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Jin Jlppeal and a Challenge 
We have decided that 1923 shall be a Y E A R O F A D V A N C E . Will you make it so? 
For three years the B.C. A. has earnestly given itself to .work in needy areas in the Far West and Interior. 

In Cobar, West Darling, and Broken Hill; in East Gippsland and along the River Murray; in Eyre's Peninsula, 
towards the Head of the Bight and on the East-West Railway it has sought to do the work of the Church. Men 
and means have been supplied. God has richly blessed their ministrations. 

The B.C.A. as a SOCIETY has come to stay. Its place in the Church, as the only Anglican H o m e Mission 
Society working for Australia as a whole, is recognised. 

The B.C.A. as a movement must advance . "Australia for Christ" must be no passing dream, no braggart 
slogan. It must be the theme of prayer, the inspiration service and the incentive to giving. 

Thus we make appeal—-
I.—For the prayers and definite spiritual interest of all church people . Power from on high and wisdom 

to think and plan and act aright will be made over to us as people pray. 
IL—For men and women eager and willing to do service for Christ and His Church. We want Australians, 

ordained or lay. 

Our work, in the West Darling, Wilcannia area, must be developed . There is room for a small working 
brotherhood to minister to that vast district. A r e there t w o men willing to volunteer?—-men keen about the 
Gospel and fit to endure hardness as good soldiers. 

Work in the Far West of Willochra Diocese must b e intensified. The tiny settlements along the route of 
the great East-West Railway need more frequent and regular ministrations of the Word and Sacraments. Who 
will take up the challenge? 

III.—For generous sacrificial gifts. Frankly, the B.C.A. needs substantial support. F O R 1923 W E ASK 
FOR £2,000 AS A FREE FUND and apar t from allocated gifts. Remember ! the work of the B.C.A. is done 
with Australian money. It has no capital funds, no endowments . It depends upon the voluntary support of 
Gods people. 

Special needs a r e — 
Mission Motor Van for work in the country. 
Wilcannia Hostel, a flourishing institution which saves our children from the convents. 
Mail Bag Sunday School for homes too far from ordinary Sunday School activities. 
Motor maintenance for the incessant and necessary travels in the Far Country. 
West Darling Mission advance as described above. 
Great East-West Railway work. 
You can help b y — 
Giving a Donation. / 
Becoming a member. (Minimum subscription, 1 2 / - per annum) . 
Taking a "Bark Hut" Collecting Box for your self-denials. 
Securing regular gifts from your friends by means of our little 

Collecting Books. 
Organising a Sale of Work in your district. 
Arranging a Drawing Room Meeting. 

£2,000 A T LEAST IS O U R NEED THIS YEAR. 
Will you heed the appeal and *ake up the challenge? 

Letters and gifts to Rev. S. J. Kirkby, B.A., 
Organising Secretary, 

Diocesan Church House, 
George St., Sydney. 
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AN AUSTRALIAN A N T H E M . POSTS AND RAILS. 

1. E te rna l Spirit, Who hast led, 
From shores where sleep the mighty 

dead, 
Our fathers with Thy guiding hand 
In safety to this morning land, 
To Thee, with radiant hope we bend: 
Guide Thou Australia, Fa ther , Fr iend. 

2. In Wisdom's ways, O lead us still, 
Submissive to Thy holy Will! 
Be faith and hope and char i ty 
The links tha t bind from sea to sea 
The children of this goodly s ta te , 
Heirs to a still more glorious fa te . 

3. O give to us the gifts of peace, 
The teeming nocks, the y e a r ' s increase, 
The glad gold widths of waving corn 
Outpoured from P l e n t y ' s flowing horn, 
Those bounties shed from N a t u r e ' s 

hand 
When Freedom rules a smiling land. 

4. And grant us prophet-heroes strong, 
To stand for faith, to trample wrong, 
To shed the light of love and hope 
Where sin and error blindly grope, 
And draw around us, from above, 
The symbols of Thy perfect Love! 

5. Yea, guide us tha t our land may grow 
. Upon no conquered na t ion ' s woe, 

But mighty by tha t love which shone 
Resplendent though Thy sinless Son! 
To Thee, with radiant hope, we bend; 
Guide Thou Australia, Father , Fr iend! 

—John Bernard O 'Hara. 

TO OUR READERS. 

The Editor offers apologies for the de-
lay in issue of this present number. He 
has been absent from headquarters and 
finds that editorial act ivi t ies and travel-
ing do not easily agree. Endeavour will 
be made to regularise the ma t t e r in the 
month of May. 

CONCERNING P A R I S H R E P R E S E N T A -
TIVES AND BARK HUTS. 

The months of April, August and De-
cember are sacred to Ba r k Hu t s ! During 
those months the boxes should be opened 
and their contents forwarded to the head-
quarters office, Church House, George St., 
Sydney; likewise amounts received on col-
lecting books should be returned. 

Therefore we ask all Par ish Representa-
t ives who have been supplied with a list 
of all such box or book holders to help us 
in this important matter, Notices of box-
openings will be given out by Rectors. 
Perhaps all box-holders can be brought to-
ge ther for the purpose. Wha t a fine th ing 
if they gathered for prayer and thanksgiv-
ing for the work! The personal endeav-
our of the representative will tell most. 
We wan t each one to use every effort to 
secure an opening of ALL BARK HUTS. 
The Society will gladly supply new gum 
labels if required. 

We have many box-holders in parishes 
where there are no representatives. We 
ask them to open thei r own boxes, note 
the contents, forward same to us, by postal 
note, etc., and we shall gratefully acknow-
ledge. 

R E M E M B E R OUR W O R K I S GROW-
ING AND EVERY P E N N Y H E L P S . 

Our aim is to issue at least 600 addi-
t ional Bark Huts and collecting boxes this 
year. These interest ing li t t le mementos 
of our work serve a twofold purpose; 
they advertise our Society and set people 
ta lk ing about it , and they provide an ex-
cellent means for helping in our big Aus-
tral ian ministry. The returns from the 
boxes during December, 1922, were most 
grat ifying. We expect bigger things this 
year. 

