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PERSONAL. 

A month of partings this ! 
Miss Reece, who has served as a Deacon

ess in Croajingolong area for five years, is 
returning to England early in 1930. The 
worth of her work, which has been a labour 
of love, has long been recognised. Her in
fluence on the families scattered about the 
area, her untiring labours and constant travel 
on horseback, represent a Christian ministry 
which has carried the blessing of God. The 
B.C.A. will ever hold in memory the gracious 
work which this lady has rendered to the 
cause. 

Sister Morris, of Ceduna Mission Hospital, 
has suffered somewhat indifferent health of 
late. Despite rest and medical attention, her 
usual vigour has been withheld, and so, most 
reluctantly, she feels that she must resign at 
the end of this year. Here again, in this 
friend and worker, we have had one who 
gave her services as a gift to God and His 
people. We shall miss her from this diffi
cult post, where her experience, Christian 
kindness, and wisdom have been valued. 

Sister Elliott, Matron of Ceduna Hospital, 
completes her term of service in December, 
and with greatest reluctance the B.C.A. parts 
with her. Sister has maintained the high 
ideals for which the Hospital has always 
stood, and her skill and Christian character 
have impressed all who met her. Great have 
been the responsibilities which have fallen 
upon her, but splendidly has she borne them. 

MAKE IT A B.C.A. CHRISTMAS! 
December 31st is the close of our Financial Year. We need the special 

help of all our friends. 
For this frank appeal we make no apology. 

OUR NEEDS ARE THE INDICATIONS OF "GROWING PAINS." 

We must close the year without any deficit. 

Put the Bush Church Aid Society on your 
Christmas List! 

FOR T H E FURTHERANCE OF T H E GOSPEL OF C H R I S T ! 
FOR T H E WELFARE OF A U S T R A L I A ! 

FOR T H E S T R E N G T H E N I N G OF T H E C H U R C H ! 

Send your Gift to Rev. S. J. KIRKBY, Organising Missioner, St. Andrew's 
Cathedral, George Street, Sydney ; 

Or t o -
Victorian Secretary, St. Paul's Cathedral Buildings, Flinders St., Melbourne. 

The Matron's management of the Hospital 
and its affairs has been of great value to the 
B.C.A. We express our sense of indebted
ness and wish her God's blessing in the 
future. 

Rev. A. Hodgson has for two years car-
ried on the work of the ministry in that dim-
cult post, the Far West Mission, in the Dio
cese of Willochra. He volunteered for the 
post and has stuck it out in face of many 
difficulties. We shall always appreciate his 
2,eal and steadfastness in the Gospel. He was 
unafraid to stand up for his evangelicalism— 
a quality much to be admired in these daye. 
And his work has not been in vain. His 
fellowship therein we shall remember, and 
to him the thanks of the Society are due for 
loyal and faithful service. 

Rev. C. Powell returns to Melbourne Dio
cese at the end of the year. Eyre's Penin
sula Mission has never been a comforatble 
post. The travelling involved was heart
breaking. Dogged courage and steady perse
verance were required for the ministry of the 
Word and Sacraments there. Mr. Powell has 
shown all these, and the fruits of his labours 
will be gathered by those that follow him. 
He leaves not only with the good wishes of 
the people in the Mission, but also with those 
of the B.C.A. 

At this juncture we cannot give intimation 
concerning all the workers who will take the 
posts thus vacant. One may be recorded : 

Sister Huxtable has been appointed to the 

charge of Ceduna Hospital. She comes to 
us from the Coast Hospital and Royal North 
Shore Hospital in Sydney. Training and 
experience have fitted her for her task, and 
we are confident of her success. The B.CA. 
rejoices in her offer of service, and asks the 
prayers of all as she enters upon her work. 

T H E MULGA CHRISTMAS TREE. 

Cheering response has been made by many 
friends to our appeal for help to make the 
season bright for the little ones out-back. 
Office and storeroom space were taxed to 
the utmost to make piace for the parcels 
and boxes of gifts which came in day after 
day. Busy, too, has the staff been in making 
acknowledgments of donations so generously 
sent in. A wonderful Christmas this ; and 
the workers are still busy packing and dis
patching. What a joy it would be if our 
readers could only join with the children 
of the out-back in the festivities ! 

It is not too late for readers to have a 
share, at least by donation, in the movement. 
All freights are paid by us—no small item 
this. Moreover, we like to provide some 
"eats" and "drinks" for the little ones when 
they come to the Mulga Christmas Tree. 
Help us make it a great day, the greatest of 
the year, in their lives. Cheques, postal 
notes, or stamps may be sent to our office, 
and grateful acknowledgment will be made. 
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A FRIENDLY REMINDER. 

It is not too late for a Calendar for 1930. 
Make your gift to your friends a B.C.A. 
Calendar gift. Our stocks were described in 
last issue. Artistic gifts (with pendant cal
endar block), showing our Australian native 
flowers and birds, have proved most popular. 
Prices, 1/-, 1/6, 1/9. Large si2,ed style, "The 
Swaggie and his Dog,11 2/-. Graved wooden 
representations of our native bear, kooka
burra, emu, 2/- each. We can recommend 
them all. 

Remember that the profits on our sales 
help our mission work. Visit our office and 
see the stocks. Orders by post will receive 
prompt and close 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, 
Flinders Lane, Melbourne, C ' l . 

A ROW OF STOCKINGS. 

This is the season for such. Our homes 
will soon be decorated in that good old fash' 
ioned way. Mantelpiece or bed-post will 
present a gaping-mouthed .over-sise stocking 
waiting to be filled with book or toy or box 
of sweets, so dear to the hearts of little ones. 
How the excitement of the youngsters runs 
riot on Christmas Eve ! Surely no one likes 
to disappoint them by passing by those stoc
kings as they hang with suggestive appeal. 
Surely no one would dream of approving of 
that world-champion mean man (wrongfully 
alleged to be a Scot) who, on noticing his 
children hanging up their stockings in antici
pation of some little gifts, went outside into 
the street, fired off a pistol, and then came 
in and informed his children that it was use
less to proceed with their task, because (as 
he put i t ) , "Santa Claus had just shot him
self dead.11 No, we are not like that ! 

But this row of stockings about which we 
write is of greatest importance. They are 
not hanging in a fire-place, or on a bed-
rail. They are not reminders from little 
ones ; they are from grown-ups, no other 
than our B.C.A. workers. Let's have a look 
at them. 

There's a capacious stocking hanging out
side the "hangar"—or tin shed, shall we call 
it ?—up at Wilcannia, where the B.C.A. 
aeroplane, which does such wonderful work, 
is housed. This stocking has been hung 
there by "Sky Pilot" Daniels, and he is anx
ious to find in it on Christmas morning, or 
thereabouts, a set of new sparking plugs for 
the plane, costing eight guineas (they are 
really needed), and a pair of slots for the 
wings. They cost about £40, but they mean 
reduction of risk on his long air journeys, and 
thus the saving of life. 

