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[ Leaving London on August 13, 1824, Irving arrived at Paris on the 15th. His first arrival at
Paris, after leaving Dresden on May 20, 1823, was on August 3, 1823. |

August 13, 1824. —Friday. Rise early—correct proof sheets till nine. Henry and Irvingl
arrive from France—have travelled all night—breakfast with me. Leslie comes in to dine
[with] Payne2 —pack up my things, etc., etc. Settle with Murray for “Tales of a Traveller'—
receive his drafts at six, nine and twelve months for 500 guineas each. Lend Henry eight
pounds—pay ten on account—give Mrs. Kelly two pounds—Elizabeth, one pound.

1 Irving's brother-in-law and nephew, Henry and Irving Van Wart.
2 John Howard Payne.

Leave London at two o'clock in coach for Brighton. Safety coach—crammed with
passengers—three lawyers among others—one a round-faced, pleasant-looking fellow
with a slight cast in his eye—a wag; another a thin, half-starved fellow who is terribly
rained on.

Heavy showers which drench us in spite of umbrellas—pass over Dover—fine view from
Ryegate Hall—arrive at Brighton half-past eight. By advice of Mr. Sennet, the lawyer, | go
to the Ship in Distress—a small but civil inn—with a comely 8 landlady. He seems to be
at home there—sups in the bar. He is a pleasant-looking, pleasant-tongued fellow and
may be a good friend of the landlady. The house is full and | get a bedroom out—fare

to Brighton ten shillings. Luggage eight shillings. | find the steam-boat has met with an
accident—I shall have to go in a sailing packet.

Muggy company of citizens in the public room—one a large, white-faced old fellow with
little turtle eyes.

Go to my room a little after ten.
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August 14th. —Saturday. Got up at six—wrote to Morier, Miller, Van Wart, Murray, and
Mrs. Foster—rec[eive]d proof sheets and corrected them—anxious about the sailing
packet—cal[le]d several times at the captain's—found to my great joy that the steam-boat
was repaired and sails to-day.

Sailing packet swaggering about the road in front of Brighton.

Read papers in Lucombe's library—sailed in steam-boat at three-quarters before three—
fresh breeze—motion—plenty of sea-sickness—old, thin gentleman in barnacles—one
large black goggle.

Got into Dieppe at two o'clock in the morn'g. Had to go to custom house but not detained
above a minute. Got to bed at Taylor's Hotel.

Sunday, 15th. —At early hour got my passport arranged and took place for Rouen.
Custom house very polite and lenient—breakfasted at Taylor's—walked about the place.

Old church with a great number of people saying Mass—walk up to the castle—round
tower and square towers clustered one upon another—old peasant women with sabots
with new worsted buckles and roses to them.

9

Custom-house officials very civil and very slight in their examination.

Leave Dieppe at eleven in diligence for Rouen, an Imperial officer with moustaches next
me—~behind there [were] Englishmen, a Mr. Barton and Johnson. In the course of the
morn'g it begins to drizzle and at last comes on a pelting rain—get soaked before arriving
at Rouen—sat down at table d'héte , Mr. Johnson with me—take diligence and travel all
night—arrive at Paris by Pontoisel and bridge of Neuilly at eight o'clock.

1 This is a guess. The Ms. is puzzling.
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Monday, 16th. —Find Peter and Mr. and Mrs. Beasley at my lodgings—after breakfast
go out to the Storrows'2 —pass part of the day with them—take lodgings at Auteuil—
130 francs for three months. Dine at home—Mr. and Mrs. Beasley and Peter—call at Mr.
Storrow's in the ev[enin]'g.

2 Irving was exceptionally intimate in the household of these American friends.

Tuesday, 17th. —Take bath—call on Mr. Storrov—Mr. and Mrs. Brown, who are in an
elegant hotel there, and others—Mr. Sheldon in a wing of it up narrow stairs, etc. Walk on
Boulevard—call on Mr. Storrow—dine at home. Mr. and Mrs. Beasley and Mr. and Mrs.
Green are with us to-day with their child.

Passed ev[enin]g at home very sleepy.

August 18th. —Wednesday. Packed trunks early—at twelve went out to lodgings at Auteuil
—rooms for three months at 130 francs. Passed day with the Storrows—ret[urne]d home
at nine o'clock.

