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THE FEUD: From the Sky Pilot's Log,
Th e  n e w d o c to r d id  n o t like  th e  tro p ic s .

Wha t a ccide nt of fa te  ha d s e nt him  the re  no
one  kne w; to a ll he  wa s  obvious ly out of pla ce
a nd would ha ve  be e n m uch be tte r s uite d  to
the  cool dra wing rooms  a nd consulting rooms
of the  S outh .  He  s e e m e d to  ha ve  a  grudge
a ga ins t the  world in  ge ne ra l a nd a m ong the
little  g roup  of m e n  ga the re d  round  the  pub
his voice sounded querulous.

"Why I e ve r ca me  to the  tropics ," he  com-
pla ine d, "I ca n't s a y. Of a ll the  God -forsa ke n
pla ce s  this  is  the  wors t. The  he a t a nd the  dus t
and the  flie s  nea rly drive  me  mad; and a t night
tim e  the  hum  a nd s tings  of m os quitoe s  a re
unbearable. Where 's my glass of beer? I suppose
it's  luke wa rm a s  usua l! Oh, ha ng it a ll, it's  full
of flie s ! Throw it out a nd give  me  a  fre sh one ,
some body. And wha t do YOU wa nt you ... you
dis re puta b le  o ld  tra m p?  S top  poking  m e  in
the ribs, can't you?"

"Ke e p ye r 'a ir on," orde re d a  bushma n, who
ha d a ppe a re d outs ide  of the  group.  "You 're
the  doctor a in't you?  I ca n s e e  by your 'a nds
you ne ve r done  no re a l work."

"Curs e  your impe rtine nce !" ye lle d the  doc-
to r,  in  a  fu ry.  "I te ll you  the s e  ha nds  ha ve
d o n e  m o re  re a l wo rk th a n  th o s e  . . .  th o s e
grimy paws of yours . Of course  I'm the  doctor."

"We ll, a s  the re 's  no othe r doctor a va ila ble ,
I suppose  you'll 'a ve  to do. I 'a ve  a  s ick ma te
down by the  four -m ile .  I wa nt you to  com e
a nd 'a ve  a  look a t 'im ."

"Ha ng  it a ll!" e xc la im e d  the  doc to r.  "I'm
not going down to the  four -mile  in a ll this  hea t.
Bring him  up to the  s urge ry if you m us t; but
it's  out of cons ulting hours  now. Wa it till the
cool of the  a fte rnoon."

"See 'ere , young fe llow," the bushman
growle d.  "I've  ca rrie d  m e  m a te  for c los e  on
e ight m ile s  on m e  ba ck. 'e  couldn't s ta nd no
more ; tha t's  why I le ft 'im. You're  comin' right
ba ck with me  now whe the r you like  it or not."

"Do n ' t  ta lk to  m e  like  th a t!" Th e  d o c to r
wa s  furious . "I'm  not going to be  dic ta te d to
by a  d irty o ld  bus hm a n.  Bring  your m a te  to
the surgery when it's cooler."

"You're  comin' right now, Doc. If ne ce ssa ry
I'll 'a lf choke  you a nd dra g you by the  'e e ls ;
an' by cripe s! if you don't fix up me  ma te  good
an' prope r you'll neve r live  to see  anothe r day.
Now a re  you  com in ' qu ie tly o r do  you  wa nt
m e  to  dra g you?  I a in 't jokin '."

"We ll, if you ins is t I suppose  I'll ha ve  to go.

2CH Broadcast
My c a r's  o u t th e  b a c k u n d e r a  s h a d y tre e .
You ca n  ride  in  the  ba ck s e a t,  I s uppos e .  I

you waiting for?"
"All right," s a id the  bushma n, "I'll come . If I

wa s  dyin' I'd cra wl a wa y into the  bus h ra the r
than come to you; but as me mate  needs you I'll
s e e  this  thing through."

We were  camped nea r the  end of the  ra ilway
lin e  th a t ra n  fro m  Da rwin  to  Ma ta ra n ka  in
thos e  da ys .  The  cons truc tion  tra in  ha d  jus t
gone  through, for the  ra ilwa y wa s  continuing
to Birdum . Da n, a  rugge d old bus hm a n, ha d
a rrive d  on  the  tra in  with  h is  m a te  who  ha d
b e e n  to  th e  d o c to r fo r tre a tm e n t.  W e  h a d
lis te ne d to his  s tory a nd J oe  a nd Ge orge  mur-
mure d sympa thy. Da n, wishing to be  pe rfe ctly
fa ir, a dde d a  ride r to his  a ccount.