Outside our Children's Hostel, at Wilcan
nia, you would find a giant stocking. The 
needs there are great. Material to line the 
boys' dormitory is required. Unlined iron 
bedrooms in a blading hot climate are not 
nice, are they ? A consignment of fibro-
cement sheets placed in that stocking would 
make the Matron's heart happy. If the 
cement sheets are too much trouble, send a 

cheque for <£80, or any other amount, and 
that will be just as good. 

If we hurry along to Mungindi, on the 
Queensland border, we shall see the new 
B.C.A. Children's Hostel in course of erec
tion. It may not be finished by Christmas 
Eve, but the stocking will be there all the 
same. What an assortment of gifts can be 
put into it ! This stocking is big enough 
to hold a houseful of furniture. Someone 
could stuff a couple of "chip" bath-heaters 
into it for use of the children. They only 
cost £2 each. A dormitory bed, with all 
requirements would look well in that stoc
king on Christmas morning (£5 covers the 
bill). There is a corner in it for some easy 
chairs, table linen, crockery (secondhand if 
you like). 

The Sisters' Mission Van has its stocking, 
too, which they would like some kind Santa 
Claus to fill. A curious need is theirs, but it 
is a pressing one. The summer comes on. 
They can face the days of heat and the dust 
with courage and equanimity. But the nights 
can be fearsome and sleepless because of mos
quitoes and flies, and other numerous bush 
"wogs." The Sisters have a scheme for fit-
ing a light gause framework in the van, 
which will enable them to rest in peace. The 
price of that gauzie-pane in that stocking will 
cause great rejoicing. 

But all sorts of B.C.A. stockings could be 
hung out. The Mission Hospitals have a 
great display, each representing a want. We 
mention them to our friends. If anyone is 
perplexed to know what to do to celebrate 
Christmas, let them read the foregoing. 
Write to our offices and we shall be happy to 
make grateful acknowledgment. 

THE KOOKABURRA CLUB. 

Our B.C.A. Birthday Band. 

It still grows. Members come from all sorts 
of places. All the States of the Common
wealth are represented in our band, and now 
we have "Kookaburras" in countries over
seas. 

We shall not rest satisfied until we have 
reached the two thousand mark, and then, 
when that objective is attained—well, we shall 
just try and make it three thousand while 
we are at it. 

But some people still ask : "What is the 
Kookaburra Club ?" Here is the answer : It 
is our Society's Birthday Band, with condi
tions 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 appro
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." 

Someone has suggested that we should, en* 
courage folk to become life-members. We 
do, here and now. Life-membership subscrip
tion is £ 3 / 1 0 / — a shilling for each of the 
three-score years and ten of life. Who will 
be our first life-member ? 

Another record has been broken. Hither
to our youngest "Kookaburra" was Master 
Phillip Felton, who joined at the age of 
twelve hours. We now have Master Geof
frey B. L. Brady, of Eastwood, who was 
nominated as a Kookaburra when he was 
three hours old. Now, that will take some 
beating. 

One long-standing friend of the B.C.A., 
in joining up, remarks that she would like 
to be regarded as an "Auntie Kookaburra." 
That is a happy idea. We invite more ladies" 
to become "Aunties" ; and what about a few 
"Uncles" ? We have plenty of room for 
both. 

Join up, please, because we want this Birth
day Band to be one of the most vigorous 
of our activities. Remember that young and 
old are invited. Send your fee with par
ticulars to :—-

Rev. S. J. Kirkby, 
Organizing 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, 
We are all still very merry and bright. 

Kookaburras become more numerous each 
week, all helping to keep the B.C.A. as one 
of the brightest and best pieces of Church 
work in Australia. 

Whilst I have met many Kookaburras, I 
have only had letters from three : 

George Irvin, of Bringelly Road, Liverpool, 
sends a little note of greeting and reminds 
me that he is nine years old. Good ! We 
hope to hear from George every year until 
he is ninety ! 

Helen Griffin, Hornsby, found that "the 
Old Kookaburra" remembered her birthday 
quite on time. Thank you for your renewal, 
Helen. We hope that the day was a happy 
one for you. 

Eva Preddy, Alexandria, cheers us up whh 
a little letter containing good wishes. Thank 
you, Eva ! Are there any more out your 
way who would like to become Kookaburras ? 

All good wishes for Christmas go with this 
to all Kookaburras. 

Yours sincerely, 
" T H E OLD KOOKABURRA." 
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VICTORIAN NOTES. 

We have come to look upon the Heidel-
berg Garden Party, arranged by Mrs. Price, 
as one of the great outstanding festivals in 
the B.C.A. calendar. Again, for 1929, the 
gathering, held on October 31st in Mrs. 
Smart's garden, with our good friend in 
charge, was a great success. Over £30 was 
received, and the interest of supporters, old 
and new, intensified. The presence of the 
Van Sisters (on furlough) was a help. Our 
best thanks are due to all for this assistance 
in the work. 

© © © 
The sympathy of all "Real Australian'1 

readers will go out to Rev A. C. Kellaway, 
of Northcote, who for some weeks now has 
been laid aside with a serious illness. As 
a member of the Council, Mr. Kellaway has 
been with us right from the foundation of the 
Society, ten years ago, and has strongly sup' 
ported us all through. We miss him at our 
meetings, yet do earnestly pray that God 
will raise him up for further ministry. 

© © © 
The news of the accident which befel Rev. 

L. L. Wenzel, of Richmond, another loyal 
B.C.A. friend, caused pained concern. We 
now rejoice to know that he is recovering, 
and able to attend to some duties. 

© © © 
Victorian readers will not fail to remem' 

ber the various B.C.A. Christmas needs. 
Donations and gifts of toys for our out-back 
Christmas trees may be sent to the office, 
St. Paul's Cathedral Buildings, Flinders Lane, 
Melbourne. There is great need, for the 
calls of drought-stricken areas are pressing. 

In connection with this appeal, we grate' 
fully record the gift made by Messrs. Swal-
low and Ariel of five hundred sample tins of 
biscuits for distribution. We hope that the 
firm gets a good advertisement out of it. 
They deserve it, for they have mightily 
helped us. 

© © © 
The B.C.A. representative in Bendigo, Miss 

Martyr, has promised to equal last year's 
effort by securing all the Christmas goods 
required for the Leitchville, Gunbone Island, 
and other districts in the north of the d i e 
cese. These will be distributed by the Mis' 
sion Van Sisters, who will have the joy of 
impersonating the venerable Santa Claus. A 
happy work this will be indeed. 

© © © 
After their furlough in Melbourne, the 

Van Sisters have been engaged in valuable 
deputation work in and around that city. A 
welcome has been tendered to them in many 
parishes. They left on November 25th for 
an extended itinerary in Bendigo Diocese. A 
helpful Farewell Service was held at St. 
John's, Heidelberg, on Sunday, November 
24th. Early in 1930 the Sisters will enter 
New South Wales, and eventually reach Syd-
ney. 

A B.C.A. H Y M N . 

Our Victorian office sends us the follow
ing lines, which deserve publication. The 
first verse is well-known to all missionary-
hearted folk. The second, written by Miss 
Joan Kedgell, and the third, by a student of 
the Melbourne Bible Institute, are original, 
and truly Australian. We do thank these 
two for their compositions. Perhaps we need 
just two more verses. Can they be supplied ? 

