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    A single life, observed with unflinching candor as it moves between the desk of government and the crowded streets of a recovering capital, becomes the clearest mirror of a nation relearning how to live amid pleasure, plague, fire, war, and the exacting demands of conscience; in these pages, appetite wrestles with duty, curiosity with fear, and the minutiae of each day accumulate into a portrait of character and community tested by spectacle and emergency, where private impulses are recorded in secrecy yet resonate beyond their moment, and the pulse of a city is taken by the steady hand of one attentive witness, whose methodical attention to the ordinary reveals the extraordinary patterns of a world in transition.

The Diary of Samuel Pepys, written by Samuel Pepys between 1660 and 1669, is a firsthand record of Restoration London from the vantage of a rising naval administrator. Composed in a form of Shelton’s shorthand and intended for no public eye, the diary chronicles the everyday texture of life alongside the workings of the Navy Office and the shifting moods of a city under a restored monarchy. It is not a plotted narrative, but a daily register of observation and reflection, the central premise being simply that the course of one man’s days can illuminate the currents of an entire era.

This work has long held classic status because it marries documentary value with literary vitality. Its significance lies not only in the events it records, but in the way Pepys’s attention to detail, rhythm, and scene turns circumstance into story. The diary’s candor extends from the pressures of office to the flux of domestic and social worlds, giving the modern reader a living voice rather than a retrospective monument. Through steady accumulation, it achieves psychological depth and social breadth, providing an enduring model for autobiographical writing and a touchstone for historians seeking the feel, as well as the facts, of the seventeenth century.

The path by which this private record became a public classic is itself notable. The manuscript remained in Pepys’s library after his death and was preserved at Magdalene College, Cambridge. In the nineteenth century it was deciphered from shorthand by the Reverend John Smith, and the first published edition appeared in 1825 under the editorship of Lord Braybrooke. Subsequent editions broadened the text’s scope, and in the twentieth century an authoritative, fully annotated edition by Robert Latham and William Matthews brought the diary to modern readers with scholarly precision, securing its place in both literary and historical canons.

Pepys’s example has shaped the modern understanding of the diary as a literary form: a space where the self is examined, the day is recorded, and the world is rendered through particular, concrete detail. Writers and diarists who followed him have drawn on his blend of candor, incident, and scene-setting, finding in his pages a template for confessional vigor and narrative momentum. The diary also influenced forms of journalism and life writing that value immediacy and texture, encouraging later authors to trust the significance of the ordinary while recognizing how private testimony can illuminate public history.

At the diary’s heart are themes that remain perennially engaging: ambition and responsibility, the allure of pleasure, the resilience of households and institutions, and the fragile balance between security and uncertainty. Pepys charts the disciplines of work, the satisfactions of music and theater, the rituals of sociability, and the economies of time and money that organize a life. The city itself emerges as a character, with its guilds, river traffic, markets, and parishes shaping the rhythms of movement and exchange. Through these recurrent concerns, the book both anchors itself in its moment and speaks beyond it.

Pepys’s style amplifies this thematic richness. He writes with brisk directness, a practiced eye for scene, and a capacity to register both outward circumstance and inward response. The shorthand medium and the private setting foster a voice that feels unguarded, yet the diary’s craft lies in selection and framing: a gift for the telling detail, the apt description, the revealing turn. Repetition, lists, and careful noting of times and sums lend the pages a ledger-like clarity, while flashes of humor and self-scrutiny create the impression of a mind thinking on the page, alive to consequence and contingency.

The historical canvas behind these entries is the Restoration, with its revived court culture, religious tensions, and expanding maritime ambitions. Pepys’s post in the Navy Office places him near the center of administrative effort during an age of naval conflict and commercial competition. His London witnesses public crises and communal recoveries, the pressures of war and the undertakings of peace. The diary’s power lies in how it keeps these large forces in view while returning tirelessly to rooms, streets, vessels, accounts, and conversations—the elements from which collective experience is built and remembered.

Samuel Pepys himself merits attention as both subject and observer. Born in 1633 and later trained at Cambridge, he entered government service and advanced through diligence and aptitude, acquiring responsibilities that sharpen his perspective on state and city. His curiosity about music, books, and the stage complements his administrative discipline, giving the diary a distinctive intellectual breadth. In later life, beyond the diary’s years, he rose to senior posts in naval administration and served as President of the Royal Society. He died in 1703, leaving a library whose preservation ensured that this testimony would outlive its secrecy.

Because the diary was private, Pepys never tailored his entries for reputation or public controversy; he wrote to remember, weigh, and account. This gives readers a rare immediacy and an unusually full picture of process—how decisions are made, errands run, debts settled, pleasures taken, and duties met. Modern editions guide newcomers through context and terminology, clarifying references while preserving the voice’s pace and texture. Whether approached in full or in carefully chosen selections, the diary rewards slow attention, as small particulars gather force and the shape of a life emerges from the steady march of days.

The book’s impact can be traced across disciplines. Historians credit it with transforming our grasp of Restoration society; literary scholars value its experiment in self-representation; general readers prize its vitality and humanity. It has encouraged memoirists and diarists to claim space for everyday experience, and it has offered journalists a model of scene-driven observation. Beyond influence, its ongoing appeal rests on the equilibrium it strikes between frankness and form, recording and storytelling, private notation and public document—a balance that many later works have sought, but few have achieved with such consistency.

To read The Diary of Samuel Pepys today is to discover how closely the past can feel: the challenges of public service, the strain of crisis, the pull of entertainment and community, the human reflex to measure life by days. In an era saturated with personal documentation, Pepys’s sustained attention to the ordinary provides a standard of honesty and granularity that remains bracing. The themes of work, resilience, desire, and responsibility give the book contemporary relevance, while its artistry secures its lasting appeal. It endures because it tells the truth of a time by telling the truth of a person.
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    The Diary of Samuel Pepys is a first-person record covering the years 1660 to 1669, kept by the London civil servant Samuel Pepys and later published posthumously after transcription from his shorthand. Written at the dawn of the English Restoration, it observes the quickening pace of public affairs alongside minute details of private life. Pepys sets down daily experiences with an administrator’s eye for process and a townsman’s curiosity about fashion, food, music, and gossip. The work’s continuity and candor make it a unique chronicle of urban, naval, and courtly worlds as England moves from political upheaval into a new, complex stability.

Pepys begins as a rising but junior figure attached to powerful patrons, balancing household economies with aspirations for office. He records wages, debts, and purchases, tracks the hiring and disciplining of servants, and comments on the management of his marriage to Elizabeth. The early entries introduce routines of prayer, reading, and sociability while revealing the calculations of advancement in a culture ruled by rank and recommendation. Attention to physical health and time-keeping underscores his practical temperament. The diary’s perspective is that of a young man learning the city’s rhythms and weighing prudence against pleasure in the aftermath of civil conflict.

The Restoration frames Pepys’s ascent. In 1660 he travels with the fleet that conveys Charles II back to England and soon after secures a pivotal administrative post at the Navy Board. From that vantage, the diary depicts paperwork, procurement, shipyard visits, and the complex etiquette of petitions and signatures. Pepys chronicles alliances and rivalries among colleagues, the value of accuracy in accounts, and the pressure of serving both ministers and seamen. He learns to navigate patronage while testing methods to regularize supply, audit contracts, and improve communication between office, dockyard, and court, establishing the administrative backbone of his narrative.

Beyond official rooms, Pepys records the theatrical and musical revival that accompanies the new regime. He notes new plays and performers, the etiquette of attending, and the shifting fashions that mark status. The diary lingers on convivial dinners, tavern talk, and neighborhood errands, mixing observations of market prices with reflections on taste and decorum. Churchgoing punctuates weeks of diversion and work, with sermons prompting moments of moral inventory. Book-buying and the arrangement of his study reveal a striving collector’s mind. The city’s streets, wharves, and pleasure gardens supply a backdrop to the interplay of curiosity, appetite, and restraint.

War with the Dutch intensifies the demands of Pepys’s office. He records the logistics of equipping fleets, paying crews, and securing victuals, while relaying news of battles as it filters from commanders and the waterfront. The diary follows parliamentary scrutiny of costs and the recurrent crisis of arrears, indicating how financial weakness reverberates through strategy and morale. Pepys portrays strained relations within the Navy Board and the burden of advising the Lord High Admiral. Technical notes on masts, stores, and dockyard capacity sit beside portraits of harried clerks and shipwrights, revealing a wartime system stretched by ambition, shortage, and accountability.

The Great Plague of 1665 alters the diary’s tempo. Pepys watches the city thin as households decamp, shops shut, and mortality bills climb. He weighs prudence against duty, continuing to administer naval business while adapting to disruptions in trade and communication. Observations focus on street scenes, tokens of contagion, and the quieting of theaters and public meetings. Domestic routines tighten around hygiene and caution, even as official correspondence persists. The entries do not pursue medical theory; instead they register the practical effects of disease on labor, supply, and morale, documenting a capital improvising under sustained, invisible pressure.

The Great Fire of 1666 produces some of the diary’s most immediate urban reportage. Pepys moves between household and office, watching flames advance, judging winds, and helping convey instructions. He describes frantic removals, efforts to preserve records and valuables, and encounters on the river as the city reorganizes itself street by street. Attention then shifts to the aftermath: temporary accommodations, the reopening of trade, and discussions about safer building practices. The diary marks the shock of altered geography and the gradual return of routine, as administrative tasks resume amid ash, scaffolding, and plans to balance speed with prudence in rebuilding.

