The Old Red Barn

By Jane Ragains

1
The old red barn sat tall and proud in the farmyard. It had seen many cold snowy winters, and just as many hot, humid summers.  The barn had known many families of animals over the years. 

2
Now the red paint had worn to a grayish brown.  The tin roof had a few holes…some larger than others. The large double doors hung unevenly on rusty hinges.  There was a sadness to the barn’s majesty. 

3
Car doors slammed and a family with three children began to walk around.  There was an old house that looked much like the barn.  Several windows needed replacing.  The doors were also hanging on their hinges.  The big porch held several rockers that beckoned the mother and the smallest of the children to settle down for a short rest.  The old red barn could see smiles on their faces. 

4
At last, the barn thought.  A family wants this place again. But, just then, the barn noticed the man walking around the house.  A frown had settled on his face.  He shook his head as he called out to the rest of the family, “This just won’t do.  There is too much work.  This house is falling down.  It wouldn’t be safe.  Besides, repairing it would take more money than we have right now.” 

5
The children urged, “Look a little more, Papa.  Maybe you’ll change your mind.” 

6
Reluctantly, Papa started toward the old red barn.  He walked around the structure, poking at loose boards, knocking on window frames, and moving the doors back and forth on their hinges.  A small smile turned up one corner of his mouth.  The look on his face suggested that he was remembering a barn from earlier in his life.  As he pushed the biggest doors all the way open, the children rushed to his side. 

7
“Let’s go inside! Can we?” they begged. 

8
As they stepped through to the dimness inside, it took a moment for their eyes to adjust to the lack of sunlight. To the right of the door were stalls for horses. The doors looked sturdy but in need of paint. Bits of straw clung to the old wooden floor. The smell of animals and leather still hung in the air. To the left were a series of small rooms. Some were empty, but the last one held reins, bridles, and a few saddles, evidence that horses had indeed lived in the old barn. 

9
As Papa explored more on the main floor, the children discovered a ladder reaching to the upper level. The boy started to climb. “You’d better wait,” his sister cautioned. 

10
“I want to see what is up there.  Maybe there is a cat.  You are probably too scared to come up here with me,” he teased. 

11
Not to be left behind, she quickly started up the ladder after him. For its age, the ladder was still quite sturdy. As the boy’s head poked up into the second level, he caught just a brief movement. What could it be? Turning quickly, he saw the gray tail of a cat disappearing behind a bale of straw. 
12
The boy boosted himself up on the floor and quietly moved toward the straw. There was the gray cat with five kittens curled beside her. The boy turned toward his sister and motioned her to come forward but to be silent. Both children were still as they watched the small family stare back. 

13
Just then, Papa’s head appeared in the opening to the main floor. His voice startled the cat and she scampered off behind another bale of straw clutching a kitten in her mouth. 

14
Papa said, “Come down until I have a chance to check the floor to be sure it is safe for you to be wandering up here.” 

15
The children reluctantly came down the ladder. At the doorway to the barn, a shadowy figure appeared against the bright sunlight. The children recognized the shape…a dog, wagging its tail in a friendly way…another reason to want to stay in this place. 

16
Papa walked out of the barn, made his way to the porch, and lowered himself into a rocking chair beside the children’s mother. The smile had remained on his face. It matched the one on his wife’s. The chairs moved together, back and forth. The adults’ hands reached out to one another. 

17
The old red barn watched all of this. It heard the soft sounds of the children talking to the dog. It felt the movement of the mother cat as she moved her kittens to a new spot. The warm sun shone down on the old red barn, enveloping it in the hope of a new beginning with a new family. It appeared that the old red barn was going to get its wish.
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