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The Sky Pilot to the rescue in Arnhem Land.

TINNED FOOD: A STORY FROM THE

i ` i r nhem Land staggered before the blow
of the nor th  west  monsoon . Trees moaned
and ben t  a lmost  double,  as i f t rying to h ide
their  faces from the ruthless wind that swept
over sea and land. Grim cliffs that had seen
a thousand years of storm raised their  heads
above the surging waters and sweeping spray

SKY PILOT'S LOG (20H Broadcast).

that drew lines of age and plonglied furrows
of pain on their faces.

Gian t  br eaker s  r ol l ed  acr oss  th e Gul f of
Carpentaria. Wh en  th e h idden  cor a l  r eefs
tripped them up they fell in cascades of white,
spill ing thousands of tons of water  hack into
the bosom of the Ocean. No small boat could
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pos s ibly live  in s uch a  s e a . Long s ince  the
pe a rling  lugge rs  a nd ke tche s  ha d  a nchore d
in  s a fe  wa te rs ,  a n d  o n ly th e  o c e a n  lin e rs
ploughe d on the ir wa y, north  of the  s ha llow
wa te rs  of the  Gulf,  a nd he e dle s s  of the  e le -
ments. During the  lulls  in the  mons oon s e a -
gulls  screamed ove r the  beaches , but myste ri-
ous ly the y dis a ppe a re d during the  full force
of the  s torm .

Afte r the  s torm  ca m e  a  s udde n pe a ce  a nd
qu ie t on  la nd ; no t s o  a t s e a . It  wo u ld  b e
long  e re  the  wa te rs  o f the  G ulf re tu rne d  to
te m pora ry ca lm  to a wa it the  ne xt s torm . I t
is  a s ton is h ing  tha t the  s e a  ca n  be  whippe d
to  fu ry  s o  q u ic k ly  a t  t h e  b e g in n in g  o f a
s t o rm  a n d  ye t  it  t a ke s  s o  lo n g  fo r  it  t o
re turn to  norm a l a ga in.

le a ve  in the ir wa ke  ye a rs  of mise ry, s ta rva tion
a nd  fe a r. Ma n  p ro u d ly b o a s ts  to  b e  th e
h e a d  o f c re a tio n ,  ye t  wh e n  o u t  o f th e  will
of God he  ha s  little -to pride  hims e lf on.

F ro m  a . tiny: is la nd ,  a wa y in  the  G u lf o f
Carpenta ria , a  thin column of smoke  ascended.
It wa s  not v is ib le  to  m e , but the  bla cks  s a w
it,  a nd  re po rte d . W ith  th e  a id  o f fie ld -
g la s s e s  I,  too ,  c ou ld  s e e  it . .  P re s e n tly.  a n
a nswe ring smoke  wa s  se nt up from the  ma in-
la nd. One  of m y bla ck tra cke rs  e xpla ine d:
"S ome fe llow bla ckfe llow se nd 'im smoke  s ig-
na ls . By a n '  b y we  g e t  m e s s a g e . "

I -wa tc h e d  c a re fu lly,  b u t n e ith e r o n  th e
m a inla nd or the  is la nd wa s  the re  a ny bre a k

m o rs e  c o d e  o r the s ig n a ls  u s e d  b y R e d
India ns . An old ma n sa t cros s -le gge d by the
fire , bowe d his  he a d a nd a ppe a re d to go into
a  tra nce . F or a  long  tim e  he  ga ve . no  s ign
of movement, then he  roused himself and came
ove r to us . I could not Unde rs ta nd the  Yukul
la ngua ge , but my tra cke r.inte rpre te d: "Bla ck-
fe llow the re ,  longa  is la nd ," he  s a id . "Him
ca noe  bin bre a k up. Him  g o t ' im  p le n ty o f
wa te r bu t no  m ore  tucke r.  Him  b in  hurt 'im

By a n ' by 'im  d ie  s uppos e
'im  no m ore  got 'im  tucke r. '

" "W e ll, " I 're p lie d ,  "we  c a n 't ge t a  lugge r
through this  s e a . I'm  a fra id  h e ' ll h a v e  to
s ta y the re  for -a  wh ile . "

"W e  b in  t e l l ' im  yo u  t a ke  t u c ke r  t o -
da y," s a id the  tra cke r.

