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WAS TED EFFORT 1. Fro m  th e
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Sky Pilo t's  Log, 2CH Broadcas t.

We  were  s itting round the  camp fire  a t J im's
muste ring camp. Tha t a fte rnoon J im had killed
a  bullock. The  beast had been skinned and the

a mount tha t re a sona bly could be  e xpe cte d to
keep for a  few days . Now the  lubras  were  busy
with frying pa ns  cooking the  be e f for our te a .
S trips  of quive ring m e a t, s till puls a ting a s  if
a live , were  tossed into the  hot fa t. As they were
cooked the  lubras  forked them out of the  frying
pan and put them into a  la rge  tin dish s tanding
ne a r the  fire .

A camp dog, more  ente rpris ing than the  re s t
of his  kind, gra bbe d a  pie ce  of me a t from the
dish and made  off with it, followed by a  pack of
lubra s  a nd dogs . Round a nd round the y ra ce d
till fina lly the y tra ppe d the  dog be twe e n two
packing cases and a  lubra  brought a  s tick down
hard on the  dog's nose . The mongrel yelped and
droppe d the  me a t, which the  lubra  ca lmly re -
turne d to the  dish. I gla nce d a t J im, who wa s
our host. He had been watching but he  made no
re ma rk. I shudde re d a nd ma de  a  me nta l note
of the  pos ition of tha t pa rticula r pie ce  so tha t
I could a void it la te r. J oe 's  ne xt re ma rk ma de
me wonder if he  too had seen the  incident.

"It ta ke s  a  while ," he  s a id, "to ge t us e d to
wa tching the  lubra s  cooking. I ofte n wonde r if

think J im? "
"We ll," J im  re plie d,  "I ca n 't s a y I've  e ve r

thought about it much. S ome  lubra s  a re  worse
tha n othe rs , but mos t of the m a re  re a sona bly
clean."

There  was a  pause . Each of us was busy with
his  own thoughts . Then the  English gentleman,
who ha d a rrive d only tha t morning, a nd whom
we knew as  Henry, broke  the  s ilence .

"By jove !" he  obse rve d, "I wouldn's  ca ll a ny
of the  lubra s  clean, if you a sk me . J us t look a t
the ir ha ir! Ta ngle d a nd ma tte d like  nothing
on ea rth. They a re  positive ly repulsive !"

"I wouldn't s a y tha t, He nry," J im prote s te d.
"Of course  I've  be e n use d to the m a ll my life
and it must be  a  new experience  for you. In the
bush we  don't bothe r a bout ta ble  na pkins  a nd
tools  when we 're  ea ting."

"Tools? I a m  a fra id  I d o  n o t g ra s p  yo u r
meaning."

"Forks  a nd spoons  a nd things ," J im re plie d.
"Mostly a  man use s  a  ja ck knife  and tha t does
in pla ce  of a  fork a nd he  ca n use  it to s tir his
te a  if the re  a re  no cle a n twigs  a bout."

J oe  inte rrupted. "Now you're  ge tting onto
table  manners. I wasn't ta lking about manners , I
was  ta lking about pe rsona l cleanliness . It's  not
the  s a me  thing a t a ll.  I s till don't think the s e
lubras a re  clean enough to do the  cooking."."

"You're  too fus s y, J oe ," J im  told him . "Of
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you go to e xtre me s , of cours e . These  lubras
ha ve  a  ba th, or a  'bogie ' a s  the y ca ll it, in the
river every day so they're  reasonably clean; but
take  old Andy, for ins tance ; he 's  rea lly in need
of a  ba th if e ve r a  ma n wa s ."

He nry joine d in the  conve rsa tion by s a ying
"And who, ma y I a sk, is  Andy? "

"He 's  a n old swa ggie  who's  ca mpe d by the
creek. J im's  right about him needing a  ba th. He
puts  on a  ne w suit of clothe s  e ve ry Chris tma s

lowing Chris tmas. P a lmer was  going to use  his

but it brought too ma ny flie s , so he  dumpe d it
in the  rive r. Then a ll the  fish floa ted to the  sur-
face unconscious."

J im chuckle d. "Tha t's  a  bit of a n e xa gge ra -

true  e nough. Andy is  the  la z ie s t,  dirtie s t old
metho drinker tha t ever I se t eyes on. He 's sunk
s o  low he  cou ld  wa lk unde r a  duck without
be nding his  kne e s . Would you like  to se e  him,
Henry?"

acqua intance  of such a  fe llow as  you describe .
No wis h a t a ll."

"We ll, if you change  your mind you can find
him by following your nose . Of course , a  camp
of a  fe w thous a nd flying foxe s  might ge t you
confused, so maybe  is  would be  be tte r to follow
the flies. There ain't so many flies in a  flying -fox
camp. Flying -foxes are  clean animals compared
to Andy."

"I won't cha nge  m y m ind, ne ve r you fe a r.
keep we ll away."

But circumstances caused Henry to change his
mind and the  day came  when he  did vis it Andy
in his dirty camp by the  creek. This was brought
about by accident. J im had been mustering along
the  ba nks  of the  cre e k a nd a  lot of scrub bulls
had been driven out of the  lancewood. In those
da ys  (1930) the se  bulls  we re  of no va lue  a nd
only a  me na ce  which ruine d the  othe r ca ttle .
All of us  ca rrie d re volve rs  a nd we  shot the se
bulls  whe ne ve r we  could. He nry, the  English-
man, accompanied us. He was used to fox-hunt-
ing but this was something new and exciting. He
wa s  ga m e  e nough, but not us e d to  riding in
scrub a nd he  ca me  out the  othe r s ide  with his
clothes  in ta tte rs  and scra tched and bruised a ll
ove r, but s till s itting firmly in the  s a ddle . The
bull he  had been chasing was just ahead. Henry
drew his revolver and fired. The  bull rolled over
a nd la y s till.

