
of Mare Island navy yard before tne war
and with his winsome wife wab a yearly
visitor at White Sulphur Springs. The
commodore could out-Chesterfield . Ueau
Brummel and was extremely fond of
dancing the minuet and courtly waltzes,
which he danced with all ceremony, hold-
ing his partner at arm's length, circling
round and round the room in the three-
step of the long-ago.

When dancing grew wearisome, there
was always room for one more In the ad-
joining parlor, where card games, gay or
absorbing, held sway. A favorite diver-
sion was to cry "bat!" and Immediately
Mrs. Governor Johnson would gather up
her skirts and fly. Bats occasionally flew
in through the open window, and some
one had told Mrs. Johnson that bats had
a particular penchant for ladies' tresses.
Mrs. Johnson had very beautiful hair,
which she wore in flowing ringlets. •

On Sunday the guests assembled 'in the
parlor, where General Joshua Haven read
from a volume of quaint but wholesome
old sermons. In the evening there was al>

a bowling alley, shooting—before the.heat
of summer dried up the watercourses

—
riding and driving. After dinner the chalra
and tables were pushed back, the. violinist
nnd harpist mounted r table, and presto,
change! -A ballroom was made while you
waited. Saturday night was the great
night, for most of the city beaux came up.to stay over Sunday.

John Wise carried off the honors of the
ballroom one j season. '• He literally won
out "at a walk." Noticing one of the
elderly ladies drooping among the wall
flowers, out of kindness of heart he asked
her to take a promenade around tho ball-
room. She Responded with alacrity and
proved too much of a sprinter for Wise,
who finally .exhausted from the number,
of "turns" and the heat of the evening,
suggested that, she might like to sit down.
"No, sir," replied the dame. "Ihaven't
had any exercise for several days and
I'm going to make up 'for It to-night!"
Naturally Mr..Wise did not play the phil-
anthropist again.

Commodore Farragut was In command

WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS?
Apk ths grayheards and.they

wfll tell you that the first' fath-
. '

lonable summer -resort that Cal-
ifornia boasU-4 of was the WhHe Sulphur
Springs of Napa Valley'. . ¦ :'.

" "

To-day nothing remafns of the once fa- .
mnus resort but the totterin?: wall?.. AU
vestlpe of its former pripuljirity has het;;.i\
«flface-d by the years, lue sulphur pprinss.
«!11 trickle, but none ?ave. tho wayfarer'

Quaffs- ': ' .' .:.¦¦' ¦'.
'

:'
Time was. when, youth and beauty. -on!

pleasure bt-m,;made ipcrfy.at the springs.
It was The only fapfti<;nabl<:• ftimmer re-
Fort and eafk.ty. checked its/ Saratogas
there. '.; . ¦ . :. -.- .= ¦ . -: '. :- -.

People did not a?k "Where are' you go-
lr.g this eummer?" Itwas Whtte tiuiphur
Springs or nowhere. Th«» Californians,
the hospitable ranchers, usually had ihe;r
houses crartimed with pucsts. But White
Sulphur Springs y.-ap always dpwn on the
programme for the- fUmmpr Never a
bud or belle.:considcred. h*r summer com-
plete without a jaunt to the springs.. '¦

Since those; 4&YM fuinr/ur resorts have 1

sprung up thicker than mushrooms. O.f
«J1 grades arrd prices. It is

'
i»cssit'le for

those not born in la'vcnder :to have thtir
outing. As a consequence Spc.iety, with a
capital S. has'iaken a fancy to country

houses. Bummer" resorts haye lost their
prestige, with the "400," who only makft
Ehort riilgrimageir to the ultra-fashlonablu
ones afld then hie back to their own green

bedces that .hide them from hoi pollol.

But. during the reign of White Sulphur
Sprtnga society beamed on the institution.
Itmade th*ia feel rnore' civilized to know
that the State' could boast of a fashion-
Able resort. • U was'- very;- delightful to

visit the ranches, but a trip to the springs
sound-;! better !n the letters "hack East."

