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PERSONAL. 

Latest advices tell us of the due pro
gress of Rev. S. H. and Mrs. Denman on 
their voyage to London. Doubtless, by 
this time they have arrived at their desti
nation, and shortly we shall hear of Mr. 
Denman's work as deputation for the 
Colonial Continental Church Society. 

* * * 
Friends will regret to hear of the con

tinued illness of Rev. F . W. Harvey, of 
Kyabram, Victoria. Mr. Harvey ' s fine 
work under the B.C.A. at Wilconnia will 
be remembered by many readers. We ven
ture to ask the prayers of all for his re
covery. 

# :# * 
The Rev. GL A. 'Chambers., M.A., of Dul-

wich Hill, Sydney, will return to Aus
tralia at the end of November. During 
his visit to England, Mr. Chambers under
took considerable deputation work for the 
Colonial Continental Church Society. "We 
shall be glad to welcome him back to the 
Council of our Society. 

WHAT OF THE FUTURE. 

"Whi le I live I ' l l g r o w " is the signi-
cant motto of one of Sydney's largest 
firms. I t must of necessity be the feature 
of all B.C.A. work. We cannot afford to 
be circumscribed. We dare not stand still. 
We must not fold our hands in rest and 
view the past with complacency. We shall 
only live by growing. Expansion of B.C.A. 
interests in a wider service of the Church 
is the only justification of our existence. 
Moreover, while God has graciously 
enabled us to do much, it is nothing to 
what He wants us to do. 

Thus we feel bound to keep our eyes 
on the future and see what it contains for 
us in the shape of new fields and new re
sponsibilities. Of recent days the B.C.A. 
has been facing some issues, and in the 
faith of God has decided to take them up. 

(1) The first is the call from the Bishop 
of Gippsland and his Diocesan Council that 
we should regard all the country east of 
the Snowy River and stretching to the 
State border as a special B.C.A. mission 
district. This is a huge tract of country 
(known as Croajingolong), heavily tim
bered in part, riven by deep mountain gul
lies, crossed with many streams, untrav-
ersed by railways, and the home of real 
pioneering selectors. For some time past 
the B.C.A. has been interested in the field, 
and has supported Sister Dorothy, the 
Church Nurse situated in the heart of the 
area. Now we are called to take on full 
responsibility, not only for the services 
and support of a Nurse, but also that of 
a missioner or missioners. Under extreme 
difficulty has the work of the ministry 
been carried on in the past, and truly 
heroic labour has been bestowed upon it. 
But the Church needs to be stabilised 
there; the ministry of the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ needs to be made permanent. 

There is much to be done. Nowhere in 
the field is there a church building of any 
sort. There are little congregations here 
and there—the nucleus of future possibili
ties. An arduous i t inerat ing ministry 
confronts us. Men, women and children 
must be reached, converted and taught. 
By the grace of God the B.C.A. will do it. 
The people of the area are prepared to do 
their part . Will the friends of our Society, 
ESPECIALLY THOSE I N VICTORIA, do 
theirs? We shall need at least £300 per 
annum to maintain this work, even at min
imum requirements. We have confidence 
in God. He does not fail. Like His people 
of .old, we look up and say, " W e rest on 
Thee, and in Thy Name we go . ' ; 

(2) The second new responsibility is 
that of the provision and support of a 
Bush Deaconess for the Diocese of Ben-
digo. This represents an entirely new 
effort; no Bush Deaconess has served in 
that diocese before. A splendidly useful 
work thus opens up—a ministry among the 
mothers and girls in the new immigration 
settlements springing up in the northern 
parts of Victoria. A worker is urgently 
needed, and already the diocesan author
ities have signified their willingness to pro
vide part support. We have the lady-—a 
trained worker, almost ready. She will be 
available early in 1925. We must go 
ahead with this. We dare not turn back. 
£75 per annum as a minimum will be re
quired. Will our readiers, especially the 
Victorians, back the decision we have 
made with their prayers and gifts? Again 
we affirm our confidence. 

(3) Now dare we place on our pro
gramme the • sending forth of a second 

Motor Mission Van? The work of the 
first is already widely known. Under an
other heading a truly fascinating story is 
told of i ts blessed ministry. The Van has 
made a distinctive impression on the far 
country. Men say so. Friends who envy 
us say so. I t s value tells in life. I t s min
istry touches the hearts and the homes of 
the people. But instead of one van work
ing its way into Queensland and South 
Australia, as well as over a vast area of 
New South Wales, we should have four or 
five. For the immediate present, we shall 
be content with just a second. Perhaps 
in that we be t ray .a faithlessness. But we 
do want tha t additional Van. Already we 
have ideas and plans for it, and can see a 
great field awaiting it. " T h e r e is still 
much land to be possessed, ; ' and we are 
anxious to go in and possess it. Another 
Motor Mission Van for 1925 must be our 
slogan; " F o r the furtherance of the Gos
p e l " must be our aim. £350 to £400 would 
build and equip the Van. Surely that can 
be done. " W i t h God all things are pos
sible. ; ' 

So we place these issues before our 
friends. Please put them on your prayer 
list. Please put them into your purse. 
" W h i l e I live I g r o w " is a good motto. 
We shall keep it. But help us grow— 
pray and pray again, and give abundantly. 

CHRISTMAS TREES. 

Christmas Trees! What a host of associ
ations is thus called up! Memories or long-
whiskered Santa Claus, of bulging stock
ings, and even pillow-cases, hanging up 
at the fire-place, or on the end of the bed; 
of exciting moments as parcels, well wrap
ped in brown paper, are unrolled; of joy-
our discoveries of presents for which we 
have longed and even prayed. What a 
glorious season Christmas is, both for 
young and old! There is mutual conspir
acy in which we all indulge, conspiracy 
making for the enjoyment of others and 
not so much for ourselves. We do well to 
perpetuate this season of worship, of giv
ing, of sacrifice and of song. 

But what of those to whom Christmas is. 
not. much more than a date in the cal
endar. To city folk, because of friends 
and many opportunities, the season never 
loses significance. But there are some a fa r 
off to whom it means not much. Dis tant 
homes on the great grey plains, t iny town
ships in the " B i g Beyond , " where there 
are no gaily decorated shops stuffed full 
of Christmas gifts; these are the places 
that the B.C.A. wants to reach again this 
year. Lit t le children are there who are 
worth the very best—bonny Australian 
children who have not even seen a real 
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t ra in or a ship, wTho have never tasted 
ice-cream! The B.C.A. cannot make up 
that need since these same children live 
so far away from the place where ice
cream shops flourish and where trains run; 
but the B.C.A. can organise for them so 
tha t Christmas will not be a season wdiolly 
devoid of joy and real worship. So again 
we look to our friends to help us do, the 
right thing in the right way. We want 
this Christmas to he bet ter than ever. 
Last year was wonderful, eclipsing all pre
vious experience. This year, because of 
greater need, must even surpass it. 

