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A PERSONAL LETTER TO "REAL 
AUSTRALIAN" READERS. 

To the Friends of the B.C.A., 
I t is good to be back again. After all, 

there is no place like Australia. England 
has its charms—its churches, its cathed
rals, its scenes of historic interest, its 
monuments of the great past, its marks of 
a busy throbbing present: all conspire to 
enthral and to hold the visitor; its people, 
so rich and royal in hospitality, so consid
erate in kindness, are never to be forgot
ten; but Australia—well i t ' s the place of 
challenge, i t ' s the place of work where a 
man-size task awaits to be done, i t ' s the 
place where the Fa i th of the Gospel needs 
to be planted deeply and securely, and we 
to-day have a chance of doing it. Yes, it 
is good to be back again and to take up 
responsibilities of the B.C.A. again. 

Please let me express my warm personal 
thankfulness for the generous support ac
corded to the Society by so many old and 
a splendidly increasing band of new 
friends. I t was so gratifying to return 
and find on every hand marked expansion 
of our Society's operations. This, I feel 
bound to say, is a testimony not only to 
our friends, but also to Mr. Denman, who 
so ably acted as Organising Secretary dur
ing my absence. He won his way into 
the affections of the B.C.A. by his earnest 
and indefatigable advocacy of the cause, 
and by his fine direction of its various ac
tivities. I t is good to find that his visit 
to the parishes, both in New South Wales 
and Victoria, were an inspiration alike to 
clergy and people. For all this I am under 
personal debt as to a loyal colleague and 
friend. 

And how can I thank you for the inspir-
- ing welcome given me at the Rally in the 

Chapter House, as well for the many kind
ly messages? Forgive me for being so per
sonal, but I was and am proud of the 
B.C.A. Humbly we say it, but the crowd
ed Chapter House was a great sight, and 
one which stirred to the praise of God, I t 

"An Extra Thousand.' 

G-od for our comfort, and His Spirit for 
our strength. Let us not be daunted; let 
us not be slack; let us " w o r k the works 
of Him that sent us while it is day, for 
night cometh when no man can w o r k . " 

Yours in prayer and thankfulness, 
S. J . KIKKBY, 

THE REV. S. H DENMAN. 
We are confident tha t the most earnest 

prayers and the best of good wishes go 
with Mr Denman on his voyage to Eng
land as Deputation for the Colonial and 
Continental Church Society. With his fine 
all-round knowledge of mission work, with 
his first-hand acquaintance with much of 
the back country, with his experience as 
a lecturer and deputationist, he is singu
larly fitted for the task tha t is before 
him. Australia and its reputation will be 
enhanced by his message, and the prayer
ful interest in Imperial problems of 
Church-people in England will be aroused. 
We are sure that much good to the Church 
in the Homeland and in Australia will 
ensue as the result of his visit. 

is not easy to fill tha t building, but it 
was done, and it is to be regarded as a 
token of your keenness and enthusiasm for 
the work of real Australian Home Missions. 
Nothing could have been more encourag
ing than to see such a large gathering, 
representative of the Church in the mother 
city of the Commonwealth, determined to 
give furtherance to the cause of the 
Kingdom of Christ in the distant outposts 
of our land. For it all, " P r a i s e to the 
Holiest in the H e i g h t . " 

I must not forget to express my grati
tude t o ' Miss Manning, our office typiste, 
for her painstaking and cheerful at tention 
to all our interests, as well as to the many 
honorary workers who lightened the duties 
at our Headquarters. Their work has 
been, and still is, of the utmost value. 

So it is good to be back again, to have 
the assurance of continued support, and 
to know that our friends are determined 
to make the B.C.A., under God, a greater 
power iii the land. I t is a big work that 
lies before us. But we have the Word 
of God for our message, the Presence of 

That was the Challenge set before us at our Annual Rally by our I 
venerable chairman, Bishop J. D. Langley. An extra £1,000 to be! 
raised this year. At the Rally over £100 was given or promised. j 
Several cheques and gifts have been sent in since. The objective is] 
worth realising, for B.C.A. work is growing. New fields and new men I 
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is 12/- a year,-and this also entitles you to a copy of the paper without! 
further charge. 1 

By prompt payment of paper subscription, if due, and by adding) 
ci thankoffering of one shilling or more. | 

By taking a "Bark H u t " Missionary Box to hold your, self -denial! 
gifts. This box will be issued without charge, and will be opened! 
three times a year. I 

You can help. You should help. \ 

Write to the 
ORGANISING SECRETARY, ] 

B.C.A. Office, Diocesan Church House, \ 
George Street, Sydney. j 
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Meal Australian readers join in farewell 
felicitations both to Mr. Denman, Mrs. 
Denman, and to their daughter Euth. They 
leave Sydney per s.s. Largs Bay on Sep
tember 6th. 

PERSONAL. 

We congratulate the Eev. and Mrs. R. 
R. Hawkins, of the Rectory, Cobar, on the 
advent of another son to their household. 
May God's blessing be upon him, and may 
he bring blessings to others. 

* * * 
Many friends of the B.C.A. will be sorry 

to hear of the serious illness tha t has be
fallen an old-time worker. Rev. F . W. 
Harvey, now at Kyabram, in Victoria. At 
present he is resting from active work, 
and we are sure tha t prayer will be made 
for him. I t is gladdening to our hearts to 
find from his letters to our headquarters 
that he is making progress. 

f * * 

Miss Cox, or i^eichhardt, who has been 
superintending the work of our Sunday 
School by Post, is now quite recovered 
from her illness, and has resumed her im
portant duties. We are glad to see her 
back again. 

TALES AND TRAILS. 

To all our various subscribers and help
ers we are sincerely grateful, but some
times a special donation to our work de
serves particular notice. We have one 
regular giver, whose name must be left 
unmentioiied, but whose gift we appre
ciate. An old-age pensioner in a Sydney 
suburb sends us two shillings a month for 
our Motor Mission Van work. Think of 
what this means! How much is i t out of 
his income? Yet such as it is it goes to 
God's work, a gift tha t weighs more in the 
scale of God's values than many another. 
We thank God for it and take courage. 

* * * 
Please look out for date of the concert 

to be given by St. Andrew's Cathedral 
Choir in the Chapter House, Sydney, early 
in November. The proceeds are to be de
voted to the B.C.A. Readers can help us 
by coming, and telling others. 

* * '* 
During the past quarter a cheque for 

£50 was handed to us by Rev. C. Hughes-
don, of St. James ' , Croydon, the sum rep
resenting a bequest made by a parishioner 
for distribution among sick and needy in 
far-country parishes. Our workers found 
much joy in passing the gift on. and quite 
a number of struggling families were 
cheered and helped. 

* * * 
Ten thousand thanks to Mr. W. Winn, 

of Oxford Street, Sydney, for his generous 
donation of Testaments, Gospels and fine 
leaflets for use out West. Also similar 
warm appreciations of Rev. Dr. Law ' s gift 
of booklets. The lat ter is but continuing 
past kindnesses* He also is adding to our 
indebtedness to him by giving a series 
of lectures in and around Melbourne. His 
recent travels through B.C.A. country have 
furnished him with a great story. 

* * * 
To many friends we must accord our 

grat i tude for books and sundry l i terature 

left at the office. Most of it we find use
ful. May just one thing be said# We find 
it difficult to place magazines or books 
with portions missing or pages mutilated. 
\ve are sure that our kind friends will 
leave the question of distribution or other
wise to us. 

For Rectors and Sunday School Superln-
dents only. The B.C.A. has so many juv
enile friends that the time' has come ivhen 
they deserve special attention. The Or
ganising Secretary is prepared to make 
arrangements for illustrated Travel Talks 
iVr children only. Early evening may be 
chosen, or (since we have a powerful lan
te rn) , even a daytime hour, so that chil
dren may not be kept out late. Let us 
meet the children more frequently. Let us 
tell them what the Church is doing for the 
pioneer. Rectors or Superintendents 
should ring M-3164, or write the Secretary, 
and book an engagement. . 

