"Very well, then" The Blshop seems satisfidd. " Come along them =
i'll introduce yéu to~513ter ~ose Agnes. OShe 1é the MotherSuperior here
at St. Anﬁhony's. Her asslstant, Sister Margaret 1s qulte a case =

but Sister mose Agnes is level-headed enough. You'll have to be on
guard wlfh her. She may spot you as a phoney. she's pretty clever =
that one. Oh yes, something else. nemember what I told you aboutb
celebrating morning mass. Under no circumstances are you to attempt

tnis. If you do, I'1l be compelled %o expose ‘the whole shheme."

The Captain nods his head. "I understand. Tow, let's get on with 1%.
I feel foolish standing in this shrubbery. I do belleve 1've caught

an ltch." He squlrms about trylng %o geratch his back.

"!Es. come on, we'll go in the front door. Now, what shall we call

you?"

"gow about Fathew Smith or Father Jones? The Oaptaln suggests.
“Oh, heavens, no. That would never do. Wham 1s your first name?" -
;Tlmothy. Timothy Hollihan, Jr. I Was named after my salntly fathev—
. rest his soul." The Captein amewers.

 }’11. then, wa shall call you Father Timothy,"  The.Bishop leads the
"~ Father Timothy into St. Anthony's = much 1ike a lamb being led to

10 teT‘-

T“liatera are Buvpvisad to find the Bishop at theilr doo» and even




more surprlsed to learn that thelr convent chaplaLn has been called

away to the Vatican so suddenly. However, they greet thelr new prilest
with warmth and sincerity. They assuvre thim that they wlll do all in

thelr power %o make hls stay a pleasant one. )
Father Tlmothy 1s shown to tha pviest 8 quarters and after a brief
soclal visit with the Mother Sgperior and the Blshop, he is left alone
to p;ot hig next movement. Surely, the F.B.1. must be posiﬁlve of
thelf informnation. Buﬁ. on the other hand, 1t does seem strange that
a large shipment of Hetoin would end up in a convent. He smiles.
However, 1t 1s a Eiave* idea 2ll right. Mo onewould“suspect anything
1ike Ehat: Wonder how ‘they plan to get it out of"heQe_though? A
laundwy truck maybe? Oh well, Ehat's what I'm here for. To locate
the stuff. So, fiwst things flw»st. Stlll 'n all, the F.B.I. could be
mistaken.  Maybe I'm just wasting my time here. -
He opens the wlndow and takes a deep bvaath of fvesh alr. The wind 13_
“*tvring up a spring shower and already drops a raln are klssing the
% grougd. In the midgt of the clanging Ehunder, he can hear the

. sisters singing theilwr evening vespers fvom the chapel. He happlly

emoves the tlgpt whlte oollgr fvom his neck andilays it on the hed.
wy, for a refreshling shower. ﬁlme enough 1a.tev-__to invent a way to
;w?ch“the place.: HE wh{stles loudly as he enters the bathroom. In
~darkness he g;opos for the iight switch but instead, he finds a

‘gun barrel staring him in the face.




"Just be qulet and you won't get hurt. Get your clothes on, Father,

and come with me."

"What is this?" Fathev zlmothy trles not to sound frlghtened. "My
éood man, don't you kmow better than to behave like this? Don t.you
know who I am? Why, I1'm a prlest. A man of thelord. If you want
money, 1'11 give you allﬂthgt Inhavg:" He'is t»ying to makg an

excuse to open the dresser drawer wWheee he has hidden his sevvice

revolver. "pglk about being caught with your pants down - damn! This
1s really embarrassing.”  How would he explain this at the station?
A cop gefting mugged in a convent? Another question flashes in his

mind. "How am I going to get to my gun?"

"Just shut upt I know who you awre all wight. Just do what you're told

and I don't want your money. Iow, move it, will ya?" The man gives

him a slight push.

-

The Captain 1s astonished. " You know who I am, huh? Sa:,'f. just who

are you anyway? What are you up to?"

.
]

. "Look, Father, 1'm trylng to be a nice guy, 50 do me a favor and do
?]“:t I tell you. I don't want to hurt a priest.

' a moment 15 cover had been unmasked. " Well, all ri t. ﬁhen. of
1}11 do whatever you say. What.ls you want o

¥




"ihat's movre like it. First - get dressed.”’ He points to his clothes
lying on the bed. -
" Oh, 2ll right - since you insist." The Captain hastlly dresses and

turns to face the man with the gun.

"Ahem. Fether =" the points at his trousers. " Do you always wear

your pants like that?"

The Captaln looks down and discovers his trousevs are on backwards.
“Oh, I guess I better change again." The Bishop gave him pants too

large and he ean just step in and out of them.

