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^Ar l/Uorher toaetker with KJod 

The Late Dr. Roy Gibson 

It is with deep sorrow that we announce the death of Dr. Roy Gibson of Ceduna. 
Doctor died of illness in Adelaide Hospital on Monday, November 1st, 1948. The 
funeral service was held in Holy Trinity Church of England, Adelaide, and the 
occasional address was preached by the Organising Missioner. 

Dr. Roy, as he was affectionately known, is survived by Dr. Freda Gibson, O.B.E., 
and three children, George, Pauline and Margaret. 

Doctor's death is widely mourned, not only in B.C.A., but by all who knew him 
for what he was, a Christian doctor of the very finest type. 



THE REAL AUSTRALIAN December , 1948. 

.^Ar Ljood f lame is rather to he 

L^hoSen than Ljreat r\icheS 

A sermon preached by the Organising Missioner at the funeral of Dr. R. W. Gibson in Holy 
Trinity Church, Adelaide. 

Some leave behind great wealth when they have run 
their course on earth. 

Some leave behind the honours given them in their 
lifetime. 

Some we wish had never been born. 

Others leave a fragrant memory and a deep affection 
in the hearts of men. 

Roy Gibson had exceptional ability, especially in the 
field of medical surgery. He went to Ceduna fifteen 
years ago when a young man twenty-six years of age. 

Some thought he was foolish to bury himself in a 
small West Coast town. But Roy Gibson had a high 
sense of service. He believed that those who lived in 
the more difficult places were worthy of the best service 
and that a man had no higher mission in life than to 
give the best he had in the service of God and his 
fellows. 

Roy was ready and willing to sacrifice himself that 
others may live or be relieved of their suffering. If it 
had not been so with him I believe he would have been 
alive and well to-day. 

Because of this great ideal which was his, Roy made 
it possible for others to work with him and to build up 
one of the finest pieces of medical service in the state 
of South Australia. 

There are five hospitals spread over an area of many 
hundreds of square miles in Western South Australia, 
and knit together into one efficient whole by a Flying 
Doctor Service. This organization exists to-day largely 
because Roy Gibson and his wife gave unstintingly of 
themselves without thought of recompense. This service 
will be his greatest memorial. 

Though Roy Gibson received no honours during his 
lifetime and accumulated no great wealth, he was truly 
a great man. 

Roy believed in God and served Him. What greater 
thing can man do? 

To-day he is mourned by a great many people. Some 
are in this church to-day. Others are humble folk on the 
West Coast of diverse origins and tongues. Some speak 
his own language. Others are Greeks who learned to 
love him for his service to them and their families. 
Others are humble aborigines who live in rude camps 
or wander over the great plains. 

Some of those Roy served so well are to be found in 
the small townships of the West Coast of South Aus-
tralia. Some are in the homesteads of the great sheep 
runs north of the Trans-Continental Railway line. Others 
live in the tiny camps on the Nullarbor Plain. Others 
are to be found in the mission stations for aborigines. 
All are united to-day by a very genuine sorrow and sad-
ness at the passing of one who gave so very much for 
them. 

I remember crossing the Nullarbor with Roy nearly 
ten years ago. We came to a native encampment close 
to the track. Roy was told that a native was very ill. 
He found the man indeed desperately ill in a wurly 
surrounded by myriads of flies and a pack of howling 
dogs. Roy was quite oblivious to flies, heat, dirt and 
dogs, and gave that native the same kindly efficient care 
as he would render to the most important patient. 

That was Roy Gibson. He belived in God and served 
Him. 

He loved his fellow man and served him no matter 
what his colour. 

Can any man leave a finer legacy than that? 
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eJjispensina In the ^jrar West 
Miss E. M. Page 

One of the first things that arrives when the new 
recruit takes up work with B.C.A. is a letter asking 
for an article for the "Real Australian". So, under 
Mr. Livingstone's constant reminders, I put to paper 
my first impressions of dispensing in the Far-West. 

The day we said farewell to Sydney was a clear, sunny 
autumn day, but on reaching the mountains the clouds 
began to appear, and almost all the way to Adelaide 
we were flying above a white carpet of clouds, arriving 
at night in drizzling rain. Like all Adelaide visitors I 
was impressed with the lovely green trees and parks 
and the hills, which seem so close even in the centre of 
the city. 

After a very enjoyable two days spent with Sister 
Maddern (formerly of B.C.A.), the plane trip continued 
across the two gulfs and Eyre Peninsula, over increas-
ingly treeless-looking country to the West Coast, and 
coming down from the clouds we could see Ceduna and 
Thevenard looking very picturesque on the spreading 
shores of Murat Bay. 

As the premises for the pharmacy were not ready, 
I was lucky enough to have the first few weeks to settle 
in and see something of the countryside. The land 
seemed very dry, barren and treeless after the green 
parks of Adelaide, especially so, I suppose, as there has 
been a drought here this year, and a drought on the 
West Coast where the average rainfall is 10 inches 
certainly is a drought! 

One day before work began in earnest I was able to 
make the weekly trip to Penong, 50 miles away, with 
Dr. F. Gibson and Sister Dowling. The journey by car 
(as the plane was in Adelaide on its annual overhaul) 
was incredibly dusty, but the country near Penong looks 
better farmland and the trees are taller than here at 
Ceduna. It reminds one rather of the Camden district, 
with its hills and sheep, except that it is browner at 
the moment because of the drought. As we travelled 
along the road rabbits scuttled back to their fields. 
They are a great nuisance to the farmers here, as are 
also the foxes, which kill the sheep. We shook the dust 
from ourselves as we left the car and while the others 
went in to work, I went off to look at Penong. It's a 
tiny township some miles inland, supported by the wheat 
and sheep farms in the district. There is a pretty little 
church there and a tiny old stone rectory, although 
the parish is worked by Rev. P. Connell of Ceduna at 
the moment, as there is no missioner stationed at Penong. 
Back to the hospital again in time for afternoon tea 
and Sister Loane's delicious home-made ice cream, then 
home again over the dusty road to Ceduna. 

Work began in earnest when we finally were able to 
obtain the site we wanted in the town for the pharmacy, 
and Mr. Jones arrived to see the work begun. 

Having obtained the key off we went to inspect the 
shop, which has been empty since the beginning of the 
war. In reality, it's a nice light corner shop, but what 
we saw when the door opened was just a big, bare 
room with grubby and chipped walls, a leak in the 
roof and absolutely bereft of any kind of furniture, par-
tition, sink or even electric light fittings. Soon, how-
ever, Mr. Jones was busy in his overalls, and before 
long it was clean and bright with new paint. The 

electrician and plumber got busy, and we were specially 
grateful to them for their speedy help in getting the 
work done. Then, when it was time to start the wood-
work we realised that, as we wanted to move the shelves 
Dr. Gibson had been using in his dispensary down to 
the new premises, we would have to move the bottles 
down too, and once we moved the bottles, we'd have 
to start using the shop. So early one morning, with 
the help of a very good friend, we packed hundreds of 
bottles of powders and pills and mixtures into packing 
cases, put them on the trailer, and moved a |-mile 
down the street to the new shop. Hardly had we 
moved the cases inside when the first patients began 

Miss Page and the new pharmacy 

to arrive with their prescriptions from Doctor's surgery, 
and there I was left searching through case after case 
for each ingredient, dispensing lotions and mixtures on 
a packing case. Life for that first week was very busy, 
getting things straight and working on a packing case 
amidst sawdust and shavings, and sometimes thinking 
rather humorously of conditions in a certain streamlined 
city dispensary. 

At the time of writing work is almost finished, and 
the B.C.A. pharmacy, bright with new partition, cup-
boards, counter and lino compares favourably with any 
city dispensary, though one of our most urgent needs 
at the moment is a set of scales for weighing patients, 
who must now use one of the store's potato scales. 
Work is very much the same as at home, although it 
takes some time to get used to the fact that supplies 
must be ordered a fortnight ahead and come round by 
the supply ship "Yandra", and there is also a lot of work 
to be done, with medicines to be posted to farms and 
centres up to 100 miles away. 