* * * 
St. Pau l ' s Men 's Brotherhood, at Chats-

wood, recently did a handsome thing— 
they replenished the supply of towels for 
use at the Children's Hostel at Wilcannia. 
A fine gift this, and we are grateful to 
them all, especially to Mr. A. Watt , who 
kindly brought the matter before their 
notice. * 

* * * 
We desire to commend to the notice of 

our readers an interesting book entitled 
' ' The Trans-Australian Wonder land, ' ' 
wri t ten by A. G. Bolam, Esq., Station-mas
ter at Ooldea, on the Trans-continentai 
railway line, and. a very good friend of 
the B.C.A. Mr. Bolam deals with that 
weird locality where his home has been 
for some years past—the great Hullabor 
Plains. He has made special study of the 
wonderful animal life that abounds on the 
plains, and his chapter thereon, illustrated 
with unique photographs, are quite fascin
ating. He also gives interesting informa
tion concerning the aboriginals, who find 
their home along the " l i n e . " Much else 
in the book is of great value, and the vol
ume is one tha t should be read by all Aus
tralians and then sent to friends abroad. 
We would add that we are stocking the 
production at our office, also offering it 
for sale at our meetings. Mr. Bolam has 
given the B.C.A. a most generous discount 
and thus the sales will materially help our 
work. The price of the book is two shil
lings and sixpence (2 /6) . Send postal 
note of stamps, with an extra twopence to 
cover postage, and we shall forward to 
your address. 

* * -* 
The following letter, received from the 

Registrar of the Diocese of Gippsland, 
brings considerable cheer to u s : — " W e are 
most sincerely, grateful for the help and 
encouragement afforded by these most 
generous gifts. Each year brings its own 
special difficulties, and this year has been 
a very difficult one for some of our 
Church centres; low prices for produce and 
excessive rains reducing the farmers ' in
comes and their ability to contribute to 
Church work. On the other hand there is 
continual call to expand our operations and 
to minister more efficiently to our people 
in the outlying places. Our finances are 
strained to the utmost, and if it were not 

for such help as is afforded by these 
grants we could not carry on. So on be
half of the Diocese I beg to thank you for 
such valued a i d . " 

* * * 
Our Christmas Tree Fund.—We jus t 

wish to give preliminary notice that dur
ing the month of November and the first 
week of December next we shall be send
ing out our usual Christmas boxes to the 
Fa r West and other lonely places. Toys, 
sweets, books suitable for presents will be 
required, and as we want to make this 
yea r ' s boxes the " b e s t y e t , " we shall de
pend upon the renewed generosity of our 
readers and friends. Last yea r ' s giving 
eclipsed all previous experience, and en
abled the Society to bring great cheer and 
joyfulness into many homes. " S a n t a 
C l a u s " was made a reality to lots of 
little children. Thus we make this for
ward announcement with great hopeful
ness. Please do not forget. 

* * * 
Once again anonymous friends have re

membered our work. We gratefully ac
knowledge £1 note received in an envelope 
marked " B u s h Church Aid F u n d " ; also 
£2/10/- from Mrs. A. C. R , no ad
dress enclosed. These gifts cheer us on in 
the work. 

* .* * 
We have prepared a neat prayer card 

for our friends. Wri te to or call at the 
office, and we shall gladly give you one. 
Remember it helps us. 

* * * 
Two important steps were taken during 

the month of August. Three students were 
definitely accepted for training for Holy 
Orders, and will enter college within the 
next few weeks. The application of an
other is under favourable consideration. 

* * * 
The post of Deputation Secretary for 

Victoria and South Australia has been 
offered to a well-known clergyman, who 
has had real bush experience. We expect 
to give definite intimation very shortly. 
These signs of advancement are cheering 
indeed. 

•X- * * 
We cannot fully express our grat i tude to 

some ladies of St. Jude 's , Bowral, for the 
handsome gift of a portable Salonola 
gramophone and hymn records for use in 
the lonely areas. The_ machine is to be 
left in a succession of homes, and we are 
confident that its ministry of the Gospel 
in song will be appreciated. The Organis
ing Secretary has taken it with him on 
his journey to the Far West, and will 
leave it there to carry on its happy work. 

* * * 
Our friends can greatly help the work 

at Wilcannia by sending some little article 
useful for a Sale of Work to Rev . L. 
Daniels, Hostel, Wilcannia. The Church 
sale is to be held early in October, and 
new garments, toys, ornaments, etc., would 
be welcome. Send something, however 
small, and cheer the good folk who stand 
for the Church in that " o u t - b a c k " area. 

* * * 
Have you a book of Family Prayer? I t 

would help you in your devotions. Send 
one shilling (penny extra for postage) to 
our office, and we shall forward to you 
Dr. Law ' s excellent compilation. 
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THE IMPROVISATIONS OF THE 
BUSH. 

Life in the lonely areas is made up in 
part of deprivations. The poorer selec
to r ' s home is usually far distant from wxell-
ordered settlement with its well-stocked 
stores and its amenities of modern civil
ised life. Public utilities such as ga?, 
electric light, reticulated water supply are 
unknowrn to him. To the city dweller 
these things are regarded as necessaries, 
and are taken as a matter of course. How 
grumblesome he is if one of them should 
fail him even for a few minutes. But to 
the man on the land they appear to be lux
uries which belong to another wrorld, to 
another order of existence. 

" M a k e s h i f t " then is the feature of life 
at the outposts, and pathetic and comical 
are the instances of it at times. Perhaps 
th<e kerosene or petrol tin serves the 
greatest variety of uses. Marvellous^ are 
its adaptations. When flattened out it 
proves invaluable as building material. A 
weather-tight roof or wall can easily be 
secured with kero. tins. Intact , it is a 
domestic utensil outrivalling all others. 
For the baby ' s bath, to boil the week 's 
washing, to make pumpkin jam, for pick
ling eggs, to hold the weekly mail it is 
most reliable. As a bucket, boiler or basin 
it never fails. I t makes an excellent grate 
for holding fire. As a bush stove it is un
equalled. For the la t ter purpose the t in 
is set lengthwise, with a mass of clay 
(preferably) round its sides and on top. 
Underneath provision is made for a fire. 
With an improvised " s t o v e d o o r " fitted, 
the kerosene t in will produce a cooked 
joint as juicy as anything turned out of 
an electric cooker. We give the kero. tin 
first prize as a back-country uti l i ty and 
makeshift. 

Many are the uses of a forked stick. 
Of course suburban dwellers know the 
backyard clothes prop as one example. I t 
is common, and of no particular mark. But 
four stout forked sticks will make the 
chief supports of a real " f o u r p o s t e r " 
bed. With each stick well driven into the 
ground and carrying a fork at the top to 
hold a mosquito-net loop, and one half-way 
down to bear the bed frame, you have sim
plicity and strength and cheapness all com
bined. Forked sticks as makeshift hat-
pegs suggest themselves, but one driven 
into a wall horizontally will act as a can
dlestick. The most novel use of it in the 
bush is that when it serves as a post 
office. I t is no rare sight for the lonely 
traveller to happen upon a tripod of three 
forked sticks set up in the middle of the 
voad. The writer of the letter lives far 
from the t rack; to wait for the coach 
would take too much time; so the epistle 
is committed to a forked stick and set up 
to await the kindly offices of the first per
son who sees it. May it be added here 
that the trust is never violated. That let
ter will surely be posted. 

No makeshift, however ingenious, can 
take the place of an ice chest. In a bar
ren and dry land, where sometimes no 
water is obtainable, what a wonderful 
blessing would a freezing chamber be. Yet 
a cane-grass meat-house is not without its 

[merits. I t is the bush ' s , best substitute 
for the refrigerator. With a roof thickly 

thatched with cane-grass, with walls of 
same material, wi th plentiful provision for 
air underneath the floor and underneath 
the roof you have a room where on the 
hottest days the temperature is appre
ciably cooler. Bedroom and living rooms 
may be constructed of cane-grass, the 
only drawback being the innumerable 
" w o g s " which find harbour therein. These 
lat ter always drop upon the unwary vis
i tor in most discomforting fashion. 

