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TP A BACKWATER.

The picoic at leagth it was over,
Fizz and questions were poppedt |
Hints and bandkerchiefs drop

With some lines about * olover © aed “lover ™
Which somebody’'s chapsron stoppedd.

We mast of us sarely remsmbder
Some similar scene,
As cocurring between

The months, say, of March and September,
Whoen we, like the saiad, were green.

The tablecioth held down by peddles:
The exquisite fiare,
And fair exquisites thers ;

The chorus of dassy and tredles
Which frightened the birds inthe &ir ¢

But aow, as I said, it was over, -
And nobody knew
That & damsel in blue,

Not guite by herself, was g rover
lo a craft to accommadate two.

Smaoth dreamy, Jdelicious the motion
As they glided aloag.
With a thythm like song

(And neither, of course, had a notion
That either meaut snything wroogh,

To a hackwater sun ve'er invadel —
An agquatic side-street,
Over which the dboughs meet ;

Where others have loitersl, as they did,
And found the seclusion was swevt.

From clonds that curl roued his manilia
An sérial estate
Car his faney create—

A lswn, aod a Hverside villa,
And a dnmsel in blue for his fate.

He laugchs aa it joy were (mmortal
And who'd ptuphesy
How a chaocein the »ky,

Makiog Poverty peep throuch the porial,
Makes Love through the window Gy’

The dream was 0 sweet!
Bath forgos for the day,
In their inoocent way,

Reile'd soceptal o Ball " ic the City,
Fred hadn't a cent but his pay.

“Twas a pity

Butl koow whes 1 vursed him through fever
Duowa ia deil Baltimore,
How he'l mvye, and implore

ine word trow his T dasiing deeeiver,”
And pray to bebold ber once mmore.

Atd [ Xvow neath her <ii1ks and her laces.
Auvd ' clowl " of sl ool
Un a heart, of love full,

Lies a locket ip which there & face is
That bears no resembinoce w Balll

Tar.

IN LOVE WITH A MANIAC,

“* Mr. Penblot.”

““ Yes, sir.”

** Will you kindly go up to Stockton to-mor-
row and stay & week at the asylum 1"

The request appailed Mr. Arthur Penblot, whe
had the honour of being myself. However,
there wasa stipend of thirty doilars a week de-
pending upon obedience 1o the city editor's
orders, and 1 remarked -

** Yes, sir.”

‘ Here is a letter to Doctor Osborn, the as-
sistant-suy~rintendent in charge, whom, I be-
lieve, you already know. He will look out for
you, and I want vou to send ns some realistic
sketches, a little hash of romantic manis, queer
delusions and that sort of thing.”

* Yes, sir.”

And the afternoon train took some Chronicle
copy paper, some lead pencils aud myselt 19 he
vity fur sloughs and moonlight.

The Stockton Asylom is a queer place. It is
queersst to that class of individuals who ima-
gine, through their experience in church, so.
ciety or journalism, that thev can tell a maniac
when they see one. After a dusty ride in a bob.
tailed car I entered a tree-hung gate and found
myself ina large and well-kept area of flower-
grown and tree-filled garden, and was advancing
along a gravelled walk to the main door on
the right, when I saw a gentleman in black,
with a venerable and benevolent face, stooping
over a rosebush.  With that lady-like deference
which always veils the true journalistic cherek,
I said:

‘“ Pardon me, »ir, but can you tell me where
I can find Dr. Osborn 1

He looked at me searchingly and gravely
said )}

* Must you see him !’

*“ Yes, sir, on particular bosiness,"

He hesitated a moment and said :

*Iam surry ; but Dr. Osborn is not visible
exeept to relatives.  Daily contact, you know,
with the poor unfortunates here has affected him,
as it affects many, and he i» pow under treat-
went. If you have any busivess | am the per-
sou to cousult.”

I bowed deferentially and asked the favour of
a few minutes conversation, as | had some cre-
dentials to present.

1 will see you shortly,” said he. “ | am
waiting for the Czar of Ruavia, who sent me a
note this morning. If he brings Bismarck this
trouble can be adjusted. And it must be fixed
soon. Oh, if it isn’t! Bat stay; 1 know who
you ure.  If you represent England, say so
frankly,” taking me by the lappei; of the coat.

