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

S om etim es  we  a s k God to work a  m ira cle . The we  p ra y fo r he lp ; a nd  the  he lp  c om e s  from  the
trouble  is  tha t often the  mira cle  ha ppens  s o ea s ily m a n ne xt door.  We  a re  ve ry gra te fu l to  h im  a nd
a n d  n a tu ra lly  th a t  we  fo rg e t  it  wa s  G o d  wh o fo rg e t  it  wa s  G o d  wh o  s e n t  h im .  An d  to d a y's
worked it.  P e rha ps  we  a re  in de s pe ra te  need a nd s tory is  a bout a  m ira cle .
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This  s tory wa s  firs t writte n a bout 1935 a nd
it conce rns  a  pla ce  on the  borde rs  of Arnhe m
Land which in those  days was very isola ted from
the outside  world.

Little  Be lle , the  boa tshe rd, ne e de d s le e pily
a nd  s a t up  with  a  je rk.  It would  ne ve r do  to
fa ll a s le ep while  the  goa ts  we re  feeding on the
sandridge . Any stragglers tha t wandered into the
jungle  would be come  the  pre y of prowling din-
goe s  or bush bla cks . The  rive r wa s  close , too,
a nd Be lle  kne w tha t crocodile s  we re  lurking in
the  shallow water near the  pandanus pa lms, just
waiting for a  thirsty goat to approach.

Be lle  rose  to he r fe e t a nd wa lke d round the
fe e ding goa ts , cha s ing the  more  ve nture some
kids back into the herd. Then she sat down again

it wa nte d two full hours  be fore  it wa s  time  to
ta ke  the  goa ts  ba ck to the  ya rd while  s he  a te
he r dinne r a nd ha d the  a fte rnoon s ie s ta . And
she felt so sleepy; the morning had never seemed
so long.

S lowly the  s ha dow c re pt round a nd  Be lle
e mptie d from he r la p a  he a p of bright re d a nd
black wild -bean seeds she  had intended making
into a  necklace . S he  was too tired to work now.
S he  wa s  fe e ling cold, too, a nd she  shive re d a
little ; which wa s  s tra nge  on such a  hot tropica l
morning.

S uddenly, on hea ring a  droning sound in the
air, Belle started to her feet and anxiously search-
ed the  sky. She  thought for a  moment it was the
Mis s ion a re opla ne , the  "S ky P ilot"; but it wa s
only a  brightly coloured Chris tmas  bee tle  lazily
flying by. During the  la s t s ix months  only one

Miss ion pilot. S he  had been shy and ha lf a fra id
of him a t firs t, but soon the y we re  fa s t frie nds .
How wonde rful it mus t be  to fly a bove  the  soft
white  clouds  a nd vis it a ll the  diffe re nt pa rts  of
the  country! He had told her stories of big cities;
of boa ts  tha t ca rrie d hundre ds  of pe ople ; of
tra ins  tha t trave lled quicke r than a  horse  could

S he  a ske d him ma ny que s tions  a nd he  trie d to
a nswe r the m a ll a nd ne ve r la ughe d a t he r, a s
she was afraid he might.

But most of a ll she  liked to hear about people

baby, only the  little  na ke d picca ninnie s  tha t
played in the  blacks' camp. He had told her, too,

across the  sea . How she would love to see  those
babies! The  pilot had to leave  the  following day,
but he  had promised to re turn and te ll he r more

about the  babies, and perhaps bring her a  paper
with the ir photos .

When the  shadow became  short, Be lle  knew
that it was dinner time and she began driving the
goa ts  home wa rd. S he  notice d tha t "Blossom",
one  of the  be s t m ilke rs ,  ke pt bre a king a wa y
from the  he rd a nd trying to re turn to the  sa nd-
ridge . Be lle  kne w wha t tha t me a nt; she  hunte d
round till s he  found the  ne w-born kid hidde n
in a  pa tch of cane  -grass. When she  picked it up
"Blossom" bleated piteously at her feet; but Belle
le t the  mothe r sme ll it and then, a s  she  wa lked
homewards, "Blossom" trotted beside  her.