In the war’s later phase and its uneasy settlement, Pepys faces inquiries into naval performance and finance, detailing examinations, memos, and reforms proposed to steady the service. He weighs loyalty to superiors against the need to correct waste and delay, sketching a bureaucracy struggling toward standards. The domestic plotline complicates this public role: quarrels, flirtations, and reconciliations reveal anxieties about desire, reputation, and authority in a small household. Pepys’s curiosity broadens to encompass instruments and experiments as he participates in the new scientific culture, while his growing means support improvements to home, library, and the rituals of respectable comfort.

The diary closes in 1669 as Pepys interrupts his writing out of concern for his eyesight, leaving a continuous record of a decade in which a city, a government, and a career mature together. Its enduring significance lies in the granularity of observation and the juxtaposition of high policy with errands and gossip. The work poses questions about duty, ambition, and the costs of modern administration, while preserving the textures of Restoration life. Without insisting on conclusions, it shows how individuals negotiate upheaval through routine and reform, making the diary a foundational source for historians and a vivid study of everyday statecraft.
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    Samuel Pepys’s Diary unfolds in London between 1660 and 1669, a decade marked by the Restoration of the monarchy under Charles II after the Interregnum. The city was the political and commercial heart of England, with the royal court at Whitehall, Parliament in Westminster, the City’s livery companies shaping trade, and the Church of England reestablished as the dominant religious institution. Administrative power over the navy—central to England’s ambitions—was divided between the Admiralty (policy) and the Navy Board (administration). Pepys wrote from this milieu as a rising civil servant, recording daily life across court, office, dockyard, and street during a period of rapid change.

The Restoration in 1660 restored royal authority and reversed many Puritan restrictions. It also revived patronage networks: offices and favors flowed through noble households and court favorites. Pepys, promoted to Clerk of the Acts to the Navy Board in 1660 under the patronage of his cousin Edward Montagu (later Earl of Sandwich), stood at the intersection of old loyalties and new opportunities. The Diary echoes the careful recalibration required of officials: outwardly loyal to the Crown, pragmatically attentive to Parliament, and alert to shifting court factions. It captures the practical work of rebuilding governance after years of civil war and republican rule.

Parliamentary politics framed the decade. The Convention Parliament of 1660 arranged the Restoration; the Cavalier Parliament (1661–1679) then pursued royalist consolidation, strong Church establishment, and war aims. Edward Hyde, Earl of Clarendon, dominated policy until 1667. Pepys’s pages, attentive to appropriations, audits, and committees, reflect how national policy turned into administrative routine. He witnessed how grants for ships and seamen translated—often imperfectly—into timbers purchased, dockyards supplied, and crews paid. The Diary thus illustrates a seventeenth-century “fiscal-military” state in formation, dependent on parliamentary subsidies, customs and excise, and increasingly on short-term credit from London financiers.

Religious settlement after the civil wars remained contested. The Restoration restored bishops and parish structures, and Parliament enacted measures often grouped as the Clarendon Code: the Corporation Act (1661), Act of Uniformity (1662), Conventicle Act (1664), and Five Mile Act (1665). These enforced conformity to the Church of England and penalized Presbyterian and other dissenting practices. Pepys’s London features sermons, parish discipline, and occasional enforcement episodes, reflecting a society policed through ward officials and ecclesiastical courts. The Diary registers the tensions of outward conformity, private belief, and the ongoing suspicion of Catholic influence at court—sensitivities that shaped policy and everyday behavior.

The Restoration saw a lively revival of court culture and the arts. Theaters, closed under the Commonwealth, reopened under patents to the King’s Company and the Duke’s Company. Women appeared on the English public stage for the first time, and new comedies and tragedies by writers such as Dryden and Etherege flourished. Court fashions—perukes, silks, and French styles—spread into affluent urban life. Pepys’s frequent playgoing and remarks on music and performance trace this cultural resurgence while also noting its costs, controversies, and moral debates. His observations mirror broader negotiations between libertine court tastes and citizenly expectations of order and piety.

Commercial expansion underpinned government and war. The Navigation Acts (1651, reinforced 1660) sought to channel trade through English ships and ports, intensifying rivalry with the Dutch. London’s economy rested on overseas commerce in textiles, sugar, tobacco, and spices, and on goldsmith-bankers who extended credit to the Crown and its contractors. The Diary reveals the pressure of these systems: customs flows that waxed and waned with war, excise revenues earmarked for the navy, and chronic arrears that forced seamen to accept “tickets” (pay claims) often sold at a discount. Pepys’s budget anxieties echo national fiscal strain.

Naval administration stands at the Diary’s core. As Clerk of the Acts, Pepys managed correspondence, contracts, stores, and accounts for the Navy Board, coordinating with dockyards at Deptford, Woolwich, Chatham, and elsewhere. Impressment gathered crews in wartime; victualling contractors provisioned fleets with biscuit, beer, and salted meat; ropeyards and timber suppliers fed shipbuilding programs. Pepys’s notes on waste, pilferage, and reform attempts record a bureaucracy grappling with scale and accountability. He repeatedly confronts the central seventeenth-century problem: how to transform parliamentary votes into seaworthy ships and satisfied sailors across a sprawling logistics chain.

The Second Anglo-Dutch War (1665–1667) dominates the Diary’s war years. England, led by James, Duke of York as Lord High Admiral, won at Lowestoft (1665) but suffered heavy losses in the Four Days’ Battle (1666) before rebounding at the St. James’s Day Fight (1666). War disrupted commerce, strained the treasury, and exposed weaknesses in supply and command. The Peace of Breda (1667) ended the conflict on mixed terms, adjusting colonial holdings and maritime rules. Pepys chronicles the war’s administrative heartbeat—orders, victuals, repairs—alongside public mood swings, from early triumphalism to later dread, as defeats and shortages multiplied.

The Dutch raid on the Medway in June 1667, reaching Chatham and capturing the Royal Charles, shocked the nation. It revealed the peril of underfunded defenses and ships laid up without pay for crews. The government responded with inquiries, coastal fortification efforts, and political scapegoating. Clarendon’s fall later that year occurred amid this climate of blame. Pepys’s entries convey the immediate alarm, the frantic search for men and money, and the reputational damage to the navy. The episode crystallized themes the Diary returns to repeatedly: the cost of neglect, the dangers of complacency, and the bureaucrat’s limited leverage in crisis.

The Great Plague of 1665 disrupted London’s social and economic life. Parish “Bills of Mortality” recorded rising deaths, and authorities imposed quarantines, marked infected houses, and restricted gatherings. Many with means fled the city; trade slowed; charitable relief struggled to keep pace. Official publications, including news of weekly burials, guided decisions. Estimates of mortality in London commonly exceed 70,000 and likely approach or surpass 100,000. Pepys observed both administrative responses and personal calculations—whether to stay, how to continue work, how to move through a fearful city—offering detail on how a metropolis functioned under epidemic conditions.

The Great Fire of London began in early September 1666 in Pudding Lane and burned for several days, destroying much of the City, including the medieval St Paul’s Cathedral, the Royal Exchange, and thousands of houses and shops. Firefighting relied on firehooks, buckets, and firebreaks; wind, close timbered buildings, and delayed demolition worsened the disaster. Refugee camps formed in fields beyond the walls. Pepys’s account of the fire’s spread and the evacuation of goods—mirrored in many citizens’ desperate measures—captures the event’s immediacy. The catastrophe reset urban priorities and accelerated plans for safer building and clearer streets.

Reconstruction demanded legal, financial, and architectural innovation. The Rebuilding Acts (from 1667) set out street lines, mandated brick and stone in place of timber, and created the Fire Court to resolve property disputes quickly. Surveyors including Christopher Wren and Robert Hooke drew plans for key precincts; over time, monuments and churches rose in new styles, culminating later in Wren’s St Paul’s. Funding came partly from duties on coal entering the Port of London. Pepys’s post-fire London shows commerce resuming amid scaffolds and surveying rods, illustrating how a modernizing city reasserted itself through regulation, measurement, and investment.

The scientific culture of the 1660s, embodied by the Royal Society (chartered 1662), prized experiment and observation. Meetings at Gresham College featured demonstrations in natural philosophy, mechanics, and navigation. Pepys was elected a Fellow in 1665, and the Diary notes visits and curiosities consonant with this milieu: timekeeping devices, instruments, and improvements relevant to seafaring. Figures such as Robert Boyle and Robert Hooke circulated ideas that affected practical arts, including ship design and cartography. Pepys’s enthusiasm for “useful knowledge” sits alongside his administrative duties, signaling the interplay between science, commerce, and state power in Restoration England.

An information-rich urban culture shaped Pepys’s habits. Coffeehouses—proliferating since the 1650s—served as hubs for news, trade, and debate, where gazettes, pamphlets, and manuscript newsletters were read and discussed. During the plague, the court issued the Oxford Gazette (1665), soon renamed the London Gazette, providing official news. The Licensing Act (1662) regulated printing, but informal networks thrived. The Diary records how rumors, market prices, and maritime intelligence traveled, influencing policy and personal choices. Pepys’s systematic note-taking parallels the era’s appetite for collecting facts, lists, and accounts as tools for mastering uncertainty.

