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Mis s  P ittma n, who ha s  be e n "Aunty Alice " to the  childre n for e ight ye a rs .
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GREY HAIR: From the Sky Pilot's Log, 2CH Broadcast.
W h e n  I firs t  we n t  to  Arn h e m  La n d  a s  a

mis s iona ry to the  Aborigine s , I wa s  only 21
years of age . This  was a  disadvantage , in some
wa ys ; a mongs t the  Aborigine s , it is  a lwa ys  the
old me n of the  tribe  who a re  the  le a de rs  a nd

triba l a ffa irs .  In s pite  of this , I made  friends
with  m a ny o f the  o ld  m e n  a nd  the y s ha re d
some of the ir secre ts  with me . I wanted to lea rn
a ll I c ou ld  o f the ir s oc ia l o rga n is a tion  a nd
myths , be ca us e  without this  knowle dge  I wa s
una ble  to he lp the m a s  much a s  I wa nte d to.
Bu t the re  we re  s om e  th ings  tha t triba l la w
ins is te d could  only be  dis cus s e d by the  old ,
grey -headed men and they wouldn't speak about
the m  whe n I wa s  a bout.

I re m e m be r one  n ight in  pa rticula r; a  cor-
robore e  wa s  in progre s s  a nd I wa lke d ove r to
the  ca m p a nd s a t down in the  little  c le a ring,
to  which  the  wom e n a nd  ch ild re n  we re  fo r-
b idde n  a cce s s .  I kne w tha t th is  wa s  a  ve ry
s pe c ia l da nce ,  s o  I turne d  to  one  of the  o ld
me n who ha d a lre a dy ta ught me  much of the ir
la w: "J owlba h  (o l(1  m a n)," I s a id .  "You  te ll
me  wha t this  me a ns ."

"Him just 'nothe r one  dance , Moningna ," was
the  re ply. "Him  no m ore  got 'im  s tory."

"But it ha s ," I ins is te d. "You told me  it wa s
a  spe cia l da nce . You ha ve  be e n pre pa ring for
it a ll da y. You ca n trus t m e , old m a n, I ca n 't
ta lk.  You te ll m e  wha t it's  a ll a bout."

The  old man moved uneasily and lowered his
ga ze ; but I sa t the re  a nd wa ite d for a n a nswe r.
F ina lly he  s a id : "Me  ca n 't ta lk,  Moningna .
Bla ckfe llow la w won't le t 'im  m e . Me  te ll 'im

And no th ing  I cou ld  s a y would  m a ke  h im
cha nge  his  mind; he  jus t s hook his  he a d a nd
re ma ine d s tubborn. S e ve ra l ye a rs  we nt by a nd
though I trie d ma ny time s  to le a rn the  se cre ts
of tha t pa rticula r ce re mony, it wa s  in va in; he
jus t wouldn 't ta lk.

One  da y I we nt down with ma la ria , a  re a lly
ba d a tta ck. For da ys  I wa s  de lirious  a nd would
ha ve  die d but for the  de votion of Edwa rd a nd
Priscilla , who, assis ted by the  other na tives and
half-cas tes , nurs ed  me as  well as  their limited
e xpe rie nce  e na ble d the m. Not for a n ins ta nt,
da y o r n igh t,  wa s  I le ft a lone ; a lwa ys ,  two
fa ithful, s e lf-a ppointe d nurs e s  we re  with me ;
they wa tched by turns .

No  o n e  wh o  h a s  n o t  e xp e rie n c e d  it  c a n
ima gine  the  e ffe ct of ma la ria  in its  wors t form.
The  bushme n some time s  ca ll it the  "dry -hor-

rors ". At firs t it wa s  not a n unple a s a nt s e ns a -
tion. .1
of numbne s s  to pa in a nd the  s ound of voice s

a nothe r world. The n a  sna ke  glide d a cross  the
ro o m  a n d  c o ile d  u p  o n  th e  m a t,  with  h e a d
swa ying from s ide  to s ide . Edwa rd wa s  s itting
ne a r a nd  I wonde re d  tha t he  d id  no t m ove .

"Edward," I sa id, "wha t is  tha t on the  ca rpe t?"
"The re  is  nothing the re , Moningna ."
"Are  you sure?"
"Ye s , quite  sure ; lookl"
He  lifte d the  ma t a nd shook it. As  cle a rly a s

I could s e e  him , I s a w the  s na ke  roll off a nd
glide  unde r my be d. The n s na ke s  of a ll s orts
and s izes  came  from eve ry corne r of the  room.
I could s e e  the m  fighting; the y c lim be d onto
the  be d a nd hid in  the  bla nke ts ,  a nd ye t,  a l-
though  I cou ld  s e e  the m ,  I s till ha d  re a s on
e nough le ft to kn o w th ey were  n o t rea l.

