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OUR REAL AUSTRALIAN I 

SYDNEY JAMES COOK. 

Sydney J ames was born on the Nullarbar Plain in the vicinity 
of Cook on October 30th, 1937. He was found abandoned when 
only a few hours old, and has since been cared for by B.C.A. 
Nurses. He is growing up in happy childhood at Penong 
Hospital . 

Copies of this photograph on fine a r t paper are on sale a t 
the B.C.A. Office at sixpence each. Proceeds will be applied to 
Sydney James ' maintenance. 
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NEWS OF THE MISSIONS 
"THE CHURCH WITH ITS COAT OFF." 

Eev. W. I. Fleming. 

A little group of people was gathered in the verandah of 
the Bishop Kirkby Memorial Hospital at Cook, tha t l i t t le 
township on the Nullarbor Plain about midway along the 
Trans-continental Railway. 

" I see the train is c o m i n g / ' said one, " I must be thinking 
of making supper . " This was not for an expected arrival by 
the train, but for the visitor who was to travel by it as i t went 
eastward on its way. 

I t is not everywhere—even in Austral ia—that one can see 
the approach of his train—and that an express—an hour before 
it arrives. Yet such is the case at Cook, that lonely li t t le 
township set beside the longest straight stretch of line in the 
world. For 330 miles the line runs on without the vestige of 
a bend and with only a few inches difference in height between 
the two ends of " t h e s t r a igh t . " 

Soon came the call to supper and one had the unusual 
experience of settling down and nonchalantly eating and talk
ing while all the time one could see the approach of the train 
that was to take him on the long journey back to cities and 
roads and trams—and trees. 

I t had been a halting and varied journey to this veritable 
haven in the midst of the desolate plain which offered no joy 
to the eye in whatever direction it was cast—a plain plain like 
an empty sea becalmed. 

We had landed at Port Lincoln—the scene of tha t century-
old landing in the beautiful bay at the bottom of Spencer Gulf. 
Here come the wheat ships of many nations and the vis i tors ' 
book in the li t t le Seamen's Ins t i tu te at Kirton Point affords 
interesting reading. Nearly every country in Europe is found 
in the column headed " h o m e add re s s , " and Asia and America 
add their quotas. I t was a lovely morning when we gathered 
there for service and, coming out, looked over the shining 
waters lapping round the piers and the Greek ship loading the 
golden grain. The view from Winte r ' s Hill is magnificent and 
deservedly famous. 

On by car to Cummins, where we are in the Mallee country 
proper, with i ts great undulating sand and limestone ridges. 
The weather was warming up and the journey thence by 
train was both hot and dusty for the 120 or so 
mile run to Minnipa, passing litt le sidings with their 
stacks of wheat in bags. The wheat represents hard and fati
guing toil in seeding and harvesting for the settler, but unfor
tunately does not represent wealth for him—though it does for 
the nation at large. The pathetically low price means bank
ruptcy for many and "c lea r ing s a l e s " are frequent and numer
ous. Fine young draught horses are fetching only the value 
of the harness they carry—the horse is " t h r o w n i n . " What 
a sad end to years of desperate endeavour. What is to be the 
outcome for these sturdy men, and women, who have given the 
best years of their lives pioneering settlement in these places 9 
Their only prospect is the dole in the distant city which is 
already overcrowded. 

Minnipa has a " h i l l . " A great outcrop of wonderfully 
fine granite in the midst of the Mallee sand and limestone. If 
only transport costs were lower, here is much wealth and 
beauty. An abortive at tempt to work it is evident from the 
abandoned quarrying plant lying around. Meanwhile, the rock 
continues to provide an admirable water catchment for the 
experimental farm garden nearby. " I f only we had the r a i n " 
is the plaintive comment on every side, " t h i s land would grow 
marvellous c rops . " Perhaps some day irrigation will make 
the transformation tha t it has in the Victorian Mallee at Mil-
dura, Red Cliffs and Swan Hill. 

This district is approximately 150 miles long and we have 
not a single church in the whole area. 

On we go " u p the Coas t , " as they call i t here, and so to 
Ceduna on the shores of Murat Bay in the Great Australian 
Bight. Here is the first, and largest, of the hospitals managed 
by the Bush Church Aid Society. Here, too, is the headquar
ters of our Flying Doctor and his Aerial Ambulance, which 
have meant the saving of many lives and shortening of much 
sufferings too. 

All the way " u p the c o a s t " we had been told of the debt of 
grat i tude the settlers owed to the hospital and its staff of 
splendid sisters. But i t was with unbounded enthusiasm we 
saw it ourselves. Bigiit on the shores of the bay, looking 
across to the port at Thevenard, stands the limestone building 
which has been the house of healing to so many. Here in one 
ward is an old set t ler ' s wife slowly passing to her rest. Her 
husband stands mutely by, taking a walk to a seat on the 
verandah at intervals. They know how near is the breaking 
of the long partnership of work and worry and family life, 
mostly spent on their Mallee block. The white robed sisters 
come and go and bring comfort and cheer. The looks of the 
central figures in the solemn drama show how warmly their 
ministrations are regarded. In another ward is a l i t t le baby 
and its anxious mother, who wonders if her treasure is to 
be lost. A stern unbending fight is being waged for the young 
life and nothing tha t prayer and work can do is left undone. 
Here are two seamen—one an Australian with leg broken in 
a ship 's hold and not responding so quickly to t reatment . The 
other is a Frenchman who has had an appendix operation. His 
ship has gone on without him and he is left in a foreign land 
among "people of a strange speech." But the language of 
love is universal, and he knows that it is love tha t brings the 
sisters to this inhospitable looking place and minister to the 
needs of sick and injured. He is happy and smiling as we are 
just able to greet him and ask how he is progressing. " T r e s 
bien, Monsieur, c 'est b o n . " 

In the litt le Church of St. Michael and All Angels—surely 
an appropriate name—down the street, we have our Good 
Fr iday services and the next day by car on to Koonibba, 
where is the Lutheran Mission Station for blacks and 
1' cas tes . ' ' Here is another of the chain of hospitals—of ines
timable value to these forgotten and often despised aboriginal 
owners of this fair land. The " r e s e r v e " is a t ract of poor 
Mallee land where there is not even material for bcomerang 
and spear making by those who dwell still in their tradit ional 
' - wur l ies . ' ' 

There are stone built houses of one, two and three rooms 
where the families live ; a school and church and home for 
orphans and derelicts ; and happy smiles abound. Here and 
there a sturdy fellow has only a surly glance, and we know 
it betokens hard and bi t ter experience somewhere at the hands 
of the " super io r w h i t e " man. The work of the children in 
the school is remarkably good and gives the lie to those who 
would say " t h e blacks can never learn to do anything pro
p e r l y . " The drawings, paintings and handwriting, and g i r l s ' 
handwork are extraordinarily good. Some have a natural artis
tic gift. Could i t not be developed and used H 

In the hospital are two in-patients ; a frail l i t t le mite of 
a girlie of five lying in metal splints and watching every move 
of " S i s t e r " with eyes tha t betoken adoration almost. The 
other is a big burly black with a gangrenous wound in the foot 
and a painful condition in the upper arm. He cannot move 
without pain, and i t gnaws away as he tries to sleep. But 
there is no complaint from his lips, but a great grat i tude for 
what is being done for his well-being. Four or five times a 
day there comes a par ty of boys and girls for eye t reatment . 
A painful malady causes agonising pains in the infected eyes, 
but there is no murmur of complaint from even the youngest 
as the eyes are cleansed and dressed. That flaxen-haired lad of 
about seven is actually grinning. Do they love Sister 1 Their 
faces show admiration and grat i tude tha t clearly tells how 
Sister Grace Hitchcock is t ruly loved by all about the station. 
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From here we move to Penong, which is towards the fringe 
of the Mallee country. Here is a l i t t le hospital with the land
ing ground for the 'plane alongside. Only two pat ients are 
here—a stalwart man making a good recovery from an urgent 
operation, and a mother with her new baby—both happy and 
doing well. A mother-to be from a distant lonely home is 
await ing the hour of her joy and meanwhile helps with the 
household duties. Here is peace and contentment from the 
assurance that every possible aid to recovery and health is 
available. Sunday is a strenuous day for the ' ' p a d r e . " After 
morning service in Penong the car speeds over roads tha t are 
only so named by courtesy to a l i t t le township about seventy 
miles away. A little stone " h a l l " is the venue for Sunday 
School and Church, and during our halt here we see a string 
of aborigines with their pathetic rations going up the t rack to 
their camp. Their lamentable condition is a blot on our civi
lisation. 

Evening finds us at the farthermost township in South Aus
tral ia—Fowler 's Bay. I t s glory has departed—even the hotel 
has closed down—but a l i t t le group gathers in the " h a l l " for 
church under the light of a hurricane lantern, and then back 
to Penong with the speedometer showing we have done about 
200 miles since lunch. 

Monday is a holiday, so with one of the sisters on board 
we go down to the coast at Point Sinclair, passing between the 
" p i n k " and " b l u e " lakes en route. These salt lakes are 
divided only by the embankment which carries the track, but 
the shallow water on our right is red and tha t on our left is 
blue. Another of the curiosities of Australia. Point Sinclair 
used to be a wheat port, but no boat has called for years. No 
residents, and only an old shed at the end of the decrepit je t ty , 
but a glorious place for a picnic—and there is a crowd of about 
th i r ty people there. 

Tuesday we join the doctor 's 'plane as it goes to Cook, 
calling meanwhile at Colona Station homestead in one of those 
lovely park-like settings which C. E. W. Bean describes in " O n 
the Wool T r a c k . " The " a e r o d r o m e " is right alongside the 
house and there is a friendly welcome into the cool s i t t ing 
room. We cannot stay, but push on to Nullarbor Stat ion—the 
last house in South Australia and on the edge of the great 
Nullarbor Plain. Here fuel for man and machine is taken on 
board and thence northerly to Cook. What dreadfully mono
tonous scenery is below us—and how terribly dry it is. The 
sparse saltbush and here and there the entrance to a cave and 
the winding ribbon of a seldom used t rack are the only things 
to see. 

We arrive at Cook in time for tea and a glorious shower 
—in the bathroom only—before service in the li t t le " h a l l . " 
There are 23 houses in the " t o w n " — t w e n t y for railway men 
and three for Post and Telegraph men. 

The school teacher has a room under the school. There 
is also a temporary camp of " f e t t l e r s " renewing the line. 
Visits to invite to service take up what spare moments we have 
before 8 p.m. During the service the announcement is made of 
the next service to be held - three months hence ! When it 
rains, Cook has a glorious lake named Lake Seldom—because 
it is seldom a lake. 

Not until the next night can we get a t ra in home and we 
have the opportunity of seeing the big engines being serviced 
in the sheds, and of learning something of the problems arising 
from the use of bore water. The filthy sediment tha t is being 
cleaned out of the boiler tubes is amazing to a tyro. Then 
we have a lifelong ambition gratified—to go on to the footplate 
of the engine and see how it is guided and controlled. Our 
admiration for the men who live out here and take all their 
arduous duties as a mat ter of course is unbounded. Where 
would Australia be without such men, and women, for it is they 
who make a house a home. 

Those splendid women in the hospital who at their own 
choice are rendering such Christ-like service to those " o n the 
N u l l a r b o r " are in their right setting—giving marvellous ser
vice to magnificent folks. 

PENINSULAR PIONEERS. 

Rev. E. T. Hallahan. 

