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Of death Is long.

Better than a Government Bond, higher ratelof interest, indemnity in old age
or at] death. You cannot lose a dollarjin’a Massachusetts {company. Cash and paid
up values guaranteed each’year. Mr. H. G. Colton,] Gen'l Agent of the Massachu-
setts Mutual Life Insurance company, is in the cityland if you are thinking of carry-
ing insurance he will be glad to see you. Call at the Willamette Hotel or at the office
MITCHELL & LUNN, Resident Agents,
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A HEAVENLY BIRTHDAY.

ihu Kenp eonnt mod suy bn thy far plass,
; HMJ Ay v the irst stoce thst dark

= .*.*un on my breast was lnld Love's faneral

st won sll tn the immortal raoe—

- Uoenqueror of life and death aod time and

e —
L. & liguing, benten runner, cower,
round pie mocking memorios joer and

- And trom thy far world comes no helpful grace:
. m ""':" not whisper that those holghta are

oo
Where 1 walk not beside thes, snd the night
Nay, L am overboid,

Thon slitest comforted and beanted with Hghit,
And young and glad, aod | who walt nm old,
Yot will It thee, evin in Deith's despito?

=Louise C. Moulton (n Harper's Mogasine

STORY OF A WALTZ

{Fneques Offsnbnch, the nuthor of the follow-
_lnﬁ'llfirr. I8 thie well known ocomposer of Hglt

My mother and sisters used to lull
me to sleep by singing to me a sweet,
glow waltz. I bad never heard all
of it. The first eight bars were tle
only parts of it that I knew. Per-
haps those loved ones themselves
were ignorant of the rest.  These
eight bars unted me—fixed them-
selves on my brain with all the
greater force because my charmed
heart opened wide all the doors 1o
them, Did not each note bring to
me a thousand tender recollectionsi
When they flitted through my mind
1 saw our old home—my father's
home, I heard the voices of all those
from whom [ had long been sepn-
rated, whom 1 had loved and who
‘had loved me most warmiy.

I wasin Paris all alone, earning

 my daily bread by playing the vio

loncello in the orchestra of the Opera
Comique. I was then at an age
when most children ave still at
sehool, with many years of school
days still before them. Although I
was quietly jogging on toward the
future, I regretted the past. Boli-
tide was sometimes very oppressive
to me.

This waltz, though nothing very
wonderful, had at lust come to as-
sume proportions in my mind, It
had ceased to be a mere waltz. It
had become almost o prayer, which
I hummed from morning to night,
not as n supplication to heaven, but
because it seemed to me that when 1
repeatad it my family heard me, and

when it echoed in my memory I |

could have sworn it was my loved
ones at home who responded Lo me,
1 cannot express how eagerly I de-
gired to hear the whole of that waltz,
1 could not deceive myself. My con-
tinuations seemed charming {o me
when I extemporized them, but when
I repeated them they spoke to me
only of myself, and nothing of my
loved ones at home, nor of ‘the de-
parted days of childhood.

Years came and went, but those
eight bars did not fade away from
my memory: on the contrary, they
geomed devper graven on it with
ench suececding year,

One day, feeling that I conld stand
it vo longer, 1 set out for home to
hunt for the waltz. As there ap-

to be no special cause for my

&y, my father and the rest of
family covered me with caresses,
Thuy attril uted my return to an in-
orease of affection for them. They
were mistagen, for: I loved them so
dearly that I could not, for the life
of me, have loved them more than 1

d,

I dared not breathe to them one
word about the waltz, lest 1 ghould
destroy their illusions, It seemed to
me 1 should wound their feelings
were I to refer to it. Those who
know what it is to love will under-
stand what 1 mean,

One evening my father, who was
fond of hewring me play, asked for
some music. He was a learned and
severe judge, and I always felt a lit-
tle nervous at being asked to play
before him. That evening, however,
I did pot wait to be pressod, and
withous any &:rahuh to make my

fingers agile 1 played the famous

bars of the waltz which persecuted
e,

“Is it possible?” gnid my father.
“Do you still remember Zinuner's
waltz "

“Zimmer!" 1 exclaimed. *‘Is that
waltz by Zimmer? Are you sure of
thatt Who was Zimmer?"

