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J he S^ecret of \Jictoriou& csLlvln 9 
Christianity has one supreme message to give to the 

world—the secret of victorious living. The first'century 
pagans discovered that there were in their midst a com' 
pany of people who held this secret. This little company 
of men and women were harried, persecuted, imprisoned, 
tortured and slain, but they could not be conquered. 
When the Romans drove them into the arena to provide 
a feast for starved wild beasts, and to entertain the popu' 
lace, they went forward singing like victors. When people 
saw this amaring sight of unconquerable personality, they 
craved it for themselves. Christianity has always spread 
when it has been able to present the message of victorious 
living. When it has forgotten this message and laid its 

emphasis on secondary issues, it has lost its power. Today, 
the world does not see sufficient evidence of its power 
to give victorious life. Yet that is the knowledge the 
world is craving. Men and women are living defeated 
lives. They are defeated by their fears, their worries, 
their prejudices, their hatreds and their sins. They want 
a way to victory. Christ has that way. Christians must 
demonstrate that triumphant life or fail this generation. 
Unless I have found victory in my own life, I cannot tell 
others how to find it. If I have not discovered the secret 
of personal victory over sin, I have missed the deepest 
message of Christianity 

—C. T. RAE. 

^Jhe ^jriulna fvledical Service 
MR. A. CHADWICK. 

I will endeavour, in this letter, to give you an outline 
of some of the outstanding flights made recently by our 
flying medical service section of B.C.A. work. In some 
cases, the calls have come from places which we visit in 
the course of our regular round, and in others, new 
localities altogether, with new routes to be flown. 

A boundary fence rider is taken ill, and remains at his 
camp, alone, until the mail truck calls that way in about 
three days time. By the time the mail reaches there, 
he is too ill to move unaided, and is taken on the mail 
truck into Tarcoola, where Sister admits him to the Hostel 
and contacts Doctor on the telephone. The diagnosis 
of pneumonia is confirmed, and suitable treatment begun. 
Some time later, when the patient has rallied sufficiently 
to be transported to hospital, arrangements are made for 
him to be taken to Whyalla, and I set out from here 
in VH'AAA, with the stretcher and Sister, to pick him 
up. We fly first of all over the now familiar route to 
Tarcoola, and then, with the patient made comfortable 
on the stretcher, head for Whyalla, with the Lake Everard, 
Lake Gairdner, and Lake Gillies country before us. 
These lakes stretch across the country for many miles, 
and their irregular shorelines make for easy navigation, 
despite the hasy condition of the atmosphere, for the 
track to be flown follows each of these lakes in turn. 
The country below is very rugged and inhospitable look' 
ing and we fly high to gain the advantage of a helping 
wind. The patient, a seasoned bushman, knows every 
inch of this country, and, as we go along, he gives Sister 
an interesting description of all the landmarks. A spell 
in the hospital with medical care puts this patient on 
the road to recovery again, and in due course he is able 
to return to his usual occupation. 

The governess on a station was out horse'riding one 
day, when her horse tripped and threw her, a broken 
collar bone being the injury she received. There was 
a sixtymile car journey for her from the station into 
Tarcoola, and a phone call from Sister there brought 
Doctor and the 'plane over. With the fracture reduced, 
and her arm set up with the appropriate bandages, she 
was able to return to the station, and carry on in a 
limited capacity until the full use of her arm was regained. 

Closely following on this call came two more from 
the same quarter, when patients were flown down here 
for operations. In each case they were stretcher patients, 
and, after a suitable time of convalescense at Ceduna, 
they were flown back as sitting'Up patients owing to the 

inaccessability of the transcontinental railway by surface 
transport from here. 

You have all no doubt heard the name of Coober Pedy 
with its rich opal fiields, situated over 200 miles north 
of Ceduna, and about 110 miles south'west of Oodna' 
datta, in the Stuarts Range. A returned serviceman there 
is suddenly stricken with a bout of malaria. He had used 
his issue of atebrin tablets, and his is a recurring case 
which the normal course of treatment has failed to keep 
in check. Coober Peby is in radio contact with the 
Alice Springs Flying Doctor Base, which at this par' 
ticular time had its machine away on other calls, and we 
are summoned by them to assist by taking this call for 
them. I fly first of all to Mt. Eba to refuel, 176 miles, 
and then set out over the remaining 100 miles to Coober 
Pedy. The miners of Coober Pedy are a band of cave 
dwellers and as there are no buildings of any description 
above ground, I am guided to the spot by the signal 
fire they have lit on one corner of their landing ground, 
and I land there just at sunset. If any of my readers 
have in their possession back numbers of the Real Aus' 
tralian, you will find on the front cover of the issue for 
October, 1943, a photo of the Coober Pedy post office. 
This is typical of every residence or place of business 
at Coober Pedy. One cave is the post office, another the 
general store, another the radio room, and so on. In 
the morning, I came up from my bedroom, which was 
in this case the radio room, and went down for my 
breakfast into another cave, which was the kitchen. Leav' 
ing Coober Pedy with the patient on the stretcher, we 
fly to Mt. Eba again, where more petrol is taken on. 
Here a shower is more than welcome, as the day is hot, 
there is a long day's flying ahead of me yet, and, at the 
mines, the amenities are a wash basin and a limited 
supply of water, but what the place lacks in mod. cons., 
the folk there made up for in hospitality. From Mt. 
Eba, our track lies south'east to Whyalla, where refuelling 
is again carried out, and thence to Adelaide, where the 
patient is admitted to hospital for a special course of 
treatment to cope with cases such as his. My return 
flight to Ceduna next day completed the longest journey 
yet undertaken by our Flying Medical Service, a round 
trip of 1090 miles. 

A family returning overland from holidays in Adelaide 
to their home at Ooldea, on the East'West Railway, have 
to pass through Ceduna, and while here seek medical 
attention for their son who had a fall while playing dun-
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ing the trip over, and has injured his knee. It is found 
necessary to put the lad's leg in plaster and keep him in 
hospital for some time for observation and treatment. 
When it is time for him to go home, we take him as 
a sitting'Up patient in the 'plane to Cook, on one of 
our regular trips up there, with his leg still in plaster, 
and supported on one of the seats with cushions. From 
Cook, he travels by rail down to Ooldea, 90 miles, where 
he is met by his parents and taken to his home. 

From Wudinna comes a'call for us to bring a child 
of 18 months up to Ceduna for a mastoid operation. 
There is at yet no landing ground prepared at Wudinna, 
although we hope to have one there in the near future, 
and so a landing is made at Minnipa, 25 miles away, 
and the child brought up there by road. The return 
flight made, and a successful operation performed, puts 
this patient out of danger and on the road to recovery 
again, and, in due course, she is able to return home. 

I received a rather unusual call one morning: to go 
out and search for a missing fishing boat that was 48 
hours overdue. With a crew of four men it was out 
south of Ceduna, and last seen heading for the Franklin 
Islands. When it did1 not return at the appointed time, 
and was two days overdue, our assistance was sought. 
With two of the local fishermen as observers, I took off 
and searched the coastal area south and south-east of 
Ceduna, then the eastern side of St. Peter's Island, and 
so on to the Franklin Is. There had been some heavy 
weather during the past day or two, and the boat had 
dragged its anchor and was washed up on to the rocks 
on the northern side of the island. As we approached, 
we could see a signal fire the men, who were all 
ashore and uninjured, had lit on a high spot on the 
island above the beach. As we circled, one wrote a 
message in the sand which read, "Enough food water for 

two days." So we returned to Ceduna and arrangements 
were made for a rescue boat to go out that afternoon 
and bring the men in. Their rescue was carried out 
by the next day, but the boat was a total wreck. 

Since I began writing this article, things have been 
happening at a fairly rapid rate, and the writing of it 
has had to be postponed for a week. Six trips have been 
made with the 'plane in that time, beginning with our 
regular trip to Cook on the Wednesday afternoon. Return' 
ing next morning, we landed at Colona to refuel, and 
then on to Coorabie for consultations, and to Penong 
for lunch and afternoon consultations. Here, Doctor saw 
a patient whom he wished to X-ray, and to do this it 
would be necessary for him to be brought to Ceduna. 
So, next morning, I returned to Penong and flew the 
boy as a stretcher patient to Ceduna. The X'ray com' 
pleted, he was to be returned to Penong and admitted 
to hospital there for further treatment. While this flight 
is in progress, an urgent call comes from Tarcoola. There 
is a suspected appendix case there to be brought to Ceduna 
as soon as possible, and, after returning from Penong for 
the second time that day, I am only on the ground long 
enough to refuel before leaving again for Tarcoola with 
the stretcher and Sister attendant. We picked up the 
patient at Tarcoola, and an operation was performed 
soon after our arrival back here, and the patient is now 
nearly ready to go home again. On this trip, either 
taking'off at Tarcoola, or landing at Ceduna, I was unfor-
tunate enough to get a puncture; a small twig went 
through both tyre and tube, and mending punctures is 
not the easiest maintenance job to be found about an 
aircraft. To round off a busy week, we did the regular 
Tarcoola trip on the Tuesday, and only had to fly through 
rain and cloud for half the outward journey, but that 
is nothing out of the ordinary over here. 

f^ari&h of ^Deleaate — &5onana 
REV. D. WICKING. 

This parish is unique inasmuch as it is in two dioceses. 
The "temporalities" are in the Goulburn diocese and the 
"spiritualities" in that of Gippsland. 

Some years ago, the Bishop of Gippsland made a 
request for Delegate, so that it could be used as a centre 
from which to work the Eastern portion of Victoria. 
The request was granted by Goulburn, and then, I under-
stand, the B.C.A. made itself responsible for the stipend 
of the Rector. Since then this arrangement has been con-
sistently followed out and the parish has supplied and 
maintained the rectory and the means of travelling. 

During the war, the parishes of Delegate-Bonang and 
Cann River were amalgamated, but with the coming of 
peace that arrangement has been cancelled and both 
parishes restored to pre-war status. 

This, however, has not in any way diminished the 
amount of work to be done. It has only restricted the 
area and intensified the work. The parish is about 60 
miles long and 20 miles wide. In it there are 16 centres 
or settlements, in eight of which services are held regu-
larly. There are eight schools, in seven of which religious 
instruction is given, at least monthly. 

In the Eastern (or N.S.W.) portion of the parish, 
the work is comparatively easy and straightforward, but 
in the Victorian portion much of the country is settled 
by families who are still winning the country from 
virgin forest. The Rector has been here only a matter 
of months, and consequently has not seen the greater 
portion of this country. Winter rains and snow make 

roads impassible. With the coming of summer he will 
be able to reach every part of the parish. 

The people here are the same as peopV anywhere 
They have the same needs and require the same satis-
fying ministrations of the Church as do the city dwellers, 
and are just as, if not more, appreciative of them. Ser-
vices are held weekly in Delegate and monthly in all 
other centres. 

Sunday School is held fortnightly in Delegate. The 
Church Mail Bag school lessons of the B.C.A. and the 
G.B.R.E. are fairly widely used and new scholars are being 
added nearly every month. 

Since the Rector's coming, a short time ago, the Bishop 
of Gippsland has administered the Rite of Confirmation 
to six candidates. The Sacramerjt of Holy Baptism has 
been administered in four centres to ten children. 

To sum up—the work goes on quietly, without any-
thing spectacular happening. The re-organising of the 
parish is completed and everything has been reduced to 
clockwork regularity. 

TUNE-IN TO 
2 G B 

FRIDAYS AT 
9.50 a.m. 
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Jowndmen, L^ountrumen and Seafarers 
REV. R. T. HALLAHAN, KIRTON POINT. 

There are several features of the work of the ministry 
in the Parochial District of St. Nicolas', Kirton Point, 
which makes it more varied than that of the general 
run of B.C.A. Missioners. 

The area of the district is, I think, the smallest of any 
staffed by B.C.A. It extends only 70 miles from the 
town of Port Lincoln, of which Kirton Point is a part, 
up the West Coast of the Eyre Peninsular. The Mis-
sioner lives at the extreme eastern end, at Kirton Point 
itself, within a few hundred yards of the sea fromC. 

Near by is the weatherboard and fibro structure of the 
Missions to Seamen Hall which we rent for Sunday 
Services. 

Through the faithful ministry of the Lay Readers those 
services are maintained morning and evening on those 
Sundays when I am away on the "country" round of 
services and schools. 

The country centres number three: Lake Wangary, 30 
miles away with its charming little church of St. Mat' 
thias (the only church in the parish); Coulta, 10 miles 
farther on, and Mount Hope another 20 miles distant. 
In each of the last two named the public hall is placed 
at our disposal for services. 

The average congregation in all three places numbers 
25, and, on the whole, they are as responsive and faithful 
a company of worshippers as could be found. 

There is nothing spectacular in the task of ministering 
in this area, as there is nothing spectacular in the lives of 
the people, who are for the most part farmers and 
graziers. 

The sowing of the seed of the Word of God in the 
services, which are held fortnightly, the fostering of this 
spiritual life thus born by means of pastoral visitation, 
ministration of the sacraments, and officiating at the 
occasional services of marriage and burial, are matters of 
routine in the spiritual life, as they are with the farmer 
in his seasons of seeding, harvesting and shearing. 

