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AN OPEN LETTER TO ALL READERS. 

Dear B.C.A. Friends,— 
For the first time in the seven yea r s ' his-

tory of the B.C.A. we find that our work is 
needing some extra giving from our friends. 
Never have we depended on an overdraft, 
nor have we incurred debt on behalf of our 
Missions for which we have not had suf-
ficiency to pay. God has been gracious, and 
His people have not failed to help us when-
ever the need has arisen. 

Thus we feel that at this juncture we* 
should frankly tell our friends and sup-
porters that we need for immediate use on 
current expenses of urgent Mission work the 
sum of £300 above what might be antici-
pated as ordinary income. It is a pressing 
need to keep us out of debt, and to enable 
as to do that definite work for God which 
we believe He has called us to do. 

A glance at the columns of this issue will 
reveal the expanding character of our min-
istry. At this present moment the B.C.A. 
is responsible for the support In part or in 
whole of 22 workers, besides for the train-
ing of 10 students pledged to Bush work. 
We depend upon the voluntary giving of 
God 's people. In time pa£? we have prayed 
God " t o thrust forth more labourers into 
His harvest." JThat prayer has been won-
derfully answered. Offers of service have 
been received. Shall we hold back? An 
eagerness and enthusiasm for God has been 
kindled! Shall we kill it by delay? 

Such are the issues which the B.C.A. has 
been facing, and honestly before God we 
feel tha t we must go on. Our confidence 
ts in Him Who can touch the hearts of His 
people and lead them to give to His work. 

£300 as extra income before December 31 
will mightily help us and keep us from over-
draft deficits. You can help. 

There are at least 4,000 readers of this 
journal. If only half tha t number gave or 
collected 5 / - each, we would have more than 
sufficient. Some may prefer to give or col-
lect a larger sum; some may find it possible 
only to give less. Let it be so, if you will. 

Make this Christmas a gift Christmas for 
the B.C.A. Will you who read this frank 
appeal realise tha t it is for the King ' s busi-
ness that we speak, and ' ' t h e King ' s busi-
ness requireth h a s t e . " We are going for-
ward to the new fields and to the new work. 
Will you rank in with us, and by your gifts 
join the march! I am sure you will. 

Write or send to our office—-
Diocesan Church House, 

George Street, Sydney. 
Yours in God's service, 

S. J. KIRKBY, 
Organising Missioner, B.C.A.S. 

A GRAND CONCERT 
will be held in 

THE CHAPTER HOUSE, 
ST. ANDREW'S CATHEDRAL, 

GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY, 

WEDNESDAY, NOV. 24, 1926, 
at 8 p.m. 

PROGRAMME BY MR. R. HEUSTON 
(Acting Organist at the Cathedral) , 

assisted by 
THE CATHEDRAL CHORISTERS ANI> 

ARTISTS FROM THE SYDNEY 
CONSERVATORIUM. 

All People Welcome! Admission Free! 

Collection for B.C.A. Work in Outback 
Australia. 

Limited number of Reserved Seats avail-
able, 1/- each. 

Plan at Society's Office, Church House. 

PERSONAL. 

Our work will miss the earnest and valu-
able advocacy of Rev. E. L. Panelli, Th.L., 
who for the past eight months has acted as 
our Victorian Deputation Secretary. AH 
readers know something of the fine ministry 
that he rendered to the far " o u t b a c k " as 

our pioneer motor van Missioner. The ex ' 
perience of those two years he turned to 
good account in the story tha t he told in 
the many parishes in Victoria tha t he visited. 
Now he is returning to parochial life and 
work, and His Grace the Archbishop of Mel-
bourne has appointed him to take charge of 
the Parish of Montrose and Mt. Dandenong. 
The B.C.A. Council tenders him deepest 
thanks for all he has done, and we are sure 
that all " R e a l A u s t r a l i a n" readers join 
therein. Coupled with our thanks are the 
assurances of continued interest in his min-
istry and the prayer tha t God will richly 
bless him. Mr. Panelli plans to keep in 
touch with B.C.A. work, and hopes to find 
opportunity for occasional honorary deputa-
tion work. 

* * * 
At the end of November we lose the Rev. 

B. B. Lousada, who for nine months has 
served in the Far-West Mission of Willochra 
Diocese (South Austral ia) . Mr. Lousada 
came to us in our pressing need when Rev. 
N. Haviland took ill. Splendidly has he 
carried on the Mission, proclaiming a very 
definite spiritual message and visiti ig some 
of the loneliest homes. We are sure tha t 
the people of the area are grateful to him 
^or his minstry. The B.C.A. will always 
hold his work in grateful remembrance. Mr. 
Lousada hopes to go to the Foreign Mission 
field. Our friends will pray God to prosper 
him and use him for the Kingdom. 

* * * 
During October, Sister Percival, Matron of 

our B.C.A. Mission Hospital, has been enjoy-
ing a brief furlough in Sydney. With keen 
readiness she undertook to address several 
meetings in Sydney and the suburbs, and this 
has enlisted the interest of many new friends 
in our work. Her story of the Hospital, i ts 
beginning- and development, has proved to 
be of a telling character. The large crowd 
which met in the Chapter House, Sydney, 
when a farewell was tendered to her and 
Sister Agnes McGregor, showed the esteem 
in which- our women ;s work is held. Sister 
Percival returned to her post on November 6. 
Keep praying for her and her work. 

SOME NEW WORKERS. 

All " R e a l A u s t r a l i a n " readers, as well as 
other friends of the B.C.A., will give the 
Rev. and Mrs. W. R. Brown a joyous wel-
come to our work. Mr. Brown has taken 
Mr. Daniels ' place at Wilcannia in the West 
Darling Mission, and already is busy in tha t 
large and responsible field. Mr. Brown is 
an old friend of the Society, and in the 
parishes in Bendigo Diocese, where he served 
as Rector, he steadily maintained interest in 
our Society. ,He volunteered for out back 
work, and cheerfully went to the Far West . 
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Already he has furnished the Society with 
a valuable report on our Children's Hostel, 
conveying suggestions for its increased use-
fulness, as well managed to visit some of 
the distant centres in the Mission area. 

* * * 
To the same Mission has gone Mr. E. Gh 

Thorpe, who is in charge of our Motor Mis-
sion Van. Mr. Thorpe is an experienced 
Christian worker, keen on personal evangel-
ism, and with fai th and courage he is facing 
tha t arduous i t inerat ing ministry which the 
van entails. During the War, Mr. Thorpe 
saw long service in a British submarine. Ten 
years ago he was exploring the bottom of 
Kiel Canal; now he is exploring the West 
Darling country. Both experiences are 
equally adventurous. We know tha t our 
people will remember him. 

* * * 
The Rev. F. B. Dillon, Th.L., will be known 

as a son of the late Eev. D. H. Dillon, one 
of the honoured clergy of the Diocese of 
Sydney and one-time Eector of Gladesville. 
Mr. Dillon has volunteered to fill Mr. Havi-
land's post in the West Coast Mission, Wil-
lochra Diocese. His zeal and enthusiasm 
will carry him far in the new work which 
awaits him. The Mission makes a t ax upon 
a m a n ' s spiritual and physical powers. I t 
is an area of scattered homes and long dis-
tances, but we are confident tha t the cause 
of the Fa i th of the Gospel will be furthered 
through his ministry. The B.C.A. rejoices 
in his taking up this important work. 

* * * 
Sister Agnes McGregor (Deaconess) is a 

trainee of the B.C.A. who has completed her 
course at Deaconess House, Sydney, has 
passed through valuable practical t ra ining in 
St. Pe te r ' s Parish, Sydney, and now is about 
to go out as a Bush Deaconess to work li t t le 
townships like Menindie, Wilcannia and 
White Cliffs. I t represents a real experi-
ment to send a Deaconess to so distant a 
field where townships are 60 to 200 miles 
apar t and selectors are rarely nearer to each 
other than 20 miles. But we are confident 
tha t God will give His blessing, and tha t the 
Sister will find valuable opportunities 
amongst the women and girls. 