“Zimmer was a young composer
who in times past had some vogue,"”

lied my father. “He began un-
nsually well and was becomihg pop-
wlnr when he disappeared, and no
hody knows what became of him."

“Do you know the waltz from
beginning to end 1

“No, I do not.”

“How could you, with your pro-
digious memory, have forgotten it

“For the excellent reason that 1
never knew it. Your poor, dear
mother savg it to put yeu to sleep,
and I dare say she never knew more
of it than those eight bars."

The next day I visited every music
shop in Cologue,

I asked the dealers for Zinmer's
waltz. 1did not know its title, sol
said, It begins in this way," and I
sung the firsteight bars. They looked
at me smilingly, but everywhere I
met with a negative reply. I re-
turned quite vexed to Paris,

For years ufter this experience and
during all my travels 1 never en-
tered o music shop without gsking
for Zimmer's waltz. But all my
efforts to unearth it were in vain.
At last I gave up all hope of ever
finding the rest of it and contented
myself with the eight bars which in-
variably baunted my memory.

Cue morning while I was settling
an account with Brandus, the musio
publizher in Puxis, he eaid to me:

| “I have just heard of a poor fellow
| whio really has some talent,"
‘Are you going to publish
munsici"”
| I would like to do so, but heis
old and has no reputation.”

“Ie will acquire reputation,”

“He pretends he had veputation
onee,”

“What is his namep"

“Zammer,”

“Zimmer!? Did you say Zimmer?
Where does he live! Give me his
address! Quick! Quick!"”

“I don’t know his address, Heis
| to come here tomorrow to take back
his manuseript,”

“Brandus, my dear friend, do me
a favor—a very great favor. Pul
lish that manuscript, pay him ten
times what it is worth and charge
the money to me, but send the ex-
collont fellow to see me. 1 would
give anything to see him,"

Brandus promised to grant both
requests. I waited impationtly all
the next day to see Zimmer, He did
not come. 1 waited the second day—
months—years, Zimmer never put
in an appesrance.

I was vexed at first, but afterward
I became resigned to my disappoint-
ment, I said to myself that alter all
a wise man ought to content himself
with a little; that these eight bars
had oceupied a sufficient share of my
life, and that I ought not to give
further thought to the rest; that,
after ull, it could not amount to
much since it had passed into ob-
livion, and, thank heaven, the day
had gone by when there were un-
known masterpieces.

In 1871 I went to Vienna to attend
the rehearsals of “Les Brigands.”
Vienna is fond of me and delights to
spoil me. Lam very proud of this,
and 1 never lose an opportunity to
confess it.  Whenever 1 visit the
Austrian capital, my friends, who
are a legion, give me a most hospi-
table reception, und I am forcod to
enjoy all the pleasures of that city,
which is the city of pleasure par ex-
cellence.

One night, while we were return-
ing from Die Neuo Welt, which is
one of the most caripus establish-
ments in the world, our carringes
were brought to a standstill by a
mob which had assembled in front
of a fifth rate ballroom, frequented,
by soldiers and suburban workmen,

-

his

We thought at first the erowd had
been attracted by a battle between
drunkarde or a conflict between
lovers, for a man was lying on the
ground. Dr. Falkner, who was one
of the party, leaped from the car-
riage and went to see what was the
matter., IHe was told that the tickoet
taker of the ball had died suddenly.
Dr. Falkner examined the man on
the ground, and presently swid :

“He is not dead, but is dying of
starvation !”

