
Registered at the G . P . O . , Sydney, for transmission by post as a periodical. 

"AUSTRALIA FOR CHRIST" 

Sh* Ural Australian 
Organ of the Bush Church Aid Society for Australia and Tasmania. 

.'• . - - •?»—— .. _ 
No. 70. JANUARY 10, 1939. 1/6 per annum (post f ree) . 

The Bush Church Aid Society of Australia and Tasmania. 
H E A D Q U A R T E R S O F F I C E : 

Diocesan Church House, St. Andrew's Cathedral , 
George Street , Sydney. 

(Telephone : M 3164.) 
Cable Address : "Chaplaincy, Sydney." 

VICTORIAN O F F I C E : 
St. Paul ' s Cathedral Buildings, F l inders Lane, Melbourne. 

(Telephone : F5675.) 

P res iden t : The A R C H B I S H O P O F SYDNEY. 
Hon. Clerical Secre ta ry : Ven. Archdeacon W. L. LANGLEY. 
Hon. T reasu re r : T. S. HOLT, Esq. 

STAFF. 
Organis ing Missioner : Rev. T. E. J O N E S , Th.L., Church 

House, George Street, Sydney. 
Victorian Secre tary : Rev. W. I. FLEMING, Th.L. 
South Aust ra l ian Secre tary : Rev. R. M. F U L F O R D , N o r t h 

Terrace , Adelaide, S.A. 

MISSIONS. 
FAR WEST MISSIONS, S.A. 

CEDUNA— 
Hev. H. BROADLEY, Th.L., The Rectory, Ceduna, S.A. 

PENONG— 
Rev. E. CONSTABLE, Th.L., The Rectory, Penong, S.A. 

MINNIPA— 
Rev. W. McLEOD, Th.L., Minnipa, S.A. 

CUMMINS— 
Rev. R. T. HALLAHAN, Th.L., Cummins, S.A. 

KIRTON POINT— 
Rev. K. LUDERS, Th.L., P o r t Lincoln, S.A. 

VICTORIAN MISSIONS. 
CROAJINGALONG— 

Rev. H. R. SMITH, B.Sc , Th.L., Cann River, Vic. 
DELEGATE-BONANG— 

Rev. T. R. FLEMING, Th.L., The Rectory, Delegate, N.S.W. 
N.W. MALLEE— 

Rev. F. BAYLY, Clergy House, Werrimull , Vic. 

HEYTSBURY MISSION— 
Rev. G. BEATTY, Th.L., P o r t Campbell, Victoria. 

WEST DARLING MISSIONS. 
WILCANNIA— 

Rev. D. LIVINGSTONE, Th.L., Reid Street, Wilcannia, 
N.S.W. 

MENINDIE— 
Rev. C. BAKER, Th .L , Menindie, N.S.W. 

WESTERN AUSTRALIA. 
DENMARK— 

Rev. B . LOUSADA, Denmark , W.A. 

CHILDREN'S HOSTELS. 
MUNGINDI— 

Miss C H E E R S , Mungindi, N.S.W. 
WILCANNIA— 

Mrs. MANN, Wilcannia, N.S.W. 
Miss A. TAYLOR, Wilcannia, N.S.W. 

MEDICAL SERVICES. 

GIPPSLAND, VIC. 
Sister I. H A R R I S , The Dispensary, Cann River . 

FLYING MEDICAL SERVICES. 
Pi lot : A. CHADWICK, Ceduna, S.A. 

Dr. R. GIBSON. Dr. F . GIBSON. 

CEDUNA HOSPITAL. 
Matron : Sister F . DOWLING. 

Staff : Sisters B . B 0 3 S L E Y , V. PAGE, M. SYMONS, L. P R I T -
CHARD, Miss I. ANDREWS, Nurse J. B R A N F O R D . 

KOONIBBA ABORIGINAL HOSPITAL. 
Sister G. HITCHCOCK, Koonibba, S.A. 

PENONG HOSPITAL. 
Sister D. GOODWIN, Penong, S.A. 
Sister J. EGLITSKY, Penong, S.A. 

BISHOP KIRKBY MEMORIAL HOSPITAL. 
Sister D. TODD and Sister SPOHN, Cook, S.A. 

Miss F . CAMERON, Cook, S.A. 

Awaiting Location. 
Rev. N. CHAMBERS, Th.L. 
Rev. G. B R O W N C A L D E R W O O D , Th.L. 
Rev. L. MORRIS, Th.L. 
Rev. F . MALING Th.L. 

Students : 

Mr. MELVILLE BECK. 
Mr. V. TANKO. 

Miss C. ROSS. 
Miss G. MOODY. 



THE REAL AUSTRALIAN. January 10, 1939. 

The Progress of 1938 
By the O.M. 

Mungindi Hostel, 1939. 

The year 1938 has seen much progress made with 
established works of the Society air-d many new ventures 
undertaken. 

The most outstanding event took place on January 19th, 
when, in the grounds of St. Andrew's Cathedral, His Grace 
the President dedicated the Society's Medical Aeroplane, 
VH-AAA, for use in the hospital work of the West Coast 
Missions of South Australia. 

The acquisition of the aeroplane following so closely 
upon the opening of the Bishop Kirkby Memorial Hospital 
proved that the friends of B.C.A. were not to be daunted 
by the tremendous challenge of our work. 

In the following April an equally important ceremony 
took place at Ceduna Aerodrome, when, in the midst of many 
of the West Coast people, the Organising Missioner inaugu
rated the Medical Air Service. The addition of the aeroplane 
meant a great deal in organisation, faith and responsibility. 
First there was the cost of the 'plane itself, £1660. We had 
to believe that the money would come in. To-day the out
standing balance is only £300. Then a hangar had to be 
built at Ceduna, and grounds acquired. Landing grounds 
must be arranged at required points ; eleven were found 
necessary. Arrangements must then be made for speedy 
communication between Cook and Ceduna ; a qualified pilot-
engineer must 'also be added to the staff. Petrol dumps 
at required points must then be considered, and provision 
made for full insurance cover for 'plane and pilot. Finally 
plans for the smooth running of the whole service must be 
made, so that pilot, doctors, nurses and lay-people would 
work together smoothly and efficiently. That the whole 
service has functioned smoothly and well for the first eight 
months of its life is a tremendous tribute to the fine spirit 
that permeates all those splendid workers who serve on the 
West Coast. 

What has this service done ? First, and to my mind 
the most important in the long run, it has eased the 
tremendous strain on Dr. Gibson. To travel hundreds of 
miles every day by car over shocking roads in great heat 
and dust is asking too much of any man, no matter how 
keen he may be to give Christian service. Christian workers 

are entitled to the very best vehicles and appliances, though 
it does seem to be the opinion of many that anything will do. 
The nurses, who must needs travel with Doctor, have also 
received the same benefit. 

In its ministry, some 14,000 miles have been travelled 
by the 'plane, and each week or month as required Doctor 
has been able to visit given points for help and advice. Over 
fifty air trips have been made, and of these half of them 
have been urgent ones. That means that so far as we can 
judge the 'plane service has made all the difference between 
life and death to over two dozen people. To-day in Australia 
there are many medical air services, and, in work done 
efficiently, that of B.C.A. ranks with Cloncurry and Dr. 
Fenton's work. 

Now the cost. The 'plane required £1660 ; the insurance, 
£198 per annum ; running cost and pilot's expenses amount 
to £65 per month. This means a tremendous lot of money, 
but balanced against the results it is well worth it. With 
the exception of £300 the whole of these costs have been met. 
Thank God for it, and pray and work to the end that the 
£300 may be met. 

