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S T I C K I N G I T O U T ! 
THE ORGANISING MISSIONER'S LETTER. 

As our friends look down the list of workers' names on 
the cover of "The Real Australian," I wonder if they are-
ever struck by the fact that so many of those men and women 
have been in B.C.A. service a long time. Let us have a look 
at them. There is Miss Cheers, who has been Matron at 
Mungindi since the Hostel opened in 1930. Twelve years of 
real service looking after scores of other people's children ! 
Sister Dowling went out to Ceduna in January, 1932, and thus 
has completed ten years' continuous service there. To those 
who know anything of the difficulty of staffing country 
hospitals, this record of Sister's will be appreciated. Sister 
Hitchcock commenced at Ceduna early in 1934, where she 
served until June, 1938; and when, at that time, we needed 
a nurse for the aboriginal work at Koonibba, Grace Hitchcock 
volunteered for the job. Now, after eight years' service, she 
is in Melbourne training for her Infant Welfare Course, and, 
when that is completed, will go back to South Australia for 
B.C.A. Sisters Pritchard and Page came to us in 1937, and 
have now completed their fifth year of service. Sister C. 
Ross, now at Koonibba, though new as a nurse, is an old 
B.C.A. worker. She was accepted for service in 1929, and, 
after a course at St. Kilda's, Melbourne, served on the 
Women's Van for a number of years. Then, when Mrs. Mann 
paid a visit to England, Sister helped to fill the gap at 
Wilcannia. She then returned to Melbourne to undertake 
the Nurse's Training Course, and, having done that, is now 
at Koonibba. Sister Bossley has been with us since 1936, 
in her seventh year of service. Our other Sisters have not 
completed so long a service as these, but all show the same 
spirit of stickability. 

Among the missioners are such as the Rev. T. R. Fleming, 
who came out from England in 1927 and spent his first year 
as a student-missioner at Penong. He then proceeded to 
Ridley College, Melbourne, for his Theological Course, and in 
1935 became missioner at Cann River. Two years later he 
transferred to Delegate, and in 1940 again transferred to 
Cummins, where he is at present in charge. The Rev. K. 
Luders came to us in 1935, and for nearly five years was in 
charge at Kirton Point. He then proceeded to our new 
mission at Rappville, from which he has but lately gone to 
Wilcannia. The Rev. R. T. Hallahan was accepted for 
training in 1927, and on the completion of his theological 
course became missioner at Werrimull, and has since been 
in charge at Cummins, following a break during which time 
he was at Townsville (Queensland) and Prospect (Sydney). 
He is now at Kirton Point. The Rev. H. R. Broadley began 
his service at Ceduna in 1936, where he served for four years, 
returning to Sydney early in 1940 to become Rector of St. 
Marys (Sydney). He now commences another period of 
B.C.A. service, having lately returned to Ceduna. 

The Rev. W. McLeod, who has just left our work, com-
menced his training at Moore College in 1930, and took up 
work at Minnipa towards the end of 1935. After nearly 
five years on the West Coast, he transferred to Delegate in 
1940. Mr. McLeod leaves us after six years' splendid work. 

The Rev. B. B. Lousada was serving in the Penong 
Mission away back in 1924 or 5, when he went to Tanganyika 
with Bishop Chambers. In 1937 he became missioner at 
Denmark (W.A.), where he now is. 

As with the nurses, so it is with the missioners; those 
who have not yet reached any great length of service give 
promise of so doing as the years go by. 

Mr. Chadwick became our pilot in April, 1938, and will 
therefore very soon complete four years' service in that 
capacity. Perhaps it is not out of place for me to add that 
the present Organising Missioner came out from England as 
a student in 1924, and after a course at Ridley College, 
Melbourne, proceeded to Boggabilla, in the Armidale Diocese, 
as B.C.A. representative. After three and a half years there 
he became Victorian Secretary, and in 1934, on the resignation 
of the late Rev. T. Terry, became O.M. 

What does all this prove to you ? To me it means that 
there must be something in B.C.A. work that is so very worth-
while. Here are women, qualified nurses—and remember we 
only take the best ; each of them could be earning far more 
than they get in B.C.A. in much better surroundings. Yet 
they feel God wants them where they now are, and that this 
service for Him and His people is better than a good job. 

The missioners—well, I suppose that after five, seven or 
eight years' service a man may look for a city or suburban 
parish, with its greater convenience and bigger stipend. 
These men have come to feel that the work B.C.A. does is 
worthy of all their powers, and that the sacrifice of con-
venience and extra income is part of the service. 

Can we wonder at the blessings which have been showered 
upon this B.C.A. of ours ! Need we marvel at its growth ! 
B.C.A. has been blessed because of the devotion of its 
workers ; it has grown because of their zeal and enthusiasm. 

But then there are those others whose names are not 
known by many—those great army of friends who, over the 
years, have also proved their stickability. 

The other day I received a letter with a gift from a B.C.A. 
friend enclosed with it. The writer said she was 81 years of 
age, and now infirm and almost blind, but, as she had given 
to B.C.A. since its foundation, she still tried to do so. Another 
person still has in very active use the No. 1 "Bark Hut" 
collecting box. Some time ago a gentleman came into the 
office and told me that he had been subscribing to B.C.A. 
since its commencement, and now felt that, as he was growing 
old, the Lord may take him soon. "So," he continued, "I 
have brought you a Government Bond of sufficient value to 
bring in enough interest to B.C.A. to cover my subscription 
in perpetuity." So I could go and cover pages of this paper, 
but I must not. 

We are a family of God's people doing His work in the 
place He has put us. Shall we not continue to serve ? 
Shall these days of darkness and difficulty dismay us ? 
Shall we grow fearful that He will desert us ? Shall we 
stay our hand in service and giving because the demands 
are big ? Or shall we stick it out with firm purpose and 
fearless steps, ever going forward, even if the way be dark 
and sombre, until that new day when even the shadows shall 
flee away and the sun of God's righteousness shall triumph 
over the darkness of the evil ? Shall we try ? 
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F R O M T H E M I S S I O N S 
WERRIMULL. KIRTON POINT. 

Rev. E. Dorrell. 
There have been many changes in this parish since my 

last report. 
Last year we experienced one of the worst droughts on 

record, but this year the farmers are looking forward to a 
good harvest, and it is not surprising that the general feeling 
has changed from one of depression to one of hope and 
confidence. 

The work of ministering to people under depressing con-
ditions has its advantages, but it is a real joy to see the 
happy faces of the many who feel that God of His goodness 
has given good return for their labours and prayers. 

This parish, like many others, has suffered as a result 
of the war. About one-third of the people have left the 
district since the war began, mostly young people, who are 
serving in the Forces or on munition work. 