J im  chuckle d. "Ha , ha , ha , not too ba d for
a n Englishma n. You're  comin' on fine , He nry.
We 'll ma ke  a  s tockma n out of you ye t. By the
wa y do you se e  tha t swa rm of flie s?  No, ove r
the re  on the  le ft. Well, tha t's  Andy's  hut."
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As he  spoke  a  man s louched s lowly towards
the stockmen, who had swung out of their saddles
and were  s tanding toge the r about twenty ya rds
from where  the  bull was  lying on the  ground. A
little  Aborigina l boy from J im's  muste ring camp
ca me  ra cing a cross  the  cle a ring to se cure  the
ta il of the  bull which the  na tives  used in one  of
the ir corrobore e s . A ye ll from Andy ma de  us
swing round. The  bull, which we  thought wa s
dead, was on its  fee t and making a  rush for the
little  boy.

J im swung into the saddle and drove the spurs
into his  horse , but it was  too la te . Henry ra ised
his  re volve r but the  little  boy wa s  in  line  of
fire . It wa s  Andy who wa s  in a  pos ition to a ct.
He  ra n be twe e n the  boy a nd the  bull a nd ne xt
m om e nt wa s  thrown high in  the  a ir.  He nry's
revolver cracked and J im's horse  shouldered the
bull a wa y a t the  s a me  ins ta nt. It wa s  a ll ove r

quite  dead this time. The boy was safe, but Andy
la y on the  ground with his  le g crumple d unde r
him. In a nswe r to J im 's  e nquiry Andy grinne d
sheepishly.

"My le g's  broke ," he  s ta te d s imply. "Othe r
wise  I'm a ll right. I'm gla d I wa s  in time ."

He nry a pologise d. "It wa s  my fa ult. I do not
often miss, but I should have made sure  the  bull
wa s  de a d. I'm  frightfully s orry. I th o u g h t  I
could shoot."

"Wha t's  to be  done  now? " J oe  a ske d. "Ca n
you se t his  leg?"

"Yes , it's  only a  s imple  fracture , fortuna te ly.
But we  can't leave  him he re ; we 'll have  to shift
him to some place  where  he  can be  nursed."

"He 'd be  best off a t the  Mission and we  have
more  chance  of looking a fte r him the re . I' ll b e
muste ring for the  next few weeks; he  can have
my be d."

He nry m ove d his  pos ition ha s tily to ge t to
the  ,windwa rd of Andy a nd his  e scort of flie s .
Now he  looke d  up  a t J oe  with  a m a ze m e nt.
"You would le t him  ha ve  your be d, J oe ?  Are
you in ea rnest?"

"Of cours e ," J oe  re plie d. "I don't ne e d the
be d a nd Andy doe s . You ge t two quie t horse s .
J im , while  S mithy a nd I ma ke  a  litte r. S ha ke
it up."

That night, for possibly the  first time he  could
remember, Andy the  swaggie  lay between clean
she e ts  in a  soft be d. We  ha d soa ke d him in a
ba th of hot wa te r and rubbed him down despite
his  prote s t tha t wa te r a lwa ys  ga ve  him a  cold.
It was not possible  to remove the grime of years.
but a t le a s t Andy was , a s  J im sa id, rea sonably
cle a n. The  m us te ring wa s  to continue  in the
morning but we  spe nt tha t night a t the  Miss ion
ta lking  while  Andy s le p t. The  Englishma n
brought up the  que s tion of Andy's  future .

"By the  way," he  sa id, "tha t fe llow can't s tay
he re  pe rma ne ntly. Wha t is  he  to do whe n his
leg is  se t and he  is  able  to ge t about?"

"I s uppos e ," J im  re m a rke d ,  "tha t he 'll go
back to his  camp on the  creek and try to forge t
the  soa p a nd wa te r he  ha s  be e n force d to fe e l
while  he  was  he re ."

a n d  s e e  if we  c a n  g iv e  h im  a  n e w s ta rt  in
life ? "

"Tha t's  a ll right in  the ory," s a id  J im , "but
the  fa ct is  tha t no one  in this  country ha s  a ny
re a dy ca sh. We  might throw in some thing we
produce . For ins ta nct I wouldn't m ind giving
him a  fa t bullock, re ady to kill for bee f."

Not to be outdone Joe made a  generous offer:
"I've  a  couple  of spa re  bla nke ts  he  ca n ha ve ,
a nd a  cushion."

"I'll give  him  a  couple  of s uits  of c lothe s ,"
Henry added.

"I have  a  small tent I don't use  much," I sa id.
"Tha t's  a  good s ta rt," Henry remarked. "J oe ,

will you go round and see  wha t you can collect
from the  othe r s tockmen in the  dis trict?"

"Ye s , I'll do tha t a nd I know the y'll a ll give
some thing. It's  a  gra nd ide a ."

"J us t a  minute , you fe llows ," J im ca utione d.
"Wha t will Andy do with the  s tuff we  colle ct? "

"Tha t's  his  bus ine ss ; a t le a s t we 'll give  him
the  cha nce  of a  ne w s ta rt."

