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"THE NEW HUT IN POSITION"

THE KILLER. FROM THE SKY PILOT'S LOG, 2CH BROADCAST

In  the  fa r North of the  Te rritory the  s tock-
me n thought a  gre a t de a l of the ir ca ttle  dogs .
The s e  dogs  we re  b re d  a nd  tra ine d  fo r one
purpos e  only _ _ _ to work the  ca ttle . The ir
owners  seldom petted them, though they praised
the m whe n the y d id  we ll a nd  s colde d  the m
s oundly when they did wrong. To pe t a  working
dog, s a y s tockme n, is  to  ru in  it fo r its  du ty
in life . A s tranger, not unders tanding dogs , who
da re d to ta ke  notice  or pe t a  s tockma n's  dog,

wa s  only looking for trouble .
George 's  chief cattle  dog, Pincher, was  getting

a  bit old for ha rd work, a nd Ge orge  bought a
ca ttle  pup from a  friend and tra ined him to take
Pincher's  place. George  was  ve ry proud of this
pup. "You know," he  s a id, "the re  a in't ma ny
pups  in  th is  country a s  will come  up to  tha t
the re  ne w pup of mine . I only pa id a  quid for
'im, a nd he 's  the  mos t promis in' dog I've  e ve r
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"He  ce rta inly looks  inte llige nt," I a g re e d.
"Ha ve  you trie d him out with the  ca ttle ? "

"I have  tha t. He  works  'em like  an old dog.
Never barks  unless  I te ll him to 'speak up'; jes t
works  'em quiet and s teady. If a  troublesome
beas t needs  hee lin', I've  only got to s nap me
finge rs  a nd Blue y s hoots  in  like  a  fla s h of
lightnin' and fa s tens  hold."

"But you don't wa nt a  dog to hold on like  a
bulldog, George."

"Give me a  chance, I wasn't finished. Bluey
s treaks  in and gives  the  beas t a  good hard nip
and then drops to the ground as flat as a goanna,
in case  the  beas t kicks . He 's  got bra ins , tha t
dog, believe me."

"Well, you've  ce rta inly taken a  lot of trouble
tra ining him; he  ought to turn out we ll. Has
he  any vice s  a t a ll? "

"Not one . I've  never knowed a  dog to have
such a good character. He a in't even savage,
like a  lot of blue cattle  dogs  is ; not unless  I sool
'im  on, tha t is . No, he 's  about the  be s t dog

Pincher, of course."

It certainly seemed as if George was speaking
the  truth. I wa tche d Blue y wa lking through
George's goat yard, and he never even looked at
a young kid. The black piccaninnies could toddle
up to him a nd pull his  cha in, a nd Blue y only
seemed to smile at them with his big brown eyes.
But when he  was  working a  mob of wild cattle ,
Bluey was  as  re lentles s  as  dea th. Backwards
and forwards  he ran, s ilent, efficient, intelligent;
then at a snap of George's fingers he would shoot
in a nd he e l a  trouble s ome  be a s t with de a dly
accuracy. J im offe red George  a ' five r for the
pup, which was  a  lot of money in thos e  days ,
but George  wouldn't have  s old the  anima l for
twice  the  amount.

The  fa r North is  ca ttle  country, a nd a t the
time of which I am speaking very few attempts
had been made to run sheep; such attempts had
a lwa ys  re s ulte d in fa ilure . Whe n we  he a rd
that Mac was  bringing a  mob of sheep into the
country George openly scoffed at the  idea, and
whe n the y me t he  told Ma c wha t he  thought
a b out it. "You 're  wa s ting  your tim e  a nd
money," he  s a id. "This  country will ne ve r
carry sheep."

"We ll," Ma c re p lie d, "I hope  to prove  you
wrong. There 's  no reason why sheep shouldn't
do well here ."

"What about grass  seeds? I've  he a rd the y
worked right through the  hides  of the  sheep a t
Mataranka, and into the animals ' hearts ."

"The y'll be  a ll right," Ma c ins is te d. "I've
divided the  place  up into a  few paddocks . I' ll
run ca ttle  on the  g ra s s  firs t, a nd the n turn
in the  sheep. If I ke e p it we ll s tocke d I don't
think the  grass  seeds  will do much harm. Any-
how, I'm  giving it a  go."

George changed his argument. "I don't
know," he complained, "what a  man can see in
runnin ' s he e p ; not whe n he  ca n run ca ttle ,
anyhow. Silly, crawlin' things  they are ; it mus t
be  like  tryin' to run a  he rd of tortois e s ."