Now what is wanted? Just keep the 
following list in mind:—Dolls, toys, 
sweets, ribbons, beads, boys ' tools, pen
knives, school requisites, garments, cards, 
calendars, ornaments, balloons, Christmas 
stockings, handkerchiefs. Yvre could add a 
hundred ether items, but we know that 
our friends can guess what would look 
nice. Please send something—a small 
parcel or a large one: all will be welcomed 
by us, and will be joyously received by 
the little ones. Perhaps some friends 
would like to send a donation for the 
purchase of gifts and the payment of the 
necessary freight. We shall gratefully 
make acknowledgments. Only remember 
tha t we desire to despatch all cases to 
their destination no later than the first 
week in December. That is important. 

Donations and gifts should be addressed 
to the Bush Church Aid Society, Diocesan 
Church House, George Street, Sydney. 
Victorian helpers should address their par
cels to the Bush Church Aid Society, c/o 
Church Missionary Society, St. Pau l ' s 
Cathedral, Melbourne. Please mark the 
address, be prompt and do not forget the 
date. In our next issue we shall tell you 
somewhat of " S a n t y ' s " visit to the Never 
Never. 

POSTS AND RAILS. 

A special word to all our Par ish Rep^-
resentatives and Bark H u t holders and 
workers. December 31st is the end of our 
financial year. We especially ask that all 
sums due to us be sent in prior to tha t 
date. All Bark Huts should be opened and 
contents forwarded to us. If there is no 
Parish Eepresentative dealing writh the 
boxcs7 we ask the individual owners to 
open their own boxes. We shall supply 
new gum-labels when asknowledging 
amounts. 

* * * 
Is your Beal Australian subscription due ? 

I f a slip is enclosed, tha t is the token 
thereof. Please remit amount to us forth
with. 

* * # 
D o n ' t forget the Christmas Tree this 

year . Gifts and donations should be sent 
in to the B.C.A., Diocesan Church House, 
George Street, Sydney, by December 1st. 
Victorian friends may send in parcels: 
B.C.A., c/o Church Missionary Society, St. 
Pau l ' s Cathedral, Melbourne. 

« • # 
Once again we have to record sums re

ceived at our office, but bearing no coy-* 
ering letter. From "Maylands , West Aus
tralia, " we received a money order for 
12/-, but without the name of the donor, 

apparently a new member, or one who has 
changed address. We w^ould like to make 
direct acknowledgment. If the donor is a . 
reader of this paper, a communication of 
name and address will help us, 

•••* * * 
Through the post also we received an 

anonymous donation of £1 note from 
'' Sympathiser , ' ' Katooinba. Thanks to 
the kind donor. The sum of 3 / - for Beal 
Australian subscription came bearing 
Brock vale postmark, but no name. 

•K * * 
The B.C.A. Bookstall.—We have some 

books for sale? the profits of. which go to 
help our work— 

(1) Family Prayer, by Dr. A. Law, of 
Toorak. A helpful compilation for use in 
the home. Price, one shilling. 

(2) The Dawning of that Day, by Eev. 
H. G. J. Howe, of Christ Church, Giades-
ville. A handbook dealing with the Ee-
turn of our Lord. Price, 1/6. 

(3) The Trans-Australian Wonderland, by 
A. G. Bolam, Ooldea, South Australia. A 
splendid book concerning par t of the real 
Australia. 

See our other notice. 
We shall be glad to post any of these 

to our readers on receipt of stamps or 
postal notes covering cost and postage. 

* * * 
Has anyone of our readers some spare 

gramophone records? We have two mach
ines in the West, both equipped, thanks to 
kind donors, with good records. But a few 
more are required so as to maintain fresh
ness and variety. Hymn tunes, anthems, 
band selections, and clean, wholesome 
songs would be welcomed. Perhaps some 
reader of this is tired of a few long since 
bought. We shall be glad to have them, 
and promise full and constant use. 

* * * , 
St. Anne 's , Eyde, Gir ls ' Club are help

ing the B.C.A. by an entertainment in the 
Parish Hall on December 11th, at 8 p.m. 
A programme with some Australian fea
tures is being prepared, and a novel travel 
talk dealing -with the back country and the 
work of the ministry will conclude the 
evening. We are grateful to the girls for 
their thought, as well to the Eector -for 
his kindly promotion of our interests. 

* * * 
We must give thanks to several Beal 

Australian readers for gracious gifts sent 
in during the past quarter. Among the 
items are: Calendars and cards, Mrs. Har
per; Scripture picture roll of Motor Mis
sion Van, Mrs. E. Bragg. 

* # # 
The Eev. L. Daniels desires us to convey 

best thanks to the many friends who so 
kindly sent parcels for the stalls at the 
Wilcannia Sale of Work. The response to 
the appeal was most surprising and grati
fying. Such friends will be glad to hear 
that the Sale was highly successful, " t h e 
best ever h e l d " is the report which has 
come to us. Thanks once again to all. 

* * * 
Two friends have splendidly helped our 

work during the last quarter: Mr. E. 
Cawley, of Manly, and Mr. Wynn-Jones, 
of Trinity Grammar School, Dulwich Hill. 
They both know our work in the F a r 
West and so have kindly preached and 

lectured for the B.C.A, in subui'ban church
es. We would like to hear from Rectors, 
Sunday School Superintendents, Guild and 
Club leaders willing to make an engage
ment for either gentleman. The B.C.A. 
supplies lantern, slides, etc. No charge is 
made, but doubtless people attending the 
lectures would like to give an offering to 
the work. 

# * * 
We have prepared a neat prayer card 

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

# * # 
The Beal Australian is glad to draw at

tention of its readers to the C.M.S. Sum
mer School to be held at Austinmer on 
January 24-31, 1925. Already programmes 
have been prepared, and there is promise 
of a season of real inspiration and help. 
Incidentally we all know the charm of 
Austinmer with its surf and its mountain 
walks. Intending visitors should com
municate with Eev. E. J. Hewett, Th.L., 
C.M.S. Booms, 192 Castlereagh Street, 
Sydney. 

