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Flyleaf inscribed: “Gertrude Atthill / Mary Richardson was my Grandmother

(p. 1)

May 14 – left half past nine for Dover. “Walked up Blackheath and Shooter’s Hill,” changed at Dartford, 5 mi from London. Next stage to Rochester “one long hill”; castle, did not stay to see it. Rochester to Sittingbourne (dined) to Canterbury (changed) to Dover (half past 8, tea). Rose 7, breakfast 8, to steamboat by 9, departed Calais 9:30 (“not many passengers but all kept well”); “went by English packet (not French), were two hours and a half exactly in crossing and just saved the tide so that we all landed at the pier, without having recourse to small boats”; “much pleased with the appearance of Calais from the sea. When landed, Uncle, Aunt, John and I, along with Anne were put into a French vehicle and proceeded to the Custom House escorted by an officer.” 
(p. 2)

Only Anne was searched. Carriage went to Custom House and boxes searched. L’hotel de Bourbon or Rossignol. Toured Cathedral (“very beautiful but not so clean as our English churches”). Returned to hotel, Salvador arrived with carriage and boxes from Custom House. Before dinner, she and John drew part of sitting room; after dinner children took walk accompanied by Salvador and Anne, “went on ramparts and all round town, then on sands where we picked up some small common shells, climbed up to pier, and returned home by t, observed a great many dogs in the town, tea at seven.” Drawing and bed 9.

May 16 – left 7 am for Lille. Stage 1, 2 postes, ten English miles to Andres
(p. 3) Next stage Larecouse, 1 poste, to St Omère, “rather a large town.” Scenery “richer” than expected; after leaving for Cassel, “rows of fine trees” along road. Got to Cassel at 2, meant only to dine, “ but were so much pleased with the situation of the town and the hotel (Hotel d’Angleterre) that we determined to stay all night”; “town situated on a hill, and before entering it we kept ascending and ascending.” “Ascension Day, and we saw a procession pass which consisted of many images of the Virgin and Saviour, supported and followed by most of the town people . . . first thing of the kind I had ever seen; the procession came from the church and went all round the town to the church again. Just before it passed many people came out of houses carrying large bundles of grass (d’herbes) which they strewed on the road for the procession to walk on”

(p. 4)

. . . saw many people on their knees on the road when the procession had passed, muttering prayers which we neither understood nor heard.”

Ascended “little hill, from which  we had a most beautiful and extensive view all round. Upwards of 300 towns and villages, 15 fields of battle and four kingdoms, France, Belgium, Holland, and England were seen; very distant was the convent of La Trappe.” J and M drawing until tea.

May 17—stage 1 to Baileul (3 postes); stage 2 to Armentières (2 postes); stage 3 to Lille (2 postes), arrived 12 noon. Looked at cathedral, then to Citadel. John drew.

(p. 5)

Saturday 18—stage 1 to Pont à Trissins (1.5 postes); stage 2 to Tournay (1.25 postes); John drew cathedral, “finest I have yet seen.” Impressed by sculpture, pulpit. “Before getting to Tournay we had to stop and show passport at Custom House, where France ends and Belgium begins, and were conducted by an officer out of France. Were also stopped at Belgian Custom House, officers very polite did not search boxes and would not take money. . . . Leaving Lille we saw all the carts carrying vegetables, &c, into town stopped at Custom House (by the town walls) and searched by pushing swords among the things.”

To Leuse, stage 1 (2.5 postes); stage 2 to Ath; 

(p. 6)

stage 3 to Enghien (2.25 postes); stage 4 to Hal; stage 5 to Brussels.

Brussels reminded M of Perth, hills seen from Rose Terrace dining room windows. Houses near entrance mean and dirty; improved going up the long hill. “A little way up the hill on the right in the Market Place . . . Hotel de Ville, a most magnificent building, architecture of it very fine, beautiful tapering spire which together with the spire of the cathedral are seen before come to Hal (some time). Stopped at Hotel de Ville bar in the Place Royale. “It was here I first encountered a valet de chamber”: “rang to have tongs heated for curling, and had frock off, when in walked a man. I advanced boldly, and gave them to him; the second time he came he knocked at the door.”

Sunday 10 [19th penciled in by transcriber]. 

(p. 7)

Went to English church behind House of Representatives, service performed by Mr. Drury, “companion of Lord Byron and son of his lordship’s tutor. Walks with JJR and JR (Margaret stayed in). “Streets very noisy all day, and grinding organs, harps, playing all day all sorts of tunes (except sacred,) Guillaume Tell, and others equally lively.”
May 20—john gone drawing with Salvador early. Carriage to Laken, but couldn’t go in because king and queen in residence. Back to Palais d’Orange, wore cloth shoes to slide over parquet floors. Pictures: Rubens Vandyke, Carlo Dolci, Leonardo di Vinci. Malachite vases from Russia.

(p. 8)

Princess’ boudoir, “writing table with pens, &c, just as she left it when revolution began, also a pair of her gloves.” Description of visit to cathedral. 

(p. 9)

“Mr.Tarrel to dinner.” John drawing.

May 21—Jardin des Plantes, to view tropical plants. John draws. M and Margaret walk in park hoping to see king and queen.

May 22—Left 6:30 am for Waterloo (10 English miles from Brussels), arrived 8:30. Entered church to see monuments to soldiers fallen at Quatre Bras and Waterloo.

(p. 10)

Went to battle site, 1.5 mile from village.

Stage to Genappe (1.5 postes); stage 2 to Sombref (2 postes); stage 3 (2.5 postes) Namur – unimpressed.

