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JIM'S SNAKS By Keith Langford -Smith

George and I were sitting in squatters' chairs
a t  th e Roper  River  Mission  on e even in g in
1929,  when  a  hai l  came from the other  side
of the river. We paused to listen. The call came
again, and George chuckled.

'Ha ,  ha ,  ha .  I 'd  know tha t  yel l  anywhere.
I t ' s  J i m .  I  won der  wh a t ' s  t h e  m a t t er  n ow?
Maybe h e ' s  come back  for  an oth er  d r ivin g
lesson. Ha, Ha. '

I smiled, remembering the unfortunate epi-
sode behind that remark. 'I doubt if i t 's that,
George. But it must be something urgent or Jim
wouldn't  want to come across the r iver  in  the
dark. You know how he hates crocodiles. '

'Well ,  I  a in ' t  too keen  on  'em meself,  i f i t
comes to that, '  George remarked wrily. 'I see
one of the boys has taken a canoe across for
him. Maybe we'd better  take a stroll  down to
the bank to meet him.'

When  we reached the r iver  bank,  Jim was
just stepping out of the rather insecure canoe.
One of the natives was holding the canoe and
a n ot h er  h a d  ex t en ded  a n  a r m  t o h e l p  J i m
ashore.

Jim was obviously agitated about something.
'Steady now, steady. What do you think I am?
I can't step over two yards of water and a yard
of mud, pull the canoe a bit  closer ,  can 't  you
Hey, look out! You'll  have me in  the r iver  in
a minute. Ah, that's better. Hello, Smithy. Hello
Geor ge .  I  don ' t  kn ow wh y you  don ' t  ge t  a
decent ferry, Smithy. It  ain 't  safe crossin '  the
r iver  at n ight in  this beastly canoe. I 've been
s i t t i n '  i n  abou t  s i x  i n ch es  of wa t er  a l l  t h e
way.'

'Never  min d,  you got  h er e sa fely, '  I  sa id
unfeelingly. 'This ferry service has been con-
ducted by the Aborigines for  a hundred years
or  so an d as  fa r  a s I know they haven't lost
a passenger yet.'

George added his bit. 'Come along, Jim and
quit whinging. It 's a free service an' you can't
expect much for that. What's the trouble now?
Has th e t a i l  wh eel  of your  ca r  br oke up  on
you again?'

'The car ' s  in  the harness shed and what ' s
more i t ' s stoppin '  there t i l l  I  get  someone to
dr ive i t  for  me.  No, I didn ' t  come here about
the car; it 's about the snakes.'

'Been  seem'  snakes again ,  have you,  Jim?'
George laughed.  'Ha,  ha ,  didn ' t  I  tel l  you to
keep away from the township '

'I ain 't been to the township,' Jim protested,
' and I ain ' t  seen  no snakes — leastways,  the
snakes I seen were real ones.'

Geor ge was n ot  con vin ced.  'Ha ,  h a ,  th ey
always say that, Jim. They seem real enough.'

Jim was becoming impatient.  'Oh, don't try
to be funny, George; this is serious. I'm havin'
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r ea l  sn ake t r oubl e  back  a t  me h umpy.  Th e
place is fair  crawlin '  with 'em. Never  seen so
many snakes at  one t ime in  my l i fe.  They've
driven me out of me home, that's what they've
done. Smithy, can you come back with me and
help clean up a few snakes?'

I realised that Jim was serious. 'It's as bad as
that, is it? You're not joking?'

'Now look here, do I look as if I was jokin'?
It  a in ' t  no joke coin '  across that  r iver  in  the
dark in a hollowed tree trunk, not even to take
a  r i se  ou t  of you  an d  Geor ge.  No,  Smi th y,
them snakes is real bad and I need your help. '

'Right you are, Jim,' I replied readily enough.
'I'll come r igh t  away.  George wil l  give us a
hand.'

Geor ge gave a  s t a r t . 'Who,  me I  a in ' t
a imin '  on  huntin '  snakes in  the dark for  Jim
or  an yon e el se .  Oh ,  I ' l l  come wi th  you  a l l
r igh t ,  but  on ly to watch ,  mind.  I  a in ' t  doin '
no huntin'.'

