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stance of the collecting mania that

G
OSSIBLY the most remarkable in-
E has ever come to light is that

which was revealed by the sale of
the effects of the late Mrs. Theodore
Moss, which has been going on for the

last two weeks at the family’s home, 543

Madison Avenue.

Details of the discovery of her valuable

jJewels in an old pedestal have appeared in
print within the last few days, but in gen-

eral the larger public has had little in-
formation of the circumstances leading

to this find and little idea of the vast
stores which for years have been accumu-

. _Hiting In the house where Mrs. Moss
Yived up to the time of her death.

Day after day, mornings and afternoons,
in the gloom enshrouded drawing room
of the old four-story and basement
brownstone house the voice of the auc-
tloneer has been heard crying out the
wa_rés, the assembling of which had oc-
cupied the better part of a lifetime, and
among which, in addition to much that
was intrinsically valuable, there were in-
numerable items that have long since lost
their value simply through the fact that
time passes and fashions change. '*

Coliectors of rare potteries and pictures
very .oflen discount time. Pictures by
acknowledged masters and examples of
fine_craftsmanship in art often grow more
precious with the vears. So, too, old laces
have an Iincreasing value. But among
the; vast possessions which Mrs. Moss
stored away there was a surprising
amount of odds and ends in women's fin-
ery- which, though originally expensive,
is now, on account of the change of fash-
ions, of practically no earthly use.

There were buyers for these things at
the auction sale, for, as often observed,
there can always be found buyers for
everything and anything so long as they
sesm bargains, but beyond starting for
some one else a collection of apparently
usaless objects the old-fashioned finery
appeared to have no value.

Silks and satins in the piece and the
roll, muslins delicate as a spider's web,
Jaces of intricate design over which eyes
must have grown dim many, many years
ago, curious examples of old handicraft
in embroideries, and a vast miscellaneous
collection of all those gewgaws which
women so much admire at all times—
these things in plenty the collection con-
tained, and these things, still represent-
:‘mé a timely usefulness, were eagerly
snatched up by the hunters of bargains.

An afternoon ai the sale revealed a
crowd of eager, excited women jostling
one another in the hunt for a place to see
and hear, and crowding around the auc-
tioneer like a shozl of fish strugsling
for the bit of food that chance or tne
fisherman has cast into the water.

in the old carp pond at Fontaineblean
hundreds of fish, many of them of a
hoary antiquity, swim about day after
dsy waiting for the crusts of bread
thrown to them by curlous wayfarers at
the fine old castle. As the bread falls
into the water they dodge and shove and
push, leap over one ano‘aer, tussle and
fight, for its possession. And though a
Jittle less violently aggressive, perhaps,
the women at an auction sale such as has
been in progress at the old Moss home
seemed for all the world not unlike those
.greedy carp.

Could the collector herself been present
to note the feverish buying she might
have been as much surprised as anybody.
For Rirs. Moss, accordlng to those who
¥mew her well, was not the emotional
type of woman who loses her head, buys
a pig in a poke, and is sorry ever after.

The very fact that she was shrewd in
business matters—that she knew the value
of a dollar, and that her buying was
syvstematic and with a knowledge of val-
ues—makes all the more strange the story
of her vast collectings. :

Among the effects found after Mrs.
Moss's death was a little, well-thumbed
volume devoted to the subject of collect-
ing. Its writer, at one time a clergyman
in this city, now teacher of English in a
VWestern university, expressed in a pref-
ace his belief that no one could be truly
happy who did not collect. If you cannot
affora to collect pictures or bric-a-brac,
he wrote, collect something—buttons,
business cards, stamps, butterflies—it
really does not matter what—only be a
collector of some sort or other if you
would realize the full sum of human con-
tentment

In a2 measure there caam - no gdoubt
that the advice was good. Every man
and woman ought to have a hobby, and
ceollecting, if not carried to excess, is as
good a hobby as any other.