* * * 
Miss E. Mathews.—For the ministry 

amongst the women and girls in the areas 
around the Great Australian Bight we shall 
now have a worker in the person of Miss 
Mathews, of Hyde Parish, N.S.W. For sev-
eral years Miss Mathews served under the 
C.M.S. at Too Chow, in China, and all her 
early training and subsequent experience ad-
mirably fit her for the responsible work 
which awaits her in tha t distant Mission 
area of our own land. She leaves towards 
the end of this month (November), and, like 
'Sister Agnes, will do a pioneer work amongst 
people deserving the best the Church can 
give. For this volunteered offer of service 
the B.C.A. gives thanks. 

* * * 
All these workers we commend to our 

B.C.A. constituency. They need the uphold-
ing of our prayers tha t they may be guided, 
blessed and cheered in all the difficulties of 
the work. They need the support of our 
gifts. They stand in our stead as well as 
in God's as they minister the Gospel of Ee-
conciliation. They are doing duty for us, 
thus they must be provided for. Wie are 

sure tha t • B.C.A.- friends will recognise 
their obligation. God has called the Society 
to go forward. He has put forth the 
labourers for the harvest . Surely we will 
not fail to give, so tha t nothing be hin-
dered. 

THE J. B. DONKIN MEMORIAL 
TRUST. 

A magnificent gift has been made to 
our work by Mrs. Donkin, of Darlinghurst 
Parish, Sydney. She has handed to the 
Perpetual Trustees Co. the sum of £2,000, 
to be held on behalf of our .Society and 
as a memorial to her husband, the late J. 
B. Donkin, of Lake Cowal. The interest 
is directed to be applied to the mainten-
ance of a nurse or woman worker of the 
B.C.A. who will serve in the field as the 
' J . B. Donkin Memorial N u r s e . " 

The gift comes to us as a great encour-
agement, and the B.C.A. is deeply grateful 
to the generous donor. The late Mr. 
Donkin was one who was keen about 
spiritual interests and work in the back 
country, and during his life took a lead-
ing par t in maintaining the witness of the 
Church of God. I t is fitting to realise 
tha t in so effective a way his name will 
be associated with the extension of tha t 
work. 

Woman's work for women out back is 
what is sorely wanted. Life too often is 
drab and dull, and at tended with needless 
suffering and loss. The Trust will enable 
the B.C.A. to occupy another field, and 
thus translate the Gospel of the Good 
Samaritan into terms of everyday under-
standing. We go forward in the move-
ment with good heart and deep thank-
fulness. 

OUR FIRST LEGACY. 

For the first t ime in our history we have 
received a direct legacy in aid of our 
work. The instance is one worthy of 
being cited. For some three years the 
late Mr. Wilfred Hirst (a constant wor-
shipper at St. Luke ' s ) , Brookvale, Manly 
Parish, was a deeply interested friend of 
our Mission Van work. Out of a small 
pension he gave regularly to the B.C.A. 
the sum of 2/- a week. Last Ju ly he 
was called home to his everlasting rest, 
his funeral taking place in St. Stephen's 
Cemetery, Newtown, the Organising Mis-
sioner of the B.C.A. officiating. His will 
disclosed the fact tha t he had a li t t le sum 
of money in the Savings Bank, . and out 
of tha t he had left to our Society by far 
the greater par t—a sum of £50. There 
can be nothing more touching than this, 
our first legacy. I t comes from one who 
during his life gave freely, and in his 
death held not back. 

We surely must thank God, for His ser-
vant departed this life in His faith and 
fear, and who has left us an example 
worthy of our note. 

At St. Luke ' s Church, Brookvale, on 
Sunday, October 17, special reference was 
made to this bequest, and inasmuch as two 
of the Wardens were executors of the will, 
opportunity was taken to hand to the 
Organising Missioner the cheque to the 
amount of the bequest. 

B.C.A. CALENDARS. 

Make the coming Christmas a B.C.A. 
Calendar Christmas. Give your friends 
at home and abroad a pleasant glimpse 
of the Australian out back. Let your 
remembrance of them include one of our 
nice calendars with a real photo mounted 
on an artistic mount. They will appre-
ciate it. Moreover, as all the profits on 
the sales go to our work, you will be 
helping us. 

We commend our selection to you. The 
pictures include B.C.A. Mission Hospital, 
Children's Hostel, Motor Mission Vans, 
the B.C.A. Nurses, scenes on the Darling 
Eiver, camel and blackfellow studies, out 
back Communion service, and a general 
variety of Australian subjects. 

The calendars are set in ar t mounts, 
and prices are 9d., 1/-, 1/6, 1/9 and 2/-. 
When ordering, include a small sum, for 
postage. 

A special calendar has been prepared 
with hand-painted kookaburra, bunch of 
Christmas bells, or gum tips (all post card 
=5ize pictures) , to sell a t 3 / - each. At 
our meetings, where these have been dis-
played, the demand has been overwhelm-
ing. A beautiful gift indeed! 

Readers should purchase the new B.C.A. 
folder, showing nine pictures on nice a r t 
paper. Subjects of pictures: Mission 
Hospital, Hostel, Mission Vans, aboriginal,, 
a black christening, the famous Ooldea 
Spring (Central Austral ia) , the pioneer 's 
home. The folder is only 6d., or includ-
ing postage 7d. 

We advise our many friends who al-
ready have expressed desire to secure 
calendars to do so at their earliest. Al-
ready the sales have exceeded those of 
last year. Please order early. Send to 
our address: B.C.A. Society, Diocesan 
Church House, George Street, Sydney. 

THE HOME OF HEALTH AND 
HAPPINESS. 

Such is the name by which the B.C.A. 
Mission Hospital is coming to be known. 
I t stands for both, because it seeks to 
bring spiritual and bodily blessing to all 
who come within it walls. 

We could wish tha t more space were 
available in this issue so tha t the story of 
its work during the last quarter could be 
told. But the printer says ' " N o " loudly 
and emphatically, and we dare not dis-
obey him! In next issue we shall have 
a story well worth while to tell. For the 
present our friends will be glad to know 
that never has the Hospital been busier. 
During Sister Percival ' s absence on holi-
day Sister Quinn has done nobly and well. 
I t cheers us to have such workers. 

A new possibility opens up before us— 
that of purchasing a block of ground on 
which to erect our own permanent hos-
pital building. (The present hospital is 
held only under lease.) Already friends 
have commenced by making special dona-
tions towards % Land Purchase Fund. 
The " A t H o m e " tendered to Sister Per-
cival brought us £30 towards the object. 
Double that sum is needed. We tell our 
friends, and know they will not fail. 

Equipment for the Hospital has been 
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steadily provided and improved. Cots for 
. the babies have now been obtained, and 
extra bedding. For the generous gifts of 
so many donors we are deeply grateful. 
How often we wish that we had an aero-
plane, and so be able to take them out 
on a visit to that place! Thanks and 
thanks again to all who pray and help 
and give. 

THE B.C.A. CONCERT. 

Wednesday, November 24. 

In the past two years the month, of 
November has always been marked by a 
concert given in the Chapter House, 
Sydney, on behalf of B.C.A,, and in which 
the Cathedral Choristers have taken prom-
inent part . This year, and following the 
example of the late Mr. Mewton, the Act-
ing Organist at St. Andrew's Cathedral 
(Mr. R. Heuston) has kindly consented 
to help us. He has arranged a programme 
of most a t t ract ive and popular character. 
The choir of the Cathedral will be to the 
fore as usual, and, in addition, members 
of the Sydney Conservatorium Orchestra 
are assisting. Thus we are confident tha t 
under Mr. Heuston 's direction a musical 
t rea t awaits us. 

No charge for admission will be made, 
but a collection for the Society's work 
will be taken up. A limited number of 
seats will be reserved, and for these tic-
kets may be obtained at one shilling each. 
Your parish B.C.A. representative will 
have a supply of these tickets, or you 
may secure same at the Society's office. 
At the lat ter place a plan of reservations 
has been opened, and anyone calling may 
select their seat and have their t icket duly 
numbered. 

There should be a fine audience on the 
ovening of the concert. We can com-
mend the programme to all our readers. 
Please come and help a big work! Bring 
your friends also; and remember tha t a 
small stall stocked with B.C.A. calendars, 
books and artistic novelties will be open 
to do business before and after the concert. 

