From The Diary

September 2, 1 666.

L'ords day. Some of our maids sitting up late last night to get things re
against our feast today, Jane called us up, about 3 in the morning tg tell
of a great fire they saw in the City.! So 1 rose, and slipped on my I,ﬂght o
and went to her window, and thought it to be on the back side of Mark Eanﬁ
at the furthest; but being unused to such fires as followed, 1 thought it f
enoug!'j off, and so went to bed again and to sleep. About 7 rclse a aij to.dr
}nyself, and there loqked out at the window and saw the fire notgso much
it was, and further off. So to my closef® to set things to rights after yestefda
cleaning. By and by Jane comes and tells me that she hbears that above:
houses have been burned down tonight by the fire we saw, and that it w
now burning down all Fish Street by London Bridge. So 1 m,ade myself re;
presently,” and walked to the Tower and there got up upon one 05; the ki
places, Sir J. Robinson’s little son going up with me; and there i did see't
houses at that end of the bridge all on fire, and an infinite great fire on ¢
and the other side the end of the bridge—which, among other peo Je :
trouble me for poor little Michell and our Sarah® on the Bridge. So I(Jiovgn '
my heart‘i'ull of trouble, to the Lieutenant of the Tower, wﬁo .telis me t’lia'
begun this morning in the King’s baker's house in Pudding Lane, and tha
hath burned down St. Magnus’ Church and most part of Fish Str’eet alrea
So I down to the waterside and there got a boat and through bridge, and the
saw a lamentable fire. Poor Michell’s house, as far as the Old Swa;'n 6 aifea
burned that way and the fire running further, that in a very little ti;ne it."':
as f.ar as the Steelyard while I was there. Everybody endeavoring to rérho
their goods, and flinging into the river or bringing them into lightt(:;rs7 that |
off. Poor people staying in their houses as long as till the very fire touch
them, fmd then running into boats or clambering from one pair of stair by |
waterside to another. And among other things, the poor pigeons [ ergéi
were loath to leave their houses, but hovered about the windows and bgln' 5
till they were some of them burned, their wings, and fell down. . .

Having stayed, and in an hour's time seen the fire rage e;fery way;: a
nobody to my sight endeavoring to quench it, but to remove their oo?iﬁs-.
Iefwe all to the fire; and having seen it get as far as the Steelyard ang the wit
mlghty high and driving it into the city, and everything, after so lc,)ng a drough
proving combustible, even the very stones of churches, and amon bg
things, the poor steeple by which pretty Mrs.  lives and Whe;gébf
old school-fellow Elborough is parson, taken fire in the V:EI‘Y top and t}
burned till it fell down—-I to Whitehall® with a gentleman with me Evho desi
to go off from the Tower to see the fire in my boat—to Whitehall, andzull'll;
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[THE GREAT FIRE]

8. Mrs. Horsely, a beauty admired and pursued

o the King's closet in the chapel, where people came about me and I did
them an account dismayed them all; and word was carried in to the King,
was called for and did tell the King and Duke of York what I saw, and that
less his Majesty did command houses to be pulled down, nothing could stop
e. They seemed much troubled, and the King commanded me to go to
‘ord Mayor from him and command him to spare no houses but to pull

1 before the fire every way. The Duke of York bid me tell him that if he
Id have any more soldiers, he shall; and so did my Lord Arlington after-
rd; as a great secret. Here meeting with Captain Cocke, I in his coach,
shich he lent me, and Creed with me, to Paul's;’ and there walked along
Watling Street as well as I could, every creature coming away loaden with
ds to save—and here and there sick people carried away in-beds. Extraor-
ry good goods carried in carts and on backs. At last met my Lord Mayor
anning Street, like a man spent, with a hankercher® about his neck. To
King’s message, he cried like a fainting woman, “Lord, what can I do? 1
spent. People will not obey me. I have been pulling down houses. But the

eriakes us faster than we can do it.” That he needed no more soldiers;

d that for himself, he must go and refresh himself, having been up all night.
¢ left me, and T him, and walked home—seeing people all almost dis-
ted-and no manner of means used to quench the fire. The houses too, so
“thick thereabouts, and full of matter for buming, as pitch and tar, in
mes Street —and warehouses of oil and wines and brandy and other things.
e I saw Mr. Isaak Houblon, that handsome man—prettily dressed and dirty
is.door at Dowgate, receiving some of his brothers’ things whose houses
 on fire; and as he says, have been removed twice already, and he doubts®
it soon proved) that they must be in a little time removed from his house
—which was a sad consideration. And to see the churches all filling with
ds, by people who themselves should have been quietly there at this time.

this time it was about 12 o’clock, and so home and there find my guests,
¢h was Mr. Wood and his wife, Barbary Shelden, and also Mr. Moone—
mighty fine, and her husband, for aught I see, a likely* man. Bat Mr.
aone’s design and mine, which was to look over my closet and please him
I the sight thereof, which he hath long desired, was wholly disappointed,
'é__::were in great trouble and disturbance at this fire, not knowing what to
nkiof it. However, we had an extraordinary good dinner, and as merry as at
his time we could be.

