


The need for Aborigines in the professions, such as Aboriginal doctors and lawyers, is something thzt has 
been recognized by thoughthl people for a long time. That is why it is SO good to see Aboriginal students 
being helped to stay on at school and to see the universities beginning to encourage Aborigines to undertake 
university education. 

NEW DAWN A magazine for the Aboriginal people of New South Wales 

October 1971 Vol. 2 No. 7 

A monthly magazine produced by the N.S.W. Department of Child Welfare and Social Welfare 

NEW DAWN 

I 

2 

3 
5 
6 
7 
8 

9 

9 

I1 

I3 

IN THIS ISSUE 
Another Story for Aboriginals 
Once Upon a Poem 
July’s NADOC Debutante Ball 
Homes for Aborigines-Rental Increases 
La Perouse Homework Centre 
Foundation-New Manager 
The Australian Aborigines 
The University of New South Wales, 
Aborigines’ University Facilities 
Scholarships for Australian Aborigines-1 972. 
The University of Sydney 
Smoke Signals 
Letters 
Children’s Corner (Inside back cover) 

FRONT COVER: Senator Neuille I: Bonner, photographed by M r  Fred A.  Krause of  Redclaye, Qld. 

BACK COVER : Evonne Goolagong photograplted during her winning match against Margaret Court at Wimbledon in June I 97 1 .  
(Photo by courtesy of John Fairjax 

(See LETTERS.) 

Sons Ltd.) 

EDITOR: Mrs C. Gilbert, Dept of Chiid Welfare and Social Welfare, Box 18, G.P.O., Sydney, N.S.W. 2001 



Another Story 
for Aboriginals 

by Henry Buchanan of Nambucca Heads 

In those days, when they put you through the 
rules, they took you up to the mountain and turn 
around and tell you this is where Birugken sleeps- 
this is where Christ sleeps. Well, they show you ail 
these places, so you’ll understand what it means. 
Then they take you to the other mountain, then, 
bigger mountain. Keep going l i e  that-bigger 
and bigger. When you come back, you know 
everything-you know all about God, everything 
you know. And you’re taught. About all those 
things what’s given to you to eat and what’s no 
good for you, you don’t eat, see? You’ve got that 
wall in your mind then, see? They not let women 
see these things. That’s all men’s secrets and 
women got to be away. Women got their own 
secrets there at home and men got it out in the bush, 
where they got that diamond tree. 

That diamond tree-that’s the blackfellow’s 
bible. He reads that just the same as he’s reading 
a bible out to you. All those diamonds-that’s all 
lines for him, see? They show the road from the 
earth to the sky. Just like the bible, where you 
read all about Christ and all about God. They 
can read it out to you there-right around the tree. 
When Moses went to the mountain, he got it on a 
rock. Well, the blackfellows have got it on a rock 
too, and on trees. 

Blackfellow always looked for God. Blackfellow’s 
history always tell you about God. There’s 500 
different languages in Australia. But they can 
understand each other. In this river there’s three 

different languages. There’s one in Scots Heac 
one here and one in Bowraville. One time, ion$ 
ago, these people here were trying to follow God 
see? They wanted to see him. Wanted to find ou 
WHO He was. They were sticky-beak fellers, see. 
So they followed God to catch Him and see whc 
He was. Course He put river across. There’d 
have been no river in this country, only for those 
sticky-beak fellers following HIM to find out who 
He was. 

There’s 
a father, son, mother and daughter. Then in my 
crowd, there’s the same. Father, mother, son and 
daughter. Well, there’s four of us and four of them, 
and I marry their daughter and their son marry 
my sister. See, my father’s a WAMBOONGEN, 
that’s his name, see? My mother’s a WIRKAMBA. 
And I’m a MAROONGEN and my sister’s a 
GARGEN. Well, this other tribe has 
WIROONGEN; that’s the son belong to 
GARBOONGEN. There’s GARBOONGEN, 
WIROONGEN, KURAANBER, GAANGENBER 
-that’s the other tribe, see? If I want to marry 
one of them girls, I’ve got to marry my right girl, 
see? If I don’t marry her, they’ll kill me-kill the 
both of us. Course if you don’t like any of your 
sort in one tribe, you can go along to the next tribe 
and get one of your sort out of that. Keep on 
going like this. 

