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My Name is Akala Newman and I am a 
proud Wiradjuri   women. I’m currently 
studying a Bachelor of Arts majoring 
in Theatre and Performance at The 
University of Sydney. I am filled with joy 
that you have openened this insert, and 
thankfull that I have had the opportunity 
to edit it and get to know the amazing 
people who have contributed to it. 

What you are reading is a snipet of our 
Dreaming. It’s our stories of survival, of 
hope, of love and life. My Father always 
told me to look past the stars at night and 
into the darkness, that’s our Dreaming. 
Where our stories come from, where our 
ancestors lie. The beggining of our never 
ending spirit that burns within all of our 
people. To know that you are never truly 
alone when you look to the sky or on the 
ground you walk on. To know that you are 
the creation of something bigger, that we 
have the strength of Mother Earth and all 
who have come before us. 

Story telling is in our blood. It’s a part of 
who we are. We have shared our Dreaming 
stories for thousands of years, the oldest 
living culture passed down from our 
ancestors to us. A Dreaming that lives in 
our DNA. Every word on these pages is 
inked with truth and fire, a fire that will 
never blow out. We exist in solidarity and 
these are only just some of the woderful 
stories of our people that demonstrates 
how our culture has shaped our dreams 
and success and how it is our responsibility 
to carry on these stories and continue to 
flourish fiercly into the future. 
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AUTHOR/ EUCATOR KAYE 
PRICE TALKS TO LINDSAY 
MCCABE ABOUT HER 
DREAMS GROWING UP 
& HOW HER CULTURE 
INFLUENCED WHERE  SHE 
IS TODAY.

Dr Kaye Price is many things: she was 
a primary school teacher, and later a 
principal. She has taught in her role as a 
university lecturer in both Queensland and 
the ACT, and is an Indigenous education 
consultant and curriculum writer. A 
published author, she was 
ACT Senior Australian of 
the Year in 2007, and has 
contributed extensively 
to many advisory and 
consultative committees. 
She is also an amazing 
mother, grandmother, and 
great-grandmother, and I 
am so proud and lucky to 
have her as my Grandma. 
Grandma instilled in me 
a love of learning, and of 
reading, and encouraged me 
to go to university, believing 
in me when I didn’t believe 
in myself. She has always 
made sure that we are proud 
of we are, who are family is, 
where we’ve come from and 
where we’ve yet to go. 

Where did you grow up?
I was born when my parents 
lived at Hastings, in the 
south-east of Tasmania 
and when I was about two-
and-a half years old we moved to Dover, a 
larger town a little north, but blessed with 
the most beautiful beach and countryside. 

Can you tell us a bit about your mob – 
who they are, where’s your country?
It’s not possible to be precise about 
my actual mob, as Tasmania has a 
discombobulated history. 

A) Groups of Tasmanian Aboriginal 
people who were not hunted down, 
dispersed, stolen, enslaved, murdered 
were removed ultimately to Flinders 
Island. 
B)  Tasmanian Aboriginal people who 

were not among this 
group remained, some 
as servants, some as 
‘adopted’ members 
of non-Aboriginal 
families, and some 
taken to other parts of 
Australia.
My mob is part of this 
group, remaining in 
the Hobart area and we 
have always believed 
we are Nuennone, 
a Language Group 
whose country is in 
the Channel area of 
Tasmania. 

Why did you want to 
be a teacher?
I don’t remember why I 
wanted to be a teacher, 
but the idea was always 
with me, from when 
I was about five years 
old. One of my older 

sisters had been a teacher during the 
Second World War; not a registered 
teacher, but a “fill-in” as at that time 
the majority of teachers were men and 
many had enlisted, leaving a huge gap in 
the teaching force. I liked the idea that 
a teacher could be respected by students 
and parents alike, and it seemed an 
admirable vocation. Later, my much 
admired and envied sister Rosemary 
went off to teachers college and I so 
much wanted to be like her.

