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winding staircase and a wide porch, not unlike a home the Louisiana-born Capote might 
have remembered from the South, just steps from the grand esplanade where he liked to 
stroll. 

 
Truman Capote. 

The home was owned by his friend Oliver Smith, the celebrated theatrical designer, and 
Capote moved into the basement apartment in 1955, staying until 1965. This was after 
the era of cheap rent had passed, but Capote claimed that he got Oliver Smith drunk on 
martinis to persuade the designer to let him occupy a few of the residence’s 18 rooms. 
From 70 Willow he wrote two of his most famous works, Breakfast at Tiffany’s and In 
Cold Blood, while surrounded by butterfly-shaped mirrors, rich green wallpaper and 
ceramic cats. The home at 70 Willow Street was recently listed  for $14 million, 
so unless the ultimate buyer is a sympathetic patron of the arts, its days as a home to 
poor writers are officially over 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 