Thursday, 19th. —Woke early—read “Travels in Germany” till seven—breakfasted at

Mr. Storrow's at eight—walked in garden—talk'd of 10 mode of manceuvring armies—
retfurne]d home and read French translation of German play—called on Mr. Wedgewood1l
who is engrav'g my picture. He corrected it from me. Went to town—called on Ogden2
and his pretty little wife—bo[ugh]t shav'g cup—brush—found Mr. and Mrs. Beasley at

my lodgings—called on Mrs. Welles—sat some time with her—ret[urne]d home—dined
with Mr. and Mrs. Beasley and Peter—ret[urne]d to Auteuil with “Tancredi,”3 which | had
bo[ughl]t to give to the Storrows. Walked with the family in the Bois de Boulogne and then
retfurne]d home at nine o'clock.

1J. T. Wedgwood,—whose engraving of Irving is the frontis-piece of this volume.

2 Charles Ogden, an old New York friend.
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3 “Tancredi” was written by Rossini at the age of twenty-one; and the opera was produced
in Venice, in 1813.

Friday, 20th. —Auteuil. A fine morning—sun shines warmly into my room, but clouds up
and rains heavily between eight and nine. My apartment is in a large house, newly altered
and fitted up. All the rest of the house unfinished and workmen busy about it (excepting a
little apartment where the landlord's father lives, whom the little portress called Monsieur).
The hotel looks onto a garden—flower beds disposed so as to form a circle.

A plaister Cupid in the middle—a house on opposite side of the garden plaistered white—
fronted and half covered by clipped poplars. A flight of stone steps form a portal among the
trees—on a pedestal each side of the steps, a vase with a delicate but bright red flower in
each—Ilattices shaded by trees.

[ Here there is an interesting sketch of the above-described house. |

After heavy showers the sun broke out brightly 11 and warmly—as if just washed—Ilike
schoolboy's face.

My situation remote in the house—with serv[an]ts' room above—unglazed—songs of
workmen.

My portress, a little, spare woman with open, anxious eyes that cannot be closed—the
porter, a little man with old cowtail wig—and a leather cap.

The day turned out fine. Wrote a little on French and English characteristics1 —walked in
the Bois de Boulogne with the Storrows—took Italian lesson—dined and passed ev[enin]g
at Mr. Storrow's ret[urne]d home at nine. Told story of Peter Schlemihl.2

1 These notes were used by Irving some ten years later, in the “Geoffrey Crayon” papers
published in the Knickerbocker Magazine.
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2 “The Wonderful History of Peter Schlemihl” (1814) is the best known prose work of the
German poet, Adalbert von Chamisso (1781-1838). It is based on the old folk-lore legend
of “the man who sold his shadow to the devil.”

Saturday, 21st. —\Woke early—Ilearnt Italian verbs, etc.—read German travels—wrote

to Mills—called at Mr. Storrow's—went to town—found the Beasleys at home—called

on Livius, but he was not home—found at home a letter from Verplanck3 —called at
Galignani's4 —ret[urnin]g home found Mr. Green and Mr. Sheldon there. Ogden called
—Mr. Storrow called—returned with him to Auteuil—dined with him—Italian lesson in the
ev[enin]g—ret[urne]d home half-past nine.

3 Gulian C. Verplanck, in his day a noted American author and Shakespearian scholar,
had long ago forgiven his old friend Irving for the fun poked at the Dutch families in
“Knickerbocker's History of New York.”

4 John (1796-1873) and William (1798-1882) Galignani—sons of the founder of
“Galignani's Messenger,” the English newspaper published in Paris—were the influential
publishers and booksellers to whose offices Irving so frequently resorted.

August 22d. —Sunday. Read—studied Italian 12 till breakfast—rainy morn'g—at ten, went
to the Storrows'—took Italian lesson. Master Edward came there from school—about
twelve, Mr. and Mrs. Beasley and Peter arrived on their way to Versailles—accompanied
them there. The weather had broken away and sun came out. Went through the Park of
St. Cloud—fine woods—pass the stair in the woods, command'g fine vistas after coming
out of the park, beautiful views valleys among hills—and wooded side hills with seats,
cottages, etc., among the trees.

At Versalilles go to Mr. King's—fine family of four children—two girls and two very fine
boys. Thunder and lightning while there—King has a first floor of large house—a suite of
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large tho' old-fashioned apart[ment]s—Ilofty and furnished at 200 [francs] per month. Called
at Col. Aspinwall's1 —Mrs. A. lying on sofa indisposed.

1 Col. Thomas Aspinwall, the American Consul, who undertook for Irving the sale of “Tales
of the Alhambra,” “The Life of Columbus,” etc.

Dined at the Hétel de la Reservoir—great number of John Bulls dining there—walked

in park and saw water play from fountain—ret[urne]d home in twilight—fell asleep and
woke up in Bois de Boulogne—arrived at Auteuil about eight. Took tea at Mr. Storrow's—
retfurne]d home before ten.