This exodus has affected the life of the Church. The 
attendances are not so good, and the G.F.S. has gone into 
recess for an indefinite period through loss of numbers. This 
loss has in some measure been compensated for by the 
formation of a Ladies' Guild at Werrimull. The ladies are 
taking a very active interest in the welfare of the Church 
and Sunday School, and are at present working for a Garden 
Fete to be held in the Vicarage grounds on December 16th. 
They also provided the necessary funds to renovate the 
interior of the Church. 

The Church is also being painted outside. This was 
made possible by the generosity of the Bishop of St. Arnaud, 
who kindly provided the money for the paint. The work is 
being done by working bees. There are no drones in our 
hive ! 

The following are a few statistics taken from the records 
at the end of the financial year :—Two hundred and fourteen 
services were held during the year; total attendances were 
3663. Religious instruction was given fortnightly in four 
State schools and weekly in Werrimull State School. There 
are three Sunday Schools in the parish. The travelling in 
this work alone averaged about 150 miles per week. Twenty-
one children were baptised during the year. The Bishop of 
St. Arnaud paid two visits to this parish for Confirmation 
during the year, ten candidates, including two adults, being 
confirmed. 

This district has been deprived of the services of doctor 
and hospital. The Bush Nursing Hospital was forced to 
close at the end of last June, because no doctor could be found 
to carry on the practice. Many of the settlers are now from 
fifty to seventy miles away from the nearest doctor at 
Mildura or Renmark, and, to make matters worse, the roads 
are in a very bad state. I sometimes think that, if I am 
here after the war is over, I will look out for a second-hand 
tank as the best means of getting about over this country ! 

City folk may sometimes wonder why people stay in such 
isolated places, where conditions are not always pleasant and 
riches so scarce. I think the answer is to be found in the 
truth that physical comforts and material wealth are not the 
only things to be considered in this life. Many of the people 
who have left have expressed regret when they were about 
to leave. It is not only the parting of friends that causes 
this regret, but the feeling that they will miss the social and 
spiritual atmosphere which prevails in the country, especially 
the outback districts. It is this atmosphere and the generous 
nature of the people which makes work of the Church so 
worthwhile and enjoyable, and more than compensates for the 
few hardships we are called upon to suffer. 

Rev. R. T. Hallahan. 
Some time ago I was moved to give readers of "The Real 

Australian" a few pen pictures of pioneers whom I had been 
privileged to meet in the evening of their lives, as they spent 
them in retirement in these restful surroundings at Port 
Lincoln. (Kirton Point, by the way, is a ward in the 
Municipality of Port Lincoln, and not, as several folk have 
surmised, a remote coastal area along the Peninsula.) 

I thought it would be of interest to our friends if they 
could see the sons and daughters at work, and thus to have 
first-hand information confirming the truth that the tenacious, 
friendly, faithful spirit of the pioneers has been inherited, and 
is being given expression, in the lives of their dependents. 

Just over forty years ago the residents of Lake Wangary 
district, distant thirty miles from Kirton Point, encouraged 
and inspired by the guidance of the then Rector of Port 
Lincoln, Rev. W. H. Howard, decided upon the erection of a 
church building, and St. Matthias', Lake Wangary, is a 
memorial in stone, cut from local quarries, of their faith and 
works. Descendants of the builder still live in the district, 
and come to worship in the little church, which has a seating 
capacity of sixty. It is a matter for regret that this capacity 
is never fully taxed, but there are from fifteen to twenty 
regular worshippers at each of the fortnightly services. 
Included in these are the two sons and only daughter of a 
couple whose marriage united two of the oldest pioneering 
families. These three real Australians are doing a job that 
merits appreciation. Together with one other, a cousin, they 
are responsible for the huge and difficult property upon which 
7000 sheep graze. They share in the accompanying tasks of 
fencing, horsebreaking, farming, well-sinking, and innumer-
able other activities necessitated by the maintenance and 
development of the property. All the other ablebodied men 
are on direct war service. The two 70-year-old brothers, 
whose lives have been spent in the same service, are occasion-
ally called upon to assist in the mustering of the flock, neces-
sitating anything up to a fortnight in the saddle and hardships 
of a shepherd's camp at night. In addition to her full share 
in this work, the daughter takes the burden of assisting the 
now ageing mother in domestic duties. In spite of all these 
calls, the organ seat at the Church is always occupied and 
time found for Red Cross knitting and other activities. 

I was most touched a few Sundays ago to learn that my 
organist had only arrived at her home at 6 p.m. after a 
blustering day of droving in terrific heat—the end of a week 
of such—then had come straight to Church at 7.30 p.m. 
(eight miles car drive) because "she knew no one else was 
there who could play, and she did not want to let us down." 

The younger brother is one of the best horsemen in the 
district, and recently organised a "Rodeo" in aid of Red 
Cross funds, which resulted in something over £100 being 
raised. He is almost a replica of "The Quiet Stockman" of 
Mrs. Gunn's "We of the Never-Never." 

The third member, the elder brother, for years occupied 
the post of People's Warden in the Church, and with his wife 
—a thoroughly consecrated nurse—is always at the service 
of the community. 

It is indeed heartening to see such evidence of Christian 
ideals in citizenship, and one feels the need of prayerful 
support that a worthwhile, robust ministry should be main-
tained amongst such worthy descendants of true pioneers, 
of whom this one family are so really typical. 
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CUMMINS. 

Rev. T. R. Fleming. 
Since I last wrote for "The Real Australian" I have had 

a holiday. Such an occasion for B.C.A. workers usually 
means a trip home to renew acquaintance with family and 
friends, but circumstances made such a trip impossible for 
us this year, so a semi-busman's holiday was taken by a visit 
to the Far West Mission. Mrs. Fleming had been looking 
forward to the opportunity of going there ever since we came 
to the Coast, whilst I was looking forward to the chance 
to re-visit the district in which I spent my first term in 
Australia. The contrasts from those days of 1928 were so 
great that they seem to be one of the features of one's 
memory of that holiday. In those days the train was an 
ancient steam engine, and goods and passengers travelled 
together on a long and painful journey which lasted into the 
second day; but this time travel was much more comfortable 
and brisk in a motor train, which, apart from a goods van, 
is designed mainly for passengers, and arrives at Ceduna 
nine hours earlier than its predecessor. On this occasion, 
however, just to revive old memories, it had to be an hour 
late (somewhat unusual these days; but always in other days 
you were fortunate if you were only one hour late.) On 
arrival at Ceduna we were met by the Missioner and taken 
along to the Ceduna Hospital, where we spent a glorious ten 
days as their guests. The fellowship of those days has 
proved a real inspiration, and, while everyone appreciates the 
followers of Florence Nightingale, when they are followers 
of Jesus Christ as well, the hospital becomes the House of 
God. 