To all who desire to use the hymn we 
suggest the tune "Jubilee," found in the 
C.M.S. Hymn Book. 

I hear ten thousand voices singing 
Their praises to the Lord on high ; 

Far-distant shores and hills are ringing 
With anthems of their nation's joy. 

Praise ye the Lord, for He has given 
To lands in darkness hid, His light, 

As morning rays light up the heaven, 
His word has chased away our night. 

In shadeless stretches, hot and dreary, 
The settlers out-back struggle on ; 

Their hearts so oft cast-down and weary, 
Have nought to rest in faith upon. 

Come, let us share with them our gladness, 
Tell them of Christ, their Saviour, Friend, 

Then joy will banish care and sadness, 
A peace and joy that have no end. 

Encamped beside the scanty waters, 
Or trekking over arid plain, 

Australia's hardy sons and daughters 
Have barely yet caught up the strain. 

Soon may we hail the morning splendid, 
When they shall sing redemption's song, 

In unison their music blended 
With that of all the ransomed throng. 

THE DUST OF DANGER. 

The big drought still holds sway in the 
Far Out-back, even though copious rains have 
fallen in the Middle West. Here and there 
a little measure of relief has come. Tiboo
burra received, recently, 108 points—the 
greatest rainfall for a tremendously long time, 
but the need is of four or five inches. Wil-
cannia received thirty-four points, and Men-
indie even less. We cannot yet talk of the 
breaking of the drought. 

The trophies of King Drought are to be 
seen in many places : the rotting carcases or 
bleaching bones of dead sheep. Still, indom
itable courage is shown by the people, and 
that incurable optimism which marks the 
tiuly gallant folk out-back. The loss of sheep 
is heart-breaking to them ; it also means the 
destruction of a valuable asset to Australia. 
May God bless these thirsty-lands and give 
yet a good season ! 

It will be born in mind by all readers that 
drought makes a great difference to our work 
in the West Darling. It has seriously affected 
our Children's Hostel at Wilcannia. As our 
Padre, Rev. L. Daniels, puts it in a letter : 
"Until rain comes, the position is not hope
ful." But we are not depressed. God is 
faithful and His work is worth doing. 

Even the ministry of the B.C.A. Aero
plane is conditioned by the dry season. The 
recurring dust-storms are a factor of danger 
which dare not be disregarded. Let a para
graph from the same Padre, who is our Aero
plane Missioner, also tell its own story : 

"I returned from Tibooburra [250 miles 
from Wilcannia.—Ed. "R.A."] and district 
yesterday. The "Moth" still functions very 
satisfactorily. I had a bit of a thrill after 
leaving Tibooburra. It was quite still and 
calm when I sailed out of the township at 
5.30 a.m. I had not gone far when a great 
funnel-like column of red dust came sweep
ing towards me suddenly from across the 
South Australian border. In a few minutes 
I was surrounded by whirling dust, and tossed 
about in the air like a cork. . . . My only 
hope was to try and return to Tibooburra. 
By the grace of God, I managed to discern 

it through the dust below me, and I got 
down safely. All day the dust-storm raged, 
but next morning I got away alright. All's 
well that ends well." 

A simple narrative this, yet who can deny 
the tensity of danger that marks the whole 
experience ? Let prayer be made for that 
worker in his 'plane. For over eighteen 
months the machine has been in flying com
mission. For over eighteen months the areo-
plane ministry has gone on without accident 
or intermission. God is a God of provi
dences. Back up that work with your prayers 
and gifts. 

Outback Travel in the Real Australia. 

POSTS A N D RAILS. 

Special Note.—To every Bark Hut (B.C.A. 
missionary box) holder we make appeal. De
cember is one of the box-opening months. 
We desire that every box be opened and the 
contents be sent so as to reach us no later 
than December 31st—the end of our financial 
year. To all members, and readers of our 
paper, who have delayed paying their dues, 
we make appeal. We are anxious to close 
the year without any deficit. It can be done 
if all friends realise their responsibility. 

© © © 
Deputation visits have always been cheer

ing to the B.C.A. The fellowship of the 
various Rectors is a help, and the goodwill 
and giving of congregations, both on Sun
days and at the Travel Talks, prove a ma
terial help. We make no invidious distinc
tion between churches. Yet all readers will 
be glad to know that during the last two 
months offerings from churches to our work 
have been gratifying. They will thank God 
for the following :-— 

Collections at St. Luke's, Mosman, amount
ed to over £30. This parish abundantly gives 
throughout the year. 

St. John's, Darlinghurst, deputation visit 
resulted in £69. 

St. Michael's, Vaucluse, Church collection 
totalled nearly £31, followed by a Travel 
Talk collection on the next day of over £20. 

Further amounts are coming in. 
St. Augustine's, Neutral Bay, overwhelmed 

us with a Sunday service retiring collection 
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of £23, and then a Travel Talk collection of 
£105. A £50 note in the plate at the last-
mentioned meeting came from some unknown 
donor. 

Surely God has raised up for us a band 
of men and women whose hearts are touched. 

© © © 
If you are looking for a suitable book as 

a gift for Christmas, we advise one of the 
following :— 

"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 A. G. 
Bolam. Still a good seller. Full of inter-
esting information about Central Australia. 
Cloth, 3/6 ; paper, 2/6. 

"On the Wool Track," by Captain Bean. 
All about the Far West of New South Wales. 
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.11 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 to the B.C.A. Office, and 
it will receive prompt attention. Postage, 
twopence extra. 

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

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 ? 

To 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. 

© © © 
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 parish representatives will not forget 

that we depend upon them to open all Bark 
Huts during December. Contents should be 

sent to us so as to reach us in good time 
for the close of our financial year, December 
31st. Make it a big effort this time—"No 
Box Unopened" is the slogan. 

© © © 
A happy Saturday afternoon Sale arranged 

by the little Misses Newmarch and Misses 
White, of Leura, proved a great success. 
Many friends, both young and old, showed 
their appreciation of the effort by their pres' 
ence and their purchases. The proceeds 
amounted to £14 /10 / a good help to 
B.C.A. work. Our thanks to all for this. 

© © © 
St. Giles', Greenwich, has now formed a 

Circle keen to help the out'back ministry of 
the B.C.A. Already they have set to work 
for our Hostels. Under the Acting Rector, 
Rev. A. H. Lawford, and his wife, the work 
is prospering. 

© © © 
Once again the C.E.G.S. for Girls at Chats' 

wood kindly arranged that the proceeds of 
the afternoon tea tent at their Annual Sports 
should go to our Society. It is a great idea, 
and we are grateful to Miss Elkington, Head' 
mistress, and the School Council for the ar' 
rangement, and to the friends, under Mrs. 
A. Henrie's lead, for carrying them out. It 
means much to our funds. 

© © © 
An Afternoon in aid of the B.C.A. was 

held at Mrs. Langhorne's residence, Mosman, 
where sixty ladies attended, and the story of 
our work was told. We are grateful for the 
generous help given, as well for the kindness 
of the hostess. 

