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FOR YOUR QUIET HOUR. 

"Time worketh, let me work too, 
Time undoeth, let me do, 
Busy as time my work I ply 
Till I rest in the rest of eternity, 
"Sin worketh, let me work too, 
Sin undoeth, let me do, 
Busy as sin my work I ply 
Till I rest in the rest of eternity. 
"Death worketh^ let me work too, 
Death undoeth, let me do, 
Busy as death my work I ply, 
Till I rest in the rest of eternity." 

—Bonar. 

FOR SPECIAL NOTICE. 

The months of April, August and Decem-
ber are pledged for the Bark Hut openings. 
During these months the huts should be 
" r ight in our mind 's e y e / ' standing up to 
us, as it were, and we, who are holders, 
bent on opening them. When opened the 
contents should be forwarded to the 
B.C.A. Office, Church House, George Street, 
Sydney; likewise amounts received on col-
lecting cards and books should be sent in. 

We therefore ask all parish representa-
tives who have been supplied with a list 
of all such hut or book and card holders 
to help us in this important matter. Ar-
range for your Rector to announce in 
church and parish paper when the huts are 
required to be in, all holders get together 
and thus have an enthusiastic and prayer-
ful opening. Don ' t forget—all Bark Huts 
to be opened. 

Then there are many holders in parishes 
where there are no representatives. We 
ask them to open their own boxes, note the 
contents and send same to us, or if handy, 
the hut could be brought in to the office. 
We/on our part , are more than thankful 
for all our good helpers and holders do. 
Bemember tha t our work is growing, that 
this year with the sending forth of the 
Van, we shall have bigger commitments. 
Eemember tha t more men are being train-
ed for our work and that every penny 
counts! 

Vision and Venture. 
Vision—the vision of what might be 

compared with the knowledge of what 
really is. Yes, the vision of what could 
be. And yet how often people are apt to 
associate the idea of vision with what is 
unattainable and unreal. But real vision 
is the seeing of things in their right pro-
portion—the relating of facts as they are 
with all tha t they are capable of becoming. 

B.C.A. must have vision. The vision of 
Christ at the very centre of everything, 
so tha t we bring to Him the things tha t 
are, in order tha t He may make them what 
He would have them become. Facts as 
they are—just think of them as they pre-

for a word of cheer, thirs t ing (though they 
may not know i t ) . fo r the Living Water , 
needing the warm handshake and kindly-
greeting. 

Then on the other hand this vision we 
see: Church Nurses, with their two-fold 
ministry to body and soul, going hither and 
thi ther to many a needy one. Bush Dea-
conesses going from home to home with 
their God-given ministry. Church Hostels 
nurturing the boys and girls. A manly min-
istry, robust and virile, to the men. A still-
more widespread and efficient Sunday 
School by the Post. A fleet of Motor Mis-

sion Vans. 

A Vision Realised. 

Church Motor Mission Van. 
Dedicated in St. Andrew's Cathedral grounds, Sydney, Februray 11, 1924. 

sent themselves to us over the broad and 
distant out-back places of Australia. 

On the one hand, lonely, isolated settlers, 
living ten, twenty, thir ty, forty miles 
apar t—' ' sheep without a Shepherd ." Then 
Austral ia 's scattered children, lacking op-
portunity, untaught and uninspired, un-
helped as they might. Growing lads and 
girls, reaching critical stages in their 
growth, with longings and aspirations ris-
ing from their growing personalities, reach-
ing out as it were—but who cares! 

Teamsters, station and farm hands, boun-
dary riders, small holders, cattle men, tim-
ber-getters, pioneers, miners, sundowners, 
navvies, and their women folk, hungering 

THEN VENTURE. 
The vision—in a word, ' ' Australia for 

Chr i s t . ' ' The ; vision of a Church alive in 
her activities throughout the bush and fa r 
interior—throbbing, pulsating with tender, 
human Christ-like sympathy, helpfulness 
and redemptive work on behalf of Back 
o'Beyond. 

What then of the venture % Simply th is 
—to make the vision come true. A vision 
is a wonderful and splendid thing, but ; it 
is an awful responsibility. A vision is not 
merely for contemplation, nor even for 
dreaming about. I t has to be accomplish-
ed, brought about; and it can be in the 
Name and by the power of our Divine 
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Master. But we need to enlist everybody 
in the comradeship of B.C.A. for i t , and 
then to be possessed by the Spirit and 
power of the Gross, to pledge each other in 
our fellowship, and go forth, day in and 
day out, paying the price in prayer and 
work and struggle and witness and self-
sacrificing giving for its accomplishment. 

Such a venture is for all who will see the 
vision and take the risk. • I t is not a matter 
of committees, nor of organisation; nor is 
i t a matter only or especially for some 
special class. I t is a call to every Chris-
t ian because he is a Christian. I t is a 
call to YOU. Eise up then and stand in 
with the B.C.A. in its noble, beneficent 
and truly Christ-like work. 

CHRISTMAS TREE EFFORT. 
This was a tr iumphant success. Hosts 

of good things—toys, books, sweets, dolls, 
clothing, and many other gifts came in 
and so made up a dazzling array. Friends 
in New South Wales and Victoria respond-
ed famously. Money was sent along so 
well tha t quite a thrill was caused in the 
office. But the result was tha t bumper 
cases of splendid things were despatched 
to Cobar, Wilcannia, White Cliffs, Men-
indie, Deaconess Shoobridge, Sister Dor-
othy, Eyre ' s Peninsular, Rev. N. Haviland 
and Eildon Weir on the Murray. We 
would so like to put a list of our donors 
in the Real Australian, but space forbids. 
But we can assure all our good friends of 
our heartfelt grati tude. We know what 
these Christmas gifts have meant to the 
lonely children of the Bush. We append 
this letter from one of them. I t consti-
tutes a sincere ' l thank-yon. ; ; 

Cummins P.O., 
Eyre ;s Peninsula, 

South Australia, 
Feb. 18, 1924. 

Dear Friends of the B.C.A., 
I am the oldest scholar in our Sunday 

School, and I am writ ing for all my fellow-
scholars to thank you for the lovely pres-
ents you have so kindly sent us. We re-
ceived our prizes at service last night, and 
I was given one of the books as a special 
prize. I shall value i t very much indeed. 
We are so glad tha t our boy and girl 
friends of St. Andrew's , Summer Hill, 
have thought of us, and we shall not forget 
to pray for them. We all join in sending 
our well-wishes. 

Your grateful friend, 
VIOLET DA VIES. 

PERSONAL. 
The Acting Organising Secretary, Rev. 

S. H. Denman, will be in Victoria during 
March on deputation. He is part icularly 
grateful for the enthusiastic co-operation 
and help of so many friends in the work. 

* :•, *. * 
Our Organising Secretary, the Rev. S. J . 

Ki rkby , writes interestingly from the i 
Land. He tells us tha t he is being kept 
from moping—which means tha t he is hard 
a t it. Right on Christmas is not a suitable 
time for deputation work in England, so 
Col. and Con. asked him to go down to 
Barcelona in Spain for two Sundays. Like 
a good Australian, he was there on the 
spot. He would not have missed the sun-
shine and the eongregation-^-and not to 
forget the nuts!—for anything. So Bar-

celona had a treat, and on the evening of 
the day he wrote he was booked to give a 
t ravel talk on B.C.A. and its work, and 
the British Consul was going" to preside. 

* * * 
Archdeacon D'Arcy Irvine, Archdeacon 

Davies, Canon Langley and Mr. C. R. 
Walsh loomed largely in the Motor Mis-
sion Van dedication service. But they had 
a big background of clergy, Cathedral chor-
isters and organist, and hosts of laity. 
Needless to say, we are grateful to all for 
the splendid " push off" we thus had for 
the Van. 

Rev. E. Panelli. 

