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EDITORIAL. 

Our apologies are due to our subscribers 
for a belated issue. Much travelling out-back 
on the part of the Editor is the cause. How
ever, the four quarterly -issues will be made 
as usual this year, and we shall go again to 
the press at the end of November. 

# * <¥> 
Much valuable matter has been held over 

through lack of space. We ask our kind 
contributors to bear with us. 

* * c?) 
We are indebted to the "Sydney Mail" for 

the use of two blocks. We are sorry to find 
that our paper is rather different in texture 
to that for which the blocks were made. 
Thus the reproductions are not as clear as 
we could wish. 

PERSONAL. 

Sister E. A. Taylor has been constrained 
by health considerations to withdraw from 
her post at the B.C.A. Hospital, Ceduna, 
S.A. For over eighteen months Sister ren
dered splendid service, as well as maintained 
a happy Christian witness. Her work in the 
Church at Ceduna will always be highly ap
preciated. To Sister Taylor the Council of 
the B.C.A. has tendered best thanks, and has 
made a record of her work. 

Sister S. Manning comes to us for the 
vacancy at Ceduna not only with qualifica

tions as a nurse, but also with experience in 
the work of the Church Army. She enters 
upon her new sphere at a time when drought 
conditions make a great call upon her. For 
her help we are grateful. 

IN MEMORIAM. 

Since last issue, the B.C.A. has suffered 
serious loss. 

Sister Grace Syms, whose death, whilst on 
furlough in England, was such a blow, will 
always be remembered as the pioneer on our 
Sisters'" Mission Van. She came to us from 
the C.C.C.S. in England, and after training 
at Deaconess House, Sydney, volunteered for 
what was indeed a difficult work. She had to 
create the post because we were entering 
upon an entirely new field of women's min
istry. Yet her work was singularly blessed 
of God, and we have had—especially since 
the sad news was cabled out—evidence of the 
helpfulness of her contact with lonely mothers 
and girls. We shall always keep in mind 
her winsome spirituality, her loyalty to the 
Society, and her kindly disposition. She 
was bent upon serving her Lord, and the con
straining of His Love was upon her in all her 
work. 

W. E. Gates, Esq.—In his home-call, so 
sudden and unexpected, we have lost a valued 
member of our Council. Mr. Gates gladly 
undertook the responsibilities of office and 
brought to bear upon our many problems that 
alertness of mind and keen business instinct 
which had made him so prominent in in
surance circles. His especial care was the 
financial side of our activities, and his work 
and wisdom helped us mightily. Withal, his 
interests in B.C.A. were charged with a real 
and self-denying Christian spirit, and we shall 
miss one who came to us as a brother and 
a friend. 

VICTORIAN NOTES. 

Mrs. Holman, of St. James1 Road, Malvern, 
has formed the "Fireside Club,''1 whose motto 
is, "Service—Not Self." The club is a band 
of young English girls who are working for 
the outback. 

$ . ; ' . < ¥ > # 
St. Alban's Ladies' Guild, Armidale, held 

their annual drawing-room meeting for the 
B.C.A., and a fine supply of groceries, etc., 
was given. Many thanks are due to Mrs. 
Fethers for the use of her home on these 
occasions ; also to the Guild for their annual 
remembrance of the work. 

$ • # # 
The Ladies' Guild at Holy Trinity, Don-

caster, held a small Sale of Gifts, and half 
the proceeds have been devoted to the 
B.C.A. We greatly appreciate this effort, 
and thank the members for their thought. 

St. Mary's, Caulfield, Girls' Fellowship has 
among its activities a section which works, 
for the B.C.A. Could not this admirable 
idea be adopted by other groups of girls in. 
the Church ? A fine spirit of "Service" 
prompts the St. Mary's girls. 

<$ # # 
In response to an appeal by our Missioner 

(Rev. W. J. Fleming), of the Upper Mallee,, 
two Churches in the Melbourne Diocese have 
offered Church furniture for the district. 
We say "Thank you" to the Churches in 
question : St. Michael's, Carlton, and St. 
John's, Healesville. The strong are certainly 
helping the weak. 

<?> " # # 
All Saints', Kooyong (Rev. W. T. Pren

tice) are having a B.C.A. Birthday Party on 
August 22nd, for those interested in the 
"Kookaburra Club." The first party this. 
May we not have others ? Miss Oatley and 
Miss Cann are to be commended on the 
idea. 

A SPLENDID GIFT. 

The Victorian office of the B.C.A. has; 
received a cheque for £500 from a kind 
donor, who wishes to remain anonymous.. 
The gift represents a redeemed War Loan 
bond, and it is desired that the sum be used, 
if possible, for some special work of the 
Society. It is a magnificent help this, in 
our work, and we wish to place on record 
our high appreciation of the . gift and our 
deepest thanks to the lady who gave it. 
Surely we should thank God for His ser
vants ! 

A N OUT-BACK CHRISTMAS TREE. 

Is there to be a Salt Bush Santa Claus this 
year ? Shall the children in those drought-
stricken areas see his red cloak and flowing: 
whiskers coming over the flat and barren 
horizon ? Shall the areas where the sound 
of rain is almost forgotten hear the happy 
laughter of little children as they gather 
round the Mulga Christmas Tree ? Thece 
are questions for B.C.A. friends to decide. 

Honestly, the season is going to be a. 
dreary and colourless one for many families 
out-back. The prolonged drought, the 
consequent depression and worklessness have 
affected many homes. Stockings will remain 
unfilled and the gaudy, joy-giving toy (and 
who is so prim that these things do not 
attract ?) will be missed. Christmas will pasa 
by leaving only a wistful memory of happier 
days past. 

But the B.C.A. is determined to redeem, 
the situation. Dry though the season will 
be, it certainly will not be met with the 
tears of little ones disappointed in thier 
hopes. We are determined to make Christ-
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*ias, 1929, as happy and as bright as ever 
before, and we are confident that our friends 
will help us. 

So again we make appeal for interest, 
donations, and gifts. We shall endeavour 
to meet the needs of three thousand children 
in various lonely areas. We^shall be grate' 
ful for the following :—Books, dolls, beads, 
boats, penknives, school sets, balls, mechanical 
toys, cricket sets, engines, whistles, trumpets, 
drums, mouth-organs, stuffed animals and all 
those gifts that make little hearts light and 
little faces lighten. Don't forget sweets, 
lucky bags, and Christmas stockings. 

Two things we want to say : (1) Please 
send new gifts only. Used gifts we do ap
preciate at other times, but at Christmas time 
new ones only. (2) If in doubt about the 
gift, send us your donation instead. City 
merchants are kind to us and sell to us at 
a most generous discount. We can buy more 
favourably than the ordinary purchaser. 
Your donation also helps us with freight 
and carriage. 

All parcels should reach us no later than 
November 20th. Send them earlier and thus 
lighten our burden. Of course we can take 
them later, but remember we must dispatch 
all cases and parcels a long time before De
cember 25th. Thus November 20th is a 
good date for us. 

Friends in New South Wales can send par
cels and donations to Headquarters office : 
Rev. S. J. Kirkby, St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
George Street, Sydney. Victorian friends 
will keep the Melbourne office in mind : Rev. 
K. J. J. Smith, St. Paul's Cathedral, Flinders 
Lane, Melbourne. 

THE BEST CALENDARS FOR AUS
TRALIANS TO BUY. 

Again, for Christmas, 1929, we are stock' 
ing fine and novel Australian calendars suit' 
able for Christmas and New Year gifts. 
Nothing but designs of merit and distinctly 
Australian character are being offered, and 
we ask all B.C.A. friends to help our work 
by making their purchases from us. 

We have a fine selection on display ; to see 
it is to appreciate it. No more attractive 
memento for friends at home, here or in 
England and elsewhere, could anyone send. 
Make your gift a B.C.A. calendar gift. 
Every calendar bought means a donation to 
our work. 

We cannot describe our stock in full. In 
art boards and with pendant calendar block, 
we have coloured representations of native 
flowers and birds ; 1/6 each ; larger size, 
flowers only (Christmas bells and flannel 
flowers), two shillings each. Shaped designs 
(blue wren, magpie, kookaburra), two shil' 
lings each. New designs of kookaburras, 
kangaroos, on art blocks are 1/6 each. The 
popular style last year was graved wooden 
calendars, kookaburra, native bear, etc., at 
two shillings. We still stock them. 

