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BSB LA 39  Papon to Ludwig

3 Feb: Rome, Hotel de la Minerve, Place de la Minerve.  My health forced me to come here to Rome, where I am working on a religious work soon to appear.  Men of letters are not wealthy, sire, and in waiting for the publication of my work, I am poor.......if I thought I had the right to beg of Your Majesty the sum you think appropriate ....Avec les Rois et les Gentilhommes, la proscription ne court pas.....I hope you recognize my disinterested act, but even if you don't I don't regret it.

BSB LA 39  in Papon file

(undated and unsigned): (in German) A certain Marquis Papon entered the novitiate of the Dominican fathers in France about two years ago, but after a few months he left on grounds of health, complaining about the climate.  The proposal was made to him to continue his novitiate in Rome at Santa Sabrina.  He came to Rome but did not report to the General of the Dominicans but instead by the General of the Franciscans in Ara Coeli to enter the novitiate there.  He sent Papon to a retreat at San Bonaventura on the Palatine, where the rule is kept very strictly.  After a few months he left there, also on grounds of health, stayed some time in Rome, then went to Naples and Jerusalem, and currently has been living for some time here in the Hotel de la Minerve.  He says he is writing a history of the Franciscan order, which will be very interesting and will appear soon.  He is a layman.

Nevada Journal (Nevada City, CA), 20 January 54, page 2.5

     LM in sleigh story

Grass Valley Telegraph, various dates

     Grass Valley acquired its first restaurant, "The Epicurean Saloon;" also new were a bowling alley and a bookstore.  Best hotel was the Beatty House.

Democratic State Journal, 21 January 54, page 2.5

     story of LM in sleigh, copied ("last Tuesday")

Shasta Courier (Oroville, CA), 18 February 54, page 2.2

     LM had her beautiful little hand severely bitten by her pet grizzly bear at her residence in Grass Valley a few days hence.  She was feeding him with sugar at the time.  Enviable Bruin!  How many hombres would have faced all manner of danger for the privilege of even kissing those sweet little digits to say nothing about biting them!  It is unbearable to think about, that such a happiness was reserved for a miserable cub.

February 25, 1854  Sacramento becomes state capital.

Placer Herald (Auburn, CA), 18 March 54, page 2.2

     Gates is talking about taking LM through the Southern mines.

Nevada Journal, 31 March 54

     Anna Bishop performing

BSB LA 39  Wendlend to Ludwig

1 April: Clippings about LM in California, news of her wedding to Hull

Hingston, Edward P.: The Genial Showman, Vol 2, pages 215-216

In 1854 the celebrated Lola Montez paid it (Grass Valley) a visit.  A rich quartz miner fell in love with her.  Lola, Countess of Landsfeldt, from having been the favourite of a Bavarian monarch, became the mistress of a California gold miner.  He was rich but not strong-minded.  In a few years she succeeded in reducing him to poverty and lunacy.  I visited the little cottage where they had resided, and asked the landlord if he knew anything about the fate of the miner who loved not wisely but too well.

     "He was a muggins," was the reply; "he did what all muggins do.  When he'd lost all his gold, he took a lead pill out of a steel pill box."

     Many were the strange stories I listened to in Grass Valley that evening relative to the doing of Lola Montez.

Massett, Stephen: What Jeems Pipes of Pipesville, etc, page 247

At "Grass Valley" the late Madame "Lola Montez" was residing in a very picturesque little "villa" guarded by a large sized "Bear," sundry dogs, parrots, cats, etc.  She and Johnny S--- received me very hospitably, and the evening passed with the Countess of Landsfeldt, and the many groups there and then assembled -- among them were "Gus S---" of this city [New York?], and Gil M---, of Baltimore -- will ever be remembered by me with pleasure. [Gil Meredith left California at the end of May 1854]

Nevada Journal (Nevada City, CA) 3 May 1854, page 2.2

Theatrical:  The Monplaisir Comany at the Dramatic Hall, Sunday evening [30 April].  The performance was enlivened by the presence of the celebrated Lola Montez, who was repeatedly called for by the audience, and at last came upon the stage amid a perfect shower of applause.  After the cheering had somewhat subsided, she delivered one of those pretty little speeches for which she is famous, thanking the audience on behalf of the Montplasir troupe for their attention, and expressing many good wishes for their future welfare.  [LM had played together with the Monplaisir company at a benefit performance at Castle Garden in NYC in September of 1852.]
Nevada Journal (Nevada City, CA), 5 May 54, page 2.5

     LM and D.V.Gates will tour State

Grass Valley Telegraph, 18 May 54, page 2.4

     The flat north of town, adjoinging Lola Montez Hill, is now covered with flowers of every hue.

