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PROCRASTINATION: FROM THE SKY PILOT'S LOG,
2CH BROADCAST

Mr. and Mrs. George Onslow with a God -daughter
—from a snapshot.

This story come from Arnhem Land in  the
Northern Territory. Quart Pot was one of Silas
Palmer's best boys. How the native came to re-
ceive such an unusual name remains a mystery.

Possibly it was because of his likeness to a huge
frog, especially when he was swimming, and the
frogs that croak at the beginning of the wet season
are supposed to chant over and over again the
words "quart pot, quart pot" in a never-ending
corroboree.

Quart Pot, unlike most Aborigines, took readily
to agriculture. He worked in the peanut paddocks
alongside Palmer and in time came to know a
great deal about the growing of the peanut or
ground nut. One day Palmer was talking with
George and Joe when the boy was mentioned.

"Yes," Palmer affirmed, "Quart Pot is the best
boy that I ever had working for me. He's very
intelligent for a native and he takes a great inter-
est in peanuts."

"Takes an  in terest  in  peanuts!" exclaimed
George. "Well I can't say I'd take that as a sign
of intelligence. Now if he was only interested
in horses it would be different. He .

"Horses! Don ' t  you ever  th ink of anyth ing
except horses, George?"

"Of course I do; I take an interest in cattle."

"Cattle and horses!" snorted Palmer. "Yes,
that's about all you are interested in. Every time
I see you, all you talk about is cattle or horses
or  both. You've been too long in this country
without a holiday, that's about it. But I was talk-
ing about Quart Pot. He is as good as a white
man on the peanut farm. He knows almost as
much about it as I do. He can drive the tractor
and all the machinery; he knows when to plant
and when the crop is ripe. I don't thInk I could
manage without him, in fact."

"Yes," George admitted, "he's a good boy all
right; I ain't saying he isn't. It ain't his fault that
you've got him interested in diggin' holes in the
ground to plant peanuts instead of gripping a
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good horse  be tween his  knees  and muste rin' wild
ca ttle  like  a  m a n. By the  wa y, S ila s , how's  his
che s t?  I'd  forgotte n a bout it till you m e ntione d
him, but Smithy a ske d me  to re mind you to ta ke
him  to  the  doc tor ne xt tim e  you go  to  Da rwin .
An yh o w, wh a t's  th e  m a tte r with  Q u a rt P o t's
che s t?  It's  the  firs t time  I've  he a rd he  wa s  s ick?
It a in 't T.B. is  it? "

"No," s a id J oe , bre a king in on the  conve rs a -
tio n , "h e 's  g o t a  b it o f a  g ro wth  a n d  S m ith y
th o u g h t h e  o u g h t to  s e e  a  d o c to r a b o u t it.  I
thought you we re  going to ta ke  him to the  doctor
weeks ago, Pa lmer."

"S o I wa s ," P a lm e r a dm itte d, "but I couldn 't
spa re  him a t the  time , we  we re  so busy trying to
ge t the  pe a nuts  pla nte d. But he  is n 't s ick. He 's
jus t got a  bit of a  lump on his  che s t. It's  nothing
to  worry a bou t. It is n 't pa inful a nd it doe s n 't
inte rfe re  with his  work."

"It ma y be  ca nce r or some thing," Ge orge  sug-
ge s te d. "You ought to ha ve  it s e e n to, P a lm e r.
Ma ybe  it's  like  a  s wa m p c a nc e r in  ho rs e s . If
yo u  n o tic e  it e a rly yo u  c a n  c u t it o u t,  b u t if
you le a ve  it for a ny tim e  the  roots  go re a l de e p
a nd it's  too la te  to do a nythin'."

"Ye s " P a lm e r a gre e d, "I m us t ta ke  him  in to
the  doctor, but I'm  sure  it's  nothing se rious . I've
ne ve r he a rd of a  bla ckfe llow with ca nce r, a nd

disease  of horses."
"All the  s a m e ," pe rs is te d J oe , "you ought to

ha ve  it s e e n to . If the re 's  nothing wrong, it will
put your mind a t re s t a nd e ve n if it is  s e rious  it's
be tte r to ge t it in time ."

P a lm e r s hook h is  he a d . "No ," he  s a id , "I'll
ha ve  to wa it till a fte r the  we t s e a s on; we 're  too
bus y jus t now a nd  I c a n 't s pa re  the  tim e . I'm
sure  the re 's  nothing to worry a bout, re a lly the re
is n 't."