Fine hand'painted kookaburras, native 
flowers on art mounts, sell at. 3/6. These 
are a high-class production. 

The distinctive B.C.A. calendar, showing 
real photograph of our various activities, is 
presented. These sell at 1A, 1/6, 2A. 

We do commend the foregoing to all 
readers. Help is needed, and here is one 
way of affording it. Visit our offices and see 
for yourself. At all B.C.A. meetings a stall 
is stocked. Orders by post will receive our 

prompt and careful attention. Call at (or 
write to) our address : 
(Headquarters Office)— 

Bush Church Aid Society, 
St. Andrew's Cathedral, 

George Street, Sydney ; 
(Victorian Office) — 

Bush Church Aid Society, 
St. Paul's Cathedral, 

Llinders Lane, Melbourne, C ' l . 

THE SYDNEY ANNUAL RALLY. 

Was there ever such a night ? We had 
prayed for great things, and certainly had 
been led to expect great things, but the Lord 
did greater things than either we desired or 
deserved. It will always be a night of r e 
membrance, wonderful and cheering. 

What a sight it was to those on the plat' 
form ! Every seat on the floor and galleries 
occupied (extra seats from the Basement 
squeezed in everywhere) ; the stairways occu' 
pied with folk grateful even for such mer' 
cies as a stone step ; the vestibules crowded 
with folk who stood all the way through, 
many of whom could only hear, but not see. 
We feel that we owe an apology to our 
friends, specially those who, on finding it 
impossible to get in, went home sorrowfully. 
Would that we had an elasticsided building 
for our Rallies ! 

And didn't the singing go ! Mr. E. Bragg, 
our honorary pianist, rightly conceives mis' 
sionary hymn-tunes in terms of martial 
triumph, not of funeral dirge. Hearts and 
voices united in the praise of God that shook 
the rafters and rattled the rbof'slates. That 
is just as it ought to hf., too. 

We got the real B.C.A. view of things in 
the addresses. It is great to have workers 
speaking of the actual work. Rev. L. Daniels, 
the "sky pilot" on the B.C.A. 'plane, and 
Sister Noller, a nurse, gave us fine word' 
pictures of the ministry out'back. The 
Chairman (Sir Kelso King), the Clerical Sec 
retary (Canon W. L. Langley), the Organ' 
iz,ing Missioner took their parts, too. 

It was a tense moment when the amount 
of the thank'offering was handed in for an' 
nouncement. In 1928 we asked for £100 
and received £167 ; this year we asked for 
£150 and received—well, weeks before the 
Rally we received criticism for expecting so 
much in a time of financial and industrial 
depression, etc., etc. Words like that sobered 
us up, and £150 was certainly a large sum 
to ask for. But we remembered that God, 
through His people, had never failed us. 
So we still asked confidently and unashamedly 
for £150, and the Rally folk laughed at the 
idea of so small a sum, and gave us £257 in 
all. It was God's doing, and it is still mar' 
vellous in our eyes. Not one penny had been 
diverted from ordinary funds, subscriptions, 
etc., to inflate this amount. That was the 
Thank'offering for the Rally only. Even the 
Doxology failed to be expressive of our 

' heart's feelings in it all. 
But we must not forget some other Rally 

items. The B.C.A. Tea in the Basement at 
6 p.m. (the first we ever attempted), put 
our fearfulness about success to shame. Just 
on 260 attended. We couldn't seat them 
all at once. To Mrs. Bragg and her 
assistants we owe our best thanks. The 
"table" was unexcelled in quality and quan' 
tity. Oh ! the wealth of Australian wattle 
and bush flowers that decorated the Chapter 

House. We never had anything like it be' 
fore.. As for the kangaroo and "joey" that 
Mr. Meyer produced, and which occupied 
so prominent a place, it was a delight to 
young and old. 

The pictures screened at the close of the 
meeting gripped everybody's attention. 
Somehow we must have them earlier in the 
evening. 

Let us give special place to Mr. Beckett, 
Cathedral Organist, and St. Andrew's Cathe
dral Choir. Their programme, given before 
the Rally commenced, prepared the waiting 
crowds and gave the right atmosphere. 

The Rally for 1929 is more than a meni' 
ory. It will stand as a sacrament of God's 
blessing upon the work of the B.C.A. 

THE B.C.A. MISSION VAN. 

For Van work, no season has been more 
trying than that of the past six months. 
Drought, dreary and devastating, has been 
upon the land ; conditions among the people 
are depressing ; yet the workers have never 
flagged or complained. Recently the Editor 
travelled in the Men's Van from Broken 
Hill to Wilcannia, 120 miles, in a cruel and 
dirty dust'Storm. Mr. Mitchell, the Van 
Missioner, had already passed through two 
or three of them within a fortnight whilst 
on the Tibooburra track. But he took the 
last as he did the others—with cheerful 
good heart, and kept at the wheel without 
break during the long and distressing jour' 
ney. Kind friends who sometimes think that 
"vanning" is a holiday, would be disillusioned 
if they ventured into the West at present. 
When gritty dust gets into one's ears, eyes, 
nostrils, mouth ; when it puts a rusty red 
layer upon one's face and clothes ; when it 
banks up into a formidable sand barrier across 
the track and brings the van to a "dead 
stop," and all hands must get out and shovel 
and scoop for dear life, and push the van 
for all one is worth, then the holiday feeling 
quickly disappears. In spite of it all, the 
Men's Mission Van keeps going. 

The Sisters' Van, with Sister Kathleen 
and Sister Lorraine in charge, worked its way 
through the Western Riverina, and is now 
engaged among new settlers in the northern' 
most areas of the Diocese of St. Arnaud. 
The same pitiable story of drought and loss 
is told of this district ; so the Sisters have 
found abundant opportunity for that cheering 
ministry which they have especially for 
women and girls. 

We are glad to publish the two following 
sketches, being confident that our readers will 
appreciate firsthand impressions of this work : 

On Dodging. 

If some enterprising essayist lived out in 
these scattered areas, I think he would soar 
beyond such subjects as the "Use and abuse 
of money," "Should married men work ?" 
or an academical treatise on Friendship. He 
certainly would have to give space to the 
modern beast of burden, which is as ubiquit' 
ous as the one'time buggy, or the saddle 
horse. The car solves many problems for 
the out'backer ; it also creates some ! Dis' 
tances, as such, no longer lend their aid to 
enchantment, but these advantages of insu' 
larity cannot compare with the advantage of 
corporate living, which is the benediction of 
the new mode of travelling. But corporate 
living is not much without Christ, and it is 
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the privilege of the Church to minister the 
Word and Sacraments, so that a right spirit 
may be infused into personal, family and com' 
munity life. 

The distances still remain, so the problem 
of moving from township to township, or 
reaching out-of-the-way stations and blocks, 
is being solved, as far as circumstances allow, 
by the modern method of travel. Even so, 
the clergy have areas that are far too large, 
and everywhere there are places seldom or 
never reached by the parochial clergyman. 
In our case we live on a mission van, and 
besides being the means of travelling, it is 
also the house in which we live. It is rather 
a heavy concern for many of the routes we 
feel led to follow, but so far the Dodge 
engine has pulled us through the sand. 

Dodging about in the Dodge is a literal 
description of our movements, for we are 
heading nor'-west by the compass to reach 
one of the out-of-the-way places, and pos
sible due east for the next. The problem 
of finding one's way about is intensified at 
present by the number of fresh tracks leading 
to water-holes from which the daily supply 
for sheep and cattle is fetched. Tracks lead 
off to places where scrub-cutting for fodder 
is going on, and these tracks are often more 
clearly defined than the one sought. We 
realised this one Sunday afternoon when we 
got twenty miles out of our way ! Still, we 
do not get lost as often as might be the 
case ; although one jovial station owner sug-
gested that we probably keep those things 
dark! 

Do the people of the cities know that this 
is the third year of drought ? Further, do 
they know what that means to those living 
out West ? I think not, if I may take my 
own case as an example. One cannot avoid 
the issue out here, for daily it is poignantly 
brought before our notice. I thought I 
saw sheep resting near to the track, as I 
passed along my way quite recently, but on 
taking a second look it was seen that they 
had just died as they were resting—from 
starvation, many of them in half-upright 
positions. 

