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Trie Organising Missioners Letter 
I must first thank all those who so very kindly sent me their 

congratulations and good wishes when my name appeared on the 
Queen's Bir thday Honours List. Such distinction is not for me only 
but is also a very real appreciation of the ministries of B.C.A. in 
our Church and national life, and it is pleasing to know that such 
work as the Society has done over a long period is being increas
ingly appreciated. 

I am at present in the extreme nor th-west of Western A u s 
tralia and expect to go to Darwin to-morrow. I have been asked 
by the Primate, on behalf of the bishops, to make a survey of 
the Church's problems in this tough and remote country. 

The Bishop of the North-West has too long been left 
with the terrific burden of ministering to a diocese that covers 
something in the vicinity of 600,000 square miles of the most 
difficult par t of this continent. By constant itinerating he ministers 
to remote settlements, but as roads are either non-existent or 
shockingly bad he must needs travel by the civil aircraft that 
links these remote places together. Such travel is a very costly 
business and as the Bishop can be only in one place at a time, 
he is able to call at each place, at the most, twice a year. 

The Bishop himself is very anxious that more resident clergy 
come into these areas and build up the Kingdom of God here. 
He has, therefore, asked me if B.C.A. will under take to work in 
this vast diocese. I am, therefore, getting first-hand knowledge 
that will, I hope, enable us to respond to his request. It will be 
a big job and a tough one and will need clergy with very big 
hearts and real courage. I do hope that such can be found in this 
day and generation of easier living in cities and towns. 

It is good also to know that the Church in Australia as a 
whole is now realising that all of us must help shoulder the 
burden of staffing and financing our still pioneer frontiers. We 
must work together to this end so that the Kingdom of God may 
not die through neglect and apathy in our more remote settlements. 

Already I have travelled from Per th to Geraldton, Meekatharra, 
Mount Magnet, Marble Bar, Wittenoom Gorge, Roebourne, Broome, 
Derby, Port Hedland and Wyndham. I also had the privilege 
of visiting some few homesteads and also Glenroy, famous for 
its Air Beef enterprise. 

At the moment I am at the Forrest River Mission of A.B.M., 
having been invited to see the mission and have two days rest. 
This is a splendid piece of native work being done by our Church 
and the most outstanding impression one has is of the lovableness 
and friendliness of the native people and the devotion and capa
bility of the staff. It has been good to come here. 

At the invitation of the Bishop of Carpentaria I go on from 
here to Darwin and then to Katherine, Tennant 's Creek, Daly 
Waters and Alice Springs. The Bishop is anxious that B.C.A. help 
him in the Northern Terri tory as he faces the same problems as are 
to be found here in the North-west . 
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You will, therefore, appreciate what great tasks face us in the 
future, if we are to be t rue to our charter of "Australia for Christ". 
Much sacrifice and giving of self will face any workers we are able 
to send to these areas. Much sacrificial giving will face our friends 
if we are to support such workers. 

If we are able to send, say, two clergy to the Diocese of the 
North-west and the same number to the Territory — as a start — 
the cost for the first year cannot be less than £6,000. 

Travel, stipends and cars or Land Rovers will not permit a 
lesser amount and it cannot be done without money. Will you 
help? 

In order to do all this travel in a reasonable time I have 
been travelling in the B.C.A. Proctor aircraft. Journeying from 
Sydney to Ceduna I picked up the Proctor and Allan Chadwick. 
We then flew to Per th via Forrest and Kalgoorlie and then on 
to Geraldton where the Bishop of the North-west joined us for 
the rest of the travel to the Forrest River Mission. The little 
plane loaded with three people, emergency fuel and tools, to 
say nothing of food and baggage, has done a great job and Allan, 
although fully tested as we flew over great areas with little in 
the way of discernable landmarks, has done an excellent job of 
navigation. Every time we arrive directly over our goal. 

We expect to arrive back at Ceduna from Alice Springs, via 
Oodnadatta and Coober Pedy, in time for the consecration of the 
new Church at Ceduna by the Bishop of Adelaide and then I 
go to Melbourne for the Victorian Rally. By the time of my arrival 
back in Sydney some 7,000 miles will have been travelled by 
air on what I think must be the longest air reconnaissance for 
Church work . 