But if you get a girl who is not the right one for 
you, then you’re dead. Both of you. I’ve seen 

In  the tribe, they got these eight points. 
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that done. When I was a boy about ten years old. 
Me and my brother. Over here at Valla. Deep 
Creek, the place was. Anyhow, two young people 
came first. This young fellow ran away with this 
girl, see? Took her to this place. He was my 
mother’s cousin. Mother turned around and got 
everything-fixed her up. Told them to make a 
camp over there. They made a bush camp and 
laid underneath the bush. That evening, about 
three o’clock, two old fellers came along, chasing 
after these two. Anyhow, my father said to us two 
boys, “Hey, you two better go and get some wood 
and make a fire for these two old fellers.” Alright, 
we went and asked the two old fellows where we’ll 
going to put this wood. “Oh, alongside this big log.” 
Later they were talkiig. We weren’t allowed to be 
there. Got to be away. But later they lay down. 
Then one of the old fellows sang out, “Come on,” 
he said, come over here---lay down here with me. 
I want company.” I said alright, and laid down 
with the old fellow. Other fellow laid down on 
other side and my brother was sleeping with him. 
In the morning, daylight, this other fellow got the 
other fellow up-hit him on the head and said 
“Come on, get up.” Got the tomahawks and 
warming them on the fire, you see, warming their 
hand and rubbing it. Brother seen that . . . and he 
grabbed me and he pinched me. I just lifted the 
blanket, like that, and looked underneath. “God, 
wonder what they going to do?” Well, they were 
watching them then . . . jumped over the log and 
went straight over to where this camp was. Me and 

my brother laid over the log, looking like this. You 
know, they just walked along, stood over like this 
and hit them on the back of the head with a 
tomahawk. Hit the girl, first fellow. Other fellow 
hit the boy-young fellow. Carried the two of  
them on to this log where they had the fire and cut 
the two of them up there, to pieces. Then they got 
ti-tree bark-they must’ve had everything all 
ready-got the ti-tree bark and put all the pieces 
into the bark. Then they got a vine and tied it up. 
Put it up on their shoulders and away they went. 
They dived down-where there’s a log laying like 
that, in the water. They dived down and tied this 
bundle up-that’s how they buried them-tied to 
the.log. 

You know those borers that eat logs, eh? Well, 
that was there for about 60 years and the borers 
never ate it yet-it’s still the same. And about 
twenty years after, two big bass, red-looking fish 
were lying under this log. We had spears and were 
sneaking down to get these fellows. And my father 
sang out-“Hey, get away from there!” Well, 
that was 20 years after. We said, “Why, what’s 
wrong with you?” “Well,” he said, “that’s where 
them two old fellows buried them two.” Then my 
brother said-“By jiigoes, yes, we seen them kill 
them. Chopped them up on that. log.” That’s 
the only time we opened our mouth. Twenty years 
after. If my father hadn’t said anything about it, 
we’d have never said anything about it. . . . And 
how did he know? He’d never seen them do it! 
These old fellers, they knew everything. . . . 

That log is there today. 

Write beauty 
Sweet and gentle things 
Don’t write a morbid line. 
Never never bitter be 
Folks are somewhat like kine 
They’ll moo into a milking bail 
Where hay is sweet and thick 
But lift the goad, upon them load 
The TRUTH 
Then all cows kick! 

-Kevin J. Gilbert. 
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The Minister for Child Weafare and Social Welfare, M r  3. L. Waddy, greeting debutantes at the NADOC Ball 

Guests at the official table: M r  James Golden, M r  and Mrs Tom Williams, M r  Doug Scott, Miss Kaye Mundine and Mrs Georgette 
Scott 

Kaye Mundine is the person who dessrues the most credit for  the success ofthe 197' NADOC Ball. 
incredible amount of organizing that was necessary 

She did the lion's share o f  the 
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HOMES FOR ABORIGINES-RENTAL INCREASES 
From 5th July, 1971, rents for Homes for 

Aborigines managed by the Housing Commission 
of N.S.W. have been reviewed and in many cases 
the rent has been increased. The increase varies 
from place to place but in no case is it greater than 
$1.50 per week and of course in many instances it 
is a lot less. Some rents have not been increased 
at all. 

