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to have walked two miles already; and
always between these dashed hedges!
If only he could gzet out he knew almost
to a quare yard where his bail must
bave falen 1 He'd been searching too near
to the fenoe bÇfore. He knew it liadn' t
gone into the conservatory because
he'd seen it bounce back after breaking
the ane.

Wa* What was that?* McCartney
topped at half-eteP peering ahead. H1e

could have eworn lie eaw something
moving, some object ahead of him in the
lane. A bat no doubt. 11e prooeeded,
stiil in some doubt, however.

Once again lie eaw% it just as he emcrged
for probablI the tenth time in the open
sPaoe Where four avenues met. t whisked
out of sight at the first turming ta the
riglit. Was it bird or beast or-another
human night-bird 111<. himself? Was it
following him or evadng bim?

11He promptly decided to find out, and
cureed bis lack of foresiglit in not bringing

i electric flashlight.
There ensued a strange chase. Mc-

Cartney now in full pursuit, now waiting
in ambush stole silently along between
those higli green walle, pausing with ears
sharpened to an alrnost painf ut sensitive-
ness, going on again as he fancied be
caught a stealthy footfall. That some-
thing ahead-liumafl or gliostly--eeemed
alwaye, wil-o'-thé-whisp-like, ta keep
juat out of his reaeli. At one time bis
outtretched band actually came into
contact witli somethi ng fihny, ephemeral
as cloud mist, impalpable and yet sone-
how ràther definite, too, like a bird's wlng.
From time to time he tested the vuincra-
bility of the oedar walls. Nothing doing!
Even should lie attempt to claw bis way
over-tlirougli was out of the question-
he'd make noise enough ta raise the
Seven Sleepers and Mr. Criddles and the
precinct policeman inta the bargain.

But that prowling thing, lie must catch
it. 11e now realized that it wasn't
following hm at ail but trying ta avoid
hlm. 11e thouglit of a fox, of some sly
pet dog, of a strange breed of cat, of-
no not an owl f or he'd distinctly licard
footfalls onoe or twioe.

H1e dashed blindly on, hearing it
moving just over the liede to bis left.
At the first turn lie stumbled on a root,
clutched at the cedar t avoid a fail, and
cursed softly. Then le went on with
bath arma outspread. Another turn,
but nothing ta be heard down that
avenue! 11e whecled sharply and doubied
back and took a tack to the right.

Then suddenly something rushed at him.
His body seemed to collide witIb some
soft yielding mass, bis arme closed round
it swiftly and-an hysterical littie vocal
saund tald him tliat it was a human being.
t was a girl, in fact, and from the way

she panted lie knew that the reason she
badn't scrëamed was due ta lack of
breath. One wliole minute McCartney
held ber palpitating slim form, and
then shc became suddenly inert, and he
lowered her gently to the earth. Wîtb
truc feminine consistency she liad swooned
at the cimacterie point.

But the moon just then chanced to
ride serenely above the wood and by its
Pale ligit lie recognized bis quarry. t
was Sheila!

H1e chafed lier liands and presently
she came round.

'It's only Jimmy-Jimmy McCartney,
you know, " lie lastened ta tel liher as
she struggled to lier feet with bis aid.
"I came in to get my bail and 1 got
twisted in this blamed maze-"

"Oh!" she said in evident relief, one
small liand on her lieart.

"Don't be scared. 1 wasn't gaing ta
barm you only 1 wanted to find out wbat
you were. You seemed at first to lie
dogipng me-"

."1I'm lost, too," elie said in a very faint
voice. "I thouglit I knew the key but 1
guess 'ire forgotten. Then I sawi and
heard you, and once back there when
your liand just bruslied my shoulder 1
thouglit you lad me. Horrid old maze,
anYway!"ý

"Wliat are we to do?" lie asked,
practically.

fShe ieaned against the liedge, stili
panting a littie. H1e somehow feit noth-
ing for her noîv but a vast pity. He
saw it ail. She liad come back for lier
hlandkerchicf and had wandered into the

111aze by mistake.
"T, don't helieve you recognize me,

hia.he hegan, gently. "Don't you
llni, e? Who did you mîstake me for?"

She shilered.
"'For a stool pigeon," she said. "IThere's

(m,_ at the main entrance. 1 tried to

gt ot that way but saw hira pst ini time.
T lenI remembered, the aid walnut tree."

McCartney toak a quick breatli. Sa
tbey were on her trair aireadyl Foolieli
child ta came back! t was eondoning
crime but lie pulled the liandkerchief
from bis pocket.