Then think of fencing wire. Not in
frequently have we seen a fragment of it 
taking the place of a missing trouser-
button, and gallantly keeping fa ther ' s 
garments at their proper adjustment. A 
dexterous twist will easily transform a 
short length of it into a very handy grid
iron or a toasting-fork. Coat-hooks and 
meat-hooks all may be manufactured from 
the same commodity, and one bush 
' ' dandy *' wras known to use a double 
length of it as a trouser-stretcher. For 
repairs to implements or machinery on 
farm or station, it stands unequalled. 
Broken motor springs, dray-shafts, may all 
be restored to usefulness with its aid. 

A sawn tree t runk is not without value 
for makeshift purposes. In districts far 
from wheelwrights a section of such t runk 
will provide wheels for dray or farm truck. 
Heavy they may be, but they have the ad
vantage of being non-puncturable and 
cheap. For joy-riding, vehicles with such 
wheels have no attraction, but the back-
country i t sn ' t exactly the place where 
joy-riding is practised. Life is too real 
and perhaps too busy for the dwellers 
there. 

But we musn ' t add to our list. We have 
seen enough to learn tha t the exigencies 
of the bush make continual call on in
genuity and inventiveness. There is hu
mour in many of the devices employed, 
but often we see the pathos and self-den
ial that the makeshift means to many a 
man and womari gallantly facing adverse 
circumstances and by God's strength over
coming them. 

GLIMPSES OF OUTBACK. 

' ' T h e gocd eld Coaching Days. 

Only recently I heard a public speaker 
refer to the "good old coaching d a y s . " 
He had recently traversed the back 
blocks on a motor lorry, seated on a case 
of merchandise. 

Now why is it that in these days of pro
gress, both as regards the comforts of life 
and the improvements of travel, that many 
sigh for the good old days and the good 
old coach? Perhaps the explanation is 
that kindly nature has so constructed man 
that the ugly and disagreeable things en
countered in early life are either blotted 
out of memory, or so overlaid with the 
mantle of time as to make the escapades 
a matter of boasting in old age. Certain 
it is that the pleasant things of earlier 
life are magnified, and their memory cher
ished as the years are piled up. Hence, 
with the adverse things faded or for
gotten and the pleasantries surrounded 
writh light and colour, "memory fondly 
lingers o'er the p a s t . " 

But to proceed, I leave it to the reader 
to decide whether the following narrat ive 

of dreary coach journeys outback justify 
the expression, " t h e good old coaching 
d a y s . ' ' 

About twenty years ago, s tar t ing from 
Broken Hill for Tibooburra, the heat reg
istered itself at 110 degrees in the shade, 
but unfortunately the top of a coach 
affords no shade, and with a cloudless sky 
during at least eight hours of daylight, 
the mercury registered many degrees high
er. With only a short rest at mail 
changes to a hasty meal, our 
teams of horses dragged along throughout 
the night. The thermometer repeated its 
registration next day, but added to the 
great heat was a dust-storm of ten hours 
duration; dust so thick as to blot out all 
the landscape except that immediately in 
front. Notwithstanding sundry changes of 
horses, there came a moment when the 
poor beasts could go no further, and, after 
vain at tempts to coax them, we had per
force to t ramp two miles to the next 
' ' change ' ' over a plain and through an 
atmosphere visibly quivering with heat. 
From tha t point to Cobham Lake, then ab
solutely dry, was an alternation of driv
ing and walking. Beyond Cobham is a suc
cession of sandhills which we had to nego
t iate about midnight. The dust-storm had 
subsided, but it had at this spot so entirely 
obliterated the tracks (for road formation 
is a rare thing outback) tha t the driver 
acknowledged himself " b u s h e d , " though 
the place was devoid of bush. We had re
course then to removing the side lamps and 
quit t ing the coach, and with bodies bent 
to earth we scanned the surface if happily 
we might sight some mark of the track. 
Then placing the lamp in the sand, we 
would bring up the coach to it, leave it 
anchored at tha t spot and repeat the pro
cess. This procedure continued many 
times, even to str iking matches in our 
quest, unti l we had cleared the miles of 
sandhills. 

Our poor team was about exhausted as 
we crawled into the next ' ' c h a n g e ' ' at 
dawn. After 57 hours of continuous t ravel 
in heat and dust, night and day, we reach
ed our destination. Just imagine the en
durance of the driver: 57 hours straining 
at the " r i b b o n s , " shouting to the horses, 
urging the poor brutes with whip and lan
guage, and then next morning to retrace 
his tracks after a very meagre sleep, 
hoping to be relieved half-way. The "good 
old coaching d a y s " ! 

I t was midwinter when we star ted in a 
' ' Shangha i ' ' from Wilcannia for Menin-
die? to negotiate the 100 miles. I t is sup
posed to be done in twenty hours—on this 
occasion it took thirty-three, having two 
mishaps and a heavy rain. Unlike most 
drivers, ours was a very amateurish one. 
" C a n ' t drive for sour app les , " one pas
senger said. The first bit of trouble was 
in trying a short-cut to dodge the threat
ening rain. He dashed down a dry creek-
bed with steep banks, and wTas caught in 
a quicksand at the bottom, which tossed 
us out over the front wheels (no dash
board) and under the heels of the strug
gling horses. The rain caught us, and as 
we drew up at " We in t e r r i ga" we found a 
group of five men wTaiting to join the 
coach; but as it was built for carrying 
only two with the driver, and the seats 
already occupied, and the floor overlaid 
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with mail-bags, etc., it was a problem 
where to accommodate them, but on the 
principle tha t a full 'bus has always room 
for another passenger, these poor rain-
soaked fellows piled themselves and their 
belongings on to the slender vehicle, until 
we became a crushed mass of humanity. 
They were the captain and crew of a 
stranded "Dreadnought of the D a r l i n g / 7 

who were making for a point further down 
the river to reach another boat. Well, to 
negotiate a wet night in midwinter with 
no roof overhead on an over-loaded vehicle 
over black soil plains, with an inadequate 
team of two over-driven horses, was no 
pleasurable prospect, and the thing that 
one of us ventured to forecast did come 
to pass. The coach, which was creaking 
on its springs, gave way some miles fur
ther on, as the horses strained to drag it 
through the sticky ground, and we were 
shot like rockets from all sides of it into 
the mud. Behold us, hours afterwards, as 
the day dawned on a dreary, damp, cheer
less morning,, huddled together near Lake 
Pamarmora, wondering how we would get 
away and when we would reach our desti
nation. After fast ing all day, we were 
picked up by a settler some miles distant, 
who heard from a t ramp of our hapless 
condition, and got into quarters at sunset. 
Again " t h e good old coaching d a y s " ! 

On another occasion it was 2 a.m. when 
we drew rein at Pooncarie, after a jour
ney of two days and a night from Wil-
cannia via Menindie. The star t ing time 
for next coach to Wentworth was 5 a.m., 
but the at tempt to get an hour ' s sleep was 
in vain, for in the room adjacent, parti
tioned off by slender lining boards, was a 
man in the horrors of drink, seeing snakes, 
blue devils, and other evil forms of a 
drugged brain—making the night hideous. 
This individual appeared at coach time, 
swallowed an immense draught of beer, 
and then taking his seat on the box com
manded us " A l l a b o a r d . " He was none 
other than the mail-coach driver, mad with 
drink. There happened that morning to 
be an unbroken colt attached, which when 
the " b o o t s " released his hold of the 
bridle, plunged and reared alarmingly, and 
feeling the sting of the whip, bolted at 
top speed, grazing a corner post. At 
length it came to a standstill, and we all 
slipped off and left the driver to his own 
device, which was to nog his hardest and 
drive with fury—a mad driver and a mad
dened, unbroken " b l o o d " colt, attached to 
the coach for his first breaking-in. The 
agent was a dour Scotchman, and contem
plating the ever-receding line of dust as 
the vehicle dashed over the sandy track, he 
turned to us stranded passengers, "Ye'11 
no see him again the day. He '11 be off 
back tae Menindie . " But after a while 
the cloud of dust was seen growing mg-
ber as it approached us; it suddenly stop
ped, and out of the midst of it came the 
sharp demand, " N o w then, all aboard 
again, q u i c k ! " and, clambering to our 
seats (two ladies and myself) as nimbly 
as we could, we were dashed away through 
the gloom of early morn enveloped in dust, 
nerves and bones shaken, barely able to 
retain our seats on the jolting " S h a n g 
h a i , " crackling the roots and stumps of 
v/ithered scrub, stopping once to pick up 
a man who promptly handed our driver a 

bottle of beer, which he instantly drained 
at a draft—a hospitality which was ac
corded again a t several gates. This con
tinued for two hours^ in which time we 
covered twenty miles and alighted for 
breakfast, thankful to reach that spot 
without mishap. The driver instantly 
plunged his head into a bucket of water, 
and sat down to breakfast the freshest-
looking individual at the taHo. We h*Kl 
still some fifty or sixty miles to go, and 
were not eager to repeat the experience 
of the first stage. Indeed the ladies could 
tmrdly be persuaded to mount, and flatly 
refused to sit in front, saying they "would 
rather sit back so they could not see the 
danger ahead. 