If they are faithfully and devotedly undertaken, the 
result will be, with the blessing of God, that development 
of Christian character which we believe to be the primary 
object of the Society and of the Church of which it 
forms a part. 

One meets a farmer from "further out" who, after 30 
years of back breaking effort in combating adverse con' 
ditions has "gone broke" through two successive droughts, 
and is now at 55 years of age a hired hand in the employ 
of a farmer in this district of almost unbroken good 
seasons. Through the grace of God he maintains a robust 
Christian faith, and one appreciates the work of the 
clergy in those districts who have by their sympathy 
and understanding fostered this faith. 

One meets too the prosperous farmer so secure in 
material possessions that he finds very little time for the 
claims of Christ and His Church. 

Then, too, there are the women who have battled 
alongside their men-folk, and in spite of reverses have 
maintained the Christian view of life and its purposes. 

Lake Wangary Missioned and Congregation. 

One also meets those who have become embittered 
through these self-same reverses, and also those—happily 
few m number—whose success has resulted in spiritual 
loss, an attitude of self-assurance and an outlook corre-
spondingly self-centred. 

Because of the fact that the Missioner here is the Hon. 
Chaplain to the Flying Angel Missions to Seamen, there 
are the frequent contacts with seafarers of all ranks, 
types and nationalities. 

It does not require a great effort on the part of the 
reader to visualise how exacting this ministry can be, 
and yet there is an immense field for one's labour. An 
average of one overseas ship per week is maintained during 
the year, although there are seasons when these ships 
visits are more closely packed. Especially was this so 
during the war, when the convoy system was in vogue. 

Tankers bringing petrol and fuel for our farmers, 
machinery, and road implements. Phosphate rock and 
sulphur for the manufacture of our artificial manures, 
ships bringing timber and coal, and others arriving 
empty but carrying away full cargoes of wheat, oats, 
barley or frozen lamb, mutton or pork. Each ship with 
an average complement of 40, and each man needing 
some ministration. 

Yes, there is need of distrimination in the amount 
of time and labour bestowed upon town, country and sea-
farers in turn. And we are not all endowed with the 
wisdom that should be ours, or the zeal or the love 
which is above all necessary if the ministry is to be 
effective in witnessing to Him Who is Love. 

Readers of the R.A. can be assured that their prayers 
for such gifts to be received and developed will be 
greatly valued by the one who is their representative here 
in this varied, exacting but wonderfully worth-while 
ministry. 

When Tflaking your Will 
Remember the R C A 
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REV. J. R. GREENWOOD. 
The trip from Minnipa to Tarcoola takes place four 

times each year for the Minnipa Missioner. A journey 
of 800850 miles lasts for about 18 days during which 
time one passes through various types of country ranging 
from heavy sand-hills to extremely rough limestone and 
ironstone country. The Mallee trees, typical of the 
West Coast of South Australia, gives place to the myall 
and mulgar as one travels North and North West 
through the sheep stations. During the past 12 months 
the rainfall has been well above average in these regions 
so that spear grass is abundant and everlasting daisies 
brighten the view for the traveller. The Sturt Desert 
Pea has excelled itself this season, and one finds an 
abundance of this peculiarly Australian flower brightening 
the drying grass with its vivid red petals. Truly "the 
desert shall blossom as the rose," if the necessary rain 
falls at the right time. 

The farming area around Minnipa is rapidly left be' 
hind as St. Patrick's Van is pointed North West of 
Minnipa. There is a certain amount of anxiety as the 
road twists and turns through the bush and the load 
gradually shuffles and bounces into position. The usual 
mental check is made during the first few hours, but 
everything which should be packed is accounted for and 
we continue along the one way traffic track. Before 
ultimately reaching the Trans-Australian Railway track 
there are homes to be visited in the foothills of the 
Gawler Ranges. Apart from the weekly visit of the mail 
driver, visitors are not great in number. The four visits 
each year of the B.C.A. missoner are perhaps the only 
contact these people have with organised Church life. If 
there are children in the family the parents are ap-
proached regarding Mail Bag Sunday School, and in 
many cases have been linked up with this branch of 
B.C.A. actiivty. 

At all homes' where there are children, even if only 
one is present, a special meeting is held. By means of 
the "Feltgraph" and Biblical pictures a story is told, and 
young lives presented with the message of God. Text 
cards, magazines and books are left for the parents and 
children to read after the visitor departs. Recently, when 
visiting a lonely homestead, it was a great pleasure 
to witness the real joy of a young family as the mother 
read to them the story of Our Lord and the Lost Sheep. 
On a previous trip a booklet containing the story had 
been left and had so caught hold upon the children 
that the mother had been called upon to read and re-read 
it to them. Evidence of the fact was amply provided 
as the well-worn book was produced and the children 
settled down once again for their story. 

So often seed is sown in obscure places, and only God 
knows the harvest. As with the children, so with adults 
who, although far removed from fellowship with large 
congregations, nevertheless are worthy of the ministrations 
of the Church. At each homestead an informal service 
is held in the quietness of the evening hour. The nearest 
neighbour may be 30 or 40 miles away, but this is 
forgotten in the cheery atmosphere of genial hospitality. 
In quite a few instances the outside hands are invited 
into the homestead for the informal service, and so the 
range of the message of God is extended. 

In the sheep yards or beside some water pump or 
out on the "run" busy with the many jobs attached 
to a sheep station the men can be found. The missioner 
has to be ready to show an interest in the work, bearing 

in mind the fact that he is also an ambassador for the 
Master. 

Amongst the whirring machinery of the shearing shed 
or in the dust of the mustering yard are men working 
for whom the Saviour gave His Life. In the surround-
ings of their familiar work men often become more 
approachable than in a more formal atmosphere. Such 
seeking of men and display of interest often means much 
to men who have perhaps viewed the work of the Church 
as being apart from them. 

The journey continues through the Gawler Ranges and 
beyond the Trans-Australian Railway. There are salt 
lakes to be traversed, and not least of all heavy sandhills 
to be crossed. For this type of country tyre pressure 
has to be carefully checked, as hard tyres will mean being 
bogged too frequently. Peculiarly enough, among the 
sandhills there are some very fine specimens of pine trees. 

Day after day the journey continues. Swinging North 
West from Kingoonya in a large semi-circle Tarcoola is 
reached. On the way as many sheep stations as can 
possibly be reached in the time available have been visited. 
So it is that lonely brethren are linked in the fellowship 
of worship with the family of God. In the stillness of 
some quiet home the Word and Sacraments are adminis-
tered without any aids to worship associated with the 
ecclesiastical buildings of the town. Nevertheless the 
Holy Spirit is presented, and He Who promised to be 
with us always is there to bless His followers. 

Each day anything from 40 to 80 miles of bush track 
are covered and 2 to 4 homes visited. The figures may 
not appear great, but this lasts for 18 days, and home-
steads are often quite reasonably-sised settlements. These 
places need overseers, domestics, garage mechanics, book-
keepers and general station hands. All are reached, and a 
reminder given of their individual need of God. At 
the end 'of the trip it is with great pleasure that the 
main highway is reached. The last 35 to 40 miles on 
good road help one to forget the constant bouncing 
and bumping of the previous 800 miles. 

I am grateful for the support given from time to time 
by helpful friends. The gifts of magazines, periodicals 
and books provide an excellent means of demonstrating 
the fellowship of those interested in the outback ministry. 
Children are deeply appreciative of such gifts, and who 
can tell what seed may be sown in the young heart. 

The work outback cries aloud for sympathetic interest. 
Never was such a challenge issued to the Church as that 
which, to-day, clamours for an instant response. The 
enthusiasm and vigour of the young men of our Church 
have an opportunity for individual expression. There 
may be some disadvantages, but the opportunity of service 
far outweigh such circumstances. 

While long outback trips are taken much'work equally 
important is neglected amongst the farming community. 
The weeks are full to overcrowding with demands upon 
energy and time. Even then one can see much more which 
could and should be done. But man power shortages 
weakens the effective working of vast areas. 

Who will answer the call with promptness and seal— 
"Here "am I, send me." 

HAVE YOU 
A B.C.A. BARK HUT BOX? 

If not, 
SEND FOR ONE TO-DAY, 

And use it for Your Gifts to the 
Society. 

Jarcoola ^Jrip 
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SISTER E. THOMAS. 

After about five and a half months spent at Ceduna, 
it was decided that I should go to Cook to take over 
the work there. Arrangements had been made for Mr. 
Livingstone to bring me up and to take Miss Campbell, 
who was visiting the homes along the East-West Line, 
back to Ceduna with him, and so, accompanied by Sister 
Page, we set out very early one morning, I, with very 
mixed feelings, having been there long enough to become 
attached to the work and to the surroundings, and felt, 
that real friends were being left behind. I also was 
very conscious that many prayers and good wishes fob 
lowed me in this new venture. It was a beautiful morn' 
ing and a pleasure to be travelling and to watch the 
sun rising over the undulating country. A brief halt was 
made at Penong Hospital and also the Vicarage where 
greetings were exchanged, and off we set on the 240 mile 
trip to our destination on the Nullarbor Plain. 

The country gradually became flatter as we journeyed, 
and vegetation much smaller until at last there was 
scarcely any at all. After an uneventful trip we sighted 
Cook on the skyline about 3 p.m. My first impressions! 
What were they? Country very bare and flat, with nothing 
to break the horuon as far as the eye could see in 
every direction, but one is made to feel so much at home 
m B.C.A. that all this was soon dismissed in the warm 
welcome given and interest centred on the hospital and 
the work attached to it, and it did not take long to 
realise that there are great opportunities for service 
here. Sister Bossley stayed for a few days after my 
arrival to enable me to become accustomed to the new 
routine. One soon becomes so engrossed with all the many 
activities which go on, that the dreariness of the treeless 
plain is more or less forgotten as one attends to all the 
things which wait to be done. Folk said, "Wait till the 
the summer comes, the wind and dust is terrific and the 
days are frightfully hot.'1 As yet there has been little 
to complain about, so perhaps it won't be too bad after 
all. 

Travellers on trains sometimes ask what we find to 
do with our time, but as yet, spare time has been quite 
out of the question, for, apart from the fact that there 
have always been patients to attend to there have been 
numerous out'patients with complaints many and varied, 
some perhaps trifling, others demanding much 
attention. 

There is absolutely no monotony to be broken, for 
all hours of the day and the night too, trains shunt 
and dogs bark, or as on one occasion an urgent message 
came one night as we were about to retire asking would 
I please go down to the next Camp. So after many pre' 
liminaries and much delay the rail bus was eventually 
ready for the trip which can be better imagined than 
described when I say that the night was very cold 
and the curtains of the bus very ill-fitting. However, 
with no mishaps the patient was brought back and warmly 
tucked up in bed shortly after 1 a.m. 

On another occasion we were wakened in the early 
hours of the morning by the front door bell ringing 
furiously, and upon investigation found another patient 
waiting admission. A couple of hours later a lusty little 
Australian was warmly wrapped up in its cot and so,̂  back 
to bed and quietness reigned till approximately 5 o'clock 
—the beginning of another day. Interruptions!! I had 
no idea that so many could come over our way in such a 

short time, for some days they seem endless, but one 
just picks up the threads again and carries on with 
the day's routine. Many are the calls which come to 
us to visit sick folk in their homes, to give advice 
re treatment, etc., or to ring Doctor re the case, or to 
bring patient to hospital if necessary. As the children 
wander in and out of the hospital quite frequently 
there is very little bother in admitting them as patients 
should the need arise. On several occasions there have 
been two or three children in one ward at the same 
time, ages ranging from six to nine years—imagine them, 
if you can, convalescent and feeling fit, but not quite 
well enough to be discharged, sitting up wondering what 
they can ask for next, wondering what the next meal 
will consist of, and wondering also how to amuse them-
selves and to pass away an hour or two now that much 
paper has been torn up and plasticene deposited in various 
spots. But it is worth all the clearing up to see them so 
well recovered. 

And what stories one could write regarding such 
events as a proud and happy father arriving to take his 
wife and, first baby home, of the excitement of it all, 
the anxiety lest they miss the train, of the concern 
for the babies' welfare, and of the many questions that 
had to be explained or at least satisactorily answered ere 
they were safely on the express bound for home—stories 
of a mouse-catching campaign, and the excitement of the 
one concerned, stories of our efforts to get a garden 
going and of a measure of success till the rabbits de-
scended upon it and devoured just anything they fancied. 

Several times planes have landed here quite unexpect-
edly and have been forced to stay overnight because of 
bad weather, one such occasion being when the Methodist 
Inland Missioners from Alice Springs were on their way 
to West Australia. Mr. Griffiths conducted a rather hur-
riedly arranged service which was attended by a number 
of local folk. 

There have been many visitors off trains, including 
Mr. and Mrs. Sherlock as they were proceeding to the 
West to their new B.C.A. appointment at Denmark, 
and our prayers follow them as they serve the Master 
in that place. 

