
                

 

                                                                                                                          

         Pandamatenka                                  

        Sunday 2nd July 1911 

My dear Sheila. 

              Funny that I should have just written on last Sunday to say it was 

about time I got a letter from you and just the following Tuesday to have 

received such a long interesting letter - this is what is called Telepathy - I 

sit down to grumble about your not writing & that makes you think on the same 

day "its time to write to Daddy". 

The other day I was at a dutchmans house and was interested in two little 

bushmen who have been adopted by the farmer: They have a father who quarreled 

with their mother & he just hit her on the head & killed her so the police 

caught him & put him in jail.  The other bushmen would not have these children 

in their hut because they said they made a noise & they had to sleep out side by 

themselves until the white people found it out, & reported it to the government, 

who then gave them to this farmer to bring up. The one is just five years old 

and the other younger than Colin: the Mrs Farmer makes them work - the big one 

sweeps the floor & the little one has to carry out the dust in her hands - they 

are both girls: at skoff time they sit on the kitchen floor each with a 

bloater[?] tin of milk & porridge & just like children they mess the food about 

on the floor but as soon as they have finished eating they jump up & clean up 

the floor, wash the empty tins & bring them to a big fat Zulu woman who is cook. 

- they then have to go out to get wood, after which they play about.  
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the hole three times to see what we were doing. the third time he put it out I 

shot it clean off - the snake was about six feet long. I am glad you have done 

so well and beaten Nora but mind you dont get megalomania otherwise your hats 

will get too small for you. 

                        Your affect Father 

                     P.F 
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