It was  only two mile s  to the  hut but Be lle  had
to re s t seve ra l times  on the  way. S he  was  ve ry

burning hot. S he  did not fe e l hungry a nd the
solid damper and dry sa lt junk nea rly made  he r
choke . S he  pre te nde d to e a t a nd hid the  food
in he r la p. As  s oon a s  the  me a l wa s  ove r s he
s lippe d a wa y a nd la y down on he r gre e nhide
bunk. S he  wa s  so s le e py ...

It wa s  la te  a fte rnoon. For the  firs t tim e  in
years the  goa ts  we re  s till s hu t in  the  ya rd
though it was  long past the ir feeding time . Mrs .
Hodges turned from the  feve rish, toss ing figure
on the greenhide bunk and her anxious eyes met
thos e  of he r hus ba nd. "J a ck," s he  s a id, "I'm
a fra id  it's  m a la ria  a ll right; a nd we  s plit the
last of the  quinine ."

"Ma la ria !" e xcla ime d J a ck. "And no quinine
within 50 mile s . The  ne xt boa t won't be  he re
for three  months."

"Perhaps you could borrow some from J im?"
"P e rha ps . But it me a ns  a  hundre d mile  rid '

le a s t. Tha t would be  too la te . Bes ides  J im may
be away mustering."

Mrs . Hodge s  broke  down. "Oh, J a ck, wha t

Jack Hodges went to the  door and looked out
with  m is ty e ye s .  He  love d th is  country.  For
fourteen yea rs  he  had been s truggling to make
a  home  a ga ins t tre me ndous  odds ; living ha rd,
working ha rd. Now he  wa s  thre a te ne d with the
lo s s  o f h is  o n ly c h ild .  He  lo o ke d  u p  a t th e
tropica l sky be yond which, the  pre a che rs  sa id.
wa s  God. To the  we s t, hundre ds  of fe e t a bove
the  ground a  kite  -ha wk hung motionle ss , a s  if
wa iting  . . .  He  wa tche d  it id ly.  S udde n ly he
started and listened with stra ining ears. Then he
rushed into the  room. "Quick, Mary," he  shouted.

coming!"
Without wa iting for a  re ply, he  sna tche d up
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a  coloured blanke t and raced towards  the  pea -
nu t pa ddock.  He  s pre a d  the  b la nke t on  the
ground as a  s igna l. The  aeroplane  circled round
a nd the n swoope d low ove r the  pa ddock. J a ck
tore  off his  shirt and waved it frantica lly above
his  he a d. The  e ngine  roa re d out a t full throttle
a nd  the  p la ne  s hot a wa y to  the  e a s t . . .  O h,
God! It was going away! No, it was only coming
into wind. A fe w se conds  la te r it s ide  -s lippe d
over the  trees and pancaked onto the  soft sand.

Whe n the  Mis s ion pilot he ld a  gla s s  to he r
lips  Be lle  didn't re cognise  him. He r mind wa s
wandering and she  murmured something about
"Blos s om ", but s he  dra nk the  quinine , bitte r
though it wa s . The  pilot couldn't wa it long; he
wa s  m a king for the  Lim m e n Rive r,  70 m ile s
away, to a ttend a  s tockman who had broken his
a rm. But he  promis e d to re turn the  ne xt da y,
and he  left plenty of quinine .

It was a fte rnoon when he  re turned. Be lle  was
conscious . The  feve r had aba ted a  little  but Or
wa s  dre a dfully we a k a nd took no inte re s t in
a nything. The  pilot trie d to ta lk to he r but she
didn't ope n he r e ye s . He  trie d to inte re s t he r
in the  quintuple ts . All she  sa id wa s : "I'd like  to
ha ve  se e n the m. But ... I'm so tire d now."

