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SKY PILOT FELLOWSHIP

RALLY & SALE OF WORK
to be held (D.V.) in the grounds of

MARELLA MISSION FARM
ACRES ROAD, KELLYVILLE, N.S.W.

SATURDAY, 1st MAY, 1971
MORNING and AFTERNOON

Free Parking
1.30 p.m. P UBLIC MEETING. ALL THE  US UAL S TALLS .

REFRES HMENTS  AND HO T P IES  AVAILABLE

Proceeds in aid of our work for needy Aboriginal children.
Do your Mothe rs ' Day 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  dark children of our land.

Ma ke  up a  ca r pa rty, including your frie nds . For childre n the re  will be  swings , pony ride s  a nd
motor boa t rides  on the  Miss ion Lake  and othe r a ttractions .

If you a re  unable  to come by car, the re  a re  buses from Parramatta  to Kellyville  Post Office . The
Miss ion Fa rm is  a bout one  mile  from the  P os t Office , but tra nsport be twe e n the  Miss ion Fa rm a nd

Depart Parramatta  S ta tion: 9.06 a .m., 10.06 a .m., 11.06 a .m., 11.40 a .m., 12.20 p.m.
De pa rt Ke llyville  P .O.: 11.50 a .m., 12.45 p.m., 1.23 p.m., 1.53, 4.16 p.m.
If coming by ca r, turn off Windsor Roa d a t P re s ide nt Roa d, follow to e nd, the n turn le ft into

Gre e n Roa d a nd firs t turn to le ft is  Acre s  Roa d. The  Miss ion Fa rm is  the  third home  on the  le ft in
Acres Road.

Gifts  for the  s ta lls  will be  gre a tly a ppre cia te d. The y should be  ra ile d to Ma re lla  Miss ion Fa rm,
P a rrama tta  Ra ilway S ta tion, or brought direct to the  Miss ion Fa rm be fore  or on the  day of the  Ra lly
or posted to Box 29, P .O., Castle  Hill, 2154, as  ea rly as  possible .

For furthe r pa rticula rs , ple a se  'phone  Ma re lla  Miss ion Fa rm, 629-1555.

P LE AS E  P R AY F O R  A F INE  DAY
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THE MURDERER: From the Sky Pilot's Log 2CH Broadcast.
The Court was sitting in Darwin, and an Abor-

igina l wa s  be ing trie d for m urde r. The re  wa s
nothing in favour of the  accused; he  was an ed-
uca ted boy who knew a ll about the  white  man's
law. Without any provica tion, he  had speared to
death another native , who was a  stranger to him.

He  wa s  a ske d if he  ha d a nything to sa y why
se nte nce  should not be  pa sse d on him. No, he
ha d nothing to sa y. He  could not, or would not,
sugge s t a nything in his  own de fe nce . Eve n his
counsel had been unable  to do more  than to ask
for le nie ncy, a nd sugge s t it ma y ha ve  be e n a
triba l a ffa ir. There  was no proof of this , and the
fact tha t he  was an educated boy and had never
seen the victim before, went against him. Twenty
years! A long sentence . As the  prisoner was led
away I caught a  gleam in his eyes, and I fe lt tha t
the re  wa s  a  s tory be hind it tha t no one  kne w
about. S ome  time  la te r I mentioned the  case  to
George.

The  old stockman paused. "What did you say
the boy's name was?" he asked.

I told him a nd Ge orge  wa s  s ile nt for a  long
time . The n he  sa id: "Look 'e re , S mithy, I'll te ll
you a  s tory. You ca n be lie ve  it or not, a s  you
please , but it's  jus t be tween you and me , mind.
The re 's  no proof e xce pt my word, a nd I gue ss
tha t wouldn't count for much in a  court of la w
whe n it's  a gin some one  in a  high pos ition. I'm
just an ole  stockman who's lived too long among
the blacks to be reliable. It's a story about a native
ca lled Dick. Tha t's  not his  rea l name, of course ,
but it'll do. We ll, this  'e re  Dick wa s  suppose d,

though that's not her name, neither.

