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T H E REAL AUSTRALIAN. November 20, 1942. 

The Bush Church Aid Society for Australia and Tasmania, 
HEADQUARTERS OFFICE : 

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

(Telephone : M3164.) 
Cable Address : "Chaplaincy, Sydney." 

VICTORIAN OFFICE : 
The Bible House, Flinders Lane, Melbourne. 

(Telephone: F5675.) 

President : The ARCHBISHOP OF SYDNEY. 
Hon. Clerical Secretary : Ven. Archdeacon W. L. LANGLEY. 
Hon. Treasurer : T. S. HOLT, Esq. 

STAFF. 
Organising Missioner : Rev. T. E. JONES, Th.L., Church 

House, George Street, Sydney. 
Victorian Secretary : Rev. E. D. SHAXTED, Th.L., Bible House, 

Flinders Lane, Melbourne. 
South Australian Secretary : Rev. R. M. FULFORD, North 

Terrace, Adelaide, S.A. 

FAR WEST MISSIONS, S.A. 
Penon* ( R e v * H* B r o a d l e y ' T h L -» T n e Rectory, Ceduna, S.A. 
Minnipa—Rev. L. Morris, Th.L., Minnipa, S.A. 
Cummins—Rev. T. R. Fleming, Th.L., Cummins, S.A. 
Kirton Point—Rev. R. T. Hallahan, Th.L., Port Lincoln, S.A. 
Streaky Bay—Rev. D. Livingstone, Th.L., Streaky Bay, S.A. 

VICTORIAN MISSIONS. 
Croajingalong | Rev. N. Chambers, Th.L., The Rectory, 
Delegate-Bonang f Delegate, N.S.W. 
N.W. Mallee—Rev. J. F. Gibbons, Werrimul, Vic. 
Heytesbury Mission—Rev. W. Duffy, Timboon, Vic. 
Otway Mission—Rev. T. H. Pickburn, Th.L., Beech Forest, Vic. KOONIBBA ABORIGINAL HOSPITAL 

Sister G. Hitchcock. 

MISSIONS. 
CHILDREN'S HOSTELS. 

Mungindi—Miss E. Cheers, Mungindi, N.S.W. 
Wilcannia—Miss H. Gurrier Jones, Miss Y. Gurrier Jones, 

Wilcannia, N.S.W. 
Wentworth Falls, "Coorah"—Mrs. Mann, Miss F. Harding. 

MEDICAL SERVICES. 
Gippsland, Vic.—Sister I. Gwynne, The Dispensary, Cann 

River, Vic. 
FLYING MEDICAL SERVICES. 

Pilot : Mr. A. Chadwick, Ceduna, S.A. 
Dr. R. Gibson, Dr. F. Gibson. 

CEDUNA HOSPITAL. 
Matron : Sister F. Dowling. 
Staff : Sisters V. Page, L. Loane, Edgar, Branford, B. 

Warner. 

N.S.W. MISSIONS. 
Wilcannia \ R e v K L uders , Th.L., Wilcannia, N.S.W. 
Memndie j 
Rappville—Rev. P. M. Connell, The Rectory, Rappville, N.S.W. 

WESTERN AUSTRALIA. 
Denmark—Rev. B. Lousada, Denmark, W.A. 

PENONG HOSPITAL. 
Sister Firmin, Penong, S-A. 
Miss M. Millar, Penong, S.A. 

BISHOP KIRKBY MEMORIAL HOSPITAL 
Sister L. Pritchard. 
Miss D. Dykes, Cook, S.A. 

TARCOOLA, SOUTH AUSTRALIA. 
Sister M. Symons. 

ON LEAVE—Sister B. Bossley, Miss D. Dykes. 
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These we MUST keep going! 

CEDUNA HOSPITAL. 

COOK HOSPITAL. 

'COORAH" HOSTEL, WENTWORTH FALLS. 

PENONG HOSPITAL. MUNGINDI HOSTEL. 
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T H E O.M's. L E T T E 
MAINTAINING THE MINISTRY. 

One of the chief requirements in a B.C.A. missioner is 
that he shall have enough initiative and commonsense as to 
be able to adapt himself to the requirements of his job. 

Each mission has its own problems : people are different 
in their manner of life and outlook, and localities have their 
own distinctiveness. The bush is very much different to the 
plains, and requires differing methods and approach. 

Then again war conditions have altered the whole problem 
of working out-back areas. The call of war and the oppor-
tunities it presents to many for seeking higher wages have 
had an alarming effect upon population in rural and out-back 
communities. Many of our men report that as much as 
20% to 40% of their populations have departed citywards. 

This means that the few who are left are in greater 
isolation than before. Greater distances must be travelled 
if they are to receive the much needed visitation for which 
they eagerly look forward. Such conditions place greater 
strain upon the missioner and greatly increases costs of 
travelling. Then, again, it is so easy to become despondent 
and to feel that the fewer and more scattered people are 
hardly worth ministering to. Such questions as "Couldn't 
I do a better job elsewhere ?" arise in heart and mind, and 
the temptation then is to feel that God calls elsewhere and 
to greater population. 

Amongst these problems which beset us it is good to see 
real evidence of adaptability to the needs of the day and 
strenuous efforts being made to maintain a vital and virile 
ministry. 

Recently I visited Delegate-Cann River Mission, where 
the Rev. N. Chambers is now serving. He has been par-
ticularly hard hit by a much reduced petrol ration as to make 
it utterly impossible to use the car for more than a few 
days per month. His district is very mountainous, and the 
roads wander along the valleys and easier hillsides. The 
only alternative of transport for him was the horse, but to 
use it on the road would be almost impossible. Distances 
are too great, and. far too much time would be taken in 
actual travel. 