Time  passed quickly on Sila s  Pa lmer's  peanut
fa rm . The re  wa s  s o m uch to do in pre pa ra tion
for the  we t se a son: ploughing, pla nting pe a nuts ,
cle a ring ne w la nd a nd ma king dra ins . The n the
we t ca m e  a nd pa s s e d a nd the  m e n we re  bus y
with the  ha rve s ting. Qua rt P ot worke d we ll a nd
he showed no signs of sickness and made no com-
pla ints . The  lump on his  che s t wa s  a  little  la rge r,
if a nything, but it wa s  not pa inful a nd it did not
inte rfe re  with his  work. Howe ve r, whe n e ve ntu-
a lly P a lm e r m a de  his  pos tpone d trip to Da rwin
he  took Qua rt P ot with him .

I ha d  to  go  to  Da rwin  a  fe w da ys  la te r a nd
I took J oe  with  m e . We  m e t P a lm e r a lm os t a s
soon a s  we  a rrive d a nd a ske d for ne ws  of Qua rt
Pot.

"Q u a rt P o t? " re p lie d  P a lm e r. "Ye s , I to o k
him  down to the  hos pita l toda y a nd the  doctor
promise d to ha ve  a  look a t him. The re 's  nothing

se rious  I'm  sure , but it's  jus t a s  we ll to be  sure .
As  a  m a tte r of fa c t I'm  e xpe c ting  the  doc tor's
re port a ny tim e  now."

"I'm  gla d" I s a id, "tha t you brought him  in a t
la s t,  b u t yo u  kn o w I to ld  yo u  a b o u t it a  lo n g
tim e  a go; you s hould  ha ve  brought h im  in  s ix
months  be fore ."

"We ll I inte nde d to, but he  didn't s e e m  to be

during the  we t se a son. To be  pe rfe ctly ca ndid, I
couldn't ha ve  spa re d him. He 's  my be s t boy, you
know. Wha t do you think of him Ge orge .? ''

"He 's  a  good boy," a gre e d Ge orge . "I re me m-
ber when he  was born. He 's  only young you know,
c a n 't b e  m o re  th a n  a b o u t 2 5  o r 2 6 . He  wa s
born  in  m y ca m p. Ha , ha , I ne ve r though t he
would grow up to be  a  pe a nut fa rme r! He  ought

s tock boy a nd s o wa s  his  m othe r. S he  us e d to-

tha n m os t m e n. I hope  the re 's  nothing s e ripus
wrong with him ."

"We 'll soon know," sa id Pa lme r, "he re  come s
the  doctor now. We ll doctor, wha t's  the  ve rdict? "

The  doctor shook his  he a d. "I ha ve  ba d ne ws
for you, I'm  a fra id. I ope ra te d this  m orning but
the re 's  nothing we  ca n do now. It wa s  us e le s s
trying to cut the  growth out; the  roots  ha ve  gone
too  de e p . If you 'd  b rough t h im  in  s ix m on ths
a go I could ha ve  sa ve d him. No one  could sa ve
him  now."

"B -b -but that can't be right!" exclaimed
P a lme r. "Why, he  ne ve r s e e me d to be  s ick a nd

te rrible . Are  you s ure  you're  not m a king a  m is -
take?"

"No," sa id the  doctor, "if the re  ha d be e n e ve n
a  remote  chance  I would have  done  wha t I could.
I'm perfectly sa tisfied tha t the  case  is  hope less."

"I ne ve r e xpe cte d a nything like  this ," wa ile d
P a lm e r. "He  is  the  be s t boy I've  e ve r ha d, the
ve ry be s t. I don't know how l'm going to ma na ge
without h im . Oh, ha ng it a ll, why d idn 't I bring
him in be fore ! I didn't re a lise  it was  se rious . I -I've
got fond of tha t boy. Quite  a pa rt from the  work,
I wouldn't ha ve  los t him  for a nything. It's  a ll m y
fa ult."

"Wo u ld  yo u  c a re  to  s e e  h im ? " a s ke d  th e
doctor. "I think you ought to. My ca r is  he re  now;
I ca n  run  you  down, if you  like ."

"Tha nks  Doc. Ye s , I'll com e  right a wa y."
"Ha ve  you room for me  too? " a ske d Ge orge .

"I'd  like  to s e e  tha t boy a ga in."
"P le nty of room for you a ll. Come  a long."
We  found Qua rt P ot looking surpris ingly we ll

unde r the  circumstances . He  shone  glossy black
against the  white  of the  sheets and when he smiled
his  white  even tee th showed as  a  fla sh of white .
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"H -h -how do you fe e l now, Qua rt P ot? " a ske d
P a lme r. "I d idn 't know it wa s  a nything ba d, truly
I d idn 't.  I'm  a wfu lly s o rry. It's  a ll my fa u lt."