““I represented the Chronicle, however,’” and
for o moment indignantly contemplated hang-
ing the diplomat, with a section of adjacent
garden bose.  Then | abruptly left his Majesty,
who [ afterwards learued was Napoleou T, and
rang the bell.

Dr. Ostorn received my bewildered self gra-
cioualy and luugbed over the harangue of the
parlour Loarder. We talked of insapity, and

»
drank a little choice Clos Vongeot. We tinished
the bottle, a fat, historic looking one, but only
uncorked the subject. He assured me that
could not tell alunatic when 1 saw one. 1 said
I could, whereat he smiled and said 1 ** Wait
and see.” Then we went on the rounda

The yard was # great, bare, hideous arena of
dethroned reason. The moment we left the
donr I was surrounded by a group of half a dozen
tattered maniacs in «!ulf blue rags, who I\lncml
their faces as near to mine as they could, and
looked squarely into my eyes with that metion.
less, unflinching, unwinking, cast.iron stare that
is 50 trying to sensitive nerves. The feather man
picked all the feathers off my coat ; the peg-top
spuu for me until he whirled himself off into a
corner aud went to sleep on the ground; the
reader read an editorial from an old paper in the
guttural, senseless, yet stmns:elv connected
gabble which might be expected of a complais.
ant and talkative gorilla; and the long, low,
iron corridor of the mad-house disclosed its
strapped, naked and snarling human beasts.
Then we went through the female warnds.

1 had looked forwand to these eagerly, nud 1
was dreadfully disappointed. The women were
nuanimoeusly old, fat and homely, and were not
crazy enough to tear their clothes off—an eceen-
tricity which 1 deplored, and yet, with pyscho-
logic perversity, rather desired to hald.
Their hair was combed straight back, They
were dressed in ungraceful calicos and 1 voted
them 2 bore.  Being full of Clos Vougeot, 1 told
the doctor so.  His eyes all of a sudden twink-
led as with an idea, a smdden inspiration.
Kuowing him well, this would erdinanly have
made me suspicious, bat it did not then. | wish
it had.  He said :

*“There is oue patient, who superintends
““ward 19, That 1 should not show you, but
as vou are interested in insenity in all its
various phases, [ will, But you must be care-
ful. Sheis voung, belongs to a wealthy and
very estimable family in Grass Valley, and is so
sane on all subjects but oue that we have given
her charge of the ward.  You may, perhaps, sev
much of her during the week, and if I introduee
you, you must promise ope thing: never to
wake love to he¥in word or uct, as it is an un-
requited affection that brought her here, and
we are strenueusly endeavouring to keep her
mind from romantic thoughts.

1 promised. [ was introduced.
at the tirst fire.

The brown eyes had an irresistible quality of
intelligeuce and appreciation. The dark brown
hair surmounuted so pretty the oval of the face
and the Grass Valley peculiarity of full and
rounded contour was so delicionsly evident un-
der the clinging folds of the hospital =rapper
that I made up my mind on the spot that it
would require two weeks at least to do justice
to the asylum.

The doctor whispered to her some worls that
in my confusion 1 did not catch. Afterwards,
lonyg afterwards, they took definite shape in my
memory, and | think they were:  “ * Ipterest-
ing case—thinks he's a journalist——don’t talk
newspapers.”

She dined at the doctor’s table. I pitied her
intensely. She was 40 bright, su appreciative,
and wonled her ideas in so clear aud sympa-
thetic s voice. And hir eyes, when she regand.
ed me, had a pity miogled with reserve, that
moved me potentiy, despite my knowlaige of
her condition. Her lunacy endowed her with
some ma merisms that [ could not understand.
Ouce when I mentioned the Chronicle she hastily
changed the sutject to the eccentricity of one of
the women patients, and | thought that the
doctor looked at her approvingly. At anuther
time when I said I had been wnting for three
years she had a sort of a dull, apathetic look, as
if what I was saying did not appear to interest
her and she did not enjoy it. 1 was fairly puz-
zled by it all, but too much interrsted in the
beautiful phenomenos to stop to pencirate the
vapour of mystery.