The reason for the increase in rent is that the costs 
met by the Department of Child Welfare and Social 

Welfare for these dwellings have been rising over the 
past few years and these costs include such things as 
council rates, charges €or sewerage, septic and 
sanitary services, garbage services, painting and the 
general cost of keeping houses in good repair. 

It is emphasized that rebates are still available 
to many people. If you think that you are entitled 
to a rebate please ask the Housing Commission 
representative who will help you to apply €or one. 
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La Perouse Homework Centre in actwn- 
senior section 

La Perowe Homework Centre in mtion- 
unior section 

LA PEROUSE HOMEWORK CENTRE 
The La Perouse Homework Centre, which is run 

by the Aboriginal Education Council, has been 
around for quite some time now. Since it began, 
it has been staffed by students, recruited by Abschol, 
who volunteered their services each week. 

Now things are changing. Last Easter, 
Christopher Rutter, who is a trained teacher, was 
sent by the Aboriginal Education Council to run the 
Centre at La Perouse. He realized that there were 
many occasions when trained teachers were needed at 
the Centre. Enthusiastic but untrained staff was 
not good enough. So gradually be began getting 
more professional teachers to come to the Centre 
each Tuesday. Also, he began to encourage the 
Abschol student volunteers to learn how to teach, 
and he says that they are responding well. The 
result, according to Mrs Trudy Longbottom of 
La Perouse, who invited me to come and see the 
“new” Homework Centre, is that there is now a 
lot more order there. The children are learning 
properly and there is less noise and time-wasting. 

Each Tuesday night, the La Perouse youngsters 
are waiting on the doorstep of the Homework Centre 
for the session to start. They are split into a junior 
and a senior group, The juniors “play-learn” by 

making scrapbook projects on different countries, 
by modelling plastic toys, by fitting together jig-saw 
puzzle maps of countries, by painting and so on. 
The aim is to give them confidence in their own 
ability and to get them to feel the satisfaction of 
making something worthwhile. An interest in, and 
success at creative work Mr Rutter feels, will be 
reflected in a better, more confident performance at 
school. 

The senior boys work on technical problems 
which are graded according to increasing difficulty. 
For example they make billy carts and intricate toys 
for younger brothers and sisters. This activity has 
attracted so much interest that several young men 
at the reserve, who no longer go to school, never- 
theless go to the Centre to be in it. The older girls 
learn sewing and pattern-making. Later they hope 
to have a hair-dressing and beauty class. 

For entertainment purposes the Centre has a 
radiogram and a collection of pop records which are 
thoroughly enjoyed by those who come to the 
Tuesday sessions. Mrs Longbottom and other 
parents at La Perouse are pleased about the new 
developments and the keen attendance of the 
youngsters each week, 



The Foundation for Aboriginal Aff& has 
appointed a new manager. He is Mr Noel Appo, 
who started on 1st June. Mr Appo has taken 
over from Mr Tom Williams. This has freed 
Mr Williams to work on developing the new 
Public Relations and Fund Raising sections of 
the Foundation. 

Mr Appo comes from Bundaberg, where he was 
a welfare and liaison officer for O.P.A.L. Under 
his control, the Foundation will no longer function 
as a “handout centre.” He says that “handouts” 
given without a good reason are a waste of time. 
His policy is to discourage drunks and those who 
go to the Foundation only for a handout. That 
is not to-say that drunks may not call at all. But 
they will be told to come back when they are 
sober, have cleaned themselves up and want a job. 

Says Noel Appo: “The sort of people the 
Foundation should be helping are those who are 
able to profit from help.” He gives an example 
of a man who came for a meal ticket. It turned 
out the man desperately needed and was eligible 
for a pension. A meal ticket and a handshake 
would not have solved his problem for very long. 

Mr Appo remembers that when a similar policy 
was started in Bundaberg, some interesting 
developments followed. After the initial shock, 
many of the people who had been coming just 
for handouts began to come for more constructive 
help. This is what is to happen at the Foundation. 
Drunks and bad language will be out. The 
atmosphere at the Foundation will be such that 
mothers will be able to bring their children in for 
counselling about jobs and so on, without being 
troubled by this element. 

