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The Good Christian Girl: A Fable
What heeding a decade and a half of dating advice can mean.
Gina R. Dalfonzo

Once there was a good Christian girl who dreamed of growing up, getting married, and
having children. She read all the right books and did all the right things. She read about
how she was a princess in God's sight and how he wanted the very best for her. She
committed herself to sexual purity, to high standards, and to waiting for the good Christian
man that God was going to bring her.
Just as she was getting old enough to start dating, however, she noticed something. Some
of the popular Christian books were talking about not dating at all, and just being friends,
until God had made it clear that the guy she liked was exactly the right one for her. Her
Sunday school teachers taught from a very popular book about how dating was unbiblical,
and how a truly righteous young Christian man would initiate a courtship with marriage as
the goal, working in tandem with the girl's father and the pastor and others in the church
body.
The heroine of our story observed that as these things were being taught, the level of
romantic involvement among her peers at church, not very high to begin with, shrank to
practically nonexistent.
But the knowing ones, the Christians who seemed to have all the answers, told her, "You're
young, there's plenty of time, and you need to learn patience." So she concentrated on her
education without worrying too much about men. She graduated from college and found a
good job, and then she started to look in earnest for the right man. All the guys in her
church were apparently still waiting for the divine signal to initiate courtship (an idea that
she had never really taken to), but there were dating websites, and there was the
occasional colleague or friend of a friend.
So the girl dated around for a while, but nothing seemed to work out. She remembered her
high standards and tried her best to be faithful to them. She wasn't going to settle for a
young man who wasn't strong in his faith, mature, well-mannered, and kind.
And the knowing ones shook their heads and said, "You're too picky."
So the girl tried harder to make things work. She tried to give every reasonably decent guy
every chance she could. She spent as much time as she could with as many Christian guys
as she could.
And the knowing ones shook their heads and said, "You're spending too much time just
being friends with guys. They need to know you're romantically interested."
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The girl worked on learning to show she was romantically interested. She tried to smile and
flirt and be nice and dress prettily. And the knowing ones shook their heads and said,
"Watch it, you're being too forward. Let the man pursue you. They don't like it when you do
the pursuing."
So the girl worked on being passive. She was quiet and meek and let the guys start every
conversation. And she got fewer and fewer dates as time went by. She had her 30th
birthday, and then another birthday, and then another. And the knowing ones shook their
heads and said, "You've spent too much time and energy on school and work. How did any
of that teach you to be a good wife and learn to follow a man? You should have married
young and had children long ago."
And guys saw that she wasn't dating very often and scoffed, "Look at her—she won't go out
with anyone. She's seen too many Disney movies. All she wants is a Prince Charming. Who
does she think she is, a princess?'
And the knowing ones heard, and shook their heads, and said, "That Jane Austen craze put
ideas in your head. You just want a Mr. Darcy to come sweep you off your feet. Why can't
you just marry a nice man whether you love him or not? Who says you have to have
feelings for him?"
The girl was given to understand, from various quarters, that it was girls like her, girls who
delayed marriage, that were the trouble with her generation, with Christianity, and with the
country in general. She was informed that it was her own fault that she didn't have the
things that she longed and prayed for. She started to hear words like "spinster" and "bitter"
and "self-absorbed" and "career woman" whispered around her.
And the girl grew tired.
She was tired of advice. She was tired of waiting. She was tired of hearing about Prince
Charming and Mr. Darcy. Perhaps most of all, she was tired of shaking heads.
So she ran off with the first non-Christian man who showed some interest, asked her out,
and treated her with respect. And the knowing ones shook their heads and said, "What
happened to her? She used to be a good Christian girl."
Gina R. Dalfonzo is editor of The Point and Dickensblog and a writer for BreakPoint Radio. She has
never run off with or dated a non-Christian guy, nor will she ever. But she's not surprised when some
Christian girls do.
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