J im wa s  not convince d. "It ma y turn out a ll
right a nd it ma y not, I ha ve  my doubts . Ye s , I

The  re s ult of J oe 's  e fforts  s urpris e d us  a ll.
Besides the  stuff a lready promised Palmer gave
a  couple  of bags of peanuts . J ack dona ted ha lf
a  doze n la ying he ns . Te d ga ve  a  sucking pig,
George  gave  a  couple  of horses and Harry fixed
h im  u p  with  a  g o o d  s a d d le . The re  wa s  a
lot of othe r s tuff give n fre e ly by the  ge ne rous
stockmen. When Andy had recovered and was
a ble  to  wa lk a round  once  m ore  he  s e e m e d
surprised but he  soon ente red into the  spirit of
the  thing. He  got the  s tockme n to kill the  bul-
lock for him and he  cadged enough sa lt to pre -
s e rve  it.  He  pickle d the  pig, borrowe d J im 's
waggon to carry the  rest of the  stuff and sta rted
off for the  township. He  'promised to re turn the
waggon in a  couple  of weeks.

Two months  la te r he  ha d not re turne d a nd
J oe , who ha d to go to the  towns hip, re turne d
with the  news: "You remember Andy and a ll the
s tuff we  ga ve  him ?  We ll he  s woppe d the  lot
with the  publican for a  couple  of cases of whisky
a nd a  drum of me tho."
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"Wha t a bout J im 's  wa ggon? " I a s ke d.
"Tha t we nt with the  re s t.  The n Andy we nt

on a  glorious spree . He  hasn't seen daylight for
three  weeks. He 's  in hospita l now but they don't
th ink he 'll live .  It would ha ve  be e n be tte r if
we 'd le ft him a lone . Ta lk a bout 'ca s ting your
pe a rls  be fcre  s wine !' Wha t a  wa s te d e ffort it
was!"

"Not quite ," I s a id. "We  a ll me a nt we ll a nd
we  ga ve  fre e ly of wha t we  ha d. Andy didn 't
a ppre cia te  it but we  a re  a ll be tte r for ha ving
done  the  best we  could. Chris t sa id: 'Inasmuch
as ye  have done it unto one of the  least of these
my bre thren, ye  have  done  it unto me .' Our job
is  to he lp the  needy, not the  worthy. All people
a re  not a s  foolis h a s  Andy, a nd e ve n if the y
were , we  have  done  it for Chris t's  sake  and He
will not forge t."

And the  fina l e ntry in  toda y's  log is  ta ke n
from the  3rd cha pte r of Ma la chi: Bring ye  a ll
the  tithe s  into the  s tore house , tha t the re  ma y
be meat in mine  house  and prove  me now here-
with, s a ith the  Lord of hos ts , if I will not ope n
you the  windows of heaven and pour you out a
ble s s ing, tha t the re  sha ll not be  room e nough
to re ce ive  it.

WAS TED EFFORT 2.
We  cros s e d the  Gulf of Ca rpe nta ria  in the

lugge r Io la n the  a nd  ca m e  to  a n  is la nd  tha t
ne s tle d in the  blue  wa te rs  of the  Gulf. It wa s
a  fa iry is le ; pe rha ps  it s hou ld  be  ca lle d  a n
e me ra ld is le , a s  its  gre e nne ss  wa s  a s  ma rke d
a s  the  blue ne s s  of s e a  a nd sky. The  rive r we
e nte re d wa s  ca lle d the  Em e ra ld Rive r,  a s  it
should be , and the  bright green of the  pandanus
palms vied with the dark green of the mangroves
and the  varied other shades of green that repre-
se nte d Le ichha rdt P ine s , pa pe rba cks  a nd wild
figs or "gooningyarras".

We anchored the  lugger and walked inland. It

find the  way. However, despite  the  jungle  which
had crowded in, eventua lly I found the  old track
a nd le d my frie nds  to wha t once  ha d be e n the
Mission.

We stood and looked a t the  skele ton of build-
ings  a ll ove rgrown with we e ds  a nd cre e pe rs .
Through Church a nd s tore  thick sa plings  ha d
thrus t the ir wa y a nd it wa s  ha rd to re a lise  tha t
once  this  ha d be e n a  hive  of indus try. Ha ppy
laughte r had echoed through these  now empty
buildings  a nd the  ca lls  a nd shouts  of childre n
ha d rung in the se  ove rgrown s tre e ts  a nd com-
pounds. George  reverently took off his  ha t.

"We ll," he  sa id, "he re  it is , boys . Once  this
wa s  a  miss ion to ha lf-ca s te s ; now it is  a  pla y-
ground for pos s ums  a nd ba ts . We ll, we ll,  s o
life  goes  on, I suppose ."

" I worked he re  for seve ra l yea rs ," sa id J oe .
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"It bre a ks  my he a rt to think tha t a ll tha t work
went for nothing. The white  ants have destroyed
mos t of the  buildings  a nd the re  is  little  le ft to
remind me  of the  happy days  we  spent he re  in
the  long a go."

Dick scra tched his  head. "It a ll goes  to show
how puny is  ma n. He  come s  he re  a nd works

come s  in a nd de s troys  a ll tha t he  ha s  done . I
feel real depressed."

"Men of fa ith built this  s ta tion," sa id George .
"They worked ea rly and la te  and wore  out the ir
young live s  trying to e s ta blish the  Mis s ion. It
seems a  shame that is has come to nothing."

