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Story of the Great Journalist's Ro
mantic Progress from Poverty 

to Riches and Fame. 

PAGANINI'S GIFT TO HIM. 

Hit Yean of Unsuccessful Toil as Artist and 

Agent Until He Began to 

HE WAS A PROTEGE OF DICKENS. 

HE serious illness off 
Mr. George Augustus 
Sala brings once more 
prominently before the 
public the personality 
of one of the most dis
tinguished of modern 
journalists and littera
teurs. It would be dif
ficult to name a jour
nalist of to-day who is 

more familiar to the general reader than is 
Mr. Sala. In bis career as a writer he has 
wan universal recognition for his unmis
takable talents, and yet his literary work 
was In its origin the result of accident. For 
a long time he made desperate and ineffec
tual efforts to succeed at something else. 
and only when kind fortune directed him 

Street," for Household Words, and tor the 
next six years he was a constant contributor 
to that paper. 

Financial prosperity did not come at once; 
for a long time the struggle with fortune 
continued before the unkindly dame was 
mastered. Of this time he himself says:— 

"I know that I have often turned half 
sick when I went into a tavern for half a 
pint of porter to see a swaggering customer 
throw down a sovereign and rattle in his 
hand the shining change which the barmaid 
gave him. I had early fallen a victim to tobac
co—the great consoler, the great amlcter, the 
merciless usurer, who exacts higher interest 
every time he renews the bill, and at last 
demands bis capital and sells you up and 
leaves you bankrupt in nerve and brain. I 
know that when I have not had the means 
of purchasing a solitary 'screw* of bird's-eye. 
and have probed in all my short pipes in 
hopes of finding in some forgotten bowl a 
remnant of 'mundungus,' I have taken a 
wretched pleasure in walking in the street 
behind a gentleman who was smoking a 
good cigar, and the aroma of his Havana 
wafted me into a kind of sensuous ecstasy, 
which was half gratification and half de
spair." 

Sala did not limit his strivings against 
harsh fate to the productions of pen and 
pencil. Every resort that offered the possi
bility of gain was tried by htm. He was an 
advertising agent, a lecturer on life insur
ance, a copyer of music, a partner in ~ ""* 
loon management, and in the depths 
a d v e r t i s i n g u ^ n u , •» .«.«, . . . . . 
ance, a copyer of music, a partner in a bal
loon management, and in the depths of his 
poverty he descended to the proprietorship of 
a patent pill. For years now he has been a a patenv Hi«. »-„. „_»„ 
consistent liberal, but the advertising 
columns of the Times in 1850 show that then 
there was printed a certain monthly publica
tion called the "Conservative Magazine," of 
which Sala confessed to be the editor. 

OWED HIS START TO DICKENS. 
It was to Dickens that Sala owed his first 

real start toward success. Some articles 
written by Sala attracted Dickens' favorable 
attention, and the great novelist engaged the 
obscure journalist to write a series of papers 
for five guineas each. This was affluence to 
the poverty stricken young man. He tells of 
his own happiness in these words:— 

"The knowledge that I had only to, work 
four hours to earn five guineas made me a 
thoroughly idle dog. My lazy land was not 
altogether situated in London; I was a 
loafer—and, apparently, an incorrigible one— 
in Paris, in the north of England and in Ire
land. But wherever I went I could find 
food for my pen, and Dickens never refused 
an article of my writing. Otherwise I was 
a slovenly, careless young ne'er-do-weel. I 
had certainly some means of subsistence, but 

His s SJ gaSssSas 
the Daily Telegraph. 
occasion of my first visit tos the offices of 
the Daily Telegraph. He said that I bad 
got myself np for the interview, and that I 
w a s attired in a chocolate >; colored frock 
coat, a double breasted, plaid velvet waist
coat, trousers of uncertain hue, and much 
too short for me, and Blucherjboots. I plead 
guilty to the chocolate colored frock coat 
and the too brief pantaloons;]! acknowledge 
the Blucher boots, but I Joint issue with my 
old friend on the subject of\ the waistcoat. 
It was not a plaid, or of velvet, nor was it 
double breasted. It was a blafck camlet vest, 
profusely embroidered with beads and bugles 
of jet." | 

