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SKY PILOT FELLOWSHIP

20th ANNIVERSARY and SALE OF WORK
to be held (D.V.) in the grounds of

MARELLA MISSION FARM
ACRES ROAD, KELLYVILLE, N.S.W.

Saturday, 26th Oct., 1968
10.30 a.m. — 5 p.m.

PUBIC MEETING, 2.30 p.m. — FREE PARKING
ALL THE USUAL STALS: REFRESHMENTS AND HOT PIES

AVAILABLE ALL DAY
P roce e ds  in a id of our work for ne e dy a borigina l childre n.

Do your Chris tm a s  s hopping while  you e njoy a  da y's  outing  in  the  country; a t the  s a m e  tim e  you
will be  he lp ing  th is  work fo r the  da rk c h ild re n  o f ou r la nd .

Ma ke  up  a  c a r pa rty,  inc lud ing  you r frie nds .  Fo r c h ild re n  the re  will be  s wings ,  pony ride s  a nd
m otor boa t ride s  on  the  Mis s ion  La ke  a nd o the r a ttra c tions .

If you a re  una ble  to  com e  by ca r,  the re  a re  bus e s  from  P a rra m a tta  to  Ke llyville  P os t Office .  The
Mis s ion  Fa rm  is  a bou t one  m ile  from  the  P os t O ffic e ,  bu t tra ns po rt be twe e n  the  Mis s ion  Fa rm  a nd

De pa rt P a rra m a tta  S ta tion: 9 .06 a .m .,  10.06 a .m .,  11.06 a .m .,  11.40 a .m .,  12.20 p .m .,  1 .12 p .m .
De pa rt Ke llyville  P .O .: 11 .50  a .m . ,  12 .45  p .m . ,  1 .23  p .m . ,  1 .53 ,  4 .16 ,  5 .16  p .m .

If c o m in g  b y c a r,  tu rn  o ff W in d s o r Ro a d  a t  P re s id e n t Ro a d ,  fo llo w to  e n d ,  th e n  tu rn  le ft  in to
G re e ns  Roa d  a nd  firs t tu rn  to  le ft is  Ac re s  Roa d .  The  Mis s ion  Fa rm  is  the  th ird  hom e  on  the  le ft in
Acre s  Roa d.

G ifts  fo r the  s ta lls  will be  g re a tly a ppre c ia te d .  The y s hou ld  be  ra ile d  to  Ma re lla  Mis s ion  Fa rm ,
P a rra m a tta  Ra ilwa y S ta tion ,  o r b rought d ire c t to  the  Mis s ion  Fa rm  be fore  o r on  the  da y of the  Ra lly
or pos ted to Box 29, P .O., Ca s tle  Hill,  2154.

For furthe r pa rticu la rs ,  p le a s e  'phone  Ma re ll a  Mis s ion  Fa rm , 629-1555.

P LE AS E  P R AY F O R  A F IN E  D AY



P a ge  2 S KY P ILOT NEWS August, 1968

RIVERS AMONG ROCKS: From the Sky Pilot's Log, 2CH Broadcast
It wa s  a  ve ry dry ye a r. The  ground nuts  a nd

ya m s  ha d fa ile d  a nd m os t of the  na tive  ga m e
ha d  le ft the  d is tric t. The  na tive s  we re  fo rc e d
a wa y from the  drying wa te rhole s  a nd, we a k a nd
thin, had se t off across  the  dese rt in a  long march
for food a nd wa te r. Ma ny of the m  pe ris he d by
the  wa y; it wa s  a  ca s e  of s urviva l of the  fitte s t.
To le t the  s trong die  for the  we a k is  not na ture 's
way, and the se  people  lived ve ry close  to na ture .

