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26 MY LODGING.

stance was there the slightest departure from the

agreement I had verbally made with her. I gave

the servants and concierge what I chose, but no

demand whatever was made upon me. And,
" Adieu, Monsieur I bon voyage !

!"^ were the last

words of the old wife, as she waved her shri-

velled hand to a foreigner whose occupations

were incomprehensible, whose appellation was

doubtAil, and whose name was unpronounceable.

* Good bye ! a good journey to you
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