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H MRocturnal Erpedition
Round My Room,
oA —

L PO arouse sotoe interest in the new room in
which I have performed a2 Nocturnal Expe-
ditiom,I must inform the reader how it had fallen to
my share, Having my attenticn continnally called
away from my work in the nolsy house in which I
fived, 1 had long thought of tsking & guister
tesidence, when, one day, reading a biographical
ootice of Buffon, 1 found that that celebvated
man had chosen in his garden, a lovely summes
bouse, containing only his ama chair and the desk
at which he wrote, while the only bock admitted
was the M5. on which he was enpaged.
The trifles which occupy me are so essentially
different from the {mmortal works of Buffon, that
the thought of imitating him, even cn this point,
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would cestainly ot have occurred to me, had it
not been for an accident. A servant, dusting the
furnitare, thooght he saw 2 good deal of dust on a
crayon drawing which I had just completed, and
wiped it so thoroughly with & cloth that be sac-
ceeded in ridding it of all that T had so carefully
putinteit. After having raved against this fellow,
who happened to be out, and after having sald
nothing to him whes he came back, according to
oy custorn, I started off 2t onee and returned with
the key of a lLittle yoom which I had bhired on the
fifth story of a house in Providence Sireet. That
sume day, ¥ had the wmaterals for my favorite
employments carried over, and henceforth § spent
moat of my time there, where domestics ceazed to
trooble, and picture-cleaners were at rest.  Hoors
passed Hie minutes, and more than once my
reveries cansed me to forget the dinner bouar.

Swest Solitede | I have known the charms
with which thou doat imoxicate thy lovers. ‘Woe
to him who cannot be alone for one day without
fecling the weariness of ewmnd, and prefers, if
need be, to hold conversation with fools, rather
than with himself !

I will confess, howevsr, that I love solitude In
large cities; bot, unless I om compelled by serious
causes, such as “ A jourmney round my room,” I
do not care to be & bermit excepl in the morning §
in the evening, I Like to see human faces again.
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The inconveniences of soclal life, and those of
solitude, thus counteract ench other, and these
two modes of existence thus beautify one ano-
ther.

The inconstancy and fatality of carthly affairs
are such, however, that the vivldness of the plea-
sures that I enjoyed in my new residence ought to
have warned me of their probably short duration.
The French Ravolution, which was surging on all
sides, had just overtopped the Alps, and was
pouring down opon Italy, The first wave carried
me to Bologna., Here, neverdheless, 1 still kept on
my hermitage, into which 1 had all my furniture
moved, to await happier times. For some years I
had been an exile 1 cme fine morning 1 found
myself without employment,  After a whole year
spent in seeing wen and things [ cared littie for,
and in wishing for things and men 1 conid no
longer s2¢, I returned to Tunan, It was necedsary
{o take some dafinite step. I walked cut from the
Hotel de ke Soreme Femwaz, where I had put up,
with the intention of giving wp my little room, and
selling my furnitore.

On re-entering my hermitage, 1 experionced
sensations difficult (o describe : Everything was
in the same order, I mean the same disorder in
which T had left it: The farniture piled op
againgt- the wall had been protected from the
dust by the lowness of the rool ; my pens were
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still standing in the dried ep inkstand, and I found
on the table a letter which I had begun.

1 am still st home,” I said to myself, with
genuine satisfaction.

Each object recalled some event in my Hile, and
my foom sesmed papered with memories. Instead
of returning to the inn, I resslved to spend the
pight in the midst of my goods and chattels. I
sent for my portmanteat, and determindd to start
oa the morrow, without taking leave of advice from
aoyone, casting mysell without resecve into the
hands of Providence,

II. WHII.ST I was thos reflecting, glorying in

this well-defined plan of travel, lime was
passing, and my servant did not retam. He wes
& man whom necessily had made me take into my
service a few weeks before, and as to whose faith-
fulness I had conceived some suspicions. No
soooer did the idea cecur to me that he might
have carried off my portmantesy, than I ran to
the inn: it waz quile time, As I turned the
corer of the street in which the Hotel de la
Bonne Femme s gituated, I saw him isue
burriedly from the gateway, following a porter
who carried my portmantean. He had himself
undertaken to carty my cash box ; and, instead of
torning in my divection, he moved off to the left
towards & point of the compass opposite to that
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he ought to have sought, His intention was clear.
I eastly caught him op, and without saying any-
" thing to him, ¥ walked for some time by his side
without his perceiving me, Had any one wished
to depict the highest degree of astonishment and
fear on the human face, he would have made a
perfect model, when he sawme at his aide. Thad
plenty of time Lo study him, for he was so discon-
certed by my unexpected appurition and the
serious expression of my face as I gaged on him,
that be continned the walk on for some time with
me without ultering & word, as if we had been
taking a walk togethar, At length he mattersd
some excuse about some beginess ie the Rue
Grand-Diire 3 but I set him on the right teck,
and we returned home, when I dismissad him,

It was then only that I determiced to make a
new journey in my room, during the last night I
was to spend in it, and I set about my preparations
at coce,

[II. T HAD lomg wished to revisit the country

which I bad formerly so delightfully tra-
velled throngh, and thedescription of which did not
appear to me to be complete,  Some frends who
had liked it urged me to continue, and, wo doubt,
I should have made up my mind to do so sooner,
had I not besn separzted from my travelling
companions. Sorrowfuily, I aguin teok op my



