
gE5Y " e n n / g FEBR UAR Y

Published monthly by the Sky not Fellowship Ltd., MareIla Mission Farm.
MAILING ADDRESS: P.O. Box 29, Castle Hill, N.S.W. 2154. Telephone 629-1555.

Dire c to r: K. La ngford  -S mith , A.M., Th .C., F.R.G.S. Secretary: Mrs. Norma K. Warwick. B.A., Th.C.
Residential Address: Acres Road, Kellyville.

Dona tions  o f $2 .00  a nd  upwa rds  a re  de duc tib le  fo r ta xa tion  pu rpos e s . Quo te  No . A.F . 1595C/S F3380 .

Subscription: 25 cents per annum. Registered at GPO Sydney, for transmission by post as a periodical—Cateoory A

RHONDA



Page Two SKY PILOT NEWS FEBRUARY, 1977

AUSTRALIAN PIONEERS: ELIZABETH HAWKINS.
IN March 1963 Charlotte Emily Langford-

Smith ,  the mother  of the "Sky Pilot",  passed
to her  rest. She was the great -grand -daughter
of Elizabeth Hawkins, the first white woman,
wi th  a  fami ly,  to cross the Blue Moun ta in s
to Bathurst in 1822. Elizabeth Hawkins wrote
to her sister in 1822 telling of this crossing of
the Blue Mountains in a bullock dray and this
let ter  was publ i shed by the Par r amat ta  and
Dist r ict  Histor ica l  Society in  1963.  An  ac-
coun t  was a lso given  in  the Sky Pi lot  News
in 1963. These and other publications
aroused much in terest  and Mr.  K. Langford-
Smith  has been  asked frequen t ly for  fur ther
deta i l s  about  the l i fe of h is r emarkable an -
cestor, Elizabeth Hawkins.

Elizabeth Hawkins' h u s ba n d  wa s  a  P a y-
master in the Royal Navy, a descendant of Sir
John Hawkins, who (with his cousin, Sir
Francis Drake) was kn igh ted for  h is par t  in
the defeat of the Spanish Armada in 1588. In
1822 the Hawkins fami ly,  newly ar r ived in
New South Wales, decided to travel to
Ba th ur s t  of wh ich  town  Hawkin s  h ad  been
appointed Commissary -General and Pay-
master. Included in  the par ty were Mr .  and
Mrs Hawkins,  their  eight children ,  and Mrs.
Hawkins'  mother ,  then  a  plucky old lady of
seventy.

Bathurst was at that time the Western
outpost, and was manned by soldiers to protect
the set t ler s from at tacks by the nat ives,  and
to look after the convicts. Up to this t ime no
white family had ever crossed the Blue Moun-
tains. After their arrival in Bathurst, Elizabeth
Hawkins wrote the letter  referred to above to
her sister. One of her grand -daughters, Lady
Russel l  French ,  gave a  copy of th is let ter  to
the Royal Australian Histor ical Society; i t  is
published in volume nine of the Society's journal.
The Hawkins family left Sydney by cart on 5th
April, 1822. In her letter Elizabeth says: "We
possessed no furniture but one table and twelve
chairs; these with our cooking utensils, bedding,
a few agricultural implements, with our clothes,
constituted the whole of our luggage. We had a
waggon  with  six bul locks,  a  dray wi th  five,
another with three horses, a cart with two, and
last of all a tilted cart with Mother, myself and
seven children. Hawkins and Tom (the eldest
son) rode on horseback." It is not our purpose
now to reprint the story of that most interesting
t r ip  but  to quote a  fur ther  let ter  wr i t ten  by
Elizabeth Hawkins over forty years later. This

letter was addressed to Emily Webb, the grand-
mother of the Sky Pilot; the original was care-
fully copied for this leaflet. Here it is:

Sydney, Sept. 22nd 1863

(Finished Oct. 27th).
"My dear Emily,

I have received Helen's letter and she tells me
you wish me to write to you. I will endeavour
to do so whilst I can for  I think I shall not be
able to write many more. What subject can I
find that will  be interesting to you? I must
imagine something about myself may prove so.
I was born in the year 1783 and married in 1802,
and a l tho'  ther e have not  been  any very r e-
markable events in my life (to the appearance
of others) yet to me individually it has been a
life of many changes; a l ife of many sorrows
and troubles - as well as of many blessings. Could
I record the many thoughts, fears and anxieties
that  in  so many years have agitated and em-
bittered my hours it would fill a volume. Many
events appear so remote I can hardly at times
think I was ever  present at them.

