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PERSONAL, 

The day we go to press, May 17th, is 
the 90th b i r thday of our much-loved' and 
revered President, Bishop John D. Lang-
ley. The Real Australian tenders its heart-
iest congratulations to him, and prays that 
the God of our life and of our salvation 
will give him many happy returns of the 
day. 

* * * 
Our congratulations to Mr. Cuthbert 

Powell, one of the B.C.A. students in 
Ridley College, Melbourne. He has been 
elected to the position of senior student 
for 1Q26—no small honour. 

At St. Andrew ;s Cathedral, Sydney, on 
Monday, March 29th, His Grace the Arch-
bishop of Sydney admitted' to the order 
of Deaconesses, Miss D. G. Syms (Sister 
Grace), and Mass I. A. McGregor (Sister 
Agnes). Both these ladies are pledged to 
work in the Bush under the aegis of the 
Bush Church Aid Society. The Organis-
ing Missioner, Rev. S. J. Kirkby, B.A., 
was invited to preach the sermon at the 
service. 

* * * 
Real Australian* readers will be srrievec 

to hear of the serious illness of Rev. NY 
Haviland, which necessitated his leaving 
his work in Willochra diocese for a time. 
We are glad to record his progress now, 
and expect to report a complete recovery 

before long. We are grateful to Rev. B. 
Lousada, of Gippsland, who splendidly 
came to our help by taking Mr. Havi-
land\s work. 

THE CHURCH IN THE 
OUTPOSTS. 

The great 

ANNUAL RALLY 
of the Bush Church Aid Society 

will be held (D.V.) on 

Mon., May 31, at 7,45 p.m. 
in the 

CHAPTER HOUSE, ST. A N D R E W ' S 
CATHEDRAL, SYDNEY. 

His Excellency the Governor General, Lord 
Stonehaven, P.O., G.C.M.G., D.S.O., will 

preside. 

A stirring story will be told. 
Fine new pictures of B.C.A. wTork in the 

real " Out-back" will be screened. 

Everybody welcome. Collection. 

You must come early if you want a seat. 

THU REV. E. L. PANELLI, Th.L, 

One of the best knowTn of our B.C.A. 
workers is the Rev. Ernest Panelli, who 
pioneered our Mission Van work, and who 
for two years gave a fine and consistent 
ministry to the country west of the River 
Darling. 

The story of that work, involving as it 
did incessant travel, arduous labours, and 
not a little pick and shovel activity, 
either in mud or sand, will never be told'. 
Mr. Panelli generally travelled alone, and 
had to face out his difficulties alone. Nor 
perhaps will the spiritual values of his 
ministry in shearing shed, isolated town-
ship, selector's home, mustering camp, ever 
be properly estimated by man. Only God 
has the right judgment of these things. 
Nevertheless the B.C.A. registers its u'eep 
appreciation of the work of those two 
years, and claims to know in par t the 
worth of tha t ministry and the lasting 
impression made. And the B.C.A, thanks 
God for it, 

I t so comes about tha t the period of 
service to which Mr. Panelli pledged him-
self has now ended, and with it the leave 
of absence kindly granted by His Grace 
the Archbishop of Melbourne. So our 
friend and fellow-worker leaves the Van, 
but we rejoice that he does not leave the 
work altogether. 

Mr. Panelli will, for a time, act as 
Deputation Secretary of the Society in 
Victoria and South Australia. His office 
is situated at the Chapter House, St. 
Pau l ' s Cathedral, Swanston Street, Mel-
bourne, and all our Victorian friends 
should get into touch with him. Their 
subscriptions or donations may be sent to 
his address, and' will be duly acknow-
ledged. We especially commend Mr. 
Panelli to the Victorian clergy. He has 
had an experience unique in the ministry 
of the Church of England in Australia— 
adventure, hard work, unconventionality, 
sometimes spiced with peril, and always 
marked by sturdy faithfulness to the 
Gospel of Christ. Thus he has a story 
worth hearing, and with it many slides 
of the real Australia out-back wrorth pee-
ing. Parochial clergy should s t raightway 
book up preachments and illustrated lec-
tures. In this wTay they will materially 
help the big wTork w7e are trying to do. 
Retiring offertories, when Mr. Panelli 
preaches, are earnestly asked for, and col-
lections at the lectures. 

The prayers, interest and encouragement 
of our Victorian supporters will surely be 
given without st int on his behalf. 

A DREAM COME TRUE. 

Nol They will not be armed with re-
volvers to deal with any molesting per-
sons. Nol they will not go forth into the 
bush under escort. Nol they will not be 
accompanied by a chauffeur who will at tend 
to the motor. We feel that we must give 
these definite answers to the many en-
quiries concerning the tw^o ladies of the 
B.C.A., who have gone forth in one of 
ox7- Motor Mission Vans. 

I t is a great venture that we have 
called them to undertake. I t is no holi-
day that is before them. " C a r a v a n n i n g , " 
even with a motor, is undisguisedly hard, 
flesh-wTearying work. Loneliness will 
sometimes be the lot of the two Sisters; 
discomfort and inconvenience will some-
times be their a t tendants as they journey 
along. But there is a joy about it, a chal-
lenge in it, an assurance that a real 
"wTorth-wrhile" work is being done. 

We thank God that dreams come true. 
Four years ago this little paper expressed 
the view that women were best able to 
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minister unto women, and coupled with the 
view was the hope—a foolish dream some 
thought—that a Mission Van might be 
sent forth solely in charge of women in-
tent on ministering to lonely ones in re-
mote areas. And it has now all come to 
pass. As we review the situation we are 
confident that it has been of God's lead-
ing. The right, specially-trained, experi-
enced workers offered to us at the right 
moment, a happy combination of two Sis-
ters who have the qualifications required 
for a Mission Motor Van, and' now in the 
Name of God and in the Fai th of the Lord 
Jesus, and in the Power of the Spirit, has 
the B.C.A. sent them forth. 

wherever the van goes it will take joy 
and blessing wTith it. 

What a happy gathering was the fare-
well in St. Andrew's Cathedral grounds, 
Sydney! The Cathedral choir boys, under 
Mr. Mewton, sang for us ; Archdeacon 
Davies took the service; and the stirring-
messages of Miss Preston Stanley, M.L.A., 
and' Rev. G. A. Chambers went home tt> 
our hearts, as also did the farewell words 
of the two Sisters. I t was tremendously 
cheering to have nearly three hundred 
friends present—a sure token of the deep 
interest of Church-people in this venture. 

We conclude by appealing to the women 
readers of the B&al Australian to take this 

' Intent on ministering to lonely ones in remote areas. ' ' 

Our readers will desire to know more 
of them, since prayers, interest and sup-
port are claimed. Sister Grace Syms, 
after t raining at Riclgelands Missionary 
College, spent an extra year at Deaconess 
House, Sydney. She has had a varied 
experience in parish, factory and school 
work, together with insight in casualty-
ward work at the Royal Prince Alfred 
Hospital. Sister Madeline cle Labilliere, 
also trained' at Ridgeland College and then 
served on the Mission Vans of the An-
glican Church in Saskatchewan, Canada. 
Miss de Labilliere is an expert motorist, 
having obtained special knowledge in the 
Air Service during the war. Thus these 
ladies go out with spiritual and practical 
equipment, eminently fitting them for the 
difficult work before them. 

