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PREFACE.

HE accompanying pages are the result of an. attempt to sketch the
life of James Gilmour from the standpoint of his fellow-workers in
the North China mission field.

The book is not an abridgment of any former work, but consists
principally of the writer’s personal reminiscences, and extracts from
letters written by Mr Gilmour to herself and her husband. For other
letters she is indebted to Dr Roberts, for a time Gilmour’s colleague in
the Mongolian work. Some of the recollections of the Rev. G. Owen
given at a memorial service held in Peking are also included.

From the pages of the Chinese Recorder, to which journal Gilmour was
for many years a constant contributor, some of the incidents of the
missionary work on the Mongol plain have been taken, and some of the
letters he sent to the Chronicle of the London Missionary Society have also
been included.

Gilmour was a man most loved and honoured by those who knew
him best. To fellow-workers his life was ever an inspiration, and the
Mongols among whom he lived and worked so long, received the news
of his death with a sense of personal loss.

— b
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The missionaries who were the first to visit Mongolia after his death
were met with eager questions as to why their old friend had not
accompanied them. When the Christians heard the sad news, grown-
up men burst into tears and sobbed like children;

8

while many who had never bowed the knee to Gilmour’s Master,
lamented loudly that they would never again see a man they regarded
as so good and noble.

Few even of missionary heroes can show such a record of suffering,
trial, and solitude bravely and joyfully borne for Jesus’ sake. To win the
Mongols for Christ he made himself as one of them, enduring the
discomforts and dangers of their tent life, for a lengthened period. He
knew what it was to suffer the pangs of thirst, when crossing the trackless
desert, and his food was that of the poorest of the people.

There is more of what people call the “romance of missions” in his
life than falls generally to the lot of present-day workers in the foreign
field. But more noticeable than this is the story of how, triumphing over
loneliness and suffering, he proved the promise, “Lo, I am with you
alway,” to be true in abounding measure. Christ was as real to him as
any earthly companion, and His constant presence with him an assured
fact in his life.

Gilmour is dead, but the Mongols for whom he lived and worked are
left as a legacy to English Christians. Upon whom shall his mantle fall?

This little book is sent forth with the prayer that some who read its
pages may hear the call of the Lord of the harvest, saying, “Who will
go for us?” and will reply, “Here am I, Lord, send me.”

MARY I. BRYSON.

LONDON MISSION, TIENTSIN, CHINA.

9

THE STORY OF JAMES
GILMOUR.

CHAPTER 1.

A FORGOTTEN LAND.
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The First Mongol Mission—Banished from Siberia—Gilmour appointed
to revive the Mission.

HROUGH the midst of a bleak, desolate Siberian plain flows the
broad stream of the Selenga.

Upon its banks, not far from Lake Baikal,—the Holy Lake of the
Mongols,—and about one hundred miles southeast of Irkutsk, stands the
town of Selenginsk. Its situation is somewhat picturesque, taking into
consideration the broad, featureless plains and the bleak gloom of the
desolate distances, which are the usual characteristics of Central Asian
scenery. The town does not strike a stranger as being by any means well
built, but this is owing to the peculiar

10

style of architecture or the district. All the habitations are built of logs,
the seams between being caulked with moss. It is said that buildings of
this kind are not so likely to suffer damage in the earthquakes to which
the country is liable.

It was at this town of Selenginsk that in the year 1817 the London
Missionary Society decided to establish a mission among the Mongolian
tribe of the Buriats. They sent out as their first emissaries the Rev.
Edward Stallybrass and the Rev. W. Swan. The missionaries carried on
their labours in this isolated field, toiling on in loneliness, battling with
many discouragements, yet cheered occasionally by signs of progress,
for about twenty-three years.

Their methods of work were various, and determined by circumstances.
They travelled far and wide over the plain, for the Buriats’ homes were
scattered long distances apart. Though they had received no medical
training, the cases of suffering from easily cured diseases were so numerous
that the help they gave was invaluable, and their fame as doctors was
soon established. They founded schools, with the hope of influencing
the young people, and leading them to a knowledge of the Saviour. It
was rarely that a sufficient number of people could be gathered together
to allow of anything in the way of public preaching, but opportunity
was

11
TEA CARAVAN ON THE GREAT POST ROAD IN SIBERIA.

12
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taken to engage single persons in conversation, the theme being the
love of God for sinful man.

Their greatest work, however, was the translation of the Bible into
the language of the people. The Old Testament was published in Siberia
with Mongol type, permission having been obtained for its issue from
St Petersburg. Six years afterwards the New Testament was brought out
in London.

Many circumstances tended to raise the missionaries’ hopes that this
field in which they had so long toiled, sowing the seed, was drawing
near its harvest-time.

Just as their hearts were filled with joyful anticipation, a notice was
sent to them calling Messrs Stallybrass and Swan to attend at the Government
office and listen to the reading of an Imperial ukase just arrived from St
Petersburg, which intimately concerned them. It was their sentence of
banishment from Siberia! This blow, though it came thus suddenly,
could not have been totally unexpected.

The position of the missionaries among them had been, through many
long years, a standing puzzle to the Russian inhabitants of the district.
Messrs Stallybrass and Swan had been sent out, not to make proselytes
from among the members of the Greek Church, but to preach the gospel
to the heathen of the Mongolian plain.