"W ha t d id  I te ll you? " Te d  b roke  in .  "All
this  ta lk of Chris tianity is  jus t shee r bunk. Men
trie d  to  work wonde rs  with  fa ith  in  God a nd
they fa iled. Faith never did anything worthwhile .
Look a t a ll the  re sults ! White  a nt e a te n build-

b e  p ro u d  o f a t  a ll.  Me n  ta lk a b o u t G o d .  If
the re  wa s  a  God do you think He  would a llow
this  ruin?  Of cours e  He  wouldn't! Blind s illy
fa ith ha s  le d to this  ruin a nd if the re  is  a  God
He must be  ashamed of it."

"At least you must respect the  men who tried
to build this  sta tion," Dick observed. "They may
have  fa iled, but a t lea s t they tried."

"Of course  they fa iled," Ted was bitte r. "Who
be lieves  in God these  days?  A few ea rnest fe l-
lows came and wasted the ir lives here  and what
was  the  re sult?  Nothing but decayed buildings
a nd disprove d fa ith. Re ligion is  nothing more
tha n wishful thinking a t the  be s t. I'm not a  bit
surprise d a t a ll this  ruin, not a  bit."

This  was too much for George . "You can ta lk
as  much a s  you like , Ted, but this  Miss ion was
built up by better men than you. They may have

all the  same they tried to do what they could for
the half-castes. What have you ever done for the
half-castes?"

"He 's  done  nothing a t a ll," J oe  put in. "Most
of thos e  who criticis e  a re  the  s a me . The y do
nothing and if anyone e lse  tries to do something
the y only la ugh a t the m."

"I don 't ne e d to  s a y a nything m ore , " Te d
cla imed. "These  ruins are  sufficient to prove my
point."

"Well," sa id Dick, "I'm not over re ligious but
a ll the  s a m e  I fe e l tha t you 're  wrong  .  Me n
couldn't put the ir he a rt a nd soul into this  work
without ha ving some  re sult."

"Tha t's  wha t I s a y," Ge orge  a gre e d. "You
can't judge what spiritual results there  may have
been."

Te d snorte d. "S piritua l re sults ! Tha t's  wha t
a ll you fe llows fa ll back on! You know perfectly
well that no one can prove anything by so called
'spiritua l' re sults . I'd sooner see  some  practica l
re sults  -- some thing you can measure ."
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"Well," sa id Joe , "we brought those  half-caste
childre n out of the  bla cks ' ca mps . The y we re
dirty, miserable  and naked. We fed and clothed
them, educa ted them and taught many of them
to love  and serve  God. I wouldn't ca ll tha t wast-
ed e ffort."

"And where  a re  they now?" a sked Ted. "The
fe llow who founde d this  Miss ion trie d to ke e p
the  ha lf-ca s te s  s e pa ra te  from the  re s t of the
world. He  wa s  going to build up a  ne w ra ce  of
people . Now he 's  dead and his  work is  a s  dead
as he  is."

"Hold your hors e s , Te d," Ge orge  orde re d.
"Some of us never believed in trying to separate
the  ha lf-cas te s  from the  re s t of the  world. Tha t
wasn't the  Government idea  neither. The super-
inte nde nt wa s  wrong in trying to ma ke  a  ne w
ra ce  o f pe op le ,  bu t he  wa s  righ t in  a  lo t o f
othe r things ."

"The  ha lf-ca s te s  a re  mostly marrying white s
or quadroons ," obse rved Dick. "In anothe r fifty
ye a rs  the re  won't be  ha lf-ca s te s  a t a ll in this
pa rt of the  world. They a re  be ing absorbed into
the  white  popula tion. Tha t's  a  big word for me

"You m e a n," s a id J oe , "you've  he a rd it s o
ofte n you think it's  your own ide a . But it isn't.
Everyone these  days ta lks of the  half-castes be-
ing 'a bsorbe d' into the  white  popula tion."

"Yes," sneered Ted. "And what type  of whites
would ma rry ha lf-ca s te s?  Only the  no-hope rs .
The  bad white  blood will do more  to drag them
down than the  black blood already in their veins.
The  ha lf-ca s te s  J oe  and his  ma te s  tra ined and
e duca te d won 't lift the  m e n the y m a rry; no,
they'll sink lower than they were  before ."

"You're  wrong the re , Ted," sa id George , "but
it's  no use  a rguing. Time  will prove  you wrong.
I don't be lie ve  the  Miss ion fa ile d a lthoge the r,
though a ll the  sa me  I'm sorry to se e  this  ruin.
Most of these  beams were  ca rried into the  mis-
s ion from the  bush by the  miss ionarie s  and the
na tive s  on the ir ba cks . Whe n the y didn't ha ve

doze n of 'e m  dra gging the  thing a long. And
whe re 's  the  ga rde n now?  You couldn't find it.
The  jungle  has taken it back aga in,"

"Le t's  ge t out of he re ," s ugge s te d Dick. "It
fa ir gives me  the  creeps. I ha te  ruins."

We sailed down the coast and anchored some
dis ta nce  up one  of the  gre a t rive rs  tha t flow
into the  Gulf of Ca rpe nta ria . White  cocka toos
rose  scre a ming from the  pa pe rba rks  tha t line d
the  river banks; crocodiles slid down the  steeply
sloping bank and plunged into the  river; s ta rtled
kangaroos and wa llabies  bounded away in fea r
a s  the  a nchor cha in ra ttle d loudly. J oe  looke d
round a nd whe n he  spoke  it wa s  to no-one  in
particular.

"Wha t a  de se rted spot! I don't suppose  the re 's
a  white  man living within fifty miles  of he re ."

"That's  where  you're  wrong," George  answer-
e d. "The re 's  a  white  ma n living not more  tha n
two mile s  from he re . A fe llow named Andy."

