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TWO WENT DOWN

OOAL BHIPS THAT COLLIDED
FEW MILES OFF ATLANTIC

COAST.

Ten Sailors Periched and Balance
Two Crewe After Three Days
in Tey Storm Reach Port
—Priccess’ Elopement
With Professor—

Other News.

Boston, Dec. 22.—Almost cra-
zed from their sofferings, frost bit-
ten end helpless 19 men in a boat
were picked ap by the schgoner
Manhassett vestarday, 45 miles off
Highland Light. Then for the
firet time it was learned that the
gschooner Frank A Palmer, and
Louise R Crary had been in collis-
jon, and that they had been sunk
off Thacher’s Island, on Wednes-
day evening. The survivors were
landed here today. Of the21 men
who made up the two crewe, eix
were carried down when the vessel
sank, four died during the terrible
three days’ drift in Massachusetts
Bay, and another became insane and
jumped overboard.

Two schooners both heavily loa
ded with coal, doubled Cape Code
in company, and ran into a strong
northwester on Wednesday night.
Both captaine put their vessel over
toward the Cape Ann shore. When
off Thacther’s Island they eplit
tacks and finally both came abaut
at the same time, and, unknown to
themselves headed toward each
other, the Crary holdiog north on
the port tack and the Palmer south
on the starboard tack. and therefore
having the right of way,

The Crary crushed into the bow
of the Palmer. The cut was deep
and it was seen instantly that there
was no hope of eitber vessel. Mozt
of the small boats were smaﬁi
and some of the men were killed*by
the collision, but others of: both
crews launched the long boat of the
Palmer, into which clambered the
captains of both vessels and I3
others, There was not & moment
for storing food and water in the
boaf, and the rowers had propelled
it only a short distance from the
schooner when the Palmer went
down. Three minutes later the
Crary dissappeared.

Without food or water, drenched
to the ekin, spray freezing to their
garments because of the bitter cold,
‘the 15 survivors undeiwent esuffer-
ing indescribable. Four men of
the Crary on Fridaylaydownin the
bow and died. Eleven remai-
ned up till' Satarday night, and
Fraotz Banta wert insane under
the delusion that his mother beck-
oned to him, and he walked into
the gea. The others were powerless
to retain him.

Shortly after this thetwo captains
~decided that the bodies of the four
‘men should be consigned tothe deep
and bending over them, Captain

“Potter of the Crary, ,repeated
much of the burial “service as he
could remember. Then the stron-
gestof the purvivors put the bodies
-overboard.

In three days and a half the men
~were afloat they drifted steadily off
ghore, until at 8 o’clock Sunday
amorning Tt was 45 miles off High-

Iand Light. There the lookont on
1he fishin schooner Manhasset
<caught a gfimpae of the boat, and

within helf an hour the 10 men
were in the cabin on the schooner.
“Captain Malone at oncecrowded on
all sail and brought the survivors
to Boslon. :
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Dresden, Saxony, Dee. 23.—
King George and Crown Prince
Frederick know where Crown Prin-
cega Louise bas sought refuge, but
théy have decided to accept the es-
trangement of tne Princess and her
husband as irreparable, They have
made the Cabinet privy to the cir-
cumstances of the Princess’ flight
ag they ses them, and a decree of
divorce is talked as necessary ge-
quence to the princess’ resolution
to leave the court forever.

This determination the Princeess
announced to her husband early in
November, after one of their fre-
quent scenes, she also confided her
intention to seperats herself from
the court and &1l its ““wrechedness”
to two or three of her inlimate
friends, and discussed with them
the “impossibility of her longer en-
during the artificial etiqoette of the
court andthe foreed cmopanionship
of 2 man who was loathsome toher.

The Princess wrote to her mother
at the end of November that it' was
her purpese to leave the Crown
Prince and give up the prospeet of
the Queanthip, . which, instead of
being attractive the Princess fre-
quently raid was detestible to her.
She formslly told members of her
entourage that she was going to visit
her pareats at Salzburg.. The let-
ter of the Princess to her mother
brought the Archduchess immedi-

ag |,

ately to Dresden. She implored
her daughter to reconsider her d.-
termination and to make the best
of an unpleasact situation for the
sake of her children, and eee as lit-
tleof the Crown Prince as was
parmissible. .

