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NO FRESH WATER: From the S
George  and P a lmer were  muste ring down on

the  coa s t, ne a r the  sa lt pa ns  in Arnhe m La nd.
It had been a  record we t sea son and the re  was
plenty of feed for the  ca ttle , but now, as  the  dry
season advanced, the waterholes and rock pools
be ga n to dry up a nd Ge orge  wa nte d to com-
ple te  his  mus te r of the  coa s t while  the re  wa s
s till fre s h wa te r for the  hors e s . He  e xpla ine d
his  plan to S ila s  P a lmer.

"You see ," he  sa id, "it's  this  way, S ila s ; if we
don't hurry up with this  mus te r, we 'll be  force d
out of the  coa s ta l country for la ck of wa te r.
I re ckon we 've  only a  week or two le ft be fore  it
begins to ge t dangerous."

"But if the re  a re  s till ca ttle  he re  the re  mus t
be  wa te r about somewhere ," P a lmer prote s ted.
"Why ca n't the  horse s  find wa te r, the  sa me  a s
cattle?"

"A s tock hors e  ne e ds  be tte r wa te r tha n  a
bullock," George  expla ined. "Some of the bull-
ocks  ca n go a  fa ir time  without wa te r if the y're
on s uccule nt fe e d; but a  hors e  ha s  to ca rry a
ride r a nd do a  lo t of ga llopin ' in  the  he a t of
the  da y. He  swe a ts  a  lot, too. If he  don't ge t a
de ce nt drink he  knocks  up ve ry quick."

"Oh, a ll right, I suppose  you ought to know.
Well, wha t do you want me  to do?  Give  a  hand
rounding up some  more  ca ttle ? "

"No, I wa nt you to  s ta y right he re  a t th is
wa te r hole  a nd m ind the  ca ttle  we 've  got in
ha nd now. I'll go out a fte r the  re s t of the  mobs
in this  dis trict."

"Why ca n't you le a ve  a  couple  of Aborigina l
s tock boys  to mind the  ca ttle ?  I could go with
you, then."

Ge orge  shook his  he a d. "Tha t wouldn't work
a t a ll. We 're  pre sse d for time  now, a nd I ca n't
spa re  the  time  to be  tryin' to te a ch you ca ttle
work. Up to now I've  s lowe d down my pa ce  to
le t you  ke e p  up .  I c a n 't  a ffo rd  to  do  it  a ny
longer."

"All right the n, I s top he re . Wha t ha ve  I got
to do while  you're  a wa y? "

"I wa nt you to look a fte r the  ca ttle  we 've  got
now, like  I jus t s a id. I don't wa nt to  los e  'e m
a fte r the  trouble  we 've  ha d ge ttin"e m."

"I'll do  m y be s t.  But I couldn 't te ll if the re
we re  a ny m is s ing or not; a nd I couldn 't find
the m if the y we re  los t."

"The  s tock boys  will s e e  to tha t, but you've
g o t  to  ke e p  a n  e ye  o n  th e  b o ys . I'm takin'
Le ftha nd with me  a nd the re  a re  none  of the se
boys  tha t won't be  incline d to ge t a  little  ca re -
le s s  while  I'm  a wa y. You ke e p 'e rn up to the
routine  a nd s e e  tha t the y round up the  m ob
every afte rnoon."

ky Pilot's Log, 2CH Broadcast.
"How long will you be  a wa y? "
"It ma y be  a  we e k, or it ma y be  a  bit longe r.

I don 't righ tly know till I s e e  how the  ca ttle
are.

"How a bout wa te r?  The  wa te r hole  is  drying
u p  fa s t. If it g e ts  mu ch  lo wer an d  yo u 're  n o t
back, what will I do? "

"Don't do nothin' e xce pt obe y orde rs . Ke e p
the  ca ttle  from  foulin ' the  wa te r hole .  I'll be
ba ck be fore  the  wa te r's  clone . Tha t's  my job,
a nd I'll do the  worryin '.  You jus t s it he re  a nd
wait for me, and keep an eye  on the  boys. Have
you got tha t fixe d in your mind? "

"Yes. I'm to see  tha t the  stock boys look a fte r
the  ca ttle  a nd round the m up e ve ry a fte rnoon.
I'm to se e  tha t the  ca ttle don't spoil the  wa te r,
and I'm to wa it he re  for you. Tha t's  the  ea s ie s t
job I've  ha d s ince  I s ta rte d working for you."

"It's  an easy job, S ila s; but it's  mighty import-
a nt a nd I'm  de pe ndin' on you."

"Tha t's  a ll rig h t , Ge o rg e . i wo n ' t  le t  yo u
down. You can depend on me all right."