Grass Valley Telegraph, 22 June 54, page 2.5

     Troupe with Folland in Nevada and headed to spend summer in Downieville.

Grass Valley Telegraph, 6 July 54, page 2.1

     last Friday evening company run by King including Folland played at Alta Hall

Brown & Dallison’s Nevada, Grass Valley & Rough and Ready Directory for 1856

at page 42: LM “produced out of the hard mountain soil, a perfect little paradise.  Since her departure, the flowers have missed her tender care, and the spot looks dreary ‘where once a garden smiled.’  Here she displayed her many eccentricities to the amusement of some and disgust of more of the inhabitants.”

Late August: Ole Bull plays in Grass Valley

NY Clipper, 5 July 1879, page 119 cols. 3-4

by Charles Warwick - During the Summer of 1855 (probably 1854) I was engaged by a concert party as general business agent.  The American Theatre in San Francisco, where I had been doing juveniles, had closed for the season, and, wishing to extend my geographical knowledge in a practical way, I accepted the position I have named.  A Mr. Collins and a Miss Julia Gould were the chief attractions, the company was well selected, and the venture financially all that could be reasonably desired.  In the course of our wanderings through the Golden State business took us to the romantic mining town of Grass Valley.  The subject of my sketch was then living in temporary retirement on the outskirts of town.  Provided with letters of introduction from San Francisco, I waited on the lady at her rural retreat, and I must say that I was never more astonished in my life than I was at our first meeting.

     I found the gentle Lola in the back garden having a little game with a couple of pet bears, with whom she seemed to be on terms of playful and endearing familiarity.  She was bareheaded, sunburnt almost to the color of a Mexican, and with her hair hanging in rich profusion over her graceful shoulders.  Her dress was of the simplest make and of the coarsest material - a common frock short in the skirt and sleeves leaving the shapely arms bare almost to the shoulder.  At first I thought this must be some native attendant on the celebrated Countess of Landsfeld (for such was Lola's title) but on presenting my credentials I soon found out my mistake.  Lola received me with a hearty welcome, and, on learning form my letters that I was a brother professional, the broad-handed hospitality of her establishment was extended to me as long as I might deem it convenient to remain, not only to myself, but also to Mr.Collins, Miss Gould, and as many members of our musical party as could crowd in.

     Though I had known Lola Montez for years by reputation, this was the first time I had ever seen her, and I was struck with her manner and general bearing.  I was prepared to find a blase woman of the world - an artful speculative adventuress, who, after capturing the heart of the old King of Bavaria, and flitting from one European court to another like an erratic comet, had come among us from sheer ennui, not unmingled with a kind of comical disgust for mankind on the average.  What Lola Montez might have been if thrown by fortune in a less equivocal position is hard to guess.  I can only aver that as I found her she was a generous, charitable whole-souled woman.  Let the proud, self-righteous and would-be godly turn up their pious noses and sweep their stainless crinoline aside, if such as Lola pass near.  Let - such "lost ones" may survive even their contempt, and perhaps find within their hearts a reliance and a hope which their self-constituted censors never dream of.

     During my short sojourn in Grass Valley I made the acquaintance of all the principal people in the place, as acquaintances with Lola was a passport to the best society in the wild mining town.  The countess was a general favorite with all classes, from the rude, uneducated miner to the richest and most influential people in thie rural El Dorado, and was looked upon as a sort of fille du regiment in that semi-civilized community.

     Matters went on admirably until the day we were leaving, when a circumstance occured which came very near incapacitating me from furnishing you just now with the materials of the sketch I am giving you.