The man with the gun stanis there scratching his head as he watches
the priest Euﬁble about trying to put hls pants on stralght.

"Okay, I'm veady now." The Captain again faces the young man and hils
gun. '

"Por cvying out loud! Your collar 1s on backwards now." The man Jerks
his head as he turns Father Timothy's collaw avound. " Now, get golng.

¥o, not out the door. Out the window."

The Captaln looks dismayed. His walsed eyebrow questlons this 1ln-
Lstruction. " Out the window? Why?" ‘
.E}vav mind -just do it. I'm tired of playing around - move "

Grhclumsy priest opens the window and turns to hls captor. "But,

've on the second floor. kre you cwazy?"

v’@hst shut up, will ya, Pather? There's a ladder out theve. Start
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¢limbing - and wemembew - I'll have this gun on you each step. My

buddy 1ls down there walting for you, so don't twy anything cute.”

The Captain has no cholce but to follow his directions. As he reaches
hie foot down for the top step of the ladder, he catches 1t on his

Yipes - oh

pants cuff and his foot gets hung 1ln hls trousers.

I'm fa 1lling = =." |
"oof! I got him, Johnny." Punchy shouts up to him. “Jesus, you're
heavy. Get off me, will ya, Father?"

The thunder cladders. 2 I don't belleve 1t:" The man with the gun
stares down-aE the rigu;es lying below inﬂthé shoss "They'»e both
candidates for the funny farm. Oh brother! And Bugsy éaid thtsjjbb
would be easy. Like shit it is." Johnny:swiftiy climbs down the
ladéev end picks the two men up éff the ground. "Come on, Fathe;,
ge've going out the back way. Get moving. 1'11 follow you and
vemember, I don't want to use this gat - but I will if you t;y any=
i thing funny. Come on, Punchy, you stay behind me and wateh the

L

funchy dvege himself alogg behind him. His clothes are dirty and

yrn and his eye 1s swollen. "Jeez! This place 1s worse than Viet Nam."

’ "

;7“ complains. "Slow down, Johnny - I can't watch your vear end ifyou
 walk so fast."




The Father leads the way as they creep along and make theiﬁ way to
the back gate. ZFunchy ls moaning all the way and has a hard time
keeping up with them. )

"Oh, no. It's locked. Someone locked 1t after we came in. Well,
iooks like we'll hmve to sowﬁmble the wall, Fathew, Sowry."

The man wlth the guu pushes his victim up the wall andthen'climbs 13
himself. FOv Ghrlst Sake, Punchy, make 1% snaPPy- he shouts over
the wall. ¢he raln contlnues to bathe the trio as the lightning

glves momentary light to the darkened nlght.

"on-h-h! I can't make it." Punchy is heard to moan. " Oh, no =

1t's that damn dog agaln. Iook out, Johnny, here I come. "

A squeeky, snarling, barking dog can be heard through the »umbling
thunder. Just as Punchy scales the wall, the furry #oise attacks
and vips the seat out of hls pants.

"Hell. Punchy can 't you ever stay out of tvouble?" Johnny 1ifts him
up off the ground and pulls him over the wall. '
"ME stay out of twouble?" Punchy sald. "Sure I can - if I stay out

: 'ﬁhe three men climb into a walting car and ave drlven to the empty

~ warehouse.

'for THIS place. I tell you - I ain't never coming back here. I ain't
never - never coming back. Oh, my head!" He holds his throbblng head.
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Mearwhile - back at St. Anthony's, the sisters are belng called
together by Mother Superlior. She has good news for all of them.
The slsters congregate in the audltorlum. All are speculating on

what could be so important to call them out at this late hour.

Sister mose Agnes is speaking. "Today is a blessed day, sisters."
Her eyes have a gleam in them and they aparkle with her ovevflowing

enthusiasm. "As you all know, we have been DPraylng to St. Ankhony for
funds to buila our new hospital. The bgilder informed us i1t would
take at least a million to put such a project into operatlon. Well,

I an so pleased to announce that we have the money now. ©St. Anthony
has given us a million dollavs!"

The sisters shout and cheer. . _ »

"Quist. ;Quleti please. L;t me finish." élstev mose Agnes ralses her
hends for their attentlon. ' _ e
neluctantly, the slsters are seated ané awalt her next words.

“Ahem - Well, yesterday we finlshed our nine day Novena to St. Anthony.
nn,éod has answered our prayers, Iy slsters. Today, ln our car we gound
iLgi exact amount we asked for. A million dollars. Itfs money from
{fwven! We avre indeed blessed thils day.' Let us all pray and glve

"The slsters answer as they all fall to thelr knees and bow

3‘”lmegl“

~ thelr heads 1ln prayer.




