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SKY PILOT FELLOWSHIP
POSTPONED SALE OF WORK

and 16th ANNIVERSARY RALLY
to be held (D.V.) in the grounds of

MARELLA MISSION FARM
Acres Road, Kellyville, N.S.W.

SATURDAY, 28th NOVEMBER, 1964
10.30 a.m. — 5 p.m.

PUBLIC MEETING, 2.30 p.m. FREE PARKING
ALL THE  US UAL S TALLS : RE FRE S HME NTS  AND HOT P IE S  AVAILABLE  ALL DAY
P ONY RIDE S  a nd  MOTOR BOAT TRIP S  ON THE  LAKE  FOR CHILDRE N

This  Sa le  of Work was  pos tponed because  of bad weather on 31s t October.
P roceeds  in a id of our work for needy aborigina l chi'dren.

Do your Chris tmas  shopping while  you enjoy a  day's  outing in the  country; a t the  same time you
will be  he lping this  work for the  da rk childre n of our own la nd.

Make  up a  car party, including your friends . For children there  will be  swings , s 'ippery dips , pony
rides  and motor boat trips .

If you are  unable  to come by car, there  a re  bus  es  from Parramatta  to Kellyville  Pos t Office . The
Mis s ion Fa rm is  about one  mile  from the  P os t Office , but trans port be tween the  Mis s ion Fa rm and

Depart Pa rrama tta  S ta tion: 8.49 a .m., 11.05 a .m., 12.29 p.m., 1.15 p.m.

De pa rt Ke llyville  P . 0. 11.47 a im, 1.33 p.m., 2.00 p.m., 5.07 p.m.

If coming by car turn off Windsor Road at Pres ident Road, follow to end, then turn left into Greens
Roa d a nd firs t turn to le ft is  Acre s  Roa d. The  Mis s ion Fa rm is  the  third home  on the  le ft in Acre s
Road.

Gifts  for s ta lls  will be  grea tly apprecia ted. They s hould be  ra iled to the  "Sky P ilot", Pa rrama tta
Ra ilway S ta tion, or brought direct to the  Mis s ion Fa rm be fore  or on the  day of the  Ra lly.

For further particulars , pleas e 'phone Marella Mis s ion Farm, 634-2427.

Please pray for a fine day.
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GEORGE'S OPERATION: FROM THE SKY PILOT'S LOG,
2CH BROADCAST

J oe  was taking the  utility into Mata ranka , the
nea res t township to the  miss ion. It was  a  rough
tra ck in those  da ys  a nd the re  we re  da nge rous
washaways and creeks a long the  170 mile  route .
I was  ne rvous about his  driving but a s  usua l he
was full of confidence.

"Don't worry," he  s a id, 'I'll be  a ll right. You
just leave  it to me ."

"It's  a  bad road, J oe  and I've  seen you drive
before . When you and the  road turn in the  same
direction it is  sheer coincidence ."

J oe  wa s  hurt.  "You think" he  s a id, "I ca n 't
drive  be ca us e  you once  s a w me  drive  ove r a
silent cop."

"It  wa s  th e  o n ly o n e  in  th e  wh o le  o f th e
Northe rn  Te rritory.  Anyhow it wa s  lucky for
you it was a  silent cop. Well, off you go; but don't
forge t wha t I told you be fore . Don't try to cross

a better crossing five miles down -stream."
"Look, S mithy, you've  told me  tha t a bout a

dozen times a lready. I won't forge t. You leave  it
to me."

A fe w da ys  a fte r J oe  le ft the  miss ion, a  boy
came with a  note  from George , a  stockman who
lived some  dis tance  down rive r, saying tha t he
ha d be e n "ta ke n c rook" a nd thought he  wa s
dying; could I come  a t once . It took ve ry little
time  to re a ch his  hut a nd I found him lying on
his green -hide bunk groaning in pain.

"Oh -h -h I thought you we re  ne ve r comin'.
Where have you been?"

"I came as soon as I got your note, George."
"You're  in time to bury me I suppose ." George

groa ne d loudly. "Oh this  pa in is  a wful. I fe e l
as if my stomach is  on fire ."

"Have  you been ea ting burrawongs aga in?" I
asked, "or some other bush tucker?"

"No I haven't. I a in't eaten a  thing but beef and
damper for weeks." He  groaned aga in. "Anyway
it a in't no ordina ry s tomach ache , it's  a ll on one
side."

