o A R R R

g e e 2

E

s A A e v,

CANADIAN TLLUSTRAT

ED NEWS.

Mar 21, 1881,

A SHOT AT RANDOX.

I am in the theatrical profession. My wife,
before I married her, was in the theatrical pro-
fession too. She was knowu ax *little Miss
Smith.,* Why! Well, because she was little
—in body, thatis; but she was great of heart
—as generous, as kindly, as thoughtful, and as
wretty a little woman as ever was made. 1 met
}xer in the old-fashioned town of Elgiu, where a
temporary stage had beeu wade in & large hall
for the accommadation of aur manager, who was
Jdoing a tour amoung sowe of the towns that had
no theatre. 1 was an all-round actor then;
she was leading tragic lady.  Her rare ability
amplv made np for the slightness of her figure.
She could be as gentle as Juliet : lofty ws Lady
Macbeth. But it was seldom we acted Shake-
speare. We always tried to hit the public taste,
whiel, in these days, inclined to thered-handed
blood-and-munter articie -such as ** Rodolphe
the Redoubtable, or the Loabbers of the Koeky
Ravine ; “ The Amiable Assassin, or the San.
suinany Saicide ;7 * Dirke the Diabolical, or
the Dungron, the Dueat, and the De'it 7 andso
on. .

Little Miss Smith was about tweaty vears of
age when, in Qctober, 1850, she first came to
Elgin to join us.  She had not been with us a
week lefore every one of our army, from man-
ager down to call-boy, was ready to die for her.
*““Her manners they wass so genteel,” as the
heavy man, a comic-looking Highlander, once
remarked to me. With the rest 1, of course, was
smitten with this sweet little tease. and smitten
severely toe, I loved her madly at the end of
the first fortnight—1 was young, you know,
then, but I think if 1 had been old | would
have loved her just the same. She was amusing,
yer modest. Stage carpenters—a rough lot—
never swore in her heanny. Fverybady spoke
respectfully to her ; and she wasalways watched
eagerly from the wings when on the stage. If
vou ask me why 1 loved her I will tell you: it
was becanse she was good, and graceful, and
kind, and true.

November arrived. In the meantime 1 had
wade but poor progressin my love atfair. [ had
taken miy dear one home from the theatre many
times, but that was ali. In that month the
wanager engaged a “star.’” He was an Eng-
lishman. Random was his name. He was a
great, blue-chinned, heavy-browed fellow, and
wore a big moustache and a pug nose. He
hailed from Cockaigne, and was unpleasantly
obese and vulgar. To use the idea of a bril-
liant wit of nur day, he seemed”to have orown
fat upon the h's he had swallowed. Indeed, the
manuer in which he jgnored the existence of
the eighth letter of the alphabet was a cantion.”
A coonstant sneer was for ever playing about his
cruel-looking mouth. 1 hated him from the
irst, and he hated me. He began to be very
particular in his attentions to Miss Smith, and
this | resented. 1 even thonzbt she favinred
him more than she shorld, and 1 determined to
tell her how 1 loved her. | did it, and my heart
jumped at the result. Sie had loved me from
the first! lmagine if you can the jov I felt
when 1 suatched from her a kiss. ** Richard
was himself again,” as the late Mr. Colley
Cibber savs 10 Shakespeare's play.

[ had an iuterview after this with Random. I
told him that, as Miss Smith and | were prom.
ised to each other, I would thank him to turn
his attentions to some other quarter. He tried
to laugh the matter away, and said something to
the intent that all was fairin love snd war. But
I was in dead earnest. We cameto righ words,
and what would have happened if, in the middle
of it, the company had not come in upon us |
cannot tell.  Bat there was an evil purpose on
iy face as he left me; and if ever I saw murder
it s mwan's eyes—and [ have seen a good few
actons try 1o show it—1J saw it then.

