
8 THE ROSE DAWN

I

Bnght eyes or bright wine, senor; who knows?"
And to leave eithci at dawn." said the Colonel, "is l)ofhpenance and testimony of a soul devoted to duty in spite ofTOr a late remembrance that he must meet Manuelo," addedthat worthy, a l.ttle grimly. ''But he. • are matters or you

ir.>:pcction, Don Ricardo." ^ ""^

Beneath the wide spreadintj branches of the live oak tree

benches. Ihcse were ev.denu.v of long pa.t date for theirlumber was browned and weather stained Bu a ;eady hevwere partly concealed by pyramids of fruit cunninglyMby batteries of cutlery and tin plates and cups, by long loavesof bread, by tm pans full of walnuts and almonds, by loU es

^nd ^ r'\1 r^'"'*^"^-^
""^ J^"'^"«- A number of young Iand older chilc'ren were darting here and there with armfuls oflowers which they airanged artfully still further toChebrown planks-brodea, the great white Matilija poppies Mari!posa hbes. br^nches of mountain lilac, and above aU g^reat auant -

peered.
^ '"^'''^ unexpectedly youth

;;The tables are beautiful, seno.a;' said the Col.mel.

know^nft Th; "S '''' ^^' ^""^""- "The^e children-they

youTg^rl— " ^••-n^ements of flowers. When I was a

"The caballeros gave you little time for flowers, sevo^a that

JhanTday.?^^
""' '^ ^°' '°^ "^^^^ ^^^ ' -" the'taSeUe;

Senora Manuelo raised her fan from her lap to her face The

waTctl^^d^^T '^^^'.^rr^^^P^^^'^^---'--Z cr It K ^''--l
^^'^ Visible the slumberous youthful evesthe smooth brow, the shining black parted hair. Returned for"a magic moment was all the beauty of her youth. The Cofonebowed in farewell, shaking his head slightl/

'^
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