"I'm  g la d  it's  on ly on  one  s ide .  If a ll your
s toma ch wa s  a ching a t the  sa me  time  it would
be very serious. I suppose it's the right hand side
tha t's  pa inful?"

"Le t me  see . Yes , I be lieve  you're  right. It is
the  right hand side . How did you know?"

"I jus t ma de  a  gue s s . Now," I s a id, "le t me
have  a  look a t it. Turn ove r. Tha t's  be tte r. Now
tell me where it is most painful. Can you feel this?"

George yelled. "Hey! go easy! Of course  I can
f -e l it!" he  groaned loudly. "You've  nearly killed
me now, so I hope you're  sa tisfied. Do you know
what's the matter with me? Have I been poisoned
or something?" He  groaned aga in.

"Not the  wa y you think. You ha ve  a cute  a p-
pendicitis , tha t's  wha t's  the  matte r with you."

"Well," he  excla imed, impa tiently, "don't jus t
stand there lookin' at me! Can't you give me some
medicine or somethin' for it?  I've  only got quinine
and epsom sa lts  in the  hut; I don't suppose  they
a re  any good."

"No the y're  no t! Wha te ve r ybu do, don't
touch epsom sa lts  or ca s tor oil or anything like
tha t, it m ight be  fa ta l. The  only thing to s a ve
your life  it an immedia te  ope ra tion."

"An ope ra tion? " Ge orge  wa s  s ta rtle d. "You
mean to cut me open?"

"I'm a fra id so. If you have  an abscess  on the
appendix the only thing is to remove the appendix
without de la y. Would you like  me  to ope ra te ? "

"No da rn fe a r!" Ge orge  wa s  a lwa ys  de finite .
"I ha ve n't forgotte n how you pulle d out a  tooth
for me once. I'm hanged if I'll let you cut me open.
Have you ever operated for appendicitis before?"

"No, I ha ve n't; but the re  a lwa ys  ha s  to be  a
firs t time ."

"No fe a r, the re  ha sn't. Not with me  a nyhow.
I'd soone r die  s lowly if I ha ve  to die  a t a ll. But
you might pra ctis e  on Le ftha nd. You wouldn't
mind would you, Le fthand?"

"By golly, boss" excla imed the  s ta rtled Abor-
igina l, "no more  me . Me  too muchee  old fe llow
now."

"But," I e xpla ne d, "you wouldn't fe e l it, Le ft-
hand. I would give  you some thing to sme ll tha t
would put you to sleep first. Suppose  I .... Here ,
come back! S top him someone! Oh, it's  too la te ,
he 's gone bush."

"Ha , ha , ha ," la ughe d Ge orge , but the  la ugh
changed to a groan. "Don't make me laugh Smithy,
it's  crue l. The  pa in was be tte r for a  while , when
you were  ta lking about cutting me  open, but it's
come on aga in." He  groaned loudly. "I'm dying,"
he  ins is ted. "Where 's  my old ma te  J im?  I'd like
to see  him again before  I pass out."

"J im went to Mata ranka  with J oe ," I told him.
"But I'll te ll you wha t; I'll ge t the  blacks  to ca rry
you down to the  boa t a nd we 'll row you to the
miss ion. If I ca n ge t you into the  a e ropla ne  I'll
have you safe  in the hospita l a t Marranboy within
a  fe w hours . How a bout it? "

"I a in't keen on it but I'd sooner that than have
you cut me open." He groaned again. "The pain's
ge ttin' worse . Hurry up can't you."

Joe and J im drove up to the Strangways cross-
ing a nd J oe  pulle d on the  bra ke . The  cross ing
did not look too ba d though the re  wa s  wa te r
covering the  track. Joe  looked a t it thoughtfully.
"Tha t crossing" he  sa id, "doesn't look too bad. I
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th ink we  ca n  ge t ove r a ll righ t.
"It don 't look too  ba d ," J im  a dmitte d , doub t-

fully, "but S mithy wa rne d us  a ga ins t it. He  knows
this  tra ck a nd he  told us  to look for a  be tte r cross -
ing furthe r down s tre a m. Be tte r do a s  he  s a id."