14

Naturally, therefore, they sought out the despised and degraded Buriats,
and cultivated their society. Unable to comprehend the motives which
could induce educated Englishmen to leave, home and friends and settle
down in a region as remote from the world as the Siberia of fifty years
ago, it was not strange, perhaps, that all sorts of evil designs were attributed
to them, and constantly reported as facts to the authorities. The result
had been this order to leave for ever the lonely but beloved field of their
labours.

And so the work which had been so long faithfully carried on in the
wide districts around Selenginsk and another town, Onagen Dome by
name, was brought to an abrupt close. Almost twenty-five years had
passed by since the day when, with sad hearts, the Mongol missionaries
had bidden farewell to the scene of their life’s labours, when the London
Missionary Society decided to recommence the mission, making Peking,
however, the basis of their operations. The missionary chosen to take

— b
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up this almost forgotten work of the dead was a young Scotchman, a
man of enthusiastic devotion, unbending will, and irrepressible spirits—
James Gilmour by name. The very man, one could not help but feel, to
appoint to a post of exceptional loneliness, where faith and courage
would be tested to the utmost.

15
CHAPTER II.

THE CALL TO SERVICE.

Early Home—Mother’s Influence—Y outhful Characteristics—Successful
Studies—Temperance Work—Friendship with Mrs Swan.

IKE many another whose name is enshrined in the annals of those

who have carried the Lord’s banner far into the realms of heathen
darkness, James Gilmour first saw the light in one of the rural homes of
Scotland.

He was born at Cathkin, a few miles from Glasgow, on the 12th June
1843, and was one of a family of six sons. His father and grandfather had
for many years occupied the workshop of the village joiner.

The atmosphere of his home life was of that strictly Puritan type which
has produced such men as David Livingstone, John Paton, and, in later
days, Mackay of Uganda.

In after years, when grown to manhood, and engaged in the work to

which he devoted his life,

16
Gilmour would often recall the impression made upon him as a lad,

by his mother’s words, “What an unco thing it will be if I see you shut
out of heaven!”

During his school days the lad applied himself to his books with great
diligence, and was successful in winning many prizes. Seeing this, his
parents decided that he should continue his studies at the Glasgow
University.

A picture is drawn for us of young Gilmour poring over his books in
his little room, while the merry shout of his companions at their games
came up to his attic window overlooking the fair vale of Clyde.
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But he was by no means the typical bookworm, interested in nothing
outside his studies.

The high spirits and enterprise which distinguished him in after life
found expression in many a boyish exploit. He was fond of lonely
wanderings, and one day made his way in a small skiff up the Clyde to
Hamilton, where his parents at that time resided. The river was very
shallow for a considerable portion of the way, but, nothing daunted,
young Gilmour hauled his small craft over the rocky places, and accomplished
his purpose. He was proud to find out afterwards that the feat was quite
an unusual one.

Throughout his school days, and during his college course, he proved
a formidable rival to the more diligent among the students, carrying off
many a

17
prize and scholarship which had been the object of keen competition.
Gilmour’s course of study was not commenced with the object of

preparing for work in the foreign mission field. The opportunity of a

university course had been offered to him, as to many another Scottish

youth, because he had shown singular aptitude for study, and he had
joyfully accepted its privileges, sure that, whatever his future might be,

a liberal education would prove an advantageous investment.

It was while pursuing his course of study in Glasgow that Gilmour
came to a definite decision to accept Christ as his Master.

It was only natural that, to a character so wholehearted and thorough,
the thought that he had been saved to save should come with overwhelming
force. He decided before long that his future calling should be that of a
minister of the gospel. Musing over this matter, he took into consideration
the relative claims of the home and foreign fields.

Was it wonderful that, as he himself wrote, “even on the low ground
of common sense I seemed called to be a missionary? Is the kingdom a
harvest-field? Then I thought it reasonable that I should seek to work
where the work was most abundant and the workers fewest ... In place
of seeking to assign a reason for going abroad, I would prefer to say

18
that I have failed to discover any reason why I should stay at home.”
The announcement that James Gilmour, the brilliant scholar and ready
linguist, had decided to devote his life to the work of winning the heathen
for Christ, was received by his fellow-students with great amazement.

— b
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Does it not show how far we have wandered from the teaching and
practice of the early days of Christianity, when it is our custom often
to look upon those who attempt to carry out literally our Lord’s last
command as enthusiasts, and to be loud in our expressions of surprise
when any whom the world calls wise or great offer for such a service?

Gilmour’s was a character which proved something of a problem to
his fellow-students. They were amazed to find him distinguished alike
by “playfulness and piety, fervour and frolicsomeness.” He was possessed
of strong individuality even in these early days, and never hesitated to
take a firm stand on the side of what he believed to be the right—even
if it made him unpopular.

He was an ardent total abstainer, and on one occasion it is related that,
some intoxicating liquor having been placed in his room, he took it to
the window and poured it out into the street, saying, “Better on God’s
earth than in His image.”

This was the spirit that remained with him to

19

his latest years. It made him a popular temperance worker, when
circumstances permitted, among British and American seamen in Chinese
ports, and filled his heart with the determination to make total abstinence
a condition of membership in the Church of Mongolia.