The Pripcess replied, according
to one of her confidants, that she
would see “nothing of that beas{”:
that the tutelage of her children
was largely tsken out of her hands
and that she could not bear to see
them spoiled by “the hypocricies
of the court. What she complained
of in the Prin-e was his intemper-
ance, his infidelities,. and, as her
partisans sffirtn, his cruelty of
disposition., They affirm that be
had for years aliason with an
actress named Bastok, and it is re-
ported that at a review of troops
at Grimmas, a couple of years ago
the Prince fell from his horse intox-
icated, in front of his regiment.
However true these incidents may
be, the court and all Dresden knew
that a chasm separated fhe affec-
tions of the Crown Prince from the
Princees.

Geneva, Dec, 23 —The Crown
Princessof Saxony is hereunder the
name of the Fraulein Von Obep.
Her brother, Archduke Leopcll
Ferdinand, and Professor Giron are
at the same hotel. The Archduke
has assumed the nama of De Bari-
apo. The party is living quietly
and proposes to epend Christmas
here. .

Berlin, Dz¢, 23.—A dispatch from
Dresden to the Lakal Anzeiger con-
firms previous advices from Genevs
to the effect that the CrownPrincess
of Saxony is in Geneva with Prof-
fessor Giron. Heis described as 24
vears of age and a, striking person-
ality, with large bright eyes.” The
court of the fugitive Princess has
been dissolved.

San Juao, P. R., Dec. 23.—Ad-
miral Dewey arrived on board the
Mayflower at 9:30 this morning.
Thousands of people thronged the
wharf. The city and public and
private buildiogs were decorated
with flags and the forls fired a sa—
luts. The admiral was escorted by
artillery, infantry and mounted po-
lice to the palac>, where areception
was held. 5

The palace was thronged with of-
ficers who attended the big private
recaption tonight, given by Gover-
nor Huot in honor of the debut of
his oldest daughter, Elizabeth.

Executor’s Sale of Real Property

Notlee 1s hereby given thatin pursuance of
the provisions of the will of John Wiles, de-
cessed, directing the undersigned exscutars of
said will to sell at private sala the estate
hereinafter described- sald will having been
executed by said John Wiles on thé 28rd day of
April’ 1900, and filed and admitted to probate
in the Qounty Court of Henton Obunty in the
State of Oregon, on the 9th day of September,
1902, and recorded on piges 52-53 and 54 of
Bock Dof records of willa of sald county, wa
{he sald executors will proceed to sell as private
sale from and after

MONDAY, THE SECOND DAY OF FEBRUARY
A D, 1003,

for cash in hand st time ofsaid salethe real prop-
erty belonging to eald estate, described as fol-
lowa, towit: Notification No 4140 surveyed and
designated as Lots three, four, five and six, the
north half of the south west quarter and the
sputh wesl quarter of the southwest gquarter
of segtion six in township tenm south,of range
four west, and 1ots one, two and threa and the
north east quarter of the southeast quarter of
section one, in township ten southof range five
waat in the distriet of lands subject to sale at
Oregon City, Oregon,contalning 325,78 acres of
land in Polk County, Oregon, 8aid land beipg
incorrectly described in the will of said deceas-
ed ns follows towit: Beginping 29.00 ¢hains 8. and
2,23 chains E. from the quarier section corner
onthe S, sldeof8,. 36InT 9 8, B5 W, Willam-
atte Meridian, thence E, 5000 ¢chains, thence d,
40 00 chadng, thence W. 50,00 thence N, 40.00
chains-to the place of beginnihg containin
three hundred and twenty scres of land; sal
executors will also proceed to sell as aforesaid
at private sale the followlng real estate des-
cribed o sald, will as follows towit: That cér.
tain tractof lund which is situated on the east
side ol the county road leading from Corvallls,
to Moomouth, in a northerly Slnscuon through
{he George W Deweese land claim, and westof
the land now owned by Tolbert Norton . and
R E Gilson, and south of Soap Creek lyingin
Benton and Polk Counties in the Biate Ore-
gon, sald lands belng more particularly and ne-
curately described as follows towit: Beginning
at the South west corner of claim sixty four
thence ruuniog East one hundred snd three
rods, thence Nerth one hundred and forty rods;
thence West one hundrad and three rods; thence,
South one hundred and for{y rods to the place
of beginning Iying and beingin Section six
Township ten Sguth Ravge four West Willam-
ette Meridian, and being & part of Notification
No 1762 and eontaining 90 acres in Polk County
State of Orezon; also the following describ-
ed real eatale, bcglnnh:“‘g ntn the south east