Sala was placed on the I staff, and his 
Income soon reached four figures In pounds 
sterling. When, with ThacMersy as editor, 
the Cornhill was started, Sala was a con
tributor to the magazine] the Hogarth 
Papers being among the beqt known of his 
articles in it. Afterward he Was made editor 
of the new magazine in rivalry of the Corn-
hill. In this later capacity She originated a 
quiet hoax which deceived Englishmen for 
years. He says:— , 

"To this periodical I gave the name of 
Temple Bar, and from a rough sketch ot 
mine of the old Bar, which blocked the way 
in Fleet street, Mr. Percy fMacquoid drew 
an "admirable frontispiece.JAs a motto I 
imagined a quotation from Boswell:—' "And 
now sir," said Dr. J o h n s o n j r w e will take a 
walk down Fleet street." ' To the best of my 
knowledge and belief, Dr. I Johnson never 
said a word about taking a walk down Fleet 
street; but my Innocent supercherie was, I 
fancy. Implicitly believed in for at least a 
generation by the majoritfy of magazine 
readers." 

Mr. Sala's account of his first marriage (he 
married a second time in recent years) is 
distinctly curious. In the course of his Bo
hemian* career he had his ndse cut open in a 
gambling house row. He contrasted the tur
moil of his manner in life with the calm de
lights of a Benedict, and thereupon decided 
to marry. He had a certain] old playmate in 
mind at the time, and within the shortest 
period allowed by law he h a s her installed as 
the presiding goddess of his house. 

HIS VISITS TO AMERICA. 
Mr. Sala made three visits! to this country, 

the first being in 1863, when Ihe came over as 
war correspondent, and thd second in 1878. 
His third trip was to deliver a series of lec
tures. One story that he Sells in favor of 
American publishers is particularly amus
ing. 

"I remember once having a tremendous 
feud over a copyright bargain with a very 
well known firm of New York publishers, and 
coming away from their offiqe in a rage. But 
I was followed up Broadway by an affable 
gentleman, . who, buttonholing me, said:— 
'Sir, you have seen the literpry partner, and 
you have seen the financial partner; I, sir, 
am the drinking partner. Here is Delmoni-
co's, and it's lunch time.' We struck an ami
cable bargain ere I was through my first 
dish of soft shell crabs." 

Mr. Sala is a stalwart man, of medium 
height, and while in health carries a good 
deal of solid flesh. He wears a heavy mus-
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TILLMAN HEADS 
THE "FREAK" LIST. 

SIXTH SECTION. 

South Carolina Senator Enters Con
gress with a Programme of 

Executive Denunciation. 

OTHERS WITH QUEER IDEAS. 
_ __« 

Pugilists Come from Two States, and Threats 

Are Made to Kill an Alabama 

Populist-Author. 

T - i t February, just before the close or w 

i^**,!^" V?a»t*mnt to impeach Carlisle. "_._ 
ley at wmi n*»»c **.v*.~~— 

base his impeachment proceedings on Car
lisle*! - - """"' ~»1<* yn^aivpfi tTOW 
bond i w - . i . .» „ •*—a 
expenses of the government. This, Maney 
..laims was illegal and a plain violation of 

lisle's diversion u* i w „»,.>,. 
bond issues to the payment of the current 
expenses of the government. This, Bailey 
claims, was illegal and a plain violation of 
his duties on the part of a Secretary of the 
-1'.... , ,.-,, , n i r hat nothing short of Impeach-

WANTS TO IMPEACH CARLISLE. 

