CHRONOLOGICAL DOCUMENTATION FOR 1861 ET SEQ ** PAGE  12
CHRONOLOGICAL DOCUMENTATION FOR 1861 ET SEQ ** PAGE  11

CHRONOLOGICAL DOCUMENTATION FOR 1861 ET SEQ.

Hingston, Edward P.: The Genial Showman, Vol 2, page 216

Poor wayward Lola!  In the city of New York I called upon her a few days before she died.  She who had lived in a palace in Munich, had become the occupant of an upstairs back-room in a small house; consumption had reft her face of its beauty, while it had added to the beauty of her wonderous eyes.  Her couch was a humble one, and round her room were Scriptual texts written in large, legible characters.  It is to be hoped that as her feverish, burning eyes gazed upon them, the heart of the contrite woman derived consolation.

New York County Probate Records, Liber 134, page 453

Will of Eliza Gilbert:  I Eliza Gilbert resideing at No 194 West 17th St. New York City, formerly known as Lola Montes being by the blessing of Almighty God of sound and disposing mind and memory, Do hereby make this my will hereby giving & bequeathing all my Estate as follows:  I give Three hundred dollars thereof to the Treasurer for the time being of the Magdalen Asylum between 88th & 89th Streets in said City; and the residue thereof I give to Mrs. Maria E. Buchanan, of said city, absolutely requesting however that she will distribute the same for such charitable uses as she shall think best.  I appoint Michael Higgins executor of this Will.  Witness my hand Jan’y 9, 1861.  Eliza Gilbert (---------) Subscribed by the Testatrix and declared to be her last Will and Testament in the presence of us attesting at her request.  The words “I appoint Michael Higgins Executor of this Will” written in before execution.  The words “Three hundred dollars” interlined over an erasure.  The word “residue” inserted.  The words “other half” erased.  H.G. DeForest, 19 W 30th St -----James Condie, 166-8th Avenue.

NYPL, Microfilm ZI-201, Reel 21: NYC Dept of Health, Borough of Manhatten, Register of Deaths, 1798-1865

Date of Death: 17 January 1861; Name: Eliza Gilbert; Age: 43; Place of Death: 194 West 17th Street; Place of Birth: Ireland; Cause of Death: Pneumonia; Place of Burial: Greenwood; Physician in attendance: John Cooper

NY World, page 6.3

17 January: The weather has been very bad the last three days.  It snowed and froze on the 15th and then thawed in the night.  Broadway is like the North River, impossible to cross.

The Sun (NYC) Section III, page 9.4, 25 April 1897

Article by F.C.N. of Brooklyn, who claimed to have known LM since her arrival in NYC.  Claims that Bishop Potter and Hawks got her apartment in first-class boarding house on 17th between 7th and 8th, at that time a fine residential neighborhood.  Her final illness was five weeks.  Mme. Adelaide Ristori and Bernhardt both visited grave.  Her effects included accounts in two banks totaling $1,247, used to pay doctor, undertaker, and buy plot at Greenwood.  Story of at Penitent written by Heman Dyer, chief editor of the Quarterly Review.  (This article reprinted in Andy Rogers.  It seems to me very credible, despite the fact it appears so many years after LM’s death.  It has the address right, the length of her final illness right, knows that Heman Dyer wrote “Story of a Penitent.”  It is possible FCN was a member of the Niblo family.)

U of Texas, MS letter from Greenwood Cemetery to Harry Houdini, date???

Interment record: Gilbert, Eliza, 194 West 17th Street, age 42, widow, died 17 January 1861, buried 19 January 1861, born Ireland, Lot 12730, Section 8; cause of death, pneumonia; Isaac H. Brown, undertaker

NY Evening Post, page 3.6

19 January: First LM obit; "One of the most remarkable and versitile women of the present age, one whose life is a romance..... Brown was seeen to wipe away a tear"ends "let him who is without sin...."

NY Post, page 2:2-3

21 January: LM obit

North American and United States Gazette (Philadelphia?)  page 1.5

21 January: Among the world-wide celebrities of modern times was the eccentric woman whose death we now have to chronicle.  Few there are who have not heard of her, and many thousands have seen her and listened to the elegant and fascinating effusions, in which under the title of lectures, she embodied the experiences of her strange career.  Her beauty and her eloquence gained for her hosts of admirers, but alas she left a name "To polute a moral or adorn a tale."  She was one, like many millions of human beings, whose talent and graces have been turned into instruments of self-torment by neglect and want of guidance in early life.  A mystery hung over her from the very commencement of her earthly pilgrimage.  Her career was that of a lost and wandering star.  But after all her errors and shortcomings, it may be truly said of her that "in life no thing became her like the leaving of it."......We cannot conclude our sketch of this extraordinary woman's career without reflecting upon the melancholy results to which personal and mental gifts may lead when the possessor of them has been cast upon the world without training, without an advisor, without a protector.  Had Lola Montez been rightly brought up, we might have had one more "bright particular star" to gaze upon among the constellations of female genius which adorn the annals of the world.