But here, again, there is danger, first
that the mere desire for collecting will
kill' real appreciation, just as we know
that there are collectors of books and
paintings who buy merely on account of
rarity, without any sense of the intrinsic
merits of their possessions, and, secondly,
there is danger that a spirit of selfish
and unreasonable acquisitiveness will de-
velop.

The hoarding of vast quantities of mer-
chandise, merely for the sake of hoarding
it. represents one of the most remarkable
examples of this kind of acquisitiveness
imaginable.

In her earlier purchases it is probable
that. Mrs. Moss bought with an idea of
the practical utility of her possessions.
Fine linens and silks and laces. table-
ware, silver, crockery, and the thousand
and one odds and ends which fit out the
feminine wardrobe and the household
might _.readily enouvgh tempt any woman
with-.a tasteé:for beautiful things and the
means tg Bratily it -

But. the-idea of finding use for all her
many purchases must have been discard-
ed many :yedrs ago. if she ever thought
about it: "And.still this strange victim of
the collecting mania—for it is that when
it reaches such a point as this—went on
adding t> her stores, duplicating angd trip-
"licating :tem after item, and locking up &
veritable fortune in material things, many
of which became less and less valuable
as time went on. !

Imagine to what uses the same amount
of money might have been put! If, fo1
instance, instead of investing it in -useles:
fineries it had been spent in ameliorating
the condition of the poor. Imagine how
many barren households might have beer
made bright and cheerful; hew many young
girls with barely enough to clothe them:
seives might have'been relieved of anxious
cares if, instead of ordering up van-loac
after van-load of furniture and fixings
svith bolts and rolls of dry goods, tosset
aside probably never to be seen again b;
thz2ir owner in her lifetime, the mone;
had been devoted to cliarity. And ye
those who knew JMrs. Moss in her lifetim
say she was a woman who was ver
charitable and who gave liberally to thos:
less fortunate than herself.

So far as could be learned, the Afos:
family was never aware of the exten
to which Mrs. Moss was investing in thi:
merchandise. The house in AMadison Ave
nue contains seventeen or more rooms
and of these at least ten were used a:
a storehouse by Mrs. Moss.: She carriec
the keys, and no one ever entered- th:
rooms but herself. Here her purchase:
were tucked away, as fast as they arrived
and when, after her death, the rgoins: wer
epened, the sight was one to amaz 3
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those who knew of Mrs. Moss’s remarka-
ble inclination for buying.

An elaborate series of drawers and
shelves, suggestive of a minlature de-
partment store, had been arranged in a
number of the rooms, and into these re-
ceptacles the goods had been poured.
There were found hundreds of yards of
dress materials and laces, silk petticoats,
berthas. and boas by the dozen, feathers
and ribbons by the gross, fans and furbe-
lows of every sort, in boxes and pack-
ages, many of them still tied up .as they
had come from the stores, and still bear-
ing the original price tasgs.

Her books,~many of them subscription
sets of the kind that are sold by agents,
and with innumerable first editions to-
gether with set after set of Thackeray,
Dickens, Longfellow, Hawthorne, and oth-
er standard works, filled two rooms. Sev-
eral other rooms were jammed with
household furniture. And in still others
there was the vast assortment of smaller
articles, ¢ontaining about everything im-

Mrs. Theodore Moss.

aginable from tea sets to collar and cuff
sets in linen and in lace. :

From the largest to the smallest item |
1t was all by wholesale—dozens of this,

a half dozen of that, and hundreds upon
hundreds of yards of fine material.
Strangely enough, though both Mr. and

Mrs. Moss had been known as large buy-

ers of fine jewelry, a careful search faliled
to reveal any trace of these treasures.
The family was amazed.
Mrs. Moss was not inclined to sell her
possessions, and to much of the jewelry
particularly a certaln amount of senti-
ment attached. Room after room was
ransacked, but still not. a trace of it
could be found.

