
EARLY DAYS
It was on the field of Crecy that an ancestor performed a 

deed of great valour in the fight, and was knighted by 
Edward the Black Prince. A bystander remarked : “ C’est 
un Iron pas.” And the Knight replied that he would take 
that for his motto.

How often young William Bompas must have listened with 
intense eagerness to that story of his valiant ancestor, and 
longed to do some great deed himself ! Little did he then 
think that he would be called upon to do more than all 
before him, and the step that he was destined to take would 
be the best of all.

His father, Charles Carpenter Bompas, was a Serjeant-at- 
law, and one of the most eminent advocates of his day. It is 
said that the famous Charles Dickens had him in his mind 
when he wrote about Serjeant Buzfuz in the “ Pickwick 
Papers.” When William was only ten years old, his father 
died very suddenly, leaving a widow and eight children—five 
sons and three daughters.

William, in early youth, showed most plainly those 
characteristics which marked his whole life. He was a quiet 
lx>y, owing partly, no doubt, to private tuition at home, 
which deprived him to a large extent of the society of other 
boys. Cricket, football, and such games, he did not play, his 
chief pleasure being walking, and sketching churches and 
other buildings that he encountered in his rambles. Garden­
ing he was fond of, and the knowledge thus gained stood him 
in good stead years later when planning for the tnission-farms 
in his northern diocese.

The influence of a religious home made a deep and lasting 
impression upon him. His parents were earnest Christians, 
belonging to the Baptist denomination. Sunday was strictly 
observed, the father making it a firm rule never to read briefs 
or hold consultations on the Day of Rest. Bible-reading, 
too, was carefully observed. Serjeant Bompas was a man of
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