Ge orge  a nd I cros se d the  de se rt south of the

it c ons is te d  o f rough , ba rre n  s a nds tone  with
s tre tche s  o f g ibbe r country like  S turt's  S tony
De s e rt. It wa s  ha rd  on  the  hors e s , e s pe c ia lly
some  of the  pack horses  tha t had not been shod.
Fire wood wa s  sca rce  a nd we  ha d to pa ck wa te r
in  ca nte e ns , e ve n for the  hors e s . We  re a che d
a  wa te rhole  jus t a bout dus k a nd I rode  a he a d
to s top the  pa ckhorse s  s ta mpe ding a nd ma king
the  wa te r unfit to drink. I m ight ha ve  s a ve d m y-
s e lf the  trouble ; the  wa te rhole  wa s  bone  dry.
Whe n Ge orge  a rrive d a  fe w m inute s  la te r, he
sa t ra the r s till on his  we a ry horse  a nd s ta re d a t
the  cra cke d a nd dry c la ypa n tha t s hould ha ve
conta ined wate r.

I tu rne d  a nd  looke d  a t Ge orge . "Looks  like
a nothe r dry ca mp, ma te . No use  digging a  soa k

"We ll, S m ithy, we 'll ha ve  to  give  the  hors e s
a  d rin k to n ig h t; th a t' ll a b o u t e m p ty th e  c a n -
te e ns . We  mus t find wa te r tomorrow or e ls e  ..."
George  broke  off and looked around in the  ga ther-
ing dus k. Around us  we re  gre a t hills  of s hifting
s a nd  a nd  a  fe w ou tc rops  o f roc k. The re  wa s
pra ctica lly nothing in the  wa y of ve ge ta tion e x-
ce pt the  ha rdy porcupine  gra ss , or fa lse  spinife x.
A little  ea rlie r a  blood -red sun had se t behind the
grea t sand dunes  of the  de se rt was te land. The re
wa s  no t a  s ign  o f life  a s  fa r a s  the  e ye  cou ld
re a ch. A short dis ta nce  a wa y the  ske le tons  of a
few stunted desert oak and mulga  bushes stre tch-
ed the ir lea fless  branches above  the  drifting sand.
The re  e ve n the  s pinife x wa s  de a d. No s ign or
tra ce  of b ird  or be a s t; no  c rows  or liza rds ; no
flie s ; n o t e ve n  a n  a n t.  No  b re a th  o f win d  to
break the  awful s ilence .

Ge orge  pulle d out his  toba cco tin, ha cke d a
fe w junks  from his  plug a nd fille d his  pipe , ra m-
m ing the  toba cco into the  ca rbon -ca ke d brie r
with s qua re , ca llous e d finge rs . He  s poke  ve ry
quie tly: "We ll, Smithy, it's  no use  me e tin' trouble
ha lf way. We 've  been in worse  jams than this  be -
fore  now. One  thing, the re 's  ple nty of fire wood."

"Tha t's  s om e th ing  to  be  tha nkfu l fo r," I re -
p lie d . "I'll c ook e nough  s a lt junk to  la s t u s  a
couple  of da ys . It a lwa ys  se e ms  wicke d to me  to
us e  m ulga  for a  fire ; down s outh it's  worth a  lot
o f m one y po lis he d  up  a  b it; he re  we  us e  it to

boil the  b illy."
"Right now I'm  m ore  worrie d a bout wha t we

put in  the  billy tha n wha t goe s  unde r it. I don 't
like  the  de s e rt. No, g ive  m e  the  north  with  the
open euca lyptus forest and a  few pandanus a long
the  rive r ba nks ."

"Ge orge , don't ta lk a bout rive rs . Not he re ."
"Oh we ll! I'll s e e  to the  hors e s  while  you ge t

won't go fa r tonight."
"Look, Ge orge ! Ove r in  the  we s t. I'm  s u re

I saw a  fla sh fo lightning! The re  may be  a  s torm."
Ge orge  swung round a nd s ta re d into the  ga th-

e ring da rkne s s . "No, I ca n 't s e e  a nythin '. Your
e ye s  m us t be  pla yin ' tricks ; the re 's  not a  c loud
in  th e  s ky.  Yo u  c a n ' t  h a ve  a s torm  without
clouds."