Then in June we were able to undertake a service long 
desired—that of caring for the aboriginals in sickness. Many 
times we have been shocked and angry at the appalling lack 
of facilities for these splendid people, but it is no good criti
cising unless one is prepared to help. When the opportunity 
came to render medical service at the Koonibba Lutheran 
Mission, 25 miles west of Ceduna, B.C.A. grasped it. To-day 
Sister G. Hitchcock gives splendid service in a well equipped 
stone hospital. 

The mission work of the Society has by no means lagged 
behind our other more spectacular work. Early in the year 
the Rev. and Mrs. R. T. Hallahan took over at Cummins in 
S.A., and by doing so completed a continuous chain of B.C.A. 
Missions from Port Lincoln to the Western Australian border. 
If our readers will look at a map of South Australia and 
trace the distance from Port Lincoln to Western Australia, 
they will gain some idea of the immensity of the mission 
work in South Australia alone. 
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Towards the end of the year the Rev. and Mrs. G. Beatty 
proceeded to the westernmost area of Victoria to begin work 
among the people of the Heytesbury Forrest, and Mr. Bettty's 
article in this issue will give our readers some idea of the" 
joyfulness of the people at his coming. 

The children's work has not been neglected, for the Mail-
Bag Sunday School has also grown and some hundreds of 
new scholars have been added to the roll, and a very ex
cellent set of special Confirmation lessons has been published. 
Already they have been in great demand by many dioceses 
throughout our land. 

The Hostels at Mungindi and Wilcannia ha,ve, despite the 
long and severe drought, continued to add more to their 
numbers, and it now becomes urgent that extensions shall 
be made to both buildings. 

The Rallies at Melbourne and Sydney were outstanding, 
and £100 was given in collections at Melbourne and £150 at 
Sydney. Following closely upon the Sydney Rally, our ladies 

held a Thanksgiving Day in the Cathedral and presented the 
splendid sum of £140 as their thankoffering. The Melbourne 
ladies netted well over £30 at their "Out-back Fair." As a 
grand finale to the year, our good friends broke all records 
with their Christmas giving, £250 being sent in to the Mel
bourne Office and £350 to the Sydney Office. 

Can we therefore doubt that Almighty God has blessed 
us ? "Our God shall bless us !" 

What does the future hold ? Many things remain still 
to be done. Please read carefully the list of works and 
workers to be found on the front page of this paper. Try 
and visualise what it means in service and responsibility. 
Month by month hundreds of pounds must be paid in salaries, 
grants, and necessary running expenses. Pray God that He 
will undertake for every need ; ask Him to guide you in 
what He would have you to do. Don't pray and then leave 
it to somebody else ! Remember He, the Almighty God, has 
no other hands but yours to do His will. 

The Ministry in the West 
CEDUNA. 

Sister Dowling. 
Having just returned from spending several weeks in 

Sydney, and a short time in Melbourne and Adelaide, one 
returns to the routine of the work out here greatly encouraged 
by the knowledge of the growth of interest in the Lord's 
work undertaken by B.C.A. It really is an inspiration to 
have had the experience of going amongst these folk and 
seeing what a prayerful interest is spreading in many of 
our parishes. It is the praying folk we need behind us in 
the work ; if we can get more of these, then don't be sur
prised what things will happen. "Ask of Me and I shall 
give thee the heathen for thine inheritance." 

Perhaps many of our readers heard many requests for 
prayer for several people who had come in contact with the 
Gospel message out here. Do you remember the story of 
the youngster who was a patient in hospital for many weeks, 
how he was taught about Jesus, and how ultimately this lad's 
father was moved to ask the Methodist minister if he would 
commence a service at the siding where they had lived for 
over three years without having seen a minister or receiving 
a service ? Since then the service has been held regularly 
once a month ; all the folk in the railway cottages attend, 
and at the last service the minister was thanked for coming 
along and told by one of the men that there was greater 
harmony in the homes and amongst the cottage people them
selves. Also the little lad's father is showing definite signs 
of seeking the Lord. Has someone been praying ? This is 
just a little encouragement from the Lord to pray on. 

Also you may remember having been asked to pray that 
God would bless the message of the texts which are placed 
on the patients' breakfast trays. Several weeks ago a young 
woman came all the way from Mount Cooper to have an 
operation in this Hospital. She happened to ask one of the 
staff why on earth she had come to a place like Ceduna. 
Even Streaky Bay, 90 miles from here, she thought would 
hold more attractions. The Sister replied that she had not 
come to Ceduna for its attractions, but to serve the Lord. 
"Oh!" said the patient. Next morning the breakfast tray 
came in ; the text was read by the patient, who asked the 
Sister if she would explain it. It was soon learnt that the 
seed had been sown somewhere at some time previous to 
this, and for over two years this woman had been longing 
for a satisfaction of soul she could not find. Within a short 
time she gave her heart definitely to the Lord and found her 
satisfaction in Him. 

Last month we had admitted to Hospital one of the old 
pioneers of the district. About three years ago his wife, a 

Christian, was a patient, and it was then we commenced 
praying for her husband. When he was admitted as a 
patient we wondered if our prayers were going to be 
answered. Many attempts were made to approach him, but 
very cleverly the subject was switched into some other 
channel. But he listened to the reading of God's Word, and 
it became "a lamp unto his feet and a light unto his path." 
One night as the Sister was turning out the light, she just 
happened to notice the worried look on old "Dad's" face, and 
on asking him if anything was troubling him he said, "For 
God's sake don't leave me to-night till you put me on the 
right track !" The one we thought to be so "tough" and 
unapproachable ! And here he was pleading to be shown 
the Way of Life. We hadn't realised that the Holy Spirit 
had Himself been working within that man's heart and 
created a longing and a thirst for Christ. And that night 
there was further rejoicing in the presence of the angels 
of God because another sinner had repented. 

Do we realise that "the weapons of our warfare are not 
carnal, but mighty through God to the pulling down of strong
holds ?" It is amazing how the average Christian worker 
is surprised when God works His miracles. If we realised 
the power of prayer we would be waiting for them to happen. 

I was privileged to attend the Women's Thanksgiving 
Service at the Cathedral in Sydney. The members of the 
different auxiliaries and their friends met together to offer 
praise and thanksgiving to God for what He had accom
plished through the Society. It was a joy to see that He 
was given all the praise and all the glory. We thank God 
for those women workers in each of the States—great-hearted 
folk who see the need and don't shut their eyes and pockets 
to it. 

One woman, who certainly has little of this world's goods, 
had £15 given to her. That amount is a mighty lot when 
you are down to bedrock. Hearing of the financial need of 
B.C.A., she willingly gave the whole sum to the Lord's work. 
Foolish, you say ? 

"What I spent, I had ; 
What I saved, I lost; 
What I gave, I have." 

Your prayers are asked for Nurse Moody, a B.CA. 
student in training at the Adelaide Hospital, who has been 
on the sick list for the past few weeks. She is at present 
at home in Ceduna, having been granted six months' sick 
leave, and is still under medical attention. May we ask the 
Lord to guide as to her future, and, if it be His will, to lay 
His hand of healing upon her. 
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DOING THE "CHORES" FOB GOD. 

Miss Andrews. 
When Sister asked me to write something for "The Real 

Australian," I thought : Whatever can I write about ? 
The work in the kitchen is just a daily round, and the 

tasks quite every-day ones. Sometimes it is very busy, and 
at others there are only about fifteen people to prepare meals 
for. When I first started I thought that was a lot of people 
to prepare meals for, but now it is when the numbers increase 
and range about twenty to twenty-five one realises what a 
big number means. 

