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Those shoes, as well as the handbag, 
beauty and perfume divisions they 
spawned, have financed his prodigious 
wanderlust: weekends often involve 
jaunts to the Vendée, where he has cul-
tivated a sprawling, magnificent gar-
den (in his twenties, he spent a year 
working as a landscape gardener).  

Every March, he travels to Egypt to 
check on the progress of the archaeo-
logical mission he co-sponsors: the res-
toration of the Colossi of Memnon and 
the Temple of Amenhotep III. Sum-
mers are spent between Melides and 
Lisbon, where he designs the winter 
collections. There are myriad work 
trips abroad—the company operates 
some 158 stores worldwide—accompa-

nied by his butler, Safquat. Somehow, 
he still finds time to explore uncharted 
waters: when we meet, he is planning 
to see the New Year in Senegal with 
his Portuguese boyfriend, Rui Freitas, 
33, a florist who has recently opened 
an interiors shop called Vida Dura  
in Melides.  

Their love affair partly explains his 
desire for a pad in Lisbon, where Frei-
tas is based. That said, Louboutin has 
been coming to Portugal since the ear-
ly 1980s. “Lisbon has changed a lot, 
but it’s still beautiful,” he says. He 
wanted to buy an apartment here, so 
that he could stop over on his way from 
Melides to Lisbon airport, but Cham-
belland said it was madness. “I always 

rely on what Bruno says, because he’s 
definitely smarter than me, so I didn’t 
buy the apartment,” he recalls. “Then, 
a month later, he found this house.  
I said, ‘Are you crazy? You wouldn’t let 
me buy an apartment, now you want 
me to buy a house?’ He said, ‘Oh,  
but it’s very pretty.’ He was right,  
of course.”  

HISTORY MEETS  
DECADENCE
“Pretty” doesn’t do justice to the scale 
of this imposing palace. Tiled with the 
elaborate azulejo tiles that have ren-
dered Lisbon an Instagrammer’s de-
light, it stands three storeys high in 
the Alfama neighbourhood and boasts 
an invigorating view of the Tagus Es-
tuary. It dates from the 16th century, 
but was razed during the 1755 earth-
quake. The ruins were then bought by 
a Portuguese family who subsequently 
emigrated to Brazil to trade in pre-
cious wood. When they returned, they 
brought a Brazilian sensibility with 
them. “The house is pretty traditional, 
but I like that it feels colourful,” Lou-
boutin says. “It’s lighter than all that 
very dark, dark Portuguese wood. The 
colours are more lively and playful.”   

Still, the house needed updating 
when Louboutin eventually took pos-
session of it. He immediately set about 
sourcing a pair of figura de convite, life-
size tiled cut-outs of footmen that tra-
ditionally reside at the entrances of 
palaces to welcome visitors. He also 
engaged a local architect, Maria 
Madalena Caiado, to help reunite the 
house, which had been split into three 
separate apartments. Over a period of 
two and a half years, the ground floor 
was refurbished as a modern, self-con-
tained living space; the first floor en-
tirely redecorated with locally sourced 
tiled panels from the Napoleonic peri-
od and stuccoed ceilings commissioned 
from nearby Cascais; and the second-
floor bedrooms made over with ensuite 
bathrooms and modern-day heating.  

The result is jaw-dropping deca-
dence. Upon entry, one ascends a 
grand staircase, its walls boasting a 
tropical mural by the Bulgarian artist 
Boris Deltchev. Light streams through 
jewel-toned glass windows, illuminat-
ing emerald-painted leaves drifting 
into faint sketches in the farthest > 

The billiard room-turned-
sitting room, where 
Louboutin takes coffee. 
He added the ceiling 
fretwork after buying the 
house, commissioning 
artisans in nearby Cascais 
to create the intricate 
stucco design