We had one other start l ing experience. 
The driver took the inner track near the 
Darling River, and came to a point where 
a deep, dry watercourse ran across the road, 
which was hemmed in by huge trees such 
as line the river banks. The colt was 
playing up, and as we were dashing along 
under the whip, there was no alternative 
but to negotiate the ditch. Crying to the 
ladies si t t ing back-to-back with us, " H o l d 
on there, beh ind , " he cracked/ the whip, 
dashed down the V-shaped ditch and was 
on the other side before we could recover 
breath. -One sharp cry from the gentle 
six, and pointing tr iumphantly to the 
colt, " T h e r e ' s a bit of blood for y e r , " he 
drove henceforth in superb style through
out the day. I learnt later that he was 
acknowledged to be one of our champion 
coach drivers, and never drove bet ter than 
when full of drink. I t was nerve-racking, 
but yet it was of " t h e good old coaching 
d a y s . " 

I have mentioned Menindie. Let me 
chronicle a little episode of another mail-
coach driver, whose run was between that 
little town and Wentworth. Menindie! The 
name conjurs ' up recollections of several 
coach-trips, weary enough at the time, but 
something to muse upon with pleasure 
after the lapse of twenty years. One, 
after an all-night in the dusty heat of sum
mer drought; the other a wet midwinter 
night. And modest as was the accommo
dation at the little " o u t - b a c k " pub., no 
place could have boen more acceptable on 
the conclusion of the lat ter journey. I t 
was at this hostelry that a certain coach-
driver used to stable his horses, and lodge 
himself overnight preparatory to the re
turn journey to Wentworth, about 150 
miles distant. He had driven the mail-
coach for years through summer heat and 
winter blasts, through drought and flood, 
and never was known to have missed a 
trip except on one occasion under the fol
lowing conditions:— 

There arrived in Menindie and lodged 
in that pub., a boastful " b r u i s e r " from 
South Australia. The coach-driver was one 
who had used, and yet could use, his fists 
very effectively, as was known to the 
people of Menindie. Well, the newly 
arrived " b r u i s e r " got bragging about his 
exploits, and would fight any man they 
could put up against him. The driver was 
made aware of this fellow's talk, and 
told his friends he would be happy to 
accommodate him in the morning. The 
mail coach was scheduled to leave 
Wentworth at an early hour next 
day, and the South Australian, know

ing that the driver prided himself on never 
having missed a trip, banked on his stick
ing to his programme, and boasted tha t if 
he saw him next day he 'd put up a fight 
with him. This got to the dr iver 's ears, 
and without making known his intentions 
he fixed up for a chap at the pub. to run 
the coach for that trip, and turned in for 
the night. The coach left as usual, and at 
the breakfast table the S.A. " b r u i s e r " 
made some very sarcastic remarks about 
the driver wh oslunk afaw without meet
ing him, and boaster what he would have 
given him; but to his surprise when he 
sauntered out on the verandah, whom 
should he see but our friend, the driver, 
and a number of those who had heard his 
boastful table-talk. The driver ap
proached in a nonchalant fashion, and 
drawled out that he understood he wished 
to meet him; but the fellow was so taken 
aback that speech forsook him for a while, 
and when he found his tongue again his 
excuses were such as to disgust the by
standers, and set them jeering and laugh
ing at him. " O u t - b a c k " coachdrivers, 
however, are noted for their good nature 
and magnanimity, and our friend hid the 
confusion of the crestfallen bruiser in 
" o u t - b a c k " fashion by inviting him and 
all the interested company to drink with 
him. Menindie, however, was too hot for 
the would-be champion, and he was soon 
off the field, which saw him no more. 
Those "good, old coaching d a y s . " 

J . McKEEN. 

SPECIAL TO OUR READERS. 

Occasionally complaint of non-delivery 
of the Beal Australian reaches our office. 
We are always- anxious to make amends if 
the failure has been on our part . The ut
most care is taken each quarter to check all 
wrappers, so that no subscriber be over
looked, and we regard the infrequency of 
complaint with pride. But we find very 
often that a change of address is respon
sible for non-delivery. Notification of such 
is not sent to us, and thus the paper goes 
astray. Our friends will please bear this 
in mind. When forwarding a subscription 
please s tate address in full. If a change 
has been made, please add the old address 
for our guidance. 

IMPORTANT. 
The small subscription, 1/6 per annum, 

which we charge for our paper is easily 
overlooked, We are confident that many ^ 
of our readers would be dismayed if the 
paper ceased to reach them. They tell us 
so. What troubles us is that some of them 
forget to send on that eighteenpence. 
Now, we are glad that they read the paper, 
and if postage costs were not so great we 
would be content to send on the paper 
almost without murmur. But the Postal 
Department will not register The Beal Aus
tralian, and so we are compelled to pay one 
penny on each paper. I t is a small amount, 
but in the aggregate each quarter it be
comes a surprisingly large amount. The 
regular prompt payment of the annual sub
scription would relieve us of all misgiv
ings. We do not like to remove from our 
mail list the names of those whose inten
tions are worthy, but whose subscriptions 
are not forthcoming. Please pay lip and 
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save us from doing things so distasteful. 
-A postal note or stamps may be sent to the 
Headquarters Office, Diocesan Church 
House, George Street, Sydney. 

We make the following acknowledg
ments with thanks:—Miss Lackey, Miss 
Craig, Miss Fry, Mrs. A. E'. Ash, J. 
Wawn Watson, Mrs. J . Kirkby, Mrs. 
Eobins, Mrs. Woodman, Eev. C. Crowley, 
Mrs. Hogg, Mrs. Akehurst, Mrs. Sinclair, 
Mrs. Wilson, Mrs. M. Field, Mrs. H. Burn, 
Miss Moore, A . Monnypenny, Deaconess 
Bostock, Miss Holden, H. Benham, Mrs-
Philip, Miss E. Brown, Miss Scully, Mrs. 
W. Dunbar, Mrs. Woodward, J. S. Brigden, 
Mr. C. McLachlan, Mrs. H. Henrich, Miss 
Giles, Mrs. Hancock, Mrs. A. Deering, Mrs. 
L. McNeill, Mrs. T. Evans, Mrs. Bedwell, 
Mrs. Stevens, Miss Batt l ing, E. Cawley, 
Miss Cook, Mrs. West, Mrs. Mullens, Miss 
A. Currie, Mrs. King, Mrs. F . V. Airey, 
Mrs. A. E. Owen, Miss M. Dart, Mrs. Clem
ents, V. Worstead, Mrs. A. M. Eussell, A. 
Kaufman, E. C. Potter , Matron Eoberts, 
W. R. Boss, F . Vickery, St. Anne 's (Eyde, 
per Mrs. J . C. Eickard) , H. Gearside, Miss 
M. Harman, Mrs. E. Bailey, Mrs. C. T. 
Thomas, J. Eied, Miss Eigney, Miss Bois-
sery, Miss Hollick, H. J. Chapman, Miss 
A. Nash, L. Coss, Miss A. Carter, E. A. 
Sims, F . Green, Mrs. E. Bolton, G. Cordy, 
P . S. Tapp, Eev. T. Hughes, J. Prisk, Mr. 
Handsaker, Miss Cuthbert, Mrs. Parish, 
Miss O. E. Farrer , Mrs. Martin, Mrs. 
Whitehorn, Eev. Kenderdine, Miss J. Gar
dner, Miss Boyce, Mrs. Doilman, Miss 
Toye, F . de V. Lamb, Miss King, Mrs. K. 
M. Townshend, Capt. Hooper, Miss J. E. 
Frame, Mrs. McNair, Mrs. I. Postell, Miss 
A. Wilkins, E, Blackett, Miss Cattey, St. 
Clement's (Mosman), P. E. Tapp, Miss 
Kayes, Miss Pollock, Miss Sedgwick, Miss 
Y. Hall, Miss Pring, St. Luke ' s (Mosman), 
A. E. Watt , St. Stephen's (Newtown), 
Mrs. G. Hampel, J. W. Johnson, Christ 
Church (Bexley), St. Clement's (Mosman), 
Miss F'roomes, A. E. Clare Hodge, Mrs. E. 
Cogle, Mr. F . M. Skinner, St. Pau l ' s (Eed-
fern) , All Sa in ts ' (Woollahra), St. Ed-
mond's (West Eyde) , Miss Brewster, Miss 
Cunningham, Eev. J. Poole, Miss P. Col
lins, Eev. C. A. Lucas, H. C. Byrne, Mrs. 
Cox, H. W. Chapman, Airs. Pringle, Miss 
Postlethwaite. 