"You know how it is  with na tive s , the y mus t
ma rry the  girl tha t the  la w fixe s  should rightly
be long to the m. If she 's  only a  child, a s  ofte n
happens, why, then they must wait till she  grows
up. He r husba nd -to -be  must 'grow he r up', a s
they call it. Well, Rosie  was only a  child, but Dick
'gre w he r up'. He  looke d a fte r he r a nd wa ite d
as  the  yea rs  went by. And, though you mightn't
be lie ve  it, the y wa s  re a l fond of e a ch othe r. I
often used to see 'em walkin' hand in hand, which
is  unusua l for na tives ; but then, of course , they
had been brought up amongst white  people , and
maybe they had picked up some of the white man's
habits an' ideas.

I'm  not goin' to te ll you whe re  this  ha ppe ne d,

e rnment officia l. We ll, she  took a  likin' to Rose
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a nd ta ught he r to cook a n' he lp in the  hous e .

by blackfellow law, anyhow, though heaven knows
that a in't very old.

"It wa s  a ll fixe d up tha t Dick wa s  to m a rry
Ros e , the  tribe  s a w to tha t,  a nd Dick wa s  a s
pleased as a  dog with two ta ils. Mind you, he  had
waited a  good many years , so you couldn't a lto-
ge the r bla me  him. We ll, round a bout this  time
the white  woman's husband got orders to transfer
to another district, and they decided to take Rose
with them. It was easy to arrange a  thing like that
in them days. Anyways, Dick came to me in a great
sta te  an' asked me if I could do anythin' for him.
I fe lt re a l sorry for both of the m, so I butte d in
an' went to see the white  woman.

"I sa ys  to he r: `Missus , the y te ll me  you a re
movin' to another district soon? '

" 'That's right, George,' she says. 'My husband
has been promoted. I won't be  sorry to leave this
place , e ithe r. We 've  been buried 'e re  for yea rs .'

"'What about young Rose ,' I says. 'You would-
n't be  thinkin' of ta kin' he r a long o' you? '

" 'Of course I'll take Rose,' she says. 'I've spent
yea rs  tra inin' he r to cook an' do the  housework.
I couldn 't fa ce  ha vin ' to  be gin a ll ove r a ga in
with a  new girl. Anyhow, Rose  is  happy with me.
a n' she  wouldn't wa nt to be  le ft be hind.'

" 'But, ' I s a ys ,  'm a ybe  you didn 't know Ros e
belongs to Dick. She 's  his  by triba l law, and he 's
growed her up and waited a ll these  years for her.
They're  rea l fond of each other, too. You would-
n't be  for se pa ra tin' e m now, would you? '

" 'Tribal law!' she  says. 'Some silly blackfellow
business! I'm not goin' to le t that worry me. Rose

how when she 's old enough I'll see she is married
to some decent boy from our new district. Triba l
law, indeed! That's all nonsense.'

" 'Beggin' your pa rdon, Missus ,' I says , 'but it
a int nons e ns e  to the m. Dick is  te rrible  cut up
about it a ll. The  blacks  have  fee lings , same  a s
white  folk. Couldn't you le t Rose  s tay he re  with
Dick?  Or le t Dick go a long with  you?  It a in 't
his  country whe re  you're  goin' to, but he 'd be
willin' to leave  his  country an' work for you, jus t
to be  with Rose .'

" 'Ce rta inly not!' she  sa ys . 'Anywa y it's  none
of your business. You've lived so long among the
blacks  tha t you've  sunk to the ir leve l. I'm takin'
Rose  with me , tha t's  fina l, a n' I'm  not goin' to
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have  Dick hangin' about, ne ithe r. If you're  such
friends  with a  blackfe llow, you can te ll him tha t
from me . Te ll him to ke e p a wa y or the re 'll be
trouble .' "

George  paused so long in his  s tory tha t I had
to shake  him. "Wha t happened then, George?"
I asked.

