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PERSONAL. 

A Month of Partings This. 

Our beloved and honoured President, the 
Right Reverend John Douse Langley, has 
passed to his eternal rest, at the advanced 
age of 94 years. The Society was repre-
sented at the funeral by the Victorian 
Secretary and several members of the 
Committee. The service was held in St. 
Hilary 's , Kew, where the late Bishop had 
worshipped. The body lay in state in 
front of the Sanctuary, and the Archbishop 
of Melbourne, the Dean, Archdeacon Her-
ring, and the Vicar of Kew took part in 
the service, which was one of praise and 
victory. The hymn, " Je rusa lem, the 
Golden / ' was sung, and the third verse 
seemed to sum up our thoughts of him:— 

" T h e shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast, 
And they who with their leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 

TRAGEDY OR TRIUMPH ? 
WHICH IS IT TO BE FOE THIS GREAT AUSTRALIAN WORK ? 
IN YOUR GIFTS THIS CHRISTMAS DON'T FORGET THE B.C.A, 

December 31st is the close of our financial year. We need the 
special help of all our friends. We must close the year without a 
deficit. 

Send your gifts to— 
B.C.A. OFFICE, 

ST. A N D R E W 'S CATHEDRAL, 
GEORGE STREET, 

SYDNEY 
Or to— 

B.C.A. OFFICE, 
ST. P A U L ' S CATHEDRAL BUILDINGS, 

FLINDERS LANE, 
MELBOURNE. 

For ever and forever 
Are clad in robes of w h i t e . ' ' 

Archdeacon Herring gave the address, and 
spoke of the personal faith of the late 
Bishop and the fatherly interest he had 
in all his clergy. 

Rev. S. J. Kirkby.—We have many in-
quiries at the Office and during deputation 
work as to how the Organising Missioner 
is faring. I t is well known tha t Mr. 
Kirkby intends bringing another aeroplane 
for work in the Far West Mission, and 
we know that he has already settled down 
to real work, because a cable was received 
asking for another 250 of " These Ten 
Y e a r s . " As Mr. Kirkby had taken a 
parcel of 200 with him, i t not only shows 
that people are buying this interesting 
book, but tha t Mr. Kirkby must be hard 
at deputation work. May God be with 
him in '' journeyings o f t " and labours 
more abundant. 

Sister Bazeley, who has been in charge 
of the B.C.A. Hospital at Penong, is re-
turning to Sydney at the beginning of the 
year. Her work has been carried on 
under great difficulties, but always with 
cheerful optimism she has continued the 
work of the Good Samaritan. I t is with 
the greatest reluctance tha t the B.C.A. 
parts with her. The people of Penong 
district will always be grateful for her 

self-sacrificing service. Sister Bazeley 
will be succeeded by Sister Selby, of the 
Women's Hospital, Crown Street, Sydney, 
who comes to us full of enthusiasm for 
the great work she has been called to do. 
May she have God's richest blessing in 
her more abundant labours. 

Sister Brooks leaves Ceduna Hospital at 
the end of the year. As well as fighting 
disease and dust, heat and flies, lately 
Sister Brooks has been compelled to fight 
snakes; they have been very plentiful at 
the Hospital lately. The Society is thank-
ful for the service Sister Brooks has ren-
dered. The Matron is loath to par t with 
her. The vacancy on the staff will be 
filled by Sister Todd, who, like Sister 
Selby, comes to us as one keen to do 
some real pioneer nursing, and for her 
also we pray for God's blessing. 

Rev. E. Felton vacates the post of Vicar 
of Mungindi and Warden of the B.C.A. 
Hostel there at the end of this year. 
The Bishop of Armidale speaks in the 
highest terms of Mr. Felton and his work, 
and wished that he could' keep him in the 
Diocese of Armidale. 

Mr. and Mrs. Felton have made the diffi-
cult post of Mungindi much easier for 
those who follow them, and Mr. Fe l ton ' s 
name will always stand out in the B.C.A. 
history as one who did his work well. 
He will be succeeded by Rev. R. F . O. 



THE REAL AUSTRALIAN. December 8, 1930. 

Bradley, who, with Mrs. Bradley, proceeds 
to Mungindi at the beginning of January . 
Mr. Bradley comes to his new work with 
a fine record of service in the Parish of 
Enfield, and the thoughts and prayers of 
many will follow him and his good wife 
as they go forward to the new sphere of 
service. 

Rav. N. Rook returns to Sydney in Janu-
ary, after carrying on a successful minis-
t ry at Penong under the most t rying con-
ditions. At its best it is a difficult post, 
but with the people depressed and broken 
through drought, and the hardships of 
travel through continual duststorms, the 
cares of Mr. Rook's ministry have been 
added to a hundredfold. He will be 
succeeded by Rev. A. Edwards, of the 
Parish of Drummoyne. With Mrs. Ed-
wards, he will be leaving early in Janu-
ary. Mr. Edwards has already done 
solid work in his present parish, but under 
present conditions his new sphere of lab-
our will tax his powers to the limit, and 
we ask for Mr. and Mrs. Edwards the 
continual prayers of our readers. 

Miss Harvey returned to Sydney last 
month, after serving so long and faith-
fully on the staff of the Wilcannia Hostel. 
Her life and work were a distinct contri-
bution to the Hostel, and there are many 
who will not forget her self-sacrificing 
labours. 

R3v. and Mrs. Fleming are returning to 
the Melbourne Diocese after two years of 
hard work at Werrimul. Mr. Fleming 
will be succeeded by Rev. R. Hallahgin, 
who, with Mrs. Hallahan, leaves at the 
end of the year to take up this work. 
Mr. Hallahan has just completed a year ' s 
service in the Parish of Castle Hill, and 
there his ministry has been most success-
ful. Eemember these, our new workers, 

your prayers. 

CHRISTMAS TREES. 

We are grateful for the response made 
by many of our friends to our appeal for 
the little ones out-back at this Christmas 
time. Office and packing department 
were taxed to the limit to make space for 
the parcels which came in. Our workers 
are still busy packing and dispatching the 
cases of toys, etc. 

I t is not too late to have a share at 
least by a donation in this great work. 
All freights are paid by us—no small item 
this—and we always like to provide some 
refreshment for the little ones when they 
come to the Christmas Tree. 

Cheques, postal notes or stamps may be 
sent to our Office, and will be thankfully 
received and faithfully applied. 

CHRISTMAS CALENDARS. 

I t is not too late for a calendar for 
1931. We have a very fine assortment, 
showing Australian native flowers, birds 
and animals. Make your Christmas gift 
to your friends a B.C.A. Calendar. 

Call (or write to) our address— 
Bush Church Aid Society, 

St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
George Street, 

Sydney 
Or— Bush Church Aid Society, 

St. Pau l ' s Cathedral, 
Flinders Lane, 

Melbourne. 

THE LATE RIGHT REV. BISHOP 
JOHN DOUSE LANG-LEY. 

(By An Old Curate.) 

The Church and State in Australia are 
the losers by the Home Call of Bishop 
Langley. Of him it can be truly said : 

'To live in hearts 
Is not to d i e . ' ' 

ve leave behind 

The writer, as a lad, came under his 
influence at St. David 's , Surry Hills. His 
spiritual fervour and interest in the young 
gathered them around him. As they came 
to a knowledge of God in Jesus Christ, he 
impressed upon them the pr inc ip le , ' ' Saved 

The late Bishop Langley. 

to s e r v e , " with the result tha t they soon 
found a niche in the parish activities. 
The young men, after study in the Bible 
Class, under the leadership of John Pepper, 
were called to take part in the open-air 
services, and many, taught and guided by 
their loved Rector, were led to follow in 
his footsteps, taking Holy Orders. His 
loving spirit (as also that of Mrs. Lang-
ley), his winsomeness, a t t racted the young 
men to the Rectory to spend helpful and 
enjoyable evenings. Aged men to-day 
thank God for the fact of its being their 
spiritual home. Similarly, at St. Philip 's, 
the Rectory kept open door. From out 
his study many a despairing, disconsolate 
soul came rejoicing, being led to the t ruth, 
" M y grace is sufficient for thee : for My 
strength is made perfect in w e a k n e s s " ; 
and the "Good d a y ! " or "Good n i g h t ! " 
was accompanied with sufficient for 
material needs. Strangers from all par ts 
of the world attended St. Phil ip 's , and 
found in J. D. Langley a real friend and 
adviser. 