Gilmour had obtained the degree of M..A. at Glasgow University, and
having offered himself to the London Missionary Society in September
1867, he entered Cheshunt College for a theological course. His studies
were crowned with success, and he obtained the highest honours open
to him.

At this time the Society maintained an institution at Highgate for the
special training of those on the point of leaving England for the foreign
field, and to this institution Gilmour was transferred in the autumn of
1869. But he was eager to commence the real work of his life, and his
impetuous spirit rebelled against the restraint of this- prolonged period
of study. It was during this year that Gilmour made the acquaintance of
Mrs Swan of Edinburgh. This gifted and devoted lady was the sole
survivor of the brave little band of missionaries who, years before, had
been compelled to bid a long farewell to the bare Mongolian plains,
where they had for so long a time striven to sow the good seed of the
kingdom.

The world would call it an accident or a strange

— b
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20

coincidence that brought these two together in the fair northern
capital—the past and future friends of the forgotten Mongols. But the
Lord has a plan for each of our lives, and, if we are but willing to follow
the leadings of His providence, some future day will reveal that glorious
purpose, and so enable us to have the joy of knowing that through
darkness we have been led on to the accomplishment of His perfect will.

Many a year afterwards, in the pages of Among the Mongols, Gilmour
wrote thus of this lady, through whom the Lord’s call to mission work
in Mongolia had come to him:—

“One of the missionaries, after spending a term of years in Siberia,
revisited his native land. When he returned to his field of labour, he did
not go alone, but was accompanied by a youthful bride, who had been
reared in all the elegancies and refinements of one of the most refined
of British cities. Turning her back upon so many things and friends that
were dear to her, she set her face towards Siberia, and, arriving there in
due course, so mixed with the people, and so applied herself to the
acquisition of the language, that not only could she speak it well among
the natives, but could read and write in it, so as to be able to conduct
a correspondence in it, upwards of a quarter of a century after the
missionaries had left the country at the command of the Emperor
Nicholas.”

21

‘What a joy it must have been to the missionary’s widow, after the
lapse of so many years, to find such an able and earnest spirit as that of
young Gilmour listening eagerly to her memories of years spent in those
far-oft solitudes!

By the fireside of this noble Christian lady, whose love for the Mongols
never waned, the young man heard news of the converts of past days,
who, with none but the Chief Shepherd to care for their souls and
minister to their spiritual wants, had maintained through a quarter of a
century their faith in Christ, sending at intervals letters of warm affection
to their sole surviving teacher.

Was it wonderful that as Mrs Swan talked with him, Gilmour saw, as
in a vision, the desolate Siberian plains, rode in the tarantass across the
silent snow-clad hills, or on camel-back through the great sandy desert
of Gobi? He almost heard the living lamas standing by their ancient
shrines, and the free men of the grass lands at their tent doors, sending

— b
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to him over sea and desert the old Macedonian cry. Ages have passed
away since Paul at Troas heard that cry, and was obedient to the God-
sent vision. And when a similar call came to James Gilmour in these
later days, the young man looked up with a glad face to the Master he
served, and replied, “Here am I, Lord, send me.”

22
CHAPTER III.

THE MASSACRE OF TIENTSIN.

Outward Bound—Work for Christ on Board Ship—Arrival in Peking—
Scenes of Bloodshed—The Hurricane that dispersed the Mob—Gilmour
starts for Mongolia.

T was in the early spring of 1870 that James Gilmour set sail for the

distant shores of China, en route to his chosen field of labour in Mongolia.
It had been decided that Peking should be the headquarters of his work.
The winter months were to be spent among the Mongols who visited
the Chinese capital on government duty, or for business purposes, and
the rest of the year in the tents of the Mongolian plain.

The steamer in which Gilmour sailed was the Diomed, of Holt’s line.
Liverpool was the port of departure, and the passengers were few. The
young missionary sought for every opportunity to speak a word for his
Master. He conducted services not

23

only for the saloon passengers, but away in the forecastle for the sailors,
in whose company he spent much of his time. For many an hour he
listened to the yarns of the seamen, and so gained their willing ear when
he spoke to them of eternal things.

Gilmour arrived in Peking on the 18th May 1870, and a month afterwards
the whole foreign population of China was startled by the news of the
terrible massacre in the neighbouring city of Tientsin.

This was an attack upon the foreign residents of the port of the capital,
made evidently with the knowledge and approval of those in authority.
For some the rumours had been afloat through all the surrounding districts
that on June 215t an attack would be made upon all Europeans residing
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within the city walls, and that two days after they would be driven from
the foreign settlement.

The spring of the year had been remarkably unhealthy, and large
numbers of children in the Foundling Hospital of the Catholic Sisters
of Charity had died. The old rumours that children’s lives were being
taken by foreigners, so that their eyes and hearts might be used in the
preparation of the potent Western medicines, revived once more. Two
Chinamen were executed on a charge of kidnapping children; the names
they were said to bear were such as no Chinese would have accepted,

24

and several attempts were made to connect them with the foreign
teachers. At their execution It high mandarin addressed the assembled
crowd, telling them he “would see that justice was done, for he was not
afraid of the foreigners.”

