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frag?r txnb Prats? 
For the Society 

O Lord. God of our nation, Who has commanded 
men to subdue and replenish the earth: Look in 
Thy love upon all who in distant parts of our land 
are striving against many difficulties, and are de-
prived the access of the means of grace. Strengthen 
and guide the Bush Church Aid Society and all mem-
bers of the staff. Cheer and comfort them in dis-
couragement 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. 

For Nurses and Doctors 
O God, Who didst choose a beloved physician to 

set forth the life of Him Who went about doing 
good, grant that Thy strong tenderness and com-
passion may be manifest in the work of country 
doctors and bush nurses. Make them at all times 
alert to be faithful, as those Whom Thou hast 
burdened and inspired with the honour of their 
calling. In lonely emergencies strengthen them with 
confidence that, having done all they can, they may 
with good conscience leave the issue to Thy power, 
working within Thy law. Make them resourceful 
and of sound judgment, and hearten their labours 
with the energy of compassion and the firmness of 
duty that conquers weariness. Through Him Whose 
power is called forth by suffering, Jesus Christ our 
Lord. 

For those who Minister to Children 
O Lord, Who art present when two or three are 

gathered together in Thy Name, bless, we beseech 
Thee, the little far-scattered groups of brethren who 
in our wide land meet together to worship Thee. Give 
them a perpetual freshness of spirit, and the power 
to inspire in each other holiness, helpfulness, and 
understanding of Thy help. Refresh with the joy 
of enthusiasm those who endure weary journeys to 
Thy t r y i n g place. Grant that these little companies 
of Thy servants may be united in the spirit of 
Christian charity, awaiting in love the time when 
there shall be one fold and one Shepherd. Grant 
that the common life of all communities may be 
purified by this spirit of charity from all meanness, 
falsehood, malice and idle gossip, and grant that 
they who share a common lot may draw strength 
from each other's virtues, and in their weakness 
help one another, through our one Lord, Jesus Christ. 

Praise 
For the Blessings vouchsafed to the Society, for 

all kindly givers, for the joy of service. 

SUNDAY 
For all Mis-

sioners a n d 
Deaconesses of 
the Society and 
their people and 
for all students 
in training. 

MONDAY 
For all Doc-

tors and Nurses 
serving in the 
outback, a n d 
for the spiritual 
a n d physical 
health of the 
patients und£-
their care. 

TUESDAY 
For all work-

ers in Hostels, 
the children un-
der their care 
and the teach-
ers who in-
struct them. 
WEDNESDAY 

For the Dir-
ector of the 
Mail Bag Sun-
day School, the 
pupils of the 
School and all 
teachers a n d 
v o l u n t a r y 
workers. 

THURSDAY 
For the Fly-

i n g Medical 
Service and the 
safety of the 
pilots and all 
who travel with 
them. 

FRIDAY 
For the Coun-

cil of the So-
ciety, the Home 
B a s e staffs, 
Auxiliaries and 
P a r o c h i a l 
workers. 

SATURDAY 
For all neoes-

s a r y finance 
needed for the 
maintenance of 
so large a min-
istry and for 
guidance in its 
right applica-
tion. 
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The Bush Church Aid Society 
for Australia and Tasmania 

PRESIDENT: The Archbishop of Sydney. 

Hon. Clerical Secretary: Rev. Canon Cameron. 
Hon. Treasurer: Mr. T. S. Holt. 

B.C.A. Activities and Staff 
Organising Missioner: Rev. T. E. Jones, Th.L 
N.S.W. Deputation Secretary: Rev. J. R. Greenwood, Th.L. 

HEADQUARTERS OFFICE: 
Diocesan Church House, 
Sf. Andrew's Cathedral, 

George Street, Sydney. Telephone: M 3164. 
Cable Address: "Chaplaincy, Sydney". 

VICTORIAN OFFICE: 
Bible House, 

Flinders Lane, Melbourne, Victoria. 
Telephone: FJ 5675. 

STUDENTS IN TRAINING. 
Rev. F. Ingoldsby, Th.L. Mr. D. Percival. 
Rev. I. Booth. Mr. C. Burgess. 
Mr. A. Williams. Mr. T. V. Jones. 
Rev. J. Stockdale, Th.L. Mr. D. W. Warburton. 
Mr. T. Morgan. Mr. R. Brooks. 

MISSIONS. 
Ceduna, S.A.-Penong, S.A.— 

Rev. T. J. Hayman, Th.L., Ceduna, S.A. 
Rev. D. Draper, Th.L. 

Cowell, S.A.—Rev. D. A. Richards-Pugh, 
A.L.C.D. 

