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J OE'S  SNAKE BITE: Fro m th e  Sky P ilo t's  Lo g  2CH Bro ad cas t.

My ass is tant, J oe , was  a  good fe llow in most
ways , though a  bit of a  misfit in the  tropics . He
a nd Ge orge  did not ge t on too we ll a s  a  rule ,
though the re  was  neve r any rea l animosity be -
twe e n the m. The y ha d one  thing in common,
however, they both hated snakes. And there were
ple nty of s na ke s  in  Arnhe m  La nd whe re  we
were stationed.

I ha d to go a wa y in the  a e ropla ne  to a tte nd
to a n injure d s tockma n a nd it wa s  unfortuna te
tha t it was just the  day we  had a rranged to take
the  s chool childre n for a  picnic . Ge orge  ha d
be e n a ske d to a ccompa ny us  a s  he  wa s  a  firm
frie nd a nd fa vourite  with the  childre n. Whe n I
kne w tha t I would be  a wa y I ha d a  fe w words
with Ge orge . "Look he re ,  Ge orge ," I s a id,  "I
have  to go away for a  few hours and tha t means
tha t you and J oe  will be  a lone  with the  kiddie s .
I know tha t J oe  can be  ve ry trying a t times, but
you will try to ma ke  a llowa nce s  for him, won't
you?"

"I will tha t, S mithy," he  re plie d. "As  a  ma t-
te r of fa ct, I ha ve  a  lot of a dmira tion for J oe .
He  can't he lp be in' wha t he  is ; I guess  he  must
of be e n born tha t wa y. Anyhow you ca n count
on me . If I ca n pre ve nt it we  won't lock horns

Ge orge  ke pt his  promise  a nd be ha ve d him-
se lf ve ry we ll. He  only ma de  one  s lip a nd tha t
was  while  J oe  was  saying grace  be fore  dinne r.
J oe  be lieved in a  long grace . True  to his  prom-
ise , George  sa t down and kept his eyes so tight-
ly shut tha t he  didn't see  the  bull -ants ' nest be -
hind him. What he  sa id when the  bull -ants  sta r-
ted on him ra ther upse t the  grace ; but under the
circumstances he was forgiven.

Afte r dinne r the  childre n pla ye d in the  bush.
Ge orge  a nd J oe  s a t down on a n old log a nd
yarned while  they kept their eyes on some of the
toddle rs  who couldn 't jo in  in  with  the  o the r
games. One  little  girl amused he rse lf by poking
a  s tick into the  hollow of the  log the  me n we re
s itting on. It wa sn't till she  scre a me d tha t the y
rea lised tha t anything was wrong, and they look-
ed up in time  to see  an ugly snake  with its  head
drawn back ready to s trike  the  toddle r. Joe  was
the  ne a re s t.  With no thought for him s e lf,  he
jumped forward and grasped the  snake  with his
bare  hands. As the  snake 's fangs sank into Joe 's
a rm Ge orge  shudde re d. "J oe ," he  whispe re d,
"Joe, old man, you've  been bit!".

J oe  went ve ry white . He  wrapped a  handker-
chie f round his  a rm  while  Ge orge  kille d  the

sna ke . Be twe e n the m the y tighte ne d the  liga -
ture and George hurried Joe back to the mission.
S ome how Ge orge  found the  pe rma nga na te  of
pota s h a nd rubbe d the  c rys ta ls  in to  the  bite
a fte r he  had sucked out the  venom. He  was  a s
gentle  as a  nurse.

"How's  tha t, old man?" he  a sked fina lly. "For
heaven's sake try to buck up. Smithy will be back
a ny minute  a nd he 'll fix you up prope r. Wish I
kne w more  a bout sna ke  bite . How do you fe e l
now?"

J oe 's  answer came  in a  voice  tha t quive red.
"I've  gone  a  b it num b, Ge orge .  It wa s  a  b ig
sna ke  a nd unle s s  S mithy come s  ba ck soon it
looks like  the  end. I can fee l the  poison workin'."

"Don't ta lk like  tha t, J oe ," s a id Ge orge  with
forced cheerfulness. "You'll be  a ll right. Smithy's
a lwa ys  ge ttin' bit a nd it don't se e m to hurt him
much."

"He 's  been bit tha t often he  must be  immune
by now. Anyhow he  knows  how to tre a t sna ke
bite  --he 's  used to it. I wish he 'd come  quick."