New York World  Page 5.6

21 January: Obit: says LM had been suffering for some months from disease of the heart so her death was not unexpected. "There are few romances of real life more varied and intricate than that which the life of this strange woman presents.  Says that grief at Dujarier's death was such that there was talk of sending her to an asylum near Paris. "Her lectures were largely attended.  The nature of her subjects, her audacity of style and argument, the distinct and saucy ring of her intonation, her self-possessed and pleasing delivery, and tasteful dress, made her a popular and effective lecturer...Let the grave hide her faults."  Claims she died at Astoria after decline form paralytic attack.  Mentions Mrs. Buchanan and Hawks.

NY Evening Post, page 2.2-3

21 January: contains story of Hawks; he was called to her about four weeks before her death; "I can forget my French, my German, my everything, but I cannot forget Christ;" story of getting the engineer letting her drive the train and turning the throttle up when he wasn't looking; story of smoking and the conductor; she did not die in a state of utter dependance on friendly hospitality as many supposed.  She had some money, $300 of which she has left to the Magdalene Society; the remainder after paying of her just debts, is to go to charitable objects.

     The peculiar circumstances in which Lola Montez was placed must be considered in viewing her career.  She was an illigetimate child, and early deserted by her mother.  She had talents and decided to make use of them to get on in the world.  She was a Becky Sharp on a grand scale, only not quite as heartless as that imaginary character.  Her most eccentric actions were speedily reported, but her many acts of generousity, especially to poor people -- and there are several of theis class in New York who can bear testimony to this -- were known only to the recipiants of her careless bounty.

Philadelphia Press, page 2.2

22 January: obit with "murdered by ingratitude" story [Even though LM’s friend MacKenzie ran the Philadelphia Press, I have a lot of difficulty believing this particular story.  It says that the encounter on the street between Lola and Folland’s daughter occured “a few weeks ago,” but that seems very unlikely, considering the little LM was going out during her illness.  As some contemporaries recognized, the story could not refer to Folland’s daughter but only to his half-sister, Miriam, who had performed with LM as Minnie Montez, and who was now married to a former diplomat.  She may have been in NYC at this time, but LM’s previous disillusionment with her would make it unlikely that she would have been struck down by being cut on the street by Miriam.  And there is no evidence Miriam or anyone named Folland or Follin attended Williard Academy at that time at LM’s expense or otherwise.]
NY Post, page 1.3

22 January: Philly Press story reprinted

Atlas & Argus (Albany)  page 2.1

22 January: Death of Lola Montez - This world renowned woman died in New York last week.  Her history, if faithfully written, wouyld be an apt illustration of the old saying, "Truth is stranger than fiction."  A novelist must be possessed of more than ordinary fertility of imagination to produce any romance that in adventure and incident would surpass her "strange, eventful history."

Albion (NYC)  page 44.2

22 January: Lola Montez - This notorious woman died in the neighborhood of this city last week.  Such portions of her wild career as had any influence on public affairs in Bavaria are well known to the public.  Otherwise, we do not think it desirable to narrate the adventures of the unfortunates of her class, however prominent the position they may assume.

NY Post, page 1.4

23 January: Last Moments of LM

Daily Missouri Republican, page 1.7

25 January: Poem Lola Montez by Emma Alice Browne 

NY World, page ????

25 January: repeats article from the Philadelphia Press about LM being killed by ingratitude

New York County Probate Records, Liber 18, page 186
26 January: Letters testamentary on the will of Eliza Gilbert issued to Michael Higgins

Sunday Dispatch (Philadelphia) page 1.8

27 January: LM's death was kept secret until it leaked out at noon on Saturday as her remains were being conveyed to Greenwood.  She was thin as a skeleton and it was difficult to recognize in her attenuated face the late brilliant favorite of the King of Bavaria.

The Pilot (Boston) page 4.4

2 February: Criticizes LM for slandering the Jesuits. "Doubtless her four or five surviving husbands are praying for the beautiful, gifted, unfortunate daughter of virtuous Ireland."

Morning Star and Dial (London)  page 5.2

7 February: Lola Montez is dead - really dead this time, quotes NY Post

Morning Post (London)  page 4.6

7 February:To the Editor of the Morning Post

     Sir - Lola Montez having previously had a severe attack of paralysis, died of pneumonia, at New York, on the 17th ult.  Her age, I believe, was 40; and she latterly subsisted entirely on 

charity, which I was selected to dispense.-- I am, sir, yours faithfully

                             Geo. Harrison, F.R.C.S.Eng

                             65, Grosvenor Street, Grosvenor Sq.

                             Feb 6

The Atheneum (London) #1737 February 9, 1861 p196-97

     This pretty picaroon woman, whose name can never be omitted from any chronicle of Bavaria to come, died the other day at New York, of paralysis, followed by pneumonia.

