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By Russel P. McDonald

In-the days of Don
Lugo with the then unsettled
state of society, and the
general insecurity of life in
the sparsely settled San
Bernardino Valley and Los
Angeles, balls, fandangos and
other festivities were the order
of the day.

The ball, or, in
Spanish,baile meant a select
gathering of invited guests for
cdancing and amusements, and in
Spanish society is even more
exclusive than among the
Americans. On the other hand a
fandango is open and free for
all. Ladies of the higher ranks
of society never go to a
fandango, and the Dons of the
upper class go only in a half-
way clandestine manner.

A fandango of the oléen
times of 1853 was a curious
agglomeration of all the
elements of the population so
promiscuously thrown together.
Everybody dressed extravagantly
fine. It was nothing to find a
sefiorita of the most humble
costly silks and satins of China
and India, resplendent with
costly jewels. To find one
unexpensively clad was the
exception, and always brought
about remarks at her expense.
Gentlemen attending the fandango
were always expensively and
elegantly dressed, and a
fandango was a brilliant but
overcrowded show.

All of the o0ld Spanish
houses had one grand room or
sala, flanked by two other
rooms, which made up the front

of the houses.Two large wings
extending back, with rooms
generally used as domitories,
and a great high wall in the
rear, forming an interior court
or square, with wide corridors
or verandas on the three sides,
both outside and inside
generally paved with brick
tiles, a good pine plank floor
in the three front rooms, and if
not in the rear dormitories,
they had brick tile floors along
with the floors of the veranda.
The adobe walls were well
whitewashed, with chair railing
around the sala, good
substantial doors and windows,
with shutters generally painted
green, as were also the cornice
and columns supporting the
veranda, the whole with a flat
roof.

The happy days of joyous
revelry, the gay baile; the
noisy fandango and the
hospitable fiesta of the times
when the Spanish Californian was
so full-handed and happy, that
in his bountiful hospitality he
gave little heed to the sore-

foot or the rainy days, and
reveling in the happy present
thought not of the future.

The old sentimental writers
often described "old mud hovels
of the Spanish regime."In truth
they were a most comfortable
house, one of the most enjoyable
homes to rear itself from the
soil of California. The adobe
was the coolest house, the
warmest house, the cheapest
house, and the most earthquake
proof house(might as well try to
shake down a haystack). and the
best house for fandangos. A
modern earthquake is no
comparison to an old-fashioned
fandango, and we shall never see
the likes of them again. It is a
thing of the past and can be
revisited only in imagination.

Before we start on the
journey to the fandango of the
mid 1800s we will first examine