WITH SANTA CLAUS OUT BACK. 
Has anyone ever seen Santa Claus, the 

-cheery-faced, red-robed, be-whiskered gen-
tleman, who mysteriously visits countless 
homes somewhere between midnight and 
dawn of Christmas Day, and who gener-
ously leaves parcels of gifts in all sorts 
of unexpected places! But why ask the 
question when we know that our sophisti-
cated elders dismiss him as an unreality? 
Yet we persist, because we know many 
little people who have surest evidence of 
his existence and reality. They are the 
children of the Far West and other lonely 
places. 

Some of them have actually seen Santa 
€laus , because he has come to them when 
they have been invited to a Christmas 
Tree by the B.C.A. Missioner. He has 
walked into the midst pi the open-eyed, 
amazed, and admiring group. His identi-
fication is unmistakable—hood, robe and 
whiskers were all complete. Moreover, 
he presided over the Tree, and had that 
knowledge of little ones and their desires 
such as no ordinary mortal possessed. 
There could be no doubt tha t i t was really 
Santa Claus. 

Others, if they have not seen him, are 
still quite as sure of him. They are the 
children who live too far away even to 
be able to join in any Christmas Tree 
party. Their homes are some of the 
loneliest which the B.C.A. knows—away 
on the plains 50 or 100 miles from their 
nearest neighbours. Strange li t t le ones 
some of these. They have never seen a 
train or a tram, or a ship or a boat, and 
they have never tasted ice cream. Yet 
they do know Santa Claus, not because 
they have seen his familiar figure, but 
rather because of the wonderful parcels 
which have mysteriously come to them 
when they left their stockings hanging on 
Christmas Eve. He has proved himself 
to them by the undeniable evidence of a 
big doll, or a book, or a golliwog, or a 
bag of sweets, or a sailing boat, or a 
bouncing ball. No more can be asked, 
so why doubt. 

The Bush Church Aid is firmly set in 
its determination to see tha t Santa Claus 
does not forget the children of the out 
back. Already we have planned a multi-
tude of visits for him, sometimes to a little 
township, sometimes to a mining camp, 
sometimes to a little home away on the 
great grey plains. We shall keep him 
busy in travel as he goes from one State 
to another. We shall run him along to 
the head of the Great Bight, and then 
down to Croajingolong. We shall send 
trim down the Eiver Darling and along 
the East-West Railway. Santa Claus is 
in for a busy time this Christmas of 1926, 
but we are sure tha t he will bring joy 
and happiness wherever he goes. He will 
not mind, as long as he has gifts for the 
little ones who might otherwise be for-
gotten. 

So we make our appeal again to all 
" R e a l A u s t r a l i a n " readers. In the past 
years they have not failed us, and we 
have been enabled to do big things. We 
need toys, books, dolls of any kind or as-
sortment. Sweets (suitable for dispatch 
oil long journeys) and peanuts may also 
be sent in. The range of gifts desired 
is illimitable. Everybody knows what 
children like. Please help, and thus join 
with Santa Claus in real Christmas bless-
ing. Remember that it is necessary tha t 
all donations and parcels should be in our 
hands by December 1. 

Address your gifts to Rev. S. J . Kirkby, 
Bush Church Aid Society, Diocesan Church 
House, George Street, Sydney, or Rev. E. 
Panelli, care of St. Pau l ' s Cathedral, 
Swanston Street, Melbourne. 

POSTS AND RAILS. 

Buy a B.C.A. calendar for your friends 
in England. I t will interest them. I t 
will help us. See the notice on another 
page. The pictures on each are real Aus-
tralian, and are highly at t ract ive. 

* # * 
Is your " R e a l A u s t r a l i a n " subscription 

paid? Prompt remittance helps us in our 
work. 

* * * 
The women of the B.C.A. have been re-

sponding to our special appeal on behalf 
of the Lad ies ' Motor Mission Van work. 
A thousand half-crowns was our slogan, 
and we invited the women readers of '' The 

Real A u s t r a l i a n " to give them. There is 
still need for more, and we are sure t ha t 
for this coming quarter our friends will 
not hold back. When paying your sub-
scription, add the half-crown as a special 
gift. 

* * * 
At the Cann River, Croajingolong Mis-

sion, Miss Reece has established a useful 
circulating library. The books were sup-
plied by the B.C.A. from parcels sent in 
by friends, and were shipped down to 
Eden, thence taken by motor lorry to their 
destination. Both young and old have 
been catered for, and it is encouraging to 
note the interest of so many readers. 

* * * 
A little note from the Bishop of Ben-

digo cheers us. I t contains a copy of a 
resolution passed by the recent Synod of 
tha t diocese: " T h a t this Synod conveys 
its thanks to the B.C.A. Society for as-
sistance received by this Diocese." 

*i The Real Aus t r a l i an ' ' appreciates this, 
coming as it does from a diocese which 
gives cordial welcome both to our work 
as well as to any deputation appeal which 
we may make. Must i t be confessed, too, 
tha t this is the only diocese receiving help 
from the B.C.A., which has formally and 
officially paid such recognition to our 
work? 

* * # 
A pleasant gift for a friend abroad 

would be a year ' s subscription to our 
paper. Send us 1/6 in stamps, or postal 
notes, together with full address, and we 
shall gladly post a copy each quarter. 

* •* * 
A very happy gathering was the " A t 

H o m e , ; to Sister Percival and Deaconess 
McGregor, held in St. Andrew's Chapter 
House on Wednesday, November 4. The 
hall was crowded, and with Canon Langley 
in the chair not a dull moment was ex-
perienced. The Ven. Archdeacon Davies 
took the prayers, and Rev. A. Reeve (St. 
Pe t e r ' s Parish) and the Organising Mis-
sioner spoke. The two workers received 
a fine welcome from all present. 

* # * 
The stall for the sale of calendars, 

books, etc., carried on a thriving business. 
We are grateful to the many who gave 
so generously to the work, as well to those 
ladies who provided and dispensed refresh-
ments at the close of the meeting. 

* * * 
Again we pay our t r ibute of thanks to 

the many friends who have made special 
efforts on behalf of our work during the 
past quarter. Mxs. Youell, of Lakemba, 
conducted a most successful American Tea 
in her home, and besides substantial finan-
cial help for the B.C.A., much interest yas 
aroused among a new circle of friends. 

At St. Andrew's, Lane Cove, Greenwich 
Parish, a large crowd attended a B.C.A. 
Travel Talk, and at the lead of the Rec-
tor, Rev. A. E. J . Ross, and Mrs. Ross, 
undertook to give and equip completely 
a bed for our Mission Hospital. More 
than sufficient was received from th is 
handsome effort, and help to our work 
generally was given. 

The C. of E. Girls' Grammar School,, 
Campbelltown, under Mrs. Daintree, Prin-
cipal, recently held a Sale of Work, and 
part proceeds have been devoted to the 
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B.C.A. We are cheered by the thought-
fulness of our young friends and the school 
staff. 

At Woolwich, Mrs. G-. T. Savage threw 
npen her beautiful garden for a Grocery-
Tea on behalf of our Children's Hostel. 
A glorious day and a large crowd com-
bined to make the gathering splendidly 
successful. The great consignment of 
goods to the Hostel was a joy to us. 

Mrs. Wetherall, of Glenhiuitly, Victoria, 
interested a number of ladies in our work, 
and especially in the " Thousand Half-
C r o w n " effort, and sent along a substan-
tial donation as the result. To her and 
to the friends our best thanks. 

Mrs. E. W. Spain, of Neutral Bay (St. 
Augustine's Par i sh) , held a Drawing Booni 
Meeting at Warringah Hall, when the work 
and claims of our Mission Hospital were 
placed before a very large gathering of 
ladies. The spontaneous and generous re-
sponse of so many friends was overwhelm-
ing. To Mrs. Spain and those associated 
with her we shall always be grateful. 

Lindfield Parish has been much to the 
fore in good works on behalf of the B.C.A. 
Drawing Kooni Meetings a t the residence 
of Mrs. Sippe, also of Mrs. Johnston, as 
well as an effort by Mrs. Simpson and 
friends, have given great inspiration to 
our Hospital work. 

The Ladies' Guild at St. John's, Bee-
croft, forwarded a fine parcel for use of 
one of our Nursing Sisters. 

M*rs. Keeling, of Mosnian (St. Luke ' s 
Par ish) , also held an American Tea, with 
a large number of ladies present. Sister 
Percival (our Hospital Matron) was able 
to at tend, and gave a telling address about 
the work out back. The function was 
an encouraging success, and for it we 
thank Mrs. Keeling. 