Minnipa, S.A.—Rev. G. Fuhrmeister, Th.L. 
Streaky Bay, S.A.—Rev. P. Connell, Th.L. 
Croajingalong, Vic.—Rev. G. Garner, Th.L., 

Cann River, Vic. 

MAIL BAG SUNDAY SCHOOL. 
Director—Miss R. Campbell. 

SCHOOL HOSTELS. 
Broken Hi l l , N.S.W.—Mr. and Mrs. A. 

McLachlan. 
Mungindi Boys' Hostel, N.S.W.—Mr. and 

Mrs. Hustler. 
Mungindi Girls' Hostel, N.S.W.—Miss M. 

Farr. 
Bowral, N.S.W.—Miss E. Cheers. 
Port Lincoln, S.A.—Miss I. Beck. 

Heytesbury Mission, Vic.—Rev. E. G. 
Beavan, M.A., Timboon, Vic. 

Otway Mission, Vic.—Rev. K. Seymour, 
Th.L., Beech Forest, Vic. 

Wilcannia, N.S.W.—Deaconess M. I. Spry. 
Menindee, N.S.W.—Rev. W. Mitchell, Th.L. 
Rappville, N.S.W.—Rev. A. Gerlach, Th.L. 
Denmark, W.A.—Rev. J. Johnston, Th.L. 

MEDICAL SERVICES. 
Ceduna, S.A.— 

Matron: Sister F. Dowling. 
Staff: Sisters J. Miller, G. Hitchcock, B. 

Tierney, J. Payne, P. Shipway, Miss 
F. Lawtey. 

Penong, S.A.—Sisters L. Loane, L. Lang-
tree. 

Wudinna, S.A.—-
Matron: Sister R. Portch. 
Sisters: V. Holle, B. Barber, V. Brealey. 

Cook, S.A.—Sisters M. Horsburgh, M. Ross. 
Tarcoola, S.A.—Sister V. Page. 
Cann River, Vic.—Sister I. Gwynne. 
Rawiinna, W.A.—Sister E. Thomas. 

FLYING MEDICAL SERVICE. 
Pilot—Mr. A. Chadwick, Mr. W. Bedford. 
Doctor—Dr. F. Gibson, O.B.E., Dr. M. 

Mueller, Dr. J. Upsdell. 
Pharmacist—Miss E. M. Page. 
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The Last Six Feet 
The other day, I saw, as a heading to some business publicity, 

the words, "It's the Last Six Feet that Counts." At first I thought 
that it was some stunt by an undertaker, and I could not ap-
preciate how that particular footage could affect me at all. As 
it turned out, it had nothing to do with the dead, but had a lot 
of sound, common-sense for the living. 

I steal the caption to use as a peg to hang my message on. 
If a runner should be the best sprinter in the world for ninety -
eight yards, but quite incapable of even crawling the other two, 
he will never win a hundred yards race. The last six feet 
are the most important. They are important not only because 
they are part of the whole, and must be completed in order to 
finish the total distance. Their importance lies in the fact that 
they are the most difficult few feet of the whole distance. They 
must be covered when most of the runner's strength has been con-
sumed—when the body is weary—when the muscles ache with 
the strain of the distance already run. They are as much a 
mental as a physical effort. The mind must take charge of the 
body and compel it to carry on, even though the body feels that 
it has already reached the end of its tether. Yes, it's the last 
six feet that counts, for that is the test of a man's endurance. 

So it is with Christians. Many are excellent when the going 
is good and the distance short. If the track should get bumpy, if 
other runners should jostle them, if somebody on the side-lines 
should call to them to give up because they have done enough, 
if there always seems to be another stretch of road to be run 
after every bend, they give up and the last six feet is never 
reached. They tell themselves and others that they have done a 
good job in the distance they have completed, but fail to realise 
that a task uncompleted is often worse than if it had never been 
started. In the giving up, they have weakened themselves for 
any further work. For Christians who have started a particular 
race for the Kingdom of God, there can be only one reason for 
stopping at any point. That reason is that the God Whom we serve 
bids us halt. Then, and then only, have we finished the course 
He set for us in that field. 