Domestic life in the 1660s rested on hierarchical households with masters, mistresses, apprentices, and servants. Marriage forged alliances and managed property; dowries and careers depended on reputation. Consumer goods—from fine textiles to plate and books—signaled status in an expanding marketplace. Music-making and conviviality flourished among the middling and prosperous. At the same time, law and custom circumscribed women’s rights and labor. Pepys’s accounts of managing servants, negotiating purchases, and cultivating social ties reflect the era’s intimate economies of credit and trust, revealing how administrative competence at work echoed careful accounting and order at home.

The empire’s growth exerted constant pressure on finance and policy. Charles II’s marriage to Catherine of Braganza (1662) brought Tangier and Bombay as part of her dowry, adding a costly North African outpost to defend and supply. The East India Company expanded its trade, and the Company of Royal Adventurers Trading into Africa (chartered 1660) pursued commerce on West African coasts, including enslaved people—entangling the Crown and navy with Atlantic slavery and colonial competition. Pepys’s world includes contracts, convoying, and victualling for distant garrisons and fleets, showing how imperial commitments deepened the administrative burdens he recorded.

Technological and organizational shifts remade sea warfare. Larger, purpose-built ships of the line, standardized guns, and evolving battle formations favored disciplined fleets over privateering. Dockyards became complex industrial sites, managing timber supply, rope, tar, and skilled labor. Chronic shortages of pay fostered unrest among seamen, while the practice of issuing pay “tickets” pushed sailors into London’s secondary credit markets. Pepys’s scrutiny of muster books, stores, and audits documents efforts to enforce accountability in this expanding system, anticipating later, more formalized naval administration while recognizing the human costs of delay, disease, and danger at sea and ashore. The Diary’s form and survival also speak to its age. Pepys wrote in Thomas Shelton’s shorthand, interspersing foreign words at times, perhaps to preserve privacy. He ended the Diary in 1669, citing fear for his failing eyesight. Its later decipherment and publication revealed a primary source unusually rich in granular detail, aligning with the Restoration’s broader culture of note-taking, cataloging, and empirical record. The text thus stands as both participant in and witness to the century’s turn toward systematic observation in science, government, and business. At the political level, the Diary traces ministerial change and the mechanics of royal government. It follows Clarendon’s ascendancy and fall in 1667, the recalibration that followed, and the persistent influence of the Duke of York in naval matters. Pepys’s vantage point is neither purely courtly nor purely civic, allowing him to register public opinion, merchant pressures, and parliamentary scrutiny. His entries show how policy was felt in dockyards and alleys, how budget votes translated into daily toil, and how national reputation hinged on practical efficiency. Finally, the Diary mirrors and critiques its era by juxtaposing high policy with the texture of everyday life. It records the exhilaration of reopened theaters and the terror of plague; the pride of naval victories and the humiliation of the Medway raid; the bustle of rebuilding and the drag of arrears. By insisting on particulars—receipts, timetables, billets, playbills—Pepys reveals a society rebuilding monarchy, economy, and city through administrative labor. The work stands as a candid audit of Restoration England’s achievements and vulnerabilities.
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    Samuel Pepys was an English civil servant and diarist whose life spanned the turbulent mid- to late seventeenth century. Born in 1633 and dying in 1703, he is best known for the diary he kept during the Restoration, a work that has become an indispensable eyewitness account of London’s politics, culture, disasters, and everyday rhythms. Alongside his literary renown, Pepys was a highly effective naval administrator who helped professionalize England’s maritime bureaucracy. His career linked court, Parliament, science, and the growing power of the Royal Navy, giving his writings exceptional breadth and immediacy. Today, he remains a central figure for historians and general readers alike.

Pepys was educated at St Paul’s School in London and at Magdalene College, Cambridge, where he absorbed a humanist curriculum that emphasized classical languages, rhetoric, and history. This grounding, combined with the vibrant intellectual climate of Restoration London, informed his curiosity and prose style. He developed a particular love of music and the theatre, interests that recur throughout his diary. Pepys also embraced new methods of learning and recording, adopting a contemporary shorthand system for his private writing. His later engagement with the Royal Society drew him toward observational habits and a practical approach to knowledge, reinforcing the empirical detail that distinguishes his notes.

Following university, Pepys held administrative posts that placed him near the center of political change around the Restoration of the monarchy in 1660. That year he became Clerk of the Acts to the Navy Board, a position demanding energy, tact, and technical competence. He learned the complexities of shipbuilding, finance, victualling, and dockyard management, and quickly gained a reputation for systematic record-keeping. Pepys’s ability to translate court decisions into workable procedures made him indispensable, and his office provided the vantage point from which he observed wars, policy shifts, and urban life. These experiences fed directly into his writing and later professional memoranda.

Pepys kept his famous diary from 1660 to 1669, composing it in shorthand for personal use. The entries range across the Restoration stage, music, and fashions, as well as state ceremonies, naval preparations, and the bustle of London streets. He recorded major events—including outbreaks of plague and a catastrophic urban fire—alongside routine business at the Navy Board. Pepys’s tone moves from analytical to intimate, but always favors concrete observations. Concern about his eyesight contributed to his decision to stop writing in 1669. The manuscript remained private, preserving an immediacy that later readers have valued as both literature and historical testimony.

After his decade of diary-keeping, Pepys’s public career intensified. He continued to shape naval policy, advocating professional standards, reliable supply chains, transparent accounts, and disciplined dockyard practices. In the 1670s and 1680s he served as a principal administrator to the Admiralty, work complicated by political tensions and regime change. Pepys also participated actively in the Royal Society and, during the mid-1680s, served as its president, lending institutional support to experimental science. His administrative papers from these years show a steady emphasis on expertise, practicality, and the measured collection of evidence—qualities that mirrored the broader intellectual temper of his time.

Pepys’s most widely known written works are his Diary and Memoires relating to the State of the Royal Navy, a late seventeenth-century analysis of naval administration and recent reforms. The Diary, composed in shorthand, remained unpublished for more than a century. In the early nineteenth century it was deciphered and soon issued in print, bringing Pepys to a broad audience. Abridged editions circulated widely, followed by authoritative twentieth-century scholarship that restored and annotated the complete text. Historians and literary critics have praised the Diary for its candor, narrative verve, and unparalleled detail, while the Memoires remains a key source on Restoration naval practice.

In later years, particularly after the political shifts of 1688–1689, Pepys withdrew from office and devoted himself to study, correspondence, and the careful organization of his books, manuscripts, maps, music, and prints. He died in 1703. His library, preserved at Magdalene College, Cambridge as the Pepys Library, is a curated snapshot of seventeenth-century knowledge and taste. Pepys’s legacy endures through that collection and through the Diary’s vivid, humane record of a metropolis in transformation. For modern readers, he illuminates how institutions are built, how culture thrives amid upheaval, and how close observation can turn a life into lasting art.
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Although the Diary of Samuel Pepys has been in the hands of the public for nearly seventy years, it has not hitherto appeared in its entirety. In the original edition of 1825 scarcely half of the manuscript was printed. Lord Braybrooke added some passages as the various editions were published, but in the preface to his last edition he wrote: “there appeared indeed no necessity to amplify or in any way to alter the text of the Diary beyond the correction of a few verbal errors and corrupt passages hitherto overlooked.”

The public knew nothing as to what was left unprinted, and there was therefore a general feeling of gratification when it was announced some eighteen years ago that a new edition was to be published by the Rev. Mynors Bright, with the addition of new matter equal to a third of the whole. It was understood that at last the Diary was to appear in its entirety, but there was a passage in Mr. Bright’s preface which suggested a doubt respecting the necessary completeness. He wrote: “It would have been tedious to the reader if I had copied from the Diary the account of his daily work at the office.”

As a matter of fact, Mr. Bright left roughly speaking about one-fifth of the whole Diary still unprinted, although he transcribed the whole, and bequeathed his transcript to Magdalene College.

It has now been decided that the whole of the Diary shall be made public, with the exception of a few passages which cannot possibly be printed. It may be thought by some that these omissions are due to an unnecessary squeamishness, but it is not really so, and readers are therefore asked to have faith in the judgment of the editor. Where any passages have been omitted marks of omission are added, so that in all cases readers will know where anything has been left out.

Lord Braybrooke made the remark in his “Life of Pepys,” that “the cipher employed by him greatly resembles that known by the name of ‘Rich’s system.’ ” When Mr. Bright came to decipher the MS., he discovered that the shorthand system used by Pepys was an earlier one than Rich’s, viz., that of Thomas Shelton[1], who made his system public in 1620.

In his various editions Lord Braybrooke gave a large number of valuable notes, in the collection and arrangement of which he was assisted by the late Mr. John Holmes of the British Museum, and the late Mr. James Yeowell, sometime sub-editor of “Notes and Queries.” Where these notes are left unaltered in the present edition the letter “B.” has been affixed to them, but in many instances the notes have been altered and added to from later information, and in these cases no mark is affixed. A large number of additional notes are now supplied, but still much has had to be left unexplained. Many persons are mentioned in the Diary who were little known in the outer world, and in some instances it has been impossible to identify them. In other cases, however, it has been possible to throw light upon these persons by reference to different portions of the Diary itself. I would here ask the kind assistance of any reader who is able to illustrate passages that have been left unnoted. I have received much assistance from the various books in which the Diary is quoted. Every writer on the period covered by the Diary has been pleased to illustrate his subject by quotations from Pepys, and from these books it has often been possible to find information which helps to explain difficult passages in the Diary.