Our ideal is t h a t every reader of The 
Beal Australian should be a box-holder. 
Will you take one? We make no charge 
for them, and will gladly post one to your 
address. Please help us. Join the army 
of 600 and take a share in the enterprise. 

The Dawning of that Day, a book deal-
ing with the topic of the Second Advent 
and wri t ten by Rev. H. G. J . Howe, of 
Gladesville, is available for sale a t our 
office; the author has kindly donated 100 
copies to the Society. The proceeds, there-
fore, will help our Society. Price, one 
shilling and sixpence, post free. Le t us 
send you one. 

We are grea t ly encouraged to find an 
increasing number of churches joining in 
the annual recognition of B.C.A. Sunday 
with its appeal for our work. Unexpect-
ed amounts from several churches show 
tha t re^t^rs and wardens make a place for 
the B.C.A. in the missionary activit ies of 
their parishes. To them all we give 
thanks . 

The contagion of a good idea. Some 
time ago. St. Andrew ' s Church, BosevfJe 
(Sydney) , pledged itself to send in £20 
to the Society. St. Hilary's., E a s t IT.ew 
(Melbourne"), followed with a promise of 
at least £30 per annum. We are gratified 
to receive notice tha t St. P a u l ' s , Canter-
bury (Melbourne) , has decided on a 
definite allocation each year to our work. 
Holy Trinitv, Doncaster (Melbourne) , and 
St. August ine 's , Moreland (Melbourne) 
also make s tanding provision for the So-
ciety. This is fine. We want more par-
ishes to join. People will give "when they 
know what is expected of them, and we 
can extend our work when we know what 
pledged support is behind us. 

* * * 

St. John ' s , Par ran ia t t a , League of Hon-
our is again to the fore in good works. 
Their Annual Sale will t ake place la te in 
March, and the proceeds thereof will be 
devoted in par t to the B.C.A. For three 
years now this wor thy band of "workers 
has rendered substant ia l help to our So-
ciety, and our warm appreciation is due to 
them all. 

* * * 

Our Christmas Tree effort proved once 
again to be a great success. Toys, books, 
sweets, dolls, clothing, school requisites 
and other shifts made up a wonderful as-
sortment. Boxes "were dispatched to Cobar, 
Wilcannia, Whi te Cliffs and Hume Weir ; 
also several parcels for special distribu-
tion. Le t te r s received at the office evi-
denced rrreat joy and gratefulness of the 
recipients. 

* * * 

Generous kindness shows itself unex-
pectedly in several places. At a lecture 

given in a little suburban mission church 
St. George's , Eastwood East , a lady came 
to the Secretary just prior to the taking 
up of the collection and whispered a prom-
ise tha t she would ' * double the amount 
g i v e n . " The gathering took up the chal-
lenge and gave freely. 

At St. Mat thew ' s , Bondi, the children 
of the Sunday School were crowding round 
to say good-bye. One of the parents 
covertly conveyed to the speaker a bank-
note as he shook hands and departed. I t 
seemed like a ten shilling note ; when the 
crowd had gone it proved to be one for 
£5! May God reward these and other 
givers. 

Among the congregations which joined 
in our B.C.A. Sunday effort was tha t at 
Torrumbarry Weir Construction Camp 
(Bendigo Diocese). Our Society has sup-
ported the work of the Church there for 
the past eighteen months. I t is fine to 
note the practical appreciation thus shown. 

Our Mailbag Sunday School is growing 
Numbers will shortly war ran t our having 
lessons printed, not duplicated as at pres-
ent. This will be a great improvement, 
and should add to the at t ract iveness of 
the lesson papers. 

The at tent ion of Bark Hut holders and 
book collectors is directed to the special 
notice printed in another column. Don ' t 
fail to look for it, and to heed it. 

* * * 

We expect to arrange our Annual Meet-
ing in May. Subscribers and friends are 
asked to watch for the date. 

THE CHURCH I N A P I O N E E R 
DISTRICT. 

Last year we sent to a lonely area in 
the hear t of E y r e ' s Peninsula, the Rev. J. 
P . Owen, who has commenced the work of 
the Church on the famous " o n c e - a - w e e k " 
railway. His " p a r i s h " is of uncertain 
size. The re t rea t ing horizon is i ts boun-
dary. He is s i tuated at a l i t t le township 
called Cummins—the spot from which the 
line forks in two directions. He works 
the country along both lines for 100 miles 
or so. I t is pioneer country and the 
Church is just beginning to secure a foot-
ing. Means of t ravel consti tute a prob-
lem. A rai lway t icket only takes him 
along the railway l ine; a motor cycle 
seems hardly practicable. A serviceable 
sulky is desired. Oh, how we need i t ! Yet 
£25 would secure it quite easily. Already 
the Society is making a substant ial grant 
to Mr. Owen's stipend. I t would like its 
friends to give the vehicle—the people will 
do the rest. I s there anyone reading this 
who would care to make the gift? Or are 
there five friends willing to donate £5 
each? Or twenty-five ready to send in £1 
each? 

The following account will interest our 
people. I t comes from Mr. Owen's pen:— 

" T w o weeks ago I made an i t inerary in 
the Kimba district. Kimba is the dead-
end of the line running up the east side 
of the Peninsula 111 miles. S ta r t ing from 
Cummins on the Tuesday a t 6 a.m. on a 
' special goods ' ( there is only one 'mixed' 
t ra in a week, and tha t on Monday) , I 
made the most of a nine hou r s ' journey, 
and the best accommodation provided was 
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the brakevan. My overcoat served as a 
-cushion for an otherwise bare board, and 
with the temperature at something over 
106 degrees, and huge flies tha t seem to 
enjoy travelling in brakevans, you can im-
agine the frequency of the brow-mopping. 
At Moody, 20 miles out, we made our stop 
for breakfast, the engine driver sharing 
his with me. The rest of the journey was 
uneventful except for long delays at sid-
ings occasioned by the distr ibuting of 
water and the taking off and pu t t ing on 
of trucks. On my arrival at Kimba I was 
driven out six miles to a farm, and there, 
by the kindness of my host, I was permit-
ted to make my headquarters for the rest 
of the week. Happily the weather turned 
cooler, enabling me to ride a horse for my 
visitations. The remainder of the week 
was spent in looking up people I had not 
seen at service held during my last visit 
to Kimba. Several of these people had 
not even heard that services were being 
conducted at Kimba, and of course t ha t 
is not to be wondered at, since many of 
them live .15 to 20 miles out. I was thus 
able to give them invitat ions to the ser-
vices arranged for the Sunday. The hour 
<or so after the evening meal provided op-
portunity for talks with the menfolk, and 
we felt considerably refreshed by coming 
in contact with men to whom life is so 
real. On Sunday, at 11 a.m., we gathered 
together for Holy Communion, and it was 
gratifying to see some present whom I 
had visited. This meant their get t ing up 
very early to t ravel the 12 miles to the 
service. In the afternoon service was held 
in the same place, the gathering being 
very good. During the service I baptized 
m ir ..artT" n Fortunately we were not 
able to have the use of the hall for a th i rd 
service, but the evening was spent prof-
itably among friends of my host, who were 
gathered together to ta lk concerning the 
future of the Church in Kimba. Monday-
was spent mostly in the saddle; t ha t means 
that others were visited who had not at-
tended service the day previous. On Tues-
day I returned to be ready for another 
itinerary commencing on the next week-
end. ' ' 