"S o  do  I.  Look he re ,  J oe  . . .  wha t I m e a n
te r s a y is  . . .  o h ,  h a n g  it  a ll,  it  wa s  a  d a rn
brave  thing you done , J oe . I take  off me  ha t to
you. Te ll you the  truth I didn 't think you ha d
it in you. It was the  gamest thing eve r I seen."

wa s  a lwa ys  sca re d tha t whe n the  time  ca me  I

sca red, George , an' I am still. I ha te  snakes an'
it's  a  rotte n wa y to die ."

"Don 't ta lk a bou t dyin ',  J oe .  You 'll be  a ll
right,  I know you will.  I'm  not m uch good a t
pra yin ' but if I thought it would do a ny good
I'd  go  down  on  m y kne e s  righ t now.  I wis h
Smithy would come."

"Ge orge , you've  be e n ve ry de ce nt toda y. I
know you don 't like  m e  m uch a n ' m a ybe  it's

c om e  a  Chris tia n  I wou ldn 't m ind  dyin ' so
much."

"Oh, you a in't goin' to die , J oe ; God couldn't

le t tha t ha ppe n. An' ma ybe  I'm ne a re r to be in'
a  Chris tia n tha n you think. Of course  I like  to
a rgue , a nd I put on a  bit of a n a ct some time s ;
but a ll the  s a m e  I ta ke  a  lot of notice  of you
fe llows .  It  a in ' t  s o  m uc h  wha t you  s a y . . .  I
know you a re  ge nuine  a nd you try to live  out
what you preach. I guess God understands bush-
m e n like  m e .  I'll ne ve r be  no  'o ly s a in t,  bu t
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ma ybe  I'm close r to God tha n you think. Any-
ways  I a lways  try to do the  right thing."

"But," J oe  ins is te d ,  "why don 't you  a dm it
your need of a  Saviour and confess your sins to
God?  I know he 'll forgive  you."

"I a in't much good a t confe ss in'. I'd ha ve  to
go back a  long way. Unle ss  I te ll the  wors t and
lump the  re s t I ca n't wa s te  tha t much of God's
tim e .  Ma ybe  G od  unde rs ta nds  . . .  Anywa y
you  a in 't go in ' to  d ie .  If on ly . . .  s a y,  lis te n ,
I ca n  he a r the  a e ropla ne ! You 'll be  a ll right
now, J oe , he re 's  S mithy comin'."

A fe w minute s  la te r I wa s  in the  room. Afte r
a  brief examination of the punctures in Joe 's arm
I gave him a  sleeping draught.

"Drin k th is  u p , " I s a id .  "Th a t 's  th e  wa y.
You're  out of da nge r now s o you ca n ha ve  a
good s leep and in the  morning you won't know
tha t you  we re  b itte n  by a  s na ke .  Com e  on ,
Ge orge , we 'll go ove r to the  office  a nd le t J oe
have  a  good sleep."

When seated in the  office  George told me the
whole  s tory. I a ske d him wha t pre ca utions  he
ha d ta ke n a nd he  me ntione d ca sua lly tha t he
had tried to suck out the  venom.

"Tha t wa s  a  ris ky th ing to  do," I to ld  him .
"Of course  it's  quite  sa fe  if you ha d no broke n
s kin in your mouth, but the re  is  a lwa ys  s ome
da nge r.  You  c ou ld  d rink the  ve nom  a nd  it
wouldn't hurt you, but e ve n a  tiny s cra tch in
your m outh would be  fa ta l if the  ve nom  got
into it."

"Ha ng it a ll,  S mithy," s a id Ge orge . "It wa s
the  le a s t I could do. J oe  riske d his  life  for tha t
kiddie . Anyone  would do wha t I done ."

"We ll I'm  proud of you both, Ge orge . You
a re  both ve ry ga lla nt ge ntle me n. By the  wa y,
what did you do with the  snake?"

"It 's  h e re ,  S m ith y,  in  th is  s u g a r b a g . I
thought it might do for your colle ction though
it's  a  bit knocke d a bout. I hit it pre tty ha rd a nd
ofte n. I hate snakes!"

P oor old George ! Tha t was  many yea rs  ago,
but I ne ve r forgot the  incide nt. S ome time s  we
Chris tia ns  worry too much in our a tte mpts  to
get loved ones to sign a  decision card, or to con-
form to our own pa rticula r me thod of e xpre ss -
ing our fa ith in Chris t. It s ta te s  c le a rly in the
Bible  tha t the re  is  no othe r way tha t we  can be
sa ve d e xce pt through fa ith in Chris t, but God
is  no le s s  righte ous  tha n we . He  ca n look into
the  hearts of men and I'm sure  that many a  man
we  worry a bout is  a lre a dy a t pe a ce  with God

the  fa ct should be . Ope n confe ss ion will prob-

ably come la ter, but it is  better to come natura lly
than to be forced by our over -eagerness.