"Ye s ," he  s a id, "tha t doctor is  a n a bs olute
rotte r. All the  s a m e , I m us t s a y he  cure d m e
ma te . Of course  I thre a te ne d I'd cut his  throa t

may of 'e lped. Wha t do you fe llows think?"
"I don 't like  the  m a n," s a id  J oe ,  "but he 's

a  good doctor. He  ope ra te d on Ge orge  a  fe w
we e ks  a go a nd he 's  a ll right now, a re n't you,
George?"

"W h o ?  Me ?  Ye p ! I'm  a s  fit  a s  a  fid d le , "
Ge orge  a s s ure d him . "Would you like  to s e e
the  sca r?  It's  a  humdinge r!"

"I've  s e e n it lots  of tim e s ," J oe  wa ve d the
offe r a s ide , "a nd I'm sure  Da n isn't inte re s te d.
Don't bothe r to s trip now."

"It's  no bothe r," s a id Ge orge , "a nd I'm  re a l
proud of tha t s ca r. He  cut m e  right ope n, he
did, a nd cle a ne d a ll me  ins ide  a nd put e ve ry-
th ing  ba ck in  its  right p la ce ,  s o  he  m us t be
a  good doctor. But I ca n't s ta nd a  ba r of him
a s  a  m a n .  I o fte n  fe e l like  twis tin '  h is  ta il
myself."

"It is n 't Chris tia n ," J oe  to ld  the m , "to  run
down a  fe llow who's  cure d you. I'm  a s ha me d
of you, Ge orge . The  doctor ma y be  a  de ce nt
fe llow a t hea rt, but his  manne r is  aga ins t him."

"I 'a te  the  s ight of 'im ," s a id  Da n, fra nkly.
"W h e n  m e  m a te  g o t we ll I th o u g h t I'd  like
to  m a ke  the  doc to r a  b it o f a  g ift s e e m ' a s
we  couldn't a fford to pa y 'im . The  only thing
I ha d wa s  me  ca ttle  dorg. I thought the  world
of tha t dorg ,  bu t I s e n t it to  the  doc tor with
me  tha nks ."

"That was a  Christian action," Joe  applauded.
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"I h o p e  h e  a p p re c ia te d  it . "
"Ap p re c ia te  it ! W a it  t ill I t e ll yo u  th e  re s t !

p a c ke d  th e  b o d y in  a  p a rc e l a n d  s e n t  it  b a c k
to  m e  b y re g is te re d  p o s t .  Yo u  kn o w wh a t  th e
m a ils  a re  like  o u t  'e re .  P o o r  o ld  Blu e y wa s  a
b it  r ip e  wh e n  I u n d o n e  th e  p a rc e l.  I g a ve  ' im
a  de ce n t bu ria l bu t I s wore  ove r the  g ra ve  tha t
if e ve r  I m e t  t h a t  d o c t o r  in  t h e  b u s h  I' d  c u t
h is  th ro a t .  I m e a n  it ,  to o l"

"Do n ' t  t a lk  like  th a t ,  Da n , " J o e  b e g g e d .  "I
k n o w  i t  w a s  a  r o t t e n  t h in g  t o  d o ;  b u t  t w o
wro n g s  d o n ' t  m a ke  a  r ig h t .  Th e  d o c to r  is  in
a  b it o f troub le  h im s e lf now.  He 's  be e n  boozing
u p  a n d  I h e a rd  th e y th re a te n e d  to  s t r ike  h is
n a m e  o ff th e  ro ll.  An yh o w,  h e 's  b e e n  re p la c e d
a n d  th e  fe llo w wh o 's  ta ke n  h is  p la c e  is  a  re a l
white  m a n."

"H e  k i l le d  m e  d o r g , " D a n  in s is t e d ,  "a n d
o n e  d a y  I' ll k ill h im .  Yo u  s e e  if I d o n ' t . "

W e  a ll h o p e d  th a t  Da n  wo u ld  n o t  m e e t  th e
d o c to r a g a in ;  b u t  b y o n e  o f th o s e  s tra n g e  c o -
inc ide nce s  the y we re  th rown toge the r in  a  m os t
une xpe c te d wa y.  Da n we nt m us te ring with
G e o rg e  d o wn  th e  c o a s t o f th e  G u lf o f Ca rp e n -
ta ria .  He  h a d  a  fa ll fro m  h is  h o rs e  a n d  a  m o b
of s ta m pe ding bullocks  rus he d ove r him . Ge orge
s e nt a  note  to  the  m is s ion  by one  of m y hom ing
p ig e o n s  to  s a y th a t  h e  th o u g h t  e ve ry b o n e  in
Da n 's  b o d y wa s  b ro ke n ,  a n d  c o u ld  I c o m e  a t
once  with  the  a e ropla ne .  It wa s  J oe  who ha nde d
m e  the  note .

