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Thursday 14th

A dusty boy called us to the village. The wise man who I'd seen across the kraal
beckoned us forward. He wore a lion tooth necklace which clicked as he spoke to us, "I
am the wise man of this village. I knew you were coming and thus I have prepared. e
There is water here, as you had hoped. Yet, it is held close to the bosom of the earth spirit. It is
deep underground. The water you can see far from here, in the mighty thundering waterfalls
and the huge lakes, is only a tiny part of the water underground. I will show it to you in the
customary way."

I was astounded. Could it be that our endless searching had been misguided and the
treasure was actually underfoot all the time? Bosom of an earth spirit or no, I mtend 10 see
it for myself!

We found ourselves sitting around a glowing fire. The air was shimmering with heat. To

the sound of the chanting of villagers, we drank from the gourd passed slowly to us, one

by one. It was a fermented berry concoction with a bitter-sweet smell that the wise

man had prepared for us. His eyes shone. He was grinning in the firelight and

urged us to remember the smell, for it spoke of what was to come. He said it
would give us the knowledge we needed to find our treasure..my head felt

heavier and heavier. The noises around the fire grew distant...a vision of
water began to appear...

I seemed to be moving through the soil. I saw each tiny perfect
grain and the tiny spaces of air in between. I saw huge
thunderheads grow in the massive skies above the plains,
and with shrieking winds, break pouring rain over
the parched land. Enormous rain drops hit the
soil, each drop like a perfect sparkling diamond.
The water grew into puddles, and slowly trickled
away through tiny cracks in the hard ground. It
sank deep into the soil. The earth became darker
as each glistening drop danced through the grains of
sand. I saw that it took the goodness of the
minerals in the rocks and soil with it, and
finally, I reached it...

The hidden treasure...

The soil had no more space for air; oh, glorious Mother of Earth, it
was water!

There were no raging rivers or echoey caverns as I had imagined - the earth was like
an enormous sponge, just holding the water there, cool, deep underground.
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[ saw my people, hungry for work and more fine things, ripping up the plants to lay roads
and mine for precious stones. The plants were no longer there to slow the precious rain that
once fell on the wild African plains, and the hidden treasure deep underground could no
longer be charged with fresh, life giving water.

More and more people sunk wells and dug boreholes. Windmills dotted the landscape, sucking
up the water. The level below the earth began to drop. Even in the rainy season, the little
spring near the village was dry and both the cows and the people grew thin and quiet. The
few plants that were left began to wither, for their roots pushed desperately through the soil
for water, to find nothing but dry dirt.

But the happy stupid peoplé of the cities played on in the water that squirted up from
fountains, and they grew pretty flowers that drank too much water in this dry land, and
they left the pumps pumping water, even once they had had enough to drink...

' Finally, the windmills spun and the pumps pumped in vain — too much had
been used — there was no water left — and the few drops they managed to
pump up were contaminated.

The once beautiful rivers became so poisoned, that the birds that could
flapped their wings goodbye to their sick brothers, and flew away to other
lands. The people became thirsty, and then sick and then in terrible danger
they had broken the balance of the land.

I saw how young people '
had no work, because the
factories that gave them
work could no longer run
without water. I saw the
waste of our hidden treasure,
that no-one had treasured
enough. The people had
‘thought the diamond drops of
rain would sustain them, but
they were wrong. They had *
leeched the very life from the
ancient ground. And finally,
they would die too.
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. ¢ Hydrogeological Map Series
" of the Republic of South Africa

Available from: :
Department: Water Affairs and. Forestry,
prewrig. ./ |

NAMIBIA

Thie General Hydrogeological maps and
brochures provide a synoptic overview of the
hydrogeological character of the area by % .
processing groundwater-related data accordirg
to a standard legend.

BOTSWANA

Each single AO map sheet comprises:
Main map

Groundwater occurrence (borehole yields and
aquifer type) superimposed on lithological
background

Schematic cdrosgs—section
A schemdltic illustration-of typicdl modes of

)
groundwater occurrence. LS SR S éi_:

Accompanying brochure
Provides additional information concerning
groundwater occurrence and related matters




THE RED PARCHED
EARTH AND THEN YE
MAY RECKON WHAT
WATER IS WORTH.
TRAVERSE THE DESERT
AND THEN YE CAN TELL,
WHAT TREABURES

EXISTS IN THE COOL
DEEP WELL."




