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feiled in Latin., At the end of 1909,owing to my enlorged heart
as it was termed, my parents decided to send me to the coast on
the doctor's advice, and Eaet London was decided on as we had
friends there., Off I set by train, the first long journey by
myself but Gerald and I with all the travelling between ilafeking
and the Protectorate had become used to doing so on our own., Ny
destination, as I have mentioned, was East London but on arrival
at Debe Nek station the station master handed me a telegram ad-
vising me that my old Uncle George had invited me to go and

stay with him at Keiskama Hoek. I left the train and took my
ceat in lir Brown's cab., This o0ld chep ran a cab service and he
had been sent to mect me, Off we set in his 0ld spider on a

two hour drive to the Hoek which today is a matter of half an
hour's drive, In those deys the road, before reaching the last
stretch to the Hoek, had to climb the Red Hill, & very steep
climb, Today from the graded road one looks way down into tue
vzlley where two large blue gum trees mark the bottom of the clinb,

Just before reacuing the Red !1ill we were overtaken by lajor
Belentyne, owmer of the wagron works at the Hoek, wao wus driving
his lizht one horse buzcy and having beea told by my uncle thct
he expected me, offered to take me tne rest of tue way. This
saved at least tweaty uinutes,

On arrivel I wos welcowmed by old Uncle George and Aunt Liz
(nec Lichmon) ané after a short talk and a cup of tea, Ballantyae
joining us, 1 was shown to my room in their old but very confor-
table house. In front there wes & very nice flower garaen anu
at tae back was a large piece oI ground waich sloped toward the
peiskeone hiver wuich was a matter of tirec hundred yords cuey.
In tuc garden taere were vegetables, and aay nusber ol fruit
trecs: &5 tes pluss peacuacs ead pecrs waic here I speat gaite ©
lot of nmy tive. ‘he house a&s I hove mentionea wes large ila
tuoush olu fesinioned, very cowfortable. <1he old chap took ne
into hic study and prdoudly snowed me tize 0ld springbuck £.in
wiaich he uced as a foot rug. The house faced onto the one street
of tliies little villiage &long which were large Cak trees wiicn
h«d been planted by Uancle George and a few of the other scitlers
in the latter hzlf of the last century., Next to the house was
the large store of Nettelton & Co belonging to George and here,
under a very large ozl was a hitciing post for horses, for the
store was well patronised by the local natives, a nucber of
wnoit owaed horsges.,

As one approached the Hoek a fine view was obtained fron
the top of thne Red Hill, rcminding one of a little English villiec.
As we descended tihe hill we passed throuch beautiful green fields
as it vas getting on towards Christmas time waen everything was
at its best. On entering the villiage one crossed the Keiskana
on the bridge named Nettelton after my Uncle who had been a
Divisionzl Councillor for & nwnber of ycars. Today tais old
bridge has been replaced by & new and modern one but still main-
tains its name "Nettelton". He was a2 fine o0ld Christian and when
it beca.e necescary to build an Anglican church he offcred to
pay half the cost provided it was built out of debt, I have dic-
ressed a bit but willi now get on with my story.

I had no companions to mix with so had to anuse mgself., 1
used to eitner wander down to the river and watch the vearious

birds/
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