And so the work goes on as B.C.A. ministers to the 
spiritual and the physical needs of the people of the 
outback in the Name of Christ, and seeks to win their 
allegiance to Him, and as we work we prove more, day 
by day, the "goodness of the Lord in the land of the 
living." 
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^T <=JJau in the oLife of a ^srluina ^Doctor 
Dr. M. McKenzie 

The story really begins on the previous day, a Wed' 
nesday, when we were prevented from leaving for Cook 
in the usual way soon after lunch by circumstances which 
also contrived to keep us up most of the night. Hardly 
had Wednesday ended in grateful slumber than Thursday 
began, with Sister's saying, "There's a cup of tea in. the 
sitting-room" (the staff at Ceduna always use some such 
device to persuade unwilling ones to get out of bed at 
unaccustomed hours), and I arose into a morning which 
in coldness and darkness was tantamount to dead of night. 
We had an unexpectedly leisurely breakfast, owing to 
unfavourable weather reports which delayed our depar' 
ture half an hour beyond the scheduled time (a delay 
which we accepted with hardly a regret) and at about 
6.30 a.m. we arrived at the aerodrome and bundled into 
VHAGI, Sister Gillan, who was returning to duty at 
Cook after her holidays, Sister Dowling, who is always 
a tower of strength on the long country trips, a very 
sleepy M.O., and, of course, Mr. Chadwick. It would 
have been nice to be able to say here that we took off 
into the dawn, but already the light was good, although 
the eastern sky had not yet lost the rosy pinks and long 
streamers of misty blue which I am more accustomed to 
see in the west. A short distance out of Ceduna Mr. 
Chadwick asked Sister Dowling and me to change seats 
(Sister Gillan was on one of the two stretchers in the 
tail of the 'plane) and, this having been accomplished, I 
sank gratefully into the cushions which Sister had 
arranged so comfortably for sleeping, and knew no more 
until I was awakened at Cook (a great tribute, surely, to 
Mr. Chadwick's admirable handling of his aircraft and 
skill in landing). Fortunately I had flown the route be' 
fore during a previous stay in Ceduna, and had been 
impressed mainly by the curiously sharp line of demar' 
cation which separates the red Nullabor Plain from the 
scrub which bounds it and by the singular drabness of 
Cook where every house is exactly like its neighbour and 
all are the colour of the prevailing dust. At Cook we were 
given a warm welcome by Sisters Thomas and Yarrington 
and the usual deputation of small boys who, to the accom' 
paniment of a certain amount of mild bickering among 
themselves, helped to carry various parcels and packages 
and such breaths of civilisation as flowers and fresh cow's 
milk (the town's flock of goats was miraculously not on 
the aerodrome when we arrived) to the hospital, where 
a more tangible welcome was awaiting us in the shape of 
a boiling kettle and pasties kept warm in the oven. 

There had been a certain air of expectancy about 
Sisters Thomas and Yarrington, while we were disem-
barking from the plane, which we later discovered was 
due to the fact that they had anticipated the arrival of 
one Jimmy, whom they believed to be my fiance despite 
the fact that they had been informed by Sister Page of 
Tarcoola (who had seen him) that he was "a terrible-
looking creature." Jimmy, in fact, is a mountain-devil 
who accompanies us on most of the flying trips. He is 
an engaging little creature who, on entering the 'plane, 
immediately assumes the bilious yellow colour of its 
interior (to the unspeakable horror of poor travellers) 
and begins to run up and down with every evidence of 
glee. The control panel has an irresistible fascination for 

him, but the limitations imposed by his tethering string 
keep it out of his reach. After much debate on the 
Thursday, of which I write, we had regretfully decided 
to leave him at home, fearing that the journey might! be 
too arduous for one of his small siz,e. This proved to be 
rather unfortunate, however, as the ever-hospitable 
sisters at Cook had prepared a bed for Jimmy. 

When we were sufficiently refreshed by morning tea. 
Sister Yarrington and I departed to the hospital theatre 
to see the patients. They seemed to be coming in 
never-ending streams, some of them from such fantas-
tic (to any but West Coast people, anyhow) distances 

A patient being loaded on to the plane 

as 130 miles. Recollecting that the folk at Coorabie 
would be expecting us at 10.30 a.m., we gave the 
talkative patients little opportunity to digress and the 
diffident ones we bombarded with pertinent questions. 
When all had been seen we had another cup of tea 
and a sandwich, and set off for Coorabie, this time 
without Sister Gillan, whom we left viewing the fami-
liar scenes of Cook and doubtless already planning the 
next day's menu. 

Once again I missed seeing the questionable 
beauties of the country-side from the air, except for 
the few seconds succeeding a rude awakening by an 
air pocket. The patients at Coorabie had evidently 
heard the 'plane come in, as by the time we arrived 
at the hall (some 3 or 4 miles from the aerodrome) 
they were all arrayed about the door and had settled 
the question of whose turn it was to come in. 

When we had finished seeing the patients, I went over 
to the village proper to receive a 'phone call from 
Adelaide. I'm afraid I did not enhance my popularity 
with the people of Coorabie by enquiring in very 
audible tones, "Where is the post-office?" In the 
midst of baleful looks from all sides, Sister said quietly, 
"You're standing in front of it!" It was indeed a far 
cry from the usual solid stone structure with its dis-
tinguishing red paint and the sound-proofing left much 
to be desired, but it was good to hear from home 
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During the flight to Penong I managed to cast a 
sleepy eye downwards from time to time. When I saw 
how isolated each farmhouse was from its neighbours 
and realised how far it was from the nearest medical 
base, I could not help trying to imagine what B.C.A. 
must mean to these people, particularly since the in-
troduction of the Flying Medical Service. 

At Penong we found things much as usual. Sister 
Loane's sitting room full of flowers from her own little 
garden in the wilderness, Miss Dee making tea in 
the hospital kitchen, and the patients waitng patiently 
in the hall. By this time it was after 5 p.m. and the 
deadline set for our departure was 6.15. The patients 
were there in greater numbers than usual and there was 
a minor operation to be done. Again the patients' 
conversation was firmly kept down to essentials and we 
finished in time to see and smell the delicious meal 
prepared for us by Sister Loane and Miss Dee before 
we departed, ravenous and disappointed, on the long 
trudge from the hospital to the airfield. We set off 
for home in the gathering sunset, a sight which was 
very impressive from the air as the shadows lengthened 
across the land and the sun slipped down behind the 
clouds over the sea, giving them an indescribable 
radiance and colour. (How often do we tend to 
neglect a sunset which beggars description because it 
happens every evening!) Although the sun had set 
some ten minutes previously and visibility was poor 

when we arrived, Mr. Chadwick contrived his usual 
almost imperceptible landing and soon we were back 
at the Ceduna Hospital, where we fell upon the wait-
ing staff with loud demands for food, to find that, as 
usual, our dinner was in the oven waiting for us. Such 
is the overwhelming hospitality of B.C.A. staffs where-
ever I have met them. 

After I had finished evening surgery, I sat by the 
fire at the hospital and reflected on the day. It had 
been a tiring one but very satisfying in that, through 
the agency of the B.C.A., with its flying medical 
service, I had been able to see so many real Australians 
of the outback and to help some of them a little. I 
find it difficult adequately to express my admiration for 
B.C.A., for the missioners who endure the hardships 
of travel in this part of the West Coast to visit isolated 
and seemingly inaccessible places, for the nursing sisters 
and their helpers who serve so faithfully and cheer-
fully far from their homes and families, and, not the 
least, for the pilot, Mr. Chadwick, with his record 
of many years' flying unmarred by mishap. To all 
readers, and more particularly to those who support 
B.C.A. with their prayers, and thoughts, and gifts, I 
can only say that I wish you could have the oppor-
tunity, as I have had, to see the wonderful work of 
the B.C.A. here and to realize what it means to the 
people of what we of the cities would consider very 
isolated outposts of Empire indeed. 

ffju Jsmpre5&ion5 of (15.(^.^T. 
Sister J. Eatch 

When I settle down to think just what I should write 
of my impressions of B.C.A. one begins to feel so in-
competent to write at all, and yet is full of Praise and 
Thanksgiving for what the Lord is doing through His 
servants in the out-back. I do count it a privilege to 
have shared in some small way in this work, even though 
it was only relieving for eight months, six months at 
Ceduna and two at Wudinna. 

I think the times I enjoyed most, and which shall never 
be forgotten by me, were those spent each evening 
(when nothing unforeseen happened) around the fire, 
when we studied different characters in the Old or New 
Testament, or some chapter from God's Word, for with-
out the knowledge of His Word we cannot hope to pass 
it on to others, and to tell them of the Saviour who died 
for them, and whom we serve. I also enjoyed those times 
of prayer when we could bring before our Lord as a 
body our problems over difficulties, and our failures; also 
our patients and friends, and each one belonging to the 
B.CA. family, as well as thanking and praising Him for 
all His goodness and His help which He gives us day by 
day; also the many answers to prayers. 

Some happy times were spent fishing out in the Hos-
pital boat. However, this was not usually in the winter, as 
it was too cold to swim out for the boat, which is kept 
on a mooring. I'm afraid not many of us are good 
fishermen, or else the fish didn't like our bait. As I 
write this I can see a parable in it. Perhaps some of the 
fish we try to catch for Jesus Christ don't like our bait! 
Perhaps our lives as Christians are not just what they 
should be. As in fishing we must ever be on the alert 
and ready when the time comes to catch them. 

Occasionally some of us would go down on the jetty 
to catch crabs. We seemed to have the bait they liked 
for we could always catch a couple of dozen or more, it 
is a good thing the wind is rather strong in the bay, for 
it would drown the screams which at times would come 
issuing forth when one thought they were going to be 
nipped. One soon learns to catch, cook, clean and eat 
them. 

I was glad too, of the opportunity of teaching the 
smaller ones in the Sunday School at Ceduna which we 
held on a Saturday afternoon. It was started on a Satur-
day when the children from the out-back parts were in 
with their parents doing the weekly shopping, but of 
course with the 40-hour week the shops are not open 
now, but we still continue with the Sunday or Saturday 
School, and have an average of 14 children. One of 
the hospital staff usually only helped there when Mr. 
Connell was away on one of his trips to the out-lying 
parts. 