“My biggest problem 
was the resources 

we needed to use in 
the classroom that 

perpetuated the 
idea of “The Last 

Tasmanian”. I was 
supposed to let my 

students believe 
that Tasmanian 

Aboriginal people 
had remained stone-
age people and that 

we didn’t have a 
continuing Culture.”
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What challenges did you face as an Aboriginal 
teacher/educator (in the early days, and any 
challenges you, or Indigenous teachers more 
generally, still face today)?
Initially, I didn’t face any challenges as an Aboriginal 
teacher, as in Tasmania we didn’t really exist as 
Aboriginal people. At the time (1967) lobbying 
and interest in things Aboriginal by the general 
population had only just got off the ground. It wasn’t 
until a group of lobbyists visited Tasmania and the 
Tasmanian Aboriginal Centre was established that 
our identities were strengthened. My biggest problem 
was the resources we needed to use in the classroom 
that perpetuated the idea of “The Last Tasmanian”. 
I was supposed to let my students believe that 
Tasmanian Aboriginal people had remained stone-
age people and that we didn’t have a continuing 
culture. When the curriculum (Grade 4) called for us 
to teach about Tasmanian Aboriginal people, I used 
to invite my sister Lennah West into the classroom 
and I will never forget her telling the children that 
it doesn’t matter how much milk 
you put in your tea, it is still tea.
It wasn’t until much later that I 
faced a kind of discrimination in 
the workplace. Principals would 
come up with excuses such as ‘she 
gets headaches’ to prevent my 
achieving promotional positions. 
During the More Aboriginal and 
Torres Strait Islander Teachers 
Initiative (MATSITI), Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander 
teachers told us that gaining 
promotion was difficult; one 
teacher in particular told us 
that she always came “second”. 
Other teachers talked about 
being expected to be an expert 
about all things Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander. 
One teacher was challenged in 
relation to her qualifications, as 
there seems to be a perception 
that Aboriginal and Torres Strait 
Islander teachers are less-qualified, or “only get 
to teach because of their Aboriginality” so that the 
education system can reach targets.

What is one of your favourite memories of teaching?
One of my “favourite” memories of teaching is going 
to the school canteen one day and having a parent say 
to me ‘We didn’t know. Sam (not his real name) came 
home and told us about all the Aboriginal children 
who were taken away from their families.” This was 
after I had invited guest speakers – Leslie Whitton 
and John Williams-Mozley – to talk with the class 
about their experiences of being stolen children. 
What we do in the classroom can have a ripple effect.

You’ve recently released two books, ‘Aboriginal and 
Torres Strait Islander Education’ and ‘Knowledge 
of Life’, an incredible accomplishment; how did 
they come about and how important was it for you 
to have these published?
Gosh. In 2011, Nina Sharpe, Senior Publishing Editor 
(at the time) at Cambridge University Press contacted 
another lecturer at the University of Southern 
Queensland about writing an undergraduate text. 
That lecturer referred her to me and after many 
discussions, I agreed to edit the text, but only if 
all the contributors were Aboriginal/Torres Strait 
Islander. That text was published in 2012 and is now 
in its third edition. 
‘Knowledge of Life’ was suggested as a companion 
edition to ‘Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander 
Education’ and won a publishing award. It has some 
deadly contributors, but was not nearly as popular as 
the education text.
I feel that both books are important in the 
undergraduate world. First, the education text 

provides lecturers and students 
a bundle of firsthand truth-
telling, content written and 
introduced by Aboriginal and 
Torres Strait Islander people 
themselves. It offers lecturers the 
opportunity to pick and choose 
from the chapter topics, and for 
the first time the third edition 
has a chapter about Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander 
knowledges that supports the 
Australian Curriculum: Science.

Will you tell us a bit about your 
work with ACARA? 
Back in 2009, there was some 
publicity about the omission of 
things Aboriginal and Torres 
Strait Islander in the burgeoning 
Australian Curriculum – a 
deathly silence if you like. At 
this time, I had decided to retire 

from paid work, but was approached by an ACARA 
representative to join the staff there. I agreed to go 
there for six months (because curriculum fascinates 
me) and in that time we established an Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander Education Advisory Group, 
which continues to advise ACARA on the Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander Histories and Cultures 
Cross Curriculum Priority (CCP). At the time I worked 
with ACARA, focus was on the first four areas: Maths, 
English, Science and History. This is where I came 
across the most overt and covert racism I’ve ever 
experienced. Just saying.
With the Australian Curriculum (AC) in its infancy, 
there was a high turnover of staff members, 
especially within the area of Science. While we had 
Aboriginal, Torres Strait Islander and other experts 