"To d a y!" :I e xcla ime d. "I- ca n 't pos s ib ly
go to -day.'

"You got 'im  a iry -pla ne ," s a id the  tra cke r.

"Ye s ,  but wha t a bout the  m ons oon? The
a e ropla ne  is  ge tting old now, a nd one  of the se
da ys  it'll fa ll to pie ce s  in a  monsoon. Be s ide s ,
I c a n 't la nd  on  tha t is la nd  to  p ic k h im  up . ' '

'Yo u  t a ke  tu c ke r  a n d  d ro p 'im  d o wn .
White ma n a lwa ys  go."

Afte r tha t confide nce , I couldn't we ll re fuse .

ove r the  sea . But I m a na ge d to  ge t through
s om e how, a nd I droppe d a  couple  of doze n
tins  of bully -be e f within.  a  fe w ya rds  of the
injure d ma n. I thought he  m ightn 't be  a b le
to  m a n a g e  th e  ke y o n  th e  t in s ,  s o  I a ls o
droppe d a  ha tche t to s lice . them open.

Th e  a ir wa s  ro u g h  a n d  v e ry b u m p y. I
d idn 't like  to  fly too  low, but I c irc le d  round
until I s a w h im  c ra wl ove r a nd  p ick up  one
of the  tins .  The n I turne d  for hom e  a nd got
th e  "S ky P ilo t" in to  th e  h a n g a r a s  q u ic kly
a s  I could.

It was  some  tune  be fore  we  we re  able  to ge t
the  lugge r -to the  is la nd. W he n  we  d id  we
fo u n d  th e  m a n  we a k a n d  p it ifu lly h u n g ry.
Around  h im  wa s  a  s ta ck of unope ne d  bu lly
bully be e f tins . He  ha d ne ve r s e e n tinne d
m e a t be fore  a nd did not re a lis e  it wa s  food.
W e  m a n a g e d  to  g e t  h im  to  th e  lu g g e r,  in
s pite  of the  s urf; a nd ba ck to the  mis s ion.

His  le g wa s  broke n. A s im ple  fra cture , but
ba d ly s wolle n ; it wa s .  s om e  tim e  be fore  it .
could, be  se t. P rope r re s t a nd good food soon
ma de  him fit a ga in.

It  wa s  a  le s s o n  to  m e  n o t to  ta ke  th in g s
for gra nte d. I ha d  though t I wa s  c le ve r to
th in k o f d ro p p in g  th e  h a tc h e t,  in  c a s e  th e
bla ckfe llow did not know how to us e  the  ke y
to  o p e n  th e  t in s . S o m e tim e s  I th in k we
Chris tia n  pre a che rs  a re  conte n t to  fly ove r
the  he a ds  o f s ta rv ing  c rowds  to  to s s  ou t a
fe w s e a le d tins  of food, the n pride  ours e lve s
on wha t we 've  done .

!Our Lord 's com m a nd wa s : "F e e d My
sheep." Have  you ever fed a  motherless  lamb?
It's  not e nough to put a  bottle  of m ilk a long-
s ide  it.  Ofte n it m e a ns  ge tting down on your
kne e s  a nd, with infinite  pa tie nce , te a ching it
to  drink.

The  blackfe llow could have  s ta rved to dea th
s urrounde d by tins  of bully be e f. Thousands
of pe ople  a re  s ta rv ing  to  de a th ,  s p iritua lly,
W h ile  a ll th e  t im e  th e re  is  a  Bib le  in  th e
hous e . The y don't re a lis e  it is  s piritua l food;
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or, if the y do, the y don't know how to ope n
it. A .code  or ciphe r looks  ve ry s illy till you
find the  ke y. The Gospel s tory .seems foolish
to thos e  who pe ris h. You could open a tin, of
m e a t in a  doze n wa ys ; but the re 's  only one

S pirit of God; Without the  Holy S p irit you
could s tudy the  Bible  for yea rs . Ta king it a s
his tory, or a s  lite ra ture , or. a s  a  guide  to laws
or m ora ls  you could le a rn a  lot from  it; but
it would s till be  a  clos ed book to you.

