A Worthy Lesson
	Gracious woke up with a shock, thinking that she could be late.  After confirming from the wristwatch that was on her bedside table, her face widened into a grin. How could she ever be late on this day? She stood from the bed and stretched her hands above her head, as she walked to the window to draw the curtains. She suddenly shadowed her eyes from the strong sun rays, which penetrated deep into her eyes as though they were hiding behind the curtain waiting to attack her. Gradually, she looked outside and smiled at the warm welcome of the blue sky, and the bright sun. Convincing herself that a good day is recognized in the morning, she was sure that this was going to be the best day in her life. And why not when she was going meet the man she had fallen head over heels for? 
	She first went into her sister’s room to check on her. As usual, her sister was on her study table. “Hey, bookworm is breakfast ready,” she said sweetly. “Yes sleepy head, at your service” replied her sister smiling. Although both sisters disagreed on a lot of things, they always maintained a warm atmosphere between them; always looking out for each other’s welfare. “Your face is glowing like the morning sun, I hope it’s the effect of the beautiful day,” asked Prudence. “Nope sweetheart, it’s about the date” replied Gracious. 
	Her sister’s face stiffened and became gloomy like a grey sky. She had tried to convince her sister not to go on a date with a man she had met online for a few days. Her parents were away to visit their sickly grandparents, and Gracious saw it as an opportunity to go and see her new black boyfriend. She always fantasized about having a black man. She thought that dating a white man was typical. She needed to adventure. “We’ve been there before sweetheart, please don’t spoil my day.” With that, Gracious ran out of the room.
	Prudence was left staring blankly at the bright yellow wall. She wished that her sister would see sense in her warning. However, having experienced her sister’s adamancy in the past, she was sure that nothing she said would make any sense. She did not know what to do. The wall stared back at; she definitely was not going to get an answer from it. Should she call her parents, and betray her sister? She was placed between a rock and a hard stone. What if something went wrong? Her parents would be really disappointed. 
	Gracious’ good performance at school had made her earn the respect and trust of her parents. In fact, sometimes Prudence felt as invisible as the air within the family. Her parents took more notice on Gracious than herself. While she followed her parents’ strict rules without any question, Prudence had an average performance at school. On the other hand, her sister was very smart in academics. As such, their parents, who were perfectionists, felt that Prudence was not working hard enough to match the academic capability of her younger sister. Nonetheless, this did not disturb Prudence at all. She tried wherever she could, and the knowledge that she always did her best was comforting. 
	Just when she was about to dial her phone, Gracious came back in her room. She wore a stimulating, long, red, velvet dress that clung to her body; bringing out her curvy shape. There was no doubt that she looked appealing, but Prudence had a bad feeling about the whole affair. Their father was a pastor in a prominent church in town. He was a strict parent who had always warned them of “defiling the temple of the Holy Spirit.” Both girls had experienced a strong Christian background, but Gracious had always been rebellious. However, her parent’s love for her seemed to blind them from her faults. For a moment, Prudence just stood there looking at her sister.
	Gracious gave her a quick peck on the check and without giving her time to recover, she ran out of the door. Prudence stood there for awhile and then she returned to her books. She was as tense a bowstring. She felt a biting uneasiness and hopelessness. She was sure that something terrible was about to happen. She said a short prayer and held the phone in a great dilemma of whether to call her parents.  She passed by the mirror, and for a moment she was startled by the pale and ghostly reflection of her ever lit up face. It was around forty-five minutes since her sister had gone. She assumed by now her sister must have met with her boyfriend. 
	She started feeling a bit comforted by this thought, but she was disrupted by a phone call. “Hello is that Pastor Green’s resident?” “Yes, yes, I am the Pastor’s daughter” she answered anxiously.  “This is Doctor Sam, please come to the Nobel Mercy Hospital…” Before he could finish, Prudence interrupted “what is the matter please is everything fine?” “Your sister jumped out of a moving truck as she tried to escape from some kidnappers” “What? Is she fine?” Prudence was now crying. “She is fine, just a few bruises, she was lucky to come out unharmed. The police are tracking down the criminals” answered the doctor.
	The first thing that Prudence did was to call her parents; who blamed her for not taking good care of her younger sister. When she arrived at the hospital her sister cried emotionally. All she could say was, “Pru, this world is full of evil people, I was blind but now I see” “it’s ok dear, at least you are fine” “yes, today I have witnessed the grace that dad always preach to us. I did not deserve to be saved, but God’s grace is sufficient.” 
	The girls arrived home before their parents, who set out for the return journey when they were notified of the incident. On their arrival, they stared at each other and tears flowed freely on their beautiful faces. Gracious’ bruises on the arms and the legs had been bandaged. After an emotional moment, both girls started planning on what they could tell their parents when they arrive. Luckily, the doctor who had treated Gracious was not their family doctor. Therefore, there was little chance that their parents could communicate with him. Similarly, the police had not caught the criminals, and Gracious had been too shaky to give a statement to the police.
	Just when they were planning on what to tell their parents, the doorbell rang. Both girls became dumb, you would think they had frozen.  Prudence was the first one to regain her composure. She opened the door and she was met by the stern faces of their parents. Her dad bellowed, “Is this the best that you can do? Just two days and you created such a mess.” Prudence was speechless. Just when she started stammering to give a response, Gracious interfered. “Dad, Mum, I have a confession to make.” She then narrated the whole story to them and asked for their forgiveness. All of them stood there staring, and a force that seemed natural pulled them together into a hug. The whole family was reconciled. 
 	Gracious was convinced that God had brought that experienced for three reasons: to teach her about grace, to open her eyes to the evils of the world, and to curb her rebellion towards the word of God. Therefore, both girls agreed that it was a worthy experience.