There are also those whose endurance is tested along other 
lines. They who stand behind and support, or am I getting a bit 
mixed up? There are differing fields of Christian service. Prayer 
and right giving are most certainly to be classified as Christian 
service. They need the capacity of endurance also. It is so easy 
to pray when it seems that every blessing is being showered upon 
the field or object for which we pray. It is when it would appear 
that there are no results whatever that the power to stay is 
needed. So very often we think that we should be able to see 
the results and assess their worth. We need to remember that the 
values in the Kingdom of God are God's values and He judges 
without any regard to time. What may appear as failure now, 
may, in His great plan of things, be a success beyond the human 
capacity to realise. 
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In the sphere of giving, it is much the same. To give when 
you have a goodly surplus, is good. But any sort of a Christian 
or non-Christian can and does do that every day. When things 
are tough. What then? Do we look upon our giving as sharing 
the things that we have with the God Who gave them to us? So 
many people seem to think that the Almighty, as well as the 
Missionary Society, should be very grateful to them whenever 
they, out of the abundance of what they possess, give a donation, 
small or large, to this or that work, " to give and NOT to count 
the cost". That needs endurance. It's the last six feet that makes 
all the difference. How far can you go? 

The O.M. 

A NIGHT OUT 
Rev. T. J. Hayman. 

In my part of the world there are no mountains. The country 
is sufficiently undulating to make it interesting. We have not even 
a large sized hill, though sometimes as I travel the Penong Road 
and the car wheels hit the pot-holes, I feel as if the track is simply 
one hill after another. I mounted one of the slight rises, and saw the 
very few twinkling lights of the Penong village. There seemed to 
be more of them than usual, and some of them appeared very much 
brighter than normally. As I got closer, I picked up the sound of— 
I suppose that I shall have to call it music. Moving headlights from 
many directions indicated that something was definitely "on" at 
Penong. Then I realised that that sort of music could come from 
only one source—a circus had come to the outback! 

I was going to Penong for the annual vestry meeting. The circus 
would be a death-blow to any other gathering, and I remembered 
that annual vestry meetings are very difficult things to get people to 
attend, even in the cities. However, I found eight keen churchfolk 
waiting for me, and Sister Loane had found time, after a busy day, 
to join us. 

The minutes were read and the elections held in very quick time. 
Then came the inevitable discussion about the white-ant eaten 
church. Penong's tiny church is built of corrugated iron on the 
outside, but the interior walls and floors are of wood, or should I 
say that they were of wood. Even the masonite, put in recently for 
some repair work, had been attacked by these tiny creatures that 
can do so much destruction in a very short time. We emptied a 
cupboard in the vestry in order to clean it out. We finished the job.by 
getting rid of the cupboard and its contents. They were riddled 
with the crawling termites. What could we do about it? It is, we 
think, impossible to eradicate the pests from the present building. 
To go on making repairs seems such a waste of time and money. 
But to build of white-ant proof material is quite beyond the means 
of the limited number of people in the village. We have only half-a-
dozen Church of England families in Penong. The meeting ended 
without any solution to what seems to us, an insoluble problem. 

(Continued on Page 18) 
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The Funny Side of Things 
Sister I. Gwynne. 

Life is not without its humorous moments. Recently, a patient 
was brought to me just as I was about to have my evening meal. 
He had fallen off a tractor and had sustained a broken collar-bone. 
While we were waiting for the car to take him to the doctor and 
hospital he told me of his experiences that afternoon. He had spent 
most of the time drinking more than was good for him at the local 
hotel. Another chap, older than he, wanted to fight him but my 
patient was not very keen about it. In order to solve his problem, 
he asked the policeman to lock him up. This the arm of the law 
refused to do, until his resistance was broken down by the persistence 
of the request. The young man was then locked in the cell for an 
hour or two, until the storm blew over. After his release, he obtained 
a tractor to drive himself the fifteen miles to his home, but had 
not gone very far before he fell off and ended up in the Orbost 
Hospital. I have not yet been able to work out as to whether it may 
not have been better for him to have had that fight, even if he had 
been beaten! 

On another Saturday afternoon (Why do they always happen 
on Saturdays?) a car came for me to take me to another man who 
had fallen, this time from a horse. I was warned that the old 
chap, over seventy, was not very clean in his habits. He was a widower 
and lived alone. After gathering up the things that I thought may 
be needed, off I went. The old chap, who was wearing an old chaff 
bag as a pair of trousers, was lying in the open some distance from 
his house, with what turned out to be a fractured hip. He was 
singing at the top of his voice, "I'm Sitting on top of the World." 
It's a long time since I laughed so much. It was quite a business 
cleaning him up for his trip to hospital. We were given a one man 
concert for fifty miles to Orbost. 

Sometimes even the nurse manages to get involved in an accident. 
Recently I was due to go to Mallacoota for whooping cough immunisa-
tion. I had a trip of 45 miles and 32 children to attend to. Some 
of them objected strongly and I am sure that they hate the sight 
of me. It is just as well that they forget very easily, or I would 
not dare to go near Mallacoota again. 

