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her eyes
' These people are impulsive. TheSpanish blood is a mixture of gold and quick-

She smiled slightly. 'That reminds me ofyour volatde friend. He was mercurial enough
certamly. Is he still dancing .?'

^'

t-Uly. Bui she only added casually, 'A sinL^ular
cr^ture. without exhibiting the lit co:Z!::

wler '"r f TT^ r"'' '^^^'"^^ '"« "°"- thewi^er. I felt that tnrique^ alone could en!i<rhtenme. I must see him.
"

I did but not in th... way I expected. There
v.ts a bull-fight at San Antonio the next Saturday
afternoon the usual Sunday performance being

: The!
'" ''''-""? ^" '^^ ^"^^^ habittof the Amencans. An additional attraction wasoffered m the shape of a bull and bear fight, alsoa concession to American taste, which had ;otedhe bull-fight -sow; and had averred that the bulldel not get a fa.r show.- I am glad that I am

fo n th'Trf'
""'" '''^ "^"^' realistic horrors,

itl fl ^"''^'T"""
P'^'-'""™^^"^^-^ there was verJ

ttle of the brutahty that distinguished this functionm the mother-country. The horses were notmiserable, worn-out nacks, but young and alertnustangs
;
and the display of horsemanship bythe p.cadors was not only wonderful, but secured


