
THE DIAMOND RIVER
BY DAVID

CHAPTER I.
IIo wns wnltlng to meet his sweet- -

heart, nnd tlio placo nppolntcd for their
tryat wna the rod-pnlnt- letter box nt
the edge of tho common. Tlio time of
the year was early October. It was 0
o'clock In tho evening. A thick curtain
bf mist lay on the common, and a full
tnoon was lifting, very largo and red,
over tho odgc of the distant trees. Ev-

erything was no quint just there that
the clatter of n suburban car two htm- -

"flred yards away was clearly audible.
it you looked to tho south you might

'fancy yourself right In the heart of tho
Country. If you looked north, you saw
ft long, rcspectnblo suburban street, in-

habited by householders, but just then
is quiet as tho grave, except for the
strumming of a solitary piano. East and
west tlio prospect, so far as It could be
discerned through tho evening darkness
and mist, was a jumble of finished nnd
unfinished buildings. In somo the house-
hold lights burned comfortably, and oth-
ers were as yot unroofed and tinglazcd, u

nd open to all tho airs of heaven.
Tho young man who awaited his

iweethcart had been at tho placo ap-

pointed for n matter of somo ten min-
utes, when ho heard tho sound of a
faint, hoarso cough, followed by some- -

liko a groan. He was!hlng
but, hearing nothing further a

' lifter a minute's intent listening, he foil
back Into tho train of thought from
which ho had been nroused, and absently
Cet

an ungloved hand upon the top of tho
box. IIo found it all wet und

tlcky, and his first idea was that the
post had been newly painted, but, mov- -

ig toward a lamp which was close by,
discovered, with a shock of horror

dnd surprise, that his fingers were stain
ed with blood.

Ho seemed just at that instant to feel
father than to hear that something stir- -

rod within a yard or two of him in the
hallow, turf-line- d ditch which nt that

point soparatcd the common from the
road. Ills blood crisped, and n curious
lensation stirred nt tho roots of his hair

.Ho was not at nil a coward, but ho was
'accustomed to n quiet humdrum in his
'life, and the sudden conviction that some
'horrible thing had happened set his heart
puttering' and started a strong pulsation
In his temples. Then ho hoard n mens
Orod footstep slowly tramping tho con
trete pavement of tho suburban road,
tnd there within thirty yards of him was
Iho lantern of a watchman. IIo made

-- fc dash for tho man with a cry of "Ofil
cor!" and an instant later ho wns be

iforo tho policeman, holding his stnined
'band In tho rays of the lantern.

"Look here," ho snid, "that's blood
There's n lot of it on tho top , of the
letter box just there. I touched It by
chance, and just as I found out what it
fvas I hoard somebody groan. There's

'been an nccldcnt, or an assault, or some
thing. Como and look."

Tho officer raised his burl's-ey- c to tho
vfoung man's face, took a good look at
Kim, nnd without n word moved in tho
lirectlon Indicated. Ho turned his light
opon tho letter box. There wns a lo

qunntity of half-congeal-

blood upon it, and some had trickled to
the gravel at its foot.

"Hush!" said the young man. "That's
"the sound I heard bofore."

Tho officer, still without a word, walk
id stooping by the aido of the shallow
lltch, waving his .lantern nnd peering
lere and there. A dozen paces beyond
.tho lamp post he paused.

"This," he said, "looks liko n bad Job.
Lond n hand here, will you?"

Ho hitched tho bull's-ey- e to his belt,
"tad stooped to a prostrate figure in the
- hollow. It lay in a helpless posture, the

bead higher thnn tho feet, one heel just
resting on tho lower mil of n dilapidated
fragment of an old fence. Tho young
tnnu lent his aid, and between them they
lifted the figuro by the shoulders nnd

. placed It In n natural position, Tho cont
Was wet and sticky, nnd the hnnds which
had touched it showod too clearly what
Vinde it so.

JThis man's been set upon," said tho
Jfficor. "And," he added, kneeling to in- -
ipect tho victim's head and fnco more
Closely, "Iio'b got a protty doing." IIo

- founded n long and piercing call upon
his whistle. "There's a doctor fifty yards
that way," ho snid, pointing.

Tho young man wont oft at n run, nnd
i'the policeman nwnltcd his return, sound-

ing his cnll from time to time. Nobody
seemed to notice for n while, but in the
ipnco of n few minutes tho messenger
wns back ngaln, n stout and middle-age- d

medico puffing In his train, no and
the policeman know ench other.