Coming home, and some six miles out of Mallacoota, we turned 
a bend with a high embankment on our left side. A car was 
coming straight at us hugging the wrong side of the road. Our 
driver could do nothing about it, for with the embankment it was 
not possible for him to get off the road. We met head on. The 
bus in which I was travelling was too badly damaged to even be 
towed home. Fortunately, two other cars came along and took us 
to Cann River. The two drivers were suffering from shock, but 
otherwise nobody was hurt I am thankful to be able to say. 
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B.C.A. 
Personalities 

Sister R. Portch offered for 
service in B.C.A. fields in 1947. 
The Organising Missioner met 
her during his visit to England 
in that year, and as a result, 
Sister came out in 1948. She 
spent most of her first two years 
with us at Penong, with Sister 
Loane, and in 1950 succeeded 
Sister Pritchard as Matron at 
Wudinna. 

STORY TIME 
There was a great deal of excited chatter, some playful scuffling, 

then a silence as two small boys snuggled down beneath the warm 
blankets. 

"Lights Out" was due to take place in the wards of the Ceduna 
Hospital, but "Story Time" was a necessary preliminary to that. David 
and John were our youngest patients and well on the road to 
recovery. They are as "keen as mustard" to hear the thrilling 
stories from the greatest story book in the world. 

David had commenced his stay with us a fortnight before. Some 
mysterious and troublesome pains had made it necessary for him 
to hold a midnight session with the nurses and doctors in our well 
equipped operating theatre. Transfusions, injections, tablets and a 
few anxious days followed, but now he was out of danger and able 
to give some expression to the increasing vitality that was his. 

John's recovery to good health had been long and tedious, and 
certainly an answer to prayer. Nursing out here is very different 
to the same task m the city. One is in closer touch with the people 
and it is possible to get to know them. They are so dependent upon 
us in times of sickness. We, for our part, learn to lean much more 
on the Great Physician for guidance and help. 

It is always our very earnest hope that these lives whom we 
endeavour to surround with prayer when they come to us, will 
at least in some cases, bear fruit to the Kingdom of God. 
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The Women's Auxiliaries 
We are very fortunate to have several bands of keen women 

who have formed themselves into B.C.A. Auxiliaries and who help 
us considerably in many of our projects. I have received the annual 
reports of some of them and from them I find that during the past 
year quite worthy efforts have been made. 
St. Luke's, Clovelly. 

This band of friends has raised £124 during the year by means 
of donations, street stalls, jumble sale and car drives. They have 
made substantial gifts towards the overhaul of one of the aeroplanes 
and helped to purchase the electric duplicator for the Mail Bag 
Office. 
Burwood East. 

This branch, by means of an Afternoon, Jumble Sale and a 
Luncheon raised the sum of £50. They have also associated them-
selves with some of the most urgent needs of the Society. 
The Central Women's Auxiliary. 

During the year over £300 has been raised. Outstanding con-
tributions have been £100 for mattresses at Port Lincoln Hostel, 
£28 for bedspreads for Broken Hill, £42 for an electric Sewing 
Machine for Mungindi, and £51 towards the Mail Bag duplicator. 
Pennant Hills Branch. 

This branch which has been in existence for fifteen years, con-
tinues in its quiet way to help our work. For the last year their 
efforts realised £50 and for such a small number of members speaks 
volumes for their faithfulness. 

The Heart of a Mission. 

The Church and Vicarage at Beech Forest, Diocese of BallaraL 
The Rev. K. Seymoure is the Missioner at this centre. 
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Remember Dr. Roy Gibson? 

He did a splendid work. Send in your gift to his Memorial Fund. 
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THE DR. ROY GIBSON MEMORIAL. 
The amount in hand for this purpose is less than £200. It 

is not sufficient for the purpose of furnishing the sanctuary at 
the church of St. Michael, Ceduna. We are anxious that the 
memorial to Roy Gibson shall be worthy of his work, and to that 
end it would indeed be very splendid if every reader of this paper 
sent in a small gift for the purpose. It does not matter if your gift 
is but a small sum. If the nine thousand people who receive this 
paper donate one shilling, we shall reach £450. Roy did a great work 
in the outback. Let us see to it that there is a permanent tribute 
to him. 

If you are a SUBSCRIBER to this paper and you have not 
sent in your 2/6 for this year, will you please do so? Those who are 
boxholders or give an annual donation to B.C.A. are sent the "Real 
Australian" free of any extra charge, but if they wish to also pay the 
2/6 it will help our printing costs. 

