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THE MOTOR MISSION VAN AT WORK 

The iSacrament of Baptism at a home 253 miles from the nearest Church. [Kindly loaned by the Sydney Morning Herald.] 

A PRAYER. IN MEMORIAM. 

Lord, give me the strength of the pioneer, 
And the faith of his hardy soul! 

Provide with me with courage to perse
vere; 

Make me fight till I reach my goal. 

Let weaklings indulge in a sheltered life, 
Where they curse when their luck goes 

bad; 
But fit me for batt le with storm and 

strife ; 
Give me brawn like my fathers had. 

I want to be known as a man who wins, 
As a fellow with nerve and pluck; 

Who finishes everything he begins, 
And as one who can whip his luck! 

0 . Lawrence Hawthorn, Esq. 
(Quoted in Grit.) 

A rare, strong soul has passed from our 
midst—the Eeverend Frederick W. Har
vey. To one, who knew him from the 
very first day of his arrival in Sydney in 
1911, right up to the closing days of his 
comparatively brief but fruitful life, it 
may be permitted to write a few words. 

Frederick Harvey hailed from Victoria, 
and his earlier spiritual t raining had been 
acquired in those well-known parishes of 
St. Saviour 's , Collingwood, under the Eev. 
C. Barnes, and All Saints ' , Northcote, 
under Bev. A. C. Kellaway. His church-
manship all through the changeful experi
ences of subsequent work and t ravel re
tained its distinctly devout evangelical 
orientation . Prior to entering Moore Col
lege he had served as stipendiary reader 

in Gippsland and Bendigo dioceses, both 
good testing grounds for postulants for 
Holy Orders. 

Thus he began his college course, not 
ill-equipped for his studies. His student 
career was not marked by brilliance, but 
he showed sagacity and a common-sense 
grasp of theological and historical pro
blems. His early parochial experience 
kept him, as it were, with his feet on solid 
ground; the needs of sinful men rather 
than the speculations of arm-chair critics 
were his particular interest. Withal, he 
maintained a sturdy independence of 
thought and judgment. This lat ter char
acteristic displayed itself right throughout 
his ministry. 

I t was not unexpected that Fred Har
vey should accept as his first curacy a 
post in the parish of Castle Hill, ,under 
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Rev. W. J. Roberts. He had strong views 
about the " h u g g i n g " of city parishes, and 
felt it a bounden duty to take duty in 
one of the few parishes in the Sydney 
diocese with elements of real country work 
in its borders. Here he exercised con
siderable influence over young people, and 
the writer remembers his interesting 
method for developing the faith of his 
charges by holding a series of unrehearsed 
"Quest ion and Answer M e e t i n g s " at the 
close of the ordinary services. Not 
always were these meetings successful, but 
they evidenced both originality and keen 
desire to help and serve on the part of 
the young curate. 

A brief curacy at St. Andrew's , Summer 
Hill, followed, brief because of the Great 
War. Fred Harvey was eager to get away, 
but suffered rebuff. At last opportunity 
came for him to proceed as a Y.M.C.A. 
Chaplain. On the voyage across the In
dian Ocean he developed pneumonia, and 
was put ashore in grave condition at Dur
ban. He rallied, and on convalescence 
returned to Australia. Most people con
sidered his soldiering service as finished, 
but it was not so. Once again he offered, 
and eventually was accepted by the mili
ta ry authorities for chaplaincy work. At 
first he served abroad, then afterwards 
took charge of the church tent at Liver
pool, N.S.W. Perhaps here his best work 
was done. Men and lads alike turned to 
him, and found him never disappointing 
them in the moral and spiritual trials 
through which they passed. Officers also 
learned to appreciate the quietly effective 
personality, who was singularly human, 
and yet who made such definite witness 
for his Lord and Master. 

The year 1920 found him as curate at 
St. Andrew's , Strathfield, and then as 
Deputationist for the Church Missionary 
Society, but it was in July of that year 
that he made bold venture, and accepted 
the post of Vicar of Wilcannia, in the Far 
West. Here he worked with the support 
of the Bush Church Aid Society, and it 
was his ministry that did so much to com
mend tha t organisation to the Church at 
large. Wilcannia, far removed from rail
ways, with a huge hinterland behind it, 
had long been the scene of fine ministry, 
and Harvey followed in a goodly succes
sion. ' Heavy travelling, drought-stricken 
selections, decadent mining camps, would 
break even the stoutest heart , but he 
bravely stuck to it for two and a half 
years, even though the work in some re
spects was beyond his physical powers. 
More than that , he developed the life of 
the Church there, and under the B.C.A., he 
started the Hostel for children at tending 
the local primary school. Perhaps the full 
story of tha t ministry in the West Darling 
will never be told. From the many letters 
which passed between us, one could see on 
reading between the lines tha t it involved 
adventure and hardship. More than once 
an accident to the motor-cycle on a lonely 
t rack brought a touch of real peril. 

'Real Australian readers will recall some 
of the moving stories which were pub
lished in our columns about three years 
a*go—stories of venture by flood and field 
in the Wilcannia area. One truly illus
t ra tes the nature of the ministry in that 

area even to this day. Harvey had un
dertaken a journey to a selection just on 
the Queensland border, having with him in 
the cycle side-car a boy of twelve years. 
The last township had been left behind 
by many miles; no habitat ion was near; 
suddenly and without warning the motor
cycle seemed to dive into the sand, the 
rider was hurled through the air, and the 
passenger flung a few yards away. On 
coming to, Harvey found that the steering 
head of the machine had broken; it was 
hopelessly unusable. The seriousness of 
the situation wTas intensified by the fact 
tha t they were then twenty-five miles 
away from the nearest house (the home of 
the boy of twelve), and their only pro
visions a few biscuits, a t in of sardines, 
and a quart of water. Poor sustenance 
for a long journey! The two travellers 
toiled along on foot, and next day reached 
the little homestead, only to find it aban
doned because of drought. Another twelve 
miles of heavy walking had to be faced 
before rest and food could be secured. 
Yet it was but a few days afterwards that 
Harvey rode back into the far-distant 
township on the self-same cycle, which he, 
with the aid of a selector, had cleverly 
repaired, a bolt from an old spring mat
tress taking the place of the broken head
piece. Such is the simple epic of a mini
stry in the Bush. 

He stayed more than his promised two 
years at Wilcannia, and the Church in the 
West lost one of its best self denying 
workers when he left. 

His new parish at Kyabram, in Victoria, 
would have afforded him opportunity for 
rest after strenuous labour, but at once 
he gave himself to unremitt ing ministry. 
His Boy Scouts were his pride, and if tes
timony were required of the work of his 
wider spiritual ministry in the parish, 
surely it is to be found in the tender and 
unflagging consideration shown by the 
parishioners during the months of his long 
illness. At Christmastide of 1923 he felt 
compelled to desist from work in strong 
hope that a couple of months ' rest would 
put him r ight ; but hope was not fulfilled; 
it was at Christmastide of 1924 tha t he 
entered into that perfect rest with God. 

" N o w the labourer 's task is o'er, 
Now the battle-day is past, 

Now upon the farther shore 
Lands the voyager at last. 

