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^djlfflcaita and ^Jriumpn at L^eduna 
Sister F. Dowling. 

It is most refreshing to sit down to read the "Real 
Australian" and get news of the other members of the 
B.C.A. family for whom we pray so much. We try to 
picture the rain that Mr. Pickburn talks about, but it is 
quite beyond our imaginative powers, for we almost forget 
what rain looks like! 

The Easter season has passed once more. We had our 
usual 6 a.m. Easter Communion Service in the ward with 
the patients. Some of our previous fellow workers will 
remember being with us on former occasions. You too 
were remembered in our prayers. There is certainly a 
something which keeps the bond of union ever fresh, 
though we may be many miles apart. 

happened. In the crash the younger brother riding on the 
pillion seat, escaped with a few abrasions, but the other 
suffered a serious injury to the knee. The spare petrol tanks 
were smashed, but one of the lads had the presence of 
mind to catch the remaining few gallons as they were 
running away. They put them into the tank on the bike. 
Fortunately the bike would still go. The younger lad 
managed to get his brother on to the pillion seat. Then 
they travelled over 100 miles to Eucla, the nearest place 
where help could be obtained. The boy with the injured 
knee had a bad time, for the pain was very severe. At 
Eucla they were able to hire a lorry to transport them and 
their bike to Ceduna. They arrived here in the late after-

The B.C.A. Hospital at Ceduna showing the Nurses' Quarters which are to be replaced by a modern building. 

Recently, the hospital was in isolation. Our domestic 
staff had fled, for folk have a dread of infantile paralysis. 
We were left to fend for ourselves. But some fine friends 
in the town came and helped with the washing, ironing 
and cooking. We are very grateful indeed to them. Men-
tion was made in the last "Real Australian" about Sister 
Page's illness and her miraculous complete recovery, from 
that attack of infantile paralysis. Apparently some people 
have questioned the accuracy of the diagnosis, so it will 
interest them to learn that the diagnosis of infantile paralysis 
was confirmed by the Central Board of Health in Adelaide. 
We know that it was a definite answer to prayer — to God 
be all the praise. 

To the Women's Auxiliaries in each State we express our 
deepest gratitude for their help during the past year. 
Everywhere one turns in our hospitals we are reminded 
of their co-operation and help. The latest stainless steel-
ware given to replace the old chipped enamel is a real 
tonic. 

Recently two lads set off on a motor bike* from a farm 
in Western Australia to visit for the first time some relatives 
in Adelaide. They were travelling at 50 miles an hour 
one night, when a kangaroo hopped on to the road right 
in front of them. You can imagine something of what 

noon after having travelled 320 miles at the cost of £38, 
which made deep inroads into their holiday money. You 
can imagine how pleased the injured man was to get into a 
comfortable bed and have his knee attended to. It was not 
long before he was thoroughly enjoying himself. He was 
a good reader. He started on some blood and thunder — 
went on to something more solid, and finally guided by 
much prayer, found his way to the Word of God. He was 
with us for several weeks, and at last, one evening made 
his decision for Christ. He has gone back to that little 
farm over in the West. In all probability he will not 
have many opportunities of attending services and little, 
if any, Christian fellowship. 

Well, what about it? Do you think that this lad, precious 
in the eyes of the Saviour, is worth praying for? Take 
time to think of all the many privileges and blessings most 
of you enjoy in the cities and consider if it is worth while 
placing him on your prayer list. I always feel that my 
faith is taxed to the utmost when I see a converted person 
going out from this hospital to one of the many lonely 
places, some cut off from any form of Christian fellowship. 
It seems almost foolish to expect them to grow in grace 
and in knowledge of our Lord. But there are two ways 
by which they can grow — by the Word and by Prayer. 
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In our reading one evening this week, we came across 
the thought in 1 Samuel 12, 23 : "Moreover as for me, 
God forbid that I should sin against the Lord in ceasing 
to pray for you . . . for consider how great things he 
hath done for you." What a tremendous and awful thought 
it is that if a soul is laid upon our hearts and we fail to 
uphold such a one in prayer we sin against God! The 
same also surely applies to any work of God that has been 
laid upon our hearts. We do plead that this work will be 
upheld faithfully in prayer even more than ever before. 
The going is uphill at times. With the shortage of staff 
and other difficulties things are not always as we wish them 
to be. The extra strain brings each worker face to face 
with problems not thought of before. It's amazing the 

way the devil (it's a poor fool who does not believe in 
one) seeks to mar the work and witness for the Lord. 
Yet in spite of all this the hand of God can be seen 
triumphing through it all. 

My thoughts are often with several of our Auxiliary 
workers who, as some would say, are "laid aside" and 
who perhaps regret that they are unable to take such an 
active part in the work as in earlier days. They are much 
remembered in prayer and to them comes the great oppor-
tunity of being able to take a far greater part in the work 
of extending the Kingdom of God in the Outback. By 
their prayers they can help to make the work what it ought 
to be as a work of His, a vital contribution to the task of 
winning Australia for Christ. 

JsnSpiration from ^Denmark 
TEMPLE D A Y TRAVELS 

Rev. C. Sherlock. 

"Real Australian" readers will remember the urgent need 
mentioned in earlier issues for the provision of a new car 
for use in the Denmark Mission, and will rejoice with 
the writer that such has now become a reality. Its advent 
is linked with the happenings of a week-end during which 
the Bishop of Bunbury stayed with us, the Sunday being 
kept as Temple Day. The 1947 Chevrolet Sedan which 
had been ordered some months previously was to cost 
£730, a seemingly impossible sum for the folk of this 
Mission to raise in addition to the normal amounts required 
for the maintenance of the regular work. The Colonial 
and Continental Society generously came to our aid with 
a grant of £200 whilst the Diocesan authorities provided 
£50 from a Trust Fund. The remaining amount of £480 
was thus to be our goal. After much prayerful consideration 
the Vestry decided to adopt as one of our main means 
the holding of a Temple Day when a direct appeal would 
be made to all of our families for a straight out gift of £1. 
Accordingly boxes were ordered from Perth and a suitable 
label printed and attached. Within about six weeks 187 
families throughout an area of over 120 miles of road had 
been supplied with one and asked to give what they could 
during the next three months. 

A fortnight before the date fixed for Temple Day 
word came that the new car was available for delivery 
in Perth and forthwith my wife, two-year-old son, Charles, 
baby daughter, Elizabeth, and self packed the essentials 
for a three day trip and bundled into the old Chrystler 
and set off post haste for the big smoke in Perth. As if 
conscious of the fact that this was to be her last trip with 
us the old bus never faltered and the 280 odd miles 
were accomplished that day and nightfall found us looking 
up some old friends in Perth and settling down for the 
night. The next day I sold the old car and completed all 
the details for obtaining the new one, so that at 8 a.m. 
on the third day we were setting off down the main 
highway in a brand new car feeling that new worlds were 
at our feet. Once the first feelings wore off I gave much 
time to mental arithmetic (at which I was always atrocious) 
and worked out that taking into account moneys 
received from a flower show held in the Parish, from the 
sale of the old car and donations to the Car Fund we 
still needed about £154 to pay for the car! 

This may not seem a large sum to those who live in 
more thickly populated parts but I had in my mind 
the fact that the records of past years showed that the 
total offerings from all centres for the previous year had 
been £198, whilst the year before the amount was about 
£150. Considering the difficulties associated with the 
establishment of farms in this area these amounts repre-
sented real devotion on the part of our people, but made 
the target set for Temple Day appear even more formidable. 
At the same time it strengthened our dependence on m m 
Who so often chooses the weak things to confound the 
mighty. With this background we thus approached our 
long awaited Appeal Week-end. 

The Bishop and Mrs. Knight arrived on Friday afternoon 
and that night the solemn rite of Confirmation was ad-
ministered by the Bishop in St. Leonard's Church, Denmark, 
when, together with candidates from the Parish, weie 
presented also, boys from the School of Agriculture; a 
Government Training School for farmers where 40 boys 
from all parts of Western Australia are in residence, under-
going a course of two years' duration. Saturday morning 
was spent in final preparation, whilst on Saturday afternoon 
our Rectory was invaded by a group of about twelve 
junior girls who had been working hard for the past 
months, aided by materials sent from the B.C.A. Women's 
Auxiliary, to hold a little fete all of their own. Well 
stocked stalls on our front verandah, and daintily served 
afternoon teas in our lounge yielded them the splendid 
sum of £11, and much happiness in doing something them-
selves for the work of their Church. This money is being 
used to provide urgently required Hymn and Prayer Books, 
and is the second sum thus raised and given by these 
girls this year. When quietness again descended on our 
home final arrangements for the morrow were made and 
then the Bishop, being slightly indisposed, his wife kindly 
deputised for him on a 45 mile trip to one of our 
out centres where the women folk were staffing a stall 
in aid of the Church at the annual Community Fair. 
By selling the hand worked articles sent in from many 
farms together with gifts of produce and other sundries 
this centre was able to find its quota towards the cost of 
petrol for the regular monthly visit which the Missioner 
makes to the schools and farms in this area. 
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The hour of midnight was nigh at hand as the miles 
slid by on the return journey and the comfort of the 
new car was indeed appreciated. A hasty supper and then 
to bed . . . at least for a few hours. 