     Our kind hostess had conducted us to our saddles, and we were taking the time honored "stirrup-cup" at parting when our attention was attracted to a wild commotion in the town.  There was evidently some strong excitement in the swaying crowd, which momentarily increased as it reached the village lock-up - or, as it nominally was called, the county jail.  Putting spurs to our horses, we found the mob in the act of dragging a notorious horse thief from the jail, for the purpose of hanging him from the nearest tree.  Judge Sowers of the County Court, mounted on a barrel, was pleading hard for the poor fellow's life; but the mob spirit was rampant, and all the Judge's legal eloquence was wasting itself on a set of men whose fiat had gone forth - the grim arbiter of a stern inexorable justice - the "Vigilantes" of California.

     By the time I arrived the Judge was nearly exhausted, and rushing to the side of my horse, he begged me to use my influence with the crowd.

     "You are an actor, used to public speaking," he said; "and if you can only keep these fellows in check, if but for a few minutes, you may be the means of saving a fellow creature's life."

     Acting on impulse, I threw myself from my horse and mounted the temporary rostrum which the Judge had just vacated.  The sight of a stranger in so novel a position created a diversion in the crowd; but it was only of momentary duration, for with renewed yells, fearful oaths, and wild vorciferations, they recommenced dragging the poor wretch to an adjacent tree.

     At this juncture Lola Montez, wild with excitement, and with those wonderful dark-grey eyes flashing fire, threw herself fearlessly between the unpitying crowd and its victim, and, with a tone and gesture worthy of Joan of Arc or a Queen of the Amazons, commanded them back.  In my whole stage experience I never saw a finer tableau.

     For a moment, the crowd seemed spellbound.  Lola had a strong magnetic power, easier referred to than explained.  She was a firm believer in what is known - or rather unknown - as spiritualism, and was said to be a medium of more than ordinary power.  For the time the woman seemed inspired, as, statue-like, she stood with her left hand extended shield-like in front of the condemned man, and the other advanced as in mingled defiance and appeal.  [The rest of the article can be found in the clipping from the Lorgnette of Melbourne, in this file.  Warwick claims he played with LM in San Francisco prior to her departure, and a search of the newspapers shows that he did, in fact, play together with Lola in San Francisco, but it was in 1856 during her engagement following her tour of Australia.  Just how much of this article is true and how much is invented is hard to say.  The lynching story sounds very unlikely, and nothing like it is reported in any of the newspapers of the day, which would have been very likely to have picked up such a dramatic tale.  He claims to have returned to Grass Valley around July 4th with John Potter’s acting company, and there was a company in Grass Valley around July 4, 1854, but it was King’s company, not Potter’s and there is no mention of Warwick in any of the accounts..  But the description of Lola herself rings true.  The anecdote of Lola in Chicago many years later may have a basis in fact and may date from her lecture visit there in 1860. ]

Bancroft Library, UCB Lola Montez Collection

My dear Hotalling

     Johnny told me that if I need it that I was to apply to you as my banker.  I do not expect him home until Friday next and having the most pressing need of sixty dollars I beg of you to give to 

the bearer of this.

                                         Very truly yr.

                                         Lola Montez

Grass Valley

     22 Nov 1849 (sic)  (22 nov was a Wed in 1854)

(on back side in another hand)

Order Lola Montes

Nov 22/54                                $60.=

Capt Hotaling

[Conrad K. Hotaling was the director of the Grass Valley Quartz Mining Association at this date. See “Sketch of Nevada County” in Brown and Dallison’s “Nevada, Grass Valley & Rough and Ready Directory for the year commencing January 1, 1856, etc.” at page 131..]

Democratic State Journal, 23 November 54, page 2.3

     A woman dealing at the El Dorado saloon on Saturday night fired three shots at a man she thought was cheating.

Placer Times and Transcript (SF), 23 November 53, page 2.3

     Reprints Sacto Union telegraphic dispatch from Grass Valley of encounter with Shipley and brands it "prejudiced account."

Daily National Gazette (Nevada City, CA), 1 July 1870, page 2.1

     Childless -- Princess Editha Gilbert Montez, a woman assuming that name and endeavoring to palm herself as a daughter of Lola Montez, claiming the King of Bavaria as her father, is simply an imposter.  Lola Montez died childless, and there are persons living now in Grass Valley who have often heard the misguided woman, while residing in that place, declare that she would readily give all she possessed in the world for the honor of becoming a mother.

