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SKY PILOT FELLOWSHIP

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

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

Saturday, 5th May, 1973
MORNING and AFTERNOON

Free Parking

1 .30  p .m . P UBLIC MEETING. ALL THE US UAL S TALLS

R EFR ES HMENTS  AND HO T P IES  AVAILAB LE.

Proceeds  in aid of our work for needy Aboriginal children.

Do your Mother's  Day s hopping while  you enjoy a  day's  outing in  the  country; a t the  s ame time
you  will be  he lp ing  th is  work fo r the  da rk c h ild re n  o f ou r la nd .

Make  up  a  ca r pa rty, inc lud ing  your friends . For ch ild ren  the re  will be  s wings , pony rides  and
motor boat rides  on the Mis s ion Lake and other a ttractions .

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  Pos t Office , bu t trans port be tween  the  Mis s ion  Fa rm and
Post Office bus stop will be arranged for the following buses: —

Depart Pa rramatta  Sta tion : 9.06 a .m., 10.06 a .m., 11.06 a .m., 11.40 a .m., 12.20 p .m.
Depa rt Ke llyville  P .O.: 11.50 a .m., 12.45 p .m., 1.23 p .m., 1.53 p .m., 4.16 p .m.
If c oming  by c a r, tu rn  o ff Winds o r Roa d  a t P re s ide n t Roa d , fo llow to  e nd , the n  tu rn  le ft in to

Gre e n  Roa d  a nd  firs t tu rn  to  le ft is  Ac re s  Roa d . The  Mis s ion  Fa rm is  the  th ird  home  on  the  le ft in
Acres  Road.

Gifts  for the  s ta lls  will be  grea tly apprec ia ted . They s hould  be  ra iled  to  Mare lla  Mis s ion  Fa rm,
Parramatta  Ra ilway Sta tion , or brought d irec t to  the  Mis s ion Farm before  or on  the  day of the  Ra lly
or pos ted to  Box 29, P.O., Cas tle  Hill, 2154, as  early as  pos s ible .

For further particulars , pleas e  'phone Marella  Mis s ion Farm, 629 1555.

P LEAS E P R AY FOR  A FINE DAY



April, 1973 S KY P ILOT NEWS Pa ge  3

know wha t came  over me . I'm as  weak as  a  kitten
now. How long ha ve  I be e n s ick? "

"A couple  of we e ks . But you're  on the  m e nd,
now. In a  fe w da ys  you'll be  bre a king in hors e s
a ga in , if I know you."

"It'll be  a  while  ye t. Look a t m y ha nd! I ca n
se e  the  ve ins  in it. I a in't ne ve r be e n so thin a nd
we a k a fore . I thought I wa s  pa ss in' out this  time ."

"Yo u  ve ry n e a rly d id  p a s s  o u t.  It wa s  th e
closes t thing I have  eve r seen. Do you remember
much a bout it? "

"I can't say I do. Some times  I seemed to come
round a  bit, a nd I thought Le ftha nd ha d me  on a
hors e . Ma ybe  it wa s  a  dre a m ."

"No, it wa s  quite  true . Le ftha nd rode  for fifty
miles beside  you, holding you in the  saddle . When
he  ca m e  to the  big s crub he  wa lke d be s ide  you
for a nothe r fifty m ile s . I don 't know how he  did
it.

"G o o d  o ld  Le fth a n d ! Ap a rt fro m  yo u ,  I'd
s oone r ha ve  him  with m e  tha n a ny white  m a n.
He 's  a  good na tive ."

"And you thought you we re  dying? " I asked.
"I wa s  s ure  of it. Ma ybe  it wa s  the  fe ve r, but

I se e me d to he a r mus ic, a nd I thought I wa s  jus t
goin' to pass over, when someone  seemed to say:
'He  a in 't quite  re a dy ye t. We  m us t wa it a  little
longe r.' I te ll you it ga ve  m e  a  jo lt, e ve n in  m y
dre a m, be ca use  I kne w it wa s  true . I wa sn't quite
re a dy. I trie d to think of the  things  you told m e ,
but s om e how the y wouldn 't com e  c le a r to  m y
mind. The re  wa s  a  te xt some one  ke pt re pe a tin'. I
don't know if it wa s  s om e one  s a yin ' it out loud,
o r if it wa s  o n ly in  m y o wn  m in d . I th o u g h t if
on ly I could  re m e m be r the  words  righ t, I'd  be
O.K."

