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"Ch e ryl, a t  Ma re lla "

JUST ANIMALS: FROM THE SKY PILOT'S LOG, 2CH BROADCAST
This  s to ry,  writte n  m a ny ye a rs  a go ,  re fe rs  to

a  tim e  whe n Arnhe m  La nd wa s  a  p la ce  of is o la -
tion ; the  fe w white  m e n ,  living  on  the  ou ts kirts ,
d id  m uch a s  the y like d.  Mos t of the s e  m e n we re
fine ,  tough  p ione e rs  who  pa ve d  the  wa y fo r the
civiliza tion they ha ted; a nd a lm os t without excep-
tion  the y we re  kind  a nd ge ne rous  to  the  Aborig-
ine s .  S om e  pe op le  m igh t no t ha ve  a g re e d  with
the ir m ora ls ,  bu t o the rwis e  the y we re  la w a b id-
ing, re a s ona ble  a nd kindly dis pos e d to the  Abor-
igines . The re  we re  a  ve ry few exceptions ; toda y's
s tory is  a bout s uch a  one .

Arn h e m  La n d  la y s we lte r in g  u n d e r  a  fie rc e
noonda y s un . No  b re a th  o f win d  s t ir re d  th e
droop ing  e uca lyp tus  a nd  m a ngrove  le a ve s ; no
ca t's  pa w ru ffle d  the  la ngu id  b lue  wa te rs  o f the
Ara fura  S e a  tha t s lid  s oftly a long da zzling white
be a che s  a nd  la ppe d  the  b la ck ooze  of the  m a n-
grove  s wa m ps . On m ud fla ts  a t the  rive r s ide  la y
crocodile s , too s le e py a nd we ll fe d to ta ke  a  pro-
fe s s iona l in te re s t in  the  b re a m  a nd  ba rrim und i
which nos e d the  driftwood a  fe w inche s  a wa y. A
th in  b a re ly vis ib le  wh is p  o f s m o ke  ro s e  fro m  a
b la c ks '  c a m p  h a lf a  m ile  fro m  th e  b e a c h  a n d
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spread out to form a  shapeless haze  in an other-
wise cloudless sky.

As  the  miss ion a e ropla ne  S KY P ILOT s ide -
s lipped ove r the  timber a t the  edge  of the  billa -
bong and skidded to a  s tandstill, clouds of white
cockatoos rose  screeching from the  branches of
the  melaleucas, and circling round joined the  riot
of frightened birds  a lready on the  wing. Ducks ,
pigmy geese, ibises, cranes, brolgas, jabiroos and
pe lica ns  a ll prote s te d loudly a t the  intrus ion of
the  ae roplane . It was  a  wonderful s ight; but my
bus ine s s  wa s  with the  white  ma n who live d in
a  paperbark hut fifty yards to the  west.

As  I climbe d out of the  cockpit a nd s trippe d
off my flying suit he  came  to mee t me , dressed
in a  soile d suit of pyja ma s . I kne w tha t he  wa s
a buffa lo shooter, even before  I caught sight and
sme ll of the  s tinking hide s  spre a d out to dry. I
had been told his name was Tom; surnames were
superfluous in Arnhem Land in those days. Tom's
reputation was not good even amongst the rough
and ready bushmen, and he  was classed as  un-
necessarily cruel and heartless. I wondered what
kind of a  reception I would ge t.

Tom spe lle d out the  na me  of the  a e ropla ne
a nd the  words  "Church Mis s iona ry S ocie ty";
Then he  spa t on the  sandy whee l and chuckled:
"Ha , ha ,  s o you 're  a  bla nky S KY P ILOT e h?
You're  a  bit off your be a t. Did you ge t los t or
somethin'?"

"No, I'm on my wa y to the  miss ion now. But
the y to ld  m e  in  Da rwin  tha t you  we re  liv ing
some whe re  a bout he re ; a nd se e ing your hut I
thought I would ca ll a nd ha ve  a  ya rn. I don't
suppose you have many visitors?"