"P o o r  o ld  Da n , " h e  s a id .  "It  lo o ks  like  th e
e n d  fo r h im  n o w.  He 's  b e e n  a  wild  a n d  wic ke d
m a n  in  h is  t im e  b u t  . . .  t h a t ' s  a l l  t h e  m o r e
re a s o n  fo r b e in g  s o rry fo r h im  n o w.  W h a t will
you do? "

"T h e  d o c t o r  is  a t  Ma t a r a n k a .  I  t h in k  I ' l l
c o lle c t h im  a n d  fly h im  d o wn  to  th e  c o a s t. "

"He  proba bly won 't go ."
"Ye s ,  he  will.  He  m a y be  a  b it o f a  no -hope r

b u t  h e ' s  n o t  a  c o wa rd  a n d  wh a t e ve r  p e o p le
s a y a bout his  cha ra cte r he 's  a  good doctor.  He 's
ru in in g  h is  o wn  life  a n d  d r in k in g  h im s e lf t o
d e a th ;  b u t  h e ' s  n e ve r  n e g le c te d  a  p a t ie n t  o r
fa ile d  in  h is  p ro fe s s io n a l d u t ie s .  S o m e h o w,  I
r a th e r  like  h im . "

"S om e  pe op le  ha ve  que e r ta s te s ,  I m us t s a y.
An yh o w,  wh a t  d o  yo u  wa n t  m e  to  d o ? "

"Ta ke  th e  u t ility d o wn  to  th e  c o a s t  with  th e
m e d ic a l kit .  Yo u  c a n  d o  it  b e fo re  d a rk u n le s s
you ha ve  trouble .  The re  is  a lwa ys  the  pos s ibility
th a t  I m a y fa il t o  g e t  t h ro u g h ;  it ' s  a  s in g le -
e n g in e d  m a c h in e  a n d  th e re  is n ' t  a  p o s s ib le

la n d in g  g ro u n d  with in  5 0  m ile s .  If I d o n 't  tu rn
u p  wit h  t h e  d o c t o r  d o  wh a t  yo u  c a n  t o  h e lp
G e o rg e  wit h  h im .  J im  c a n  lo o k  a ft e r  t h in g s
he re ."

"R ig h t  yo u  a r e ,  S m it h y .  I ' ll  r a c e  d o wn  t o
t h e  m o u t h  o f t h e  r ive r . "

I fo u n d  th e  d o c to r a t  Ma ta ra n ka  a n d  h e  wa s
re a s o n a b ly s o b e r ,  b u t  wh e n  I to ld  h im  wh a t  I
wa n te d  h e  h it  t h e  ro o f.

"No t  a  b it  o f it , " h e  ra ve d .  "Yo u  c a n  fo rg e t
a ll a b o u t it ,  S m ith y.  I wo u ld n 't  c ro s s  th e  ro a d
to  h e lp  a  s win e  like  o ld  Da n .  Th e  wo rld  wo u ld
b e  b e t t e r  o ff with o u t  h im .  W h e re ' s  m y b a g ?
I d o n 't  kn o w wh y th e  lu b ra s  c a n 't  le a ve  th in g s
a lo n e .  S o m e o n e ' s  m o ve d  it ;  I le ft  it  o n  t h is
ta b le .  Exp e c tin g  m e  to  ris k m y life  flyin g  o ve r
th is  rough  coun try.  Anyhow,  it 's  too  ho t.  Com e
o n ! W h a t  a r e  yo u  wa it in g  fo r ?  W h e r e ' s  t h e
bles s ed a eropla ne? "

W e  c ro s s e d  th e  ro u g h  c o u n try b e twe e n  th e
to wn s h ip  a n d  th e  c o a s t  with o u t  m is h a p  a n d  I
m a n a g e d  to  fin d  th e  d rie d  b a n k o f a  b illa b o n g
o n  wh ic h  to  la n d  th e  a e ro p la n e .  Th e  d o c to r
wa s  o u t  o f th e  c o c kp it ,  h is  b a g  in  h is  h a n d ,
a lm o s t b e fo re  th e  p la n e  h a d  c o m e  to  re s t .  He
wa s  com pla ining a s  us ua l.

