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The bull-ring with the crowd,
calafiés end tall peinetas,

rotated like a zodiac

of white and black laughs.

And when the great Cayetano .
crossed the straw-coloured sand -~
with his apple-coloured suit,
embroidered with silver and~silk
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In this xm ballad the green, manxxtxiixhﬂxfﬁun&xxkut the poets favourite colouy

can still be fauﬁﬁ,hbut hHEKiHEXEEI/xfEXHE at equal terms with the other

L —
colours. -

— -

-

Follow1ng the poet's preference comes red, although it is very remarkable
that hehﬁGVe¥ mentlcns it by name. Bus. by implication his obsession in this
colour is frequentiy recurring: "I come bleeﬁlng", "this wound of mine, from
the throat to tﬂe chest", "Ah, my poppy- coloured Ehlghs” "fountain with
five jgﬁs of blood", "manly carnation". The examples coulq ‘be"multiplied.

ﬁext comes yellow, which like a pious veil unconsciously covers with
1ts gaeity that great and deep wound that from his first book of poems to

the last, deepens until death overcomes him tragically. A death which he




