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The "Sky Pilot's" Children —Ruth, Margaret, Bruce.

THE SLEEPING DOLL: A Story from The Sky Pi lot 's  Log (20H Broadcas t) .

I t  w a s  n ea r i n g  C h r i s t m a s ,  a n d  N or a ,  t h e
l i t t le ha l f-cas te,  fel t  very much out  of th ings
on the Aborigina l  Ful l  -blood Miss ion. She
had  been  b rought  up  on  a  ha l f-ca s te  s ta t ion ,
more like a white child, and she knew all about
Chris tmas  s tockings  and presents . Now she
was worried, as she asked my assistant:

"Please,  Sir ,  do you think Father Chris tmas
w i l l  k n ow  t h a t  I  a m  h e r e  a n d  n o t  w i t h  t h e
other ha lf-cas tes?"

"I  t h ink  s o,  N ora , " he  t old  her . " W h y d o
you  w a n t  t o  k n ow ? "

" 'Cos he leaves presents for half-caste
c h i l d r e n  . . . .  r e a l  p r e s e n t s ,  n o t  j u s t  t h i n g s
to ea t ,  l ike he does  for  the b lacks . "

"A l l  r i g h t , "  s a i d  J a ck . "A n d  w h a t  h a ve
you  a s ked  h im for?"

"A s leep ing  dol l , " rep l ied  Nora . " I  d o n ' t
mind i f I  never  have another  present . J u s t  a
s leep ing  dol l ,  tha t ' s  a l l  I  wan t . "
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Ja ck wa s  a  bit surprise d, a s  he  a nswe re d
doubtfully: , "We ll,  I'm no t s o  s u re  a bou t
a  s leeping doll. The y're  ha rd to ge t in the
bush. I don't know wha t Fa the r Chris tma s
ca n do a bout tha t."

"We ll," s a id  No ra ,  "I'll p ra y fo r it,  a n d
the n he 's  sure  to bring it. Father Christmas
is  the  same  as  God, isn't he?"

"Oh, no!" e xcla ime d J a ck. "Wha t ma de
you think tha t? "

"Because  Christmas is  Jesus ' Birthday, and
the re 'd be  no Chris tma s  if He  ha d not be e n
born. And God is  Jesus ' Fa ther, He  must be
Fa the r Chris tmas ."

And in s pite  of a ll 'J a ck's  a tte mpte d e x-
planations, Nora  firmly believed that God was
Father 'Chris tmas. S he  pra ye d a bout he r
sleeping doll, and was so sure  that her prayer
would be  a ns we re d tha t s he  told the  othe r
children about it.

Jack a sked me : "Ca n't we  do some thing
about Nora 's ,s leeping doll, Smithy? She's
not like  a  black ,child. She 's  lived with white

we  do some thing a bout it? "
"Couldn 't we  s witch he r thoughts  on to

something e lse?" I suggested.
"Not a  hope ," re plie d  J a ck. "And  you

know tha t child's  fa ith puts  me  to shame . I
he a rd he r tha nking God for a ns we ring he r
pra ye r la s t night whe n s he  wa s  s a ying he r
pra ye rs ."

"Tha nking Him? D'o  you me a n jus t in
fa ith tha t He  would a nswe r he r pra ye r? "

"I d o ," s a id  J a ck. "I've  not s e e n s uch
fa ith, no, not in Is ra e l. Look he re , Smithy,
can't you do something? Wha t a bout flying
to Da rwin? "

"Wha t! And use  up 20 ga llons  of pe trol
tha t might be  needed in case  of s ickness , or
some such emergency? But I ha ve  to  go to
Ma ta ra nka  a t the  e nd of the  we e k.
wire  to Que e ns la nd, a nd the y might ha ve
time  to put a  s le e ping doll on the  la s t boa t
before  the  monsoon."

"S ple ndid! Tha t ought to do the  trick."
And tha t's  wha t I did. And a  reply came

to s a y tha t a  s le e ping doll would be  on the
boa t due  a t the  Mis s ion a  fe w da ys  be fore
Christmas. J a ck a nd I we re  ve ry ha ppy to
be  a ble  to  pla y Fa the r Chris tma s . Nora
kne w nothing a bout our s che ming, but he r
fa ith in "Fa the r God Chris tma s ," a s  s he  in-
s is te d on ca lling him, ne ve r wa ve re d. She
ha d a ske d him for a  s le e ping doll, a nd tha t
wa s  a ll the re  wa s  to it.