The present Ceduna Hospital is the third building, and 
what a contrast from the first very primitive accommodation 
of a converted farm-house ! Yet it was the magnificent 
service rendered under such adverse conditions that ulti-
mately caused the people of the district to erect the present 
model modern hospital. The contrast between those build-
ings spoke as perhaps nothing else could of the tremendous 
growth of B.C.A. in the field. But may I mention here one 
thing that had not altered, though the conditions under which 
it is done had considerably improved : the sight of one of our 
Sisters doing the cooking was very familiar, as one recalled 
the work of Sister Morris and others in a similar capacity. 
Surely there is someone who could undertake this very neces-
sary piece of Christian service and free the Sister for the 
task for which she trained. There is a real opportunity for 
someone here. One thing was unaltered—that was the 
capacity of the nurses to enjoy themselves, especially when 
some of them are eating crabs after a crabbing party ! 

A trip to Penong was made possible by the kindness of 
Mr. Chambers, and this was a real event for me, for that 
was my home during my time in the Far West Mission. We 
went up on the Sunday morning, taking with us Sister Ross, 
and I had the privilege of again taking the service in St. 
Alphege's. Some of the old faces were missing, and many 
new ones were to be seen; these mainly proved to be a later 
generation, and it was a thrilling sight to see those who had 
thirteen years before come along with their parents now 
come along bringing their own families with them, and the 
grandparents still there. If ever you wonder whether B.C.A. 
is worthwhile, think of that, and I am sure it will convince 
you of its value. So often we bemoan the drift away, but 
in that little church was abundant evidence of what the 
faithful ministry over the years had meant in that district. 

I was able to stay on at Penong until the next day, and 
came back by the mail car. The time was very full, and 
old memories were renewed as old names of B.C.A. workers 
were recalled. The loving remembrance in which they were 
held would have gladdened the hearts of those workers if 
they could only have been listening-in. It has taken many 
years, and many workers have come and gone, but it has all 
been abundantly worthwhile and its value can never be 

counted except by God Himself. Talking with the older 
men, one heard of how hard have been those years in between, 
but they have been immeasurably helped by B.C.A., whilst 
the ladies feel that without the help of B.C.A. their task 
would have been impossible. 

At the Hospital it was good to meet again Miss Miller, 
and to hear news of mutual friends from Mitcham. Now, if 
only another Miss Miller was forthcoming for Ceduna ! 

We tend to think of the 'Plane as an emergency service, 
but it is much more than that, for it has meant that the 
Hospital work of a huge area has been co-ordinated from 
isolated units into a unity that seemed impossible in the early 
days. Its value is something far greater than the more 
spectacular trips that it has done, and has abundantly repaid 
the money spent on it. Only those who knew the old diffi-
culties can fully appreciate its value, and we feel sure that 
B.C.A. supporters will never let it go now. 

Our all too short holiday came rapidly to a close, but its 
memories linger on, and I only wish that I could pass on to 
you its inspiration, for it would bring joy in these dark 
days and assure you that in the midst of chaos of the world 
this work will stand. 

MINNIPA. 
Rev. L. Morris. 

Once upon a time the O.M. had a brainwave, and decided 
that St. Patrick's Van was a good sort of place to store a 
supply of nursing equipment, and that my wife was a good 
sort of person to use it. Thus began the partnership of 
missioner-cum-nurse which a surprised populace found in its 
midst. They were used to the missioner coming round, but 
the nurse was new to them, and it was a matter of months 
before they properly woke up to what it all meant. How-
ever, by now the nurse is quite a local institution, and some-
times our two branches of service to the Lord bring us into 
quite busy times. The last couple of days, for instance. 

We had been on the trip to our northern parts, being 
away for something over a week, with the usual run of late 
nights and fairly early mornings as we popped along from 
farm to farm. (The farmers like to stay up talking to us; 
they only see us now and again, and, of course, in the morning 
we can't keep them waiting for breakfast—so it's up early 
once more. It is all right for the farmers; they only get 
it one night, but it begins to tell on us after a while, especially 
with travelling all day in addition.) We arrived home then 
with various little problems on our mind : there was a matter 
concerning activities in the station country to be dealt with; 
the next service plan required looking into; seemingly im-
mense piles of correspondence lay awaiting us, to say nothing 
of "Real Australian" articles which the O.M. had asked from 
both of us—a serious problem to those not given to literary 
activity—and we looked forward to grappling with them in 
the evening. We had time to get inside and begin prepara-
tions for tea before the first casualty arrived—a little matter 
of a broken arm to be attended to—the Sister taking advan-
tage of the opportunity to further my education as junior 
nurse (very junior, I fear). We were then able to fortify 
the inner man before our Miss Wilson looked in on us. She 
is a missionary recently evacuated from Rabaul, and staying 
for a short time with her people here in Minnipa. Supplies 
of missionaries being a trifle short in these parts, I promptly 
begged her to address my Young People's Fellowship, and 
she came around to make the necessary arrangements. Quite 
an interview this, and after her departure we settle down to 
work in earnest. Presently comes a noise like a cross 
between a chaffcutter and a cement mixer somewhere down 
the road, and soon an ancient truck pulls up and whisks 
Sister off to see a child in convulsions. Quite a lot of time 
is spent here, and, after an interval, the ancient truck returns 
to request my presence. I arrive to find that Sister has 

(Continued on page 8.) 
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THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 

A Prayer for Use with Our Prayer List. 

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

SUNDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

The Far West Missions at 
Penong, Ceduna, Minnipa and 
Cummins ; the Missioners, 
H. Broadley, T. R. Fleming 
and L. Morris. 

The West Darling Missions 
at Wilcannia and Menindie : 
the N.W. Mallee ; and the 
Missioners, K. Luders and E. 
J. Dorrell. 

MONDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

The Cann River Mission, 
the Bonang Mission, Rev. N. 
Chambers, the Streaky Bay 
Missioners, and the Rev. D. 
Livingstone. 

The Denmark Settlement, 
the Kirton Point Missions and 
the Missioners, the Revs. B. 
Lousada and R. T. Hallahan. 

TUESDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

For Sisters Dowling, Boss-
ley, Page, Loane and Bran-
ford at Ceduna; Sister Firmin 
and Miss Millar at Penong. 

For the Cann River Dis-
pensary and Koonibba Mission 
Hospital ; and Sisters I. 
Gwynne and C. Ross. 

WEDNESDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

the For the children in 
Mungindi and Wilcannia 
Hostels, and for the workers, 
Miss Cheers, and Misses 

Gurrier Jones. 

For the Flying Medical 
Service, Mr. Chadwick, and 
Doctors R. and F. Gibson. 

For the wives and families 
of the Missioners and Air 

Pilot. 

THURSDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

For the Mail-Bag Sunday 
School with its Gospel mes-
sage for the children. For 
the teachers and helpers, that 
they may find encouragement 
in their work. 

