LIGHT AT EVENTIDE
I have often seen him and spoken to him. Many of us have
read his book. The miners know him as *“the man who
wrote the book.”” He referred to the ¢History of the
Mackenzie River Diocese,” which contains much matter of
interest to the miner about the North.”

The letters received by Mrs. Bompas were full of the
sincerest sympathy. Some were from the men of the “ Old
Brigade,” who had stood shoulder to shoulder with the
Bishop in his great fight against the powers of darkness,
Beautiful as well as pathetic are the words of the Venerable
Archdeacon McDonald, from Winnipeg :

*“He was a man dear to me, and I thank God for the
abundant grace that was bestowed upon him, enabling him
to labour patiently and persistently among the natives, for
whose sake he became a missionary. I cannot forget that it
was to replace me he first came to the North, when, as it
was thought, my earthly course was nearly run, and I would
have to lay down the Banner of the Cross. Nobly has he
borne the standard ; he has fought the fight of faith, he has
finished his course, and has gone to receive, with the Apostle
Paul, and all who love the appearing of our sweet Saviour
Christ, the crown of righteousness which shall be bestowed
upon them, . . . Thusanother landmark has gone. Bishop
Bompas achieved a great reputation for devotedness and
saintliness and the most heroic courage. Like our great
pattern, he constantly went about doing good. Ie counted
not his life dear unto him, but exposed it many times in his
great Master’s cause. He has left a splendid record and
example for all Bishops and clergy. You and the Bishop
have done a magnificent work in that Northern region—a
work that has blessed not only the Indians, but, in an indirect
way, the entire Church of God.”

Thus lived and die' this noble missionary in the great
Northland, among his dusky flock. Though he is dead, the
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