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ART AND THE GIFT SEASON, 

There is still time and occasion for the 
purchase of Gift Calendars for Christmas 
and New Year presents. And nothing 
can be nicer than an Australian Calendar. 
The B.C.A. has them in stock, and we 
hearti ly invite our readers to inspect them 
at our offices in Sydney and Melbourne, 
or to send an order by post. Remember 
that the profits on the sale of calendars 
are devoted to our Mission work. I t is 
one way of helping us. 

I t is impossible to describe our stocks, 
but the following may help. In art 
boards, and with pendant calendar block, 
we have beautiful coloured reproductions 
of Australian native birds and flowers, 
1/6 each; larger size, flowers only (flannel 
flowers, Christmas bells, etc.), 2/- each; 
birds only, shaped designs (blue wren, 
kookaburra, magpie, etc.), 2/- each. An-
other assortment shows kookaburras and 
gum leaves at 2/6 each. Two strikingly 
coloured calendars with humorous subjects 
—swagman and his dog and a kookaburra 
—are at 2/6. The popular style last year 
was the graved wooden calendar repre-
senting, each, native bear, emu, kangaroo, 
and kookaburra. These are in stock 
again at 2/- each. 

Fine hand-painted calendars in a r t 
mounts are offered at 3/6. These are 
artistically beautiful. The subjects are 
blue wren, kookaburra, flannel flowers, 
gum-blossoms, etc. 

Then we have the distinctive B.C.A. 
Calendar with its t inted mount, showing 
a photograph of some out-back scene or 
some B.C.A. activity. Here a great 
variety is presented, and the prices range 
at 1/-, 1/6, 2/-. These calendars con-
vey a real idea of our work, and are 
eagerly sought by our friends. 

Orders may be sent either to— 
Headquarters Office: 

Bush Church Aid Society, 
Diocesan Church House, 

St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
Or— George Street, Sydney. 

Victorian Office: 
Bush Church Aid Society, 

St. Pau l ' s Cathedral, 
Swaaston Street, 

Melbourne. 

journal does not permit. From the 
B.C.A. Office acknowledgments have been 
sent out at least to those donors who fur-
nished us with their address. Some par-
cels came in bearing no name. We give 
thanks to the kind donors, also to any 
whose names which we, in the pressure 
of Christmas business, overlooked. I t 
has all been so wonderful an experience 
to receive so many remembrances of this 
work. 

Our workers are still busy packing and 
dispatching. Steadily have parcels and 
cases been sent out both from Sydney 
and Melbourne. We are confident tha t 
there will be abundant joy in many far 
away homes, and Santa Claus will shed 
bright benediction everywhere he goes. 

Please help us to keep him going right 

| Christmas Gift for the Work of God 
ft T h e B . C . A . books close o n D e c e m b e r 31st, a n d w e appea l 
^ t o o u r readers t o m a k e 1928 t h e bes t yea r in ou r h i s tory . 

For the furtherance of the Gospel in our 
own land we plead. 

M A K E A C H R I S T M A S G I F T t o t h e — 

N e w M u n g i n d i H o s t e l F u n d ; 
H o s p i t a l w o r k of t h e B . C . A . ; 
A e r o p l a n e M i n i s t r y ou t -back ; 
Big ever- increas ing min i s t ry of o u r Miss ioners a n d Dea -

onesses. 

This one thing I do. DO IT NOW. 

OUR CHRISTMAS TREE EFFORT. 

I t is not too late to come to our help. 
Donations to cover freight and packing 
expenses, and to make special purchases, 
would be greatly appreciated. Cheering 
indeed has the response been, and our 
Salt Bush Santa Claus would like to make 
public mention of all who have sent in 
parcels and gifts. But space in this 

up to the last. A donation to our offices 
will be gratefully acknowledged. 

F A R E W E L L TO SISTERS. 

On Wednesday, November 21, the Chap-
ter House at St. Andrew's Cathedral held 
a fine crowd of ladies present to say fare-
well to two B.C.A. Sisters—Sister Ell iot t , 
A.T.N.A., proceeding to our Ceduna Hos-
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p i ta l ; and Sister Agnes, Bush Deaconess 
of West Darling area, returning to her 
field. Canon W. L. Langley took the 
chair, and outlined the work whicJ the 
Sisters were undertaking. He exprt jsed 
the real Missionary character of their 
ministry, and commended them to %f 
interests and prayers of all present. Both 
Sisters spoke emphasising the real joy 
t ha t they found in the service of God in 
their respective spheres. In the end 
prayers were made for them, both in their 
t ravels and in their work. Friends of 
the B.C.A. had prepared afternoon tea, 
and opportunity given to all of personal 
words of farewell. Stalls for sale of 
B.C.A. Calendars and books, etc., were 
generously patronised, and donations were 
given for the work in general. 

The new ear purchased for the use of 
Sister Agnes was also dedicated in prayer, 
and afterwards inspected by the ladies 
present. The car, a Chevrolet, has been 
specially fitted with a camping body not 
only for the Sister 's use, but also for 
t ransport of sick patients to hospital. I t 
will be a real means of grace and blessing. 

The Sisters left Sydney on Friday, Nov-
ember 23, Sister Elliott taking train and 
boat to reach her destination, distant by 
t ravel about 1,500 miles; and Sister Agnes 
driving her car on the 800-mile cross-
country journey before she reaches her 
field. 

PERSONAL. 

Sister Saxfoy, who has given such fine 
service as Matron of the Ceduna Hospital, 
leaves us at the end of November to be 
married. The Society will miss her in-
deed, because the best tradit ions of B.C.A. 
Nursing Service have been splendidly 
maintained by her. Our congratulations 
and good wishes are tendered her, and the 
Council of the Society has placed on re-
cord its high appreciation of her work and 
worth. 

Sister Elliott, who will succeed Sister 
Saxby, is not a stranger to B.C.A. work. 
She undertook relief service for us last 
April. We rejoice at her acceptance of 
the post at Ceduna, and feel confident 
tha t the good work will be maintained at 
high level. Sister Elliott commences her 
duties at the end of November, and for 
her we beg the prayers and interest of all 
our readers. 

VICTORIAN NOTES, 

B.C.A. friends in this State will not 
forget the Christmas Appeal which has 
already been sent forth. I t is not too 
la te to make response. Grateful acknow-
ledgment will be made of any amounts 
sent to the Victorian Office. 

A fine case of comforts came in from 
Miss Camm, of Princess Street, Kew, as 
from All Saints ' , Kooyong. Miss Camm 
is in charge of a band of young people 
in this parish, and the gifts represent 
their united good work. We are cheered' 
to know tha t our out-back ministry will 
have continued place in their interests. 

Our best thanks to Mrs. Anderson, of 
South Camberwell, for a drawing-room 
meeting held in aid of our Ceduna Hos-
pital. The gifts received were most ac-
ceptable. Also must we acknowledge the 

generous donation of £10 from St. John ' s , 
Toorak, Missionary Guild towards our out-
back Christmas Tree. From Mrs. Dixon, 
of Bed Cross Room, Caulfield Hospital, 
comes continued supply of books kindly 
brought in by Miss Clark. We are 
cheered very much by these tokens of re-
membrance. 

Thanks also to the donor who handed 
to our Deputation Secretary an envelope 
containing a £5 note, and who refused to 
give her name. 

ADELAIDE AND OUR FUTURE. 