Another thing I appreciated very much, and do thank 
Sister and Mr. Chadwick for it, was that of having the 
privilege of visiting the hospitals at Penong and Cook, 
also the hostel at Tarcoola, and to see the new hospital 
being built there. In this way one comes into contact 
with other members of the B.C.A. family, sees their 
difficulties, and comes to understand more of the work 
in those parts, and so can pray the more intelligently 
for them. I do think it is a great little plane, arid am 
glad to say I am a good passenger. 

It is great to have belonged to the family of B.C.A., 
for this short time. Through this contact the Lord 
has brought me closer to Himself, and I have learned 
more of Him and His love for me and for all mankind. 
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^Jne Women d ^raxlllarled 
Many of our keenest workers and supporters are to 

be found in the Auxiliaries in New South Wales, Vic-
toria, and at Holy Trinity, Adelaide. The Society is 
deeply grateful for all that these ladies do to further 
the work. These short reports of some of the Auxiliaries 
tell a story of hard work and devotion. Many more 
Auxiliaries would greatly benefit every department of 
the Society. Anyone desirous of forming such Auxiliaries 
will be readily supplied with all the necessary informa-
tion by either the Organising Missioner or the Vic-
torian Secretary. 

THE SYDNEY WOMEN'S AUXILIARY. 
The Sydney Women's Auxiliary held its Annual Meet-

ing on April 30th, when the Rev. T. E. Jones was the 
speaker. As a result, the sum of £45 was contributed 
towards the establishment of the new pharmacy at 
Ceduna. 

In June Mrs. McEnnally held a most successful Ameri-
can Tea at her home in Pymble, which brought in almost 
£24. 

Mrs. M. B. Hordern, wfto has been Treasurer for the 
last seven years, has been obliged, for health reasons, 
to resign her position, much to everyone's regret. We 
thank her most sincerely for all she has done for the 
Auxiliary. Miss Hilda Harvey, who has been closely 
associated with the Bush Church Aid Society for many 
years, has taken Mrs. Hordern's place. 

We are most grateful to the ladies of St. Martin's, 
Killara, for the sum of £ 8 / 1 / - , the proceeds of a Guild 
Afternoon, at which Mr. Jones spoke. From various 
monies received we have been able to supply the hos-
pitals and hostels with many needed articles and to give 
£50 to the General Fund. 

Our Annual Thanksgiving Day was held on October 
15th, when we had the privilege of a talk from Sister 
Maddern about her work at Tarcoola. It was also an 
opportunity to wish her farewell, as she left Sydney the 
same night to take up new work in China. 

During the afternoon a presentation of a very fine 
portrait of the late Bishop Kirkby was made by Mr. 
and Mrs. Gray, which is to be sent to the Memorial 
Hospital at Cook. Mrs. Lee-Smith, on behalf of the 
Auxiliary, received the portrait and spoke a few words 
of thanks. 

A Thankoffering was received and there were stalls 
of useful articles for sale. The financial result should 
be nearly £80, which is to be paid in to the General 
Fund for the upkeep of the two aeroplanes. 

MELBOURNE CENTRAL WOMEN'S AUXILIARY. 
The Australian Tea held at St. Catherine's School, 

Toorak, on the 2nd October, was a very happy and 
successful afternoon. We are very grateful to the Rev. 
H. M. Arrowsmith for his ready help in chairing the 
meeting, and for his well chosen words in support of 
the speaker. Mrs. L. Place, formerly of the B.C.A. 
hospital in Penong, S.A., was our speaker. All privi-
leged to hear her enjoyed immensely her first-hand 
information about B.C.A. hospital work. 

The Annual Temple Day of the Auxiliary is to be 
held on the 16th November in St. Paul's Cathedral, 
when Canon L. Wensel will be the speaker. We look 

forward to a time of blessing and pray that this service 
may be a fitting conclusion to our year's work for the 
Master. 

ST. LUKE'S CLOVELLY AUXILIARY. 
This new Auxiliary was inaugurated in June, 1947, 

with the objective of helping the Society by holdng 
four functions each year, as well as distributing Bark 
Huts among the members. 

These gatherings, which were socially and financially 
successful, took the form of an American Tea, at which 
there was also a B.C.A. speaker, a Film Afternoon, 
when B.C.A. work was shown, and two Musical After-
noons in homes in the Parish. The total result of £45 
was given to B.C.A. to cover the floors of dormitories of 
"Coorah". 

Plans are in hand for similar functions in the future. 

BURWOOD EAST, N.S.W., AUXILIARY. 
There are twenty-two members of this Auxiliary who 

have been responsible lor contributing over £30 to the 
funds up to October this year. 

During the year the functions held were a Social 
Afternoon, a Gas Cooking Demonstration, a Concert and 
a Luncheon. It is hoped that another Social After-
noon will be held in November, and the work of the 
year will conclude with a Concert in December. Speakers 
at these functions have been Sister L. Loane, Lady 
Stevens and Mrs. C. A. Osborne, to whom we are 
greatly indebted for so kindly giving of their time. 

We deeply regret the deaths of some members and 
boxholders who have always been interested in B.C.A. 
They are Mrs. M. Howe, of Burwood, and Mrs. Tingle 
of Woy Woy. We extend our sincere sympathy to 
their relatives. 

PENNANT HILLS AUXILIARY. 
Our little branch, which started 10 years ago, still 

holds its regular quarterly meetings. Membership and 
interest in the work has greatly increased. For this we 
are much indebted to the O.M., the N.S.W. Secretary, 
and the many front-line workers who have given us 
such stirring accounts of work accomplished, and of 
the urgent needs of the present and future. 

We have been able to make several donations to the 
General Fund and at present have £3 5 in our banking 
account. At our next meeting on December 7 we hope 
for a good rally of well-wishers to help our Christmas 
offering for the children of the great Outback. 

ALL SAINTS' WOOLLAHRA LADIES' AUXILIARY. 
Held their usual splendid meeting recently, and as a re-

sult our funds have benefited by nearly £60, as well as 
gifts in kind. B.C.A. is deeply appreciative of all that 
Miss Bennett and her helpers and friends do for the 
Society. 

WANTED: More Ladies' Auxiliaries! 
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Miss F. E. Moore, of Deaconess House, Sydney who 
has been assisting with the ever-growing work in the 
Mail Bag Sunday School office, has had to relinquish 
her duties in order to devote more time to her studies. 
We are grateful to her for doing an excellent job. The 
Mail Bag Sunday School has increased so much not 
only in numbers, but also in extent, for many lessons 
are sent overseas as well as to the inland, that the 
Council has appointed Miss Myra Paterson to assist the 
Director, Miss R. Campbell, in the office. We welcome 
Miss Paterson and hope that she will be very happy 
with the B.C.A. family. 

# # # * 
The Victorian and Sydney members of the Council 

had their first meeting together for ten years in October. 
Much important business was discussed, and later a visit 
was paid to Bowral Hostel. We are most grateful to 
those good friends who helped to make the occasion 
a very happy one by providing kindly and generous 
hospitality. 

# * # * 
We are grateful to the ladies of Bowral who arranged 

a most successful Garden Party at the Hostel. The 
funds benefited by £5 3, and much interest was created 
in the Society's work. 

» • • " • # • • • 
The Rev. D. G. Livingstone, who has been N.S.W. 

Secretary for the past two years, has now been appointed 
Assistant Organising Missioner. 

# # # # 
The Sydney Office recently received over £300 in 

cash and approximately £1,500 in shares from the Estate 
of the late Mrs. E. S. Thorpe, of Melbourne. 

# * # # 
The Rev. E. Cameron, Th.L., Rector of St. Luke's, 

Mosman, N.S.W., has accepted an invitation to become 
a member of the Council in the place of the Rev. L. 
Gabbott, B.A. Like Mr. Gabbott, Mr. Cameron had 
experience of bush work in earlier days and has always 
been a very good friend and enthusiastic supporter of 
B.C.A. The Council sincerely welcomes Mr. Cameron, 
and the other members look forward to many years 
of happy association in the direction of the work. 

# # # * 
Mrs. M. B. Hordem, who has been the Honorary 

Treasurer of the Sydney Ladies Auxiliary for some 
years, has had to resign owing to ill-health. We are 
glad, however, that, at the request of the Auxiliary, 
Mrs. Hordern will remain a member and will come to 
the meetings when she is able. Her past services to 
the Society have been deeply appreciated. Miss H. 
Harvey has kindly consented to be the new Honorary 
Treasurer. 

# * * # 
The Society is deeply grateful to two laymen who 

provided the cost of an excellent dinner to the students 
of Moore College in order to interest them in B.C.A. 
work. The dinner was chaired by Mr. R. C. Atkinson, 
and outstanding speeches were made by Mr. T. Holt, 
Mr. H. Bragg and the Organising Missioner. Reports 
indicate that the dinner succeeded admirably in its 
object! 

Sister R. Gillan, of Cook, and Miss E. Stokes, of 
Ceduna, have enjoyed holidays in Sydney recently, while 
Sister V. Holle spent her holidays at Mt. Lofty, near 
Adelaide, and Sister J. Miller spent her's in Melbourne. 

# * # * 
The Rev. G. Pearson, the Missioner at Cann River, 

was recently married in Albury. We wish Mr. and Mrs. 
Pearson every happiness and blessing for the future 
and welcome Mrs. Pearson to our B.C.A. family. 

