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THE FIRST FAIRY TALE

1
CREATION

Six thousand years ago, 9:00 a.m. Middle Eastern time, on or about
October 26, 4004 B.C., God created the universe with the earth in the
middle of it, flat.

In the midst of this waffle he placed two naked human beings he'd
created and told them they could eat anything in the world except ap-
ples. Naturally, they developed an immediate, all consuming hunger for
Granny Smiths. One can only speculate, but the mess humanity finds it-
self in today might well have been averted if only rutabagas and spinach
had been the items placed off menu.

For their impetuousness, this tarnished pair was ejected from the
garden. With little to do for a living but jerk weeds they were forced to
resort to sordid, disgusting sex for both pleasure and recreation. It might
have made up for a lot (the sex that is) until they found themselves with
the first of many squalling mouths to feed and realized that, from then
on, they would have grub in the dirt for a living, forever.

Their offspring quickly grew up but, due to a lack of eligible mar-
riage partners, brother married sister and vice versa. Because of the high
mutation rate inherent in such unions, kings, priests, and assorted
politicians quickly evolved.

Soon the locale of Mesopotamia became sparsely populated by Homo
Sapiens the life form whose name implies, but does not guarantee, in-
telligence. As the years slid by knowledge of their divine origins became
garbled and, eventually, lost in verbal transmission. Not knowing
whence they came, or whither they went (barring the obvious), or even
what they were supposed to be doing while they were here, seriously im-
peded the establishment of social order. Still, for awhile, life was toler-
able.

It wasn't long, however, till total rot set in. Mutations continued to
occur in mutations and pariahs arose; bigger, meaner, and uglier than
their predecessors. They quickly became jealous of those who were
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smaller, nicer, and better looking, so they exerted their bestial superi-
ority, formed what was, in their view, a more perfect union, dedicated
themselves to the hallowed principals of enlightened self interest, and
attempted to take over the world.

The reach of expanding populations soon exceeded the grasp of these
self appointed rulers, however, so they created invisible friends with
powers and abilities far beyond those of mortal men and, thus, primi-
tive religions were thrust upon a disorganized populace who already
had problems to spare. To make matters worse, each freshly frocked
deity seemed born with a permanent case of the ass. They were pissed
at everything, so it wasn't long before hellfire and damnation made their
way into the public lexicon.

If one tribe had gods, all tribes had to have them, because it didn't
take any of them long to figure out that, for their group to survive, they
needed either a perpetual supply of ice water and Preparation H or a
newly minted "god" a lot more powerful and awe inspiring than their
neighbor's. Thus, every incarnation necessitated the addition of divine
character attributes.

If those ancient and legendary gods of old had one thing in common
it was impotence. They couldn't reproduce naturally and they couldn't
do their own killing. They had to hire it done. This was a job descrip-
tion tailor made for true believers, and what an excuse! "I didn't want
to rape, plunder, and burn; God told me to do it! I was minding my own
business and a voice from heaven said, 'Kill 'em all; it'll teach 'em a les-
son!'

Inhumanity became a sacred obligation with divine instructions from
above. Still, there were drawbacks; a shortage of 747's and plastic ex-
plosives, to name but two. So for several centuries, the up close and per-
sonal approach was required; a sword through the guts, excruciating
torture, and/or perfunctory decapitation. These were, at the time, the
only means available for displaying one's utter devotion to the holy
cause.

Admittedly, these crude methods may not have engendered the close-
ness with God one experiences by blowing up airliners and watching
eternal re-runs of the blessed events on CNN, nevertheless, after a hard
day at one's priestly office, hacking, slashing, and bludgeoning mounds
of unrepentant sinners, one was left with the feeling that God was alive
and well and all was right with the world.
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Eventually, war itself became holy and there were definite advantages
to this. For one thing, the inconvenient rules of the Geneva Conven-
tion, which so burdened down secular troops were suspended for holy
warriors. Indulgences were granted, exemptions extended. Such homi-
lies as "thou shalt not kill" and "turn the other cheek" were summarily
overlooked, while such minor infractions of the code of the west as the
wholesale slaughter or extermination of entire civilizations not only
were permitted, but gloriously rewarded with promises of eternal para-
dise in the heavenly realms.