August 23d. —Monday. Rose early—wrote letter to E. 1.2 —beautiful morn'g—went to town
—called at Livius, 31 Rue de la Ville 'Evéque—pretty lodgings. Livius employed about
“Abon Hassan” for French stage—off[ere]d me admissions to Fardeau—called at lodgings.
Beasley enclosed letter to Havre. Ret[urne]d to Auteuil—

2 Ebenezer Irving, the third of Washington's four brothers.

13 passed rest of day at Storrows'—beautiful walk in the ev[enin]g along the Seine.
Ev[enin]g Mr. Canzano came in—sat till ten—ret[urne]d home.

August 24th. —Tuesday. Walked to Barrier of Passy with the Storrows—went thro' Passy
—beautiful morning—delightful walk—took fiacre and drove to town—called with the
Storrows on the Lows and Sheldons. Dined at Welles'—present, Mr. and Mrs. Beasley,

Mr. and Mrs. Green, Mr. and Mrs. Wiggins, Mr. Manigault, Mr. Steele, Dr. Stevenson, Mr.
Grey(French sec'y), etc. Glad to meet Steele again—talked with Mr. Grey—rather a bore—
retfurne]d home—slept at my lodgings in town.

August 25th. 1 —Wednesday. Féte of St. Louis—went to see about voiture to
Fontain[e]bleau—found one, Rue Dauphin.
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1 The date of the publication in London of “The Tales of a Traveller,” in two volumes, by
Murray.

Went out to Auteuil—walked in the Bois de Boulogne with the Storrows—dined with them
—in ev[enin]g walked along the river—saw fireworks from windows—uvillage illumination—
monument, half doz. pots tallow. Barber— épicier —etc.

Ret[urne]d home half-past nine.
A beautiful day—sunny—and breezy—the breeze tempering the heat.

August 26th. —Thursday. Beautiful morning. Get up at seven after sound night's sleep.
Study Italian all the morn'g till two. Dress and call at Mr. Wedgewood's—not at home
—walk to town through Passy and along Rue Chaillot—call at Livius'—not at home—
Ogden's ditto—dined at my lodgings on cold beef, etc.—went to Galignani's and read
papers—ret[urne]d to my lodgings—walked 14 back to Auteuil. Peter accomp[anie]d me
part of the way. Walk along the Seine—man casting nets but without success—pass
even[in]g at Mr. Storrow's.

Friday, 27th. —Study Italian—go to Mr. S.'s and say lesson—walk to the Barrier—
beautiful, sunny day—take cabriolet and drive to Livius'—find Viscomte—there. Livius
tells me the “Freischutz” is to be brought out at Covent Garden with great splendour—
get the Ms. from him—meet Charles Ogden and bid him farewell—call on Dr. Brown—
not at home. Dine at Mr. Brown's—present, Mr. and Mrs. Welles, Mr. and Mrs. Green, Mr.
and Mrs. Sheldon, Mr. and Mrs. Beasley, Mr. and Mrs. Campbell Stewart, Mr. and Mrs.
Wiggins, Mr. and Miss de Kanson, Dr. Brown, Mr. Sheldon, Peter, Mr. Managault.

Dr. Brown told me of tumuli eighty feet high in America and 200 feet in circumference.

He was once travelling and came to where about twenty squaws were mourning about a
grave and had been mourning for two or three days and nights—poles are stuck about
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the grave, of hickory peeled, with garlands of leaves hung on them. On inquiring he

learnt particulars of the deceased. He had been a kind of conjuror or prophet of the tribe.
Once several years before he had been engaged in healing a sick person—found all his
remedies in vain—the man was dying. He told the friend that it was in vain to try remedies,
that he was baffled by a certain squaw who was a witch or sorceress and practising
charms which counteracted all his remedies. One of the friends of the sick man set off in
quest of the woman, found her with two of the children at the door of her hut. She was
pregnant. She was pounding hominy. He charged her with her 15 witchcraft and sticking
the knife into her womb, killed her on the spot. One of her children was a boy of eight
years old. He said nothing, but treasured it up in his heart. About ten years afterward, on
some pretext, he had inflamed himself with brandy and was dancing in a wigwam. When
the dance was finished he approached an old man who was seated against the wall. It was
the murderer. He drew a knife which he held in both hands. “You killed my mother,” said
he, “take this,” and so saying he rushed upon him and thrust the knife with such violence
into his belly that it grazed the back bone. It was the grave of the man round which they
were lamenting. The young man went at large unmolested. It was thought a justifiable and
pious act of vengeance.1

1 Irving's interest in Indian legends began with the letters that he received from Brevoort,
in 1811, from Mackinac. The papers that Irving contributed to the Knickerbocker Magazine,
a quarter of a century later, as well as his “Tour of the Prairies,” show his long continued
interest in the American Indian.