Like all mountainous places, it is possible to reduce 
mileage by travelling over the ranges, and in some cases 
eight or nine miles suffice to bring one to a point thirty or 
forty miles away by road. Such type of travel is lonely, 
though adventurous. It requires that courage and initiative 
so often found in the bush. 

I found Mr. Chambers the proud possessor of a fine horse. 
He now knows most of the trails over the ranges, and I 
suspect he has made some new ones. 

The determination of the missioner to get about despite 
the difficulties can but win the admiration of his people. 
They appreciate the difficulties which must be overcome and 
the greater tax imposed upon a man's physical resources. 

Mr. Connell, at Rappville, has been faced with much the 
same difficulties in a similar type of country. He, too, has 
shown initiative and courage, and is proving himself adap-
table to real bush conditions. He is using car, horse and 
push-bike, and by these means keeps up his regular itinerary. 

In other areas, such as Wilcannia and the West Coast 

Missions, the difficulty of transport cannot be overcome by 
the use of the horse. The type of country makes it almost 
impossible to feed horses constantly in use, and the great 
distances would be beyond their possibilities for anything 
like a regular ministry. 

In consequence our men must do the best they can. 
Altered timetables, services at longer intervals, and much 
time spent away from home seem the only way to tackle 
the problem. 

The war conditions have added greatly to the burden of 
service done by our women workers. Hospitals to-day all 
over the country are desperately short of staff. The 
greatest trouble is shortage of domestic workers. In city 
and most country hospitals nurses work eight-hour shifts, 
and those who know anything about the stress and strain of 
nursing realise that eight hours a day is quite enough. In 
B.C.A. hospitals nurses work for longer hours for very little 
pay. With shortage of domestic staff, we find that our 
nurses are working except in periods when they must 
sleep. Somebody must do the cleaning, polishing, washing, 
and the thousand and one jobs which arise in a busy hospital 
—if staff cannot be obtained to do it, the nurses must do 
that as well as their own work—or close the hospital. 

In our hostels it is the same story. Heavy wash-days 
and much cooking must be done by those who have their 
hands full already with the work they are appointed to do. 

All workers do cheerfully everything asked of them, and 
much more, but it cannot go on indefinitely. Human bodies 
just won't stand it, and our workers are human ! 

You have heard recently that four large public schools 
have announced that they are compelled to close for these 
very reasons. The tragedy of it ! Hundreds of children 
are to be told their education cannot go on unless other 
schools take them. And this is a Christian country ! 

I know there is a war on, but are the resources of this 
land so small that we cannot provide for these things and 
win the war ? Are Australians so loathful to give the utter-
most in sacrifice that we must sacrifice the young generation 
to win this struggle ? 

Now what about B.C.A. and its work ? The position 
must be faced. Bluntly, we need a number of workers who 
will engage to go to Wilcannia or South Australia for a very 
low wage and wash dishes, clean floors, and do the laundry. 
We need more money urgently to pay the increased costs of 
maintenance. 

Some months ago the aeroplane was overhauled. A few 
days ago the bill came in—£254 ! In a short time another 
£198 will be required to pay the insurance, and all the time, 
day by day, the machine must be kept going. 

It will soon be Christmas. Is it too much to ask that 
all our friends will make a very real sacrifice to keep this 
ministry alive in our land ? 

I have told you in some little way how much the workers 
in the field strive to do to keep the service going. Do you 
think they are worthy of your earnest endeavours ? May 
I expect the greatest Christmas effort B.C.A. friends ever 
made ? 

ATTENTION, PLEASE ! 
In an endeavour to widen our circle of friends and 

sympathisers, the Society desires to engage the services of 
keen and interested supporters who will act as district 
collectors. 

Other organisations have built up considerable support 
and interest by this method, and we feel sure that B.C.A. 

could use it with advantage. The work will be whole or 
part time as is convenient to those who engage in it, and 
will be on a remunerative basis. 

The Organising Missioner will be glad to give further 
particulars upon enquiry at the Sydney Office, or ring M3164. 
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We MUST Stand behind them! 

ST. PATRICK'S VAN. 

REV. KARL AND MRS. LUDERS. REV. BOB AND MRS. HALLAHAN. 

SOME OF THE NURSING STAFF. SISTER HITCHCOCK AND PATIENTS. 
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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, Ccduna, 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. 

THURSDAY. 

MONDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

The Cann River Mission, The Denmark Settlement, 
the Bonang Mission, Rev. N. the Kirton Point Missions and 
Chambers, the Streaky Bay Missioner, K. Luders. 
Missioners, and the Rev. D. 
Livingstone. 

TUESDAY. 
MORNING. EVENING. 

For Sisters Dowling, Boss-
ley, Page, Loane, Branford, 
Edgar and Warner at Ceduna; 
Sister Firmin and Miss Millar 
at Penong. 

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

Gwynne and G. Hitchcock. 

WEDNESDAY. 
MORNING. 

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

EVENING, 
the Flying For the Flying Medical 

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

For the wives and families 
of the Missioners and Air 

Pilot. 

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. EVENING. 

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. 

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, Mrs. Mann 
and Miss Harding. 

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. 

Givt 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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FROM THE MISSIONS 
MINNIPA. 

Rev. L. Morris. 
Tarcoola (as everyone knows) is a little township on the 

East-West Railway Line, and is about 250 miles from Minnipa. 
There are other interesting facts about Tarcoola, but none 
of them bothered me much until last May, when Tarcoola 
and all the country in between were added to my district, 
thus giving me a brand new trip to do once a quarter. 
Already this new trip has given me plenty to think about, 
and, as none of these thoughts have previously reached "The 
Real Australian," here goes. 

