refused to 

. remove his loincloth despite ·the infestation which I shoV1ed him • ,; 
existed tinder it, I called over Ledi.mo end the ~oy•s mother, anc 

. all three ·or us -tried to convince him. He broke into tears 
• ' . ·under the .verbal bombardment· and finally agreed to go out into 

. . · ylt1)1 Mff • the privacy or the: bushhand remove his loincloth wher.e he .,,ould 
wash his genit~ls himselt. 

The two ot us disappeared into the depths ·ot the grass and, 
I • • • 

• • • still tearful, he removed his scanty loincloth. While ·removing 
it, however, ·he reached for his penis with his left hand and held .-_: 
onto it fim.ly throughout the treatment, allowing me to clean 
all other regions, only letting go to shift hands when I had to · 
reach around his era. When finished, I sprayed his loincl_o~h 
inside and out liberally with a.DDT solution. -I prevented him 
trom putting it beck ~n tor en hour until it had dried, giving 
him a towel to wrap around himselt 1n the meantime, but he cried 

• 

.... . 
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all over again, refusing to come out of the bush UI1til . he could 
appear decently clothed in his tiny loincloth. 

Every few ·days a new group of Bush.men arrived from out at 
the shrub to .a joyous reception; but one afternoon tour men 
carrying· bows, assigais, and other weapons came into camp, 
causing consternation. First ot all, I was told, it was bad . 
Bus.bnian etiquette to arrive carrying weapons, the proper procedure 
being to leave such equipment out in the bush when approaching 
a new werrt; bringing it in only atter the initial proprieties . 
had been observed. ·Furthennore, the leader ot the group was 
one who h~d. objected to the presence ·or the previous expedition· 
and had refused to cooperate with any !lttempt to gather illf ormatio·.c 
Also, he had partly succeeded in dissuading others from helping. 

_ This time he remained only a . tew days during which he· could be 
observed talking earnestly to small knots ot Bushm~, stopping 
whenever we appeared. I never ·1earned what he tried to. accomp11sh,-
but he left ·without having o~used us any trouble. 

I continued on with my work, recording phptographicel.ly _ 
. . . J)_f?ll..LJA/f:,- •• -.. how a woman made beads from pieces· or .ostrich-egg shell.· 1 if;" :·, 

hol-es in the fragments, she strung them on a piece or sinew, 
and rolled the entire string ~t beads against the tlat s ·1cie ot a 
rock until worn into perfectly round disks an eighth-inch in 

. . diameter. Ten-toot-long strings or these wou1d be looped many 
times around the neck as a necklace. The individual disks were 
often restrung onto smaller lengths ot •sinew, and fastened side 
by side to form small sections ot vmat ·looked like white chain 



-245-

mail. ·These were hung from the hair as ornaments, or worn by young girls a& tiny aprons. One woman acquired some ot our 
safety pins which she lo.oped through ·holes pierced in her ears. Another pounded a mixture ot herbs into a red powder, smearing it on her tace in large splotches, tor decoration. 

I continued photographing everything in sight, incl.ming the-way the chi1dren would loop a three~ back and .forth between the tingers ot ·both ha.Dds, forming . different l)Btterns ·which the children in our cu1ture cal1 a "cat's cradle." I to·11owed Di!ai · ._: as she beckon'ed me out into the bush to observe how she cooked • the head_ ot-: a kudu. Lifting the enonnous head onto her shoulder, she carried it to a nearby pit and dropped it on ·tlie l'ive embers ' . :. at the bottom. _With her hands and teat she t -il~ed the pit with sand until nothing was -to be seen. Lat-er sh·e ~ug ~he head out and beat it tree _or · sand, distributing _the parts ··-:to members ct her family. That afternoon .she told me that as Elizabeth had the same Bushman name as herself. it was within her powe·r to offer · .-_: m.e .Elizabeth's ·hand in marriage, whicch she· was now proposing _. 
When I told E°lizapeth: th~ good news, she expla.ined that the otr-er · • -

• • ' 
~ -- . • ..... ·-

bad been made beo·ause Di! ai· was hoping tor a presen:t in return. , 



' 
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Cas had moved our two big army trucks to a clearing·in the center of camp · and here es .tablished his workshop. A hand-lettered sign on the windshield of one proclaimed, "Cas' s Kala.hari Garage.·1 
A vise attached to the front bumper was his workb·ench, and he, ·. Heinrich, and Simon were continually busy patching up ·the trucks rrom the beating they t_ook. More than any or the rest or us, Cas abounded in simple good humor .and youthful enjoyment or life. Late each evening, · while the rest ot us still lazed aroWld the cwnpf·~e where John strummed the few tunes he knew on a guitar, followed by Elizabeth, who endlessly played the several sets or chords she, was trying to perfect, Cas woul.d retire to his te·nt 

