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Diamonds


THE BEGINNING
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It was formed well over a billion years ago. A combination of high pressures and temperatures enabled reaction with carbon-bearing materials to create granules and pebbles of unique character and form. It lay there, along with other such pieces, in the lithospheric mantle of the earth, 150 kilometres below the surface in the sheltered depth of one of the larger continental plates.

Perhaps it lay there for another billion years before it began a journey, borne on the magma being forced to the surface by volcanic eruption until one day, in a giant ejaculation of molten lava, it was hurled from the opening in the earth’s crust to ride the flow over the land until eventually the lava came to rest and began to cool.

It may have been another million years or more before the lava cracked and eroded and the pebble and other pieces were set free to be carried by river or  land movement or storms to another place and then another and one day it came to rest in a river bed alongside a mountain. 

There were many more such pieces which were not thrown from the pipes having travelled from deep in the bowels of the earth. They would remain beneath the surface in volcanic pipes. The pipes contain material that was transported to the surface as a result of volcanic action but remain hidden below the surface. (Some of these pipes contain diamonds in sufficient quantity to be exploited.)

***
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Note: Diamond is renowned as a material with superlative physical qualities, most of which originate from the strong covalent bonding between its atoms. In particular, diamond has the highest hardness and thermal conductivity of any bulk material. Those properties determine the major industrial application of diamond in cutting and polishing tools and the scientific applications in diamond knives and diamond anvil cells.

From Wikipedia, the free encyclopaedia.

Diamonds are primarily octahedral and are therefore hard and stable and inherently beautiful, despite being commonly found coated in a gum-like covering in the natural state. Diamond hardness depends on its purity and perfection and contributes to its suitability as a gemstone.

––––––––
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THE FIRST DISCOVERIES

––––––––
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Thousands of years ago, in the Krishna River delta in India, some of the very first diamonds were found and admired and revered as harbingers of fortune and power. Possibly as early as 900 BC, some of the outstanding diamonds were known and treasured. In time, wars would be fought for control of the more famous and revered pieces.

A rough diamond crystal is often so beautiful and striking that it captivates on first sight and forever. Apart from polishing the diamond there was no precise detailed processing until very recent times but this did not prevent the beauty of so many pieces capable of transcending any other gemstone.

There was a strong belief that no misfortune could attend one who had possession of a diamond of the best quality in any of the grades, or castes, used to qualify the jewel. 

The diamond remained in India alone for centuries. It was Alexander the Great who, in 327 BC, during the attempted invasion of the world, reached India, became aware of diamonds and introduced them to Europe on his return. India had begun trading diamond with other countries in its region at about this time.

There were many famous diamonds in early times, greatly desired by those in pursuit of influence and raw power as it was felt that possession of one of the major diamonds would ensure success in war and in politics.

––––––––
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Koh-i-Noor

––––––––
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One of the most famous of the diamonds was Koh-i-Noor. It was, in its time, considered the largest diamond in the world and was held in awe across Southern Asia. It was, from time to time, held by Sikh, Persian and Mughal rulers, all waging war in the diamond's name.

When the British conquered the Punjab in 1849, the famous diamond was destined to come into the possession of Queen Victoria, following a fascinating history, as it changed hands across the Southern Asia region.

***
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THE SPIRIT

––––––––
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'Hello.'

'I am the spirit of the great and precious stone which was found many generations ago during the days of the Kakatiya dynasty. I attached myself to it when it was brought to the surface by a monstrous bowel movement from within this earth and remained with it through the wars and strife of more than six centuries. It was magnificent in those days, 793 carats, the largest diamond in existence and was therefore an item engendering great envy and lust for its power throughout the east. It was said to inspire one's legions of warriors whilst causing fear and doubt in opposition ranks and I modestly claim some of the credit as I gave it all of my spiritual power.

The Khiljii dynasty acquired it during a raid. Over the following two centuries there were many who attempted to defeat Alauddin Khiljii and his armies, and the armies of his sons, but the spirit-power of the precious jewel was there to give comfort and strength to them. In time, the dynasty was to lose its honour as internal war broke out between rival brothers.

The diamond later passed through several succeeding dynasties until Babur, a Turco-Mongol warlord invaded India and established the Mughal Empire in 1526. There were several names but I always referred to my gem as, simply, Ratna (Precious Stone). So I am the Spirit of Ratna. 

