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A New ¥ear.
BY MARGARET SANGSTER.
¢ thee, O bHthe New Yeal?
g::tt:.':hgr;?edgesrof mirth and eheer?

N ive wreng to right,
Comest, kmghb-err&n‘, the v hlight“; d

> ir gloom with .
%,z‘;: f::e ’t::tsl:rﬁi. ﬁw sparkle and shine,

In heart and eyes at & word of thine?

as buoyant, the old was true,
:{:R: g}g :as brage when the old wus new.
He crowned us often with grace mnl‘ gt ;
His sternest skies had a deep biue rift.
Straight and swift, when his hand unclasped,
With welcome and joyance thine we, grusped,
O tell us, year—we aré fain to know—
What is thy charm that we hail thee so?

A voice rolls out in a jubilant song,
A-conqueror’s ring in its echo strong ;
Through the esher elear, from the solemn sky
The New Year beckons, and makes re; y:

“I bring you, friends, what the years have
brought

Since ever men toiled, aspired, or thought—

Days for labour, and nights for rest}

And I bring you love, a heaven-born guest

8pace to work in, and work to do,

And fuith in that which is pure and true.

Hold me in honour and greet me dear,

And sooth you’ll find me a happy year.
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OUR PERIODICALS:

PER YEAR—POSTAGE FRER

The best, the cheapest, the moat entertaining, the
most popular.

ristian Guardiam, weekly .......... saeeseeses 2 00
g,:thodin Magazine, 104 pp,, monthly, illustrated 2 00
Methodist Maguzine and Guardien together.... 350
Magssine, Guardian annd Onward together ...... 400
The Weeleyan, Halifax, waekly................ 150
Sunday-8chool Banner, 52 pp. 8vo., monthly .. 060
Onward, 8 pp. §t0., weekly, under § copies ...... 0 80

5 copios and ovVer ... ... L..ieaee 0 50
Pleasant Hours, 4 pp., 4to., weekly; single copies 0 80
Lass than 20 copies .6 gs

Over 20 copled .........coovuenenn 024
Sunbessts, forthightly, less than 10 copies . 015
10 copies and upwards ......... eesens 012

Happy Dayo, fortnightly, less than 10 copies .... 0 18
10 .coples and upwards ............c000 012
monthly, 100 ccpics per month ..., 6 50

Herean k}%

Quartérly Review Service. By the year, 24c. A
‘Oien; per 100; per quarter, 8c. a
aosen ; 50c. per 1(8.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mudhsidist Book and Pubidisiing House, Toront

O. W. Ositns, B. ¥, Huests,
9 Bleury Staees, Wesieyan Book Room,
Montreal. alifax, N.S.

Pleasant Hours:
APAPER FOR QUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, B.D., Editor.

TORONTO, JANUARY 7, 1893
A HEROIO MISSIONARY.*

Jasews Grimour has been well called one
of the greatest misgivtiaries of the nine-
teenth century, His life was a cousecra-
tion. His missionary career was one of
remiarkable adventute, i journeyings often,
in perils foafiy,  His ficld of lubour was one
of the most difficult and unfwniling, being
the wild waste region of Mongolin, nortn
and west of the grest wall of China. His
methods wete unique. He assumed the
garb of the native, and a very good Chiua-
man he lovks in two of his portraits. He
lived literally ainong the people, tukinﬂ
long journeys on foot, carrying his kit an
provisiotis, v'ratefgmof bag with books,
sheepskin coat and otlier Lelougings, mak-
ing quilte » heavy luad.

HARDSHIPS.

The following is a characteristic extrict
from his journal: “Sowe of the days I
spent in the market were so very cold that
my muscles seemed benumbed and speech
even was difticult. Imet with some spiritual
respouse though, and with that I can
stand cold. h, man, 1 have got thin!
-« 1 have no words to tell you how
the cold felt that day. 1 sold a fair number

*¢ James Gilmour of Mongolia, his Diaries,
Letters and Reports,” edit,m? and arranged by
Richard Lovett, M. A, author of ** Norweyinn
Pictures.” London: Religlous Tract S()ui:ty.
Torotito ¢ Williar Briggs. Ouvtave, pp. 336.
Price $1.50.  With map8, portraits and ilius.
trations.

