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1: Âº_Âº: Chapter 11 of Animal Farm
Chapter 7 Animal Farm study guide by Slade_Schmidt includes 5 questions covering vocabulary, terms and more.
Quizlet flashcards, activities and games help you improve your grades.

The only exception would be Clover who had the same fate of Boxer. Moses had never returned to the farm
again for he was to never speak of Sugarcandy Mountain. Benjamin was the only animal that was able to read
and write besides the pigs. He remembered the details of his life, especially how his best friends Boxer and
Clover, had died. From the point where Clover was sent to be slaughtered, Benjamin had changed
significantly. The animals continued to work under the hard labor and the poor rations that Napoleon had
placed upon them. When one of the animals were working poorly, the animal would be whipped, killed, or
taken off their rations. As a result, no animal ever complained for they did not wish to die or to be tortured.
After the workday -- which was now every day of the week as announced by Napoleon -- Benjamin had
returned tired with a few streaks of blood from his back. He arrived at his stall and sat quietly. The other
animals quietly entered the barn staggering across the hallway looking for a place to rest. Dogs followed,
growling every time the animals steered away from the line. The animals settled down quickly and the dogs
locked the barn door when they checked that all the lower animals were inside. With these words, a sigh of
relief had come upon the animals. Your pains are my pains. Even I too am suffering. There will be a time
when we will take down our tyrant. Our dream of equality will come true and our hard work will be worth
while. The animals murmured in agreement. A long time ago, an honorable boar once said that there would be
a day where all animals would be equal. A time where no animals can tell another animal what to do. On that
day, we will fight to achieve his dream. I will tell you when the time is right. For now, continue to work even
though it is of great pain. But with each day, work a little less. Now comrades, sleep and rest for tomorrow is a
new day. The following day, the unlocking of the doors alerted the animals to jump up from their bed. The
dogs marched inward surrounding the new pig who had replaced Squealer. Squealer gave them their orders to
what to do and gave the animals their daily rations. The animals quickly finished their meal and headed
outside to work. Weeks passed and Benjamin continued to make the same inspiring statement in each meeting.
The animals continued working a little less everyday just like what Benjamin had told them to do.
Nevertheless, the dogs and the pigs did not notice the change in their work except for Napoleon. He noticed
that there was not enough food produced but the pigs supervising the animals believed that it was because of
the insects and the drought this year. After the workday was over, the animals returned to the barn. The black
cockerel crowed and Napoleon entered into the barn guarded by three dogs. The animals stood still as the
upper animals passed by. It seems that there has been a threat in this farm and someone has been stealing our
food. Any animal caught in the farm stealing will be executed immediately. Four legs good, two legs better!
Pilkington and other farmers. As soon as the animals had finished their rations and settled down, Benjamin
called an emergency meeting. The animals one by one gathered around him and waited patiently. Hence
forward, dogs will be guarding the barn every night starting the next day. Tonight, comrades, may just be the
last day in which there will be a meeting. This is the sign that we are waiting for that we, comrades must strike
together. Tomorrow will be the day in which we will attack and overthrow the wicked Napoleon. Some of us
are afraid. The dogs are ferocious and the pigs have humans to help them. I lived through the rebellion of Mr.
Jones and witnessed many deaths on the battlefield. What the pigs have told you about the rebellion are false. I
used to have a great friend and he was a great warrior in the rebellion. He was a brave stallion, strong but
gentle. In the rebellion, he charged without falling back and continued attacking the opponent. He was shot at
a few times but continued to fight as if he had received no pain. He never wanted to kill anyone, only to drive
the enemy away. I believe that it is better to die free than to spend the rest of our lives living as slaves. I will
risk my life tomorrow and if something were to happen to me, tell the future generations of animals what
happened in the battle tomorrow. The following morning, the barn animals were ready. They stood in line,
waiting for that door to open. At the signal of the click that meant that the barn was unlocked, the sheep,
horses, and cows rushed towards the door with Benjamin the donkey leading them in action while the rest of
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the animals followed. Outside the barn, the door was flung out with a stampede of animals rushing out. The
dogs and pigs sent to deliver orders were caught off guard and as a result, trampled on. The ambush then
turned towards the farm. Rushing out, Napoleon, other fellow pigs, and the rest of the dogs gathered outside of
the farmhouse as the stampede could be heard through the war cries of Benjamin and the other animals. The
dogs and several of the pigs had rushed towards the ambush to fight. Napoleon had stayed behind to call Mr.