"I'm afraid this is a bad job, Mr,
Lawrence," snid tho officer.

"I'm nfrnld' it's" ns bnd ns it can be,"
tho doctor answered, after n long cxnm

. (nation, aided by the bull's-ey- o lantern.
"Yes, thero's not a doubt about It; the

fellow's dono for. You'd better get
stretcher and have tho body conveyed

to tho morgue."
Two policemen hastened up from dlf

rfcrcnt points. Ouo was dispatched at
onco. Tho four men lingered, talking in

tlow tones. Tho young man showed tho
doctor how ho had discovered tho first
lien of the crime. Tho policemen search

. ed tho gravel pathway for signs of foot-tep- s,

but found nothing. A qunrtor of
an hour went by, nnd then the strotcher
came. The body wns set upon it. decent- -

i ly covered, and wheeled nwny, the doctor
and tho young mnn accompanying, in

i the suburban main street tho cortego
picked up a small following, but this wns
hut out at tue aoors oi mo morgue

where an inspector was already in wait
vJjag with a aubordmato.

MURRAY

"This wns tho gentlcmnn as summon
ed mo to tho spot, sir."

"Ah," said tho inspector, "you'd bet
ter tell me what you know about it.
What Is your nnmo nnd uddresm,
please?"

My name," tho young mnn answered,
"Is Ilnrvey Mnrtln Jothroe, nnd I llvo
nt 101 Acacia avenue."

"Occupation, If you please?"
"I am a bank manngcr. I have chnrgo

of the Elmwood branch of Messrs. Per- -

rott, Perrott & Lnno."
Tho Inspector wns setting this down

in a thick professional pockctbook, when
tho doctor suddenly nsked:

"What did you any your nnme wns 7

"Harvey Mnrtln Jethroo," tho young
mnn nnswercd in some amazement.

Tho inspector's subordinate had been
going through tho dead man's pockets,
nnd hnd just handed to tho doctor a
small bundle of letters held together by
an clastic bund. The doctor held this
out toward the Inspector, who gave but

slnglo glance nnd started violently.
"This looks like n rum business," ho

said, recovering himself in an instant,
nnd turning a look of strnngo signifi
cance upon the witness; "this has just
como off the body. Is that what you
say your name is?"

"Ilnrvey Martin Jethroo," written In
bold and lcglblo hand, stared him in

tho fnco from tlio back of the envelope
tho Inspector held toward him.

"Why," he stammered, with n palo
fnco, 'why, I i

His speech wns frozen with sheer I

nmnzement.
"All tneso letters," smu tno inspector,

who had slipped tho elastic band trom
tho bundle, nnd wns now shullling the
letters which comprised it, "aro address
ed to Ilnrvey Martin Jethroe.

"Card ense, Blr," said tho inspector s
mnn.

"Harvey Martin Jethroo again," said
the Inspector. "You haven't been giv-
ing us the dend party'H namo In mls-tak- o

for your own, have you?"
"My name is as I tell you," tho bank

manngcr declared. I never knew an-

other man that held It, except my uncle;
ho is in South America."

"This party," said the Inspector, nod
ding his head sideways, "seems to havo
moved about there n goodish bit." He
shuffled the envelopes anew. "Rio Jn- -

nelro, Hnvann, New Orleans. Do you
Identify tho body?"

CHAPTER II.
Harvey Jethroe looked long nnd enrn-estl- y

nt tho dend mnn. Tho doctor hnd
already sponged the face, and the fea
tures wero unobscured.

"No," the young man snid at last, "I
don't think this cnu bo my uncle. I am
nlmost suro of it."

"Not very intimnte, seemingly, eh?"
"I never saw him but onco! I wns five

or bIx yenrs of nge. But thero wns nl-wn-

snid to be a strong family likeness
between him nnd my father, and I see no
such resemblance here.

"Now," said the inspector, "this is
rather a remarkable party. I should take
him to bo near on six feet six. Just
pass the tnpe along him, Munslow. Whnt
do you mnko it? Six feet four. Well,
they do look n bit longer than they aro,'
ns n rule, when they're laid straight out
liko that. Any signs to go by, Mr. Jeth- -

roc any physical deformity, nuy Bcnr
or mnrk?"