For the Organising Mis-
sioner, that he may be 
strengthened and guided in 
all his endeavours for the 
good of the work and in his 
relationships with his fellow-
workers. 

FRIDAY. 
MORNING. 

For the Bishop Kirkby 
Memorial Hospital and Sister 
Pritchard and Miss D. Dykes 
as they minister to the people 
on the great Nullarbor Plain. 
For Sister Symons and the 
Tarcoola Medical Hostel. 

EVENING. 
For students and all in 

training for this work of God. 
For Rev. W. Duffy and the 
Heytesbury Forest Mission. 
For Rev. T. H. Pickburn and 
the Otway Ranges Mission. 

SATURDAY. 
MORNING. 

For the President and 
Council of the Society, that 
they may be guided by His 
wisdom. 

For the Home Base Staffs, 
Auxiliaries, and parochial 
workers. 

EVENING. 
For the "Coorah" Hostel 

and its workers, Miss E. 
Hawkins. 

For the Rappville Mission 
and the Missioner, the Rev. 
P. N. Connell. 

Each day pray that the many needs of the work may be met. 
Running expenses of 40 / - per hour to keep the Medical 'Plane 

in the air. 
Consecrated clergy missioners for urgent work in the field. 
That our work may continue to progress despite the difficul-

ties of wartime. 

Give Thanks— 

For the rich blessing and wonderful growth of the Society's work. 
For all the kindly givers who have helped with their self-denials. 
For the Flying Medical Service. 
For new workers in Hospitals and Missions. 
For the joy of service. 
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SPECIAL PRAYERS FOR YOUR USE. 
For Church Life in Country Districts. 

C\ LORD, Who art present when two or three are gathered 
together in Thy Name, bless, we beseech Thee, the 

little far-scattered groups of brethren who in our wide land 
meet together to worship Thee. Give them a perpetual 
freshness of spirit, and the power to inspire in each other 
holiness, helpfulness, and understanding of Thy help. 
Refresh with the joy of enthusiasm those who endure weary 
journeys to Thy trysting place. Grant that these little 
companies of Thy servants may be united in the spirit of 
Christian charity, awaiting in love the time when there 
shall be one fold and one Shepherd. Grant that the 
common life of all communities may be purified by this 
spirit of charity from all meanness, falsehood, malice and 
idle gossip, and grant that they who share a common lot 
may draw strength from each other's virtues, and in their 
weakness help one another, through our one Lord, Jesus 
Christ. 

For Country Doctors and Bush Nurses. 

r) GOD, Who didst choose a beloved physican to set 
forth the life of Him Who went about doing good, 

grant that Thy strong tenderness and compassion may be 
manifest in the wz>rk of country doctors and bush nurses. 
Make them at all times alert to be faithful, as those whom 
Thou hast burdened and inspired with the honour of their 
calling. In lonely emergencies strengthen them with con-
fidence that, having done all they can, they may with good 
conscience leave the issue to Thy power working within 
Thy law. Make them resourceful and of sound judgment, 
and hearten their labours with the energy of compassion 
and the firmness of duty that conquers weariness. Through 
~im Whose power is called forth by suffering, Jesus Christ 
Dur Lord. 

For Drovers, Shearers, Stockmen, Dairy 
Workers, and all whose work is the care 

of animals. 

f~% GOD, Who called Thy Son Jesus to be the Good 
Shepherd, grant to all who are charged with the care 

of animals the spirit of understanding, care and compassion, 
and reverence for life. Preserve them from the unfeeling 
selfishness of "the hireling who fleeth because he is an 
hireling," and grant that they may do their work in the 
spirit of honourable responsibility, as those who will account 
to Thee for their stewardship of Thy creatures. Thou Who 
hast ordained that all living things shall minister to each 
other, grant that we may receive the service of Thy 
humbler creation with the skill of sympathy and conscience. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Prayer in Times of Bush Fires. 

C\ GOD, Who was with Thy servants, Shadrach, Meshach 
and Abednego, in the midst of the burning fiery 

furnace : Be with our brethren in the bush from year to 
year, in the perils and hardships of bush fires. Endue 
them with physical strength in the heat and stress of fire-
fighting. Give consolation and courage to those who suffer 
loss, especially the women and children who loyally support 
and minister to them. Be with them in the re-building of 
farm and home, cleanse their hearts with the fire of Thy 
gracious Spirit ; and help them to realise that all things 
work together for good to them that love Thee ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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MINNIPA. 
(Continued from page 5.) 

diagnosed acute nephritis, so make arrangements to have the 
child conveyed to hospital (24 miles away) immediately. We 
stay until she leaves before we retire gracefully, and at home 
are able to get to bed at a quarter to twelve. The last thing 
I remember is a sleepy voice from my wife, 'T have a feeling 
we'll be called out during the night !" 

2.15 a.m., and there dimly percolates my slowly returning 
consciousness that there is a noise somewhere—to wit, a 
knocking at the door. Up perforce, and I discover that one 
of our Church members has just returned from hospital, 
where his wife, herself one of our best church workers, has 
just died after a sudden illness. Could we come out and 
stay the rest of the night, if need be, telling the children ? 
We could—and did. I cannot write about succeeding events. 
It was one of those tragic happenings which overwhelm a 
whole district, and I was much impressed with the sense of 
unity in grief. Everyone seems to feel it as a personal loss, 
which indeed it is, and there is apparent a desire to do every-
thing possible to help the stricken family. I had much 
arranging to do, and was deluged with offers of help and 
expressions of deep sympathy. It was an eye-opener to me 
to see how literally St. Paul's words, "If one of the members 
suffer, all the members suffer with it," are fulfilled in these 
tiny communities, and I have no doubt that the spontaneous 
warmhearted sympathy meant much to those who mourned. 
It was a privilege to be able to point them to Him Who 
alone can give ease to troubled hearts. 

Things were busy until the funeral was over. But one 
of the mourners claimed Sister's attention by a sudden onset 
of some mysterious illness. She rendered what was possible 
before and during a 60-miles-an-hour dash to hospital, only 
to find doctor out on an urgent case. However, in due course 
he returned to diagnose pulmonary embolism (don't ask me 
what it is—I'm only the junior nurse !) and to proceed with 
treatment. At the moment of writing the patient is doing 
well, but doctor's opinion is that delay of even an hour would 
have proved fatal. 

All this didn't help preparation of the Harvest Festival 
address, but I was ready in a sort of fashion when Sunday 
dawned. Only at service time . . . . up drove a scalded arm 
for Sister to treat ! 