IGNS indicate that of all 
the unique characters in 
the c o m i n g Congress 
Tillman, from South Car
olina, in the Senate, i s 
likely to prove t h e 
"freakiest." He s a y s 
that he will devote him
self to the massacre of 
the President. H e i n 

tends to assail Cleveland on all possible oc
casions, on every possible pretext. His for
eign policy, his bond issue, his financial pro
posals, everything is to become a subject of 
Tillmanlc diatfibe. 

Much is expected from Tillman in the way 
of verbal violence. Abuse is his stock in 
trade, especially abuse of the administration. 
Something like a year ago I was in conversa
tion with John Spauldlng, of Atlanta, at one 
time attorney for the Southern Railway. 
Mr. Spaulding told a story which very much 
illustrates Tillman's method. On behalf of 
the railroad hs represented, and to gain cer
tain concessions and make certain arrange
ments with the State of South Carolina, 
Spaulding paid a visit to Tillman while the 
latter was Governor. Spaulding had met | 

uciii ui ow.iu i*~~... — . — c _ . _ Tillman before, and they were on very 
tache, gray now for some years, ornamenting s f r l p n d l v tprmS Thpro wa<* nnt the. «jHtrhte«»t a full and florid face. Hisf countenance i s ! m e n a i y terms, m e r e w a s not tne sl lgntest 

to create considerable excitement in the 4 
House before all Is over. &^«*-

From the signal smokes one Is at liberty 
to expect that young Bailey, of Texas , Jn; 
tends to return and go into the business of 
"astonishing the grand stand." He assured 
his constituency that it w a s his Intention at 
the opening of the coming Congress to offer 
articles of impeachment against Secretary 
Carlisle. There may be something in this. 

- *--*-— *ust before the close of the 
sy told me, in 

m a i ins ii i c —rk in the com 
would be to attempt to Impeach _ 

Bailey at that t ime proposed to mainly 
ase his impeachment proceedings on Car

lisle's diversion of the gold received from 
bond I " * "* **** Aiwritnt 
expem 
claims 
his du . . — 
Treasury, and that nothing 
ment was an adequate remedy. 

CBOWLKT A "SCRAPPER." 
From Texas the House will gain another 

unique character in Miles Crowley, of Gal
veston. They printed a book about Crowley 
during his campaign, which showed that he 
had been arrested forty times' for fighting 
with his fists. By nature and by practice 
he is a most indomitable "scrapper." He 
stands about six feet, is straight as an arrow 
and weighs about two hundred pounds. He 
has whipped everybody in Galveston who 
crossed h i s trail. He is the head of the 
"wharf people" and chief of the stevedores 
and dockwhollopers, and, indeed, the entire 
rougher tribe of his district. Yet Crowley 
has a shrewd intelligence, a kindly nature 
and a generous heart. 

Another member of the House who is ex
pected to furnish considerable entertainment 
is Representative Watson, who ran against 
Holman and beat him. But those who know 
him describe him as erratic, bumptious, 
eager to make a "grand stand play," wi th
out being at all clear as to how to go about 
It. They say that his great forte Is "mix
ing." During his campaign he made speeches 
in German and among the Germans, and 
claimed that on his mother's side he was a 
lineal descendant of the robber barons of the 
Rhine, and he vigorously hurrahed for beer 
and the Fatherland. 

WILSON MAY BE) TALKED ABOUT. 
The new Senator from Washington, Wil

son, is also looked to for future fun. Wilson 
is nervous, alert and very irritable and rude 
and queer i s look and action. He is not very 
big, mentally or physically. He is sincere 
enough, and honest enough, and his com
bative nose is into everything. He has been 
in the House several terms, but takes on the 
toga of a Senator on the assembling of 
Congress. Over in the staid Senate, frowned 
on by Sherman, frozen by the worthy Hoar 

onnressed by precedent, as well as by 

MILLIONS IN A 
COUNTRY SEAT. 