While at dinner, Mrs. Batelier came to enquire after Mr. Woolfe and Stanes
vho it seems are related to them}, whose houses in Fish Street are all burned,
d they in a sad condition. She would not stay in the fright.
As spon as dined, I and Moone away and walked through the City, the streets
 nothing but people and horses and caris loaden with goods, ready to
over one another, and removing goods from one bumed house to
ther—they now removing out of Canning Street (which received goods in
norning) into Lumbard Street and further; and among others, I now saw
little goldsmith Stokes receiving some friend’s goods, whose house itself
as burned the day after. We parted at Paul's, he home and I to Paul's Wharf,
here I had appointed a boat to attend me; and took in Mr. Carcasse and his
sther, whom | met in the street, and carried them below and above bridge,
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and no hkeh!'lood of stopping it. Met with the King and Duke of York in thi gmker 5,-1686 . S .
ay down in the office again upon W. Hewer's* quilt, being mighty weary
sore in my feet with going till [ was hardly able to stand. About 2 in the
ing my wife calls me up and tells of new cries of “Fire!”—it being come
Barking Church, which is the bottom of our lane. T up; and finding it so,
olved presently to take her away; and did, and took my gold (which was
t £2350), W. Hewer, and Jane down by Poundy’s boat to Woolwich.? But
rd, what a sad sight it was by moonlight to see the whole City almost on
re—that you might see it plain at Woolwich, as if you were by it. There when
me, I find the gates shut, but no guard kept at all; which troubled me,
cause of discourses now begun that there is plot in it and that the French
ad done it.* T got the gates open, and to Mr. Shelden'’s,” where I locked up
v gold and charged my wife and W. Hewer never to leave the room without
of them in it night nor day. So back again, by the way seeing my goads
in the lighters at Deptford and watched well by people. Home, and
ereas I expected to have seen our house on fire, it being now about 7 o’clock,
s not. But to the fire, and thére find greater hopes than 1 expected; for
-onfidence of finding our office on fire was such, that | durst not ask
till it was dark almost and yhody ho‘w it was with us, till I came and saw it not burned. But going to
more sad more andsi and saw the fire grow; and as it grew darker, appeare fire, 1 find, by the blowing up of houses and the great help given by the
hotses. s fur a; ane n lcdarners and upon steeples and between churches a rkmen out of the King's yards, sent up by Sir W. Penn, there is a good stop
bloody ’ﬂame . IHOch.Seg up the hill of th riven to it, as Well at Mark Lane end as ours—it having only burned the dial®
husband awa’ hefor ke f:vV ne ﬂame. of an ordinary fire. Barbary’ and he of Barking Church, and part of the porch, and was there quenched. I up io
only one ench: Dol ifuﬁs. fTe stay('ad till, it being darkish, we saw the fire'a - top of Barking steeple, am_:'l there saw the saddest sight of desolation that
up the hill, for o arch I‘F I)om this to the other side the bridge, and in a bow ver saw. Everywhere great fires. Oil cellars and brimstene and other things
churches ilouses al‘((:i tI)l above a mile lor'lg. It made me weep to see it. Th rning. I became afeared to stay there long; and therefore down again as fast
Hlarmes m:’ide ‘and, t}rlle a O]?- fire and flaming at once, and a horrid noise.th could, the fire being spread as far as I could see it, and to Sir W. Penn'’s
heart. and th,e o cracking O.f houses at their ruin. So home with a d there cat a ptece of cold meat, having eaten nothing since Sunday but the
, re find everybody discoursing and lamenting the fire; and poor mains of Sunday’s dinner. _ _ _
. B Here | met with Mr. Young and Whistler; and having removed all my things,