'You won ' t  need to,  George, '  J im assured
him. Th e sn akes ' l l  do th e h un t in ' . Theyr'e
that savage they'd chase a man out of his bed
in  the middle of the n ight. '

We crossed the river and rode down to Jim's
hut .  He had bui l t  i t  r igh t  on  the edge of the
hills, and his garden was irrigated by means of
hollow tree trunks which carried the water from
a natural spring half way down the side of the
h i l ls.  The garden  was a  r iot  of growth .  Paw
paws and bananas grew strongly in the fertile
soil,  and vegetables of all sorts abounded. We
could not see much in the dark, though I had
brought a torch and the others had hurr icane
lamps. We searched the humpy thoroughly as
soon as we entered,  but could find no snakes
other than the bodies of five that Jim had killed
a n d  t h r own  on  a n  a n t s '  n es t  n ea r  t h e  h u t .
George sighed with relief as he lowered himself
into a squatter's chair.

'Well ,  Jim,  i t  looks as i f you've ki l led the
wh ole t r ibe of ' em.  Not  a  sn ake to be seen
anywhere. They must all be from the one brood.'

' You  cou l dn ' t  h a ve  l ooked  a t  ' em  c l ose ,
Geor ge, '  J im r epl ied.  'Th er e was two black
snakes,  a  death  adder ,  a  copperhead and two
of them snakes that Smithy reckons are harm-
less.  They never  came out  of the one brood!
No, it  was like this afore: nice an '  quiet,  and
then  I  seen  a  snake wr iggle under  the chair
you're sittin' in now.'

George left the chair with a haste that made
the canvas creak,  and found h imself another
seat at  the other  side of the room.

Jim laughed.  ' It  ain ' t  there now, Geoige.  I
killed it.'

George was cautious. I ' l l  take your  word
for  i t ,  bu t  a l l  t h e same I  a in ' t  s i t t i n '  t h er e
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Maybe snakes can smell the other snakes' tracks.
Anywa y, I a in 't ris kin ' it. '

For some  time  we  sa t the re  in the  flicke ring
light of the  ke ros e ne  la nte rns .  The n I s a w a
shadow move in a  corner of the  room. I watched
ca re fully. It move d a ga in. I picke d up a  pie ce
of wood a  couple  of feet long, pinned the snake 's
he a d  to  the  g round  a nd ,  g ra s p ing  it by the
ba ck of the  ne ck, picke d it up. Its  ta il whippe d
round m y a rm , a nd it wa s  only the n tha t the
othe rs  sa w wha t it wa s .

'Look out,  S m ithy, ' J im  ye lle d .  `Look out,
it's  a live . Oh, my he a ve ns , wha t did you wa nt
to pick it up for?  I told you s na ke s  wa s  thick
in this  hous e .'

George  was just as worried. 'Don't come near
me with that beastly snake, Smithy. It makes my
blood run cold to s e e  you with its  ta il coiling
round your a rm. Is  it a  poisonous  one , S mithy!'

'Yes, George .It's  only young, but it's  a  deadly
sna ke  a ll right. We  ca ll it the  North Aus tra lia n
Brown S na ke .  It's  m ore  de a dly tha t a  de a th
adder. There  a re  not too many good specimens
a bout a nd I wa s  a nxious  not to da ma ge  it. But
the re 's  no ne e d to ge t e xcite d, it ca n't bite  me
the  wa y I'm  holding it.  Hold this  ba g for m e ,
will you, J im, while  I s lip the  sna ke  in.'

J im  s howe d a  s tra nge  re luc ta nce  to  he lp .
'Wha t's  tha t?  Hold the  ba g Not on your life ,
I won't! Hold its  ta il out while  I kill it, S mithy,
but for he a ve n's  sa ke  don't le t go the  he a d!'

G e orge  took p ity on  m e ,  though  no t with
m uch  e n thus ia s m .  TB ho ld  the  ba g  fo r you
S mithy,' he  volunte e re d, 'till you le t the  sna ke
go. The n I'm  le tting go too, s o you be  re a dy
to gra b.'

'Tha nks , Ge orge , ' I s a id gra te fully. 'Tha t's
right! Now I've  got it. You ca n le t go.'