"Nothing thnt I know of."
"Your undo now wns he out of tho

common height nt nil?"
"Ho wns uncommonly tall. It wns

thnt which made mo doubtful."
"What's that on your shirt cuffs?"

nsked the Inspector. "Let's hn-v- a look
nt 'em, if you plenso."

"I helped to lift that poor fellow,"
said Harvey Jethroe, holding out both
hands.

"Very good. Your namo is Harvey
Martin Jethroe, nnd you hnd nn undo
of that nnmo in South America. Did
you hnvo nny correspondence with that
uncle?"

"Slnco my father's death, and until
six mouths ago, wo wroto pretty rcgu- -

lnrly."
"On good terms with ench other?"
"Until then. IIo wns rnther nngry

becauso I could not ncccpt nu offer he
made me."

"Oh! Whnt might thnt have been?"
"IIo wnnted me to join him in Brnzil,

and offered mo n partnership."
'Il'm!" The inspector was very seri

ous. A well-to-u- o man, i suppose '
"I believe he wns extremely wealthy.

IIo mny hnvo been a millionaire."
"Had you expectations from him?"
"Until I declined to join him It wns

nlways understood that L was to bo his
heir. lie had no other relation in the
world nor had I."

"H'm!" The Inspector was looking
very gravo indeed. He nibbled the tin- -

sharpened end of his pencil, watching
tho man he questioned from beneath
close-ben- t brows. "Your only relative,
and a very rich man? Wanted you to
join him? Meant to leavo you every
thing ( musi nave ocon boiiio very
strong reason why you didn't go."

i it i.i it r.it"Weil, sum unrvey jotnroe, with a
pnsslng aspect ot embarrassment, "thero
was an excellent reason. I am going to.
bo mnrrieii in n monui or two, and my
uncio was very uuj,er w maice another
match for mo.

"In Brazil t
"Yes. The lady wns nn only daugh- -

ter of nn old frienu ot his,"
"Woll, now, air. jetnroe, when did

your uncle land In tho United States?"
"i nave no reason to suppose mat ho

meant 10 cmmi ueru m nu. i ao aoi
believe that he hai left Braill."

"How do you account for thia party"
--again a sldewny nod of tho hend

'having apparently tho samo namo and
coming from the same part of th
world?"

"I can't account for It," said Harvey
.Tcthroe; "I don't pretend to account for
it. Hut thin poor follow is not my un-

cle I am sure of that."
"You were not so sure n little whilo

ago."
I nm quite certain now. I have heard

the family likeness between my father
nnd my uncle insisted on very often.
Except in height nnd the color of tho
benrd, there Is no likeness between this
mnn nnd my fnther."

The expression of the eyes might go
for n good deal," said tho doctor.

It might," paid Jethroo, looking
thoughtfully nt tho dead faco agnln.

"Do you undertake to swear that tho
deceased is 'not your uncle?" the Inspec
tor nsked. "Thnt's tho point."

"I havo a very strong opinion," Joth
roe nnswercd "I have, in fact, a moral
certnlnty."

"You won't go further thnn thnt?"
"It would need direct evidence of the

clenrest kind to shnko my opinion."
"Well, Mr. Jethroe, this is n very

serious case, nnd I shall feel it my duty
to detain you."

"To detain me!" cried Jethroe, In a
voice of wounded nngcr. "On whnt
ground?"

Let me finish, if you please, sir. I
shnll feci it my duty to detnln you until
I hnve nsccrtnlned tho truth as to the
stntemcnts you havo made about your-
self."

"Oh," cried tho bank manngcr, "that
Is reasonable, of course. My cashier,
Mr. Murdoch, lives within five minutes'
walk of us."

"We'll sco the gentleman," said tho
inspector. "You understand, Mr. Jeth-
roe, it's my duty to sntisfy myself on
these points, nnd I must tell you thnt it
doesn't end there I don't regnrd tho
ense ns being one for nrrcst nt present,
out if you should desire to mnko n sud- -

den journey anywhere it might save dis- -

ncreeablo conseauences If you let me
know beforehnnd."

i presume," said Jethroe, flushing hot
from bend to foot and stammering In a
sudden anger, "thnt means you intond to
have mo watched?"

"So long as that Is understood, Bir,"
tho inspector answered, with n manner
grown nil of a sudden quite suave nnd
cordinl.

