
Sai~t

A Heave~ly Fa~tasy

Peter whipped a duster from his back pocket. ~'la:a~'tthat

a speck o~ the Gold0n Gates? He rubbed i~dustriously, twisti~g the

cloth i~to little peaks to reach into the corner~, the~ stood back

to regard his handh/ork \lith satisfactio"". Yes, ho was proud of bei

the Guardia~ of the Gates, D.:'"ddangled his great keys impressively

froIj his \Jaistba...,d.no one e,.,teredHeave,.,u.,..,les~he admitted them,

he reflected complace,.,tly. ~hen the vestige of a fro~n crossed his

face. He had forgotten - o.,.,lyyesterday, Mother Uary had eneaged him

i.,., co""versation, just as he \Jas about to close ~:1e '}olcle""Gates, afJd

had allowed a soul to slip through before he could stop i..t. ~3hehad

seem quite regular, but then, it was ""0 use co~plai~i""g ~o Jesus, He,~

would just tell him to ~o whatever she said.

mhat remi,.,dedhim - and tJ.listime he really frow,.,ed- a forward

little Guardia.,.,Angel had :.3idledout this mor""i'l"16,whe~ he uad his bavk

tur't'led,a'l"1dhad'l"1't1(s.1'Dn.dedVlhe~he called to her. He hopen she would

come back SOO'l"1,or he would have to give an account of it.

Ie had

o,..,lythought of her, yet here she Has k'l"1ockingfor admittanoel He had

intended being very severe with her, but when he saw the woebego~e

look 0'1"1the aad little ~ace, all the i,.,here~tkindli~e8s i,.,hia ""ature
"

came to the fore. Uhat a diaconsolate figurel The wings were drooping,

the halo crooked, and she 80urfed p~so nim, kioking a golden pe ole

alo g tne lleave""ly paverne,..,t.

"V/hat's ~he ma~lier, litlile ~L'ie~d"l" ne called Ci...L'terJ.ler •

.For ~ Illome""~,it lileemedas i:r she were goi~g to i~ore him o,..,c

more, but arter a moment's hesiyatlon, she half ~ur,..,ed,a.,.,dsaid:



------------------------------------:-------------

"Oh, "'othi.,,~. 'l'hc last soul I Has oharged 'Hith na~ reached Heave."

I Lornvvaiti'ng for my "'eAt assig..,me."t, a..,dnave "'othi""g ~pt:oial to uO i.,.,

the mea.,.,time.·'

Good Sai."t Peter looked 8earc~ingly at the disco.,.,te..,tedlit~le

a""gel, u,.,.,dsaid gently: "Do,.,ttyou thi...,kyou should see Mother Uary ­

she would have so raa",ythi."gs for you to do. It

But the moodY' little spirit, D "'ot botheri..,g to a",sYTe.r,'ljie....t 0....

her waY'. x~xxk~x«x Fron the dista."ce, came strai.,.,sof the Heave..,lY'

'Ha:i."!Ilo'l"ies,a,.,dthe Great White Throne snea. its radia"'oe to all oor..,ers

,of Heave..,. But "'othi"'g seemed to comfort this sad li1tle a"'gel.

Just the.,."a oharub flew up, a..,dwhispered a message i....her ear.

Mary wished to see herl Beiore she could ask where to fi,.,dher, the

~herub was go..,e. Well, "'ever mi..,d, Jesephts carpe'l"ter's shop was ....ot

far away, a.,.,dMary would be sure to be ,.,ear. 0he hurried alo"'g,

her halo as she we"t, a.,.,clgi vi"'g a hi tah to her wi"'gs.

0he must,,'t let the Quee.., of A."gels see her like that!

~udde.,.,ly,as she tur-"ea. a oor..,er precipitately, there was Mother

Mary, with a sweet smile of welcome, lea..,i"'gfo~vard from her thro,.,e,

which was 0.,., El lOW dais. Pulled up short by the apparitio,." the

little a."gel, filled with co,.,fusio,." stood twisti"'g a cor"'er of o,.,e

of her wi"gs, a"d peepi"'g shyly up at the lovely Lady ~ressed i....blue.

~ Afterwards, she could "'ever tell how it happe"ed, but she fou"d

herself clasped i,.,liIother Mary's arms, sobbi."g out her disco..,te,.,t.

Betwee.., s,.,iffles, a'l"di,.,respo..,se to ge,.,tle questio""i,.,g, she told the

source of her u,.,happi,.,ess.

She had always bee,.,give'" routi"'e jobs - Guardia,., A"'gel to

u"'i'l"spiri"'glygood people, blessed with the Faith from birth, le~di"'g

moderately good lives, dyi"'g ordi...,arilygood deaths. Other Guardia,.,

A"'gels had exoiti"'g assib~rne..,ts- g~eat si"""'ers, illustrious oo..,verts,

ewe saint sl She supposed. she was"" t 'lj10rthye"'ough, but it did hurt



to be given routi~e Jobs all the time!

Mother Mary's smile was te~der as she patted the little head.

"Uever mind, m~.r child, you were doing God's will. ~hat is all that

counts. A~d ~ow I will tell you why I have se""t for you. My So,.,is

se,.,di",gyou o~ the very type of miss~on you have lbnged for •• ry

The musical acce'Yltsof the Mother of God we,...,t0'" to tell her that i,.,a

certai,.,house, i~ a certai", town, i""a certai", cou,...,trycalled Holla...,d,

there was a ti~y baby, very dear to the heart of God, who badly ,.,eeded

a Guardian Angel. It 'lIasgoi"'g to grow up to woma,.,hoodpassi"'g from

agnosticism to various forms of protesta""tisrn, u,.,til,fi~ally. i""His

ow,.,good time, it would be brought i,.,tothe true fo ~d. 'l'histhe,.,was the

angel's task: To watch over that soul, to see that each ,.,ewerror

into which it slipped would 'Ylotbe a fi",al ore, to ffivake,.,lo"'gi"'gs

which o,.,lythe O"'eTrue Church could satisfy. I~ a word, to ~ee that

, .L

A final smile a""d e~couraging look, a.•...d the a"'lgel',7asdismissed.

But vas this the same a""'gel? Sai,...,tPeter rubbed his old eyes as he

caught sight of the perky tilt to the halo, the courag00us set to the

wings, a~d the happy expression that radiated 1xmm co..,tentment,as the

Guardia'\"!Angel flew gaily up to him, a,.,dderna"'dedto be allQ';~eduO go