This Chinese official’s words and spirit pleased the citizens so much
that they immediately subscribed and presented him with an official
umbrella and tablet, the highest honour that a magistrate in China can
receive from the people. On the morning of the 21st of June the terrible
scenes of the frightful massacre were ushered in by the sounding of the
fire-gongs. At this signal the fire brigades seized their arms, which were
in readiness, instead of their buckets, and from all quarters rushed to the
French consulate, where it had been arranged the first attack should be
made.

The French consul and all the inmates of the consulate, including some
guests recently arrived from France, were barbarously murdered. The
mob then made its way to the Foundling Hospital of the’ French nuns.
Ten sisters, one or them an English girl, were killed with great barbarity,
their bodies hacked to pieces and cast into the flames which were rapidly
destroying the mission buildings, where they had carried on their
benevolent life-work.

Three Russians (one a bride of a few days) and a French gentleman
and his wife were also murdered

25

while fleeing from the city, and their bodies were stripped and thrown
into the river. Twenty-two Europeans in all yielded up their lives to
the fury of the mob. Eight Protestant chapels were destroyed, and diligent
search made for the missionaries, with the avowed intention of taking
their lives. Protestant as well as Roman Catholic converts suffered severely

— b
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for their connection with foreigners; as many as seventy were reported
killed, and large numbers lost all their earthly possessions, and were
wounded, beaten, and imprisoned.

News of the successful massacre at Tientsin spread rapidly through the
land, and it was widely reported throughout the empire, that this was
only the beginning of a great movement favoured by government to rid
China of the Western barbarians.

It was a season of trial and suspense, and even those best acquainted
with Chinese character found it difficult to predict the events of the
near future. It was reported that the day was fixed for the extermination
of foreigners from the capital, and great anxiety prevailed there. At this
crisis, Gilmour spent much of his time in prayer that God would overrule
events for the progress of His kingdom in the land. He had been looking
forward with high anticipation to his prospects of work among the
wandering Mongol tribes. Sometimes it seemed to him now as if it might
please the Lord to call His

26

servants home instead of protecting their bodies from the fury of their
enemies. It had often been so in the history of the Christian Church in
ages past, who could say that it would not be so now? Gilmour confessed,
it is true, at times, a strong repugnance to a violent death. But he stayed
his heart upon the Lord his God, and overcame the natural dread of the
furious mob which at times preyed upon his spirit.

His thoughts went back to the young Hebrew youths threatened with
Babylon’s fiery furnace, and with them he said, “Our God whom we
serve is able to deliver us, but if not”—still he would recognise God’s
will as best.

The day which had been looked forward to with dread by many dawned
at last. Suddenly the heavens were clouded, and a violent hurricane
began to blow. The rain fell in torrents for twenty hours, and dispersed
and quieted the mobs which thirsted for the blood of the foreigners.

Was it wonderful that the Chinese Christians saw in this circumstance
the hand of the Lord their God stretched out to deliver them and their
teachers?

It now seemed probable that before long China would be involved in
war with France, when that nation claimed compensation for the murder
of so many of her subjects. Under these circumstances foreigners would,
without doubt, soon be ordered to

— b
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leave Peking for the south. Those who knew the Mongols best were
convinced that Gilmour would not find one of that race willing to
accompany him on so long a journey to act as teacher.

Musing and praying over this matter, it became clear to the young
missionary that the Lord was guiding him to embrace the first opportunity
of proceeding to his chosen field of labour, lest, by delaying for a time,
he should be forbidden, if war broke out, to take the journey at all.

Almost immediately after Gilmour had come to this decision, an
opportunity occurred for his travelling to Mongolia in the company of
some Russian merchants.

His knowledge of Chinese at this time was of course extremely limited,
and he was quite ignorant of Russian, but with one or two Mongol
sentences he bravely faced the desert solitudes.

28
CHAPTER IV.

THROUGH THE DESERT OF GOBI.

The Sandy Sea—The Gate of China—TFirst Sight of Mongols—Night
Marches—Buried beneath the Camel Cart—XKiachta at last—Lonely
Days.

HE name Mongolia is used to indicate a vast and little known
territory in Central Asia, inhabited principally by wandering tribes.
They are referred to by ancient Chinese historians as “living in a state
of rebellion,” but this is only a way of expressing the fact that the Mongols
are of a free and independent disposition.

Mongolia lies between Siberia on the north and China on the south,
and 1is about 2800 miles in breadth and 9oo in length. The “land of the
wandering tribes” has been known by many changing names in the pages
of Chinese history. The great sandy desert of Gobi is spoken of by
Chinese historians as the “Sandy Sea,” specially

28
created by Providence to divide the Middle Flowery Kingdom from
the rest of the world.
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Mongolia is approached through rugged mountain passes, and at one
time its southern boundary was the Great Wall of China. For many years
past, however, for a considerable distance north of the wall, the population
of the settled towns has been largely composed of Chinese.

This district, known as agricultural Mongolia, was the scene of Gilmour’s
later labours, but throughout the longer and earlier period of his life his
work lay among the nomad Mongols, who during the summer led a
wandering life, pitching their tents in constantly changing districts, in
the search after grass for their cattle. Each winter they lived in huts or
tents in the same settled locations.

Gilmour’s instructions from the London Missionary Society were “that
he should study the Mongolian language and literature, make acquaintance
with the Mongol people, gather information respecting the localities
most suited to closer intercourse with them, and the forms of labour
best adapted to accomplish the great purpose of evangelising them.”