The Women's Auxiliary, 
St. Thomas s, Essenden 

Secretary's Report, 1955. 

Our year commenced with the Anual Meeting held on Wed
nesday, 2nd March, 1955 at 8.30 p.m. in the Memorial Club Roo|m, 
with Archdeacon Raymond in the chair. During the year we 
held our usual monthly meetings on the first Wednesday of each 
month, and although we are only a small Society we always had 
sufficient members present to allow us to proceed with our business, 
and had quite a successful year. 

We had five functions during the year 1955, the first being 
"A Musical Afternoon & Australian Tea" at the home of Miss E. 
Peterson of Essenden, on Saturday, February 26. This afternoon 
was a "Share Afternoon" with Central Branch of B.C.A. We had 
a very good afternoon and with the help of two tables of gifts 
for sale we realized £ 3 4 / - / - . 
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The next afternoon was held on Saturday, April 30 at the home 
of Miss D. Ellis, Learmonth Street, Moonee Ponds. This effort was 
similar to that at Miss Peterson's home, with Musical Items plus 
an "Opportunity Stall". This afternoon was also shared with 
Central B.C.A. The result of this effort was £ 2 1 / - / - . 

Our third function was not until August 12th, when it was 
held at the home of Mrs. Holden, Raleigh Street, Essendon. Mrs. 
Holden was assisted by Mrs. Ellis. Once again we had our usual 
Gift Table which always helps considerably with the financial side 
of our work. At this afternoon, Mrs. Holden and Mrs. Ellis arranged 
games, competitions and a musical programme. The proceeds from 
this afternoon amounted to £29/13/6. 

On Wednesday, November 9th, Mrs. Keith Nicholson arranged 
with her brother, Mr. J. J. Clift, to entertain us with some films. 
Although the attendance at this evening was not as good as usual, 
the amount banked from this effort was £ 8 / 5 / - . 

Before reporting the final evening for the year, St. Thomas' 
Branch of the B.C.A, would like to thank very sincerely all those 
ladies, Mrs. Holden, Mrs. Nicholson, Miss Peterson and Miss Ellis 
who have so willingly given us the use of their homes during the 
year, and by doing so have helped the B.C.A. Medical Services. 

The last gathering for the year was our Annual Thanksgiving 
Service Temple Day, held on Wednesday, November 30th, 1955, in 
the Memorial Chapel at 8 p.m. The Service was conducted by the 
Rev. D. Horsford, and Sister Kendall gave us a very interesting 
talk on her experiences with B.C.A. Through the wonderful gener
osity of our members the offertory from the Thanksgiving Service 
was £ 2 1 / 1 2 / - . 

Now we must thank the United Social Club who once again 
remembered us and sent us a donation of £ 2 1 / - / - . 

Donations to B.C.A. Hospitals for 1955 
Ceduna (Matron Dowling) £110, Tarcoola (Sister Holle) £100, 

Cann River (Sister Gwynne) £10 . 
Annual Donation of £ 5 / - / - for Cot at Penong. 
We would like to thank our fellow member, Miss Osborne, 

for her years of service as Treasurer, and under her care our bank 
balance has steadily grown. 

Jus t before closing this report I would like to express on b e 
half of the members of our branch, our deepest regret at the 
passing of our esteemed Vicar, the late Archdeacon Hedley Ray
mond who was called to a higher service on August 15th, 1955. In 
him the Bush Church Aid Society has lost a staunch friend. 

The President and Secretary would like to thank all members 
and friends for their constant help during the year, and in con
clusion, we offer our grateful thanks to Almighty God for his 
blessings and help in our work for B.C.A. 

DOES THE BUSH CHURCH 

AID SOCIETY APPEAR 

IN YOUR WILL? 
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A Word from the Hill 
EDITOR'S NOTE. Mr. and Mrs. Calder took over the adminis

tration of the Boys' Hostel at Broken Hill at the beginning of 
this year. They have now settled in and find that the work, 
though it keeps them busy, gives them a lot of joy. The following 
is taken from their first report to the O.M. 

