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FOREWORD

by
The Hon. Dr D. G. SHEPSTONE
(Former Administrator of Natal)

THE story of the Zulu War has always been a fruitful ground for
historians and a fascinating subject for those who are interested
in the history of our country.

The massive and despotic figure of Cetshwayo, who defeated
and totally destroyed a British army at the Battle of Isandhlwana
and who himself at a later stage was to fall at the hands of the
British at Ulundi from the proud position of King of the powerful
and warlike Zulu nation, has always been a controversial figure in
the great drama of those years.

Mr Binns has set out with sensitiveness and sympathy to restore
something of the greatness which was undoubtedly Cetshwayo’s
ar.ld to examine the causes underlying the tragedy of his conflict
with the British, whom he always professed to like and respect.

In doing so Mr Binns has discharged a laborious task entailing
mule} research and travelling and critical appraisement of the
policies and figures of that age. How far he has succeeded must of
course be left to the judgment of the individual reader, but his
power of descriptive narrative is certainly outstanding and his
account of the Battle of Isandhlwana is in my opinion by far the
best that has been written on the subject.

PIETERMARITZBURG
March 1962



CHAPTER 1

Queen Victoria’s Cup
and the {ulus

The Zulu nation: the people and the military system

ON a hot, sultry day during the summer of 1938 a certain Zulu
was making his way homewards over the Ulundi Plain, not very
far from the spot where once stood the Ondini Kraal, the residence
and headquarters of the great Zulu King, Cetshwayo.

Although the sun was shining brilliantly at the time, there
were heavy clouds in the sky and torrential rain had fallen a short
while before; as a result every little rivulet was flooded with
swirling waters which rushed down from the surrounding circle
of hills.

Reaching a stream that crossed his tracks, the Zulu squatted
down to wait till the waters should have subsided somewhat. In
typical Zulu fashion, time being of no importance to most of the
members of this race, he reconciled himself to the fact that it might
be an hour or two before he was able to proceed. From one of the
pockets of his tattered and torn old coat he took a pipe and filled
it with tobacco from a dirty little bag slung around his middle and
soon he was puffing away contentedly.

When the rush of the water subsided and he was preparing to
wade across, his sharp eyes caught sight of something unusual
sticking up out of the mud of the opposite bank. His curiosity
aroused, he plunged into the stream towards the object. A rather
peculiarly shaped handle was all that was visible. So taking the
stick that every Zulu carries he pushed it through the loop formed
by the handle and pulled. It was hard work, for the suction of the
soft mud held his find firmly, but at last out it came — a large
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three-handled metal mug. Well, he thought, a little bucket like
this is always useful; though it is small and filthy, it is strong and
well made and could possibly, when cleaned up a bit, be used as
a milk-pail.

After washing some of the slime from his newly found treasure
he fastened it to his stick and made his way to his kraal, where he
threw it down amongst the numerous tins and baskets spread
around the interior of his hut.

Next morning, after having attended to his cattle, he began to
give the cup a further clean-up, this time with sharp, dry sand.
Very slowly some of the black grime disappeared and patches of a
white shining metal came to light, and an inscription appeared to
be engraved on part of it. Rubbing away and spelling out each
letter slowly, to his amazement he made out the words ‘Cety-
wayo’* and ‘Queen Victoria’. It was obvious that he had found
something of importance; he must visit his friend the trader, an
Englishman, who would no doubt be interested in it, especially
as the lettering referrred to the Great White Queen; possibly he
might exchange it for a big bucket suitable for milking.

At the store the trader’s interest was aroused, and that evening
the Englishman walked over to the kraal to see the cup. It needed
only a few moments’ scrutiny to convince him that it was the gift
which Queen Victoria had made to Cetshwayo when he was in
England in 1882. It had vanished in the following year, after
Cetshwayo’s defeat by Sibebu, and was thought to have been lost
irretrievably.

Handing it back to the man, the trader told him that he would
be only too pleased to give him a new galvanized bucket in
exchange and also a reward for his honesty. It was therefore
arranged that the Zulu should bring the cup to the store on the
following day.

The next day came — and went — but no Zulu. As days passed
into weeks with no sign of him the trader began to get anxious
and determined to visit the kraal again. Reaching the hut in the
late afternoon he found his man quietly smoking his pipe. After

* This form of the name was commonly used by the English at that time,
In Zulu # has the English sound of ¢4 as in ‘church’.
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the usual preliminary salutations and idle talk,* he came to the
real purpose of the visit — why had he not brought the cup and
claimed the reward?

The Zulu feigned complete ignorance of the whole affair.

‘Cup? What cup? I know nothing of any cup,” he said.

The white man, having an intimate knowledge of the Zulus
and their mentality, sensed immediately that the African had
been tampered with and told not to part with his treasure. Then
ensued a long discussion, the outcome of which was that, under a
guarantee of the strictest secrecy, the Zulu obtained his galvanized
bucket together with a handsome reward and the trader acquired
a historic trophy which he determined should be placed in safe
keeping at the earliest opportunity on behalf of the nation.

The recovery of this historic cup stirred memories of the Zulu
War of 1879 and of the defeat and capture of Cetshwayo after the
British disasters of Isandhlwana and Hlobane. The dramatic
story of the Zulu King’s rise and fall was thus again brought into
prominence.

The ‘birthplace of the Zulu Nation’} is in the Makosini Valley,
a wide depression flanked by numerous hills, studded with thorny
mimosa bushes and euphorbias, also known as the Valley of the
Kings from the fact that in it are the graves of many of the early
Zulu rulers.

Two of these are of special significance (both now declared
National Monuments); one marks the last resting place of
Nkosinkulu, the progenitor of the nation (known originally as
Zulu) ; the other is the grave of Senzangakhona, the father of that
historic trio, Shaka, Dingaan and Mpande. Incidentally, this is
still regarded as one of the most sacred spots in Zululand, for here
in times of national crisis the nation used to assemble in their
thousands to make sacrifice and pray to the imSimu, the departed
spirits of their kings.

It was in this historic valley that Shaka, the founder of Zulu
greatness, first saw the light of day and from here, after a turbulent

* It is not Zulu etiquette to broach the main subject of any visit until
considerable preliminary chatter has been carried on.

t Dr Bryant, Olden Times in Zululand and Natal, p. 23.
3
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boyhood, he was driven forth by an angry father. After much
wandering, fighting and many vicissitudes, it was to this spot that
he returned to claim his lands and chieftainship, a paltry little
parcel of ground barely 100 miles square, with a ragged regiment
of about 500 ill-trained and badly armed warriors. Here his
dynamic leadership and military genius came to fruition, so that
from a single regiment he was able in a few short years to build
up the mightiest fighting force that Africa had ever known. In
this valley the foundations were laid of that great Empire over
which Shaka held undisputed sway till the day of his assassination
at Dukuza.

True, Dingaan, his successor, wrecked that Empire and
Mpande, who followed him, cared nothing for warfare, but the
great military system that Shaka had organized and built up,
though sadly neglected for years, was still in existence and only
needed a strong king to resuscitate it. This Cetshwayo did, and it
is a generally accepted fact that shortly after he ascended the
throne the Zulu armies were at the zenith of their power.

What then was this military system that raised a relatively
insignificant clan to a position of such pre-eminence that it was
able not only to subdue Southern Africa but later to stand up
against the might of Britain and inflict on her the most crushing
defeat in the annals of her military history?

(votE: For the following particulars of the military system the
author is indebted to James Stuart’s History of the Julu Rebellion,
1906, Chapter IV.)

Primarily, it was a system based upon a rigorous form of con-
scription. At its head stood the King who was supreme; his word
was law and in his hands was the power of life and death; against
his judgments there was no appeal. True, in civil matters he was
guided by a council of specially selected indunas and it was as
much as his position was worth to run counter to their general
opinion, but in all military affairs he assumed undisputed leader-
ship.

A remarkable feature of this system was the early age at which
semi-military training began, for boys of twelve or so were often
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enlisted as udibi boys, or servants to the officers, and in this
capacity they marched in the rear of the actual fighting forces,
carrying their sleeping mats, karosses and spare equipment. Some-
times they were ordered to drive a herd of cattle which would be
used as meat for the troops on the march, though the generally
adopted policy was for the soldiers to feed themselves at the
expense of their foes.

Thus boys from their earliest years became accustomed to the
rigours and hardships of long marches and, being witnesses of
many a bloody conflict, soon developed a spartan spirit in regard
to suffering and death. Further, it was drilled into their youthful
minds that indomitable courage was the highest virtue that any
Zulu could possess.

At the age of sixteen every boy in the nation, unless mentally
or physically unfit, was required to serve as a cadet and had to
make his way to the kanda or military barracks within whose
jurisdiction his father’s kraal happened to fall. There were about
fifteen or twenty amakanda dotted about at various strategic points
in the country, in addition to the great Royal Kraal at which the
King himself resided.

As the influx of cadets was automatic year by year, these
youths would be drafted into the various regiments to fill up any
vacancies caused by death or disablement, thus keeping them up
to full strength. Should there be a surplus then a new regiment
would be formed and a special kanda erected for their habitation.
Here they were subjected to stern military discipline and under-
went a strict military training; long marches of twenty, thirty or
even forty miles over semi-mountainous and rugged country
would be undertaken, not only to acquire physical fitness but to
make them nimble and agile, to exercise them in manceuvres and
to harden their feet, for no sandals were allowed.

They were also trained in the use of both the stabbing and the
throwing assegais, particular stress being laid on the former, for
it was their prowess in the use of this weapon that carried them to
ViCtOry in countless conflicts and made them the most efficient
military power in Africa.

Little spare time was allowed these young men when in

5
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training, for in addition to their military duties they had to help in
keeping the military kraals in a good state of repair; they had to
learn how to make the shields of war; they had also to act as a
police force in finding and bringing in those accused of any crime,
and if and when sentence of death was pronounced, it was they
who had to slay the victim.

It was hard work and stern training and for it all they received
no wages and, except on rare occasions, no rations; the latter
they were expected to find for themselves unless they were lucky
enough to have them supplied by members of their home kraal.

In everything implicit obedience was demanded ; insubordina-
tion brought retribution swift and severe; the slightest breach of
discipline incurred a heavy thrashing; for speaking ill of the King,
for cowardice in any shape or form, for adultery, there was but
one punishment and one only—death.

After about two years of this training these regiments would be
marched off to the King for inspection and if, after rigorous test-
ing, they merited his approval they would be given a new or
regimental title and granted a novel head or body decoration of
fur or feathers as the distinguishing badge of their regiment.

At the head of every regiment was its commanding officer or
induna, always a trusted and well-tried soldier. Under him was a
second in command, together with a number of junior officers,
for every regiment was sub-divided into companies of fifty or sixty
men, known as amaviyo, each company (viyo) having two Jjunior
officers. In supreme command was the King, assisted by a Com-
mander-in-Chief and a small group of staff officers who formed
a type of privy council and controlled the whole organization,
directing its affairs and leading it in war.

No man was permitted to marry or even to associate with
girls until he had reached the age of about thirty-five, and even
then only when Royal permission had been granted. This was
usually obtained by the King allowing a certain regiment to
assume the isicoco, or headring, and once this was placed on a
man’s head he was free to select his bride.

A somewhat similar rule governed the conduct of the girls, for
they too were collected into certain regiments or classes, given
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distinctive titles and strictly forbidden to marry until the sanction
of the King was obtained. When a regiment was allowed to assume
the isicoco the King usually at the same time sanctioned marriage
in a certain regiment of girls: thus the men would have to select
their wives from the ranks of the girls now free to marry.

Mention must also be made of the remarkable system of
espionage that existed amongst the Zulus (also initiated by Shaka).
Under this system information was collected from every part of
the country and transmitted with great speed by experienced
runners to the Royal Kraal.

Every intelligence agent was a skilled and intrepid observer
and some of these men, measured even by present-day standards,
were of outstanding ability, for not only were they successful in
mingling fearlessly with their foes, ascertaining their strength and
projected moves, but by their great ingenuity and cunning on
occasion were known to have gained access to the most secret
discussions between enemy chiefs and their indunas.

Before any campaign was undertaken one of their most im-
portant — and often one of their easiest tasks —was to find out
the exact position of the grain storage pits and the number and
quality of enemy cattle, so that when an assault was made the
warriors would know exactly where to find food, thus obviating all
danger of hunger in their ranks. Most of the cattle would, of
course, have to be taken back to the King as booty; the bulk
of these would then go to swell the national herds — the wealth of
the people - but a considerable number were usually distributed
amongst the warriors who had distinguished themselves in the
conflict.

Mobilization in time of war was rapid and effective. The King
would issue an order by urgent runners from the Royal Kraal to
the officers in charge of the various amakanda, who would in turn -
transmit the order to their subordinates, and within a matter of
hours the regiments would not only assemble but be on the march
to headquarters, where all would gather and receive their
respective commands.

In battle their method of attack was swift and awe-inspiring,
their object always being to surround their enemy and force his
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surrender; if this was not forthcoming then they were annihilated
without mercy. Their armies were drawn up in the form of a
crescent, a large force always being held in reserve. With a
stamping of feet that shook the earth, beating upon their shields
with their assegais and roaring out their terrible war-cry, they
advanced to the attack with incredible speed, the right and left
horns spreading out to encircle their foe. At the same time the
‘Chest’ — the strongest section of the army — would sweep forward
and endeavour to get to close quarters, where they would make
full use of their stabbing assegais. It was a fight to the bitter end
and when all was over the warriors would proceed, according to
the ancient custom of their race, to rip open the deceased’s stomach,
for it was their firm belief that unless this was done the unreleased
spirit of the slain victim would invest his slayer and turn him into
a raving lunatic.

This then was the system which Cetshwayo resuscitated and
there can be little doubt that it was his desire to reintroduce,
perhaps in a somewhat modified form, the same iron discipline
that prevailed during the régime of his illustrious uncle Shaka.

Yet in spite of the stern discipline which governed their lives
the Zulus were a simple, virile people, cheerful and hospitable,
loyal and brave, proud and dignified in their bearing. True, in
some ways they were barbaric and cruel but their barbarism and
cruelty pale into insignificance before the horrors and atrocities
committed by so-called civilized nations in the last two world
wars.

Those who knew these people in bygone days all lay emphasis
upon their cleanliness and high sense of morality. Adultery was
almost unknown amongst them and when it did occur there was
but one punishment for both man and woman — death. It was not
until the impact of the seamy side of European and Asiatic civiliza-
tion was felt by these people that moral decay set in and ate like
a canker into the very soul of the nation, destroying those splendid
qualities that made them tower head and shoulders above all the
other native races of Africa.

The homes of these people, circular clusters of dome-shaped,
grass-thatched huts, were dotted on the hillsides all over the
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country and were always erected on elevated and sloping ground.
There were three reasons for this, the first of which was naturally
that of defence, for from such a vantage point the approach of an
enemy could easily be detected and the necessary precautions
taken. A second reason for such a situation was in order to catch
the cooling breezes, for it must be remembered that summers in
Zululand are exceedingly hot and humid, except in the higher
and more arid parts of the land. Finally, there was the extremely
important question of drainage. These primitive people, though
knowing nothing of modern systems of drainage, understood well
enough that in torrential rain kraals built in the valleys would
soon be swept away by the floods, whereas those built on the
slopes of the hills were passed harmlessly by.

The smallness of the entrance to their huts has often been
commented upon, and to get inside these dwellings one has to
stoop very low indeed. Discussing this feature one day with an old
induna the author had an interesting fact revealed to him. In the
pre-Shakan era these entrances were much larger and there was
little need to stoop in order to get inside, but Shaka saw in this a
grave weakness, for an enemy would thus find no difficulty in
rushing in to the attack and overpowering the inmates before
they had time to defend themselves. Let this entrance be small, so
that to gain access to the hut an enemy would have to stoop very
low, thus exposing a vital part of his body to the downward
thrust of an assegai.

This was the nation and such were the people over whom in
due course Cetshwayo came to reign.




CHAPTER 2

Burth and Early Days
of Cetshwayo

Cetshwayo’s boyhood; uneasy peace under Dingaan; the Boers spread inland ; murder of
Piet Retief’s party; the Peace Treaty of 1839; Mpande defeats Dingaan; Dingaan’s
death

CETsHWAYO tells us in the story of his life as dictated by him
to his interpreter, R. C. Samuelson, that he was born about the
year 1826 at his father’s Mlambongwenya kraal, which was
situated near the Hlintza Forest on the outskirts of which the
present town of Eshowe stands.

His father, Mpande, was the third of the renowned sons of
Senzangakhona, the other two being Shaka and Dingaan. His
mother, Ngqumbazi, was a member of the Zulu aristocracy, for
she was the daughter of a chief named Manzini, whose kraal lay
to the south of the Umbhlatuzi River.

At the time of Cetshwayo’s birth Shaka was at the zenith of his
power; Nandi, Shaka’s mother, was still alive; the Zulu armies
held supreme sway over most of Southern Africa. Yet dark clouds
were gathering with great rapidity and soon the storm was to
break in all its fury, shaking the whole nation to its foundations.
Its approach was heralded by the death, from dysentery, of
Nandi in October 1827, followed immediately by the shocking
and senseless slaughter of thousands of Zulus. Less than a year
later, on 24 September 1828, Shaka himself fell by the spears of
his assassins, and the mighty kingdom which he had built up
came crashing down in ruins.

On the return of Shaka’s army from that disastrous campaign
against Soshangane,* where it met a fate that can be likened to

* Soshangane was originally commander-in-chief of the Ndwandwes; was
several times defeated by Shaka; and eventually fled to the region of Delagoa
Bay, where he gathered round himself a large following from the tribes broken
by Shaka.
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that of Napoleon in his retreat from Moscow, Mpande, who had
remained with the forces, was greeted with the news of Shaka’s
murder and the wholesale butchery of all who were closely allied
to him. Fearing lest he and his household should suffer a similar
end Mpande left his old kraal, moving to one which had been
built many years before by his father Senzangakhona. This was
situated in surroundings which would present many difficulties to
any attacking force. On the left it was protected by the Immamba
and on the right by the Isilambo streams, while behind it the
Tugela River formed a great loop through a deep valley banked
by lofty mountains. Here, at Enqakavini, Mpande felt more
secure, and here he and his family settled down for the time being.
Close at hand towered the huge mass of Ntunjambili (Kranskop),
and from its rugged heights it was possible to espy the movements
of any large body of men: should an impi* be sent to attack him he
could take precautions, and, if necessity arose, seek safety in the
numerous bush-hidden caves and krantzes which abound in that
area.