I was there when the Mughals fought off enemy legions wishing to re-take that which he had taken, when I was able to give heart to the warriors through Ratna.

In 1658, I became attached to the Peacock Throne of Shah Jahan, the fifth emperor of the Mughal Empire when Ratna was placed in the ornamental piece. It was the son of Shah Jahan, Aurangazeb, who allowed an abomination to occur to the centre of my existence. A lapidary from Venice cut my Ratna so inexpertly that he reduced the stone from the original 793 carats to just 186 carats. I grieved for many moons that such a monstrous wrong could be done to such a wonderful piece.

My spirit strength was greatly eroded and the protection offered by Ratna was severely depleted by this catastrophe, despite the fact that Ratna was still a magnificent gemstone.

And so it was that, in 1739, Nader Shah, the Shah of the Persian Empire, invaded the Mughal Empire and acquired its wealth, including the Peacock Throne. Having taken possession of the famous stone, the Shah cried out 'Koh-i-Noor' and, thereafter, Ratna was known by such a name.

The possession of the throne and the stone was not to sustain the Shah for a long life. As I said before, the power of the stone was greatly diminished when it was cut. In 1747, the Shah was assassinated, his Empire collapsed and the jewel fell to the possession of one of his generals, Ahmad Shah Durrani, who later became Emir of Afghanistan.

Ratna, now Koh-i-Noor, later drifted through a number of hands, eventually reaching the Sikh Empire in Lahore, until being presented to Queen Victoria as part of the 1846 Treaty of Lahore following the Second Anglo-Sikh War and the British victory.

As the ship, with the stone aboard, left the shores of India I sadly departed Ratna and the stone, with its newer name, was left to fend for itself in a distant land.'

***
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THE RIVERS

––––––––
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There are two mighty rivers in South Africa. The longer of the two began its life in the very high mountains of eastern southern Africa, to become known in later years as the Drakensberg mountains, situated along the borders of South Africa and Lesotho. It begins its journey merely 193 kilometres from the Indian Ocean and travels in a generally western direction across the country to disgorge its remains into the Atlantic Ocean, having traversed a distance of 2,200 kilometres. This river has had a number of names and, in 1779, was named the Orange River, in honour of William V of Orange. The name applies in South Africa, but it is the Senqu at its origin and whilst in Lesotho.

The second of the great rivers, the Vaal, also rises in the Drakensberg Mountains, further to the west at 240 kilometres from the Indian Ocean and it flows in a generally south-westerly direction until it flows into the Orange. It has a large number of tributaries that add to it as it follows its course on the way to joining with the main river.

The Orange River can freeze in the high mountains of Lesotho, causing a major reduction in flow and also an increased capacity to erode the river bed. Both of these rivers are able to run quite fiercely when the heaviest rains occur and do run quite strongly under normal conditions.

When, in eons past, lava burst through the surface and became part of the mountain and then part of the surface of the mountain, and the lava split and eroded and some of the stones fell free and were driven by storm, wind and shifting of earth into gullies that became streams that fed into the rivers, then the scene was set for a major distribution of the unknown wealth.

The two mighty rivers would, during major storms, surge violently and, in the hyper-activity would be able to move the stones downstream quite rapidly. Under normal activity levels, the stones would lie unmoved for long periods. On the other hand, major floods would carry the stones many hundreds of kilometres and, at some times, all the way to the west coast of the country.

Diamonds could be flushed along the flatter areas just as they could be trapped in nooks and crevices and bends as they were rolled and carried along by the running waters. The stones could be spread across the terrain in extreme floods, just as earth and rock could be forced into hills and flats as raging waters shaped the land below the mountains.

––––––––
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THE FIND

––––––––

[image: ]


A lonely figure in dark clothing appeared, following the river, walking as though exhausted, leaning forward with the aid of a long walking stick to his right side. He was burdened with a bedroll over his left shoulder and pots and pans jingled as they smacked against each other. A smaller shoulder bag swung from his right shoulder. The moonlight enabled him to see as far as his next few steps and he walked slowly, but with little hesitation.

He had been panning for gold for a number of years on the Orange River with barely modest success, but just at the moment he was thinking that, perhaps, he had been in the right place at the right time.

He was Jannes Kopek, thirty-five years of age, poor as the mice in a derelict granary but living in the hope that one day his fortunes would change.

Word travels fast when it is remarkable. Jannes was one of the first hundred people in the world to know the latest piece of remarkable news. He had been only fifty miles downstream of one of the great natural discoveries of the century.