corner of the G ewesse Donation
land claim andthe 8, W, Corner of 0,
of bogiluning helng

Culp elaim said  peiot
in Benton OCounty, Oregon, running thence
West nineteen chains and seventy one links,
thenece north  fiftyone chaing, thence Hast
twenty four chalns, thence south fifty chains
to the ploce of beginning containing 110- 75 100
aores of lund situsted in Benton and Polk
Countlesin the State of Oregon, said sales of
said lands to take place at the office of Walter
T, Wiles, sald executor, in Corvallis, Oregon,
and at the [arm of Edward F. Wileg, executor,
in Benton County, Orggon, and w be made
subjerfto the econfirmation: thereof by eaid
County Court of Bentan County Oregon, Dated
this the twenty seventh day of December A D
1003,
WALTER T, WILE3,
Executor.
EDWARDF. WILES.
Executor,

Administrator’s Sale of R2al Property.

In the matter of the estate of T P Waggoner,
deceansed,

®ollre is hereby given that under and pur
Elant to aorder of sale made by the County
Court of the State of Oregon for Benton County,
e the 3th day of December, 1902, In the above
entitled matter, the undersigned us adminis-
trator of the eald estata of T P Waggoner, deceas
ed, will [rom and after the 6th day of January,
13 procoed to sell pt gx—iwto sale, to the h-
eet bidder, for cash In hand, ull of the following
described real property towit:

The donation Innd claim of Jemse Hawley sit-
uated in Sections 19 and 30 in Township 14 south.
Hanga & W, helugﬂel m No6l, notifieatlon No
2401, containing §21.70 seres in  Benyon County,
State of Oregon. -

Enld sale 15 to be made for the purposs of pay-
ing clalms againsgt sald estate and charges amld
exinses ol admistration.

!!lme(l this Dacomber 6, 1502,

M, Al WALTZ,

..|
WO HOURS ago Otis Macmanars®
had received the disappointment
of his life—a woman's “nol” He had
been trampling the streets of Louis-
ville ever sirce, smoking & number of
cigars and wondering what he should
do with the rest of his life.

Common sense kept whisperifg that
Grace Langdon was not the only wom-
an in the world, and that he, Macma-
naera, was young, handsome, and
wealthy, but his heart was beating to
another tune, and he knew it would
keep to that same tune until life was
put away.

As the gas and electric lights began
their rivalry, common sense gained the
supremacy so far as to esuse theyoung
man to buy a book and tell himself he
would go home and try to read it. He
had just come out of a book store and
was turning the storm ‘collar of his
coat up against the driving enow, when
a voice very low and very clear, and
also very close said: "It iseyrarm in
my home."”

“Did you speak to me?” Macmanara
asked ofa gray shadowleaning against
& lamp-post.

*I said it is warm in my home.”

Macmanara laughed., “There isnoth-
ing =0 very novel in that factfmy good
fellow; there are millions of homes to-
night as warm as the tropies, in spite
of the weather ouiside—my own, for
instance, to which I am going now.,”

“Arg you going?' It was not the
question only; the voice held a soft, en-
chanting cadence that fascinated Mac-
manara.

“Well, yes, I am sure I shall start for
home as soon as my ear turns the cor-
ner.”

“And I am as equally certain you will
go with me.” :

“Since you are so sure of it will you
tellme the name of my would-be host?"
and Macmanara listened somewhat
eagerly for the ,answer which came
without hesitation.

