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posed ta alter the arrangement of it, The groom
went-on,

‘“May 1 ask, sir, why 1 should care nbout a
father and mothor who deserted met  Mind
what you are¢ about, my lady!” he cried,—
.suddenly addressing my aunt.” **There's a cat
in the foldg of that custain | she might frighten
you.”

He bad barely said the  words, before the
housekeaper's Targe tabiby cat, taking its noon.
day siestu in the looped-up fold of the eurtuin,
Joaped ont und mude for the door, 1n spite of
the warning, Lady Catherine was frightened. A
taint ery escaped her ; she nank into the nearest
chair, ‘Lot the ereatnre out,” she whispered
to me. **Thiv will uot bappen again,” she
added, reassuring the General by a faint smile.
‘* The housekeeprr shall give up hor eat, or give
up her situation.” i

She rowe, and advancing to the table, ad.
dresscd hersedf to the groom for the tirst time,
Towards her inferiors in social pesition hey
manner was perfect ; always  considerate and
kind, without ever touching the objectionable
extremes of uudue faanliarity on one 3ide, or of
undue condewension on the other. When she
spoke tn the groom she nwared me.  She wax 5o
haughty aud so ungracions that [ declure |
hardly recoguized her ¢

“Did you ses the cat 17 she asked.

¢ No, my Indy.”

** Then how did you koow the creature was in
the curtain " ’

For the first time «ince he had entered the
room, the groum losked a ditte confused. ¢ It's
a sort of prestmption for & man in wy position
to be subject to s nervons tufirmity,” he answer-
ed. T am one of those permons ithe wenkness
is not unicommon, as your ladyship is awared
who kvow by their own unpleasant sensations
when a cat i in the room, | believe the *anti-
pathy,” as the gentlefolks eall it, must have been
vorts in me.  As leey as | ean remembar-—n

The aunt turned to the Generad, without at.
tempting W conceal that she tonk no sort of
tnterest 1 the groom’s remembrance. * [aven't
yoo done with the man yet ¥ she asked.  The
Generul started atthe unasual abruptuess in her
tone, and gave the groom his ismissal,  ** You
shall hear frmn me fn three davs.  Good morn-
ing.

ichael Bloomtield looked at my aunt for a
woment with steady attention, and left the
o,

V.

“Youdon't mean (o cugage that man I said
Lady Catherine, as the door closed,

CCWhy not Poasked my nuele, docking very
much surprised. ’

**1 have taken nodishiie to him”

This short sharp answer was ~o entirely ont
of the character of wy aunl, that the General
toak her kinsdly by the hawd, and said, **1 am
ulraid you are not well.”

She arritably withdrew her hand,
feel well. Tt dowsn’t matter,”*

41t does matter, Catherine,
for vou 1’

CWieite to the man— She yaused and
smiled comtemptunusly.  “lhwagine » greom
with an antipathy to cats t” she said, turniag to
we, CWrite,'' sk resamed, abdressing her
hustand, “‘and 1 bim
duce.””

C“What ohirction can I make to him 7' the
General asked helplesely,

“Gand heavens ! ean’t vou make an exchse?
Say be is too young.”

My ancle looked al e in expressive sifence
—-walked slowly ta the  weitiug-table—and
wlaneed at his wife, 1n cthe faint hope that =he
might change her mind. Their eyes wet--and
she geemed to recaver the cotpmaml of her tem-
per. The famons smile that fascinated every-
body made it appeamnes again. She put her
hiand carvssingly on the General's shoulder. 1
remersber the tune,” she said softly, **when
any aaprice of mite was 4 command to vou,
Al Twas younger then !

The Genernl's reception of this Jittle advance
was thoroughly chavacterintic of hun,  He firg
kissed Lady Catherine's hund, and then he wrote
the letter, My anut rewarded him by o look,
and left the Hheary,

“What the denve s the matter with her ¢
my unvle said ta me, when wo wepe alone, Do
yor dislike the may taa 7

“Uertninly not. So far as 1 can judge, he
appears o be jast the sort of person we want.”