1. A bachelor, born of pioneer parents, a t the age of 25, 
gives evidence of being a worthy son by taking up a 2,000 
acre block ten miles awa'y from nearest railway and water 
supply. 

My first call on him was made last winter when he was run 
to earth a mile and a half away from his modest two-roomed 
stone homestead (a never to be forgotten drive over country 
almost inundated after a three inch fall of ra in) . His frank 
confession of being irregular a t Church attendance was ac
companied by a willingness to rectify matters when occasion 
offered, t ransport being the difficulty. 

My second call six months later was timed so tha t I could 
arrive when he would be at home, i.e., the hours of darkness. 
I t so happened tha t I passed by the " turn-off ," and on my 
return took a litt le used track, resulting in a real stick up in 
the sand. Efforts to extricate the car proved unavailing, thus, 
instead of arriving at the home at 8 p.m. per car, I trudged 
wearily in at about 10.30 p.m., and knocked. In spite of the 
fact tha t he had only just got to sleep there was a very real 
welcome, an offer to vacate the comfortable bed upon which 
he had been sleeping, and a very friendly sympathy shown for 
the car mishap. 

By the aid of a " l a n t e r n dimly b u r n i n g " the surplus gear 
which had been reposing on the spare stretcher was stored 
elsewhere and the form of the missioner buried under a fair 
assortment of bed clothes. An apology from the host being 
expressed as to the shortage of pyjamas, the only pair avail
able being then worn by him (mine were back in the car) . 
Very revealing was the int imate conversation that followed. 
I t seemed tha t there was a danger of the whole of the improve
ments effected during the eight 'years occupation being lost 
and the block forfeited. 

One was thankful for previous experience of a like case, 
and abil i ty to give Christian counsel prevented precipitate 
action on the par t of the pioneer whose ire had been roused 
by the rigid demands of officialdom in the Lands Office. Though 
it was long past midnight when the conversation ended, my 
host was up a t daybreak, feeding and grooming horses. The 
spick and span condition of the house was a credit to its owner. 
Not a single soiled plate or cup, and the living room a model 
of cleanliness and order. 

Breakfast ing over bacon and eggs and porridge in that 
order, one was informed tha t if porridge were first par taken of, 
there was an insufficient capacity to absorb the more solid 
foods, and pangs of hunger would be felt at 11 a.m. instead of 
noon. As he had to cut his own lunches he found it better 
to eat porridge last at breakfast time. 

Breakfast over my host insists on accompanying me on the 
two mile t ramp to the stranded car, and our united efforts 
with the long-handled shovel, succeeded in freeing the car. 

Then the drive back, the message to the sister th i r ty miles 
away, whom I would call on during the following week, and 
the return to the humdrum of the bachelor farmer ' s routine 
for him, while for me the difficulties of the road are lightened 
by the example of this tough-hearted son of the soil as he faces 
his pioneering job. 

THE FAMILY ON THE WALLABY. 

Mrs. E. T. Hallahan. 

School holidays have arrived and so we prepare to leave 
on a few d a y s ' visitation to the outlying homes of some of our 
parishioners. The day of departure dawns bright and sunny 
and the wife of the missioner, glad of the opportunity of a 
break from the daily round, the common task, makes final 
preparations while the husband looks over the car and packs in 
all the necessary gear, including shovel and tow-rope, etc. 
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We depart at 11 a.m., the small boys (in high glee) placed 
in the back amongst the other belongings. After eighteen 
miles of ups and downs we arrived at a small town, and after 
a few moments conversation with one of our women folk there, 
we pushed on to a home where we had been invited to lunch. 
This particular home has only been built a short time and 
almost it would make a good housewife break the tenth com
mandment. Built of stone and cement, a wide verandah on 
three sides of the house, beautifully finished inside, spacious 
and lofty rooms, an abundance of built-in cupboards, every 
labour saving device possible in such remote parts , but when 
we pause to remember tha t the owners of this place fought 
hard to wrest a living from the land for twenty-five years, 
rearing a family of five in a galvanised iron home, we rejoice 
with these dear folk in their well-earned comfort for old age. 

Leaving early in the afternoon we journey on. By this 
time a strong wind had risen and dark clouds were banking 
up in the west. Taking a short cut across country we came to 
the dog fence, where a ponderous looking gate had to be 
opened. This brought us on to the ground of the people with 
whom we were to stay for the night. After a few miles of 
barely defined road we arrived at the homestead, where a 
warm welcome ever awaits us. The rain had just commenced 
in good earnest and we were thankful to be a t our journey 's 
end for the time being. 

After a comfortable n ight ' s rest and a good breakfast we 
visited other homes some miles distant, one of these being the 
home of an aged couple, 78 years of age, both husband and 
wife. WThen we arrived there he was busy mending a fence 
nearb'y which the kangaroos had broken down ; she was pre
paring the mid-day meal. Their family have all made homes 
for themselves and so these old people, finding themselves 
somewhat lonely and isolated, invested in a wireless set and 
a motor car, which the aged lady drives whenever they go out. 
The roads about those parts are only just roads ; but we are 
told by neighbours of these dear old folk tha t the old lady 
steps on the accelerator and evidently enjoys a l i t t le speed. 
I t is touching and encouraging to receive sincere and hearty 
welcome in these homes, and the part ing words, "Come a g a i n , " 
and the cordial handshakes make us feel that they have truly 
appreciated the visit. 

At 4 p,m. on the second day we decided to return home ; 
the rain had recommenced and the roads in wet weather are 
rather treacherous, so with our small family bouncing cheer
fully about in the back seat we splashed homewards, and as 
the lights of our little home-town came into sight we lifted 
up our hearts in thankfulness to Him Who ever watches over 
those who put their t rust in Him. 

PENONG. 

Eev. E. Constable. 

I was interested to read what Mr. Jones has said in the 
Annual Report regarding the re-organisation of the work out 
here ; all he says is t rue and a more personal ministry, than is 
at present possible, is urgently necessary. " P r a y ye the Lord 
of the harvest tha t He will thrust forth more labourers into His 
h a r v e s t . " 

Since the first of March I have travelled 9,622 miles— 
omitting 3,000 done on holidays in the West—that means 
6,000 in just over three months, or 2,000 per month. 

One fears to convey the idea tha t this is calling for sym
pathy or admiration. I t is neither—you need to know some 
facts and what the work out here means. I have been up and 
down the length of the more closely settled parts some dozens 
of times. I have been around the whole mission area twice, 
to Cook once, to Ooldea three times. 

This, as I say, is since the first of March. For hours of 
travelling only one hour in a service, this varying from an 
informal reading, chat and prayer to the regular Communion 
or Evening Prayer . 

I think of one little service and group gathered in a t iny 
hut near the Head of the Bight. I had the lantern and slides 
in action, and so tha t mixed congregation gained more than 
from any formal service. The assembled folk were station 
hands, one white man, his wife a half-caste, their two girls, 
two other half caste men, and two full-blooded natives. One 
feels the need there is for more opportunity to visit such as 
these. But we can ' t , mainly because of one thing, petrol. 

SYDNEY JAMES GROWS UP. 

I was balancing like an acrobat near the top of the ladder, 
doing an odd job a t the hospital. I felt a tug a t my trouser 
legs ; i t was Sydney James, he had come up to see what 
was doing. »>,;, 

A few minutes later in rushed Sister, " I s Sydney James 
h e r e ? " She had been afraid tha t he may have gone as t ray 
in the fog. 

He dearly loves going out in the car and even more dearly 
loves playing with the instruments on the dashboard. His 
moods are many and varied, mostly delightful. 

He can win his way with his smile, or he can be " a 
naughty boy . ' ' Yes, Sydney James can talk ; of course, he 
is the only one who knows what i t is all about ; however, as 
is natural , he can say " S i s t e r , " also " b y e - b y e , " as off he 
goes waving his lit t le black fist. 

When being pursued, having crawled beneath the front 
gate and having got half-way down to the township, he simply 
spreads his legs, and bending over, looks back between them 
and watches his pursuer from this inverted angle, as much as 
to say, "Come and get me if you want m e . " As I write this 
he is having a glorious game opening and swinging some large 
cupboard doors and exloring the assortment within. 

WEATHER, WORK, AND WANTS. 

Rev. G. Beat ty . 

Firs t a word about our weather. The drought broke on 
the 6th of April, and what rain I I was several miles out of 
Timboon, and homeward bound when the storm broke. The 
rain was torrential , and driving became a mat ter of fa i th 
rather than sight. I was afraid to stop lest water should get 
into the engine of the car. Now and again she spluttered a 
bit , but eventually Timboon was reached. Since then we have 
had plenty of rain. We have just enjoyed four fine days aftef 
three weeks i n which it rained during some part of every day, 
and most days all day (rain is falling heavily as I wr i t e ) . 
The Shire Council and the Country Eoads Board chose this 
period to repair some of the roads, and in consequence there 
has been mud and slush aplenty: The car has emerged, after 
being bogged four times, absolutely covered in mud, except for 
the spot on the windscreen where the wiper operates. 

But enough about our weather ; let us talk about our work. 
There is much to do and but l i t t le time in which to do it , for 
although this is the smallest B.C.A. district but one in area, 
yet i t is very closely settled and everything concerning the 
Church has been a t bedrock, and there are many difficulties 
to be overcome. But are we" downhearted ? N o ! The task 
is well worthwhile. Men and women whose work t ies them 
to earthly things—cows, pigs, sheep, horses, grass, feed, agricul
tural diseases and pests1—desperately need spiritual help, and 
appreciate tremendously the ministrations of their Church. 

Besides the regular round of services and pastoral visita
tion there are other important phases of the work. W i t h i n 
the bounds of the parish there are twenty odd State Schools. 
In co-operation with the -Methodist, Presbyter ian and Baptist 
men these are visited for religious instruction regularly every 
week, except one which has its instruction fortnightly. In 
the bush school there is a great opportunity, and I want to 
record with thankfulness the fact tha t every help and encour
agement is given us in this work by the teachers in each of 
the schools. At most places the youngesters are keen, although 
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there r is one notable exception, a place that has been settled 
for some fifty years, but where the children have not had any 
contact whatever with Sunday School, and for some years until 
recently no instruction was given in the State School. At 
this school it has been necessary to s tar t right a t the beginning, 
as I imagine one would have to do in the foreign mission field, 
for the children have no religious foundation or background 
on which to work. 

Another important phase of the work is the preparation 
of candidates for Confirmation, and a t present the Missioner 
is busy with this task. Confirmation gives the parish priest 
a wonderful opportunity of really get t ing to grips with people, 
and especially 'young people, concerning spiritual things and 
one feels the responsibility of this task. I am greatly encour
aged by the keenness and sincerity of the confirmees. P ray 
for them tha t they may take their stand in this complex and 
changing world and never be ashamed to confess the faith of 
Christ crucified, but manfully fight under His banner against 
sin, the world and the devil, and continue Christ ' s faithful 
soldiers and servants unto their l i fe 's end. 

I would like to tell you of other aspects of the work but 
times does not permit. Before I finish just a word about our 
wants. 

Our wants. No, they are more than that , they are needs. 
Our needs are several. A supreme need is prayer. P ray for 
the Missioner tha t he may be given the grace, the wisdom, the 
strength, to seize every opportunity to extend the Kingdom of 
God in the Heytesbury. P r ay for the people of the Heytesbury 
that they may ever find in Jesus a Saviour, Guide and Friend. 
Pray for the children tliat they may be brought up in the fear 
and nurture of the Lord. 