.J _· to write an enormous amount ot .mail to his multitude or girl-friends and te in. .end the day by reading his Afrikaans bibl·e . 
\, before going to .sleep. Because or his unpretentious good nature I was surprised one day by his angry voice -~atsed lo~dly a_t• Simon._· kttempting to remove _a huge t?ol chest mounted beneath the truckJ Cas had ordered the powerful Simon under the truck to push it out with his feet. Im.patiently, Simon kicked _at it with a sudden • .-•• burst o:r power tbat made the hund~ed pounds· or steel fly through , the air, missing Cas by inches. When Simon crawled out from : ·under the truck, he found himself racing Cas, livid with rage. Pointing ro the tool chest on the ground, he b·ellowed, "What are you trying.to do,_ kicking like that? I told you to push. 1t!" 

There had been a ·continuing series ot situations in which ~1.mon, apparently deliberately,_ had twisted around Cas' s instructions. 
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His answer now, "You told me to push, and that's what I did," onl~ inflamed Cas :rurther . . . The two· ot them -- the heavy, blond, six toot tall Cas and the still ta·ller, • jet-black Sim.on -- stood waving their hands at each other and arguing loudly. Waving the ·hammer that he had in his hand in a threatening gesture, Ca~ roared, "You be caretul, or I'll hit you over the head with this 
-.. hammer!" Simon answered sullenly, "You don't hit me with any hammer," to which Qas re.plied, "It ·you ·don't· do as I say, I'll h~~e the police in Windhoek arrest you." I looked on,contident that Cas, despit~ his rage, 'WOUld carry out none or his threats • . '!'hough South African attitudes were such that a Native h~d ·p_oo.rJ .. protection in a -~_ont'lict ---with a White, the advantage taken at -~ --"-thi;· on the indivildual. ( In Windhoek- I had watched as ·._ a White man had come upoJ?. two children, a Native and a White, playing together 1n the street. He broke up. the game, shooing the White child otr but hitting and ·t~eatening the N~gro · cb.ild until he ran oft crying.) It seemed to depend on each \Vhite's own _personality as ·to whether he would actually·.make full use -ot society's permissiveness-to satisfy his _own inner needs. Despite the manner ot Cas's ·threats toward ··S1.mon, which reflected his cultural background, hi~ Qwn peaceful outlook on lite was such that I knew his gesture would go no :further. Ten minutes iater Cas and Simon were ·once .more struggling with the truck· instead ot each other. 

The closer we approached to the day or our departure, the more frantically we worked. With a final burst at energy we 

I 
• I 

I 
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made sound movies ot a man playing a //g~~shi, a stringed musical instrument made from a toot and a half long log which had been hollowed out ·trom o.ne side, so that· it looked like a small .model of a boat. A flat, thin sheet ot wood covered the open side like the deck or the ship, terming the sounding board. Five strings were stretched along the length at the deck, transmitting their . . vibrations to it by a crosswise stick wedged between. Five long curved twigs stuck out from the ship's bow, bending up¼~rd to receive_ the strings which were tied to their ends. The strings 
• .. were tuned by -twisting the sticks in their sockets. Holding the .·· instrument in his: lap with the sounding board racing upward and the tuning twigs away from him, the musician used the·thumb and toret,inger ot both hands to pluck the strings: Despite the • rela .tiye sophist1-cat1on ot the instrument and the harmonizing ot 

. .. 
the three men who sang along with it, I foun~ the .music moiloton:ous·, \ Our final sound movies were made ot To.ma telling ~nother Bushman a story in a· highly formalized ma.oner. He ·sat on the sand and recounted his tale in high excite.men~, - shouting and 

. 
. throwing his arms about wildly to illustrate the narrative •. Facin·g him a.n arm's _length away, the other Bushman was en en-thusiastic. and a·cti~e listener_. At the ·end of every one .oi_ Toma's ,\ sentences, his one-man audience .repeated the last few words .as •· . 

\ 
• . • · . 

.. loudly and enthusiastically as they -had first been said, uncallD.lly· ·.\ 
. 