The H.O.M. at Bandwick still works en-
thusiastically for Sister Percival, and sets 
an example of keenness and perseverance. 

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

Don ' t forget the B.C.A. concert on 
Wednesday, November 24, a t 8 p.m., in the 
Chapter House, St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
Sydney. JSTo charge for admission, but 
seats may be booked at 1/- each. 

* * * 
Some anonymous amounts, have come to 

hand. Thanks indeed to the unknown 
donors: " I na smuch" (Victoria), 10/-; 
" F o r the Mission V a n , " £ 1 / 1 / - ; Mrs. 
Cossins, England, '2/6 for Mission Van; 
" T h e Same P e r s o n , " Lakemba, 10/-. 

* * * 
For l i t t le remembrances for friends in 

England and abroad, readers should send 
a B.C.A. calendar, as noticed elsewhere in 
this issue, or a good Australian book. For 
the lastmentioned, the B.C.A. Bookstall 
will be of value. 

The B.C.A. Bookstall.—Our stock is in-
creasing in its variety. Mr. Bolam's book, 
" T h e Trans-Australian Wonderland," is 
still the " b e s t se l ler . " For its price (2/6 
paper cover, 3/6 cloth) it is unexcelled. 
It tells a great story of life and conditions 
along the Trans-Australian Eailway Line, 
and those who desire original information 
about the queer kinds of birds, reptiles, 
animals, etc., as well about the wonders 
of the great Nullarbor Plains or the Ooldea 
Springs, together with a splendid set of 
photographs of that country, cannot do 
better than order a copy. 

"On the Wool- track," by Captain Bean, 
tells of the wide spaces and the big men 
of the Far Western area of New South 
Wales. The shearing shed and the sandy 
track, the swagman and the squatter, all 
come into this volume. Read it. I t is 
worth the price—2/6 cloth cover. 

"Great Events of Australian History," 
by Joseph Bryant. A capital volume, 
dealing with the finding of Australia, its 
first settlement, early exploration, and sub 
sequent development. Too lit t le is known 
of our great country. This book will help 
us understand. I t is not dry-as-dust his-
tory, but brightly wri t ten sketches on the 
crises and achievements of the past. 
Price, 2/6 (cloth cover). 

We recommend all the above. They 
have the real Australian " t o u c h . " Eead 
them, and send to friends in England. * * * 

"Children's Songs." By M. A. Searcy, 
with melodies by Rev. G. K. Searcy, Pre-
centor of St. Andrew's Cathedral, Sydney. 
A charming collection of lit t le songs sure 
to be loved by the litt le ones. They are 
happy expressions of child fancies, light 
and airy. A sturdy Australian song in 
the collection greatly appeals to us. Price, 
2/- each. 

"WAY DOWN SOUTH WITH A V A N . " 

The keen interest with which our Van 
work is followed by so many of our readers 
leads us to publish the following from the 
pens of the two Sister's who are carrying 
on so excellent a ministry in Van No. 2. 
We are sure tha t the articles will stir up 
the wills of many to pray and to give, so 
that this fruitful and much-needed work 
may be adequately supported:— 

Extracts from a Monthly Report. 
We have had some very interesting as 

well as encouraging work since last issue. 
Several sawmill settlements have been 
visited—quite fresh ground for us. 

Among other places, we visited R , 
where there was a sawmill and a settle-
ment of five families! I t was a most 
difficult place to find; we had to follow 
a very puzzling bush t rack for a good 
many miles—it was puzzling because so 
often we were faced with three to choose 
from, and had to examine them to find 
out which was the most used. 

The people there had not had a service 
or seen anyone from the Church for quite 
a long time, so they were very glad when 
we suggested having a service. Almost 
every member of the five families came 
along; our room was packed, and we had 
far more men than women—and they did 
sing! 

We returned to M before the end 

of the week for a social evening with the 
parishioners, and to speak about the work 
of the B.C.A The Rector welcomed us 
warmly. 

Our next place was B , another saw-
milling settlement, rather larger than the 
first, and more difficult to reach on ac-
count of dreadful roads. The Van was 
a great source of interest in this out-of-
the-way spot, especially amongst the chil-
dren. We were again impressed with the 
tremendous need for the children; they 
are pathetically ignorant in these isolated 
places, as the following incident will 
show: Two children of 12 and 14 came 
to look at the Van, and it only needed 
one or two questions to discover that they 
knew practically nothing about God. They 
could barely read or write, for they had 
only had 18 months ' schooling. I showed 
them a text with " G o d " wri t ten on it, 
and asked them if they knew who God 
was. Neither had any idea. They had 
never had a Bible lesson in their lives, 
and knew practically nothing whatever 
about God or the Lord Jesus Christ. 

So they jumped up in the van, and were 
told, for the first time the story of God's 
love for them, and were shown one or two 
pictures of Our Lord. What a privilege 
i t is to see the look of wonder on a child's 
face when told this wonderful story for 
the first t ime! Before they left we had 
a little prayer together, and I wrote out 
for them a very simple one to pray morn-
ing and evening. Those two motherless 
children then went back home, and we can 
only leave them with God and trust they 
may find a place in the prayers of those 
interested in the work of the B.C.A. 
There are many other children like them. 

We had another crowded service at this 
place, in spite of the fact that it was an 
exceedingly hot night. 

D was another place of great in-
terest, there being quite a number of black 
families there—the first we had ever met. 
Our service at this point was unique in 
one respect: our hymns were accompanied 
by the blacks on gum leaves!—and i t was 
good music too. The evening before we 
left we gave them a feast of music on our 
gramophone, and they simply loved it . 
We had the whole community on one 
verandah. We closed with some of our 
beautiful old hymns and a short reading 
and prayer. I t was a glorious, peaceful, 
starlit night, and we could almost feel the 
presence of the Master on tha t verandah. 

M was our last place to visit. 
There were only four families there. 

To-day we are at N , and are having 
a special service in the Church to-morrow 
evening. D. G. SYMS. 

We have had a very much easier journey 
so far than when we last started in May, 
for the weather has been so dry and roads 
less muddy. We have only once been 
bogged, and that not badly. I t happened 
near a logging camp, and some ' i loggers ' ' 
and bullock drivers helped us out; and as 
the t rack was terribly " s k i d d y " owing 
to its being on the slant, anil cut up with 
teams, they escorted us very nobly all the 
way out to a main road, and then walked 
back in pouring rain! "Noblesse 
obl ige ," be i t within the King ' s Court, 
or only a lone bush camp! 
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W!e have re-visited many such districts, 
and, I think, can say that we had very 
warm greetings from old acquaintances in 
many a mountain or valley home. Also, 
it was nice to find in many cases tha t the 
•children had continued the Bible reading 
and prayers begun on our first visit. 
There are just two incidents I might find 
room to relate: One is a visit paid to a 
particularly isolated farm. There was 
absolutely no road in; the only means of 
reaching them was by river, should you 
own a private launch, or else to ride eight 
miles through the bush from the nearest 
xoad, along a cattle t rack 2 ft. wide, and 
almost extinct in places owing to land-
slides. You then climbed up a rocky 
height, over the top and down the other 
side to where the river wound in and met 
a small green valley. Utterly hemmed 
in, here lay the desired homestead. As 
I crawled down the last slopes of the 
t rack my horse must have been visible, 
for a huge shout went up from the men-
folk ploughing, and the poor woman, who 
rushed to the door, was as near fainting 
as possible. On beholding me she could 
only gasp, and trembled so tha t I had 
hasti ly to seat her and explain my arrival. 
She never in four years had a visit from 
a stranger, and, I found, had not been 
able to get near a church, nor had she even 
a Bible. Wi th five boys all school ages, 
I felt tha t I must give them each a Testa-
ment, and for the first time we had a 
reading and prayers before leaving. Their 
appreciation was wonderful, especially tha t 
of the poor woman, whose heart had been 
quite broken at the death of her only little 
girl, and she needed comfort and someone 
to talk to. 