"Eh?  Oh, sorry, Smithy. Well they went away
with the  ma ilma n, ta kin' Rose  with the m. And
Dick followed them foot -walk for a  hundred -an'-
e ighty mile s , a n' turne d up in the  ca mp a  fe w
days after they arrived."

"He  mus t ha ve  be e n fond of Ros e ," I s a id.
"Surely after that they wouldn't be heartless enou-
gh to send him away?"

"We ll," the  old s tockma n continue d, "this  is
where  you'll have  to use  your own imagina tion,
because there are  two different stories as to what
ha ppe ne d the n. Dick sa id tha t Rose  told the m
tha t he  was  in the  camp, and she  pleaded with
them to le t him stay."

"How did the y ta ke  tha t? " I a ske d.

"At firs t they were  angry, but then they came
round a nd to ld  Ros e  to  fe tch  Dick up to  the
hous e  a nd the y would give  him s ome  tucke r.
Well, Dick was  a s  happy a s  a  king. He  went up
to the  house , an' they gave  him plenty of tucker.
Tha t pa rt of it is  true  e nough, a ll the  na tive s
swear to it."

"And wha t's  the  othe r pa rt of the  s tory? " I
asked again.

"We ll Dick s a ys  the  white  woma n took him
into a  back room and when no one was there  she
gave  him a  pa ir of trousers  an' a  good shirt, be -
longin' to he r old man. But she  wa rned him not
to let the other natives see them, in case they got
jealous and wanted shirts and trousers, too. Any-
wa y Dick took the m ba ck to the  ca mp on the
quie t a n ' hid the m  in his  s wa g. Tha t's  Dick's
story."

"And what is  the  other story?"

"We ll," sa id Ge orge , "a  couple  of da ys  la te r
a  police ma n ca me  a long a nd se a rche d Dick's
swag and found the shirt and trousers. They took
him to court a nd the  white  woma n s wore  tha t
he  had stolen them. She  sa id tha t she  had given
him food and trea ted him well, but he  must have
ta ke n the  opportunity to thie ve  the  clothe s . No
one  saw he r give  Dick the  clothes  and it wasn't
me ntione d in court tha t Rose  wa s  Dick's  triba l
wife . Dick got two years  in ja il."

"What a  rotten thing to do!" I excla imed. "How
did Rose take it?"

"We ll, she  crie d a  bit a nd swore  Dick ne ve r
s tole  a  thing in his  life , but the y wouldn't lis te n
to he r. Then while  Dick was  in ja il they married

wa s  forbidde d to he r by he r triba l la w."
"And wha t a bout Dick? " I a ske d.

George paused again, then he continued. "When
Dick came  out of ja il he  worked for me  for awh-
ile  but he  cha nge d into a  sulle n, ba d-te mpe re d
boy. He  ne ve r took a nothe r lubra , jus t live d by
himself. Years went by, an' Rose an' her husband
ca me  ba ck to Rose 's  country on a  wa lka bout. I
wa s  hopin' tha t Dick wouldn't he a r a bout it. If
he  did I gue s s e d the re  would be  trouble . Ah,

"Twenty years!"

"Ah, yes, I thought that's  what you sa id. Twen-

for murder. But I'd sooner be Dick when it comes
to the  J udgme nt Da y tha n tha t white  woma n.
S 'he lp me, Bob, I would!"

And the  fina l e ntry in  toda y's  Log is  ta ke n
from the  18th cha pte r of Ma tthe w. J e sus  sa id:
"Woe  unto the  world because  of offences! for it
mus t ne e ds  be  tha t offe nce s  come ; but woe  to
tha t man by whom the  offence  cometh!"

S ALE OF WORK: The Autumn Sale  of Work
is  se t down for 1st May, be ing the  firs t Sa turday
in Ma y. We  would be  ve ry gra te ful for gifts  for
the  va rious  s ta lls . The se  could be  ra ile d to us
C/- P a rrama tta  Ra ilway S ta tion, or brought out
to the  Mission Farm.