23rd-stage 1 Namur to Huy (18 miles, 3.75 postes)

(p. 11)

“By the side of the Meuse at Namur, the Sambre joins the Meuse, which is a fine pebbly bed, and country well cultivated, the fortifications (especially the Citadel of Namur) were well seen after crossing the bridge on the Huy road.

Stage 2 from Namur to Liége (23 miles, 4.5 postes). Admired cathedral. Then “very old church, built by the Spaniards (p. 12) “very singular, all painted, flowers, at the top of each pillar where arches branched off were heads of different people with names under or near them; . . . some strange pictures.” Bishops palace. Stage 3 to Spa (25 miles, 5.5 postes)

24th [penciled in by transcriber]. Drank mineral waters.

(p. 13) Entered church to hear fine music, a mass for the dead. Describes “high thing on the altar, covered in black. 22 Death’s heads above altar.

(p. 14)

Beyond Spa, stage 1 to Verviers. Episode with horses restive. 25 miles, 5 postes. From Belgium to Prussia, stopped at Prussian Custom House.

(p. 15)

Postillions stop middle each stage, or more times if a long stage, cracking whips for someone to bring beer or brandy. Arrived Aix-la-Chapelle, pretty and clean town. Cathedral built in time of Charlemagne. 

(p. 16)

Octagonal roof with paintings; gallery for viewing. Admired pulpit, gift of Henry II of France. Pictures by Vandyke and Rubens. Gobline tapestry. Principle altar picture of Mary a gift from Mary Queen of Scots. Tomb of Charlemagne from Rome, “nothing particular”:  Ceres and Proserpine carried off y Pluto;

(p. 17)

“very old chair in which 36 emperors had been crowned, it was a good size and more easy than it looked.” Went to Hotel de Ville, but getting too dark to see; full length portrait of king of Prussia. In this room Peace of 1748 signed. “Last Judgment” by Rubens at top of stair but couldn’t see it.

May 25—stage 1 to Juilières (14 miles, 3.5 German miles); stage 2 to Cologne (24 miles, 5.75 German miles); postilion smoking and sleeping. Reinbergh Hotel, 

(p. 18)

then went to Hotel Couronne Impèriale where George IV stayed. 

May 26th—Margaret stayed in bed, everyone else to mass, fine procession and fine music, which Mary didn’t understand.

Monday 27th—to St. Gereon, meeting procession, girls and women, then boys and men, with candles, rosaries, priest with canopy overhead. Went to private collection of pictures owned by Mr. Walroff. Pictures old, (p. 19)one of last judgment, Christ sitting in clouds, angels of strange shapes, evil spirits pulling people out of graves, including priests and cardinals, and dragging to punishment. Rubens St Francis. House where Rubens born, and Mary de Medicis died. St. Peter’s had martyrdom of St. Peter, “Rubens’s last and best picture” “expression of agony and (p. 20) resignation of St Peter’s face and the indifference in those of the executioners is wonderfully done.” Bridge of boats; behind altar locked room with small sarcophagus, 2.5 by 4, silver gilt inlaid with precious stones, figures all around in gold, (p. 21) containing skulls of 3 magi with diadems (opened for viewers)
May 28—stage to Bonn (14 miles, 3.5 German).  “Fine large college”; walked to church on hill and “met Mr. Schlegel”. First ruins after leaving Bonn are Godesberg, built 1210, “not very pretty.” 

(p. 22) to Rimagen (10 English miles, 2.5 German). “Between Bonn and  and Andernach are ruins of Godesberg. Drachenfels, Rolandseck (said to be built by Roland, a nephew of Charlemagne who was in love with a lady in a neighbouring convent on an island, just under his castle; it is now an inn. . . ). Ruins of Appenfels, castle of Rheineck, ruins of Hammerstein; slept at Andernach

May 29—Mary and John draw old Roman tower. Church “nothing particular.” Left for Coblentz, ruins of Sain on opposite side of river from road. Fort Francis or Petersburgh near coblentz. Moselle falls into Rhine at Coblentz, just mentions Ehrenbreitstein. (p. 23) Went to hotel Cheval Blanc at Ehrenbreitstein, approached by bridge of boats.

May 30—JJR, JR and Mary set out for fortress, Ehrenbreitstein, “but after mounting for a little way we found ourselves stopped by a church. Asked a little boy way to fortress, and after taking us to a little hill first a little higher than the church, we at last found ourselves on right road to fort; there is a good carriage road at tope, view most splendid. 

(p. 24)

Porte de Mayence. Boppart to St. Goar, 7 English miles, where “most wonderful echoes I have ever heard”: “man blew a horn and the echo was almost as loud, and quite as distinct. Stage 3 to Bacharah (7 Engl miles, 1.75 German). Stage  4 to Bingen (8 mi). “The road from Ehrenbrietstine to Bingen is the finest scenery of all the fine scenery on the Rhine, especially the first part of it.  Passed the ruins of Holzenfels, Lahneck, Marksbeg, Sternberg, Leibenstein, Thurnberg, ruins called the Cat, Schonberg, Rheinfels a dismanteled fortification, Antenfels, Stahleck, Firstenberg, Mollingen, Sonneck, Helmburgh, Falken berg, Rheinstein, Vauersberg, and Ehrenfels

(p. 25)

“On both sides of river are villages very thickly placed which have a pretty effect at a little distane, but the houses are dirty and old when near, and the streets narrow and badly paved.” Hotel Chenin Blanc.

May31 Friday—Left Bingen, changed Nieder Ingelheim. Then Mayence. Hotel filled with Roman emperor’s party. 

