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WHAT IT (JOSTS AN INDIAN TO BE A
CHRISTIAN.

There le nothing the In dian drE.ads more
than r1ihule. To caili an Indian "a squaw-
man" lo to offer hlm the greatest Insuit
known.

1eait-cop-ta wvas a young Kiowa brought
Up) on the reservation around Anadqrko, 0k-
la. Wheni hoe tirt licard of the coming of the
mlsIonary aniong them, lie wvns flot nt ail
glad. Indeed, Ille nîany of tue otiiers, lie re-
eented It. He wtas just one more of tlîe dis-
Ilked wvhite men perliaps coine tu inter!ae.

After a) while Psait-cop-ta heard of hie
pre.achlng, or, rather, of 'the talking"l lie
dId. It was marvellous thInge lie hiad to teli
the Indiauîs; s0 .very marvellous in(leed, tlîat
Psalt-cop--ta, out of curiosity, thouglit hoe
would go, at loast ono timo, aud listen. For
Psalt-cop-ta to listen was to be convlcted;
the arrowv of truth eped straiglit home to hie
heart. lie wcnt once, twlce, thrico, thonî
Psait-cop-ta took lis lîeart to Jesus.

Psalt-cop-ta's trials began the moment lie
came out of th.e churcli door, for around it
were gatherod many o! the young men witli
whom lie îissociated. They tollowod hM,
maklng alI manner cil remarks to tornent
hlm; then drawing thoîr blankets abiout them
to represeuît the skIrts o! the squa.ws, bî'gaii
to walk- w'lth minclng steps.

Psait-cop-ta stood it as long as he could-,
thon he turnod around ln sudden ftiry. An-
other nionient lits hand wvas elinchied, and lie
would assurodly have ruehoed upon them.
But eomotnlng retrainod M. He hoard

again the nilsslonary'8 voice. It was telllng
of thie Jesuis. this wonderful Redeemer, tlîis
Captain under whose banner Psalt-cop-ta lîad
that veryv day enllsted. "He N,%as meek and
lowly, and lie bore maiiaN tlîlngs for our
saiýes." NMeek and lwl!that ineant that
ho wouild not etrike et blow or do anything
violent even wlien sorely tried. )ndeed the
mlsslonary liad eaid 80.

Psait-cop-tgr turned amd walked rapidly
away, %vith the lncreased laughs and jeers
and tauinting words rhnging in his ears.

But le wae to be liairder stili for Iaoor Psiait-
cop-.ta. The young lnflians had a luîîitlng-
club to whlch Psait-cop-ta belonged. It was
one o! the joys o! lift>, for tlîoy. niot onlv went
on famouo hutnts, buit they had also their own
councils, and flobated ne dl]d the old nien. In
thîs cluib Psait-cop-ta lîad been a lea(ling fig-
ure, for lie hand a briglît niind and wns a fine
talker. He hnd even been duief.

A tew days after that Sunday the club held
a meeting. As It had long been advertised,
.Psadt-cop-ta rememberod and went. He liad
no soonier taken is seat than ail the others
arose, turned their backs upon hlm, and left
tlîe -arbor; but not betore one o! the menibers
mountted tie stand, declaring they would no
longer aseoclite with a "squaw-înan."1 But,
If lie woiuld come mit axid show imsel! a real
man, why, thon they wvould take hlm back,
and gladiy.

Poor Psait-cop-ta; what a stiruggle it w419
f or hil On the one sido were friends, hon-
or, peace; on the other, sneers, ridicule, abuse,
and Jesus; yos, Jesus! When Psait-cop-ta
came tu that reniembrance, he no longer wav-
ered. Jesusi what lielp, wviiat strengtu, it
n-'ant! "He can do ail for tliee," the unis-
sionary liad sald. Who else could? No one
that Psait-cop-ta knew.

But the sorest trial o! ail wvas yet to come.
Hie fatlier, Ton-ke-na-bah,was a foerce and
l)roud 01(1 Indian. Ho hiated the whîite people
and ail that partained to tltem, for had not
tiiese came white people talion tlîe IndIans'
lande and driven thieni !rom their homes ?
fle looked upon even thie missionary wlth
suspicion and dietrust, and no inducement
couid get iluui wvitiin thie littIe mission
churchi. His wrath wvas tlierefore great In-

deed when lie learned thiat lis son, hie firet-
born, lits prIde, had gone over to the white
people an(l thieir ways.

"Givo theni uip!" cried the old nian flercely
to Psalt-cop-ta. "Give thein up, or else you
are no loagr ton o! mine. 1 want a man
for my son, not a equawIl"

-I1 cannot give tlem up,"1 said Psait--cop-ta,
firmly.

*'Then go!" And wlth fearful, cruiel words
lie droe him !rom lits tepee, and Psait-cop-
ta kne%% It would rieier be home to hlm again
untîl lie gave up what hls father had com-
mandod. Could lie? Neyer! nover! replied
?salt-cop-ta's loyal heart.

But whîat was ho to do? AIl bis life lie had
been su 1dle, for the Indlan men and boys do
not work If tliey can help IL It le considereci
benoath tbem. The squawe muet do ail that

Hoe wandered about tlîo reservatîon home-
less, liungry, and woll-nigh despairing. But
aIl thie Lime ho did not lose faith. "Wlien
tliy fatiier and thy inother foresako thee, tlien
the Lord will take theýe up"'; so bad said the
mlsslonary, and Psait-cop-ta belleved hlm

It was miîen hie heart liad reached Its 10w-
est ebb, andI the fiood-tide of hope had gone
ont, It seeniect, nover to return, that lîelp
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