Unknown Person
I had a terrible experience last week. (Abstract)
Last week, I went to a small village in the south of West Java. I drove to the next town. (Orientation)
On the way, a young man waved to me. I stopped my car and he asked me for a lift. As soon as he had got into my car. I said good morning to him in Javanese Language  and he replied in the same language. Suddenly, he took a knife from his pocket. I was very afraid. Then, he asked me to give him some money. I gave him immediately. After that, he asked me to stop my car and went out. I thanked to my God for saving me that time. (Incident)
Now, I realize that if we help other, we must be careful. It is strange to give someone for a lift on the way. Exactly, we don’t know and have not ever met before. It is very dangerous for us. May be, he will hurt us or ask money. (Judgement)
From that incident, I learn to be careful. (reorientation)

“It happened quite a lot – any time that white people would come to the place, the word would get straight around “Look out, here’s the ‘welfare’ or ‘Look out, here’s the police’; and immediately we’d head bush.


They were always treated with suspicion because of the days not too long before, when I was a kid when they’d just come there and taken the kids away; and Mum used to tell me what used to happen, you know, and whose kids were taken and where they went to.

It was a fear that was maintained and it’s a fear maintained for most aboriginal people today – the suspicion of white people and their authority; because white people just came into the missions and just stood over people, took kids away and laid their own law down.
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