* * * 
We welcome the Rev. Donald Draper to our staff. Mr. Draper 

was ordained to the priesthood on Trinity Sunday, June 8th, and 
has been posted to Ceduna as assistant to the Rev. Theo Hayman. 
We hope that Mr. Draper will enjoy his time of service with us and 
find much blessing in the work in South Australia. 

* * * 
The REV. JOHN GREENWOOD has arrived in Britain and finds 

himself immersed in a busy round of deputations. He was one of 
the speakers at the Annual Meeting of the Colonial and Continental 
Church Society on May 7th and then, almost immediately, hurried 
over to Ireland for the Annual of the Irish Branch. As Mr. Greenwood 
used St. Patrick's Van at Minnipa for a number of years, our Irish 
friends will give him a very special welcome and will, no doubt, 
have many questions to ask of him. 

* * * 
The Rev. Dr. Morris. 

Our friend and ex-Minnipa Missioner, Leon Morris, has returned 
to Australia with his Cambridge Doctorate of Philosophy. His 
accomplishments in the academic field have been quite outstanding 
for he is B.A. Sydney, B.D. London, and now adds his latest achieve-
ment. He has again taken up his duties at Ridley College and is 
also to act as Victorian Secretary for the B.C.A. He will be available 
for preachments on behalf of the Society. With his first-hand know-
ledge of the work at Minnipa, Dr. Morris has a worthwhile story 
to tell. We welcome him back on to our staff and we are sure that 
he will do an excellent job, for Ridley and the B.C.A. 
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The Heidelberg Women's Auxiliary are to hold a Film Evening 
on October 15th next and all our Melbourne friends are invited. 
Details as to time and place can be obtained from the Victorian 
Office. 

* * * 
The Victorian Committee desire to offer their thanks to Mr. and 

Mrs. Barratt, Miss M. Lucy, The Donville Ladies' Guild, Miss D. 
Mortimer, Miss G. Murphy, Mrs. Watts and Miss J. Haldane for 
various useful gifts and the voluntary help given in the office. 
Thank you. 

Legacies have been received from the estates of Mrs. Susan 
Bastard, £50, L. I. Watts, £10, R. S. Brain, £2750, all of Victoria. 
We are grateful for these remembrances of our work. 

* * * 
Sister Tierney. 

We are very happy to be able to say that, after three months 
of further obstetric experience at Crown Street, Sister Tierney has 
returned to the staff at Ceduna. It is good to have her back and 
we are sure that the family there gave her a great Welcome Home. 

* * * 
Sister Langtry. 

Sister Langtry, who came to us for a short period of service, 
has decided to stay. She is now Sister Loane's colleague at Penong. 
We are very happy that sister has decided to stay and pray that she 
will find great blessing in her ministry. 

The REV. THEO HAYMAN has been spending holidays in Sydney 
with his wife and family. They drove overland in the St. Brigid's 
truck which enabled some much needed repairs to be done. We are 
grateful to Theo for addressing quite a number of meetings at 
which he was a very acceptable speaker. 

* * * 
Mr. G. WADE. We extend to Mr. Wade our very sincere thanks 

for the excellent poster work that from time to time he has done 
to aid our publicity. 

ORCHID SHOW. 
Mrs. Bolton of Strathfield has arranged with David Jones Ltd. 

for the holding of an Orchid Show from Friday, October 10th, to the 
18th. This is a bold venture on Mrs. Bolton's part and calls for much 
organising and hard work. The show is in aid of the Society's 
Flying Medical Services. We ask all our friends who live near 
enough to do their best to attend at least on one of the days. It will 
also help very considerably if, during that week, our friends can 
make any necessary purchases at the store. You see, we hope to 
have David Jones' co-operation again next year. The Official 
Opening will be performed by His Grace the Archbishop of Sydney on 
the afternoon of the tenth. 

June, 1952. The Real Australian 11 

From the Bush Padre s Radio 
Session 

REMEMBER t h e B U S H 
PADRE RADIO SESSION on 
Station 2GB every Friday, at 
11.15 p.m., and also each AL-
TERNATE SUNDAY at 6 p.m. 
from Station 2CH. By listening 
to these sessions you will be 
kept well informed of the 
Society's activities. If you 
persuade your friends and 
neighbours to listen-in you will 
be extending the circle of our 
friends. Thank you. 

It was on the 19th May, 1919, that the Bush Church Aid Society 
was born. Its sole purpose then was to provide Bush Padres for 
those areas in Australia that otherwise would be without clergy and 
the normal ministry of the Church. The founders of the society had 
no other thought. That was the only need they were aware of, and 
they set about doing what they could to provide for it. 

This they did by making the need of the bush and outback known 
to the younger clergy of the Church of England, and challenging at 
least some of them to give the earlier years of their ministry to the 
people who lived in these lonely areas. 