Beautiful Home of Mrs. Elliott F, 
Shepard at Scarborough on 

the Hudson, 

BUILT IN COLONIAL STYLE. 

It Contains About Two Hundred Rooms, and 

Is Enriched by Many Old World 

Treasures. 

COST MORE THAN $2,000, 

and oppressed by precedent, 
everybody about him, the excitable and pee
vish Wilson will undoubtedly do oomethlng 
that will shock. Unless his past utterly fails 
to guide In this matter. Wilson is going to 
be one of the most talked of Senators we 
have before the winter Is past. w ° '« "iwovs H e is a lways 

F a l l t h e beautify 
c o u n t r y establi»h-
ments of the wealthy 
along the H u d g 0 n 

none can r i v a l the 
magnificent colonial 
palace of Mrs. Elliott 
F. Shepard, at Scar-
borough on the Hud-
son, w h i c h haa 2 

been finished and fully furnished. 
The mansionj which contains in the neigh-

borhood of two hundred rooms, is built of 
l ight pressed Italian brick and terra cotta. 
I t is situated on high ground, from which' 
the scene is uninterrupted on all sWes for 
miles around. The view of the Hudson and 
Palisades is unsurpassed. 

The entrances to the Shepard estate, from 
the public highway, are through two artistic, 
gateways , formed of carved stone and iron 
brought from France. On either side orthe, 
beautiful drives and embowered walks art \ 
fine lawns laid out with huge flower beds | 
and shaded from the sun's glare by maay 

hardly prepossessing at first sight, but when 
he Is talking the animation in every line 
gives attractive brightness to its expres
sion. 

No less than thirty volumes have Mr. 
Sala's signature, the bulk of them being re
prints of his letters to various periodicals. 
Among his best known books are "Twice 
Round the Clock," "The Baddington Peer
age," "The Seven Son3 of Mammon," "Quite 
Alone" and "My Diary irl America in the 
Midst of War." 

His compositions display much humor, 
some degree of wit ana special powers of 
imagination. He is pre-eminently a pictur
esque writer. He has. too, extraordinary 
abilities in imitating. His pketches in Dick
ens' style are in the exact manner of the orig
inal. His enemies have accused him of sac
rificing exactness to sensationalism, but he 
frankly claims that he would avoid dulness 
at any cost, and the reaper of his books 
knows that his writings never flag in inter
est. I 

ILLUMINATED FOR THE DUKE. 

M R . G E O R G E A U G U S T U S S A L A . 

The Celebrated English War Correspondent, Who Is Reported To Be Dying. 

toward attempts at authorship did he reveal 
the power with which he was gifted. 

Mr. Sala was b^rn a cockney, the year of 
b is birth being 1828, but his family stock was 
Italian, as his name indicates, his grand
father, Claudio Sebastiano Sala, having gone 
from Homo to London in 1776. His father 
was Augustus John James Sala and his 
mother w a s a musician and actress, who 
won some fame by her performances in the 
early half of the century. Mme. Sala gave 
many concerts in and about London, and 
her aon waa brought up in the atmosphere 
of the greenroom, to the. influence of which 
may be traced much of the Bohemlanlsm 
that has pervaded his life. The talent that 
was associated with Mme. Sala included 
such persons, as Malibran and Paganini, 
whom he describes delightfully in his writ
ings. His reference to Paganini well shows 
the force and charm of his recollections. 

- \ : \ AND- !• v • \ \ i « , 

"I can see him now—a lean, wan, gaunt 
man in black, with busby hair, something 
like Henri Rochefort and a great deal more 
like Henry Irving. He looked at me long 
and earnestly; and somehow, although he 
was about aa weird a looking creature a s 
could well be imagined, I did not feel afraid 
of him. In a few broken words my mother 
explained her mission and put down the fifty 
guineas on the table. When I say that he 
washed bis hands in the gold, that he scrab
bled at it. as David of old did a t the gate, 
and grasped it and built it up into little 
heaps, panting the while, I am not in any 
way exaggerating. He bundled it up at last 
in a blue cotton handkerchief, with white 
spots, and darted from the room. ' 

"And we—my poor mother convulsively 
clasping my hand—went out on the landing 
and were about descending the stairs when 
the mighty violinist bolted again from his 
bedroom door. "Take that, little boy," he 
said: t a k e that." and he thrust a piece cf 
paper, rolled up almost into a ball, into my 
hand. It was a bank note for fifty pounds." 