Mac laughed. "Tha t's  wha t a ll the  ca ttle -
men say; but there 's  money in sheep. It's  only
tha t you're  used to ca ttle  and have  a  pre judice
against sheep."

"I d o n 't c a re  wh a t yo u  d o  o n  yo u r o wn
country," said George, magnanimously. "You
ca n go in for pos s um fa rmin' if you like . So
long as  you don't le t your s heep wander on to
my country an' spoil the  wa te rholes , I'm easy.
There 's  plenty of room for s heep on your run.
But what about the  dingoes?  Won't they touch
up the sheep?"

"I hope  not, but to te ll you the  truth, I'm  a
bit worried about dingoes . I can't a fford to put
up a dog -proof fence yet awhile, and if once the

be  looking a  bit serious ."

"We ll, I wis h you luck, Ma c. An ' if the m
dingoe s  ge t bothe rin' your s he e p you s e nd a
boy down, and maybe Smithy an' me will come
along an' organise  a  dingo hunt. Well, so long,
Mac."

Seve ra l months  went by, and Mac was  not
troub le d with dingoe s  or a ny othe r s e rious
trouble . The sheep settled down very well, and
even the hot weather didn't seem to affect them.
Ma c wa s  bus y putting  up  a  s he a ring  s he d;
though he  ha d no m a chine s , he  wa s  quite
capable  to manage the few sheep himself with
hand shears . Then one morning George arrived
at the Miss ion riding on his  piebald ambler and
carrying a  rifle .

"Going hunting?" I a sked.

"I a m tha t, a n' I hope  you'll come  with me .
The  dingoe s  ha ve  s ta rte d on poor old Ma c's
sheep. The y kille d s ix la s t night, a n' four the
night before . He  s e nt me  a  note  to s a y he 'll
be  ruined if we can't ge t the  dingo."

"The dingo? The re 's  only one  doing  the
killing, then?"

"Tha t's  a ll a t p re s e nt. The black -trackers
picke d up his  tra il a nd followe d it a  mile  into
the scrub before they lost the tracks in the rocks.
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C a n  you  s p a re  a  d a y t o  come h u n t i n ' ?"
"I think so. J oe wi l l  be a l l  r igh t  here. I

haven ' t  had  a  clay off for  over  a  month ,  so I
am due for a  couple now. I'l l  be ready in half
an hour. Make yourself a drink of tea; you know
where everything is."

A  cou p l e  of  h ou r s  l a t e r  w e  d i s m ou n t ed  a t
M a c ' s  s t a t ion ,  a nd  he ca me to meet  us . He
looked worried. "Hullo, you fellows," he said.
"It  was good of you to come right away. Once
a  dingo gets  the tas te of blood,  i t  ki l ls  for the
joy of killing. If we don't  get i t  soon, I ' l l  have
no sheep left .  My horse is  t ied up ready.  How
about a  drink of tea?"

"No," said George, which was unusual for him.
"We're right;  let 's  get goin'. I t  may be a  long
chase. Have the trackers  picked up the tra i l?"

"They' re  s cou t ing  round  now. The t racks
are clear to the firs t  waterhole. We can  meet
them there."

And so began  a  long  and  t rying  hunt . We
followed the dingo's  track for miles, sometimes
w a i t ing  for  a n  hou r  or  more  for  t he  t ra ckers
to pick up the elus ive t ra i l . W e ha d  a  qu ick
lunch in  the bush,  and by sundown were back
near  George' s  hu t ,  where the na t ives  los t  the
tracks again.

"George," Mac said, "the dingo must be pay-
ing your goat  yard a  vis i t . Have you los t  any
goats lately?"

"No, there ain't  much chance of that.  Pincher
and  Bluey a re loose a t  n igh t ,  an '  they' l l  keep
any dingo away."

Mac had an idea .  "What about  bringing one
of your dogs to my place for the night," he sug-
gested. "It  might  prevent  the dingo doing any
further damage tonight,  and we'll  have another
go after him tomorrow. Sheep dogs are no good
after dingoes, and I keep them tied up at night.
How about Pincher?"

"That 's  a  good idea . But Pincher is  gett ing
a bit  old,  so I'll bring Bluey. He's  good for a
long chase,  an '  i f the dingo comes  back Bluey
won ' t  l e t  h im get  a wa y once I  s e t  h im a t  the
tracks."

