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THE GRATEFUL
LEPER.

AND it came to pass,
13 he went to Jeru-
salem, that he passed
through the midst of
Samaria and Galilee.
Aud as he entered into
a certain village, thore
met him ten men that
were lepers, which
stood afar off: And
they lifted up their
volc2s, and said, Jeans,
Master, have mercy on
us. And when he s3aw
them, he sald unto
them, Go and show
yoursslves to the
priests, And it came
to pass, that, as they
went, they wera 0'eans-
ed. And one of them,
when he saw that he
was healed, turned
back, and with & loud
volce glorified Gog,
and foll down on his
face at bis feet, giving
him thanks: and he
was 8 Samaritan. And
Jesus apswering said,
Were there not ten
cleansed? but where
are the nine? There
are not found that re-
turned to give glory to
God, save thisstranger.
Aud he said unto him,
Ariss, go thy way:
thy faith hath mads
thes whole,

‘Werps grow fast in hot weather. This
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THE GRATEFUL LEPER.

FRED AND JOE.
Frep and Joe are boys of the same age.

I *yue in the Sanday-scheol garden as well | Both have their way to make in the werld.
a8 in the flower-bed. Keepdown the weeds | This is the way Joe does: When work is

in both,

before him he waits &3 long as he can, he

hates so to touch it
"7% Then he dces not hsif
; do it. He is almost
sare to stop before il
is done. Ie docs not
csre if fault is found
Ho says:

“I can't help it,” or,
* ] don't care.”

Fred's way is not
tie same. He goes
suaight to his work,
aud doos it as soon as
he can and as wel. as
he can. He never
elights wuik for play,
though he loves plsy
as well as Joe dues.
If he does not know
how to do a plece of
work well, he arks
some one who does
know, and then he
takes care to remember,
He says:

* I never want to
be sashamed of my
work.”

Which boy, do you
tbink, will makea an
to be trusted 1

WHAT WILLIE
THINKS OF
MAMMA,

A GENTLIMAN wWas
visitlog  as  Willie's
home. While he was
talking, Wiilie heard
him say, “ An honest
man is the noblest work
of God.”” Willlethought
a moment, then #aid, in & very respectfal
manner, * I think my mamma is the nobleat
work of God.” Was not that a good opinicn
for Willie to bavs of his mamma? I hopa
all my little readers have the same.