It was the New Year of 1867 and a fifteen-year-old boy had found a transparent, gum-covered pebble that would change the world as Jannes and thousands of others knew it. The boy's name was Erasmus Jacobs and he had found the Eureka Diamond, alongside the Orange River, on part of his father's farm and just fifty miles from the place where Jannes had been panning for gold.

As soon as he heard the news, he packed up and headed upstream to find a new bend in the river and continue his search for gold and, now, for any pebble that showed promise. He idly wondered if he had ever had such a prize in his pan and thrown it aside with the rest of the rejected material. Jannes had always been able to find some gold in his pans, but never had he found enough to be other than capable of paying for his needs and having some reserves in gold and in cash.

For now, he would be one of the first to be in the right place and he had high hopes that he was about to claim the fortune that he had promised himself for the last twenty years.

He found a place to set up camp. He erected the small tent and unrolled his bed before setting a fire with kindling and dried branchlets that he had carried. Before long, he was able to squat on the ground with a meal of eggs, a small fish he had landed during the day and a chunk of bread he had made a few days earlier. He resolved to enjoy the peace of the river and the loneliness because, he felt sure, there was about to be a huge rush to the area as 'Diamond Fever' affected every man who had the desire to strike it rich!

Maybe he would be rich! Tomorrow, a week, a month, a year? Oh, to be so rich as to not worry when you spent your cash. Just the same, tomorrow he would start the process of finding riches here on the Orange River. For tonight he would dream of wealth beyond measure.

The day came for Jannes, a day he would never forget. As he began to work the soil and rock in his pan, he spotted a stone that was different. The hair on the back of his neck stood, his heart beat so that he could hear it clearly, his breath was harsh, he had found his first diamond. He rubbed it and gawked at it and he danced a crazy dance there on the banks of the Orange River and he knew that his life had changed.

Jannes was able to spend several years in relative peace as some came to the river but not the number he expected. In the meantime, he found some of the stones because, now, he knew what he was looking for. Together with further finds of gold as he panned alongside the river, he was quite well off relative to any earlier time in his life.

And then the news broke on discovery of 'The Star of Africa' and the rush began!

***
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FIRST RUSH

––––––––
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It took only a matter of days and weeks for the rush to build. Jannes was sharing his bend of the river with many others while yet more trudged past on the way to find the magic stone that would make their life one of affluence, confidence, certainty. Diamonds were to be found in rivers and far from the rivers and streams. It was a matter of luck and perseverance.

Thousands came. In time, with the continuing finds, alluvial diamonds became much more a matter of luck than of perseverance. As the surface stones ran out men began to dig and soon found diamonds beneath the surface, in sandy and loamy ground at first and then in hard rock as the mining became a serious business.

The harder ground became known as blue ground and the volcanic pipes which sometimes held the diamond became known, in time, as kimberlite, after the name of the mining town that grew and came to be called Kimberley.

Jannes had found alluvial diamonds, enough to make him a wealthy man. He could see that the surface stones would soon be scarce and was among the first to begin mining. His luck, now it was in, was to stay with him and his second dig was to find a number of good quality stones and several which were of a wonderful size and colour. He was now truly a man of some wealth.

***
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KIMBERLEY
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THE KIMBERLEY RUSH

––––––––
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The discovery of diamonds, and particularly of some exceptional and extremely valuable diamonds, placed an area which would become known as Kimberley in the world's focus. The diamonds found on farms in and around the Orange River became big news and subsequent finds soon led to a rush to the area.

From 1866 to 1869 the build-up was strong and was divided between several areas: along the Vaal, a major tributary of the Orange River and on the dry diggings on several farms to the south. The Vaal River diggings were favoured during the summer heat as conditions were very tough on the farms at Bultfontein and Dorstfontein.

In 1869, a large stone was acquired, in a shrewd barter, from a Griqua shepherd. Following on from the publicity of the find of the Eureka diamond, which was 21.25 carats, this new discovery created huge interest. It was to become known as The Star of Africa. (In 1974 it sold for more than USD500,000.)

The emphasis shifted to Dorstfontein when, in 1870, children searching on their parent's farm found a number of diamonds. Then, in 1871, a cook banished from his principal's camp as punishment for a minor misdemeanour, returned with a handful of diamonds he had found on a kopje near the diggings of the de Beer brothers farm. The rush was on as the area became a magnet for almost every diamond-hungry digger in the veld. Amazing instant wealth was almost the norm as many men suddenly found themselves with a pocket full of diamonds. When a handful of diamonds as a result of an evening stroll is possible, all will want to be where this can happen, and it happened to be on a hill on farmland in central South Africa.