Just before  Christmas we had word that the
boat had sunk, with a ll our stores, and though
she  was  sa lvaged and eventua lly a rrived on
Chris tmas Eve  with our damaged s tores , you

can imagine what three days under water had
done  to a  s leeping doll. J a ck a nd I looke d
at the shapeless mass and handful of unstuck
ha ir without speaking. There was no possible
hope  of ma king re pa irs . J a ck s a id: "The
gla s s  e ye s  a re n't too ha d, S mithy. All we
need is  a  new doll a round them."

The re  wa s  nothing we  could do a bout it.
Whe n a t he r pra ye rs  Nora  tha nke d Fa the r
God Christmas for answering her prayer, both
Jack and I fe lt rotten. I wonde red wha t Nora
would think ha d s he  s e e n us  tos s  the  us e -
le s s  s le e ping doll into the  rive r. Then one
of my homing pigeons came in with a message
to say that a woman was ill and needed urgent
a ttention. I took the  a e rop la ne  a wa y in
s u ch  a  h u rry th a t I fo rg o t a ll a b o u t th e
sleeping doll.

At La nce wood S ta tion  I found the  s ick
woma n wa s  Nora 's  mothe r. I de cide d  to
fly he r ba ck to the  Mis s ion. It wa s  ris ky
moving he r, but it was  he r only chance . All
night I fought for he r life . She had almost

were complications.
' Nora  wa s  not a ble  to se e  he r mothe r, but
th a t n ig h t s h e  we n t to  b e d  a fte r a s kin g
"Father God Chris tmas" to make  her Mummy
well and bring her a  s leeping doll. Jack sa id
she  was  s leeping with a  happy smile  on he r
fa ce , a nd though he 's  not wha t you might
ca ll s e ntime nta l, I think he  ha d te a rs  in his
eyes. I was  too busy fighting for the  mothe r
to think much of s le eping dolls , but towards
morning it wa s  a ll ove r. A ba by boy ha d
come into the  world, and the  'mother was out
of danger. I le ft J a ck in cha rge  a nd thre w
mys e lf on  my bunk a s  I wa s , thoroughly
knocked up, and immedia te ly fe ll a s leep.

The  s un wa s  up whe n I a woke .. S till ha lf
a s le e p, I ma de  for the  wa rd to s e e  how the
patient was. Just as  I got there  Jack opened
the  door a nd ca me  out holding Nora  by the
hand. I looked a t the  child's  face , and a ll the
glory of heaven seemed to shine  in it. When
she saw me she, ran over and threw her arms
around my neck.

"Oh, Moningna," she  cried. "Can you guess
what? Father God 'Christmas has sent me a
s le e ping doll tha t's  turne d into  a  re a l live
baby. And it's  a ll mine . Mummy says she 'll
just he lp me to look afte r it. I knew my prayer
would be  a nswe re d, but I ne ve r e xpe cte d a
rea l one . I wish Fa the r God Chris tmas  was
here.
you."

From the  Church outs ide  ca me  the  sound
of mus ic, a  Chris tmas  ca rol. 'Once  aga in it
seemed as if the glory of the Lord shone down.
"For unto us  a  child is  born, unto us  a  son is



NOVEMBER, 1956 S KY P ILOT . NEWS P a ge  3

give n; a nd  the  gove rnm e nt s ha ll be  upon His
s houlde r; a nd His name sha ll be ca lle d
Wonde rfu l, C ouns e llo r, the  Migh ty God , the
Eve rla s tin g  Fa th e r,  th e  P rin c e  o f P e a c e ."

W e  kn e lt  to  th a n k  th e  G ive r  o f a ll g o o d

E IG HT H ANNIVE R S AR Y R ALLY. Our
R a lly a n d  S a le  o f Wo rk,  wh ic h  wa s  h e ld  o n
a rd  Nove m be r, c la s h e d  with  a  n u m b e r  o f
S unda y S chool p icn ics ; m a ny he lpe rs , the re -
fo re ,  we re  u n a b le  to  b e  p re s e n t. Th a t is
a lwa ys  the  ris k a t th is  tim e  of the  ye a r. How-
e ve r, in  s p ite  of th is , the  Ra lly wa s  a  s ucce s s
in  e ve ry wa y.

