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THE DEAD MOTHER: From the Sky Pilot's Log, 2CH Broadcast

Lily, the  little  Qua droon girl who live d a t the
Mission in Arnhem Land, was ve ry inte rested in
the  Torre s S tra its  P igeons, o r th e  Nu tm e g
Pigeons, as they are sometimes called. These are
be a utiful white  birds  tha t a t one  time  we re  in
thous a nds  in the  fa r North, but now, unfortu-
na te ly, the y a re  ra pidly be coming e xtinct. We
did not often see  them near the  Mission S ta tion
in Arnhe m La nd, e ve n in the  e a rly da ys , a nd
s o, be ing ra re , the y we re  a lwa ys  a  ma tte r of
inte re s t. Usua lly these  birds  built the ir ne s ts  on
the  cora l is la nds  off the  coa s t, a nd s o, whe n
Ge orge  found a  ne s t of the m not fa r from his
hut, Lily wa s  wildly e xcite d. I wa s  the re  whe n
George  firs t told Lily about them.

"Lily," he  sa id, "I ha ve  a  bit of a  surprise  for
you back a t my hut. I wonder if you could guess
what it is?"

Lily ponde re d. "Is  it some thing to e a t? " she
asked.

leastwise  I hope  it a in't. You must guess aga in."

But in spite  of a ll Lily's  a tte mpts , she  could
not guess  correctly. On wa lkabout day, George
took Johnny and me to show Lily the  surprise  he
had. It was back of his hut on a  sandridge where,
in a low tree, was the crudely made nest of sticks,
on which a  be a utiful white  pige on wa s  s itting.
Lily was  thrilled.

"Is n't it pre tty!" s he  e xcla ime d. "I've  ne ve r
seen one of these white  pigeons so close  before .
Ma y I touch it it? "

"No," Ge orge  told he r. "You m us tn 't touch
it or you will frighten it away from its  nest. What
do you think of it, Smithy?"

"I've  seen thousands of them," I replied, "but
I ne ve r kne w of one  ne s ting in the se  pa rts  be -

pigeons. Thanks for showing it to me."

George turned to the black boy. "Well, Johnny,
you a in't s a yin' much. Are n't you inte re s te d in
it, too?"

J ohnny licke d his  lips . "Him prope rly good
fe lla  tucke r," was  a ll he  sa id.

"You ca nniba l," s a id  Ge orge .  "S ure ly you
wouldn't ea t a  beautiful bird like  tha t!"

"No more  now," J ohnny re plie d. "By a n' by
maybe  we  ea t little  ones , too."

"J ohnny!" Lily e xcla im e d, "if you e ve r a te
the  young one s , I . . .  we ll,  I'd  ne ve r s pe a k to
you a ga in. P oor little  things ! Ha ve  the  e ggs
hatched out yet?"

"I ca n a nswe r tha t," I re plie d. "The y ha ve n't
ha tche d ye t. A pige on s its  quite  diffe re ntly on
eggs than when she  is  on young ones. This  bird
is  s itting tight. Whe n the  youngs te rs  ha tch out

give them a chance to breathe."

"I ha d a  pe e p this  morning," Ge orge  a dmit-
ted. "There  a re  two eggs there , but I don't know
when they'll hatch. The mother never leaves them
for more  than a  few moments. I wonder how she
feeds! She  can't ge t much time for huntin' about
for food."

"Ge orge ," I told him , "tha t is n 't the  mothe r
on the  ne s t now, tha t's  the  fa the r. The  mothe r
sits at night. The father takes over from her about
10 o'clock in the  morning a nd s its  until a bout
five  in the  a fte rnoon. The  he n ha s  a ll da y to
feed. That's what I like  about pigeons, they share
the  family dutie s ."

"Wha t I like  a bout pige ons ," J ohnny put in,
"they make  'im good fe lla  tucke r."

George  rounded on him. "See  here , Johnny,"
he  s a id, "if I ca tch you s o m uch a s  lookin ' a t
those  pigeons with hungry eyes, I'll tan the  hide
off you .  This  is  m y p ige on,  a nd  I'll g ive  the
young ones  to Lily when they're  big enough."

And so the  days went by, and the  parent birds
we re  a llowe d to  ca rry on the ir fa m ily dutie s
without inte rruption. Lily pa id a  vis it to the  nes t
on every available  occasion and kept me posted
with the  ne ws . One  da y she  hurrie d ba ck with
a  couple  of empty she lls  in her hands.