The day in the kitchen begins about 5.45 a.m., and, when 
very busy, 5.30 a.m. The first thing to do, the fire having 
been lighted, is to prepare morning tea all round, which 
consists of a cup of tea and a small piece of bread and 
butter. When I take it into the wards the greetings are 
varied ; some have a bright "Good morning !" and say, "The 
best cup of tea in the day !" or "I've been waiting for that !" 
Others are fast asleep, and when awakened give a sleepy 
"Thank you !" 

Then breakfast has to be got on the way. The main 
thing is to decide : How shall I cook the eggs ? That de
cided on, I go straight ahead. The trays have been set over
night, except for the butter, jam and sugar. 

Coming to the kitchen after we have finished singing, 
one sees trays and trays and trays with bread that has been 
left by the baker while we were inside, and perhaps the 
butcher has left the meat. Now where to begin ? Trays— 
"No." Put away the bread and meat and then start. When 
the dishes are packed up one realises just what a big wash-
up means ; it sometimes takes three-quarters of an hour to 
complete the task. 

Going around with the morning tea trays is an oppor
tunity to ask if anyone would like a book to read. It is 
always a chance to give them some missionary story to read 
as well as some other book. John and Betty Starr and 
Mary Slessor have proved to be great favourites. One takes 
them into the patient wanting the book with a prayer that 
some message may be received that will lead to questions 
being asked, and so open up an opportunity for a word to 
be spoken to someone about the goodness of God. There 
are others who can't be bothered reading, and only want to 
look at pictures. 

It is now about 11 a.m., and vegetables must be made 
ready for cooking. Green vegetables are our biggest prom-
lem, as we only get fresh ones twice a week. 

The afternoon, too, has its tasks—cleaning, afternoon tea, 
and tea to prepare. 

When tea is over we again have prayers and some more 
singing ; after that we wash up. So ends another day for 
me. The patients have supper, but that is made ready and 
given to them by the Sisters. 

ABOUT KOONIBBA. 
Sister Hitchcock. 

I think it may interest some of the readers of "The Real 
Australian" to read a short description of the Lutheran 
Mission for Aboriginals at Koonibba, situated practically half
way between Penong and Ceduna. 

As one enters the gate there is a thick shrubbery of 
stunted trees, mainly mallee, but also ti-tree, sandalwood, 
quondongs (wild peach trees), wild wattles, and plenty of 
salt bush and blue bush. The drive from the front gate to 
the settlement seems a long one—in reality it is three miles. 
All this country is left undisturbed by cultivation, so that 
the natives may have it for natural hunting ; they find ample 
supplies of rabbits, cultra (sleepy lizards, which taste very 
much like fish when cooked), and fat yellow grubs they get 
out of mallee roots, called purdies. They also get water 
roots from the ground ; they trace the roots of mallee trees 
to a point which only trained eyes can see, and on digging 
about six or more inches into the ground they dig up a piece 

Sydney James, 1 year. 

of root a certain length, and pour out of it as much as a 
cupful of beautiful water. They also get various herbs and 
leaves of certain bushes to use as a cure for some of their 
ailments ; one of these they find effective for dysentery. 
They also get bulbs from the ground—chunka-chunka and 
wild potatoes. There are, of course, the quondong trees, 
and in the spring and early summer these trees are loaded 
with red berries which are excellent for eating, especially 
stewing for pies. 

At the end of the three miles smoke can be seen curling 
up from the bushes. This is the "Camp." The "camp" 
consists of several wurlies, many dogs, and, if one looks inside 
the wurlies, one will see several forms reposing peacefully, 
smoking pipes beside a fire. One may also see several forms 
outside the wurlies, either squatting on the ground carving 
with varied implements kangaroos, sleepy lizards and boomer
angs out of wood from various trees suitable for carving, or 
bending over the ashes of a fire making damper. These are 
the old natives, who prefer their natural conditions to sleep
ing in houses. When one of their wurlies becomes unin
habitable on account of vermin, they just pull that one down 
and move to a different spot. 

On certain days of the week these old people come to the 
Mission for Government rations, consisting of flour, sugar, 
tea, jam and tobacco. If they have friends or relations in 
the cottages they get them to make their flour into bread ; 
if not, they just use damper. It is also a great day for 
them when a bullock is killed either on the Mission or ad
joining farms ; they are very good scavengers, and eat every
thing. It is quite interesting to see the old lubras with a 
whole bullock's head carried on their own heads, waving 
frantically to their friends on the hill to come and get what 
they can of the spoils. These old folk can wander away 
whenever they like to take a "walk about," but now, being 
near Christmas, they have come from long distances to settle 
at the Camp, so that they can join in the Christmas 
celebrations. 

On leaving the Camp one enters the main gate to the 
Mission, and the first thing to meet one's eyes is a group 
of cottages, some of galvanised iron and some of stone, 
making about fourteen cottages in all. I would not like to 
estimate how many people were in each cottage, because 
each family seems to have about nine children, and the ones 
who have less take charge of children of families living 
further down the line to enable the children to attend the 
school. Then there is the little church, the pastor's home, 
the school for 80 children, the children's home, the teachers' 
residence, the hospital, the store, and the farm ?.nd farm
house. On entering the church the first thing that meets 
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one's gaze are the words, written in big letters, "God will 
have all men to be saved" (1 Tim. 2 : 4). Church services 
are well attended by the natives, who join in heartily with the 
service and singing. 

The Home has about 53 children at present, their ages 
varying from six to about sixteen ; but there are about six 
or eight older girls who do the housework and help attend 
to the younger children. These children are voluntarily 
given up by their parents and left there all the time so 
that they can get proper instruction in the school and church 
and healthy home life. The Mission has, as well as being 
financed to a great extent by the Lutheran Church and the 
Government (for rations, etc.), several means of self-support, 
one being the store, from which a fair profit is made ; another 
being the farm and a profit on wheat ; another is sheep— 
they get a fair price for wool. There is also the Post Office 
for the whole of Koonibba. 

The hospital has met a great need, as before this was 
made available the Pastor and his wife, and the Home and 
Doctor, had to do what they could for the natives under very 
adverse conditions ; for, even though some of the cottages 
are well kept and the inmates moderately clean, there are 
some that are quite unsuitable to nurse sick people, one 
reason being there is little control over the flies. The hospital 
was at first, as well as being necessary for serious illnesses, 
a great attraction for all the small children, who managed 
to find cuts of all sorts that previously they would not have 
even noticed. It has been stated, whether truly or not, that 
some of them used to cut themselves on purpose to be able 
to go to the hospital. It was something of an experience 
to enter a nice white building with green lino, on the floors, 
and numerous bottles on the shelves. Since then, however, 
the attraction of the place has worn off a bit, especially as 
Sister would persist in putting iodine or some stinging stuff 
on their cuts. Sister is not at all sorry, as she finds her 
time quite well filled with the real ailments. There is a 
disease of the eye which is very infectious, and means a 
daily treatment of 26 eyes. Apart from this, and several 
out-patients, there has been a fair supply of in-patients ever 
since we opened. There is one little girl of four in hospital 
at present who has been here six months already, and will 
probably be another twelve, as she is in a splint and needs 
a long treatment. She is a very bright youngster, although 
to strangers she is persistently shy, but to those of us to 
whom she has become used she is very talkative. She mimics 
everything we say, and quickly picks up hymns and songs 
that are sung. She has a hymn she is particularly fond of 
—it is a mixture of "Jesu. Lover of my soul" ; "Nearer my 
God to Thee" ; "Like a river glorious" ; "Be present at our 
Table, Lord" ; and "God save our King." She has some 
Bible pictures, and is specially taken with a picture of the 
Good Shepherd, and is frequently pointing to it hanging on 
the wall and saying, "What dat one ?" She is going to have 
a great time at Christmas. It is great to see the pleasure 
she takes in all pictures of Christmas Trees. One B.C.A. 
lady has sent her two bright coloured dresses, and we have 
promised her she can have the red one on when we carry 
her to the church on Christmas Eve. 