Another Afternoon Gathering also took 
place at the residence of Mrs. G. Savage, 
Woolwich. The needs of our Hostel were 
given chief place, and marvellous was the 
way in which the needs were supplied. The 
B.C.A. has wonderful friends in both places. 

© © © 
St. Philip's, Eastwood, Mission Band has 

come again to our help. Part proceeds of 
their Annual Sale are always given to the 
B.C.A. For 1929 they have not failed us. 
We do thank them for continued and gen' 
erous remembrance. 

© © © 
A deputation visit to Holy Trinity, Con-

Cord West, elicited much interest in our work. 
The congregation heard the story (told in 
last issue) of the gift of £1 made by a girl 
at Petersham Church, and whose example had 
proved so contagious. At the close of the 
service two people cheerfully gave £l each, 
a lady emptied out the contents of her purse 
for the Society, and others made donations. 
At the week'night meeting a happy spirit 
of giving was still manifest. The Girls' 
Gymnasium Club and others joined in with 
gifts. A sum of £2, anonymously handed in, 
bore a brief note with reference to the Sun' 
day's address : "Mathematics, simple interest 
in your sermon from two over sixteen.11 God 
bless all these givers. 

© © © 
It is not our intention to enumerate under 

this heading all the anonymous gifts sent in. 
They have been so many that we must de' 
sist. The list would be too long. Our sin' 
cere thanks go out to all the kind donors. 

© © © 
An American Tea at Mrs. Harvey's resi

dence, held on November 29th, proved par' 
ticularly successful. The Rector opened the 

meeting, and the Assistant Secretary (Rev. 
F. H. Meyer) gave an address on B.C.A. 
work. The various stallholders had a busy 
time and solid help was given to our work. 
Our thanks are due to all who took part in 
the gathering. 

© © © 
Mrs. Dixon Hudson, of Hurstville, has 

again come to our help, and part proceeds 
of a Missionary Sale held in the parish on 
Friday, December 27th, will be devoted to 
our Christmas Tree Fund out'back, especially 
to Tibooburra needs. 

© © © 
Mrs. Watling, of Gladesville, is unfailing 

in her work for the B.C.A. All that she does 
involves wearisome walking, but it is done 
cheerfully, for the sums which she collects— 
threepences, sixpences—make a fine total as 
the year comes to an end. £16 /5 /3 was the 
sum handed in at our office last week. We 
thank our good friend for her self'denying 
labours, as well do we ask her to pass our 
appreciation to all in Gladesville parish who 
are on her list. May we ask other districts 
to take on similar work. It is worth while. 

© © © ^ 
For the following amount, sent anony

mously to our office, we give thanks :— 
"E.W.," 10/- for the funds of the B.C.A. ; 
"A Kookaburra," 5 / ' for the Christmas Fund; 
"Contributor," from St. Michael's, Vaucluse, 
sent £2 in banknotes. 

© © © 
We could wish that we had space to 

refer in fuller terms to our friends and groups 
of friends who have so freely helped us with 
special efforts since last issue. The B.C.A. 
is deeply thankful to the following :—St. 
Alban's Girls' Club, Epping, for an over' 
whelming supply of groceries ; St, John's 
Women's Guild, Beecroft, for similar sub' 
stantial remembrance, together with many 
donations ; Mrs. Pullen, Gladesville-Henley, 
whose case of gifts was of greatest value. 

© © © 
A word of appreciation must be given to 

the members of St. Andrew's Cathedral 
Choir for generous remembrance. Both 
men's and boys1 sections sent gifts. We 
thank them all, especially Rev. O. Fleck and 
Mrs. Lawson ; the latter thoughtfully keeps 
the work of our Society before the boys. 

TO SETTLE A DOUBT. 

Recently some B.C.A. friends were in' 
formed that our Hostels and Hospitals did 
not need support, because the folk who used 
them paid for attention and accommodation 
given. Now, as a matter of simple Christian 
attitude we generally take no notice of criti' 
cism, especially ilhinformed criticism. But 
our friends were disturbed. 

May this be officially stated : The Hostels 
and Hospitals of the B.C.A. are not, and 
never have been, profit-producing or entirely 
self'supporting institutions. Would that '.hey 
were ! Then perhaps we should have funds 
for the extension of work elsewhere. That 
folk who benefit by our institutions pay eomc 
thing for those benefits we cheerfully admit. 
They are encouraged to do so, and, ..eing 
sturdily independent, they are glad to do so. 
Some of them cannot. The B.C.A. welcomes 
frankest enquiry on these points. Enquirers 
who come to know the truth usually hasten 

to send a cheque in aid. 
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TRAILS A N D TRIALS. 

"See Australia First," is the slogan of our 
Tourist Departments. The curious and per' 
haps unforgiveable thing about it all is that 
they conceive Australia only in terms of holi-
day resorts, surfing beaches, residential hotels, 
mountain waterfalls, and a cheap trip down 
the Harbour. The sad thing about it is that 
the amiable and credulous holiday-maker who 
pays down his money and follows the pre' 
arranged programme sees about as much of 
the real Australia as he would if he spent 
a day in a railway tunnel. 

The fact of the matter is this : There is 
nothing characteristically Australian about the 
places to which the visitor is taken. That 
they are worth seeing, we do not deny ; but 
if we are to see Australia, let us see her 
in her own distinctive garb, whether drab 
or gay, with her own impressive marks that 

by horses or powerful motor-tractors. It 
may be ''logged,1' that is, dragged or broken 
down by the action of a huge log of consid
erable length, drawn through the scrub by 
motor-tractors, one attached to each end. In 
both the latter cases, the scrub trunks snap 
off near the root. When the scrub is dry 
a fire'stick is applied and a "good burn" will 
clear acre upon acre and make it ready for 
ploughing and seeding. Slowly, but surely, 
this desert country becomes wheat-land, and 
another asset is added to the Commonwealth 
of Australia. 

Let it be remembered that the selector 
pays a big price—not in cash, but in sheer 
hard work. His home, at least during the 
early years, is crude and comfortless ; his 
hours of labour are long ; his manner of 
life must be hard ; his adversities in a 
droughty season are heart-breaking. Yet he 
is a real Australian, and he is working in the 

Yet if our Lord's arithmetic (the two or three 
gathered together in His Name), carries any 
significance, surely there is abounding en
couragement in the numbers that do gather 
in some of these out-of-the-way places. True, 
the few find the hard wooden desks of a 
school-room most uncomfortable, or the 
faded decorations of a public hah rather de
pressing, yet there is the little table with its 
spotless white cloth, perhaps a bunch of flow
ers, and so God, Who is not limited or con
ditioned by the things of time or space, can 
still be worshipped in Spirit and in Truth. 

But there has been real progress in this 
area. Just recently a church-hall has been 
built at one centre—the first Anglican build
ing in the area. It is of iron, and thus the 
exterior is not pleasing ; but inside there is 
much that gives delight. At one end a cur
tained section contains a Holy Table, Read
ing and Prayer Desk, all in simple taste. 

B.C.A. Mission Aeroplane, Wilcannia. 
Sky Pilot Daniels taking the Organizing Missioner on a trip. 