** Aud knows theraughly well how to manage
hinrses, my desr. What ras be Lady Catherive’s
oljection to himl”

Ax-the words passed her Yps, Lady Catherine
opened the library door,

“f ang w0 wshanpel of myself,” she said sweat.
ly. *AL my sge [ have bren behaving likea
spailt ebild. How good you are to me, General !
Let me try to make smends for my misconduet,
Will you permit me 1

She took up the General's lelter, withont
waiting for permission ; tore it 1o pieces, smiliug
pleasantly all the while : and threw the frag.
ments into the waste paper basket.  **Asif you
didn't know better than Udn " she said, Xiss.
fng hiny on the torehead, “Fugage the man by
all means.*

She left the room fur the second time.  For
the second tim+ my uncle looked at me in blank
perplexity —and 1 lovked back at him in the
anme condition oY mind. The sound of the
luncheon bell wis equally.a relief to both of uw.
Not & word more was sapoken on the subject of

O den't

What cau 1 da

to ook fer another
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and ‘hg entered the Ceneral’s service in thrée
duys' time, .

V1.

Always carelfulin unything that concerned my
welfare, no matter how trifling it might be, my
uncle did not trust me alone with the new groom
‘.",h’“l he first entered our service. Two old
irmn_ds of the General accompanied me at his
special reqnest, and reported the man to be per.
fectly competent and trustworthy,  After t{mt,
Michael 10de out with me alone ; my frieods
atmoug young ladies seldom caring to accompany
nte, when 1 abandoned the Park for the quint
country roads, on the north and west of London,
Was it wrong in me to talk to him on these ex-
peditions ¢ 1 would surely have been treating a
wman like & brute never to take the smallest no-
tier of him-—especially as his conduct was uni.
formly respectful towards me. Not once, by
word or look, did he presume on the position
which my favonr permitted him to occupy.

CGught 1 to blush, when | confess tthough he
was only a groom) that hie interested me |

I thie first pluce, there was something roman.
tic in the very blankness of the story of his life.
He had been left, in hig infancy, in the stables
of « gentirmen living in Kent, near the high-
road betwren Gravesend and Rochester. The
same day, the stable.boy had met a woman run-
ning oat of the vard, pursued by the dog. She
was & steanger and was not well dressed.  While
the boy was protecting her by chaining the Jdog
to his keguel, she was quick enongh to place
herself beyond the reach of pursuit. The in-
fant's clothiug proved, on examiuation, to be of
the linest linen. He was warmly wrapt in a
beautiful shawl of same foreign manufacture, en-
tirely unknown to all persons preseut, including
the master and mistress of the house. Among
the folds of the shawl there was discovered a
letter, without dalr, signature, or address, which
it was presumed the woman must have forgat.
ten.  Like the shawl, the paper was of fareign
mantfacture,  The handwriting presented a
strangly marked character ; and the composition
plainly revealed the mistakes of a persan imper-
fretly acquainted with the Eoglish Ianguage.
The contents of the letier merely related ta the
means sapplied for the support of the child. In-
stead of paying the monsy by instalments, the
writer had committed the folly of enclosing a
sum of a hundred pounds in one remittance.
At the elose of the letter, an appointinent was
made for & meeting, in six months’ time, on the
eastward side of the London HBridge. The sta.
ble-tiny's deseription of the woman whe had
passed him showed that she belonged 1o the
lower elass. To such a person a hundred pounds
would be a fortune. .'\“m had, no doubt, aban.
doned the child, and made off with the money.
No trace of her was ever found.  On the day of
the appoittivent the police watched the easte
ward side of London Bridage without making any
discovery., Throuwh the kindness of the gentle-
nen in whose staldes he had bheen {ound, the
first ten years of the boy’s life were passed nonder
the pratection of 3 charitable asylum. They
gave hini the name of one of the little inmates
who had died ; and they sent him out to service
before he was eleven years old. . He was harshly
treated, aud ran away ;. wandered to some train-
ing-stables  near Newmarket; attracted  the
favourable netice of the head-groom, was em-
poyed among the ather boys and liked the oc-
capation, Growing up to manhood, he had
taken service in private families as a groom.
Such wus the record of twenty-six vears of his
Fife 't
Taking him apart from his story, there was
something in the man hiwself which attracted
attention, and made one think of him in his
absence, .