And what of his co-workers? Did ever 
a curate have a more faithful guide, 
philosopher and friend? What gentle ad-
monition if unpunctual or slack in the dis-
charge of duty! He would say : " I n an 
office, punctuali ty; concentration of effort 
during all the hours of work : honesty in 
the discharge of it were demanded; and 

'Seest thou a man diligent in business, he 
shall stand before kings. ' How much 
more in the work of the unseen Master 
Whom you s e r v e ? " Then in the conduct 
of the services and offices, he would say : 
" B e natural, read reverently and clearly, 
lead the people in true devotion. In 
preaching, speak from your own hea r t ' s 
experience. Philosophy is educative, but 
as a 'man sent from God' you have a 
philosophy of Life : so seek to lead your 
hearers to Him Who is the Way, the Truth 
and the L i f e . " 

One marked characteristic, of him was 
tha t he never would speak ill of any man. 
He felt there was some good left in the 
man, and may be, as " t o err is h u m a n , " 
he emphasised the good, and failure on 
the par t of the man afterwards led some 
to misunderstand him. But his sincerity 
was above suspicion. 

' ' Love seeketh not itself to please, 
Nor for itself hath any care; 

But for another gives its ease, 
And builds a heaven in hell 's despa i r . " 

I t is not given to every man to a t ta in 
exalted position, as J. D. Langley did, in 
succeeding his brother Henry as Bishop 
of Bendigo, and retain the spirit of 
humility; but he was ever a Christian 
gentleman. Old friends had no hesitation 
in greeting him whenever he came back 
to old scenes. 

So full of years, like a shock of corn 
fully ripe, he has entered into rest, and 
his works do follow him. " T h e storms 
all weathered, the ocean crossed!" 

" H e was a man, take him for all in all; 
I shall not look upon his like a g a i n . " 

THE KOOKABURRA CLUB. 

Our B.C.A. Birthday Band. 

I t still grows ! Members come from all 
sorts of places, even from overseas and 
such places as Fiji. 

What is our Kookaburra Club? some 
people may ask. I t is really our Birth-
day Band. 

We invite everyone, young and old, to 
send name, address, bir thday date, and 
one shilling as a 'membership fee. (The 
shilling goes to our B.C.A. work.) 

In return, you receive a fine membership 
card with a happy message—something to 
hang on the wall of your bedroom. Also, 
every bir thday we send you a charming 
bir thday card. 

Life membership subscription is £3/10/-
(a shilling for each of the three score 
years and ten of life). 

Now, there is something every Kooka-
burra can do, and that is laugh; and we 
want all our members to have a happy 
laugh at this time, and so brighten every-
one up. And then there is something else 
you can do. 

We want new menibers. Eemember, 
anyone may join; old and young may have 
all the privileges of membership, and a 
thousand new members are wanted next 
year. Will all Kookaburras t ry very hard 
and get at least two new members. Ee-
member, all tha t is required is full lame, 
address, bir thday elate, and shilling mem-
bership fee. 

Who will be the first to send in two 
new members? 
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A MESSAGE FBOM THE OLD 
KOOKABUREA. 

Dear Kookaburras, 
Don't miss what I have just writ ten, 

as we want you all to take a share in 
bringing our membership to 3000. 

I have had several letters from Kooka-
burras. 'Bertha Salway, Hurstville, sends 
greetings, and mentions tha t both she and 
a friend, who is also a Kookaburra, are 
going to join the B.C.A. Staff when they 
become of age, and work out among the 
lonely pioneers. 

Marie Taylor, Parramat ta , sends greet-
ings, and wishes all members good luck. 

Then a letter from far away Fiji , which 
tells what a little Kookaburra is doing in 
that country. You can read the letter 
for yourself. 

All good wishes for Christmas and the 
New Year to all Kookaburras. 

Yours sincerely, 
THE OLD KOOKABUREA. 

Eambe, Fiji, 
October 16, 1930. 

My dear Big Kookaburra, 
I have taken a shilling out of my money 

box to send to you to buy some presents 
for the little Kookaburras who live in the 
bush, and Mummie says she will send some 
more. I do not get much money : some-
times I cut some copra like the boys do, 
and on Saturday when Daddy pays the 
boys he gives me a frippence, and some-
times a sixpence. 

1 was very pleased to get your letter. 
We do like getting the mail here about 
every two weeks, and in Overseas tha t 
came last mail I saw a picture of the 
aeroplane " K o o k a b u r r a . " What a nice 
aeroplane he has! 

After Christmas we are going to Sydney 
and Melbourne for a long holiday, and I 
am so excited—always asking Daddy and 
Mummie to tell me about Sydney. You 
see I was only a t iny baby when I was 
there, and have never seen any trams or 
trains or big1 steamers : so there will be 
a lot for me to see—and perhaps I may 
see you, too. 

I have another pony now called Burness, 
but she is not ready for me to ride ye t ; 
but I can ride Patsy all by myself now, 
without Daddy holding the rein. 

Love to all the Kookaburras from 
DAVID LYONS. 

VICTORIAN NOTES. 

A warm welcome was extended to the 
Organising Missioner as he passed through 
Melbourne on his way to England. A 
luncheon was attended by members of the 
Council and by the Victorian Committee. 
Each had some gracious testimony to give 
to the enduring place Mr. Kirkby holds in 
the regard of one and all. A keen sense 
of brotherhood and good fellowship made 
us feel par t of a great family working for 
the glory of God. That family spirit is 
shared by our friends who work together 
with us by their prayers and' gifts. 

Our best thanks go out to those who 
have helped us with money and toys for 
the out-back children. These gifts will 
bring joy to many a heart . We must now 
remind our friends, who so often come to 
our help, tha t our financial year ends in 
December, and we are very anxious to get 
a full response to our financial needs be-
fore then. Will you make a special 
Christmas offering as to the Christ Child ? 
Get your friends to share in this by mak-
ing a collection at your meal table. Leaf-
Jets describing our many needs and activi-
ties will be sent on request. 

Will country friends please note tha t the 
Deputation Secretary will be i t inerating in 
the Diocese of Gippsland in February, and 
in the Diocese of Bendigo in March and 
part of April. Please make yourselves 
known to him, and get a number of friends 
to a t tend the services and lantern lectures 
advertised in your parishes. 

Following upon these remarks, may we 
mention a need? A great amount of 
travelling will be undertaken in these 
months, and as the work will entail daily 
travelling with a lecture in a fresh place 
each night, i t is necessary tha t reliable 
tyres be on the wheels to free us from 
the worry of frequent tyre trouble. We 
must not miss an engagement because of 
this cause. Therefore, will some join in 
helping us to get two tyres? They cost 
about £4 each. 

A very enjoyable garden par ty was held 
on October 30th at the home of Mrs. 
Shugg, of Heidelberg. The day was per-
fect, and the garden looked a picture. 
We are sure that those who responded to 
invitations felt the peace of the setting, 
and were glad of the opportunity of help-
ing the Society by the gifts they pur-
chased. Our best thanks to all who made 
the day a success; it should encourage 
others to do likewise. Mrs. Shugg re-
ported the goodly sum of £20 for the 
Societv. 

FRAGMENTS FROM THE CEDUNA 
HOSPITAL. 

Under Isolation ! 
I t is not a very pleasant experience to 

be declared (l isolated , y just near a civil-
ised town, as was our experience at Ceduna 
a few weeks ago. 

