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UNDERSTOOD BETSY

CHAPTER I

AUNT HARRIET HAS A COUGH

Waex this story begins, Elizabeth Ann, who
is the hercine of it, was a little girl of nine,
who lived with her Great-aunt Harriet in a
medinm-gized city in a medinm-sized State in
the middle of thig country; and that’s all you
need to kmow about the place, for it’s not the
important thing in the story; and anyhow yon
know all about it because it was probably very
much like the place you live in yourself.

Elizabeth Ann’s (reat-aunt Harriet was a
widow who was not very rich or very poor, and
she had one daughter, Frances, who gave piano
lessons to little girls. They kept a *‘girl”’
whose name was Grace and who had asthma
dreadfully and wagn’t very much of a *‘girl’* at
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all, being nearer fifty than forty. Aunt Har-
riet, who was very tender-hearted, kept her
chiefly because she couldn’t get any other place
on account of her coughing o yom could hear
her all over the house.

So now you know the names of all the house-
hold. And this is how they looked: Aunt Har-
riet was very small and thin and old, Grace
was very small and thin and middle-aged,
Aunt Frances (for Elizabeth Ann eslled her
‘¢ Aunt,”’ although she was really, of course, a
firat-cousin-once-removed) was amall and thin
and if the light wasn't too strong might be
called young, and Elizabeth Ann was very
small and thin and little. And yet they all had
plenty to eat. 1 wonder what was the maftter
with them?

It was certainly not because they were not
good, for no womenkind in all the world had
kinder hearts than they. You have heard how
Annt Harriet kept Graee (in spite of the fact
that ehe was a very depressing person) on ac-
count of her asthma; and when Elizabeth Ann’s
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fether and mother both died when she was a
baby, althongh there were many other cousins
and uncles and aunts in the family, these two
women fairly rushed upon the little baby-
orphan, taking her home and surrounding her
henceforth with the most loving devotion.

They had said to themselves that it was their
manifest duty to save the dear little thing
from the other relatives, who had no idea
about how to bring up a sensitive, impression-
able child, and they were sure, from the way
Elizabeth Ann looked at gix months, that she
was going to be a sensitive, impressionable
child. It is poseible also that they were a lit-
tle bored with their empty life in their rather
forlorn, little brick house in the medinm-gized
city, and that they welcomed the occupation
and new interests which a child would bring in.

But they thought that they chiefly desired to
save dear Edward’s child from the other kin,
especially from the Putney cousins, who had
written down from their Vermont farm that
they would be glad to take the little girl into