During August we enjoyed very much the visit of Mr. 
and Mrs. Connell of Penong. While here Mrs. Connell 
came to our help in a very real and practical way as 
just at that time Sister Kay was called to Melbourne 
because of sickness at home. We look forward to the 
visits of Mr. and Mrs. Connell, and appreciate the help 
which he is able and so willing to give to us here and 
to the folk for many miles along the line. 

A few weeks ago Sister Coleman came up from Ceduna 
to labor in this particular sphere, and as regarding the 
spiritual work here we feel that there are great oppor-
tunities and great responsibilities, too, as we contact 
children in the day school and in the Sunday School, and 
as we carry on with the Sunday evening services; and 
although the numbers which attend these services varies 
considerably, it is all so very worthwhile, and we press 
forward in the Name, and for the sake of Him who 
died for those "other sheep". He has promised to give 
the increase, our task is to faithfully sow the seed and so 
we would value your prayers as we work together with 
Him and for Him among the people in this far-away 
spot. 

l/l/anderinad on the Iluliarbor 
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REV. D. G. LIVINGSTONE. 
It is a very long way from Streaky Bay to the B.C.A. 

Office in Sydney, and even a greater change from the 
life of a missioner to that of Secretary. The change is 
not an easy one to make, so I would like to thank all 
those kind friends who have encouraged us by sending 
both myself and Mrs. Livingstone their best wishes and 
assured us of their prayers. We appreciate their messages 
very much indeed. 

We left Streaky Bay with many regrets, not the least of 
which is the fact that a man has not yet been appointed 
to that mission. Recently I received a letter which said, 

"I think that we are all feeling a little lost and hope 
and pray that a suitable man will soon be with us." 
Will you pray, too, that a man will be led to offer 
for this work? The need is urgent, and a splendid oppor' 
tunity of real service for our Lord awaits a suitable man. 

Since arriving in Sydney I have also appreciated the 
welcome and assistance that has been given B.C.A. in 
so many parishes. I hope that this will continue and 
increase, and that everyone of us will do all in our 
power to win "Australia for Christ," through B.C.A.'s 
ministry in the outback. 

L^anti IIKiver — L^roalinaalona 
REV. C. F. WITHINGTON. 

There is music in the name Croajingalong. It breathes 
the rhythm of the bush, the ever changing kaleidoscope 
of colour and sound, changing yet eternal, earthly yet 
heavenly, speaking to Man of God, of the everlasting 
Resurrection to Life. 

Such is God's Creation. But what of man's use of it, 
of his own powers and perception of his development 
of the Creator's gift. 

Measured against normal standards of living ,to-day, life 
is still hard in the outback. No electricity, though the 
undeveloped sources of this power in the Snowy and 
other rivers have been long realised; no water supply, 
though a few thousand pounds would make this possible; 
and heavy freight charges on all goods and services. This 
last is possibly the biggest drawback of all, for it raises 
costs of production to such a level that competition 
with districts nearer the markets is difficult if not 
impossible. 

On the other side of the scales are some really big 
considerations. Vegetables, meat, milk and other com' 
modities are easily produced on the spot, and the cost 
of living as far as these goods are concerned is relatively 
lower. 

All these conditions reflect on the work and influence 
of the Church in these places. 

Worship is affected by the lack of good lighting and 
warmth, and provision of Churches and other buildings 
where required is a costly procedure. 

People are in the main not worldly minded, hardly even 
parochial, but rather communal, and the Church has a 
big job to do here, in widening vision and outlook and 
making the Christ of the city street and the Christ of the 
Country road One Person in the Glorious Trinity of 
God. 

However, despite the difficulties and distances, despite 
the toil of the outback, our folk of Croajingalong have 
been splendid in Worship and Witness and in the p rac 
tical expression of their Christan Faith. 

For those who may be interested in figures which, 
after all, do reflect a people's Faith, the following may 
be illuminating: 

During my stay of eight months in the district I have 

travelled over 4000 miles to take 100 services, seven 
baptisms, four funerals, two weddings, and with the 
Bishop to Confirmation at Genoa when seven young folk 
were admitted into the Church. 

About £ 1 3 0 has been given in direct offering, and 
some £ 4 0 in anonymous gifts of money and goods, all 
for the Vicarage (of which more later). 

I have found a ready acceptance of Worship as a 
normal part of the full life, though in many cases a 
total ignorance of the most elementary Christian teaching. 
Churches and parsons are most often grouped in one 
large body of goodness, kindness and smiles without re-
gard to history and catholicity or to the Priesthood of 
the Church as such. 

It seems ever more necessary to give to our people 
a solid basis of Faith to which they can anchor safely 
amid the changing tides of a disillusioned post-war 
world. 

At Cann River we have almost completed the reno-
vation of the old shack which gloried in the name 
Vicarage. Hopeless as a home and as a suitable head-
quarters to which a Vicar could gather the flock, and 
from which he could go prepared on the many tasks of 
Christian leadership, the Vicarage is now a bright place 
with many conveniences and a real home. 

The job has cost something in the region, of £ 3 2 0 
without assessing some £ 1 2 0 worth of time and labour 
given voluntarily. The folk of the parish have paid 
off some £ 1 2 0 of this amount in six months by direct 
giving, besides keeping up commitments of travelling 
and diocesan quotas. We would welcome outside assist-
ance for the remainder, though I believe that by God's 
Grace we can keep on the right side of the ledger. 

I could speak of many interesting sidelights, 48 miles 
and an hour to cover it in between two weddings, roads, 
blocked by trees, floods, fires, services by lamplight at 
Mallacoota and other centres, a grand Easter Communion 
by a fireside in the hills attended by some 26 bush 
people and many other colorful occurrences. 

The Bush Church Aid Society is certainly doing a 
grand work to provide the means of Christian worship 
and experience in this outpost of the Victorian bush. 

/ / . ^ 3 . lAJ. S^ecretaru 5 cJLetier 
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The ordinary Sunday School teacher finds the "human 
element" an ever interesting feature of the work. They 
see and hear their scholars week by week. But teachers 
of the Mail Bag Sunday School find this lack of visible 
contact with the children they teach a great drawback. 

Occasionally there comes a happy surprise, when a 
teacher hears that one of her scholars is down during 
the school holidays. "Will we see you at the Mail Bag 
Office?" is often the question asked. So a meeting is 
arranged. 

The children are usually overwhelmed at being in 
the city, and very shy, when at last they meet their 
teacher in person. A visit to the Gardens, Zoo or beach 
helps to make for a more friendly feeling. 

By far the best plan is to visit the children in their 
own homes. Interest in home surroundings overcomes their 
first shyness, as one is introduced to toys, pets and farm 
animals. For instance, when I visited Ann's home, though 
shy for a few moments, she soon brought out her two 
cats, and having duly admired them, we set out to see 
the pet lambs. On the way, we passed a swing sus' 
pended from the windmill. I asked, "Would you like 
a swing?" to which she enthusiastically agreed. Soon 
we found the lambs who came to her call and showed 
no objection to being picked up; then we went on our 
way to visit the dogs and fowls. By this time we had 
become such friends that "Will you play hidings?" was 
the next request. Several times I turned my back while 
Ann hid, when she called, I had to search among the 
bushes (which did not really hide her!) until she was 
found. Great was the lonely child's enjoyment of some 
one to play with. 

Teachers who do visit or are able to contact their 
children, come to the conclusion that, because these 
children lead such isolated lives, the Bible stories and 
lessons sent by the Mail Bag Sunday School fill a very great 
need; and one feels more eager than ever to help those 
children to know more of the care of God, the Heavenly 
Father, and the love and friendship of the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

A Keen Mail Bag Scholar. 

REV. R. S. R. MEYER — RAPPVILLE MISSION. 
There should, of course, always be fire with revival, 

but the two things are quite separate in my mind as I 
write. Having been in this mission for over twelve 
months and having continued to build upon the Evan' 
gelical foundation of scriptural truth laid by my predeces' 
sors, the Lord laid it upon my heart to reap the harvest 
by means of an evangelical mission. Miss Monica Farrell 
was our evangelist, and she spent some sixteen days with 
us at the Vicarage (such as it is), and visited schools, 
churches, halls and homes. We were able to visit 
intensely about oncthird of the Mission, bringing the 
ministry of prayer and Bible reading to many homes. 
In five centres we were able to have weekmight gather' 
ings, usually two successive evenings in each place. I 
was told, of course, that having heard Miss Farrell's 
message once at the Sunday service, the people would 
scarcely come to further weekmight gatherings. The 
Holy Spirit, however, had great blessings in store for 
us, and in every single instance the attendances were 
magnificent and kept on increasing. 

The whole district will never forget that Mission. Well 
over a hundred, mostly adults, signified that they accepted 
Christ as Lord and Saviour. Many whom I had always 
regarded as most indifferent to spiritual things are now 
rejoicing in the Lord. Whole families have become 

happy Christians and are bearing the much'needed 
witness. There is a new joy in prayer and a great desire 
to study God's Word. Scripture Union membership has 
leapt up. I was almost at the end of my eight months' 
preparation of candidates for Confirmation. Miss Farrell 
was able to spend over an hour with most of these and 
their families in their homes, and seventeen of them 
accepted Christ as Saviour. One of the most signifF 
cant features of the mission was the large attendance of 
men in every place. In one instance, there were nine' 
teen men and only two women. Many of them accepted 
Christ as Saviour, and in following up the work I have 
found that most of them thoroughly understood what it 
means to be a Christian. 

The whole mission had so many highlights and cause 
for rejoicing in God's great goodness in bringing souls 
into His Kingdom that they can't all be told here. Two, 
however, stand out. At one centre where we had week' 
night meetings there was a telephone linesman's camp. 
I invited these men to come. Most of them attended 
both nights, all attended at least once. Two were con' 
verted. On the final evening the foreman came to me 
and invited Miss Farrell and me over for supper. We 
sat around the fire as the billy boiled and then in their 
mess tent with tea towels as table cloths, we had supper 

i/ldltlna / / / a l l d5aa L^hildren 
MISS R. CAMPBELL. 

IIKevival and ^jrired 
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of very black tea and generous slices of bread and 
cheese. The men loved the fellowship and the yarn, 
and as we rose to leave about midnight they all joined 
us in prayer. The other matter saw a great burden rolled 
off my mind. A leading church woman had been a 
Roman Catholic many years ago before her marriage, I 
had long sensed that although loyal to our church in 
every way, there was a secret longing for the old 
worship she had been obliged to give up. I had tried 
to help her in many ways, and I had brought her before 
the Throne of Grace many times. Miss Farrell and I 
visited her twice. The second time she opened her 
heart to Miss Farrell as she never would to a man. Miss 
Farrell, having been a Romanist herself before conversion, 
was able to resolve all her doubts and difficulties, and 
together they spent an hour over the Word of God. 
When we left that home she was a newborn child of 
God. She is quite a different woman now, praise God! 

So in the Rappville Mission the pentecostal fire has 
been felt in all its purifying power. But there have 
also been the fires that the bush folk fear. Hundreds 
of square miles in the mission have been burnt out. For 
five and a half months no rain fell, a whole autumn 
and winter and spring passed without a shower. Con' 
tinuous heavy frosts burnt every blade of grass. Coal 
shortages meant truck shortages, meaning fodder could 
not be trucked to the North Coast in adequate quanti' 
ties. Everybody began to lose cattle. Butter production 
fell to nothing. Then the fires came with the long 

days of anxious watching and weary fighting. For two 
months fires were breaking out everywhere. I drove 
through them every day. At nights the sky around us 
was ablate with the light of fires. The worst fire, they 
say, ever experienced on this part of the North Coast 
came one Saturday a few weeks ago. I was just about 
to get into bed when the phone went, a most unusual 
thing to happen, for our exchange is not open after 
1 p.m. on Saturdays. An anxious woman's voice asked 
me to see if I could get a party of men from Rapp' 
ville to come over to their place, ten miles away. There 
were miles of flame, fanned by a strong southerly, and 
racing for their home. The sounds of terrific strain 
were obvious in her voice, so I lost no time. Within 
an hour I had three vehicles and fifteen men. All had 
been in bed, but all came without hesitation. When 
we drove out of a state forest into sight of the fire, 
it was a terrifying spectacle. Miles of country were 
ablate, and it would seem too large for us avert a 
terrible disaster. However, we and others fought through 
the night, and by means of burning breaks around it 
we managed to bring it under control. I got into bed 
at 2 a.m. that Sunday morning. 

What great hearts those people have. Since the 
fires we have had about four inches of rain. The country 
is all green again, and the people carry on, having almost 
forgotten the months of hardship. After all, it has to 
be taken as part of the routine in the bush. 