It wa s  g o o d  to  m e e t o ld  frie n d s ,  m a n y o f
the m  lis te ne rs  to  the  firs t s e s s ion  of The  S ky
P ilo t's  Lo g ,  o ve r e ig h t ye a rs  a g o . It  m u s t
be  re m e m be re d , o f cours e , tha t it wa s  not till
s om e  ye a rs  la te r tha t we  ha d a ccom m oda tion
fo r d a rk c h ild re n . Th is  b ra n c h  o f th e  wo rk
h a s  o n ly b e e n  in  o p e ra tio n  fo r two  o r th re e
ye a rs ,  wh ic h  is  n o t ve ry lo n g  to  e s ta b lis h
a  work without the  ba cking of a ny one  Church
o r o f we a lth y frie n d s . Mo re  th a n  h a lf o u r
s upporte rs  a re  pe ns ione rs , m os t of the  othe rs
a re  wo rkin g  m e n  a n d  th e ir wive s .

We  do  wa nt to  tha nk a ll thos 'e  who s ha re d
in  m a king the  S a le  of Work a  s ucce s s . The re
a re  our p ra ye r pa rtne rs ; thos e  who s e n t g ifts
o r d o n a tio n s ; o u r m a n y h e lp e rs  o n  th e  d a y;
our honora ry ca rrie rs ; the  drive rs  who brought
th e  d a rk c h ild re n  in  to  th e  To wn  Ha ll fro m
the  Mis s ion  Fa rm .

The  gros s  ta kings  a m ounte d  to £335/14/5;
the  tota l expenses  we re £77/4/11,le a ving a  ne tt
p ro fit o f £258/9/6. Unde r the  circum s ta nce s ,
th is  wa s  e xce lle n t. Th e re  we re  fo u r S tre e t
S ta lls  s ince  Ma y, a nd a  gre a t de a l of c lothing,
ne e dle work, ja m , e tc ., wa s  provide d a nd s old
a p a rt fro m  wh a t a p p e a re d  o n  th e  S ta lls  a t
the  Town Ha ll. The  m a ny worke rs , e s pe c ia lly
the members of our Women's Au xilia ry,
de s e rve  ou r s inc e re  tha nks  a nd  c ongra tu la -
tions .

CAR ACCIDENT. Unfortuna te ly the  da y wa s
m a rre d  s om e wha t by a  na s ty c a r a c c ide n t in
the  m orning . Two young frie nds  from  Auburn
we re  k in d ly b r in g in g  th e  d a rk  c h ild re n  to
th e  To wn  Ha ll in  a  c a r a n d  a  u tility. Whe n
ne gotia ting  wha t is  known a s  "s uic ide  corne r"
ne a r Ba ulkha m Hills , a  oa r coining in the  oppo-
s ite  d ire c tio n ,  we ll o ve r o n  th e  wro n g  s id e
of the  roa d , force d  the  u tility from  the  s e a le d
s urfa ce  in to  the  g ra ve l, whe re  it s kidde d  a nd
ove rtu rne d  four tim e s , s p illing  the  d rive r a nd
pa s s e nge rs  on  to  the  roa d . In  th e  u t il ity,
be s ide s  the  drive r, we re  Ruth La ngford -S m ith
a n d  h e r  fr ie n d ,  T e s s a ,  wh o  we re  n u rs in g

Chris tine  a nd  R ita . The  o the r da rk c h ild re n
we re  in  the  o the r ca r with  Is a be lle , a nd  we re
not involve d. The  drive r a nd Te s sa  suffe re d le g
in jurie s  a nd  s hock; Chris tine  a nd  Rita , e xte n-
s ive  bruis e s  a nd s hock. All the s e  we re  a llowe d
to  le a ve  hos p ita l a fte r tre a tm e n t. Howe ve r,
R u th  La n g fo rd  -S m ith  h a d  a  fra c tu re d  s ku ll,
be s ide s  o the r in jurie s . S h e  wa s  in  h o s p ita l
for s e ve ra l we e ks . We  p ra is e  G o d  th a t,  a s
th is  little  pa pe r goe s  to  pre s s , we  a re  a b le  to
re p o rt th a t s h e  is  h o m e  a g a in , a n d  we  h a ve
b e e n  a s s u re d  th a t it is  u n like ly th a t s h e  will
be  pe rm a ne ntly a ffe c te d, nor s hould he r s ight
b e  im p a ire d , a s  wa s  a t firs t fe a re d . Please
re m e m be r he r in  your pra ye rs . Ruth , in  s e e k-
ing  to  pro te c t the  da rk ch ild  s he  wa s  nurs ing ,
took the  fu ll fo rc e  o f the  s hoc k. We ll done ,
R u th !

