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Ralph —Our Firs t Infa nt Boy.

GEORGE'S CAMP IN 1957

(From The Sky Pilot's New tog Book)
In the  la s t is s ue  of this  pa pe r me ntion wa s

made  of the  S ky P ilot's  re turn to Arnhem Land.
He  tra ve lle d ove rla nd a lone  in his  old Holde n
ca r. (Incide ntly, he  bought this  ca r a fte r it ha d
been overturned and wrecked in an accident and
a  frie nd  re  -built it for h im . The  m otor wa s
pra c tica lly worn  out be fore  he  le ft a nd  wa s
blowing ba ck in  the  cylinde rs  in  s pite  of the
cord rings fitted. As it had been a  Drive -yourself
Hire  Ca r origina lly one  would ha ve  thought it
wa s  be yond s uch, a  trip of ove r 8,000 m ile s

through some  of the  wors t country in Austra lia .
As  me ntione d in our la s t le a fle t the  worn out
motor was  replaced by a  second-hand one  and
the  car is  aga in in da ily use).

It is  hope d tha t e ve ntua lly a  full a ccount of
the  S ky P ilot's  trip  m a y be  publis he d; in  the
m e a ntim e  he re  a re  a  fe w note s  from  his  log
book:

It wa s  la te  a t n ight whe n I re a che d  Ma ta -
ra nka . I pulle d up by the  s ide  of the  roa d a nd
s le p t in  the  ca r till da yligh t. Ma ta ranka  ha s
not cha nge d ve ry much in s pite  of a lmos t 30
ye a rs  s ince  I firs t a rrive d he re . But I wa s  not
so inte rested in the  township --I was looking for
George.

He  ha d le ft a  m e s s a ge  for m e  a t the  P os t
Office  S tore  and I found him, as I had expected,
in a  ca ttle  ca mp some  mile s  from the  ra ilwa y.
Ge orge  ha s  not a lte re d much in the  30 ye a rs
s ince  I ha d firs t me t him; not in a ppe a ra nce ,
a nyhow. Ma ybe  he  looks  a  little  olde r a nd his
eyes ight is  fa iling, but he  is  s till a  good man in
a  mus te ring ca mp. The  gre e ting wa s  ca sua l.
"Hullo, Ge orge , he re  I a m" I s ta te d brie fly.

George swung out of the  saddle  and walked to
mee t me . "Hullo ,  S m ithy," he  s a id . "About
tim e  you turne d up.  l've  be e n wa itin ' a  long
tim e  fo r you .  J us t on  . . .  le t m e  s e e  . . .  ye s ,
just on twenty-five  years . Time ge ts  away, don't
it? "

"It can't be  a s  long a s  tha t!" I prote s ted.

"Ne a r e nough, a nywa y. Ha , ha , ha , you look
m uc h  the  s a m e ,  bu t you 've  pu t on  a  b it o f
we ight. The re  wa s n't m uch of you whe n firs t
we  me t; you looke d more  like  a  mosquito pe g
the n. Now I re ckon you'd go a bout one  -hun-
dred -and -sixty-five  pounds on the  hoof."

"Ge orge ! S top ta lking a bout me  a s  if I wa s
a  fa t bea s t re ady for the  butche r!"

"Ta ke  it e a s y,  S m ithy,  I a in 't findin ' fa ult.
You 're  ju s t a bou t the  righ t we igh t fo r your
he ight. Bu t c om e  a nd  ha ve  a  d rink o f te a .
Whe re  a re  you s ta yin' for the  night? "

Ge orge  la ughe d. "I kne w you would. Tha t's
why I got the  bla cks  to hunt up a  spa re  ca mp
stre tcher. Most of the  boys reckoned you'd only
s le e p a t s ome  fla s h hote l now. The y la ughe d
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a t  m e  wh e n  I to ld  th e m  th a t  m e  a n d  yo u  h a d
s le p t o n  th e  g ro u n d  in  m u s te rin g  c a m p s  m o re
t im e s  th a n  I c o u ld  c o u n t . Bu t  I  k n e w y o u ' d
com e."