Sunday dawned bright and fine and at 7.15 a.m. a group 
of our Fellowshippers arrived to make the final preparations 
in the Town Hall (which adjoins the Church) for the 
breakfast which was to follow the 8 a.m. Service of Holy 
Communion. Then at 8 a.m. our Bishop celebrated the 
Holy Communion at which those confirmed on the Friday 
evening made their first Communion and were thus received 
into the full fellowship of the Church. After the service 
about 30 young people sat down to a breakfast of wheaties 
and milk, followed by hot frankfurts, bread, butter, jam, 
etc., plus tea, during which all came to know our Bishop 
and Mrs. Knight a little better and they us. At 9.45 a.m. 
the Sunday School members started to assemble and the 
Bishop and his wife visited both Kindergarten and Senior 
Departments and spoke to children and teachers a word 
of greeting and encouragement. By 10.30 a.m. vehicles of 
various kinds and ages commenced arriving bringing the 
congregation for the first of our 3 Temple Day services. 
One of the Churchwardens had made a large Temple Chest 
and this was placed in the middle of the aisle and a 
representative of each family asked to place the Box from 
their family in the opening provided. By 11 a.m. 123 
people had packed into the Church and there commenced 
a most inspirational service of Morning Prayer. The 
Children's Choir in their surplices and veils led the singing, 
assisted by a group of adults who had practised the 
music for the occasion. The Bishop preached a most inspir-
ing sermon and at the end of the service dedicated the 
gifts of the people. 

Following the service the congregation repaired to the 
Town Hall where a Basket Lunch was partaken of and tea 
served. Meanwhile the Churchwardens and some helpers 
proceeded to open the boxes and count the gifts, the 
total for the service being announced before the gathering 
broke up. Sharp at 1.30 p.m. my wife and I, having left 
our two children in the care of some good parishioners for 
the afternoon, set off in the new car, together with our two 
Churchwardens, for a centre some 24 miles east where a 
service had been arranged for 2.30 p.m. This little Church 
of St. Oswald (only opened in March 1947), was crowded 
to capacity with folk from neighbouring centres and once 
again the Temple Chest was placed in position and the 
service, this time Evensong, proceeded. Once more the 
Bishop's message was helpful and instructive and again the 
gifts were received and blessed. The women folk had 
arranged afternoon tea in the local Hall so that all resorted 
thither after the service and enjoyed the hospitality which 
seems peculiar to these country parts. The Churchwardens 
again officiated in their capable manner and also made 
speeches suitable to the occasion, and announced the com-
bined total of gifts from both services. The Bishop had 
to part company with us at this stage to keep an appoint-
ment in the next Parish, but the Churchwardens, having 
placed their chest in the capacious boot of the new 
Chevrolet, set out with my wife and self on a 70 odd mile 
trip for the last service of the day. With one or two 
stops to add to our passenger list towards the end of the 
trip we arrived at the last centre at nearly 8.15 p.m., just 
15 minutes late, to find, to our joy, 93 people gathered 
in from five centres for the service. This was held in 
the Hall where the portable organ was pressed into service; 
and what we lacked in externals was soon made up in the 
warmth of atmosphese prevailing as the well known hymns 
rang out and the familiar service of Evensong was said. 
The gifts were received in similiar manner as at the other 

services and we concluded the day with a spontaneous 
singing of the doxology. The service ended, the portable 
Church furnishing were soon removed, and supper served 
in the hall proper, whilst the Churchwardens proceeded 
in their now expert manner of opening boxes and counting 
money. We all waited eagerly to hear the total for the 
day and you can imagine the joy that filled our hearts 
when the grand sum of £137 was stated as the final 
figure. By 10.45 p.m. we were on our homeward way 
and after delivering the Churchwardens to their respective 
homes the hour was 1.35 a.m. as my wife and I saw the 
Rectory bathed in the lights of the new car as we swung 
into the drive for the final time that day. 

In ways like this the work thus goes on. There is a 
generous response on the part of many of those amongst 
whom we work as this account reveals, but as one per-
ceives the long distances that must be travelled to minister 
to those in scattered parts one sees the justification, indeed 

Denmark Sunday School Children with the Christmas 
Prizes given by B.C.A. 

the necessity, of providing that extra help without which 
the work could not continue. Those who work or pioneer 
in lonely parts give up much for the future good of the 
country. May we, through the agency of the B.C.A., 
see that at least the Ministry of the Word and Sacraments is 
available to them. 

N.S.W. LISTENERS ! 
tune in to 

2GB 
for the B.C.A. "Outback" Session 

Now on 

TUESDAYS AT 11.15 A.M. 
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J-^ort cJLincoln ^Jwodtet 
FOUR YEARS SERVICE 

Miss I. Beck. 

It seems that no term can come to an end at the hostel 
without a break-up party, and when we hear arrangements 
being made (for the girls do the organising) we know 
that the term is drawing to a close. The party is now 
over and the end of this term also ends the fourth year 
of the hostel. During that time nearly eighty girls have 
been in residence here, some for only a few months, others 
for a year or so, and one has started her fourth year. Those 
who have helped to establish the hostel and are still 
helping to keep it open will be pleased to know that it 
is filling a real need in this part of South Austrilia. It 
is very pleasing from time to time to have visits from 
girls who have been here and think it worthwhile to come 
back and see us again. 

But by far the most pleasing feature of this term is the 
addition of Miss Baylis to the staff. To my great relief 
she joined us at Easter and her help means more than 
I can say to the smooth running of the Hostel. 

This term has brought a number of improvements. We 
have been able to have the cottage verandah enclosed as 
a sleepout and so make more room in the dormitories. We 
have also purchased some floor coverings, which not only 
make the floors easier to keep clean but greatly improve 
their appearance. 

Judging by the noise coming from our grounds a few 
days ago anyone would be justified in thinking we had 

taken to power-farming, but when the neighbours came 
to investigate they found that the tractor was being used 
to clear and level the land so that the girls would have 
somewhere to practice basketball, and also that we could 
hang out the washing without getting tangled up in the 
Lincoln weed. A friend has offered to come and measure 
and mark out courts as soon as the ground settles. 

Thanks are due to our friends in Port Lincoln for gifts 
of fruit, a lot of which we have been able to preserve or 
make into jam. These have been very welcome as our 
jam cupboard was very nearly empty at the beginning of 
the year. I would also like to thank our very good friend 
who rescues the apricots that ripen during the holidays 
and preserves them for us. 

We are also very grateful for the set of carvers sent 
us from Sydney and for the stainless knives and large 
teapot and cosy sent up, also for gifts of games and 
magazines for the girls. These were very welcome as the 
girls are often looking for something to read. 

As I know from experience what the ministry of B.C.A. 
can mean to the girls in the bush, I do ask that you 
will remember in prayer the work here, that we may be 
given strength and wisdom to do it according to the 
will of God. 

FIRST IMPRESSIONS 

Miss H. L. Baylis. 

I feel I am rather new in the ranks of the B.C.A. 
to be writing an article for the ''Real Australian", but we 
had a letter from Mr. Livingstone who, amongst other 
things, said that he would like my impressions of our 
Hostel, so here goes. 

We have a jolly bunch of girls, thirty of them altogether, 
which is our full quota, and we find it a pleasure living 
and working with them. I must say that at first the amount 
of food we handle and consume amazed me; for example, 
for a period of approximately ten years I have cut my own 
lunch before going to the office, and to say it stunned me 
when I learned that we cut thirty lunches before breakfast 
is putting it rather mildly. But when it comes to the "doing" 
it's not really as bad as it sounds, especially when it is 
done to the accompaniment of anything from five finger 
exercises to sonatas. 