The night came wheu we were producing a
vew play. It was called *‘The Troublex and
Temptations of a Soldier’s Wife; or, Virtue
Triumphant’—a play of the “ right kina' as the
pablic said. The plot of the picce was some-
thing like this -

A ship leaves Glasgow for Port Elizabeth,
Cape Town. Among the passengersis a sol-
dier’s wife who, with her child, is on her way to
join her husband out there. The vessel is the
Aiobbic Burns, of Glasgow. The author writes
down the captain ax “a villain of the deepest
dye.” He makes base overtnres to Mrs. Ba-
gonet, the spouse of the soldier, but, although
thousunds of miles away from the man to whom
she bad sworn to be faithful ““for better for
worse, she uobly scorns the captain’s offer, and
threatens to appeal to the other passengers for
protection. A harricane arises, and the shest
iron_behind the stage thunders like the very
crack of doom. A gun is then heard, and the
man from the maintop rshes on deck with the
cry that a pirate is in chase. After n not very
successful attempt at running away, the ships
grapple, and, in the middle of the fight, the
captain of the Roblde Eurns hurries below (that
is, he hurries to the front of the middle drop
which goes down on the scene of bloodshed), to
find Mrs. Bagonet, whom he tries to persuade to
fy with him, The storm having abated, his
desigu is to make off in a boat which he moors
near the porthole, She refuses. He tries
force ; but, in the nick of time, the pirate
captain enters, and with one blow of the butt.
end of his pistol finishes the captain of the
Lobbir Burns, and then proceeds to mwake Mra.
Bagonet his prisoner. Above deck the sound
of the strife shows that the pirates are having
the best of it, and, as their captain advances to-
wards the lady, she suddenly thinks ou & bold

stroke.  Quick as lightning she flies across the ;

the cabin, seizesa pistol and fires at the bue- |

cancer, who falls instanter. She dashes on
deck, tells the men what she has done, and be-
fore you ean say Jack Robinson the pirates are
driven off. Both the captains are found to be
dead, and their bodies are stropped overboard,
after which the voyage soon ends, Mrs. Bagonet
fall on  hor husband’s breast, and down joes
the curtain. .

Random had the e of the raseally captain
of the Kabhir Burns, for which, to my thinking,
he needed no wake-up.  To have seen little
Miss Smith us Mrs. Bagonet, would have done
vour heart good. | was cast for *the bold
pirte-captain.'”

On thix --the first night of the play--the
bouse was full, and everything seemed to go
welll Thunders of applause greeted the mack:
thunder of the sheet-iron and the mock-tight on
the deck of the Rulhic Burns. My cue came. 1
entered the cabin, hurled Randowm to the floor,
and went on to secure Mrs. Hagonet. She
snatched up the pistol (laid ready) and fired it
and | ought, of course, have tallen : but mstegd
of falling, 1 turned round and stood stupid
with terror. There was a bullet in the pistol!
T felt it whizz past my ear, and I heard a groan
behind we. Random, instend of shamming
death, was in what 1 thought mortal agony,
amd real blood bespattered his face and the dusty
platformi. The house was mad with cxcitement,
aud nearly brought the room in with applatise.
But this was not stage mummery. | rmshed to
the wings and laid dowun the curtain with a
bounce, and then hastened to little Miss S_mith.
my darling wife that was to be, who had fainted.
The manager and actor hurried to Random, lifted
him carefully, and carried him to a neighbour-
ing inn. How the theatre was cleared T never
Knew,

Wha put the bullet in the pistol ! That was
the question. | was puzzled and provesed by
doubts and fears. A terrible idea occurred to
me. Could Random, in a mowment of hate and
madness, have loaded the Srearm himself to
make away with me as if by accident? I thought
of the look he gave me when we quarrelled, and
I shuddercd at the suggestion my conseience
pl'omptud.

Random lay on a homely bed, breathing
heavily ; and, till the docter acrived, the man-
ager and myseli washed and bandaged the
weund.  All my dislike to him vanished as he
lay there in so pitiable a piight. He tevived
a little after a while, bat his face wa< as white
as death when his eyes fell on me.

“Thask God, you're not hart ! he hoarsely
eried. *I am glad of it——glad I've been hung
with wmy own rope.”

¢ Rtop, Handom ; don't commit yourself,” 1
interrupted, as [ cleared the room. The manager
left with the others. 1 told them that Randem
was raving, and that they must semd the dactor
whenever he made his appearance.

* Now, Randoni, tell me what vou have to
say,” I said

“1 have injured you much,” he rejoined, ** 1
hated vou. You are a much better wan than 1.
I don’t wonder a: Miss Smith showing a pre-
ference for von.  Take my hand and forgive me.
] want vour forgiveness. | wint everyhody'a
forgiveness. 1 feel Pvu got a settler.”