But it wa s  a  s torm . La te  tha t night we  la y a nd
wa tche d the  lightning pla ying a bout the  horizon
a nd  we  kne w ra in  wa s  fa lling . The  s igh t on ly
de pre s s e d us . The re  wa s  no s ound of thunde r;
the  s torm was too fa r away to be  of any use  to us.

Long be fore  da wn we  sa ddle d up a nd s ta rte d
a long the  tra ck, hoping to ge t a s  fa r a s  poss ible
while  it wa s  com pa ra tive ly coo l. All too  s oon
the  sun rose  a nd we  pushe d on ove r the  burning
s a nd , hour a fte r hour, till it s e e m e d  a s  if ou r
blood ve s se ls  would burs t in the  he a t. We  we re
ma king towa rds  a  huge  outcrop of rock. It se e m-
e d only two or thre e  m ile s  a wa y, but dis ta nce s
a re  de ce ptive  in the  de se rt a nd we  tra ve lle d te n
tim e s  tha t dis ta nce  be fore  we  re a che d it la te  in
the  a fte rnoon. The  horse s  we re  ne a rly done ; we
ha d to  punch the m  a long. I wa s  too s tiff to  ge t
o ff m y h o rs e  with o u t h e lp ; h a rd  rid in g  is  n o t
m uch good to a  m a n with a  fa ls e  hip -joint.

George  s teadied m e  with h is  s trong  a rm .
"The re  now, ta ke  it e a s y, S m ithy, a nd lie  down
for a  fe w m inute s . You ca n  s e e  to  the  hors e s
la te r; the y're  too  knocke d up  to  m ove . I'll jus t
poke  a bout a  bit a nd se e  if I ca n find wa te r."

"Tha nks , Ge orge . I s a w a  wa lla by tra ck going
to the  le ft a  little  wa y ba ck."

"Ye s , I s a w it too ; I'll fo llow it up . I no tice G
a  fe w fre s h  s igns  of wa lla bie s  a bout, s o  the re
mus t be  wa te r some whe re  ne a r." The  old s tock-
m a n  m ounte d  h is  hors e  a nd  in  a  ha rs h  vo ice
trie d  to  s ing , "Wis h  m e  luck a s  you  wa ve  m e
good-bye ."

"G e o rg e ," I to ld  h im , "if yo u  fin d  wa te r I' ll
le t you s ing a ll night."

It wa s  da rk whe n Ge orge  re turne d. He  wa s
not s inging; one  look a t his  fa ce  a nd I kne w he
ha d fa ile d. He  thre w him s e lf on his  s wa g tha t I
ha d unrolle d  re a dy for h im . Afte r a  fe w m om -
e nts  he  ra is e d himse lf on one  e lbow a nd spoke
in a  we a ry voice :

"S o rry,  S m ith y,  b u t it's  n o  g o .  It's  g o t m e
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b e a t .  I fo u n d  th e  m a in  wa lla b y t ra c k a n d  fo l-
lo we d  it  fo r  a  c o u p le  o f m ile s  t ill it  b ra n c h e d
a wa y in  a ll d ire c tions  a nd  fina lly pe te re d  ou t."

"You  m us t ha ve  be e n  fo llowing  in  the  wrong
d ire c tion .  Tra cks a lwa ys  g e t  s t ro n g e r  a s  yo u
a pproa ch wa te r."

