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I could not write to you in the week you requested, as
about that time we were very busy in preparing for Anne’s
departure. Poor child! she left us last Monday; no one went
with her; it was her own wish that she might he allowed to go
alone, as she thought she could manage better and summon
more courage if thrown entirely upon her own resources. We
have had one letter from her since she went. She expresses
herself very well satisfied, and says that Mrs Ingham is ex-
tremely kind ; the two eldest children alone are under her care,
the rest are confined to the nursery, with which and its occu-
pants she has nothing to do. Both her pupils are desperate little
dunces; neither of them can read, and sometimes they profess
a profound ignorance of their alphabet. The worst of it is that
they are excessively indulged, and she is not empowered to
inflict any punishment. She is requested, when they misbehave
themselves, to inform their mamma, which she says is utterly
out of the question, as in that case she might be making com-
plaints from morning till night. So she alternately scolds,
coaxes and threatens, sticks always to her first word, and
gets on as well as she can. I hope she’ll do. You would be aston-
ished what that a sensible, clever letter she writes; it is only
the talking part T fear.

Charlotte Bronté
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