d recéived good hopes that the fire at our end is stopped, they and I walked
the town and find Fanchurch Street, Gracious Street, and Lumbard Street
‘in dust. The Exchange a sad sight, nothing standing there of all the statues
illars but Sir Tho. Gresham's picture in the corner.” Walked into Moore-
elds (our feet ready to burn, walking through the town among the hot coals}
d find that full of people, and poor wretches carrying their goods there, and
erybody keeping his goods together by themselves (and a great blessing it is
them that it is fair weather for them to keep abroad® night and day); drank
re, and paid twopence for a plain penny loaf.
Thence homeward, havirig passed through Cheapside and Newgate Market,
burned—and seen Anthony Joyce’s house in fire. And took up {(which I
ep by me) a piece of glass of Mercer's Chapel in the street, where much
ore was, so melted and buckled with the heat of the fire, like parchment. I
o did see a poor cat taken out of a hole in the chimney joining to the wall
the Exchange, with the hair all burned off the body and yet alive. So home

g)ilfyh zomarf blelnw bridge, if care be used; but the wind. carries it into.t
‘ ht,ers asdv;e know not 'by the waterside what it doth there. River Full
a;c];dﬂnlyal; ] oats éal;lmghmdgloods, and good goods swimining. in the wat

\ served that hardly one lighter or boat in three th

‘ . th
?fci lljll(()iuse in, but there was a pair of virginalss in jt. Having :eenagst}rfugc%o
ool ;)mvir(, I a:{vay to Whitehall by appointment, and there walked ta"
Wa]ke& toa:n ; in tt}[ru—*:irz n;_let my wife and Creed and Wood and his wife an
oat, and there upon the water agaj ire up ;
fo my anc er again, and to the fir

down, it still ncreasing and the wind great. So near the fire as eWe ceollflll}(i.a'ligl

of the growth of the fire, so as w
, s we were forced to begin to pack :
goods a(lild prepare for their removal. And did by mooishinep?i(t: bs%; mll)r e
g;,i amy n:ioonshlne and warm weather) carry much of my goods gintga‘;;,"'
(g:eﬂain_, asllsnthli\/lnllzi;-;azﬁl‘taﬁ? i difd reniove my money and iron chests intQ-: me
at the satest place. And got mv b i
. y bags of gold

fgﬁflii(;i lrga;iy tobcarry away, and my chief papers '0?' accountsgalso t%ere 12::1::
mnto a box by themselves. So great was our fear, as Sir W BaJtten had
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at night, and find there good hopes of saving our office—but great endéa
of watching all night and having men ready; and so we lodged them in
office and had drink and bread and cheese for them. And I lay down and:
a good night about midnight—though when I rose, T hear fhat there had be
a great alarm of French and Dutch being risen—which proved nothin
it is a strange thing to see how long this time did look since Sunday, ha
been always {ull of variety of actions, and little sleep, that it looked like a w
or more. And [ had forgot almost the day of the week.? -

with him about the ill posture of things at this time, while the King gives
tenance to Sir Ch. Sidly and Lord Buckhurst,® telling him their late story
unning up and down the streets a little’ while since all 'niglht, and' their
g beaten and clapped up all night by the constable, who is since chid and
soned for his pains. _ .
‘tells me that he thinks his matters do stand well with the King—and
to have dispatch to his mind;® but I doubt it, and do see that he doth
t too. He told me my Lady Carteret’s trouble about my writing of that
i of the Duke of York’s lately to the office; which I did not own, but
ated to be of no injury to G. Carteret,! and that I would write a letter. to
0 satisfy him therein. But this I am in pain how to do without doing
f wrong, and the end I had, of preparing a justification to myse_If
safter, when the faults of the Navy come to be found out. However, I VVI.H
n the best manner T can. : .
lence by coach home and to dinner, finding my wife mightily dis_contentecﬁl
the girl sad, and no words from my wife to her. So after dinner, they out®
th me about two or three things; and so homeé again, 1 all the evening bl.fsy
my wife full of trouble in her looks; and anon to hed—where about mid-
it she wakes me and there falls foul on me again, affitming that she saw
hug and kiss the girl; the latter I deniéd, and truly; the other [ confessed
o more. And upon her pressing me, did offer to give her under my hand
would never see Mrs. Pierce more, nor Knepp, but did promise her
icular demonstrations of my true love to her, owning some indiscretion in
did, but that there was no harm in it. She at last on these promises was
Jand 'V'ery kind we were, and so to sleep; [Oct. 27] and in the morning
but with my mind troubled for the poor girl, with whom I could not get
ortunity to speak; but to the office, my mind mighty full of sorrow for her,
re all the morning, and to dinner with my people and to the ofﬁce all the
fernoon; and so at night home and there busy to get some things ready
ainst. tomorrow’s meeting of Tanger; and that being done and my clerks
gone, my wife did towards bedtime begin to be in a mighty rage f_'rom‘ some
new matter that she had got in her head, and did most part of the night in bed
it at. me in most high terms, of threats of publishing® my shame; and when
fered to rise, would have rose too, and caused a candle to be lit, to burn
er-all night in the chimney while she ranted; while I, that knew myself to
ve given some grounds for it, did make it my business to appease her a.ﬂ 11
uld-possibly, and by good words and fair promises did make her very quiet;
so.rested all night and rose with perfect good peace, being heartily afflicted
- this folly of mine that did occasion it; but was forced to be silent about the
hich I have no mind to part with, but much less that the poor girl shmfld
ndone by my folly. {Oct. 28] So up, with mighty kindness ‘from my wife
-a thorough peace; and being up, did by a note advise the girl what I had
done:and owned, which note I was in pain for till she told me that she had
ned it. This evening, Mr. Spong came and sat late with me, and first tf)ld
¢ of the instrument called Parrallogram,* which I must have one of, showing