“My advice to any 
beginning teacher is to 

make it known that s/he 
has studied exactly the 

same course as all other 
teachers, we expect to 
teach all students, and 
that we are not the “go 
to” person for all things 
Aboriginal and Torres 

Strait Islander. Education 
is the business of all 

school staff”

advising, somehow Aboriginal and Torres Strait 
Islander knowledges didn’t make it into the 
Science curriculum, except for 13 elaborations. 
(Content is mandatory. Elaborations are not.) A 
similar thing happened within English – Content 
1, and in Maths - Content 0.
While the Advisory Group agitated for changes, it 
wasn’t until late in 2016 that we were granted an 
audience with the ACARA Board. Result – form a 
Task Force and show us what you can do. Luckily, 
we were able to call on Joe Sambono, who had 
pointed out in 2011 at least 111 areas within the 
AC:Science where Aboriginal and Torres Strait 
Islander knowledges could add a wealth of.

What will it mean to have Aboriginal and Torres 
Strait Islander knowledges embedded in the 
Australian schools’ curriculum?
First, things Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander 
will have their rightful place in what is, after all, 
an Australian curriculum. All students will be 
able to participate in culturally appropriate and 
scientifically rigorous classroom experiences, and 
most importantly, to quote ACARA, ‘Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander students will be able to 
see themselves, their identities and their cultures 
reflected in the curriculum’. 
Second, the AC: Science elaborations will 
give teachers the background knowledge (all 
new Elaborations have Teacher Background 
Information) to confidently teach aspects of 
Science using Aboriginal and Torres Strait 
Islander knowledges. For example, if a teacher 
wants to have students looking at sound, a 
particular Elaboration will provide opportunities 
to develop an appreciation of how Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander peoples’ knowledge of 
sound propagation through different mediums 
influenced the design of technologies including 
sound instruments, herding and signalling 
devices.

What will/would it look like on an average school 
day?
On an average school day, all students will have 
the opportunity to participate in a curriculum 
that values Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander 
knowledges. 

Do you have any words of advice (or wisdom) 
for the next generation of Aboriginal and Torres 
Strait Islander students studying education at 
the moment?
What can I say? There are more questions than 
answers. One of my granddaughters is in the 
second year of her Bachelor of Education degree 
course. Should she create waves by questioning 
the tasks set by her lecturer? In order to pass, 
should she abstain from querying the assignments 

that stereotype all Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander 
people and assume that we are all the same? I don’t 
have the answer to this one. 
But what I do know is that Aboriginal and Torres 
Strait Islander teachers need to have a strong support 
base. Often, when we get into the classroom/school, 
it happens that we suddenly become the “experts” on 
all things Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander. We 
suddenly find that we are responsible for all Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander students. My advice to any 
beginning teacher is to make it known that s/he has 
studied exactly the same course as all other teachers, 
we expect to teach all students, and that we are not 
the “go to” person for all things Aboriginal and Torres 
Strait Islander. Education is the business of all school 
staff members. 

BY LINDSAY MCCABE
BACHELOR OF ARTS 
MAJORING IN SOCIA LEGAL
Thanks to 
The Mana Yura Team without whome I  wouldn’t be 
nearly as finished 
Also to the  Cadigal program, other Cadigal students 
and of course my family and beloved grandmother Kaye 
Price. 
All of Kaye Price’s Books can be found in the Koori 
Centre. 

Overview on Mana Yura Student Support

The Mana Yura Student Support team is 
placed within the Student Support Services, 
DVC Education, at the University of Sydney. 
Our team’s role is to support the academic, 
social, cultural and emotional well-being of all 
Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander students 
throughout their University journey from 
admission to graduation. Strategies to increase 
the participation and retention of our students 
make up our team’s core business.

Kind regards, 
Eva Tu’uhetoka | Coordinator 
Mana Yura Student Support Team, Student 
Support Services
THE UNIVERSITY OF SYDNEY
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BY AMANDA MAHOMET 

STANDING 
STRONG 

Sovereignty never ceded. 