Far example, there was a spirit of resistance
to hisdestiny in him, which is very rarely found
in serving men of his order. 1 might never
have known this, if the General had not asked
me to aceompany him in one of his periodical
visits of inspection to the stables. e was so
well satisties] that he proposed extending his in-
vestigations to the groom’s ownroomn. - ¢ If you
don't object, Michael ' he added, with his cus-
tomary consideration for the seli-respect of all
persens in his employment.  Michaol's colonr
vose a little; be looked ut e, 1 am afraid
the vonng lady will not find my room quite so
tidy ats it ought to be,” he said as he opened the
door for us.

The only disorder in the groom’s room was
produced, to our surprise, by the groom’s books
and papers. . Cheap editions of the English
voete, translations of Latin and Greek clussies,
Lnndhooks for teaching French and German
“without & master,” selections from the great
French and German writers, carefully written
“sexercises’ in buth langnages, manualsof short-
hand, with more ‘‘exercises’’ iu that art, were
seattered over the tuble, round the central ob-
jeet of # reading-lamp, which spoke plainly of
stwdivs by night.  “Why, what is all thiz?”
cried the Gieneral.  ““Are you going to lenve me,
Michael, sind set up & school?”  Michael an-
gwored in sad submissive tones, ‘I try to im-
wove wyself, sir-though I sometimes lose
%m\n and hope,” . Hope of what T° asked my
uucle. *“ Are vau not vontent to be a servant !
Must you rise in the world, as the saying is "
The groom shrank a little at that abrupt ques:
tion. 1 1 had relations to care for me and
help me along the hard ways ‘of lil_'v"‘ he said,
*“} might be satistied, sir, to remnin as 1 am

As it is, | have no one to thiuk about but my-
self—and I am fool enough gometimes to look

but I could no longer resist giving him a word
of encouragement-—his confession was so sadly
and so patiently made. ‘‘Youspeak too harshly
of yourself,” I said ; ** the best and greatest men
have begun like you by looking beyond themn-
selves.” For a moment our eyes met, [ ad-
mired the poor lonely fellow trying 80 modestly
and 8o bravely to teach himaelf—aud 1 did not
care to couceal it. He was the first to look
nwa{ ; swome suppressed emotion turned him
deadly pale,  Was 1 the causeof it ! 1 felt my-
sell tremble as that bold question came into
my mind. The General, with one sharp glance
at uie, diverted the talk (not very delicately, as
1 thought,) to the misfortune of Michael's birth.
*“1 huve heard of your being deserted in your
infancy by some woman unknown,” he said.
*“What has become of the things ysu were wrap-
ped in, and the letter that was found oo you?
they might lead to a discovery one of these
days.”” The groom smiled. *‘The last master
I served thought of it as you do, sir. e was
50 good as to write to the gentleman who was
first burdened with the care of me-—and the
things were seut to me in return.””  He took up
an unlocked leather bag, which opened by touch.
ing a brass knob, and showed us the shawl, the
lineu (sadly faded by time}, and the letter. We
were puzzled by the shawl. My ancle who had
served in the East, thought it looked likea very
rare kind of DPersian work. We examined with
interest the letter, and the fine linen. Then
Michael quietly remarked, as we handed them
buck to him, “They keep the secret, you see.”’
We could only look at each other,and own there
was nothing more to be said.

{ o be continued.

ABOUT PRETTY WOMEX.