"Come in a good season and you will see 
tall waving grass," said a man to me. It 
seems unbelievable, for at present one's eyes 
get tired with the offence of miles of sand, 
which in a strong wind is raised into a blind
ing cloud of dust. The fair promise of the 
Prophet that the desert shall blossom as a 
rose, will follow when we get rain, and I am 
sure Nature's transformation scene will re
joice both missioner and people ! I marvel 
that so many bear up with the brave front 
they exhibit, and it affords an excellent ex
ample of how adversity can be met. 

Drought on the land is bad enough, but 
drought in the heart is far worse. To help 
relieve or* prevent the latter is the work to 
^hich we are called. In a ministry of friend

ship one is permitted, apart from a certain 
toll of rebuffs, to speak of One Who said, 
"If any man thrist, let him come to Me." 

I was greasing the car in a township when 
a young man came to me and asked for a 
Bible. I gave him a New Testament, and he 
offered to pay me. I told him it was a gift, 
and all that I required was his promise to 
read it. He gave a pound (£1) to the So
ciety and assured me that it was worth 
more than that to him ; that he lived and 
worked where no inspiration could be got 
from his fellows, and that he had got right 

away from the teaching of earlier days. A 
chat on yielding to Christ followed. If one 
could be sure of your prayers in such work 
we would face each day knowing that what
ever call might be made upon us, your in
tercession would link on to our work and 
prayers. 

"The poor ye have with you always, and 
whensoever ye will ye may minister to them," 
said the Master. In one home, consisting of 
a single room, the newly-born babe died. Of 
course the corpse could not remain there, 
so it was removed to the church. Too poor 
to afford conveyances, so the van was used as 
a hearse. 

Of course one might say a good deal about 
the van itself, but I forbear on this occasion, 
other than to say that it is getting old and 
constant calls for repairs and adjustments 
keep mind and fingers fully occupied. One 
of these days perhaps a new vehicle will 
materialise—preferably one with a lighter 
body. May the last remarks prove to be 
food for thought and prayer. 

V.M.M. 

Rev. V. S. Mitchell, B.C.A. Van Misssioner 

Changes and Chances. 
It is hard for people who have never 

camped out, and who live in homes where 
there is plenty of room and water, to under
stand what it would be like to have the bed
room, bathroom, dining-room, drawing-room, 
kitchen and scullery all in one, but such is 
our little home on wheels where we live for 
months at a time. I shall never forget the 
first night after leaving Sydney. We camped 
in the scrub, away from any houses, and un
packed and lighted the fire and boiled the 
billy under the stars, and I learnt how to 
make a bed in camp fashion. 

We often start out in the morning not 
knowing where we will be by nightfall, and 
we have camped in some strange places : in 
the churchyard with tombstones quite near, 
or beside little bush schools, alone yet never 
lonely ; sometimes in people's backyards, close 
to the wood-heap, where the fowls and tur
keys like to roost ; or beside the river, near 
little bag houses, where lonely women wel

come us with bright faces, despite the drought 
and hard times. Into such homes we take 
the organ and play and sing their favourite 
hymns. 

We have plenty of changes in our work, 
changes of scenery from climbing mountains 
to crossing bare plains which stretch for 
miles without a tree, and which are the 
home of wonderful mirages, and then through 
beautiful pine forests and over sandhills, 
along good roads and sandy tracks, dodging 
mallee stumps. And the services held some' 
times in schools or dance-halls, where we are 
all conscious of the Presence of God. 

The country children are keen listeners, 
and it is a joy to go into the schools and tell 
them of the Master's love for them. One 
family we met living in a bag house with 
an earth floor. The mother was crippled 
with rheumatism and could not go-to Church, 
so we took the organ down and played and 
sang to her in the sunshine. She did enjoy it, 
and asked us when we would be coming 
again. That is the sad part of our work— 
only one van and Australia for our field. 
How can we follow up our work when there 
are still so many lonely places untouched. 

SISTER LORRAINE. 

MUNGINDI HOSTEL. 

We shall be in a happier position with our 
open and furnished Hostel at Mungundi in 
January, 1930—the beginning of the school 
year. Many have been the difficulties to 
overcome. Building prices have been unex" 
pectedly against us, but the contractor has 
cut to the lowest possible figure. Even now 
we wish that we had another <£100 to meet 
the emergency charges and enable us to put 
in a few extra comforts that will make all the 
difference to this home. For this amount we 
frankly appeal. There will be no luxuries at 
this new Children's Home—the comforts 
needed are really bare necessities. 

Gifts of furniture (second-hand acceptable 
if in good order) will be welcomed. Already 
much has been sent in, and it is now at Mun-
gindi. Blankets, sheets, pillowslips, cutlery, 
crockery, quilts, chairs, floor-coverings are 
needed. We thought that we had sufficient 
to make purchases, but we must go care
fully. Plain single beds of simple, type would 
mightily help us. One or two "chip" bath-
heaters would give us delight. These are 
gifts which someone would like to make for 
Christmas. We do thank Mrs. McLaurin, off 
Woollahra parish, Mrs. Davis, of Lirndfield,, 
and St. Paul's, Chatswood, friends far their 
remembrance of our needs within the past-
two or three weeks. 

Friends will not fail to stand behind us in-
this new venture of ours. The Rev. and 
Mrs. Eric Felton, our B.C.A. workers at. 
Mungindi, have worked hard and given 
much thought to the whole Hostel move
ment. The building will be a standing wit
ness of their ministry. Let all join them in 
this final push, so that the day of opening 
may indeed be a day of thanksgiving, when 
we shall praise God for a Hostel fully 
equipped, without debt, and ready to do a 
work for God and far-back-country Australia 

SIX COUNTRYMEN. 

A B.C.A. Hospital Sketch. 

One Sunday morning a ship steamed 
slowly up the coast of New South Wales,^ 
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and a group of passengers cat on the hatches 
in the brilliant sunshine, watching the coast' 
Jinei—-now a line of white beach, now a rocky 
headline, and behind all a range of blue 
hills. Suddenly a woman spoke : "There 
are some Dagoes on the third deck." A laugh 
greeted this news, and another voice quickly 
added, "And may they stay there !" The 
very disparaging nature of both remarks 
caused a moment's indignation in the heart 
of one passenger, whose thoughts had flown 
a thousand miles and more to a little ten' 
bed hospital on the West Coast of South 
Australia, to a dimlylit room containing 
two white beds. On - one lay a Greek, 
Adoni, his dark, handsome face drawn with 
the ceaseless pain of two weeks' agony, 
the brown eyes no longer full of suffering— 
they had closed with the unconsciousness that 
"had gradually come. 

Over him bent a young face, the dark eyes 
full of tears. "Adoni ! Adoni !" he cried. 
Around the bed stood four other Greeks, 
their faces so full of sadness that it was hard 
for the Sister to tell them that there was no 
longer any hope for their brother, that the 
poor tired body would soon have complete 
rest ; he could not last another night. 

"Then, Sister, we must do the rest for 
him. We are six countrymen, we must stay 
with him." It was the Greek at the head of 
the bed who spoke—he was spokesman for 
them all. 

That night they all stayed, taking turns 
to watch in the dimlylit room. Once when 
the Sister went in again to feel the soft 
pulse, the Greek was sitting by the bed, read' 
ing St. John's Gospel in Greek. "Do you 
read that book, too ?" she asked. He looked 
up eagerly, the great dark eyes shone. "Ah, 
yes ! I love to read this book. It tells me 
of Jesus Christ." And as each man in turn 
watched, he read that book. 

Soon after midnight the soul of Adoni 
Hed, and his five countrymen silently turned 
his bed to the East. They dressed him in 
new clothes, even to boots and a cap, and a 
handkerchief round his neck—his last jour' 
ney. 

"'Oh, man is man, and man with man shall 
meet, 

So taught the Son of Man, and at His feet 
Bade us there learn the worth of human 

worth ; 
T o see the man apart from race or birth. 

"To find' in Aryan pale and Aryan brown, 
In Mongol and in sun'blacked African, 
The oneness of humanity—the same 
God'touched, aspiring, worthful soul of man.1' 

—From "Christ of the Indian Road." 
SISTER E. A. TAYLOR 

POSTS A N D RAILS. 

Father may forget our birthday. Mother 
may forget it. Not a single soul may have it 
in mind. However, it is all right. Join our 
B.C.A. Birthday Band, "The Kookaburra 
Club," (see article in another column), and 
you will be remembered year by year by our 
Old Kookaburra. It is worth while. More' 
over, you will be helping our work. 

