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THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

him, he bepan toscream aloud with terror.
The drummers were ordered to play with
all their might, so that the piteous shricks
should not be heard : several assistants
were then summoned to hold the child, so
thze vesistance was impossible, and the
two doctors set themselves to work to am-
putate finger after finger and toe after toe.

** No drumming could drown the heart-
rending cries of the sufferer.  The people
of Sesheke could hear him, in the midst
of his torture, calli g out, “ Ra, ra, kama,
ra, ! (Father, O my father!) and
‘umu wmu bulay’ (they are killing me ?)
but though a luge crowd was thus made
aware of what was going on, no one dared
to raise a hand to rescue the miserable
suflerer.

*When the doctors had finished their
cruel operation, the hapless loy  was
strangled, and knecked on the head with
akiri.  The whole party then returned to
theiv boats, which were pushed o into
mid-streamn, where, as if by accident. they
were joined into 4 cirele: but in reality
with the design of concenling the corpse
as it was dropped into the water.  Mean-
while the weeping maother had made her
way down to the bauk, and vegardless
alike of the crocodiles and of the displea-
sure of the tyrant. waded into the stremn,
and demanded herson, her darling Mushe-
mani. But to Sepopo a0 mother's grief
was nothing : he Taded quite unconcern-
ed, and proceeded with his myrmidons to
enjoy his pots  of  butshuala,
doctors stored away the dismembered toes
and fingers i a war drum.”

How much they need the gospel.

A SERMON THAT DID
ANYBODY.

13

Dear Childron: One Sunday not long
ago, our preacher told us that the next
Sunday morning he would preach a ser-
mon all for the children. He said it would
not be more than five minutes long, and
he wanted us to invite as many as we could
to come and hear it.  Well, we did so,
and were so much pleased with our own

NOT TIRE

while the

little sermon, that we want the children
to hear it.

The text was “Remember the Sabbath
day to keep it holy.” Then he divided
the sermon into three parts: first, second,
and third, First, God hept the Sabbath
day holy, and rested on that day from all
His works of creation.  tiod did this as
an example for us. Weare not wiser than
God, so we should follow His example
very carefully.

Second, we seed the day for speeial
study of the Bible, that we may not forget
what its teachings are.

Third, God couiands us to keep the
day holy.  We are never safe nor really
happy, unless we obey God's commands.
Nix days are given to us for work and play.
One day God keeps for us to observe in
serving Him.

That was all there was of the sermon
i proper, and then he told us this story:
{2\ traveller was onee met by a robber,
who dewanded his money.  The traveller
was a very kind-hearted man,and told the
robber that he had seven pieces of gold ;
that one piece wounld pay his expenses to
the end of his journey, and that he wounld
cheerfully give him the other six  pieces.
This was done, and both went on their
way. DPretty soon, however, the robber
m thinking the matter over, concluded
that the traveller might have given him
the other piece of gold, that he could get
j through his jeurney some way without it,
and by takinga short way across the hills,
he again came upon  the traveller. and
forced him to give up the remaining and
last piece of gold.”

Then the preacher told us there were
seven days in the week, that we had six
days given to us, and God kept one : and
that he would Jeave us to guess what the
story meant. We all knew what itmeant,
and these words seem very important to
us now, namely, “Remember the Sabbath
day to keep it holy.”"— Eran.

The curse of the Lord is in the house of
the wicked : but he blesseth the habita-
tion of the just.