. 
• . . starting his echo before Toma had even finished. Just as accu-rately, he mimicked Toma's gestures, so that the of them sat there on the sand, shouting simultaneously and waving their arms 

. ·-
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about in unison 1n a hilarious display. So proficient were these two actors that, when we interrupted ~hem to change :r ilm, they sat quietly until I had finished my routine ot shouting out the scene number and banging the clapstick in rro·nt of their races; . ·then, the instant I got out of the way, they started up trom w~ere they had lett ott, just~ as loudly a~d violently as though they had never been interrupted •. • 
After I had shouted, "Scene 131," we filmed them trom a distan~e, showing these two small solitary figures who -sat close together, shouting and echoing their stoey into the quiet desert, · and then we nostalgically put away our sound· equipment tor tlle last time. We had so thoroughly . Wlpacked our trucks at this camp" • that we allowed the .entire next day to put things in order in preJBration for breaking ·camp ~he morning atter. In a flurry ot activity we loaded our.dozens or gasoline and water drums on the backs of the trucks, gathered together our spread-out equipment, • and pulled down some of our more sturdily constructed installations_ While resting _against the side· ot the·· j~ep during a _ pause in our labors, a :t'itteen--yeer old Bushman boy approached me and:, motioning w1 th his band, indicated that he wanted to take my camera. Surprised, for none ~ad shown this interes~ before, I gave it to hiJn to see what he intended doing. He walked. ten . -., t'eet away, turned· to face me, and kneeling on one ··knee the way I usually did to photograph the short Bushmen, held the camera up to his eye, as if to take my picture. I took the camera from 
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him and, making the proper adjustments, showed him which button 
to push. He knelt once more, and I returned to pose et the jeep. 
Watching as he held the camera tilted at a crazy angle, I a-aw the 
shutter flicker as he pushed the button. I had taken thousands 
ot photographs of Bushmen, and I smiled at this turnabout as 
"Primitive Man Photographs Explorer." 

Mrs. Marshall spent a ~ay giving out an assortment o:r 
. presents to the hundred Busbln~n around us; iron tiles,_ beads, 

penkniv:es, lengths ot ~on wire, . pieces ot cloth, iron kettles, 
and, · prized most by the Bushmen, blankets. Additional amounts 
were given ~n exchange for ostrich eggshell beads end other example 
of Bushman handiwork. • With the help of Ledimo r · asked /Kwi, 
after whom I was named, to barter one ot his pois-oned arrows, 

- -and he asked tor· one ot my shir_ts in return. When I gave it to 
. him, he insisted on giving me two arrows. saying that one was 

.insufticient payment.- I explained that I wanted to take the 
arrows back to my people to show them the ~hings the Bu~hmen 

• made, and as I had no intention ot actually using them, suggested .· 
that he save the best ones tor himself and give_me the poorest.- · 
In reply~ I was regaled with a speech ·to the ettect -that he didn't ··: 
make poor arrows, and besides I bore his name and therefore would 
receive his best. Wrapping them carefully tor protection ·against ·.,. 
the potson, I packed them away and returned to the business ot 
dismantling camp. _ The ·next morning the .last items. were stowed 
in the trucks and we made our rarewe1ls. 
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Thirty ot. the ~ushmen were · going in our dlrecti on and climbed 
aboard, halt -or them ge~ting ott.atter ·ten mile~ -an~ ~he rest in 
another ten. • ':Durning away -trom my · tas t . took at Bushmen, I 
started up my · t;-uo~ attar the others tor the ·three hundred mile 
trip to Windhoek. . .· .•. 
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PART 13 

We drove south passing through large areas blackened by 
tires but now sprinkled with the bright green or the newly 
sprouted grass which was growing in its wake. We came again 
upon the endless plains or deep sun-dried grass as high as the 
hood of our engines. Continuing south we came to forests at 
small trees which were bursting with flowers · at the approaching · spring. ·That ni~t we made ·a hurried camp, putting up a tent 
only for Mr. and Mrs.- ·Marshall, with Elizabeth throwing her· 
sleeping bag on top ot one or the trucks and the rest o~ us 
sleeping on cots around the fire. 

We traveled on the next day coming to a forest or large 
m~nget.ti trees, -~he sand at their feet covered with the count-

. . 

less nuts that had tallen. We stopped to gather several sackfuls ·. ·which we . gnawed at while driving. ~a~h nut had a roc~-like core , 

, 
surrounded by an eighth-inch· thick l:ay.:er o.t .tissue-paper · consistence having a delicate flavor. _We gnawed away ·at._the outer layer, not ··., bothering to save the · core whi.ch could· be made edible by roasting.· . 

