THE GLORIES OF MILLBROOK

JTS MAGNIFICENT SCENERY
AND SUMPTUOUS INN.
A BEAUTIFUY, SPOT IN THE HEART OF
" DUTCHESS COUNTY—THE MILLBROOK
" INN AND ITS SURROUNDINGS.

MILLBROOK, N. Y., July 27.—Thero 1S an an-
clent Indian legend that when the mighty
waters swept over the face of the earth and
were. tossed into the torrent-holding clouds by
the winds of that dread time, the Great Spirit
pnt forth his hand and said, ‘ Be atill; yet
be beautiful still;” and lo! the waters became
as the earth and the foam became daisles; the
stretch of the green waters was turf-covereod,
the waves became mountains and the hollows
valleys, and the firmament bung fair and glo-
rious, entranced at the ‘splendors of ihe land-
scape, whose western horizon was bounded by
the Catskills and whose east stretched away
in nndulating billows to the radiance of the
morning sun. In the evening, when the great
planet rested a while upon the topping peak of
the <Catskills, the Indians bent to the magnifl-
cence, for irn all that glory they said, Manitou
dwelt—the DManitou whose children they wore.
And though centuries have faded and lie for-
gotten, aud the ¢hild of the s80il has followed
his Manitou to his resting place, the same splen-
dors are here, the same glorious landsvape, the
same unparalleled grandeur of cloud scenes,
the ever-repeated sunsoets which inspired ado-
ration and s8till command awe. In the heart
of Dutchess County there lies this town, peace-
ful in its wvalley like a child in its cradle, but
surroutdcd with all the splendors which await
upon the nurturing of a-Prince.

Away back, when the eighteenth contury was
in its teens, nine men, partners they were
called, came from Long Island and acquired by
grent thousands of acres in this recion., DMost
of the partners were Quakers—all were English-
men-—and as they wandered about seeking hab-
itations they decided that tie hillelopes of this
place were Iruitful, yet not alone productive of
rich barvests, but were fair in the eyes of the
Lora. Soupon the c¢rest of a hill, not more than
& mile and a half from Millbrook as it now lies,
they erected a schoolhouse, which was also a

meoting house, and then spread their farms aill
about. These Thorndale remains, handed down
froms generation to generation, always one son
of the family being content to remain a lord of
the soil, always remained 1n the Thorne tamily,
untii now the domain 18 known far and wide
as tho home of some of the purest Jersoy cattlo
in the State. The old mesating house was sup-
jeoted to ail sorts of changes, until, nearly three

decades ago, the old bullding was razed
and from its timbers a part of Sanda-
noos was built, than which there are
few more beautiful country lhouses in

this land, with its views, its iuterior, and its
homo life. Then, with tnce slowness of lasting
progress, wealthy mon camae from the metropo-
1i8 and chose 81tes8 from the innuamerable ones
on the hill tops and slopes and erected beauti-
ful homes, George Hunter DBrown of the
tarmaous banking house chose for s home a
lotoy hill to thoe west of Millbrook and 1zi1d out
a park of nearly three hundred acres about its
gem, * The Crest,”’” wide-streteching in massive
splepndor, the like of which is seldom seen on
titisa side of thoe Atlanti¢, with broad verandas
and overhanging balconies, with 1ta - great ter-
raced, its Norweoeglan pinos and cedars, and iis
view of the Catskills, whose summits seem to
awlin like thiundor-heads upon the mountain-
bounded horizon. Then, more recently, H. J.
Davison of 2 Wall-street, Now-York, visited
Millbrook and became charmed, as all do who
86t their feet upon our soll, and soon, upon an
elevation of nearly eleven hundred fest apoveo
tidewater, began o show the peaked roofs and
thie tapering turrets of Altamont, whioch in five
yoears will be one of thio most beautiful homes
in Amerioea. .