Jus t here is a picture of Rev. E. L. Pan-
elli. He has begun his work with the 
Motor Mission Van with an enthusiasm 
and a devotion, to more than win our ad-
miration. He is a Victorian—comes from 
Bendigo, where so many good and tr ied 
men come from. In fact, to be explicit, 
he hails from Taradale, near by. He has 
had over three years in France, as a ser-
geant in the A.I.F. He did yeoman service 
in the back-blocks of Gippsland. Lately 
he has been on the staff of St. Stephen ;s , 
Richmond, Melbourne, being warden of the 
Men's Hostel. This is how his Vicar, 
Canon Lamble, writes of him:— 

" I t is with great regret t ha t we an-
nounce that the Rev. E. L. Panelli, who has 
rendered two years ' splendid servi3e in the 
parish, is leaving us at the end of the year. 
Though we have known all along that Mr. 
Panelli was only to be two years with us, 
yet now tha t his going is so close at hand 
we cannot but be filled with regret. His 
ready and unfailing loyalty to the Vicar 
and the staff in gene: i l , his unswerving 
faithfulness to his Master, and to his work 
and his readiness to cheerfully do anything 
and everything that have been asked of 
him so far as lay in his power have all 
endeared him not only to the Vicar, but 
also to the parishioners generally. At St. 
Thomas' , where he has done a very faith-
ful and solid work, in the State schools, 
where he taught with much acceptance, and 
very especially among the Cubs and Scouts, 
he will be very sorely missed. We pray 
tha t God's richest blessing ' may prevent 
and follow him> in the very difficult work 
to which he gives himself for the next 
couple of years. That work is to consist 
in ministering, by the medium of a mis-
sion motor van, to the far-back settlers in 
North-Western New South Wales and along 
the Queensland border; people who, in 
many cases, have never had ministrations 

of any kind since they settled there. The 
life will be very hard indeed, even if it 
proves also to be interesting. I t will have 
elements of danger, but we are sure that 
his ministry will prove a very real bless-
ing. We commend him to the prayers and 
good wishes of our people . " 

* * * 
The Rev. R. Hawkins (of Cobar), Rev. 

L. Daniels (of Wilcannia), Rev. E. L. Pan-
elli (of the Motor Mission Van) were in 
Sydney for B.C.A. Sunday, February 3rd. 
They ministered in several churches in and 
around Sydney. Their messages from away 
back were fresh and breezy, and already 
there are good results accruing to the 
cause because of their advocacy. They are 
back at their posts, with twelve months ' 
arduous work ahead of them. 

A GO-AHEAD POLICY. 
The B.C.A. is nothing if not go-ahead. 

I t is moving forward, seeking fresh fields 
of conquest! The latest achievement is the 
dedication of the Church Motor Mission 
Van in St. Andrew's Cathedral grounds, 
Sydney, on February 11th, 1924. The 
press had given our cause splendid pub-
licity. The clergy rallied to our aid in 
first rate style, with the result tha t a most 
enthusiastic body of people, assembling in 
large numbers, joined with us on the 
occasion. The Cathedral choristers, with 
Mr. Mewton (the organist) were in full 
force, and a most inspiring service was 
held. The acting Organising Secretary led 
in the opening portion of the service, the 
Vicar General, the Ven. Archdeacon 
D'Arcy Irvine taking the dedication and 
delivering a very effective address. Canon 
Langley then made a strong appeal for help 
and further equipment, which was follow-
ed by the grand old hymn, " T e l l me the 
old, old s t o r y / ' during the singing of 
which the offering was taken up. The Rev. 
E. Panelli was then exhibited—a hear ty 
cheer and fervent "God-speed" sounded 
on the air. Votes of thanks were then 
given by the Ven. Archdeacon Davies, sup-
ported by Mr. C. R. Walsh, after which the 
assemblage accepted the Committee's in-
vitation to afternoon tea in the Chapter 
House. 
Truly it was a notable occasion. I t 
was more; it was an historic occasion. 
There could not have been a finer set t ing 
to the ceremony. There in the precincts of 
Austral ia 's mother Cathedral, midst the 
din and roar of a big modern city, and 
overhead a blaze of typical Australian sun, 
with not a cloud to fleck the sky, this big 
B.C.A. venture was set apart for its noble 
work on behalf of the Australian bush and 
interior. 

We know that Mr. Kirkby, far overseas, 
was with us in heart and mind. We are 
sure tha t the Angels in Heaven joined with 
us in prayer and praise, and now the Van, 
with its valiant heart aboard, has gone 
forth in the Master 's Name, with the 
Church's goodwill, to bring the story of 
the everlasting Gospel to many a lonely 
soul. But there is still one word. There 
is the cost of maintenance of this Van— 
its upkeep and running expenses. We need 
to bear all this in mind. In the meantime 
we ask this prayer to rise from hundreds 
of hear ts :— 
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" 0 Heavenly Father, do Thou bless the 
operations of this Church Motor Mission 
Van. May every phase of its work, as it 
travels the far-away bush, among isolated 
settlers, along lonely tracks, over flooded 
creeks, across the wide-spreading plains, 
up and down the valleys, through forests, 
wheat and sheep country, be owned and 
'used of Thee. Watch over Thy servant 
who is in charge. Be with him in his go-
ing out and coming in and ever give him 
-travelling mercies. May his ministry be 
richly blessed as he journeys from place to 
place. May he be used to bring the Com-
fort of Thy grace, the power of Thy Word 
and the hope and inspiration of Thy Love 
to many a lonely and needy soul. And may 
the work grow and prosper. Bless abund-
antly the efforts of the Bush Church Aid 
Society, its agents and supporters. Eaise 
up more workers. Give to the work a rich 
band of praying people. ' Touch the hearts 
of Thy children to give of their money and 
their service; inspire young men and 
women to offer for this work, tha t great 
may be the company of those who publish 
in this our land the glad tidings of Thy 
Love and mercy; Through Jesus Christ our 
Lord.—Amen.' ' 

TALES AND TRIALS 
We are greatly encouraged with the re-

sponse to our appeals for equipment for 
the Motor Mission Van. An old and tried 
friend, while holidaying in Tasmania, sent 
us £50 to purchase needfuls. Another true 
friend of the cause down South Coast way 
sent us £20 for the organ. A keen Wool-

'lahra friend hands in a rug; Bondi "wel l -
wisher" a pair of blankets ; someone the 
shovel; another, gramophone records; some-
one- a shawl; still another sends in an ae-

, cordian; add to all these a galaxy of 
cheques, together with the £40 collected at 
the Dedication Service, and all we can say 
is " thank-you, and to our Father in Heav-
en be all the pra ise . ; \ .. 

* * * 
Bravo! to our friends at Austinmer, 

Blackheath, Cronulla, Wentworth Falls, 
Leura, Katoomba and Lawson for all their 
help. One generous donor at Wentworth 
Falls has promised us £50 annually. Splen-
did collections and many donations! Yes, 
and Bark Huts taken, cards given and Eeal 
Australian subscribers secured. 

* * * 
St., John ; s , Parramat ta , is to the fore 

Igain. Their girls are a tried and proved 
, band. A substantial cheque is ready for us 
as a result of their annual Sale! 

* # •* 
We have been much cheered on account 

of the increasing and widening interest of 
a number of parishes. Many more obsery-
ed B.C.A. Sunday and secured for us retir-
ing offerings. Both in Victoria and N.S.W. 
coin cards, Lenten cartons, savings envel-
opes have been taken, and, we doubt, not, 
added giving will result. -

* * * 
Rectors, Vicars, Churchwardens and Sun-

day School superintendents' in N.S.W. will 
help us very greatly if any amounts due to 
B.C.A.—either from offerings, subscrip-

| tions, Bark Huts—are sent in to Headquar-
i ters in good time. March 31st is the end 

of N.SW. parishes ' financial year. We 
J hi w thai Sunday School workers are div-
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iding up their missionary money during 
March amongst different causes. May they 
keep B.C.A. and its work prominent be-
fore them, is our prayer. We want all the 
help tha t can be given. 

* •* . • * 
Other sterling gifts we gratefully ack-

nowledge are beautiful Christmas calen-
dars from a well known C.M.S. Secretary, 
Psalters from friends in the parishes of 
Hornsby and Gordon, and parcels of read-
ing matter from several other friends. 

* * * 
We are greatly indebted to Mr. Geo. 