"Very well," snid Jethroo, nngrlly,
"next time the police may make their
discoveries for themselves. I do my duty
ns n humnno citizen, nnd this is whnt
comes of it."

Tho inspector beckoned to his man
with a mere motion of tho head and with
a wnve of the hand to Jethroe, and the
throe went out together.

CHAPTER III.
As it turned out, there wns not the

slightest difficulty in establishing the
bnnk mnnnger's Identity. Mr. Murdoch,
Harvey Jothrbe's enshier, wns entertain
ing n smnll bnchelor party, to every
member of which, with one exception,
the manager was known. The exception
wns n juiceless, withered looking mnn
who hnd evidently seen much open nir
life in a hot climnte. His benrd, mus- -

tnche nnd eyebrows wero nil sun-blanc- h

ed. Tho skin about his eyes was puck-
ered with constnnt blinking ngnlnst the
dazzling tropical sun and sands, and the
eyes themselves wero strangely light In
color. Ho was tho only man of the par-
ty who wore evening dress, and a big
diamond solitaire sparkled in his shirt
front. Jethroe had insisted upon facing
the assembly.

Thnt is as you like, sir, said the In
spector. I Bhould hnvo been content
to keep the mntter pronto."

"I Beo no renson for keeping the mat
ter private," Jethroe answered, with a
tone of wounded pride.

Tho relation of tho Btory of the night
wns tho cause of profound excitement,
and this was increased tenfold when the
sunburned man broke In with an excla-
mation.

"Harvey Martin Jethroe!" he cried.
"Why, I trnvcled with him from Brnzil."

Thero was a hubbub of questions nnd
ojaculatious, but tlio Inspector silenced
it.

"You knew Mr. Jethroo?"
"Well," said tho sunburned man, "I

spent the best part of three weeks at sea
with him. l ought to know him."

'This gentleman," said tho inspector.
indicating Jethroe, "does not Identify the
body as that of his uncle."

"I can set your mind at rest upon that
point," tho stranger answered.

"Perhaps you will give yourself the
trouble to accompany Mr. Jethroo and
myself to the morgue?" tho Inspector
suggested.

"Of course I will," the Btranger an
swered. "Thnt Is my nnme," ho added,
taking n card enso from his pocket nnd
offering his enrd. "George Johns. I
have had the honor to be known to Mr.
Murdoch for many years."

Tho caBhler confirming this at once.
the Inspector took n hnsty leave with
Jethroo and the new witness and led
tho way to the morgue. The body of
the dead man was by this tlmo decently
composed, aud when tho three had en- -

tered the twilight room, and the inspec
tor had turned up tlio gas, tho witness
at a first glance said quietly:

"That is tho man."
"Thero Is no chance of mistake?" ask

ed tho officer.
"I parted with him the day before

yesterday," was the answer. "He had
ngreed to dlno with me nt tho Northern

We struck up a sort of
friendship nbonrd tho bont, and he bare- -

w spoke to anybody but me,
"What do you say to this, Ir7" asked

th0 inBnector, turning upon Jothroe.
"Whnt can I Bay?" cried Jothrni.. "T

Saw my undo when I was a more child.
xrr mother spoke constantly of the ex- -
trnordlnnrv 1 koness between him and
my fnther when they were young men.
Except that both were unusually, tall, I

i see no point oi resemblance." ,

(To be continued.! i
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Short Q tofies

A Birmingham churchwarden was
reading at a vestry meeting a list of
subscriptions to tlio parochial funds
Tho list began as follows: "The vicar,
n guinea; Mrs. , half a guinea; an
anonymous donor, myself, twenty-fiv- e

shillings."
A Scotch minister who used similes

that would bring homo to the rough
characters around him tho truths he
sought to impress was onco denounc-
ing tho lngratltudo of man for all the
benefits conferred on him by Provi-
dence. "My friends," ho said, "look
at tho hens when they drink. There's
not nno o' them but lifts its hold in
thankfulness, even for tho water that
Is sao common. Oh, that wo woro a'
hens I"

John Kcndrlck Bangs onco ran
across a gift copy of ono of his books
In a second-han- d bookshop, still hav
ing this Inscription on tho flyleaf: "To
his friend, J G , with tho re
gards and tlio esteem of J. K. Bangs, j
July, 1899." Mr. Bangs bought the
copy, and sent It to his friend again

"This book, bought in a second-han- d

bookshop, Is to J
G with renewed and reiterated re- -

gards and esteem by J. K. Bangs.
December, 1890."