Much illustrative matter of value was obtained by Lord Braybrooke from the “Diurnall” of Thomas Rugge, which is preserved in the British Museum (Add. MSS. 10,116, 10,117). The following is the description of this interesting work as given by Lord Braybrooke

 “MERCURIUS POLITICUS REDIVIVUS;

 or, A Collection of the most materiall occurrances and transactions
 in Public Affairs since Anno Dni, 1659, untill
 28 March, 1672,
 serving as an annuall diurnall for future satisfaction and
 information,
 BY THOMAS RUGGE.

 Est natura hominum novitatis avida.—Plinius.

 “This MS. belonged, in 1693, to Thomas Grey, second Earl of
 Stamford. It has his autograph at the commencement, and on the
 sides are his arms (four quarterings) in gold. In 1819, it was sold
 by auction in London, as part of the collection of Thomas Lloyd,
 Esq. (No. 1465), and was then bought by Thomas Thorpe, bookseller.
 Whilst Mr. Lloyd was the possessor, the MS. was lent to Dr. Lingard,
 whose note of thanks to Mr. Lloyd is preserved in the volume. From
 Thorpe it appears to have passed to Mr. Heber, at the sale of whose
 MSS. in Feb. 1836, by Mr. Evans, of Pall Mall, it was purchased by
 the British Museum for £8 8s.

 “Thomas Rugge was descended from an ancient Norfolk family, and two
 of his ancestors are described as Aldermen of Norwich. His death
 has been ascertained to have occurred about 1672; and in the Diary
 for the preceding year he complains that on account of his declining
 health, his entries will be but few. Nothing has been traced of his
 personal circumstances beyond the fact of his having lived for
 fourteen years in Covent Garden, then a fashionable locality.”
 


Another work I have found of the greatest value is the late Mr. J. E. Doyle’s “Official Baronage of England” (1886), which contains a mass of valuable information not easily to be obtained elsewhere. By reference to its pages I have been enabled to correct several erroneous dates in previous notes caused by a very natural confusion of years in the case of the months of January, February, and March, before it was finally fixed that the year should commence in January instead of March. More confusion has probably been introduced into history from this than from any other cause of a like nature. The reference to two years, as in the case of, say, Jan. 5, 1661–62, may appear clumsy, but it is the only safe plan of notation. If one year only is mentioned, the reader is never sure whether or not the correction has been made. It is a matter for sincere regret that the popular support was withheld from Mr. Doyle’s important undertaking, so that the author’s intention of publishing further volumes, containing the Baronies not dealt with in those already published, was frustrated.

My labours have been much lightened by the kind help which I have
received from those interested in the subject. Lovers of Pepys are
numerous, and I have found those I have applied to ever willing to
give me such information as they possess. It is a singular pleasure,
therefore, to have an opportunity of expressing publicly my thanks
to these gentlemen, and among them I would especially mention Messrs.
Fennell, Danby P. Fry, J. Eliot Hodgkin, Henry Jackson, J. K. Laughton,
Julian Marshall, John Biddulph Martin, J. E. Matthew, Philip Norman,
Richard B. Prosser, and Hugh Callendar, Fellow of Trinity College,
who verified some of the passages in the manuscript. To the Master
and Fellows of Magdalene College, also, I am especially indebted for
allowing me to consult the treasures of the Pepysian Library, and more
particularly my thanks are due to Mr. Arthur G. Peskett, the Librarian.

 H. B. W.
BRAMPTON, OPPIDANS ROAD, LONDON, N.W.
 February, 1893.
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 [The year did not legally begin in England before the 25th March
 until the act for altering the style fixed the 1st of January as the
 first day of the year, and previous to 1752 the year extended from
 March 25th to the following March 24th. Thus since 1752 we have
 been in the habit of putting the two dates for the months of January
 and February and March 1 to 24—in all years previous to 1752.
 Practically, however, many persons considered the year to commence
 with January 1st, as it will be seen Pepys did. The 1st of January
 was considered as New Year’s day long before Pepys’s time. The
 fiscal year has not been altered; and the national accounts are
 still reckoned from old Lady Day, which falls on the 6th of April.]

















Blessed be God, at the end of the last year I was in very good health, without any sense of my old pain, but upon taking of cold.

 [Pepys was successfully cut for the stone on March 26th, 1658. See
 March 26th below. Although not suffering from this cause again
 until the end of his life, there are frequent references in the
 Diary to pain whenever he caught cold. In a letter from Pepys to
 his nephew Jackson, April 8th, 1700, there is a reference to the
 breaking out three years before his death of the wound caused by the
 cutting for the stone: “It has been my calamity for much the
 greatest part of this time to have been kept bedrid, under an evil
 so rarely known as to have had it matter of universal surprise and
 with little less general opinion of its dangerousness; namely, that
 the cicatrice of a wound occasioned upon my cutting for the stone,
 without hearing anything of it in all this time, should after more
 than 40 years’ perfect cure, break out again.” At the post-mortem
 examination a nest of seven stones, weighing four and a half ounces,
 was found in the left kidney, which was entirely ulcerated.]


I lived in Axe Yard,

 [Pepys’s house was on the south side of King Street, Westminster;
 it is singular that when he removed to a residence in the city, he
 should have settled close to another Axe Yard. Fludyer Street
 stands on the site of Axe Yard, which derived its name from a great
 messuage or brewhouse on the west side of King Street, called “The
 Axe,” and referred to in a document of the 23rd of Henry VIII—B.]


having my wife, and servant Jane, and no more in family than us three. My wife … gave me hopes of her being with child, but on the last day of the year. … [the hope was belied.]

[Ed. note: … are used to denote censored passages]

The condition of the State was thus; viz. the Rump[2], after being disturbed by my Lord Lambert,

 [John Lambert, major-general in the Parliamentary army. The title
 Lord was not his by right, but it was frequently given to the
 republican officers. He was born in 1619, at Calton Hall, in the
 parish of Kirkby-in-Malham-Dale, in the West Riding of Yorkshire.
 In 1642 he was appointed captain of horse under Fairfax, and acted
 as major-general to Cromwell in 1650 during the war in Scotland.
 After this Parliament conferred on him a grant of lands in Scotland
 worth £1000 per annum. He refused to take the oath of allegiance to
 Cromwell, for which the Protector deprived him of his commission.
 After Cromwell’s death he tried to set up a military government.
 The Commons cashiered Lambert, Desborough, and other officers,
 October 12th, 1659, but Lambert retaliated by thrusting out the
 Commons, and set out to meet Monk. His men fell away from him, and
 he was sent to the Tower, March 3rd, 1660, but escaped. In 1662 he
 was tried on a charge of high treason and condemned, but his life
 was spared. It is generally stated that he passed the remainder of
 his life in the island of Guernsey, but this is proved to be
 incorrect by a MS. in the Plymouth Athenaeum, entitled “Plimmouth
 Memoirs collected by James Yonge, 1684” This will be seen from the
 following extracts quoted by Mr. R. J. King, in “Notes and Queries,”
 “1667 Lambert the arch-rebel brought to this island [St. Nicholas,
 at the entrance of Plymouth harbour].” “1683 Easter day Lambert
 that olde rebell dyed this winter on Plimmouth Island where he had
 been prisoner 15 years and more.”]


was lately returned to sit again. The officers of the Army all forced to yield. Lawson

 [Sir John Lawson, the son of a poor man at Hull, entered the navy as
 a common sailor, rose to the rank of admiral, and distinguished
 himself during the Protectorate. Though a republican, he readily
 closed with the design of restoring the King. He was vice-admiral
 under the Earl of Sandwich, and commanded the “London” in the
 squadron which conveyed Charles II. to England. He was mortally
 wounded in the action with the Dutch off Harwich, June, 1665. He
 must not be confounded with another John Lawson, the Royalist, of
 Brough Hall, in Yorkshire, who was created a Baronet by Charles II,
 July 6th, 1665.]


lies still in the river, and Monk—[George Monk, born 1608, created Duke of Albemarle, 1660, married Ann Clarges, March, 1654, died January 3rd, 1676.]—is with his army in Scotland. Only my Lord Lambert is not yet come into the Parliament, nor is it expected that he will without being forced to it. The new Common Council of the City do speak very high; and had sent to Monk their sword-bearer, to acquaint him with their desires for a free and full Parliament, which is at present the desires, and the hopes, and expectation of all. Twenty-two of the old secluded members

 [“The City sent and invited him [Monk] to dine the next day at
 Guildhall, and there he declared for the members whom the army had
 forced away in year forty-seven and forty-eight, who were known by
 the names of secluded members.”—Burnet’s Hist. of his Own Time,
 book i.]


having been at the House-door the last week to demand entrance, but it was denied them; and it is believed that [neither] they nor the people will be satisfied till the House be filled. My own private condition very handsome, and esteemed rich, but indeed very poor; besides my goods of my house, and my office, which at present is somewhat uncertain. Mr. Downing master of my office.