"This yours?"
She seized it eagerly, tia.nking hlm.
"Wlat-are yau doing here?" she aeked,

pointedly.
"I told you 1 came for my basebali.

That cranky butter wouldn't etûr a finger

ta get it for me, and lie watchee those
lodge gates like a liawk. Sa -"ý

She had, in turn, drawn eomething
from lier poclýet and now cie extended
it ta him.

"Le this it?"
His eager fingers closed round- hie

belovcd talisman.
"Wliere did you1 find it?" le asked,

incredulously.
"Ln the slirubbery near the con-

servatary. And now let's have anather
try at getting aut. Two heade berng
better than ane we auglit ta esucceed."

Gone was the East London accent and
manner. This versatile littie crook was

nowplaing the rote af an ardinarY wefl-
bred gr of the great mniddle clasa. And
cie was in a hiuryta be rid af him.
She hadn't deigne as yet ta explain
the reason for lier. presence, ar elie was
so abstracted in mind ehe fargt that mre
sort of excuse was in arder. H e wandered
at lier. Didn't elie realise that he'd
think it odd she sliould be where Bile was
and at the liour of midnight? They went
on, Sheila ini the lead, lier grey frock
quite visible in the increased moonliglit.
At the central square cie etapped.

"Now L know, it's twa left turne and
tlm ircnglit turns and repeat from liere"
she eaid, tiughtfullY. "L muet have
counted wrong befare. Remember that,
please. -'It--lew -dirctiT beneath- -the-
walnut tree."

Tliey went an and after follOwing these
directions found themselves not at the
walnut tree but at the email picket gate
whicli formed tlie sole entrance ta or exit
from the maze.

"Bother," cried Sheila.
"«Heaven lie praised!" exclaimed Me-

Cartney, taking the full, deep breath Of
freedom.

"But the man at tlie lodge gates yau
know."

"Oh, yes, ta lbe sure. 4'd forgotten."
He bad put out a hand.ta open tlie gate.

But sbe was peering anxiously at the old
grey mansion tliat bulked large and
shadowy in the miiddle distance- She
pulled liim back.

"Perbap-if we wait," see aid.
"They ouglit ta lie tlirougli SOOn."

McCartney gazed down at tlie girl in
astonieliment.

"L don't know wliat yau're talking
about! 'Are you sure you saw a man
watching for you? Mglit it not be the
cook's friend or---some loiterer-"

"O0h, liewasn't watching nme. L merely
preferred not ta be seen gomg out."
"Not you! Whoa then in lieaven's

namne? And wliy should anyone lie
watclied?" lie demanded impatiently.

"He's watcbing ta give an alarm .L
suppose. You sec bis companions are in
the bouse. Tbey're robbmng-trying ta
rob-the safe in the library."

"R1obbers you isay? And liere we stand
idly by-"

'Stop! Wliere are you going?" she
cut in, seizing him.

"Tlie police signal box at the corner.
1 can get over the wal-"

"And epoil everything!" sie wailed.
,,if this should get inta the papers!
Ol!-"

He turned and caught lier by bath
arme.

"Tell me, are you in league witb tbem?"
lie cried stcrnly.

"T?"l
"Yes! Yesl A'e "ou?"
l'Sb! Somebody wi ear us!"
"Don't triy ta jerk away! I'rn gainý

to get an answer out of yau, you hittle-
"1How silly you are. t bappens that

wliat tliey're after isn't there!"
"Wliat do you mean? Are yau trying,

"I mean that sômeone else got there
first" shc said, with an exultant littie
laugli and frecing berself.

Obo! Sa that was it, eh? Two rival
sets of criminals. In a daze of wonder-
ment McCartney stood regarding ber.
By allih laws of justice and propriety
lie ouglit not to dally another instant
but ta go at once and give an alarmi and

Spoiled Cakes.
Coot Money

P'lour, eggs, mi&k, butter and -sgar a~
high in price. A spoiled cake or batch ofb-
cuits costs money.

To m-ake sure of bakring succeus use pure,

strongg double-acting

The heavy Government Standard fours need the
strength of Egg-O to maJce a light baklng. Egg-O ham
two actions. It riscs in the mixing bowl whencoeld
water or milk is added and continues
to rise in the heat of the oven, thus
making a light cake doubly certain.

You can use sweet rnilk, sour
mnilk, buttermilk or water with
Egg-O--a différent and better bakring
powder.
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