Thus, one by one, the region was dotted here
and theore with beautiful bomes, ana the cool-
ness of the Suminer, the bracing atmosphere of
the Winter, making hoine life here s delighttul
in all seasons, brought triends of theo fortunato
residents by the score to partake 1n part of its
enjoyments. Hoon there came a tiune when
thure were not accommodations enough, and
then arose the probicem, What shall we do with
our friends? Iv was for a timme diflicult of solu-
tion, but hospitality always finds a way. A
little removed from the unamlet of Millbrook
steod a long, low two-storied farmhouso, oo-
cupied in former times by John Lane and a
prother, who, however, invented a very useful
agricultural implement, became wealthy, and
romoved to the city. The houso had pretensiors
to elegance 1 its little Doric portico and its
protiy lawn. It was on a slight eloevation,
where iromn twhe south could be seen the
Fishkill Mountains etanding guard at the
valley’s foot; to the west the sunlit roofs
of 'The <Crest ana the bufff buildings of
Thorndale Irarm, whilo to the east stood
Sandanona. The sito was a pertect one, and, the
property being purochased, the old bullding be-
came & wing of a new and beautiful bouse.
Queen Anne’s time waus again respousible for
its pretty outlines, and the architect, James E.
Ware, oxoertod himself to make it a worthy
focus in the villey for the views tfrom the couun-
try houses on thoe hilltops. Last September it
was forinally ovened and from then until to-
day persons once here have been Kept by iheir
inclinations. Or it by necessity they bhave buen
arawn away they have not rested content until
they axain cuame within the shadows of its
tumbling roots, it8 warmly-tinted walls, and 1ts
broad verandes. The house was named the
Milibrook Inn, for it was for the entertainment
of man and boeast—1ior the frisnas and shoeir tol-
lowers of the people of Millbrook. Of course
it was neeessary to lind some man who was
capable of counduciineg such a place, and thon
began & task oven more diiliculs than the one
of merely building the shell of comfort, for he
was to be the gonius of entertainment. Who
should be ¢hosoen, then, but J. D. Cronin, whoaso
name is s0 well known 1n association wisx that
of the New-York Driving Club and subsequently
with that of the Sourh Side Club of Long Island?

He was just tue wan for the place
and when he and his charmiog libtle
wite teok the management in their oare,

the attractions of Lhe Inn became so
great that the house remained full abvout all the
time and even thoe owners of the great housaes in
the neighborhood could not keep away, The Inn
was 80 pretty and there were such good things
in 155 larder. The advantages of the house weroe
increased—The Inn was exclusively devoted to
ita guests, The servants slesp in a preotty litvle
building at the east, while within a few paces
are other pretiy struactures, containing a
billiard rcom, bowling ualleys, stables with
horses belongiag to The Inn and acceommoda-

tions for the animals Dbelouging to the
gussts. Thers 1s an Icchouse whicsh, un-
like most places of the sorf, 18 notb

a blotch upon the landscape, a g£as tank, where
the illuminating agent is made from gasoline
and conducted invo the hotel by means of pipes.
1T'hen in vhe old buulding there are those Impor-
tant ereature comiorts of a ocountry lite—bath-
rooms and neatly-arranged lavatories. The
parlors of The Inn are tastefully iurnished and
opun upon & broad veraundu, rich with nooks ot
all soris,where breezy curronts inay be found at
all times and very apt to cengender little flirta-
tions irresistible in the impulse given by tne
preturesque surroundings. 1The dining room 1s
adbout as cozy a one as way be tound within the
State. There are only eight tables, but they
groan with good things at every meal sentin
by the good-humored and decldedly-competents
Ifrench ehef who wears the supreme authority
in the kitchen.