? O h ,  I kn o w th a t ! I t u rn e d  ro u n d  a n d  fo l-
lowe d  it the  o the r wa y,  bu t it le a ds  righ t up  the
s id e  o f th e  ro c ky o u tc ro p .  It  wa s  g e t t in '  d a rk
a n d  I lo s t  it  in  t h e  ro c ks ;  b u t  yo u  d o n ' t  fin d
rock pools  a t the  top of a  fifty foot rock wa ll.  No,
S m ithy,  the re 's  s om e th in ' I c a n 't figu re  ou t.  I'll
ha ve  a nothe r go a t da ylight. How a re  the  'ors e s ? "

"I ga ve  the m  the  la s t o f the  wa te r in  the  ca n-
te e n s ;  it  wa s  h a rd ly e n o u g h  to  we t  th e ir  lip s .
W e 've  o n ly g o t o u r wa te r b o ttle s  le ft ,  G e o rg e .
The y're  fu ll,  bu t a  qua rt won 't la s t long ; I cou ld
d rin k it  a ll r ig h t  n o w,  a n d  th e n  c o m e  b a c k fo r
m ore ."

Ge orge  s truggle d into a  s itting pos ition. "We ll,
a s  s oon a s  we 've  ha d a  bite  to ea t we 'd be tte r turn
in  a n d  try to  s le e p .  W e 'll n e e d  a ll o u r s tre n g th
tom orrow."

Be fo re  tu rn ing  in  I re a d  a  coup le  o f cha p te rs
fr o m  m y  p o c ke t  Bib le .  In  t h e  b o o k  o f J o b  I
found a  pa s s a ge  tha t s eem ed to be  m os t a pprop-
r ia t e .  It  r e a d :  "Th e r e  is  a  p a t h  t h a t  n o  fo wl
kn o we th ,  a n d  wh ic h  th e  vu ltu re 's  e ye  h a th  n o t
s e e n  . . .  He  p u t t e th  fo r th  His  h a n d  u p o n  th e
rock; He  ove rturne th  the  m ounta in  by the  roo ts .
He  cu tte th  ou t rive rs  a m ong  the  rocks ; a nd  His
e ye  s e e th  e ve ry p re c io u s  th in g ." All th a t n ig h t,
e ve n  in  m y s le e p ,  the  words  "rive rs  a m ong  the
ro c ks " ke p t  r in g in g  in  m y e a rs .  I h a ve  a lwa ys
fo u n d  it  we ll wo rth  wh ile  to  ta ke  n o tic e  o f a n y
te xt tha t s e e m s  to  e cho  in  m y m ind  in  a  tim e  of
e m e rge ncy,  a nd  ne xt m orn ing  I s a id  to  G e ore g :
"Le t's  clim b thos e  rocks . I' m s ure  we 'll find wa te r
there  s omewhere".

Ge orge  s hook his  he a d.  "It don 't m a ke  s e ns e ,
S m ithy. Wa te r a lwa ys  finds  the  lowes t leve l. How
wo u ld  it  g e t  t o  t h e  t o o  o f a  t o r  o f r o c k  like
tha t? "

"I d o n ' t  kn o w;  b u t  yo u  t r ie d  th e  o th e r  wa y.
Le t 's  try the  roc k."

"W e ll,  a ll rig h t,  if yo u  s a y s o ; b u t it 's  a  io n g
c lim b  a n d  we  h a ve n 't  a n y t im e  to  wa s te .  An y-
h o w,  we  m ig h t  b e  a b le  to  s e e  s o m e th in '  fro m
the  top ; the re  m a y be  wa te r on  the  o the r s ide ."

We  followed the  worn pa d of the  wa lla by tra ck
a nd a n hour la te r re a che d the  top. The re  wa s  no
wa te r.  G e o rg e  lo o ke d  ro u n d  in  e ve ry d ire c tio n
but the re  wa s  no s ign of wa te r on  the  o the r s ide
o f th e  to r e ith e r.  G e o rg e  re m a rke d  o n  th e  o b -
vious .  "We ll,  the re 's  no th in ' he re ,  S m ithy; we 'll
ha ve  to  go ba ck a nd try the  othe r wa y."

