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November 14, 1900.
Comfort for Bereaved Ones.

A PASTORAL LETTER FROM RREV, J. WEBB,

My Dear Bereaved Ones :—I come to you with a mes-
sage from your best friend. While waiting my Lord's
pleasure I heard a voice saying: ‘ Comfort ye, comfort
ye my people.” I knew that it was the voice of God
for I had heard it before,

I started out on my errand of mercy. I looked around
me in this busy, throbbing, hurrying world, and I

_thought that I heard a low, moanful cry which seemed
o come, not from ‘the world which is seen by busy men,
or written about in books, or talked of in society,~not
from the head of the world which is adorned, or from
the face which wears a smile, but from the heart,—from
s world within a world, I followed the sound of that
cry and it led me into places most sacred, where the
footprints of men and women, as spectators, are rarely
seen,

I saw in one home a young mother. I heard her
merry laugh and her cheerful voice, These were for her
friends. Then, when her friends had left the house, she
returned slowly, and thoughtfully, to her chamber,
Wheti she bad gently closed the door she sat down by
the side of an empty cot, and there she wept and wept,
I heard her say in voice so pitiful, ** O why did death

come and take away my sweec angel child ?

I saked : Is there no one to tell that poor mother that
there is & great, kind physician who can heal the wound
which death has miade? Is there no one to tell her that
therd s & Friend, nearer than all other friends, on whose
loving bresst she can lean her weary head, in whose ear
she can tell her trouble, and from whom she can receive
the spmpathy that her poor heart needs? The voice
sid : ' Go ye.”

Poor weeping mother ; look up from that empty cot,
jook through those tears and you will see One who can
bind up your sorrow-stricken- heart, One who sympa-
thizes with you in your bereavement,—it is Jesus. Can
you not hear the echo of those words spoken many years
ago : “ Suffer the children to come unto me?' Will it
not comfort you to learn that the Good Shepherd *‘gathers
the lambs with his arm, and folds them to his bosom ? **
Cannot you hear the baby voice calling to you saying :
**Come this way mama. Everything isso beautifulin
this my new home? Do you not realize that you have a
treasure laid up in heaven? Just write over that empty
cot: ' Not lost, but only gone a little while before.”

I saw a dear child of fifteen, Though young in years
she seemed to lack that elasticity of step that belongs to
youth, She tried hard to appear cheerful and bright.
As her companions skipped off-for home and mother she
looked troubled and turned slowly toward home, Un-
seen, I followed. There was no mother’s voice to greet
her with, “ I'm so glad that you have come home,
dearie.”” 1 saw that little one fall, tired and comfortless,
into the vacant chair. I heard hersay: ““Ido so wish
that my mother were here. There is so much that I
wonld like to tell her, I feel so lomely without her.’
Then she bowed her head and wept. She wept the tears
that only those who have lost a mother weep.

My heart ached ' for her. I asked: ‘‘Is this poor
motherless child to be left all alone to weap and moan
her young life away? Is there no one to say a word of
comfort to soothe this troubled soui?” And the voice
said: ' Go ye.”

My dear young sister, let me speak a word in your ear
as you sit’ there weeping. Vour dear mother is gone
from your home. Your eyes fill with tears as you read
the motto: ‘ What is home without a mother?” I
have come to bring you a word of comfort—of good
news. ‘‘Whatisit?" It is a message from God, and it
is this : “ God loves you. He wants yon to cast all your
cares on him. He wants youto come to him and tell
him all your troubles.” He has sent me to say, ‘ When
thy father and thy mother forsake thee, then the Lord
will 'take thee up.”” It may be that your own dear

. mother asked Jesus to send this message of comfort to
yon,

There was no mother in the house of Mary and Martha,
and I think that that was why Jesus so often made his
home there. Jesus wept with the mourners when
Lazarus was taken away from them. Will it not com-
fort you to know that Jesus sympathizes with you? He
will come into your home, and into your life if you will
let him.- Then, ina few years, he will come and take
you to your mother’s home, where there will be no more
weary, logely hours,

I saw, standing by a newly made grave, a woman, She
had two little children playing by her side : they were
too young to understand why their mother wept. She
stood, deeply meditating for awhile, and- then she
stooped down and placed some flowers at the head ; and
I saw that the flowers glistened with her tears, I heard
her say as she turned to leave: * Husband is gone.
What shall I do? Life is so dreary without him!*
Then I saw that she looked down upon her little ones,
and she called them her ** poor little fatherless children.”
Her heart sobbed, and her eyes filled again with tears,
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but for their sake I saw that she tried to bear up under
the burder of sorrow.