You have much reason to be thankful
m y dea r  g i r l , t h a t  you  e n t e r e d  l i f e  i n  a
different age to what it was when I was young.
Rel i g i on  n ow a p p ea r s  —  a n d  I  h op e  i t  i s
—a living, active principle in all. All at least
have an  oppor tun i ty of understanding God's
Word and Commandements. Those who do not
profit by the knowledge the fault must rest with
themselves. 1. have no recollection of Sunday
Schools or  Dist r ict  Visi tor s or  of the many
charitable institutions and means adopted to find
out and relieve the affl icted. Th er e was  a
Workhouse for the poor and aged, and a Charity
School for children who were all sent to Church
but without the instruction that is now imparted:
few, I  th in k, understood what  they heard
there.

I  could have been  a  few year s old when  I
heard everyone speaking of the many pernicious
doctrines that were spread abroad from infidel
writers poisoning the minds of the ignorant, and
although I could not understand much, an im-
pression was in my mind that our own reason was
to be our guide and that all people ought to be
equal. That impression as I grew older left no im-
pression on my mind and why it has just now
entered my thoughts I cannot tell.

I th ink I must have been about 10 years of
age when  the dreadful  Revolut ion  in  France
broke out and I used daily to hear all its horrors
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—nothing else was thought of or talked about.
I th ink during  my ch ildhood  I mus t have been
imp res s ed  with  very g lo o my th o u g h ts  o f th e
world. I us ed to ponder and think very s erious ly
fo r my ag e . I am q u ite  aware  o f th a t n o w an d
wh e n  I lo o k o n  yo u n g  c h ild re n  I th in k h o w
different it is with them now —all with me was
Wa r, a ll WAR. Wh e n  I m a rrie d  it  wa s  th e
s ame for many years . I was often Left —once
your Grandpa was  abs ent for three years , once
two years  and a half, once eighteen months  and
often for s horter periods . Whenever the s hip
returned in to  Port then I always  jo ined him, s o
that I never had  any fixed  home.

He was  in  all parts  o f the world . In  h is  las t
lo n g  ab s en ce  h e  wen t u p  th e  Dard an e lle s  to
Constantinople. In  re tu rn in g  d o wn a shot
weighing 700 lbs . s truck the s hip, s et fire to it in
th ree  d ifferen t p laces  and  wounded  s ixty five
people. On  h is  re tu rn  we  exp ec ted  res t an d
took a place a little way from the town of Ports -
mouth called Drayton. We took pos ses s ion of
the thing as  it might be this  evening and we were
planning and pleas ing ours elves  th inking how
comfortable we s hould be, but the next morning
orders  came; for the ship, the Berwick, of seventy
guns , was  ordered away immediately with s ecret
orders and was absent fifteen months —but the
battle of Waterloo  took place and then the war
was ended.

But enough of war, let me find  a little  to  s ay
on  peace. I left England  to  find  a  home in  th is
co lony in  1821 with  e igh t ch ild ren , the  e ldes t
n o t  twe lve  ye a rs  o ld , a n d  with  m y m o th e r
nearly seventy. We cros s ed the mountains  to
Bathu rs t, a  g rea t undertaking  a t tha t time fo r
we  were  e ig h teen  d ays  in  g e ttin g  th ere  fro m
Sydney; and  there  I lived  and  b rough t up  my
children •and for eighteen years I had as much
peace and comfort as  I think is  generally enjoyed
by any and I may tru ly s ay the happies t period
o f m y life  wa s  wh e n  m y c h ild re n  we re  p a s t
ch ild h o o d  an d  n o t o ld  en o u g h  to  cau s e  me
anxiety fo r their fu tu re  conduct. I a m  n o w
referring to  my boys . Oh that was  a  peacefu l
and happy time s eeing them every one at home,
generally at their les sons . The summer evenings
we always  s pent in the verandah.

Bu t troub les  came and  very s evere . Firs t
I los t my Hus band, then my Home and then my
Boys . I have no  doub t that by many I was  no t
thought to  feel s trongly, but I could  never talk
on  what I fe lt o r thought. But the many years

have passed since then. I too  will know tha t
time will never obliterate the grief that then settled
on my he a rt a nd I be lie ve  it ga ve  a  s te rn e x-
pre ss ion to my counte na nce  a nd ma nne r ve ry
repelling.