We have other needs. We need some Hymn and Prayer 
Books. Those in use at present have seen bet ter days and they 
have to be carried about from place to place. The same applies 
to the music copy. We use Ancient and Modern Hymns. 

Then we desperately need a church at Timboon. If we 
had a church it would make a tremendous difference to the 
work in Timboon and beyond Timboon. We have the ground, 
the Parish Council of St. J a m e s ' Church, Mortlake, Victoria, 
has given us a ver'y nice Lectern, and the Vicar of St. J ames ' , 
the Rev. J. Hall, has presented us with a Prayer Desk. A 
friend of B.C.A. has given us an organ. By sacrifice and hard 
work the people of Timboon have gathered together about £80 
towards the cost of erecting a church. The Diocesan Archi
tect tells me that we could build an unlined fibro Church, 20 
feet by 30 feet, for £200. This is God's work; i t must go on ; 
we cannot allow the lack of a building to hinder it. Will some
body give us a church, perhaps as a memorial to a loved one J 

Before I conclude I want to say tha t my wife and I very 
much appreciated the privilege of being present at the Mel 
bourne Rally in May, and also the privilege of having the Rev. 
W. I. Fleming with us during a recent week-end. His messages 
to the various congregations were much appreciated. 

DELEGATE. 

Rev. T. R. Fleming. 

While on holidays last year I was talking with a man who 
seemed to feel sorry for my lot in living in the bush. Why 
such a view should be taken is hard for anyone who knows 
of the great opportunities of service tha t are in the bush, to 
understand. He asked,. " W h a t e v e r do you do there ? " Im
mediately I thought of St. Pau l ' s great declaration to the Cor
inthians : " I am become all things to all men tha t by any 
means all might be saved . ' ' This sums up very adequately 
jus t what a B.C.A. Missioner 's job is. 

Last Wednesday, about 5 p.m., there was a r ing a t the 
doorbell, and a lady was wanting to see me. Without any pre
amble an obviously worried woman exclaimed, " M r . Fleming, 
I am in trouble a g a i n . " In the midst of my sympathy for the 
woman one could not help a feeling of thankfulness tha t she 

had natural ly turned to her minister. A question revealed 
tha t her husband was in our hospital to undergo an immediate 
and serious operation that was in any case probably hopeless. 
He had failed to make a will and wanted to put his affairs in 
order. W"e have no solicitor here, so would I go. Leaving im
mediately, while my wife talked with her, I picked up on my 
way our bank manager, and between us were able to do what 
was necessary. In the few minutes still remaining before the 
doctor took over I was able to lead from temporal to spiritual 
affairs. The man had never lived nearer than twenty six miles 
from a church, so had only had occasional opportunities, but 
in those few moments he became a man at peace with God, and 
calmly entered the theatre. On Fr iday morning I stood by his 
bedside with his wife as God called him into His presence. On 
Saturday afternoon, to a packed church, I had the opportunity 
to speak of tha t peace made with God to many men and women 
who seldom have the opportunity to gather in worship and hear 
of the Saviour 's love. But for B.C.A. such opportunities would 
not have been seized, for there is no minister of any other 
denomination here. 

About eight months ago we had an outbreak of diphtheria, 
and it came to light then tha t immunization had never been 
at tempted in this district. I was able to get a small commit
tee together and we persuaded our Shire Council tha t the 
necessary action was an urgent necessity. The Shire Head
quarters are twenty-four miles away, and they could not afford 
to send over a man to at tend to the organisation, so they asked 
would I do it. This was gladly done, and during that time I 
got the opportunity to again lead from bodily to spiritual mat
ters with a young married woman. The conversation had 
almost faded from my mind when on a recent Saturday after
noon she called round to see me to ask if she could be prepared 
for Confirmation, and if as they became old enough I would 
have her children enrolled on the Mail-Bag Sunday School. 
They live eleven miles from the nearest service, so you will 
readily see tha t it shows a real determination. 

Some eighteen months ago I was asked to baptize the first 
baby of a young married couple. This I was glad to do at 
our next Church service in tha t district, and, of course, took 
the opportunity of preaching about baptism, the responsibility 
of the parents and all i ts sacred and solemn pledges. Some 
three months later they called on me and said they would like 
to be prepared for Confirmation. I cannot get out to them 
often, but by a combination of the special printed lessons of 
B.C.A.'s, and visits as often as could be managed, it was with 
much confidence they were presented for Confirmation. Last 
Sunday I was giving Holy Communion at their nearest place 
of worship, but their car was out of order. But they were 
at the service, having walked four miles through the bush on 
a bi t ter ly cold day. Because B.C.A. made it possible to have a 
resident Missioner in Delegate, so it was possible to find time 
to deal with these people, and thus the Kingdom of God grows. 

Much more could be wri t ten of such opportunities, and if 
'you could see these things you would go on with renewed 
strength to pray, work and give the Word of God to the great
hearted, wonderful people of our great Australian Outback. 

IN NORTH-WEST MALLEE. 

Rev. F . Bayly. 

We have experienced an exceptional season, flies, pests of 
every description, shortage of drinking water, gardens all gone, 
almost daily duststorms, and excessive heat-waves made life 
very trying. Everybody looked tired and anxious. 

But now there is a wonderful change, everyone is full of 
hope because the place is green, crops are promising, feed in 
abundance, and sheep and cattle in the best of condition. 

So much for the material side of Mallee life. Surely for 
all this we can look forward to expressions of thankfulness 
and praise to the Divine Author of all goodness. 
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Work in the different centres has been favourable, but, of 
course, there could be a greater response to the call of the 
Church. 

We have opened a new centre at Karrawinna South, and 
although there are few people, i t promises to be a live, earnest 
centre. 

A very pleasing duty came my way recently. I had the 
pleasure of baptising ten children of one family, and their ages 
ranged from five years to twenty years. Five of these are now 
preparing for Confirmation, and Confirmation is to be held on 
Sunday, 29th October, when we hope to present over twenty 
candidates. 

The ladies of Meringur have formed a Lad ies ' Guild and 
have already helped the Church financially by holding a street 
stall. 

VIRGIN MALLEE. 

The district lost the services of two excellent Churchmen 
in Mr. D. Nixon and Mr. Webber, both lay readers. 

Mr. Nixon has taken services under trees, in schools, halls, 
and private houses, ever since the district has been settled. 
Mr. Webber has for many years been the organist in St. 
Nicholas' Church, as well as taking services a t different times! 

Both are missed very much. 
Mr. Edmeades was appointed Hon. Lay Eeader, and is tak

ing services once a month at Pine Tank, and keeping a fort
nightly service at this centre, as the priest in charge holds 
service once a month. 

Many good Churchpeople have left the district since we 
came, but although it makes more difficulties we can spend 
more time with our people. 

Sunday School work has been carried on in the different 
centres. The great difficulty in this department of Church 
work is the lack of teachers. 

The Correspondence Sunday School lessons have been a 
wonderful help. And the B.C.A. Confirmation lessons are 
invaluable, filling a long-felt want, as it is impossible to hold 
classes in such scattered districts as these. 

We thank God for the blessings we are receiving in this 
district through B.C.A., and seek a continuance of your 
prayers for further advancement. 

WILCANNXA. 

Rev. D. Livingstone. 

When I do the Tibooburra t r ip i t is necessary to t ravel 
to a station just on 100 miles north of Broken Hill, near the 
South Australian border, before actually commencing the tr ip. 
Here is the extract from the diary : ' ' After lunch on tne road 
I paid my first visit on this particular t r ip , 220 miles from 
Wilcannia. I t was a small • ' l b l o c k " of 30,000 acres. No 
clergyman of any sort had been there for over twelve years. 
I received a wonderful welcome, and at afternoon tea we had a 
reading from the Bible, and prayer. The atmosphere was, or 
seemed, more spiritual than tha t of many services I have con
ducted. We had a great talk on spiritual matters , and after 
repeated promises to call again I took a regretful leave. Call 
again ! But when ? Possibly in six months, probably longer. 
During tha t time they will be without any sort of spiritual 
ministration " 

I t is twelve miles further on, just two and half miles 
from the South Australian border fence. ' ' Having heard of 
some people living a t a* bore I went over to them. Away out 
in the bush were two tents and a bore-drilling plant. I found 
two families. The women had both come from Manly, N.S.W. 
For love of their husbands they were content to live in the 
bush, quite cut off from the world for a year at a time. There 
were young children in both families. These women were car
ing for their men, educating their children by the correspon
dence system and B.C.A. Mail-Bag Sunday School, fighting 
sickness caused by the heat, flies and sand, and living in two 
tents placed on the bare sand. To add to their trouble they 
had just been flooded out ! And yet they had a real faith 
in the Lord Jesus Christ, and again we held a l i t t le service. 
Leaving papers with them, I left with promises to re turn— 
but when 1'' 

I t is the same tr ip, a fortnight later, and 200 miles further 
on, th i r ty miles from the Queensland border. 

"Cal led at a place where an elderly couple live alone. The 
man looked, and is, a p re t ty rough customer. He was a t pains 
to make i t plain tha t he was by no means religious, but as I 
left he said again and again, ' you fellows do not come round 
often e n o u g h ! ' 'You fellows do not come round often 
enough ! ' His voice haunts me yet, but i t is a lit t le difficult 
to visit often when one has 60,000 square miles of some of the 
roughest country in Australia to cover. Oh, tha t you could 
hear tha t voice, 'You fellows do not come round often 
enough ! ' " 

BLACK AND WHITE. 

Eev. G. B. Calderwood. 

The O.M. has wri t ten for something for the " R . A . " so 
I thought that I would just take a few extracts from my diary 
and give you a glimpse or two of the work you are supporting. 

At the aboriginal camp a t Menindie a black man and 
woman, members of a despised and neglected race, desire to be 
joined together as man and wife. An indignant white resident 
of the district, upon hearing tha t the minister proposed to per
form the ceremony in the li t t le Church of England at Menindie, 
desires to know whether i t is " t h e r i g h t " thing to give the 
black people the same privileges as the white man. 

However, when the day arrives the missioner drives the 
van over the seven miles which separate the small township 
from the aboriginal mission station and returns, bringing the 
bride and her groom to the l i t t le concrete church. Later , in
side the wee house of God, stand five people, the Missioner, the 
black couple, and a friend, together with the Missioner 's wife, 
who at tends in order tha t the required number of witnesses 
may be present. 

As the afternoon's sun stole softly through the windows 
those vows which kni t man to woman were taken : *' I , N., take 
thee, M., to be my wedded wife, to have and to hold from this 
day forward, for better, for worse, for richer, for poore r . " As 
the words are ended a big black hand steals out to grasp the 
white hand of the Missioner in thankfulness for this ministry 
of the Church. 

This black couple are both earnest Christians, and can one 
doubt but tha t He Who was present a t the marriage in Can a 
of Galilee was present here also, smiling approval upon this 
act of his minister in Menindie of New South Wales. 
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Again the event is a wedding, in the same church. The 
bride and groom come of highly respected white families of 
the district, and are members of a so-called civilized and Chris
t ian race. 

The church is closely packed with sightseers, some who 
have never been in church before, or likely to go again except 
for a like event. 

After the service the couple and their friends return to 
the local hall for the wedding festivities, and amid much 
chat ter the guests sit down to a goodly repast* The most con
spicuous articles on the table are bottles, long, narrow-necked 
bottles, short, squat bottles, thin, flat bottles. Indeed, i t is 
hard to believe tha t so much liquor can be consumed at one 
time, but it is—every drop. Even boys, l i t t le more than four
teen, can drink like veterans. 

