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^ THE BEWILDERED BENEDICT
any rflafi.m of youM," I wUI. " Very pleft-nnt, I'm
nun*, having rrltitionH coruln« and going."

*' More pitunttnt havin* "em goin," retortp.1 Sophon-
i«bft; "uptH-ially when ItH great-aunt .Su*nn« an*
HJstcr-in-law I'anHVM, an' they won't !

"

I colouml. IVrhapM Pansy, my brother .famet'
wife, moMt exr.llmt an. I wnHihh^ woman an Nho in, ii
rather a crumplt..! rose-lraf in my life. She can neUr
forget that she brought mo up, and nn.re or le^H ownwl
me, old bachelor that I wan. up to Home f..ity vear«
when my peerlesn and wonderful NophonJKba" rescued
me from the dragon— if I may use such a metaphor—
and brought me incro<lible happiness.

" It sounds most inhospitable," I owned. • but I
am always glad when they go, and yoti and f are left
•lone. They wrest you away, Sophonisba. ns if they
were doing me a favour."

" Oh, they think it a true kindness an' a relief '

she
8aid, smiling

;
" they can't believe you are the dear

blind thing you are. I can't always believe it mvself
I must own it's the only time I am reallv fond of re-
lations-when they wave ' good-bye ' out of the train

"
I laughed.

^

" You see," she said in her dear, inconsequent way
not feelin' properly married makes it so mucli nicer.

If wed gone on a honeymoon Uke other people you'd
have come back a regular husband, an' everythin'
would have been different. As it is I never think ofyou as a husband at all. I just think of vo,i as the
dearest man in the world I happen to be livin' with
It may be improper, but it's nice. Promise you'll
never become a regular husband. I couldn't hear it

"
I promised.

" We don't want his millions." she went on. re-
turning to her uncle, " but the girls do. Tliere aren't