As time went on, what with each new god having to be just a little bit
tougher and smarter than the god next door, their job description began
to incorporate the fantastic. It didn't take long for any deity worth his
salt to be required to predict specifics. After all, how could disciples
have faith in the hereafter of a God who couldn't handle the here and
now? None of them seemed to be particularly good at it though. Ini-
tially, priests were blamed for malfeasance and, depending upon the
level of offense taken by aggrieved potentates, either censured or boiled
in oil.

Being a priest began to carry with it a certain amount of undesirable
baggage. Perfection in prediction was unattainable, that much they
knew. So a new device was fielded; the shotgun approach to prophecy.
It worked like this: Disasters were bound to strike somewhere, some-
time, so predict them all! The only hitch was they had to be vague
enough on their time line so that when volcanoes belched, the earth
shook, or the sky rumbled they had a sufficient quantity of previously
released prophecies to fall back on.

There were, admittedly, a few drawbacks to this system,; the age old
problem of totally unpredictable enemies and disasters or a king who got
drunk and demanded specificity. "I don't give a fuck about the end of the
world! What's going to happen tomorrow, you bastards?" These refused
to go away. But with a little subterfuge, the latter could be dealt with. A
bit of double talk, a few bows and scrapes, that was all that was neces-
sary. As for the former, when in doubt, predict victory. As time wore on,
most problems were dealt with in this manner. As for the rest? Hell,
something had to be left to the gods' discretion!

Priests had led lives of comparative ease and pleasure in those earlier
days, but they were beginning to have their hands full trying to please
impossible monarchs while maintaining control of the growing popula-
tions. As time went on, more and more specialized knowledge was re-
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quested and required both by kings and the peasantry. But the more
knowledge priests discovered, the more advantageous it seemed to keep
those discoveries to themselves. On the one hand, knowledge was power
and, as far as priests were concerned, ignorant monarchs already had
more than enough for their own good. On the other, they had to say
something profound every now and then, or else.

So, priests were left with the sticky problem of how to disseminate
enough information to keep their heads while reserving sufficient data
to retain their office. Darwin's process of natural selection weeded out
those who were unsuccessful in these endeavors, leaving only survivors
to pass on their ever evolving skills and knowledge. (Although Darwin
had not evolved yet, the process he was to discover had!)

Having solved these problems to the best of their abilities they were,
they thought, once again free to turn their attentions to wine, women,
and the sackbutt. But like everything else in life, success brought only
more problems.

Since heaven was the abode of choice for the gods, it followed that
the ministry, being on at least a "How ya doin' good buddy?" basis with
its denizens, should know more than most about what went on up there.
This was a belief nurtured and encouraged by soothsayers everywhere.
The rub came when the gods who, as a breed, were a mischievous, un-
predictable lot, set fire to heavenly objects and sent them careening
through supposedly immutable night skies and did so with no prior
warning to the hapless priests!

Many a head rolled in those days when comets and other debris left
over from creation lit up the night skies for miles about. The problem
was this; the gods lived in heaven, they were perfect, ergo their habita-
tions must be as well. Otherwise they'd live down here on the cesspool
called earth with the rest of creation's afterthoughts.

It was the priests' job to keep these gods mollified, thus preventing
divine manifestations of holy wrath while keeping ignorant subjects ap-
praised of their duties in order to avert those displays. And if priests
weren't up to the job, they got the ax.

In their quest for enlightenment priests were finding out by default
how natural systems really worked. It wasn't comfortable lore and often
times conflicted with both faith and common sense, so such science as
there was usually had to take a back seat to mysticism for the good of
hearth and home. Still, knowledge, battered and bruised as it was by
these conflicts, emerged. Some of the greatest advances in science and
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the humanities were actually discovered early on only to be lost again
as the generating civilization either declined in power or began attend-
ing revival meetings.
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2
SCIENCE AND OTHER HERESIES

In the third century B.C., Eratosthenes of the city of Alexandria in
Egypt, using a couple of sticks, a sunny day, and a knowledge of the dis-
tance between Alexandria and an outpost called Syene, calculated the
difference between the length of the shadows those two sticks cast at
noon on the same day and concluded the world was round. This ex-
periment also told him how round it had to be; approximately 25,000
miles. Up until that time the earth was flat and got treated as such. Since
Eratosthenes was fortunate enough to live in one of those rare epochs
when new ideas were welcomed in the human arena. His discovery was
accepted with polite interest instead of a date with the stake.