Another thing Mr Appo intends to introduce is 
the practice of getting his welfare staff out into 
the Redfern-Alexandria-Newtown area to help 
Aboriginal people living there. He says “A lot 
of our people don’t know what their entitlements 
are. They need to be told and helped with 
making applications for pensions, sickness benefits 
and so on. Also, if you go to the people’s homes 
a lot, you can encourage them to keep their kids 
at school. You can show them the advantages 
this will give them later, such as better jobs and 
being better able to help their parents when they 
are old. This sort of thing has paid off in 
Bundaberg where we’ve got Aborigines in the 
air force, the public service, as a beautician and 
as a store manager. This is what we must do 
here, too. I believe that this is the sort of work 
that will make the Foundation for Aboriginal 
AFiirs the centre of Aboriginal life which it 
should be.” 

FOUNDATION- 
NEW 
MANAGER 
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MSJSIC AND DANCING 

It was not until I made a survey in 1946, around 
Arnhem Land that I realized the vitality and rich- 
ness of the singing and dancing of that region. I 
then began making permanent recordings. 

Sacred chanting 

Nothing could be more impressive than the 
solemn chanting in iambic measures by male voices 
in unison of parts of the Kunapipi-the mother- 
goddess cult of the central north. The central 
Arnhem Land Maraian “hymns” too, are MI of 
poetic expression, which impart the “dreaming” and 
end with an amen-like ‘e-?, leave no doubt of their 
sacred character. Much-of the sacred singing is 
secret--some camp corroboree chants include words 
of deep, secret significance, understood only by 
those well up in the secret life. 

Musical instruments 

The most interesting Aboriginal instrument is the 
di@m-du, but it is only known in Eastern Kimberley 
and the northern third of the Northern Territory. 
It is an unstopped, hollow piece of bamboo or wood 
about 4 feet to 5 feet long and 2 inches or more in 
internal diameter with a mouthpiece made of wax 
or hardened gum. The player blows into the 
instrument in trumpet fashion and the precision 
and variety of rhythm produced is striking and 
continuous. clap-sticks use the gong principle and 
in the secret Yabuduruwa ceremony of the Roper 
region a thick length of resonant wood is held 
shoulder-high, Iying across one hand. I t  is struck 
with a striker a little more than an inch in diameter; 
it emits a remarkable gong-like sound which carries 
about half a mile. 

Secular music 
In  addition to sacred and secret music, the 

Aborigines possess much secular or “everyday” 
camp mu&. It is usually part of the corroboree 
which is a complex of drum-like noises, singing, 
dancer’s calls, shouts and so on. Corroboree 
themes are usually based on everyday experiences 
and incidents, both recent and traditional. They 
include the ways of birds and fish and the Aborigines’ 
experience of and interest in European and other 
non-native objects such as tobacco, aeroplanes, 
cards, etc. 

Musical patterns 

These vary in different regions and within a 
region according to theme. Examples fi-om the 
north include the rich north-east Arnhem Land 

AUSTRAL1 
Part XYI 

tradition which has a most striking rhythm and 
pleasant melodies. Multi-part music is also a 
feature. It is mostly based on the style of the 
canon or hgue for two or three voices. Another 
example is that of the Wailbri women’s chanting. 
This is a rise and fall in volume caused by an 
overlapping of voices on a tile-like system. Just 
as the chorus becomes low, a number of the singers 
start afresh, usually on a higher note, while the 
others are still chanting. This both increases the 
volume and produces incidental harmony, 

The Songman 
He is a tribal man who has been taught by his 

father or uncle how to make new songs and hand 
on the knowledge of the old ones. No-one can sing 
them without his consent. Once he starts tapping 
his sticks, a group gathers. The active men dance 
and shout, while the women beat time, or dance 
quietly where they are. The older folk watch and 
silently beat time, while their thoughts sink into 
the Dreaming, the unseen worId of beIief, of faith 
and of hope. 

The Dance 
In my experience the best ballet dancing in 

Aboriginal Australia belongs to central Arnhem 
Land. The clap-sticks, the didgeridu, the singing 
and the dancing is controlled by the Songman and 
the dance leader. Individuals earn big reputations 
for their dancing and deservedly so. In the various 
tribes, we see schools of dancing as well as of 
painting. We think of the graceful, gliding, 
lithesome, light-stepping mimetic and interpretative 
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by Professor A. P.BElkin 

style of central Arnhem Land with the dancers in 
loose and free formation; of the precise, angular 
traditional style of Delissaville with dancers massed 
together, and of the boisterous solo dancing of the 
Melville and Bathurst Islanders in an arc of 
stamping, shouting participants and so we could 
go on. 