Highly important is the part played by eyes
and nose in the living dramaof a woman's face.
A pair of lovely eyes, whether darkest brown or
softest grey, go far to atone for a little eccentri-
city on the part of other features ; and the nose,
according to e great authority on such matters,
iz the surest guide to a judicious choice in affairs
of the toilet.  The eyes, too, should have their
color taken into consideration in the selection
of eolor in dress. There is usually a certain
uniformity observable between their tint and
that of the hair. When the latter is fair the
eyes are generally blue or grey ; when itis dark,
the vyes are hazel, brown, or {an exceedingly
rare colory black., Sometimes, however, dark
eyes are found with fair hair, which is very
often & most piquant and attractive combin-
ation. [t is also, at present, fashionable. Oc-
casionally, light blue eyes accompany dark hair.
This union may be observed among the peasants
of the South of Ireland. Itis not often pleas-
ing. The pale tint of the iris becomes almost
coiorless when contrasted with the dark color
of the hair, and the want of harmony is distasta-
ful und disappointing to the eye of the gazer.
When the cheeks are very rosy, the effect is de-
cidedly vuigar. Only the softest apple-blossom
tints on cheek and lip can muke hair and eyes
tolernble. The various colors of the eyes may
be roughly summed up as biue, grev, brown,
green and black, but the varieties of these are
mfinite.  Were ever two pairs of eyes seen
exactly alike I They may resemble each other
closely, but there will always be some point of
difference more or less marked. Jlue eves are
in mauy ditlerent shades of that color, from the
darkest vielet to the pale blue with white lights
that goes with the bleached hair of the negative
and colorless blonde.

There have been many theories as to the dis-
position shown in the color of the eyes; but as
every man or woman has constructed his theory
~and natarally ‘enough—from his own peculiar
experience, and =as that has necessarily been
limited, no trustworthy deductions ean bedrawn
from the impressions that have thus been ‘given
to the world., Prominent eyes generally indi-
cate that the possessor is cor would be, if
taught} clever in music and "in langnages. For
beauty the eyes should neither be deeply sunkeu
nor prominent.  There is & medinm which. they
should happily touch. Much depends on their
position iu this respect.  The glance is one of
the tests of true culture: a turtive, shrinking
ghinee is as “* bad form™ as a bold stare. True
breeding shows itself 1n the smile, too; but as
this belongs to the mouth as much as to the
eyes, T will wait to discuss it till I reach that
feature in » future paper.

The approach of age shows itself tirst about
the eyes. Lines come, faintly at first, then
deeper and deeper, until the incipient crow’s.
feet are indicated, developed, revealed. The
woman who, looking in her glass, perceives
these fatal lines diverging from the outer corners
of her eyes, knows that she has reached an era
in hor life. She recognizes it with a sigh, if she
be a vain, a lovely, or a worldly woman ; with
a smile, perhaps, if she has children in whom
she cau live her own youth over again. ~ But it
can never be. a gay smile.  None of us, men or
wotnen, like to feel youth-—that precions pos.
session —slipping away from us. . But we should
never be on the look-out for crow's-feet or grey
hairs, Looking for them is sure to bring them,
for thinking about them briugs them. Tears
form'a part of the language of the eyve, which is
elonuent’ enough when sparingly used, and
which should be s{mringly used for other reasons
than that of addiug to their mute eloquence.
Tears are_ & distiguring expression of emotion,
and “those who get into the habit of weeping
over evory small: vexation do much towards ac-

beyond myself.” So far, 1 had kept smlence;

quiring & careworn, miserable expreasion, and

sre sure to look old before their time. - Exces-
ive weeping has been known notonly to injare;
but actually to destroy the sight. Few women .
look pretty, or even intereating, ~in tears,
thougf‘;l it has long been a pleasant fiction in’
{)oetry and romance to suppose that they do.
Many wouen, some men, und most children
make most distiguring and distorting grimaces -
while erying; and the lady who thinks she can
work upon a man’s feelings by a liberal display
of tears should carefully study a becoming mode
of producing them before her looking.glass,
Grimaces soften no hearts, and tears accom-.
panied by the usaal distortion have a hardening
effect, if not a visible one, The picture of
““ Ginx's Baby” is well known, and aptly illas-
trates my meaning. The mouth is opened to its
widest capacity (and the extent to which the
small, rosebud mouth of a child can be opened
is simply sarprising.) In a prettily-written
book, now probably out of print, purporting to
be the story of the life of oue of Milton’s wives,
the author makes that poet say of Lis wife’s eyes
after crying that they resembled *‘the sua’s
clear shining after rain’-—a very pretty natural
object indeed, but during the rain itself the
observer is not inclined to be so complimentary.

