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“Oh, that’s nothin’, lassie. I jist done it ’cause I
couldn’t see yez suffer, that’s all.”

“I think it very much. And didn’t Christ say that
a cup of cold water given in His name will not lose
its reward?”

“‘In His name! Ah, lassie, that’s jist whar the
stick comes. I didn’t think much about *Im when I
was a-doin’ them things. Thar wasn’t the burnin’
love in my heart for ’Im that I should have had, an’
it’s never been very strong in my heart at any
time.”

“I think the Master will judge differently,” said
Keith. “Did He not say, ‘That greater love hath no
man than this, that a man lay down his life for his
friends? Isn’t that what you did for me last night?”

“Did He say them words, laddie; are ye sure?”
and the old man looked his eagnerness.

“Yes, that’s just what He said. I will read them
to you,” and Keith opened his Bible and read the
beautiful scene, recorded by St. John, of the true
vine and the branches.

For a while Pete remained very still, with his eyes
closed, to all appearance asleep.

“Laddie,” he suddenly remarked, “them words are
very comfortin’, but thar ’re others which make me
feel bad in that same good Book.”

“What! in here?”

“Yes, whar the Master tells us about the journey




