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THE ABYSMAL BRUTE
without suggestion of his two hundred
and twenty pounds of weight to which
that of the deer was added. The fight
manager was impressed from the first

glimpse. Formidable the young feUow
certainly was, but the manager sensed the
strangeness and unusualness of him. He
was a new type, something different from
the run of fighters. He seemed a crea-
ture of the wild, more a night-roaming
figure from some old fairy story or folk
tale than a twentieth-century youth.
A thing Stubener quickly discovered

was that young Pat was not much of a
talker. He acknowledged old Pat's intro-
duction with a grip of the hand but with-
out speech, and silently set to work at
buUding the fire and getting bi.ikfast.
To his father's direct questions he an-
swered in monosyllables, as. for instance,
when asked where he had picked up the
deer.
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