
THE ALN
Story of a tenny.

1 arn oniy a penny, ncit very big, and not worth
mucli, and yet I have been Gotl'a littie iiîèsiènger
to soine who live fur away frorn hure, and who knew
notbing of Jesus and b*s. love for al

One day, whun 1 had ju8t corne frorn the niiiit
fresh ani shining. a gentleman put ine in is Vocet-
book, tce)k mie to a store auîd had a hale bored
through mu and then put a piece of blue rîbbon
throughi, and carried mu te bis home.

"Hure Dolly,'* 1 board hiva cali, "sec wbst I have
for you."

A sweet littie girl, about seven yearB of age, cgine
dancing up, bier face aglô%w with interest te ee
what troasmié -papa had broeght.

"O0, wbmit a shining penny" shuocried, «'111 put it
round niy neck and Wear it alwvays8l"

I saw and hutaid many things in that home. 1
sous fouiid that tlmuy wer;e ail interested in
missions, and Dolly was a -workerin a band called
"Little Gleanurs." Onu dai she went. off to lier
bahnd witb more than .usual interest, for a lady,
namud Min. Pratt, whû was a nîuasîerary arn"f ig
Indians was goinig te talk ta thu. Vury quietly
ths girls st while slw told thenxý of ,the 'pour red
cbjîdrez, who haýid nqvt.' huard cfJusus3,. who neyer
evun buard of Chaulstiae, and wbo had souIit'le joy
in their lives. Theiî a4 asE'éd if ,any girl weould
like te give sotmetliin-'tu heIp carry the glad nuws
of Jesus and 'Hie iswe ta thjese littie onus. I feit
Dolly's heart ýtin,,ob, and ber; little band ivunt up
sund held nie faale and tuevet dewn again, and
thon, w ith a- gre-.t effort she choked baruk ber te.%rs,
txook off bier sock die bine ribbon sud, with nie in lier
band, wunt to the lady and sid-, "IMrs. Pratt, here is

i-ynuw penny. please t.ake, it and givu it teo somne In-
dian"girl, witn mny lave, sud-.tell herDolly Marlowe
wauts he-c to love Jeaus-." -Mrs. Pratt lrissed the
dear iittlu face as she tbaukedrher, ana told lier God
woull svrely bless ber penny.

Well, Y lay iu Mrs. Fratt's purse for a long time,
rbut Mtiast~ shu took me out, and I fouud wer wau

in as traiige land. The people who iived there
were oi a copper color. They had long, black hair,
in whichi they stnck feathersi, aud tbuy painted their
faces until. they loo'ked terrible. They did net
live in bouses, but tenta, talled wigwams, miade of
dresaaed buffalo skiais sewed together, with twen'ty
or mnore'poles to keep them, up.

Mr. aud Mms. Prstc 'oon gainrid the huarts of
sanie of thu people by giving thi 'bright bonds,
and othur things, snd tbsy buipud build a wooden
bouse for theiu. Onu niormingMîNls. Pratt saw a
ittle girl, just about Dolly's'agu, playing nuar onu
of tie tenita. She could speairtlas Indian language,
se- abe west np to lier, and put the ribbon. rounld
lier neck aud askod -ler te corne and se ber and-
sho would tel: lier a nie story. After she went
away, the Indian girl, -.wiaose naine was. "Relia,"
'which inuans "The Antelope" went iute bier hor.e
and showed nie te lier aiother.>

Roka hand a baby brother, sunob a funny littie red
baby, and such- a lunauy cradlel It Nvis a flat board,
and the baby was bandagud te it, his feet resting
on a lirnp; passei«overhisasc.e was auotber hcop,and.

r on it werc piaced ail sorts oflittie toys and charsis.
Wbei Yz2ika>s motiaur wunt te work--aud as had-
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aIl thê Wvori td; do, for the sien only flgbt and huait
and firnoku-8lie carried, Vie cradlo on lier brick.