The reason of our Hospital being isolated 
was that meningitis had broken out in the 
locality. We had been called upon to 
handle the cases, the first of which had 
been brought to our building before it 
being diagnosed as such; and the other, 
after some early injections of serum, which 
was administered in her own home, was 
sent to Fort Lincoln, 270 miles away. We 

could not take the patient, owing to the 
risk of infection with other cases we were 
expecting at any time. In the meantime 
the Hospital had to be sealed up and fumi-
gated, as ŵ e have no isolation ward. For-
tunately we were free from inmates, and 
were undisturbed by others, until such 
time as we had restored order out of chaos. 
I t was quite a novelty to sit on kerosene 
cases and eat our meals off a bench in the 
kitchen, which is par t of a closed-in ver-
andah. Our bedrooms, being either out-
buildings or portions of the verandah en-
closed, we were able to take our repose. 

This state of affairs lasted for twenty-
four hours, when, with a sigh of relief, 
we broke the seals and entered the main 
building. 

Snakes Alive ! 
At times convalescent patients come in 

very handy. Such happened to be the 
case with two gentlemen inmates we were 
t reat ing for abrasions and shock received 
through their aeroplane nose diving into 
some wombat holes 170 miles west of 
Ceduna. As they were natives of Sydney, 
they soon made themselves at home. One 
day, as our maid went to the cupboard, 
she found an unwelcome visitor, in the 
form of a snake, which wriggled away 
out of reach on her approach. One of 
the Sisters, armed with the gramophone, 
acted as a snake charmer, and the airmen, 
with the assistance of an axe and a broom, 
soon removed all form of life from the 
reptile. 

To find a brown snake 4 ft. 6 ins. in 
length curled up in your bedroom, and 
with no male assistance at hand, at first 
gives a severe shock. Once again the 
axe, a stick, gramophone, and a saucer of 
milk are brought into commission. This 
time the deadly weapon was wielded by 
Sister Morris, who, after the strange visi-
tor had been enticed out into the open, 
managed to sever the snake into many 
pieces. 

Two days later we had another of these 
reptiles to deal with in a similar manner, 
and we are almost as used to snakes now 
as patients. 

Our Art Gallery ! 
No one could call the buildings of 

Ceduna magnificent, and, with the excep-
tion of one or two bays, there are very 
few beauty spots. So we must enhance 
the departments in which we reside if we 
Avould still keep our taste for tha t which 
is beautiful. To meet our demands for 
pret ty scenes, portrai ts of flowers and 
birds, and geographical and historical 
views, are cut out from such jourpals as 
' * The Australasian, ; ' ' ' The Sydney M a i l , ' ' 
etc. These cuttings are then pasted or 
pinned on the walls of our bedrooms, which 
held to hide the fibrous plaster or gal-
vanised iron, as the case may be. 

Most visitors have the courtesy to ad-
mire both our style and walls, and we feel 
very proud of our model art gallery! 

Dust ! 
Very few places in Australia can boast 

of freedom from dust, but we residents of 
the West Coast of South Australia can 
rightfully claim to have more than our 
share. I t is commonly stated that one 
person consumes a peck of dust during a 
lifetime, but if one can swallow less than 
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his or her l ifetime's allotted amount dur-
ing a sojourn of twelve months here they 
should be considered marvels of Nature. 

A dust storm quite frequently rages for 
as long as twenty-four hours, with un-
tiring force. I t leaves in its wake trees 
uprooted, sheds blown over and roofs miss-
ing. Worse than ail this, roads are 
drifted up, and floors and every imagin-
able ledge in the house thickly coated with 
red or brown sand. This happens in spite 
of all efforts at blocking up cracks under 
the doors or in the walls, and even after 
many objects are draped with coverings. 
Still we manage to smile through it all, 
and endeavour to keep the Hospital clean. 

THE STAFF. 

I 

>* 
HAVE YOU BOUGHT YOUR COPY 

of our 

B.C.A. BOOK? 

THESE TEN YEARS 
By the Organising Missioner. 

A record of our work for the Church 
since the inception of the Society. 

The Book includes a Series of 10 
Historical Sketches and 21 Photo-
graphic Illustrations of the Real 
Australia Out-back. 

Read it ! 
Send a Copy Overseas as a 

Christmas Gift ! 
PRICE, 1/-. Posted, 1/1. 

Buy or order from— 
B.C.A. Office, St. Andrew's Cathedral, 

George Street, Sydney. 
B.C.A. Office, St. Paul's Cathedral, 

Flinders Lane, Melbourne. 

As from Diocesan Church House, 
George Street, Sydney, 

August 1, 1930. 
The Rev. S. J. Kirkby, B.A., 

Organising Missioner, 
The Bush Church Aid Society. 

Dear Mr. Kirkby, 
Since writing to you this morning, I 

have read "These Ten Y e a r s " with much 
interest and pleasure and thankfulness. 

I t is a well-told story of a fine record 
of many-sided work for Christ 's sake and 
the Gospel's. 

The B.C.A. has exercised a wise and, I 
think, divinely-directed discrimination 
both in its methods and in its spheres of 
service, and is manifesting the Love of 
God, Who " s o loved the world tha t He 
gave His only begotten Son, tha t whoso-
ever believeth in Him. should not perish, 
but have everlasting l i f e . " 

I think your " T e n Y e a r s " a valuable 
historical record. 

Your sincerely, 
GERARD D'ARCY IRVINE, 

Bishop-Coadjutor of Sydney, 
Commissary. 

CHRISTMAS. 

"The Darling of the world is come, 
And fit it is we find a roome 
To welcome Him, The noblest part 
Of all the house here is the heart, 
Which we will give Him ; and bequeath 
This hollie and this ivie wreath 
To do Him honour, Who's our King, 
And Lord of all our revelling." 

CERTAIN SUNDAYS. 

IN THE FAR WEST MISSION.' 

The Tracks and the Car. 
Though one may have a certain amount 

of mechanical and car driving experience 
which has been gained in the city and 
suburbs; though he may know the traffic 
regulations sufficiently to be able to avoid 
being censured by the police for the break-
ing of those same rules, even in the most 
congested city areas—he still has much to 
learn in the manipulation of a car on our 
loose sand tracks, more especially during 
the long dry summer months. Added to 
this is the knowledge, not a t all pleasant, 
that the undercarriage of the car is in a 
bad state of repair, the steering gear most 
unreliable, and the read unknown. 

This is accentuated and brought home 
rather vividly to the occupants of the car 
when it tries to do the kangaroo hop by 
at tempting to leap a nearby fence, and 
endeavours to become a goanna by climb-
ing all the trees and telegraph poles en 
route! Altogether very exciting. 
The First Sunday. 

Having given the reader some idea of 
the prevailing conditions, we will ask him 
to become our passenger and accompany us 
to the various centres. Eight a.m. Holy 
Communion is followed by breakfast, then 

a brief farewell, and off for the 
day. Our way is along the coast : 
twenty-seven miles of fences, trees, 
telegraph poles and sand drifts, all 
safely negotiated, till ye mount a 
slikht rise, where the car suddenly 
decides to take her own course 
through part of the steering gear 
coining off. A nose dive straight 
into the scrub, and down she goes, 
deeply embedded in the sand—no 
hope of backing or lifting or pull-
ing, and our destination a further 
twelve miles, and no homesteads in 
sight. Very depressing! Added 
to this mishap is the discomfiture 
of very little shade, a temperature 
of 108 degrees, and most persistent 
and ferocious flies. 

However, matters could be worse, 
and it was with mingled feelings of 
relief and hope that we watched two 
riders approach. They proved to 
be two young ladies on horseback 
on their way to the service, and our 
combined efforts proving useless, 
they decided to ride on and send 
men from the nearest farm. This 
done, and hefty man-power to the 
rescue, and temporary repairs done 
to the damaged steering gear, parts 
of which are lost, we continue our 
way, only half an hour late. 

Service and lunch being over, we 
take the unfortunate steering gear 
to a " c o c k e y ' s " smithy and at-

tempt to make it, at least, secure and 
more reliable. 