"Vis ito rs ?  Now le t m e  s e e  . . .  ye s  , it wa s
jus t be fore  the  we t s e a s on  a  fe llow pa s s e d
through he re . Not the  la s t we t, the  one  be fore
it.  Tha t would m a ke  it a bout 18 m onths  a go;
the  pla ce  is  ge ttin' ove rrun. I ca me  he re  to ge t
a wa y from pe ople  but it s trike s  me  I'd be tte r
move  furthe r out now the  pla ce  is  cra wlin' with

blanky S KY P ILOT. P ity you blokes  didn't s tick
to the  citie s  in the  south ins te a d of comin' up
he re  ups e ttin' the  na tive s  a nd turnin"e m a gin
the  white  man."

"Ha ve  you e ve r vis ite d a  miss ion s ta tion"?  I
asked.

"No a nd I don't wa nt to ne ithe r. Wha t would
I want with a  mission sta tion?"

"If you have  never visited a  mission don't you
think it is  a  little  a rbitra ry to  conde m n wha t
they a re  doing, or trying to do?"

"I don 't ne e d to  vis it a  m is s ion to  find out
the  ha rm tha t miss iona rie s  do to the  na tive s . I
wouldn't have  a  mission na tive  in my camp, not
if you pa id me . The y're  a ll the  s a me ; che e ky,
conceited beggars with their heads full of educa-

tion and a  notion they're  equa l to a  white  man.
Missionaries are  a t the  bottom of half the  trouble
with natives."

"How," I a ske d, "would you tre a t the  na tive s
yourse lf?  I me a n, wha t should the  white  ma n's
attitude be towards them?"

"Tre a t 'e m rough. The y're  jus t a nima ls  a nd
you've  got to keep 'em in the ir place . Once  you
give  'em a  bit of encouragement they'll ge t the
upper hand. There 's  hundreds of blacks to every
white  man in Arnhem Land and you can't a fford
to take chances".

"Don't you think", I que ried "they have  some
right to live ?  I me a n, the y ha ve  thoughts  a nd
fe e lings  m uch the  s a m e  a s  white  m e n. The y
have  laws and customs and be lie fs  tha t they re -
spect. They have hopes and fears".

"The re  you go, ta lkin' a  lot of s illy nonse nse
like  a ll mis s iona rie s ! We 've  got to bre a k the ir
triba l business  and make  'em re spect the  white
ma n's  la ws , a nd the  soone r the  be tte r. If I ha d
my wa y I'd soon knock the  s illy triba l la ws  out
of the ir he a ds ; I've  done  it with this  lot he re ;
I'm the ir law now. Wha t I say goes".

"Don't the y re s e nt in te rfe re nce  with  triba l
laws?"

soon knuckle  down. I'm the  boss, see ; and what
I says  goes . Now come  a long to the  hut and I'll
expla in what I mean."

I wa lke d a cross  to the  hut with Tom. On the
wa y we  pa s s e d a  bla cks ' ca mp a nd I notice d
tha t the  few aborigines  crouching over the  fire s
we re  mise ra ble  looking a nd cowe d. The y we re
mostly women and I noticed ha lf-cas te  children
a m ongs t the m . On the  s outh s ide  of the  hut,
towering above  it, was  a  huge  tor of rock point-
ing like  a  finge r a t the  sky. The  hut its e lf wa s
dirty a nd untidy a nd a fte r a  brie f ins pe ction I
pre fe rre d to s it in the  sha de  of gia nt ta ma rind
trees tha t grew near the  hut and partly she lte red
it. Tom continued his discourse:

"Ye s , a s  I wa s  s a yin', the  only wa y to tre a t
the s e  bla cks  is  to  bre a k the m  from  the ir old
laws and customs and make  'em obey the  white
ma n. S ome time s  it ta ke s  time ; the y a re  s tub-
born critte rs , but they knuckle  down in the  end;
the y 're  jus t a nima ls , you know. I ha d a  bit of
trouble  only this  mornin'. There 's  a  young black-
fellow in my camp who helps me with the skinnin'
whe n I go buffa lo shootin'. He 's  a  use ful boy,
too. He  don't be long to this  tribe , I brought him
with me  from Da rwin la s t trip I ma de . We ll he
wanted a  wife  and I promised him as soon as we
got our ta lly of hide s  I'd  give  him  his  pick of
the young lubras in the camp. We finished shoot-
in' ye s te rda y a nd this  mornin' I took him down
to the  camp to ge t his reward".