"Bu t" s a id  J o e ,  "th a t c ro s s in g  is  five  m ile s
down  s tre a m . Tha t wou ld  a dd  te n  m ile s  to  ou r
trip by the  time  we  got ba ck. I think this  cros s ing
is  a ll right now. P roba bly the re  wa s  more  wa te r
in it whe n S mithy pa s se d la s t time ."

"I s till think you ha d be tte r try the  othe r cros s -
ing."

"No , I'll try to  ru s h  it.  Ho ld  on . We 'll be  ove r
in a  fe w se conds ."

J o e  p u t th e  c a r in to  s e c o n d  g e a r,  le t it ro ll
d o wn  th e  s te e p  a p p ro a c h  th e n  re vve d  u p  th e
e n g in e ,  le t in  th e  c lu tc h  a n d  trie d  to  ru s h  th e
cross ing. The re  wa s  a  spla sh, the  ca r lurche d a wk-
wa rd ly,  th e n  s u d d e n ly th e  two  wh e e ls  o n  th e
ne a r s ide  s lippe d in to  de e pe r wa te r a nd the  ca r
a lmos t turne d ove r. The  e ngine  s ta lle d .

"Now" J im e xcla ime d, "look wha t you've  done !
Th., wa te r's  up to  my kne e s . I'm s itting in wa te r.
If we  don 't ge t ou t in  a  hu rry we 'll be a ll unde r
wa te r. You've  run into a  quicksa nd or some thing.
C o m e  o n  yo u  fo o l! Do n ' t  s it  th e re  with  yo u r
mouth ope n."

"I'm  s o rry" J o e  a p o lo g is e d ,  "h o w wa s  I to
know tha t hole  wa s  the re . My he a ve ns ! wha t will
S mithy s a y now?  We 'll ha ve  to s wim for it. Come
o n !"

"Now you've  done  it young fe llow," sa id J im a s
he  s wa m a s hore . "You 've  got us  s tra nde d mile s
from nowhe re  a nd  I know you  ca n 't fix tha t ca r
e ve n if you ge t it out of the  c re e k. Wha t will we
do now? "

"Lis te n!" J oe  he ld  up  h is  ha nd . "I ca n  he a r a
truck e ngine . It mus t be  the  ma ilma n. He 's  be e n
down to  the  bo ttom c ros s ing . Lucky for us  he 's
coming our wa y; we  ca n ge t a  lift into Ma ta ra nka .
He  might tow the  utility out of the  cre e k, too. It's
a n a ns we r to  pra ye r."

"Ma yb e " s a id  J im , "b u t if I wa s  yo u  I'd  s a ve
up  my p ra ye rs  till you  ha ve  to  te ll S mithy wha t
you've  done  to his  utility. You'll ne e d 'e m the n!"

We  got Ge orge  into th-: a e ropla ne  a nd took off
for the  hos pita l. As  I fle w ove r the  S tra ngwa ys  I
s a w my s tra nde d utility on the  ba nk a nd gue s se d
wha t ha d ha ppe ne d. I droppe d a  note  a t the  town-
ship a s  we  pa sse d ove r, so tha t the y could wire  for
a  doc to r a nd  be  re a dy a t the  hos p ita l.  A u tility
with a  ma ttre ss  in the  back was wa iting a t the  land-
in g  g ro u n d  wh e n  we  a rrive d  a n d  b e fo re  lo n g
G e o rg e  wa s  s a fe ly in  b e d ,  wh e re  h e  lo o ke d
strange ly out of place  be tween snowy white  shee ts .
The  doc to r a rrive d  a  coup le  o f hours  la te r a nd
while  he  wa s  pre pa ring for the  ope ra tion J im a nd
J oe  a rrive d in a  borrowe d ca r. It wa s  no time  for

e xp la na tions  a bou t the  u tility; we  ha d  to  wa tch
Ge orge , who showe d s igns  of s ta ge  fright, a nd we
ha lf e xpe c te d  h im to  go  bus h , a s  Le ftha nd  ha d
done . J im took cha rge .

"It's  a ll right Ge orge  old fe llow" he  sa id, sooth-
ing ly. "The y'll s oon  ha ve  you  fixe d  up  n ice  a nd
comforta b le . (Be tte r s hu t tha t window, J oe ; it's
a  b ig  te mpta tion  to  a  ma n  in  Ge orge 's  s ta te  o f
m in d ).  I'll d u c k o u ts id e  fo r a  fe w m in u te s  b u t
I' ll come  back be fore  they ope ra te . The re 's  nothing
to  be  a fra id  o f Ge orge . You  won 't fe e l a  th ing .
The y ke e p the  knive s  a nd things  re a l sha rp, so you
ne e dn't be  a fra id of the m ha cking you a bout with
blunt ins trume nts ."

