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go after her."
“But in that way we are more likely 

to lose track of her than by staying 
here.”

“That’s so,” Harry admitted. “But 
I WOULD like to know what is keep
ing her out so long. Why it’s nearly 
time for us to sail.”

“You didn’t want to let her go out 
alone in the motorboat; so now she is 
going to worry you for revenge.”

“There go the battleships," said Har
ry, as the far boom of a heavy gun an
nounced the beginning of the target 
practice.”

The “sail’ that Pauline had sighted 
from the sinking motorboat and to
ward which she now drove desperate
ly, was not a sail as she discovered, 
on closer view. It was a great white 
sheet of canvass stretched between 
two masts and uprights that were fix
ed on an old canal boat. Pauline was 
trying to puzzle out the meaning of 
the strange craft and its peculiar rig 
when suddenly her attention was grip
ped with a graver problem.

The engine of the motorboat had 
stopped.

The water which now half-filled the 
little vessel had found its way at last 
through the protection walls around 
the motor. Without propulsion, the 
head of the boat swung slowly around 
and, within a hundred feet of the 
goal she sought Pauline felt herself 
baffled anew.

Pauline seized an oar and plied it 
with all her strength. She managed 
to swing the boat again, and, standing 

I almost kneedeep in water, paddling 
j now on one side, now on the other, she 
j fought on toward the sheeted hulk.

It was only a question of time now. 
The water continued to flow in 
through the subtle leak that Raymond 
Owen had cut in the bottom of the 
boat. Pauline could feel the rise of 
the water; she could feel the increas- 

Her ing weight of the craft as the paddling 
became more and more difficult.

On the seat behind her with his 
paws still set patiently upon the now 
useless wheel, the little bull terrier 
waited and watched without a whimp-
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THE PERILS OF PAULINE
Written By Charles Qoddard

(decided to order Summers’ valet, also 
a spy, to sink the. submarine which the 
ensign commands, after stealing and 
forwarding the coveted plans. Pauline 
decides to go down in the submarine 
with Summers to foil the theft, 
miraculous rescue by being blown out 
through the torpedo tube was told last 
week.

In the chapter which preceded to
day’s, Pauline just misses death in one 
of the most cruel and fantastic plots 
which lias yet been laid for her. She 
escapes from the villainous Wrentz 
when their speeding motor car is 
wrecked only to fall into the clutches 
of a ferocious gorilla which has es
caped from a circus menagerie. The 
beast carries her to the top of a cliff 
and she is finally saved from the most 
horrible of fates by the bravery of a 
policeman.
Copywright, 1914, by the Star Company 

All foreign rights reserved.

SYNOPSIS
Stanford Marvin, wealthy manufac

turer of automobiles, has worn him
self out by overwork. His son Harry, 
and his adopted daughter, Pauline, 
love each other, but she wants to see 
two years of thrilling adventures be
fore marrying. Her reason is that she 
Is ambitious to be a writer. Old Mr. 
Marvin asks to see what she has writ
ten. While Pauline and Harry are in 
search of a magazine containing her 
first story, Mr. Marvin opens the case 
of a mummy just received from Egypt. 
Raymond Owen, his rascally private 
secretary, helps lift off the front of 
the case, but leaves old Mr. Marvin to 
remove the mummy’s bandages alone. 
Marvin during a fainting spell, sees 
the half-exposed mummy come to life, 
step out of her case, take a bracelet 
from her wrist and try to force it into 
his hands, while her lips reveal a 
strange message from the remote past.

Restored to consciousness by Harry 
and Pauline, the old man believes it 
all a dream, until, later, he finds the 
identical bracelet on the mummy’s 
skeleton wrist. He promises Pauline 
one year to see life and places her in 
the guardianship of Owen. A final 
heart attack gives him just time to 
write on the doctor's prescription pad 
a very brief and simple will. Then he 
dies. A lawyer tells Owen that he 
would have permanent charge of Pau
line's vast estate if something should 
happen to her before she marries. 
Hicks, a racetrack man, and Owen 
conspire to kill Pauline. The preced
ing chapters have dealt with the many 
efforts of the two to accomplish this.

In the last installment, Pauline 
overhears Mlle De Longeon, an inter
national spy, plotting to secure the 
plans of a new torpedo which Ensign 
Summers, of the United States Navy, 
has invented. Pauline does not know, 
however, that the conspirators have
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45c 3 lb. small pail“It is a canal boat,” Pauline said to 
herself, as she forced the sinking boat 
past the stern of the hulk. “And its 
anchored; there are the chains. I 
wonder what in the world it is for.”

