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Vaughan barn; and ail around them was the
wide winter prairie, white as if carpeted
with the whitest of fleeces of wool.

'It looks pretty wintry,' observd Harry,
a boy from the east, visiting at bis grand-
father's prairie farm.

John, th& hired man, nodded bis head..
Then in silence the two watched from·the

barn door the stainless surface of this win-
ter land. -'You have a lot of snow here,'· re-
marked the boy.

John, the silent, nodded bis head again.
Suddenly a voice about one hundred feet

away called them pleasantly.
'Prayers! grandmother wants us,' said

Harry. 'She is ait the door.'
John, the silent, did net even nod bis head.

He looked -like a post.
'Don't you go in?' asked Harry.
'N-no!' was the post's gruff answer.
'I think I will go.' larry moved away as

ho was speaking. 'Grandmother says that
prayer is like the rope behind the door, for
there's no telling how much you may need
it.'

'Guess I can be- My own rope,' called out
John.

When Harry passed into the house, lie
glanced at the rope rbehind the door. lHis
grandmother hadtold- him Its possible use,
that there had been snow-storma se blind-

'I can't say, but that cloud looks as If it
had a good many bags of white feathers te
empty on the earth.'

The mercury was falling, too. Finally,
grandfatlier said, 'Prissy, I-I-f-e-c-1 cold.'

'I don't wonder -you do, Jotham,' replied
grandmother. 'There's a change In the wea--
ther. Il start up the fire. My!' she said,
here glancing out of the window, 'if snow
isn't here already!'

The air was . crowded with little white'
ships al seeking barbor down on the earth.
The wind,too, was quite noisy. The storm
went on. The mercury kept falling. The
snow thickened, and though so white, dark-
ened ail the rooms. The forenoon went
somberly.

'I wlsh John were hore!' murmured the
old lady.

Perhaps ho may have come back to the
ban. It is some heurs since ho started.
Ill go out ta the barn,' said Harry.

'Run the rope out,' said grandmother.
'Here, Il show yo!' She took down the
rope from its nail. 'Now I'll tie one end to
the door-knob. Take the other end la your
hand, Harry.'
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Tell me, where Is the.barn, would yen say.?'
'It Is there,' and ho pointed with bis

finger.
'No,' said the old lady, 'lit Is there. Go

In that direction. Take the rope with yeu.
When you get to the barn, you boller.'

Off into the big cloud of sno>w went
Harry.

Soon grandmother heard a voice, 'All
right!' Then she went into the bouse.

Harry found that bis grandmother was
right about the location of the barn; ho
reached It by following the path she point-
ed out. He went through the building call-
ing to John, 'Are you bore?. John, yoa bore!
John-n-n-a!

No answer came to bis eager questioning.
'I think I will go back,' concluded Haîrry.

Not an inch of the house could bc seen, but
the rope safely guided him.

Hark! What did ho hear?
'Help-p-p-p!' was it ? It sounded like

that.
Brave old grandmother, she had come to

the door to look after somebody else; for
she was re-tying the rope to the dcor-knob,
and more surely.

. 'Goin' agin?' she asked.
'Hark! Don't you hea.r somebody, grand-

mother?'
'Help-p-p-p!
'My, Harry! There's somebody in trouble.

Oh, do look out. It Is as much as I can do
te stand here. The wind is spiteful.'

'You w-atch me from the window,' sug-
gested Harry, in a very important tone of
advice,- for ho felt that ho was -teie man of
the house now, and everything depended
on him. 'The window is a safe place for
you.

Grandmother said.nothing, but smiled, and
off strode Harry into the snow-cloud. What
a tumult of.wind and snow and how cold It
was, for the cold seemed a part of the com-
motion. He turned after he had 'gone a
few feet and looked at the farm bouse win-
dow.

'There is grandfather; and grandmother
too, I suppose is watching nie. Can't seem
te make her out. Good for thom that they
have got somebody to stand by them.'

As ho moved out In the directi-on of blie
cries for help, ho uttered In tones as sten-
torian and impressive as possible, 'Coming!
coming!' He quickly tost sight o! the farm
bouse, and cojd see n'othing but snow-
snow-snow!.

Seon he became aware that he was once
more seeing an object that was net snow.
It was darkish, it was-was-was-a horse
-a sleigh-a man-John!

'Ho! that you, John?'
'Yes; jest about beat out. If I ain't glad

te soe ye. You know-wher-er the barn
Is ?'

'No, but I know where the bouse is. See!'
Harry held up the rope.

'Good! Now I'm about friz through. The
hoss is gin out. I dunno whether to leave
and git help. I wish there was two of ye,'
said John.

'Don't you folks want some help?' said a
pleasant voice.

A rather large, irregular object bore have
in sight, and it turned te be-who?

'Why, grandrnother!' exclalmed Harry.
Yes; grandmother In grandfather's bat!
That was help enough, for grandmother

was a woma.n of considerable strength. The
horse and John reached the respective quar-
ters of shelter, and se did Harry and bis
grandmother. All day the storm-ra-ged about
the bouse on -the prairie.


