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“Obedience is better than sacrifice.” 

 
“Children, obey your parents in the 

Lord, for this is right.” 
 
 

Do you know where these statements originated?  
Email MLRmasterpieces@gmail.com  

to enter to win a free book! 

 

mailto:MLRmasterpieces@gmail.com


I am thankful for… 

Family, food and shelter, as well as all of the people who have 
ever lent me a helping hand.  

 
 
 

Everyone who instills good into others!  

 
 
 

The good in others. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

I dedicate this book to all of my loved ones! 
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My name 
is Tesa. 

My name 
is Mon. 



 
“Today our Mom brought us to the skating 
rink for some fun because we had a great 
week at home and in school,” said Tesa. 

 

 
“Mom said we did a great job of  following 

instructions the whole  week,” said Mon.  

 

 

“Mom says quickly following the instructions 
of parents and teachers is a sign of great, 

well-trained children, who will be successful in 
life because they respect their elders,” Mon 

explained. 





“Mon, do you remember that time at the 
roller skating rink?” asked Tesa. 

 
 Tesa smiled slyly, as if she was about to 

reveal a special secret. 
 
 

“Tesa, why do you keep bringing up that 
incident? I'm trying hard to forget it!” Mon 

said in a frustrated tone. 
 
 

“Well, it was too crazy to forget, Mon!” 
said Tesa, as she smiled. 

“And I must say, you've followed 
instructions pretty well since then!” 

 
 

“Leave me alone, Tesa!” Mon said in an 
irritated manner. 

 
 





“I'm not trying to be mean to you, Mon,” 
explained Tesa, “but I think it would be a 

great story to tell.” 
 
 

“Fine, Tesa. Tell the story,” Mon said, feeling 
defeated. 

 
 

“About a year ago Mom brought Mon and I 
here, to the skating rink, to have some fun,” 

Tesa said.  
“We skated for a while and had a great 

time, but when it was almost time for us to 
leave, Mon said he had to use the 

bathroom.” 
 
 

“I did; I had to do number one very 
badly!” said Mon. 

 
 





“Well, since we were about to leave anyway, 
Mom told Mon to take off his skates before going 

into the restroom,” said Tesa.  

“Instead of following Mom's instructions, Mon 
acted like he didn't hear her and rolled into the 
bathroom. Mom called his name at least three 

times.” 

 

 
“I know; I was hard-headed and I had it coming,” 

explained Mon. 

 

 
 





“Mom opened the bathroom door to check 

on Mon,” Tesa stated.  

“He was doing ok, but then it happened!” 

 

 

“I can't stand to hear the rest!” Mon 

responded, as he covered his ears. 

Mon was so embarrassed as Tesa told the 

story. 

 

 

 





“Mon balanced himself well, holding himself 

up with one hand on the wall. Then Mon's 

roller skates started to roll as he urinated!” 

Tesa disclosed. 

She laughed at the thought of Mon losing his 

balance on the roller skates. 

 

 

“As the skates moved, Mon couldn't stop 

peeing, so he peed all over himself!” Tesa 

revealed. 

“And that's not the worst part! 

Because Mon's skates moved and he was 

caught off balance, he started to fall!” 

 

 



“He tried to catch himself, to keep from falling,” 
Tesa said. 

“Instead, one arm landed right in the toilet! 
Thankfully there was only urine and toilet water 

in the commode!” 
 

Tesa laughed so hard her eyes began to tear up. 



“Tesa, are you done telling the story yet?” 

Mon asked. 

He covered his ears to try to keep from 

hearing Tesa tell the story. 

 

 

“I'm almost done, Mon,” Tesa replied. 





“Mon came rolling out of the bathroom 

crying,” Tesa said, as she cracked up at her 

brother.  

“He cried, ‘I need to change my clothes!’” 

Tesa said, mocking her brother. 

“It was a mess!  He was all wet, with urine 

and tears!  

Wow, our Mom was furious, but she 

couldn't help smiling because this was the 

very thing she tried to prevent by telling 

Mon to take off his skates before going into 

the bathroom.” 





“Okay, Tesa; that's enough!” Mon 

pleaded. He couldn’t take the 

humiliation any longer. 

“Yes, that was a mess and my Mom 

didn't have any clothes for me to change 

into because I was a big boy and I didn’t 

normally have any bathroom issues any 

more.” 

 

 

“You had a bathroom issue that day!” 

Tesa replied with a loud outburst of 

laughter. 





“I had to ride all the way home in wet clothes, 
soaked in urine,” Mon reminisced.  

“That was a bad experience.” 

Mon looked sad, as he shook his head in 
disbelief. 

 
“Now I pay attention to things Mom says and I 

do what she tells me because I realize she is 
looking out for me,” Mon said in an 

enlightened tone.  

“She doesn't want humiliating things to 
happen to me; so if I listen well, maybe bad 

things won't happen to me.” 

 
 

“That was certainly a lesson and a reminder 
for all of us!” Tesa exclaimed. 





“Alright, Tesa; let's go skate now that you’ve 

told my humiliating story,” said Mon. 

 

 

“Okay, Mon; let's go skate!” responded Tesa. 



Bye-bye! 

See you next 
time! 

Remember to 
follow 

instructions. 



Stay out of situations by 

following the instructions of 

responsible adults! 
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