"Me  a ll right Bos s , ca n 't fe e l nothin '. No more
your fa ult. You prope rly good fe llow boss  be longa
me ."

"I'll s ta y in  Da rwin ," s a id  P a lme r wild ly, "a nd
c om e  a nd  s e e  you  e ve ry da y. You  m us t find  it
lone ly he re ."

"Too  much  work longa  fa rm. Ca n 't le a ve  'im
pe a nu ts .  Me  a ll righ t he re .  You  go  ba c k longa
fa rm. You good fe llow bos s ."

In  the  b righ t s uns h ine  we  s tood  on  the  po in t
which ma rke d the  la nding pla ce  of Ross  a nd Ke ith
S mith  on the ir flight from Engla nd. Ge orge  wa s
the  firs t to  s pe a k.

"Do n 't ta ke  o n  a b o u t it ,  S ila s , " h e  s a id ,  "it
a in 't your fa u lt.  You  d id  wha t you  cou ld ."

"It is  m y fa u lt.  I s hou ld  ha ve  b rough t h im  in
a s  s oon a s  I kne w the re  wa s  s ome thing  wrong.
I -I've  kille d tha t boy jus t a s  s ure ly a s  if I'd  ta ke n
a  gun a nd s hot him."

"No , don't say tha t," prote sted George .
"Yo u 've  d o n e  a ll yo u  c o u ld  fo r  h im .  Yo u 've
tre a te d him we ll a lwa ys ."

" I kille d  h im by jus t do ing  no th ing . Tha t's  it.
I'm  n o th in g  m o re  th a n a  m u rd e re r th ro u g h
procra s tina tion."

Qu a rt P o t d id n 't live  lo n g .  P a lm e r wa s  tru e
to  h is  p romis e  a nd  he  s ta ye d  in  Da rwin  till the
e nd, he e dle ss  of the - ne e d for him a t the  fa rm. He
n e ve r re a lly g o t o ve r th e  b o y's  d e a th  a n d  in
spite  of a ll we  sa id he  continue d to bla me  himse lf.

P rocra s tina tion is  a  fa ta l a nd ye t ve ry common
fa ult. I'm quite  sure  tha t whe n we  ha ve  to give  a n
a ccount of our works  we  will be  mos t a s ha me d
of thos e  th ings  tha t we  me a nt to  do  but put off.
Tha t le tte r o f s ympa thy we  fa ile d  to  write ; tha t
k in d ly o r  e n c o u ra g in g  wo rd  th a t  wa s  n e ve r
s poke n; tha t little  kindne s s  tha t would  not ha ve
cos t us  much but would ha ve  me a nt s o much to
s ome  lone ly o r troub le d  s ou l; tha t de c is ion  we

We  pa ss  through this  world but once  a nd our s ta y
is  s h o rt,  a n d  a n  o p p o rtu n ity fo r g o o d  th a t is
m is s e d  n o w m a y n e ve r c o m e  a g a in .  In  s o m e
churche s  we  re pe a t S unda y by S unda y "we  ha ve
le ft undone  thos e  things  which we  ought to ha ve

done ." But it is  no t until we  a re  fa ce d  with  the
re sults  of those  things  tha t ha ve  be e n le ft undone
tha t we  re a lis e  the  s ins  of omis s ion.

And the  fina l e ntry in toda y's  log is  ta ke n from
th e  2 4 th  c h a p te r o f Ac ts :  "P a u l re a s o n e d  o f
righteousness, temperance , a nd judgment to
come ; Fe lix tre mble d a nd a ns we re d, Go thy wa y
for this  time ; whe n I ha ve  a  conve nie nt s e a s on I

will ca ll for the e ."
TH E  D AR K  C H IL D R E N : At  t h e  t im e  o f

writing we  ha ve  a  tota l of 28 childre n a t Ma re lla
of s chool a ge  or younge r, a nd two da rk girls  on
the  s ta ff. We  a re  only a ble  to a ccommoda te  the m
a ll by ha ving se ve ra l s le e ping in the  ma in Miss ion
Hous e . It is  ve ry ne ce s s a ry to  e xte nd  the  boys '
Do rm ito ry a n d  a d d  e xtra  S ta ff Ro o m s .  A win g
ha s  be e n pla nne d which will be  a dde d to Ons low
Hous e  a nd  wh ic h  will be  a t righ t a ng le s  to  the
ma in  bu ild ing . Th is  will be  a bou t 60  fe e t by 20
fe e t a nd  will g ive  us  a bout 12  s qua re s  o f e xtra
a c c o m m o d a tio n .  Alre a d y we  h a ve  h a d  o ffe rs
from volunta ry Worke rs  to  s upply a nd e re c t the
brick pie rs  a nd pos s ibly cut out the  fra me s  whe n
we  a re  a ble  to  ge t the  timbe r. This  is  unde r the
d ire c tion  o f Mr.  L.  Ma he r,  to  whom  we  a re  a l-
re a dy inde bte d for s o much volunta ry work.