Our Adelaide friends have great zeal 
for the B.C.A. The Society would be at 
much loss if it were not for what these 
keen supporters give and do. Oppor-
tuni ty was taken on the occasion of the 
recent Church Congress to hold a B.C.A. 
Rally. The Parish Hall of Holy Trinity, 
where our good Secretary (Rev. R. M. 
Eulford) is Rector, was availed of, and an 
encouraging meeting was addressed by the 
Organising Missioner. We had the right 
man as chairman, Mr. Hatwell, who was 
a Bush Missioner in the early days, when 
he travelled about the back country with 
a " b i k e " and a Bible. Our thanks to 
him for his cheering words. Sunday en-
gagements were also made, and B.C.A. 
sermons were preached at St. George's, 
Magill, and St. Luke ' s , Hindmarsh. At 
both these places the Society has solid 
friends in the ministers and people. 

The time has come for the further de-
velopment of our interests in tha t city. 
Many generous friends we have scattered 
about in the various parishes. One ob-
jective for 1929 must be the compacting 
of these friends into a solid body, with a 
State Committee to help Mr. Fulford, who 
has so energetically carried out the duties 
of his office. 

Our Missionary interests in the State 
of South Australia are most important, 
including the Eyre ' s Peninsula and Fa r 
West (Willochra) Missions, besides the 
two B.C.A. Hospitals. We are confident 
that Adelaide has kindliest regards for 
our work, and tha t Church-people there 
will make fine response when the call is 
made. Will our readers pray tha t we 
be guided to do aright and to go ahead 
for 1929. 

POST AND RAILS. 

Have you paid your subscription to this 
paper? Send 1/6 in postal note or 
stamps to our Headquarters Office, Bush 
Church Aid Society, Diocesan Church 
House, St. Andrew's Cathedral, George 
Street, Sydney. 

* * * 
A suggestion to our friends in New 

South Wales. The ladies of St. John's 
Church, Parramatta, arrange frequent 
Jumble Sales for the B.C.A. These ef-
forts are productive of very substantial 
assistance to our funds. Greater things 
could be done if friends in other suburbs 
of Sydney, or even in the country, sent 
parcels of clothing suitable for such Sales. 
Many have already done this, and to them 
we are most thankful . Will you, when 
you are clearing out your wardrobe, re-
member us? Make up a parcel or a sack 
and forward i t to Mrs. H. W. Granger, 

c/o St. John's Hall, Parramatta. Send 
a card advising dispatch. Parcels may 
be also left at our Headquarters Office at 
the Church House, but must be specially 
marked as suggested. This is an impor- J 
tant undertaking. Please keep it in 
mind. 

* * * 
Readers will also be glad to know that . 

a Luncheon and Afternoon Tea-room is ] 
conducted at St. John ' s Parish Hall every 
Fr iday by the ladies. Visitors to the 
historic town should not fail to go there, 
as well to make a purchase at a special 
produce stall. Proceeds are devoted to 
the Bush Church Aid. 

* * * 
We earnestly beg subscribers to our 

paper to notify us of any change of ad-
dress, Complaints of non-delivery some-
times come to us, and on investigation 
we find tha t the desired notification has 
not been sent us. Please do not depend 
on the post office to re-address your paper. 
When writing us, also furnish your old 
address as well as your new. I t helps 
us. * * * 

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 historian. 
This book gives a splendid account of the 
country and conditions in the Far West 
of New South Wales. '' Eeal Austra l ian ' ' 
readers who know something of the B.C.A. 
work in the West Darling Mission will ap-
preciate this volume. I t affords a fine 
insight into the great wool-raising indus-
try, and gives much of the lore of the 
real " o u t - b a c k . " Price is only 2/6, cloth 
cover. 

"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 sixth volume. Every Australian 
should read this volume, and send it to 
an English friend. Price: 2/6 paper cover, 
3/6 cloth. 

"The Tale of Bluey Wren," by Neville 
Cayley. A delightful lit t le sketch (illus-
t ra ted) of one of our charming Australian 
birds. Suitable for children. Price 1/6, 
paper cover. 

"We of the Never Never," by Mrs. 
Aeneas Gunn. A real classic of the far 
out-back. Still sought after and read by 
hundreds. Slightly abridged edition only 
obtainable. In stiff paper cover, 1/9. 

"Litt le Black Princess," by Mrs. 
Aeneas Gunn. Companion volume to fore-
going. Same style, 1/9. 

"Coo-ee Talks," by " B r i n g a " (W. 
Robertson). The latest publication, giving 
a remarkable picture of life among the 
Australian blacks. ' ' B r i n g a ' ' knows the 
aboriginal as few others in Australia do, 
and his book contains a wealth of infor-
mation wri t ten in popular style, yet with 
scientific accuracy. This book makes a 
great present for a growing boy. Pub-
lished price, 12/6. I t is worth i t ! 

"Family Prayer," compiled by Rev. A. 
Law, D.D., of St. John ' s , Toorak, will be 
found helpful. Price, 1/-. 
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' 'Evangelical Sermons, by a Layman/ • 
An excellent little volume containing ser-
mon messages full of the Gospel. To Lay 
Readers and others this little collection is 
warmly commended. Price, 1/6. 

''The Dawning of that Day." by Eev. 
H. G. J. Howe, of Gladesville. A study 
of Second Advent Doctrine. In paper 
covers, 1/-. 

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

•* * * 
A handsome remembrance of our work 

came to us this month in the shape of a 
fine gramophone from Mrs. Donkin, of 
" A d a r e , " at Orange. I t just meets a 
real need at our Ceduna Mission Hospital. 
The Matron and Sisters have long wished 
for such a gift, not so much for their 
own sakes as for those of the patients. 
Good music is a real cheer to sufferers, 
so the gift proves to be a happy one in-
deed. All thanks to the giver. 

* * * 
Music is in the air indeed! St. Au-

gustine 's, Stanmore, have offered to us 
their Church organ, now being replaced 
by a new instrument. We have thank-
fully accepted the offer, and the gift will 
be forwarded to St. J a m e s ; Church, Wil-
cannia. 

•X- * * 
To Miss Keith, of May ' s Hill, Parra-

matta, we are grateful. She kindly ar-
ranged and held a musical recital, and 
devoted the proceeds to the B.C.A. 
Par ramat ta has done many kind things 
for us, and this effort of Miss Keith is 
one of the most thoughtful. We express 
our sincere appreciations. 

* * * 
Grocery Teas and Afternoons are still 

the order of the day. And they mightily 
help us in our Hospital and Hostel work. 
We have big pantries to keep filled. The 
B.C.A. gives thanks to the following:— 
Mrs. Tidswell, of Bexley; Mrs. Lawrence, 
of Bexley; Mrs. Bragg, of the C.M.S. and 
Croydon; and St. Paul ' s , Chatswood. The 
Women \s Missionary Guild of Christ 
Church, Lavender Bay, prepared a won-
derful case of Christmas goods for the 
Ceduna Hospital. Something special it 
was tha t the Office was tempted to en-
quire its contents; but that happy secret 
is inviolable. The Matron and Sisters, 

j and, maybe the patients, will know when 
the great day comes. Surely there will 
be sincere thanks to the Guild for its 
continued remembrance. 

* . . , • * * 
St. John's Women's Guild, Willoughby, 

is giving splendid help, and is preparing 
a special supply of requirements for the 
Hospital at Penong. So the good work 
goes on; and we are gladdened. 

* * * 
Once again Mrs. Savage, of "Lindes-

farne, ' ' Woolwich, arranged a happy 
afternoon gathering in her beautiful gar-
den. I t was a meeting of many B.C.A. 

I friends, and substantial help was accorded 
j to the work. Our best thanks for this 

continued remembrance. 
* * * 

Hearts and minds! Some folk have a 
pappy combination of both: good hearts 
| and alert minds. Here is an example. 
1 For the Annual Sports Gathering of the 

Church of England Girls ' School at Chats-
wood, afternoon tea was provided for all 
visitors. The charges made were given 
to our work. We are thankful to the 
School, as well to all helpers, for this 
effort, which brought in a considerable 
sum to the B.C.A. 