"Do you remember what the  text was?" I asked.
"It's  the  one  tha t s a ys  God so love d the  world

... I forge t the  re s t."
"'God s o  love d  the  world , tha t He  ga ve  His

only be gotte n S on, tha t whos oe ve r be lie ve th in
Him should not pe rish, but ha ve  e ve rla s ting life .'
Was that the  one?"

"Ye s , th a t's  it," George agreed. "We ll, I
thought if only I could ge t the  words  right the y'd
le t m e  in . In  m y dre a m , I trie d  re a l ha rd  to  re -
member, but somehow the  words  wouldn't come .
I wa s  ne ve r m uch good a t re m e m be rin '. It wa s
whe n I wa s  tryin ' to  s a y the  te xt tha t s om e one
s a id: 'He 's  not quite  re a dy ye t; we  m us t wa it a
little  longe r'. I wa s  re a l dis a ppointe d, like  whe n
I trie d  to  jo in  u p  with  th e  Arm y in  1 9 1 4  a n d
the y sa id I ha d too much ma la ria  in my sys te m. I
got round tha t, a ll right. I we nt to We s te rn Aus -
tra lia  and joined up, where  they didn't know much
a bout ma la ria . But in my dre a m the y wouldn't le t
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me  in till I could sa y the  te xt right through. Funny
sort of a  dream, wasn't it?"

"It wa s  s tra nge . But it's  a  wonde rful te xt, a nd
it's  le d  m a ny pe op le  to  find  joy a nd  pe a c e  in
Chris t. Think of tha t te xt a nd  m a ke  it a pply to
yours e lf. Try to re m e m be r it this  wa y: 'For God
so love d Ge orge  tha t He  ga ve  His  only be gotte n
S on, tha t Ge orge , who be lie ve s  in Him , s hould
not pe ris h but ha ve  e ve rla s ting life .' "

"I'd like  to re m e m be r tha t. Wha t com e s  a fte r
it, S m ithy?  Will you  re a d  it to  m e ?  I'm  ge ttin '
a wful s le e py a ga in, but I'd like  to he a r you re a d
it th rough ."

"It's  he re  in the  third cha pte r of J ohn, a nd I'll
re a d from the  s ixte e nth ve rse : 'For God so love d
the  world tha t He  ga ve  His  only be gotte n S on,
th a t wh o s o e ve r b e lie ve th  in  Him  s h o u ld  n o t
pe rish, but have  eve rla s ting life . For God sent not
His  S on  in to  the  world  to  conde m n the  world ;
but tha t the  world, through Him, might be  sa ve d.
He  tha t be lie ve th in Him  is  not conde m ne d; but
he  tha t be lie ve th not is  conde mne d a lre a dy, be -
ca us e  he  ha th not be lie ve d in  the  na m e  of the
only be gotte n Son of God.'"

"Tha t's  wha t I thought. I'll le a rn it off prope r,
s o  tha t ne xt tim e  I won 't fo rge t. I gue s s  the y
kne w tha t old Ge orge  wa s n't m uch good a t re -
m e m be rin ', a nd e ve n in  m y dre a m  the y wa s n 't
a ngry, only kind of disa ppointe d. Tha t's  why the y
sa id I wa sn't quite  re a dy a nd the y'd ha ve  to wa it
a  little  longe r."

An d  th e  fin a l e n try in  to d a y's  Lo g  is  ta ke n
from  the  firs t Epis tle  Ge ne ra l of S t. J ohn: "He
tha t ha th the  Son ha th Life ; a nd he  tha t ha th not
the  S on of God ha th not life ."

TO Y EXHIB ITIO N: In Ma rch the  childre n a nd
s ta ff of Ma re lla  we re  the  gue s ts  of the  Toy a nd
Ga me s  Ma nufa cture rs ' Associa tion of N.S .W. (or
TAGMA, a s  it is  known) a t the  b ig  Toy Exhib i-
tion in  S ydne y. In  our Fe brua ry is s ue  we  m e n-
tione d tha t Ma re lla ha d been awarded the
m a gnifice nt a s s ortm e nt of toys  m a de  a va ila ble
by TAGMA through the  S un Ne ws pa pe r Chris t-
m a s  Toy Conte s t. P a rt of this  a wa rd wa s  to be
the  gue s ts  a t the  Toy Exhib ition  a nd  fo r e a ch
child to re ce ive  a  toy a s  a  Birthda y Gift.