 [George Downing was one of the Four Tellers of the Receipt of the
 Exchequer, and in his office Pepys was a clerk. He was the son of
 Emmanuel Downing of the Inner Temple, afterwards of Salem,
 Massachusetts, and of Lucy, sister of Governor John Winthrop. He is
 supposed to have been born in August, 1623. He and his parents went
 to New England in 1638, and he was the second graduate of Harvard
 College. He returned to England about 1645, and acted as Colonel
 Okey’s chaplain before he entered into political life. Anthony a
 Wood (who incorrectly describes him as the son of Dr. Calybute
 Downing, vicar of Hackney) calls Downing a sider with all times and
 changes: skilled in the common cant, and a preacher occasionally.
 He was sent by Cromwell to Holland in 1657, as resident there. At
 the Restoration, he espoused the King’s cause, and was knighted and
 elected M.P. for Morpeth, in 1661. Afterwards, becoming
 Secretary to the Treasury and Commissioner of the Customs, he was in
 1663 created a Baronet of East Hatley, in Cambridgeshire, and was
 again sent Ambassador to Holland. His grandson of the same name,
 who died in 1749, was the founder of Downing College, Cambridge.
 The title became extinct in 1764, upon the decease of Sir John
 Gerrard Downing, the last heir-male of the family. Sir George
 Downing’s character will be found in Lord Clarendon’s “Life,” vol.
 iii. p. 4. Pepys’s opinion seems to be somewhat of a mixed kind.
 He died in July, 1684.]


Jan. 1st (Lord’s day). This morning (we living lately in the garret,) I rose, put on my suit with great skirts, having not lately worn any other, clothes but them. Went to Mr. Gunning’s


 [Peter Gunning, afterwards Master of St. John’s College, Cambridge,
 and successively Bishop of Chichester and Ely. He had continued to
 read the Liturgy at the chapel at Exeter House when the Parliament
 was most predominant, for which Cromwell often rebuked him. Evelyn
 relates that on Christmas Day, 1657, the chapel was surrounded with
 soldiers, and the congregation taken prisoners, he and his wife
 being among them. There are several notices of Dr. Gunning in
 Evelyn’s Diary. When he obtained the mastership of St. John’s
 College upon the ejection of Dr. Tuckney, he allowed that
 Nonconformist divine a handsome annuity during his life. He was a
 great controversialist, and a man of great reading. Burnet says he
 “was a very honest sincere man, but of no sound judgment, and of no
 prudence in affairs” (“Hist. of his Own. Time”). He died July 6th,
 1684, aged seventy-one.]


chapel at Exeter House, where he made a very good sermon upon these words:—“That in the fulness of time God sent his Son, made of a woman,” &c.; showing, that, by “made under the law,” is meant his circumcision, which is solemnized this day. Dined at home in the garret, where my wife dressed the remains of a turkey, and in the doing of it she burned her hand. I staid at home all the afternoon, looking over my accounts; then went with my wife to my father’s, and in going observed the great posts which the City have set up at the Conduit in Fleet-street. Supt at my father’s, where in came Mrs. The. Turner—[Theophila Turner, daughter of Sergeant John and Jane Turner, who married Sir Arthur Harris, Bart. She died 1686.]—and Madam Morrice, and supt with us. After that my wife and I went home with them, and so to our own home.

2nd. In the morning before I went forth old East brought me a dozen of bottles of sack, and I gave him a shilling for his pains. Then I went to Mr. Sheply[3]—[Shepley was a servant of Admiral Sir Edward Montagu]—who was drawing of sack in the wine cellar to send to other places as a gift from my Lord, and told me that my Lord had given him order to give me the dozen of bottles. Thence I went to the Temple to speak with Mr. Calthropp about the £60 due to my Lord,

 [Sir Edward Montagu, born 1625, son of Sir Sidney Montagu, by
 Paulina, daughter of John Pepys of Cottenham, married Jemima,
 daughter of John Crew of Stene. He died in action against the Dutch
 in Southwold Bay, May 28th, 1672. The title of “My Lord” here
 applied to Montagu before he was created Earl of Sandwich is of the
 same character as that given to General Lambert[4].]


but missed of him, he being abroad. Then I went to Mr. Crew’s

 [John Crew, born 1598, eldest son of Sir Thomas Crew, Sergeant-at-
 Law and Speaker of the House of Commons. He sat for Brackley in the
 Long Parliament. Created Baron Crew of Stene, in the county of
 Northampton, at the coronation of Charles II. He married Jemima,
 daughter and co-heir of Edward Walgrave (or Waldegrave) of Lawford,
 Essex. His house was in Lincoln’s Inn Fields. He died December
 12th, 1679.]


and borrowed £10 of Mr. Andrewes for my own use, and so went to my office, where there was nothing to do. Then I walked a great while in Westminster Hall, where I heard that Lambert was coming up to London; that my Lord Fairfax

 [Thomas, Lord Fairfax, Generalissimo of the Parliament forces.
 After the Restoration, he retired to his country seat, where he
 lived in private till his death, 1671. In a volume (autograph) of
 Lord Fairfax’s Poems, preserved in the British Museum, 11744, f. 42,
 the following lines occur upon the 30th of January, on which day the
 King was beheaded. It is believed that they have never been
 printed.

 “O let that day from time be bloted quitt,
 And beleef of ‘t in next age be waved,
 In depest silence that act concealed might,
 That so the creadet of our nation might be saved;
 But if the powre devine hath ordered this,
 His will’s[6] the law, and our must aquiess.”

 These wretched verses have obviously no merit; but they are curious
 as showing that Fairfax, who had refused to act as one of Charles
 I’s judges; continued long afterwards to entertain a proper horror
 for that unfortunate monarch’s fate. It has recently been pointed
 out to me, that the lines were not originally composed by Fairfax,
 being only a poor translation of the spirited lines of Statius
 (Sylvarum lib. v. cap. ii. l. 88)

 “Excidat illa dies aevo, ne postera credant
 Secula, nos certe taceamus; et obruta multa
 Nocte tegi propria patiamur crimina gentis.”

 These verses were first applied by the President de Thou to the
 massacre of St. Bartholomew, 1572; and in our day, by Mr. Pitt, in
 his memorable speech in the House of Commons, January, 1793, after
 the murder of Louis XVI.—B.]


was in the head of the Irish brigade, but it was not certain what he would declare for. The House was to-day upon finishing the act for the Council of State, which they did; and for the indemnity to the soldiers; and were to sit again thereupon in the afternoon. Great talk that many places have declared for a free Parliament; and it is believed that they will be forced to fill up the House with the old members. From the Hall I called at home, and so went to Mr. Crew’s (my wife she was to go to her father’s), thinking to have dined, but I came too late, so Mr. Moore and I and another gentleman went out and drank a cup of ale together in the new market, and there I eat some bread and cheese for my dinner. After that Mr. Moore and I went as far as Fleet-street together and parted, he going into the City, I to find Mr. Calthrop, but failed again of finding him, so returned to Mr. Crew’s again, and from thence went along with Mrs. Jemimah

 [Mrs. Jemimah, or Mrs. Jem, was Jemima, eldest daughter of Sir
 Edward Montagu. At this time she and her sister, Mrs. Ann, seem to
 have been living alone with their maids in London, and Pepys’s duty
 was to look after them.]


home, and there she taught me how to play at cribbage. Then I went home, and finding my wife gone to see Mrs. Hunt, I went to Will’s,

 [Pepys constantly visited “Will’s” about this time; but this could
 not be the famous coffee-house in Covent Garden, because he mentions
 visiting there for the first time, February 3rd, 1663–64. It was
 most probably the house of William Joyce, who kept a place of
 entertainment at Westminster (see Jan. 29th).]


and there sat with Mr. Ashwell talking and singing till nine o’clock, and so home, there, having not eaten anything but bread and cheese, my wife cut me a slice of brawn which. I received from my Lady;—[Jemima, wife of Sir Edward Montagu, daughter of John Crew of Stene, afterwards Lord Crew.]—which proves as good as ever I had any. So to bed, and my wife had a very bad night of it through wind and cold.

3rd. I went out in the morning, it being a great frost, and walked to Mrs. Turner’s

 [Jane, daughter of John Pepys of South Creake, Norfolk, married to
 John Turner, Sergeant-at-law, Recorder of York; their only child,
 Theophila, frequently mentioned as The. or Theoph., became the wife
 of Sir Arthur Harris, Bart., of Stowford, Devon, and died 1686,
 s.p.]


to stop her from coming to see me to-day, because of Mrs. Jem’s corning, thence I went to the Temple to speak with Mr. Calthrop, and walked in his chamber an hour, but could not see him, so went to Westminster, where I found soldiers in my office to receive money, and paid it them. At noon went home, where Mrs. Jem, her maid, Mr. Sheply, Hawly, and Moore dined with me on a piece of beef and cabbage, and a collar of brawn. We then fell to cards till dark, and then I went home with Mrs. Jem, and meeting Mr. Hawly got him to bear me company to Chancery Lane, where I spoke with Mr. Calthrop, he told me that Sir James Calthrop was lately dead, but that he would write to his Lady, that the money may be speedily paid. Thence back to White Hall, where I understood that the Parliament had passed the act for indemnity to the soldiers and officers that would come in, in so many days, and that my Lord Lambert should have benefit of the said act. They had also voted that all vacancies in the House, by the death of any of the old members, shall be filled up; but those that are living shall not be called in. Thence I went home, and there found Mr. Hunt and his wife, and Mr. Hawly, who sat with me till ten at night at cards, and so broke up and to bed.