“I am the Devil,”

“This is interesting. I have had nu-
merous indirect invitations to wvisit
you, Mr. Devil, and a number of my
friends have predicted that my final
resting would be with you, but I never
expected you to step up in the flesh
and invite me, and the fact is, I never
in all my life felt so much like going to
¥ou as I do to-night.”

At that mogent a carriage stopped
outside the eurbing, and the coachman
came down to examine the harness.
The ecarriage door opened and one of
the occupants asked the cause of the
delay. Macmanara caught.sight of the
face that had caused both his joy and
his sorrow. When the carriage moved,
a delicate lace handlrerchief gleamed
white beneath the gas light. Only an
instant it lay there—the next it was
reposing in Macmanara’s coat pocket.

The name daintily written in one cor-
ner of the handkerchief was “Gracie.”
“Good night, Mr. Devil—I really must
be geing. If you will teke my advice
you will go back to that very warm
home of yours and stay there until
epring, for, as one who knows his
world, T can tell you the weather here
is going to be very much worse before
long.”

The gray shadow stepped out into
the full glare of the flickering light, re-
vealing a handsome young man dressed
in a stylish suit of gray.

*I am disappointed,” and Macmanara
whistled. “Why, you are a young man
and I thought the Devil was as old as
the world. A young man with a blond
mustache and no horns! If you want
to masquerade as the Devil—why don’t
you make up for the part?”

The self-confessed Devil doffed his
hat. *“Feel,” he said.

In striking contrast to a fair,almost
womanish complexion and a blond
mustache, his hair was black as night.
Mzcmanara's hands glided slowly over
the bowed head in search of the horns.
They were there, and a thrill crept
down Macmanara's spine as he toyched
them. He had jested with the man, be-
Lieving him to be a crank, but now, for
some reason, he 4id nof understand.
He was startled.

“¥You are convinced, and will gowith
me?" Always soft and low, yet very
clear, the Devil's voice was a melody.

Macmanara lovked up. A pair of
clear blue eyes, behind which there
seemed to burn a flame—eyes unlike
any he had ever seen before, looked
straight into his own. The Devil had
possession of his man in a moment,
but even with his sense enthralled
Macmanaras shuddered as he asked:
“I must die first?" .

“No,” the Devil answered, emphat-
ieally, “T want you to go with me
and see and fcel the beanty, comfort
ana“happiness in my home and then
come back to the world in the flesh
and tell how basely I have been ma-
ligned."”

While the Devil was speaking fhey
were moving straight toward the
river, and when they reached it he
unlocked a slaff and invited his guest
to step in. As the boat went send-
ding down the river Maemsanara won-
dered where the Devil had learned his
stroke. The Falls City, quickly faded
from view—a mere speck in the dis-
tance. Macmanara had taken many a
row on the Ohio, ‘both as boy and
man, bunt never any like this. An
hour ago he was the most miserable
man on earth, now he was perfectly
happy; there was nothing leff for
bhim to wish for. i

The beat was drifting now, and at
a place where tha rocks shelved over
the bank it stopped suddenly. The
Devil whistled, waited a moment,
then whistled three times in rapid
guecession. It seemed to Maecmapara
that the whole side of the cliff opened

to them and gave forth a light se
dazzliog in its brightness that he had
to close his eyes. The Devil picked
him up and carried him into a richly
furnished room and put him down on
a couch piled with cushicns. ~I'here

what he could hardly take his eyes
*from was a table in the center of
the room on which was piled, as gen-
erously as pebbles on the beach, every
known ge@m. Diamonds, rubies, opals
and peari®threw a shade over their
smaller sisiers and fried hard to out-
ghine emch other in their fascinating
glow and glitter: L

“My afigels are out to-night on oth-
er missions, but I shall do my best
to emtertain you, and shall be more
sorry than I can eay if I fail,” and
the Devil bowed courteously to his
E_'!J-Est.

While he was speaking he placed
a dinmond scarfpin and opal ring on
the fable. They immediately began
to sparkle a ehallenge to their neigh-
bors. What a familiar look thiey -had
to Macmanara! The’ Devil drew =
chair close to the couch, plcked up a
guitar, and the last thing Macmanara
remembered was hearing a rich tenor
voice singing a popular melody.