Their Van has been made as comfort-
able as possible, and the B.C.A. is very 
grateful to the host of friends who do-
nated so many of the requirements. 
Blankets and rugs, pillows and cushions, 
cuilery and enamelware, and many other 
articles duly ^reached us. How wre wToulcl 
like to name the donors! A fine assort-
ment of l i terature was taken—Bibles, 
Scripture Picture Books, Tracts, Gospels, 
Leaflets, an abundant supply. Baby or-
gan and gramaphone, with good hymn and 
anthem records, wrere not missing, also 
first-aid outfit; and we are sure that 

special work into their care and prayer. 
Men are helping us with their gifts. We. 
want the women of the Church to feel tha t 
this is their peculiar responsibility. A 
ministry of women to women supported by 
women. I s n ' t i t a great ideal? Share 
then in the work. Will our women read-
ers help us by sending in to our office a 
special ear-marked donation? A thousand 
half crowns (£125) at least are wanted. 
Send to our office, Diocesan Church House, 
George Street, Sydney, and let us have 
the joy of making grateful acknowledg-
ments. 

' WE'RE COMING!' 

(B.C.A. Ladies' Mission Van.) 

Gone are the days when the Sabbath bell 
we heard, 

Calling us to worship in the temple of our 
Lord; 

Now, far " O u t - b a c k " we are sighing, 
praying for 

The Church of Christ to bring His Gospel 
to our door. 

We ' re coming! W'e're coming! Your 
loud appeal we hear, 

And with us comes the Word that 
bids your heart "good' chee r . " 

Why waits His Church, while the days 
are speeding on? 

Children upgrowing, their childhood soon 
be gone 

Ere they have learnt of their Saviour's 
love and grace, 

Or heard the preached word, or joined in 
prayer and praise. 

We' l l hasten! Yes, hasten! to teach 
them of God's ways, 

Their hearts to fill with gladness, 
and their lips with praise. 

Oh! is it true that you're coming to "Out-
b a c k " 

To feed our hung ' r ing souls with Food we 
lack: 

To cheer our lives, and make bright our 
coming years, 

And chase away our doubts, our gloomi-
ness, our fears? 

We're bringing! Yes, bringing; 
"Good tidings of great j o y , " 

To set your hearts a-singing and 
your pra i se employ. 

—J. McKem 

[We are grateful to Mr. McKern for the 
above, and commend the verses to those 
who from time to time arrange little en-
tertainments on behalf of the B.C.A. As 
intended by Mr. McKern, they may be 
sung to that old but tuneful plantation 
melody, " O l d Black J o e . " ] 

THAT MISSION HOSPITAL ON THE 
BIGHT. 

What a difference our friends have made 
to the B.C.A. Mission Hospital round' the 
Bight! In our last issue we described the 
plight of the Matron when challenged to 
take in a patient needing a most urgent 
surgical operation. She was trained and 
highly qualified for such work, and had a 
wealth of experience in similar cases, but 
she had no operating room or equipment, 
absolutely essential for the purpose. The 
patient had to be turned away. To under-
take such operation would have been dan-
gerous. Now what a difference! 

Praise to our God for the generosity 
and sacrifice of so many! I t has been 
wonderful, and we can tell all enquirers 
at the hospital tha t we can take in any 
case, surgical or medical. For wTe now 
have a fine little operating theatre, well 
equipped with table, instruments, and all 
the impedimenta, fearful and wonderful, 
generally associated with hospitals. I t is 
a mat ter of great joy to us, but particularly 
so to the staff. And this is what it means. 
The monthly report from the Matron dis-
closes the fact that the first serious major 
operation held in the hosjutal had just 
been carried out, and had been entirely 
successful. We are sure that a prospect 
of increasing usefulness and blessing will 
at tend our ministry out there. The Gos-
pel of the Good Samaritan is being 
taught in word and deed. 

We rejoice, also, at the going .forth of 
Sister Quine, who has joined Matron Por-
cival on the staff, The work had become 
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far too much for one nurse; as many as 
eight and nine patients were in hospital 
for treatment at the one time. Sister 
Quine most willingly answered the call for 
an additional nurse, and now is happily 
settled at Ceduna. She holds high quali-
fications (double certificates), and was 
serving in the Eoyal North Shore Hospital 
before her departure. The B.C.A. is very 
grateful to the authorities of that institu-
tion for so readily releasing Sister Quine 
lor our work. 

Now, what of the future? The hospital 
must be maintained at high efficiency, and 
the Church must be prepared to give of 
its best. Thus we ask all our Heal Aus-
tralian readers to continue their interest 
and support of this branch of our activi-
ties. Remember! the Hospital is not self-
supporting. What hospital, *' open to ' ' all 
sorts and conditions of m e n / ' is?. Pa-
tients do what they can, but in some cases 
they can do but little. So the B.C.A. 
comes in and keeps the hospital going. We 
are confident tha t our friends will, with 
their special gifts, enable us to do great 
things. 

I t may b6 mentioned here that the So-
ciety is being faced with a challenge to 
undertake another piece of hospital work 
in a remote area. God our Father is open-
ing up new doors of service. The cause 
is growing, people are inviting, even be-
seeching, our help. The "good hand of 
our God/'' and His prospering are upon us. 
Within a short time we shall be able to 
decide what is the right thing 16 do. ,In 
the meantime pray, and pray again. 

POSTS AND RAILS. 

Have you kept your Ileal Australian 
subscription -paid up? Eighteenpence 
(1/6) a year is a small sum to you; to 
us it is much. If a form is enclosed with 
your copy of the paper, please take it as 
notice that your subscription is due. 
Stamps or postal note to our address: 
B.C.A. office, Diocesan Church House, 
George Street, Sydney, will be appreci-
ated. 

* * * 
Though the Rally of our Victorian sup-

porters in St. Pau l ' s Chapter House, Tues-
day, April 27th last, is past, readers will 
nevertheless feel that reference to it is 
justifiable. What a fine crowd was pres : 
ent—our workers found only standing 
room. What a great spirit was manifest, 
everybody seemed happy. 

His 'Grace the Archbishop of Melbourne 
put the B.C.A. in his debt by presiding 
at the gathering and "keep ing things 
moving. ' ' A m ong other things, he tola 
the audience tha t if they wanted to learn 
the A.B.C. of the Church's work in Aus-
tralia, they must know the B.C.A. For 
that happy epigram we are grateful. Sup-
porting the Andibishop was our honoured 
President, Bishop John D. Langley. I t 
was good to see him there, and to nave 
him ciose the meeting. 

Miss Eeece, of the Croajingolong Mis-
sion, and Eev. E. N. Panelli had stirring-
stories to tell the audience, and the Or-
ganising Missioner finished up wTith an ex-

position of lantern slides il lustrating the 
big work of the B.C.A. in remote Aus-
tralia. 

Thanks be to God for the inspiration of 
this Rally, and for the help and interest 
of so many friends, who contributed to ,'ts 
true success. We would especially remem-
ber our debt to the Melbourne Diocesan 
authorities and the master-builder at the 
Cathedral, Clements Langford, Esq., who, 
under great inconvenience, made the Chap-
ter House available for the meeting. 

* * * 
As a token of real interest in B.C.A. 

work, one friend kept her Lent in com-
mendable fashion—denied herself of lee-
cream for the season. A substantial dona-
tion was the result. Two children, be-
longing to Suspension Bridge parish, also 
sent their self-denials to our funds. 

* * * 
Our thanks are due to a good friend, 

in Mr. R. Cauley, of Manly, who gave an 
illustrated lecture on pur behalf in Holy 
Trinity, Erskineville. I t is- fine to have 
the story of the Far West told by those 
who know. 