"Arise now, sisters, " once agaln Sister mose Agnes calls for their
attentlon. "There 1s move. This momey is the "mirdcle" I spoke of

to you earliew. There were loaves of bread on top of the money. Once

agaln, the Lord weminds us that he cares for us by sending "manna" from

heaven. It was Hls way 9f lettigg us know that He sent the‘money: But
the“dev}l is stil{ at work on earth and we must be on guard agalnst him.
There are evil forces = operating as men - that could take this money
away from us." ;
The sisters sﬂake thelr fists. " No = no=-}{

Sister mose Agnes smlles meekly.' " Yeﬁ, 1£'s true, sisters. You see,
the devll does not want us to builé our hospltal. He does not want us
to help the sick. He will do énything to see usifail in this attempt.
So, I'm'asking al{ ofyou to keep this news a secret and we must keep
the money hidden so that those evil forces I told you aboutecan't find
1t. DNow, will you all help me?"

The sisters shout in ggreement.. The pact is sealed.

n

“Fine. Fine." sSister nose Anges said. Now each of us shall share

C,ln the responslbllity of hiding the money until the time we can tell

2 world of our miracle. For the time being, however, it is urgent
“gt we keep our little secret. Now, who will volunteer for the first
j?t!@? Here 1s the monay.f

::ln argument breaks out over who will be first.

* "Enough!" Sister mose Agnes shouts. " I'l1l take it tonight myself
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and appolnt someone each morning. No one will know who has 1%
except mygelf and the sister in charge of 1t for the day. That
should work out fine."

The slsters readlly aéreg to this plan. Tpey degavt from the audi-
torium to the chapel where they shall offer up prayers of thanks-
giving. The statue of Sti Anthony smiles down on them as each gister
lights a vigll 1ight in front of 1t. Each sister thanks him for his
favor and his blessing on them. "We'll puild the best hospital you

ever saw.  Each sister makes this vow as they leave the chapel.

L}

The morning llght is slicing throgh the darkness as a gold limoﬁsene

pulls up in front of the empty warehouse. A fllcker of light can be

seen from an upstalirs window. light as well go back home = " lMr.
Cappalone instructs his chauffeur. " I'11l ve here for awhile. 1'11 phone
when I'm ready to leave." The chauffeur nods his head and drlves off.

"Hey - hi, boss“ Johnny greets him at the top of the stalrs. "We did
1t. We got him. Come on, Be's in here." .

- Whem Ir, Cappalone sees who they have kidnapped he nearly has a
_heart attack. "Gaptaln Holllhan® What in the - - how? Jesus: What's
going on here?"

Johnny, Punchy and Fingers look at each other In bewildevment. "Captain?"

Johnny asks. 'What do you mean, boss?"




"Boys," Mw.Cappalone intwoduces them. "I'd like you to meet
Captaln Timothy Holllhan of our local police department. He had the
honor of busting me a long time ago. It's okay, Captaln, no ha=d

feelings." He smiles at the Captain'e newrvousness. "Hey, man, why

the black sult? What kind of con game is th&? Don't tell me you
got veligion and quit playing pig? No = let me tell you. We'we

playing "What's My Line?" amd we'we the stooges, »ight?"

"Well = uh--" The Cap§aln's face is wed. "Do you mind if I take
off this blasted colla»? I'm itching to death. I think I ploked up
a bit of poison ivy o= ﬁometh}ng." ‘ _.
"Sure" WMr. Cappalone gwins bvqadiyt "I1'11 bet you have. We'we

éhq péison ivy. ng you better start éalking and fasf." He motlons
for Johnny to offer some persuaslion. ' -
"dalt! Walt: I'll talk." The Captaln waves his fists in the ailr.
"I should have know you'd.ba in on this capér, Bugsy. Well, I've
éot news fo» you, chum." The B.B.I. 1s wlse to youvlittle game.

f. They know the whole operatlon. You see, I'm posing as a prliest to

‘ﬁhelp them out. It's police pwocedure = you wouldn't undewstand."

("0h? Is that cormect?" MNw. Cappalone sald. "They know everything,
® huh? Well, just what little game are you wefewring to, Captalin?

Can your pollece procedure explain that?"

.