of books, though my hands werg te ) ek
benumbed alinost to hand the b <s out,
I made some attempt ot preaching but the
muscles were also benubed,  FTat was a
cold day! The great theme was Chiist,
and 1 think that most men in that livsle
warket town botly heard and understood
the great Gospel thewme of truth and salva-
tion in Jesus. . . . 1 walked u distance of
about 300 miles in seven and.a half days,
about furty miles a day, and my feet were
really very bad. At night 1 used to draw
a woollen thread through the blisters. 1
“hirpled ” a little iu the morning, but was
soon all right. 1 walked not beeause I had
not mouey to ride, but to get at the Mon-
gol wlo was with me. I was turned out of

- two respectable inng because T was a foot-

traveller, had no cart or animal—that is,
had to put up at a triunps’ tavern because
1 came like a tramp.”

In ill-health and feebleness eéxtreme he
toiled on. e lived ou the native food and
sharod the hardships of the -people.  He
made unceasing war against tobieco
hiquor,  “‘1 "belisve,” he Says, *‘ were
Clirist here now as a misﬂiunm‘y amongst
us he would be an enthusiastic teetotaler
and non-smoker.”  Whiskey, tobacco and
opium may be declared to be the great
enemies of the Mongolians, i

QUEER BINGING,

He speaks of the eagerness of the people
to sing hymns. ‘‘Sometimes poor old
women,” he says, ‘when asked to sing
would raise their cracked und quivering
voices, and go through ‘There is n-happy
land," or, ‘Safe in the arms of Jesus,’
a good deal out of tune here and there,
perhaps, but with an earnestness of feeling
which was hard to witness with dry eyes.
Aud if old people felt thus what about the
young people? They seemed to revel in
.the hymns. Bankey revival hymns con-
tain good Gospel, seem to be easily learned
and set to tunes, which the Chinese never
seem to tire of. These hymns I regard as
a most powerful auxiliary to the other
Gospel agencies at work.” ‘The constant
Gospel singing, he declares, almost,deafened
one of his ears, ;

He was a very unconventional prencher.
In one of his sermons he tells of a man
who got drunk, and had his face blackened
for him, so that when he got home his
father did not know him, and when he saw
himself accidently in a glass he did not
know hinself. 8o, he says, God made us
in his own image, but sin has terribly
changed us. Purified by the Holy Ghust
we may be again like ourselves and God,

When he did ride, the camel or mule
litter was a most uncomfortable conveyance.
Of one of his journeys he writes, ‘‘ An
occasional rest and bite of snow, vary the
painful monotony of the few last long
miles.”

and

A ROMANTIC MARRIAGE.

The actount of his marriage is very ro-
mantic. He fell in love with the portrait
of his future wife in China and proposed to
her by letter. Hé wrote his parents, *“You
may think 1 am rash in writing to a girl I
have never seen. 1 may just say | have
something the same feeling, but what am I
todo? I have exercised my best thoughts
on the subject, and put the matter in the
liads of Uod, asking him if it be best to

bring her, if not to keep her away. He
can arrange the whole thing well.” After

counsel with friends and with God, the
strangely wooed lady felt that this was one
of the marviages which are made in
heaven, and went out to join her future
husband.  But the rumantic story must
not be spoiled in the telling of it here.

In 1882 Mr. Gihnour and lis wife enjoyed
a short furlongh in Bugland and brought

out his graphic book, * Ainong the Mon-
gols.” l%l.‘ho London  Spectator describes
him as S

ROBINSON CRUSOE TURNED MISSIONARY,
as possessing the gift of Defoe of so stating
things that the reader not only believes
them, but sees them in bodily presence.

He stayed for years in Mongolia, living—
on half frozen p airies and deserts, under
open tents—on fat mutton, sheep’s tails
particularly, tea and oiled millet, eating
once a day beeause the Mongols did, and in
all things, except lying and stealing, mak-
ine hinself a lama.

