
If I pedal hard, I can 
make it home before the 

streets flood.

Call Dad
“Be of good cheer, for I will lead you along”  
(Doctrine and Covenants 78:18).

Yu stepped out of cram school onto the busy sidewalk. 

His head was full of math facts from his after-school 

class. People hurried by with umbrellas. Fat raindrops 

were falling fast, and the street was soaked.

Yu’s friend Lin stepped out beside him. “You 

should call your dad to pick you up,” Lin 

said. “Mr. Zhang says it’s flooding in 

some parts of the city.”

“I can get home on my own.”

“But look at all the water!” Lin 

said, pointing to the water flowing 

swiftly in the gutter.

For a moment, Yu had a funny 

feeling. Was Lin right? Maybe he 

should call Dad to drive 

him home before 

the streets 

flooded.  
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(Based on a true story)

But he and Dad had an argument last night, and Yu 

was still angry. He didn’t want to ask Dad for help. 

Yu unchained his bike and said goodbye to Lin. If I 
pedal hard, he thought, I can make it home before the 
streets flood.

He pedaled hard, but soon his hands were cold, 

his clothes were soaked, and he was exhausted. Once 

again, the thought came to call Dad. Was the feeling 

from the Holy Ghost? The missionaries who baptized 

him had said that the Holy Ghost could be his guide. Yu 

glanced at the sky. It was so grey that he couldn’t see 

the tops of the buildings. But he was still mad at Dad.

Yu ignored the feeling and kept pedaling. The 

water got so high that shop owners closed their 

stores. People moved belongings to higher floors. Yu 

saw a mother pulling her two children through the 

flood in a little plastic boat.

With the water now past his ankles, Yu could no 

longer pedal his bike. He got off and pushed. It was 

probably too late to call Dad now, and the rain was still 

coming down. Thunder boomed and lightning flashed 

above him. Yu felt afraid. And he was 

so tired! He looked ahead. Home 

was still far away. He shouldn’t 

have ignored the Holy Ghost 

just because of a silly 

argument.

Yu stopped to say a short prayer. He couldn’t hear 

his voice above the rain and thunder, but he knew that 

Heavenly Father could hear him.

“Heavenly Father,” Yu prayed, “please help me get 

home safely.” When he finished, he felt strong enough 

to keep going.

At last, Yu could see his house on the hill. Cold, tired, 

and somehow missing a shoe, Yu trudged up the hill. He 

saw Dad waiting for him outside. Dad rushed down the 

hill to meet him, splashing water as he ran.

When Dad reached him, he put his arms around Yu. “I 

was so worried!” Dad said. “You should have called me!”

“I thought we were mad at each other,” Yu said.

“I am never too mad to help you,” Dad said. Then he 

took Yu’s bike and pushed it the rest of the way up the 

hill.

Even with thunder echoing between the tall build-

ings and heavy rain pelting down, a warm feeling filled 

Yu’s heart. He felt peace and safety as he followed Dad 

home. ●
 The author lives in Utah, USA. 
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“Our Father in Heaven knew 
that in mortality we would face 
challenges. . . . To give us mortal 
strength and divine guidance, He 
provided the Holy Spirit.”

Elder Ronald A. Rasband of the Quorum  
of the Twelve Apostles  
“Let the Holy Spirit Guide,” Ensign, May 2017, 93.

See Come, Follow Me for 3 Nephi 17–19.
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