
****************

PRAISE — 48th

wedding anniver-

sary this month, my

birthday (Tom) next

month — how nice!

****************

PRAISE — the

SCHMIDT family

leaves for Indone-

sia in a few days.

Thanks for praying

the past year!

PRAISE — Thanks

also for praying for

Sherri Thomas,

a VMS student

whom I helped test.

She’s finished two

years of language

study and is now

ministering in

Africa!

PRAY — thanks for

over 30 responses

to our S.O.S. email

to pray for Morris

Priest  in New        

Zealand             , a terminal

cancer victim (plus

other unsaved rela-

tives). The ‘how I

got saved’ testi-

mony is on the DVD

offered last month.

PRAY — I’m longing

to get back to my

research project so-

                       P A R T N E R S   i n   B I B L E   T R A N S L A T I O N

                 H  o  d  g  e  s     H  e  r  a  l  d

                                                        A u g u s t   2 0 1 0

BOTTOMLESS LAUNDRY BASKET and DEADLY SNAKE BITE

help EVANGELIZE LOST JUNGLE TRIBE (Part I.)

   This is a remarkable story of God’s extraordinary means to get His

Word to an unevangelized jungle tribe in Ecuador for the first time us-

ing a 2-quart lard bucket, an empty flashlight, a Quechua basket with

no bottom, and a near-fatal snake-bite.

   Most extraordinary was the fact that not only was this tribe recon-

ciled to God through Christ but

God used their former enemies

to do it around ten years later!

   The following was told to me

last month by Don Smith, an 82-

year old veteran missionary jun-

gle pilot flying for JAARS (Jungle

Aviation and Radio Service as it

was known back then). I will be

submitting his story for publica-

tion in the near future, so pray.

  In 1968, following the martyr-

dom of the five missionaries in

1956, the upriver Waoranis (former Aucas) had been miraculously

converted for around ten years. Growing in Christ they then yearned

to bring the Gospel to their hostile brothers down river but

they knew they would be killed on sight.

   Enter JAARS jungle pilot Don Smith who felt

it was time to put some electronic and aviation

technology to work. How could they convince

the Auca there were real people on the plane

and that it was not just a ‘spirit’ ?

   Idea! Drop a tiny hidden radio (bug) to allow

two-way              communication!  Don, a former Navy

electronics technician, built a tiny “bug” trans-

mitter inside an empty flashlight, mounted it in

a 2-quart lard can then fitted it with a micro-

phone in a tuna fish can amplifier. They would

then drop the “bugged” lard can transmitter to

listen to the Aucas on the ground. It was a dis-

appointing failure.

   Several units were lost in the trees and those dropped into a clear-

ing were immediately hacked to pieces by the Aucas as they paraded

around wearing the parachute over their heads like a poncho.

Back to the drawing board.

   Don then intended to build the ‘bug’ into a false-bottomed waste-

basket but his wife Jean didn’t have peace. He ended up using their

old battered Quechua laundry basket with no bottom instead!

He built the transmitter in a false bottom of canvas and filled the top

with trinkets.  He took off with Oncaye and Rachael Saint whose

brother Nate had been martyred in 1956 along with four others.

   The ladies were heavily burdened for the souls of those down river.

They had a receiver for the ‘bugged” basket, a microphone, and a

loudspeaker mounted on the aircraft to talk back to the Aucas, plus

Don with later model of the ‘bug’ transmitter.

1968. Don under the airplane

wing holding the 1st bug.

Inset: Oncaye.