Life, of course, isn't always as busy as during the last 
couple of days, but despite a seriously diminishing population 
there is still much to be done. The combination of medical 
with spiritual ministry is of real value, and brings us into 
contact with some who otherwise would remain inaccessible. 
Moreover, to practical-minded people like the local cockies 
this form of Christianity in action has a definite appeal, and 
is being used of God to His glory. People are leaving this 
district in large numbers—many men in the Services, others 
to the cities—and the resulting situation is disturbing from 
many points of view. The work of B.C.A. becomes more 
necessary even than before as problems multiply, and the 
ability of the district to find its own spiritual counsel 
diminishes. Praise God for His nearness in time of diffi-
culty and uncertainty. 

FROM THE HEALING MISSIONS 
"THE TRAVELLING NURSE." 

Mrs. L. Morris. 
The past year (my first with B.C.A.) has been one of 

new experiences for me, and great laughs for my husband ! 
Gates were the first trap for the unwary one. Little did 

I know that, unless opened at the right spot, cockies' gates 
were likely to deal a blow to the head or any other part 
of the anatomy, and then collapse in a mess on the ground 
(the gate I mean). 

Learning to drive the Van was an ordeal, too, but I 
suppose I would now laugh if, when driving up to a gate, 
someone used the accelerator instead of the brake ! It 
wasn't a pleasant feeling though to be dashing across a 
paddock not knowing what to do, for even if my husband 
was yelling, "Take your foot off the accelerator," I didn't 
know what he was talking about! 

Yes, this life has been somewhat different from work in 
a city hospital, where flies and dust are an offence. Out 
here we have an abundance of both, together with excessive 
heat, at this time of the year, and it is a problem trying to 
cope with all three at once. But we do not consider these 
difficulties when we get out amongst some of the farm people, 
to whom life is a struggle indeed. 

To me one of the most outstanding difficulties is the 
distance people have to go for medical assistance. Only 
recently we heard of a mother, grief stricken because of the 
loss of her only baby four and a half months of age. 
Apparently heat was largely the cause of the child's illness, 
but a trip of forty miles for a doctor didn't improve matters 
at all. The child passed away in her mother's arms just 
before reaching hospital. 

I was very glad when Mr. Jones asked if some medical 
equipment could be of use to me in this work; for little by 
little people have learned of my training as a nurse, and 
it is much better to have something to work with when 
called upon. I bring to mind the child with the nasty burn, 

only eighteen months of age, who somehow managed to put 
his arm under boiling water. It was very satisfying to be 
able to produce my nursing kit at the time, and subsequently 
see a wound healed without scarring. 

And then there was the woman with the poisoned hand 
and arm, and the midwifery case I was called upon to attend. 
Both of these were miles from doctor. 

I was rather horrified one day when, after being admitted 
to a farm home, the farmer himself produced a bruised 
thumb for me to examine. He explained very carefully that, 
after having whacked it with a sledge hammer, it had given 
him a fair amount of pain, so to relieve things a bit he had 
taken his pocket knife and incised the top portion, thus 
freeing some unwanted fluid. I was amazed to see that it 
showed no signs of blood poisoning. 

Another example of the toughness out here, I found in 
an elderly man of about 70. He had fallen out of his jinker, 
the wheel of which had struck him on the back, causing 
severe bruising and fracturing five ribs. We came across 
him twelve hours later, and up till then he had made no 
attempt to see doctor or obtain anything to alleviate the pain. 
Even then it required a lot of persuasion to get him to go 
to hospital. 

As we travel around I have a lot to do with babies' 
feeding adjustments, and I thank God for this infant welfare 
training, which, without His guidance and help, I would not 
have done. 

Nursing is not my only occupation these days, for besides 
I find myself chief lecturer to the V.A.D.'s, music teacher 
to a lass of whom I hope to make an organist, a ladies' 
hairdresser in certain spots, and so on. But life is grand 
really, and both my husband and I praise the Lord for His 
blessings in the past year, and trust that our work out here 
will be the means of pointing many lost souls to the only 
sure way. 
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FAREWELL TO PENONG. 

T H E REAL AUSTRALIAN. 

TARCOOLA. 

Sister Goodwin. 
It is with mixed feelings that one leaves a place after 

three and a half years of happy associations. The people 
of the Penong district are grand folk, and I will always 
remember with gratitude all the kindness shown to me by 
them during my stay out there. Also the privilege of being 
one of the band of B.C.A. workers is something to be proud 
of, as they are a great folk doing a great work. 

As you all know, our little real Australian, Sydney James 
Cook, had been with us at Penong for four years. The Rev. 
and Mrs. Constable offered him a home with them, and, as 
he was becoming a bit big to live at a hospital, it was decided 
to accept the offer, for the Rev. and Mrs. Constable hajd 
known and loved him from a tiny babe. As I was leaving 
Penong at that time, I was asked to bring him to Adelaide. 
For many days before leaving, he was looking forward to 
the trip in a car, and anyone who displeased him in any way 
was informed that "they could not come to Adelaide with 
him" ! 

It was with a certain amount of regret as well as excite-
ment that we finally left Penong on October 30th, 1941. Rev. 
N. Chambers drove us to Ceduna after service. It was great 
to spend a while with the Ceduna Hospital folk. They all 
thoroughly spoilt Sydney James, and he enjoyed it. 

Up at 4 a.m. next morning, as we had to catch the over-
land 'bus from Streaky Bay (90 miles away) at 8 a.m. 
Fortunately Mr. Chambers was going through Streaky Bay 
on his way to Synod, so kindly took us that far. His alarm 
did not awaken him, so we had a late start; then just out 
of Ceduna we had a puncture, much to Sydney James' 
delight, but to our disgust. However, Mr. Chambers man-
aged to get us to Streaky Bay in time to have breakfast with 
Rev. and Mrs.- Livingstone before catching the 'bus. Many 
people who had heard of Sydney James came down to the 
'bus to see him, and gave him fruit, sweets, etc., much to 
his joy. He immediately made friends with all on the 'bus, 
especially the drivers, who would do anything to please him 
and to make him laugh, such as going over bumps, which 
didn't please the rest of us so much. 

Sydney James took keen interest in all he saw, and would 
often call out to look at something that was only to be found 
in his imagination. Any time he saw anyone passing, it 
was always someone from Penong, and we passed Dr. Freda's 
car many times. He was a very tired little boy and went 
to sleep long before we got to Adelaide, but the drivers were 
so anxious for him to see the lights of the city that they 
awakened him. He wouldn't believe that the lights in the 
sky over Parafield were aeroplanes, so just thought the men 
were pulling his leg; but his excitement coming into the 
city was up to all their expectations. He all but jumped 
out of the 'bus at so many cars and trams. 

It was just great to see Mr. Constable's happy face at 
the 'bus terminus. As soon as Sydney James saw him, he 
hopped over the seat calling out : "Uncle Eric, heres I am !" 
The 'bus driver said he only wished they could bring a little 
black boy over every day, as it would break the monotony 
of that long, tiring trip. Both Sydney James and I say a 
big "Thank you" to those same 'bus drivers for their kindness 
to us. 