In order to make this possible, the society through its friends, 
few as they were in those early days, promised to support them 
financially, and so remove the major difficulty to ministries in far 
and scattered places. 

The B.C.A., as it has come to be called, also undertook the 
training of suitable young men in one or other of the approved 
Theological Colleges. This had enabled many men to take up 
Orders, who otherwise would have found it impossible to finance 
their way through a college course. 

In the thirty-three years that have elapsed since the formation 
of this Society a long line of men have been sent out, who have 
rendered a useful and worthwhile ministry in the lonely places. The 
friends of the B.C.A. have most nobly stood behind them and pro-
vided the necessary money with which to make their ministry 
possible. 

The purpose of the Society's formation still stands as the 
primary reason for its existence to-day. You can readily understand 
that they, who in the beginning, saw the challenge of a great need, 
could not, by the limitation of their knowledge, know all the avenues; 
of service that would be presented to the infant Society that they 
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founded, as it grew to maturity. It was sufficient that they were 
courageous enough to do all in their power to meet that which they 
did know. 

As the years have passed, the B.C.A. has ventured into other 
fields of service, because other vital needs of the outback dweller 
have been met with and realised. That is why hospitals, managed 
and staffed by B.C.A. workers are to be found in out-of-the-way 
places, and many hundreds of miles from headquarters in Sydney. 
It is also the reason why B.C.A. operates a Flying Medical Service. 
We found that these were urgent needs of the people and that they, 
of themselves, could not meet them. They grew naturally out of 
the ministry of the Padre. Did not Our Lord go about doing good, 
making the blind to see and the lame to walk? So it is that the 
Nurse, the Doctor, the Air Pilot, the Chemist are co-workers with 
the padre in his task for the Kingdom of God. Each, in his or her 
sphere, is as important as the others. The motive is the thing that 
matters, and in B.C.A. it is the same motive that actuates each 
worker. 

The third great need of the outback dweller was very soon en-
countered, the education of the children, religious and secular. The 
padre with his huge distances, isolated homes and rare visits, could 
not give regular and systematic instruction by means of Sunday 
Schools, Confirmation Classes and week-day instruction. He did the 
best he could as he went around his people, but with the best will 
in the world, he could see many of the children of his large district 
but a few times a year. To meet this situation, the Mail Bag Sunday 
School of the B.C.A. came into existence. By using the mailman, 
it was possible to get the lessons week by week to the children who 
were enrolled. By the aid of experienced teachers it was possible 
to compile the lessons in the best possible form and to take full 
advantage of modern educational methods. By securing the co-
operation of the parents, and this is vitally necessary, the children 
were helped to realise the value and importance of the lesson work 
and are encouraged to put their best efforts into it. The value of 
this section of the B.C.A. ministry has been amply demonstrated, 
and to-day lessons are sent to many children in other parts of the 
world as well as those that are in Australia. 

The needs of the children for secular education are met by the 
Hostel system of the B.CA. By this means we are able to provide 
a Christian home for many of our children and also ensure that they 
shall be able to obtain the benefits of the education provided by the 
State. 

This, in a very brief statement, is a review of the services the 
Church of England renders through the Bush Church Aid Society. 
Brief though it is, you will, I am sure, appreciate that it is an 
extensive service as well as a most important one in the lives of 
many of our people. I want you to be fully seized with the importance 
of this work of the B.C.A., because without you, your prayers and 
material assistance, we can do nothing. Will you pray for the 
Society and its workers in the field, day by day? Will you help 
with your monetary gifts, from time to time? 
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TIMBOON, No. 1. 

This is the road winding down from the Vicarage into the little 
village of Timboon. It is a small scattered settlement. The Rev. 

E. G. Beavan ministers here. 

MAIL BAG SUNDAY SCHOOL 
The grounds of St. Andrew's Cathedral were quiet in the cool 

of a summer evening, beyond lay the roar of city traffic, forgotten 
for a time by those who crossed the grass to enter the door of the 
Cathedral. 

Teachers and helpers of the M.B.S.S. had come together to sit 
in the quietness of the Cathedral chapel, to think about the parents 
and children in distant parts of our land, who use our lessons, and 
so often in various ways, look to us for help and guidance. 

Presently the Service (taken by Rev. D. Livingstone) began with 
the singing of the hymn, "Jesus stand among us." 

Then followed the well known words of the Communion Service. 
The address enabled us to see, by our Lord's example of the parable 
of the Lost Sheep, how precious in His sight is every one of His 
lambs, who for their spiritual training, are entrusted to our care. 