The station of the Newburg, Dutchess and
Connecticut Railway is only ilve minutes away
over a road which, though natural, is as hard
as though 1t were macademized. 'Lhe Inn 18
perfectly indopendent so far as tresh vegetubles
ure concerned, ror Mr. Cronin sces that the farm
which belongs to it and whicn nems 1t in upon
all stdes brings forth the fruits of the earth 1in
such quality und iuxuriance as would satisty
oven a Maryland epicare. So far as the social
enioyments are ¢conceruped, they are almost as
liinitiess as the beauties of the place, for theroe
are hops whenever the ladies freel disposed
toward tirem, with all the beauties of illumina-
tion attendant upon thein. Lastvy Satarday
nizht The Inn became the nuclens of as beau-
tiful a s8cene @43 even this Paradise
can produce. The buildings were madoe tho
standards of festoons of Japanese lanterns and
vaviously-colored lizhts. 1'he noble avenue ot
great trees which leads tolthe porte cochiere were
as though the resdezvous of all the fireflies and
rlowworms of Dutchess County and the sounds
or the music which stole betweon the Venetian
blinds and floated across tho lawn would have
been suilicient to have madoe St. Jerome vschew
the desors and come 10to tho land of milk and
honey known as billbrook. Of course, garden
parties and the like are accumuiators ol Imos-
quitoes, but let the reader pause amuzed! There
are no mosquitoes and no gawsts at Millbrook.
When the harvests ure'garnered and the leaves

begin to turn, there 18 to be fox hunting—and
with & real fox, who will carry his brusn defi-

antly and who will puzzle the hounds fo the
huntsmen’s and huntswomen’s centeant, The
hunt cannot fait to be wboautiful as a speotaocie,
even to the persons who do not participate, for
the hillgsides are cleared farming lands for the
stretoh of two Or three thousand acres, and Lheo
course may be seen almost without obstruction
froin The Inn’s verandas. ,

Ot course, ''he Inn is the ¢entral point of in-
terest, as it 18 & publlc rendezvous, yot 1t is only
a single gem in the coronet of beauntitul dwell-
ings which crown the highlands. 17 1s, how-
ever, the starting point for some of the mosg
interesting drives within the boundariss of this
State. 'Lhe country avoeut is rica with recollec-
tions of Revolutionary heroe¢s. The numno of
Washington abounds. The vwvillage itsall is
within the township of Washington, and there
are Washington Hollows and all _sorts of addi-
iions to the memorable name. Within a day's
drive one c¢an reach the Catskills or the Berk-
shiro Hills. With The Inn as the centre, roads,
all of them hard as though they had been care-
tully rolled, run to the northeast to Pitusfield,
Maas, ; to the southwest to Wappinger’'s Falls;

to the mnorth are Pine Plains, and toe
svuth contains Fishkll Landing and the
beautitul little hamlets  which lie bo-

twoen; eoast and west are turcpikes which ex-
tend tfrom Poughkeepsie to Dover _FPlains and tQ

8haron, Conn, "There is8 not one ofithese dtives,
elther, which has not 1ts own peculiar beauties,
Pine, elm, and biroch woodlands border thom;

tiny streamlets, clear as crystal and as varled.
and tumbling a8 mountain torrents, dart by one!
at short intervals. From each orest of the in-
numerable hills a new landscape confronts one

with all the varied effects of clouds chasing

clouds over the farm launds, and dippling tirst

one valley in the shadow, then another. The.
great charm of the whole1s the diversified char-.
aoter of the scenery, for here may be a bit as

wild and as magniticent as may be found within

the virgin forests of the Adirondacks, while

a few steps further on lies a farm basking

poacefully in the sunlight, tvpe of the most ad-

vanced cultivation and proof of man’s art whoen

addod to nature's handiworlk.

On the Dover Piains turnpike, cast of The ITnn,
stands Sandanona, the home ot Mr. and Mrs. J,
D. Wing, widely known in New-York social life.
It ocoupies an eminence nearly nine hundred
feet above tidewater. Several years ago Mr.
and Mrs. Wing’s house was further south, in a
depression. But they had it moved to its pres-
ent site, nearly in the centre of their large farm,
which glopes below them, showing bits of culti-
vated fields and woodland, which form o lovely
sotting to the house. The 0ld house was not re-
bully, for it was filled with tho most cherished
memories; but lhow altered it was! Wirgs
were added, broad verandas and gracetul
balconies surrounded 1%; the 8teep slopeo
of the hillside was terraced, making a
broad platform of turf below the veranda, con-
fined by an iron raililng and cornered with
stono lookouts, where the electric lights of the
Hotel Kaaterskill, fifty iniles away, may be
seon glittering at nichtfall, and where tho most
gorgeous sunsets which c¢sp be imagined may
bo watohed as they grow or fade into, the
twilight. Theinterior of this house is the abode
of luxury in its most artistic environment.
The aim of the architect was apparently to
direct the eyes toward the glorions scenery
wbich was without, for there are windows
eveirywhere, as argus eyes gazing upoen the
dozing valleys and slumbering mountains. The
beautiful entrance hall extends through the
house, one end of it being occupied by thres
enormous plates of beveled giass, through
which, a8 through a piceture frame, the work of
the Eternal Artist may be viewed. Mr. and Mrs.
Wing are a8 hospitable as they are happy, for
about them, among the groups of trees in the
valley and in the turnpike, are beautiful little
cottages where their chosen friends pass the
Bummer.

