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MRS. LANGFORD-SMITH TAKES SOME OF THE CHILDREN FOR A RIDE

THE MAN WHO WAS AFRAID: From the Sky Pilot's log 2CII Broadcast

Tim  wa s  a  ha lf-ca s te . The re  wa s  no th ing
ve ry u n u s u a l a b o u t th a t; the re  we re  p le n ty
of ha lf-ca s te s  in Arnhe m La nd a nd on the  ca ttle
s ta tions  a round. Mos t o f the  ha lf-ca s te  m e n
found  work a m ongs t ca ttle ; s om e  we re  he a d
s tockm e n, a nd a t le a s t one  wa s  the  m a na ge r
o f a  la rg e  s ta tio n . Bu t Tim  wa s  d iffe re n t.
S om e how he  ne ve r s e e m e d a ble  to  m a ke  the
gra de , a nd the  s tockm e n on the  one  s ide  a nd

the  na tive  wa rriors  on the  othe r, s poke  of h im
with conte m pt.

The  we t s e a s on ha d broke n unus ua lly e a rly
th is  ye a r,  a n d  th e  rive rs  h a d  c o m e  d o wn  in
flood. Some  of the  ca ttle  a nd horse s  ha d be e n
tra ppe d by the  ris ing wa te r, a nd the  s tockm e n
ba nde d  toge the r with  a ll the  s toc kboys  in  a n
a tte m pt to s a ve  wha t the y could from  the  flood.
It wa s  da nge rous  work swimming horse s  through
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flooded creeks  and trying to force terrified cattle
to s wim to highe r ground. J oe  brought Tim
a long  with him , a nd m os t of the  s tockm e n
objected. George put the  objection into words .

"Look here , J oe ," he  s a id, "it's  no us e  takin'

we ll, Tim 's  got a  ye llow s tre a k in him a  mile
wide . Better leave  him behind with the  women
and children."

"Oh, give  him a  chance," Joe pleaded. "He
means  well, and he 's  anxious  to help. I know
he 's  no good in an emergency, of course ."

"In this  work," s a id  Ge orge , "the re  is  a n
emergency a  dozen times  a  day. I te ll yo u
Tim 's  no good a t a ll. Our live s  de pe nd on
e a ch othe r, a nd I wouldn't ca re  to trus t mine
to Tim . He 'd funk it if the re  was  any dange r

Wha t do you think, J im? "
"That's  true  enough. Give me a  decent full-

blooded na tive  any time , ra the r than a  ye llow
cur like  Tim . He 's  the  bigges t coward I've
ever met. Even the  blacks  can't s tand him."

"Hold  on ," Dic k b roke  in . "You fe llows
don't know him a s  we ll a s  J oe  .a nd I do. I
know tha t wha t you s a y is  true  e nough, but
I a gre e  with J oe . Tim means  we ll, and he 's
a lways  anxious  to help. Why not g ive  him  a
chance?"

George shook his  head. "No, I'm in cha rge '
of this  p la nt, a nd I wouldn't ris k the  live s  of
a ny of my me n by givin' Tim a  job. He may
mean all right, but he 'll le t us  down, and some-
one  may lose  his  life  over it. Send him home."

"But," J oe  ins is te d, "you know the  s a ying
about giving a  dog a  bad name. We ll, I think
it's  like  tha t with Tim . Everyone expects  him

"Look he re , J oe ," s a id George , "I've  known
Tim s ince  he  was  a  piccaninny. The re  a in't
many half-cas tes  like him. He 's  full of s upe r-
s tition, a nd he  be lie ve s  a ll the  m yths  of the
blacks , and fears  the ir medicine  man and tries
to keep their laws  and cus toms. But he 's  a lso
a fra id of the  white  m a n's  la w a nd re lig ion.
He 'll a ttend Church, and then rush off to some
corroboree to appease the spirits  of the workers

"You m e a n a  contra diction in te rm s ," J oe
suggested.

"Tha t's  wha t I s a id. And he 's  no manner of
use  to us  this  trip."

"He 's  not a  bad cook," Dick remarked. "Why
not put him on a s  a  cook? He  won't ha ve  to
run no ris ks  then, and it won't look s o bad a s
sending him away."

