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to see that nobodv stole us. It 'j dangerous
tle children like us to be going round a great

(or lit

cit
f

girl, 'cause if you were, Uncle Ben 'd give you a
whole lot of things, but as you are only Buzz, ho

got this for you to wear around your little neck,

so if you get lost, the policeman '11 know whee you

without our papas and mamas, is n't it, officer?"

live; but you must n't run away any more."LOSf FOUND And so saying she fixed a band around Buzz's

The policeman laughed, and Mr. Morrow an 1

Uncle Ben thanked him, and when he went away

they entered the house, and Uncle Ben would n't
allow anybody to even scold Helen.

Buzz had the biggest dinner that night he ever
had in his life. The next evening Helen was heard

saying to him: "fussy, why can 't you be a little

neck. On it was a little pla with these words;
My name is Buzz '

and I live at .

471 llollis Avenue.
By Lynana. M MEEM

iEN Mr. and Mrs. Morrow mpved to the
city, the most troublesome things to man-

age were Miss Helen Morrovv and her

cat "Buzz": but finally they reached the

and when she caught up with him they were under
a tal! tree that reminded her of the days when she

used to live in the country. They got near the

fountain and saw the goldfish, and Buzz wanted to

get one of them, but he was afraid of the water;
and somehow Helen forgot all about home, because
there were ao many new things for her to see.
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"Officer," said the tall old gentleman, "this little
lady is lost, or rather her cat is lost and she doea n't
know how to get It home."

"It 's against the law to bring cats Into this
square," said the officer.

This frightened Helen more than ever, because
she thought that something unpleasant might hap-

pen to Buzz; but the tall old gentleman was taking
her part.

"Oh, 6he did n't bring It, I guess. The cat ran
away, and you came to take it back, did n't you,
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missed the boy she guessed what had befallen him; tcf
she went out to seek him, and soon found him lying

ANY years ago, before the king of monkeys,
Hamiimui, had assisted Krishna to drive
the fairies out of India, there lived outside
the village of Patidinaear (near Beleaum)M like a fallen statue of stone, on the south side of the

forest There she offered a basket of cliampak 'and
rosary flo'wers to Parvathi. the goddess who controls
the fairies, and on the third dav the bov came to him

an old Hindu of the koonbi or cultivator

house, and were placed under strict orders

never to leave it.' All went well for some

time, when one day Helen put on her bonnet, and

she and Buzz began to play they were going some-

where. They visited various parts of the world in

the different rooms, and finally reached the front

hall. While they were standing there the door

blew open, and they got a look at the street. All

at once Helen's heart seemed to stand still, for Buzz

walked right out on the step.
"Come back, Buzz," she cried; but Buzz just

turned his head and walked on down.

"If you don't come back, you 'II get hurtl" But

Buzz walked on, and Helen, not knowing what to do,

and being afraid that Buzz would get hurt, fol-

lowed him. Buzz began to trot a little, and Helen

began to run, and so they went up the street until

they turned the corner, and then they kept on until

self again. The old woman warned him that thefair-- j
caste, with his large family of sons. One

fine night, after the old man had been working hard all
the day long, he lay down to rest at last ; but first he
said to his sons, "What work will you boys do this
moonlight night? It is as bright as dav, and young
men must work whenever there is light'

So the oldest said, "Father, I will plow all night
long, and never feel tired"; the second said, "I will
make willow baskets to sell"; the third said, "And I
will twist a coil of yarn into rope.' So six of the

ies would now always have power over him unless he1
could get superior power over them, and she said!
"You must return to this place, and again
take the fairy's wand; then, when she calls you to look
back, you must shut your eyes, and she will havi no
Dflwer over von : and whi!t vmi Irpn the-- wnnrt tht
fairy' will be as your slave and you as her master." .

' j
All happened as this old woman predicted, and when.
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Then after a while she sat down, and Buzz arched
up his back and meowed just as he always had done

when he wanted something to eat
Thlf made Helen think of dinner, and all at once

she realized that she was lost, that she did not
know where she was, and that all the people she saw

were strangers, and that her father and mother were
not anywhere near to lift her into her chair at tho

table, and after dinner to carry her upstairs and put
her to bed.

She could not help it any longer; she cried and
cried and cried, and Buzz purred and rubbed his

head against her hand without making her feel a

bit better. But when the tears came running down
her cheeks as if they 'd never stop, she took Buzz
in her arms and held him for fear that he would go

away and leave her all alone.

Just then she felt that somebody was standing

over her, and when she looked up she saw a big,

tall man wearing a broad hat and a linen duster, and

before she could think of anything to say to him

he was talking to her.
"Little lady," he said, "that 's not the way to

laugh."
The man looked kind, but she could not say a

word, for the tears choked her so.

