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A LETTER FROM THE ORGANISING 
MISSIONER. 

Church House, 
Sydney, 

September 20, 1931. 
My dear Friends, 

I like to reserve a little space for a 
personal message to all readers of " T h e 
Real A u s t r a l i a n " and friends of the 
B.C.A. 

I was encouraged beyond' words by the 
wonderful Rally held last month. Surely 
the B.C.A. spirit of cheerful sacrifice is 
a great asset. I t is of God, and so we 
are indeed blessed. Difficult are the days 
still, and our work in the various out-
fields is vested with great responsibility. 
We have endeavoured' to maintain all our 
out-back ministries. The conviction is 
still upon us that the greatest need to-day 
in Australia is the message of the Word 
of God. 

Will our;B.C.A. friends who have helped 
us through other dark days remember that 
we are dependent upon them as the stew-
ards of the gifts of God. Our need is 
great ; our need is most urgent. 

In past days we have found the last 
three months of the year to be a season 

of generous giving to our work. We feel 
sure tha t we shall not be disappointed 
this year. Give as God has blessed you, 
small sums or large. Look at it like 
this : If the readers of this paper sent 
us each the sum of one shilling, it would 
mean close on £250. Would not tha t 
be a magnificent gift? I ask you not to 
think about it, but to act on it. Others 
would like to give more; many could give 
more. So I ask you not to think about 
the matter , but to act on it . We pray 
God tha t you become a sharer in His work 
in this big land of Australia. 

One very personal word in closing. I 
am very grateful to all those friends who 
literally overwhelmed me with their good 
wishes on my recent appointment as Arch-
deacon of Camden, in the Diocese of 
Sydney. In this new office I hope to be 
of bet ter service to the Church generally, 
and to the B.C.A. Please give me your 
remembrance in your prayers. 

I am, 
Yours sincerely, 

S. J . KIRKBY. 

To "Traveller, Sydney" : 
The Editor (Organising Missioner) of 

" T h e Real A u s t r a l i a n " is honestly 
grieved' to find tha t anyone interested in 
the B.C.A. should, under cover of complete 
and typewrit ten anonymity, offer criticism 
and make insinuations, and then expect a 
reply thereto in these columns. Even the 
world outside the Christian Church has a 
rule tha t anonymous letters of tha t type 
should be total ly ignored. But above 
such a rule stands the law of Christian 
courtesy and frankness to be found in the 
New Testament binding both on the corre-
spondent and on the Society. 

The B.C.A. has welcomed criticism dur-
ing the whole twelve years of i ts exist-
ence, and would not resent or evade it 
now. If " T r a v e l l e r " desires a reply, 
he (or she) must t reat fellow-Christians 
honourably and in good faith. The B.C.A. 
with all good conscience has an answer to 
give to the allegation based on a news-
paper report. But " T r a v e l l e r " must do 
the Christian thing and come out into the 
open with name and address. Christian 
ethics demand it. 

PERSONAL. 

At the end of October the B.C.A. loses 
the services of the Rev. N. HavilancL, who 
was Missioner in the Far West, S.A., 
1921-1926, and who more recently has 

been Acting Organising Missioner and As-
sistant Secretary. For the fine service 
which he has rendered to our cause the 
B.C.A. is deeply indebted. We congratu-
late him on his preferment to the impor-
tan t Parish of Richmond, in the Diocese 
of Sydney, and are sure of his future pro-
gress in the special fields which await him 
there. We are also selfish enough to be 
glad tha t he is near enough to us to be 
able to give us of his help from time to 
time. The best wishes of the whole 
Society are extended to him and to Mrs. 
Haviland. 

o o o o 
We are glad to welcome once more to 

our work Miss Reece, who has returned 
after a holiday in England. Her earlier 
work in the Croajingolong will always be 
held in remembrance as a fine piece of 
service for God's Church. Miss Reece 
volunteered to take par t in the work of 
the Sis ters ' Mission Van, and' a t present 
is engaged therein on a five-month tour. 

I N MEMORIAM. 

Not easy is i t to record the Home Call 
of our friend and fellow-worker, Mrs. R. 
Hallahan, wife of our Missioner at Werri-
mul, Diocese of St. Arnaud. With her 
husband she had been resident not more 
than six months, but already her influence 
and happy Christian service had materi-
ally helped the difficult work of the 
Mission. 

For some years prior to becoming in-
terested' in our B.C.A. Society, Mrs. 
Hallahan had been a C.M.S. Missionary 
in Foo Chow, in China. Returning to 
Australia because of her health, she as-
sociated herself wi th us in many ways. 
Following a visit to the West Darling 
Mission, she volunteered for service as a 
Bush Deaconess in the Fa r West Mission 
of the B.C.A. in South Australia. In this 
capacity she was the first woman worker 
to undertake work for our Church in tha t 
distant area. There she continued until 
her marriage to Mr. Hallahan. Her work 
among the women and children will always 
be held in remembrance by those who 
came within its range. 

A brave soul she was, undeterred by 
the hardness of the task or increasing ill-
health. Her smiling courage and her 
solid' faith in her Lord carried her through. 
But we know with a strong confidence 
tha t she rests in the peace of God our 
Father . To her husband and to her own 
family a message of sincere sympathy is 
conveyed. 
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THE GOVERNMENT AND THE GULLS. 

This journal only occasionally makes 
reference to politics and affairs of State. 
Not tha t it deems such subjects of no 
importance; but it regards the immediate 
needs of God's work as more pressing. 
Nevertheless here and now " T h e Real 
A u s t r a l i a n " desires to deliver i ts soul 
concerning the New South Wales State 
Lot tery Scheme, engaged as it is in its 
irrational and anti-social work in our 
midst. 

When a Government (no mat ter what 
its par ty allegiance be) begins an or-
ganised exploitation of vice for financial 
profit it only reveals its own ut ter bank-
ruptcy of ideas. When it would lead 
100,000 people of the State to a weekly 
worship of the goddess of chance, at 5/3 
a head and " e a s y m o n e y " for the few 
as a possible outcome, it only shows itself 
naked—and disgustingly so—with regard 
to morality. And when it does so in the 
name of Charity, yet places the proceeds 
of its lotteries in its consolidated funds, 
it creates an offence which smells not only 
all over God's fair earth, but also rises 
up to His high heaven. 

And what can be said about th t motley 
crowds who seem to have the needful 
time to wait in long queues every week 
and the needful cash (5/3) to spare for 
the purchase of a t icket? I t would ap-
pear that all our ta lk about depression 
and want in our midst has been a foul lie. 
There are clearly tens of thousands of 
people at least who have money to throw 
away on a slender chance. If they want 
to help the hospitals (as the snuffling pre-
tence is), why not make a straight-out 
donation of the five shillings to such in-
stitutions. The public hospital problem 
would "be solved in a few weeks ! 

If tha t is not the case, then the " i n -
v e s t o r " is compelled to admit tha t he 
buys the ticket with the hope of being a 
" l u c k y winne r . " His animating motive 
is s tark selfishness; he would order his 
life, not by reason with which he is sup-
posed to be endowed, but by the rolling 
of a barrel-ful of marbles; he joins in a 
movement which means the exploitation of 
the many for the sake of the few. And 
all this in a community where folk are 
supposed to have benefited by a sound 
system of public education for some fifty 
y e a r s ! ! ! 

An ugly feature of the sordid' business 
is tha t is has called into existence in-
numerable lottery agents. Barbers, tobac-
conists, newsagents, peddlers, and huck-
sters all advertise themselves as official 
t icket sellers. A man cannot purchase a 
paper or negotiate a hair-cut without hav-
ing to face the dir ty suggestion tha t he 
should buy a ticket. Worse still, "com-
muni ty syndicates ' ' offering a *l bob *' 
share in a ticket (the promoters take to 
themselves 2/- for each 5/3 ticket bought) 
are at work in semi-secret manner. Soon 
we shall have a regular gambling under-
world, with i ts frowsy hierarchy of 
" s p e i l e r s , " " p i m p s , " " u r g e r s , " and 
" c o n . m e n ' — a beautiful fringe indeed to 
adorn the fabric of this mother State of 
New South Wales. 

" T h e Real A u s t r a l i a n " frankly appeals 
to its readers to touch not the unclean 

thing. As tha t pert inent leaflet issued 
by the Council of Churches puts it : The 
Lot tery is "Bad Economics, Bad Morals, 
and Bad Religion." 