The Editor would add what Mr. Owen 
does not mention here, namely, on some 
occasions Mr. Owen has to walk twelve 
and fourteen miles to reach his service 
places and keep his appointments. The 
small gift of £25 would save the man and 
keep him fresh to preach the Gospel. 

-
TO THE WOMEN OF THE CHURCH. 

This preliminary notice will interest 
them. From the inception of the B.C.A. 
"three years ago, the women of the Church 
have shown concern in the w^ork. From 
time to time during that period enquiries 
have been made concerning possible co-
ordination and development of women's 
efforts. There is so much in the B.C.A. 

.work which women alone can do, or a t 
least do be t te r than men. There are some 
spheres which belong almost exclusively 
to them, and we want them to occupy 
those spheres and do that special work. 
For that reason persistent and consistent 
appeal has been made to young Australian 
women to come into this work for train-
ing as bush nurses and deaconesses. There 
is a work in the field which women must 
be prepared to do. 

There is also a place for them at the 
Home Base. We want their help there too. 
Letter-l ink circles, by which women in the 
In ter ior might be brought into touch by 
correspondence with women in the cit ies; 
P raye r Circles, by which spiri tual power 
and spiri tual sympathy might pervade the 
whole Society; book and magazine distri-
but ion; Bi r thday Band work, propaganda 
among other women and girls (especially 
in the Guilds of our Church), organisa-
tion of special efforts, are among the many 
things which the women of the Home 
Base can do. I n addi t ion—(we had al-
most said above them all)—we want wom-
en ' s counsel in our work. 

So we purpose t h a t af ter Eas ter we shall 
invi te the women who have interest in the 
work of the ministry in the " b a c k o ' be-
yond '' to come and meet together. Date , 
time and place will be duly advertised, 
so whether we reach our women readers 
individually with a let ter or not, if they 
see the announcement we want them to 
come. 

THE W I L C A N N I A HOSTEL. 

Friends of our Society who have been 
with us from the beginning of our work 
know how and why the Hostel was found-
ed. Those who have come in at a later 
date may be glad to receive the informa-
tion. 

The B.C.A. Hostel in Wilcannia was es-
tablished to provide a suitable Christian 
home for children coming dow^n from dis-
t an t localities to Wilcannia for education 
a t the public school. Hi ther to , the R.O. 
convent had held the field, but Pro tes tan t 
children finding accommodation 'neath its 
roof a t tended the convent school. This 
arrangement , to say the least, did not 
make for a s turdy Churchmanship, nor for 
the future s t rength of the Church of Eng-
land. Thus we felt tha t a positive con-
structive policy on behalf of our Church 
was needed. The Hostel was commenced 
under the lead of the Rev. F . W. Harvey. 
I t was no easy task. Oftimes discour-
agement almost overwhelmed the workers, 
but they won through, and now solidity 
and success have been at ta ined. 

The Hostel is full to overflowing, pros-
pects are bright , and for new applicants 
addit ional accommodation must be pro-
vided. The building (see i l lustrat ion) is 
the possession of the Society. Near to it 
and in the same grounds is another cot-
tage which needs re-conditioning. I t is 
est imated t h a t £100 would be sufficient for 
t ha t purpose. In tha t way our wants 
would be met. Here ' s a chance for a 
definite gift. 

The work of the Hostel is supervised by 
Rev. L. Daniels, B.A., who succeeded Mr. 
Harvey at the beginning of the year. 
Miss Toye, who did such fine work last 
year, is in charge, and is ably assisted by 
Miss Long. Besides the boarders, other 
children are associated with the Hostel. 
These are the music pupils, who are care-
fully taught by Miss Toye, whose musical 
qualities are appreciated byT all in the dis-
tr ict . 

Mr. Daniels is anxious to increase the 
uesfulness of the Hostel, and is hoping to 
provide tuit ion in subjects required by 
children who wish to proceed to a High 
School. There are possibilities here, and 
they are worth developing; but the assis-

tance and generosity of our friends must 
be forthcoming. 

We ask all readers to keep this Hostel 
work before their minds—and thei r hear ts 
too. I t is a big work, and for the sake of 
the Gospel and true Churchmanship and 
a heal thy Protes tant ism, i t should be 
maintained. 

PERSONAL. 

During the month of February , Rev. N. 
Haviland, of the F a r West Mission (Wil-
lochra) , has been spending his furlough in 
Sydney—the first for nearly two years. 
Eeal Australian subscribers have always 
been glad to read his articles, published 
from time to t ime; his messages given in 
pulpit and School Holl have been equally 
appreciated. The Society is grateful to 
Mr. Havi land for the support he has 
given to its propaganda during the past 
few wTeeks. 

The Rev. H. W. Barder, M.A., Rector 
of St. Cuthber t ' s , Naremburn, with Rev. 
J . Le Huray, his assistant, has kindly 
undertaken charge of our Mai lbag Sunday 
School, in respect of despatch of lessons, 
etc. These are busy men and the offer 
is the more appreciated. Rev. A. J . H. 
Pr ies t continues his valuable work in pre-
paring the lessons each month. 

