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NARRATIVE OF REV. E. FULLER’S MISSION TO THE ABORIGINES OF WINGIN WULLOH, OR 
“GREAT ISLAND,” COMMONLY KNOWN AS GREAT SANDY ISLAND, QUEEN SLAND, 
AUSTRALIA.


Referring to your communication dated April 21st, I have much pleasure in furnishing you with the 
following particulars relative to brother Fuller’s mission to the aborigines of this country. 


Wingin Wulloh, the field of his labours, is an island about eighty-six miles long by from three to 
fifteen miles wide, and is designated on our charts “Great Sandy Island,” it being an almost 
unbroken continuation of sand from beach to beach, and from centre to its utmost circumference, 
excepting the banks of the creeks and the lagoons which are therein. It is also popularly known as 
Fraser Island, from a Mrs. Fraser, whose husband’s ship was wrecked in the neighbourhood, who 
after having lived thereon for some years with her surviving children were rescued from the blacks 
with whom they were living. The island, I may inform you, is situated about midway between 
Brisbane and Rockhampton, and is separated from the main land by Wide Bay and Harvey’s Bay, 
which in some parts, and especially the former, are not more than a few miles in width. Up to quite 
recently it has been a “terra incognita” even to the colonists who reside nearest to it, the 
aborigines residing thereon being regarded as the least trustworthy, not to say the most 
treacherous of the native tribes. This may be accounted for in part from the fact that in 
consequence of its proximity to the main land, and to the settlements thereon, the white man’s 
greed of gain prompted him to oppress the original and rightful proprietors of the land, so that 
from conflicting interests, might prevailing over right, to escape from the tyranny of the oppressor, 
it presented itself to the aboriginal as a sort of refuge, where amidst the primitive grandeur of its 
virgin bush, pathless scrubs and solitary lakes, he could dwell without fear of being tracked by the 
sleuth hounds of the white robbers’ vengeance. The native term primarily applied by them to the 
white man signifies a ghost, but in its secondary import means a thief or robber, from which the 
philologist will be able to deduce that whilst the first white men seen by the aboriginals were 
regarded by them as visitors from the spirit land, on a closer acquaintance they discovered that 
their ghostly visitants were distinguished by proclivities the anti of honest.


I am well aware that to write thus is to lay oneself open to the charge, in the estimation of certain 
persons, of sentimentalism, nevertheless, with all respect to the persons and opinions of those of 
whom I write, let it be recorded as the belief of the writer, that if the history, impartial, 
dispassionate, and truthful, of the aborigines of Queensland should ever be penned, it will be the 
record of wrongs deep and crying, such as every true Christian cannot but resent and regret. If the 
aboriginal were out of the pale of humanity, if he were not a man, if for him, deep down as he is in 
the slough of moral depravity, Christ had not died; and if to him the great and glorious 
commission given by the Saviour to the Church, “preach the Gospel,” does not apply, then in this 
case, the record of his wrongs, foul and enormous as it is, might be overlooked and forgotten. But 
if, on the other hand, the aboriginal is a man, and if for him as well as for the now more privileged 
European the Saviour died, and if he is reckoned amongst the every creature to whom that 
gospel, which is the power of God unto salvation to every one that believeth, is to be proclaimed, 
then the churches of Christendom, of Australia, and of the colony of Queensland specially and 
particularly, are guilty of a sin, the terribleness of which, ‘‘that day, the day of God,” can only fully 
reveal. 