This day should be a day of sweat and 
sacrifice for all Christian people. Aus-
tralia needs saving. We must keep her 
name clean. And we can only do it by 
a rigid yet cheerful loyalty to Christ 's 
religion, and by definite avoidance of any 
par t or lot in the hypocritical State Lot-
tery with its stage-managed publicity and 
its i ' cheap-jack ' ' finance. S. J. K. 

VICTORIAN NOTES. 

We in this State have two of the B.C.A. 
Mission districts within our borders, and 
both deserve our at tention and prayer. 
Gippsland, in the rugged and thickly tim-
bered area of Croajingolong, is glad of 
our three workers—-Sister Agnes Lundie 
(our nurse), Miss Bazett (the deaconess), 
and the Rev. F . Jones (in charge). But 
Victorian Church folk are watching with 
keen interest and sympathy the gallant 
struggle of the ' l Church in the Mal lee , ' ' 
the Diocese of St. Arnaud. Werrimul, up 
in the north-west corner, is the special 
care of the B.C.A., and the work has gone 
ahead in the past few years. The Rev. 
Reg. Tuck was the first to fill tha t post 
for the Society, and after a year or so of 
active ministry his work was cut short 
by his untimely death by drowning in the 
River Murray. At once the Rev. W. I. 
Fleming responded to the need, and 
carried forward the work started by his 
predecessor. Mrs. Fleming greatly as-
sisted by organising work among the girls. 
Then followed the Rev. and Mrs. R. 
Hallahan in January of this year, and at 
this moment Mr. Hallahan is continuing 
his work with the promise of much fruit-
fulness. A cross of suffering and loneli-
ness has been placed upon him, for Mrs. 
Hallahan was taken from him to be with 
Christ on June 23rd. Mrs. Hallahan died 
in Melbourne, and the service was taken 
by the Victorian Secretary at Fawkner. 
None of us will forget the reality of 
Christ 's presence tha t day, or the victory 
tha t His Resurrection promise gave : " I 
am He that liveth and was dead . . . . 
and have the keys of d e a t h . " The 
assurance tha t loved ones and friend's felt 
was that as dea th ' s portal opened and 
closed, in His presence was fulness of 
joy, and at His right hand were pleasures 
for evermore. The last words of another 
friend who passed on this year are re-
called : " I f this is death, how l o v e l y ! " 
May great blessing be upon the work in 
Werrimul in the days ahead. 

Giving Thanks. 
Our friends will forgive a brief acknow-

ledgment of many gifts given in the last 
quarter. These have found their way to 
our Mallee Mission, and other gifts to our 
hospitals, as they were given for tha t pur-
pose. To the hospitals at Penong and 
Ceduna we were able to send two tea 
cases, two petrol cases, and two bags of 
goods. We are grateful to Messrs. 
Mcllwraith, McEacharn for forwarding 
our goods on the " E a t o o m b a . " These 
good friends realise the great value of the 
work and' the service the hospitals are 

rendering in the Far West. To one and 
all, " T h a n k y o u ! " 
Christmas, 1931. 

Again we are thinking of toys and gifts 
for the out-back. Such a receiving and 
despatching of toys and gifts met our 
friends as they came to our small office 
last year between September and Novem-
ber. We are quite willing to be as busy 
this year, so please help us to be by send-
ing toys and gifts that will readily pack. 
I t is better to buy small -toys. We like 
to keep them at a more or less uniform 
value, to avoid the feeling tha t one is 
being better served than another. If 
money is sent, we are able to make pur-
chases to please one and all. If friends 
would prefer to send clothing or lengths 
of material, we shall be pleased to pass 
these on to the right quarters. Surely 
the following note, received from one of 
our ten-year-old members of the Sunday 
School by Post, will make its own appeal. 
Let me quote verbatim from the letter : 
" I did not get anything for Christmas 
or anything for my birthday, but we can ' t 
expect something every time these days, 
because it is too hard of t i m e s . " Help 
us to make it possible for these little ones 
of Christ 's flock to know the joy and sur-
prise of Christmas. Send to our Office. 
Wanted ! Wanted ! ! 

" O n e hundred people who haven ' t much 
m o n e y ! " I expect a thousand could 
answer a t once; but we must add this 
rider, " W h o love to help God's w o r k . " 
Here is a plan. You may not be able to 
give more than a penny a week, yet every-
one could give that sum. We shall value 
that help, and, if you are willing, we shall 
be glad to send you a nice Bark Hut Mis-
sionary Box to receive your offerings. 
We will send this free of charge! Note 
our Victorian address on the front page. 
Who will be the first to send or call? 

We rejoice with New South Wales 
friends in their splendid effort at the 
Rally. To surpass the aimed at £150 at 
such a time seemed magnificent. 

V. S. W. MITCHELL, 
Victorian Secretary. 

OUR GREAT SYDNEY RALLY. 

What a sight it was to see the Chapter 
House of St. Andrew's Cathedral packed 
full to overflowing on the night of the 
Rally! Floors, galleries, and even stair-
Avays were occupied, and late comers, if 
they did not go away, stood in the vesti-
bule. At 7 o'clock, three-quarters of an 
hour before the time for starting, frantic 
endeavours were being made to put two 
chairs where one had been before. At 
7.45 p.m. the platform party, with the 
Chairman, found it almost impossible to 
squeeze through to their places. I t was 
a wonderful sight and a thrilling ex-
perience. \ ' 

And didn ' t the people sing! TJier-
hymns were well known and truly expres-
sive of the joy and service ŝ tid the glad-
ness of praise. Of course, we missed our 
good B.C.A. accompanist, Mr. E. Bragg; 
but Miss H. Harvey was the right person 
in the right place at the piano. The 
music was fine; • ' • ' ; . : .;: 
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There was a great " p l a t f o r m . " Be-

sides our Chairman, the Bishop of Tan-
ganyika 'one of the founders of the 
B.C.A.), we had the Bishop-Coadjutor of 
Sydney and Mrs. D'Arcy Irvine, Sister 
Kathleen Northcott and Miss Reece (Van 
Missioners), and members of the Council 
—all these besides the speakers. The 
Rev. R. B. Robinson took the prayers, and 
then Canon Langley, our Hon. Clerical 
Secretary, " t u n e d us i n " for the follow-
ing addresses with his crisp and cheering 
comments on the whole work and position 
of the Society. I t was good also to hear 
the greetings sent to us from all B.C.A. 
fields, as well from the Victorian Office 
and from David Eraser in New Zealand. 
We felt tha t we were indeed a big family. 

The Chairman's address struck no un-
certain note about Austral ia 's need of the 
Gospel. He strengthened us all in our 
convictions that the B.C.A. must be main-
tained as a definite Evangelical organisa-
tion of the Church, eminently suitable in 
its varied ministries for furthering the 
work of God in the remote out-back. 
Then followed Sister Agnes McGregor, 
B.C.A. Deaconess in the West Darling area, 
N.S.W. Sister has " a way with h e r , " 
and her advocacy of women's work and 
the proofs adduced of its worth made us 
all feel tha t the Church will not be doing 
her best unless she has more Deaconess 
Sisters in the Bush. However, what a 
task it must be! The mud-bogs and 
sand hills, the long tracks, the isolated 
homes, the needy mothers and children 
all came into the picture—a picture tha t 
had the high lights of humour as well the 
shadows of pathos and tragedy. 

The next two speakers revealed the ex-
traordinary breadth (geographical and 
otherwise) of B.C.A. work. The Rev. W. 
N. Rook related his experiences in the 
Far West Mission in the State of South 
Australia. His seemed to be a ministry 
of arduous and constant travel, zig-zagging 
for some hundreds of miles along the 
coast of the Great Australian Bight and 
up to the East-West Railway line. He 
told us also of the Hospital work of the 
Society, and thus illustrated the true 
catholicity of B.C.A. service to the Church. 
The Rev. H. E. Felton transported us to 
the Queensland border in the extreme 
north of New South Wales, where for 
four years as Vicar of Mungindi he had 
acted as B.C.A. Padre. Prickly pear and 
artesian bores, together with black soil 
plains, made up the geography of his area. 
Railway sheds and station verandahs were 
among his places of worship. Intensely 
interesting details of the ministry of the 
Word and Sacraments in these conditions 
were given. Then also was told the story 
of our B.C.A. Hostel for Children at Mun-
gindi, with Miss Cheers as our Matron. 