What have | to forgive I 1 asked, wishing to
hear his confession.

“* You kunow well euough,’”’ was the hurried
response.  ‘* 1 wauted to murder you. I loaded
the pistol. But I could not see it nut. 'I hadn’t
the cournge ; and, as Mise Smith pointed it at
you, I rose on my kuees te pull you away, and
got the bullet mysclf.  Forgive me, sir, forgive
me.  God forgive me, if you will not 1"

[ told him [ forgave him with all my heart.
Bat I thought that man was a great coward, and
do #0 still. When the doctor examined the
hurt, he astonished us by saying it was not
very dangerous, and that Kandom wenld re-
cover, The bullet had glanced off the shoulder-
blade. after ripping up the flesh.

Next day he was insensible, But as the days
wore on and the end of the yvear came near, he
got better ; and one tmorning when { made my
usual call at the inn, 1 was told that Random
was missing. He had taken his leave withoat
saving ** Good-bye,” or ** Thank youn.”

The manager had made enquiries about whe
icaded the pistol, bat though | believe he half
suspected the truth, they came to uathing.

» * . * L}

[t was the new year. By most of the com.
pany Randoin was soou furgotien, or only
thought of now and then,  As fur myself | felt
unfeignedly thanful that | had escaped being
made the victim of & most Jdastardly erime,

On Hogmany night a bamper house attended
au influential audience at the threatre for the
benefit of Mixs Smith and myself.  Awd on the
fist day of the new year there way the grandest
shine of a wedding in our hotel thit the town
of Elgin ever saw,  Ever since then little Mixg
Smith and Alick Macdoinld have been ‘¢ all
one.” My wife is alittle wotnuan still, a rosy
little woman of fifty ; aud she is as dear to me
now as she was thirty years ago.

Prvck.—~Whatever your sex or position, life
is a batile in which you are to show your pluck,
and woe be to the coward. Whether passed on
a bed of sickness or in the tented field, it in ever
the same fair flag, and admits of no distinction.
Despair and postponement are cowardice and
dcéeat. Men were horn to succeed, not ta
fail, "

MISCELLANY, -

Tur DEVILs UrapLE. ~In a church not far
north of Aberdeen one of the mombers was in
the habit of sleeping every Siblinth during the
sermon.  Oune day, however, the quictnesy and
gravity of the church were fairly upset by the
sleeper lovsing his equilibrium, avd falling bump
right on his head in the passage.  The minister,
who was an ecerntric and plain-spoken old man,
stopped short in his sermon, and, addressing
himselt to the now wide-nwake. member, said,
¢ Inhu, ye've gotten mony a soun’ sleop in the
devil's epadle, but hie has fuirly coupit it on ye
thaday.””

Tur GaN of SUNpAY Resro-—-Says Lord
Macaulay, ** We nre not poorer, but richer, be-
ause we have through many ages rested from
our labour one day in seven.  That day is uoet
lost,  While industry is suspended, while the
exchange is silent, while no smoke issues {rom
the factory, a process is going on quite as im-
portant to the wealth of the nation ax any
which is performed on more busy Jdays.  Man,
the wachine of machines—the tachine compared
with which all the contrivances of the Watts
and Arkwrights are worthless—is repairing and
winding up, so that he returns to his labours on
the Monday with clearer iutellogt, with livelier
spirits, and renewed corporeal vigour.”

* FroerEsT ! said the Chicago lawyee of his

partner.  ** He's able to reason the kick out of
a mule. Why hers awhile ago business was

dull, and he decided that Mres. Dasher ought to
have 3 divores, and he'd go into court and get it

for her, and then charge her forit. Somchow
she heard what was going ou. She gallnln,-d
down to court house to stop him, as she didu’t

want a diverce.  She got there just as he was
making his ples for her.  And mind you, she

was mad at him, but by Jove, sir, she listened i

1o him fAve minutes and breame so convineed |
that she ought to have a divorce, thatshe walked
right up where the jury could sce her and shed
three puts of tears while he recitel her wrongs.
And when he won the case she embraced him,
and said he should conduct all her divorce cases.
I call that eloquence.”