We camped at Mac's  that night. He had the
sheep in  the yard a  quarter  of a  mile from the
h ou s e ,  a n d  Geor g e  l e f t  B l u ey a t  t h e  s h eep -
ya r d  a f t e r  i n s t r u c t i n g  h i m  t o  "W a t c h  t h e m
sheep," as  George put  i t . The intel l igent  dog
squatted down obediently, and we left the sheep
in his  care. That  evening i t  was  only na tura l
t h a t  t h e  t a l k  t u r n ed  t o  d i n g o  s h eep  k i l l e r s .
George knew more about sheep than we would
have expected from a cattleman, and he held the
floor.

"I t  a i n ' t  on l y d i n g oes , "  h e  s a i d ,  " t h a t  you
have td watch. Sometimes a sheep dog turns
killer and sneaks back at night to kill the sheep

tha t  he has  gua rded  fa i th fu l ly a l l  day — jes t
for  the s heer  joy of k i l l in ' . "

" I s  t h e r e  a n y w a y, "  I  a s k ed ,  "o f  cu r i n g  a
dog tha t  has  developed the ki l l ing habi t? '

"Only a bullet," George replied. "That 's  the
only cure. I t  comes  hard  on  a  sheep -man to
ha ve  t o  k i l l  a  fa vou r i t e  dog ,  bu t  i t ' s  t he  un -
written law. O n ce  a  d og  h a s  t a k en  t o  k i l n '
sheep the owner has to shoot it  — or get some-
one els e to do i t  for  h im. One dog can cause
hundreds  of pounds  damage."

W e w ere  j u s t  t h i n k i n g  of  t u rn i n g  i n  w h en
George motioned for s i lence and s tood l is ten-
ing intently. "I t ' s  the sheep!" he excla imed.
"Quick, grab your rifles; the dingo's back again.
Smi thy,  you  rous e  t he  t r a ckers  a nd  ca t ch  up
as quick as you can. Come on, Mac, quick!"

I t  took me a  l i t t le t ime to rouse the b lacks ,
and when I hurr ied  down to the sheep yard I
found George and Mack standing by the bodies
of three sheep whose throats had been torn out;
they were still warm. There was no sign of Bluey.

"Come on ,  George," I cried. "I t ' s  n o u s e
s tanding here and let t ing  the d ingo get  away.
Bluey must  be after  him now. Come on."

George didn ' t  speak,  and I not iced  tha t  he
l ook ed  w h i t e  a n d  d r a w n  i n  t h e  l i g h t  o f  t h e
paper -bark flares. Mac clea red  h is  voice and
s p ok e  i n  l i t t l e  m or e  t h a n  a  w h i s p e r . "We
found the tracks," he said, "but Bluey wouldn't
fol low them — not  even  when George sooled
him on."

"Wel l ,  where i s  he now?"
"Don ' t  you unders tand? Bluey sneaked off

—  h e . . . .  h e  h a d  b l ood  on  h i m .
"I t  cou ldn ' t  be , " I cried. "George, there's

some mistake! He may have got  the b lood  on
him when he a t tacked the d ingo."

George spoke huskily. "Th er e ' s  on l y on e
set of tracks. There's  no doubt about it. I know
Bluey's tracks!"

"I'm terribly sorry, George," said Mac. "Could
we g ive Bluey another  chance?"

"No, Mac, it 's  the law! B u t  . . . . I couldn't
d o  i t  m ys e l f  . . . .  you ' l l  h a ve  t o  d o  i t . Poor
Bluey, poor old fellow!"

George looked ten years  older  as  he walked
away. I went  back to the hut  wi th  h im. Ten
minutes  la ter  a  shot  rang out . I  s aw the old
stockman flinch, as if the bullet had struck him.
. . . .  Mac los t  no more of his  sheep.

Once a  dog  tu rns  k i l l er  i t  means  the dea th
sentence. There ' s  no second chance;  i t  i s  the
law. But  wi th  God there i s  a  s econd chance.
The wages of s in is  death, and we are told that
all have sinned. The death sentence has  been
passed on us .  It  is  the law!

But  Grace i s  s t ronger  than  the law. Christ
died,  not  that  the law might  be broken, but to
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enable  us  to obta in a  righteous nes s  tha t was
imposs ible  under the  law. St. Paul says: "If
righteousnes s  come by the  law, then Chris t is
dead in va in. For Chris t is  the  end of the  law
for righteousnes s  to everyone  tha t be lieve th."

