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I am Sagitarius Fantasticus, the world famous raconteur. I am a man of many talents - not multifaced but multiskilled. I therefore provide my services for free and have no money. But I tell everyone I am a multimillionaire and that therefore they can trust me with their cash. At any rate, they are better off with me that with Fidelity Castro. At least there is a probability greater than zero of the Missolongi Petroleum Exploration Company striking oil - and so long as it doesn't, nobody knows whether or not it will do. But today I will tell you a story...

A narrow isthmus, the Highway of Colombo, connects Port aux Bicyclettes on the Island of Belsize to the eighthundred foot high volcanic rock, Colombie des Deux Eglises, known popularly as Montmandy. Montmandy was formerly the site of the hostelry in which Amanita Muscaria, the first Afro-Caribbean saint, and her Virgines Divestae, devoted their lives to saving pirates from the sin of masturbation. 

Belsize is a secular state. For instance, it is illegal for children to wear clothes at school. Clothes exist to protect modesty and are therefore the uniform of a religious cult. On Montmandy, however, the law is not rigidly enforced and, in addition to the tall Tour de Piffel, named after the engineer, surmounted by its flashing red light which says hello to sailors in danger of finding themselves on the rocks, there are upon Monmandy, side by side, overlooking Port aux Bicyclettes below, two ecclesiastic edifices. The Very Revered Dr Lesbia Funkie-Gibbon, the Primate of Belsize, who is based at the Eglise de Pucelle, is to be heard forever exchanging abuse with Iman Idi bin Amin of the Grande Mosque. 

The abuse has been particularly vocal in recent weeks because the Pope, who was a friend of my wife Marcia when he was still Pal Wyshinsky, a Polish Traffic Warden, has decided to award a beatitude to Sister Theresa Magdalena, the late curator of the Black Hole of Calcutta, which gave refuge to whites and other untouchables. The point is that except possibly for St Luke, who was a 'Graecus', which is Latin for 'medic', it has been previously unknown for qualified medics and nurses to be beautified or sanctified. The reason is that beatitudes are expected to perform miracles. Theresa is claimed to have miraculously cured a tuberculous tumour. Saint Henry V111 and St Charles l, as the reader well knows, miraculously cured thousands of these. But they were permitted for it to be acknowledged that they did so. Doctors and nurses are not so permitted. The cure may be an answer to the nurses' prayers or her faith may contribute to her success rate, but nevertheless this is not publically recognised and patient is assumed to be hve been cured by natural means, through therapy or never to have had the disease. 

Mullah Amin in his recent tape 'Kill the Bastards!' relates how the commander of a great nation arrived at the Portal of Paradise. The great and holy man banged the great knocker and a hatch opened in the door - and out peered the eyes of Myra Hindley, who had been entrusted with the keys.

"Who the hell are you?", asked Myra Hindley. 

"I was a great leader who succesfully fought against the infidel" 

"Hang on a minute while I consult the Catalogue of Beatitudes. .. No, sorry, it turns out that you did it to be recognised on earth. You were recognised and you made lots of money. You are the weakest link. Goodbye" 

Then there arrived the crusading editrix of much-read newspaper. 

"Who the hell are you?", asked Myra Hindley. 

"I fought against sin and decadence!" 

"Did you? .. Oh , yes... You did it to be recognised on earth. You were recognised and made lots of money. You are the weakest link. Goodbye!" 

Then there arrived a famed human rights barrister. 

"Who the hell are you?" 

"I fought for those oppressed and persecuted" 

"Did you? Let's have a look. No, sorry.. You did it to be recognised on earth. You were and you made lots of money. You are the weakest link! Goodbye!" 

"It is easier for a camel to threat a needle's eye", concluded Iman Idi, "than for a Saint to enter paradise". 

Pontifix Lesbia, however, displays a more generous attitude towards Saints. The same principles should be used in nomination of saints, she declares, as in selecting the winners of Nobel Peace Prizes, Booker Prizes and Turner Prizes. At the recent carnival at the Eglise de Pucelle she proclaimed several thousand new saints, including Saint Emperor Nero, Saint Emperor Caligula, Saint Emperor Bokassa, Saint Idi Amin, Saint Sir Denis Q Basher Hill and, indeed, all persons who in life were awarded knighthoods and non-executive directorships. She held expectently in pectore, she added, Saint Israel Sharon and Saint Robert Mugabwe. Nobody loved them in this world, she explained. It stands to reason therefore that God loves them in the next. 

There is nothing special about miracles, or answered prayers, adds Pontifix Lesbia. A child might pray for her mother not to die of leukemia and the prayer may be answered. The child or person whose prayer has been answered may have proof of the divine intervention, but nobody else does. As far as anyone else is concerned, the mother never had leukemia. God, like psychiatrists, alters history retrospectively and all appears in accordance with the laws of nature. 

This misunderstanding about miracles, the Very Reverend Lebia Funkie-Gibbon, the Primate of Belsize admits, has led to no medics or nurses previously being declared saints. However, anyone else could become a saint. Even lawyers could become saints. Or at least one - Sir Thomas More. His sanctification has been much criticised because he burnt Christians. But that is the whole point. The hallmark of the saint is not the miracle, which is performed by God, but the serious mortal sin, which is performed by the saint. Any mortal sin will do.. but pride of place goes to killing Christians, or failing that, killing Muslims, foreigners or dragons. It would be unjust for the perfect to be awarded sainthoods. They have an unfair advantage.

Personally I think the most obvious example of a Saint is Saint Geoffrey Archer. Saint Geoff has proved himself to be better than everyone else at everything he turns his hands to. This breeds jealousy, hatred and misrepresentation of his achievements. Saint Geoffrey was libelled - and as a reward for being libelled he was sent to prison. Saint Geoffrey has not been recognised in this world, but will be recognised in the next world where judgements are based on objectivity and not delusions or pretensions.