Christmas Day, 1922, was marked by the 
arr ival of Rev. E. Daniels, B.A., who has 
taken charge of the Wilcannia work. We 
are bound to confess an appreciation of 
his offer of service, as well as his courage 
in tackl ing such a task so shortly af ter 
coming to us. Mr. Daniels has had valu-
able experience, both during the war— 
where he served in the Air Force, and 
since in the ministry. Already he has 
gripped the situation in the West Dar-
ling, and is worthily following Mr. Har-
vey. In another column he gives his racy 
account of his big cross-country journey 
from Hay to Wilcannia. Will our read-
ers p ray for him in his work? 

During April we shall welcome the Rev. 
S. Bazalget te and his wife, who have vol-
unteered for pioneer work in Austral ia , 
and who come to us with recommenda-
tions from the Colonial Continental 
Church Society. In our nex t issue we 
shall be able to tell of his location and 
work. 

OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 

We make grateful acknowledgment ot 
the following for amounts received since 
last issue:—Mrs. Freeman, Mrs. Dunsmuir, 
Hellawell, Rev. Westley, Mrs. Moore, J . 
N. Black, Mrs. Bostock, St. Stephen 's , 
Newtown (4 subscriptions) , Mrs. Jones, 
V. E. Davies, L. Forsyth, Mrs. L. Tun-
bridge, St. Mary ' s , Mort lake (9 subscrip-
t ions) , Christ Church, Gladesville (3 sub-
scriptions), Miss Barling, Mrs. K. Robin-
son, Miss Gibson, L. Winterbotham, P . 
Weil, J . H. Jones, W. H. Burtenshaw, F . 
J . Nichols, Rev. J . Le Huray, Mrs. E. 
Young, A. Jenkyn, Mrs. J. Ferrier , Miss 
E. McCann, Miss Post le thwaite , J . Stev-
ens, E. Marsden, Deaconess Greenwood, A. 
Parker , G. H. Cottey, A. Davies, G. Harr i -
son, Mrs. Davis, Mrs. Hopkins, H. C. 
Byrne, W. H. Tietkins, Mrs. Taylor. Mrs. 
W. Brewer, E. M. Danvers, Mrs. L. Adams, 
H. Elliott , Mrs. Andrews, Miss D. Baker , 
W. J . Hutchinson, Rev. L. Parsons, Rev. 
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J. Good, Miss Benville, A. Kraemer, F . 
McMahcn, J . R. Schutt, F . Ellis, Rev. E. 
"Walker, Rev. R. Pollard, W. Bucksarth, 
Mrs. Cottam, Mrs. Kay, Miss J . Ross, A. 
Hardy , Miss Brade, Mrs. J . Lacy Winn, 
Miss Hunter , Mr. Viekery, F . Vickery, J . 
Hanbr idge, D. Johnson, C. J . Cocks, Miss 
Arnall , Miss Turnbull, Thirroul (9 sub-
scriptions), Miss Host, Rev. A. E. Colvin, 
Miss Davidson, Miss Attwood, Miss Burke, 
Miss H. Wythes, Mrs. Green, Miss Purnell , 
A. J . Stoney, St. Mary ' s , N. Melbourne (4 
subscriptions), Miss Colliver, H. Lay ton, 
Marie Gibson, W. D. White, Miss Howe, 
Mrs. Brewster, H. Blackwell, E. Richards, 
Miss Crisp, Mrs. Stennett , St. S tephen ' s , 
Hurlstone Park (12 subscriptions) , Miss 
Anderson, Miss Beston, Miss B. Dunlop, 
John Jones, Rev. J . Bruce Montgomery, 
Mrs. Fry, Mrs. Busby, W. Newell, Miss G. 
Fuller, Miss S. Ware, G. Handsaker , Mrs. 
Hammond, Rev. T. Hughes, Miss Mat-
thews, F . D. Laussen, Rev. E. C. Robison, 
Mrs. Latimer, Mrs. Louthean, ' Miss Stan-
ley, Miss Turner, F . A. Scott, Mrs. Far -
ackerley, per Miss Alford (2 subscrip-
t ions), Miss Matthews, Miss Craig, Mr. 
Laurence, Mrs. S. Maddock, Rev. W. R. 
Brown, Miss Gurney (2 subscr ipt ions) , 
Mrs. Cook 

If your subscription is due, please send 
us eighteenpence. P r in t i n g and postage 
costs are great, your promptness and 
thoughtfulness will help us car ry the bur-
den. Do what others are doing. If you 
like the paper pu t in an ex t ra shil l ing 
or so and thus help the General Funds . 
Address to Organising Secretary, Bush 
Church Aid Society, George Street , Syd-
ney. 

THROUGH THE B U S H WITH THE 
BISHOP. 

Across the Riverina Diocese. 

Part I.—Hay to Wilcannia. 

Early on F r i d a y morning, J a n u a r y 5th, 
had you been on the Murrumbiclgee Br idge 
a t Hay, you would have observed the 
Bishop of River ina in his car w i t h a 
stranger in clerical a t t i r e (obviously a 
" n e w c h u m " ) se t t ing out in a north-west-
erly direction, provisioned for a long jour-
ney. The ' * new c h u m ' ; was myself—a 
s t ranger in a strange land, who h a d ar-
r ived in Sydney Harbour only the pre-
vious week. The last vest ige of H a y soon 
faded out of sight, and we were speeding 
out and onward into the boundless pla in , 
as f a r as the eye could see, a semi-barren 
t reeless plain almost as flat and level as 
t h e calm ocean wastes. Ever onward across 
t h i s va s t s t retch of uninhabi ta ted plain 
we followed the track, now s t ra ight , now 
w i n d i n g and turning sharply. At length 
we passed a landmark—a derelict hotel 
k n o w n as " O n e T r e e , " because a desolate 
t r e e s t and s l ike a sentinel here. 

