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C O N T R A S T S 
By the O.M. 

Some months ago the Australia newspapers gave much 
publicity to the very generous gift made by one of the leading 
citizens of Sydney to the Federal Government. That gift ^ a s 
the provision of £10,000 for the purchase of an aeroplane, of 
the *' bombing ' 7 variety. Such a patriotic gesture can hardly 
fail to win our admiration, especially as it came from a man 
loved for his many charitable gifts. 

The Bush Church Aid Society undertook to provide an 
aeroplane in order tha t four hospitals away in the remote 
west of South Australia might be adequately served by a doc-
tor, who has since broken down in health through overwork. 
That 'plane was of the medical type and cannot carry bombs. 
I t s price was £1660, and the many friends of B.C.A. who have 
responded nobly to all demands made upon them gave gener-
ously to provide the purchase price—but the amount provided 
fell short by £300 of the sum required. The result is t1 at 
General Funds had to find t^e deficit and other work suffers as 
a result. We still need tha t £300. The medical 'plane in its 
first year has flown 17,000 miles and 1 200 patients have been 
treated by the doctor. The medical 'plane is being used every 
day—the (i bomber , " please God, may never be needed. 

A great scare descended upon the world and it reached 
even to Australia. I t was said " W e must all be ready to do 
our bit in case of w a r . " Meetings were held in all par ts of 
the Commonwealth and auxiliaries organised. Some undertook 
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to cook, some to drive cars, some to organise, others to pro 
vide the necessary comforts for soldiers, others to see to the 
provision of hospital needs. If we have to fight our men must 
go into the front line. We cannot all do that , indeed it would 
not be wise. Some must comprise ' ' Those at Home, ' ' who 
stand behind and provide things other than personal field ser-
vice. 

I t is an admirable idea and worthy of the support of all 
our people. 

The B.C.A. is fighting a war—a war against godlessness, 
disease, lack of educational facilities. I t s front line soldiers 
are giving personal field service in remote and difficult parts of 
Australia, as humble parsons, nurses, dcctors, pilot a n i hostel 
workers. I t is expanding day by day and the front l i re is 
gett ing longer and longer. The task of keeping it all going is 
get t ing harder and harder. We cannot all be field workers— 
indeed it would not be wise. Some must comprise-"Those at 
H o m e , " who stand behind and provide things other than per 
sonal field service. 

Some can cook—then cook a very special batch and sell 
them to your friends for B.C.A. funds. 

Some can drive cars—then have a picnic amongst your 
friends or parishioners and let the proceeds go to B.C.A. 

Some can organise—then organise a prayer band, an after-
noon, an auxiliary, and do something for B.C.A. 

Some can provide medical or hostel needs—well, you will 
find a long list of urgent needs on another page. 

But don ' t wait until war comes to stand behind your 
fellow Australians. Do it now ! 

I received an illustrated topical weekly from England 
recently. In i t were pictures of children in China rendered 
homeless through no fault of their own—war has come to them. 
Another was of a small child, or rather what had been a small 
child, before the bombs fell. What was left was horrible to 
look upon. Still another showed a soldier of Spain hobbling 
into France on sticks because both his feet had been blown off. 

The result of the circulation of such graphic pictures has 
been tha t in many countries of the world, and not least in 
Australia, a great pi ty has welled up in the hearts of men and 
women. Relief organisations have been formed, societies for 
the settlement of refugees have come into existence, many of 
the homeless and orphan children have been provided with 
homes. So good comes out of evil—love is born out of hate, 
and the Spirit of Christ rises to triumph over wickedness. 

I am reminded of one afternoon in the spring of 1938 
as I stood with tha t splendid man, Dr. Roy Gibson, in a little 
stone hut in South Australia. 

We had just arrived at Koonibba Aboriginal Mission 
station after a two hundred mile journey over the plains from 
Cook. In doctor 's arms lay a small black mite of five months 
of age. Her mother had walked with her and two other chil-
dren from the McDonald Ranges, hundreds of miles away. The 
child was suffering from an advanced state of trachoma, and 
dir ty evil fluid streamed from both eyes, many times their 
normal size. We took the small mite back with us to Cednna 
Hospital, though doctor felt tha t nothing could save the sight. 
Jus t another result of a thing more evil than war—indifference 
to the welfare of our nat ive race. 

For three weeks a nurse gave loving care to the small 
ebony bundle of humanity, and at the end of tha t time it was 
cured and i ts sight saved. 

On another occasion I received a letter from a woman liv-
ing in the extreme north-west of N.S.W. Her home was well 
off the beaten track and their neighbours far away. She saw 
no visitors from one year ' s end to the other, for people did not 
come tha t way. She was not able to visit others, for distances 
were long and they had no car. 
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Her husband was a returned soldier—he had been badly 
and was really in no state to work the miserable pro-

perty upon which she lived with her husband and two sons. 
She had heard of B.C.A. and wondered if we would help in 
her great need. 

Winter was coming on and they did not possess even one 
blanket between them. They had no warm clothes or under-

clothes and she herself had only one dress. Bad seasons, poor 
land and the health of the husband had made it impossible to 
supply good food for the children and both were badly under-
nourished. Would we help ? We sent food, tonics, clothes and 
blankets. 

So good comes out of evil. The spirit of Christ triumphs 
yet again. 

NEWS FROM THE MISSIONS 
BUSH FIRES. 

The Rev. T. R. Fleming. 

The O.M. writes, " C a n you send me something about the 
bush-fires for the R.A., and immediately the memory of those 
six crowded weeks of tire-fighting comes back. I t is such a 
big story that one wonders where to begin and what to say, 
for obviously so much must be left unsaid. 

When the fires first came upon us the local organisation 
was rusty and to some extent unprepared. 

I was out sick-visiting when I was called to the 'phone to 
hear the voice of the local organiser very worriedly telling me 
of the need of men to go to Merambego (you won ' t find it on 
the map, so. don ' t bother looking), about twenty five miies 
north of our village. In response to his request I undertook 
to take a car load, and so with a quick dash back to the 
Eectory to change into old clothes and tell my wife to expect 
me when she saw me, we left for the scene of the fire. A wild 
drive at break-neck speed over bush tracks and we were there 
thirty-five minutes after leaving Delegate, and already the 
outermost settler in that area was sadly threatened. We toiled 
all that night and by six o'clock the next morning had moved 
across the front of the fire to link up with the next party. 
The link up was a satisfactory n ight ' s work, but what was 
even more satisfactory was the news tha t food would reach 
us by 6.30 a.m. How we fell on to tha t tucker was a sight 
worth seeing. The group of men was very mixed. I had with 
me one hotelkeeper, one storekeeper and three labourers ; in 
the next par ty was a police constable, a stock and station 
agent, and some of the wealthier squatters ; whilst the next 
party to join us were all farm labourers, but a common hunger 
and a common foe levelled up all differences. 

That outbreak was got under control in four days. I t was 
my first expedience of fire-fighting and it was a very weary 
fellow who returned to the Rectory for a good bath. I had 
been back twice in the meantime but had only managed twelve 
hours sleep in four days. 

At various times during the next four weeks we were called 
out to similar experiences but we little thought of Avhat we 
should get in the last week of i t in the middle of January . 

The details of tha t last week I am never likely to forget 
and as for my wife she declares that never as long as she lives 
does she ever wish to face i t again. 

By this time the fire had worked round and was spread 
over a very wide front. On the Tuesday morning the 'phone 
rang and again came the call. Could I take any men I could 
find to Dellicknora, about twenty-five miles west and in Vic-
toria. Away we went and as we got near the homes of two 
Cameron families the smoke was appalling. We leave the car 
in a dr'y river bed (and wonder if it will ever have water in 
it again) and over to the further house. From here we can 
see the few local men fighting across on the next rise, so 
shouldering our beaters we are off over to them and into it. 
The fire is no longer in the scrub but out on the grass lands 
and the heat is terrific. With new heart gathered from the 
reinforcements the fire is held for about an hour and then it 
steadily beats us foot by foot ; fighting steadily, no longer 
have most of them much strength to do more, we are driven 
back to the houses where there are women and children. ISTow 
we long for nightfall, and at last, when we are within 150 
yards of the houses, the sun drops below the horizon and the 
temperature begins to ease until at last we have the fire under 

control. By 10 p.m. we have all had something to eat. How 
those women have slaved to keep tea and something to eat 
continuously on the table so tha t we could snatch a bite as 
opportunity offered ! 

Some of the fighters have to return to the village for work 
the next day so it falls to me to carry them back. As we 
are travelling along the highway we see the fire has broken 
away again through the scrub and it is brought forcibly to 
our notice when a tree on fire crashes across the road. We 
soon move it, however, and arrive back safely. 

After the Bush Fires. 