One reason why the Hospital will be a help here is that 
at certain seasons of the year the natives are taken with 
various illnesses of a severe kind, and are very prone to 
pneumonia. If we can manage to catch them early and 
bring them into Hospital there is a chance of saving their 
lives, especially those of the children. It must also make a 
difference to the doctors to be able to examine and treat 
their patients in decent surroundings, instead of having to 
find their way into pitch dark wurlies, and try and diagnose 
and treat the ailments, as they have had to do for the past 
five years at least. 

One is struck with the hold religion has upon these people. 
There was an old native brought in here to die recently. 
He was not expected to live the night, and the first question 
his relatives asked was, "Has anyone spoken to Him about 
Jesus ?" and were quite satisfied on being told that when 

Pastor had spoken to him about going to be with Jesus he 
had said, "I'm ready, Pastor." 

The Pastor and his wife have done a great deal for the 
natives, and all the Lutheran people donate splendidly each 
year to special Christmas cheer. That is the reason why 
the "Camp" on the hill becomes larger at Christmas time. 
It must be a sight worth seeing to see them all in church 
at this time worshipping God. One of the greatest joys I 
have had since I have been here is to see black and white 
joining together before the Throne of Grace—"all one in 
Christ Jesus." 

Please pray for us all here, that the work of the whole 
Mission may go forward in the "unity of the Spirit." 

Sister arrives at Koonibba ! 

The following is a copy of a letter received by the O.M. 
from Mrs. Traeger, wife of the Superintendent of the 
Koonibba Aboriginal Mission, together with the photograph 
Mrs. Treager mentions. I am sure it will help our friends 
to understand the value of Sister Hitchcock's work :— 
Dear Mr. Jones, 

Here is a happy snap of our Sister, Sister Hitchcock. 
Could you find a little corner for it in "The Real Australian." 
It may be of interest to other B.C.A. members. This photo, 
was taken on Sister Hitchcock's arrival on June 2nd. It 
was a day of rejoicing for us on the Mission Station to 
welcome her. 

Our work here at Koonibba was extremely difficult before 
Sister Hitchcock came. Instead of doing spiritual work, at 
times my husband was spending his time answering the 
door bell, giving out aspros, "stomick" pills, kidney pills, 
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cough mixture, or bandaging hands and feet, etc. There 
has been such a marked difference on the place since we 
have a nurse stationed here that the callers at the office door 
never seem to interrupt us at meals ; but it was the extreme 
at the Hospital, and Sister never had a meal in peace. So 
we had to invent something to keep everybody at arm's 
length during meals. A red flag is put up on the front and 
back gate. This works wonders. 

We often wonder now how we ever managed without 
the Hospital and Sister. There seems no end of work, and 
Sister has never been without patients. Several cases were 
serious, but with efficient nursing and God's blessing the 
patients recovered. 

We appreciate the services of Dr. Gibson and B.C.A. staff 
beyond words. Dr. Gibson's visit to Koonibba is always 
something we look forward to, and I am sure he finds it 
easier to come to Koonibba since there is a Hospital to go 
to, and a nurse who carries out his wishes without many 
explanations of "how" to do it. 

Withing you a merry Christmas and happy New Year, 
Yours sincerely, 

M. TRAEGER. 

all arrived safely, and both mother and child are doing well. 
Baby being premature has caused us some anxiety, but is 
now six days old and looking none the worse for his early 
adventure. 

To-night we had another unexpected experience. Doctor 
rang up about a native child to be admitted into Hospital. 
After preparing for just the admission of the child, we were 
greeted some hours later by a half-caste native mother and 
three children, and they had not only brought the little sick 
boy, but their bedding and necessities for the family to be 
admitted too. There was nothing else for it but admit the 
lot. The natives are very fond of their children, and would 
not part with them even in cases of sickness, and the other 
little sisters and brothers must be there too ! We do desire 
to be real messengers from the Lord to these people, and to 
minister to their souls as well as their bodies. This is not 
always easy, and folk do not want Christ in these days ; so 
we would ask kind readers to pray that the seed sown may 
fall on good ground and bear fruit, to the glory of God. 

Our little adopted native baby, Sydney James Cook, is 
growing into a sturdy little boy. We celebrated his first 
birthday about a month ago. He is learning new little 
tricks each day, and tries to tell us quite a lot in his own 
particular baby language. He holds long conversations with 
himself and his toys which kind friends have sent for his 
birthday. He has certainly won our hearts, and we would 
ask you to pray that he may grow up into a little soldier 
for Jesus. 

Charlie and Stuttering Yarry, Koonibba patients. 

Sister Eglitsky. 
It is a great privilege to be able to contribute towards 

"The Real Australian" again, and we, feel that the Lord has 
abundantly blessed us in allowing us to give of our services 
for Himself in this part of South Australia. 

At times we have felt that the need is not so urgent 
around Penong and district, as the people could nearly always 
get in touch with Doctor by 'phone and so get advice, but 
the following experience will give you a little insight into 
the real need for service and nursing advice and help right 
in the "out-back." 

An urgent call came through about 7 a.m. to tell us of 
a young mother in distress (the message by 'phone being 
rather uncertain). Her baby was born 15 miles from home 
(on their way to hospital), and about 90 . miles from the 
nearest doctor. As it happened that morning, too, the 
Doctor had left earlier by 'plane for Cook, so that it was 
left to our discretion to do what we could, and Sister left 
post haste by car 42 miles away equipped with all the neces
sary appliances, not knowing quite what she would find. 

On arrival, Sister found that an old lady of 75 years 
who had had fourteen children of her own, and had during 
her adventurous life in the out-back attended many such 
cases before, had already done what she could to make mother 
and child comfortable until medical aid arrived. All Sister 
had to do then was to bring her patients into HospitaL In 
an old car the journey home occupied about three hours, but 

A SPECIAL REQUEST. 

Two wireless sets (electric) would be a great boon—one 
at Muiigindi and the other for Koonibba Hospital. 

VICTORIAN NOTES. 

The Central Ladies' Auxiliary worked hard for their 
annual "Out-back Fair," held in the Forward Movement 
rooms of the Y.W.C.A. Mrs. Donald Baker, Patroness, 
opened the effort, and spoke of the value of B.C.A, work in 
developmental works in country areas. Miss Oatley, Presi
dent, reminded her hearers that the B.C.A. Nurses were doing 
more than merely medical work ; they were active witnesses 
for Christ the King and Saviour. The response was not 
quite so good as last year, but they netted just over £30, and 
are to be congratulated on their effort. "Well done !" Central 
Auxiliary. 

"The trivial round, the common task, will furnish all we 
need to ask : room to deny ourselves—a road to bring us 
nearer God." Many a "cheer-up" is ours in the—often hum
drum—work of deputations. One such was a note from a 
dear old lady, who writes : "I have only 10/- a week income, 
and am enclosing 10/- for the work. I grieve that I cannot 
send more." Surely He Who saw the widow's two mites 
going into the treasury box saw that sacrificial gift also. 