The  ps a lmis t pra ye d: "Ope n Thou m ine
e ye s  tha t I ma y be hold wondrous  things  out
of Thy la w.": If you wa nt s p iritua l food, you
must do the same.

Sometimes  we throw texts  a t people , or, as
it were , bash them over the  head with a  Bible
a nd it doe s n't do a ny good unle s s .the  Holy
S pirit is  be hind the  a ction. In ma ny ca s e s  I
doub t if He  is . Moses  was  asked to speak
to the  rock. Ins tead, he  los t his  temper and
h it  it . Clod s e nt the  wa te r jus t the  s a m e ;
but Moses  was  punished.

Our careless witness and ill -prepared sermon
m a y be  us e d of God to s a ve  s ouls .' Tha t
doe s n 't m e a n  tha t we  ha ve  done  we ll; it
means  tha t in 's pite  of us  the  Holy Spirit' ha s
worked.. Suppos e  we  begin a ll ove r aga in in
our Chris tian witnes s? We  could s cra p tha t
clever sermon and use something simple
instead. We  could s top flying ove r pe ople 's
heads  and come down to earth, where  we can
ge t on our kne e s  a nd ge ntly a nd pa tie ntly
te a ch the m , how to ta ke  the  food the y ca n
digest. We  could s e e k the  LOrd's  glory a nd
forge t about our own pe tty ambitions . Then
wha t a  diffe re nce  will be  s e e n in the  re s ults
of our work. And the  fina l e ntry in toda y's
log is  taken from the  24th chapter of S t. Luke .
"The y s a id one  to a nothe r, Did not our he a rt
burn within us , while  he  ta lke d with. us  by
the  wa y,  a nd  wh ile  He  op e ne d  to  u s  the
Scriptures ?"

S KY P ILOT NEWS . The  firs t is s ue  of
our little  news sheet has  been received excep-
tiona lly we ll a nd hundre ds  of s ubs crip tions
ha ve  come  in, a nd the y continue  to come  in
by e ve ry ma il. We  trus t tha t a s  tim e  goe s
by the  pa pe r m a y be  im prove d, a nd whe n
s ufficient s ubs cribe rs  a re  obta ined it may be
enlarged.

DAY FOR "S HUT-INS " . For some years
it ha s  be e n the  m is s ion pra ctice  to hold a n
a nnua l da y on the  Mis s ion Fa rm  for thos e
frie nds  who, throug h a g e  or infirm ity, a re
una b le  to  tra ve l b y tra in  a nd 'b us  a nd ye t

wh o  a re  we ll e n o u g h  to  e n jo y th e  d a y if
brought he re  by ca r. This  ye a r it . was  the
most s ucce s s ful da y of its  kind we  ha ve  ye t
had, and abOut 70- friends , inc luding  the
drivers  and he lpers , were  .able  to be  present.
We , would  like  to  ta ke  th is  op p ortunity of
thanking the  he lpe rs , a nd the  drive rs  who
s o kindly put the ir ca rs  a t our dis pos a l for
the  da y, a nd who ca lle d for our gue s ts  a nd
took the m  hom e  a ga in in the  a fte rnoon.

Me m be rs  of the  Wom e n's  Auxilia ry p ro-
vided luncheon (which included chicken sand-
wiches  and fruit s a lad and cream) and morn-
ing a nd a fte rnoon te a . It is  a  p rivile g e  to
b e  a b le  to  do  th is  e a ch  ye a r for the  a g e d
a nd infirm , who a re  s o ofte n ove rlooke d in
these busy. days.

THE DARK CHILDREN. Our little  fa mily
of da rk ,children continues  to progres s  s a tis -
fa ctorily in he a lth a nd 'ha ppine s s . Cora l is
Ve ry proud a t. be ing include d in the  ba s ke t .
ha ll te a m a t -the  Ca s tle  Hill s chool. Sister
Fleming, an ins pector of the  Aborigines ' Wel-
fa re  Boa rd, vis ite d the  childre n .recently, and
was  mos t impressed a t their improvement.

