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WHISTLE FOR DANGER-

By MABOTH MOSELEY

1 was working late one[night when
without warning my 't door was
flung open and & pretty girl stooa
on tne threshold. Before I could
express my surprise she had turned
and closed the door then, with a
twinkle in her dark eyes,
murmured:

“Please forgive me. My apari~
ment is being searched”.

Her volce had the rather attrac-
tive drawl of the educated Ameri-
can. There was no trace of the
nasal tone associated in the
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LAKE LOUISE and
i EMERALD LAKE
s in the

Canadian Rockies

3 VACATIONS IN ONE!

Here is the vacation of your life! Golf, tennis, swimming, motoring
... riding and hiking on sky line trails . . . all in a mountain paradise w
the very air is a tonic in itself! Visit the castle-hotel at Banff, the Chateau
at lovely Lake Louise; Swiss-like Emerald Lake Chalet . . . three vacations
on _one 1 t, all-expense tour . . . Moderate rates_for longer stays.
Trail Hike, Aug. 7-10; Golf Week, Aug. 16-22.
aroue to o7 trom the Mottt CANADIAN ROCKIES
ALL-EXPENSE TOURS

(Canada’s Inland \()‘:;s:ln)
NEW LOW FA A
4 COLOURFUL DAYS
2 days each at Banff and Lake Louise;

to BANFI and PACIFIC COAST
and return from Charlottetown

BANK¥ visits to Emerald Lake and Morai
On' sale: June 15 to August 18 C oraine @
Return Limit, Sept. S0 Lake. All expenses.........o0ene 55
Coach — — — — — — L)
Tourist Sleeper — — — 103.80* 6 WONDERFUL DAYS
Standard Sleeper — — — 124.90% 2 days each at Banff and Lake Louise: plus
. Standard Sleeper — — 121.85%% 1 day optional at Banff or Lake Louise; |
VANCOUVER-VICTORIA day Emerald Lake. Visit to Moraine g
Coach — — — — — $ llll‘éom‘ Lake. All expenses......covuunns 10
ist Sl — — — 126 h )
:::::\rd:l‘rds Stoeper — — — 143.60"— Tours begin at Banff, June 18; Field, June
TR QeI o e 20; until Sept. 15, and include hotel room,
4 O g e liit 45 days  meale and 126 miles of thrilling motoring.
but not later than Oct. 31. Add new low rail fare from starting point.
Full Information from any Canadian Pacific Agent,

or H. M. DAVISON Ltd.,
78 Great George St. Phone 311,
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Eng mind, with the children of
Uncle Sam. She smiled at me 80
sweetly that I swallowed my sur-
prise and motioned her into the
sitting-room. -
“Dont apologise,” I murmured,
“Come in and tell me all about it.”
For a moment she hesitated, 4nd
then a door was slammed on the
floor above. With more haste than
dignity she took my advice and
scuttled into the sitting-room.
‘I'm sorry to trouble you like
this,” she began, “I ought to ex-
plain that I'm a newspaper Wo-
man.

My heart sank. Since writing the
words and music of several revues,
which, by a series of lucky chances,
had happened to be successful E
had been the prey of enthusiatsic
reporters, I had no desire to be sup-
erior. My dislike was due to a sense
of inferiority with which inter-
viewers imbued me.

“Sorry, Miss—" I broke off.
“Dering. Hilary Dering,” she in-
terposed, ‘late of the New York
Daily Telegram.”

I tried to assume a stern expres-
sion. “Sorry, Miss Dering, I've made
it a rule never to give interviews,
even to charming young ladies who
are enterprising enough to get in
by a trick.”

“A trick?” There was a puzzled
expression in her eyes. “Oh yes,”
she smiled, “of course, you're the
Roger Merriman. I ought to have
remembered. But I didn't come to
interview you . . . .” she broke off
in some embarrassment. “You see,
it’s like this, a crook named
carlotti is trying to bump me off.
He came up to my apartment and
I came in here.”