AnotT the time of the great exhibition of 1§51
a lady unknown to him wrote to Mr. Disraeli
several times, asking foran interview with him.
Being oue of the Royal Commissioners of the
Fxhibitian, he was suuch engaged, and, bevond
& polite acknowledgement of the letters, he took
no step towards a compliance with the request,
But his fair correspondent was not to be put
aside by the great staternan’s neglect, and next
wrote to his wife, asking for an interview.
She added, with true fomuinine tact and pre-
caution, that thete was no gnworthy motive at
the bottom of her anxiety, for she was sixty
vears sl age, and almost at the end of her varth-
1y career.  This request was granted, and the
visitor explained that she was the widow of un
Tudian oficer of distinction, that she had no
family, and that, being herself a Jewess, and an
ardent admirer of Mr. Disraeli's literary and
political genius, she desired to will her fortune
to him.  Mrs. Disreli afterwands communicatid
this 1o her hnsbansd, who treated the matter asva
joke, and, in the midst of his amusement, penued
a note 20 his adwmirer to say that he Lad no
abij-citon to besome her heir i she were 80
winded, A day o1 two allerwards, as Mr. Dis-
racli was leaving home for the House of Com.
mous, his valet handed him a letter, which he
put 1into the pocket of his avercoal, to road at a
mor:  convenien! sedsohi,  On reaching the
House he was immediately absorbed in the ex.
citing politieal events of the mament, and forgot
all atout the letter. It remained 1n his coat
pocket for a few weeks, sl hix valet, surprised
to find it there unopened, took it at ouce to his
master.  Mr. Dispicli apened the letter, and
found in it & note from the lady, vaying that xhe
quite understood his hesitaney with regard to a
personal interview with & stranger, but as proof
that she was in carnest, she enclased a cheque
for £1,008, whick be would no doubt ind use.
ful in paying his expenses at the next election.
Mr. Disraeli then called upon his fair corres.
pondent to thank her for the acceptable gift,
upon which she showed him a will in which she
had beqaeathed to him ol her property, only
stipulating that ke and Mey. Diseaelt should pay
her a holiday visit twice a year at her house in
Torqaay.  Four or five years after this the lady
died, and Mr. Disraeli found himself poasessed
of £40,iM0 or £50,04090 in cash, a quantity of
plate, jewels, a tine library, and @ handsomely-
appointed house.  With the money he paid off
hiy debty, and was enabled 1o nake a new and
favourable start in the world, free from preaniary
worry or incumnbrance,

WaAr TRECoNsUMPTIVE NEEDS is 4 medicine
which not only relieves irritation of the lungs,
but raakes up those loases of strength always
entailed by lung disease.  Recovery can never
be hoped for s long as the vital eurrent remains
watery and impoverished, the nervouy system
weak and unquist. Tt iv the unisea of invigor-
ating elements with a pulmonic of acknowledged
potency that gives Northrop & Lyman's Ewmul.
sion of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of
Lime and Soda such a dcci(f,-d pre-eminence
over the generality of preparations  designed to
overcome Jung, throut, nm{ brounchial affections.
The hypophosphites furnish the system with
the most important constituents of blood, mus.
cle and nervous tissuu, and the highly prepared
oil derived from the cod's liver acta ne a subju-

ator of throat and lung irritation.  Sold by all
ﬁnu(gi.nm. Prepared only by Nowrnnor &

ECHOES FROM PARIS,

IT iy eurious that Boulogne has mot yet had
its own Fuglish paper. That alarming deSciency
is to be put an end to by the establishment of
The Bowlogne.

0N May 5th was held a banquet in celubration
of the abolition of slavery iu the French culoy .
jes, which banquet was presided over by M,
Gambotta.  The cloquent Freneli statemay
made a brilliant apeech on that oceadion,

Muuk. Lovise MieHEL has been airing her
views on the Tunisiau question. ** The move.
ments of the troops in Algeria, the sums voted
by Parliaments, the blood of the soldisr which
is about to How on African soil, ull these things
are due to the discovery of an old atoek of ﬂqui;'u-
nients, old gaiters, and old shoes dating back to
the time of the Empire, and which must bhe
utilized ag speedily ny possible if they are not be
thrown away as old rubbish.” These words
were greeted with applanse at the Theatre of
Lovallois Perret.