< $ > • ; . ' $ (?> 
Is your subscription to this paper paid ? 

T o members we send a copy with our com' 
pliments. Subscribers to the paper only pay 
1/6 a year. If yours is due, please send 
forthwith to our office. 

To our old friend, Mr. T. Tiniewell, of 
All Souls', Leichhardt parish, are due our 
best thanks. He kindly made and fitted 
large storclockers for all the books, Hostel 
and Hospital supplies which come to us. 
This labour of love provides us with a long' 
felt want. 

<$> <?> & 
Don't forget to send your parcels of Jumble 

Sale clothing to Mrs. H. Granger, of Hun
ter Street, Parramatta. She, with the help of 
friends, conducts a continuous sale of such 
articles in connection with St. John's parish. 
The proceeds are devoted to our work, and 
this year we have received handsome cheques 
as the result of her labours. Any clothing, 
good and clean, is acceptable. Address it as 
above and send a card so that she may know 
of its dispatch, as well as the name of the 
kind donor. 

Our Bookstall still flourishes. We recom' 
mend the following real Australian books, 
especially as gifts for friends "at home" :— 

"We of the Never-Never," by Mrs. Aeneas 
Gunn. A classic sketch of life in the North ' 
ern Territory. Cloth, 2/6 ; paper cover, 1/9. 

"Little Black Princess,'' by the same au' 
thoress. An interesting narrative about black 
children. Paper cover, 1/9. 

"Trans-Australian Wonderland," by H. G. 
Bolam. Still a good seller. Full of interest' 
ing information about Central Australia. 
Cloth, 3/6 ; paper, 2/6. 

"On the Wool Track," by Captain Bean. 
All about the Far West of N.S.W. Cloth, 
2/6. 

"The Tale of Bluey Wren," by Neville 
Cayley. A charming bird study suitable for 
children. Paper cover, 1/6. 

Coo-ee Talks," by "Bringa." One of the 
best books dealing with the lore and customs 
of the Australian aboriginal. An outstanding 
book, and not dear at the published price— 
12/6 cloth. A great present for a boy. 

Send your order and it will receive prompt 
attention. Postage, twopence extra. 

* * * 
The contagiousness of a good example-— 

At the close of a B.C.A. service held at All 
Saints', Petersham, on June 2nd last, a girl 
came into the vestry and, explaining her in' 
ability to attend the Travel Talk which had 
been announced for a week'night, handed the 
Organising Missioner a £l note to make up 
for her absonce. A thoughtful and sacri' 
ficial gift we know this to be. The simple 
story of the incident has been told during 
the sermon on each of the Sundays following 
In various churches visited on behalf of B.C.A. 
In every case someone has always come to the 
vestry with a special gift of a £1 note for our 
work. Sometimes it has been a man, some 
times it has been a woman. They have all 
been keen to stand in a line with the original 
donor and "make it a habit," as one of them 
put it. Isn't it fine ? 

# <£ # 

It is good to mark the keen interest of our 
great Church schools in B.C.A. The adven' 
ture of the work appeals to youth as well 
does its Christian idealism. Recently visits 
have been paid to the North Shore Grammar, 
Cranbrook, and Fort Street High, also to 
"Ascham" Girls' School, at Darling Point, 
and "Kambala," at Vaucluse. Real enthusi' 
asm in our back'country work has been 
aroused. The last'mentioned school has p r e 

vided us with a splendid membership of our 
"Kookaburra Club." 

< £ > < $ > < ? > 
The women of the Church will surely note 

the request so earnestly preferred on behalf 
of the Hostel Matron at Wilcannia. Send 
the linen to our Headquarters Office, but 
send your gift of fancy work, etc., for the 
Sale, to the Matron at Wilcannia, at the ad' 
^Iress given. 

<?> <$> <?> 
Many have been the efforts made for 

B.C.A. during the last quarter, and many 
have been the supplies sent in for our various 
fields of work. Would that all the kind 
workers and givers could see how greatly 
their remembrances are appreciated. 

Best thanks of the B.C.A. are tendered to : 
St. Stephen's Women's Guild, Willoughby, 

for splendid parcels for hospital use. These 
have mightily helped. 

East Ryde Girls' Club, for beautiful dresses 
and other gifts. The work competition car' 
ried on by this Club means much to the 
B.C.A. 

St. Alban's, Belmore, for a Grocery Even' 
ing arranged by Mrs. J. D. Elliott, and which 
proved to be a happy function, the B.C.A. 
car returning loaded up with supplies. 

Cabramatta-Canley Vale Mothers' Union 
for rich assortment of grocery gifts for the 
Hostels. Great response indeed in this par' 
ish. 

Holy Trinity Ladies' Guild, Adelaide, for 
cases of supplies sent to Sister Baseley's hos' 
pital work. The B.C.A. finds solid friends 
at this particular church. 

Mrs. Wilson, of Willbank Street, North 
Strathfield, for much'appreciated supplies, 
utensils, and chairs for our Hostel needs. 

Mrs. Langhorne, of St. Luke's Parish, Mos-
man, for a rich assortment of hospital sup' 
plies. The cot blankets were fine. 

Mrs. Clarke, per J. McKern, Esq., of St. 
Clement's, Mosman, for a parcel useful for 
both Hostel and Hospital needs. 

Mrs. Dixon Hudson, of St. George's Rec
tory, Hurstville, for a Grocery Afternoon. A 
great B.C.A. parish this, with Mrs. Hudson 
leading both young and old in good mis' 
sionary work. 

Mrs. W. Kingston, of St. Andrew's Rec
tory, Lakemba, for a similar and most sue 
cessful effort among the ladies of that parish. 

Mrs. Packard, of St. Giles' Parish, Green
wich, for a Grocery and Linen Afternoon for 
the Hostels. A happy outcome of this gath' 
ering was the forming of a B.C.A. Circle to 
work up our interests. 

The Drawing-room Meeting arranged by 
Mrs. T. S. Holt, of Appian Way, Burwood, 
meant not only the introduction of our B.C.A. 
work to friends old and new, but also the 
enlistment of much practical support. A 
happy gathering indeed. We are grateful to 
the kind hostess for all her arrangements. 

Mrs. Youell, of McCourt Street, Lakemba, 
has again helped us with an American Tea. 
Quite a crowd of interested buyers were 
present, and opportunity was taken of telilng 
them about all our mission work. In this-
solid way our B.C.A. activities are supported. 
Best of thanks also to Mrs. Youell. 

The H.O.M. Circle at Randwick is unflag' 
ging in its interest, now maintained for over 
four years. Our friends here keep a special 
and kindly eye upon the needs of the Ceduna 
and Penong Hospitals. 
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" Every Sunday, both in New South Wales 
.and Victoria, deputation visits are paid to 
various churches and appeal made for B.C.A. 
Itfork. Smaller mission churches and larger 
and influential parish churches unite in giving 
invitations. We appreciate the response of 
.the former just as much as that of the latter. 
Yet it is cheering to know that the churches 
i n the city and suburbs to rise to their re' 
..sponsibilities. 

The recent B.C.A. meeting held in All 
.Saints' Parish, Woollahra, N.S.W., following 
on a Sunday visit, resulted in the sum of 
.£172 being given to our work. This parish 
is in the midst of a big and expensive r e n c 
vation scheme, yet a cheerful welcome was 
extended to B.C.A., and parishioners were 
.encouraged to remember interests outside. 
We are grateful. 

# <¥> - <¥> 
Some of the things that cheer our hearts.— 

T h e following is a letter to hand at Sydney 
Office :— 

"I received an increase in my salary 
this week, and herewith enclose postal 
note for ten shillings, representing the 
first week's increase, as a small donation 
to the funds of the B.C.A. (Signed) 
Anon." 

May God bless this unknown giver for the 
3*ift of the first fruits. 

"One Interested" at Queanbeyan sends 
.along another postal note for ten shillings, 
to keep the stream flowing out'back. We 
.shall not fail. 

"A Well-wisher" at Rose Bay encloses £l. 
This giver is only a worker, but knows the 
-out'back areas well and appreciates the difii' 
culty of the work. A big "thank you11 we 
gratefully express. 

R.T. (we think we have the initials right) 
forwarded ten shillings from Gladesville, 
coupled with God's blessing. We rejoice to 
have the prayers of our friends. 