She talked as all bright women talk—discnr-
sively, though mpot flippantly.  Finally, she
touched upon a marriage, the local sensation of
the week in Stockton, and spoke quietly of the
the paries, their long and motual love and the
roses and raptures before them. | felt very bad,
as | was afraid the topic would affect her, and
looked gravely at the doctor, whose brow was
troubled as he looked at me. When I inter-
rapted her hastily and began to taik of balloons
and their dangers, she appeared surprised, and
glanced at the docter, who nodded and coughed,
At least, I think he coughed, as he hid his
mouth for an instant in hiy napkin. [ suspected
n]c,]\thing, for the doctor was an old friend and
ally.

That night I dreamed of manrying a brown-
eyed maniac and raising a family of lanaties,
and strangely epough, when I lay awake and
thounght of it, it didgnot. weem 80 terrible. | rose
early, for a journalist, and found her in the gar-
den. Wehad an hour’s talk before breakfast.
It way strange and w0 pitiful. Lovely aund in.
telligent as she was, her mind was most inter-
ested, in a modest and non.sentimentsl way, on
topica of love and marriage. Oftentimes | had
t turn the conversation abruptly to horse-cars,
or the grain product, or the weather, or any-
thing prosaie, and when § did a0 she would look
in a very kindly and sympathetic way at me and
keep still while I talked on. 8o, nlro, when-
ever | spoke of my business, and tried to yet
some information to write about, her ingauity
shoune forth and she turned the conversation in
an abrupt and erratic way to something else. As
& matter of course, | did not wention her misfor.

{ went Jdowu

tune to her, but my pity and growing platenic

atfoction for her were as apparent iu ty looks
and my manners as they were repressed in my
conversation. .

So passed three dolicious days and evenings.
My letters were writton with ditliculty, as
brown eyes disturbed thought as they got be-
tween oie and the pages, and dark laiv eta.
phorically clogged my pen. Finally Friday
evening came, the last night o_l' wy stay.
I had smoked my cigarette on the vine-bordered
veranda, and then went up to her reom, where
she sat on the sofa st twilight, looking at the
still, beantitul world of shadows, Through the
open door we could aee nshe-Junatic or twoin the
corridor, but 1 had last all interest in that claxs,
save in the one nearest me.  Slowly the light
faded. From out the garden rose the scent of
flowers, of the trees and of the earth, in faint,
dreary, delicious fragruee on the dew-moistened
air.  Now and then ] looked nt her face in pro-
file, lookiug at her with that uagging, itchiug
desire to throw my armx arcond her—a desire
the more irresistible sinee [ knew, by subtle
telegraph of Jove, that she would not restst. My
hand aceidentally tonched hers on the window.
sill. It was cold, and 1 carelessly tonched the
wrist-artery to find it throbling quickly snd
hotly.

I left my seat and walked up and down the
roon.

Still she sat by the window, looking out into
the night. 1 could not keep away from her. 1
went up, stood silent by her sde for some mo-
ments, and said :

1 am going away to-morrow, Mo——, I want
you to sing my sony onee more.”

She arose withouta word, aud, without look:
ing at we, went to the piano in the shadow. |
leancd against the end.  How she foand the
keys I know not ; but in a low, heartfelt vorer
she began the puasioned wonds of that sweetest
of soms, ** Let me Devam again.”

There was a trvmor in ber vaice, aud her hrart
was on her lips.  Never have | heard, or will |
hear, » song that approached it. 1 forgnt she
was 8 manise, | forgot my promise. [ forgot
evervthing bat ber. 1 gripped the mseworl in
my hand to relieve the teniaton on my perves,
till there stole forth so sadly and sweetly the
finale :

15 this a dreaw,

That, wakiag, will be pain !
th, do not wake me-—

Let we dream again.