In my new area are only two townships, but there are 
several sheep stations of areas up to 4000 square miles, and 
most of my time is taken up with ministering to the folk 
on these stations. The first station I stayed at I discovered 
I was the first clergyman they had seen in three years, and 
previous to that there had been only occasional visits. This 
story I found repeated over and over through the station 
country; apparently there has never been a regular ministry. 
From time to time clergy have attempted to do the job from 
various centres, but I gather that the stumbling block in 
each case has been lack of funds. In view of the big 
distances and small population, the area cannot be expected 
to be a payable proposition financially, and once again the 
immense value to the out-back of an organisation like B.C.A. 
is demonstrated. A disturbing fact, though, is that there 
are large areas as yet untouched by any clerical visitation, 
and, as most of the folk are Anglican, it surely is a duty 
laid upon the Church of England to provide a ministry for 
such people. 

I had lots of fun finding my way about. I tried to pick 
up a guide somewhere, but none were available, so I had 
to trust to maps (which proved unreliable anyhow) and 
directions given me by various folk en route. Tracks are 
faintly marked and sign-posts very few, and I confess I had 
some moments of trepidation. However, I managed fairly 
well ("Mugs for luck !" saith the ancient proverb) until 
nearly home on the return journey, when I was humiliated 
at being bushed within fifty miles of completing the trip. 

The roads are not very good, to put it mildly, and on 
my two trips I experienced being stuck in all sorts of things 
—sand, mud, a waterhole, and, above all, salt lakes. Last 
trip I was well and truly bogged in a salt lake for 11£ hours. 
When I wrestled valiantly for a couple of hours, trying in the 
process all the ways I knew of shifting bogged vans but 
without success, I decided that if ever we were to get out 
it would be with other help; so I had a nice little stroll of 
151 miles to the nearest station home, leaving my wife to 
survey the lake in blissful solitude. I finished my hike in 
4i hours, but then had to wait another three hours for the 
men to come home from their work, have tea, and load 
their truck with rescue gear. It was about 8.30 p.m. when 
we reached my wife (by now qualified to be known as "The 
Lady of the Lake" !), who had just about given us up. By 
dint of our combined labours we shifted "St. Patrick" after 
an hour or so, and were able to go our several ways rejoicing. 

Throughout the station country I had a great welcome— 
there is no doubt about the friendliness and ready hospitality 
of these people. In most cases we are able to hold a 
service in the evening, and, although the surroundings are 
distinctly "home" and not "church," there has been a genuine 
desire to worship, xand we have felt God very near. Last 
trip was during shearing time, and I was able to have services 
among the shearers. This was an experience all on its own, 
and I will not soon forget those shearers' dining-rooms, with 
long tables round which the men sat in workaday clothes, 
dim lamps, singing unaccompanied by any musical instru-

ment, non-worshippers making a noise outside, and withal 
the reverent spirit of those inside and the attentive hearing 
they gave to the grand old story of Redemption through His 
Blood. 

Tarcoola itself is a different proposition, it being a little 
town composed almost entirely of railway workers. Up 
there I met Sister Symons doing a good job, both as nurse 
and as a servant of Jesus Christ. She has lots of responsi-
bility, being the only person with medical ability for hundreds 
of miles around. When I was up there last she also had 
the task of carrying on the services in the church single-
handed in between my visits, to say nothing of the Sunday 
Sch©ol. She is certainly doing a difficult job, but it is one 
that is abundantly worthwhile. 

Just at present I am in the throes of preparing for the 
next trip up that way, which involves finding enough con-
tainers to carry petrol for the round trip, borrowing equip-
ment for pulling me out of the bog (which equipment I hope 
I won't be needing), and a host of other things. And, of 
course, I'm wondering what new experiences the next few 
weeks will bring forth and hoping they will be pleasant. 
But if the past journeys are any guide, this trip will be 
abundantly worthwhile in opportunities of proclaiming the 
Gospel. 

STREAKY BAY. 
Rev. D. Livingstone. 

The work is gradually progressing, and God is really 
blessing the Mission. 

This year we decided to hold a Direct Giving Appeal 
instead of the usual Fete. Some were doubtful as to the 
wisdom of making such an appeal because, owing to the 
many removals and decreased incomes of the storekeepers 
and farmers, it was felt that an appeal was bound to fail. 
But others made their prayer unto God, and, with deep thank-
fulness and praise to the One Who always supplies the need 
of His people, the appeal closed with a total of £142, which 
was over £40 more than received from the Fete last year. 

Our Fellowship is growing in strength and numbers. 
Every Wednesday night twenty to thirty of us meet and 
always have a grand time. We are praying that the seed 
sown regularly at these week-day meetings will bear much 
fruit at the Mission to be held in October. 

Some months ago the Missions of the West Coast met 
in conference at Ceduna, and there, amongst other things, 
we decided to hold one mission each year in one of the West 
Coast Mission areas. The first mission, all being well, will 
commence here on 18th October, and will continue until 1st 
November. For those two weeks the five of us, and Mrs. 
Morris, who will speak to the ladies, will concentrate on 
Streaky Bay and hold a real Evangelistic Mission. The 
people are becoming enthusiastic. The members of the 
Mothers' Union have all voluntarily pledged themselves to 
bring at least one other lady to the special meetings for 
ladies. On the last Sunday of each month a special service 
has been held, and each time there has been a larger con-
gregation and evidence of increasing interest in the Mission. 
Shoul 1 you read this before 18th October, then please assist 
us with your prayers, that souls may be converted by the 
Holy Spirit and won to the Lord in true and lasting con-
version. If you read this after that time, then pray that 
the Holy Spirit will carry on the work of the Mission and 
build up the converts in the taith. 

We are still losing people through removals to the city. 
One family just gone was a particularly severe loss, as several 
young people were beginning to come along well and were 
showing definite signs of becoming excellent Christians. 
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The petrol rationing is now beginning to be really felt. 
One district that had services twice a month has had to be 
cut down to one service a month, as the people have not 
sufficient petrol to enable them to attend. 