Fortunately for Mpande no attack was made. It had been
Dingaan’s intention to murder him, but he was dissuaded by one
of his chief indunas, who is reported to have said: ‘No, Sir, 1T
[Mpande, derisively spoken of as a thing] is a simpleton and
good-for-nothing; you will gain no renown by killing 1T: let It
alone.” Dingaan followed this advice and Mpande was left in
peace in his new quarters.

It was in these beautiful and majestic surroundings that the
young Cetshwayo spent his early boyhood and here, no doubt,
he learned to love the land over which, in later years, he was
destined to rule. It was here also that he was initiated into his
first responsibility — that of looking after his father’s sheep and
goats — for this work was invariably carried out by boys of tender
years. Here too he played his games with other Zulu boys of his
own age,

From their youngest days Zulu boys used to practise stalking
birds by snaking so noiselessly through the grass that they could
approach to within a few feet of their quarry without disturbing

* Zulu army.
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it in the slightest degree. They would then hurl a knobbed stick
at the bird, and so skilful did they become that nine times out of
ten a kill was effected.

In another of these games the boys made use of sticks, which
were sharpened to a point, and the large spherical root of the
ground euphorbia (somewhat like a melon). The lads would stand
facing each other spaced out in a double line down the side of a
hill. One of them would then climb to the top of the slope and
roll the heavy ball down with all his might between the contest-
ants. As it went scuttling past them each boy would hurl his
pointed stick at this swiftly moving target and those who managed
to score a direct hit were regarded as the winners. It was a game
that needed considerable skill and formed a prelude to the sterner
task of playing with small assegais, which took the place of the
pointed sticks as the boys grew a little older.

But the most popular game of all was sham fighting. This was
played with sticks, for every Zulu boy, as soon as he was big enough
to do so, always carried with him two good, strong sticks and when-
ever a fight took place it was always with these, never with fists.

One stick, held about the middle in the left hand, was used for
parrying; the other, held near its end in the right hand, for
attacking. It was a fine, manly exercise, teaching not only the art
of self-defence, but alertness and self-control, for once a boy lost
his temper and began striking wildly, he was very quickly given
a sound thrashing and then left to nurse his bruises without any
sympathy being shown him either by his fellows or his elders.

In 1833 Mpande moved his kraal to Mangweni, on the Amati-
kulu River, under the lee of the Ngoye Hills, for there was peace
now throughout the land, over which Dingaan was undisputed
ruler. True, the military system instituted by Shaka still prevailed,
but Dingaan cared little for war and spent most of his time
feasting, dancing and indulging in the pleasures of his huge
harem. From time to time he received visits from some of the
English settlers at Port Natal, who brought trade goods to barter
with him for ivory, hippo tusks and buffalo hides. This suited the
King’s purpose, for it provided him with trinkets to adorn his
women, and on occasions he was able to trade cattle for the
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much-coveted guns of the white men, and powder and shot with
which to fire them. Although Dingaan was suspicious of these white
men he knew that for the present he had nothingtofear from them,
for they were but a mere handful (only about thirty-five): should
they at any time arouse his displeasure it would be an easy matter
to order his impis to assegai the lot or to sweep them into the sea.

Yet the peace that brooded over the land was an uneasy one:
rumours kept reaching the King through his spies of other strange
white men who were overrunning the distant lands, and then
reports that Mzilikazi* and his Matabele warriors had clashed
with these people and suffered heavy loss. Grasping the signi-
ficance of these reports and fearing lest he himself should be
attacked, he determined to get first-hand information about these
white men by sending his armies up north to attack the Matabele,
their bitterest enemies, and instructing his indunas not only to
seize as many cattle as possible, but also to bring back with them
some Matabele warriors as captives. From these he would be
able to obtain all the information he desired regarding these
aggressive white people and their methods of warfare.

Before long his victorious warriors returned home, bringing
many prisoners from whom Dingaan learned that the Amabunu
(Boers) had fallen on the Matabele while most of Mzilikazi’s
warriors were away. They had wiped out many kraals, slaying
old men, women and children, shooting them down like dogs
with their guns, against which the Matabele were able to offer
little or no resistance.

Dingaan remembered the warning of cunning old Jacob
Hlambamanzi‘[‘ that these white men would come asking for

* Mzilikazi was a son of Mashobane of the Kumalo tribe; he became an
officer in Shaka’s army, but deserted him in 1823 with many of his followers;
later he founded the Matabele nation.

T Jacob was originally a cattle thief, who was caught and sent to Robbin
Island at the Cape as a prisoner; he was later taken as interpreter by Captain
King of the Salisbury on an expedition to survey the coast of Natal. In an
attempt to land at St Lucia their small boat overturned and four were drowned,
but the others with Jacob’s help managed to get ashore. Jacob fled, eventually
reaching Shaka’s kraal, where he was used as an interpreter when Farewell
and Fynn visited the Zulu King. After Shaka’s death he became attached to the
Court of Dingaan, but was eventually put to death for treachery.
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land; they would then build houses and forts; then more and
more would come, seizing more and more land, till in the end the
Zulus would find their whole country taken from them.

Dingaan remembered, too, the uncanny prophecy which
Shaka gasped out as he lay dying: ‘When I die stars will break
forth, and this our land will be crossed and recrossed by swallows
in every direction.” These words clearly foretold the overrunning
of his land by the white people, who were drawing nearer every
day. How could his Zulus repulse these people with their deadly
guns against which their ox-hide shields were of no avail ?

Then came the news they dreaded. Zulu spies reported that a
party of Boers had reached Port Natal and that others, many
others, were swarming down the mountains and their wagons
were covering the land. A few days later, Piet Retief himself, the
Boer leader, turned up at Mgungundhlovu with four of his men,
making the request which the Zulus anticipated yet feared — they
wanted land on which to settle.

Seeking an excuse till he should have put the final touches to
his plans, Dingaan sent this little party off on a wild chase to
recover some stolen cattle. He hoped to have them all murdered
before that mission could be accomplished, but the chief deputed
to carry out this plot failed him and fled to Port Natal. Dingaan
was filled with wrath and executed his vengeance not only upon
that chief’s kraal but also upon Retief and his sixty followers when
they returned.

It appears probable that Mpande, Cetshwayo’s father, was in
the vicinity of, if not actually present at, Dingaan’s kraal on
Tuesday, 6 February 1838, when Retief and his men were
murdered together with the Englishman, Thomas Holstead, their
interpreter, for Mpande affirms that he had been living near
Dingaan’s capital while Dambuza was in power as the head
induna, and that he was a witness of Dambuza’s acts. Mpande
further states ‘that he could swear that it was by [Dambuza’s]
influence that Retief and his companions had been assassinated.’*
Thus it is possible that Cetshwayo, now at least twelve years old,

* See Delegorgue’s account of the trial of Dambuza by the Boers, narrated
in Bird’s Annals of Natal, Vol. 1, pp. 569—70.
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was also present in attendance on his father, but of this we have
no positive proof.

Dingaan now decided to adopt somewhat similar tactics to
those used by the Boers against the Matabele, making full use
of the element of surprise, as they had done. He gave orders to his
indunas to creep up under cover of darkness to the various Boer
encampments and just before dawn to swoop down suddenly and
swiftly upon their foes, killing men, women and children without
mercy. They would thus be able to make full use of their stabbing
assegais before the Boers could bring their guns into play. Their
overwhelming superiority in numbers should assure them of a
decisive victory.

These plans were duly carried out, but as the encampments
were attacked one after another many of the Boers received
adequate warning of the Zulu approach, and when the impis
appeared they were met with a hail of bullets which checked
further advance; though many were slain on both sides the Zulus
were glad to break off the conflict and the Boers were given a
much needed respite.

News of the disaster spread like wildfire among the Boer
emigrants, who vowed to avenge the slaughter of their kinsfolk.
By early April a force of about 300 men had gathered together
for this purpose, under the joint command of Piet Uys and
Hendrik Potgieter. Overestimating their own prowess and under-
estimating the ability of Dingaan’s generals, on the morning of
11 April this force rode into a carefully prepared ambush in
which Piet Uys and his gallant young son, Dirk, lost their lives,
owing chiefly to the cowardice of Potgieter and his men, who at the
crucial moments of the struggle, instead of going to the assistance
of their comrades, turned tail and fled.

While these events had been taking place the English settlers
at Port Natal, angered at the murder of the popular interpreter
Holstead and at Dingaan’s treachery, had rallied to the support
of the Boers and on 13 March 1838, under the leadership of John
Cane, mounted their first attack against the Zulus; but this
turned out to be little more than a cattle raid, for only a small
Vassal tribe was encountered.
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Some days later, however, a second expedition set out under
Robert Biggar and John Cane, comprising fifteen other Britishers,
thirty Hottentots and a large number of loyal Zulus. They
crossed the Tugela River at the old Settlers Drift, entering Zulu-
land proper about daybreak on 17 April. Sighting a small body
of Zulus near the summit of a hill on which was situated the kraal
of Ndondakusuka, they made straight for them, regarding them
as an easy prey. But this time the Zulus had prepared a trap, and
before the British force had reached the hilltop 10,000 Zulu
warriors, who had concealed themselves in the long grass,
suddenly rose up and swooped upon them. A terrific struggle
ensued. The rifles of the little band of Englishmen wrought
havoc in the closely-packed ranks of Zulus, but sheer weight of
numbers told in the end. Gradually the crack of the rifles died
away as the men firing them were pierced through and through
by assegais. Only four survived.

This encounter is of particular importance in the story of
Cetshwayo, for the Commander-in-Chief of the Zulu impi was
none other than Mpande, though there can be little doubt that
the tactics were devised and carried out by his generals Non-
galazi, Umahlebe and Zulu, for Mpande was no soldier. With
Mpande was his son Cetshwayo, in the role of udibi boy to his
father, carrying his mats, serving him with meat and beer and
acting generally as his body-servant.

Meanwhile the victorious Zulu army swept on to Port Natal,
reaching the Umgeni River on the evening of 23 April, and the
following morning they poured across the Berea. Here for nine
days they wreaked their vengeance on the little settlement.
Nothing was spared; every home was plundered, every bit of
furniture broken in pieces; books and papers were torn and
scattered to the winds, crockery smashed to atoms, gardens
stamped flat, and what was once a smiling settlement now became
a desolate ruin.

Thus Cetshwayo as a lad had, as he tells us, his first view of
what was to grow later into the great city of Durban. Thus early
in life he was initiated into all the hardships and horrors of Zulu
warfare and had instilled into him the callous disregard for
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human life and cold indifference to the shedding of human blood
which were such marked characteristics of the Zulu race at that
period of its history. =

Dingaan could now, with a certain degree of justification,
claim to have conquered his foes, for both English and Dutch l}ad
been severely defeated. For a few months no further action
took place. Yet it was only a respite, and both sides made ready
for the next round, which all knew to be inevitable.

It came on 10 August of the same year, when Dingaan’s forces
made a fierce attack upon the Boers at Bushman’s River: for
three days this conflict raged, but every onslaught was repulsed
by the determined defence of the Boers, and after having suffered
heavy losses the Zulus retired.

Another four months passed, during which there was an uneasy
peace, but meanwhile the Boers were soliciting aid from their
friends in the Cape and elsewhere. By December a commando
force of about 600 men had been gathered together, among
whom were a number of Britishers. By general consent A. W.
Pretorius, who had arrived from Graaf Reinet, was appointed as
Commander-in-Chief. On 16 December was fought the historic
battle of Blood River, in which the Boers, by reason of their
vastly superior weapons, were able to inflict a crushing defeat on
the Zulu armies and thus curb their power. e,

What part Mpande played we do not know, but it is f’alrly
certain that he would be present with the Zulu forces in so
important a battle, for Dingaan had mustered his warriors from
every part of his kingdom in this attempt to defeat the Boers.
Consequently it is equally certain that Cetshwayo w.ould also be
present as a udibi boy to his father and so be a witness of the
disaster which befell his nation. '

Ironically enough, on the very day of the battle of Blood River
the British flag was officially hoisted at Port Natal by a small
force which had landed there on the 4th of the month, under the
instructions of Sir George Napier. The main purpose of this force
was to try to bring the conflict between Boer and Zulu to a speedy
end, for the British authorities felt that unless they intervened the
Zulu nation might be exterminated. It was largely due to the
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painstaking efforts of Captain Jervis that this mission was success-
ful, and on 23 March 1839 a Peace Treaty was officially ratified
by the Governor of the Cape, and later by Downing Street, by
which the Tugela River was to mark the boundary between
Zululand and Natal.

For six months the Treaty was observed by both parties except
that Dingaan failed to hand over to the Boers the cattle which
they had demanded as compensation.

Dingaan, realizing that the Boers were spreading over territory
which was formerly occupied by his people, decided to try to
recoup himself in this respect by attacking the Swazis and seizing
their country. With this object in view, and facing the fact that
his armies had been seriously depleted by recent conflicts, he
summoned Mpande to his kraal to assist him in this enterprise,
knowing that his half-brother was popular with his people and
had a large following, among whom were some of the finest
warriors of the nation.

This peremptory summons to Mpande immediately brought
matters to a head, because for some considerable time discontent
at Dingaan’s arbitrary rule had been simmering throughout the
Zulu nation, with the result that many had gone over to Mpande,
who now had a following almost equal to, if not exceeding, that
of the King himself. Dingaan’s jealousy had naturally been
aroused, and the situation was still further aggravated by his
attempt to seize Mpande’s cattle under the pretext that they were
required to be handed over to the Boers by the terms of the Peace
Treaty, though he had not the slightest intention of fulfilling that
proviso.

Mpande grasped the situation and realized that he must act
without delay if he was to save himself and his people from des-
truction. He knew only too well that if he obeyed the summons
he would place himself in the clutches of his crafty brother, who
would not hesitate to deal with him as he had dealt with Shaka
some years previously.

On the other hand, if he disobeyed and remained with his
people at his kraal on the Amatikulu, then he also knew what to
expect — Dingaan’s impis would sweep down upon him and he
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could not forecast the outcome of such an onslaught. In any case
it would mean the death of many of his followers, and this at a
time when he wished more than anything to conserve all his
resources.

Thereis not theslightestdoubt that Mpande and his indunas, kept
constantly and carefully informed by their spies of all Dingaan’s
movements, had already laid their plans in case this happened.
They would flee across the Tugela in spite of the terms of the
Peace Treaty, throw themselves on the mercy of the Boers and
seek their aid to crush Dingaan once for all. Then the path would
be open for Mpande himself to assume the kingship over the Zulu
nation — for his claims to that position were stronger than those
of any other.

These plans were now put into operation, and soon many
thousands of Zulus swarmed across the Tugela and messages
were sent through to Maritzburg (Pietermaritzburg) informing
the Boers of their action, requesting permission to settle tempor-
arily at the Tongaat, seeking their aid in a proposed campa%gn to
smash Dingaan and promising in return that, if and when victory
should be gained, payment of all the cattle due according to the
terms of the Peace Treaty would be made.

The first reaction of the Volksraad (the council of the Boers)
was to mistrust this message and to send a commando force against
Mpande to drive him and his people back over the Tugela, but
wiser counsels prevailed and it was soon realized that here was a
heaven-sent opportunity to settle scores finally with their hated
enemy, Dingaan. Accordingly, a strong deputation was appointed
to interview Mpande, to test his sincerity and, if possible, draw
up satisfactory plans for their combined efforts against the
common foe.

The convoy set out on 21 October and on arrival was warmly
welcomed by Mpande and his indunas. It was then arranged that
Preparations should be made for an attack upon Dingaan by their
combined forces; the armies of Mpande were to proceed via the
Lower Tugela under the command of Nongalaza, while the Boer
commando force under Pretorius would go via the Buffalo
River; and in order to safeguard themselves against any treachery
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on the part of the Zulus Mpande himself was not to march with
his army but was to accompany the Boers. It was further agreed
that once Dingaan was destroyed or driven out of the country,
Mpande should be created King of the Zulu nation. Cetshwayo
himself was present at these negotiations and, we are told,* was
shown to the Boers as Mpande’s chief son. In order to avoid any
mistake being made as to his identity in the future, the Boers
snicked a small piece out of Cetshwayo’s ear.t In return for their
aid in this campaign they were to be paid a total of 40,000 head
of cattle.

This alliance was concluded on 27 October 1839, and the Boer
deputation then returned to Maritzburg.

It was necessary to observe great caution in making prepara-
tions for the forthcoming campaign, which was a direct breach
of the Peace Treaty with Dingaan, for had knowledge of it come
to the ears of the British authorities they would undoubtedly have
intervened. However, fortune favoured the Boers, for the British
troops withdrew from Port Natal on 24 December and thus left
the way open for them to put their plans into effect.

Meanwhile Dingaan, seriously alarmed at the turn of events,
retreated first to the Ivuna River and then, as his enemies drew
nearer, took refuge in the Magundu mountain, about eight miles
to the south of the Pongola River, while his army took up its
position in a group of hills at Maqongqo, a short distance
from him.

On 29 January 1840 Mpande’s forces, under the able general-
ship of Nongalaza, launched their attack against the forces of
Dingaan, which were commanded by Ndhela, an equally com-
petent general. A grim struggle now took place, and for some
considerable time the issue was in doubt, for the armies were
evenly matched and both sides fought with the utmost valour. At

* Macmillan’s Magazine, February 1880. This issue contains Cetshwayo’s
story of the Zulu nation and the Zulu War as taken down by Captain J. R.
Poole, R.A., at Cape Town through the interpreter, Longcast. Copy in the
library of Dr Killie Campbell.

t James Stuart, author of A4 History of the Julu Rebellion, 1906. After the
Boer War he became Chief Magistrate of Durban. He was a great Zulu
scholar and gathered much history from the Zulus themselves.
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the start Dingaan’s army was superior in numbers, but during
the action a body of his troops went over to Mpande’s side and
turned the scale.