The Organising Missioner, who was the 
last speaker, reviewed the whole work and 
set forth the claims of the future. 

A great Rally—perhaps the greatest— 
closed with hymn and Benediction. But 
the story of it does not close just there. 
What about the £150 thankoffering that 
was to he taken up ! Was there any 
fearfulness or doubt about the issue? 
The friends of the B.C.A. clearly enter-
tained none whatsoever. They gladly 
and willingly gave the sum of £165. All 

hearts were full of praise at so wonderful 
a demonstration of God's goodness in 
moving His people. I t was a great thing 
splendidly done. 

We must not forget the all important 
B.C.A. Tea carried out by Mrs. E. Bragg 
and her team. Three hundred people 
were catered for, and so crowded was the 
Tea Room tha t we wondered what would 
happen supposing all who came to the 
Rally decided to come to the Tea also. 
Still we reckon tha t our workers, under 
their leader, would not be daunted—they 
would feed them all. Our warmest thanks 
to these hard-working friends. 

Then what about St. Andrew's Cathedral 
Choir under the baton of T. W. Beckett , 
Esq., the organist! They turned the half-
hour before the Rally into a time of musi-
cal delight. Our debt to Mr. Beckett 
and his boys, already great, has been 
made greater still. 

So we close this account of the Rally. 
I t humbled us, yet it lifted us up. We 
can only say, ' ' N o t unto us, O Lord! 
Not unto us, but unto Thee be the g lo ry . " 

TRAVELS AND TRIALS. 

THE SISTERS ' MISSION VAN. 

Does it ever rain in Australia? Until 
this last winter, I should have said, " V e r y 
l i t t l e , ' ' but our experience during the last 
four months has altered my opinion. 
" I t can rain somet imes!" We left 
Sydney on a day of dull skies, and before 
night it was raining hard. Throughout 
the tr ip we had no more than a week 's 
dry weather at a time, and finished with 
a flood at Tamworth! 

Under these circumstances a 6ft. by 
4ft. canvas home has i ts disadvantages, 
as we soon found. Holes appeared in 
the roof, and had to be treated with punc-
ture patches; while if the wind came with 
the rain we had little rivers running down 
the inside of the Van. These things we 
could smile over; and when the sun came 
out things soon dried up again. But it 
was hard to keep cheerful when, day after 
day, we were held up waiting for creeks 
to go down and roads to become fit for 
travel . 
Here We Meet the "Rahbit 'Bus." 

One hurried journey we made to cross 
a river before the flood waters blocked 
our way, and we were only just in time. 
I t was dark as we crossed, and next morn-
ing the river was a roaring torrent . We 
were able on the next day to help a fellow 
motorist in difficulties. On a very muddy, 
slippery road our way was blocked by 
rabbits—hundreds of them, black, fawn 
and grey, all shades and sizes—the furry 
bodies being scattered everywhere. The 
" R a b b i t ' B u s " (a rabbit t rapper ' s wag-
gon), rushing to t ry to cross this same 
river, had overturned. Our jack and a 
spare rope, which we always carry, with 
a little extra pulling power, enabled the 
" ' B u s " to be set on its wheels again; 
but we did not offer to help load up! 
The rabbits were decidedly dead! 
Perils on the Blacksoil Plains. 

Another time, on a greasy corner, a 
lorry turned over. Fortunately, only one 
man was hurt. We were able to render 

Firs t Aid and bring him into the nearest 
town for t reatment . I t has been really 
wonderful tha t we have been kept en-
tirely free from accident, for our roads 
have been by far the worst I have yet 
found in the out-back. Our great ex-
perience this t r ip was our night out in 
the " b l a c k so i l , " and it is one which we 
are not anxious to repeat. We were told 
of a very lonely family about ten miles 
from a house we were visiting, but warned 
tha t the t rack (no road) was bad, but 
much bet ter than it had been, and if we 
could get across the second creek we 
should probably get through all right. 
We did get through the second creek, al-
though it was a very bad one, and were 
crossing a swampy flat, t ravell ing in a 
t rack just showing in the long, coarse 
grass, when our wheels went down to the 
hub; then one of the front springs caught 
on a tuft of grass, and' we were held fast. 
We unstrapped the spade and dug our-
selves clear; but by this time one side 
had sunk down and was fast leaving the 
wheels on the higher side spinning, and 
no amount of pushing, digging or building 
up the track would get us out. I t was 
a very dark night, and hearing dogs bark-
ing and, as we fancied, children shouting 
in the distance, we thought there must be 
a house. So we set off with a lantern, 
stumbling and slipping, only to find an-
other creek, too deep to wade, blocking 
our way. There was only one thing to 
do—we made our way back again to the 
Van. Fortunately our " p r i m u s " was in 
working order. We made a cup of tea, 
and then turned in to bed. I t was a very 
cold night, but for the greater par t of it 
we slept, having a wonderful consciousness 
of the Protect ing Power around us. 

In ' t he morning we awakened to find our-
selves shut in by a thick mist. We just 
had water enough left for a cup of tea, 
so washed in dew! Breakfast was just 
finished when help came along. The 
father of the family with whom we had 
hoped to spend the night turned up. 
After another hour ' s hard work we pulled 
out, and had to return to the main road, 
sending books and the message for the 
mother and children tha t next time we 
hoped to come in dry weather. 
An Accident in No Man's Land. 

One family whom we visited this time 
gave us a time of real Christian fellow-
ship. A mother who had been to no 
service or received a visit from any repre-
sentative of her Church, had gathered her 
children together every Sunday morning, 
and had read through the morning service 
with them. They were living in a strip 
of " n o man ' s l a n d , " between two 
parishes. We were glad to be able to 
link them up with one of the parishes. 
The Vicar added yet another long journey 
to his list, and has since presented two 
of the children for Confirmation. 

We ask for your prayers as we go out 
again, this time with a new roof and 
other comforts provided by kind friends. 
P r a y tha t we may be protected, and used 
to bring souls in touch with the Master, 
tha t they, too, may find the joy of sal-
vation and the peace and contentment 
which fills the life given in full and glad 
surrender. SISTER KATHLEEN. 
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OUR CHRISTMAS TREES. 

We cannot allow the coming Christmas 
season to pass by without making it 
a t ime of joy and happiness to all 
children associated with our work out-
back. For eleven years the B.C.A. Santa 
Glaus has never failed to visit them. In 
Hospital or Hostel, in Home or Church 
or School, on plains and on mountains, 
where many are gathered together or few, 
Santa with his high boots and white 
whiskers has always arrived. Sometimes 
he has journeyed to our l i t t le ones by 
car, sometimes by boat, sometimes by 
waggon, and sometimes (most thrilling of 
all) by aeroplane. 

He surely expects to be sent once again 
by the B.C.A. on his cheer-giving work. 
But how can we do this unless our B.C.A. 
friend's do what they have never failed 
to do in past years? And we are confi-
dent t h a t they will not fail us. Their 
gifts and donations have already com-
menced to come to us. 

We need gifts of toys of all sorts—dolls, 
balls, tea sets, skipping ropes, new books 
(no second-hand books for Christmas, 
please!), school sets, handkerchiefs, per-
fumes, soaps, pencils, stuffed animals, 
mechanical toys, cricket sets, pen-knives, 
sweets, and the hundred and one articles 
calculated to be a delight to a child's 
heart. 

May we stress one or two. suggestions'? 
1. We aisk for new gifts. Used toys we 

can place at other times of the year, 
but unused toys for Christmas is our 
plan. 

2. We would remind our friends tha t we 
can "bny goods a t wholesale prices with 
a discount. Thus a donation goes 
much farther than a gift. 

3. We must be wise and practical in our 
giving. During these difficult times 
it would be a help if in some cases 
the gift was a nice new article of 
clothing for a young child or for a 
baby. Don ' t fail us at this point! 
We want Christmas to be a help as 
well as a joy to our friends out-back. 

All gifts should be in our hands by 
November 20th. We can take parcels 
after that date, and donations r ight up 
to the end of the year. Eemember tha t 
we have some freight and carrying 
charges to meet. Your donation, small or 
large, will be gratefully acknowledged. 