Please continue to pray for us and the B.C.A. as a whole, 
and next time we shall be able to tell you of more blessing. 

warm thanks. To visit the West Coast is always one of the 
ambitions of a Victorian Secretary; to visit the West Coast 
again some day is now one of my fond hopes. 

EAST AND WEST. 

VISITING THE FAMILY. 

Rev. E. D. Shaxted. 
That is how I looked upon my visit to the West Coast. 

There were many impressions regarding buildings, climate, 
nature of the country, distances and other things. But the 
chief impressions came from meeting B.C.A. workers. Some 
of our workers I had not met before, others I have known 
for some time; one I have known since college days. How-
ever, it is an entirely different thing to meet B.C.A. workers 
on the job. That is where my fellow-labourers should be 
studied—in their native haunts. 

First of all, there was the Rev. Bob Hallahan; it was 
good to have a welcome at the Port from him. A modest 
man, doing a good solid job. Evidence of the quality of 
his work was our Sunday evening service, held a few hours 
after my arrival. 

The next morning we started out for Cummins, stopping 
to enjoy grilled chop sandwiches in the shade of Wangarry 
Church. This building has the distinction of being the only 
church in the parish. At Cummins we were warmly wel-
comed by Mr. and Mrs. Fleming. We had little time to 
explore the parish, but we saw what we could. There was 
much to say during the one evening we had together, and 
memories of a dozen years ago mingled with up to date news 
of Cummins and odd happenings of recent date. 

The next day the rail 'bus took me to Ceduna, where 
Mr. Broadley met me and drove me to the Hospital, which 
was to be my home for nearly one week. The atmosphere 
of the Hospital is a tonic, spiritually, mentally and physically. 
It is a home of real religion, a demonstration of true, and, 
therefore, practical Christianity. The building is almost on 
the beach, but, within, one ascends to the mountain top. As 
the few days passed, all too quickly, one could realise some-
thing of what the Hospital means to the people it serves. 

Much could be written of Ceduna, Penong and Koonibba 
Hospitals; more still about the women who serve in them. 
But the secret is in the One in Whose Name we work and 
Who gave us the pattern for service. 

I was sorry I could not visit Tarcoola, for the Sister 
there has one of the hardest and loneliest tasks in B.C.A. 

Included in the programme was a flight to Cook, a 
wonderful experience, especially as I had not flown before. 
But again it was the person rather than the thing pre-
dominating. Through the little window could be seen part 
of Mr. Chadwick. There was little more than a strong chin 
showing, but it seemed to typify the will to serve that is so 
characteristic of B.C.A.'s workers. 

Sunday was indeed a happy day, when I shared the 
services with Mr. Broadley, and had the pleasure of address-
ing good congregations of earnest worshippers. 

I went on to Streaky Bay for a few hours with Mr. and 
Mrs. Livingstone. Here is a parish fully justifying B.C.A. 
standards, with its marked improvement showing on all sides. 

Leaving my new friends, I passed on to Minnipa, where 
I had forty hours. This was long enough to fit in quite a 
lot, and it included a real day out, which proved to be one 
of the great days of the trip. We travelled as far as Yardea 
Station, so I saw something of the real Australia—very 
different from my usual surroundings. 

The following day I started for home, travelling to 
Adelaide by service 'bus over 400 miles in fourteen hours. 
I returned fitter for my work, and very grateful to the 
members of the family and others who did so much to make 
the trip really worth while. To all of them I send my very 

Rev. H. Broadley. 
In a magazine known as "The Open Dooi," I have seen 

from time to time an article headed "From My Vantage 
Point." As I sit in the Rectory at Ceduna, I will ask yov 
to follow ray finger as it points all round the compass fron 
this particular vantage point. 

Beginning from the north, we see the Hospital close at 
hand. It speaks of service and fellowship, and makes this 
place a source of special help and privilege to the Missioner 
stationed here. Beyond the Hospital for 12-15 miles we pick 
out a farmhouse here and there. Restrictions on travel 
mean that from a spiritual point of view all is not ideal. It 
isn't feasible to run all over the place these days to individual 
families. School work and services, plus the Nullarbor trip, 
use up almost all the fuel. These people are "so near and 
yet so far." North of these folk comes the unsettled country 
for many miles, until the Transcontinental Line is reached. 

North-west we see Penong 46 miles away. Again the 
Hospital stands out with its witness and fellowship. Half-
way there, in a slightly different relationship, is Koonibba, 
where our personal interest in centred in Sister Hitchcock 
and her work. Regular services are held at Penong twice 
a month. Further on we come to Fowler's Bay, Coorabie 
and Kooringabie. These are about 40-50 miles beyond 
Penong, and are usually visited at three-weekly intervals 
either by the Methodist minister or myself. Sixty miles 
further on we come to Ceduna Station, the first of the sheep 
stations on the way to the Western Australian border. 
Mr. and Mrs. Reid are always hospitable. They have been 
anxious about their son ever since the fall of Singapore; 
nothing has been heard of him. Eighty miles further we 
reach White Wells out-station, where we are within eight 
miles of Nullarbor. Beyond that to the west is Eucla and 
Mundrabilla, on arrival at which the traveller is 391 miles 
from home. 

These station people, together with the railway families 
along the Transcontinental Line, must do with most inade-
quate ministrations. How would you feel if you could go 
to church only once in three months at the most ? You 
can imagine some of the feelings of the missioner as he 
thinks of the intensive work that ought to be done. 

Due west and south of Ceduna lies the sea—the Bight. 
From south-east to north-east, for a radius of 40-50 miles, 
are the farmhouses dotted here and there, with Smoky Bay, 
Nunjikompita and Mudamuckla as service centres. 

