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The Perfect Opportunity
by Catherine Runyon

THE sewing machine hummed 
softly as Kathleen guided the 

delicate white fabric under the nee-
dle. She was trying not to look at the 
clock and just keep working steadily. 
The bride-to-be would be coming in 
an hour to see the progress on her 
dress, and Kathleen did not want to 
disappoint this young woman.

The dress had been difficult, even 
for an experienced seamstress like 
Kathleen. The bride, Melanie, had 
begun shopping for a dress months 
ago but had not found anything to 
her liking.

“They’re all too flouncy or too 
gauzy or too short or something,” 
Melanie had complained. “Can you 
help me, Mrs. Durant?”

Kathleen had promised to do her 
best, and Melanie had proceeded 
to choose the most expensive fab-

ric available in the local shops, plus 
yards of imported lace and a sea of 
decorative pearls. It would be beau-
tiful if Kathleen could just get it fin-
ished in time.

Fortunately, Melanie had been 
patient. Her height and long arms 
and legs had been difficult to fit, and 
several adjustments were needed. It 
all took time, and that meant the ex-
penses were mounting; but Melanie 
did not seem to mind. 

“I want my wedding to be the most 
beautiful event in my life,” Melanie 
said. “Don’t worry about the cost. 
I’ve been saving for this since I was 
sixteen years old.”

“You will look beautiful coming 
down the aisle,” Kathleen had said.

“Oh, I’m not getting married in a 
church,” Melanie said. “I’m getting 
married on a yacht in the middle of a 
big lake, just at sunset. It’s going to 
be so beautiful.”

Kathleen smiled but did not com-
ment. Her thoughts drifted back 
to her own simple wedding twen-
ty-three years ago in front of the fire-
place at her parents’ home. She wore 
a dress of her own making that could 
be shortened and worn with a jacket 
when the wedding was over. Her hus-
band had worn his Air Force uniform. 
She thought it was beautiful then, and 
she still felt that way even though she 
had been a widow for twelve years.

Kathleen’s cell phone jingled the 



2 JUNE 6, 2021

wedding march, and she answered. 
It was her daughter, Celine, notifying 
her of a change in supper plans.

“I think I might get a burger my-
self,” Kathleen said. “I’m still work-
ing on Melanie Wing’s dress. She’s 
supposed to come for the final fitting 
tonight.”

“Melanie the model?” Celine said.
Kathleen laughed. “Yes, tall, thin 

Melanie. Don’t be jealous.”
“I’m not,” Celine said. “Why would 

I be jealous just because she’s beau-
tiful and thin and rich?”

“I hope you’re serious,” Kathleen 
said. “If her comments about the 
wedding are clues about her values, 
she could be in for trouble in life.”

Celine said, “I’m serious, Mom. 
It’s just that it seems some people 
have everything.”

“But not you?” Kathleen asked.
Celine hesitated. “When I think 

about it, I know I do have everything. 
I have Christ as my Saviour. I have 
Dylan’s complete love, a great fami-
ly, a job that pays enough to live on, 
a church that’s like another whole 
family, plus a couple of really good, 
close friends. Did I miss anything?”

“I’d say that covers it,” Kathleen 
said. “Oh, you left out the beautiful, 
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talented mother who loves you im-
mensely.”

Celine laughed. “I’ll put it on the 
list. Bye, Mom. I love you.”

As Kathleen put the finishing touch-
es on Melanie’s dress, she thought 
about the clients she had made wed-
ding gowns and bridesmaid dresses 
for over the past ten years. After her 
husband’s death, she had expanded 
her small sewing room into a full-
fledged sewing business to support 
her and Celine. She had worked with 
dozens of women from age sixteen 
to sixty. Some were gracious and pa-
tient; others were rude and demand-
ing. Some treated her like a servant; 
others just would not stop, thanking 
her over and over for her help. Were 
they all successful? 

