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FINDS EXECUTIVE
MANSION SHODDY

Visitor Savs It Is Short Of
Paint And Full Of Things
. Old But Not Antique

CALLS 3fD FLOOR WORST

Believes Average Maryland Wom-
an, If Offered House As It Is,
Would Spurn It

By AMELIA MYLLER
(Continued from Page M)
tircular stairs of the mansion to the
third flocor, and perhaps for many
years there has been no need for these
third-floor rooms.

But the massive front doors with |8

the coat of arms of Maryland and the
heavy carvings on them are cracked
0 that the daylight peeps through the
chird® iato the hall with its old-gold
papered wamlls, now dingy and dark.
Here also in the hallway is a strut
under the staircase, not placed there
in order to preserve the lines of the

circular staircase but just there—an
unsightly thing. whose sole purpose is
%o hold up the staircase. which at some
time in the history of the mansion
showed a decided sag.
Dining Room Drab

Even the state dining room cries out
that it is a “has-been,” neither very
old, nor yet young—just middle-aged,
fraved and colorless The satin da-
mask of the room. which in places
gives evidence of once having been a
rich French blue, is faded to a non-
descript color, The floor also is said to
=g

In the reception room there is the
evidence also of lost grandeur of past
decades, especially marked in the
damask drapes with their frayed
edges. The piano. too, is very much
out of tune. Everywhere throughout
the house there is a cry for paint
paint, paint. It screams at one from
every corner, from window frames,
from ceilings, here, thert, everywhere.

Admits Sun—And Rain

There is a “sun parloc” outside the
state dining room. It is perhaps rightly
named. for the only thing that is worth
remembering is the sun that really

comes in. But what does the sun il-|_
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would the average
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A Sink But No Draln

What a laundry! It boasts an egg:

#iove and two-burner gas stove, but
even then it is better equipped than
the kitchen where the meals for the
executive household and all the

“easy” chair that, unabashed, gives
evidence of its internal construction
and vies with another chair in the
seme room—a wicker one—showing
even more that a chair may be both
*down and out."
Things Do Pile Up
There seems to be a sort of unwrit-

Sen law around the old mansion|

against destruction of anything that
has once come into the place. There
is an old safe with perforated doors in
the kitchen that, before the days of ice-
boxes, was used for milk and vege-
tables. It admitted air but kept out
dust. It remains as a record of that
period, as does an old, now ufiused ice-
box, which in turn has been super-
seded by an electric refrigerator.
Persian rugs and wicker chairs in-
Wrude in bathrooms that have tubs
on feet. And never, perhaps, has one
household carried such a collection of
brass and iron beds.

MRS. NICE
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to modernize the E tive M

N State’s "()ﬁsl('ss: State’s I{orlilsei i IExgcutive Mansibn Found
i Drab And Full Of Things
"+ Old But Not Old Ernough

Its “Grandeur” Needing Paint, Place State Houses It-
Governors Would Be Turned Down By Average
Maryland Woman, Says One Of Them

' As @ result of Governor Nice's announcement that he will ask $50.000

lows, in her own words:

Offered the Executive Mansion in
Annapolis to live in as it is for a period
of four years at least, the average
housewife in Maryland would tumn it
down and select instead a cozy little
apartment with modern i

at A polis, Mis: Muller, @ member
| of the Sun staff was sent down to inspect the place. What she found foi-

By AMELIA MULLER i

tion. It is a fact. Nor is the place a
store room.

There is something else in this bed-
room that must be catalogued if an
inventory is to be made—each wash-

For, despite its so-called “grandeur,”
it is not the place a Maryland woman
would exhibit with pride to visitors
from other cities, and I fancy no
housekeeper would invite inspection
of a certain large room on the third
floor.

No Store Room, This

This room loudly boasts—or suffers—
three beds, three bureaus, an old sofa,
s roll-top office desk, two washstands,
a revolving upholstered chair that
would somersault with anyone who
tried to sit in it. two porch rockers
and an old red carpet—tacked down
on the floor. This is not an exaggera-

stand is d with a wash basin
and pitcher, and there is a siop jar
beside it. It could not be different
because it would be out of conformity
with the remainder of the bedrooms
in the Executive Mansion. Nor are
these articles—they may have been
useful before the days of bathrooms—
subjects that antique dealers would
gobble up. They belong. like most of
the furniture, to the mid-Victorian
period, and one should not overlook
the utility kitchen cabinet that helps
to clutter up this room, nor the gt
chair.

But that is on the third floor. and
perhaps not everyone climbs up the

(Continued on Page 20, Column 1)
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