Mrs. Langford -Smith, as matron, was the  leader
of the  Ma re lla  pa rty a nd s he  wa s  a bly a s s is te d
by Mrs . Wa lton , Mis s  Alic e  P ittm a n  a nd  Mis s
Rita  Le e . The  Exh ib ition  wa s  ope ne d  by Mrs .
Whitla m a nd the  Ma re lla  childre n ma de  a  gua rd
of honour on both s ide s . Mrs . Whitla m spoke  to
ma ny of the  childre n a nd shook ha nds  with the m
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GEORGE AND MALARIA: From the Sky Pilot's Log 2CH Broadcast.
I h a d  b e e n  a wa y fo r  s o m e  tim e  with  th e

a e rop la ne , a nd  on  m y re tu rn  the  firs t th ing  I
le a rne d  wa s  tha t Ge orge  wa s  ve ry ill. He  ha d
b e e n  b ro u g h t to  th e  Mis s io n  b y th e  fa ith fu l
Le ftha nd, who put him into be d in the  room ne xt
to m ine . I hurrie d into the  room , a nd found tha t
Ge orge  wa s  s le e ping, or uncons cious . Whe n I
pu t m y ha nd  on  h is  fo re he a d , it bu rne d  m e . I
got the  the rmome te r, a nd found his  te mpe ra ture
was a lmost 106 degrees. Obviously it was malaria ,
wh ic h  a t th is  tim e  in  Arnhe m  La nd , wa s  ve ry
common. This  wa s  be fore  the  da ys  of a te brin or
a ny of the  m ode rn drugs , but I dos e d him  with
quinine  in the  va rious  a va ila ble  forms . For a  da y
a nd a  night I fought for his  life , trying to re duce
the  fe ve r. Le ftha nd took turns  in wa tching by his
bed, and the  fa ithful old na tive  was  a s  gentle  and
thoughtful a s  any nurse . On the  second day the re
seemed to be  some  s light improvement and Left-
ha nd que s tione d me  a nxious ly.

"Him be tte r, now, a in't it? " he  a ske d. "P le a se ,
Moningna , don't you le t him  die ."

"He  won 't d ie , Le ftha nd; no t if I ca n  s top  it.
But how did he  come  to ge t into this  s ta te  in the
firs t pla ce ?  Didn't you give  him  quinine ? "

"We were  away muste ring. Quinine  been finish.
George  got s ick and began ta lking cranky fe llow."

"De lirious , I suppose . Wha t did you do the n? "
"We  we re  p rope rly long  wa y off," Le ftha nd

e xpla ine d. "Down by the  Limme n Rive r. I s e nt a
boy with a  me ssa ge  s tick for you to come  down
with the  a e ropla ne ; but you no more  bin come ."

"I d idn 't ge t the  le tte r. I wa s  a wa y whe n the
boy a rrive d he re . Wha t did you do the n? "

"I got one  boy to s it down longa  ca mp, in ca se
ma ybe  you come  la te r. The n I put Ge orge  in the
saddle  and rode  'longs ide  him a ll the  way."

"Tha t's  ove r one  hundre d  m ile s ! You  m us t
have  had an awful job."

"Him  no m ore  e a s y. Ge orge  prope rly he a vy
fe llow. I bin ride  'longs ide  him  a nd hold him  in
the  sa ddle . Once  him bin prope rly cra nky fe llow
and him try to fight me ."

"Ye s , he  wouldn 't know wha t he  wa s  doing.
We ll, if he  live s  he  will owe  his  life  to  you. No
white  man could have  ridden for a  hundred mile s
holding a  m a n like  Ge orge  in the  s a ddle  a ll the
wa y."

"He  got worse ," s a id Le ftha nd. "Me  ca n't ride
'longs ide  him  in the  s crub. I bin wa lk from  tha t
lancewood scrub nea r the  sa lt pans ."

