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The Two Grandmcthors.
BY MARY A, DENIKON

* 130 happy while you can, my chilg,”
Bald Graudma Dolorous ;

“ xpect your crorses overy year,
Just as they came {0 us,

The road of life goes dowrn, my child ;
“I'ts thorny, rough, and steep,

And at tho end are troubles wild,
‘hen Just a dreamless sleep.”

** Bo happy all the time, my dear,
And [ive your cross above.”

8o chatted Grandma Great-to-Cheer,
Urown old in Jesur' lovo.

‘“ The path of 1fe goes up, my dear,
Though rough, a glorlous road ;

And at tho end ai1e hope and cheer,
And lifo and joy and Uod '’
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“THE LEGEND OF THE HOLY
GRAIL.”
BY REV. SAMUEL GKEGORY.
* Seek, and ye shall fiud "—>Matt. 7. 7.
KING ARTHUR'S ROUND TaAISLY.

If you ever go to that part of Corn-
wall where the sea cliffs are grandest,
you will see a groy old ruin, called
“ King Arther's Castle,” for it Is said
that old British king lived there in the
West country,

King Arthur had a band of knights
who sat at a round table. There could
therefore be no ** head ” of the table and
no *end ” of the table. The table was
* round,” to signify that all were equals
and VLrothers.

THR FABLE OF “‘THE HOLY GRAIL"

Hence the band of knights was called
*‘The Round Table” as we call a band
of gentlemen * & School Board,” because
they sit at a *buard ” (or table) to do
thelr work. Some very curious atories
about these kmights of King Arthur are
found ia old English books, and Tenny-
son has put them into his poems—The
Idylls of the King.”

The best known of thesg storles ia
that of *'The Holy Grail.” In that old
time people said that after Jesus had
partaken of the Last Supper the “cup
out of whtch he drank twas kept by

Joseph of Arimathea. Somehow the
“cup* came to England. It was a holy
and wonderful thing and did great

miractes. But men grew wicked, and
because of their wickedness the “cup”
or “grail,” as {t was called, became in-
vigtble. It was lost.  So King Arthure
knights thought that tho noblest thing
they could do was to scek this invisible
treasure. They went here and thore
searching for ** Tho Holy Grail.”

OYSTERS —DBEES — BUTTRRFLIFS.

©Of course there never was any “ Holy
Grafl ” to find, 1tis a feiry tale, and it
means that there are holy things which
you cannot sce with your eyes. To
wicked people holy things are invisible.
It s the business of 1lfe to scek these
things. \We are born to seek. An
oystor lies still at the bottom of the
- sor, and nover moves about to seek for
anything. If tho oyater moves it Is

when tho sea moves it. But God has; has made.

_ glven us brains, and eyes, and feet, and

’ hus sald :

80 nost people are either * bees* or
| " buttertlies,” going about looking for

ono thing or another. Sowme aro sook-
- fng knowledge. They thirst to know
| what 18 to be known, na in summer days
! you thirst for water. Some are seeckiag
© fame, They want their names to bo
known and remembered as we remem-
ber the names of Alexander the Great
and the Duko of Welllngton. Some aro
seeking gold. They want to have a
great deal of money, nand to rejojce in
having more than other people. Some
are sceking pleasure, and are ijke butter-
files in the garden, golng to flower after
flower, and staylng nowhore for imore
than a moment, as If they never could
find the one flowcr they are looking for,

It you stand on London Bridge, or by
the Bank of England, you sco streams
of people hurrying past, looking straight
before thewn, and all apparently off after
something. Everybody 18 in quest ot
one thing or another. Vo are born to
scek as certainly as Columbus was born
to be a secelter.

TIE. FOOT OF THR RAINBOW.

Jegus Christ came down from heaven
to show us whut to seek, and to gulde
us 1n our gsearch.  After all that search
which King Arthur's knights made for
*The Holy Gratl,” was a foolish adven-
ture. It was as foolish as that of the
boy who tried to get to the spot where
the rainbow rests on the ground. No
ono ever could get to the foot of the
rainbow, because the rainbow would go
farther off as fust as anyone moved to-
wards it. Pecople used to say : * If you
gct to the foot of tho rainbow you will
find a bag of gold " So you will “it"
you get to the foot of that splendid
bridge in the clouds. But you never
can get there. Many people seek what
they can never find, or seck wrong
things, or seek right things in a wrong
way. We are llke ancient marlners,
who needed a star fixed in heaven to
guide them. And Jesus is our Guide to
the {nvisible treasures of life,

HOODED FALCONS.