The annual Melbourne Rally, which was held in the 
Chapter House, St. Paul's Cathedral, on Tuesday, 17th 
September, was a time of great inspiration and fellowship, 
and both numerically and financially was a great success. 
In the unavoidable absence of the Archbishop and Bishop 
McKie, the Bishop of Riverina was both Chairman and 
chief speaker. In an impressive address the Bishop r e 
counted a recent visit to the Wilcannia B.C.A. mission and 
spoke in glowing terms of the fine work and witness being 
maintained there by the Society's workers. The Rev. 
H. Broadley, who recently resigned from the Ceduna 
Mission after nine years of faithful service, followed the 
Bishop with a graphic account of work on the West Coast 
Missions in South Australia, while the Organising Mis-
sioner, the Rev. Tom Jones, concluded the addresses 
with an Annual Report on the year's work, printed 
extracts from which will be sent to our Victorian friends 
and subscribers with our Christmas appeal. 

This year the evening meeting was preceded by a 
Fellowship Tea in the Chapter House at 6 o'clock, when 
200 people sat down to a good and hearty meal. We 
are grateful to the many helpers who served and worked 
so hard, and to the clergy who joined with us and 
their people in the meal and meeting. It was indeed 
encouraging to see so many clergy present and to have 
Bishop Baker with us at tea. Letters of thanks for all 
that the Bush Church Aid is doing in their Dioceses, and 
of regret at being unable to be with us were received 
from the Bishops of Gippsland, Ballarat, and St. Arnaud. 
Between the tea and the evening meeting there was oppor' 
tunity for a short conversazione before a combined choir 
from the Church of the Epiphany, Northcote, and St. 
Anselm's, Middle Park, under the baton of Mr. A. E, 

Emery, beautifully rendered several choral items. We 
are grateful to Mr. Emery and his helpers for this 
service. The total proceeds of the Rally amounted to 
£ 1 8 8 / 1 4 / 6 , of which £ 6 3 / 1 2 / - was received in the 
Thank-offering collection at the meeting. 

DEPUTATIONS. 

During the past three months deputation visits have 
been made to the following parishes: Holy Trinity, 
Coburg; St. Catherine's, Caulfield; St. Hilary's, Kew; St. 
Anselm's, Middle Park; Holy Trinity, Kew; St. James', 
Thornbury East; Barrabool; St. Paul's, Geelong; St. 
Matthew's and St. John's, Geelong; St. Mark's, East 
Brighton; St. Paul's, Fairfield; St. James', Ivanhoe; Holy 
Trinity, Kensington; Holy Trinity, Thornbury; Holy 
Trinity, Port Melbourne; Alphington; Werribee; Little 
River; Moreland; Dandenong; North Carlton; East 
Coburg; Bacchus Marsh; and addresses have been given 
at the following Grammar Schools: Geelong Grammar, 
Melbourne Grammar, Brighton Grammar, Grimwade 
House, "Shelford," "Korowa," "Tintern," and Camber-
well Grammar. In all cases a most gratifying response 
has been evident. 

GRAPHIC STORIES 

Listen in to Graphic Stories of the Outback broadcast 
from 3DB every Thursday, 4.45 p.m. Help make our 
Church's work in the Outback known by telling your 
friends of this broadcast. 

Uictorian f/eu/d 
THE MELBOURNE RALLY — A GREAT SUCCESS. 
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REV. P. CONNELL. 
The last few weeks have been full of changes for 

us here in Penong. It all started when Rev. Bert 
Broad-ley's resignation from Ceduna parish was accepted, 
and he left for Narrabeen parish in Sydney. This meant 
that with Ceduna vacant, and no one to fill the vacancy 
I had to take over the work as well as doing my own 
here in the Penong parish. This means a good deal 
of travelling for us, or at least for me, as Gladys 
generally stays home here at Penong to take the kin' 
dergarten in the Sunday School. A good deal of parish 
visiting has to be left undone while one hurries from 
one place to another of the widely scattered out'centres. 
Still, it's the best one can do under the circumstances, 
and meanwhile we are earnestly praying and waiting for 
those whom we feel certain God is calling, to obey that 
call and come out to work. Will you who read this 
please pray also that young priests may hear the chal-
lenge of work in the outback and come. 

Well, to get down to details: one of the blessings I 
have is a real old warrior of a car, a Buick, nearly 
twenty years old and lacking duco in places, that never 
lets me down. Last month I did 495 miles, most of 
it long trips to services on Sundays. This mileage may 
not sound much to some who use a car daily in their 
work. I am only thankful that I never have trouble; 
the old bus goes like clockwork whether I do 500 miles 
or 800, as I will next month, when the Cook trip comes 
along. 

Here is a typical week'end here in Penong. On 
Saturday morning at about 10 a.m., six Wolf Cubs and 
perhaps a couple of young brothers thrown in, make 
our little rectory seem rather full, till I get them off 
for our weekly hike into "the bush. Here the usual Boy 
Scout activities go on, games, tests of various kinds for 
keenness of the five senses, cock fighting, hide and 
seek, until dinner time, when we boil the billy and eat 
our dinner lazily. Between ourselves I get more fun 
out of this than I think any of the cubs do. Then home 
by about two in the afternoon. Last Saturday this was 
followed by cricket, and believe me I was aching all 
over by Sunday. 

Sunday's activities began with Sunday School at 10 a.m.; 
two classes, I take the big ones and Gladys the little 
ones, altogether about twenty to twentyfive. They are 
very regular, and we both look forward to taking them. 
Of course, Gladys is with them every Sunday, and I am 
with them only on alternate Sundays. On the other 
week-end, I am at Ceduna, and Mrs. Les Shippard, an 
enthusiastic helper, takes my place with Gladys in the 
Sunday School. 

After Sunday School came the morning service of 
Holy Communion. It was really a very beautiful and 
reverent service, and a good number usually attend. After 
dinner we went up to the Memorial Hospital here for a 
service with the patients. There were eight of us, two 
patients, a boy and a woman, two visitors, the staff 
of the hospital, Sister Loane, and Miss Simpson, Gladys 
and myself. There I spoke of the sower and His seed, 
the word of God, sown in our hearts and ready to grow 
and bear fruit in a life of service for our Lord and 
Master. 

After the evening meal came the evening service. 
There were not many at this one, but yet the spirit of 
whole-hearted worship was there just the same. I some-
times think that one draws nearer to God in a small 
gathering, and necessarily more informal atmosphere that 
is found in such a quiet service as we had that night. 
One feels the deep truth of those words, "Where two or 
three are gathered together, there am I in the midst." 

A rather hectic homecoming occurred the other Sunday 
evening as I was coming back from an out service 
twenty-five miles from Ceduna, to take the evening service 
in Ceduna itself. About ten miles out from home, the 
old bus ran out of petrol and not a house in sight. I 
had seen a tractor parked on a hill beside a deserted farm 
house, half a mile back, so back I went with a half-
gallon bottle and milked the tractor. Only an eighth of a 
gallon was obtained, and I was walking back feeling 
a bit desperate. The evening service was due to take 
place in a little over an hour's time, and things didn't 
look too hopeful. At last in the distance, a loud 
thumping of a galloping horse, a draught horse at that, 
was heard. The rider galloped up. I found whose the 
tractor was, so that I was able to know who to send 
a petrol ticket and the price of the petrol to. But better 
still, the rider told me that a couple of miles further 
on towards home there was a farm and I could get petrol 
there. On we went. The little bit of petrol I had 
gleaned from the tractor took us to the gate of this farm 
before it gave out. The place looked deserted, but after 
a bit of knocking and calling a farmer came out and 
was glad to lend me a gallon. So the Ceduna flock 
had their service after all. 

Please remember this work in your prayers. I need 
especially understanding of God's Word, tact, humour and 
the gift of hanging on. You may smile at my big 
order, but His Word has said, "My God shall supply all 
your need," and I'm sure He will supply it with your 
help. Let me also say, "Thank You" to all those many 
folk who send me papers and periodicals for distribution. 

-Arlwaud Keadu 
SISTER I. GWYNNE. 

The motto of the Ambulance is "Always Ready". That 
has been the aim, too, of the Bush Nursing Centres, and 
as our Commander-in-Chief has sent a request we can't 
fall down on our motto; though to be "Always Ready" 
to write doesn't always fit in to the category. 

Yes! "Always Ready" for one never knows when a 
call may come—or how many calls—morning noon or 
night. On two occasions recently we had just sat down 

to the evening meal—and the first time had just got 
the top cut off a boiled egg when a patient arrived 
—which meant at least i hours attention. The second 
time—evening meal started, a man was brought in. He 
had fallen on a cross-cut saw and had a nasty gash 
on his left forearm—necessitating three sutures. On 
such occasions the evening meal—(or any other meal)—• 
waits, unless the patient can wait. But the joy of service 
outweighs any inconvenience. 
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"Always Ready". On three occasions recently one was 
called to attend cases 30 miles, 45 miles and 34 miles away 
respectively, and on each occasion a second case was 
attended to. "Always Ready!" Yes! But occasionally— 
just when Sister is in the bath—the telephone will ring 
—or someone will knock at the door. Always Ready? 
What can one do on such occasions. (For the benefit 
of readers who do not know the Sister at Cann River 
lives alone. Hence the humour.) 

"Always Ready". Ready too to fill a gap if need be, 
for the Clergy, when car troubles delay or prevent them 
getting back from outside centres. Such gaps, of course, 
are not so easy to fill. But Bush Nursing has its humor' 
ous side as well—especially when the Sister gets lost in 
her own bedroom at night, and can't find the way out. 
Always Ready??? Doesn't sound like it, does it? Shall 
I tell you where I was the night before? 

A patient was very ill—she had had a stroke over two 
years previously—and now her last days had come and 
she needed a lot of care and attention, consequently the 
Sister was taking a turn at night (others helping to keep 
watch) as well as day duty. During the last week in 
particular there was a lot of watching at night and I 
had had two other night calls as well, during that week. 
The second call out was on the Friday night at 10 p.m. 
I was called to tend a pneumonia case—16 or 17 miles 
away. I did what I could—Doctor had seen the patient 
the day before—and we returned, arriving at midnight 
and I took over the watch, for it was evident that the 
patient would not last long, and one felt it one's duty 
to be there. The end came at 3 a.m. I had had about 
one hour's sleep that night. An hour or so's rest on 
Saturday. Certain duties were left to me which meant 
I was not able to retire till after 10 p.m. Having visitors 
at the time, I was sleeping in a room that I was not 
quite so familiar with in the dark, though as familiar 

with it as one could possibly be of every room in one's 
house. At 1 a.m. I heard a voice, "There is a car at 
the gate." I was out of bed immediately, but just walked 
round and round the room for several seconds—not able 
to find my way out. There are two doors in that room, 
but I just seemed lost for the space of a couple ol 
minutes and didn't know how to get out to the front 
door to see who wanted me. How I've laughed over 
that since! Lost in one's own bedroom. Eventually, 
without torch or match, which were not immediately to 
hand (should have been, but I wasn't just awake enough 
to get them), found my way to the door to find a 
truck waiting for me to take me to see the pneumonia 
case again. We decided the only thing to do was to 
take her to hospital—58 miles and back. Arrived back 
about mid'day. A funeral that afternoon, tea, Church 
service at night. Sister didn't need any rocking to put 
her to sleep that night. 

Lately, too, we have had quite a lot of humour out 
of the fact of Sister being disabled through almost 
breaking her arm. The result was a badly sprained 
left wrist. I could tell you a really amazing piece of 
humour about that, but seeing an honoured friend would 
be involved, I'd better refrain. 

Suffice to say that one of our young men was in bed 
with measles at the time, and we got quite a lot of fun 
out of sponging him with one hand—the left one to 
be kept in a sling for ten days. 

I mentioned earlier that on being called to cases in 
outside centres a second case had been attended to. In 
one instance, it has meant that members of that one 
particular family had been regular attenders at the Church 
Services since—conducted by our B.C.A. Missioner. The 
work of the B.C.A. is very much appreciated. "Always 
Ready!" Now with fresh industries springing up in this 
district we want to be ready also for the growing need. 

I present to you the 26th Annual Report of our 
Society. 

The year saw the termination of the second World 
War and some of the problems and difficulties such 
conflicts cause. 

We have good reason to be thankful to Almighty God 
in that during the long war years it was possible not 
only to maintain the work in hand but also in some 
directions to enlarge and extend our services. 

TUNE-IN TO 
3 DB 

THURSDAYS AT 
4.45 p.m. 

^rnnuai IIKeport of the //*5udh Church ~Arid 

^ocietu for Ljear C^ndlna ^December 31dty 1945 
MISSIONS. 

The missions of the Society have been maintained 
during the war years, because of the faithfulness of many 
of our older workers. The demands of the various ser' 
vices and the consequent shortage of clergy in training, 
very few new missioners have been available for the work 
of this society. Fortunately most men already serving 
with us at the beginning of the war years decided to 
continue on in their respective spheres as their contribu' 
tion to the national effort. We are now faced with a 
very real need of new workers for many missions, and 
also staff for new and urgent work which awaits us in 
many dioceses. I would place before our younger clergy 
the urgent and vital need of many bush and outback 
diocese for young men who will offer at least some of the 
earlier years of their ministry to the splendid folk who 
inhabit the more lonely and difficult places of our land. 