Still to the ecast one passes a massive wall,
with a quaint old gateway upholding a great
and finely-wrought iron lantern. By it stauds
a charming little lodge—the great house on
the hill in miniature. A well-rollea drive,
bordered with a velvety lawn, adjoins it as
it ascends the hill swwlhereon stends Alta-
piont, the home of Mi. Davison. This superb
residence is buiit after the most improved de-
signus for the modern country hwouse, and is
another creation by Mr. Ware. ‘This also is
of the later eighteenth-century style of archi-
tecture, with its multitude of ancies, its queer
and unexpected oorners, and its verandos and
balc¢onies and turrets. Surrounding it are
flowers everywhere, which confine the house
and the outbuildings alike, making it as nearly
a groat consorvatory a8 a house of its archi-
Tecture may be. From it the view is widoly
extended, for against the sky to the west rise
the Catskills; thence lies the range of the
Shawangunk Mountains, with thoe intervening
1iill slopes, which extend to the Rudson. 'I'o the
southwest 18 the last tapering sypur of theo
Berkshires. which closoe in the lhorizon to the
oast and the northeast. Storin King raises
his stately cresy in the sawme direction, while
thirty miles away lies the darit bank of the IFisli-
Kill rauge, seeming bluck in the distance. The
house was only begun in October, 1887, but Mr.
Davison and his family have already ocoupiled
it two seasons snd can scarce be driven away
by King Fros{ and ail his myrmidons, Contin-
uing down the Dover Plains turnpike lies the
pretty hamlet of Little Rest,with its awfully sug-
gestive legend of the mighty mean man who once
corrallod an unsuspecting victim and worked
him night and day for a week; then discharged
him. The ensuing dialogue botween the viotim
and a native gave the name to the place. The
latter saw tho former hastening away and asked
him why his hurry. *“ Alas!” quoth the victiw,
‘¢ hastenea away Ifrom that place of little
rest.” DBut that was many, many years ago,
aad now it has earned another name, for in a
beautiful old mansion, formerly the home of
Judge Titus, for several terms Congressman
from thig distriet, lives Jacob 15. Carpenter, sur-
rounded by his great farm and all the pleasures
of a gentloman farmer. A mammoth wvortico
reminds one of the old Virginia houses, with
their massive colonial architocturoe.