Her son, Royal E. Moss, and her two
grandsons, Beverly and Randall Xeator,
both of whom had lived in their grand-
mothar's home after the death of their
mother, spent days in the search, incls
dentally discussing every conceivable no-
tion as to the possible disposition of the
jewelry. The idea of theft was scouted,

'Sale of the Effects of the Late Mrs. Theodbre- M,c‘)ssviRevveals a Remarkable Assortment
of Things Gathered Apparently Through the Mere Love of Shopping. :

| holding a heavy bronze ornament.

They knew that

and yet the gems could not be found.

Then, opne afternoon, a few weeks ago,
Beverly Keaftqr, passing hurriedly
through the drawing-room, accidentally
struck his “side against a tall pedestal
The
pedestal swayed and toppled, and the or=-
nament came down with a crash. From
the hollowed inside of -the pedestal sev-
eral tissue paper parcels were. spilled out
upon the floor. They contained rings and
brooches. .

An examination showed that the pedes-
tal was a veritable gold mine,.containing
jewelry, muach of it old fashioned as to
setting, but with many preclous gems,
and subsequently appraised at a value of
over $50,000.

One” brooch alone contained over 3800
diamonds. In addition to this there was
Russian enameled garters blazing with
gems, a gold owl's head containing fifty
dlamonds, & necklace of thirty diamonds,
the centre stone of which weighed fifteen
carats, and an endless array of rings,

Crowds, at

the Sale Departing With Purchases.

stickpins, -dog collars and pendants of | bodily, and carrled him out to the side-

pearls anad 'diamonds. Needless to say,
the jewels were hurriedly taken to more
secure quarters.

The only explanation of the strange |
hiding place lies in the supposition (h:lt*}
Mrs Moss regarded it as safer than a |
vault and more convenient, should she]

-heve desired to wear and look over her .

treasures. Though of recent years she
had lived a retired life, never going to
the theatie, even the one which was still
a source of income to her, there had been
a time when she was fond of socicty and
of ‘going out. She was never without a
box at the Charity Ball, was often seen
at the opera and at the play, and always
a striking figure, gorgeously gowned, and
wearing gems that brought her both ad-
miring and envious glances. -

- Both Mr. and Mrs. Moss were pict-

 uresque Iligures in the days when New

York was -still an entity of itself without
the associated boroughs that now make
up the greater city.

Theodore Moss's father had a chandler’s
shop in Maiden Lane, and in his day was
as well known a man as his son was des-
tined to become. He was famous as a
story-teller, and was always one of a lit-
tle group who made a rendezvous of good-
fellowship at the old Stevens House., A
big, muscular, handsome man, he was
said to have been of somewhat erratic
temperament, quick to take offense, and
never loath to defend himself against
encroachments on his dignity.

On one occasion it is said that a
stranger, 8 sombrero-weating Westerner,
wandered into the hotel where the elder
Moss and his cronies were having a bowl
of punch and regaling each other with
gossip of the town and the new anecdotes
they had to tell.

The stranger joined in the conversation
uninvited, and then, in a burst of spirit-
ual eloquence, began to dilate upon his
fierceness and his strength. Mr. Moss
listened patiently for a few minutes, then
growing tired of the man®s interruptions,
rose from his chair, picked the fellow up

“wualk., There he deposited him, return-
ing to his friends, ang taking up the
thread ot the story he had been telling.

'The siranger was neover scen again.

Those who knew Theodore Moss in his
younger days say that he was not unlike
his father in respect to strength and tem-
perament. And like the former, he was
a self-mnde man. 1lle entered the employ
of the eclder Wallack at the old Broome
Street Theatre, the original Wallack's, at
8 salary of 83 a week, acting as Assist-
ant Tredsurer to Charles Wallack, a
brother of Lester Wallack, the most fa-
mous of the family, and he soon proved
bis value.