At the time a great library existed at Alexandria dedicated to the ac-
quisition and contemplation of all that was known. At its zenith, it
housed over 500,000 scrolls on every subject imaginable. There were
scrolls on astronomy, physics, medicine, mathematics, and biology.
There were operating theaters, classrooms, laboratories, and observato-
ries; an imposing repository for all that was then known about the earth,
the universe, and a human's place in it. This institution persisted for
hundreds of years before it was trashed and burned by devout Chris-
tians at the behest of St. Cyril, Archbishop of Alexandria, and the earth
once more became small and flat.

There were many reasons for welcoming back a flat earth and the
benevolent rule of state religion. It was in the best interest of the polit-
ical leaders, definitely in the interest of the clergy, and, strangely enough,
in that of most of the population as well. This may be because, as a re-
ligion, science leaves much to be desired. After all, to properly under-
stand it requires an open mind and a bit of thought, not a comfortable,
blind faith. On top of that, science holds out no carrot of heaven or stick
of hell. Add to that such agnostic heresies as "no privileged frames of ref-
erence", no beneficent (at least to believers) being overlooking the hope-
less and sordid affairs of humankind, thus leaving one and all adrift in
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an anarchistic universe, throw in the fact that everybody was created by
accident (as most parents readily admit) and it hardly adds up to much
of a future!

The world of faith was simply a cozier place before satanic empiri-
cism, far more knowable religiously than scientifically. To begin with
the earth was, as any fool could plainly see and many did, flat. The sun,
moon, and everything else, including the gods, revolved around it. Being
flat, it went without saying one could walk to the edge and fall off. But
that was all right; just knowing it all ended somewhere was a supreme
comfort. Furthermore, the entire creation was, if one cared to ignore
unsightly evidence and study existing dogma, carefully calculated to be
only a few thousand years old, give or take the odd century. These were
understandable numbers; they kept the race cosmetically young while,
at the same time, reserving eternity to the discretion of the gods.

After the eradication of the pests of Alexandria, the world went back
to religious standard time and gods reined supreme in the heavens once
more. But a handful of malcontents (and there are always a few,) had
been asking inconvenient questions in a land far away; dangerous ques-
tions like "Why?", "What if?", and "How about?", and cracks once more
began to appear in the firmament.

It was the Greeks of course (who else?) who were doing the asking
and those whose power depended upon a static, unchanging universe,
uncomplicated by facts were not amused for they knew once peasants
began asking, "What are we doing here,?" and, more importantly,
"Where exactly is here?" more obvious questions would follow; ques-
tions priests are historically loathe to answer, like "Who in the hell are
you?" or "Who elected you god?" And such blasphemies, left
unchecked, had added more clergy to the unemployment rolls than any
single factor in the history of the breed.

Greece, for many centuries, had held unbiased views about gods and
goddesses, which is to say they worshiped everyone they could find.
They were extremely diligent on this point, none must be left out, that
was the idea and, just in case some reluctant deity or deitess was lurk-
ing in the shadows, too shy to show him or herself, they erected a sim-
ple monument bearing the following inscription: To the Unknown God.
Their bases were covered along with unmentionable parts of their
anatomy.

With this smorgasbord of gods and goddesses, they could take their
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pick. There was no standing in line with the Greeks; religion was al-
most a home handicraft industry. If they couldn't find one to suit their
needs they rolled their own.

That being the case, there were very few gods who were general prac-
titioners in those days. Most were specialists; experts in their chosen
tields. There were gods of agriculture; goddesses of love; weather gods;
war gods; wind, hail, and fire insurance gods. The list was extensive and
kept growing all the time, but they had begun to encounter serious com-
petition from agnostics, better known as free thinkers; people who saw
what had been and what was and asked, "But what if it isn't?"

In 450 B.C. Democritus had postulated that all matter is composed
of atoms, a word he invented which in Greek means "unable to be cut"
While Anaxagoras maintained that the moon shone by reflected light
and was made of rather ordinary stuff. These were blasphemous notions
at a time when the sun and moon were thought to be gods. Then there
was Pythagoras. He'd lived in the sixth century B.C., long before Er-
atosthenes, and had deduced that the earth was a sphere rather than a
rectangle. But an intellectual tug of war ensued between the factual and
the incredible.

Eventually, the incredible won. The gods of Greece were granted a re-
prieve. A half-hearted attempt to blend the two ideologies was conceived
but emerged stillborn and the views of Plato and Aristotle, that gods
were lurking everywhere, that the heavens were their pure and undefiled
abode, while the earth and all that in them is was sticky, icky, and thor-
oughly nasty, held sway for many a dismal century there after.