"Th a t 's  th e  la s t  t im e , " h e  a n n o u n c e d  to  th e
wo rld  in  g e n e ra l,  "th e  ve ry la s t  t im e  I' ll e ve r
tra ve l in  a  tiny a e rop la ne  in  the  trop ic s .  Bum p-
in g  a b o u t  l ik e  a  m e lo n  o n  t h e  b a c k  o f  a n
e m p ty t ru c k! C o m e  o n l wh e re ' s  th is  s illy  o ld
fo o l wh o  wa lke d  u n d e r a  m o b  o f b u llo c ks .  O h ,
he re 's  G e orge ! I m igh t ha ve  gue s s e d  you  we re
a t  th e  b o t to m  o f th is .  C o m e  o n ,  wh e re ' s  th e
pa tie nt? "
"He ' s  u n d e r  a  t e n t  fly , " s a id  G e o rg e ,  "a b o u t
5 0  ya rd s  a wa y.  He 's  in  a  b a d  wa y.  It ' s  p re t ty
n e a r 1 1 0  in  th e  s h a d e  b u t  h e  s a ys  h e 's  c o ld . "

Da n  wa s  ly in g  o n  a  g r o u n d  - s h e e t  wit h  a
couple  of s a ddle  -cloths  covering him . He  s eemed
ra th e r  fa r  g o n e  b u t  wh e n  h e  s a w th e  d o c to r
he  s trugg le d  to  s it  up  a nd  fe ll ba c k e xha us te d .

"Ta ke  ' im  a wa y , " h e  m u t t e r e d ,  we a k ly ,  "I
d o n ' t  wa n t  t h a t  m u rd e r in '  s win e  a t t e n d in '  t o
m e .  I'd  cu t h is  th roa t if I wa s  a  b it s tronge r.  He
a in 't  fit  to  live .  's tru th  I'm  c o ld .  'Ave n 't  yo u  g o t
a  bla nke t, George? "

"Yo u  wo n 't  n e e d  a n y b la n ke ts  wh e re  yo u 're
g o in g ,  Da n , " s a id  th e  d o c to r,  c a llo u s ly.  "Ta ke
o ff th o s e  ra g s ,  G e o rg e ,  a n d  le t 's  h a ve  a  lo o k
a t  h im  . . .  S o  y o u ' d  l ik e  t o  c u t  m y  t h r o a t ,
wo u ld  yo u ,  Da n ?  I'm  a fra id  yo u  wo n 't  h a ve  a n
o p p o r t u n it y  . . .  Hu m m ! Yo u  a r e  in  a  m e s s . "
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Da n la pse d into unconsciousne ss  be fore  the
examina tion was  ove r. S hortly a fte r the  doctor
sugge s te d a  blood tra nsfus ion a s  the  only wa y
of s a ving him. We  a ll volunte e re d in a  body,
but the  doctor snorted in disgust.

"No, no, no," he  sa id, waving our offe r a s ide .
"I don't know your blood groups  a nd a nyhow
I wouldn't use  your ma la ria l infested blood on a
s ick m a n. Lucky I be long to  the  s a m e  blood

whe n his  ma te  ne e de d a  tra ns fus ion. Ge t me

on while  I'm  ge tting re a dy, ca n't you? "
For a lmos t a  we e k we  ca mpe d with Ge orge

be fore  Dan was  fit to lift into the  ae roplane  for
the trip to hospita l. It was as much to his surprise
as ours tha t he  lived a t a ll. But the  doctor never
left his side for three days and nights. Joe arrived
on the  se cond da y; he  ha d be e n de la ye d by a
se rie s  of punctures . When Dan recovered from
his  de lirium it was  J oe  who was  with him.

Dan opened his eyes and looked about him in
wonde r. "S o ... so I a m not de a d a fte r a ll? "

"No ," s a id  J oe ,  "a nd  you 're  no t go ing  to
die , thanks to the  doctor. He 's  watched you day

of his own blood."
"What?  Is  tha t murdere r's  blood in my ve ins?

a s  I'm  lyin"e re ; I'll s hoot m ys e lf."
"And wha t's  a ll th is  g rizz ling  a bout? " de -

m a nde d  the  doc tor, c om ing  a long  a t tha t
m om e nt. "Wha t's  wrong with m y blood, a ny-
how?  It ma y be  a  trifle  a lcoholic, but it's  done
the  trick. S o, you s till wa nt to cut m y throa t,
do you?  It would a lmos t be  worthwhile  le tting
you do it so tha t I'd be  sure  you'd be  hung, a s
you s hould ha ve  be e n a  long time  a go. Now
go to  s le e p  a nd don 't a rgue .  You 're  not out
of danger yet."