Olding jnr., for accompanying Mr. Panell i 
to Melbourne in the Motor Mission Van. 
The firm, of-J. H. Olding built the waggon, 
and on arrival in the Southern Capital Mr. 
Panelli wrote to say what a friend and 
stand-by Mr. Olding had been on the jour-
ney. " H e was a brick! " 

" Enclosed you will find the sum of five 
shillings which we raised at our Club by 
the making and selling of feeders. This is 
our second effort to help on your great 
work and we intend that it shall not be the 
l a s t . ; ' So writes the President of the East 
Ryde Gir ls ' Club. We hope that many 
more Gir ls ' Clubs will stand in and help 
our cause. 

* * * 
We must mention names! Mrs. Bragg, 

Miss Harper, Miss Musson and Miss 
Spragg were such help with the afternoon 
tea after the Motor Van dedication. They 
took the whole mat ter in hand and did 
famously. We are in their debt. 

* * * 
Just to hand, the balance sheet of St. 

Hi lary ' s , East Kew, and we note tha t this 
parish gave during 1923 the sum of 
£37/17/3 to B.C.A. We thank this helpful 
parish. 

* * * 
Indications of confidence! Again and 

again a cheque will come along to the 
office. ''Please find cheque enclosed for 
so much, for your good work. We.are glad 
indeed to know of all the B.C.A. is doing, 
and would wish you every blessing and 
success. \' 

REV. S. J. KIRKBY IN CANADA. 

A Travel Story. 
A Sunday in the city of Vancouver gave 

opportunity of worship at two of . i ts 
churches. Christ Churchy Vancouver, is a 
strong Evangelical centre, and the morn-
ing congregation, which crowded the build-
ing was at least 600 in number. The 
Bishop of Ottawa was the preacher . of .a 
vigorous sermon on Psalm viii ,: " W h a t is 
M a n ? " Holy Communion followed (there 
had been an earlier Celebration at 8 a.m.), 
and 320 joined in that service. In the 
evening the presence of the newly-conse-
crated Missionary Bishop of Hunan (Dr. J . 
Holden), a C.M.S. stalwart and a Durham 
graduate, drew one to St. Pau l ' s Church, 
with the strong cord of a threefold inter-
est. I t was a rare privilege to get this 
chance of hearing him as he passed through 
Canada to his diocese, and thanks shall 
ever be due to the Rector of St, Pau l ' s 
for the opportunity of talking with the 
Bishop until the hour of midnight came. 

But Vancouver was not ,to be an abiding 
city, even though its wonderful natural 

and national park, five, minutes t ram ride 
from the city, allured one to stay at least 
a month. A live kookaburra in a cage in 
that same park made Australia seem won-
derfully near, despite the fact tha t in place; 
of gum-trees there were but pines, and in-
stead of sunshine there was but a dull 
autumn light. 

ACROSS THE ROCKIES. 
Eight across Canada was the i t inerary, 

and an early irans-continental t rain took 
me quickly into the " R o c k i e s . " Can the 
surpassing grandeur of those mountains be . 
adequately described? They are built to 
the scale of God, and man can only look 
on, admire, and worship. Within a short 
time of leaving Vancouver the t ra in com-
menced to make i ts way up the Eraser 
River Canyon-—a glorious stream below 
and snow-capped mountains above. Firs, 
cedars, spruce and pines clothed the hills, 
and gave a dark beauty to the whole scene. 
A n igh t ' s it s top-over" at Sicamores not 
only gives opportunity of seeing this great 
mountain lake, but also affords the! visitor 
a full daylight view of the beauties still 
ahead. The second day has scenery finer 
still. The gorges are tremendously deep, 
and dizzily does the t ra in cross the ap-
parently frail trestle bridges where the 
mountain torrents may be seen hundreds of 
feet below, though the mountain peaks are 
still thousands of feet high. The jfoliage 
of the trees, especially of the maple, stood 
out in all the warm, rich glory of autumn 
shades. Bronze, copper, and gold,; amber 
and flame of fire, splashed the Jiillside 
woods. Some of the trees seemed $teeped 
in colour; others were just in t in t ; ; others 
bore delicately-shaped t ips; all revealed the 
very ar t i s t ry of God. 

A second " s t o p - o v e r " at Banff I intro-
duced one of the gems of the "Rockies," 
Canada 's premier holiday resort. Here was 
a wonderful national park, providing the 
village with i ts setting. Within a couple 
of minutes the visitor enters the still , 
shady.. walks. Black and brown squirrels 
rustle among the trees and shrubs; antlered 
deer broke through the undergrowth and 
clashed away. Valleys and gorges, streams 
and brooks, snow and ice, placid pools and 
surging hot sulphur springs are all there in 
marvellous variety and number. Around 
and above all were the everlasting hills, 
reaching up to the sky. One of our own 
poets said tha t " Ea r th ' s crammed with 
h e a v e n . " I t is true of that place called 
Banff." 

OVER THE PRAIRIES . 
Passing eastward from the " R o c k i e s " 

we quickly enter the prairie. Saskatoon, 
that city of the plain, which is off the 
usual railroad track, was my next objec-
tive. Here is Emmanuel Theological Col-
lege, an evidence of the; sagacity and sac-
rificing churchmanship of the Colonial Con-
tinental Church Society. I t is the most 
vigorous insti tution of its kind in, West-
ern Canada. Archdeacon Lloyd (now 
Bishop of Saskatchewan) was its first 
Principal. The college then consisted of a 
couple of wooden shacks hurriedly erected' 
in a far-sighted and successful at tempt to 
establish sound churchmanship at the cen-
tre of a new university life. Those shacks 
still stand. Mr. W. Hallam is the present, 



Principal ; he presides over 40 students, 
who are housed in a handsome stone build-
ing which now graces the camps of the uni-
versi ty of the province. The C.C.CS. at-
tempted great things, and certainly has 
achieved them. 

The college carries men who are all in 
t ra ining for what we Australians would 
call a " B u s h Minis t ry ." Some of them 
are taking Theological diploma given by 
the Bishops of the Canadian General Sy-
nod. The academic year covers two terms 
(this is characteristic of all Canadian uni-
versi ty ins t i tu t ions) ; the seven winter 
months are spent in lectures and study, the 
five summer months in vacation work in 
mission areas. 

Not far distant from Emmanuel is the 
Teachers ' hostel, another C.C.C.S. institu-
tion. Here a home and fellowship are pro-
vided for young English women who come 
out to t ra in for prairie schools; also is 
there centred here the Sunday School by 
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ing the coming of the threshing team. Day 
after day the t rain rolls on, and the trav-
eller still sees the limitless prairies. They 
may, and do, tell of dreariness, but they 
also reveal Canada as the g r a n a r y of the 
world. 

WINNIPEG. 
Winnipeg, tha t city of 250,000 people, a 

growth of forty years, came to our sight 
at .7 o'clock on a Sunday morning. There 
was clear evidence of a conspiracy of 
kindness among the Saskatoon clergy in 
the welcome given by a clerical brother, 
who apparently had been apprised of my 
intended arrival. He was on the platform 
to greet the stranger even at that early 
hour. Under the circumstances, who could 
resist the pressing invitation to come and 
preach about B.C.A. work in Australia? 
The big man of Winnipeg is Archdeacon 
MacElheran. The Archdeacon's Church, 
St. Mat thew's , is wondrously unique. Im-

Assemblage of clergy and people at Dedication of Motor Mission Van, 
^Sydney, 11th February, 1924. 

Post , with its four thousand pupils living 
in remote districts. 

