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and the degradation of being incarcerated. After this, it’s much less likely
she’ll ever reach out to the system again for help.

Such cases have been particularly common in Western Australia. In
2017, for example, a 35-year-old Noongar woman from Perth was arrested
for outstanding fines after police came to her house on a family violence
callout. When they arrived, they did a background check on the mother of
five and discovered that she had $3900 in unpaid fines, relating back to an
old dispute over - again - an unregistered dog. Even though the mother
was struggling to raise her children on meagre Centrelink benefits, she
offered to enter a payment plan. But police refused. Instead, they took her
to Melaleuca prison, where she was told that unless she could pay the
entire fine she would have to stay in jail for fourteen days, where she could
‘pay off” the fine at $250 per day. The fact that she was still breastfeeding
her youngest child didn’t seem to bother police. While she was in jail, the
electricity in the house where an aunt was caring for her five children was
cut off.1*

‘The fines are stuff like traffic offences, social security stuff, fines for
petty disorderly behaviour,” says Noongar human rights lawyer and aca-
demic Hannah McGlade, who has campaigned against these laws in her
home state of Western Australia. “This is where you see over-policing come

into account ... A lot of Aboriginal women and girls will swear at cops.

because they feel harassed by police, and looked down on, so that’s their

response —well, fuck you. And unregistered animals — a lot of Aboriginal pea-

ple have dogs or pets they can’t afford to register. It’s just outrageous stuffl

People can’t pay these fines, because they’re living under the poverty lin

on social security. And then the fine doubles and triples when it’s not pa
For any readers bristling with ‘personal responsibility’ - ‘they’ré @

in trouble because they broke the law’ — consider this: for most: 1

Indigenous Australians, these very same behaviours would attraet lil

more than a warning or a stern word. ‘Being drunk and disorde

public place’ is practically the ethos for the Spring Racing Carnival

* As this book went to print, the Western Australian government signalled that b)'
mid-2019, it would abolish laws that jailed people for defaulting on fines. But 48
Hodgson has explained, even if women in other states are not being jailed for
fines, they are still being threatened with arrest when they call the police for
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‘and then Tamica was going out.” Ted speaks clearly, deliberately. He looks
like a bush poet or an ageing rock’n’roller, with his long moustache, goatee,
and wavy grey hair falling to his shoulders. Ted runs a successful trucking
business in Broome and - like many Indigenous grandparents - spends
most of his free time looking after his beloved grandchildren. As Tamica
was getting ready, she asked Ted if she could leave Charlie, her ten-month-
old son, at home with him. “This really upsets me a lot, because I said no,’
says Ted, ‘hoping that would make her behave herself, and come home at
a reasonable time.

Unbeknown to Ted, there was already trouble brewing. Tamica had
just come back from Perth, and there were yarns going around town that
her new boyfriend, Mervyn Bell, had cheated on her while she was away.
He’d already been acting weird that afternoon, when they’d been out
drinking with friends. Tamica was building herself up to confront him,

When Tamica arrived at the house, she put Charlie down in the living
room to sleep and went outside to hang out with Mervyn and their friends.
On the phone from Broome, she tells me what happened next. ‘I men-
tioned [the rumours], and he just started being a real arsehole.” It was
getting late, so Tamica decided to walk to a friend’s place to pick up a
stroller so she could take Charlie home.

Mervyn followed behind by car and attacked her. ‘He just went right

off, punching me - I tried to get away but he just came up behind me and
bashed me more. That’s when he really hurt me, and stripped me naked."

Anurse from the local hospital was at home when she heard screarning in
the street and saw Mervyn bashing Tamica. She ran outside and shouted
at Mervyn to leave, and then called the police.
Ted was in bed when his phone rang. It was the nurse — Tamica
sheltering in a carport, naked and badly beaten, wrapped only in a s
the nurse had given her. Police were on their way. Ted jumped straight o8
of bed and into his car, desperate to get there before the police.
As Ted turned onto the street where Tamica was waiting, hi§
sank. ‘T could see the flashing lights coming down to where the hou
Tamica was in a terrible state, crying and covered in blood. *
yelling at police, “Go away, nobody wants you here,” but the p
pushing themselves onto her,” says Ted. Police notes say

Up ~Jet the Woman
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down again, and threw her in the paddy wagon.” When Ted asked them what
they were doing, police told him they were taking his daughter to jail. ‘I said,
“You can’t, she needs help! Call the ambulance!” And they said, “Oh, the
ambulance won’t come.” And I said, “Well, why not?” And they said, “Well,
it won’t.” And I said, “Well, you’ve gotta take her to the hospital.”

The police - who were busy arresting Tamica - didn’t take the child
into their care. Instead, they told two girls to take the ten-month-old away
from the scene. Ted was torn. ‘I couldn’t take Baby with us,’ he says,
‘because I had to help Tamica.’