#' * # 
Deputation visits in Victoria made by 

the Secretary in September-October prov
ed to be most encouraging despite the con
stant rains which fell. The following par
ishes gave fine welcomes to the B.C.A.:— 
St. Thomas' , Moonee Ponds; Holy Trin
ity, Cobung; St. John 's , Heidelberg; St. 
Stephen's , Richmond; St. Thomas' , Rich
mond; St. Alban's , Armidale; St. Mat
thew's , Cheltenham; St. George's, Trent-
ham; Lyonville; Eosanna; St. Clement's, 
Elsternwick; St. Paul ' s , Fairfield; Dia
mond Creek; St. John 's , Malwsbury; 
All Saints ' , Bendigo; St. Paul ' s , Bendi-
go; St. Luke 's , White Hills; St. Mary ' s , 
Caulfield. The B.C.A. is also grateful to 
Mrs. Price, of Heidelberg, for a most suc
cessful drawing-room meeting. 

# # * 
Last issue we commended to our read

ers the interesting book entitled, The 
Trans-Australian Wonderland by A. G. 
Bolam, station master at Ooldea, on the 
Trans-Australian railway. Many orders 
were secured, and our delay in complying 
with them arose from the fact that the 
first edition had been sold out. A larger 
and finer edition is now available at the 
price of two shillings and sixpence. The 
new book tells a really fascinating story 
of the " R e a l Austra l ia" , out back in the 
central zone of the Continent. The abor
igines, the fauna, the flora of the Nul-
larbor Plains, all come in for treatment 
and every page of the book is most inter
esting. The volume makes a nice little 
gift for friends in England. We have re
plenished our stock, and shall be glad to 
post copies to any address. Don ' t forget 
to enclose twopence in stamps for postage 
as well as the cost of the book. 

# * * 
Letters that come to our Headquarters 

Office both humble and cheer us. One just 
to hand contained a donation covered by a 
letter which runs: " I think that some
thing of the need of your work is realised 
by me, because a fair part of my life has 
been spent teaching in the country. Never 
shall I forget what Sunday life in the 
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back blocks often was—nothing sacred of 
any kind, except what with Divine help 
one was able to make for one ;s self. Con
sequently, to do a little to lessen that 
barrenness is a p leasure ." 

One little girl friend in Heidelberg 
^helped our work during the past quarter 
by the sale of some flowers, She handed 
in 2/6. This little gift was precious in
deed, betokening love and willingness. 

^ Others should seek to imitate her example. 
* * # 

Don ' t forget the Christinas Tree Fund, 
for the children out West. Gifts and don
ations must be in at our office by Decean-

i her 1st. 

TO OUR READERS. 

Once again we give thanks for gener
ous response in payment of subscriptions 
to the Beal Australian. Very many send 
in more than the actual sum due; thus the 
balance materially helps our general work. 

Remember if you have a slip inside the 
present issue, your subscription is due. 
Please post the amount in stamps or postal 
note to our office at the Church House, 
George Street, Sydney. 

Don ' t postpone it. December 31st is the 
end of our financial year, and it is not 
good that there should be a ' l a ige list of 
arrears. Many folk let two years run by 
without making payment. We gladly per
severe in forwarding the paper, but sub-

\ scriptions are our best encouragement. 
Send it now, and add a small sum for the 
work of which our columns tell so much. 

We gratefully acknowledge sums re
ceived from the following:—Mrs. H. Har
per, Miss Ralph, W. M. Rowcliffe, St. 
Phil ip 's , Church Hill, J. Hill, Miss Wooll-
dridge, Rev. H. Morton, E. Harvey, E. D. 
Smith, A. E. Smith, Rev. A. L. Wade, Miss 

' Larcombe, Miss G. Smith, Miss Gilberd, J. 
House, Miss Holden, Mrs. ' J. Woodcock, 
Miss Turtle, Mrs. H. Lindsay, Mrs. E. L. 
Davis, Miss Box, Miss E. Evans, Mrs. 
Dare, Miss Wand, Mrs. Baker, F . J. 
Nichols, Anonymous (Brookvale), Miss D. 
Baker, Miss M. Ross, Miss L. M. Kent, 
Mrs. E. Porter, Mrs. Moat, Miss Hull, Mrs. 
Farram, Miss E. K. Burne, Mrs. B. R. 
Rainsford, Miss Gibson, Rev. W. Corner, 
Miss Doyle, V. Cadw^allader, Rev. Canon 
Wray, Mrs. S. Watson, Mrs. Solomon, Mrs. 
*lelle, Mrs. Moody, Miss D. Lawrance, Mrs. 

n?\ Thomas, C. Ross, Colonel Ormerod, Mrs. 
A. Pankhurst , Miss Robinson, S. W. 
Wright, Mrs. Haxby, Mrs. E1. Jones, Mrs. 
W. Holland, Miss M. Parsons, Miss A. 
Gill, Mrs. Andrew, Miss Trenerry, Mrs. 
Reynolds, Mrs. Sewell, Miss de Frederick, 
Miss Bower, Mrs. A. M. Smith, Miss Mont
gomery, Mrs. Marchbank, Mrs. H. D. 
Wood, Deaconess Sundell, Miss W. Clem
ents, Miss Nicholson, Miss F . Spencer, 
Miss L. Pulver, Mrs. F . Manning, J. Staf
ford, R. Helman, Mrs. Cottam, Miss El-
yard, R. J . Rowell, D. Menzies, Esq., Miss 
Phillips, Miss Gurney, Mrs. Stewart, C. J. 