Within months, the hill became a hole as 3,000 diggers working 800 claims searched frantically for that which would secure their future. The town that developed around the hole was known as 'New Rush' until, in 1873, it was named Kimberley, after the Earl of Kimberley, who seemed to find other names unsuitable until someone found a simple solution to the problem. The Earl was British Secretary of State for the Colonies and so the new name was not totally unwarranted.

The hole grew and the number of miners grew. Everyone wanted a piece of this mine and the fortunes it might yet yield. There were as many as 50,000 miners working as many as 3,600 claims at the 'Big Hole' during the craziest times one could imagine. The Big Hole grew to a surface area of 17 hectares (42 acres) and was excavated to a depth of 240 metres but mined to a depth of 1,097 metres.

Jannes had met up with Willi Hertzog early in the rush when they were camped side by side on the Orange River. They found that they quickly became good friends as they shared meals and finds whenever they searched or hunted together. In the end, they decided to become partners on the diggings as there were advantages in having back-up at certain times.

The two men had similar backgrounds and found that they shared pretty much the same likes and dislikes. They were both sons of Boer families and had grown up in the Transvaal and both had found difficulty dealing with a father who was a strict disciplinarian. In both cases, the men were told that they would work on the farm alongside their father and each had taken the decision to strike out on their own, see the country and see what else was on offer. In the end they had come together prospecting for gold and then been caught up in the rush to the diamond fields.

The wealth on the fields had brought its attendants: envy, greed and avarice. There were those who were desperate. As many around them found instant wealth, there were those who found nothing, had nothing, felt the pain and then the need. Some of them were capable of theft, some of imparting physical harm, some even of murder. Jannes and Willi vowed to watch out for themselves and for each other as their wealth grew and brought with it a vulnerability.

The fields were yielding at a fabulous rate. In a few years, the amount of diamonds found in the Kimberley area was greater than all the diamonds of India over the preceding centuries. This had effect on the price of the stones. As it fell, there were some who left the fields, satisfied with the returns they had achieved or less than satisfied with the returns of their particular mine. There were others who now took a great interest in the area.

These new interests included Cecil John Rhodes and his partner Charles Dunell Rudd. They began buying up the claims in the de Beers mine as others decided to take their money and leave the diggings. In 1880, the two men founded the De Beers Diamond Mining Company and were determined and destined to expand the company.

At the same time, there were those at the De Beers site who did not like or trust Rhodes and his partner and, even as they were leaving the diggings, were reluctant to sell to him. 

Jannes and Willi had decided that they would stay at Kimberley mine for as long as they were enjoying the mining and the camaraderie on the fields. Their partnership bought claims from some of those who were leaving. Most of the claims they purchased were mines in close proximity to their own several claims, enabling them to benefit from synergistic operations. This eventually brought them to the notice of other parties with the desire to expand and they received several calls on their small office with inducements to sell. They believed that the mines in the area were far from exhausted and that they would continue to produce for years to come. 

In the meantime, the Barnato brothers, who had actually been born with the family name of Isaacs, were gradually building a portfolio of claims at Kimberley mine and clearly were destined to be on a collision course with Rhodes and Rudd. They surely had an interest in the mines of Jannes and Willi.

The two competing camps both had the same idea; the need to consolidate the claims under dominant ownership. 

The Barnato brothers wanted to get control of the Kimberley mine in order to facilitate consolidation of the mines and move toward contiguous, efficient underground mining across the area. There had been a number of cave-ins as a result of one mine developing under another until collapse occurred. The workings were becoming unsafe. Lives were being lost as a result and it would only become much worse unless the area was controlled and the Barnato brothers had the desire to be the controlling entity. 

Jannes and Willi saw that they could eventually be squeezed between other forces but they resolved to hold out as long as they could and, when the time came, to make plans for a future in another less congested field. They were now confirmed miners and would remain in one field or another as long as they were physically able.

There were a number of wealthy men other than the Barnato and Rhodes groups who were interested in gaining control of the Kimberley mines but the main contest was between the two main protagonists, each backed by financiers with vested interests. There was a Frenchman, Jules Porges, a Parisian diamond dealer, who owned a company with a substantial, key interest in Kimberley mine and both Rhodes and Barnato were desperate to obtain his company, to the value of well in excess of one million pounds.