Ge orge  s e t off on his  mus te r a nd took with
him  the  be s t of the  s tock boys . P a lm e r, with
two s tock boys  to he lp him , re m a ine d a t the
wa te r hole , to  m ind the  m ob of m ixe d ca ttle
tha t had a lready been won from the  scrubs and
pla ins . The  da ys  we nt by a nd no word ca m e
from  Ge orge . This  wa s  not une xpe c te d, but
P a lme r be ga n to worry a bout the  wa te r in the
clay -pan tha t was  drying out rapidly. He  mark-
e d the  le ve l with a  se rie s  of s ticks  drive n into
the  m ud a t the  e dge  of the  wa te r a nd ca lcu-
la te d  how long it would  be  be fore  the  wa te r
hole was  dry.

The  ca ttle  ha d drinking wa te r a  little  furthe r
down,  in  a  pa rtly d ry c re e k.  The  wa te r wa s
s ligh tly bra ckis h  a nd  unfit fo r hum a ns ; the
hors e s  a ls o re fus e d to drink it. On the  e ighth
day of George 's absence the water hole was only
a  saucer -shaped depression conta ining muddy
wa te r,  a nd P a lm e r de cide d to m ove  ba ck to
fre s h  wa te r,  fu rthe r in la nd .  The  Aborig ina l
stock boys made  no objection when Palmer told
the m of his  de cis ion, a nd the y offe re d to le a d
him to wa te r, whe re  the y could a wa it Ge orge 's
re turn.

Le a ving the  wa te r hole  e a rly one  morning,
the  pa rty tra ve lle d s lowly with the  ca ttle .  At
m idda y the y m a de  a  dry ca m p, a nd P a lm e r
hurrie d the m on a fte r lunch. By nightfa ll the y
ha d fa ile d to find wa te r a nd the  hors e s  we re
knoc ke d  up .  The  c a ttle ,  wh ic h  P a lm e r ha d
forced to trave l twice  the  dis tance  tha t George
would ha ve  pe rm itte d in one  da y, we re  ba d-
te m pe re d  a nd  s u lle n .  P a lm e r d id  no t know
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e nough a bout ca ttle  to  re a lis e  th is .  He  wa s
forced to make  anothe r dry camp tha t evening.

In  the  m orning it wa s  difficult to  round up
the  ca ttle  a ga in. Ma ny of the m hid in the  light
scrub a nd re fuse d to move  until force d out of
the ir hiding -places . About 11 o'clock the  pa rty
ca me  to a  pa tch of thick wa ttle  scrub. P a lme r
wa nte d to  ride  a round it,  but the  s tock boys

to go through the  scrub to find the  pe rma ne nt
wa te r the y we re  looking for.

P a lme r orde re d the  boys  to drive  the  ca ttle
through the  scrub. Ten minute s  la te r the  ca ttle
stampeded and disappeared into the  scrub, with
the  s tock boys a fte r them. P a lmer was le ft with
the  pack -horses . It took him a  couple  of hours
to ge t the  packs through the  scrub to the  pe rm-
a ne nt wa te r the  boys  ha d told him a bout. He
found it a  muddy hole  no be tte r tha n the  one
he  ha d le ft.  A little  la te r the  two s tock boys
ca m e  ba ck a nd jo ine d him . The y ha d a bout
twe nty he a d of ca ttle  with the m; the  re s t ha d
got away.

At noon ne xt da y,  Ge orge  rode  out of the
scrub. He  was  looking grim.

"See  here , Pa lmer," he  demanded. "I thought
I to ld  you  to  wa it whe re  I le ft you  till I go t
back?"

"We ll,  ye s , I know you did; but ha ng it a ll,
the  wa te r wa s  drying up s o fa s t I didn't know
wha t to do. It wouldn't ha ve  la s te d more  tha n
a  day or two and it was  ge tting beas tly muddy.
I thought you'd be e n he ld up s ome whe re  a nd

to find wa te r. The  boys  promise d to show me
the  wa y to a  good pe rma ne nt wa te r."

"And wha t ha ve  you done  with the  ca ttle  I
le ft with you?" George  a sked.

right. The y se e me d quie t e nough, a nd I didn't
e xpe ct a ny trouble . But we  couldn't find wa te r.
The n we  ha d to come  through this  thick scrub,

wrong, for the  ca ttle  sudde nly s ta rte d off from
a ll dire ctions  a nd we  los t the m in the  s crub."

"Did you s e nd the  s tock boys  a fte r the m? "
"Of cours e . But the y couldn't find the m  a ll

la s t n igh t.  As  a  m a tte r o f fa c t the y a re  ou t
looking for the  ca ttle  now."

"And how ma ny ca ttle  ha ve  you got ba ck so
far?"

twenty."
"About twenty out of over two -hundred -and-

fifty! Is  tha t a ll? "
"Ye s , tha t's  a bout a ll s o fa r.  But the y m a y

bring the  re s t ba ck a nytime . I'm a wfully sorry,

Ge orge ,  re a lly I a m . How wa s  I to  know the
beastly things  would s tampede  as  soon as  they
entered the  scrub?"