* * * 
Three sl p a r i s h " papers have made their 

appearance in areas of B.C.A. interest—a 
real case of "triplets"! We congratu-
late Rev. A. Hodgson, of 'Ceduna, S.A., 
on the issue of ''The Herald of the Far 
West Mission ' ? ; Rev. C. Powell, of Cum-
mins, Eyre ' s Peninsula, on " T h e Upward 
C a l l " ; and Rev. H. E. Felton on the 
"Mung ind i Parish Record ." All are at-
t ract ive journals calculated to strengthen 
the Fai th in the areas where they circu-
late. 

* * * 
Since last issue the Society has re-

ceived from the Permanent Trustees Co. 
the sum of £200, representing portion of 
the distribution of the residue of the 
estate of the late Mrs. H. C. Kensett , of 
Leura. This remembrance of our work 
is much appreciated. 

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

Miss Dulcie Jones made fine arrange-
ments for a meeting at the Y.W.C.A. Hall 
which enabled Sister Agnes McGregor to 
meet a large par ty of interested young 
women. Our pictures were shown, and 
good help resulted. These things cheer 
us. 

The daily press also has disclosed that 
the late Miss Frances Adsum, of Rand-
wick, included the Bush Church Aid 
Society, together with numerous other 
Church organisations, in the dispositions 
of her estate. 

* * * 
From Rev. S. Taylor and Mr. R. Allan, 

executors of the estate of Mrs. Adelaide 
Dark, we received a cheque for £196. 
Mrs. Dark generously helped our work 
during her life. 

* * * 
For some years the Walter and Eliza 

Hall Trust has given B.C.A. work a place 
in its generous benefactions, and our work 
in New South Wales has been specially 
helped. We want our readers to know 
of the good work that this great Trust 
accomplishes in the State. 

* * * 
Our good wishes and our thanks must 

also be given to the following:— 
St. Phi l ip 's , Eastwood, Mission Band, 

for continued help to B.C.A.; 
St. John's, Willoughby, Sunday School 

stallholders, who included our work among 
their gifts; and 

Girl Guides of Holy Trinity, Dulwich 
Hill, whose Christmas donations were very 
cheering. 

* * * 
We make thankful acknowledgment of 

the following donations:—Mrs. Hounsell, 
2/- for Hospital ; and Mrs. Crumpin, 2/-
por Hospital. 

A BIG VENTURE TOR 1929. 

Here is a challenge to the friends of 
the B.C.A. The history of the Society 
is a history of challenges—challenges 
flung down and challenges taken up. The 
Society was created by a challenge—that 
we should be prepared to take a share in 
ministering the Word of God to people 
out-back. Each new development—our 
Nursing work and Mission Hospitals, our 
Bush Deaconess ministry, our Wilcannia 
Hostel for Children—was a response to a 
challenge. God has wonderfully enabled 
us to go on, and has supplied all our needs 
according to His riches in glory. 

Now comes another challenge. Will 
our readers help us take it up? This 
time it is tha t we should establish a 
Hostel for Children at Mungindi, N.S.W. 
The whereabouts of this remote township 
may be gathered from another article in 
this issue. Let it be stated here that 
i t is a real B.C.A. town—at the end of 
the railway and just close to the Queens-
land border. Geographically it is a 
township where B.C.A. work is thoroughly 
justified. 

But what is the need and purposes of 
the work! Frankly, it is to keep our 
own children for our own Church, to pro-
vide accommodation for little ones who 
come from far distances to at tend the 
local primary school, and to maintain a 
definitely Christian home for them. We 
are anxious for the Protestantism of our 
Church, but as long as we virtually com-
pel parents who live out-back, and who 
have concern about the primary education 
of their children, to send them to the only 
place prepared to receive them, viz., the 
Roman Catholic Convent, our Protestant-
ism cannot be worth much now, and will 
be worth much less in the future. " T h e 
Real Austral ian7 ? has not one word of 
criticism to ut ter against the authorities 
of the R.C. Church. We are concerned 
rather about our own. Surely with all 
our wealth and organisation we should 
be able to provide for the children of our 
people! And the responsibility is not 
one only for the Church in the country. 
So it is just here that the B.C.A. would 
come in. The Society has its roots in 
the city, but its branches spread out-
back. Therefore it takes up the chal-
lenge, believing tha t the need constitutes 
the call. 

We ivjirpcse to build at Mungindi a 
Hostel large enough on present plan to 
accommodate twelve boys and girls. A 
suitable design has been inspected of a 
building erected on solid piles nine feet 
high (the prevailing Queensland method, 
and an eminently wise one), with sleep-
out verandahs ten feet wide running right 
round the inner rooms, and with all the 
necessary tanks, bathrooms, fencing, etc., 
required for Hostel purposes. In such 
a climate an open air house is necessary, 
and the construction on piles makes for 
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appreciable coolness. We believe tha t 
tha t design comes near to the ideal. 

Now, the question of cost and of our 
resources must be considered. The sum 
of £800 would completely pay for the 
building finished and painted. I t is a 
surprisingly low figure when the size of 
the building is considered, and we have 
confidence in 'God tha t the friends of the 
B.C.A. will, as they have for other pro-
jects , give freely unto the opening of the 
Hostel without any debt. Wha t resources 
have we? someone asks. First , we have 
from a friend at Mungindi a definite offer 
of the required block of land. That is 
a splendid encouragement. Then we have 
the definite assurance tha t the whole 
country-side, especially the Anglicans, 
will make the foundation-block ceremony 
a great event. There is more than a 
whisper about three figures! The Eev. 
H. E'. Felton, our B.C.A. Padre, is there, 
and will give the lead to the people. 
Then we have abounding faith in God— 
He has never failed us. How often, 
even in times of pressing need, has He 
sent to us some steward of His grace to 
the relief of our necessity and the sett ing 
forth of His glory. So here is the list 
of our resources in ascending order of 
values:— 

A "block of land; 
An honest assurance of the people's 

help; 
God our Father . 
Surely we need not be daunted! 
Now what can our readers do? P ray 

and give. What a wonderful memorial 
such a Hostel would be! Too often have 
we seen in a neglected cemetery a costly 
t r ibute in stone to some dear one gone 
before. Two or three generations have 
passed away since its erection, and 
memory, too, has grown dim with years. 
The stone is passing into sorry decay, and 
in the end will fall into ruin. Of what 
real advantage will it be? Whereas a 
Christian inst i tut ion stands always a liv-
ing memorial, ever growing, ever useful. 
Why shouldn' t we perpetuate the memory 
of dear ones in this way? What more 
f ragrant and blessed! In our own B.C.A. 
w^ork we can instance the great work be-
ing done by the J. B. Donkin Memorial 
Nurse in remote South Australia, whose 
very life-giving service is an outward 
token of remembrance of a dear one 
passed home. So we commend the new 
Hostel to our friends. Can we open the 
building free of all debt? I t can be 
done. 

Some can give £500 or £100, or even 
£1. When we remember tha t B.C.A. has 
grown on small gifts offered in the love 
of God, we feel tha t the desired £800 is 
not very far away. Thus in God 's Name 
the Mungindi Hostel Fund is opened. 
The work is for our Lord and His li t t le 
ones. I t means the strengthening of the 
Fa i th of our Master. I t means the build-
ing up of a healthy Protestantism. I t 
means the encouragement of honest re-
ligion. 

Send your gift (specially mark i t for 
the New Hostel) to our Headquarters ad-
dress— 

Rev. S. J. Kirkby, B.A., 
Bush Church Aid Society, 

St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
George Street, Sydney. 

Victorian friends can send their contri-
butions to the Victorian Deputation Sec-
retary— 

Eev. K. B. J. Smith, 
St. Pau l ' s Cathedral, 

Swanston Street, 
Melbourne. 

H I G H LIGHTS AND SHADOWS. 