The hymn, "Breathe on me, Breath of God," gave all present 
an opportunity to rededicate themselves to their Lord and this 
ministry to which we have been called. 

During the prayer for the Church Militant we were able to 
remember those prevented from coming, including Mrs. James, who 
is recovering from a serious illness, and a scholar at present in the 
"Far West" hospital. 
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This time spent apart proved of a great value, as -a means of 
refreshing and strengthening ourselves for carrying out the work 
of the Master. 

Those who know Mrs. S. James will doubtless be glad to hear 
that she continues to make good progress after her serious illness 
last year. 

Mrs. James, though past the three score years and twenty, year 
in and out, hail, rain or shine, never failed to help in the office for 
two full days each week. Such an example of faithful service is 
both an example and a challenge to us who are following in her 
steps. Her cheerful personality, and wise judgment have been of 
very real value to the M.B.S.S. 

Miss Cook, who also in years past gave such valuable help in 
the office, still shows her interest by addressing envelopes, and in 
other practical ways helps forward our work among the children. 
The interest and prayers of those no longer able to take an active 
part are an encouragement and inspiration to us who continue the 
work of "the Church Militant". 

We pass from the heights of worship, to the plain of review, 
and on to the valley of opportunity. Calls are frequently coming in 
for the help which our lessons can give in homes where parents 
are anxious to set their children's feet upon the right way through 
life. How humble we feel, and dependent upon the power of the 
Holy Spirit to give such mothers as this the help needed. 

"I would like you to send me Sunday School lessons for my 
children. 

Now, as I have seven children whose ages range from 15 to 
3 years, I would not have enough time to supervise lessons for each 
one but I was wondering if you could send me lessons suitable 
for a girl of eleven to do and she could also read them to the 
smaller ones. I thought that perhaps you may be able to help me, so 
would you please advise me about this matter. 

As an old pupil I can truthfully say the lessons are both interest-
ing and helpful." 

It is by no means rare for ex-pupils, now parents, to want our 
lessons and we teachers are gladdened by this sign that as we have, 
"cast our bread upon the waters"—it has returned to us after many 
days. Yet we must not rest with any feeling of satisfaction, but 
rather accept the challenge, and ever strive to find still more 
children, living in isolation and without the Kingdom of God, and 
seek to bring them in. 

June, 1952. The Real Australian 15 

TIMBOON, No. 2. 

Here are the Church and Vicarage. The Vicarage was built at 
the time B.C.A. took over the Mission. The Church was brought 
over a distance of thirty-three miles by road from another site. 

A LETTER FROM RAWLINNA 
Sister Thomas is serving in the westernmost outpost of the 

Medical Services of the B.C.A. She is over 700 miles away, by air, 
from the Ceduna base and in consequence is entirely cut off from 
contact with the doctor and other sisters of our family. She is about 
250 miles east of Kalgoorlie, and though the doctor in that place 
cannot visit her, she contacts him for advice by wireless. Sister 
lives and works in a small Medical Hostel built by joining together 
two cottages of the type used by the railway workers and their 
families. In a recent letter she says: 

"On Tuesday last at 7.30 a.m. I received a phone call from a 
tiny camp seventy-three miles to the east of Rawlinna. The caller 
said that his baby of eleven months was very sick and could I 
advise him what to do. After hearing what he had to say, I consulted 
with the doctor at Kalgoorlie and passed on the advice to the child's 
father. Later in the day, the baby became worse and I thought that 
it would be wise to go down and see it. Arrangements were soon 
made for two of the railway men to take me down in a section car 
(railway trolly). We travelled the first forty-seven miles in one 
hour and twenty minutes, then changed into another trolly for the 
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remainder of the journey. It was a very small camp at which I 
eventually arrived and was met by the mother, together wi th the 
only other woman in t ha t place, a New Austral ian from Europe who 
as yet was not able to speak a word of English. I shall not easily 
forget my feeling of u t ter helplessness as I learned tha t the baby had 
died. I could do nothing but pray for and comfort, as I was able, 
a sorrowing mother in tha t very lonely place. I then journeyed on to 
Kalgoorlie to make the necessary repor t to the police, and a r range-
ments for the funeral." I am sure that as you read sister 's story 
you could appreciate the terrible hear tache of a mother bereft of her 
only child and possessing only the company of one other woman, and 
that one unable to speak her language. At such times, sad though 
they be, the presence of a Christian woman who can help and comfort, 
is something that can be of incalculable help to those in sore distress. 
Pray for Sister Thomas in her lonely outpost. ' 

TIMBOON, No. 3. 