(p. 26)

Had to dine at table d’hote. Commissionaire took them to cathedral
 and impressed by monuments of Christ and apostles (carried off by Napoleon and then returned). Lots of soldiers

(p. 27)

Guide takes to paintings and M describes a crowning of the Virgin. Crossed river on bridge of boats to Wiesbaden, (p. 28) known for mineral springs
June 1—arrived Frankfurt, Hotel de Russie, built for own use by a gentleman of property.

(p. 29)

June 2. Margaret in bed; everyone else to German Protestant church. Mr and Mrs Koch called

June 3 Monday. Wet day. Mr Koch took in carriage to cemetery, not as good as Liverpool’s. 

(p. 30)

Pleasant evening with this family

June 4. Tuesday. Passport business, need for Austrian ambassador to sign. “The road from Frankfurt to Heidelberg very beautiful, a good deal of wood and the forest trees finer than any we had yet seen on the continent. The peasants were also more picturesque . . . especially the men who all had cocked hats” First stage to Langen (8 miles, 1.5 postes); (p. 31) stage 2 to Darmstadt (8miles). Stage 3 to Biekenbach (8.5 miles); stage 4 to Happenheim (8.5 miles) stage 5 to Weinham (10 miles); stage 6 to Heidelberg, “first view . . . very fine, the town lies so beautifully at the foot of a hill with the river Neckar flowing close to it. The bridge though old has a fine effect and just above the town  a little way up the hill are the ruins of its fine castle.”

June 5—admiring castle

(p. 32)

 Heidelberg Tun (1751). Stage to Weisloch, 10 miles; stage 2 to Brucksal (15 mi); stage 3 to Carlsruhe

Thursday 6—admiring botanical gardens; churches too like a theater; 

(p. 33)

stage 1 to Ettligen (5 mi); stage 2 to Bastad (13 mi); stage 3 to Baden (7 mi). Town enjoying fete. Left for Kehl; stage 1 to Stolsholfen (12 mi), stage 2, Bishoffsheim (10 mi), stage 3 Kehl (10 mi) where stayed.

Friday 7. Left for Strasbourg, had to vacate carriage to be searched at Custom House for France.

(p. 34)

Strassbourg cathedral. Church of St. Thomas, monument of Marèchal Comte de Saxe, erected Louis XV, by Pigalle. Figure in armour descending steps; death holds open tomb and allegorical figure of France pushes away death. Returned to Kehl.

Saturday 8th. Stage 1 to Offenbourg (12.5 English mi), stage 2 to Biberach (12.5 mil)

(p. 35)

To Schaffhausen. Stage 1 to Hausach (10 mi); Hornberg (7.5) Schittach (10), Villengen (12.5) Donauschingen (7.5) Blonberg (10). Schaffhausen (15). Cottages “quite Swiss.” Needed 6 horses because so hilly. Crossed Danube at Donauschingen. Didn’t reach Schaffhausen until 11 pm, town gates shut and had to be unlocked.
Sunday 9. Meant to go to mass, but only German Protestant churches. Walked through town to citadel, “curious old place.” Fetched Margaret to continue walk, (p. 36) agreeable walk by river, “very clear” and “bright green”, view from bridge superb. Town picturesque. After evening tea: “Went out to walk, passed one of town gates and ascended some steps where are public walks. At an opening of the trees which we suddenly came to, we saw for the first time the snowy summits of the Alps, illuminated by the rays of the sun, which was nearly setting and cast a pink shade on the snowy peaks; it is the grandest and most sublime sight I have ever seen, no picture, no panorama can give the least idea of these magnificent mountains. The beautiful  landscape near us through which the Rhine winds with its richly cultivated fields and vineyards, formed a fine contrast with the snowy mountains in the distance.”

June 10. In morning, To Falls of the Rhine.

(p. 37) “Second only to the Alps in grandeur.” Crossed to opposite side of river to view, but inferior view; also viewed in camera obscura. Returned to Schaffhausen to breakfast, and depart for Constance. Ugly town but fine view of lake

Tuesday 11, to Roschach. To Wirtenberg; to Sargens, where breakfasted, “set off soon after, each mounted on a pony, to visit the baths of Pfeffers” (about 3 leagues) “The road is very bad, it is like ascending some of our English mountains, the views from different parts of the road are grand and beautiful. After ascending a long way we got off the ponies and descended; the baths lie quite in a hole, and the house is the most miserable place I ever saw.”

(p. 39)

People playing cards at noon in the principal room at noon. “The waters have their source in an abyss from whence runs the Tamina, they are conducted to the bathing house by an aqueduct, raised about 200 feet above the river. Strangers are taken (that is, if they have courage to go ) to see the source of the waters, the only way to it is along a narrow shelf made of planks, supported by fixtures in the rock; it is truly awful, the place where you walk is so narrow, without any railing, and the river roars so fearfully below, one false step may plunge one in a moment into Eternity. We did not go quite to the end for it was so frightful, the rocks rise high above the shelf, and are so close to each other as almost to exclude daylight. Altogether it is the most fearful place that can be conceived. At the back of the hotel too, the rocks is perpendicularly to the height of 600 feet; wine, provisions, &c, are let down from the top of these rocks by ropes, as there is no road for a  carriage  of any kind to come by. The house is close to the river and the rocks are on opposite side, about 30 feet from house. The sun rises in the middle of summer to the inhabitants of this cheerful abode at 11 a.m and sets at 3 p.m.”
(p. 40)

Returned to Sargens and went on to Coire.