We  ha ve  a  little  group of "ba bie s ", a s  we  ca ll
the m, a mongs t the  da rk childre n. We  would va lue
your s pe c ia l p ra ye rs  for the s e  little  one s . The ir
na me s  for your pra ye r lis t a re  a s  follows : S imone
a ge d 2; Arthur, 2; S ha ron, 3; De bora h ("De bbie "),
4 ; Nyomi, 5 . S imone , who  is  the  younge s t, is  a
ve ry b righ t a nd  ha ppy little  c h ild .  S he  ha s  the
ha bit of re pe a ting wha te ve r is  s a id to he r a nd s o
pe ople  ha ve  s a id  to  he r: "You a re  a  pa rrot!" But
s he  re pe a ts  this  too, a nd vis itors  a re  s ome time s
s ta rtle d  b y b e in g  to ld  b y S im o n e : "Yo u  a re  a
p a rro t !"

ONS LOW HOUS E : The  bu ild ing  whe re  the
childre n a re  qua rte re d is  na me d "Ons low House "
in me mory of one  of our e a rlie s t a nd mos t fa ith-
fu l s u p p o rte rs ,  Mr.  Ge o rg e  On s lo w.  F ro m  th e
ve ry be ginning  of the  "S ky P ilo t's  Log" Mr. a nd
Mrs . G. Ons low he lpe d us  in  e ve ry wa y pos s ible
a n d  th is  wo rk o we s  m o re  to  th e m  th a n  to  a n y
othe r volunta ry worke rs . Afte r the  Home  Ca ll of
Mr. Ons low, which wa s  our los s  though He a ve n's
g a in ,  Mrs .  On s lo w b ra ve ly p u t a s id e  h e r p e r-
s ona l s orrow a nd  re double d  he r e fforts  to  he lp
th e  wo rk o f Ma re lla  Mis s io n  F a rm .  Mo n th  b y
month, ye a r by ye a r, Mrs . Ons low re lie ve s  us  of
a ll s orting  of c lo the s  a nd  o the r a rtic le s  s e n t by
frie n d s .  C lo th in g  s u ita b le  fo r th e  u s e  o f o u r
childre n is  ca re fully put a s ide , a rticle s  for s a le  on
the  S tre e t S ta lls , or on the  va rious  S ta lls  a t our
S a le  of Work, a re  s orte d  in to  boxe s  a fte r be ing
price d  a nd ma rke d re a dy for s a le . S he  re lie ve s
Mrs . La ngford  -S mith  o f a ll the  p re pa ra tion  fo r
S tre e t S ta lls , e tc . a nd  we  ha ve  no  he s ita tion  in
s a ying  tha t withou t he r a id  it wou ld  ha ve  be e n
qu ite  impos s ib le  fo r u s  to  ma ke , la s t ye a r,  the

a nd S a le s  of Work. But this  is  not a ll ...
Mrs .  On s lo w is  th e  d rivin g  fo rc e  b e h in d  th e

P a rkfie ld  S ta ll a t ou r S a le s  wh ic h  ha s  b rough t
in  hundre ds  of pounds  for the  Mis s ion  ove r the
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years, together with her sister, Mrs. Cannon, and
nephews and nieces. This sta ll has been an out-
s tanding success  financia lly and in eve ry othe r
way. When we speak of what the "Onslow family"
has  done  for us  we  na tura lly include  the  s is te r,
Mrs . Cannon and he r family.

Because  of her volunta ry work a t the  Mission
Farm it means that Mrs .Onslow spends days at a
time staying with us a t Mare lla . When the  child-
ren's  P rayer Time comes a round every evening
Mrs. Onslow takes over from the  "Sky P ilot" and
the  way she  conducts the  little  meeting with her
flannelgraph and diagrams captiva tes the  a tten-
tion of the  childre n. Much of wha t the y ha ve
le a rne d  of s p iritua l th ings  com e s  from  Mrs
Ons low, who in pa s t ye a rs  ha d so much pra c-
tical experience teaching Scripture in the schools.

This is the  reason the  Council of the  Sky P ilot
Fe llows hip  una nim ous ly de c ide d to  ca ll the
Childre n's  Qua rte rs  "ONS LOW HOUS E".

