
consecration, to Great Slave Lake,
Great Bear Lake, the Youkon R iver,
Peace River, etc.

Here in 1869 came from England
the Rev. William Dey Reeve and
his wife, a young couple, ready tu
brave the rigors and deprivations
of missionary work in an .\rctic
climate. After long and faithfiul
work in this inhospitable region,
Mr. Reeve was made archdeacon.
and subsequently, in Oimt, bishop

--the leroic Bishop Hompas ha\ ing
1resigned to take up the work of the
.new ioes of Selkirk still farther

to the north and west.
\\e learn from Dr. J. George

lodgins' excellent little Handbook
of the Churcli of Ingland Missions
in the Northwest that the clergy

WER.of 'Mackenzie Ri ver are: -
The Venerable Arclideacon Mac-

donald. St. Matthew's Mission. Peel's River;
the Rev. John Itssieltla, a native deacon, the
archdeacon's assistant: Rev, I. O. Stringer,
missionary to the Esquimaux along the Arctic
coast ; Rev..j Hawksley, Holy Trinity Mission,
Fort Horman : Rev. \\. Spendlove, Fort Reso-
lution, Great Slave Lake : Rev. T. J. Nlarsh,
Hay River Mission, Great Slave Lake: Re\.
Mr. Marriott, St. Phiip's Mission, Fort Wrig-
ley.

The stations in the two extremes of the dio-
cese are more than i,oo miles apart, and the
nearest are nearly two hundred miles from
each other.

In a letter recently wvritten to the Colonial
and Continental Churcli Society the bishop
says of Fort Simpson and Peel's River : -*

Fort Simpson, my headquarters, was the
s.ene of my first labors in the mission field
twenty-three years ago. On returning to it.
after an absence of thirteen years, many change
are noticeable, and mnany memories, some sad,
some pleasant, are awakened."

Peel's River is in the land of the Midnight
Sun. To see the sun at niidnight, you mnusi
arrive not later than the end of June. The ride
thither down the majestic -Mackenzie River
would give you great pleasure. Its immense ex-
tent, its great width, its long reaches, somie of
them stretching far beyond the hiorizca ; its
high banks, the lofty hills bare and barren,
some of them hiding their heads in the clouds
the solitude, the stillness, the dearth of animal
life-all this is so different from what it is in
England. Arriving at Peel's River and receiv-
ing a warm grasp of the hand froni the Indians
and others, we are cheered to know that.
whereas at nearly all the other posts Roman-
ism is predominant, here the revèrse is the
case. Archdeacon Macdonald has labored
long and faithfully amnongst them, and lias been