"Andy? " Dick a s ke d.  "Did  you s a y Andy?
Tha t wouldn 't be  J oe 's  frie nd would  it?  The
fe llow the y use d to ca ll the  dirtie s t ma n in the
Northe rn Te rritory?"

"Tha t's  the  fe llow a ll right, but I didn't know
he  was a  friend of J oe 's ."

"He 's  no friend of mine ," announced Joe . "He
le t me  down badly."

Dick expla ined: "You we re  a wa y, Ge orge ,
when it happened. We a ll got caught. Don't you
remember giving a  couple  of horses  to a  fe llow
who got tossed by a  bull saving a  black child?
Eve n J im los t his  wa ggon tha t time ."

Ge orge  chuckle d. "Ha , ha , se rve s  J im right
for trus ting a  fe llow like  Andy. But how did it
a ll ha ppe n?  All I know is  tha t J im sa id he  ha d
given away a  pair of my horses in a  good cause.
But I seem to have  missed out on a  bit of fun."

J oe  took up the  s tory. "We  we re  shooting
scrub bulls . One  wa s  wounde d but we  thought
it wa s  de a d. It cha rge d a  little  Aborigina l boy
and Andy ran to save  the  boy and got tossed."

"Firs t time  I've  eve r hea rd of tha t old me tho
drinke r doing a nything worth while ," obse rve d
Ge orge . "Wa s  he  hurt ba d? "

"His  le g wa s  broke ," Dick a dde d. "J oe  took

after they'd washed him a  bit. They found sever-
a l shirts , when they were  washing him, tha t had
be e n los t for ye a rs ,"

"Then," sa id Joe , "I went round and collected
something from eve ryone  in the  dis trict to give
him  a  ne w s ta rt in life . Andy borrowe d J im 's
waggon to take  the  s tuff into the  township."

"Ye s ," continue d Dick. "J o e  g a v e  h im  a
couple  of blanke ts , J im gave  a  bullock, S mithy
ga ve  him a  te nt, He nry a  couple  of ne w suits
and P a lmer some  peanuts . Eve ryone  joined in
and gave something."

Ge orge  chuckle d. "Ha , ha ' I ca n gue ss  wha t
happened."

"Yes ," sa id J oe . "The  dirty cow swapped the
lot for a  couple  of ca se s  of whisky a nd a  drum
of metho. J im's  borrowed waggon went with the
res t."

"La s t we  he a rd," a dde d Dick, "Andy wa s  in
hos pita l in the  horrors . S e rve  him  jolly we ll
right."

George laughed. "I might ha ve  gue s s e d it.
Howe ve r, I don't suppose  you know tha t Andy
is  ma rrie d now? "

"Ma rrie d!" J oe  e xcla ime d. "I ca n't be lie ve
a ny woma n could put up with the  dirt a nd the
metho tha t goes  with Andy. Whereve r he  wa lk-
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e d he  wa s  followe d by swa rms  of flie s . I think
they bred in his  ha ir!"

"Let's pay him a visit," Gearge suggested. "His
hut is  only a  couple  of mile s  away. I'd be  inte r-
e s te d to se e  how he 's  ge tting on. You se e , he
ma rrie d a  ha lf-ca s te  girl from the  Miss ion tha t
close d down, a nd re me mbe ring wha t Te d sa id
about such marriages I'd like  to find out for my-
se lf. Come on, le t's  ge t going."

Andy's  hut wa s  only built of pa pe rba rk a nd
saplings  and we  imagined the  s ta te  it would be
in, knowing Andy. But a  s tranger came  to mee t
us . A ma n ne a tly dre s s e d, ha ir a nd whis ke rs
trimme d, fa ce  a nd ha nds  cle a n a nd no s ign of
flie s  or the  sme ll of me tho. George  recognised
him firs t a nd e xcla ime d: "We ll, I'm  ha nge d!
Andy! Clothe d a nd in his  right mind!"

"Yes, George," replied Andy. "There  has been
a  bit of a  cha nge ,  tha nk God. It's  a ll due  to
my wife . S he 's  a  tre a sure ! Hullo, you fe llows .
I'm gla d you've  come . I wa nt to tha nk you for

I was worth it. By the  way, I sent J im the  money
for h is  wa ggon la s t m a il.  I'm  doing a ll right
now, tha nks  to  the  wife . S he 's  ma de  a  ne w
ma n of me . Come  a nd me e t he r."

We ente red a  hut spotle ss ly clean, and were
introduced to a  quie t voiced, dusky la ss  whose
eyes shone like stars.

"It's  a ll due  to he r," Andy continue d. "If the
Mis s ion ha d ne ve r done  a nything e ls e  it wa s
worth while  jus t to produce  he r! S he 's  a  re a l
Chris tian, if eve r the re  was  one , and be lieve  it
or not.  I th ink I'm  we ll on  the  wa y to  fo llow
her example . Some people  say the  Mission fa il-
e d. If Ma ry's  a n e xa mple  of fa ilure  it would be
a  be tte r world for a  few more  like  her!"

And the  final entry in today's log is taken from
the  1 1 th chapter of Ecclesiastes: "In the  morn-
ing sow thy se e d, a nd in the  e ve ning withhold
not thine  ha nd: for thou knowe s t not whe the r
shall prosper, e ither this or tha t, or whether they
both sha ll be  a like  good."