Afte r  th e  "d rin k o '  te a " G e o rg e  h a d  wo rk to
d o .  A lo t  o f c a t t le  we r e  in  t h e  ya r d  wa it in g
to  b e  b ra n d e d .  Th e y in c lu d e d  s o m e  "m ic kie s
or young s c rub  bu lls  which  ha d  be e n  drive n  ou t
o f the  th ick tim be r by G e orge  a nd  h is  boys  a nd
th e y we re  n o w s ta n d in g ,  s u lle n ,  wild -e ye d  a n d
da nge rous  looking .  G e orge  c la m be re d  ove r the
ra ils  a n d  d ro p p e d  in to  th e  ya rd  like  a  c a t ,  in
s p ite  o f h is  a g e .  He  wa lke d  a b o u t a s  if h e  wa s
a m ongs t a  he rd  of da iry cows .  Whe ne ve r a  bu ll
p a we d  a t  th e  g ro u n d  o r  m a d e  a  s u d d e n  s h o rt
ru n  th e  s to c kb o ys  s p ra n g  fo r th e  ra ils ;  G e o rg e
a lm o s t ig n o re d  th e m  in  s p ite  o f th e  c a lls  fro m
a ll s id e s :  "Lo o k o u t  G e o rg e ! Min d  th a t  b u ll,
O ld  Ma n !"

G e orge  wipe d  the  s we a t ou t o f h is  e ye s  with

wha t's  com in ' ove r the  young fe llows  of to  -da y,"
h e  c o m p la in e d .  "Th e y 'd  ju m p  fro m  th e ir  o wn
shadows! . Th e s e  b u lls  a in ' t  b a d ;  th e y're  b lu ff-
in g ,  th a t 's  a ll. "

We  ha d  cu rry a nd  rice  fo r lunch ,  cooke d  in  a
c a m p  o ve n  o ve r  a n  o p e n  fire .  W h e n  th a t  wa s
gone  we  fe ll ba ck on  the  o ld  s ta ndby,  s a lt junk
a n d  d a m p e r with  b la c k te a  in  wh ic h  th e  s p o o n
wo u ld  a lm o s t  s t a n d  u p r ig h t .  W h e n  th e  wo rk
fo r the  da y wa s  ove r we  s a t on  a  g round  s he e t
unde r the  s ta rs  a nd ya rne d a bout the  pa s t.
, G e o rge  b roke  a  long  s ile nc e .  "W he n  a re  you
goin ' to  write  a no the r book,  S m ithy? " he  a s ke d .
"I've  s till g o t a  c o p y o f th e  th re e  yo u  s e n t m e .
Th e  c o ve rs  a re  n e a r ly wo rn  o ff th e m  b y n o w;
I' ve  s h a re d  ' e m  wit h  a ll t h e  b o ys  wh o  kn e w
you ."

"Ma yb e  o n e  o f th e s e  d a ys  I' ll write  a n o th e r,
G e o rg e .  Bu t  I've  a  s u g g e s t io n  to  m a ke .  W h a t
a b o u t  yo u  writ in g  a n  in t ro d u c t io n  fo r  m e ? "

"W h o ?  Me ?  W r it e  in  a  b o o k?  Yo u  kn o w I
cou ldn 't do  tha t,  S m ithy; I c a n 't write ."

"Yo u  u s e d  to  write  m e  a  n o te  o fte n  e n o u g h
whe n  you  we re  ou t m us te ring .  Wrote  the m  with
a  quill from  a  wild  goos e ,  I re m e m be r,  a nd us e d
hom e m a de  ink."

Ge orge  chuckle d . "Ab o u t  t h a t  in k . It  wa s
re d  in k,  S m ith y,  m a d e  fro m  b e rr ie s  g a th e re d
n e a r m y h u t.  I wa s  p ro u d  o f th a t  in k. "

"It s e e m e d good s tuff.  S om e  of the  note s  you
wro te  la s te d  fo r ye a rs .  I th in k I h a ve  s o m e  a t
hom e  e ve n  now.  It c e rta in ly la s te d ."