After some financial dealings between the two, Barnato was to obtain the company and control of the Kimberley Mine while Rhodes, through his company De Beers Diamond Mining Company gained a substantial shareholding in Barnato's Kimberley Central Diamond Mining Company. The irony was that Rhodes was acquiring shares in that company and, while Barnato desperately tried to stave off defeat, Rhodes finally gained control when the companies merged. 

However, when all the legal disputes and financial juggling were completed, the Barnato brothers received a huge sum in satisfaction of their share in the mines. Having arrived on the fields with nothing in 1873, they were multi-millionaires in 1889.

***
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STRIFE AND LIFE

––––––––
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A dig-it-spend-it mining town needs a large number of venues where pleasure can be purchased or rented by the hour. 'The Pussycat Saloon' came into existence when Esther Solomon became a widow, Her husband Irving Solomon had struck it rich on the fields and sent for his wife to come north from their home in Durban and join him as he built wealth upon wealth.

She arrived in style, in a mail coach, and all in town could see that Irving had been telling the truth. His wife was, indeed, a beauty.

Hanni Vermeer had become totally sick of hearing Irving rattle on about his beautiful wife back in Durban and had become convinced that she was as ugly as could be. He was shattered when he saw her. He knew that he was better looking and a better man than Irving and he made several passes at Esther without success. She told him to keep his distance. 

It was only a matter of time before Irving came to hear of his so-called friend trying to seduce his wife. He found Hanni in the street outside one of the general stores and approached him in a rush.

‘How could you, Hanni? I thought you were my friend. Instead I find you sneaking around behind my back making advances on my wife.’

‘Irving, I am sorry. I was sure that she would want me rather than you’

‘Sorry? You are sorry. You are a dirty, rotten, rat and you are no friend of mine. I despise you. Never speak to me again, you are filthy scum.’ 

No-one was really sure what happened next. There were more words and then Hanni took a swing at Irving and Irving took a swing at Hanni. They ended up in a no-holds-barred brawl. When others came to drag them apart, they were shocked to find a hunting knife embedded in Irving's heart region and to find that he was dead.

Hanni Vermeer was locked up and charged with manslaughter. He never went to trial. Friends of Irving managed to get arrested for drunkenness at his wake and were locked up in an adjoining cell for the night. In the morning, Hanni was found with a hunting knife in the same part of the body as had done for Irving. All had been thoroughly searched and none were locked up with a knife, the owner of the knife was never established, all seven of the drunks steadfastly denied every accusation thrown at them and there was never a case prosecuted in the deaths of Irving and Hanni.

Esther was heart-broken. She had truly loved Irving and had been looking forward to life with a fine husband and the advantage of the riches he had found. 

When Irving's solicitor advised her of the degree of her new wealth she was amazed. She thought of returning to Durban in style but realised that she had no life there, especially without her husband. There was much more life here in Kimberley.

One of the hotels was for sale. It was on a better than average street and had been well built. Her solicitor accompanied her as she undertook a careful inspection of the premises before she instructed him to make an offer. There were several counter-offers before the property was hers.

She engaged a builder to make the changes she had decided on during her viewing of the place before having the entire outside of the building painted pink. This was to be a premises to be treated as a lady and run by a lady. She advertised for ladies to join her establishment and selected only those who were able to show a degree of refinement, because her hotel was not to be a bordello but rather a saloon that offered refined feminine company to men of decent behaviour.

She hired several men who were strong of body and appeared to be capable of remaining sober and conforming to laid down rules. There would be times when a show of strength would be needed to ensure peace and goodwill within her establishment.

Opening night was a huge success. Her ladies were dressed beautifully, men lined up at the door, to be admitted if sober and well dressed and told to go elsewhere when they did not conform to her expectations. She moved around amongst the crowded rooms, bantering with the men and enjoying herself immensely. She found herself to be that which she could never have imagined she could be. Quiet little Esther Solomon turned out to be the 'Hostess with the Mostest'. 

The 'Pussycat Saloon' was an instant success.

A few months after opening night, Esther was doing her rounds of the rooms and exchanging pleasantries with the crowd when she noticed a man she had not seen before and who was looking directly into her eyes. She smiled and he returned the friendly offering with a nod and a grin which came with a challenging glint in his eye. 

