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..and that will by no means clear the guilty; visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children, and upon the children's children, unto the third and to the fourth generation.”

 

Exodus 34:7b

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Let those who stay in the light not boast.

For once we stepped into the dark, who knows just how far down, we would go!

 

 

-  Olubusayo O. Aina.
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Prologue

 

 

 

Dark clouds had gathered over the Cathedral of St. Augustine. A ground, once sacred, was now desecrated with the blood of many innocent souls. Perhaps, if the Vatican had responded swiftly to Father Titus’ cry for help, the recent killings would have been avoided. Now, it had spiralled out of control. Almost every other week, someone was either declared missing; Or worse, found dead.

 

It all started with the rape and gruesome murder of two nuns. Sisters Emily and Edith, in the January winter of ’92. There were calls to Rome, to approve that the matter be referred to the Chicago Police Department for investigations. Those requests were however, denied. The word from the Vatican, was that the church was going through ‘trying times’, and as such, couldn’t handle another scandal of such proportions.

‘This matter is sensitive; and should be managed carefully’, were the exact words spoken by Cardinal Frederick Da Costa, in response to Father Titus’ telegram. 

 

If Rome had tried a different approach, may be the recent events would have been averted. But really, no one knew that things were going to get from bad - to very disturbing! 

In the last seven months, nineteen priests have been found dead. Stripped naked, and hung by their necks. And Yes! their testicles, were clipped off!

Fathers Mitchell and Solomon, have also been missing since February. No one knows where they are. No one. Nothing. It appears as though they had just vanished. What the Vatican hoped to manage, was totally out of control!

 

The Pope was now aware of the dire situation at Chicago. He needed someone to investigate the crimes urgently. Someone he trusted. Someone, who would show discretion. Tact, and subtlety.

 

Someone who would do all that was needed, to get the job done!
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Omnia incipit!

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Good morning Father Frederick, trust you’re very well today; his eminence requests your presence. He dropped down his eye glasses from his face, and looked up from the manuscripts he was reading. ’Thank you, Father Patrick’; responded the Cardinal to the young Priest who had just communicated a salient, but urgent message from Rome’s number one. 

 

Cardinal Frederick Da Costa was the head of the Vatican’s ethics and disciplinary board. A summon from the Pope only meant one thing; a matter of an unbecoming nature needed to be addressed. Immediately, the Cardinal called on his assistant, Tomas. 

Father Tomas, I’ve just been invited for a meeting by his eminence; and I’m certain it is about the issue at St. Augustine’s. Where are those files I asked for; The one about the findings of the private investigator we assigned to submit a preliminary report? said Cardinal Da Costa. ‘They are on your study desk as earlier requested, Cardinal; replied Tomas. ‘Oh!, I must have missed them. Please bring them to me now. I need to take them along for my discuss with the Pope. I cannot go in unprepared’; remarked the Cardinal, as his face went pale with worry.

 

Soon, Frederick got the files, and took that long walk down the corridor, into the private study of the Pope. And as soon as he walked into the room, he went straight to where the Pope was seated; got down on a knee, and kissed  the Pope’s ring. ‘Your eminence’, he greeted.

Cardinal Frederick; the Pope started in a soft voice. It has come to my attention that we have a matter of grave importance at the Cathedral of St. Augustine, in Chicago. I also learnt that we have lost some saints there. Why wasn’t I made aware of this before now? And what exactly are we doing about it? The Pope asked.

 

Cardinal Frederick, now gave the Pope a brief account of how the killings started, including the nature of the crimes. He also explained that two Priests were still unaccounted for - and presumed dead, amongst the over seventy Priests that were resident at St. Augustine’s. 

The Cathedral of Augustine was a huge community that included a Chapel, an Abbey, a research facility, dormitories, guest houses, and a training school where ordained Priests came for study sabbaticals. The whole environment hosted some four hundred people. But in the past year, twenty Priests were deceased. Nineteen out of those were not of natural causes.

 

Your eminence, when we noticed the trend of incessant killings, my office hired a private investigator to look into the matter. We couldn’t afford a scandal in the press, so I instructed that the Chicago Police department be kept in the dark, about the goings on within the Cathedral community.  Perhaps, I made the wrong decision on the matter; but it was my goal to have the situation resolved discreetly; stated Cardinal Frederick, in an apologetic tone. 