* * * * 
We have found the boys generally well behaved and now that 

they are learning our way of doing things the daily routine runs 
along fairly smoothly. Of course, there are a few exceptions, and 
som'e of the lads get up to mischief now and again. Nevertheless, 
they are a nice lot of boys and are willing to help and co-operate. 

To create interest and to help establish tidiness and maintain 
cleanliness, we propose to commence an award system at the beginning 
of the second term. The best boy of the week will receive a blue rib
bon and the best dormitory an inscribed pennant to hold for a week. 

We had 26 boys for the first term and will have 29 for the 
second term. It is really fortunate that Mrs. Calder is a trained 
nurse, for she has been kept busy with cuts, scratches, a broken 
leg, colds and pneumonia. 

We feel that something more should be organised for the 
evenings, so we intend to introduce fellowships, Bible study and 
sing-songs. A film projector would be a very great help. The in
terest that the boys have shown when we have been able 
to borrow a projector leads us to think that this form of religious 
training might provoke the boys' minds into deeper thinking than 
our talks to them can do. 

I have introduced carpentry classes and hold these in three 
groups according to age. The younger boys have already completed 
a set of duck-boards for the boys' bath-room. The second group 
have almost finished a set of waste paper baskets, one for each 
dormitory. The big boys are assisting me to make a set of cup
boards for the laundry, to store the soiled linen and clothes. 
Mrs. Calder has captured the interest of the smallest boys with 
a handicraft class, and six of these lads each took home a nicely 
moulded animal, painted and varnished, as a gift for mother on 
Mother's Day. 

We feel that these classes will keep the boys occupied for 
some of their spare time; teach them something that may be 
of use in later life; help provide some essential items for the 
hostel and above all, they will help us to get closer to them and 
thus win their confidence more easily. 

The local Apex Club has given us great assistance by means 
of working parties. On a recent Saturday, they arrived with 
borrowed 8 ton trucks and a grader, and dumped about 200 
tons of limestone which had been donated, on to the playground 
and then proceeded to grade it to a nice even surface. They have 
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also assisted by supplying and planting gum trees and shrubs. 
Amongst other things, they plan to build us a new coke bin, 
make repairs to the fences, and perhaps, top the playground with 
bitumen. 

We are very grateful for such help. The improvement to the 
playing area is something that we could not possibly have done 
ourselves, and the trees along the western wall will provide us 
with shade and a windbreak in a few years' time. 

We pray that God will continue to give us the strength and 
wisdom we need for our work here, and we ask for prayerful 
support from all the friends of the B.C.A. 

ST. MICHAEL'S AND 

ALL ANGEL'S, CEDUNA 

Consecrated 

August 29, 1956, 

by 

T h e Rt. Rev. T h e 

Bishop of Adelaide, 

* 

Missioner at Ceduna, 

Rev. T. Haymen, Th .L . 
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Accidents Happen Here 
How often we remark on the number of accidents there are on 

roads and in homes and at work. We seem to grow increasingly 
familiar with the sight of a crowd gathering and the sound of an 
ambulance siren. 

Have you ever stopped to think, after seeing accident victims 
quickly treated and sent off to hospital, just what happens when 
an accident occurs out back? 

A few weeks ago the quiet of the afternoon was shattered by 
the telephone. It was the train controller from Port Augusta 
speaking. He had just been notified of an accident almost four 
hundred miles west of us. He had not been able to get any details 
of what had happened but knew that one man had lost his life, 
another was seriously injured and two others were involved in 
the accident. There was no train going to Kalgoorlie so the pas
senger train which was due here at 10 p.m. had picked them up 
and was bringing them to us. 

As soon as I received the call I was able to contact Doctor 
Mueller at Ceduna. In a short t ime the plane was on its way with 
Doctor on board and men were busy here laying flares for a 
night landing. 

The train duly arrived and on examining the badly injured 
man, Doctor decided to send him on to Port Augusta ra ther than 
shift him from train to hospital and on to the plane again next 
morning. He was still in his working clothes and covered with red 
dust, so while Doctor and I sponged him and made him comfort
able Sister Ross had about ten minutes in which to get ready to 
accompany him for the rest of his journey of five hundred miles. 

The other two men were very shaken and shocked and had 
sustained minor injuries so after seeing the other patient on his 
way we turned our attention to them and soon had them comfort
ably tucked up in bed but almost twelve hours after the accident 
had happened. 