"I don't wa nt to be  ope ne d up with sha rp knive s
o r b lu n t kn ive s ," Ge o rg e  c o m p la in e d .  "I d o n 't
wa nt to be  ope ne d up a t a ll! I ha te  the  thought of
it.  Le t m e  o u t,  q u ic k,  a fo re  th a t n u rs e  c o m e s
ba ck. And le nd me  a  pa ir of pa nts  J oe , s he  took
a nd hid  me  c lo the s ."

"Th is  is  th e  o n ly p a ir  I've  g o t .  Bu t  th e y' ll
give  you a n a na e s the tic  to put you to s le e p. You
won't fe e l a nything. Hush! he re 's  the  doctor now."

"We ll,  we ll,  we ll, " s a id  th e  d o c to r b re e z ily,
"How's  the  pa tie n t now?  We  won 't be  long . I'll
whip out tha t infe cte d a ppe ndix a nd you 'll be  a s
fit a s  a  fidd le  in  a  we e k o r two ."

"Will I? " Goe rge  sounde d doubtful. "Some how
I fe e l this  will be  the  e nd of poor old Ge orge ."

"No t a  b it o f it" e xc la im e d  th e  d o c to r.  "I've
o p e ra te d  o n  h u n d re d s  o f c a s e s  a n d  n e ve r ye t
los t a  pa tie nt in a n ope ra tion. Not one ."

"Ma ybe  s ome  of 'e m die d la te r," Ge orge  s ug-
ge s te d. "I a in 't us e d to ope ra tions ."

"You don 't ne e d  to  be . All you 've  go t to  do  is
to  tru s t m e  a n d  g o  q u ie tly to  s le e p .  I'll d o  th e
re s t."

"Ha ve n't I got to do a nything a t a ll to ge t we ll? "
"Not a t firs t. I'll s e e  to the  ope ra tion. Afte rwa rds

I'll n e e d  yo u r c o -o p e ra tio n .  Yo u 'll h a ve  to  e a t
wha t's  good for you a nd ke e p che e rful, a nd ca rry
o u t th e  n u rs e 's  in s tru c tio n s  fro m  d a y to  d a y.
The re 's  no th ing  d ifficu lt a bou t tha t.  No th ing  a t
a ll."

"I le ft ha lf a  bo ttle  o f b ra ndy ba ck a t my hut"
sa id Ge orge  wis tfully. "It's  be e n the re  for months .
I d o n 't d rin k m u c h  b u t I c o u ld  d o  with  it rig h t
now. Good he a ve ns! he re  come  the  nurse  dre sse d
up like  Ne d Ke lly with a  ma s k ove r he r fa ce . Le t
me  out of he re !"

"Quick," ye lle d  the  doc tor, "gra b  h im you fe l-
lows ! Now hold him s till a  minute  while  I put him
to s le e p."

"He lp ! He lp ! He lp !" G e o rg e  c a lle d ,  b u t h is
cries were  choked off as the  anaesthe tic took e ffect.

Of cours e  the  ope ra tion wa s  a  s ucce s s  a nd in
a fte r ye a rs  Ge o rg e  o fte n  b o a s te d  a b o u t h o w
s imple  it a ll wa s , a nd  he  s howe d h is  s ca r to  a ll
wh o  we re  in te re s te d  a n d  m a n y wh o  we re  n o t.
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But I often thought of the parable of the operation.
To be gin with Ge orge  ha d to  do nothing but
trust in the skilled surgeon to remove the infected
pa rt. La te r he  had to do his  pa rt in obeying the
nurse 's instructions in eating only what was good
for him and in gradually building up his strength.

Not eve ry man has  an infected appendix but
if he  ha s  it m us t be  re m ove d or he a le d. The
Preacher sa id: "God hath made man upright; but
they have  sought out many inventions." Yes by
breaking God's laws and by the  abuse  of powers
give n, ma n ha s  la nde d himse lf in a  me ss  from
which he  cannot extract himse lf. The  one  thing
ne ce ssa ry is  to surre nde r one se lf to the  will of
G od .  To  c a s t a ll ou r c a re  upon  Him  fo r He
care th for us. To trust our past, our present, and

follow.