Ske stopped ; my arms clasped her | hor heaid
feil upon wy shoulder in passionate, s iGatand.
onment, aud there, in the darkness, our lips
tound each other ina kiss ;2 finet kixe; adream
that entirely tnay dissolve, but time never ean |
the ripe blossoming of a love that cast all sober
thonghts to the winds,

We heant coming steps. | loused my habl
Dr. Osborn came in with alight. Heset 1t down
iu time o receive het in his arms, as she buest
intoa freney of tears and said: 0k, doster,
Ut 50 sorry for him.”

1 atarted as if shot, Then 1 attributed this
unasked-far pity, this conversational botabshell
to her mania. 1 said:

“ Doctor, T have acted inexcusably. 1 cannat
nsk vou to lorgive me. | was ool envagh to
forint this lady's nufortanate Sun-bition,

She jumped out of the doctor™y arme, electri.
fird.  Her team dried Likea shower at Yama,

**What anfartunate comdition " she impe-
riously deananded,

Overwhelmed with sorrow, 1 lsoked at her,
and unconscieusly and slawly sheok my hoad, aa
T murmured @ My God, whata puty 1™

A ringing box on wy rar Jaged me. She was
intensely indignant.  Like an enmaged tragedy
queen she tashsd forth |

“ You are out of your hewd, sir”

A suspicion as big »s a mountain rose befure
me. | turned quickly to the doctor.

His infamous self was olling around on the
sofa, shaking like a dish of blanc.mang» and ju-
dulging in u spasm of repressed haughter that
gave way to the hzalthiest and heartiost roar on
recond,

The sell was too cruel, both on her and my
self. 1 had uo words for my indignation, and |
could not strike « man who was fast laughing
himsell to death. She had disappearsd. |
rapidly sought my room, packed my valise and
walked 16 town. Aud ue | lay awake all npight
at the Yosemite, nuz\thcmaﬁzing the doctor,
maniacs in general and myself in particuiar, )
desired only one how of the Almighty —that |
might control that asylum for a week and have
Dr. Osborn for » patient.— 7 #aep,

SOCIETY AT LARGE.

Tar Three Mackerels nt Dover, where Jack
Brag slept, is uow tarned into a milk.shop.
This circumstance ought to glulien the heart
of Sir Wilfrid Lawson,

Tie statutes of Wadham College require any
wraon clected warden to take the degree of

octor of Divinity within n year alter his
election, None but clergymen can, of course,
take this degree. Dut the Fellows, being
clever, casuists, have devieed a1 wmeann of
evading this restriction. They intend, it is
said, to elect. Mr. Thorley, who is o lnyman,
and when, at the end of the year, Lo is foreed
to vacute his oflice hy fuilure to comply with the
statute, they will olect hing anew for another
yeur, and repeat the process wd infinitum.

Ir would ba difficuit to conceive anything

more cruel than the dog-racing—we canuot call

0

it coursing—that took plitco recently at Komy,.
ton, in England. ~ Many of the haros had boep
on the ground but a few hours, amd, conge.
quently, knew nothing of their surmnudingu'-
while they wore stiff and cramped from their
confinement during o long journny by mil, Tpe
ground was so uarrow that they had no chayeg
of escape. Conaequently, on dm first day only
two hares were not killed by the R"l')'hnund)
and they were alterwands found dead. *

Two prisoners were brought up Intely at oy
of the London police-courts charged with ,.,r
chnging sentences of imprisonment by t'u'ch
answering to the other's name.  This is not ay
uncommon  thing in ladia, where, indeed a
uative gnolor has been known to allow g o
sonet Lo go ont of gaol to gel married, and xpend
his honeymoon iu the city, so long as be foynd
o friendly substitute willing to endure incar.
cerution in the meantime,

n pri.

A MoxvmeNT has been erected in Haular
Ceetery, G sport, to the memory of those ]Q,t
by the capsizing of the Eurydive off the 4
Wight in March, 1875 The wemorinl s teo
feut high and twenty.threo by seventeen at il
base. It is of novel desiygn, tepresenting aroagh
rock with scaweed thereon, and the sea p\mri; .
over it . whilst the orgiual aochior and r‘uu:
of the ill.fated ship surmouut the whole, T
stonework ia of polished granite aud Fortlap
stone.