It was to attain these objects that the first journey to Western Mongolia
was undertaken.

After four days’ journey from Peking in the clumsy, springless carts
of Northern China, the travellers reached Kalgan, the well-known mart
near the Great

30

Wall of China, to which the Mongols resort for the purchase of all
the foreign goods they require. Through this place pass all the carts laden
with brick tea, intended for use in the Mongol tents and among Siberian
solitudes. The choicest sorts, intended for use in the “samovars” of the
Russian aristocracy, are transported quickly by the same route on the
backs of camels.

Kalgan is known to the Mongols by the name of Halga, or “the Gate,”
because it is through its north gate that travellers pass when entering
China from Mongolia. A colony of Russians engaged in the tea trade
reside in the north-west suburb of the town. For nearly thirty years the
American Board of Foreign Missions have had a station in Kalgan. In
the homes of the American missionaries Gilmour spent many happy
hours, when passing Kalgan en route for Mongolia, and the last letter he
wrote was penned “with grateful memories of old-time Kalgan kindness,”
to the wife of one of the missionaries there.

During his first journey to the “Grass Land,” the term applied to the
district inhabited by the nomad Mongols, the young missionary’s heart
was deeply touched by the sight of the people among whom he had
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come to labour. He found them steeped in Buddhism of the lama type,
known as the “Yellow Religion,” and quite one half of the inhabitants
were lamas, or priests.
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He longed with an intense yearning to be able to speak their language
fluently, and to tell them of Jesus, the Saviour of the world.

As the people crowded curiously round the front of his camel cart,
Gilmour’s thoughts were constantly occupied with plans for his work
among them. How should he go among them? he asked himself; in such
rough comfort as his camel cart afforded, with the few necessaries of
civilisation he carried surrounding him? In this way, or in poverty,
reducing himself to their level, so that there should be nothing about
him to distract their thoughts from the wonderful message he had come
to bring them? The latter course commended itself most to his judgment,
and it was by that ideal he shaped his future career.

Writing of him after his death, a colleague says: “Gilmour spared
himself in nothing, but gave himself wholly to God. He kept nothing
back. All was laid upon the altar. I doubt if even Paul endured more for
Christ than did James Gilmour. I doubt, too, if Christ ever received
from human hands or hearts more loving service.”

As yet, however, Gilmour could do nothing but pray for the Mongols,
and now and then offer to individuals a copy of the Mongol Christian
Catechism.

Many were the adventures passed through during that first journey.
There were the monotonous day and night marches across the vast,
desolate desert
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of Gobi, destitute of tents or any signs of human habitations, but
broken at intervals by rugged black rocks. The night march often lasted
till after midnight, but by dawn of day the caravan was again astir. Gilmour
acted as his own cook, and made oatmeal porridge and tea if the fire
was good and the wind not too high.

MONGOL TENTS.
Breakfast over, the caravan was again on its way. It was a curious sight

to see the long procession of camels making its way across the desert.
Gilmour’s Russian companions had two camel carts and several camels
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carrying provisions and goods; he himself had a camel cart and one loaded
camel; and the Mongols who accompanied the party had with them
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a long string of camels carrying grain, for which they hoped to get a
good price in the market of Kiachta.

The marches over the steep mountain passes were very fatiguing, and
it was impossible for the camels alone to drag the carts over them, so
oxen had to be obtained to aid’ them in their work. On one occasion
Gilmour’s cart was overturned in the middle of the night, and for a time
he lay buried beneath the heavy baggage, until his fellow-travellers came
to the rescue.

On the 28th of September 1870, fifty-four days after starting from
Peking, Gilmour and his party came in sight of the city of Kiachta, on
the Russian frontier. Here he prepared to settle down and acquire the
Mongol language. A trader named Grant showed him much kindness,
and gave him accommodation in his house.

Difficulties of various kinds dogged his steps; it seemed as if the young
missionary was to win his spurs, like the knights of old, only after passing
through a severe ordeal. He experienced much difficulty with relation
to his passport, the Russian and Mongolian authorities alike questioning
his right to remain in the country, and he had to send to Peking for
another.

He had great trouble in obtaining a suitable teacher, and his slight
knowledge of the language prevented
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much communication with the Mongols. Hardest of all, the trial which
in after years he found so hard to endure already threw its dark shadow
over him. He had no colleague, no spiritual companionship, and no one
at hand who felt any sympathy with him in his work.

In this respect he truly understood what it was to enter into the
fellowship of Christ’s sufferings. Sometimes the strain seemed more than
he could endure, and a dark cloud fell over his hopeful, eager spirit, till
he felt like Elijah in the desert of Horeb, longing to lie down and die.

He remembered this time of intense suffering in later days, and always
urged upon the Society, and upon his own colleagues, the necessity for
missionaries being sent out as the Lord sent the first of their Dumber,
two by two.
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CHAPTER V.

THE SHEEP WITHOUT A SHEPHERD.

Difficulties with Mongol Teacher—Life in a Lama’s Tent—Mongol
Cookery—Dangers of Tent Life—Lake Baikal—Traces of the Old
Mission—Converts of Past Days.