Rev. L. Daniels (Wilcannia) and his pet. 
A B.C.A. "all-talkie" picture. 

make her different from all the other coun
tries in the world. 

Modestly, we advise a trip to our B.C.A. 
areas on Eyre's Peninsula and the West Coast 
of South Australia. Take train to Adelaide. 
No longer does the traveller force himself 
to embark on the stuffy little steamer that 
used to ply between that city and Port Lin
coln. A fine and spacious motor-ship now 
does the run, and so speedily that squeamish 
passengers need not fear the possibility of 
losing a meal on the voyage. They will not 
have time, or need one ; the trip only takes 
twelve hours—7 p.m. to 7 a.m. 

Mallee Scrub and Fire-sticks. 

The little train that negotiates the narrow-
gauge railway from Port Lincoln will even
tually introduce the traveller to Eyre's Pen
insula Mission. As an area of settlement it 
holds great interest. The wide stretches of 
mallee scrub may appear monotonous, but 
by dint of the selector's toil, they are dis
appearing. Three methods for removing the. 
scrub are employed. It may be cut down, the 
slender trunks yielding quickly to the sharp 
axe. It may be rolled down (the commonest 
method) by means of great rollers up to 
six feet in diameter, drawn through the scrub 

real Australia. 

Length but not Breadth. 

As a "parish,1' the Eyre's Peninsula Mis
sion has a distinguishing feature. It approxi
mates closely to Euclid's definition of a line, 
having length but not breadth. Roughly 
speaking, it is about 170 miles long, with 
settlement keeping as close as possible to the 
narrow-gauge railway. Unfortunately the 
roads which link one little community with 
another are at once a joke and a tragedy. 
If rain falls they become a ploughed field, 
with deep water-filled furrows calculated to 
hold up any make of car. If rain does not 
fall they may become wide lanes of heavy 
sand, trapping the unwary motorist and in
volving him in some heart-breaking labour. 
Still, it is the "parish," and the B.C.A. 
padre, Rev. C. Powell, now completing his 
second year of service, has done great worl^>t 

in building up the life of the settlers. 
In this district no churches, with ordered 

beauty in stone or brick, are to be found. 
The visitor would discover that worship takes 
on its New Testament setting—the home, the 
hall, the school, the verandah are the places 
where God is wont to meet His people. 
Congregations are not to be found in crowds. 

The blue feltings, coverings and other fit
tings are good to look upon. A tribute must 
be paid both to padre and people for this, 
which represents the beginnings of Church 
building in the mission. The writer had the 
joy of taking the first service therein—Holy 
Communion—a service which will be long 
remembered. 

The Social Equality Express. 

We must not keep the visitor in this in
teresting district any longer, but must push 
on farther, to reach the Far West Mission, 
which stretches to the head of the Bight. 
Here the B.C.A. is at work also. Most 
people take train to reach this area. That 
train is worthy of notice. Once upon a 
time, as the fairy story puts it, the train was 
called "The Social Equality Express." It 
still deserves the title, though its schedule 
of funning time has been improved. The 
frequency of running has not been changed— 
it still runs only once a week. For folk who 
miss it there is provision made in the shape 
of a "mixed," which starts three days later. 
In its running, the "mixed" is as fickle as a 
"flapper," but not half so entertaining. It 
is subject to "sulks," and the efforts of a 
perspiring staff, to which may be added the 
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objurgations of weary passengers, cannot 
make it move. It has been known to be a 
day late, and there was complaint, but no one 
bats an eyelid if it comes in only twelve 
hours behind time. The blame is always 
placed upon the engine. It runs out of coal, 
and so time is wasted in collecting mallee 
stumps along the line to use for steam pro-
ducing purposes. Head-winds have been re' 
ported to have held up the outfit altogether. 
Nevertheless it gets there, and so eventually 
the traveller is introduced to another B.C.A. 
area. 

Here we meet the Rev. A. Hodgson and 
Rev. W. Noel Rook. Their country stretches 
right away until the Western Australian bor
der is reached. In fact the little township 
of Forrest, on the other side of the border is 
under their ministry. No one can deny that 
this country is the real Australia. 

But the first place we go to is the B.G.A. 
Hospital at Ceduna—our Mission Hospital, 
with its ten beds and operating theatre. The 
nurses here—Sister Elliott, as matron, Sis
ters Morris and Boyce—deserve a better build' 
ing. The inconveniences of an improvised 
hospital are wearying. Yet is the noble work 
done cheerfully and Christianly. The fellow 
ship of the staff is a tonic stimulating the 
soul of the visitor. 

Meditations in a Morgue. 

It should be mentioned that the most re
cent addition to the hospital buildings is a 
morgue—and necessary, too. When the 
writer first viewed the structure it was dis' 
guised as a bedroom, and, being without 
guile, he innocently gave way to the entice
ment to take up his abode therein for a 
week. Since it had no other occupants, it 
proved most delightful. Undecorated white 
walls, hard plaster floor, ample ventilation, 
made ideal sleeping quarters. It took time 
for the grim truth to dawn upon him that 
the little building was intended, not for the 
living, but for the dead. But it was too 
comfortable to give up when the truth came 
out. However, what mattered it ? In other 
and earlier ministries he had slept in a watch-
house, a haystack, a wool-shed, a bar-parlour, 
and a waiting-room, and he found the cam
ouflaged morgue best of all. 

The B.C.A. Hospital at Ceduna, and that 
at Penong (the latter under Sister Bazeley), 
must never be passed by. Work can be hard 
and wearing. The former building is only an 
improvisation, and no amount of arrange
ment can turn it into a building completely 
suitable for handling and nursing patients. 
The value of the Sisters' ministry is unde
niable. Through heat, dust, flies and dis
comfort the work goes on. Through watch-
ings by night and labourings by day, through 
good report and ill report, there is no flag
ging. Above all, the Presence of Christ is 
radiated towards the patients. 

"The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by their beds of pain ; 

They touch Him in life's throng and press, 
And they are whole again." 

Penong Hospital is an oasis in the wilder
ness. It was built as a hospital by the ren 
^ents and then handed over to the B.C.A. 
to use-—a recognition, surely, of our Sister's 
work. The airy wards, the cool vestibule, 
the spacious verandahs, make it a comfort to 
the patients. Sister Bazeley has managed to 
coax some plants to grow in tubs and pots, 
and the sight of something green and fresh 

is a joy to behold. The Hospital stands for 
life and health and peace. 

The work claims the special prayers and 
giving of friends in the better favoured parts 
of Australia. Owing to the paralysing, de
vastating drought, some patients will have 
little, if anything, to give for the treatment 
received. But the Hospitals must be kept 
open. The work of the Good Samaritan 
must not cease. Who will help ? 

Lizards for Lunch. 