OUR ABORIGINAL CHILDREN: Be ca us e
of the  continuing support of our friends we have
be e n a ble  to supply the  childre n with a  va rie ty
of items. When first they left us we saw that they
had tables, chairs, beds, with mattresses, blank-
e ts , she e ts , pillows  a nd pillow ca se s  to spa re .
The re  we re  a lso crocke ry, cutle ry sa uce pa ns ,
electric frypans, a  large deep freezer and enough
equipment for 25-30 boys and girls . Besides the
foodstuff we  sent with them we  were  la te r able
to send over farm eggs, dressed poultry and Har-
ve s t Fe s tiva l goods  from  va rious  Churche s .
F ro m  o u r  Bu ild in g  F u n d  we  o v e  in it ia lly
$30,000.00 a nd a  furthe r dona tion of $52,500
will be  ready about June . If God prospers us, as
we expect, this is only the beginning of a ministry
to the  children from Mare lla  for whom we main-
ta ined daily care  for so many years.

April

As mentioned in an earlier leafle t nothing that
has  been given to Mare lla  for the  da rk children
will be wasted; if it cannot be used by the Church
of England Homes directly for the  dark children
or by the  Uniting Church for the ir youth work
on this site , it will be  sold and the  money passed
on to he lp with the  upke e p of the  childre n a nd
the securing of suitable  group homes in strategic
locations.

The  childre n s till ke e p in touch with us  a nd
some of them phone us a lmost every week. Re-
cently one  boy was  speaking to Mrs . Langford-
Smith on the  phone  and he  a sked a fte r "Auntie
Norm a ", a s  Mrs . Wa rwick is  known to the m .
At th a t in s ta n t Mrs .  W a rwic k wa s  p a s s in g
through the  room and he  was told this . Possibly
he  did not hea r a right, or he  became  confused,
for he  ha s tily hung up his  re ce ive r, bus t into
te a rs  a nd told the  othe r childre n: "P oor Auntie
Norma  is  passing away!"

On another occasion one boy remarked to the
othe rs  a t the  swimming pool: "You know, fe l-
lows , we  look jus t like  a  bunch of Abos ." And
he was quite  serious about it.

OUR NAME AND ADDRES S : Ma y we  re -
pea t tha t our name  and posta l address  has  not
cha nge d. Dona tions  inte nde d for Ma re lla  Abo-
rigina l Children should be  made  out to Mare lla
Miss ion Fa rm a nd a ddre sse d to "Ma re lla  Mis -
s ion Fa rm , Box 29, P os t Office , Ca s tle  Hill,
N.S .W., 2154."

OUR NEW OFFICES : As  me ntione d pre -
vious ly our ne w office s  will be  on pa rt of the
sa me  prope rty a t Ke llyville  but will be  e nte re d
by York Road ins tead of Acres  Road. The  s tor-
age  shed has been comple ted and much of our
gea r has  a lready been moved to the re  pending
the  completion of the  house , which is well under
way.

O UR P RAYER P ARTNERS : W e  do  wis h
to tha nk our ma ny pra ye r pa rtne rs  for re me m-
be ring us  so fa ithfully. For ma ny ye a rs  it wa s
obvious that something had to be done on a  per-
manent footing for the  da rk children in our ca re
but eve ry avenue  seemed closed. But when a t
la s t God s ta rte d to move  things  be ga n to fa ll
in to  pla ce  s o quickly tha t it a lm os t took our
bre a th a wa y. F irs t,  the  Churc h  o f E ng la nd
Home s  a gre e d to ta ke  a ll our pre se nt childre n
a nd provide  te mpora ry home s  for the m unti'
the  group homes could be  built or secured. This
meant that those of us who had spent from thirty
to fifty years  in the  se rvice  of ca ring for Aborig-
ina l ch ildre n  could  be  fre e d  for o the r work.
Second, the  Uniting Church agreed to buy most
o f the  p rope rty onc e  known a s  Ma re lla  fo r
Chris tia n youth work. Third, we  we re  a ble  to
re ta in five  a cre s  of la nd from the  origina l Ma r-
e lla  to build new offices  and the  othe r adminis-
tra tive  premises  we  would require  for the  work
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to continue . Now we can look back in re trospect
we  ca n s e e  God's  guiding ha nd a nd a t e ve ry
s te p of the  wa y s ome  ne w pa rt of the  picture
fa lls  into place .

The  whole  of our Council s tood firmly behind
us and agreed to ca rry on the  publishing of the
S ky P ilot Ne ws , the  s tre e t s ta lls  a nd the  othe r
fund ra is ing a ctivitie s  in orde r to s upport the
childre n we  ha ve  ca re d for for so ma ny ye a rs .
We  s till need your praye rs  for the  tremendous
ta s k of moving to a nothe r s e ction of Ma re lla
(fa c ing  York Roa d) a nd  s e tting  up  our ne w
offices there.

It is  a lways  difficult moving, e specia lly a fte r
40 years in the  same spot, and the  devil seems
to know how to complica te  matters; it is  particu-
la rly difficult for Mr. Langford -Smith who is  s till
force d to use  crutche s  or a  whe e l cha ir. How-
e ve r, in spite  of this  he  ha s  not ha d to ca nce l
his  de puta tion me e tings . Though force d to s it
down he recently preached a t the  Harvest Festi-
va l se rvices  a t Woodberry Village . The  ma tron
of Hornsby Hospita l, who hea rd him speak a t a
dinner she  a ttended, very graciously asked him
to speak a t the  Nurses ' Graduation ceremony in
Ma y.