August 28th. —Saturday. Slept last night at my lodgings in Paris—breakfasted with the
Beasleys, who at nine take leave of us, having to attend the christening of Mr. and Mrs.
Green's child. Peter and myself take fiacre and drive to No. 26 Rue Dauphine, where
the Storrows shortly after arrive—set off from there at half-past eleven in a berline 2 for
Fontain[e]bleau. Hire the berline containing nine places for sixty frlancs]. Fine, sunny
day, tho' warm—country pleasant. There are several beautiful prospects on the road,
particularly at the halfway village of Essone in the neighbourhood of which is Corbell,

The journals of Washington Irving (hitherto unpublished) ed. by William P. Trent and George S. Hellman. Volume 3 http://www.loc.gov/
resource/lhbtn.1680b



Library of Congress

standing in a pleasant valley—the Seine winding through rich, cultivated valley, with
chateaux , etc.

2 Irving uses the French way of spelling the name of a four-wheeled carriage invented at
Berlin in the seventeenth century.

16

Old French country seat—rows of shrubs in blue and white earthenware pots—sun dial
against side of house—»bells on top—Ileaden urns and iron weather cocks—Ilittle flags on
gable end—steep avenue leading from the road to an iron gateway.

Towards sunset we reach the skirts of the forest—wild masses of rocks piled upon each
other and firs, etc., grow'g between them—red squirrels postilions with return horses
—couriers, with leather breeches and gold-lac'd coat—English equipage of the Crarys
follow[s] shortly after.

Get to Fontain[e]bleau at dusk—taken by the conductor to a miserable inn—go in quest of
another—after much time and wandering with our luggage we get into the Hotel de Bruie
—family hotel de France—kept by Fessard fils. Enter through large kitchen, surrounded by
well-scoured copper saucepans and stew-pans, etc., etc.

Shewn to a large bedroom with landscape paper, full of figures—gent[lemen] with gaiters,
etc., etc. Sup and retire—pass a restless night, being much out of order—continual noises,
arriving and departing of diligences, etc., etc.

Sunday, 29th. —Hot, sunny morning—go to the Palace—cannot get admittance as
everybody is at Mass. Stroll about courts and avenues of gardens till Mass is over.

Go thro' galleries and saloons of Palace. See the table where Napoleon signed his
abdication—of mahogany—simple—round. See gallery of Francis I—low ceiling, gilded
and ornamented, etc.
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After leaving the Palace we walk in the English garden and then return home, where we
remain the rest of the day, much incommoded by the heat. Noises in French hotel—great
voice from inner 17 court—a gaunt, swarthy, leather-faced fellow with tremendous voice
that fills every corner of the court with noise—leading out great shaggy-maned, shaggy-
coated horses with nec[k]lace of bells jingling—horses neighing wildly.

In the ev[enin]g we walk in gardens behind the Palace, but return wearied by heat and
wandering and go early to bed.

N.B. Sociable Englishman who dines in same room with us and talks with us—asks for
basin of soup, etc.

August 30th. —Monday. After hearty and merry breakfast we set off in a car for the forest.
Beautiful day—a slight cloudiness tempered the heat of the sun.

Drive thro' fine beech forests to the Bo[u]quet de Mons[eigneu]r—a superb oak—then
to the Hermitage near the rocher qui pleure. Hermitage a ruin—turned to residence of
peasants. Well 200 feet deep—picturesque rocks and trees at the weeping rock.

Drive to Mount Girard—a fountain springing from the side of a hill among rocks from
whence is a beautiful view over the forest.

Drive to the Beau Tilleul, where we eat a lunch at the foot of the tree—several alleys
radiate from it—walk along one to the brow of a hill command'g fine prospect. Drive to
rocks of St. Germain—a quarry.

Scenery of the forest is varied—oaks, birch, elms, weeping birch, wood cutters, squirrels,
partridges, lizards, wildflowers, thyme, heather—quantities of hives of bees at the
Hermitage which make a humming like a large town. Return home at four and dine.