Everybody tried to do something
for the poor ticket taker. He was
given a glass of wine, and a collec
tion was taken up for him. Wecon
tributed liberally. The doctor prom-
ised to call on the poor fellow in the
morning, and asked hisg address, A
woman gave him a visiting card, and
going up to the carringe lamp the
doctor read aloud, “Rodolphe Zim-
mer, professor of music, Sterngasse,
208"

“Zimmer!" I exclaimed. *1 know
him! Put him in the carringe. Quick!
I will take charge of him 1"

We drove to the address on the
card. Zimmer's room was on the
fifth floor. The door was opened,
and our hearts ached when we saw,
not in the room, but the hole in
which the peor fellow lived. Four
naked, solid walls, a little straw in
one corner, an earthenware jug, an
earthenware porringer, a bit of soap
—nothing else, Luckily we were in
what was called a "“furnished lodging
house,” and the rooms on the first
floor were almost decent. We had
poor Zimmer placed in the best of
them. Dr. Falkner promised me that
he should be well taken care of,

A week or ten days afterward a
gervant announced to me, “Mr. Ro-
dolphe Zimmer.” At last 1 had got
possession of my waltz! A tall, old
man with a noble face entered
wy room. Misfortune had cruelly
geratehed his wrinkled cheeks with
her claws, His eyes were gentle and
resigned. Long white locks fell on
his black coat, which was almost
threadbare; but very neatly brushed.
In fact, everything about him excited
sympathy.

SR saad he,
thauk you for your kindness to me.’

*It is not worth mentioning,” I an-
pwered. *1 did nothing but fullow
the example of your friends.”

“T have no friends, I have not
long enough to live to talk to you of
rratitude; T have come merely Lo say,
Thank you.”"

“I repeat again, you owe me noth
img. Do vou know who Lam:" I re
plied quite testily, for to tell the
truth 1 thought his ‘Thank you’
rather a poor return for all T had
dona,

“Jacgues Offenbach.”

“Yes; that is my name.  Now, you
an understand that between breth-
ren of tho same profession the very
least thing that can be done is 1o help
sach other”

“Brethren!” murmured Zimmer in
a bitter tone. **You say that out of
politeness.  Alas! I s nothing but
i poor professor with absolutely noth-
ing."

“I beg your pardon, but you have

You

*“1 have come to

'

had your share of pupalavity.
have liad talents.”

“1 am obliged for your courtesy.”

“It is not courtesy, It is my sin-
core opinion.”

“You may perhaps have heard
that and you repeat it to me to less
en the bitterness of ahus. You do
not, you cannot know anything
about mwo,”

“You are mistaken and | am going
to prove it to you.”

I went to the piano, and I played
slowly the eight bars I knew so well,
The old man lifted his head at the
first notes. Stupefaction was fol-
lowed by infinite delight. The artist

L it UK 1LY calliis, exelaanmung :

“Ah, maestro, dear meestro! May
God rewnrd you! You have done a
good deod.  You have prevented me
from dyjng—that was nothing. You
give me strength to live—that is
everythiug. So there is indeed some:
boxdy on enrth who still knows me,
and that somebody 18 you. Ah, how
can 1 show my gratitude for this
delight, which is so great, so unex-
pected !

“In a very simple manner,” 1 re-
plied. “You have but to play for
e Lo rest of the waliz.”

“The vort—the rest of the waltzi”

“Yes. 1t is the greatest favor yon
conld do for me. When I have told
you why, you will see that all is not
gettled Letween us and that I am
still your debtor.”

Zimmer sat down at the piano and
played, as I had just done, the eight
bars, Then le stopped. I was all
attention. He seemed to be trying
to recull it.  His face changed from
astonishment to pain, Suddenly he
clasped his brow in hiz hands and
exclaimed in tervor: **I cannot recol-
lect it! 1 cannot recollect it! Good
Leavens! [ am going crazy! Per-
haps it i8 the excitement—you are
listening to me -and yet this very
morning I played it. That waltz is
my lile, myself—a very mournful
life. Let me go home and I will
bring the waltz to you. I will not be
gone long,”

*Be still more gencrous,” I replied.
“Come and breakfast with me to
morrow, and them you will play the
wiultz to me and tell me your his
tory."