Mrs . Hodge s  followe d the  pilot to the  door.
He  looke d down into the  bra ve , ha gga rd e ye s
a nd a nswe re d he r unspoke n que s tion. "No, it's
500  m ile s  to  the  hos p ita l.  It 's  the  m ons oon
se a son a nd she  couldn't s ta nd up to the  rough
trip in a  Gips y Moth. Be s ide s , s he 'd fre t in a
s tra nge  pla ce . S he  se e ms to ha ve  los t the  will
to live . If by some  mira cle  we  could ma ke  he r
want to live  the re  would be  a  cha nce . As  it is

He  le ft the  s e nte nce  unfinis he d a nd be ga n
pacing up and down outside the hut. Mrs. Hodges
re turned to her post by the  bedside . "A miracle!"
she  pra ye d. "Oh God, ple a se  work a  mira cle . I
know I haven't prayed much before , but oh God
don't hold that against me now. Please God, work
a  miracle  for my little  girlie ."

S udde nly the  pilot burs t into the  room. H e

was in his shirt sleeves and he carried something
in his  coa t.

"What is itt?" asked Mrs. Hodges.
"The  mira cle ," he excla imed. "Five little

going to do with the m ?  Look, Be lle , wha t do
you think of them?"

Belle  opened her eyes and became interested.
"Are n't the y big!" she  e xcla ime d. "No wonde r
the mother died!"

"I s uppos e ," s a id the  pilot, "the y'll die  too.
P oor little  things!"

"Nonse nse ," sa id Be lle . "I've  ra ise d lots  a nd
lots of motherless kids."

"But not quintuple ts ."
"The re  ha ve  ofte n be e n twins  . . .  a nd once

triple ts . P le a s e , will you move  my pillow s o I
can see better."

"Le t's  try to ma ke  a  re cord," s ugge s te d the
pilo t.  "You te ll m e  wha t to  do  a nd  we 'll s e e
how the y ge t on .  We  m igh t be  a b le  to  re a r
them."

Unde r Be lle 's  ins tructions  Mrs . Hodge s  pro-
duced a  bottle  with a  cork. The  pilot pie rced the
cork a nd ins e rte d a  pie ce  of goos e  quill. In a
few minutes the  first of the  orphans was sucking
gre e dily,  a nd Be lle  s a nk ba ck on he r pillow,
weak, but intense ly inte rested. The  miracle  was
beginning to work.

In the  morning Be lle  woke  with a  new fee ling
in he r heart. Her firs t question was for the  prec-
ious  quintuple ts . When she  saw tha t they we re
doing we ll she  smile d a nd la y ba ck ha ppily on
he r pillow. In two da ys  she  wa s  out of da nge r
a nd busy ma king pla ns  for the  hous ing of he r
live ly fa m ily.  The  p ilo t ha d  to  re tu rn  to  h is
station, and Mrs. Hodges and her husband walked
to the  a e ropla ne  with him; The y pa use d for a
moment and stood watching the goats feeding on
the  sandridge . Mrs. Hodges wiped her eyes with
the  ba ck of he r ha nd a s  she  sa id s imply: "We
must thank the  good Lord for His  miracle ."

The  pilo t d id  not re ply for a  tim e . He  wa s
wa tching a  little  group of na nnie s  which ke pt
breaking away from the  feeding he rd a s  if they
we re  looking for some thing. "Ye s , inde e d," he
sa id. "We  must thank God for His  goodness  ...
a nd for thos e  five  na nnie s  which contribute d
to the  mira cle . I ha d a n a wful job finding five

but you must never le t Be lle  know."

Ye s , God works  ma ny a  mira cle  by huma n
agency, but we  must remember to give  Him the
glory. It is  a  privile ge  to  be  a llowe d to  work
out His  pla ns . We  s hould a ll a s k Him if the re
is  some  mira cle  He  would work through us  for
the  ha ppine ss  a nd be ne fit of those  a round us .
Of course  God's  grea test miracle  was the  send-
ing of the  Lord J e sus  Chris t to redeem us . P e r-
fect God and pe rfect man sent to bring us  back
into holy fe llowship with our crea tor.