And the  final entry in today's log is taken from
the  s ixth chapte r of Matthew: "S eek ye  firs t the
kingdom of God a nd His  righte ousne ss  a nd a ll
these  things sha ll be  added unto you."

S ALE OF WORK. Afte r 16 yea rs  we  actua lly
had a  wet day for our Sale  of Work on 31st Octo-
ber. This was not a ltoge ther unexpected and we
had mentioned tha t possibility in our last lea fle t.
However we have arranged to hold the postponed
Sale at the Mission Farm (D.V.) on Saturday, 28th
November, 1964. This will be exactly as arranged
for the  October Sa le , with the  same sta lls , pies ,
re fre shme nts , pony ride s  a nd (we  hope ) motor
boa t trips  on the  a rtific ia l la ke .

But wha t a bout the  we t da y?  Did God forge t
us , or was  it me re ly a  te s t of our fa ith?  Look a t
the results: we took only some of our goods to the
Church of Engla nd Ha ll a t Ke llyville  a nd in the
cra mpe d qua rte rs  the re , with the  ra in pouring
down, we  ca rrie d  on,  hoping to  s e ll a t le a s t
the  perishable  goods. And the  result?  We made

have had at any Sale of Work in the past 16 years.
God tested our fa ith, but He  did not le t us down;
He never does. Many friends phoned on Saturday
morning, during heavy ra in, to sympa thise  with
us : little  did the y know tha t God ha d a  spe cia l
blessing in store  for us in spite  of the  weather.

Goods  for ma ny s ta lls  could not be  s e nt to
the Church Hall and those stall -holders who were
a ble  to ca rry on a nd ha d ve ry little  spa ce ; but
there was a  wonderful Christian spirit in evidence
and many visitors remarked on the happy atmos-
phe re . We  wish to tha nk the  Re ctor, the  Re v.
W. Girva n, for pe rmiss ion to use  the  Ha ll;a lso
for the  wa y he  le d during the  public  m e e ting

with the  Bible  reading and prayer.
God was good in giving us  a  couple  of hours

of fine weather which enabled us to hold the Pub-
lic  Me e ting in  the  Church Grounds  (the  ha ll
would  ha ve  be e n  fa r too  s m a ll).  About 300
people  a ttended the  public mee ting and the  ha ll
was s till filled with worke rs  and customers! It is
with a  s e nse  of de e p gra titude  to God for His
wonderful goodness  tha t we  re joice , not only a t
the  financia l success of the  improvised Sale  but
in the  fa ct tha t God's  na me  wa s  honoure d in a
wonde rful wa y, a nd His  ble s s ing on this  work
was obvious to a ll who attended.
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POSTPONED SALE OF WORK: as mentioned

a bove  we  hope  to hold the  pos tpone d S a le  on
Sa turday, 28th November, a t the  Mission Farm,
Ke llyville . We  a sk a ll our frie nds  to ra lly round
a nd ma ke  this  a n e ve n gre a te r da y tha n e ve r
be fore . The  mone y is  ne e de d urge ntly; we  s till
ha ve  qua ntitie s  of a rticle s  for sa le , a nd we  e x-
pect to receive a  great deal more before the 28th
November.

BUILDING  F UND. Though only la unche d
officia lly on October 31st our specia l appea l for

for urgently required buildings has
had an encouraging reception. When this  paper
we nt to pre s s  only a  we e k la te r, the  a ma zing

dition. Needy da rk children beg for admittance
and we have  to turn them away; ye t Christ sa id:
"Fe e d my la mbs". But it is  not only a  ma tte r of
feeding and clothing the children (the Government
would do tha t) but he re  a t Mare lla  they a re  pre -
pa re d for a ss imila tion; a nd the  re cord of those
who have gone on to responsible positions speaks
for itse lf.

S oon it will be  Chris tm a s  a nd we  s ha ll be
thinking of: "Glory to God in the  highe s t,  on
e a rth pe a ce  a nd goodwill towa rds  me n". Doe s
this exclude  the  Austra lian Aborigines?  After the
tra gic  tre a tme nt of the  e a rly s e ttle rs  a nd the
mess Governments have made of the spiritual and
cha racte r -forming tra ining of the se  people , le t
us show that we ourselves are  fa ithful in carrying
out our Lord's commands.

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


