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- He was christened Parsifal," explained Sophoni^ba
because h.s god-mother was romantic. Thin whenshe died without leavin' him anythin'.-as th"; havea way of dom',-it was changed to Percy. I suppose

hell be ohl and tall and distinguished, ha've wh tThaan all hat Lets go .lown there. The first personsurrounded by porters an' luggage will be him '

However ,t wasn't, and the person addressed saidso with some asperity, and I felt shy of addressing any-one else. Sophonisba would not take any s"eps Lthe matter, " I can't go fallin' on the necks'of tranu^men an' kissin' 'em," sho said, '' suppose i Stuncle. He might be ann. ed."
" Not so annoyed as I should be," I returnerl fondly

Then a funny little fat man bustled up to Sophonisbaand took off his hat nd began to sav'^Bon'etf ng andSophonisba told him with considerable heat that iherewasjme mistake; that she neither knew him no"

And he gave a high shrill laugh and said •

My dear niece Soapy, and not know her poor olduncle
!
Why I knew her at once from her likeness opoor dear William. And this is my new nephe v ofcourse-the boys are his very image ! " And heturned and grabbed the astonished hand of an open!mouthed young man who " isn't quite," as we put \delicately hereabouts. ^ ^*

Sophonisba went her lovely pmk, I gasped and ^heyoung man fiercely denied being So.honlba'shusLd!