Those who were faithful stood their ground, and fell as became Zulu
warriors. The slaughter on each side was enormous. The two best
regiments of Dingaan perished, for the veterans who had won their
plumes under Shaka chose to die rather than show their backs to the
traitors who had deserted their cause. Ndhela placed himself at the
head of the reserve and went into the hottest part of the field, where
he was pierced through the heart with an assegai. Still the issue of the
day was doubtful when the cry echoed along Nongalaza’s ranks “The
farmers are coming’. It was not so, but the belief that it was answered
Nongalaza’s purpose. The remnant of Dingaan’s army, the men who
could not flee from a foe armed with spear and shield, gave way in
their fear of those dreaded horsemen who had power to deal out death
without meeting it themselves. A bushy country spread out before them
and favoured their escape. The battle was over and the terror which
the Zulu name had inspired was a thing of the past.*

News of Nongalaza’s victory reached the Boers on 1 February
while they were at the Black Umfolozi River. Two hundred and
fifty of them set off in pursuit of Dingaan, who had meanwhile
gathered together the scattered remnants of his army in order to
continue the conflict. A very heavy mist had fallen at the time
when the battle was about to be renewed and this screened the
approach of the Boers from the view of the Zulus. But their sharp
ears caught the sound of horses’ hooves, and peering through the
gloom they made out the forms of horses. Almost in a flash the
impis of Dingaan had vanished in the mist, and though the Boers
continued their pursuit as far as the Pongola River their enemies
eluded them.

No further action took place, and the Boers, considering the
expedition at an end, retreated without having fired a shot in the
whole campaign. None the less they collected their 40,000 head of
cattle, holding Mpande as a hostage till this was accomplished.
On 10 February they declared Mpande King of the Zulus. Yet
four days later Pretorius read a most unexpected proclamation in

* Theal, South Africa, p. 215.
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which the Boers coolly claimed all the land of the Zulus from the
Black Umfolozi to the Tugela and thence right up to the Drakens-
berg. No mention had been made of this when drawing up the
terms of agreement with Mpande.

Dingaan and his army meanwhile crossed the Pongola River
and eventually came to rest on the Ubombo mountains, near
Hlatikulu. As this was still a large force considerable difficulty
was experienced in feeding it, as most of their cattle had been left
behind. Consequently his warriors were mainly occupied in
foraging for food, with the result that Dingaan had but a small
personal bodyguard. Taking advantage of this situation a body
of Swazis, the hereditary enemies of the Zulus, swept down at
night, silently surrounded and attacked the King’s kraal. In the
struggle Dingaan was severely wounded in the side and three days
later he was dead. A few hours before he expired the remnant of
his forces ‘sat in military order, in mute astonishment, in awful
silence, with their shields lying on the ground, indicating that
their great living shield was about to lie in the dust. As he died
he praised their fidelity and cursed Mpande, but for whom he
would still have “made the earth to tremble”.’*

The armies of Dingaan, now leaderless, decided to make their
way back to Zululand and submit to the authority of Mpande,
hoping thereby to gain a measure of security and a relief from the
strain of incessant and senseless warfare among themselves.

* Graham Mackeurtan, Cradle Days of Natal, P- 259.
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CHAPTER 3

Cetshwayo, Prince
and Heir Apparent

Cetshwayo’s military training ; Mpande murders his brother ; native tribes attacked by the
Boers ; British troops defeat the Boers; the Colony of Natal established; Cetshwayo
defeats his brother and 23,000 people perish

Now that Mpande was King, Cetshwayo, although only a lad
of about fifteen, assumed an enhanced importance in the eyes of
the Zulu nation, for having already been presented to the Boers
as the ‘Chief Son’, he was naturally looked upon as the future heir
to the throne, even though ‘Chief Sons’ among native tribes were
often liquidated before they reached the exalted post which their
fathers had held. This was particularly the case when such sons
showed talent and initiative, for as they approached manhood
they would naturally gather their friends and admirers around
them and, should their parent’s rule have been oppressive or
tyrannical, the circle of adherents would increase, often arousing
Jealousy and suspicion, and the more despotic the ruler the more
likely was he apt to look with grave disfavour on any aspirant to
the throne, particularly should that aspirant be one of his own
sons. Fortunately for Cetshwayo, his father was of a peaceful
disposition, taking but little interest in political intrigue except on
those rare occasions when it directly threatened his position as
King.

Consequently, this young Prince, though manifesting at an
early age some of the remarkable talent of his illustrious uncle,
Shaka, was yet allowed to pursue his career without interference
or molestation.

He had now reached the age at which he must begin his
military training: this necessitated his leaving home and entering
one of the military kraals as a young recruit. Here he was drilled
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and trained under the strictest discipline to endure hardship and
was instructed in the use of both types of assegai; learnt military
tactics, how to marshal the warriors and to manceuvre with them;
to tramp mile after mile without flagging; to creep silently up
to an enemy and then, with incredible swiftness, to strike him
down with a single blow.

The work was hard, strenuous and exacting, proceeding with-
out a break from month to month, but before long these young
men were trained to such a degree of perfection that they were
able to execute a forced march right through the night and follow
this up by a whirlwind attack upon an imaginary foe.

For Cetshwayo there was no relaxation of the iron discipline,
no lightening of his tasks because he was a Royal Prince; rather
the reverse, for among so warlike a people as the Zulus it was
necessary that their future ruler should prove himself first and
foremost a thoroughly efficient officer, able to command the
confidence and respect of all his subordinates.

Nor was this all, for in the case of a young Prince not only was
it essential that he should receive a thorough military training,
but he must also learn as much as possible about the laws, the
history and folklore of his people, for the Royal Household was
the chief repository of those laws and customs by which the
nation was governed.

Further, as there were no written historical records the task of
memorizing the main historical events of the nation fell not only
on the official historians and the chief indunas, but also on the
members of the Royal Household, who were looked upon as
authorities on such matters, and to acquire this knowledge meant
many hours of solid concentration.

No doubt Cetshwayo would welcome those periods when, after
long spells of heavy training, he would be sent out with his
regiment, the Tulwana, to see to the repair of some of the Royal
kraals, or to arrest some fugitive from justice, for such duties
would afford a respite from their strenuous training in military
barracks.

Thus the years sped by, and as Cetshwayo grew to manhood so
efficient a soldier did he become that it is affirmed that he could
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outdistance any other warrior in his father’s army and was equal
to the best of them in the use of the assegai. But as yet no oppor-
tunity was given him to ‘wash his spear’ in actual warfare, for
Mpande chose rather to indulge in dancing and the pleasures of
his harem than in the sterner task of leading his armies into battle.
This caused considerable discontent among his warriors, for vast
numbers of them were left kicking their heels in idleness.

True, there were isolated instances when Mpande was rousef:l
to action, particularly in the early part of his reign when his
position was none too secure, for many of his people had been
loyal followers of Dingaan and their allegiance to Mpande was
weak. So when in 1843 rumours reached him that his only
surviving brother, Gquazi, was plotting against him, he. acted
swiftly. Not merely was Gquazi slain and his wiv.es literally
ripped open, but Mpande’s warriors dashed out the brains of' every
one of his children so that there should not be a single survivor to
dispute the throne. The direct result of this atrocious deed was the
exodus of all Gquazi’s sympathizers to Natal — an event known
even today as ‘The Crossing of Mawa’, Mawa being the aunt of
Gquazi’s who had led the flight of his followers into Natal.

Meanwhile on the other side of the Tugela a crisis was ap-
proaching, for numerous Boers were already adopting a policy
of aggression against the natives. Natal at this period embraced
within her borders a considerable native population, some of
whom had lived there for generations, (e.g. the AmaTuli on
the Bluff and surroundings). This number had been greatly
augmented after the arrival of the early British settlers (FarewFll,
Fynn, King, Isaacs, etc.), to whom many Zulus had fled seeking
refuge, first from the wrath of Shaka and later from that of
Dingaan.

The influx caused considerable annoyance to the Boers, who
were now pouring into Natal and wished to reserve the land
entirely for themselves, retaining only a sufficient number of Zulus
to act as their servants. Yet here the Zulus were in their thousands,
and here they determined to stay, building their kraals, cultiv.ati'ng
their gardens, tilling the soil and grazing their cattle. The majority
of them were not prepared to submit quietly to being employed
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as farm labourers by the Boers, particularly in view of the treat-
ment that was often meted out to them — all work and no pay.

Thus we find the two sections of the population vying with each

other for the occupation of the land. There was the Boer who
wished to secure for himself a vast area which he would term a
farm, on which he could live in splendid isolation, sit on his
stoep, smoke his pipe, drink his coffee and be so separated from
his fellows that he would not be able to see the smoke from his
neighbour’s chimney; that was his ideal, his ambition and his
intention. On the other hand, there was the native in great
numbers, also desperately anxious to acquire land and settle in
safety from his enemies, yet with views diametrically opposed to
those of the Dutch farmers. He wished to live the communal life
as he and his people had done for generations; to dwell in his
kraal with his fellow men, share the land with them for the grazing
of his cattle and for the growing of his maize, and thus be able to
give his wives their allotted plots to cultivate their gardens and
grow his food. Unless some form of compromise could be satis-
factorily arranged between these two elements of the population
a clash was bound to occur sooner or later.

Considerable correspondence had already passed between the
Volksraad and the British authorities at the Cape regarding the
Boer invasion of Natal, and as the latter were anxious to come to
terms with the British on the question of their settlement in this
country they had made definite promises: (a) ‘to oppose every
attempt at establishing the slave trade,” and (6) ‘not to make any
hostile movement against any of the surrounding native tribes,
unless such tribe, by any preceding hostile attack, should give the
republicans occasion thereto, so that they for the maintenance of
their rights or for the security of their property, should be com-
pelled to take up arms against such tribe.’*

Yet even while these negotiations were proceeding certain
Boer farmers had already armed themselves in order to make an
attack on one of these tribes.

Towards the end of 1840 some farmers who had settled between
the Umkomaas and the Umzimkulu Rivers complained to the

* Cloete, History of the Great Boer Trek, p. 135.
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Volksraad that a number of their cattle had been stolen by parties
of Bushmen living in the Drakensberg mountains and urged that
an armed party be assembled to follow them up and attack them.
A commando force of approximately 200 men was formed., under
the leadership of Andries Pretorius, and in December this party
set out for the Berg. .

Following up the rivers to their source they failed to find any
sign of the stolen cattle, but some of their scouts reported t.hat
their spoor could be traced to the kraal of the Amabaca tribe,
then under the chief N’Capai. It was therefore resolved to malfc
an attack upon this chief, and at daybreak, while the kraal still
slumbered, an assault was carried out resulting in the slaughter of
over 150 of N’Capai’s people. More than 3,000 head of cattle
and about 250 sheep and goats were plundered an about
seventeen little boys and girls were carried off into captivity. The
onesidedness of the encounter can be gauged from the fact that
not a single Boer received so much as a scratch although they
reported it as a ‘desperate fight’!

Upon the return of the commando force every res-pectable
member of the Volksraad protested, for all felt that an inhuman
and wicked crime had been committed. At the next meeting (?f
the Volksraad Pretorius was sternly called to account f.'or his
conduct, but being supported by his powerful clan of kmd.red
spirits he succeeded in getting the resolution of censure with-
drawn, and little more was heard of the affair in that quarter.

But such a crime could not pass unnoticed, and when news of
it reached the Cape a wave of indignation swept over the C'olony,
and Sir George Napier, the Governor, took immediate action by
dispatching a force of 250 infantry with a small detachment
of the Cape Corps and two fieldpieces under the command
of Captain Smith. They marched into Fakt%’s country and
encamped near the Umgazi River at a short distance from the
Umzimvubu. .

That the promises of the Volksraad were not to be relied upon
can be seen from the events which followed. Undeterred by th(?
general outcry against their unwarranted attack upon N’Ca:pal
the Boers now decided upon a plan to bundle all the Natal natives
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out of their kraals into a territory that was largely unoccupied,
without giving any consideration to the fact that this land be-
longed to the Pondo chief, Faku, who was nominally under the
protection of the British authorities at the Cape and who had not
even been consulted. Should the natives offer the slightest
resistance to this move then force was to be used.

Two resolutions were taken on this matter in the Volksraad,
dated Monday, 2 August 1841, and read as follows:

RESOLVED:

THAT it is highly necessary for the safety of this community that all
the Kafirs who are now residing amongst us be separately located on
one side, instead of allowing them to live amongst us; that the said
Kafirs, with the exception of a few, who lived at Natal, had no right or
claim to any part of the country, they having only come amongst us
after the emigrants had come hither, with a view of being protected by
us; but not wishing that they should be driven away without any
provisions being made in their behalf, the Council is of opinion: THAT,
as the tract of ground from the mouth of the Umtamfuna to the
Umzimvubu, along the coast, is well adapted for a great Kafir nation
- - . that said tract of country be granted to the Kafirs, to be by them
occupied as long as they behave well, and are obedient to and acknow-
ledge the authority of this community; and under further condition
that they shall submit to such laws and arrangements as the Council
shall from time to time think fit to make, and that a chief captain or
resident commander be appointed over them by this Council.

RESOLVED FURTHER:

Tuat the Commandant-General shall, as soon as possible, adopt
measures for the removal of all Kafirs who shall be considered as
unsafe for the country, or such as will not leave the inhabitants, either
willingly, if possible, or, should they refuse to obey, by Jorce to the above-
mentioned tract of ground, and to order for this purpose the assistance of the
burgers. It is, however, recommended first to endeavour as much as
possible to prevail upon the several Kafir chiefs willingly to approve
of the proposed plan, so that they voluntarily proceed thither, either at
once or within a certain fixed time; but, should it become necessary to have
recourse to compulsory measures, in that case first to begin with those Kafir
Kraals, who live within parts already inhabited and in a manner,
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unless in case of great necessity, that the employment of too great a
number of burgers be avoided.™*

Not content with the above, the Boers were committing acts of
aggression even in Zululand itself, and it was repeatedly bei.ng
reported that they were occupying tracts of country to which
they had no right whatsoever; on the slightest pretext the Zulus’
cattle were plundered, their women taken as captives and large
numbers of their children seized as ‘apprentices’. This so-called
‘apprenticeship’ was a euphemistic term for slavery, for the
children were not merely taken from their homes and forced to
labour for their masters without pay, but in many instances they
were regarded as simple merchandise; there are cases on record
without number where such children were sold for a horse apiece.

On top of all this the Volksraad now ordered Faku to appear
before them, apparently with a view to compelling him to submit
to their unjust decree that all the Natal natives should be settled
in his territory. With such a threat hanging over his head .Fa.lku
appealed to Sir George Napier for protection. This is explicitly
stated in the latter’s dispatch to the Volksraad, sent from
Grahamstown and dated 27 January 1841, which reads:

I have received a message from Faku, Chief of the Amaponda, inti-
mating that orders were sent to him to appear before Fhe. Cour'lcil of
the emigrant farmers, which command it not being his intention to
obey, he feared that an attack would be made upon him and therefore
applied to the Government for protection.t

Thus Sir George Napier’s action in sending the troops to the
Umzimvubu was fully justified; had he not done so there is little
doubt but that the whole native population of both Natal and
the Cape would have risen in wrath against them and the whole
country would have been aflame. .

Further correspondence now passed between Sir George Napier
and the Volksraad, in which the Governor asserted explicitly
that the Boers were still British subjects and their acts of aggression
against the native population were a responsibility of the Crown.
This the Boers denied, stating that they were a free and independent

* Bird, The Annals of Natal, Vol. 1, p. 644. Author’s italics. t Ibid., p. 631.
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people and thus could do exactly as they chose. Realizing
clearly that if such a challenge were allowed to pass unheeded
and the Boers were given a free hand in their dealings with the
Zulus, the inevitable result would be yet another blood bath, the
Governor promptly ordered Captain Smith and his men to march
from the Umgazi right into Natal and occupy the Port as soon as
possible, at the same time conveying this information to the
Volksraad.

After some little delay, due to the rainy season, the troops (a
detachment of the 27th Regiment) moved forward, and early in
May 1842 a camp was established at Port Natal at a spot where
the Old Fort now stands. Pretorius, the Boer commandant,
thereupon issued an ultimatum to Captain Smith demanding
that he break up his camp immediately, surrender his arms, with-
draw across the border and pay compensation to the Boers 3
should these terms not be complied with, he would resort to war.

Captain Smith’s answer was to prepare for action. In the
meantime Boers had been flocking into their camp at Congella,
and they had mustered a force of about 500 fighting men as
against Smith’s contingent of about 250. A certain amount of
skirmishing took place during which the Boers seized and drove
away the 600 draught oxen which the English had used to draw
their wagons. This was a serious loss, and Smith determined to
have his revenge.

Accordingly, that night he led 110 of his men with two six-
pounder guns in an attack on the Boer camp which would prob-
ably have proved successful had it not been for the noise made by
the hasp of one of the guns which had been carelessly fitted upon
its gun-carriage. A Boer scout investigating this strange sound
spotted the troops, raced back to Congella and gave the alarm.
Alerted, the Boers concealed themselves behind the trees and
poured a heavy fire upon the British soldiers, of whom seventeen
were killed and thirty-one wounded. A retreat to the camp was
ordered, and there they were besieged for more than a month,
suffering great privations but bravely resisting every attack made
upon their position. It was at this time that Dick King made his
historic ride to Grahamstown, calling for reinforcements. In due
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course these were rushed through to the Port and the situation
was saved, for the Boers offered only feeble resistance to the
Imperial forces. .

The British Government now determined to take full possession
of and establish a civil administration in the territory, which
henceforward became known as the Colony of Natal. On 5 June
1843 the Hon. Henry Cloete arrived at the Port to take over his
duties as Her Majesty’s Commissioner.

One of the first matters requiring attention was the settlement
of the boundaries between Natal and Zululand, for no clear line
of demarcation had as yet been established. In order that this
might be effected Commissioner Cloete proceeded to the licraal of
Mpande, who incidentally was just as anxious as the British that
this question should be settled without delay.

After a friendly discussion it was decided that the Tugela and
Umzinyati Rivers should form the north-eastern boundary
between Natal and Zululand. Land to the north-east of the
Umzinyati, though but sparsely populated, belonged to the Zulus,
and all the inhabitants of this area were subjects of the Zulu
King. These terms were embodied in a Treaty, which bears
the marks of King Panda, the induna Umwanklauna, the induna
Umkondamie and, of course, the signature of H. Cloete as Her
Majesty’s Commissioner, along with the two witnesses D. C.
Toohey and C. J. Buissinne, and the Interpreter, J. Kirkman. It
is dated 5 October 1843.*

On this occasion the northern boundary of Zululand did not
enter into the discussion, because at that time it was not the
concern of Natal; it was some years later before it became the
source of much wrangling and strife.

This Treaty is of great significance, and that it was recognized
even by the Boers is evident from the fact that in 1847, after the
British occupation of Natal, when a number of Boers had trekked
out of the country in order to be rid of British authority, Cornelius
van Rooyen and a few others were given Mpande’s permission to
graze their cattle on that part of the country where the town of
Utrecht now stands on the clear understanding that the land

* Bird, The Annals of Natal, Vol. 2, p. 299.
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itself belonged to the Zulus; and in order to establish this right
Mpande appointed a farmer named Landtman as the OQutside
or Border Boer. The Boers acquired no rights to the land and
occupied it on exactly the same terms as the King’s own Zulu
subjects.