     She has been set forth, and set herself forth, as a person of origin part Irish, part Spanish - when a child was in India (we are told) - made a bad marriage, - when obliged to gain her own living as a deserted wife, studied (says the New York Herald) under Fanny Kelly to become an actress, - but finding that her Irish and Spanish mixed would not suit the English stage, resolved (says the same authority) to become a dancer; and after four months of tuition, was engaged by Mr. Lumley, at Her Majesty's Theatre.  Her failure there was passed over with comparative neglect.--But she had also the temerity to face the public of Paris, on the boards of that dancers' paradise, the Grand Opera.  M. Janin's feuillton, on the occasion of her appearance there, is not a thing to be forgotten: every word of it was written in vitriol.  Once launched as an adventuress, -- her experiences in the not-forgotten Beauvallon-Dujarrier trial for duel, -- her reckless career as a gambler at the German spas, -- need not be dwelt upon.  She was at Stuttgart, during the festival held there on the occasion of the arrival of the present Queen, then Princess Olga of Russia, of which some notice appeared in this journal.  From the capital of W}rtemburg, the writer of that notice saw her depart in the schnellpost to Munich with impedimenta.  There she found -- who but the aesthetic monarch, King Louis?  She was forthwith dubbed Countess of Landsfeld.  A house was built for her, which may be seen in Munich even unto this day; and a room was lined, if tales were true, with guiperre.  But the public would not long endure the shame.  It has been charged on the Jesuits that she was rabbled; driven to take refuge at the altar of a church; drummed out of town with a sort of Rogue's March, to seek new adventures.

     From that defeat it is needless to pursue her course.  She became notorious, again and again, in meaner ways.  By the aid of her impudence, her gypsy prettiness, her mother-wit and her horsewhip, she attracated men, who did not wear crowns -- quarreled with them,--wandered about distractedly on the Continent,--soujourned here for a while, --hence went to America, wher the old story began anew, and ended as of old,--then returned to lectur in London, with no success,--once more went to the United States, where she fell more and more out of sight,--where her health and spirits failed her, and the aid of friends accordingly dwindled,--and where at last she died, the New York Herald assures us-- in "the odour of sanctity."

The Examiner (London) 9 Feb 61  88.3

Lola Montez whose death had been long expected

Daily Telegraph (London) 9 February 61 4.5 & 6, 5.1

     An end has come to a strange and melancholy career, which was not without its interest or it moral.  Lola Montez is dead.  Her random and feverish life has been cut short at the age of 37, she having been born in the year 1824.  And why do we turn from the contemplation of general affairs to mark the wretched close of this woman's still more intolerable destiny?  Because there was something in her talent and her character, beyond her beauty, which signalized her above the ordinary ranks of the class to which she belonged.  Maria Eliza Rosanna Dolores Gilbert was the Queen of Courtisans, and her varied fortunes illustrated, in a light which suggests many a homily, the morale of the age.  Say what we will, the world encouraged, flattered, and rewarded her vice, until, prematurely old and superseded by more fashionable wantons, she became a castaway, and has now gone down to the grave, a penitent and a pauper in obscurity and solitude, at New York.  The last bread she broke was that of charity, although certain American prints persist in believing that she bequeathed a moderate amount of property.  And so concludes the Traviata romance of Marie Dolores, Lola Montez, Mrs James, Mrs Heald, the Countess Landsfeld, or whatever we may decide to term her.  Her deathbed was one of lingering pain -- the agony of her disease aggravated by her Magdalen remorse, for like Pompadour, Emma Hamilton, and other celebrated favourites -- who had all her personal charms without her glimpses of a better human nature -- she upbraided herself in the last moments with the profligacy of her wasted life, and then, when all her ambition and vanity had turned to ashes, she understood what it was like to have been the toy of men and the scorn of women.  Who has ever envied Lola Montez?  Have there been, in the hearts of the young and thoughtless, times when during the ostentatious residence of the notorious Paphian in London they have glanced enviously at her sitting at the Opera, lovely and radiant, the centre of admiration, whom everyone knew and who knew herself to be a marvel of fascination?  The lesson is a sad one.  We know that in her youth she was a plaything of foreign Courts; that she had a place in Cabinets; that she was the confidant of monarchs; that she received presents from nobles and judges, even in our land, where no woman of polluted name ever approaches the pure circle of the Court; and that, for years, she ran her course luxuriously and triumphantly, the Esmeralda of Dresden, the Cleopatra of Munich, the successful counter-intrigeur against P. Metternich, and, afterwards, the most conspicuous demirep in Europe.  Her gains were commensurate with her personal success.  As Countess of Landsfeldt she enjoyed an income of L5000 a year and feudal rights over at least two thousand individuals; but it is the old story, her bloom faded, her extravagances left her penniless; the mistress of the German Cophetua was reduced to lecture for a livelihood, to act in California theatres, to descend from one stage of degradation to another until she died upon a beggar's pallet, like Emma Hamilton, who, after being the concillor of a monarch and mistress of the great admiral of England, was buried, almost without a shroud, in a deal box at Boulogne.     Let us glance at the career of this dead wanton, and inquire whether hers was not the school of vice and frailty.  Most persons know what the educational influence of Bath was when Dolores, as a child, graduated through its academics of scandal.  Condemned at 14 to marry a sexagenarian, the child ran away with an Indian captain, was deserted while yet scarely more than a child, conceived an intense antipathy to her mother, was treated at her own home as a prisoner, and, when she made her first public appearance as a dancer, learned that her family had put on mourning and had commissioned an undertaker to issue the customary funeral circular.  All this must have been poison to one as ill-regulated, governed by strong impulses and ardently ambitious.  Another sort of poison, however, was speedily infused into the young grass-widow's veins.  She was invited from the stage to the palace of Dresden; she was flattered by Royalty at Berlin; the King of Prussia himself helped her to refreshment; she was for a short time affianced to a prince; Paskewitch, Viceroy of Poland, offered her a dower of diamonds which marchionesses might envy; her expulsion from Warsaw made her a heroine at Saint Petersburg; betrothed to an amateur statesman at Paris, she became a politician, and after his death, her active political life began.  She was present at the famous trial at Rouen, where M. A. Dumas being asked his profession answered, "I should call myself a dramatic author if I were not in the birthplace of Corneille."  That incident arose out of the Lola Montez tragedy, in which Dujarrier was killed by Beauvallon.     The Bavarian episode followed.  It was, of all the events in the career of this singular woman, the least discreditable to her.  Lola Montez, for a considerable time, literally ruled the kingdom.  Had not the revolution driven her from power, she would probably have established a free Parliament and a liberal code at Munich.  The Jesuits and the Austrians were similtaneously confounded.  The political Hypatia, however, was sacrificed to the rabble; she fled in the disguise of a peasant girl, returning for one night in Munich in the costume of a boy, and then returning to Switzerland.  Then the clouds fell hopelessly upon her fame, ??? as it had been.  She was thenceforth an adventuress of an inferior class, a schemer of marriages in London, a fashionable trifler in Paris, a wanderer in America, an outcast in New York -- penniless, eaten up by complicated maladies, forlorn, and dependent in her last hours upon the consolations of a Christian minister, who endeavored to abate the anguish of her remorse.  Never was a woman more utterly crushed and corrupted by the influences of her youth.  A bad mother and a bad husband, a "fatal gift for beauty" and an absorbing passion for dress and jewels dragged her down from one level of profligacy to another until she became little better than a vagrant trull, of whom even the worst classes of English society had wearied, and who eked out a precarious life by dancing and masquerading among the gold diggers of San Francisco.  "Had I been a plain girl," said Nelson's mistress, "I should have been an honest woman."  There is some danger in the application of this moral.  It was not by her personal charms alone that the quondum Countess of Landsfeld was allured to her ruin; her education was flagrantly pernicious; her mother was scarely superior in the true qualities of womanhood to herself; her marriage was disastrous, and an evil fortune appeared to follow, blighting her almost from infancy.  And now the dust lies upon the body of Lola Montez.  The minister of Calvary Church, New York, soothing her last moments, heard from her a confession of her sins and a declaration of penitence; her tomb is in the Greenwood cemetery, and those who look upon it may well reflect upon the frightful sacrifice which a woman makes when she forgets her virtue.  But this unhappy creature was the victim of a worthless parent.  It was to avoid virtual prostitution that she eloped at the age of 14; it was as a deserted wife that she went upon the stage; and then began the "maddly miserable" excitement of her career, now shining on the horizon of the demi-monde then trafiking as a fortune hunter, falling by degrees to lower depths, and at last a phantom of herself grown common in the sight of the world, her name a scoff and her beauty a tradition, she took rank among the most neglected and forsaken of her sex, and our involuntary reflection is, upon hearing of her abject death, that it was no unnatural termination to a life in which every brilliant hour of infamy had been purchased.