At noontime we stopped tor lunch on the crest of the enonnous Eiseb omar·umba, the biggest we had come to. We could look across to the other side a mile away and down to the chasm in between; · five hundred feet below. • We were to follow the bottom or this -omarumba as it went west tor the next hundred m-iles, a 1X1 I let . the other trucks go ahead so that I could take a picture as they crawled their way along the bottom like tiny ants. I followed 
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the rest down onto the spoor which twisted and turned to avoid 
the innumer~ble deep holes which pockmarked the hard clay botto~. 
The hard surface increased the sp_eed ot our trucks, but we res-
tricted ourselves to ten miles an hour to keep trom breaking our 
sprillgs as we slammed into . the occasional holes that the spoor 

•. had not succeeded in avoiding. To aid · us in seeing the holes, 
John went ahead in the - jeep with a roll or toilet paper and a 
spool ot black electrician's tape, :rrom which he periodically 
tore pieces to tashion white streamers .having a black stickt 
fastener at one end. Without getting out or the jeep, he leaned 
out and s;uck the markers to adjacent bushes as a warning ot 

'-detects in the spoor • . As a result ·the omerumba was decorated 
every tew hundred yards with:·long white banners. that whipped 
about in the strong wind. 

That evening as we made camp on the bottom ot the omarumba, 
we were suddenly besieged by swarms ot bees that hovered about 

;/ :-:~ -- anything moist. When we opened our jerry cans to get water tor 

. . ·' 

washing and drinking, dozens of bees dived in . through the openings 
and drowned. · Even ~ter ·we closed.-the lids, -others ~ontinued .to 
swarm around the moist covers. We traced them coming ·rrom a huge: 
abandoned anthill end, rather ·than move camp, we set out·pans or 
w~ter nearby to decoy the.m away. We soon got interested in their 
behavior and cautiously watched them as they struggled over. the 
twigs that we threw into the pans ot water to give them a tootho1d. 
With growing sympathy tor their search tor water, we recklessly 
used our bare hands to move about the twigs on which they crawl~~# 
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to rescue some that bad fallen in. As the approaching dusk brougb • darkness and cold, they left us for the security of their hive. It was still ireezing when we left the next morning, so we saw them no more. 

I now joined -John in the tiny jeep, and the two ot us decorated the scene with our toilet paper streamers. That afternoon John switched over to a truck ·and I continued on in the jeep with Wiihelm as an assistant. The jeep's broken windshield had been ·turned. down to lie flat against the hood, f:lnd the harsh air · Whippe~ ag~inst my :race ·as I drove frantically to stay ahead ot the trucks. ~t each of,_ my frequent stops to· plant · markers, I looked back t(? see the hug~ trucks o~ert~ki~g me, and hurriedly raced ort. The · wild driving had broken the jeep's sprin.gs, and .I continued· wit~out stopping for repairs, resulting in the jeep's· occasionally 
. ; 

going its. own way regardless o:r the d1r.eot1f?n ·1n which it polnted _.: . or to which side I tUrned the wheel. , 
As we drove along the deep gorge or ~he omarumba with the sur.r .ounding flat terrain high above us on· e~_ther side, I ·felt .· the illusion that .we were at the dominant level and that the .walls of the omarumba were only hills ·rising to each side of us and must . certainly drop down on the other ·side to the ·same level· as .ourselves. As we drove on, the· omaru.mba became shal,;. lower, petering out so gradually that I was only dimly av.are- that . the terrain ·had c banged • . We continued on west, again passing through huge black . . -r ields :: that .had been left naked by fires. The spoor, passing through 
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one such barren area, wound 1 ts way close by the only thing 
within miles that stuck up above the charred rubble, a single 

: bare tree. · -A tew teet :rro.m it a cardboard sign on a wooden post 
pointed in the direction we were heading, saying simply, "Paris •• 

-~miles," a reminder lett by Bill on his earlier trip that we 
were . on our way home. 

".\J Late that atternoon we came to a spot where the spoor &k1 ,~ 
several . branches going off to the left and right. These were_ the 
roads· lef't • by hlll;lting· sat~ri,s •. w~ich had come out this tar in 
search ot game. We were getting close to civilization. 