We later learned what had happened to them. As they were 
travelling along the line on their section car a wheel came off 
and threw them on to the rails and the rough stone used as ballast. 

Of course there was no help within miles and the ganger, 
when he had sufficiently recovered, had to attach his portable 
telephone to the overhead line and report the accident and then 
they had to wait, with one of their mates killed and the other in 
great pain, for two hours or more until help came. How different 
from accidents in closely settled places. 

One Sunday afternoon, Doctor was called to Kingoonya, about 60 
miles east of Tarcoola to a little girl of six years, whom she took back 
to Ceduna and there removed her appendix. The following Wed
nesday was the routine monthly visit to Cook, so it was decided to 
bring her up here for the remainder of her convalescence. It so 
happened that I was going to Adelaide the following Monday and 

September, 1956. The Real Australian 

could take her home with me, thus saving the mother who had 
several young children, a re turn trip of over six hundred miles. 
The little lass was very important, having travelled over six h u n 
dred miles just to have her appendix out, and having had two 
aeroplane rides and a ride in a passenger train into the bargain. 
Normally all railway employees must travel on goods trains. 

My tr ip to Adelaide or as far as Por t Augusta proved to be 
ra ther a busy one. About 6 p.m. the ganger from Ooldea, one h u n 
dred and twenty miles east, rang to say that his two-year-old 
daughter had fallen and injured her leg. As I was going through 
Ooldea I told him to have the child over at the Station and if 
I thought it necessary I would take her on to Port Augusta. The 
t ra in left here about 10 p.m. Ooldea from here is about three hours 
travelling, so the guard told me to get some sleep and he would 
call me. I had no sooner dozed off than a very worried conductor 
rapped on my door and asked me to go and see a sick baby. 
For tunate ly there is a Doctor stationed at Watson where the ex 
tensions to Woomera are going on so I was able to get his advice 
and some medicine and finally got the baby settled just before we 
reached Ooldea. 

It was obvious that the little patient had a fractured leg so 
mother and child joined me in my compartment. I was beginning 
to wonder how many more I would collect along the way and 
where I would put them. The little girl for Kingoonya was on a 
mattress on the floor. The mother of the other one was put in the 
top berth and her baby shared mine. The poor little mite was in 
great pain and every movement of the train aggravated it unti l 
I got the leg supported on splints. Soon she stopped crying and with 
a lovely little smile said in broken English, for she was German, 
"no pain" and went off to sleep firmly gripping my finger. 

Six- thir ty came and we reached Kingoonya where a very happy 
mother and father greeted a very excited little girl who could not 
tell them quickly enough of her experiences. Somehow I felt that 
a sleepless night was well worth while. 

Repeatedly during my long absence from the work last year, 
when I spoke of returning folks would say "Surely you aren't 
looking forward to going back to that place!" Surely there is no 
greater privilege than to be called to serve the Lord Jesus Christ 
in places like this. To be able to help these lonely folk in their 
need and to see the look of relief and gratitude on their faces and 
to be able to pass on to them the glad news of our Saviour's love 
is surely all anyone could ask of life. 

I often think of the verse, "Eye hath not seen nor ear heard 
neither hath it entered into the heart of man what things God 
hath prepared for them that love Him", and I wonder just how 
much more wonderful those things can be than the joys and the 
blessings He gives us as we serve Him here. 

Do YOU Give 

REGULARLY to B.C.A.? 
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Ufopto for 

flragrr an& Praia? 
For the Society. 

O Lord God of our nation, Who hast 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 deprived the 
access of the means of grace. Strengthen and guide the Bush Church Aid 
Society and all members 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 b'e 
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 compassion 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 Church Life in Country Districts. 
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 trysting 
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. 
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YOUR DAILY REMEMBRANCE 

SUNDAY 

For all the Clergy-missioners of B.C.A., their wives and children, 

and the people to whom they take the Gospel of Christ. For all students 
of the Society in training for this special ministry. 

MONDAY 

For the Doctors at Ceduna and Wudinna, the Nursing Sisters in 
our hospitals. For the spiritual and physical needs of patients who come 
under their care. 