For eleven years, Queensland has ranked as a British colony, during which period Episcopalians, 
Presbyterians, Wesleyans, Congregational, and Baptist Churches have existed. The three former 
of which denominations hold their most valuable church sites as free grants from the Crown, 
obtained prior to the separation of Queensland from the parent colony of New South Wales. Yet 
up to this time, so far as I am aware of, no attempt has been made by those churches either 
separately or unitedly, to carry to the original proprietors of the land, whose rights they have thus 
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consented to appropriate, that knowledge which makes its possessor wise unto salvation, and 
meet for that inheritance which is incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not away. What the 
leading churches of the colony, with their bishops, presbyteries, pastors, and ministers, have 
hitherto ignored, the Rev. Edward Fuller, with a zeal characteristic of the Primitive Church, and in 
which an Ignatius Loyola would have rejoiced, has attempted. Like the founder of the college of 
the Propaganda, Mr. Fuller has been a soldier. For ten years, with the greatest honour to himself, 
and to the satisfaction of his superior officers, he served her Majesty Queen Victoria as a non-
commissioned officer of the 60th Royal Rifles, throughout the campaigns in South Africa, India, 
and China, of which the medals, now in possession of the writer, and certificate of discharge, held 
by him from the Horse Guards, fully certify. From six to seven years ago Mr. Fuller arrived in 
Queensland, at which time he united himself as a member with the Primitive Methodist Church, 
Adelaide Street, Brisbane. On his removal to Ipswich, he was transferred to.the Ipswich Church, in 
connection with which he laboured in the several offices of Sabbath School teacher, prayer leader, 
exhorter, chapel steward, trustee, class leader, and local preacher, in all of which he was made 
useful and found faithful. 


At this period it was the wish of the church, expressed through its highest courts, committee, and 
quarterly meetings, that he should enter the regular, or itinerant ministry. Mr. Fuller’s inward 
promptings, however, pointed to another field of labour, hitherto overlooked by the churches, and 
to which there were urgent calls for earnest workers: viz., the Bush Missions Enterprise. 
Queensland, I may premise, is a colony of vast extent, many times larger than Great Britain, and 
three times larger than France, prior to the annexation of Alsace and Lorraine by the German 
empire. In the principal centres of population, the various churches are duly represented, but in 
the far interior a minister is rarely if ever seen, the children are unbaptized, marriages are 
celebrated without the performance of any religious ceremony whatever, and the remains of the 
dear departed have frequently to be committed to the solitudes of the tomb without a minister 
being present to conduct a religious service, and thereby console the bereaved, admonish the 
careless, and prompt the enquirers after eternal life, to lay hold at once by faith, of the 
consolations offered in the gospel.


The church with which Mr. Fuller was identified had no Bush Mission Agency in operation 
whereby the spiritual wants of the dwellers of the unsettled districts might be overtaken, although 
it is only just to say that the Primitive Methodist ministers in the colony attempt as much 
evangelistic work, if not more, than their compeers of other churches. Impressed with a sense of 
the necessities of the settlers in the bush, feeling, moreover, that the inward prompting referred to 
was not of himself, but from the Divine Spirit, Mr, Fuller, some four years ago, bid farewell to the 
endearing associations by which he was surrounded, and without purse or scrip, and without a 
cash deposit in any bank, saving the bank of faith, went forth in simple dependence upon the 
faithfulness of the Divine Promiser, to be the almoner of the Word of Life to those who inhabited 
the moral wastes, the spiritually destitute regions beyond.


For more than three years he thus laboured, travelling on foot, on horseback, and by buggy, the 
length and breadth of the land. In this laborious and onerous undertaking, with expenses at times 
somewhat heavy, and necessarily unanticipated, arising from accidents and other contingencies, 
and although backed up by no regular ecclesiastical organization, whatever, he suffered no lack. 
In the time of his greatest necessity the needful assistance from same providential source or 
other, was afforded, so much so, that without ever having had to make a collection, or even to 
solicit a donation, his daily wants were supplied. (See J. Buckle’s Address delivered at Maryboro 
in February last.)


After labouring for three years as a bush missionary, he was led to re-visit the settled districts, at 
which time the Primitive Methodist Committee were asking for suitable agents to undertake a 
mission at Fernando Po, West Africa. The urgent appeals issued by the missionary secretary in 
behalf of West Africa, associated with the claims of the benighted heathen of this land, of whom it 
is supposed there are not less than 20,000 in the colony, determined him, through the influence 
exerted upon him and in response to the earnest appeals of certain friends, to devote himself to 
the social amelioration and spiritual uplifting of the dark skinned, and alas! darker souled 
aboriginals of Queensland; who although dwelling amongst so called Christians, yea, 
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overshadowed by the cross of Christ, yet were absolutely perishing, without being invited to 
behold with the eye of faith, and the heart of love, him who died upon the cross to take away their 
sins, and thereby lift them up to God, and make them meet for heaven.