J im grinned. "It'll b e  us  tha t will run  the

"Dick's  right," sa id Joe , eagerly. "Tim  is  a
good cook, and I'd sooner see him taken on as a
cook than to be  sent back. It would be  a  ba d
thing  for him  to be  knocke d ba ck a ga in. I
think he 's  re a lly trying, a nd he  ca n't he lp his
unfortunate  make-up."

"All right," George  agreed. "Sign him on as
cook. I s uppos e  tha t if the re 's  a  s torm  a nd
he  he a rs  a  de ce nt c la p  of thunde r he 'll g o
bus h a nd we  ge t no dinne r, but tha t's  a bout
the  wors t tha t can happen. Wha t a  life r

And that's  how Tim became a member of the
mus tering party. Joe  was  pleased, as  he  had
been trying to help Tim for some time, and now
he  would be  a ble  to ke e p him unde r his  e ye .
He was  not a ltogether surprised, one  evening,
when Tim came  to s ee  him.

"You good frie nd be longa  m e ," s a id Tim .
"Alla bout s a y Tim no good for nothing. You
always  say, 'Poor Tim, give him a chance,' a in't
it? "

"Of cours e  I'm your friend, and I'm anxious
to he lp  you if I ca n. I ta lke d the  othe rs  into
giving you this  job. What do you want now?"

"Me want to become Chris tian. Proper
Chris tian, no gammon."

"You want to become  a  Chris tian, do you?"
Joe  asked somewhat doubtfully. "We ll,  I'm
g la d to he a r it, but a re  you s ure  you're  not
jus t doing it to please  me?"

"No m ore . Me  s avvy Chris tian way more
be tte r way."

"We ll," s a id J oe , "do you unde rs ta nd wha t
it will mean if you become  a  Chris tian?  You'll
have  to give  up your old be lie fs  and cus toms .
You'll ha ve  to ke e p a wa y from the  me dicine
man .and take  no notice  of anything he  s ays ."

"Me  s a vvy a ll right."
"You ha ve  to be lie ve  tha t the re  is  only one

God and tha t He  loved you and gave  His  Son
to die  for you."

"Me  be lie ve  a ll tha t."
"You ha ve  to be lie ve  tha t God will forgive

a ll your s ins  if you truly turn to Him, a nd He
will g ive  you the  powe r of the  Holy S pirit to
overcome temptation."

"Me  s a vvy a ll right."
"You must follow God's  way," continued Joe,

"a nd ke e p His  la ws  a nd not be  a fra id of a ny-
thing."

"S uppos e  me  fright little  bit? Maybe can't
he lp  tha t."

"Eve n if you a re  a fra id, you mus t ne ve r le t
it s top  you from  doing  your duty, wha te ve r
it ma y cos t."

"Me  try, if God he lp 'im me ."
"We ll," s a id J oe , "kne e l down with me  a nd
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tha nk God for His  love  in forgiving you through
Chris t, a nd  prom is e  to  s e rve  Him .

And  Tim  we n t down  on  h is  kne e s  with  J oe
b e s id e  th e  c a m p  o ve n s  a n d  q u a rt p o ts ,  a n d
re pe a te d a  s im ple  pra ye r.

Whe n, la te r in the  e ve ning, J oe  told the  othe rs
a bou t it the y we re  s c e p tic a l a bou t the  re a lity
o f it . George  sa id: "I don 't re c kon  it m e a ns
m u c h  to  a  fe llo w like  T im . Min d  yo u ,  I
a in 't s a yin ' he  don't m e a n we ll. But you  know
wha t a  s upe rs titious  fe llow he  is , a nd you ca n't
cha nge  a  cowa rd jus t by pra yin ' ove r h im ."

"I c a n 't," s a id  J oe , "bu t God  ca n . No th ing
is  im pos s ible  to God."

"Th a t s o u n d s  a ll r ig h t," Dic k p u t in ,  "b u t
h o w d o  yo u  kn o w th a t G o d  c o m e s  in to  it a t
a ll?  You ca n't be  s ure  tha t God is  going to he lp
Tim, or cha nge  his  whole  life ."

