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THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIO.

MURDER AND MADNESS.

HERE is a atory of the supernatural. It happened more
than & bondred years ago, so that yoo may hope it ia not
teae. Yot in those days the invention of mews was not yet
known, and the paper which contaios this story war & sober
and lopest journal. One of the patients io a madhonse—s
parish madhouse; I think that of Lsanceston—escaped.
That was po new thing; they all wantad to escape.
An the woman, although very mad indeead, was quite harm-
lesn, they went about their wearch in & ielsarely fashion.
At laat they found her, drowned in a shallow ditch, and
cartied her back to the madhouse. Oa preparing the un-
bappy woman lor the grave, they boond in bar corset—they

calied her stays—something shat rostled.  They cut the
thingopen,and diecovered asmall parcel rolled up ti,‘i‘htin avme

waterproof stuff—whatever was then invented. he pareel
wue a document written on parchment. It was writren very
nmall, aod mis spelt, and thia was how it ran: * The man

eame along after dark ; he atopped at oar dvor, and said he
was 8 atrauger, and would my aant take bim in for the
night?* He seemed a sailor, and said he was respectable,
and showed money. * Elizabeth,” aaid asng, ** he can have
your roonl, and you shall sleep with me.” [Iheére were two
badrooma in the cottage, np & ladder, both garrete. Daring
tha evening he sent me ont for drink, and he had a lot, and
waa drunk ; but he got np the ladder safe mnd so to bed.
In the night I heard aunt get ont of hed. There wass
moon shining in the skylight window. Sbe took something
and went into the man's room. Presently aunt camae back,
and in the moonlight ahe saw me sitting op in bed.
up,” she =aid ; ** go downscairs and get, if yon ean, a light.”
5o 1 did, and brought the rush light up the ladder. Aunt
had the Bible in bet hand, *'‘Swear,” she said, ¢ that
you will never tell anyone what has been done.” Sol awore,
trembliog, and wished I might go puddenly wad if T wid,
' Then,” she eaye, * I've killed the lodger. His pockets
were full of guineas, and 'm & made woman. But yoo
must help me.” 5o she made me help to drag the body
down into the room below and out into the garden, where
we dug a bole under the cabbages and laid it as deep as we
could.  Then we covered all up and went back to the house,
ond waited till daybreak. As soon as it was light we
washed up the place, and nobody ever found ous. One
night, when I was & woman grown, the dead wan came to
my bedeide and said, * Tell the story ;" and I eaid, “ [ can-
not, becausa | swore.” He said, " If you tell you have
aworp to go mad ; if yono do not tell I will haunt you till
fou do go wmad.” Bo, as [ am bound to go mad either way,

have written thestory down and séewn it up. When I am
dead somebody will tind it, and will dig np the poor mam
and bory bim in a church. The honse is sitnated . . .’
Thus the narrative. And they dug up the garden in the
place indicated, and found the dead body in what had been
aailor's clothes. —WALTER BESANT.

THE EMPEROR'S BREAKFAST.

FIFTEEN centurizs ago

Ewmperor Nintok of Japan

Walked upon bis roof at daybreak,
Watching if the toils began

Wall togild the cedar frieze

Oi bis palace galleries ;

Well, to nail the silver plates

Of hia inner palace gates ;

For the queen would bave it so
Filteen hundred yeara ago !

‘Walkiog on hia roof, he spied

Streats and lanes and quarters teemiog ;
Saw his city spreading wide,

Ab 1 but mean and sad of seeming

Show thoea lowl{ wooden huts
Underneath the king’s house gleaming.
Though each humbie wicket shuts

One world out and ooe world in,

That so great and this so small,

Yet, to the poor hearts within,

The little world their all and all 1

Just then the waiting maids bore through
‘The breakfaat of King Nintoku

Quoth the Emperor, gaziog round,

¢ Wherefore, when my meats abound,
See | not much smoke arise

From these huts beueath mine eyes t
Chimvoeys jut into the air,

Yet no chimney reek is there

Telling that the housshald pot
Babbles glad with boiled rice hot,

¢ Gild me no more galieries,

If my people pay the gold 1

Lot my gates aopla

1f the silver leaves them oold )

This city of all tax I case

For three years | We decree it mo1
From all huta there sirall be smoke I
Thus the Emyperor Nintok spoke,

8 threa years. Upon his roof

The monarch sgain.  Aloof

His Empress hung, ill pleased to sea

The snaws drip through hec gallery,

The gates agape with eracks, nnd gray
For wear and weather, * Consort 1 say

If wo the Emperor of Japan

Shouald lodge, like some vile t man,
Whose thatch leaks for & load of straw I’

* Priocess suguet, what recks p flaw,"
Nintok replied, * in gate or wall

When, far and wide, thoss chimneys all
Fling their bloe house Hags to tha sky,
‘Whaere the gods couat them? Thou and T
Take part in all tbe poor fulks’ health :
The peopla’s weal makes prince's wealth I

EowiN ARNOLD.

