
THE POMPEY-BINKS SENSATION

lirV! 'r"*/u'^ " ^"°^^'^*^* °^^^^li° «ound aaminute details of the morning's disaster rent Hhe airior once the monotony of the quiet Sabbath wasbn>ken and even fhe sleepy four-o'llocks bunched
"

rich profusion around the steps winked their eyes in
.ynipathetic accord as, aided by the breez^h ;rustled against the stiffly starched print gown of MrTPoinpey who stood before Melissa, the pLoniLdon
)>f wounded nmocence, her breath coming and goingin gasps or terminating in sighs and sobs

^ ^
Harsh words rolled forth endlessly, but when thelast spasmodic effort wa« finally dislodged from ^er

the hie of Pharaoh as a reparation, Mrs. Pompevsuddenly writhed as if from the sting'of a lash"^
Scarcely had the ultimatum been given before

expostulations and pleas thickened the already dTs^urbed air Meli^a essayed to speak, but finaTy

ni' y^V'^""
'^^' '"^^"'^ ^^^ te^rf"! eyes, ave

neighbor Pompey the benefit of her attention. Cmg her life she had always maintained a pretty ev^temper, but now, as the parleying^ f mert fel^

w^edtr^r ^^"^'^ '''''^''''^' sense of fni Vv^axed to the boiling point and surged over. Wrath;words gushed forth in turbulent overflow, submeSng

trienj. They were « oi-n.y in the extreme and gavepromise of endless auration when, strange as it mayseem, Melissa suddenly halted, recovered her brrathand, adding confusion to the misery of her supplkntwheeled into ..e house and slammed the doof '
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