HOSTELS. 
The year 1945 saw one of the most severe droughts 

experienced in this country for a great many years 
The North West of N'.S.W. and Western South Aus-

tralia were perhaps the most hard hit. Many millions 
of sheep perished, and in consequence many graziers saw 
the labours of years disappear before their eyes. Such 
calamities fall most severely on the children of our 
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Drover and Sheep Out West. 

pioneers, and often robs them of the opportunities of 
education at a vital time in their lives. Especially has 
this been so during the year in the Western Division of 
South Australia, and it has been gratifying to me per' 
sonally, and I am sure to all members of the Society 
generally, that we have been able to assure parents that 
children in our hostels are as welcome in years of 
drought when parents with no income can pay no fees, 
as in the good years when such difficulty does not 
arise. 

The readiness of the Society to do this has won the 
esteem and gratitude of many parents who feel in 
consequence that the Church is proving itself a very 
ready help in time of trouble. 

During the year under review no new work in the 
Hostel field was undertaken, though enlargements and im-
provements have been made at Wentworth Falls, for boys, 
Bowral and Port Lincoln, for girls, and tentative plans 
have been made, together with the purchase of addi-
tional land, for a more modern building at Wilcannia, 
N.S.W. From time to time we received from parents 
real indications of the value of the hostels to them. 
One man, the father of nine boys, of whom six are 
at present in hostels of the Society, assured me that 
without the help thus given by B.C.A. it would be quite 
impossible for people like him to educate their children. 

MEDICAL SERVICES. 
The year saw a very considerable and important exten' 

sion in our medical services: The Le Hunte District 
Council asked the Society to take over the Public Hos ' 
pital at Wudinna, some 110 miles west of Port Lincoln. 
This is a modern fifteen-bed hospital. The Society 
acceded to the request, and also purchased the medical 
practice. With our own nursing and medical staff this 

point will soon become the base for the Society's second 
Flying Medical Service. By arrangement with the Federal 
Government it has been possible to purchase another and 
larger aeroplane, which will be based in Ceduna. The 
present machine will then be transferred to Wudinna for 
use of the pilot-doctor stationed there. 

At Cummins, S.A., arrangements have been finalised 
with the State Government for the erection of a £10,000 
hospital which the Society will manage, and which will 
become part of the organisation of the second Flying 
Doctor Service. 

MAIL BAG SUNDAY SCHOOL. 
This section of our work continues to function effi-

ciently. There is great scope here for further develop-
ment. Mobile Motor Vans staffed by members of the 
Mail Bag Sunday School staff would be a useful link 
between staff and scholars in this branch of our work. 
Costs of motor vehicles are far too high at the moment 
to permit this advance, but we need to keep it in 
mind for later development. Through this department 
10,000 confirmation lesson series have been issued, and 
these have proved an effective means of providing Confir-
mation and Instruction to children who otherwise would 
find such instruction very difficult, if not impossible. As 
our friends know, this department provides Sunday School 
Instruction for each week in the year for many thousands 
of children throughout our lands. 

AUXILIARIES. 
Our various Women's Auxiliaries continue to render 

us valuable assistance. Without their support we would 
often be in a serious plight. They raise large sums of 
money each year and keep our hospitals and hostels 
well supplied with linen and household equipment. 

The missioners and their wives often find themselves 
the receivers of some useful convenience for the home 
as a result of the work of our auxiliaries. We thank them 
for all past help and assure them that we find a great 
deal of encouragement in the assistance they render. 

FINANCE. 
Financially 1945 was the best year the Society has 

experienced. 
The total amount received by the N.S.W. office from 

all sources was £28 ,965 /10 /7 , an increase of £11,688 
over the previous year. Of this amount £ 4 5 1 5 / 2 / 2 w a s 
received from England for Committments of the Colonial 
and Continental Church Society, and direct grants to 
B.C.A. 

We are especially grateful for the help of our English 
friends, who having great problems of their own which 
call for the expenditure of large sums of money, can yet 
think of Australia and her needs. 

I find from time to time a good deal of ignorance 
of B.C.A. and its work. Some have the idea that the 
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Society simply receives money from England and dis-
tributes it. I would point out that while B.C.A. does 
act in this capacity for our parent Society, the Colonial 
and Continental Church Society, it is primarily an Aus-
tralian organisation which endeavours to get Australians 
to help themselves. 

It will be seen from the Balance Sheet that during 
1945 B.C.A. received £24,450 from Australian sources 
and spent it in Australia. Opportunities in more Aus-
tralian Dioceses for deputations would greatly increase 
this amount. 

VICTORIAN BRANCH. 
The Victorian Office received £ 2 , 6 3 2 / 2 / - for the year. 

This was wholly Australian money, and though a goodly 
sum, could be increased by greater opportunity for 
deputations. 

For most of the year no whole time secretary could 
be found, and we are grateful to the Rev. L. Morris 
for the work he did during the year to keep the flag 
flying. 

Income received through hospitals and hostels amounted 
to £9,639 for the year. Making a grand total from all 
sources of £41,236. Such an amount gives some idea of 
the tremendous scope of this Society's activities, and must 
also strengthen our conviction of the gracious Providence 
of Almighty God. 

OFFICE STAFF. 
Finally, I must thank the office staffs of Melbourne 

and Sydney and our friends in Adelaide who handle our 
business in South Australia, for the splendid spirit of 
service they have at all times shown. To our field 
staff in missions, hospitals, hostels and Mail Bag Sunday 
School a mere expression of thanks seems so very in-
adequate. They have carried on in the face of great 
difficulties of manpower shortages, and adverse climate. 

At times it has seemed almost impossible to maintain 
this work or that, and we have watched other institutions 
closing down because of these same problems. By the 
co-operation of our workers and their readiness at all 
times to carry additional burdens, we have been able 
to maintain all our work. To those who have made 
such a record in war years possible no expression of thanks 
can ever be adequate. 

To our friends throughout Australia who, by their 
prayers and gifts have maintained this splendid service 
for God and our land, we do offer our heartfelt thanks. 

I therefore close this report in humble thankfulness 
to Almighty God for the way He has led this B.C.A. 
through the years, and for the gracious provision He 
has made for its needs. 

Signed T. E. JONES. 
Date 17/9 /46 . 

l/UucLinna 
SISTER L. PRITCHARD. 

It was with mixed feelings that I took on this work 
here at our new medical centre. The main reason for 
such feelings was the fact that this was a training 
school. How inadequate I felt to cope with it all, but 
before coming out, I mentioned to some prayer partners 
just how I was feeling. They I know have often brought 
me before the Lord and in a wonderful way things have 
straightened out, and we are a very happy family. Our 
two probationers are enthusiastic workers and are studying 
hard to gain credits in their examinations. Pray that 
they may be helped to bring credit on our first training 
school. My first impressions of the hospital from the 

outside, were a trifle disappointing, but on coming inside 
one gets a much better impression. It is a very nicely 
laid out, solid building which should be nice and cool in 
the summer. There are five wards, nursery, theatres, ante 
room, a comfortable sitting room for the Sisters, dining 
room which is also used as the nurses' rest room, having 
two comfortable armchairs and lounge. 

We do possess an electric refrigerator which works 
sometimes. As sure as the weather warms up, it de-
cides to take a rest. We are at present without the 
motor for it, have been for the past month, making a 
lot of extra work for one in the kitchen. The kitchen 
is spacious and airy with a fine fuel range. 

The nurses' quarters are built out from the hospital 
making the building an L shape. 

Our vegetable and flower garden is our yardman's 
pride and joy. It is a pleasure to us too to have vegies 
fresh from the garden. Very little has to be bought 
from outside, which is a big help. The garden is not 
our yardman's only achievement. Any little job that 
is necessary about the place he does with a willingness 
that is good to see. For the first few weeks of my stay 
here we were without a laundress, and the job fell to me. 
Our yardman came again to the fore to help me, making 
the work lighter. On those days he would come an 
hour and a half earlier to give a hand. Six miles he 
rides on a pushbike and the roads are not the best. 

We have had a various assortment of laundresses 
since then. All native girls, namely Hilda, Betty, Mrs. 
Smith, Vera. The last-named has been most faithful. 
Unfortunately her family has moved to Cummins, and, 
of course, Vera had to go too. We are hoping that 
someone will appear for our next wash-day. 

What a lovely lot of articles have been sent to us 
here from various auxiliaries. From Sydney came sheets, 
mattress covers, tea cosies. We were short of sheets 
and it has made a big difference in the comfort and 
working of the place. It was a fine effort, and our 
thanks go out to all those who made the gifts possible. 

From Holy Trinity, Adelaide, came a large consign-
ment of beautiful crockery for the patients. It gives 
untold pleasure both for the patients and staff to see 
the trays looking so nice. I am sure it makes the 
patients feel not quite as ill as they did before. One 
patient was heard to remark that he guessed he would 
be allowed to go home that day if he dropped his tray. 
Another has shown her appreciation by sending us a dosen 
egg cosies, knitted with-wool to match the set. Essenden, 
Victoria, has presented us with a desk and chair, an 
obstetric bed and some crockery for the staff, and still 
they ask "What else do we need?" Central Auxiliary, 
Victoria, also came to the fore with some stainless steel 
bowls and receivers, very much needed articles for the 
theatre. Now that we have them it halves the time in 
setting up for an operation, and it is a thrill to see 
bright shiny bowls instead of chipped enamel ones. 
There is also another addition to the hospital that I 
must mention here. Sometime ago our Missioner at 
Minnipa made mention of an old organ which was taking 
up valuable space in their laundry. He was anxious to 
find someone who could make it playable. That someone 
was found, our new Sydney Secretary, who kindly spent 
an afternoon and evening turning the organ inside out 
to find what was wrong with it. It is now made good 
use of, being installed in our dining room where, after 
coming to the Throne of Grace, we sing a song of thanks-
giving and praise, praying that some soul in our hospital 
will be helped. We are very fortunate in having the 
Drs. Roxburgh here at Wudinna. They keep an open 
house, and we are always sure of a welcome there, when 
we are off duty. It is good to get away from hospital 
life now and then. 
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THE PLACE OF PRAYER 
A Prayer for Use with Our Prayer List. 

O Lord God of our nation, W h o has commanded men to subdue and replenish the ear th : 
Look in Thy love upon all 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. 

S U N D A Y . 

MORNING 
The Far West Missions 

at Penong, Ceduna, Mnv 
nipa and Cummins; the 
Missioners, D. Pugh, J. 
Greenwood and P. Connell. 

EVENING 
The West Darling Mis-

sions at Wilcannia and 
Menindee; the N.W. Mal-
lee, and the Missioner, K. 
Luders. 

T H U R S D A Y . 
MORNING EVENING 

For the Mail Bag Sun- For the Organising Mis-
day School with its Gos'pei sioner, that he may be 
messages for the children. 
For the teachers and help-
ers, that they may find en-
couragement in their work. 

strengthened and guided in 
all his endeavours for the 
good of the work and in 
his relationships with his 
fellow-workers. 

M O N D A Y . FRIDAY. 

MORNING EVENING 
The Cann River Mission, 

the Bonang Mission, the 
Streaky Bay Mission; the 
Missioners C. F. Withing-
ton and D. H. Wicking. 

The Denmark Settle-
ment, the Kirton Point 
Missions, and Missioners, 
Rev. C. N. Sherlock and 
Rev. R. T. Hallahan. 

T U E S D A Y. 

MORNING 
Miller, Gillan, Hitchcock, 
Holle, L. Loane, and E. 
Fisher. 

For the Bowral Hostel, 
Sister N. Dixon, and 
Students. 

EVENING 
For the Cann River Dis-

pensary, a n d S i s t e r 
Gwynne and Koonibba 
Mission Hospital, and Sis-
ters L. Pritchard and H. 
Foster, and the Wudinna 
Staff. 

W E D N E S D A Y . 

MORNING 
For the children irT the 

Mungindi, Wilcannia and 
Port Lincoln Hostels, and 
for the workers, the Misses 
Cheers, Miss Dykes, Miss 
Farr, and Sister Sowter. 

EVENING 
For the Flying Medical 

Service, Mr. Chadwick, 
and Doctors R. and F. Gib-
son, Dr. R. Roxburgh. 

For the wives and fami-
lies of the Missioners and 
Air Pilot. 

MORNING EVENING 
For the Bishop Kirkby 

Memorial Hospital and 
Sisters Thomas and Cole-
man, as they minister to the 
people on the great Nulla-
bor Plain. For Sister 
Maddern and the Tarcoola 
Medical Hostel. 

For students and all in 
training for this work of 
God. For the Heytesbury 
Forest Mission, and the 
Otway Ranges Mission, and 
the Missioners, G. Mutten 
and T. H. Pickburn. 

S A T U R D A Y . 
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. 

For the N.S.W., Vic-
torian and South Australian 
Secretaries. 

EVENING 
For the "C o o r a h " 

• Hostel and its workers, Mrs. 
Mann and Mrs. I. Mann, 
and Miss Stokes. 

For the Rappville Mis-
sion and the Missioner, the 
Rev. R. Meyer. 

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

Running expenses of £5 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 
difficulties 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 the joy of service. 
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We do not go out very often nor do we look to go, 
as we are happy in our work here for Him. 