Prair ie townships and homes are rather 
similar to those of the Australian wheat 
belt. The population carried is greater, 
and the towns are not so far apart as 
they are with us. Bu t they are very dis-
mal and desolate in appearance. The 
wri ter has seen something of the big back 
country of Australia, and could find rough 
corrugated iron cottages dumped down on 
t h e plains without shade or shelter. But 
there are hundreds of similar little places 
where, despite precarious water supply and 
burning hot winds, some pepper trees or 
sugar gums have been patiently cultivated, 
a n d now give pleasant relief to man and 
beast . Not so with the set t ler 's home on 
t h e prairies of Western Canada. A build-
ing of wood (called a frame house), fre-
quent ly two-storeyed, unpainted, and 
gaunt , i t stands in the midst of i ts " l o t . " 
Wind-swept and sun-dried in summer and 
blizzard-frozen in winter they must be. 
The cluster of such, with a store or two, 
fringed by a ''board wa lk , ' ' which made 
u p a railway-side town, presents no bet ter 
sight. Apparently the life objective on the 
prair ies is wheat, and more wheat . A t 
present there are thousands of s tookswai t -

mense in size, spacious and lofty, i ts great 
roof span stretches from one wall to an-
other. No pillars or arches break the view. 
The deep chancel seats the large, unsur-
pliced choir of male and female voices. At 
night the lighting of the church excites 
the visi tor 's interest. No lamps of any4 

sort are visible, nor a re dome lights used. 
Situated under the eaves of the roof are 
hooded electric globes. The rays strike the 
ceiling, and are then reflected down upon 
the congregation. The s t ranger 's first im-
pression is tha t of dimness, but i t is sur-
prising on opening a book to find how 
clearly everything may be seem. Here an-
other crowded congregation had gathered. 
And what a sight it is to see twenty or 
th i r ty motors 'l- p a r k e d ' ; outside , . the 
church! 

We leave Winnipeg and undertake a two-
day rail journey. Let a parenthetic remark 
on the railway system of Canada be ven-
tured. The trans-Continental run from Van-
couver to Montreal is 2,885 miles. The trav-
eller may sit or sleep in comfort without 
any fear of a midnight call to change 
t rains . , There ,is no annoying break of 
gauge. Apart from this la t ter (the curse 
tha t blights our Australian system) it may 
be claimed that the Canadian service does 

February 29, 1924. 

not surpass that of our Inters ta te Common-
wealth expresses. 

TORONTO. 
Toronto is our goal. And Toronto is 

worth while. I t is reputed to be the city 
beautiful of Canada, and a hurried visit 
gives no lie thereto. Of course, it serves 
as an easy s tar t ing point for the visitor 
wishing to see Niagara Falls. And let no 
Australian fail to make that side tr ip, even 
though by the humiliating and contempt-
ible immigration regulations of the United 
States he be denied the courtesy of view-
ing tha t magnificent sight from the ' ' Am-
e r i c a n " side. However, he may enjoy un-
restricted access to the larger, or Canadian 
Falls, and even the U.S. immigration offi-
cials have been prevented by a kindly na-
ture from completely denying to the tour-
ist a whole-scale survey of the river and 
its might. 

But i t is of Toronto we must write. 
And to the churchman the theological col-
leges, Wycliffe and Trinity, will be of 
greatest importance. Both play an import-
ant part in the University ar t in Canadian 
Church life. For Trini ty new buildings are 
in course of erection. Wycliffe is already 
splendidly equipped. 

HAVERGAL COLLEGE. 
Another institution in Toronto is the 

Havergal College for girls, presided over 
by Miss Knox, sister of Dr. Knox, one time 
Bishop of Manchester. Three hundred stu-
dents are here, while in the city are three 
other preparatory schools, and in other 
parts of Canada six others, all of them sub-
serving Havergal. The system is a marvel-
lous piece of organisation and thoughtful 
planning. Yet twenty-seven years ago it 
was not in existence. Miss Knox came to 
Havergal at its foundation, but steadily 
the whole scheme has been worked out, and 
now there is a network of fine church 
schools, a l i a token of the abil i ty and 
Christian leadership of a prayerful, graci-
ous lady, who has lived for the work which 
God gave her to do. I t should be added 
that Havergal and Wycliffe, as well as a 
Boys ' Grammar School in, the city, were 
established by. laymen who were anxious 
tha t their Church should not lose its re-
formation character. Scant regard was paid 
to* them by some of those who were in high 
places. Wycliffe graduates were not always 
welcomed to the list of ordinands. But 
they won through, and the constructive 
Evangelicalism for which they stood and 
the financial sacrifice which was made have 
been justified in the results seen in this 
happier, healthier day in Canada, 

But here our journal must end. Toronto 
leads to Montreal, and a t Montreal the 
C.P.R.. steamer is just about to put out. on 
its two-day voyage down the St. Laurence 
River, with a short s tay.at Quebec, Canada 
slowly becomes a receding landscape; it 
will always be a happy memory. 

SANTA CLAUS AND THE MAGIC 
LANTERN. 

A box of gifts had come from kind sup-
porters of the Bush Church Aid Society, to 
be distributed a t Christmas or at discre-
tion later on. 

A lantern trip had been arranged for 
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' " la ter o n " in January among the hill folk 
on some back tracks in South Gippsland. 
So off the Deaconess set one morning, and 
the passengers looked on anxiously as one 
.after another the lantern outfit and differ-
ent packages were deposited on the plat-
form. 

Still more curiously did the mailman look 
.as he sought to find places for the extra 
luggage. 

But most curious did his car look as 
finally we started off on our climb up the 

£ graded road. A case of fruit and the 
cylinder-box on the step, two big mail-bags 
on the bonnet, three passengers and the 
driver inside, besides numerous packages 
of meat and bread, more mail-bags, suit-
cases, lantern and case of slides (formerly 
a box for volumes of Shakespeare), with 
the parcels of toys dodging about at every 
bump, and playing battledore and shuttle-
cock with a new broom. 

After various episodes on the way, such 
as dropping the case of fruit and stopping 
to cool down the engine before climbing 
certain hills, we at last safely reached the 
highest part of the ridge. There waited 
the charioteer to drive me and all the vari-
ous packages and outfit along a six-foot 
mountain road to the little school of Valley 
View—incidentally, he tucked in tha t case 
of plums, too, and " d r o p p e d " it a t i ts 
rightful destination. 

Valley View is rightly named, because 
of the wonderful views it gives both north 
and south of the range. After tea with 
a neighbour, the sheet was fixed up, and 
the service began. So glad was everyone 
of the novelty tha t families had come from 
every quarter, one mother even riding up 
with her two girls from some five or six 
miles down the valley. 

A special ta lk to the children on our 
Lord 's boyhood was followed by an illus-
trated address to the adults, 11 Diana or 
Ohris t . ' ' Some of the little ones had 
fallen asleep, but there were no shut eyes 
when the packet sent by Santa Glaus was 
opened. 

Oh, the exclamations and the delight of 
the adults, as well as the children, as one 
thing after another was brought out—dolls, 
boats, socks/games, books, sweets, needle-
boxes, etc., and a big scrap-book to be 
shared by each family in turn. 

Then came the discussion as to how the 
outfit was to travel on. Everyone was 
willing to do their bit . At last i t was 
happily settled, so tha t another service 
could be fitted in for Valley View, but 
more especially for children this time. My 
friend, the charioteer, and his wife, took 
me back to their home for the nignt. Next 
morning visits were paid to a few* families 
•off the track, especially to an old couple 
who enjoyed seeing the slides arid hearing 
the message. 

Then some willing hands carried the lan-
tern outfit up a very steep hill—practically 
impossible for a vehicle—to where a friend 
waited with a borrowed jinker, ready to 
drive me down a rough and a t times very 
steep back track. I t was only the second 
time that " N o b b i e r " had been in a jinker, 
but he took to the ' l breaching *' very well. 
Once on a very steep bit he heard our re-
mark, and stopped to listen to the word of 
praise. But his mistress deserves the 

mother, who works like a man to keep tha t 
little home together—milking early and 
late, in-between-times riding miles to do a 
day ' s washing or sewing, or clearing the 
little selection of i ts huge logs and bracken, 
and sledging the can of cream down to 
the nearest part reached by the cream 
waggon. 

One needs to see these big trees of South 
Gippsland to realise the lion hearts of these 
hill folk. Many measure sixty to seventy 
feet in girth about six feet up—some even 
over eighty feet! Into one hollowed-out 
tree stump I myself took my pony, and 
could easily have found room for three 
others! 

How the severe winter, too, following 
close on the long drought, has told upon 
the cattle and horses of these struggling 
settlers. 