How the  ange ls  would rush to do His  bidding!
But He  wa nts  to work through us , not through
the m. Are  we  willing to be  us e d by Him?  Are
we  lis te ning for His  voice ?  Or a re  we  out of
tune  with Him s o tha t His  voice  fa lls  on de a f
ears?  Lord what wilt thou have  me to do?
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An d  th e  fin a l e n try in  to d a y's  Lo g  is  ta ke n

from  the  13th cha pte r of Ma tthe w: "And J e s us
d id  no t m a ny m igh ty works  the re  be ca us e  o f
the ir unbe lie f."

THE DAR K C HILDR EN: The  childre n ha ve
be e n  ve ry we ll, ta ke n  a ll round , bu t we  ha ve
ha d  a  fe w vis its  to  hos p ita l. Le s lie  a nd  Ra lph
spent a  couple  of days  in Hornsby Hospita l when
the y ha d the ir a de noids  re m ove d but the y got
o ve r it ve ry q u ic kly.  Lo u is  h a d  a  ve ry s lig h t
a tta c k o f h e p a titis  a n d  s p e n t a  little  wh ile  in
P rinc e  He nry Hos p ita l. He  is  ove r it now a nd
s hould not ha ve  a ny furthe r trouble . As  a  pre -
ca ution a ll the  childre n a nd s ta ff ha d inje ctions
but no one  e ls e  ca ught the  com pla int a nd the
childre n we re  not ke pt ba ck from  s chool, e ve n
for a  da y.

Through the  courte s y of Dura l Rota ry Club
a n d  Dr. Win g a te  a ll th e  c h ild re n  we re  g ive n
inje c tions  a ga ins t Hong Kong 'flu  without cos t
to  us . Th is  kind ly a c tion  is  m uch  a ppre c ia te d
a nd we  trus t the  childre n will be  pre se rve d from
'flu infe ction a s  a  re sult.

Our childre n e xce l in  s port, e ve n if the y a re
not s o good a t the ir s chool le s s ons . Two of our
boys  a re  in the  unde r 6 S tone  Rugby Union te am
a t the  Ca s tle  Hill Prima ry School. This  te a m won
the  "Barney Orrock Shie ld" by de fea ting French's
Fo re s t 9  to  n il.  Th is  is  a n  a n n u a l kn o c k -o u t
compe tition, with e ighte e n me tropolita n schools
com pe ting  th roughout the  win te r m onths  th is
yea r. The  re sults  we re  a s  follows:

Round 1. De fe a te d Epping We s t 14-0
Round 2. De fe a te d Ya te s  Ave nue 3-0
Round 3. De fea ted Beaumont Road 6-0
Round 4. De fe a te d Fre nch's  Fore s t 9-0

It is  re m a rka b le  th a t n o  p o in ts  we re  s c o re d
a ga ins t this  te a m in a ny ga me . The  Ma re lla  boys
in the  te a m we re  Me rvyn King a nd Ge offre y Hill.
Afte r the ir win  the  boys  we re  e n te rta ine d  a t a
ba rbe cue  a t the  hom e  of Mr. a nd  Mrs . Quinn
in Roxborough Pa rk Roa d.

R O TO R AC T C LUB  O F  G R ANVILLE: The
Rotoract Club of Granville  organised a  Walka thon
from  Gra nville  o t Ma re lla  Mis s ion  Fa rm  in  a id
of this  work. At the  finis h the y ha d a  ba rbe cue
a t the  Fa rm. In a ll the y ra ise d a  tota l of $290.00,
which is  m uch a ppre cia te d. Our tha nks  go out
to the se  young pe ople  for the ir inte re s t a nd sup-
port. Mr. La ngford -S m ith s poke  a t one  of the ir
me e tings  a t which the  che que  wa s  pre se nte d to
him.