"But," I a s ke d,  "why would  a ll the s e  wa lla bie s
c lim b this  rock? "

G e o rg e  la u g h e d .  "Do n 't  yo u  re m e m b e r th a t
poem tha t s a ys :

"Tis  true  the re 's  ve ry little  gra s s ,
But this  a  fa ir e xcha nge  is ,
The  s heep ca n s ee  a  love ly view
By clim bin ' up the  ra nge s . ' "

"No,  G e orge ,  tha t doe s n 't m a ke  s e ns e  e ithe r.
I know a nim a ls  a nd if I wa s  a  wa lla by I wouldn 't
c lim b th is  s te e p rock in  the  he a t jus t for fun.  I'm
s ure  the re 's  wa te r he re ."

We re tra ced our s teps , pa s s ing a  rugged ledge
o f ro c k wo rn  s m o o th  b y th e  fe e t  o f c o u n t le s s
wa lla bie s .  A little  to  the  right a  tiny gre e n  s hrub
wa s  g ro win g  o u t o f a  c ra c k in  th e  ro c k.  Th e re
wa s  no th ing  unus ua l in  th is ; bu t s om e how I fe lt
there  wa s  s omething wrong a bout tha t bus h. While
Ge orge  wa lke d on I wa ite d  ba ck to  puzzle  it out.
All a t once  I re a lis e d  wha t it wa s ; the  bus h  wa s
g re e n  a n d  e ve ry o th e r s h ru b  wa s  s ilve r-g re y.  I
s cra m ble d a cros s  the  rock a nd the re  a t the  ba s e
o f th e  s h ru b  wa s  a  t in y h o le ,  n o  b ig g e r th a n  a
qua rt -pot,  but it wa s  full of c le a r,  cool wa te r.

Ge orge 's  im pa tie n t vo ice  re a che d  m e .  "Com e
on, S m ithy, we  ca n 't wa s te  a ny m ore  tim e  he re ."

"In  a  m inu te ,  G e orge ; firs t I'm  go ing  to  ha ve
a  long ,  coo l d rink."

G e o rg e  c a m e  b a c k u p  th e  s id e  o f th a t  t o r
q u ic ke r th a n  a n y ro c k wa lla b y.  W e  fo u n d  la te r
th a t n o  m a tte r h o w m u c h  wa te r we  b a ile d  o u t,
th a t  t in y p o o l re m a in e d  fu ll.  W e  we re  a b le  to
wa te r the  hors es  a nd fill the  ca nteens . Where  the
wa ter ca me from we could never find out; it s eem-
e d  to  s p ring  from  the  ce n tre  o f the  rock.  It c e r-
ta in ly wa s  a s  good  a s  "rive rs  a m ong rocks ".

S o m e  tim e  la te r I fo u n d  th e s e  wo rd s  writte n
b y a n  u n kn o wn  write r:  "W e  n e ve r kn o w wh e re
G o d  h id e s  His  p o o ls .  W e  s e e  a  ro c k,  a n d  we
c a n n o t g u e s s  it  is  th e  h o m e  o f th e  s p rin g .  W e
s e e  a  flin ty p la c e ,  a n d  we  c a n n o t  te ll it  is  th e
h id in g  p la c e  o f a  fo u n ta in .  G o d  le a d s  m e  in to
th e  h a rd  p la c e s ,  a n d  th e n  I fin d  I h a ve  g o n e
in to  the  dwe lling  p la ce  o f e te rna l s p rings ." G od
knows  our ne e d of the  wilde rne s s  e xpe rie nce . He
kn o ws  wh e re  a n d  h o w to  b rin g  o u t  th a t  wh ic h
is  e nduring. The  s oul ha s  be e n idola trous , re be l-
lio u s ;  h a s  fo rg o t te n  G o d ,  a n d  with a  pe rfe c t
s e lf-will ha s  s a id ,  "I will fo llow a fte r m y love rs ."
But s he  did not overta ke  them. And when s he  wa s
h o p e le s s  a n d  fo rs a ke n ,  G o d  s a id ,  "I will a llu re
he r, a nd bring he r into the  wilde rnes s , a nd s pea k
com forta bly to he r." Yes , the  wa y to the  P rom is ed
La nd is  through the  wilde rne s s .