HE teacher Gilmour obtained in Kiachta, like too many Eastern

pedagogues, was both incompetent and lazy. After a time the
missionary found also to his annoyance that the sentence he had obtained
from a Mongol teacher in Kalgan, “I do not speak Mongol, I am learning
it,” turned out instead to be a phrase informing all to whom it was
addressed that the speaker was proficient in that tongue.

For over a month Gilmour plodded on with intense application, under
the guidance of his newly acquired teacher, till at last a crisis was brought
about by the remark of his friend Grant, that if he had studied the
Mongolian language as long and earnestly as the missionary had done,
he should certainly by this
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time have spoken much better. With his usual impetuosity Gilmour
came to a rapid decision.

He would alter his mode of life, and try a new plan for acquiring the
language. Early next morning he might have been seen leaving Kiachta
behind him and crossing the frontier into Mongolia. We next find him
established in the tent of a Mongol lama (or priest), who had engaged
to act as his teacher.

Here Gilmour learned to endure hardness, for the tent was a poor one,
and the fare only that of ordinary Mongols. The chief food of the people
is a strange mixture known as meal tea. It is prepared in winter by melting
a lump of ice, into which a handful of powdered brick tea is thrown.
When this has been sufficiently cooked, meal is added, and a small portion
of fat, the latter ingredients being used apparently to supply the lack of
milk. This meagre diet composed the sole food of the people till sunset,
when a portion of frozen meat was hacked off with a hatchet, and after
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long boiling was fished out with the fire tongs, and partaken of with the
help of a knife, in Mongol style.

The young missionary lived exactly as the Mongols around him, the
only exception being the securing of a cupful, of the meal mixture while
it somewhat resembled porridge. This was known by the name of Scotland,
and set aside to gratify the peculiar taste
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of “Our Gilmour,” as the young missionary was called.

The situation exactly suited the earnest student, for, with notebook
in hand, he would sit from morning to night eagerly listening to the
conversation of his host’s many callers.

Some of the expressions Gilmour in this way picked up were doubtless
not very choice, yet he could not help but learn the words and phrases
in most common use; and soon began to feel he was making considerable,
progress both in speaking and understanding the language, with only a
tithe of the labour he had previously spent over books.

His lama host, however, seems to have been a conscientious old soul.
He had engaged to teach the foreigner Mongol, and the idea that the
language could be obtained in any such desultory manner, could not be
entertained by him for a moment. He used to have fits of determination
to give his unhappy pupil formal lessons, and attempted to convey them
in the highest style of Mongol. It was impossible for Gilmour to understand
his high-flown phrases, and at last, whenever he saw the old man getting
ready to teach him, he would sally forth for a two hours” walk, and thus
try to escape the annoyance and irritation, both to master and pupil, in
which the lessons had been accustomed to end.

The nights spent among the snoring Mongols on
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the floor of the tent, lit up by the glow of the charcoal brazier, which
was rendered innocuous to health by the too liberal ventilation of these
desert abodes, were occasionally enlivened by disagreeable incidents.

A MONGOLION LAMA.
One night the missionary was disturbed by n. family quarrel; an irate

father bursting into the tent with a long Mongol knife, and threatening
to take his son’s life, to the imminent danger of the
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guest, who in the semi-darkness might easily have been mistaken for
the culprit.

On another occasion the soot-covered felt roof took fire, and in a
short time the tent was one scene of wild confusion; and it was some
time before the fire could be extinguished, and order restored.

Being now somewhat equipped for the task before him, with a good
working knowledge of the language, obtained during his sojourn in
various Mongol tents, Gilmour diligently explored the country. He
visited Lake Baikal, traversing a part of its shores in a furious snowstorm;
spent a short time in Irkutsk, the capital of Siberia, and at last arrived at
Selenginsk, the old deserted quarters of the mission.

It must have been with mingled feelings that the young missionary
sought for traces of the labourers of years gone by. At Onagen Dome,
three days’ journey from Selenginsk, the abode in which these solitary
toilers in Christ’s vineyard had formerly resided was still to be seen.

According to the custom of the country, the log-house had been taken
to pieces and removed for the convenience of the purchasers to this spot,
but it was in all respects the same building as that inhabited twenty-five
years before by Messrs Stallybrass and Swan.
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Another pathetic trace of the old mission was found in the tombs of
the dead.

There were foul graves on the banks of the Selenga, surrounded by a
substantial stone wall, where rested the remains of Mrs Yuille and her
son and two of the children of Mr Stallybrass. Near to Onagen Dome
two other tombs were to be seen, with Russian and Latin inscriptions.
They covered the remains of two more heroic women who had laid
down their lives while fulfilling the Master’s last command of love in
the desolate land to which Russia banishes her criminals.

But better and more encouraging than any other traces of the mission
were some still surviving converts, who had maintained through a quarter
of a century their allegiance to Christ. It was a favourable concurrence
of events, say rather the loving hand of his heavenly Father, which
enabled Gilmour to discover the whereabouts of these people, the meeting
with whom so greatly cheered his heart. It was because his Mongol
teacher had decided to leave for Ourga, that the missionary had determined
to enter Russia, and seek a Buriat teacher. The man he found, Batma
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Acerinchinoff by name, was found to have been educated at the old
mission school at Selenginsk, of which his father had previously been
teacher.