You have no doubt read of these things before. I have 
brought them before you in this way in order to try to 
transport you, in mind, into the centre of the Far West 
Mission, so that you may be able to realise something of 
what faces the representative of the B.C.A. as he thinks out 
how to put into practice the motto, "Australia for Christ." 
It is a challenge to us all. Our Lord says, " 'Follow Me' 
into the Bush, and make My way known." 

The steady service, the steady praying, the steady giving, 
is what is needed. It has kept B.C.A. at work so far, and 
is our hope for the future. 

In closing, I must refer to the appeal for help to get 
supplies of lantern slides. A gift of £2 was sent by a lady 
visiting Sydney. Another gift of £2 was presented by the 
staff of Cook Hospital. Mr. Shaxted, of Melbourne Office, 
on his recent visit over here, t@ld me that he has quite a 
number which he will send over. This is most encouraging, 
and I am grateful to those who are helping. I am em-
boldened to ask for a small portable gramaphone with a 
dozen records of good hymns. The portable organ is rather 
bulky, and my "playing" a matter of apology. It is not 
often that an organist is met on the Nullarbor trip. 
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YOUR BROTHER'S NEED. 
A WIRELESS TALK GIVEN OVER 2CH. 

By the Rev. Tom Jones. 
In a book I have recently read, the author described the 

last war as a "gigantic Cook's Tour." What he meant, of 
course, was that a great many men and women who in private 
life had neither means or inclination to travel, were, as 
soldiers and nurses, compelled to do so during that war. 

Travel, we know, is one of the best ways of learning 
many things. It broadens our outlook and increases our 
knowledge. By living for a time in Egypt, India or France, 
men came to know and understand life and conditions in 
places beyond their own village, town or country. 

One of those attractive posters so often used in Britain 
to induce men to join the services in peace time read, "Join 
the Army and see the world." Britain is comparatively a 
small land, but in peace time is within easy distance of many 
other lands with their differing races and tongues. Here in 
Australia we are not so fortunate, for we lie so many 
thousands of miles away from most other races and peoples. 
Nevertheless we can still widen our horizon by travel—travel 
unhindered by irritating restrictions of language, passports 
and customs barriers. 

Conditions of life differ widely here in Australia. The 
person who has lived all his life in one of our great cities 
would find manners, customs, character and conditions very 
different from that to which he was accustomed if he should 
suddenly be transported "back o' Bourke" or to some remote 
homestead in one of the northern States or South Australia. 

Of course, that is exactly what is now happening because 
of the necessities of the day. Thousands of young men and 
women, many of whom have never lived more than a mile 
away from small building allotments, cinemas, hospitals and 
congested business areas, have overnight been transported to 
a new land. True, of course, they have never left the shores 
of the land of their birth, yet nevertheless it is to them a 
new country. A country of boundless acres, great distances, 
few conveniences, but a country too of brave men and women 
who are busily engaged in living in the truest meaning of 
that much abused word. As a result, this war, disastrous 
though it be in a great many ways, will teach many of our 
younger generation something of the land in which they live. 
If they use the opportunities intelligently which now come 
to them, they will come back in the future days to take their 
place in home, business or parliament with a new apprecia-
tion and understanding of opportunities, conditions, needs and 
people of this great continent. 

It is of little if any value to talk of and plan for a "New 
Order" in the world, to come into being when we have won 
the victory, unless such order of life shall have a place in 
our homeland. To appreciate the need for such a change 
and to organise for its creation involves the necessity of 
knowing something of the problems, needs and possibilities 
as they now exist amongst us. There are far too many 
people who are selfish. They never put their back into the 
political or economic system whieh exists because, maybe, it 
seeks to serve others beside their own class. They are never 
found on the side of religion because it calls for service and 
sacrifice from them for the good of the whole. They are 
always clamouring for something new in politics, economics, 
ethics or religion in the hope that there may be something 
of benefit which may accrue to them. They have lived so 
long in their own little circle that they have come to the 
opinion all the world is like that. 

We need in this good land of ours a wide vision—a vision 
of Nationhood. We must learn that it is necessary not only 
to fight and strive to better our own conditions of life within 
our class, but also to realise that the needs of the nation as 
a whole must come first. This sometimes means sacrifice 
of our own betterment and comfort, for a time at least. 

Politically, it calls for more legislation on a national 
rather than a vote basis. In the field of economics and 
industry it demands a policy which will consider the needs 
of the lonely settler on the edge of the Nullarbor equally 
with the vast population of the city. 

It has always been a source of great astonishment to me 
as I travel about this continent that the further I get away 
from the great cities the more I pay for petrol. Of course, 
I am told the extra charge is for freight to bring it to the 
bush. Would not a policy founded on a national vision 
appreciate how much more necessary such a commodity is 
to the man in the bush than to the person who lives in a 
city of trams and trains ? Why not sell petrol at a flat 
rate in all parts of the country, even if it did mean that the 
city dweller paid a halfpenny more per gallon in order to 
give his fellow-Australians in the lonely places an equal deal 
with him ! 

So it is with most other things—foodstuffs, transport, and 
nearly everything which life needs. 

You may be thinking why on earth should this parson 
talk like this. Well, you see, I am the Secretary and 
Organiser of a Society named the Bush Church Aid Society. 
Note the name well, for it is well named. It is an organisa-
tion of the Church of England, and, as the name so clearly 
states, it exists to aid the work of the Church in the bush 
and lonely places of this great land. 

To a great many people the word "church" conjures up 
nothing else but visions of ecclesiastical buildings, religious 
services, and gentlemen who wear their collars back to front ! 
Never was so great a mistake made. The Church does 
include that, but much more. So it is with this Society 
which sends young men who, on the threshold of their 
ministry are full of zeal and enthusiasm, to many places in 
the bush and out-back. You will find missioners of the Bush 
Church Aid Society in the Bight country of South Australia, 
the Mallee of N.W. Victoria, the great forests of Gippsland, 
the huge sheep runs of the Darling River, and many other 
places. You will find them travelling great distances, re-
ceiving a small salary. You will find them too eagerly 
received when visiting rough and lonely places, earnestly 
listened to as they seek by their ministry to guide men to 
God. 