I was faintly amused, and yet, at
the same time, attracted towards
her. She was tall and lithe, with
dark, wavy hair parted down the
centre. Her eyelashes were long
and curling and her lips were soft
and seductive. Her dress had the
simplicity of all great  artistic
creations. She was one of those
Americans who make most Eng-
lish-women seem dowdy and pro-
vincial by comparison

“Well, go on” I prompted, and
then observed th:yt her hands were
trembling. Once, she turned
nervously towards the door, a ges-
ture which explained more thanany
words. At that moment I realised
she was speaking the truth. “Look

she

“Yes?' I sipped my drink and re-
garded her steadily, ‘The spirit was
doing its work. She had ceased to
turn her head in the direction of

er trembling. “May I ask how you

fan?”

“Sure’ She gazed at her long,
pointed finger nails. “It was pure-
ly accidental. On the night of the
kidnapping 'a notorious  gangster
was seen hanging about the Leck-
enheim home. He was arrested and
questioned, but an order came from
high official quarters to release
him. An alibi was faked and
another deadlock arose. A fortnight
later I was in New York and
saw this man on the side walk. He
went into a swell apartment and T
hung about outside. Soon he came
out with the prominent politican. I
made enquiries and, to cut a long
story short, got into the apartment
and found some incrimina
letters. But like a fool I didn't take
them.”

“And so?” I prompted.

“And so the whole thing collaps-
ed. Instead of telling the police T
went back to the office and told
the City Editor, with the result
that I got kicked out.’

“With all due respect for your
pluck and enterprise,' Miss Dering,”
I sald, “I still don't understand
why you should want to get your-
self mixed-up in such a slimy
business and ywhy you are now in
England.”

She smiled. “You don't know
what it means to be a reporter, Mr.
Merriman. I wanted to get the ex-
clusive story for my paper. I still
want to get it and to reinstate my-
self. That's why I'm here.”

“I see.”

“Shortly after this the politiclan
decided that a visit to Europe
would be good for his health. I'd
not had a holiday for two years so
I decided Europe would be good for

“John Van Tuyl.”

“Good lord!” The revelation stag-
gered me. I, in common with oth-
ers, regarded Van Tuyl as one of
the few incorruptible politicians in
the United States. I began to
realise how Miss Dering had s®p-
ped up in suggesting his guilt in
the Leckenheim kidnapping. I no
longer wendered why she was eager
to bring him to justice Such a
story would cause & world-wide
sensation

1t was not this, however, but the
idea of the girl's loneliness in a
foreign land that caused my deter-
mination to afford her what help I
could

“How did you manage to escape

the door and her hind was no long-~ |
became suspicious of the politic- |

my health too.” It was then that ther

y " e came the
'Who is he?” I asked, thought- | sound of footsteps on the  stairs.
fully. The girl's eyes narrowed. She
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stiffened and whispered:

“That’s Carlotti. I'd better go. No
need to drag you into it.”

.“Don't be silly, I took her wrist
and drew her across the hall into
the bedroom. *Stay there)” I
murmured, and without further re-
monstrance she flopped on to the
bed.

I returned to the sitting-room
and stole across to the piano. I be-
gan to improvise a tune which had
just come into my head. I decid-
ed that it would make an excellent
number for my new revue. It went
with a swing to the refrain of:
“On the second floor, on the
second floor, came & timied knock

them if they went up to your flat?”
T asked.

«1'd taken a walk aroud the block
and was coming back when I saw

here,’ T said, “I'm going to give
you a brandy and soda.”
She began to remonstrate, “Oh,

n - ...
“yes, T insist. It'll do you good.”
I got the drinks and she took
hers with a hand that still trembl-
ed. After she had slipped it I urg-
ed her to continue.

“y¥ou must think I'm crazp,” she
sald, ‘but you remember the Leck-
enheim case last year, when the
daughter of a prominent southern
Senator was kidnapped?”

“Who doesn’t?” I smiled, and re-
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FOR SALE

45 ACRES OF LAND IN THE ROYALTY OF
CHARLOTTETOWN

The undersigned offers for sale the above proper -
uated 3% miles from Charlottetown and ’l‘\lv)elvpee :l);asiil:s
west of the permanent highway on the Malpeque Road.
House contains eight rooms with water system installed in
the cellar. The land is in a splendid state of cultivation

_and has a stream of running water suitable for raising
‘ducks and geese. Contains also a fox ranch. The above
including three head of cattle, farming implements and

... -.crop must be sold, as the owner is in ill health and unable

10 attend to farming operations.