Gilmour had been directed to several old converts by his friend, Dr
Edkins of the London Missionary

41
DEPARTURE OF THE CHINESE MAIL FROM KIACHTA.

42
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Society, Peking, but he found most of them had died many years
before. The aged evangelist Shagdur, however, still survived. A woman
was also met with who had acted as nurse to several of the Stallybrass
children, and a man who for seven years had taught the boys’ school at
Ona under Mr Swan. One old convert, who had assisted at the printing-
press, carried a book in the bosom of his robe. Upon being questioned
about it, the discovery was made that it was a copy of the Book of Psalms
which he himself had printed.

Some idea of these converts, who had remained steadfast without any
human aid for so long a time, may be gained from the letters they sent
by the hand of Mr Gilmour to their still surviving friends of former days.

The aged Shagdur, writing to Mrs Swan, expresses himself as follows:—

“In the love of our Lord Jesus Christ, beloved and never to be forgotten
Mrs Swan, peace be to you! By the mercy of God, I and the inmates of
my house have ’till now been preserved in health. Dear Mr Gilmour
having come here, my heart is filled with joy, and I am scarcely able to
write. Pardon me. This gentleman, beside being at my house, has been
at Badma’s; this makes my heart wonder in joyful amazement; it seems
as if dear Mr Swan had himself
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come! I have not written to you for a long time. Your last letter with
thirty silver roubles I received, but at the time I was ill, and a married
daughter died—all happiness seemed to be taken from me. My thought
was that my own end was near. While dwelling on this, I thought how
good it would be to meet with some of God’s people even before death.
Now this gentleman has come, and given us great joy in the body. But
oh, when with our true souls we meet God’s people, how great will our
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joy be! Very often have I desired to write to you, but was not able to
find a way of sending letters. The old man Sanjol is now eighty; how
quickly does the time of man’s stay on earth pass away! ... May you all
who wish Shagdur well, and desire his peace, have peace and rest
yourselves, and never forget in your prayers a poor sinner. However
remote from each other the disciples of Jesus may be, not one shall be
forsaken! May the inconceivable grace and blessing of the Most High
rest on each one. Amen. Mr Gilmour showed us Mr Swan’s likeness; it
was as if two living friends had come to us, it made our hearts peaceful.
All the friends who knew you have rejoiced to’ hear of you. My time
for writing has come to an end. From the heart wishing you well,
“SHAGDUR.”
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CHAPTER VI

PLANS FOR WORK.
A Ride across the Desert—R esting at Kalgan—Agricultural Mongols—
Nomadic Mongols—Need of Books and Pictures—The Greatest
Need of all—Medical Work—TLife in the Yellow Temple.

FTER his visit to Selenginsk, which occurred in the month of March
1871, for some time longer Gilmour was a dweller in Mongol tents.

As an instance of the perseverance with which he overcame all difficulties,
we may note how he set himself to ride on horseback.

The Mongols, who from childhood were quite at home on horse or
camel back, were puzzled to meet with a grown-up man who was a
stranger to the saddle. When a Mongol friend offered to give Gilmour
a few lessons in the art, the whole community would assemble to witness
the singular spectacle, and remarks by no means complimentary were
made upon the stranger’s horsemanship. The young missionary determined
to remedy this state of

46

things, and when next necessity called upon him to undertake the
journey to Kalgan, he deliberately engaged with a Mongol to take him
on horseback the two hundred miles across the desert, sure that by the
time he reached his destination, he would have become accustomed to
the saddle. Gilmour was sped upon his journey by the doubtful criticisms
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of a crowd of Mongols, who predicted that a man who was so little at
home on horseback would never be able to reach Kalgan.

And so “this man who could not ride, rode for a month over six
hundred miles of dangerous desert, and at the end found, of course, that
this difficulty had vanished for ever.”

Gilmour arrived in Kalgan just before the commencement of the rainy
season, and settled down for a few months’ quiet study of the written
language. The comfortable little room he had in this frontier town, after
all his homeless desert wanderings, made him feel sometimes that it
would be snug. to stay where he was, “but comfort,” he adds, “is not
the missionary’s rule.” After about three months’ study in Kalgan, Gilmour
found that he had made good progress in the written language of Mongolia.
He could read the Bible slowly, could write many of the characters, and
was able to compose and write Mongol sentences.

At this point he determined to make another
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journey to the Grass Land of Mongolia, for he feared lest, while studying
the written language, the colloquial would grow rusty.

He had proved by experience that there was no method so good for
obtaining a knowledge of the spoken language as residence with the
people. So once more he experienced the discomforts of Mongol tent
life, living as his hosts lived, and sleeping as they did, with calves and
lambs and kids sharing his night’s shelter.

Some of the tents were infested with insects of the tick species, called
by the Mongols “sheeljie,” which attached themselves to the stranger’s
clothes, and were got rid of with much difficulty. So numerous were
these disgusting insects that it was the custom among the Mongols to
place a pot of water in their tents into which they could be thrown and
temporarily got rid of, when found upon the person. Being Buddhists,
the Mongols considered it criminal to throw insects into the fire-animation
was only suspended in the water, and when thrown out of the tent door
they became as lively as ever.