Does God Answer Prayer ? 
Man has asked tha t since he first 

looked up to the inscrutable blue of the 
sky and wondered. He still asks it. 
Does God answer prayer? Is the follow-
ing some help towards an answer? 

Recently one of our B.C.A. Nurses, 
Sister Spence, who battles alone down in 
the Croajingolong Mission area sixty 
miles from a doctor, found herself con-
fronted with an anxious problem. She 
had been called out to see an ailing child 
whose symptoms were most baffling, yet 
distressing. Obviously the little one was 
in danger, yet it was impossible to get 
the doctor, because flood waters had cut 
Croajingolong off from the rest of the 
world and also had put the bush tele-
graph out of action. Treatment of the 
child was urgently necessary, yet the 
subtle features of the case suggested two 
possible complaints. And t reatment for 
each would be vastly different. What 
was to be done? Everything depended 
on the answer. The Sister conferred 
with the Deaconess, and together they 
made earnest prayer for God's leading 
and counsel. Sister rose up with clear 
conviction concerning the nature of the 
case. She instant ly acted, giving the re-
quired treatment. Later, when the flood 
waters had abated and the doctor was 
able to examine the patient, he confirmed 
the Sister 's diagnosis and warmly ap-
proved her t reatment . The little one is 
now splendidly better. Yes! God does 
answer prayer, and does give wisdom to 
those who ask in faith, nothing wavering. 
And let us thank Him for the brave li t t le 
Nurse who carries so big a responsibility. 

Thirty-six in a Family. 
Somebody said tha t life in the Hostel 

must be ' ' h u m - d r u m " ! Le t ' s t ry to 
prove it, or otherwise. Shortly after 
daybreak the " a d v a n c e g u a r d " rises: the 
boys whose duty it is to feed and water 
the goats. (A fine herd the Hostel pos-
sesses, and an inspection of them in the 
aggregate a t feeding time is always in-
terest ing; innumerable sets of horns, 
whiskers, and waggling tails are the chief 
impressions conveyed.) The boys are ex-
pert in ruling this disorderly family and 
finally drafting them out to the plains, 
where these hardy animals find good pick-
ing in the shape of scrub or discarded 
newspapers. At 7 aam. the whole house-
hold is at work. Some of the boys and 
girls are busy tidying up the dormitories; 
some are engaged in piano practice. (We 
have found the music worth while!) 

At 8 o'clock comes breakfast, followed 
by prayers. Then the children get ready 
for school, and here our Matron, Mrs. 
Mann, is kept busy examining hands and 
knees, clothes and boots. No small re-
sponsibility this, for no matter how often 
young people are " b a t h e d , " they have to 

be scrubbed again before they go to 
school. At last they all go, and then the 
hard work of the day begins—cooking 
dinner for 36 people. Think of it, ye 
city folk with one or two to feed! Think 
of it, ye dwellers in suburbia with your 
gas or electric stoves in your tiled kit-
chens! Thirty-six to dinner—not just 
for some special day, but every day, week 
in week out! Think of it, and take off 
your hat to the Matron and staff! 

Of course, every day brings new tasks. 
Washing and ironing day comes round as 
regularly as an income tax collector, only 
more frequently. That day is bravely 
endured. Then there is the mending. 
There is something impish in the way in 
which trouser buttons come off. As for 
seats that wear through and elbows that 
poke out, and socks and stockings that 
develope "po ta toes"—wel l , the repairing 
is all part of the Hostel day. And then 
there are the incidentals—visitors who 
come in, and are always welcomed; the 
little one who has cut himself and whose 
tears must be dried, and whose wound 
must be bandaged; the patient who has 
caught a bad cold, and who must be put 
to bed and specially tended; not forget-
t ing the chickens tha t have just been 
hatched or the " n a n n y " tha t has just 
presented the Hostel with two tiny kids! 

After school the children do their home 
work, and the staff must keep an eye on 
them, giving occasional help, hearing 
spellings and tables and correcting sums. 
When tea is finished play time is on, 
especially during the warmer months, 
when the days are long. At night there 
may be more lessons or some singing 
tuition. Miss Harvey trains some of the 
young people, who have really nice voices. 
At 8 o'clock the youngest begin to go 
to bed, and at 9 all are off. Then comes 
quietness and peace for the staff; and 
don ' t they deserve i t? Tha t ' s the re-
cord of what one of them calls an ordin-
ary day. The " E e a l A u s t r a l i a n " wants 
to know what an " e x t r a o r d i n a r v " day is 
like! 

So the good work goes on—work that 
demands patience, long suffering, and 
sheer down right Christian goodness. 
But it tells. Those boys and girls are 
get t ing a chance of a primary education, 
and, bet ter still, they are being brought 
up in the atmosphere of the faith and 
fear and love of God. I t is one of the 
best pieces of work tha t the B.C.A. has 
been called to do. 

Light in the Darkness. 
The Sisters' . Van is i t inerat ing in Ar-

midale Diocese, and is making up towards 
the Queensland border. Sister Kathleen 
and Miss Cheers are facing their task 
with zest, and we are confident that their 
ministry of God's Word will be rich with 
blessing. They have been enabled to 
reach quite a number of t iny back-country 
schools and give religious instruction, as 
well visit many homes. Work with them 
is not so well ordered as it is with those 
ministering in the city. Even when they 
gather the people together for worship 
they have many disabilities. Into one 
bush school they invited folk of the sur-
rounding district. I t was a great idea. 
But oh! the dismay when it was discov- I 
ered that , although the desks could, be 
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•pressed into service as pews and the 
teacher 's table could act pro. tern, as 
^Reading Desk and Lectern, nothing could 
"be improvised to serve as a light. Here 
the Mission Van proved its further use-
fulness. The Sisters drove the Van right 
up to the door of the school, directed the 
"head lamps into the room, and lo! there 
was light. The two candles which some-
one had produced were quite eclipsed. 
'The li t t le organ from the Van was 
"brought into commission, and, by the 
singing, people were helped. Sister 
"Kathleen's final comment was quite cor-
Tect: " I t was indeed a bright se rv ice ." 

At another place service was only pos-
sible when the month held five Sundays. 
About a dozen people, some of whom had 
•driven through the rain, met in a large 
t in hall, hung with paper streamers and 
butterflies. The wind and rain made 
music, almost drowning our voices; and 
•one felt quite lost on a large platform 
with only a music stand from which to 
•conduct the service. Anything more un-
l ike a Church it w^ould be difficult to find, 
yet we were very conscious of the near-
ness of our Master, making it indeed a 
House of God. 

To-day we are camping 25 miles from 
the nearest l i t t le Church, hoping to hold 
service on Sunday in a house to which 
neighbours come from many miles to a 
Saturday service once a month. They 
are looking forward to their first Sunday 
-service for many years. 

Although there is much to be done in 
these parts , we feel tha t a greater work 
•still awaits us in the more lonely parts 
t o which we are travelling, and we ask 
for the prayers of our friends of the 
H.C.A. 

Fur ther news about this encouraging 
work will appear in next issue. This 
may be said now: the Armidale clergy 
liave extended cheering welcome to the 
Sisters. The Administrator ' s own word 
is: " T h e y are plucky young women to 
tackle the j o b . " Now tha t is the real 
B.C.A. spirit! 

Motors and Mothers. 
What a wonderful boon the new car 

for Sister Agnes, of the West Darling, 
wrill prove. The following account will 
Tielp our readers to appreciate i t also:— 

" T h i s means no more trips on 'mai l 
c a r / I hope. For the past two years I 
have had to visit the people by going 
from place to place on the 'ma i l . ' This 
meant t ha t many homes were not visited 
a t all, as the car pulled up at a tree or 
mail box some miles from the home, and 
those women there very seldom saw an-
other woman to speak to. While visiting 
•a small town in my parish I met a young 
English woman who had been out-back, 
and had not seen another woman, black 
or white, for seven months. 

