
Whether Tim actually kiIled Mad Jack I do not 
know, but he was there, knew all about it, and apparently 
had a part in the killing. 

During the two years or so that I had Tim with me, 
bit by bit I gathered most of the facts about the murder 
of Mad Jack from Tim and other aborigines. 

It appears that Mad Jack was just a silly old man, 
who foolishly enticed the Munjongs with their women 
on to his lugger and left temptation in their way. 

When the Munjongs saw food, blankets, rifles, knives 
and axes on the boat, they speared Mad Jack, and, 
according to Tim, threw the body overboard. 

After the murder, the aborigines sailed the lugger 
up on the high tide-which has a rise and faU on that 
coast of 39 feet-to a mud bank in one of the creeks 
running down into Yampi Sound. They then looted 
the lugger and went Inland to shoot cattle. 

The point of my story is this: Old Tim, the 
murderer, was one of the most gentle and intelligent 
Munjongs I ever met. He always seemed to have 
great respect for me, and, if it had not been for his 
loyalty, 1 would not be alive to-day, for Old Tim 
protected me from the Munjongs. 

I never reported to the police that I had Tim with 
me; my job was to muster wild eade and h e  at peace 
with the Munjongs. But, in the end, they drove me 
out of the country by spearing and hunting my cattle 
and by firing the long grass. 
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ram 01 nanrrna Anoriginal x n o o i  uaraen wnicn won xhe 
Specid Trophy presented by Dawn, for the Schools Garden 

Competition. 

CROSSWORD PUZZLE 
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