The memory of an evening spent 
amongst the blacks at a mill camp settle-
ment is well worth relating. We took 
our gramophone on to the big verandah of 
a hut, where the entire population of 
aboriginals had gathered to hear the re-
cords. Amongst others, we played one 
of the King and Queen's speech, with 
" G o d Save the K i n g " included, at which 
a l l the blacks rose to a man, dragging 
oven the babies with them. We closed 
our playing with several well-known fav-
ouri te hymns, and you should have heard 
t h e darkies accompanying them, the 
women singing and the men playing the 
-"gum l e a f " band! I t was beautiful. 
In front of us lay Nature ' s setting of 
rocky coves and white sea breakers roll-
ing on to pale glistening sand; above us 
was a s tarry sky and perfecting the 
memory of tha t " s o i r e e , " which ended in 
a big " f a m i l y p r a y e r . " 

M. de L. 

FOR THOSE WHO CARE. 

A Challenge to All Our Readers.—Will 
our friends help us by sending along to 
our address—B.C.A. Office, Church House, 
St. Andrew's Cathedral, George Street, 
Sydney—some article suitable for a stall 
a t a Sale of Work? A toy, a garment, 
some useful article, needle work, or ar-
t is t ic novelty—anything tha t is new and 
saleable—will be joyfully received. 

The situation is this : The B.C.A. has 
always stood for unobjectionable methods 
of raising money for Church purposes. 

Baffles, dances and the like for Christian 
work, we have not been able to approve. 
We feel tha t i t is better for all Christian 
organisations to follow higher paths. The 
issue came before us in definite and prac-
tical manner just recently. Some friends 
at Wilcannia anxious to help our Chil-
dren 's Hostel expressed their desire to or-
ganise a Sale of Work. For this we are 
deeply thankful. Others, equally anxious, 
joining with them, judged it would be wise 
and profitable if" some of the methods 
mentioned above were employed in mod-
eration. At our earnest request they 
have dropped the suggestion, and have 
cheerfully come in with us in a " s t r a igh t -
o u t " sale. We thank God for that . 

But we feel tha t the responsibility is 
upon us. The Organising Missioner ven-
tured to pledge the goodwill of B.C.A. 
supporters by assuring the parties of sub-
stantial help. He felt tha t out of the 
4,000 odd readers of " T h e Eeal Aus-
t r a l i a n " there would be a large number 
who would help us stock a stall at tha t 
sale, especially when they knew the cir-
cumstances and the principles for which 
we stand. And now the challenge must 
b*e taken up. The Sale of Work at Wil-
cannia has been fixed for December 15, 
and a special B.C.A. Friends ' Stall has 
been arranged. The acid test of reality 
is to be applied, and the worth of our 
profession will be revealed. We are con-
fident of the outcome. Our friends will 
not fail us. Send tha t gift right away. 
The supplies should reach Wilcannia ho 
less than one week before the date. If 
you propose to post the article i t will save 
further handling, and will not entail any 
more expense if you address i t direct to 
Rev. W. R. Brown, The Hostel, Wilcannia, 
U.S.W. If you leave the gift a t our of-
fice to despatch, please put your name and 
address on parcel. I t will help us when 
we remember our friends in the thanks-
giving which we know will follow the 
effort. 

Don ' t forget! Send no later than De-
cember 1st. 

THE WONDERFUL WEST. 

" T h e wilderness and the solitary place 
shall be glad for them, and the desert 
shall rejoice and blossom as the r o s e . " 
So sang the prophet and patr iot , Isaiah, 
over two thousand years ago. We in 
our superior wisdom are inclined to dis-
miss i t all as poetry, if not fantasy. But 
some of us have seen a literal illustration 
of it. Only a few weeks ago we were 
coming down the t rack which leads into 
,White Cliffs. We had often seen i t dry 
and barren. Shifting heavy sand would 
bespread our path. The mulga dotting 
the landscape would look hungry and de-
spairing. Nothing would there be to 
please the eye—not even the atmosphere 
quivering in the heat or the distant mir-
age showing its mockery of lakes and 
islands and trees. Hopeless and desert-
like did i t appear. But this time, how 
marvellous the change! God had un-
rolled a carpet of wonderful colour and 
pat terns before our eyes. There was the 
rich deep purple of the Darling pea, the 
yellow splashes of the wild buttercups, the 
touch of white from a t iny daisy. The 

carpet stretched away in acres with all i t s 
blaze of light and glory that sang to the 
praise and to the thanksgiving of a God 
Who had sent copious rains. As we re-
flected we could not help but remember 
that through the seasons which had been 
so dry and unfruitful, innumerable t iny 
seeds had remained buried in the loose 
sand. Heaven at last smiled with 
showers, and the wilderness was glad and 
the desert rejoiced and blossomed as the 
rose. 

* * * 
A brave little town is White Cliffs. 

Situated on the hot, stony plains, 60 miles 
by t rack from the River Darling and from 
Wilcannia, it" never could boast of a fine 
setting. But once upon a time it was 
the busy opal-gouging centre of Australia 
—of the world—a throbbing mining camp 
with a population of at least 2,000. 
Thrilling days they were then, and some 
of the " o l d - t i m e r s " can still tell dramatic 
stories (embellished perhaps) of rich finds 
of opal, of fierce fights, and of a great 
" h o l d - u p " of the opal escort travelling 
with precious freight to the bank at Wil-
cannia. The importance of the Cliffs a t 
tha t time is undeniable. I t boasted sev-
eral stores and (must it be admitted?) 
several " p u b s . " I t published regularly 
a local paper. I t ran a nicely-equipped 
hospital, with complete medical and nurs-
ing staff. Opal buyers from America and 
Germany were always on the spot. 
Twenty-five years ago White Cliffs was 
indeed upon the map! 

But now the little town only numbers 
about 100 people. Gone is i ts prosperity. 
The Great War and the changing fashion 
in opals are the chief causes. Black opal, 
tha t much coveted gem, is not obtain-
able there, even though stones of glorious 
sunrise and sunset t ints are still 
" g o u g e d . " The modern lady will have 
naught of the latter, and so Fashion has 
struck a mortal blow and the glory of 
White Cliffs has departed. Gone is i ts 
newspaper, i ts town band, i ts hospital, 
and all but one of i ts " p u b s " and many 
of its little homes. The " d u g - o u t s , " so 
curiously interesting, with old age pen-
sioner occupants, still are to be seen. But 
the old place " d r o w s e s " in the hot Aus-
tralian sunshine—a " h a s b e e n , " like 
many a mining camp out back. 

Yet i t will not disappear. I t has some 
economic purpose to serve. The spacious 
wool country behind White Cliffs has been 
subdivided into small homestead " b l o c k s " 
from 30,000 to 60,000 acres in area. Men 
with their wives and families are occupy-
ing these blocks. They are men equipped 
with that cunning wisdom and experience 
needed for one of the most difficult arts , 
namely, the raising of sheep in a drought-
visited area. The township, with its post 
office and store, serves them as a centre. 
Also do they find there tha t excellent nurse 
whose name is held in esteem throughout 
the West, Sister Tucker. Often must she 
act as doctor, nurse, confidential adviser, 
and even spiritual directress. And then 
on the outskirts of the Cliffs, as though 
overlooking it and guarding it, stands St. 
Mary ' s Church of England, the farther-
most Protes tant Church building of New 
South Wales, the witness for the Lord 
Jesus and a place where God is wont to 
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be worshipped by a faithful few. Yes, 
White Cliffs will (please God!) remain 
upon the map for many days to come! * * * 

How little do Australians know of tha t 
great waterway of the Far-West of New 
South Wales, the River, Darling. Though 
it is a t r ibutary of the River Murray it 
really is longer. In its meanderings from 
the North-West to the South-West of the 
State, and over the great grey plains of 
tha t distant area, i t runs for over 1,200 
miles—a mighty stream, yet sometimes 
fickle. The writer has seen it in flood, 
when its swirling torrent, overflowing the 
banks, would seek to be a hundred miles 
wide; he has seen it in a year of drought 
when it was absolutely dry for miles, and 
along its bed men with horses and drays 
were at work. To the people out back 
the river means much, even though, with 
playful expression of affection, they often 
call it " T h e G u t t e r . " 

Perhaps it may be regarded as the 
greatest scenic feature of the country. I t 
is fringed on both banks with great 
spreading gum trees of exceptional beauty, 
the homes of innumerable cockatoos of 
every description, as well as other bird 
life. To its life-giving waters come the 
kangaroos and the emus from off the 
plains. Fish abound in it to the delight 
of the sportsmen, and on its surface wild 
duck in season and other water fowl may 
be seen. For picnicing and camping 
parties it has unsurpassed at tractions. 