To readers who wish to hear of a 
private convalescent home, we can 
confidently recommend ' "Teu rong , - ' 
Campbell Street, Eastwood, N.S.W., 
conducted by Sister Harvey, 
A.T.N.A. ('Phone: Epping 663.) 
Mrs. H a r v e r is the widow of the 
late Rev. F. W. Harvey, whose work 
at Wilcannia under the B.C.A. will 
ever be held in remembrance. 

i 

*_„*-„ i 
To an anonymous donor at St. Pe te r ' s 

Church, Box Hill, Victoria, we give thanks 
for the sum of £2/10/- sent in to our Syd-
ney office. I t cheers us much. £1 also 
came as a thank-offering from an Ashficld 
giver. We are grateful. 

* * * 
A generous offer has been made to the 

Society, namely, tha t of a couple of well-
bred whistling canaries. The listed price 
for these girds is 10/- each, and competent 
judges say tha t they are well worth the 
sum. Is there anyone who would like to 
buy one of these charming little song-
sters? They would make a splendid gift. 
Please communicate with our office and 
remember tha t as you buy you materially 
assist our wrork. We give thanks to the 
kind, thoughtful donor for the offer. 

* * * 
Would anyone like to buy a small crys-

tal wireless receiving set? From Gran-
ville parish such a set has been sent us 
to sell for the society. Here is another 
chance for some friend to help us. 

* * * 
We are now looking to B.C.A. support-

ers in the various parishes to assist us by 
organising Grocery Gift Afternoons or 
evenings in aid of our Children's Hostel 
in Wiilcannia. All readers will grasp the 
idea. Invite your friends to a meeting 
in your home, or arrange an entertain-
ment in your Parish Hall, or elsewhere, 

and suggest to all that come that they 
bring some useful kitchen commodity with 
them. Last year splendid results were 
achieved, and much, appreciated help 
given to this needy branch of our work. 
We look for an extension of the move-
ment. Any item of grocery may be in-
cluded. We have many little people in 
the Hostel. Please, all help. 

In this connection we express our grati-
tude to friends at St. Stephen's , Norman-
hurst, and at Katoomba parish. Enter-
tainments arranged in these parishes for 
the B.C.A. brought in a fine supply of 
groceries, which are being sent right out-
back. 

* * * 
The B.C.A. has always had good friends 

at St. John ' s , Par ramat ta—tha t cradle of 
missionary life and activity in Australia. 
St. John 's League of Honour sent in a 
donation of £20 for our funds last quar-
ter. Each year this organisation has hand-
somely remembered our needs. Now the 
Ladies7 Guild conduct, every Friday, a 
Tea Room, Rest Room and Goods Stall, 
open to the patronage of all folk visiting 
the historic town. In their kindness the 
members of the Guild are keeping our 
hospital work in mind, and expect to be 
able to render material support. Our best 
thanks to them. 

I t was a happy thing that the first par-
ish at which the Ladies ' Mission Van 
called wras tha t of St. John 's . A number 
of friends met the " v a n n e r s " and wished 
them blessings. Sister Grace had the 
privilege of addressing the Sunday even-
ing congregation about the work. 

A thoughtful act.—The scholars in the 
class conducted by Miss Mackaness, at 
St. Bede's Sunday School, Drummoyne, 
recently decided to forego a visit to a pic* 
ture show and give the sum equivalent 
to the entrance money to the B.C.A. Hos-
pital. We rejoice and give thanks for 
the £1/10/- received. I t is an example 
worthy of imitation. 

* * * 
Our Book Stall stock is increasing. Be-

side the several publications which we 
have had on sale at our office for some 
time past, we now have:— 

"On the Wool Track," by Captain 
Bean, the well known Australian war his-
torian. This book gives a splendid ac-
count of the country and conditions in the 
Far West of New South Wales. Eeal 
Australian readers who know something of 
the B.C.A. work in the West Darling Mis-
sion will appreciate this volume. I t 
affords a fine insight into the great wool-
raising industry, and' gives much of the 
lore of the real " o u t - b a c k . " Price is only 
2/6 cloth cover). 

Also remember the following:— 
"The Trans-Australian Wonderland," by 

Mr. A. G. Bolam, tha t fascinating volume 
dealing with the weird creatures, curious 
conditions to be found towards the centre 
of our continent and along the great East-
West Railway, is now published in an en-
larged fourth edition. Additional mat ter 
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relating to bird, animal and aboriginal life 
is inserted, also photos. Every Australian 
should read' this volume and send it to 
an English friend. Pr ice: 2/6 paper cover, 
3/6 cloth. Send to our office for a copy. 

" F a m i l y P r a y e r , " compiled by Eev. A. 
Law, D.D., of St. John ' s , Toorak, will be 
found helpful. Price, 1/-. 

"Evangel ica l Sermons, by a L a y m a n . " 
An excellent little volume containing ser-
mon messages full of the Gospel. To Lay 
Eeaders and others this little collection is 
warmly commended. Price, 1/6. 

" T h e Dawning of tha t D a y , " by Eev. 
H. G. J. Howe, of Gladesville. A study 
of Second Advent Doctrine. In paper 
covers, 1/6. 

We need hardly remind our readers that 
in all cases the profits on the sale of the 
foregoing are devoted to our work. 

* •& * 
Remember the great Annual Rally in the 

Chapter House, St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
George Street, Sydney, Monday, May 31, 
at 7.45 p.m. His Excellency the Gover-
nor-General will preside, and a great pro-
gramme has been provided. You must 
come early to ensure a seat. 

* * * 
To the many readers who took our sug-

gestion, and entered our free "Slogan 
Competi t ion, ' ' we are grateful. Some 
really fine ' ' c a t c h y ' ' phrases were sent in, 
and the Editor, finding the responsibility 
of judgment too heavy, invited the assist-
ance and decision of an independent ex-
pert. 

Two prizes have been awarded, one for 
a slogan emphasising the spiritual char-
acter of our work: " B r i n g s Comfort and 
Salvat ion ," sent in by Mrs. M. Reynolds, 
78 Percival Street, Stanmore; the other 
for a slogan setting forth the practical 
side of the work: " B e s t Church Advertise-
ment S e e n " [We are rather flattered by 
this.—Ed.] sent in by Eev. W. Brown, 
Mitiamo, Victoria. To these competitors 

we have forwarded copies of The Trans-
A ustralian Wonderland. 

Wb ask our other friends not to be dis-
appointed, for, with their kind permission, 
we shall use some of the slogans on our 
sprinted matter and on our lantern slides. 

* * * 
Fine work in aid, especially of our mis-

sion hospital, is being done by the H.O.M. 
(Help Our Matron) Circle, which, centring 
at Eandwick, has friends in various 
parishes. Eecently they sent in a hand-
some donation for furnishing the Matron ' s 
room. 

Another Circle, at St. Clement's, Max-
rickville, under the leadership of Miss 
Lamont, is steadily growing, and is busily 
engaged in preparing all sorts of hospital 
requisites. This is most encouraging to 
us. 

Christ Church, Lavender Bay, adds to 
its many works by sending in a well-
packed case for the same object, and all 
ready for shipment. 

St Columb's, West Ryde, Ladies ' Guild 
also has furnished another complete mater-
ni ty outfit. 

We thank God upon every remembrance 
of these things. 

FOR THE CHILDREN OF THE WEST. 

Sometimes have we called the attention 
of our readers to, and always have we 
claimed their prayers for the work of our 
B.C.A. Hostel in Wilcannia. Since we 
are continually finding new friends and 
readers of The Beal Australian, who per-
haps only have a slight acquaintance with 
this act ivi ty of ours, we make no apology 
for publishing a photo, of the Hostel and 
setting forth something of its purpose. 