"T h a t  wa s  t h e  t r o u b le , " s a id  G e o r g e ,  "i t
d id n 't . I  m a d e  a  h e a p  o f i t  a n d  k e p t  i t  fo r
m o n th s .  O n e  d a y th e  c o rk b le w o u t  o f o n e  o f
the  'bottle s . I s m e lt  it  a n d  it  wa s  like  c h a m -
p a g n e .  I t r ie d  it  o u t  o n  Le ft -h a n d  a n d  in  n e xt
to no tim e  he  wa s  s ha pin ' up to a n old pa nda nus

p a lm  wa n tin ' to  fig h t it .  Ye s ,  it  wa s  g o o d  s tu ff
a ll r ig h t .  I g a ve  u p  writ in '  n o te s  a fte r  th a t ;  it
s eem ed a  s ha m e  to wa s te  the  ink."

"W h y d id n 't  yo u  m a ke  s o m e  m o re ? "

"I d id .  Mo re  t h a n  o n c e .  Bu t  we  r a n  o u t  o f
be rrie s .  I wis h  I ha d  s om e  now."

"Ge orge ! I'm  a s h a m e d  o f yo u . Bu t  a b o u t
yo u r writin g  th e  in tro d u c tio n  fo r m y n e w b o o k;
I'll g ive  you a  pa cke t of pe nc ils .  You ca n 't com e
to  m u c h  h a rm  s u c kin g  a  p e n c il. "

"No ,  S m ithy,  I c ou ldn 't write .  Anyhow I c a n 't
s e e  we ll e nough .  I'm  go ing  b lind  fa s t. "

"W e ll yo u  te ll m e  wh a t  to  write  a n d  I' ll p u t
it  d o wn  o n  p a p e r .  Yo u  c a n ' t  c o m p la in  a b o u t
tha t."

"No ,  b u t  m a y b e  y o u  wo u ld . I g u e s s  yo u
wo u ld n 't  write  a ll th e  s to rie s  I c o u ld  te ll a b o u t
yo u  in  th a t  b le s s e d  a iryp la n e  o f yo u rs . "

"P e rh a p s  I wo u ld  h a ve  t o  e d it  t h e m  a  b it .
But wha t s ort o f s to rie s  do  you  m e a n? "

"We ll," s a id  G e orge ,  "the re  wa s  the  tim e  you
c ra s h e d  r ig h t  h e re  a t  Ma ta ra n ka  o n  yo u r firs t
t r ip . "

"W h a t  a b o u t  it? "
"W e ll I g u e s s  yo u  n e ve r  t o ld  n o b o d y  yo u

m e n d e d  th e  b ro ke n  win g  with  a  lu m p  o f 3  x 2 ,
a n  o ld  c a r s p rin g  a n d  s o m e  fe n c in g  wire . "

"An yh o w I g o t  th e  o ld  b u s  o ff th e  g ro u n d . "
"Ma yb e  yo u  d id .  I s a w yo u  c le a r  th e  t re e s

a nd c irc le  round once  a nd the n the  ble s s e d wing
fe ll o ff a n d  we  th o u g h t  yo u 'd  g o n e  a n d  kille d
yours e lf. E ve n  th e  b la c ks  s t a r t e d  c ry in '  a n d
th e y wa s  te rr ib ly u p s e t  wh e n  yo u  c ra wle d  o u t
u n h u rt . By  t h e  wa y ,  wh o  we r e  t h o s e  yo u n g
fe llows  who  ca m e  up  from  Me lbourne  a nd  fixe d
th e  win g  fo r yo u ? "

"Ar t h u r  Bu t le r  a n d  Me l.  W o o d fu ll . Th e y
m a d e  a  wo n d e rfu l jo b  o f it ,  to o . "

"Th a t ' s  it ! I r e m e m b e r  n o w.  I s e e n  yo u n g
Bu tle r whe n  he  fle w ove r he re  on  h is  wa y ba c k
from  Eng la nd  in  the  s m a lle s t a iryp la ne  a s  e ve r
I s e e n .  W h a t 's  h a p p e n e d  to  th e m  n o w? "

"Me l.  W o o d fu ll is  G e n e ra l Ma n a g e r  o f th e
G ove rnm e nt Airc ra ft Fa ctory, Me lb o u rn e .
Arth u r Bu tle r  h a s  b u ilt  u p  o n e  o f th e  b e s t  a ir-
lin e s  in  Au s t ra lia .  I' ll n e ve r  fo rg e t  wh a t  th e y
d id  fo r  t h e  'S ky  P ilo t . '  W h a t  e ls e  wo u ld  yo u
p u t in  yo u r in tro d u c tio n  to  m y b o o k? "

G e o rg e  c h u c kle d .  "W h a t a b o u t  th e  t im e  th e
b u ffa lo  tra m p le d  o n  yo u  a n d  in ju re d  yo u r b a c k
a n d  th e  n u rs e s  trie d  to  ke e p  yo u  in  h o s p ita l a t
Ma ra n b o y wh e n  yo u  wa n te d  to  fly b a c k to  th e
m is s ion."