STAFF. We are sometimes asked how many
we  ha ve  on .our s ta ff a t the  Mis s ion Fa rm .
Apa rt from Mr. Langford -S mith the re  is  only
the  secre tary. of the  Fe llows hip, Mrs . Norma
Wa rwick, who a tte nds .to  the  office  work,
keeps the books, etc., and Miss Isabelle Thorne.
Is a be lle , who is  now 19 ye a rs  of a ge , is  the
firs t da rk g irl to  b e  p ut on  our p e rm a ne nt
s taff. She  is  very good with the  children, and
the y a re . de vote d to he r. Mrs . La ngford-
S m ith, though not on the  pa id s ta ff, unde r-
ta ke s  the  whole  of the  re s pons ibility for the
childre n,. doe s  the  cooking a nd (a s s is te d by
Is a be lle ) the  wa s hing, ironing, me nding, e tc.
S he  is  on the  Council, ta ke s  a n a ctive  pa rt
in the  Wom e n's  Auxilia ry, a s s is ts  a t S tre e t
S ta lls  a nd with the  S a le s  of Work.

•

STORE. The  Fe llows hip now ha s  its  own
re gis te re d groce ry s tore , a nd vis itors  to the
fa rm  a nd ne ighbours  a re  a b le  to purcha s e
groce rie s  if they wis h. All profits  go to he lp
the  mis s ion work. Mrs . Warwick is  in cha rge
of the  s tore .

RALLY AND S ALE OF WORK. Our Sale
of Work on May 19th was  the  mos t success ful
tha t we  have  had for some years . Many more
people  a ttended, and there  was  the  cus tomary
happy, friendly a tmosphere . At the  Ge ne ra l
Mee ting in the  a fte rnoon the  Cha ir was  taken
by the  Re v. A. Ha ym a n (a n e x-C.I.M. m is -
s iona ry), who ga ve  a n e a rne s t a nd he lp ful
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a ddres s . Mr. P a ul Fe rna nce. the  s olois t, wa s
m u c h  a p p re c ia te d ,  a s  wa s  Mr. Ke n  Ho d kin ,
the  a ccom pa nis t, who a ls o ga ve  a. b ra cke t o f
num be rs  on  h is  p ia no,a ccord ion .. Cora l, one
o f o u r d a rk c h ild re n  fro m  th e  Mis s io n  Fa rm ,
s a ng  .ve ry s we e tly. The  younge r c h ild re n ,
le d  by Ru th  La ngfo rd:Smith, a lso sa ng se ve ra l
choruses.

the fina l re tu rn , a fte r a ll e xpe ns e s  we re

S TR EET S TALLS . Th is  m is s io n  will b e
h o ld in g  S ta lls  in  th e  g ro u n d s  o f th e  P a rra -
m a tta  T o wn  Ha ll (D.V.) o n  th e  fo llo win g
d a te s : Th u rs d a y, 1 9 th  J u ly; Th u rs d a y, 2 3 rd
Augus t; Tue s da y, 16th  Oc tobe r; We dne s da y,
21s t Nove m be r; We dne s da y, 12th De ce m be r.
We  would a ppre cia te  gifts  of good us e d c loth-
in g , fa n c y a n d .p la in  work, ja m s , ca ke s , e tc .,

Fu rthe r pa rtic u la rs  m a y be
ob ta ine d  from  the  P re s ide n t o f the  Auxilia ry,
Mrs . Ha m ps on (I/F9757), or the  Mis s ion Fa rm
(YA2427).

HO ME  O F F E R ING  B O XE S . Supporte rs
who ha ve  our Hom e  Offe ring Boxe s  a re  a s ke d
tO ope n the m  a t the  e nd of J une  (if the y ha ve
n o t a lre a d y d o n e  s o ) a n d  fo rwa rd  th e  c o n _
te n ts  to  the  S e c re ta ry, S ky P ilo t Fe llows h ip ,
Ma re lla Mis s ion Fa rm , Ke llyville , N.S .W.
O th e r frie n d s  wh o  wo u ld  like  to  h a ve  Ho m e
O ffe rin g  Bo xe s  m a y o b ta in  th e m  o n  a p p li-
ca tion to  the  S e cre ta ry.