"The  word  o f G od  c a m e  to  J ohn in  th e  wild -
ernes s ." Luke  3 :2 .

P R AYE R  ME E T ING : O u r  Mo n th ly P ra ye r
Me e ting  com m e nce d  in  S e pte m be r 1967  a nd  s o
ha s  now be e n  conduc te d  fo r a  pe riod  o f twe lve
m on ths .  The  a ve ra ge  a tte nda nc e  ha s  be e n  be -
twe e n  17  a nd  24 ,  wh ic h  o f c ou rs e  inc lude s  the
olde r girls  a nd the  Mis s ion s ta ff, a nd this  is  quite
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good s e e ing m os t of our s upporte rs  live  s om e
dis ta nce  from Ke llyville . The se  P ra ye r Me e tings
ha ve  be e n a  tim e  of gre a t ble s s ing not only to
thos e  who a tte nd but for the  m a ny pe ople  for
wh o m  we  h a ve  p ra ye d . Ove r 1 2 0  p ra ye r re -
que s ts  ha ve  be e n submitte d in the  pa s t ye a r a nd
we  ha ve  ha d s om e  ve ry wonde rful a ns we rs  to
our prayers .

The  o lde r c h ild re n , who  a tte nd  the  P ra ye r
Me e ting , jo in in  ve ry we ll a nd the ir s im ple
pra ye rs  a re  ve ry e a rne s t a nd s we e t. Afte r the
m e e ting , which  on ly la s ts  a bou t a n  hour, the
childre n join the  vis itors  a t suppe r. This  is  a  most
popula r pa rt o f the  e ve n ing , a s  is  the  tim e  of
fe llowship a fte rwa rds . The  childre n look forwa rd
to each meeting eagerly.

Mrs . Langford -Smith conducts  each evening a
s hort pe riod  o f Bib le  s tudy a nd  p ra ye r fo r a ll
the  children who have  made  decis ions  for Chris t.
The  ch ild re n  jo in  in  th is  a nd  pra y in  tu rn . It is
ve ry good tra ining for the m, a nd the re  ha s  be e n
a  m a rke d  im prove m e n t in  the ir be ha viou r in
general.

AFR IC AN S AFAR I: Through the  courte sy of
the  Lions  Club of S ydne y a ll our childun we re
ta ke n to the  lions ' pa rk a t Wa rra ga m ba  whe re
the y we re  e nte rta ine d to lunch a nd ha d the  op-
portunity of s e e ing the  lions  in the s e  wonde rful
s urroundings . We  m a na ge d, with th e  h e lp  o f
frie nds , to tra ns port the  childre n to P a rra m a tta
whe re  a  bus  picke d the m  up a nd took the m  to
Wa rra ga m ba . On the  re turn trip  the  bus  ca m e
via  Ke llyville  a nd the  childre n only ha d a  s hort
wa lk from  the  bus  s top. We  a re  m os t gra te ful
to the  Lions  Club for ma king this  ple a sa nt outing
possible .

S TREET S TALL: A fu rthe r S tre e t S ta ll on
19th  Augus t in  P a rra m a tta  brought in  $96.97.
Once  a ga in we  ha ve  to  tha nk the  m e m be rs  of
our Wom e n's  Auxilia ry for the ir s ple ndid e ffort
on our beha lf.

B R IAN: Bria n, a  little  sub -norma l boy, ca me
to us  when he  was twenty-one  months of age . He
ha d be e n five  months  in More e  Dis trict Hospita l
a n d  h e  c a m e  to  u s  d ire c t fro m  th e  Ho s p ita l.
Previous  to this , in his  short life time , he  had been
in Hospita l four time s  be fore  be ca use  of ne gle ct
a nd m a lnutrition. Whe n he  firs t a rrive d he  cov-
e re d his  fa ce  with his  ha nds , a fra id of wha t life
ha d in  s tore  for h im . But he  s e ttle d  down ve ry
ha ppily a nd s ta ye d with us  for a lmos t te n ye a rs .
During the  la tte r m onths  of his  s ta y with us  he
a tte nde d the  Ina la  School for sub -norma l child-
re n  a nd  on  the  9 th  Fe brua ry th is  ye a r he  be -
came  a  pe rmanent boa rde r a t the  school through