"Th a t  wa s n ' t  fa ir . T h e y  h id  m o s t  o f  m y
c lo th e s  wh ile  I wa s  a s le e p .  An d  th e y kn e w I
wa n te d  to  ta ke  o ff a t p ic c a n inny da yligh t. "

"I kn o w a ll a b o u t  th a t .  Te d ,  th e  p o lic e m a n



AUGUS T - S EP T.,  1957 S KY P ILO T NE W S P a ge  3

from  he re ,  m a rrie d one  of the  nurs e s  a fte rwa rds
a n d  s h e  to ld  h im  a n d  h e  to ld  m e .  Be s id e s  m y
o ld  m a te  J im  wa s  a t th e  m is s io n  wh e n  yo u  a r-
r ive d  with o u t  a n y p a n ts . "

"G e orge ,  tha t's  no t true !"

"W e ll yo u  d id n 't  h a ve  ME N'S  p a n ts  o n . "
"I h a d  to  g e t  b a c k,  G e o rg e ,  a n d  th e  n u rs e s

h a d  h id d e n  m in e . "

"Tha t's  no  e xcus e  for robbing  a  nurs e 's  wa rd-
r o b e .  An d  t h e  fr ills  a n d  la c e  . . . "

"G e o rg e ! Th a t 's  e n o u g h .  It  wa s  a  lo n g  t im e
a g o  a n d  I h a d  fo rg o tte n  a b o u t it . "

"W e ll,  S m ith y,  n o  o n e  e ls e  h a s . J im  s a ys
you  looke d  re a l c u te  s la in ' the re  in  the  c oc kp it
ye llin ' fo r Roy the  ha lf-ca s te  to  fe tch  you  a  pa ir
o f pa n ts .  And  J im  s a ys  you  th re w a  s pa nne r a t
h im  be ca us e  he  on ly s ta re d  a t you ."

"He  wa s  ve ry dum b ."

"No t a fte rwa rds ,  he  wa s n 't .  If you  kne w how
o ft e n  h e  t o ld  . . . "

"Tha t's  e nough ,  G e orge .  I'd  'ra the r fo rge t a ll
a b o u t  it . I n e a r ly  d ie d  o f c o ld  c ro s s in g  t h e
ra n g e s .  It  c a n  b e  ve ry c o ld  a t 6 ,0 0 0  fe e t. "

"Th e n  th e re  wa s  th a t t im e  yo u  la n d e d  in  th e
m a in  ro a d  a t  t h e  Ka th e r in e  a n d  p u lle d  u p  a
fe w fe e t  fro m  th e  d o o r  o f th e  b u tc h e r 's  s h o p .
O ld  J a ck d idn 't wa it; he  s ho t ou t the  ba ck door
a nd we nt bus h  with  h is  butche r's  a pron fla pping
like  a s  if he  ha d  wings  h im s e lf."

"He  wa s n ' t  a ir  -m in d e d . Ve r y  fe w p e o p le
we re ,  a  qua rte r o f a  ce n tu ry a go ."

"Th e n  wh a t  a b o u t  t h e  t im e  yo u  t o o k  m a d
J a ck to the  s a lt -pa ns  a nd cra s hed nos e  -down in
the  s a lt. I wa s  th e re  m ys e lf a n d  J a c k lo o ke d
like  a  d in g o  in  a  t ra p  t ill h e  to re  h im s e lf fre e
o f th e  b e lt  a n d  tu m b le d  in to  th e  b rin e . "

"He  t h o u g h t  t h e  o ld  b u s  m ig h t  c a t c h  fir e .
He  wa s  in  a  h u rry. "