That '-night _we made our last ·camp. As we drank our sundowners, 
our gay mood was mixed with sadness. Phillip ca.me over and asked' 
·permission to make a prayer betore dinner. • -Wit'hdrawi.cg to the· . 
tamiliarity ot .his native Herero tongue, he sp~ke sottly in a 
rapid monotone, pausing every tew seconds to let Ledimo translate 
while the rest ot us stood about in a semicircle lis~ening with 
bowed heads. ~We have come through the desert with its many 

·dangers. We have all come through safely . . You have saved us 
-trom thirst, you ·have saved us tr·om hunger. We have not ·been · 
sick, we have not been hurt by wild animals. For ,;ill this, God, 
we thank You." 

• :- ' 

The next morning we broke camp in a gay mood and, attar the 
trucks were packed, made the rounds of' all the boys, shaking their 
hands, joking, and indulging in a little horseplay. We drove all 
day, coming f'irst to an occasional Native kraal and then upon 
herds ot cattle as we drove through a Native reservation. · 
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Late that afternoon, we came to Steinhausen which had a trading post, a gasoline pump, and the first telephone pol~- of the llne tbs~ led to Windhoek. We stopped to buy some candy, chatted, and then continued on a broad ·dirt road which had recently been • scraped. In excitement, we watched as ,our trucks' speed climbed to twenty, thirty, and finally torty miles an hour;. Oocasiona1.·. patches or the road's surface were sandy, slowing us down to_ twenty, - but soon we'd be .back up to fortyJU:rAI~, 
As we left the desert behind us, the surface of the road became- firmer still, increasing our speed to f 1:rty-five mi~es an hour, the safe:limit or the trucks. Elizabeth and I took turns in driving, exhil~rated at our sp~ed a_:rter having spent the last four and a halt months continuously shifting gears and · engagi.t:lg the tour-wheel drive in a vain effort to ~eep our speed · .• up to five miles an hour. Occasionally,· we would .t1maa-=:=t•• stop to swing back the cattle gates which blocked the road_; then, after having driven through, close the gate and start off again, ·. slowly getting up to speed. \Ve · stopped in the late afternoon · •. • at a tiny inn where we had beer arid sandwi£hes, sitting at . tables, under a roof, and served by a Geiman-speaking waitress.· After the short rest we· drove on and late that evening stopped at a tiny hotel s_ixty miles from Windhoek. 

Bob and I shared an unheated room and, not having • electricity either, undressed by flashlight. We chortled with-· glee at the thought. of\sliding into a · real bed with sheets. 

! 
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The next morning, 'W8aring shoes instead of boots, am dressed 
up in fresh khakis, we drove the remaining distance to Windho·ek 
in high _spirit.- · During the hour and _·a halt that it took, the 
signs o:r civilization burst upon ·us in rapid succession; the 
wires carried by the telephone poles on the sid~ ot the road 
bec~e more numerous; the road itsel:f hardened into a tar 
surt~ce; wire tences appeared on both sides; a tiny steam engine 
chugged into view.approaching on the track that paralleled us; 

- little white tarmhouses sprouted here and there, and then larger • 
warehouses. With increa~ing frequency trucks and cars traveled 
up the road going in the opposit• direction, and it took cons ·cious 
e1':fort to remember to keep le:rt instead o:r sailing straight· down 

,: ·· 

the middle~ 

The tlat ·terrain became hilly, and art.er struggling to . • 
the top or, the range, we raced down the other ~ide where concrete 
sidewalks lined botµ sides or the street·aDd a row ot sto~es 
stood side .by side touching each other. We were in Windhoek. 

Our trucks came to a hal.t ~- waiting tor Cas, who was . • . · ·sr,.,,1>/'I (r ,..,.,. o_ult ,1tvitr{_c>•,fi 't>tf11!t..JC.. HA~rr.. ,WHlt.r \,tll~11J1II. IN Tllr J\.u'-1 a..,,,:--• driving the last one, to catch up.~ 'With a strange teeling ot .~~.Yffb 
11,..~T/- ,. u.nrealitY, I looked a_bout at the people in the street wno were . . , ,,._ 

·staring at our ·w1erd caravan. ~hen we had assembled, we drove 
in line to the warehouse, where we would spend_ the next two . weeks_ 
unpacking the equipment from the true.ks and recrating them ror • 
shipment back home. 