The next morning when Macmanara
awoke he was in his own room. The
fire in the grate was burning cheerily,
and through the open door he could
see his valet preparing his bath. Out-
side the sun was shining brightly,
taking away the snow as fast as it
had fallen the night before.

“What a dream!” Macmanara
thought, as he sprang out of bed. His
clothes were hanging on the back of
a chair, and there were tiny rivulets
where they had dripped the melted
snow. He 'went through his pockets
and his face fell. Yesterday he had
drawn $2,000 from the bank, vowing
In his heart to go as far from Louis-
ville as the moncy would take him.
This morning there was not a dollar
in his pocket—not even the little
pearl-handled knife he had carried for
years.

When he went down to breakfast
his aunt, who was also his house-
keeper, looked beyond him after eay-
ing good morning, evidently expect-
ing to greeil some one else.

“How mistaken one can be, Otis,"”
she said. "I expecied you to bring
company down to breakfast this
morning, for when I heard you come
home last night I was sure some one
was with yow™

“Maybe there was, and maybe there
wasn’'t. What would you say, aunt, if
I were to téll you I don't know?"

“If you were anyone else but Otis
Macmanara I would say you were
drunk, but as you are Otis I shall say
you are poking fun at your old aunt.”

When the papers were brought in
Macmanara glanced over the head-
lines of the Courier-Journal, as was
his cmstom, and the following fast-
ened his eyes:

“AT THE MORGUE."”

Found drowned in the river at two o'clock
this morning, the body of & young man
of medium size, fair complexlon and a
blond mustache. A lace handkerchlet
marked "Gracke’ was all that was found in
the dead man’s pockets. x

“That’s the Devil!™ and with the ex-
clamation Macmanara rushed for his
hat and overcoat, leaving his startled
aunt to think he had gone insane,

“Yes,” the morgne keeper replied
to Macmanara’s eager guestions, "“the
poor gzllow was brought here at an
early hour this morning.-This hand-
kerchief was the only thing about
him that may lead to his identity,
and that has only one chance in a
thousand. If his sweetheart reads
the morning papers—and of course
the handkerchief is his sweetheart's
—she " will be here in-a short while,
and, if she doesn't read them, he may
go to his grave unnamed."”

Macmanara examined the features
of the dead man closely. It was his
Devil of the night before, minus the
black hair, in place of which there
was & closely-eropped blond head. As
Macmanara was leaving the morgue
he almost ran over Grace Langdon,
who caught his arm and cried out:

“Oh, Otis, it is really you, and you
are not drowned, with my handker-
chief in your pocket? I was going to
the opera,” tne little lady explained,
“and something got wrong with the
horsee as we were leaving Chestnut
street, and the coachman stopped to
see what it was. My escort opened
the carriage door for the same pur-
pose, when I saw you and dropped
my handkerchief to see if you would
pick it up, and the way you pounced
upon it kept me happy for the rest
of the evening. 1 lost my opal ring,
too, but I don’t care, for it was al-
ways bringing me bad luck.”

Macmanara thought of the ring as
he had last seen it flash by the side
of his scarfpin on a table with thou-
sands of other jewels, but he did not
teil his wife-to-he of his adventurs
with the Devil. He asked instead:

“Gracie, why ie it a woman will tgll
s man no, make him feel all the fn-
ery of hades, when in her heart Ahe
means yes?"”

“1 don’t know, Otis, unless it is to
make him understand how much he
cares and give him the pleagure of

proposing over again,” she answered,
happily.

HAS NEW TRIAL,

‘Raddats Snbmarine Craft Makes Sue-
cesnful Voyage Under
Lake Michigan,

The Raddatz submarine boat has
been given another trial in the bay at
Milwaukee, Wis., and made a success-
ful trip. This boat, the invention of ar
Oshkosh man, has been considerably
improved since it was 148t described in
the newspnpers. It is now operated by
storage batteries instead of chemical
<leetricity. The trip was made while
the lakeé was rough, but it did not af
fect the beat in the least. Clarence J
Allen and Mr. Raddatz were on boaré
and Ienjamdn T. Leuzarder and =
party of interested friends were in a
boat on the surface watching carefully
the movemsnts of the submarine eraft
A run was made from the Yacht elul
house into the baya distance of severa.