The Rector of Woodend came into the Office and brought 
2/- and the story behind it. Coming out of church one day 
he was met by a little group of children, who handed him 2/-
they had given themselves, "to fly the 'plane" for the doctor ! 
What a splendid thing they did. What have you done ? 

Death has removed three of our regular supporters. We 
thank God for their past help in the work, and offer our 
sympathy to those who constantly see the empty place. Mrs. 
C. Curran, of Caulfield, made provision in her will for £400 
legacy. Mrs. T. H. Payne, of Toorak, had been a consistent 
supporter. Miss A. Wiseman, who was brutally murdered 
in her home at Glenroy, had given generously and—usually— 
anonymously. Only two or three days before her death she 
had sent her gift for the Christmas appeal, with a charac
teristic expression of prayerful hope that it might help bring 
someone nearer the Saviour she loved and has now gone 
on to see face to face. 
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Life With a "Kick" In It 
(The O.M.) 

I suppose that the commonest excuse given by young 
people to-day for having little to do with religion is that 
religion is dull and drab, and they would rather seek the 
excitement of pleasure. They want to be continually thrilled, 
or to put it in vulgar slang, they want life with a "kick" 
in it ! 

Cocktail parties provide the stimulant for doing those 
things for which courage is lacking when coldly sober, or 
is it that good sense and decency go out when the cocktails 
come in ? 

Many of the films we see enable us to transfer to our
selves by imagination roaring adventure which is beyond our 
ability to actually experience. 

Night life, the beaches, week-ends away from home, the 
races, the dogs,/give the thrill of doing things which we know 
ought really to be forbidden us or provide the excitement of 
"pleasing ourselves." 

The motive is good. Why should not life be thrilling 
and exciting ? But why on earth should we allow it to be 
understood that thrills and excitement have no place in 
Christian religion ? 

Let me illustrate my point. Miss A trained as a nurse. 
Now that meant four years of hard work and study for a 
very few shillings per week, but at the end of it she could 
look forward to being able to earn quite good fees in an 
honoured profession. But Miss A was a Christian woman, 
and it become clear to her that God wanted her to forego 
her good fees and do service for Him in mission work. 
Miss A offered and was accepted for B.C.A. service, and in 
due time was sent out to the dusty wind-swept plains of 
South Australia on a small salary and her keep. Her work 
began at 5.30 a.m., and ended at somewhere about 8 p.m. 
She was on her feet most of the day ; she must needs be 
ever bright and smiling, no matter how hot the weather or 
how trying the patients. Her salary would come regularly 
month by month, if funds permitted ; if they did not permit, 
she must wait. 

One day she is asked by a mother to look at her small 
son, who has a pain in his side, and as a result she calls 
Doctor to come 300 miles by 'plane to perform an operation 
for appendicitis. Three hours afterwards she is in the 
theatre with Doctor helping in an operation which will save 
the child's life, but which would have been too late an hour 
afterwards. As they come out of the theatre the mother 
meets them, crying as she says, "What a wonderful thing it 
is for us here that there are people like you who will come 
300 miles to save our children." Now she has her chance 
to tell of One Who did more than travel 300 miles not only 
for her child, but for herself also. During the next few 
weeks she ministers to the small child, who is recuperating. 
Washes him, feeds him, and does all those things necessary 
in daily life. As she ministers she cannot but be conscious 
that here is a child gradually getting well, and who will soon 
be running around again—because she, Miss A, is doing a 
job on the wind-swept, sun-blistered plains of South Australia. 
Each day there comes in a mother—yes, and father too, 
bright, cheerful, smiling, who look up at her with eyes that 
say, "We are bright, cheerful, smiling now, but if you had 
not been here we would have had cause for great sadness." 

Is Miss A thrilled ? Does she get a "kick" out of such 
a life ? Wouldn't you ? And there is no headache the 
next morning ! 

Here is Mr. C. He was holding a good job in Melbourne, 
and doing as much flying as he could find time for. He 
heard that a pilot was wanted by B.C.A. for medical work 
and offered himself. He was engaged on the condition that 
he proved satisfactory, or he would be out of a job. Mr. C 

has high qualifications as a pilot-mechanic, and could get 
quite a good job as a commercial pilot. The day comes 
when "on the job" he wheels out the 'plane to take Doctor 
250 miles to perform an operation. The wind is blowing 
hard against them ; there is a great deal of dust in the air ; 
the thermometer says it is well over 100 degrees. Mr. C 
uses all his skill to get Doctor to his destination as soon as 
possible. The job is done ; Doctor steps into the machine 
for the homeward trip. The pilot learns that another life 
has been saved. 

Does he get any "kick" out of it ? Is there any thrill 
in the knowledge that by the grace of God our skill and 
ability have saved life ? 

Or again, one day a distracted father calls at the Hospital 
bearing in his arms his daughter. "Sonny boy" has been 
playing with a loaded rifle, and sister is shot between the 
eyes. The Hospital has no X-ray plant at that time, but 
if the child is sent on to Adelaide it will die before arriving 
there. So Doctor prays, then probes, and the bullet is ex
tracted without further damage to the patient. 

When the job is done and Doctor looks down on his 
small patient—still living, with the prospect of full woman
hood before her—because God put him there to serve, does 
he get any thrills ? Is such a life dull even though it means 
sixty seconds of every twenty-four hours of the day must 
be full of service for others ? God forbid ! And again 
there are no headaches in the morning! 

Here is Miss B. She has been looking after boys and 
girls in a hostel for nearly ten years. She averages about 
twenty children in residence per year. They must be fed, 
taught, and generally "mothered" in a hot, dry climate. 
Their worries must be hers, their problems are her problems, 
and she shares in their joys also. 

To-day there are many young men and women in the 
West who are the better men and women because she taught 
them something of the meaning of love, service and loyalty. 
When they come to visit her, and as she looks at their sturdy 
manhood and womanhood, does she get any thrill to com
pensate for the worries and anxieties, for the tired feet and 
weary body that must often be hers as she looks after so 
large a family ? 

The Rev. D is a missioner in a big hot out-back mission 
area. His congregations are so very small—ten or a dozen 
people. He has five or six services to take, and must needs 
travel 120 miles in the hot summer or in the biting cold of 
winter in an old car to take those services. In the evening, 
weary and dusty, he has his final service for the day. The 
building is a tiny school ; there are twenty people. One of 
his congregation has walked five miles to service, and must 
walk five miles homes. Another has come in on horse
back sixteen miles ; another had no time for God twelve 
months ago—now she is a Sunday school teacher and a keen 
Christian because Mr. D's message reached her heart. Is 
there no thrill in such a ministry ? Is it all dullness ? 

Finally there is the thrill that comes to those of us who 
cannot so serve but can help in other ways. 

The B.C.A. needed a lot of money to pay for the medical 
'plane, and still does. Mrs. X was a widow and had no 
spare cash, but she wanted to have a share in it. One day 
she came into the Office with a 10/- note. "I did an extra 
day's washing last week to help pay for the 'plane, and here 
is the money," she says as she offers it. Did she get a 
thrill out of it ? One tiny little bit of VH-AAA was pro
vided by her, and without that bit the 'plane would be useless. 
Why, even the angels in Heaven are thrilled by such deeds ! 
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POSTS and RAILS N e e d s for 1 9 3 9 
The Rev. David Livingstone has commenced his ministry 

at Wilcannia in succession to the Rev. R. Langshaw, who has 
returned to Sydney and has been appointed Curate to Christ 
Church, Gladesville. We wish both of them much blessing 
in their new spheres. 