Enter the Romans. They had multiple gods, to be sure, but these were
totally pagan and idolatrous deities. That is, they were far more inter-
esting, functional, and fun than any heretofore. That they were a capri-
cious lot cannot be doubted; they were. Nevertheless, they represented
the loftiest ideals mankind had yet aspired to; war, sex, and total de-
bauchery.

In the early days of the empire, Jupiter, Mars, and Quirinus had com-
prised an original trinity which served the people well. But as time went
on and the population grew, more specialized gods were demanded.
Rather than go to all the trouble of inventing new ones, the practical
Romans adopted them. This was a wise move on their part and served
the empire well in several ways. First, it infused the tired ranks of their
own supernatural with much needed new blood. After all, one could
only slaughter so many pigs for so many years in honor of Jupiter be-
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fore it got a trifle old. Second, by adopting foreign gods from nations
they'd conquered and granting them legitimacy, they welded the diverse
factions of the empire together in a way their legions never could. And,
in the end, their beliefs held something for everyone.

Of course, these gods had to be Latinized, but that was a simple pro-
cedure usually accomplished by merging the foreign with the native. In
217 B.C., the twelve Greek gods of Olympus were officially merged with
their Roman equivalents: Zeus-Jupiter, Hera-Juno, Poseidon-Neptune,
Athena-Diana, Hephaestus-Vulcan, Hesta-Vesta, Hermes-Mercury, and
Demeter-Ceres. A quick personality transplant was done and the
change-over was complete. The Romans were a tolerant lot, as barbar-
ians go, and they continued the practice of adopting pitiful gods, or-
phaned by conquest, for many years.



THE FIRST FAIRY TALE

JESUS

Trouble of a subtle sort was brewing at this time in their back water
colony of Judea. The Jewish clergy had been waiting forever for the com-
ing of the Messiah. As they read the ancient prophecies, a full sized God
was suppose to appear, kick the Romans' butts, establish truth, justice,
and the Jewish way of life, and everybody but heretics and Gentiles
would live happily ever after. One can imagine their surprise and
shocked disbelief when fishermen, tax collectors, and ladies of the
evening started claiming, not only to have met him, but actually to have
been recruited by him to preach a message of love.

This made little sense to Pharisees; what could he possibly want with
fishermen and whores? Besides, they knew what the Son of God was
supposed to be like and this friend of solicitors and net tossers just did-
n't fit the bill. Their God was supposed to be all wise, omnipotent and
all powerful, not the humble son of a carpenter.

To start with, his earthly place of origin was against him. Joseph and
Mary, his stepfather and mother, lived in Nazareth, and nothing good
could possibly come from there! The priests were certain of that.
Nazareth was Poland, Middle East in those days. He'd lived a rather un-
remarkable life until his thirties. There was nothing in his looks or de-
meanor to set him apart from any other Jewish lad of the day. His
troubles began when he started doing good. He was at a wedding feast
when the host ran out of wine. Fermented grape juice was a staple of the
era and most people preferred it to water which, in those pre-Kaopec-
tate days, was likely to cause a roaring case of Pharisee's Revenge.

His first reported miracle involved the transmutation of wash water
into wine. Jewish law required that all personnel, prior to eating, purify
themselves by repetitiously washing all exposed areas of the body. To
this end, they had six stone basins with a capacity of between twenty to
thirty gallons each. Some of the water had already been used for its des-
ignated purpose, but the servants were instructed to top up the basins
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and the miracle was performed. Presumably, all prohibitionists got up at
this point and bid their host a rather icy farewell, not because the wine
had once been bath water (that they would drink!), but because it was
now wine and that was a sin.

For this and other misdemeanors, the Lord of all the earth developed
arather sordid reputation for being a glutton and a wine bibber. Matters
were not helped by his habit of speaking in riddles, his strange ideas
about love for all people,(regardless of religious or political persuasion)
respect for governmental authority, and the low priority he seemed to
place on material acquisition. Moreover, he took to visiting the poor,
the destitute, and the downtrodden. He went so far as to sit down and
eat with these vermin. The righteous were aghast! What kind of savior
was this who would come all the way down from heaven, ignore priests,
yet have plenty of time to spend eating and drinking with scum?