' e *

That veryevening a telegram sum-
moned me to Pavis. A month later
[ returned to Vienna, I then found
that Zimmmer had died in the interim,
leaving a parcel for me,

I confess it was with emotion that
[ opened the packet. It contained
the waltz, n small ring sot with sap
phires, an envelope yellowed by
timne, and these lines traced by a
trembling hand:

MarpsTno~I1 ows to yon thosole plensire T
have enjoyed in forty years. Allow me, while
dying, to begueath to you tho thres objects
which have recalled to me my pust happiness,
1 promised to tell you my hisiory—here it Is;
AL the sgge of twenty-five T had been betrothed
for three years Dudored my love with all my
hewrt wod soul. I worked day and night to be-
come celobrated, that she might be prond of
mu aud be bappy. I bellevethere are still peo-
ple living who ktuew her. Were they ssked
they pasuredly would say that there never ap-
prenred on earth a woman more perfect thap
she was,

One eveniog her mothey sabd to me, *8She is
twonty yours old—you nny merery her*

1 kissod both bunds of wy durling's mother,
My betrothed looked st ne o slleace, There
wias eueh happiness visible in bher whole ex-
pression that 1 ofelt teo wuel to be able to
speak. 1 lrt them o go to Prague, u order
that I might bring my father to our wedding.
When [ returned with him o forvoight after-
ward, and buoyant with happiness 1 brought
bim to her liotise o meet her, p nelghbor met
e st ber dour sod sald: Do not knook so
londly. She is depd!™

It wis troe. Sl was dead. | entered the
Liotse aud tound her old mother there weeping
wll along, She wad dend. are youung
girls whn die of couwsumption, Dwaith's ad-
voneon aro followed day by day, and insis
montha the luve of a Hfstinie s given them,
but my beirodhed divl without an hour's [l-
ness, all suddenly, without aoy warning, with
no time for lnst wards, with no thme for fare.
wells, My father sobbiad, e lod me away,
saying “Do not despair!”  He bhad never soen
her,

Sipoe that day | have vegetated, hopeless,
dishenrtenesd, grieviug and oltueured, The in-
elosed envelope coutalos her hnir.  Seclng
death appgosch | have wished 0 Lurn It, hut
thon 1 tensoned, “If you do not die you will
pover console yourself for lts loss.™ | besocch
you to burn it without unsealing the envelope.
The ring I gave her on the day of our be-
trotlanl, I ecost me a bundred forins, 1 bhave
been starving for many o day as | gazed on it;
AULE I loaves e anly with Lie, I bequeath (¢
to you that it may remnin wisold, Once more
I thunk you. My God Reop all those you love!

L ] . - . - L

I burned the envelope containing
Lher hair without opening it. The
ring shall not be sold, I have pub-
lished the waltz —Translated from
the French for Romance by Ralph
Edmunds,

A Long Ward,

Thyere

in him straightened himself up, aud
a beam of joy shone through the
tears which flowed down his hollow
checks. His emotion affocted me so
that I had the utmost difficulty to|

st through the eight bars !
get through the eight bars. As 1
arose from the piano ho ran toward
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%n effects of abuses, excenses, worry and exposure, For mch!aﬂ‘euﬂ
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cansed your woakness or luck of force, 1

of by excesses, or exposure, you
e

are required for

Mustrated

experiment,

to oure any
‘to meet all slages

in & natural way, This s our plan and treatment, and we guarantee &

Pamphlets, free; sent by mall, sealed,

S S by““h"olm“ M&wmﬂwﬁﬁ
shown by huudeds cases throughout Htate would ¥

“Mﬁqmmﬂmyuuﬂm.ﬁ:ﬁqw%h

SANDEN BELECTRIC BELT
ug work or at rest, and It gives soothing,
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'00., 172 First 8t., PORTLAND, OREGON,

RHEUMATISM, LAME
NESS

& GENERAL ILLHEALTH

your system of nerve foroy
replace into yout

you will remove the caase, and health,

| Greenland in The
| characterizes the Edkimo langnage |
| a8 “'sententions,”

Mr. Whymper in a

Alpine Journal
A single word, he
to convey an idea
which in English would require a
full sentence. Of such words he of-
fers one exnmple—a word meaning
“Youwmust try much to get a good
kunife," Herve it is, Buvecenearreato-
resovaratlaromaronatetok.
Mr. Whymper does not indicate how
this pivcious polyeyliable is to be
proncunced, and we must leave our
readors o exercise their own discre-
ton upon that point.

suvs, 18 miule

]
Wa- hington'‘s Lumber.