I th ink tha t He who was present a t Cana of Galilee could 
not be seen smiling approval this day. 

D E N M A R K , W . A . 

Bev. B. B. Lousada. 

The town takes its name from an early explorer, Dr. Den
mark, after whom the river is named. This, by the way, is 
.only a t idal creek, as the river can only be called so for the 
las t two. or three miles before i t joins Wilson's Inlet , a broad 
sheet of water one and a half miles by three wide, which 
breaks out into the sea every spring. Ten or twelve acres 
of sand constitute the bar which is one of the great natural 
playgrounds of the future. As Denmark is only thirty-four 
miles from Albury, tha t is the easiest way of get t ing here. 
The low-grade soil, mostly sand, depresses one, but a great sur
prise is in store. Wi th a wonderful climate, abundant rain 
and artificial manure, the production is equal to the best land 
elsewhere. 

Mil lar ' s Timber Co. started the town with a saw-mill forty 
years ago. They left four churches, of which the Anglican 
St. Leonard 's is the only one still standing. Group settlement 
of English migrants took place after the war. The scheme 

was well conceived and would have been a great success but 
for the a t tempt to collect interest and principal in the first 
generation. Had this been left for the third or fourth genera
tion a great deal of loss and heartache would have been 
avoided. Abandoned farms are now being sold to outsiders 
and marginal area wheat farmers, and the district is steadily 
filling up again. The fame of the wildflowers has not been 
exaggerated. The purple hovea, the soft white croyea, the 
strange smoke bush and the soft-scented fragrance of the 
boronia have to be seen and sensed to be appreciated. The 
red flowering gum has i ts home on the Bow Eiver, the Jarrah. 
and Karr i are the principal trees. They do not scent the rain-
drenched atmosphere with eucalyptus as in the Eastern States. 
The work of the Kingdom of God goes on much the same as in 
any other par t of Australia. The long journeys and the small 
services, the loyal and devoted soldiers of the Cross stationed 
a t various points, the indifferent and careless, the lack of Sun
day observance, all are to be met with. 

Fourteen schools are visited ; here are a bright and eager 
congregation, ready to join in chorus and hymn. Some of the 
teachers make use of this when the Inspector is on his round 
and as they have not learnt any songs he may be regaled with 
" D a r e to be a D a n i e l . " 

The work is ready to expand again and we hope to have a 
Deaconess, as in the beginning of the Colonial and Continental 
Church Society's work here about ten years ago. The "Blue 
B i r d , " a gift car from English friends of the mission, after 
ten yea r s ' service, still is able to stay the distance, and never 
fails to arr ive for school or service. All things needful for ser
vice are usually carried, as well as odd worshippers, who are 
picked up along the road. 

HAVE YOU BOUGHT YOUR COPY OP 
"THESE TWENTY YEARS" 

BEING THE STORY OP B.C.A. PROM 1919 to 1939 
Including interesting stories and many photographs. 

PRICE : 2/- per Copy 
from the office in Sydney or Melbourne. 

THE HEALING MISSIONS 
. C E D U N A . 

Sister Dowling. 

There have been several changes in the staff recently. 
Sister Bossley has left us to go for her three months holiday in 
Sydney. We t rust tha t the rest will work wonders and br ing 
her back to us looking her old self again. 

Owing to the vacancy caused in the staff at Cook Hospital 
the Organising Missioner has asked Sister Symons to go and 
fill the position. This she willingly offered to do, and so after 
fifteen months ' service with us here Sister has gone up there 
to anything but an easy task. Our earnest prayers go with 
her, for we realise something of the difficulties and problems 
of the work in tha t place. Talking of Cook it was really great 
the way Melbourne responded to our S.O.S. for six pairs of 
blankets. Only those who have been in Cook in the winter 
time know just how cold i t can be. 

The visit of the Organising Missioner was welcomed by all. 
He is kept b u s y while over here and all feel how much more 
satisfactory i t is to be able to talk over the many problems 
and have them settled. 

The pat ients were delighted to be treated to a picture 
show in one of the wards, when Mr. Jones showed his B.C.A. 
slides on the work. I t was an eye-opener to most of them to 
know just what the Society is doing for the outback people. 

The 'plane is still kept busy. Last month we received a 
call from White Wells, 194 miles from here, to go and see a 
young girl suffering with a possible acute appendix. ISTullarbor 
was the nearest landing ground, and from there the journe'y 
of six miles was made by car. On arrival we were met by 
an anxious mother and father and sister. Inside the small 
home we found the pat ient in bed, looking very flushed. Doc
tor did not take long in diagnosing the case as a ruptured 
appendix, which meant the pat ient had to be moved to hospital. 
The patient , eighteen years of age, was the only one who didn 't 
look worried when the doctor 's decision was made known. Sick 
as she was there was a thrill in the event for her ; she was 
thinking of the ride in the 'plane ! And d idn ' t she enjoy the 
tr ip down. The pain was eased by the morphia, but in any 
case i t would have been a secondary consideration. This was 
her first chance of a t r ip to the big town of Ceduna, and in an 
aeroplane ! I t was all too good to miss. As the 'plane flew 
over the home, a three-roomed cottage situated on such an 
isolated par t of the Nullarbor Plain, we could realise just a 
l i t t le what the new experience was meaning in this young life. 
Jus t think of those two girls being reared out there, their 
knowledge of the outside world being gained through maga
zines, etc. " W h a t do you both do with yourselves all d a y ? " 
" O h , just read or walk about a b i t , " was the reply. Many 
might ask why do people live in such a place and what do 
they do. White Wells is an out-station of the big Colona sheep 
station. One often wonders just what the sheep do live on 
at times. 
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We arrived at Ceduna and the young pat ient was greatly 
interested as we motored through the town to the hospital. 
She is making a splendid recovery—but what of her spiritual 
condition ? Surely He has brought her here, to hear the 
message of His redeeming love, the responsibility is ours to 
pass on the message. Looking at her coming down in the 
'plane one wondered and pra'yed tha t she would not go back 
to that lonely home without the Lord Jesus Christ as her Sav
iour and Friend. If only all of us who joy in the knowledge 
of Christ had the burden of these lost souls upon our hearts, 
surely we would be more keen and zealous to bring them to a 
knowledge of Him Whom to know is life eternal. 

We were pleased to welcome Miss Millar to the staff at 
Penong. Miss Millar has offered for the domestic side of the 
work, and we pray she will receive much blessing in her work. 

Some of the former B.C.A. workers will be interested to 
hear that Mrs. E. Skinner (Sister Brooks) is in hospital with a 
little son. 

DANIEL AND A WHITE PATIENT. 

Nurse Moody, feeling fit and very anxious for work again, 
has returned to Adelaide and is awaiting her call to the Ade
laide Hospital to resume her training. We thank God for 
answered prayer for her. 

We have received several letters from friends in different 
parts of England, who have read of the work ; it is just great 
to hear of more praying partners behind you—get people pray
ing and something is bound to happen. And so we would 
again remind our readers that the same privilege is 'yours—it 
is a privilege and a responsibility. 

Sister L. Pri tchard. 

Some weeks ago on a return tr ip from Penong, whilst 
flying over the Bay in the B.C.A. 'plane I realised, as I looked 
down on that smooth water and saw how easy one could see 
the fish below, just how great a fishing port ours was, and why 
so many Greeks made their living by fishing. 

Cape Thevenard, situated about three miles from Ceduna, 
is where most of the Greek fishermen and their families have 
made their homes. From time to time we have them here in 
hospital to nurse back to health, and a more generous and lov
able people one would go far to meet. 

We are at a disadvantage where their language is con
cerned, especially when we have those in tha t have recently 
come from Greece, and know little or no Bnglish, and as our 
knowledge of Greek is very limited, we find it very hard to 
make ourselves understood. Many a laugh have we had with 
them, when either they or we are t rying to make ourselves 
understood. 

The one great disadvantage we have is that we are unable 
to pass on the Gospel message to them. There is, however, one 
way that we t ry to get over tha t difficulty, i.e.., it is our cus
tom each ni^ht to read a portion of God's Word in each ward, 
and when we have a Greek pat ient in, we find the place in the 
Greek New Testament we have, show them what we are 
about to read, and they follow as we read to the others. 

Some patients we have had in, especially the men (the 
women have their needlework) will read from their Testaments 
most of the day, and we pray tha t God will enlighten His Word 
to them. Pray tha t our prayers may be answered. Some time 
back a wish was expressed to see a Greek christening, and as 
the Archimandrite was expected this month, -invitations have 
been flowing in, requesting the presence of the Matron and 
staff. Four of us were able to go, and I will do my best to 
describe what we beheld. 

First of all, a car was sent for us, and we were driven 
straight to the house. The christenings take place in the 
homes. 

On arrival we found a small room fairly crowded, with, 
little seating accommodation, but after much shuffling round, 
room was found for each of us. 

In the centre of the room was a small table, on which were 
placed two large candles, with blue ribbons attached, a censer, 
a bottle of olive oil, and another container with oil for anoint
ing, and a pair of scissors. 

In front of the table was placed what I suppose we would 
call a font, but to me it looked like a galvanised iron tub on 
a tripod. On the floor under the tripod was placed a bath 
towel. We had ample time to note these things as feiie priest 
was in the kitchen with the parents for quite an hour after 
the time appointed for the christening, fixing up the papers, 
etc. 

At last the ceremony begins. The large candle .is lit, and 
we are handed each a small one in turn, being lit one from 
the other. 

The large one symbolizes Christ as Light of the World, 
and a prayer is offered up tha t the Child's life may be a shim 
ing light to those around. The priest then breathes on. t he 
mouth, head and chest, to banish from him every evil and 
unclean spirit hidden or lurking in his heart. The godfather 
then spits on the floor, to do away with the sin of Eve. 

The child is then taken away, undressed and brought back 
wrapped in a shawl. The priest then pours oil into the font, 
then anoints the child from head downwards. This was ex
plained thus, as a wrestler is rubbed down with oil before the 
match, so is the child prepared for his wrestle with Satan. The 
child is then immersed three times, symbolizing the three days 
that Christ was in the tomb. 

The priest then hands the child to the godfather, arid with 
what looked like a soft brush, dipped in some sweet-smelling 
oil, touches the mouth, e'yes, ears, marking the forehead,-breast, 
back and feet and hands with a cross. This is : called the 
anointing with the oil of gladness. . 

Breast—for the healing of soul and body. 
Ears—for the hearing of faith. 
Feet—for the going of thy footsteps. 
Hands—thy hands have made and fashioned me. * 
He then cuts from the child's head four strands of hair. 

In olden times it was the custom to have the head shaven, 
to distinguish the Christians from tiie heathen. 

The child having very little hair, it took quite a l i t t le 
manouvring on the part of the priest to obtain even a small 
portion of hair. The child's singlet is then placed over its 
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head, this prayer being offered meanwhi le : " G r a n t to me a 
garment of illumination, O most merciful Christ our God, Who 
wrappest Thyself with light as with a c loak . " 

The child is then taken away and dressed in a new set of 
clothes provided by the godfather. The dressing symbolizes 
the put t ing on of Christ. 

I t is then handed to the sponsor, who, with the priest, 
walk round and round the font, singing a psalm of David ' s 
joyfully. 

After the ceremony each guest is handed a medal or a 
cross, and a bag of sweet meats. I believe tha t wine is usually 
handed around, bu t - they must have kept it till after we had 
gone. At present the people at Thevenard are in hopes of 
being able to build a church of their own. 