Daily Alta (SF) 14 February 1861 1.6

     quotes NY Evening Post obit as saying Mortician Brown wiped away tears at Hawks euolgy of LM

Southern Reporter & Cork Commercial Courier  14 February 1861  2.6

To the Editor of the Daily Reporter:

     Sir: Having seen a paragraph on your paper respecting Lola Montez, among the many misstatements there mentioned, I take leave to correct some of them.  In the first place, Lola Montez's mother was married in Christ Church, Cork,by the late Rev. Charles Leslie, in May, 1820, to Captain Gilbert, of the 25th Regiment.  Lola Montez was born twelve months after their marriage in the county of Antrim, where her father's regiment was stationed.  In a short time Captain Gilbert exchanged into the 44th Regiment, and went to India, where, after a few months' residence, he died.  Subsequently Mrs Gilbert married Major Craigie, Adjutant General of the army in India.  Lola Montez's mother never saw her since she left India for England in the year '35.  Mrs. Craigie was never in America.  You would much oblige by inserting this in your paper.

                             A Member of the Family

February 12, 1861[This letter was probably written by one of LM’s cousins in Cork,but it is full of inaccuracies.  Its main thrust is probably to refute the allegation in the published obituary that LM was illegitimate, and it does correctly state that Gilbert (who was never more than an ensign) and her mother were married in Christ Church, Cork in 1820, although it was in April, not May, and not by Charles Leslie.  The assertion that LM was born a year later in County Antrim cannot be true because Gilbert was never stationed in County Antrim.  Unless Lola was born before June of 1820, there would have been no reason for her to give her age as 40 in the US census of June 1860.  My guess is that she was born about two months before the wedding.  The letter is also wrong when it says Mrs. Craigie never went to America and never saw her daughter after she left India for England in 1835.  The letter from Mrs. Craigie to Dr. Cooper reprinted in Andy Rogers’s pamphlet makes clear that she did visit New York during Lola’s illness, and in any case, Lola had left India in 1840, not 1835.]
Montrose Standard & Angus & Mearns Register    Page 8.6

8 February: NY Herald obituary in full

Montrose, Abroath, and Brichin Review    Page 5.4

8 February:  Obit says LM was educated mainly at Montrose and many anecdotes might be given of her early days.  Says Mrs Buchanan was the daughter of the late Capt. Thompson of Montrose.