‘It’s alright Frederick. I understand. But now, we need to change our approach. Send Matthias to St. Augustine’s; he’s one of our finest here; stated the Pope. ‘

 

But your eminence’; interjected Frederick. Rome does not have jurisdiction in Chicago; he said. 

Hmm, you’re right, Frederick. Perhaps, we need to get someone over there to lead the investigation - and Matthias to provide the needed support; remarked the Pope, in his soft croaked voice. 

Frederick, concurred. ‘Yes. We need someone we can trust, as this is a very delicate matter’. I’d reach out to our man in the US justice department. ‘Will have him pull some strings, and assign one of their own. Someone who understands our ways, to lead the investigation; the Cardinal replied. 

‘That will be all then’; stated the Pope. Then, Cardinal Frederick took a knee to kiss the Pope’s red emerald ring again, in gratification; and quietly walked out of the study.

 

Soon, Frederick was back in his office, where his assistant was waiting. ‘Father Tomas’, Frederick said; We must be on the next flight to America. It cannot wait. Please, make the arrangements. ‘Yes, Cardinal’; replied Tomas. And as Tomas walked out to do as he was told, Frederick called out again, in his Italian accent, saying; ‘…And please, Father Tomas; do send word to Baptiste. He will be making the trip with us. His skills will be of great value where we are going. ’Yes, Cardinal; Tomas responded. And he left the Cardinal’s office.

 

Baptiste. Matthias Baptiste. You could call him a crusader of some sort. After serving for fifteen years in the Italian army as a Navy commando, and another ten years with the Italian Police as a chief Inspector; he then decided to devote the remainder of his life in service to God. And to the church. He was arguably the finest detective in the Vatican’s security services. And, some fine gentleman he was! Occasionally, his methods were unorthodox. But he usually got the job done.
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Back to where it all Started!

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Pete Fisher, was a high ranking member of the US justice department; and a devout Catholic too. He had just gotten word from the Vatican, that the Pope had sent some emissaries to him. A Cardinal, was on his way. 

It wasn’t a matter of state, so he couldn’t provide the necessary fanfare and reception. In the communique’ he was sent, Pete was advised that the purpose of the meeting, was highly confidential; and that the discussions were to be  held within closed doors.

 

The Cardinal’s flight from Rome, landed at the Chicago O’Hare International Airport, Illinois, at exactly 7.05pm. It was November the 5th, 1992. It seemed so long ago now, when the first set of murders happened at St. Augustine’s, earlier in the year. The private investigator who Cardinal Frederick sent months back, put the date of the first murders at January 15th. And since then, there have been some other nineteen homicides. Well, if we presumed that the two missing Fathers, Mitchell and Solomon were also dead; then, we can take the total tally to twenty three.

 

The meeting between Cardinal Frederick and Pete Fisher, held at a private lodge situated in the premises of the Cathedral of St. Augustine. The Cardinal couldn’t risk having a stranger eavesdrops on their conversations; hence, the meet had to hold within the safety of the Church’s walls.

Seated in attendance, were the Cardinal’s assistant - Father Tomas, Matthias Baptiste, and also, Father Titus De Lani, who was first to raise an outcry to Rome, when the brutal killings of the two young nuns occurred back in January.

 

Welcome to Chicago; Pete said, to the Cardinal and his team. I was told that you brought a matter that is of great importance to the Church; he continued. Yes! Mr Fisher, Frederick replied. We have a situation, and Rome will your help to address it. It really, is a delicate situation! 

Father Tomas, the Cardinal’s assistant, then took the next twenty minutes to brief Pete about the unfortunate events that had happened within the community of St. Augustine’s. He was also informed of the Vatican’s desire to handle the investigations in a way that would not raise a public outcry.

 

'We have our man here, to provide support’; said the Cardinal, pointing to a man seated by his side, with a scare on his face; Matthias Baptiste. All we just need you to do, Pete, is to have one of your detectives lead the investigations. Someone, who would understand our concerns - and yet, still carry out the job efficiently. 
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