Esther was startled by her reaction to the man's brash confidence and his handsome countenance. She had eschewed the 'widow's grief' period from the moment she decided to open her saloon but had not had a reaction to any man. She was still recovering from the loss of her husband in her own way. 

There was something about this man that had touched her, had permeated the mental wall she believed she had constructed to avoid any close contact with the customers who came to her saloon. 

***
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Henri Dupre had been a late arrival to the fields of dreams. He had left Cape Town out of boredom with the predictable life he was leading and through curiosity as to what might be happening in the diamond diggings to the north. He had, just the same, purchased several claims and had the fortune to find several quite valuable stones along with a number of smaller ones and was able to say that his journey north had been well rewarded. And that was before he set eyes on Esther Solomon.

He was instantly smitten, his heart rate went through the roof, his body responded involuntarily, his breathing caught in his throat. Her dark, glossy, hair and flashing brown eyes set so perfectly in a soft olive skin were all he had to see to know that he wanted to be her man. Her smile had won him and he was surprised at his somewhat cocky response but it was as though he had been singled out by her for that special smiling hello.

He had lived a gentleman's life in Cape Town, well known in the groups of professionals and with a number of lady friends who were pleased to accompany him to the theatre and pass a pleasant evening with him. None of the ladies had made sufficient impact upon him to lead to a permanent relationship. The men in his group of friends were obsessed with business, earnings, investments and possessions and all seemed to have little interest in life. He had worried that he was one of them in every way. The day he left his position in South Cape Import-Export and headed for Kimberley he had breathed a huge sigh of relief.

Henri was comfortable financially when he left Cape Town and his position had been enhanced through his mining claims on arrival at Kimberley. He had been able to travel through life without a care until now. 

And now he had a care, in the form of a beautiful lady who ran a saloon in the Kimberley, a woman he needed to get to know and, hopefully, share his life with. He realised that he did not even know the lady's name.

He resolved to rectify the situation. The next time the lady strolled through the room, Henri grabbed the arm of the man standing next to him.

'Excuse me, friend, would you please come with me for just a moment.'

Confused, the man joined him and they walked across the room and right up to the lady who owned the premises and seemed to be known to everyone in the room except Henri.

'Excuse me madam, I have a friend here with me who I have asked to introduce me to you.'

The man gaped, tried to speak, then mumbled.

'I don't know her'.

'Oh. I thought everyone knew the lady. I am so sorry, madam.'

Esther could not help but smile at the audacious approach.

'It is quite alright. I am Esther Solomon and you are, young man?'

She addressed the stranger.

'Er, um, William Morris, madam.'

'Pleased to meet you, William. Now, perhaps you would introduce me to your friend.'

'Er, um, Madam Esther Solomon, please, um, say hello to, um...'

Henri whispered in his ear.

'Monsieur Henri Dupre.'

'I am pleased to meet you, Monsieur Dupre.'

'Likewise, Madame Solomon, I do hope we will meet often and I am pleased to make your acquaintance.'

Esther smiled and moved on across the room while Henri took William to the bar and bought them both a double whiskey.

***
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Esther found that she was looking for this man each night, perhaps out of curiosity, perhaps something more and each night he would be somewhere in her establishment and each night she would grant him a smile and he would return it with that slightly lop-sided grin and a nod which said to her that one day there would be more to share.

She was surprised that she was showing such interest in the man. There had never been occasion for her to look at another man in this way. There had only ever been Irving.

Esther was very busy during the days as she checked all arrangements and supplies. It surprised her that she was such an efficient manager as she had no previous experience in running a business. During the evenings she was the pleasant hostess before retiring before closing time, leaving the last few hours and closing up to one of the women who was efficient and reliable and the two men who provided the manpower to clear out those who appeared to want to stay all night.

It was to her delight that she fully enjoyed the work and the fraternising and that the decision to open the saloon and become involved in the life of Kimberley had been proven right. Irving would have been amazed at her business acumen and her social bravado had it surfaced before his passing.

***
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ENVY

––––––––
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Jannes Kopek and Willi Hertzog had been consolidating the claims that abutted their two original claims and, in the process, had harvested a number of diamonds of considerable value. They were delighted with the mines and the daily work involved in maintenance, expansion and, of course, discovery of the entrancing stones. 

