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Each night, Alessia and Rory, close sisters went out to the
back of their house and played in the stream. But each time
they didn’t just play - or at least for the whole time - they
adventured. Deep down in the stream, the girls could see a
whole other world. It was filled of beautiful fish and swishing
bits of seaweed. The current always pulled them along down
the stream until they reached another land.



They were both 14 but Rory was older by eleven months.
They lived with their mum and dad that showed them lots of
love every day. At night, just after sunset, was when they
chose to explore the new world each night. But the weird
thing was, the world was different each time. Last time, it had
been full of prowling animals and jungle trees. But this time,
it was full of colossal mountains that seemed to touch the
sky, with glowing peaks, shining in the moonlit glow. On the
top of the tallest one, they could only just see a wolf, about
the size of a lion.

 “I wonder if he’s safe?” Alessia curiously asked. 

“I don’t think so. He looks like an ordinary wolf. And they
always attack… I think. But either way, shouldn’t we go up the
mountain?” Rory said. 



Then Alessia finished the conversation and replied, “Yes.
Let’s go. But we should stick together and before we go, let’s
pray to God.”

Rory started, “Dear Heavenly Father, our Lord Jesus, please
guide us today as we go up the mountain and protect us from
the wolf. Help us to see the bigger picture and I pray that no
matter what, you will guide our hearts to you and never let us
wander past the borders of where you want us to go.”

Then Alessia finished, “Dear God, I pray for all that Rory
prayed and I thank you for blessing me with her, such a great
older sister. I pray that the wolf leaves us alone and that we
safely make it to the place we need to be and that you guide
us not into temptation, but away from the evil one. Forgive
us, Lord, for all we’ve done.” 

Then suddenly, another voice said, “The wolf is friendly.” 



And both girls, Alessia and Rory asked, “Who are you? How do
you know?” 

But the girl said, “My name is Leah and I tell you, the wolf is
friendly.” 

But the sisters didn’t have faith. “How do you know?” The
girls asked again.

“Have faith. I am a messenger from the Lord. I can see your
hearts and I know you are scared. But it is only a wolf. Have
faith and be courageous. Now, walk up the mountain and you
will find another messenger waiting for you. You will know
the Lord has sent her because her eyes will shine from being
with the Lord and her body will reflect the sun.” Then she
disappeared into the stream which she appeared out of. 

The girls plodded on, their feet squishing in the mud,
mosquitoes flying all around, disaster striking as a band of
bats flew in their faces around each corner. Wild dogs were
leaping at them, biting their wrists until their wrists swelled
up. 



They continued with thorns and thistles on every patch of
grass, sticky ponds they had to wade through, impossible
tasks like climbing up trees and grabbing on to the vines and
then swinging over the crocodile-infested water only to find
that the vine broke and the other sister had to get another
vine and pull them out. Finally, the girls reached the snow
capped mountain and realised they had to climb to the very
top, tackle a wolf through howling wind and piled up snow,
speak to another messenger from God and then finally do
what the messenger told them to. 

The girls remembered what the messenger had said and had
faith and courage in the Lord. They climbed the mountain,
step by step, but after 17 kilometres, they collapsed on the
sloped, rocky ground. They were breathing fast, trying to
catch their breath and they were dripping with sweat. Flies
swarmed around them, sometimes getting caught on the
girl’s sticky sweat. I know it sounds gross to read, but trust
me, it was worse for the girls. Finally, after they had got up
and walked another 21 kilometres, they reached the top of
the snow capped mountain. There, they saw the wolf. But
then they realised the wolf actually wasn’t a wolf; it was a
lion. 



But on seeing the girls, the lion turned and left, it’s pace
quickening. Even though the girls were extremely shaken,
after that the messenger appeared and said her name was
Izabella. Izabella was sent by God to tell them they would be
sent home and the girls were so relived.

 “Yes!” they both shouted. “We can finally go home.”

Then Alessia added, “It’s going to be awesome! I can’t wait.
But will we have to climb back down this mountain? Down
that rocky slope?” she said pointing to the way they came up.

The messenger, Izabella, only said, “No. You will go down
there.” Pointing to the other side of the mountain, she gave
the girls a little encouraging whisper. 



The girls could see a slide and they slid down it, all the way to
the foot of the mountain. Alessia went first and when she
reached the bottom, she found herself at home. Then Rory
eagerly went too, and found herself at home. 

They had learnt that even climbing up a mountain (which
they guessed to 100 kilometres high) would take them to
have better lives. God sent the lion away on purpose. He sent
the messengers with the perfect messages on purpose. He
wanted to see if the girls were faithful, like he did in the Bible.
He will always provide a better way than the first.
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Thank you to Mr B, my teacher for teaching me how to write
better and putting pictures in the story!        