"I' ll s a y h e  wa s .  Bu t h e  wa s n 't  in  a  h u rry to
g o  fo r  a n o th e r  t r ip  with  yo u .  No ,  S m ith y,  yo u
w r i t e  t h e  b o o k  a n d  I ' l l  t e l l  ALL t h e  s t o r y
a ro u n d  th e  c a m p  fire .  It ' s  a  lo t  s a fe r  fo r  yo u ,
o ld  Ma te . "

O U R  C O VE R  P H O T O : R a lp h  is  th e  firs t
in fa n t boy to  be  ca re d  fo r a t the  Mis s ion  Fa rm .
(P re vio u s ly s e ve ra l b o ys  b e twe e n  th e  a g e s  o f
fo u r ye a rs  a n d  te n  h a d  b e e n  a d m itte d ).  Ra lp h
c a m e  t o  u s  in  Au g u s t . He  wa s  a c tu a lly  1 3
m o n th s  o f a g e ,  b u t  o win g  to  m a ln u tr it io n  a n d
n e g le c t  h e  wa s  m o r e  l ik e  a  c h ild  o f 4  o r  5
m o n th s .  At  firs t  h e  wa s  we a k a n d  ve ry fr ig h t-
e ne d ,  bu t a s  the  we e ks  we nt by a  g re a t cha nge
c a m e  o ve r  h im .  No t  o n ly  d id  h e  im p r o ve  in
h e a lth ,  b u t h e  b e c a m e  a  fa s c in a tin g  c h ild  with

a  m o s t  lo vin g  p e rs o n a lity .  In  n o  t im e  we  fe lt
a s  if he  wa s  our own child ,  a nd we  a re  s ure  tha t
he  looks  on  th is  a s  hom e  a nd  on  us  a s  h is  own
pe ople . R u th  La n g fo rd  -S m ith ,  wh o  h a d  c o m -
m e nce d work a s  a  Che m is t's  a s s is ta nt, s ta ye d a t
h o m e  in  o rd e r  to  h e lp  c a re  fo r  R a lp h  a n d  th e
o th e r c h ild re n . (S h e  re tu rn e d  to  h e r  p o s it io n
a fte r th re e  m on ths ,  du ring  wh ic h  tim e  he r he lp
wa s  inva lua b le  owing  to  the  num be r o f ch ild re n
a t the  Mis s ion  Fa rm  a nd  the  s horta ge  o f s ta ff).

G E NE R AL: The  m onths  of Augus t a nd S e p-
te m be r we re  e ve ntfu l a s  we ll a s  be ing  a  tim e  of
r e a l t e s t in g  o f o u r  fa it h .  As  m e n t io n e d  in  a
la te  note  to  our la s t is s ue  of th is  pa pe r we  we re
not on ly ca ring  for a  re cord  num be r of ch ild re n ,
bu t illne s s  of the  s ta ff m a de  th ings  doubly d iffi-
cu lt.  Mrs .  La ngford  -S m ith  une xpe c te d ly ha d  to
u n d e rg o  a  m a jo r o p e ra tio n  fro m  wh ic h  s h e  re -
c o ve re d  we ll.  (La te r s h e  h a d  to  h a ve  a  s e c o n d
o p e ra t io n  a n d  we  a re  g la d  to  re p o r t  th a t  s h e
a ls o  m a d e  a  g o o d  re c o ve ry o n c e  a g a in ). Mr .
La ngfo rd  -S m ith  s u ffe re d  a  c o rona ry oc c lu s ion
a nd wa s  una ble  to  do a nything for thre e  m onths .
Bu t in  s p ite  o f it  a ll G o d  g a ve  u s  th e  g ra c e  to
ca rry on  a nd  the s e  d ifficu lt tim e s  prove d  a  tim e
o f s p ir itu a l re fre s h m e n t  a n d  s t re n g th e n in g  o f
o u r  fa ith .  F r ie n d s  ra llie d  ro u n d  to  h e lp  u s  in
our ne e d . S e ve ra l wom e n he lpe d  with  wa s hing
a nd  iron ing .  Two frie nds  ca m e  a nd  c le a ne d  ou t
the  poultry pens . Ba nks ia  Free  Church orga nis ed
a  Working  Be e  a nd  he lpe d  to  c le a n  ou t th is tle s
a nd  o the r noxious  we e ds .  Ano the r frie nd  c a m e

took othe r s a ws  a wa y for gulle ting a nd s ha rpe n-
ing . O th e r vo lu n ta ry wo rke rs  a s s is te d  in  va ri-
o u s  wa ys  a n d  we  a re  d e e p ly g ra te fu l to  th e m
a ll a n d  we  p ra is e  G o d  fo r th is  e vid e n c e  o f His
provis ion .