Yes, there is  yet hope for us , even though the
sentence of death has been passed on us by the
law. When we  were  ye t without s trength, a s
P aul s ays , in due  time  Chris t died for the  un-

And the  fina l e ntry in toda y's  Log is  ta ke n
from the  8th Cha pte r of Roma ns : "The re  is
therefore  now no condemnation to them which
a re  in Chris t J e s us , who wa lk not a fte r the
fle s h but a fte r the  S pirit. For the  la w of the
Spirit of life  in Chris t Jesus  hath made me free
from the law of s in and death."

SALE OF WORK.. Will you p le a s e  re -
member the  date  of our next Sale  of Work and
Ra lly a t the  Mis s ion Fa rm? It will b e  he ld
(D.V.) on Sa turday, 6th May. Our la s t Ra lly
in Octobe r wa s  the  be s t we  ha ve  e ve r he ld,
but this  Autumn we  expect a  grea te r number
of frie nds  to vis it us . If you could a rra nge  a
ca r pa rty amongs t your own Church friends  it
would do much to make the day the success we
anticipate.

THE NEW HUT. At long las t the  hut has
a rrive d from He rne  Ba y a nd is  in pos ition on
brick piers . It dwarfs  the  other buildings , be ing
over 100 feet in length and 20 feet wide. This
wa s  a  re a l a ns we r to p ra ye r, a nd it s hould
resolve  the  acute  shortage  of accommodation
for some time to come. Of course , there  is  a
lot of work re quire d be fore  it ca n be  us e d a s
s le e p ing  qua rte rs  for the  da rk childre n; the
pres ent pa rtitions  mus t be  removed and new
ones inserted. The n light, powe r a nd wa te r
have  to be  connected and the  whole  building
painted. Fortunately, we have had several tenta-
tive  offe rs  of he lp with the  la bour from Lions
and Apex Clubs  and othe r organis a tions  who
are willing to arrange working bees .

Our firs t need, of course , is  for the finance to
pa y for the  ma te ria l ne e de d. Muc h  o f the
ma te ria l a t pre s e nt in pa rtitions  ca n be  us e d
aga in, but a  grea t dea l more  will be  required.
Pa int is  a lso an expens ive  item. Our present
plan /is  to put one  s ection of the  building into
use firs t, and the rest will be renovated as  funds

permit.
firs t s e ction; but now we  ha ve  the  building
a ctua lly in pla ce , the re  is  a  gre a te r ince ntive
for us  to work quickly to put it into us e .

All the  pres ent children will be  moved from
the ir temporary quarte rs  into the  new building
a s  s oon a s  pos s ible ; the n we  will be  a ble  to
cons ide r a cce pting s ome  of the  more  ne e dy
children who have had to be refused admiss ion
because of lack of accommodation. Week by week
we receive pathetic requests  from dark mothers
to take  the ir children for a  few weeks  or a  few

Many of them a re
wa iting  a nxious ly for us  to  fit up  the  ne w
building, and in the  meantime the  children a re
passed from one re la tive to another as  circum-
stances demand. Children who are passed about
like this , with no settled home or regular school-
ing , ha ve  little  cha nce  in  life ; it is  up  to  us
to  do wha t we  ca n to  p rovide  the m  with  a
home  and love  and prope r food and a ttention
as soon as possible.

HOME OFFERING BOXES . Th o s e friends
who hold Home  Offe ring Boxes  a re  a s ked to
open them as  soon as  poss ible  after the end of
March and send the  contents  to the  Secre tary,
Box 29, Pos t Office , Cas tle  Hill. We would be
g la d to he a r of othe r frie nds  who would be
willing  to ta ke  a  Hom e  Offe ring  Box. It  is
surprising how those odd coppers and small coins
m ount up , a nd the y a re  a  g re a t he lp  to this
work for the  da rk childre n.

HE LP  O N THE STAFF. There is  a
vacancy he re  for a  Chris tian girl or woman to
he lp  with the  childre n a nd in the  hom e . It
is  not ea s y work. There  a re  many problems
and difficulties  as socia ted with work .amongs t
da rk childre n, a nd only thos e  with the  true
mis s iona ry s pirit would be  s uitable . Further
particulars  may be  obta ined from the  Director,
to whom applications should be addressed.

RITA WENBERG. Some months ago Rita
came to help Isabelle . We knew that she was
only a va ila ble  te mpora rily, but whe n s he  le ft
we  were  ve ry s orry to s ee  he r go, a s  s he  had
prove d he rs e lf a  ve ry ca pa ble  a nd thorough
little  worker. It is  ve ry difficult to obta in da rk
girls  with cha ra cte r a nd ba ckground s uita ble
for this  work.
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