June 13. Rose early to cross Splugen, “one of the wildest and most beautiful passes of the Alps. Road goes along the side of Rhine, a little below Thusis the lower and higher Rhine unite. Pass of Via Mala is the grandest of the whole, immense high rocks rise almost perpendicularly on each side of the Rhine, (which is here a narrow stream) varying in height  from 500 to 5000 feet, covered in may parts to the very top with majestic pines which here appear to their greatest advantage. On the lower part of these mountains, and a good way up, are houses surrounded by richly cultivated land, it is no uncommon thing to see beautiful rich vineyards at the bottom, and snow at the top of the same mountain” Road good – made byAustrians, “surface is as good as any road in Great Britain”

(p. 41)

“The Splugen is 6000 feet above the level of the sea, and the carriage road goes as high as        feet”
 Village of Splugen a poor place. Wet afternoon, no view. Passed close to snow, some as high as carriage. About 8 hours for the crossing; reached  Chiavenna about 7 pm, “a small Italian town by high hills with very narrow streets.” Nearby a fine waterfall, “must have been 300 feet high”

Friday 14. Wet

Saturday 15. Left Chiavenna 6 a.m. for Riva, took boat for Domaso

(p. 43)

while carriage went in a bigger boat. Lake of Chiavenna joins with Como, mountains come close down to lake, and rather gloomy. Transferred to steamboat at Dimaso, scenery changing constantly and beautiful. Reached Cadenabbia by 4. Steamboat doesn’t stop there, so while carriage went on to Como they took small boat, escorted by Signor Mella and one of his daughters to his hotel. Then went to Villa Somariva to see paintings and statues. 

(p. 43)

Impressed by terraces with pomegranites, olives, lemon, myrtle.
Sunday 16—all but Margaret went to mass (in Italian), fine procession because a sacrament Sunday

Monday 17—set off in boat for Fiume Latte, a torrent. Crossed to Lake of Lecco which joins Como, to see Villa Venina and Villa Melzi

(p. 44)

Returned to hotel, took rowboat for Como. First stop after Cadenabbia was Cascata di Nesso, waterfall. Then to Pliniano, singular fountain celebrated by Pliny

(p. 45) which dries every two hours and then refills. Then Villa Tanzi (lately purchased by Madame Pasta), and to Villa Desta (residence of Queen Caroline, “might have been very happy there had she been content to remain quiet”). Shocked to learn that a pretty theater had been a chapel, which Caroline profaned by making into a theater. Finally Villa Odescalchi. “All the houses we have been in to-day belong to Milanese noblemen, tho’ fine in some things they are by no means equal to those of our English noblemen either in riches or in comfort” 
(p. 46)

Como at end of lake. Next day looked at cathedral, “too theatrical” with all its drapery. Left Como  at 10 for Milan by 2:30. Cathedral magnificent, large and all white marble. Saw Amphitheatre built by Napoleon to contain 42,000 spectators; also arch begun by Buonaparte to commemorate completing Simplon, now taken over by Austrians. Ripe apricots, raspberries for dinner. La Scala closed so went to opera at Canobiano, “very good acting and fine music, by Pugin” (went to midnight). 
(p. 47)

Went to top of Milan cathedral. Italian Gothic begun 1386 etc (gives dimensions etc as if quoting from guidebook). 

(p. 48)

Came back to hotel for Margaret, toured cathedral, more details about its treasures: statue of S. Bartholomew flayed (Agrati); bronze ornaments (Leoni);  pulpit (Brunellesco); silver busts of saints; relinquaries (Virgin’s and apostles’ bones); needlework for altar (some of it “equal to any of Miss Mitford’s”); (p. 49) crypt of St. Carlo Borromeo, in a chapel decorated with scenes of his life.
Emperor’s palace

Refectory of suppressed convent of St. Maria delle Grazie, da Vinci’s “Last Supper”

College of Brera (palace of arts and sciences), paintings by Rubens, Guercino, Domenichino, Guido L. Caracci, Caravaggio, Tintoretto, Palma Vecchio, Guilio Romano, (p. 50) Carlo Dolci, L. Giordano, Vandyck, Velasquez, &c.

Palazzo Tito (she’s more interested in décor of rooms than pictures, “beautiful fluted columns of finest Carrara marble all gilt”)

Ambrosian Library (“saw a Virgil copied by Petrarch with his own hand . . . ; a Josephus written on papyus on both sides of leaf”)

Corso (“full of carriages like our Hyde Park, but not half so splendid”)

Returned at 9 and “had an ice, according to Milanese fashion”

June 20

Marengo Gate, “built by Buonoparte in memory of his triumph at Marengo”

S. Lorenzo, “said to be the only good specimen of ancient Roman architecture now remaining at Milan, namely, a portico supported by 16 beautiful fluted columns of (p. 51) Corinthian order”

Fetched Margaret and visited La Scala

Drove around, saw hospital

After dining at 1, left for Pavia (21 miles)

Rice field

Certosa: impressed by the chapels each with altars carved in relief or mosaic. (p. 52) Notes the Certosa is no longer a monastery, but they visited former monks cells. “The monks of this monastery were, generally speaking, very rich—and having no wives and no children, this church became their heir and now it is son of a hundred fathers, standing in all its glory, the wonder and admiration of all who see it”

(p. 53)

Young men (students) in Pavia

Friday 21—Custom House outside Pavia, passport and searching. 

Novi (46 miles beyond Pavia), stopped there because of heavy storm.

Saturday 22—Set out for Genoa. (p. 54) Saw “snowy Alps” and heard “cigali, an insect which makes a great noise not very pleasant when long continued”

Ascended Appenines, at top first sight of Mediterranean, “which looked like glass, but wanted ships to give it life”; descent more difficult than ascent. “Country rich,” but mulberry trees not an ornament because foliage stripped and second leafage not yet grown.
“The first view of the town [Genoa] (which is approached by two gates) is grand, it lies in a bay and its many marble spires and its houses and palaces look beautiful at a distance but no so well near, for its streets are narrow and dirty”

(p. 55) “sitting room looked on the sea but there was a forest of ships to look over in harbour before we could see the Mediterranean well, rooms large, and walls painted in fresco very well, ceiling fine”

“Weather very warm, and Uncle and John ill all night so it was determined that we should not at present go farther south.”