Father , in Thy gracious keeping, 
Leave we now Thy servant s leeping. ' ' 

In sure and certain hope of the Resur
rection through Jesus Christ, he died. 
Praise be to God that He gave to us and 
to His Church one so valiant for the 
Truth, one not ashamed of the Gospel of 
Christ, and one who in life and in death 
showed to us that it is the power of God 
unto salvation. 

I t remains for us to think with sympa
thetic tenderness of a wife and two little 
children left behind. We know that in 
that strenuous ministry his dear ones took 
real and self-sacrificing share. We know 
of brave hope and endeavour, maintained 
during the last twelve months, by which 
the patient was nerved for the battle, even 
untp the end, We know of tenderest at

tention and skill of nearest and best in 
all the changes of the long illness. God 
bless the wife and children, and give the 
increase of His blessing to them. Nor must 
we forget a widowed mother bereft of a 
son. 

And should not we who are left catch 
some lesson from that life passed unto 
God! Surely it calls unto us. The mini
stry that he loved was the ministry of the 
Church in the Bush. In his last days he 
spoke oft of it. He had engaged in it 
long enough to realise the urgent need of 
it. He sensed the spiritual dangers to 
which lonely Australia was exposed. He 
believed that youth had wondrous oppor
tuni ty there—opportunity for presenting 
that sane, sturdy Gospel which Australia 
needs. He felt that the challenge was unto 
the young men of our Church; a challenge 
to forsake prospects and preferment, at 
least for the time, to give up the smoother 
and smaller round of work in the city, a 
challenge to sacrifice for the sake of 
Christ. That challenge he dared to take 
up. He went forth and gave the best that 
was in him. Who follows in his train? 
—S. J. K. 

LOOKING BACKWARD. 

" H e arrived in the coloney (sic) by the 
F'irst F l ee t . ' ' So was the simple, quaintly 
spelled inscription on a delapidated tomb
stone in a quiet country church-yard in 
New South Wales. The history of the 
deceased had been forgotten, though his 
name still remained. Local inhabitants 
knew naught of him or of any of his 
descendants. And yet, historically speak
ing, he had been a man of real distinc
tion: " H e arrived in the coleney by the 
First F lee t . ' ' What proud privilege that 
was! (Let not the cynic here make scorn
ful comment on the man 's standing; the 
statement on the stone puts it above ques
tion.) 

We think of him as the t iny fleet passed 
through the beetling heads of Port Jack
son, the first keels to cleave the placid 
waters of that wondrous harbour. With 
what breathless interest must he have 
gazed upon the marvellous sight of wTooded 
hills, dipping steeply to the water ' s edge, 
sometimes receding and making a broad 
reach, sometimes contracting into a nar
row channel. What must have been his 
thoughts and feelings as the fleet cast 
anchor in Sydney Cove, and the long, 
tedious voyage of eight months was 
ended? 

We can imagine him as doubtless taking 
part in that strange service, the first act 
of Christian worship in Australia, held 
"unde rnea th a great t r e e , " as the record 
runs, on the shores of the Cove. He saw 
that chaplain, Richard Johnson, grave and 
reverend, yet of homely build and counten
ance, holding forth the Word of Life to 
tha t sorry and motley congregation, com
posed of soldiers, freemen, and convicts. 
Perhaps he heard the message that floated 
on the summer breeze, the message of 
duty and hope: " W h a t shall I render unto 
the Lord for all his benefits unto m e ? " 
Surely it was a high privilege to have been 
there on that striking and historical oe* 
casionf 
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We picture him as he joined the work
ing bands bent upon the task of clearing 
the heavy timber, building the rough 
homes, and ploughing up the patches of 
soil for cultivation. Where now stretches a 
busy street, with its hurrying crowds of 
citizens, then ran a tree-shaded, winding 
track, that kept touch with a clear and 
rippling stream. To walk a couple of miles 
to the spot where now stands a great rail
way centre was then an adventure into 
the unknown. In the mornings and even
ings he would hear the merry cry of the 
kookaburra (Can we imagine the surprise 
when that greeting was first heard?) , and 
during the night the lonely, mournful note 
of the mopoke. He was the pioneer of a 
new country, one of the makers of Aus
tralia. There is some distinction in that . 

We can conceive him attending the 
little Church erected by Richard Johnson 
after much trial and tribulation. I t was 
a wattle and daub structure of a most un
pretentious character. The workmen who 
helped in the building of it were paid 
chieliy in quantities of rum—the usual cur
rency of those bad days. But the build
ing witnessed to the Faith, and stood as 
a reproof to the ungodliness of the age. 
At the weekly services he doubtless saw 
the red-coated soldiers marching to their 
Church parade, and taking their seats with 
a clattering of arms and a jingling of ac
coutrements,' also would he see the con
victs in their place, following the service 
not always with reverence and interest. 
We wonder if he heard the wild alarm 
given one dark night, when the sky was 
suddenly reddened with fitful glare—the 
Church had been fired by some convicts 
in revenge. The settlement was without a 
place of worship once again. 

We can see him in that memorable year, 
1813, when news was brought to Sydney 
that a passage over the Blue Mountains 
had been discovered. What excitement 
there must have been when this great bar
rier to the expansion of the colony had 
been broken through. For twTenty-five 
years the most intrepid travellers had been 
baffled by this range, and settlement had 
been confined to the strip of coast-line. 
But now the way was open, and all the 
colonists realised tha t a new era for the 
settlement had begun. The real potenti
alities of Australia were now to be re
vealed, and future greatness was being-
visualised. In tavern and in store he 
would hear the accounts which gradually 
filtered through of the new country. I t 
was a day of big things, and it must have 
been good to be there. 

And then we mark him setting off for 
that new settlement, which wTas to prove 
to be his last home. Sydney Town must 
be left behind, with some reluctance, even 
though then it was but an unpromising 
spot at best, with dusty tracks serving as 
streets, and with few buildings laying 
claim to distinct architectural grace. I t 
would seem that to reach his new area he 
must needs t ravel down the coast. Slowly 
would the vessel beat down the harbour, 
but little changed since first he gazed on 
it. At South Head a sniall lighthouse 
would flutter a farewell signal, then the 
boat, with sails set, dipping and rolling in 
the long Pacific swell, would creep from 

headland to headland, unt i l at last the 
destination was reached. Here again the 
strenuousness of pioneering life would be 
endured. The forests must be broken, the 
giant timber removed, the clearings 
quickly put under cultivation. Here, also, 
must the isolation of pioneering life press 
upon him. News from England, of the 
outside, would very rarely be received. 
Toil, unremitt ing toil, must be his lot; 
Yet it was a big undertaking in which he 
was engaged. He was carving out a 
destiny for a continent. He was clearing 
a t rack for a nation. Probably he 
never realised it, for he lived in rough 
conditions, which dulled the imagination, 
and denied him many of the amenities of 
ordinary human life. Yet, as we think of 
the age to which he belonged, of the ex
periences through which he passed, of the 
achievements effected by his fellow-colo
nists, to him belongs no mean distinction. 
I t is neither an empty honour nor a sini
ster comment to have as an epitaph: 
" H e arrived in the eoloriey by the Firs t 
F lee t . \ ' Would to God we$ who give the 
crumbling stone a passing glance, were 
worthy to do big things, also. 

POSTS AJSTD RAILS. 