An hour or so of driving brought us 
w i t h i n s ight of Booligal. Booligal is hot 
a t m i d d a y in J a n u a r y , very hot. The next 
t ownsh ip we passed—Mossgiel—is also 
v e r y h o t ; in fac t , locally three places have 
become noted for the qual i ty and quant i ty 
of the i r heat—Booligal , Mossgiel, and 
( I leave you to guess the t h i rd ) . A town-
ship here , I may add, is a group of about 
half a dozen sordid-looking buildings, 

• ^ . ^ ^ a ^ l ^ ^^-^.-..l^-^QT.fi+^T-.p o-p e n r r n f f n t p f l i r o n 

and wood. The only relief to the treeless 
plain had been in the neighbourhood of 
Booligal, where we crossed the Lachlan, 
whose course could be seen for miles 
marked by a belt of trees lining its 
steep banks . After leaving Mossgiel, sun-
set drew on, and with i t a change of 
country. Trees appeared, scanty and few 
a t first, then more numerous unt i l we dis-
cerned in the distance a homestead—a sta-
tion, typical of thousands scattered over 
the vast bush ter r i tory of Australia, Here 
we drew up for the night, and were wel-
comed by a " R e a l A u s t r a l i a n . " The fol-
lowing morning saw us on our journey 
again, through the township of Ivanhoe, 
which I shall always associate with a dear 
old lady who mothered lonely English 
lads out from the old country working on 
the remote stations of the neighbouring 
bush. 

From Ivanhoe onwards the character of 
the country remains unchanged—a weil-
t imberea, sandy plain, except at Mt. 
Manara, where a small range of hills 
breaks xhe monotony of the plain. So far, 
all had gone well, but after leaving Mt. 
Monara we encountered formidable sand 
hills and difficult t racks to avoid them. 
At last we struck one which proved too 
much even for the Bishop's car and skil-
ful driving. There we were hojjelessly 
stuck in the sand, miles from any habita-
tion or water, in the burning heat of a 
January afternoon. However, there was 
only one th ing to be done—to get out and 
push, and by dint of pushing and much 
spluttering on the par t of the engine we 
wriggled free of the sand and followed the 
t rack once more. I t was a l i t t le beyond 
this tha t I saw my first kangaroo, a group 
of four in fact, one a fine specimen, an 
" o l d man k a n g a r o o , " I th ink they call i t 
out here. Two more hours manoeuvering 
round sand hills and across abrupt li t t le 
gullies and creeks and we were within 
sight of the thick, winding belt of trees 
which fringes the bank of the river and 
marks the course of the Darling. 

After passing across a flat stretch, 
which I am told represents an inland sea 
when the Darling River is in flood, we 
crossed the Wilcannia bridge and entered 
the " q u e e n city of the W e s t , " as i t is 
emphemistically named by the local in-
habi tants . A group oi systematically ar-
ranged houses of respectable appearance 
was a welcome relief af ter all t ha t great 
sparsely-inhabited t rac t I had just passed 
through. We had reached our destination 
after a journey across country of over two 
hundred and fifty miles. 

My impressions of the West? Well, I 
can scarcely describe them. The sudden 
change from England in winter to the 
Australian bush in mid-simmer was over-
whelming. One phase of Scripture took 
upon a new meaning for m e — " t h e water 
of l i f e . ' , Wherever there was wa te r 
there was life. If those semi-desert 
wastes could only receive water they 
would blossom like the rose. Wherever 
there was a water-course there was abun-
dant vegetation and life. Elsewhere the 
thirs ty land became a parched and desert 
waste, save where the pepper-tree, or the 
gum-tree sent down its roots far and wide 
to get every drop of moisture below the 
surface of the ground. But the illustra-
tion from nature leads me on to the spiri-
tual parallel. What chance of the spiri-

tual water of life have these hardworking 
folk got scat tered over the great plains in 
isolation, l iving week after week, month 
after month, with never a service or any 
spiri tual help from outside. Think of the 
opportunity you have compared with them. 
The rainfall of the coastal area, contrasted 
with tha t of the " n e v e r - n e v e r , " is a very 
fair i l lustrative comparison of the spiri-
tual privilege of the two areas. Yet, in 
spite of all, these people of the " n e v e r -
n e v e r " show a remarkably fine Christian 
spirit, tha t is often conspicuous by its ab- j 
sence in the cities of spiri tual privilege. 

I t is to the glorious work of ministering 
to these isolated souls tha t we are called. 
God grant tha t we may be worthy of our 
t rust . 

A PAGE FROM A N E X P L O R E R ' S 
DIARY. 

Mr. W. H. Tietkins, F.R.G.S. (now resi-
dent at Eastwood, N.S.W.), has again fur-
nished us with an interest ing, if t ragic, 
account of the perils of t ravel in Central 
Austra l ia in the early " s e v e n t i e s . " His 
earlier contributions, with their "f irs t-
h a n d " stories, were much appreciated by 
our readers. Mr. Tietkins was second in 
command of the Giles ' exploring par ty , 
which penetrated into remote Central 
Austral ia in 1874. The following narra-
t ive deals with an incident which trans-
pired during the journey after the pa r ty 
had discovered the now well-known Raw-
linson Ranges :— 

Our par ty consisted of Giles, myself, 
two men, and twenty-four ]uor&e«r~~Cameis 
at tha t time had scarcely been used in 
Austral ia . So long as we were near the 
Rawlinson Ranges we were relieved of the 
monotonous and unceasing search for 
water , abundance being found in every 
gorge and gully. But when at length we 
came to the western extremity we were 
face-to-face with sand hills, which from 
previous experience we guessed would be 
nothing but waterless wastes. A light 
advance par ty , consisting of Giles, with 
one man (Gibson) and six horses, was de-
cided upon. The plan was tha t this par ty 
should carry water to a point sixty miles 
from the main camp. At this advance 
camp two small kegs of w^ater were to be 
left; the four horses tha t carried the stock 
were to be turned adrift , and Giles and 
Gibson, r iding the other two, were to 
make further advance in search for pre-
cious supply. The plan was duly carried 
out, but, unfortunately, af ter the two had 
proceeded some for ty miles beyond their 
advance camp, Gibson's horse * fell, ex-
hausted. The position was critical. There 
were two men one hundred miles from 
their base, with but one horse. As leader 
of the par ty, Giles must afford his man 
the best chance for life, so he gave Gibson 
the horse, with directions to follow^ the 
t rack back to the kegs, give his horse a 
drink, and then hurry back to the main 
camp. Gibson was to urge us to proceed 
ins tant ly to the relief of Giles, who would 
be endeavouring to walk back as best he-
was able. 