She began to call again, hoping that 
there might be someone aboard the 
vessel; but no answer came. There 
was not the slightest sign of life on 
the deck or in the lowr-set cabin.

A sudden gulping groan—and Pau
line felt the motorboat quiver from 
stem to stern.

Two more desperate paddle strokes 
and she was within reach of the fore
chains of the hulk. She stepped back 
caught Cyrus under her arm and then, 
just as the waterfilled launch was 
sucked into the sea from beneath her 
feet, she grasped the chains and swung 
herself to the side of the mysterious 
barge.

In spite of the weird loneliness, the 
puzzling surroundings, the fearful un
certainty that still beset her, she 
reached the low deck with a prayer of 
thanks on her Ups. Here was safety 
at least for a time. Here were solid 
planks under her feet. Here was 
probably a kind of shelter—if need be. 
She moved toward the door of the 
cabin to investigate. Cyrus ran ahead 
of her, sniffing suspiciously at every 
corner. But he made no sign of dis
covery, and Pauline stepped down the 
rickety steps into the dim cabin with
out fear.

There was not a sign of human hab
itation, save a small pine table, two 
tottering chairs and the wreck of an 
old desk—furnishings so weak from 
age and wearthat seemed to have have 
been abandoned as part of the usless 
hulk.

But was it abandoned? Was it use
less? Pauline asked herself again as 
she explored a small cupboard in the 
wall. Surely there must be some ob
ject in the anchoring of even such a 
battered ruin out at sea. Surely some 
one must have rigged up the strange 
sail as a sort of a signal. And that 
someone—Pauline trusted and prayed 
—would come and find her and take 
her back to Harry.

She sat down on one of the quaking 
chairs and began to wring the water 
from the bottom of the dress. Cyrus 
came back from his tour of inspection 
apparently satisfied that all was safe. 
He sat before Pauline and so reported 
with his confident eyes.

“Oh, you precious puppy! 
would I do now if you were not with 
me?” cried Pauline, suddenly catching 
him in her arms.

He barked joyously squirming, he 
tore himself free and dashed out of the 
cabin yelping wildly.

Pauline, too, had felt and heard 
strange things. The hulk had sudden
ly trembled with a peculiar fore-and- 
aft motion, and next instant, on the 
seaward side, sounded the mighty 
splash of some huge missile flung into 
the waves.

Pauline breathlessly followed Cyrus 
to the deck. She found the dog stand
ing under it and barking. Through the 
cloth there was a hole as large around 
as the body of a man. Pauline gazed 
in wonder but her bewilderment was 
brief. Before she had time to search 

' her mind for possibilities, the mys
tery was clearly and alarmingly solv
ed for her.

There was a weird whistling sound, 
a crash that seemed to turn the hulk 
over on its side, and the aft section of 
the little cabin was torn to splinters 
by a battleship projectile. The huge 
messenger of destruction drove its way 
through the outer side of the cabin 
below the water line. The distant 
“boom” of the gun followed it.

There was no longer any doubt 
in the mind of Pauline. All flashed 
clearly now—the meeting with the I 
young officers the day before, their I 
errand of buying a barge for a naval 
target. What a fool she had been not 
to have thought of that the moment 
she saw the sail ! But what else could 
she have done but seek refuge here 
anyway? There was no other place. 
It was only the pity, the helplessness, 
the hopelessness of exchanging one 
form of death for another—of finding 
new peril where she had hoped to have 
found shelter and ultimate rescue— 
that harrowed her now.

She tried to make her way down in
to the cabin. She found the way clear. 
But inside there was havoc. Nothing 
was left but the old desk and one of 
the chairs. The roof of the cabin had 
crumpled In over the place where the 
shell had gone through. The place was 
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Special on Sugar Cured Hams and BaconCHAPTER XL.
“By George, I believe we’d better go 

after her. She’s been out of sight for 
an hour."

Harry Marvin was nervously pac
ing the deck of the yacht as it lay at 
anchor in the bay. He had just low
ered his glasses for the fiftieth time 
since Pauline’s departure in the mot
orboat and had turned to Owen with 
a look of alarm.