Some readers of the "Australian Christian 
World" in New South Wales and Victoria 
.and Queensland made kind response to an 
article dealing with our work, published in 
.a recent issue. It helped us much to find 
our work making appeal to folk outside our 
own Church. 

N.G., of Percival Road, Stanmore, sent 
along a welcome gift for the Hospitals. 

£1 with no te : "For Church. of England 
Bush Fund." 

May God bless all these unknown givers in 
:remembrance. 

T H E KOOKABURRA CLUB. 

The B.C.A. Birthday Band. 

B.C.A, Kookaburras are heard and seen 
all over the land. We have tangible evidence 

• thereof. Their cheerful response to the 

i
article published in our last issue has been 
beyond expectation. Young people, and old, 

i too, have just flocked-to join the Kookaburra 
| Club. We aimed at securing one thousand 
I in a year. In New South Wales were have 
I received in three months the membership of 
I 880, whilst numbers are piling up splen' 
i didly in Victoria. Shall we keep it up and 

aim at securing two thousand in a year ? 
It can be done easily. 

But some folk who did not see our last 
I issue ask : "What is the Kookaburra Club ?" 
It is our Society's Birthday Band, with con' 
•ditions of membership most simple. 

We invite boys and girls and grown-ups, 
too, to send to our office name, address, birth
day date, and one shilling as a membership 
fee. (That shilling will go to B.C.A. work.) 
In return we shall forward an artistic Kooka' 
burra card, with its happy message. (It is 
not a tiny card, but one worth hanging on 
the wall.) Also, each year as the birthday 
comes round we shall remember that happy 
occasion by sending a charming and a p p r c 
priate birthday card. Members will doubtless 
be glad to thank God for another year. Keep 
your membership in our Kookaburra Club 
alive by sending to us another shilling. So 
your birthday will stand each year for a 
mutual remembrance of you by us and of us 
by you. 

There is no restriction of age—anyone may 
join. Friends can interest others and send 
in the subscription (one shilling) for them. 
If you would like any dear ones who live 
overseas to become members, let us have 
their address, birthday date, and the shilling. 
We shall do the rest. They can all become 
"Kookaburras." 

Last issue we mentioned that we had the 
oldest "Kookaburra" in Australia, in the per' 
son of our President, the Right Rev. Bishop 
John D. Langley, who is ninetythree years 
of age. This issue we claim to have regis' 
tered the youngest, in the person of Philip 
Eric Felton, the infant son of our B.C.A. 
workers at Mungindi. His membership be' 
gan within twelve hours of his arrival in the 
family circle. Now who can beat that ? 

Join up, please, because we want this 
Birthday Band to be one of the most vig' 
orous of our activities. Remember that 
young and old are invited. Send your fee 
with particulars to :— 

Rev. S. J. Kirkby, 
Organising Missioner, 

Bush Church Aid Society, 
George Street, Sydney, N.S.W. ; 

or—Rev. K. B. J. Smith, 
Victorian Deputation Secretary, 

St. Paul's Cathedral, Flinders St., 
Melbourne. 

Mark your envelope "Kookaburra Club." 

A personal word from the "Old 
Kookaburra." 

Dear Kookaburras, 
Thanks for the wonderful response. Just 

on one thousand have joined. By our merry 
work, our gifts and our prayers, we shall make 
Australia happier and keep B.C.A. activities 
growing. 

Don't forget to try and get others to join, 
and if you have time write a little note now 
and then to my address below. I shall always 
be glad to hear from you. 

Beryl Slack, of Artarmon, wrote saying 
how much she appreciated the membership 
card, and promising to get new members. 
That's fine, Beryl ! Do it with a bright 
laugh and you will succeed. 

Grace Killick and Jean Hartley, of Seven 
Hills, write in a very chatty letter. Grace 
has a pet rosella parrot that is clever at 
talking, whistling and ringing, and sharply 

pecking little girls' fingers. Jean has a kitten 
which, like Mary's little lamb, follows her 
to school. Keep at the Sunday School, girls ! 
It is a good place for young Kookaburras. 

"Young Kookaburra," 74 Belmore Road, 
Hurstville. I am glad you enjoyed the Rally. 
Surely we must provide a larger hall so that 
next year you may be able to find a seat. 
I really must come to know your little sister 
of three. She surely is one of our younger 
Kookaburras. "Sixth class at school !" You 
will soon be up to me. 

From your friend, 
T H E O.K. 

OUR PAPER. 

Grateful acknowledgment is made to the 
following for subscriptions paid on account 
of "The Real Australian." 

Will all friends help by prompt payment-
Many do, and we are cheered. If a sub 
scription form is enclosed with this copy, 
remember it is our notice to you that your 
subscription is due. The amount is 1/6 a 
year. Send right away to our address : Bush 
Church Aid Society, St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
George Street, Sydney. 

"Real Australian" Subscribers. 
W. H. Reeves, H. Slade, Mrs. M. J. 