Wheneve r I think of the  incident I fe e l proud
of my two frie nds  who we re  te rrifie d of sna ke s
and ye t acted brave ly. I did not keep the  snake .
It was badly damaged, and in any case  was not
a  va lua ble  s pe c im e n, be ing m e a rly a  young
python. It was quite  ha rmless  and its  bite  would

or J oe  know tha t.
And the  fina l e ntry in toda y's  Log is  ta ke n

from the  19th cha pte r of the  Firs t book of the
Kings . Elija h s a id: "I ha ve  be e n ve ry je a lous
for the  Lord God of hos ts : be ca use  the  child-
ren of Israe l have  forsaken thy covenant, thrown
down thine  a lta rs  a nd s la in thy prophe ts  with
the  s word; a nd I, e ve n I only a m le ft.. .  " And
the  Lord sa id: "Ye t have  I le ft me  seven thous-
a nd  in  Is ra e l,  a ll the  kne e s  which  ha ve  no t
bowed unto Baa l."

RALLY AND S ALE  O F  W O RK: The  29 th
Annive rs a ry Ra lly a nd S pring S a le  of Work
wa s  he ld  a t Ma re lla  Mis s ion  F a rm  on  29 th
Octobe r. The  da y prove d to be  the  hotte s t we
have  ye t experienced for a  Sa le  and though we
ha d a  good crowd in the  m orning the re  we re
ve ry fe w pe ople  who ve nture d out in the  a fte r-
noon. A s torm broke  la te r in the  a fte rnoon but
by that time most of the  visitors had gone home.
Ha d the  s torm  com e  in the  m orning it would
ha ve  ruine d our S a le  but God wa s  good to us ,
a s  He  a lwa ys  is , a nd the  S a le  wa s  a  succe ss ,
though, because  of the  hea t, not as good as the
previous one.

At the  P ublic Mee ting the  Bible  Reading and
Opening P raye r we re  given by Mrs . Ken Nash.
The  childre n pre pa re d by Mrs .  Twible ,  s a ng
ve ry we ll in spite  of ha ving "s ta ge  fright". The
children a t pre sent a t Mare lla  a re  much young-
e r than those  in re s idence  a t our la s t Ra lly and
we missed the  stronger voices of older children;
however everyone enjoyed the  singing. As usual
the  m us ic  wa s  s upplie d by Mr. Ke n Hodkin,
who ha s  be e n one  of our m os t fa ithful he lp-
e rs  ove r m a ny ye a rs  da ting ba ck to our firs t
Ra lly in the  S ydne y Town Ha ll. Following is  a
lis t of the  takings  from the  va rious  S ta lls :
Boa t Rides  ...... 6.32
Books ...... 52.51
Cakes and Jams ...... 299.33
Cassettes (Profit) ...... 27.00
Children's ...... 106.88
F a nc y W ork & Ba by W e a r ...... 208.35
Jewellery ...... 90.00
Jumble ...... 536.58
Parkfield ...... 672.89
Pies ...... 83.90
P la in Work ...... 199.43
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Plants ......
Pony Rides
Produce ......
Refreshments
Second Hand Toys ......
S oft Drinks  Ice  Cre a m
Stamps
Sweets ......
Van Dykes
White  Ele pha nt ......
Youth Fe llowship ......
Christmas Cards ......
Films
Donations ......
Dona tions  by Ma il ......
Blue  Mounta ins  Auxilia ry ......

102.27
12.60

534.74
154.60

63.75
229.94
253.90

61.08
150.00
216.24
402.96

4.55
23.00

1612.60
596.50
300.00

This gives a  tota l of $7,001.92 less expenses
of $744.00 which leaves a  net profit of $6,257.92
which is  only $889.44 le ss  than our a ll time  re -
cord of Ma y, 1977. We  ha ve  m uch ca us e  to
pra is e  God for this  e vide nce  of His  love  a nd
provis ion for us . This  profit will he lp reduce  the
ove rdra ft in our Ge ne ra l Fund which ha s  be e n
worrying our Auditors .

O ur ne w F a rm  Ma na ge r,  Mr.  J oe  Curtis ,
ma na ge d ve ry we ll in the  pre pa ra tion for the
Ra lly a nd he  wa s  a bly a s is te d by Miss  P a tricia
Ma rtin, our La nd Girl, a nd volunta ry Worke rs
Mr. & Mrs . Ma rtin, Mr. Vic  Knight a nd Mr. J .
Dunne.