'What 's the matter? Are you lost?"
" Helen swallowed down some lumps in her throat
and answered: "N-n-- o, sir. Buzz's lost, a I

don't know how to get him home."

'That s bad. That 's very bad." said the old

gentleman. "Now be a brave little lady, and tell me

where you live, and maybe we '11 manage it"
"I 'm Helen Morrow," she said, "and I live in a

brick house with stone steps, over over" and she
began to cry again.

The old gentleman looked around and said kindly,

"There seem to be two or three brick houses in

this town."

Just then a policeman came up, and Helen's eyes

got larger, and she was so scared that she forgot

"WHY UNCLE BEN I HOW DID TOU GET HIKE '?

little lady?"
Helen could n't reply, but she bowed her head.

The policeman and the old gentleman talked sev-

eral minutes, and asked Helen many questions, and
then the policeman said:

"We have cases like this almost every day. I 'II
take her to the station, and by and by she 11 be called
for. There 's no other way to get her back to her
folks."

"Oh, yes, there Is, unless I am greatly mistaken,"
said the old gentleman, "It would be a shame to
take such a little child to a police station. Now, you
city men don't know it, but a cat is worth more

to cry, but she clung to Buzz all the harder.

HE ROOF. ON THE PACK OP ONE OF THE COWS UNTIL THEY CAME TO THE PASTURE- -

Coomarasawmy rode away with the wand and the fairy
called on him to look back, he only said, "I saw you
once before, and I am too lazy to turn round again."
So he took back the magic wand safely to the old wo-
man, who hid it in a small cranny between the hearth- - j

stones of her hut, and covered it over with ashes, But '

the old withch-woma- n also laid a spell upon Coomara- - I

sawmv, so that he suddenly became small like a baby, I

only with the senses of a man. Next day the fairy dis

"come back bctzz" SHE ckied,

they turned another corner, and after that they kept
on until Buzz stopped and allowed Helen to catch

"

him. ,

"You 're a bad cat, and you must come right
home," said Helen.

Buzz meowed again, and looked around "at tho'
strange sights, and Helen did the same, that la,

she looked around; of course she did n't meow,
and calling Buzz to follow, she startef back. By
this time she was very unhappy, because she knew
it was not right for her to be out on the street with-

out anybody but Buzz, who was not. a "body" at,
all, but only a cat, so she hurried as fast as she
could; but 6omehow.lt seemed a very long journey.

"It takes an awful time to get back," said Helen,
and she and Buzz looked around again to find out
just where they were. They did n't know the
houses at all, but Helen felt sure that if he turned
the corner and kept right on they would soon be

home She said to herself and to Buzz that as they
had tome so far, they must certainty be nearly home,

for if they walked so much how could they be any-

where else except almost home?
We!!, they turned the corner, and there in front

of them w.-.-s a large, beautiful square with flowers

and grass and baby-carriage- s, and a fountain playing
in the middle of it.

Buzz acted badly againV He ran right away from
Helen to where the greefi grass was. Helen felt like

trying, she was so tired and so scared; but it did

not last long, and she went after Buzz once more,

sons answered cheerfully, "We will work all night long
for our good old father."

But lazy Coomarasawmy, the seventh s"n, only
yawned as he replied, "I would like to lie On my back
all the night in the moonlight, with a fairy to fan me,
a fairy to light my hooka lor me, a fairy to give me
lemonade to drink, and a very pretty fairy to talk to
me."

So the father said, "You are a g vag-
abond!" and turned him out of the house v ith these
w ords :

"Do not come back until you have cut three mounds
of wood, eighty-fou- r pounds each, and brought them
to me on your back."

The boy replied. "I will cut no wood, and you shall
see my face no more." And then he wandered along
without food or shelter till r.e.vt m rnmg, ,!ien he
reached an old woman's cottage Iiein-- j too !a:y to go
farther, he sat down there. She :t: : h:m in. but

than a guide-boo- k for finding a house. Little lady,

is it time for your pussy to have his dinner?"
"Yes, sir," sajd Helen. "He 's crying for it now."
"Well, it stands to reason that you can't live far

from here, and if pussy is crying for his dinner,
pussy is going to find the place where he

usually gets his dinner. Now T '11 carry you, little
" lady, and, officer, suppose you come along and act

s an escort for the procession."

Tho policeman laughed out loud. "Well, if that

does n't beat the Dutchl" he said. "I never heard

of such an idea."