'I ha te  s na ke s , S mithy,' Ge orge  re ma rke d,
ra the r unne ce s s a rily. 'Es pe cia lly in the  da rk!
Give  m e  a  good s tick a nd a  s na ke  out in the
ope n a nd I ca n de a l with it. S a y, J im, this  hut
of yours  s e e m s  to  be  ha unte d  with  s na ke s .
Whe re  a re  the y a ll coming from? '

J im thought for a  mome nt. 'I re ckon the y're
comin' down from the  hills  a t the  ba ck of the
hut.  The re 's  be e n a  lot of frogs  a bout la te ly.
I th ink the y com e  down for the  wa te r in  the
ope n logs  the  wa te r flows  through. I he a rd it
wa s  a  ba d pla ce  for s na ke s  a nd I've  kille d a
lo t be fore ,  bu t ne ve r like  th is .  The  p la ce  is
a live  with 'e m.'

'Wha t a bout bringing the  hurrica ne  la mps ,' I
s ugge s te d,  'a nd we 'll ha ve  a  look round the
house . It's  reasonably clea r nea r the  house  and
it's  fa r be tte r to ge t the m be fore  the y ga in the
shelter'.

J im  a gre e d. 'Right you a re . He re 's ' a  la mp
for you, Ge orge , but you'd be tte r ge t a  de ce nt

the  s na ke . Come  on, S mithy, no us e  me s s in'
about.'

'I ha te  huntin ' s na ke s  in the  da rk, ' Ge orge
compla ine d. 'But ma ybe  it's  be tte r tha n ha vin'
'em in the  house . Look out, J im! There 's another
of 'e m in tha t corne r. I sa w it move .'

J im grinne d. 'Tha t's  only a  ca t, Ge orge , I've
got seventeen of 'em about the  place , but they
d o n 't  s e e m  to  d o  a n yth in '  a b o u t killin '  th e
snakes. Come on, le t's  ge t outside .'

We  wa lke d out a nd be ga n to circle  the  hut.
In spite  of the  hurrica ne  la mps , it wa s  difficult
to see  clearly. A friendly black ca t walked noise-
le ss ly be hind J im a nd rubbe d its  ta il a ffe ction-
a te ly aga ins t his  leg. J im le t out a  ye ll and shot
up  in to  the  a ir; the  ca t go t a  re ce p tion  tha t
surprised it.

George  laughed. 'Ha , ha , ha , did you see  the
wa y J im  ros e  the n, S m ithy?  Like  a  bloom in '
s ky rocke t! Not tha t I b la m e  you, J im . I'd  of
done the same.'

'Wha t ha ppe ne d to the  ca t? ' I a ske d.
George chuckled again. 'It's gorn bush,

S mithy. It's  lucky ca ts  ha ve  nine  live s . Ha , ha ,
I re ckon tha t one  s till ha s  e ight to go. Is  tha t
a  s h a d o w o v e r  th e re  o r  a  s t ic k ,  o r  wh a t ,
S m ithy?  P ut your torch  on  it.  By c ripe s ,  it's
a nothe r sna ke . Quick, le t's  ge t a  hit a t it!'

'Tha t's  s e ve n, ' J im  re m a rke d. 'Not ba d for
one  night's  huntin', is  it?  I re ckon I'll be  movin'
my hut a fte r this . The re  a in't room for sna ke s
a n' me  in the  sa me  hut.'

'The re  mus t be  a  re a son for the m coming in
like  th is ,  J im , ' I s a id .  'We 'll ha ve  a  look a s
scon a s  it's  daylight. Well, I can't see  any more
outs ide . Le t's  go in a nd wa it for da ylight.'

'I'll ne ve r s le e p in your hut a ga in, J im , not
if you give  m e  a  hundre d quid, ' Ge orge  s a id
with fe e ling. 'Ugh! Eve ry time  I shut me  e ye s
I ca n se e  the  be a s tly things  cra wlin' a nd wrig-
glin'. Wow! S omethin' bit me  on the  leg. Quick,
whe re 's  your torch,  S m ithy?  Hurry up,  ca n 't
you?  I'll be  dead be fore  we  trea t it.'

J im  trie d  to  re a s s ure  h im . 'I d idn 't s e e  no
sna ke , Ge orge , a nd I wa s  wa tchin' whe re  you
was s tandin'.'

I turne d the  torch on to Ge orge 's  le gs . 'It's
cnly a  bindy-eye  s lipped into your e la s tic -s ided
hoot, George . No need to panic!'