For six months, after having decided ‘to devote himself to the contemplated mission to the 
aborigines, Mr. Fuller patiently waited for the maturing of a mission scheme to be organized by 
those who had undertaken the responsibility thereof, the principal person concerned therein being 
a Dr. Nelson, Presbyterian minister, of Toowoomba. Here I would inform you that about this time 
public meetings were also held, and local committees appointed at Warwick, Ipswich, and 
Brisbane, also in other towns in the south of Queensland; but further than this the work did not 
proceed. Meetings were held, but money not being required, no collections were made. Expenses 
were incurred, but the so-called agencies left the missionary to discharge all financial liabilities! 
You will therefore infer, that under the auspices of such distinguished patronage, it became 
painfully apparent to all who were really interested in the success of the movement, that the 
projected enterprise would necessarily collapse. The organisers lacked method, and from want 
thereof, had it not been for the strong will and stronger faith of the missionary himself, the 
projected mission to the neglected aborigines of Queensland, would have remained a thing of the 
future: a barren theory, destitute of living practical fruit. The writer might here narrate a 
conversation he had with his friend Mr. Fuller anent this subject; but will content himself by 
making an extract from Mr. Fuller’s journal, in which he expresses his own painful conviction. 
Under date Oct. 10th, 1870, he writes:-

“After waiting six months for them to form the proposed society, or mission to the aborigines of 
Queensland, I left Brisbane about midnight (the Rev. J. Buckle and a Mr. Ayscough only being 
present to bid the missionary farewell), on board the Brigatine Amhurst, en route for Fraser Island, 
as I could not keep my Lord and master waiting any longer: ‘‘My Master calls, and I must so to 
meet him in the heathen land.” The committee formed at Brisbane rejected Dr. Nelson’s plans and 
mode of working. The committee at Ipswich had not even met to take into consideration the 
object for which it had been formed; and the other committees had done nothing more than talk. 
So that at the end of six months there was about as much prospect of their being a society 
formed as there was at the beginning. I was led painfully to see and feel that great men are not 
always wise men, and although very good at theory, in practice they are very poor; for although 
possessing learning and wisdom they lack method, and are so slow in putting their ideas into a 
practical form, that one might starve while they are thinking about what one ought to eat. So there 
was nothing for it but again to go forth ‘‘Leaning upon Jesus and trusting in him to provide.”


(To be continued.) 
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(Continued from page 185.)


It would be foreign to the design of this communication to follow in detail our friend and brother 
whilst voyaging to Maryborough; nevertheless it is only proper to state that although Mr. Fuller 
started from Brisbane without a companion to accompany him, saving the believer’s never-failing 
all-sufficient, and ever present Friend,— the brother who grasped his hand and bid him ‘‘bon 
voyage,” as he stepped from the wharf on board the brigantine, and for which purpose he had 
travelled fifty miles, did not fail to remind the Christians of Queensland that their proxy had gone 
forth for the purpose of doing their work, and as their representative fulfil the commission of the 
Great Head of Missions. The following letter appeared in the Courier, the Queenslander, and also 
in the Queensland Times:—


MISSION TO THE ABORIGINES.—SIR,—At about twelve o’clock on Monday evening last, the 
brigatine Amherst left Raff’s wharf with a cargo of merchandise; also with two passengers for 
Maryborough, one of whom, the Rev. Edward Fuller, was proceeding en route to Fraser’s Island, 
as missionary to the aborigines. Not having observed any intimation of this fact, it seems to me 
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only fitting and proper that those who sympathise with the projected mission, of whom I trust 
there are many amongst us, should know that, whether there be any human organization or not 
engaged in holding the rope while the attempt is being made to fathom the depths of this 
otherwise unexplored pit of human depravity, he to whose noble example the churches of 
Queensland are indebted for the germ idea of ‘’bush missions,” and whose indomitable courage, 
self-reliance, and Christian faith, sustained him while giving practical exemplification to that idea, 
has again gone forth, in obedience to his Master’s commission, not, indeed, to preach the gospel 
to the spiritually neglected of his own “kith and kin,” but rather to attempt the moral uplifting of 
the dark-faced, and alas! alas! still darker-minded savages amongst whom we dwell.