Everybody knows our address:— 
B.C.A. Society (Headquarters) , 

St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
Chapter House, 

Sydney. 
B.C.A. Society (Victorian Branch) , 

St. Pau l ' s Buildings, 
Flinders Lane, 

Melbourne. 

ready and now have stocks of a most 
varied character to hand. Our native 
flowers and native birds and animals come 
into the designs. Who could resist a 
calendar showing our furry tree-climber, 
the Nat ive Bear or Koala? How delight-
ful also to have a remembrance showing 
an Australian Blue Wren in his beauty 
or our Kookaburra up on a gum tree! 
And would not a calendar with a model 
Boomerang be pleasing to some friend in 
England? 

We have all these, and many more be-
sides. They vary in size and price, but 
not in artist ic value. The charges range 
from 6d. to 2/-, and we earnestly beg 
our friends to come and buy. Orders by 
post will be promptly attended to, and 
special care will be taken by us tha t suit-
able designs will be sent. 

I t will be remembered by all tha t the 
entire profits on the sale of these calendars 
go to the Mission funds of the B.C.A. 
By making all your calendar purchases 
from us you help yourself, you please your 
friends, and you forward our work. 

Everybody knows our address. Call 
or wri te! 

Bush Church Aid Society, 
Diocesan Church House, 

St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
George Street, 

Sydney. 
Victorian Office : 

Bush Church Aid Society, 
St. Pau l ' s Buildings, 

Flinders Lane, 
Melbourne. 

WHAT ABOUT A CALENDAR ? 

For many years B.C.A. Christmas Calen-
dars have been the special favourites of 
discriminating purchasers looking for 
gifts for friends at home or overseas. 
The quaint and beautiful designs, the 
happy Australian motifs, and the season-
able prices charged have made great 
appeal. 

For this coming season we have made 

A TWO HUNDRED MILE DRIVE TO 
AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT. 

As the appeal for Christmas toys is 
being made in this issue of " T h e Eeal 
Aus t r a l i an , " I thought tha t it would be 
fitting to relate an experience showing the 
givers how greatly their presents are ap-
preciated by the B.C.A. Staff in the field 
and the local folk, especially the children. 

Last Christmas season we anticipated 
that , owing to adverse circumstances, 
there would be no other Christmas Tree 
in the district other than that of the 
B.C.A. So the Church folk of Ceduna 
decided tha t they would hire the local 
hall on the Saturday before Christmas Day 
and invite all the children around to come 
and receive a gift from Father Christmas. 

This particular day was chosen, as the 
boat which calls here each fortnight was 
expected on the Fr iday afternoon previ-
ous, and she was to bring our toys on this 
particular t r ip. During tha t day the 
dread news was received at Ceduna tha t 
the boat would not arrive before Saturday 
evening. Our function was to be at 3 
o'clock. To t ry to avoid disappointment 
(for it was impossible to let the many 
farmers know of any alteration at such 
short notice), I rang two ports, 75 and 
50 miles east, a t which the boat was call-
ing before passing Ceduna, to see if wTe 
could get the required goods off at either 
of these places. An examination was 
made by one of the officers, and the people 
inquiring on our behalf at the lat ter port 
were informed tha t until the Fowler 's Bay 
cargo was removed there was no chance 
of gett ing near any of the Ceduna good's. 

Now the boat on this tr ip intended to 
do an unusual ting, and that was to go 
to Fowler 's Bay, which is 100 miles west 
of Ceduna, before calling at Ceduna. The 
ship 's officers expected to get to Fowler 's 
Bay early on the Saturday morning. So 
a consultation by those interested took 
place, and it was decided to endeavour to 
get the toys off the boat at Fowler 's Bay. 

Arrangements were made for the use of 
an old truck, and late that Fr iday even-
ing the motor was prepared for the t r ip. 
The necessary oil and petrol for the 
journey were given by two people. I t 
was decided tha t I should go, and another 
young man promised to accompany me. 

Because of the many preparations 
through the day, I had failed to complete 
my preparation for Sunday, so I stayed 
up till midnight to complete the task. 
When the alarm rang a few hours later at 
3.30 a.m., it seemed as if I had only just 
crept into bed. Within a few minutes 
I was dressed, just as my companion came 
for me. We had some " t h e r m o s " tea 
and sandwiches tha t the B.C.A. Nursing 
Staff had kindly prepared for us the even-
ing previous, and we left Ceduna in the 
dark at 4 a.m. 

Jus t as we arrived at Fowler 's Bay at 
7.40 a.m., having covered the 100 miles of 
bad road in less than four hours, the boat 
was coming into the je t ty . 

After an interview with the captain, we 
went down the hold of the ship to search 
for our cases of toys. When the Fowler 's 
Bay cargo had been removed, several of 
the crew came to our assistance. We 
toiled for nearly an hour shifting the 
cargo this way and that , -but failed to 
locate the articles being sought. As the 
articles were almost first on the ship 's 
manifesto, the Mate concluded that they 
must be at the very bottom of the boat 
with 500 tons of cargo on top of them. 
The vessel had to go on; already she had 
been delayed for our benefit—a very 
gracious act on the par t of the skipper, 
especially when the shipping company is 
good enough to carry all our Mission 
goods free of charge. So, greatly disap-
pointed, we gave up our search. 

After a lit t le refreshment, we com-
menced our homeward journey empty-
handed. 

On our way back we called into Penong, 
and were fortunate enough to be able to 
borrow 100 toys. These we promised to 
replace when we got ours off the boat. 

I t was just 3 p.m. when we arrived back 
a t Ceduna. The children were at the 
hall waiting, and when we came on the 
scene we were received with cheers and 
shouts of joy in spite of our disreputable 
appearance. The day was hot—about 
100° in the shade—and we had no cover-
ing over our heads other than our hats, 
so apart from being dir ty through the 
dust and heat of the day, we were tired 
and very much sunburnt. The toys were 
received by willing hands and anxious 
workers. With these, and some others 
we had at hand, Father Christmas wns 
able to give a toy to every small child 
present, and thus many young liearts were 
gladdened, and we felt that our dash of 
200 miles had been rewarded by saving 
many bright faces from disappointment. 

The hall committee was kind enough to 
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say tha t we could have the hall free on 
the following Wednesday afternoon— 
Christmas Eve—to distribute the re-
mainder of our toys. 

On the Monday, three cases of beautiful 
toys were delivered' to the " B e c t o r y . " 
These were sorted out on the Wednesday 
and placed on the Tree, and all the chil-
dren who had not received a present on 
the Saturday were then given one. 

There were sufficient toys for us to pay 
back those we had borrowed, and to send 
one to every Church of England child in 
the district who had been unable to get to 
Ceduna on the occasion of the earlier dis-
tribution. Others were given out on 
Christmas Day at the close of the various 
services. S. G. STEWART. 

President : Mrs. Gr. D 'Arcy Irvine, 
'<Necar*ie," Double Bay. 

Secretary : Mrs. W. E. Gates, c/o B.C.A. 
Office, St. Andrew's Cathedral, Sydney. 

Treasurer : Mrs. Lee Smith, c/o B.C.A. 
Office, St. Andrew's Cathedral, Sydney. 

THE B.C.A. WOMEN'S AUXILIARY. 

The Women 's Auxiliary (Sydney branch) 
has made most encouraging progress. We 
are pleased to report that at Woollanra 
a group has been formed to work for the 
Mission Hospitals; Hurstville group has 
undertaken to support or " a d o p t ' ' a child 
in the Wilcannia Hostel, and to work for 
both Hostels; and the Invalid group is 
steadily increasing in numbers. There is 
still plenty of room for additional mem-
bers in the last mentioned group, and a 
warm welcome will be given to those who 
are laid aside and yet who would help 
others. Send in your name to the leader : 
Miss Bennett , 184 Queen Street, Woollahra. 

The young people are also working. A 
group of girls at Strathfield' are preparing 
Christmas gifts. To interest other young 
folk, a Tennis Tournament was arranged 
by Mrs. Lee Smith, Miss Hayley, and Miss 
M. Holt. Courts were kindly lent by 
Mrs. T. S. Holt and Mr. Hayley. 

On the occasion of the Farewell to the 
Sisters ' Van, Sister Kathleen and Miss 
Reeee in charge, the Committee enter-
tained the workers at morning tea. I t 
was a happy and helpful gathering, mak-
ing a link between our Home workers and 
the Out-field travellers. 