Pilkington to gather his men to help. On the battlefield, blood was shed everywhere. Dogs were chewing and
biting the animals that were in their way. The horses used their hooves to forcefully kick the dogs away. The
cows stepped on and gored the dogs. The chickens were scratching the pigs using their claws. The sheep were
butting their heads at the pigs making them fall. The pigs used their whips to hit the animals and gnawed and
bit into the animals as a backup. Benjamin kicked the pigs away and helped his fellow animals. Many of the
animals that had fallen to the ground was crushed by the heavier animals. A few shots ran into the air. The
bullets alarmed the animals for a second for the bullets had killed fighters on both sides. The lower animals
immediately continued fighting as Benjamin kicked and crushed a dog to its death. The bullets continue to fire
until it finally hit Benjamin. He fell head first towards the floor and died. The lower animals stopped once
more as they saw their leader fall. His long life had finally come to an end as he laid on the grass, still and
silent. Nonetheless, the lower animals continued to fight because they knew that they must continue fighting
for: Some ran away while others surrendered in front of Napoleon. The battlefield which was once a field of
full-grown crops became a pile of dead animals that fought for what they had believed in. The remaining
lower animals that had surrendered were executed. The pigs and dogs that died were given a proper funeral
funded by Napoleon. From that point on, there were not anymore protests and outbreaks of violence. The pigs
continued to rule for the rest of the existence of Manor Farm.

Page 2

CHAPTER 11 FOR THE LOVE OF DOGS AND OTHER BEASTS I43 pdf
2: Chapter Revenge
Aunt Beast, like all the creatures on Ixchel, lacks eyes and has no concept of light or vision. What happens around the
table full of food? Aunt Beast, and the other inhabitants of Ixchel, talk to Meg about the Black Thing and Mrs.

If so, you were deeply impressed, no doubt, by his perfect dignity and self-possession. Here is how the
meeting generally comes about: You are swinging rapidly over the upland pastures, or loitering along the
winding old road through the woods. The color deepens in the west; the pines grow black against it; the rich
brown of the oak leaves seems to glow everywhere in the last soft light; and the mystery, that never sleeps
long in the woods, begins to rustle again in the thickets. You are busy with your own thoughts, seeing nothing,
till a flash of yellow passes before your eyes, and a fox stands in the path before you, one foot uplifted, the
fluffy brush swept aside in graceful curve, the bright eyes looking straight into yours â€” nay, looking through
them, to read the intent which gives the eyes their expression. That is always the way with a fox; he seems to
be looking at your thoughts. Surprise, eagerness, a lively curiosity are all in your face on the instant; but the
beautiful creature before you draws himself together with quiet self-possession. Your curiosity seems to him
vulgar, and he will have none of it. Dropping his head, he turns to the left, English fashion, and trots slowly
past you. There is no hurry; not the shadow of suspicion or uneasiness. His eyes are cast down; his brow
wrinkled, as if in deep thought; already he seems to have forgotten your existence. You watch him curiously
as he re-enters the path behind you and disappears over the hill. Somehow a queer feeling, half wonder, half
rebuke, steals over you; as if you had been outdone in courtesy, or had passed a gentleman without sufficiently
recognizing him. Ah, but you did not watch sharply enough! You did not see, as he circled past, that cunning
side gleam of his yellow eyes, which understood your attitude perfectly. Had you stirred, he would have
vanished like a flash. You did not run to the top of the hill where he disappeared, to see that burst of speed the
instant he was out of your sight. You did not see the capers, the tail-chasing, the high jumps, the quick turns
and plays; and then the straight, nervous gallop, which told more plainly than words his exultation, in that he
had outwitted you and shown his superiority. Reynard, wherever you meet him, impresses you as an animal of
dignity and calculation. He never seems surprised, much less frightened; never loses his head; never does
things hurriedly, on the spur of the moment, as a scatter-brained rabbit or meddling squirrel might do. You
meet him as he leaves the warm rock on the south slope of the old oak. Now he is off on his nightly hunt; he is
trotting along, head down, brows wrinkled, planning it all out. On the way â€” Hi, there! He spreads his paws
cautiously; thrusts his nose between them; drags a young wood mouse from under the moss; eats him; licks his
chops twice, and goes on planning as if nothing had happened. They come out on sunny days; all you have to
do is just hide behind the hickory and watch. You will find the depression where he lay in a clump of tall dead
grass and watched a while for the rabbit; reckon the number of mice he caught in the meadow; see his sly
tracks about the chicken coop, and in the orchard; and pause a moment at the spot where he cast a knowing
look behind the hickory by the wall, â€” all just as he planned it on his way to the brook. If you stand by one
of his runways while the dogs are driving him, expecting to see him come tearing along in a desperate hurry,
frightened out of half his wits by the savage uproar behind him, you can only rub your eyes in wonder when a
fluffy yellow ball comes drifting through the woods towards you, as if the breeze were blowing it along. There
he is, trotting down the runway in the same leisurely, self-possessed way, wrapped in his own thoughts,
apparently, the same deep wrinkles over his eyes. He played a trick or two on a brook, down between the
ponds, by jumping about on a lot of stones from which the snow had melted, without wetting his feet which he
dislikes , and without leaving a track anywhere. While the dogs are puzzling that out, he has plenty of time to
plan more devices on his way to the big hill, with its brook, and old walls, and rail fences, and dry places
under the pines, and twenty other helps to an active brain. First he will run round the hill half a dozen times,
crisscrossing his trail. That of itself will drive the young dogs crazy. Before he gets there he will have a skilful
retreat planned, back to the ponds, in case old Roby untangles his crisscross, or some young hound circles too
near the rock whereon he sits, watching the game. If you meet him now you will see no quiet assumption of
superiority; he knows too well what it means to be met on a runway by a man with a gun when the dogs are
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driving. With your slightest movement there is a flash of yellow fur, and he has vanished into the thickest bit
of underbrush at hand. He knows the old roads and paths far better than you do, and can reach his big hill by
any one of a dozen routes where you would never dream of looking. But if you want another glimpse of him,
take the shortest cut to the hill. He may take a nap, or sit and listen a while to the dogs, or run round a swamp
before he gets there. Sit on the wall in plain sight; make a post of yourself; keep still, and keep your eyes open.