A British officer, ln his expenso list
on government service, put down,
"Porter, 2d." The war office, ln a vor
boso and hlgh-falutl- n' letter, pointed
out that refreshments, whilo in the
execution of public duty, wore not
chrageable to the nation. The officer
replied that tho item did not represent
refreshments, but a fee to a carrier.
The office replied: "You should have
put 'Porterage.' " Tho officer treasured
tho hint Next tlmo ho had occasion
to take a hackney coach ho put down
ln his accounts, "Cabbage, 2s."

When Mascacnl last visited this
country ho ono day chanced to hear
an organ-grinde-r who was grinding
out, ln the most mechanical manner,
tho Intermezzo from "Cavallerla Rus
tlcana." Mascagui impatiently grabbed
tho crank, and saying, "I'll show you
how to play that," finished tho selec
tlon ln what he thought the proper
manner. Tno organ-grmae- r was not
much Impressed until he was told the
Identity of his Instructor. Immediately
ho put on his organ a placard bearing
the following legend: "Pupil of Mas
cagni."

Grant Duff tells an amusing story
apropos of Sir Donald Mackenzio Wat
lace, who, many years ago, found him
self at a club ln Edinburgh, where he
fell Into conversation about
with a youth who put forward. Borne
views in which he could not acquisce.
"Oh," said this personage, "it Is all
very well for you to say that you do
not agree with me, but I know all
about it I have just been reviewing
Wallace's 'Russia.' " "And I havo just
been writing it," was the natural re
ply. Tho young man lived to be very
famous; he was R. L. Stevenson.

Tho lato Bishop Beckwlth of Geor
gla was fond of his gun, and spent
much of his tlmo hunting, says Rep
resentatlve Adamson. One day the
bishop was out with his dog and gun,
and met a member of his parish,
whom he reproved for his Inattention
to his religious duties. "You should
attend church and read your Bible,"
said tho bishop. "I do read my Bible,
bishop," was tho answer, "and I don't
find fiay mention of tho apostles going

"No," replied the bishop,
"tho shooting was very bad ln Pales
tine, so they wont Ashing instead."

HOME LIFE OF RUSSIANS.

It la Sintrtilarly Reffulnr and Monot
onoua One. Says Writer.

The dally life of a Russian couple of
the wealthier classes is singularly reg'
ular and monotonous, varying only
with tho changing seasons, says the
New York Herald. In summer the lord
of tho houso gets up about 7 o'clock
and puts on, with the assistance of
his valot do chambre, a simple cos-

tume, consisting chiefly of a faded,
plentifully stained dressing gown
Having nothing ln particular to do, he
sits down at tlio open window and
looks Into tho yard. Toward 9 o'clock
tea Is announced, and he goes Into the
dining room a long, narrow apart

- nnf vrrlfli nrn wnndnn flnni nnrl nn

furnlturo but a tablo nnd chairs, nere
he finds his wife, with the tea urn bo--

rore uer. iu u iw wiuuiua uie young- -

cr children enter tho room, kiss their
papa's hand and take their places
annum u.o una morning
meal consists merely of bread and tea,
it noes noi mat .uu0, uuu uu disperse
to their sevoral occupations.

Tho head of tho houso begins the
labors of tho day by resuming his Boat
nt the open window and having his
Turkish plpo filled and lighted, by a
boy whoso special function is to keep
his master's plpo ln order. The house
'wife apends her morning in a mora

a a.. tjp.active way. as booh us iuo uruuniun
table has been elenred sno goes to till
larder, takes stock of the provisions, v
arranges the mcnls and gives the cool
the nccesyury materials, with detailed
Instructions ns to how they aro to b

prepared. The rest of the morning sh
devotes to her other household dutlea

Toward 1 o'clock dinner Is an
nouueed. Dinner Is the great event ol
tho day. Food Is abundant and of good
quality; but mushrooms, onions and fal
Vay rather too Important a part in th

pasr, anu uie wnoio is nreuuieu
very little attention to the recognised
principles of hygiene. No sooner-f- l

uie nisi uisn oecn rumuvuu uiuu
deathlike stillness falls upon tho houso
It Is tho tlmo of tho after-dlnn- oi

