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tention on the part of Omphele to atupid Her-
eules, who, ona wet afternoon, may be sup-
posed to prefer aturn with thesa instruments
on the lunding tothe cholee liferasture down
staire? The boudolr ia tepestried in dark
gray; and eolid furnitere of black woed in
Iaid with ivory. The dressing-room adjolu-
ing the boudoir has & toilet service in solid
gilvar that might serve for the ablutlons of o
glant. There are innumerable knick-koacks
in this and the room hervond—eabinets flilad
with a store of neadle-cases, paper-knives,
pin-cushions, ink-stands, boxes ihat might
hold wafers and hoxes that eertainly could
hold pothing at all-made inboth the preec-
lous metals, with afree use of every device
known to Parisian ingenulty for increasing
their cost, if not thelr besuty, with precious
stones. Inonsof the many miniatore frames
we have o photograph of o thovoughly com-
maonplace Derson whoas essential vulgarity of

aspeect is embanced by hor Tudor costumse,
and particularly by & roff which forms a sort
of socand frame for the hard, flerce face. It
15 probably a memorlg! of the time when the
ooble owner, thinking there was no limit to
the Indulgance of the Parisians, tried to charm
thom on the stage—only to find that she had
for enee reckoned without her host by being
incontinently hissed off.

There i8 00w nothing left te do but to re-
trace our steps, DBefors lanving, though, we
may take n glenes at the stables and coache
honse, with the coupe and the threo other car-
ringes, and the horses Dandy, Arnold, Plimieo,
Rainbow and Queen, so well known to every
frequenter of the Bois. Tha bammor-cloths
bear the davice of o horse's head, inclosad in,
four hall-noons, ench of which alse forms the
lattar ¢, with this boneath them: *“Parcere
subjectis at dabellars superbos” It is
Madame’s motter,” grins the stabla boy,

CHAPTER VII.

THE COST OF

In ona of the wards of the Ineane Asylum
on Blackwell’s Isiend might be seen a fow
yerrs ago, seated in a low recking ehair, gaz-
ing steadily at the flosr with bowed head, o
woman apparently about thirty-five years of
age, All through the long dey sho sat thare,
neover moving, never speaking, evidently
communing with hersslf and bLrooding over
gome idea which had taken complete posses-
alon of her,

At nizht she was led toher room, and In the
morning returned to her chair to go over the
srme performancs as that of the day hefore,

The name of {his pitiful wreck of hamanity
was Polly Walton, at one time the most beauti-
tul harlot in Now York,

Hor history 1z a pecoliar one, Her paranta
were considerad one of the wealthiast couples
io San Franciseo, Her father hed gone from
the East during the gold fever whiloa young
man, end by one or two lacky speendallons
amagsed a large fortune, His wile was rn
heirees, and their posssssions combinoad placed
them in position whers want could naver
come. Polly was the only ckild, apd every
luxury that one could desire or wealth pup-

A TFALSE RTER,

chase whsgziven her. Shs wes reered in an
atmosphere of gocial roffnemont fnr nbove
that pecorded to the average debulante upen
the atume of lifo, and aa she nearsd the period
of maturity oecupied a shrine ut which a larre
mumber of the butter-Aies of faskion worship-
ped most devoutly. She grew to be o beauti-
ful, voluptuous wowman, and helng posssssaed
of an ardent, impulsive nature, she was in-
glinad to favor those young men whose social
position gave them the enfree to fashionahble
aociety, but who were what is termad “fast”
rather thgn thoss who were sedate and mot-
ter-of-fact, VUndsr propsr influemen thig
nature might have been mouldad into pure
and chaste womanhood.

Tzt hor paronts wero too indulgeat to place
g pingle obstacle in the way of thelr dangh-
ter's happiness. They let her choose er own
eompany, their loeve blinding their eves to the
true character of the young men with whom
their duughter assoeinted.

Admiration, the glitter of weslth and the un-~
regtrajned indulgence in the follies of the
upper station of fashionable lifa led Rer
astray Irom the path of virtue.




