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shoulders and a chest like a barrel were the other
parts of him which appeared above the table, save
tor two enormous hands covered with long black
hair. This and a bellowing, roaring, rumbling
voice made up my first impression of the notorious
rrofessor Challenger.

«U7?^^"'" f»^^ ^^» ^^^^ ^ "lost insolent stare.
What now?

.

I nust keep up my deception for at least a little
time longer, otherwise here was evidently an end of
the interview.

"You were good enough to give me an ap-

envX?^'
sir," said I, humbly, producing his

He took my letter from his desk and laid it out
before him.

"Oh, you are the young person who cannot
understand plain English, are you? My general
conclusions you are good enough to approve, as I
understand?

"Entirely, sir— entirely!" I was very em-
phatic. •'

"Dear me! That strengthens my position very
much, does it not? Your age and appearance
make your support doubly valuable. Well, at
least you are better than that herd of swine in
Vienna, whose gregarious grunt is, however, not
more offensive than the isolated effort of the
British hog." He glared at me as the present
representative of the beast,

."^^^y seem to have behaved abominably,"


