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FALSE TEETH: From the Sky Pilot's Lag, 2CH Brondcost.
This  s tory wa s  firs t writte n ove r 40 years

ago and conditions  have  changed grea tly s ince
then. Roy was a  half-caste . One of the  tragedies
of ha lf-ca s te s  is  tha t the y ofte n inhe rit a ll the
longings and ambitions of the  white  man without
much cha nce  of e ve r be ing a ble  to fulfil the m.
This  s tory happened in Arnhem Land, Northe rn
Te rritory,  in  the  da ys  be fore  the  gifts  of the
Aborigina l a rtis ts  ha d be e n re cognise d or a pp-
re c ia te d .  And Roy wa s  a n  a rtis t.  Oh, I don 't
me a n tha t he  wa s  a  cle ve r pa inte r or s culptor
or anything like  tha t. He  had never been taught.
But his  fa the r ha d be e n a  ma n of outs ta nding
artistic talents and creative ability that could have
be e n put to be tte r se rvice  tha n bringing a n un-
fortuna te  ha lf-ca s te  into the  world. And Roy
ha d inhe rite d his  fa the r's  ta le nts . Ye t without
tra ining a nd opportunitie s  this  na tura l gift wa s
a curse instead of a  blessing to him.

Roy wa s  a  fine  fe llow in m a ny wa ys , e ve n
if he  wa s  a  b it of a  dre a m e r.  Anyhow, whe n
Ge orge  wa s  knocke d from his  horse  by a  wild
bull a nd wa s  in da nge r of los ing his  life  a s  he
la y s tunne d on the  ground,  Roy ra n  in ,  with
his bare hands as the only weapons, right between
the  bull and George . The  bull turned its  a ttent-
ion to Roy. The  coloured boy ran like  a  s ta rtled
wallaby, but the  bull caught him and tossed him
ba dly, bre a king his  le g. Fortuna te ly Le ftha nd,
one of the  stockboys, galloped up at the  moment
and so saved a  double tragedy. George was very
grateful when he  came to and was told the  story.
He  ca m e  to  m e  to  s e e  wha t he  could  do for
Roy in re turn.

"You know, Smithy," he  sa id, "tha t boy saved
m y life  a t the  ris k of his  own. Wha t ca n I do
for him?"

"He's doing fine  now, George. I se t his leg and
in a  fe w we e ks  he 'll be  a s  good a s  e ve r a ga in.
I'm looking a fte r him and he  ha s  eve rything he
needs."

"Ye s , I know tha t, S mithy, but I wa nt to do
some thin' worth while  for him. Do you think he

well painting or sculpture  or whatever he  is inter-
ested in?"

"To begin with you couldn't a fford it, George .
In a ny ca se  I don't think tha t would be  a  kind-
ne ss . Roy ha s  more  a bility tha n a nyone  I ha ve
s e e n in the  Northe rn Te rritory, but if he  we nt
south I think the re  would be  thousa nds  of me n
who had as  much ability a s  he  has  in tha t line ."

"But," persisted George, "what if he  was prop-
e rly tra ined?"

"I s till don't think he  could ma ke  a  living a s
a n a rtis t. Tha t's  the  tra ge dy of his  life . He  ha s
a ll the  longings  for cre a tive  a rt but I doubt if
he  ha s  sufficie nt a bility to compe te  with white
m e n .  And  you  know how s e ns itive  he  is .  It
would be  cruelty to send him south."

"We ll, wha t ca n I d o  fo r  h im ?  It  will b e
Chris tm a s  in a  fe w we e ks ; couldn't I ge t him
somethin' worth while  as a  present?"

"I'll a sk him, George , and le t you know la te r.
I know how you fe e l a nd I a dmire  your de s ire
to he lp him."

A little  while  la te r i s poke  to  Roy a bout it.
"Look he re , Roy," I s a id. "Ge orge  is  gra te ful
to you for the  ve ry bra ve  a ction on your pa rt
tha t s a ve d h is  life ,  a nd  he  wa nts  to  know if
the re  is  a nything you would like  tha t he  could
ge t for you."

"It wa s  nothing, Moningna . I didn 't think. I
would have  done  the  same for anyone  e lse ; but
it wa sn't re a lly bra ve , I jus t didn't think. I wa s
properly sca red when the  bull chased me ."