P lease  note  tha t the  Public Meeting, a t which
the  childre n will s ing, will be  he ld a t 1.30 p.m.
instead of 2.30 p.m. as  previously. This  time  we
will not be  mee ting the  bus which leaves Parra -
ma tta  a t 1.12 p.m. unless  we  a re  notified in ad-
vance. The last few years there  has been a  tend-
ency for the  Sa le  to begin ea rlie r in the  morning
and to finish ea rlie r in the  a fte rnoon.

THE DARK CHILDREN: We now have acc-
ommoda tion for a  tota l of twenty-e ight children

accommodation is taxed to the limit and we often
have  to re fuse  admittance  to needy children be-
cause of the lack of space. Since this work began
we  have  had a  tota l of one  -hundred -and -fifty
children pass  through our hands. Some of them
have  gone  back to pa rents , now in a  position to
ca re  for them, and othe rs  have  taken pos itions
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in the  com m unity. The re  a re  s om e  fa ilure s , of
course , but the  gre a te r numbe r ha ve  ma de  good
a nd prove d to be  worthy citize ns .

We  a re  s om e tim e s  a s ke d from  whe re  do the
childre n come . It is  not our policy to bring child-
re n  down from  the  country a nd  the  on ly one s
from  the  out -ba ck a re  S ta te  Wa rds  who ha ve
be e n brought down to the  city by the  Aborigine s
We lfa re  Boa rd. Now the  Child We lfa re  De pa rt-
ment has  taken ove r from the  Aborigines  Welfa re
Boa rd a nd the  childre n com ing to us  a re  thos e
brought in  by pa re nts  a nd othe r re la tive s ; a nd
m os t of the s e  com e  from  the  city a re a s .

Not many of the  children a re  orphans , but they
come  to us  from broken homes, unmarried moth-
e rs  a nd s om e tim e s  from  pa re nts  who, through
s ickne s s  or e conom ic difficultie s , a re  not a t the
moment able  to ca re  for the  children. This  means
tha t some  childre n a re  only he re  for a  pe riod of
months, while  others are  here for a  great number of
yea rs . While  he re  the  children a ttend the  Primary
or High Schools  a t Ca s tle  Hill or Ba ulkha m Hills .
When the  parents  a re  in a  position to he lp support
the  children we  expect them to make  a  contribut-
ion  of a  m a xim um  of two dolla rs  pe r we e k for
e a ch child. It is  not ofte n tha t this  a mount is  pa id,
but the  ide a  is  tha t the  Aborigine s  should a cce pt
som e  re spons ibility for the ir childre n. The  Child
We lfa re  De pa rtm e nt m a ke s  a  s m a ll a llowa nce
for Sta te  Wards or children deserted or unsupport_
e d by the ir pa re nts , a nd this  is  gre a te r tha n the
a m ount tha t we  a s k the  pa re nts  for s o  it is  no
fina ncia l a dva nta ge  to us  to ha ve  the  support of
the  parents.

ADOP TION OF AB OR IGINES : S ome  little
tim e  a go  Mr. R . M. Worthy, Vic toria n  Dire c tor
of Aborigina l Affa irs  s a id tha t a  we e k's  inve s tig-
a tion by a n office r of his  de pa rtme nt ha d disclos-
e d tha t 300 Aborigina l childre n in  Vic toria  ha d
be e n unofficia lly a dopte d by white  pe ople . The re
wa s  a  ge ne ra l good will towa rds  Aborigine s  a nd
pe ople  s ought to e xpre s s  this  by ta king ca re  of
the ir childre n, but too m a ny we re  m otiva te d by
the  sa tis faction of be ing a  do-goode r. "They don't
re a lly look a t the  issue s  involve d," he  sa id. 'Fa m-
ilie s  a re  split up a nd the  child fe e ls  isola te d, diff-
e re nt a nd los t. Mr. Worthy a ls o s a id tha t m a ny
white  fa m ilie s  took in  Aborig ina l c h ild re n  fo r
s ta tus  -se e king motive s  but soon we a rie d of the
re spons ibilitie s  involve d. One  wom a n ha d "coll-
e cte d" five  pa rt -Aborigina l childre n, found tha t
s he  could not cope , the n "fa rm e d the m  out" to
five  othe r fa m ilie s  without cons ulting the ir re a l
parents.