The B.C.A. Hostel was founded when 
the late Eev. P. W. Harvey was in charge 
of the West Darling Mission. We estab-
lished it to meet a want : that of provid-
ing a home for children who came down 
from selections two hundred or three hun-
dred miles away to secure a primary edu-
cation at the local State School. Prior to 
the founding of the Hostel, the Convent 

comes about that at the present ow a* I 
commodation it taxed to the utmost. We 
have in prospect the coming of more 
children.. We must not refuse them. To 
do that would' be to let down the Church 
and the parents who trust us. Our ac-
commodation must be increased, and at 
present we are casting about for ways and 
means to affect the enlargement. I t is 
estimated that £50 would enable us to ex-
tend our boys ' dormitory, an iron building 
(quite healthy) . We have some material 
on the spot, thus would expense be kept 
down. We could face the future then 
with great confidence, and offer a welcome 
to the children sent to our care. Will 
our readers keep this Hostel Extension ap-
peal in their prayers and thoughts? In 
our next issue we would like to record the 
realisation of our hopes and earnest 
wishes. 

The B.C.A. Hostel, Wilcannia. 

of the Roman Church offered accommoda-
tion to such little people, but residence 
there meant at least at tendance at the 
Convent School. The situation was thus 
by no means satisfactory for a sound 
Churchmanship and a healthy Protestant-
ism. 

Through the generous giving of B.C.A. 
friends (particularly the late Mrs. E. 
Vickery) and the Homes and Hostels Com-
mittee, a commodious residence was 
bought, and with much difficulty and many 
hindrances the work was commenced. Suf-
fice it to say now that, looking back over 
the perspective of the past five years, we 
can see how God' has led us all the way, 
and has given the Hostel His blessing. 
The Hostel is there to stay as a permanent 
feature of churchlife, and we humbly ven-
ture to quote a statement from a man 
out-back, who knows the w o r k : — " I t . is 
the finest institution in the Far W e s t . " 
We must let it stand at that. 

The late Fred Harvey ' s self-denying 
labours for the Hostel will not be for-
gotten. To him and his wife wo shall 
always owe much. In the past three and 
a half years the Eev. L. Davies has exer-
cised oversight, and has splendidly built 
up the numbers and prestige of the home. 
And Mrs. Mann, our present Matron, has 
given heart and soul to the work. I t so 

Latest reports from the Hostel tell us 
of the happy family residing there. The 
children love the Home, and that is the 
best testimony on its behalf. I t is a pity 
that our readers could not join them some-
times, even at a meal, and in the family 
prayers, which are taken morning and 
evening. The little ones have their vari-
ous duties to at tend to, and just now, with 
so bountiful rains, a well-stocked vegetable 
garden is a possibility. The boys, under 
Mr. Daniel 's supervision, do their share in 
maintaining the garden plots. 

Perhaps the most popular favourite in 
the Hostel is the pet kangaroo. He de-
mands much the same care as the children, 
and must be put to bed each night. The 
large and useful family of goats which 
we possess greatly help us with a milk 
supply. 

Weeds always exist in such a place, and 
we do hope that our friends will take a 
share in supplying those needs. Else-
where we have mentioned the ways in 
which some have assisted the Hostel by 
arranging "Grocery Even ings . " We want 
more of them. House and kitchen require-
ments will always be acceptable—towels, 
bedding, crockery, utensils, etc. We do 
not mind if they arc secondhand, as long 
as they are good. Games for the children 
are welcome. In this connection we must 
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thank Miss Hansen, of Chelsea, Victoria, 
for a supply of tennis balls, and Mrs. Ker-
shaw, of Armidale, Victoria, for a splendid 
" Soccer" football. If anyone would like 
to help, please write the Organising Mis-
sioner, Diocesan Church House, George 
Street, Sydney. 

IN JOURNEYINGS OFT. 

At the end of my first twelve months in 
the Croajingalong bush, I feel that I must 
give the readers of the Beal Australian 
some idea of what my work there has 
been. 

My nights have been spent in a tent, 
and my days have been spent on a pony. 

From the time I went out until Mr. 
Fleming came to help me in November, 
I was taking monthly services in twelve 
different centres. Sometimes I would 
have three, sometimes only two, on a Sun-
day, with a good long ride between each. 

I should like to tell you of one of these 
trips. On Fr iday morning I catch my 
pony, feed and saddle him, and start off 
about nine o'clock to ride thirty-eight 
miles. There are not many places to visit 
on the way, but there are always men 
working on the road, who are glad of a 
paper or magazine and a chat. About 
half-way there is a house where I am 
always sure of a feed for my pony and 
a cup of tea for myself. Then J come 
to some bark huts by the roadside, from 
which issues a seemingly endless stream of 
children. 

Here is a large family being brought up 
under very primitive conditions, but happy 
and healthy. Sometimes when you go 
in you will find the children all busy at 
their lessons, for a schoolmaster comes one 
week in three, and teaches two families, 
leaving them home-work until his return. 

Well! you arrive just as it is gett ing 
dark at a wayside hotel, where you receive 
a welcome for the night. 

Saturday you visit about, reminding 
people of the Sunday services. 

Next morning Sunday School for two 
families, and then away through the bush 
about six miles for an afternoon service 
and back again the six miles for an even-
ing service. Monday morning, off again 
for twenty-six miles to a lonely farm, 
where the father and the children are 
bat t l ing on with no mother. There I 
have a family service in the house, and 
stay the night with them, and on the next 
day along a very bad road to a small set-
tlement, where I am able to give religious 
instruction in the State School in the 
afternoon, visit a few houses, and hold a 
service in the evening. The next day I 
return about thirty-four miles to my tent 
at the Cann River. 

Last winter we had some very bad 
floods, and were cut off from the surround-
ing district two or three times. 

Once it had rained all Fr iday and Sat-
urday, but it stopped for a time on Sun-
day morning, so I rode away six miles to 
the place where I had to hold' the service. 
However, it began to rain again before 
I arrived, and the people at the house near 

to the schoolroom said, " W e never thought 
you would come, no one will turn out for 
the service, and you had better go straight 
back or the river will be all over the road, 
and you won ' t get t h rough . " So there 
was nothing for it but to gallop back, and 
I found that they were quite right. The 
river was all over the road, but only a 
few inches deep. However, >before many 
hours had passed it had risen several feet 
over a good distance on this road. 

Water is not the only danger which 
threatens the people in the bush. This 
summer has shown us that fire is a much 
more terrible foe. 

On a recent hot, and never-to-be-forgot-
ten, Sunday there wras smoke from all 
around, and I heard that there was a fire 
at the place to wdiich I was going on the 
Monday. However, people seemed to 
think it w âs not serious, so on Monday 
I started the fifteen miles, calling at a 
lonely house on the way. I stayed there 
for some hours, as I felt I could not go 
on, as there was a terribly hot wind blow-
ing. Towards four o 'clock it seemed a 
litt le cooler, and I went on. About a 
mile from the house to which I wras going 
I came into the fire. Trees w^ere burning 
on both sides of the road, and when I 
reached the house 1 found a dozen men in 
various stages of exhaustion. For three 
days they had been fighting the fire to 
save the house. 

At one time they had given up all hope, 
and only a sudden change in the wdnd did 
what they could not do. 

Please think of these out-back people 
sometimes, and remember them in your 
prayers. They lead very strenuous lives, 
with very little time for anything outside 
their homes. 

E. M. REECE. 
Cann River. 

'RIVERS OF LIVING WATER." 

lasts the more formidable i t becomes. 
Many strong men have succumbed to the 
struggle. The spectre of drought strikes 
terror into the hearts of the bush-dwellers. 
They wratch the sky for the signs of cloud 
and wind. The big clouds gather, and 
there is hope. Then comes the heavy 
thunderstorm, a heavy tropical rain and 
steady downpour, unti l the dry, sandy 
creeks become whirling torrents of water, 
flowing over the banks; low-lying ground 
becomes a lake; tanks fill up quickly. In 
a few days a green film spreads over all 
the countryside, the desert begins to 
"blossom as the r o s e ; " the selector 
breathes freely once more. In the great 
1' gamble ' ' they have won again. 