Many of the girls are learning music. Some are only 
beginners. Two others have passed the Intermediate music 
exam. One lass is particularly gifted and seems able to 
play any music that is put in front of her. This is a 
great help when we are having sing-songs. The girls 
have to share their time at the piano. One starts at 6 a.m. 
and they change every half hour until it is time to go 
to school. We are fortunate in the fact that a nearby 
resident allows the girls to practise on her piano, and they 
also use one in the Mission to Seamen's Hall, so you can 
see we have quite a number of budding musicians, 

This year nineteen of the students who were here last 
year returned to continue their studies, and these girls, 
particularly the ones who have been here for 2\ and 3i 
years, are a great help to us, and even more so to the 
younger girls who are here to do their first year at High 
School. The new lasses can see what is required without 
too much showing from us and so it makes life easier and 
happier for all concerned. 

Although quite a lot of time is spent studying on the 
girls' part, and working on ours, we still have plenty of 
opportunity for the more serious things of life, such as 
prayer and fellowship and for our social activities as well. 
As we gather together each morning and evening for our 
Hymn, Bible Reading and Prayers, I am sure we are all 
able to learn more of our Heavenly Father, Who is ever 
ready to guide and help us. 

The girls in the Intermediate and Leaving classes have 
just finished their terminal exams and are reaping the 
benefit of the strenuous study which they did towards the 
end of the term. One lass came top of the Intermediate 
Commercial class. 

In conclusion I would like to say that I feel privileged 
to have the opportunity of working at this Hostel and 
trying in some small way to help it along its already 
successful way. 
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^T student /-^aud tribute 
In some previous issues of this magazine we have pub-

lished tributes which a headmaster and a headmistress of a 
High School have paid to the work of B.C.A. Hostels. 
These tributes which were unsolicited by the Society have 
created deep interest amongst our friends. 

It -is a pleasure now to publish the impressions of a 
student in one of our Hostels. This unsolicited letter is 
published exactly as it was written. We leave you to read it 
for yourselves and to form your own judgment as to the 
educational and spiritual value of this part of the service 
our Society endeavours to render the people of the country 
and outback. This is the letter:— 

"I suppose people wonder just what it is like to live in 
a Hostel, just what differences there are and if one does 
derive any benefit from the experience. Three years ago 
I wondered those things, but now, after spending those 
three years in a Hostel, I have fully satisfied myself there 
are great benefits to be derived from hostel life, even if 
only because one learns to adjust oneself to the differences 
of that life. 

Before I came to the Bush Church Aid Hostel at Bowral 
I had had no connection with hostel life, had boarded 
privately or been at home. 

The nearest I had been to a Church Hostel was to look 
over one while away on holidays. It happened that I was 
looking for board in Bowral in 1945 when the Bowral 
Hostel opened. Someone suggested I try the Hostel. I imme-
diately had visions of a hostel and hostel life, and none 
too colourful ones, I fear. So I went to the Hostel and 
had all my visions shattered when I found the hostel not 
bare and unattractive, but well appointed and in most 
delightful settings, as all who know the Bowral Hostel will 
agree. The Hostel had just opened and I had the chance, 
along with a number of other girls, to begin when it 
began and grow with it. 

Instead of being at home or boarding privately as most 
of us had done with only ourselves, the family or one or 
two others to concern ourselves with, there were other girls, 
quite a number of them, to take into consideraiton, girls 
with very different temperaments. We all lived under 
the same roof, went to the same school, and soon found out 
the necessity of learning to live together. If in an engine 
each wheel or part does not do its bit then the engine does 
not progress, and so if each girl in a hostel does not do 
her bit, hostel life does not progress. There were lots of 
different opinions to be tolerated, and we had to learn to 
see the other girl's point of view and try and show her 
where she was wrong. More important still, we learned to 
help each other. Perhaps someone had left a book at 
school vital to her homework, and you had that book. It 
was probably rather difficult to do your own work in time 
to lend it to someone else, but you did it. When someone 
was sick you probably did their turn at washing up, their 
turn at doing out the room, of brought their books home 
from school to them. They were just small things, but the 
fact that we helped one another was significant, because 
helping one another physically, and so spiritually, is the 
essence of Christian life. 

There was no bad feeling in the Hostel ever. I admit 
we had our ups and downs, especially in the beginning 
when the girls were starting from scratch. There were no 
girls all ready established in the hostel to help us get 
into the swing of hostel life, and we had our differences. 
We settled our differences, and it was not long before there 
was a feeling of Christian fellowship amongst the girls. 
You can't sit down at the same table, eat together, sleep 

in the same dormitory perhaps, and, what is more, you 
can't kneel down to pray day after day with the same 
girls and not find fellowship. So a group of girls sharing 
Christian fellowship cannot help but share happiness and 
good fun, and we were happy. 

Before we came to the Hostel most of us went to Church, 
Sunday School, had read a certain amount of the Bible, 
and probably knew the books of Bible as they were in 
order. The point was, what did they mean to us? No 
doubt to some they meant quite a lot, but others had not 
really given them enough serious thought. I think I could 
safely say that it was in the hostel that most of us learnt 
what was really in the Bible, and what is stood for. 
We read a number of books in the Bible, together with 
numerous passages, and even if we didn't grasp it all, what 
we grasped we grasped firmly. We learned to pray, and 
that earnest prayer is answered, and that belief in prayer 
is a comforting thing to have. Perhaps we didn't talk 
about those things much among ourselves, perhaps not as 
much as we should have, but I think the understanding 
was there, even if we were a bit shy of putting it into 
words. 

I think what we learned in that hostel will stay with 
most of us for life, and if it doesn't, the fault certainly 
does not lie in the training we received. We were given 
a strong faith and a desire to live up to it. 

It is in a hostel that one makes the best friends. Living 
with girls they know your faults, your mistakes and your 
weaknesses, while you know theirs—so friendship is firmer. 
You have nothing to hide from your friends. You are 
friends just for what you are, not for what you may pre-
tend to be. It is only such friends that you can confide 
in and that can help you. Most of the girls that pass 
through the Bowral Hostel keep in contact and meet once 
a year at an Old Girls' Week End back at the Hostel. 
These reunions refresh old friendships and strengthen our 
beliefs. Each year the group grows bigger, and so the 
fellowship spreads. 

On the whole, I think hostel life wears out the selfish-
ness in our nature, whether great or small, and replaces it 
with tolerance, consideration and love of Christian life, and 
that change makes life remarkably easier." 
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I must first thank you all for the very splendid result you 
made possible for the appeal for the new building at 
Mungindi. 

We asked you to give £1000 to cover the cost of 
purchase—you gave us £1325. This will enable us to 
complete the full renovation of the building and so make 
it a worthy addition to the main Hostel. Such generous 
giving following so closely upon a record Christmas 
appeal assures us, if such assurance was necessary, that our 
friends are whole-heartedly behind the offorts of this 
Society for better conditions for outback children. I am 
sure you will agree that there could be no more worthy 
project calling for your support than the provision of 
Christian home life for children who must live away from 
parents in order to attend school. 

I write this on the eve of departure for South Australia 
to inaugurate yet another new and necessary venture. We 
have long felt the need of a qualified dispenser and chemist 

The B.C.A. Hospital at Penong. 

on our staff, particularly at Ceduna. Such a person recently 
volunteered for that work and is at present at Ceduna. 
We expect that by the time you read this letter Miss E. 
Page will be working full time in the B.C.A. chemist shop 
at Ceduna. I hope that my forthcoming visit will enable 
me to fix up the many details of such a piece of work. 
I am sure my friends will realise that such a venture is 
a venture of faith. A goodly sum will have to be expended 
in the establishment of such a service to cover purchase 
of a stock and alterations to premises. We need your 
prayers behind this. 

There is another need we hope to supply when a suitably 
qualified person can be found to add to our staff. We need 
a Christian dentist who will be willing to live more or 
less in a caravan. If such a man can be found we hope 
to fit a van as a Mobile Dentistry for use in many missions, 
including the East-West Railway Line. Is there such a 
person amongst my readers? If so, my 'phone number is 
M3164. Then, of course, we will be after you for another 
£1000 for the van, etc., but you won't mind that, will you? 

There is so very much to do and there are so many needs, 
and we as Christians simply cannot stand pat and say 
"Enough". 

Soon the Flying Doctor Services of Australia are to 
co-operate with us at Ceduna by installing a Wireless 
Base. They will erect, install and maintain the Base which 
we and our patients will use. It will make the medical 
service to the remote places speedier and will be more 
efficient than dependance on the telephone. We will need 
at least 4 Transceivers for such places as Cook and Tarcoola. 
It will be about a year before the necessary equipment 
can be installed. The Transceivers will cost about £140 
each, and already a good friend of the Society has said, 
"Put me down for one." Anybody else, please? There 
are only three more required. 

