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Fold outward 
at line A while 
keeping this 
text visible:

START 
HERE

1. Our story begins: Peter and Paul 
were two men who had just died; 
they met walking up the stairs to the 
Gates of Heaven. It was there that 
each would either be judged worthy 
of Heaven or be sent to Hell. 

2. Peter had always been a good fellow 
and had little to fear. But Paul was 
getting nervous.

As they were walking up the stairs, 
Paul noticed something in Peter’s hand.

“What’s that?” he said.B
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3. “It’s my ticket to Heaven,” Peter joked. (In 
fact, it was the piece of paper you are folding 
right now.) “Let me have it—I need it more 
than you,” demanded Paul. “Tell you what: I’ll 
tear off a piece for you,” said Peter, and he did. 
(You’ll make this cut in a later step.)
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But first, fold the flap on the right 
over line D so the squares meet.