THE WILCANNIA HOSTEL. 

This branch of our work deserves a 
special place all to itself. Our old frends 
already know the strategic importance of 
the Hostel at Wilcannia. If vigorous and 
positive churchmanship is to be main
tained; if a healthy Protestantism is to 
abound, dependence in part must be upon 
such an institution. And this apart from 
the greatest purpose we had in view in 
establishing the Hostel, namely, the pro
vision of a decent Christian home for boys 
and girls who travel from far-distant 
homes to at tend the Wilcannia Primary 
School. But most of our readers are ac
quainted wTith this important work, and 
have registered their approval by practical 
and generous interest. 

Concerning it we have several things to 
say. During the month of August the Vice-
Eegal par ty working through Wilcannia 
cheered the workers with a call. 

The Eev. L. Daniels wri tes: " J u s t a 
hurried letter to tell you tha t we have been 
honoured by a visit from the Governor and 
Lady de Chair. They were delighted with 
the Hostel—especially Lady de Chair, who 
thought that it was an excellent idea. 
They saw the boys ' garden and had tea 
with u s . " 

The next item of interest is tha t some 
friends in Mosman (Sydney) have kindly 
offered to instal at the Hostel a wireless 
set of sufficiently high power to permit 
" l i s t e n i n g - i n " to programmes broadcasted 
from Sydney and elsewhere. Already the 
folk at the Hostel a-quiver with ex
citement at the prospect. What it will 
mean to them and to our Wilcannia friends 
is quite beyond the imagination of folk 
who have never experienced life in an iso
lated township to which railways run not 
and visitors but rarely come. The gift 
will bring the young people into real touch 
with the outside world, and should have 
substantial educational value. The auth
orities at the Hostel always endeavour to 
make it a helpful social centre with a 
" h o m e y " touch. The wireless set wTill 
greatly enhance this kindly ministry of 
theirs. But how shall we thank the good 
Mosman friends whose thoughtfulness finds 
so happy an expression? God bless them! 
we say iii all sincere grati tude. 

Now we must change the tune slightly. 
Yes, t h a t ' s quite the right phrase and 
figure to use because we are about to 
speak of the Hostel piano. Miss Toye, the 
Hostel sister, has been thinking hard about 
the instrument. With its aid she has been 
teaching music there for nearly three 
years. This she has done for the Hostel 's 
sake. At present she has a round dozen 
pupils. A fine piece of wrork of more than 
mere musical value. But the piano—well, 
the writer has played on it, and his soul 
has been sore afflicted, by the result; and 
that , he modestly claims, not through 
faulty technique, but rather through those 
incurable constitutional ailments that 
affect all old instruments. A piano more 
worthy of the work is needed; whether 
new or secondhand we care not, as long as 
the playing of the five-finger exercise or a 
Beethoven sonata on it brings not tears of 
distress and wails of just complaint, as is 
the case at present. Miss Toye has a few 
pounds in hand, the old piano has a certain 
" t r a d i n g - i n " value. Have we a generous 
reader or a group of generous readers who 
will undertake to bridge over the gap be
tween our financial possessions and our 
musical needs? We would assure every 
reader tha t music-teaching is no meie 
" frill " a t the Hostel. If we fail to give 
lessons the children must have recourse to 
the Convent, and thus much of our work 
is in part negated. So we ask our friends 
to think sympathetically, especially when 
they sit down to their own well-tuned in
struments, and find the response to their 
touch is a flood of melody that brings joy 
to all around. 

SOME-LUTES. 

ers who would take up the challenge of 
the final stanzas should send for on,e)of our 
" B a r k H u t " Missionary Boxes, Ihus a 
practical turn will be given to their senti
ments. We post out the boxes without 
charge. 

The Lit t le Bark Huts in the West. 

In the little Bark Huts of the West, 
Or galvanised iron at best, 
Live the fathers and mothers, 
The sisters and brothers, 
The brave pioneers of the West. 

From the little drab homes of the West 
The fathers go forth on their quest, 
From sunrise to setting, 
A meagre fare getting, 
For tha t lit t le Bark Hut in the West. 

In that little grey house in the West 
Toils the mother with heart oft oppressed, 
The children up-rearing, 
No school-house appearing 
Near the scant little home in the West. 

In the litt le bark huts of the West 
There live children whose souls are un-

blest, 
With no sweet "Old , old, s t o r y , " 
How Christ came from Glory, 
To redeem the young* life of the West. 

There are some in those homes in the 
Who just long for the Sabbath Day ' s res t ; 
For the sound of the Word, 
For the song of the Lord, 
They so miss in those homes of the West. 

Yet those little grey homes in the West 
Sometimes shelter a B.C.A. guest, 
Who, with prayer, word, and praise, 
Does the spirits upraise 
Of their hosts in the homes of the West. 

Thus there comes to those homes in the • 
West 

A sweet peace from the realms of the blest, 
As they sing out the praise 
Of the Saviour Whose grace 
Has brought joy to those homes in the 

West. 

Oh, ye, who par take of life 's best, 
Will ye not deny self for those West? 
Give your love, prayer, and aid 
In the Christ-like crusade, 
And bring cheer to those homes in the 

West. 
J . McKEEN. 

THE LATE MRS. E. L. VICKERY. 

The following lines were sent in to our 
office by one of our very good friends and 
workers, who knows the West as few 
others know it. The verses have a good 
ring, and for them we are grateful. Bead-

Just as we go to Press intimation has 
come to hand of the demise of Mrs. E. L. 
Vickery, of Barling Point, one of the most 
loyal and generous supporters of B.C.A. 
since its inciption. An earnest church-
worker of vigorous mind, she was always 
busy in good works. Her interest in work 
amongst children found very practical ex
pression, as witness the Church of England 
Homes and the B.C.A. Hostel at Wilcannia, 
which she liberally helped. Her personal 
interest in the workers in the field was 
much appreciated, and we shall miss her in 
many ways. ' ' Our friend is fallen asleep, ; J 

was a gracious comment of our Lord in 
the presence of death. We rejoice this is 
true. His servant, Mrs. Vickery, has 
found the soul's true rest. 
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HEWS OF THE VAN*. 

I. 
At the outset the writer desires it to be 

clearly understood that the following ac
count is not an attempt to parade difficul
ties, and laud his own work, or to convey 
the impression tha t he is considering his 
lot a hard one, but that it is solely in com
pliance with the requests from Headquar
ters for " N e w s of the Van. '* 

Questions that must recur to the minds 
of supporters of the B.C.A.S. concerning 
their Motor Mission Van are: " D o e s it 
meet ^the need?" ' " I s it worth while? '" 
" W h a t can it show for its few months 
afield0?*' The answer to these and other 
like questions must be decided by the 
reader on the scanty evidence given below 
and in future issues of The Eeal Australian. 

The following are just a few incidents 
en route, and should not be regarded as the 
sum total of the service rendered by the 
Van. 

First of all, perhaps you would like to 
hear about the journey Westward. 