Whilst writing, a number of questions are presented to my mind, two or three of which I would 
thank you to place before the friends of the projected movement, as I am given to understand that 
several sub-committees some months ago were formed in various districts whose ostensible 
work was, I believe, to obtain funds in behalf of the enterprise.


First: Have those, committees ever assembled; and if so, has any plan been adopted as to the 
mode in which the mission shall be carried on and supported? 


Second: If those committees have not met, is there any hope that they will do so; and if not, who 
is responsible for the neglect?


Third: Seeing that Providence has raised up an agent eminently qualified by his utter self-
abnegation, strong faith, fervent love to Christ, and yearning sympathy for the missionary work, 
shall we not, as individuals and as Churches, be guilty of culpable neglect of duty, if we do not 
arouse ourselves to a due sense of our personal and collective responsibilities, and cordially 
extend to our large-hearted representative not only our urgent prayers and hearty good wishes, 
but also our generous sympathy and practical co-operation?—Yours, &c., CATHOLICUS,


The above letter was published with the hope that it would lead those who had professed much 
sympathy, and in whose hands the project then was, to take prompt action, and thereby afford Mr. 
Fuller that practical aid he was likely so much to stand in need of. This letter, however, was never 
answered, and up to this moment not one of the gentlemen referred to has taken further interest 
in the matter. Mr. Fuller waited six months, waited until his patience was fully exhausted, waited 
until painfully realising the folly of looking to, or trusting in, man, he was constrained again to go 
forth trusting alone in Jesus. The voyage to Maryborough occupied seven days. On the 
missionary’s arrival thereat he was received with favour by many of the inhabitants, amongst 
whom R. Sheridan, Esq., Commissioner of Customs, gave him much encouragement. Others 
regarded the mission as Utopian, and treated him and the enterprise accordingly. The local press 
took up the matter warmly, illustrative of which I would here furnish an extract from the Wide Bay 
and Burnett News, remarking en passant that the editor and proprietor thereof, Mr. H. Thorne, is a 
son of Mr. Thorne, of Plymouth, England. Mr. Thorne, I would also add, is a warm-hearted 
supporter of the missions:—


“The question of evangelising the blacks of Queensland, which for so long a period has been 
allowed to remain in abeyance, seems now in a fair way of being worked out to a practical result. 
The meetings which have for some months past been held in the southern portion of the colony 
on this subject have awoke public opinion, and committees have been formed in nearly every 
town for the purpose of providing funds. That nothing has been down in Maryborough in this 
direction has arisen less from any feeling of indifference on the part of our townspeople, than from 
the fact that no one has appeared to take the lead in the matter. Now, however, the Rev. Mr. Fuller, 
who has nobly volunteered for this great work, has arrived in town on his way to Frazer’s Island, 
where it has been proposed to establish the mission, and it becomes our duty as a community to 
take instant action in furthering his efforts. In other towns the Mayor has convened meetings for 
the discussion of the question, and the formation of committees, and we cannot allow ourselves 
to be indifferent in a cause which has elicited the active co-operation and countenance of the Earl 
of Belmore in New South Wales, and Colonel Blackall in Queensland.
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“It has often been urged that the black fellow has a temperament and character that entirely unfit 
him for religious instruction. It will be a sufficient answer to that charge to say that we have now 
before us copies of and reports from the Moravian missionaries in Victoria, who have charge of 
the Aboriginal mission, which show that over forty blacks have experienced the vital change of 
Christianity there, and from another gentleman who states that at Poonindi, Port Lincoln, the 
blacks are now become so attached to the locality that they will never forsake it. At the mission 
stations of Gipps Land and the Wimmera, in Victoria, as well as at Port Lincoln, great 
discouragements were experienced at first, the principal one, apparently, being the impossibility 
of securing any blacks to teach, partly from the smallness of their numbers in these colonies, and 
partly, also, from the opposition of the squatters and others. Another great difficulty arose from 
the impossibility of isolating the blacks from the influence of the lower class of whites. At the first 
formation of the Moravian mission on the Murray, the missionaries were often weeks and 
sometimes months together without seeing a black, and this same difficulty everywhere stared 
them in the face; but by patience and perseverance that difficulty, as well as others, was gradually 
overcome, until there have arisen two ‘well-built villages of one hundred inhabitants, none of 
whom are white but the missionaries and their families. Morning and night, and during the whole 
of each Lord’s Day, the voice of prayer and praise is heard, and perfect, ardent peace reigns.’ At 
Gipps Land there are thirty-two, and at Wimmera twenty communicants, the result of ten years’ 
labour. It may be mentioned that the governments of both these colonies have been liberal in 
granting lands, rations, and clothing for the natives. The missionaries are supported by the 
churches.


