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his sister Mand to go with him to look at
his trap. 'l‘hc%' approached it very care-
fully, keeping behind the rock, and then
Johmny, wking off his cap, peeped cau-
tiousiy through a crevice. An exclama-
tion of joy almost escaped him, but he
checked it, and with a motion of his hand
lshed his sister and beckoned her to come
and look. A bushy-tailed little fellow was
nibbling the s-attered grains near the open
mouth of the tiap. They watched him
almost breathlessly. e finished cating
the “decoys,” and lifting up his head,
looked around. They could see his bright
eyes  IIe gave a hop or two toward the
trap, and again looked about him  Then
he tooked in ; thenaround again, seemingly
in doubt whether it was safe to venture
farther. But at last he walked into the
trap, nibbled at the ear of corn, the cover
fell, and he was a prisoner !

Now, before I tell you what became of
him afterwards, I wish to say that I have
sten more than one boy and girl who
seemed to me very much like that syuirrel.
When Isce a child beginning to be u little
disobedient to parents, because he thinks it
pleasanter to have his own way than to
ohey thom; when I hear & boy using
words which, though not the worst, per-
haps, that might be spoken, are such as he
would feel unwilling his parents should
hear; when I learn that 2 girl says or docs
things, when out of sight of her mother,
wiich would grieve that mother’s heart,
then I think—that girl, thatboy, is picking
up the “decoys’” which have been dropped
hy a being very different from little Johnny
Ray, for he did not wish to harm the squir-
rel; they ave picking np the shining grains
which the great trap setler, who is the Evil
One, has made to look very inviting to the
young and thoughtless, aud strewn about
the entrance to a place where he hopes to
meke those dear children Lis prisoners for-
ever.

Thelittle squirrel could hardly be blamed,
for he could not think, as you can; and
the corn was sweet to his taste. So the
heginnings of sin may be swect to you, but
you know to what they lead.

Johauy took up his trap to carry it home.
He could hear the umprisoned squirrel
seratching and struggling in his fright at
being shut wp in that strange, dark place,
and before he reached home he began to
feel some misgiving about keeping the
poor little fellow there. ‘I almost wish
he was back in the woodland,” said Johuny
to his sister Maud.

“Well, so do I; I'm sorry that he
should be there in that box, when he has
heea so happy all day long.”

“I'mean to let him go,’”” said Johnny.

“Qh, that will be nice ¥ cried Maud,

“But do you think he could find the way
from here "

“ I'm afraid not ; but we can go hack to

the woodlund gate.”
And back again they went.  Johnny set
down the trap on the grass; then he lifted
the cover a little way and looked in, The
squirrel put his nose to the opening, and
thrust out oue of his pretty sleuder paws,
as if begging to be let out.  Johnny opencd
the trap-door. The squivrel sprang out,
and was off in a twinkling, never stopping
to louk back till he was safely up in a wal-
nut tree, amd then he perched on one of the
branches, giving his tail a whisk, as if he
would say—* I will never be canght so
again.”

But the great trap-setter, of whom I have
told you, is not so willing to let precious
souls o out of kis snare, when he has once
canght them. ook out, cavefully and
prayerfully for his decoys. He trics to make
little sins appear quite harmless ; hie makes
them very attractive, and thus he tempts
one to go nearer and ncarer tu destruction.
Our Lord has taught us to pray ** Lead us
not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil.” And the voice of wisdom to every
child is, “My son, if sinners entice thee,
consent thou not.”—Uncle Paul’s Stories.

Good use of a Sermon.

Mr. Nott, a_missionary to onc of the is-
lands in the Pacific ocean, preached a ser-
mon one day on the words, “ Let him that
stole steal no more.” In the sermon he
said it was a duty to return shings that had
formerly been stolen.

The next morning, when he opened his
door, he saw a number of natives sitting on
the ground around his house. He was sur-
prised to sce them theve so carly, and asked
why they had come.  “ We have not been
able to sleep all night,” they said. “ We
were at chapel yesterday, aud heard you say
from the word of God that Jehovah com-
mauded us not to steal ; whereas we wor-
shipped 2 God who we thought would pro-
tecg thieves.  We have stolen.  All those
things that we have brought with us are
stolen goods.”  "Then onc of the men held
up a saw, sayiug, “Istole this from the
carpenter of such o ship.”  Others beld up
kuives and various tools.

“Why have you brought them to me
asked Mr Nott. “Take them home and
wait till the ships from which you stole
them come again, and return them, with a
present besides. The people begged Mr.
Nott to keep the things until they could find
the owners.  One man who had stolen from
a missionary then being on another island,
took a voyage of seventy miles to restore
the goods.