Administratorof the estate of T: P, Wuggoner
deceased.

were ribhons, laces, satins pnd sliks
in chairs, on tables, everviwhose fnd
elegant profusion and ¢opfusio, but
what impressed Macmanara wost and

miles, and this was covered at the rate
of four miles an bour.

S
" for Infants

and

Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought has borne t.he%iEnar

ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, a

personal supervision for over 30 years,

nd has been made under his
Allow no one

to deceive you in this. Counterfeits, Imitations and
¢ Just-as-good *” are but Experimenis, and endanger the
health of Children—Experience against Experiment.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the Signature of

& @
in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT -I.I-ll' BTACET. NEW YORK SITY. '

We Do Not Live

to as high a standard as ounr desire would promote
us. but see that you make no mistake in
the house that keeps the hig-
est standard of Grocer-
ies that is the
place to
BUY

Fresh Fruits,

fresh everything to be had in the market.

run our delivery wag

Fresh Uegetabies,

We

on and our aim is

to keep whav you want and to

please.

Call and see

€. Bo BOI'I‘liI‘IQ.‘
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HE  Cramers Organ Factory

offers a discount of 1o percent

on all Organs sold for cash between
now and Jaouary ist, 1903.

A fine lot of piano case and cot-
tage organs on hand.

A guarantee for 10 years with
each organ.

Organs also sold on easy terms.

Send direct to your manufactcry
and save the

Man’s Profit.

Qur organs are cheaper and bet-
ter made to stand this climate than
any eastern organ.

Have had 14 years’ experience in
the business, and can guarantee you
enough better organ, than you can
buy elsewhere, for the money, and
pay freight and expenses of all
middle men

Now you have a manufactory
within your reach, why not patron-
ize home indusfry ?

The manufacturing business is
the life ol your state.

We have made these organs on
the coast for three years, and they
meet the approval of the bhest'musi-
cians and are all giving the best of
satisfaction.

Our business is increasing rapid-
ly. Call on or address us foran
oagan for a Christmas present.

+Cramers Organ Factory

Professional.

J. P. Huffman
Architect

Offize in Zierolt Bulldlng. Hour
a8 s Cor:vllls Orago

E. R. Bryson,

Attorney-At-Law.
—POSTOFFICE BUILDING—

E. BENNETT.
Physician & Surgeon.

At Hotel Monroe every Saturday
afternoon from 1 to 7 p. m.
BELLEFOUNTAIN

L. G. ALTMAN, M. D

Homeopathist

Office cor 3rd and Monroe sta. Resi-
dence cor 8rd and Harrison ste,
Hours 10to 12 A, M.2to 4 and 7
to8 P, M. Sundays 9 to 10 A, M,

Phone residence 815.

DR. W. H- HOLT:
DR- MAUD HOLT,
Osteopathic Physicians
Office on South Main St. Consul-
tation and examinations free,

Office hours: 8:50 to 11:45a. m
1 to 5:45 p. m. Phone 235.

G. R. FARRA,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & OBSTETICIAN

Residence In front of court housa fac 8rd
st. Office hours 8w da. m.1tw2and 7 to 3,

CORVALLIZ OREGO

DR.C. H. NEWTH,"
Physician & Surgeon
Philomath, Orégon.

E. Holgate

ATTORNEY AT LAW
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE

Stenography and typewriting doxe,
Office in Burnett brick" C()f‘:.n!lj:. Oreg

L4 ot

OREGON

—_—

} Homeopathic Physician,
Surgeon and oculist

Office Rooms 1—2 Bank Bldg.

Residence on 3rd gt between

Jackson & Monros, Corvallis, Or.
Rosident Phone 311

Corvallis, Oregon,

{(unce biore 10tol12am 2o 4nnd 7 LQ_'T:M pm

W. T. BOWLEY M. B -

.