1 Cox, Miss Woodhouse, Miss I. Stephenson, 
1 Miss I. Morrow, Mrs. Simcox, Miss Green, 
I Mr. Montgomery Jones, Miss Herbert, L. 
i J. Clout, Miss Scroder, Mrs. Hilliard, Mrs. 
1 H. F. Shirmer, Mrs. F . von Steiglitz, F . 
1 Mitchell, G. H. Colley, Mrs. C. Hoskins, 

' 1 Miss Molte, Miss A. Hardy, Miss C. Dick

son, Mrs. Staniforth, Miss E. Prendergast, 
Miss F. Gardiner, Mrs. Hilton, Sister Hart-
nett, Mrs. Weil, G. Heany, Mrs. Garriock, 
Miss Calder, Miss C. Webb, Mrs. Dunbar, 
Mrs. Cunningham, Mrs. Afford, Miss E. 
Hurst, G. Williamson, Mrs...' C. Thomas, 
Mrs. C. McMurdo, T. A. Dakin, M. Hor
ner, Mrs. Howieson, Nurse Rowe, Rev. J. 
P. Dryland, Mrs. Langhom, H. Ford, Miss 
Campbell, Miss B. Mullens, H. P . Farrell , 
Captain Smith, Rev. M. T. Jones, Miss 
Host, Miss Siingo, Miss rtobertsun, 
George's, Hurstville, St. Mat thew's , Man
ly, Miss A. E. Riley, J . C. McGregor, M. 
Williamson, Miss A. Roberts, Miss ivi. 
Longfield, Mrs. C. F. Brown, C. Poulsen, 
Miss McConochie, Miss E. Mannix, Mrs. E. 
Munro, Miss Conolly, Mrs. Dyason, Mrs. 
Jamieson, J. G. Deeble, F . B. Hooke, Miss 
M. Sharp, Miss Sprigg, Miss Stennett , Mrs. 
D. Nichol, Mrs. Edwards, Miss Birch, Mrs. 
Conlon, Mr. Porter, Mrs. Doward, A. New-
som, Miss Kitchen, Mrs. Ives, Mrs. Noel, 
Miss Ward, St. Mat thew's , Cheltenham, St. 
Thomas, Moonee Ponds, Trentham Parish, 
Rosanna, Diamond Creek, Fairfield Parish, 
St. Clement's, Elsternwick, St. Stephen's , 
Richmond, St. John ' s Malmsbury, St. 
Paul ' s , Bendigo, St. Luke 's , White Hills, 
Holy Trinity, Coburg. 

THE GOSPEL IN A SHEARING SHED. 

A shearing shed! Yes, i t ' s a queer place 
for the Gospel; but after all i t ' s a fitting 
place. Moreover, the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ has always had this quality—that 
of pushing into unexpected and unprom
ising quarters. Have we not read a let
ter somewhere which makes clear that 
Christ 's message had found its way into 
Caesar Nero 's househoki? That must 
have been a queer place. And did not a 
w^eli known doctor tell us that the same 
Gospel had unmistakable influence in a 
certain European jail? And that surely is 
another queer place! So why marvel at 
shearing-sheds and Australian sheds at 
tha t ! 

Our trouble is that we generally asso
ciate the Fai th and the preaching of it 
with well-ordered churches built on con
ventional lines, surmounted with tower 
and steeple wTithout, and furnished within 
with straight-backed pews and red-covered 
hassocks. What a fusty atmosphere for 
our Gospel all this must be! Not that the 
atmosphere of a shearing shed is exactly 
pure; it is all dust and smell—the hot, 
suffocating dust and smell from sheep 
heavy in wool, penned inside a corrugated 
iron structure. And no holy calm or quiet 
is to be found there either. Above the 
incessant rat t le of the machines is to be 
heard the bleating of the ewes, and louder 
still, in a rough staccato emphasis^ the 
raucous oaths of men drafting sheep into 
their proper pens for the shearing. But 
the Gospel has its place there, amongst 
these men—some of the hardest-working 
men to be found in Australia. 

The bunk-house of the shearing shed is 
where we t ry out the Fai th. I t ' s the place 
where the men take rest, tha t is, if a bag 
of straw on a tiered wooden bunk affords 
that measure of bodily comfort and ease 
which is supposed to be the just reward 
of a long day ' s toil. As for lights, well, 

shearers are supposed to be able to see and 
read quite nicely with the aid of a couple 
of flares—treacie tins full of kerosene, 
lids jammed on tight, a thick wick insert
ed through a hole in the lid, and there 
you are. Dim, fitful gleams and volumes 
of b.ack smoke are the chief products of 
flares. 

But the work of the ministry must begin 
there, and in the bunk-house, with its in
mates enjoying a quiet smoke or indulging 
in some game with a gieasy pack of cards, 
we make a start . And it is just here that 
the baby organ comes in. How grateful 
one must be for the discipline of one's 
early home, when the rudiments of misuc 
were literally cuffed into one's composi
tion. What a great chance it gives when 
men must be at tracted. Music still has 
its charms, and soon we find the ' ' rouse-
a b o u t s " (youths) gathering round the 
organ, then one-by one the shearers, unti l 
at last all of them have come to take part 
in which is a most unconventional service 
conducted on lines which would make litur-
giologists of the ancient Church turn un
easily in their mouldering graves. And a 
gramophone also shares in the appeal to 
men ' s hearts. But what shall we say of 
a hymn-duet sung by the two missionaries? 
The men ' ' encore ' ' the first verse, and as 
hymn-books are astutely circulated at this 
stage, so that they might " j u s t follow the 
words , ' ' wre find some of them joining in 
the second, and by the time the third 
verse is reached the duettists are relegated, 
musically as it were, to a back seat, for 
shearers, rouseabouts and ail have become 
a choir making up in volume what they 
may lack in tone. So from hymn to hymn 
we proceed, leaving in most cases the 
choice to the men, and after all it i sn ' t 
strange that " R e c k of A g e s " should gen
erally come into the list of hymns fav
oured out back. Then may come a little 
break—a chance to give the hearers the 
Word of the Gospel—a five-minutes ser
mon. (What a hardship, we think, to be 
confined to five minutes when on Sundays 
in the city we " d i v a g a t e " for twenty-five 
or more!) But after all it is long enough 
to tell the men of One Whom they need— 
of One Who needs them . Then more 
hymns, with the baby organ doing its lusty 
best, and at the last we finish writh the 
martial manly strains of : .-Onward, Chris
t ian Soldiers, marching as to w a r . ' ' 

The baby organ is .tucked off to rest in 
the Van; the gramophone finds its small 
corner. A few of the man loiter about; 
one confesses that service reminded him of 
Sunday School days, another wanted us 
to stay over for two or three nights, a 
third expressed a rudely emphatic appreci
ation of the Church tha t was prepared to 
come to the sheds; and just as we were 
enjoying a mug of tea hastily and thought
fully prepared, the Union " R e p . " came 
up and compelled us to break our rule by 
handing over a collection spontaneously 
given by the men for the work of the min
istry in the shearing sheds. 