But as I have said, the work of the Church extends 
beyond the ministry of the clergy. There are other minis-
tries, because there are other needs. 

In a great city facilities are provided for the needs of 
the population, or the people themselves are able by their 
combined efforts to bring them into existence. This is 
possible because a great number of people live in small areas. 
There are places in this land where homes are found twenty, 
sixty or a hundred miles apart; there are not the same 
facilities for these folk. If you are sick or need operative 
treatment, you are able to visit a doctor or large hospital, 
which will be found not far away from your home. But if 
you live in many places of which I can think, your nearest 
doctor, nurse or hospital may be anything from fifty to five 
hundred miles away. While many thousands of pounds have 
been spent annually for a great many years on building 
hospitals and making other provisions for public health in 
large cities, there has not been the same emphasis on supply-
ing for the same needs in lonely places. Largely, I suppose, 
because the expenditure of large sums has not appeared 
justified for a small number of people. The idea seems to 
be : "Let's wait until larger numbers settle in the out-back; 
time enough then to look after these things." Yet many 
people are loath to go on the land because of the present 
lack of these necessary facilities. 

It has therefore been the task of Christian bodies to 
attempt to supply these omissions. They do it because they 
see men and women, not as voters or paying patients, but 
simply as folk with souls and bodies having like needs with 
you and me. 
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The work of the Australian Inland Mission in this field 

is well known; that of the Bush Church Aid Society is not 
so well known. Twenty-three years ago the Bush Church 
Aid Society was appealed to by the people of one of its 
South Australian missions to help them in this problem. 
In effect, the people of Ceduna said : "You have cared for 
us spiritually by sending to us a parson and paying him. 
Will you enlarge your help to us and give us a hospital ?" 

So began our first hospital work. The building was an 
old disused farmhouse and the fittings were makeshift; the 
equipment rough and ready. The staff consisted of one 
double-certificated nurse, who laid solid foundations. The 
years that have passed have seen a remarkable growth in 
this service, and to-day we maintain a chain of five hospitals 
in the Bight country of South Australia. Hospitals are 
located at Ceduna, Penong, Cook (in the middle of the Trans-
continental Line), and Tarcoola (200 miles west of Port 
Augusta), and another at Koonibba caters solely for 
aboriginals. Because of the support we have received, the 
days of makeshift have gone. Each hospital is a modern 
building, splendidly equipped, and the staff has grown from 
one to thirteen nurses, who have their double certificates and 
mothercraft diplomas. As this organisation grew, spreading 
over an area of country 800 miles long, it became necessary 
to provide speedy means of transport for our doctor. 

In 1938 the Society asked its supporters for the money 
to buy a medical aeroplane. They gave £1660, and the 
machine was bought. Since the 'plane began its work 60,000 
miles have been travelled, and nearly 5000 people have, by 
its help, received advice and treatment. 

Of course, such an organisation cannot be run to make 
profits. The running cost of the 'plane, the annual insurance, 
pilot's salary, hospital maintenance, nurses' salaries, and all 
the multitude of expenses are much more than fees received. 

No help can come from Government subsidies, because 
we are a religious body. So I suppose it would be true to 
say that such services for people in remote areas is econo-
mically unsound, and because of that fact such work is left 
to the Christian Church and its members. 

We must learn that human and spiritual values are more 
important than economic standards. We must be prepared 
to make sacrifices in order that some ventures be run at a 
financial loss because they make men better. 

There are some members of our nation who realise these 
things. They talk little of a new order to be brought about 
at some distant date. They are too busy trying to make 
the Christian order work in our midst by their labour and 
gifts to societies such as the Bush Church Aid, because they 
realise that the chief factor in the success of any order or 
system of living is the human individual. Let us by God's 
grace do all we can to make our people better; then the 
system can be improved. A pig will still be a pig whether 
you house him in a marble palace or a sty; he cannot change 
his nature. Create an Utopia and men will still be selfish 
and cruel and ruin it all, unless by the grace of God their 
natures are changed. 

Earlier in this talk I pointed out that the Church had 
many ministries because there were many needs in the world. 
Just as the healing ministry of our hospitals emanated from 
the work of our missioners as they became conscious of the 
needs of their people, so there has come into existence another 
service carried out by the Bush Church Aid Society. 

Twenty-two years ago, through our association with the 
people of the North-West of this State, we realised that there 
were many children who began life with a very serious 
handicap simply because they had been born of parents who 
had adventured into the more remote places of our land. 
These children, because of the isolation in which they were 
brought up, were denied the opportunity of education, which 
is the birthright of all who dwell in this land. True, some 
few could be sent to boarding schools, but the vast majority 
had parents unable to meet the financial obligations. Others 

could use the postal system provided by the Education De-
partment of each State. I understand some 6000 children of 
the bush are educated in this manner in this State. There 
are others who, for various reasons, do not avail themselves 
of either method. Then again education is something more 
than the learning of lessons. We would be poor creatures 
indeed if we had only received our education in the school 
of the three R's. 

Kiddies living in isolated homes, miles from the next-
door neighbour, are denied fellswship and companionship with 
others. This is a serious drawback in the development of 
their character. They need the experience of living, working 
and playing with others, and so enable them to realise that 
they are units of a whole and members of a big family of 
Australians. Unfortunately this has not been provided for by 
the State. "How can it be solved ?" you may ask. The 
only way I know is the provision of large up-to-date hostels 
in the country towns specially for these lonely kiddies. Fees 
would need to be low, for though parents may be able to 
pay fl per week for one child, if they have three of school 
age they find £3 per week beyond them. Such a system of 
hostels should not be beyond the bounds of possibility in a 
State that has a vision of nationhood rather than profits and 
votes. 