Early next morning I left again with another group, but 
before we can get back to those homes we meet the fire. The 
struggle is terrific until 2 p.m., when the change of wind gives 
us relief. Now we have time to wonder how those left behind 
at the other homes the night before are faring and calling for 
volunteers we determine to press through the fire area to take 
them relief. Only three miles, but though the grass is now all 
burnt the trees are still alight and blazing limbs are falling ; 
still we press on, and are just in time to give the final help 
to put out the fires within a foot of those homes we fought so 
hard for the day before. 

By 5 o 'clock we can begin to make plans for turning in the 
ends on the face of the fire, when a messenger comes to say 
tha t West Bonang is in danger and wants immediate help. By 
road this is th i r ty miles, but if a short cut down the Jingalala 
(it may have jingled once but now it is loud bangs and bumps) 
we can do it in twelve miles, so gett ing a group of volunteers 
we determine to t ry it. Instead it tried us, for after four 
miles we broke a spring. However, it is wonderful what can 
be done with fencing wire, and we fixed it and got t" rough. 
By midnight our task there was over and we could safely leave 
it to the locals, and so for a thirty-five mile drive home. 

During Thursday I took time off to fix a new spring into 
the car and it was just as well, for Fr iday was the fire's big 
effort, and what an effort ! 

Fr iday morning I have a very urgent ring to go to Dellick-
nora again, this time to another homestead, which was in grave 
danger. I had my usual party. We had not long left when a 
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message came to Delegate to say tha t the road into Delliek-
nora was unsafe. The last four miles is through the forest and 
the forest was on fire. Unfortunately for us tha t message 
could not reach us and as we turned into the forest we found 
a small fire, but not serious enough to stop us. When we were 
three miles down the wall of fire is before us, and on that very 
narrow track I had no choice but to travel in reverse for a 
quarter of a mile, then a breathing-space in the rush of the fire 
gave us a chance to turn round. We set off back but Met 
the same fate. Our small fire was now a furnace ; we backed 
away again and then made a t rack down into the bed of a 
creek, placed the car there and laid down. Throats parched, 
but only a t iny waterhole to be found and the water black and 
slimy. Still, we had to risk it . After an hour I felt a slight 
change in the direction of the wind and thought it might be 
possible to get out, but not to go into Dellicknora. We went 
back, and though the engine boiled, i t just, and only just, got 
us out before the heat stopped the car. We rested the engine 
for a few minutes and then sped on round the highway at 
Bonang to report to Delegate. How relieved they were to hear 
my voice and know that we were safe ! The heat was terrific 
but still we sped on and when we got within a mile of the 
homestead we found the road blocked on this side also vi th 
grass fires. 

PRAY, AND THEN I 

1 

If we work and pray, our work receives a blessing ; I 
if we pray without working, our prayer is but hypocricy. J 
St. James has asked : a I f a brother or sister be miked j 
and desti tute of daily food, and one of you say to them, j 
Depart in peace, be ye warmed and filled, notwithstand- | 
ing ye give them not those things which are needful to j 
the body, what doth it profit ? " A satirist has said tha t j 
the instinct of compassion is so deeply planted in the j 
human heart, tha t no one can see a fellow-creature in dis- I 
tress without wishing some one else should relieve him. | 
Yet our intercessions with other people for that purpose 
would not have much chance of success, if we begged for 
charities to which we refused to subscribe a penny of 
our own money. And can we suppose that we are at lib-
erty to deal with God in a manner in which i t would be 
unworthy to deal with our fellow-creatures 1 Surely 
every intercession we offer to God implies an obligation 
on ourselves. 

Knowing tha t there were only three men there and Lour 
women to be saved we determined to go through. We moved 
but slowly, having to get out to fight the fire. Then at last 
we realised that soon the engine would stop again, so calling 
on the men we made our final dash through the flames. As 
we went into the flames someone behind us saw us and gave us 
up for lost and sent word back to my wife tha t I was burned 
(this news she did not get unti l 10.30 p.m., and had to put in 
the rest of the night thinking I was dead). But so much for 
rumour. We got through and just in time. Those three men 
tried to raise a cheer and then we were all into it . For three 
hours we fought, hardly seeing one another until the wind 
lifted and enabled us to take a breather. 

We were now told tha t one of their number had tried 
earlier in the day to get through to the next farm and had not 
been seen since, so whilst some had refreshment two of us 
determined to search for him. We set off in the car across 
the paddocks to find him. We did not need to worry about 
gates, for all the fences were burnt. After half an hour we 
found him, on his feet, but only just, not able to walk any 
further. 

All that night we toiled. At 1 a.m. it was 105o on the 
verandah of tha t house. There was no sleep for anyone. 

At 8 a.m. on the Saturday morning a messenger got 
through (the 'phone was burnt down) to say tha t Delegate was 
in danger and we were wanted back. We returned and then I 
discovered the news Mrs. Fleming had received. 

The next two hours were spent in evacuating people from 
outside the village. Then going out to find how far away the 

fire was we had to return in front of a fire fanned by a forty-
mile-an-hour gale. 

The word was given for every man to prepare his own 
home and so back at the Rectory we quietly toiled. Mrs. 
Fleming had already done much, and Wendy, bless her little 
heart , slept through the danger period without a murmur. 

The changes in direction of the wind saved the village 
but the fire was within a mile of us on three sides during two 
hours. 

The rest of the day and far into the night was spent in 
helping outside the village again, but at five-thirty the next 
morning the welcome sound of rain brought blessed relief. 

Many of our people lost all their grass and fences, but 
only three homes were lost over the fire area of 300 square 
miles. Of course, some stock was burned, too. Those who had 
grass gladly shared it with those who had none. I t was a 
wonderful example of the great-heartedness of the bush people 
tha t B.C.A. exists to serve. No words of mine can ever express 
their greatness, their readiness to help one another, and above 
all the magnificent work done by the ladies to send food to 
the men. You who help the work of B.C.A. are serving some 
of the finest types tha t Australia produces, who, in spite of 
drought and flood, fire and rain, struggle on in pioneer areas 
of this great land and are worthy of the best we can give chem 
for their faith is often sorely tried. Yet within eight days of 
these experiences Delegate Church saw its biggest congregation 
on record, when our Bishop came to give Confirmation. They 
did not moan their losses but thanked God tha t so much was 
spared. 

GETTING TO MENINDIE IN THE RAIN. 

Eev. G. B. Calderwood. 

At last we have arrived at our town. Our experiences on 
the t rack have been many. Looking back now I marvel how 
we got through. We reached here to-day after being on the 
trai l since last Tuesday week. We are both dead beat. 

Our run from Sydney to West Wyalong was all right but 
after tha t our troubles commenced. Five inches of rain fell 
and the road after Eankin Springs was like pea soup. As we 
were making for Hay we thought it best to plug on. Unfor-
tunately, I thought tha t the best plan. Outside Gunbar we ran 
into a storm which covered the road with water. I t was a 
mat ter of driving by faith. The storm cleared but the roads 
were in a shocking state. For ty miles from Hay we got bogged 
but as we were running ahead of the mail van we got assis-
tance and eventually were on the road again. The van was 
most difficult to drive. I t skidded and I couldn' t keep the 
chains on the wheels. Jus t before this I checked over the 'bus, 
filled up with petrol, etc., and felt tha t everything was right. 
But as we had travelled for about sixty miles in low gear and 
occasionally in second, and very rarely in top, the oil started 
to disappear. After we were bogged I couldn't go any further 
without doing serious damage to the engine. The mailman 
promised, but not before I had given him a few shillings, to 
send help from Hay. We sat on the side of the road for over 
three hours before Archdeacon Thompson came out with ,iomo 
oil. All this was very nerve wracking and it was telling on 
me after driving all day. Needless to say, my wife was feel-
ing the strain, too. However, we reached Hay, and because of 
the excessive falls of rain at Ivanhoe we couldn't hope to go 
tha t way. On the other hand, Pooncarie hadn ' t any rain, and 
acting on the advice of Archdeacon Thompson and Sister Agnes 
we decided to go by Wentworth. I t was as well, for I hate to 
think what would have been our plight had we gone to Ivan-
hoe. We reached Mildura and were fortunate enough to make 
the acquaintance of Canon Horner. ISText day we left for 
Menindie. What followed made our experience outside Hay 
look simple and of no account. 