# # # # 
Through the assistance of the Colonial and Contin-

ental Church Society in England and the B.C.A., the 
Rev. Theo Hayman, who came to Sydney for the Rally, 
was able to take back with him a much-needed new 
car. 

# # # # 
B.C.A. welcomes the return of its President, the Most 

Rev. the Archbishop of Sydney, and a member of the 
Council, Bishop Hilliard, and will look forward to having 
the benefit of their experiences at Lambeth and else-
where at its future Council meetings. 

# # # # 
The Society sends its Christmas Greetings to all its 

friends, with the prayer that the New Year will be one 
of true happiness and blessing. 

# # * # 
The Society is deeply grateful to Dr. M. McKenzie, 

who is acting as Locum Tenens at Ceduna for several 
months. 

# # # # 
Sister E. Hautot of Timboon, Vic, has been accepted 

for service and will be stationed at Wudinna. We 
warmly welcome her to the B.C.A. Family. 

# # # # 
We wish to express our sincere thanks to all the 

friends of B.C.A. who so kindly expressed their sym-
pathy in the death of Dr. Roy Gibson. 

A NEW MISSION. 
Some time ago the Bishop of Willochra gave the 

oversight of Franklin Harbour Mission to B.C.A. It is 
based on the town of Cowell on Spencer's Gulf in South 
Australia, and includes several other towns in a very 
large area. 

The Rev. D. A. Richards-Pugh, who has been the 
Missioner at Cummins, has been appointed to Cowell. 
Mr. Pugh will now be priest-in-charge of a much larger 
area, and will have many more responsibilities. 

Please pray for him and his wife and family as they 
face their new task. 

FORM OF BEQUEST. 
In response to several requests we publish a Form 

of Bequest for use if it is desired to remember B.C.A, 
in your will. 

I bequeath to the Bush Church Aid Society of 
Australia and Tasmania the sum of 
pounds (free of legacy duty) for the general purposes 
of the said Society, and I declare that the receipt of 
the Treasurer for the time being of the Society shall 
be a sufficient discharge for the said legacy." 



THE REAL AUSTRALIAN December, 1948. 

J W \ . I ! I / V V W I A ' / V I I I / ^ A . 1 | , A * / \ I | 1 A ' / V ^ I ^ 

YOUR GIFT 
Will Give Much Happiness to Outback Children 

THIS CHRISTMAS 

A small patient at Ceduna Hospital enjoying gifts from B.C.A. 

B.C.A. has already sent out many hundreds of books and toys, 
trusting that our friends will send the funds to pay for them. 

338 BOOKS HAVE GONE T O ONE MISSION ALONE 

Send Your Contributions to: 
The Organising Missioner, 
Bush Church Aid Society, 
Diocesan Church House, 
George Street, 
SYDNEY, N.S.W. 

The Victorian Secretary, 
Bush Church Aid Society, 
Bible House, 
241 Fl inders Lane, 
MELBOURNE, Vic. 

f/H'VtV'1!'Y»V'1lW^W'!'W'!'Y*y'^ 
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_y^r S^idter l/i/onderd 
Sister L. Loane. 

I sometimes wonder why the weather almost always 
plays such an important part in our accounts in the 
"R.A.", and why so many of us begin to write on 
anything but a lovely day. Perhaps when the weather 
is most unusual we think most of home, and even of 
what it would be like if there were never any extremes. 
To-day, for instance! It began about 2 a.m. with the 
doors banging and the vases blowing over, and the 
staff meeting unexpectedly in an effort to close all the 
outer doors and windows, and so keep out a little of the 
dust and wind. It was a noisy awakening for us, but 
our thoughts immediately went to Mr. Connell and his 
nine cubs, who had gone out into the scrub to camp 
for the night. The wind blew fiercely all night and 
there were some showers driven along like lowlying 
clouds. We expected to hear that the campers had 
returned when the storm started—but not they! When 
one tent blew down they just slept under it and kept 
warm! In the morning they fried eggs (in butter!) 
between showers and generally had a rare time. The 
wind has continued all day. There was to have been 
a Communion Service in the little church at 11 a.m., 
but when the small congregation arrived the walls were 
moving with the wind and the whole building looked 
in danger of collapsing, so a short time of prayer and 
fellowship was held in the vestry instead of a full 
service. 

One wonders how the Church continues to stand 
against the winds. It has been badly eaten by white 
ants, and, in spite of recent repairs, quite a considerable 
portion of the woodwork is now hollow. Maybe one 
day we will be able to replace it with a stone structure. 
That seems to be the only solution to the problem. 

The wind, however, was not able to hinder our 
service in the ward, at which, with the help of Mr. 
Connell and the small portable organ, the three patients 
and staff joined in singing "Rock of Ages, cleft for 
me." I could not help thinking of the story of the 
writing of that hymn and our safe and sure shelter from 
all the storms and winds of life in that Rock, which is 
Christ Jesus. Those short ward services are a help and 
a blessing to us as well as to the patients, as it is not 
always possible to go to the regular services in the 
town. Enough of the weather—but it's still blowing! 

Some months ago I asked for Bible story-books 
for little children, and I would like to say thank you 
to all who so kindly sent books to the hospital. We 

now have stories suitable for all ages and I am very 
grateful. There are some I was unable to answer by 
letter because no name was attached, so will anyone 
reading this please accept our warmest thanks. 

There is just one picture I would like to leave with 
you, not that it is at all unusual, but perhaps because 
it is so very ordinary and serves to illustrate the pur' 

Sister Osborne with some Real Australians 

pose of our work. On the back verandah is a box 
of old and very dilapidated toys. There is also a family 
of four or five youngsters who come fairly regularly 
to the hospital—not for treatment. They go at once 
to the verandah and the box and spend an hour or 
two playing with the asortment of old treasures. Time 
comes for home and away goes everything as a matter 
of course, nor has anything ever been left for us to 
tidy up later. Now, how does this show the purpose 
of our work? These are the little lives for whom Christ 
died, and your task and ours is to lead them to Him; 
you by your prayers and love, and we in being faithful 
in the service committed to us and in taking the oppor* 
tunities as they are opened. So once again I ask that 
you continue steadfast in prayer for them, for us, and for 
all the work of the extension of Christ's Kingdom over 
here. 

When THaking your Will 
Remember the R C A 

?+++>P4r+>++4***vsr+f+++s^ 
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^Jke J^eytesburu forest fl/lddlon 
Rev. E. G. Beavan. 

Having read many quarterly accounts of happenings 
at other centres of B.C.A. activity, I find a certain dim-
culty in starting an article about this Mission. Else 
where something of outstanding importance and interest 
always seems to occur, even if it be only another drought, 
which plays such a part in the continent's life and 
progress. It would hardly be seemly to give expression 
to my longing for at least a week's fine weather so 
that I could get on with some gardening, therefore my 
account must be a sober one with few, if any, high-
lights, but with a sense of assurance that it is good 
for us to be here. Although nothing spectacular has 
occurred, I do feel a deep-rooted happiness that God 
has given me the privilege of a quiet ministry among 
good folk. 

The Mission is one of the smaller ones in the area. 
I have been here only four months, but I find that I 
have travelled over 2,000 miles visiting and taking 
Services, and it has been possible to make contact with 
nearly all those who belong to the Church. The few 
who remain unvisited were either away when I called, or 
are new-comers not on the list given me which was 
compiled some years ago. The population is increasing 
and the vacant spaces are being filled, while plans are 
even now under consideration, which if they mature 
should double our numbers ere long. 

Cobden and Timboon having once again become 
separate Parochial Districts I have been able to re-intro-
duce regular monthly services in two centres, and with 
15 Services every four Sundays at nine different points 
no-one except the aged and the infirm is too far away to 
join in the fellowship of congregational worship if they 
so desire. In this as in some other ways we do differ 
from most other Missions to our advantage, and al-
though the arrangements so far made are provisional and 
by no means ideal future improvements will gradually 
come about with longer experience. To some, these 
statistics may not have the significance we attach to 
them here, and may even seem slightly irrelevant. This 
is not so, however, for although the personal ministry 
here as elsewhere is the foundation upon which all our 
work is based we do find that the gathering of the 
whole family together as often as possible is essential and 
vital. I am so emphatic about this because it was a 
chance attendance at an ordinary Evening Service outside 
my own Parish which set me off on the long road which 
has brought me to Timboon. 

Church of England churches are scarce here, and our 
people at Princetown who have worshipped in the only 
one we possess for many years have just been informed 
that it is structurally sound, but in such a delapidated 
condition that it will cost about £500 for restoration if 
and when the materials can be obtained. We have only 
12 families there now, with the prospect of many more 
as new blocks towards the interior are opened up for 
settlement. These dosen families have already started 
raising money and we have £25 in hand, but the road is 
long, twenty times as far as we have gone, and it is very 
easy to get disheartened. It certainly is a grim burden 
to bear, and most people who have spoken to me about 
it consider we should throw in our hand and let it 
collapse. This, I claim, is the voice of the Evil One; to 
them it is common-sense. What do YOU think? 