Sitting here on Djapwurrung country protecting 
sacred trees. There are a handful of us still 
standing after many months of daily racial taunts 
of drivers by, rain, storms, strong winds and the 
luxuries of every day living like turning on a 
light switch unavailable. It's no easy task but we 
know it must be done. The small examples must 
be won or the big examples will continue to get 
bigger and this nation and all of its People will be 
lost forever. 

The Women warriors that are left are from all 
walks of life, and the fact that they descend from 
other nationalities has no effect on which order 
we stand. They are now my Sisters. They get it. 
Better than most. 

They understand the importance of keeping 
Culture alive, it is the reason why they are my 
fellow warriors. A plan by Vic Roads to widen 
the Highway just outside of Ararat is why we are 
sitting on Country. In this 12km or so stretch(if 
all goes to their plan) hundreds of trees will be 
gone. 

Beautiful trees including an 800year old tree that 
has seen over 50 generations been born inside her 
and a 350 year old directions tree that is shaped 
and resembles a Woman. Literally. Vic Roads will 
also succeed in ripping up the land in which we 
are still finding artefacts on today. 

To our People, the land is our means of survival. 
It is our food, spirit, identity and culture. Our 
lands have a spiritual value and not an economic 
one. If the land is destroyed so is our dreaming. 
Our dreaming is our story. It is what connects 
us to the beginning of time, back to our spirit 
ancestors, our creators. 

Today, roads are built on our song lines and our 
song lines are what connects our stories up all 
around our nation from one tribe to the next, you 
could even say like chapters in a book. Our stories 
are passed down to teach us to respect Mother 
Earth, our sacred places and all living creatures. 

They teach us morals and more importantly the 
law, what is accepted and what is not! We must 
be given our rights to be the true custodians and 
caretakers of this nation. If we do not take a stand 
now, our Culture along with our People will be 
merely a distant memory. It was never ok for our 
lands to be taken away. Sovereignty never ceded. 

“It's no 
easy 
task 

but we 
know it 
must be 
done.” 
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Reflections:
Studing 
abroad

BY GEORGIA MANTLE

On August 16th I left Sydney and made my 
way to London to study abroad. After months 
of going through the application process I was 
accepted into Queen Mary, University of London. 
Studying overseas had been a goal of mine since 
I had first come to University. The opportunity 
to live overseas and expand my experiences of 
tertiary education has always appealed to me. 
So many opportunities at University target 
themselves to Indigenous student however 
I feel like the study abroad program lacks 
this. With no specific Indigenous support for 
the program I feel the University is missing 
opportunities to engage with student who might 
wish to go on exchange beyond the Indigenous 
specific exchanges, like the cultural exchanges 
established in connection with North America. 

While I can only speak to my own experiences 
I am sure they are not too dissimilar to others. 
With a different learning environment comes a 
different understanding of culture and education. 
I have been lucky to study within the Arts faculty 
at USYD which prides itself on its incorporation 
of Indigenous knowledge within curriculum 
and its implementation of cultural competence 
in its teaching. While this hasn’t been the case 
across all my studies it has been consistent 
throughout my five years at University. While I 
was prepared for a different understanding of 
culture and a different approach to learning I 
was still mildly surprised to not find a week on 
Indigenous women in my Feminism(s) courses 
as I thought more than anywhere surely England 
should emphasize the importance of learning the 
implications of its colonial “history”. As I sat in 
an English lecture where my teacher referenced 

the work of Sigmund Freud and recounted 
early anthropological studies of Indigenous 
Australians I was shocked that his findings went 
unchallenged beyond the small correction that 
Indigenous Australians were not in fact cannibals, 
every other error and racist claim in his writing 
went unchecked. As I sat in the lecture I weighed 
up the worth of interrupting to make a point but 
ultimately remained silent for fear of standing 
out as ‘that undergraduate exchange who feels 
it appropriate to correct her teacher’. This was 
a feeling that was strange to me as I am often 
possibly too comfortable airing my opinions in 
the classroom at home. I was reminded in this 
moment of frustration that I wasn’t home; I was 
the out of place student who was still getting use 
to the way things are here. This was a feeling of 
discomfort I haven’t felt since first year as I sat 
in tutorials and attempted to make sense of what 
was going on and my place in it all. 