By the time this issue reaches you two new workers will 
have joined our staff. Of course, there is nothing unusual 
in that but these two additions are of special interest 
because they come from England. The O.M. met both of 
them while in England and arranged for them to join us. 
They are the Rev. E. G. Beavan and Miss R. Portch. Mr. 
Beavan has been doing a splendid job for Colonial and 
Continental Church Society as their North-West Secretary 
and the old Society was loth to part with him. He has 
had varied experience in the R.A.F., in Newfoundland, 
and South Africa, and now, with his wife and two small 
children goes to Timboon in the Heytesbury. Pray for 
them. 

Miss Portch is a nurse with the best qualifications and 
joins our staff at Ceduna. We welcome these new workers 
and wish them all blessing and happiness in their new 
sphere. Why not drop them a line of welcome. I am 
sure they would be thrilled to make new friends in that 
way. To me the advent of these new workers is a special 
pleasure, for in 1924 I joined the staff of B.C.A. after 
coming from England with Bishop Chambers, on one of 
his trips home for B.C.A. 

These two come as the result of my first trip home since 
that date. I can only wish them as much joy in B.C.A. 
service as I have found. 

One other thing before I close. We have a goodly 
number of parcels to go to friends in Britain, but with 
the heavy drain we have had on General Funds I do not 
wish to take the postage from that source. Would any 
of my friends care to pay postage on one parcel? The 
amount is 5/10 each. Thank you so much. 

The O.M. 

B.C.A. provides a vocation for the women of the 

Church in its hospitals and hostels. If you are a 

Christian nurse or a Christian woman with housekeeping 

and domestic gifts, there is a worthwhile place of service 

for God in B.C.A. 
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There has been another addition to our family in the 
person of Rosemary Joy Hayman, born at Ceduna in 
April. Congratulations and best wishes to Mr. and Mrs. 
Hayman. 

# # * 
It is a severe blow to lose Sister B. Bossley from our 

staff. After some years1 devoted service in various 
hospitals, Sister became ill but it was hoped that sooner 
or later she would be able to return to us. Unforunately, 
this does not seem possible in the foreseeable future. 
We give her our grateful thanks for her splendid work 
and our best wishes and prayers for the future. 

# # # 
Miss H. Bayliss has joined Miss Beck at Port Lincoln 

Hostel. We give her a sincere welcome to our family. 

Mrs. F. W. Harvey, the widow of the Rev. F. W. 
Harvey, B.C.A.'s first missioner at Wilcannia, passed 
away recently. It was largely due to Mr. and Mrs. 
Harvey's concern for the spiritual and educational web 
fare of the children of the Far West that the Hostel 
was esablished. Mrs. Harvey retained her interest in 
the B.C.A. until the last. Each year she gave a prise 
for competition by the children. We convey our sincere 
sympathy to her family. 

# * # 
The Sydney Women's Auxiliary's recent Annual 

Meeting was a splendid gathering, despite the unpleasant 
weather. ThA Organising Missioner, during an inspiring 
address, outlined future plans for the development of 
the work and scope of the Society. The offertory 
exceeded £40. 

Miss E. M. Page, a Sydney chemist, has joined the B.C.A. 
and has been appointed pharmacist to our West Coast 
Medical System in South Australia. She will fill a long 
felt need. She will need our prayers as she establishes 
this new activity of the Society. We welcome her 
warmly. 

# # • # 
We regret to advise that Sister Honey, of Wudinna, 

has become a patient herself. She was hurt when nurs' 
ing a patient in the hospital. She is assured of our best 
wishes and prayers for her recovery. 

# * # 
Sister V. Page, who had such a miraculous recovery 

from infantile paralysis is expected to return to duty at 
an early date. 

# # # 
Sister Yarrington has joined our hospital staff in 

South Australia. She too is gladly welcomed. 
# * # 

Sister Portch has arrived from England to join our 
nursing staff. We extend to her a glad welcome, with 
the hope that she will have many happy years with us. 

# # # 
The Rev. E. Beaven is also on his way from England 

with his wife and family. He will join our staff of 
missioners in Victoria. A warm welcome awaits them. 

# # # 
Miss L. H. Knox, the matron of Wilcannia Hostel, 

has kindly consented to stay on to the end of the year. 
We are grateful to her. 

# # # 
The Rev. P. and Mrs. Connell and Daniel of Ceduna 

recently spent a welhearned holiday at Ellangowan in 
northern N.S.W. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. Chadwick also recently enjoyed 
a holiday in Victoria. 

# # * 
Bowral Hostel urgently needs more pieces of cutlery, 

knives, forks and spoons. Can some friend meet the 
need? 

A housekeeper is urgently needed for the domestic 
work at Penong Hospital. The situation is desperate. 
Is there some devoted Christian woman prepared to 
work for God in this way? 

# # * 
Sister Loane is grateful for a remarkable response 

to her request for Bible stories. Books have come 
from all directions. Thank you! 

# # * 
Sister I. Gwynne recently enjoyed long leave in 

Queensland after another three years' service at Cann 
River. Our sincere thanks are extended to Sister Firmin, 
who relieved at Cann River for that period. 

# * * 
Gramaphone records of hymns and sacred music are 

urgently needed for our missioners. Such music is a 
great help to them during their outback patrols. Records 
of classical and other good music will also be appreciated 
by children in our Hostels who are studying music. 

# # * 
Central Women's Auxiliary, Melbourne. Our year 

commenced with a Corporate Communion Service in the 
Lady Chapel of St. Paul's Cathedral. The Very Rev. A. 
Roscoe Wilson, Dean of Melbourne, delivered the address 
and we later adjourned to the Fitsroy Gardens for lunch. 

During February there passed to rest one of our most 
devoted and loyal workers. Miss R. M. Clack, our late 
treasurer, has rendered valuable service to the Auxiliary 
for many years, and has held office for a considerable 
period of time. Her sudden passing came as a great shock 
to us all, and we tender our prayerful sympathy to her 
loved ones. We feel, however, that she has earned from 
her Lord "Well done good and faithful servant", and 
we praise Him for her example and help to us. 

* # # 
St. Luke's Clovelly Auxiliary are to be congratulated on 

the splendid work which they have done in their first 
year. Members have worked hard and by individual 
efforts and social afternoons have raised £45 which is 
being donated to the Society to meet the cost of covering 
three dormitory floors at Coorah Hostel. 

Editor's Note: Would other parishes like to follow this 
fine example? 
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Jimed of Ileed 
Rev. J. R. Greenwood. 

The Missioner at Minnipa has within his area another 
B.C.A. centre of activity at Wudinna Hospital. The town-
ship of Wudinna is situated 25 miles east of Minnipa, and 
as there is a large Area School also located in that town 
it means a weekly visit must be paid to give religious 
instruction in the school. There are also patients to be 
visited and a ward service to be conducted as opportunity 
occurs. As the town of Minnipa is so far from the medical 
services it often falls to the lot of the Missioner to be an 
ambulance driver. The panel van, St. Columba, is well 
suited for this work, since it is fitted for the missioner 
to use as his sleeping quarters when away from home. 

Recently I was in the midst of final preparations for my 
weekly trip to Wudinna when an anxious farmer came to 

admission to hospital, he was again visited and another 
attempt made to reach him. It is hard to estimate the 
reaction that such talks may have, but in this instance at 
least appreciation was expressed for the conversation 
Because of the interest of so many friends it was possible 
out of the stock of literature which has been received, to 
leave with this man the written word over which to 
meditate. By the grace of God much can be achieved by 
such a personal ministry. 

The people of the bush certainly face many hazards 
which are entirely foreign to those who dwell in more 
settled areas. In the instance quoted, the result was not 
serious, but it might have been entirely different. The 
man was 33 miles from the doctor and 8 miles from the 

The B.C.A. Hospital at Wudinna. 

the Rectory seeking transport for an employee who had 
been thrown from his horse. The farmer's utility unfor-
tunately had been lent to a neighbour, and as the man 
had been thrown after his employer had come into town 
there was no vehicle to transport him to the doctor. 

We soon had St. Columba's Van directed to the scene 
of the accident, which had taken place eight miles out of 
town. The patient could not give much idea as to what 
might be wrong with him, so after telephoning Doctor we 
set off on the 33 miles trip over a road which left much 
to be desired as far as smoothness was concerned. It was 
of necessity a rather slow trip, as periodically the patient 
required water, and also wanted to settle himself in a more 
comfortable position. 

At length Wudinna was reached, and the patient, having 
been examined by Doctor, was found to have no serious 
injuries, and after a bath was soon in a fresh hospital bed 
to be detained for a few hours' observation. 