The journey from Sydney to the West 
was a tedious one. The lone man found 
himself in some very awkward situations, 
which produced the novel spectacle of see
ing the Van taken to the top of the hills 
or out of the boggy sections of road, and 
then the vanman returning for and lump
ing the freight of six to nine large packets 
(the number varied according to the diffi
culty of the situation) of petrol cases full 
of books, van furnishings, and personal 
belongings to the Van, where it waited to 
receive them. This laborious procedure 
was caused part ly by the great load neces
sary on the outward journey, and part ly 
because the Van is not fitted with the 
vacuum feed system—an appliance which 
ensures that the flow of petrol to the en
gine will not be affected by the steep 
slopes of the hills. Through the generosity 
of " a parishioner'" of Melbourne, per Eev. 
A. Law, D.D., of Toorak, a five pound note 
has been handed in towards the cost of 
this necessary motor accessory. As the 
Van neared Cobar the front spring was 
badly damaged by the rutty country. Two 
leaves of the spring snapped and others 
were badly strained. This made travelling 
for the next twenty miles very slow and 
cautious. At Cobar the damage was rec
tified. Then Eev. E. E. Hawkins, Vicar of 
Cobar, went with me to a few of the out-
of-the-way homes in his district. With his 
lantern slides, in addition to gramaplione, 
organ, etc., already part of the Van equip
ment, we covered some two hundred and 
fifty miles visiting a number of homes, but 
not more than ten. During these runs the 
shovel had to be employed to free the. Van 
from mud and sand-traps, but with all this 
exercise we were able to conduct lantern 
services and to entertain. The painter of 
this Van, it is feared, would almost weep 
to see how his splendid workmanship) has 
been scratched by the bushes through 
which we had literally to cut our way go
ing from one homestead to another. The 
scratches have been added to manifold 
since then, and also there have been many 
scars added to the body of this vehicle 
which witness to the " p e n e t r a t i n g " ' efforts 
of the one who has charge of it. 

The shovel and the wire-runners were 
pressed into service on many occasions on 
the road between Cobar and Wilcannia, 
where so many sandhills and creek-beds 
cross the track. Through visiting homes 
and huts on the way the t r ip took longer 
than the distances would suggest. To 
average ten miles per hour of actual tra
velling time was to - achieve much. The 
consumption of petrol is great. The first 
t r ip from Wilcannia was undertaken with 
Eev. L. Daniels, Vicar of that parish, as 
companion and guide. The Ivanhoe Eoad 
is very rough, and some of the side-tracks 
between selectors ' homes gave us some ex
citing moments. Of these homes many had 
not been visited by clergy of any denomin
ation for months, and even for years. In 
most places we received a hear ty welcome, 
whether homestead, struggling settler, or 
boundary-rider—all were delighted to see 
us, even if not in every case desirous of 
receiving a message from the Gospel. On 
the rest of the trips, since the one just 
mentioned, all tha t the Van had was the 
equipment, or most of it, with which it was 
set out in Sydney, plus the Missioner alone. 
At one place a workman's hut is ap
proached; men are seated or lying on their 
bunks—it is Sunday afternoon—some read, 
some doze. The intruder is very soon told 
plainly what is their estimate of parsons 
and their groups of helpers. A discussion 
takes place. The parson sits down to it, 
and after half-an-hour or more of sett ing 
out opinions, the visitor tries to impress 
them tha t they, with the rest of us, are 
greatly responsible for the state of the 
Christian world, though they would stand 
back as neutrals, and criticise the triers. 
Later, after consultation with the manager, 
who is a bachelor, a service is arranged, 
the hut re-visited, and the service an
nounced, and each one present is directly 
invited to be there. A text-calendar— 
these calendars have turned out to be an 
excellent gift and to the C.M.S. we offer 
our warm thanks—is placed on the table. 
I t is suggested tha t it be put up for all 
to see and use. The giver is doubtful about 
the reception it will receive, and retreats 
before he can be told to take it hence, or 
that to leave it is to waste it. An hour 
or so later in the afternoon there is the 
sound of talking. One of the number is 
tacking the calendar to the wall of the hut 
— A VICTORY! That night at the service 
of eleven in the congregation, all men, 
were present those very men who had 
no time for parsons, and one of them—so 
the writer heard from another source— 
said, " T h e y ought to come round this way 
more often, and give us more of i t . ' ' No 
one present knew when the last clergyman 
visited the station. I t was probably years 
before. One of those questioned had been 
on that station a couple of years. 

The Editor will wish that this article 
were shorter, so the writer must conclude 
by saying " T o be continued in our next,"'' 
Therefore, Eeader, reserve your judgment 
if you are not satisfied tha t the above 
jottings answer those questions satisfac
torily when you consider that there are 
many incidents of like interest tha t could 
be related. If you reserve your judg
ment, please do not reserve your support. 
Every supporter counts in this task. 

MODERN PIONEERS. 

In these up-to-date days, when motor
cars and aeroplanes have done so much to 
break down isolation and distance, when 
townships and telephones are to be found 
in some of our remotest areas, it is often 
imagined by the city dweller that the 
days of the pioneer are long since past, 
and tha t the hardships and discomforts 
that once awaited the man who went on 
to the land no longer exist. But time, 
while it truly enlarges the area of the 
well-settled country only throws back the 
boundaries of the area of virgin forest 
and unconquered plain. I t has not en
tirely eliminated them. Pioneer areas 
still exist, only they are more distant 
from us. There are still large tracts of 
country which demand toil and sweat and 
heartbreak before they can become pro
ductive of good things, and be regarded 
as settled homes for future generations. 

The writer has recently visited such a 
real pioneering district, viz., one of the 
great group settlement areas opened up 
by the West Australian Government. Take 
t ra in from Perth, and travel by a ra ther 
tedious time-schedule to Bussellton. At 
this point the dead-end of railway ad
vance is reached. Soon, however, the 
traveller, if he still loves jolt ing and 
shaking, bumping and swaying, will be 
able to proceed farther into the forest 
country by another twenty-five miles. 
The extension is almost completed. Any
how, at Bussellton he will be straight
away introduced to the Group Settlement 
scheme. 

Briefly stated, the W.A. Government is 
at tempting to settle on the land people 
who, while practically devoid of financial 
capital, have a sufficiency of courage and 
grit, coupled with a willingness to work 
and preparedness to endure much hard
ness for a few years. Large t racts of 
virgin country, stretching towards Cape 
Leeuwin, are available for the purpose. 
Big timber is there—the mighty ja r rah 
and karri , heavy and rough masses of" 
undergrowth are there. But the soil of 
that land is good. I t is well watered; 
it is blessed with an abundant rainfall. 
From the Old Country many migrants 
have been invited, and from the decadent 
gold-mining industry of the State have 
other settlers been drawn. These have 
all been placed in groups of suitable num
ber and put to the task of clearing the 
ground and preparing the soil for future 
development. To remove the heart-break
ing element of isolation—the terror and 
the burden of pioneer life in the past— 
the families live close together in village 
fashion, occupying "humpies ' * con
structed of corrugated iron. During the 
day the men go forth into the forest un-. 
der the charge of an experienced fore
man, some busy with the axe as they fell 
the big trees, others with the saw as they 
cut up logs to required lengths, others tfr 
blast out with dynamite any stumps that 
may remain. Here and there may be seen 
a traction-engine lurching along as it 
drags the monster tree trunks out of the 
way. I t is a scene at once interesting 
and fascinating. Nature asks a big-
price before- she allows men to ravish he r 
possessions. 
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In the " h u m p i e s " are the mothers to 
be found. Brave are the at tempts of so 
many of them to make their rough homes 
comfortable and presentable. There may 
be a few pictures brought out from Eng
land hanging on the wall, or a bunch of 
those beautiful wild flowers of which the 
West can boast. I t is only a little touch, 
but it transforms the room with bare 
patches of corrugated iron into a home. 
There may be something pathetic about 
it, but the courage that it signifies shows 
that the people who display it can be in
cluded amongst the best moral assets tha t 
Australia could wish to possess. We 
thank God for many of these people, who 
have left behind associations and attach
ments very precious and helpful, and who 
now live a vigorous life in the wilder
ness. 