01a English people used to say that it
was only good people who could even
seo " The Holy Grail.” Bad people can-
not see what is good for them. Boys
and girls take wrong ways, and spoil
thelr lves, through pot seeking properly
—they are blind, not as people whomn
you sow:ietimes see groping along the
streets are blind. The poor blind man
cannot help being in the dark. Ha
would sce it he couid. But wiltul and
foolish peopie are blind because they
will not sece. No father or mother, no
teacher or book, can make them ses how
they ought to live. To shut your eyes
that is a poor way to begin to seek for
anything. In days when people hunted
game with tame hawks or falcons a
hood weas sometimes put on the head of
the hawks to blindfold them. And often

people live as if sin had put a dark hood
over their minds, so thet they miss see-
ing what real good there is to live for.

WHAT TO SRER.

What we have to seck s not the cup
out of which Christ drank, but Christ
himself.

He came down from heaven to teach
us, to die for us, and to make us good.
Indeed he is still on earth. With our
eyes we do not sec him, but something
in our hearts often shows him to us, and
we seem to hear his voice. He wants
us to live llke he lived. He lived to
love God, to do good, to help people, to
save men and womnen from sin, and to be
a guide to happiness and usefulness,
One of the New Testament writers calls
life a race, and says we are to lay our
sins aside (as a racer does his coat), and
run our race with patience, looking unto
Jesus., It i3 Jesus we are to seek. We
must be his friends. We must serve
him, We must live so that he will call
us his faithiul soldiers. When e says,
* Seek,” it is himself he wants uvs to
fing,

BOW TO FIND.

The way in which King Arthur's
knights sought * The Holy Grail,” helps
us to see how we are to seck Jasus.
There are four things which mark the
truo seckers:

1. Onc is reverence. Do not laugh at
those old British knights though they
were so mistaken. It seemed to them
beautiful to go after sacred things. Do
try. to keep doly things in mind. 1t
you saw King Arthur’s castle, and the
great deep cliffs, and the sea with its
big Atlantic waves, green as an apple,
and with foam as white as snow, you
would say, “TxLis is sublime!” and a

deep spirit of awe would fill you, Now
God is greater and grandor than the sea,
or than any of the wonderful things he
Cherish holy thoughts, and
do pot be fippant and f{rreverent.

“Scek, and yo shall flnd.” | * Great s the Lord, and greatly to be

feared ! Charles Lamb once safd:
1t Jesus suddenly appeared in this
room, w9 should all kneol to him.” He
is always near us, though he does not ;
appear, 80 let our thoughts adore him

2. Then the old knights prayed as ihey
went on thelr scarch. Praying is talk-
ing to Jesus as you talk to mother and
fatber about things you want. If you
look what comes before the word *“‘seek”
you wifl sce it s the word *ask,"—
* Ask, and ye shall recelve; seek, and yo
shafl find. Every day we ask God to
guido us and help us, we shall not seek
foolish things but good things, and we
shall not scek in vain.,

3. Those old knights who sought the
“Grail” put on courage. In dark
lonely forests where llons roared at them
they drew their swords, and steeled
their hearts against fear, They be-
lleved that when people are trying to
sorve God, God will take care of his
neople.  We all need to be very brave.
Never mind who laughs at us or what
hinders us, let us not give up or be
afraid. Jesus says of all who love him:
“1 am always with you!” If wg go
along With Jesus he can defend us in
all places.

4. But King Arthur's knights above
all belleved that it was only the pure:
who could ever find the preclous trea-
sure. One of the knights (Lancolot)
falled because he sinned, and the kdight
who succeeded in his quest was .Gala-
had, because he tried to keep his mind
white ag newly fallen snow, Jesus has
gafd that the pure in heart are the happy
pecple who see God in overything, and
St. Paul once said to a young man:
“Flee youthful lusts that war against
the soul !

WHITE AS 8XOW,

In a morning when snow has fallen,
and the white ground and roofs and
trees make a fairy scene, we say how
pure snow |s. But {n a very little
while it becomes dark and dirty. The
atmosphere ts full of smoke and soot
which settle on the snow and sully its
whiteness. 1t is llke that with our
hearts. Deflling things settle on us, and

e feel that we are not good and pure.
Let us ask God to cleanse us. Long ago
a man was praying, and he said:
*“ Wash me and I shall be whiter than
snow ! That ought to be our prayer
to Jesus, and if a sincere prayer he will
hear it. Just as the knight who was
impure could not find the mystarious
and wonderful treasure, we cannot find
the prize of life unless we are good, but
Jesus will give to us, if we ask him, the
divine Spirit of all goodness. Ask, and
ye shall receive—then sgeek, and ye shall
find.

WORK BEGINS.

Vacation is over. The tennis balis
and racquets are put away, the row-
beat is in its house, the pony is in the
pasture, the long walks are over. Work
begins,

You are going back to school or col-
lege. Perhaps you are Inclined to take
up your school-books with & sigh.

“The whining school-boy, with his
satchel
And shining morning face, creepliug
like snail

Unwillingly to school.”

