
THE ABYSMAL BRUTE
«nd he could sure 'a' sparred with Peter
Jackson an' outfooted Corbett in his best.
I teU you. I 've teught 'm it all. to the last

trick, and he 's improved on the teachin".

He 's a fair genius at the game. An* he 's

had plenty of husky mountain men to try
out on. I gave him the fancy work and
they gave him the sloggin*. Nothing shy
or delicate about them. Roarin' buUs an'
big grizzly bears, that 's what they are,
when it comes to huggin' in a clinch or
swingin' rough-like in the rushes. An'
he plays with 'em. Man, d 'ye hear me?
—he plays with them, like you an' me
would play with little puppy-dogs,"
Another time Stubener awoke, to hear

the old man mumbling:

"'Tis the funny think he don't take
fightin' seriously. It 's that easy to him
he thinks it play. But wait till he's
tapped a swift one. That's all. wait.
An' you 'U see 'm throw on the juice in
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