Meanwhile in Zululand itself peace prevailed and life had more
or less gone back to normal. The Zulus were indulging in the
same forms of amusement as their predecessors had done. Many
of the younger men were engaged in training at the numerous
military kraals dotted about the country; the older men followed
their various pursuits, while the women were busily engaged in
agriculture in order to feed the people. Bands of fighting men were
called up regularly to the Royal Kraal to perform their war
dances before the King; numbers of his women sang to him in
his private apartments; more and more was he indulging in the
pleasures of his Court, less and less was he attending to the welfare
of his people. The little contact which he had had with civilization
left no mark on him and he was far too indolent to attempt any
reforms.

There was one occasion, however, around the year 1848, when
he was stirred to action, for it was reported that the Hlubis, who
lived along the Pongola River (near Luneburg), had been
plundering the Royal cattle. A crime as serious as this could not
be allowed to go unpunished, so mustering a body of warriors he
sent them off with strict instructions to put the thieves to death
and give the whole kraal a thorough drubbing. In a few weeks all
was over, some of the cattle recovered and the Hlubi tribe chased
out of Zululand and over the border.

The only campaign of any moment during the reign of this
monarch took place in the years 1853 and 1854. This was under-
taken for two reasons. Certain new regiments had been formed as
young men of military age had joined the army and it was now
high time that these regiments were tested out in actual warfare.
Among themwas the Tulwana, whichnumbered among its officers
the heir-apparent, Cetshwayo, and it was expedient that an
opportunity be given him to show his prowess and so justify him-
self as a suitable candidate for the high office which would fall to
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his lot in due course. A second reason for this campaign was to
employ the armies on some active service, for thousands of fully
trained warriors were not only growing restless but in many cases
were definitely resentful at being kept in protracted idleness.

Accordingly, the impis were ordered to attack their hereditary
enemies the Swazis, who, learning of the approach of the Zulus,
scattered and hid themselves in the caves and dense bush. Con-
sequently little actual fighting took place on this first assault, and
only a few cattle were seized. As a result a feeling of general
dissatisfaction prevailed among the Zulus and a second attack was
planned. Fearing that this would happen, the Swazis sent most of
their cattle into Boer territory with the request that they be taken
care of till the fighting was over.

On the approach of the impis the Swazis once more retreated
to their caves and into the dense bush, but this time the Zulus
were prepared for them: having collected huge piles of wood and
old ox-hide shields they piled these up in the mouths of the caves
and set them alight. Those who attempted to escape were des-
patched with the assegai. Later an encircling movement was
carried out around those secreted in the bush, who were thus
compelled to fight it out with their foes. Cetshwayo distinguished
himself greatly in this conflict, during the course of which he took
on a whole pack of Swazis single-handed, slaying most of them
and putting the rest to flight.*

As the Zulu armies retired, the Swazis sent after them a large
present of cattle as a propitiation and act of submission to
Mpande.

The Boers now appeared upon the scene and claimed a present
of slaves as compensation for hiding the cattle of the Swazis.
These the Swazis obtained by raiding their neighbours, the
inoffensive Tongas, and a batch of boys and girls was sent over to
the Boers. The Swazis now appealed to Theophilus Shepstone,
the Secretary for Native Affairs, Natal, for protection against the
Zulus, in consequence of which pressure was brought to bear upon
Mpande to refrain from further aggression in that quarter.

* R. C. Samuelson, Long, Long Ago, p. 230.
t Bryant, Olden Times in Qululand and Natal, pp. 679-80.
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The outstanding result of this Swazi campaign was to increase
the prestige of Cetshwayo. Mpande had only too clearly revealed
himself as a weak and incompetent monarch. The generals of his
army had received their training under Shaka, who, though stern
and ruthless, was a brilliant soldier, spending most of his life with
his warriors, fighting with them, sharing their hardships and never
demanding anything of them which he would not do himself.
Cetshwayo was already displaying in his character something of
the greatness of his uncle: he was a fine officer, an able man and,
though young, showed considerable ability. Consequently the
armies and the nation were already turning away from Mpande
to him; Cetshwayo thus became the hope of the future.

On his return from this campaign Cetshwayo was allowed to
establish his own kraal; this was set up for him at Ondini, under
the lee of the Ngoye Hills, on the south side of the Umhlatuzi
River. Here he lived for many years, and to him flocked an ever-
increasing number of supporters, so that in time his influence on
the nation became as great as, if not even greater than that of the
King himself.

During the year 1855 trouble began to simmer on the northern
boundary of Zululand. It will be remembered that in 1847
Mpande had granted certain concessions to Cornelius van
Rooyen, allowing him and a few other Boers to reside and graze
their cattle on certain lands in the north on the distinct under-
standing that the land itself belonged to the Zulus and that while
the Boers resided in that area they were to be regarded as Zulu
subjects. Van Rooyen and his fellow Boers now claimed this
territory as their own, spreading abroad an incredible story that
they had purchased the land from Mpande for a hundred head of
cattle and producing a spurious document in support of their
claim which they alleged had been signed by Mpande himself!
As a further affront Potgieter, who had founded another of those
numerous republics of which the Boers were so fond, coolly
annexed this territory to what he termed the Republic of Lyden-
burg. Had Shaka been on the throne he would have known how

to deal with these people, but although Cetshwayo and the Zulu
nation boiled with anger, Mpande, as usual, did nothing. It was
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little wonder that the people turned more and more to Cetshwayo,
hoping to find in him the strength of character and bold leader-
ship that would not allow a proud nation such as theirs to have
their country filched from them by such dishonest means.

This rapid increase in the popularity and strength of Cets}‘1wayo
did not pass unnoticed by his younger brother, Mbuyazi, a{ld
particularly not by Monase, his mother, who was the favourite
wife of the King. There can be little doubt that she took every
advantage of her position to influence Mpande in her son’s favour,
and many people observed that of late his leanings had been more
in the direction of Mbuyazi than towards Cetshwayo.* Had
Mpande taken a firm stand at this time and definitely nominated
his successor to the throne, he would have prevented the smoulder-
ing jealousy between Cetshwayo and Mbuyazi from bursting
into a flame which ripped through the nation and later caused the
worst slaughter that the Zulus — accustomed as they were to wars
- had ever witnessed. Instead of facing up to the issue which daily
grew more menacing, he adopted a policy of procrastination
which resulted in the formation of two distinct parties, the one
favouring Cetshwayo and calling themselves the Usutu, the other
supporting Mbuyazi and giving themselves the name of the
Izigqoza. .

It was about this time that Mpande rashly summoned Mbuyazi
and his people to dance before him at the Royal Kraal, with
Cetshwayo present as a spectator. After the display was over the
King was loud in his praises of the dance, and then turning to
Cetshwayo instructed him to go back to his people, dress them up
and teach them to dance like Mbuyazi’s, at the same time giving
him a large quantity of feathers, skins and ornaments to assist
him in decking out his men. Both brothers went away extremely
angry, Cetshwayo because his father had implied that his people
could not dance as well as Mbuyazi’s, and Mbuyazi because of
his father’s lavish gifts to Cetshwayo.

* There is considerable evidence that Mbuyazi was the son oi: Shaka, for
Monase, his mother, was given by Shaka to Mpande from among his numerous
‘sisters’. When given, so it is said, she was already pregnant by Shaka‘., who
remarked to Mpande: ‘I am king, my duty is to rule, not to beget children.
Yours is to rear a family’ (or words to that effect).
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The situation was still further aggravated by Mbuyazi, who
commenced raiding his brother’s cattle. This was an unpardon-
able crime in the eyes of the Zulus, and Cetshwayo appealed to
the King, demanding the immediate return of his stock. Mbuyazi
was weakly reprimanded, but instead of returning the cattle he
openly defied his father, slew the animals and fed his soldiers on
them. The whole country was now in an uproar and both parties
began to arm.

Yet in face of imminent disaster Mpande failed to assert his
authority and when appealed to by his leading indunas could only
reply, “Two bulls cannot live together in the same kraal.’

A crisis was at hand. Cetshwayo made all preparations to
thrash his brother for his insolence and to insist upon his father
nominating him publicly as the future heir to the throne. Sum-
moning his followers to his Ondini kraal, Cetshwayo ordered
them to prepare for war. Within a few days they were on the
march towards the Tugela, where the followers of Mbuyazi were
assembling.

Meanwhile Mbuyazi, realizing that his followers were far
fewer in number than those of his brother, himself raced across
the Tugela to appeal to the British Border Agent, Captain
Walmsley, for military assistance from the British. Naturally, such
a request was refused. Yet some little help was forthcoming, for
assisting Captain Walmsley at the Tugela Drift was a young
hunter and adventurer named John Dunn, who offered Mbuyazi
his services and those of his native followers, subject to the per-
mission of Captain Walmsley. This being readily granted, Dunn
promptly took a hand in affairs. His first consideration was to try
and get the women and children belonging to Mbuyazi’s men to
safety, for there were literally thousands of them milling around,
and all were in a position of extreme danger, situated as they
were with hostile forces in front and the wide Tugela River
behind, which at that time was in full flood, for heavy rains had

fallen.

But all suggestions to ferry them over to the Natal side of the
stream, and so temporarily to a position of safety, were brusquely
set aside by the over-confident Mbuyazi, who assured Dunn that
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his 7,000 warriors were more than a match for Cetshwayo’s
armies.

Dunn therefore decided upon another course. He would cross
over to Zululand, send a message direct to Cetshwayo and see if
he himself could not act as arbitrator and hit upon some plan by
which a conflict might be averted.

Accordingly he set out with about 250 of his followers (fifty f)f
whom were armed with rifles), Walmsley accompanying him in
the boat across the Tugela. Wishing him good luck he added:
‘Make peace if you can, Dunn, but if you cannot succeed, fight
like devils and give a good account of yourselves.’

On reaching the Zululand side of the river a message was
dispatched to Cetshwayo, whose armies were encamped a few
miles away. No reply being received, a second attempt was made,
but still no answer was forthcoming. So early on the morning of
2 December 1856 Dunn and his men rode through the rain and
mist (it had rained incessantly throughout the previous week)
and climbed the steep slopes of the Ndondakusuka Hill towards
where the armies of Cetshwayo were assembled.

When within a few yards Dunn hailed them, requesting some
of their indunas to come forward and hold a parley with him. He
was answered by a shot which zipped past his ear, followed by a
shower of assegais. It was the signal for action.

Instantly, from 20,000 throats the battle-cry of ‘Usutu’ roared
forth, and raising high their great shields with a stamping of feet
that shook the earth, the army of Cetshwayo’s warriors swept
forward, their supple bodies glistening in the mist, their assegais
flashing in the early morning light.

Dunn formed his men into a compact body and though re-
treating they yet managed to use their rifles to good effect on the
closely packed ranks of the enemy, causing havoc among them.
This in some measure halted their advance and so enabled Dunn
and his handful of men to reach the little shelter afforded by
Mbuyazi’s forces, which had now moved in to the attack. But
Mbuyazi’s men, in spite of all their boasting, were no match for
the warriors of Cetshwayo who scattered them at the very first
onslaught.
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Sweeping onward, the horns of their impis closed around their
foes, who were driven nearer and nearer to the precipitous banks
of the crocodile-infested Tugela. In the confusion of the rout the
screams of women and children now became mingled with the
cries of the wounded and the groans of the dying. Even Dunn and
his men, fighting to the last, were swept down to the river and
their only hope was to plunge into it; yet as they swam assegais
rained down upon them, piercing their bodies till, weakened by
loss of blood, many sank for ever beneath the swirling waters.
Dunn himself narrowly escaped death, losing horse, rifle and all
else.

Mbuyazi’s army being annihilated, Cetshwayo’s forces now
turned their attention to the hordes of women and children hiding
in the dense bush that lined the steep banks. A scene of horror
ensued such as had never before been witnessed in Africa, as the
defenceless women and children were driven into the raging
waters below. In the space of a few hours there perished close on
23,000 people. Among the slain was Mbuyazi himself, together
with five other sons of Mpande and also — so we are told by
Shepstone — the only son of Dingaan.

So ended the battle of Ndondakusuka. Evidence of its carnage
could be seen for many years afterwards, for the hill itself was
littered with the whitened bones of the slain, and the stream
which runs down its slopes derives its name from the slaughter,
the Mtambo — the Stream of Bones. * '

* Rider Haggard, in his Author’s Note to Child of Storm, states that Sir

Melmoth Osborn was present, in hiding, at this battle and from him he
obtained a graphic account of the struggle.

CHAPTER 4

Cetshwayo’s Public Recognition
as Heur

Theophilus Shepstone visits the battlefield; Fohn Dunn’s interview with Mpande;
Cetshwayo virtually ruler of Zululand ; Shepstone’s great courage

ON the day of the Battle of Ndondakusuka Theophilus Shcpst(.)ne
happened to be in the vicinity and, hearing of the conflict,
hastened to the battlefield, arriving about 1.30 p.m., some hours
after the slaughter had ended. He records, inter alia: “The loss of
life has been awful according to all accounts I have received. It is
said but one quarter of the women and children have escaped the
assegai or drowning. . . . The sandbanks in the river were strewn
with dead bodies and many were floating in the eddies of streams.
From the field of battle to the river the country is filled with dead
and dying.’
Two days later he continues:

I fear Cetshwayo’s successes will make him a troublesome neighb.our.
The day before yesterday he had the whole of the Colony from this to
the Umgeni at Durban in his power and he might in two days have
ravaged the whole of it, even to Durban itself, and before any force
sufficient to cope with him could have been organized he would have
been safe in the fastnesses of his own country. Henceforth this country
will require a much larger military force, especially cavalry. The
presence on the Border of two or three military posts of 100 men each
would for offensive measures be comparatively useless, but for defensive
ones, invaluable; very little would make them impregnable to the
Zulus. . . . The effect of these proceedings is to establish Cetshwayo as
King of the Zulus. He will either pension his father or kill him im-
mediately.* . .. I do not think there is any danger of his entering Natal

* In fact, he did neither.
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Jjust now but it will be necessary to be on the look-out to ascertain in
which direction his attention is directed. . . . Just received intelligence
a section of Cetshwayo’s army has returned to the neighbourhood of
the Ford on the Tugela. It succeeded in surprising a number of
Umbuyazi’s people who were collecting wounded of all ages and both
sexes and destroyed all. They were supposed to be friends till too late.
... One chief man who had on the day of battle lost eighteen wives and
thirty children, all killed, besides his cattle, said, ‘What happiness
could be enjoyed under a rule which allowed a man to get rich only to
plunder and destroy him.’

Shepstone also throws a most interesting side-light on this
event in his dispatch to Sir John Scott, the Lieutenant-Governor
of Natal:

During my conversation with the chief men yesterday I found that
Mpande commissioned his son Umbuyazi* to inform this Govern-
ment of the state of the Zulu country and request Your Excellency to
take it into your consideration and, seeing that all lawful authority
was at an end, and to prevent such an influx into the Colony as would
surely follow the anarchy that was then imminent, to at once send a
force into the Zulu country and undertake its Government and succeed
to his authority. They declared that the object of their appearing with
Umbuyazi on the Border was the execution of this urgent command of
their King, and that if Umbuyazi has been nominated the Chief he
would only have accepted the charge as a Lieutenant of this Govern-
ment, acting under its immediate orders. They all declared they would
return tomorrow if the British Government would rule the country.}

Thus early in the history of the colonization of Natal did the
Zulu nation, or, at any rate, a part of it, reveal their ardent
desire to be taken under the protection of Britain. This protection
was not only sought after by Mpande, but was requested by
Cetshwayo himself at a later date.

One of the results of this dispatch of Shepstone’s was the
immediate planning of a chain of forts on the Natal side of the
Tugela extending from Umbhlali to Kranskop, to protect the Natal

* Variant spellings are Umbulazi and Mbuyazi, the latter being generally
acknowledged as the correct form.

 The above extracts are from the Shepstone Papers (Letters to Lieutenant-
Governor Scott) in the library of Dr Killie Campbell.
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Border. Fort Scott (near Umbhlali) was erected in 1857, Fort
Buckingham in 1861 (near Ntunjambili Store), Fort Williamson
in 1861 (near the Tugela mouth), and Fort Cross in 1861 (half-
way between Kranskop and Mapumulo). Other forts followed on
the outbreak of the Zulu War in 1879.

On the return of Cetshwayo’s armies to his Mangweni kraal
vast numbers of cattle belonging to Mbuyazi’s people were seized
as the spoils of war. Among them were some belonging to four or
five Dutch traders, who, though, as Shepstone points out, ‘they
all had had abundant time to get out of the way, they had failed
to do so’, made preposterous claims in spite of a Government
notice which distinctly informed them that ‘they entered the Zulu
country at their own risk’. However, the Government was
generous and decided to help them, entrusting the task of recovery
to Henry Francis Fynn.* When he was unsuccessful, John Dunn
stepped into the breach and, having obtained Captain Walmsley’s
permission, set out for the kraal of Mpande at Nodwengu.

His interview with Mpande is of great significance, for it
throws much light on the workings of this monarch’s mind with
regard to his selection of a successor to the throne. After Dunn had
stated the purpose of his mission Mpande replied: ‘As far as the
cattle are concerned you must go to Cetshwayo’s kraal at Mang-
weni; they are ready to be given up; Sifili [Fynn] left them: Idon’t
know why. Now come with me for I can’t let you go without
speaking what is in my heart, but this is not the place in which I
intend to sit.’t

So saying, unaccompanied by his shield-bearer, he walked into
the centre of the cattle kraal, bidding Dunn and his headman
follow. Looking carefully around in order to assure himself that
none could overhear what he was about to say, Mpande sat
down. After several minutes of deep thought, he said:

‘Child of Mr Dunn, I thought you had come on other matters
when I heard that it was you who died [metaphorically] with my
children. I must first thank you for the part you took to help my
sons who were being killed. I now thank you with my mouth;
when all is settled and quiet you must come to me again and I

* Son of the early pioneer. 1 John Dunn, Cetshwayo and the Three Generals, p. 9.
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will give you some cattle as my thanks for what you have done for
my children. Although you escaped I still look on you as having
seen their last, but still there is something in my heart I must tell
you, and that is that although Cetshwayo and Mbuyazi fought for
my place, I gave the preference to neither. The one in my heart
is yet young and I am afraid to mention who he is, even to you.
Of the two that have been killing each other — Cetshwayo and
Mbuyazi — Cetshwayo was my favourite, but it was not he whom
I intended to take my place. As I said before, he is still too young,
but I will send and tell Somtseu [Shepstone]. You see I am afraid
of letting the sticks of the kraal hear what I am saying.’*

After a long talk, during which he made Dunn give him a full
description of the battle — the first true account he had heard - he
again stated that the cattle would be handed over and that a
messenger would go with him to Cetshwayo so that there would
be no trouble, for he did not wish to quarrel with the white men.
As he was leaving Mpande said: ‘You are a man, child of Mr
Dunn; your father was my friend. Try and do your best that no
harm comes to my children from their having taken the cattle of
the white men.” Dunn reassured him that if the cattle were
restored there would be no further trouble.