"Anyone would ha ve  be e n s ca re d. All the
same it was a  very gallant action and I am proud
of you .  Bu t a bou t G e om .  It wou ld  hurt h im
if you wouldn't le t him  do s ome thing for you.
Is  the re  anything you would like  him to ge t you
for Christmas?"

this way, Moningna; I like  carving figures in clay.
I know the y're  not ve ry good, but a ll the  sa me
I like  doing it. But it's  ve ry ha rd, you know, to
do the  ca rving with jus t a  pocke t knife . Are n't

the y don't cos t too much I would like  a  s e t of

"All right, Roy, I'll s e e  Ge orge  a nd I'm sure
he 'll be  glad to ge t them for you."

"Oh, tha nk you, Moningna ! And te ll Ge orge
I'm  gla d he 's  a ll right; a nd I didn't re a lly wa nt

And so it was fixed up. On my next trip to the
towns hip I wire d s outh for a  com ple te  s e t of
sculptors ' tools . I wa ited till I rece ived the  reply
to say that they had been shipped.

I think Ge orge  wa s  a s  e xcite d a s  Roy a s  we
wa ite d for the  boa t to a rrive  with the  supplie s .
He  se e me d to a nticipa te  a ll kinds  of trouble .

"I say, S mithy," he  a sked, "a re  you sure  you
ordered the  best that could be bought?  I wouldn't

"I know tha t, George , and I orde red the  bes t.
Whe n you ge t the  a ccount I think you will be
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more  tha n  s a tis fie d . It cos ts  a  lo t for th ings  like
tha t, you know."

"I d o n ' t  m in d  wh a t  th e y c o s t .  Bu t  a re  yo u
sure  the y won't mis s  the  boa t? "

"No , the y wire d  me  ba ck to  s a y the  ins trum-
e n ts  we re  p u t o n  th e  b o a t in  Me lb o u rn e ."

"Bu t th e y've  g o t to  c h a n g e  o ve r th e  c a rg o
twic e  o n  th e  wa y.  Ma yb e  th e y w ill  F t  le f t
be hind a t s ome  port on the  wa y."

"Oh, don't be  s illy, Ge orge . It's  not one  cha nce
in a  thous a nd. You're  wors e  tha n a n old woma n.
The  boa t will be  he re  in  a  fe w da ys  now."

"Bu t it's  the  la s t boa t be fo re  the  we t.  If a ny-
th in g  s h o u ld  g o  wro n g  it wo u ld  b e  s ix m o n th s
be fore  we  could ge t a nythin' through. S ix months
is  a  long time  to a  coloure d boy."

"We ll you ca n't do a ny good by worrying. Why
c a n 't you  fo rge t it?  It'll be  he re  a ll righ t,  ne ve r
you fe a r."

I ha d  to  go  to  the  ra ilhe a d  once  more  be fore
th e  b o a t a rrive d  a n d  I wire d  Th u rs d a y Is la n d
jus t to  ma ke  s ure  a ll our ca rgo ha d be e n put on
the  o the r boa t.  Whe n  a  re p ly c a m e  to  s a y one
c a s e  h a d  b e e n  le ft b e h in d  b y m is ta ke  I h a rd ly
kne w how to bre a k the  ne ws  to Ge orge . He  took
it ba dly, a s  I ha d e xpe cte d.

"The re  you  a re ,  S m ithy,  wha t d id  I te ll you?
Afte r a ll the  trouble  a nd fus s  the  bloomin' things
ha ve  be e n  le ft be h ind  a nd  it will be  s ix months
be fore  we  ge t 'e m."

"Oh, don 't be  s illy, Ge orge . We  a re  e xpe cting
ove r a  hundre d ca s e s  of ca rgo. The re 's  not one
cha nce  in a  hundre d tha t the  ca se  le ft be hind ha s
your pa rce l in  it."

All the  s a me  I be ga n  to  fe e l a nxious , e s pe c -
ia lly a s  Ro y wa s  s o  e xc ite d  a b o u t th e  g ift.  He
s p o ke  to  m e  a b o u t it with  s h in in g  e ve s .

