
A DECENT 
BURIAL 
FOR “KING” MILLAR 
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The people of the isolated outpost of 
Tibburra, in the remote north-west of 
N.S.W., were recently responsible for a 
generous gesture, writes Bob Bottom in the 
Bamk Daib Truth. 

Mr. Bottom writes: 
‘‘ There is no colour bar in Tibooburra. 
“ After all, this is ‘ real blackfellow 

country’, once the hunting ground of 
primitive nomads. 

“ Indicative of the lack of colour prejudice 
among the white population was the spirited 
way in which they ‘ took round the hat ’ to 
have the body of an Aboriginal ‘King’ 
flown back there for burial in July. 

“ Frank Millar, King of the Wilson River 
people, had died in Broken Hill. 

“So the townspeople, white and black, 
dubbed in enough to fly the body back by 
air taxi for burial in the Tibooburra cemetery, 
alongside the grave of one of his closest 
friends, another Aboriginal. 

“No one was sure just how old ‘King’ 
Millar was. Some consider he was over 100. 

“ Even the ‘ King ’ himself did not know. 

“In  death he has now been put down 
officially as 95. 

“He had reigned over the Tiboorburra 
Aborigines for several decades. 

“There will be no ‘King’ to succeed 
him, for the Aboriginal population is rapidly 
diminishing at Tibooburra, thus a new 
‘ King’ is unwarranted ” 
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