Corroborees and ceremonies are spread from 
tribe to tribe. It is possible, now, to hear on a 
large government settlement three or four different 
corroborees in progress at the one time-a fay 
hundred yards apart, each maintaining its own 
identity. The sacred corroborees last and are 
widely distributed amongst the tribes, whereas 
corroborees ~ based on every-day incidents, no 
matter how popular at the time, become replaced 
by more topical ones and gradually pass into 
oblivion. 

Poetry 
Corroboree songs consist of a series of words 

arranged to give impressions and meanings. An 
Arnhem Land poem about the moon is hinged 
around a myth which runs as follows: 

“In the dream-time, Moon, a man, and his sister, 
Dugong, lived near a large clay-pan in the Arnhem 
Bay plains country, which, during the rainy season, 
becomes a billabong. There they used to collect 
lily and lotus roots which became the Evening Star. 
Leeches made the place so uncomfortable h t  
Dugong went into the sea to live. For his part, 
Moon went to the sky, saying that when he became 
sick, thin and only bones, he would follow Dugong 

down into the sea, where he would leave his bones 
to be washed up on the beach in the form of the 
nautilus-shell. Moon added that after three days 
he would become alive and gradually regain his 
strength and size by eating lily and lotus roots”. 
This myth gives the background of the following 
verse of the Moon-bone song: 

Now the New Moon is hanging, having cast away 
his bone : 

Gradually he grows larger, taking on new bone and 
flesh. 

Over there, far away, he has shed his bone; he shines 
on the place of the Lotus Root, and the place of 
the Dugong, 

On the place of the Evening Star, of the Dugong’s 
Tail, of the Moonlight clay pan. . . . 

His old bone gone, now the New Moon grows 
larger; 

Gradually growing, his new bone growing as well. 
Over there, the horns of the old receding Moon 

bent down, sank into the place of the Dugong: 
His horns were pointing towards the place of the 

Dugong. 
Now the New Moon swells to fullness, his bone 

grown larger. 
He looks on the water, hanging above it, at the 

place of the Lotus. 
There he comes into sight, hanging above the sea, 

growing larger and older. . . . 
There far away, he has come back, hanging over the 

clans near Milingimbi. . . . 
Slowly the Moon Bone is growing, hanging there 

far away; 
The bone is shining, the horns of the Moon bend 

down; 
First the sickle Moon on the old Moon’s shadow; 

slowly he grows, 
And shining he hangs there at the place of the 

Evening Star. . . . 
Then far away he goes sinking down, to lose his 

bone in the sea; 
Diving towards the water, he sinks down out of 

sight. 
The old Moon dies to grow new again, to rise up 

out of the sea. 

The acquaintance between Europeans and 
Aborigines has shown that there seems to be a 
barrier between these peoples-probably impassible. 
Many Europeans have thought this. Possibly, 
however, as Europeans learn more of, and come to 
appreciate Aboriginal art, painting, dancing, music 
and poetry, they shall realize that both peoples are 
“of like mind.” In song and dance, in poetry and 
painting, we find our common humanity, reaching 
out and up to the spirit which is eternal--‘‘the 
Dreaming.” 
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THE UNIVERSITY OF NEW SOUTH WALES 
ABORIGINES' UNIVERSITY FACILITIES 

In January of this year, the University of New 
South Wales decided that suitably qualified persons 
of Aboriginal descent may be admitted to courses 
outside of any quota restrictions. 

The University's Vice-Chancellor, Professor 
Rupert Myers, in giving details of the scheme, said 
that few Aborigines complete their high school 
education. Those who do gain their Higher School 
Certificate often do so under difficult circumstances 
only to find that this is not enough to gain entrance 
into university because of the quota system which 
restricts entry to a section only of those who gain 
their Higher School Certificates. 

The University's decision to lift quotas for 
Aborigines was made in order to encourage 
Aborigines to aim for university education and to 

help them to enter the professions. The University 
would take special steps to assess the potential of 
each applicant to cope with university studies. 
Once admitted, students would be eligible for 
consideration under the Commonwealth Aboriginal 
Study Grant Scheme. If necessary, the University 
of New South Wales will be prepared to waive 
course fees. 