Pray that we may be used to bring souls to the know 
ledge of His love, and as we read from His word to the 
patients each night, may it indeed take root in their 
hearts and spring up and bear fruit to His honour and 
glory. 

"When ye shall have done all those things which are 
commanded you, say "We are unprofitable servants; we 
have done that which was our duty to do." 

It is safe to say that all B.C.A. workers will agree 
that the poor best that we can do is but meagre return 
to offer to our Lord. Yet we can plead that whatever 
the flaggings of the flesh during our term of service, 
the spirit of response that first moved us to "go bush" 
was not at fault. The need was great, the Spirit insisted, 
things had to be done—or at least attempted—even 
though by "-unprofitable servants." 

"All those things." What things? Some normal 
things, some unaccustomed things, some unusual things, 
some "queer" things, all incidental to the main task of 
proclaiming the Gospel. Things sometimes so unortho-
dox that their connection with the high office of minis-
tering the Word and Sacraments is not easily seen. Just 
lately, many of my parishioners are wondering whether 
I am exercising any sort of Ministry at all. They seldom, 
if ever, see me, and are inclined to think that I must 
be having a glorious holiday. As a matter of fact, I 
not infrequently wonder whether my more recent occu-
pations will sow any seeds, prepare any soil, or in any 
way contribute towards the Kingdom of God; but yet 
these things must be done. 

You see, we have had a change of personnel in the 
Hostel Staff. "The old order changeth, yielding place to 
new", and brings with it extraordinary demands on one's 
limited talents. Matron D. Dykes (who knows what I 
think, so there is no need to "soft pedal") kindly (?) 
conducted the "Warden" on an inspection tour. Amazing 
revelations came to light. I had a fairly good idea that 
the place was "a pain in the neck"—to borrow an ex-
pression from the Organising Missioner—but never be-
fore realised that the Hostel inmates, and more particu-
larly the Staff, had so much to put up with. 

"What shall we do?" 
"List the jobs that need doing." We began, and 

filled up pages of scribbling pad. 
"What about this old wardrobe?" "What about this?" 

"What about that?" We popped questions at one an-
other as we "got our heads together." "Gosh, this is 
going to run into a bit," said a Warden-Treasurer, 
"finances won't stand it. I'll send away for a special 
grant from the office." 

£ 2 0 was the amount granted, and that has been 
swallowed up long since. Most of it went in purchasing 
essential furniture, second-hand stuff bought at very rea-
sonable prices in Broken Hill. The rest, and more 
besides, went into fittings and materials for repairs and 
renovations, and then the fun started. 

There being nothing left for wages, and in any case 
no satisfactory local labor within our financial range, 
the only way out was for the Warden to "muddle 

through," taking time off now and then to attend to 
pressing parochial matters. Fun? At first a local helper 
gave a hand during the school vacation. But he lost 
interest after a time, although I am thankful to be able 
to say it was not before he had done some very useful 
jobs in the kitchen. The attack was launched light-
heartedly enough, but as the clock ticked round, sunsets 
came and went, and complications arose, buoyancy dimin-
ished. Not one job was a straightforward one it seemed. 

"We'll pull these shelves out, use them in the kitchen 
cupboards, and turn this store room into a sewing 
room." So spoke Matron. An excellent idea. But half 
the shelves did not want to come down. Not only were 
the supporting ends firmly nailed to the wall, but as 
well they were embedded six inches deep in a cement 
floor, put down by a previous odd-job man. 

That was one instance. Then there was the matter of 
the outside door of the staff bathroom. "Why won't it 
open?" "Let's have a look . . . because it is nailed 
up." "Well, I wish you could make it open. Oh, and 
I think it would be just the thing to have some curtains 
across here so that half the bathroom could be made into 
a dispensary." "All right, I'll see what I can do." ("Fools 
rush in", etc.) The job entailed removing the door, 
dismantling it, re-glueing it, patching, turning it upside 
down, re-swinging it and making a catch to suit. 

Another of "Those Things"! 

"The bathrooms are a problem," said Matron. "The 
girls can use the Staff bathroom by passing to and from 
it through the dining room, but that room at the end 
of the dormitory should really be the bathroom. The 
boys' bathroom doesn't function and they have to walk 
from their dorm., round the quadrangle, past the kitchen, 
and so to the old bathroom. That's no good in the 
winter." 

"You're right there, but what about a bath?" 
"The girls can have the one the boys use and the boys 

can have an old one that is over in the 'Ranch' (an 
iron shanty used as a play shed). We shall have to get 
another bath heater." 

More fun! The old bath took half a day to clean, 
ready for soldering, and a couple of hours to mend. The 
drainage system had to be provided and the leaky pipes 
from the wash bowls reconstructed and fitted. As well, 
more water piping (threaded with borrowed stocks and 
dies) for an additional tap, had to be incorporated in the 
old system. The street water cock having been searched 
for and at last discovered (the Hostel is supplied through 
no less than three systems connected to the mains), the 

-srtl UhoAe JklnaA' 
REV. K. LUDERS. 
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connections were made. But alas, when the tap was 
turned, nothing happened. The amateur plumber had put 
the new connection on the wrong side of the shower tap. 
It was consoling to think that plumbers are allowed to 
make mistakes and even to forget their tools. 

Bath heater flues were as scarce as diamonds, but by 
putting this and that together a "near enough" job was 
done. What about a collar for the flues to pass through 
the roof? The hardware merchant's "Haven't got a n y 
thing to suit" was disregarded, and by doing as Timothy 
Mouse and "Hunting and hunting and hunting" there 
was brought to light just enough 5in. pipe to do the 
two bathrooms. More fun soldering it to the roof. But 
at least it has not blown away yet and the joints do 
not leak. Extra piping and connections had to go into 
the girls' new bathroom, of course; but that was straight 
going. The job that did call for some thought was that 
of drainage—the land being almost flat. The water from 
the boys' bathroom had always been a bother. How' 
ever, everything worked out satisfactorily because, 
through a government department we were able to secure 
a number of lengths of 6in. bore casing—ideal for 
drains. The adaptation of these was a near'triumph of 
bush engineering. 

And the girls' bathroom! Not quite up to Hotel 
Australia standard, but still, the water comes out of the 
tap and will run away down the plug hole (which, by 
the way, took a bit of "fiddling u p " ) . 

The first survey was certainly not encouraging. A 
just-big-enough room with corrugated iron on two sides 
and unlined fibro cement walls on the other. These 
latter had to be strengthened and lined—but lined with 
what? No building materials were obtainable. But in 
the yard were some sheets of old corrugated iron. 
Borrowing the heavy roller from the town tennis courts 
we persuaded the children to roll this iron flat—or flattish 
enough—and by piecing it together and jiggling it about 
a bit, behold, the room was lined. Then a coat of 
green paint transformed the room. With bath, heater, 
and towel racks (made to Matron's design) all in 
position, anyone could easily recognise it a a bathroom. 
So now the girls and boys are equipped for the first 
time with a bathroom next to their respective sleeping 
quarters. We are getting quite modern. 

Sandwiched between work of this sort and various 
flittings on parochial duties, was the job of converting 
a couple of dozen ammunition boxes (a real "windfall" 
these) into "Glory Boxes" for the children. With cer-
tain alterations, the fitting of a hinge to the lid, and a 
coat of paint to each, these boxes were made to serve 
the purpose admirably. Now the youngsters keep their 
treasures in the boxes instead of, as previously, under 
the mattresses of their beds—a practice that was not 
much good for either the mattresses or the treasures, 
because treasures range from toy pistols and old machinery 
parts, through books and comics to ribbons and posies. 

The very latest improvement has been the fitting of a 
flywire door to the kitchen (after building up the door 
frame to suit). This really is a great improvement. 
Previously a "flychaser" armed with a cloth, had to be 
posted at the table while the dinners were served. Now 
the flies fume fretfully against the wire door. When 
(or should we say "if") a similar door is fitted to the 
dining room, hostel life will be luxurious. 

It would be tedious to go on; but by slow degrees 
the place is becoming more habitable. Plans are to turn 
the old "left over" bathroom into a shower room, when 
the necessary materials come to hand. The roof guttering 
that is falling oft" the kitchen, and the other that spills 
the water onto the dining room wall (yes, it does rain 

out here sometimes), will lose their priority now, and 
perhaps may never be done unless some handyman hears 
the call to come and "do all these things." 

Alas, even while all these things are being attempted 
by one "unprofitable servant," there is always present 
with him the nagging thought that the main task is 
being neglected, and the work of God badly restricted 
in an area where what is needed is nothing less than "an 
invasion in force." Still, the doing of all these things 
will at least contribute something to the sum total of 
human happiness—and who knows but it may yet be 
proved that a fruitful way of building up the Kingdom 
of God is with a saw. and hammer, chisel and plane, 
blow-lamp and soldering iron! Amen. 

K^ook 
SISTER J. COLEMAN. 

Ten months in the outback! Bored? No. Lonely? 
No, but surely isolated! Yes, true, but one seldom 
realises just how much, when each day filled to the 
minute with a great variety of duties slips by, and almost 
every day in the week a great Express rumbles through 
from East to West, to stop here for an hour while the 
engine is prepared for the next long stage of its journey. 
Frequently visitors from the trains come over to see 
the hospital; very often they are missionaries or other 
folk of special interest to us, and we enjoy these little 
visits very much. 

Allow me to take you in a rough survey over the 
ten months of which I speak, during which it has been 
my joy and privilege through the Grace of God to serve 
Him in a small measure in this so-called "lonely" part 
of our country. 

Leaving Melbourne by air, one December morning I 
arrived, accompanied by Sister Jean Miller, some five 
and a half hours later, at the Ceduna aerodrome, and 
just in time for mid-day dinner at the hospital. 

Work began the next day, and one soon feels at 
home in a hospital when once on duty. It was even 
more so there in the friendly atmosphere which I have 
found to be characteristic of the B.C.A. family. Indeed, 
why not, for are we not "all one in Christ Jesus"? 

There was not any shortage of patients and now too 
things are still very busy. It was good to find oneself 
in such a well-equipped, well-ordered and attractively 
furnished hospital, when one might have expected some-
thing like the reverse so far in the "outback". 

The beach and lovely blue sea of Murat Bay always 
provided a refreshing view, and when opportunity arose, 
a means of various forms of recreation—crabbing, swim-
ming, rowing (the latter I say with no little hesitation 
for it is an art yet unmastered; under my unskillful 
direction the dinghy has a knack of turning in circles 
rather than heading straight for our destination.) 

The beautiful sunsets over the water make one in-
stinctively Praise God, and say with the Psalmist of 
old, "The heavens declare the Glory of God." And in-
deed we found cause for praise in many other things 
too, and here in Cook too for abundant mercies we 
cannot but thank Him. 
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Opportunity came for helping Sister Dowling in the 
Sunday School at Thevenard, a Greek fishing community 
three miles from Ceduna. The majority of the children 
are Greek, but very lovable and eager little things to 
teach. A few of the very tiniest could not understand 
English, and though I had begun to learn Greek it was 
not yet any help there, but they took an interest in 
what was being done and the elder ones were particularly 
keen. 

Rather suddenly a vacancy occurred at Cook, so I came 
up here some six weeks ago, leaving Ceduna short again 
in nursing staff. One member over due for leave when 
I arrived ten months ago, still uncomplainingly post-
poning a long-looked-for holiday. Can you help? 

You may not have heard of B.C.A. before, or the 
opportunity it offers to help "win Australia for Christ"— 
you know now. 

Perhaps you are a nurse—are you prepared to come if 
the Lord calls you to this work? I can assure you His 
Grace is sufficient, and that He does supply all our need. 

1 never regret coming for one minute, and have 
proved that "that which He calls us to do He will 
also enable us to perform." 

I first heard through a friend just 12 months ago, 
of the medical work of the B.C.A. and need of nurses. 
1 believe God called me there and then. I applied, and 
in the midst of Manpower regulations, etc., which were 
still in operation then, all doors were opened and I found 
myself eight weeks later in Ceduna Hospital. 

We found they had been praying for nurses—three 
of us arrived in three weeks! As God answered prayer 
and supplied the need then so I believe He will now— 
we have simply shown the need, the rest we leave with 
Him—and you. 

Now, at Cook, in the middle of the Nullarbor, I find 
myself in the role of Housekeeper, a new one for me, but 
one I find quite interesting. There are many amusing 
sidelights on the shopping here, but I will not take 
your time to recount them; suffice it to say that we find 
life not in the least dull. 

The Sunday School work here is most encouraging. 
Some 30 or so youngsters, almost the entire child popu-
lation of Cook, roll up, often an hour too early on 
Sunday, so eager they are to come. 

One Sunday about 1.30 p.m. I heard them outside 
having community singing of their own conducting. It 
was good to hear them lustily and quite tunefully (at 
times) singing the well-known C.S.S.M. Choruses and 
old favourite hymns, which to these youngsters shut out, 
as it were, from the rest of the world, form a greater 
part of their musical repertoire than the usual popular 
songs. 