The Lineai and Grocery Afternoon held 
in the Chapter House of St. Andrew's 
Cathedral was wonderfully attended. 
Mrs. J . C. Wright presided, and gave a 
sympathetic and helpful address. The 
Rev. Canon Langley (Hon. Clerical Secre-
tary) took the place of the Organising 
Missioner, who was unfortunately absent 
through sickness. Miss 'Ashe, one of our 
Vice-Presidents, spoke of our various ef-
forts, and appealed to all to join the 
Auxiliary. A magnificent supply of gifts 
was brought in, and within a few days 
some fourteen cases of linen and groceries 
were dispatched to various fields of the 
Society. 

More Drawing-room Meetings and After-
noons are needed. Will some reader of 
this journal make an offer? The Auxi-
liary will give all help, and a special 
speaker will be sent out. Even the new 
moving pictures of B.C.A. work out-back 
can be screened at afternoon gatherings. 
Write at once. 

More members of the Auxiliary are re-
quired. The subscription is only 2/- a 
year. Write a note to the officers. The 
following addresses will help:— 

THE ROMANCE OF THE UN-
OBTRUSIVE. 

There are many ministries of the B.C.A. 
which command at tent ion of our friends 
because of their spectacular character. 
They have an intensely human appeal that 
reaches right down to every heart . To 
such belong the Hospital and Nursing 
work of our Society, our Children's Hos-
tels, and most certainly the daring work 
of Padre Daniels in the B.C.A. Aeroplane. 
However, it should not be thought for a 
single moment tha t the other ministries of 
ours are less valuable. Ever should i t 
be remembered tha t all B.C.A. work is 
arduous; sometimes the less obtrusive it 
is the more arduous i t proves to be. The 
ministry of the Word' and Sacraments is 
never, and should never be, easy. 

Before our readers ' notice we desire to 
place the work of our B.C.A. Sunday 
School by Post. Actually it is our most 
romantic and far-reaching activity. I t 
touches four States of the Commonwealth. 
I t affects homes in lonely townships, on 
spreading plains, and in timbered valleys. 
Away from railways and regular mail 
routes its influence goes. And perhaps 
the finest charm of it is to be found in 
the fact tha t the lessons of the scheme 
are received by the children whom we in 
most cases never meet. Sunday after 
Sunday they gather, each family in its 
own home, bent upon the same work, read-
ing the same Scripture, learning the same 
truths. They belong to a great though 
invisible body, kni t together in a real 
communion and fellowship. They may 
not know each other; we may not know 
them. In some cases a thousand miles 
separate them from us. Yet they are one 
with us and with each other. There is 
romance—the romance of the Spirit—in 
it all. 

There is much hard though interesting 
work in it also. If anyone enquired what 
it means to conduct the B.C.A. Sunday 
School by Post, some surprising informa-
tion would be given. The enquirer would 
find tha t an amazing staff is actually en-
gaged—land all of them voluntary workers. 

The Preparation of the Lessons is under-
taken by Miss E. Huntley, who is the 
Superintendent and General Directress of 
the whole scheme. Each month she must 
provide properly arranged and classified 
lessons for each of the Sundays. This 
must be done well ahead of time. Of 
late days a fresh department has been 
opened, so tha t t iny children of 4-7 years 
may be taught. This entails an entirely 
different set of lessons. Nevertheless, 
without fail each month, for years past 
has the required copy been prepared. A 
glance at the lessons will reveal their ex-
cellence for their purpose. The best edu-
cational principles are recognised. A 
labour of love is all this, and Miss Huntley 
deserves the thanks of the whole B.C.A. 

The Printing of the Lessons.—Messrs. 
D. S. Ford, of Reservoir Street, Sydney, 

have been our friends since the B.C.A. 
started, and to them is entrusted the task 
of printing the month ' s supply. I t is 
essential tha t our "correspondence 
scho la r " should receive an at t ract ively 
printed lesson sheet. No common smudge 
will do! Messrs. Ford know what we 
want, and their production is worthy of 
the honourable craft to which they be-
long. When they have finished their 
part of the task, they send the printed 
lessons to our Headquarters Office, and 
from that point the work becomes quite 
exciting. 

The Distribution of the Lessons.—Days 
and weeks before, a band of voluntary 
workers under Miss L. Oliver, who is one 
of Miss Hunt ley ' s l ieutenants, have been 
hard at work. In fact, their work never 
ceases, for it is related to the twelve 
months of the year. This band holds a 
register of names and addresses of all our 
" S u n d a y School" children, and envelopes 
to contain the lessons must be correctly 
addressed and checked. Then the lessons 
for the four (sometimes five) Sundays of 
the month are enclosed, the envelopes duly 
stamped, and away they go under the care 
of the Commonwealth Postal system. 
Why! the re ' s romance in tha t thought. 
Think of the various routes some of those 
letters will take! Think of the multi tude 
of mail-men who unconsciously are sharing 
in this piece of Christian work! Think 
of the var iety of vehicles employed by the 
mail-men—sometimes it is a well-
weathered motor car, or a light spider-
wheeled " s u l k y , " or a lumbering four-
wheeled waggon loaded with goods and 
calling at homes along the track. Per-
haps the " S u n d a y School" let ter will be 
delivered actually into the hand of the 
scholar, or will be left to be called for in 
a l i t t le old half-rusty corrugated iron 
building designated a post office, or most 
likely will be dropped into a wooden con-
tainer or petrol t in nailed to a fence-post 
and serving as a mail-box as the mailman 
passes along. 

The Correction of the Lessons.—With 
the posting out of the lessons our work 
has only just begun. The children study 
them, and then answer the questions set 
or do the handwork (expression work) 
which is suggested. Following that , back 
the home work comes by converging 
routes to our B.C.A. Office in Sydney. 
Here Miss Huntley, the Directress, ex-
amines them, so as to be in touch with 
the scholars, and then hands all over to 
Miss Schofleld. This indefatigable worker 
then sets upon her task of correcting and 
" m a r k i n g " all the work. This is most 
important, and requires judgment and 
care. Here also is a distinctive feature 
of our Sunday School by Post. All 
answers to questions are returned to the 
children, so that they may know how they 
have fared—where they have been correct 
and where perhaps they have made mis-
takes. This means thoroughness in the 
Christian instruction of our scholars-. 

The Art Department.—This may not be 
the right designation to use, but it serves 
our purpose. For the further explication 
of the lessons there are sent out certain 
diagrams and sketches, all requiring no 
small measure of artistic skill. This need 

is felt particularly in our " K i n d e r g a r t en 



Sec t ion ," children 4-7 years. These have 
not only to be drawn, but also cyclostyled; 
and in this department we have the valued 
help of Miss D. Foster, Miss Campbell, 
and Miss Debus. Parenthetical ly we 
might add that to work our office cyclo-
style, something more than a spirit of 
romance is required. Grit and' good 
temper are needed; but both are supplied, 
and so the good work goes on. 

The Personal Touch.—In all things our 
staff has endeavoured to lift their work 
above the level of mere routine. They 
have invested it with tha t personal quality 
that makes the difference. From t ime to 
time personal letters from the Directress 
go out to every family connected with our 
scheme. The link between teacher and 
taught is living and real. The children 
in the country write, and thus a happy 
correspondence is kept up. In this de-
partment Miss F. Fuller and Miss M. 
Boydell render splendid aid to Miss 
Huntley. I t is no little task, but it has 
a blessed reward. 

So finishes the account of our Sunday 
School by Post. Many names of volun-
tary workers associated with it have not 
been mentioned. The B.C.A. thanks them 
all as it does those who have come under 
notice. Our earnest prayer is tha t they 
will find joy in their labours, and tokens 
of sure reward. To them all we pass a 
message : " God is not unrighteous to for-
get your work and labour of love which 
ye have shewed towards His N a m e . " 

POSTS AND RAILS. 

Friends of the B.C.A. should remember 
tha t no more acceptable gift can be made 
to our work than tha t of old gold jewel-
lery. I t matters not whether it is an-
tique or broken. I t commands value. 
Send' it along to our offices. We shall 
gladly acknowledge same, and proceeds 
will be devoted to B.C.A. work, 

o o o o 
Gifts tha t Cheer.—From our good friends, 

Mr. and Mrs. H. Shelley, we have received 
a fine parcel of surgical bandages so use-
ful for our Mission Hospital work. For 
some years past these friends have main-
tained a liberal supply of such gifts. Our 
thanks go out to them again, 

o o o o 
. Christ Church, Lavender Bay, through 
the kind offices of the Rector, Rev. F . 
Cash, sent us two large Bibles suitable for 
Lectern use, also a beautiful cover for 
Communion Table or Pulpit . 

o o o o 
For artistic calendars suitable as 

Christmas and New Year gifts, please 
order from our Office and thus help our 
Mission work. We have a fine and 
varied display of truly Australian charac-
ters. The prices range from 6d. up to 
,2/-. See our notice elsewhere. 

o o O'.O 
We do not like passing compliments to 

ourselves, but what are we to do when 
other folk pass them to us? Perhaps we 
should say nothing about them. How-
ever, we shall surely be pardoned for re-
cording the contents of a letter received 
from a subscriber in the far-away island 
of Cypress, in the Mediterranean Sea. I t 

THE MAL AUSTRALIAN. 