But ordinary people began flocking to him by the thousands; there
was even talk of making him king. Sensing this could cause problems
with the Roman hierarchy and, coincidentally, to their own career op-
portunities, the prelates launched a sting operation against the Lord.
They began by asking him questions deep and full of guile in hope of
trapping him with his own words. No go. They tried pitting him against
the Roman L.R.S. by asking if it was okay with God if you paid income
tax. No good. Finally, they dragged in a woman caught, they said, in the
very act of adultery and requested permission to show her the error of
her ways by throwing rocks at her. They were told to holster their rocks
and forced to beat a rather hasty retreat when gently reminded that their
own white robes sported more than a few unsightly blemishes.

It is interesting to note that the woman's partner was not summarily
hailed before this impromptu inquisition. One presumes she had a part-
ner. If not, the crime of record would, whatever else its label, not have
been adultery.

During his brief tenure here at the hind end of the galaxy, Jesus
healed the sick, fed the multitudes, and preached the good news; he
raised the dead, restored sight to the blind, and walked on water. Those
less skeptical might consider these modest exercises proof of his bona
fides, but every where he went the clergy kept asking him to perform
...miracles! In retrospect, One may wonder what the ancient criteria for
a miracle entailed but, whatever he did, it was never enough.

He continued these subversive activities until the forbearance of the
priesthood was taxed beyond all endurance. His good deeds and gentle
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riddles were judged to be proof of blasphemy, a capital offense in those
enlightened times. As God fearing ministers, their duty was clear. They
nailed him to a tree and let him hang there till he was dead.

This proved to be a tactical, if not strategic, mistake. "Jesus Lives"
signs started going up everywhere, meetings were held, and believers
began organizing in earnest. The church was on. Those who had spent
the most time with him began to share their experiences with others
and soon a new religious hierarchy was established, its leaders anointed.

At first, these neophytes encountered scant opposition and things
went well. But as the movement progressed, it came to be viewed by
members of the conventional clergy as a threat to the peace and stabil-
ity of the realm. Something had to be done and fast. They started with
the obvious by making it a crime to worship in any manner unapproved
by the synagogue, a practice which had stood them in good stead in the
past and one which they felt sure would do so far into the future.

But the faithful were not to be dissuaded by such home grown argu-
ments. They politely ignored these hasty edicts, and the clergy was an-
gered. Rebellion against what was, in their view, the duly constituted
authority of priests could not be tolerated, so they confiscated the lands
and personal possessions of anyone who so much as smiled at the name
of Jesus. Still, the "way" grew. Pharisees resorted to flogging and im-
prisoning the most intractable of the zealots, but such draconian meas-
ures met with the limited success one might hope to achieve by
attempting to extinguish a bonfire with kerosene. Whatever they did, it
just made matters worse.

New converts were cropping up everywhere. Self styled "teachers of
the way" were subverting hundreds of people daily, including many
Pharisees; priests who were suppose to know better. And once con-
verted, they couldn't be talked to, reasoned with, or threatened into si-
lence. So the Pharisees tried another tack; extreme sanction.

Stephen, anointed a deacon by the original twelve apostles, was the
tirst to go. Accused of the catch-all crime of blasphemy, he was dragged
outside the city of Jerusalem and stoned to death by a mob of enraged
priests. The first stage of persecution had begun. Emboldened by their
actions and perhaps because Stephen, unlike Jesus, stayed dead, they
went after everybody who so much as breathed the name of the Lord.

One of the most vociferous and dangerous of these inquisitors was
Saul, later known as Paul the apostle. He was a wealthy, respected Phar-
isee and persecution was not a nine to five job with him. It was a way
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of life. But, due to circumstances beyond his belief, he too experienced
conversion, joined the opposition and what had been, for the ruling
elite, merely an ongoing battle against a strange and untenable belief,
turned into all out war against heresy in the highest.

At least up to this time, the Jews had been regarded, even by their de-
tractors, as being somehow special in God's eyes; his called and chosen
people. But Paul the Pharisee, in cohorts with Peter the Zealot, began
preaching that all humans, regardless of race, sex, or national origin,
were God's children and heirs according to the promises. This was the
last straw! It was bad enough to challenge sacrificial Mosaic law or to
question the continued need to slaughter sheep and goats, but to query
the sacred premise that all Jews were created special or to openly infer
that God the Father was some kind of equal opportunity creator, this
didn't track. Followers of Jesus were declared to have forfeited their
rights to all due process and religiously tortured to death by the thou-
sands.