NOoTwiTnHsrANDING the Irist Jdictator's uhse
against honting in lreland, the members of the
Ward Unton, the famous Laoinster Hunt, . u-{
to have a ** poud try” whsther ar not the (o
antry of the home countivs will aerpt the Lagd
League decree. Same peojde wonder why Mr
Parnell, who is something of a huntsian, \h:-
clines to hunt this season, He has not decliged -
he merely changes his game, and jutenis n;
spend his tiute ranuing landlords th earthy,

TrovsLs is expected in Rome in the day b
tween the 12th and 17th of October, The
ltalian Catholic pilgrims will then be “hant.
festing’ in favour of Lo XTI and Moo
s of Giuseppe, is gathoring bis o .
vigorous pronunciaments.  This s
from Rom-, with this additlon, howevsr, that
the Ring's Ministers ane making eladaorate {re
parations for the preveation of disonder, and
that only on the Reyal undertaking e tha
effect has the pilgrimage been detinitely .
ranged. A

e

A writel in the Okserter, in a bl 50
Richard Poman, the great iipek schol
had beea dead, 1t sesma, just ser
years on that day, staies that he

AT \;1« he
original Thackeray's Doctor Silenus, W

v Ale
very possibly wrong ; bat we can call s mind
no [hctor Stjenas, We remenber well s contain
rich and prosperuns Silenus, who gave splendid
bauqueta at his clut, at which he dehulited ia
makiug a certain poor and hongry old gentle
man drunk.  But surely there lies oo paraliel
between such a man ant Richard Poivin, who
was never rich nor prosperous, tisagh vy fre
quentdy drunk.,  Perhaps Bardolph, whom oid
Spec and hitle Grig met at the Cave o Har
mony, might be nearer the mark,

BY the unwniten yet immutables laws of the
Spanish Jourt no one but a Spanish phs soan
can attend a Quean of Spain. When theilnes
of the late Quesn Mercodes became Wlovjerate
ber doctons called in their Germnan esiloagse m
cansultation, but 1old him he miust prociente
for Dona Mrrvedes without seeing her vu ther
report of the symptoms and comhitiny only.
Dr. Risbert declared that it was essential fur
him to examine the patient before he conld in
dieate what remedies would be efioacious.
That however conld on no acenunt be permittel
He then saggestod that he might be allowed 1o
we  her through some open door or wiiow
without approaching her or even entenng the
sick-room.  That concession too was retused.
“ Then, gentlemen, I can do nothing,” was the
reply.  *‘1 am wiiling to prescnibe, but | caz
hardly do so with good effect without peron-
ally iuspecting the patient.”" He wrote a pre-
scription and left the palace.  Threr diya later
the fair young queen was dead, but the laws of
Spanish Court etiquette remained intact.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

My, Tessvaon has just written a new play
{or Henry Iiviog,

Crana Lovisk Kuttaons is growing stout, but
louks younger and prettier than ever.

SINTIA Griv, when asked for heor autograph,
ance wruta, ' 1 nm 8 sound, and 88 the echo of a sund
alone 1 ileein the memory,

Tir Mapleson Opera Company  will begin its
aenacn a1 the New York Aendemy of Music on Monidsy.
Oretobor 17, with Miss Minnie Hauk as prima douns aed
Bignor Campanial ne primo teaora.

Mu. Marreson las offered Mae  Aidelina
Patti £1,000 atarling a night for tvelve performances of
ospura ja Nesw York, it Mme. Patti has for the preseut
deelined that anm.

Mu. Fouar Bruck, the leasce and manager
of the Piinee of Wales ‘T'isntre, bas bsen houwonted by
thalr Hogal Hlighoesses the Prince and Princess of
Whles by u reqaest (0 take bis company to Abergeilie
Castle, and give a private representation befure the
Ruyal Family aod their guests,

Haxs Maxanwr, the celobrated  Austrisn
pwintar, bas designed Minnle Hauk's costumen for Selioa
{Aficatne), and they promise o be the faest snd most
Qnturmun which have yet besn worn in that opers.
Mr. Mapinon bad tu pay & bif) of over 3,000 francs fof
them lo Parls.