For further particulars apply to Fidele Gallant on the

" premises or to 3
... S. DESROCHES,
¢ Solicitor,

Canadian Bank of Commerce Bkig
Charlottetown.

PPN P 0400000 >~

called the story which had set the
world agog, had proved too intric-
afe for the United States police
and had resulted In a complete
deadlock. The recovery of the
childs body had appeared to be an
| anti climax rather than a clue to
the apprehension of the murder-
ers. After maintaining its position

as front page news for several
days the story had faded into
oblivion.

“In the States” she went on,

“women, as you know, are sent out
on all sorts of jobs. Well. I was
assigned to the Leckenheim story.
I accused a man, & prominent
politiciar, of being mixed up in it,
but—" she broke off, and her eyes
searched my face agein, “I hadn’t
gotten enough evidence. 1In fact,

Carlotti and another man going up
the steps to the front door. I fol-
lowed them and could hear them
arguing on the landing. I suddenly
lost my nerve and knocked at your
door.”

T'd got no definite proof at all”

at the door.”

It was well away when a knock
came literally at the door. I rose,
ruffling my hair and tying the cord
of my dressing-gown.

On opening the door I was con-
fronted by the redoubtable ~ Car-
Jotti. He broke into an expansive,
ingratiating smile, revealing, as he
did so, a mouthful of gold teeth.
His black hair was crinkly and
oiled. He smelt strongly of scent.
Behind him stood a typical Bow-
ery tough whose hip pocket bulged
suspiciously .

“Good evening,” I began.

“You know the dane upstairs”
growled Carlotti

“Sorry, no I made as if to close
the door, but his foot shot out.

“Get this, mister, I gotta find
that dame to-night ,and I sure be-
lieve she's in this joint.”

“You're mistaken,” I replied, “T
heard someone running down the
stairs just before you came in.
That may have been the lady.” I
feigned a yawn.

“Aw, come on,” snarled the tough
suddenly, “this guy aint no use.”

Reluctantly, Carlotti agreed. T
watched them go down the stairs,
and then turned back into the bed~
room. ‘Miss Dering was standing
there, her lips parted, her eyes
bright with excitement. I think it
was at that moment that I fell in
love with her.

L

After a great deai of discussion

she agreed to go down to my
country cottage the following day.
I felt that if was dangerous for her
to remain any longer in her flat.

It was arranged that we should
both travel down by the same train
from Paddington. We were to be-
have like total strapgers. I was to
keep her under observation, and in
the event of danger to Whistle the
tune “On the Second Floor.”

I reached Paddington ten minutes
before the train was due out. Of
Carlotti and his confederate there
was not a sign. The train was non-
stop to Clavering. I watched Hil-
ary get into a compartment full of
women and felt that nothing could
happen enroute. As the porters
began to close the doors I step-
ped in, too, lower down the train.

As W~ approached Clavering the
autumn evening was drawing in.
The moon had not risen and I felt
that supposing Carlotti had evad-
ed my glance at Paddington he
would Tind it difficult to perform
any monkey tricks in the lonely
lanes which for three miles,
separated Clavering from the cot-

tage.
(To Be Continued)

SPINNING
and WEAVING

spun into

Send me your wool to be
yarn and wove into ‘blankets. Charges
are, single yarn 28 cents per pound,
doubled yarn 26 cents. Blankets $2.00,

if ulaundered $185. It takes five
pounds of wool per blanket. Wool
must be well washed, all dirt and

burrs plcked out.

The sise of single yarn is: médium,
doubled yarn: fine, medium, coarse
sand hooking. Fut shipper’s and own-
ers name on all parcels, address and
instructions inside.

Send by mall or freight. Freight
will be pald on 100 pound lots.

Price of well washed and picked
wool is' 26 cents = pound. Special
price for unwashed wool.