Once again we remind all subscribers 
that we depend on them for prompt pay
ment of subscriptions. One shilling and 
sixpence a year. If all readers when pay
ing included a small donation it would be 
a mighty help to our work. Two years 
ago Heal Australian subscribers united in a 
special effort by sending in an extra shil
ling at least. The result meant a con
siderable accession to our funds. Please 
do i t again! Stamps or postal notes to the 
Organising Secretary, Diocesan Church 
House, George Street, Sydney. 

* * * 
We trust that our anonymous friends 

and givers are readers of the Heal Austra
lian. Otherwise we have no means of con
veying our grateful acknowledgments to 
them. 

* * * 
From friends at St. Mark ' s , North-

bridge, the sum of £2 was received, allo
cated in equal amounts to the Christmas 
Tree F'und and to the purchase of grama-
phone records. 

* * # 
From friends at Marrickville came, also, 

the sum of 4/- for Wilcannia Hostel Piano 
Fund. 

* # * 
Letters from Bendigo tell of the arrival 

of and welcome given to our Bush Dea
coness, Miss Mabel Bostock, sent out Feb
ruary 1, 1925. We rejoice that she has 
found so many friends. A great work 
awaits her in this Diocese, and in next 
issue we shall be able to give her first 
story. In the meantime it is for us to 
pray for her in her special ministry to the 
people in the larger Bush areas. 

* * * 
During the past quarter a Travel Talk 

was given at St. Stephen's, Hurlstone 
Park. I t wTas a happy gathering, and a 
time of splendid response, but i t had a 
fine sequel. A few days after there was 
left at our headquarters office a small 

white ointment pot with the intimation 
that the contents were " t o grease the 
wheels of the Gospel Mission V a n . " On 
being opened, the spot was found to con
tain a substantial donation to the work. 
Such gifts bring inspiration and encour
agement. And we remember the exquisite 
story told in the Gospels of another pdt 
of "o in tment , very precious,-} which was 
gladly given and broken for the use and 
blessing of our Lord and Master. We call 
to mind its overflowing richness: " T h e 
house was filled with the odour of the 
o in tmen t , " and the gracious commenda
tion: " S h e ha th wrought a good (beauti
ful) work . ; ; Surely we strain not the true 
spirit of the Scriptures when we connect 
the one gift with the other. God be 
praised that He raises up such friends anot 
helpers. 

* * * 
Another earnest missionary-hearted sup

porter has her own method of helping tfie1 

B.C.A. Deft with needle and skilful in 
raffiia and basket work, she finds tha t life 
in a country town affords her a little spare 
time when the day 's work is done. That 
spare time is spent in the designing and 
making of a multitude of " k n i e k - k n a c s . " 
Her daily occupation brings her into con
tact with a number of people who are fre
quently keen to purchase the finished 
article. Steadily the sum of the proceeds 
increases, and regularly a division is made 
of such, some going to the B.C.A. and 
some to the Australian Aboriginal Mission. 
We know what a substantial amount i t is. 
Again we think of a Scripture which coun
sels the Christian to " r edeem the t i m e " 
or to " buy up the opportunity. ' ' Again 
we thank God that He has not left Him
self without witnesses. 

* * # 
We are bound to make grateful ac

knowledgments to the Editor of the Syd
ney Morning Herald for the generous space 
and publicity given in a recent issue to 
B.C.A. work in general and to the Mission 
Van in particular. Besides a column set
t ing forth the character and needs of Far 
West Work, there was published several 
of Mr. Panel l i ' s interesting photographs. 
Such notice has given great encourage
ment and impetus to our movement. We 
must also express our indebtedness to the 
Melbourne Australasian and The Sun for 
similar publicity. 

I t will not be superfluous for us to ac
knowledge our appreciations of the Church 
papers, both Federal and Diocesan, especi
ally The Church Eecord for constant refer
ence to the B.C.A. Throughout the past 
five years they have given unstinted space. 
Our special thanks are due to the respec
tive editors. 

* * # 
" W h i t h e r Pew W a n d e r " is the title of 

of a most interesting lecture prepared by 
Rev. Dr. Law, of St. John ' s , Toorak, Vic
toria. Both the story told and the novel 
pictures shown illustrate the work of the 
Bush Church Aid Society. Dr. Law has 
travelled through our areas, and has a first
hand knowledge of some of the lonely 
parts of Australia. He has kindly con
sented to give the lecture on behalf of the 
B.C.A. in parish halls or other suitable 
buildings. Already his efforts have meant 
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considerable help to the work and the 
spreading of interest. Vicars and Church
wardens in Victoria should communicate 
wi th the lecturer and fix a date. I t will 
mean much to their parishes and the gen
eral outlook of the Church. 

* * • * 
The demand for Mr. Bolam's book, 

I' The Trans-Australian Wanderland, " h a s 
been beyond all expectation. At our var
ious meetings supplies generally run out 
before all are satisfied. This is most grati
fying to us, since the sale of each copy 
means a real donation to our work. We 
still commend the volume to all our' read
ers who are desirous of knowing what one 
lonely part of Australia is like. The fol
lowing review appeared in the Church 
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spiders. Botanists will find interesting 
notes on the grasses and scrubs, and the 
varieties of salt bush found in these arid 
areas, not to mention the strange trees 
with water-bearing roots. The mystery of 
the plains, with the queer caves and blow
holes, the problem of the Ooldea " s o a k , " 
with its indication of subterranean water 
supply, provide fascinating chapters. 
Space also is devoted to the aboriginals 
and .their customs, and some interesting 
first-hand notes are furnished. The book 
is wri t ten in popular style and can be 
warmly recommended to people who wish 
to know more about our land. Many fine 
photographs add to the attractiveness Bf 
the volume. Price: paper 2/6, cloth 3/U 
postage 2d. 

T11E MOTOR MISSION VAN AT WORK 

March 1?, IMS. 

We rejoice to see Church-people giving due' 
place to the Home and Foreign Missions. 

* * * 
Our special and grateful acknowledg

ments to the Sydney Morning Eerald for 
loan of blocks published in this issue; 

CROAJINGOLONG. 

At first sight of the name our readers 
will think of a certain popular song that 
was " a l l the r a g e " a year or so ago. But 
it is not of such tha t we would write be
cause to the B.C.A. "Croajingolong>> calls 
up in the mind that mission area where 
recently we have taken on new and oner
ous responsibility. For some considerable 
time we have been interested in i t ; the 

Becord and makes clear the quality of the 
volume:— 

"The Trans-Australian Wonderland."— 
An excellent volume this, dealing as it 
does with life and conditions in those 
little-known parts of Australia—the Nul-
larbor Plains and the country towards the 
centre of the Continent. I t is a real Aus
tral ian production, pervaded in every 
chapter with the atmosphere of " o u t 
b a c k . " Mr. Bolam has been for many 
years the stationmaster at Ooldea, on the 
Trans-Australian line, and has made full 
use of his opportunities for close observ
ant study of the wonders and weirdness 
around his home. Students of nature will 
read of pig-footed bandicoots, house
building rats, barking lizards and fighting 

IKindly loaned by the Sydney Morning Herald 1 
Open-air Sunday School in the Remote West. 

Through Canon Haultain, of Kyneton, 
Victoria, we have received a gold ring to 
be sold on behalf of the Society>s work. 
We can find ready and most advantageous 
sale of all old jewellery. Perhaps there 
are other friends who would like to help 
by such gifts. 