However, this mother cheerfully gives of 
her time to ensure tha t her children may 
have a second chance of seeing those pic-
tures. As the rain had fallen during the 
next night, the t rack became too greasy 
and slippery to venture to drive back, so 
she brought horses, and between us we car-
ried the lantern amd cylinder boxes, also 
sheet and riding valise back again to the 
summit of tha t steep hill, to be taken down 
to the litt le school at the foot. Nearly all 
the same people turned up, with a few 
more, in spite of it being a children's 
night, and the comments on the gifts 
showed the joy given. The games had 
already been well played owing to the 
directions being so carefully wri t ten out. 
Books had been read, etc. " L o o k , I got 
my new socks o n , " one little chap in-
formed everyone, and he had asserted to 
his mother, " I f I put on my new socks i t ' l l 
make my foot b e t t e r . " 

One wee baby put out her arms for the 
doll, and put its face right up against her 
own. A small boy had no eyes for any-
thing else when his t ra in was linked up. 
Oh, if only the kind donors could have seen 
the children's shining eyes! 

That night the nearest neighbour kindly 
took me into her wee litt le home, planning 
in the morning early to drive me back 
along the six-foot t rack to meet the cream 
waggon. But the horse had got away after 
its companions of the previous evening, 
and the boy did not get back with it t il l 
after nine. \ • ' ! 

So she had to drive me all the way to 
the mail route. 

However, we learnt tha t the traction 
engine, with its load from the saw-mill and 
the cream-waggon, had already gone, so 
she had no fear of meeting either of them 
as she drove home with her two little boys 
on the floor at the back and the babe in a 
box at her feet. 

The five lantern services enabled visits 
to be paid to as many different districts, 
and interest to be renewed in the Sunday 
School .by post papers and the Mothers ' 
Union magazines sent out regularly fTom 
headquarters at Sale. Now the children 
and all round Va]l^y View feel they have 
friends in the outside world who care about 
them in their hardships and lives of priva-
tion. . - . . : , •••...•-• 

THE PERSUASIVENESS OP A BABK 
HUT. 

I t was almost time for a group of big 

hearts of St. P a u l ' s Church to adjourn their 
final meeting for 1923 when the treasurer 
said, half apologetically, ' ' Please don ' t 
forget, ladies, to take your Bark Huts . 
The next opening, you know, is early in 
A p r i l . " 

" I don ' t th ink I will t ake mine this 
t i m e , " said pre t ty little Mrs. Evans . 
" I t ' s such a childish way of get t ing 
money. If one has anything to give, I be-
lieve in just giving it without fuss or 
f ea the r s . ' ' 

, ' ' Tha t ' s just what I th ink. >' 
" I ' v e been feeling for some time tha t 

we had outgrown the money-box style of 
g i v i n g . " 

During the chorus of exclamations one 
splendid woman sat silent. She was their 
leader, had done yeoman service for years ; 
and when she saw the women turning to-
wards her, as with a sort of involuntary 
inquiry, she felt she must speak. 

Quietly she said, " Before we decide 
against our good friend, the Bark Hut , may 
I tell how i t seems to me? I know there 
is a foolish and a small way to use a Bark 
Hut , and for tha t I have not a word of 
defence; but my Bark Hut is different. 
I t is an insti tution in our home, and really 
I shouldn' t know how to keep house with-
out it. 

•' To begin with, this quaint l i t t le old 
box reminds me of mother 's first home in 
Australia. She was a pioneer—dear, heroic 
soul of those early days! and helped to 
blaze a t rack through the bush long before 
B.C.A. was thought of. We have a pic-
ture of the old slab hut. This, box seems 
so like i t ! So we treasure the box. I t 
seems like a piece of the old home. Some-
how to us memories of mother are en-
twined about it. 

" T h e n , too, when we were li t t le, mother 
was deeply interested in all good work. 
She had then her box to take her gifts, 
and we grew up to do likewwise. I re-
member, years back, when we lived on the 
plains, she would drop a penny in her box 
for every joy, whenever a let ter brought 
news of the Homeland or of her two dear 
sons, one down near Sydney and the other 
not far from Geelong. Then when I mar-
ried, and God gave me the gift of a wee 
baby, and my heart overflowed with happi-
ness, I, under mother 's guidance, would 
teach his baby fingers to push the pennies 
freighted with prayer and joy into my box, 

" A n d when God took him, i t seemed as 
if my hear t was breaking, when one day 
I picked up the little box and it spoke to 
me•! I t spoke to me of mothers living far-
f a r away in the lonely bush and interior, 
their babies coming, and no minister to 
baptise them, no Sunday School to at tend, 
and even no one to teach them the sweet 
story of Jesus. I thought of my boy in 
the Good Shepherd's arms, and something 
hard and cold in my hear t gave way, and 
I could pray. Oh, how I thanked God 
for my hope in the Gospel! I remember 
that I put a shining coin in, because I had 
to express the peace ; welling up in my 
soul. 

" I can ' t begin to tell you how tha t good 
box became woven into our lives. My 
children loved to put in bi r thday - thank-
yous ' and good-time pennies, and there was 
not a joy or sorrow tha t tha t little box 
d idn ' t have a share in. .'-,-. 
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'' Then one day I got hold of a Bark Hut , 
and back a flood of memories came, and 
give to the Bush Church Aid, of course, 
we had to ; we could not help it . 

; {You all know tha t since my husband 
died we have not been able to give great 
gifts, but I know the hundreds of lit t le 
coins that crowd my Hut every year are 
heavier with love and penitence and 
thanksgiving and prayer than any offering 
I might make at any one time could pos-
sibly be. And when each quarter those 
pennies and coins are shaken out, to me 
they stand for mercies and blessings 
vouchsafed every day! 

' ' Of eourse you all know best about your 
giving, but I shall just keep on with my 
Bark Hut ; it is such a jogger of my mem-
ory when I am tempted to forget the many 
mercies. ' ' 

This was a long speech from their leader, 
but when she raised eyes bright with hal-
lowed lustre to the quiet circle tha t stood 
about her one of the women said, '' Give 
me tha t Bark Hut, quick! I am going 
to see if I can fill it this year in a new 
sp i r i t . ' ' 

" I am just ashamed of myse l f / ' said 
li t t le Mrs. Evans, " t h a t I s tarted the 
women the wrong way. A big thank-
offering is going into mine this minute, 
because we have you, dear Mrs. , to 
help and lead us as you d o . " 

When this group of good women finally 
broke up there wasn ' t a Hut left. Not 
only so, they resolved, each one, before the 
next quar ter ' s opening, to secure another 
Bark Hut holder, and to write to the 
B.C.A., Diocesan Church House, Sydney, 
for the Hut, and to pass it on, 

We only have one piece of comment to 
make to you, reader. I t is th is : " G o and 
do thou l ikewise ! " 

SISTER DOUOTHY—THE CHURCH 
NURSE. 

An Impression. 

I am attempting a task to which I can-
not do justice, viz., that of writ ing for the 
Beal Australian an impression of the work 
of Sister Dorothy in that remote pa r t of -
Gippsland known as Croajingalong. Were 
I to write as fully as I could on this sub-
ject my effort might possibly absorb too 
much space in the B.C.A. quarterly, but 
more serious still, I might fall foul of the 
person whose work is the subject of this 
article, for Sister Dorothy rather dislikes 
public laudation. To use her own words, 
' t She is merely doing her job, and dozens 
of bush nurses throughout Australia are 
doing a similar work . ' ' But it is not 
generally recognised that the conditions 
and terms under which, this agent of the 
B,C.A? has worked in East Gippsland place 
her in an unique setting. Personally, there 
has been an element of sacrifice in the 
ministry of Sister Dorothy which should 
not have been demanded of her, for the 
labourer is worthy of her hire. However, 
Sister Dorothy cheerfully accepted the 
terms and conditions laid down, and, if ex-
perience in East Gippsland .subsequently 
proved tha t they were somewhat unreason-
able, then, she has never ,advertised this 
fact. The B.C.A. has certainly helped to 
place her on a bet ter financial basis. 