Bu t the re  we re  long pe riods  of which I have
no re colle ction; othe r pe riods  which we re  ha zy
dre a ms of e a rly childhood.

Eve ntua lly the  fe ve r a ba te d a nd I wa s  le ft
we a k a nd tire d, but s till living. One  m orning
P ris c illa  s a id  to  m e : "Moningna , your ha ir is
ge tting ve ry gre y. In s om e  pla ce s  it is  white ,
like  the  cora l on  the  re e f; o r like  the  co tton
tha t burs ts  from the  pods in old J ack's  ga rden."

"Gre y, is  it? " I a s ke d. "P e rha ps  I'm  ge tting
old. Wha t ye a r is  it? "

"It is  1933 now, Moningna ."
"I've  ha d a  birthda y, the n; I mus t be  twe nty-

six."
The  da ys  pa sse d a nd soon I wa s  a ble  to ge t

a bout a ga in.  The re  wa s  a  lo t to  s e e  to  a nd I
was kept busy for a  week or two. One day the old
medicine -man came to see  me. He ta lked about
this  a nd tha t a nd wa s  a  long tim e  com ing to
the  point; fina lly he  s a id: "You no -more  s ick
fe llow now, Moningna : tonight blackfe llow
dance  tha t one  specia l dance . You try come and
look see?"

"Wha t's  the  good of my going? " I told him .
"You won't te ll me  wha t it's  a ll about."

"Me  c a n ' t  t a lk  b e fo re ;  n o w ' im  a ll r ig h t .
You try come and  me tell 'im you eberyth ing ."

"Why, what's  happened? " I as ked. "Not long
a go  you  wouldn 't ta lk.  Why will you  te ll m e
now?"

The  old ma n smile d a nd ge ntly la id his  ha nd
on my gre y ha ir. "You prope rly old ma n now,"
he  s a id .  "Got 'im  ha ir a ll a  s a m e  flour -ba g.
Yo u  a n d  m e  two fe llo w o ld  m e n  n o w; c a n ' t
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h id e  ' im  s e c re t fro m  o ld  m a n  g o t ' im  wh ite
h a ir.  Yo u  try c o m e  to n ig h t a n c t s it lo n g a  a ll
a bou t o ld  m e n . We  te a c h  'im  you  e be ryth ing
now."

-An d  th a t's  h o w it wa s  th a t I wa s  a c c e p te d
a s  a n  o ld  m a n  wh e n  I wa s  o n ly twe n ty-s ix.
Noth ing  bu t g re y ha ir would  a dm it m e  to  tha t
inne r c irc le . 'Tru ly God  th inks  o f e ve ryth ing !

An d  th e  fin a l e n try in  to d a y's  Lo g  is : "Go d
m ove s  in a  m ys te rious  wa y His  wonde rs  to pe r-
form ."

MR . 8c  MR S . KEN NAS H 8c  FAMILY: Two
ye a rs  a go Mr. Ke n Na s h wa s  a ppointe d  Fa rm
Ma na ge r of Ma re lla  a nd the re  wa s  a  photo  of
his  fa m ily in  the  Ma y 1972 is s ue  of th is  pa pe r.
A lo t h a s  h a p p e n e d  in  th e s e  two  ye a rs . Th e
younge r childre n a tte nde d the  Ca s tle  Hill High
S chool. Now P hillip is  a t the  Te a che rs ' Colle ge
a t Wollongong a nd doing ve ry we ll. Ma ry, a fte r
a n e xce lle nt pa s s  in  the  Highe r S chool Ce rtifi-
c a te , is  now do ing  Me dic ine  a t the  Unive rs ity
o f Ne w S ou th  Wa le s . Tim  a nd  Da vid  a re  s till
a t th e  Hig h  S c h o o l.

Mrs . Na s h ha s  not be e n working a t the  Mis -
s ion but is  e m ploye d full tim e  by the  Educa tion
De pa rtm e nt a s  a  Te a che r. It m us t be  gra tifying
to  h e r to  s e e  o n e  o f h e r s o n s  fo llo win g  h e r
e xa m ple  in  e nte ring  the  Te a ching  profe s s ion .