"Oh, Monine na , I ca n  ha rd ly wa it till the  boa t
come s . I ha ve  ne ve r ha d a nything s o  wonde rful
b e fo re .  I th in k  I wo u ld  d ie  if th e  to o ls  d o n ' t
come . I a m coun ting  the  da ys , e ve n  the  hours ,
a nd  e ve ry n ight I tha nk God for ma king  Ge orge
s o kind to  me ."

"You de s e rve  a ll tha t Ge orge  ca n  do  for you ,
Roy, a nd I only hope  tha t you a re  not dis a ppoint-
e d."

"If th e  b o a t c o m e s  b e fo re  C h ris tm a s  will I
h a ve  to  wa it till Ch ris tm a s  to  s e e  th e m ? "

"Ye s ,  Ro y,  a ll p re s e n ts  will b e  g ive n  o u t o n
Chris tma s  da y."

We ll,  th e  b o a t d id  a rrive  a  fe w d a ys  b e fo re
Chris tma s . Ge orge  rode  up a s  soon a s  the  e ngine
of the  boa t could be  he a rd a nd toge the r we  ope n-
e d  ca s e a fte r  c a s e .  It  wa s  a  lo n g  jo b  g o in g
th ro u g h  o ve r a  h u n d re d  c a s e s .  We  wo rke d  a ll
th ro u g h  th e  a fte rn o o n  a n d  we ll in to  th e  n ig h t.

At la s t on ly one  ca s e  re ma ine d . Ge orge  wipe d
the  swe a t out of his  e ye s .

"It's  n o  g o o d ,  S m ith y,  I h a ve  a  fe e lin ' in  m e
bone s  tha t the  pa rce l is  in  the  box le ft be h ind ."

"It  m ig h t b e  in  th is  c a s e ,  G e o rg e .  It  lo o ks

the  ca se  the y would be  in."
"We ll,  lo o k h e re ,  yo u  a lwa ys re c ko n  Go d

a ns we rs  pra ye r. Why not prove  it now?  Will you
p ra y th a t th e  p a rc e l is  in  th is  la s t b o x? "

"All rig h t,  G e o rg e .  Le t 's  p ra y to g e th e r. "
It wo u ld  h a ve  lo o ke d  s tra n g e  to  a n  o u ts id e r

to  ha ve  s e e n  us  kne e ling  on  the  rough  floor o f
th e  s to re .  Th e  o n ly lig h t wa s  fro m  a  flic ke rin g
hurrica ne  la nte rn  hung from the  ce iling. Ge orge
looke d  rough  a nd  re a d" in  h is  fla nne l s h irt a nd
m ole s kin  trous e rs  a nd  the  s we a t wa s  d ripp ing
from h is  fo re he a d . But whe n  I p ra ye d  he  s a id  :
"Ame n," in  a  wa y tha t touche d my he a rt. I kne w
h o w m u c h  it m e a n t to  th e  s im n le  m in d e d  o ld
s to c km a n  a n d  I ju s t  c rie d  o u t  to  G o d  n o t  to
le t us  down. We ll, we  ope ne d the  la s t ca s e  a nd
thre w the  a rtic le s  a bout re ckle s s ly. The re  we re
pa rce ls  of s oa p, ba nda ge s , toys  a nd a ll s orts  of
th ings  but no  s ign  of the  s culptors ' ins trume nts .
At la s t th e re  wa s  o n ly o n e  p a rc e l le ft.  Ge o rg e
a nd I s tra ighte ne d our ba cks  a nd looke d a t e a ch
othe r in  dis ma y.

Ge o rg e  s p o ke  firs t: "Yo u  o p e n  it,  S m ith y.  I
g u e s s  m y n e rve s  h a ve  g ive n  wa y.  Yo u  p ra ye d
a bout it, you know."

I ope ne d  the  la s t pa rc e l a nd  m y he a rt s a nk.
Ge o rg e  wa s  s ittin g  o n  h is  h e e ls  o n  th e  flo o r.
"We ll," h e  s a id ,  "wh a t is  it,  S m ith y?  Yo u  a in 't
s a yin ' a n yth in ' s o  I g u e s s  it's  n o  g o .  Wh a t's  in
the  pa rce l? "

"The re 's  a  comple te  s e t of fa ls e  te e th, a  whole
lot of othe r te e th on ca rds  a nd a  lot of de nta l a nd
s urg ica l in s trume nts .  I'm  a fra id  tha t's  a ll."