Y Get.

A RIDCE OF CORN.

WITH heart grown woary of the heat,
* And hungry for the breath
Of field and farm, with eager fosh

1 trod the pavement dey as death
Through city streets whete vies is born—
And sndden, lo ! & ridge of corn.

Above the dingy roof it stood,

A dome of toasing, tangled spears,
Dark, cool, and aweet as any wood,

Its silken gleamed and plomed ears
Laoghed on me throogh the hare of morn,
The tranguil presence of the corm.

LY the mlt wind from the sea,
rne westward swift as dreamy
Of boyhood are, I seemed to be
“Jnce more & part of sounds and gleama
Thrown on me by the winds of morn
Amid the matling rows of corn,

I bared my head, and on me fell
The old, wild wizardry again
Of ieaf and sky, the moving spell

Of boyhood's easy joy or ]éar:.
When pumpkin tramp was Siegiried’s born
Echoing down the walls of corn.

1 saw the feld (as trackless then
An wood to Daniel Boone)
‘Wherein we hanted wolves and men,
And ranged aud twanged the green bassoom,
Not blither Rebin Hood's merry horn
Then pumpkin vine amid the eorn.

In central deeps the melons lay,
Slow ewelling in the Angust sun.
I traced apain the Darrow way,
And joined again the stealthy mn.
The jack o’-lantern race waa born
Within the ehadowa of the corn.:

O wide, west wilderneas of leaves !
Q playmates far away ! Over thea
The siow wind like & monrner grieves,
And stirs the plamed ears like a sea.
Would we conld sound agsin the horn
In vast aweet presence of the corn |

CLASS EYES.

Tut manufacture of glass ayes i & profession by itesif, and
& luceative one into the bargain.  Parisian syes are by far
the best. The great artists in this line are chiefly to be
found songregated in the Faubourg B Honore, and some
of them are also oculiats. You will generally ind » one
eyed servant attached to thess eatablishments, who is ready
if called upon %0 exhibit his imitation orb to besitating
eustomers. Forty or fifty francs in the price of a firet-
class eye: bat in & lass fashionable neighbonrhood one
egnally good may be bought for half thatsum. After s fow
months’ wear they loss their brillinney, and some pecple
pay their oenlist an annual sum o be kept sopplied. A
manufacturer,therefore has nsoally & drawer full of pastern
so that he ean at once anpply the needs of his
e{f.-' withont any tronble to them. A
5ood workman can make ap eye in & day, bot it s a
ifficult mnd tedions piece of work, and if it doee not pleass
the cnastomer it is often retarped on his bands ~Re-
jected ayes are generally sold to people who cannot afford to
Le fastidions as to coloar and expression ; while those that
ean ba dieposed of in no other way find & market in foreign
parts—in Asis orin the Sandwich falands, A Haytigeneral
who had lost an eye ordered one from Paris, and the eculiat
forwarded to him what he considered a perfect trinmph of
skill. Bix monthe later a letter eame back to this etfect : —
+ Your eye is of no use to me. It is yellowish, and recalls
the memory of the Spanish flag. I will oaly wear m_gyn;of
the colours of my country.’ The oculiat, after
the matter, got a sight of the Haytisn fag, snd presently
despatched to the patriotic warrior a splendid green and red
aye, which had the fortune o give complete satisfae-
tion. The general, in fact, was so charmed with it that he
elected 1o wear it on his bresst as an order. It is mo
uneommon thing for an eye to be hired for the day, ¢n
the occasion of some featival, by a workman too poor to
have one in general nas, Artificial eyes ap to bave
originated in Egypt, they were made of gold and eilver,
then of copper ang ivory. In the 16th century porcelain
waa the substance used, and the makers advertised them-
selves by stamping their names and addreeses on the white
of the eye, & practice not likely to commend itself to their
customers, one would have thongbi. Porcalsin was gnper:
seded by glass, which again gave place to enamel, and shis,
we beliavs, is the substsnce in favonr at the present day.
The best specimens look so wonderfully real, that it is some-
times difficolt to believe that they have oot the power of
vision, and fhat their ehief use ia to prevent a person look-
ing uneightly in the eyes of his fellow men.
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