We  got Da n s a fe ly to hos pita l a nd I picke d
up the  doctor on the  ne xt trip. Da n re cove re d
fu lly in  tim e  a nd  though  he  a nd  the  doc to r
abused each other whenever they met, a  strange
frie ndship se e me d to ha ve  grown up be twe e n
the m .  S om e body s poke  o f the  doc to r a s  a
drunken waste r in Dan's  hea ring and the  bush-
man rounded on him.

"Don 't you  s a y a  th ing  like  tha t be h ind  a

wh ite r m a n  tha n  you 'll e ve r be  a nd  I' ll c u t
your th roa t if you  run  h im  down.  I m e a n  it,
too, so shut up!"

A fe w da ys  la te r the  doctor re turne d S outh.

Be fore  le a ving he  ga ve  me  a  che que  for fifty
pounds  to se e  Da n on his  fe e t. I trie d to tha nk
him on Da n's  be ha lf but he  s ile nce d me .

"No, no,  don 't go ta lking like  tha t.  I'm  not

only pour the  m one y down m y ne ck a nd ge t
into more trouble. Let's get out of here. Oh, I hate
the  he a t a nd the  flie s  a nd e ve rything."

J e sus  sa id: A ce rta in man had two sons; and
he  ca m e  to  the  firs t a nd s a id ,  S on,  go work
toda y in my vine ya rd. He  a nswe re d a nd sa id,
I will n o t:  b u t a fte rwa rd s  h e  re p e n te d  a n d
went. And he  came to the  second and sa id like-
wise , a nd he  a nswe re d a nd sa id, I go, s ir; a nd
we nt not. Whe the r of the m twa in did the  will
of his  fa the r?  Not eve ryone  tha t sa ith unto me ,
Lord ,  Lord ,  s ha ll e n te r in to  the  kingdom  of
heaven; but he  tha t doe th the  will of my Fa ther.

S ALE OF WORK: Our S pring S a le  of Work,
com bine d  with  our 26 th  Annive rs a ry Ra lly,
wa s  he ld a t the  e nd of Octobe r. It wa s  a n out-
s ta nding succe s s . God ga ve  us  a  pe rfe ct da y
a nd we  we re  ve ry cons cious  of His  love  a nd
provide nce  a ll through the  da y. We  would like
to thank a ll those  who contributed in any way to
the  success of this function.

Our expenses were  less than a t the  May Sa le
a nd  a  num be r of Dona tions  brought up  our
to ta l for the  da y.  We  we re  a bout $4,000.00
be hind in  our Ge ne ra l Fund be fore  the  S a le
be ca us e  of the  cos t of living a nd wa ge s  a nd
we  were  depending on the  Sa le  to enable  us  to
me e t our commitme nts . Following is  a  lis t of
Stall takings:

Boa t Ride s 11.00 Books 53.35
Children's 170.67
Frie nds  of Ma re lla 293.50 Wear 149.84
J umble 638.31 J ams  and P ickles 41.54
P a ulia n 49.10 P arkfie ld 450.00
P la in  W ork 200.00 Pies 99.21
P ony Rides 25.60 P lants 132.85
Refres hments 165.70 P roduce 479.57
S oft Drinks  & Ice S econd Hand Toys 37.30

Cream 176.81 Stamps 131.20
Sweets 70 .36 Vandykes 176.27
W hite  E le pha nt 162.71 Youth Fe llows hip 514.89
Chris tmas  Cards Blue  Mts .  Auxilia ry 200 .00

(P rofit) 8.00 Don a tion s  b y Ma il 509.66
Dona tions 2,490.02

This gives a  tota l of $7,437.46, less expenses
$722.58, which leaves a  ne t profit of $6,714.88.
This  is  $1,968,45 more  than the  October, 1973,
Sale , which was a  record, so this is far and away
the  best re sult we  have  eve r had. We  do thank
a nd pra ise  God for this  a s sura nce  of His  con-
tinued blessing on our work.

J . & J . Pr in t  As h fle ld -788-8825