" Q u i t e a number of young people in 
our parish have never seen a Church 
building. We hold our services in the 
local hall in one of our centres, subject 
to all sorts of interruptions. While I 
was having a service there one day, two 
men came in with a ladder and removed 
a lamp they needed. There 's nothing 
like var ie ty in a service! On another 
occasion I wrote saying I would hold a 
service in a place where six families live. 
When I arrived on the mail car, I found 

only two people left; they told me the 
others had gone ' out-back. ' Oh tha t I 
could have followed them in a car for 
service! 

" M y last tr ip to Tibooburra I shall 
not forget. The tr ip up was pleasant, 
as friends took me from Wilcannia to 
Broken Hill, and the Police Magistrate 
took me from Broken Hill to Tibooburra 
(217 miles). We had services there on 
Sunday, and I baptized four babies, 
visited a number of homes, and left at 
9 a.m. on Monday on the mail car for 
Broken Hill. About 60 miles from 
Tibooburra the steering gear snapped in 
two, and we remained on a sand hill for 
several hours wait ing for 'something to 
turn up . ' We were 18 miles from a house 
and 40 miles from a telephone. At last 
a lorry, loaded with wool came along, and 
we piled all the mail and luggage on top 
of the wool, and six of us sat in the 
front seat of the lorry and proceeded on 
our journey. We were held up for an-
other hour while the men dug a t rack 
across a sandry creek, and at 7 p.m. 
reached Iduna, where we had our first 
meal since breakfast . 

challenges our interest and fires our imag-
ination. What is i t? I t is the Penong 
Hospital—the new Hospital now in charge 
of the B.C.A. Society, with Sister Bazeley 
as Matron. 

A fine piece of work it is, too, bringing 
great credit upon the residents of the 
district responsible for its erection. Come 
and examine it more closely! I t has 
been built as a hospital Right in front 
is a large well-equipped operating thea t re ; 
we know it by the large windows-lights 
which make the room so bright, as well 
by the operating table with all its acces-
sories, and by the glass cases, t rays, etc. 
Operating theatres are places grim enough 
in their way, but what a boon they can 
be to suffering humanity! You quickly 
pass to the two commodious wards, one 
for women and one for men; both open 
out on to the deep shaded verandahs, and, 
fully furnished, would provide accommo-
dation for ten or twelve patients . Then 
the Mat ron ' s quarters come under view, 
as well those of the probationer. The 
kitchen and storeroom, with appoint-
ments, have been built for convenient use. 
Outside is the big underground t ank to 
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B.C.A. Hospital, Penong, S.A. 

' ' We travelled on thence until mid-
night, when we reached a wayside hotel. 
I was very glad to rest a few hours. At 
8 a.m. our journey began, with 78 miles 
yet to go. We had such a heavy load 
and such bad roads to travel on tha t it 
took seven hours to do it. At 3 p.m., 
hungry and tired, I got off tha t lorry, 
and hope never again to t ravel on a 
'mai l ca r ' while I live! 

" I am indeed grateful to all those who 
have helped in any way to furnish the 
car, which will enable me to visit homes 
where lonely mothers are striving to bring 
up their l i t t le families under very t ry ing 
conditions, and where a woman 's sym-
pathy is needed and apprec ia ted ." 

THE NEW HOSPITAL. 

Can you imagine i t? Away in far off 
South Australia, in the last township that 
you would touch in tha t State supposing 
you were travelling from E'ast to West— 
a fine stone building with deep verandahs 
right round, cool looking, commodious, 
and offering promise of rest. I t holds 
its place on the outskirts of the little 
township. On one side of it a few 
houses near; on the other, big open spaces 
stretching away into far distances. I t 

hold the Hospital ' s water supply. Un-
fortunately, the rainfall since the comple-
tion of the building has been abnormally 
low. The capacity of the tank is 22,000 
gallons. Later it is proposed to con-
struct another of same capacity. With 
both of these full the Matron will be free 
from all anxiety. I t is a wonderful 
building, and should prove a great bless-
ing to all the sick and suffering. 

The official, opening took place on Sep-
tember 21 in the presence of a great 
number of the residents in the district 
gathered from far and near. The pro-
gramme of the day opened characteristic-
ally with a football match in the paddock 
nearby, in which the aboriginals from the 
Lutheran Mission played a team of whites. 
At the conclusion all resorted to the Hos-
pital, when prayer was made for the work 
and speeches congratulating the local 
Committee on the happy result of their 
efforts. Both Sister Bazeley and Dr. G-. 
A. Chambers were warmly commended for 
all tha t they had done, and encouraging 
expressions of appreciation were tendered 
to the B.C.A. I t was a great day. 

Readers should bear in mind the range 
and usefulness- of this Hospital. I t will 
draw patients from the area stretching 
away to the West Australian border, and 
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possibly beyond. There are no doctors or 
nurses there to be found until the town-
ship of Norseman, in W.A., is reached. 
The Penong Hospital is a real outpost, and 
stands for the ministry of the Good 
Samaritan. What a great testimony for 
Christ such work really is!! 

Although the Hospital has been equipped 
and furnished, there are a few needs 
which the Matron, Sister Bazeley, has 
asked us to set before our friends. We 
are confident tha t many w îll desire to 
help. Thus the following list is com-
mended to them:— 

Lino, for one room, 11 ft. x 9 ft. 
Mop, large size. 
Hair broom. 
Scrubbing brushes. 
Children's clothes, also supplies for 

babies. 
Groceries, and still more groceries. 
For the first four items we invite dona-

tions. We then can purchase in Adelaide 
and save much in freight. Your gift 
sent to our office will be gratefully ac-
knowledged. 

PLAINS AND DRAINS. 

The connection between the two ideas 
contained in the words of our t i t le may 
not be clear to the readers of a journal 
dealing with the back-country. Perhaps 
the first member occasions no difficulty. 
" P l a i n s " are the chief feature of the 
scenery out-back, whether dotted with 
trees or scrub, or clear and open to all 
the winds of heaven. But " d r a i n s " ! 
They have no relation surely to the coun-
try, but belong exclusively to the city 
with its narrow lanes and tenement popu-
lation. But let the reader take a journey 
to the little town of Mungindi, and he 
will find how closely " p l a i n s and d r a i n s " 
are related. 

Now for this tr ip the reader must lay 
in an unlimited stock of patience and a 
small l ibrary of reading matter . Until 
recently Mungindi enjoyed the distinction 
of being the farthermost rail town in New 
South Wales. The train journey is still 
the record for slowness in the State. The 
farther the engine goes the less " k i c k " 
is it able to put into its task. On alter-
nate days a lit t le motor-train is employed 
to cover the concluding stage of 77 miles. 
That motor-train is the very "personifica-
tion ? ' of fussiness, pride, and efficiency. 
But woe betide those whose dispositions 
of time compel them to travel by that 
puffing tediousness officially designated 
" T h e M i x e d . " 

But there is nothing wrong with Mun-
gindi. A hospitable, kindly welcome it 
extends to all who give it a call or pay 
it a visit. As a town, it is sure to grow, 
si tuated as it is on the border between 
the two great Eastern States of the Com-
monwealth, and right on an important 
stock and travel route. Around it is a 
fine stretch of pastoral country well laced 
w^ith smaller rivers and creeks, though be 
it confessed that both the la t ter have the 
capricious manner of flooding over one 
month and running dry the next. Still 
there is the charm of var iety in tha t 
rather t rying character is t ic so who has 
the right to complain? 

