


Young Prince Julian suddenly became 
sick and depressed. He no longer 

played, studied or even ate.  

Picking ripe peaches from the palace orchard, his all-time favorite activity 
was also abandoned along with his many toys and beloved horse.  



 Locked up in his bedroom, he refused 
to get up from his elegant armchair 

where he sat day and night. 



The Queen, very concerned, tried every kind of special treatment to cheer 
up the prince to no avail. The king, not wanting to take any chances, sent 
for the royal doctors. 



The doctors rushed about 
the royal hallways and in and 
out of the prince’s 
chambers, but Julian showed 
no sign of improvement.  

When his headaches 
stopped, then his arms hurt. 
When his arms were better, 
then his legs hurt. 



Many renowned doctors tried their best to help the young prince, but all 
failed. 

The King was now getting worried, so he invited every scientist on the 
land and offered a huge reward to the one who would cure his son. 

“Let everyone be advised of my disposition.” 



As the King plunged into despair, a humble old 
man appeared before him and proposed a 
different kind of medicine. 
What would you require for your services? 

Oh, nothing sir. I just need permission to be allowed 
to have total authority over your son. 

All right. Do whatever 
you wish, as long as 
you cure my son. 



The old man showed the young prince to a small patch of land and asked 
him to pull out the weeds that choked the tomato plants. 

I can’t, I’m sick! Come on son, pull 
out the weeds. 



Patiently, the visitor convinced Julian that his personal effort was crucial 
to his cure. Julian agreed and a couple of hours later the tomato patch 
was weeds-free. 



At lunch time, Julian said to the wise man: 
I’m hungry, sir. 
That’s very good, my son! 



The wise man took  
him to have lunch. 
Help yourself, Julian. 
“Good!” 

The young prince ate soup, bread and fruit, with great enjoyment. 



After a short break, the old man 
invited Julian to return to work.  

New activities were planned. 



Let’s us build 
a wall.  But I don’t 

know how! 
Well then, I’ll 
teach you and 

you’ll learn. 

And Julian 
learned. 



And so a new program of activities was created for Julian.  
After his morning bath, he worked the soil.  
After that, he ate lunch and rested.  

In the afternoon he studied… 



And then played with his friends. 
Two months later, Prince Julian returned                      
to the King and Queen feeling healthy and happy. 



He was a changed boy. Now he wished to be useful and lend 
his help to any worthwhile task.  

He had learned that the service toward goodness is the surest 
source of good health. 



The King, beside himself with joy, wholeheartedly insisted on rewarding 
the old man; however, the old man refused. He said: 

Your Majesty, the greatest 
reward resides in the 

fulfillment of God's Will 
through dignifying work. 

Teach the glory of service to your 
children and to the rest of your 

subjects and your kingdom will be one 
of happiness and prosperity. 



On saying this he disappeared into the crowd never to be seen again. 
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