"I've  fo llowe d  your tra c ks ,  P a lm e r,  a nd  I
know jus t wha t you 've  done ," s a id  G e orge ,
grim ly.  "You punche d  the m  ca ttle  a long  till
the y we re  knocke d up a nd s ulle n a nd cra nky
a nd re a dy for a nythin'. The n you ta ke  'e m into
thick scrub tha t you couldn't even canter
through yourse lf. It took us  thre e  we e ks  to ge t
them ca ttle  toge ther, and you go and lose  them
like  tha t!"

"It's  no t m y fa ult,  Ge orge ,  re a lly it is n 't.  I
d idn 't know wha t to  do  whe n the  wa te r ke pt
drying up a nd you didn't ge t ba ck. I did wha t
I thought wa s  be s t unde r the  circums ta nce s ."

"It wa sn't your pla ce  to do wha t you thought
bes t. I gave  you orde rs  to s top right whe re  you
we re .  I thought I could  trus t you to  do wha t
you we re  told."

"Ye s , I know, but ha ng it a ll, wha t a bout the
water?"

"I to ld  you tha t wa s  m y worry a nd I would
ge t ba ck be fore  the  wa te r hole  wa s  dry. I got
the re  the  da y a fte r you le ft- a nd the re  wa s  s till
e nough wa te r for us  to give  the  horse s  a  drink
a fore  we  came  on a fte r you."

"I'm a wfully sorry, Ge orge , truly I a m. Wha t
a bout the  ca ttle  we  los t?  Ca n you ge t the m
back again?"

"Le ftha nd  a nd  the  boys  is  ou t a fte r the m
now. We 'll ge t mos t of 'e m ba ck by tomorrow.
Thos e  we  ca n't find by the n will ha ve  to wa it
till ne xt ye a r. The re  a in't e nough wa te r a bout
the s e  pa rts  now to ris k the  re s t of the  ca ttle
for the  s tra ggle rs  we  ca n't pick up right a wa y."

"I know I've  ma de  a  me s s  of it a ga in," s a id
P a lme r, rue fully. "I'm  a  fool whe re  ca ttle  a re
conce rne d a nd I know it."

"I a in 't bla min' you for not knowin' a nythin'
a bout ca ttle ; but I b la m e  you for d is obe yin '
orde rs . Ne xt time  you do wha t I s a y, not wha t
you think is  be s t. Your job is  to ca rry out my
orde rs  a nd the  soone r you le a rn it, the  be tte r
for us  a ll.  I won 't s a y no m ore  now though I
ca n think of a  lo t m ore  tha t I m ight s a y; but
don't le t it ha ppe n a ga in!"

W h e n  G e o rg e  to ld  m e  th e  s to ry o f h o w
P a lmer came  to lose  the  ca ttle  because  he  dis .
obeyed orders  and le ft the  wate r hole , I immed-
ia te ly thought of the  s tory of Elija h tha t is  told
in the  17th cha pte r of the  Firs t Book of Kings .
It s a ys ,  "And  the  word  o f the  Lord  ca m e  to
Elija h, s a ying, Ge t the e  he nce  a nd turn the e
e a s twa rds  a nd hide  thyse lf by the  brook Che r-
ith, tha t is  be fore  J orda n. And it s ha ll be  tha t
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thou sha lt drink of the  brook: a nd I ha ve  com-
ma nde d the  ra ve ns  to fe e d the e  the re . S o he
we nt a nd did a ccording unto the  word of the
Lord ... a nd it ca me  to pa s s  a fte r a  while  tha t
the  brook dried up, because  the re  had been no
ra in  in  th e  la n d .  An d  th e  wo rd  o f th e  Lo rd
ca me  unto him  s a ying, Aris e  a nd ge t the e  to
Ze repha th and dwe ll the re ."

Elija h obe ye d orde rs  a nd s ta ye d whe re  he
wa s  s e nt,  e ve n  till the  brook drie d  up  com -

e lse whe re . S ila s  P a lme r ma rke d the  re ce ding
wa te r with  h is  s tic ks  s tuc k in  the  m ud  a nd
before  the  water hole  dried out he  moved away.
How ma ny of us  in our s piritua l live s  a re  like
Elija h a nd how m a ny like  P a lm e r?  S pe a king
of Elija h F. B. Me ye r s a id: "Mos t of us  would
ha ve  gotte n a nxious  a nd worn with pla nning
long  be fore  the  b rook d rie d  up .  We  s hou ld
have devised some plan and asking God's bless-
ing on it, would ha ve  s ta rte d off e lse whe re ."