The B.C.A. has special interest in the 
town and district, because the " p a d r e " 

in charge of the Church is the Rev. H. 
E. Felton, who was the first student 
trained by the Society. Together with 
his wife he is doing a work for God and 
His Church tha t abounds with real worth. 
At the call of the Bishop of Armidale, 
and at the challenge of the Society, he 
gallantly commenced his ministry there in 
January, 1927. For ten months the 
Church of England—the only Protes tant 
Church in the township—had been with-
out a minister and closed down. Valiant 
a t tempts to meet the spiritual needs of 
the folk had been made by occasional 
visitors, but the steady witness of the 
Church and the regular ministration of 
the means of grace had ceased. Mr. and 
Mrs. Felton reached Mungindi in the 
middle of a heat wave. Their first t ask 
was not to preach the Gospel, but to clean 
out the little Church with its accumula-
tion of dust, leaves, and cobwebs. The 
writer was not present to behold the pro-
cess, but he understands tha t the stout 
lady in blue dress and white sun-bonnet 
who officiates as the " D u t c h Cleanser ," 
and who chases dirt with a big '' waddy , ' ' 
had nothing to teach our undaunted 
couple. In 24 hours the Church was 
cleaner than a new pin, and the little bell 
broke its silence of ten months as it 
called the people to worship. Cleanli-
ness was quickly followed by godliness, 
and for nearly two years a happy and 
helpful ministry of God's Word and the 
Sacraments of the Gospel has been main-
tained. 

But the work of the Church there 
carries us far from Mungindi. Tiny 
townships, stations, and selections in 
Queensland, as well as New South Wales, 
must be served, and thus it is that as we 
go to them we first become acquainted 
with the " p l a i n s and d r a i n s . " The 
wdiole countryside is flat, and practically 
without hills. I t is the " l o c a l e " of the 
famous, or infamous, black-soil plains, and 
given a fall of rain, it is transformed into 
a huge quagmire from which there is no 
extrication for man, beast, or motor-car. 
The clogging, clinging soil holds every-
thing fast, and travel ceases until the 
mud dries up. I t is curious also to note 
tha t in the dry seasons these plains open 
up with great surface cracks quite for-
bidding in their appearance. 

The plains are not without fertility, 
and during Spring gorgeous and beautiful 
demonstration thereof can be seen in 
luxuriant growth of ' ' Darling P e a ' ' with 
its great masses of carmine, pink, and 
mauve tinted bloom. Acre upon acre of 
colours are passed as the motor travels 
on— ' ' the wilderness and solitary place 
are glad, and the desert blossoms as the 
r o s e . " 

Another, and this time sinsiter, sign 
of the richness of these black-soil plains 
is to be found in the enormous smother 
of prickly pear tha t covers par t of the 

. countryside. That fantastic growth, in-
troduced to serve as a cheap hedge, has 
broken all bounds, and, upon this area 
and beyond, millions of acres of fine coun-
t ry have been rendered impossible of set-
tlement. The pear has proved to be one 
of the greatest and costliest curses ever 
brought into Australia. I t grows and 
spreads at an alarming rate, and perhaps 
a great army of thousands of men chop-

ping at it day and night, without ceasing,, 
would hardly succeed in holding it in 
check. The pear has its own weapons 
of defence in its formidable spines and 
thorns. This growth has been the de-
spair of Governments. But hope now 
looms up. Poison sprays and infection 
are not ineffective, but the process is slow j 
and expensive. Another agency, mar-
vellous in its operation, is now employed 
—the t iny cochineal bug. These infini-
tesimally small creatures have been im-
ported from America, have been cultivated 
by the millions, and have now been re-
leased in the pear country. The cochi-
neal bug is the pear ' s natural enemy, and 
quickly it proceeds upon its deadly work 
as it eats into the plant, multiplying its; 
own species as i t does so. Quickly the 
ugly growth wilts and then dies practic-
ally outright, and the land so long under 
blight is freed for productive purpose. 
The bug has a big work to do, because-
the spread of prickly pear is beyond con-
ception; but the bug is more than check-
ing the pest. People can praise Goo! 
and perhaps take off their hat to th i s 
marvellous litt le insect. 

Associated with the plains is a tempera-
ture which, in Summer time, or even in 
a dry Spring, causes the mercury in the-
thermometer to bubble up to terrifying 
heights. Will Saturday, September 22" 
of this year of grace, be ever forgotten? 
The wind blew and the sun blazed upon 
us as we travelled along in the car; the-
dust made one feel as a barn-yard fowl 
must feel after a dust bath, though not 
so comfortable. And how we held in 
high praise the inventor of the canvas 
water bag! Any excuse was good enough 
to stop and take a long " s w i g " at i t . 
But there was no relief from the heat . 
The Psalmist of old tells us of the long-
ing of the watchmen " w h o wateheth for 
the morn ing . " We rather had a dif-
ferent longing; earnestly we watched for 
the evening. Then only could we hope-
to escape the relentless rays of the sun. 

Now it is just here tha t the " d r a i n s " 
of ever blessed memory come in. Of all 
the providences of God in a " b a r r e n and 
dry land where no water i s , 7 ' those 
" d r a i n s " represent the greatest. But 
we must think rather of their origin, bo-
cause the " d r a i n s " are not the pestilen-
tial abominations of the citv, but sweet, 
health-giving streams of clear but hot 
water, running in all directions as men 
have arranged them. The drains arc 
really the distributing channels for the* 
great Artesian Bore System of New South 
Wales. This is not the place for an 
elaborate study of that extraordinary 
geological feature of our country. Let 
a few interesting facts about one bore-
suffice. 

In the Mungindi district, among others, 
is a large bore known as the Boomi Bore, 
situated a quarter of a mile from a t iny 
township of the same name. There is no 
elaborate machinery or surface structures 
about it. The visitor sees a big "e lbow"" 
of iron rjiping about eight inches in dia-
meter rising from the earth. From it 
there rushes an unceasing flow of water 
at high pressure and temperature. The 
water comes from what must be an im-
mense reservoir in the bo" els of t^ie 
earth. The bore (skilfully drilled out 
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j lj engineers) is actually 4,002 feet deep. 
At the point of discharge, the water is 

j about 120 deg.-130 deg. (Fahrenheit) in 
I temperature, and since the daily discharge 
j is about 1,440,000 gallons per day, and 
j since this has continued without inter-
, mission for over sixteen years, the im-
Jmensity of the volume of supply can only 
' be imagined. (Be it remembered that 
j there are nearly 500 bores in the N.S.W. 

Artesian Basin alone.) The bore water 
•carries a considerable soda content, which 
makes it not exactly pleasant to the taste. 

! Nevertheless, i t means salvation to the 
stock; sheep like it. Flower plants and 
fruit trees flourish under it, provided the 
water is irr igated to the roots and not to 
the foliage. Eose bushes bearing glori-
ous blooms were to be seen in a garden 
supplied with bore water—a wonderful 
oasis in a wilderness. 

From the large pool into which the 
bore discharges the water radiates a 
regular network of drains, in total length 
reaching 70 miles. These drains are 
about six feet wide, and in their course 
they serve innumerable properties. I t 
was to one of these service drains tha t 
we came on the evening of that blazing 
hot day on the plains. The water was 
just bearably hot, but what matter tha t ! 
No bathing sheds were provided, but what 
matter tha t ! The light of long evening 
was still on us, but what matter tha t ! 
Into tha t drain two padres plunged, de-
spite all the conventions or absence of 
them, and for a quarter-hour enjoyed the 
•exhilarating content-giving waters of tha t 
bore. All the discomfort of the plains, 
the dust, heat, flies, and glare were com-
pletely forgotten—banished by the drains. 
To the weary and worn body, and even 
for the tired, troubled mind, no better 
recommendation can be given than a 
course of " p l a i n s and d r a i n s " \ 

One word of wondering criticism is ex-
pressed. Limitless power goes to waste 
at each bore-head. The water rushes out 
at a ra te mighty enough to generate suf-
ficiency of electric light and power to 
supply the needs of the whole vast North-
West. For years this wastage of a God-
given benefit has continued. When shall 
we Australians wake up to this fact? 