As the Greek Orthodox Church is in communion with the 
Church of England, the Greeks are able to at tend our services, 
and in the absence of the Archimandrite the Church of Eng
land minister is able to marry them. 

When they are desirous of the presence of the Archiman
drite they all club together sending for him, and paying all his 
expenses. This cost them a good deal, with the addition of 
£5 for each child. 

Sister V. Page. 

Eas t t ime we receive boxes from the B.C.A. offices in Syd
ney and Melbourne we feel television would be a grand thing 
for all those who have had a share in filling them with the 
necessary articles, and an inspiration to those who have not 
yet had the joy of sharing in this par t of the work. 

A letter comes from the office and the news is quickly 
passed round tha t boxes are on their way. The old " Y a n d r a , " 
a coastal boat which plies between Adelaide and the various 
ports on the West Coast, is seen making her way to the Ceduna 
jet ty, and we patiently (?) await her unloading, and arrival 
of the carrier. 

The boxes duly arrive and the various members of the 
staff t ry their skill at seeing through wood, but without suc
cess. We must wTait until everyone is present and time per
mits before the boxes are opened. 

The scene tha t follows is beyond description by this poor 
pen, but many are the expectations as the various articles are 
brought to light. Here are some beautifully kni t ted babies ' 
clothes, and one's mind is busy as to whom they should be 
given. Lovely warm, brightly-coloured, kni t ted and crotcheted 
rugs meet our gaze. These are used as best suited, either for 
babies ' rugs or for convalescent pat ients , and are very much 
appreciated these cold days. 

Sydney James is provided for with a knitted suit, pull
overs and various other articles of clothing, for which those 
who have the care of him are very thankful. Linen of var
ious kinds will replenish the ever decreasing stock. 

Soap and face washers arrive just when we needed them. 

Here is a patchwork quilt made by a blind woman, and one 
realises just what it has cost in time and patience. Surely a 
labour of love ! 

I was very thankful to receive some illuminated hanging 
texts, which have been very useful for my Sunday School 
kiddies. 

Toys have a great fascination for the staff- and I am sure 
twenty years is dropped, for the time being, as each member 
selects a toy, and if i t is mechanical, demonstrates the working 
thereof. May I say a special thank you to the kiddies of 
Austin Hospital, Heidelberg, Victoria, for the boxes of toys 
sent out for the kiddies in the outback. I t is with a certain 
amount of regret tha t we assume once again our twenty years, 
and set to work on the more serious business of disposing of 
the contents of the boxes. 

Penong and Cook have to be supplied with necessary linen, 
baby clothes, etc. Baby clothes and any other articles of 

clothing are made up into bundles. We endeavour to give 
each mother who comes in a parcel of baby clothes according 
to her need. 

To one mother, with her first babe, we gave, besides other 
things, a kni t ted coat and kni t ted petticoat. She was delighted. 
The coat was the only one she had received, and the petticoat 
exactly matched a frock she had. Pat tern , wool and size ! ! 

Another mother, aged twenty-five years, with her seventh 
babe, has had a bit of a struggle. To her we gave a parcel 
of babies ' woollies, besides a parcel of clothing for the older 
children. Her joy on receiving it was well worth seeing, and 
one felt how it would have cheered those who had made it 
possible. 

These are only two of many instances. To those who pack 
the boxes we would say thank you for the time given and the 
way they are packed. 

Would each one take this article as a personal thank you 
for prayers, time, money and gifts which make it possible to 
carry on the work. 

' / Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of 
these My brethren, ye have done it unto M e . " 

Sister L. Loane. 

" H o w soon can you go to Ceduna? Can you leave to
morrow n i g h t ? " That was how it came, the final assurance 
and the word to go. I had known for some time that I would 
be going out to B.C.A. somewhere and probably to Ceduna. I | 
had thought that I was ready to go, and then when the time 
came, was I ? Could I go the very next day ? How glad I 
was on ringing the airways to find tha t it- was impossible to 
catch a 'plane for two days. In tha t time all remaining doubts 
wTere cleared up and I set out with the assurance that "when 
He put te th forth His own sheep He goeth before them." ! 
Down to Adelaide, then on by 'plane. The " B u n g a n a " took 
off early in the morning ; the sun was just rising, the sky clear 
and blue, with a few white clouds here and there, and the 
country very green and fresh after heavy falls of rain. Every
thing was peaceful and one could just feel the wonder of God 
in i t all. The thoughts which passed through my mind as the 
miles slipped away beneath are hard to record. So much lay 
ahead, and yet just what ! I had heard many and varied des
criptions of Ceduna, of the hospital and the people there, but 
was not quite sure of what I would actually find, and as I 
had my first glimpse of that white-roofed building as the 
'plane circled over it I felt a thrill of great joy and yet of 
great dread. 

Sister Bowling and Mr. Broadley met me at the aerodrome 
and drove me here to the hospital. I wondered that day what 
lay ahead ; I know a litt le now but there is still much more to 
learn. 

I t was a cold morning and the bright fire and the cup of 
tea were very welcome. The silver tea-pot and milk-jug I soon 
learned are only produced on special occasions. And then 
came the tour of inspection. Eirst into the men's ward, all 
four beds v a c a n t ; then the women's ward, all four beds oc 
cupied ; then the mothers ' ward, which was also full. The 
theatre came next, and indeed it was a surprise, with its 
modern fittings and lighting ; and the sterilizing room, with its 
tanks of sterile water, which is boiled by means of a primus 
and the sterilizer, worked by a kerosene stove. We went out 
into the X-Ray room and saw the apparatus and developing 
room, then out unto the verandah and the kitchen, where Miss 
Andrews was busily setting trays, cooking potatoes, etc It 
was nice and warm in there ; fuel stoves certainly have their 
advantages in the winter time. Next we went out into the 
garden, and I was introduced to Freckles, who, after a few 
doubtful glances, decided to be friendly, and has ever since 
been asking for stones to chase—sometimes he gets them, 
sometimes he does not. He is a strange dog but a good com
panion in the garden. He seems to have a great aversion to 
seagulls and nearly always mistakes the 'plane for one and 
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races wildly after i t and then looks disappointed because i t 
never comes to earth. 

I t is no good coming to Ceduna unless one is a gardening 
enthusiast. Each member of the staff has her own li t t le plots 
bordered with white stones. Here all kinds of flowers grow or 
don't grow as the case may be, and just then the bulbs had 
been planted in sure and certain hope of early spring beauty. 
Even now the buds are appearing, much to the pride and pleas
ure of the gardener. The plots are sheltered by a brush fence, 
which keeps out some of the wind, which, I am told, blows most 
of the year. Beyond the plots is a long, narrow red building, 
the nurses ' home, and here are five rooms where some of us 
live. Beyond is the flat, shrub-covered coast line, and then the 
sea, blue and calm that first afternoon, but ever changing since. 
That was the very first day ; i t was full of surprises, but i t 
seems to me every day is. 

The next day was the first working day and tha t is best 
left untouched. The week went by very quickly, and in tha t 
time I seemed to meet most of the B.C.A. workers in the dis
trict. Sister Hitchcock came down from Koonibba for a few 
days, and Mr. and Mrs. Constable came from Penong with 
Sydney James Cook, who seemed quite a t home in his nursery 
chair in the dining-room, and kept the family amused with his 
many grimaces and noises. I t was easy to see tha t he is every 
one's pet and that he appreciates the pett ing, but then he is 
so fascinating tha t i t is hard to resist him. 

The following Thursday the 'plane was going to Penong. 
Would I like to go and see the Sister there ? Can you imagine 
how it felt to be up and away in tha t l i t t le 'plane, of which 
one has so often heard and read. I t really seems hard to 
realise tha t here it is, an actual, vi tal fact in the work. I t 
was good to see the people at Penong and to have a glimpse 
of that lit t le hospital. As we flew home in the evening the 
sun was setting, the sky alight with the wonderful colours of 
the afterglow, and the sea still and peaceful, t inted bv the re
flection of tha t bright light. Oh, the wonder of i t all ! God 
our Father has given us so much, how can we give Him so 
little ? 

This, then, is Ceduna ; but i t is only a par t , and by far 
the lesser part . The motto of the B.C.A. is "Aus t r a l i a for 
Christ ," and i ts main aim is to present tha t Christ to the 
people here, tha t they may feel the longing to know Him, too, 
that they may realise their position without Him. and their 
urgent need of tha t salvation and forgiveness which He al^ne 
can give. Oh, how we need the deeper fulness of the Holy 
Spirit in our lives ! How we need to abide in Him by faith 
and love tha t He may be able to work through us and be made 
known to those for whom we work. The times of fellowship 
and study together are times of strengthening and blessing, 
and the singing and reading to the patients are means by which 
an opening is given, but we must be empty vessels re«dy for 
the Srjirit's filling and for His working through us. Oh. tha t 
the Master will increase and strengthen our faith in His power 
to work through us, to live through us and to use us to bring 
those souls for whom He died into His Kingdom. 

IN THE KITCHEN. 

Miss Andrews. 

I would like to thank all those ladies who so kindly sup
plied the needs of the kitchen. All those additional utensils 
have helped to lighten the work. I t is so nice to have a com
plete set of tools to work with. 

Jam making is quite an event and though not a great 
quantity is made at one time i t still needs a lot of preparation. 
One has to rely mainly on melon over here, with apricots, 
quinces, lemon, etc., to vary the flavour. The apricot and melon 
has proved a favourite, though not to the same extent as grape 
fruit and orange. 

Some of the Greek patients , who are very fond of fruit, 
sent out some oranges to the kitchen, which were promptly 
turned into jam, except for the few tha t were eaten. 

One day Mr. Broadley arrived with a kerosene t in of green 
tomatoes, which had been given him for the hospital on the 
Sunday when he had been out taking services. " J a m " was 
my first thought, because some time previously a recipe for 
green tomato jam had been found, and I had the desire to t ry 
it out. 

The morning was taken up with preparing the dinner, but 
once the dishes were washed the opportunity for preparing the 
jam came. 

Firs t of all the tomatoes must be washed and peeled. So 
with a large sheet of paper to take the peelings, preserving pan 
on one side and scales on the other, a s tar t was made. The 
scales have to be handled carefully, as the t ray which holds 
the food is likely to slip a t the slightest touch, or if anything 
it put too much to one side away goes everything. Still, we 
manage. 

After working steadily for some time a glance a t the clock 
says afternoon tea time j by the time trays are set and given 
out to pat ients some twenty minutes or so have passed. Back 
again to peeling ; the time passes quickly, and i t is t ime for 
the tea preparation. 

Around about 8 p.m. sees the finale with fruit and preserv
ing pan, sugar weighed and ginger and lemon also cut up, then 
a net over the lot in readiness for the morrow. 

5.30 next morning the jam is on the stoves, and while 
cooking breakfast an eye is kept on the jam, with an occasional 
stir to prevent sticking. After testing on a saucer under the 
window it is found tha t i t sets and is ready for bottling, 
which is quickly done while the jam is hot. I t is then set on 
a t ray and covered with a net to cool. Next day it is sealed 
down and put in the cellar, being now ready for use,. except 
for the li t t le tha t is left on a disn to be tried and approved or 
otherwise. 

KOONIBBA. 

Sister G. Hitchcock. 

Instead of finding, as one might expect, tha t the natives 
become more and more uninteresting as one becomes acquainted 
with them, i t is just the reverse. Once one penetrates through 
the mask of shyness there is much of interest in the individual 
natives. Most of them have a child-like simplicity, a keen 
sense of humour, and are tremendously fond of sport. 