65 Queen Btreet, Charlottetown
L-5636-t-t-3 mths.

Notice of Morigage Sale

front of the Law Courts Building In
Charlottetown on Friday the 31st day
of July A.D. 1936, at the hour of twclve
o'clock noon, ALL that tract of land
situate, lying and being on Township
Number Fifty-one in King's County
bounded and described as follows:
COMMENCING on the North side of
the Georgetown Road at the South-
western corner of a farm now or for-
merly owned or occupled by Robert
Dewar, thence north along the West
boundary line of sald Dewar faim one
hundred chains to land now or for-
merly owned or occupied by James
Moar, thence west along sald James
Moar's land ten chains, thence South
along the East line of land now or
formerly owned or occupied by George
McDonald one hundred chains to the
Georgetown Road aforesald,
East along id Road to the place of
commencemeht, containing one hund-
red acres of land a little mors or less.

The above sale is made under
and by virtue of a power of sale con-
talned in an indenture of mortgage
dated 27th March 1926, made betwecn
J. Milton Kennedy of New Perth in
Kings County, farmer, and Elisabeth
J. McNelll his wife, of the first part,
and Margaret A. McLeod of the sec-
ond part, and which martgage by
divers mesne assignments and acts in
the law has become vested in the
undersigned, default having been
made in payment of the moneys se-
cured by the sald mortgage,

For particulars apply to McLeod &
Bentley, Solicitors, Charlottetown.

Dated this 30th day of June 1033,

thence

WILLIAM E. BENTLEY and
GEORGE W. WAKEFORD,
Bnrvltvl?hg Rl:xecuturs of the Estate
o e late 8
T AL arah J. Stamper.

FURNITURE

We are open to buy Dining

Professional Cards

Lloyd, Egan & Co.

Chartered Accountants
140 Richmond Street
Phone 47 P. 0. Box 12

{

McLeod & Bentley
W. E. BENTLEY, K, O,

J. A. BENTLEY, K. C.

1st, A t-Law

and £l
MONEY TO LOAN

Palmer & Haslam
H. J. PALMER, K, C.

A. J. HASLAM, B. A, LL, B.
BARRISTERS, ETC.

Bank of Nova Scotia Chambers
Charlottetown, P. E. I
MONEY TO LOAN

Phone 85. P. 0. Box 127,

MacGuigan & Trainor
MARK R. MacGUIGAN, K. C.
C. ST. CLAIR TRAINOR, B. A.

Barristers, Solicitors, Eto,
MONEY TO LOAN
Office: Over Provincial Bank,
Richmond Street, Charlottetown.

_—————————a
H. F. McPHEE, B. A,,

NOTARY &c.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
Riley Building, Charlottetown.

Bell & Mathieson

Room, Kitchen and Bed

We pay spot cash for every-
thing we buy.

Phone 869 or call Charlotte-
town

Furniture Exchange
89 Queen Street

L-6275-7-21-31.

R.R. Bell D, L. Mathieson, LL-B,
& Solicitors
MONEY TO LOAN
Ca Block, Charlottetown,P.EL

——

Dr. W. R. Carson

Chiropractor
CHARLOTTETOWN
124 Prince St. Phone 1072.
SUMMERSIDE
Tues. Sat—39 Granville St.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

with ,
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.. Major Hoople

AH WOODEN

TO LET

Dwelling No. 247 Grafton Stceet.
Lately occupied by Dr. Keeping.

Apply
e L. M. POOLE & CO.
1.-5908-7-8-t1. AR

FARM FOR SALE

warehouse. Apply to .

PropertyForSale
—

Property for sale at Hunter River

of three acres of land

Large dwelling house, one barn and

RUSSELL BERNARD.

TWORK AT NI
‘AS WEL\

AV'South Meiville containing 50 | L-6270-7-21-23,

acres,

JAMES MALONE,

; . Kelly's Cross.
1.-6266-7-21-51.

AUCTION SALE

DEAH IF AH WAS YOU),
MISSUS HOOPLE, \CAUSE DE
WHOLE ATTKC 8 FULL OB BEES
AN' LIGHTNIN' BUGS ~YASM !
MISTAH MATAH 1S PERFECTIN'
A HALF BEE AN/ HALF
LIGHTNIN' BUG, S0
TE BEE WN 9

| MacDonald, Auctioneer. .

2 acm on the highway,
four miles from Charlotte-
town. Suitable for fox ranch-

‘up {0 the day of sale, Aug-
ust 3rd at 2 o’clock.

Apply_to Gordon Chowan,
Clyde River or to J. A
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ing. Will be sold privately |
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