Spiritual refreshment may be found in 
the ministrations of the B.C.A. padre 
there. An insight into Bush work, with 
i t s services at stations and homes, as well 
as in little townships, will be obtained. 
Then back from the plains and drains 
will the visitor come with a Te Deum in 
his heart for the good things of God so 
freely given. 

For great wide plains tha t bear our flocks 
and herds, 

We thank Thee, O God! 
For painted blooms of gorgeous sunset 

hue, 
We thank Thee, O God! 

For scorching winds with following breezes 
cool, 

We thank Thee, O God! 
For evening's sweet relief from glare of 

day, 
We thank Thee, O God! 

For ear th ' s great depths with flowing 
streams full stored, 

We thank Thee O God! 

For skill of man which makes those 
streams our own, 

We thank Thee, O God! 
For all Thy providences lavish, kind, 

We thank Thee, O God! 
S. J . K. 

UP IN THE BLUE FOR THE GOSPEL. 

By Rev. L. Daniels. 

One feels very much like the ancient 
British poet Caedmon when, in his vision, 
the angel asked him, " S i n g me some-
t h i n g / ' and he replied, " W h a t shall I 
s i n g ? " Our worthy Organising Mis-
sioner says, " W r i t e me something about 
the aeroplane, ' ' and I make reply, ' ' What 
shall I write about the aeroplane?"—the 
account of that race with a rising dust-
storm between Menindie and Ivanhoe, for 
the lover of thrills and sensation; or how 
I narrowly escaped a forced landing with 
carburetter troubles, for those of a mecha-

(a natural one) is all tha t could be de-
sir,ed. 

The work at the end of the journey is 
just the same, except that occasionally 
one gets a larger congregation gathered 
together, some out of curiosity at the 
novelty of a flying parson, some to see 
for the first time an aeroplane at close 
quarters. 

I t is a venture, and must bear the 
stigma of uncertainty which attaches to 
all real ventures. Since the mishap last 
May we have been free from expense 
apart from petrol, the oil being a gift 
from Wakefield Castrol Co. I should 
feel happier if I had a Reed metal air-
screw to replace my present wooden one, 
which has lost some of its gripping power. 
Perhaps some interested B.C.A. supporter 
will provide one; the cost is £18. I feel 
I must express here my thanks to those 
who rallied so well to pay off tha t heavy 
debt due to the broken wing incurred on 
the outward flight. My grat i tude is also 
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nical turn of mind; following a cloud-
land track homeward in a golden sunset, 
for those of aesthetic temperament; 
tuning up the " b u s ; ; at. Wilcannia, for 
the realists who like their feet firmly 
planted on ear th; taking off " i n t o the 
b lue ," for the idealists who like to dream 
dreams; and so on ad infinitum. What 
shall I wr i t e ! Certain things most of 
you know about this venture—one at 
least (for bad news travels quickly): the 
mishap to the port wing on the journey 
up from Melbourne. That fairy god-
father, the Organising Missioner, saw me 
safely over tha t difficulty. Neville 
Haviland helped me not a little, as also 
did a big-hearted squatter named Reece. 

Since landing in Wilcannia I have en-
deavoured to follow the motto, " F e s t i n a 
len te , 7 ' and take all due precautions, so 
tha t people who have not taken the 
trouble to clear a landing ground have 
not been visited. In many cases there 
was a natural landing ground, and a wind 
indicator only was needed. So far, I 
have only followed my old tracks pre-
viously done by car, but with a great 
saving of time. White Cliffs, Menindie, 
Ivanhoe, Tilpa, Tibooburra, and Milpa-
ranka come in for their periodic visita-
tions. The landing ground at Menindie 

due to those who remember this venture 
in prayer. I commend to you a hymn 
published in the "Church of England 
Newspape r " ; the poetry is not wonder-
ful, but the thoughts are helpful. The 
hymn runs as follows:— 

" O Thou Who givest power to fly 
And dare the perils of the sky, 
Whose voice commands the wind and 

wave, 
Whose mighty arm is strong to save, 
We children of the greater height 
Beseech Thy blessing on our flight. 

" W h e n swift we cleave our pathless way 
Through starry night and sunlit day, 
When lost within a living shroud 
Of treacherous mist and drifting cloud, 
We rise to Thee on wings of prayer, 
Great Lord of land and sea and air. 

" O f t caught in some wild current 's core 
Which travels to no earthly shore, 
Alone we fight the trackless space, 
Alone its hidden dangers face: 
Nay, not alone, for Thou ar t there, 
Great God of land and sea and air. 

" S o as we thread the heights above, 
Beneath Thy sheltering wings of love, 
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We humble servants of the air 
Will greatly trust and greatly dare. 
Knowing that sky and sea and land 
Lie in the hollow of Thy hand.7 7 

OUR PAPER, 

There has been a gratifying response 
by our readers to our call tha t they should 
make prompt payment of subscriptions. 
The past quarter has been a record, and 
our printing funds have been materially 
helped. Please keep the habi t ! Pay 
subscriptions when they fall due. 

Especially do we ask subscribers to send 
notification to us of any change of ad-
dress. Most complaints about non-
delivery of the paper arise from this 
cause. Do not depend on the post office 
to re-address your paper. 

If you find a subscription form within 
the pages of your copy, please regard it 
as an intimation tha t your subscription 
is due. Stamps or postal note for 
eighteen pence may be sent to our Head-
quarters Office, Bush Church Aid Society, 
Diocesan Church House, George Street, 
Sydney. 

To the following our thanks are due 
for subscriptions sent in since last issue: 
Miss M. Hardy, W. W. Withall , Miss L. 
Robb, Mrs. T. A. Worsley, Miss E. 
McConochie, Miss D. Cory, Miss E. J . 
Keynes, Mrs. Kemp, Miss Gee Shaw, Mrs. 
G. E. Napper, Mrs. M. Symons, Rev. A. 
R. Shaw, F. V. Hooke, Miss P. Carpenter, 
Miss Cheadle, Miss M. Hunt, Miss E. A. 
Robshaw, Mrs. B. Salway, Miss V. Cox, 
Mrs. N. Postill, Mrs. E. R. Toms, Mrs. 
Jas . Fitzgerald, Mrs. A. Johnson, Miss L. 
Morley, Miss S. Le Fevre, Mrs. Hope, 
Miss Cook, Miss L. Cook, Mrs. Reynolds, 
Miss Newth, Mrs. Ezzy, Miss Kittson, N. 
Taylor, Miss Spencer, Mrs. Brown, Mrs. 
Webb, Miss E. Linsay, Mrs. Evans, Mrs. 
Cheadle, Miss I. Stephenson, Miss S. M. 
Phair , A. E. Short, Miss Gillam, Mrs. 
Concom, A. McDougall, Mrs. Love, E. 
Charles, J. Gosney, Mrs. Porter, Miss 
Williams, Miss E. Leslie, W. Bart let t , W. 
J . Wagg, Mrs. M." Hopkins, Mrs. F. M. 
Whit t ing, Miss Hilda King, Miss F . M. 
Ross, Mrs. A. M. Scott, Miss F. Spencer, 
Miss E. C. Sharland, Mrs. M. Horner, 
Miss Stephen, Miss Elsa Clarke, Miss 
Olive Aslett, Miss Thorpe, Mrs. E. Ben-
nett , Mrs. Foy, C. B. Watson, Miss 
Murphy, J. F . Standen, Miss Swinbourne, 
Mr. Shepherd, Mrs. Light, Miss M. Hay-
man, J. Wat t , Miss E. Gilberd, Miss Sut-
ton, Miss E. Hall, Mrs. J. Knight, Miss 
D. E. Wait, Miss W. G. Wait , Miss Bel-
lingham, Mrs. A. Horman, Miss C. A. 
Heuston, Miss Bastup, Mrs. E. Bennie, 
Miss C. J. Tipping, J. Morse, Miss M. 
Mace, A. Loch, Mrs. C. Farrow, W. W. 
WTithall, Deaconess Shoobridge, Mrs. J. de 
Frederick, Mrs. Mason, Mrs. J. Malone, 
Miss W. Elyard, L. Gibson Smith, Miss M. 
Duck, L. Riley, C. Rolfe, Miss Bower, 
Mrs. E. George, Miss Colliss, Miss N. 
Smith, Mrs. Hassell, Mrs. Wat t . Mrs. 
Hitchings, A. Kimberlee, Miss R. Clarke, 
Miss I. C. Bennett , Miss V. Reid, Miss 
E. M. Downham, Miss M. E. Harman, 
Miss Swinburn, Mrs. Craymer, Mrs. E. 
Brocklebank, Miss E. Cropper, Rev. E. C. 
Knox, Miss J. Breyley, Mrs. J . T. Miner, 
A. E. Whitehorn, R, B. Sutherland, Miss 
Fletcher, Mrs. Raymond Young, Mrs. C. 