"Look, Moningna !" she  e xcla ime d. "Look
wha t I found toda y. The se  she lls  we re  on the
ground. Do you think the  eggs have  ha tched?"

"Ye s , Lily, tha t's  wha t it is . You ha d be tte r
make a  note  of the  date . In four weeks from now
the  young ones will be  ready to come out of the
nest."

"Moningna , those  white  pige ons  live  on the
nutmegs, don' tthey?"

"The y e a t othe r things  too, but mos tly the y
feed on the so-called nutmegs. Why did you ask?"

"They must be  ve ry greedy," sa id Lily. "They
go a wa y a nd e a t too ma ny nutme gs , a nd the y
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come home and ... we ll, they a re  s ick, and they
lose  a  lot of them."

"You've  got it a ll wrong. The  pigeons  ea t the
nutmegs, but they can only digest the fleshy outer
part of the  seed, and the  hard kerne l is  expe lled
from the  crop. It is  not tha t they have  ea ten too
much, but s imply tha t the y only re ta in the  pa rt
tha t is  dige s tible  a nd the y ge t rid of the  inne r
pa rt."

"And do they feed the  babies on what is  le ft?"
"No, the y fe e d the  ba bie s  on wha t we  ca ll

'pigeon's  milk'. The  milk is  formed in the ir crops
a fte r the y ha ve  be e n s itting for a bout 17 or 18
da ys  a nd both the  fa the r a nd mothe r fe e d the
young on this  pige on's  milk."

"It is  a ll ve ry wonde rful, Moningna . I didn't
know the  fa the r pige on ha d milk a s  we ll a s  the
mother."

"Na ture  is  full of wonde rs . The re  is  a lwa ys
something more  we  can lea rn from na ture . God
is  a  wonderful Crea tor, and He  has made  many
wonderful things."

"Moningna ," Lily asked, "when the  babies  a re
grown bigger, can I keep them for pe ts?"

"If you like , you ca n. But m os t of m y pe ts
he re  a re  fre e  to fly a wa y, if the y wis h to. The
reason they stay with me is that they have learn-
ed that I love them and feed them, and it is much
be tte r for the m  to s ta y he re  tha n to go a wa y
and have  to hunt for food."

"It'll look a fte r the m, Moningna , a nd I know
they'll never want to leave  me."

"I'm  s ure  you will,  a nd you 'll find the y a re
very easy to tame."

But the  da ys  we nt by a nd a ll our pla ns  we nt
a s tra y. It wa s  Ge orge  who notice d it firs t. He
didn 't s a y a nything to  Lily,  but ca m e  to  m e ,
saying something was wrong with the pigeons.

"How do you me a n? " I a ske d.
"We ll," he  s a id, "s ince  you pointe d out the

difference between the cock and the hen, I learn-
e d to te ll which wa s  which. The  la s t fe w da ys
I've  only s e e n the  cock bird a bout. He  s its  on
the  ne s t a t night, a s  we ll a s  in the  da y time . I
wonder if anything has  happened to his  ma te?"

"I'll come  down tonight and see ," I promised.
"You may be  making a  mis take . The  hen looks
ve ry much the  same  a s  he r ma te  and you may
be getting them mixed."

"Maybe  I am," George  admitted. "But I don't
think so."

And tha t night I wa lked four mile s  jus t to see
if two pigeons  were  a ll right. George  had made
no mistake . It was the  cock bird tha t was s itting
at night when the hen should have been on duty.
A few days went by. We noticed tha t the  fa ther,
a lthough he  fe d the  ba bie s , wa s  unse ttle d. He

seemed to miss his mate, and he was absent from
the  nest for longe r pe riods  than he  should. The
day came when one of the babies was nearly dead
and the  other one  looked sick, a lso. Lily noticed
it a nd she  ca me  to me  in te a rs .

"Oh Moningna ," she  crie d, "one  of my ba by
pigeons  is  nea rly dead and the  othe r one  looks
s ick, too. I don't know wha t is  wrong. Can't you
do something?"