Tha t's  whe re  trouble  s ta rts . God ca lls  us  to
do some definite  work and because  things seem
to be  going wrong we  work out a  pla n of our
own a nd a s k God's  ble s s ing on it,  ins te a d of
obe ying orde rs  a nd trus ting Him to know be s t.
God doe sn't e xpe ct us  to ha ve  a ll knowle dge
and unlimited ability, but He  does  expect us  to
do a s  we  a re  told.  In  the  F irs t Epis tle  to  the
Corinthia ns , it is  s umme d up in the s e  words :
"It is  required in s tewards , tha t a  man be  found
fa ithful."

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING : The
Annua l General Me e ting  of the Sky P ilot
Fe llows hip wa s  he ld on 9th J uly. This  is  not
a  pub lic  m e e ting  bu t is  a m e e ting  of our
Ge ne ra l Committe e  Me mbe rs  who e le ct the
Council and othe r Office  Bea re rs  for the  ensu-
ing year. This  year we  had e ighteen Committee
Me mbe rs  pre s e nt. All the  Office  Be a re rs  a nd
Council Me mbe rs  we re  re -e le cte d unoppose d.
We a re  pleased tha t so many of our committee
we re  a ble  to  be  pre s e nt.  We  ne e d te n  for a
quorum. a nd in the  e a rly da ys  of our Mis s ion
we  we re  some time s  ha rd-pre sse d to se cure  a
quorum. We a lso had four visitors as observers.

S TORIES  FROM THE S KY P ILOT'S  LOG:
About twe nty ye a rs  a go a  colle ction of s torie s
from the  S ky P ilot's  Log was published in book
form unde r the  title : "Dra ke 's  Drum a nd Othe r
S torie s". This  volume  conta ined s ixteen s torie s
by Ke ith La ngford -S mith. Unfortuna te ly it is
now out of print but we  a re  cons ta ntly he a ring
from friends  who have  been he lped and inspir-
e d by the se  s torie s . It is  e ncoura ging to know

.1 . & J . Pr in t ,

tha t G od is  s till us ing  the m  for the  g lory of
His  na me .

The  following le tte r wa s  re ce ive d re ce ntly
from  the  wife  of a  Ba ptis t Minis te r a nd  it is
publishe d by kind pe rmiss ion:

"Dear Mr. Langford -S mith,
"I wonde r if you re ca ll going to spe a k a t the

Ba nks town Ba ptis t La die s ' Guild me e ting se v-
e ra l ye a rs  a go?  Following tha t m y hus ba nd,
who wa s  the  minis te r the re  a t the  time , invite d
you to s pe a k a t a  Me n's  Me e ting a nd the n a t
the Evening Service.

"I suppose  you could sa y tha t I a m one  your
fa ns . I love  your books .

"O ve r a  ye a r a go  we  le ft Ba nks town.  Mr.
Ma rks  is  n o w th e  m in is te r  o f th e  W a rilla
Ba ptis t Church. Whe n the  time  ca me  to le a ve
my ladie s  I wondered wha t I could give  to each
by wa y of a  little  pa rting gift.  I de c ide d on a
copy of your s tory, "The  Ga rde n of the  Lord,"

we ll proba bly 100 copie s . Oh, ye s , I ce rta inly
acknowledged authorship!

"While  we  we re  a t Ba nks town a  numbe r (8)
ta lented ladies  formed themse lves into a  group
ca lle d the  "J oyfuls ".  The y ta ke  a  the m e  a nd

etc. round the  theme. They are  in grea t demand
a t Ladies ' Mee tings.

"About a  fortnight a go the y ca me  to Wa rilla .
It wa s  the  occa s ion of our La die s ' Guild Anni-
versary and we had a  splendid a ttendance. They
took, a s  the ir the m e , "A Ga rde n" a nd to  m y
joy a nd de light the  le a de r of the  Group told
your s tory. S he  ha d not me morise d it word for

s he  told it m os t m ovingly. It wa s  the  c lim a x
of the  e ve n ing .  I though t you  would  like  to
know how God is  us ing tha t s tory, s till.

"I ga ve  a  fe w copie s  to frie nds  outs ide  the

ing  la dy! Now a  typ is t in  the  Churc h  down
he re  is  "running me  off" more  copie s . I ha ve
in mind some  pe ople  who will love  it a s  much
a s  I did.

"The  la die s  in  the  "J oyfuls " group ha d a ll
be e n  g ive n  a  copy by m e .  One  la dy s a id : 'I

bu t the n  the  firs t tim e  'J oyc e ' to ld  it we  a ll
cried. I'm sure  it was he r way of te lling me  how
much she  apprecia ted your s tory, Mr. Langford-
Smith. "Yours sincere ly,

(S igned) "(Mrs .) Elsa  Marks .
"P .S . I should a dd tha t the  "Ga rde n" the me  is
like ly to  b e  u s e d  a g a in  a n d  a g a in  b y th e
"J oyfuls".
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