Mr. Na s h  ha s  now bought a  p rope rty o f h is
o wn  a n d  is  b u ild in g  a  h o u s e  o n  it wh ic h  is
e xpe cte d to be  com ple te d s hortly. This  m e a ns ,
o f c ou rs e , tha t he  will re linqu is h  h is  pos ition
a t Ma re lla ,  wh ic h  h e  is  d o in g  a t h is  o wn  re -
re q u e s t.  Th e  Na s h  fa m ily is  a  fin e  C h ris tia n
fa mily, s ta unch Me thodis ts , a nd the y ha ve  be e n
ve ry a c tive  in  the  Churc h  a t Ca s tle  Hill, a nd ,
no  doubt, the y will continue  to  be  s o , for the y
a re  not le a ving the  dis tric t. We  ha ve  be e n ve ry
g ra te fu l to  Mr.  Na s h  fo r  h is  in te re s t in  o u r
boys , ma ny of whom he  ha s  ta ke n to the  O.K.'s
a t Ca s tle  Hill we e k by we e k.

Mr. Na s h  h a s  a  ve ry h a p p y C h ris tia n  te m -
p e ra m e n t a n d  e ve n  wh e n  th in g s  h a ve  g o n e
wrong his  che e ry a pproa ch to the  proble m  ha s
be e n a n e xa mple  to us  a ll. He  will be  e spe cia lly
missed in the  prepa ra tions  for the  Sa le s  of Work,
fo r  m u c h  o f th e  h e a vy wo rk o f c le a rin g  u p
a nd  s h ifting  fo rm s  a nd  ta b le s  fe ll to  h im . We
a ll jo in  in  wis h in g  h im  a n d  h is  fa m ily e ve ry
ble s s ing a nd s ucce s s  in the  da ys  to com e . The
a c tua l da te  whe n  the  fa m ily will m ove  is  no t
ye t fina lis e d a nd we  a re  gra te ful tha t Mr. Na s h
will s till be  with us  for the  Autum n S a le  in Ma y.

A LE T T E R :
"De a r Mum  a nd Da d: How a re  you, s orry for

n o t writin g  fo r a  lo n g  tim e . We ll,  I h o p e  th a t
you a re  ge tting a long we ll a nd not s o m uch to
d o . I h o p e  th a t th e  b ig  g irls  a re  h e lp in g  yo u
a round  the  hous e . We ll, one  da y I will c om e
ba ck a nd  he lp  you  ou t. I hope  it will be  s oon .
Yo u  b o th  h a ve  b ro u g h t m e  u p  th e  rig h t wa y
a n d  I a m  ve ry h a p p y th a t I wa s  s e n t to  yo u
wh e n  I wa s  s m a ll.  I th in k a b o u t it a  lo t a n d
th ink wha t I wou ld  ha ve  be e n  if I wa s n 't s e n t
a wa y. I b e t I wo u ld  h a ve  d ru n k a n d  s m o ke d
like  m y own pe op le ; a nd  m a ny tha nks  to  you
b o th  th a t I a m  n o t a  d ru n ka rd  like  s o  m a n y
of the m .

"We ll I a m  g ra te fu l fo r wh a t yo u  g a ve  m e
a ll m y young life , your love  a nd  kindne s s  a nd
fo r te a c h in g  m e  a b o u t th e  Lo rd .  Th a n k yo u
for be ing  a  wonde rfu l m othe r a nd  fa the r a nd
a ls o  Aunty Norm a , a s  long  a s  I live . You both
will a lwa ys  be  in my pra ye rs  night a nd da y -time .
We ll, I ha d be tte r c los e  a nd would you ple a s e
re m e m b e r m e  a n d  m y fa m ily in  yo u r p ra ye r
m e e tin g .  Lo ve  fro m  yo u r d a u g h te r a n d  h e r
fa m ily. God ble s s  a nd ke e p you."

We  tre a sure  le tte rs  such a s  this . Toda y the re
is  a  lo t o f b itte rne s s , m os tly from  young pa rt-
a b o rig in e s , a n d  it is  re fre s h in g  to  kn o w th a t
the re  is  a nothe r s ide  of the  s tory. As  S e na tor
Bonne r (h im s e lf a n  Aborig ina l) s a id  re ce n tly,
s o m a ny Aborigine s  s a y the y wa nt to  pre s e rve
th e  tra d itio n  o f th e  Ab o rig in e s  a n d  ve t th e y
fo rg e t th a t  in  th e  tr ib e  it  wa s  o n ly th e  o ld
m e n who we re  a llowe d to  s pe a k a nd  ha ve  a n
op in ion  a bou t triba l a ffa irs ; now the  o ld  m e n
a re  force d into s ile nce  a nd it is  the  young m e n
who hold the  floor.