It foyalty to his great life work he put
away mere literary work,  **1 feel keenly,”
he wrote on his return to P'ekin, *‘that
there is here more than I can do, and writ-

~ think,” he said,

T HOURS,

Ay ninst go'to the wall, T settle down te

wach Climiumen and Mongols, heal thair

sores, aned prosent Chrigt to thenn” = |
He had vty haiv-breadih eseapes mg’l

uot thne to dwell.
for the sympnthy and prayers of Christinig
at home.  ** Unprayed for,” he said, 1
feel very much as a'diver sent down to the
bogt(xxxx of a river with no air to breathe, or
as if a fireman were sent up in a blazing
building with an empty hose, or like a
soldier fiving blank et ridgg at the enewy.”
Bo he earnestly beseoches their prayers.
The libours of twenty years broke down
his strong constitution. ~ At the fairs he
used to stand from éarly morning to night
healing the sick, selling Christian bouks,

and preaching the full, free Gospel of sal-
vation.

with

He Tonged ospoeinil

one’ Cliitiuman at “a stretch. ‘1

1 he is not far from the
kingdom of God.”

A GREAT SORROW.

The death of his wife in 1885 was the
great sorrow of his life. . The account of
her de]m.ru.lre, as recorded. in his diary, is
veﬁ' touching, ¢t really dawns upon.ipe
today in such a way that T can feel that
my wife is likely to die and feel, too, some-
thitig of how desolate it will be for me with
my motherless children away from me
Eh, man1” His dying wife said, *“Well
Jamie, I am going T suppose, | s’hallaéer’x
see you there, It won't be lon t. 1 think
imﬁli]xu smFat the gate and look for your

ig. Forn ive is Clri !
comit %,rain.” 16 to live is Christ and to

Some of his letters to his '
in England, after the death ofbé)l?:i " arome

; t mother,.- 't

are very touching—like Luther’ “hi
little Haus. While they were :vit‘]::) h‘lilils'
in Mongolia he was ﬁuth father angd
mother to them, darning their stockings st
night while they were in bed, and mending
their clothes. When they were far away
he wrote the little lads letters in g large
printed hand, and sometimes illustrated
them with sketches of the strange thingg
which hesaw. Their brief child-like letters
to him were bound up in a volume which
he carried about with him in his wander.
ings, and in luoking over them he found an -
unfailing solace and refreshment.

TOUCHING LETTERS,

In one of his letters he says, * Cheer up
my dear sonnies, we shall see each other
vet. Tell all your troubles to Jesus. "Let

im be your friend. I often think of
mamma and how she loved us. She still
sees us every duy, and is so pleased when
you are good lads. We will all go some
day and be with her. Won't that be good 7
Meanwhile Jesus is taking care of her and
will take care of us. 1 just tell Josus all

- my affairs ; he is never too busy to talk to

me. Just you too, tell Jesus all your
troubles. 1le sees both you and me. Boys,
do be true to Jesus in your words aid
deeds. Honour him. - Make lis heart
glad. Jesus wants your love. He died
for you.  You cannot but love “him if you
think how he loves you. Meantime 1 am
going to breakfast, and then for a day in
the street trying to tell the peuple about
Jesus.” -

Again he writes : ““My dear sons, T think -
of you often and pray for you much. - Yoy
have a photo of mamma’s grave. Litile
Alec's grave is close to mamma’s. " On the
side nearer is Httle Eddy's. - Mumma’sand
Alec’s graves touch, down below they dre
together. DBut mamma and Alec are not
there. They are in heaven, with its golden
streets, and benutiful river, and beautiful
gates and loving and kind people and Jesus
and God. They are luwing a lice time. of
it there. My bLoys, don't be afraid of
dying. Pray to Jesus. Do the things he
likes, and if you die you will go to him—to
his tine place where you will have every-

thing that is nice and good. Tdo not know -

whether you or I will go first,.but by. and-
bye 1 hope we will all bé there, mumma
and Alec and all. Meantime let.us ‘he
doing for Jesus, and we can tell people
about him and try to persuade them to be
lis people.  Are your school-fellows Jesus’
boys? Do you ever tell them of him?
Tell them, my dear sons. May you be
good and diligent, then you will be happy.
Jesus can make you glad.”
LAST DAYS.
Mr. Gilmour was permitted to come
home to England and spend a few months

oadth and - btunes, f
remarkable adventures, 6n which’ we Ha%e Kkely

“n? b é"beld'védjwoi'k to China, but scarcely

He tells of five hours conversation .