Arising out of another Evening Service, this time at 
the Cooriemungle Prison Farm, I glimpsed the opening 
of a door, which on the basis of worldly common-sense, 
too, is hermetically sealed. Never having contemplated 
taking on the position of a Prison Chaplain it was with 
a certain diffidence that I took it over as a part time 
extension of the function of this Mission. I should be 
of no value whatsoever behind stone walls, but this is a 
different scene. In a secluded and beautiful spot some 
30 criminals, not of the hardened class, are working to 
wipe off the debt they owe Society by clearing the 
bush. They do wipe off this debt, and relapses are few 
and far between; but what of their debt to God? It is 
comparatively easy to get on with them as man to man, 
but my side of the work is to bring them face to face 

The school at Cook is rather different from that at 
Timboon! 

with the great Reality, and that presents a different 
problem. 

At the close of our fortnightly service a short time 
ago, one of them—a Welshman with a fine baritone 
voice, who had been a choir boy—said to me that a choir 
practice was needed. This being obvious we decided 
to hold one the next week. Not content with this he 
started on the task himself, and all Sunday afternoon he 
drilled them in the principles of hymnody. At mv 
practice nearly everyone turned up voluntarily and I 
gave them what I thought they needed. The Prison 
harmonium is not the easiest instrument to play, also the 
leisure time they have for games is limited so after half 
an hour I decided to end it, but not so for the men and 
for over an hour I pumped and played. It was good 
hearty singing, and by their comments afterwards it 
meant a lot to them. My next service took on a different 
aspect, and although the door is but ajar, one feels that 
God will open it wide and the future is full of hope and 
interest. 

Letters I have already received from those who have 
regained their freedom show how they have appreciated 
the new outlook the Gospel message heard in gaol has 
given them. If only the congregations to which they 
return will make them feel as much at home during 
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Divine Service as they do in their Mess Room at Coorie-
mungle there will be an increasing number of men all 
over Australia who will thank God for the new life the 
Society's work has made possible. Being unable to 
follow these men on release I do hope and pray that the 
clergy and laity in the Parishes to which they may go 
will do their utmost to help them build on that which 
they have already received. 

One of them after we had run through a hymn not 
commonly known said, "I have not heard that one for 
years," and the joy and pleasure in his voice reminded 
me once again that early religious training even if it 
be dormant is, as the word tells us, but sleeping and 
can be rekindled. It is important, so it is with thankful' 
ness that I record how much easier religious instruction 

in the schools has become since the opening of the 
Consolidated School here. There were 10 schools in the 
District when I came, but nine of them have now been 
joined together, and the remaining one will probably 
come in also before long. I attend twice weekly with the 
other ministers, and so each grade has its appropriate 
lesson every week. 

Many things are strange in this new sphere of work 
for the Master, some indeed are difficult, but may I 
conclude by thanking those members of the Staff and 
friends of the Society who have sent us letters of web 
come since we arrived. They have been an encourage' 
ment and a help, and we feel more truly knit together 
with them in the great and glorious opportunity we have 
in working for the same Lord and King. 

JsnSpirina S^udneu iKaitu 
The Chapter House of St. Andrew's Cathedral was 

crowded for the Twenty-ninth Annual Rally of the 
B.C.A. on October 1. The decorations of "Coorah" 
daffodils and other flowers supplied and arranged by 
friends of the Society brought a bright note to the 
Hall. Not that these were needed to brighten the atmos-
phere, for the large numbers of young people, the many 
faithful friends of long standing, and the presence of 
several workers on holidays, as well as many former 
members of the staff, all contributed towards making 
the cheerful, friendly family spirit so characteristic of 
B.C.A. It was good to see present so many members of 
Moore College, Deaconess House and the Australian 
Nurses' Christian Movement. It was also a particular 
pleasure to welcome Archdeacon W. L. Langley, who 
served the B.C.A. for so long as Honorary Clerical 
Secretary and Chairman of the Council. The Arch-
deacon still follows the affairs of the Society with the 
deepest interest, but it is the first time for several years 
that he has been well enough to attend the Rally. 

Mr. R. C. Atkinson made an excellent chairman, and 
with him on the platform were other members of the 
Council—Mr. H. Bragg, who read Chapter 3 5 of the 
Book of Isaiah, which some call the "B.C.A. Chapter"; 
the Rev. C. A. Baker and Rev. E. Felton, former mis-
sioners, who conducted -the prayers; the Organising 
Missioner; and last, but by no means least, Mrs. C. E. 
Mann, Matron of "Coorah". Unfortunately, Mr. T. 
Holt, who is the only remaining active member of the 
first B.C.A. committee, could not be present. 

After the opening hymn and prayers, Mr. R. C. Atkin-
son spoke of his experiences as a magistrate in the 
Far West of N.S.W., telling something of the spiritual 
and material needs of that area. He made particular 
reference to the great contribution B.C.A. has made 
to the welfare of the children of the West through the 
Hostel at Wilcannia. 

Then came a very happy and pleasant interlude. The 
Organising Missioner said that many years ago Mrs. 
Mann had volunteered to take charge of Wilcannia 
Hostel for six months, but had stayed on for seventeen 
years! After living in retirement for a short period, 
Mrs. Mann then became Matron of "Coorah", and is 
continuing as Matron after five years further service. 
Mr. Jones then went on to say that the Council felt 
that such a long period of splendid service should be 
recognised by some tangible expression of appreciation. 

Amid loud applause, and after testing the gift, he 
presented Mrs. Mann with a fine portable radio. The 
Matron, during her reply, said that she hoped to spend 
many more happy years with the B.C.A. family. 

The Organising Missioner then gave his address, dur-
ing which he reviewed the beginnings of the work by 
the first Organising Missioner, the late Bishop Kirkby. 
He went on to trace the growth of the Society through 
its missions, hostels, hospitals, pharmacy, Flying Medi-
cal Services and Mail Bag Sunday School. "Never 
before in our history," continued the O.M., "have we 
had such opportunity for further development and expan-
sion. B.C.A. has a message to take to the outback, 
which it needs as much as ever before, and I appeal to 
men and women to offer themselves for service with the 
Church of God outback." 

Mr. Jones revealed that two deaconesses, Miss Spry 
and Miss B. Clarke, had been accepted for service and 
would commence their duties next year, and that it was 
also hoped that another missioner would be available 
at the same time. 

At the conclusion of the address the offertory hymn 
was sung. The thankoffering was taken up by students 
of Moore Theological College. The Society is grateful 
to Mr. Fuhrmeister and his fellow students, who had 
everything very well organised. Later in the evening 
the Chairman announced that the offertory, together 
with gifts sent in by those who could not be present, 
amounted to £385. This has since increased to £445. 

The Society is full of gratitude to Almighty God and 
its many friends for such a large total, which is a record 
for the Annual Rally. 

The final address was given by the Rev. Theo Hayman, 
the missioner at Streaky Bay in South Australia. 

After thanking B.C.A. for the way in which it helped 
the mission, particularly for its assistance in the purchase 
of a much-needed new car, Mr. Hayman went on to 
describe his work amongst the men, women and children 
of that area. As he told of the spiritual work in the 
west, the audience was given a clear straightforward 
picture of the needs of the people, of B.C.A.'s response 
to the need and of the people's response to B.C.A.'s 
ministry. 

The benediction brought to a close one of the most 
inspiring Rallies ever to be held in the Chapter House. 
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/1/finnipa rl/jldAion 
OUTBACK FELLOWSHIP 

Rev. J. R. Greenwood 

The shadows were lengthening as the sun sank in a 
blaze of red sullen cloud, caused by the blustering 
westerly wind whipping up drift sand from paddocks and 
roads. Along a rough track marked by pot-holes and 
gutters with long stretches of corrugation to rattle a tune 
on motor body as well as a driver's, a green panel van 
made for a little bush home, which marked the end of a 
tiring day. The stunted mallee scrub restricted the view 
to a few feet as the track wound in and out, causing a 
continual watch to be kept, as there have been occasions 
when broken trees have made sudden demands on the 
brakes. Gradually the van climbed the undulating 
country and through thinner patches of scrub could be 
seen cleared paddocks dropping away gently. There are 
no really hilly roads in the section of the mission now 
being referred to, so that the slightest rise is called a hill. 
With the sun almost set and darkness very close a care-
ful check was kept on the fence meandering in and out 
of the scrub so that the gate required would not be 
missed. 

Suddenly in a small clearing the gate was seen and the 
nose of St. ColumbaT Van was turned a little nearer his 
resting place for the night. The track wound around a 
sheep trough and so on to a cleared place on the side 
of a hill with a fine view of the countryside to greet the 
traveller. Unfortunately a long dry season has only too 
obviously left its mark with ominous dry paddocks stand' 
ing out clearly amongst the scrub. 

So few are visitors in these lonely parts that the news 
of the missioner camping the night in the farmyard is 
received with enthusiasm. The darkness has now settled 
and the stars look down upon a country curiously quiet 
after a day of booming wind. The cool air of the 
evening is refreshing after the dust laden atmosphere 
of the day as the missioner prepares his van for the 
night. With so many nights away trom home the routine 
of covering the van with a tarpaulin, sweeping the;accu-
mulated dust out of the back, stacking luggage in the 
cabin and adjusting the windows in the sleeping com-
partment is carried out speedily, and soon the dust of 
the day is washed away to allow a refreshed missioner 
to partake of the evening meal. 