The road to Pooncarie, or rather track, wasn ' t too bad. 
Bumpy in spots but not bad. Outside Pooncarie the fun 
started. Eain commenced to fall and the 'bus started her 
tricks. Firs t side ways, then right round, sometimes two 
wheels, sometimes over a bump, hidden by water, and all 
wheels were in the air. I perspire when I think of it. Then 
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came a sandbank. The road round it was impassable. The 
only thing to do was go over it. Others had been over it, 
but I could only get half way. The 'bus slithered back, brakes 
were useless, so was steering, and she stopped—up against a 
tree ! Can you imagine tha t pickle ? I coaxed it, dug around 
it and built up some kind of solid ground. My wife got at 
the wheel and I pushed. Somehow, after eternity had parsed, 
it moved. I got it down the hill and took another run. This 
time it was successful. On we went travelling at the rate of 
five yards an hour. Darkness came and all our hopes of reach-
ing Menindie vanished. Then we saw a light. Hours later we 
reached it. The people had compassion on us and succoured 
us for the night. I t rained heavens hard later. Next ?norn-
ing the station owner told us the road was a good one and our 
difficulties were over. Off we set. Four miles away we started 
again. Skidded, slithered, and finally flopped into it. Four 
wheels to the axle. What a job. I handed in my resignation, 
fumed at the country, the 'bus and everything. Finally I dug. 
I broke two finger nails, tore my finger, nearly broke my back 
and felt as though my heart would burst. My wife was at the 
wheel again. If she h a d n ' t been there I ' d have started back 
for Melbourne. Everything struck us a t once. Finally I got 
it out. After a rest we started again. We got on to a made 
road. But what a road ! Right in the centre we wTent in 
again, this time with a splash. I had reached the end of my 
tether. The spade was useless as there was too much water. 
There was only one thing to do and we did it . Walked back 
to the station for help. What a walk ! Two and a half hours 
along a muddy, slushy road. We were all in when we got 
there. Unfortunately no one was at home and we waited 
around till dark. The people had gone to a race meeting 
somewhere nearby. When they came they got together ami 
set out in the dark to get the van. I learned t" at the mail 
was going through so I decided to bring the van back to the 
homestead, leave it there and go in by the mail. The position 
at present is this : all our gear is on the van, we are storjping 
at Underdown's Hotel. Our furniture is held up as the railway 
is washed away at Ivanhoe. 

BRIGHT BEGINNINGS. 

Rev. G. Beat ty. 

We are now comfortably settled in the Vicarage at Tim-
boon. The Bishopc officially opened and dedicated the building 
on 28th February. There were eight visiting clergy and about 
eighty to one hundred parishioners and friends present at the 
opening. The Bishop was very happy a t the number of clergy 
who were present. I wrote to ten in the Rural Deanery invit-
ing them to come ; eight came. The ceremony and service wTas 
most impressive, after which we adjourned to the Public Hall 
for afternoon tea and social intercourse. During the proceed-
ings each of the clergy delivered speeches of a congratulatory 
and inspirational nature and promised all the co-operation and 
help they could give, each one inviting me to exchange pulpits. 
The Bishop seized the opportunity to give B.C.A. a pat on the 
back. He is a great chap (I have said tha t before and will 
probably say it again) , and the clergy of R.D. and Diocese are 
most brotherly. During his stay here the Bishop preached at 
Timboon on Monday, 27th, at 8 p.m., and at Princetown on 
Tuesday, 28th, at 8 p.m., and his messages were most helpful 
and appreciated by everybody ; they were so simple and so 
direct. His preaching is truly evangelical. On the Wednesday 
morning I had a long talk with him and placed a number of 
problems in front of him, and he gave me a great deal of help. 

Things are going along steadily ; we now have a full com-
mittee and a parish secretary. They are all taking their job 
seriously and are very keen. The fencing of the Vicarage 
block was not included in the contract for the building, but is 
being carried out by the men of the committee. Between them 
they have donated the posts and the wire net t ing and are 
erecting the same. I got the Bishop's permission to buy sawn 
timber for the front fence and c'yclone gates and a load of 
gravel for a car track. These to be added to the cost of the 
Vicarage, also pipes for a crossing. The number of people * 
attending services has increased at all of the centres except. 

Port Campbell, and I am now doing some Sunday School work 
at Timboon. The S.S. was run as a Union School by a C. of E. 
man and his wife, and they have given up because of ill-health; 
before doing so they asked the Methodist man and me to take 
it over. We have done so and for the time being are working 
together. 

I have had several baptisms, twro funerals and have been 
asked to perform a marriage on Easter Monday. One of the 
funerals, which took place a fortnight ago, was from Lower 
Gellibrand. I was asked to take it, and although it is not 
actually in this parish I did so because there is no man at 
Beach Forest, and Lower Gellibrand is a sort of no man ' s land 
between the two. The hearse was a ut i l i ty truck, in which 
the coffin was placed and covered with an old piece of bed-
spread to keep the dust off, but the service was none the less 
reverent. The burial took place at Moonlight Head, and what 
a climb it was to get there. I had to be Funeral Director as 
well as Officiant at the service. I did just on 80 miles to take 
the funeral, but I believe it wras worthwhile, for the service 
was an opportunity. 

JUST A WEEK-END. 

Rev. K. Luders. 

The O.M's. patience having dwindled and he having de-
manded something for the next R.A., I push aside less weighty 
mat ters and take up a fully loaded fountain pen and go to 
work. No ! I have not been dead all this while, but just plugg 
ing along. I agree tha t it is about time I contributed an 
article. Nothing staggering has happened, so you must be con-
tent with a simple account of the last week-end tr ip. 

Week end tr ips are taken twice a month. This one W 3 a 
" l o n g week-end," by which we mean a tr ip covering Friday, 
Saturday, Sunday and Monday (sometimes Tuesday). Last 
Fr iday I left home a t 8.30 a.m. The s tar t should have been 
earlier, but time was lost in finding and stowing away paint 
pots, brushes and tools. 

I t was just a snappy th i r ty mile drive to Lake Wangary, 
and when I arrived volunteers were already up the ladders 
brushing down the woodwork" preparatory to painting. I t was 
generally agreed that my choice of a colour was an excellent 
one, and I found this flattering because really I had left i t 
ra ther to the salesman in the shop. Put teying and paint ing 
the woodwork on this pre t ty li t t le stone church of St. Mat th ias 
wras completed by 2.30 p.m., and that in spite of a strong breeze 
and flights of bees from a couple of ventilators, 

When the par ty broke up I went exploring. You see, the 
Rev. Bob Hallahan and I have decided to t ry an experiment in 
the way of a Fa rmers ' Summer Camp and Convention early 
next year, and because my district borders the coast- and has a 
number of a t t ract ive camping spots, it was m'y lot to L o k 
about for a suitable site. I have found it, too, a jolly good 
spot—wood, water, shelter, swimming and fishing right in the 
back and front yards, as i t were. I had to tramp about a bit, 
and it was fairly warm in the scrub, but it will all be worth-
while if our plans succeed. 

On the return tr ip from Wangary I took the opportunity 
of calling on the A s, who are in a rather out of the 
way spot. I t seemed as if the dogs would chew me up into 
very, very small pieces, but when I left I was still in one piece 
and my trousers intact. A — is one qualified to do better 
things in life than cut scrub, but has been reduced to that >*tate 
because of his infatuation for those liquids which drive 
out good sense. Now, his family has to share the misfortunes 
for which he is responsible. There wras just time to settle in, 
wash and brush up for tea at the farm-house, at which I was 
to stay the night. 

This is the 'tween seasons over here and so there is time 
to spare. We yarned and 'yarned and yarned. Topics 1 In-
ternational matters , Church, Religion, local matters , anything 
and everything, until mid-night. 

Next morning the " b o y s " (two strapping young men ac-
tual ly) , came in from where they had been working on " t h e 
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b l o c k " — " o u t b a c k " a bit. Soon afterwards I set off along 
the road. 

At the next place I spotted a waggon. I discovered it to 
be in the hands of one of my Churchwardens, so joined him for 
a few turns up and down the paddock, which was being top-
dressed. In case you think it is something different I had 
better tell you that top-dressing means scattering superphos-
phate over a fodder paddock. I t is not strenuous, but can be 
a very unpleasant job. We talked about the advantages of 
broadcasters over drills for top-dressing, the ways of horses 
(those in the waggon were grandmother and grand-daughter 
respectively), Church accounts, the ways of the world, and 
cricket. At the house I learned tha t Miss B • would be 
glad of a lift to Coulta, and soon we were through the gates 
and away. Gates ! still, I need not introduce any unpleasant-
ness into this screed. 

I t was necessary to apologise for the antics of Venus the 
car. You see, the shock-absorbers had become worn out and 
were discarded, and because of a ghastly crack in the rear 
cross-member of the chassis I was afraid to follow the usual 
custom of put t ing stumps or stones in the back to keep her 
tail down. True, we were on the main ar tery of the -vest 
coast, and it is the mail road, but don ' t imagine it as Parra-
mat ta Eoad. Travelling at any speed Venus takes the bumps 
like a mechanical kangaroo. 