He was a very weary over-excited little boy when he 
arrived at the Rectory, Magill, a delightful old place in 
large grounds at the foot of the Adelaide Hills. This is to 
be his future home with Mr. and Mrs. Constable and baby 
John. For a while he missed his old associates at Penong 
and wanted to go home to Mabel, but he quickly settled down 
and is happy with those who love him. 

Please do not forget this wee lad in your prayers as 
he grows up and has to face the unsettled future. 

Sister Symons. 
Last month I saw 73 patients, including a couple of calls 

to Kingoonya. One Friday night I was just going out visit-
ing, when I met Mr. Rice coming across from the station. 
A man had had a stroke at Kingoonya, and was very ill; 
would I come down. There was a special cattle train in 
one and a half hours' time, so I packed my bag in prepara-
tion for being away a couple of days. It was a rough ride 
down in the break-van, and it smelt like a cattle train, too ! 
I arrived at Kingoonya at 11.45 p.m. to find the man had 
died some hours before. There was a bed ready at the hotel, 
so I went to bed. Next day I saw a few minor complaints, 
and advised re treatment of chicken-pox, barcoo (a skin 
disease only seen in these parts), malnutrition, and heat 
stroke, etc. I was asked to take the burial service, but the 
policeman read it instead, much to my relief. 

I returned to Tarcoola by express that night, and had 
only been home a couple of minutes when an urgent message 
came from one of the stations saying that a man was 
haemorrhaging. As my bag was still packed, I just picked 
it up and walked out again. It was fourteen miles to 
Wilgena Station, and it took us twenty minutes to get there, 
including opening and closing two gates on the way. Before 
leaving, I had found out that the patient had been sent out 
to a dry climate to work, as he had had T.B. and had 
haemorrhaged before. After asking many questions and 
getting only vague replies, I came to the conclusion the 
bleeding was from the lung. Imagine my surprise and relief 
to find it was only his nose bleeding ! He was feeling very' 
weak, so I stayed the next day with him. 

Another day I received a letter from a woman at 354-Mile 
Camp—40 miles west of here. She was worried about the 
feeding of twins (ten weeks old), and was not feeling well 
herself. I thought it a good opportunity to make the ac-
quaintance of all the people there, so I went up. The mode 
of travel this time was a water train (brake-van) leaving at 
5.30 a.m. I gave advice re feeding and habits, and have 
heard since that all is well. 

The camp was only a small one—three three-roomed 
houses and a one-roomed house with a tent for bedroom, and 
another house made entirely from sleepers. Since my visit 
two of the families have been moved, and leaves three small 
families, with their nearest neighbours twenty miles away. 
Opportunity was given of witnessing for Christ, but very 
little interest was shown. I returned next day on the goods 
train—the temperature was only 108 degrees ! 

Several people I have had to put stitches in—a man 
who had been hit on the forehead by some machinery at the 
mine; a small boy who had been hit on the eye with the 
swing at school; and another small boy who had trodden 
on a broken bottle. 

Tuesday is baby day, and all the mothers bring their 
babies to be weighed, etc. 

Then I have taken a few teeth out. Fortunately there 
has been no need to call Doctor. 

There is church every Sunday night. I have had to 
take it several times, but just at present there are two lads 
taking it in turn. We have also Sunday School every 
Sunday, and Bible class every Wednesday night. 

TRANSPORT. 

The question of transportation is very important to the 
work of the out-back missioner. The distances separating 
the homes of his people make it imperative that he shall be 
able to do a great deal of travelling. Then again services 
must be held in widely scattered places, so that a few here 
and some more folk there may be ministered to. The work 
which the missioner is able to do in the i^any tiny bush 
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schools is a very important part of his ministry, and in many 
cases the only opportunity he has for personal contact with 
many of the children of his mission district. All this is well 
known and appreciated by our readers, and you may feel 
that it is hardly necessary for me to point it out now. 

Unfortunately the present conditions of war make it 
increasingly difficult to do this work. It is well known now 
to all our people that petrol is a very precious commodity 
which, of necessity, is rationed by our Government. In the 
early days of rationing the Government was able to say to 
us that they appreciated the importance of the work of the 
outback clergyman, and he could have all the petrol he 
needed. It is not so now. As a result, it is becoming a 
burning question as to whether much of our work can con-
tinue on the smaller allowances of fuel available to our men, 
and in the immediate future these must be cut even more 
drastically. 

If we are to go on, something must be done about it, and 
that something is the fitting of charcoal burners to our many 
vehicles. To do this for each missioner would cost many 
hundreds of pounds. It must be done if we are to go on. 
Will you think about this need, pray for it, and help us to 
meet it ? 

PENONG MEMORIAL HOSPITAL. 

Summary of Cases Treated from January 1st, 1941, 
to December 31st, 1941. 

Surgical.... 62 Medical ...51 Obstetrical.... 13 Total... 
Mothercraft Visits .... 52 Number of Outpatients... 

Total Number Nursing Days .... 529 

.126 

.501 

BISHOP KIRKBY MEMORIAL HOSPITAL, COOK, S.A. 

Medical ....25 Surgical.... 12 Obstetric .... 4 Total ....41 
Number of Outpatients .... 816 

Total Number Nursring Days .... 362 

CEDUNA HOSPITAL. 

Summary of Cases Treated from January 1st, 1941, 
to December 31st, 1941. 

Surgical.... 121 Medical.... 80 Obstetrical.... 55 Total... 
Number of Outpatients .... 110 Mothercraft Visits... 

Total Number Nursing Days .... 1994 

.256 

.403 

P O S T S A N D R A I L S 
Some changes have taken place in our field staff since 

our last issue. The Rev. G. B. Calderwood has relinquished 
his work at Wilcannia, and the Rev. W. McLeod has entered 
camp as a military chaplain. The Rev. K. Luders has been 
transferred to Wilcannia, the Rev. N. Chambers from Ceduna 
to Delegate-Cann River, and the Rev. H. R. Broadley has 
re-entered B.C.A. service and is now located at Ceduna. 
Please remember these workers in your prayers. 

& # %. %. tf. 

Dr. Freda Gibson has now returned to Ceduna after her 
holiday in Adelaide. We pray that Doctor is much refreshed 
and will be strengthened for the big task which lies before 
her. Dr. Roy has again been called into camp, and to date 
we are not sure as to whether he will be able to return to 
Ceduna in the near future or not. 

%, %. %. %. ^ 
We still need a wireless set (electric). It makes such 

a difference to be able to listen-in at places where newspapers 
are many days old when they are received. We are afraid 
that we must state that old sets are not suitable for our 
purpose. Only good sets can be relied upon in the out-back. 
Is it too much to ask that somebody will supply this need ? 