Gilmour reached Peking, November 9, 1871, after an absence of fifteen
months in Kalgan and the Grass Land of Mongolia, and it is not wonderful
that he found himself possessed of a knowledge of the nomad Mongols
and their language far beyond that of any other European.
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‘When leaving England, he had been instructed by the Society to gather
information respecting the localities best suited for closer intercourse
with the Mongol people.

He had, as we have seen, gained large experience of the Mongols of
the plain, but knew nothing as yet of another class, known as the
agricultural Mongols. Many persons in Peking believed that, on account
of the wandering habits of the former class, Christian work among the
latter was more likely to prove fruitful in results. To settle this point,
Gilmour determined to visit the Mongol settlements northeast of Peking.
On his return the missionary thus discussed the advantages and disadvantages
of a settlement among the agricultural as opposed to the nomadic Mongols,
when writing home to the directors of his Society:—

“I have made a long journey of nearly forty days eastward, for the
express purpose of seeing and judging for myself upon the matter, and
as the result of my observation, my ideas are:—To the missionary the
agricultural Mongols offer the following attractions—(a) They are more
settled in their manner of life. They live, not in tents, but in built houses,
like the Chinese. (b) Near some of the Mongol settlements there are
Chinese inns at which an itinerating missionary could put up.

The disadvantages under which a missionary
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among the agricultural Mongols would labour are—(a) Wherever
agricultural Mongols are found, they are a small minority of the population.
There are some exceptions, but, as a rule, the so-called Mongol villages
are in reality Chinese villages with a small proportion of Mongols. (b)
There is reason to believe also that these settlers, few as they are at
present, are fast becoming fewer, and that the complete absorption of
them by the Chinese is only a matter of time. The true position of these
Mongol villages is that of icebergs down in southern latitudes—rapidly
melting away, or of a coast being encroached upon by the sea. At one
time these plains which I traversed were far and wide inhabited by
Mongols, and by Mongols only: now a flood of Chinese has come in,
and the detached Mongol settlements which yet remain are only the
hill-tops which are soon to be swallowed up and disappear under the
advancing tide ... Again, the inns are a barrier. In the Grass Land there
are no inns, and every tent, except in special cases (as sickness), is open
to every traveller. In the agricultural villages the case is different. At a
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greater or less distance there is a Chinese inn. If you want to stop, you
can put up there, or rather, you must put up there. Mongols may visit
you, but you cannot visit them. So the inns are to a certain extent a
barrier to the missionary, for it often happens that though your inn be
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only half a mile away, it may take longer to reach a Mongol’s abode
than if you were separated from it by a week’s journey of grass land.”

He considered also that since these Mongols all spoke Chinese, they
should be evangelised by Chinese missionaries. With regard to the
nomadic Mongols, Gilmour maintained that among them the missionary
had the following advantages:—(a) In their desert wilds the Mongols are
frank and hospitable; you can enter tents pretty much as you like, and
with a very slight introduction you can be on friendly terms. The country
is open, and, possessing a tent and camels of his own, a missionary can
go almost where he pleases.

That there were disadvantages he readily admitted. First, the Mongols
are afraid to have to do with any solitary foreigner far away from the
frontier, lest he should die upon their hands, and so land them in trouble
with the Chinese authorities. Chiefs also could cause trouble if so disposed.
Lastly, there were the personal inconveniences, such as “Trouble with
drunken Mongols, who are apt to draw their great knives; sickness beyond
the reach of help; exposure in wet weather when no fire can be obtained.

“The first of these difficulties can be got over by having two missionaries
in the place of one; the second by presents, conciliatory conduct, and
by not

ST
staying too long in one place; the third by faith in God, who numbers
the hairs of the heads of His servants.”

In the same report to the London Missionary Society, Gilmour entered
in detail into the question of the means available for winning the Mongols
for Christ.

After noting the fact that the Bible had been translated into the written
language of the Buriats, which was well understood by the reading
Mongols of the north, he added, that there was a catechism specially
adapted to the needs of the southern Mongols, and beside these, six or
seven good gospel tracts in the language best understood in the north.

“Bible pictures with plenty of bright-coloured paint about them, might
be made a very effectual means of imparting Bible truth. Take such a
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picture and explain it to a man who cannot read, and he not only
remembers it, but goes off and with great vividness expatiates upon it
to his friends. Even reading men don’t disdain pictures—on the contrary,
foreign pictures of all kinds, but especially coloured illustrations, are
moat eagerly sought after.”

But the great want, then as now, was men. “Without men to explain
them, pictures are useless; without men to infuse life into ideas, mere
knowledge is useless. If the Mongols are to become Christians, it cannot
be by the influence of the dead letter of
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knowledge, but by coming into contact with the personal influence
of living men. What is most of all wanted is men, and till men are
forthcoming, progress is hardly to be expected.”

Contrary to his usual custom, Gilmour spent the summer of 1872 in
the city of Peking, with a view to obtaining a longer spell of uninterrupted
study of the book language than it was possible to secure in the Grass
Land. Believing also that some knowledge of foreign medicine would
prove of invaluable use to him in his work among the Mongols, he spent
much of his time in the dispensary and hospital of the London Mission
in Peking. It was at that time under the care of Dr Dudgeon, who was
of much assistance to the young missionary.

During the winter of 1872, Gilmour hired a room in the Yellow
Temple, about a mile and a half from Peking. He did