
[Last edited: 20.1.2007]    Tokwe Drift  [*1] 

        10th Dec. 04  

 

Dearest Mac.  

 

              I am afraid this letter is all you will have of me at Xmas but it 

must not happen again - Bulawayo is too far from here - where the coach running 

it would be an easy matter: As a matter of fact you ought to be in Pietersburg 

where it would be easy to run down now and again: upon my word if we had a 

decent outfit it would pay for you to run down on the [illegible, paper fold. 

“mules”?] for three or four months as I dont see much chance my leaving the job, 

as far as I can see we must stick to it till we finish stopping for a few months 

is only prolonging the agony as it takes such a time to make a fresh start. We 

have now office work which somebody should attend to but can not be done in 

Bulawayo as we must be in touch with Pretoria: were you in Pietersburg I would 

go down there & do it. The worst of it is it would unsettle you wheras now you 

have a comfortable city & country residence - Well[?] I'm just longing to see 

you and the youngsters and would be quite happy if the date were fixed instead 

of going on in this uncertain way. [*2] 

 

    I have not been out of the camp for the last six days - we have been going 

on now for five months fixing beacons not knowing whether they are in the right 

places or not so last week I struck and made up my mind that we must put it all 

on paper so I have had a week of it - office work made me miserable the first 

four days but I am just getting used to it; but we have to be off again 

tomorrow: it seems such a waste of time sitting in he veldt doing office work. 

Espin has been doing a lot of work the last three weeks - he has quite 

astonished me as I had thought it was not in him: We would have finished all the 

work DuPreez and Grobbler handed over and next week go on with beacon finding by 

ourselves and I think we will make a much better job of it.  

 

 This camp is about played out - we are being eaten up by flys so will have to 

shift if only to get rid of them: on the whole it has been a fairly good camp 

especially as we have had fish for nearly every meal this week; being out of 

meat the fish have come in very handy.  

 

  We are expecting a young donkey today or tomorrow - it will be a nuisance 

shifting camp as we will have to put it on the wagon - in January there will be 

half a dozen.  

 

    The stage the work has got to now necessitates an assistant and the 

probability is we will get one up during the week - we are both against having 

one but it cant be helped as there is too much to do for the two of us: it will 

be better also if one of us has to go away for a month or so - it is not a 

pleasant life to be by yourself for a month or two in this wilderness. The 

country west where we will work in the rains is supposed to be very healthy: 

Some years back a dutchman lived there with his cattle and had lived there for 

many years - they tell wonderfull yarns about him and his cattle - one is that 

when he wanted the cattle a blew a horn and they collected from all parts and 

came to his homestead. Once past the main road we will be nearer native kraals 

than from here so that we will be safe for labour. We are now sitting in sight 

of the Blaauberg and I often wish we were on top of them instead of in this 

godforsaken bush country. Unfortunately we only have a little work near them. 

Colenbrander has some Kaffir shops somewhere on them.  

 

 

 



 Wagons have passed every week on their way to Grenfell Camp so that we see a 

few strange faces once in a [?]. The manager of Grenfell's Mine has sent us over 

an invitation to Xmas dinner at which he promises to open a box of Champagne, 

but as it is such a distance we will not be able to go: a forty mile ride there 

and forty back for a dinner is hardly good enough. About thirty miles west of us 

Potts[?] and Dickson want us to come and spend Xmas: as they have mules and 

carts we tell them it would be easier for them to come to us - however I expect 

we will end up by having a day off and a midday dinner of the best we have in 

camp, which is not much.  

 

 Yesterday about fifty wildebeest came here to drink - it was a pretty sight and 

had I a camera would have got a very fine photograph - there were a lot of young 

ones amongst them: the big ones were having a bath - they got into the water and 

rolled about having a fine time. 

 

         We are having a scorching day today - lucky Espin had a summer house 

built few days back so that we have as cool a place as it is possible to get. 

The tents are simply unbearable in the daytime.  

          We have written to DuPreez & Grobbler calling on them to point out 

more beacons - they will be in a rage as they intended returning in April - 

however I dont expect they will come out, although they are liable to be fined 

for not doing so: we are not anxious to have them as they delay us a lot not 

only that they eat us up as they are generally in our camp and never have a 

great variety of food in their own: they fully expected the beacons we took over 

would take us up to April to survey.  

          We cant stand the heat so are going to have a dip in the river - we 

may have more energy after a bathe. 

          We are just back from our dip in the river - we have been lying in the 

water and sand for about an hour and feel very fit after it. 

          We have just found out that we are out of tea & coffee so will have to 

[?] from the wine: the boy never tells us until we are out & Coetzee who is 

supposed to keep a stock but never knows.  

I will be thinking of you people at Xmas - wishing I could be with you - I would 

like to spend Xmas afternoon in a cool hut with the three of you - nice cool 

drinks & something to read. Bill [*3] is quite a stranger to me: I cant imagine 

him running about and trying to talk - however its a comfort to know you are all 

in a safe and healthy place.  

         My socks are all right - still have three pairs I have not used yet - 

there is always Espins big stock to fall back on he must have about twenty pairs 

- my only trouble is a hat of mine is worn out so I will have to send to 

Pietersburg for one.  

        I am sorry I cant turn up for Xmas - also Sheila will be expecting a 

present. 

 

 

        Heaps of love Your affect husband 

 

 

            Pat 

           

Bill is much better name than Ian - You must call him  something else however it 

does not matter until he gets older - Piet would not be bad or Pieter - Ian 

means forlorn - how would you like to call him John? 

 

 

      

         [Notes:………………. 



Notes to the letter: 

  

[*1] Tokwe Drift, Transvaal, survey with Espin.  The job was for the Transvaal 

Government, and involved the survey of many farms. To finance the contract Pat 

sold his Pioneer farm (Fletcher’s Farm) in Filabuzi, but retained the True Blue 

mine claim in the corner of that farm, which he had surveyed, probably during 

the Rebellion, with a dog leg in the corner to include the mine.  

 

[*2] Ida, Sheila and Peter went down to join Pat for a while, probably not much 

     after this letter was written. There are photographs of them in a camp with 

the wagons. Espin likely took the photos. 

 There are also typical studio family photos taken in Pietersberg  (?)  

 

 [*3] Suggested names for Peter. Peter was called Billie, after “uncle” Bill                               

Espin,for a long time. Pat’s suggested Afrikaans forms for Peter probably             

reflect his feelings at the end of the Boer War in which he had gone with 

many friends (eg Papenfus) to fight on different sides.  

  

  [*] There is a Duplicate Letter Book, with smudged records of office matters 

  pertaining to this survey. Letters to the Pretoria Government about the        

   work, and to RA in Bulawayo. 