“live ‘in, and pictures and. toys

frown wherever he went,

_court. He saw the scowl on t

~Ful Blue, -

R,

with his déar boys.” Though in fai
hinlth and neat his, enid he spent seve)
Mights. in . pasting “up. Saripture texts, °F,
. and gateways, every place.
theoye. He returned agai?

¥ to Gh

hud- he reached that land when he w88
called from labour to, reward. ’

» To read this misgionary biography is
inspiration to work for Jesus while Lie gives
us time and opportunity, ” This book ough
to be in #ll our Sunday-school libraries an
mission circles. “While a little more €X:
pensive than a good many library books 1
18 much better than wost of then.

-

- THE WAY TO BE HAPPY. =
"Q‘NC;E there was a king, who had & litﬂe v
boy, whom lin"loved very much, and %0 on
took a great deal of paing to make }51;0
happy. " He gave him beautiful 1'0?5 lli.
without number. He gave him a ‘g‘rac‘if;;‘
gentle pony that he might ride J“"'t?‘wlafké ’
he pleased and a row-boat on Q'lf)""']‘? o o
and servants to wait on him w_hereve:wﬁo
went.  He also provided twh?si’hingg
were to give him the knuwled.ge . at;; bub
that would make him good a”d‘f;: wore &
for all this he was not hal’gia was alwsys -
] 1 1id not-have. Ab”
wishing for something he did nov :
length one day a magician

he boy's face
"o1 can make: your

and said ta the king: frowns into smiles,

son liapy, and turn his ice for
but. yxlnlgy;nust pay me & g].eat.p‘rl‘c,e, Biid
telling Liin the secret.” ¢ All r]g'lllli ive.”
e king ; % whiatever you ask 1w 1g1

* Bo the price was agreed upon and P A
and the magician took the boy into a‘l%"
vate room,  lle wrote something W1 r.
white substance upon a piece of Imggl d
Next ho gave the hoy a candle, an

“hitito light it and hold it under the papety’

and then see what he could read Then d?
wont away, The boy did as he had been told;
and the white lettérs turned into a beautt-
. " They formed these words : ** Do
a I_(-l’ndngzss to some one évery day.” The
Prince made use of the secret and beeame
the happiest Loy in the realm.,

FOREIGN MISSIONS,

Oun sympathies are not to be lithited o
this little hit of our little planet. In this
field our Church used to be lame-in both
feet ; both men and money were wanting.
1t is limping now only on its left foot. Fo¥
all that, ‘we have scarcely got beyond thé
ABC of mission. The other day 1 read that
America i8 spending as much money oh’
cigarettes as on foreign missions. Govern+
ment statistics prove that Great Britain ‘He
spending about the same sum on fox-huy$e"
mg as on forbign missions ; a few of ove
rich people are giving as much for one of
their many pleasures— the collecting of fox
tails—as all the Clristians of Grent Britain
are giving to send the gospel to the
heathen, and yet Britain is now rulipg
over vne-fourth of the population of. the
globe, and nearly the whole world is an
open door to the heralds of salvation.

& ; R

Tue Methodist Magazine,. for - 1803, will
be of special interest to all Bible readersy
especially to all. SBunday-school  teachers:
and scholars.  The editor will have &
sories of pupers running through’the- year,
or a great part of it on * Teut Life in
Palestine,” describing his adventures - im

traversing the Holy Land from Jaffa to

Jéricho, from Hebron to Damascus, inclnd-
ing his visits to the sacred sites of Bethel.
Bethlehem, Jerusalem, Bethany, Olivet,
Jordan and the Dead Sea, Shiloh, Shechen,
Nain, Cana, Mount Tabor, Nazareth, the
Bea of Galilee, Tiberias, Capernamm, Mount
Hermon, Damasecus, Baalbee, and Beyrout.
These will be illustrated with scores of - the
most beautiful pictures of the sites and
seenes of the Holy Land. He will also give
a series of articles on, ¢ What Egypt can
Teach Us,” describing the wonders of thaf
famous country, so intimately associated
with  Bible story.  Many schools have
taken from two to forty copics of this maga:
zine for circulation as being fresher.
brighter, cheaper and more intarestit;;%
than anything which could be got for -

same price elsewhere,




