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he asked Ged's blessing on the
always flv over an cmpire, “exalted by righteous-
ness and be an emblem of treedom and ju-tice
and help humuanity toward the attainment of uni-
versal brotherhood and peace.”” The Bishop also
prayed for God’s protecting care for those who
were going forth to fight and for the families left
behind., At a given signal, the two ropes, which
appeared as silver strands in the sunlight of mid-
day, were pulled by Capt. Rowley and the bal] of

flag on the pole of the tower became unloosed and
a beautiful silken (

‘anadian ensign fluttered and
struggled in the strong breeze, the bugles gave
a lusty blast as a salute—the flag was unfurled.
Immvdmzrl_\ the lag had been unfurled, the Lieu
tenant-Governor  stepped forward and proceeded
to give a fervid patriotic address; instinct with
a strong sense of the empire’s need at the present
moment.  The address in its appeal for practical

patriotism was echoed in the hearts of the large
assembly,

flag, that it might

—

»new

SASKATCHEWAN.

Jervois A. Newnham, D.D., Bishop, Prince
Albert, Sask.

_—

SASKATOON.—Because of the inclement
weather, the drumhead service for the volunteers,
which was to have been held at the Citv Hall
square, August 23rd, took plice in the old Knox
Church. After a regular church service had been
observed, some addresses and presentations were
made. Capt. Rev. Canon Smith, of the 29th
Light Horse and Capt. Rev. B. W. Pullinger, of
the 105th Saskatoon Fusiliers, officiated during
the service. Special prayers for the safety of the
Saskatoon hoys and for the protection of the

empire and its success in the present conflict, were
offered.

CHRIST CHURCH. A special service of Holy
Communion was held at this church, Auvust 23rd,
at 8 o’clock for the men of the 105th Fusiliers and
29th Light Horse, together with their friends
who availed themselves of the privilege before
going to the front.
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EDMONTON.

Henry Allen Gray, D.D.,

Bishop,
Edmonton, Alta.

EI)I\I()T\"I‘()T\'.-II()LY TRINITY.—A hand-
some gift has been made to this beautiful church
1n the shape of g large west-end window depicting
the Ascension. The window js 17 x 12 ft. and
of fine panels. The first panel i1s in memory of
Rev. Jones, sometime Rector of Holy Trinity, and
donated by his friends in the Parish.  The three
centre panels are in memory of Mrs, J, J. Mellon,
given by her husband, and the fifth pane] 1s in
memory  of little Fred Grundv, given by his
barents. The figures of our Lord and the Dijs.
ciples are admirable and the whole window s a
work of art. Tt was made by the Luxfer Prism
Co., of Toronto.

Another handsome gift to Holy Trinity

1s that
of a chancel screen, Bishop’s and Rector's chairs
and reredos, all in solid oak and  beautifu]]v
carved. The reredos especially  is greatly  ad-
mired. These gifts were made by Miss Orde, a
fiuithful and generoug member of the Conqre;:m-
tion and the work A

i ' was executed
City Scating Co., of Dundas.

.Miss E. Moreland, who has been doing most
faithful work 35 a deaconess in the parish, left
for England on August 7th, on the urgent cal] of
her parents. Before leaving Miss Morelang was
tc*_ndered many farewe]] receptions and given many
gifts by the vestry of the church, the W.A  and
personal friends. She has done a great deal of
good and lasting work in the parish and will be
much missed indeed, She came out under the

auspices of the (. and C.C.S. Miss Field, of
Saskatoon, may succecd her.

The Lord Bishop of Toronto was the morning

preacher in this church, on Augyst 23rd.  On the
same Sunday evening he preached in AJ] Saints’
Pro-Cathedral,

A fine new church h

by the Valley

as been opened in the -
ern part’ﬂf‘ Holy Trinity parish ang Ca”esgugl:
John’s. This is a rapidly-growing district and
the church is well attended. It wag opened by
the Rector of Holy Trinity, Rev. ;

) arruthers,
on the ﬁrgt Sunday in June last ang was later for-
mally dedicated by the Bisliop of the diocese.

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMA

ATHABASCA.