Professor Myers has stressed that the scheme in 
no way implies a relaxation of university standards. 
But it was designed to help Aboriginal students 
over an initial difficult hurdle. 

Aborigines interested in knowing more about the 
scheme are asked to contact: The Admissions 
Office of the University of New South Wales, P.O. 
Rox I ,  Kensington, N.S.W. 2033. 

SCHOLARSHIPS FOR AUSTRALIAN ABORIGINES -1 972 
THE UNIVERSITY OF SYDNEY 

As a result of a gift from an anonymous donor, a 
fund has been established by the University of 
Sydney for scholarships for Australian Aborigines. 
The scholarships which are available for full-time 
study are intended either: 

( I )  To assist Australian Aborigines to attend the 
University of Sydney for degree or diploma courses; 
OR, 
( 2 )  To give Australian Aborigines financial 
assistance in obtaining secondary education and 
preparing for a course to be taken at the University 
of Sydney; OR, 

(3) To enable Australian Aborigines to attend other 
institutions of tertiary education if the University 
of Sydney considers that the welfare of the Aborigine 
will be thereby benefited. 

The value of the scholarships will be determined 
in relation to the requirements of the successful 
applicants. Applications close with the Registrar, 
University of Sydney, Sydney, on 31st January, 
1972. 

Further information and applications are 
~vqilqble f i ~ m  the Registrar. 



SMOKE SIGNALS 

Pastor Doug Nicholls addressing the crowd at the launching of I D E N T I T Y  on 3ub 5 

)On July 5th the Aboriginal Publications 
Foundation launched its new magazine, 
IDENTITY, at the Chevron Hotel in Sydney. 
The Foundation Secretary, Mr Charles Perkins, 
said that the magazine, to be published quarterly, 
would “strive for the identification of the indigenous 
people and give other Australians a true, sincere 
understanding of their situation.” At present, the 
activities of the Aboriginal Publications Foundation 
are subsidized by the Office of Aboriginal Affairs,  
but it is hoped that the Foundation will be 
financially independent by 1973. 

)Mr Willie Shadforth, 53, is the proudest 
Aboriginal in Australia, according to Qyensland’s 
(‘COURIER MAIL”. Shadforth has just knocked 
back $I+m. and he couldn’t care less. The offer 
was made inJuly by a group of Darwin businessmen 
for Willie’s 1,556 square mile property, Seven Emus 
station, which fronts the Gulf of Carpentaria. 
However he has agreed to sell the less valuable 
southern inland half of Seven Emus, €or $150,000. 

The Shadforth story began last century, when a 
Scottish-born indented convict, Bernard Shadforth, 
married a Garnva tribe girl in the Gulf country. 
One of his sons married back into fullblood 
Aboriginal membership of the tribe. His son, 
Willie Shadforth, was born near Seven Emus. 
Later Willie was to buy Seven Emus and extend it 
by lease ownership. 

Commenting on the partial purchase of the 
property, Shadforth said, ‘(1 didn’t mind selling the 
inland half at this figure. The area does not have 
any great tribal significance to me. The valuable 
northern half of Seven Emus is between two good 
rivers, the Robinson and the Calvert, and has eight 
streams in between. It fronts for Wty miles on the 
Gulf just south of McArthur River, where there 
will be a big Mt Isa mines lead-zinc town one day. 
I can’t put a figure on what I’d take for Seven Emus. 
I would knock back $lorn. It is my land and I 
will never let it go. I’ve got it fixed that my ten 
children and none of my descendants can ever sell 
it.” 

Seven years ago, a blind fSl-blood Aborigine, 
Henry Dongup, was found wandering in the bush 
near Boyup Brook, 168 miles southeast of Perth. 
He was taken to the Braille Society in Perth. The 
Society looked after him until he died. On July 12, 
Henry’s dying wish was granted when his body was 
taken from Perth to Gnowangerup, 2 I 3 miles south- 
east of the city to be buried amongst his ancestors. 

-He had known that if he was not buried in his home 
district, the spirits of his relatives would worry 
about him and his own spirit would get no rest 
until he was re-united with them. Co-operation 
between the Department of Native Welfare and the 
Braille Society has ensured that Henry Dongup’s 
spirit has now come to rest with his people. 



