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“FAINT, YET PURSUING"”
This specimen of the Bishop’s handiwork remained for some
time after his death, a curiosity to all who looked upon it,
especially to tourists.

It was a happy day when at last the church was opened
for service. It was consecrated on August 8, 1904, after
Mrs. Bompas’s return to the diocese. The services were of a
very simple nature, for the Bishop seemed to have an almost
complete disregard for external things. Seldom did he wear
his episcopal robes—not even when visiting the different
mission stations in his diocese—being content to use the long
white surplice with the black stole, minus his Doctor’s hood.
This was a cause of worry to Mrs. Bompas, who rejoiced to
see all things done “decently and in order.” Once, on the
Mackenzie River, when starting to hold a Confirmation ser-
vice some distance away, he was urged by Mrs. Bompas to
take his episcopal robes. He refused to do so, saying that
the surplice was sufficient. On that trip his boat was swamped,
and everything was lost, and only with difficulty were he and
his companions saved.

Anxiously the Bishop awaited Bishop Stringer’s return
from Winnipeg to take charge of the diocese. No jealousy
came into his heart at the thought of handing over the work
to another. It was his own wish, for he knew a younger and
stronger man was needed. Yor himself, he did not wish to
leave the Yukon or to retire. He resolved to still carry on
his Master’s work as a humble missionary much farther down
the river. He was eager to be away among his dusky flock,
free from all the cares of the huge diocese, which were
becoming a great burden.

At length Bishop Stringer arrived, and at once he handed
over the affairs to him, and discussed his own plans with the
enthusiasm of youth, little thinking that the Master of Life
was about to call him to a higher service,
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