Sunderland Herald  page 6.7

8 February: Headline on LM obit "Lola Montez Dead Again!"

BSB LA 39  Wendlend to Ludwig

15 February: obituary clippings: NY Post, NY Herald, murdered by ingratitude story, NY Tribune obit

Ringseis: Erinnerungen: Vol 3, page 287, fn 1

Eine norddeutsche Dame unsere Bekanntschaft wohnte in New York einem Vortrage bei, welchem Lola Montez kurz vor ihrem Tode über die "Thorheiten des Luxus" (!) gehalten, sprach mit ihr nach dem Schluß des Vortrags, der "recht gut und vernünftig" gewesen sei, und fand sie, "noch immer bezuabernd schön und liebenswürdig."  "Ach, welche Freude, wieder einmal deutsch zu hören," habe Lola gerufen.  Nach Lola's Tod ergab sich der Dame auch Gelegenheit, mit jenem Manne zu sprechen, in dessen Haus die Tänzerin ihre letzte Unterkunft gefanden.  Mr.Buchanan, so hieß der Herr, (ein Großindutrieller) erzählte, seine Frau sei dereinst die Schulkameradin Lola's gewesen, welch Letztere nicht wirklich Montez geheißen, auch nur von mütterliche Seite Spanierin gewesen, durch ihren Vater aber Irländerin.  Als Lola in Amerika großes Aufsehen erregte, und wie es scheint kein ungünstiges, ließ Mrs. Buchanan an ihre einstige Kameradschaft erinneren, fand aber keinen Abklang.  Erst als Lola verarmt war und krank in einem Magdalenum lebte, (jedoch nicht als Magdalena, sondern um Magdalenen zum Guten zu leiten) (!!), stärkte dies ihr Gedächtniß, und sie ließ Mrs. Buchanan bitten, sich ihrer anzunehmen, welche Bitte in so ausgiebiger Weiße erfüllt ward, daß das Ehepaar Buchanan sie gänzlich in sein Haus aufnahm.  Nun konnte Herr Buchanan unsere Berichterstatterin nicht genug sagen, wie erbauend reumüttig Lola, gebrochen an Geist und Körper, auf ihr früheres Leben zurückgeblicht; wie ein klienes Gebet-Büchlein, das sie besessen, die Spuren ihrer Thränen trage, wie vortrefflich sie gestroben sei......"Von König Ludwig von Bayern hat Lola Montez immer mit dem größten Respekt gesprochen." [Much of this is demonstrably false.  It is clear from the letter LM wrote the Buchanans from Louisville in March of 1860 that she had in no way spurned their friendship.  Neither was Buchanan an major industrialist but a florist.  Lola was never in a Magdalen home, and the Buchanans took her into their summer home in Astoria but never took her into their home on 17th Street in Manhattan, renting her a room nearby.  On the other hand, Lola certainly was repentant and did always speak of Ludwig with respect.  Whether any of this story of a woman attending a lecture on “The Foolishness of Luxury” (perhaps “Comic Aspects of Fashion”) and speaking to LM afterwards in German (although LM’s German must have been feeble at best) is true remains hard to say, but most of what is here is false.]
Daily Alta (SF) 17 Feb 61 1.7

     story copied from Philadelphia Press says LM and Folland took F's two daughters to Australia, that LM sent one of them to Troy, NY, to Willard's Academy, that she married a naval officer while LM was in England and followed her husband to a distant state, and that when LM was walking on Broadway with an elegant woman, she encountered this girl who denied knowing her and threatened to call the police.  As a result LM had stroke.

Daily Alta (SF)

     From NY correspondent of New Orleans Delta, claims two girls with Folland couldn't have been his daughters unless he was a father at ten, that he committed suicide to escape LM, with whom he quarreled like cats and dogs.  LM came back from Australia with the girls, called the older Minnie Montez and made money putting her on the stage.  More than two years ago this girl married the former US envoy to Nicaragua.  LM told her doctor that Minnie had cut her and that this gave her bad hysterics and caused her to smoke more; that's the origin of the Philly Press story. [This story has its facts scrammbled nearly as badly as the original Philadelphia Press story, but it is probably closer to the truth.  It is right that the young woman in question could not have been Folland’s daughter, but there were not two girls and they no relative of Folland’s was on the trip to Australia.  But this article is correct that LM went on stage with Miriam as Minnie Montez and that Miriam subsequently married the former envoy to Guatemala.  The story that Miriam cut LM on the street and that LM used that as an excuse to smoke more seems much more likely than the account of the stroke-inducing slight found in the Philadelphia Press article.]
Morning Transcript [Nevada City, CA], 4 March 1861, page 3.2

(copying the Marysville Democrat)  Lola A Saint:  The Eastern papers are trying to make a saint out of Lola Montez, now she is dead.  Well, she did behave herself tolerably well, when she became feeble from disease and age that sin no longer had any attractions for her.  She commenced her reformation by becoming a Spiritualist: and becoming a Spiritualist by receiving a “communication” from a dead lover, named Folland, who got drowned in the Ocean on his way from California to Australia.