On his arrival at Mangweni Cetshwayo sent for Dunn and
informed him that the cattle would be handed over in a few days’
time, as soon as they could be collected. In the course of their
conversation Cetshwayo also thanked Dunn for his services,
promised him a present of some cattle and requested him to visit
him again when he had settled the business in hand. Thus began
a friendship that was to be of great moment to both.

Cetshwayo was as good as his word, and in a couple of days
messengers were sent to accompany Dunn to the Gingindhlovu
kraal, where all the beasts were handed over as promised. The
task of driving a thousand head of cattle with only four native
helpers through miles of country thickly covered with bush which
was infested with wild animals was no easy job, and Dunn was
much relieved when he brought them safely back to Natal. After
a certain amount of haggling with the traders about the payment

* John Dunn, Cetshwayo and the Three Generals, p. 10.
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of the stipulated reward, a sum of £250 was handed over to Dunn.

Before long he made his way once more to Cetshwayo, as the
latter had sent him several messages urging him to take up
residence in Zululand, for, said Cetshwayo, ‘I want a white man
as friend to live near me and advise me.” His reception was most
cordial, and Cetshwayo immediately honoured his earlier
promise by making Dunn a present of ten fine oxen, at the same
time urging him to leave his present post and take up his abode in
Zululand. ‘Come and act as my adviser,” said Cetshwayo, ‘and 1
will give you any tract of land that you would like to select as a
gift from the King and Zulu nation.*

So tempting an offer was not to be lightly cast aside, so, re-
turning to the Tugela, Dunn handed in his resignation to Captain
Walmsley and went to settle permanently in Zululand. On
arrival he was asked to select the area in which he wished to
reside and when he answered without hesitation, ‘The Ngoye
Forest region’, Cetshwayo laughingly replied, ‘I never thought
John Dunn was such a fool, for that’s a deadly spot; no cattle will
live there and you will be chewed up by wild beasts.’* But Dunn
hankered after the wild life, and as the forest was alive with
game he would be able to shoot without interference.

His first task was to carve himself a habitation. Sometimes as
his building proceeded he would slip away for an hour or two to
shoot buffalo or buck to keep himself and his native servants
supplied with meat. Frequently he had also to shoot marauding
lions, leopards, and hyenas; often he would venture farther afield
and bag a number of elephants, whose tusks were always a
profitable commodity. In the midst of it all messengers were
constantly arriving from Cetshwayo demanding his presence as
counsellor.

Cetshwayo was now virtually ruler of Zululand, for in most
matters of State the Zulus turned to this energetic and forceful
Prince rather than to his weak and ailing father, who had grown
s0 enormously stout that he was hardly able to move around
except in a four-wheeled cart pulled by oxen. Hearing that the
Swazis had again been plundering Zulu cattle, he resolved to call

* Verbatim report of the incident by John Dunn’s son, Albert, to the author.
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together his armies and march against them. Dunn, knowing that
the Zulus were as yet divided in their loyalty to Cetshwayo, did
his utmost to dissuade him from such a step, pointing out that any
defeat, however small, would turn the whole country against him,
with the result that he would never become King. But Cetshwayo
remained obdurate. Finally Dunn urged him to recollect that the
Swazis had guns while his men had only spears, and it would be
nothing short of madness to fight against them on such unequal
terms. ‘Wait till you also have guns,” persisted Dunn. ‘Where
am I to get guns?’ replied Cetshwayo. ‘The Natal Government
will not let people bring them into my country and you won’t help
me.”* Dunn, ever with an eye to business, said that if Cetshwayo
would refrain from sending his impis against the Swazis he himself
would go to Natal and see if the Government would allow the
importation of a certain number of guns into Zululand. On these
terms Cetshwayo agreed to call off the war, at any rate for the
time being.

Accordingly a few days later Dunn made his way to Durban
and was fortunate in finding both the Lieutenant-Governor,
R. W. Keate, and Theophilus Shepstone staying at one of the
local hotels. He submitted the request that a limited importation
of arms be granted to Cetshwayo on the grounds that there was a
grave possibility of civil war. In order to maintain peace it was
necessary to strengthen Cetshwayo’s position, and if it became
known that his party was armed with guns then the whole nation
would flock to his standard, the rebellious factions would have no
following, and thus order would be maintained. Dunn carefully
concealed the fact that Cetshwayo’s primary object was to use the
firearms against the Swazis when opportunity offered.

After careful consideration the Governor agreed to grant
permits for 250 guns and ammunition on condition that no further
requests would be made and that their should be no smuggling
of arms or ammunition into the country. Having purchased the
guns, Dunn went back to Cetshwayo, to whom he sold the lot at
an exorbitant profit. Though a few were breech-loading rifles
of good quality the majority were Old Tower muskets, nicknamed

* John Dunn, Cetshwayo and the Three Generals, p. 27.
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‘Birmingham Gas-pipes’, costing merely 10s. 6d. apiece, but sold
by this astute young man to Cetshwayo at the rate of ten head of
cattle for one gun!

Cetshwayo, blissfully ignorant of the fact that he was being
badly duped, was delighted that Dunn had succeeded in his
mission and told him: ‘Now I see that you are really my friend
and you have advised me for the best.” All thoughts of war with
the Swazis were abandoned for the present, and Dunn was now
given a number of young men in order that he might teach them
how to use these newly acquired weapons effectively.

Feeling that he was in Cetshwayo’s good books, Dunn ventured
to suggest to him that he be given a further grant of land between
the Tugela and Amatikulu Rivers, a stretch of country that was
at that time but sparsely inhabited. It was his idea to get the whole
of this area populated by natives who would come directly under
his supervision and who would acknowledge him as their chief.
As a start he intended to bring across the Tugela a number of
natives who had been attached to him in Natal and settle them in
this area. Others would then follow from different parts of Zulu-
land, and Dunn so arranged matters with Cetshwayo that should
any native leave his chief and come to reside in his territory he
would then be free from all allegiance to his former master and
would no longer be subject to the King’s call to arms except with
his (Dunn’s) consent. The only stipulation was that if any native
left another chief to enter Dunn’s territory he would not be
allowed to remove his cattle; these would be considered to have
been forfeited to the King.

Thus a new and independent tribe was formed with the sanc-
tion of Cetshwayo, whose boundaries stretched from beyond the
Ngoye Forest right down to the Tugela River, and every in-
habitant of that region had to acknowledge the chieftainship of
John Dunn.

Although the many favours granted to him were condoned by
a fairly large section of the community, there were others who
strongly opposed the actions of Cetshwayo, feeling, no doubt
with some justification, that he was presuming too much on his
position and usurping the rights of Mpande himself, who was
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still King and had not yet made any public declaration nominat-
ing Cetshwayo as his heir and successor. True, many years before
he had held him up as his ‘Chief Son’ before the Boers, but much
had happened since those days and now there were others among
his numerous sons who might possibly be considered as claimants
to the throne.

Thus during the years 1858 to 1861 there was much unrest and
discontent owing to the uncertainty as to the future heir. It was
impossible for the Government of Natal to intervene as the
question was a purely domestic one. The Zulus themselves were
afraid to nominate an heir as there was no precedent for such an
action, and Mpande persistently refrained from taking any
decisive step. To make matters worse, of late he had been showing
marked attention to the son of one of his favourite wives, a
young boy named Umtonga, whose mother was exerting all
her influence over the weak-minded monarch, hoping to get
her son nominated as heir. Mpande had already referred to this
in his private talk with Dunn, and now in an unguarded moment
he let fall the remark in the hearing of others that ‘his successor
might yet be among the calves’, (meaning ‘not yet grown up’).*
A report of this soon reached Cetshwayo, who, realizing the
seriousness of a fresh menace in an already dangerous situation,
determined to act swiftly. Sending a strong body of soldiers to the
home of this woman who had dared to plot against him, he had
the whole kraal wiped out. It was a ruthless act, but the situation
demanded stern measures and had Cetshwayo shown any weak-
ness he would have lost the respect of his followers, for it was a
firmly established law amongst the Zulu nation that anyone who
spoke evil of the King — or his heir — must die, and no person
whether noble or commoner could expect mercy to be shown once
such an accusation had been proved.

Unfortunately for Cetshwayo, Umtonga and his brother
Umgidhlwana, having possibly sensed the approach of danger,
were away from home at this time, and when news of the slaughter

* Memorials of Henrietta Robertson, Chapter VII. The wife of an Anglican
missionary, she was killed in 1864 when a wagon overturned, and is buried at
Kwa Mondi.
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reached them they fled to Natal. Cetshwayo requested the Natal
Government to give them up. The Government refused, but
undertook to place the young men under the supervision of an old
and trusted chief who resided in the Colony.

While the two brothers were being escorted to their new home
they managed to escape and this time fled to that district between
the Umzinyati River and the Drakensberg in which Cornelius
van Rooyen was living with certain other Boers. Cetshwayo was
now more determined than ever to secure these two fugitives, for
he feared that they might attempt to conspire with the Boers to
wrest the kingdom from him as Mpande had done in the case of
Dingaan some years previously. He placed himself at the head of
a large body of warriors and marched off to demand of van
Rooyen the immediate surrender of Umtonga and his brother.
The Boers, to save their own skins, handed over the two brothers,
but tried to strike a bargain by requesting Cetshwayo to cede to
them that portion of the country which they were then occupying,
but this Cetshwayo flatly refused. As he was leaving, the Boers
made him a present of some cattle — a courtesy usually extended
to any important visitor — and no doubt they were much relieved
when the Zulu impi marched away.

Some time later the Boers spread around their own version of
this incident. According to their story, in return for the handing
over of Umtonga and his brother and the gift of the cattle Cetsh-
wayo had ceded to them the land which they were occupying.
(Incidentally, when this story came to the ears of Cetshwayo he
promptly returned the cattle the Boers had given him.) In
confirmation of the fact, so they asserted, Cetshwayo and his two
brothers, Siwedu and Uhamu, had also signed a document ceding
that part of the country to them! On this alleged bargain the
Boers founded one of their claims to this area, which henceforward
became known as a part of the ‘Disputed Territory’.

There is not a vestige of truth in this story, and as far as the
document is concerned it must be remembered that the Boers at
that time were past-masters in the art of forged documents,
especially when the question of land cessions arose. This was amply
proved at a later date when the Commission of Inquiry sat to
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investigate such claims.* Cetshwayo himself states: ‘I have never
given or sold any land to the Boers of the Transvaal. They tried
to get me to sign a paper but I threw the pen down and never
would do so, telling them that it was out of my power to either
grant or sell land as it belonged to the King, my father, and the
nation. I know the Boers say I signed a paper and that my
brothers Uhamu and Siwedu did also. I never did, and if they say
I held the pen or made a mark, giving or selling land, it is a lie!
This was confirmed by Dabulamanzi and other chiefs.t Shepstone
also states, ‘Panda [Mpande], who is still living, repudiated the
bargain and Cetshwayo denied it.’

Meanwhile Mpande, much distressed at the loss of his favourite
wife, the exiling of his young sons and the general unrest in his
kingdom, sought the advice of Shepstone. Shepstone wisely
grasped at the opportunity to intervene, hoping thereby to
persuade Mpande to nominate his successor without further
delay and so effect some sort of a reconciliation between the
various factions which were splitting the nation asunder, causing
such grave unrest throughout the land and presenting a continu-
ous menace to the little Colony of Natal. Consequently he set out
for Zululand in 1861.

Information about Mpande’s approach to Shepstone had
evidently been kept secret from Cetshwayo, for the first intimation
that he received was a summons from his father stating that
Shepstone had arrived at Nodwengu and desired his immediate
presence. Needless to say, this came somewhat as a bombshell to
Cetshwayo, whose first impulse was to send an urgent message to
Dunn, from whom he hoped to ascertain the reason for this visit.
On his arrival Dunn was questioned closely on the matter, but
though undoubtedly he had drawn his own conclusions he could
yet reply quite truthfully that this was the first he had heard of it.

The following morning, long before daybreak, Cetshwayo, very
worried, routed Dunn out of his hut with the words ‘Come out,

* See the statement of Cetshwayo and his indunas to Sir Theophilus Shep-
stone, written down by John Dunn about g April 1886, in his Cetshwayo and the
Three Generals, pp. 127-31.

t See report of F. B. Fynney, 4 July 1877. He was the Border Agent on the
Lower Tugela and was a fine Zulu linguist.
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I want to speak to you’, and on his making an appearance
Cetshwayo stated: ‘I have not slept the whole night. My head has
been thinking why Somtseu [Shepstone] sent for me. I wish you
to go ahead, before I see him: I will follow and you can tell him
I am coming, but send me back word should you see anything
wrong.’*

This was more or less an order, so Dunn set off for Nodwengu
and delivered to Shepstone the message that Cetshwayo was on
his way; and he ascertained that the reason for the visit was to
nominate Cetshwayo before the nation as the future heir to the
throne. Dunn, as requested, now sent back a messenger to
Cetshwayo giving him this news and informing him that his fears
were groundless. The next day Cetshwayo and his retinue arrived
at Nodwengu and the day following he had an interview with
Shepstone.

As several days had to elapse before the numerous headmen and
the nation could be assembled for the great indaba, Dunn absented
himself for a while, returning a couple of days later to find
Cetshwayo in a flaming rage, for it had been reported to him that
Shepstone’s induna had been taking great liberties at Mpande’s
kraal, even venturing within the sacred precincts of the King’s
isigodhlo (harem), an act of effrontery that was invariably punished
by instant death. Dunn met the full blast of Cetshwayo’s anger as
he stormed: ‘Does Somtseu know about the way his induna,
Umgoza, is going on? Walking about the King’s kraal as if it was
his own and even going into the isigodhlo! What does he think he
is? What is he but a dog! If it were not from fear of the “White
House”’t I would kill him at once!’}

Dunn, realizing that a dangerous situation was likely to develop
unless immediate steps were taken to prevent it, warned Shepstone
and requested him to take Umgoza seriously to task for his
conduct.

After this interview, during which Dunn stressed the extreme

* Dunn, Cetshwayo and the Three Generals, p. 30.

T A fairly wide term embracing the Natal authorities, with special reference
to the Lieutenant-Governor as representing the Great White Queen.

{ Dunn, Cetshwayo and the Three Generals, p. 31.
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seriousness of the offence, he rode off home, for he felt that his
presence was no longer necessary. As later events proved, it was
unfortunate that he left before the Ceremony of Nomination, for
his presence might have prevented the scenes of disorder that
marred this memorable occasion.

Some days later the great indaba took place. But Cetshwayo,
unable to restrain his wrath against Umgoza, had allowed news
of the incident to leak out, with the result that his warriors were
now blazing with anger at what they regarded as a direct insult
to the nation. Consequently, when they reached the spot where
the ceremony was to take place and saw Shepstone seated at the
side of their King, Mpande, a wave of hostility swept over them
against the man whom they held to be primarily responsible for
Umgoza’s outrage. The result was inevitable; the whole vast
assembly became a roaring mob out for Umgoza’s blood and
demanding revenge.

Both Mpande and Cetshwayo were aware of the dangerous
situation, for at any moment the warriors might surge forward
and plunge their assegais into Shepstone. For close on two hours,
passions were at white heat; yet Shepstone sat unperturbed and
unflinching, with set face.

At last Mpande managed in some measure to quieten his
unruly followers by ordering his indunas to belabour them with
their sticks. He then stood up and in an eloquent and touching
speech — the greatest he ever made in his long life — he berated his
people for their shameful behaviour and utter disregard of all the
duties of hospitality to a guest.

‘Then Shepstone rose with dignity and in stern tones addressed
the assembled warriors: ‘I know it is your purpose to kill me. That
is an easy thing to do as I come among you unarmed. But I tell
you Zulus that for every drop of my blood that falls to the ground,
10,000 men will come out of the seas yonder, from the country of
which Natal is one of the cattle-kraals, and will bitterly avenge
me.’*

Raising his arm as he uttered this solemn warning, he turned
and pointed in the direction of the ocean, and in the silence which

* Haggard, Cetshwayo and his White Neighbours, p. 8.
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followed almost every warrior present followed his gaze, as if
expecting British troops to sweep down in vengeance upon them.

By his indomitable courage Shepstone had won the day; and
from that moment his name became a power throughout the land,
for the Zulus, to their credit, always honour and respec.t a brave
man. Some time afterwards Cetshwayo himself, describing the
scene, said, ‘Somtseu is a great man; no man but he could have
come through that day alive.™ :

In the calm that followed Cetshwayo was duly nominated a.nd
declared the future heir to the throne, Shepstone himself bemg
‘chief witness to the formal act’. Thus at last a settlement of this
all-important question was effected, and, as Shepstone stated. at a
later date, ‘The result was quiet to the Zulu country and relief to
this Colony [Natal] from continuous apprehension of fresh

disturbances.’
* Ibid., p. 10.
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CHAPTER 5

T he Death of Mpande

The Boers encroach upon Qululand ; Mpande’s death ; gruesome burial rites; Shepstone
sets out for Cetshwayo’s coronation ; the Royal salute is given prematurely

AFTER the excitement of the Nomination Ceremony had died
down and the numerous chiefs with their followers had returned
to their kraals, one of the first matters to which Mpande and
Cetshwayo, in collaboration with the Great Zulu Council, gave
their attention was the Land Dispute with the Boers, who were
again causing trouble. In addition to land already unlawfully
seized by them, they were now encroaching upon the northern
borders of Zululand, and were reported to be erecting a line of
beacons which penetrated deep into Zulu territory and to be
claiming this land also as theirs. Worse still, they were driving the
Zulus out of this area, seizing their cattle on flimsy pretexts and
adopting their usual policy of flagrant aggression.

Messengers were sent warning these Boers that they were on
Zulu territory, to which the reply was given ‘that they were
aware that they had no right to the land but were building for
the King’. The only building they were doing was the erection of
houses for themselves.