E. Robins, D.D., Bishop, Athabasca Landing.
BISHOP'S VISITATION, 1914.

Athabasca  (tormerly  Atha-
Slave Lake Mission
- ~i |
I'he scenery typical

The journey from
basca Landing) to
was not lacking in interest. o
of the beauty of these northern rivers, was richly
set off by l)’l\‘ racing force of full Ii‘\ik'ld. .\b\“UL
50 miles up we pass Moose Portage, a district
at present with very  few homesteaders, bl“"‘“
which oil speculators have fastened their cyces,g
and we wonder what claims on lhc.ScI‘\'lcu off
the Church might soon be advanced .1f that val-
uable liquid should be found in quantity, and tl}c
people hasten hither in numbers. Oil is as mAuchA
talked about now as real estate was a year o1
two ago. Great activity in the' search is main-
tained, and strong belicf prevails as to its pre-
sence. Machinery with experts to direct opera-
tions is being brought in. Just above the con-
fluence of the Little Slave River with the Atha-
basca, the first steel bridge of the Northland
spans the width of the :\I.h.'ll);lﬂ(f(’l. ]F was mnot
quite completed, and the high flood of the river
was delaying the engineers. A few weeks more
and heavily-laden trains were crossing and re-
turning above those flowing waters. A townsite
called Smith is laid out by the Edmonton, Dun-
vegan and DBritish Columbia Railway, but the
residents so far are fewer than might have l_)ven
expected.  Smith i1s on the east bank of the river.
Opposite is Mirror Landing. aptly so called some
vears ago, when travellers for the north and west
left the main river there, and landed to avoid the
rapids of the Little River, and th(‘n must have
been impressed with the exquisitely perfect re-
flections of the forest mirrored in the unruffied
surface of the stream. Mr. T. W. Scott. a stu-
dent from Wvycliffe College, Toronto. is holding
services at the three places mentioned.

Sixteen miles of portage formed our next ex-
perience. It was not so muddy as in some for-
mer vears, but the holes in which the mud ac-
cumulated seemed, if anvthing, deeper. We set
out in a springless wagon, the safest kind of
carriage for such a trail, but found it wiser to
wilk considerable portions of the way. A strong
wind reduced the attention of mosquitoes, A
small comfortable steamer accomplished the mext
part of the journey, Shallow in draught, and
quick in responding to the wheel, it manages
the numerous twists of that tortuous stream very
cleverly. The boisterous head wind which con-
fronted us at the entrance to Lesser Slave Lake
necessitated 12 hours’ delayv, but it was not lost
time. The Rector of Athabasca, the Rev. A S
White, accompanied me and we found a small
camp of Indians, some of whom were our own
Christians from a distant Mission. We visited
also the white people, many more in number than
at any former time. A ‘most cordial welcome
was extended to us. Sharing the mid-day meal
with the family of g storekeeper—store and home
alike being of canvas, We learned that tne two
children had not been bantized and with the con-
sent of the parents the Sacrament was forthwith
administered. T al<o baptized another infant at
this place. The wind abated at sunset, and the

8o-mile journey across the lake was accomplished
during the night. Finding it impossible to pro-
ceed by road the six miles which separate the
Mission at St. Peter’s and that ar Grrouard, we
sought the help of Mr. Abbott, the voung clergy-
man in charge of the latter place. Tt was scarcelv
5 in the morning, and we were not surprised to
find him “sti]) asleep, sharing his shack with
another voung deacon. the Rev. W. J. McDonald,
both of whom 1 admitted to Priest’s Orders the
next day. A motor hoat was engaged to take us

1o our destination at the Indian Mission of St.
Peter. where we arrived in time for breakfast, our
‘Second.

~The next day, Sunday, witnessed the Ordina-
tion Service Just referred to, and ip the evening
a Conhrnmtlgn S(T\'IlU' at- the Indian Mission,
only one ('andldate_ being white., One of the most
Interesting and sincere Christian Indiaps is a
poor old man of remarkable intelligence, but un-
fortunately totally blind. | was much impressed
to sec a young boy, named Arthur, who but 2
year ago was brought to our school, knowing not
even the simplest rudiments of Christianity, byt
whom [ shortly afterwards baptiz-d, lvadihg"'})\.
the hand, through the steadily-falling rajp the
poor blind man, to church; to worship and to be
present at the Confirmation. The child <o re-
cently brought to Jesus that He might bestow
His blessing, and ‘the aged followes of Jesus,

hand in hand, through the sodden grass to

church, the child leading ! Was it not a vision of

Lesser

N September 3, 1914.