I wa s  t ire d  wh e n  I h a d writte n s o fa r a nd
put my le tte r away and it is  some weeks since I
comme nce d it, but be ing a lone  this  e ve ning I
have re a d it a nd fe e l a s ha m e d to s e nd it,  s o
ba dly writte n  a nd  s o  ba d ly worde d ,  bu t you
mus t ta ke  it a s  it is  for it would be  too gre a t a
fa tigue  to write another.

Wha t more  s ha ll I s a y?  My P ilgrima ge  is
ne a rly a t a n e nd a nd I would not wis h to live
my life  over again unless I was sure I could live
it be tte r, which I ca nnot be . I do not dre a d the
near prospect of Dea th for I am ca lm and com-
posed when I con template  it, bu t I o ften fear I
have not that strong love to my God and Saviour
which I ought to have . My de s ire  is  to  love
Him with a ll my he a rt a nd mind a nd it trouble s
me when I think I do not, but God knows  my
secre t thoughts; to His  mercy I commit myself,
in  Him alone I trus t, may He fo rg ive me all my
s ins . Do not s uppos e I am gloomy and dull be-
cause I write on such a serious  subject as  the fu-
tu re. That is  no t the cas e, my dear Emily, I am
cheerful and pass  my days  in peace and content.

Befo re  I c lo s e  my le tte r I will men tio n  o n e
circums tance which has  had great influence on
me. When  I was  a  young  ch ild , a fter I was  in
b e d  o n e  n ig h t , I b e g a n  th in kin g  a b o u t  th e
Saviour, what He had done, how good He was
an d  a ll th a t He  h ad  s u ffe red  th a t my fee lin g s
b ecame s o  o verco me th a t I b eg an  to  c ry an d
s ob mos t bitterly. The recollection of that night
has  never left me and although at times , perhaps
for years , I have not thought about it yet it has
again  returned and will return  at long as  I have
life, with all its  vividnes s . Whenever it occurs  to
me it is  with the view of the room, of the bed and
of the  pos ition  in  wh ich  I lay, and  with  a ll the
feelings  I had  at the time.

I often  th ink (and I hope I may be forg iven if
it is  p res umption ) tha t God 's  Ho ly Sp irit then
en tered  in to  me and  from that time has never
fors a ke n m e , though ofte n  grie ve d,  but ha s
watched over me through this  long life , and will,
I humbly hope , sus ta in me  a t the  la s t and fina l
close  of it. I a m convince d, de a r Emily, tha t
young childen have often very deep religious feel-
ings. They do not know how to  expres s  them,
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therefore cannot talk of them, but God in love and
wis dom ha s  impla nte d the m in the ir he a rts . I
will now close  this . It is  the  la s t you will rece ive
from me. It may be  difficult to read, the  paper
is  too  th in  a nd  m y ha nd  is  no t s o  s te a dy to
guide my pen at it was once. May God ever have
you in His  keeping is  the  fe rvent praye r of your
affect. Grandmother.

E. Ha wkins ."
F RO M O UR O WN MAIL BAG :

Clive  (a s  we  sha ll ca ll him) was  an a lcoholic
living on a  country Re s e rve  with his  wife  a nd
children. His  wife  die d from a lcoholic poison-
ing at 24 years of age, leaving four small children.
Clive  was de te rmined to make  a  break and with
the  he lp of Alcholics  Anonymous  ma na ge d to
give  up the  drink. He  wanted some thing be tte r
for his  childre n so ca me  out to Ma re lla  to s e e
if it wa s  a  suita ble  pla ce  for the m to s ta y. He
was sa tisfied with what he  saw and it was a  long
wa y fro m  th e  R e s e rv e  with its  unple a sa nt
memories. The  four childre n ca me  to us  a nd
stayed here  for a lmost two years .