Leggas, Mrs. F. Mclntyre, Mrs. Boldchild, 
Miss E. Miller, Miss Bray, Miss Corn well, W. 
Sealey, Mrs. Mackinson, Mrs. Spain, Mrs. 
Love, Miss M. Bere, Miss M. Baker, N. 
Strange, Miss G. Alford, C. W. Bennett, Miss 
P. Withington, Miss J. Piggott, E. Slack, Mr. 
Edwards, Miss L. Stothers, Mrs. Carlson, Mrs. 
Ellington, Mrs. Wyndham, Mrs. Nash, Miss 
J. Donnelly, Mrs. Rose, Mrs. Coxon, Mr. 
Wilkinson, E. Holley, Miss Barten, G. W. 
Keynes, Mrs. Watkinson, J. M. Hinsley, Mrs. 
Scott, Miss Lambert, Miss M. Huxham, Mrs. 
H. Brown, Mrs. McGuigan, Mrs. Redding, 
N . Burns, Mrs. Langhorne, P. Andrews, V. 
H. Rose, Mrs. A. Jenkin, Mrs. Brade, St. 
Mark's, South Hurstville, H. Cornish, Mrs. 
Corcoran, Miss Ford, Mrs. Bowner, Rev. R. 
Partridge, Miss E. Hale, K. Sethee, A. J. 
Jeffery, A. Wade, Mrs. M. Williams, Mrs. A. 
Jacobs, Mrs. Forbes, Miss A. M. Friend, Mrs. 
L. E. G. Crane, Miss M. Roxburgh, Mrs. M. 
Heslop, Mr. Hipwell, Mrs. C. E. Wyndham, 
Mrs. Newcombe, Mrs. Goldsworthy, Mrs. J. 
H. Mulling, E. E. Pendergast, Miss E. Innes, 
Miss B. Walsh, Mrs. Banfield, Miss Wall, 
Rev. Hughes, Master J. Garrard, Mrs. Silsby, 
A. Lawrey, Mrs. McLachlan, E. C. Young, 
Mrs. E. Wardbank, Mrs. J. J. Lamb, Mrs. 
M. M. Sides, Miss E. Cowcher, A. Evans, 
Miss I. Gordon, A. Delhouray, Miss R. Why 
Foon, Miss Carpenter, Mrs. Starling, Mrs. 
Matthews, Mr. Hudson, Mr. Jones, Miss 
Simpson, Miss E. F. Kemp, Miss A. Bode, 
Mrs. Moody, Miss Warskitt, Miss B. Evans, 
Miss M. Olley, Mrs. Little, Miss M. Kebley, 
Mrs. W. J. Williams, Mrs. H. Littler, Mrs. H. 
Shayler, Miss B. Wootton, Archdeacon For' 
ster, Miss E. List, Mrs. A. E. Owen, Mrs.' 
Von Muller, Mrs. WTilliams, Mrs. Harvey, 
Mr. Brooks, E. Moore, Mrs. J. Dollman, Miss 
J. White, J. Vincent, E. S. Bells, Master, 
Dunn, Master J. Freer, G. Hawksley, Mrs. 
G. Mullins, Mrs. P. Hall, Mrs. A. Cropper, 
Master Colin Justeling, Mrs. Tredwell, Miss 
D. McLeod, Mrs. Pearson, Mrs. Lumb, Mrs. 
Cowper, S. Critchley, Miss A. Foster, Miss 
King, Miss J. Appleton, Miss J. Kenway, C. 
H. Stranger, Miss I. Parsons, Miss O. L. 
Harris, T. W. Potter, Mrs. W. Heckenberg, 
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J. Noad, Miss E. J. Larkin, Miss Friezer, Miss 
Cox, Miss A. Walker, J. Christensen, Mrs. A. 
R. Campbell, C. Lawler, Miss B. Cox, C. 
Roberts, Mrs. L. Holroyd, Mrs. H. S. Webb, 
Miss H. M. Brien, Mrs. Strong, E. Paton, 
W. Plows, Mrs. E. Hilliard, Mrs. Sait, Miss 
M. F. MacKay, Mrs. Ewington, Miss A. 
Hughes, Miss E. Case, Mrs. Kerr, Mrs. 
Forbes, Miss F. J. Cooper, Miss M. James, 
Mrs. P. Kemp, Miss Whitehouse, Miss E. P. 
Phelps, Mrs. G. Scholes, Miss Whiteman, 
Mrs. H. Thomas, E. F. Wiggins, Mrs. 
Thomas, Miss I. E. Pitt, Mrs. Marshall, Miss 
T. Tremlett, H. P. Shankes, Mrs. Baileff, 
Mrs. E. M. Pain, Mrs. E. M. Muir, Sister 
Kathleen (Geelong), Miss D. E. Wait, Miss 
W. G. Wail, Miss Breyley, F. M. Gooud, 
Mrs. Dyball, Misses F. and B. Hooke, R. 
L. Watkinson, Mrs. Ainsworth, Mrs. An ' 
drews, Mrs. Rodd, Miss Crane, Mrs. Ho l l c 
way, Mrs. Richards, Mrs. F. Mclntyre, P. 
Wilson, C. McMartin, Mr. Morris, Mrs. Tom' 
linson, Rev. O. S. Fleck, St. Giles1, Green' 
wich, Mrs. M. Mcintosh, Miss M. Mike, Miss 
Cruise, Miss Dennes, Mrs. Ludens, Mrs. E 
A. Stuart, Miss E. C. Barker, Miss A. Tic-
kell, Mrs. Stanton, Miss M. Rhodes, Miss M 
Langford, Miss Weymouth Crapp, Miss B 
Gray, Miss A. E. Smith, Miss H. KentwelL 
Miss A. B. Robertson, Mrs. Teale, Miss Clif
ford, Mrs. K. G. Hall, Mrs. A. Cooper, Miss 
G. M. Davies, Miss R. Cowcher, Mrs. E. 
W. Smith, Mrs. Salway, Mrs. Walker, Miss 
Dennis, Mrs. Harris, G. A. Smith, Miss Jen'' 
nings, Mrs. Hinke, Mrs. Rees, Miss Par' 
tridge, Miss M. Newton, Mrs. Cochrane, Miss 
J. Enmark, Mrs. E. Spinks, Miss L. Hilde-
brandt, Miss Dawkins, Miss Fit^hardinge, 
Miss Steinbech, W. N. Newman, Mrs. E. 
Friend, Mrs. E. Robinson, Miss Jones, Miss 
L. Smith, A. W. Newman, Mrs. Williams, 
L. A. Forsyth, Mrs. Reid, Miss M. Smith, 
Miss Scroder, Miss Gill, R. G. Shelley, Mrs. 
Cameron, Mrs. Wilson, Miss E. Jones, Miss 
Hegarty, Mrs. C. Hadwell, Miss I. Tyrrell, 
Mr. Grafton Lewis, A. C. Simmons, W. 
Greenfield, Mrs. I. Henderson, Miss Jessie 
McAndrew, Miss E. Thomsett, Miss Vander' 
field, Mrs. F. A. Mitchell, Miss M. Wade, 
Mrs. Shepherd, Mrs. Dunmall, Miss M. L. 
Taylor, Miss D. Cooke, Mrs. Simcocks, F. 
G. Davidson, Mrs. H. A. Harrison, Sister M. 
F. Bostock, Mrs. L. Wilkinson, Mrs. E. Jam' 
iesonv Master W. Stevenson, Miss P. J. Wood' 
man, Master I. A. Holmes, Miss E. Ross, Miss 
White, Miss E. M. Copperthwaite, Miss J. C. 
Bennett, Mrs. Hatch, Miss J. E. Poskitt, Miss 
H. Hocking, Master D. Campbell, Miss E. 
Burr, Miss J. Brown, Mrs. Hedge, Mrs. Rob' 
inson, Miss Daish, Mrs. Rogerson, Miss 
Phillips, Mrs. Hunter, Mrs. Jones, Mrs. W. 
J. Miller, Mrs. Creed, Miss C. Ross, Mrs. R. 
Oldfield, Master T. F. Richards, Miss Verna 
Fisha, Master B. Garth, Miss G. Nethercote, 
Mr. D. E. Livermore, Miss Alison Were, Miss 
V. Cole, Miss Aileen Summer, Master David 
Lyons, Miss Reddie, Mrs. Wright, Miss Shaw, 
Miss Harris, Mrs. Sergeant, Miss Trice, Miss 
Howlett, Mrs. Benson, Miss E. Oelrich, Miss 
E. Carlton, Mrs. Aitken, W. Stockton, Mrs. 
R. Wise, Miss M. Thompson, Mrs. Lilly 
white, Mrs. Romanis, Mrs. G. F. GreySmith, 
Mrs. Morris, Mrs. House, Mrs. Goodband, 
Mrs. Lording, Mrs. Hicks, the Misses Harvey, 
Mrs. W. A. Webb, Mrs. W. Petty, Mrs. G. 
S. Grover, Mrs. E. R. Lawford, Mr. R. T. 
Gedye, Mrs. Lennox, Mrs. Husted, Mrs. Ash' 
ton, Miss Shepherd, Mrs. Sampson, Mrs. 
Sumerville, Miss Christie, Miss Parsons, Mrs. 

Holdsworth, Mrs. Shapira, Mrs. M. E. Budd, 
Mrs. Virtue, Miss Nesta Daly, Miss Islay 
Scott, Mrs. Hardcastle, Master Colin E. 
Searls, Miss M. A. King, Mrs. Webb, Miss 
M. Robinson, Miss Hasel Farrall, Miss M. 
L. Purbrick, Miss M. Boldt, Mrs. Moog, 
Miss O. Appleton, Mr. James Martin, Misses 
Hollick, Miss Noel, Miss M. Flower, Miss I. 
Wood, Mr. J. C. Wilson, Mr. Pearse, Mrs. 
D. Burns, Mrs. Bury, Miss Cherry, Mrs. 
Heritage, Mr. Newton, Mrs. C. Saunders, 
Miss Cornish. 

BY 'PLANE ACROSS THE PLAIN. 

Illustrations are generally used as an ad' 
junct to an article ; in this case we are writ' 
ing an article as an adjunct to an illustra' 
tion. The fact is that space does not per' 
mit the Organising Missioner to give an 

though one hardly descries more than two 
dwellings on the way. 

But White Cliffs is our objective, or it is 
our illustration. "Ichabod" is its title. Once 
it stood as the busy opal'gouging centre of 
Australia. It had two thousand inhabitants, 
it boasted a hospital, a doctor, a town band, 
a local newspaper. Now it languishes sleepily 
on the stony plain, carrying no more than 
about fifty inhabitants. The houses are scat' 
tered ; the many demolitions and removals 
have left gaps in the streets. Some of the in-
habitants dwell in "dug'outs." Be a trog' 
lodyte and escape the rent burden is the 
motto. Moreover, the "dug'outs" are un' 
commonly cool in that hot climate. A 
glimpse at our illustration showing the town' 
ship makes its meagreness painfully clear. 
Readers will note the long white patch in 
the midde'distance of the picture. It r eprc 

Aerial view of White Cliffs, with "Dumps" in mid-distance. 

ordered description of his recent journeyings 
under the care of Skypilot Daniels in the 
B.C.A. 'plane. He must content himself 
with a few notes written around the illus' 
trations published in this issue. The photos, 
were taken by him under circumstances of 
difficulty whilst in flight ; the blocks have 
been kindly lent by "The Sydney Mail." 