Mr. Sala's early education was in France, 
although he completed his studies in Eng
land. In his boyhood, about his seventh year, 
he became totally blind. During the time 
of his affliction he was greatly aided by bis 
sister, who read to him many tales of the 
sort suited to a.child's entertainment, but of 
the better sort, as he himself states, and 
therefore not without their influence in giving 
proper nourishment to his fancies. The sight 
was finally restored to one eye, but the other 
has been useless throughout the rest of his 
life. 

I l l s FICJHT WITH POTKBTT. 
The obstacles to a comfortable living, which 

moralists tell us are necessary for the de
velopment of character to its best strength, 
seem to have been obligingly numerous in 
Sala's case. To physical disabilities was 
added the struggle against poverty. For 
years after he left school and went out to 
engage in the battle of life, he found that his 
fiercest efforts were no more than enough 
to secure to him the barest necessaries of iife. 
His family now have enshrined In a glass case 
one of the memorials of his early toil. This 
memorial Is in the shape of an engraver's 
tool, for he at first set himself up as an 
etcher and engraver, and worked at that 
occupation so assiduously for a number of 
years that he very nearly lost the sight of 
his one remaining eye. 

When he first had dreams of authorship he 
wrote a story which was accepted and pub
lished, but not paid for. That melancholy 
literary success happened in 1845. In 1848 he 
made a second effort, this time in verse, when 
he wrote a poem on a riot which occurred in 
the Drury Lane Theatre on the occasion of 
a performance by a French troupe. This 
composition, which he entitled "The Battle 
of Monte Crteto,** he offered to a penny 
weekly called Chat, and be was paid a sove
reign for it. 

Hto entry into journalism did not formally 
occur until 1861. At that time he wrote a 
letter to the Times, in which he condemned 
the folly of balloon ascensions merely for 
the purpose of satisfying vulgar curiosity. 
In the course of the communication he re
ferred to himself as an artist. This designa
tion evoked a severe article in the Morning 
Post, which sneered at his claim, and led 
him tq reflect on the benefits which art had 
bestowed on him. He concluded that art, as 
a mistress, was a failure, and promptly de
cided to abandon it. In the same year he 
wrote bis first article, "The Key of the 

as certainly I had no fixed place of residence. 
I rose and retired to rest when I liked, and 
I worked when I chose, which was rarely. I 
was very much like the miller who lived on 
the banks of the River Dee. Apart from my 
very few relatives I 'cared for nobody' in 
particular, and 'nobody cared for me.' "• 

Sala made his first "Journey Due North" 
for Dickens in 1856, but he disagreed with 
Dickens over the publication in book form 
of h is articles, and the connection between 
them was broken off. Later on, however, he 
declares "that Dickens was a "dear, good 
fellow" and that he "always loved him." 

MIS CURIOUS COSTUME. 
In 1857 Mr. Sala first began writing for the 

Dally Telegraph, then in its infancy. His 
own description of his* appearance when he 
first met the editor of that journal is such 
as to make us wonder that he w a s allowed 
within the sanctum. 

"Sir Edward Lawson, coming to me the 

cornice of the Marlboroligh Hotel, where 
away up under the roof I the word "Marl
borough" gleamed in letters of light. 

"Wall, I swan!" said th ? younger man. "I 
suppose that's where the|Dook's been stop-
V "Oh yes," said his friend the oracle, 
"they'Ve had that illumination up there in 
his honor ever since his jnibbs has been in 
New York. I was in tovjn two weeks ago, 
and it was there just the sjame then." 