The co-ordination of medical and spiritual ministry in 
such a way gives many opportunities to speak to people 
about the deeper things of life. On the way to hospital 
this man had been given straight words on his need to 
realise that Jesus Christ was His Saviour, and then, after 

nearest town, with no means of transport. Even when 
help came, the rough bush road had to be endured on 
the way to hospital. The B.C.A. is rendering to the 
people who endure so much privation a ministry to the 
body and to the soul. 

In such a vast area, with so many long trips to be 
undertaken, it is not always possible for the missioner 
to be available when required for some urgent call. This 
happened recently when a young woman required trans-
port to hospital for treatment which, if delayed, may have 
meant her life being lost. 

An urgent call from a farmer some six miles out of 
Minnipa brought Doctor on a trip which meant life or 
death. His car being out of order, one was borrowed 
for the trip. A speedy trip to Wudinna was indicated, and 
the services of St. Columba required to allow the patient to 
be transported on the sponge rubber mattress. In order to 
have the road clear for a quick trip, the husband was sent 
ahead to open all gates and to get St. Columba on the 
way to the patient. Unfortunately, it so happened that I 
was away on one of my weekly trips, and at the time the 
van was required it was 60 miles from the scene. An 
anxious husband made his request known to my wife, and 
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then when it was realised that it was impossible to pro-
cure the services of St. Columba, he must retrace his track 
in the old farm truck. Of course, all this took a consider-
able time, as the truck, being of ancient vintage, had to 
be carefully nursed along the track. An hour and a half 
had passed since the husband had left Doctor making the 
young woman as comfortable as possible in the back seat 
of a large open car. 

The trip to hospital had been commenced soon after 
the husband left, but to add to the worries of the occasion 
only a short distance had been covered when a sandhill 
was encountered. Such an obstacle is not pleasant at the 
best of times, and now it was an infinitely greater hazard. 
It proved a very treacherous hill, and soon the car was 
badly bogged. A message was sent back to the home and 
a neighbour hastily covered a mile and a half of paddock 
to send a telephone message to the town of the predica-
ment. My wife was able to secure the services of one of 
the local storekeepers, who set off in his car to give help. 

In the meantime, the husband had travelled the anxious 
track expecting any moment to meet Doctor with his patient. 
At last he came to the sandhill where every effort was being 
made to free the car, but all to no avail. There was only 
one thing left to do, and that was to transfer the patient 
to the back of the truck and then see what speed could 
be forced out of the old engine. The storekeeper had by 
this time arrived on the scene, but it was deemed inadvis-
able to move the patient again, so the crucial trip of 31 
miles to hospital began. With Doctor and patient bumping 
on the back of the truck it roared through the township of 
Minnipa on its way to Wudinna. It was a great achievement 
to bring the old truck at such speed safely to hospital, but 
somehow or another it was accomplished. Everything was 
ready when the patient arrived, and Doctor, who had not 

been well himself, was called upon to perform an urgent 
operation which saved the life of the patient. 

The patient at the time of writing this article is 
showing every sign of recovery, thanks to the prompt action 
of the doctor. Unfortunately he himself was compelled 
to receive the ministration of the hospital for some time, 
leaving the practice to be carried on by his wife. 

The people in these remote parts face anxieties which, 
because of their very isolation, are magnified beyond any-
thing which can be understood by those who are accustomed 
to having the hospital and ambulance service at their 
shortest notice. 

This work is carried on not for any ulterior motive, 
nor for any praise of man, but that the love of our Lord 
Jesus Christ might be manifested in a practical way. In 
times of sickness and anxiety the people in the bush are 
shown a spirit of love and fellowship, and are reminded 
of Him who went about doing good. 

Then, in the quietness of a bush home as the oil lamps 
are lit, the. family is drawn into the sanctuary of prayer 
and praise. As I retire to the van for the night my prayer 
goes up to God that greater faith and strength may be given 
for the task of reaching more and more with the Gospel 
of Jesus Christ. 

The need for more missioners grows greater every day, 
and while we hesitate and ponder, the forces of the evil 
one grow stronger. 

The gifts of so many friends are greatly appreciated and 
serve to increase the efficiency of the work. Greatest of all 
is the knowledge that there are those who are praying for 
this work. Such fellowship is a constant source of strength 
and inspiration. Let these prayers continue to ascend and 
God will grant the increase to the labour of faith. 

J-'rauerS bu the +J~ire S^ide 
Sister N . Dixon. 

The autumn leaves at present are lovely, changing from 
green to yellow and red. The girls have beautiful surround-
ings, and they do appreciate it all. 

The tennis court, a new addition, is a source of great 
pleasure to the girls too. Several times in the summer we 
took our tea on Saturday nights down to the court and 
played on until dark. School house teams at times vied 
for top place in tournaments. Now it is too cold and 
dark for tea at the court, but the girls play all day Saturdays 
and enjoy it very much. 

We had been in an awful mess here for some time. 
In fact, we still are in the same plight. One wing of the 
house was built of fibro cement, and upon inspection 
recently the timber in it was found to be riddled with 
white ants, so much so that it had to be completely de-
molished. The result is we are very crowded. In the 
house we had to find accommodation for six more girls. 
We had dressing tables, wardrobes and shoe cupboards in 
the hall, which makes things difficult at times, as can be 
realised in a large family. Lack of building materials has 
seriously delayed the reconstruction of the wing. However, 
we hope it will not be too long before all girls can move 
back into their proper rooms. 

There has been one advantage gained through the neces-
sary overcrowding, and that has been seen in a closer 
understanding and companionship between the older and 
younger girls. The example set by some in regular Bible-
reading and prayer has led others to do the same. 

Try to picture a scene around the fires one Sunday 
night recently. Outside it was very wet and blowing hard, 
so much so that we could not go to church. Beside the 
fire we formed a circle, and had our own church service. 
Two of the girls had offered to read the Lesson. Miss 
Michael gave the address, and I took the service. Three 
of the girls constituted themselves the choir and led the 
singing, while Miss Michael played. We had a very happy 
service, and the girls told me afterwards that they had 
enjoyed it. In the afternoon we had had another "beside 
the fire-time" with God. We now have a Bible Study 
together on Sunday afternoons. It is quite voluntary, but 
the girls seem to find a great blessing, and we pray for 
''showers of blessings" still to fall on our home here. 

God has been answering prayer in a very wonderful 
way lately. We here have been able to stand still and 
see the salvation of God. Some of the girls have been 
thinking deeply, and during this term approximately half 
the girls have accepted Jesus Christ as their Saviour and 
taken their stand for Him. It has been a great joy to us 
to see the working of the Holy Spirit in their lives. The 
fellowship is of great value to the girls, as can be easily 
understood, especially in the case of those who already loved 
Him. Pray for us in the Hostel that each heart shall be 
His, and that God's blessing may rest and abide here, 
"that all may see Christ lives in us and learn to love Him 
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^rt Vlever f\alnd, (I5ut It f-'ourd 
Sister I. Gwynne. 

One has often heard the saying (and used it oneself 
perhaps) "It never rains but it pours." Frequently here that 
saying has been true medically, for so very often there are 
periods when things are really hectic and one is continually 
on the go—often on Sundays too, as well as other days. 
Then there are periods when one or two and sometimes 
three days go by and not one call for medical aid. 

Some months ago there was a very large number of 
visits in just over a fortnight. These were mostly all 
local, just round our village. Some few weeks later was 
another busy week, and to crown it all, as has happened on 
other occasions also, a request comes from the clergy to 
please take the services on Sunday; a request also from 
Headquarters for an article for the "Real Australian". "It 
never rains but it pours." 

The types of cases vary as much as the times. Broken 
legs, fractured ribs, injuries to arms, splinters to be cut 
out, boils, pneumonia, bronchitis, haemorrhages of one 
sort or another, cases to be taken to hospital, such as 
broken legs, appendicitis cases, burns and scalds, elderly 
folk with their varied complaints, heart cases, occasionally 
a midwifery case, whooping cough and diphtheria immuni-
sation, and multiple forms of rashes, measles, chicken-pox, 
septic hands and sores of various types, and so on. 
However, the busier one is the better one likes it, for 
truly one feels "I came here not to be ministered unto, 
but to minister." But so very often one does get "ministered 
unto" as well, and frequently is welcomed at different 
homes for a meal, supplied with vegetables at times, and 
fruit in their season. 