But as a traffic route i t presents special 
interest. Only for a short period in the 
year is it navigable by river steamers. 
Some day some engineering genius will 
rise up and show us the way to " l o c k " 
the Darling, and thus deliver the navi-
gators from dependence on the flood-
stream which flows so capriciously for not 
much more than a couple of months a year. 
Fortunately, the period of fuller flow 
frequently coincides with the shearing 
season out West, and so -enormous traffic 
in bales of wTool passes down the river to 
the towns in South Australia or Victoria 
connected by rail with the sea and ocean-
going " t r a m p s . " Paddle-driven steamers 
are employed on the Darling to tow the 
wool barges. Picturesque are they by 
day, these steamers, and most str iking a t 
night when the ^electric searchlight a t the 
bow far flings its glaring, dazzling gleam 
to discover some hidden " s n a g " or un-
expected bend in the course of the river. 
The barges are squat in construction, but 
of exceptional capacity. In the down-
stream voyage calls are paid a t the vari-
ous riverside stations and holdings, and 
the bales of wool representing the year ' s 
clip are loaded. Only recently a steamer 
with its barge passed down through Men-
indie carrying 14,000 bales of wool—a 
cargo of immense value, worth anything 
up to £200,000. 

Australia is singularly lacking in rivers 
of great size, and so for what we have in 
the Darling we should be particularly 
grateful. 

•* * * 
A curious place is Mt. Manara, si tuate 

about 80 miles from Wilcannia, in the Far-
West of New South Wales. Most people 
would refuse to employ the term "moun-
tain. " I t is only a large outcrop of 

rock—three or four of them, to be exact. 
Yet in relation to the wide-spreading plain 
all around them these outcrops stand out 
against the sky, and so mountains they 
are called to this day. 

But the interest of Mt. Manara is not 
so much of a geological character. Quite 
another feature claims our attention. In 
the rock masses are shallow recesses which 
in olden days served as shelters and 
refuges to the aboriginal dwellers in the 
land. They apparently esteemed them as 
favourite haunts, and they have left one 
clear evidence of their use of the shelters 
in the form of innumerable rock paint-
ings still to be clearly descried. These 
paintings are of a simple and primitive 
character, and are invariably representa-
tions of • the human hand produced in 
stencil fashion. The walls of the caves 
are covered with these " h a n d s , " large 
and small, the highest expression of abori-
ginal art . The method of producing such 
is a mat ter of surmise, but it is likely tha t 
the art ist began by filling his mouth with 
some white or lightly-coloured mixture. 
Then when he had placed his hands, with 
fingers outspread upon the walls, he 
squirted or sprayed the mixture upon them 
and around them. The stencil impres-
sion resulted. Weird and wonderful is 
-he collection, and well worthy of closest 
study. 

There are some who believe tha t the 
" h a n d s " have a certain symbolic or re-
ligious significance, and that the blackfel-
low was doing more than spending a little 
spare time in producing them. The sug-
gestion is certainly interesting, but we 
have no sure data. What we do hope 
is tha t neither the action of weather or 
of Time will spoil these curious reminders 
of the past. S. J . K. 

GOOD NEWS I N A FAR COUNTRY. 

A Trip to the East-West Railway. 
" W h e r e do you come f r o m ? " " W h a t 

brings you h e r e ? " ask an interesting 
group in the office of the Coo'k railway 
station (Transcontinental Line) while a 
burning north wind is blowing across the 
plain and filling the room with dust. 
' ' Well, there is a Society in Sydney called 
the Bush Church Aid interested in you 
folk here, and they give substantial help 
for periodic visits to be made to the Line, 
and s o — " " Y o u are doing your share 
to earn i t , " concludes the S.M., P.M., and 
general Grand Slam of the place, an in-
telligent and friendly Eoman Catholic. 

Our West Coast Evangelistic Mission 
over, a long planned visit to Ooldea and 
Cook is possible. One promised com-
panion has gone to be married; the other 
cannot come at the last minute . So i t 
means the 90-mile run from Colona (now 
the head station of Yalata sheep run) to 
Ooldea alone. I t is a novel experience. 
The manager, Mr. Butler, thinks I will do 
it alright, but lends me a shovel, as there 
are a few sandy patches ahead. I meet 
an aboriginal shepherd with a hook in 
place of his left hand, like Captain Cuttle, 
about 20 miles out at a Government tank 
holding 300,000 gallons of water and 
covered by an acre of galvanised iron for 
a roof and catchment. Nine miles fur-
ther on I pass the dog fence, and am out 

in the wilds. The sand is passed—about: 
four miles of it—and one is making for 
Pedinga. This is not a town, gentle 
reader, but a series of roofed rock holes 
which do duty for a Government tank-
There is an old chimney in the distance,, 
but the hut is gone. Coming down on. 
to one of the dry lakes, the car suddenly 
sticks fast in red sand. There is only a 
chain of it, but it takes half an hour 's-
digging to get clear and two or three 
severe strains on the differential. Wild, 
peach trees are now plentiful, and after 
five hours ' driving Ooldea Siding comes 
in sight just about sunset. The three or 
four families are accounted for and a little 
service held in the recreation hall, a build-
ing about 14 ft. by 8 ft. A fettler shares 
his hut with me for the night, and shows-
in a touching way the innate courtesy of 
the bush. 

Next morning I plan a few minutes* 
visit to Mrs. Daisy Bates, who lives near 
at hand—that lady so much misunderstood 
as to her aim and life work among the-
natives by the people of Eyre Peninsula 
and W.A. The minutes lengthen into 
hours, and I suddenly found tha t I was in. 
the presence of the expert. " I realised 
tha t to know the natives I must go into-
camp and see them every minute of the 
twenty-four hours , ; ' she says. Moses a t 
Sinai could not be more impressive than 
this aged, cultured Irishwoman in her 
camp among the sandhills, enduring the-
discomforts of the burning summer. 
1' They are doomed.' ' The optimistic 
side is put forward, but every argument is 
demolished—"The stone age and the 20tb 
century cannot coalesce." I mention the-
Forrest River native. ' ' There you have 
an infusion of Malay blood. The Poly-
nesian, Melanesian, Papuan and Maori will-
survive the impact, not the true Australian-
native. ' ' The wonderful Spanish Mis-
sion under Benedictine rule near Gerald-
ton, founded by Bishop Salvado, clinches 
her point: " I t is steadily becoming like 
every other mission in Australia, descend-
ing to half-castes—not a mission, but what 
has less full-blooded natives than when in 
its p r i m e . " Disease has made a clean 
sweep of them on the East-West Line... 
Careful nursing and the delicacies of their* 
own food is the only hope. 

The little knoll where the natives are 
to bury her, if she does not survive the-
summer, is pointed out. We have prayer 
together for the ill-fated child race of our 
land and the heroic women standing in 
the gap, helping to avert something of t h e 
judgment which must surely descend on 
the conquerors. We part with a comment 
on the blessing just spoken: " T h e peace 
of God which passes all understanding,"" 
the secret of her strength. The tri-weekly 
mail and Dickens—-the source of men ta l 
freshness. 

I board the express for the 86 miles to* 
Cook. A passenger between stat ions 
causes the same sensation, one soon im-
agines, on this line, as if one had dropped 
on to a liner in the open sea. Cook has 
about 36 nice looking children, and the-
same number of grown-ups. A dozen 
women come to the service. The men are 
intent on the racing carnival about to* 
s tar t in Melbourne. One of them th inks 
that money is the root of all evil, a com-
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:mon misquotation of St. Paul which is set 
Tight, and which leads on to more talk on 
religion. A railway youth breaks the 
third commandment, until at last the 
pieces are finally brought under his notice. 
He admits his great weakness. Was once 
m, Sunday school teacher. " W h y not 
take it up again? Help to cure you of 
swearing! " 

I sleep in a vacant hut, and return to 
Ooldea by t ra in next morning. A hurried 
cup of tea, and I s tar t the return tr ip 
with the red sand in mind. Fifteen 
.minutes sees me through this time, and 
with a prayer of thanksgiving I speed on 
my way. A warm welcome at Colona 
about 8.30 p.m., innumerable cups of tea, 
prayer with the manager and aboriginal 
-cook as a l i t t le return for their kindness, 
.and then to bed. Next day I return to 
Ceduna, being away just one week, into 
-which 600 miles, six services, and many 

' visits have been crammed. The meaning 
•of Nullarbor one asks the oldest inhabi-
t a n t . " N o s h a d e " is the prompt (though 
Incorrect) reply. But for those who de-
s i re it, " T h e shadow of a great rock in a 
weary l a n d " is still to be found. 