* * * 

"Is your subscription to ''The Real 
Australian" due? Prompt payment will 
help us. We depend on it. If a subscrip-
lon form is enclosed with this, you will 
know that this is our reminder to you. 

* * * 

Thanks to St. Peter's, Burwood East 
(Sydney), for promised help. Shortly a 
parish Sale of Work will be held, proceeds • 
to be divided between C.M.S. and B.C.A. 

Organising Secretary visited it over four 
years ago, but at the request of the Bishop 
of Gippsland, in whose diocese the area is 
placed, we accepted it as a special field of 
work as from January 1st, 1925. 

Please locate it on the map! To us 
Croaiingolong includes, with a small ex
ception, all the country in East Gippsland 
between the Snowy River and the New 
South Wales border. I t is untraversed by 
ralways. I t has no towns. Great heavily-
timbered ranges separate one straggling 
group of settlers from the other. Farms 
are to be found along river or creek flats, 
patches of fertle soil sometimes locked 
away in the mountains. Roughly speak
ing, the mission areaa is at least 100 miles 
long and about 50 miles wide. The 
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great Pr ince 's Highway passes along its 
length, this road being a wonderful help 
to the work as well as to the settlers. 

The Organising Secretary recently trav
elled through the whole district, taking-
part in services and meetings at various 
points. Here are a few impressions of 
places and people: — 

Wangrabelle.—What a pleasant euphoni
ous name! , But there is no township or 
setlement there, not even a store or the 
ubiquitous " p u b . " The name belongs to 
an area but sparsely settled, where t iny 
homesteads seem to play " h i d e and 
seek'7 behind mountain ridges or forests 
of giant trees. The road that leads the 
traveller to it eventually loses itself in the 
ranges. And what a tantalising road i t 
is I Another ten miles of it continued 
through the scrub would bring the settlers 
not far from Bombala, a rail town in New 
South Wales. Governments planned tha t 
road years and years ago; promise of it-
was freely made, but plans and promises 
are still unrealised. Wangrabelle is still 
at a dead end, and the tired farmer longs 
for some reliable means of air-transport 
by which he may take his pigs, poddies 
and pumpkins to market. Service was 
held in a little school-house, maps of the 
world and time-charts taking the place of 
ecclesiastical decorations, and preserved 
snakes in bottles and sundry bush " w o g s " 
serving as ornaments of the church. In
stead of cushioned pews we had reversed 
school desks, yet—and it is a big 
YET—a happy helpful worship was ours. 
God is not bound by time or circumstance. 
Those old words are t rue :— 

" J e s u , where 'er Thy people meet, 
There they behold Thy mercy seat; 
Where 'er they seek Thee Thou art 

found, 
And every place is hallow'd g round . " 

So we came away from that spot thankful 
for the inspiration of that service, and for 
its opportunity of witness. 

We do not go far when a new call is 
made upon the resources of the Church. 
I t had become known that Sister Dorothy, 
the Church nurse, who accompanied us on 
this visit, was in the district. One patient 
duly presented himself; he was martyr to 
a raging toothache. Dent is ts ' surgeries 
are too far distant, so in such emergencies 
the Sister acts. From her outfit forceps 
are produced, the patient sits down in the 
open, and even though cocaine or gas and 
other alleged guarantees of painless ex
traction are not within the nurse 's pos
session, out comes the tooth to the satis
faction of all concerned. I t is a good 
work, and surely not out of place in the 
ministry of the Church. Toothache, we all 
know is almost as excruciating as heart
ache. 

Genoa is our next service place. Here 
we come out of the big scrub into the 
more open country of spreading river flats. 
Again we realise the debt that the Church 
owes to the Education Department for the 
use of the school building, though we are 
left speechless as we descry the school 
perched on the summit of the steepest 
hill for miles around. Surely the officer 
who selected the site had no thought or 
consideration for t iny children who are 

compelled to clamber up tha t hill every 
schoolday. Mount Everest can only be a 
circumstance in comparison. An earnest 
little congregation here, with young people 
in the majority—perhaps the most promis
ing feature of the work at this centre. Yet 
what can be done for building them up 
in the Fai th when by most strenuous en
deavour the.missioner can only meet them 
once a month? We leave them, and "Before 
us is a journey of sixty-five miles. 

Errinundra.—Another of these aborig
inal names. : May it always be retained! 
At present Err inundra is on the map as a 
road camp. When the contract is com
pleted the camp, with its white tents , i ts 
road machines and plant, its bunch of 
sturdy men, will disappear and Err inundra 
will relapse into its old estate—a strug-
ling farm or two hidden away in the 
ranges. We found some hospitality at 
one farm. A father and six motherless 
children lived there. Some of them were 
girls in their teens, one confessing that 
she had never been to the nearest rail-
town, and thus had never seen a train. 
Think of it , reader! 

We concentrated on the road camp. Pic
tures were to be shown, and our grama-
phone was to play its part . Every man 
in the camp was present—an appreciative 
crowd, and the hat tha t went round after
wards without any suggestion from the 
visitors, returned with a substantial col
lection for the work. Then came supper 
time. The camp " b a b b l e r " (cook) knew 
how to make coffee! Did we ever taste 
better? We think not. And shall we 
ever forget his " k i t c h e n . " Par t ly made 
of split slabs, corrugated iron and some 
bagging—a rough structure it was indeed. 
Some cuttings from pictorial papers adorn
ed its smoke-begrimed walls. Here were 
some illustrated jokes, there a couple of 
famous racehorses; on another wall a bevy 
of theatrical art ists . But over the fire
place and in the place of prominence, 
where all eyes might see it, was a full-page 
print of The Nativity Scene at Bethlehem. 
Some how it sanctified the place and gave 
the kitchen that touch of '' light tha t 
never was on sea or l a n d . " Surely this 
was a real homage, tha t outward and vis
ible sign of inward and spiritual recogni
tion of the Mastership of the Lord Jesus 
Christ. Despite the contention of the 
scornful, the real men whom we so often 
meet out back have some place in the 
thoughts for religion. God help the 
Church to give them a chance! 

Our bed that night was the "cold , cold 
g round , " the hardness of which was 
scarcely softened by a thin spread of tent 
covering. But sleep d idn ' t fail us, and 
the " b a b b l e r ' s " early morning dish of 
cold ham and fried eggs not only dispelled 
all the stiffness of the night, but gave us 
great fitness for the day. 

Again we zig-zag through the bush as 
we make for Combienbar. In places to: 
t rack is a ledge on the mountain-side, 
sometimes high, sometimes low. The trav
eller keeps in touch with a glorious stream 
crossing it here and rising above it there. 
Nature is still unspoiled along this road. 
The giant gums, the lavish foliage of 
creepers, the graceful tree-ferns overhang
ing the track, the more delicate varieties 

fringing the murmuring waters. All these 
make a scene not easily rivalled in other 
parts of Australia. But doesn't it stand 
in contrast to those B.C.A. fields out in the 
^ a r West—those fields of stunted scrub, 
of spreading plains and patches of sand! 