I first met Sister Dorothy in December, 
1921, some two weeks before " she went 
E a s t . " Knowing something of Gippsland 
bush conditions, I seriously doubted 
whether this somewhat vivacious English 
nurse, fresh as she was from London hos-
pital work, would endure East Gippsland 
conditions for any length of time. She 
apparently had no conception of the coun-
t ry or the condition of life into which she 
was moving,* she could not ride a horse 
(and even to-day admits tha t she has never 
become accomplished in the a r t ) ; and all 
her previous experience of life had been 
gained in far-off England. I asked myself 
could such a person, thoroughly accustomed 
to busy English conditions, and bubbling 
over with the sheer enjoyment of life, so 
adapt herself to Croajingalong conditions 
as to be able to " s t i c k i t " for any length 
of time. I t seemed to me almost tragic 
that such a person should be asked to un-
dertake such a job. More than two years 
have elapsed since tha t first meeting, and 
for most of that time I have been more or 
less in touch with this big-hearted, courage-
ous English nurse. And these two years 
odd have proved decisively tha t my scepti-
cism in the initial stages was quite unwar-
ranted. One has but to traverse the area 
worked by Sister Dorothy in order to dis-
cover how she has adapted herself to these 
strangely new conditions of life. And I 
venture to say that no Christian w o r k e r -
man or woman—has ever won in larger 
measure the admiration, the affection, and 
the respect of Australian bush settlers. 

I t is a mistaken idea to imagine tha t the 
work of the Sister is confined to medical 
and nursing service. When there is a 
dearth of " c a l l s " she spends her time 
visit ing the homes of the settlers, and, pos-
sessing, as she does, a winsome personality, 
plus a wonderful capacity for friendship, 
such visitation is a sheer joy to those whom 
she favours. Some four months ago it was 
my privilege to tour the East Gippsland 
Brotherhood area, and it was on the occa-
sion of this tour tha t I was first privileged 
to discover what a blessing and an inspira-
tion the presence of Sister Dorothy is in 
those parts. I t is quite true tha t there 
are some well-established settlers in East 
Gippsland, but for the most part one finds 
genuine pioneers. And if pioneering work 
is exacting from the man ' s point of view, 
how much more so is it for the women who 
are involved therein? On the occasion of 
my visit it was Sister Dorothy who, for 
the most part , introduced me to the homes 
of her. " c h a r g e s , " and I could not help 
but realise what a boon her ministry was 
to these courageous out-back women. On 
more than one occasion I saw the faces of 
tired, hard working women light up as the 
Sister entered the home, and, ere we de-
parted, the question generally asked her 
was, • • How long will it be ere you call 
a g a i n ? " . ; ••''*••• •••'• 

B u t if the women of Croajingalong ap-
preciate Sister Dorothy, what shall we say 
of the men? Reverence and adoration. I 
think these two words express the at t i tude 
of the male population..; Because she is the 
Church's representative trie Sister does not 
scruple to mingle with the men-folk, and 
her influence among them cannot be mea-
sured. She is indeed a living witness. To 
me it was a unique, but joyous experience 

to be taken into road camps by our Church 
nurse in order to meet the men. (Some-
times the Sister had an ulterior motive— 
we were in need of a meal or an afternoon 
cup of tea; and we always got i t ) . 

One of the most amusing recollections, 
which I retain of my tour is perhaps worth 
recording. In company with the Sister and 
Brother Miller, I set out from Cann River 
for Genoa, a distance of thirty-two miles. 
I t was a fearfully rough morning, and trees 
were coming down on all sides. I imagine J 
all three of us were inclined to suggest a 
postponement, but we were disinclined to 
upset our planned i t inerary. At intervals * 
we met trees across the road, and these 
blockages caused much delay. We had to 
unharness and haul the j inker across the 
log. As we were beginning to thus nego-
t ia te a " h u r d l e " a road-worker (a some-
what elderly man) approached with a grin 
of satisfaction on his face. He had been 
waiting to see Sister Dorothy. One of his 
teeth had been giving him " b e a n s , " and 
he wanted it out. (The Sister simply 
loathes this kind of work, especially in the-
case of children.) However, the patient 
seated himself on the fallen tree, and in 
double quick time the tooth was out. Of 
course anaesthetics of any kind are taboo 
with the "Croaj ingalong d e n t i s t . " I was 
wondering why this part icular patient dis-
appeared as soon as the extraction ' was 
complete, but discovered afterwards tha t 
he had made off to the camp. And we 
met him higher up the road with two half-
crowns in his hand. " B u t , " said the Sis-
ter, " t h e charge is only 2 / - . " " K e e p the 
5 / - , " was the reply, " i t ' s worth tha t to 
m e . ' ' I may mention here tha t not the 
least pathetic feature of life in these out-
back parts is the intense suffering which 
many children undergo by reason of de-
fective teeth. I t is not pa r t of a bush 
nurse 's job to extract teeth, but Sister 
Dorothy is wonderfully efficient at the job, 
and, much as she dislikes it, she never re-
fuses to help man, woman, or child who 
happens to be suffering in this way. On 
several occasions I filled the role of " d e n -
t i s t ' s a s s i s t a n t " (the pat ients in all cases 
were young children)^ and, if my subor-
dinate office was distasteful to me, how 
much more so must it be to the one who is 
actually doing the job? The Sister cer-
tainly commands admiration by reason of 
the affectionate manner in which she dis-
lodges these troublesome teeth. Our jour-
ney to Genoa occupied the best par t of ten 
hours—a somewhat monotonous journey, 
seeing that there is only one homestead en 
route. 

I cannot speak freely of the most im-
portant aspect of Sister Dorothy's work, 
except to say tha t in the medical and nurs-
ing sphere she has rather a striking record 
of service. Many of her cases involve 
long journeys in the saddle, and oftentimes 
she has had to deal with very serious cases, 
which really demand the services of a 
medical man. Sometimes, indeed, it is im-
perative tha t a patient be got away with 
all possible haste, and this always means a 
long and anxious journey by motor car. 
Upon one occasion a woman in a very seri-
ous condition had to be brought to the 
Bairnsdale Hospital, and on this occasion 
the Sister was accompanied by one of the 
" B r o t h e r s . " The distance was over ninety 
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.miles, and, so far as I can remember, the 
journey occupied over twelve hours. I t 
was my privilege to meet this woman on 
the occasion of my visit. That her efforts 
in the medical and nursing sphere have 
been so successful the Sister ascribes to 
t he power of God, upon Whom, as she ad-
mits, she has often had to lean very hard. 

Probably Christmas of 1923 will long be 
remembered by the children of Oann River 
•and Combienbar, two of the Sister 's most 
important centres. When visiting Mel-
bourne last October Sister Dorothy was in- -
vited to speak quite informally to a cer-
tain women's organisation regarding her 
work. She prevailed upon the members of 
this organisation to make it possible for 
her to organise Christmas Trees for some 
of her out-back children. Towards this 
work the members of the Stratford Ladies ' 
Guild also made a healthy contribution, 
and the people out East rose to the occa-
sion in splendid fashion. These Christmas 
efforts involved for the Sister a tremendous 
amount of work, but she had many willing 
helpers, and the success of the venture in 
each case exceeded all expectations. I t 
was the first occasion upon which these 
East Gippsland children had met Santa 
Claus, and we may safely assume tha t 
parents and children alike are hoping tha t 
henceforth his annual visit will be main-
tained. 

Here, then, is a brief survey of the work 
which is being carried on in East Gipps-
land by one of the B.C.A.'s agents, and it 
would be . difficult to discover a more 
courageous or more devoted ministry in 
any par t of Australia. In the preface to 
his book, The Galilean, Nathaniel Micklem 
writes: " I f a visitor from Mars were to 
ask me what is carpentry, I should point 
him to a carpenter at work. In order to 
answer the question, ' W h a t is rel igion?' I 
have pointed the reader to Jesus of Nazar-
eth. ' ' Following this line of thought, iet 
me conclude by saying tha t the question, 
' W h a t is religionV is being answered very 
definitely to-day in far-off Croajingalong, 
where a splendid young woman is quietly 
and faithfully " g o i n g about doing good . " 

YOUR PRAYERS ARE NEEDED. 

" I have just r e t u rned , " so writes Rev. 
R. Hawkins, of Cobar, " f r o m a t r ip cover-
ing 170 miles, some of which was new 
ground; and, as per usual, new ' t r a c k s ' 
prove very perplexing and give some anx-
iety. 