AMERICANS NOT ADMITTED TO
FRENCH SOCIETY.

The relations between French society of any
sort and the American colony in Pariy appear
to be anything bat close. There wasa time
when Americans were supposed to mingle with
Parisians—when you heard of American beau-
ties at the Tuileries, and when a certain part of
our volony had the grandes entrécs, if nothing
more, at the palace. When the Empire broke
up, and when these ornaments of American
civilization became convinced that . there was
little hope of either & Bonapartist or a Bourbon
restoration, many of them sadly shook off the
dust of their aristocratic feet against the city,
thus abandoned to mere Republicanism, and
went home. They thought that if they must
live under Republican rule, as well live at home
as abroad. Into the more or less humiliating
memories of that period it may be as well not
to ypenetrate too far. Fverybody knows that
the American residents of Paris under the Empire
supplied not a few of the staunchest partisans of
the lmperial régime. They crawled eagerly to
the steps of a throne which Monarchists refused
toapproach.

jut not even then was thare any real fusion
between the Americans and French — even
French of the Bonapartist sort. If you read
Ameriean letters from Paris in those days, pub-
lic or private, you might well fancy that our dear
countrymen were in the centre and height of
fashion. The real truth is that they were re-
ceived in a narrow circle, and of few could it be
said that they were very cordially received.
They were tolerated, hardly more. If they gave
balls-—well, there are several ways of giving
balls, and one is to ask somebody to ask your
guest for you. Perhaps one more quotation
from a French source will be enough to show
how the Freoch regarded it:

‘* Well, ves, they are Americans. They have
made a fortune in cotton, in tallow, indige,

niggers, whatever you like. Dut does it matter
tous! And then, the Americans nowadays are.
excepted —for wy part, when people give balls
all T ask of them is not to telony to the police
and to give a good supper. Ou these terms |

am perfectly willing to send out cards for them,

with the compliments of the Baroness de Lermont
at the bottom.””

From the enumeration of the sources of
American wealth above given you may judee

how old th+ book is I am citing—nothing to be
heard of petroleum or Dbonanzas. Whether
there be €till any truth, or anything like truth,

in the picture—whether #a either side people
can be found to euter into such singuiar eu-

gagsments, I had rather not undertake to say.
In any case, that is not =socicty. 1t is no more

society than Lady N's ball in London last sea-
son was society, or gave Lady X. hersel{ a pass.

port to society. | mean the too famous ball fo;

which a certain Dachess agreed to issue the iu-

vitations on condition that the debts of the
Duchess’ husband were paid; as they were.
Take the testimony of an American resident in

Paris ; of the best social position at home ; rich,

acecomplished, speaks French perfectly, knows

not a few of the very best French people, and s

on. Said he: * | have lived here twenty years.

At one time T really wanted to go into French

society, in the sa me way aud oo the same terms

as 1 should go into society in New York., |

tried. | had every advantage an Awmerican could

well have, and 1 gave it up. 1t is useless. It

cannot be daue.” Of course there are people

who will tell you tkey are received, whoever else

is not.  What they mean is that they are nsked

to the crushes at the Elvsde: that they know

certain celebrities with whom they exchange

cards, aud perhaps, once a year, dinner; that

they have beyond this a circle of personal ae-

quaintances whom they visit on fixed days ; and

that iy about all. Making all allowance for this,

it remains trus that the society in which Ameri.

cang in Paris uungle is American society.

Tur Times says Lord Derby and Sir Charles

Dilke will enter the lmperial Cabinet afier
Christmas, and Me, Gladstone probably retire”

before the end of next session, Lord Hartington
assumning the Premiership. - o