' ' M r s . H. has pleasure in renewing her 
subscription to 'The Real Aus t ra l i an / 
which she considers the most interesting 
Missionary paper she has ever r e a d . " 

A note like tha t is vastly cheering to 
us, not only in respect to our journal, but 
also in respect to our work. 

• o o o o 
Eeader! what do you do with your 

*' Eeal Aus t r a l i an ; ' when you have read it 1 
Please pass it on to friends, and let them 
see what the B.C.A. is doing. Invi te 
them to become subscribers. I t is only 
1/6 a year (posted). , 

o o o o 
Whilst on his last visit to our out-hack 

work, the Organising Missioner was en-
abled to t ake a series of moving pictures 
of our various activities. Our Hospitals 
and Staffs are represented by some in-
teresting scenes. The difficult work of 
our Padres in lonely places, the t racks 
over plain and through scrub, the isolated 
homes visited, our aboriginal brethren, are 
all shown. One fine reel is devoted to 
Wilcannia Hostel and the B.C.A. Aero-
plane. I t is most engaging to see the 
Aeroplane Missioner preparing his machine 
for flight, to see him, rise up, to get an 
aerial view of Wilcannia, and then to land 
gracefully and safely on the aerodrome. 
Most unique are these pictures. 

The Society is anxious to secure daftes 
for showing the whole series. They are 
eminently suitable for Churches and 
School Halls where ordinary electric cur-
rent is available. Special appeal, is made 
to ladies to open their drawing-rooms for 
a display of the pictures. They can be 
shown in daylight without any disarrange-
ment of the room. Wri te or 'phone our 
Office (MS 164) and secure a date . Clergy 
also are invited to fix a meeting. The 
B.C.A. makes no charge. I t asks a col-
lection. 

The B.C.A. book, ' 'These Ten Y e a r s , " 
wri t ten by the Organising Secretary, is 
still our " b e s t se l ler ." I t s bright 
sketches of out-back work and its interest-
ing photographs give it a great appeal. 
Nothing is more suitable as an Australian 
memento for friends in England and else-
where. They are sure to like it! Price, 
one shilling; postage, one penny. Pro-
curable at our Offices in Sydney and Mel-
bourne. 

o o o o 
Space does not permit our giving full 

account of the several efforts made for 
our work during the last quarter. We 
are nevertheless very grateful to the fol-
lowing for all tha t they have done in 
arranging special efforts:— 

Mrs. Dixon Hudson, St. George's, Hurst-
ville, for a wonderful Grocery Afternoon. 

The H.O.M. Annual Meeting at Band-
wick, held at the home of Mrs. W. K. 
Percival. Rich gifts and donations came 
to us there. 

Mrs. Rose, of Strathfield; Mrs. Goard, 
of Seaforth; Mrs. R. K. Robinson, of the 
Rectory, Balgowlah; and Mrs. Bates, of 
Balmoral, are all warmly thanked for the 
most successful " A f t e r n o o n s " which they 
so generously arranged. They are our 
friends indeed! 

The help received from the several ef-
forts means very much to our Hospitals 
and Hostels. 

September 30, 1931. 

FOE SPECIAL ATTENTION. 

We desire to give preliminary notice of 
the publication of a new biography of that 
great Churchman and Australian pioneer, 
the Rev. Samuel Marsden. The author 
of the volume is the well-known Rector 
of St. John ' s Church, Parramat ta , the 
Rev. S. M. Johnstone, M.A. Messrs. 
Angus & Robertson have undertaken the 
publication; tha t alone is a guarantee of 
its worth. But more must be said. A 
well-known l i terary critic to whom the 
MSS. was submitted for judgment says : 
il Until this volume was written, no ade-
quate biography existed. In addition to 
printed and manuscript records in public 
and semi-public archives, Mr. Johnstone 
lias had access to family papers not be-
fore available. . . . . < Samuel Marsden ' 
is a valuable contribution to the history 
of Australia and New Zealand. Full, 
judicial, sympathetic, it will be the defini-
tive life of one who influenced that early 
history as much, probably, as any of his 
contemporaries. ' ' 

We are asking our ' ' Real Aus t ra l i an ' ' 
readers who desire to give a good Christ-
mas present to friends here or overseas 
to purchase the above volume. The bio-
graphy is alive, and takes the reader back 
to early Sydney when foundations were 
being laid. " There were giants in those 
d a y s , " and Samuel Marsden was one of 
them. For a thoughtful boy or girl, as 
well for adults, the book is admirable. 
Seventeen illustrations add to its value. 

The price is 7/6. Buy the volume from 
us. Our Missions will be considerably 
helped thereby. Send your order to our 
Office. 

To those who wish to hear of a 
fine Pr ivate Hospital, we can con-
fidently recommend " T u e r o n g , " 
Campbell Street, Eastwood, N.S.W., 
conducted by Sister Harvey, 
A.T.N.A. (General and Obstetric) . 
'Phone : Efcping 1034. 

Mrs. Harvey is the widow of the 
late Rev. F . W. Harvey, whose work 
under the B.C.A. will ever be held 
in remembrance. 

We still need a piano for the Mungindi 
Hostel. We do not mind whether it be 
a Broadway Grand or just a nice cottage 
model. Either will help us in our work 
there. As the parson in the Church puts 
it on occasions, so do we : li This is the 
third time of a s k i n g ! " We shall pack 
and dispatch the gift most gladly. 

OUR KOOKABURRA BIRTHDAY BAND. 

My dear Kookaburras, 
You will all be sorry to hear tha t the 

Old Kookaburra has been ill. He is 
gett ing better now, you wi1! be glad to 
know. | 

As a sort of an aunt, I am writ ing to 
you a special letter, for there are certain 
things which I think I should say. 

Now, first of all, there are a great many 
Kookaburras who forget all about the rule 
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of giving and receiving, and such a lot 
of you have forgotten all about sending 
us your shilling subscriptions when your 
birthdays arrive. Now, as you all know, 
we do need the money very badly, for 
we have such a big parish for which to 
care, with its Hospitals and Hostels to 
keep, that it would help us so much if 
you would just remember to send us your 
shilling donation when your bir thday 
comes. 

Now another thing. We have lost 
quite a number of kookaburras lately, and 
we have not had so many new ones to 
take their places. In fact, our family 
gum-tree is beginning to look quite 
" g a p p y " where kookaburras have fallen 
off or flown away from some of its 
branches, and no new ones have come to 
take their places. Now don ' t you think 
you could find one little friend who would 
like to become a kookaburra? And don ' t 
you think i t would be a very good idea 
to persuade him to join our Bir thday 
Club? Then our Kookaburra ' s Gum-tree 
would be so full tha t we would either have 
to grow more branches or take up a whole 
bush-full of trees and occupy them all! 
And wouldn' t we be able to laugh then? 

Now I ' m going to tell you a secret. 
The branches where the Kookaburras who 
have a birthday on May 6th and Novem-
ber 18th are quite empty—not a single 
Kookaburra laughs there. Sometimes I 
see some of the other branches, who have 
lots of Kookaburras—or even if they have 
only one or two perched there, I have 
sometimes seen them do it, too—give them-
selves a happy lit t le self-satisfied shake, 
and all the leaves stand up very straight, 
and all the Kookaburras laugh in a very 
dignified way, and they all look at the 
poor empty branches just because they are 
so empty. Now who is going to be the 
first to perch on our two empty branches? 
The Old Kookaburra is sit t ing away at 
the top of the gum-tree, and he looks down 
on all his li t t le Kookaburras. Sometimes 
'he looks very sad, because the branches 
still have so much space left, with no 
Kookaburras there at all. So do hurry, 
all of you, and get your friends to join 
our Club. 