" I was bushed just at nightfall, had bad 
tracks to travel , no light, cold and wet. 
In fact I went into a wire gate, as I could 
not discern it. I made up my mind for a 
camp in the cold, wet bush, but came to 
the longed-for homestead well after dark. \ ' 

Do we think often enough of our voliant 
men and women out-back? Are we remem-
bering them daily at the Throne of Grace? 
They strive together with us in the fellow-
ship of the Gospel, but their conditions are 
hard, their lives cut-off and lonely. 

Let us never forget tha t the supreme 
test of whether the fellowship of B.C.A. 
is man-centred or God-centred, is surely its 
attitude towards prayer! There is no ques-
tion that the most encouraging thing about 
our work, whether at the centre of organ-
isation or Back-o'-Beyond, will be in the 

large bands of individuals at prayer or the 
large numbers of groups of praying people. 
Intercessors! to your knees we ery, for the 
man of prayer is the man of power! There 
is no limit to the power of our intercession; 
we want increasing prayer. I t is essential 
for the clearing of our vision, for the suc-
cess of the B.C.A. venture. Reader, won ' t 
YOU help in this important way? 

P ray ye therefore on— 
Sunday.—For Rev. S. J. Kirkby and the 

men and women he hopes to secure in 
the Old Land for work in Australia. 
For all students preparing for ministry 
under B.C.A. 

Monday.—Cobar-Darling Mission, Rev. R. 
Hawkins ; Wilcannia-West Darling Mis-
sion, Rev. L. Daniels. 

Tuesday.—Wilcannia Hostel, Miss Toye, 
Mrs. Hobden. 

Wednesday.—South Broken Hill, Railway 
Town, Balranald, Euston—Rev. S. W. 
Bazalgette. 

Thursday.—Far West, Willochra, Rev. N. 
Haviland; Eyre ' s Peninsula, Rev. J . P. 
Owen. 

Friday.—East Gippsland, Sister Dorothy; 
Yallourn Camp, Rev. P. Dicker. 

Saturday.—Torrumbarry Lock, Bendigo, 
Eildon Weir, Wangara t ta , Hume Reser-
voir, Goulburn. 

Every Day.—Rev. E. L. Fanelli and Motor 
Mission Van, the work of the S.S. by 
the Mail Bag, Deaconess Shoobridge, 
the Bush Church Aid Society and its or-
ganisations, Rev. 8. H. Denman. 

THANKSGIVING. 

For the equipping and sending forth of 
the Motor Mission Van. 

For offers of service from men and women. 
For the good hand of our God upon our 

work. 
For His prompting His people to give. 
For the opportunities of service await ing 

us. 

" W e are brothers and comrades, we stand 
side by side, 

And our faith and our hope are the 
same; 

And we think of the Cross on which Jesus 
has died, 

When we bear the reproach of His Name. 

" N o w let each cheer his comrade, let 
hearts beat as one, 

While we follow where Christ leads the 
way; 

'Twere dishonour to yield or the bat t le to 
shun, 

We will fight, and will watch, and will 
p ray . ' ' 

THE LOST CITY OF THE PLAIN. 

Rev. L. Daniels. 

I t is customary to associate the words 
" l o s t c i t i e s " with the ancient lands of 
Egypt, Palestine, and Mesopotamia; but 
perhaps it is not often realised tha t in this 
only recently developed land of Australia 
are r ' los t c i t i e s " whose pomp of yester-
day is one with Nineveh and Tyre. We 
have our " l o s t cities of the p la in"—cit ies 
which thi r ty or forty years ago numbered 
their population in thousands. To-day they 

can boast of a few hundred inhabi tants a t 
the most, the remnant of former prosperity. 

In my huge parish of th i r ty thousand 
square miles, I could take you to some of 
these ' ' lost c i t ies ' '—most ly mining centres 
of years gone by—such as Tibooburra, Mil-
parinka (gold); White Cliffs (opal) ; Wer-
tago (copper)—where the former town of 
industry and wealth has given place to a 
scattered and scant collection of rough t in 
shanties, including a post office, a police 
station, a " p u b " (where all travellers, in-
cluding the parson, takes up temporary res-
idence) and sometimes (as a t White Cliffs) 
a church. The centre from which I work, 
Wilcannia, could scarcely be called a l' lost 
c i t y , " as it is still on the map. but it once 
boasted five times the population it now 
holds. I t s oldest inhabi tants ta lk of the 
good old days when it really was the 
Queen city of the West, and a centre of 
the sheep and cattle industry. Three small 
townships in my parish—White Cliffs, Men-
indie and Tibooburra—each had their resi-
dent Church of England clergymen in by-
gone days. Now they get a monthly visit, 
(i.e., so long as the Ford continues to 
" c o u g h . " People have asked me, " W h y 
do these poor folk still live in these de-
pressing sur roundings?" Jus t the old as-
sociations and scenes hold them. And 
though they talk sometimes regretfully of 
the former days of prosperity, yet they 
still remain optimistic, believing that pros-
perity shall return once more, tha t the 
earth shall yet yield up her secret store of 
treasure. So the few cling to the " l o s t 
c i t ies"—which may suddenly spring (at 
some future date) into new life and be-
come again hives of industry. When this 
prosperity will return we do not know; to 
some it may never return—they may be-
come in reali ty " o n e with Nineveh and 
T y r e , " but the duty of the Church tha t 
is faithful to her Lord and Master is clear: 
as long as one child of the Church remains 
out there in the lost cities of the never-
never, tha t child must not be deprived of 
the sacraments and benefits of the 
Church's ministrations. The only apology 
and raison de'-te of the Bush Church Aid 
Society is the value Christ has set upon 
the human soul. The never-never is a land 
of far horizon and wide sweeping plains, 
and the people it holds in its grip are few 
and far between—sometimes isolated on 
lonely stations, sometimes a li t t le group in 
a lonely derelict township. Christ, tha t 
great Shepherd of the sheep, bids us " F e e d 
My l a m b s . " We (i.e., you, supporters of 
the B.C.A., and myself in the lonely jour-
neys through the bush) endeavour humbly 
to carry out the urgent command of the 
Master. 

WHAT OF THE FUTURE? 

" Y o u r best days are ahead, " s a i d tha t 
world-famed universi ty student leader, Dr. 
John R. Mott, speaking at a big student 
conference a few years ago. We verily be-
lieve this of the B.C.A.! Well, we do feel 
the thrill of the big things already accom-
plished. Yes, humbly speaking, God in His 
mercy has permitted us to do a valiant 
piece of work. There have been achieve-
ments, and we thank Him, for it is alto-
gether of Him. 
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But we see visions of even nobler ser-
vices .awaiting us. We are stirred as we 
ponder the need of a woman's ministry 
away-back over the vast areas of the in-
terior. There is no doubt that the Church 
ought to do more—yes, very much more— 
for the women and girls of the lonely 
bush. Mr. Kirkby calls it " a Sisterhood 
of s e rv i ce" ; women, two-by-two, who will 
travel the back-blocks, coming with a mes-
sage of love, with sisterly cheer, breaking 
in upon many a far away yet heroic mother 
bat t l ing with her young family, standing 
by her toiling husband. What are we do-
ing for such women? George Essex Evans, 
in his poem, " T h e Women of the W e s t , " 
sings of t h e m : - -

" I n the slab-built, zinc-roofed homestead 
of some lately-taken run, 

In the tent beside the bankment of a rail-
way just begun, 

In the huts on new selections, in the camps 
of man ' s unrest, 

On the frontiers of the nation, live the 
women of the West. 

" T h e red sun robs their beauty, and in 
weariness and pain, 

The slow years steal the nameless grace 
that never comes again; 

And there are hours men cannot soothe, 
and words men cannot say— 

The nearest woman's face may be a hun-
dred miles away. 

Such women want consecrated women to 
come amongst, them and inspire them with 
the story that never grows old. Hence our 
Bush Deaconess Fund—that is, the raising 
of a fund to train Australian and English 
women who are volunteering for work in 
the bush. Already we have one in train-
ing, while a nursing sister with the double 
certificate offers, for our work. In addition, 
a Mildmay Deaconess in London, with a 
great record has offered to come out. Who 
will help this worthy cause—" the Women 
of the W e s t " ? Surely in our Master ' s 
eyes the fulfilling of such a task will 
prove an " I n a s m u c h ' ' ! 

