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Rancho Santa Fe, 1923. This view is west onPaseo Delicias toward The Inn, or.“Guest House” as it was known then.




It looks like a country estate. Blazing
bougainvillaea, sweeping branches from
towering eucalyptus over the jade green cro-
quet court, players immaculate in white. An
ancient multi-trunked Brazilian pepper tree
shading the brick walkway, blocking the
traffic from sight. Fresh cut flowers on the
living room desks by well-thumbed copies of
Fortune and Money. Crewel samplers under
suspended antique model ships. Distin-
guished, refined, subdued.

Miss Peggy Beatty has been monitoring
the desk for more than 30 years, keeping
notes on guests, their favorite flowers, pre-
ferred dining companions, their children’s
mareiages, their grandchildren’s births, the
health of their mates, which rooms they re-

The lovely old Inn at Rancho Santa Fe is like a country estate complete with blzing bougainvillaea, sweeping branches from
towering Eucalyptus trees, an ancient multi-trunked Brazilian pepper iree and a game of croquet on the jade green court.

turn to year after year.

Red-roofed white adobe cottages scattered
about the grounds, some with fireplaces,
screened porches, flower gardens. The
privacy of home, the luxury of housekeeping
and room service, the security of knowing
the third-generation owners will keep a cau-
tious eye over you.

Golf at nearby courses, tennis on the
grounds, swimming in the patio pool, a walk
through the village of Rancho Santa Fe, just
outside the door. A beach cottage in Del
Mar, open to guests. Breakfast in the garden,
dancing under the summer stars. No rush, no
hustle, no need to leave the fireplace, where
you’re bound to meet a friend.




AS IT WAS —This photo was taken in 1923 through a window of the Inn at Rancho Santa Fe.
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