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was heartily glad that they were to, return to, Elm Grove. Life
there was at all events endurable which the life she had spent, for

the lut week was certainly not. 'She was sick and tired, of hearing
the oft-repeated question and answer, Who is that younap lady?

Oh C
, the governess at Elm Grove and most emphatically

determined that she would never stay ât the Park agg-ain, let who:
might be offended.

Neither could she help drawing comparisons between this and 19
her former life, ýor deny that she felt it severely. But the warra

weleome she received, from the children on her return to the Grove,
went far towards dispersing these gýoomy thoughts.