‘ " [THE DEB WILLET AFFAIR]
October 25, 1668 - '

Lords day. Up, and discoursing with my wifé about our house and man
things we are doing of; and so to church 1, and there find Jack Fen com
his wife, a pretty black! woman; I never saw her before, nor took natice of
now. So home and to dinner; and after dinner, all the afternoon got my:
and boy? to redad to me. And at night W. Batelier comes and sups with u
after supper, to have my head combed by Deb,? which occasioned the grea
sorrow to me that ever I knew in this world; for my wife, coming up sudde;
did find me embracing the girl con my hand sub su coats; and indeed,
with my main in her cunny.* T was at a wonderful loss upon it, and th
also; and | endeavored to put it off, but my wife was struck mute and
angry, and as her voice came to her, grew quite out of order; and I do say:litt
but to bed; and my wife said little also, but could not sleep él_l night; butab
2 in the morning waked me and cried, and fell to tell me as a great secret t
she was a Roman Catholic and had received thé Holy Sacrament;s wh
troubled me but I took no notice of it, but she went on from one thin
another, till at last it appeared plainly her trouble was at what she saw;
vet I did not know how much she saw and therefore said nothing to her;
after her much crying and reproaching me with inconstancy and preferr
sorry gitl before her, T did give her no provocations but did promise &
usage to her, and love, and foreswore any hurt that I did with her—till a
she seemed to be at ease again; and so toward morning, a little sleep; O
26] and so 1, with some little repose and rest, rose, and up and by wat
Whitehall, but with my mind mightily troubled for the poor girl, whomT
I have undone by this, my wife telling me that she would turn her out of do
However, I was obliged to attend the Duke of York, thinking to havé h
meeting of Tanger® today, but had not; but he did take me and Mr, Wren i
his closet, and there did press me to prepare what 1 had to say upon:
answers of my fellow-officers to his great letter; which I promised to do again
his coming to town again the next week; and so to other discourse, findi
plainly that he is in trouble and apprehensions of the reformers, and w
be found to do what he can towards reforming himself. And so thence'to
Lord Sandwich; whereé after long stay, he being in talk with others private
I'to him; and there he taking physic and keeping his chamber, T had an h

9. A day later the fire was under control. Pepys's Church of Rome. She never did. -

T Do, 2k Tangion Tates omconted nder Pempee ot Sir Charles Sedley and Lord Buckhurst were vy (which Pepys had plans to reform), was ater
2. Servant, Pe};vs had no children. sion, ’ g tous rakes and well-kmown writers; they are ceni‘lflred for having kept poor accounts.

3, Deborzh Willett, Mrs. Pepys’s maid, - 7. Before. Pepys had drafted a letter for the duke hien islentiﬂed with Lls_ldems ‘and Fugenius in 5 K’I:i]:ii’];upt;lbli(‘.

4. With his hand under her skirts and in her vulva, of York (later James 11}, high admiral of the navy Dryden’s Essay of Dramatic Poesy. 4 The pantograph, a mechanism for copying
5. When unhappy with her husband, Elizabeth defending him from charges of mismanageme A message to his liking, : ’

Pepys sometimes threatened to convert to the . Sir George Carteret, former treasurer of the maps or plans.




