Source A
Vasco da Gama: Round Africa to India, 1497-1498 CE

1497 The Bay of St. Helena [on the west coast of the present country of South Africa]. On
Tuesday (November 7) we returned to the land, which we found to be low, with a broad bay
opening into it. The captain-major [i.e., da Gama speaking in the third person] sent Pero
d'Alenquer in a boat to take soundings and to search for good anchoring ground. The bay was
found to be very clean, and to afford shelter against all winds except those from the N.W. It
extended east and west, and we named it Santa Helena.
On Wednesday (November 8) we cast anchor in this bay, and we remained there eight days,
cleaning the ships, mending the sails, and taking in wood. The river Samtiagua (S. Thiago)
enters the bay four leagues to the S.E. of the anchorage. It comes from the interior (sertao),
is about a stone's throw across at the mouth, and from two to three fathoms in depth at all
states of the tide.
The inhabitants of this country are tawny-colored. Their food is confined to the flesh of seals,
whales and gazelles, and the roots of herbs. They are dressed in skins, and wear sheaths over
their virile members. They are armed with poles of olive wood to which a horn, browned in the
fire, is attached. Their numerous dogs resemble those of Portugal, and bark like them. The
birds of the country, likewise, are the same as in Portugal, and include cormorants, gulls, turtle
doves, crested larks, and many others. The climate is healthy and temperate, and produces good
herbage. On the day after we had cast anchor, that is to say on Thursday (November 9), we
landed with the captain-major, and made captive one of the natives, who was small of stature like
Sancho Mexia. This man had been gathering honey in the sandy waste, for in this country the
bees deposit their honey at the foot of the mounds around the bushes. He was taken on board the
captain-major's ship, and being placed at table he ate of all we ate. On the following day the
captain-major had him well dressed and sent ashore.

Source: https://legacy.fordham.edu/halsall/mod/1497degama.asp (Fordham University, Modern History
Sourcebook)
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Chapter 2.
Another adverse influence with which the mission had to contend was the
vicinity of the Boers of the Cashan Mountains, otherwise named
"Magaliesberg". These are not to be counfounded with the Cape colonists,
who sometimes pass by the name. The word Boer simply means "farmer",
and is not synonymous with our word boor. Indeed, to the Boers generally
the latter term would be quite inappropriate, for they are a sober,
industrious, and most hospitable body of peasantry. Those, however, who
have fled from English law on various pretexts, and have been joined by
English deserters and every other variety of bad character in their distant
localities, are unfortunately of a very different stamp. The great objection
many of the Boers had, and still have, to English law, is that it makes no
distinction between black men and white. They felt aggrieved by their
supposed losses in the emancipation of their Hottentot slaves, and
determined to erect themselves into a republic, in which they might
pursue, without molestation, the "proper treatment of the blacks". It is
almost needless to add that the "proper treatment" has always contained
in it the essential element of slavery, namely, compulsory unpaid labor.
Excerpt from: MISSIONARY TRAVELS AND RESEARCHES IN SOUTH AFRICA. Also called, Travels and
Researches in South Africa; or, Journeys and Researches in South Africa.
By David Livingstone [British (Scot) Missionary and Explorer—1813-1873.]
Source: http://www.gutenberg.org/files/1039/1039-h/1039-h.htm#link2HCH0002
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Moshweshewe: Letter to Sir George Grey, 1858 [The establishment of Basutoland]
Your Excellency---it may scarcely appear necessary to lay before Your Excellency any lengthened details
of what has taken place between the Orange Free State and myself. I know that you have followed with
interest the transactions which have led to the commencement of hostilities, and you have heard with
pain of the horrors occasioned by the war, at present suspended in the hopes that peace may be
restored by Your Excellency's mediation.
Allow me, however, to bring to your remembrance the following circumstances: About twenty-five years
ago my knowledge of the White men and their laws was very limited. I knew merely that mighty nations
existed, and among them was the English. These, the blacks who were acquainted with them, praised
for their justice. Unfortunately it was not with the English Government that my first intercourse with the
whites commenced. People who had come from the Colony first presented themselves to us, they called
themselves Boers. I thought all white men were honest. Some of these Boers asked permission to live
upon our borders. I was led to believe they would live with me as my own people lived, that is, looking
to me as to a father and a friend.
About sixteen years since, one of the Governors of the Colony, Sir George Napier, marked down my
limits on a treaty he made with me. I was to be ruler within those limits. A short time after, another
Governor came, it was Sir P. Maitland. The Boers then began to talk of their right to places I had then
lent to them. Sir P. Maitland told me those people were subjects of the Queen, and should be kept
under proper control; he did not tell me that he recognized any right they had to land within my
country, but as it was difficult to take them away, it was proposed that all desiring to be under the
British rule should live in that part near the meeting of the Orange and Caledon rivers.
Then came Sir Harry Smith, and he told me not to deprive any chief of their lands or their rights, he
would see justice done to all, but in order to do so, he would make the Queen's Laws extend over every
white man. He said the Whites and Blacks were to live together in peace. I could not understand what
he would do. I thought it would be something very just, and that he was to keep the Boers in my land
under proper control, and that I should hear no more of their claiming the places they lived on as their
exclusive property. But instead of this, I now heard that the Boers consider all those farms as their own,
and were buying and selling them one to the other, and driving out by one means or another my own
people.
In vain I remonstrated. Sir Harry Smith had sent Warden to govern in the Sovereignty. He listened to the
Boers, and he proposed that all the land in which those Boers' farms were should be taken from me. I
was at that time in trouble, for Sikonyela and the Korannas were tormenting me and my people by
stealing and killing; they said openly the Major gave them orders to do so, and I have proof he did so.
One day he sent me a map and said, sign that, and I will tell those people (Mantatis and Korannas) to
leave off fighting: if you do not sign the map, I cannot help you in any way. I thought the Major was
doing very improperly and unjustly. I was told to appeal to the Queen to put an end to this injustice. I
did not wish to grieve Her Majesty by causing a war with her people. I was told if I did not sign the map,
it would be the beginning of a great war. I signed, but soon after I sent my cry to the Queen. I begged

