
THE ABYSMAL BRUTE
him. Not that he goes ofif his base.
Don't walk away with that. At my best
1 was never as cool as he. I misdoubt
'twas the wrath of me that brought the
accidents. But he 's an iceberg. He 's

hot an' cold at the one time, a live wire
in an ice-chest."

Stubener was dozing, when the old
man's mumble aroused him. He listened
drowsily.

"I made a man o' han. by God! I
made a man o' him, with the two fists of
him, an' the upstanding legs of him, an'
tbe straight-seein' eyes. And I know the
game in my head, an' I 've kept up with
the times and the modem changes. The
crouch? Sure, he knows all the styles
an- economies. He never moves two
inches when an inch and a half will do the
turn. And when he wants he can spring
like a buck kangaroo. In-fightin'? Wait
till you see. Better than his out-fightin'.
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