Once more we were registered in the Grosshertzog Hotel 
and I again enjoyed the luxury of soaking in a bathtub~ I smiled 
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. with pleasure at the · naked electric light bulb which hung on a wire from the ceiling of my room. We were invited to a lE,rty :that evening, and I felt· wonderfully debonair as I looked in the 
-·-- - • 

mirror at .the fellow dressed in a clean white shirt, e tie around . h i s neck, and wearing a business suit. Leaving the hotel, I 
h ·eaded the jeep down the maiJl street where I was overtaken by a motorcycle policeman who signaled me to stop. Marveling at how .. • quickly I had been able to run a.toul of th~ law I slammed on my· b~ake ,. wondering what I had done. Starting with a "Good after-noon," the standard South Atrican police introduction, he complai~tct a~b-out my :r-~gistration numbers Which .were el.most invisible on my :rr.ont bumper. ·_- (The· South_ West . African government _issues license ,·. - . numbers but not pihates, requiring each owner to label his vehicle··. :a-s ·best he can. · ~etal frames with interchangeable number's Jll8.l" 

be bought in the stores, but frequently .the numerals- are j~t painted · crudely same~here on the :rront and rear or the vehicle.) • :-I apologized tor the . scrato~d, illegible lettering, but when. I -explained that we had only b~en i •n town tor a :raw hours after· . having been tour and a . halt months 1n .the bush_ and th~t I was • · · ,-
.. . . 

• .now on my way to ·t ·he garage =· to have the ·numbers repainted; · he 
let .me go. 

. 
_The next .morning ·we took John and Eliza·betb. to the air-<.= ·po.rt and watched as they lett ·:ror J"ohann.esburg on the rirst --~eg • <,_:: ot . thei _r journey home. There 'was another plane leaving tor 

·J"ohannesburg two days .l~ter, and we a_galn made the morning trip to the airport, this time to ·see Bob o:r:r. He alone had 1ett 
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·his beard intact, saving the luxurious one-inch growth to . show 
his wife. At a party the previous evening Bill had met a man who 
vms taking the same flight, and thinking that he ·would like to • 
meet Bob, suggested that the.man introduce himseU to t~e one 

. on the plane "with the 1ong be~d." We were chagrined to see 
among the passengers cii.Jnbing aboard the plane an elderly 
gentleJ118n sporting a magniticent set ot whiskers which reached 
haltway to his waist·. We waved good.by as Bob meekl_y ~ollowed 
him aboard -the p~ane, ·-a-n envious look in his eye. ~ ~~.;.;.-.. ---·-.;..;...;:-_;_-·-·· • 

The days_ passed rapi·dly as we sorted out the thi.cgs • 
-trom the backs ot the trucks, catalogep. th em, and prepared -som :. 
.tor shipment and ·others tor. sale. In the evenings I went to -
the . bioscope, or leafed t~ugh magazines to · learn what had . . 

.happened 1n the· world during the last several months. 
One afternoon Bill and I drove fourteen miles nor_th 

ot Windhoek t ·o the Catholic mission where·· /Kwi was recuperating 
_from the operation on his leg. _Turning -~~f the main road .we -

• • drove another mile to reach the tiny mission buildings which 
huddled at the toot or a mountain. The_ nuns proudly showed · us : - . . 
t.heir -several classrooms tilled with ·adolescent Native boys ·-· 

. _who were being taught to rea~ and write .. _ A~ter a tour ot· 
-'inspection ot the chu_rch, dining room, and kitchen, we were 
s-hown to the abandoned storeroom where ·. /Kwi and his f_amily- . 

• were hidden from prying eyes. The contents ot the small, dank, · 
concrete-lined storeroom had been pushed to one s !de, making a 
de.sty pile which included a broken pedal-operated organ, several 
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iron-pipe bed railings, a dressi~ table with a broken mirror, o_utdated calendars, rusty kettles, am miscellan_eous pieces o:r tarm equipment. The ··rest-of the room was left bare e·xcept :for the corner where /Kwi lay stretched out on a mattress placed on the cement floor. 

