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A flash of light and the immediate boom sent Butterscotch scurrying to her master’s lap. 

“You shoulda named that cat “Scaredy-Cat.” Look at her shake!” said Jason to Julie. 

But Julie ignored her little brother and simply comforted her new kitten. “It’s okay, 

Butterscotch, you’re all right ...” 

Then another clap of thunder, louder than the first, made Julie jump too. She doubled her efforts 

to put Butterscotch at ease, but the extra effort was as much to comfort herself as her kitten. Julie hated 

thunderstorms. 

With no concern at all, Jason announced that he was going to his room to read a book. But with 

great concern, Julie hugged her kitten even closer. Mom had an appointment and would be back soon, 

but in the meantime—cr-rack! That one was close! 

Julie scurried to Jason’s room. “Jason!” 

Jason hated to take his eyes away from the page even for a second, so without looking up 

simply mumbled, “Huh?” 

“Don’t you think that one was close?” 

“Huh? Oh, I guess so,” and with that he buried his nose even deeper into his book. 

Julie went back to the kitchen with Butterscotch. Jason was no help at all. Or was he? She went 

back to his room once more. “Jason?” 

He sighed, “Now what?” 

“Well—,” suddenly Julie realized how much pride she’d have to give up to admit her fear, 

“well, aren’t you afraid, just a little?” Lightning illuminated the room as she spoke. 

“No. Don’t you remember Jesus’ disciples in the boat? There was a big storm and they thought 

they were going to die, but Jesus made the storm stop, and He wondered why the disciples were afraid 

at all?” 

Yes, Julie remembered, they had just read that story yesterday. 

“Well,” Jason continued, “we belong to Jesus just the same as those disciples, right? He takes 

care of us, too.” 

Soon the storm subsided and soon Julie’s fear subsided, too. But she pondered the peaceful faith 

of her brother for a long time. 
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