Kçokis ofteaî weîît tu, huair Mrs. Pratt tell Bible
jstoriue, -but bier niotiier would not go, thoughi she
alYays esk-ad lier littie girl te tell bier wsint tbe
"twhituo faced", lady maa'ad.

But one day the baby took il, and iii a short
tiie, died. lf)%w 8urry the pour mothur fuît, fur
she loved bier baby j ust an dearly ati a %%Iait-e iiiutlur
loves lier littîs one. She dia. flot put awny the

npty cradie, but put a big bunch of black fustmers
whcru lier baby- usud tu> lie, and carried it omi lier
back and talkied to it as s used tu wliem lier baby
was there.

The Missiotinry fuît very sad_ wbon Roka told.
,lier tbst bier littîs brother wvas dead, and onu day
as canie and toid the po6r inother thiat saile day
she would see ber baby again. Oh, hon% Kukha sud,
lier niother listened is Mrg.. Pratt tu)ld thurn of
-Helav;an aid& Jeaus Nvhoe -was keepiiig the baby safu
sud well till tlîe' camais too. They hiad nover heard
uuch nuys before! AlLer tlat Roka's mother went
te hear thea lady twl, and theu suiuac o! thu otlier
womuîî %ynt 1u bysu y hulme w t alsu.

Very 5mitoî1 Ibegai ta sce a great difforence in
tho village. TheIpu.ý'vle aie longer daubod their
laces with paint,,aud. tuck fuathera ýgtheiriirias
:.tbey ust(d Lu. ]Nlmîiy u! them budt iteat littde huus
snud. tillud the land. The arme» ne luonger iade thu
ivomiin- du a1l the heavy %vork aud ,carry greait bur-
dons. By sud'by a ie littile elmurcli was built.
Soka sud lier -mother and- father snd many others
were baptized and Koka'a namne was ch snged. te
Mary.

At the end of two yosrs Mr. aud Mr8. Pratt were
callèd ta visit an<'ther tribu, aud a young mani
camane to take .their place, mmc the Indians wvould iaot
bu -left ail aloixu.

Onu day Kolis wout te Mra. Pratt, sud tahing Lihs
blue riblion off lier nèàk said, "])esr Msionary,
1 waiît you to tell Dcîily that 1 do love Jesus. I
.nsed- te hlsen te ail yen toid about bina, aud thun
wlmen 1 avent borne, before I wvould lie down tosleep,
1 would toucli this shiniug penny aud. tlaink that
the littie white girl. sent it te nie 'with ber love,'
sud was askiug Jusus tri be]p ine love lina, and
tbat-did laelp nie te love bina; sud xiow, %voaît yen
plusse tak,-e the penny snd give it te saine girl ini
the tribu yuu are goitîg Lu to-morrow, sud give bier
rny love. and tell lier Koka will pray every day
that sbe, 'tee, miay love Jèesus."l

Thmat nigbt the missionaries said good-bye te the
-people wlio loved thami se dearly. Mrs. Pratt
held nie-up, snd toldhow-two years age little Dolly
hîsd sent me ic thern Iwithlier love," and bow,
througli nie abs had gained Rolia's huart, and bow
Rouka, lad bought niany of the chuldruîa te ]aear of
Jesus; sud then bow Roka'a motber in. lier grief
.bad corne, sud huwv other womeîî sud mon, to,
came te huar the glmad story, until now neariy al
t'ho Village iovea 3-uans.

"And now,"slie said, lKRola seîîds the penîny witb
ber love, te ainother tribu. Wi1I yuu pîray that it
may do as mucli gooa, there ns it lias done bure."

TÙhen they al lIneit clownanau prayed, aud îafter
that, amuid tuars aud sobs, sitid good-bye 'te the
loved, missienaries. 1 was very sotry te leave Roba
and yet se glad thatl laad been used, by the dear
Lord, aud fuel sure that the prayers of those