"I'm  a fra id I ca n't," I re plie d. "I think s ome -
thing must have happened to the mother. George
ha sn't s e e n he r for da ys . P e rha ps  a  ha wk got
he r. If so, the  ma te  might re a r the  youngs te rs
on his  own, or he  m a y los e  he a rt a nd de s e rt
the m . The re 's  nothing I ca n do a bout it,  I'm
afra id."

"Oh, Moningna , it is  s o s a d! My poor little
pigeons! Have they got to die?"

"I'm a fra id it might come  to tha t. The y ne e d
the care of a  mother and they need pigeon's milk
to feed them. If the father loses heart and deserts
the m, I'm a fra id the y will die ."

"But the  mothe r was  so fond of them. S ure ly
she  wouldn't go away and leave  them to die?"

"S he  wouldn't le a ve  the m, Lily. But if she  is
de a d she  ca n't do a ny more  for the m. A de a d
m othe r ca n 't he lp he r young, no m a tte r how
much she  loved them."

"But isn't the re  a nything we  ca n do? "
"I d o n 't  th in k s o , " I to ld  h e r.  "I m ig h t b e

able  to feed othe r young pigeons tha t ea t grass
s e e ds  a nd food like  tha t,  but the s e  Nutm e g
pigeons a re  diffe rent. They feed mostly on fruit
and be rrie s . I couldn't find any subs titute  for it.
If the y ha d  be e n  a  little  o lde r,  I m ight ha ve
managed. As it is , I'm a fra id I can't he lp."

Lily  h a d  te a rs  in  h e r  e ye s . "Poor little
pige ons ," s he  s a id. "It would ha ppe n to the m
whe n Ge orge  ga ve  the m to me . I wish I could
do something for them."

"Lily," I to ld  he r,  "a  m othe r m a y love  he r
babies enough to give  her life  for them, but tha t
is  a ll she  can do. A dead mother can't he lp them
any further."

"J e sus  love d us  e nough to die  for us , Mon-
ingna ."

"Ye s , Lily. But e ve n though tha t wa s  a  won-
de rful a ct, it wa s  not sufficie nt. A de a d Chris t
could not he lp us  a ny more  tha n de a d mothe r
ca n he lp he r ba bie s . But J e s us  ros e  from the
de a d a nd toda y He  is  a ble  to he lp us  be ca use
He  is  a  living S a viour. As  S t. P a ul s a ys : 'But
now is  Chris t risen from the  dead, and become
the  firs t fruits  of the m tha t s le pt. For s ince  by
man came  dea th, by man came  a lso the  re sur-
rection of the  dead. For as in Adam all die , even
so in Chris t sha ll a ll be  made  a live .'"
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S ALE OF WORK: The  S a le  of Work a nd
our 23rd Annive rs a ry Ra lly a t the  e nd of this
month was a  grea t success. God gave  us a  per-
fe ct da y in s pite  of the  fa ct tha t m a ny of our
friends who live  in surrounding suburbs reported
te rrible  winds  in the ir a re a s . The re  wa s  a  good
crowd the re  a nd a  spirit of ha ppy Chris tia n fe l-
lowship. Following is  a  lis t of the  S ta ll ta kings :

Boat Rides
Children's
Frie nds  of
J ewelle ry
P arkfie ld
Pies
P lants
P roduce
S oft Drinks  &

Ice Cream
Stamps
White Elephant
Blue  Mts . Aux.
Donations by Mail
Books

12.20
173.89

Marella 205.00
95.00

415.15
85.46
55.35

392.13

307.09
90.80

130.94
100.00
202.60
52.20

Fa ncy Work &
Baby

Jams & Pickles
Jumble
Paulian
Pla in Work
Pony & Donke y

Rides
Refreshments
Second-hand Toys
Vandykes'
Youth Fellowship
Donations
Christmas Cards

(Profit)

93.22
47.33

512.81
154.66
111.26

15.00
137.51
30.46

239.68
409.01
747.59

18.37

This gives a  tota l of $4,834.71 less expenses
$681.37 which leaves a  ne t profit of $4,153.34.
This  is  $324.96 be tte r tha n the  Octobe r 1970
Sale , which was a  record, and so this is  the  best
financia l re sult we  have  eve r had. It is  the  firs t
time  tha t our profit ha s  exceeded $4,000. With
gra te ful hea rts  we  pra ise  God for this  evidence
of His  continued blessing.

