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Where to stay

GLORY DAYS
Glenmere is in a class of its own. It’s the grandest, dandiest hotel in upstate New York. By Reggie Nadelson

I
n the lower hudson valley, an 

hour’s drive from New York City,  

a terracotta mansion with pale-blue 

shutters appears on the crest of  

a hill. Surrounded by terraced Italian 

gardens, Glenmere looks over green 

lawns and stands of ancient trees towards 

a private lake. Only the sound of men 

clipping the exquisitely kept hedges 

disturbs the countryside quiet. On the 

terrace, a woman drowses in a deep 

wicker chair, iced tea beside her. I think  

I can hear her sigh with pleasure.

When I heard there was a 1911 Tuscan 

mansion 50 miles from the city, I thought it 

would be a little more, well, kitsch: a Tuscan 

McMansion, perhaps, or Vegas Tuscany.  

It is not. Robert Goelet, scion of those 

vast pre-income-tax Gilded Age fortunes, 

hired architects Carrère and Hastings, the 

great Beaux Arts firm of the day, to build 

him a Renaissance-revival villa. They had 

built the New York Public Library, and 

went at Glenmere with the same brio.

Goelet lived at Glenmere until the 

1940s, and from then on it was variously a 

hotel and a party venue. By the time the 

current owners got hold of it, it was a mess.

Dan DeSimone and Alan Stenberg 

entirely reimagined Glenmere as an 

18-room hotel, without spoiling its character, 

its great marble staircases or the sunken 

Italian gardens. This is going to sound P
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