B. B. L. 

TO OUR READERS. 

Please finish up the year well. I t will 
anean much to us, who every quarter post 
"this paper to you at your request. If you 
wish it discontinued, please notify us. 

Otherwise, send along that subscription. 
We need it—and the sum is only eighteen 
:pence a year. 

Remember, we cannot register our 
" R e a l Aus t r a l i an " for transmission as a 
newspaper (it is only a quarterly issue), 
and so we are compelled to pay a penny 
postage on each copy. Postage costs us 
:about £50 a year on the paper alone, and 
some of it, we find, is spent on papers ad-
dressed to readers ta rdy in paying their 
subscriptions, Please finish up the year 
"well, and forthwith send your subscription 
(eighteen pence a year) to B.C.A. Office, 
Diocesan Church House, George- Street, 
Sydney. 

* * * 
We make the grateful acknowledgment 

-of. subscriptions received from the follow-
ing:—Miss Kendall, Mrs. Scott, Mrs. 
Peadon, Mrs. McLeod, 0. J. Brown, Mrs. 
Cheers, Mrs. Hansen, Mrs. Martin, Mrs. F . 
Smith, Mrs. Whitehorn, Mrs. Turner, Mrs. 
Skidmore, Mrs. Houston, Mrs. J. Williams, 
Miss M. Rainsford, Mrs. E. Roberts, Mrs. 
R. Clarke, Miss L. Lover, Miss Mercier, 
Mrs. Sauerbier, Mrs. Day, Miss Esme 
Ward , Mrs. Cheadle, Mrs. Goldsworthy, 
E. J. Stammer, Miss L. Huxtable, Miss 
Rodshaw, Mrs. Dew, Mrs. Pickering, W. 
D . White, Miss M. L. Kent, Mrs. Powys, 
Mrs. F . E. Airey, Mrs. Alderdyce, Miss 
Hurs t , Mrs. Box, Miss Cook, H. J. Lane, 
W. Brazenall, Miss E. Spies, Mrs. C. A. 
€ox, Miss W. Dawson, Mrs. Auld, Miss 
M. Meld , Miss M. Mcintosh, Sgt. C. P . 
L. Bebb, Mrs. Robey, Mrs. Bond, Mrs. 
Drew, Deaconess Moberley, Mrs. Martin, 
Mrs. Leslie Davies, Miss 1. Morrow, Mrs. 
Baker, Mrs. D&w, A. G. Seymour, Miss 
€ollers, Mrs. Buckham, C. W. Philips, F . 
Bmith, W. R. Ross, L. Wraight, Mrs. 
Pa r ry , Miss Fowler, Mrs. Tyrer, Mrs. J . 

W. Clarke, E. Lovett , Miss Cox, Mrs. Har-
rison, Miss L. M, Phair , Mrs. Stephens, 
Mrs. Linfoot, Mrs. Stenhouse, F . Vickery, 
Mrs. N. Adams, Mrs. Ormorod, M. Bonner, 
Mrs. Reeves, Mrs. M. Braithwaite, Mrs. 
M. J. Kenny, Miss E. Vaughan, Mrs. E. 
A. Wilson, St. Andrew's (Summer Hil l) , 
Joyce Johnson, Z. McNair, Mrs. R. A. 
Hopkins, Miss Kaiswurm, Mrs. Bidwell, 
Miss M. K. Pocock, Mrs. F . Benson, Mrs. 
E. Small, M. Bondfield, M^rs. Bland, Miss 
E. E. Herbert , Mrs. Fitzhardinge, Mrs. E. 
Rowe, Mrs. Dacre Evans, H. F . E. Whit-
lain, Mrs. Ferrier, Mrs. E. McConachie, 
Miss E. L. Phillips, Mrs. W. Warner, Mrs. 
G. Percival, Miss Mollie Murchison, Miss 
Alford, M. L. Spriggs, Mrs. E. Donaldson, 
Mrs. Pollard, Lawson Parish, Mrs. S. J . 
Fry, Miss C. Hunt, Mrs. Clarke, Miss Gill, 
T. S. Peaker, Miss Lock, Mrs. Bostock, 
Mrs. A. L. Pankhurst , Miss M. Neilson, 
Mrs. F . Conlon, Master R. Thomas, J. 
Jackson, Mrs. Bates, Miss L. Bellingham, 
Mrs. 1. Martyn, Miss J. M. Doak, Mrs. A. 
Horman, Mrs. H. Preston, Mrs. Webb, 
Miss H. King, Mrs. Merrett , Mrs. Had-
dock, Mrs. RyaH, Miss Amy Buchanan, 
Miss W. Bodycome, Mr. H. Jansen, Mr. 
H. Satchell, Miss Hallowell, Miss Tipping, 
Miss L. Hopkins, Miss B. Bastrup, Miss 
Gladys Burns, Miss D. Bradley, Miss E. 
Sims, Mr. F. Saunders, Miss Mack, Miss 
Gibson, Mrs. Colebrook. 

FOR THE B.C.A. IN CROAJINGOLONG. 

A year—twelve months—fifty-two weeks 
—no, you cannot measure a year ' s work in 
the bush tha t way. There is something 
lacking about tha t measure, for it does 
not, cannot give any adequate conception 
of what a year has contained or meant. 
Neither can a short article; indeed, one 
would find almost equal difficulty if a 
whole volume were at his disposal. " Words 
are but poor things really in which to ex-
press spiritual realities and experiences. 
Thus, I am perplexed beyond measure as 
to how to give those friends of the B.C.A. 
who have upheld our work with prayer 
and gifts some account of our stewardship 
and a record of our doings—or should one 
not rather say, the Lord ' s doings through 
us, for apart from Him we can do no-
thing. 

Perhaps the thing most striking at first 
to a newcomer into this great Australian 
bush is the violent contrasts and the 
ubiquitous makeshifts. One has not quite 
lost the sense of wonder even after a 
year ' s familiarity and a li t t le deeper dig-
ging below the surface of things, during 
which we have learned to say with Long-
fellow, " T h i n g s are not what they s eem. " 
No, hardly ever! 

Here the primitive and the modern exist 
side by side, and apparently quite happily. 
Although roads are only so named by 
courtesy—and many places have not even 
a good apology for a road—the motor car 
is quite an established par t of our life; 
and so is the bullock waggon and the 
riding saddle. You must not be sur-
prised to see a motor car as par t of the 
household equipment of a bark hut or even 
a canvas tent. You find wireless sets and 
telephones (at lower than city rates) in 
the most unexpected places, and though 

you would be amazed to see them there, 
they are quite an accepted—and accept-
able—riart of the scheme of things. We 
wonder how life was possible without 
them, as it had to be a year or two ago, 
when the cpiickest method of communica-
tion was by messenger on horseback. I t 
still is in places, as the pople at Cape 
Everard Lighthouse know to their sorrow 
in case of sudden sickness (there have 
been two such in the past year) and the 
aid of the B.C.A. Nurse is required, or 
when a shipwrecked crew (like tha t re-
cent case of the Sydney trawder, 
" B r o l g a " ) land there in dire need. But 
we are in a period of transition, and mean-
while we take these things quite philoso-
phically. The latest thing in milking, 
separating and butter-making plant is 
ours, and so too is the primitive—very— 
" c o w - b a i l " and old flat milk dishes for 
securing the cream. The old is going 
now, for we are advancing with the times 
so far as farm plant and equipment are 
concerned, though the flail is still in use, 
and the writer has tried his hand (and 
shins) with i t when he came upon one of 
his hefty parishioners busy threshing 
oats. 

In the home, however, the finer com-
forts of civilisation are slower in appear-
ing, though strangely enough the bark 
" h u m p y " can be, and sometimes is, made 
to be a real home within, showing no 
trace of the elementary and primitive ex-
terior. " I t all depends o n — , " and there 
is where our women workers are able to 
help particularly, for cleanliness (which 
includes order and beauty) , we are told, 
is next to godliness. 