YWhen Charles YWallack died he was pro-
moted to the position of Treasurer, and
when the Wallacks moved (o Thirteenth
Street and Broadway, the theatre sub-
sequeatly known as the Star, and pulled
down only a few years ago, Mo8s became
their right hand man. His marriage to
Octavia A. Husted, to whose insatiable
collecting hahit this article is devoted,
occurred in 1854. At the time of the mar-
ringe Mr. Moss was earning about §16 a
week.,

But during hils association with the Thir-
teenth Street house lie became the inti-
mate of men like W. R. Travers, the fa-
mous wil; W. Butler Duncan, Addison
Cammack, and Leonard Jerome, They
controlled affalrs at the Academy of Mu-
sic in those days, and in the various im-
portant soclal functicns which occurred
it was natural that the NMosses should
have a part. .

To a woman llke Mrs. Moss, young.
beautiful, and brilliant—for it is said that
she was an exceptionally clever conver-
sationalist. as well as a woman of great
personal attractiveness—these great af-.
fairs came as breaks in a somewhat rig-
orous routine. Mr. Moss had not vet ac-
quired his fortune, but circumstances hac
thrown him in a position where he mei
people of prominence and distinction.
And it was fortunate that his young wife
was both a sympathetic and heipful com-
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panion, and one who, when occasion -
quired, could gracefully fill her position
in the set in which they moved.

When the reception was arrange& for
the Prince of Wales Mr. Moss was one of

those most active, and both he and his
young wife were among the guests. In
the big Sanitary Fair held in the Twenty-
second Regiment Armory in Fourteenth
Street, a notable social function of that
day, and at the famous Crystal Palace."
Fair, the Mosses were also conspicuous.

By this time Mrs. Moss had begun to
attract attention as a woman of excep-
tional “taste in dress, and no account of
the affairs was complete without a de-
tailed description of what she wore.

When Leonard Jerome opened the Jep-
omr.e Park Race Track Theodore Moss was
made the Treasurer, and one great social
function after another served to extend
Mrs. Moss's acqualntance and her soclal
influence,

Prosperity came and with it the means
to satisfy luxurious taste. but JMr. and
AMrs. Meoss were never considered extirav-
agant people. Both husband and wife,
however, were lovers of fine diamonds,
ard invested heavily in them. And it 15
said that even at this early date Mrs.:
Moss had developed an unusual fondness'®
for fine fabrics, and had begun to collect
odd and beautiful patterns and weaves
of silk, fine laces, exceptional table lin-
ens, &c., not for hoarding, but merely be-
cause she enjoyed looking at such things
and liked to heve them in her possession.

}\I_rs. Theodaore Mnass, described as a wo-
man of medium height, dark, and as a girl
vivacious nnd pleasing in appearance and
manner, came of old Revolutionary stock,
her mother being one of the Stevens fam-»
{l¥y of New Jerser. Her mother was the ™
w.fe of Peter V. IJlusted. One of her
dauvghters, Florcnce Aloss, married Morris
B. Flinn. once well known as n member
of th2 County Demacracy. She after-
ward married C. J1. . Gilbert, the archi-
tect. Another daughter of NMrs. Moss
marriadl Arthur Wallack, son of Rester
Wallack, the fameus actor, while a third
daughter married Eugene Havs, member
of an old family of bankers, and a fourth
daughter marriedd Thomas R. XKeator, a
m<mber of the New York Athletic Club,
wio at one time held the record as an
amateur sculler, Still another daughter
married Willjam P. Earle of the well-
known family of hotel proprietors, ande
the youngest daughter married Edward
Braden of Chicago. Mrs. Arthur Wallack,

Mrs. Rugene Hays, and -Mrs. Thomes
IKeator are dead.
The son, Royal Moss, married tha

daughter of Mr. Drake of Madison Ave-
nue, for many years a nelghbor of the
Moss family. Previous to their purchase
of the Madison Avenue property, in the
early seventies, Mr. and Mrs. Theodora
Moss lived in a leased house In Twenty="
second Street, near Sixth Awvenue,

The couple were fond of company, and
before the marriage of thelr daughters
they entertalned a great deal, both at
their town home and at Xong Branch.
In the Summer their country home wasf
always filled with guests, and they were
known as the most charming of enter-
tainers.