"I know the  p la ce ! Tha t's  ne a rly fifty m ile s
a wa y. Do you m e a n to  s a y you wa lke d be s ide
him, he ld him in the  sa ddle  a nd guide d his  horse

for a lmos t fifty mile s?  Didn't you ge t tire d? "
"Moningna , some time s  I thought I would drop.

My a rm s  go s tiff, a nd I could ha rdly wa lk. The n
I b in  th ink how you  te ll a ll a bout tha t God will
he lp  us , a nd a ll the  wa y I ca lle d  out to  God to
make  me  s trong. He  did, because  I got he re ."

"White  m e n ha ve  won m e da ls  for le s s  tha n
you did  for your bos s ."

"I bin  work for Ge orge  s ince  m e  little  picca -
ninny. Him prope rly good ma n. Him a ll a  -s a me
brothe r be longa  me . If George  die , then me  want
to die  too. Me  ca n't live  without Ge orge ."

"And not so long ago I hea rd a  new miss iona ry
ca ll him  one  of those  wicke d s tockme n who e x-
ploite d the  na tive s!"

"Ge orge  prope rly good ma n. Him a lwa ys  fe e d
a ny of my pe ople  who a re  hungry, a nd him look
a fte r the m  whe n the y a re  s ick. All of the m  love
Ge orge , a nd would die  for him ."

"I know tha t. As  a  m a tte r o f fa c t, I th ink he
ha s  done  more  for the  na tive s  in this  dis trict tha n
a nyone  e lse . We  mustn't le t him die . I think he  is
be tte r now. Ma ybe  tom orrow he  will be  out of
danger."

George  opened his eyes and looked around the
room  in s urpris e . The n he  s a w Le ftha nd s itting
by the  be d, a nd smile d we a kly be fore  he  close d
his  e ye s  a ga in  a nd fe ll a s le e p. I wa lke d s oftly
from  the  o the r e nd of the  room , the n  s toppe d
a bruptly a t a  s ight I ha d ne ve r thought to  s e e .
Te a rs  we re  rolling down Le ftha nd's  fa ce .

"Moningna ," sa id Le ftha nd, "he  smile d a t me .
He  kne w it wa s  m e . He  is  going to  ge t be tte r."

"Ye s ," I to ld  h im , "the  c ris is  is  ove r. Ge orge
will ge t be tte r. Le t him  s le e p a s  long a s  he  will.
Whe n he  wa ke s  he  will be  a ble  to ta lk a ga in."

Ge orge  wa tche d a s  I pre pa re d some  soup for
him . It wa s  a  ve ry tire d a nd wa s te d Ge orge , but
the  old twinkle  was  coming back to his  eyes .

"We ll,  S m ith y," h e  s a id  we a kly, "I n e ve r
thought I'd come  to this ! Wha t's  tha t de vil's  bre w
you're  cookin' for me ? "

"A little  duck soup. Le ftha nd shot a  couple  of
ducks  ye s te rday. The re  a ren't many about a t this
tim e  of the  ye a r. It took him  a  whole  da y to ge t
the m, a nd he  mus t ha ve  wa lke d for mile s ."

"The  o ld  he a the n! Fa ncy doin ' tha t fo r m e .
I'm  sorry I've  be e n such a  bothe r, Smithy. I don't
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a nd the y we re  de lighte d to  be  the  ce ntre  of
a ttention. Miss Rita  Lee, one of our old girls now
on the  sta ff, spoke  very nice ly and simply to the
gathering and thanked Mrs. Whitlam for her pre-
se nce  a nd the  Orga nise rs  of the  Exhibition for
a ll they had done  for Mare lla  children a t Chris t-
mas and again on this occasion.

A bus  had been provided by TAGMA to take
the  Mare lla  party to and from the  Exhibition and
the  childre n vote d this  one  of the  highlights  of
the  afte rnoon, even though they trave l to school
each day in a bus!

THE  F AR M MANAG E R : Mr.  K.  Na s h ,  the
Farm Manager, met with an unusual and pa inful
accident recently. While moving an emu from one
pen to anothe r the  bird became  frightened and
struggled to such an extent that it lashed out with
its  foot a nd ca use d a  na s ty ga sh in Mr. Na sh's
forearm. This  meant severa l visits  to the  doctor
and a  week or two on compensation.