"Wal, I swan!" was thj> reply. "I jedged 
by the papers they was ijiakin' a good deal 
of* the Dook, but I didn|t know they was 
illuminatin' the hotels fonhim like that." 

"Oh well," commented the oracle, "no 
doubt His Grace found it all in the bill when 

1 he came to settle." 

trouble; Tillman conceded everything Spauld
ing came for, and they closed their conversa
tion in the moat amiable fashion. 

RAPID CHANGE OF FRONT. 
"Come and #ee me again, Jack," said Till

man, as Spaulding was about to depart; 
"don't let this be your last visit." 

"Much obliged, Governor," responded 
Spaulding. "I'll be sure to drop in on you 
whenever I'm up this way." 

Just as Spaulding was about to depart the 
door opened, and the lean, thin, ignorant 
faces of a brf.ee of "wool hat" constituents, 
of Tillman looked in. They had come down 
from the mountains to see their beloved 
"Guv'nor" on some vital subject, probably 
the whiskey question. The moment Tillman 
clapped eyes on them his attitude toward 
Spaulding changed. He stood stiff as a ram
rod and assumed an air of truculence. 

"Come in, boys," said Tillman to the "wool 
hats." "and find some chairs." Then, turn
ing to Spaulding again, he remarked with 
great ferocity:—"No, sir; your damned rail
road need expect no favors from me. You 
needn't come sneaking in here for any con
cessions. While I'm Governor your thieving 
railroad will get what the law allows it and 
nothing more. Good day, sir!" 

"Great Caesar's ghost!" said Tillman, when 
they met a little later; "you can see yourself, 
Jack, that it would never do to allow those 
mountaineer^ to see me parting with a well 
dressed man like you, and a railroad attor
ney, on anything like amiable terms." 

Tillman haa a smoothly shaven face and 
a look that i is grim and ironbound. His 
square jaws indicate a sort of force, and 
the fact that he is blind in one eye adds a 
serious fierceness to his aspect, which leads 
one to feel that he must be a fighter. The 
eye was poked out with a stick in some 
adventure of his boyhood. 

SALVATION ARMY REPRESENTATIVE. 
One of the impending queer persons in 

the House which the late tidal wave of 
republicanism cast high and dry on the Con
gressional shore is Cyrus A. Sulloway, c f 
New Hampshire. Physically he is a big man, 
standing six feet. In his younger days he 
was renowned as a collar and elbow wrestler 

Westerners Deceived by the Advertising Sign of 
a Hotel Near Herald Square*. 

They were apparently jfrom the West. 
One of them was young, t i e other older—at 
least old enough to have known better. The 
older one was of the numerous class who 
have on board a large and varied assortment 
of misinformation, which they delight to im
part to the credulous wno are willing to 
listen: • 

The lime was the night after the Duke of 
Marlborough sailed with his bride. The 
place w a s . Herald square! The older man 
from the West had just finished telling his 
companion, with an air of superior wisdom, 
that the one big HERALI* press- at which 
they were gazing, at the corner of Broadway 
and Thirty-sixth street, could turn out 198,000 
sixteen page copies of the paper every hour, 
cut, pasted and folded. 

The younger man, his mouth agape with 
wonder, turned from the big plate glass win
dow of the HERALD Building and glanced , n a o . c . . ^ ~ . . . _ . . 
across Broadway. His «$ye fell upon the j and a countj^lair fighter of the rough and 

tar?* .,..(,,-.tic-r,p XT Avar T T o m n a h l r A 

m 
• 'sir 

COLONIAL. P A L A C E OF MRS. ELLIOTT FITCH SHEPARD. 