~Y the light of the singl~ tiny window we could · make out his wire and daughter, and Dabbe, who stayed with them as their onl~ means of commuhication. Leaving the door open so that lie: oould have more light, Bill unwrapped the bandage around the stump ot his leg and after expressing satisfaction with the way it ·was healing applied an antiseptic and redressed it with a smaller, less complicated bandag_e. '+90 enoo urage him baok to physic.al activity, Bill had /K.wi exercise by hopp_ing aroum the . room on his remaining toot._ Except t'or Dab be, who was anxiou_s to be . returning home _ to Ghanzi, the ~ushmen were in good spirits, a.nd were seemingly indi:t'terent to the black ·-r-~ces which occa-sio.nally peered through the open door at the curiosities within.· We were invited ·to sit on the porch with the black-robed • ·nuns Who served us tea and cakes . ( Which the.Y themselves ret'ra1ne d tram eating, saving it tor viSitors). This mission had originated -in Germany:, and Bill em I tried out our higb-schciol ver.sio.n o.n t.he nuns who, though German-born, spoke excellent English.· 
. Returning to· the storeroom, Bill explai.ned to /Kwj that a truck would take him . back to hfs people when his leg was • healed. Say1ng our tina·1 goodbyes to the Bushmen, we lert and drove back to Windhoek. Bill lett ·the following morni.og, tlying 
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half-way up the west coast of Africa in order to spend a few 
weeks working in Dr. Schweitzer's hospital located near the 

equator. 

While rushing about the streets of Windhoek I came 
across Philip and his wife who had left their location ·to do 
some shopping. He asked when I expected to leave and then added, 
"K9pperendee, will you come to the location to say goodbye before 
you go?" When I assured him that I would, he looked at me 
pleadingly and asked, "Will you come and shake hands goodbye?'' 

The evening before I left, I drove out to the ramshackle 
collection of the thousands of broken-down shacks that made up the 
Native location and sought out Philip's home. 

He, Wilhelm and Heinrich were there, but I was disap-
pointed that Ledimo was gone for the evening and couldn't be 
located. After joking and reminiscing for several minutes, we 
shook hands, said goodby, and with deep regret I drove away. 

That last evening I tried to assemble in my mind a 
coherent picture of what I had seen during the last several mo nths, 
but all I could conjure up was a confusing melange of the many 
incidents t hat had taken place. Realizing that it would take a 
long time t o digest and assimilate _it all, I summed up the more 
tangible aspects. We had been in the desert four and a half 
months, dr i ven 3000 miles, and in addition to the volumes of notes 
taken by Mrs. Marshall and Elizabeth, had recorded fifty hours of 
sound, shot 50,000 feet of color movies (twenty-five hours worth), 
and taken 2 ,000 color and 4,000 black-and-white photographs. 
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The next morning it was my turn to be escorted to 

the airport and, waving goodby to Cas and the Marshalls, I 
• - I 

turned my back on South West Africa, walked out to the . plane 

for Johannesburg, and climbed aboard. 

THE END 



UPDATE 2009 

In 1966 Bechuanaland Protectorate became the present independant 
country of Botswana and in 1990 Southwest Africa became Namibia. 

Two years after the expedition, John Marshall's hour-long film of 
the Bushmen, 'The Hunters', won the Flaherty Award as the best 
documentary of 1957 and was shown nationwide on TV. Even now, a half century later, it is still being shown in many anthropology 
courses. John, who died in 2005, won many awards throughout his 
life for his various documentary films and also for his vigorous 
advocacy for the rights of Bushmen (who are now called 'San'). He 
repeatedly returned to Botswana to argue for permission for them 
to return to their old desert areas after having been forcefully 
moved by the government to distant towns. 

Three years after the expedition, in 1958, Elizabeth, under her 
married name, Elizabeth Marshall Thomas, authored 'The Harmless 
People', a book about the lives of the Bushmen. It was on the New 
York Times Best Seller List for many weeks. She has since written other well received books about both tribal people and animals. 
Her most recent book, in 2006, 'The Old Way', tells about the 
destructive change in the Bushmen's lives from their forced 
relocation far away from their traditionl remote desert life. She 
gives me credit in her Bushman books for the photographs in them. 
Lorna Marshall, the expedition leader's late wife, wrote many 
anthropological papers, articles and books and is recognized as a 
pioneer and leading _authority about San Bushmen. 

After the expedition I returned to my life as an electronic 
engineer doing systems research and development in a company of 
which I had been one of the founders. Several weeks after 
returning home I dictated this recollection of the expedition from 
memory on a whim, without notes, not having anticipated doing any 
writing. 

Over the years my wife and I have visited remote, isolated people 
in many parts of the world, but never had the opportunity to live 
among them with the intimacy that the expedition provided me of 
the Bushmen. 