TUESDAY 

For the staffs at the Children's School Hostels at Broken Hill, 
Bowral, Mungindi and Port Lincoln, the children who come under their 
care and the teachers who instruct these children. 

WEDNESDAY 

For the Mail-Bag Sunday School as it reaches out into far-distant 
homes to touch young lives with the challenge of Christ. For the Director, 
her assistant and staff of voluntary teachers, and the parents of the 
scholars. 

THURSDAY 

For the Flying Medical Service pilots and all staff and patients who 
travel with them. For the Radio Base and its Control Officer. For the 
Pharmacist at Ceduna. 

FRIDAY 

For the Administration of the Society.—the Council—the Home Base 
Staffs and Auxiliaries and all Parochial Workers. 

SATURDAY 

For generous givers, that all necessary finance needed for so large 
a ministry may be forthcoming. For guidance in the right application of 
all such gifts. 
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The Mail Bag Sunday School 

Instead of reading the names of these children in the usual way 
—'"from left to right"—let us consider them as a bunch of typical 
Australian youngsters on their way home from school. 

In the background you will notice "the school bus". Thirteen 
children tumbled out of the car, which had brought them from the 
small one-teacher school some miles down the road. The bus goes 
no further, but ten of these children walk two miles along the 
road, where two come to their home; here all the others leave the 
road and follow a rough and winding track for another two miles 
to their homes, where their mothers have something ready for 
hungry and thirsty youngsters. 

In these days when we city folk talk about children walking 
a mile to go to school because of rising t ram and bus fares, we 
might pause and think of these country children walking four 
miles each morning and evening, over lonely, rough tracks, and 
you will have noticed—most are bare-footed, and this is snow 
country! Yet, they are happy, healthy youngsters as the photo 
indicates, full of fun, and tireless energy. 

Now it is particularly interesting from a Bush Church Aid 
point of view, that when this photo was taken only three of these 
children used our Mail Bag Sunday School lessons, yet by sunset 
that day each home had been visited, and all these children 
enrolled in our school. What is even more gratifying is that their 
parents are taking a real interest by supervising their children's 
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lessons, and so work is coming back regularly. In this way they have 
become part of the B.C.A. family, and we hope in the future they 
will be active members of "Christ 's Church militant here on earth". 

Session 
From the Bush Padre s Padio 

I could feel the heat of the steel rail through the sole of my 
shoe. Along the track disappearing into the far distant horizon 
the railway line twisted into fantastic shapes. The shimmering heat 
waves played all sorts of tricks with that length of steel. 

Quickly I jumped off the rail and stumbled over rough metal 
and reached the shade of a large galvanised iron shed. Inside, a 
couple of engines let off steam and added more heat to the heavy 
atmosphere. 

On the far side was a greaser going about his work so I 
made my way over to him. He gave me a cheery wave and crawled 
out of the pit quite happy for a few minutes break. It was not 
often the Bush Padre could get to the Transcontinental Railway 
Line and here was a man who appreciated the witness of the 
Christian Church. 

We chatted for a while then I asked him if the road master or 
ganger were about. I was anxious to get a lift up the track the next 
morning and thought one of them might be going on the gang's 
tricycle. 

My friend went off to look up the roster sheets and make some 
enquiries. While he was away I walked over to the door of the 
shed. The shade of the galvanised iron shed was certainly better 
than being out in the burning sun. But the reflected heat made the 
temperature seem twice as high. 

Away in the distance stretched a dry expanse of bare sun
baked desert. The glare was hard on the eyes and the scenery far 
from being inspiring. 

Over the railway track a string of drab brown houses baked 
in the heat. The galvanised iron roof tops shimmered in the heat 
waves. A woman was pegging out the week's washing but it would 
be dry before she had finished pegging along the line. 

A figure in a white uniform appeared at the back door of the 
largest building in the town. 

Into the open door disappeared a young woman with her baby 
in the pram. Somebody was in need of advice or help with a 
youngster feeling the heat and I didn't wonder when it was enough 
for an adult to t ry and keep going. 

In that larger building two women do a mighty great job for 
these outback people. They certainly are not compelled to live in 
an outback settlement and endure heat and dust storms. They 
could cmite easily be in much more pleasant surroundings with less 
hours of work. 
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But this hospital is there as a witness to the greatest sacrifice 
made, when Jesus Christ gave Himself for mankind. 