The oil lamps are lit and the soft shadows hide the 
rafters of the unlined galvanised iron roof and so often 
the unlined walls. In the still silence of the bush a family 
gathers around the homely board and God is asked to 
bless the people dwelling in a remote home. Some 30 
years ago a young bride was brought here to commence 
life in a hard country at that time not cleared. Now to-
day with their own family grown up they are still battling 
against drought and loneliness. 

With the evening meal cleared away a six-volt battery 
was procured from the farm truck and the portable screen 
was quickly in place for the strip-film projector to be used. 
The Light of the World was the theme of the con-
cluding strip and as the pictures gave forth their appeal 
so the opportunity to show the Lord Jesus Christ as 
the Light of Life was presented. The quietness inside 
the room equalled that outside while all were drawn to 
the throne of grace in prayer. The comprehensive range 

of the Lord's Prayer drew us together in fellowship which 
knows no equal. 

Around the never-failing cup of tea a discussion on 
the Christian life was opened and once again an oppor-
tunity presented to point thirsting souls to the Master. 
If it was not for the friends of Bush Church Aid Society 

Some of Mr. Greenwood's fellow workers, Sisters J. 
Eatch, J. Coleman, L. Pritchard, D. Osborne of 

Wudinna Hospital. 

such a ministry would not be possible nor would fellow-
ship be possible for those who live away from the beaten 
track. 

"Try and come again," was urged upon the missioner 
who thought to himself, "How can I get to them more 
regularly with 41,000 square miles of country to ad-
minister?" Thanks be to God for grace and strength 
to reach those who have received the ministry that is 
available. 

The next morning literature in the form of magazines, 
booklets and tracts were left for later perusal. This has 
been made a regular feature as so often the written 
word can exercise a silent ministry and especially as many 
are quite willing and prepared to read more of the 
Christian work and life. 

Such experiences are searching times and those who 
carry out the work are in constant need of prayer and 
fellowship. We each have a. contribution to make and 
are given opportunities to extend the fellowship of the 
Kingdom of God, for truly our fellowship is with the 
Father and His Son Jesus Christ. 
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THE PLACE OF PRAYER 
A Prayer for U s e with Our Prayer List. 

O Lord G o d of our nation, W h o has c o m m a n d e d m e n to subdue and replenish the earth: 
Look in T h y love upo n all who in 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 A i d 
Society and its Clergy, Nurses , Doctors , Pharmacist , H o s t e l Workers , Air Pilot , and Students . 
Cheer and comfort them in discouragement and lonel iness , bless their ministrations to the g o o d of 
those they serve, and grant that the message of redeeming love may thus be rooted and grounded 
in our national l ife, to the glory of T h y Great N a m e through Jesus Christ our Lord. A m e n . 

S U N D A Y . 

MORNING EVENING 
The Far West Missions 

at Penong, Ceduna, Min-
nipa and Cowell; the Mis' 
sioners, Revs. D. Pugh, J. 
Greenwood and P. Connell. 

The West Darling Mis-
sions at Wilcannia and 
Menindee: the N.W. Mal-
lee; the Missioner, Rev. E. 
W. Fisher'Johnson. 

MONDAY. 
MORNING EVENING 

The Cann River Mission, 
the Bonang Mission, the 
Streaky Bay Mission; the 
Missioners, Revs. G. Pear' 
son, D. H. Wicking, and 
T. J. Hayman. 

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

TUESDAY. 
MORNING 

For Sisters Dowling, 
Fisher, Miller, Hitchcock, 
Holle, L. Loane, Tierney, 
Ya*rington, 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, and S i s t e r 
Gwynne and W u d i n n a 
Hospital, and Sisters L. 
Pritchard, J. Coleman, A. 
Howlett, E. Hautot, M. 
Schuke, Nurse Barry and 
Staff. 

WEDNESDAY. 
MORNING EVENING 

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

For the Flying Medical 
Services, Mr. Chadwick, 
and Doctor F. Gibson, Dr. 
R. Roxburgh. 

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

THURSDAY. 
MORNING EVENING 

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

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

FRIDAY. 
MORNING EVENING 

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. 

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. 
E. G. Beavan and Rev. 
T. H. Pickburn. 

SATURDAY. 
MORNING 

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

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

For the N.S.W., Vic-
torian and 'South Austra-
lian Secretaries. 

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. 

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 T h a n k s — 

F o r t he r ich bless ing a n d w o n d e r f u l g r o w t h of t h e Socie ty ' s work . 
F o r all t h e k ind ly g ivers w h o h a v e h e l p e d with the i r se l f -denia ls . 
F o r t h e F ly ing M e d i c a l Serv ices . 
F o r t h e j o y of service. 
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We&tern WeddinaS and Services 
Rev. P. M. Connell 

Recently I had two weddings on two successive nights 
at two places 125 miles apart. One was in a church which 
was once a school. It is a very small building but quite 
large enough for our congregation there which never 
exceeds a dosen people. However, for the night of the 
wedding it broke records, and must have held fifty easily. 
There was a reception afterwards in the nearby Public 
Hall, what is called a Public Reception, that is, every 
body who likes to come is welcome. Of course, the 
hall was full to overflowing and people came from 40 
miles around to pay their respects to the happy couple, 
who have grown up from childhood in this district, and 
whose parents are well-respected residents. The other 
wedding was a long way west of Ceduna, and was held 
in a large old stone Public Hall. The people here too 
came from very long distances; one car load came 50 
miles. What a difference a church building makes in 

Headquarters of the Far West Mission. 
Ceduna and District from the air 

the atmosphere of a wedding. In the case of the latter 
wedding, the associations of social entertainment and 
jollification seemed to crowd out and swamp the sacred 
ceremony which is a great pity, for so many attend for 
the sake of the wedding of friends who never attend a 
church ceremony apart from occasions such as this. 

I would like to describe a couple of outback services 
which I held lately, as they show what much of my 
ministry here consists of. 

The first service is one held in a home. I arrived 
there before tea, complete with portable organ, Bible and 
Hymn Books. I also brought with me the mail and 
bread (four loaves) in a big bag. Shortly after I 
arrived, the wind began to rise, so I went out, pulled 
down the side-curtains and backed the car into a 
sheltered spot. This house was of corrugated iron, no 
ceiling, and it gets very hot in the summer. Floors were 
of earth covered with rubberoid. It makes a very good 
dry floor if the earth has been stamped hard and keeps 
dry. After tea was over the congregation — father, 
mother, aunty, grandfather, children (two boys 12 and 
13, and two little girls, eight and nine) gathered around 
the fire where I had placed the organ. The only lamp 
was a kerosene walhlamp so the light was not too good. 

I played many old favourite hymns. Then followed a 
prayer and a reading from the Bible. Then finally a 
short address as simple as possible to suit all ages, on the 
Good Samaritan and his loving service as an example to 
us all, and a type of our Saviour bringing us to salva-
lion. At about eight o clock that evening, I loaded the 
car with organ and books and set out for home, a 
drive of 57 miles, with a stop at Penong on the way 
home. 

The second service was also held, like the wedding des' 
cribed, in a building which had once been a school. 
There were five people present, all young ones in their 
teens. It began with my going out into a little room 
at the back to change into my robes. On reentering the 
main building I found I had brought back a bird with 
me, a swallow, and I and one of the congregation spent 
five minutes trying to get him out of the open door, 
without success. I then unfolded the little organ and 
gave out the books and kneelers. The service of Evening 
Prayer then went forward without any event. Our light 
was a hanging Miller Lamp which was inclined to burn 
up and blacken the mantle and had to be turned down 
now and then. Those young people were very reverent, 
two of them Anglican and the others, Methodist, who 
always come to this service. Their own minister comes 
up once a month and Anglican folk attend his service as 
well as mine. 

A few Sunday nights ago Ceduna suffered a severe 
wind storm. At the evening service our church in Ceduna 
began to rock. Some members of the congregation were 
alarmed, but did not leave the building. One old gentle' 
man, a retired farmer, determined to have it rectified. He 
urged upon me and others the need of having the matter 
attended to and we could quite see the force of this. So 
at an unofficial meeting of several of the men, it was 
decided that some lengths of railway iron set into the 
ground would serve the purpose of holding the building 
in high winds. The gentleman referred to did every-
thing, after the meeting had decided to follow his sug-
gestion. Sixty feet of railway iron was bought at a cost 
of £3. It was cut up into 10 feet lengths, and erected 
outside the building in the form of uprights planted right 
against the structure at the front and back of the church 
and on both sides of it. About three or four days after-
wards, another heavy windstorm struck the town. It 
was just as bad as the former storm and it was a great 
relief to feel that the church was safe, no matter how 
hard the wind blew. 