One  is  re m inde d  o f Re hoboa m , the  s on  o f
S o lo m o n , wh o  fo rs o o k th e  a d vic e  o f th e  o ld
m e n for tha t of the  young m e n who ha d grown
u p  with  h im ; th is  s p lit th e  c o u n try in  two .

LEAVES  FROM THE P AS T: Whe n the  "S ky
P ilot", Ke ith La ngford -S m ith, firs t we nt to work
a m ongs t the  Aborig ine s  of Arnhe m  La nd a s  a
m is s iona ry o f the  C .M.S . the y we re  s till living
th e ir  tr ib a l life .  He  wa s  a b le  to  g o  o u t o n
hun ting  trip s  with  the m  a nd  he  s ha re d  m uc h
of the ir life , jus t a s  he  s ha re d  the ir food. This
wa s  in  1 9 2 8 . In  th e  fo rty-s ix ye a rs  th a t h a ve
pa s s e d the re  ha s  be e n m uch cha nge , a nd ye t
m uch  of the  o ld  lo re  ha s  re m a ine d , no t com -
p le te ly s tifle d  b y c ivilis a tio n .  In  th e  va rio u s
trips  tha t Mr. La ngford -S m ith, a nd othe r m e m -
b e rs  o f th e  Ma re lla  s ta ff,  h a ve  m a d e  to  th e
Nulla rbor P la ins , Ce ntra l Aus tra lia  a nd the  fa r
n o rth , c o n ta c t h a s  b e e n  m a d e  with  m a n y o f
the  pre s e nt da y Aborig ine s  s till living a s  triba l
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groups ,  a nd it is  in te re s ting to  note  tha t not
a ll of the ir culture  ha s  be e n los t. Ma ny pe ople
toda y find it e xtre me ly difficult to unde rs ta nd
s ome  of the  be ha viour of the  Aborigine s  a nd
this  is  pa rtly due  to la ck of knowle dge  of the ir
background.

The  Aborig ine s ,  in  the ir na tive  s ta te ,  a re
a nim is ts ,  or s pirit wors hippe rs ,  a nd m uch of
the ir re ligious  life  is  s pe nt trying to a ppe a s e
the se  spirits . S ome  Chris tians , who have  lived
a  ve ry s he lte re d  life ,  do  no t be lie ve  in  e v il
s p irits  or in  the  fa c t tha t hum a n be ings  ca n
be  obsessed or possessed by them. Those  who
ha ve  worke d in he a the n la nds  te ll a  ve ry dif-
fe re nt s tory, howe ve r; a nd only Chris t is  a ble
to de live r a fflicte d pe ople  from this  bonda ge .

It ha s  be e n note d tha t the re  a re  four m a in
results  of animism. (1) The  constant preva lence
of fe a r.  Whe n a  pe rs on d ie s  the  Aborig ine s
usua lly burn down his  wurfe y a nd move  to a n-
o the r s ite ; a nd  the y a re  te rrifie d  to  e n te r a
bu ild ing  whe re  s om e one  ha s  d ie d .  F or th is
reason, in the  ea rly days, it was most difficult to
pe rsua de  a n Aborigina l to e nte r a  hospita l; he
would ra the r die  in  the  ope n. (2) The y ha ve
no re ligious  consola tion in the  e ve nt of de a th
or othe r tra ge dy. (3) The y know no dis tinction
be tween good and evil. If they perform the  rite s
and ce remonies  correctly in the  right place  and
a t the  right tim e  the  s pirits  a re  coe rce d. The
m ora l life  of the  wors hippe r doe s  not count.
(4) The y ha ve  a  fa ta lis tic  outlook on  life .  If
the y ha ve  be e n "s ung" by a n  e ne m y or ha d
the  bone  pointe d a t the m  the re  is  little  the y
ca n do a bout it. The y a cce pt the  ine vita ble .