Results of the Sydney Savage Club’s Aboriginal 
Children’s Art Competition No. 4, 1971 are as 
follows : 

1st Prize-$30. Trena Ann Moore (15), 

2nd Prize- $20. Heather Jackson ( I  3), 

3rd Prize-$~o. Buyan Buyan (14), Elcho 

Umeewarra Mission, Port Augusta, S.A. 

Umeewarra Mission, Port Augusta, S.A. 

Island, via Darwin. 

There were also nine special prizes of $5 each. 

The judges said that although the number of 
entries was not quite as large as last year, it was their 
opinion that the standard was slightly higher and 
more evenly distributed over the entries from the 
various schools and missions. 

The water-colour work of the students of the 
Umeewarra Mission was of high quality, showed a 
fine appreciation for the peculiar beauty of the 
landscape, a good knowledge of composition, an 
outstanding sense of colour and an excellent 
technique, the judges added. 

b From a DaiZy Mirror report.-Moves were underway 
in July to have a book containing photographs of 
Aboriginal tribal rites which were offensive to some 
aborigines in the eastern goldfields of Western 
Australia withdrawn from school libraries. The. 

book, Yiwara, Foragers o f  the Australian Desert, was 
written by an American anthropologist after he 
had spent some time studying Aborigines in the 
Warburton Range and the Gibson Desert about four 
years ago. Tribes in the Laverton area were 
reported to be angry with an aboriginal schoolgirl 
who brought the book home during the school 
holidays. The book contained photographs of a 
ceremony and objects of aboriginal custom forbidden 
to the sight of women and children. The girl who 
had the book has not since been seen at school and 
it was rumoured that she could be punished 
according to tribal law. Commenting on this case 
and similar things, a spokesman from the Native 
Welfare Department said that he believed there 
was a growing reluctance among aborigines in the 
eastern goldfields to be studied or photographed at 
all. They were becoming resenthl of the fact that 
people were regarding them as rarities. Recently 
some Warburton aborigines had refused to pose for 
a missionary group. When they finally agreed, 
they insisted that only the best dressed ones amongst 
them be photographed. That’s pride. And jolly 
good luck to them! 

b Altar boys photographed at the special NADOC 
mass held €or Sydney’s Aboriginal Catholic 
community at the Marist Chapel near Circular 
Quay. 
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LETTERS 
Dear Editor, 

For many years I have been the recipient of your 
valued magazine when I was Headmaster of the 
School for Aborigines on Palm Island off Townsville 
in North Queensland. I have since retired from 
teaching and am now living at Redcliffe. 

I want to congratulate you on a very informative 
and interesting publication and am enclosing this 
picture which you may care to use in a later 
publication, as the man concerned is of national 
importance. It is a portrait which I took of Mr 
Neville T. Bonner, the Senator who replaced 
Senator Dame Annabelle Rankin. 

Mr Bonner is also the State President of the One 
People of Australia League (OPAL) in Queensland. 
He is a man who is highly respected for his integrity, 
his humility and tolerance, as well as his unbiased 
attitude towards people of a different race or 
colour. He will no doubt be an acquisition in 
Parliament and will make history by being the first 
aborigine whose voice will be heard in any 
Australian Parliament. 

It is natural to expect that he will be most 
interested in matters pertaining to the welfare of 
Australian aborigines generally and his contribution 
to any parliamentary debates concerning aborigines 
should be most helpful. 

Although Mr Bonner is really a New South Wales 
man by birth, he has spent the greater part of his 
lifetime in Queensland and this is the state which 
he will represent in the Senate. 

I thought you might like to use this portrait as a 
front cover illustration for your magazine. 

Wishing the magazine flew Dawn continued 
success and happy reading to its many readers, 
both coloured and white alike. 

Sincerely, 
Fred A. Kr 

Dear Editor, 
We are two girls, both 18 years of age, who would 

like to write to male penfiiends between the ages of 
18 and 24. Our names are Maria Freeman of 
269 Albury St, Murrumburrah, N.S.W. 2595 and 
Judy Johnson, P.O. Box 47, Murrumburrah, 
N.S.W. 2595. Our hobbies are swimming, men’s 
basketball and football (in fact we are both in a 
football team!) Would those who write to us 
please send a photo of themselves? 

