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Catching the Squirréi,

JouNNY Ray had set a trap in the wood-

f 1ands for squirrels, : :

B * The “ woodland” was a large plot, of many’
b acres of land, covered with beautiful trees,

| most of which were walnut. The squirrels

k Joved that place. It was home for a great

N many familizs of them. Jolnny thought he
f would like one of th: sprightly little things !
E for his own; and as it was in the sprinin
E when there were no nuts on the trees, and |
¥ when it might be supposed that the squirrels
P had eaten up all, or nearly all their winer’s
B s:ore of provisions, he thought one of them
¥ might be tempted by a nice yellow ear of corn,
B 10 go into his box-trap. e set itin the
B wocdland one fine afternoon, and having
f dropped a few grains of cora abeut it for
E “ decoys,” as he called them, left it there. A
E large rock stood not far from the place, and
E behind it he could creep up quietly, now and
i then, to see if his trap was sprung.

i Two days passed, but no squirrel was
B caughr.  On the third day, Johnny asked his
B sister Maud to go with him to look at his trap.
E They approached it very car fally, keeping |
B hehind the rock, and the ™ Ly, taking off
§ his cap, peeped cantion.lv tarough a crevice. |
# An exclamation of jov atmost escaped them,
i but he checked 11, nad with a motion of his
bt hand hushed his sister, and beckoned her to
i come and look. A bushy-tailed liule fellow
§ was nibbling the scattered grains near the
E mouth of the trap. ‘They watched him al-
i most breathlessly. Ile finished eating the
K decoys, and, lifting up his head, looked
i around.  ‘I'ney could see his bright eyes. Ile
H gave a hop or two toward the trap, and again
B looked about him. Then he looked in, then
E around again, seemingly in doubt whether it
f was safe to venture further. But at last he
i walked into the trap, nibbled 2:the eur of
f corn, the cover fell, and he was a prisouer!

i Now, before I tell you what became of him
E afterwards, I wish to say that I have seen
j more than one boy and girl who seemed to
& ms very much like thet squirrel. When I
b seoachild beginning to he a litle disobedient
i ‘o parents, because he thinks it pleasanter to
§ hove Ius own way than to obey them ; when
g 1hear 2 boy using words which, though not
f the worst that might be spoken, but such as
f he would feel unwilling his parents should
hear; when I learn that e girl does or says
things when out of sight of her mother, which
would grieve that mother’s heart, then 1 think
f —that girl, that boy, is picking up the decoys
§ which have been dropped by a being very

different from little Johnny Ray, for he did
20t wish to harm the squirrel ; they are pick-
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ing up the shining grains, which the vreat,
uap-setter, who is the evil one, has made to
§ 1ook very inviting 10 the young and thought. |
l2gs; am} stréewn about ‘!!l:u entrance toa place .
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where he hopes to make those
his prisoners for ever: . . g

‘The little squirrel could hardly be blamed,
for e could not think, as you can, and the
corn was sweet to his taste. So the begin-;
ings of sin may be sweet to you, but you know
to what they lead.

Johany took up the trap to carry it home.
He could hear the imprisoned squirrel seratch-
ing and struggling in his fright at being shuy_
up in that strange dark place, and before he
reached Lome he began to feel some misgiv-
ings about keepi~g the poor liutle feilow there.
1 almost wish that he was back in the wood-
land,” said Johnny to his sister Maud., -

“ Well, so do I I'm sorry that he should,
be there in that box, when he has been &
happy all day iong.”

“I mean to let him go!” said Johnny. .

“ Oh, that will be nice!” cried Maud,,
“But do vou think he could find .the way
from here ?”

“I'm afraid not; but we can go back te
the woodland gate.” And back again they.
went. Johnay set the trap down on the grass ;
then he lifted the cover a little way and look-
ed in, ‘The squirrel put his nose to the open-
ing, and thrust out ane of his pretty slender,
paws, as if begging to be jet oat. Johany,
opened the trap wide. The squirvel spraug
out, and was off in a twinicling, never stop:
ping t> look back till he was safely up in »
walnut tree, and then he perched on one of
the branches, giving his tali a whisk, as if ke
would say, ““ I will never be caught so again.”;

But the great trap-setter, of whem I have
told you, is nat so willing to let precious
souls go out of his snare, when he hae once
caught them. Look out, carefully, and pray-
erfuliy, for his decoys. He tries to make lii-
tle sins appear quite harmiless. Ile makes
them very attractive, and thus he tempis an~
to go nearer and nearer destruction. QOuy
Lord has taugit us to pray, * Lead us notin-
to temptation, hut deliver us from evil,”  Aud
thz voice of Wisdom to every child is. “ v
son, if sinners entice thee, consent thos not,”

A Xiss for God.

A beautiful instance of a child’s apy.rehen-
sion of spiritaal tiuta occurred amongst the
children in St. Luke’s Hospuai recently. 4
hoy, between seven and eight years of age,
for several months past an 1nmate of the hos-
pital, suddenly bent forward, 2s he sat up in
his litule bed, aud impressed a hisg upon the
air.

“Who is that for?” asked a child irvieg
next him. .

*For God," was the reply. .

« But God won't stonp dowa to get it? |
« No,"” he nuswered,
o him for me” .
Tlese are the exact words of te el
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