Then on again eighteen miles inland, 
accomplished without further mishap 
Service is at 3 p.m., tea at 5 p.m., then 
oil again another twenty-three miles to 
the next and last service of the day 

I t was nearly 10 o'clock when we 
reached home safe and sound, but tired 
ajid filthy through the heat and dust of 
the day. The distance covered for the 
day was 120 miles, and the reminder of 
this adventursome tr ip was a backache 
for a week. 

Longer Trips. 
Four services and 120 miles in an un-

safe car sounds to be a heavy Sunday's 
duty, and for one used to Churches close 
together it certainly is. Still when the 
Organising Missioner visits the area of 
the Far West Mission and finds one of 
the two clergy to be on holidays, and he 
wishes to see as much as his altogether 
too brief a stay will allow, he too is ex-
pected to cover even greater distances. 

This trip does not give sufficient time 
to stay for breakfast after 8 a.m. Holy 
Communion, so it must be eaten whilst 
driving along. Eleven o'clock service is 
at Penong, 50 miles west; then after lunch 
we pass on to Tallala, 36 miles further 
west. Here service is held in an old 
school room, 10 ft. by 12 ft . ; about twelve 
people squeeze into this space, and as 
there are no hymn books, well known 
hymns must be selected. Our able Secre-
ta ry sits down at the old worn out French 
harmonium, and by some clever manoeu-
vring he manages to make the instrument 
give forth the required airs, whilst each 
verse is read out before being played or 
'sung by the precentor. 

The next stage is an easy one, only 14 
miles away, and two and a half hours 
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before evening service, which is also held 
in a school room, but fortunately much 
larger than the previous one. The day 
had been cool, and though 100 miles had 
to be covered before the home base was 
reached, it was done with ease, spirited 
up by the inspiration of the services of 
the day. 
Two English Lady Visitors. 

Not so many months ago we gladly wel-
comed two nomads intent on gaining first 
hand knowledge of our work and its pos-
sibilities. Our Hospital was carefully in-
spected, homes were visited, and snaps 
were taken in abundance. Then came 
Sunday with its routine of services. As 
we were on our way to the second centre 
of worship, we received a puncture going 
over a limestone ridge. Imagine our dis-
gust when the lifting jack was called 
upon to do its work and it failed. Eight 
miles still remained to be covered, and it 
was now twenty minutes to the schedule 
time of service. By walking back a 
couple of hundred yards, we managed to 
secure two long mallee saplings and some 
logs. With the assistance of our lady 
guests, the necessary change of tyres was 
effected. When we eventually arrived at 
our destination, forty minutes late, we 
found our congregation patiently waiting 
our appearance and profitably using the 
time by hearty community singing. 

There were two more services, one 20 
miles on our homeward t rack and the 
second at Ceduna, some 28 miles further 
on. To add to the labour of the Lord ' s 
Day a couple of urgent visits had to be 
made. So our friends from the Mother 
Country saw a busy day ' s termination, and 
had a car trip of 117 miles. 

There are other days of worship of which 
one could wri te ; of cross country trips 
and variety; or of Easter Day, when, be-
sides covering 114 miles, there were eight 
services to take, the first being at 6 a.m. 
and the last at 9 p.m. But I am afraid 
of trespassing by using too much space in 
" T h e Eeal Aus t ra l i an ," so I will con-
clude by saying that though the task may 
seem to be arduous, it is all worth while, 
and the, work is for the Good Shepherd, 
Who would not see one of His precious 
sheep lost, no matter how remote it may 
be or difficult to get at. 

S. G. STEWAET. 

GO YE FORTH ! 

Hear ye not your Lord 's command! 
" G o ye forth to every l a n d . " 

Go ye forth, go ye forth! 
Tell those " o u t - b a c k " of His love, 
How He died their love to prove; 
Tell them of their Home above, 

Go and tell, go and tell! 

Hear ye not their yearning cry? 
" H a s t e to help us lest we d i e . " 

Haste to help, haste to save! 
*' We may perish any day : 
While ye tarry, while ye stay, 
Some of us will pass a w a y . ' ' 

Haste to help, haste to save! 

How can you, with no excuse, 
His farewell command refuse? 

Dare ye stay, dare ye stay? 
With His love constraining, go, 

Knowing He is with you, lo! 
Till the end, His power to show, 

Else and go, dare not stay! 

Yet " o u t - b a c k " all may not go, 
Still there ' s wTork for each to do 

For the Lord, in this cause. 
In your daily round you'l l find 
There are tasks of varied kind 
For the willing heart and mind 

In this cause, for our Lord. 

So with quicken'd diligence, 
With hallowed intelligence, 

Seek to know all their needs. 
Set your mind to meditate 
On the " o u t - b a c k " desolate, 
Then to work; nor hesitate— 

Up and do in God's Name. 

Fill your days with gracious deeds, 
Mindful of the " o u t - b a c k " needs; 

P ray and work—never cease. 
Pray and work, and give and go, 
Send the Gospel to and fro, 
Till the " o u t - b a c k " people know 

Of His love, of His peace. 

'Tis God's work which all should share : 
Do it without anxious care, 

Trusting Him, in His might; 
Till at last—your labour done— 
Called before the " G r e a t White T h r o n e , " 
You shall hear the glad " W e l l d o n e ! " 

Then His rest, then His crown. 
J. McKEEN. 

(The above verses, for which we thank 
Mr. McKern, may be sung to the tune, 
"Chr i s tus Sa lva to r , " C.M. Hymn Book, 
Hymn 33. The third line in each verse 
should then be sung between first and 
third lines also.—Editor, " E . E . " ) 

SOMETHING ACCOMPLISHED, 
SOMETHING BONE ! 

With the Van Missioners. 

Many of our friends have asked : 'l How 
do you spend your days? What do you 
do ? ' ' Our days are very varied, but here 
is one of them. 

The morning was spent in doing a fort-
n ight ' s washing, cleaning out the Van, 
put t ing the engine, etc., in order, and gen-
erally preparing for the road. Then early 
lunch with our good friends, the Vicar and 
his wife, who had greatly cheered and 
helped us on our way. Firs t a run of 20 
miles on a main (!) road, bumping over 
ruts and tree roots and slipping in deep 
sand, till we came to a litt le t rack just 
wide enough to let us through. At the 
first house, six miles in from the road, we 
found one of our Mail Bag Sunday School 
scholars, very excited at the prospect of 
a visit to Sydney with mother, who was 
not well. We, too, felt a thrill as we 
realised what it would mean to a girl of 
fourteen to see the sea and real ships for 
the first time, and mother was to see her 
mother after eighteen yea r s ' separation. 
After praying with them that the doctor 
might be able to give mother health again, 
and that they might be guided in the 
choice of a new home, we wTent on. 

Our next call was to a larger home, 
where the housekeeper was one of our 
people, a brave litt le woman left with 
three daughters to educate. She gave us 
a very welcome cup of tea, and on we 
went. 

The track now became very sandy, and 
at times we wondered if we should get 
through. Once we came to a standstill, 
but were able to back in our tracks and 
rush through, finding ourselves at last at 
the home of four Mail Bag scholars; and 
what a welcome we had! There was so 
much to say that we decided to camp 
there, and, as the men were just coming 
in to tea, prepared ours and made ready 
for the night. When tea was over and 
duties finished for the day, the family 
came to the Van for a little service. We 
had set the organ up under our litt le light, 
and arranged the congregation on rugs out-
side; but one verse of our first hymn was 
ail that we could manage, for the flies, 
etc., came in hundreds. The more we 
killed the more arrived, until the keys 
of the organ were covered; it was impos-
sible to see the music, and every time 
we opened our mouth some popped inside, 
so we just had to do our best in the dark. 
We sang all the old hymns that mother 
remembered, and then to an accompani-
ment of " b a a s " from the sheep at the 
dam nearby the story of the Good Shep-
herd was told. He seemed very near 
under the wonderful canopy of stars, and 
prayer was very real. 