the  co-opera tion of the  Aborigines Welfa re  Board.
He  s e e m s  to  be  ge tting  a long ve ry we ll a t the
s chool, but (a s  is  only na tura l cons ide ring the
m a ny ye a rs  he  s pe nt he re ) he  s om e tim e s  ge ts
ve ry hom e s ick. We  a re  ve ry g la d  tha t he  ha s
been able  to spend a  day a t the  Miss ion Fa rm on
seve ra l occasions during the  school holidays. We
wo u ld  b e  g la d  if yo u  will re m e m b e r Bria n  in
your prayers.

CAR S TICKERS : We  s till ha ve  a  num be r of
ca r s ticke rs  a t 30 ce nts , pos t fre e . The se  de pict
a n  Aborig ina l boy wa tch ing  the  b illy bo il on  a
fire  in the  ope n. The y a re  ve ry a ttra c tive  a nd a
gre a t numbe r ha ve  be e n a lre a dy sold.

BOYS '  DORMITORY WING: The  building of
this  wing ha s  progre s s e d ve ry we ll a nd we  a re
confide nt tha t it will be  com ple te d  by the  ne xt
s a le  o f work on  26 th  Oc tobe r. A photo  o f the
building in progre s s  of cons truction is  include d
in the  J uly copy of the  S ky P ilot Ne ws , but this
doe s  not show the  building to a dva nta ge . Ma ny
of the  windows  ove rlook the  wa te r of the  la ke
a nd with the  willow tre e s , now com ing into le a f
a g a in ,  it is  a  ve ry p re tty s e ttin g .  Th e re  is  a
cove re d wa lk -wa y from  the  ne w building to the
childre n 's  dining room  but othe rwis e  the  Girls '
Wing a nd the  Boys ' Wing will be  e ntire ly s e pa r-
a te  and se lf-conta ined. There  a re  s ta ff rooms and
toile ts  a nd ba throom s  in  the  ne w wing; a ls o  a
la rge  playroom for sma ll boys  in we t wea the r.

As mentioned previously the  Bank has  granted
us  a  s hort te rm  loa n  to  com ple te  th is  build ing
but we  ha ve  to find the  m one y s oone r or la te r.
If you would ca re  to  ha ve  a  s ha re  in  this  gre a t
advance  please m a rk you r dona tion fo r th e
Building Fund.

TELEVIS ION: Although we  have  a  Te levis ion
Room  in the  ne w wing the  boys  will be  without
te le vis ion for the  pre s e nt. We  would be  gla d to
he a r of a ny frie nd who ha s  a  s e t tha t tha t the y
would ca re  to  dona te ; or of a ny Church or Or-
ga nisa tion which would like  to ma ke  the  provis -
ion  of a  te le vis ion  a  p ro je c t fo r the  ne xt ye a r.

S ALE OF WORK: The  s pring S a le  of Work
will be  he ld , D.V., on  S a turda y, 26th  Oc tobe r
1968 . We  wou ld  be  ve ry g la d  o f g ifts  fo r the
va rious  s ta lls . The s e  m a y be  ra ile d to  Ma re lla
Mis s ion  Fa rm , P a rra m a tta  Ra ilwa y S ta tion  or
brought ou t to  the  Mis s ion  Fa rm  in  tim e  to  be
sorted and priced ready for the  sa le . The  Miss ion
childre n will be  s inging, a s  us ua l, a t the  P ublic
Me e ting a t 2.30 p.m . Above  a ll, ple a s e  pra y for
a  fine  da y, a s  so much de pe nds  on the  we a the r;
God ha s  be e n ve ry good to  us  in  the  pa s t.
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