At Combienbar (accent on the " b i " and 
you catch the music of the name) we met 
the whole population, not excepting a box
ing kangaroo, tame and domesticated, but 
the possessor bf a nasty " l e f t " as well 
as a , cunning " r i g h t . " Once again the 
school house was requisitioned, and be
tween forty and fifty people squeezed in
side, some sitting, others content with 
standing room only. Here is a little com
munity that gives much encouragement to 
the Church. The people have gr i t ; they 
wouldn ' t live in this out-of-the-way spot 
unless they did. They are not unmindful 
of religious ministrations, but the service 
we give them is only once a month. The 
area is so vast, the travelling is so ardu
ous, and there is only one missioner. 

Space doesn' t permit of reference to 
Mallacoota Inlet, Cann River, Murran-
gorren, and Cabbage Tree, other points 
where congregations are gathered. Let 
the service at Noorinbee North close the 
impressions. 

Picture a t iny structure, in size but 14 
feet by 9 feet, built entirely (walls and 
roof) of split palings. I t is night time 
and swaying points of light along the 
t rack or in the scrub denote the approach
ing congregation. Hurricane lamps arc 
really more needful at a bush service than 
gilt-edged Prayer Books. Inside the little 
building preparation has been made for 
worship. A mother and daughter, with 
loving thought, have brought some flowers 
which are placed along the wall; the small 
table, which must serve as prayer desk as 
well, is covered with a clean white cloth 
and adorned with colorful blooms. Bright
ness is the note of tha t service. Heat , the 
stuffiness from smoking kerosene lamps, 
and the alarming excursions of a 
hairy-legged tarantula on the wall near 
the preacher made no difference. I t was 
a privilege to be permitted to unfold the 
Love of Christ to the congregation. I t 
was a strong encouragement to find that 
of the twenty-two present sixteen were 
males. 

Such is the Croajingolong Mission in a 
brief sketch—a scattered population in an 
immense area. To work it we have a mis
sioner in orders and a fully trained nurse. 
We have no building of any sort for the 
accommodation of the workers or for that 
of congregations. The nurse finds a home 
in a tent. We have no vicarage for the 
missioner. At one point a Methodist 
church-hall is available for use, but only 
once a month. The most immediate need 
is the provision of a refuge for the mis
sioner. The sum of £40 will provide a 
neat two-roomed split paling cottage with 
iron roof. May we ask some Victorian 
churchman or congregation to supply this? 
The object is indeed worth a special 
effort. 

Then a small Church building is needed 
at Noorinbee, where our Church-life can 
be built up and where a service more fre
quently than once a month may be held. 

With i t all must be the constant uphold
ing of the work by prayer and giving. 
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The purpose of the B.C.A. is not after all 
a ministry of building—important though 
tha t is. We yearn for spiritual things, for 
real conversion, for Christ-like witness. 
The maintenance of the ministration of 
God's work is our paramount interest. 
Will readers of this article join in and 
help us? 

OUR CHRISTMAS TREE EFFORT. 

Never did we enjoy subh a Christmas; 
never did Santa Glaus have so much hard 
travelling. Our Christmas tree effort for 
1924 eclipsed all past experiences. From 
all quarters came splendid and generous 
help. The daily papers of Sydney and 
Melbourne gave fine publicity to the ap
peal and the response of friends, old and 
new, was wonderful. First , our office at 
the Church House was so piled up with 
toys and gifts of all description tha t new
comers, unaware of the movement, con
cluded tha t they had come to the wrong 
place. If we moved we found ourselves 
in danger of bumping against a tottering 
pile of golliwogs and woolly lambs. We 
took another room and set our Christmas 
Tree workers in it on the happy task of 
sorting and packing the first boxes. But 
they became hopelessly overwhelmed by 
the increasing parcels and packages that 
came to us. They were walled in by the 
most marvellous assortment of toys we 
had ever seen. So we took the basement 
of the Church House, with its spacious 
floor, and for a w^eek our friends gave 
themselves to the pleasant task of wrap
ping, packing and nailing down cases 
large and small for hundreds of children 
scattered over the far spaces of our big 
continent. Through the energy of the 
workers and their careful forethought, 
every parcel was sent out in good time, 
and reached the recipients well before 
Christmas. That was an achievement in
deed! 

But poor Santa Claus! He never did 
so much travelling in all his long and be-
whiskered career. We not only sent him 
to Wilcannia and White Cliffs, but we had 
him running for his very life along the 
great East-West railway. He did a 1,600 
miles journey by rail and boat to Neville 
Havi land ' s district on the Bight, and be
fore he knew where he was, he was doing 
his best through the Big Scrub of Croa-
jingolong. Back again, he joined the 
coachman with parcels for Yalpunga and 
Milparinka in the very corner of North
west New South Wales, and the same day 
almost he was speeding to the spot where 
the Murray takes i ts rise. Our B.C.A. 
Santa Claus is a much-travelled person 
now! 

Marvellous to relate, many children saw 
him. They recognised the red cloak and 
the flowing beard. Their letters to our 
office make this clear. He officiated in 
great style, and generally presided at the 
parties. The sweets which came to us, 
together with others tha t we purchased 
and sent out, gave immense delight. I t 
might be added that at one centre Santa 
Claus could not at tend, but his deputies, a 
blackfellow and his lubra, acceptably fill
ed the position. They sagely informed the 
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children that S a n t a / ' h a d broken his leg 
and couldn't c o m e . " . 

So must we thank everybody who helped 
us in this great Christmas effort. Some 
are unknown to us. As far as possible we 
made acknowledgment of all gifts both in 
money and in toys. One or two parcels 
came to us with no name attached. How
ever we hope that all in New South Wales, 
Victoria and South Australia will accept 
our warmest appreciation. Their kindness 
and generosity did so much to brighten 
the lives of hundreds of bush children. 
Especially must we thank our workers 
who toiled so cheerfully and well. We 
must not forget to remember bur students 
at Ridley College, and friends at C.M.S. 
office in Melbourne, who took on the re
sponsibility of the effort in the State of 
Victoria. 

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 

We are venturing on a movement th ; 

Lent which we hope will carry some appeal 
to our subscribers. By post we are send
ing each a L E N T E N SELF-DENIAL BOX. 
Perhaps there are some who already have 
received one from the Church to which 
they belong. We cannot and do not ex
pect them to use the box we send. One 
thing they can do for us, and that is to 
endeavour to secure the interest of some 
other member of the family or of some 
friend in our work and persuade them to 
take the box and let i t hold their self-
cienials for this sacred season. 

I t may be that inadvertently we send 
one to a holder of one of our Bark Huts . 
We do not expect them to "double b a n k " 
their box gifts. The Bark Hut in itself is 
the recipient of their self-denials. They 
can help us as suggested in the foregoing 
paragraph: pass the box on. 

To some, however, the box will come 
with special opportunity of taking further 
share in our work. One penny a day for 
Lent is what the box will hold. Reader! 
will you join with us in this special effort? 
I t will surprise you to find how substan
tial the aggregate of so many small gifts 
really is. I t will mean much to us, for 
the B.C.A. is supported by such gifts. We 
have no endowments, no capital sums pro
ducing interest. We have received no 
legacies . We have no grants or subsidies 
from any diocese, and no claims on any 
church or parish. Furthermore, we receive 
no money for our own work from England 
or any souree outside Australia. Our rev
enue is made up of voluntary gifts. God 
has raised up many helpers for us, and 
through them He has supplied our needs. 

Join in this special effort and make 
Lent a real opportunity for helping a big 
Australian missionary work. When Eas
ter comes, open your box and send con
tents in shape of postage stamps or postal 
note to our office. Ours shall be a big 
THANK YOU to all. 