G IF TS : Th e  g ift s  re c e ive d  d u r in g  Au g u s t
a n d  S e p te m b e r  a re  to o  n u m e ro u s  a n d  va r ie d
t o  m e n t io n  in  d e t a il . Th e re  we re  c a s e s  o f
ora nge s  a nd othe r fru it for the  childre n .  (A m os t
we lc o m e d  a d d it io n  to  th e ir  d ie t ) . O n e  fr ie n d
b ro u g h t a lo n g  a  c o u p le  o f lo a d s  o f c o rn  s ta lks
wh ic h  m a d e  u s e fu l fe e d  fo r  c o ws  a n d  s h e e p ,
e s p e c ia lly a s  th e re  wa s  lit t le  p a s tu re  o win g  to
the  d ry s e a s on . O th e r  g ift s  in c lu d e d :  a  p u re
b re d W im b le fo rd b re e d ing cockere l, two
chrome -s tee l s ingle  beds , a  pe t s heep, good us ed
clothing,  e tc .

VIS ITO R S :  In  Au g u s t  we  h a d  a  v is it  fr o m
c h ild re n  fro m  th e  Lid c o m b e  C h u rc h  o f C h ris t
wh o  b ro u g h t  g ifts  fo r  th e  d a rk c h ild re n  wh ic h
were m os t a ccepta ble . Ea rly in S eptember
Cro n u lla  Ba p tis t  Ch u rc h  o rg a n is e d  a  c a r d rive
a n d  2 3  c a r  lo a d s  o f fr ie n d s  c a m e  lo a d e d  with
groce rie s  a nd  o the r m os t us e fu l g ifts .  Me m be rs
o f th e  S o ro p tim is t  C lu b  o f P a rra m a tta  g a ve  a
lo ve ly  p a r t y  t o  t h e  d a rk  c h ild r e n  wh o  h a d  a
wonde rfu l tim e .



Page . SKY P ILOT NE WS AUGUS T - S EP T., 1957

I A N W ATE R HO US E : I n tra gic circum-
s ta nce s  little  Ia n Wa te rhous e  pa s s e d a wa y a fte r
a n  ope ra tion  fo r the  re m ova l o f h is  tons ils .  His
p a re n ts  a re  b o th  ve ry a c t ive  wo rke rs  fo r  th e
Mis s io n  a n d  h is  m o th e r  is  a  m e m b e r  o f t h e
-Wom e n 's  Auxilia ry o f the  S ky P ilo t Fe llows h ip .

A t r ib u t e  wa s  p a id  t o  h is  m e m o r y  a t  t h e
An n ive r s a r y  R a lly  in  t h e  S yd n e y  To wn  Ha ll
la s t  No ve m b e r .  (Th is  p a p e r ,  th o u g h  d a te d  to
fo llow on  a fte r the  la s t is s ue ,  wa s  a c tua lly writ-
te n  m u c h  la te r) .  W e  a re  s u re  th a t  th o s e  wh o
h a ve  n o t  h e a rd  o f t h e  Ho m e  C a ll o f Ia n  will
re m e m b e r h is  p a re n ts  a t  th e  Th ro n e  o f G ra c e .
Mr.  a n d  Mrs .  W a te rh o u s e  h a ve  g ive n  a n d  e n -
dowe d  a  be d  to  the  m e m ory o f Ia n .  In  th is  wa y
we  b e lie ve  t h a t  m a n y a  lit t le  d a rk  c h ild  will
re c e ive  h e lp  a n d  c o m fo rt  in  h is  n e e d  a n d  Ia n
will no t be  fo rgo tte n  in  the  ye a rs  to  com e . We
tha nk G od  fo r th is  uns e lfis h  a c tion  a nd  fo r the
fa ith  a nd  trus t o f the  be re a ve d  pa re nts .

