
“ FAINT, YET PURSUING
told of his Northern diocese. But what did that matter ? 
The people thought more of the man—the man of whom they 
had heard such wonderful things—and cheered him heartily.

The Archbishop of Rupert’s land, in an address at the 
107th Anniversary of the Church Missionary Society, at 
Exeter Hall, London, April, 1907, thus referred to the visit 
of Bishop Bompas to Winnipeg :

“ Dr. Bompas, that splendid veteran missionary, who came 
down at the time of my election—he was as humble eus a little 
child—when he stood on the platform at a great missionary 
meeting, and when I, introducing him, spoke of the hardships 
he had gone through, corrected me thus when he started to 
speak. He said : ‘ It is you men at the centre, with your 
telephones and your telegrams, who have the hardships. We 
have a soft time in the North. Nobody ever worries us,' 
That is all that he said about his hardships. Then he told 
the story of his work in a simple, childlike way."

The city life did not agree with him. He longed for his 
Northern flock and the quietness of his little log-house at 
Caribou Crossing. A doctor was consulted, who strongly 
advised him not to return to his diocese for some time. 
Before this the Bishop was uncertain when he would return ; 
but after the doctor’s verdict had been given, he hesitated 
no longer, but fixed a date for his departure. Only three 
weeks did he stay in Winnipeg, and then started northward. 
Acts of kindness were showered upon him on every hand. 
All delighted to honour the noble missionary in their midst. 
As he stood on the platform before leaving Winnipeg, an 
unknown friend, knowing that the Bishop would not allbrd 
himself the luxury of a good berth, slipped into his hand a 
ticket for one in the Pullman car.

When once again in his own diocese, the longing grew 
stronger for rest, and he became impatient for the time when 
his successor would be appointed. Then, the delay in the 
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