“I really don’t believe that there is 
any cause for worry, Mr. Marvin,” 
said the secretary blandly.

“No cause to worry—with a helpless 
girl, who can’t even handle a motor- 
boat out alone in one of the most pow
erful craft ever built? I think there 
IS cause.”

“She is very capable in all such 
matters; she handles an autotmobiie 
perfectly."

Perfectly reckless,” volleyed Harry. 
I believe I’ll order the anchor up and
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AN OPEN LETTER
HORSES
WANTED

To the House Wife:— i

How many retail butchers try to educate their customers? How many are 
afraid to speak their minds?—Today when the high cost of living is the continual cry 
—does the housewife ever stop to figure that she could reduce this cost? Unquestion
ably she could, with a small effort—for instance, if she would do her marketing per
sonally, see what she is getting and whereit comes from; whether the market is clean, 
odorless and otherwise attractive, and gel meats of a superior class from which the 
cheaper cuts are possessed of all the nutritive qualities that the more expensive cuts 

possess.
I WILL BE AT

McMasters Sale Barn
TWIN FALLS MAY 5TH, 1915

In our first class hotels and cafes, where we go for an occasional dinner, do 
select porterhouse steak, prime roast, or plain roast lamb? No—we select from the 

dishes of a foreign name—a la’ this oi that and while they are really delicious, 
stop to realize that they come from a portion of the animal seldom used in

weWhat
menue
we never 
the home.

I want horses from coming fives to 9 years old, must weigh 
1250 to 1500 pounds. Can use any color except light colored grey. 
Horses must be broke and in fair flesh. Can use older horses of 
same kind at a reduced price. Can also use some full aged mules 
that will stand 15*6 hands high and that will weigh 1050 pounds. 

I Represent One of the Oldest Horse Concerns in the East

AM HERE TO BUY HORSES 

Will Bay Any Amount From One To A Train Load

These large hotels and restaurants do not pay their chefs fancy salaries for 
simply roasting beef or lamb, or boiling them, any cook can do that, but because of their 
ability to take the cheaper cuts of meat and compound them into tempting and delicious 
dishes. If the housewife understood better the real value of the cheaper cuts of meats, 
there would be less talk about the high prices.

Prices are bound to be high as long as the demand is for the choice cuts in 
steaks and roasts, while the balance of the carcass practically goes begging.

If the market man could have the privilege of meeting the customer and explain- 
the different cuts of meat, a big saving could be made for both.

Here are three thoughts worth while :

FIRST—Economy does not mean vulgarity.

*

S. T. PEPPARD
mg

THESE PRICES FOR CASH ONLY
In order to compete with the cheap cut shops and protect First 

Class Horse Shoeing in Twin Falls:
THE PIONEER HORSE SHOEING SHOP SECOND—Economy does not mean the surrender of the nutritive elements of 

the food for nutrition is fundamental and essential. And last but not least—That the 
cheaper cuts have in them all the nutritive qualities that the more expensive cuts possess.

Will make the following cash prices:
No. 1 to 5, Plates or Saddlers’ Heels, per head .....
No. 1 to 5, Light Drivers or Work Calked .................
No. 5 to 7, Heavy Freight Shoes, ..................................
No. 5 to 7, Farmers Plates, per head............................

These prices on gentle stock only.

$1.40
1.50

$4.50 to $5.00V: T HE FOLLOWING PRICES WILL MAKE AN ATTRACTIVE SAVING 

IN YOUR MEAT BILL AND ARE WORTH YOUR CAREFUL CONSID

ERATION.

1.75

Resetting Old Shoes, per head
We take pains In shoeing lame horses, to help them. You will 

find the Pioneer Horse Shoeing Shop a good reliable place to bring 
lame horses. We also prevent horses from becoming lame, by

.90

your
first class workmanship.

JOBBING ALSO CASH
Note the following prices : 

Setting Tires, per set 
Setting Axles, Buggy 
Express Wagons and Racks 
Plow sharpening ...................

.' ‘f $3.00
1.60

The Modern Packing .Co2.00
25 to 40 cents

All other work at equally low prices.
Boil your buggy and wagon wheels In oil, we do it for $1.50 per

■
Wagon Tongues, Double Trees, Single Trees, etc. Headquarters

Market 345PIONEER HORSE SHOEING SHOP
FBED MAHNKIN, Proprietor 

Opposite Farmers Corral

Telephone Office 320
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