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Arrived in New Orleans to a cold 
blast of winter weather in the 
freezing icy temperatures when it 
was supposed to be in the mid 50’s 
to 60’s.  

Checked into the French Market 
Inn, which once was an old 
mansion that was converted to a 
hotel



The lobby of the French Market Inn



Our first room before we were moved to another.





Went outside the next morning 
to see ice and snow on the 
ground.



Michelle in the courtyard of the 
French Market Inn and the 
pool area.



We started walking around 
and realized that so many 
places were closed due to 
the freezing weather and icy 
road conditions.  But we met 
a lady from a local tour 
company that was on the 
first floor of a very old 
house.  She took us out in 
the courtyard and let us look 
around at the empty upstairs 
area.

Below - Michelle braving the 
cold.





Very cool old 
architecture from a 
time gone by.



These upstairs areas of the 
mansion were once used 
as modern day apartments, 
but are now left in 
disrepair.



The above bathroom was 
updated from it’s original 
when used as recent 
apartments.













Walked around the streets 
of the French Quarter and 
they were deserted due to 
the cold and most of the 
city was closed down.







Me shivering in the cold 
and below a water trough 
for the horses that pull the 
carriages.



Some fun stuff in the 
window decorations.



We walked and walked looking for 
an open restaurant.  There were 
few to be found but we found a 
great pizza place that was good 
and we got in out of the cold for a 
lunch break.

Then we headed out to walk some 
more.





Vintage girls dresses in a 
shop window and below a 
frozen fountain.



One of the few Voodoo 
shops we stopped in to 
look around.





When we returned to our 
hotel, we discovered we had 
no water because the pipes 
were frozen so they moved 
us to a bigger room with a 
balcony on the front road.  
They also offered us a bottle 
of champagne for our 
trouble.







Night view from our hotel 
balcony.



Daytime view from our balcony of the Mississippi River.



Breakfast at the famous 
Cafe Du Monde known for 
their beignets or “fritters”.  
That’s all they sell.



More walking around in 
the cold and deserted 
French Quarter streets.





Stopped in a cafe for some 
hot tea to warm up and 
then across the street to 
the Louis Armstrong Park 
before meeting up with our 
cemetery tour guide.





Met up with our group and 
guide for the cemetery tour 
and we first stopped in the 
visitor’s center.





Our tour guide was very 
informative and we learned 
a lot of New Orleans 
history on our tour of the 
cemetery.



You can see how old and 
deteriorated and the tombs 
are above ground due to 
New Orleans being built on 
swamp land.





Tomb of New Orleans 
famous Voodoo Queen 
Marie Laveau.





Actor Nicolas Cage bought 
his tomb in this cemetery 
because it’s where he 
wants to be buried.







Walked to Preservations Hall to hear some Dixieland jazz.







Stopped in Pat O’Brian’s 
to see the famous 
flaming fountain.



We then left the French Quarter to go to 
Frenchmen Street where the locals told us we 
could hear some really good authentic jazz.







Ate breakfast at Cafe Beignet across from our 
hotel and said goodbye to New Orleans and 
headed to the airport….just as the weather was 
warming up!