Football is a favourite game, and the whole Mission 
Station has a feeling of excitement on Saturdays when the 
different teams go away to play the neighbouring teams, or 
play on the Mission ground. Even the schoolboys have a strong 
team and play neighbouring schoolboys ; the girls play basket
ball, and it is hard to find a white team to beat any of them. 

Since I have been here I have come into contact with 
several different types. There are the educated full-bloods and 
half-castes on the Mission Station, and there are nat ives from 
the coast, around Fowler ' s Bay, others from Ooldea, some from 
the spinifex country (these are short and squat in appearance) . 
Then there are fine, well-built natives who have originally 
come from Western Australia. We have one in hospital a t pre
sent ; Doctor Gibson expects to amputate his leg shortly, as he 
has a cancerous growth on his foot. He has a well-developed 
chest, and it has been hard to find clothes large enough to fit 
him. „""V - , .'...;-, ... 

I t is remarkable to find what trust the natives have once 
they find someone is trying to help them. They are still a 
l i t t le cautious when the word " opera t ion" is mentioned, but 
lately they are t rust ing us even in t h a t direction*.--

Eecently a man a t Ooldea got a stickpin his eye, and had 
it there for a fortnight before he was discovered. Mr. Con
stable happened to be passing tha t way and he picked him up 
and brought him down" to doctor. Doctor found it impossible 
to save the eye, so removed it in order to save the other one. 
He was perfectly contented to have one eye, and was very 
pat ient and very grateful for all tha t was done for him. * 
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Another interest ing pat ient recently was an elderly man 
who was in a critical condition owing to the fact tha t he was 
a diabetic, with a very bad cellulitis of the arm. He had six 
incisions made in his arm without showing any sign of improve
ment. Eventually Dr. Gibson operated, and from tha t day he 
began to improve. He was in hospital for three months, but 
now he is in as good condition as before he became ill. ..."., 

— A t night time here, especially moonlight nights, all the 
children from the cottages gather around a large fire in the 
open air and sing. I t is most inspiring to hear them singing 
" Abide, with M e , " and " Jerusalem the Golden,V aad most of 
them sing very well. 

• Eecently we had as a pat ient a boy of fourteen, from the 
Children's Home. He was a nice open kind of lad, and hap
pened to be. the .brother of I r is Peele, who has been here for 
so long. My assistant, a nat ive girl of eighteen, usually fixes 
Ir is up for the night, and supervises her prayers, I wondered 
what she would do when she came to Alfie, but without any 
hesitation she said, " S a y your prayers, Alfie," and Alfie went 
straight ahead with prayers he learnt in the Home, and with
out any sign of embarrassment even sang a closing hymn. 
They are mostly keen Christians here on the Mission, and ta lk 
very natural ly of their religion. 

T H E C A N N R I V E R D I S P E N S A R Y . 

Sister I . Harris . 

I suppose there are many *' E.A. ' ' readers who know very 
li t t le about the work in the Oroajingalong area, although i t is 
so near home. 

The nursing work here is very different from tha t in S A. , 
this being a lone station. . T h e Dispensary where I " d o for 
myself," is supplied by the people of the district and cared 
for by the local committee. I t is a neat l i t t le cottage, but a t 
present is without a consultation room. The committee have 
been working very hard during the last six months to raise 
money for this purpose and hope to have the need supplied 
very shortly. This will make possible the development of 
Mothercraft work, which I feel is most necessary. 

There are times when I do nothing but first-aid work for 
months, put t ing in stitches, pulling splinters, doctoring sore 
throats, and many other minor ailments. Then there are the 
exceptions, a large truck pulls up just as I am about to leave 
for Sunday School. " T h e school teacher is rather bad, about 
seventeen miles up the river ; will 'you come f" I put down 
my books and take instead a thermometer, hypodermic syringe, 
drugs, etc., and set off. I n examining my very nervous pat ient 
I find he has very severe abdominal pain, probably from a rup
tured appendix, and must go to hospital immediately. The 
nearest one is more than seventy miles away and the road is 
far from good, being very corrugated and extremely winding. 
After giving the pat ient a hypodermic injection we make him 
as comfortable as possible on a mattress on the back of the 
truck and set off, arr iving at hosoital within three hours. Doc
tor decided to operate immediately, and on investigation finds 
the pat ient has peritonitis, from which he recovers. At times 
like this the people are very glad there is a B.C.A. Sister handy. 

On another occasion I was called out to a pat ient about 
forty miles from here. An old man of seventy. He was in 
acute pain and I was not able to relieve him, so had to take 
him 97 miles to the doctor. This time our ambulance was an 
old sedan car, in which springs were almost a minus quantity. 
After the first forty miles he was so worn out with the con
s tant pain that we were forced to stop every ten minutes, and 
later every iive minutes, to give him a short rest. That nerve-
racking tr ip took four and a half hours. Some days later the 
pat ient went on to Melbourne for an operation. So much for 
nursing. 

One of our big problems here is the children. There are 
about fifty betwen the ages of three and fifteen years, of whom 
about th i r ty a t tend Sunday School spasmodically. Last Sunday 
I had twenty-six children between three and thir teen years 

whom I had to manage single-handed. Will you pray for these 
children tha t they may learn to know and to love the One 
Who died for them 1 

With the new missioner there is a fresh wave of interest, 
which we are endeavouring to use to His glory. I could write 
more about the C.E.B.S., G.F.S., Church of England Fellowship, 
etc., but am afraid they must wait . 

P E N O N G . 

Sister J. Eglitzky. 

I t is now just over twelve months since we arrived at 
Penongy, and on looking back over the months we realise more 
and more how loving and gracious and how patient our Lord 
has been, for we have failed Him time and again, but He 
never, and so we look ahead with fresh courage to go on with 
this work we have been entrusted with, and we would ask our 
readers for prayer tha t we may bring honour to His Name, for 
we can glorify Him even in the humdrum things of every-day 
life, and in the tasks tha t seem so small as to be of no account 
a t all, which very often one finds the hardest to do because of 
their insignificance. 

We have experienced, too, many answers to prayer, and 
one of them we would like to tell you of. I t is about an old 
man who was very ill and apparently never to get well again. 
His spiritual condition was laid much on our hearts, more so 
when we found him prejudiced to all things spiritual, or re
ligious, as he termed i t ; he even refused to be read to when 
we suggested doing so. So we just made i t a matter of prayer 
and left the result in more able hands than our own. What 
joy we' experienced when one Sunday morning our dear old 
patient opened the subject himself about Heaven and Eternity. 
I t gave one an opportunity to tell this old warrior of the love 
Of Christ by' pointing the way to the feet of Jesus. The story 
of the Prodigal Son was told him, which took him right back 
to Sunday School days, he said. He listened intently but he 
said all this is not for me, I have lived my life, and it is too 
late to repent now. A quick prayer w,ent up for further guid
ing ; the story of the Lost Sheep was told him, and at its 
conclusion tears came to the old man ' s eyes and he exclaimed, 
" O h , what a chance , " and so he seized it then and there and 
confessed Christ. We thanked God there and then for won
derful love and answer to prayer, and twenty-four hours later 
our pat ient went to be with his new-found Saviour. 

We would like to assure our readers tha t if our days and 
years spent here would only bring one precious soul back to the 
One Who "died for us i t is well worthwhile. 

Sister D. Goodwin. 

* Penong is looking its very best just now after nearly two 
inches of lovely rain. The farmers are all smiling and happy, 
as this means the possibilities of a good year for them. 

We have much to give praise for during the past twelve 
months. I th ink one of the things tha t has given us the 
greatest joy is a beautiful wireless presented the hospital by 
the people of the district. We spend many long, cold evenings 
listening to it. We have to thank Mr. and Mrs. Constable 
for many long and delightful motor trips, in this way seeing 
much of the country, enjoying picnics, etc. 

We have not had any very interesting hospital work. Most 
of our pat ients have been materni ty cases. But i t is a joy to 
see mother and babe going home well. We endeavour to tell 
each pat ient of the love of our Lord. Some are just not inter
ested, some refuse to listen, but some are keen to hear more 
and more. What a joy these are ! 

Our litt le Sydney James is still growing. He is now walk
ing and trying hard to talk ; the only understandable words 
are " S i s t e r , " " l a l a , " and " b y e b y e , " but he quickly makes 
us understand what he wants. We thank all kind friends for 
gifts of clothing for him. 
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We are sorry that owing to ill health Mrs. Edwards, our 
friend and helper, was unable to carry on the domestic work. 
Her place was fifled by Miss Florence Cameron, who kindly 
stayed^with us unti l the arrival of Miss Mabel Miller, from 
Melbourne, to whom we give a hear ty welcome. 

COOK HOSPITAL. 

Sister Symons. 

Since the last issue of the " K e a l A u s t r a l i a n " I have 
changed m:y place of abode from Ceduna to Cook. Besides the 
surroundings being vastly different, the work itself is also very 
different. 

Although I had paid a flying visit to Cook one day last 
year with Dr. Gibson, in the 'plane, i t was not until I had done 
the journey by car tha t I realized the difficulties and difference 
of the place. 

I t was like saying good-bye to home as I left Ceduna with 
the Kev. and Mrs. Broadley at 6.30 a.m. on June 30, on the 
first stage of my journey. We arrived at Penong at 8 a.m., 
and had a short time of fellowship with the Eev. and Mrs. 
Constable, and Sisters Goodwin and Eglitzky. 

. " . . • . . .. ] ....... • 

He greeted me with JCI have brought a dark cloud, but I 
don ' t th ink there is much rain in i t . " * 

The dark cloud turned out to be an aboriginal named 
Daniel, with a gunshot wound in his right hand. 

. He should not have had a gun and he should not have 
been on the train, but a jerk of the t ra in had made the gun 
go off, and the bullet had gone right through his hand. 

As. one removed the bondages one wondered what would 
be revealed underneath. After all, the doctor was now 300 
miles away, and not just round the corner, as at Ceduna. But 
stronger and clearer than tha t thought came the conviction 
tha t God had sent us to this par t of His vineyard and tha t 
He would give strength for whatever task lay ahead. 

Daniel was fortunate and examination revealed no bones 
broken and no tendons torn, so the wound was dressed and 
bandaged, and Daniel put to bed. 

-During the last few days several aboriginals have been 
wandering about the place although they are forbidden to 
come to Cook. They are a very disreputable crowd and some
how have such a hunted look, but Daniel ' s eyes simply shine 
when he sees them. He says they are his " b r u d d e r s , " mean
ing tha t they belong to the same tr ibe as he does. 

We are wondering if he will " g o b u s h " and return to 
them before his hand is healed. 

He has spent some time a t the Ooldea Mis
sion for aboriginals, and although he can only 
speak a few words of English we know tha t he 
has been told of the Saviour and His love. 

THE FLYING MEDICAL SERVICE. 

CEDUNA HOSPITAL. 

The luggage was then transferred to Mr. Bai ley 's car and 
we left at 8.45 a.m. on the second-stage of the journey. 

As we came further west the number of trees grew less and 
less until we arrived at Nullarbor Station, after which they 
disappear altogether, and for the last eighty miles the re was 
not a tree to be seen a t all. 

We were more fortunate than the Archbishop was when 
he paid Cook a visit to open the hospital, and only had two 
punctures on the way. They were quite enough, as by mid-day 
it was blowing a hurricane, and we had to unpack all our 
luggage to mend one of the punctures. 

After pa'ying short calls at Colona, Nullarbor and White 
Wells Stations we arrived at Cook a t 7.30 p.m. and received 
a warm welcome. 