gett ing into combat with somebody, for one | choice American and foreign trees. Massivt 

tumble stripi. He practises New Hampshire 
law, and for relaxation and religion marches 
in Salvation Army processions and lifts up 
his voice in hymns. A few years ago he 
married a young lady—Miss Mattie B. Web
ster—at that time and since a captain in the 
Salvation Army. He is fifty-five years old, 
and from hi» collar button down is likely to 
prove the equal of any member of the com
ing House. From the collar button up it 
would seem from his record that, politically 
at least his convictions are unsteady and apt 
to lose' their feet. He has been a green-
backer a democrat and a republican, and at 
one time oil another professed every side 
of finance and tariff. He is not lacking in 

, egotism, and, with a voice like a foghorn, 
I there is a natural expectation that he Is due 

thing, and during the last six years registers 
at least three bloody collisions, in all of 
which he got the worst of it. The last man 
who whipped this s tatesman was a messen
ger at the Treasury Department whom Wil
son began to abuse, and who took Wilson 
for a tourist. 

There is one man who is about to draw 
a seat in the next House and who may sup 
serious sorrow of a personal sort. This is 
Howard, the populist, from Alabama, who 
wrote a book entitled "If Christ Came to 
Congress." The book charged all sorts of 
villanies to their doors, and made the very 
thinnest of disguises in naming them. Two 
of the gentlemen slandered are from Ten
nessee, and one of them has threatened to 
shoot Howard on sight. The record of this 
Representative who thus threatens Howard 
is not that of either a Hayne or a Webster, 
so far as statesmanship is concerned, but 
he is a very earnest, sincere person of the 
sort who keeps his word. 

Howard has already announced that one ( 
of his first works will be to offer articles of I 
impeachment against President Cleveland, i 
Like Tillman, of South Carolina, and Bailey, | 
of Texas, Howard proposes, if one may judge 
by his speeches and private conversation, to 
put in the whole session in violent abuse of 
the administration. 

FOR THE FLOWERS. 

If you carry him flowers 
To cheer his sad hours, 

Though they're held in effect homlletic, 
The murderer still 
Ts likely to kill, 

From promptings entirely aesthetic. " 
—Detroit Tribune. 

HOW THE D E F E N D E R [LOOKS IN H E R W I N T E R Q U A R T E R S . I 
• m • • • n , I 

retaining granite wal ls encircle the estate, 
which without the beautiful residence would 
be an ideal park. 

Mrs. Shepard in erecting the immense 
castle simply carried out the wishes of her 
late husbafd, Elliott F. Shepard. He wanted 
to have built a mansion which, from an ar
chitectural point of view, and costliness of 
furnishings and decorations, wouM far sur
pass any house in America. Mrs. Shepard 
has carried out her husband's plans to the 
letter. To this end she has spared no ex
pense, for the stone work, the cabinet work 
and decorations have cost nearly $1,000,008. 
Additional hundreds of thousands of dollan 
have been expended in securing rare tapes
tries, carved woods, paintings, bric-a-brac 
and Italian marble. 

MANY TREASURES OF ART. 
Mrs. Shepard spends much of her time 

abroad, and in her travels has picked up 
from time to time old embroideries, stained 
g lass windows, and other specimens of art, 
which cannot be duplicated, and which add 
a unique attraction to the interior decora
tions. 

The m a i n . entrance is recessed and en
riched by a portico supported by Corinthiaa 
columns, extending in height to two storiet, 
surmounted by an entablature and an attic 
story, the recess forming a dark backgroura 
against which the Corinthian columns are 
beautifully shown. The great verandas, 
which nearly surround the house, and the 
beautiful terraces, will recall the old Italiu 
vi l las and gardens. The entrance hall is un
doubtedly the chef d'oeuvre of the what 
house. This hall and the stairway hail are 
of Italian marble, and hung with rare gobe
lin and Italian tapestries. Beautiful stair
cases, with easy landings, rise to the second 
floor. As you g o up you notice little reees** 
in which are panels made of exquisiteir 
carved doors, which look as if they were 
brought from an Egypt ian temple. The bal
usters on th.e s ta irways were brought iron 
France. 