.* # # * # 
Sister Spohn, of Sydney, leaves early in January to take 

up work at Cook. Sister Todd has for some time had too 
much to do, and we are happy that it is now possible to give 
her the assistance of another Sister. We welcome Sister 
Spohn to our staff, and pray that she will be much blessed 
in her work. 

rj* r£t rp *J« ^ 

The Rev. C. Baker and his wife return to Sydney in 
February after three years at Menindie. They have done 
an outstanding work at Menindie, and we wish them much 
blessing at Bondi, where Mr. Baker goes as locum tenens. 

The Revs. H. Broadly and W. McLeod, with their wives, 
will be holidaying in Sydney early in the New Year. Mr. 
Broadly has already served three years at Ceduna, and his 
ministry has meant much to many. After his holiday he 
returns to Ceduna to serve another term. Mr. McLeod has 
had a particularly strenuous two years at Minnipa, and is 
looking forward to a good change and rest before returning 
to the West. 

* * # 
The Rev. G. Browne-Caiderwood, a Melbourne trainee of 

B.C.A., is to take up work at Menindie early in March. Mr. 
Browne-Caiderwood has been Curate at Prahran with the 
Rev. P. W. Robinson, who has helped him a great deal in 
his preparation. We look forward to a successful ministry 
at Menindie. 

# tf # ¥ 

The Rev. and Mrs. G. Beatty have begun their work in 
the Society's new mission in the Heytesbury Forrest of Vic
toria. This mission is in the Diocese of Ballarat, and has 
been undertaken at the invitation of Bishop Johnstone. Mr. 
and Mrs. Beatty met with a very happy welcome from the 
people of the Heytesbury. Mr. Beatty will be remembered as 
Curate of St. John's, Ashfield, where he did excellent work 
and received every help and encouragement from his rector. 

B.C.A. owes a big debt of gratitude to the Revs. H. S. 
Cocks and E. L. Millard, who have at a very difficult time 
released their curates in the persons of Mr. Livingstone and 
Mr. Beatty for B.C.A. service. With the present shortage 
of men in the Diocese of Sydney, it is no easy thing to allow 
one's curate to be taken from a busy parish for work in 
sparsely settled areas. We would ask these rectors to accept 
our very real thanks. 

YOUR WILL. 

We have been gratified of late by the many enquiries 
received in the Office as to the correct designation of the 
Society. It would appear that quite a number of our friends 
have been making provision for the Society in their wills. 

Will those interested please note that the full designation 
of the Society is :— 

The Bush Church Aid Society for Australia and Tasmania, 
Melbourne Office or Sydney Office 

(as the case may be). 

For Hospital and Hostel use, much linen, 

sheets, table, etc. 

For Cook Hospital : Two more hospital 

beds and lockers to cope with the heavy de

mands. £50 to build a hangar, so that the 

'plane may be safely housed at Cook. 

Sixteen iron beds and bedding for the pro

posed new Dormitory at Wilcannia, and six

teen lockers. 

Eight iron beds and bedding for Mungmdi, 

and eight lockers. 

Groceries and more groceries for Hospital 

and Hostel use. 

£300 to wipe off the 'plane deficit. 

£850 for every month in 1939 to keep the 

B.C.A. working at full pressure. 

Wha t will you do ? A n "Afternoon11 

or "Evening" in your home will help a great 

deal. Use the form appended. 

M ,of , 
would be pleased to have an "Afternoon" or 

"Evening" in her/his home for the Bush 

Church Aid Society during the month of 

(Signed) 

Date 
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News of the Missions 
THE HEYTESBURY MISSION. 

Rev. G. Beatty. 
The Organising Missioner has asked me to tell you some

thing about the Heytesbury Mission. I will try to do so under 
three headings, namely, the place, the people, and the prospect. 

1. The Place.—The Mission is in the Diocese of Ballarat, 
Victoria. It extends some 20 miles along the coast from 
Princetown to Peterborough, then from Peterborough the 
boundary goes about 20 miles inland to a settlement 
called Ayrford Road, thence across to Glenfyne about eight 
miles and back down to the coast at Princetown, a distance 
of about 25 miles as the crow flies. The coastline is rugged, 
precipitous and fascinating. Inland there are rolling hills 
and some fairly thickly timbered forests, although much of 
the land has been opened up by settlers, some of whom have 
been assisted by the Government. 

In all this area there is not one building belonging to 
the Church of England except a stone church at Princetown, 
which is on the extreme edge of the Mission area. Services 
are held in borrowed buildings. At the moment there are 
five centres where services are held, although there are others 
to be opened up. Port Campbell and Peterborough are 
holiday resorts to which farmers and others from up north 
come to spend a holiday by the sea. Timboon is the centre 
of the Mission, and a vicarage is to be built there early in 
the New Year. At present the Missioner and his wife and 
child are living at Port Campbell. So much for the place, 
now a word about the people. 

2. The People.—For the most part the people of the 
Heytesbury are cheerful, hard-working dairy farmers. Some 
of them run a few sheep as well, and there are several timber 
mills, a cheese factory, and just outside the parish at Cobden 
there is a butter factory. Most of the settlers have between 
two and three hundred-acre blocks. 

The people are thrilled because they now have an 
ordained minister in their midst, and they are overjoyed at 
the prospect of the regular administration of the Sacraments 
and other ministrations of their Church. I wish you could 
have been with me at the dinner table in a settler's home 
on a recent Sunday. You would haye felt as I felt, that it 
was abundantly worthwhile travelling hundreds of miles to 
the Heytesbury, and that it was abundantly worthwhile sup
porting a Society which makes it possible for such people to 
receive the strength of the Gospel and the grace of the 
Sacraments. The mother of this household wanted to know 
all about B.C.A., and, when told of the Society's work, she 
said : "Has B.C.A. a missionary box ? If so, I would like 
to have one in my home, so that I may do something to 
help forward this work and show my gratitude in a practical 
way." This good soul thinks nothing of walking three and 
a half miles each way to service, which is held in a school 
classroom. At another centre a mother and daughter have 
been in the habit of walking six and a half miles each way 
to church. Last Sunday the Missioner offered to go a little 
out of his way to give a certain man a lift home from church. 
(He walks two and a half miles each way to an 11 o'clock 
service after being up at 5 a.m., and working hard in the 
cow-yard from 6"a.m. to 10 a.m.) His reply was : "No, thank 
you very much. If a man has not enough interest to walk 
that distance to church, and to worship without expecting a 
lift, there is something wrong with him." At that same 
service there was a man present who had been fighting a 
bush fire which threatened his home practically night and 
day since Friday. He was tired and hadn't time to shave, 
but he did not miss the service. Is it worthwhile helping 
these people? I think you will say with me, "Yes—a 
thousand times, yes !" One could write much more about 
the people, but we must go on to the third heading. 

3. The Prospect.—What of the future ? There are souls 
to be saved ; there are lives to be built up in the Christian 
faith ; there are children to be nurtured in the things of 
God ; we want to build a church at Timboon, and we want 
to do lots of other things. But the work has only just 
begun, and there are many problems and difficulties. So, 
my friends, pray that the Missioner may be faithful, that the 
people may respond, that the work of God may go forward. 
Pray and work for the Society, which has as its motto, 
"Australia for Christ." Pray because Jesus said, "Without 
Me ye can do nothing." Work because— 

"He has no hands but our hands to do His work, 
No lips but our lips to tell His Word, 
No feet but our feet to speed His Word." 