A welcome cool change gave us a good 
night ' s sleep (it had reached 108 degrees 
during the day) , and we awakened quite 
ready for anything the day might bring. 
The children were waiting for us quite 
early with the Star Cards and prizes, and 
I wished Miss Huntley and her helpers 
had been there to see the pride with which 
they brought them out. The Star Cards 
are especially appreciated, and are real 
works of a r t ; one can see tha t hours of 
self-sacrifice have been put into our Mail 
Bag work, and we have every reason to 
be proud of it. 

Our next visit was to a real old pioneer-
ing couple, mother and father of the dis-
trict. After a good time with them, the 
whole family came out to see us across 
the creek. We started in fine style, and 
thought we were through, wThen the back 
wheels began to spin, and we were bogged 
once again. Granny, grandad, mother and 
baby of two and a half years all helped 
Sister Loraine to push, and we eventually 
pulled out and went on our way, after pro-
mising to sound our horn should we be 
held up in the next one; but the bank 
was not as steep or rough, and we could 
speed up without fear of broken springs, 
and came safely through. 

Then came a succession of visits, each 
with their own particular joys or sorrows, 
which we were able to share, sometimes 
being able to pray with them, and always 
leaving some helpful litt le t ract or booklet 
behind. In one house was a little school 
of three children, and in another six. We 
were able in each case to have half an 
hour with the children, who enjoyed the 
Bible story so much that they wanted 
more, and have enrolled as Mail Bag 
scholars. 

So our days go on; no two districts are 
quite alike. We are now on the plains 
nearing Mungindi, and realising that sum-
mer has come. This week we had our 
first puncture since leaving Sydney. I t 
has been a splendid run, thanks to the 
kind friends who gave us our tyres, etc.; 
but even the best of tyres are no match 
for fencing wire—we somehow ran over 
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a piece, which pierced through the back 
tyre on the sunny side of the Van. How 
I would have liked a few of the ladies 
who say, " W h a t a lovely l i f e ! " to have 
been with us as we struggled in the heat. 
With bolts that seemed cemented in, we 
were, not sorry when masculine help came 
along. 

Will our friends continue to help us by 
their prayers, asking tha t we may be 
given the Grace and strength to meet each 
special need. 

SISTEB KATHLEEN. 
SISTER LORAINE. 

ANOTHER B.C.A. ALPHABET. 

A ' s for Australia, the land that we love; 
On her may blessings be showered from 

above. . 
B ' s for Bush Church Aid, with Sydney 

Headquarters 
Sending good cheer to her brave sons and 

daughters. 
C's for Ceduna, where hard-working Nurses 
Make sick people well. Please open your 

purses! 
D for our Deaconesses, never dismayed 
By fire or by flood when called on for aid. 
E ' s for t h ' Early Settlers, the people who 

pay 
At once for our Magazine with no care-

less delay. 
F is for Fa i th ; from God 's Word ' t is plain 
That those who toil for Him will not toil 

in vain. 
(x stands for Gippsland; steep roads there, 

we hear; 
But the Van Sister smiles and just changes 

her gear. 
H are the Hostels, both giving their best— 
Mungindi up North, and Wilcannia out 

West. 
I ' s for our Income, and, even in drought, 
Fa i t h ' s better than fearing, and courage 

than doubt. 
J is for Jumbuck, the queer name we give 
To the sheep, on whose products Australia 

does live. 
K ' s for our Bird, Kookaburra, old friend, 
Who greetings on birthdays to children 

does send. 
L ' s the Lone Settler, who never can hear 
The Gospel, unless our good padres come 

near. 
M: is the Moth 'Plane, flown by our 

Brother;: 

I t ' s doing fine work, so please give us 
another. 

N ' s for Nullabor, tha t wonderful plain 
That blossoms so quickly when God sends 

the rain. 
O are Christ 's Orders we all must obey : 
"Go^ w^ork in My vineyard, while yet ' t is 

t o -day . " 
P stands for our Paper : each quarter one 

sends 
" H e a l A u s t r a l i a " to tell of our work to 

our friends. 
Q is for Queensland, just over the border; 
We ' re ready to s tar t there when given 

the order. 
R ' s for the Rallies we hold every year 
In Sydney and Melbourne to tell how we 

fare. 
S is our Sunday School for wee folk out-

back; 
We post them their lessons wdien teachers 

they lack. 

T is for Transport by road or by air ; 
By car, 'plane or foot our workers get 

there. 
U is the Urgency of our request— 
Pray for us, work for us, give of your 

best. 
V is for Vision. Grant, Lord, tha t we 

see 
The needs of the lonely, and those with-

out Thee. 
W ' s for Wilcannia, where glad mothers 

know 
In our Hostel their young folk to good 

Christians grow. 
X stands for X-rays, which make hidden 

things plain; 
Our Hospitals need them again and again. 
Y is for Youth, who hears the clear call 
From out our vast spaces—a challenge to 

all. 
Z is for Zeal. May we never grow slack 
In caring for folks of Austral ia 's " O u t -

back. ' ' 

THE B.C.A. ON THE BORDER. 

The Society has helped the people of 
this scattered district in two ways. I t 
staffed the parish, and it built and 
equipped the splendid Mungindi Chil-
dren 's Hostel, which now stands as a fine 
tr ibute to the generosity of Church-people 
and supporters of the B.C.A. 

I t is of the Hostel and its work one 
would pen a few lines now. At present 
there are nine children resident there, who 
are at tending the local public school. All 
these children were previously unable to 
get to school, because their parents live 
out of town on stations and selections. 
Now they go regularly to school, and are 
all improving in their studies; but what 
is bet ter still is the fact- that these chil-
dren are in close touch with the Church. 
They attend service daily, family prayers 
at night after tea, and are thus being 
brought into close touch with the Saviour 
of men through their Hostel life. 

Two girls now in residence had never 
seen a Church; had never been to Sun-
day School; had never seen or heard of 
a Bishop until the other day. Likewise 
they have never yet seen moving pictures. 
Imagine wdiat a new life the Hostel and 
School has opened up for them. 

On his recent visit to the Parish of 
Mungindi, the Bishop of Armidale, was 
the guest of the Hostel. Let it be men-
tioned here tha t the Bishop is very ap-
preciative of the work the B.C.A. has done 
for the people of this par t of his Diocese, 
especially as regards the erection of the 
Hostel. 

But there is a tale to tell of the Bishop's 
stay in Mungindi as a Hosteller. Matron 
is keen on the children being well-man-
nered at table, and a small line is ex-
tracted from offenders. As Matron , the 
Bishop, and children sat at breakfast re-
cently, some very knowing smiles ap-
peared on the faces of the children, and 
audible " g r i n s " were heard. The trouble 
was the Bishop had committed the terrible 
offence of resting an elbow on the table. 
He was unconscious of his lapse until 
Jeff, the youngest Hosteller, told him he 
was liable to be fined, and very loudly 
called for the execution of the just penalty. 
The Bishop " p a i d u p , " and later took 
revenge on Jeff by running him round 
the verandahs on his shoulders. I t was 

an excited group of children that came to 
Church that morning with the story of 
Jeff '' ca tch ing ' ' the Bishop. 

One has watched the rather ^hy bush 
children develop and grow self-reliant and 
sociable through the Hostel life, all in 
one short year; but just how great and 
far-reaching the Christian atmosphere and 
training in this home-like Hostel is going 
to tell in the future lives of the Hostel-
lers is impossible to guage. One thing is 
certain, however, and that is that only 
good can result. 

The venture of building the second 
Hostel has been more than justified. 
Those friends who helped so well to build 
it may be assured that their gifts and 
interest are bearing much fruit. Praise 
God for the B.C.A. Hostel No. 2 ! 

H. E. F. 

BARK HUTS. 

To every Bark Hut (B.C.A. Missionary 
Box) holder we make appeal. December 
is one of the box opening months. We 
desire that every box be opened and the 
contents sent so as to reach us not later 
than December 31st, the end of our finan-
cial year. 

To all members and readers of our paper 
we make appeal, as we must close, the year 
without a deficit. I t can be done if all 
friends realise their responsibility to this 
great work. 

PENONG EXPERIENCES. 

