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HERLIHEY
‘Twere a wonder not a man among them heard a’ruction. Many a 
slabber, ganch, and squealer keep their gob agape for the 
right price, know what I mean? Not a peep. Peculiar it is, 
boyo. And with the bucketing and a’lashing of the past week 
it’s no wonder the case has gone Baltic. We appraised 
Scotland Yard of what we found. Anything new is jam on your 
egg. I’m pig sick about it, but...there it is. As a potato in 
Ireland. Coney Island may seem like a paradise, but ugliness 
lurks under the sand. I’ve been off the boat for an age now, 
but this Peeler finds something new in the bog every day. 
Manay a bitta bluff coulda suffered the same or worse as this 
young woman. That poor craiter. I’m sorry Mr. Holmes. The 
ends are all dead. We’ve told you all there is to tell and 
when there is more to tell, we’ll tell it.  