We disembarked at C 's and our arr ival was timely, 
for while the passenger assisted in preparing lunch I tracked 
some sounds to the blacksmiths ' shop and helped to forge a 
fish spear from an old hay fork. During lunch the " B o s s " 
(it sounds frightfully crude and slang'y, but out here i t is an 
expression of respect) was restless about a fire some miles away 
which seemed to be threatening one of his grass paddocks. 
Straight after lunch, equipped with water bags, wet wheat 
bags, axes and spades, the boss, two boys and I hopped into 
the car and dashed away to investigate. From ten miles away 
the tremendous mushroom of smoke looked like an out-size 
pillar of smoke of Moses' time. As we drew closer the clouds 
of smoke could be seen fillowing and churning. P re t t y hot, 
too, but not really dangerous. We walked the fence for a few 
miles and then decided to " b u r n b a c k " in case the Avind 
changed. Towards sundown the fire died down and we returned 
home with minds at rest. From there, on to another farm for 
tea, a read, bath and bed. Up early next morning for prepara-
tion for the day, and then, the lady of the house being away, I 
cooked breakfast while the man of the house milked. 

Twenty odd miles to Mt. Hope for the first service and 
back again for lunch. Then to Coulta township for the after-
noon service. After Church a call on*Mr. and Mrs. P , 
who are about the oldest of the settlers in the district, and as 
regular at church as their health and visitors will permit. 
"Could you do with some quinces ? " " T h a n k s , Mr. P " 
(for I knew a family which could very well do with them). 
"Wel l , t hey ' r e on the t r e e . " Requisitioning a wheelbarrow 
I gathered in a supply, and thence to W^angary. Tea at an-
other farm-house and later the evening service. After service 
back to the place where I spent the Fr iday night. 

We were ra ther late " t u r n i n g o u t " in the morning, and 
I will confess to a touch of Mondayitis. I had not previously 
made satisfactory contact with the two sons, so when they 
decided on chaff cutt ing as the first of the day ' s jobs, I some-
how became involved in sheaf-tossing and piling, and being 
generally useful. The half-hour before lunch was spent on the 
home-made tennis-court. 

DISTANCE WITHOUT ENCHANTMENT. 

On the way out to F - - 's, and whilst giving a la i r 
imitation of a " j o e y " in the pouch of a mechanical kangaroo, 
I managed to notice what is here called a i' m o b ' ' of some 
th i r ty emus ; these are regarded by farmers as great pests and 
shot on sight. Back to Wangary Church for an after-school 
Scripture class, and a merry but well-behaved one it was. 
After the class the youngsters helped to clear the stones from 
around the church, on land where we hope one day to plant 
trees. After Scripture class, one more visit and then back to 
the main road, and so home. A bath, tea, and a committee 
meeting, followed by a social given by the Missions to Seamen, 
for the entertainment of men from overseas ships. 

So much for a long week-ender. 

Rev. H. Broadley. 

The Rev. W. I. Fleming, of the Melbourne Office, has paid 
us a brief visit and gone on his way. We hope that when he 
has leisure to sort out his impressions he will be well fortitiecl 
to rouse interest in the spiritual and other needs of the people 
in the bush. In his brief stay he travelled 230 miles in this 
parish, which indicates why a bush ministry is necessarily an 
expensive one. 

Distance between homes and churches means expense. A 
car is a necessity, and petrol is dearer away from the cities. 
Distance means wear and tear—on the car and on the mis-
sioner. Distance means isolation, both social and spiritual. A 
visitor is an event in the farmer ' s home. One's own thoughts, 
if uninspired with Christian hopes and patience, tend to be 
gloomy companions. Distance means danger. A farmer was 
working in his paddock. The team bolted. He ran to the 
horses ' heads to pull them up. He fell. The machine ran 
over him. Broken ribs and a big gash in the back of his head 
the result. No one knew. He gets up, staggers home, and 
frightens his wife. In due course a message reaches the doctor 
and he comes out. If a telephone is not available at once it 
may mean a walk or ride for some miles till one is reached at 
another farm. Distance means delay. The result of an acci-
dent—to the man, or his machine means a wait. A neighbour 
may come and do his work, though usually, all are busy at the 
same time. If a part of the machine breaks, an order must be 
sent to the nearest suitable store. If it is in stock all is well. 
If not an order is sent to Adelaide. The part may arrive at 
the store in a few days or a week or two. Distance means 
mental dullness. We sharpen our wits on the wits of others. 
We widen our views by interchange of thought. We enlarge 
and clarify our powers of judgment by comparing ourselves 
with others and their ways. All these require personal con-
tacts, with many people. Distance is an enemy of personal 
contacts. 

The Missioner is required to be " a l l things to all m e n " on 
occasions. I t is often by the doing of something far from a 
ministerial occupation (as i t seems) that he can win the sym-
pathy and interest of men and women in the Kingdom of God. 

Opportunities of witnessing in a simple, natural way are 
often given. The Missioner is going home. As he passes a 
railway siding a young man waves. He stops. The stranger 
gets in. He wants to go to Ceduna. The missioner volunteers 
his name and occupation. A little later mention is made of 
Sydney and the fact tha t the missioner comes from there. The 
comment, " Y o u are a long way from home when you are at 
Ceduna . " In this way a line opportunity is given f i r explain-
ing the objects and scope of the B.C.A. and how the missioner 
comes to be engaged on its work. Perhaps little more is said, 
but men don ' t forget these things and the witness is given. 

LOOKING BACK. 

Rev. C. Baker. 
" D i d you like being in the W e s t ? " is the question most 

commonly asked since my return to Sydney, after three years ' 
ministry with the Bush Church Aid Society in the far west. 
But a B.C.A. missioner is not concerned with what he likes or 
dislikes about the area in which he ministers ; what does 
mat ter is his actual ministry to men and women for whom 
Christ died. Being human, as is the case with others, he 
strongly detests heat, dust, flies, barren plains, rough roads, 
and a score of other t rying circumstances. But such unpleasant 
things as these do not always obtain ; the West can be as 
pleasant as any other part , on occasions. However, on looking 
back, one realises tha t the sum total of conditions in the West 
is not what mattered in one's service. The important thing 
was the spiritual work accomplished by God's grace and power. 
Every B.C.A. worker is an agent of God, called to bring men 
and women nearer to their Heavenly Father . I t is a mission 
great and wonderful. . 
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In the West a minister comes into contact with people, in 
a more personal way than in the city. Everybody knows 
everybody else, and what everybody else is doing. Hence, the 
missioner comes to know his people thoroughly. They know 
him in the same way. Strong points and weak points of char-
acter are alike well-known. Life is intensely real. As I re-
view the past, mental pictures come to me vividly. I sit and 
drink tea once again with drovers in an old hut ; I stand beside 
the grave of a lit t le baby ; I unite in marriage an aboriginal 
man and women in their every-day dress ; I pray with a 
dying woman and her sons in a small room tha t is cruelly hot 
under a blazing sun ; I tell some children the old, old story 
of Jesus and His love. The mind recalls a thousand things 
that happened. There was a purpose in every one of them ; 
to bring people to God, to show them the way of eternal life 
in Christ, to help them to know the power of the Spirit of God. 
One felt tha t God was working out His purposes in their lives, 
bit by bit, very slowly sometimes, but surely, using His servant 
as an agent. One's life was literally bound up with the l i fe ' 
of the people. Every B.C.A. worker has a similar experience, 
and is humbly conscious of the responsibility of witnessing for 
Christ where every act and utterance counts so much. 

The Bush Church Aid Society is more than an organisation. 
It is an organism, a particularly happy, purposeful family of 
Christian men and women, who minister to those wTho are iso-
lated from the populated centres of civilisation. God has 
singularly blessed the Society in the twenty years of its acti-
vity. The rate of its growth has been remarkable. God has 
richly blessed i ts testimony and witness. The Organising Mis-
sioner has skilfully organised and directed the many depart-
ments in which it operates, and our prayers must continually 
uphold him that he may have strength and grace to carry out 
his important undertakings. The Society has always possessed 
a spontaneous enthusiasm, a spiritual power, and a dynamic 
spirit of loyal service to Christ. To share in its work is to 
share its blessings. Men and women rise up and thank God 
for its ministry—and here is an instructive paradox : those 
who have received the greatest blessings have been not those 
ministered unto, but those who have ministered. Did not our 
Lord say, " I t is more blessed to give than to r e c e i v e " ? 

We URGENTLY Need 
FOR THE HOSPITALS, 

Four dozen sheets. 
Two dozen white or cream blankets for winter use. 
Six large white tablecloths. 
Twelve dozen heavy white towels. 
Three dozen tea and glass cloths. 
Four dozen serviettes. 
Tray cloths, d'oylies, old linen. 