Our s ym pa thy goe s  out to  the  young drive r,
Ra y. He  h a d  p u t  a ll h is  s a vin g s  in to  th e
utility, which  ha d be e n thoroughly ove rha ule d
a n d  wa s  o n ly c o m p le te d  th e  d a y b e fo re  th e
a ccide nt. Th e  u tility wa s  n o t in s u re d ,  a n d
is  n o w a lm o s t a  to ta l lo s s . It  is  d iffic u lt  to
unde rs ta nd  why the s e  th ings  s hou ld  ha ppe n
to  a  yo u n g  m a n  tryin g  to  d o  a  "g o o d  tu rn ,"
b u t we  p ra is e  G o d  th a t n o  o n e  wa s  kille d .
Th o s e  wh o  s a w th e  a c c id e n t d id  n o t e xp e c t
a n y o f th e  o c c u p a n ts  to  live  th ro u g h  it.

DAR K C HILDR E N. C h ris tin e  a n d  R ita ,
who  we re  ve ry s ic k fo r a  we e k fo llowing  the
a cc ide nt, a re  now fully re cove re d. The  othe r
c h ild re n  s a ng  a t the  R a lly, a s  a rra nge d , bu t
the y m is s e d  the  two younge r one s  a nd  Ruth ,
who tra ine d the m . Ha ving s e e n the  a ccide nt,
it  u p s e t th e m ,  e ve n  th o u g h  th e y we re  n o t
involve d the mse lve s . The y a re  now coun ting
the  da ys  till Chris tm a s , a nd the re  is  the  us ua l
s p e c u la tio n  a s  to  wh a t "F a th e r C h ris tm a s "
will b r in g .

S TR EET S TALL. F o llo win g  th e  S a le  o f
Work, a  S tre e t S ta ll wa s  he ld  in  P a rra m a tta
on Nove m be r 21s t. This  wa s  ve ry s ucce s s ful
inde e d. Ma ny worke rs  tu rne d  up , a nd  a  to ta l
of £36 wa s  ma de . T'hose  who ha ve  ha d e xpe ri-
e nce  with  the  S ta lls  in  P a rra m a tta  will re a lis e
tha t the  Wom e n 's  Auxilia ry e a rn  e ve ry pe nny
the y m a ke . It u s u a lly ta ke s  th e m  a  d a y o r
two to  re cove r from  the  s tra in  o f s ta nd ing  on
the  concre te  a ll da y, hold ing  ba rga in  hunte rs
in  c h e c k a n d  wa tc h in g  th e  "lig h t-fin g e re d "
wh o  a lwa ys  a tte m p t to  g e t s o m e th in g  fo r
nothing.

S TAFF. Mrs . Norm a  Wa rwick, the  s e c re -
t a r y,  is  s p e n d in g  a  we e k  o r  t e n  d a ys  a t
Ca n:be le go with a  frie nd. If yo u  d o  n o t kn o w
whe re  tha t is , we  m a y m e ntion  tha n  it is  ne a r
Boppy Moun ta in . An y th e  wis e r? We ll,  it
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is  out .Cobar way, wes t of Nyngan. We trus t
th a t th e  re s t will b e  o f g re a t b e n e fit to
Mrs. Warwick and her little  daughter, Heather.
We are  so short of s taff tha t the  work mounts
up during the  a bse nce  of a ny me mbe r, a nd
we  hope  tha t the  s ight of the  pile  of corre -
sponde nce  a wa iting a tte ntion will not undo
the  good of the  holiday.