At last Mpande, driven to action by his Great Council, in order
to assert his authority sent Tshingwayo, an important induna,
along with some of his followers to the Luneberg district with
instructions to build a kraal there on his behalf. He assumed that
the Boers would never dare to interfere with a chief who was sent
by the express orders of the King himself. The kraal was duly
built and Tshingwayo returned, leaving some of his people behind
to safeguard Zulu interests, but the moment his back was turned
the Boers swarmed in again, destroyed the kraal and drove out the
Zulus. Thus the situation daily became more serious. Mpande,
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ever anxious to avoid a conflict, on 5 S.eptember .15%61 sent la
letter of protest to the British authorities in N atgl giving details
of the various acts of Boer aggression and requesting the Govern-
intervene. .
meSnI:e;:)stone replied urging restraint and promised to look into
the matter. Weeks passed but nothing- was done. Another letter
of protest was sent, and then another. Stl.ll Shepstone took no
action; meanwhile the Boers were growing more and. motx)'e
aggressive. Eventually, after a long and careful dehber’;a.lmi\r; t};
both King and Council, a fourth letter was addressF:d to the Nata
Government (received by them on 5 June 1869), in which occur
the following important passages:

They [the Zulus] beg that the Governor will take a strip of count:hy,
the length and breadth of which is to be agreed upon between the
Zulus and the Commissioners (for which they are asking) sent from
Natal, the strip to abut on the Colony of Natal, 'and to run to the
northward and eastward in such a manner, in a line parallel to the
sea-coast, so as to interpose in all its length between the Boers and
the Zulus, and to be governed by the Colony of Natal, and form a
portion of it, if thought desirable. ‘ .
The Zulu people earnestly pray that this arrax.lgement may ?
carried out immediately, because they have been neighbours of Na.ta
for so many years, separated only by a stream of water, and no question
has arisen between them and the Government of Natal; thfey know
that where the boundary is fixed by agreement with the English there
it will remain. Panda, Cetshwayo and all the heads of the Zulu people
assembled, directed us to urge in the most earnest manner upon the
Lieutenant-Governor of Natal the prayer we have stated.

The Lieutenant-Governor* forwarded a dispatch to the
President of the South African Republic and suggested tha.t the
whole question be submitted to arbitration. The President
accepted this proposal on condition that all expenses should be
paid by the losing party. Correspondence dra'gged on fo‘r two
years, during which Keate reminded the Pro::s'1dent that ‘being
already in possession of what the Zulu Auth(')rltl'es put fo.rward as
Justifying their claims, he only awaits the like information from

* R. W. Keate.
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the other side before visiting the locality and hearing the respective
parties’.

On 16 August 1871 the Secretary of the South African Republic
replied that he had ‘been instructed to forward to the Lieutenant-
Governor of Natal the necessary documents bearing on the Zulu
question, together with a statement of the case, and hopes to do
so by next post but that as the session of the Volksraad had been
postponed from May to September it would be extremely difficult
to settle the matter in 1871’. He therefore proposed January 1872
as a convenient time. Eight weeks later, on g October, Keate
informed the President that the documents had not yet been
received, but that he saw nothing that would be likely to prevent
the meeting in the following January.

The promised papers were never sent, and consequently no
arbitration took place during January nor any other month of
that year, and Keate left Natal in December 1872.

Meanwhile an event happened in Zululand which for the time
being put an end to all discussion on the question of the Border
Dispute, for Mpande died on 18 October 1872 at his Nodwengu
kraal. His death was not unexpected, for not only had he attained
the ripe age of seventy-four years but for a long time he had been a
very sick man, totally unable to attend to matters of State, though
according to an old Zulu custom his illness had been kept secret
and even those who knew of it dared not tell others; the most they
were allowed to say was ‘The King is dunguzele [indisposed] "’
This secrecy was maintained even in the face of death itself and
continued right through the period of burial; ‘those who knew
were too scared to tell, and those in the vicinity could only
surmise’.* Eventually, of course, the full story leaked out, often
with such added details that it was difficult to distinguish fact
from fiction.

According to Zulu custom, no sooner was the monarch dead
than his body, while still flexible, was bent into a sitting posture
and was wrapped and bound inside the still wet hide of a black
bull slaughtered for the purpose. ‘For a whole month thereafter
the body remained propped up against the central pillar in the

* Bryant, The Julu People, p. 526.
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hut, with a blazing fire nearby, till at last it had become quite
odourless and dry. Throughout the whole of that period men had
to sit watching in the hut with their nostrils plugged with Umsuz-
wane leaves, whilst the fire was kept supplied with fragrant woods
in order to counteract the stench. No family wailing was permitted
at a King’s burial, lest it give the show away, and throughout the
whole of the aforesaid period the King was reported to be ‘“‘un-
well”.*

The grave was dug in the usual place allotted to family heads,
just outside the top and on the left-hand side of the great cattle-
fold of Mpande’s Nodwengu kraal.{ All the body-wear of the
dead King, his skin girdles, blankets and snuff boxes were buried
with him, but his assegais, which had been removed from his hut
immediately after death, were taken and buried secretly, far
away and ‘out of reach’, lest his spirit should turn malicious and
stab his former friends and foes with them.

Some of the customs at a Royal burial were grim and though it
is reported that Cetshwayo forbade the most atrocious of these
from fear of the British Government, yet there seems little doubt
that Masipula, the Prime Minister, carried through many of them
so that his late Royal Master should arrive in the spirit world with
the customary pomp and ceremony which he felt was due to him.
Cetshwayo himself, however, was not present at any of these
functions connected with the burial, for it was contrary to custom
for a new King to be present at his predecessor’s funeral rites; he
remained at his Ondini kraal.

Owing to the veil of secrecy which shrouded all these pro-
ceedings no official report is available, but it is a well-authenti-
cated fact that the dead King’s body-servants (izinceku), who had
attended to his needs during life, were sacrificed at his death.
These victims were ceremonially led into the Great Hut, where
their necks, arms and legs were broken, while the personal valet
of the late monarch was strangled. To the latter was given the
place of honour in the grave, for his corpse was used as a couch

* Ibid., pp. 525-8.
T Now marked by a monument erected by the National Monuments
Commission.
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whereon to lay the body of their late King, while the other
servants were interred near by.

The Royal burial being over, for the next two months a beast
was slaughtered every day to provide food for Mpande and his
servants in the spirit world, and in order that his ghost should not
be unloved there, certain of the Royal ladies were required to
accompany their late lord. These martyrs were compelled to walk
silently and submissively to a spot three miles distant, known as
kwaNkata, a flat bushy place opposite the uPate hill, on the
farther bank of the White Umfolozi River, situated about a mile
or so below the uPate drift. Here the official executioners entwined
a long rope around the women’s necks; two men pulled the rope
taut with all their strength, while a third dealt heavy blows with
a knobkerry on the rope itself. This gruesome method was adopted
because it was not lawful for a Royal victim to appear before her
master in the spirit world with ‘blood upon the person’. When
strangulation was effected the bodies were left untouched, lying
as they fell, to be devoured by vultures.

Two months after the burial the regulation Great Hunt
(:Hlambo) was held in order to wash the spears of the warriors
of any evil influence that may have come upon them as a result
of the King’s death. For this function all the clansmen assembled
at the Great Place and later marched off to some selected wood,
which was then surrounded, the game driven out and slain, after
which fires were lit on the veld and everyone gathered round and
feasted, later returning home to regale themselves still further with
copious pots of beer. In this way, it was believed, all evil influences
which might possibly have contaminated their spears were
completely wiped away.

It was now essential that the Natal Government should be
officially informed of Mpande’s death and burial, and that steps
should be taken to prepare for the Coronation of the new monarch,
Cetshwayo. This was a necessary procedure, for there was still
considerable opposition to his appointment up and down the
country. Accordingly on 26 February 1873 Umbhlabalala,
Gwaisa and Hlabemcitsha, the messengers selected by the Zulu
nation, together with John Dunn, set forth for Maritzburg
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and on arrival submitted the following statement to the
authorities:*

THE ZULU NATION ASSEMBLED has sent us to the Government of Natal;
there were present Cetshwayo, Uhamu, Siwedu and the other sons of
the King, together with all the Headmen of the Nation, mourning
and cast down.

The Nation had suddenly found itself wandering it knows not
whither; it wanders and wanders and wanders again, for its guide is
no more. Although for many years the King was so ill that he could not
move about, his spirit was still there, and by his words the Nation was
guided and knew what to do; these have ceased and none but children
are left.

We bring from the Nation the Head of the King [four oxen] to the
Government of Natal.

The Nation asks that Soméseu [Shepstone] may prepare himself to go
to Zululand when the winter is near and establish what is wanting
among the Zulu people, for he knows all about it, and occupies the
position of Father to the King’s children. Another embassy will be
sent to fetch him when the time comes; we ask only that he may
prepare.

The Zulu Nation wishes to be more one with the Government of
Natal; it desires to be covered with the same mantle; it wishes Somtseu
to go and establish this unity by the charge which he will deliver when
he arranges the family of the King, and that he shall breathe the spirit
by which the Nation is to be governed.

We are also commissioned to urge what has already been urged so
frequently, that the Government of Natal be extended so as to intervene
between the Zulus and the territory of the Transvaal Republic.

On the return of the messengers it was reported by them that
the Natal Government had received information from the Boers
that the Zulus had invited the President of the South African
Republic to visit Zululand and crown Cetshwayo as their King.
Cetshwayo and his Council, realizing that this was another act of
effrontery on the part of the Boers, for the Zulus had certainly not
invited the Boer President, sent the following refutation by the
messengers Manyono and Umpepa to the British authorities at

Maritzburg:
* Official Blue Book C1137, 1873.
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We are sent by the Zulu Nation to the Government of Natal. The last
messengers, under Umhlabalala, took back intelligence that news had
reached the Government of Natal that the Zulus had invited the
President of the Transvaal to go in the winter time to set apart Cetsh-
wayo to be King of the Zulus and that the deceased King’s head
had been sent to the Transvaal Republic.

We are directed to contradict these reports, and to explain with
regard to them that in the last days of the King some Boers arrived at
Nodwengu, the King’s residence, and sought an interview with the
King; they were told that he could not be seen, but they forced their
way to where he lay and saw the condition he was in. They went away
saying he could not live long and the people heard them. Shortly after
this the King died; several times since have the Boers sent down to
ask if the King still lived, and the answer has been in the affirmative.

Cetshwayo then received a message from the President of the
Transvaal Republic asking him to go and meet him on a question of
the boundary, but the Zulus said no such question could be discussed
while the Nation was dead, so the meeting did not take place.

Two oxen were sent by Cetshwayo to the President, as food, and the
messenger was authorized to answer the inquiry whether Panda yet
lived in the negative.

The Zulu Headmen desire us to point out that both these were acts
of courtesy . . .

The two oxen were presented by Cetshwayo as an act of civility and hospitality
to supply a visitor of rank with food, and to serve as an apology for
Cetshwayo’s not having gone to meet the President at his invitation.
The Lulu Nation did not send the oxen, nor was their being sent intended to
represent anything more than Cetshwayo’s personal respect for his visitor.

On the other hand, the oxen sent to the Natal Government were sent
by the Zulu Nation to carry the Head of the King to the Power to which, by the
united will of the Julu people, it really belongs, and they have further
willed that the son which is to succeed, shall belong as its son to that same
Power.*

The reply of the Government to this request for Shepstone to
visit Zululand and perform the Coronation ceremony was
considerably delayed because the Natal authorities were awaiting
the arrival of the new Governor, in order that his sanction might
first be obtained before this invitation was formally accepted.

* Author’s italics.
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Keate had left the Colony at the end of December 1872, and his
successor did not arrive in Maritzburg until July 1873.

The new Governor, Sir Benjamin Pine, on being informed of
the Zulu nation’s desire, authorized an expedition and called for
volunteers to form an escort befitting the occasion, for he felt that
such an important ceremony should be made as impressive as
possible in order to show the Zulu Nation that the British author-
ities were deeply concerned with their welfare. As the matter was
urgent, arrangements were quickly made and messengers hurried
to Zululand with the news.

A few days later quite an imposing cavalcade was on its way.
The military escort, under Major Giles, consisted of 110 officers
and men, representing nearly all the volunteer corps of Natal
and including the Royal Durban Artillery, with two field-guns.
Along with them there also went about 300 natives under their
various headmen.

Before crossing the Tugela Shepstone sent the following mes-
sage to Cetshwayo and the Zulu nobles:

I cross the Tugela as the representative of the Government of Natal
with an escort befitting that position and the occasion that has rendered
the visit necessary to the Zulus. I carry with me the dignity of the
Government that has sent me. But the Head of that Government has
desired me to make a preliminary stipulation, namely, that its courtesy
and condescension be not stained by one drop of blood. My own rank
in Zululand entitles me to make another, and it is that should any
Zulu be adjudged to die for any political offence while I am in the
country, such sentence shall not be carried out until the charges and
evidence have been submitted to me. I shall expect to meet on my way
a decided acceptance of these conditions, or I shall refuse to proceed,
as I cannot allow myself to be a witness to the spilling of blood while
I am deputed by my Government only to carry out a mission of peace.

I have every hope that the result of this mission will be to show the
Zulu people that their interests and those of Natal are in many respects
one. Each can give what the other wants; and by arrangements
mutually agreed upon both can be served.

On 8 August 1873 the expedition crossed the Tugela at the
Old Settlers Drift and entered Zululand, where they were met
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with a gift from Cetshwayo of ten fine oxen and a message wel-
coming them to the country and placing all its resources at their
disposal. As they proceeded the almost universal greeting from
the womenfolk was (for all the men had been called to the Royal
Kraal), “We now see that the country will be settled, we feel it is
more so already: make good laws for us: save us from the con-
tinual fear of death and provide that we may reap what we sow.’

Their journey of close on 100 miles from the Tugela took them
into the heart of Zululand. Calling at the Norwegian Mission
Station of Eshowe (Kwa Mondi), where Bishop Schreuder and his
colleagues joined them, they rode through the valley of the
Umbhlatuzi River to one of the highest points in the country,
called Emtonjaneni, from which they saw the White Umfolozi
River.

At this point three messages reached Shepstone. The first was
an answer to his communication sent forward when he entered
Zululand and stated that ‘they had no word of objection to the
conditions I had laid down but accepted them as orders’. The
second gave them a hearty welcome to the country, but also
contained the somewhat startling news that ‘Masipula, the Prime
Minister, and the Zulu headman had in their impatience found
themselves trespassing and had saluted Cetshwayo with the
Royal Salute.” The third message was from John Dunn reporting
that ‘a portion of the Coronation Ceremony had been completed
and had gone off quietly’.

The last two messages caused Shepstone considerable anxiety,
for all arrangements for the Coronation had been placed in the
hands of the Natal Government, which had deputed him to act
on their behalf; Cetshwayo had agreed to this programme, no
doubt under the impression that the projected visit would take
place some time in June, when the nine months’ ceremonial
mourning for the late King would be completed. This is obvious
from a message dated 3 May and confirmed by Shepstone himself,
wherein it is stated, ‘We are instructed to announce that Sidini,
the induna selected to take charge of the Embassy which is coming
to conduct Mr Shepstone to Zululand, will arrive this moon.’

Cetshwayo, who was staying at his Ondini kraal, near the
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Umbhlatuzi River, had therefore begun to make the necessary
preparations for the ceremony. He had ordered the nation to
assemble, and thousands of warriors had gathered together at
this kraal to set forth on the Royal Progress to Mahlabatini, where
the actual Coronation was to take place. As there was no news of
the Natal expedition having crossed the Tugela Cetshwayo
became somewhat anxious, for the task of feeding about 15,000
warriors was no easy one. He had therefore organized a great
hunt, to serve the dual purpose of providing food for his hungry
men and at the same time keeping them well occupied while
waiting for Shepstone.

Meanwhile, Masipula, the Prime Minister, who all along had
felt that it was derogatory to Zulu dignity to call in the assistance
of the British to install a Zulu King, taking full advantage of this
delay had persuaded Cetshwayo to halt his forces on the sacred
slopes of Makheni, and there to celebrate some of the old-time
Zulu ritual for the enthronement of a new King.

Three days after Cetshwayo’s arrival here two more con-
tingents of warriors had appeared, the one under the command of
Sibebu, and the other under Mnyamana and Uhamu, three
powerful chiefs from the northern districts of Zululand. Relations
between these men and Cetshwayo had been strained, for they
were jealous of his power and position. John Dunn, who was at the
King’s side, noted that they had formed up in battle array and
were advancing from two directions in order to converge upon
the spot where Cetshwayo’s warriors were mustered. Suddenly
Sibebu’s men quickened their pace, making a rapid movement
forward as if to attack. Dunn, grasping the danger of the situation,
urged Cetshwayo to send forward messengers ordering Sibebu’s
men to halt; meanwhile the King quietly commanded the
members of his own party to load their guns. It was an anxious
moment, but the leaders paid heed to Cetshwayo’s order and had
sufficient command over their warriors to check any further
advance. Explanations followed, and what might have been a
serious collision, with heavy loss of life, was averted.

Now that the whole Zulu nation was assembled it was decided
that Masipula should proclaim Cetshwayo King without further
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delay and that the ancient ceremonial should take place on the
following day.

Accordingly, the next morning this vast crowd of plumed and
fully accoutred warriors marched in solemn procession to the
cattle kraal (where all great ceremonies were held), their deep
voices rising and falling in majestic harmony as they chanted their
national anthem (¢Hubo). Forming up into one huge circle they
stood round in silence while the chief medicine-man of the
country started the ceremony by kindling the new fire with the
tribal firesticks, thereby inaugurating a new reign in the life of
the nation. Next, he mixed up the ‘fortifying’ (protective) charms
to manufacture the new King’s inKata, or magic grass ring. Each
King had his own special private inKata which, when he died, was
incorporated into the greater State or national inKata, made up
of the inKatas of previous monarchs. This national inKata was an
heirloom of the Royal family and was entrusted to the keeping of
one of the elder queens, whilst the King’s private inKata was kept
by a specially selected old lady, who took up her residence in his
isiGodhlo (Royal harem). The particular charms which were used
in the make-up of the new king’s inKata consisted of grass stolen
from the top of the doorways of neighbouring powerful chiefs,
bits of their wearing apparel and scraps of rubbish collected from
the pathways leading to the Royal Kraal. Some of these charms
were ceremonially burned by the medicine-man, who then
smeared the body of the King with the ash, thus ‘fortifying’ him
against all noxious influences.