I asked : ““Is there no one to speak a word of com-
fort to that poor heart ? Is there no one who will tell
her that she can lean upon the strong arm of a kind and
loving God? and that he will be a Father to her
children?’* And the voice said : ** Go ye.”

Poor Widow :—Listen to the message which I bring to
you. It isfrom One who loves you with a love that is
unchanging and stronger than death. He says: “I will
never leave thee, nor forsake thee.”” Godisa ‘' Father
of the fatherless, and a Judge of the widow.” * The
Lord relieveth the fatherless and widow.” God knows
all about you, and all about your sorrow, and his large,
loving heart is ' moved with compassion toward you. You
have been looking down to the grave, and your heart
has grown heavy, and your eyes have filled with tears,
Lift up your head, The Master stands by your side as
he did by Mary's when she knew it not. He will guide
you, and protect yon and provide for you. Lift. up
your eyes from the grave to the skies, and as you look
listen to the words of Jesus: “In my Father's house
there are many mansions.” Can you not see, through
the gate which he thus opens, the beautiful city? Do
you uot hear the rapturous songs? Look, poor sorrow-
stricken one, into that Paradise | Follow with your eyes
through the gardens and fields and groves and streets.
Do you see any mournful countenances there? Ah, no.
There is no death, no tears there. Keep all this in view
and follow Jesur. Vour heart will then grow lighter,
and a smile of hope will light up your countenance as
you journey toward your heavenly home, where loved
ones shall greet loved ones and never, never part again,

As1 follow in the way of the mournful sound I see
many others who need a word of comfort, I cannot
reach them all myself. Iamonly one of many of God's
messengers, God has comfort for all that mourn. This
comfort flows through the broken, bleeding heart of a
crucified and risen Saviour. *‘ Blessed are they that
mourn, for they shall be comforted.”

Trusting that you may accept the comfort sent by God,
ard praying the ** balm of Gilead may be

pplied by the -

(723) 3

‘“We are exceedingl teful for the Ra. 200 which
i\"m sent for famine nfltr"rhe poor p?h on our field

ve suffered much from famine, notwithstan the
efforts we have made to relieve them and many have
died, the majority of whom were children. The cholera
whs raging in the cities of Hyderbad and 8 derabad
for three months before it came to Palmoor, snd we

that we might escape it altogether. But it came

at to Palmoor. Our famine cat was & mile from
the town. Many @ were dylng in the town with it
for two weeks before it was i d to the fami
camp. Hut a party came from the town and buried &
dead body about.a foot beneath the surface by the .side
of our famine camp, and from this thie disesse was given
to the camp. Many of the famine took the dis
ease, but owing to onr thmely ad ration of medi.
cines com m‘nly foew'disd, But 1 soon took the dis
ense mynrl.-hlch nearly proved fatal, and left me in o
very helpless condition. | was uwnable to walk for ten
days and my nervous systess was unstrang. After the
crisie was over and 1 conld be safely left, M. Chute and
Miss Grabam went out {oto the compound and amonyg
the famine people, working day and night to save them,
It attacked & nwwber in the school, Mise
Graham would lay the heads of the ¢ in her s
and admintster ictue to them for hours at & thime.
conld not help feeling very anxious for both Mrs. Chute
and Mise Graham, for cholers is one of the most (nfec-
tious of diseases and almost sure death to our people, 1
mnch admired the disposith ifested by Miss
Grabam through it all, - She did not try to escape the
danger, but everywhere her help was needed she was
there, night or day, It d to me mi k that
they have the discase.’

This is one of many such experiences that missionaries
in famine districts have passed through, and guite a
number have given their lives for the people. But my
letter is getting too long and I close,

Yours in the work,
G, CHURCHILL,

P. S.—Four were baptized in Bobbili this month, and
two have died, G.C,

FECR
Taking a Census of All the Human Beings
on the Globe.

The greatest undertaking of its kind in the history of
the world was recently set on foot at the meeting of the

Great Physiclan to your wounded hearts—
I remain yours in Christ Jesus,
Kingston Station, N. 8.

I
From India,

1am sureall the readers of the MESSENGER AND VIS-
ITOR, and especially all who contributed money for fam-
ine relief, will be glad to hear of the lmproved condition
of things in most of the famine stricken districts in India.
In most parts there has been rain more or less abundant

]J. Wess.