4th. Early came Mr. Vanly—[Mr. Vanley appears to have been Pepys’s landlord; he is mentioned again in the Diary on September 20th, 1660.]—to me for his half-year’s rent, which I had not in the house, but took his man to the office and there paid him. Then I went down into the Hall and to Will’s, where Hawly brought a piece of his Cheshire cheese, and we were merry with it. Then into the Hall again, where I met with the Clerk and Quarter Master of my Lord’s troop, and took them to the Swan’ and gave them their morning’s draft,

 [It was not usual at this time to sit down to breakfast, but instead
 a morning draught was taken at a tavern.]


they being just come to town. Mr. Jenkins shewed me two bills of exchange for money to receive upon my Lord’s and my pay. It snowed hard all this morning, and was very cold, and my nose was much swelled with cold. Strange the difference of men’s talk! Some say that Lambert must of necessity yield up; others, that he is very strong, and that the Fifth-monarchy-men[5] [will] stick to him, if he declares for a free Parliament. Chillington was sent yesterday to him with the vote of pardon and indemnity from the Parliament. From the Hall I came home, where I found letters from Hinchinbroke

 [Hinchinbroke was Sir Edward Montagu’s seat, from which he
 afterwards took his second title. Hinchinbroke House, so often
 mentioned in the Diary, stood about half a mile to the westward of
 the town of Huntingdon. It was erected late in the reign of
 Elizabeth, by Sir Henry Cromwell, on the site of a Benedictine
 nunnery, granted at the Dissolution, with all its appurtenances, to
 his father, Richard Williams, who had assumed the name of Cromwell,
 and whose grandson, Sir Oliver, was the uncle and godfather of the
 Protector. The knight, who was renowned for, his hospitality, had
 the honour of entertaining King James at Hinchinbroke, but, getting
 into pecuniary difficulties, was obliged to sell his estates, which
 were conveyed, July 28th, 1627, to Sir Sidney Montagu of Barnwell,
 father of the first Earl of Sandwich, in whose descendant they are
 still vested. On the morning of the 22nd January, 1830, during the
 minority of the seventh Earl, Hinchinbroke was almost entirely
 destroyed by fire, but the pictures and furniture were mostly saved,
 and the house has been rebuilt in the Elizabethan style, and the
 interior greatly improved, under the direction of Edward Blore,
 Esq., R.A.—B.]


and news of Mr. Sheply’s going thither the next week. I dined at home, and from thence went to Will’s to Shaw, who promised me to go along with me to Atkinson’s about some money, but I found him at cards with Spicer and D. Vines, and could not get him along with me. I was vext at this, and went and walked in the Hall, where I heard that the Parliament spent this day in fasting and prayer; and in the afternoon came letters from the North, that brought certain news that my Lord Lambent his forces were all forsaking him, and that he was left with only fifty horse, and that he did now declare for the Parliament himself; and that my Lord Fairfax did also rest satisfied, and had laid down his arms, and that what he had done was only to secure the country against my Lord Lambert his raising of money, and free quarter. I went to Will’s again, where I found them still at cards, and Spicer had won 14s. of Shaw and Vines. Then I spent a little time with G. Vines and Maylard at Vines’s at our viols.

 [It was usual to have a “chest of viols,” which consisted of six,
 viz., two trebles, two tenors, and two basses (see note in North’s
 “Memoirs of Musick,” ed. Rimbault, p. 70). The bass viol was also
 called the ‘viola da gamba’, because it was held between the legs.]


So home, and from thence to Mr. Hunt’s, and sat with them and Mr. Hawly at cards till ten at night, and was much made of by them. Home and so to bed, but much troubled with my nose, which was much swelled.

5th. I went to my office, where the money was again expected from the Excise office, but none brought, but was promised to be sent this afternoon. I dined with Mr. Sheply, at my Lord’s lodgings, upon his turkey-pie. And so to my office again; where the Excise money was brought, and some of it told to soldiers till it was dark. Then I went home, and after writing a letter to my Lord and told him the news that the Parliament hath this night voted that the members that were discharged from sitting in the years 1648 and 49, were duly discharged; and that there should be writs issued presently for the calling of others in their places, and that Monk and Fairfax were commanded up to town, and that the Prince’s lodgings were to be provided for Monk at Whitehall. Then my wife and I, it being a great frost, went to Mrs. Jem’s, in expectation to eat a sack-posset[7], but Mr. Edward—[Edward Montage, son of Sir Edward, and afterwards Lord Hinchinbroke.]—not coming it was put off; and so I left my wife playing at cards with her, and went myself with my lanthorn to Mr. Fage, to consult concerning my nose, who told me it was nothing but cold, and after that we did discourse concerning public business; and he told me it is true the City had not time enough to do much, but they are resolved to shake off the soldiers; and that unless there be a free Parliament chosen, he did believe there are half the Common Council will not levy any money by order of this Parliament. From thence I went to my father’s, where I found Mrs. Ramsey and her grandchild, a pretty girl, and staid a while and talked with them and my mother, and then took my leave, only heard of an invitation to go to dinner to-morrow to my cosen Thomas Pepys.—[Thomas Pepys, probably the son of Thomas Pepys of London (born, 1595), brother of Samuel’s father, John Pepys.]—I went back to Mrs. Jem, and took my wife and Mrs. Sheply, and went home.

6th. This morning Mr. Sheply and I did eat our breakfast at Mrs. Harper’s, (my brother John’ being with me,)

 [John Pepys was born in 1641, and his brother Samuel took great
 interest in his welfare, but he did not do any great credit to his
 elder.]


upon a cold turkey-pie and a goose. From thence I went to my office, where we paid money to the soldiers till one o’clock, at which time we made an end, and I went home and took my wife and went to my cosen, Thomas Pepys, and found them just sat down to dinner, which was very good; only the venison pasty was palpable beef, which was not handsome. After dinner I took my leave, leaving my wife with my cozen Stradwick—[Elizabeth, daughter of Richard Pepys, Lord Chief Justice of Ireland, and wife of Thomas Stradwick.]—and went to Westminster to Mr. Vines, where George and I fiddled a good while, Dick and his wife (who was lately brought to bed) and her sister being there, but Mr. Hudson not coming according to his promise, I went away, and calling at my house on the wench, I took her and the lanthorn with me to my cosen Stradwick, where, after a good supper, there being there my father, mother, brothers, and sister, my cosen Scott and his wife, Mr. Drawwater and his wife, and her brother, Mr. Stradwick, we had a brave cake brought us, and in the choosing, Pall was Queen and Mr. Stradwick was King. After that my wife and I bid adieu and came home, it being still a great frost.

7th. At my office as I was receiving money of the probate of wills, in came Mrs. Turner, Theoph., Madame Morrice, and Joyce, and after I had done I took them home to my house and Mr. Hawly came after, and I got a dish of steaks and a rabbit for them, while they were playing a game or two at cards. In the middle of our dinner a messenger from Mr. Downing came to fetch me to him, so leaving Mr. Hawly there, I went and was forced to stay till night in expectation of the French Embassador, who at last came, and I had a great deal of good discourse with one of his gentlemen concerning the reason of the difference between the zeal of the French and the Spaniard. After he was gone I went home, and found my friends still at cards, and after that I went along with them to Dr. Whores (sending my wife to Mrs. Jem’s to a sack-posset), where I heard some symphony and songs of his own making, performed by Mr. May, Harding, and Mallard. Afterwards I put my friends into a coach, and went to Mrs. Jem’s, where I wrote a letter to my Lord by the post, and had my part of the posset which was saved for me, and so we went home, and put in at my Lord’s lodgings, where we staid late, eating of part of his turkey-pie, and reading of Quarles’ Emblems. So home and to bed.

8th (Sunday). In the morning I went to Mr. Gunning’s, where a good sermon, wherein he showed the life of Christ, and told us good authority for us to believe that Christ did follow his father’s trade, and was a carpenter till thirty years of age. From thence to my father’s to dinner, where I found my wife, who was forced to dine there, we not having one coal of fire in the house, and it being very hard frosty weather. In the afternoon my father, he going to a man’s to demand some money due to my Aunt Bells my wife and I went to Mr. Mossum’s, where a strange doctor made a very good sermon. From thence sending my wife to my father’s, I went to Mrs. Turner’s, and staid a little while, and then to my father’s, where I found Mr. Sheply, and after supper went home together. Here I heard of the death of Mr. Palmer, and that he was to be buried at Westminster tomorrow.