CUMMINS. 
Rev. R. Hallihan. 

There are doubtless among readers of "The Real Aus
tralian" those who have been in attendance at a picture 
theatre on an occasion when the showing of the star film 
has been suspended and a slide shown—'ii Dr. So-and-so 
is in the audience, will he please return to his surgery at 
once." There is a subsequent movement in the stalls, and 
a figure passes out. The film is replaced, and the audience 
of several hundreds or thousands, as the case may be, become 
re-absorbed in the plot of the drama (if there is a plot) or 
in the personalities of the actors and actresses. The doctor's 
departure does not interfere with their recreation. Why 
should it ? There may be some sympathetic souls whose 
thoughts will be of the doctor's disappointment on being de
prived of his evening's enjoyment, or of the pain of the 
suffering patient, but to the great majority the incident is 
only incidental. 

One could not help but contrast such an occurrence with 
a recent happening in one of my country services. There 
were altogether eight persons present in the Church Hall, 
where Service of Evening Prayer was in progress. One of 
the eight was the very faithful practitioner, who is always 
in his place at the hour of worship. About half-way through 
the sermon I noticed an agitated figure of a man making 
signs to me from outside the door. I stopped speaking and 
gave him the opportunity he sought. "Is Dr. S. here ? 
He is wanted immediately !" Exit, not only the beloved 
physician, but also his friend alongside, who was needed to 
act as chauffeur. There remained in the congregation five 
souls, two of whom were children sleeping peacefully at their 
mother's side. 

I wondered whimsically how my brethren in city parishes 
would feel if one-fourth of their congregation were to leave 
in the midst of the sermon ! 

FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 

After a weary journey of some 700 miles from the South 
Coast of New South Wales, we arrived in Wilcannia to find 
ourselves in an entirely different world. There—beautiful 
green rolling hills ; here—the sunburnt, dry, brown plains. 
However, the place is not nearly so bad as we were led to 
believe by some of our city friends, and we are beginning to 
like the Out-back. 

At first, instead of the blistering heat that we expected, 
we enjoyed pleasant cool weather ; but now for the last three 
days it has been 108, 111 and 113. Although it sounds 
rather terrible, the heat is more bearable than the hot, steamy 
weather of the coast. Fortunately our house is a large stone 
building which keeps surprisingly cool, and we and the little 
baby are quite unaffected. 
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As our furniture had not arrived, we stayed until the last 
few days at the Hostel, where we enjoyed the generous 
hospitality of Mrs. Mann and Sister Taylor. This gave us 
an excellent opportunity to meet the children, and to see for 
ourselves the wonderful work the Hostel is doing for the 
children of the Out-back. 

Mr. Jones was there for our first few days, and he took 
the services on my first Sunday, to the great relief of the 
Missioner. The Organising Missioner also gave me my first 
experience of rescue work in the bush. He left on the 
Tuesday morning confidently stating that he would be in 
Sydney the following day, but "man proposes . . ." At 4.30 
p.m. a young lorry driver came to the Hostel and said, "A 
cove 52 miles out wants you to go out and bring him in." 
In a few minutes the faithful Ford was loaded with petrol, 
oil, water and various other indispensable sundries, and after 
travelling as fast as we dared the rescue party, the Missioner 
and two Hostel boys, reached the sunburnt and fly-tormented 
O.M. by 6.30 p.m. Eventually, after many halts to refill 
a leaking radiator, to mend a puncture, and to tow the O.M. 
out of a sandy bank, we returned to the Hostel to appreciate 
a hot bath, tea and tomato sandwiches as never before. 
Thus we were introduced to one of the adventures of the 
Out-back. 

The work presents many difficulties—heat, dust, people 
sad and disheartened by a two years' drought. We do need 
the prayers of all B.C.A. friends—prayers that we ourselves 
will be given the spiritual strength and wisdom for the task, 
and prayer that the hearts of the people will be turned to 
a loving Heavenly Father and to His Son, their Saviour, the 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

Miss Cheers and Hostel children. 

FRAGMENTS FROM THE WEST. 
Rev. C. Baker. 

It was on us in a moment ! A raging, blinding thunder
ous dust storm, on a jet black night. All day the atmosphere 
had been stifling. The pitiless sun had burned fiercely down 
on the barren, drought stricken earth until evening. It was 
now 10.30 p.m. The distance to town was seven miles— 
seven miles of nightmare. We peered through the wind
screen at a wall of red dust. The headlight reflected back 
from it, but could not penetrate. A momentary lull now 
and again enabled us to proceed a few yards at a time, then 
everything would be blotted out. Driving was by faith rather 
than by sight. There was danger from falling limbs, and 
in several places the road ran within a few feet of the steep 
bank of the river. Sometimes when a break came the van 

Penong Hospital Family. 

would be yards from the road. However, we kept going. 
The railway signal lights had been blown out near the town. 
Great caution was needed. At last we pulled up beside our 
house, our clothes covered in sand and dust, the interior of 
our home the same. Only a thorough knowledge of the 
bush track had made it possible for us to get back safely. 
The next morning revealed a windswept earth. 

But the West is a land of contrasts. What is this new 
sound a few weeks later ! Listen ! It is the sound of 
steady refreshing rain on the iron roofs. It is the sound 
of the breaking of the drought of nearly eighteen months. 
It is the beginning of new hope for the despairing men on 
the land. Spirits revive as with a tonic, and we gaze with 
childlike delight through the window at the pattering drops 
of water. There seems to be water everywhere, and we lift 
up thankful hearts to God for the showers of blessing that 
are falling. A few more weeks pass, and the countryside is 
carpeted with green herbage, beautiful to behold. Once 
again the desert blossoms as a rose, and man rejoices as he 
goes about his daily toil. 

Spiritual blessings have come to human hearts also. 
During November the Bishop of Riverina confirmed candi
dates in Menindie, Pooncarie and Ivanhoe—twenty-three 
persons in all. They have taken their stand for Christ and 
pledged themselves to live the Christian life, which is a very 
difficult thing to do out here. May those of you who read 
these words ask God's blessing upon them, that they may 
stand firm and witness faithfully for Christ. The prepara
tion of Confirmation candidates is a complicated task when 
they live in all parts of a huge parish. This year I have 
found the B.C.A. new Confirmation Notes invaluable, and 
heartily recommend their use. Owing to an unavoidable 
alteration in the Bishop's plans, the Ivanhoe Confirmation 
had to be postponed at the last moment for a fortnight. It 
was possible to make this known by telephone and telegram 
to the candidates in the district, except one family living 60 
miles north of the town. Every endeavour was made to 
send word to them, but without success. On a very hot day 
they came the long journey into Ivanhoe, only to find that 
there was no service. When the delayed service did take 
place, the journey was made a second time. A simple 
calculation will show that the two girls and their brother 
belonging to this family travelled a total distance of 240 miles 
in order to be confirmed ! Praise God for such a spirit and 
such enthusiasm. Is it not a challenge to some of us, that 
our lives should be more fully consecrated to our Lord and 
Master ? 
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Services continue to be held in various homes and places 
between the towns. One such was at a river homestead on 
a recent Sunday, when half the congregation was composed 
of children. Two of the boys had been brought by their 
parents a distance of nineteen miles. Keen interest was 
displayed. Mild excitement arose at the close of the service 
when it was discovered that a hanging lamp had set fire to 
a beam, but this was quickly extinguished. The following 
morning the children sang choruses for a whole hour without 
tiring. Such occasions are regarded as special treats. The 
children took a great delight in conveying the portable organ 
from the building to the van, securely attaching the organ to 
an ancient contraption of prehistoric appearance which was 
once a buggy, but is now four wheels and a few bits of wood. 
It was amusing to watch this strange device being wheeled 
along by the children, for it reminded one of an extremely 
large spider with more than the customary number of legs. 
God grant that the young folk of the West may give their 
promising lives to Him. Any interest that anyone takes in 
extending the work of the Bush Church Aid Society is going 
to help in bringing this about. The practical question is : 
"Lord, what wouldst Thou have ME to do ?" 