I fully expected that this would surprise you. It is portion of the 
school at Timboon. The Victorian Government has gone in for 
Area Schools of which this is one. Children are brought into a 
picked centre, chosen for its geographical suitability rather than 

for its size, from an area of twenty miles radius. 
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TIMBOON, No. 4. 

Here you see the School Bus Stand. The children are brought in 
in the morning and the buses are parked in this part of the 
grounds, waiting to take them home. No, I do not know what 

the drivers do in the intervening time. 

The Young People s Auxiliary 
A Young People's Auxiliary has been formed since our las t 

Annual Rally and to date consists of twenty very keen young people 
who are t ra ining themselves to publicise the Society's work and so 
to interest others in it. We are hoping that , as a result , it will be 
possible in the not too far distant future, to offer a team of well 
informed young people for interesting ta lks and discussions to Youth 
Fellowships and other similar organisations. 

The members of the Auxil iary are also taking an in te res t in 
the work of the Society which lies nea r to Sydney. A visit has been 
paid to the Hostel a t Bowral, and while our members enjoyed the 
outing, the Hostel girls also appreciated the interes t and friendship 
shown by them. We hope tha t by the time this is read by you some 
of the older of the girls from Bowral will have paid a visit to Sydney 
as the guests of the Young People's Auxiliary. We are a t present 
planning t ha t they shall come down on a Friday evening, spending 
Saturday and Sunday with us and re turning to Bowral on Sunday 
evening. 
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A service of dedication was held in St. Andrew's Cathedral 
on Friday, February 8th, when each member pledged: 

1. To learn all I can of the spiritual needs of Austral ia and 
of the efforts of the B.C.A. to meet them. 

2. To pray regularly for the work of the B.C.A. and its 
members . 

3. To use all the opportunities I have to make the purposes 
and work of the Society more widely known. 

4. To take all steps wi thin my power to support the B.C.A. 
5. To accept the challenge of service through the B.C.A. and 

serve in whatever way lies within my power. 
Four groups have been formed within the auxiliary in order to 

give special s tudy to each depar tment of the B.C.A. work. They 
are, The Mail Bag Sunday School, The Mission, The Hostel, The 
Medical Groups. By this method it is hoped t ha t an intensive s tudy 
of all the activities of the B.C.A. will be possible. We shall then have 
small bands of young people with a specialised knowledge of the 
depar tments of our work, who will be well fitted to address and lead 
discussion groups. 

We are hoping for great things from these enthusiastic young 
folk and ask for your prayers for them tha t they may be used in this 
service to the greater expansion of the Kingdom of God. 
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A Night Out — (Continued from Page 4) 

I stayed the night a t the hospital, a t Sister 's invitation, and 
when I went to bed, I thought that the staff had also retired. About 
midnight I heard a car pull up at the front door, and soon learned 
tha t it contained Dr. Freda, Sister Dowling and Mr. Chadwick who 
was doing the night driving. Sister had concealed from me the 
emergency call for doctor in order t h a t I might sleep undisturbed. 

It was necessary for the par ty to stay the night, and when they 
were all bedded down quietness descended once again. A t least it 
w a s quiet until a cow on a nearby property began to call for its 
calf which had been separated from it tha t day. How persistent t ha t 
cow was! All night long its low, penetrating bellow continued. At 
two o'clock, or thereabouts , somebody's rooster decided that as it 
was awake the whole neighbourhood might as well know it. I 
don't think tha t any of the staff had much sleep that night. 

After breakfast, doctor, sister and pilot re turned the fifty miles 
to Ceduna. I remained for a service in the little church that morning. 
There were not many present, bu t the percentage of possibles was 
very high. In tha t place of worship, slowly crumbling, ye t precious 
to those who have been there a long time, we gave thanks to 
Almighty God for the great benefits tha t we have received at His 
hands. 

BUSH CHURCH AID HYMN 
Tune 436. A. and M. Deerhurs t . 

FATHER GOD, ALL THINGS CREATING 

Father God all things creating, 
Here accept our fervent praise 

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

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

Where the lonely set t ler struggles 
Keeping hope and courage high. 

Saviour Christ, Beloved Redeemer, 
May Thy Gospel, through our hands, 

Reach the brave men pioneering 
Distant margins of our lands, 

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

And Thy ministry of healing 
Touch those far courageous few. 

Fa r beyond the windswept mountains 
Mid the sanded sa l t -bush plain 

Men are seeking t ru th and learning, 
May we give, tha t they shall gain! 

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

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

AMEN. 

Words by Rev. W. C. Johnson, B.A., 
Chaplain, 

Grimwade House School, 
MELBOURNE. 
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