Subjoined is a list of subscribers who 
have sent in the subscription to The Real 
Australian. Our grateful appreciations to 
all. Where subscriptions are due we have 
included the usual form. Don' t forget to 
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send the required sum in to us—One Shil
ling and sixpence. Our address i s :— 

Real Australian Office, 
Diocesan Church House, 

George Street, Sydney. 

Mrs. Kemp, J. A. Wild, D. Latimer, Miss 
V. Wright, Miss L. Oliver, St. Andrew's , 
Summer Hill, St. Mark ' s , Northbridge, 
Mrs. Vernon, Miss G. Cohen, Miss Allnutt, 
Mrs. Cox, Miss Burke, Mrs. Housted, St. 
Stephen's , Hurlstone Park, Holy Trinity, 
Dulwich Hill, Mrs. Brooks, Rev. Eeeves 
Palmer, P. Foster, All Saints ' , Parramat ta , 
E. Hawthorn, J. Harrison, Miss Warskit t , 
Canon Jessop, Mrs. E. C. Mason, T. Jow-
ers, Miss Ghest, Mrs. F . Hooper, Miss 
Hugheston, Miss B. Slade, Miss E. Short, 
Miss L. Roberts, Mrs. Marsden, Miss E. 
Barton, Miss Miles, Rev. R, A. Pollard, 
Mrs. Hill, C. Walker, Mrs. I. Carter, Mrs. 
Sennett , W. E. Wilson, St. David 's (Arn-
cliffe), Mrs. M. Clarke, W. Watkins, Mrs. 
McElroy, C. Gow, Miss A. Webb, E. A. 
Newing, Miss E. Ross, Mrs. E. M. Pain, 
C. A. Wittenbach, Mrs. J. McNaught, W. 
G. York, Mrs. Small, Miss K. McLeod, E. 
H. Lack, C. Ingram, L. E. Nicholas, S. Le 
Cocq, Mrs. S. H. Kingston, Nurse Corri-
gan, Mrs. F. Barling, Mr. Hope Begg Mrs. 
F. Porter, Mrs. Hall, Miss Godfrey, Miss 
R. Tingate, Miss F . Booker, Miss A. 
Howell, Mrs. MacKenna, Mrs. Parman, 
Mrs. Bloomficld, A. J. Seymour, Mrs. Wren, 
Normanhurst, Miss Vera Jones, Miss 
Walker, Mrs. Armstrong, Mrs. Reynolds, 
Miss Leah Coss, St. Pe te r ' s More-
dale, Mrs. Hopkins, Miss Ambler, 
Mrs. Todd, Mrs. Broomfleld, Miss I. 
Sandstrom, Mrs. F . G. Tucker, Miss C. 
Swinbourne, Mrs. Tabuteau, Abbotsford 
School, Wahroonga, Rev. T. Terry, W. B, 
Baker, Miss Hurst, F. Hyde, W. Newell, 
All Saints ' , Petersham, Mrs. A. White
head, Miss M. Gibson, Mrs, Meecham, Mi~s 
I. Ward, H. Ward, Miss E. Innes, Miss M. 
Matthey, Miss M. Nush, Miss Spencer, 
Miss A. Mitchell, Mrs. Corbett, A. E. 
Camm, Mrs. Freeman, Miss Hayw^ard, Mrs. 
E. Perry, Miss D. Hamilton, Mrs. L. Ten-
nant, Mrs. Hatchell-Brown, Miss Laffin, 
Miss M. Matthews, Rev. J . Good, W. J. 
Eengland, J. S. Yarrington, H. G. Organ, 
Mrs. Filsell, Miss M. Willman, Mrs. J. B. 
Davis, Miss Ruby Watt , Miss A. Lock, 
Mrs. F . M. Hooper, Mrs E. A. Robertson, 
Miss Attwood, Miss Davidson, Miss Brew
ster, Mrs. Knight , Mrs. Anderson, Rev. J. 
B. Montgommery, F . A. Scott, Mrs. M. 
Betting, M. Merry, ,). W. Clarke, Mrs. 
Archer, Miss E. Richards, Miss C. Cook, 
Mrs. Fazackerly, Mrs. Gosney, Miss M. 
Redfern, Miss M. Knight, Miss F . Gearing, 
Mrs. F. Elliott, Mrs. T. L. Wyndham, 
Christ Church, Gladesville, Mrs. Ross, Mrs. 
Clark (Loughborough), Mrs. Brockelbank 
(Loughborough), Mrs. F. A. Olson, Miss 
Starling, Mrs. At will, F. Brown, Miss V. 
Mason, Miss Gornall, J. F. White, Miss 
Alanson, W. H. Teitkens, Miss Ware, Mrs. 
Westley, St. Thomas, Rozelle, Miss 0. 
Smith, Dr. Allen Annetts, Mrs. E. F . Rose, 
Mrs. R. M. Fry, Miss Bain, Miss J. Mos-
ley, Miss A. Carter, Arthur Downes, A. J. 
Stoney, Miss F. J. Murphy, Miss D. Japp, 
Mrs. Sealy, Miss Stfies, Mrs. Furness, Mrs. 
Leplastrier, Miss J. Archibald, Mr. L. P. 
Noller, Mrs. H. C. Jenkin, Mrs. L. Stoth-
ers, St. Andrew's, Roseville, Mrs. La 
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Motte, St. PauFs , Kogarah, F. Smith, C. 
Whait, Mrs. F . Gates, St. Luke >s, Clovelly, 
Kev. C. Hughesdon. 

TO OFFICERS AND MEMBERS OF 
THE GIRLS' FRIENDLY SOCIETIES, 

GIRLS' CLUBS, AND GUIDE 
PATROLS. 

Young Australia has always taken an 
interest in our work. To us it has been 
a matter of greatest encouragement that 
young men and young women are keen to 
know more about theii own country, also 
to do something for its spiritual uplift. 
Individuals and groups frequently write a 
personal enquiry for information, and 
often real help follows. 

This practical interest we desire to cul
t ivate. For we are convinced that there 
is a wealth of service and talent in the 
bright fresh lives around us. Thus we ap
peal to Girls ' Friendly Societies, Guilds 
and Clubs to share with us in definite 
enterprise for Australia during this year 
of 1925. 

First, we are anxious to meet members 
at their monthly gatherings. We can 
make arrangements for speakers who have 
a living story of B.C.A. work to tell. 
Furthermore, the Organising Secretary 
i^vquld be glad to give a lecturette to So
cieties and Guilds, and to screen some of 
the unique pictures of the ministry of the 
Church in the Far West. No charge is 
made or expense incurred by the Guild. 
Will someone place us on their syllabus 
for this year? 

Then we claim a place in the prayers 
and devotions of the many young women's 
organisations. We ask that a wide view 
be taken of the activities of the Church 
and tha t interest be not confined to par
ochial affairs, but rather be extended to 
the big field of work in far-off areas of 
our own land. The B.C.A. is grateful for 
sterling help in this respect already given 
by some Guilds and Clubs. The fine mis
sionary spirit displayed and the prayer-
fulness shown are healthy signs indeed. 
We shall be glad to furnish secretaries 
with supplies of our Prayer Cards, so that 
intercessions for our work may be definite 
and real. 