“Now, if these results to which we have simply adverted, have followed the labours of the 
missionaries among the small number of blacks to be found in these colonies, where they have 
been mixed up with miners and station hands, and where the bush taverns have had to be put up 
with, what noble results may we not hope to see from a determined and continuous effort among 
the thousands of our blacks, carried on in some of the fine islands on the coast, where they can 
live entirely apart from the debasing influences of prostitution and drunkenness. There is a harvest 
of souls to be reaped in Queensland of which very few have any conception.


“To carry out a mission of this nature satisfactorily, three things are essentially necessary—men, 
lands, and means. We are happy to say that already the most important of these requisites is at 
hand. Mr. Fuller, since his arrival in Maryborough, has been joined by a Mr. Spencer, a zealous 
young man who has felt willing to volunteer for the work, and who is, we believe, admirably 
adapted for it. The lands are the next matter, and on this question great care is needed. Frazer’s 
Island has been spoken of, and we believe it is Mr. Fuller’s intention to explore it; but from our 
knowledge of it—and we have penetrated into it as far as most men, and have visited its two 
extremities—we feel quite convinced that it is entirely unsuited for the mission. It is true it has 
many advantages. There are numerous blacks, many of whom know next to nothing of the white 
man; there is perfect isolation, or would be, but for the timber-getters; there is an abundance of 
water and grass for cattle; but there is not one handful of earth or clay on the whole island, as far 
as we have seen, or have been able to ascertain. It is one huge bed of pure sand, while the 
interior is of the most miserable character that can well be imagined, As in our opinion nothing 
can be done in civilising the blacks without agriculture, and teaching them the growth of their own 
food, this fact of the lack of soil seems to offer an insuperable objection to Frazer’s Island. In a 
mission of this sort, cows, pigs, poultry, and horses would be needed as well as horticultural and 
agricultural pursuits. For the former, Frazer’s Island would probably answer; for the latter, it is 
entirely unsuited. 


“Tntensely interested in the success of this movement as we are, we should be sorry to appear to 
threw any obstacles in the way, unless we could also point out how they might be obviated. In 
conversation with Mr. Coxen, government land agent, and an old colonist on this subject, he 
informed us that Curtis Island would in every respect meet the requirements of the mission, and 
he also gave it as his opinion that a grant of it could be obtained from government. He further 
stated that three miles east of the Pilot Station was a piece of land eminently suited for 
agricultural purposes, being a clear vale of rich black soil. Mr. Coxen’s experience in these matters 
makes him an authority, and we hope the matter will not be lost sight of.
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”As to the question of means, it devolves alike on the government and the people of Queensland 
to show that they are willing to discharge their duty, and support this movement in a way 
commensurate to its importance. We have little fear but the people of this town and district will 
act a becoming part in the matter when called on for their assistance.”


Mr. Fuller being about to leave Maryborough, I would now furnish you with further extracts from 
his journal, reminding you, however, that his outfit, and other requisites for the mission, were 
provided by himself and private friends; the committees referred to in this narrative not having 
furnished even a blanket, or contributed the value of one. I make this statement that you may 
properly understand his position, also the auspices under which the enterprise was started.

_______________________________________________________________________________________
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