18
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Ev[enin]g, walk in gardens of the Palace—sociable Englishman hovering about us—

our street a very noisy one—ijovial blacksmiths always hammering and singing duets—
accomplanie]d by anvil—clanking of sabres—a body of lancers quartered here—lounging
about streets—horses dall[y]ing by—arrival and depart of diligences—groups of young
lancers about cafés. In other parts of the place a contrast is offered by silent, deserted
palaces. Fine effect of moonlight in garden and after leaving the Palace—the moon
crescent seen over pinnacles of the Palace mingled with trees of the Queen's garden.

In the garden is fountain of white stone or marble with bronze stag—beautiful sunset in
garden rosy clouds.

August 31st. —Tuesday. Troop of lancers ride by the house. We set off for Paris at nine. A
very hot day—buy squirrel for Sam on the road.

Arrive at Paris five o'clock—take fiacre and drive home—find letter from Mr. Lipton, dine
—<call at Livius'—not home—take cabriolet to Barrier de Passy—walk thro' Passy and by
old chateau which looks well in moonlight—yellow stone—light in casement of roofs—pass
lovers strolling by moonlight—got to my lodgings at Auteuil half-past nine and find to my
chagrin that | have left the key of my drawers, etc., at Paris.

September 1st. —Wednesday. Wrote note to Peter and Mr. Sicurac—pass the morn'g in
my room—copy out biography of Campbell.1 Study

1 Among the early writings of Irving was “A Biographical Sketch of Thomas Campbell, by
a Gentleman of New York,” prefixed to the American (1810) edition of Campbell's poems.
The two authors became friends in 1817, and it was Irving who wrote the introduction to
the American edition of Beattie's “Life of Campbell.” The writing alluded to, however, was
for a biography of Campbell that Galignani had intended to publish; but Irving never got far
along with this project.
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19 Italian—walk to Bois de Boulogne—a warm, still, sunny day—return home and dine on
cutlets—soup and [h]aricots blancs, and peaches bro[ugh]t from the restaurateur. Bustle of
little porter and his little wife on the occasion—read “Travels in Germany” and nap—pass
ev[enin]g at Mr. Storrow's in garden.

Thursday, 2d. —Read “Travels in Germany”—studied Italian till half-past eleven when Mr.
Sicurac, the miniature painter, called to give me a sitting—went with him to the Storrows'
where he finished my miniature. Mr. Wedgwood called there to see it. After they had
gone, read Italian till four—return'd to my lodgings and dined—passed the ev[enin]g at Mr.
Storrow's. This day has been very warm.

Friday, 3d. —Warm, sunny morn'g—there had been a shower in the night, made
the morning close and heavy—woke early with pain in the pit of my stomach, was
apprehensive of spasms or cramp, but it went off in half an hour—read, etc.

At nine went into town with Mr. Storrow in the Auteuil cuckow—a French Gen'l Courvell
in the carriage—talked about Egypt, etc. Called at Livius'—Mr. Planchel came in there—
talked about his researches after costumes.

1 Joseph Planche (1762-1853), a noted French scholar and author.
Shewed beautiful specimens of ancient costumes—hunting, etc.

The French gent[leman] came in—author of “Voyage Pittoresque a Etna.” Went to my
lodgings—found letter from Payne—wrote to Aspinwall on the subject of his house.

20

Found copy of “Tales of Trav[eller]” at Galignani's—read article in Quarterly on P—.1
Called on Wiggins and Halkett, but neither was at home. Dined with Peter and ret[urne]d to
the country. On my way met with Miss Fitzgerald, who wished me to dine with her to meet
D'Angelis.
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1 The Quarterly Review (Boston, August, 1824) has a lengthy article on J. K. Paulding
(pp. 519-542), based on his two-volume publication of letters entitled, “A Sketch of Old
England by a New Englandman.” This article praises Paulding highly. In the March, 1825,
iIssue of this Quarterly there is a fourteen-page article on Washington Irving.

At Storrow's found Miss Bertand—music in ev[enin]g—»but Miss B. could only play
canticles—fudge.

Beautiful moonlight night—felt rather below par—ret[urne]d to my apartments half-past
nine.

September, 4th. —Saturday. Livius breakfasts with me—go to Bois de Bo[u]logne and
read “Azendai” to him—he read story of Cardillac.2 Showery day—warm—intervals of
sunshine—return home—take second breakfast—walk with L. down the avenue—receive
letter from Peter inclosing one from Mills in London—gives unfavourable ac[coun]t of the
reception of my work3 —Peter comes out from Paris—pass ev|[enin]g at Storrow's—Mrs.
S. unwell with headache—feel abattu.

2 Apparently Irving and Livius were reading material which they thought might furnish
operatic subjects. See below, entry for October 6th.