The re  wa s  s ile nce  for a  while . Whe n Ge orge
s p o ke  it wa s  little  m o re  th a n  a  wh is p e r,  b u t it
cut into my he a rt.

"You pra ye d  a bout it."
I cou ldn 't re p ly; s ome th ing  s e e me d  to  choke

me . Ge orge  we nt outs ide  without a nothe r word,
ca ught his  horse  a nd we nt home . I couldn't s le e p
th a t n ig h t.  In  m y h e a rt I c o u ld n 't h e lp  s a yin g :
"Oh ,  Go d ,  yo u 've  le t u s  d o wn ." I trie d  to  fig h t
a ga ins t the  though t bu t it ke p t c om ing  in to  m y
mind a ga in . The  fe w da ys  till Chris tma s  pa s s e d
like  a  nightma re . On Chris tma s  e ve  I we nt down
to  Ge orge 's  hut a nd be gge d h im to  come  to  the
miss ion.

"All rig h t,  S m ith y,  I'll c o m e .  I re c ko n  it a in 't
you r fa u lt,  you  done  a ll you  c ou ld .  I fe e l like  a
c rim in a l,  b u t I'll c o m e  a n d  s ta n d  b y yo u .  Bu t
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G o d  h e lp  u s  wh e n  p o o r o ld  R o y ope ns  his
s tockin'!"

Most of the  miss ion na tive s  e xpe cte d pre se nts
on  Chris tm a s  m orn ing . We  d idn 't pu t the m  in

no  s toc kings  on  the

hung the m in the  bre a kfa s t room with the  na tive
na me s  on the  ba gs . Ge orge  wa s  ve ry worrie d. "I
s a y," h e  a s ke d , "Wh a t d id  yo u  g ive  R o y? "

"J us t a  fe w odds  a nd e nds  like  a ll the  othe rs

and sugica l ins truments ."
"Wha t in the  na m e  of fortune  did you do tha t

for?  Fa ls e  te e th! Wha t good a re  the y to Roy? "
"I don't know why I did it. S om e thing s e e m e d

to  force  m e . I know it s e e m s  m a d but ... we ll,
the re  it is ."

As soon as  breakfast was ove r I went in sea rch
of Roy, but I couldn 't find him . Ge orge  looke d
white  whe n I told him .

"Poor kid ! He  m u s t b e  b ro ke n  h e a rte d .  I
promised him , S m ithy."

"I know, Ge orge . It wa s  jus t a n  a cc ide n t. It
was no one 's  fault."

I fe lt like  a  hypocrite  a s  I s poke . Tha t voice
s e e m e d to e cho in m y he a rt: "Oh, God, you've
le t u s  d o wn ." I th in k I c o u ld  h a ve  c rie d . J u s t
be fore  dinne r Roy ca me  to look for Ge orge  a nd
me . His  fa ce  wa s  shining with the  joy of he a ve n.
With wonde r in our he a rts  we  followe d him  a nd
the re  by the  rive r ba nk wa s  a  be a utifully mode ll-
e d huma n figure . It wa s  so re a l it ma de  us  ca tch
our bre a th. Roy spoke  softly.

"I ca n ne ve r tha nk you e nough, Ge orge . The y
we re  jus t the  too ls  I ha d  dre a m e d a bout, bu t
be tte r. Eve rything I ha ve  e ve r wa nte d wa s  the re .
Wha t do you think of my ca rving? "

"R oy, it looks  re a l! I c a n  ha rd ly be lie ve  it.
How did you do it? "

"It wa s  the  te e th , Moningna , re a l te e th . I've
a lwa ys  ha d trouble  m a king te e th  out of c la y. I
ne ve r e xpe cte d re a l te e th. I didn 't te ll you but I
pra ye d God would he lp  m e  ge t the  te e th  right
whe n I wa s  working, a nd He  se nt me  re a l te e th."