Eventually, even the Romans got into the act and, by ninety-nine
A.D., none of the original twelve apostles remained alive. Of those
twelve, only John escaped martyrdom, dying in exile on the island of
Patmos in the Aegean Sea. After John's death, the persecutions contin-
ued uninterrupted for a good nine hundred years during which time
birth control for Christians was practiced by attrition.
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4
THE CATHOLICS

By this time, Catholicism had become the state religion of what was
now the Holy Roman Empire. They, too, had been targets of Roman per-
secution in the early days. Now that they were in charge, things would
be different...and they were.

Freedom to be a Catholic was guaranteed by state decree. Not only
that, it was required. Catholicism started out as a skeleton belief and
had to be fleshed out as it grew. Like the Romans, they developed a habit
of adopting foreign gods and the questionable, but gratifying, festivities
that went with them. But, as they had no existing gods to merge them
with and since the Almighty wasn't amenable to cross breeding, a new
device had to be invented. They Christianized the festivals and jetti-
soned the gods.

By the year 861 A.D., Catholicism had evolved into a complicated
system of belief and spread far beyond its point of origin. Not every-
body was happy with this phenomenon. Greeks, Turks, and Moslems,
in particular, had honest differences of opinion with Rome over such
minor doctrinal issues as, "Who is God, really?" and "Who do you think
you are?"

In an attempt to clarify papal thinking on the matter, Pope Nicholas
Lissued an edict humbly assuming control of the entire world. Greeks,
Turks, and Moslems were not amused and diplomatic relations with the
Holy See, already badly strained, deteriorated even further.

A succession of popes from Silvester II, who was murdered May 17,
1003, to Damasus II, who died of poison August 9, 1048, continued to
try to assert their authority over religion in general and everybody in
particular. Things might have continued in this vein indefinitely were it
not for the crusades.

The crusades were an early attempt to preach the gospel to all men.
Crusaders, displaying the red cross of Christ on their body armor, went
door to door in Moslem lands, raping, massacring, and looting as they



THE FIRST FAIRY TALE

went. No records were kept on the number of souls thus saved for
Christ, but much heathen loot was converted to Christian wealth in this
manner. This method of proselytizing went on for several hundred years
as uncounted thousands were forcibly induced to "give their lives to the
Lord". Militarily, the crusades were a Christian defeat; economically,
they were a financial disaster. The defeat they could live with, but the
bills had to be paid.

Indulgences offered a way out of this dilemma. These sacred writs of
Habeas Corpus had been around for years so there was precedence for
their usage. The theory went like this: Up in heaven, God the Father
kept a running tally on everyone's deeds, good or bad. Heavenly merits
were posted daily to the accounts of those whose good deeds out-
weighed their bad and, though it was widely preached that the human
race as a whole was a decadent, disgusting, lust filled lot which had not
improved one damned iota over the eons, curiously enough, more mer-
its than demerits had been posted. This proved extremely beneficial for
the papacy since it was thought that the church had the authority to
post excess merits to the accounts of those who had led less than ex-
emplary lives.

At first, indulgences pardoned only the buyer and only for sins past,
but the program soon became such a financial success that it was hastily
expanded. In 1476, Pope Sixtus IV concluded that those whose souls
were roasting uncomfortably in purgatory, who had never had a chance
to buy their way out, should also be eligible for post-mortem relief; as
long as relatives were willing to pay retroactive insurance premiums.
Rates of exchange were, to be sure, proportional to the seriousness of
one's indiscretions but, as a matter of practicality, nearly any offense
could be laundered, up to and including murder, rape, or theft, as long
as no serious breaches of etiquette occurred, such as questioning the in-
fallibility of the pope or suggesting the world might be round. These
were crimes for which there was no propitiation. Not now! Not ever!

Forgiveness, then, became a commodity to be sold or traded as com-
merce allowed. Representatives of the church traveled far and wide
hawking these guilt edged certificates of pardon like raffle tickets. It
wasn't long till they could be purchased on the installment plan and
saved up for sins one planned to commit but hadn't yet gotten around
to!

This was the plan all humanity had been waiting for, a practical pro-
gram designed by saints with sinners in mind. One now had access to
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the divine balance sheets with their sins forgiven to sins outstanding
ratio. At last! So