While this ritual was being performed the next step in the
ceremony was being prepared by pouring a varied mixture of
vegetable matter into a large earthen pot and setting this on to
boil. When all was ready the King was instructed to thrust his
finger-tips into this brew and to lick them clean. By this act
he was rendered powerful and made outstanding among his
peers.

A still more potent spell was now produced — the animal charm.
This was made up of human fat, together with that of the black
mamba and of fearsome wild beasts. With this mixture the face
and body of the new King were anointed; he was thus fully
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protected from all harm, and was made great and powerful and
would in future be possessed of occult powers.

Thus magically adorned, he was now led forth to his temple to
pray, the temple in this case being the graves of his great ancestors,
Jama and Senzangakhona. Following him in procession, chanting
as they marched, were the thousands of warriors gathered from
every part of the kingdom. Accompanying them was a herd of
black oxen, and as each grave was reached several of these animals
were sacrificed to the spirits of their ancestors, who were duly
invoked in solemn chants to send down their blessings upon the
new monarch.

On completion of this ritual the whole assembly, headed by the
King, the chief medicine-man and the Prime Minister, marched
back to the Great Kraal, all awaiting in eager anticipation the
supreme moment of the whole ceremony. Here, in one of the most
hallowed spots of their land, surrounded by his nobles, his chiefs
and his magnificently arrayed warriors, the King, standing like
an ebony statue upon the great State inKata, received from the
hand of his Prime Minister the ancestral spear of the Zulu Kings,
thus indicating before all men that henceforward he was their
duly elected monarch, in whose hands lay the welfare of the
nation and upon whom was conferred the power of life and death.
Then, facing that vast assembly, the Prime Minister in a loud
voice proclaimed Cetshwayo as King. Instantly, there rose great
roars of acclamation, as the whole nation with one voice gave
their new King the Royal salute — ‘Bapete!’*

At the conclusion of this ceremony there was much feasting and
drinking, and the following day large numbers of warriors,
together with many of the womenfolk who had assembled for
the pageant, made their way back to their kraals. Cetshwayo

* The word ‘Bapete’ was first used when Dingiswayo assumed paramountcy.
‘It is an abbreviation of three words, Ma Ba Lete, and means “Let them bring”’.
There is this peculiarity in the Umtetwa speech, that the y sound is employed
where / is used in Zulu. Thus their pronunciation of Ma Ba Lete would be Ma
Blf Yete. It would take the character of a proclamation by the praisers of the
King to this effect: “The all-powerful reigns; if there be that which oppresses,
or troubles the people let them bring it, and he will give them rest.”’ (J. Y.
Gibson’s The Story of the Zulus.)
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remained for another three days, and when there was still no news
of Shepstone’s arrival he too moved on to the vicinity of the
Nodwengu kraal. Some days later he was informed that the
expedition had at long last crossed the Tugela and was on its way
to Emtonjaneni.

Shepstone, hearing that a portion of the Coronation ceremony
had already been completed, and that the Royal salute had been
given to Cetshwayo, was annoyed, for according to the original
arrangement he was to have ‘taken possession’ of the King at his
Ondini kraal and brought him along with him to Mahlabatini,
where the Coronation was to take place. He sent a sharp note to
Cetshwayo demanding a full explanation of his actions and
threatening to return to Natal unless a satisfactory reply could
be given.

The following day, 16 August, the expedition reached the
mission station on the Imfule River, where a message was received
from Cetshwayo reporting the sudden death of Masipula, in view
of which the party was requested to proceed to Emtonjaneni and
wait there for four days to allow the Court mourning for the late
Prime Minister to be completed. Two days later Sibebu and
Sirayo, two important chiefs, arrived with a gift of seven oxen
and explained to Shepstone that the ceremony which had taken
place was in no sense a slight upon him, nor was it in any way
a substitution for any portion of the forthcoming installation
ceremony: ‘No one could do that but himself, for he came as
Shaka. He was commissioned by the Zulus, and by the Govern-
ment that was superior to the Zulus, and he had his own special
rank besides; no one could contest that right with him and no one
had ventured to contest it.”* Then six high-ranking Zulus pre-
sented a fine tusk of ivory as a personal gift to Shepstone from
Cetshwayo and as a token of his apologies for any offence that his
conduct might have caused.

Thus the breach was healed, the apology accepted, and next
morning (24 August) the whole expedition crossed the White
Umfolozi River, reaching their destination on the following day,
where a camp was erected for the period of the Coronation.

* Blue Book, August 1873.
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The Coronation of Cetshwayo

Discussions between Cetshwayo and Shepstone ; Shepstone performs the coronation cere-
mony; his talks with the Great Council ; Christianity in Qululand ; Shepstone leaves for
Natal

As soon as the expedition had settled inat Mahlabatini, Cetshwayo
sent a messenger to Shepstone asking what course of action he
intended to adopt at the forthcoming ceremony. Shepstone replied
that the King should call upon him as soon as possible and he
himself would later repay the compliment; at these meetings all
matters relating to the Coronation could be discussed.

The visit to Shepstone was fixed for the following day, but
Cetshwayo was sick: in his place, however, several of the King’s
brothers and a number of his chief indunas came to offer their
felicitations and a cordial welcome, while the band gave a per-
formance which ended with the National Anthem.

The next day Cetshwayo was still laid up with a swollen leg,
but the following afternoon (28 August) he and his indunas
arrived. They were preceded by John Dunn in a carriage drawn
by four grey horses; he had purchased this specially for Cetsh-
wayo’s Coronation, but the King instead of using his State coach
walked slowly behind it! It was later explained to Shepstone that
the indunas strongly objected to their monarch driving ahead of
them while they had to walk.

As the procession approached it was seen that the King was
accompanied by about fifty of his headmen, followed by about
1,500 warriors, all unarmed. Cetshwayo proceeded slowly, with
great dignity, and as he drew nearer his pace grew slower, as if
he expected someone to come forward to meet him. Dunn,
sensing the reason, went out to accompany him and when the
column was about a hundred yards away Shepstone and his
officials advanced to meet his guests. Meanwhile, a mounted
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escort of Volunteers had been drawn up in line, together with the
Durban Artillery, who were stationed on their right. As the King
drew near the escort was called to attention and the band struck
up some martial music. Cetshwayo then warmly welcomed
Shepstone to his country, expressing his pleasure and gratitude
for this visit of the Queen’s Representative in order to carry out
his Coronation.

These formalities being over, the King, anxious to convince
Shepstone that he had not been deceiving him on a false plea of
sickness, asked leave to go into his tent, where he showed him a
leg that was still inflamed, thus hampering his movements very
considerably.

A lengthy discussion ensued about the Boers’ encroachments.
Cetshwayo stated that his people would rather die than submit to
their preposterous claims; he also reproached the Natal Govern-
ment for their dilatoriness in not having investigated these claims,
for he and his councillors felt that some active steps should have
been taken long before to put an end to this constant aggression.

To all these complaints Shepstone replied that he would return
the King’s visit on the morrow, when they would discuss not only
this question but other matters of equal importance.

Accordingly, the following day (29 August) the whole party
assembled at Cetshwayo’s kraal, where they met the King and his
leading headmen. For fully five hours discussion ranged over the
following topics:

1. The relations of Natal with Zululand. The Zulus desired that these
relations should not merely be continued on the same footing as
in the past, but that they should be more cordial and intimate.

2. MNew Laws. Shepstone suggested new laws which should be
promulgated at the Coronation, and after much discussion these
laws were agreed upon and adopted by all the Zulu Council.

3. Boer Aggression. A lengthy argument was carried on regarding
Boer aggression, and it was decided that the Natal Government
would take up the matter with the Transvaal Republic at the
earliest opportunity.

An interesting sidelight is thrown upon the character of
Cetshwayo in the official report of this interview. During the
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discussion the King rebuked his councillors for wandering from
the point. ‘Do you hear the wind ?* he asked them on one occasion.
‘Yes,” they replied. ‘What does it say ?’ continued Cetshwayo. ‘We
cannot discover that it says anything,” was their answer. At which
the King promptly retorted: “That is exactly what you have been
doing. Don’t you see what my Father [Shepstone] means? Why
do you not say so-and-so ?’ hitting the point exactly.

Shepstone remarks, regarding the character of Cetshwayo,
that ‘he is a man of considerable ability, much force of character
and has a dignified manner; in all my conversations with him he
was remarkably frank and straightforward and he ranks in every
respect far above any Native Chief I have ever had to do with.
I do not think that his disposition is very warlike and even if it
is, his obesity will impose prudence; but he is naturally proud
of the military traditions of his family, especially the policy
and deeds of his uncle and predecessor Shaka, to which he
made frequent reference. His sagacity enables him, however,
to see clearly the bearing of the new circumstances by which he
is surrounded and the necessity for so adjusting his policy as to
suit them.’*

The next day (30 August) was the Day of Recrimination
(Ukubuzana), an annual event instituted in the very early days of
Zulu history and brought into prominence by Shaka. On that one
day the King could be freely questioned, without fear of punish-
ment, about his conduct or any new laws promulgated during
the past year.

Often a battle of wits ensued, and in Shaka’s time the questioner
frequently had the tables turned upon him, for Shaka was not
only an extremely able man but possessed a tongue like a rapier.
It is reported that on one of these occasions a warrior questioned
him about a Ntuli recruit, an ex-cannibal called Ndlela, who,
having proved himself a brave and capable soldier, had received
rapid promotion from Shaka, thus arousing some jealousy in the
ranks. He asked: ‘Why are outsiders promoted over the heads of
the Zulus? Like a flash came the answer: ‘Any man who joins
the Zulu army becomes a Zulu. Thereafter his promotion is

* Blue Book, August 1873.
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purely a question of merit, irrespective of the road [ndlela] he
came by.” There was a roar of applause at this pun.*

One can hardly imagine the stolid and somewhat obtuse
Mpande ever answering in such a manner, but Cetshwayo was
doubtless well able to hold his own, even though some of the
queries coming from those who opposed him may have been
barbed, for on this occasion the day passed off satisfactorily,
though no details of the proceedings are recorded. The following
afternoon (Sunday) Cetshwayo and his headmen visited the camp
of the Volunteers, staying with the men for a couple of hours.}

During this visit Dabulamanzi, one of Cetshwayo’s generals,
who was regarded as one of the best rifle shots in the Zulu army,
ventured to challenge the Volunteers to a shooting competition,
using a bottle as target at a range of approximately 100 yards.
They replied by pointing to one of the small drummer-boys, who
was one of their best shots (though this fact was of course unknown
to Dabulamanzi), and saying, ‘If you can beat #his child in shoot-
ing, then talk to us men.” A bottle being stuck up on an ant-heap
and the distance duly measured off, Dabulamanzi was asked to
fire the first shot. Raising the gun to his shoulder he took careful
aim, pulled the trigger and missed! The little drummer-boy then
fired and managed to land the bullet just under the bottle, raising
a roar of applause. Dabulamanzi had to retire somewhat dis-
comfited as one of the Volunteers remarked, ‘Don’t talk to us
men after this about your shooting.’

That night there was a grand fireworks display and as rockets
soared into the sky, cascading a flood of multi-coloured stars, loud
were the exclamations of wonder from the spell-bound spectators,
who had never before witnessed such a sight.

And so the great day of Cetshwayo’s Coronation dawned
(1 September 1873). Elaborate preparations had been made, and
although the number present was much less than that at the
earlier ceremony conducted by Masipula there was still a crowd
of about 10,000 warriors.

* Ritter, Shaka Zulu, p. 161.
T These incidents are taken from the account of a spectator, A. Blamey, the
manuscript of which is in the library of Dr Killie Campbell.
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A large marquee had been erected in which were housed the
many presents brought along for the King; prominent among
these was the crown which was to be used for the ceremony. The
design for this had been taken from the Zulu warrior’s head-dress,
but the master-tailor of the 75th Regiment had used his ingenuity
to give these trappings a more dignified and peaceful appearance.
Near at hand stood the Chair of State and on it was laid the
scarlet and gold mantle which was to drape the shoulders and
person of Cetshwayo when he should be presented to the nation
as their King.

Meanwhile at the Volunteers’ camp the bugles had sounded.
The men had saddled their horses and fallen into line under the
command of Major Giles. After ordering them to load their rifles
and revolvers he addressed them as follows: ‘Every man of you
must be on the alert while we are over at the Coronation, and if
we are attacked fire at the Zulus for all you are worth and die
like true Britons, shoulder to shoulder.” Then the procession was
formed up and moved to Mlambongwenya. At its head walked
Shepstone, supported by his numerous officials, with the band of
the Maritzburg Rifles playing martial music. Following them
were the Durban Artillery drawing their two field-pieces,* and
finally the long column of Mounted Volunteers. It formed an
imposing spectacle, the officers in their glittering uniforms, the
clergy in their robes, the long line of splendidly mounted men,
the brightly polished metal on the horses’ harness flashing in
the brilliant sunlight.

Entering by the lower gate of the kraal, they took up their
positions at the top end of the great arena where the marquee had
been erected and where Cetshwayo and his councillors were
assembled. All around the Zulu warriors were being jostled into
position by their officers who, disdaining the word of command,
were making effective use of their sticks, belabouring all who did
not move quickly enough.

Shepstone then stood up and, speaking in fluent Zulu, explained
the nature and importance of the ceremony he had come to
perform, and the goodwill of the Natal Government in allowing

* These guns are now outside one of the buildings of the Old Fort at Durban.
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him to visit them and in sending such a large escort with him.
Then, expressly addressing the brothers of Cetshwayo, the nobles
and councillors of the country, he asked a series of questions to
which they must give their assent before the actual coronation
could take place. These questions took the form of a summary of
the deliberations which had already been held a couple of days
earlier and were put to them, not only to refresh their memories,
but to make them realize their significance and the importance of
their being put into effect without delay.

The councillors having given their enthusiastic assent, Shep-
stone then proclaimed the following new laws, which were to be
binding upon the nation from that day:

That the indiscriminate shedding of blood shall cease in the land.

2. That no Zulu shall be condemned without open trial and the
public examination of witnesses for and against, and that he shall
have a right of appeal to the King.

3. That no Zulu’s life shall be taken without the previous knowledge
and consent of the King.

4. That for minor crimes the loss of property, all or a portion, shall
be substituted for the punishment of death.

Regarding these new laws Shepstone states, ‘Although these
were fully and even vehemently assented to, it cannot be expected
that the amelioration described will immediately take effect.
To have got such principles admitted and declared to be what a
Zulu may plead when oppressed, was but sowing the seed which
will still take many years to grow and mature.’*

It was now necessary for Shepstone, who was there in the place
of Cetshwayo’s father and thus represented the nation, to ‘take
possession’ of Cetshwayo and ‘so transform him that his own
people would not know him; it must not be done in public; the
Zulus had given him over to him. He must take him from their
sight a minor and present him to them a man; he must take him
as a Prince and restore him to them as their King.’

To do this he led Cetshwayo into the marquee, followed by the
European officials. The flaps of the tent were then drawn and

* See Blue Book C1137, Report of the Expedition Sent by the Natal Government,
August 1873, for this and later extracts.
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guarded by two sentries of the Durban Royal Artillery. The Prince
was thus in Shepstone’s possession, unattended by any of his own
people except one inceku (body servant). It was now necessary to
transform him: this was effected by Shepstone putting the scarlet
and gold mantle on his shoulders and by placing the crown upon
his head. Meanwhile, outside the tent a carpet had been spread
in a conspicuous spot facing the people, and on this stood the
Chair of State, with another of a less pretentious nature placed
alongside for Shepstone.

At the word of command the marquee was opened, the sentries
stood to attention and Shepstone led forth Cetshwayo, duly
seating him on his throne. After a few minutes’ pause he rose and
presented the King to his brothers, his councillors and his nobles,
pointing out to them that he who but a short while ago was only
a minor and a Prince was now their Ruler and their King.

The band struck up, heralds went among the people proclaiming
Cetshwayo as King, the military escort stood to attention, and
the Durban Artillery fired a salute of seventeen guns.

There now occurred an incident that might have had disastrous
consequences. Most of the mounted men had dismounted, leaving
their animals standing in line but quite unattended, except for
Corporal Cooke of the Volunteers, who remained on his horse
while the others wandered off on a tour of inspection of the King’s
huts. The moment the reading of the Proclamation had ended the
thousands of Zulu warriors raised their shields aloft and struck
them sharply with their sticks by way of applause. The noise was
so sudden and startling that the horses stampeded and, wheeling
to the left, charged down upon the spot where the King and
Shepstone were seated. Corporal Cooke dashed forward and
with great presence of mind turned the animals and soon had
them under control. The smartness of his action drew shouts of
admiration from the whole assembly.

The actual ceremony being completed, fourteen of the Volun-
teers gave an exhibition of horse-riding and jumping, and as donga
after donga was cleared in fine style some Zulus were heard to ex-
claim, ‘They fly over those dongas like amatagati [witch-doctors] !’

A little later Shepstone again addressed the councillors on the
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responsibility laid upon them by the new laws and urged the King
to show moderation, prudence and justice, for only in this way
could the Zulus become a really contented, happy nation, and
by following the peaceful pursuits of life instead of fighting among
themselves or against the other nations they would gain the respect
of all the Europeans on their borders; this more than anything
was what the British Government desired of them.

Shepstone then presented Cetshwayo with the marquee just
as it stood, the Coronation Chair, the carpet and numerous other
gifts, which were all accepted with alacrity. After expressions of
satisfaction and thanks from all sides the official party, with a
small escort of Volunteers, rode over to a little kraalnamed Shaka’s
Saddle, to interview Shaka’s sister, an old woman who had lived
through many stirring times and witnessed many upheavals
among the Zulu people. This visit gave much pleasure and
brought to a close the official duties of a tiring day.

The following morning Shepstone paid his farewell visit to
Cetshwayo and his Great Council, when he held another lengthy
discussion with them. The subject of Zululand’s good relations
with Natal was once more stressed; concerning these Shepstone
states: “The Government of Natal has no formal or written treaty
with Zululand. Such treaties between civilized Governments and
savage tribes are usually objectionable and fail. They involve an
admission of equality and thus mislead and produce misunder-
standing. Again, men who cannot read are apt to forget, or
distort the words of a treaty; they may pretend that they under-
stood wrongly, consequently they bind only one party or often
produce disagreement when the true meaning is enforced. It has
always been admitted that Natal is the superior, Zululand the
inferior power.’*

On the subject of relations between the Zulus and the Transvaal
Republic it was only too obvious that there was very bitter feeling
and much antagonism towards the Boers on account of their
frequent seizure of Zulu territory. The Zulu Council again pressed
Shepstone to do all in his power to get the matter settled without
delay before it was too late and blood was spilt.