Meanwhile the Church has tackled the problem. Over 
twenty years ago the Bush Church Aid Society began work 
in its first hostel at Wilcannia. It was made possible by the 
splendid gift of £800 from one of our supporters, and the 
money was used to buy a large house in the township. 

In 1930 a second hostel was built and opened at Mungindi, 
again largely through a generous gift, which encouraged 
others to do likewise. 

A third hostel was opened at the beginning of 1940 at 
Wentworth Falls. 

To-day there are 34 children at Wilcannia, 28 at Mungindi 
and 30 at Wentworth Falls. Not many out of all who could 
be thus helped, for we turn away more than we can take. 

Unfortunately it costs money in large sums to acquire 
buildings for this purpose, or maybe we would have many 
more hostels. It costs a lot to run them, too; and, again, 
there are no profits. It is possible because there are Chris-
tian women ready to staff such places and mother these 
children for wages only sufficient to supply frugal needs. 

Here is an opportunity for big business to demonstrate 
its appreciation of human values over profits. Why could 
not a large business house, or a combination of such houses, 
supply the wherewithal for the maintenance of one such 
centre of worthwhile service ? 

In such homes character can be built that will leave its 
mark upon the nation's life. Young lives can be guided 
along the better path. Please don't think each and every 
child passing through our hostels develop into A.l. citizens 
or active Christians. They don't ! We do the best we can 
by the grace of God, and that is all the Almighty requires 
of us. How do you measure up to this requirement ? 

There is another advantage of the hostel method I have 
not already mentioned. It benefits the town child also. It 
is well known that schools are staffed according to the 
number of scholars on the roll. If, by provision of a hostel, 
the Bush Church Aid Society adds 30 children to the roll 
of some country school, that means the grade of the school 
can be advanced, another teacher supplied. Thus the 
children of the town are benefited also. 

I therefore plead with you to-day to be fully conscious 
of your brother's need, whether he live in a large crowded 
city or the sparse areas out-back : that you will stand 
behind, with all your powers and resources, organisations 
such as this of which I have told you; that we may be 
welded together as one family of people seeking in the Name 
of God and our fellows to make the world a better place 
for all those who dwell therein. 



November 20, 1942. 11 T H E REAL AUSTRALIAN. 

VICTORIAN NOTES. 
CENTRAL WOMEN'S AUXILIARY. 

An Australian Tea was held at the home of Mrs. Gray, 
in South Yarra, at which over £20 was raised. In spite of 
very bad weather and sickness, a good number of ladies 
attended, and the gathering was a very happy one, Mrs. 
Charles Murray kindly opening the meeting and the Victorian 
Secretary gave a short talk about B.C.A. 

The Temple Day Service was held at the Cathedral. 
Dean Langley preached the sermon, Rev. P. W. Robinson 
read the service and Canon Wenzel the lesson. Revs. Dr. 
Law, Hedley Raymond, and the Victorian Secretary also 
represented the Victorian Committee. After the service, 
afternoon tea was served in the C.M.S. Rooms, where it was 
announced that the offering amounted to over £53. 

One dozen draw-sheets have been given by the Central 
Women's Auxiliary for our hospitals. 

A Grocery Afternoon will be held on 14th November at 
the home of Mrs. Sergeant, South Avenue, Moorabbin. 

The South Yarra box opening will be held on December 
3rd at Christ Church Vicarage by the kindness of Canon and 
Mrs. Murray. 

^ # j£ . j£ jp 
ST. THOMAS' AUXILIARY, ESSENDON. 

An Australian Tea was held at the home of Mrs. Tregea. 
It was a very enjoyable gathering, and over £3 was raised 
for Auxiliary funds. 

One dozen draw-sheets and six teapots have been pur-
chased for our hospitals. 

£5 has been given as our annual payment for Penong 
Cot maintenance. 

The annual Thanksgiving Service was held at St. Thomas', 
Essendon, on Wednesday, 11th November. The Victorian 
Secretary told us about his recent trip to South Australia, 
and our thankofferings were presented. After the service a 
social gathering was held at the home of Miss de Gruchy. 

• j * »j« *$• *& tj< 

Extract from a letter recently received at the Victorian 
Office : "I have just received the first instalment of my 
widow's pension, so am sending the enclosed (10/-) as a 
thankoffering to God for all His goodness to me." 

POSTS AND RAILS. 
Our readers will be interested to have some news of 

Archdeacon and Mrs. Langley. They are now settled in 
their new home at Gordon and quietly adjusting themselves 
to their new life. The Archdeacon has made some progress, 
and is now able to move about the house. Such a change 
as has occurred in the life of these two friends of many in 
B.C.A. and the Sydney Diocese sometimes brings with it 
forgetfulness by many who have hitherto enjoyed fellowship 
with them. I hope that many will visit them from time to 
time. The address is 9 Yarraba Avenue, Gordon, and is to 
be found two streets distant from St. John's Church on the 
city side. Telephone : JX 1510. 

We have been very fortunate to secure the services of 
Sisters Warner and Edgar for relief on the West Coast. 
Quite a number of our nurses are overdue for their triennial 
leave, and the coming of these two new Sisters will enable 
each member of the staff to enjoy their holidays. Sister 
Warner has just finished her training, and becomes a "Sister" 
for the first time at Ceduna. Sister Edgar has had an 
interesting and adventurous experience as a missionary nurse 
in Korea, from which she has recently been evacuated. We 
welcome both, and wish them blessing and joy in our family. 