KANGAROOS: We  ha ve  a  ka nga roo a nd a
wallaby in the  run next to the  two emus and they
a re  ve ry ha ppy with ple nty of room  to m ove
about; we would, however, be very glad to obtain
a female kangaroo as a mate for the one we have.
Sometimes shooters bring a  joey home for a  pet
a nd whe n it is  full grown the re  is  not sufficie nt
room for it in the suburbs. The kangaroo we have
is a  Red and the  female  of this species is known
as the "Blue Flyer"; but we would be interested in
any kangaroos or wallabies. As has been pointed
out before , we are  most inte rested in preserving
the  na tive  birds  and animals . The  "Sky P ilot" is
a  life  me mbe r of the  Ka toomba  Wildlife  Con-
se rva tion S ocie ty a nd we  wa nt the  Aborigina l
children to lea rn to protect the  na tive  birds  and
animals. The  a rtificia l lake  we have  constructed
on the  prope rty ha s  e ncoura ge d ma ny of the
native waders and waterfowls to visit us and even,
in the  case  of the  Little  Grebe  and Moor -hens ,
to nest here .

DEP UTATION MEETINGS : Although there
is so much to a ttend to on the  Mission Farm it is
mos t importa nt to ma ke  the  work more  wide ly
known. For this  reason Mr. Langford -Smith has
a lways made  time  for Deputa tion mee tings and
Preaching Engagements . For the  past 12 years
he has taken on an average of at least one meet-
ing every week all the  year round. We have kept
a  record of the  approximate  number of people  a t
each meeting and when added up it reaches the
ra the r la rge  tota l of 60,000 pe ople  who ha ve
he a rd of the  work in this  wa y. Na tura lly some
pe ople  ha ve  he a rd Mr. La ngford -S mith spe a k
more  than once , but still it has meant a  valuable

method of publicity.

The  va rious  books  writte n by Mr. La ngford-
Smith (now, unfortuna te ly, a ll out of print) have
s old a bout 20,000 copie s  in Aus tra lia  a nd in
England (where  two of them were re  -published).
Our little  monthly lea fle t, "S KY P ILOT NEWS ",
reaches about 3,000 subscribers each issue  and
this  number is  s teadily ris ing yea r by yea r.

However the  best method of making the  work
known is  for each of our friends to te ll a s  many
pe ople  a s  poss ible  wha t we  a re  a tte mpting a t
Mare lla  Miss ion Fa rm for God and for the  da rk
childre n of our own country. In one  we e k we
were  forced to turn away 14 needy dark children
because of lack of accommodation, and this goes
on month by month. Sometimes friends say: "Why
not le t the  public know and they may be adopted
by priva te  familie s?" But these  children a re  not
out for adoption; nor, in most cases, do the  par-
ents  want them to be  taken into priva te  families
a s  fos te r childre n. The y wa nt the m to come  to
Mare lla , knowing tha t they can take  them back
a t any time  by a rrangement with us . He re , too,
they mix not only with white  children a t school,
but a lso with those  of the ir own ra ce . To bring
up a  da rk child in virtua l isola tion from his  own
ra ce  a nd pe ople  some time s  produce s  psycho-

have  found out too la te .

SHELTERED WORKSHOPS: There are some
children a t present with us who will need specia l
care and training after they leave school. It is our
policy to encourage  the  young people  to go out
into the  world a nd be  inde pe nde nt a s  soon a s
they are  ready for it. At the  same time we do not
want any teenage  children to be  forced into the
compe tition of the  world be fore  they a re  ready
for it. S ome  young people  a re  ready to go to a
position a t 15 or 16; some deve lop la te r and we
ha ve  ke pt the m until the y a re  re a dy to ta ke  up
furthe r tra ining or to a cce pt e mployme nt e lse -
where. But the re  a re  a  fe w childre n who a re
ra the r handicapped; they a re  s low lea rne rs  and
even though a t High S chool they a re  unable  to
read properly or to understand what the  lessons
are  about. For this  reason we  will have  to intro-
duce  s ome  e xtra  tra ining for the s e  ba ckwa rd
childre n, of the  "S he lte re d Works hop" type ,
where  they can be  a ss is ted to use  the ir limited
ability to the  best possible  advantage. This prob-
lem has been discussed with experts in tha t par-
ticula r fie ld a nd it is  be ing ke pt in mind by our
Council. We  would va lue  your pra ye rs  in this
regard.

Ckmmans & Son. 17 Rosedale Avenue, Greenacre. 70-6406


