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and figure not being in accord
with the 1light fantastic. But,
Hindostan might be represented
in the person of the Abdual Krim
Mullah, along with a sprinkling
of Jews, one or two young army
officers. The female part of the
house consisted of a brilliantly
gaudy crowd of sefioritas of
various huyes, ranging all the
way from a beautiful brunette to
the regular black diamond; but
the sefioritas at the fandango
were all on terms of the most
equality as far as complexion
went; all were pearly whiteness,
in beautiful contrast with the
jet black brilliancy of their
eyes and the raven color of
their hair.

We pass through to the
rear, but as we gain the door
with our vicufias deferentially
doffed, crash comes something on
our heads and we are covered
head and shoulders with a gilded
covering of tiny pieces cf gilt
paper, intermingled with pieces
of colored egg shells. We turn
and see the retreating figures
of a pair of mischievous-looking
coquettes, who have paid us the
high compliment of breaking
cascarones over our heads.

A cascaron is an egg shell
filled with gilt paper of all
colors of the rainbow, cut as
fine as scissors can cut it, and
then packed into the perforated
eqgg shell, the open end is then
closed up with a piece of wax,
and when beautifully painted
with variegated colors is ready
for use at the fandango. During
the carnival this custom was
universal, and when a sefiorita
broke a cascaron over a beau's
head he, by all the rules of
gallantry, was bound to respond
by breaking one over her head,
or maybe a dozen, which he
usually did while she was wildly
whizzing in the giddy waltz.

With  the  fine  cut
glittering on our heads and
shoulders, we pass out to the
grand sala into the open court

and corridor where we find an
immense throng. On our right, in
the rincon, we find a large

confectionery free for all,
because this is an old-time
fandango where the master paid
the music and all other
expenses,including refresh-
ments.

On our left a monte table
is in full blast. Rancheros
surround the tatle and are
intently engaged in tempting the
fickle goddess.We begin to enjoy
ourselves, when all at once bang
goes a revolver inside the grand
sala, and a commotion follows,
and a rush is made into the open
court. Then more shots, with a
profusion of oaths in Spanish
and English. In an hour or more
gquiet reigns once more. The
feminine part of the fandango
have retired and the ranchero
merrymakers, finding the row to
be one of the gringo origin, and
to belong exclusively to the
gringos, mount their horses and
quietly ride away.

It is only later that we
learn that possibly the reason
for the dead desperado was
caused by a young American,
ordinarily a good fellow, but
with the third glass of
aguardiente was ready to fight,
kill and destroy the whole human
family. He had a sweetheart, a
light, active, fascinating
sefiorita, one who laid claim to
the proud distinction of being
the belle of the ball room. This
gay bird of brilliant plumage
had honored the young American
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