When they got to the hospital, Tamica was hysterical and the doctor
refused to see her. To Tamica, distressed and disoriented, anyone in
authority was now a threat. Ted begged her to calm down. As she settled,
the doctor said, ‘T'll give her one last chance.” ‘And lucky he did,” says Ted.
Tamica had life-threatening injuries: she had a lacerated kidney, her spleen
was badly bruised and she was bleeding internally. ‘The doctor said if she
hadn’t gone to hospital, she would’ve died in her cell.’

Once Ted knew Tamica was being looked after, he raced back to pick
up Charlie. But when he reached the house, he discovered that Bell had
returned and taken off with the child. Ted was beside himself. Racing back
to the hospital, he found Constable Eoin Carberry, sitting outside the
hospital in a patrol car. ‘I said, “I need help, he’s taken the baby!” Ted was
in a panic - Bell was not Charlie’s father, he told Carberry, and he had grave
fears that he was going to kill the child. Carberry was unmoved. ‘He said,
“Well, we haven’t got any resources,” Ted remembers. I said, “Whacﬁgﬁ
you mean?” And he said, “Well, we’re here looking after your daughtes,
because she’s under arrest.” When Ted implored him to get someb
else to look for Charlie, the officer replied, ‘How many cars do you th
we got?” ‘And I'll always remember this,” says Ted. ‘He said, “We’vi
got two: one’s here looking after your daughter, and the other on
at the station doing business.” Now, I didn’t realise then,’ says Te
worked out later that the other police back at the station were writi
charges against Tamica for assaulting them, and me, for hindering
That’s all they were doing.’ 1
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would find that Ted ‘appeared animated at times and calm at other times’
and report the footage ‘also shows Wright shaking hands with Mr Mullaley,
who then waved at Wright in a friendly manner as he walked away’.” But
that’s not how Wright recorded it. In a report for the Internal Affairs Unit,
he said he had found it ‘challenging to gain information due to E. Mulla-
ley’s aggressive and agitated demeanour’.’® The CCC inquiry found no
evidence to support this: CCTV showed that Ted would ‘have sat and pro-
vided detailed information for a police statement if asked’.”?

Given how late it was, Ted felt he had no choice but to go home and sleep
so he could resume the search for Charlie at first light. As he walked the 100
metres from the police station to his house, he heard a car driving slowly
behind him. He turned around to see Constable Wright following him in a
patrol car and shining a spotlight on him. ‘I swore at him and said, “Don’t
shine that effing light on me anymore,” or something, and he said, “And you
stop ringing Triple Zero, too.” They told me not to ring Triple Zero any-
more. That’s written in all my statements. It’s something I'll never forget.’

According to Constables Wright and Connor, that was not their last
contact with Ted that night. What they say happened next defies belief,
given how intent Ted had been on finding Charlie and the fact that justan
hour earlier he had been willing to pay $800 on the spot to geolocate him.
According to police, however, after Ted returned home, he made another
call to the station to tell them everything was fine: he had spoken to Bell,
Charlie was safe, and they didn’t need to look for him anymore. At 4.15 an,
Constable Wright updated the file on Charlie’s disappearance with a new
entry, based on this supposed phone call:

TPC received from Edward Mullaley stating that Mervyn Bell has con- '
tacted him and they have had a long and heartfelt conversation. Mullaley
states that he no longer has any welfare concerns for the child. He statés
that Bell loves the child and is caring for him well. Bell explained
evening’s events to Mullaley, who now believes that it is good fo

child to be with Bell. Bell has arranged to meet Mullaley and traf
custody of the child during the morning (daylight). DCP [Depar _

of Child Protection] advised of development. They have requested &8

any further updates be provided to the Broome DCP office.”
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or a left turn, which would have had him driving towards Derby. ‘I sort of
knew he’d gone to the right, towards Port Hedland,’ says Ted, ‘because he

had phone reception. But they weren’t interested in looking either way.’

Ted’s instincts were right. At 5.45 am, Bell pulled into the closed Pardoo
Roadhouse, 460 kilometres south of Broome, on the road to Port Hedland.
He tried to steal some petrol by cutting the hose, and when that didn’t work
drove around until they opened, then filled up and took off without paying,
At 6.40 am, staff from the Pardoo Roadhouse called police to report the
theft but were told that police didn’t attend drive-aways. As Bell was speed-
ing away from the roadhouse, a young guy driving behind him called police
to report that a man who’d nicked off without paying for fuel was now
driving erratically down the highway. Bell’s driving was so alarming that a
truck driver going the other way also rang police to report him. Broome
police missed this chance to locate baby Charlie. ‘If Broome police had rung
Hedland and said, look, we’re looking for an 80 series, this colour, with this
bloke driving it,” says Ted, ‘police would’ve known that was the car.’

Several hours later, Sergeant Withers tasked an officer with calling
roadhouses north and south of Broome, which the officer did. Withers also
asked him to telephone police stations in both directions. Phone records
from Broome police station indicate that this was not done.