^ J£ %> # ^ 

Sister Symons wrote to say she found it almost impossible 
to keep food in good condition at Tarcoola. The next day 
a B.C.A. friend rang up and said : "I have been ill, and, while 
in bed, realised what a boon a refrigerator was to sick people 
in hot weather. I would like to help towards buying one 
for a B.C.A. station." Lovely thought, wasn't it ? When 
the O.M. went to St. Luke's, Mosman, recently, he found the 
lady's cheque for £25 waiting for him. 

# ^ # %- # 
Recent deputations have been of great encouragement. 

St. Andrew's, Summer Hill, gave £26 in retiring offertories 
during the O.M.'s recent visit; and St. Luke's, Mosman, pro-
vided a car load of gifts from their Harvest Festival and 
retiring offertory of £28, plus a donation of £5; and on top 
of this we found the £25 for the refrigerator awaiting us. 
Such giving in these difficult days must stimulate our faith 
in the value of Christian service. 

# * # *. . * 
Our appeal for War Savings Certificates is meeting with 

a splendid response. To date we have received, at the 

Sydney Office, certificates to the value of £451, and at the 
Victorian Office £114—a total of £565. The purchase of the 
certificates is a splendid way to help your country in its days 
of need, and sending them to B.C.A. will help us provide 
against that day when we shall require to replace our 
Medical Aeroplane. Have you sent yours to B.C.A. yet ? 

%• ?£ # %• ^ 
Sister Dowling and her staff are still in need of some-

body who will take charge of the kitchen and cooking 
arrangements. For some months one of the sisters has been 
compelled to do this work. This means that the staff is 
working short handed. Is there not somebody amongst our 
many friends who is free to undertake this work at Ceduna 
as a very real piece of Christian service ? Get in touch 
with the O.M., and he will be only too glad to talk the 
matter over. 

* # # # * 
We need also another worker for Koonibba Mission. 

The calls at this place are too much for one sister to con-
tinually attend to. Another worker, preferably a nurse, 
would help in the continual strain of the service given and 
provide fellowship and companionship. 

% • i& & ^ Jg 
Your prayers are desired on behalf of the Rev. W. I. 

Fleming, who was in Singapore when the Japanese took 
possession. Remember him, and also Mrs. Fleming, who 
cannot fail to be anxious in her uncertainty. 

Mr. G. Bingham, a B.C.A. student and a Corporal in the 
A.I.F., was also in the Singapore garrison. He was also 
one of those two companies of A.I.F. men who, for some 
days, kept a whole Japanese division at bay. Geoff. Bing-
ham is a nephew of Sister Dowling. Remember him also 
in your prayers. 

%. %. %. # # 
All B.C.A. friends will have learned with sadness of the 

serious illness of Archdeacon Langley. The Archdeacon has 
been Honorary Clerical Secretary of B.C.A. and Chairman of 
the Council since its inception. Mrs. Langley is also far 
from well. We are sure that our many friends will pray 
that both the Archdeacon and Mrs. Langley will receive the 
strength and grace necessary for a full recovery. 
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The Ven. Archdeacon Charlton is also laid aside in St. 
Luke's Hospital. The Archdeacon has been a very kind 
friend to B.C.A. over the years, and we pray that Almighty 
Gcd will bless him in his illness. 

# * # * * 
The death of the Most Rev. F. W. Head was a great shock 

to the Australian Church. Many fine tributes have been 
paid to the memory of the late Archbishop, and all of them 
stressed his devotion, self-sacrifice and humility. It is usual 
to say such things at a man's death, but in this case at least 
we feel the great truth of such a testimony. The late Arch-
bishop Head was indeed kindly and sympathetic. The 
Organising Missioner has many memories of him, and chief 
amongst them is that of his graciousness. When requests 
were made to him for release of men from his diocese for 
B.C.A. service he dealt with them on the basis of co-
operation, and his kindly advice as to suitability of men for 
our work was always welcome. The Church in Australia 
is poorer by his passing; it has been greatly enriched by his 
stay amongst us. 

# & ^ %. # 
We welcome into our work the Rev. P. N. Connell, who 

is to take Mr. Luders' place at Rappville. Mr. Connell has 
been curate to Canon H. T. Dangley at St. Mary's, Caulfield, 
and has been released by the Bishop-Administrator for B.C.A. 
service. We are sure that our friends will specially re-
member him in their prayers as he enters into his new 
-sphere. 

We have some little calico bags in the Office, and they 
will just hold half a pound of tea. These days our friends 
find it hard to include tea by the half-pound or larger 
quantities in their grocery gifts. It occurred to us that if 
we supplied the bags maybe they would ask their friends 
to put in a teaspoonful each. One of our ladies got the 
ear of her rector, and the result was that on the following 
Sunday a large tin stood on a table in the porch of the 
parish church. It may have seemed curious to note each 
member of the congregation emptying small envelopes of tea 
into the tin, but 20 lbs. brought in to us as a result was 
very useful. 

Yes, the idea will work with coffee, sugar, and lots of 
other things. What about trying it out ? Write or call 
for one of our calico bags. 

r£ •£• «J» »J* »J* 

B.C.A. extends its very good wishes to Rt. Rev. G. H. 
Cranswick as he leaves the Diocese of Gippsland to under-
take the chairmanship of A.B.M. For over twenty years 
we have had the privilege of working with the Bishop, and 
we feel sure that his qualities are such that under God he 
will do much to extend the scope of the missionary work of 
our Church. We pray also that the Diocese of Gippsland 
will be guided to a wise choice in the appointment of a new 
Bishop. 

The B.C.A. would like to assure the Bishop-Administrator 
of the Melbourne Diocese, Bishop Booth, of the earnest 
prayers of all our friends in the great task of administration 
which is now his. The Bishop has proved himself a wise 
and able leader, and we are sure that Melbourne will now, 
more than ever before, have good reason to bless the late 
Archbishop's choice of a colleague. 

# * # * * 
Our Women's Auxiliary Headquarters members began 

this year's activities on Ash Wednesday with a Corporate 
Communion Service in the Bide chapel of St. Andrew's 
Cathedral. There were some 60 communicants. 

We are greatly indebted to our Auxiliary for all the 
splendid help they give us. In recent months the Woollahra 
branch has held its annual meeting, and the usual hospitals' 
gifts were received, and also about £30 in cash. The Bur-
wood East branch has lately raised £14. Such ready help 
is of great encouragement and assistance. 

VICTORIAN NOTES. 

In the "Home Call" of Archbishop Head, B.C.A. has lost 
a kind and helpful friend. A prominent member of our 
parent Society, the Archbishop was naturally interested in 
the Australian daughter, and was always ready to assist us 
in any way possible. Only a few days before his accident 
the Archbishop sent a subscription to the Melbourne Office, 
and expressed his intention of continuing such help. When-
ever invited to do so, he always gladly presided over the 
Melbourne Rally, and his attitude towards the one arranging 
details was : "What do you want me to do ?" We thank 
God for the help and inspiration of a noble Christian life. 
Our sympathy goes out to Mrs. Head in her great loss, and 
our prayers ascend for her to the Great Comforter. 