'P he w!' e xcla ime d Ge orge  in re lie f. 'I ca n't
s ta nd much more  of this . I'm bre a kin' out in a
cold sweat.'

'We ll now,' s a id J im with some  sa tis fa ction,
'You fe llows  know why I rode  to  the  m is s ion
a nd cros s e d the  rive r in a  le a ky ca noe  in the
da rk. I wa s  he re  on me  own. Tha t's  worse  tha n
havin' a  couple  of fe llows about in case  of acci-
de nts . But le t's  ge t into the  hut.'

We  s a t up wa iting for da wn. J im  kille d one



P age  Four SKY PILOT NEWS July —Aug., 198:7)

more snake and George swore he saw one, but
it got away. Anyhow, none of us had any sleep.
We were so jumpy by dawn that  the sl ightest
rustle, the thump of a frog as it hopped on the
floor or the touch of some flying insect
a t t r acted by th e lamp was en ough  to l i ft  us
out  of our  chair s.  The hours dragged by and
it  was with  sighs of rel ief that  we welcomed
the dawn. Somehow things did not look so bad
in the daylight.

Jim had come to a decision. 'That settles it,
Smithy. I'm not sleepin' here another night. I'll
pull down me hut and move it away from here.'

'There's no need for  that ,  Jim, '  I  told h im.
"You can get r id of the snakes easily enough
if you get rid of the undergrowth that harbours
them.'

George agreed. 'That's it, Jim. You've got too
much stuff growin '  near  the house.  Cut down
those bananas, for instance, and you'll be able
to see clearly.'

'Don't say that, George, '  Jim protested. 'I'm
terrible fond of bananas and I had a job to get
them ones established. There's nothing wrong
with a few bananas growin' near the hut. '

I did not agree. 'Bananas and paw paws are
all  r ight  in  the proper  place,  Jim, but  you've
got  them too near  the hut .  And a l l  tha t  r iot
of green stuff ought to be cleared away.'

'But those are my sweet potatoes!'
'Well, Jim, you can take your choice. If you

want to get rid of the snakes, clear away these
trees and creepers and shrubs. Move your garden
to where it will not interfere with your safety.
You know, there are a lot of things in life like
your garden, Jim: things that are not harmful
in themselves, but which have been allowed to
cr eep in to the wrong posi t ion  t i l l  th ey take
charge. Hobbies are good, even necessary, but
they mustn ' t  be allowed to in ter fere with  our
work. Above all, the harmless pleasures of the
wor ld which  can  be very good as r ecreat ion
must  not  crowd God out  of our  l ives.  Have a
general clean up, Jim, and you'll  find there'll
be no more trouble with snakes.'

And the final  en try in  today's log is found
in the twelfth chapter  of Hebrews: "Let us lay
aside every weight and the sin  which doth so
easi ly beset  us,  and let  us run  with  pat ience
the race that is set before us, looking unto Jesus,
the author and finisher of our faith.'
THE ABORIGINAL CHILDREN

The Annual Report of Care Force says, 'The
Marella Aboriginal [Project] offers group home
care at Marr ickville and an Aboriginal foster
care service. In 1984, sixty Aboriginal children
were cared for in group homes, thirty-two children
were looked after in temporary foster care and
th i r t een  ch i ldr en  wer e p laced in  lon g ter m
fostering.'

As we send out regular contributions of $3000
ever y two mon th s to spon sor  th i s  wor k,  we
acknowledge again  our  grati tude to all  those
friends whose gifts make such support possible.

Many of our readers will remember Christine,
who came to us many years ago at the age of
six weeks as the fi r st  Abor iginal  ch i ld to be
cared for at the old Marella. Christine has been
far from well and was badly in need of assist-
ance. Her three little girls are now being cared
for in one of the Marella cottages, so that their
mother knows they will receive Christian love
and care until her new baby arrives and she is
in a position to have them home with her again.
This is not the first time a second generation has
been  helped by Marella  in  t ime of need,  and
we thank God that He has given us this oppor-
tunity of service.

It  was a  del igh t  recen t ly to receive a  visi t
fr om  Dor a ,  wh o wa s  on  a  vi s i t  sou t h  fr om
Queensland with her husband and daughter. We
also heard good news of Kevin, who is taking
h is place in  the community as a  r esponsible
adult;  and Victor ,  who wanted to tel l  us that
he had committed his life to Christ. As one of
our supporters wrote in recent days, 'It is good
to know that the work among the Abor igines
does bear good fruit when handled by Christian
people; and I do feel that in the long run they
will come up on top.'

'ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
We expr ess  ou r  t h a n ks  t o t h e  fol l owi n g

don or s ,  wh o h ave n ot  r eceived  an  ackn ow-
ledgement of their  gifts by post.  The receipts
are held in  our  office and may be had at  any
time on request.

9 / 5 / 85 A.B., Schofields ...... ...... $10
13/5/85 E.J., Padstow Heights ...... $10
22/5/85 P .S ., Kingsgrove — ...... $15
23/5/85 B.B., Pennant Hills ...... ...... $20

6/6/85 E.J., Padstow Heights ...... $10
17/6/85 J.G., Concord ....... ...... $20

18/7/85 E.J., Padstow Heights ...... $10

NEWS SNIPPETS
Former staff a t  our  Min i  Fet e  i n  May in -

cluded Mrs. Barbara Greentree and Mrs. Hazel
Dean ,  both  of whom provided a  min ist ry to
the interior at the old Marella with their marvel-
lous talent for cooking. It was good to see them.

Our Annual General Meeting was held in
May and proved a  t ime of warm fel lowsh ip.
Mr Jim Collison of Care Force gave committee
members the latest news of the children being
cared for under the Marella Project.

New goods for  ou r  s t r ee t  s t a l l s  a n d  for
Gwen n y' s  Mar ket ,  to be h eld  in  Par r amat ta
later in the year, would be greately appreciated,
as Would materials for aprons, cushion covers
and the like.
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A Reun ion of forme r childre n a nd s ta ff (in
fa ct, a nyone  who ha s  ha d a n inte re s t in a ny of
the  children from the  old Mare11a ) will be  he ld
in P a rra ma tta  P a rk, ne a r the  O'Conne ll S tre e t
ga te ,  on  Monda y,  7 th  O c tobe r (La bour Da y
ho lida y).  'Mum ' a nd  'Aun tie  Norm a ' will be
the re  from  11 a .m . till 2 .30 p .m . a nd will be
looking forwa rd to re ne wing old tie s .  Bring a
picnic lunch a nd s ta y for a s  long or a s  short a
tim e  a s  you  like .  If we t,  we  will wa it in  the
s he lte r s he d ne a r this  s a m e  ga te  until a bout
1.30 p.m.

La ck of spa ce  pre ve nts  the  inclus ion of the
Blaiklock a rtic le  a nd the  popula r Fro m  Ou r
Mailbag column this  issue , a lso news of Vis ion
Videos a nd our re gula r Book Review. Look
for the se  ne xt time .

THE S ECRETARY REP ORTS
b y No rma  K. Warwick

I a m  ve ry gra te ful to  a ll who m a de  it pos -
s ible  for me  to go on seven weeks  long se rvice
recently. Mrs . J enny Glisson, toge the r with he r
family and friends , a lways  does  a  splendid job.
of wra pping the  S ky P ilot Ne ws , but this  time
we  had a  tight schedule  and they a ll chee rfully
helped us meet the deadline. Mrs . Gla d
Ga rdine r took Mrs .  Gwe n Ha m m ond's  p la ce
in he lping me  bundle  the m re a dy for pos ting,
a nd the  pa pe r we nt out right on time

It  wa s  a  we ig h t  o f f  m y  m in d  t o  k n o w
th a t th in g s  we re  ru n n in g  s m o o th ly wh ile  I
wa s  a wa y, a nd I a m tha nkful to a ll the  frie nds
who  ke p t the  whe e ls  o f Ma re lla  tu rn ing .  In
fa ct,  I wa s  a fra id it would be  found tha t the y
could manage  without me! Bes ides  the  regula r
volunta ry worke rs  who ca rrie d  on with  the ir
usua l ta sks , Mr. a n d  Mrs . Gordon Ca irns
d id  a  s p le n d id  jo b  in  s e e in g  to  th e  o ffic e
routine . I a m de e ply gra te ful to the m for the ir
dilige nce  a nd e fficie ncy. In s pite  of a  bout of
'flu  s uffe re d by Wilga  in  the  m iddle  of it a ll,
eve rything was in apple -pie  orde r for me  on my
re turn. Mrs . Gwen Langford -S mith a lso he lped
b y a tte n d in g  to  m a tte rs  wh ic h  a ro s e  wh e n
Gordon a nd Wilga  could not be  he re ; fortun-
a te ly, she  wa s  in good he a lth a nd a ble  to cope
for the  whole  pe riod.