The Old Kookaburra, as I told you, has 
been ill, and he has not been able to watch 
his little Kookaburras very well lately, so 
he doesn' t know tha t still more Kooka-
burras have flown away and left him. 
What he will say when he sees the empty 
spaces I don ' t know. Perhaps it will 
make him fall right off his high-up branch, 
he' l l be so sad! So let us all give him 
a perfectly lovely suprise by having the 
tree as full as ever it can be. I ' l l be 
looking forward to gett ing lots and lots 
of letters from new Kookaburras. All 
you old Kookaburras could have a com-
petition between yourselves and see who 
can send us the greatest number of new 
Kookaburras. And don ' t forget to tell 
all the new ones that our greatest rule is 
the rule of giving and receiving. Tell 
them tha t w h e n c e send them their birth-
day cards we want them to send us one 
shilling, because tha t means tha t sick 
little Kookaburras, or little Kookaburras 
who have no mothers and fathers, and who 
live away out in the Far, Far West, will 
be able to have a little joy and happiness, 

too. And tell them tha t our second great 
rule is the laughing rule. We are Kooka-
burras because we laugh, and we laugh 
because we are Kookaburras! 

A poet once wrote tha t God said to all 
the world:— 

' ' Let Me hear thy laughter ' s music, 
Let me hear thy song a r i s e . " 

Good-bye, Kookaburras! Don ' t forget 
our surprise for the Old' Kookaburra! 
Don ' t forget ever to laugh! 

Yours sincerely, 
AUNT KOOKABUEEA. 

Anybody, young or old, may join our 
Kookaburra Club or Bir thday Band. 
Membership is only one shilling a year. 
A nice membership card suitable as a wall 
card is furnished to all who join. A 
beautiful remembrance card is sent when 
the member 's bir thday falls due. The 
member then renews the annual subscrip-
tion, and so continues as the years come 
round. 

The Kookaburra Club has splendidly 
helped our B.C.A. Mission, as all proceeds 
are used for tha t purpose. 

Send your shilling to our Headquarters 
address or to the Victorian Branch Office. 
Both are shown on the first page of this 
issue. 

THE GREATEST PLAIN IN 
AUSTRALIA. 

Among the weird . and fascinating 
geographical features of Australia, the 
famour Nullarbor Plain is one of the most 
outstanding. I t s comparative remoteness 
from large centres of population, i ts 
enormous expanse (about 450 miles by 200 
miles is its area) , its uniqueness as a per-
fect plain without a tree or hill or water-
course of any sort, • its loneliness since 
there is not a single habi tat ion on it, 
keeps it well within the realm of things 
unfamiliar and mysterious. Yet there is 
a singular lure about the Nullarbor. I t 
is always interesting. I t seems to sym-
bolise the bigness and majesty of space, 
and the bigness and majesty of God. One 
never becomes accustomed to it. I t in-
spires a certain measure of awe. The 
writer has crossed' it from south to north 
and from east to west frequently during 
the past ten years. Never has a journey 
been free from the curious sense of thrill 
and adventure into the unknown. Foolish 
subjectiveness some people may call this, 
but crossing the Nullarbor has some 
elements of a spiritual experience. 
Sophisticated train-travellers who skirt 
along its northern fringe in luxurious 
carriages know nothing of this. One has 
to get on to the heart of the Plain, to 
view all around the flat horizon with its 
suggestion of infinity, and to camp out 
at night on it, before the real meaning of 
the Nullarbor is borne in upon one's inner 
being. 

Nevertheless the story of the Nullarbor 
Plain may be worth telling to those who 
have not the chance of visiting it . One 
note should be made in pass ing : " N u l -
l a r b o r " is not an aboriginal name. The 
designation was first used by an early 
explorer, who marked the tree-less char-

acter of the Plain. He joined together 
two Lat in words—" N u l l a , " meaning 
" n o t a n y , " and " A r b o r , " meaning 
" t r e e , " thus making a euphonious com-
bination most fitting for the purpose. 

The Nature of the Plain. 
Geologically the Plain was once the bed 

of a prehistoric sea. Perhaps the waters 
of the Great Southern Ocean rolled farther 
north than i t does to-day. Perhaps some 
great upheaval took place which raised the 
cliff-ramparts of the coast of the Bight, 
cut off the area of the Plain, and, the 
waters gradually drained away, left us 
what we have to-day. The nature of the 
rocks and soil, the presence of innumer-
able fossils of shells and other marine life, 
provide unmistakable evidence. Added 
to tha t there are great limestone caves 
showing result of water action in long 
ages past. 

These caves are an interesting feature 
of the Nullarbor, and travellers should 
give themselves time to make an inspec-
tion. They are not noticeable until one 
is almost on the verge of the openings. 
These lat ter in some cases take the form 
of a great excavation as though the crust 
of the earth had fallen in. Sixty to 
eighty yards would be the diameter of 
these holes, and the depth would be any-
thing up to 80 feet. The sides are fairly 
precipitous, yet rough enough to afford 
foothold for a descent. The floor of the 
1' amph i thea t r e ' ' is made up of limestone 
boulders, and in one or two directions 
there can be seen entrances leading to 
other caves as dark as night. These may 
be as large as the great surface-opening, 
and in them often is a considerable body 
of water, crystal clear, icy cold, but salty 
to taste. There is no denying the eeri-
ness of these caves. Others are smaller, 
with passages leading away from them 
into the bowels of the earth. The tracing 
of these passages we leave to other folk. 
In many cases the smaller caves are open 
par t ly to the light of day. Ear ly abori-
ginals made some use of them; their 
" s t e n c i l l e d " hand-prints can still be de-
scried on the walls. Incidentally these 
holes provide cool retreats from the heat 
of a mid-summer day. But who ever goes 
there to enjoy themf 

In various par ts of the Plain are to be 
found blow-holes quite narrow in diameter 
descending through the limestone forma-
tion, and apparently linking up with the 
cave systems. The air draught from 
these holes is forceful enough to carry 
away the hat from off the head of the un-
wary visitor. A sort of periodicity pre-
vails at some of these vents ; at times the 
air rushes outwards, at other times the 
movement is of suction inwards. There 
is no doubt about their curious interest. 

Tne Rare Grlory of the Plain. 
The expanse of the Plain would be re-

garded by some as monotonous in appear-
ance. The chief growths are salt-bush 
( that valuable fodder for stock in drought 
season), blue-bush, and spear-grass. After 
rains, such as have blessed the Nullarbor 
during the last eighteen months, these 
flourish. A recent tr ip across showed 
luxuriant salt-bush, with the grasses wav-
ing in the breeze like a crop of wheat, 
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and standing two feet or more in height. 
During such a season the Spring flowers 
which bespread the Plain are a revelation 
of the rich providence of God. Great 
masses of white daisies mantle the earth. 
In the depressions the brilliant red-and-
black S tu r t ' s desert pea give their 
unique touch of colour. The glory of 
God is in tha t garden of His own planting. 

Why Is It Not Habited ? 
Enquiry may be made why so fine a 

country with such soil potentiali t ies should 
remain unoccupied. Surely with its mil-
lions of acres of salt-bush country flocks 
and herds would flourish. So they would 
if that tantalising problem of regular 
water supply could be solved. As men-
tioned earlier, there are no rivers, creeks 
or streams on the Plain. Hot, dry sum-
mers, and even dry winters happen too 
often on the Nullarbor. The glorious 
season of to-day (1931) may be followed 
by a withering period, when flowers will 
disappear perhaps for years. I rr igat ion! 
says someone. But i t must be remem-
bered tha t behind every irrigation scheme 
there must be a great river system regu-
larly providing the life-giving water. 
Where is there a river of required volume 
anywhere near the Nullarbor? Search 
the map and find its doleful answer. 

(To be continued.) 

A NOTE TO ALL. 

Nothing helps us more than the prompt 
payment of subscriptions to our " R e a l 
Aus t ra l i an . " I t means tha t our print ing 
account can be met when due, and no 
claim made upon our general funds. 

Some subscribers think tha t the small 
sum involved makes very l i t t le difference, 
and so let their subscription become over-
due. Yet that eighteenpence a year is 
all important! 

We appeal to our readers to help us. 
If you really do not like the paper, or 
do not want it, please let us know. I t 
is not fair to accept the paper each 
quarter if such is the case. We do not 
like dropping you from our subscription 
list without word from you. 