	400500001
	400500002
	400500003
	400500004
	400500005
	400500006
	400500007
	400500008
	400500009
	400500010
	400500011
	400500012
	400500013
	400500014
	400500015
	400500016
	400500017
	400500018
	400500019
	400500020
	400500021
	400500022
	400500023
	400500024
	400500025
	400500027
	400500028
	400500029
	400500030
	400500031
	400500032
	400500033
	400500034
	400500035
	400500036
	400500037
	400500038
	400500039
	400500040
	400500041
	400500042
	400500043
	400500044
	400500045
	400500046
	400500047
	400500048
	400500049
	400500050
	400500051
	400500052
	400500053
	400500054
	400500055
	400500056
	400500057
	400500058
	400500059
	400500060
	400500061
	400500062
	400500063
	400500064
	400500065
	400500066
	400500067
	400500068
	400500069
	400500070
	400500071
	400500072
	400500073
	400500074
	400500075
	400500076
	400500077
	400500078
	400500079
	400500080
	400500081
	400500082
	400500083
	400500084
	400500085
	400500086
	400500087
	400500088
	400500089
	400500090
	400500091
	400500092
	400500093
	400500094
	400500095
	400500096
	400500097
	400500098
	400500099
	400500100
	400500101
	400500102
	400500103
	400500104
	400500105
	400500106
	400500107
	400500108
	400500109
	400500110
	400500111
	400500112
	400500113
	400500114
	400500115
	400500116
	400500117
	400500118
	400500119
	400500120
	400500121
	400500122
	400500123
	400500124
	400500125
	400500126
	400500127
	400500128
	400500129
	400500130
	400500131
	400500132
	400500133
	400500134
	400500135
	400500136
	400500137
	400500138
	400500139
	400500140
	400500141
	400500142
	400500143
	400500144
	400500145
	400500146
	400500147
	400500148
	400500149
	400500150
	400500151
	400500152
	400500153
	400500154
	400500155
	400500156
	400500157
	400500158
	400500159
	400500160
	400500161
	400500162
	400500163
	400500164
	400500165
	400500166
	400500167
	400500168
	400500169
	400500170
	400500171
	400500172
	400500173
	400500174
	400500175
	400500176
	400500177
	400500178
	400500179
	400500180
	400500181
	400500182
	400500183
	400500184
	400500185
	400500186
	400500187
	400500188
	400500189
	400500190
	400500191
	400500192
	400500193
	400500194
	400500195
	400500196
	400500197
	400500198
	400500199
	400500200
	400500201
	400500202
	400500203
	400500204
	400500205
	400500206
	400500207
	400500208
	400500209
	400500210
	400500211
	400500212
	400500213
	400500214
	400500215
	400500216
	400500217
	400500218
	400500219
	400500220
	400500221
	400500222
	400500223
	400500224
	400500225
	400500226
	400500227
	400500228
	400500229
	400500230
	400500231
	400500232
	400500233
	400500234
	400500235
	400500236
	400500237
	400500238
	400500239
	400500240
	400500241
	400500242
	400500243
	400500244
	400500245
	400500246
	400500247
	400500248
	400500249
	400500250
	400500251
	400500252
	400500253
	400500254
	400500255
	400500256
	400500257
	400500258
	400500259
	400500260
	400500261
	400500262
	400500263
	400500264
	400500265
	400500266
	400500267
	400500268
	400500269
	400500270
	400500271
	400500272
	400500273
	400500274
	400500275
	400500276
	400500277
	400500278
	400500279
	400500280
	400500281
	400500282
	400500283
	400500284
	400500285
	400500286
	400500287
	400500288
	400500289
	400500290
	400500291
	400500292
	400500293
	400500294
	400500295
	400500296
	400500297
	400500298
	400500299
	400500300
	400500301
	400500302
	400500303
	400500304
	400500305
	400500306
	400500307
	400500308
	400500309
	400500310
	400500311
	400500312
	400500313
	400500314
	400500315
	400500316
	400500317
	400500318
	400500319
	400500320
	400500321
	400500322
	400500323
	400500324
	400500325
	400500326
	400500327
	400500328
	400500329
	400500330
	400500331
	400500332
	400500333
	400500334
	400500335
	400500336
	400500337
	400500338
	400500339
	400500340
	400500341
	400500342
	400500343
	400500344
	400500345
	400500346
	400500347
	400500348
	400500349
	400500350
	400500351
	400500352
	400500353
	400500354
	400500355
	400500356
	400500357
	400500358
	400500359
	400500360
	400500361
	400500362
	400500363
	400500364