Now isn ' t this mission worth while? 
We claim tha t i t is. These are the men 
gathered from the four corners of the 
earth—big men of grit and character most 
of them, because shearing is not a weak- _g 

l ing 's job; needy men all of them, m e n j * * 
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who deserve to have the best things tha t 
God's Church has to give. Will you, read
er, help the B.C.A. to do its share? We 
commend to you and your prayers an 
article relevant to this mat ter which ap
pears on another page. 

S.J.K. 

NEWS OF THE VAN. 

H . 
A few lines on a tr ip out West, i.e., into 

" t h e co rne r " of New South Wales, will 
assure supporters of the B.C.A. and read
ers of the Beal Australian tha t the motor 
van is still rolling on to accomplish the 
work for which it was sent out to do. 

Three of us started out from Wilcannia. 
There were " H e n r y , " " B i l l y " (tin-can) 
and myself. Two of us were silent, while 
the other was expected to make much 
noise and to cause a draught. This, after 
" H e n r y " had shaken off the chill of that 
cold morning, was rather well done till we 
struggled to climb the sand-hills a few 
miles out from our s tar t ing point. The 
power-plant boiled (you'd expect Billy to 
do all tha t was necessary), the man-with-
the-shovel steamed, and the can wept—the 
t rack was so rough and bumpy; the engine 
was so jerky in action because of heavy 
sand tha t the water in the billy escaped 
from the container—thus BilTy wept. At 

. last the three settled down to a smooth 
run, for a mile or two at least. 

The shock of reaching a homestead after 
so many and rough miles was too much for 
part of the van: a tyre suddenly collapsed. 
In about an hour restorative measures 
were completed. 

Another day we overtook a " s w a g g i e , " 
or I' bag-man. ' ' Then wre were four. His 
joy of comfortable travelling was not long-
lasting. In another ten mimles we were 
wrestling with a dry creek. I t was 11 
a.m. Henry was helpless to move, Billy 
was reviving the other tw^o, who with 
shovel, pick, axe, rope and twiches, wire-
net t ing as pad and branches to counteract 
the loose sand, were straining every muscle 
and device to coax the helpless monster 
out of his despair. Inch by inch we moved 
the dead weight, and at 2.30 p.m. the creek 
was left behind. I t was hot work we had 
just finished. How lucky was the driver 
to have picked up the stranger. He has 
never had the same luck since, though 
many creeks have defiantly challenged him 
and wasted many hours of Ins time. There 
were two hungry men after tha t th i r ty 
yards of creek-bed had been traversed h:\ 
a stubborn van. 

The menu: tinned salmon, damper, jam, 
and a plentiful supply of tea without milk. 
We each contributed to the fare ; needless 
to say, perhaps, that the damper was pro
vided by the passenger. He made i t the 
night before. Each man helps himself to 
a slice. The grateful one observes tha t 
there are black spots through the "s taff 
of life, " a n d looking over towards his 
companion he notices tha t he is picking 
out many of the black specks, so the ex
ample is followed; but there is left a violet 
t inted ring around each spot. The ex
planation is: " L a s t night I got this flour 
a t the homestaed. I t must have had weevils 
in i t . " The listener took no convincing; 

but hunger whitened the dark marks on 
the damper, and the little par ty was 
happy. 

Another day, while en route from one 
homestead to another, forty-three miles 
distant, we chanced upon a muster
ing camp. The parson is invited to join 
the meal. I t reminded the visitor of mil
i tary camp-huts of a few years ago— 
trestle table, tin mugs, enamel plates, and 
tin ones, one spoon for half-a-dozen men, 
and " H o p in for your c u t . " 

The meal finished, it was the parson's 
turn to entertain. With the help of the 
gramophone the tired performer—much 
digging done that day-—had his task light
ened. That night the little group was a 
satisfied one; the intrusion of musie-in-the-
paddock being both unexpected and so 
very unusual. And probably what the par
son said between the records was very un
usual in a mustering camp too. You dare 
not sermonise men who are not used to it, 
but there are other ways of wedging in a 
message. 

In due course the van arrived at the 
next homestead. There was a rush of 
people from the dining-room. I t seemed 
surprising that the B.G.A. van had caused 
so much excitement; but there was an
other explanation. A-wit oi the par ty had 
announced the approach of the police van 
with a noted prisoner aboard. But they 
soon learned that it was not an agent of 
force, but one of persuasion. Before even
ing, a service had been arranged, and all 
were as free in manner as one would ex
pect to find in a circle of friends of very 
long standing. 

The next visit was to a selector's home 
nearly a score • of miles away, over very 
heavily sanded country. Service over, the 
gramophone was introduced. There were 
three things on the " b l o c k " which the 
small children had never seen before. They 
were a clergyman, a house-on-wheels, and 
a gramophone. They stared with amaze
ment at the little wonder-box that pro
duced all kinds of music, and so much at 
a time. I t was a very touching sight to 
see these little folk's eyes glistening with 
delight, and their enrapture with this new 
thing. I t will be many months before they 
are told the continuation of the story of 
the birth of a little Baby in a stable. 

The next homestead was as good as a 
home to the missioner, and many days 
spent there w^ould have been a delight. 
However, duty demands of a man to wan
der, or, as the custodians of the peace 
say, " m o v e o n . " But the move does not 
operate till after ministrations are carried 
out. Holy Communion (five present) at 
7.30 a.m.; afternoon amongst the staff, and 
a musical hour; and a good old sing-song 
and reading in the evening. 

Pass on I must, and now I come to a 
homestead with a past. I t is a large one, 
but is now occupied by only half a dozen 
people. Clergymen had visited here about 
once a year, but the B.C.A. agent was for 
the past seven years the first to conduct 
a service in that house. All the,people at 
home attended—they were two. 

And so on from place to place the writer 
and his companions (Henry and Billy) 
go. Here a small batch of communicants, 
there an indifferent or a welcoming house

hold; in this direction, a shearers ' outfit; I 
in that , a boundary r ider 's hut, tank-
keepers, a small township's population, or r 
a group of children. All seem to have the t 
one cheery farewell, however indifferent [ 
the reception might have been: " B e sure 
to call in here when you aie in the West 
aga in . ' ' 

As the van journeys farther north the 
homes are found to me more and more iso- \ 
lated, the country more difficult for a j 
motor of this type, but the hospitality is i 
not excelled by any other part of the 
country, and their grati tude is surely as 
sincere as their open-heartedness. 