When they lose, some (like many a city 
dweller) are inclined to blame God for it. 
When they win, some compliment them-
selves on their good luck. Some, in their 
grim struggle, become hardened by a hope-
less fatalism. Therefore the Church must 
be about its business, with its one satis-
fying philosophy of life, pointing to God 
the Almighty, " G i v e r of all good t h i n g s , " 
Who has promised that the streams of 
Living Water shall never fail. Drought 
in the soul, I suppose, is the worst form 
of drought that any man could experience. 
The one whose spiritual life is withering 
away for lack of the " L i v i n g W a t e r " 
that Christ gives is of all men to be 
pitied and helped if possible. I t is won-
derful howr some drought-stricken land re-
sponds to the influence of water. I t is 
equally wonderful how some drought-
stricken souls respond to the touch of the 
" L i v i n g W a t e r " that Christ gives. We 
endeavour, by God's help, and your sup-
port, to bring the ' ' Living W a t e r ' ' to 
thirs ty souls of the Never-Ncver. God 
grant we may not fail them in their 
need. 

L. DANIELS. 

The drought has broken at long last. 
To the city dwreller (Broken Hill excepted) 
this may mean little, but to the people of 
the West it means life and health, instead 
of defeat and failure. Come w7ith me 
around the selections beyond the Darling 
River, and sec the desert-like appearance 
of the land after six months ' summer 
drought. Talk to the struggling men on 
these selections, and catch the note of 
anxiety and uncertainty in their conversa-
tion. Some manage to get their sheep 
away in time to better country; others 
fail. Tanks go dry. Feed dies. " E n o u g h 
w a t e r , " says one, " t o last the sheep an-
other fortnight, and t h e n " (with a shrug 
of the shoulders) " G o d - k n o w s . " Some 
arc working furiously at wrclls, spending 
all they have in the hope of striking fresh 
water. I said " f r e s h " w^atcr (the 
" l i v i n g " waters) , because time after 
time they have their hopes shattered by 
str iking a plentiful supply of water, only 
to find that it is salt as the sea, and quite 
useless. So the fight goes on. 

Fighting the drought is the grimmest of 
all battles, because the staying power of 
the cn^my is unknown, and the longer it 

NEWS FROM VAN NO. 1. 

Pleasant Surprises. 

Fi f ty miles from Wilcannia (far wrest 
N.S.W.) there is a turn-off from the main 
mail route to selectors ' and other homes 
south of that road. 

City people would express the opinion 
that the turn-off is misnamed a road. I t 
is a track that challenges one's confidence 
as to its importance. Perhaps i t leads 
to a tank or windmill, or maybe its the 
old road along which fencing material had 
been carried, and now longer justifies i ts 
existence. The thought that it leads to 
a vagme and uncertain destination is 
aroused in the mind of the inexperienced 
traveller by the appearance of the t rack; 
especially is this so after rain, or soon 
after one of those indescribable dust-
storms for wdiich the wrest*of New South 
Wales is noted, has swept the country. 

Well, a t the junction of these tw^o roads 
there is a large mail-box, bearing the 
names of five homes, representing nearly 
as many families, that are hidden aw^ay 
beyond numerous sandhills and among the 
mulga scrub. The names on this huge 
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box is our clue. The homes are miles and 
miles apart from each other. The B.C.A. 
Mission Van (Church of England) travels 
this doubtful, rough, winding, and very 
sandy track, and when the speedometer 
registers the twelfth mile from the mail-
box the first home on the t rack is reached. 
They are a Roman Catholic family, who 
give the visitors a welcome, dispensing 
a generous hospitality, and providing him 
accommodation for the night, for it is now 
late evening. An hour of their evening 
is brightened by gramaphone music, both 
secular and sacred, for some of the hymns 
we sing are also the joy and encourage-
ment of all other Christian denominations. 

Not more than a mile away is the next 
house. This is a very rare proximity. 
Here they are Church of England folk. 
The ministry of the Church is desired and 
supplied. The clergyman is faithful to 
his duties, and as surely is the household 
not forgetful to offer a tangible token of 
appreciation as well as to consider the 
personal needs of their visitor for the cur-
rent day, and " i n case of bad l u c k , " as 
ne searches for the next home. 

I t is seven miles to the next home and 
family. One wonders wThat sort of a re-
ception one will get there. On an un-
known track, with the memory of con-
genial company and lavished kindness just 
experienced, the Missioner is inclined to 
long for ' ' the leeks and fish of E g y p t ' ' 
as he travels farther and farther into the 
wilderness and away from the scene 6*1 his 
sweet memories. He is alone, and thus 
many thoughts cross his mind. His 
hands are engaged at the steering-wheel, 
his eyes fixed upon the track, but thoughts 
are determined to skip in an unruly pro-
fusion through his mind. Among the 
thoughts that break upon the driver like 
electric flash-signs for vividness, is the 
possibility of encountering "ha rdened 
h e a r t s / ' soured by the Church's neglect 
of her isolated members. So on the motor 
takes him—except when it refuses to 
plough the sand, and exercises " j o b con-
t r o l / ; till the seated one disembarks and 
casts aside a few hundredweight of loose 
sand that has caused the deadlock. Once 
more we (it and I) move. And soon, 
" H e r e we a r e ! " The roof of the house 
is to be seen showing above the stunted 
growth of these western areas. Now, it 
is in full view. A nice homestead, the 
government house of thir ty thousand 
acres of country—new-looking, not quite 
finished according to plan, but the 
days do come when several additions and 
great improvements are executed with an 
eagerness that convinces the new arrival 
that the head of that house is progressive, 
wise, a home-maker and home-lover—wise 
because he at tends to both the field needs 
and the home needs as each demand's his 
special at tention in order of their merit, 
according to his very sound judgment. 
For the few years the present holder of 
the lease has held it there are many signs 
of constant activity, according to know-
ledge, i.e., no waste energy, practical ap-
plication of knowledge has produced prac-
tical results, which are the fruits, not of 
Euck, but of expert enterprise. 

The exterior seems to offer a welcome 
to the visitor. There is a wTarmth, an 
honesty, a homeliness about it. Now for 
the decision as to whether it will be a 
good or an indifferent welcome! 

The Missioner's approach, of course, has 
been noticed. (Could a Ford truck ap-
proach silently?) And in the time it 
takes to pull up to the scanty shade of a 
tree, apply the hand-brake, and face to-
wards the house, thir ty yards away, there 
is seen advancing towards the Mission 
Van a woman, the embodiment of vigour 
and activity. The advance and the cheery 
smile are a welcome that even the most 
conceited stranger wTould dare expect 
or surmise. I t was a real Australian 
welcome. Such is the genuineness of 
Western hospitality. The Missioner is 
there and then thanked for his coming. 
(And all this is a very pleasant surprise 
to him.) There has for many months 
been a longing and a hoping for a visit 
from an ambassador of Christ in the name 
of the Church of England. The nearest 
church is seventy miles away. 

After the warm welcome, in less time 
than it takes to pace the thir ty yards to 
the house, the mother of tha t household 
volunteers the remark, " O f course you 
will stay the night, and give us a Church 
s e r v i c e ! " Is not this a genuine hunger-
ing and thirst ing after righteousness? 
" T h e hungry look up and " 
(Reader, would you disown the remaining 
words by your generous support?) I t is 
very often that the Missioner has to initi-
ate the idea of drawing aside with God, 
therefore it need hardly be added here that 
the eagerness of this kind church-woman 
was speedily promised the fulfilment. 
They considered it a pleasant surprise to 
have a clergyman call on them, to go '' out 
of his w^ay" to find them. But it is for 
this purpose that the Bush Church Aid So-
ciety 's Mission Van has been commis-
sioned. 