SUBSCRIBERS. 

Subscribers ares reminded tha t we can-
not post receipts for Eeal Australian sub-
scriptions unless other communications are 
being made with them. We make acknow-
ledgment in these pages each quarter. To 
the following we express thanks for 
amounts received:— Mrs. W. Corish, Miss 
Armstrong, Miss E. Gill, I. Whiteman, Miss 
Fanning, Miss J. Archbold, Mrs. Dunn, 
Mrs. Hopins, Mrs. V. Fielding, Mrs. Mars-
den, Miss E. 0. Hortoh, Miss Alice Walker, 
Mrs. S. Freeman, Miss Hall, Miss V. E. 
Mason, Miss F . Barling, Miss Middleton, 
Mr. W. Burtenshaw, E.J.S; (Nelson St., 
Annandale) , Mrs. Boorman, Miss L. M. 
Wells, Mrs. C. Olfen, Miss E. Haywood, 
Miss M. Tive;f, Mrs. A. Jenkyn, Deaconess 
Stiles, W. Bartlet t , Miss L. Gadd, Mrs. M. 
Minto, 'Miss Ross,.T. W.Coatcs , W. Lumb-
ley, Mrs. T. P. Wade, W. Ross, J. McKern, 
J . Cook, E. R. Lowe, Miss Holiick, Miss E. 
Young, Mrs. B. Warfer, Miss Booker, J . 
Hammerton, Miss D. Lamb, Miss V. Cole, 
Miss E. Burville, Mrs. E. Lacey, H. W. 
Fitzmaurice, Mrs. J . Nevison, R. Somer-
ville, Mrs. E. S. Hall, H. McCann, A. B. 

Rose, Miss C. Hewiston, Mrs. Cunningham, 
Mrs. E. Atwill, Miss M. E< Willman, C 
Wright, Miss M. C. Pe t t i t t , F . A. Scott, E. 
G. Higgenbotham, Mrs. F . A, Murdock, N. 
Fox, W..E. S, Sealy, Mrs. J . C. Clarke, Miss 
C. A. Dunsmore, Mrs. Hinks, Mrs. A. H. 
Vaughan, J. T. White, .A. Green, Mrs. V. 
• M.. Diggle, Mr. Moran, Miss A. Loche, 
Miss F . Windon, Miss Doberer, Miss 
I. M. Rankin, Mrs. E . W. Smith, G. Wilson, 
T. A. Dakin, R, J . Rowell, Miss J. 0 . Davis, 
Mrs. Armstrong, Miss M. Neilson, A. E. 
Parker, Rev. J . Good, Rev. D. R. Hewton, 
Rev. A. Gearing,. Miss A* Leet, Miss A. 
Walton, S. H. Ford, Mrs. H . Elliott, G. J. 
Playle, Mrs. A. H. Brady, P . Haworth, Miss 
D. M. Lamont, Mrs. A. G. Palmer, G. Dan-
iel, L. Sutton, Miss Carver, Rev. C. T. 
Rodda, A. C. Searson, Mrs. A. E. Rodda, 
Mrs. B. Lawrence, Miss M. McDonald, Mrs. 
W. Herbert , Mrs. F . Fazackerley, Miss 
Littlefield, Rev. J. P . Owen, Miss E, M. 
Wyndham, Mrs. Brady, Mrs. Martin, Miss 
Jessie Astley, H. Layton, Miss M. Gibson, 
Miss J. Tallent, Mrs. L. Nicholas, Mrs. 
Drewe, Miss Barnes, Miss W, Beanham, W. 
Dawson, Mrs. Dew, Miss M. O'Brien, R. 
Watkinson, Miss E. Richards, Mrs. I . 
Ahern, Miss B. Crisp, Mrs. A. J . Henwood, 
E.; Jamieson, Mrs. A. Glossop, Miss I. Ful-
ler, G. Cosdy, Mrs. Skowronnek, Miss D. 
Japp, Mrs. A. Biltcliffe, Mrs. Gunnis, Mrs. 
A. G. Smith, Miss Slingo, Miss M. Fergu-
son, Rev. J . B. Montgomerie, Mr. A. Mori-
son, Miss Keddie, J. W. Johnson, Mrs. L. 
Richardson, J. Simon, S. H. Stephen, Miss 
Theima Bates, Miss Ware, Miss Anderson, 
Mrs. H. McAuliffe, Mrs. Finney, Miss Gear-
ning, Miss A. Stephens, Mrs. A. White (10 
copies). 

IiBNT. 

For the Quiet Hour, 

The kindly criticism has been made by 
those not of our ancient Ghurch tha t they 
believe in " k e e p i ng L e n t " 365 days in the 
year, and not only for the more fractional 
forty of historic practise. 

The obvious answer to this is equally 
kindly, if somewhat categorical: ' "So do 
w e ! " 

But the sett ing apart of times and seas-
ons for special self-examination and 
prayer, times of refreshing and revival, 
argueth nothing against the eternal t ruth 
tha t service of God is a continuous service, 
and tha t man ' s motto should be tha t of the 
Psalmist of old, " I have set God always 
before m e . " 

The very idea of Lent, indeed, the idea 
of calling ourselves back again to first 
principles, and our relation to them and 
progress in them, is the commonest experi-
ence of human life. Man never is, but for-
ever is to be, blessed. No one has ever 
quite, or, in t ru th anywhere near, arrived. 
" N o t as though I had already attained, or 
were already perfect, but I follow after. 
Brethren, I count not myself to have ap-
prehended. " If already, through the 
mercy and favour of God, men be the sons 
of their Fa ther in Heaven, i t doth not at 
the same time yet appear what they shall 
be, as St. John saith. Resolution and re-
adjustment is the recurring gesture of him 
who has seen the vision and pat tern in 
the mount, and who will seek once more, 

and yet again, to conform himself thereto. 
So tha t the children of the Church wel-

come the return again, as of a lengthened 
Sabbath, or holy anniversary, of this 
season of penitence, repentance and fast-
ing, and even penance. All, then, is not 
lost. . Again God's mercy calls. To-day, 
if ye will hear His voice, harden not your 
hearts . Yet there is time. To-day is the 
day of salvation. I t is never too late to 
—amend. I may still arise. The jortals 
of reality, again unfold, the gates again 
open of righteousness, of sweetness and 
light, and I am again bidden enter. Out 
of my treasures I am to bring things new 
and old. My possessions are again to be 
examined, assorted, estimated, re- and 
rightly valued, lest I lay up only on earth, 
where moth and rust doth corrupt, and 
where thieves break through and steal. I 
am to render to Caesar the things tha t are 
Ceasar 's, and to God, the things t h a t are 
God's. Lent,comes to me that I may seek 
again to restore the shifted balance of 
my. threatened and uncertain life. 

And to what purpose? Is it not to the 
building up of the real man within us tha t 
we are, each Lent, called and urged? For 
each of us there is a redeemed, a reclaimed, 
a sanctified and glorified self of our self. 
Not what we have been, but what we may 
and are to be. St. Paul uses a bold figure. 
Nothing is to satisfy save the forming 
within us of Christ Himself. " M y little 
chi ldren, ' ' he says to the Galatians, " o f 
whom I t ravai l in birth again unti l Christ 
be formed in y o u . " Nothing less than this 
is the goal alike of all our purpose, inten-
tion and effort, recurring year on year, of 
this Holy Season of Lent. 

Remember tha t Australia is the Bush 
Church Aid Society's parish. 
Headquarters Office: Diocesan Church 

House, George Street, Sydney, N.S.W. 
President: The Rt. Rev. John Douse Lang-

ley, D.D. 
Hon. Treasurer: Thos. Holt, Esq. 
Hon. Clerical Secretary: Rev. Canon Lang-

ley. 
Organising Secretary (now in England) : 

Rev. S. J . Kirkby, B.A. 
Acting Organising Secretary: Rev. S. H. 

Denman. : '•-
Victorian Auxiliary— 

Hon. Sec.: Rev. A. P. Chase, B.A. 
Hon. Treas.: T. Woodward, Esq. 

Sth. Australian Auxiliary— 
Hon. S e c : Rev. W. H. Irwin, M.A. 
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