This  m onth a  dinne r ce le bra te d the  S ilve r
Anniversary of the wedding of Mr. and Mrs. Nash.
It was a very happy time and we congratulate them
both on twenty-five  yea rs  of happy married life .
Now tha t the  ice  is  broken they can look forward
to the  next twenty-five  years without a larm.

P RAYER MEETING: The monthly Open
P raye r Mee ting re sumed in Februa ry, a fte r the
December -January break, and we have had very
wonde rful time s  of ha ppy Chris tia n fe llowship.
These Prayer Meetings have been marked by the
number of pra ise  notes received from friends for
whom we  have  prayed. There  have  been some
remarkable  answers to prayer and this is  a  grea t
encouragement to our many friends. We are grate-
ful to Mrs. Round who prepares the  children_and
provide s  the  a ccompa nime nt for the ir ite ms  a t
the  me e ting. S he  a lso pre pa re s  the m for the ir
singing at the Public Meeting at the Sale of Work.

We are also grateful to Mary and Tim Nash who
also provided an item for the  February meeting.

BLACKBERRIES: These  noxious weeds have
become ra ther a  pest on the  Mission Farm la te ly
a nd we  e mploye d a  contra ctor to spra y the m.
Unfortuna te ly we  we re  not a ble  to tre a t a ll of
them because of the danger of the spray harming
the  roses be longing to our next-door ne ighbour.
However, a  s ta rt has been made  and we  should
be able  to control the  rest of them by cultiva tion.

RALP H AND LO UIS : Both Ra lph a nd Louis
le ft s chool re ce ntly a nd a re  now working in a
she lte re d workshop a t Ba ulkha m Hills . Both of
the m a re  ba ckwa rd, but the y a re  in re ce ipt of
pensions and so they will be able to manage quite

well. It is  not our usua l practice  to keep children
at Marella  after they have left school unless they
are working on the staff, but the Council made an
exception in the  case  of these  two boys and a re
allowing them to remain on for the  present.

Both boys a re  very proud of the  fact tha t they
a re  now "working me n"; a nd the y a re  ha ppy in
the ir work, which is  the  ma in thing. Ne ithe r of
them would be mentally fit to cope in competition
in the outside world.

GEOFFREY: Ge off, who le ft us  a t the  e nd of
last year, is  now in a  live-in position not very fa r
from the  Miss ion. He  a ppe a rs  to be  se ttling in,
a fte r a  pe riod of unrest, and we  a re  hoping tha t
he will make good.

MERVYN: As mentioned in an ea rlie r issue  of
this  lea fle t, Mervyn was given a  schola rship by
the  s chool which e na ble d him  to a tte nd a s  a
boarder at Trinity Grammar School, Summer Hill.
He  appea rs  to have  been accepted by both the
staff and pupils of that school and we are  hoping
he will make the most of a  wonderful opportunity.
Although out of tra ining he  jus t m a na ge d to
"m a ke " the  s wim m ing te a m  to re pre s e nt the
school at the Associated Schools' Sports, in which
Trinity came  third.

S ALE OF WORK: Our Autumn S a le  of Work
is  s e t down for S a turda y, 5th Ma y 1973. We
would be  ve ry gla d to re ce ive  gifts  for the  va r-
ious  S ta lls  a nd the se  ma y be  ra ile d to Ma re lla
Mission Farm at Parramatta  S ta tion, and marked
"To be  ca lle d for"; or the y ma y be  brought di-
re ct to the  Miss ion Fa rm on or be fore  the  da y;
sma ll pa rce ls  ma y be  pos te d to us  a t Box 29,
P .O., Ca s tle  Hill,  2154.

We a re  in specia l need of a ll kinds of knitting
and needlework (especially aprons); jams; cakes;
and seedlings, plants, and rooted cuttings
for the  P lant S ta ll.

The dark children will be  singing severa l num-
bers a t the  Public Meeting which commences a t
1.30 p.m. This  will be  he ld in the  Re fre shme nt
Pavilion as  usua l. There  is  ample  sea ting ava il-
able.

CONCLUSION; God has richly blessed this work
over the  past yea rs  and we  a re  looking forward
to great advances in the next few years. Important
decisions have to be made by our Mission Council
and we would value  your prayers that everything
done  may be  in accordance  with God's  will and
for His  honour and glory.

*