Ma gic ,  of cours e ,  fills  the ir live s  a nd the y
firmly be lieve  in it. The re  a re  three  ma in types
o f m a g ic  tha t the y p ra c tis e .  (1 ) Productive
magic. This  includes food increase  ce remonies,
ra inm a king a nd love  m a gic . As  the y be lie ve
im plic itly in  m a gic  the y do not worry to  pro-
vide  food for the  future . The y ha ve  no know-
ledge  of agriculture ; they be lieve  tha t food can
be increased by magic, so why should they save
or pre se rve  pla nts  e tc. tha t could provide  food
in  the  future ?  (2) P rote c tive  m a gic .  This  in-
cludes ceremonies of hea ling, counteracting the
effects of misfortune and accident; and the medi-
cine  man is  an expert in this . (3) Destructive  or
"bla ck" ma gic. This  is  use d to bring s ickne s s ,
in jury or de a th  to  hum a ns  a nd to  de s troy or
da ma ge  prope rty. Mos t pe ople  ha ve  he a rd of
"bone  pointing" which come s  unde r this  he a d-
ing.

The  ma rria ge  la ws  in the  primitive  tribe  a re
very strict, but extra  -marita l sex and wife  -lend-

ing a re  pre va le nt. Ma rria ge s  we re  a rra nge d by
the  o ld  m e n  o f the  tribe  a nd  a  wom a n  wa s
give n  to  a  ce rta in  m a n,  of te n  in  infa ncy or
e a rly childhood, without he r cons e nt.  Unde r
Europe a n la w the  Aborig ine s  we re  to ld  tha t
this  would no longe r be  a llowed; a  woman was
fre e  to  m a rry whom  s he  like d .  In  a  s udde n
"fre e dom" a fte r ce nturie s  of the  old la w, ma ny
Aborigina l women (especially those living
amongst Europeans) have refused to  m a rry
le ga lly a t a ll.  The y ha ve  de  fa c to  hus ba nds
wh o  c a n  le a v e  th e m  a t  a n y t im e .  Th is ,  o f
course , does not lend any security to the  union.
S ome times , a fte r they have  had a  child or two,
they will lega lly marry but this  does  not a lways
work out for pe rma ne nce  e ithe r. We  ha ve  to
be  ca re ful not to condemn Aborigines for "living
in s in" whe n the  re a l fa ult lie s  in the  fa ct tha t
we  ha ve  ups e t the  old ma rria ge  la ws  a nd the
Aborigines  have  not ye t accepted our laws and
s ta nda rds  (if the s e  s till e xis t!).  We  m us t be
sympa the tic a nd unde rs ta nding, knowing tha t
pe rfe c t fre e dom  only com e s  to  the  life  com -
m itte d to  Chris t.

In  triba l life  s ha ring  is  the  unwritte n  la w.
Each Aborigina l is  expected to sha re  wha teve r
he  has  with the  othe rs . This  is  deeply ingra ined
even in our pa rt -aborigina l children. Unfortun-
a te ly,  like  a  lot of virtue s ,  th is  is  ca pa ble  of
misuse . If an Aborigina l sees  tha t his  European
ne ighbour ha s  a n a bunda nce  of the  things  he
would like , he  e xpe cts  him to sha re  with him,
as is  done  in the  tribe . If this  is  not done , maybe
he  he lps  himse lf to wha t, by triba l la w, should
ha ve  be e n  s ha re d .  The n he  is  punis he d  for
s te a ling. We  a ll re a lise  tha t s te a ling ca nnot be
a llowe d or our socie ty would colla pse ; but a re
we  a lways understanding enough to rea lise  tha t
it will ta ke  ge ne ra tions  be fore  the  Aborigine s
ca n fully a cce pt our own la ws  a nd cus toms?

Te lling lie s  is  not cons ide re d a  s in a mongs t
the  triba l Aborigine s . An a nim is t ha s  no re a l
knowle dge  of good a nd e vil. As  me ntione d a l-
re a dy, he  doe s  not ha ve  to live  a  mora l life  to
c o e rc e  th e  s p irits ;  it  is  a ll in  th e  rite s  a n d
ce remonies  correctly pe rformed. And an Abori-
gina l like s  to ple a s e ; he  will te ll you wha t he
thinks  you wa nt to be lie ve .

It is  a ll ve ry confus ing ,  bu t if we  love  the
Aborigine s  it doe s  not me a n tha t we  a re  blind
to the ir fa ults  or m a ke  no a tte m pt to cha nge
unde s ira ble  tra its  into de s ira ble  one s . But this
mus t be  done  with pa tie nce , love  a nd unde r-
standing, remembering tha t the  "Blood of Christ
cle a nse th us  from a ll s in" a nd "We  tha t s ta nd
ta ke  he e d le s t we  fa ll".

J . & J . Pr in t  As h fie ld -798-8825