[In entry for 24th adds that she forgot to say that on Saturday went to cathedral, which was decorated for Festival of St. John (pp. 55-56). Cathedral holds remains of St. John Baptist; see below]

23rd—JJR, MR, and Mary went to mass (Anne must have stayed with JR). St John Baptist’s eve, therefore “illumination. Many bonfires and fireworks of various descriptions, sat out on balcony looking at them; saw a great many bats.”

24th—Anunzials, military mass, then several palaces, university, &c (p. 56) palaces with pictures (“especially that of Brignole” [palace or pictures?]). Mention of Palazzo Sera. Doge’s palace. Populace out for holiday and “dressed gaily”. “The females here, rich and poor, almost all wear long veils which are put over their heads and hang down loosely in front; it is a graceful piece of dress. Most of the houses in Genoa are very handsome with fine terraces, but they cannot be seen well the streets are so very narrow, and some are very dirty. The principal rooms in all the palaces are very high up, fine halls and staircases all marble, 100 steps to principal apartments. Most of houses in Genoa are 8, or 9 stories high, and some of them 20 feet each storey [sic], so that the height of the houses in general is immense.” 

Palazzo Durazzo (pictures)
Cathedral holds remains  of St. John Baptist. “Its front is white and black marble, and the palaces are chiefly marble but after a time the marble loses its colour, the white in pariticluar.

Lord Byron’s house which is situated on a height, quite at the other side of town than (p. 57) that by which we entered Genoa. Suburbs on the way pretty, but “the house in which his lordship lived is large but melancholy looking, and though highly situated it can have very little view it is placed so badly.
Opera, “Anna Boleyna, fine but melancholy, did not stop to see it finished.”

June 25—bought collars with rich work; ortolans for dinner. Don’t know why typescript puts this in parens: “(It was with no small regret that I bade farewell to Genoa with its beautiful marble palaces and many sprires, and the clean blue Mediterranean, which each and all looked more lovely than usual.)”

Crossed back over Appenines, and backtracked by same road to Novi, and set out for Alexandria (58 miles from Genoa) (p. 58). Town pleasant, but “dreadfully hot, added to which I had too many companions to pass the night pleasantly”

Wednesday 26—Left for Turin (67 miles). Passed by field of Marengo. At Turin, “elegant rooms in palace style”; Strada del Po fine street, “houses . . .high and very regular, with beautiful balconies.” JJR ill “so did not go about very much”. (p. 59) If French and Belgians indifferent whether make sales or not, Turinese more so and hardly thank the customer.
Thursday 27—Anne and Salvador accompany children on walk, seeing butterflies, insects, lizards.

Friday 28—violent storm

Saturday—St. Peter’s day; went to Royal chapel, saw king (“young and dark”) and queen (“ladylike and well dress, a page held up her train, and knelt [p. 60] all the time behind her, and six maids of honour followed her,” attended by nobility in military uniform

Pleasant ride in country; opera in Argens theatre, Barbiere di Seviglia, “band though not numerous, was very good, and music quite charming”

Sunday 30—“looked into several churches, most of them full”; walk to Villa Regina, splendid view, “more Italian than anything we had yet seen”: “The late rain had given a freshness to the country, the air was delightfully mild and balmy, the sky clear, the sun was behind the town and threw the towers and [p. 61] steeples into deep shade, giving all the buildings a grand and solemn air, a few gold coloured bright clouds were near the sun and some of them cast a light shadow on the mountains near us, which were cultivated high up, while those in extreme distance to the left, were covered with snow. We returned to the hotel as it began to get dark, with a higher opinion of the sunny land of Italy”
July 1—Leaving Turin, to Navaro: comments on well drained country, but “so as they could flood any part of it, it was running streams and not disagreeable stagnant water”; gleaners employed; second crops growing; “Indian wheat, cucumbers, melons, olive trees, mulberry, walnut, sweet chesnut, orchards.”

(p. 62)

Tuesday 2—visited cathedral; left Navaro. On way visited place (place for name left blank) where there are baths, view like Malvern.

Arona, on lake Maggiore. Though considered inferior to Como, family liked it better: hills near it not so high, but seems more beautiful, “as these high mountains coming abruptly down upon a lake, as at Como, give a dismal air to the whole lake, which seems to be confined in a hole,” whereas hills near Maggiore “slope down gently to the edge of the water, finely wooded and cultivated, and all the houses on the border of this lake have a more cheerful aspect than [p. 63] the villas on Como.
Balcony view of lake; visit to “colossal statue of S. Carlo Borromeo,” 112 feet, bronze (she gives all the proportions).

Wednesday 3rd—Crossed in boat to Nagero; carriage ride to [place name left blank], where ascended Madonna del Monte. (p. 64) Stations of life of Christ on road up. Five or six lakes visible from summit, Salvador went with children to top of a steeple

Varesa, where silk made; busy town. (p. 65) Back to Arona.