Nutt ing, Miss G. Clarke, Mrs. E. . Willis, 
J. Tallent, Miss C. Harvey, Mrs. Thorpe, 
Mrs. Knight, Mrs. Rodd, Mrs. Latimer, 
Mrs. A. White, E. Barren, Mrs. Baker, 
M. E. Williams, H. J. Steel, S. T. Gould-
ing, A. L. Adams, Deaconess A. Crabb, 
Miss D. Green, Mrs. G. A. Cox, A. Green, 
Mrs. M. Philips, Mrs. Strong, Mrs. Dal-
gleish, R. C. Potter, Mrs. Cox, G. Hampel, 
Mrs. A. Spies, Mrs. Fleming, Mrs. E. 
Muir, Mrs. F . M. Thomas, D. J . Hall, 
Mrs. Senior, Miss J. Wightley, Miss S. 
A. Dixon, Mrs. A. Walker, T. H. Dent, 
Mrs. F . A. Murdoch, Mrs. Felton, Miss 
A. R. Taylor, Mrs. Carter, Miss Williams, 
Mrs. Lang, Mrs. C. Heighbury, Mrs. G. 
Astridge, Mrs. Astridge, Mrs. Dykes, 
Mrs. Von Stiegletz, Mrs. J . Niehol, Miss 
L. Robinson, Mrs. Moreton, Miss M. Gib-
bon, Mrs. J. J. Chisholm, Miss J. F . Wat-
son, W. Jacobs, Miss Wells, Mrs. Pur-
brick, Mrs. Uebergang, Miss Wallen, L. 
Nash, Miss B. McQualter, Mrs. G. J . 
Sarvaas, Miss Sonnenbesg, K. Clarke, 
Mrs. A. Anquetil, Mrs. P. O'Neil, Miss 
Westle, Mrs. Perkins, J . Connor, Miss 
Stringer, Miss E. Oelrich, Miss E. Orme-
rod, Mrs. A. Winter, Miss L. C. Charleton, 
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Miss W. Ambler, Rev. H. Fowler, Miss E. 
Hutchinson, Miss O. Wrebb, G. Pinniger, 
A. Briggs, Miss H. Pinniger, Mrs. E. Gar-
lick, Miss J. G. Boyes, Mrs. Chilman, Mrs. 
A. Morgan, Miss Oates, Mrs. Babidge, 
Miss N. McLarty, Miss M. Fulton, Mrs. 
F . B. Trevenen, H. Larcombe, Mrs. J. 
Mann, Mrs. Holbrook, Miss A. Whitehead, 
Miss O. Hannaford, Miss L. Swalling, 
Miss F . Bush, Miss D. Penfold, Mrs. S. 
W. Blackler, Mrs. Brentwood, Miss M. 
Gibbon, Mrs. J. J. Chisholm, Miss J. F . 
Watson, Miss P. Barker, Miss Hutton, 
Mrs. Gardener, Miss Cooper, Sister Vance, 
Mrs. E. Williams, Miss Dver, Miss Bud-
sail, Mrs. Elliott, Miss E. Peak, Miss 
Sandstrom, Mrs. E. M. Turner, Master K. 
Saird, Mrs. A. S. Evans. 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 
1' Epaphras, who is one of you, a ser-

vant of Christ Jesus, saluteth you, always 
striving for you in his prayers. '7—Col. 
iv., 12. 

' ' May our Master grant more followers 
of Epaphras to His Church. The air of 
Christian life resounds; it is sometimes 
almost agitated by the abundance of 
operations, organised or not, for every 
imaginable purpose of good. But it is 
much to be feared tha t the ' wrest l ing ' 
and the 'painstaking' of Epaphras are 

not abundant in proportion; and we can-
not do without them. Let us pray t,hat 
we may pray. Let us give our hearts 
no rest until we know what it is to do 
what Epaphras did for the converts of 
the Lycus valley. He bore their souls 
upon his soul. He yearned . . . . that 
they might be holy in a single-hearted and 
thorough loyalty to their Lord. And he\ 
carried this yearning continually and ur-
gently to God in Christ, resolved to reach 
Colossian lives by way of the throne of 
grace. Shall not each of us begin, or 
begin anew, the same " p a i n s t a k i n g " for 
Church, for school, for household, for 
parish, for Mission, for the Christian 
world.7 '—(Colossian studies by the late' 
Bishop Moule.) 

Let the following help as a daily re-
m e mb ranee:— 

Sunday.—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.—The Organising Missioner and 
all workers at the Office; the Victorian 
Deputation Secretary and his helpers; all 
students, both men and women, preparing 
for ministry under the B.C.A.; also Nurses-
awaiting location or in training. 

Tuesday.—Wilcannia-West Darling Mis-
sion; Rev. L. Daniels, Aeroplane Mis-
sioner; Sister Agnes, Deaconess. 

Wednesday.—Eyre's Peninsula Mission 
(Willochra); Rev. C. Powell. Fa r West 
Mission (Willochra); Rev. A. Hodgson, T. 
Fleming and T. Gee (Lay Brothers).. 
B.C. A. Mission Hospital, with Matron 
Elliott, Sister Morris, Sister Taylor, and 
their helpers; Sister Bazeley (Penong 
Hospital) and her helpers. 

Thursday.—East Gippsland; Sister 
Spence (Nurse), Miss Reece, Rev. C. J.. 
Nash (Missioner). Bendigo Bush Dea-
coness, Sister Mabel; Sister Kathleen and 
Miss Cheers (Mission Van Sisters). 

Friday.—Wilcannia Hostel; Mrs. Mann.. 
Miss Harvey, Miss Hayes, the children, 
their parents. Rev. and Mrs. H. E. Fel-
ton (Mungindi). Rev. R, J . Tuck (Wei-
rimul, Victoria). 

Saturday.—Rev. and Mrs. N. Havilandr 
Sunday School by Post ; Society's depu-
tat ion ' work; Bark Hut holders; all our 
helpers and givers. 

Every Day.—Pray that " G o d will 
thrust forth labourers into His h a r v e s t , " 
and that our workers may have courage 
to go in; tha t there be a complete re-
moval of deficit before the end' of the 
year; tha t guidance be given to the Coun-
cil in allocating new workers for 1929; 
and for required funds for the proposed 
new Hostel at Mungindi. 

Give thanks for cheering donations from 
friends known and unknown; for offers 
of service; for at tendant blessing on 
Aeroplane and Mission Van ministry. 
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