CAS TLE HILL HIGH S CHOOL 6th  FORM:
This  ye a r, ins te a d of holding the  usua l "e nd of
term rag", the students of Castle  Hill High School
6th Form unde rtook a  wa lk from P a rrama tta  to
Ca s tle  Hill to ra ise  mone y for Ma re lla  Miss ion
Fa rm . This  wa s  a  wonde rful ge s ture  a nd we
deeply apprecia te  the ir inte re s t and he lp. They
ra ise d the  gre a t a mount of $623.00 which will
be  a  tre me ndous  he lp a s  we  a re  a t pre se nt in
the  mids t of a  building progra mme  which wa s
urgently needed.

CHRIS TMAS  HOLIDAYS : As  in  pre v ious
ye a rs  the  childre n will a ll be  going a wa y for
thre e  we e ks , s ta ying in the  home s  of va rious
friends. This  year it will be  from 27th December
1971 to 17th J a nua ry 1972. During this  pe riod
the  Miss ion Fa rm will be  close d down a nd the
sta ff will be  taking holidays a lso. There  will only
be  a  ca re ta ke r a t the  Miss ion Fa rm a nd so we
will be  gra te ful if you will ma ke  this  a s  wide ly
known as possible  in case  friends ca ll expecting
to find us here.

LIONS  CLUB OF RIVERS TONE: We are
ba dly in ne e d of furthe r s tora ge  s pa ce  in the
shed where  the  clothes and other gifts are  sorted
and prepared for use  or for sa le . The  Lions Clqb
of Riverstone has very kindly undertaken to build
this  e xtra  room  for us  a nd work ha s  a lre a dy
commenced. We are  most gra teful for the  kindly
co-opera tion of this Service  Organisa tion. Other
Lions Clubs have  he lped us in the  past with our
building a s  we ll a s  have  Apex and othe r organ-
isa tions. It is  a  grand thing tha t in these  days of
irre sponsible  demonstra tions  and industria l un-
rest there  are  men devoted to the  work of quietly
unde rta king to he lp Cha ritie s  a nd othe r worthy
causes.

MR. BRUCE LANGFORD-S MITH: The  day
following our Sa le  of Work, Mr. Bruce  Langford-
S m ith  wa s  ta ke n  ill with  a n  in fe c tion  in  the
throa t. Whe n x-ra ys  we re  ta ke n it wa s  shown
tha t this  ha d s pre a d to his  lungs  a nd it a fte r-
wards affected his heart as pericarditis set in. He
wa s  rus he d to  hos pita l whe re  he  wa s  in  the
Inte ns ive  Ca re  Wa rd for some  time . We  tha nk
God tha t the  critica l s tage  soon passed but un-
fortuna te ly it ha s  le ft him  ve ry fa r from  we ll
a nd it will be  cons ide ra ble  tim e  be fore  he  is
a ble  to re sume  his  work on the  Miss ion Fa rm.
We  would va lue  your praye rs  for his  quick and
complete recovery.

THE DARK CHILDREN: The  childre n a re
a ll we ll a nd ha ppy a nd looking forwa rd ve ry
much to the  holidays planned a t Christmas time.
We  finish the  ye a r with our full comple me nt of
twenty-eight boys and
fourte e n girls . The y ra nge  in a ge  from s ix to
about fifteen. Time passes very quickly and young
children grow up and one  by one  find pos itions
in the  community. This  me a ns  tha t a t pre se nt
we  have  a  younger ba tch than usua l a s  severa l
of our older ones le ft here  recently.

P RAYER MEETING: Our fina l P rayer Meet-
ing of the  ye a r will be  he ld ne xt month, a fte r
which it close s  down until Februa ry. Tha t is , of
course , the  Monthly Public Prayer Meeting. This
ha s  be e n the  ca use  of much ble ss ing to those
who ha ve  ta ke n pa rt a nd thos e  for whom we
prayed. But amongst the  children and the  s ta ff
pra ye r goe s  on cons ta ntly a ll the  ye a r round.
P raye r is  the  only weapon we  have  been given
to overcome the assaults of the devil and because
this is a  spiritual work we are very open to attack.
Tha nk God tha t the  victory ha s  a lre a dy be e n
won by our Lord J e s us  Chris t a nd we  ca n go
ahead without fea r knowing tha t in His  s trength
we  ca n ove rcom e  e ve ry difficulty a nd m ove
mountains.