AN E C HO  F R O M THE  ,P AS T. In  1933 ,
fo llowing  a  c ra s h  la nd ing  of the  a e rop la ne  in
Arnhe m  La nd, Mr. La ngford  -S m ith  borrowe d
hors e s  a nd  rode  60  m ile s  to  the 'coa s t. In  a
na tive canoe (a  h o llo we d  tre e  tru n k tha t
le a ke d  like  a  s ie ve ) h e  c ro s s e d  fo u r m ile s
o f th e  Ara fu ra  S e a  to  C lo u lb u rn  Is la n d  Mis -
sion. Th e  fo llo win g  is  a n  e xtra c t fro m  h is
second book, S KY P ILO T'S  LAS T F LIG HT' '
(publis he d by Angus  & Robe rts on Ltd ., 1936,
n o w o u t o f p r in t)

...". The  little  bla ck childre n s oon a dopte d m e ,
a n d , e s c o rte d  b y.  a  g ro u p  o f little  frie n d s ,  I
m a de  lours  o f the  be a ch  a nd  is la nd . It  wa s
im pos s ible  for m e  to  m ove  without the s e  little
s ha dows , who ha d e a ch to  be  a tta che d to  m y
p e rs o n  in  s o m e  wa y. O fte n  I h a d .  a  lit t le
b la c k ha nd  c lu tc h ing  e ve ry finge r; ha nds  on
m y a rm s ,  a n d  c lin g in g  to  s le e ve s  a n d  c o a t
ta ils ;  I fo u n d  d iffic u lty in  wa lk in g  with o u t
tre a d in g  o n  th e  b a re ,  b la c k fe e t wh ic h  p a t-
te re d a long be s ide  m e .

; •̀  I ta ught the m  how to m a ke  a e ropla ne  pro-
p e lle rs  o u t o f p a lm  le a ve s ; to ld  s to rie s  u n til
m e m or - ,.) wa s  e xha us te d  a nd  im a g ina tion  ha d
to  b e  c a lle d  in to  p la y. S e a rche d the  be a ch
for s he lls , ca ts ' e ye s  a nd s e e d pe a rls . The n
I wo u ld  s it  o n  th e  wa rm  s a n d  wh ile  th e y
s p e a re d  tin y fis h , d u g  fo r g round n u ts ,  o r
se a rche d the  rocks  for she ll fish.

"O f c o u rs e ,  I h a d  to  s h a re  in  th e ir m e a ls ;
fire s  kindle d on the  s a nd cooke d tiny fis h, a nd
doubtful m ors e ls (wh ic h  s e e m e d  to  b e  in -
sepa rable  from sand and a shes) we re  pre sented
to  Inc , a nd , wha t wa s  wors e , ke e n  little  e ye s
wa tc h e d  m e  e a t. . . .

"Whe n  Goulburn  Is la nd  is  m e n tione d  now,
m y m e m ory conjure s  up  a  vis ion  of g le a m ing
sa nds  a nd wa ving pa lm  -tre e s of golde n s un-
ligh t s h in ing  on  the  de e p  b lue  o f the  Ara fu ra
Sea. Of c on fide nc e , love , a nd  tru s t s h in ing
fro m  th e  d a rk ,  b r ig h t  e ye s  o f lit t le  b la c k
ch ild re n  fo r. whom  Chris t d ie d . Of Mia nie a ,
Me e de c k a nd  Gwa dbu  s a ying  s o ftly: 'Te ll u s
a nothe r s tory, Moningna it ' s  e a r ly Ye t' . "

A ga p  o f 23  ye a rs  wa s  b ridge d  th is  m on th

a t Ke llyville . No w g ro wn  to  wo m a n h o o d ,
Mianica  ha s  a  fine  1.1. -yea r -old son of he r own.
(S he  m a rrie d  a  white  m is s iona ry.) - Wh a t a
joy it wa s  to  m e e t he r a ga in  a nd  to  s e e  how
th e  lit t le ,  tru s tin g  c h ild  h a d  g ro wn  in to  a .
fine -C h ris tia n  wo m a n . .
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