T H E  D AR K C H I LD R E N : During  S e pte m -
b e r a ll th e  d a rk c h ild re n  we re  ta ke n  to  P a rra -
m a t ta  Ho s p ita l b y Mrs .  La n g fo rd  -S m ith  a n d
Mrs .  No rm a  W a rwic k  in  o rd e r  t o  h a ve  Ma n -
to u x te s ts  a n d  c h e s t  X-ra ys . O u r  Ho n o r a r y
Do c to rs  a n d  th e  Ho s p ita l a u th o rit ie s  h a ve  a l-

wa ys  b e e n  wo n d e rfu lly g o o d  to  o u r a b o rig in a l
childre n who ha ve  e ve ry ca re  a nd provis ion tha t
a n y wh ite  c h ild  c o u ld  h a ve .  Bu t  to  s e e  th e  1 9
c h ild re n  b e in g  s h e p h e rd e d  th ro u g h  th e  s tre e ts
o f P a rra m a tta  wa s  a n  e ve n t to  re m e m b e r.  Th e
ch ild re n  we re  coun te d  a t fre que n t in te rva ls  a nd
a ll a rrive d  s a fe ly b a c k a t  th e  Mis s io n  F a rm .

W H AT  O F  T H E  F U T U R E ?  ( T h is  n o t e  i s
writ te n  in  Ap ril,  1 9 5 8 ): Th is  wo rk is  g ro win g
fa s t .  S o  fa s t  th a t  we  a re  a t  p re s e n t  u n a b le  to
c o p e  with  a ll we  d e s ire .  Th re e  n e w ro o m s  a n d
a  s m a ll ve ra nda h ha ve  been a dded to the  Mis s ion
Ho u s e  a n d  s t ill th e re  is  n o t  ro o m .  W e  n e e d  a
la rg e r  k it c h e n  t o  c a t e r  fo r  o u r  e ve r  g ro win g
fa m ily.  W e  n e e d  m o re  b e d ro o m s  fo r  c h ild re n
a n d  a  s to re .  Th is  m o n th ,  wo rk is  e xp e c te d  to
be g in  on  a  two  -a nd  -a  -ha lf m illion  ga llon  da m
to  ir r ig a te  th e  Mis s io n  F a rm .

N E E D Y C H I LD R E N  AR E  S T I LL B E I N G
T U R N E D  AW AY E VE R Y MO N T H . Why?
Be ca us e  of la ck of a ccom m oda tion ,  s horta ge  of
s ta ff a nd  fina nce . Th is  n e e d  n o t  c o n t in u e ,  it
m u s t  n o t  c o n t in u e ,  i t  W ILL NO T  c o n t in u e .
Bu t  we  n e e d  yo u r  p ra ye rs ,  yo u r  in te re s t  a n d
your s upport.

SKY PILOT FELLOWSHIP

Nla re lla  Mis s io n  Fa rm
RALLY and SALE of WORK

t o  b e  h e l d  ( D. V. )  i n  t h e

S YDNE Y TOWN HALL
( Lo w e r  Ha l l ) .

S ATUR DAY, 10th MAY, 1958
D O O R S  O P E N  1 0 . 3 0  a . m . P UB LIC  ME E TING ,  2  p . m .

Our re s pons ibilitie s  inc lude : Chris tia n  Ra dio  Broa dca s ts ,  Mis s ion  Fa rm  a nd  Hom e  for Ne gle c te d
Aborig ina l Childre n ,  e tc .

R E F R E S HME NTS  AVAILABLE  ALL DAY I C O ME ,  BR ING  A F R IE ND,  AND S UP P O R T
THIS  W O R K F O R  THE  DAR K C HILDR E N.

G ifts  fo r s ta lls  s h o u ld  b e  ra ile d  to  th e  "S ky P ilo t",  P a rra m a tta  Ra ilwa y S ta tio n ,  o r b ro u g h t to  th e
Town Ha ll on the  da y of the  Ra lly. For furthe r pa rticula rs , plea s e  phone  Ma re lla  Mis s ion Fa rm , YA2427.

J no. Evans  & S on P rinting Coy. P ty Ltd., 486-488 Kent S treet, S ydney.