MIS S ION FARM. No ra in has , fa llen, and
the  paddocks which, a  few months ago, were
under water a re  now parched and dry. Even
the weeds are dying. With wa te r re s trictions
to conte nd with a s  we ll, a ll we  ca n hope  to
do is  to s a ve  wha t we  ca n ne a r the  hous e :
Not 'only is  the  firs t crop of p lums  a  to ta l
fa ilu re , bu t ma ny of the  tre e s  a re  dying ,
too. We  do pray tha t the re  will be  sufficient
ra in s oon to s a ve  the  re s t of the  tre e s  a nd
pe rha ps  e na ble  us  to ha rve s t s ome  of the
la te r va rie tie s , which a re  a lre a dy s howing
s igns  of going the  same  way as  the  Wilsons
and Santa Rosas.

With re ga rd to  the  live s tock, things  a re
much be tte r. We  ha ve  thre e  cows  milking
now, and the  children have unlimited supplies
of milk a nd cre a m. We marketed 25 young
pigs (under three months), and secured a very
good price . It wa s  e ncoura ging to  find a
footnote  on our docke t from the  a uctione e r
saying: "Your s ma ll pigs  e a s ily toppe d the
ma rke t for the ir s ize ."

We  a lso ma rke te d a  fe w old turke y he ns ,
which brought quite  a  good price . A ve ry
fine  ba tch of Ame rica n Bronze  a nd White
Holla nd turke y poults  is  going through the
brooders  now; we  hope  they will continue  to
grow a nd progre s s , a s  the y s how promis e
of doing.

A fe w la mbs  we re  born, ra the r la te  this
ye a r, but we  found tha t the  childre n's  riding
ponies  were  a ttacking them. Unfortuna te ly,
we  los t three  be fore  we  discovered this , and
moved them to another paddock.

Two pigs  were  s tolen the  night before  they
we re  due  to go to ma rke t. The  thie ving of
poultry ha s  'be e n ve ry pre va le nt this  ye a r,
but we  hardly expected tha t men would s tea l

pigs  from a  Miss ion tha t is  finding it difficult
e nough to provide  for the  da rk childre n a s
it is . We  can pray tha t the  thieves  may be
converted. It is  difficult s ome time s  to "ta ke
joyfully the  spoiling of your goods" (Hebrews
10:34).

"DRAKE'S  DRUM." This  book of s tories
from The  S ky P ilo t's  Log  is  s till in  g re a t
demand. A frie nd re ce ntly pa s se d round a
copy while  in hospita l, a nd the  pa tie nts  e n-
joye d it thoroughly. The n we  re ce ive d a
le tte r sa ying, "Some  four ye a rs  a go I se nt a
copy of 'Dra ke 's  Drum' . to  my mo th e r in
Weste rn Austra lia , who was  then recovering
from a  se rious  illness . She  grea tly enjoyed
it. A fe w months  la te r my da d ha d to go to
hospita l, and he  took it with him and enjoyed
it; a lso le nt it to othe rs  in the  hospita l. Ne xt
it wa s  g ive n  to  a  de a r frie nd  who  ha d  to
spe nd se ve ra l we e ks  in hospita l. Recently
we  he a rd from he r, a nd she  me ntione d she
had lent the  book to 'one  of he r friends  who
wa s  ill .... this  copy ha s  not ga the re d much
dus t."

It ha s  be e n s ugge s te d tha t ma ybe  s ome
frie nds  would like  to dona te  a  copy of this
book to va rious  hospita ls , whe re  the  Gospe l
message would go the rounds, and the patients
would be interested and amused by the stories
of "Old Ge orge " a nd othe rs . We would be
gla d to he a r from a ny such frie nds . If yo u
s e nd 5/- a nd the  na me  of a ny hos pita l you
wish, we  will do the  re s t. Or, if you pre fe r,
you could buy the  book and present it to the
hospita l of your choice  personally. Now tha t
Chris tma s  is  ne a r, wha t a bout this  little  gift
for the  s ick? And you would be  he lping the
da rk childre n a t the  s a me  time , a s  a ll the
profits  go to the  work.

CHRISTMAS. Christmas is very close now,
a nd the  ne xt is s ue  of th is  little  pa pe r will
not be  out till the  e nd of De ce mbe r. May
we take  this  opportunity, therefore , of wishing
a ll our subscribe rs  a  ve ry Ha ppy Chris tma s
a nd God 's  riche s t b le s s ing in  the  ye a r to
follow.
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