We would like to take this opportunity of thanking all 
Victorian friends for much help during the past year. The 
Committee and many other clergy, the members of our 
Auxiliaries, and other subscribers have combined to encourage 
and help us with their generous efforts in very difficult times. 
Then some have brought in gifts in kind, clothes, books, 
food, bandages, etc., so that hundreds of presents have con-
veyed our sympathy and good wishes to our out-back people. 
But, even so, we are called to do more, for our receipts have 
dropped, the expense grows with the increased prices, and 
fresh calls from the out-back cannot be answered. So while 
we very warmly and sincerely thank all our helpers, we would 
urge you to keep up your efforts and to try to gain more 
helpers. 

With the brown-out, voluntary war work, and the suspen-
sion of some Church organisations for the duration of the 
war, opportunities for deputation work are severely limited. 
Friends of B.C.A. can help by arranging afternoon gatherings 
in their homes on week-days, and so making possible most 
fruitful deputation work. Anyone willing to help in this 
way should get in touch with the Victorian Secretary. 

We extend our hearty congratulations to a member of 
the Victorian Committee, Rev. E. G. Veal, who has recently 
celebrated his 89th birthday. Mr. Veal is still on the active 
list of clergy, and is fitter than most men twenty years 
younger than himself. 

We were very pleased to have a visit from Mr. C. J. 
Kirkby a few days ago. He has fully recovered from his 
serious illness, and hopes to be at work again shortly. 

SUBSCRIBERS WHO HAVE NOT RECEIVED RECEIPTS. 

Mrs. Tingle, Miss R. S. Fishman, Miss E. C. Horton, Mr. 
C. Warren, Mrs. Geo. Turnbull, Miss A. Dicker, Miss Marsh, 
Miss R. B. Hill, Miss Carleton, Mrs. Seedsman, Mrs. Taylor, 
Mrs. Fewtrall, Mrs. Haddons-Richards, Miss Newberry, Mrs. 
Grierson, Mr. H. Curtis, Mrs. Dunbar, Miss D. Rogerson, 
Mrs. J. McCrae, Mrs. Yewers, Mr. A. Crawford, Mrs. Pitt, 
Miss N. Starkey, Mrs. E. and Miss Pratt, Miss A. Carter, 
Miss A. Stevens, Mrs. L. Thompson, Mrs. E. F. Harper-Bourne, 
Miss M. Nicholson, E. E. Kimpton, Mrs. Fazakerley, Miss 
Monckton, Miss Locke, Miss O'Brien, Mrs. Long, Mrs. A. 
Scott, Miss J. Smith, Mrs. Brook Hansen, Miss A. J. Watts, 
Rev. T. Tinniswood, Mrs. Lawford, Mrs. Stanesby, Hiss 
HedderWick, Mrs. Miller, Mrs. Rendle, Miss J. F. Watson, 
Mrs. H. W. Clapman, Miss N. Whitehead, Mrs. Dandridge, 
Miss Kinvig, Miss B. McKnight, Miss E. Davies. 

6/2/42—Anonymous, £2; 20/3/42—Anonymous, £1; 6/1/42— 
Anononymous, £10; 1/12/41—Anononymous, 2/6; 3/12/41— 
Anonymous, 2/-; 4/12/41—Dulwich Hill, 5/-; 1/12/41—A.S.K., 
5/-; 2/12/41—Bowral, 5/-; 4/12/41—Anonymous, 5/-; 5/12/41— 
Anonymous, £1; 5/12/41—Woodford, 5/-; 15/12/41—J.C., 10/-; 
17/12/41—W.S.C., "The Rally," £1 (2); 31/12/41—Tumby Bay, 
2/6; 24/12/41—Christmas, £1; 22/12/41—Christmas, 5/-; 
17/12/41—"Digger," £10; 17/12/41—Anonymous, 10/-; 13/11/41 
—O.B., 5/-; 28/11/41—J.C., 10/-. 
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MAIL-BAG SUNDAY SCHOOL. 
The evacuation of children to the country presents a 

probable wider field of service for this branch of the Society's 
work. Those in charge are already planning how our Mail-
Bag Sunday School can be of assistance to the country clergy. 
With limited assistance in the way of trained Sunday School 
teachers at normal times, and their already heavier duties 
owing to the large number of clergy engaged in Army 
chaplaincy work, they will be faced with the big problem 
of caring for the spiritual training of the hundreds of 
additional children evacuated from the cities and nearer 
towns and districts. 

It is proposed to advise these clergy of the willingness 
of the M.B.S.S. to help in supplying Sunday School lesson 
papers and Confirmation lessons; and also to seek the help 
of the city and suburban clergy by asking that their Sunday 
School teachers should let us have as many as possible of 
the names and country addresses of their children who are 
evacuating. 

Mail-Bag Missionary Band.—Acting on the belief that a 
missionary-hearted Church is a progressive Church, we 
formed, less than two years ago, our little Mail-Bag 
Missionary Band. From the members' Id. membership fee 

and Id. per month subscription (where it can be afforded) 
we have already bought a resuscitator for the B.C.A. 
Aboriginal Hospital at Koonibba. We have sent £6 to that 
Hospital (which was in need of help) for Christmas; and, as. 
the children's special Christmas gift, £5/5/- was handed ta 
the Church Missionary Society to be forwarded to the 
Netherlands East Indies Mission, and several shillings more 
will be handed to them. 

In addition to these gifts, the children have, during the 
year, knitted and sent in sufficient knitted squares to make 
several rugs, as well as a number of vests (for aboriginal 
babies) made from the tops of old socks and stockings. 
Scrap-books, books, washers, and numerous other pleasing 
and useful gifts have also been sent from time to time to 
the mission stations. At Christmas time a parcel of beauti-
fully made little books of decorated daily texts were sent to 
Koonibba, made by numbers of the Mail-Bag children as a 
competition. 

We feel that the application, "Missionary-hearted progres-
siveness," might truly be applied to our Mail-Bag Sunday 
School. 

The Bush Church Aid Society 
SUGGESTS THAT YOU 

by 

purchasing 

War 

Savings 

Certificates. 

by donating 

War 

Savings 

Certificates. 

to the Society. 
Certificates can be purchased for : 

16s. for each £1 Certificate. 
£4 for each £5 Certificate. 
£8 for each £10 Certificate. 

Buying them helps Australia in the World W a r . Donating them to B.C.A. helps the 
Kingdom of God in the fight against the evils which cause all wars. 

The certificates will be used to build up a fund to assist in the purchase of a new medical 'plane when 
that becomes necessary. 
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