To tho eastof The Inn, on an elevation of near-
1y one thousand feet and in the ¢entro of an
exquisitely-kept and delightfully-laid-oug park,
stands *The Crost,” which was bullt eighteen
years ago by George Huanter Brown, and sold
by him in recent ycars to Samuel Thorne of the
old family of Thorndale Farm and President of
the Newburg, Dutchess County and Connecticut
Railway Comppany. *“The Croest” is by far the
most delichtfully situated and spleadidly-fur-
nished dwelling in the vielnity. Its pre-
tensions to prettiness are notaing, bug ic is
massively built and its squares of strengsh give
it an imposing appearance which 18 far moreo
impressive than mero grace of outline. The in-
terior, however, is that of the most elaborately
furnished of town houses, themain hallway and
grand stairway beinig models of dwelling-hiouse
architecture. The view from;m the great windows
at the west end of this hall equals, if it does not
surpass, thas of ‘““Sandanona.”” There has been
added t0o the main building by Mr, Thorne o
““fainily room,” which is a superb apartment,
fally fifty fcet in height, circular in propor-
tions, and nearly seventy feot iIn - diameter.
The woodworlkk 8 of oc¢edar and mahog-
auny. This great room is provided with furnish-
inzs of the utmost luxury. A little way from
“The Crest” is Thorndale Farm. It 18 now
the home of Mr. Thorne, tho nephew of
thie owner of ** The Crest,” and is used by Mr.
'Thorne as the breeding place and dairy ior a
groat herd of Jorsey cattlo; it includes a stock
tarm for trotters, and became famous hecause
of the stallion Thorpndale—who 18 now in his
twenty-fourth year but who is as handsome and
ag vizorous as ever—and a sheep farm. It ex-
tonds over many hundreds of acres and 1s tho
pride of Dutchess County. In the village stands
the guains and beautitul old ivy-grown home of
Mrs. Marin Weed Alden, dauehter of tho greas
journalist Thurlow Weed. 1%is embowered in
troes and its hospifality is county-wide. Itis
well merited and eclaimed, for hanging from a
noble oalt, itself half hidden with ivy, is aswing-
ipg wrought-iron sign surmounted with a lan-
tern, upon which this legead appears:

. . OTRADA. &
l Who enters hore I
N’er ¢omes too oarly
| Nor stays too late. I

Just now there is no hunting abhout Millbrook
because of tho State game laws, but with the
beginning of August comes ths privilege of
shooting woodcock, with which the woods are
tilied. OQf course, when one talks of hunting or
fishing one’s thoughts instinetively turn to the
veteran woodsman, Guorge Lester, wno is
almogt as well known to New-York sportsmen
as he i1s loved lhere. Hoe is a character worth
cultivating, for he is filled with the legends and
the virtues of every brooiz and woodlana within
a radius of 1ifty miles, Ile doesn’t 8apeud all his
time talking either, ag some woodsmen do, but
follows the scent for game with tho indotatiga-
biiisy of a born hunter. There are two lakes
within easy reaching distance, which are tesm-
ing with bass and Dpickercl—one Tyrol l.ake,
three miles to the southwest; the other Upton’s
Lako, about saven miles to the northwesatr. IBug
therc are trout streaius by the socore all through
the hills from Fishkill Creek to the southwest to
the Berkshires.

There are many new country houses which are
promized for the near futuro. The most con-
spicuous of thein, however, will boe that of
Capt. R. S. Hayes of Now-York. 1tlies almost
midway between The Inn and The Crest, and
is on thoe saddle of two hills, with nearly uaob-
structed views to all points of the compuss. he
butlding promises to be equil to any of the sur-
rounding counsry seats,and,with theslope which
the site atlords, 1ts lawn will boe one of the 1IB0sL
besutiful of the region. XYersons who come hore
will tind no ditlicuity in diseovering their place
for worship, for scattered through the viliapge
and along the hillsides are the picturesque
Duteh Reformed chureh, built and presented
to the town by George IHunter Brown, whose
pastor is the Rev. Dr. Lyle; the Episcopal
church, the Rev. Mr. Burgess; the dMothodist
church, the Rev, Mr. Heroy; thea Roman Cath-
olic ehurch, IFathoer Moilloy. Then thereis a
pretty little Baptiat church snugegled in the
midst.

The facilities for reaching Millbrook are am-
ple. Tho village 18 three nhours from New-York,
nine miles on an air line irom Hyde Park, and
tifteen miles from Poughkeopsio by an excellent
turnpike. It may be reached by the Newburza,
Dutchess and Connecticut Raillway, which con-
nects with the New-York Censral at Dutchess
Junetion. Trains leave thie Grand Central Sta-
tiop at S A. M. and 4 P. M. and arrive at DMill-
brook at1ll A. M. and 7 P. M. Itinay be also
reached by the Harlemw Road to Dover Plains,
gseven mlles distant. It is the intention to keep
The Inn open all seasons, for in Winter the
sleighing through tho adjoining country is par-
ticularly enjoyable. ILast year a2 number ot
parties came up here from New-York to enjoy
this healthful pastime. Summing up Milibrook
and 1ts surroundings, with all their manifold
attraotions of scencory anq socjety, it is safe to
declare 1t one of the most charming resorts
within 100 miles of the metropolis, forit is a
place where the weary may secureo rest, the ill
health, and the social as much pleasure, and in
tholr own set too, as they may secure at home.