"Ye s , I ca n," J oe  ins is te d. "Chris t s a id: 'Who-
s oe ve r c om e th  un to  m e  I will in  no  wis e  c a s t
out.' No one  ha s  e ve r truly s ought God without
fin d in g  Him ."

"But J oe , you ca n't s e e  into a  na tive 's  m ind,"
sa id Ge orge . "T im  m ig h t  b e  o n ly t ryin '  to
ple a s e  you or to cre a te  a n im pre s s ion. Ma ybe
he  th inks  he 's  s a fe  e nough from  the  m e dic ine
m a n  wh ile  h e ' s  with  u s ,  b u t  it  m ig h t  b e  a
d iffe re n t s to ry wh e n  th is  trip  is  o ve r a n d  h e
goe s  ba ck to the  ca m p."

"We ll, J oe , you've  done  your be s t," Dick put
in . "If Tim  s lips  ba ck to  wha t he  a 1wa y4 ha s
be e n, don 't ta ke  it too m uch to  he a rt. I'm  n o t
e xpe c ting  m uch cha nge  in  Tim . It'u d  ta ke  a
m ira c le  to  cha nge  him . He 's  a  born  cowa rd .
Why, he 's  e ve n a fra id  of the  da rk!"

"I a d m it it wo u ld  ta ke  a  m ira c le  to  c h a n g e
him , but I'm  hoping tha t the  m ira c le  ha s  be e n

A fe w d a ys  la te r th e  m e n  h a d  a  wild  m o b
of frigh te ne d  ca ttle  in  ha nd . The y we re  ve ry
touchy, a nd a  s torm  wa s  bre wing. George  had
a ll the  m e n riding round, trying to s te a dy the m .
He  ga ve  fina l ins truc tions : `Now, you fe llows ,
g e t o n  to  th e  jo b . Whe n the  s to rm  bre a ks
the re  is  like ly to  be  a  s ta m pe de . Ke e p  rid in '
round, a nd don 't forge t to  s ing a ll the  tim e ."

"Did you sa y to sing?" Dick a ske d. "Wha t's  the
ide a  of tha t? If J oe  a nd  m e  s ta rt s ing ing , it's
like ly to  s ta rt a  s ta m pe de . An d  yo u  a n d  J im
a in't no ca na rie s , ne ithe r."

"If you  c a n 't s ing , ke e p  wh is tling  o r ta lking
a loud. Tha t wa y, the  c a ttle  know whe re  you
a re , a nd  the y're  no t s o  like ly to  ge t a  frigh t if
you ride  on to  'e m  s udde nly. If the y do  rus h ,
try to  h e a d  'e m  o ff fro m  th e  rive r,  e ls e  we 'll
los e  the  lo t. The y go m a d in  a  s ta m pe de ."

Tim  s p o ke  u p : "Ma yb e  m e  h e lp  ' im  yo u ,
George ."

Ge orge  la ughe d . "NO THANKS ! You ke e p
clear. You 'll be  s a fe r in  the  c a m p . If th e y
rus h your wa y, you'd be tte r c lim b a  tre e ; the y'd
c h o p  yo u  in to  m in c e  m e a t if yo u  g o t in  th e ir
roa d. Now, com e  on, you fe llows , he re  com e s
the  s torm ."

It wa s  a  dry s torm , a nd the re  wa s  no ra in  a s
ye t, but the  lightning wa s  vivid, a nd e a ch fla s h
wa s  followe d by a  cra s h of thunde r. The  ca ttle
b e g a n  m illin g ,  a n d  it to o k th e  m e n  a ll th e ir
tim e  to  ho ld  the m  s te a dy. S udde nly a  fie rce
globe  of ba ll lightning ra n a long the  ground a nd
burs t ne a r the  c a ttle . It  wa s  to o  m u c h  fo r
the  a lre a dy te rrifie d a nim a ls . Like  one  be a s t,
they s tampeded in a  frenzy, and George  ga lloped
round to  he a d the m  off. The y we nt .quite  close
to  the  ca m p, a nd Ge orge  chuckle d a s  he  s a w
Tim climbing the  highe s t tre e  he  could find.