A wkory of young girls, chosen from amony
those of the Paris achools whe intend devoting
thomaelvos to a professioual carver, is at the
present moment  visiting London, under the
guidance of Miss Wilby, a director of a Phito-
techuic Associntion.  The stay of the young
ladies in the city will last two weeks, aud M. e
Heredia, of the Manicipal Couueil of Paris, bas
written a letter to the Lord Mayor of Loundun,
asking him te offur these students all the famii-
ties in his power.  The expenses of this trip are
defrayved by M. Berger, honorary Consul.Gope.
ral.

Tur readiness and ingeouity shown tu Paris
w cater to and profit by epheneral whims anl
presoceupations, can rarely have boon more fuliy
demoustrated than by an advertisement whick
has been lately published in s number of Paris
papers, to the offact that the ad vortiser will for.
wanl on application a microscopm (increasing o
jrets to seven hundred times their real s,
with which taichine in pork are rasily dipcover.
ed. The price is only 4 fr, 50 ernt. But a still
more valuable tustrument (which the inventor
should have recommended to all ewmigrants
aboutr to leave for that laud of youwholeso.
bacon —— Americad is  the ** Micmn-Trichin., "
eapecially adapted for the detection of parasites
in pork. With the aid of this powcrtlul T
nifier, not a single trichina in the most paner -
ously-tenanted ham will escape discovery ; and,
indeed, the fuventor, to parry the posibiliny o
some noinitiated person keeing, but not sus
peeting, the real character of the unpleasant
worm in question kindly forwards, with the
© Miceo-Trichine,” very eormvet cata of trichine
snd trichinie infested muscles, &=, And for 4l
this--the glass for perceiving the trichine and
their photos-—the inventor only asks the small
sum of {r. 2550, No well-xppainted housriold
shoald be—when such can be o casly and
cheaply procursd—withouta ** Micro-Trichino”
aud, indeed, not only should the cook be pro.
vided with i, bat the instrament ahould by alc
pluced upon the table, so that ** the head of the
family,” when the hawm in perved, should be able
to examine the meat briefly but thoroughiy, andt
thus avert the dire consequences whinh woubi
reanlt were trichiue in possessiou, and the ook
having forgotten or neglected the necdtul in-
spection.

Watl Devonation. .~ Tapestry is gloomy anl
holds dust, and silk and satin are tow delicate
to stand the smoke and dirt of town atmosphieres
Anything, in fact, that hold Jdust is essentially
out of place on walls ; everythiug which collects
dust on its surfare s to be cavefullly avoided 1
21 wall decoration ; and for the same rearon, all
flock papers, as well ay those stamped in reliel
are to be rejected, exeept for ceiling or friee
pevaration.

PaLiwr a’s Stavparn Goobs,  Tie * Favee
fUTE " GeratiNe. —Having for many years sold
Gelating in bulk and in one pound packages, we
have often been asked by the Grocery Trade why
we did not give the public a Gelatine i a more
convenient shape, of say ons and two ounee
packages,  Seeing that there was an increasing
demand for these goods, we have set 1o work to
get up a Gelatine, which in quality is equal to,
and, 1n styls and get up, handsomer, than any.
thing iu the market. l\\’u trust that var etforin
will be crownad with snceess, aud that ©* The
Favarite* willindeed become n favorite Gelatine
with the public.

MARRIAGE.

On the [1th inst, at 8t Matthew's Charab, Quelee, by
the Ilav, Charies Humiltoo, Lorenzo, son of George
Evane, af Southport, Eongland, to Ehzabeth Mary.
ounger daughtar of Henry H. Miles, LL.D. D.CL.
ate I'rotestant Searetary of Publio Instruation for the
Province of Quobec,

OUR CHESS COLUMN,

“F Solutione to Problems sent in by corvespomlints
will be duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. B., Mooutreal.—Papers and letter to hand.
Thuaks.

Student, Montreal.—~Correct solution received of Pro-
blem No. 317,

LxxAR, Toronto.

ME. D. W., Sharbrooke, P. Q.~~You are right, There

are two -olquonn to Problem  No. 34,




