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rich, lonked somewhat dimly ranged along the walls, and
whose fluors of empanelled oak all waxed and highly polishet],
alternately brightened in the sun-light, or darkened with the
shades of those who occasionally crossed them. The room
into which Guy was now ushered, was of smaller dimensions
than those just alluded to. With the exception of its Iofty
windows half concealed in their recesses behind overhanging
folds of transparent gauze, it was hung around from the ceiling
to the floor with crimson tapestry. Fauteuils in the style of
Louis XV, high backed, soft and low cashioned, and blue and
white with silk and muslin, were dispersed here and there
over the floor which was carpetted & Idngluse. Besides
~arious other objects of utility or ornament, there wasalso a
grand piano of Erard’s which lay open. and upon which were
strewn various pieeesof music. There were alsn three antique
1ables of carved and gilded rosewood, on two of which were
scattered some curious bijouterie, the other being sumewhat
smaller and unoccupied, seve by a few writing materials and a
beautifal stand of massive silver, in the centre of which lay the
pens and ink which Madame occasionally cunsecrated to the
feuilleton of the Gazette de Framce. Half reclining in a
feuteuil lay the petite and elegant form of Aladame ' Aumont
attired in a plain and close fitting dress of black gros de Nuples.
Black then reigned the paramount color with the Pansian
belle, and has since been doubtless superseded in turn by every
color in the solar spectre. A small white scarf of the finest
gossamer lace carelessly thrown around her otherwisz anco-
vered neck, contrasted with 2 fair and delicate throat, whose
tones, whenever music ruled the hour, had they been profes-
sionally exercised, might have rivalled those of 2 Dorus or a
Damorean Cinti. Her smallness of figure and S|

fairness of complexion, with her light shaded hair and smali
and finely turned features, contributed in appearance to remove
her from her actnal age of thirty-four or thereabouts, to some
ten years younger. She beld in her hand an English Review,
just brought to her by her brother, the young Coant 'A——s,
from the Jockey Club, of which he wasone o%t'ne exquisites, in
common with some young Parisians of distinction; 2ll thoronghly
imbued with 2 peculiar spirit of Anglomania, of which a certain
kind of break-neck ambition formed a component pari, under
the zuspices of their leader, Lord Sevmour. Cae of these, the
Prince de la Moskowa, son of Marshal Ney, had lately almost
reached the sumnmit of this pecaliar ambition at a steeple chase
by making an involuntary somerset over his horse’s headinto 2
diich. As for Lord Seymour he may be styled the apostle of
Anglo extravagancies in France. For many years he has now
been a contingal resident 2t Paris, and has fairly succeeded in
educating the rising generztion of Parisian nobility to 2 taste
bordering on the furcur, for club-houses, horse-racing.. steeple