the triumph of the Christian faith?  AJ)
night, and the foilowing day the rain fell con-
tinuously, not gently, but in b();\klll}.:‘ dO\VnpOur.
Deeper and deeper the flood increased until the
trails became all but impassable, and the frail
wouden bridges- floated away wholly or in section,
and 1 those few davs my plans for this summer
received much enforced modification,

Monday, in spite of the cheerless rain and
leaden skies, was a day of singular happiness.
\We observed it as a quiet day with three services
at intervals following the early Celebration, In
the atternoon we attended the dispersal for the
summer hohdays of the Indian Boarding School.
It cvidently was a profitable school hour for some
who had not before seen the efficiency of ap
Indian school. “The Better Land,” was recitad
to advantage when an Indian school girl rendered
its exquisite words, ‘“‘Shall we not seek it and
weep no more?”” Would that all these simple
people of the forest and lake might land for etern-
ity on 1ts ‘““‘Radiant shore.” Unusual power of
memory was shown by a prose recitation on the
“Discovery of the Mackenzie River,” by one of
the big boys. Mav earnest intercession be made
that the Holy Spirit may lead some of the boys
to devote themselves to the work of Almighty God

as  Catechists or to the hivher office of the
ministry.

that

Although persistent rain and cheerless weather
prevatled they did not diminksh the deep interest
and ardour of the Synod. Holy Communion was
celebrated each morning at 7.30, with the attend-
ance of all members. At 10.30 on Tuesday, after
Morning Prayer, the Bishop read his charge, and
before the conclusion of the service publicly ap-
pointed the Rev. A S, White to the office of
Archdeacon of the Indian Missions. Tuesday ang
Wednesday were given u- entirely to Synodical
affairs, and throughout each session a spirit of
much earnestness and sincerity marked the dis-
cussions. It was'feared that the Rev. H. Spoke
had found the trail from Peace River Crossing
too seriously bad to admit of his arriving in time,
but the expectation of his coming was not aban-
doned. Hope was fulfilled when within ten
minutes of adjournment of the Wednesday even-
Ing meceting he was scen in the distance. Many
hands clasped his in warmest welcome, nor did
it stop there, for without pre-arrangement some
of the vounger clergy, frock-coated, black-coated,
in their best, suddenly had him, mud-bespattered,
travel-stained as he was, shoulder high, and thus
he was carried in triumph to the house of our
kind host and hostess, the Rev. W. G. and Mrs.
White. When on the Peace River trail we heard
further of the reasons of his delay, in his care
for a sick man, and in saving by jumping into a
swollen torrent, a wagon and horses from being
Swept away.

Friday and Saturday were spent in conference
with the clergy and workers. Sunday in the
Church services. and on Monday a happy party of
four, consisting of the Ven. Malcolm Scott, former-
Iy Archdeacon of the diocese, the Rev. H. Spoke,
the Rev. J. W. McDonald, and the Bishop, set
out for the Peace Rijver. Reports of the terrible
ard dangerous condition of the trail were not en-
tirelv  justified. although it was indeed bad
enough, and involved much weary walking through
and over mud, with the added discomforts of great
heat, and clouds of mosquitoes, and sand flies,
and other trying conditions. However our spirits
were not to be daunted by such incidents, and so
happy was the journev, that probably all of us

will look back to it with most pleasurable recollec-
tions,

The worst place on that go-mile trail was called
Heart River. It had overflowed its banks till
all the country was submerged, like a great lake.
All freight was unloaded and horses were driven
until they could mot stand for the depth. Then
the driver unharnessed them and they were led,
swimming, by Indians, and the conveyances after-
wards rafted across? We ourselyes were punted
over sitting on baggage in a small home-made
scow, which resembled one of those oblong wood-
en wash-tubs to be seen in some parts of the
west of England.

Many are the happy memories o
and conversations. The Archdeacon, our senior
in years, was particularly energetic and by his
deeds afforded excellent instruction to less ex-
perienced men. From his choice of dry limbs of
trees for fires, the lighting of them, the cooking
par excellence of bacon and tinned sausages, to
the carrving of sufficient bedding and the demon-
stration of early rising, Morning and evening
praver under the canopy of heaven, meals by the
curling blue smoke of the camp fires, many a
mirthful joke or happy story, even the mudholes,
afforded varied and ‘happy influences. The Arch-
deacon, after one Very exacting evening amid the
distractions of negotiating the interminable mire

f those camps
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