"And wha t was the  result?"
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"We ll, he  picke d on a  young girl a nd I s a id
he  could have  he r. She  was a  good-lookin' little
piece , for a  lubra".

"Was she pleased about it herself?"
"Not a t first, but she 'll ge t used to it. He  might

ha ve  to give  he r a  be ltin' to quie te n he r down
but she 'll ge t used to it. They a ll do."

"How did the  tribe  ta ke  it? " I a ske d. "It wa s
proba bly a ga ins t the ir la ws . Didn't the  old me n
make any fuss?"

"The y kicke d up a  bit of a  shindy, but I s e nt
'em bush with a  few 303 bulle ts over their heads.
The n the  girl c le a re d out with the  boy on he r
tracks . He 'll ca tch up with he r any minute  now.
S he  bolte d jus t a bout the  time  your a e ropla ne
ca m e  ove r I think .. ."

Tom  pa us e d a s  a  wild s cre a m  ra ng out.  It
ca m e  from  the  top of the  tor of rock a nd we
swung round. There  on the  edge of a  sheer drop
of a  hundred feet or more stood the  naked figure
of a  young girl. Behind her and creeping towards
her was a  leering, half -civilized black dressed in
shirt and trouse rs . Tom laughed. "I guess  she 's
trapped now. She put up a  good bluff. It appears
she  was  goin' to marry someone  e lse  accordin'
to the ir s illy triba l la w. He 's  got he r now. S he 'll
fight for a  bit but she 'll soon ge t used to it. They
a ll do .  Now we 'll s e e  s om e  fun .  I gue s s  . . .
's truth! . . .  look out!"

The young girl faced the  man who was creep-
ing towa rds  he r; de fia nce  wa s  in e ve ry line  of
he r s lim young body. The n she  lifte d he r he a d
proudly a nd with one  wild s cre a m turne d a nd
plunge d ove r the  cliff. The re  wa s  a  s icke ning
cra sh a s  he r body hit the  bottom, quive red and
lay still. Tom cursed loudly.

"The  s illy young fool, fa ncy doin' tha t! Now
I'll ha ve  to pick a nothe r one  for Billy. The y're
just animals but some of 'em is mighty stubborn."

And the  fina l e ntry in  toda y's  log is  ta ke n
from the  49th chapte r of Isa iah; "Thus sa ith the
Lord; Eve n the  ca ptive s  of the  mighty sha ll be
ta ke n a wa y, a nd the  pre y of the  te rrible  s ha ll
be  de live re d; for I will conte nd with him  tha t
conte nde th with the e , a nd I will sa ve  thy child-
re n."

THE OFFICE WORK: This  work ha s  be e n
growing so fa s t tha t the  routine  office  work has
a lmost got out of hand. Mrs. Warwick combines

she  ha s  for a lmost 15 yea rs ; jus t how long this
will be possible depends on several circumstances.
Firs t, we  ha ve  be e n fortuna te  in s e curing the
se rvice s  of a  ve ry compe te nt a ss is ta nt for two
da ys  e a ch we e k (for the  pre se nt) in the  office .
This  will e na ble  us  to ca tch up with the  writing
of leaflets and other outstanding work. We praise
God for this  wonde rful provis ion for our needs;
the more so as our assistant is a  Voluntary Work-

e r and it does not involve  the  Mission in furthe r
expense.