The  Se cre ta ry of the  Aborigine s  Adva nce me nt

Le a gue  in  Vic toria , Mr. S ta n  Da ve y, s a id : "On
the  whole  we  a re  a ga ins t le ga l a s  we ll a s  ille ga l
adoptions of Aborigina l children. These  adoptions
a re  ve ry nice  for the  firs t four or five  ye a rs , whe n
the  child is  s till a  ba by, but we  ha ve  found tha t
the se  things  so ofte n bre a k down whe n the  child
reaches  its  sub -teens  and becomes aware  of the
discriminitions  a round him."

At Ma re lla  we  ha ve  childre n who fa ile d to ge t
on with foste r pa rents  or with mothe rs  who adopt-
ed them lega lly but they have  se ttled down happ-
ily a m ongs t pe ople  of the ir own ra ce .

B R IAN: Some  ye a rs  a go Bria n ca me  to us  a s
a n infa nt of twe nty-one  m onths  of a ge . He  ha d
be e n ve ry ba dly tre a te d a nd wa s  s uffe ring from
ma lnutrition a nd ne gle ct. He  wa s  ve ry ba ckwa rd
a nd the  doc tor s a id  th is  could  ha ve  ha ppe ne d
through the  trea tment he  had rece ived in infancy.
Howe ve r we  ma na ge d to build him up phys ica lly
a nd he  s ta ye d with us  for ove r te n ye a rs . In 1968
he left us to go to a  school for sub -normal children,
whe re  he  ha s  be e n e ve r s ince . But he  ha s  ne ve r
forgotte n Ma re lla  or the  s ta ff a nd childre n he re .
From time  to time  he  come s  to pa y us  a  vis it a nd
he  is  ve ry ha ppy to  s pe nd a  little  tim e  with  us .
At Chris tma s  time  he  wa s  a t Nora h He a d a nd he
recognised Bruce  Langford -Smith who was lead-
ing the  Be a ch Mis s ion te a m . He  m a de  him s e lf
known to him.

NUR S E IS AB ELLE THOR NE: Isabe lle  has
been working a t the  Sydney City Miss ion for e ight
or nine  ye a rs  a nd we  he a r ve ry good re ports  of
he r a ctivitie s . S o much is  s a id a bout the  Aborig-
ine s  not s ticking to the ir jobs  a nd it is  a s  we ll to
re me mbe r the re  is  a nothe r s ide  to the  s tory. Isa -
be lle  spe nt te n ye a rs  a t Ma re lla  a nd we  a re  ve ry
proud of he r.

MIS S  DO R A MIT C HE LL: Dora  ha s  be e n
nurs ing in S outh Aus tra lia  a nd e ls e whe re  for a
numbe r of ye a rs  now a nd she  ha s  be e n popula r
wherever she  goes. When she  was a t Mare lla  she
wa s  tra ine d  in  Mode lling  a t a  popula r S ydne y
tra ining class. When some of the  staff visited South
Aus tra lia  some  ye a rs  a go the y ca lle d to se e  he r
and it was a  pleasure  to find tha t she  had done  so
well.

YOUR 'P RAYERS  ARE NEEDED: There  are
ma ny proble ms  in this  work a nd we  would va lue
your p ra ye rs  tha t a ll m a y be  s o lve d  by God 's
gra ce . The  olde r boys  a nd girls  who ha ve  ta ke n
pos itions  in the  community, or will shortly do so,
need our praye rs  tha t they may ma inta in a  Chris t-
ia n witne ss  whe re  -e ve r the y go.