The Bishop Kirkby Memorial Hospital at Cook also keeps 
fresh the memory of a man who spent himself for God and lonely 
people in the outback. 

Over the back of the town the Australian flag hung limply in 
the heat. In a wooden building alongside, the children of Cook 
were trying to gain some idea of English l i terature or History or 
perhaps some other subject. It was schooling under ra ther difficult 
conditions. The pupils wilted and the teacher was probably th ink
ing of the relief it would be when the holidays should come around. 

I turned from surveying the town and looked into the vast 
emptiness up north. A red tinge had appeared along the skyline 
and I thought to myself — "It will be a dirty day tomorrow if 
that wind doesn't shift." 

Jus t then my friend came back with the news that the ganger 
would be back in camp later in the afternoon. So I left the shade 
of the galvanised iron shed and went across to visit the people 
in the camp. 

That evening I saw the ganger and he willingly offered t r ans 
port for the Bush Padre next day. As I turned to leave his home he 
called out; "Put your dirtiest clothes on because she l l be a dusty 
day. I've got to r u n the length tomorrow then see about a job in the 
yard where you'll be going. I l l wait and bring you back again. 
We'll have a few stops to see some men I've got working on the 
track . . . But you'll be quite welcome if you don't mind a rough 
and dirty ride. 

Be down at the shed about seven o'clock in the morning and 
then we'll squeeze you in with the boys. They'll be tickled pink 
to have the Bush Padre—at any rate it might help to keep them 
in order a bit." 

I smiled at his description of the muscular fettlers as boys— 
they were certainly very big boys. 

Jus t before seven o'clock the next morning I reported at the 
railway yard. We piled on board the tricycle and trailer and then 
with a shout from the driver—"All set! We're off! Hang on every
body"—the motor roared into life and we rocked away into the 
teeth of a blustering wind. 

Even at that hour you could feel the heat and taste the dust 
Everybody put their head down and I was thankful for the p ro 
tection of the broad back of the man in front of me. 

Conversation was impossible against the roar of the engines. 
Besides it was not wise to open your mouth with that hot wind 
and dust blowing against you. 

About an hour later the engine slowed down and the men got 
ready to jump on to the track. The trailer was disconnected and 
tipped off the rails. We had come to where new rails were being 
laid and here was the gang's job for the day. 

The men pulled tarpaulins over to the telegraph poles and 
strung them up. That would be the only shade on this treeless 
waste. At smoke-o and lunch time they would have a little relief 
for their heads at least. 
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The ganger issued his instructions and then called to me to 
climb on to the motor tricycle. He started up the motor and I 
ducked my head against the wind and clung to the rail in front 
of me. A couple of stops were made to examine the track and that 
gave me a chance to stretch my legs. 

The engine popped and roared and all seemed in favour of 
plenty of time to visit the camp up the track. 

But suddenly there was a cough and gurgle in the engine. We 
began to slow down and I wondered what on earth had gone 
wrong. My friend applied the brake and we came to a stop. 

The engine cover was lifted and the inner workings examined. 
After a bit of wriggling and twisting and a lot of grunting the 
driver had the trouble put right and we were on our way once 
again. His description of the faulty motor was rather heated but 
somewhat restrained in deference to the passenger. 

With the engine once again in action we soon came into the 
next railway camp. But the extra stop had cut down my time 

However, it did not take long to let the three families know I 
had arrived. In one of the houses we had a service which was not 
marked by much outward form. Nevertheless I am sure it was 
just as welcome in the sight of God. 

Later in the evening when I had re turned to Cook and sur 
veyed the work of the day I felt it had been worthwhile doing 
the trip. A ministry in the Name of Jesus Christ had been given 
in a lonely part of the outback. If it was not for the fact that we 
have a lot of friends praying and giving there would not be any 
witness in many places. 

Then there are a lot of other places in the outback where there 
is not even an occasional ministry. We need more men to train as 
Bush Padres to take the ministry of Jesus Christ into the far out 
back. Then in outback hospitals trained nursing staff is needed to 
work and witness for Jesus Christ. 

