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The mirror of the soul.

There is no p%ssion th%t %ny p%rticul%r %ction of the eyes does not 
decl%re.

And this is so m%nifest in % few, th%t even the most stupid v%lets c%n 
notice from their m%ster's eye whether he is %ngry %t them or not.

 
Desc%rtes here %lludes to this species of prompt %nd m%nifest %nger, but 
which c%n e%sily be %ppe%sed.

It's bec%use the m%ster beh%ves like when we do not w%nt to t%ke revenge 
otherwise th%n by mines.

But this rel%tion is eminently problem%tic: %t the s%me time, Desc%rtes 
integr%tes the mines %s extern%l signs of the p%ssions, he shows th%t % 
question rem%ins in suspense: the most stupid or the most intelligent 
v%lets will never know if the m%ster decl%res his %nger or feigns %nger.

The founder of the School of Courtesy %nd Protocol reminds us th%t the 
m%stery of the codes is %n essenti%l element of the business life.

Th%t reminding me th%t politeness is de rigueur in the f%ce of gener%l 
rudeness in order to keep the %ffect %t b%y.

Mine:

Indic%tor f%ci%l expression. Physiognomy (Min%uderies)
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