As the traveller proceeds farther west
ward, the real Australia reveals itself in the 
aboriginals who are met from time to time. 
Drought and lack of native game have driven 
many of them nearer to settlement. More
over, along the coast the fat and reputedly 
juicy stumpy-tailed lizard is emerging from 
his winter quarters, and one or two of them 
make the chief dish at a blackfellow's dinner. 
An aboriginal camp is at first sight a con
fused impression of lean, snarling mongrels ; 
small, ebony babies; crouching, unkempt gins; 
lounging, raucous-voiced "bucks" ; and a gen
eral litter of bones, tins, dirty rags, scrub 
shelters, and ashes of dead fires. But they 
are not all lasy. Mother is demonstrating the 
aboriginals' solution of that age-long prob
lem : "Should married men work ?" You 
will find her busily shaping a boomerang 
from a twisted piece of myall, or deftly spin
ning wombat-hair into fine string and cord. 

Perhaps the greatest sight to be viewed 
in this out-back area is the great Nullabor 
Plains, the largest expanse of real plain 
country in Australia. It has no water-courses, 
no trees, no dwellings. East and west it 
stretches 450 miles ; north and south it varies 
up to 250 miles. It is dotted with stunted 
scrub that grows up to eighteen inches in 
height. For the traveller wishing to cross 
it there are no landmarks, and carefully must 
he follow the tracks. To miss them is to 
encounter danger. There is a singular allure
ment about the Nullabor. The wide, un
broken horizons are impressively great, like 
the greatness of an ocean. 

The B.C.A. crosses and re-crosses it fre
quently. Along the northern edge of the 
plain skirts the Trans-Continental Railway 
Line, with its tiny clusters of employees' 
homes. Cook is the largest township—a 
long, monotonous row of verandah-less cot
tages. No trees or shrubs beautify the scene, 
nothing but an iron water-tower and an 
engine-shed. Still, this is a place of ser
vice, and "Church" is held in the little social 
hall provided by the Government. From the 
line of houses comes a little congregation, 
and worship is real, even if unadorned. The 
local school-teacher is our sure help in these 
matters, and to him thanks are always due. 
It is gratifying to record that the first Con
firmation service in Cook has just been held 
—a happy result of Mr. Rook's visits and 
ministry. We believe that from this small 
beginning great things will flow. Christian 
life and witness are not easy in these parts. 
The shepherding of young souls, so neces
sary, is intermittent. Prayer for such work 
and workers should be made earnestly unto 
God. 

A Challenge to the Church. 

The visitor should pass along the line to 
Forrest, which is one of the air-ports of the 
Westralian Air Service which plies between 
Perth and Adelaide. Already the B.C.A. has 
commenced services there. The community 

is small, being made up chiefly of aeroplane 
mechanics and their families. But the sheep 
in the wilderness need care, and who knows 
what the future holds. 

At last we leave the line and take train 
back to the capital cities. A glimpse of the 
real Australia has been obtained, and perhaps 
the urgent claims of Christian service have 
been recognised. May recognition grow into 
support. For 1930, the B.C.A. would like 
to put an aeroplane into the Mission Field, 
where Mr. Hodgson and Mr. Rook have so 
earnestly and strongly laboured. The vast 
area abounds with natural aerodromes ; con
ditions for an aviation ministry are most 
favourable. Ceduna, at one end of the area, 
and Forrest at the other end, are air-ports. 
Why should not the Church take advantage 
of this situation. It means the furtherance 
of the Gospel. We have the men, keen, alert 
and ready. £800 is the sum needed. Here 
is a great chance for Christian giving. 

S.J.K. 

THROUGH SAND AND SCRUB. 

The Sisters in the Van. 
In the last issue of the "Real Australian," 

Mr. Kirkby tells of his experience in the 
Men's Van, driving through a dust-storm. 
May I give you our experience in what we 
were told was one cf the worst dust-storms in 
the Mallee for years. 

We awakened on Friday morning to a dull 
sky and a high wind, hurried over breakfast, 
packed up, and drove three miles to a little 
bush school, where, after a good time with 
the children, We made arrangements for a ser
vice on the following Sunday afternoon. 
We then enquired where the children lived, 
and set off to find the nearest home. By 
this time the wind was very strong and lifting 
the sand in clouds. 

Running Before the Wind. 
Our difficulties began when we left the 

bush and found ourselves on a long stretch 
of sand. It would have been negotiable had 
the tracks been clean, but already they were 
filled with drift, and we soon found ourselves 
ploughing through in low gear. A slight 
rise showed us miles of the same type of 
road, getting worse in the distance, and we 
could see that men with a horse and jinker in 
front of us were having a difficult time. We 
thought "discretion was the better part of 
valour," and turned back to the school again, 
where we found that there was another way, 
adding a few miles, but keeping for the 
most part in the bush. 

Our first house was reached with very little 
difficulty, and we were warmly welcomed. 
The little mother was trying to decide which 
was the less of two difficulties : dinner had to 
be taken to a paddock about half a mile away 
(for work must go on even if the wind is 
blowing a gale), thus should she wrap up the 
baby and carry him as well as the dinner, or 
should she risk leaving him alone for half 
an hour. We soon solved the problem by 
taking the dinner on board, and the "Dodge" 
found the paddock much easier than the sand 
hills. On our return, we found that the little 
woman had prepared dinner for us, and, after 
washing the dusr out of our eyes, etc., we 
had a good rest and talk ; then, kneeling with 
her, we asked for God's blessing on the 
home, and again faced the storm. 

Our next call was about five miles away. 
The track to the house was across an open 
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paddock, with no crop to hold the sand • 
but we got through, and turning the van 
with the back to the wind and the engine 
a bit sheltered by the house, we made a 
dash for the door and got inside. A very 
bare home this—-just a shell, with a few 
pieces of home-made furniture. It repre
sented one of the not uncommon tragedies 
of the mallee, a nice little home burnt to the 
ground, not even a photograph saved ; but, 
thank God ! all the little lives safe, the baby 
having been carried out by her little brother 
of six years old. There was much to thank 
God for here, as well as hope and comfort 
to give to those who were so bravely facing 
such difficulties, added to the drought. 

Red Light by Day. 
We were urged to stay here for the rest 

of the day, but, desiring to press on to the 
tiny township to arrange for service there, 
We made a rush for the van, and were re
lieved when we were once more across the 
paddock and on the road again. But there 
was a lovely little sand-hill before us. One 
could only guess the tracks, so rushed at it 
in correct mallee style. More than half-way 
up the first time, into "neutral" before we 
had time to settle down in the loose sand, 
then back we go in our own track. At it 
again, this time going much further ; back 
again, and then with a third rush just going 
over the top. That same night a light car 
got over on the eighth run ! 

By this time the sky was turning a dull 
red, and we could see a huge cloud almost 
like smoke reflecting the glow of a great 
fire. It was awe;inspiring, and as it crept 
nearer and nearer we wondered if we should 
go on or get into the bush and camp. Soon 
we saw a house and decided to call in. The 
lady of the house was very surprised when 
she found two ladies driving through the 
storm, and very soon had a welcome cup 
of tea for us. We watched the cloud come 
nearer and nearer, until it seemed to pass 
right over us, just leaving a trail of red dust 
behind. It looked much lighter now, and as 
our little town was only five miles off and 
it was only 4 p.m., we decided to push on. 

