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My dear Sheila 

   I sat a Matetsi siding on Friday, Saturday, Sunday and 

Monday without any food waiting for Mammy who  turned up in the dark on 

Tuesday morning. She sat at the fire till the sun came up and then she drove 

most of the day to this place where there was only the waggon standing. She 

made the boys put up the tent and fussed about and made the place quite 

comfortable. Next day we went  to see some people ten miles from here 

called Cummings[*] – came back in the evening. 

Mammy’s job is to hold the reins when we travel which is rather nice for me 

because I can just smoke  & dream & if  she goes over a stump or stone I can 

grumble . Sometimes we go up the hills together & then she sits on a rock & 

looks around just like a dassie or else cooks the food while I am working. [*] 

She thinks she can climb hills better than me; perhaps that’s because she can  

beat Peter at running & thinks I’m not smarter than Peter. At night she sits at 

the fire and generally talks to the Bushman – asking him all kinds of 

questions about the life in the Bush. 

I must close. 

   Your affect father 

   P. F.  

 

If Mammy’s a trouble I’ll send her back to you 

 

 

[Notes:  edition 29.01.2007 

 

[*] Cummings.  

[*] working.   Taking angle measurements with theodolite. In its wooden             

      box of 15”x14”x8” the Cook, Troughton & Simms theodolite weighs  

      about 13 kgs.  Its wooden tripod weighs 6.5 kg. I don’t imagine it was  

      carried fixed to the tripod up kopjes for fear of damage. It had to be set  

      up exactly over a beacon, using a plumb line, and the site had to be  

      cleared of obstructing trees and branches. In many cases it could have  

      taken a whole day away from camp to take the readings at just a single  

       station. 

 
Bill McKinney and Elizabeth (nee Cumming) 
       

http://196.3.113.64/docs/chelo/letters/billmckinney.doc