The usual weekly Religious Instruction in the day 
school affords another opportunity of presenting the 
Gospel and the love of our Lord Jesus Christ to these 
young folk. It is worth while? I say very; but how 
much we shall not know unfil that Blessed Day when as 
He has promised "He makes us His Jewels". 

Does He want you to help Him here? 
If you have some knowledge of nursing so that you 

could help Sister Thomas in an emergency, if you are 
willing to do some housekeeping, and serve the Master 
in teaching the little ones of His love and power to 
save and keep; perhaps there is a place for you here. 

(EDITORIAL NOTE: T W O FULLY QUALIFIED 
NURSES ARE URGENTLY NEEDED ON THE 
FIELD. W H O WILL GO?) 

^Jdolidaud I 
MISS D. DYKES. 

How every one looks forward to holidays! To folk 
living in the city it means visits to the beach or country 
or staying around home with picnics in the bush or 
seaside and visits to the Zoo and Gardens. To the 
bush children! There was great excitement for several 
weeks before school broke up and much speculation 
as to when their parents would be coming for them; 
however, this problem was solved for most of them 
by the holding of a school concert which most parents 
attended. Some came over a hundred miles, too. Al-
though it was almost a week before school closed, all but 
two boys departed the next day, Saturday, one lad on 
Sunday afternoon, and the other started his holiday with 
a visit to Hospital to have his tonsils removed. The 
boys over 10 years of age have a real bushman's holiday; 
they help their fathers, doing a man's work, so much so 
that none of them could be spared to come back to 
school on time! Most were a week late returning. 
Some of them take home their pals who live in town 
and they get initiated into such jobs as crutching, shearing, 
mustering, etc. After such activities they take a bit of 
settling down, but once they all get together again life 
is full of many things after school and during the 
week-ends. 

The staff also had a hectic holiday, but in a different 
respect. We had many jobs saved up and expected to 
do wonders! And really did accomplish quite a lot, but 
I had the misfortune to break a tooth, necessitating a visit 
to the dentist. The nearest one was Broken Hill, 124 
miles away. I decided, if it could be arranged, to spend 
a week away. Everything planned out wonderfully. I 
got a ride over on a transport lorry, accommodation was 
provided by one of the ladies of the Guild, who insisted 
on my being her guest, and I spent a very profitable 
and restful time. In the meantime, Miss Farr was busy 
doing up bedspreads, pillowshams and all the stray 
laundry, as well as a few of the many jobs, and the 
second week we had a lovely time re-conditioning mat-
tresses and pillows! 

What a job! We trust it will not have to be done again 
for a long time. There is never any need for anyone 
to be idle around the Hostel, there are plenty of 
jobs for all. Mr. Farr came up for a holiday but soon 
found himself at it doing all sorts of repairs to doors, 
cupboards, tables and linos, as well as proving a very 
able assistant to Mr. Luders, to whom we are greatly 
indebted for many improvements which have added to 
our comfort. The greatest boon is the re-construction 
of the bathrooms and new drainage. We now boast 
three bathrooms and two shower rooms, so there is no 
excuse for being dirty. My mother also spent three 
weeks with us and has made quite an impression in the 
garden. We hope to be able to carry on with it and 
should have a good show. We are sorry she could 
not stay longer; as we have had no help her assistance 
in the house was most opportune and the children did 
enjoy the sing-songs to her accompaniment. Do you 
want a holiday? We are a very happy family, always 
plenty of noise, but they are healthy Australians, some 
more loving than others, but all worth helping. 
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DENMARK. 

The following extract is from a letter recently re ' 
ceived from the Rev. C. Sherlock, missioner at Denmark, 
W.A.:— 

We are settled in quite well and find that there is 
more than enough to keep us busy. At the services 
in Denmark itself on Remembrance Sunday, we had a 
total attendance of 141. Indications of blessing in things 
like this are really encouraging and make us both long 
for the day when every Sunday our Church will be 
well attended. 

The country centres though small in themselves are 
ever so much better attended, though there is room for 
improvement. The percentage of families represented is 
fairly high, and they do love to see you on visits to 
their homes. 

Two of our centres, Kronup and Torbay, which are 
fairly close to one another, are working for the building 
of their own 'Church. During the ministry of Mr. 
Lousada they formed a joint Committee and were allowed 
to retain their own offerings, being held responsible for 
finding £ 1 5 per annum towards Parish needs. Since 
that time (1938) their fund has grown and at my advent 
stood at £ 3 4 . The Parish of Albany has offered us 
a weatherboard Church, formerly used as a branch Church 
by them, and this offer was accepted during the incurm 
bency of Mr. Fleming. We paid £ 1 0 for it, and this 
sum has also been raised by the local people in the 
years 19384946, making a total of £ 4 4 over and above 
their quota for running costs. 

Since coming here we have started another effort to 
try and get the Church moved and re'erected as it is 
sorely needed. A Market afternoon at Torbay realised 
£ 5 , while a Flower Show in Denmark brought in £ 3 5 . 
I have been able to get a contractor to undertake the 
work of removal and re-erection for £ 8 9 , and have 
a signed contract to that effect. The work will commence 
next week. The Church Committee of the Parish have 
guaranteed to find the rest of the money for the con' 
tractor, and I am hoping to have the building finished 
in January. 

The Albany Church also has an organ which they will 
sell us on reasonable terms, and I am awaiting an expert's 
opinion on this before we come to a figure. However, 
we will need a Prayer Desk, Pulpit ' and pews for the 
Church, as well as all the extras such as Hymn Board 
and case for books that will come in time. The Church 
has a Holy Table in it, and this a parishioner is re' 
polishing, and we also have been given a Lecturn and 
Bible. If friends of B.C.A. could help in providing gifts 
of the things we need, it would be a great help. The 
pews are the most urgent need, and if we could get only 
six or eight it would be a help. The distance from the 
Eastern States would preclude their purchase and despatch 
from there, so I suggest that monetary gifts be requested 
for this purpose. We have a cabinet maker in the Parish 
who could make them for us from local jarrah timber 
which is fairly cheap, and this method would ensure 
the best use I think of any such gifts. The fact that the 
people4 themselves have provided the building is an indi-
cation of their keen spirit, but as they are limited in 
numbers and of not very wealthy means, any outside 
help would be a great encouragement. The Church is 
to be named St. Oswald's, the dedication it possessed when 
used in the Albany parish. 

ST. THOMAS' B.C.A. AUXILIARY, MOONEE 
PONDS 

The financial result for 1946 to date is:— 
£ s. d. 

Lecture, given by Mr. Crosbie Morrison 7 12 6 
Social Evening, 12th June 16 0 0 

The hostesses for this evening were:— 
Misses Penrose, Osborne and Phillips, 
and Mrs. Gore and Mrs. Penberthy. 

An Australian Tea, 14th August 11 4 6 
Hostesses—Mrs. R. Gore, Mrs. K. 
Nicholson, Mrs. W. L. Woods, Mrs. M. 
Brown, Miss De Gruchy and Miss Pullen. 

A Games Night, 21st October 11 10 0 
Hostesses—Mrs. R. Ellis, Mrs. R. Brown, 
Mrs. Champion, Miss Hollick, Mrs. 
Grant, and Miss Morgan. 

A Donation of £ 3 / 1 0 / - from the United 
Social Club , 3 10 0 

Making our total £ 4 9 17 0 

The Annual "Thanksgiving" evening is to be held on 
the 20th November, when the Rev L G. Ball will speak 
and members will meet after the service at the home of 
Miss De Gruchy for a social evening. 

R. V. NICHOLSON, Hon. Secretary. 

CHRIST CHURCH, SOUTH YARRA AUXILIARY. 
The financial result for 1946 to date is: Subscriptions, 

£ 7 / 8 / - ; Bark Huts, £ 8 / 4 / - ; Gift Day and Donations, 
£ 7 / 9 / - . 

ORGANISING MISSIONER IN ENGLAND. 
The Organising Missioner, the Rev. T. Jones, writes 

of his welcome on his recent arrival in England:— 
I have had a very wonderful welcome, which will 

live in my memory all my days. I start work on 
Sunday at Bradford, and then go on to London, Coventry, 
Bournemouth, and Tunbridge Wells. I will have a very 
full programme indeed. It seems that all England wants 
to hear about B.C.A." 

REAL AUSTRALIAN RECEIPTS 

Mr. J. Timperley, Mr. V. Young, Mrs. Bull, Mr. 
Goard, Miss Crabtree, Miss Mildenhall, Miss Wilks, Mr. 
Booth, Mr. Simonett, Miss Curwen, Miss S. Smyth, Miss 
P. Smith, Miss G. Etty, Mrs. J. Thompson, Mrs. A. 
McLeod, Miss B. Cope, Mrs. Quine, Miss Rankin, Mrs. G. 
Adams, Miss Vale, Mrs. H. Edwards, Mr. Elyard, Mr. 
Evitt, Mr. Cartwright, Mr. Rich, Mrs. Simpson, Mrs. 
Schussler, Mrs. E. McCarthy, Mrs. A. Champion, Mrs. 
Fulford, Mrs. H. Mcintosh, Miss L. Green, Mr. Spence, 
Mrs. Bjorkman, Mr. Hone, Jnr., Mr. Luton, Mrs. Epper, 
Miss Graney, Miss R. Perry, Mr. J. Johnston, Mrs. F. Pitt, 
Miss Holloway, Miss Cox, Mrs. Maynard, Miss Wood' 
hams, Miss Cottle, Mrs. Matthews, Mrs. V. Lewis, Mr. 
Parnell, Mr. H. Arnold, Mrs. W. Schefferle, Mrs. Cowie 
and Mrs. Cooper, Rev. R. Hicken, Miss Hewlett, Miss 
E. Spies, Mr. G. Pym, Miss Wiles, Miss E. Heri-
tage, Mr. F. Miller, Mrs. C. Kunst, Mr. C. Pear-
son, Mrs.-S. Lees, Mrs. E. Neuhaus, Miss T. Tremlett, 
Mrs. M. Simmons, Mrs. Chesterman. 
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^ST d5uAn (church ^rld ^rruntn 
TUNE 436 A. i& M. (E>eerhurst). 

Father God all things creating, 
Here accept our fervent praise 

For the noble land we live in, 
For its far-flung spacious ways, 

Spreading o'er the far horizon 
Where the bush trails merge with sky, 

Where the lonely settler struggles 
Keeping hope and courage high. 

Saviour Christ, Beloved Redeemer, 
May Thy G®spel, through our hands, 

Reach the brave men pioneering 
Distant margins of our lands, 

That Thy love may cheer the lonely, 
Thy forgiveness life renew, 

And Thy ministry of healing 
Touch those far courageous few. 

Far beyond the windswept mountains 
(Mid the sanded salt-bush plain) 

Men are seeking truth and learning, 
May we give, and they shall gain! 

Holy Spirit, so inspire us 
That our Bush-land friends may find, 

In their brave remote adventure 
Strength of body, soul and mind. 

Amen. 

(Words by Rev. W. C. Johnson, B.A., Chaplain, 
Grimwater House School, Melbourne.) 

(/A.i^—^r. fKailu in ^udneu 
A tea preceded the 27th Annual Rally of the Bush 

Church Aid Society held at the Chapter House, Sydney, 
on Tuesday, October 1st. 

His Grace, the Archbishop of Sydney, was Chairman 
at the meeting, and in his address made mention of his 
trip last year to the Rappville Mission, which has been 
a B.C.A. centre for six years. He welcomed the Rt. Rev. 
Bishop Hilliard as a new member of the B.C.A. Council, 
and expressed his thanks to the other Council members 
for their co-operation during the past year. He parti-
cularly thanked the Rev. C. A. Baker who for some 
considerable time acted as Organising Missioner, thus 
allowing the Rev. Tom Jones to have a much-needed and 
well-earned break from the arduous duties of Organising 
Missioner. Mr. Jones will shortly leave for England to 
do deputation work for B.C.A. through the Colonial 
and Continental Church Societ and has kindly undertaken 
to act as liaison officer between the Church of England in 
Australia and the British Migration Scheme. His Grace 
welcomed to the Rally the Rt. Rev. Bishop Wynn-Jones, 
who conveyed greetings to the B.C.A. from Tanganyika 
and spoke of the close link between the missionary work 
in Africa and the outback ministry in Australia. 

The Rev. H. Broadley, who for eight years has been 
B.C.A. missioner at Ceduna gave a very interesting talk on 
the medical and spiritual work in the vast area between 
the Great Australian Bight and the Transcontinental 
Line which is served by B.C.A. He paid a high tribute 
of praise to the medical staff of the Society. 

The Organising Missioner then spoke of the inspira-
tion of the late Bishop Kirkby, and told how he himself, 
as a young man, had felt the urge to serve, and after 
hearing of the need for men to minister to the people of 
the outback of Australia, had offered himself for service 
in the work. * 

Miss Campbell, superintendent of the Primary Grade of 
the Mail Bag Sunday School, gave a very interesting 
Lantern Talk on her recent trip through the mission 
areas of B.C.A. She spoke of the enthusiasm of the 
Outback children whenever she gave Religious Instruction 
and stressed the need for regular spiritual education. 