White Cliffs is a sadly shrunken township 
situated across the plains, nearly seventy miles 
from Wilcannia. The distance represents 
hardly one hour's flight from that centre. 
As one sets off on the aviation journey, the 
scene far below and around is somewhat im' 
pressive. From the altitude of two thousand 
feet the landscape of the plains assumes a 
curiously rich colouring. It takes on what 
might be called an Egyptian hue. In the 
yellow sunlight the earth becomes red'brown 
in tone. A cloud shadow transforms a patch 
of grey scrub into a splash of ultra'marine. 
A stretch of ironstone gibbers affords a 
deep purple note, and the distant horizon 
seems veiled by a delicate and diaphanous 
blue. That journey is not without interest, 

sents the "dumps," the circular white heaps 
of earth surrounding each of the many shafts 
of opahmining days. 

Now, these "dumps" may be depressing 
in appearance. They certainly are hurtfully 
glaring to the eyes in the sunshine. But 
the view obtainable when one is high above 
them in the 'plane is rather remarkable. Our 
little camera helps us, and the second illus' 
tration gives a part view of them all. The 
"dumps" appear to be an enormous cluster of 
tiny extinct volcanoes ; each shaft'mouth 
showing as a crater. The spectator certainly 
gathers an idea of the extraordinary activity 
which marked the old opahgetting days of 
the township. The whole hinterland of the 
township is pock'marked or honeycombed 
with dumps. 

Such is White Cliffs from the air. We 
cannot turn away from it without remember' 
ing St. Mary's Church of England, which 
stands as a witness for Christ in that sun' 
drenched area. Services are maintained 
there regularly. Padre Daniels is in charge. 
Sister Agnes, our B.C.A. Deaconess, also visits 
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there. A few faithful souls are still left, and 
they surely deserve the best ministrations 
that the Church can give. 

SUNDAY SCHOOL BY POST. 

What is our Mail-bag Sunday School do' 
i n g ? 

About five hundred sets of printed lesson 
sheets (one for every Sunday in the month) 
are posted every month throughout N.S.W. 
and Gippsland, and some few to Western 
Australia. These lesson sheets are set out 
in the form of a complete Sunday School 
session, containing a Bible story, with two 
sets of questions and handwork (for older 
and younger children) on the particular story 
of the sheet, a hymn, prayer, and Bible'read-
ing for every day of the week. 

Although there is no compulsion about it, 
the children are encouraged to send in their 
answers and handwork every month, and 

Other children who have also put up splen' 
did records, not having missed for three years 
or more, are : Roy and Dulcie Madsen, Linda 
Ray, Kenneth Lye, Pauline and Jean White ' 
man, and our record family of five—the Dit-
ton family, most of whom have not missed 
for just on three years. 

In order to give something to the little 
people in our Sunday School families, we 
have, this year, been devoting about one Sunr 
day in every month to a short review of the 
previous lessons in the month to the older 
children, and short stories for the little chil' 
dren. This coming year, however, we hope 
to send out picture lesson cards for the little 
ones, and devote the lesson sheets to the 
other children, as before. This expanding of 
the work, of course, means more expense ; 
but we feel that there are such big possi' 
bilities and such a great and growing need 
for this branch of our work amongst our bush 
children—many of whom not only are out 

The "Dumps" at White Cliffs. 

these answers are corrected, marked and re
turned to them as soon as possible. 

At the beginning of this year there were 
166 sending in answer papers. Every month 
we are able to welcome fresh scholars, so that 
we quite expect by the end of the year we 
will have two hundred on the roll. This, 
we think, is splendid, and we would here and 
now urge parents to encourage the children 
to answer the questions and do the hand' 
work, which latter helps to impress the sub' 
ject of the lesaon'Story on their minds, and 
which most of them enjoy doing. This is 
borne out by the very splendid answers r e 
ceived, and we are indeed proud and en' 
couraged by the many children who, month 
after month, never fail to send in these an' 
swers and - paintaking drawings and other 
handwork for every Sunday. 

One of our boys has put up a great rec 
ord. We believe he has not missed send' 
ing in his answer papers for even one Sunday 
for just on four years. He is Norman Mulli' 
gan, of O.B.X. Creek, and in a little note 
recently, enclosed with his answer papers, he 
wrote :—"I have learnt a wonderful lot about 
God through your teaching, and I always 
love and pray to God." We might look 
forward to seeing such of our bush boys as 
leaders in our Church. 

of reach of a Sunday School, but have no 
opportunity of attending a Church service 
for perhaps months. 

One mother, though better situated than 
many others, writes :—"The mail'bag work 
appears to be growing considerably. Like 
the dayschool by post, people realise how 
much better it is than risking their children 
along roads for miles in all weathers." 

One of our girls, in giving up her lesson 
work on going to a position, wrote :—"I am 
really a Presbyterian, but I will never cease 
to be grateful for the wonderful help, and 
the knowledge of Jesus I received through 
your lesson papers. Do you remember send' 
ing me a letter last year ? It is still one of 
my treasured possessions. May God richly 
bless the Bush Church Aid Society and all 
its workers."" 

In addition to the lesson papers, we en' 
deavour to keep in personal touch, by letter, 
with the children who send in their work, 
and we are continually receiving such little 
notes from them as : 

"E loves doing her Sunday School 
papers, and so do I." 

"I love doing the Sunday School by post, 
and will miss them very much when I don't 
do them any more. , , 

"I get a great deal of pleasure and learning 

out of your lovely papers." 
"This year when I received the M'B.S.S. 

I made a sixth resolution and said I would 
do my Sunday School all the year. I do 
love doing it." 

These little notes are very cheering and 
encouraging, as also are the expressions of 
appreciation we receive from time to time 
from the parents and other adults. One 
mother, when sending her children's answer 
papers for the first time last month, wrote :— 
"Pm sure the children will benefit by the 
lessons, and they are a great help to me in 
teaching them." 

Another mother, before removing to a 
cjistrict where Sunday School would be avail' 
a^ble, wrote :—"We both thank you for all 
the interest you have shown in S *s 
work, and for your kind help. We found the 
lessons full of interest. 

A governess wrote :—"I must add with 
them (the children) how nice we find the 
monthly papers. They are a great help to 
our Scripture lessons, and keep the children 
interested. In fact, since having joined the 
Sunday School, Scripture ranges as a fav 
ourite subject." 

So far, there has only been one instance 
of what would seem to be lack of apprecia' 
tion. One of our girls wrote :—"I am very 
sorry to say that my pet bird got hold of the 
papers dated (17th March) and tore it up 
before we answered the questions. That is 
the reason why we are not sending the an' 
swers in." 

However, in spite of the bird's apparent 
failure to appreciate our Mail'bag papers, we 
think we have such proof of the worthwhile-
ness of this work as to spur us on to do big' 
ger things with it. Of course, as the work 
expands so the printing and postage ex
penses increase, and if we do as we hope in 
the way of sending picture lesson cards to 
the little children this coming year, this will 
be an added expenditure. 

The lesson papers are sent out free of any 
cost whatever to any family whose name is 
sent m to us. Several parents kindly send 
regular donations towards the work, and 
others send stamps or donations in cash from 
time to time. All this we deeply appreciate, 
and it all helps in defraying the printing and 
postage expenses attached to this branch of 
the B.C.A. work. 

Remember £5 will purchase all the lesson 
picture cards that we shall need for 1930. 

L. HUNTLEY. 

[The Editor would like to put on record 
the heartfelt thanks of the Society to Miss 
Huntley, who prepares the lessons, Miss 
Schofield who corrects them, and Mrs. Oliver 
and friends who post them out. Great work
ers these !] 

A RECOMMENDED JOURNEY. 

Oh ! that we had the magic carpet so much 
beloved and believed in when we were young, 
and by which folk could be transported to 
all sorts of places in the twinkling of an 
eye ! We would have it in constant commis' 
sion for the benefit of "Real Australian" 
readers, and a popular trip would certainly 
be that to the B.C.A. Hostel at Wilcannia. 

What a sight the township and surround' 
ings present as the carpet approaches. Pas
sengers peering over the edge would descry 
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that outstanding feature of the map, the 
River Darling, the "gutter*" as it is affec 
tionately called. A mighty river this, broad 
in its stream*(when it does flow), but twisty 
and tortuous in its course. The giant gums 
which fringe each bank relieve the otherwise 
bareness of the scene, and give a touch of 
undeniable beatuy. The township looks so 
nice from above ; streets seem so straight, 
pepper trees so welhordered, house-tops so 
white and clean. 