"That comes of living in the city all your life,"

said the old gentleman. "Come to see me in Kansas

and you will learn a lot of things you can't find

out by living here."
Buzz started as soon as Helen let him go, and

trotted along ahead, followed by the procession. It
was certainly very funny, and the policeman and the
old gentleman laughed so much that Helen, nestling
In the great big arms, forgot all about crying. They

went from one street to another. Sometimes Buzz

paused and looked back, but as soon as he got a

good view of his surroundings he at once went on

again.
At last they turned one more corner and saw

Buzz lift his tail in the air and make a leap forward

guised hersclt as a beautiful girl, and came to the Old
woman's house, saying, "I have lost my magic wand,
which your grandson stole while I was dancing." The
old woman replied, "Here is no one but me and the

- baby; surely a baby co.ild not steal your wand." Then
the fairy remained in the house as the old woman's
servant, and every day while she lived there the white
hen laid an et,'s of pure gold, and the baby grew one
inch everv day till he was six feet high and a splendid,
handome man. to '.om the fairy was ac a slave.

The old w .man then called the jiriest to marry thera,
and, kcri- iv the eggs as her fortune, dismissed the

1
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would give, him food only after he had promised to go
"I don'tand watch her cows during the

JUST THEN A POLICEMAN CAME UP

--
7j

object to that, said Coomarasawmy. "hecause I rao lie
on my back in the shade of the maniro and per-
haps a mango will fall - into jrv m.i;t w;:h",:t mv
troubling to pick it." So he ate the fvd and went
with the cattle; but when he n o ;t of the old wo-
man's sight he rode on the bak of one of the cows
till they came to the pasture; there h liy down in the
shade, and ate fallen mangoes ard drai k milk from the
fallen cocoanuts, and rode back at nightfall. "Tins
work will suit me very we!!," said Coomarasawmy,
"only there are no fairies." The N woman taid.
"There are plenty on the south side cf the forest. h::t
you must not go there." On the following day he rode
on the cow to the north Side, to the eat, and to the
west, and on the fourth day the cow took him to the
south side.

There the fai'ir? wee danrir.jr in a beautiful little
fflade, havimz laid their magic and under ch.impak-tre- e

in full fewer. When Coomaraaw rv n- - th-r- he
opened his eves with wnder: then he directed the cow
to the charripak-tree- , anrl with a lary movement he
picked up one of the mapic wand and rode away with
it. rre'n'lv H fairy hoe wand he had taken saw
Hm, and opened her wings and flew after him. crying,
TumrXoomrawmyt Tun and look t my won-

drous beauty I" So he turned round to look at her,
and when her ere met his eyes he became like a stone
mtue and fltf 'he pmmi after which the fairy took
back her wanl frr-- him.

.Now the old woman was somewhat of a witch. ari
knew aH about the fairies and their ways; so when she

young couple from her house, warning Coomarasawmy
never to gic .vk the .vand to his fairy wife. -

- ; j

r.very .lay t''c wife was n"-- t obedient to- her hits j

hand, and ccry day he succeeded in everything he I

undertook, !timh' he hud the hidden wand and that !

rae him rn.ittic and good luck. He 'killed every animnl
when he went hunting; he found, sapphires and rubies
when he du in the white sand; the beans which 1

planted prew into cinnamon and nutmeg trees; t!
fowls Uid golden eggs, and he became the richest m; n
in all the country.

But at nightfall each ' day his wife said to h:' i :

"Light of my heart, where have vou hidden my wan ! "

For one year he refused to tell her, and during t' ;

year he was always prosperous and happy, lint at '
he was too larv to deny any more, and said; "J: ;;
hidden in one of the crannies between the heart!

the old witch-woman'- hut
That right, while he slept, she arose softly anl

away to the hut, and brushed the ashes frr n 1

hearthstones, and searched in the crannle t i

found the magic wand. And then she jcyfj"
away as a fairy again.

In the morning Coomarasawmy miH f er, '
suspecting nothing, he went tirer hur.f.p? v-'- -i

horse. As aoon as the licer saw r.i.-- it ftkilled him, for his itucc power was irr?; jr; 1
(

same time Lis horse as struJc ty l.;htn r a ,
thing was Vurned.
. JJut the old woman t Iterps t'.e ; J. I ;j f
counts ker riches carefully every day.

and Helen's heart gave a bound, for she knew where
they were. It was her papa's square, and right near

'was her house.
The policeman rang the bell, and when Mr Mor-

row came to the door, be took Helen in his arms
and hogged and hugged her as if he 'd never stop.

But after a while he looked up and exclaimed in the

greatest surprise: "Why, Uncle Ben! How did yea

get here?"
"I missed you at the station," said the tall old

man, "and I thought I 'd walk to your house, but

I hrame turned round and lost, and I found this
littte lady crying, and so we persuaded the cat to
show us our way home, and this pfTicer came along
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