The Captein laughs. ' Oh Ho = don't act dumb. fou know what I'm

talking about. That shipment you have hidden in St. Anthony's.
The F.B.I. was tracing 1% and 1ost it. They belleve you have 1t

pidden at St. Anthony's fo» someone to pick up. They asked me to

seout around and see what I could Pind out for the?. So, I talked
the‘Bishop into getting me in the convent on the pretense of belng

a priest. That way, *Ihave a fwee hand to move about wilthout

causing susplcion. TYou may as”well tel{ me about 1t, Bugsy. You
know that we'll nall you soomer or later = 1t's just a matter of

time. "O'mon - confess, Cappalone. You can tell me. What have

you hidden at St. Anthony's and whewe 1s 1t? YNever mind, I know what
it is - just tell me where you have the stuff bidden. That's gzolng to
make our Jobs a lot eas}ev and 1t wlll go bettev for you, too, 1in

court." The Gaptaln scratches hls arms as he speaks.

yw. Cappalone wocks wlth laughtev. " Oh no, this is %oo much. You
. - pean to tell me that the F. Bl. sent you to look for our million

bucks? They must veally be hard up. That's a good one, huh, boys?"

‘1"1 - g ‘million bucks?" The Captdhn's eyes are wilde. "You mean there's

million dollawrs atashad away in that convent? Aw= ¢'mon, you're

putung me one" i
"Yo. Rb, Captaln. we're not 'putting you om .“ Mw. Cappalone becomes

very sewlous. "ThOBe daffy nuns took a mlllion bucks that belongs




t0 Cappalone Enterprises. It was payment for one of our - er ventures.
neally, I assure you there's nothing illegal hidden there. Just our
money. And thosg_- ladies - have 1t hldden. If you want to arrest
someone - then armest them. Why, hell, they stole ou» money. It

ours. lMake them glve 1t back."

"You're joking! You ave Joking, aven't you? Why, those ladles are

iike living saints. They wouldn't steal anything." The Captaln
veprimands them. n .

"Oh yeah?" Fingews lntewrupts. "Well{ they may not steal anything
bt they éuve aint giving back whét's »ightfully ours. S0, thals Just
like stadling aint lt?j

"Shut up, Fingews." M;. Cappalone pushes him down on a chalw.

éLook, Hollihan, lét's be measonable about thls. 2ourhave two cholces

as I see it. Zither you wovk with us and help us get our money back

or you go for a vilde with Johnny hewe. Now = what'll 1t be?”

,"You've crazy. You kmow that, Bugsy? I Just told you that the F.B.I.
was wise to the operation. I domn't know what your 'venture' was but

. I bet they do. Why, I'd be as crazy as you are to team up wlth you."
" LY .

"Wy - don't be do damn prudish, Hollihan." !». Cappalone slaps him
B . )

" on the back. "Hell, you and I both know that you've been on the take
for years. Look at this fine silk sult you're wearlng and that car -

" Wow' A Lineoln Continental, alnt 1t? That's class. neal class.
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But, 1t takes money to staj_alive and enjoy such class. You could
gtand to add 410,000 to youv“bank ?ccount"now, couldn't you, Captain?
That should sweeten up the proposition for you. O'mon, what do you
say, Hollihan?" ' : .

"Well, I stlll'don't know - maybe. But what about the F.B.I1.?" The
éaptaln hesitates to give in to the temptation. .

"ihat about 'em? You tell them 1t was all a mistake - that you found
ﬁothlng. Simple as that. Then they'll d»op the case. Now = what do
you say?" 7

"Let me éhink about it = okaq?" The qutain pulls off his shirt and

sceratches hls stomach. The rash 1s spreadlng »apidly.

"Sure, Captain. Sure we'll let you think about it - for thiwrty seconds. "
ﬁw. Cappalone sits down 1n hls swivel shalvr and pou;srhimself a d»ink.
"Okay - okay. ;'11 helplyou. You don't leave me any cholce, Bugsy. "
The Captain blurts out. "Damm - thls stuff itches." He scratches his
arms and belly pvofusely.' '

"Pine. I knew you'd see 1t my way. DNow, Captaln, you got into the
éonvant”by becoming a prlest - so let's ordaln Johnny, too, andigake
~ him a priest. You can sayﬂha's“vlslting you. Okay? Now, Fingers

; and Punchy can get that gardenew~'s Job. ' That way = with four of you
(.theve, 1t shouldn't take long to come up with my money. The'Blg Boys'
are becomlng impatient and when they get lmpatient - I get lmpatient.

You sll understand that, dont you?"




: - M* =

Breweyr % - ' _ : 44

He ploks up his cigar box and passes 1t avound the moom. "I'd really
hate to see a11 of your pretty faces messed up."' He picks up a yard

stiok and breaks it in half. "Get the message, boys?'.

The men gathered around him are grumbling amongs?® themselves as they

prepare to leave for St. Anthony's Convent.

"So long, fellows. M. Cappalone dlsmésses them. " and I think you

better lay out some careful plans because I expect actlon.'