FOR THE HOSTELS. 
One dozen new single beds at £1 each. 
One dozen fibre mattresses at 17/6 each. 
One dozen pillows. 
Two dozen grey blankets. 
Two dozen white towels. 
One dozen coloured towels. 
Six large tablecloths. 
Large stocks of winter groceries. 
A good clock for Mungindi. 

Can you send at least one of these articles immediately ? 

A SPECIAL REQUEST. 

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

The Cook Hospital staff is now complete. 
Sister Spohn has commenced her duties as assistant to 

Sister Todd, and Miss D. Dykes recently journey from Sydney 
to take charge of the housekeeping department of the hospital. 

Kemember this l i t t le unit of B.C.A's. family in your 
prayers. That Almighty God will bless their service and grant 
these workers a happy association in their sphere. 

The Kev. C. Baker and his wife have returned from the 
Menindie Mission, in which they served for three years. 

Mr. Baker did outstanding work at Menindee, which will 
continue to bear fruit for many years to come.| We wish both 
of them much success in their new sphere at Bondi and com-
mend them to your prayers. 

The Rev. G-. B. Calderwood, a B.C.A. Melbourne trainee, 
has replaced Mr. Baker at Menindie. While Mr. Baker ' s last 
few months in the West saw one of the most severe heat waves 
ever experienced, Mr. and Mrs. Calderwood's introduction to 
tha t area was accompanied by phenomenal rain and many bogs. 

* * «• •* 
Our friends will regret to learn tha t Dr. Boy Gibson has 

suffered a breakdown in health. Dr. Eoy has a tremendous 
task on the West Coast, which makes heavy demands upon his 
strength, and tha t of his wife, Dr. Freda, and it is really un-
believable tha t they have both been able to keep going for 
so long. I t will be some months before Dr. Eoy will be able to 
resume duty, meanwhile his brother, Dr. George Gibson, is acting 
in his stead. We would ask all B.C.A. friends to very specially 
remember all three of the Drs. Gibson in their pra'yers. 

* * * * 
During the months of July and August Miss Brooke Ander-

son, of the Ladies ' Auxiliary of the Colonial and Continental 
Society, will be visiting Australia. 

Miss Anderson paid us a visit some years ago and was very 
interested in all she saw of B.C.A. work. As a result she has 
advocated the claims of our work in her English deputations. 

Since her previous visit the Society's activities have 
greatly grown, and we are sure tha t Miss Anderson will find 
much tha t is new to add to her story on her return. 

* # # # 
B.C.A. welcomes the return of His Grace the Archbishop 

and Mrs. Mowll after their journeyings overseas. We hope 
tha t they will both derive much benefit from the change as 
they go about their work in the days that lie ahead. 

* * * * 
The Organising Missioner desires to thank all those who 

by their prayers and well-wishes helped him through his recent 
operation. I t is at such times tha t one realises the kindly 
spirit of many friends, some almost personally unknown. 

•X- * * * 
The Annual Meeting of the Ladies ' Auxiliary (Sydney) is 

to be held in the new Bible House, Bathurst Street on Wednes-
day, June 21st, at 2.30 p.m. 

This gathering is one of the outstanding events of the 
B.C.A. year and from it much encouragement and inspiration 
is drawn. We give a special invitation to all ladies interested 
in B.C.A. work to be present on that occasion. Come along 
and bring a friend with you. You can confidently tell your 
friends that they will really enjoy it if they come. 

Afternoon tea will be served. 
* * * * 

The Editor sometimes wonders whether this little paper is 
read by the majority of our friends who receive it, and whether 
they value the mat ter i t contains. He would like to know if 
readers think i t can be improved in any way, and would be 
glad to receive letters relative to these points. Write and let 
him know what you think about the paper. 

POSTS and RAILS 
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A COENEE OF CANN EIVEE TOWNSHIP. 

CANN EIVEE DISPENSAEY. 

A New Book ! 

AN EAST GIPPSLAND SETTLER'S HOME. 

THE CHURCH OF ST. JOHN, CANN RIVER. 

44 THESE TWENTY YEARS ii 
The fascinating story of the work of the Bush Church Aid Society from 1919 to 1939. 

Well illustrated with map and photographs. 
It is just the thing to buy for your friends and win their interest for our outback work. 

PRICE : 2/- ; add twopence for postage. 

GET YOUR COPY FROM THE OFFICE NOW ! 
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THE HEALING MISSIONS 
Sister Dowling. 

It was Thursday evening and we were taking off from 
Koonibba. The sun was just setting, the beauty of the colours 
in the sky presenting a glorious sight, and seemed to fit in 
with one's feelings at the moment. 

We had had a busy day, spending the greater par t at 
Penong, and had to fit in a rushed tr ip to Koonibba on the 
way home. Daylight waits for no man, or 'plane either, so 
we had to make haste before darkness set in. 

As usual Sister Hitchcock had her family ready for toctor. 
There had been a serious outbreak of infectious eye , amongst 
the natives. All these had been treated every two hours for 
over a week. Then doctor had seen them the previous week 
in the acute stage. He remarked that London doctors would 
go a long way to see such cases. The natives were all lined up 
in a row ready for inspection and as each pair of eyes was 
examined doctor expressed surprise as he found the great num-
ber to the practically cleared of the infection. Do you remem-
ber some time back, before Koonibba hospital was opened by 
B.C.A., being told of one of the natives who developed sore 
eyes, and had a good deal of pain, but waited till doctor came 
up the following week before they were seen, and by the time 
they were examined both ulcers had ruptured and the sight in 
both eyes destroyed ? This incident was recalled to mind as 
we witnessed the different ones being discharged from treat-
ment completely healed, only because there was a trained per-
son to detect the trouble and apply the treatment . Sister had 
been kept very busy, for even her assistant had caught the 
infection and had both eyes bandaged, but what a reward to 
see such results for her labours ! I t is not easy work up at 
Koonibba, and perhaps not always of the most pleasant kind. 
There is the lack of fellowship enjoyed at Penong and Ceduna, 
and many other things in the daily round which are not known 
outside, and yet the work is done in a whole-hearted spirit as 
unto Him. And so, as we took off in the 'plane after that 
hurried visit there was the realisation of fresh inspiration 
gained in the Master ' s work. The thought of those at home 
who are ever uplifting the work before God in prayer, of those 
in the different places doing the work of Him Who is ever 
guiding, helping and encouraging. All work together for the 
fulfilment of our daily prayer, " T h y Kingdom come . " God 
help us all to realise the privilege tha t is ours. 

We were pleased to welcome to our midst the Victorian 
Secretary, Rev. W. I. Fleming. His stay was all too short, but 
we did appreciate the spiritual fellowship we had with him. 
His welcome by the staff was a litt le drastic. The suggested 
offer of a bath after a dusty tr ip wTas readily accepted. Unfor-
tunately, soap was not placed in the bathroom, and very mixed 
must have been the feelings of his Reverence when he found 
himself confronted by two brushes and a cake of Solvol ! 

We are glad to report that Nurse Moody has greatly im-
proved in health and she is indeed grateful for those who have 
uplifted her in prayer. 

Dr. Gibson and his wife are at present in Adelaide. Doctor 
has not been enjoying the best of health recently, but knowing 
the many who are upholding both he and his wife in prayer, 
we have the faith to believe he will be fully restored to health 
again. Both have a big work here to do for the Lord. 

Both Sisters Spohn and Dykes called here on their wav to 
Cook, each eager to get to the work up there ; may God b'ess 
their service for Him. The Sisters have a mighty responsibi-
lity as Christians at Cook Hospital. We do trust tha t all will 
realise how much they need our prayers. 

We have received boxes from Sydney, Melbourne and Ade-
laide and are sure tha t the contents of the same will be appre-
ciated by the folk who are in need out here. 

Sister Bossley. 
There is one pat ient in particular, of whom I would like to 

tell you. a man of middle age, whose period in hospital was 
necessarily a long one, almost five months, but who throughout, 
that time was not seriously ill. His wife is a Christian, and 
we all longed that he, too, might be won for the Lord. Day 

by day we remembered him before the Throne of Grace, and 
asked tha t an opening may be made to approach him concern-
ing the things of Eternal Life in Christ Jesus, and that he 
might be led to know Him as his Saviour. 

As is the custom a portion of Scripture was read in the 
wards each night, and we trusted tha t the Holy Spirit would 
use tha t Word of God as it was read. There is often oppor-
tuni ty after the reading to follow on with a few words of ex-
planation or brief testimony, but with this man this seemed 
impossible. His " t h a n k y o u " at the end of the reading, 
almost before the last words were spoken, was final. Weeks 
went by, and as far as we could see, nothing definite was being 
accomplished. There came a time when for two or three weeks 
this pat ient was alone in the ward. The first few days things 
went on as usual, except t ha t there was more definite prayer 
that opportunity might be given to speak to him while there 
alone. Then came a few da'ys, when, although nothing was 
said, there seemed to be a different atmosphere throughout the 
reading, and one left the ward with the feeling that the Holy 
Spirit was a t work. 