VEGETABLE GARDEN: Ma ny of our vis i-
tors  have  remarked on the  a ttractive  vege table
ga rden Mr. J oe  Curtis , the  Fa rm Manage r, ha s
ma inta ined. It ce rta inly is  a  credit to him and it
is  a  grea t a sse t to the  s ta ff and children a s  the
fresh vegetables appear on the  table  in success-
ion. We  ha ve  a lso pla nte d a  numbe r of young
fruit tre e s  which in time  to come  will be  a  we l-
come  a s s e t. A lot of our othe r fruit tre e s  ha d
been neglected; and unca red for fruit tree s  a re
a liability ra ther than an asset. Those trees worth
saving have been pruned and sprayed and are re-
ce iving regular a ttention.

CHILDREN'S  LETTERS : We often rece ive
le tte rs from boys and girls  who have  left Marella
to re turn to pa rents  or othe r re la tives . S ome  of
the ir re ma rks  a re  quite  inte re s ting a nd very
touching. Amongst these  were  le tte rs  from Kim
and her brothers from which these  extracts have
been taken.

"How a re  you?  I trie d  to  ring  you up but I
couldn't be ca us e  the  ope ra tor couldn't re a ch
you. Of course  you wasn't home, I suppose ."

"I hope  you a re  going well a t Mare lla  Mission
Fa rm  a nd how a re  the  g irls  a nd  boys ?  I a m
in the  footba ll te a m for Na mbucca  He a ds  a nd
I'm  put ce ntre .  I'm  be ing good for Mum  a nd
Da d but be e n a  little  bit ba d."

"De a r Ma re lla  Fa rm, I hope  you a re  a ll we ll
a nd a ll the  boys  a nd girls  a t Ma re lla . And we
m ight com e  down for the  Fe te  on s om e thing
Octobe r.  And bye  for now, a nd I know I writ
a  short le tter because 1 had to go out. Love from
Ke lvin a nd the  re s t of the  fa mily. S orry a bout
the  mis ta ke  I done ."

J ANET AND RITA: Those older friends may
remember J ane t and Rita  who were  two s is te rs
ca re d for a t Ma re lla  ove r 20 ye a rs  a go. The y
s ta ye d with us  while  the y a tte nde d school a nd
when they le ft school they took positions on the
s ta ff for a  s hort tim e , he lping to ca re  for the
younge r childre n. Whe n the y le ft our ca re  a nd
went out into the  community they both married
a nd ha d childre n of the ir own.

Re ce ntly we  ha d a  vis it from  Rita  a nd he r
husband and three  children. They spent a  happy
little  time  with us  be fore  re turning to the ir home
in  the  c oun try.  R ita  to ld  us  tha t he r s is te r,
J a ne t, ha d los t he r husba nd whe n he  wa s  only
28 years of age  and she  was le ft with five  child-
ren all under eight. She was unable to cope, even
with Rita 's  assistance , and we promised tha t we
would do wha t we  could to he lp. A little  la te r
J ane t he rse lf a rrived with the  two olde s t of the
childre n a nd she  a ske d us  to ca re  for the m a s
they were  within our admittance  age  limit. This
we  were  very pleased to do and they have  se tt-
le d down ve ry ha ppily a nd a re  now a tte nding
school. The  boy is  named Glenn and his young-
er sister, Simone.

J a ne t is  the  third of our forme r girls  to a s k
us  to ca re  for the ir childre n. It is  e ncoura ging
to know tha t the  childre n who we re  s o ha ppy
a t Ma re lla  whe n the y we re  young a re  a nxious
for the ir own children to have the  same love and
ca re  tha t they themse lves  expe rienced so long
ago.

CONCLUSION: We  a re  ne a ring the  e nd of
ye t a nothe r ye a r. Alre a dy we  ha ve  ma de  a rr-
angements for the  placing of the  children for the
four we e k pe riod from Boxing Da y; the  s ta ff,
who will a lso be  op holidays  during this  pe riod,
a re  a lso ma king pla ns  to ha ve  a  much ne e de d
break. Friends  have  been ve ry good and many
parties  have  been a rranged for the  children and
the y a re  a s s ure d of a  ve ry ha ppy Chris tma s ;
however we  usua lly experience  a  very lean per-
iod in J a nua ry a nd Fe brua ry; mos t of our e x-
penses continue while  the  children are  away and
holida y pa y for the  s ta ff is  a  big dra in on our
resources. We would, therefore, ask you to make
it a  spe cia l ma tte r of pra ye r tha t God will pro-
vide  for a ll our needs  a s  He  has  neve r fa iled to
do in the  pas t.