Thursday 4—On “Napoleon’s beautiful road, which goes from Milan over the Simplon.” Road to [place name blank], boat to Borromean islands. Isola bella, palace of Borromean family: carved vessel with Christ asleep during storm, apostles waking him; gardens (p. 66) with grottoes; tree in which Napoleon carved “bataille”
Rowed to Sa Madre

Rowed to Bavenna at end of lake

Duomo d’Ossala, leaving view of lake, but road to Duomo d’Ossala splendid views, through passes equal to the Splugen. Left next morning, July 5, for Simplon. “Ascent is gradual and not so steep as the Splugen, there are no zigzags or very sharp turnings. The road was made for artillery and ammunition wagons” Village of Simplon. Passed near glacier, yet “astonished to see beautiful meadows rich with flowers, as well as grass” (p. 68). Passed house belonging to monks of St Bernard, but lately purchased a large building farther on, begun by Napoleon as barracks. Passed through “galleries blown out of the rock”.
Brigg seen from far away, valley of Rhone seen winding for miles

(p 69)

Women’s odd head dresses, “stiff square caps like band-boxes with a great quantity of ribbon on them”

Saturday 6th— left for Sion, towards which country “began to get marshy and not so pretty looking.” Town “dirty and desolate looking,” “people all miserable creatures . . . goiter very bad, and many of them are idiots”

Sunday 7—(p. 70) To hermitage guided by commissionaire, steep place of rocks and pines and vineyards, with 12 chapels representing passages in Christ’s life. Hermits living in apartments cut out of rock.

(p. 71)

July 8—Left for Martigny, “good deal in English Lake style.” To Pissevache, waterfall

Tuesday 9—to Liddes (p. 72) (4.5 hours), “small town at the foot of Mont St. Bernard,” “found a good many people there, all, like ourselves, going up the Great St. Bernard.” Let at 3 to “walk part of the way, as the same 4 mules which brought us from Martigni, with the addition of 2 otehrs were to take us to the top, and they required a good rest. The call it 5 leagues from Martigni to Liddes, and 4 from Liddes to the convent of St. Bernard. We walked to the village of St. Pierre before the mules overtook us, fully one league after leaving Liddes the ascent becomes more rapid and the road narrower and more stony, the beautifully wooded montains gradually gave way to bare rocks, but even here the cultivation is high, and close to where we came upon snow there were quantities of the beautiful Alpine rose (I believe a species of rhodondendron) , which will grow nowhere else but on the Alps, and high up; near the top of Splugen and Simplon we also saw it. The road towards the top, though not so frightful as some with regard to precipices, is very stony and bad, we passed over a great deal of snow, a good deal of which had lately (p. 73) fallen and consequently was soft, near the hospice the snow never melts, but it is hard and more easy for the mules to get over than the soft. About a quarter of a mile from the hospice at a part of the road where avalanches come down, and which is always bad, the new snow lay very deep and Aunt’s mule which was first, came down,  happily neither Aunt nor the mule was hurt, for it came down very gently. The resto of our party got off and walked the rest of the way, it had got foggy and  we did not see the hospice till we were close to it. One of the monks opened the door and welcomed  us to their hospitable abode, then ushered us into a large room with a blazing fire, we were then shown our bedrooms, Uncle and John were in one, and Aunt, Anne and I were in the next [Salvador also along on this excursion]; the berooms were large, clean and comfortable. It was about 7.15 when we arrived and soon after we sat down, 18 in number, including two of the monks, to a late dinner or supper, consisting first of some excellent macaroni soup which was followed by stewed tongue, beef steaks, and several other dishes, cheese and dessert finished the meal; the wine was excellent—nothing could exceed the kindness and hospitality of the monks, who are perfect gentlemen in every respect. Their dress was handsome, composed of brown serge, cap the same colour, white bands which crossed at back and came (p. 74) round on the breast, linen beautiful, and their hands particularly nice. They both seemed very intelligent, well educated men, spoke French unfortunately rather too quick for our foreign ears, they related some interesting anecdotes of the sagacity of their dogs and of their winter excursions to aid unfortunate travellers. There were  12 or 14 monks in the hospice but only 2 came to table. 
Wednesday 10—woke to organ music of monks performing mass. Chapel has monument erected by Buonaparte to one who fell at Marengo.
(p. 75). Watched dogs frolicking in snow. No one expected to pay, but many leave cost of staying at inn. Father Barras Clavendier, the principal, gave Mary  a little panoramic view; “cold and comfortless as the situation is, we left it with deep regret and when we bade the monks farewell, it was with the wish that we might see them again. For myself, difficult and dangerous as the ascent is, I would go up again to see these benevolent fathers who encounter any danger s to aid their fellow creatures.” Return to Martigny.

(p. 76)

Thursday 11—left for Bex, reached at 1 pm. When left Canton of Valais and entered the Vaud, character changed. Valais a republic, not counted as canton of Switzerland; people unhealthy, dirty, poor compared with people of Vaud, which is cultivated and in good order, cottages neat and clean, people intelligent looking. “The women’s hats are mostly Chinese fashion, with a curious point at the top.” Salt works.
(p. 77) During walk, lake of Geneva sighted in distance, Rhone  leading to it.

Friday 12—Castle of Chillon; vault or prison. “On one of the pillars is Lord Byron’s name which he cut himself, the person who shows it now was there when he did it, and on the next pillar is the large iron ring to which the prisoners were fastened; (p. 77). Lausanne on hill above lake; walk; bought Scott’s Life of Swift and Rokeby, JJR read the Swift life aloud in evening.

Saturday 13—bought shawls; wet day

Sunday 14—English service (p. 79). Visited Gibbon’s house; Kemble’s house. “In the evening walked to the Signal station from which we had a fine view of the town and lake; in passing an auberge we heard music, and the sliding sound of the gallopade.”
Monday 15—Left Lausanne, to Moudon, to Payerne, (p. 80) to Fribourg (cathedral with demons dragging souls to hell on side, good going to glory on the other).