siesta.
Tho young folk go Into the garden

and all tho members of tho household
glvo way to drowsiness naturally en
gendered by a heavy meal on a hoi
summer day. Ivanovltch retires to hli
own room, from which the files hav
been carefully expelled by his pip
bearer. His wife dozes In n big arn
chair In tho Bitting room, with a pocto

et handkerchief spread over her face.
Tho servants snore In tho corridor
the garret or tho hay shed, and even
the old watch dog In tho corner of tin
vard stretches himself out at full

tfa Qn th(J Bhad sl(le of hlg kcnnol
Jn about tWQ hourg ,hQ bouso

reawakens, doors begin to creak,

bawled Qut ln ftll toueg( from bagg u
falsetto, and footsteps aro heard In thi

. n aM!lt ts,110 frnm

tho kitchen, bearing an enormous tei
urn which puffs like a little steam en.

glne. Tho family assembles for tea.

MUCH CEMENT IS NOW USED,

Larue Increase from 000,000 to 22,
000,000 Barrels.

Development and expansion ln thi
cement industry during tho last dec
ado havo been phenomenal. In 1S9B

the production in this country amount)
ed to 990,32't barrels, says the Balti
more Herald. In 1904 more than 22
000,000 barrels wero produced, with as
aditlonal 3,000,000 imported. The rea
son for this developfneut Is that th
product Is lmeasurably cheaper than
stone, brick, wood, etc., their equal foi
most purposes and superior for manyt
Tho uses to which it can advan
tageously be applied are almost beyond
conception, so that its growth during
tho next decade will undoubtedly b
more wonderful than that of tho last,

Portland cement Is made from nat
ural rock known technically as Tren
ton limestone, and when produced In
commercial form Is a fine powder.39
sesslng tho quality, when molstCned
with water, of binding itself and sub-
stances with which It may be mixed
Into a homogeneous mass, setting wltll
remarkable quickness and drawing U
a hardness greater than that of gran
ite.

Trenton limestone is found in smaH
deposits in many parts of the United,
States, but the only great deposits ar
thoso ln tho counties of Lehigh and
Northampton, ln Pennsylvania,

-- . . . ' andv
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the adjoining counties of Warren an4
Hunterdon ln New Jersey.

These counties supply 70 per cent oi
tho Portland cement manufactured ht
this country and there Is enough left lfl
tho deposit to last for centuries. Thi
average prlco for cement during th
last ten years has been nbout $1.C0
barrel. Within the last olghteel
months It has sold as high as $2 t
barrel and as low ns $1.

Portland cement, with Iron or steel
is used with great economy ln tho coni
structlon of skyscraper buildings ani
will doubtless bo so used almost to th
exclusion of stono and brick ln th
near future. Scarcely a modern build)
lng Is now constructed or can be con!

structed without the use of cement
Cement's utility In other direction!

is evidenced by the millions of barrel
used in the construction of tho Nom
York subway and tho Chicago tunnel
Tho Pennsylvania Railroad Companl
has recently contracted for 3,500,00(
barrels for the Weehawken-Lon- g Isl
"ml V .an( englneer3 of
Now York 1,000-to- n bargo canal froq
Buffalo to New York have specified foi
cement construction, estimating a sav
ing of several millions of dollars. Thi
cement to be used in this and the Pan
ama Cunal Is nlmost beyond computa
tlon.

Tlio Mildness ol War.
So wnrs are begun by the perstia.

slon of a few debauched, harebralij
poor, dissolute, hungry captains, pard
sltlcal fawners, unquiet Hotsr
restless innovators, green hern!
flntlsfv nnA mnn's nrlvnto nnlnon.

I . ... - - v .l
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proper men, well proportioned, car
fully brougut up, nbleboth ln body anl

mlnd BOUndt lod Uko B0 mnny 0(msq
in ihn ni,mhr in tho wnr of the!
ycara prldo nnd full strength, without
nU remorso ftnd pity, aacrlflced q
PUlt0( knied up na s0 many BDeep for

dovnB f00d, 40,000 at once. Burton"!.
"Anatomy of Melancholy."

Change ot Punctuation.
Barhor Doob this razor cut all right

sir?
Victim Well, it cuts, all right Dom

it about eight times now. Cleveland
I Lsader.