One night after the reading (Phil ippiars 2: 1-11), the 
pat ient said tha t it was hard to understand, and seemed con-
t rary to the teaching of Christ. Verse by verse, as simply as 
possible, the passage was explained, and he said he quite under-
stood it then. His trouble had been that he had not hea d the 
word " n o t " in verse 6, and had tried to understand it as 
" J e s u s Christ, Who, being in the form of God, thought it 
robbery to be equal with G o d , " and had tried to fit in this 
thought with the following verses. " O n l y a small error on the 
par t of either the reader or the l i s tener , ' ' perhaps you say, 
but it was the opening of the way for many blessed times of 
discussion which followed. 

The pat ient was asked if he had found any difficulty in 
understanding the portions of the Word tha t had been read to 
him during the past weeks. He confessed tha t often he did 
find it difficult. He then said that , as a young man, he had 
been living alone, and following on the religious teaching of 
his youth, had decided to read and study the Bible in his spare 
time. On the first reading he found himself in the midst of 
confusion, but after reading it and spending much time over 
i t the second time, he began to sort out his confused ideas, and 
began to realise something of i ts t ruth. When asked what he 
had considered the message of the Bible, he said he thought 
the main thing was tha t as long as a person sought to follow 
out what He taught, and endeavoured to live their lives by the 
standard He set they were all right. When asked what he 
thought about the Cross, he said it was just an incident in 
Christ 's life, as w^as the Resurrection. He believed tha t Christ 
had died and risen again, but it did not concern him much, for 
his object was to do the best he could to carry out what Christ 
taught. By the help of the Holy Spirit, and by many refer-
ences to the Word of God, the Way of Salvation was simply 
explained to him, and he was told tha t works according to the 
teaching of Christ were the natural result of a Fa i th in the 
Atoning Sacrifice of Christ, and of the power of the indwelling 
Christ. Works were not the base of our Faith, but the fruit. 

For some nights as the Word was read he was eager to 
ask questions, and have it explained, and these times proved 
very helpful to those of us who had the Opportunity of minis-
tering to him. Then followed a time when he became very 
despondent, and he did not seem inclined to speak of anything 
spiritual. Other pat ients came into the ward, and for the time 
being it seemed impossible to open the subject again. How-
ever, another opportunity was given some l i t t le time later, and 
he told us he had come to see that the only and foremost thing 
was to believe. He then began to say how hard it was to 
stand up in front of others for Christ, and Christian principles, 
especially those who scoffed at the idea of religion of any kind. 
He said i t was a different mat ter when t^ere were a company 
of Christians together, as we are here, but said how little 
chance a man had to witness away out on a farm, where his 
neighbours were very critical, and there seemed so little tha t 
he could do. He said it would be a different matter if he could 
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be sure of himself. When asked in what way, he explained 
tha t he meant in his own relationship with the Lord. He was 
told tha t anyone who believed in Jesus as their Saviour could 
have tha t assurance of their Eternal Salvation, and of the 
Lord ' s continual help and guidance and power, moment by 
moment in their life. To this he replied, " I think—yes, I can 
say I have that assurance, now I understand things b e t t e r . " 

There was nothing further said to tha t man before he went 
home. He has heard the message of life, and in some measure, 
at least, believes it. Will you pray for him ? We commend 
him to your prayers and to God's keeping. 

The Bible Class a t the hospital is still proving a blessing, 
but we ask for your prayers for those who do attend, and tha t 
others may be led to come, week by week. We now meet on 
Tuesday evening instead of Monday (washing day) , and we 
hope tha t others who perhaps were not able to come on Mon-
day may find it convenient to meet on Tuesday to know more 
of His Word, "wh ich is the powder of God unto sa lva t ion ." 

FLYING TO SAVE. 

Pilot Chadwick. 
( ' Ee id . ' ' This is the name of a t iny railway camp on the 

transcontinental railway, about 110 miles from Cook, and in 
the heart of the great Nullarbor Plain. 

A par ty of men is engaged in repairing a section of the 
line ; some of them had travelled all the way from Cook to 
assist. I t was Sunday, and normally they would have been 
resting from their work, but one of their number was suffer-
ing intense pain. His mates felt tha t he needed medical atten-
tion, so the trolly was loaded and the journey back to Cook was 
begun. 

I t was mid-day on the following day when the pat ient was 
handed over to Sister Todd, at the Bishop Kirkby Memorial 
Hospital, and it did not take Sister long to realise tha t doctor 's 
presence was required as soon as possible. 

The piano-tuner was merrily thumping awa'y at the key-
board of our piano when the 'phone rang, and doctor, at the 
other end of the wire, said, " W e have an urgent case up at 
Cook, can we make it to-night ; i t is 3.30 p.m. now ? ' ' Making 
a rapid calculation of the hours of daylight left, the time it 
would take us to be ready, and the estimated time for the jour-
ney, the wTind being in our favour, I said, ' ' Yes, if we hurry, 
and leave almost at once . ' ' 

As I hung up, Mr. Piano-tuner said, with eyes like saucers, 
" O h , is i t—thump !—an urgent call—thump - thump ? " This 
was quite evidently his first insight into the workings of a fly-
ing medical service. So excusing myself I disappeared in the 
direction of the Vacuum Oil Company's Depot. 

Happily the agent was at home, and we drove quickly out 
to the aerodrome and prepared VH-AAA for flight. By the 
time Doctor and Sister Dowling drove up, everything was 
ready. We lost no time in taking our places, and again to 
that steady beat of the engine, headed north-west towards 
Cook. 

To day the designs on the patchwork quilt below changed 
quicker than usual, and leaving Penong and the cultivated 
fields for the light timber and grazing lands, Colona, 102 miles, 
was reached in the first hour. 

Passing the head of the Bight, the Twin Rocks are clearly 
visible. Situated some twenty yards out from the wa te r ' s edge 
they are massive rock foundations to see from the ground, 
but quite small in appearance from the air. The white sand-
drifts here, stretching in the shape of a triangle for a mile 
inland, will always present a problem for road-makers and tele-
graph linesmen. Already two roads have been blotted out, 
and the telegraph line moved back one, and also the poles 
lengthened. Some days the white surface of the sand is almost 
unbroken ; on others the tops of the mallee scrub show through 
in large numbers. 

Passing White Wells, and turning the corner at "Nul la r -
b o r " homestead, we face the open plain, and climbing up to 
3,300 feet, just above the top of a thin layer of cloud-haze, 
which has persisted all along the coast, we float along on top 
of the world, as it were, with the cloud-layer stretching out 
for many miles to the east and west. 

With the wind still very much in our favour the intervening 
distance to Cook is soon covered, and flying over the hospital 

to announce our arrival, we turn back into the wind for a land-
ing. As the wheels roll to a standstill a t the edge of the 
aerodrome, we step out of VH-AAA just two hours fifteen min-
utes out from Ceduna. This has been our fastest flight, during 
which I had asked of our beautiful little motor, all in power 
and speed tha t discretion allowed me. And she gave it with-
out a murmur. 

While Doctor and Sister made their way across to the 
hospital, for me there followed the usual preparations for the 
return journey on the morrow. Then, with the assistance of 
several others, who had come across to meet us, we placed the 
covers in position and pegged VH-AAA down for the night on 
the leeward side of the fuelling depot. 

May I convey to readers the need of a hanger at Cook ? 
With its protection this valuable little asset to the West Coast 
Flying Medical Service would no longer be exposed to the bit-
ing cold of a winter ' s night, or the driving force of strong 
winds, which at times blow at 45 m.p.h., while we are at Cook. 
On one occasion a strong wind, such as I have mentioned, blew 
three steel pegs out of the ground, and swung the machine 
around. Three of us had to stand by it, in the blazing sun, 
and I had to receive assistance to taxi into position when leav-
ing-

With an hour of daylight still left I made my way over to 
the hospital, where an operation was . in progress, which defin-
itely saved a man ' s life. Coming out of the theatre, Doctor 
was almost " w a l k i n g on a i r , " and his smile spoke volumes. 
There was no hesitation in saying that had we not arrived 
when we did, that pat ient would have been in a serious plight. 

In discussing the events of the last few hours we felt that 
if ever the F.M.S. had justified itself it had done so to-day, 
and after Doctor had had a final peep at his pat ient we all 
turned in for a much-needed n igh t ' s rest. 