George Essex Evans, in his immortal 
poem, " T h e Women of the W e s t , " has 
precisely caught the spirit of our women 
pioneers : 
" O ' e r the everlasting sameness of the 

never ending plains, 
In the slab-built, zinc-roofed homestead 

of some lately taken run; 
In the tent beside the bankment of a 

railway just begun; 
In huts on new selections, in the camps 

of man ' s unrest— 
On the frontiers of the Nation, live the 

women of the W e s t " 
are word pictures now only too familiar 
to workers of the B.C.A. in the Fa r West 
Mission of South Australia. Still in 
lonely reticence, ' • away from roar and 
rush and fever of the c i t y , " the annals 
of our men and women of the plains are 
writ ten in terms of sweat and blood, 
though never read except by those who 
live close to their life and share their 
problems and trials. 

The wind swept plains of Penong and 
districts show visible signs of the three 
years ' drought, and will continue to do 
so until such are clothed with a goodly 
verdure of grass; till then, months of 
blinding drift storms must be endured. 

If only those bearded explorers who 
blazed the trail across to Western Aus-
tral ia from the East could see the main 
overland route as it is to-day their hearts 
would miss a beat. A few months ago 
a ribbon of metal was discernable, stretch-
ing for miles, as if into eternity, through 
Malice scrubs and plains, but to-day chain 
after chain of drift sand has supplanted 
the former, and the only indication tha t 
it is the main track to Western Australia 
is a crude weather-beaten sign-post. You 
can imagine the difficulty one has in get-
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ting to the service in the out-centres on 
time when the sand is so bad. Many 
detours have to be made along undefined 
tracks, and in many cases new tracks have 
to be made. Digging oneself out is by 
no means a novelty. The Priest must 
"carry o n , " for the " B r e a d of L i f e " 
must be freely given, and, with God's 
help, the moral equilibrium of His flock 
rectified. 

Add to the many handicaps of the 
farmers their financial embarrassments, 
and you really wonder how they have a 
heart to live through. Space will not 
allow me to tell of what straits they are 
reduced through many years of fruitless 
labour. Thank God, many of them have 
the saving power of Christ in their hearts, 
and ipso facto, are citizens of " n o abid-
ing c i t y , " for theirs is the Kingdom of 
Heaven. 

The Matron and staff of the Penong 
Hospital are working under most t rying 
conditions as far as the elements are con-
cerned. Quite recently tw^o operations 
had to be put off on account of the dust. 
In one instance a patient, in a serious 
condition, waited three whole days in the 
Hospital with the hope tha t the dust 
would subside. In the end, she had to 
be "pa tched u p " and sent away to town. 

By the tenor of these remarks our 
readers can grasp the situation at a glance. 
Those Sisters need your prayers, and also 
gifts in kind, groceries, gifts of linen (old 
and new), cotton wool, lint, gauze and 
bandages. 

What we value most in supporting the 
spiritual life of the Mission is not so much 
your wealth of purse, although a dire 
necessity, but your wealth of prayers. 
Please remember my people before the 
Throne of Grace. W. N. R, 

The following article, taken from " T h e 
Western M a i l , " a South Australian paper, 
describes very vividly the conditions pre-
vailing in the Far West Mission round 
the Great Autralian Bight. The author 
is a deaf and dumb man, who has been 
travelling that country for the last twelve 
years in the interests of the South Aus-
tralian Deaf and Dumb Inst i tut ion:— 

(To the Editor.) 
Sir,—Kindly allowT me space in your valu-
able paper to urge the rescue of the poor 
Far West Coast settlers from their great 
hardships and struggle. A better edu-
cated man than myself could write a 
volume about the distress in these parts . 
I left Adelaide on August 13 by the 
" Y a n d r a , " and have since cycled all 
round the districts. I was shocked with 
sorrow to see the country so awTfully bar-
ren for hundreds of miles. No green 
could be seen for miles at a stretch, many 
sheep had died, and no rabbits could live. 
I was informed tha t sheep and horses had 
been shifted to Nullabor Plains and Eucla, 
240 odd'miles from Fowler 's Bay. Many 
settlers suffered great hardships in moving 
the stock, were away many weeks, and 
often arrived home sick. They have no 
money to buy petrol, have had no crops 
for three or four years, consequently no 
wheat to sell. I see that grand' old 
pioneer, Mr. J. G. Moseley, M.P., appeal-
ing to the Government to buy, land in the 
South-East for these settlers. He has 
had good experience, and knows the lonely 
bush life. Mr. Moseley's suggestion, how-
ever, would not be of assistance to many 

on account of their old age. Many are 
worn out with the struggle. I suggest 
they be provided with a pension. These 
men have been hard-working and indus-
trious, and have struggled to keep a home 
for. their poor wives and families. I pray 
the Premier (Mr. Hill) to personally visit 
the Far West Coast and see for himself 
the conditions. The Far West Coast is 
unknown in the city other than the bad 
name it has for bad seasons, wild dogs, 
rabbits, droughts, and lack of money. I 
have cycled over 1025 miles from Fowler 's 
Bay to Streaky Bay, and have travelled 
over 400 miles by rail. One old pioneer 
told me he had no money to buy petrol, 
but wanted to get to Nullabor to at tend 
to his stock; he decided to use his boy 's 
bicycle, and considered he could travel the 
distance in three days. I wrarned him not 
to at tempt such a distance, as, with the 
necessary load of food and blankets, it 
would take him ten days. These men are 
too old to cycle the distance, and would 
possibly perish on the journey. Another 
settler quoted an instance where he pur-
chased a motor car for £375 six years ago. 
Three years ago there was a balance of 
£75, and, having three bad seasons on end, 
he was unable to meet the payments, and 
the big Adelaide firm took the car from 
him. I have known this man for 35 
years, and he is honest and straightfor-
ward, and was broken-hearted when his 
car was taken after having paid so much 
on it. I would suggest to the Premier 
that the Government suspend all taxes, 
rents, and interest to these men for the 
time being, and encourage the young men 
especially to stick to the land. If the 
Government will not help, then all will 
have to abandon the land, and it will be 
thrown back on the Government. The 
country is partially ruined by drift caused 
by the absence of rain and so much wind. 

' l am Sir, etc., C. HAWKINS. 

THE STEADY SUBSCRIBER. 

How dear to our heart is the steady sub-
scriber, 

Who pays in advance at the bir th of 
each year, 

Who lays down the money and does it 
quite gladly, 

And casts round the office a halo of 
cheer. 

He never says, l' Stop it : I cannot afford 
i t ; 

I ' m getting more magazines now than I 
r e a d " ; 

But always says, " S e n d it : our people 
all like it— 

In fact, we all think it a help and a 
need . ' ' 

How welcome his cheque when it reaches 
our sanctum; 

How it makes our pulse throb; how it 
makes our hearts dance! 

We outwardly thank, we inwardly bless 
him— 

The steady subscriber who pays in ad-
vance. 