It may be that God would have you work with the Bush Church 
Aid Society if you will give Him the chance to use you. 

J. R. G. 

B.C.A. NEEDS NOW 

A RADIO OPERATOR 

AND 

A WOMAN SCHOOL TEACHER 

FOR THE RADIO SCHOOL 

APPLY WITHOUT DELAY 
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We welcome Mr. Brian Richards of Adelaide to our staff at 
Ceduna. Mr. Richards has taken over the dispensing and pharma
ceutical work from Mrs. Job and we wish him every blessing in 
his new sphere. 

Mrs. Job, as Miss Esma Page, established the Pharmacy at 
Ceduna and did a grand job at it for six years. Without her devotion 
and considerable ability it would not have been possible for this 
side of the work to have been so well established. 

As the wife of Mr. M. Job she remains at Ceduna and we hope 
that she will be happy and greatly blessed as she looks after the 
home and needs of our pilot. 

We have an urgent need of two specialist workers. 

One is a Radio Officer to assist Mr. George Cameron and we 
will be glad to hear from any who may be interested in this type 
of work and possess an "A" or " B " class certificate. 

The other is a teacher for our Radio School at Ceduna. Mrs. 
Beryl Jones is compelled to relinquish this work at the end of 
September and we will be glad to be in touch with any who can 
and will follow her. 

Our friends will regret to learn that Sister Thomas of Rawlinna 
has undergone a serious operation and is at present in hospital 
in Western Australia. Her address is State Sanatorium, Wooroloo, 
Western Australia if any of our friends would care to write to her. 
Sister will be off duty for some months yet and it is to be regretted 
that we have no one to take her place until she is well again 
Perhaps some nurse- reader might like to assist in this need. 

Thanks to the members of The Entrance and Long Je t ty S u b -
branch of the R.S.S. & A.I.L.A. for their invitation to the N.S.W. 
Secretary. At the August Guest Night the pictures of the B.C.A. 
work were well received and a most encouraging interest in the 
work displayed. 

The Company of Master Mariners in Sydney also had a visit 
and gave encouragement with their interest. 

The Women's Auxiliary Fair this year was a great success and 
did much to further the cause. The total of £400 was most en
couraging and was a fitting tr ibute to the hard work of the Auxil i 
ary. It was noted with interest that a commendatory account of 
the Fair in "The Anglican" praised the colourful display of goods 
on the stalls. 

Thank you to all who helped with this great effort and may 
it give encouragement for the future. 

We would welcome the offer of a good second-hand piano at a 
reasonable price and would even take one as a gift, if offered. 

It is needed for the Girls' Hostel at Mungindi for many of 
the girls take music lessons and it is very difficult to get in enough, 
practice without a piano in the house. Thank you. 

We are glad that Sister Ruth Maclntyre has offered to come to 
us for a time in order to help out with some of the nursing staff's 
holidays. She is now at Ceduna and we hope that she enjoys h e r 
stay with us. 

The new church of St. Michael's and All Angels' at Ceduna was 
filled to overflowing on the occasiion of its consecration by the 
Bishop of Adelaide on August 29. Since the dedication a little more 
than a year ago, the tower has been heightened and the spire 
altered in order to give the building a more pleasing appearance. 
The day was also notable for the fact that ten clergy were present 
in the church of whom eight were B.C.A. men. 

Sympathy is extended to Mrs. Edwards of Pennant Hills on t he 
death of her husband. Mrs. Edwards is the President of the 
Pennant Hills B.C.A. Women's Auxiliary and her enthusiasm has 
added a great deal of interest to the work. 

MRS. S. J. KIRKBY 

We regret to record the death, on Sunday the 9th September, 
of Mrs. S. J. Kirkby, widow of the late Bishop Kirkby, second 
coadjutor-bishop of Sydney and the first Organising Missioner of 
the Bush Church Aid Society. 

Mrs. Kirkby had been in poor health for many years and 
increasing deafness was a grievous handicap to her. Nevertheless, 
she retained a lively interest in many church activities that had 
formed par t of her life and especially was she keenly interested 
in the work of the Bush Church Aid Society to which her late 
husband gave such devoted service. 