These notes are writ ten after a trip as 
far west as Yandama, over the border into 
Queensland to Naryilka, thence beyond 
Yalpunga to Onepah, to Mount Wood, 
Mount Stuart , down to Milparinka, and 
Mount Browne, across to Yancannia, Mor-
den and Bootra. 

The van is at present held up by mud 
caused by the recent splendid rains. May j 
many hearts out here be refreshed by the 
Gospel message, as their land has been by 
God's gift of rain! 

E. L. P . 

GLIMPSES OF OUTBACK. 

Bottles and Gates and. Goats. 

I t might be asked what connection have 
gates with bottles, and bottles with goats f 
The following lines will make it clear. 

Recently a speaker on a public platform, 
who had just returned from out West, 
made the remark tha t it was very notice
able that at the gates he was required to 
stop at, open and shut again, invariably 
there was a collection of " d e a d mar ines . " 
Ins tant ly my mind flew back to a long 
journey by coaches over about 800 or 900 
miles of the country known as " B a c k o r 

sunse t , " a few years ago. Visions of the 
numerous gates we passed through floated 
before me, and as we approached them the 
familiar bottles of " S o u t h Australian 
Lage r , ' ' or some other favourite brand of 
beer, lay peacefully (as dead things do), 
reflecting the rays of the fierce summer 
sun. 

The explanation of these little groups 
quickly suggested itself. That part of our 
great country is generally very dry and 
without water between the far-separated 
public tanks, and what more natural than 
to carry fluid in such a convenient recep
tacle as the ordinary beer bottle, and what 
place more suitable to drink than at the 
gateway where one has to dismount to 
make entrance to the next paddock on the 
onward journey. 

But some thi rs ty mortals cannot always 
await arrival at a gate, but must, forsooth, 
uncork en route, and so it is that , at not 
very great intervals either, one meets the 
familiar bottle adorning the track. I say 
" t r a c k " advisedly, for it is a rare thing 
to find any length of road formation in 
that class of country, nor is it needed, 
except in some soft spots or the approach 
to water courses. The windstorms, as I 
have experienced, drift the sand over these 
tracks, and as there are few land features 
to guide the traveller, the bottle plays a 
useful part by indicating where the local-
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i ty of the t rack lay; the familiar answer 
to an enquirer being: " O h , follow the 
bottles and you'l l not lose your r o a d . " 
And in this connection the gates, though 
being often a source of irri tation, discom
fort and delay, are an assurance that one 
is going aright, the track being from gate 
to gate across those great flat stretches of 
red sand or black soil, dotted with empty 
bottles. 

In approaching the little townships far 
out-baek, such as Milparinka, Tibooburra 
and others, one sees their faint outlines 
miles ahead through the mirage, but on 
nearing within two or three miles on what 
might be called the " t o w n common / ' the 
first signs of civilisation are great heaps 
that Avould gladden the eyes of our sub
urban "Bo t t l e -ohs"—the accumulations 
of years, dumb witnesses of the many at
tempts to slake the thirst of the people 
who are pat t ing through an existence in 
these far-away settlements. 

Another evidence of approach to town 
ships is the horde of goats on the common 
eating up everything that a goat can chew. 
One does not need the evidence of the 
eyes, for the " s c e n t of A r a b y " reaches 
one of the " sp i cy b reezes" some distance 
ahead. What those out "West would do 
without the useful goats is hard to say. 
They are at once the milk supply, meat 
and beasts of burden, as well as a good 
scavenger of much tha t would otherwise 
become a nuisance. The outstanding recol
lections of these little towns are the heaps 
of bottles and herds of goats ; hence the 
connection of "bo t t l e s and g o a t s . " 

I t was a cold, bleak day in midwinter, 
when approaching the " Q u o n d o n g , " a 
little pub at Stephen's Greek crossing, on 
the Menindie-Broken Hill Eoad, marking 
for refuge after a breakdown on a pre
vious wet night near Bourke and Wil ls ' 
camp on the Darling, tha t I beheld the 
greatest herd of goats that I have ever 
seen in one enclosure. Herded together in 
in the yard adjoining the house were hun
dreds of every size, make, shape and col
our, with varying degrees of odour. 

Those gates! What a variety one meets 
with on the long coach journeys out-back. 
Not the neat class prevailing in our sub
urbs, but concoctions of wood and wire, 
often a tangle which bewilders one as he 
proceeds to open them, especially in the 
darkness of night. Others merely of bat
tens bolted together, but contorting as one 
carefully pulls them to him. Many of the 
double-gate pattern, instead of a clasp over 
the top to keep them together, have a piece 
of twisted fence wire girding their centre 
uprights. The hinges generally are fen
cing wire bound round the post and the 
nearest upr ight ; and in addition to this, 
sometimes, the base end of a bottle is 
sunk in the ground, and the cup holds the 
end of the upright, making a pivot on 
which the gate swings more smoothly. 

I t is not a pleasant job to dismount fre
quently to open gates of these descriptions, 
untwisting the wire fastenings, lifting the 
crazy gates, or dragging one that sags into 
the earth or slush—more especially in the 
dark and rain. But someone has to do it. 
I t falls to the lot of the passengers gen
erally to perform this office, and many a 
weary night have the driver and I awak

ened to find the horses at a standstill 
wait ing for one of us to dismount and 
open the gate. 

I was passing through a gate near White 
Cliffs in the days when opal digging was 
at its height. I t was after sundown, and, 
as I remounted, the driver informed me; 
" T h a t ' s the place where the other coach 
was stuck up a little while a g o . " The 
reference was to a sensational highway 
robbery of very valuable parcels of opals. 
The gate in tha t case providing a strat
egic point for the raid when the driver 
dismounted to open it. 

Going through the spinifex and malee 
country, on the road from Wentworth to 
Swan Hill, we passed through the only one 
of the type of "goose -neck" gate. Not 
really a gate, but a tortuous passage, as 
the name suggests, lined by walls of scrub 
boughs, but sufficient to keep the sheep 
from passing through. 

There is a hundred mile stretch of road 
between Menindie and Wilcannia, and 
many a gate bars the way. I t was at one 
of these gates tha t a bedraggled, blear-
eyed, snickered individual was picked up 
by the coachie, to give him a lift on the 
way, expecting him to be the gate-opener 
for the remainder of the journey, and un
willingly he did it. At last, becoming 
abusive, the driver concluded to drop him 
when he stepped down at the next gate, 
which he did. The next morning, looking 
from the balcony of the hotel in Wilcan
nia, the passenger who related this to me 
beheld a weary looking fellow humping his 
swag into town. I t was the man they 
dropped from the coach the previous after
noon, paying the penalty for refusing to 
graciously open the gates. 

