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how careful’ people are of good wells. Mauy persons
bring i e water they use two or three miles every
day. Do you rememnber reading in Genesis about Abra-
ham and lasac digging wells, and even fighting about
them sometimes! At home we would think 1t very
strange to make such a fuss about ave well, ar write
about a porson digging one as though it were o great
thing ; but in this hot climate, where water 8 uften
scarce, s good well i considered a great blessing.

The Bible asys a great deal about wells snd water, and
in telling of nlf the greatness of one king, it mentions,
among other things, that he *' digged wany wella.” (iod's
blessings are sometimes compared to good water, and if
you will lock at Isaiah xii. 3, Johun iv. 10 and Rev. xxii.
17, you will read this for yourselves. From the second
chapter of Genesis, where it says, ‘*a river went out of
Eden to water the garden,” to the last chapter uf Reve.
Jation, where it is written, ''he shewed me a river of
water of life.” much is said about water. [ shall write a
fow texts at the close of this letter, which yeu will per-
haps like to find yourselves.

ear children, if you and 1 are to see the besutiful
river spoken of in Revelstion, and eat the fruit from the
trees growing near it, we must drink of the water of life.
Will you not accept this invitation yourselves, and ask
the dear Lard to tnake the people of this land willing to
drink the Water of Life which is vffered tu thom freely {

Your friend,
lsaseLLy A, Draxe,
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“Like Father, Like 8on.”

My Dear Children, -1t 18 now the month of May, and
in Caleutta it is very, very hot. The schools areall closed
for holidays, and Zsnaus work, tou, and all the mission-
aries who can, are only too glad ta come to the hills fur
fow woeks, where it is nice and cool. The place wo are
staying in is called Darjeeling  If you look in your mapa
you will see it is on the Himalsya mountains. It takes
about tweaty-six hours to come here from Caleutta. The

first sixteen hours’ jnurneﬁ'l is by train, which brings one
to the foot of the Himalaya mnuntains. How do you
think one geta up the mountains 8,000 feet T Why, by a

dear little train ' The engine is so small that people
often say it looks like a toy ; but, although it is so little,
it is very brave, and toils up and up, and round and
round, for eight Aours, without making any fuss, oxcept
puffing and blowing a little now and again, when the
mountain is very steep. At the fuot of the hills it is
burning hot ; but every hour, as one travels upwards, it
gots cooler and cooler till, by the tinie one reaches Dur
Jeeling, one shivers with cold

While I am here I want to write you a letter, and 1
sliall try to let it be nearly all sbout boys and girls. In
Caloutts, the people huve u very curious custom, and it is
this—if aman is a priest, sll his sous piust be priesta too ;
if he is a cobbler, all his sons must bo cobblers too ; if he
‘is a servant, then his sons must be exactly the same kind
of servants, otc. Lately I have boen taking a good deal
of notice of this custom. UOne day I went into a kitchen
where the cook was cooking dinner. The cook wasa
mon, becsuss nearly all servants in Indis are men, Well,

.

stauding by the fire, blowing it, to make it burn brightly,
wus 8 little boy sbout five years of age. 1 said to the
cook : ** Why does the little boy come here 7" ** Oh,”
he said, ‘' he is my little son, and 1 am teaching him how
to be a cook like Iam'" Bome titne ago, a little boy
came to aweap my bedrooin ; 1 said: ** Who are you, and
what do you want 1" Hoe replied : ** My father is teach-
ing mo how to sweep, and he told me to come and swoop
your room.”

One day I passed & cobbler's shop, and smong the men
ut work was a little Ind, hard at work too, stitohing a pair
of shoes. His father was teaching him how to be o cob-
bler like himself. I felt quite sorry for him, because 1
thought he ought to be st school, ur else playing about
with other children.

Another time, I went to a tinman's shop, snd sitting
down cluse beside his father waa a little fellow, not more
than three years of age. His father had given him a little

iece of tin all to himself, and he wns M%\nppy as a lictle
ing, working ‘' like fathor.”

The little mountain children in Darjecling are very
different from those in Caloutta. The cold makes them
80 much more hardy and strong, nnd they huve such ros
chooks and are 8o full of fua. 5I‘ho women and girls wor{
as hard, or harder than the nen snd boys, and I think
that all you English boys and gir a will say that it is nat
nt sll fair. The chief work thoy do is carrying heavy
luads —boxes, staues, and woud-—(or building ; but prin-
cipally chesta of tea. All around about Darjeeling are
tes plantations, and poor mon and women oarn money by
enrrying these cheats of tes o Darjesling and other

slaces  They carry them on their backs, and have straps
zuatunod round their foreheads, which go round the chests
How heavy are sutne of the loads the women carry do
you think? Why, as much as 80 and 120 Ibs.! l;vhen
the boys and girls are very young they are taught to be
coolies like their fathers mu‘( motﬁwrx. The other day, |
saw a little girl about six yoars of nge, with auch a heavy
load that she was bent nearly double. 1spoke to her, but
she could not lift her hend up to speak. A little while
after, a woman took off her luad for her to have a little
rest, and then she looked up at we and Jaughed ! I think
the more they can carry the prouder they are,

There is s story in ur{ee iug that a women once car
ried a piano on her back all the way up the mountains t.
Darjeoling. Fancy, what s long way, when the little
train takes cight hours ! 8ho carried 1t safoly all the way
up, but when she reachud Darjecling she died @ T think
the story is true, becsuso it is tnlkmf so much of. Don’
{uu think it is very nice that the little Indians liko t..
earn to work like their fathers? 1 do, and this ocuston,
often makes me think of Jesus, who probably learnt to be
s carponter like His father Joseph; and of James ani
John, who were fishermen like their father Zobedee.

These poor children, like l{ou, have anothor Father
but don't know anything really sbout Him. You know
how He loves little ohildren, and how He wnnta them all
to be good, kind, loving, and Christ-like. Now, all .
you who love your Heavenly Father, will you pray f.:
thawirx:r heathen boys and %‘irla that they may go lod v
love Him too1 They only think that God is some on
who is dreadfully cruel, and they offer him presenta, and
du hard penance to make him less sngry and less cruel.

Ivpia. —Eight of the twelve native clergymen now con
neoted with the Ohurch Missionary Boeiety in the Pun
joub were formerly Mohammedans. In 1861 the native
converts to Christianity in India numbered 14,861 ; o
1881, 113,325,