Now the nights just then were of bright 
moonlight. The country was of a sandy 
nature, so there would be no difficulty in 
following the t racks, especially if the* 
horse were given his head. The animal 
would follow closely if allowed. So Gih-
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sen started off. He took with him Giles ' 
C( mpass in case he should lose his way. 
Unfortunately he could not read or write, 
yet Giles instructed him in the use of the 
instrument, though he urged him to keep 
to the t racks as his sure and chief guide. 

The rest of the story must be surmised, 
in part at least. Gibson rode away, and 
keeping to directions, duly reached the 
kegs. There he watered his hore, leaving 
a few quarts for Giles, who was toiling 
painfully after him on foot. Now it is 

If <jlear tha t Gibson followed the t racks of 
the six horses, but for some unaccountable 
reason, after proceeding about ten miles 
he took a turn a t r ight angles) and went 
south to what was clearly certain death. 

In the meantime, at the main camp, my 
companion and I, of course unaware of 
events, were beginning to feel uneasy. 
Giles and Gibson had been absent ten 
days, and we kiiewT tha t they had not a 
bare week 's provisions with them. I t was 
not easy to determine the best course of 
action, since my companion was but a lad 
of eighteen years, who could not be left 
alone in a spot where we had been troubled 
by natives. However, I rode out one day on 
the t racks of the missing men, and in a 
discernible position left a canteen of 
water and a few sticks of dried meat 
(to which wTe had been reduced for some 
t ime), and then returned. I t was late at 
night when I got back, and the lad was 
fast asleep. However, in no easy frame 
of mind I eventually rolled into my,blan-
kets. I could not have been there very 
long when I was awakened by a d i s t u r -
bance. I t was Giles. His first words 
were, " W h e r e is G i b s o n ? " Unfortun-
ately there could be but one answer—he 
must be dead. Giles was very weak and 
exhausted, but next day we saddled up 
and set off on the hopeless task of t racing 
the lost man. We reached the point of 
his deviation, and then followed his t racks 
for th i r ty miles. At this point we found 
t h a t he had set fire to the spinifex grass 
in several places as he went along. We 
continued for some time, but when we 
were ninety miles from water we were 
compelled to give up all hope of rescue. 

„ Poor Gibson had simply gone southward 
to his doom in the desert. Why be did 
so, and where his bones rest, no ->ae has 
ever ascertained. 

I t took us five days to return to our 
camp, and the privations and perils of 
that journey I shall never forget. 

W. H. T I E T K I N S . 

THE GOSPEL ON THE EAST-WEST 
RAILWAY. 

We left Fowler ' s Bav, on the coast of 
the Bight, br ight and early—just the two 
of us, Mr. Spencer Young, of Glen Boree 
Station, and myself. Although b y occu-
pation a farmer, Mr. Young is an experi-
enced mechanic, and I felt tha t even if 
we did have a breakdown he would soon 
put things r ight . 

In speaking about the old ''Lizzie" I 
would like to say tha t even though I do 
make provision in case she ever refuses 
to go, the old " b u s " has never let me 
down yet. She is as fai thful as a wife, 
even though her hear t is only made of 
tin. 

We reached Colona, a boundary-r ider ' s 
hut on Yala ta Station, about th i r ty miles 

from Fowler ' s Bay, in time for break-
fast. 

Here the boundary-rider and his wife 
and baby lead a lonely life, very rarely 
seeing anyone except the nat ives. After 
making arrangements to baptise the baby, 
we pushed on, as we had a rough journey 
in front of us—one hundred miles of 
lonely track:—a loneliness which settles on 
the t ravel ler like a cloud, and a t rack 
which now and again loses itself in drift-
ing sand. 

Twenty miles of fairly good t rack 
brought us to the edge of the range of 
sandhills, which are about twelve miles in 
width. Here the scrub changes from the 
mallee to the mulga and myall, and here 
the motorist changes from an ordinary 
contented being, placidly surveying the 
country-side, to a perspiring jack-of-all-
t rades, who has to dig away sand drifts, 
chop down trees to make a new track, and 
shove his car along. I t is with a sigh 
of relief tha t we pass over the last sand-
hill and find the car on firm ground once 
more. 

I t is now all plain country, covered with 
blue bush, except for two salt swamps, 
which are surrounded by scrub. 

The first of these swamps is encoun-
tered after about fifteen miles ' t ravell ing, 
and is easy to cross if one is careful to 
watch for boggy spots. About four miles 
from here the Pidinga Kock Holes are 
passed. This consists of a group of solid 
granite rocks, and is one of the water ing 
places along the route. The Bed Swamp 
is the next obstacle. I t was here t ha t 
Mr. K i rkby and I got bogged last year, 
but for tunately it was dry this time, so we 
had no trouble. 

After this we found ourselves out on the 
great Nullabor Plain, with about fifty 
miles to go. 

I t was just get t ing dark when the 
" c i t y " of Ooldea was espied about a 
mile away. 

We were met on arr ival b y the herd of 
goats—one of the main features of Ooldea. 
These goats, having nibbled at the tyres , 
and having attempted" to chew my over-
coat, allowed us to pass on, and shake 
hands with the population, who were all 
await ing our coming. This did not t ake 
long, as there are only ten people in the 
place. 

Ooldea has a li t t le importance in t ha t 
near at hand is the well-known Ooldea 
Well (a nat ive " w a t e r " in the barren 
sand-hills), from which is pumped hun-
dreds of gallons of water for the use of 
the locomotives on the East-West Rail-
way. The people resident at this spot are 
occupied in rai lway duties. 

We sat down to a sumptuous repast of 
roast goat, and many other things equally 
good, and then retired to a well-earned 
rest. 

Next day was spent in visi t ing the 
population and fixing up the magic lan-
tern for the evening service. In the 
evening everyone turned out to the service 
with an i l lustrated sermon on the Life of 
Christ. 

