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Rara stands nervously by the wooden desk,

her small hands trembling as she holds a pair of

broken black sunglasses. The soft pastel light of

the workspace highlights her worried expression

and the snapped frame of her father's favorite

accessory.
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Earlier  that  morning,  Rara  watched  with

admiration  as  her  father  prepared  for  work,

looking  heroic  with  his  sunglasses  near  his

motorcycle.  The  bright  morning  sun  filled  the

yard with warmth, and Rara smiled innocently at

her father's reflection.
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Curiosity  led  Rara  into  her  father’s  quiet

workspace,  where  the  black  sunglasses  rested

temptingly on the desk. She reached out with a

tiny  hand,  wanting  to  feel  just  as  cool  and

grown-up as her father looked every day.
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Standing  before  the  mirror,  Rara  giggled

and slid the large glasses onto her face, but they

suddenly  became  tangled  in  her  ponytail.  A

panicked look crossed her face as she pulled too

hard,  and  a  sharp  snap  echoed  through  the

small, sunlit room.
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Her heart  racing,  Rara carefully placed the

broken sunglasses back on the desk,  trying to

hide the damage under a stack of papers. The

afternoon  light  shifted  through  the  window,

casting long shadows that matched the growing

feeling of guilt in her chest.
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When evening arrived, Rara hid behind the

door,  peeking nervously  into  the  room as  her

father returned to his desk. She saw him pick up

the  glasses  with  a  confused and disappointed

expression, and her bottom lip began to quiver.
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The weight  of  the  secret  felt  heavier  than

anything Rara had ever carried, and she watched

her  father  from  the  shadows,  feeling  a  deep

sense  of  worry.  The  cozy  atmosphere  of  the

home felt different now that she was keeping a

secret from someone she loved.
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With tears welling in her eyes,  Rara slowly

walked toward her father with her head bowed

low, whispering a tearful apology for what she

had done. Her father looked down at her with a

calm  and  patient  gaze,  listening  to  her  every

word in the soft glow of the lamp.
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Her father sat down and pulled Rara into a

warm, gentle hug on his lap,  wiping away her

tears with a soft smile. He explained that while

the  glasses  were  broken,  her  honesty  was  a

treasure that could never be replaced.
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Rara and her father sat together peacefully

in the tidy workspace, the air feeling light and

happy once again.  The room was filled with a

soft,  glowing  light  as  Rara  learned  that  being

honest is the best way to keep a heart full of joy.
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