3 “The Tales of a Traveller” which, although the edition sold rapidly, was not so highly
praised as Irving's earlier works.

Sunday, 5th. —Peter passed last night at Auteuil—woke early in morn'g—restless and
uneasy—full of doubts of success of my work. After breakfast call with Peter on Mr.
Storrow, and we then walk to St. Cloud—stroll about the grounds—beautiful 21 day—
return to Auteuil—Mariannel comes out and brings letter from Col. Aspinwall and Gen'l
Devreux. Aspinwall agrees to take Payne's cottage at the rate of 600 francs per year for
one or two years.
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1 Irving's French servant-woman, who was his “cook, butler, valet de chambre and
footman.”

Dine at Mr. Storrow's—Mr. Steel and Dr. Stevenson there—remain there for the evening—
a beautiful moonlight.

Monday, 6th. —After tolerable night in course of which I light my candle and read—rise
early—breakfasted with Peter—we return to town. Walk with Mr. Storrow and young
Edward through Passy, etc., to Barrier—take fiacre —call with Peter on Livius and

return “Ab[o]n Hassan” and decline doing anything with “Azandai”—call on Mr. and Mrs.
Campbell Stewart—small, pale man with full growth of hair—Mrs. Stewart formerly Miss
Smith—a bright, black-eyed woman—dine at home with Peter—go in ev[enin]g to Théatre
de Gymnase. See “Tableau de Teniers"—good—"“Maitress[e] au Logis "—and a tedious,
absurd piece called “Le Sourd’—(called on the Welles' to-day and saw Miss W.)—called
on Mr. Brown and Dr. Brown—sat some time with latter, send letter to Mills and Mr. Lupton
Rolph.

September 7th. —Tuesday. Last night Col. and Mrs. Aspinwall came to pass a few days
at our lodgings—(I took bath this morning). This morning we breakfasted together. In
course of morn'g Mr. Buchanan of London called on me. Had bro't my work and lent it to
the Welles. Settled with Marianne for months of July and Aug[ust]. Dined at the Welles'—
present, the two Mr. Lathams, one of 22 Havre, the other of Liverpool, Mr. and Mrs. Green,
Mr. and Mrs. Wiggins—passed ev[enin]g there—bro[ugh]t home 2d vol. of my work.

Slept but indifferently.

Wednesday, 8th. —Rather restless night. This morn'g gave Marianne three nap[oleon]s for
her expense while | was absent—and two nap[oleon]s on ac[count] of present to the Van
Warts. This day Latham called on me.
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Called on Buchanan—not at home—called at Mr. Storrow's.

Ret[urne]d home—the Aspinwalls still with us. Sat down to dinner at half-past four. Shortly
after Mr. Storrow called for me—ret[urne]d to Auteuil with him and Mrs. S.—passed the
ev[enin]g with them—restlessness and uneasiness of mind.

Thursday, 9th. —Woke several times in the night—restless and uneasy—after breakfast
this morning | wrote at Kisscherl till near one—lay down on bed—read a little Italian and
dozed. Sam Storrow came in and invited me to walk with ladies in Bois de Bologne—
walked there till near four—returned home—went to Mr. Storrow's and read Italian—dined
and past evening there—a beautiful moonlight night.

1 Irving has written a name that seems like Kisscher or Kircher. The German antiquary,
Athanasius Kircher (1602-1680), may be meant, but he is an unlikely author for Irving to
be dealing with either as the subject of an essay or as a source for notes.

September 10th. —Friday. Slept rather better last night; but still feel depression—when
nine o'clock strikes | suddenly resolve to go to Paris. Set off in Ballon's cuckow with Mr.
Storrow—find at my lodgings a letter from Mrs. Foster. Find Mr. Marchand bargaining
with Col. Aspinwall about Payne's cottage—Aspinwall agrees to pay the back rent on 23
Marchand's agreeing to leave things as they are, and the house in the possession of Mr.
Payne.

Receive a most kind and gratifying letter from Moorel about my work. Has a good effect
In reassuring me—receive a very forward letter from an impudent bookseller in America,
named Coleman, who has assumed the agency of Galignani's edition of British Authors—
call on Mr. Smith—not at home—on Mr. Buchanan—not at home. Meet De—in street and
have some talk with him—return to Auteuil and dine at Storrow's. Mr. Storrow brings in a
letter from Mr. Van Wart. All write pleasant ac[coun]t of my work—pass ev[enin]g at Mr.
Storrow's and return home at nine—rather languid.
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1 Thomas Moore, the poet.