New York County Probate Records, Liber 134, page 453

LM’s will admitted to probate with depositions of the witnesses

Golden Era (SF), 31 March 61, page 2.6

     LOLA MONTEZ

     Pause by the coffin's haft!

Speak a kind word for the fair penitent,

Who for her sins atoned ere life was spent,

     And Death had hurled his shaft!

     Gaze on that pallid face!

Closed are the dreamy eyes that years agone

Made a king vassel and usurped a throne!

     Closed -- closed for endless space!

     A few scant feet of earth

Sufice for her.  Grave-clothes snowy white,

Where once the dance dress with its spangles bright!

     Sadness, where once was mirth;

     Have we not erst been bid

That we forgive as we would be forgiven,

Though the offense be seventy times seven?

     Nail down the coffin's lid!

SF Daily Alta 4 Apr 61 (see clipping)

     LM's will of Oct 1856 left everything in trust top Mrs. Susan Follin of 13 Stuyvesant Street, NYC for children of Noel Follin and Caroline Follin of Augustus Noel Follin formerly of Cincinatti, boy 25, girl 21.  Underhill the spiritualist was with her in 1856; her maid was Josephine, who stayed in SF and married; took Follin's sister as Minnie; author saw LM in DC lecturing on fashion in 1860; she gave him letter of introduction to Ned Wilkins of the NYHerald; mentions abundant MSS in California for a history of her life.(Follin’s children could not possibly have been 25 and 21 since he himself was only 29 in 1856.)
BSB LA 39 Buchanan Letter One  Blackbordered Letter and envelope

                                   (8 Apr 61 M}nchen in L's hand)

To His Majesty

     King Ludwig I

           München Baviere

Sire,

     In early childhood, having been school companion in Scotland with a young girl who I little thought would ever have requested me on her death bed to write your Majesty--

     Indisposition since her demise, prevented me doing so.

     Two years ago hearing I was in New York she called on me, and altho' many years had passed since we met, and in that space of time, our paths in life had been very different -- Still were we both coming nearer to that day, when we both would be required to render up an account of our Stewardship.

     It pleased him who doeth all things well, to make me an instrument in soothing her path to the tomb.

     God raised up good Christian friends to aid in this work of Redemption and Good.

     How beautiful was it to see this woman so long of the world, imploring at the mercy seat of Him, who said "Come unto me all ye who are heavy laden, and I will give you rest" nor did she ask in 

vain --

     She bore a long and distressing illness with Christian fortitude.

     It was pleasing for both of us to talk of the early part of our lives, and to be re-united in her time of need.

     She often spoke to me of your Majesty, and of your kindness and benevolence, which she deeply felt--And wished me to tell you she had changed her life and companions.

     I now redeem the promise I made to the late Mme. Lola Montez, known to me as Eliza Gilbert, and to add that she wished me to let you know she retained a sincere regard for your great kindness to the end of her life.

     She died a true penitent, relying on her Saviour for pardon and acceptance - triumphing only in His merits.

     The Rev'd Mr. Hawks of the protestant Episcopal Church, read the funeral service at our house.  She died the 17th of January.  Her remains rest in Greenwood Cemetery near New York.

                             I have the Honour to be

                             your Majesty's Obedt & Humble Sert

                                   Maria E. Buchanane

9 West 17th Street

New York  March 16, 1861

Daily Alta (SF) 11 July 68

     History of Grass Valley: present population about 5,000; With the exception of a few scattered houses on the east side of Wolf Creek, the town is built on the slope of a gently rising hill on the west side of that mean and muddy stream....The town is beautifully endowed with trees.  In the lower parts of it the graceful cottonwood trees prevail.  On the flats are some fine orchards....The sloping hill, where the better classes of society chiefly reside, is terraced by four streets, namely: Mill Street, where four quartz-crushing mills are erected for what is called custom work, three of which are kept pretty busy; Church Street, where all the churches stand, with one exception, the stately edifice of St Patrick's being at one end and a mean-looking theatre at the other; School Street where the High School is located and others of inferior pretensions; and High Street, overlooking them all, from which an extensive view can be had of the surrounding hills....What is called Boston Ravine is simply a continuation of Mill Street, the sidewalks of which in some places is elevated 8 to 10 feet above the road....

     In the years 1854-55 the erractic Lola Montez lived in Mill Street.  Her old home is a neat one-story building, with locust trees and blooming rose bushes in the front of it.  The branches of a tall oak tee hang gracefully over the cottage.  With all her faults, she was a creature of generous impulses.  She beggared herself by her extravagances and her charities.  The wretched and the poor think kindly of her memory.  She was frequently found giving consolation to the one and substantial aid to the other....

BSB LA 39 Buchanan to King Ludwig

                                               9 West 17th Street

                                               New York September 21, 1861

(München 6 Okt in L's hand)

Sire,

     I beg leave to offer your Majesty my sincerest thanks for your gracious acknowledgement of the letter I wrote you --

     In fulfilling the last requests made by my late school companion of assuring your Majesty that Lola Montez died truly penitent.  And keenly feeling your benevolence, kindness of heart, and gracious condescension to her while in Bavaria, I only performed a pleasing duty.