During the years of Bishop Kirkby's office as Organising Mis
sioner of B.C.A. Mrs. Kirkby had most of the task of training their 
family, owing to her husband's many tours of administration and 
deputation in the interests of the Society. That she did a grand 
job is attested by the calibre of the splendid Christian family who 
now mourn her passing while rejoicing at her release from the 
suffering that had been her lot for so many years. 

Our love and sympathy go to each member of the family and 
we assure them that we also have many happy memories of one 
we had grown to love. 
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The Melbourne Rally 
We have had many happy times at previous Rallies in Mel

bourne, but none have been happier or better attended than that 
held this year. 

The Rally Tea was attended by about three hundred of our 
friends and it was good to look down from the platform at the sea 
of faces fronting the speakers at the meeting afterwards. 

The Archbishop of Melbourne set the happy tone of informality 
and friendliness that lasted throughout. He much appreciated the 
gift of a table lamp made to him by B.C.A. as a token of our 
affection for him as he vacates his present high office. 

Sister Florence Dowling was her usual forthright self and her 
presence as well as her plain words emphasised the spiritual force 
that is to be found in the witness of the various workers of B.C.A. 

The Organising Missioner, en route home after his long explora
tion journeys through the North-west and the Northern Terri tory 
told his story of the stark need for revitalising the ministry of 
our church in these places. 

Our congratulations must go to the Victorian Secretary for 
such a successful meeting which was largely due to his organising 
ability. 

St. Luke's, Cloveliy, Auxiliary to the 
Bush Church Aid Society 

9th Annual Report. 

24th May, 1956. 

At the end of our 8th Financial year we sent to the Society 
t he sum of £90 and, at the suggestion of the Rev. J. Greenwood, this 
was to be used towards defraying the cost of a new dormitory ceiling 
at Mungindi Hostel. Additionally, our Auxiliary, by means of Bark 
Hu t Collecting Boxes, sent the further sum of £40/4/6 to the Society. 

Since our last Annual Meeting we have held three functions: 
a Car Drive, Street Stall and Jumble Sale. Altogether we have 
raised £176 during the year. 

Our financial members number 43, Bark Hut holders 20, and 
•62 copies of the "Real Austral ian" are sent out each quarter . 

I should like to sincerely thank the Rector and Mrs. Rice for 
their ever- ready support and interest in the Auxiliary's work, and 
also the many Members and Friends who, in so many ways, help 
us . And too, we particularly want to thank the Ladies of the 
Guild who always rally around and help so generously at our 
Functions. 
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THE BUSH CHURCH AID SOCIETY'S 

FLYING MEDICAL SERVICES 

HOSPITAL CENTRES. 

CEDUNA. 

The Murat Bay District 
Hospital. 

PENONG. 
The Penong Memorial 
Hospital. 

COOK. 

The Bishop Kirkby 
Memorial Hospital. 

TARCOOLA. 
The Tarcoola Hospital. 

RAWLINNA, W.A. 
The Nursing Hostel. 

WUDINNA. 
The Central Eyre Peninsula 
District Hospital. 

Matron: Sister F. DOWLING. 
Staff Sisters: J. MILLER, G. 

HITCHCOCK, B. TIERNEY, 
A. BUTLER, M. BELL, N. 
VERITY. 

Sisters L. LOANE and J. 
ROBERTS. 

Sisters M. HORSBURGH and 
M. ROSS. 

Sisters V. HOLLE and M. TARR. 

Sister E. THOMAS. 

Matron: Sister R. PORTCH. 
Sisters: B. BARBER, V. BREA-

LEY, M. DEAN, J. JOHN-
STON, Miss C. * DERBY' 
SHIRE. 

MEDICAL OFFICERS. 

Dr. C. BLOWER, Dr. M. MUELLER, Dr. D. ALLSOP. 

AIRCRAFT. PILOTS. 
"Percival Proctor". Mr. ALLAN CHADWICK. 

de Havilland "Dragon" Mr. G. JOB. 

Auster. Mr. W. BEDFORD. 

PHARMACIST. 

Mr. D. RICHARDS. 

WIRELESS COMMUNICATIONS BASE. 

Ceduna Base Operator: Mr. GEORGE CAMERON. 

CROAJINGALONG NURSING SERVICE, VIC. 
Sister I. GWYNNE. 