Daylight revealed twelve peppercorn trees, and they were 
a welcome sight after the country we had been through. On 
every side the horizon looks as though i t has been drawn with 
a ruler. The people are hospitable and kindly. 

The first ten days passed by in the ordinary routine way. 

I t was very early one Sunday morning and we, were 
awakened by the sound of heavy footsteps on the verandah. 
On gett ing up to investigate we found tha t the stationmaster 
had brought a patient from the t ra in arriving a Cook a t 4 a.m. 

Pilot Chadwick. 

On the evening of April 24, Doctor answered 
the telephone to be greeted with the informa
tion tha t i t was Broken Hill calling. 

Wondering just whether he was asleep or 
awake, he waited for the call to come through, 
and wThen in a moment or two Doctor Wilson, 
who is the Flying Doctor a t Broken Hill for 
the Australian Aerial Medical Services, spoke 
over the wire, there was no room for doubt. 

He had just received a telephone message 
from Mt. Eba, 360 miles away, calling for medi
cal aid for a shearer who was seriously ill, and 
owing to special circumstances which had arisen 

at Broken Hill, he was not able to leave there unti l the 
26th April. All tha t day the pedal wireless at Mt. Eba was 
out of action and efforts to repair i t had failed, so finally con
tact with Broken Hill was made by telephone. Could the 
Ceduna Flying Doctor answer the call in his s t e a d ? 

We made tha t flight on Anzac Day, 25th April. Mt. Eba 
is a large sheep station, situated in South Australia, about 180 
miles south of Oodnadatta and 100 miles south-east of the 
opal fields of Coober Pedy. The country in a direct line be
tween Ceduna and the transcontinental railway is unmapped, 
and described in two words, " S a n d H i l l s , " and heavily tim
bered ones a t that . Therefore, leaving Ceduna in a south
easterly direction, we flew the first seventy miles over more 
or less familiar country to " W e e t r a T a n k s , " a junction well-
known to men of the coast water commission, and also to over-
landers, who t r ave l by the northern route from Por t Augusta. 

Here we turn and fly a l i t t le east of north, and nere is 
where the real flying begins. The t rack now lay over the wes
t e r n eno* of the Gawler Bange, and the stock route which can 
M Wed as a guide for the first few miles begins to wind here 
and there over this hill, down tha t valley, around another high 
ridge, t a re-appear again a few miles farther on. The next 
100 miles are flown with seldom a view of the stock route down 
below, and Narlaby Tanks, Hil taba and Yarna Stations appear 
only as small specks from our alt i tude of 4000 feet. 
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Ahead of us now i s a broken layer of cloud; and bringing 
the nose of the Fox up into a steady elimb we fly on and top 
the cloud layer a t 6,500 feet. Through the gaps and in the 
distance ahead, the outlines of Lake Everard and the vast ex
panse of Lake Gairdner are visible, and using the point where 
their northern boundaries seem to nearly converge, we fly on 
towards the transcontinental railway, and what was to us, the 
" B a c k to Beyond . " 

The lakes past and the railway in sight, the small railway 
township of Kingoonya five or six miles on our left, gives us 
a definite fix on our position ; we are right on our course, and 
the rugged nature of the range and lakes country now gives 
way to the flat and lightly timbered sheep country we are more 
familiar with on the west coast between Penong and Colona. 
Once again I look for a l i t t le assistance from the stock route 
as an aid to navigation over the last leg of our journev. for, 
in t rying to pick out a t iny homestead, with a few out-buildings 
situated in the centre of Australia, one cannot afford to over
look the only landmark available in this land of great dis
tances. 

Descending now to a lower al t i tude because of the few 
patches of cloud still remaining, the t rack is bet ter kept in 
view, and passing through one of the many long lines of Ver
min Fences, built to protect the sheep from roving foxes, and 
dingoes, i t carries on still northward to the station property 
of Bon Bon. From now on a sharp lookout must be kept for 
our destination, and noting on my map the approximate dis
tance still to go, the calculating of our estimated time of arri
val there, provides a few moments ' serious thought. Away 
out on my left is a long, dark line of trees, and coming up with 
us at an angle, cross .our line of flight some distance ahead. 
I wonder what those trees border along, whether i t be a creek, 
river, or road, and Doctor, who has borne the long journey in 
patience over all this s t range and, in parts , rough country, 
asks me through the 'phones, " H o w far is it now f" I look 
a t my watch and give him t h e time as ten minutes, and turn 
again to a study of that line of trees. Approaching to within 
a mile or so, it is easy to see that they border a road, leading 
in from Tarcoola on the south west. Now to pick out t ^a t 
homestead. A gentle turn to the right and there it is r ight 
down below us, with the name " M t . E b a " outlined in large 
letters in front of the landing ground. 

Here in reality was the place that , on the aerodrome at 
Ceduna, a few hours earlier, was to us only a name, and the 
act ivi ty on the ground below indicated tha t the arrival of the 
'plane was eagerly looked for. The areodrome at Mt. Eba is 
worthy of mention, for unlike the aerodromes most readers are 
familiar with, this one consists of only three narrow runways 
cut in the timber and salt bush. Beginning from a point near 
the homestead gate one runs north, one north-east and another 
east. Each would be about 850 yards long and 60 yards wide; 
t ruly the smallest area we had ever landed on, but, as events 
proved, quite large enough to save a man ' s life. 

On landing we were met by the station manager, and intro
ducing ourselves all round, Doctor was taken across to see the 
patient, and willing hands gave me all the help I required to 
refuel. The homestead itself, where we were invited to join 
the station people at dinner, is just the typical homestead of 
the outback tha t the author of any fictional story would paint 
for his readers. Long, sloping roofs, wide, cool and shady ver
andah, the large weeping willow tree a t the front gate, and 
concrete path set in between lawns all complete. And the 
spacious rooms inside were quite in keeping with the cool 
sett ing outside. 

The serious nature of the shearer 's condition called for his 
removal into hospital with the least possible delay, so making 
him comfortable on the stretcher, we lifted him into the cabin, 
and while the motor was warming up, Doctor and I donned our 
scarves and warm coats for the return journey. 

Owing to a slight head wind, the tr ip home took a little 
longer than tha t going out, but flying now over country made 
familiar by the outward tr ip, needs no further comment. 

Arrived back a t Ceduna, our patient was taken straight 
into hospital and prepared for an operation that was the means 
of saving his life. 

Jus t ten days later, as I was working on the Fox after 
the previous day ' s flying, and the Bungana was refuelling on 
her flight from Per th to Adelaide, a man walked up to the 
hangar door. I recognised him as our shearer friend, over his 
operation, and leaving in a few minutes by the Bungana on 
his way home to Tasmania for a holiday before returning to 
station life again. 

THE HOME BASE 
ANNUAL MEETING OF THE WOMEN'S AUXILIARY, 

N.S.W. 
VICTORIAN NOTES. 

The Annual Meeting of the Women's Auxiliary is always 
a happy event and tha t of this year proved no exception. 

The gathering took place in the Social Hall of the new 
Bible House, in Bathurs t Street, on the afternoon of Wednes
day, June 21st. 

About one hundred members were present, and the chair 
was taken by the Organising Misioner. The Eev. C. Baker 
was the speaker of the afternoon, and told, in a very graphic 
way, something of life and conditions as he had found them 
during his three years at Menindie. v. 

A large Birthday Cake, with twenty candles, in honour of 
B.C.A's. 20th birthday, was off exhibition. As the cake was 
made of cardboard it could not be eaten, but those present soon 
discovered that the " c a k e " was in reali ty a money box, and 
instead of eating chunks out of it , each put in their contribu
tion towards the new buildings at Wilcannia Hostel. 

The splendid sum of £50 was given in this way. 
The afternoon concluded with afternoon tea, and all de

parted homewards feeling tha t a very happy afternoon had 
been spent. g 

Central Women's Auxiliary.—Since we resumed our meet
ings in March our membership has increased and we have had 
very good meetings. 

The Fellowship Tea, held just prior to the Kally, proved 
very enjoyable, fifty members being present. 

A very happy afternoon was held a t Ridley College on 
Saturday, Ju ly 15, when by the courtesy of Bishop and Mrs. 
Baker (President of the Auxiliary), we had an Australian Tea 
to augment our funds. Over seventy friends were present and 
we realised £17/5/- . Contributions made by us to date include 
£10 for necessities a t Cook Hospital ; £10 for beds a t Mungindi 
Hostel, and £6 for linen, etc., a t Ceduna Hospital. 

St. Thomas• Women's Auxiliary, Moonee Ponds.—We have 
been holding our meetings a t the homes of our members during 
the winter months, and the attendance has been very good. 
We had a very enjoyable Australian Tea at the Vicarage on 
May 17, about fifty friends being present, and the Rev. C. 
Baker gave us a very interesting account of his tours in the 
outback country. 

To date our contributions have been : £10 towards neces
sities at Cook Hospital ; £5 for our cot in Penong Hospital, and 
£5 for blankets a t Ceduna. 
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A large quanti ty of children's garments have been made, 
and several quilts. 

Miss K. E. Oatly, who was very ill after the death of her 
sister, is now making steps to recovery, which we t rust will be 
rapid and complete. 

Toorak (St. John's) Auxiliary.—When an urgent appeal 
came from Cook for more blankets, this auxiliary responded a t 
once and the blankets were despatched without delay. Miss 
Noel Tucker continues as Secretary. Thank you, Toorak ! 

VICTORIAN RALLY. 

Inclement weather seriously diminished the at tendance a t 
this yea r ' s Bally, but it did not affect the spirit or warmth of 
the meeting. The keen enthusiasm of our friends and sup
porters was manifest there, and not least in the collection 
which was even greater than last 'year. The total amount re
ceived was £133. 

The Eight Rev. the Bishop of Ballarat (Dr. W. H. John
son) was in the chair and all were deeply appreciative of his 
spiritual and challenging message. He said tha t the great pro
blems facing men and nations to-day could be answered only 
by the Gospel of the One Who had gone among men as a work
ing Man, purposing to seek and save every life tha t was lost 
and bring it back to God and His salvation. That example, 
he continued, was being followed in the lonely parts of Aus
tralia by the B.C.A., which he described as " o u r S o c i e t y / ' 
and, he concluded, " I thank God for i t . " 

The Bishop paid a glowing t r ibute to the value of the 
evangelistic and medical work being carried on by B.C.A. in 
the neglected areas of our land. He told of how when he be
came Bishop of Ballarat he was faced with the problem of 
ministering to two big areas tha t had been sadly neglected, 
the Heytesbury Forest and the Otway Ranges. His appeal to 
B.C.A. had resulted in the meeting of the need, and he and his 
people were highly pleased with the coming of Mr. Bea t ty to 
the Heytesbury, and also the taking over tha t month of res
ponsibility for the Otway area. 

The speakers from the field were the Revs. Clifford Baker, 
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Th.L., and G. R. Beat ty, Th.L. As our readers know, Mr. 
Baker had recently concluded three very strenuous years in 
the far west of New South Wales, with headquarters a t Menin-
die, though mostly i t inerat ing over his huge " p a r i s h " in the 
van. During the period of his ministry he and his people had 
experienced the worst drought in the history of N.S.W. 