But '' to return to our mut ton ' '—no, 
goats. A joke of the out-back people upon 
an outsider is to palm-ofl goat meat as 
lamb or mutton. I was the chosen victim 
on one occasion. We had been on the road 
for about twelve hours, fasting except for 
a cup of tea with buttered bread at a 
passinfi station. We were hungry at 8.30 
p.m. when we drew up at our accommoda
tion house. After awaiting preparation of 
a meal, we were invited to the kitchen 
welcomely odorous of cooking. Asked if 
we would like some roast mutton, I cheer
fully assented, and was generously served 
and much enjoyed the joint. Shortly after 
resuming our journey the driver casually 
asked me if I had ever eaten goat. I 
promptly replied, " Y e s , to -n igh t , " for I 
was well aware I was eating it, notwith
standing the label attached to i t by mine 
host. The joke fell flat. 

I t was otherwise with a lady dining at 
a station out beyond Bourke. I t was 
known tha t she had declared she would not 
eat goat meat under any circumtsances. 
On this occasion she was served with what 
her hostess stated was roast lamb, and 
expressed her appreciation of the tas ty 
joint. The husband smiled and was cruel 
enough to tell her that the dish was the 
despistd goat. Whereupon she left the 
table and took her departure, refusing for 
a long time to speak to her entertainers 
again. This is not a western yarn, but a 
honafide happening. 

J . McKERN. 

W H I T H E R BOUND? 

" W h e r e shall we g o ? " Cornered by a 
group of young hopefuls who informed me 
tha t all their Saturday morning tasks were 
finished—(a Hostel t radi t ion: Saturday 
morning, work; Saturday afternoon, play) 
I put the burning question of the hour. 
" S t e a m e r P o i n t , " " W a r w i c k , " "Wowser 
B e n d , " came rat t l ing back as from a 
machine-gun. All these places, I might 
explain, are on the Darling River, a mile 
or so from Wilcannia, the last taking its 
name from the annual visit of the Method
ist Sunday School of bygone days. More
over, it must be placed to the credit of 
the " w o w s e r s " tha t they nad an eye for 
beauty. Having decided upon Warwick ' s , 
the boys collected the implements of tor
ture and weapons of war-—fishing lines, 
worms, football, swimming costumes, ten
nis balls, etc., etc. An hour later, you will 
perceive a Ford car brimful of the happiest 
youth in the West, wending its way out of 
Wilcannia towards the dear old Darling 
River. " W h o a , L i z z i e ! " (as we jump a 
gu t te r ) . " W h o kicked the t in of worms 
o v e r ! " " M i n d my fishing line; i t ' s hook
ed up somewhere" (a screech from the 
recipient of the hook!) " T h e r e goes the 
m i l k ! " (another gutter) " H e a r tha t 
k n o c k ? " (Jack, of course). I faint ly hear 
the engine above the uproar. " G i v e her 
the j u i c e , " shouts Norman, J a c k ' s younger 
b r o t h e r — " h e r " being the Ford engine, 
and " t h e j u i c e , " petrol. (I am becoming 
proficient in the Australian " s l a n g u a g e " ) 
Norman is the orator of the group par 
excellence; his bursts of impassioned elo
quence being hurled forth in a high-pitched 
voice which drowns all others. Norman 's 
instructions having been duly carried out, 
though with no apparent diminution in the 
uproar on board, we soon arrive and tumble 
out at Warwick 's . 

" W h a t shall we p lay? ' " W h a t shall we 
do first?" Alan sets the pace. Alan is 
the hero of the Hostel boys; he stands out 
above all the rest in sport, as well as work, 
and, what is more, possesses one of the 
best characters it has ever been my priv
ilege to meet amongst boys. If Alan fishes, 
the others do so—with the exception of 
Jack, who often strolls off to find some
thing tha t nobody else knows about. 

Two other characters demand attention, 
Claude and Joe, the two " w a g s " of the 
Hostel, both aged ten years. The spirit of 
emulation urges Claude to exaggerate 
ad infinitum. If Joe catches a fish, Claude 
declares he once caught one " t w i c e as big 
as t h a t " up the Paroo. If Joe scores a 
goal, Claude must invariably have scored 
two but for some stroke of ill-luck. Prac
tically all Joe ' s remarks are punctuated by 
Claude and vice-versa. Their running com
mentary on all manner of subjects would 
rival " P u n c h , " but my memory fails me. 
The Hostel would miss much of its merri
ment were these two young " w a g s " to de
part . 

So the afternoon goes by, ending with a 
game of football and boiling the " b i l l y " ; 
then back to the Hostel once more, satis
fied with a day well spent. 

I once asked a swaggie whom I picked 
up on one of my long trips where he was 
making for. ' l Any where, your reverence, 'T 
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came the reply. Well, i t may be a bliss
ful condition of mind for the swaggie, but 
when I look into those eager young faces 
shouting, " W h e r e shall we g o ? " I can 
see a definite objective, far higher, far 
more beautiful, though far ther beyond 
either Steamer Point or Warwick 's , or 
"Wowser Bend"—v iz , the goal of all our 
work: Christian character. 

L. DANIELS. 

'THE CHURCH OF THE BLUE 
DOME." 

Saturday, August 23rd. Scene: A sta
tion in the back-blocks, situated 200 miles 
from " T h e H i l l " in a north-easterly dir
ection, and 100 from the Queensland bor
der. A sultry day with prospects of a 
dust-storm as the conditions under which 
our musterers must work in anticipation 
of shearing commencing on Monday. Thi 
is the busy time of the year for us, and 
little or no chance of any relaxation unti l 
the last sheep is shorn and returned to the 
paddocks, which are beginning to show the 
results of lack of rain. The only possible 
recreation is the arrival of the weekly 
mail-coach with " Let ters from Home— 
letters from E n g l a n d , " as Tommy Atkins 
used to sing to tha t well-nigh forgott tn 
bugle call, a memory sinking rapidly into 
oblivion now. 

We rarely see fresh faces up here, i t is 
too far off from the beaten track and the 
road is none too sure for touring, even if* 
the scenic effects were replicas of the Blue 
Mountains or the New Forest. No, this is 
just the bush—plain unyielding bush, and 
to be respected accordingly. But somebody 
has to live up here, for remember that this 
is pastoral Australia, with its cattle and 
horses, and above all its sheep, whence the 
world obtains its clothes and mutton, and 
they have to be looked after, even if it 
takes us a thousand miles from anywhere. 