Clive  ma rrie d a ga in a nd is  now in a  pos ition
to ca re  for his  own childre n, who re turne d to
him whe n school broke  up a t the  e nd of 1976.
We  ha ve  now ha d a  love ly le tte r from him in
which he  says: "You know I certa inly apprecia te
th e  wo rk yo u  a n d  th e  re s t  o f th e  s ta ff a t
Ma re lla  a re  doing. The  childre n a re  ve ry hy-
gienic and have learned a good deal of discipline,
which ma ke s  it a  lot e a s ie r on us . S o the  work
done  a t Mare lla  by Mr. & Mrs . Langford -S mith
a nd a ll the  s ta ff is  gre a tly a ppre cia te d by us .
Ma y God ble s s  a ll of you a nd your work a nd
especia lly the  children over the  next year. Well,
I' ll s ign off now, hoping to hea r from you soon.
Lots  of love  a nd be s t wis he s  from  Clive  a nd
Cynthia  and the  children."
ALS O  F R O M O UR  MAIL B AG :

Anne . one  of our fa ithful corre s ponde nts ,
says  in he r la s t le tte r to us: "Could you please
ke e p se nding me  the  le a fle t be ca use  I a lwa ys
want to keep in contact with the  most beautiful
parents  I have  ever had. Will you please  pray
for these  young couples up here , tha t they might
come  to the ir sense s  and s top be ing nas ty and
drinking too much. Well Mum and Dad I'll have
to close  now and handing the  pen over to you".
The  le tte r is  s igne d with a  row of kis s e s  a nd
the re  is  a  P .S . which re a ds : "I will a lwa ys  love
a nd think a bout you both for a s  long a s  I live ."
LAW N MO W E R  F R O M W INDS O R  HIG H
SCHOOL.

Our lawn mower, which has  given such good
service  over many years, fina lly collapsed com-

ple te ly. It was important for us to have  a  mower,
not only to ke e p the  la wns  ne a t a nd tidy, but
a lso to prevent the  grass in the  playgrounds and
e lse whe re  from be coming too long. Already
this  se a son se ve ra l sna ke s  ha ve  be e n se e n in
this  dis trict a nd we  wa nt to ma ke  sure  the re  is
no long gra ss  to hide  the m whe re  the  childre n
will be  playing. The  Windsor High School came
to our a id a nd pre s e nte d us  with a  ne w four-
s troke  mower which was  jus t the  answer to our
needs. Their spokesman rang us one  morning to
know if the re  wa s  a nyth ing  s pe c ia l tha t we
ne e de d; in the  a fte rnoon the  la wn mowe r wa s
delivered on our doorstep! We are  most gra teful
for this  wonde rful gift which will re mind us  of
Windsor High S chool for ma ny ye a rs  to come .
CHRIS TMAS  HOLIDAYS :

As in past years a ll the  children went away for
the  holida y pe riod, this  tim e  for four we e ks .
Ma ny of the m  we nt ba ck to  the ir pa re nts  or
other relatives, in marked contrast to other years.
This  was an encouraging s ign to us  a s  we  seek
a lwa ys  to  m a inta in  the  dire c t conta c t of the
children with the ir pa rents . There  a re  problems,
of cours e ,  bu t the s e  a re  outwe ighe d  by the
advantages. The  othe r childre n we re  pla ce d in
the  home s  of va rious  frie nds , s ome  of whom
have  the  same child each holidays and so build
up a  happy re la tionship. The  children re turned
from the ir holida ys  a t the  e nd of J a nua ry a nd
a ll we re  we ll a nd ha ppy.

During the  four weeks the  Mission was closed
down a nd the  s ta ff we re  a ble  to ta ke  the ir own
holidays . We  a re  gra te ful to Mrs . Onslow, Mrs .
Risk a nd Mrs . Hodge s  for a cting a s  ca re ta ke rs
in our absence.

During the  la tte r pa rt of the  holida ys  Mrs .
Warwick and Mr. & Mrs. Langford -Smith made
a  trip to Ca irns  by ca r to vis it Mr. Wa rwick's
daughter, Heather and her husband, Chris Foley.

Mrs . Warwick s tayed with Hea the r and Chris
and the Langford -Smith stayed in a Caravan Park
a t Ca irns . He a the r a nd Chris  a re  re nting the
down -sta irs portion of a  lovely two storey house.
They have  ample  grounds s tudded with mango
a nd pa w pa w tre e s  which we re  be a ring a t the
time . They have  the ir anima ls  which a t present
include  a  riding horse , a  cow (milking), two dogs
and three  ca ts. A little  sun -bird had built its  nest
on a  rope  clothe s  line  unde r the  ve ra nda h a nd
it s a t qu ite  unm ove d  whe n  curious  v is ito rs
peered into the  nest. It wa s  not ha rd to gue ss
tha t Chris  a nd He a the r we re  a nim a l love rs .
Chris  wa s  working with the  tra nsport of suga r
ca ne  during the  se a son, but la s t we  he a rd wa s
working on a  poultry fa rm  in the  off s e a s on.
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