Certainly there are thrilling and exciting, if exacting, 
moments in the life of a Bush Nurse. Some weeks ago 
Sister Firmin, who kindly relieved while I was on holidays, 
had been visiting a patient with measles, about six miles 
from the Dispensary, and also taking the religious instruc-
tion class at one of the schools. On her way home she 
was asked to call and see a woman at a house about 2 
miles from the Dispensary. It was late in the afternoon, 
about 5 p.m. Sister had no equipment with her. She 
found the woman very sick, a midwifery case, and sister 
could not leave her. Fortunately there was a 'phone at 
that house, so she was able to ring and get another woman, 
living at Cann River, who had been a nurse before her 
marriage, to get her midwifery bag with all its equipment, 
and she took the bag to Sister. Both mother and babe 
progressed favourably under Sister's careful attention. 

Bush nursing is vastly different from organised hospital 
work and in cases like this we have not a well-equipped 
hospital in which to treat patients. It is not always easy 
treating such cases in their homes, and the Sister has to 
carry all her equipment with her. 

Having been away for nearly four months I was not 
quite used to the sound of the telephone at night time, or 
rather in the very early hours of the morning. 

A few morning after returning from holidays I was 
wakened by a ring, and the first thought was, "Surely 
that's not the alarm already." Then I suddenly realised, 
"That wasn't quite like the alarm. Oh, it's the telephone." 

So out of bed and to the 'phone in very quick time. A 
man had been hurt and he was being brought to the 
Dispensary. The receiver was only just hung up and a light 
lit when the car arrived with the patient. A woman who 
came with them lit the fire whilst I got an injection ready, 
for the man was in great pain. This was about 5 a.m. 
There had been a car accident some two or three hours 
earlier. A car with two occupants went over a bridge and 
landed in the river. Fortunately there was not much 
water in the river at the time, slightly less than a foot 
of nicely running water at that particular spot. (Had it 
happened the following week, the river was in flood.) 

The car was lying on its side, the driver's side, and in 
the opposite direction to that which they had been 
travelling. How the one man, who was slightly injured 
himself, got the driver out of the car and up a 10 foot 
bank in the dark beats everyone. The driver was more 
seriously injured. He had severe injuries all round the 
chest, injuries to the upper abdomen, a deep, nasty cut 
over the right eye, and gravel rash all down one side of his 
face. Naturally both men were wet through, and suffering 
from shock. Very soon after the patient arrived our local 
Bombala mail man came (he knows the patient well and 
someone had contacted h im) , then our local Police Officer 
came also. The policeman soon got some dry clothes and 
the patient was changed into them. Hurried efforts to get 
the Bombala ambulance were fruitless, as the telephone line 
was down. 

Whilst being examined to note the amount of injuries, 
a cup of tea was made and the patient soon warmed up. 
The chest of the patient was strapped, his wounds cleaned 
and dressed, and the patient was prepared as quickly as 
possible for the trip to hospital. They were Bombala 
people and we had to pick up his brother en route. As 
the patient did not feel too well the driver and the 
Police Officer who accompanied him thought it wise for me 
to go also. About 20 miles out from Cann River we 
came across several trees across the road. This is forest 
country and it is not always easy to get around a tree that 
has fallen. The first one was not very thick, and had 
broken, so two men were able to move it enough to 
get passed. In the second case only the top was across 
the road, so we were soon past that one. A little further 
three huge trees were right across the road. We had no 
axe. There was no way round them. However, one of 
the road workers soon appeared from the opposite direction. 
He went back on his bicycle to get an axe, and then they 
chopped a way round the root of one. We twisted between j 
two fallen trees and then drove a long way round the 
heads of the others, so back on to the road. It took quite 
a lot of manouvering to get round those trees, but we 
managed it eventually. There was still a long way to 
go, but the journey was completed without further difficulty 
and the patient handed over to Doctor and Hospital. 

And so the work goes on. Please pray that all of us in 
the work will be given the wisdom, the love and the 
strength that is needed and thus we shall all be workers 
together with Him. 
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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, Pharmacist, Hostel Workers, Air Pilot, and Students. 
Cheer and comfort them in discouragements and loneliness, 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 . T H U R S D A Y . 

MORNING EVENING 
The Far West Missions 

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

The West Darling Mis-
sions at Wilcannia and 
Menindee; the N.W. Mal-
lee. 

M O N D A Y . 

MORNING EVENING 
The Cann River Mission, 

the Bonang Mission, the 
Streaky Bay Mission; the 
Missioners G. Pearson, D. 
H. Wicking, and T. J. 
Hayman. 

The Denmark Settle-
ment, the Kirton Point 
Missions, the Missioner, 
Rev. C. N. Sherlock, 
For the Pharmacist, Miss 
E. M. Page. 

TUESDAY. 

MORNING 
For Sisters Dowling, 

Fisher, Miller, Hitchcock, 
Holle, L. Loane, Eatch, 
Osborne, Sinclair, Tierney, 
Yarrington, Miss Stokes. 

For the Bowral Hostel. 
Deaconess N. Dixon and 
Miss Michael. For Theo-
logical Students of the 
Society in training. 

EVENING 
For the Cann River Dis-

pensary, a n d S i s t e r 
Gwynne and Wudinna 
Hospital, and Sisters L. 
Pritchard and J. Coleman, 
G. Honey and the staff. 

W E D N E S D A Y . 

MORNING 
For the children in the 

Mungindi, Wilcannia and 
Port Lincoln Hostels, and 
for the workers, the Misses 
Cheers, L. Knox, Miss 
Farr, Miss I. Beck and Miss 
H. Baylis. 

EVENING 
For the Flying Medical 

Services, 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 
For the Mail Bag Sun-

day School with its Gospei 
messages for the children. 
For the Director, Miss R. 
Campbell, the teachers and 
helpers, that they may find 
encouragement in their 
work. 

EVENING 
For the Organising Mis-

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

FRIDAY. 
MORNING 

For the Bishop Kirkby 
Memorial Hospital and 
Sisters Thomas and Gillan 
as they minister to the 
people on the great Nullar-
bor Plain. For Sister Page 
and the Tarcoola Medical 
Hostel. 

EVENING 
For students and all in 

training for this work of 
God. For the Heytesbury 
Forest Mission, and the 
Otway Ranges Mission, and 
the Missioners, Rev. A. L. 
Mills and Rev. T. H. Pick-
burn. 

S A T U R D A Y . 
EVENING 

For the "C o o r a h" 
Hostel and its workers, Mrs. 
Mann and Miss Lawtey. 

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

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. 

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

Running expenses of £7 per hour to keep the Medical 
'Planes in the air. 

Consecrated clergy missioners and other workers for 
urgent work in the field. 

That our work may continue to progress despite the 
difficulties of the post-war period. 

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 Services. 
For the joy of service. 
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^Jhe *jriuina i IIiedicai Service 
"Would you care to come with us to-day," said the 

Matron, "we are doing our usual trip to one of our 
inland medical centres 110 miles away by air." (Tarcoola.) 
"Yes, certainly," came my instant reply. It is not often 
I get the opportunity for such a day off. Before long 
we were in the twin engine Dragon Rapide, with perfect 
confidence in our meticulously careful pilot, warming up for 
the flight. It was an enjoyable experience for it was my 
first time in the air. As we soared up the little town 
the surrounding farms were soon left behind. Then 
you realize what vast expanses of Australia are not 
inhabited. For most of the journey was over ridge after 

Mr. Chadwick at the controls of the Dragon, high over 
the Nullabor. 

ridge of sand, wooded sparsely with low shrub. From the 
air it looked like the ripples on the sand of the sea shore, 
just as pronounced and even. Here and there could be 
seen some salt lakes, dry in summer and filled with a 
little water in winter. Over to the right was the larger 
Lake Everard. Mount Fisk arising from the sandhills, 
appeared little more than a small mound, like a child's sand 

castle on the shore, standing alone with no other foothills. 
Gradually the famous East-West line was visible. Beyond 
it could be seen some gold mines. Circling round we 
flew low over two rows of railway cottages as neat as a 
chess board. The landing ground was nearby. I was 
impressed with a utility truck that seemed dangerously 
near the runway. As the plane stopped this utility was right 
alongside the plane in a moment. The doctor and sister 
immediately alighted and were whisked off to the medical 
hostel to see the patients, some of whom had come many 
miles by truck from scattered sheep stations. 

I stayed with Mr. Chadwick for a few minutes to pay 
attention to the plane. We then walked to the hostel in 
a temperature that day that was well over 100 degrees. 
The soil, red and rich, was inclined to be a little powdery on 
the surface, due to the absolute dryness of the district. 
All water apart from a little caught in rain tanks must be 
brought many miles by special train. 

