Friday, 8th May 1891

It was a hard day. I’m almost ready for my journey to London. I promised myself that I’d find work as soon as possible. Mum is very feeble, her illness needs medical treatment. But we haven’t got money. I’m sad and happy at the same time. Why? My soul is sad because I will miss my hometown. I don’t know when I’ll come back here. But I’m also happy because it will be a new experience for me. I’ve never been either to London or outside my small and peaceful village. I’m quite worried about living in such a big place. I don’t know what it looks like. And, the most important thing for my family, how fast will I find a job?

Monday, 11th May 1891

Dear diary, my life in London started two days ago. I was very busy, so I couldn’t write anything. So many things happened! When I came to this city, I was surprised of its appearance. There aren’t any flowers around! Only in parks. I miss the beautiful sight of meadows in my little, lovely village. There, what is really awful in my opinion, you can find so many buildings and the air is polluted. Anyway, tomorrow I’m starting my first job here! Yes! I’m happy, because I got  work! I met my employer by an incident. I went to a small shop, because I wanted to ask about job advertisements. And then a beautiful lady, who was standing next to me in a queue, started a conversation with me. She was about thirty years old. As she said, her name was Mary McCain. She was very tall and her black hair were buckled into a bun. She had a heart- shaped face and very pale complexion. Her deeply blue eyes looked almost like a spring sky just before sunrise. Miss McCain was wearing a greenish dress with a white collar and cuffs. 

She said that she had moved with her husband and three children from Edinburgh two months ago. Now, they need servants, especially a nanny for the children. When I heard this, I thought it would be a great chance to get the money for my mother’s cures. I’m quite anxious. It’s not because I don’t know anything about taking care of children. I know it well, because I’m the eldest child in my family. I had been always looking after my two little sisters and a brother when we were younger. I’m sure that I will cope with this work. But what if Mrs McCain will change her mind? Wait… What am I thinking about? I must believe that everything will be okay. Oh God, I’m starting tomorrow!

Wednesday, 13th May 1891


Well, it wasn’t as bad as I had supposed. I came to a big manor in the early morning yesterday, as Lady McCain had ordered. I’ve never seen such a huge and luxurious house! It’s located on the outskirts of London, about twenty miles from the city. But how beautiful it is! The manor is surround with a big garden, full of flowers and trees. The place is close to nature, unlike London. The building is very old, it’s a little damaged. But I saw there were many workers, who were fixing destroyed walls of the mansion. The outside aspect  is quite sad. 

But inside… inside it is much more different! There are many rooms, with full equipment. I saw a lot of beautiful paintings on the walls and much more. Lady McCain showed me most of the accommodation which I will use in my work. I saw a incredible library, playroom for children and their bedrooms. She also gave me a simple black uniform. I received a small room. How did I feel? I would say that I was happy, but still worried. I didn’t know at all what to say… I was embarrassed. 

Friday, 15th May 1891


The third day of my work has ended. How was it? I think it was good, nothing special happened. But, to be honest, today was the first day of my hard work, because the previous two were a kind of preparation. Today I met lady McCain’s children. I think that the McCain family are nice. They aren’t like other citizens. Maybe it’s because they are from Scotland? I don’t know. I prefer to work here rather than in an other place. People in London were quite impolite when I was asking for a job. But here everything is different. Different people, different setting… 


It’s funny because today I woke up with a thought “What if the children won’t like me?”. I was totally upset, I thought it might be true. But, it wasn’t. I didn’t expected it, but Mrs McCain introduced me to her children soon after breakfast. I think they’re nice. I will have to take care of four- year- old Henry, five- year- old Edward and two- year- old Jane. Henry has the same eyes as his mother, but he has got blond hair like Mr McCain. Contrary to Jane and Edward- they look like my employer.
 I was delighted. I got was introduced to look after them until the evening. We went to the garden, because the weather was beautiful. I forgot about my worries when I played with them.  Now when I’m writing this, I’m incessantly looking at the flowers which Edward gave me at the end of the day. He was smiling, and said that he liked me. As I found out little Jane hardly speaks. Lady McCain knows about it, but she doesn’t care a lot about it. It’s strange, I will have to try to teach her speaking. I look upon it as my duty.
Monday, 18th May 1891


It’s been a week since I’m in London, far away from my hometown. My life has dramatically changed. How much? A lot, for sure. 


Today we were alone in this manor, just me, children and some servants. Mr and Mrs McCain are on business in Edinburgh, so they went there for some time. The children stayed at the manor because they are ill. Henry had a stomach ache, Edward high fever. Just Jane wasn’t ill, but Mrs McCain didn’t want to take her for such a along trip. 

I’m still worried about her problem. But what should I do? I’m not a doctor, I don’t know anything about medical treatment. Of course, as a nanny I’m taking the responsibility for them… Now, I’m too tried to write anything else. I’m going to sleep, it’s almost one o’clock in the morning.
 Thursday, 21st May 1891

I got a message from my mother written by the parson of our local church. She is feeling a bit better, but she is still weak. Mother needs cures, and I still hadn’t sent any money, because I hadn’t got any of them. Mr and Mrs McCain will pay me next month… Father also found work in Brighton. It’s not so far away from our village. I’ve heard a lot about it, but I’ve never seen the city. My siblings are trying to earn money in the village, but it doesn’t bring any effects, because no one wants to pay them. 

What about my work? I’m simply happy, I’m getting more and more excited! Working as a nanny is very convenient. I’m not a clever person but I can write and read, so lady McCain said that I could try to teach Edward. Today we were in the playroom, the children were feeling better after their illness. They were drawing while I was loudly reading a story about a little duck. 

In spite of my sad mood I feel happy. I’m proud of myself, because I’m earning money. I’m important for these lovely children. I laughed when Henry tried to spell my name. Instead of “Ella” he said “Elma”. 

Saturday, 23rd May 1891


A miracle has happened! Jane has spoken! I had asked her many times to repeat words like “cat”, “dog”, “duck”, but she wouldn’t repeat. But today, when Paula, the maid was feeding her, she said loudly “mom”. We were shocked. Especially Mrs McCain, because she cried hearing these words. 

  Monday, 25th May 1891

I didn’t expect that Jane would learn speaking so fast, but her parents are so happy. Well, everyone at the manor was excited. Yesterday, I heard from one of the butlers that soon we will go to the Isle of Grain for one month’s holidays. No, it won’t be holidays for us, just for Mr and Mrs McCain. We have to go too, but not for resting. I’m curious about it. I sent a letter to my mother, but still with no money. I hope she will feel better soon. 