We could not over-estimate the value of the ministry of 
the Word and Sacraments in the back country, Mr. Baker said, 
though there was often difficulty in making contact with the 
men. The men were frequently very shy of the clergy, who 
were looked upon as something in the nature of " f r e a k s , " 
" a n d no doubt many of us a r e , " he concluded, amid laughter. 
Mr. Baker related numerous stories of his experiences, both 
moving and amusing, but all shewing clearly the tremendous 
need of the ministrations of the Church to lonely people of the 
outback, where the sight of a clergyman was in the nature of 
a rar i ty. The story of the B.C.A. was a story of the mighty 
working of God tha t was answering the need of Aust ra l ia ' s 
outback to-day. > 

The Rev. G. R. Bea t ty followed and began with a warm 
expression of his appreciation for the help and assistance in 
every possible way, tha t he had received from his Bishop. I n 
a telling way he emphasised the needs of the people in his area, 
which had only one li t t le church, and tha t well away from the 
newly-settled parts . He told of one woman who regularly 
walked six and a half miles to and from service in a lit t le hall. 
Many of his people had had t rying experiences during the 
recent bushfires. Some had lost their houses and all contents, 
but the presence and help of the Church had given new hope 
and inspiration to begin again. 

An ever welcome visitor, the Organising Missioner, also 
gave a forceful appeal for more self-sacrificing endeavour to 
extend and maintain the Society 's work. He also screened 
new pictures of the work being done in four States of this 
great land of ours and part icularly of the Flying Medical 
Service in tha t great area a t the head of the Great Austral ian 
Bight, where there is no other medical man available. 

The Chairman of the Victorian Committee, the Rev. Dr. 
Law, led the prayers, and the Rev. Canon Wenzel read the 
Scripture lesson. 

POSTS AND RAILS 
Sister B. Bossley is at present holidaying at her home-town, 

Rylestone. Sister has been at Ceduna for three years, and is 
at present enjo'ying three months furlough. 

Sister D. Todd has returned to Sydney after nearly two 
years ' service a t Cook. Sister has been in B.C.A. service for 
some considerable time, having served at Cann River, Ceduna 
and Cook. 

Sister L. Loane, of Sydney, joined the staff at Ceduna in 
June. Her departure from Sydney was somewhat hurried ow
ing to changes in the West Coast staff. 

Since our last issue the Rev,. H. R. and Mrs.. Smith have 
returned from Cann River, and Mr. Smith has been appointed 
to the curacy a t Enfield. These workers were in the Society 's 
service for five years, having been two and a half years a t 
Penong, and the same length of time at Cann River. We wish 
them joy and blessing in their new sphere. 

The Rev. N". Holdsworth has been appointed to succeed 
Mr. Smith at Cann River and began work there in July. 

Our friends will regret to learn tha t Mrs. D, Livingstone, 
wife of the Wilcannia missioner, suffered an unfortunate acci
dent, recently. A petrol iron, which she was using, exploded, 
injuring her face. We are glad to say that Mrs. Livingstone 
is now recovering, and we pray that no permanent ill effects 
will result. 

Miss Brooke Anderson, of the Colonial and Continental 
Church Society, England, arrived in Australia on July 10. She 

was able to meet some of our workers a t tea on. July 11, and 
a t present is visiting various B.C.A. missions. 

The Editor is grateful for the many expressions of appre
ciation of the " R e a l A u s t r a l i a n " contained in recent let ters. 
Some of the suggestions made by writers for the improvement 
of the paper have been incorporated in this issue. Any fur
ther letters relating to the " R e a l A u s t r a l i a n " and its contents 
will be appreciated. 

At the Annual Meeting of the Bush Church Aid Society 
for Australia and Tasmania, held in the Chapter House, George 
Street, Sydney, on Wednesday, June 28, His Grace the Arch
bishop of Sydney was re-elected as President of the Society, 
the Ven. Archdeacon W. L. Langley and Mr. T. S. Holt were 
re-elected as Hon. Clerical Secretary and, Hon. Treasurer res
pectively. The Revs. Canon S. H. Denman, R. B. Robinson, and 
L. Gabbott were elected to the council of the Society. 

The Women's Auxiliary in N.S.W. is planning to hold a 
Thanksgiving Day in St. Andrew's Cathedral, Sydney, on the 
18th October. Last year £150 was given by the women as their 
thankoffering, and this year the Committee is hoping tha t 
£200 will be given. The Women's Auxiliary have undertaken 
to raise £250 before December to pay for the new boys ' dormi
tory a t Wilcannia. At t he Annual Meeting the sum of £50 
was given, hence the need for tha t £200. The B.C.A. is 
twenty years old this year, and i t is suggested that the friends 
of the Auxiliaries would like to give a special Bir thday Thanks-
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giving offering of twenty pounds, twenty shillings, or twenty 
pence. Please do your bit and come to the service. 

Have you made your W i l l ? If so, have you provided for 
the continuation of your support to B.C.A. when you have 
"pas sed onwards ? " If not, do so now by including " T h e 
Bush Church Aid Society for Australia and Tasman ia . " 

Swags.—Have you forgotten those neat ' ' G lob i te ' ' swags 
which repose in the Sydney office ? Some of our friends have' 
called in for one and filled the " S w a g " with good things for 
hostel and hospital. Call in for yours and pass it around your 
friends to fill with groceries, linen, etc. As our work grows 
so do our needs. This is a jolly fine way to help. Come and 
collect yours. 

Some of our Missions need Hymn Books, Prayer Books and 
Bibles. Have you an old one you can replace ? Bring it in. 
We ask only tha t they be in good condition. 

Since our last issue some outstanding gifts have been 
received, especially from Melbourne, causing Mr. Fleming 's 
heart to rejoice greatly. From Toorak came over £120, and 
from another B.C.A. friend in Melbourne, £300 was received 
for the Flying Medical Service. In remembering such gifts 
we would not forget those who, giving the smaller amounts in 
currency, show the same love and sympathy. 

The Eector of Leura writes : " T h e St. Alban ' s B.C.A. 
Women's Auxiliary has ceased to exist in name only, since 
work for the B.C.A. still goes on. However, a new organisa
tion, known as the St. Alban ' s Women's Missionary Guild, with 
wider scope and sympathies, has been formed. I t has been 
formed with the object of stimulating missionary effort and in
creasing missionary activity. As a result of the new mission
ary policy of the parish, not only does the B.C.A. benefit, but 
there has been a revival of interest in the Lad ies ' Home Mis
sion Union, the local centre of which passed out of existence 
some few years ago. The new Guild will also assist in raising 
funds for the work of C.M.S. and A.B.M. 

VOLUNTARY SERVICE. 

We need some voluntary workers wTho will undertake some 
regular, though hum-drum jobs. 

Two are required for addressing wrappers and envelopes 
a t the office for three mornings per week. 

We also have need of the services of two or three men 
who can give some time to paint ing and odd jobs at Went-
worth Falls. The O.M. would be glad to hear from any who 
can help in this way. We can provide accommodation at 
Wentworth Falls. 

A NEED FOR THE VH-AAA. 

Mr. Chadwick needs a Blind Flying instrument for the 
VH-AAA. The expense involved has prevented i ts being pro
vided in the aeroplane, but recent actual experiences of winter 
flying, with plenty of cloud about, has brought home very 
vividly the need of such a guide for straight flying. We Te-
print Mr. Chadwick ;s description of the required instrument, in 
the hope tha t some of our readers may feel disposed to supply 
this helpful adjunct to safe flying. —Editor. 

" A Blind Flying Instrument is primarily known as a 
'Turn and Bank Indicator . ' The ' t u r n ' indicator is used for 
showing deviations from a straight and level course. The 
' b a n k ' indicator is used to show the angle of inclination of the 
lateral axis of the aeroplane, to the horizontal. 

" W h e n flying in a cloud, mist or fog, in the absence of 
some external object of reference, i t is impossible for a pilot 
to keep his machine on a straight and level course. 

" T h e Blind Flying Instrument known as a 'Turn and 
B a n k ' indicator enables him to do this. 

" I n s t r u m e n t makers have incorporated both these indi
cators in one composite instrument, and readings of the alti

tude of the aircraft in flight are obtained from two separate 
pointers on the one dial. 

" F r o m enquiries I have made so far, and the informa
tion I have to hand, the prices are about £50 . ' ' 

WE STILL NEED-

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'oyleys, old linen. 
Large stocks of winter groceries. 
A good clock for Mungindi Hostel. 
Can you send at least one of these articles immediately ? 
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Subscribers who have not received rece ip t s :— 
Mrs. Hunter , Mrs. Mackenzie, Miss I. Thomson, Mrs. W. 

A. Clegg, Mrs. J . L. Affleck, Miss A. Bode, Miss V. Woodley, 
Miss A. Spies, Mr. E. Henniker, Mrs. A. J". E'dmondson, Mrs. 
Chase, Miss A. J. Watts , Miss E. Clifford, Miss I. Bennett, 
Miss A. C. Hann, Mrs. Jowsey, Mrs. F . Gillam, Miss E. M. 
Davis, Mr. E. H. Clarke, Mrs. A. Taboteau, Miss K. Cadwalla-
der, Mrs. Thomson, Miss M. Matthey, Mrs. Curr'y, Miss E. 
Tilley, Mrs. Miller, rs. G. Eendle, Miss Ferguson, Miss Watson, 
Mrs. Bradshaw, Mrs. Dalway, Mrs. Fletcher, Mrs.. Saunders, 
Mrs. Bury, Mrs. Alexander, Mrs. Cochran, Mrs. Muir, Mr. Dan-
dridge, Eev. A. C. Donnelly, Mrs. Mons, Mrs. W. G. Petty, Mr. 
Gearing, Mrs. Padgham, Mrs. Brooks,, Mrs. E. F . Morris, Miss 
Abrams, Mrs. Boreham, Miss H. Dowling, Mrs. Smith, Miss 
Vear, Mrs. Eomanis, Mrs. G. Page, Mrs. E. Page, Mrs. Maling, 
Matron Newnham, Miss C. Powell, Miss Goodshaw, Mrs. 
Bishop, Mrs. Marshall, Mrs. Moore, Miss Scott, Mr. W. Eead, 
Mr. H. Page, Mr. A. G. Smith, Miss Bigmore, Mrs. Cerini, 
Mrs. Ashworth, Mrs. Finlay, Mr. C. Eeeves, Miss Wilson, Miss 
M. Thompson, Mrs. L. Panelli, Mrs. Wauchope, Misses Barrow-
elough, Mrs. Brooks, Miss I. Vaughan, Miss King, Miss Shields, 
Mrs. Paterson, Miss Marsh, Miss Hansen, Master N". Brown, 
Master Jack Garth, Miss H. Hocking, Master Colin Searls, 
Master E. Parnell, Miss E. Burr, Mrs. Hardcastle, Mrs. Ash-
ton, Miss Coburn, Mrs. Brown, Mrs. Wood, Mrs. Clamp, Mrs. 
Healey, Mrs. M. Stanesby, Miss D. E. Morrell, Miss M. Milte, 
Mrs. N. Whitehead, Mrs. E. W. Hughes, Miss G. Hampel, Miss 
Toms, Mrs. McCaskill, Miss Brady, Miss G. Lilly. 

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

4/5/39—4/- donation, anonymous. 
8/5/39—£1 note donation, anonymous. 

10/5/39—£2 donations, A.Y.Z. 
10/5/39—3/- " E e a l A u s t r a l i a n " subscription, Burwoocl. 
18/7/39—£1 note donation, anonymous. 
22/5/39—£13/15/-, proceeds of Fete organised by Mrs. 

Lawrance, Bexley. 
Victorian Notes.—£20 in notes in Victorian Eally, collected 

from " A Sympathiser.7 ' 