9th. For these two or three days I have been much troubled with thoughts how to get money to pay them that I have borrowed money of, by reason of my money being in my uncle’s hands. I rose early this morning, and looked over and corrected my brother John’s speech, which he is to make the next apposition—[Declamations at St. Paul’s School, in which there were opponents and respondents.]—and after that I went towards my office, and in my way met with W. Simons, Muddiman, and Jack Price, and went with them to Harper’s and in many sorts of talk I staid till two of the clock in the afternoon. I found Muddiman a good scholar, an arch rogue; and owns that though he writes new books for the Parliament, yet he did declare that he did it only to get money; and did talk very basely of many of them. Among other things, W. Simons told me how his uncle Scobel was on Saturday last called to the bar, for entering in the journal of the House, for the year 1653, these words: “This day his Excellence the Lord General Cromwell dissolved this House;” which words the Parliament voted a forgery, and demanded of him how they came to be entered. He answered that they were his own handwriting, and that he did it by virtue of his office, and the practice of his predecessor; and that the intent of the practice was to—let posterity know how such and such a Parliament was dissolved, whether by the command of the King, or by their own neglect, as the last House of Lords was; and that to this end, he had said and writ that it was dissolved by his Excellence the Lord G[eneral]; and that for the word dissolved, he never at the time did hear of any other term; and desired pardon if he would not dare to make a word himself when it was six years after, before they came themselves to call it an interruption; but they were so little satisfied with this answer, that they did chuse a committee to report to the House, whether this crime of Mr. Scobell’s did come within the act of indemnity or no. Thence I went with Muddiman to the Coffee-House, and gave 18d. to be entered of the Club. Thence into the Hall, where I heard for certain that Monk was coming to London, and that Bradshaw’s 2 lodgings were preparing for him. Thence to Mrs. Jem’s, and found her in bed, and she was afraid that it would prove the small-pox. Thence back to Westminster Hall, where I heard how Sir H. Vane—[Sir Harry Vane the younger, an inflexible republican. He was executed in 1662, on a charge of conspiring the death of Charles I.]—was this day voted out of the House, and to sit no more there; and that he would retire himself to his house at Raby, as also all the rest of the nine officers that had their commissions formerly taken away from them, were commanded to their farthest houses from London during the pleasure of the Parliament. Here I met with the Quarter Master of my Lord’s troop, and his clerk Mr. Jenings, and took them home, and gave them a bottle of wine, and the remainder of my collar of brawn; and so good night. After that came in Mr. Hawly, who told me that I was mist this day at my office, and that to-morrow I must pay all the money that I have, at which I was put to a great loss how I should get money to make up my cash, and so went to bed in great trouble.

10th. Went out early, and in my way met with Greatorex—[Ralph Greatorex, the well-known mathematical instrument maker of his day. He is frequently mentioned by Pepys.]—and at an alehouse he showed me the first sphere of wire that ever he made, and indeed it was very pleasant; thence to Mr. Crew’s, and borrowed £10, and so to my office, and was able to pay my money. Thence into the Hall, and meeting the Quarter Master, Jenings, and Captain Rider, we four went to a cook’s to dinner. Thence Jenings and I into London (it being through heat of the sun a great thaw and dirty) to show our bills of return, and coming back drank a pint of wine at the Star in Cheapside. So to Westminster, overtaking Captain Okeshott in his silk cloak, whose sword got hold of many people in walking. Thence to the Coffee-house, where were a great confluence of gentlemen; viz. Mr. Harrington, Poultny, chairman, Gold, Dr. Petty; &c., where admirable discourse till at night. Thence with Doling to Mother Lams, who told me how this day Scott

 [Thomas Scott, M.P., was made Secretary of State to the Commonwealth
 on the 17th of this same January. He signed the death warrant of
 Charles I., for which he was executed at Charing Cross, October
 16th, 1660. He gloried in his offence, and desired to have written
 on his tombstone, “Thomas Scott who adjudged to death the late
 king.”]


was made Intelligencer, and that the rest of the members that were objected against last night, their business was to be heard this day se’nnight. Thence I went home and wrote a letter, and went to Harper’s, and staid there till Tom carried it to the postboy at Whitehall. So home to bed.

11th. Being at Will’s with Captain Barker, who hath paid me £300 this morning at my office, in comes my father, and with him I walked, and leave him at W. Joyce’s, and went myself to Mr. Crew’s, but came too late to dine, and therefore after a game at shittle-cocks—[The game of battledore and shuttlecock was formerly much played even in tennis courts, and was a very violent game.]—with Mr. Walgrave and Mr. Edward, I returned to my father, and taking him from W. Joyce’s, who was not abroad himself, we inquired of a porter, and by his direction went to an alehouse, where after a cup or two we parted. I went towards London, and in my way went in to see Crowly, who was now grown a very great loon and very tame. Thence to Mr. Steven’s with a pair of silver snuffers, and bought a pair of shears to cut silver, and so homeward again. From home I went to see Mrs. Jem, who was in bed, and now granted to have the small-pox. Back again, and went to the Coffee-house, but tarried not, and so home.

12th. I drink my morning at Harper’s with Mr. Sheply and a seaman, and so to my office, where Captain Holland came to see me, and appointed a meeting in the afternoon. Then wrote letters to Hinchinbroke and sealed them at Will’s, and after that went home, and thence to the Half Moon, where I found the Captain and Mr. Billingsly and Newman, a barber, where we were very merry, and had the young man that plays so well on the Welsh harp. Billingsly paid for all. Thence home, and finding my letters this day not gone by the carrier I new sealed them, but my brother Tom coming we fell into discourse about my intention to feast the Joyces. I sent for a bit of meat for him from the cook’s, and forgot to send my letters this night. So I went to bed, and in discourse broke to my wife what my thoughts were concerning my design of getting money by, &c.

13th. Coming in the morning to my office, I met with Mr. Fage and took him to the Swan? He told me how high Haselrigge, and Morly, the last night began at my Lord Mayor’s to exclaim against the City of London, saying that they had forfeited their charter. And how the Chamberlain of the City did take them down, letting them know how much they were formerly beholding to the City, &c. He also told me that Monk’s letter that came to them by the sword-bearer was a cunning piece, and that which they did not much trust to; but they were resolved to make no more applications to the Parliament, nor to pay any money, unless the secluded members be brought in, or a free Parliament chosen. Thence to my office, where nothing to do. So to Will’s with Mr. Pinkney, who invited me to their feast at his Hall the next Monday. Thence I went home and took my wife and dined at Mr. Wades, and after that we went and visited Catan. From thence home again, and my wife was very unwilling to let me go forth, but with some discontent would go out if I did, and I going forth towards Whitehall, I saw she followed me, and so I staid and took her round through Whitehall, and so carried her home angry. Thence I went to Mrs. Jem, and found her up and merry, and that it did not prove the small-pox, but only the swine-pox; so I played a game or two at cards with her. And so to Mr. Vines, where he and I and Mr. Hudson played half-a-dozen things, there being there Dick’s wife and her sister. After that I went home and found my wife gone abroad to Mr. Hunt’s, and came in a little after me.—So to bed.

14th. Nothing to do at our office. Thence into the Hall, and just as I was going to dinner from Westminster Hall with Mr. Moore (with whom I had been in the lobby to hear news, and had spoke with Sir Anthony Ashley Cooper about my Lord’s lodgings) to his house, I met with Captain Holland, who told me that he hath brought his wife to my house, so I posted home and got a dish of meat for them. They staid with me all the afternoon, and went hence in the evening. Then I went with my wife, and left her at market, and went myself to the Coffee-house, and heard exceeding good argument against Mr. Harrington’s assertion, that overbalance of propriety [i.e., property] was the foundation of government. Home, and wrote to Hinchinbroke, and sent that and my other letter that missed of going on Thursday last. So to bed.

15th. Having been exceedingly disturbed in the night with the barking of a dog of one of our neighbours that I could not sleep for an hour or two, I slept late, and then in the morning took physic, and so staid within all day. At noon my brother John came to me, and I corrected as well as I could his Greek speech to say the Apposition, though I believe he himself was as well able to do it as myself. After that we went to read in the great Officiale about the blessing of bells in the Church of Rome. After that my wife and I in pleasant discourse till night, then I went to supper, and after that to make an end of this week’s notes in this book, and so to bed. It being a cold day and a great snow my physic did not work so well as it should have done.

16th. In the morning I went up to Mr. Crew’s, and at his bedside he gave me direction to go to-morrow with Mr. Edward to Twickenham, and likewise did talk to me concerning things of state; and expressed his mind how just it was that the secluded members should come to sit again. I went from thence, and in my way went into an alehouse and drank my morning draft with Matthew Andrews and two or three more of his friends, coachmen. And of one of them I did hire a coach to carry us to-morrow to Twickenham. From thence to my office, where nothing to do; but Mr. Downing he came and found me all alone; and did mention to me his going back into Holland, and did ask me whether I would go or no, but gave me little encouragement, but bid me consider of it; and asked me whether I did not think that Mr. Hawly could perform the work of my office alone or no. I confess I was at a great loss, all the day after, to bethink myself how to carry this business. At noon, Harry Ethall came to me and went along with Mr. Maylard by coach as far as Salsbury Court, and there we set him down, and we went to the Clerks, where we came a little too late, but in a closet we had a very good dinner by Mr. Pinkny’s courtesy, and after dinner we had pretty good singing, and one, Hazard, sung alone after the old fashion, which was very much cried up, but I did not like it. Thence we went to the Green Dragon, on Lambeth Hill, both the Mr. Pinkney’s, Smith, Harrison, Morrice, that sang the bass, Sheply and I, and there we sang of all sorts of things, and I ventured with good success upon things at first sight, and after that I played on my flageolet, and staid there till nine o’clock, very merry and drawn on with one song after another till it came to be so late. After that Sheply, Harrison and myself, we went towards Westminster on foot, and at the Golden Lion, near Charing Cross, we went in and drank a pint of wine, and so parted, and thence home, where I found my wife and maid a-washing. I staid up till the bell-man came by with his bell just under my window as I was writing of this very line, and cried, “Past one of the clock, and a cold, frosty, windy morning.” I then went to bed, and left my wife and the maid a-washing still.