It was 10 am before officers went to interview the two women wiho had
been caring for Charlie when he was abducted. At 10.58, Sergeant Withers
called the Police Operations Centre in Perth. He told Inspector Trevor
Davis that an infant was missing, having been taken by its mother’s current
partner, and that Broome police were considering scaling it up to ¢
abduction scenario. Withers told Davis that the child’s grandfather
reported Bell threatening the mother that he would take and kill the chil
Davis replied that unless Withers had evidence of these threats - a
ment from the mother, for example - there was nothing Perth co

By that time, Tamica - despite her severe injuries and against
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were loading up the ute to drive to Karratha when two policemen walked
towards them. ‘They just said bluntly to Tamica, “Your baby’s gone,” says
Ted. ‘She lost it - ran down the road, rolled in the dirt ...

Five years later, Tamica can barely talk about that moment. ‘I ran off,
crying and screaming, didn’t want anyone near me. I ran to the church and
was sitting in the church crying.’

Tamica’s mother, who was going to fly to Broome to be with Tamica,
had changed her ticket to Karratha when she heard that baby Charlie had
been found. When she got to Karratha hospital, staff refused to let her see
the child’s body. It may have been for her protection. The post-mortem
revealed devastating injuries to the ten-month-old boy: burns, abrasions,
bruising, internal bleeding and a broken arm and broken leg. His genitals
had also been seriously injured.

For Charlie’s memorial a few days later, relatives flew in from all
around Australia. Ted held Tamica as she sobbed outside the Our Lady
Queen of Peace Cathedral. In the memorial program, Tamica wrote a
poem for her baby boy, titled ‘My Child:

So precious, so innocent, not yet knowing what life holds,
Much to learn, much to see, much to hear, much to need.
Loving, wanting, adoring, and demanding.

I'love you my child, my second son. I love you my baby, my dear

Charlie Boy.

*

In 2014, Bell was found guilty of the rape and murder of ten-month:
Charlie Mullaley. ‘Once in every ten years a crime is so evil it shocks th
public, said Justice John McKechnie, as people in the public galle:
He sentenced him to life imprisonment.

Nine months later, in September 2015, Bell killed himselfin €
Prison.

Tamica was relieved to hear that Bell was dead. But barel¥
later, she and her father were back in court. Broome polieé =
charged Tamica for assault and Ted for obstructing police on| h
Charlie’s abduction - had decided not to drop the charges & i
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The family’s lawyer, George Newho?se, f‘r\;rhn :?::jji:;ii:s::i; :tr(;
ject, was critical of the CCC investigation. . X i
S E‘ZSJeélii?ihwiiZ?fffﬁfﬁi?if?ﬁériﬁilgl,» e

i lice should havi
e i e they v o e s i
mter::::}if (zhz WA Crime and Corruption Commission inquiry totally
appe ,
mis?l‘iilt:rij; ztllcsa;:f)iict;?sf :;ivcsz;fse his quest for justlilje is o}r:goitni.
i . I hate talking about it,
:cf:;‘;.i?k:zi ji:vt: 'z;c ti?lin:;:;:?tﬁisglr;ticle. \j\l': don’t want to see

anyone else go through what we’ve been through.

*

3 y . i i 1 Ck”fss
. . g |
i g

lng .

i ildren are more
entitled to control them. Today, Indigenous women and child I

vulnerable to men’s violence than anyone in A.us.traha;. o
Despite decades of radical Aboriginal act1v1sm,1 eV\‘I o
learned the real history of how this country was colonis fro,m y .
who want to learn do so bit by bit, picking up fragrr:lerj:t;1 3 t]hes_?e
sources — a book, an interview, a story someone t.ol . e
ments, it’s even rarer to read or hear about Wh’flt white mote e
are still doing - to Aboriginal women and girls. As wr

eno V i (S 1tus PI‘ -,

i ening the burged
Despite historians Henry Reynolds and Richard Broome 0};3 - Enjy i
* 1 Y 3 : 1
fe :zlonial and frontier history in the 1980s, this scholarship
o
transfer through to mainstream reportage.

DADIRRI

Atkinson: ‘Australians have never been able to acknowledge sexual vio-

lence in their history. It is now alright to write of the guns and the poisoned
flour, the killing of black women and children. It is still taboo to acknowl-
edge the horrific level of sexual violence towards Aboriginal women and
girls by white males.” Almost thirty years later, that taboo persists.*

Sexual violence against Aboriginal women and children weaves an
invisible thread through the short history of black and white Australia. To
understand Indigenous family violence today,
thread back to the beginning.

we need to follow that

*

But before we do, let’s address that perennial question: is family violence
‘cultural’? It has often been claimed, even in the courts, that family vio-
lence is part of Indigenous culture, and that women and girls were being
customarily brutalised long before the colonisers arrived. Until 2007,
defence lawyers and anthropologists would regularly defend Indigenous
men charged with violent crimes against women on the grounds that

these were ‘customary practices’. In her remarkable book, Our Greatest

Challenge, McGlade documents a case from 2001, when the Aboriginal

legal aid team acting for a fifty-year-old man — who violently beat and

raped a fifteen-year-old girl he claimed was his ‘promised wife’ - defended

his behaviour as culturally ‘appropriate and morally correct’. The

offender was sentenced to just twenty-four hours’ imprisonment for
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