Their concern was with a fellow miner, Kurt de Ville. Initially, Kurt had gone out of his way to befriend them and, despite a few concerns as to his attitude, they had accepted him at their campfire. However, Kurt had not had much success on the fields and the several claims he had taken up were close to worthless. He had begun to openly resent the partner's success. They decided that they did not need his continual harassment and, as a last resort, told him that he was no longer welcome at their camp.

Before long, they began to notice that there were regular problems at their mines. Equipment began to fail. Implements disappeared. Minor cave-ins, unexplained and unexpected, occurred. They were certain that Kurt de Ville was responsible and set up watches over the mines close at hand. The problems then began to occur at those mines at a distance. They were being watched.

They split their watches to try to catch Kurt red-handed. Eventually, when Jannes was on watch at one of the more distant claims, Kurt appeared with a sledge hammer and attacked the windlass violently.

Jannes walked to within ten feet of him before exclaiming:

'Kurt! What do you think you are doing? Stop it now.'

Kurt turned and raised the hammer high above his head and prepared to bring it down on Jannes. 

'No! Don't do it! You will only pay with your life as well.'

Kurt looked at him with a crazed, wide-eyed stare.

'I don't care. You two have all the luck and I have none. I would be better off if I killed you both. At first I was your friend but my mines are worthless and yours are rich and then you told me to keep away from you and you have a good life and I have nothing. I must have revenge.’

'What would you gain? You'd be in jail until you were hanged. Don't be a fool.'

‘I would swing happily if I knew that you were dead.’

‘Kurt, do you realise what you are saying?’

‘Don’t lecture me. I know what I must do.’

‘Kurt. Just re-consider your feelings. There is no need for this.’

After a few moments Kurt let the hammer fall to the ground. He slumped visibly. Jannes took the hammer and threw it down into the mine and walked away. In his mind, the matter was over. But, in the mind of Kurt de Ville it had only just begun.

***
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LOVE

––––––––
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Henri Dupre had noticed that Madam Solomon did not drink with the customers. Her apparent closeness with all the customers was, in fact, cleverly developed so as to keep her distant from any one patron. He wondered if she imbibed alcohol in any situation and pondered just how he would be able to meet with her and share a glass of wine or, at least, a cup of coffee. He saw that she, very quietly, would leave the saloon before closing time and that she lived on the premises, somewhere on the second floor of the building.

It was a puzzle he was determined to solve. 

Elaine Waters was the lady who took care of the organisation for the last hour or two after Esther had retired to her rooms. Henri organised a florist to deliver an arrangement of red roses and white carnations for delivery to the Mrs. Esther Solomon after the hour of 11 pm. When the flowers arrived, he contrived to be near the stairway. He followed the lass who delivered the arrangement until she opened the door and handed the flowers to Esther and then quickly retreated down the stairs. He now knew which door to use should he wish to call on her personally and established that Esther knew he cared for her as he had provided the card that came with the gift.

He could now await developments.

***
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ENVY

––––––––
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Jannes and Willi had formed a company, KH Mining Company, to consolidate the ten claims they had purchased over the past two years. They closed up the entrances to five of six adjoining mines and created a single mine. After assessing the various depths that had been achieved they set out to eliminate the danger of cave-ins by gradually working the shallower mines until all six mines were at approximately the same depth. With care they then joined the mines, enabling them to move freely within the overall structure.

In the process of this work they had come across a volcanic pipe that held many small diamonds. While one of them had been supervising the work on the structure the other had been processing the output from the works and the rewards had been great. Further considerable wealth accrued. 

Kurt de Ville was able to see what the two were doing and it was eating at his guts. If they crossed his mind while he was eating, his insides would churn and heave until he vomited the very food he had just ingested. His envy had matured into hatred and he knew that he had to strike against the two ex-friends because they were rich men and he was not. He needed no other reason. 

He saw a real opportunity to hurt his enemies as they were consolidating the six claims. Destroy their mine while they are down there, he thought gleefully.

But how can I do that? He knew that some miners had used small detonations to clear out a rock obstacle in their mine. This was not common and was frowned upon by neighbouring miners as it was dangerous. If he could obtain some of the explosive, he would have a means of bringing grief to the men who consumed his waking hours. 

Kurt began loitering around the diggings, stopping for a chat here and there, asking, as off-handedly as he could manage, if they knew where a man could get hold of a small amount of explosive. He eventually got talking to the right person, a man who knew where he could get some, but it would have to be no questions asked, if you know what I mean? 
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