Tuesday 16—approached convent for admission but not possible; but purchased needlework made by nuns (p. 81) Description of nuns’ habits; “altogether the figure, the face, the dress of the nun seen through the iron grating in the mysterious kind of light – the deathlike silence and gloom – realized all that we had pictured of these secluded abodes”.

“Strangest built town possible. One street is on the top of the houses of the street below, and all the streets are so steep that it is almost impossible for carriages to go up and down them”; “ the situation also is very romantic.” From port Bourguillon went to monastery of Capuchins and college of Jesuits (ladies not admitted).

(p. 82)

Left Fribourg for Berne, hotel de Couronne. Town clean. “The women here wear black velvet caps close to their heads with immense broad border, low rather in the middle and sticking out like wings at the side; border looks like lace, it is made of fine threads of whalebone.

Wednesday 17—musuem, with minerals, (p. 83) stuffed animals including famous St Bernard dog. An agricultural establishment udner Mr Felenbourough, education establishment (“no material difference in the management of the whole from the Scotch farmers’ system”; (p. 84) told so by a “Scotch amateur farmer”). View of Aar. Bears in pits in “Regents Park way”; bear is town arms.

Thursday 18—left for Thun (p. 85). Left carriage to be rowed to Newhouse. Women row boats. “Rode from the lake to Interlaken passing through Unterseen.”
19th—(p. 86) Giesbach finest waterfall they’ve ever seen, except Falls of Rhine. Singing by Swiss cottager and family; “the whole was beautiful and touching, there appeared to be no effort and no affectation, no gesture or grimace accompanied these beautiful sounds”. Back to boat, to Unterlaken (p. 87) boarding houses, “good many families there and it is quite a place for children” View of Jungfrau.
20th—from Unterlaken back to Thun and then return to Berne. They decided to return here for Sunday because the rooms there, “though not expensively furnished . . . were the most comfortable rooms (p. 88) we have had. It was these rooms and the beautiful country and town of Berne, which induced us to return and spend our Sunday here instead of going to the town of Brientz and round that way, as travellers generally do”
Sunday 21—children and Salvador to French protestant church.

22nd—left Berne by road via Sommiswald, Hutwill. (p. 89) Canton of Berne dirty and beggars. To Soursee

23rd—Lake of Sempach (or Sursee). Lucerne. (p. 90) Lake of 4 cantons, because situated between Lucerne, Uri, Schwyz and Unterwalden. Commissionnaire  led them through town. Monument to Swiss guards who fell in defense of Louis 16. Bought model of monument and listened to an old soldier who was present at the action, but they couldn’t understand him. Visited garden of French officer who allows people to view the lake from his situation. “Near us on our right rose mount Pilate , where some of the scenes in Anne of Gierstein are laid.” (p. 91) General Pfyffer’s “celebrated relieve topographical chart.” Covered bridges. Rowing out on the lake. (p. 92) Lion monument.

24th—sketching views. Left for Kussnacht. Weather too bad to ascend Righi. (p. 93) Went on from Kussnacht to Arth, where other tourists gathered in hope of ascending Righi.
25th—Up Righi on horses (p. 94) “different from the Splugen, the Simplon, or the Great St. Bernard. High rocks on one side with majestic pins, on the other steep grassy banks, interspersed with rocks and pines, with a torrent rushing below on a pebbly and rocky bed forming many beautiful little cascades as it hurried on.” Reached Staffel, near peak, Lake of Lucerne spread below. (p. 95) Visited the Kulm, returned to Staffel for dinner. Back to Arth.

(p. 96)
Friday 26—“Brother William’s birthday, thought a good deal about him, 22 to-day.” Salvador’s dispute with laundress who overcharged. Story about part of Rossberg burying village and filling up lake Lowerz (2 Sept 1806), which their road passed by. (p. 97) Schwyz. Einsiedeln. (p. 98) place of pilgrimage, to which the poor walk hundreds of miles in order to pay their devotions, get things touched by the Virgin’s shrine which will act as charms, give all their money (p. 99) “and return home quite happy, thinking they have atoned for past transgressions” (p. 99) “Apparently to make the poor people’s penance more painful, the roads near the convent are most wretched, they are too bad for any carriage to travel on; the monks if they were charitably inclined might employ many poor people to improve them and they would benefit those who would make the road, and those who travel on it. What do they do with their vast riches?”
(p. 100)
27th—John sore throat. Pilgrims at church in many different costumes. (p. 101) Left for Rapperswyl. Bridge across lake. (p. 102) John still ill.
28 Sunday—attended Catholic church; (p. 103) Mary’s great-grandmother’s watch returned to her, which she’d left at Einsiedeln.
29th Monday—(p. 104) copied a “picture of D’s bridge on the route de Saint Gothard. There are a good many views painted in a kind of size colour . . . done by  a Schwyz artist.”

30th Tuesday—left Rapperswyl, though John still ill. To  Zurich. (p 105) Hotel built out over a bridge, so can see river flowing under you. Market held on this bridge. (106) Searching for English books to amuse John; playing on a locally made piano.
31st—noxious flies

Aug 1—Wet; searching for books, found 2 or 3 volumes of Gagliani’s magazine (p. 107), and bought pictures of  parts of Switzerland. Walked to where Limmat and Sil unite, one clear and one muddy. Mills on river. 

2nd Friday—soldiers assembling to take possession of Schwyz “as the inhabitants had risen and were making disturbances.” Battle fought at Küssnacht (p. 108). To museum / library: another relief topographical map, letters said to be originals of Lady Jane Grey; “large mineral specimens, but we wanted John to tell us what they were”

Aug 3rd—soldiers preparing to march on Schwyz. To Baden, JJR attending the bath

4th Sunday—John going out for first time since illness.