S econd, we  would a sk our sunoorte rs  to he lp
us as far as possible by not making unreasonable
demands on our time. Though our day starts with
bre a kfa s t a t 7 a .m. the re  is  a  lot of routine  to
be  a tte nde d to be fore  we  ca n ma ke  a  s ta rt in
the  office . The re  a re  childre n to fe e d, pre pa re
for school and send off to the bus; there  are  farm
jobs to supervise  such as  milking cows, feeding
calves, fowls, geese, kangaroos, emus, etc. During
this  time  the  phone  is  switche d through to the
house  and if friends phone to arrange a  booking,
or an outing for the  children, or anything of tha t
nature, it means going into the office block where
the  dia ry is  ke pt. The  sa me  a pplie s  to ca lls  in
the evening. For this reason we do ask our friends
to phone on business matters as much as possible
during office  hours. This does not mean tha t the
office  s ta ff only works  be twe e n 9 a .m . a nd 5
p.m.; in actua l fact a lmost every member of the
s ta ff is  on ca ll for a t le a s t 12 hours  e ve ry da y

other day a  week.) Of course  personal conversa-
tions  with Mrs . La ngford -S mith or othe rs  tha t
do not involve  re  -opening of the  office , a re  dif-
ferent.

We have had phone calls to arrange bookings
involving Mr. Langford -Smith as early as 7 a .m.
and as la te  as 11.30 p.m. Sure ly it is  a  bit much
to e xpe ct our s ta ff to be  on duty for 16 hours
or more  a  day! Your co-opera tion will he lp con-
s ide ra bly; m os t of our frie nds  a re  kindly a nd
cons ide ra te  but the y ma y forge t tha t this  work
ha s  grown into a  ve ry la rge  orga nisa tion com-
pared to what it was 16 years ago, when we  had
the same number of office workers.

BUS P ICNICS: The  da rk children have  been
fortuna te  in having two bus  picnics ; one  in J uly
a nd  the  o the r in  Augus t.  The  firs t one  wa s
orga nise d by the  young pe ople  of We ntworth-
ville  P re sbyte ria n Church (S t. S te phe n's ) who
took the  childre n to Wa rra ga mba  Da m. It wa s
a  great success, as far as our children were  con-
ce rne d a nyhow, a nd we  a re  gra te ful for those
who so kindly he lped in this  way.

In Augus t the  Ca s tle  Hill Girl Guide s , unde r
the  le a de rship of Mrs . T. Rya n, a rra nge d for a
bus  picnic to Kurne ll. The  Guides  not only pa id
for the  bus, a ll the  expenses of the  day, but a lso
gave  us  a  la rge  dona tion of wha t they had "le ft
ove r" in s urplus  fina nce . It mus t ha ve  me a nt
rea l se lf-sacrifice  to those  Guides; but the  pleas-
ure  tha t showe d on the  fa ce s  of the  da rk child-
ren may have been some reward.

NADOC: The  Annua l ce re m ony in  Ma rtin
P lace  to ce lebra te  National Aborigines Day went
off e xce ptiona lly we ll. More  frie nds  tha n usua l
we re  the re  a nd our childre n took pa rt, a s  the y
have  done  for some  yea rs  past. This  ce remony
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se e ms  to be  a ttra cting gre a te r a tte ntion e a ch
ye a r a nd we  trus t it will continue  to grow until
the  whole  na tion becomes inte rested in the  wel-
fa re  of the  Aborigine s . The  kindne ss  a nd sym-

a  ve ry diffe rent a ttitude  to tha t which preva iled
a  qua rte r of a  ce ntury a go. The re  se e ms  to be
little , if a ny, colour ba r in Aus tra lia ; wha t doe s
appear usually proves to be  a  matter of hygiene,
when investigated.

THORNLEIGH SCOUTS: The  Thornle igh
S couts  orga nise d a  "food -drive " in a id of this
work a nd the  boys  combe d the  dis trict in the ir
a ttempt to obta in tinned food for the  da rk child-
ren. The  drive  re sulted in ove r 700 tins  of food
be ing pre s e nte d to us  by the  S couts . We  a re
most gra te ful for this  ve ry practica l a ss is tance .
Be ca us e  of the  va rie ty of food it m e a nt tha t
the  children's  lunches were  more  appetising and
va rie d tha n ha d be e n pos s ible  be fore . Thos e
pa re nts  who ha ve  school lunche s  to cut e ve ry
da y will re a rlis e  wha t a  "chore " it is  to  ha ve
18 or m ore  lunche s  to cut e ve ry s chool -da y
throughout the  ye a r. Our ta s k wa s  lighte ne d
conside rably by the  kindly action of the  Scouts .

