
CHAPTER IV

IN DANGElt AMONG THE ESKIMO

People get very much excited over the North Pole explorations. 
They praise, too, the few men of the Royal North-West 
Mounted Police, who in these days patrol the Arctic coast 
at the mouth of the Mackenzie River. But how few know 
about the missionary heroes who have advanced into those 
desolate regions, facing hardships and even death to bear the 
Gospel message to the Eskimo living in those places. It 
was Mr. Bompas who first went as a missionary to the Arctic 
coast at the mouth of the Mackenzie River, and the story of 
his experiences and narrow escape from death is one of the 
most thrilling in missionary annals.

On a journey to Fort Yukon he had met a number of 
Eskimo at Fort McPherson, who requested him to go with 
them down to the coast. He could not get these poor 
creatures out of his mind, so in the spring he went back over 
the mountains for the purpose of visiting them. These 
natives, with their strange, uncouth manners, strongly appealed 
to his noble nature, and he expressed his feelings for such in 
the following beautiful words :

“ At the funeral of the great Duke of Wellington, it was 
considered to be a mark of solemn respect that the obsequies 
should be attended by one soldier from every part and 
regiment of the British army ; and it is a part of the Saviour's 
glory that one jewel be gathered to His crown from every 
tribe of the lost human race. It is an honour to seek to