As the road across the plain to Cook 
could hardly be described as a road, we 
decided to leave the car at Ooldea and 
take the " t e a and s u g a r " to Cook, a dis-
tance of about eighty-five miles. " T e a 
and s u g a r ' ' is the name given to the 
weekly provision train, which supplies the 

employees along the Trans-Continental 
line. I t consists of a number of shops, 
each carriage having been converted into 
either a bu tche r ' s or a grocer 's shop, the 
chemist ' s outfit br inging up the rear. 

We left Ooldea about 2 p.m., and set out 
across the plain. 

From Ooldea, which is on the edge of 
the plain, the line runs without a swerve 
or bend for over three hundred miles. 

There is a fascination about these vast 
open plains different in kind, but quite as 
great as the fascination of the forest. 

You look back, and the shining rails run 
on towards infinity, till they seem to meet 
in the dim distance. You look forward, 
and see the same twTin threads drawn out 
t i l l they merge into one another. Else-
where there is nothing but plain and sky. 

By day the sun 's l ight floods the shade-
less plain, and by night the moon and the 
stars blaze forth with a brightness not 
seen in rhoister climates, and, under the 
moonlight, the bluish-white of the blue 
bush and salt bush look even more un-
earthly and ghost-like than by day. 

We arrived at Cook about 8 o 'clock 
tha t night (Sa tu rday) , and after poking 
about in the dark for some time managed 
to get our bearings. 

Everyone was busy br inging the week ' s 
provisions from the train, but about 9 
p.m. I managed to get a cup of tea a t the 
foreman fe t t l e r ' s hut, and then we set 
about looking for a place to sleep. 

Accommodation is very limited in these 
places, but we managed to find a wire 
mattress , and after a l i t t le manoeuvring 
managed to rig up a bunk in the stat ion 
house. 

Sunday morning I spent in visi t ing the 
several homes, and in the afternoon gath-
ered together all the children, and we had 
a very inspiring chi ldren 's service. In 
the evening the service was well at tended, 
and I again brought the lantern into play 
to help brighten the occasion. 

The Bishop when he visi ted Cook last 
year described it as the " l i m i t of dreari-
n e s s , " and it is a good description. 

The country is practically devoid of 
vegetat ion for miles around. The houses 
(of which there are about for ty) are 
placed in one long row, wi thout a fence 
of any sort to enclose them. 

But despite all these drawbacks, there 
are some good hear ts in Cook, people wi th 
a yearning for the Gospel, and i t was a 
great joy to know tha t our long t r ip to 
these outback centres was appreciated 
by the residents. 

The place owes i ts existence to the fact 
t h a t on the long journey between Por t 
Augusta, in South Austral ia, and Kalgoor-
lie, in West Australia, i t was necessary to 
have an engine depot somewhere, and so 
Cook was established. I do not th ink 
tha t Sir Joseph Cook, af ter whom the 
place is called, wTould care to spend too 
many of his holidays there. 

On the Monday the passenger t ra in 
from Per th arrived at Cook about 9 a.m. 
We boarded her, and arr ived back 
at Ooldea in time to arrange for another 
service tha t evening. 

We left on the following morning for 
Fowler ' s Bay, and arrived there with feel-
ings of relief. 

A journey such as we had under taken 
is full of uncertaint ies , and the 
monotony is only broken by the warm 
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welcome received a t the different places. 
The people in these outposts of civilisa-

tion look forward to the services, and the 
last words when saying ' ' Good-bye' ' are 
usuallv, ' ' Come back soon . " 

Unfor tunate ly one is not able to visit 
these, places as often as one would like, 
but we t ry to do our best. We make ap-
peals to the friends of the B.C.A. to pray 
for the work. We claim generous finan-
cial support. The people need the mini-
strat ions of God's Word. The Society 
stands to meet tha t need. 

1ST. HAVILAND. 

DAY I N THE U F E OF A BACK 
COUNTRY PARSON. 

6.30 a.m.—Aroused chiefly by flies, 
which, besides buzzing about the room, 
seem to find no rest ing place but on the 
t ip of one 's nose or the sensitive par t of 
one's ears. I t is too hot to get under-
neath the clothes and avoid their persis-
tent a t tent ions. I t is too i r r i ta t ing to re-
main uncovered and be their victim. I 
get up. Try to enjoy a splash in all the 
water tha t can be spared for washing one-
self, viz., about a pint and three-quarters 
in a t in dipper. In this par t of the coun-
t r y it is criminal extravagance to wash 
before the day ' s work has been done. If 
s taying at a homestead, near a creek, we 
can for tunately get a swim. Care must be 
exercised lest while in the wa te r the 
leeches fasten on to your legs, and when 
out lest you unwit t ingly sit down on an 
antbed to dress. In the la t ter case i t does 
not t ake long to find the mistake. 

7 a.m.—Feed and clean the two horses 
prepara tory to t ravel l ing; look to outfit 
and harness ; make ready. Short t ime for 
devotion. 

8 a.m.,—Breakfast either by yourself or 
with the family, who drop in a t intervals 
as they finish milking the cows. Menu: 
Bread, home-made, any quan t i ty ; but ter , 
maybe, or may be not, chiefly la t te r ; meat, 
corn beef, cold, hot, pickled, plain, tough, 
or tender ; tea, " p o s t and r a i l " brand, 
good and strong, serviceable as a " s u b s t i -
tu t e for t o b a c c o , " so the father says. 

9 a.m.—Off in buggy and pair across the 
plains visi t ing. Make for nearest house. 

10 till 1.—Visiting. Perhaps succeed in 
ge t t ing to two places only, or to a third, 
where I dine. Menu: Same as breakfast , 
wi th addition of corn beef f r i t ters or fric-
asse. I spend a pleasant hour with the 
folk, who are young settlers, hardworking, 
steady, and who promise to become regu-
lar worshippers at the service, shortly to 
be s t a r ted nine miles away. Though wi th 
m a n y things to a t tend to, they do not hesi-
t a t e to join with me as the visit is con-
cluded with brief family worship. 

2.15 p.m.—Off again after horses have 
been fed and rested, and have been 
watered. Visi t ing provided var ie ty and 
experience. 