A number of hours were spent in solid consultation 
with little let up. It was pathetic to realise that under-
nourishment caused some of the diseases in these distant 
sheep stations. The doctor might think that fruit or 
vegetables would help the diet. But what is the use? Meat 
and potato constitutes the main portion of their meals. 
The distances are too great to buy fruit or vegetables and the 
supply of water is for too meagre to grow them. So they 
have to struggle on without. 

I could not hHp but be struck again by the loneliness 
of the out-back. Here was one sister (Sister Fisher), day 
after day carrying on alone with the humdrum duties of 
local treatments, with the sole responsibility in case of 
emergency. It was good to know that a well equipped 
though small hospital was being built, and that when the 
need arises the Flying Medical Service brings expert medical 
attention to their aid within a very few hours. 

When the last person from the hostel verandah was 
interviewed, the doctor, matron and the pilot with the 
missioner, were taken back to the plane, to say farewell 
to Sister Fisher, and soon to leave the intensely hot heart 
of Australia for the cooler coast. It was clearly visible that 
here was an Immensely valuable piece of work being carried 
on regularly by capable people meeting the inevitable need 
of real Australians. 

J^torled bu the J3ea 
Rev. T . H a y m a n . 

About Christmas time we thought it would be good 
to have a Children's Mission on the Beach. Small though 
this little town is, yet there are a few children, and more in 
farms scattered for miles beyond. Never before had they 
had anything like this organised fori them. It was planned 
to be at the end of their holidays, so that they might have 
amused themselves in every way that they could think of, 
and have by that time become tired of their own fun. 
Something organised would then be more appreciated. We 
therefore let as many as possible know that the Children's 
Beach Mission was to be in the first week of February. 

As the time drew near, we wondered what sort of a 
week we were going to have. The days were hot and dry, 
with temperatures often well over a hundred. We knew that 
to sit on the beach, with the temperature at 107 degrees 
would not be pleasant. Then on the day before the mission 
we had a little rain. It was the first day of February, 
and we had had no rain other than very light showers 
since October! So we wondered if we were in for a wet 
week. 

On the first day we went down to "Doctor's" Beach in 
the afternoon. It is near the homes, but called Doctor's 
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Beach, as there is only one house on it, which is owned 
by the doctor. It was cool and fine. About 48 children 
came from round about. Some were staying in the 
town for the week. They had come from farms too far 
away to enable them to travel in each day. Others were 
older boys and girls who were due to go to college, as they 
were too old for the local school. At three o'clock, every-
one helped to make a big mound in the sand, near a small 
brushwood shelter shed, where some could sit if they found 
the sun too hot. This mound was made more of shells 
than sand, as the whole beach to some depth is a mass of 
tiny shells. Some of the children fetched water and others 
patted the mound until it was flat on the top, reinforced 
by a box, and curved in the front. This was to be the 
pulpit for the week. The next item was a grand modelling 
competition. For the rest of hour, each child in three age 
groups could make anything he chose in the sand and 
shells. Some made boats, others castles and one pair 
modelled a neat little church. In the meantime, my wife, 
aided by two parents, decorated a text on the pulpit in 
flowers. 

At four o'clock the competitions having been judged, 
the children came and sat on the sand in front of the 
"pulpit". Here they sang many of the songs and choruses 
other boys and girls sing in Sunday School. The Bible was 
read, and they were taught some simple prayers. Prizes 
of little magazines were given out, and a Scripture story 
told, using illustrations or pictures to help the little ones 
to understand. The five days of the Mission were planned 
in a series called ''Stories by the Sea"—stories about Jesus 
and His Love for them. That each of them had sinned 
and done wrong, and even though this hurt the Lord 
Jesus, yet He came to the earth, lived among fishermen 
and died to save them. The little meetings were brief and 
bright, and each child showed keen interest. 

As the week went on, more and more parents heard of 
this new thing, and farmers came in with their wives and 

families. Each day some different programme of com-
petitions was planned. They had games, races, a sand text 
competition and a grand Treasure Hunt. For the sand 
text competition, a sentence from the Bible, "For God 
so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life," was written on the sand. Fore-
warned the previous day, the children brought flowers, sea-
weed or shells and decorated one letter each. The result 
was beautiful, and gave the judges a hard task. And each 
day too, the boys and girls in increasing number came to 
hear more stories of Jesus by the sea. Their interest was 
shown in the way they answered questions, and many we 
believe are really following Jesus as their Saviour and 
Lord. 

The parents became so interested that they offered to 
plan a grand picnic for the last day. So after the meeting 
was over some eighty children sat on the beach in a ring 
enjoying their picnic tea. Games followed, while about 
forty adults had their share, the men gladly helping by 
carrying water from the nearby house. We are indeed 
grateful to Almighty God for a perfect week of cool, fine 
weather, and to the many, many ini the cities of Australia 
who constantly prayed for us. For we believe the hand 
of God was clearly seen in blessing. 

Some of the children seen since then, who were away 
at the time, said they were going to come next year, and 
would be there every day. A parent in appreciation said 
how much she had been helped spiritually, and she was 
sure the children were too. One of the remarkable features 
was sudden rise in temperatures again in the week following. 

This experiment proved abundantly worth while. We 
learned later that while the mission was being held not 
one child was seen running round the streets. During the 
weeks that have followed parents and children have clearly 
indicated that the mission was a real spiritual blessing to 
them. 

A LITTLE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

Miss E. Stokes. 

It is now 2.30 p.m. and time we started off for 
Thevenard for there we have a little Sunday School. A very 
good friend runs us out in her car. As we turn into the 
streets the youngsters gather round and welcome us with 
smiling faces. 

Thevenard is a small, fishing township three miles from 
Ceduna and the children are mostly of Greek parentage. 
We are finding it uphill work at present because of 
another attraction being held on Sunday afternoons; but 
anything worthwhile is worth fighting for and we always 
have the joy of seeing the regular ones come along. 

Years ago I remember our Rector saying how it glad-
dened his heart to see the regular worshippers come to 
Church Sunday by Sunday, and this has been brought home 
to me quite a lot in Sunday School work. 

May God bless your regular attendance in your parish 
life and also your regular prayerful and practical interest 
in B.C.A.. 

We have an average of 20 children each Sunday and 
these have been divided into three classes, but we are all 
together for the opening and closing exercises. The 
youngest would be about two years of age and the oldest 
no more than ten. Our choruses and hymns are sung with 
a joyful heart, the children enjoy the actions that go 
with such a lot of the choruses. We are asking for your 
prayers for our Sunday School and also that we will be 
faithful in teaching the word that never returns void. 

May the dear Lord Jesus be upheld in all things and 
may these dear children of His come to know Him while 
they are young. 

Closing time comes at 3.45 p.m. and so back to the 
hospital again. 

Some of us are learning to ride a bike so that in times 
of emergency we can travel to Sunday School bike fashion. 
Speaking for myself I hope it will be in the far distant 
future. 

May God bless you all. 
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(^roaiinaalona 
Rev. G. Pearson. 

The little wooden church of St. John the Evangelist, Cann 
River, itself a prominent building in the tiny town, is 
made more evident by its Lychgate — an unusual acquisition 
to a church here in Gippsland. The gate is a memorial 
to three of Gippsland's pioneer clergy; it was unveiled by 
the Governor-General and dedicated by the Bishop on the 
6th of December last. The actual ceremony, fittingly 
enough, was the last of a series of special services held 
throughout the Diocese during its centenary year. Now, 
with its handsome new lychgate, and neatly kept grounds, 
the church is a centre of interest to the tourists who pass 
through the town and almost every week a small party of 
tourists attends the Sunday Evening Service. 

Cann River is the main centre of four in the Parochial 
District of Croajingalong, the easternmost portion of this 
diocese. It is staffed by a Gippsland priest; but financed 
in the greater part by B.C.A. which also has a Nursing 
Centre, conducted by Sister Gwynne, in the town. The 
church, thanks to the generosity of the late Miss Reece, is 
entirely free of any building debt and is splendidly 
furnished. 

Unlike many of the areas helped by the B.C.A. the 
district of Croajingalong is heavily wooded, and timber 
mills are at work supplying some part of the present great 
demand for building material. Incidentally, the presence of 
heavy timber traffic on the roads does not encourage speed-
ing, as unpleasantly dangerous corners are numerous — very 
numerous — and the actual road surface is badly corru-
gated. But even a badly corrugated surface is considerably 
better than that of the legendary outback tracks where 
many of the B.C.A. cars and vans "do their stuff." 

Victoria's easternmost town, Mallacoota, is beautifully 
situated on its inlet of the same name. There at the time 
of writing, the local fishing industry has just made its 
start on the season's activities, and I don't think the 40-
hour week will greatly concern the fishermen. Mallacoota 
folk can tell their stories of signal lights, submarines and 
so on out on the coast during the war years, and at night 
the rather eerie flashes of the Gabo Island light-house show 
these stories as quite possible. 