MR S .  NO R MA W AR W IC K: Be ca use  of
pressure  of officie  business and illnesses on the
s ta ff while  we  s till had the  children living he re ,
Mrs . Wa rwick wa s  not a ble  to ta ke  a ll he r a n-
nua l leave  for the  past two years. Now, with the
children no longer in residence, she is taking this
le a ve , toge the r with thre e  we e ks  long se rvice
le a ve . S he  is  a t pre se nt ove rse a s  a nd will be
visiting Israe l and other countries on a  tour con-
ducted by Professor Blaiklock, Professor Emerit-
us  of Class ics  and a  we ll known Biblica l write r.
As Mrs. Warwick took both her degrees in clas-
s ics  this  holiday will not only provide  her with a
well earned rest a fte r 29 years of constant work
a t Ma re lla  but it could furthe r he r s tudie s  a nd
form  a  ba ckground if s he  goe s  on to  a  third
degree.

No one  has taken her place  in the  office  dur-
ing the se  two months  but Mr. La ngford -S mith
will ca rry on a s  we ll a s  his  hea lth pe rmits ; with
the  he lp of volunta ry Workers ; if things  a re  not
quite  up to da te  this is  the  reason why. But Mrs.
Warwick is  due  back by the  end of May.

CHURCH OF CHRIS T: Ove r the  ye a rs  we
ha ve  ha d wonde rful support from Churche s  of
many denomina tions. Be s ide s  those  re ce ntly
me ntione d a re  the  Churche s  of Chris t. For a l-
most 30 years a record has been kept of the vari-
ous Churches where  we have had deputa tion or
other meetings. One of the  earliest entries in the
book is  tha t of the  Church of Chris t, Lidcombe .
Of course  we have been back there  many times
in the  pa s t 30 ye a rs  a nd the  support we  ha ve
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had from this  pa rticula r Church has  been mag-
nifica nt. But the  s a me  might be  s a id of Ope n
Bre thre n, the  S a lva tion Arm y, Ba nks ia  Fre e
Church and many othe r sma lle r organisa tions .
It is  impossible  to make  a  comple te  lis t without
ina dve rta ntly omitting some  na me s ; howe ve r,
one of the most pleasant aspects of this work has
been the  hearty co-opera tion of a ll the  Christian
Churche s  in  our work for the  we lfa re  of the
Aborigina l childre n of our own la nd. Our De p-
uta tion Work will continue  (D.V.) throughout
this  ye a r a nd, we  pra y, be yond, a nd we  would
we lcome  the  opportunity of te lling people  wha t
Chris t is  doing  for the  Aborig ina l pe ople  of
Austra lia .

CLEARANCE S ALE: As  we  no  longe r re -
quire  the  fa rm ma chine ry or the  ite ms  use d in
child ma na ge me nt or the  bits  a nd pie ce s  tha t
have  accumula ted over the  40 yea rs  re s idence
in the  same  home , we  decided to hold a  Clea r-
ance Sale to turn these articles into money which
ca n be  use d for the  continuing support of the
Aborigina l childre n. Although it wa s  ne a r the
city and outside  the  usua l work of Da lge ty's  the
firm kindly undertook to run the  sale  as a  special
fa vour to Ma re lla . The y did a  ma gnifica nt job
under ve ry difficult conditions  and we  a re  most
gra te ful for the ir courte sy and e fficiency.

We  ha d ma ny volunta ry he lpe rs , e spe cia lly
Mr. Gordon Rowe  a nd the  Ke nthurs t Rota ry
Club; the  m e m be rs  of the  We s t Ryde  Lions
Club; Mr. a nd Mrs . R. Cros s fie ld a nd he lpe rs
from S t. Paul's  Church of England, Wentworth-
ville . The  ca te ring was in the  capable  hands of
the  Wesley Uniting Church Catering Committee
le d by Mrs . J one s ; this  wa s  a  mos t importa nt
aspect of the  sa le  as many people  were  here  a ll
day even though the  officia l se lling time did not
comme nce  until 12 noon. Mr.  a n d  Mrs .  W .
McCullough did a  fanta s tic job cleaning up the
various rooms and sorting out the saleable items
from the  "junk". Mrs . Dunne  spe nt ma ny da ys
packing up a rticles  to be  moved to the  new site
a nd this  wa s  a  gre a t he lp to us . P e rha ps  the
most pleasing move of all was the way the Lang-
ford -Smith "children" came to the  rescue . Ruth
La ngford -S mith, with the  co-ope ra tion of he r
husband, Ken, flew from Perth and spent about
10 days he lping sort out some of the  most diffi-
cult rooms, even going to the local rubbish dump
to ge t rid of unwa nte d s tuff. Bruce  La ngford-
S mith ma de  two trips  from Coona mble  firs t to
a rra nge  for Da lge ty's  to orga nise  the  sa le  a nd
se condly to a rra nge  volunte e rs  to la y out the
a rticle s  for sa le  and to a ss is t a t the  sa le  on the
da y. Iva n Hinton a rra nge d for his  wife , Ma r-
ga re t a nd the ir two girls  to fly from Inve re ll to
be  with us  for a  long we e ke nd. Ma rga re t (who
brought a  gift of a  lamb from their property) was
a  gre a t he lp to he r mothe r a nd fa the r a t this
busy time.
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THE COVER P HOTO: Ma ny of our forme r
children have  grown up and taken the ir place  in
the  community. It is  mos t e ncoura ging to se e
that so many of them have made good. We have
photos of them when they firs t came to Mare lla
and a t the  request of friends we have decided to
reprint some  of these  memorie s  from the  pas t.
The cover photo shows Mervyn as he  was when
he  firs t ca me  to us . This  photo wa s  ta ke n te n
years ago. Mervyn, like  so many Aborigines, ex-
ce lle d in sport. In 1970 he  wa s  chose n to re p-
re s e nt his  s chool in footba ll a nd we  s e cure d
specia l pe rmiss ion from the  Child Welfa re  De-
partment (as it was then ca lled) for him to make
a  trip to Canberra  for this purpose .

