






































8 Pollyanna

lonely, she said. She liked being by herself. She
preferred quiet. But now —

Miss Polly rose with frowning face and closely-
shut lips. She was glad, of course, that she was
a good woman, and that she not only knew her
duty, but had sufficient strength of character to
perform it. But — Pollyanna! — what a ridiculous
name !
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