As is perhaps inevitable in Gippsland, dairying is the 
mainstay of this district. The cream from the many herds 
grazing on fine river flats is sent by road in some cases 
almost 100 miles, to the butter factory at Orbost. 

The work of the Church is carrying on steadily in this 
area. Religious Instruction in the State Schools does much 
to bring the Bible message to the children, while the 
Sunday School at Genoa, has reopened after being closed for 
some little time, and now promises well. The Cann River 

The Church of St. John the Evangelist at Cann River, 
showing the new Memorial Gates. 

Sunday School with Sister Gwynne at its head is doing 
good work, while in the more distant homes the Mail Bag 
lessons likewise do good work. Early in May we plan to 
hold our Parish Tea, so bringing together perhaps eighty 
folk in Christian fellowship. The Rev. C. H. Nash, one-
time Archdeacon of Gippsland, and later head of the Mel-
bourne Bible Institute, is to be our guest-speaker. Then 
later in the year, a mission is to be conducted — we look 
to this to bring spiritual strength to our people. 

May we ask your prayers that the visiting Missioner and 
his work may be richly blessed by Almighty God. 

^kreutedkuru ^J^rlakiiaktd 
Rev. A. L. Mills. 

During the last twelve months we have maintained all 
the centres of this area and it has been an inspiration and 
joy to meet the many small congregations which are scat-
tered all over the Heytesbury Forest, and to learn to know 
them. 

This land of tall timbers and hard work has bred a 
fine people, pioneers many of them, and they have lived 
to see their tremendous tasks in settling this country bear 
fruit in the smiling farms on which now they live. The 
families appreciate the efforts made by the Church to keep 
in touch with them, and it is a pleasure to report that 
congregations have increased during the past year. 

The Heytesbury people are looking forward to the arrival 
of their new priest, who is coming all the way from England 
in order to take up this work. Word has been received 
from the Bishop that it is hoped that the Rev. E. G. Beavan 
and his family will arrive some time in June, and his 
arrival has been looked forward to by all Church people 
ever since it was first mooted several months ago. The new 
Missioner and his wife are assured of a great welcome, 
and many helping hands to help them make a success of 
their work for the Church. Church people are making 
arrangements to see that the Vicarage is in first-class order. 
Another most important matter which has been given earn-
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est consideration by Churchmen and the Vicar is the obtaining 
of a building for Church worship, for Anglicans have no 
Church of their own in Timboon—there is only one Church 
in the whole of the Heytesbury belonging to Anglicans, the 
Church of St. Luke at Princetown, on the Great Ocean 
Road. At Timboon the Methodist Church is used by arrange-
ment. This is unsatisfactory from every point of view, so 
Church folk are very keen to have a Church of their own. 
There is a possibility that one may be obtained from a centre 
not very far away, and removed to the block of land awaiting 
it alongside the Vicarage. All of us are hoping very much 
that this will come to pass. 

During the past months we have been the recipient of a 
very thoughtful gift from Mrs. Colvin through the Sydney 
office of the Bush Church Aid Society. This is a sick com-
munion set, and is valuable for those occasions when the 
Missioner takes the Sacrament to those confined to their 
homes. The gift is very much appreciated indeed. 

In a recent bushnre the Scott's Creek Hall, which has 
been used for services for many years, was totally destroyed, 
and so the question arose as to where the service was to be 
held. A very happy solution was presented by Cr. A. j . 

Heal, who offered his own home, and so now services are 
held there. 

A welcome visitor to the parish was the Victorian Secre-
tary, the Rev. L. G. Ball, who came and stayed with us for 
a few days and was able to see much of the Heytesbury 
Forest and the work being done, as with the Missioner he 
covered a great many miles. Together schools were visited, 
and the work explained. Lectures were given at Cobden, 
and Mr. Ball also gave an interesting address to the men in 
the Cooriemungle Prison Camp. 

The camp continues to function, and is a very wonderful 
institution, where 32 men live under fairly normal condi-
tions, clearing the forest by day and spending the nights 
locked in individual huts of one room. The Missioner con-
siders that the Prison Camp work is a most important part 
of his ministry. Visits are made there every week, and a 
service held with these men, and in letting them talk, too, 
it is an afternoon in which valuable work in helping these 
men may be done. 

The Missioner gives you thanks for the interest and prayers 
which you have offered, and continues to ask you for your 
help for the future. 

H^ennu f^lain and ^Jwopence (coloured 
MAIL BAG SUNDAY SCHOOL 

You know the advertisement which appeared in the 
shop windows when our grandmothers were children, and 
which we experienced in other wording perhaps, but 
with the same meaning in our own childhood days, as 
we eagerly scanned the contents of the confectioner's 
window. How we wished our penny was "twopence", 
for the coloured thing always seemed so much more 
desirable than the plain. 

Children are still the same the world over, so we are 
encouraged to think that the new B.C.A. Mail Bag Sun-
day School lessons for Grades 4 and 5 in their gay 
coloured papers will bring an added pleasure to the 
scholars who use them. 

From our point of view, the larger print, and the 
better lesson content which the separate leaflet for each 
grade allows, is more important, but we feel that we are 
at one with the children on the matter of rejoicing over 
more plentiful and larger illustrations which the new set-
up gives. Hymns and verses, which embody the teaching, 
may now be printed, instead of a reference number only 
being given. 

Each child in the family has his own separate and 
specially suitable leaflet, the whole four pages of which 
are devoted to his needs and supply story, prayer, hymn, 
questions to answer, memory work, and also daily Bible 
readings. 
* Of course, as we noted at the beginning, it is penny 

plain and TWOPENCE coloured. Surely this service to 
the children in isolated places is worth doing in the very 
best way. We know that the foundations laid in child-
hood are those which will endure, for they are character 
forming, and a man's character determines his destiny. 

That is why we feel the urgency of building soundly 
with Bible lessons in the Mail Bag Sunday School. 

How many of us hold among our dearest and happiest 
memories the hours of childhood when someone told us 
Bible stones, or we sang the hymns which have thrilled 
the youth of every age. Yet as we look around we often 
have good cause to wonder how the children and youth of 
to-day will fare as they face life with so very little, or 
none of these firm foundations which were our privilege. 
It is good to know through letters received, that children 
are still ready and eager to learn the Truth. 

We are sure, therefore, that the progressive measures 
being taken are well worth while, and a far-sighted 
policy in these matters may affect the happiness not only 
of individual scholars, but may even be a factor in the;, 
future of our country. 

As we said before, it is "tuppence coloured", perhaps 
you would like to have a share in the coloured ones! 

SOUTH AUSTRALIAN LISTENERS! 

Uunc in io--
5 M.U. 1 
5 A.D. <>n Sundays, 
5 P.I. at 9 a.m. 
5S.E. 

*^Nrv*v^^\*\*^^*N*^*^\r^*^*S/^v*N*N^^ 



T H E REAL AUSTRALIAN iv June, 1948. 

"Australia for Christ'9 

WHAT THE CHURCH IS DOING 
in 

THE OUTBACK 
through the 

BUSH CHURCH AID SOCIETY 

PASTORAL... 
• Maintains 14 OUTBACK CLERGY 

Situated at Ceduna, Penong, Minnipa, Streaky Bay, Cummins, Kirton Point, Wilcannia, 
Menindie, Rappville, Delegate, Croajingalong,Werrimul, Beech Forest, Heytesbury, Denmark. 

EDUCATIONAL... 
• Maintains 6 SCHOOL HOSTELS 

Situated at Wilcannia, Mungindi, Port Lincoln, Bowral, Wentworth Falls. 

• Maintains MAILBAG SUNDAY SCHOOL 
Teaching Outback Children. 

MEDICAL... 
• Maintains 4 fully equipped HOSPITALS 

1 Medical Hostel, 1 Medical Dispensary, 2 Medical Aeroplanes, 3 Flying Doctors, 17 Nursing 
Sisters, 1 Pilot, 1 Pharmacy. 

MAINTENANCE 
The Annual Cost of maintenance of all the varied activities of the Bush Church 
Aid Society is £25,000. 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. 
• 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. 

Our Address is— 
BUSH CHURCH AID SOCIETY, 

Church House, Bible House, 
George Street, Sydney, N.S.W. or Flinders Lane, Melbourne, Vic. 

Phone: M 3164. Phone: FJ 5675. 
E. BRAGG & SONS, PRINTERS, 4 BARKER STREET, SYDNEY 