Some of the Wilcannia Hostel children. 

THE FLYING MEDICAL SERVICE. 
Pilot Chadwick. 

The car sped on over the undulating countryside, leaving 
a, trail of dust in its wake. There are no bitumen roads 
over here, and bumps, corrugations, washaways, etc., were 
nearly all taken at the same high speed. 

As the miles rolled by three stops were made to open 
gates, and each time we travelled on with undiminished 
speed, for Patty was lying in the Penong Hospital with a 
nasty pain in her side, and we were in search of her father 
to pass the news on to him and get his permission for Doctor 
to operate. 

Passing through a belt of light timber, and rounding a 
bend in the road, we saw before us a wide expanse of wheat 
fields, and in one of them, as yet only a tiny dot in the 
distance, was a waggon loaded with the newly cut sheaves. 

Perhaps he would be there ; at any rate, we would see. 
Driving up as near as possible, Mr. Constable got out and 
walked over to where the men were working. That the man 
we came to look for was there was at once evident, and, after 
hearing of his little girl's illness, accepted an invitation to 
come back into Penong and see both Patty and Doctor. 

Making a detour around the wheat to call at the home
stead, we set off back for Penong. After rolling himself a 
cigarette, he asked a few of the m^any questions uppermost 
in his mind. How long has Pat. been sick ? When had 
Doctor come up ? How was she now ? etc., etc. Learning 
that Doctor had only come up to Penong after lunch, he did 
recall hearing the sound of an aeroplane travelling westward 
about an hour ago, he thought. Looking at my watch, I 
saw that it was just fifty minutes since VH-AAA had landed 
at Penong. 

In order to render that timely aid to a very young 
patient, something like 110 miles were travelled by air and 
road, and every section of the B.C.A. staff on the West Coast 
had worked in co-operation. It is the same with all our 
work. 

To-day Patty is bright and well again, taking her place 
in home and school life as before. Perhaps when she is 
old enough to fully realise just what B.C.A. and the Flying 
Medical Service meant to her that day she will be able to 
tell the story in her own way. 

"THE REAL AUSTRALIAN.' 
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We wish to make grateful acknowledgment to the follow
ing donors of anonymous gifts :— 

26/9/38. Anonymous : £2, Wilcannia Hospital. 
28/9/38. A.Y.Z. : £2 General Fund and 10/- Christmas 

Toy Fund. 
5/10/38. Anonymous : 2/- (Stamps), Auxiliary. 
20/10/38. "In Memoriam" (Wentworth Falls) : 2/- Dona

tion. 
1/11/38. Anonymous : 10/- Donation. 
3/11/38. "A Friend" : £1 Donation. 
2/12/38. A.Y.Z. : 10/- Donation. 
6/12/38. Anonymous : 10/-, Christmas. 
13/12/38. "A Friend and Member" : 5/-, Christmas. 
7/12/38. Edith H. Hall : £10, Christmas. 
22/12/38. Anonymous : 2/-, Christmas. 
21/12/38. A.Y.Z. : £1, Christmas. 
9/12/38. £18/14/6 collected by Mrs. Marshall throughout 

the year. 
9/12/38. £2 collected by Mrs. J. Howard Gill towards 

children's Christmas funds. 

Ceduna Hospital. 
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THURSDAY. 

Interior of WerrimulPs pretty Church. 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 
A PRAYER FOR USE WITH OUR PRAYER LIST. 
O Lord God of our nation, Who has commanded men to 

subdue and replenish the earth : Look in Thy love upon all 
those who in the distant parts of our land are striving: against 
many difficulties, and are deprived the access of the means 
of grace. Strengthen and guide the Bush Church Aid Society 
and its Clergy, Nurses, Deaconesses and Students. Cheer 
and encourage them in discouragements and loneliness, and 
bless their ministrations to the good of those they serve, and 
grant that the message rf redeeming love may thus be rooted 
and grounded in our national life, to the glory of Thy Great 
Name, through Jesus Christ our Lord, Amen. 

SUNDAY—PRAY FOR MISSIONS. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

The Far West Missions at The West Darling Mission 
Penong, Ceduna, Minippa and at Wilcannia, Menindie, and 
Cummins ; the Missioners, the N.-W. Mallee ; and the 
Revs. L. Broadly, E. Con- Missioners, Revs. R. Living-
stable, Wm. McLeod and R. stone, C. Baker and F. Bayly. 
Hallahan. 

MONDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

The Cann River Mission, The Denmark Settlement, 
the Bonang Mission ; and the the Kirton Point Mission ; and 
Missioners, the Revs. T. R. the Missioners, the Revs. K. 
Fleming and H. R. Smith. Luders and B. Lousada. 

TUESDAY—FOR HOSPITAL WORK. 
MORNING. 

For Sisters Dowling, Boss-
ley, Page, Pritchard, Symons, 
and Miss Ida Andrews at 
Ceduna ; Sisters Goodwin and 
Eglitzky at Penong. 

EVENING. 
For the Cann River Dispen

sary, Sister Harris and Sister 
Hitchcock at Koonibba Mis
sion Station. 

WEDNESDAY—FOR THE HOSTELS. 
MORNING. 

For the children at Mun-
gindi and Matron Cheers. 

For Wilcannia and Mrs. 
Mann and Miss Taylor. 

EVENING. 
For the Flying Mission 

Service, Mr. Chadwick and 
Doctors R. and F. Gibson. 

MORNING. 
For the Sunday School by 

Post, with its Gospel message 
for the children. For the 
teachers and helpers, that they 
may find encouragement in 
their work. 

EVENING. 
For the Organising Mis

sioned that he may be 
strengthened and guided in 
all his endeavours for the 
good of the work and in his 
relationships with his fellow-
workers. 

FRIDAY. 
MORNING. 

For the Bishop Kirkby 
Memorial Hospital and Sisters 
Todd and Spohn as they min
ister to the people on the great 
Nullabor Plain. 

EVENING. 
For students and all in 

training for this work of 
God. For Rev. G. Beatty 
and the Heytesbury Forrest 
Mission. 

MORNING. 
For the President and Coun

cil of the Society, that they 
may be guided by His wisdom. 

SATURDAY. 

EVENING. 
For the Home Base Staffs, 

Auxiliaries, and Parochial 
Workers. 

Each day pray that the many needs of the work may 
be met. 

£300 to complete the aeroplane purchase. 

Running expenses of 3 5 / - per hour to keep the Medical 
'Plane in the air. 

Consecrated clergy missioners for urgent work in the field. 

The sum of £50 to build a hangar at Cook. 

An increase of £2000 in the year's income to provide 
for the new works undertaken. 

GIVE THANKS— 

For the rich blessing and wonderful growth of the 
Society's work. 

For all the kindly givers who have helped with their 
self-denials. 

For the Flying Medical Service. 

For new workers in Hospitals and Missions. 

For the joy of service. 

One of the Group School at Denmark, W.A. 
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