BUILDING: The  building progra mme  is  go-
ing ahead steadily and a t least some extra  build-
ing should be completed before the Sale of Work.
While  the  builde rs  a re  he re  we  hope  to be  able
to go a he a d with: (I) Extra  s ta ff qua rte rs , (2)
ne w roof for the  Mis s ion  Hous e ,  (3) d in ing-
room  cum  s tudy a nd pla y -room  for the  da rk
childre n, (4) la undry a nd ironing room for the
childre n's  wa shing a nd (5) e xtra  wing for boys '
accommodation.

The  whole  cos t of this  work is  e xpe cte d to

Appe a l to com m e nce  a t our S a le  of Work in
orde r to ra ise  this  a mount. The  a ppe a l will be

if necessa ry until the  end of 1965; but we  hope
tha t it will not ha ve  to be  e xte nde d a s  long a s
tha t.  It is  not our in te ntion to  a s k individua l
people  for money; tha t has  neve r been our pol-
icy. But by m e a ns  of the  S ky P ilot Ne ws , or
possibly by circula r, we  wish to make  our needs
known to a s  m a ny of our s upporte rs  a s  pos -
s ible . You ca n sha re  in this  a ppe a l. We  do not
know your fina ncia l pos ition a nd you ma y a l-
re a dy be  giving more  to God's  work tha n you
ca n re a sona bly a fford: but you ca n pra y a bout
our needs; you can make  the  work more  wide ly
known; you ca n, pe rha ps , a ss is t a t our S a le  of
Work by gifts  for the  s ta lls  or by your he lp a s
a  voluntary worker on the  day.

s ta ff of Ma re lla  Mis s ion Fa rm. We  know tha t

giving is  a  s a crifice ; but this  work of bringing
the  da rk childre n to a  knowle dge  of the  love
of God demands sacrifice . To see  tha t they a re
given love , she lte r, security, understanding and
the  opportunity of ta king the ir pla ce  a longs ide
their white  brothers and sisters is something well
worth while . P a ul like ns  the  Chris tia n miss ion-
a ry life  to a  ba ttle : war a lways means  sacrifice ,
blood, te a rs  a nd loss . But Victory is  a ssure d if
we  go forwa rd in God's  s tre ngth a nd re fuse  to
shirk what He  ca lls  us  to do. Are  we  in ea rnest?
Are  we  re a lly in the  front-line  of the  Chris tia n
wa rfa re ?  if not,  wha t e xcus e  will we  give  to
Him who comma nde d us  to de fe a t the  powe rs
of evil and feed His  lambs .

THE DARK CHILDREN: Mos t of the  s ick-
ne s s  ha s  pa s s e d by now a nd the  "virus " a nd
the  me a s le s  a re , we  hope , things  of the  pa s t.
But with a  la rge  fa m ily, m os t of whom  ca m e
here  suffe ring from malnutrition and othe r com-
pla ints , the re  a re  a lwa ys  those  who ha ve  to go
to doctors , clinics , hospita ls  a nd othe r pla ce s
for te s ts , e xa mina tions a nd tre a tm e nt.  Mrs .
Langford -S mith, Mrs . Warwick and the  nurse s
ha ve  the  time -consuming ta sk of ta king the se
childre n for m e dica l a tte ntion. Our own hon-
ora ry doctor a nd mos t of those  a t the  va rious
clinics  a re  wonde rfully cons ide ra te ; but some
hospita ls  forge t to le t us  know when an appoint-
ment has been cancelled because  the  particular
doc tor to  be  s e e n is  on holida ys .  We  ca n ill
a fford this  needlessly wasted time . P lease  pray
tha t our s ta ff may a t a ll times be  a  true  witness

to show pa tience , meekness  and gentleness . It
is  not wha t we  sa y but wha t our live s  sa y tha t
influences the dark children for good.
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