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pocket, and brought it forth filled with little hard peppermint
lozenges. These he distributed, ore to each, receiving a suc-

cession of staid ''muchas gracias, senor." He continued hi

walk. The children, sucking ecstatically at the fiery sweet-

meat, fell gravely in behind. Some lank black-and-tan hounds
stretched at full length in the dust rapped vigorously with thick

tails—thus raising a smudge—; arose and shook themselves—
thus raising another; ^nd trailed along, too.

Half way up the j;entle slope that led to the second grove of

live oaks the Colonel was met by a very lean, dark saturnine man
with long, drooping moustaches and Jeep, vertical muscle-lines

running across his countenance. Ht lOo wore the low-crowned
Stetson with the addition of a woven, hoisehair band. As to the

rest of his costume, he affected the modern rather tlian the

traditional, although he was evidently pure Spanish. That is to

say, he wore a vest but no coat, and tucked his striped trousers

into soft-legged, high-heeled boots. His shirt sleeves, however,
were bound by very frilly pink elastic bands with huge rosettes;

his waist was encircled by a leather belt studded with conchas
of silver; at his heels clanked loose spurs of great size, inlaid

with silver, jingling with little clappers at the rowels, strapped
with broad carved leather, ornamented at the buttons witli silver

conchas fully two inches across. A picturesque enough figure

to satisfy any small boy, even though he carried no traditional

"gun," nor wore traditional chaparejos—"chaps." This was
Manuelo, major domo, after the Colonel the most important
figure on del Monte.

He swept his hat from his head, the Colonel raised his Stetson.

Formal and stately greetings were exchanged according to the

formulae in use among the Spanish. They fell in step and
continued up the hill.

"All is in order, senor?" the Colonel asked.

"All is in order, senor," assured Manuelo. "It was a matter
of aiixietv that young Juan had not returned with the pepper
~auce pro. ised us by the Dona Paredis. There is no pepper
»uce like that of the Dona Paredis."

"That is true, senor" observed the Colonel.

"But happily he has returned at dawn. Why inquire?
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