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“ And about the Governor at tea time,’’ chuckled
unrepentant Dan.

“1 want to know what all this means,” said
Aunt Janet sternly.

She knew in due time, after she had pieced the
story together from our disjointed accounts. She
was horrified, and Uncle Alec was mildly dis-
turbed, but Uncle Roger roared with laughter
and Aunt Olivia echoed it.

“To think you should have so little sense!”
said Aunt Janet in a disgusted tone.

“1 think it was real mean of her to pretend she
was deaf,” said Felicity, almost on the verge of
tears.

“That was Agnes Clark all over,” chuckled
Uncle Roger. “ How she must have enjoyed this
afternoon!”

She had enjoyed it, as we learned the next day,
when a letter came from her.

“ Dear Cecily and all the rest of you,” wrote
the Governor's wife, *“ I want to ask you to forgive
me for pretending to be Aunt Eliza. I suspect it
was a little horrid of me, but really I couldn’t
resist the temptation, and if you will forgive me
for it I will forgive you for the things you said
about the Governor, and we will all be good friends.
You know the Governor is a very nice man, though
he has the misfortune not to be handsome.