After our full day on the 8th we landed home just on sun-
set, and I turned in soon after my late tea. At 2.15 a.m. next 
morning, Doctor rang and I promptly turned out again. We 
set off for Cungena, 78 miles S.E. down the line, in a dense 
fog. We ran into the scrub three times ; I have never had 
such a rotten drive in all my life, until the fog cleared about 
4.45 a.m. After t reat ing the pat ient for three hours, Doctor 
decided to bring him back to Ceduna, and we arrived to find 
that Dr. Freda and Sister had left by car for Coorabie only 
fifteen minutes before. Of course we lodged a verbal protest, 
but tha t did not bring them back, so we had a bath, and went 
home to lunch. In spite of the fact that I would gladly have 
flown the Coorabie trip had we been in time, I must almit that 
I went to bed and slept all afternoon. 

Monday, 13th, 3.15 a.m., saw Mr. Constable and me off 
from Penong to Ooldea, to have a look at a suggested site 
for a landing ground. During the week-end 125 points of rain 
had fallen, and a t Pidinga the t rack had been washed out to 
a depth of three feet. Using brush wood and bags we drove 
around this, and then spent nearly an hour filling it in for 
coming back. The second lake was full of water, so we had to 
go over blue-bush and through scrub arornd the west end of it. 
After that i t was easy, and after nine hours at the end of the 
motor track, I was introduced to that walk across the sand-
hills to the Mission. The landing ground is about one mile 
west of the siding, at the point where the road crosses the rail-
way. I t is a good, level area, having no trees, almost free of 
blue and salt bush, but with plenty of prickly buck bush, I 
think i t is, and two or three apparently old and forgotten 
rabbit burrows. This area would take very little preparation 
if the means were available. 

Doctor 's illness on the 19th unfortunately provided two 
full da'ys on the 21st and 22nd, with the regular Penong trip 
to follow on the 23rd. On Friday, 24th, I left here by car at 
7 a.m. for Nunjicompita, having made an appointment down 
there to be shown around everywhere that seemed possible to 
establish a landing ground. Also I went on down to Pimbaacla 
for the same purpose. After being away from here for eleven 
hours, and covering 157 miles, the result of the day's work 
showed another two sites acquired as landing grounds. Per-
mission has been obtained already from the owner to use one 
ground, and work on it will begin almost at once. 

At the end of this month the West Coast Flying Medical 
Service is one year old. Flying figures are :— 

88 trips, 243 hours, 1213 patients, 17,506 miles. 
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T H E H O M E B A S E 
B.C.A. WOMEN'S AUXILIARY. 

On February 15 we opened our yea r ' s work. As usual all 
members who could, met in the Cathedral for a celebration of 
Holy Communion. Our leader, the Eev. T. Jones, gave beauti-
ful and helpful thoughts, warning us, that heavy as last yea r ' s 
demands were, those of this year must exceed them, as our Lord 
had set His seal on our work in causing it to g Ovv. S J with 
renewed energy the members adjourned to their No. 2 Commit-
tee Eoom for the first meeting of the year. They had the 
pleasure of meeting Mr. and Mrs. Broadley, who have recently 
returned to Ceduna. Arrangements were made for the holding 
of our annual meeting in June. Owing to the resignation of 
the Hon. Secretary, discussion ensued. Mrs. Bode, who had 
already given much help, was asked to continue as Recording 
Secretary, and all agreed to carry on ; this arrangement was 
still adhered to in the March meeting. 

A very hear ty vote of t anks was given to Mrs. Lee Smith 
and Miss D. Hayley for their strenuous work as " p a c k e r s " 
throughout the year, and especially at Christmas time. 

Our branch Auxiliaries still continue their help and to our 
great satisfaction a new one has been formed at Pennant Hills. 

The Central members meet at Hordern Brothers, but we 
were sorry that only a small number at tended ; perhaps a 
change in date may account for this fact, but we hope to have 
further help from them later, as we value them much. 

Amongst the appeals for help are two which might pos-
sibly appeal to some reader of the " R e a l Aus t ra l ian . ; ' 

1. A wringer for the Boys ' Hostel, Wilcannia, the number 
of boys having increased to twenty-eight. 

2. An eiderdown and a clock for Memorial Hostel. 

A B.C.A. SUNDAY SCHOOL—AN EXPERIENCE. 
By H. F . L. Palmer. 

I regret to say tha t i t is only quite recently tha t I have 
come into touch with the B.C.A. I t s ramifications have sur-
prised and delighted me. More especially have I been impressed 
with the work of the Mail Bag Sunday School. But an exper-
ience which I had a few days since is particularly interesting. 

One of the Mail-Bag teachers, Mrs. Hughes, of Regent St., 
Sydney, invited me to accompany her and her husband to a 
real " b u s h " Sunday School, which she init iated and has con-
ducted single-Landed for more than three years. On arr iving 
at the home of Mrs. Hughes, whose husband conducts a small 
factory on the premises, I was delighted to see a large 
Bible displayed in the work-shop window, with a pas-
sage from one of St. Pau l ' s Epistles very legibly 
printed for all to read, and many passers by stopped to peruse 
it. At least one conversion has been made by this means. 
"My word shall not return unto Me v o i d . " Mr. and Mrs. 
Hughes believe in nailing their standard to the mast-head ! 

We started away on our thirty-three mile t rek in the fore-
noon, lunched en route, and arrived at our destination a t 2.30 
—a cottage home in the real bush, miles from the nearest town 
—Windsor, I think. The brave pioneers of this isolated settle-
ment have undergone dreadful suffering through the severe 
drought, which has prevailed for many months, aggravated by 
the menace of bush fires, which have swept the neighbourhood. 
Happily none of the homes in the immediate vicinity were 
destroyed, though many places a few miles off were burnt out, 
one poultry farmer losing 2,000 pullets near to the productive 
age. 

Mrs. Hughes collected some of her pupils on the road. 
Unhappily measles are raging in the district, so the average 
was reduced, but a nice number of neat, intelligent boys and 
girls appeared, and I had the great pleasure of addressing the 
little band. Over three years ago Mrs. Hughes drove her car 
this 33 miles to see one of her Mail-Bag scholars. She found 
the settlers of this district living in No Man ' s Land, on the 
boundary of two parishes. Mrs. Hughes suggested a Sunday 
School, and the people were delighted. The venture has been 
greatly blessed. At tha t time all these children were roaming 
the bush on Sunday, which was to them as any other day. 
They were growing up in ut ter ignorance of God's love and His 
truth. Now their keen young minds show how well they have 

been instructed. The number in at tendance has grown to more 
than twenty. The collage dining-room is now too small for 
the Sunday School, but Mrs. Hughes ' faith, courage and initia-
tive have been equal to the occasion. From various sources 
she has collected the material for a Church Hall, and has 
rallied several men of the locality and enlisted their voluntary 
aid. Now the hall is nearing completion, and teacher and 
scholars and parents are anticipat ing the pleasure of the day 
of the dedication of the building. The land was donated by 
the owner of the cottage in which the school has been held, 
and he superintends the building operations. The total money 
cost, I understand, will not be more than £7/10/-. A number 
of the children have been confirmed, and the girl who was the 
occasion of Mrs. Hughes ' first visit, is now a wife and mother. 
" W h a t hath God w r o u g h t ! " 

For upwards of four years this brave and faithful soul 
has gone fortnightly this t r ip of 66 miles at her own expense, 
never once missing her appointment, rain, hail or scorching 
heat, a total milage of about 6 000 miles ! Never once have 
her devoted services been publicly recognised, but Mrs. Hughes 
has not worked for the praise of men, but for the glory of 
God. 

1 i What though unmarked the happy workman toil, 
And break, unthanked of man, the stubborn clod, 

I t is enough, for sacred is the soil— 
Dear are the hills of God ! " 

Let us thank God for such heroic souls and listen to the 
Voice which says : " G o thou and do l ikewise. ' ' 

''CARRY YOUR SWAG." 
You may never have rolled up your blankets in a neat, 

round bundle, slung them over your shoulder, and, having 
grasped your blackened ' ' b i l l y - c a n , " stalked off to seek adven-
ture, or a job in the Australian bush, or have you ? But you 
can carry your ' ' s w a g " for B.C.A. 

We have a number of " G l o b i t e " shopping cases in the 
office. They are quite empty except for a smaL parcel of 
B.C.A. l i terature neatly stored in one corner. They are the 
" s w a g s . " Will you call and pick one up, keep it for a while, 
and see how soon you and your friends can fill i t up with good 
things useful for hospital and hostel 1 

The idea is : place one article inside the swag, yourself, 
then pass it on to friend or neighbour, telling them tha t inside 
they will find some leaflets describing B.C.A. and its work, and 
at tached to the lid a list of those things which will be very 
acceptable in our work. 

