
SOPHONISBA'S UNCLE
almost a. plainly a« words. •' There ! VV^at did I teU

So|,l,oni»ba'8 uncle was a stout, hian.l, little ma., »ith
» very thm laugh, and prominent light cjes. In<l<^,|
so hght were they that they see„,e<l devoid of pupill^
of expre..,on They were eyes that hi.l emotions rath^

u .T?"'?''
*"""• "" ""' altogether rather ableached look, possibly he had been much in hot cli*mates, though it was darkness rather than light th the made me think of. In some odd fashion he c.mnded me of sea-kale, that vegetab'c we rear in the

,n"L ''"P
'"'"f,^" « """'^ looked as .f he hml liied

in the dark. He was considerably shorter than Ithough I am far from tall, an,l his clothes fitted himvery closely. I never saw a man who looked less like

Jr'* w^^" 1*''"''' ?'"'''™'y- '""' *ten said m a brisk
tone. What about the luggage ?

"

Before he could answer, Satan changed his mindabout going to London, dashed out of the train aga ,

oophoiiisba 8 uncle.

It made things very unpleasant for me. I said he -Satan niean,-did not mean it; that it was onlyhis high-spints
; his playfuhiess

; that he had no[noticed where he was going, what he was doing I meant
that he was very absent-minded, but always meanteverytlnng for the best ; that he never bit"^ pe'T
that whoever he bit, he would never dream of biting

Itravelfer— °™^ '^ ^' ^'^"^ '""'^ * bad

" He is " joined in Sophonisba hurriedly, <' do you^now uncle we can never let him travel with his backo thp . ^
fellow!"

.V-»<«<ii