Which reminds me of the "Church that was blown 
down" in Smokv Bay, an out-centre of the Ceduna parish, 
some 18 months ago. It is not re-erected yet, though 
the new site is chosen and the local people, mainly 
farmers, have been ready several times to help rebuild 
it. The slow inflow of the materials has held it up. We 
have still to secure cement. I would like to thank those 
who have given generously to my appeal. We have about 
£50 in hand, and though we will need a little bit over 
£100, I am sure it will come in. I would like to ask 
your prayers and remembrance for this work in the Far 
West Mission. I received a letter from a friend and 
well-wisher some days ago. Among other things he 
mentioned that he had my work on his prayer list and 
remembered me and my work daily. What a wonderful 
gift. Please place our work upon your prayer list—we 
need no more urgent help than that. 
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Throughout 1947, the Organising Missioner was 
visiting England on behalf of the Society. This depu' 
tation enabled many new friends to be made for the 
Society and afforded the opportunity of renewing old 
friendships made in the days of Bishop Kirkby. The 
Colonial and Continental Church Society provided a 
very full programme of engagements and enabled the 
Organising Missioner to tell of the Society's activities in 
the principal towns of England, Ireland and Scotland. 
The Isle of Man, France and Holland were also visited 
and sermons preached in the Embassy Church of Paris 
and the English Church at Amsterdam. The visit proved 
of real financial worth and enabled a groundwork to be 
set upon with which B.C.A. can build more interest If it 
is thought worthwhile to repeat the experiment. 

MISSIONS. 
The missioners of the Society continued their service 

in the best traditions of B.C.A. Very little movement 
took place in this sphere during the year, and owing to 
the lack of manpower it was not possible to grasp the 
new opportunities for service which were offered us, 
especially in the Riverina Diocese. 

The Rev. R. Hallahan resigned from Kirton Point 
and it was not possible to replace him, much to the 
regret of the parishioners at Kirton Point and of the 
Council of the Society. Mr. Hallahan is one of our long 
term missioners, having served at Werrimull, Cummins, 
and Kirton Point and his association with B.C.A. goes 
back to 1925. We wish him and Mrs. Hallahan every 
blessing in their parish at Windsor, N.S.W. 

During the year, the Rev. P. Connell took up residence 
at Ceduna from Penong. Ceduna had been vacant since 
the resignation of the Rev. H. R. Broadley. Owing to 
lack of available replacement, Mr. Connell took over the 
supervision of the combined missions of Penong and 
Ceduna. Only those who from personal experiences know 
something of the enormous distances of this area, can 
fully appreciate the big task Mr. Connell is doing so 
very well. 

The appointment of the Rev. D. Livingstone as 
N.S.W. Deputation Secretary left Streaky Bay vacant. 
We were very glad to accept the Rev. T. Haymajn 
when he offered himself for the vacancy. Mr. Hayman 
took up his new duties in March, and received, a warm 
welcome from the residents in this mission, and we are 
glad to record that his ministry is meeting with the 
success it well deserves. .. . . . . . 

The West Darling Mission proved difficult to staff and 
was vacant for many months following the resignation 
of the Rev. K. Luders. As a" temporary measure Mr. W. 
Davison, a lay missioner, was appointed in September 
until such a time as a man in full orders could be 
found. Mr. Davison's ministry has been gratefully 
accepted by the people of Wilcannia. 

The Rev. A. L. Mills, rector of Cobden in the Diocese 
of Ballarat, agreed to take over the oversight of Timboon 
and the Prison Farm Camp while still retaining Cobden. 
We are grateful to Mr. Mills for undertaking this extra 
service and so assisting us during a difficult period. 

At Minnipa the Rev. J. Greenwood continued his work 
and enlarged his ministry still further by going as far 
north as Coober Pedy. The Rev. T. Pickburn at Beech 
Forest has so developed his district that he now has ten 
preaching centres Both these missioners have appealed 
for an assistant missioner to help them more adequately to 

serve their people. The Council of the Society has agreed 
to support such assistance when suitable men can be 
found. 

The Rev. Alun Pugh at Cummins is also doing much 
extra work for he is also ministering in the Franklin 
Harbour Mission which adjoins that of Cummins. 

The Cann River and Delegate Missions were staffed 
b y the Rev. C. F. Withington and Rev. D. Wicking 
respectively. The Rev. R. Meyer continues at Rappville. 
All these missioners are doing faithful service. We owe 
a very great debt of gratitude to all these men and 
their wives. It has been only their readiness to take on 
increasing burdens that has enabled the Society to con' 
tinue its ministry in the days of acute manpower shortage. 
Their example should be an inspiration to other young 
men to take their place in this splendid service for God 
and our people. 

The Denmark Mission, though staffed by B.C.A., is a 
responsibility of our parent body, the Colonial e? Con' 
tinental Church Society of England. The Rev. C. H . 
Sherlock entered into his second year at this distant post 
in West Australia, and is doing a great job. 

T H E HOSTELS. 
This part of our work is a big responsibility, but a 

very worthwhile one. We are glad to know that school 
authorities at Wentworth Falls, Bowral, Port Lincoln, 
Mungindi and Wilcannia from time to time voice their 
appreciation of the training the children receive at our 
Hostels. The service of the staffs at each centre con' 
tinues in the high standard we have come to expect 
of them. There can be no more important service given 
in Christ's Name than this to the children of our out' 
back and country areas. There can be no more satisfying 
thought for many of our supporters than the knowledge 
that they had a hand in the establishment and main' 
tenance of this service. During the year under review 
we were able to arrange for long-needed enlargements 
of Mungindi. The purchase of a house directly opposite 
the hostel has enabled Miss Cheers to make more effici-
ent arrangements for housing the children. Our thanks 
are due to our many friends who made it possible to 
pay for this property, which was bought long before we 
had the money to pay for it. 

Miss Knox and Miss Farr, at Wilcannia, carried on In 
this not the most convenient centre. 

Miss Sowter completed three years' service at Port 
Lincoln, and we owe her much for the efficient establish' 
ment of the Hostel work in this town and district. Miss 
Isabel Beck succeeds Miss Sowter as Matron at Port 
Lincoln. 

Miss Dixon continues ably at Bowral and has a full 
house of girls in a beautiful setting. During 1947 Mrs 
Mann, at Wentworth Falls, completed her 21 years' 
service with B.C.A. Originally she came to us to assist 
at Wilcannia for six months, and no words of mine can 
suitably record the debt we owe her, though we can 
suggest that others come for a similar six months' period. 

MEDICAL SERVICES. 
During the year the new Dragon 'plane was dedicated 

at Mascot and then ^replaced the original Fox Moth at 
Ceduna. It has proved a worthwhile addition and gives 
more comfort to staff and. patients during long-distance 
flights. The smaller machine was transferred to Wudinna, 
where, though it does not get the same amount of use 
as at Ceduna, it is very valuable for Dr. Roxburgh when 
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needed. We and our friends are rightly proud that the 
Church has proved, by this service, that as good a service 
can be given by Christian people as others, but I would 
remind all our friends that the maintenance is exception' 
ally heavy, and ask that they will always be generous 
in their support of it. Mr. Chadwick, who has now been 
with us for 11 years, has earned an enviable record for 
safe flying, of which both he and the Society are justly 
proud. 

In the hospitals at Penong, Ceduna, Wudinna, Cook, 
and Tarcoola—though we have had difficulty of staff 
maintenance, as is common to all at this time—a great 
service of devoted nursing has been given. We owe 
much to Sister Dowling for her example and inspiration, 
and thank God for the team of splendid nursing sisters 
He has given to us. Many have been with us now for 
two, three and four periods of 3 years' service. To 
the girls of our Church who are desirous of serving God 
in the nursing world, we would suggest that they re' 
member this sphere in B.C.A. when seeking an avenue 
of service. 

To our Doctors, Drs. R. and F. Gibson, and Drs. 
R. and P. Roxburgh, our grateful thanks are due. They 
are unstinting in the services they render and set a high 
standard for others to follow. 

MAIL BAG SUNDAY SCHOOL. 
The Mail Bag Sunday School lessons are issued in 

eight grades for children from pre'school age upwards. 
This ensures thousands of children receiving regular 
religious education. 

During the past year an entirely new series of lessons 
has been published for Grades 4, 5 and 6. These have 
been specially written to meet the needs of children 
from about 10 years upwards. They have liberal illus' 
trations, large type, and are provided with a supplement' 
ary handwork sheet. 

The Primary Grades, with their emphasis on illus' 
trations and things to do, continue to prove popular 
with children and parents, also teachers in outback 
Sunday Schools. 

The influence of the Sunday School is extending to 
isolated children and small Sunday Schools in New 
Zealand, New Guinea, Borneo and Europe. 

The organising of an efficient office system is making 
steady progress. An entirely new card system is being 
brought into operation. Teachers' conferences are held 
quarterly, when inspirational spiritual talks are given to 
Mail Bag Sunday School teachers, who also receive in' 
struction in modern educational methods. Numerous 
talks have been given and films shown by the Director 
on various aspects of our work. 

The progress the school has made has largely been 
possible because of the voluntary workers who continue 
to give willingly of their skill, knowledge and time, 
and by the wise direction of Miss R. Campbell as 
Director. 

COLONIAL A N D CONTINENTAL CHURCH 
SOCIETY. 

This old English Society continues to assist the 
development of the Church in Europe and the Empire, 
and during his overseas trip the O.M. was able to 
observe some of this Society's work on the continent 
of Europe. In Australia the Col. and Con. finances the 
stipend and travelling of the Denmark mission and last 
year helped to purchase a new car for work in that area. 

The two vans, St. Columba and St. Patrick, were 
presented to B.C.A. by the supporters of Col. and Con. 
in Ireland, and at the moment they are busy working 
towards a third. When one is able to observe first-hand 

some of the ravages of the last war in Britain and to 
understand something of the hardness of living there, 
it is indeed humbling to receive such splendid gifts 
from such a source. Our general funds also benefited 
by £1,73 3 during 1947 from grants made by Col. and 
Con. to B.C.A. 