Saturday, 11th. —Slept well last night after receipt of Moore's letter. This morning | wrote
letters to Moore and E. I., but did not finish them. Went to town—fine day—called at
Galignani's—called on Welles and borrowed 2d vol. of my work—called on Livius, but he
was not at home. Mr. Campbell Stewart called on me and sat for some time. Dined at my
lodgings with Peter,2 who accompanied me back to the country. Met Mrs. and the Miss
Storrows in the street of Auteuil—accomp[anie]d them home—passed the ev[enin]g there
—Peter and Mr. S. played chess.

2 Irving's affectionate loyalty to this most unfortunate of his brothers never ceased.

September 12th. —Sunday. Slept very well. After breakfast this morn'g Mr. Wedgwood
called with proof of my likeness—wrote letter to E. I. and Van Wart. Went with Peter to Mr.
Storrow's—a dull, rainy day—Mr. Smith and Master Edward—dined at Mr. S.'s—passed
ev[enin]g there.

24

September 13th. —Monday. Good night's rest—rose early—went to town this morning.
Wrote letter to E. Irving about his not writing—requesting ac[count] of my property—wrote
to H. Van Wart requesting him to lodge £200 in W[illia]m's hands for me—wrote to Miller
about send'g a book to E. I. in case he had not done so already.

Report of the King's death—said to have died last night. Called at Dr. Gibbings'—nobody
at home—called on the Stackpoles—sat for some time with Mrs. Stackpole, her sister and
sister-in-law. Met Hawkes, lately from England—called on Livius—not at home—walked
out to Auteuil—beautiful day—called at the Storrows'—took them up to the belvedere on
top of my house—dined and passed ev[enin]g at Storrow's. Requiems performed for the
King in the little church of Auteuill —attended with Mr. Storrow—picturesque church—
large columns—white marble tomb.
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1 A curious fact, as Louis XVIII did not die till three days later.
Ret[urne]d home half-past nine.

September 14th. —Tuesday. Slept well last night—this morning felt heavy and restless—
could not apply myself to anything—so at ten o'clock determined to go to Paris—walked in,
along the river—a beautiful day—clear, sunny and temperate—called on Livius but he was
not at home—on Mr. Campbell Stewart—saw him and Mrs. Stewart—talked about Virginia
—Iland worn out by tobacco—negroes a mere charge on many planters, who have to grow
corn to feed blacks.

Called on Miss Fitzgerald and sat some time there—promised to dine with her on
Thursday—called at Mr. Brown's—found him lying on couch with rheumatism. The

Swiss chargé d'affaires called in—the 25 King is still alive but very feeble. Found the
corps diplomatique have been worried these four days past with the question whether
they should drape their carriages. The ambassadors intended to do so; but did not

think it necessary for the ministers to do so. The Prussian minister, who is the last here,
determined not to be behindhand, and so the thing will be universal. Walked with Peter
to the Tuileries—a crowd of men and women under the windows of the King with anxious
faces—waiting and watching every rumour—many of them very probably pensionaires on
the bounty of the King. Dined at home—walked out to Auteuil—passed ev[enin]g at Mr.
Storrow's—beautiful, clear sunset and lovely night—ret[urne]d home at ten.

September 15th. —Wednesday. Slept extremely well last night. After breakfast this

morn'g took Ital[lian] lesson and then set out on tour at half-past ten. Delicious weather—
crossed ferry at Pont du Jour, walked along the opposite side of Seine to Meudon—then
by Bellevue over to St. Cloud—walked in grounds of Park and between four and five dined
at La Téte Noir[e]—returned to Auteuil—passed ev[enin]g with the Storrows.
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Thursday, 16th. —Mr. Galignani called at eight o'clock while | was at breakfast, and
brought accounts of the King's death who died at four this morn'g. He wished me to
translate from French into English an article on the King's death to insert in his paper.
Accomp[anie]d him to town in his cabriolet—beautiful day—though warm—wrote the
article and sent it to him by two—called on Mrs. Welles—on Mrs. Patterson, Miss Caton,
and Lady Harvey—found Mr. Baring there. Went past the Tuileries—great crowd pressing
for admission to 26 see the King— gens d'armes representing the Queen— gens d'armes
dismounted, stand'g by their horses in the public square.

Dined with Miss Fitzgerald—present, Mr. Lattin, Madame—, Mr. Verraire, and M.—of the
garde de corps and two lads.

They mentioned that the King's last complaint originated in an erysipelas in back. In the
course of his few last days a gangrene had taken place. They applied. His finger came off.