It is too early to tell if this discomfort will elevate 
over the course of the semester. This discomfort 
doesn’t necessarily concern me instead I am 
choosing to sit with it. Sit with the feeling of 
being an outsider after so many years of becoming 
comfortable at USYD. Sit with the feeling of not 
knowing my peers and recognising more then 
one or two faces on campus. Ultimately I am 
choosing to sit with the discomfort and hope that 
at the end of the semester even if my discomfort 
doesn’t elevate I have learnt something from it, 
something that I wouldn’t have learnt had I not 
come here.

I will always know where my home is and where 
i belong.   

“I  was shocked that his findings went unchallenged 
beyond the small correction that Indigenous Australians 

were not in fact cannibals, every other error and racist 
claim in his writing went unchecked.”
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by Neil 
Morris
The infinite culture that runs through our 
lands and all off us as people, I owe everything 
that I am too. The dreaming

I owe all to. Without it I am nothing. The 
strength, nourishment revitalization and 
spirituality of our culture equips me in a 
way that nothing else ever can. It gives me 
something that words will never capture. It 
enables me to transcend all the factors and 
barriers that exist in this modern western 
centric constructed world placed upon our 
sacred lands and thrive. This system was not 
built for that. But the beautiful thing is. Our 
sacred lore was here before that and its sheer 
power will be here long afterwards. 

The confidence in the blessings that we recieve 
daily from our ancestors to transcend I never 
take for granted nor would the ancestors allow 
that. And I thank them for that. I thank them 
for all they have set out and endured. Their 
dreaming continues now. Im blessed to be an 
inheritant of that. I never ever take that for 
granted.

Ancestral privelidge is the most beautiful 
gift I could ever wish for in this current 
manifestation in my dreaming. 

Neil Morris
Artist/Music Producer/Arts Facilitator/Cultural 
Facilitator 
Phone 0412977005 
Facebook https://www.facebook.com/
drmngnow/
Instagram  https://www.instagram.com/the_
dreaming_now/

Some 
Words

The dreaming see in the shadows 
Within darkness,  brightest of flames 
The dreaming see in the shadows 
The detail of paths in intricate ways 
The dreaming see in the shadows  
Silent Pleas for release from carcinogenic
Breath strangling  pain 
But with strength 
The dreaming see in the shadows 
Seeds 
To carry to depleted land ways 

See
The dreaming be in the shadows 
The unseen light 
The dreaming be in the shadows 
The one dream right 
The dreaming be in the shadows 
Wandering 
Holding medicine tight 
The dreaming be in the shadows 
Dripping songs upon all souls 
Resuscitating  life,  
Gifting vistas of pure sight 
The dreaming 

The dreaming walk through the shadows, 
No urges for The glitzy and fame 
The dreaming walk in the shadows 
Where allotments can never be claimed 
The dreaming walk through the shadows 
With a scroll listing none to blame 
The dreaming walk through the shadows 
In resolute fortitude 
Across the mire of torrential rains 

The dreaming talk in the shadows 
Without plot to seek and gain 
The dreaming talk in the shadows 
Naturally shifting,segments,  chapters 
Lorn loops, 
Rearranged
The dreaming talk in the shadows 
In a whisper, serpent configuring 
beneath stains
The dreaming talk through the shadows 
Beyond 
Graffiti laden 
temporal frames

-- 

Poem 
By Neil Morris 
The Dreaming
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Creating a 
space for 
brilliant 
black 
women  
to shine 
BY MARLEE SILVA
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s Why is your Dad black? 
This question first came hurtling toward me, 
like a semi-trailer with its breaks cut, when 
I was twelve years old and a few weeks into 
year seven. It came from a white face, similar 
to the hundreds of white faces that filled the 
majority of spaces I moved in as a resident 
of the Sutherland Shire, and it soon became 
to be the single most defining question of my 
life.