International Statistical Institute in Berne. Concerning

.this work the New York Leadger says :

‘It is proposed to take a census of all the inhabitants
of the earth, and to publish the results &t the opening of
the twientieth century onm Januaty 1, 19o1. The enor-
mous difficulty of the work becomes apparent when one
considers that at least two-thirds, and perhaps three-
guarters of the inhabitantsof our planet dwell in lands
none of which have yet been fully civilized, and maay
of which still remain in a condition of savagery. Vet
the purpose is, as far as possible, to include in the

and the people have been able to plant a part, at least,
of their usual crops. In some places it is reported that
there is too much rain and the planted crops are being
destroyed. But this complaint is not heard in many
plnces. There are still districts where the rain fall has
been very light and where famine still continues. On
the greater part of our:mission field there has been a
good rain fall lately, but at Bobbili and in the neighbor-
hood it has been very light, and quite a large part of the
rice land is unplanted. Still on the whole the outlook

is much more hopeful than a month since. Prices are .

beginning to fall a little but are still very high, and poor
people find it bard to live by the little work they can
find to do. How they lived at all is a perpetual mystery
tome. Mrs. Churchill with her Bible women, visiting
the homes of the people, finds women of a respectable
class who would never think of asking for help, almost
without food or clothes. »

Though they are not absolutely starving, she feels
justified in helping them somewhat from famine money,
Our Christians, too, on the money they receive, find it
hard to merely live on common food, and have very lit-
tle to procure decent clothes. ‘So we have felt that it
was right to help them some in this respect. But most
of the money sent to us for famine relief has gone direct-
ly to famine stricken districts, we have some still on
hand. Until just lately we had so little rain that there
was serious danger of famine on some parts of our field,
80 we did not feel justified in sending away all the money
in our hands at once, But now that the danger seems
past we shall soon send most of the remainder to famine
districts, for though the worst pinch of famine is over
there is pressing need of help in many directions. Per-
hape I cannot do better than quote briefly from some of
the letters received in reply to money sent. One from
Rev, Mr, Adams of Bilaspur, will give a good idea of
how the money is spent.

“DRAR BRO. CHURCHILL.—I acknowledge with thank
the receipt of the cheque for Rs. 100. It is very kind
of to give us aid and -g'pnhy in this famine re-

work. Our work ie as from gratuitous help as
‘we can make it. We have road making, stone qnm{-

ng,
img, rescue of orphans, feeding of those unable to wor
erection of buildin d with the missi

L M. D. Apanms.
Another from Rev. Mr. Chute, Palmoor, of the Amer-
ican Baptist Union, gives more of an insight into famine
experiences.

ion every h being on whom the
sun rises on a particular day in the year 1900,
Explorers and census-takers are to be sent to every
attainable point on the globe for the purpose. Such is
the scheme. It looks impracticable. An attempt
has recently beenm made to take a complete
census of Russia, and this will aid  the
new undertaking immensely. During his tourin Europe
Ii Hung Ching became interested in the proposed
census of the world; and, it is asserted, promised his
co-operation and assistance in the work. China forms
the greatest factor of uncertainty in estimating the
population of the globe. Kstimates of the number of
inhabitants in China vary sometimes by one or two
huandred millions, and even the population of the chief
cities can only be guessed at. So, too, Africa presents
an enormous field of mysteries and difficulties. Estimates
of its total population are constantly varying, because
explorers frequently come upon kvots' and centres of
population, the real extent of which is unknown. The
most careful statisticlans admit that their estimates of
the population of Africa may be as much as fifty millions
ont of it. West of India are the vast lands that AJexan-
der overran in his conquest—Afghanistan, Persia, and
Turkey in Asia. How many scores of millions or even
hundreds of millions may they not contain? Many of
the uplands of Persia are practically unknown to the
civilized world, but they can support a great popu-
lation. No one knows how mauny people Arabia com-
tains. Even the islands of the sea and the Polar regions
have many humn inhabi Nobody k how
many Eskimo there are dwelling in the lands of eternal
ice that encircle the North Pole ; many of the}fislands of
the vast Pacific swarm with inhabitants living on the
open bounty of nature, whose free and careless life (has
captivated the Imagination of lighly cuitivated men like
Robert Louis Stevenson ; and when the census is com-
pleted, if it proves practicable, what will it gobnbly
show the total of the globe to be? For
many years e common estimate of the number of
the world’s inhabitants has been one billion five hundred
millions—i. e, about thirty inhabitants to every square
e e e
co :
shoulder, there are ' of thu'mn completely en-
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thue-anhruaul Twenty-two com| - circle: of
o 14 houlder sl thieaanustins
w:dlng around the globe where
t is the spectacle that would be