I tha nk G od  tha t I wa s  a b le  to  s pe nd  m y
le a ve  in Brita in a nd Ire la nd in com pa ny with
m y frie nds ,  Re v.  Ca rl a nd Mrs .  Gwe n Ha m -
mond. We  trave lled a lmost 5,000 mile s  (it was
good to ha ve  're a l' m e a s ure m e nts  a ga in!) in
Engla nd, S cotla nd, Wa le s , Eire  a nd Northe rn
Ire land, and reve lled in the  northe rn spring with
its  bre a thta king va rie ty of tre e s ,  s hrubs  a nd
flowe rs  in colours  de e pe r tha n we  know he re .
We  ha d some  glorious  we a the r some o f th e
time , but the  e le me nts  we re  not a lwa ys  kind.
In fa ct, J une  wa s  a t its  we tte s t a nd colde s t for
m a ny ye a rs ; bu t tha t d id  no t de te r us  from
absorbing and enjoying the  a tmosphere  of those

be a utiful la nds , so full of his tory a nd tra dition.
We  we re  gla d to  re ne w a cqua inta nce  with

a  de a r frie nd in Le ice s te rshire , with whom we
spent severa l days. We lea rned tha t s tories  and
a rticle s  from the Sky Pilo t Ne ws  we re  use d in
va rious  groups  the re  a nd a re  gre a tly a ppre ci-
ated. W e  s p e n t s o m e  t im e  in  th e  b e a u ifu l
Cotswolds with a Hammond relative, who
we lcome d me  wa rmly though I wa s  pre vious ly
unknown (I did wonde r whe the r the  we lcom e
would ha ve  be e n so wa rm ha d she  known me
before!).

I hope  to  write  a  fe w words  a bout Ire la nd
for our ne xt is s ue , but the  ove rwhe lming im-
pression Scotland le ft on me was the  generosity
and hospita lity of its people. The Welsh
la ngua ge  ba ffle d me , but the  sple ndour of the
hills  a nd s tre a ms  ma de  me  re a lise  why We lsh

thing to s ing about.
I wa s  s u rp ris e d  to  s e e  the  m ile s  o f ope n

spa ce  be twe e n the  towns  a nd villa ge s  in Eng-
la nd, a nd wonde re d whe re  the y s que e ze d in

citie s . The  villa ge s  we re  be a utiful; I wa s  im -
pressed most by the  church spires . As we  drove
along, the  firs t glimpse  of a  villa ge  wa s  of the
s p ire  in  its  c e n tre ,  po in ting  up  to  he a ve n .  I
re fle cte d on how God s hould be  a t the  ce ntre
of a ll our be ing, a nd our ga ze  s hould a lwa ys

me ssa ge  of sa lva tion we re  s till the  foca l point
o f e ve ry town  a nd  v illa ge  in  E ng la nd ,  tha t
country would be  in a  ha ppie r s ta te  toda y.

In  Ma d ing ly,  ju s t ou ts ide  Ca m bridge ,  we
s tood in the  beautiful American War Ceme te ry
and saw 'amid the  beauty of smooth lawns  and
ma rble  wa lls , the  se rrie d crosse s  of the  multi-
tudinous  de a d, the  s ile nt hos t who die d for our
lib e rty.  An  in s c rip tio n  ro u n d  th e  b a s e  o f a
gre a t bronze  he misphe re  which he ld the  fla g-
pole  re a d: TO YOU FROM FAILING HANDS
W E  THRO W  THE  TO RCH. BE  YO URS  TO
HOLDITHIGH.' The  quote  is  from the  epilogue
of Professor Blaiklock's Commentary on the Pas-
tora l Epis tle s . As  I s tood the re , I thought of my
la s t phone  conve rsa tion with the  P rofe ssor. He
wa s  s pe a king of the  vide o ta pe s  he  ha d jus t
comple te d, only two we e ks  be fore  his  de a th,
a nd sa id: 'It is  s tra nge  tha t this  vide o minis try
is  ope ning up jus t a s  I'm going.' No,' I a s sure d
h im .  'It is  your le ga cy to  the  world . '  Le t m e
finish the  quote  from his  book:

'The  de a d in Chris t of a ll the  e mba ttle d ce n-
turie s  c ry to  you, young m e n a nd wom e n of
o u r c h u rc h .  Yo u  will n o t,  I kn o w,  fa il yo u r
ge ne ra tion. Thos e  of us  who, through this  . . .
c e n tu ry,  'm id  no is e  o f wa r a nd  the  world 's
tumult, ha ve  sought to ca rry the  torch, fling it
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MARELLA MISSION FARM LTD.

INCOME AND EXPENDITURE ACCOUNT FOR
THE YEAR ENDED 31st MARCH, 19851

INCOME
Don at ion s  — Gen eral . . . .
B an k an d O th er  In te res t  an d

Dividends . .
Blaiklock Memory
Donations — Children 's Shoes
D on at ion s  — in  Mem ory ...
Donat ions — Depu tat ion .
Home Offering Boxes .
Legacies
Sale of Booiks .
Sales of Work —Stalls,  etc.
Subscription to News .

Sale  of  Records  . . . .
Sale of Cassettes ....

LESS EXPENDITURE:
Books Purchased
Church of England Homes —

Donations
Depreciation ....
Electricity ....
Government  Fees . .
Insurances . . .

Printing and Stationery

Records Purchased
Salaries and. Wages . . . .
Cassettes Purchased .. . .
S ta lls  an d  Sa les  of  Work

Expenses
Sundry Expenses ....
Telephone ....
Vehicle Expenses

22,442.00

11,916.17
120.00
120.00
120.00

40.00
552.56

2,259.50
1,826.13
3,834.6'

70.54
17.47
8.00

1285.35
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 43,602.41

1,286.99

18,120.00
1,010.00

12.1.70
62.30

411.20
2,308.71
2,538.75

7.92
3,380.00

5.44
14,599.22

256.03

77.80
327.75
238.12
664.80
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 45,416.73

Excess of  Expenditu re over  Income
for  t h e  Y ea r  en ded  3 1 /3 /1 9 8 5
t ran sfer red to  Accu mu lated Fu n ds 1,814.32

43,602.41

BALANCE SHEET AS AT 31st MARCH, 1985

ACCUMULATED FUNDS
B alan ce  3 1 /3 /1 9 8 4  . . . 48,201.57
AD D  E xcess  o f  E xpen ditu re

ove r  In com e  fo r  t h e  Y ea r (1,814.32)
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 46.387.25

BUILDING FUND
Balan ce 3 1 / 3 /1984
General Reserve . . . .

SURPLUS AND RESERVES
Represen ted by:
FIX E D  ASSE T S (At  C os t )
Office Equipment Less
Accumulated Depreciation
Van Less
Accumulated Depreciation
Furn ish ings and Fit t ings  Less
Accumulated Depredation

INVESTMENTS:
Shares (a t  Cost )
Australian  Savings Bonds
In terest  Bearing Deposit
(Account  Long Service Leave)
St. George Bu ilding Society 20,000.00
United Permanen t  Bu ilding

Society .... .... .... .... ....10,249.70

64,258.08
64,258.08

110,645.33

CURRENT ASSETS
C ash  on  H an d
St ock  on  H an d

of cost and
value) ....

5,539.40
63,000.00

7,250.00

( a t  t i e  l o w e r
net realisable

40.00

2,815.69

1,605.00

694.30

5,015.4'

108,039.10

1,700.05

T O T AL ASSE T S ....
LESS LIABILITIES
Deposit Fund . . . .
Commonwealth 'Trading Bank,

C as t le  H il l  C u r r en t  A/c  . . . .

Au dited by McKee Ch erry P earce  & Co.  B lacktown ,  N .S.W.

1,740.05

114,794.64

3,2.50.00

899.31
— 4,149.31
$110,645.33

GARAGE SALE
MARELLA MISSION

17 YORK ROAD, KELLYVILLE

Saturday, 7th September,
9 a.m. to 4 p.m.

Tons of clothing — men's, women's, children's. Shoes. Books. Toys

All sorts of odds and ends.

James & James Print, AshAeld


