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New York City

Present Day
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This job should be a cakewalk, or so I was told by the nice little old black Stetson-wearing Hasidic Jewish man who runs the pawn shop on the corner of 3rd and 22nd. 

“If you can find me the Colt six-shooter Teddy Roosevelt not only took with him to the Wild West after his wife died, but that he also took with him to the Spanish War, I am prepared to pay handsomely for it,” he said in his Hebrew-accented voice. 

“Sure, Mr. Liebowitz,” I said, my eyes glued to the impressive black curls that hung beside his ears. “I think I know where to start looking.”

I wasn’t lying either, because New York was full of billionaire criminals who were willing to pay anything to get a hold of precious artifacts like Kennedy’s brain or Hemingway’s lost manuscripts. All they had to do was grease the palm of the right conservator or museum worker and suddenly, the artifact in question simply disappeared. 

In this case, a chubby twenty-something Gen Z’er who is said to have a love of all things Old West got a hold of Teddy’s old six-shooter right from the Roosevelt Museum on Gramercy Park, where Teddy grew up as a sickly boy. Word on the street is that the curator, a fat middle-aged dandy by the name of William Keeler sold the gun to the young crypto king, Steven Allen Friedman for an ungodly sum of money (upwards of five hundred million dollars, I’m told which is chump change for a crypto kid worth around ten billion or more).

Getting hold of the gun proved not nearly as difficult as I’d assumed it would be. I made my way in the dark of night, dressed all in black to a five-level, century-and-a-half-old townhouse on West 11th Street across from the old Saint Vincent’s Hospital. Using my extraordinary strength and agility, I jumped up and grab the bottom-most wrung on the emergency fire escape which was located inside a dark, narrow alley that paralleled the old home (BTW: Friedman was said to own an entire island in the Caribbean upon which he’d constructed a seven hundred and fifty million dollar complex, which meant that when he was at his New York townhouse, he was slumming it).

With both leather-gloved hands firmly gripped on the metal wrung, all I had to do from there was climb to the fifth floor where, allegedly, young Steve maintained his prized mini-museum. I climbed as stealthily as I could, past a living room, then a bathroom, and on the fourth floor, a master bedroom where Steve, another dude, and three girls who were barely legal enough to drink, were rock n’ rolling on the crypto king’s king-sized mattress. Laid out on a glass table near the window were neatly cut-up lines that must have come from an eight-ball of cocaine. 

For such rich kids, their bodies were entirely out of shape and pale. Steve and his pal’s soy boy man boobs were larger than the girl’s boobs. But to be honest, I didn’t spend a whole lot of time watching the scene. It sort of made me sick. Chase the prudish? No, just Chase the perfectly honest. 

Coming to the fifth floor, I tried pulling up on the double-hung window, expecting one of two things. Either an alarm would go off and I’d have to be quick about grabbing the pistol. Or two, the window would be locked, and I’d have to break a pane of glass to access the dark room. Turned out that neither assumption was true. That meant, all I had to do was open the window and walk right inside the room, which is exactly what I did. 

Using my mini-Maglite as a light source, I shined it on the space. There were stuffed animals from Africa. A tiger and a leopard. A sarcophagus with a mummy laid inside it took up a portion of the far left wall. To my right was a long glass cabinet that took up significant wall space. 

Shining the light inside, I witnessed something that looked like the original crown of thorns that Jesus was made to suffer during his passion. I immediately took these for a fake, but I doubted Steven Allen Friedman gave a crap so long as he could boast bragging rights to owning the original. Placed beside the crown of thorns was a semiautomatic pistol. A German pistol. A Lugar, in fact. The inscription below the pistol read, “Hitler’s Suicide Weapon.” For a split second, I was tempted to take the gun along with Teddy’s. But I’d been in the treasure-hunting business for a long time, and I knew the problem that could arise when you got greedy. Chase the conservative. 

Beside Hitler’s gun, was the prize that awaited me. Teddy Roosevelt’s Colt .45 six-shooter (or one of them anyway). I felt a wave of optimism flow through my veins. A job this easy almost never came my way. But thus far it was like stealing candy from a bunch of overgrown, billionaire babies. All I had to do was invert the Mini-Maglite and break the cabinet glass which is exactly what I did. 

That’s when the alarms blared, the ceiling-mounted lights flashed, and a computerized AI voice screamed, “Drop to the Floor or We Will Fire on You.” 