5th)) To Stein, crossed river on kind of bridge boat, which (p 110) pulled to opposite side by chain on a wheel. Crossed Rhine at Rheinfell in order to enter Basel from German side, as Swiss gates closed, there having been a battle at Leickstall  on Saturday, between peasants and townspeople, latter defeated.

(p. 111)

6th Tuesday—houses shut because Basle men killed by the revolting peasants, who had also killed their prisoners. (p. 112) Town gates closed and drawbridges up. On road armed peasants respectful to them.  (p. 113) Peasants assisted by Polish emigrants, whom peasants had received when Poles fled their own country, but Basle people wouldn’t allow them in the town.

(p. 114) Balstall. Ruins of castle in hills, views of higher Alps. (115) Soleure, with Roman tower; beautiful church;  River Aar. Bienne. 

(116)

8th Thursday—lake of Neufchatel. Town belongs to Prussia.  (117) Views from citadel. Bought print views.

9th Friday—left Neufchatel (p. 118) to Iverdon to Orges. New bridge at end of town, single arch high above river. Morges  on lake of Geneva. Hard to find beds because people leaving festival at Vevay and also soldiers about (119)

10th – left for Geneva (120) letters from England. Rhone flows through town, split into two with houses built on island between, bright blue water and clear. (121) Lots of English people in Geneva. Suspension bridge to hotel, from which good view of mountains, Mont Blanc.

11th Sunday—English service; evening walk with clear view of Mont Blanc
12th (122)automatons

13th Mr. Botte’s showrooms, bought jewelry.

(p. 123)

14th—shocked to find theater open on Sunday, especially in a protestant city. On the way to Chamouni, road lovely, though thought sad that last excursion on Swiss ground. (124) Bonneville, stopped for dinner. Heavy storm. (125) Higher Alp not visible, but lower mountain good. St Martin’s to Salenche

15th –still rain; set off but rain resumed (126). Finally cleared (127). Richly cultivated land. Reached Chamouni (128) rain resumes and Salvador procured loan of books, including large volumes in French by M de Saussure, containing (129) account of ascent of Mont Blanc. JR and JJR go out for walk, MR and Mary follow but can’t find them; Salvador says they set out for the source of the Arveyron. Beautiful road winding in a valley by side of Arve. (130) Asked passers-by if seen men and got reports but no sight of them. “got to  alittle village and were told that the source was still a good quarter of an hour’s walk from thence. So back we turned to the great regret of our little man [who had accurately reported sight of JJR /JR] and a number of children who continually kept saying that it was a fine sight well worth seeing, using many times the terms ‘ superbe, magnifique’ &c &c We gave our little would-be guide a demi-franc (for which he returned many thanks) saying to thim that we would probably return Uncle and John got home about a quarter of an hour after us very much pleased with the sight they had seen (for they had been to the source and regretted that we had not come a little farther)

17th Mer de Glace on mules accompanied by guides and little boys to watch mules. (131) Ascending swa Aiguille d Argentiere and its sheer needles (132) On glacier, bounded by needles on three sides (133) Witnessed small avalanche. One of their guides had accompanied Saussure (134) went to see living chamois

18th Sunday – service delayed and guides can’t go out before hearing service.  or they’d be fined. “At last it was arranged that one of the little boys who had accompanied us on the previous day to the Mer de Glace and son of one of our guides  should go with us to show us the way and carry anything we wanted Accordingly our little guide soon made his appearance, dressed in his Sunday clothes which all seemed made to allow for his growing The poor child seemed buried under them especially the hat which might have done for his father. We walked on by th same path which leads to the source of the Avreyon till we arrivd  at the little village of Blois. We kept to the left of it and soon after began to ascend and (p. 136) the road got still more wild. We had not proceeded much farther however when our little guide asked us in rather a melancholy tone if we had an intention to proceed farther and on our asking him if he were tired he said he was “un peu.” This rather disconcerted us, for we had not thought of our guide getting tired. However, we sent him back and determined to continue our promenade by ourselves. We walked on several miles and pssed here glaciers, the road separates some miles from Chamounit tinto two parts, the one to the right takes you to Martigny by the Col de Blalme, t he othter condutcs to the same plae by th Tete Noire; we pursued the latter path and walked more  than half way to Martigny much pleased with the whole. It got very wild, and hills began to look bare but grant, and on looking behind we had a splendid view of the Aiguille d’Argentière seen in all its beauty …. (137)
Aug 19 return via Salenche to Geneva. (139) John sketched waterfall of Nant d’Arpenaz

20th (140) Marquis of Hertford’s family with ladyLovelll, “gratifying to see the figure our countrymen made” on way to Italy to pass the winter; (141) relief map again. (142) English at library reading journals; opera, Barber again. (143) 

21st Voltaire’s residence. …. 

(144)
22d Left Geneva; (145) Perte du Rhone. Searched at Custom House (146)

23rd Lyons

(147)

24thcommissionaire museum at Lyons: Le Brun resurrection; last supper Philippe de Champagne; drawsings by poussin; Sneyders wild boar hunt (148) view from tower; (150) weavers

25th Sunday—disappointed that shops open . went to French protestant chruch

� This kind of guide also at Liege (p. 11), Remember Murrays says that couriers don’t do this kind of thing.


� Space left to fill in a figure. Indicates how she’s compiling from a guidebook of some sort.


� A note (footnote in the typescript) explains: “Palazzo Tito is not the gilt one, but one with very fine pictures in bad condition, at least they want cleaning. The gilt one is at Genoa (I think called Palazzo Sera).” Shows that Mary was correcting the diary to some extent that the typescript may not reflect.


� Mary remarks on occasion that she shared a room with John while MR and JJR have their own room.