Bishop Hilliard pronounced the Benediction. The 
amount of the offertory was £ 3 2 5 , which has since grown 
to £ 4 4 6 . 
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^rn ^rppreciatlon 
MISS R. CAMPBELL. 

Perhaps some of the most important work of B.C.A. 
is being carried out in the hostels—those "homes from 
home" for so many of our bush children. 

Where in the city do we find a home with twentyfour 
children and only two people to care for them—wash, 
cook, mother, and maybe nurse them? 

There are few labour saving devices and little in 
the way of comforts to compensate for trying climates, 
hard work and in some cases inconvenient housing 
conditions. * 

The atmosphere of these hostels is truly homelike. 
Hungry boys and girls returning from the day at school, 
enjoy their rounds of bread and jam, then off they go to 
share in helping jobs about the house, or games all 
children like to play. 

After the fun and bustle of the evening meal, those 
who have homework soon settle down, and there is a 
quiet busy time of study until bedtime. 

Do we realise how much we owe to the women who 
run the hostels? Their responsibility is great and they 
are doing, and enduring so much, and yet they do not 
neglect the moral and spiritual welfare of the children. 
Not only by their lives and example; but by direct 
teaching given in regular times of devotion, when the 
children gather round for Bible reading and prayers; 
they enjoy choosing and enjoying the hymns. 

What an influence this regular religious experience must 
have on children, some of whom may have had little 
to do with the things of God before entering the 
hostel. 

Doing their bit at Wilcannia. 

Help 
Australia 

by 
purchasing 

Savings 

Certificates. 

Certificates can be purchased for: 
16s. for each £1 Cerfificate. 
£4 for each £5 Certificate. 
£8 for each £10 Certificate. 

Help 
B.CA. 
by donating 

Savings 

Certificates 

to the Society. 

Buying them helps Australia in the World War. Donating them to B.CA. helps the Kingdom 
of Sod in the fight against the evils which cause all wars. 
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/ / . ^ . W. Women & ^ruxltlaifu 
The Auxiliary held a most successful Thanksgiving 

Day at the Bible House on Friday afternoon, November 
1st. Owing to the unavoidable absence of the Arch' 
bishop of Sydney, occasioned by his illness, the Rev. 
C. A. Baker acted as Chairman. A warm welcome was 
extended to the Rev. David Livingstone, recently ap' 
pointed N.S.W. Secretary, by the large gathering of 
B.C.A. friends. The Rev. R. S. Meyer gave an inter' 
esting account of the district of Rappville, N.S.W., 
where he is Missioner, particularly describing the Hogarth 
Range area, where it is hoped to build a small church to 
commemorate peace. The objective of the meeting was 
to raise funds for this purpose, and in all £ 1 8 3 has been 
received tcda te . This amount includes £ 6 3 which was 
the result of a small Garden Party held by Mrs. Toms 
at Killara in conjunction with Mail Bag workers, to all 

of whom our warmest thanks are due. Miss R. Campbell 
was the other speaker, and she described an Easter Day 
which she had spent in the Minnipa district, S.A. on 
her recent tour of B.C.A. areas, and told the meeting 
of the types of dwellings and .buildings in which services 
are held. The Rev. H. Broadley, formerly of Ceduna, 
moved a vote of thanks to the speakers. Afternoon tea 
and the sale of useful gifts at a stall ended a very 
happy afternoon. 

The Auxiliary will be in recess after November 20th. 
Any field workers who visit Sydney after that date are 
asked to contact the Secretary through the office. 

The Annual Communion service will be held in the 
Chapel of St. Andrew's Cathedral at 10.30 a.m. on 
Wednesday, February 12th, to be followed by the first 
monthly meeting of the new year. 

THE O.M. 
The Organising Missioner, the Rev. Tom Jones, left 

Sydney on 31st October by flying boat for England, 
where he will engage in deputation work on behalf of 
the Bush Church Aid Society, and also act as a migration 
officer of the Church of England, returning to Australia 
in a few months time. The visit will be of great value 
in establishing a personal link between B.C.A. and its 
many interested English and other British friends. 

N.S.W. SECRETARY. 
For a long time it had been evident that the ministry 

of B.C.A. had grown to such an extent that the Organis' 
ing Missioner required a full time assistant to attend 
to many aspects of the work in Sydney and N.S.W., and 
it is with much pleasure that we announce the appoint-
ment of the Rev. David Livingstone, Th.L., to the newly 
created office of N.S.W. Secretary. Mr. Livingstone 
is a veteran in B.C.A. service, having spent eight years 
as a Missioner of the Society at Wilcannia, N.S.W., and 
Streaky Bay, S.A. His ministry in these two areas has 
been a notable one, and his long experience on the 
field will be a valuable asset in his new work. He is 
available for parish deputations, and may be contacted 
at the Sydney office. 

POSTS A N D RAILS. 
The Rev. C. H. Sherlock, Th.L., has taken up his 

duties as B.C.A. Missioner at Denmark, W.A., in sue 
cession to the Rev. T. R. Fleming. We welcome Mr. 
Sherlock to our B.C.A. family, together with his wife 
and baby son. He served for three years in the R.A.A.F. 
as a chaplain, and was mentioned in despatches. 

We welcome, also, the Rev. G. Mutten as Missioner 
at Heytesbuiy Forest, Victoria, who is also Vicar of 
Cobden. 

The Rev. L. H . A. Broadley, who has been Missioner 
at Ceduna from 1935 to 1940, and again from 1942 on-
ward, has now returned to Sydney Diocese. We take 

this opportunity to thank Mr. Broadley for his splendid 
ministry at Ceduna, in which he has been ably supported 
by his wife. Our good wishes go with them for the 
future. 

In order to increase the scope and efficiency of the 
Mail Bag Sunday School the B.C.A. has appointed a 
full-time Director of this department. Miss R. Campbell, 
who has been Superintendent of the Primary Grades for 
a considerable time, has been asked to undertake this 
new office. She recently completed a three-months' tour 
of the B.C.A. field, and made many contacts with Mail 
Bag pupils. 

Sister J. Coleman has joined our B.C.A. Nursing Staff, 
and is stationed at Cook. We give her a very warm 
welcome. 

Our many friends will rejoice that the finances of the 
Society have improved since the last issue of the "Real 
Australian", but prayer and gifts are desired so that the 
full required income will be received by the end of the 
year. 

A prayer service for the work of B.C.A. will be held 
in the Cathedral Chapel on the first and third Mondays of 
each month in future to enable our friends and supporters 
to pray together. It will be held in the lunch hour, com-
mencing at 1.20. 

We regret to know of the death of Miss Richards, of 
Woollahra, who was keenly interested in B.C.A. A legacy 
for the Society was contained in her will. 

W A N T E D . An electric reading lamp for Wilcannia 
Hostel and a sewing machine (treadle or electric) for 
another of our hostels. There may be among our readers 
some who can supply these needs. They would be a 
great boon to our workers. 

Our hearty congratulations are extended to the Rev. 
C. F. Withington, Missioner at Cann River, on his recent 
marriage. 

We express our congratulations also to Dr. and Mrs. 
R. Roxburgh of Wudinna, on the birth of their second 
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THE BUSH CHURCH AID SOCIETY FOR AUSTRALIA A N D TASMANIA 

STATEMENT OF RECEIPTS A N D PAYMENTS FOR THE YEAR ENDED 31st DECEMBER, 1945. 

Jan. 1, 1945: 
To Credit Commonwealth 

Bank Trust A / c 
Credit, Bank N.S.W. 

Property Income A/c . 

RECEIPTS. 
£ s. d. 

Less Dr. 
N.S.W. 

Bank of 

192 8 4 

1,275 19 10 

1,468 8 2 

73 6 3 

December 31, 1945: 
To Subscriptions -

„ Donations -
„ Collections 
„ Legacies -
„ Donations Specially Allocated 
„ Box Openings 
„ Real Australian Receipts 
„ Kookaburra Club -
„ Mail Bag Sunday School 
„ Stipend Contributions 
„ Hospital Remittances -
„ Property Income A/c . 
„ London 6? Nelson Drafts A /c . C. & 

C C S . 
„ Victorian Branch -
„ Penong 6? Far West Medical Com' 

mittee -
„ Ladies' Auxiliary -
„ C &? C C S . Donations 
„ Exchange -
„ Interest -
„ "Coorah" Sales 
„ Dio. Grafton—College Fees — 
„ Suspense A /c . -
„ Bowral Hostel Donations 
„ Refunds 
„ Hostel Remittances -
„ Transfer from Property Income A / c . 

1,395 1 11 

65 9 9 
1,716 6 4 

488 10 3 
7,616 14 8 

587 11 2 
1,049 14 

34 5 
8 13 

117 9 
1,097 3 

207 0 0 
189 7 1 

Cr. Bank of N.S.W. 
Property Income A / c . 

Cr. Commonw'th Trust 
A/c . .... 

Less Dr. Bank N.S.W. 

1,945 0 6 

165 16 3 

2,110 17 
2,142 13 

4,489 0 6 
1,732 19 2 

1,110 0 0 
267 10 0 

3,640 6 2 
1 2 7 

61 12 2 
1 15 0 

50 0 0 
675 7 1 
119 2 2 

22 13 7 
800 0 0 

1,388 19 3 

£28,933 14 3 

31 16 4 

£28,965 10 7 

Dec 
By 

PAYMENTS. 
. 31, 1945: £ s. d. 
Grants to Field Work 8,200 11 5 
Mail Bag Sunday School 337 1 5 
Flying Medical Service - 1,651 14 8 
Hostel Equipment — - - la010 4 10 
Hostel Improvements 949 19 6 
Hostel 6? Hospital General Expenses 206 19 7 
Stipends 6? Salaries - - 874 3 5 
Travelling Expenses O.M. 163 8 2 
Broadcasting 614 12 5 
Insurance -— - 207 17 9 
Motor Car Maintenance 97 12 5 
Rent, Rates and Taxes 175 4 5 
"R.A." Printing and Postages 226 5 11 
Advertising - 121 17 2 
Postages, Telegrams and Telephone -- 107 3 2 
Printing and Stationery 235 12 3 
Exchange and Bank Fees 39 6 6 
Christmas Books for Missions 86 6 9 
General Office Expenses 44 4 10 
Suspense A / c ----- 675 7 0 
Interest 42 19 1 
Tibooburra Church Building Fund -— 94 16 6 
Purchase Bowral Hostel 5,875 0 0 
Purchase of Car - - 248 0 0 
Purchase of Aeroplane - 750 0 0 
Grants by C. 6? C C S . .- 4,515 2 2 
Transfer from Property Income A/c . 

to General A / c . - 1,388 19 3 

£28,965 10 7 

SUBSCRIBERS WHO HAVE NOT RECEIVED RECEIPTS 

1/7/46.—Anon., 1/6 don.; Mr. Coates, 10/- don. 
9/7/46.—"A.Y.Z.", £ 1 don. 2/8/46.—Miss Keith, 5/-
Wilcannia: 2/8/46—Mrs. Lindsay, 3 / - don. 20 /8 /46 .— 
Thanks-offering, 10/- don. 28/8/46.—Anon., 10/- don. 
23/9/46—Anon. 10/-. Rally, 1/10/46—Mr. Bragg £ 5 . 
Rally, 4/10/46—Mrs. Lee-Smith £ 2 / 2 / - . Rally, 4 /10/46 

—Rev. L. Gabbott £ 1 . Rally, 8/10/46—"Wellwisher" 
£ 1 . Rally, 8/10/46—Anon. £ 3 / 3 / - . Rally, 18 /10 /46 
—Anon. 6/- don. 21/10/46—"Wellwisher" £ 2 don. 
31/10/46—Anon. 5/- don. 4 /11/46—Anon. 10/- don. 
Xmas, 4/11/46—Anon. 10/-. Xmas, 4/11/46—Mrs. J. 
H. Burn £ 1 / 1 / . Xmas, 
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MAINTENANCE 
The Annual Cost of maintenance of all 
the varied activities of the Bush Church 
Aid Society is £20,000. The whole 
income is derived from the free gifts of 

Christian people. 
• 

You can help by: 

• A donation to our Funds. 

• Keeping a B.C.A. collecting box in your home. 
B Subscribing to our Quarterly paper, "The Real Australian". 

• Donating a Saving Certificate. 

• Daily remembrance in your prayers of the work and workers. 

• Including the Society when making your will. 
I. < — P » — ? " , i ' B B « » I ,,n ) 1,1 , i mff i , i.i.ili ' il i, . i i ,i 1,1, i a I»II !»'!_iB 

Our Address is: 
BUSH CHURCH AID SOCIETY, Church House, George Street, Sydney, N.S.W. Or 
Bible House, Flinders Lane, Melbourne, Vic. 

Our Telephone Numbers ere:—Victoria, FJ5675. N.S.W., M3I64. 

We will be happy to supply any other information 
you require. 

Edgar Bragg k Sons, Printers, Sydney. 