Many of our friends learned with sadness of the recent 
passing of the Rev. L. Dunstan. For a number of years 
Lloyd and Mrs. Dunstan were in charge of the Denmark 
Mission in Western Australia, where they left behind memories 
of work well done. On returning to Sydney, he had no 
sooner been appointed to the Parish of Wentworthville when 
his resignation became necessary on the grounds of health. 
Through the five years which have followed, Lloyd was an 
inspiration to those who knew and visited him. His forti-
tude and cheerfulness never allowed despair a place in his 
life. We thank God for his splendid life, and assure Mrs. 
Dunstan of our prayers and sympathy. 

THE REV. L. DUNSTAN. | 

$ - , . - . ; ' & . 3&' - < ¥ . . *$ 
Another friend of B.C.A. has passed ©nwards in the 

person of Archdeacon Charlton. The Archdeacon rendered 
outstanding service to the Church in Sydney Diocese, and 
amongst his many interests he had a warm regard for this 
Society and its work. Our sympathy is extended to his 
widow and family at this time. 

•X* •$* *** **• •** 
The Rev. E. D. Shaxted, our Victorian Secretary, recently 

visited the Society's missions and hospitals in South Aus-
tralia. The various members of the staff enjoyed his brief 
stay amongst them, and we feel sure that this personal 
contact will help Mr. Shaxted in his deputation work. 

%. & y & y 
The O.M. has been encouraged by a number of "After-

noons" which, held in homes and parish halls, have yielded 
good results for the Society. Could we have some more of 
them ? They take trouble and effort to organise, but give 
us great help and cheer. 

# ..• •* * * . * 
Have you thought of B.C.A. when making your will ? 

For this purpose, the correct designation of the Society is 
"The Bush Church Aid Society for Australia and Tasmania." 

# %. %• & %> 
We have received £700 worth of War Savings Certificates 

towards replacing the medical aeroplane. This is very 
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splendid. It is a great comfort to know that this fund is 
steadily building up for the day when we can buy a more 
modern and convenient aeroplane without having to consider 
a special appeal for the purpose. Can we get to the £1000 
mark by Christmas ? When this sum is reached we will be 
free to set to work to provide for some other necessary need 
by the same means. Have you sent your War Savings 
Certificate in yet ? 

# # # * * 
We urgently need a washing machine of household size 

for "Coorah" Hostel. With the dearth of domestic workers, 
it is necessary that the job of washing for nearly thirty 
children be made as easy as possible for the staff. The 
O.M. has explored most avenues, but cannot buy one. Have 
any of our readers such a machine they can do without ? 
If so, please send particulars and price to the Sydney Office, 
or 'phone M 3164. 

*** V v *y* •** 

Some of our friends are making an extra effort to help 
the Society in these days of difficulty by holding "Market 
Days" in their own gardens. Many have been growing 
vegetables for their own use, and find they have more than 
they can use themselves. Why not combine in your parish 
or street and sell some of the produce for B.C.A. ? 

¥ # %> # * 
The Rev. R. M. Fulford, our valuable Adelaide Secretary, 

has had a term in hospital. We were glad to know that he 
has now recovered, and to see him in Sydney for the recent 
C.M.S. meetings. 

# # # V V 
Recent additions to the Council of B.C.A. in Sydney are 

the Rev. C. Baker, an old worker, and the Rev. N. Fox, 
Rector of St. Michael's, Sydney. We welcome both gentle-
men to our Committee, and feel sure that they will have 
some real contribution to make to our ministry. 

The Annual Rally held in St. Andrew's Chapter House, 
Syrney, on Saturday, September 26th, was a great success. 
This year we tried two innovations—an afternoon meeting, 
which enabled many to be present who otherwise could not 
have come; and, instead of one or two field workers as 
speakers, we drew upon some of our ex-workers. The Rev. 
and Mrs. F. H. B. Dillon told of the early days of Ceduna; 
the Rev. C. Baker gave some glimpses of Van life at 
Menindie; and Rev. G. Beatty spoke of the work in the 
Prison Farm at Coriemungle. Sister L. Loane, home on 
leave, added an up-to-date note, and the O.M. had a word 
to say. The lantern slides shown were drawn from some 
of our most ancient collection, and it was interesting to look 
back upon the Society's small beginnings and to realise the 
splendid way along which Almighty God has led us. The 
thankoffering amounted to £250. 

# ^ * %> # 
The town and district of Delegate, N.S.W., has now quite 

a B.C.A. flavour. The O.M., on his recent visit to Mr. 
Chambers, found Sister Goodwin, late of Penong, as Matron 
of Delegate Hospital, and Dr. Allan Langley, son of our own 
Archdeacon and Mrs. Langley, as the town's medical man. 
With Mr. Chambers as our missioner and Sister Gwynne at 
Cann River, it is difficult to be ignorant of B.C.A. and live 
in this district. 

# # # # & 
We regret to announce that, owing to the steady decline 

in population since the beginning of the war, it is no longer 
possible for Werrimull to continue as a separate mission 
district. It has therefore been arranged for the clergy of 
adjoining districts to give what ministrations are possible 
in the Werrimul area. The Society has arranged with the 
Bishop of St. Arnaud for payment of an annual grant to 
meet these new conditions. 

The Bush Church Aid Society 
SUGGESTS THAT YOU 

by 
purchasing 

War 
Savings 

Certificates. Certificates can be purchased for 
16s. for each £1 Certificate. 
£4 for each £5 Certificate. 

£8 for each £10 Certificate. 

by donating 
War 

Savings 
Certificates. 

to the Society. 

Buying them Kelps Austral ia in the W o r l d W a r . Donat ing them to B .C.A. helps the 
Kingdom of G o d 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. 

Wholly set up ana printed in Australia by D . S. Ford, 44-50 Reservoir St., Sydney. 