Some of the " g roup i e s / ' as they are 
called, triumph smilingly over their diffi
culties and deprivations. They rejoice 
that firewood is cheap; it is obtained 
without charge. The neighbouring 
forest supplies it. They in early stages 
have their homes all together on one clear
ing, and rival each other in making and 
maintaining small kitchen gardens. Many 
who had never grown a blade of anything 
green before were proudly enthusiastic in 
displaying their results. 

Many children are to be found in the 
groups. The Government prefers to settle 
married men with families rather than 
single men. For them rough bush schools 
are provided. A visit to one of them 
proved most interesting. A big sign on a 
tree-trunk on the outskirts of the group 
showed the grim humour of one of the 
workers. A painted skull and crossbones, 
and "Group No. 13. The Devil 's O w n / ' 
in rude lettering introduced the traveller 
to a happy little community that really de
served a less forbidding name. In the 
midst of " h u m p i e s " stood one of roughest 
architecture, sheets of iron making four 
walls, and a roof. Certainly it had a door. 
I t was the State School. How strangely 
it compared with some of the imposing 
piles which serve a similar purpose in our 
capital cities! Yet was it to be despised? 
Well, a brief visit gave the answer. The 
teacher was a bright-faced sturdy young 
man, who had just finished his professional 
course. He had around him seated at their 
rough desks some twelve or fourteen child-
ren, and the lesson in progress was not 
arithmetic or geography or history, it was 
the Life of Christ in the New Testament. 
Truly a joyful discovery it was to the visi
tor. " T h e children w^ere being f e d , " 
they were being given a chance to grow 
up in ' ' the fear and nurture of the Lord 
and the praise of His Holy N a m e . " The 
incident was most heartening, and com
pletely removed the false impression which 
the grim signboard had made. 

The object of the " g r o u p se t t l ement" 
movement in West Australia is to settle 
each of the families on a workable block 
of land. The holdings will range in size 
from 120 to 300 acres according to the 
nature of the soil and the particular 
branch cf agriculture to be carried on. The 
co-operative effort of the men in each 
group is directed towards the part ial clear
ing and fencing of each separate block. 
When twenty acres have been cleared for 
grass and five acres fully cleared for in

tense cultivation then the little family 
leaves the " h u m p y " and takes up resi
dence in a more commodious cottage pro
vided by the Government. The settler is 
then " o n his o w n , " and he commences the 
life and work of a farmer in all earnest
ness. He must devote himself to the de
velopment of his " b lock / > to the produc
tion of crops, and to the repayment of the 
debt he owes to the State on account of 
land and house. The early years are 
marked with real straitness, and an ad
verse season means a sore deprivation. 

Yet the possibilities of the future must 
always be kept in view. The group settle
ment scheme is an experiment worth mak
ing. I t has meant the placing of many 
sturdy people on the land, and in a posi
tion where they can render the State fine 
service. I t has meant the opening up of 
country which otherwise would have re
mained locked up. I t has meant a con
tribution to the wealth of the world—a de
velopment of resources hitherto untouched. 
Some of those pioneers will drop out, be 
driven out, or be broken. The long history 
of settlement in Australia has many such 
cases. However, the ult imate good will 
be to the whole. To tha t we must look 
forward. 

But what is the relation of all this to 
the Church and to the ministry to the 
bush? Let us put the answer this way: 
The writer worked and trudged his way 
through rain and slush as he passed from 
group to group. This he found: The Eee-
tor of Bussellton was keen to touch such 
groups as adjoined his large and over
whelming parish. That meant the north 
end of of the whole group area. At the 
south end another missioner sought to 
maintain effective witness for the Church 
amidst extraordinary difficulty. In the 
country between, with numerous groups, 
small and large, dotted here and there, 
sometimes far away, nothing was being 
done, nor could be clone unless help was 
forthcoming. The Bishop of Bunbury 
would gladly welcome an offer of service 
and the needed financial support. I t is 
the responsibility of the Church in the city 
to share in this work for the Church in 
the wilderness, and The Beal Australian 
would drive the lesson home. 

Another consideration must be faced 
The " g r o u p i e s " in most cases have come 
out from England. We in Australia in
vited them, and have given them a wel
come. We have given them the full rich 
privileges of Australian citizenship. We 
have given them a chance to make them
selves comfortable homes and a decent 
future. We have given them much that 
is of real value. But the thing tha t is 
worth while above all other things we have 
failed to give: We have not given them the 
Gospel, the Word of God, and the ministra
tions of our Church. Who shall roll away 
this reproach? 

'THE CHURCH THAT MIGHT FLY.' 

I t has not succeeded in so doing, though 
oft-times it has been seen straining in the 
attempt. A strange building this—well 
designed, even if it was duly consecrated 
in the Name of the Holy Trinity. I t s 

locus is Menindie—that t iny township in 
the Eiver Darling district we sometimes 
think is to be an important point in a 
direct railway tha t will l ink Sydney with 
Fremantle. At present Menindie blisters 
in the Australian sunshine, proud of its 
past—it was a depot for the great ex-
ploiers—and hopeful of the future. 

But it is of its Church, with its aero
nautic tendency, that we write. Holy 
Trinity has been long ' ' on the map, ' ' in 
fact it has for years been lashed on to 
the map by means of strong steel ties. 
Otherwise it would have long since dis
appeared or distributed itself over the sur
rounding country. I t s builders built well, 
for it is a really gracefully-proportioned 
little Church. Corrugated iron wTas used 
not only for the roof, but also for the 
walls. Such material has many advant
ages in the back country, chief among 
vvdiich is that i t is too tough for the diges
tion of white ants. So the Church was 
built of iron, but the piles, the frame and 
linings were made of wood. All the lat
ter have been much to the taste of ter
mites, and though watchful efforts have 
been made to circumvent them and their 
depredations, they have long since suc
ceeded in riddling the building, making it 
shaky on its foundations as well as unsafe 
for use. Time and the heavy windstorms 
which prevail in the district have also 
worked their will. I t was during a dust-
storm that the building displayed an eager
ness to soar skywards. So the fathers of 
the Church decided to restrain this ten
dency by the use of the steel ties. They 
never cured it, for ever since, whenever 
the wind has come along, the Church has 
bucked and wrobbled and swayed and 
creaked in protest. Now it can no longer 
be used. I t is beyond repair. Nothing 
avails but to build a new Church. 

But how can such be obtained? Well, 
much has been done. The Rev. L. Daniels, 
in charge of the West Darling area, where 
Menindie is situated, has been at work. 
So also have the people in the t iny town
ship and surrounding district. They have 
given; they have toiled. The Walter and 
Eliza Hall Trust has generously helped. 
H a n s for a concrete brick building have 
been drawn (white ants will die of star
vation if they expect to feed on the new 
Church) and the concrete bricks have been 
made on the spot. But more are required, 
but the money, though most judiciously 
expended, has not been enough. Here, 
now, is a chance for some real Australian 
to take a share in the work. The B.C.A. 
has opened a fund, and already some 
friends have sent along special gifts to be 
ear marked for the Church. I t is still open, 
and we would welcome more givers. Join 
up in the movement by putt ing a few 
bricks into the new building. We shall 
gladly make grateful acknowledgment. 

Remember th is : Holy Trinity Church has 
been the only Church" in Menindie in all 
its history. I t has, through all the changes 
and chances of many long years been the 
only witness, the outward and visible sign 
of the Fai th . We dare not let it disap
pear and its witness cease. The new 
Church will testify to the next generation 
the great F'act of God in Christ, " the re fo re 
let us arise and b u i l d . " 
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ON A VISIT TO SPAIN". 
Spain is not exactly along the t ract of 

the sight-seeing tourist ; nevertheless^ quite 
a number of Britishers are placing it on 
their holiday programmes as worthy of a 
visit. 

Some are a t t racted to it by its genial 
winter climate, which offers relief from 
the asperities of higher lat i tudes; others -
are drawn by the wealth and variety of 
i ts historical associations; yet again, 
others, t ired of the feverishness and com
mercialism tha t characterise life in more 
progressive countries, are glad to slumber 
and forget, even if only for a few weeks, 
in that land where " T o - m o r r o w ' ' has long 
since been regarded as more suitable than 
" To-day ." 