All went well for the first three miles, 
then the red light around us grew darker 
and darker, until it was necessary to use 
our head-lights. The wind had increased to 
a hurricane, and my eyes were fixed on the 
track, when right ahead I saw a deep, dry 
channel. It looked no worse than others we 
had gone over that day, but what I couldn't 
see was that the other side of the bank 
was lower than the channel itself. Down 
went the front wheels, while the back ones 
were still in the channel, and there we stuck 
with the running boards fast in the bank. 
We could neither move forward or back, and 
what we thought was a house turned out to 
be stables. 

We were now right in the thick of the 
storm ; dust in eyes, ears, and throat. There 
was only one thing to do, so with our spade 
we dug ourselves out, and with the help of 
a board lying near, at last managed to get 
on level ground again. It was dangerous to 
go further with the van, so we left it by the 
stables and walked on to find a house. 

What a welcome we received ! I am 
afraid our mothers would hardly have recog
nised us until we had had a wash. To our 
surprise, when going down three hours later 
with two men to help us bring the van 
nearer the house, we found the channel full 

of sand, and were able to drive over it. 
The back fence of the garden was almost 
covered with sand in the one storm. 

Calling on Parishioners by 'Phone. 
We were unable to move the next day as 

the storm still continued, but by the aid of 
the telephone we were able to tell a few 
people of the service, and as by Sunday 
the storm had almost blown itselt out, we 
were able to hold both services. 

We are now in Melbourne, enjoying the 
wonderful green of the grass and scene of the 
flowers. Looking back over our time in the 
mallee, our hearts are just full of admiration 
for the women who are bravely facing a 
summer which must bring days of dust and 
other difficulties. We think, too, of the 
many homes which can be made bright on 
Christmas Day with the gifts which readers 
can send to the children there, cheering the 
hearts of the parents as they enter into the 
joy of the children, and reminding them of 
the angels1 message, "Behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy." 

Will you pray with us that they may enter 
into that joy which no worries of this world 
can destroy ? 

SISTER KATHLEEN. 

AMONG THE M O U N T A I N S A N D 
VALLEYS. 

The B.C.A. mission district of Croajingo-
long, East Gippsland, is possessed of much 
scenic grandeur. Hills and valleys abound, 
and there are many creeks. For the most 
part it is forest country. The area is approx
imately six thousand square miles, and dotted 
here and there are some small settlements. 

Most of the people are dairy-farmers ; a 
small quantity of maiz,e and wheat is grown. 
As one passes from place to place, there 
are in the mountain gullies a number of 
people living some distance from a settlement. 
These people appreciate a visit, and gladly 
accept such ministrations as we may be 
able to give. It is surprising to find so many 
bachelors working farms, and whose lives 
must be a modern replica of the old-time 
hermit. 

Apart from visitations, there is the ques
tion of the religious education of the young 
people. Every settlement has its cluster of 
children. Wherever it is possible, a weekly 
visit is made to the State schools and the 
children are taught the old but never worn-
out story of the Gospel. The value of this 
is beyond measure. 

Again, where it is possible, Sunday Schools 
are held. The numbers vary according to the 
place, but the point is : they are being taught 
the simple things of God. There are children 
whose homes are too far away to enable them 
to come to any Sunday School, and some of 
these are provided for by the B.C.A. Sun
day School by Post. 

I wish some of our city folk could see the 
Sunday services in these small settlements. 
We use the Prayer Book, but our worship 
is of the simplest kind. The tone and spirit 
of devotion and reverence are most marked. 
A celebration of Holy Communion is an ex
perience always to be remembered. With 
one exception (Cann River), our services are 
held in schools or halls. For a celebration 
of Holy Communion we use the school
master's ink-stained desk, usually covered with 
the best linen our good people can produce. 

The intense reverence and devotion are both 
a joy and an inspiration. 

And our people are responsive. Some time 
ago we held a Sale of Gifts to raise money 
to fence the property of the Church. They 
gave gifts in money and in kind, and al
though the weather was very wet at the time 
of the sale, everything was sold, and enough 
money received to provide the fence. The 
Church land is now fenced off, and the 
building thus protected. 

All this work represents a challenge. We 
must teach, encourage, and minister to the 
people in sparsely populated places. We 
must train and build up the Christian char
acter of those sturdy Australian youngsters, 
for they are the men and women of the 
future. Thus we bespeak your prayers and 
practical support for a work that is of God— 
a work being done in Jesus1 Name for the 
extension of His Kingdom. ^Vw,-W 

FREDERICK JONES. 

MUNGINDI HOSTEL. 

Our big appeal for 1929 was for '.he new 
Hostel at Mungindi. It is appropriate that 
the end of the year should see the comple
tion of the building. Many have been the 
friends who gave sums, both small and large. 
To us, it is touching to note that the first 
gift came from one who since has passed 
home to God : Miss Whiting, of Neutral 
Bay. Her name will thus be always associ
ated with that piece of work. We were 
mightily helped by a gift that came from 
friends belonging to another family, who pro
vided two rooms as a memorial to a dear 
one. Then the Sunday Schools have assisted. 
They undertook to buy the piles on which 
the Home must be erected. God bless all 
who shared with us in the work. 

In next issue the photo, of the completed 
building will appear. At present the con
tractor is hard at work. Fancy ! there were 
110 piles to be set in position first. They 
came all the way from Gunnindaddy, in 
Queensland. An euphonious name is "Gun
nindaddy"—and there is poetry in it. (Per-
hape some reader will furnish this journal 
with a few verses on it.—Ed. "R.A.) The 
timber for the Hostel proper came from 
Wee Waa ; the paint from Sydney ; the iron 
from Newcastle. Why, the building is nearly 
all Australian ! This is only as it should be 
—a real Australian Home for real Australian 
children. 

A Venture in Faith. 
The Hostel movement has always been 

that. Recently a bigger challenge was placed 
before us. By some skilful planning the con
tractor showed that accommodation for the 
children could be enlarged and improved 
in respect of convenience by additional ver
andahs. The increased cost would only be 
£200. It was too good a chance to be 
ignored. In faith we approved of the scheme 
and have commissioned him to go on. Will 
the friends of the Society back us up in this 
venture. Our object still is to open the 
Hostel without any encumbrance of debt. 
It can be done. It shall be done ! When 
the official opening takes place we want to 
show the new Bishop of Armidale, who has 
been asked to dedicate the building, what 
B.C.A. friends can do. The building will be 
thus a signal testimony to the goodness of 
God in the liberality of His people. 
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It is strange how all sorts of needs crop 
up as we proceed upon the work. Our 
pangs are like those of newly-married couples 
just about to furnish a home. Requirements 
of all descriptions come before us. Furnish
ings, crockery, linen, floor-coverings are all 
required. We were cheered by a donation 
from St. Paul's, Bendigo (Victoria), cover' 
ing the cost of a Hostel bed, etc. Are there 
others willing to make a similar gift ? £4 
or £5 will do it. 