In 1880 the cut from the state of
Washingtor amounted to 1,200,000,
000 feot, vulued at $£18,000,000. OfF
this quantity of the manufuctured
product thew were exported 112,835,
458 feet of large lumber and timber
and 12,183,000 feet of pickets, shin-
gles and le hs, making & total ex-
portation of 124,874,858 feet. The
United K «dom, China, Australia
aud Hawall received the greater por-
tion of this supply. —Port Crescent

sader.

A Ravhelor's luvention.

In the Un . States patent records
for the year 1858 4 curious error ex-
ists,. A chid's cradle was patented
in that year and placed in the records
under the hiad of “agricultural im.
plements.” Evidently the examiner
was not a married man and::zsnaﬂ
that a eradlo could only be for

& groin —Now York News

the
targe shrunken parts, of
or old men, and will cure
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" Bremen bas speut 1,000,000 marks, or
sbout §7.300.000, 1 waking the Weser |
"y P T
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A Stiteh of Paln,

A gtitch is a sharp, spasmodic pain
in the muscles of the gide like the
piercing of a needle, and is very apt
to be produced if exercive is taken
immediately after a hearty meal
This arises because the nervous
energy necessary for the proper
working of the muscles in exercise is
en in another direction—name-
ly, in assisting the digestion of the
fool.  Anything that interferes with
the proper supply of nervous energy

required for exercise, whether it be
debility or the process of digestion

or exhaustion arising from over ex-| “Omstoriaissowell adapted tochiliren that

ertion, is apt to cause this epasmodic |
pain.—Brooklyn Eagle.

The Condor.

According to Humboldt, the mass-
ive pinions of the bird enable it to
soar over all the summits of the An-
des, to eircle for hours in those re
gions of low pressure, and thence on
a sudden to descend to the seashore,
thus paesing rapidly through all gra-
dations of climate.—Edinburgh Re-
iaw

Quite Citifted.

First Country Boy—Your sister is
pickin up lots o' city manners from
them summer boarders of yours.

Second Connfry Boy—Yes, indeed,
She's got to sayin “Not in it" and
“Bee" and las' night she let a feller
kiss her in th’' hammock. —Good
News,

SIX SPASHMS A DAY.

Dy. Wiles Modical Co,, Elkhart, Ind.
Gretimvey : T never lose an opportanity (o
cecomuiend Dr, Miles' Hestorative Nervine to any
one afliicted with nervous complaints
H!\ S with the sassurmnes that 1t will not
g dl-uppuint them. When onr boy wis
Wehtean monthwa'd ho wus attacked with violeus
pastng.  somatimoes ho would have five or six
pladns lu w single A0y, We TRICO MANY PHYSI-
rjame wiTsgur mpncrir; foally our dnnq&;:
LIUNET e - Pir, Miles' Hee
iarnsive  Ner ‘ U R h D vine, Wotried
A beotiie, and tnuldmu;‘ut
hit was pewErniveo M YHE FinST . Wa
1-.:’? thied bBottles, r.a.ﬁ“‘l am happy TO(;...:E? the
alidld wrs F.'N'ﬂﬁ%l-\' CURED. Wo used no
other remedy, an Is curd s complete. He 1s
now threo
e et THOUSANDS
nnd perfect- =
Iy boalihy. You are at iiberty to use my name in
BOUNDING THE PRAIGE OF THISE WONDERFUA
REMEOY, B. ¢. Hracox,

Agent Pacific Expross Co,
Huastings, Nebraaka, April 6th, 1802,

DRrR. MiLES’' NERVINE,

MOST CERTAIN CURE FOR

HEADACHE, NEURALGIA, NERVOUS PROS-

TRATION, DIZZINESS, SPASMS, SLEEPLESS-

WSS, DULLNESS, BLUES, and OPIUM HABIT,
SOLD ON A POSITIVE GUARANTEE.