Another idea has already been taken up 
and worked out by some young people: 
that of arranging an entertainment on be
half of the Society. We are in the posi
tion to furnish the items of the programme 
and to offer suggestions. One of the chief 
features is a novel camp-fire scene com
bined w^ith an illustrated travel talk. The 
whole programme is thoroughly Australian 
and the missionary spirit and objective 
are maintained right throughout. Already 
for 1925 promises of such help are being 
made. Are these other societies willing to 
take their part? 

We invite correspondence or a call at 
our office: Diocesan Church House, George 
Street, Sydney. For the sake of the 
Church and for the sake of Australia, we 
plead. 

period of service when we remember the 
isolation and disabilities of Wilcannia. 
The Council placed on record its apprecia
tion of Miss Toye's efforts on behaif- of 
the Hostel. 

Mrs. D. Holmes has filled the vacancy, 
and already the Hostel is in full swing. 
We are greatly encouraged at the in
creased number of children in residence 
this year, and with the promise of three 
more within a few weeks, our resources of 
accommodation will be taxed to the ut
most. I t gives us great heart, and is con
clusive proof to us tha t the B.C.A. Hos
tel meets a real need. We are anxious 
tha t children coming dow^n from distant 
areas to Wilcannia for education at the 
State Pr imary School shall ha\ e a Chris
t ian home at which they may stay. I t 
was one of the needs of the Far We;;t 
when we commenced our work. God has 
enabled us to raise up this heme and to 
carry on this special work during tin 
past four years. The Hostel is open to 
all Protestant families, and, of necessity, 
is conducted without profit. In fact the 
Society subsidises this work with an an
nual grant.. We have some friends and 
readers of the Real Australian who take 
definite part in this branch of our activ
ities by making a gift allocated to the 
Hostel. During 1924 many remembered us 
when sending in their subscriptions. We 
are confident that others will not fail us 
during 1925. Remember, our Hostel is the 
farthermost in western New South Wales. 

The Piano Fund at Wilcannia Hostel 
has been generously augmented by a gift 
of £52 from the Ladies ' Guild in that 
town. A few more donations and our 
need would be met—that of a good piano 
so necessary in the teaching work at this 
centre. 

WILCANNIA HOSTEL. 
We have to record the resignation of 

Miss A. L. Toye from the post of Matron. 
For three years Miss Toye has carried on 
this difficult and arduous work—a Une 

THE N E W CHUM IN THE BACK-
BLOCKS. 

Leaving Sydney on the evening of Sun
day, the 14th December, by the Melbourne 
express, I started on my long journey to 
the most westerly station of the Far West 
Mission. After a journey of endless 
changes, I finished the fifteen hundred 
miles to Ceduna on the West Coast of 
South Australia on the following Thurs
day. 

I have been here now about six weeks, 
and, as a Londoner, I have marvelled at 
the greatness of the work carried on in 
this immense district with its hundreds 
of miles of lonely plain and scrub coun
try, all beyond my wildest imagination. 

My first Christmas in Australia I spent 
travelling. My Christmas dinner I had at 
a place some miles from Ceduna, called 
Mudamuckla. I thought at first I would 
find it somewhat lonely on tha t day, as it 
was my first Christmas away from home, 
but everybody down in this little out-of-
the-way place w âs splendid. The kindness 
and hospitality of the West Coast people 
are unrivalled to my mind. 

On Christmas evening we had a splen
did carol service a little further on at 
Smoky Bay, and I t ruly wondered where 
the sixty-odd people came from—a splen
did service for such a scattered place, 
since some of the people came from miles 
away. I t would take several days good 
work to visit the homes of all the people 

tha t were there. In size, the district 
would easily represent a small county in 
England. 

The next few weeks were taken up by 
visiting the numerous settlements within a 
radius of about fifty miles of Ceduna. On 
the first Sunday in January I took a ser
vice at Goode, which is about twenty 
miles from Ceduna, and, since they had 
no church or hall, I took it in the living 
room of one of the homesteads and about 
twenty people packed themselves into it. 
A very pleasant hour was spent in that 
room in spite of the heat. 

On the second Sunday in January, I took 
a service at Denial Bay in the morning, 
and in the afternoon at Athena, about ten 
miles further on, the lat ter being held in 
a small schoolroom full of forms and, 
blackboards, etc. Although it was pour
ing rain, I got quite a happy little gather
ing of devout men and women who had 
come miles to tha t little schoolroom to 
hear the Word of God. 

On the third Sunday I took the two 
services at the little church in Penong, 
fifty miles to the west of Ceduna, where 1 
stayed the week-end; then on the Monday 
Mr. Haviland, arriving in his car, took me 
on still another fifty miles to Fowler 's 
Bay—the last township to the west for 
about seven hundred miles. We arrived 
there about 10.30 at night and thought 
ourselves very lucky to get a bed at all. 

Leaving Fowler 's Bay early the next 
morning with its great sandhills and 
swamps, we started on tha t long motor 
trip of a hundred and thirty-ocld miles to 
Ooldea, a station on the great Trans-
Australian railway and on the extreme 
edge of the great Nullabor Plain. 

A hundred miles of this journey after 
going through the last dog-fence, and so 
leaving every bit of human habitat ion be
hind, is nothing but great rolling plains 
of blue bush stretching just like the sea 
as far as one can see. 

There are only really twTo breaks in this 
journey, and they are two great salt 
swamps, like gigantic rivers gone dry, 
stretching across the t rack; one is white 
or slaty colour, and the other red, both 
of them treacherous in the rainy seasons. 
For a Londoner, this part struck me as 
awful in i ts loneliness. If it were not for 
the Government tanks, there would hardly 
be a drop of fresh water to be had for 
hundreds of miles; even the water on all 
parts of the swamp is salt. 

We arrived at Ooldea at last, just as the 
sun was setting. All told, there are not 
more than twenty people in the whole 
place, cut away from all the world in re
gards to social life, yet in direct communi
cation with almost every station on the 
line. The only people they ever see are 
the passengers from the train which stops 
there to take up water, and blacks which 
roam the district. The la t ter were all 
awTay at the time of my visit—holding a 
corroboree out in the bush some distance 
away. 

Mr. Haviland achieved what he came 
for, tha t was a service which he held the 
following evening in a hut with an iron 
roof and canvas sides, with pictures cut 
out of magazines and papers stuck all over 
the walls. This was their meeting place, 
l ibrary (which consisted of a few books 
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on a shelf), and church. Jt»ut still it was 
a happy little band that sung and prayed 
tha t night, for it was their first service 
for some months. 

By the time I arrived back at Geduna 
on that t r ip alone, I had covered about 
five hundred miles in just over a week. 
People can imagine the almost impossible 
task that confronts Mr. Haviland. I t is 
only by constant travelling tha t such a 
task is ever accomplished. I t is a real 
test of the health and the Christian spirit 
of any man, and Mr. Haviland has done 
this for nearly four years without hardly 
a break. All the more glory to him! 

M.S. 

NEWS FROM THE VAN. 
3STo. H I . 