But whatever be his object, the visit of 
the traveller will not lack interest, and 
even excitement. Perchance the lat ter will 
be quite groundless. But who can com
pletely quell fear when arrival at a fron
tier town brings one face to face with a 
fierce-looking, gesticulating band of ticket-
collectors, Customs officials, and baggage-
carriers? Their intentions are most guile
less, but to the traveller unversed in the 
language they appear to be bent upon 
nothing short of downright murder. How-
ever? nothing so fearsome happens, and in 
good time one learns to understand tha t 
under cover of a volume of sound and 
fury some subtle and ingrat iat ing compli
ment is being paid. 

The first impression gained is that Spain 
is still living in the Old World. Even in 
the cities there is a strange mingling of 
the ancient and modern. The dress of the 
people shows some refusal to accept the 
standardisation of costume now so common 
among Europeans; watchmen still patrol 
the streets at night and call the time and 
state of* the weather; the morning milkman 
drives his herd of goats to the customer's 
front door, and thus provides the needed 
" p i n t " or " q u a r t " direct and without 
dilution; in busy streets are to be found 
the booths of the '' escr ibientes , ' ' who 
read or write let ters for their many illiter
ate clients. Yet some of these cities are 
swarmnig centres of industrial life; up-to-
date public utilities are to be found in 
them, electric light and power being ex
tended to many obscure villages and coun
t ry homes, and the five or six storied flat 
has long since come to stay. 

On the whole, civic and social life are 
well maintained, Roughly speaking, Spain 
is ruled by martial law—a military direc
tory under the King exercising great auth
ority. Wise people appreciate the stabili ty 
and wholesomeness imparted to public 
affairs by this regime and the moral 
" c l e a n - u p " which has been effected. The 
outward and visible sign of this authori ty 
is the "Civ i l Guard,77 a body of picked 
men of fine bearing and character, who are 
held in a healthy fear and esteem. 

A feature of life in a city is the after-
church stroll in the streets on Sunday, or 
the mingling of friends in the beautiful 
" p l a z a s " or squares. Home life is not so 
real or rich as it is wTith people of British 
stock, but perhaps the climate compels to 
open air social intercourse. A notable 
change is making itself felt, and that in 
the sports of the people. The huge bull
rings still exist (though bull-fights are not 

very frequent) , but the football ground is 
fast becoming popular. The English intro
duced the " S o c c e r " game a few years 
ago, and now hundreds play it, and thou
sands rush to see Spanish teams meet in 
contest. 

Perhaps the most outstanding feature of 
Spain is the Roman Church. The cities are 
full churches; the country abounds with 
them. Architecturally they are a delight. 
The exteriors, with their beautiful cloisters 
surrounding cool and shady palm gardens, 
appeal to the ar t is t ic ; the interiors so 
often repel by their general gloominess, 
tawdriness, and dirt. How curious it was 
to mark the absence of the joyousness of 
religion! Even the bells tha t call the 
people to their Masses boom forth with 
mournful note. Peals of bells there may 
be in Spain; the wri ter never heard them. 
Yet who could spend one Sunday in Eng
land and not catch some joyous uplift as 
from city and village church-bells ring 
forth their bright and gladdening strains? 
I t is not easy to offer suggestions concern
ing the causes of this extraordinary re
ligious gloom, yet one wonders whether i t 
does nat arise in part from the fact that 
it is a " M a r i a n i t y " rather than a Chris
t iani ty which prevails in the land. Not 
a full Christ is taught there. The ever-
nearness, the winsomeness, the brotherli-
ness. of our Saviour and fellowship with 
Him are absent from the theology of the 
worshipper; someone else has taken His 
place. 

What a deep joy it is to turn from some 
of those imposing Gothic piles and to enter 
into a little Church of our own Communion! 
There are a few such in Spain, at least, 
where any little British community exists. 
The very furnishings of the t iny building, 
with reading desk, lectern^ and Holy Table 
set in godly array, convey a homeliness and 
satisfaction to the visitor. What a priv
ilege to minister the Word of Life and the 
Sacrament of our Redemption to the faith
ful, who sojourn in a strange land, and 
yet who are not forgetful of their fa ther ' s 
God! What a holy calm and realisation of 
the abiding presence of a Living Saviour 
comes over all as the service closes! What 
a sturdy grat i tude should fill our hearts 
for our Church that has taught us a faith 
tha t is full and fair and free! •—S.J.K. 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 
' ' The example of our Lord in the mat ter 

of prayer is one which His followers 
might well copy. Christ prayed much, and 
He taught much about prayer. He lived 
and laboured to answer prayer. But the 
necessity of importunity in prayer was the 
emphasised point in His teaching about 
prayer. He taught not only tha t men must 
pray, but that they must persevere in 
prayer. - < 

In the Sermon on the Mount, in which 
He lays down the cardinal duties of His 
religion, He not only gives prominence to 
prayer in general, and secret prayer in par
ticular, but He sets apart a distinct and 
different section to give weight to impor
tunate prayer. To prevent any discourage
ment He lays as a basic principle the fact 
of God's Father ly willingness—that God's 
willingness to give exceeds our willingness 
to give good and necessary things to our 
children. As a further assurance and 

stimulant to prayer Christ gives the most 
positive and iterated assurance of answer • 
to prayers. He declares: " A s k , and it shall 
be given you; seek, and ye shall find; 
knock, and i t shall be opened unto y o u . " 
And to make assurance doubly sure, He 
adds: " F o r every one tha t asketh, re-
ceiveth; and he tha t seeketh findeth; and 
to him tha t knocketh i t shall be opened. ' ' 

Why does He unfold this, the Fa the r ' s 
loving readiness to answer the prayer of 
His children? Why does He asservate so 
strongly that prayer will be answered? | 
Why does He repeat tha t positive asser
tion six times? Because He knew that 
there would be delay in many an answer 
which would call for importunate press
ing. He urges to importunity, and tha t 
every unanswered prayer, instead of abat
ing our pressure, should only increase in
tensity and energy ."—E. M. Bounds. 

The foregoing vigorous extracts came • 
with clarion call to us. The work of the 
B.CA. will fail unless it is nurtured and 
built up in prayer. I t s appeal will carry 
no weight. I t s ministry will be blessed 
with no result. We call our readers and 
friends to prayer. We plead with them 
for this aid. Nothing else can take i ts 
place. Dum orant vivimus, " W h i l e they 
pray we l i ve , ' ' would be our motto. Pray 
and PRAY AGAIN. 

The following weekly cycle may help 
many of our friends to be definite in the i r 
intercessions on behalf of our work. We 
commend it to all :— 

Pray ye therefore on— 
Sunday.—For the Secretary and t h e 

work of the Office. For all students: 
preparing for the ministry under-
B.C.A., both men and women. 

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

Tuesday.—Wilcannia Hostel, Miss Toye^. 
the children, their parents. 

Wednesday.—Hillston. 
Thursday.—Far West, Willochra; Rev. N . 

Haviland; Eyre ' s Peninsula, Rev. J . P -
Owen. 

Fr iday .—East Gippsland, Sister Dorothy;: 
Yallourn Camp, Rev. Bright Parker . 

Saturday.—Torrumbarry Lock, Bendigo; 
Eildon Weir, Wangara t ta ; Hume Res
ervoir, Goulburn. 

Every Day.—Rev. E. L. Panell i and the 
Motor Mission Van. The work of the 
Sunday School in the Mail-bag, Dea
coness Shoobridge, the Bush Church 
Aid Society and its organisations, local 
secretaries, Bark Hut holders, readers: | 
of The 'Real Australian. 

The Apostolic word which rings out its-
" P r a y without ceas ing ," also adds, " I n . 
everything give t h a n k s . ' ' Thus whilst we* 
are on pur knees let us press on to the 
lat ter ministry the offering up of the true-
Eucharist, or thanksgiving to God. 
Let us give thanks— 

For offers of service from young men. 
and women, some of whom have been 
already accepted, for training. 

For the Annual Rally, with its inspiring -
numbers and fine spirit. 

Fo r the increased giving of so many 
friends and parishes. 

For the development of t h e / S o c i e t y ' s : 
interests in Victoria. 
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