Her to investigate my case and remove "the line," as it was called, by which my land was ruined. I
thought justice would soon be done, and Warden put to rights.
I tried my utmost to satisfy them and avert war. I punished thieves, and sent my son Nehemiah and
others to watch the part of the country near the Boers, and thus check stealing. In this he was
successful, thieving did cease. We were at peace for a time. In the commencement of the present year
my people living near farmers received orders to remove from their places. This again caused the fire to
burn, still we tried to keep all quiet, but the Boers went further and further day by day in troubling the
Basutos and threatening war. The President (Boshof) spoke of Warden's line, this was as though he had
really fired upon us with his guns. Still I tried to avert war.
It was not possible, it was commenced by the Boers in massacring my people of Beersheba, and ruining
that station, against the people of which there was not a shadow of a complaint ever brought forward.
Poor people, they thought their honesty and love for Christianity would be a shield for them, and that
the white people would attack in the first place, if they attacked at all, those who they said were thieves.
I ordered my people then all to retreat towards my residence, and let the fury of the Boers be spent
upon an empty land; unfortunately some skirmishes took place, some Boers were killed, some of my
people also. We need not wonder at this, such is war! But I will speak of many Basutos who were taken
prisoners by the Whites and then killed, most cruelly. If you require me to bring forward these cases, I
will do so. I will however speak of the horrible doings of the Boers at Morija, they there burnt down the
Missionary's house, carried off much goods belonging to the Mission, and pillaged and shamefully
defiled the Church Buildings.
I had given orders that no farms should be burnt, and my orders were obeyed till my people saw village
after village burnt off, and the corn destroyed, they then carried destruction among the enemy's homes.
On coming to my mountain, the Boers found I was prepared to check their progress, and they
consequently retired. My intention was then to have followed them up, and to have shown them that
my people could also carry on offensive operations, believing that having once experienced the horrors
of war in their midst, I should not soon be troubled by them again. My bands were getting ready to
make a descent upon them, when the Boers thought proper to make request for a cessation of
hostilities. I knew what misery I should bring upon the country by leaving the Basutos to ravage the Boer
places, and therefore I have agreed to the proposal of Mr. J. P. Hoffman. I cannot say that I do so with
the consent of my people, for many of those who suffered by the enemy were anxious to recover their
losses. If they have remained quiet, it has been owing to my persuasions and my promises that they
might have good hope of justice---Your Excellency having consented to act as arbitrator between the
Boers and Basutos. With the expectation of soon meeting you, I remain, etc., etc.,

~ Mark X of Moshweshewe, Chief of the Basutos.
From: G. M.Theal, ed., Records of Southeastern Africa (Capetown: Government of Capetown, 1898-1903).
Source: http://legacy.fordham.edu/halsall/mod/1858basuto.asp (Fordham University Internet History Sourcebooks Project)
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