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squirrel, and the common grey, cati jumi) very fat-, and run up
the barke of the trees very fast, but not so %vell as the tlying
squirrel."~

At Iast, Lady Mfary's mnaid, %vith the hielp of one of the bouse.
maids, succoeded ira catching the sqtirrtel, iad securing him
within the cage. But thougrh Lady 1lary triod ail her wvnrds
ofaendearmant to coax the little creature to eat soma of the gyood
things that had been provided so libarally for his entertaiement,
ha remained sullen and motionless at tha bottomn of' the cage.
A captive is ne Iess a captive in a cage ;vitli gilded bars, and
wvith dainties to eat, than if' rusted iron shut him ina, and kept
bim from enjoyingr his freedom. It is for that dear liberty that
ha pinas, and is sad, even ina the rnidst of plenty.

"lDear nur-se, why dees mny little squirral tremble and look
se unhappy? Tell me if he wvants aitything te eat that wve bave
flot given him. Why does hie net lie down and sleep, on the
niee soli bed you have miade for him ina bis little chamher ? Sec,
ha bas flot tasted tbe nice sweet cake and sugar that I gave

"Ha is not used to suc1i dairatias, Lady Mary. Ina the for.
egts, ha faeds upon hickory-nuts, and butter-nuts, and acorras,
and beach masts, and the ibuds of' the spruce, fir, and pine ker.
nels, with many other seeds, and nuts, and barries tbat we
could flot get for hlm. He 1levas grain toe, and Indian cern.
lie sleeps on grean mess, aaid lesLvas, arnd fine fibres of grass,
and roots, and drinks beavan's blessed dew, as it lies bright
and pure tapon tha herbs of the field."

IlDear littie squirreI, pretty creature, I kinuiw now wvhat
makes you sad. You long to ba abroad among your own green
woods, and sleeping on the soft gree.i moss, 'vhich is far
prettiar than this ugyly cotton wvool. But you shaîl stay with
me, mny swveat oea, tili tbe cold wvintar is passed and gene, and
the spring fiowers have coma again, and then, my pretty squir.
rai, I will take eut of yeur duli cage, and iva will go -, St.
Iielan's green Island, and I wvill let you go fraec; but I will put
a scarlet collar about your nack bafore I [et yen go, that if' any
oe finds yeu, they may know that you ara my squirral."

IlWare you ever ina tbe great forast, nurse ? I bear papa
talk about the "lBus3h," and tha IlBack.woods"-it must be