Maria and Judy. 

Dear Editor, 
We are two girls who work on a sheep station, 

35 miles west of Wagga Wagga. We enjoy reading 
your magazine very much andwould like to know 
if anyone would like to write to us. We are both 
aged 20 and one of us is aboriginal and the other is 
not. 

Margaret Cooper and Wendy Boyle, Hill Plain, 
Glenoak Mail, Wagga Wagga, N.S.W. 2650. 

Dear Editor, 
Could you please send me monthly copies of 

New Dawn? This magazine is a pleasure to read 
and should be distributed to all public schools and 
high schools as well as Catholic schools. By doing 
this, the white race of Australia will understand 
our struggles and in time will be able to understand 
our problems. There should be more stories, 
written by our people and lots of photos, as this 
makes the magazine very popular and interesting. 

Rex Marshall, Armidale. 

Dear Editor, 
I would like an aboriginal girl, aged about 16, 

the same age as myself, to write to. I am interested 
in swimming, horse riding and most outdoor 
activities. 

Stephen Ling, Private Bag 23, Kingston, S.E. 
5275 
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Dear Editor, Dear Editor, 
Would you print this picture in the possibility 

that my brother, Gordon Edwards may see it and Dmn' contact me? We lost contact when I left Australia 
hobbies are danch!& listen% to Pop music and about two years ago and 1 c m e  to New Zealand 
surfing. on a working holiday with my husband, an American 
are listening to pop music, modern dancing, whom I met in Canberra. Gordon's last known 

and fast driving. we both fi-am address was Dawkin St, Bundarrai, N.S.W. 1 would 
dearly love to know where he is, so if anybody knows 
of his movements in the last two years, could they Cabbage Tree Island via Wardell. 

We are enclosing photos of ourselves for N m  
On the right is Margaret Roberts whose 

On the left is Sharon Cook whose hobbies 

Margaret Roberts and Sharon Cook. 

Dear Editor, 
I am a college student fiom the Territory of Papua 

and New Guinea and I want to make a penfriend 
with an aboriginal girl aged between 15 and 18. 
I am 18 years old and am completing Fourth Form 
this year. I am interested in reading, music, 
collecting photos and letter writing. I will be keen 
to hear from anyone who would like to write to me. 

Patrick Morgan, Port Moresby Technical College, 
P.O. Box 2046, Konedobu, Papua, T.P.N.G. 

please contact me? 

Another thing. I was at the Cootamundra Girls 
Home for about 15 years. Would anyone knowing 
the whereabouts of Lorna Elsworthe from Bourke, 
who was also at the Cootamundra Home, please ask 
her to write to me? 

Of late, my husband and I have toured New 
Zealand, working the tourist hotels, meeting a lot 
of interesting people and seeing this picturesque, 
wonderful country. We have just returned from 
three weeks' holiday in Hawaii where I met my 
in-laws for the first time and was very impressed by 
this island State of America. 

Lola Maple (nee Edwafds) Waitangi Hotel, 
Paihia, Bay of Islands, New Zealand. 
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Dear Editor, 
Enclosed, please find photos of the grand-children 

of Mrs J. Longbottom of Roseby Park Reserve. 
She would be happy if they can be printed in N m  
Dawn. 

E. Frederick, Welfare Officer, Nowra. 

’- 

Kelly Longbottom 
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Groups of Deople photographcd at the NADOC Debutante Ball 

16 NEW DAWN, Octobar, 1971 



Corner 
Dear Boys and Girls, 

As you know, at quite an early age, we are taught to read and write. We are taught to draw letters 
such as: 

A B C D E  or, a b c d g h  
If you enjoy drawing these letters, you might like to think about decorating letters. The decorated 

letters shown below are made by drawing the small letter and adding a second line round the letter-shape, 
not always following it exactly. For instance, in the letter “b” below, the line does not follow the curve 
into the letter, but is drawn in a square; some of the other letters have a straight line round a curved shape. 
You could experiment with this yourselves. 

You may add spots, stars, diamonds or lines either on the letter forms or around them. You can 
design some really exciting letters if you use different colours, too. Drawn below are some suggestions for 
decorated letters which you might like to try out. 

n - 

’Bye for this month everybody! 

V. C. N. Blight, Government Printer, New South Wales--1971 
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