In 1972 Me rvyn broke  the  school re cord for
the  hurdle  race  and he  was picked to represent
the  S ta te  in se ve ra l e ve nts . He  wa s  offe re d a
schola rship to go to Trinity Grammar School a t
S umme r Hill a s  a  boa rde r in 1973. Although
he  wa s  out of tra ining he  ma na ge d to "ma ke "
the  swimming te a m to re pre se nt the  school a t
the  Associa ted S chools  sports  in which Trinity
came third. Mervyn has been back to see us sev-
e ra l times s ince  he  le ft and we  a re  praying tha t
he  will ma ke  good in the  community. He  ha s
had every chance  and we  a re  keenly inte rested
in his  future .

EXTRACTS  F RO M LETTERS : Following
are  a  few extracts from le tters we have received
from our supporters since the changes at Marella
took place:

"The  S ky P ilot Ne ws a rrive d ye s te rda y but I
ha ve  only jus t now ha d time  to re a d it a nd a m
thrille d to re a d tha t God ha s  a t la s t a nswe re d
pra ye r re ga rding the  future  of Ma re lla . You
ha ve  ce rta inly ha d to go on in the  da rk for a
long time  a nd by fa ith a cce pt the  fa ct tha t the
Lord ha d a  pla n which He  would re ve a l in His

do re joice  with you and your fe llow workers tha t
you will a ll be  able  to re lax soon and enjoy the
re s t you so richly de se rve . Wha t a  wonde rful
God we  ha ve  a nd to think tha t He  love s  us  so
individua lly a s  His  own a nd pla ns  in love  for
each of us . This  news of yours  has  come as  an
e ncoura ge me nt to my own fa ith."

Lindfie ld.
"For some  months  now I ha ve  be e n pra ying

a bout your future  a nd knowing from the  pre vi-
ous  'S ky P ilot News ' of the  nece ss ity for some
othe r body to take  the  work load, and now with
this  "News". I'm so thankful to read tha t othe rs
will be  a ctua lly ca ring for the  childre n a nd will
ce rta inly continue  to  pra y a nd s upport your
future  work whe n I ca n."

Ha lliday's  P oint.

"Over the  years I have apprecia ted the  worth-
while  se rvice  you ha ve  offe re d the  Aborigina l
Community and in particula r to the  needy ca ild-
re n you ha ve  ca re d for a t the  Miss ion Fa rm. I
would like  to tha nk you for the  co-ope ra tion
give n the  Office rs  of my De pa rtme nt ove r the
ye a rs  a nd  I wis h  you e ve ry s ucce s s  for the
future ."
Dire ctor, De pa rtme nt of Youth & Community

Services, Sydney.
"I wa s  so ple a se d, a s  a lwa ys , to re ce ive  the

Sky Pilot News. The stories are  a lways splendid.
I was  saddened by the  fact tha t you have  to le t
Ma re lla  go a s  I'm  s ure  it's  ve ry clos e  to your
heart and a lways will be . The  little  dark children
will be  for e ve r gra te ful for a ll you ha ve  done
for them I hope  they'll a ll fit in the ir new home."

Chatswood.
"I find the  future  plans for Mare lla  ve ry inte r-

esting and excitIng and send my best wishes to
you a ll in the  coming ye a r."

Schofields.
"I wish to convey to you a ll my sincere  gree t-

ings  and love  for the  yea rs  of dedica tion to the
care  of our dark children and pray tha t the  plans
for the  future  ca re  of the  Ma re lla  childre n will
come  to fruition. I ha ve  a lwa ys  looke d forwa rd
to the  S ky P ilot Ne ws  a nd a m s o gla d tha t it
will s till be  published. P lease  keep my name on
the  ma iling lis t a s  I wish to continue  supporting
your wonde rful work."

Newcastle.
"The  de cis ion to a sk the  Church of Engla nd

Home s  to ca re  for the  Aborigina l childre n is  a
ve ry sound one . Mr. & Mrs . La ngford -S mith,
a nd you, Mrs . Wa rwick, ha ve  ba ttle d a ga ins t

th is  is  wha t the  Lord  wa nts  you  to  do  now.
Even though we are on'y a  small group of Christ-
ians, we  can assure  you of our continued finan-
cia l support."

Katoomba.
"Enc los e d a  dona tion  ($1,000.00) for the

work. S om e  m one y the  Lord put in m y la p, I
hope  the  work load has  ea sed for you and tha t
you a re  a ll in be tte r he a lth."

Seaforth.
"Have read in the  Sky P ilot News of proposed

plans for the  children and sha ll be  inte rested to
hear de ta ils  when the  plan is  fina lised."

Killcare  Heights.
"I was de lighted to rece ive  the  la s t copies  of

the  Sky P ilot, which is  such an interesting publi-
ca tion. Whe n I re a d of the  cha nge s  e nvis ige d
for Ma re lla  my initia l re a ction wa s  one  of sa d-
ne ss  but a s  I look a t the  whole  s tory the  ha nd
of God is  so obvious ly pre se nt tha t I ha ve  be -
come  full of a dmira tion."

Edgecliff

& J . P rint Aahfle ld-798-11826