Melanie arrived right on time and 
giggled with joy at the sight of her-
self in the dress. “It’s perfect,” she 
said. “Don’t change a thing. I don’t 
know how I can wait another two 
weeks to wear it.”

 “What will you do if it rains?” 
Kathleen asked.

Melanie’s face scrunched into a 
tight frown. “It wouldn’t dare!” she 
said. “I’ll just order it to stop.”

Kathleen took the dress from Mel-
anie. “I have just a bit of handwork 
on these neckline pearls, and then I’ll 
do the final pressing. It will be ready 
to pick up this weekend, or you can 
leave it here until the day before the 
wedding, if you like.”

“Oh, I’ll need it for the photo shoot 
next week,” Melanie said. “I’ll get it 
Saturday morning.” She gave Kath-
leen a quick hug. “You have made 
me so happy.”

Kathleen wanted so much to talk 
to Melanie about the new stage in 
her life. She wanted to talk to her 
about looking to God for strength 
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for the day-to-day challenges. She 
wanted to ask this young woman 
whether she had ever considered Je-
sus Christ and His work of salvation. 
Somehow, the words never came. 
Kathleen had the heart of a servant 
but not the voice of a prophet.

Later that evening, Kathleen took 
out some of her old business re-
cords. She saw the name of her first 
wedding customer, Hannah, one of 
the girls from her church. Kathleen 
got the church directory and looked 
for the family. Hannah was not pic-
tured, so Kathleen called Hannah’s 
mother, Dorothy.

“Hi, Dorothy, this is Kathleen Du-
rant,” she said. “I was looking for a 
phone number for Hannah. Where 
are she and Peter living now?”

Dorothy answered, “Oh, they are 
not together anymore. I guess you 
didn’t hear. They split up about five 
years ago. Hannah is working out 
east. She has their son. Peter remar-
ried and has another child.”

“Dorothy, I’m sorry. I didn’t know. 
I’m surprised. They were two of our 
church young people. I would never 
have thought—”

“No, no one did,” said Dorothy. 
“My husband and I always liked Pe-
ter. They seemed good together, but 
the marriage just didn’t last.”

Kathleen said goodbye. For a 
moment, she tried to push the bad 
news away from her mind. What had 
happened to that young family?

Now she was curious. Kathleen 
began calling other clients from the 
past. It occurred to her that she had 
interacted with many women but 
only during one event in their lives. 
What happiness had followed? Or 
what sorrows? 

Over the next few days, Kathleen 
tried to call everyone she had worked 

for. Many had moved away or had 
new phone numbers, but she was 
able to contact them through mutu-
al friends. She found some on social 
networking pages and had small re-
unions with them. Some seemed to 
have vanished without a trace.

To her sorrow, Kathleen learned 
that more of the women who had 
worn her wedding gowns than she 
expected were now divorced. One 
had stayed married less than a year 
and another for eleven years. Kath-
leen told each person she contacted 
that she would pray for her and her 
family. “Please go to church,” she 
said. “We all need God’s direction.”

“What do you think, Celine?” Kath-
leen asked her daughter. “Is it too 
little, too late? I couldn’t find every-
one, but of those I did find, around 
one-third were divorced. I feel as if I 
should have done something when 
I was sewing for them. But what? I 
don’t know what else to say except, 
‘Trust God. Put your faith in Him.’”

Celine responded, “That’s the best 
marriage advice anyone could give, 
Mom. It isn’t about listening to the 
talk shows or reading books or going 
to seminars. As you and Dad under-
stood, couples have a strong mar-
riage when each partner seeks to live 
close to God. It takes work and com-
mitment. You taught me that.”

“Well, I’m going to find a way to 
communicate that to every customer 
I have from now on,” Kathleen said 
firmly. “Maybe it will just be a hand-
written note pinned to the wedding 
gown. Maybe I’ll find a booklet or a 
helpful tract to pass along, but I’ll 
say something. Through my work, I 
have a great opportunity to encour-
age young people to start focusing 
on the marriage instead of just on 
the wedding.” H