We ll, I gue s s  Roy's  ca rving  or s cu lp ture  or
wha te ve r you ca ll it wa sn't up to a ca de my s ta nd-
a rd ; bu t it ga ve  h im  a ll the  joy of the  c re a tor.
I looke d from  the  co loure d  boy's  s h in ing  fa ce
to Ge orge , a nd I' ll s we a r the re  we re  te a rs  in
the  old s tockma n's  e ye s . We  ha d forgotte n Roy
didn't know wha t ins trume nts  we re  use d in scul-
pture  work a nd the  old  s urgica l a nd de nta l in-
s trume nts  we re  more  tha n he  e xpe cte d. And the
te e th ... who would ha ve  thought of giving him
fa lse  te e th except God?  I fe lt I ought to apologise
to  God  fo r th inking  He  ha d  le t u s  down . And

th e  wo rd s  fro m  Is a ia h  5 5  ke p t rin g in g  in  m y
e a rs : "For m y thoughts  a re  not your thoughts ,
ne ithe r a re  your wa ys  m y wa ys , s a ith the  Lord.
For a s  the  he a ve ns  a re  h ighe r tha n the  e a rth ,
s o a re  m y wa ys  highe r tha n your wa ys  a nd m y
thoughts  highe r tha n your thoughts ."

CHRIS TMAS  CARDS : We have  had a  quant-
ity o f Chris tm a s  Ca rds  p rin te d  a nd  the s e  a re
on sa le  a t 10 ce nts  e a ch, with e nve lope s . P le a se
add pos ta ge  for pa cke t pos t if o rde ring . The
c a rd s  a re  in  fu ll c o lo u r a n d  s h o w two  Ab o r-
igine s  by a  wa te rhole . On the  front of the  ca rd
the re  a re  a lso e mbosse d holly le a ve s a nd the
words  "Chris tm a s  Gre e tings " in gold  writing .
On pa ge  thre e  a re  the  words  "Gre e tings  of the
Season and best wishes  for your happiness ." The
profit from  the  s a le  of the s e  ca rds  will he lp the
Miss ion Fa rm.

BRUCE LANGFORD-S MITH: As  a nnoun-
ce d e a rlie r, Bruce  La ngford -Smith ha s  re turne d
fro m  th e  No rth e rn  Te rrito ry to  ta ke  o ve r th e
ma na ge me nt of the  Fa rm. It is  e xpe cte d tha t he
will com m e nce  work on  the  fa rm  in  Oc tobe r;
me a nwhile  he  ha s  to obta in ma chine ry a nd e qu-
ip m e n t fo r u s e  o n  th e  fa rm . Mr. Iva n  Hin to n
is  con tinu ing  to  m a na ge  the  fa rm  un til Bruce
is  re a dy to  ta ke  ove r. We  a re  g ra te fu l to  the
Department o f Agric u ltu re  wh ic h  is  c he c king
soil samples a nd a s s is ting with a dvice .

THE DAR K C HILDR EN: Jasmine  and Geo-
rge  ha ve  gone  ba ck to the ir pa re nts  a fte r a  s ta y
of thre e  ye a rs  a nd four m onths  a t the  Mis s ion
Fa rm . The y a re  gre a tly m is s e d but we  a re  gla d
tha t the ir pa re nts  a re  now in a  pos ition to  ca re
for the m . This , of cours e , is  the  ide a l s itua tion
with childre n re m a ining with the ir pa re nts  whe n
this  is  possible .

Che ryl, a  little  girl a ge d s e ve n, ha s  be e n a d-
m itte d. He r two s is te rs , Ve ronica  a nd J oa nne ,
ha ve  be e n with  us  for four a nd a  ha lf ye a rs .

S TAFF: In  a  work s uch  a s  th is  a  g re a t de a l
de pe nds  on  the  s ta ff. It is  e xa c ting  work with
long hours  a nd a  gre a t de a l of re spons ibility. We
a re  fortuna te  in  ha ving s uch a  fine  s ta ff, m a ny
members having been with us for some years. They
should sha re  in the  cre dit for the  succe ss  of this
wo rk. Ab o ve  a ll we  th a n k G o d  th a t we  h a ve
been able  to ma inta in the  Chris tian family a tmos-
phe re  tha t ha s  a lwa ys  m a rke d  our work.
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