Instruction during the afternoon to the 
young—who, by the way, are amongst the 
keenest of the large number of children 
on the roll of the B.C.A. 's Sunday School 
through the mail-bag—and at night every 
member of that household joined in a 
hearty service of praise, of prayer, and 
instruction. 

In this home, then, are faith and' a con-
stant flowT of happiness. I ts exterior and 
the multitude of daily duties cheerfully 
executed, witness to the enterprise, devo-
tion, love, and self-sacrifice of the mother 
of that home, as the exterior does to the 
fa ther ' s . Faith, hope, and love—what 
more could we have to develop a 
true home, harmonious, sweet, God-fearing, 
and followers of the Christ? Yes, one 
thing could be added, namely, more fre-
quent ministrations of the Gospel instead 
of as now—that three or four visits a 
year. 

Among the many other gooel things, the 
children of this house are taught to mark 
the occasions of pleasure tha t come as a 
small or a great surprise. To them noth-
ing that is not quite ordinary is allowed 
to be accepted as a matter of course. 
The incident, or event, is emphasised to 

the development of grateful hearts. And 
this is how that wonderful mother carries 
out her noble ideal. Each child has a 
money-box. The boxes are called Plea-
sant Surprise money-boxes. Certain 
amounts are tabulated' as the tokens for 
the various common or extraordinary plea-
sures that are unexpected, or that were 
expectations and have brought pleasure in 
the fulfilment, i.e., a pet lamb that has 
grown to a full-sized sheep, may have 
been turned out to graze with sheep that 
have the run of many miles of country. 
If at shearing time, when all sheep are 
mustered and brought to the shearing-
shed, which is near the home, a pet lamb 
breaks from the flock and makes for the 
scene of its nursery, i.e., the house enclo-
sure, the child-owner of that pet puts one 
shilling of pocket money into the P.S. 
box, because of the enjoyment and plea-
sant surprise experienced through the 
lamb's return. If a letter comes to any 
one of them the happy recipient places 
one penny in the box (mails once a week 
out there) ; if a friend pays a visit (visi-
tors are scarce in this vast country), a 
stipulated amount is deposited' in the 
money-box; and so forth. The Mis-
sioner's visit was a pleasant surprise to 
them, they stated, and how much do you 
think they valued his presence? How 
much did they put into the boxes? Not 
a cent. This item was not on the list of 
valuations. For it was an extraordinary 
happening. Nevertheless, they decided 
that the occasion was the greatest plea-
sant surprise they had received for many 
.months. Therefore they were authorised 
to open their boxes and give all the con-
tents to their visitor, the Anglican clergy-
man in charge of the Bush Church Aid 
Society's Mission Van. They hoped that 
the many shillings woulel assist his coming 
to minister to them again soon. 

I would commenei to you the Pleasant 
Surprise Box. The B.C.A. can supply 
you a " B a r k H u t , " which you can use 
for this purpose, and at stated periods you 
will be asked to send your gifts to the 
Melbourne or Sydney Office. 

E. L. P. 

IN LONELIEST AUSTRALIA. 

A Story of Travel on B C.A. Work. 

(Continued from Feb. issue.) 

We lit the fire, put on the billy, and 
then, when the w^ater was boiling—but 
although we were both feeling very brave 
we couldn' t face it, so poured the water 
into the radiator, and made some tea out 
of distilled water, a bottle of which I was 
carrying for the battery. 

On again, with nothing but telegraph-
poles to look at, until about five o'clock 
we came to a black post about three feet 
high. We did not know what it was then, 
but eliscovered later that it was the post 
marking the border between South and 
West Australia. 

From this post Eucla is about ten miles, 
so we felt that the end of our journey was 
near. I t was a change, too, to find the 
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scrub becoming more plentiful, and after 
a run of about seven miles we came to the 
edge of the cliffs, and, looking across the 
stretch of flat below, saw tne telegraph 
buildings lying about two miles away, 
close to the beach. 

I t was a relief to be in sight of EUcla, 
but a much greater relief was ours when 
we had descended the track down the cliff 
to the plain below. 

Jus t about the border between the two 
States the cliffs leave the sea and continue 
about three miles from the edge bf trie 
sea for about i20 miles west, when they 
again take up contact with the waves. 

On this stretch of 120 miles is very flat 
country, net many feet above the level of 
the sea. 

The track down the cliff4, which here is 
between four and five hundred feet high, 
was very rough and steep. Repair gangs, 
such as we see about our suburbs repair-
ing roads, are unknown in this country, 
and we were glad when Rugby was sailing 
over the flat and finishing off in quick time 
the last couple of miles. 

Mr. Counsel, telegraph supervisor, post-
master, registrar of births, deaths, and 
marriages, funeral director, and lord 
mayor, was out with hand extended to wel-
come us, and never have I had such a 
welcome as I had at Eucla. 

I t fairly took my breath away, and my 
a p pull lev, lo«*» 

That night we held service in the din-
ing room of Mr. Counsel's residence, and 
everyone was there, all denominations 
joining in in a way only possible in such 
places. 

There was plenty of singing, and the 
service lasted about two hours, and 
although I preached a sermon, and the ser-
vice was prolonged because of the number 
of hymns, everyone said they enjoyed it, 
and I believed them. 

According to the records of Eucla, this 
was the first service for fifteen years. 

N. HAVILAND. 

SOME NOTES BY THE WAYSIDE. 

A recent journey of witness and work, 
including services, visits, and a one thou-
sand mile run through B.C.A. country, 
claims a little notice. The pr in ter ' s 
stern directions about brevity compel the 
writer to content himself with disjointed 
notes. They are offered to Beal Austra-
lian readers in the hope that their scrap-
pin ess will be forgiven. 

The Pathos of a Home.—Our Motor 
Mission Van " p u r r s " its even wTay along 
the country road. Suddenly we come to 
a fairly open space, with scrub cleared 
away, though the tall trees still stand. 
We see a bark house, not hut, because it 
consists of three rooms—all bark, roof, 
sides, ceiling, good Australian bark. We 
go to the door, to .be met by a dispirited-
looking mother. (That's the tragedy of 
the buuh: the "broken, disspirited women!) 
Or* enquiry, out came the children. Eight of 
them there are, all " s t e p s and s t a i r s / ' 
aged from twro to fifteen years. They are 
all at home because there is no school any-

where near. Education to them is almost 
an impossibility. And they are decent 
children, even though they give evidence 
that their maintenance is beyond the 
means of the mother and father. They 
quickly became" friendly, and an invitation 
to come and look at the van is readily 
accepted. We bring out the Scripture 
picture roll, and a few questions soon show 
that their religious knowledge is of the 
vaguest character. Of the Lord Jesus, 
Who took little ones into His arms, they 
had but the scantiest idea. So we took 
them by the roadside, an unconventional 
Sunday School class, and with the aid of 
the pictures sought to make clear the 
wonder of the Love of Gobi iii Jesus, Who 
was born as a fiabe, Who died on the 
Cross, and Who now lived His owri won-
derful life. Books were given out, a 
little photo, taken, and then we go on. 
The mother is still there, and the children. 
The bark house, with all its discomforts 
and crudities, still stands. The cheer-
lessness of the lonely life still reigns. Our 
noble workers there, Sister Agnes, Miss 
Reece, Mr. Fleming, are doing their best, 
" b u t what are they among so m a n y ? " 

The Wonders of Wireless.—To folk in 
the city, who have become quite blase and 
sophisticated, and who claim to know the 
intricacies of regenerators, loose couplers, 
verniers, and all the rest of it, perhaps 
" w i r e l e s s " has become quite ordinary, 
but can you imagine the awesome rapt look 
in the faces, not only of little children, 
but also of adults, in the far country where 
we go when for the first time in their 
lives they hear a voice stealing through 
the darkness—a voice from a city, say, 
five hundred miles away, a voice that 
brings them some melodious song, some 
little word of instruction, or the latest 
news of the day. To watch these people 
is a great experience, and to introduce 
them to the marvels of wireless is a great 
privilege to us, and incidentally we feel 
that it is worth while to bring these lonely 
folk into touch with the big, busy, throb-
bing world so far away. Isolation is 
broken down, and the " o n e n e s s " of Aus-
tralia is realised. 