But just a minute, a message over the 
telephone from our " n e i g h b o u r s , " twenty -
six miles away. "Hu l lo , hullo! Yes. 
Wha t ' s tha t? Who did you say? Who? 
A clergyman! W h a t ' s he doing up here? 
Travelling about with a motor vicarage! 
Eh? Coming on to-morrow. Good enough! 
Bighto! Good b y e - e . " 

Such was our first intimation of a visit 
from the first motor caravan sent out by 
the " B u s h Church Aid Soc ie ty , " and now 
travelling over the north-west corner of 
New South Wales. The first link with 
the amenities of life such as one is 
used to when living in a township or city, 
for we are beyond the farthest echoes of 
any peal of bells or railway whistles, and 
apar t from the mail, we live our lives far 
from the "maddening c r o w d " and the 
hurly-burly of urban life. So we gladly 
welcomed this first explorer into the possi
bilities of the spiritual resources of this 
nearly-forgotton corner, and one cannot do 
otherwise than admire the Church's un
daunted emissary—this first travelling eur5 
in the back-blocks of New South Wales, 
and feel that af ter all we are not forgot
ten. 

And with the Padre came a fine rainfall 
—nearly an inch. You town-dwellers! We 
reckon our rain in decimals and feel thank
ful. This brought down the creeks; in

asmuch, we are able to hold him for two or 
three days instead of a pal try 24 hours. 
We enjoyed tha t simple, but a t t ract ive 
open-air service on Sunday in our " P a r 
ish Church of Blue Dome , " with a thun
derstorm looming up rapidly in the west 
as the obligato to those enjoyable records 
which supplied the musical accompaniment 
to our service at the wool-shed for the 
benefit of the shearers and station hands. 

This caravan mission is a great idea 
without a doubt, and we all wish our new 
Padre the greatest success and '' good trav
e l l ing , " for it takes a stout heart to 
manoeuvre that heavy van through some 
of our creeks and hills unaccompanied and 
in a strange land. May it soon .become 
a familiar land to him. One feels glad 
that although we cannot go to Church, yet 
the Church will come to us, and it is 
welcome. 

But, do not expect him to do all the 
States. Send along another score or so of 
similiar "connec t ing files" and solidify 
the ground by this advance guard, and, to 
use a Digger 's war expression—DIG IN. 

K.M. 

OUB NEEDS—CAN YOU SUPPLY? 

Many friends not able to help us with 
substantial donations are often keen to 
make gifts in kind which are well within 
their reach. Thus we publish from time to 
time a list which may be of interest to 
some of our readers. If any would like 
to help our work by making a gift of one 
or other of the items, please communicate 
with our Sydney office address: B.C.A., 
Diocesan Church House, George Street, 
Sydney. 

For Wilcannia Hostel:— 
1 doz. Dinner Plates. 
1 doz. Pudding Plates. 
I doz. Cups and Saucers. 
3 extra large Enamel Dishes. 
I Door Mat. 
White Twill Sheeting, 70in. wide. 15 

yards wanted. Shorter lengths glad
ly accepted. 

The above represent needed replenish
ments for the Hostel. We warmly com
mend that work to our readers. 

Has anyone a spare piano? " W h a t a 
q u e s t i o n ! " says someone. We mean it all 
the same. In the past two issues we have 
placed this matter before " E e a l Austra
l i a n s . " A piano is a necessity to the 
working of the Hostel. We teach music 
there, otherwise the pupils must needs go 
to the convent. Our present instrument is 
very old. We can get a few pounds for it. 
We want another, new or secondhand—we 
don ' t mind. Can any reader help us? 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 

The problem to many souls is unan
swered prayer. True it is tha t often the 
answrers come, but they do not perceive 
them. God often does " a b o v e all that we 
can ask or t h i n k . " Besults do come, glor
ious, praise-moving results. But why does 
prayer go unanswered so often! 

(1) Some people make the mistake of 
"bel ieving in p r a y e r . " Fa i th in prayer is 
misplaced. Our Lord taught us, " H a v e 
fai th in God ." Don ' t let us imagine tha t 

the mere act of prayer, the mere recital 
of words is ' in itself efficacious. Prayer 
i sn ' t magic. Let us pray in faith, and have 
nothing to do with faith in prayer. 

(2) Sometimes our prayers are undis
ciplined, vague ; wild, or childish. Surely 
God cannot, dare not answer them. We 
must learn to base all our prayers upon 
His promises. Hence the need for us to 
know His Word. People who imagine that 
they are going to be blessed in" prayer 
experience when they neglect to read and 
ponder the Bible are making a fatal mis
take. The secrets of prayer are only 
known to them who know God in His 
Word. The Bible and prayer go hand-in-
fc.and. Often the Spirit teaches us howT to 
pray through the Word. 

(3) Our prayeyrs go unanswered through 
failure on our part to claim the answer in 
faith. We assume too often that God is 
reluctant. All the time He waits to give. 
When we pray in faith let us also act in 
faith. Claim the answer in fai th and pro
ceed as though you had it . 

(4) Indefiniteness in prayer is a source 
of weakness and failure. Let us learn 
that God is not a God of generalities. JLf 
we may put it so: facts not phrases six .: 0. 
make up our prayers. Be definite. Plead 
for persons by name. 

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

Pray ye therefore on— 
Sunday.—For the Secretary and the work 

of the Office. For all students prepar
ing for the ministry under B.C.A., both 
men and women. 

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

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

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

Haviland; Eyre ' s Peninsula, Eev. J. P. 
Owen. 

Friday.—East Gippsland, Sister Dorothy; 
Yallourn Camp. 

Saturday.—Eildon Weir, Wangara t t a ; 
Hume Eeservoir, Goulburn. 

Every Day.—Eev. E. L. Panelli and the 
Motor Mission Van. The work of the * 
Sunday School in the Mail-bag, Deacon
ess Shoobridge, the Bush Church Aid 
Society and its organisations, local sec
retaries, Bark Hut holders, readers of 
The Beat 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 wmilst Ave 
are on our 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 increased giving of so many 
friends and parishes. 

For the development of the Society's in
terests in Victoria. 

D. S. Ford, Printers , 48-50 Reservoir St., 
Sydney, 