Among the many guests at The Inn now and
who have been here sinco the spason opened are
the following:

From New-York.—E., C. Chaege, Mr. and »Mrs.
Theodore Vail, with Miss Vail andTheodore £. Vail;
Howard C. Phillips, W. W. Phillips, H. . Phillips
and AMrs, Phillips, dMr. J. B, Houston, Mrs. Hous-
ton, DMiss Houston, Charles Tatt, William Barnes,
Mr. and Drs, John Morgan Wing, L. Stewart Wing,
Miss dMary A, Wells, J. M. sterry, W. B. Blackwell,
W, I, Ludineton, D. Remson OUfHey, Mrs., J. C.
Wickes, Augustus Gaylord, Mr. and dirs. H. .
1ilbert, Mra. W. V. Uirokaw, Mrs, W. II. Hurlbut,
Misy Maggie Hurlbut, ME apd Mrs. 1. 5. Xayes, T.
e Witt Thompson, Mr. and Mrs.C. F. Dioterich and
Master Alfred &. Dieterich, Mr. and Mrs. William
Thorne, Mr. and Mrs. A. I Foestor, Mr. and Mras, P.
Remasen and Miss Remsen,Mr.ana Mrs,Joseph Enst-
man, and family, Mr. and Mrs. W, H. Akin, Mr. and
Mrs. Jaumes Keat, Mr. and Mrs, M. ¢, Wells, Mr.
and Mrs. L. M. Tddings, Noalh Brooks, Mr. and
Mrs. Francis 7. Garraottson, Mr. and Mrs. W, P,
O'Connor, Dr. R, R. Kimb=all, Mr. and Mra. W, H,
Tailer, Collector Joe) B. Erhardt, Mrs, Erhardt and
family, C. L. Rathborne and Mrs. Rathborane
and the Misses Rathborpe, Mrs. U. W, Ire.
lJand, Niss Schieffelin. Miss Lockwood, Maias
Mary Dodge, Misa Lilian Dunbam, Miss R.
Dunham, Mr. -and Mrs. H. C. Emmet,
Av~gstus Howe, Pr. John &, Perry, Charles D.
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Dickie, Jr.; George Wood, Dr. and Mrs. Panl F.

Mundie, Miss Merritt, r. and Mrs. James A,
Berymser, Mr. and Mrs. Baylies, Miss Maud How-

land, afiss Xdith Parrish, Miss Edith Minturn, .

Miss Tannie Bowdoilu, Miss Potter, Misa Louiaa
Morgan, Miss Mabel Van Renssoiger, Mr. M, How.
land, Jr.; . Bowdein, D. P. Kingsfordq, W, T.
Blodgett, R. 8. Minturn, R. B. Crosby, Jr.; Julian
H. Kearn, Edward Livingston, Charles Dicksey, and
Ruodolph E, Schirmer,

Mrs, James C. Fisk and James L. Fisk of
Boston, J. . Tower of Poughkesepsie, Mr. and
Mrs., W. A, Sherman of Amenia Union, Diiss
Sherman of Dover, Horatio Nelson of Was.-
8aio, Mrs., J. Curtis Patterson of Philadelphia
and Mrs. H. N. Almy of the same city, Frederick R.
Nowbola .of Poughkeepsie, Mr. and Mrs. W. L.
Nelson of Amenia, W. M. Betts and family of
Poughkeepsie, Mrs. R. W. Edgar of New-Rochelle,
Bir, and Mrs. Henry K. Shetdon and Miss Sheldon,
A. M. White ana diss White, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred
T. White anad family and Miss Rockwell of Brook-
lyn; Stewart Culin of Plhiiladelphia, Mr., aund Mrs, C.
Adolphe Low and XMiss Low of Sharon, Conn,
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