
My dear Miss Lane, 

 Among the many friends made during your residence here, I am sure that you 

remember kindly the name of one Mr. Massone, late Neopolitan Chargé d’Affaires whose 

musical gifts, and rare charm of manner swayed the hearts of so many ladies, and left so 

sad a void in our circle. He often expressed his admiration for you in exalted terms, and 

in truth you were the only rival I feared. And now, in a letter just received from him, he 

makes me the medium for some very pretty speeches, and a petition, which I generously 

lay at once before you.  

“Vous ne me dites rien de la charmante Miss Lane encore et toujours une beauté et une 

bouté, selon moi.  Elle m’avait promis un de ses partraits, mais en vain je l’ai attendu: 

veuillez bien à l’occasion le lui faire souvenir, la prier de me l’envoyer, et lui repéter mes 

amitiés très sincères –“  

  

I am in correspondence with him, and should you wish it, shall be happy to enclose your 

reply and the accompanying “partrait” in my next letter, thus making my own missive 

more acceptable to him. Yet, I should be glad if you would send your words of kind 

remembrance under your own hand and seal, thereby him double happy – Am I not a 

magnanimous [??nal]? 

His address is : 

  Chevalier P. Massone 

  10. Cisterna dell ‘Olio – 

  Naples, Italy 

 We have been much concerned to learn of your uncle’s late illness, and hope that 

ere this, he has quite recovered his usual health & vigor. His name is not forgotten in our 

family circle, associated as it is, especially by my Parents, with many years of pleasant 

and friendly memories. For myself, I believe that he quite understands the tendresse I 

have always felt for him.  

 You may congratulate yourself, dear Miss Lane, upon having shaken off the dust 

of this town, and so altered is it already, that you would not, I fear, care to resume your 

knowledge of it. It can never again be Washington; the peculiarities & characteristics 

which made its society sui generis, are fast fading away, and those who loved it mourn 

the change. Should you ever visit it again, a very essential element of its former charm 

will be restarted and I, with many others, should be glad to welcome you in our midst. 

With compliments from our family circle, and warmest regards to Mr. Buchanan. 

 Believe me, dear Miss Lane,  

  Very sincerely yours, 

  Josephine Seaton 

 

Washington. E. Street 

17th August 
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