That’s when two remote-controlled machine guns mounted in the two far corners sighted in on me. I saw a flash. I immediately dropped to the floor and a spray of bullets took out the window. With the gun in hand, I got back to my feet, and crouching, made my way for the window, just as a steel cage that was designed to lock me in was being automatically lowered.
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This leads me to the here and now. The machine guns fire another burst. My guess is either their auto-sighting is off or whoever installed them didn’t quite know what he or she was doing. Chase the lucky. 

I quickly estimate I have maybe half a second to throw myself out the window before the cage comes down on me. Half a New York Second that is. Teddy’s pistol in hand, I throw myself out the narrow window opening like a quarterback tossing himself over the front line to score a touchdown on the goal line. 

The problem is, I stupidly manage to drop the pistol onto the interior window ledge in the process. That means I’ve got no choice but to reach for it and yank it out of there at the very last second. 

I no longer take hold of the pistol, and the gate comes crashing down. One milli-second longer and I would at the very least have lost my fingers. Chase the lucky bastard. The sirens are blaring, the lights flashing, and that loud computer voice is still telling me to get down or it’s going to fire on me. 

“Fuck you and the horse you rode in on,” I spit, as I tuck the pistol barrel in my pant waist and start down the metal fire escape. 

But I don’t get to the fourth level when two goons the size of gorillas jump out the bedroom window. They’ve got semi-automatic pistols gripped in their hands. What a time to have skipped out on bringing my Kimber .45 model 1911 along. But I figure these young rich kids wouldn’t be the type to get into a gunfight with me. How wrong could I be? 

I do the only thing a rational man in my situation can do. I pull out Teddy’s revolver and aim it at them. 

“What are you going to do with that, old man?” one of the goons says. 

Both he and his buddy are dressed not in trousers or jeans, but instead, pajama bottoms and gray sweatshirts. They’re wearing sneakers for footwear. Sketchers if I had to guess. Like their soy-boy billionaire boss, their hair is long and unruly, their faces covered in peach fuzz, and they’re so out of shape they make the Pillsbury Dough Boy look like Arnold. Or, the Arnold of yore anyway. 

“This is what I’m going to do,” I say. 

I have no idea if Teddy’s gun is loaded or if it even still works. But it appears to be in working order, like whoever owned it before Steven Allen Friedman (or shall I call him SAF?) decided to purchase it for God knows how many millions. Aiming not for the two kids, but for somewhere close to their feet, I cock back the hammer with my thumb and press the trigger. The round explodes and ricochets only inches from their shins. In fact, it’s possible the one closest to the window is hit with a couple of tiny bullet fragments because he immediately starts jumping up and down and screaming like a girl. 

“Oh my God, I’m shot,” he cries. 

He immediately retreats into the open bedroom window. With the gun still gripped in my hand and aimed at the head of the second boy, I make my way past him. How strange that he doesn’t even attempt to take a shot at me. That’s how afraid he must be. For certain I can tell just how afraid he is when I pass him and see the tears running down his chubby face. 

“Our guns,” he says, his voice trembling. “They’re Airsoft. And they’re not loaded.”

But judging by the stench on his breath, I can tell that he is. 

“That bloody machinegun upstairs was loaded and nearly blew my head off,” I say. “You tell your boss he’d better keep his distance or I’m gonna give his man boobs a tittie pinch he’ll never forget.” 

“That kind of male toxic language upsets my sensibilities,” he says. 

“Good for you, snowflake,” I say. 

Shoving past him, I descend to the bottom of the fire escape. I release the metal ladder that drops to the concrete sidewalk. Teddy Roosevelt’s pistol once more tucked into my pants, I climb down the ladder and hit the ground running. 

I won’t stop until I make it to the pawn shop.
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At first, I think one of the SAF’s bodyguards might follow me, catch up to me, toss me in a dark alley, then beat the living snot out of me. I’ve been beaten up before to the tune of having lost close to a half-dozen teeth. But you can brush that kind of thing off when you’re young, which I most definitely am not anymore. But then, even in middle age, I can handle myself pretty well when it comes to a brawl. If the bodyguard turns into several bodyguards, however, I might not fare so well. Therefore, I make a run for it. 

Despite my daily jogs, I’m breathing fairly heavily by the time I make it to the Leibovitz Pawn Shop on 16th Street. The lights are on inside the store not because the owner is waiting for me and his prized six-gun, but because this is a family-run business that’s open twenty-four/seven. 

“You’d be surprised the men and women who come in here at all hours of the night, their faces swelled from crying and their breath reeking of booze, who want to sell me their wedding rings,” he once told me with a sad shake of his head. “Sometimes they return the next day to buy them back and other times, they never return, and I end up selling the diamonds and gold to the highest bidder. Lots of money in selling slightly used wedding rings, my friend.” 

I
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