The world recogrnizes the accuracy of
Shakespeare’s portrait, and this autumn
the streets will be full of gsuch boys and
girls, reluctantly turning their backs on
thelr summer sports and toward thelr
winter tasks. Nor should the mother
think that there is any harm in that un-
willingness. A healthy boy should like
sports better than study. What colt
chooses the harness ? The more spirit,
the tess inclination to the hush of the
school-room and the droning over dog-
ecared School-books. And yet, sir, you
who go unwillingly to school, would you
really choese to be quit of your school
tasks ? There are hundreds of boys
in our great cities for whom there is no
room {n the schools, and who have been
taken away this autumn from their half
conned books. Some of them have gone
with heavy hearts and tears in their eyes
to the workshop. Would you change
places with them ? In spite of younr
snail-like pace, are you not, deep down
in your heart, glad that you are among
the number who can go to school ?

Perhaps, however, your early school-
days are over, and you are starting for
college or for a higher school away from
home. You begin to feel the symptoms
of home-sickness, There Is in that no
harm. It a boy or gir] going away from
home for the first time feels no home-
sickness, .there {8 something wrong.
elther about him or his home. Neow life
brings with it new experiences, and new
experiences new burdens and sorrows.

But {t also brings now exhilaraticns and

Joys. Would you be willing to glve up
the deeper and broader life which your
school life has already glven you 7 or
(he friendships which 1t has brought
you? But your mew experiences will

~ bring you to still deepor springs of {n-

telloctual life, and will Introduce you to
frlendships moro sacred than any yet
enjoyed, Look forward, and crase tho
old regrets by new hopes.

But perhaps you are not going back to
school nor forward to collego, but to
bustness : If you could go back to books
and studies, you would rejofce; but no
such good fortune awaits you. You are
going from your.summe, vacation to the
dull routine of a book-keoper's desk, or
the more Irritating variety of a sales.
man's place bebind the counter, or to
the monotonous din of a factory, or to
the prosy precedents of s lawyer’s offico,
or to the scenes of sufforing and distress
which wear the nerves and drain tho
life of a physician. “Tertainly it is hard
to abandon thé fre:dom of the moun-
taing for the confinement of the count-
fug-room, the fresh air of the ocean,
for the vlle odours of a down-town
street, tho music of birds for the rattle
of the elovated traln, and the qufet
beauty of a meadow for the noisy and
dirty squnres of a great clty. But {if
your work sometimes seems odlous to
you, consider how much more odious to
be without work; to tramp the streets
day after day seeking for it, to apply
over and over again cnly to be repulsed,
<0 search tho papers for advertisements,
only to find ten persons geeking employ-
ment to one employment seeking a per-
son, to come home night after night
with the repetition of the same unwel-
come tidings, Nothing yet. How wel-
come to you, then, would be the high
stool in the counting-room, or long line
of frritating shoppers, or the musty air
of the ill-lighted office! Work begins!
-—-an elocutionist could put into those
two words an experience of invincible
distaste, or an exuberance of triumpbant
Joyousness. And you, dear reader, can
make it mean elther, at will.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.

PRAYER-ME .TING TOPIC.
SEPTEMF ZR 19, 1897.
A call to pratie.—Psalm 96. 1-6.

A NEW SONG.

The Christian’s life should be a life
of praise. New events sre new reasons
for ascribing praise and adoration to
God. The Psalmist wants others to
Join him In praising God. He cannot
praise as he wishes to do, and therefore
he calls for help. The whole nation
should praise God, for he blesses nations
as well as individuals. Every new con-
dition or situation of life should be a
cause for prafise.

THE HEATHEN.

Verse 3. This might be regarded as a
command to send the Gospel to the
heatlen. The heathen have not the
knowledge of the Gospel. It is the duty
of those who have the Gospel to send it
abroad. The attributes of the Deity are
here set forth, and his superfority to
idols clearly manifest. He made the
heavens. Idol gods can do nothing.

OBJYCT OF WORSHIP.

The sublime is always at-
tractive. It is nowhere to be found as
in God himself. Real beauty Is to be
seen in all its attractiveness in him.
Such moral beauty only belongs to God.
The earth i{s his footstool, and even it
is full of beauty, but it the footstool be
so glorious, what must he be who fills
heaven and earth with his glory. A
proper view of the Godhead will prompt
to constant gratitude.

REVIEW,

The lesson began with a call to praise.
Every verse is full to overflowing with
louder and more earnest appeals for
praise to be rendered to him, who has
crowned our lives with his goodness.
Every day should call forth a fresh song
of praise. If we will look at every-day
occurrences we will be overwhelmed
with a sense of Jehovah’s goodness, and
bo led to exclaim, What shall I render
to God for all his goodness towards me.
Our song should bde,

“ Birds of the alr exalt thy fame,
And shall T silent be ?
No, Lord, thy guodness ¥'ll proclaim,
And give my heart to thee.”

Praise him continually. There 1is
nothing we so wuch neglect as praising
God.

Verse 6.

There I8 no gleam o? glory gone
For those who read in Nature's book,
No lack of triumph ia their look
‘Who stand in her eternal dawn,