Though the bush folks are quite a dis-
tinct and well-defined type from the city 
dweller, they are one in their great need 
of God, and so we are working to fulfil 
our Master ' s last command and to bring 
them to Him, Who alone can make life to 
be what God intended it to be. When 
they are on the Lord ' s side they shine 
gloriously, and not a whit behind their 
city bred brothers. Our folks may not 
be so t r i te and verbose as the dwellers in 
the " b i g smokes , " but they have time to 
think more, even if they do say very 
much less, and are as deeply appreciative, 
though it may seem a point of honour for 
them not to show it. 

This natural reserve made one wonder, 
at first, if one would ever be able to do 
anything. There seemed to be no re-
sponse made or interest taken either in 
message or messenger, but again " t h i n g s 
are not wdiat they seem, ' ' and we have 
since learned that , under a stolid and non-
committal exterior, keen thoughts were a t 
work and impressions made and recorded. 
How disheartening i t was to a newcomer, 
but now, with the mellowing experience 
of twelve months ' work, one can afford to 
laugh at those early discomfitures. 

(To be continued.) 
W. I. FLEMING. 

HIGHWAYS AND BYWAYS IN THE 
NEVER-NEVER. 

(Continued from August Issue.) 
When we think of the loneliness, the 

long distance from neighbours, which 
mark the lives of women, the lines of 
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George Essex Evans on ' ' The Women of 
the W e s t " come to mind: 

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

The long years steal that nameless grace 
That never comes again; 

And there are hours man cannot soothe, 
And words man cannot say, 

When the nearest woman's face 
Is a hundred miles a w a y . " 

Fortunately these friends at Nullarbor 
have not long since installed a small 
wireless set, and thus are able to 
maintain some touch with the out-
side world. I t was both weird and 
wonderful to sit in that little home and 
hear the sounds of a great city like Syd-
ney, as well the voices of speakers and 
vocalists, and thus experience an extraor-
dinary sense of uni ty with the rest of Aus-
tralia, even though we were distant by 
more than half-way across the continent 
from the broadcasting station. The bene-
fit of wireless cannot be denied, and to 
these good folk along tha t great highway 
it has positive cheering, uplifting, social-
ising and spiritual value. 

This particular point on the t rack 
should not Ue passed without a digression 
down to the coast of the Big Bight, which 
is not far distant. The coast line is 
marked by high cliffs, massive and rugged, 
400 to 600 feet high, and by some sandy 
beaches of beautiful curving outline. We 
must remember that not all the at tract ions 
of Australia are to be found in the East-
ern States. Nature has been very lavish 
in her gifts in all parts of our land. I t 
is regrettable tha t the scenic beauties of 
the head of the Bight should be seen only 
by the few. 

But we press on to Eucla. What a 
journey! With the unspeakable monotony 
of iron telegraph poles, all built to pat-
tern and all equally spaced at twenty to 
the mile, the line seems to stretch into 
infinity. But coming closer to our desti-
nation, we chance upon scrub. Old man 
saltbush standing eight feet high; thou-
ands of clumps of it are there; a fine pas-
toral country apparently, but not a drop 
of water. No rivers, creeks or streams 
have ever flowed in those parts . Then 
suddenly, when we have crossed over into 
Western Australia (a small post by the 
wayside being the indication thereof), we 
find ourselves on the top of a cliff over-
looking a great maritime plain. As men-
tioned before, the cliffs are at the wa te r ' s 
edge, but at this point they begin to re-
cede, and, moving in for about five miles, 
and continuing so for about 100 miles, 
they form this immense plain smothered 
over in greater par t with low, stunted 
scrub. From the cliff can be descried the 
telegraph station, and in the far distance 
the dazzling white sand-hills and beaches, 
bordering the beautiful blue of the South-
ern Ocean. 

A bumpy journey down the cliff t rack 
and soon the traveller finds a hear ty wel-
come from the staff at the station. Eucla 
is not a growing township. I t s days are 
numbered, for the Commonwealth Govern-
ment has decided, for economic reasons, to 

uproot the whole overland telegraph line 
of historic memory and re-instal it close 
to the Trans-Australian Railway line. The 
men of the B.C.A. regret this. Buildings 
will fall into decay—they cannot be shift-
ed—and Eucla, after so long and useful 
an existence, will be no more. Jus t how 
travellers along the Highway will fare we 
do not know. Eucla has been a godsend 
to folk passing through, and the staff there 
ef unfailing consideration and kindness. 
But it is a mat ter of concern, for beyond 
Eucla there is a run of three hundred 
miles before the next house is met. W h a t 
is likely to happen to any traveller who 
takes ill, or whose car fails, and there is 
no friendly telegraph line tha t means at 
least some touch with outside help? 

F'ourteen miles beyond Eucla there is a 
most extraordinary cave. Off the main 
t rack one comes first upon an enormous 
subsidence of the crust of the earth—a 
great circular hole with cliff-like inner 
sides, about eighty yards in diameter and 
about ninety feet deep. The sightseer ne-
gotiates the descent of the cliff-like sides, 
lett ing himself down precariously from 
rock to ledge and from ledge to rock. Hav-
ing reached the bottom, he discovers tha t 
he is at the mouth of a still more weird 
cave. In good faith he lets himself down 
through a hole in the limestone rock, and 
with the aid of an acetylene bicycle lamp 
he finds himself in a dark, dome-like cav-
ern, almost as big as a cathedral. Great 
boulders and rocks strew the sloping floor. 
He clambers down, falling or stumbling all 
the way, for about eighty yards, when sud-
denly he finds himself standing on the 
brink of a great underground lake. The 
water is wonderfully clear and still. No 
one is anxious to t ry its depth, for deep 
it is. We take that for granted. To the 
taste, the water is rather sal ty; the source 
of its supply we cannot ascertain. Still 
there is the cave which makes up one of 
the most a t t ract ive features of this far-
distant area. Rarely is it visited. Even 
most of those who pass along tha t high-
way never hear of it. As a bushranger ' s 
hiding place, as a p i ra te ' s stronghold, or 
as a smuggler's lair, it would be admir-
able; but the gentlemen of those interest-
ing professions do not flourish now, and 
so the caves go almost unnoticed. But if 
readers are planning fresh journeys with 
their cars, and are seeking new fields, the 
B.C.A. would advise them to take the 
great Western Highway, and not forget 
the " W e e b u b b y " caves at Eucla. 

Leaving Eucla, the t rack still follows 
the telegraph line, and continues along the 
great maritime plain. In due time the 
township of Norseman is reached, then the 
city of Kalgoorlie, with its remarkable 
gold mining history. But here at this 
point Australia commences to be conven-
tional once again, and, passing through in-
creasingly settled areas, the traveller finds 
himself in the capital city of Perth. 

The journey is worth while at any time, 
but apart from all its fascination and in-
terest, it leaves a deep impression of spir-
itual need and of inadequate ministration 
by the Church of God. The sheep are in 
the wilderness. May God1 raise up a suc-

cession of men and women, keen to go and 
find them and bring them to the Saviour ' s 
fold. S.J.K. 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 

Yes, pray for whom thou lovest; if un-
counted wealth were thine, 

The treasures of the boundless deep, the 
riches of the mine, 

Thou couldst not to thy cherished friend 
a gift so dear impart, 

As the earnest benediction of a deeply 
prayerful heart. 

Yes, pray for whom thou lovest; thou 
mayest vainly, idly seek 

The fervid thoughts of tenderness by feeble 
words to speak: 

Go, kneel before thy Fa the r ' s Throne, and 
meekly, humbly there 

A.sk blessing for thy loved one in the 
silent hour of prayer. 

PRAY YE THEREFORE: 
We ask our friends to continue in prayer 

for the following:— 
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. W. R. Brown and Sister 
Agnus. 

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

Thursday.—For 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.—For Wilcannia Hostel, Mrs. 
Mann, the workers, the children, their 

parents. For Eild'on Weir, Wangara t ta . 
Saturday.—For Motor Mission Van 

workers, Mr. E. G. Thorpe and the two 
Van Sisters, Sister Grace Syms and 
Miss de Labilliere; the Sunday School 
by Post ; the Society's deputation work; 
Bark Hut holders; and all our helpers 
and givers. 

Every Day.—Pray that "God will send 
forth labourers into His harves t ; " and 
tha t i ts workers have courage to go in. 

G-ive 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. 

Wholly set up and printed in Australia by 
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