The following subscribers are thanked : 
Miss Cox, Miss W. Preston, Miss E. F . 
Kemp, Miss C. Alanson, J. T. Dilsw^orth, 
Mrs. Forbes, Mrs. K. Eddy, Miss R. 
Wholly, Miss Leckie, Mrs. Mayor, O. 
Quine, Mr. Jones, Mrs. Atkins, Miss M. 
Eastman, F . Dennerley, Mr. Steinbeck, 

Miss R. Cadwallader, Mrs. Harris , Miss 
M. Olley, Miss Long, Mrs. Woodfin, Mrs. 
Heard, Mrs. Chatfield, Mrs. Drury, Mrs. 
H. Drury, Mrs. White, Mrs. Nielsen, 
Mrs. White, Mrs. Rorie, Mrs. Ings, 
Mrs. Thurkettle, Mrs. Caldecott, Mrs. 
Hurren, Mrs. Bart let t , Mrs. Bowles, 
Miss M. Gibson, Miss Heath, Mrs. Wat t , 
Miss G. Jones, Miss Wall, Mrs. D. White, 
Mrs. Byway, Mrs. Stone, Miss C. Harvey, 
Mrs. J. H. Mullens, Miss E. C. Horton, 
Miss J. Piggott , Miss Attwood, Mrs. Cott-
hurst, Miss J. Booth, Miss C. Spragg, Mr. 
Smith, Miss E. Bullard, Mrs. Berry, Mrs. 
Moxham, Mrs. Bennett , Mrs. Garland, 
Mrs. A. W. Bridges, Mrs. G. H. Godsell, 
J. Vincent, Miss I. Stephenson, C. L. De 
Boos, Mrs. Makinson, Miss Bennison, Mrs. 
M. R. Crawford, Mrs. L. Crawford, Miss 
M. Heslop, E. Counsell, Mrs. G. Hawksley, 
Mrs. G. Saverbier, Miss L. Harris , Miss 
M. Bower, Mrs. A. Horman, Mrs. S. H. 
Smyth, Mrs. White, Mrs. James, Mrs. E. 
S. Bailey, Mrs. E. Porter, Miss M. Oliver, 
Miss F. McDougall, Mrs. Simcocks, Miss 
E. Gilberd, Miss N. Irwin, M. Dixon, R. 
W. Horsman, Miss Phair , Mrs. J. McElroy, 
Miss M. Davey, Mrs. Callaghan, Mrs. A. 
M. Hook, B. Friend, H. Corish, Royce 
Harvey, G. McKenzie, F. H. Terry, Mrs. 
Palmer, J. C. Timms, Miss E. E. Bowd, 
G. Dunstan, J. Schwalbach, Mrs. C. Clark, 
W. J. Huxley, Mrs. Tomlinson, Mrs. Chand-
ler, Mrs. C. E. Moir, Mrs. Schladt, Mrs. 
White, Rev. A. Colvin, Mrs. H. Watson, 
Mrs. J. Suters, Mrs. Pretyman, Miss D. 
Dandridge, S. Bidwell, Miss L. Green-
wood, Mrs. Barry, Miss Stradforth, Rev. 
A. E. Hodgson, Mrs. E. W. Smith, Rev. 
A. N. Gallop, Miss White, Mrs. E. Cropper, 
Miss M. Rider, Miss Shirmer, J. Farnham, 
Mrs. Upchurch, Mrs. Ludens, Miss L. 
Robertson, Deaconess Lowenstein, Miss G. 
Cook, Mrs. Crane, Rev. Setchell, Mrs. 
Crotty, Miss M. Anderson, H. Shepherd, 
Mrs. Jago, J . Newtown, W. D. Scott, Mr. 
Henniker, Miss Bendsell, Miss Dyer, Miss 
G. Hampel, Miss J. Tallent, Miss Foskett , 
Miss Coorjer, Mrs. Clifford, A. H. Hann, 
C. P. L. Bebb, Mrs. R, McDougall, Miss 
M. Tamblyn, D. W. High, Miss Pollock, 
Miss E. Pollock, Mrs. Rogers, Miss Tamb-
lyn, Mrs. E. C. Rose, Mrs. A. N. Rose, 
Mrs. A. M. Gregory, Mrs. Rushton, Miss 
Toogooci, Mrs. Perdriau, Miss I. M. 
McGregor, Mrs. Silsby, Mrs. Henderson, 
Miss Nicholson, Mr. Belmont, Mrs. Jolly, 
Miss Mort, Mrs. Parsons, Miss G. Nether-
cote, J. E. Jones, Mrs. Wise, Mrs. Brown, 
Miss Sleep, Miss McKeen, Miss Colcott, 
Miss Copperthwaite, Mrs. Creed, Mrs. Cun-
ningham, Mrs. Marshall, Deaconess Alice 
Crabb, Miss Rodgerson, Miss G. Edmond-
son, Miss R. M. Watts , Miss A. B. Robert-
son, Mrs. Morres, Miss A. Shelton, W. 
Stevenson, N. Richardson, Miss P. Woos-
man, I. Holmes, Miss J. Poskett , K. 
McKelvie, D. Campbell, Miss E. Burr, 
Miss J. Brown, T. Richards, Miss V. 
Fisher, B. Garth, W. N. Richardson, Mrs. 
Brown, D. Lyons, Mrs. Sampson, I. Scott, 
C. Searls, Miss H. Farral l , Miss J. Grey, 
N. Brown, Miss H. Hocking, Mrs. Hatch, 
Mrs. Mitchell, Mrs. Ashton, Mrs. Hard-
castle, Miss .Shepherd, Mrs. Ross, Mrs. A. 
Grumpin, Sister Kathleen, Mrs. J. N. Grif-
fin, L. J. Martin, Mrs. Russell, Miss E. 
List, Miss Hope Begg, Mrs. Dyball, Rev. 
W. G. Cochrane, Miss E. List, F. Burgess, 
Mrs. Cameron, Miss E. Barnier, F . Haney, 
A. W. Newman, Miss M. Walker, Miss B. 
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Learmont, Mrs. Shearman, Miss L. Eobb, 
Miss E. M. Whiting, Mrs. A. L. Pank-
hurst, Miss Howell, Miss D. Weight, A. 
Mclllree, Mrs. J . J. Parr , Miss Tillock, 
Mrs. McGuigan, Mrs. Davidson, Miss K. 
Buscarlet, Miss M. G. Hardcastle, Mrs. 
Dent, C. B. Little, C. Thornton, Mrs. Car-
lisle, Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Kelman, Miss 
Houghton, Master N. Dunn, Miss WTilton, 
Mrs. Todd, Mrs. Chaffey, Mrs. Elliott, 
Mrs. M. Sharp, M. C. Eowe, Mrs. Hatcher, 
Mrs. Saunders, Mrs. Walton, Mrs. E, Eeed, 
Mrs. Lawrence, Mrs. W. L. Percival, Mrs. 
A. Young/ Mrs. L. Gardner, Miss Fitz-
harding, S. Critehley, Miss Bain, Mrs. 
Tailby, Miss Astelles, Miss H. Part ington, 
Miss L. M. Kendall, Miss J. Alderdice, 
Miss A. Wilkins, M. Hancock, Mrs. Law-
son, Miss I. Jenkins, Miss V. Smith, Miss 
E. Simister, W. A. Brown, W. Morres, E. 
J. Eowell, Mrs. Napper, Eev. St. G. W. 
Caulfield, C. J. Tuckwell, Miss A. Mat-
chett, Mrs. I. Gordon, Mrs. Eees, E. S. 
Chappie, N, A. Strange, Miss G. Clarke, 
Mrs. E. A. Stuart , Miss Cast, E. Chambers, 
Mrs. A. E. Chin, W. Weinberg, Mr. Trigg, 
J . Knox, Mrs. I. Pitcher, Mrs. Melrose, 
Mrs. S. Whitehorn, Mrs. Brown, Miss Tay-
lor, Miss Sutton, Miss E. Peak, Miss Havi-
land, Mrs. Haviland, Mrs. C. Lumb, Mrs. 
T. M. Donaldson, H. M. Light, Miss K. N. 
Preshaw, Mrs. Young, Mrs. F . H. Dare, 
Mrs. I. Robertson, Miss A. M. Chambers, 
Miss Kidner, Miss Bonner, W. J. Ha in, 
Mrs. J. Shepherd, Eev. E, M. Fulford, 
Miss E. Leslie, Mrs. B. Salway, Miss M. 
Kittson, Miss K. M. Green, Miss Z. 
McNair, Miss D. Weight, Mrs. Peadon, J. 
C. McGregor. A. G. Seymour, Miss Craig, 
Miss Burne, P . H. Swainson, Miss Cox, 
Miss Scott, Mrs. Howieson, Miss S. Hew-
son, Miss M. Myles, Mrs. Dell, Miss Wain-
wright, Miss M. Macks, J . Arkins, Miss 
Sandstrom, Mrs. Nevell, Mrs. Griffin, Miss 
J . M. Doak, Mrs. J. E. Eobbins, Miss 
Reeves-Palmer, Mrs. Coulthard, Lady Gor-
don, Eev. H. C. Le Plastrier, Eev, Langley 
>Iash, Mrs. Gillespie, Mrs. G. Gibson, Mr. 
Taylor, Mrs. M. J. Kenny, Mrs. Tingle, 
Miss Woores, Miss Ison, Mrs. E. J . Gee, 
Mrs. Graham Smith, E. Cawley, Miss 
Slack, Miss A. Lewis, E. C. Warski t t , Miss 
F. Gardner, Mrs. Coucon, Mrs. Yewers, 
Miss Cocks, Miss Peek, Miss H. Begg, 
General Pain, Miss E. Power, Mrs. Theo. 
Brook-Hansen, Miss Parsons, Mrs. Sum-
mcrviUe, Miss Coban, Miss Wallen, Miss 
Comer, Mrs. tT. Watson, Miss M. Olden, 
Mr. A. E. Donnelly, Miss A. Were, Miss 
E. M. Batron, Miss Wallen, Cuthbert Wat-
son, Deaconess Marie Sundell, Frau Zundel, 
Miss M. E. Dawkins, Eev. T. Quinton, S. 
W. Dodgshun, Mrs. Lawford, Mrs. W. A. 
Webb, Mrs. W. Pet ty , Eev. Fowler, J. 
Mart in; firs. ,J. S. Mercer, Mrs. Daley, 
Mrs. •Erririgton, Miss Martyr , Miss Hey 
wood, Mrs. Anderson, Mrs. Wood, Eev. F. 
Wheon, Mrs. M. M. Bazeley, Miss E. 
H!oofper, Miss S. A. Dixon, Miss I. Buer, 
Miss; Trice, M r s l j ; de Fredrick, Mrs. F. 
Maldne, Miss* M. Richardson, Miss Cherry, 
Mrs. Burns, Mrs. Bury, Mrs. Heritage, Mrs. 
C. Saunders, Miss Cornish, Miss Edkins, 
Mrs. Matthews, Miss E. Omerod. 