* Blue Book C1137.
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The position of Christian missionaries and their converts was
also discussed at length, and there was considerable justification
for Cetshwayo’s bitter jibe that ‘a Christian Zulu was a Zulu
spoiled’, for in many cases the missionaries had only themselves
to blame, as some of them were simply traders or political agita-
tors in clerical garb. In considering the attitude of the Zulus
themselves, two facts clearly emerged.

The first concerned polygamy. This was a national institution
inbred in the nation for countless generations, and however much
it may be argued to the contrary it was a fact that the women
themselves liked it and strongly supported it. With the men, the
number of wives was the indication of their wealth. Further,
they were his servants and as such worked in his fields and pro-
duced thefood necessary for himself and hisfamily. This wasa type
of work which men would never under any circumstances consent
to do; had they even attempted it, they would immediately have
been held up to the ridicule of their fellow men. Again, when the
missionary insisted on monogamy, was the Zulu to throw out the
woman who had been faithful to him for many years, who had
borne him children and loved them as any mother would? She
may have been wife number two — or twenty-two for that matter
— but she had the protection of her husband and the safety of her
home, whereas if she were thrown out she would beregarded by the
nation as an outcast, a useless shrew or an adultress, and adultery
— a crime punished by death — was almost unknown. It was little
wonder that as Sir Rider Haggard said,* ‘The missionaries pro-
duce no more permanent effect on the Zulu mind than a child
does on the granite rock which he chips at with his chisel.” An-
other writer who had a wonderful knowledge of the workings of
the Zulu mind states,t ‘Christian ethics were not compatible with
the system by which the Kingdom [Zululand] had been set up
and maintained.’ It is obvious that the first step which had to be
taken was to civilize these people and to wean them away from
Polygamy; then it might be possible to Christianize them.

The second fact that emerged in this discussion was that the
men who embraced the Christian faith more often than not did

* Cetshwayo and his White Neighbours,p.63. 1 Gibson, Story of the Qulus, p. 145.
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so to escape punishment or to gain exemption from military
service and the laws of the land. They considered that once they
were garbed as Europeans and became nominal Christians they
could roam about the country — often from one mission station to
another — doing exactly as they pleased, which more often than
not meant doing nothing except sponge on their neighbours for
the means of existence. The situation was aptly summed up in a
letter to the Natal Colonist, dated 6 November 1879: ‘The higher
Zulus were of opinion that some of the missionaries had made
their stations places of refuge for bad characters and that such
people held themselves free from the laws of the country which no
King or chief would allow. In a few cases the missionaries were
extremely rude to the King and he began to dislike to have any
intercourse with them although he had no wish to interfere with
their proper mission work.’

With regard to the new laws which had been proclaimed with
such success, Shepstone makes the following important statement:
‘T attribute my success to the sagacity of Cetshwayo, for my
proposals, though unpalatable to the nobles, were warmly
supported by him. He felt that the heads of the people had become
possessed of a power which it was in his interest to curtail.’*

At the conclusion of these talks ‘at a sign from Cetshwayo some
fine tusks of ivory were now brought from the Royal apartments
and laid before me [Shepstone], a herd of oxen had previously
been driven into the enclosure. Cetshwayo addressed me saying
he wished to convey to me the thanks of the Zulu people for the
services I had rendered them and that the ivory and oxen I saw
represented their gratitude. “He well knew,” he said, “that the
acknowledgment was small and that it was in no way the measure
of what they felt and that it indicated more the poverty of the
country than the greatness of their obligation. But,”” he added,
“it is no bargain or sale; it is an expression of thanks and of a wish
that on your way home your heart may be white and your path
prosperous.” ’

In thanking Cetshwayo Shepstone told him that the Govern-
ment ‘had cheerfully incurred the cost of the expedition in the

* Blue Book Cr1137.
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hope that it would tend not only to the future benefit of Zululand,
but of the countries adjoining, that therefore, whether the thanks
of the Zulus were represented by what did or did not fill the eye
was of no consequence, that the Government of Natal would be
satisfied if the great objects it had in view were put in a way of
being accomplished.” Cetshwayo replied that ‘nothing he could
give would represent the obligations of the Zulus to the Govern-
ment of Natal; they themselves now belonged to the Government
and must be accepted in payment of that debt: but the offering
they had made was an acknowledgement to me of the personal
services I had rendered to the Zulu nation.’

The presents were duly accepted by Shepstone, as a refusal
would have been considered an affront to the King and the Zulu
nation, but on his return to Natal they were sold by public
auction, the proceeds being paid over to the Treasury.

On 3 September camp was broken and the expedition set forth
on its return to Natal, reaching Maritzburg on the gth. The whole
journey through Zululand was marked by an amazing exhibition
of gratitude from high and low of both sexes, many having
travelled miles for the occasion. All along the route, even as far as
the Tugela itself, were groups of men and women patiently
waiting to express their thanks to Shepstone and the expedition for
what had been done by the Government on behalf of their King
and country.
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CHAPTER 7

The Reign of Cetshwayo

Cetshwayo builds up his military strength; the Natal Government refuses him permission
to make war on the Swazis; the Border Dispute

SomE days before the Coronation a somewhat serious fire had
broken out in Cetshwayo’s kraal, and a number of huts had been
burnt down, including some in the King’s quarters. As a result a
certain amount of pilfering had occurred in spite of the heavy
penalties inflicted on any who might be caught. One of the articles
stolen, strangely enough, was a case of chlorodyne belonging to
Cetshwayo, who was much annoyed when he discovered its loss
and issued instructions to some of his men to try to trace the thief.

A few days later it was reported that a case resembling the one
stolen from the King’s hut had been seen at the kraal of a servant
who had returned to his home after the ceremony. Cetshwayo
sent a man to investigate; the suspect, to give his visitor a special
treat, took out half a dozen bottles of chlorodyne and emptied
them into some pots of beer. After offering his guest a drink and
taking one himself, he handed the remainder to his wives, who,
finding it to their taste, quickly drank the lot. Soon its effects
began to be felt: some of the women became unconscious, others
fell ill. The King’s messenger, who had drunk but sparingly,
quietly made his way back to Cetshwayo and reported the
incident.

A couple of days later the servant was summoned before the
King and the Council of indunas, was confronted by his accuser,
found guilty and condemned to death.

One of the King’s first acts was to issue instructions for the
erection of a huge new kraal. This was built on a ridge overlooking
the Nolele Drift, which crosses the White Umfolozi River. (Little
now remains of this place though the floors of some of the huts
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can still be distinguished and on the site there is a large boulder
which Cetshwayo used as a Seat of State when reviewing his
troops.)

It is recorded that Cetshwayo, in building this new kraal,
wished it to be similar in every respect to that which had been
constructed for Dingaan many years earlier. So he sent numbers
of his men to Mgungundhlovu to take careful measurements in
order that an exact replica should be erected at Ondini. Some
idea of the size of the kraal may be gained from the measurements
made by the Rev. R. Robertson, a friend of Cetshwayo’s: dia-
meter, 747 yards; area of the isibaya (cattle kraal), approximately
ninety acres; outside circumference of kraal, 2,354 yards (about
one and a third miles). Between the inner and outer fences close on
1,000 huts were built in rows of three, each trio occupying a
frontage of twenty yards. At the top of the kraal, facing the main
entrance, were the huts of the King and his wives, behind which
were numerous others housing his ‘Maids of Honour’ and their
servants. Outside the main kraal were two smaller ones, one for
milking the Royal cattle, the other for the storage of food. Any
unauthorized persons found within the precincts of the King’s
quarters were liable to the death penalty, a regulation which was
strictly enforced.

Some weeks after the Coronation, while thousands of people
were building this new kraal, another event of importance took
place-the receiving by the King ofhis inheritance in cattle. Orders
went out that the great herds belonging to Mpande were to be
assembled at Ondini for inspection. These cattle, though nominally
belonging to the King, were in reality the property of the State
and constituted its wealth. They were usually distributed among
the various military kraals; officers were placed in charge of them
whose duty it was to maintain the herds in good condition, re-
porting all deaths or thefts to their indunas, who in turn reported
to the King. Thus a careful check was kept and should the King
require any particular herd he knew exactly where it could be
found and whom to summon in order to have it brought to him.

Soon vast numbers of cattle arrived from every part of the
country until more than 100,000 were assembled. It was a
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wonderful spectacle to watch as herd after herd passed before the
King. Never was such a sight to be witnessed again in Zululand,
for the dreaded lung-sickness had already made its appearance
among the animals and this mustering together of such great
numbers spread the disease as they returned to their kraals. So
devastating was this epidemic that the number of cattle through-
out the country was reduced by more than a half.

Now that Cetshwayo was firmly seated upon his throne it
became obvious that he was determined to consolidate his position
from a military point of view, and in this he was strongly backed
by his Great Council, for it must be remembered that without
this support he would have been almost powerless. This fact is
often overlooked, but it is undoubtedly true that many of his
great indunas were as powerful as the feudal barons in early
English history. They wiclded enormous influence, governing
their subjects with a rod of iron, and should they disagree with the
policy of the King would quickly rise against him in open rebel-
lion. It says much, therefore, for the wisdom of Cetshwayo that
he was able to sense their feeling, to gain their confidence and
carry forward a policy that won their almost unanimous support.
Many of them had lived through the tragic days of Dingaan; they
knew from bitter experience the strength of the Boers and were
determined to build up their military'might to such a degree that
should hostilities again break out they would be able to put up
an effective resistance. The Boers’ attempts to seize Zulu territory
not only presented a constant menace but welded the Zulus
together. This was obvious from Cetshwayo’s remark to Shep-
stone, in the discussions prior to the Coronation, that the Zulus
preferred to die rather than submit to Boer claims.

Consequently steps were taken to put this policy into operation.
The military system, organized on such an efficient basis by
Shaka, had in large measure been allowed to lapse during the
weak reign of Mpande, and hundreds of men had evaded military
service on the flimsiest excuses. The number of witch-doctors, all
of whom were exempt from conscription, had increased enorm-
ously and had become a menace to the country with their ritual
murders. It was therefore decided to take strong action, and the
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indunas were ordered to call all their subjects to arms, punishing
severely any who disobeyed. Atfrequent intervals they mustappear
at the Royal Kraal for training and manceuvres. The number and
power of the witch-doctors was reduced by compelling them to live
together in certain specified kraals, exceptions only being made
in the case of the great doctors connected with the Royal Kraal
or the kraals of the chief indunas.

The question of equipping the warriors with firearms was one
which exercised the minds of both King and councillors, for it
was realized that unless a satisfactory supply could be obtained
their armies stood little chance of success. They knew that any
request for weapons to the Natal Government would be flatly
turned down. However, they took full advantage of the oppor-
tunity of importing them from the Portuguese. There was still
another source of supply; many of the traders in Zululand,
although such traffic was illegal, were only too ready to sell guns
to the Zulus, reaping enormous profits, and many weapons
secretly changed hands in this way.

Then also there was the problem of gunpowder. This problem
was solved by the simple expedient of employing a Portuguese
named Mqhali, who was willing to manufacture it for them, and
although such supplies were naturally limited, yet they helped in
some measure to satisfy an urgent need.

While this build-up of military strength was proceeding it was
reported that a consignment of guns had been landed on the
northern coast. Instructions were forwarded to the tribes occupy-
ing the territory between the Ubombo mountains and the sea to
convey these to Ondini. Some days later, no arms having arrived,
Sibebu was ordered to take a contingent of his warriors to in-
vestigate the cause of the delay. On his approach the tribes
scattered, hiding around the lakes and in the woods. A desultory
fight took place in which little damage was done on either side,
but it proved to all recalcitrant Zulus that their King and Council
were not to be trifled with and would brook no disobedience.

The Zulu system of espionage was again as efficient as in Shaka’s
day. Cetshwayo and his Council were fully aware of all the unrest
in the Eastern Province, and reports were now pouring in of the
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successful resistance being offered by Sekukuni* against the
encroachments of the Boers in the Transvaal. Undoubtedly this
gave them great satisfaction, for if a small tribe like the Bapedi
could put up such a good fight then a nation of well-trained
warriors such as the Zulus, with their large and powerful army,
ought to be able to inflict a crushing defeat on the Boers when the
day came for them to take their revenge. Thus hopes ran high,
and messages of encouragement went from Zululand to Sekukuni
urging him on to even greater efforts.

Meanwhile Cetshwayo himself grew restless, for he had to hold
in check a large standing army that was eager for war. According
to an old and well-established custom it was necessary for a newly
crowned monarch to stabilize his position against evil influences
by enabling his warriors to ‘wash their spears’ in the blood of an
enemy. Much as Cetshwayo desired to send his men against the
Boers he felt that the time was not yet ripe; they needed further
training and greater experience in the use of firearms before
facing so formidable a foe. Rather let them have their initiation
in a contest with a weaker enemy, and who better for this venture
than the hated Swazis?

But Cetshwayo and his Council had to be careful not toincur the
wrath of Shepstone and the Natal Government. Thus to keep
the peace with the British authorities and as an act of courtesy
the Great Council decided to notify the Natal Government of
their intentions and obtain leave to march against the Swazis,
ostensibly with a view to punishing them for the theft of Zulu
cattle. John Dunn was therefore asked to write a letter to Govern-
ment expressing this desire.

The reply was a prompt refusal.

The Lieut.-Governor sees no cause whatever for making war and
informs Cetshwayo that such an intention on the part of the Zulus
meets with his entire disapproval.

Cetshwayo must also 1emember that the Amaswazi are almost
entirely surrounded by white people who have settled in the country

* When the Transvaal Government attempted to exercise rights of possession
over Sekukuni’s territory in August 1876 this chief put up so stiff a resistance
that the Boers were forced to retire and abandoned the enterprise.
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and it will be impossible for the Zulus, if war is made, to avoid getting
into difficulties with them. . . .

The Lieut.-Governor trusts that what he has said will be sufficient
to deter Cetshwayo and the Zulu Nation from entertaining such a
project.*

Cetshwayo and his Council were highly incensed. However,
for the time being there was nothing they could do but submit.

In connection with this incident it is related that Cetshwayo,
angered at Shepstone’s reply, sent him a sack of a grain called
upoko (millet) with this message: ‘If you can count the grains in
this sack then you may also be able to count the Zulu warriors.’
Shepstone retorted by forwarding to Cetshwayo a large ox-hide
with the recommendation that he ‘count the hairs on this ox-hide,
for they represent the number of British soldiers with whom you
will have to contend.’

Matters had hardly settled down when suddenly the Border
Dispute flared up again. A beast belonging to the Boers had died
close to a Zulu kraal; they demanded that the Zulus assist them
in dragging the carcase down to a donga to bury it. While this
was being done one of the Boers started abusing a Zulu. High
words ensued, whereupon the Boer shot the man dead. Cetshwayo
protested both to Shepstone and the Transvaal Republic. The
Boers admitted that their fellow-countryman was in the wrong,
but no reparation was made and the murderer got off without any
punishment. In defence of their action the Boers stated to the
Natal Government that the Zulus had been stealing their cattle
and sheep and accused a chief named Sirayo as the ringleader.
Sirayo replied: ‘Come and search my country; look at my cattle
and sheep and see if you can see any of your property.” Needless
to say, his challenge was not taken up.

In an endeavour to calm the Zulus Shepstone, on g April 1876,
wrote to John Dunn requesting him to use his influence in restrain-
ing Cetshwayo and the Zulus from any acts of aggression. He was
particularly anxious that peaceful relations should be maintained.

You are probably aware that Her Majesty’s Government have proposed
that a Conference of Representatives from the different Governments
* Dunn, Cetshwayo and the Three Generals, p. 59.
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and States in South Africa should be held in London this year, at
which various questions of difference may be discussed and settled,
and it would be unfortunate if at such a meeting, any aggressive act
on the part of the Zulu people could be truly averred against them.

This Government will be represented by myself, and possibly others
as well, at that Conference.

Should Cetshwayo desire to make any further statement on the
subject of his difference with the Transvaal Government, the Lieut.-
Governor will be prepared to forward it to the Secretary of State.

This Government has urged upon the Government of the Transvaal,
as it has upon Cetshwayo, the great importance of moderation and of
preserving the peace between the two countries, and he trusts that
should a Conference be held, a means may be found of bringing to a
satisfactory and equitable termination this long-vexed question.*

Dunn brought this communication before the Great Council
of the Zulus where, after long discussion, a carefully worded
statement was drawn up and forwarded to Shepstone for trans-

mission to the Secretary of State. This document includes the
following important passages:

We ignore any right or claim for land by the Dutch Boers on the Zulu
nation, as Shaka, the founder of the Zulu tribe, claimed all the land
from under the Drakensberg Mountains to the sea, by right of con-
quest. . . .

On the English defeating the Dutch Boers (or Emigrant Farmers of
the Cape Colony) a party of Boers came and presented Mpande with
a hundred head of cattle and asked for some land in the upper country,
across the Buffalo River, where Langalibalele then lived, saying that
they wished to act as a buffer between the English and the Zulus, to
which Mpande agreed. Cetshwayo repudiates any further claim by
the Boers on the Zulu country, as, on a pressing occasion, when the late
King Mpande was alive, Cetshwayo went with a lot of his followers
after some brothers of his who had fled to the Boers, but who were
given up to him. On this occasion the Boers tried to get him to give
them some land, which he refused to do. The Boers then made him a
present of some cattle without any stipulation whatever. On Cetshwayo

afterwards hearing that the Boers said they had given these cattle for
land, he at once returned such cattle.

* Dunn, op. cit., Appendix, pPp. 126-7.
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After the lapse of some time, it came to his knowledge that his father
Mpande had received some cattle and she?p fr'om tl'le Dutch, and
hearing that, in consequence, the Boers again laid clalrr} to land, he
advised the Indunas to return the cattle. On several occasions have the
Boers tried by representations to get documents signed by the late
King Mpande and Cetshwayo for grants of land but have always been
refused. On a pretext of a right to land the Boers have constantly kept
the Zulu border in an unsettled state by harbouring People from Fhe
Zulu country who have taken the King’s cattle away with them, which
the Boers in their turn, deprive them of and keep them. Cetéhwayo and
his Indunas deny any claim that the Boers have for lan<'i in t‘he Zulu
country, as on one occasion when the question was again raised, the
Indunas had 200 head of cattle collected and sent back to the Boers,
who would not receive them, declaring that Mpande had given thf:m
the land, but the King on being questioned by the Indunas, denied
that he had 