However, society did not betake itself
toWhi.te Sulphur Springs merely because
it was' the thing to. do. Mirth was king

there a'mi the spirit o.f good comradeship

.pervaded every nook and corner. Inthose
days society was not so. complex as it la
.now and ttie liiws were not drawn so tine.
.The Blue Hook was 1-e.ss bulky and "everv-
b.ody knew everybody." There were no
isocial :fences, for there, were no fifty- v.-i-angling -'V'ets.."

¦ It was a day's journey to the springs
from San Francisco. The little steamer
Gaudaioup*v under charge of Captain Pat
Dowlingr, took the guests as' far as Napa
City. 'It was a=pleasant trip and the de-
mon of mat de njer seldom stalked the
decks. They sailed up the -bay and then
followed the windings of Napa Croek to
the town. The nee the journey v.as by
¦js.tiige, over'dusty roads and slippery "sid-
ling?,"- more numerous 'thaii 'dangerous,
though the. j-ommand to "f|t well to the
right or:left,"'as the case might be, made
the hfjart feminine do a. two-step.
. -.Tho'sta'Ko usually reached the hotel at
nightfall. The guests were always there,
en masse, to sr.oet the newcomers and see.
.whether . any : expected friends were
aboard. Tho.se hearty greetings in nowise
resembled the- lorgnette inspection of to-
day. . . -• .'

The hotel was -considered a fine one, and
it was handsome for those times. A two-
story frame building, it had long wings
on either side, surrounded by broad bal-
conies, upon which the window's opened.
Itstood on an elevation on the west side
of the canyon, thickly wooded hills rising
on either side, and further down was the
flower garden, through which rippled the
brook. The three sulphur springs which
gave- the resort Its name were hot, tepid
and -cold, and were flanked by bath-
houses. Sfcffl* •--¦¦;•-. For amusement the men bad billiards,•-

..-..¦.

ways sacred music. Miss Lucy uwm o«w
Mrs. E. J. Colcman), Mrs. George Guth-
rie and Douglas Saunders led the hymns.
They were beautiful Sabbaths and very
different from those of to-day at the sum-
mer resorts.

Among the yearly guests at White Sul--
phur during the heyday of Its reign were
Mrs. Gwin and Miss Lucy G win. Mr. and
Mrs. R. J. -Vandewater. • General Joshua,
end Mrs. Haven. Governor and Mrs. John
&. Wcllcr, Mr. ami Mrs. R. E. Brewster,
Miss Moore, the Misses Arringtori. Miss
Lucy Judge. Xlrs. Gecrge Guthrfe, Mrs.
Dan Murphy and her sister. Mrs. Gcoghe-
gan, Mis? Maggie Middlcton. Judge

Crockett and Miss Carrie Crockett. Mrs.
Judge Terry. Mrs. J. H. Kinkead, Mr! and
Mrs. Murray Morrison. Mrs. Governor
Johnson. Mrs. Dick Sinton. Miss Martha
Scott (Mrs. Nick Kittle), Mrs. C. L.Wel-
lcr, Mrs. Ojier. Miss. Addle- Mills (Mrs..
A. M. Kaston). Miss Mollie Creed (Mrs. F.
F. Low), Mrs. A. G. Abell. Mri=. J. H.
Kedington, Miss Rosa Gore and. -many'
others.

Among the beaux were F.ph Leonard,
"who as the owner of "Harry Clay" and an
open buggy was a great favorite with tbe
Indies; John Wise, BUly Botts, George
Penn Johnson, •

Milton S. Latham, Harry
Losan. Alfred Godeffroy. Peter Naylor of
New York, Douglass Saundcrs. George
Fiske of Sacramento. W. B.' Dameron,
Judge McKinstry, Judje Macrea, Dr R.
P. Ashe, Joe Lawrence, Joe McKlbben.
James Otis, Henry Norton. William C.
Little, Henry Tricon, I^afayette Ham-
mond and the naval officers from Mare
Island or a wearer of the buttons from
Bcnicla,

' . • •.>'=:
The army and navy contingent gave the

place the splash of gold lace so dear to
the ladies. The naval officers could drive
over for at least a day or two at a time,

so that there was always a fair sprinkling
of • shoulder straps among the clvil'ans.
Ber.Icia was a more important station
then, and idways sent a. squad ot say.

young officers to help keep the ball rolling
at White Sulphur Springs.