Those who knew Mrs. Moss best say
that she was a woman of a very kinhdly
disposition, whose charities were’ numep=
ous, though she made no public display
of giving. She was a good business wo-
man, and though in recent years she had )
never gone to the theatre, though re-
sponsibllity for its maintenance rested
upon her, she kept In touch witk affairs
and always knew what was going on.

At Mr. Moss's death he left a will in-
trusting all of his property to his wife.
But at her death no will was found.

Six helrs remalined to divids the prop-
erty, which at the present time, in addi-
tion to the vast collections of merchan-
dise and jewelry that it has required two
weeks already of auctioning to dispose of,
Inecluded the ownership and lease of land
of Wallack's Theatre, Broadway and
Thirtieth Street, a valuable house angd“
tract of ground at Seabright. a large tract
of land on Jerome Avenue, originally in-
vested In by Mr. Dloss at the advice of
Leonard Jerome. In all the fortune is
estimated at something over a million
dollars. ’

Column after column would be required
even to enumerate the {tems of merehandise
found in the Madison Avenue house after
Mrs. Moss’s death. Five large catalogues
were printed for the auction sale, each
containing from a thousand to three thou-
sand items, and many of the items dseal-
ing with lots in a dozen or more pieces,
or rolls and packages of material contain-
ing from fifty to one hundred yards eaoch.

Some faint idea of the vastness of the
collection may be had from the fact that
in the dry goods section alone there were
over ten thousand yards of lace, from the
commonest point to Cluny, Valenciennes,
Oriental, and rose point, some of it worth
as much as $125 a yard. In some of the
laces, made to order for the buyer, Mrs.
Moss's name was embroidered. <

There were at least twenty thousand
vards of ribbon of every description, from
the narrowcst baby blue to broad flow-
ered sash patterns of the most expensive
sort. At least one hundred kimonos were
found, there was & collection of more than
a hundred parasols, and the dress trim-
ming ran into hundreds of yards. More
than five thousand yards of silk in the
piece and fully as many yards of flne vel-

vets in rolls were found piled on the
shelves. These were still in the original
wrappings.

Every variety of dress goods in the
same enormous guantities, as well as
about two thousand collars of lace and®’
embroidery, and miles of edgings, were
discovered still fastened to the original
cards. There were at least a hundred
dressing sacks, and fifty tea gowns, from
tne simple linen patterns worth $2 to
elaborately embroldered costumes as high
as $200 each. Innumerable curious old-
fashioned dolmans and capes were found,
as well as many dresses made up with
the bustle and indicating very clearly the
old vintage to which they Dbelonged.

There were at least five hundred table
covers, and nearly as many sofa cushion
centres, while the table cloths, napkins,
&c., would have been sufficient to stock
an ordinary-sized hotel.

In addition the books and pictures, bric-
A-brac, and furniture filled various rooms,
and there was scarcely an item which had
not been duplicated. A rough but con-
servative estimate of tlie origihal expense
of Mrs. Moss's shopping expedilions places
it at about $200,007, while the sale in its
entirety netted possibly $235,000. .

Time and time again the auctioneer was
compelled to announce ihat he would have
to stop the selling if the ladies did not
give him air, as the crowd around his
stand became so dense that breathing was
difficult. Nevertheless, in spite of the ge-
sire for bargains much of the merchandise
had so far outlived its usefulness-that
even the bargain hunters failed to appre=,
ciate it. What might have been done with:
the money thus tied up in a useless hoard-.
ing of objects the owner could not by:
any possible chance use in several life-.
times may be easily imagined. After_,ap,‘;
then, even goadi advice ought to be taken,
with caution. The collecting fad i3:a.:3500

er\things it;ma.