     Your Majesty is doubtless aware that only by the strictest economy from the small sum she possessed, which she fortunately placed in my hands just before her illness. Enabling me to provide all she required or had a desire for.

     At that time all the native grandeur of her character displayed itself.  She had every comfort and attention she required, and when expressing thanks to me, would say "I have no regal luxuries but my wants are all supplied."

     She left a legacy of $300 to a Magdalene Asylum.  I had besides incidental expenses, Doctors bills   Lot of ground at Greenwood (where her remain rest) with the simple name of "Eliza Gilbert") her maiden name) engraved on a small marble tablet, just as she requested me to do.  I have been able to pay for, from the funds placed in my hands by her --

     Until now I have been hoping her near relations would have come forward and enclosed the spot where rests the ashes of an only child.

     They have not.  In the capacity of mother and sister (without consanguity) I presume to ask your Majesty to fulfill the last act of friendship.  She herself called you friend nearly with her dying breath - to send a sum sufficient to put up a simple railing round the grave.

     I ask it as a boon of friendship from your Majesty, as a token of good will to the Memory of one, who was brilliant, gifted, and honored with the personal friendship of your Majesty.

                                         I remain

                                         With respectful esteem

                                         Your Majesty's

                                               Humble Servant

                                               M.E. Buchanan

His Majesty

King Ludwig I

Munich

     Baviere [There is no evidence Ludwig answered this letter.]
WILL OF THOMAS JAMES, ESQ in the Principal Registry of the Family Division, Somset House, London

Effects under L4000

The will with three codicils of Thomas James, late of 1 Kildare Terrace, Bayswater in the County of Middlesex, Esquire, formerly a colonel in the Bengal Army who died 18 May 1871 at 1 Kildare Terrace was proved at the Principal Registry by Henry Anderson of the Hollies Eliot Vale Blackheath in the County of Kent, Engineer, and Mary Louisa James of 1 Kildare Terrace, widow, the Relict, two of the Executors, 8 June 1871.

James leaves to nephew Thomas James Erwin, after me named, the pictures of my two hunters and my two arabs, picture of late Col Pigott's Whipper and my dress sword (the one mounted in gold and velvet) and the double-barreled gun which belonged to my late father.

     To my sister Wilhelmina James now at 28 Montpelier Villas, Cheltenham, L40 for mourning to be paid within six weeks of my death.

     To Mrs Louisa Fouts(?), 8 Kildare Terrace, Westbourne Park, Bayswater, also L40 for mourning.

     Everything else, mostly 4% East India Government Paper and Turkish Bonds in trust to Henry Anderson, Lt.Col. Thomas James of Staff Corps of the Indian Army, and William Roberts Nasaroon of Elm 

Villa, South Bank, Notting Hill.  One third of the interest and dividends to my adopted daughter Catherine Haveland, now residing with my sister Wilhelmina at Cheltenham until she marries then for life to her and after to her children or as she directs; if she has no children, to be distributed at her death like the other two-thirds.

     The other two-thirds for the education and maintenance of Thomas Frederick Fouts(?) and Annie Fouts(?) to age 21.

     Four hundred pounds to be invested for the adopted daughter.

     Sister Wilhelmina to be guardian of the adopted daughter.

     Henry Anderson to be guardian of Thomas Frederick and Annie.

                 Feb 1869

30 Nov 1869 Codicil

Provides that afterborn children of Louisa Fouts(?) shall share in the two-thirds.

1 Jan 1870 Codicil

I have this day married Mary Louisa Banning and my wife shall stand above in every instance where Louisa Fouts(?) appears.

21 Feb 70 Codicil

I have sold the 4% bonds and bought USA 5/20 Bonds of the 1867 loan.

36 Queen's Road (now Queensway) was Mrs. Smith's Boarding House, still there.

Paddington Times (London)  page 3.2

20 November 1875: About 8 o'clock on Monday evening a cry of "Fire!" from a private house, No. 39, Queen's-road, Bayswater, soon attracted a considerable crowd, and brought to the spot the Bayswater and Nottinghill engines and escapes within fifteen minutes of the first alarm.  Before the engines had arrived, however, the fire had been subdued, by the efforts of the police and others, but not until serious, and it is feared fatal injuries had been caused by the fire to an elderly lady, the occupant of the first floor, who, it appears, was locked in her room alone, and from some cause or other unable to effect her escape.  Unfortunately, an attempt was first made to pick the lock, by which means some precious moments were lost; but ultimately the police forced the door and succeeded in rescuing the lady, half-suffocated by all the smoke and all in flames.  Without delay, medical aid was procured, and it was found necessary to convey the unfortunate lady in a cab to St.Mary's Hospital, Paddington.

Paddington Times (London)  Page 3.1

27 November 1875: Burnt to Death: On Tuesday the Coroner for Central Middlesex held an inquest at the Bank of England, Paddington, respecting the death of Mrs. Louisa Crawshay.[SIC!!!]  About 6 o'clock on the evening of the 15th inst Police-Constable Davis, 191X, saw smoke issuing from the drawing room floor of the house in Bayswater.  It was found necessary to break open the door, when the deceased, the widow of an officer of the Madras Cavalry, 70 years of age, was found insensible on the floor, her clothes nearly burnt off her.  She was conveyed to St. Mary's Hospital, where she died the following Sunday, not having recovered sufficient consciousness to give an account of the accident.  A verdict of "Accidental Death" was returned.

