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Jim and Hank, as they were affectionately called by the rest of the family, were brothers 

and two boys more alike you would probably never find.  Being the sons of a farmer, they were 

typical outdoors boys with all the interest and unbounded enthusiasm which any normal lad 

possesses.  Especially did they love the sport of fishing.  And since there was a good stream not 

very far from the house, it was to be expected that they would seek opportunity to indulge in 

their favorite pastime.  And, naturally, there existed a spirit of keen competition between the two, 

both with a view to who could catch the most as well as the largest fish. 

But living on the farm also had its drawbacks, at least as far as the boys were concerned.  

Because on a farm there are always a number of chores to be done, and, of course, as the boys 

grew older, more and more chores for them to do.  It was therefore not at all strange that Father 

found himself face to face with a serious problem.  The boys, in their eagerness to be off to the 

stream, were not attending to their duties and often left their work undone or did it 

unsatisfactorily.  Something had to be done about it.  It wasn’t that the boys didn’t know what 

was required of them, for they had been told time and again.  But it seemed as though talking did 

not good.  Nor did the boys really mean to be negligent about their work.  They just didn’t have 

the right conception of things.  All that work seemed so unnecessary and fishing was a lot of fun; 

moreover, there was always plenty of work to do, so much in fact that it never really seemed to 

be done, and what did it get you?  To them work was nothing but drudgery and to be avoided 

whenever possible. 

Now, since talking did but very little good, the father of the boys decided on a plan 

whereby he would be able to demonstrate very practically the error of their conception and at the 

same time give them some positive instruction.  There was one thing both boys wanted very 

much and that was a new fishing rod.  So, without their knowledge, Father bought a rod and hid 

it in the wagon under the corn that was to be fed to the hogs.  This was one of the chores which 

had been given to the boys.  It was also the one thing about which they had a great deal of 

dispute as to which one of them would do it.  Each always tried to find some excuse so that the 

other one would have to do it.  It was Hank who finally uncovered the rod.  Picking it up, he ran 

to his father.  “Whose is it?” he asked.  “Yours”, was the reply.  By this time Jim had appeared 

on the scene.  Where did Hank get the rod and how come Hank got a rod and he didn’t?  So 

Father explained.  It might have been Jim’s if he had not always sought to avoid his duty.  Not 

that Hank was any better because he did the same thing.  But now since Hank had found it, he 

might keep it. “You see,” Father said, “every work has its purpose and therefore also its reward.  

And you never know what that reward may be until you do the work and do it well.  Just because 

you cannot see that reward does not mean that it is not there.  Now because you see this reward, 

Jim, you wish that you had done that chore.  Now, I don’t want to leave the impression that 

everything you do will have some material reward, for that is not true.  What I want you boys to 

understand is that the doing of a work and doing it well is a reward in itself.  For, whatever we 

do, no matter how unimportant it may seem, we must do it as unto the Lord.  That means that we 

do it because the Lord requires it of us.  And when we do it in that way, the Lord will bless our 

labors and He will bless us.  Yes, and oftentimes He gives us an unexpected blessing in a most 

unexpected way.  So you see, it isn’t a question of whether we like to do a thing or whether we 



can see that it is going to pay off; it’s a question of whether we are going to do what the Lord 

gives us to do as doing it unto Him.  And then when we have done it that way, we leave the fruit 

of it to Him knowing that He is going to use it according to His purpose in such a way that we 

will be blessed through the doing of it.  I hope this incident has helped you boys to understand 

this.  How about it?” 

Yes, they saw the point; they understood it very clearly. 

“Well, I’m glad you have learned the lesson and I hope you will remember it all your 

life,” concluded Father as he turned away to continue his chores.  “And by the way, Jim,” he 

added with a wink, “if you’ll look behind the door of the tool shed, I wouldn’t be surprised, but 

what you’ll find something there.” 

He did! 
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