S CHOOL HOLIDAYS : Unfortuna te ly we  ha d
a  good de a l of ra in during the  S chool holida ys
a n d  th is  m e a n t th a t th e  c h ild re n  h a d  to  b e
coope d -up indoors  for m uch of the  tim e . How-

e ve r the y ha d s e ve ra l outings , which  the y e n-
joye d ve ry much. All the  High S chool girls  we re
e nte rta ine d to a  Chine se  me a l a t Windsor, which
the y e njoye d ve ry much. This  me a l wa s  a n hour
la te r tha n the ir us ua l m e a l s o the  girls  s tocke d
up  with  s a ndwic he s  firs t. In  s p ite  o f th is  the y
managed, in most ca se s , to put away a  ve ry sub-
s ta ntia l dinne r a s  we ll!

Sha ron, who le ft us  to go ba ck to he r pa re nts
s om e  tim e  a go, ha s  be e n  ve ry hom e s ick fo r
Ma re lla  a nd ha s  be gge d to be  a llowe d to re turn.
We  we re  a b le  to  a rra n g e  fo r h e r to  s p e n d  a
we e k or s o  of he r ho lida ys  he re  a nd  s he  wa s
ve ry m uch a t hom e . It is  n ice  to  know tha t the
children who ha ve  be e n  he re  we re  s o  ha ppy
tha t the y would wa nt to re turn.

MRS . LANGFORD-S MITH: During the  holi-
da ys  Mrs . La ngford -S m ith wa s  a ble  to m a ke  a
ca m ping trip to the  Flinde rs  Ra nge s , ne a r P ort
Augus ta , in S outh Aus tra lia . S he  a ccom pa nie d
Ke n a nd Ruth La ngford -S m ith a nd the ir fa m ily
of four boys  (a nd a  dog!) The y re turne d via  Ca n-
be rra  a nd the  S nowy Rive r a re a . Unfortuna te ly
th e y h a d  a  lo t o f ra in ,  h a il a n d  s n o w o n  th e
round  trip  wh ic h  m a de  c a m ping  ou t ve ry un -
com forta ble ; s till, it wa s  a  m os t inte re s ting trip
a nd Mrs . La ngford -S m ith  re turne d ve ry m uch
re fre she d in mind a nd body. During he r a bse nce
the  Sub -ma tron, Mrs . Round, took cha rge  of the
children.

HAR VE S T F E S TIVAL G O O DS : We  ha ve
re ce ive d the  gift, from  tim e  to tim e , of Ha rve s t
Fe s tiva l goods  from  va rious  Churche s . These
ha ve  be e n a  gre a t he lp to us  a nd we  a re  m os t
g ra te fu l fo r the  kind ly though t tha t p rom pte d
those  in cha rge  to send the  goods  to us . At times
we  ha ve  be e n ve ry short of fruit for the  childre n.
We  like  e a ch  child  to  ha ve  a  p ie ce  of fru it for
pla y -lunch e ve ry da y; but this  m e a ns  ove r two
dozen pieces  of fruit eve ry day. Some times  orch-
ardists ha ve  give n us unde r -s ize d or s lightly
damaged fruit and this  has  been a  grea t he lp, but
it us ua lly a ll com e s  a t the  one  tim e . We  ha ve
pra ye d  for fru it a t o the r tim e s  a nd  our p ra ye r
a lwa ys  s e e m s  to  b e  a n s we re d  b y th e  g ift o f
Ha rve s t Fe s tiva l fru it. It is  no t ve ry o fte n  tha t
we  ha ve  to  buy fruit, though this  doe s  ha ppe n
occasionally.

CONCLUSION: As  th e  m o n th s  g o  b y th is
work ha s  gone  a he a d s te a dily. Looking back
ove r the  ye a rs  it is  a m a zing to  re a lis e  tha t we
s ta rte d with nothing but a  lot of fa ith . God ha s
honoure d tha t fa ith  a nd little  by little  ha s  s up-
plied our needs.