From the Principal Registry of the Family Division, Somerset House

1875, Folio 863

 WILL OF ELIZA CRAIGIE

Effects under L3000

29 November 1875

The will of Eliza Craigie of No 36 Queen's Road, Bayswater, in the county of Middlesex, widow, who died at St. Mary's Hospital, Paddington, in the said county, proved at the principal registry by Partrick George Craigie of Hartley House, Lower Heath, Hampstead, in the said county, captain of the militia, and John Gray of the Union Bank of Scotland at Glasgow in North Britain, Accountant, Executors.

1.

2.Eliza Kirkpatrick of Westmoreland House, Dublin, L600 free of duty, or if she is dead, to her daughter, Mary Elizabeth Kirkpatrick.

3.To my sister-in-law Margaret Adams of 2 Athole Crescent, Perth, L250.

4.To the above-mentioned Mary Elizabeth Kirkpatrick, L300.

5.To William Thompson of No 12 Myrtle Crescent, Cork, the brother of the above-mentioned Eliza Kirkpatrick, L200 free of duty.

6.To Jane Bayley Shorr of 62 Seymour Street, L30 to purchase some article in remembrance of me.

7.To the above-mentioned John Gray, if he prove my will, L100

8.To Margaret Rutherford of No. 9 Winsor Road, Ealing, widow of Col. Rutherford, L19 19 shillings to buy something in remembrance of me

9.To Isabella Craigie, mother of Patrick George Craigie, L19 19 shillings

10. To Mrs Isabella Moncreiff Blair, wife of Robert Cargill Leslie Blair, No. 7 Athole Crescent, Perth, L100 free of duty.

11. The residue to Patrick George Craigie, or if dead, to his children.

5 Jan 1875

Daily Alta (SF) 15 April 1872  1.5

     (see clipping) Account of LM supper in NYC in fall of 1858

Daily Alta (SF)  24 Jan 74  1.3

     (see clipping) Memoir of LM's wedding to Hull, after Clayton.

Daily Alta (SF) 19 May 79 1.2

     Princess Edith Loleta, Countess of Landsfelt, daughter of King Ludwig I of Bavaria and Lola Montez, etc, etc, was mentioned a few weeks ago as the cynosure of all eyes in Atlanta, Georgia.  It 

now appears that the Princess Editha has skipped town, leaving many tradesmen out of pocket and in a condition of aggrevated profanity.

San Jose Pioneer, 15 Mar 1895

     Copied from the Brooklyn Eagle of 16 April 1894, page 7.6 (see clipping in this file; this San Jose version was the source for Holdredge, who believed all this nonsense); LM died in Astoria, L.I., in home of Scottish florist whose wife knew her at Montrose Seminary; lived from May to Oct of 1860 in same boarding house on Old Clover Road near Nostrand Ave as the author of this letter.  Went to the Nathan Bangs Methodist Church at Old Clover and Butler St and became attached to the minister's wife and daughters.  LM read long passages from Psalms and sang hymns. "Oh, I am so interested in those Methodists, they are so loyal, just like our Catholic people at home!"  LM loved to roam Prospect Park after dark out into Flatbush and always stopped at the milkman's in the vicinity for fresh cream.  LM asked young people if they liked books and would distribute Pope's Essay on Man.  Mme. Zulavsky, Kossuth's sister, was LM's dear friend, and died on Clinton Ave in Brooklyn.  Booth used to drive out to LM's grave.  George D. Bethune is a few feet away, buried near Laura Keene.  Ref letter of Mr. M.L.Denike of Brooklyn [This whole thing is ridiculous fantasy.  There is no reason to believe Lola ever lived in Brooklyn.  After her lecture tour in the spring of 1860 she moved into 15 Clinton Place in Manhattan and it was there she had her stroke on 30 June.  This is a prime example of the unreliability of most accounts written thirty years after the fact.]

U of Texas, clipping, New York Herald, 23 December 1894, page ???

"version" of the Brooklyn Eagle letter

U of Texas, clipping from the Brooklyn Times of 15 March 1909, page???

repeats Brooklyn Eagle story

SF Call 17 June 1900 p1

     Rosalind Hull Devereux died Jan 1899 in New Orleans, age 44, left with Mrs Samuel King of Sacramento as baby; LM forbid adoption and said she would return after Australia.  Kings moved to Portland, Ore.  Married Louis Devereux of New Orleans at age 18, settled in Mexico City, moved to New Orleans in 1897.  Died leaving two children.  [More idiocy.  LM had no children.]
Notes and Queries(London)  20 October 1923 p315

     C.J.Durand reports being shown Lola Montez's bath at Bareilly in the spring of 1858 when he was an officer supressing the Sepoy Rebellion.  Mutineers had destroyed her house but spared the bath.  [Surprisingly, this is probably true.  Although it was never reported anywhere, the pleadings in the file of James’s divorce action against LM reveal that he was in fact assigned as an adjutant to the recruiting depot at Bareilly at the time their marriage collapsed.]