A Local Legend. 
We have a notion of screening all the 

verandahs with wire-gause. It is necessary. 
Some folk in this border country have given 
us assurance that the "skeeters" up at Mun-
gindi are world-beaters in sise and ferocity. 
One sunburned, be'whiskered native claimed 
that they were as fierce as eagles and almost 
as large. Not for a moment do we accept 
the story, but we are taking no risks. Those 
verandahs must be "wired-in" with gause. 
Now there's a fine opportunity of giving 
for someone who appreciates the value of a 
quiet night's rest ! 

We shall be glad to make acknowledgment 
of any gifts sent along to our offices. Dona
tions may be allocated to the building fund 
or to any special Hostel need. 

We have to thank Mrs. Howard Gill, of 
Kirribilli, for special interest in our Christ
mas Tree effort, especially for donations re
ceived from the following :—Mrs. W. T. 
Way, Mrs. F. White, Lady Gordon, Mrs. 
Don Taylor, Miss McKeown, Miss Lenten-
eger, Mrs. T. C. Boyd, Miss Park, Mrs. Paul, 
Mrs. Goddard, Mrs. Tucker, Mrs. Walker-
Taylor, Mrs. F. B. Spencer, Mrs. E. P. An
dreas, Mrs. Cecil Hordern, Mrs. McMurrick, 
Mrs. H. A. Smith, Mrs. C. P. Thorn, Mrs. 
C. T. Taylor, Rev. Newby Fraser, Mrs. Dun
can, Miss. Anderson, Mrs. F. Nettheim. 

"REAL AUSTRALIAN" SUBSCRIBERS, 

The following acknowledgments are grate
fully made :—Miss E. Hooper, Mrs. C. Nut
ting, Miss Barnwell, Mrs. W. H. Morrison, 
Miss V. McDonald, Miss S. Vidal, W. F. 
Irvin, Mrs. Dimmock, Miss P. Baker, Mrs. 
Gudgeon, P. S. Tapp, Mrs. Hassall, R. S. 
Chappie, Miss Barker, Miss King, Mrs. A. L. 
Pankhurst, J. C. McGregor, Miss Dell, Mrs. 
F. Conton, Mrs. F. Eden, D. Taylor, FI. 
Stanley, C. Stack, Miss M. Scarlett, Chas. 
Peale, Miss N. Starkey, Miss B. Favell, C. E. 
Moir, Miss Kent, Mrs. Kilpin, Mr. Lingard, 
Mr. Onslow, Mr. Colvin, Mrs. N. Jardine, 
Mrs. A. E. Budd, M. N. Reynolds, Mrs. 
Frisell, Mr. Mumford, St. Stephen's, Chats-
wood, St. Matthew's, Bondi, Miss Cook (Bur-
wood), Miss Cook (Thornleigh), Mrs. Wil
son, Miss Ritchie, Miss Willis, Mrs. Savage, 
Mrs. Skidmore, G. W. Pearce, Mrs. A. E. 
Owen, Rev. W. J. Roberts, Mrs. Ogilvie, E, 
Woodhouse, Mrs. Hinks, Mrs. Robins, Mrs. 
Ryegate, Mrs. I. Chambers, Miss U. Selby, 
B. R. Webb, V. F. Filby, J. A. Smith, Mrs. 
J. Stuckensmidt, A. Kraimer, Mrs. Houston, 
J. Dee, W. Crockford, Mrs. Clarke, Miss 
Tovey, Mrs. Kerr, Mrs. O'Conner, Mr?. 
T. Nelson, H. Manley, Miss C. Hunt, Miss 
Vera Cox, Miss A. Parsons, G. H. Winton, 
Mrs. Whitling, Mrs. H. J. Currell, Mrs. 
Eyles, Miss Cutler, J. C. Berghoper, H. V. 
Thomas, Mr. Hopkins, Mrs. Strong, Mrs. 
Glover, Mrs. Smith, Miss Raleigh, Mrs. Wel-

F. Malone, Mrs. de Frederick, Miss Ains-
worth, Miss Hearle, Mr. A. G. Smith, Miss G. 
Ekholme, Miss Were, Mrs. Phack, Mrs. 
Dougharty, Mrs. J. Mann, C. Larnach, Mrs. 
Butler. 

drake, Mrs. Halloran, Miss Bailey, Miss F. 
Cook, Miss Hargreaves, L. McNair, N. Von 
Sleights, Miss W. S. Campbell, W. G. A. 
Denshire, Mrs. L. M. Tennant, Miss L. Gal-
braith, Mrs. Atkins, Miss Nixon, Miss 
Houghton, Mrs. F. Hayton, Mr. Kilman, Mrs. 
Braithwaite, Miss Brush, Miss E. Heuston, 
Miss I. Winn, Miss Doak, Mrs. R. H. Swan-
son, E. Perry, Mrs. Rudder, Mrs. Carter, A. 
W. Irvine, Miss E. Rowe, Mr. Mills, St. 
Luke's, Clovelly, Mrs. Davis, Rev. F. B. 
Mullens, Mrs. C. Sevenbourne, Miss Belling-
ham, Mrs. Elstone, Mrs. H. P. Ironside, Mr. 
McDonald, St. Paul's, Redfern, St. Augus
tine's, Neutral Bay, Mrs. Dent, Mrs. Peadan, 
Mrs. L. J. Williams, St. Clement's, Mosman, 
M. Dixon, A. Wright, Miss Woore, Mr. 
Robey, E. Tilley, St. Paul's, Cobbity, St. 
Philip's, Auburn, Mrs. Cook, Miss Wright, 
Miss A. H. Webb, Miss L. Carr, Mrs. L. A. 
Hainan, Miss Stanley, F. A. Mcintosh, Mrs. 
Fryer, Mrs. Kitching, Miss D. Roberts, Mrs. 
K. E. Funnell, R. Thomas, M. Clissold, Pvev. 
C. H. Palmer, C. Daley, Mrs. E. Flynn, Mrs. 
Kennedy, Miss Comer, Rev. A. J. Bamford, 
Mrs. E. Metcalfe, Miss M. Olden, Mrs. Hol-
brook, Miss M. Fulton, Miss Young, Mrs. 

THE VICTORY VALUE OF PRAYER. 

Sy 

"Men ought always to pray and not to 
faint." In the face of difficulty men either 
fight or faint. If the difficulty is obstinate 
and the battle proves long, they cease to 
fight and they begin to faint. No longer 
then is there a battle ; there is only a rout. 
And the enemy is the victor, triumphing over 
our holiest causes. Our Lord suggests that 
our greatest weapon is not the sword of our 
eloquence, or organisation, or personal influ
ence. Victory lies not in them at all. It 
is to be found in prayer. We defeat the 
enemy, not when we meet him on the field 
of battle, but rather when we take our cause 
unto God in prayer. See what the Psalmist 
says : "In Judah is God known. . . . In 
Salem is His Tabernacle. There break He 
the arrows of the bow, the shield, and the 
sword, and the battle" (Psalm 76, 1-3). So 
our Lord urges it upon us : 'Men ought 
always to pray and not faint." 

Let the following help us as a daily re
membrance of B.C.A. work :— 

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 
commpn 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. 
WT. 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, Miss Hayes, the children, their 
parents. For the Mungindi Hostel staff and 
children. 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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