To the following we give thanks for 
subscriptions received:— 

Mrs. Houston, Mrs. R. Moore, F . O. 
Powys, Mrs. Makinson, Miss A. Allnutt , 
Mrs. M. Rush, Mrs. E. F . Reeves, Miss E. 
Thomsett, Miss Winton, Mrs. Teale, Dr. 
J . Taylor, Miss F . Piggott , Miss D. Van-
derfield, Miss Summerbell, Miss C. Scully, 
Mrs. F. J. Nicholls, H. Dentieth, Mrs. 
Doak, Miss Selle, Mrs. Kelman, Miss 
Chapman, Mrs. Mumford, Mrs. Magill, 
Mrs. Coleman, Mrs. Mulray, Mrs. *M. 
McDonald, Mrs. Reeves, P. S. Tapp, Mrs. 
A. Theobald, Mrs. A. Cropper, J . D. 
Atkins, Mrs. Sealy, Mrs. A. M. Nicholas, 
M. S. Macdonald, H. Morgan, A. South-
well, Mrs. H. Brown, Miss M. Nicol, Miss 
Attwood, Mrs. E. A. Stuart , Miss Wise-
man, Mrs. Ellis, Mrs. F. A. Mitchell, Mrs. 
Hancox, Miss Harris, Mrs. E. Bennett, 
W. A. Aldridge, Miss A. Tickell, Mrs. 
Sheerman, Miss Lambert, Miss L. Belling-
ham, Mrs. F . Mclntyre, Mrs. Kendall, Miss 
D. L. McLeod, Rev. S. Redman, Mrs. 

Liddell, Miss Bostlethwaite, Mrs. Morgan, 
Mr. England, Miss Howell, Mrs. Field, 
Miss Murray-Prior, Miss H. Wales, Mrs. 
Barton, Miss P. Carpenter, Mrs. J . C. 
Rickard, Mrs. J . Palmer, Miss A. Trenery, 
Mrs. Quine, Mrs. Dennis, Mrs. Mcintosh, 
Rev. F . H. Meyer, Mrs. A. Coates, F . 
Dennerley, Mrs. Coxon, Mrs. Bland, Sister 
Edith, Mrs. Wat ts , Miss Bain, Mrs. C. 
Atkin, Miss G. Hampel, Miss Hooke, Miss 
B. Mullens, Master Colin Justelius, Mrs. 
M. Cox, Rev. W. M. Corden, Miss S. Craig, 
Mrs. H. Sedgley, Miss M. Anderson, Miss 
V. Mitchell, Miss C. Daunt, Mrs. A. J . 
Fischer, Mrs. G. Holmes, Miss Bullard, J . 
V. Mackaness, Mrs. Chambers, Mrs. S. H. 
Kingston, Mrs. Cobb, Mrs. R. Bailey, Miss 
H. L. Hughes, Miss I. Tyrrell, Miss R. 
Why Foon, Mrs. Armstrong, Mrs. Grange, 
Miss Knight, Mrs. A. L. Pankhurst , Miss 
MacDonnell, Mrs. R. Munro, Mrs. Watson, 
J . Kenway, Mrs. White, Miss Breyley, 
Miss V. Vignes, Miss I. Smalley, Mrs. R. 
Elliott, Miss J. Johnson-Enright, Mrs. A. 
A. McKenna, J . Upton, Miss Turnbull, 
Miss M. Harris , Miss Campbell, Mrs. 
Pogue, Mrs. Dyball, Miss M. Olley, Miss 
A. Davis, Miss Tribe, J . Mumford, Miss D. 
Hodges, Mrs. Dykes, D. Jones, Miss G. 
Cook, Miss Mercier, I. E. Brade, Mrs. H. 
Shayler, Mrs. Edwards, Mrs. Goodwin, 
Mrs. Gibbons, Miss Dykes, Mrs. W. H. 
Morrison, Miss Chambers, Miss Webb, 
Miss Styles, Rev. J . H. Willcoxson, Mrs. 
H. Bragg, Mrs. Robinson, Mrs. H. Avel-
ing, Mrs. Luckie, Mrs. Redding, Miss 
Lewi.s, Miss Charnock, Mrs. Deveson, Mrs. 
Dutton, Mr. W. E„ Cox, Mrs. K. G. Hall, 
Mrs. E. W. Smith, K. A. Austin, Mrs. 
Butler, Miss Ferguson, Miss S. Thorp, 
Miss H. Cuttle, Miss G. Nethercote, Rev. 
H. T. Fowler, Miss Patr icia , Mrs. S. E. 
Marshall, Miss M. Hearle, Miss E. Mort, 
Mrs. Morres, Miss A. B. Robertson, Miss 
B. McKnight, Miss E. M. Clark, Mr. F rank 
Thornton, Mrs. C. A. Nut t ing, Mrs. W. E. 
Shepherd, Mrs. L. C. Sutton, Miss V. 
Trimble, Miss H. Piddington, Miss R. M. 
Wat t , Mrs. Romanis, Mr. Wareham, Miss 
Nicholson, Miss V. Rickhuss, Mrs. C. 
Ubergang, Mr. J. Martin, Miss M. Flower, 
Miss I . Morrison, Miss I. Woods, Mrs. 
Stanesby, Master Jock Watson, Miss 
Ridgeway, Mrs. Cross, Mrs. Evans, Mrs. 
A. Hadlow, Rev. G. Stirling Home. 

I N A WINDOW. 

An important Church in a suburb of 
Sydney has a ra ther str iking feature. I t 
is not the grace of its towering spire, or 
the beautiful curve of its springing arches, 
or even the charm of its stained and 
t inted glass. I t chances to be a small 
window which lights up the minis ter 's 
vestry—a window with these words (in 
Greek) painted on its panes : " H a v e 
Fai th in G o d " (St. Mark xi., 22). 

I t is curious as well as striking, and a 
visitor is left to catch its meaning. 
Perhaps its significance is intended for 
the minister alone! As he goes out into 
the Church to lead God's people in prayer, 
and to set before them His saving grace, 
the words will catch his eye; they will 
strengthen his t rust and stimulate his en-
deavour. He will feel tha t in his sacred 
ministry he is not alone. And then when 

he returns at the close of the service con-
scious perhaps of the feebleness of his 
message, and despairing of results, the 
words, ' ' H a v e faith in G o d " will meet 
him to give good hope, and to remind him 
tha t prayer in the Name of Jesus and the 
preaching of His love will not be " i n 
vain in the L o r d . " 

' ' H a v e fai th in Ood" is the appeal and 
the direction of our Master to us to-day, 
whether we be on our knees in prayer or 
marching forward to service, or even 
standing still in bafflement at l i fe 's 
puzzles and disappointments. 

* 'Have faith in God ' ' is the word which 
the B.C.A. humbly passes on to its friends 
when it asks them to engage in interces-
sion for all the ministries and activities 
for which it stands. 

Pray for— 
The Missions of the B.C.A. in various 
parts of Australia, especially remember-
ing the workers who indeed belong to 
the household of faith. 

Pray for— 
The Aeroplane Mission, tha t the Mis-
sioner be kept in his difficult and daring 
work. 

Pray for— 
The extension of this work through the 
introduction of a second 'plane, that 
the Council may be rightly guided in i ts 
location and staffing. 

Pray for— 
B.C.A. Hospital work in the Far Coun-
try, where patients must be received in 
spite of their inabili ty to make any 
return for service. Pray tha t God's 
good cheer be with the Sisters and their 
helpers. Remember the Nursing work 
at Croajingolong and its difficulties. 

Pray for— 
The B.C.A. Children's Hostels a t Wil-
cannia and Mungindi, that the work be 
increased of God, and that we persevere 
knowing tha t such ministry to li t t le 
ones cannot be in vain in the Lord. 

Pray for— 
The Sisters' Mission Van in its itinera-
tions in unlikely aud out-of-the-way 
places; also for the Sunday School "by 
Post with its Gospel message for little 
children. 

Pray for— 
All Students, Deaconesses, and Nurses 
in t raining and preparing for B.C.A. 
work in the Bush, tha t they may be 
equipped with power, wisdom and zeal, 
and become ' ' a b l e ministers of the New 
Covenant . " Also remember the Coun-
cil, Committees, Women's Auxiliary, 
and workers on the Home Base Staff; 
and pray for a spirit of thankful giv-
ing to be upon all B.C.A. friends. > 

And in everything give thanks ,us to God 
remembering His exceeding great love 
to us in the gift of a* Saviour and 
Redeemer, Who is t h e Way, the Truth, 

, and the Life, and Who is Australia's 
only Hope. 
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