But our joy was very great when one 
Sunday evening we " p a r k e d " the Mission 
Van outside a t iny country hall. We had 
arranged our own service for the farmers 
at 8 o'clock, their most suitable hour. In 
the wait ing time we " t u n e d i n " to a 
Sydney station to find out if any Church 
service was being broadcasted. W,hat was 
our delight when at once, with remarkable 
clearness, we caught the words of our own 
Church of England service. The Creed 
and Yersicles, the Collects and Prayers all 
came to us. The responses by the choir 
and congregation were beautifully sung. 
Then came a hymn. Surely our hearts 
were touched, for there we were in the 
darkness of the bush, and great giant 
trees around us, the star-spangled sky 
above us, not a sound of jarr ing city life 
to be heard, only the words so singularly 
appropriate to our circumstances: 

" A t even, ere the sun was set, 
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay; 

Oh, in what divers pains they met; 
Oh, with what joy they went a w a y . " 

That far-off congregation did not realise 
what cheer their singing was giving to us 
' ' in the wilderness . ' ' Then followed 
some notices, one having reference to a 
well-known B.C.A. friend and supporter, 
Mr. H. Hibble, of Sydney. Then at last, 
as the preacher commenced the sermon, we 
found out what church service we had 
caught over the air, for we had ho pro-
gramme. I t was St. Thomas' , North 
Sydney, and the Rev. H. N. Baker was in 
the pulpit. 

We thanked God for that episode, so 
bright and helpful^ and so did our congre-
gation, which had commenced to gather 
before the " r a d i o " service was finished. 
After that in the little hall our own ser-
vice was held, and it lost nothing in in-
terest and joy to those who had come. 

Perils of the Bush.—Sometimes our read-
ers may be tempted to conclude that coun-
try life is dull and uninteresting. Mluch 
depends upon the personal outlook. Life 
in our Croajingolong Mission area can be, 
and generally is, of a rather exciting char-
acter. At least it has been during the 
past few months. Late last year wide-
spreading floods covered the land. For 
days they remained, until at last they 
drained away into the creeks and rivers 
rushing to the sea. These floods meant 
peril to life, not only of stock, but also 
settlers. There is nothing dull and hum-
drum in a big flood. Within the past few 
weeks the same country has been de-
vastated by fires, raging, tearing, leaping, 
devouring, ruthless bush fires. In West 
Gippsland over th i r ty lives were lost. In 
our Mission area, thank God, no one 
perished, but untold damage was done. 
Forests of majestic trees were scorched, 
withered, or burned, and only blackened 
trunks left. Beautiful fern gullies, once 
so cool and delightful to the eye, now only 
a hopeless ruin. Each day during the 
terror was a day of hard fighting and nar-
row escape. We saw it with our eyes. 
The whole country enveloped in smoke, 
smouldering logs, tree trunks, scrub on 
every hand, rushing, leaping flame on the 
sides of the track as we hurried along. 
Who said that country life was uninterest-
ing and colourless? Let him listen to the 
tales of the settlers there, and let him 
thank God for the settled comfort and 
security of his city home. 

The Service of the Lord.—All of us (the 
Croajingolong workers and the visitors) 
had gathered together for prayer and con-
ference. ¥ o furnished hall or comfortable 
room was available. We had none. But 
a log out in the bush sufficed us all with 
the " c h a i r m a n " seated on the big end. 
I t was a happy meeting, our first chance 
of coming together for a good down-right 
talk. Helpful was it, too. Even though 
our deliberations were interrupted by the 
incessant at tacks of thousands of vicious 
March flies—great grey insects with an 
insatiable thirst for human blood. Then 
we all felt tha t before farewells were made 
we should join together in the Sacrament 
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of the Lord ' s Supper. No church build-
ing of any sort have we there, so with a 
primitive simplicity we resorted to a quiet 
s|)ot 'neath the great trees. Truly was it 
a Cathedral of God. No carved Holy 
Table was ours, but a simple box rever-
ently covered with a white cloth was to us 
a Ci God's B o a r d " indeed. And there in 
the open, though the hot smoke-laden at-
mosphere was around us, we knelt together 
and received the tokens of our Lord 's 
dying Love, and by faith claimed the ines-
timable benefits of His Passion. A ser-
vice' for which we praise Giddj and which 
we shall ever keep in remembrance: 

S. J. K. 

'THE REAL AUSTRALIAN*. 

Our paper depends largely upon the sub-
scriptions of our readers. So far we have 
not sought advertisements as a means of 
financing our printing costs. Friends tell 
us that we should do so; perhaps some day 
we may. But we do desire our readers 
to keep their subscriptions up-to-date. 
Many do; some forget. Eighteen pence is 
a small amount, and so they let i t go. 
Please pay up. 

If there is a slip inserted in your copies 
take it as a reminder tha t your subscrip-
tion is due* 

Mrs. Jenkyn, Miss E. Gurney, Miss Ft. 
B. Stacey, Mrs. H. Vanzuilicom, Mrs. Arm-
strong, Miss C. Cook, Mrs. C. Farrow, Mrs. 
Driver, Mrs. Read, Mrs. Fuller, Mrs. 
James, Mrs. Wallis, MJiss Longfleld, St. 
Luke ' s (Clovelly), E. Jamieson, Mrs. 
Anderson, Mrs. Smith, Miss M. Curtis, 
Miss Bain, Miss R. Crisp, Miss Carrol, 
Miss Dewhurst, Mrs. E. Dunbar, Mrs. 
Hall, Miss Brewster, F. T. Brooks, Mrs. 
Allman, A. Carter, St. Clement's (Marrick-
ville), Mrs. Furness, J. McNaughton, Miss 
E. Godfrey, Miss R. Tingate, Mrs. Nichol-
son, Miss E. A. Holt, E. C. Young, J . E. 
Picton, Miss P . H. Jones, W. E. Newell, 
Miss Shadforth, Mrs. F'ry, Miss E. Bur-
vill, W. J. Smith, Miss J. Archbold, M;rs. 
W. R. Elyard, Mrs. L. Adams, Mrs. E. 
Marchbank, Miss I. F. Wright, Mrs. Kaser-
wurm, Mrs. E. C. Bishop, Mrs. Reynolds, 
Mrs. H. Parramore, Miss M. Neilson, F . A. 
Scott, Miss Spencer, Miss K. N. Moule, 
Mrs. Murphy, Miss K. Smith, Mrs. E. 
Moat, Mrs. E. J. Solomon, D. Latimer, 
Mrs. Cox, Miss F. M. Ross, Nurse Stainsby, 
A. J. Henwood, Mrs. Hortle, Miss K, Red-
mond, Miss Warski t t , Miss Adams, Mrs. 
W. Thomas, Miss Hardy, Miss F . Booker, 
Miss Ross, Mrs. A. Brady, Miss Lamont, 
Miss Martin, Mrs. Richardson, Miss F . 
Spencer, J. C. McGregor, Miss H. Begg, 
E. G. Batchelder, Miss S. J. Turtle, Miss 
M. Dandbridge, Mrs. G. Cox, Miss Davis, 
Mrs. Knight, A. J. Jeffrey, G. Williamson, 
Mrs. Doward, Mrs. F'itzpatrick, Rev. M. 
H. Gardner, M,iss I. Grass, Mdss E. Reeve, 
Mrs. Astley, Miss C. Price, Mrs. E. G. 
Bell, Mrs. Field, W. E. Woodrow, Miss J. 
Breyley, St. Pau l ' s (Fairfield, Victoria), 
Miss Jacobs, Miss Boissery, A. Driver, C. 
B. Watson, Mrs. E. M. Dickson, Mrs. C. 
Hancox, Miss D. E. Lamb, F . W. Spink, 
A. W. Wallis, Miss Hope White, Mrs. E. 
Denison, F . Hyde, Miss Pulyer, 0. Scullv, 