Ne xt  m in u te  th e re  wa s  a  ye ll fro m  J im .
Ge orge 's  hors e  ha d put its  foot into a  hole  a nd
cra she d to the  ground, pinning Ge orge  be ne a th
it. Th e y we re  rig h t in  th e  p a th  o f th e  s ta m -
p e d in g  m o b , a n d  th e re  wa s  n o  tim e  fo r J im
or the  o the rs  to  re a c h  h im . J im  cove re d his
eyes. Tha t wa s  why he  fa ile d to s e e  the  figure
of a  m a n  d rop  from  a  tre e  a nd  th row h im s e lf
ove r the  in ju re d  s tockm a n. It  wa s  a ll o ve r
in thre e  m inute s . The  ca ttle  ha d gone , a nd the
men ga thered round a  blood -sta ined mess on the
ground.

"My he a ve ns !" s a id  J oe . "Th is  is  a wfu l.
P oor old Ge orge ! Wha t a  m e s s !"

George 's  voice  came  from unde rnea th. "Neve r
m ind  s a yin"P oor o ld  Ge orge !' I'm  a ll r ig h t,
e xce pt for a  broke n le g. This  m e s s  on top  of
m e  is  a ll th a t is  le ft o f Tim . P oor de vil, he 's
choppe d to pie ce s . He  s h ie ld e d  m e  with  h is

h im  a  c owa rd ."
The  s tockm e n  burie d  Tim  unde r a  c rim s on

flowe ring poincia na  tre e . Ge o rge , h is  le g  in
s plints , ins is te d on be ing pre s e nt. And  the re
wa s  ne ve r a  white  m a n who wa s  pa id  gre a te r
re s pe ct tha n the  ha lf-ca s te , Tim , the  m a n who

O n  th e
block of sa nds tone  tha t wa s  e re cte d a t the  he a d
of the  gra ve , J oe  scra tche d in his  crude  le tte ring
a  ve rse  from the  14th Cha pte r of the  Re ve la tion:
"Ble s s e d  a re  th e  d e a d  wh ic h  d ie  in  th e  Lo rd
from  he nce forth; ye a , s a ith the  S pirit, tha t the y
m a y re s t from  the ir la bou rs ; a nd  the ir works
do follow the m ."

FORMS R EQ UIR ED FOR S EATING.
We  a re  a nxious  to purcha se  a  numbe r of forms
such as  used to be  used for Sunday School ha lls .
The s e  a re  re quire d to s e a t thos e  a tte nding our
Sa les  of Work and othe r Ra llie s . Some  Churches
a re  re pla cing the  old -type  forms  with cha irs  tha t
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can be stacked away. If you know of any s uch
forms for sale where they are no longer required,
we will be  very pleased if you will le t us  know.
In the  pa s t we  ha ve  ha d to borrow from the
loca l Churche s , but we  re a lly ne e d our own
s ea ting, now tha t we  have  s heds  whe re  they
m a y b e  s tore d  whe n not in  us e . Th is  is
important to us , s o pleas e  keep wa tch for old
forms for sale , and let us  know.

MORE DARK CHILDREN. We are  con-
s ta ntly be ing a s ke d to take e xtra  childre n
by mothe rs  who a re  unable  to ca re  for them.
The number we have  had to re fuse  admiss ion
in the  pas t few months  is  ove r s eventy. We
ha te  ha ving to turn the m a wa y, but until the
new hut is  ready for us e , we  cannot pos s ibly
accept the  care  of more  children. With Winter
coming on, our accommodation is  overtaxed as
it is . Howe ve r, the  ne w hut will provide  the
extra  room tha t we  rea lly require  to give  ade -
qua te  ca re  to thos e  da rk children in our ca re .

use. This  will enable  us  to e rect the  partitions
needed, connect the  toile ts  and ba throoms  to
the  s e p tic  ta nk, a nd ins ta l powe r a nd light
and water. A s pe cia l building  fund for this
purpose has been opened, and we would appreci-
a te  dona tions  marked for tha t purpose . Now
that the  hut is  in pos ition and paid for, it should
not be  long , with your he lp , be fore  we  a re
a b le  to put it to full us e .