But the downward "plop" of the carpet 
does not permit of prolonged view. Quickly 
we light upon the ground and look around. 
Of course we note the Church—St. James'—• 
built in the good old days of Wilcannia (days 
which are long since past), a fine building 
in stone, of stately proportions, a credit to 
all concerned. Padre Daniels, the "Sky 
pilot" of the B.C.A. aeroplane, is Vicar, the 
township is his centre. 

But he would have us hasten oil along the 
street to another pile of buildings. Perhaps 
we noticed it on the outskirts of the town' 
ship when we took first sight from the car-
pet'edge. What does it show at close quar' 
ters ? There are "old man" pepper trees 
in front, shade and ornament combined. 
There are the several green and fresh'look-
ing garden plots at the side. How they keep 
the spring onions, broad beans, and beet 
free from the ravages of drought and maraud' 
ing goats is a piece of magic worked by the 
Padre. There are a couple of wired en' 
closures where several "nannies," aided by 
the muscular persuasions of boys, give their 
milk in due season. (That is, provided the 
said "nannies" haven't cleared off into the 
scrub !) And, best of all, there are the dor' 
mitories for girls and boys, kitchen block, 
dining and sitting rooms of the Hostel 
proper. We cannot yet write "proper Hos' 
tel" because we need some £80 at least to 
finish off the boys' dormitories in desired and 
certainly needed fashion. 

Yet the B.C.A. Hostel is much more than 
buildings, garden, pepper trees, and "nan' 
nies." Outstanding is the staff to whom 
tribute must be paid : Mrs. Mann, as Ma' 
tron, Miss Hilda Harvey (so, well'known in 
Sydney), and Miss Hayes. The working of 
the Hostel depends upon them. Their cheer' 
ful spirits and unflagging labours are an in' 
spiration (even when the Hostel is smothered 
for hours in a blinding, suffocating dust' 
storm, which necessitates in the end a her' 
culean task in cleaning up) . God bless them 
for it ! 

Then there are the boys and girls en
trusted to our care—big ones and little ones, 
all needing individual attention, all constitu' 
ting a problem in housekeeping, all finding 
a good chance in life at the local primary 
school (a great thing this, otherwise there is 
only the convent and convent school), and 
all linked on to the Church of the Lord 
Jesus. 

What would we see if we stayed a day 
or two at the Hostel ? At meal times the 
disappearance of generous quantities of whole' 
some food, satisfying appetities of unlimited 
capacity. Immediately after the meal, r e v 
erent morning and evening family prayers— 
religion is a natural element in life. When 
homework is finished at night, a brief play 
time follows. Perhaps an impromptu cotv 
cert is held—we are all star performers at the 
Hostel, including the Padre, as well as the 

Organising Missioner and other visitors. 
Maybe the boys will set up that fine Hornby 
train set, kindly given by a Sydney donor. 
A wonderful gift that has proved to b e ! 
The girls will bring out the needlework, of 
which they have occasion to be proud. Bed' 
time comes, and after murmurings, gigglings, 
gossipings in the girls' "dorm.," not to men' 
tion more clamorous sounds in the boys', the 
Hostel settles down and workers and visitors 
enjoy a quiet hour of restful conversation and 
fellowship. And so another day passes. 

But an account of the Hostel would not 
now be complete without reference to the 
wonderful gift recently made to it. Padre 
Daniels, when speaking at the Rally in Syd' 
ney, appealed for a suitable wireless set. The 
old set provided in earlier years had "given 
in," and a set of greater selectivity was 
needed. Wonderful was it to find that within 
a couple of days a donor (whose request for 
strictest anonymity must be respected) came 
to the Headquarters Office and commissioned 
us to purchase the best set obtainable. We 
have already .thanked that generous friend. 
The value of the gift cannot be measured, 
and those lucky friends who take the trip to 
the Hostel per our magic carpet express 
would realise it. It is a joygiving boon. 
Let the following note from Miss Harvey's 
pen describe what the wireless set means :— 

PRAYER A N D ITS MEANING. 

c3'LO, Melbourne speaking. "Tune in ! 
The time is ' 

"Oh, yes ! the clock is right (it always 
is now). 'The orchestra will play the Peer 
Gynt Suite.' We must listen to this ! Some' 
body tells the story of Peer Gynt, and the 
music is well played as the story progresses. 

"Another day somebody gives good advice 
on the management of children. One won' 
ders if she could put it into practice with a 
large family like ours ! 

"Station 2'FC broadcasting from Bathurst, 
and one is thrilled to hear the name of a 
friend announced and to hear him sing. 

"It is Sunday evening. Station 5'CL, Ade' 
laide. A story is being told to the chil' 
dren, and our children all sit round and listen. 
We pick up 3'LO and hear St. Paul's Cathe' 
dral chimes, then the first hymn of the even' 
ing service, which happens to be the one 
that we are to sing, 'Praise the Lord, ye 
heavens adore Him.' It is now time for us 
to go to our own service, which commences 
at 7.30. Our "sky pilot" is always inter' 
ested in any aviation news, as well as in 
the musical programmes." 

Soon so interesting a visit must come to 
an end. We engage the magic carpet to waft 
us back to our comfortable city homes. A 
happy farewell is tendered to us by the Hos
tel workers!, we mark their earnest appeal for 
continued help. The Matron, with her many 
cares, begs us to replenish her linen cupboard. 
She needs table'doths, serviettes, traycloths. 
Please send to our office. Also does she re' 
mind us that on December the 1st, a Sale 
of Work will be held in Wilcannia, and the 
proceeds of the Hostel Stall are to be de' 
voted to our Hostel work. Will "Real Aus' 
tralian" readers make up a small parcel, one 
article will help, something useful or orna
mental, as long as it is saleable, and send it 
right away. Address it : Matron Mann, Hos
tel, Wilcannia, New South Wales. 

Prayer is not only asking—it is giving also. 
Not .that asking is reprehensible, as folk who* 
never pray scoffiingly say. Such criticism is-
mere cant. What father, however generous-
and wise, is there who does not delight in 
the petitions of his little child ? And are 
the petitions of the child to be spurned b e 
cause they represent an asking ? Our Lord 
Himself has given us the rightful suggestion : 
"If ye then, being evil, know how to give 
good gifts unto your children, how much 
more shall your Heavenly Father give . . , 
to them that ask Him ?" Here is Divine 
encouragement to ask in prayer. 

But prayer is giving. It is the pouring out 
of ourselves on behalf of others. It is the 
emptying of ourselves so that God may fill 
us with blessings for others. It is the giving 
of ourselves so that we may be the God'used 
mediums of gifts for others. So we beg our 
readers to pray, and to pray in season and 
out of season. 

Let the following help us as a daily re' 
membrance :— 

Sunday.—The work of the Church of God' 
in far'off and lonely areas of Australia, especi
ally remembering those who in their isola
tion 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 Missioner;. 
Sister Agnes, Deaconess ; Rev. V. W. Mit
chell, Mission Van. 

Wednesday.—Eyre's Peninsula Mission 
(Willochra), Rev. C. Powell ; Far West Mis
sion (Willochra), Rev. A. Hodgson and Rev. 
W. N. Rook ; B.C.A. Mission Hospital, with 
Matron Elliott, Sister Morris, and their help
ers ; Sister Baseley (Penong Hospital) and 
her helpers. 

Thursday.—East Gippsland, Sister Lundie, 
(Nurse), Miss Reece, Rev. F. Jones (Mis
sioner). Sister Kathleen and Sister Lorraine 
(Mission Van Sisters). 

Friday.—Wilcannia Hostel, Mrs. Mann, 
Miss Harvey, Hiss Haynes, the children, their 
parents. Rev. and Mrs. H. E. Felton (Mun-
gindi), Rev. W. I. Fleming (Werrimul, Vic
toria), Rev. T. Jones (Boggabilla). 

Saturday.—Rev. and Mrs. N. Haviland ; 
Sunday School by Post ; Society's deputation 
work : Bark Hut holders ; all our helpers and 
givers. 

Every Day.—Pray that "God will thrust 
forth labourers into His harvest," and that 
our workers may have courage to go in ; for 
our newly founded Birthday Band; for 
people in drought-stricken areas. 

Give thanks for cheering donations from 
friends known and unknown ; for offers of 
service ; for attendant blessing on Aeroplane 
and Mission Van ministry, for gifts to Mun-
gindi Hostel. 
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