The Southern element prevailed In soci-
ety In those days, and the guests of the
sprihgq-were usually F.%\ v. or of equally
distinguished ancestry. The cliimte inNapa Valley was as warm and balmy as
the Southland the ladles, away from tho
fops-, and winds of. San Francisco, livedjfnd dressed as they did "down So<ith."
Gathered' together under one roof m thatsoft, sunny weather life slipped .away as
serenely as at a Southern house party.

A lixttire of White Sulphur Springs nas
William Stone Botts. known, to. his inti-
mfftca as VBIllyBotts.". He was a yourn;
Virginian, a nephew of the Governor of
that State,. arid a protege of Mrs. Senator
Gwtri. The first swallow brought "Billy
Boits" to the springs and hestayed until
the leaves bvgan to turn..Ellly Botts was the acknowledged so-
ciety leader "just befo': de- war." Ned
Grecnway at his best never wicidfd scep-
ter half.so powerful. An affair without
Rilly Botts was flatter than an egg with-
out «alt. He was always gay and debon-
air; a tireless dancer and an acconi-

¦ plfshed diner-out".- .
Never a debutante was launched upon

the social sea without the aid of BUly
Eotts. He was the guide, philosopher and
friend who steered the. .buds clear of the
snags that block social success. :

At White- Sulphur Springs BillyBctts
was King Carnival. . He It was who
planned lunches and moonlight drives;

who saw that all went smoothly. It was
an axiom that ifBilly Botts had his fin-
ger In a merry-making pie it was bound
to be a success. He played- leading part
in a serio-comedy that' set society agog.

Itwas at a masquerade planned by Billy
himself; who west as' a court lady, sac-
rificing his mustache for the occasion.
How well he carried the part, how he was

.mistaken for a damsel and proposed to Is
the star page in the' unwritten history/of

..White Sulphur Springs. . . .

"Billy"artfully brought the basfeful
r.wain to the proposing point, which was
more than the maiden herself had ever
managed to do. When the deluded lover
discoverc.l his mistake he fled the ball-
room. It was paid he could n«*ver gather
up sufficient courage to propose to the
maiden at whose feet ha thought he had
laid his heart. Certain it was that t>l.k*
married another. Jf-

An incident r,f ten told by those who

made yearly Ttetta ta White Sulphur .
SprlOSS clearly shows how thoroughly
congenial the guests were. An English-
man stopped thero at nightfall From th©
general appearance of the place he Judged
it was a hotel, but the hearty greeting of
the host was so unlike that of th« usual
landlord that he came to the conclusion
that he waa a CaSlfornian entertaining: h!»
friends in the lavish manner native to
the soil- The Englishman was mad© to
feel perfectly at home by the guests and
departed on the morrow. Ho merely
thanked the landlord profusely, hoped
that some day he would he able to return
the- compliment and. swinging tnto fcla
saddle, was off. :.

A handsome pipe sent later to the land-
lord from England proved how sincere
was- the Englishman's grattturto and how
entirely he had mistaken the character of
this: place. This one Incident tells the
whole story. It is the keynote to the life
at White Sulphur Springs. '::;'-?. ¦¦ '.

The years have brought their charges
and the hand of time has fallen heavily
on the once popular resort. Other fash-
ionable resorts rose and wrested tha
honors from it. At length it becarvs a
"back- number" and finally was
doned and fell Into decay. 'fn

To-day California's flrat fashionable re-
sort is nothtng but a memory. But to

those who visited White Sulphur Springs
it is the most pleasant memory In their
book of summer resort*. -.'.,:'.<
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