STREET STALLS. We  a re  ve ry gra te ful
to Mrs. Onslow, the Secretary of our Parramatta
Women's  Auxilia ry, for taking over the  s uper-
vis ion of a ll clothing and other gifts  s ent in for
us e  on the  Mis s ion or for s a le  a t our va rious
Street Stalls. This  has  re lieved Mrs . Langford-
Smith of a great deal of work and responsibility.
It is  a  tre me ndous  ta s k. It means  spending
s e ve ra l full da ys  a t the  Mis s ion Fa rm e ve ry
month, when the articles  are sorted, packed and
labelled, ready for use or for sale. We are able to
raise a considerable amount each year by the sale

always grateful for gifts  of clean, worn-out cloth-
ing a s  we ll a s  good us e d clothing for us e  or
for sale. Parcels  should be railed to the Mission,
care of Parramatta Railway Station, from where
they a re  picked up a t frequent inte rva ls . Un-
fortuna te ly, we  have  not the  s ta ff nor the  time
to send round to the  various  homes  to pick up
parcels . We trus t you will unders tand this , and
the  little  e xtra  la bour involve d in ra iling  the
parcels  to us  is  a real contribution to missionary
work.

KEROS ENE S TOVE. We are anxious
to purchase a good kerosene stove with a reason-
ably la rge  oven, for use  in hea ting pies  for the
re freshment s ta ll a t our fe tes . It m us t b e  in
rea lly good order. We  s ha ll be  gla d to he a r
from any friends  who might know where such a
s tove is  available.

DARK CHILDREN. The  da rk childre n
a re  a ll we ll a nd ha p p y. Little  Ra lp h  ha s
always been delicate, and his  chronic bronchitis

especia lly in the  cold weather. He needs con-
s tant care  and supervis ion. He always sleeps
in the  main house , not with the  other children,
a nd he  ofte n  ha s  us  up  a t a ll hours  of the
night whe n s uffe ring from a  s e ve re  a tta ck of
coughing. All the children have regular checks
with doctor and hospital. We are much indebted
to our honorary doctor for the  various  needles
a nd othe r a tte ntion give n to our childre n.

Following the  the ft of our poultry, the  da rk
childre n ha ve  be e n ra the r ne rvous  a t night.
One  night Eddie  came  rus hing into the  hous e
and brea thles s ly told us  tha t the re  was  a  light
in the  poultry s he d. We guessed tha t it was
only the  light from the  hous e  re fle cte d in the
glass window of the shed, and told him to switch
off the  hous e  light to prove  it. J ane t, who is
ve ry da rk, we nt to me e t him. Eddie  turne d
out the  light and came  running back. He  did
not see Janet in the dark, and when he collided
with he r he  re ce ive d a  te rrible  fright. La te r,
he  ha d to  ge t coke  for the  fire  a nd wa nte d
s omeone  to go with him for company. Janet
offered, but Eddie  sa id: "No, you won't do, as  I
can't s ee  you in the  dark unless  you smile  and
I ca n s e e  your te e th!" J a ne t, who is  a  ve ry
sweet character, takes  it a ll as  a  huge joke.

The children ge t on very well together. They
are just like brothers  and s is ters , and the bigger
ones take great care of the younger ones. Dawn
is  a  re a l m othe r to a ll the  younge r childre n,
a nd Eddie  a s s ume s  re s pons ibility for a ll the
little  ones .

We a im to keep this  a lways  as  a  rea l home,
ra the r tha n a n ins titution. It is  no t jus t the
fact that they call Mr. and Mrs . Langford -Smith
"Da d" a nd "Mum"; it goe s  de e pe r tha n tha t.
Ea c h  c h ild  is  m a de  to  fe e l tha t he  o r s he
"belongs" to the  family, jus t as  much as  if they
were  our actua l children. Other children who
have  le ft here  to re join the ir rea l parents  often
phone  us  to know how we  a re . Rhonda , for
ins tance, never misses  a Chris tmas or Mother's
Day, but always  phones  her good wishes .
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