TRY DR. MILES' PILLS, 50 DOSES 25 CTS.

00 YOU WANT TO ADOPT A 'HA'BY_'I-

Maybe youn think this ja n new business,
gending out babides on ppplication ; It huas besn
done before, however, but never huve those
furnished been so near the original sample ns
this one. Everyone will excluim, * Well |
thut's the sweetest buby 1 over saw 1Y This
letle binck-und-white engruving can give
you buta fuint idea of the exquisite original,
S e skl i

for Infants and Children.

1 recotmmnend It as superior to any presoription
knowntome."  H. A Ancmes, M. D,
111 Bo, Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

“The nee of ' Castoria * {3 so univereal and
fta merits 8o well known thist it seems a work
of on to endorse it.  Few arethe
Intell 1 m.-_n' who do not keep Castoria

thin sasy reach.
Canvod Mantye, DD,

Castoria cures Collo, Constipation,

Sour Stomach, Disrrhosa. Eructation,

Kills “‘;.\run. gives mlvep, and promotes d
vation,

w;-ﬁmt injurious medication,

o——

" For several years | bave recom
rlur % cxmm;h'lmd shall always m‘ﬂ&d&ﬂ
o WO o8 16 L Iuvariably
results,”
Enwin F. Panomn, M. D,,
“The Winthrap,” 136th Street and Tth Ave,,

New York Clty.
Tate Pastor Bloomingdale Reformed Church.

Nuw York City,

Tae Cevravn Cospasy, 77 Murnay Streer, New Yonx,
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' 1'M A DAISY." '
which we Prn|l'nm.s to send to you, transpor-
tation pald,  The lLittle darling rests ngainst
A pltlow, und 8 in the ser of drawing off s
pink sock, the mate of which has beon pulled
oft und Houg sside with o trlumphant coo,
The flah tints are perfect, and the eyes follow
you, no matter where you stand, '(;lwt-xqul-

sproduotions of thils greateat painting of
ihe most colebiented of modern
buby lifer are to be };:\ on to thuse I
wwibe to Demorest's Family Mage-
f UKL The repraductions ecamnot e
taold feom the original,. which cost $40, nna

¢ the guno size 3722 fneches), The Lnby 5

o and absoiatoly lifelike. . We have
a |

“ub-

doua, and you wall cee
A1
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It you would be clean and haye your clothes done up

SAREW STEA

where all work s done by white labor and

prompt mannper.

ExeETE T

tn the neatest and dressiest manner, take them to the

M LAUNDRY

in the most

COLONEL J, OLMSTED.

Libarty Street

Notice of Final Settlement.

QTICFE s hereby given, 1t Grorge (i

4 Binghain exeoutor of th extaie of i’

Chubb, deceased. Lns fled bis Snal ne.
conul A8 eueh exeontas, nid 1he county
caurl of Marlon eounts, Oregon, hns st
the Sth diy of December 1562 41 {he hour
or 0 w'elock a. m., for 1he hearing tharvof
All pervons having ot jeotlong o bald soe
oount will présent thotn 1o waid o urt wi
sald the, GEU, G, BINGHAM,
fl-' bdw-_ ] Esecutor,

To loan op Chatte! Morigage

land; no delny, OMAS &
Wantled, Salury and exp -
Petmansnt pluce A:pf)!—*:a‘:\:,

é)né Lrowers of vursery stack on boll

Amerieny sad Canudinn sallx rdy v
rirtles onr speelalty. Ao % I'I'I‘(;LE}(:;‘
TTAL& s Numsevien, Chicago,

i Money an
THOMAS & JI‘.)HNS’I_'N,

SOMETHING NEW.

The vew Tiive Card, whieh i |
in effect, vin the * Wiso wmsin (':I::?:‘. |
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