Miss F . Roods, Mr. Colvin, Mjss Harris, 
Mrs. M. K. Faram, Miss Riley, Miss Bear-
ing, Mrs. A. Green, Mrs. S. A. Hunter, 
St. Barnabas ' (Waverley), Miss A. Leet, 
M'iss E. Oliver, Mrs. Edwards-Smith, R. 
Henniker, Mrs. Hannon, Mrs. T. Concum, 
Mrs. Strong, St. .Chad's (PutneyX. T. D. 
Lausson, Mrs. Aiken, Mrs. Day, Mrs. Brad-
shaw, Mrs. Thornton, Miss Philpot, Miss 
B. Hull, Miss Fowler, Miss I. G. Brade, 
Miss U. Watson, C. H. Stirling, Mrs. 
Young, D. Cuthbert, Mrs. J. Kirkby, J. 
Wawn Watson, A. E. Ash, A. Wilton, Mrs. 
M. Russell, Mrs. J. J. Lamb,* Miss Brown, 
Miss King, Mrs. Ashley Chapman, Miss H. 
Peck, Miss i \ M. Howell, Miss M. Lanloht, 
Miss V. Wilson, Mrs. Andrew, Mrs! 
McMlurdo, Mrs. Todd, Mrs. Hildreth, Mrs. 
Duncan, Mrs. Tate, Mrs. Bavastock, Mrs. 
Benson, Mrs. Findlater, Mrs. H. Ames, 
Mrs. Bath, Mrs. Thompson, W. Morris, 
Mrs. Miles, Mrs. Lennan, M,rs. La Motto, 
Miss Cole, Mrs. J. B. Donkin, Miss1 M. 
Baker, Miss J. Southam, Miss N. Goodsall, 
Mrs. Winter, Mrs. A. J. F'ircher, Victor 
Perry, Athol Baird, Mrs. Noakes, Mrs. 
Sherring, Miss Burchett, Mrs. H. Druary, 
Mrs. Neilson, Mrs. Woodfih, Mrs. G. 
Druary, Mrs. Heard, Mrs. Chatheld, Mrs. 
White, Miss Long, H. Blade, Mrs. Watt , 
Mr. Symons, Miss M. Eall, and Mrs. Mit-
chell, Mrs. Jackson, Miss Evans, Miss 
MacCartry, Miss E. J. Phillips, Mrs. Hun-
ter, Miss F ulton, Mrs. Chadwick, Mrs* 
Shaw, A. R. Shackell, Mrs. Curnow, Mr. 
Greenwood, Mrs. Shugg, Mr. Woolcock, 
Miss Bennett , Mrs. Rolfe, Mrs. Nutt ing, 
Mrs. Somervillc, Mrs. Wood, C. Daley, Miss 
King. 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 

"Unanswered yet! Fai th cannot be un-
answered; 

Her feet were firmly planted on the 
rock; 

Amid the wildest storm she stands un-
daunted, 

Nor quails before the loudest thunder 
shock. 

She knows Omnipotence has heard her 
prayer, 

And cries, ' I t shall be done, sometime, 
somewhere.' " 

I t takes more courage and pains to pray 
than many people are prepared to give. 
Call upon them to undertake some piece of 
work requiring sw^eat and skill, and with-
out flinching or hesitation they will brace 
themselves up to do it. Ask them to use 
their influence and persuasion upon some 
great but reluctant person, whose help is 
needed, and, nothing daunted, they will 
cheerfully and determinedly ply their re-
quests. But challenge them to pray, to 
pray, mind you!—not to a distant and 
unapproachable God, not to a scornful or 
vengeful God, but to pray to a God Who 
is the Father , and WJio has provided a 
royal way of access to Himself,—well, 
their alertness, their courage, their willing-
ness wilt away, and they do not help. 

This is one of the baffling weaknesses 
of human nature. Men refrain from 
prayer for two opposite reasons; one^ be-

cause it is too easy (give them something 
hard and they will do i t ) ; and the other, 
because it is too hard. (I t calls for 
" s w e a t of the sou l , " and they will not 
give it.) 

But, thank God, there are those who 
have learned in the school of prayer. They 
are the Church's real front-line warriors, 
the storm troops of the Christian army. 
They have that Spirit-given sense of 
values, which saves them from frit tering 
time and strength on things of secondary 
importance. They spend no brawn or 
breath on issues that touch not the pro-
gress of the Kingdom of God. They per-
ceive the real difficulty in the way of 
Christian work; they measure up the real 
needs of the present; they diagnose5 the 
real condition of afflicted demented so-
ciety of to-day; and they conclude, as 
their Master did', " T h i s kind goeth not 
out save by p r aye r . " And they give them-
selves to prayer. We look on amazed, 
confused, rebuked, but we see that they 
prevail with God, and have power among 
men. 

May God find us faithful and desirous 
of joining such company. 

Pray ye, therefore, on— 
Sunday.—For the work of the Church of 

God in far-off and lonely areas of Aus-
tralia, especially remembering those who 
in their isolation have not opportunities 
of fellowship and common prayer. 

Monday.-—For the Organising Missfoner, 
and all workers at the Office. For the 
Victorian Deputation Secretary and his 
helpers. For all students, both men and 
women, preparing for ministry under 
the B.C.A. 

Tuesday.—For Wilcannia-West Darling 
Mission, Rev. L. Daniels. For Hillston. 

Wednesday.—For Eyre ' s Peninsula Mis-
sion, Rev. J. P. Owen. For Far-West 
Mission (Willochra), Rev. N. Haviland. 
For the newly-established Hospital in 
this Mission, and for Matron Percival 
and Sister Quine. 

Thursday.—F'or East Gippsland, Sister 
Agnes and Miss Reece. For Mr. W. J. 
Fleming. For Yallourn Camp, Nurse 
Chamberlain. For Bendigo Bush Dea-
coness, Sister Mabel. 

Friday.—F'or Wilcannia Hostel, the work-
ers, the children, their parents. For 
Eild'on Weir, Wiangaratta, 

Saturday.—For Motor Mission Van wTork, 
especially that of the two Van Sisters, 
Sister Grace Syms and M;iss de Labil-
liere; the Sunday School by Post; the 
Society's deputation work; Bark Hut 
holders; and all our helpers and givers. 

Every Day.—Pray that " G o d will send 
forth labourers into His h a r v e s t ; " and 
that its workers have courage to go in. 

Give thanks for— 
Generous gifts to the B.C.A. Mission 

Hospital; also to the Ladies ' Motor 
Mission Van. 

For offers of service from young clergy. 
For opening doors of service in far-off 

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