The writer of these notes wishes to ten
der a few words of explanation. Occa
sionally he has referred to visits to homes 
of people who had not seen a clergyman 
for a period of years. Quite uninten-
tinally he has caused a litt le pain to the 
clergy in whose vast districts these iso
lated dwellers live. He hastens to assure 
all tha t no insinuations were intended. 
Bather were the references an at tempt to 
point out the ut ter ly impossible task 
which confronted these over-worked clergy 
and to show how necessary it was to have 
some agency such as the Van which would 
help them and amplify the Church's 
efforts awav " a t the back of the sun
s e t . " 

Since the article " N e w s of the Van, 
No 2 ' ' was writ ten, a few thousand more 
miles have been travelled by our( yours 
and mine) van. Just a couple of the 
many incidents of the journey will be re
lated in this issue of the Real Australian. 

The reward for much shovel work and 
other muscular exercise, punctuated by 
short rides in the van to people " n e x t 
d o o r " (thirteen miles apar t ) , was a wel
come at a roadside hotel. A welcome, not 
because the newly arrived had plenty of 
money to spend on the establishment 's 
stock, but because the visitor was a par
son. 

This hotel is on one of the main mail 
routes of the State. The nearest church 
is ninety-five miles away. 

The family are members of the Church 
of England—as are the very great major
i ty of the non-Romans in " T h e Corne r " 
(the N.W. of N.8.W.). 

In twelve months, to the time of this 
visit, no Anglican or other Protes tant 
clergyman had called in to minister: tha t 
is why the coming of the Van was wel
comed. 

These people had lived nearer Broken 
Hill where they could at tend a fortnightly 
service, and they sorely missed this priv
ilege when they moved out so many miles 
from their late home, 

A good meal (it is not always the mis-
sioner-'s fortune to have regular and good 
meals) was generously provided by the 

' hostess prior to a house service at sun
down—the Church of England service of 
Evening Prayer with hymns and sermon— 
in the parlor adjoining the public bar. In 
number we were seven. 

The service was followed by the usual 
gramaphone entertainment. Songs by 

noted singers, e.g., Dame Nellie Melba 
( "Home, Sweet H o m e " ) , Dame Clara 
But t ( " A b i d e With M e " ) , Madam Galli 
Curci ( "Laugh ing S o n g " ) , Mr. Peter 
Dawson ( "Lead , Kindly L i g h t " ) , band 
selections by the Life Guards and other 
prize-winning bands, and a variety of 
other music (including hymns) terminated 
not by ' l God Save the K i n g ' ' or the l' Eed 
F l a g , " but the speeches delivered to boys 
and girls by the King and Queen on one 
Empire Day anniversary. This last-men
tioned record is appreciated "by both young 
and old, nationalist and extremist. When 
the van appeared these folk little dreamt 
tha t Royal ty ' s voices would be heard in 
their isolated homes. 

Ear ly in the morning three young mem
bers of the family partook of the Sacra
ment of Holy Communion, celebrated in 
the parlour. They were eager for this 
privilege of our Church, and they ex
pressed earnest hopes tha t the joy and 
strengthening experience might be theirs 
again before twelve months passed. 

Reader! are you as eager to use the 
ministrations and the Sacraments of the 
Gospel as these people, who have the 
rarest opportunities to do so? 

My journeying from this hotel takes me 
over many more miles and to a few more 
dwellings. Now the Van halts at a home
stead 253 miles from the nearest church, 
and the nearest clergyman. This home is 
within coo-ee of the borders of Queens
land and South Australia. I t is thirty-
five miles from the nearest medical aid. 
Here a young couple (Anglicans) have 
yearned through many months for the 
visit of a clergyman. At last one arrives. 
To the cheer and religious comfort of those 
isolated church-people, the Sacrament of 
Holy Baptism is administered to their nine 
months ' old baby boy. 

You generous subscribers of the B.C. 
A.S. have made possible these ministra
tions to the people of the Far West. 

They appreciate with hearts aglow and 
to the full the services rendered in the 
name of Christ by your agent. 

May all the reflex joy of giving be 
yours. 

E. L. P. 

N E W STUDENTS. 
Since last issue five young men and two 

ladies have been accepted for t ra ining for 
service in the Bush under the B.C.A. 
During March we expect three ladies (two 
of them nurses) to join our ranks. This 
is a mat ter for great rejoicing. The best 
service we can do for the Bush and for the 
Church in AustraMa is to t ra in and pre
pare students ready to go out into lonely 
places in the country. 

But we shall want more as time goes 
on. Especially do we appeal to young 
Austral ian men to face out the issue of 
personal service. God calls, and the needs 
of the Bush are urgent. A big, venture
some ministry is before us, and the big 
Gospel of Christ is entrusted to us. 

The B.C.A. is prepared to take and train 
approved young men, and will pay, if 
necessary, all fees, etc., a t college. Who 
will be the next to follow in the succession 
of those already in preparation or in 
actual work? Write the Organising Mis^ 
sioner a t our Headquar te rs ' address. 

A F R A N K APPEAL. 

Jus t as we go to press the Society is 
called to provide a Bush Deaconess for a 
sphere offering fine opportunity of service. 
We have the t rained worker. We need 
£75 towards the first year ' s stipend. I t 
is a big thing, and the work is worth the 
doing. We commend the appeal to the 
prayers and generosity of our readers. 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 

' ' I s he a good organizer? ' ' is the ques
tion often raised when a man is being 
considered for a vacant position in the 
Church. But it is a ghastly mistake all 
the same to conclude tha t powers of or
ganisation alone 'fit a man for his task. 
" I s he a good Agonizer?" rather should 
be the test. Does he pray? Does he know 
what it is to prevail with God in prayer? 
Has he joined tha t mystic fellowship of 
which our Lord was the Leader? Our Lord, 
Who, " b e i n g in a g o n y " prayed more 
ea rnes t ly" unto the Father? Has he knelt 
with Epaphias, of whom it is wri t ten tha t 
he laboured fervently (agonised) in 
p r a y e r " for his people? 

We often have a woefully distorted view 
of real worth and value in Christian char
acter and usefulness. Organising ability 
eloquence, wealth, personal standing are" o% 
little account when divorced from spiri
tuality. A man may have them all, yet 
not be in touch with God, and the work 
to which he is set will fail no mat ter what 
be the show and pomp which at tend it. 
"Good Agonizers*' are our need to-day; 
people who will continue in prayer, who 
will never give up, who believe, not only 
that " G o d is f a i th fu l , " but that " H e also 
will do i t . " (1 Thess. 5.24.) 

We invite out readers to pray definitely 
and regularly for our work. This list will 
have suggestive value :— 

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

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

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

Tuesday.—iWilcannia Hostel, the Matron, 
the children, their parents. 

Wednesday.—Hillston. 
Thursday.—Far West, Willochra; R I V . N. 

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

Friday.—East Gippsland, Rev. H. C. 
Busby, Sister Dorothy; Bendigo, Sister 
Mabel. 

Saturday.—Eildon Weir, Wangarat ta ; 
Hume Reservoir, Goulburn. 

Every Day.—Rev. E. L. Panelli and the 
Motor Mission Van. The work of the 
Sunday School in the Mail-bag, Dea
coness Shoobridge, the Bush Church Aid 
Society, Bark Hut holders, readers of 
The Heal Australian. 

Give thanks for— 
Further offers of service from man and 

woman; 
For doors of service opening; 
For increase in numbers at the Wilcannia 

Hostel. 

D. 8. Ford, Printers , 48-50 Reservoir St,, 
Sydney, 


