The Strong Man of the Rio Verde Meets His
Conqueror—A Story of Picturesque Con-

trasts—How a Villainous

Big Bandit and a

Tiny Baby Fall in Love With Each Other
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«] am called Andres Tobar. sen-
orita. In my country of the Rio
Verde, they name me El Caiman.
grace has heard of me? I am
the strong one.”

And she looked up agaln, and down
again, and dimpled but did not speak.
“And your grace?’ he begged.

“I am called Chona Sanchez, your
servant, caballero.”

“Your servant,” he acknowledged.
and bowed so deeply that the woman
cried out in alarm, “Ay! senor, you
will drop vour little son!”

Fo: E! Caiman
carryving his great hat in his hands,

eves dropped demurely. as a
should. “Good day., cabal-
resnonded

grace have
me how this
stranger.”

the good-
village

is

a

as orly Gringos and fools do in this |

latitude:; but there was a reason for
it. _Astride his shoulder:
his shaggy hair, rode a sturdy, sun-
man-child, who lurched
with the obeisance but

only gurgled and crowed and clung |
| the tighter.

her smooth cheek dimpled;‘

came_ bareheaded. |

clutching |

She laughed, for certainly there |
was nothing gsatanic about that Httle‘,
one whose blue eyes looked so fear- |
lessly. merrily on the world. And 28
etrident voice cr
huts along the arroyo's bank, “Thou
Chona!” Even among the humble
ones it is a parent’'s duty to see that
converses unchidden with

no maiden
a man. Chona shouted
“yes, what, mama?’ but her eyes
made the stout heart of E] Caiman
hammer in his chest
“C‘ome thou hither, accursed one!”
“At once, mama.” As she got lithe-
up Chona murmured, “There
lodging in the house of my uncie,
old Sanchez the cantinero,” and hev
eyes bound him to that village with
such chains as even the strength of
Bl Caiman could not break.

Taken for Ransom
G ¥

AANDLY El lounged
shop

iy is

(‘aiman
wine

night

and boasted before the

old

Sanchez; at
great stealth
village shut

And the little one

laugh-

of an

Chona met him, by of
course, while the
eye and grinned.
went into any house he chose,
ing with his fearless blue eyes,
that all hearts were his.

But Chona was jealous “Thou
loveat him more than me,” she pout-
ed. and was very cold. ““Shall he be
between us always, that little Gringo
who thinks himself lord of the
earth?”

“Who
Gringo?”

‘In Magda
thosge arrogant
thou with the chi
she coaxed him.
Tell thy Chona.”

El Caiman tald her his tale.

When Chona's uncle, old Sanchez
cantinero, departed on a journey

after, 1 Caiman saw him ride
but he paid little heed, for the
missing. Ranging
through
he saw
along
speak

little
sought

all

has that he is a

them.

dost

ena | have seen
blue-eyes. What
1d of such? Come,"”
melting, ‘tell me.

| the
soon
away,
man-child was

| like a distracted
| forest seeking,

| petrothed coming
Before he
ied to him,
| ere he? 1
| everywhere'!”

| All day long, and
i«hm'euflm'. the woods

| of that secluded valley
great sshouts of one
{vmr:: “Diablite! O
| Thy Caiman seeks
| Come!”

| To Vasquez the shoemaker
| quila, then, came old man

| bearing treasure. He was indeed dis-
| mayed to learn that he must journey
| farther, even the fabled city of
Guadalajara, if he w ould convert
| treasure into gokd: but Vasquez rose
Together they brav ed
train And with
man-child in
blanket,
could

bull
calling,
back
could she

‘"Phe
have

| trail
1 € out

ig him

W
for many days
and canyons
echoed the
who sought in
Little Devil!
thee Answer!

Te-

Sanchez,

1
in

10

that

to the occasion.
terrors
them went
| shirt, new

the of the

a tiny lnew
pantaloons, new
| even shoes, a man-child who
no more but
the dirty,
| and trembled at
| deur of it all.
So it came
Sanchez

| rich; but the
| man-child were very,
that foolish American
| the first price they
bargaining
| only time to the money.
{ borrowed much gold, and with it
| bought a son who would not eat nor
rest but only cowered in a corner and
and walled, “Caiman!

weep
| ner of coach

gran

second-class
the noise and
about that Vasquez was
rich, Chona
of the
very poor.
father
without

| vieh was was
parents
For
paid
asked,
or
He

for get

| wailed
| man!”
A caiman is
| could the child

an alligator. What
want with an alliga-
tor? In despair they brought him a
| very little one:; but he thrust it from
| him and shrank from their hands
[ that so strangely white, and
sobbed, Caiman!”’

The Bandit’s Approach

HE letters of the police travel by
i train, so that the warning of a
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