(1) Next place. I am known here, 
as I af terwards find out. At the ki tchen 
door I am greeted as follows: " B o s s is 
o u t . " " W h y , where has he g o n e ? " " O h , 
he saw you comin' , so he c leared . ' ' A 
good star t , I thought, and much encour-
agement. A great thing to find some 
people not dead with indifference. Non-
plussed as I was, I pause for something 
to say, when by a lucky glance I spy the 
boss moving cautiously about in a l i t t le 
patch of scrub about a quarter of a mile 
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away. Tieing up the horses I get after 
him on foot. He cannot dodge away, for 
the country is too open. When we meet 
he jerks out a grunt as I bid him ' ' Good 
d a y . " Coming to close quarters , in 
forcible language he wants to know why 
we have s tar ted a church in the district . 
He " d o n ' t believe in parsons, in church, 
or hymn-singing. " On his own admission 
he had not been to a church service of any 
kind for about twenty years, so his belief: 
was ra ther ancient. However, he is a man 
worth winning, and soon, when we sat to-
gether on a log, and he finds tha t a parson 
does not object to other people smoking, 
and tha t as a class they do not draw about 
£20 a week, he opens out in friendly 
fashion, and finally promises, with a grip 
of the hand, to be there with all the 
family nCxt Sunday. 

2 p.m.—Few miles fur ther on and an-
other selection is reached. Pull ing up out-
side, a new experience befalls me. Dogs 
bark, children pour out (apparent ly the 
number has no l imi t ) , shouts are raised, a 
general alarm is given, unt i l at last I am 
able to explain to the mother, who comes 
out with twin infants in her arms, also 
to the father, tha t I am the new parson. 
A good welcome is accorded me here, and 
when the way is cleared somewhat of the 
yelping dogs and clamouring children, I 
take rest in the house. I find tha t I am 
the first clergyman ever to pay a visit to 
the place. All the children had been born 
there, and there are eight of them, and 
none had been baptised, and Only a dim 
idea had they of Bible t ru th and God's 
Love. I t was a joy to gather them to-
gether and tell them the old, yet ever new, 
story of Bethlehem and Calvary, and also 
to find a ready response in both parents 
when the duty, as well as privilege, of 
br inging their children to bapt ism was set 
before them. The response, I may say, re-
alised itself when the whole family, twins 
and all, were brought along in a spring-
dray a few days af terwards to be dedi-
cated to Chris t ' s happy service. 

So the day goes on, and draws to a 
close. 7 o'clock found me pulling up at a 
place where I knew tha t I might invite 
myself to s tay for the night . The family 
was busy milking, so I stable and feed my 
horse, and after get t ing the greater par t 
of the dust off my person as well as my 
clothes, I put in time unti l the tea hour (8 
p.m.) by helping with the cream separa-
tor. There are easier things in the world 
than turning a separator handle, so I am 
glad to quit when the milk is all through 
and the call to tea is heard. 

After tea, which was sumptuous, with 
ham and eggs, and cream in wholesale sup-
ply, the family, boys and girls, get round 
the piano, used " l o n g s i n c e , " and, alas! 
forgotten a while. I t s blanket covering 
is removed, and though a few notes do not 
fit in with any known harmonic scheme, i t 
is not long before young and fresh voices 
join in some familiar hymns, such as 
" A b i d e with m e , " " O n w a r d , Christian 
So ld ie r s , " " Dare to be a D a n i e l . ' ' In 
the end I ret i re from the piano with a re-
puta t ion as a player which is entirely un-
deserved. Still, in all, one has the assur-
ance tha t the l i t t le service on the coming 
Sunday will not lack vigor and brightness 
in singing. 

Eeading and prayer in t h a t same room 
close the day, and off again I go to find 

rest, and then to wake up to another day 
in the life of a country parson. 

FORM OF BEQUEST. 

I bequeath to the Bush Church Aid 
Society for Austral ia and Tasmania the 
sum of. . . pounds 
(free of legacy duty) for the general pur-
pose of the said Society, and I declare 
t ha t the receipt of the Treasurer for the 
time being of the Society shall be a suffi-
cient discharge for the said legacy. 

THE NEED OF PRAYER. 

We commend the subjoined prayer to 
our people. We depend upon their inter-
cessions. Mighty things are wrought 
through prayer. Again we say i t : P raye r 
is not the least our friends can do for us, 
it is the greatest. We ask the clergy, 
members of prayer circles, as well as indi-
viduals to use the following:— 

Almighty God, Who of old didst 
plant Thy Church in this land, and 
Who art pleased to use Thy people as 
fellow-workers with Thyself; look 
down, we beseech Thee, upon all those 
whom Thou has t knit together in the 
fellowship of the Bush Church Aid 
Society: its president, its councillors, 
its members, and its supporters. We 
thank and praise Thee for rich bless-
ing poured out upon their labours. 
Earnestly we ask that Thy Holy 
Spirit may ever lead them to do Thy 
will in this great land of Australia, 
so that in every distant and difficult 
outpost the witness of Christ may be 
maintained and the Word of the-Lord 
have free course and be glorified. 
Give to all who shall hear of i ts work 
the spirit of true sacrifice, zeal for 
Thy service and generosity in Thy 
work. May it be more fully used by 
Thee in the days to come for the 
building up of Thy Church and the 
bringing in of the King. We ask i t 
in the Name of Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

O Lord Jesus Christ, Who in the 
days of Thy flesh didst send out to 
Thine own people those whom Thou 
hadst taught and didst equip them 
with mighty power for effective ser-
vice; we beseech Thee to raise up by 
Thy Spirit young men and women who 
shall be willing to go forth into the 
wide spaces and lonely settlements of 
this land, bearing with them the 
Evangel of Thy Love and Redeeming 
Power. Bless all those who at this 
time minister of the Word and Sacra-
ments to needy souls and congrega-
tions. Especially do we pray Thee to 
comfort and strengthen those who 
work under the Bush Church Aid 
Society (here mention the workers 
and their posts). Grant them great 
courage, abounding faith, and true 
success in their labours. May all that 
they do be for the winning of men and 
women to Thy service and for the 
honour and glory of Thy Name, Who 
with the Father and the Holy (Spirit 
art ever to be adored and praised. 
World without end. Amen. 

Wholly set up and pr inted in Australia, by 
D. S. FORD, 48-50 Reservoir St., Sydney 
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