17th. Early I went to Mr. Crew’s, and having given Mr. Edward money to give the servants, I took him into the coach that waited for us and carried him to my house, where the coach waited for me while I and the child went to Westminster Hall, and bought him some pictures. In the Hall I met Mr. Woodfine, and took him to Will’s and drank with him. Thence the child and I to the coach, where my wife was ready, and so we went towards Twickenham. In our way, at Kensington we understood how that my Lord Chesterfield had killed another gentleman about half an hour before, and was fled.

 [Philip Stanhope, second Earl of Chesterfield, ob. 1713, act. suae
 80. We learn, from the memoir prefixed to his “Printed
 Correspondence,” that he fought three duels, disarming and wounding
 his first and second antagonists, and killing the third. The name
 of the unfortunate gentleman who fell on this occasion was Woolly.
 Lord Chesterfield, absconding, went to Breda, where he obtained the
 royal pardon from Charles II. He acted a busy part in the eventful
 times in which he lived, and was remarkable for his steady adherence
 to the Stuarts. Lord Chesterfield’s letter to Charles II., and the
 King’s answer granting the royal pardon, occur in the Correspondence
 published by General Sir John Murray, in 1829.

 “Jan. 17th, 1659. The Earl of Chesterfield and Dr. Woolly’s son of
 Hammersmith, had a quarrel about a mare of eighteen pounds price;
 the quarrel would not be reconciled, insomuch that a challenge
 passed between them. They fought a duel on the backside of Mr.
 Colby’s house at Kensington, where the Earl and he had several
 passes. The Earl wounded him in two places, and would fain have
 then ended, but the stubbornness and pride of heart of Mr. Woolly
 would not give over, and the next pass [he] was killed on the spot.
 The Earl fled to Chelsea, and there took water and escaped. The
 jury found it chance-medley.”—Rugge’s “Diurnal,” Addit MSS.,
 British Museum.—B.]


We went forward and came about one of the clock to Mr. Fuller’s, but he was out of town, so we had a dinner there, and I gave the child 40s. to give to the two ushers. After that we parted and went homewards, it being market day at Brainford [Brentford]. I set my wife down and went with the coach to Mr. Crew’s, thinking to have spoke with Mr. Moore and Mrs. Jem, he having told me the reason of his melancholy was some unkindness from her after so great expressions of love, and how he had spoke to her friends and had their consent, and that he would desire me to take an occasion of speaking with her, but by no means not to heighten her discontent or distaste whatever it be, but to make it up if I can. But he being out of doors, I went away and went to see Mrs. Jem, who was now very well again, and after a game or two at cards, I left her. So I went to the Coffee Club, and heard very good discourse; it was in answer to Mr. Harrington’s answer, who said that the state of the Roman government was not a settled government, and so it was no wonder that the balance of propriety [i.e., property] was in one hand, and the command in another, it being therefore always in a posture of war; but it was carried by ballot, that it was a steady government, though it is true by the voices it had been carried before that it was an unsteady government; so to-morrow it is to be proved by the opponents that the balance lay in one hand, and the government in another. Thence I went to Westminster, and met Shaw and Washington, who told me how this day Sydenham

 [Colonel William Sydenham had been an active officer during the
 Civil Wars, on the Parliament side; M.P. for Dorsetshire, Governor
 of Melcombe, and one of the Committee of Safety. He was the elder
 brother of the celebrated physician of that name.—B.]


was voted out of the House for sitting any more this Parliament, and that Salloway was voted out likewise and sent to the Tower, during the pleasure of the House. Home and wrote by the Post, and carried to Whitehall, and coming back turned in at Harper-’s, where Jack Price was, and I drank with him and he told me, among other, things, how much the Protector

 [Richard Cromwell, third son of Oliver Cromwell, born October 4th,
 1626, admitted a member of Lincoln’s Inn, May 27th, 1647, fell into
 debt and devoted himself to hunting and field sports. His
 succession to his father as Protector was universally accepted at
 first, but the army soon began to murmur because he was not a
 general. Between the dissensions of various parties he fell, and
 the country was left in a state of anarchy: He went abroad early in
 the summer of 1660, and lived abroad for some years, returning to
 England in 1680. After his fall he bore the name of John Clarke.
 Died at Cheshunt, July 12th, 1712.]


is altered, though he would seem to bear out his trouble very well, yet he is scarce able to talk sense with a man; and how he will say that “Who should a man trust, if he may not trust to a brother and an uncle;” and “how much those men have to answer before God Almighty, for their playing the knave with him as they did.” He told me also, that there was; £100,000 offered, and would have been taken for his restitution, had not the Parliament come in as they did again; and that he do believe that the Protector will live to give a testimony of his valour and revenge yet before he dies, and that the Protector will say so himself sometimes. Thence I went home, it being late and my wife in bed.

18th. To my office and from thence to Will’s, and there Mr. Sheply brought me letters from the carrier and so I went home. After that to Wilkinson’s, where we had a dinner for Mr. Talbot, Adams, Pinkny and his son, but his son did not come. Here we were very merry, and while I was here Mr. Fuller came thither and staid a little, while.

After that we all went to my Lord’s, whither came afterwards Mr. Harrison, and by chance seeing Mr. Butler—[Mr. Butler is usually styled by Pepys Mons. l’Impertinent.]—coming by I called him in and so we sat drinking a bottle of wine till night. At which time Mistress Ann—[Probably Mrs. (afterwards Lady) Anne Montagu, daughter of Sir Edward Montagu, and sister to Mrs. Jem.]—came with the key of my Lord’s study for some things, and so we all broke up and after I had gone to my house and interpreted my Lord’s letter by his character—[The making of ciphers was a popular amusement about this time. Pepys made several for Montagu, Downing, and others.]—I came to her again and went with her to her lodging and from thence to Mr. Crew’s, where I advised with him what to do about my Lord’s lodgings and what answer to give to Sir Ant. Cooper and so I came home and to bed. All the world is at a loss to think what Monk will do: the City saying that he will be for them, and the Parliament saying he will be for them.

19th. This morning I was sent for to Mr. Downing, and at his bed side he told me, that he had a kindness for me, and that he thought that he had done me one; and that was, that he had got me to be one of the Clerks of the Council; at which I was a little stumbled, and could not tell what to do, whether to thank him or no; but by and by I did; but not very heartily, for I feared that his doing of it was but only to ease himself of the salary which he gives me. After that Mr. Sheply staying below all this time for me we went thence and met Mr. Pierce,

 [Pepys had two friends named Pierce, one the surgeon and the other
 the purser; he usually (but not always) distinguishes them. The one
 here alluded to was probably the surgeon, and husband of pretty Mrs.
 Pierce. After the Restoration James Pearse or Pierce became Surgeon
 to the Duke of York, and he was also Surgeon-General of the Fleet.]


so at the Harp and Ball drank our morning draft and so to Whitehall where I met with Sir Ant. Cooper and did give him some answer from my Lord and he did give us leave to keep the lodgings still. And so we did determine thereupon that Mr. Sheply might now go into the country and would do so to-morrow. Back I went by Mr. Downing’s order and staid there till twelve o’clock in expectation of one to come to read some writings, but he came not, so I staid all alone reading the answer of the Dutch Ambassador to our State, in answer to the reasons of my Lord’s coming home, which he gave for his coming, and did labour herein to contradict my Lord’s arguments for his coming home. Thence to my office and so with Mr. Sheply and Moore, to dine upon a turkey with Mrs. Jem, and after that Mr. Moore and I went to the French Ordinary, where Mr. Downing this day feasted Sir Arth. Haselrigge, and a great many more of the Parliament, and did stay to put him in mind of me. Here he gave me a note to go and invite some other members to dinner tomorrow. So I went to White Hall, and did stay at Marsh’s, with Simons, Luellin, and all the rest of the Clerks of the Council, who I hear are all turned out, only the two Leighs, and they do all tell me that my name was mentioned the last night, but that nothing was done in it. Hence I went and did leave some of my notes at the lodgings of the members and so home. To bed.

20th. In

 [These stationers and booksellers, whose shops disfigured
 Westminster Hall down to a late period, were a privileged class.
 In the statutes for appointing licensers and regulating the press,
 there is a clause exempting them from the pains and penalties of
 these obnoxious laws.]



 “Jan. 20th. Then there went out of the City, by desire of the Lord
 Mayor and Court of Aldermen, Alderman Fowke and Alderman Vincett,
 alias Vincent, and Mr. Broomfield, to compliment General Monk, who
 lay at Harborough Town, in Leicestershire.”

 “Jan. 21st. Because the Speaker was sick, and Lord General Monk so
 near London, and everybody thought that the City would suffer for
 their affronts to the soldiery, and because they had sent the sword-
 bearer to, the General without the Parliament’s consent, and the
 three Aldermen were gone to give him the welcome to town, these four
 lines were in almost everybody’s mouth:

 “Monk under a hood, not well understood,
 The City pull in their horns;
 The Speaker is out, and sick of the gout,
 And the Parliament sit upon thorns.”
—Rugge’s ‘Diurnal.’—B.”
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