You may also put in the " s w a g s " any article which can 
be sold for B.C.A. funds. 

Come along to the office in Church House and pick up your 
' ' swag . ' ' 

REV. W. J. GERRARD. 
I t is with a deep sense of regret tha t we record the pass-

ing* of our dear old friend, the Eev. W. J. Gerrard. He was asso-
ciated with B.C.A. work for many years through the Mail-Bag 
Sunday School and gave much of his time and abili ty to i ts 
furtherance. Mr. Gerrard spent much of his long ministry in 
the Queensland bush areas, and knew from personal experience 
the great need existing for work such as B.C.A. does. 

Mrs. Gerrard also has been a keen Mail-Bag worker and 
is also helping B.C.A. in her parish by the formation of our 
latest Lad ies ' Auxiliary. 

We offer to Mrs. Gerrard our deep sympathy and assure 
her of many happy memories of her husband 's association in 
our work. 

Sister Grieve, who for over three years had charge of the 
hospital at Nornalup. in the Denmark Mission, has returned to 
Sydney. 

Our friends will remember tha t the Nornalup Hospital was 
established by the Col. & Con., and for some years was under 
B.C.A. supervision before being handed over to the Western 
Australian Government, who now administer this service. 

Sister is now living a t Wentworth Falls in the Parish of 
the Rev. L. Dunstan, who was for some time Missioner a t Den-
mark. 
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ST. ALBAN'S, LEURA. 
Owing to the formation of a new Missionary Organisation 

in this parish the B.C.A. Women's Auxiliary held its last meet-
ing on March 16, at 3.30 p.m. This Auxiliary was formed by 
the late Kector's wife (Mrs. Dixon Hudson) in 1934. 

During that time 1237 garments have been made for the 
B.C.A. Hospitals at Ceduna, Penong, and the Bishop Earkby 
Memorial Hospital at Cook, and for the Hostels at Wilcannia 
and Mungindi. 

Each year a Christmas "Donation" Afternoon was held in 
November to provide Christmas gifts for the outback children, 
and £40/12/6 was raised for this worthy object. 

Branksome Girls' Grammar School arranged a Garden 
Sale, which realised £7 for Xmas gifts, making a total sum of 
£37/12/6. The amount for material from subscriptions and 
donations was £31. A special donation of £6 was given for the 
Medical Aeroplane. 

" R E A L A U S T R A L I A N . " 
Subscribers who have not received receipts :— 
Miss Hughes, Mrs . W . Beattie*, M r s . E. Hilliard, M r . A . L. Short, Mrs . 

E. L. Mackaness, Mrs . A . M . Nicholas, Miss E. C. Hor ton , Miss A . B. 
Catley, M r s . V . Lewis, Mrs . F. Freer, Miss Burrowes, M r s . W . J. Williams, 
Mrs . R. M . Farrow, M r s . F. Benson, Mrs . E. S. Ward, Miss C. Spragg, Miss 
P . Jessey, Mr . T . C. Holesgrove, Miss A . Boddy, Mrs . F . Fazakerley, M r . 
H . A . Hipwell , Miss A . Carter, Miss J . Webber , Miss P . Carpenter, Miss E. 
Wells, Mrs . Mumford, Rev. W . G. Coughlan, M r s . A . A . Brocklebank, M r s . 
Bannerman, M r s . M . Aumann, Miss M . Jamieson, M r . R. B. Coates, Mrs . 
A . . B. Bmnie, Miss E. Charles, Mrs . C. Norr is , M rs . W . Winclair, Miss E. 
Spies, Miss Chapman, M r s . A . Theobald, M r s . C. Lumb, M r s . F . M . Skene, 
Mrs . G. Hulford, Mrs . T . E. Cambourn, Mrs . W. Thomson, Mrs . A . Hor ' 
man, Mrs . L. Davies, Mrs . McElroy, Miss E. M . Good, Miss V . Cox, Mrs . 
Bebb, Miss H . Holroyde, M r s . A . Morgan, Miss I . Bishop, Miss M . Lambert, 
Mrs . E. S. Mawson, Rev. W. J. Owens, M r s . Goodchild, M r . M . Parkes, 
Miss Chatfield, Mrs . Marks, M r s . A . R. Campbell, Miss M . E. Newton, Mrs . 
E. E. Woodhouse, Miss I. Smalley, M r . F. L. Smith, M r . M . Parkes, Miss 
S. A . Dixon, Miss H . Wheeldon, Miss E. Downham, Miss R. Short, Mrs . 
E M . Butler, M r . H . Elyard, M r . H . M . Webb , Miss Elrington, M r s . W . 
Appleby, Mrs . C. Atkin, Miss G. Houison, Miss M . Souter, Miss I. Dut ton , 
Miss E. Downey, Miss aMrks, Miss Carleton, Mrs . Lawford, Mrs . Dalton, 
Rev. G. S. Home, Mis Were, Miss Jessop, Mrs . Seedsman, M r s . R. J. 
Clarke, Mrs . E. Jennings, Mrs . Holbrook, M r s . Dunbar , Miss M . E. Dawkins, 
Miss M . King, M r s . J. Macmillan, Mrs . W . Wood, M r s . Stevens, Miss D . 
Rogerson, Mrs . McCrea, M r . G. F. Hedge, Mrs . Noble , M r s . H . Ward, Miss 
Marsh, Mrs . Hill , Miss R. B. Hill , Miss Knowling, Miss Robert, M r s . E. E. 
Bennett, Rev. Canon aBtten, Miss A . Stevens, M r s . C. Uebergang, M r s . Alsop, 
Mrs . M . Andrew, Miss E. Rowe, Mrs.- J. Hautet , M r . A . F . French, Mrs . 
F.Wheen, M r s . Littlefield, Miss Weatehrly, Mrs . J. C. Rogers, Mrs . T . Poole, 
Miss F . Scott, Miss M . Hearle, Miss Watson, Miss L. Banks'Smith, Mrs . A . 
M . Shepherd, Miss E. Faulkner, M r s . S. Wilson. 

We wish to make grateful acknowledgment to the following donors of 
anonymous gifts :— 

6 / 2 / 3 9 , £1 donation, ' ' A d m i r e r " ; 8 / 2 / 3 9 , 5 / - donation, " A Well -wisher ," 
Burwood; 8 / 2 / 3 9 , 1 0 / ' donation from a member St. John ' s , Ashfield; 2 0 / 2 / 3 9 , 
1 0 / ' donation, Anonymous ; 10 /3 /39 , 6A donation, " A Sympathiser" ; 1 3 / 3 / 3 9 , 
7 /6 donation, Anonymous ; 14 /3 /39 , 5 / ' donation, Anonymous ; 15 /3 /39 , £ l 
donation, " A d m i r e r " ; 13 /3 /39 , £ l donation, A . Y . Z . ; 1 6 / 3 / 3 9 , 4 / ' donation, 
Anonymous; 13 /4 /39 , £l donation, Anonymous, E p p i n g . " 

MONDAY. 

THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 
A PRAYEB 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 of 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 
MORNING. 

The Far West Missions at 
Penong, Ceduna, Minippa and 
Cummins ; the Missioners, 
Revs. L. Broadly, E. Con-
stable, Wm. McLeod and R. 
Hallahan. 

FOR MISSIONS. 
EVENING. 

The West Darling Mission 
at Wilcannia, Menindie, and 
the N.-W. Mallee ; and the 
Missioners, Revs. R. Living-
stone, G. B. Calderwood and 
F. Bayly. 

MORNING. 
The Cann River Mission, 

the Bonang Mission ; and the 
Missioners, the Revs. T. R. 
Fleming and H. R. Smith. 

EVENING. 
The Denmark Settlement, 

the Kirton Point MisTs':on ; and 
the Missioners, the Revs. K. 
Luders and B. Lousada. 

TUESDAY—FOR HOSPITAL WORK. 
EVENING. 

For the Cann River Dispen-
sary, Sister Harris and Sister 
Hitchcock at Koonibba Mis-
sion Station. 

MORNING. 
For Sisters Dowling, Boss-

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

WEDNESDAY—FOR THE HOSTELS. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

For the children at Mun- For the Flying Mission 
gindi and Matron Cheers. Service, Mr. Chadwick and 

For Wilcannia and Mrs. Doctors R. and F. Gibson. 
Mann and Miss Taylor. 

THURSDAY. 
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. 
EVENING. 

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

MORNING. 
For the Bishop Kirkby 

Memorial Hospital and Sisters 
Todd and Spohn and Miss 
Dykes as they minister to the 
people on the great Nullabor 
Plain. 

SATURDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

For the President and Coun- For the Home Base Staffs, 
cil of the Society, that they Auxiliaries, and Parochial 
may be guided by His wisdom. 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 T H A N K S -
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. 
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