be congratulated on their enterprise. 
Now the B.C.A. has undertaken the re-

sponsibility of furnishing, and already we 
have £12/14/- in hand. Another £30 is 
needed. Will you help? Amounts, no 
matter how small, will be a help. 

Grateful acknowledgment is made of 
several small amounts received after the 
evening service at Holy Trinity, Dulwich 
Hill. Two Nurses gave 30/- between 
them, and so we go on—each day a little 
more; but we want to have the full 
amount by December 25th; so please send 
your mite. 

Then we could wish for more Grocery 
Afternoons and Drawing-room Meetings. 
Is it possible for any of our readers or 
their friends to help in this direction? 

We thank the following :—Miss Stone, 
Abbotsford, parcel of toys; donation of 
10/- from A.L.S.B.A. Hallelujah for 
Christmas toys; Mrs. Ellerman (St. Bar-
nabas ' , Chatswood), £1/15/- (proceeds of 
Tennis Afternoon); Mrs. J. B. Campbell 
(Pennant Hills) , box of toys; Miss Swin-
burn and Mrs. Edwards (St. Stephen's , 
Bellevue Hill) , parcel of Christmas gifts; 
Mrs. F. M. Chapman, parcel of Christmas 
gifts; Miss M. Baverstock (Eyde) , 1/6 for 
" R e a l Aus t ra l i an ' ' and 3/6 for Christmas 
Tree; Miss Hogg (Stanmore), fine box of 
toys; Miss F . Cullen (Mosman), some 
beautiful Communion linen. 

Mrs. Howard Gill collected the following 
amounts:—Mrs. F. B. Spooner, 10/-; Mrs. 
E. P. Andreas, 5/- ; Mrs. Cecil Hordern, 
10/-. 

St, Anne 's , Ryde, Women's Guild.— 
Money and clothing. 

From Rcseville Parish, through the Rec-
tor.—A nice parcel of toys and gifts. 

Women's Guild at Ultimo.—A lovely 
lot of clothing, etc., for poor families out-
back. 

Also, we are grateful to Rev. G. and 
Mrs. McDonnell for a Gift Afternoon at 
the Rectory, Cremorne, when many gifts 
of money, groceries, and linen were re-
ceived. 

Epping Girls ' Olub sent some lovely 
toys, as also did St. John ' s , Ashneld. 

At Bee Why a Concert in aid of the 
B.C.A. realised nearly £11. Thank you, 
Dee Why, for your interest! 

Mrs. Lawrence, of Bexley, an old friend 
of the Society, helped' our work by a 
Grocery Afternoon. 

Mrs, Marshall, another old friend, of the 
same parish, is interesting many of her 
friends by having meetings in their homes. 

We are grateful to you, old friends; and 
to you, young friends. We are grateful 
to all friends, and we know their interest 
will make more friends. 

WANTS, WISHES, AND GIVING OF 
THANKS. 

On December 27th our Nurses ' Home 
rnd Dispensary in Croajingolong will be 
officially opened. The building is the re-
sult of local effort, and the people are to 

VOLUNTARY WORKERS. 

We have a fine band of voluntary 
workers, and could not go on without 
them—Miss Huntley, Miss Schofield, and 
all the other helpers in our Sunday School 
by Post. There is an immense amount 
of work in this department, and all the 
work is done by voluntary helpers. 

To all who helped in our dispatch of 
Christmas toys we tender our sincere 
thanks; and we do not forget all our 
representatives in the different parishes. 
To all we say, " T h a n k y o u ! " May you 
all have many blessings at this holy and 
happy season, 

Of the various organisations working 
for the B.C.A. there is none more vigorous 
than the H.O.M., Randwick. Splendidly 
has it served our Hospital work, and still 
plans to eclipse past efforts. I t s interests 
are widening, and it has place in its large 
heart for our Hostels. At its recent an-
nual meeting held at the residence of Mrs. 
W. K. Percival, generous donations were 
passed to the Ceduna and Penong Hos-
pitals, as well was a consignment of 
grocery gifts prepared for . Wilcannia 
Hostel. Our thanks to all the members 
of this Circle. 

The Sunshine Band (St. Clement's, Mar-
rickville), under Miss Brumm, has sent us 
a tine parcel of clothing and groceries for 
needy ones out-back. We express our ap-
preciation to both leader and members. 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 

Your failure in prayer means our' failure 
in work. Our dependence is on you! 

Please give the following a place in your 
daily intercessions:— 

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

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

Tuesday.—Wilcannia-West Darling Mis-
sion; Eev. L. Daniels, Aeroplane Mis-
siner, and Mrs. Daniels; and Sister Agnes, 
Deaconess. 

Wednesday.—Far West Mission (Wil-
lochra) , Eev. W. N. Rook and Eev. S. G. 
Stewart ; B.C.A. Mission Hospital, Ceduna, 
with Matron Huxtable, Sisters Morris and 
Brooks, and helpers; B.C.A. Mission Hos-
pital, Penong, with Sister Bazeley and her 
helper. 

Thursday.—East Gippsland, Sister Lun-
die (Nurse), Sister Bazett (Deaconess), 
and Rev. F . Jones (Missioner). Sister 
Kathleen and Sister Loraine (Mission 
Van Sisters). 

Friday.—Wilcannia Hostel, Mrs. Mann, 
Miss Harvey, Miss Hayes, the children 
and their parents. For the Mungindi 
Hostel, Miss Cheers and the children. 
Eev. and Mrs. H. E. Felton (Mungindi), 
Eev. and Mrs. W. I. Fleming (Werrimul, 
Victoria), and Eev. and Mrs. T. Jones 
(Boggabilla). 

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

Every Day.—Pray tha t the Council be 
given great wisdom in view of the ' ' open 
doors*' before us; for the confirmation of 
the Spirit of God upon the workers ap-
pointed to go forth at the beginning of 
1931; for people out-back suffering from 
the effects of drought; tha t we be kept 
free from all debt in our work. 

Give thanks for splendid encouragement 
in offers of service from Nurses, also from 
Candidates (men and women) for t ra ining; 
for joyous giving by so many supporters; 
for return of good seasons. 

Wholly set up and printed in Australia, by 
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