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Nola had looked forward to the end of the chilly winter half way into her first year of 

marriage.  Therefore she was glad that she and her husband were going to spend some early 

Springtime days with a former school friend and her husband, who owned a luxurious beach 

house. 

What a pity neither of them were real Christians.  Previously Nola had talked to Diane 

about this on several occasions, but Diane had always quickly brought the conversation to a 

conclusion with a funny remark. 

Perhaps this time Nola would succeed.  John, her husband, thought the four of them 

should try to come to an open-hearted exchange of thoughts.  After all, they were not backward 

and the father of Diane’s husband had been a minister in their church – it should be possible to 

reason with David…. 

With mixed feelings, Nola pulled the front door shut behind her.  John quickly took a 

photo of her before they stepped into the new Volvo; he was a successful architect.  The sky was 

clouded and the wind was a Northerly and the weather bureau had said that it would be a fine 

day.  Nola wondered if it would be fine in every respect….  Sheep and cows everywhere grazed 

peacefully.  She saw farmers busy plowing their land; there were fruit trees in full bloom.  As 

they passed a wide river she got a fine view of the pasture lands. 

When they reached the beach house, they found that David and Diane had already set the 

table for lunch and there was a smell of bacon and eggs.  The guest room, which looked out over 

the sea, was filled with the smell of freshly picked narcissus and daffodils. 

That afternoon the four of them went for a long walk along the sea, but suddenly a cold 

south-wester sprung up, and John caught a cold.  Later that night, the soup that Diane had made 

with a lot of leek and capsicum did him no good.  During the night he had to go to the lavatory 

frequently…. 

The next day it was Sunday.  John and Nola had two carefully chosen church services on 

tape with them, but when Nola put one in the tape recorder David and Diane exchanged looks 

and said they would sooner prefer to explore a piece of coastline where they had never been 

before. 

“Whereabouts is that?” inquired Nola casually, but her face showed disappointment. 

“About fifteen kilometers from here, next to the estuary.  We have heard there is a small 

island of rocks and sand, where young seals go sunbathing.  We will go in the Jeep,” Diane said. 

“But that area is a swamp.  It will be flooded at high tide….  Stay on and listen with us to 

the sermon.  You will find it quite interesting,” pleaded Nola trying to persuade them to change 

their mind. 

“You mean; that is what the Sunday is for?” said David grinningly. 

“You have had a Christian education.  You should be a witness for the Lord,” observed 

Nola, tapping him on the shoulder. 

John only looked at them and listened, a blanket wrapped round him, sitting in an easy 

chair, feeling too miserable to take part in the conversation. 

David and Diane left, throwing shells at each other and carelessly laughing, just like little 

children.  They jumped into the Jeep outside and roared away over the wet sand and 

driftwood…. 



At noon they were not yet back.  Also not at two o’clock.  At three, John said: “This is 

ridiculous.  It will soon be high tide.  If they are still over there, they will get into trouble.  It is 

not yet holiday time; at the height of the season they have look-outs and life savers on watch, but 

now there is nobody at all.” 

“I could go with our car and have a look,” suggested Nola. 

“Perhaps they will think our anxiety is exaggerated, but suppose they have forgotten how 

the time is going, they will soon discover they have a problem.  The current is strong.  If I were 

not as sick as a dog I would go….  Yes, you take the car, and don’t forget the binoculars, and 

take that coil of rope of his with you that is lying next to his boat; it may be just what you need 

there,” answered John. 

Nola drove the car over the slipway to the beach and saw at once, that strip of wet sand 

had become narrower….  “Lord, protect all of us,” she prayed and pushed down the 

accelerator…. 

The first thing she saw when she had reached the estuary, was the Jeep of David.  

Through the binoculars she watched what was going on on the island.  Several seals were 

returning to the water, but David and Diane were standing in the midst of a bunch of others and 

big penguins.  They were feeding them pieces of fish, which they obviously had taken with them.  

The distance was too large for trying to attract attention by shouting.  In several places boulders 

were protruding above the water between the beach and the island.  There were also some tree 

trunks.  If she would take the rope with her and if she went immediately, she would be able to 

reach the pair in time…. 

She decided that she had no time to lose.  She threw her coat of and kicked off her shoes.  

Fortunately the sun was shining.  She put her hand and her right arm through the coil of rope, 

which weighed heavily on her left shoulder.  She ran into the cold sea and tried to jump from one 

stone onto the other, but the tree trunks were greasy and she fell twice into waist deep water…. 

Soon she heard the noise made by the seals and the laughter of Diane, because the wind 

brought them to her….  When she was close to the island she fell again and this time she went 

head under for a moment.  She gave a yell so that David and Diane heard her…. 

Nola said nothing, but threw the coil of rope in their direction.  She pointed at her watch 

and to the beach.  The three of them fastened the rope on themselves and went back jumping and 

helping each other up again – only a few tops of the boulders were yet visible in the foaming sea 

water.  Hovering above their heads were some noisy sea gulls…. 

As soon as they had reached the Jeep, David threw the rope in the back.  Nola went back 

into the Volvo and both cars roared back to the beach house…. 

After they had spruced themselves up, with dry clothes on, they drank coffee and David 

caught John’s reproachful eye.  He hesitated a moment, looked at Diane, and said: “We offer our 

apologies.  We have treated you badly….  It is also meant for us that we should be of a different 

kind, separate from the world….  We have made fools of ourselves….  You were right….  

Tonight we want to listen with you to that other sermon you have with you.” 

Nola smiled…. 
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