All the principal rooms of the house, whtrt 
are on the first floor, are so arranged that 
they can be opened into one mammMo 
room, which can be utilized for any purpofr 
The living and reception rooms are on toe 
southwest side of the great hall. The la
ter room is both elegant and handsome, it 
is finished in Spanish cedar, and the **"» 
are beautifully frescoed with Italian leather-
The great fireplace and mantelpiece were 
imported from a n Italian chateau. Golfles 
wall coverings and silken tapestries of m 
s a m e hue make a rich frame in the salon tw 
the beautiful bric-a-brac which Mrs. fenep-
axd collected while in Venice and the H; 
Land. In the salon there is a mantelpi«* 
over two hundred years old. 

IN WHITE AND GOU>. j m 
The drawing rooms and the parlors m 

very fine. One Is In white and gold, the otn*-
in blue and gold. One of the white mar«-
mantelpieces and fireplaces in one of m 
parlors took the first prize at the tw? 
fair. The parlors are on the western\jm 
of the house, and from the windows tnere» 
a beautiful view of the Hudson. _ 

Another feature of the house is the tapes^ 
hall. Here are hung silken and velvet up^ 
tries from all parts of the world. Jj, 
library is also on the first floor. It is M g B 
in red mahogany and gilt, with green vei" 
hangings. Many rare pieces of bric"?Jjy*.. 
and statuary, together with the vast cou-
tion of rare books, add attractions to « 
retreat. The Oriental room is hunf " ^ 
Oriental tapestries, and contains rn*WJ..-j 
curiosities of the Old World, mostly «•»*£,, 
by Mrs. Shepard herself. The walls**<**• 
rated with magnificent paintings. h!,^ 

The reception rooms are flnjshea_j» Jj; 

f riexe Whteh" took Ttalian skilled sculp'if. 

and gold. There Is an open flreBg**? 
mounted by an ornamental mantelpiece " 
friese which took Italian skilled •c"*1^. 
years to complete. Near this room J**^ 
breakfast room and the great dining » 
finished in white and gold, with great.n 
places which were also imported nojfj a$ 
The kitchens and pantries are enameuea 
floored with mosaic. I h , *•>. 

Mrs. Shepard's apartments are on 2 3 3 
ond floor, as well as all the other • J ^ B , ^ 
apartments. Her rooms are models Oi"J" ja 
The pale t ints of the cameos which ^"^fal 
ceil ings are in sharp contrast to the w* if> 
eclors of the silk embroideries, *"hic" Hrv 
like tapestries, nearly half of the room- » a 
Shepard's bed, in the words of a wow»" 
has been through the house ana\se?{:<>i 
like a velvet house," so beautiful is « e i 

canopy which completely c° v f r Z. froa 
dressing room, which opens dlrecuy J I 
the sleeping boudoir, is lined with a s g » g j 
rors. which are hung as doors to t n eJ, l gjt# 
Opposite the dressing room is an ^"""^ 
appointed bathroom done in ,cam

l„
<i -oa<* 

onyx and white tile. All the s^fP'nflirerV 
on the second floor are tinted witn <"» tbt 
colors. In one room, that of Miss *fh

,l
wbn# 

ceilings represent the heavens, w 
clouds intermingling. 

COST $2,000,000. , , - h e f f i ! * 
On the third fioor the guests caaag» i | 4 

situated. These are finished in w n , " L ^ 
gold, with private dressing rooms ana ^ 
Here also Is situated the billiard room, g g 
woodwork of a dark rich c o l o I ,L £•»•*" 
and the ceiling are of mosaic. T n * . ^ i l* 
is lighted by electricity, there bew^ 
ll#ht« In the house. The total cost j ^ 
house and laying out of the garden »»- -
have been 12.000,000 

• 
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