PROPAGANDA. 
Publicity of the Society's work is through three main 

channels — Deputations, the "Real Australian" and 
Broadcasting. Each of these continues to prove very 
successful. We are grateful to Rectors who so willingly 
find a place in busy parish activities for a B.C.A. appeal. 
The Rev. D. Livingstone has proved a very successful 
and acceptable deputationist, and a very large measure 
of the success vouchsafed the Society during 1947 has 
been due to his enthusiastic labours. 

DINNER TO THEOLOGICAL STUDENTS. 
Towards the end of 1947 two of the lay members of 

the Council of the Society entertained the students of 
Moore Theological College at dinner on behalf of B.C.A. 
This, we hope, may become an annual event, for it 
enables students to get a real insight into B.C.A. and 
to feel that we are really interested in them. 

VICTORIA. 
In Victoria the Rev. L. Ball continued his efficient 

ministry as Secretary. He continues to get friends to 
take our Bark Huts and thus give regular and syste-
matic support to our varied ministries. The ladies of 
the various auxiliaries in this state have provided much 
in equipment for hospitals on the West Coast of South 
Australia. An encouraging sign is the increasing interest 
in the Annual Rally, and no doubt reflects the work 
done by the Victorian Secretary. 

N.S.W. AUXILIARIES. 
The Auxiliaries in N.S.W. continued to give increas-

ing service, and many of the increasing comforts and 
conveniences to be found in our various centres have 
been made possible by their efforts. Without this sup-
port so generously given we would not be able to do 
the work in anything like the degree possible to-day. 
During the year the Auxiliaries and the Society lost 
two of the oldest members in the deaths of Mrs. W. L. 
Langley and Mrs. A. Bragg. Both ladies were asso-
ciated with the Society from earliest days and had given 
generously towards the Society's support. Our sympathy 
is extended to the families of both our late friends. 

COUNCIL. 
The Rev. N. Fox resigned from the Council on his 

appointment to Grafton Diocese, and Mr. Harold Bragg 
was elected to the vacancy. The Rev. C. Baker con-
tinued as Acting Organising Missioner during the absence 
of the Rev. T. Jones abroad. 

FINANCE. 
The income of the Society for the year was £26,608 

through the N.S.W. accounts, and £3,311 through the 
Victorian accounts, which less £2,298 remitted to Head 
Office during the year makes a grand total of £27,421. 

The income of the various hostels and hospitals 
amounted to £7,409, and the total of £34,830 gives 
some idea of the amount needed for maintaining this 
work. 

In conclusion I would thank all those very good 
friends of B.C.A. who, by their prayers, gifts and con-
tinued loyalty, have made the progress of the work 
possible. 

God has indeed blessed the labour of our hands. Let 
us go on! 

THOS. E JONES, 
22nd October, 1948. Secretary. 
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THE BUSH CHURCH AID SOCIETY FOR AUSTRALIA & TASMANIA - Sydney Office 
Statement of Receipts and Payments for the year ended 31st December, 1947. 

R E C E I P T S . £ s. d. £ • s. d. P A Y M E N T S . £ s. d. £ s. d. 
December 31— J a n u a r y 1— 
T a Subscr ip t ions 46 2 0 Cr. B a n k of N.S.W. P r o p e r t y 

,, Dona t ions 2,726 7 8 Income A / c 3,353 10 5 
,, Legac ies 5,520 7 3 „ Commonwea l t h B a n k T r u s t 
,, Collections— A/c 243 3 4 

General 145 12 7 . 
Rally 304 14 3 £ 3,596 13 9 

450 6 10 D r . B a n k of N .S .W. 3,827 9 0 
,, Dona t ions Specially Al located 1,959 0 9 B a n k of N .S .W. 
,. B a r k H u t Openings 1,143 3 2 G e n e r a l 
,, Real A u s t r a l i a n Rece ip t s . . 45 12 6 P u r c h a s e 919 5 0 
,, K o o k a b u r r a Club 6 12 3 k ' *'L 4 746 14 0 
,, Mail B a g S u n d a y School . . 166 18 0 '__ i i^o n 3 
,, St ipend Cont r ibu t ions 1,002 17 10 December 31 — 
,, R e m i t t a n c e Hosp i t a l s 1,989 5 0 B y G r a n t s 
,, R e m i t t a n c e Hos te l s ITC n n ' Missions and Missioners . . 2,895 10 0 
„ W o m e n s Auxi l iary 100 0 0 Hosp i t a l s 2,530 0 7 
„ Vic to r ian Commi t t ee 2*i?Z J5 I Cann River Nur s e 120 0 0 
,, C h r i s t m a s Appeal 547 13 8 Hos te l s 2 147 17 9 
„ Diocese of Grafton—College Trave l l ing * G r a n t s *".'.'.'.* .".'.*." ' 96114 2 

F e e s . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . o0 0 0 Miscel laneous G r a n t s 231 7 6 
„ Penong and t a r W e s t Medi- P i lo t ' s Sa lary 350 0 0 

cal Commi t t e e . . . . . 80o 0 0 W u d i n n a Doc to r ' s Salary . . 800 0 0 
" Colonial a n d Con t inen ta l P e n o n g Dr. Subsidy 300 0 0 

Church Society l .J-3 5 3 _ _ 10,336 10 0 
,, Suspense A / c • •> 312 12 4 S t ipends and Salar ies , H.O. 1,489 16 0 
,, Sundry Refunds 143 13 5 Trave l l ing E x p e n s e s , H.O. . . 138 4 9 
„ P rope r ty Income A / c - B r o a d c a s t i n g 338 3 0 

Ren ta l s 28 3 4 F ly ing Medical Service 1,350 8 11 
Dividends , e tc . • • • . • • • • 88 3 10 Mail B a g Sunday School . . 591 7 1 
A m o u n t s received from I n s u r a n c e ..: 200 0 3 

A ? * V/P* • m i AQI m o Motor Car M a i n t e n a n c e . . . 437 9 11 
G e S e r a l F ^ o m T 0 & S c • • • MO 0 0 Rent , R a t e s and T a x e s . . . . 262 10 3 
General F r o m C. & C. . . 250 0 U R.A. a n d Adve r t i s i ng 629 1 7 

„ Colonial and Cont inenta l 5 ° ? ^ , e tc . . 169 16 4 
" Church Society T r u s t A / c - P r i n t i n g and S ta t ione ry . . 395 5 9 

London Draf t s 2,983 11 0 * ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ Feea " 39 9 2 
Nelson Draf t s 255 0 0 General E x p e n s e s -
Sale of L a n d in W.A. . . . 127 8 2 f r A ^ ' o S 7 i 

3,365 19 2 ^oste.ls, 380 U 5 
Hosp i t a l s . . . 223 3 5 

682 18 1 
N. Sydney P r o p e r t y R e p a i r s - 45 10 10 
I n t e r e s t on Overdra f t 44 19 4 
Office F u r n i t u r e 6 5 0 
L a n t e r n E q u i p m e n t 20 12 7 
College Fees 45 0 0 
Auxi l iary—Refund 14 0 0 
Minnipa Mission A / c . . 1 17 0 
Suspense A / c 298 12 6 
Mongogar ie Church A/c . . . 10 6 0 
C h r i s t m a s Books 96 19 4 

« Food Parce l E x p e n s e s . . . . 1 7 8 
P u r c h a s e of W a r Bonds . . . 30 0 0 
" C o o r a h " Hos te l A l t e ra t ions 230 2 0 
P u r c h a s e of Land—Mungind i 60 0 0 
P u r c h a s e of Hos te l 200 0 0 
P u r c h a s e of F .M.S. H a n g a r 1,485 0 0 

,, Colonial and Cont inenta l 
Church Society— 

Q u a r t e r l y G r a n t s 786 0 0 
Special G r a n t s 30 0 0 
Genera l G r a n t s to B.C.A. 1,445 15 3 
Allocated to B.C.A. . . . 850 5 8 
D e n m a r k E x p e n s e s . . . 223 4 0 

3,335 4 11 
£24,136 18 6 

,, Ba lances as a t 31/12/47— 
Cr. B a n k of N.S.W. P r o p e r t y 

Income A / c 4,357 6 5 
Cr. Commonwea l t h B a n k 

T r u s t A /c 273 17 7 
£4,631 4 0 

Less— 
Dr. B a n k of 
N .S .W 1.240 3 0 
Dr. B a n k of 
N.S.W.— 
Genera l P u r -
chase A/c . . . 919 10 0 

— 2.159 13 0 

Cr. Ba lance as a t -31/12/47 . . 2,471 11 0 

£26,608 9 6 £26,608 9 6 
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"Australia for Christ" 

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, Cowell, 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 donat ion to our Funds . 
• Keeping a B.C.A. Collecting box in your home . 
• Subscribing to our Quarter ly paper , " T h e Real Austral ian". 
• Donating a Saving Certificate. 
• Daily remembrance in your prayers of t h e 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 Fl inders Lane, Melbourne, Vic. 

P h o n e : M 3164. P h o n e : FJ 5675. 
FDCAR BRAGG & SONS PTY. LIMITED, PRINTERS, 4 BARKER STREET, SYDNEY 


