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324 THE HOUSE OF TORCHY
observes offhand, as though the subject hadn't
been mentioned before

:

"About naming the baby, now."
"Ye-e-esl" says I, smotherin' a groan.

"Why couldn't we call him after you?" she

asks.

"Not—not Richard Junior?" says I.

"Well, after both of us, then," says she.

"Richard Hemmingway. It—it is what I've

wanted to name him all along."

"You have?" says I. "Well, for the love

of- »»

"You didn't ask me, that's why," says she.

"Why—why, so I didn't," says I. "And
say, Vee, I don't know who's got a better

right. As for my part of the name, I've used
it so little it's almost as good as new. Richard
Hemmingway Ballard it shall be."

"Oh, I'm so glad," says she. "Of course,

I did want you to be the one to pick it out ; but

if you're satisfied with "

"Satisfied!" says I. "Why, I'm tickled to

pieces. And here you had that up your sleev
all the while!"

Vee smiles and nods.

"We must have the christening very soon,"

says she, "so everyone will know."
"You bet!" says I. "And I've a good no-