Lattin spoke of Dupertel—physician—he has been dead these thirty years. He pretends to
be alive, but he has a ticket de sortie from the Sexton.

September 17th. —Friday. Read papers at Galignani's—set off for Auteuil—stopped at
Livius' and talked about the “Freyschutz,” etc., etc.

Walked up the main avenue thro' Barrier de Neuilly—round the outer Boulevard to Passy
—thro' Passy into Bois de Boulogne and so to Auteuil, where | arrived past two. Dined at
four. Passed ev|[enin]g at Storrow's.

Saturday, 18th. —A serene, delicious day—studied Italian—read N. American Review 1
—read “Metastasio” and studied Italian again all day in Mr. S.'s garden and in the Bois de
Boulogne, lying on the grass—Peter came out in the ev[enin]g—dined at Mr. Storrow's—
passed ev[enin]g there.
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1 The North American Review began in 1815, with William Tudor, a Boston man of letters,
as its editor.

Sunday, 19th. —Overcast morning, wind N. W. After breakfast walked with Mr. Storrow
and Peter round by Meudon, Sévres and St. Cloud. Sun broke out beautifully in middle of
the day. Considerable company in Park of St. Cloud—Court being there—walked 27 back
to Auteuil—dined at the Storrows'—Mr. Steel there—passed ev[enin]g there.

September 20th. —Monday. A rainy day. Studied Italian all day. Dined at home. Hubbub
in village—fighting between two manufacturers who were drunk—great bustle among the
white capsl —pass the ev[enin]g at the Storrows'—return home at ten.

1 Presumably the labourers who wore white caps.

Tuesday, 21st. —Go to town in morn'g with Mr. and Mrs. Storrow—call on Mr. Morier—see
Mrs. M.—dine at Mr. Wiggins'—present, Mr. and Mrs. Welles, Mrs. Brown, Dr. Brown, Mr.
Gray, Mr. Sheldon, etc.—call on Livius—pass an indifferent night.

Wednesday, 22d. —Call at Mr. Storrow's—very nervous all day—dine at home. Col. and
Mrs. Aspinwall with us—in ev[enin]g walk in Palais Royal, etc., and return home—slept
well.

Thursday, 23d. —After breakfast went to Mr. Wiggins' in Rue de la Paix—got place in
balcony and saw the convoy of the body of Louis XVIIl—a carriage with his heart preceded
the funeral car. At Mr. Wiggins' were Mrs. Brown and Dr. B., Mr. and Mrs. Welles, Mr.
James King—afterwards went and met the Storrows. Took them to my lodgings—Iunched
—ret[urne]d with them to Auteuil, where | dined with them and passed ev[enin]g—a fine
day with a shower or two.

September 24th. —Friday. Slept well last night—a cool morning and showery day. Studied
Italian till twelve—wrote letter to Moore and began one to Mrs. Paris—went to Mrs.
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Storrow's and read Italian lesson. Dined there—Mr. and Mrs.—,manufacturer of shawls,
and Mr.—,manufacturer 28 of ribbands. Sang some and talked of theatre—a fresh, good-
looking woman.

Saturday, 25th. —Wrote Italian exercise—rec|eive]d letter from Miller—good news of work
—went to town—walked—rained when | reached Champs Elysées—found copy of “Tales

of a Traveller” at my lodgings sent from Eng[lan]d by Miller—called at Galignani's—called

on Mr. Matthews. Met there M.

Dined at club—with Mr. Matthews—introduced to Mr. Wilkenson and met there with Mr.
Rovie of Morland Place. At nine o'clock set off in cuckow for Auteuil. Quarrels between
drivers and passengers—qget to Auteuil half-past ten—dark—walk up the avenue—fuss
between little porter and his wife.

Sunday, 26th. —Much rain in the night—clear, sunshiny morning but cool and windy.
Study lItalian till twelve. Peter arrives—at one go to Storrow's—walk in Bois de Boulogne
—sheltered, sunny, and pleasant—dine at Storrows'—Mr. Steele and Mr. May—the latter
deaf—Master Edward also—pass ev[enin]g there.

Livius came out to look for lodgings.

Monday, 27th. —Slept well—a cold, grey, overcast morning. After breakfast walked to
Paris with Peter—went thro' Passy—begins to rain—turn off along the outer boulevard

to the Barrier de I'Etoile—preparation for the King's1 entry—troops lining the avenue—
squadrons of horses, etc.—rains steadily and is cold—get quite soaked—take a hackney
coach near Rue de la Paix—drive home—change dress—go to Rue Drouot, find the
Storrows—take 