
American Notes, Chapter V: Hartford

[The Insane Asylum]
[continued]

[The Squeeze Box]
"There was a young man whose madness was love and music.  

After playing on the accordion a march he had composed, he was very 
anxious that I should walk into his chamber, which I immediately 
did.

By way of being very knowing and humoring him to the top of his 
bent, I went to the window, which commanded a beautiful prospect, 
and remarked, with an address upon which I greatly plumed myself:

'What a delicious country you have about these lodgings of yours!'
'Poh!' said he, 'Well enough for such an institution as this!  I come 
here just for a whim.  That's all.'

'Oh!  That's all!' said I.
'Yes.  That's all.  The Doctor's a smart man.  He quite enters into 
it.  It's a joke of mine.  I like it for a time.   You needn't mention 
it, but I think I shall go out next Tuesday!'

I assured him that I would consider our interview perfectly 
confidential and rejoined the Doctor."  ---  Charles Dickens