Growing up in a mixed household, with an 
Aboriginal father and a Non-Indigenous 
mother, my sister and I we’re raised 
colourblind. Sure, we could see physical 
differences: how Mum went red if she was 
out in the sun, when Dad would just go more 
brown, but it never meant anything. We 
knew we were Aboriginal and Mum wasn’t, 
but that fact sat in the same category of me 
having blue eyes when my sister didn’t, or 
that I supported the Canterbury Bankstown 
Bulldogs NRL side, when all my friends went 
for the Cronulla Sharks. These were all facts 
among many, all differences in some way, but 
none of them had any weight or consequence.

But, the second that blaring question of 
my father’s skin colour was put in front of 
me, it was as if the bubble encircling my 
understanding of the world, popped. My 
response that came after an internal glass 
shattering of pause, was, “Oh, he’s Aboriginal. 
We’re Aboriginal.” To which, this particular 
white face, turned its head to the side, 
inspected what would soon be referred to as 
my too pale to be black skin and blurted out, 
“Wow! I’ve never met an Aborigine before!”

From this moment, it was as if I’d been outed 
and suddenly I became the spokesperson 
for Aboriginal Australia, to my otherwise all 
Non-Indigenous high school. The onslaught 
of questions I didn’t have an answer to and 

constant nagging to justify my blackness and 
identity, put a lot of pressure on me. My sister 
felt the same when she joined me at this school 
a year later, and under this pressure, we, as so 
many of our young Indigenous brothers and 
sisters are forced to face too, had to decide how 
we would respond. We could pass as white and 
make our schooling less complicated for now, or 
we could rise as the black warriors our ancestor 
spirits knew us to be and fight the pressure with 
greatness

Rest assured we picked the latter. We made 
sure if we were the only Aboriginal people our 
teachers and peers knew, we’d be the best damn 
students they knew, period.

I am a Kamilaroi woman. My father’s mother 
came from Kamilaroi country in Moree and my 
father’s father was born on the Burnt Bridge 
Mission, on Dunghutti country in Kempsey, 
both in NSW. Me and my family, my ancestors 
and the spirits of my future generations that 
live inside of me, we are strong blackfullas. We 
wear our culture with our hearts, on our sleeves. 
The strength and resilience that pumps through 
mine and my sisters veins is what has helped 
us overcome every obstacle, remain relentlessly 
optimistic and inspired us to work hard and give 
back to our community.

Now, as a twenty-three and twenty-one year 
old, who’ve taken very different paths from each 
other, but have constantly held our Aboriginal 
identity at the core of everything we do, we’ve

decided to come together to create a project 
that celebrates the brilliance of Aboriginal and 
Torres Strait Islander women.

Tiddas 4 Tiddas is an initiative born from the 
desire to empower young black women to know 
their worth and capabilities. It’s a story sharing 
network that will showcase successful Aboriginal 
and Torres Strait Islander women role models 
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and their stories, and circulate advice and 
academic, sporting and other opportunities 
for young Indigenous women to reach 
their full potential. My sister Keely and I 
developed this because we don’t want the 
celebration and acknowledgement of our 
incredible aunties, grandmothers and all 
Aboriginal women to stop when this year’s 
NAIDOC theme “Because of Her We Can” 
comes to an end.

We want this initiative, which can be 
found on Instagram @tiddas4tiddas, to 
be a place where all Indigenous women 
can be shamelessly BRILLIANT. Where 
our Indigenous men and non-Indigenous 
brothers and sisters can celebrate us 
too! Where us black women can connect 
with other amazing women, be inspired, 
support our up and comers and learn from 
those who’ve already done it.

To be able to say I am an Aboriginal woman 
is the greatest honour in my life and 
this is mine and Keely’s way of showing 
the rest of Australia the reason why they 
should be honoured to be an Aboriginal 
or Torres Strait Islander woman, know 
one, raise one or even simply meet one 
too. So please show us your support on 
social media and help us shoot stories of 
Indigenous women in to the stratosphere!

Marlee Silva
Freelance 
Writer | 

Indigenous 
Consultant | 

Director of @
coldilloncup 
Co-Founder 

of @
tiddas4tiddas 

Charlotte Allingham || Coffinbirth
Illustrator | Concept artist | Design

www.charlotteallingham.com

--------
The land on which I live and work belongs to the 

Wurundjeri people of the Kulin Nation, 
and I pay my respects to their Elders, past, present and 

emerging.
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