Once, in just such a place, I had a rare chance to watch him. It was on the summit of a great bare hill. Down in
the woods five or six hounds were waking the winter echoes merrily on a fresh trail. I was hoping for a sight
of Reynard when he appeared from nowhere, on a rock not fifty yards away. There he lay, his nose between
his paws, listening with quiet interest to the uproar below. Occasionally he raised his head as some young dog
scurried near, yelping maledictions upon a perfect tangle of fox tracks, none of which went anywhere.
Suddenly he sat up straight, twisted his head sideways, as a dog does when he sees the most interesting thing
of his life, dropped his tongue out a bit, and looked intently. I looked too, and there, just below, was old Roby,
the best foxhound in a dozen counties, creeping like a cat along the top rail of a sheep-fence, now putting his
nose down to the wood, now throwing his head back for a great howl of exultation. One of the most
fascinating bits of animal study is to begin at the very beginning of fox education. Find a fox den, and go there
some afternoon in early June, and hide at a distance, where you can watch the entrance through your
field-glass. Every afternoon the young foxes come out to play in the sunshine, like so many kittens. Bright
little bundles of yellow fur they seem, full of tricks and whims, with pointed faces that change only from
exclamation to interrogation points. For hours at a stretch they roll about, and chase tails, and pounce upon the
quiet old mother with fierce little barks. One climbs laboriously up the rock behind the den, and sits on his tail,
gravely surveying the great landscape with a comical little air of importance, as if he owned it all. When called
to come down he is afraid, and makes a great to-do about it. Another has been crouching for five minutes
behind a tuft of grass, watching like a cat for some one to come by and be pounced upon. A third is worrying
something on the ground â€” a cricket, or a doodle-bug; and the fourth never ceases to worry the patient old
mother, till she moves away and lies down by herself in the shadow of a ground cedar. As the afternoon wears
away, and long shadows come creeping up the hillside, the mother rises suddenly and goes back to the den;
the little ones stop their play and gather about her. You strain your ears for the slightest sound, but hear
nothing; yet there she is, plainly talking to them; and they are listening. A moment she stands listening,
looking; while, just within the dark entrance, you get glimpses of four pointed black noses and a cluster of
bright little eyes, wide open for a last look. Then she trots away, planning her hunt, till she disappears down by
the brook. When she is gone, eyes and noses draw back; only a dark silent hole in the bank is left. You will not
see them again; not unless you stay to watch by moonlight till Mother Fox comes back, with a fringe of field
mice hanging from her lips, or a young turkey thrown across her shoulders. If you watch day after day, you
may discover a bit of rare shrewdness on the part of Mother Fox: She will forage for miles in every direction;
will harass the chickens of distant farms till scarcely a handful remains of those that wander into the woods, or
sleep in the open yards; yet she will pass by and through nearer farms without turning aside to hunt, except for
mice and frogs; and, even when hungry, will note a flock of chickens within sight of her den, and leave them
undisturbed. Curiously enough, the cubs, for whose peaceful bringing-up the mother so cunningly provides, do
not imitate her caution. They begin their hunting by lying in ambush about the nearest farm; the first stray
chicken they see is game. Once they begin to plunder in this way, and feed full on their own hunting, parental
authority is gone; the mother deserts the den immediately, leading the cubs far away. But some of them go
back, contrary to all advice, and pay the penalty. Sooner or later some cub is caught stealing chickens in broad
daylight, and is chased by dogs. The foolish youngster takes to earth, instead of trusting to his legs; so the
long-concealed den is discovered and dug open at last. When an old fox, foraging for her young at night,
discovers by her keen nose that a flock of hens has been straying near the woods, she goes next day and hides
herself there, lying motionless for hours at a stretch in a clump of dead grass or berry bushes, till the flock
comes near enough for a rush. Then she hurls herself among them, and in the confusion seizes one by the
neck, throws it by a quick twist across her shoulders, and is gone before the stupid hens find out what it is all
about. But when a fox finds an old hen or turkey straying about with a brood of chicks, then the tactics are
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altogether different. Creeping up like a cat, the fox watches an opportunity to seize a chick out of sight of the
mother bird. Hiding his game at a distance, he creeps back to capture another in the same way; and so on till
he has enough, or till he is discovered, or some half-strangled chick finds breath enough for a squawk. A hen
or turkey knows the danger by instinct, and hurries her brood into the open at the first suspicion that a fox is
watching. A farmer first told me how a fox manages to carry a number of chicks at once. He heard a clamor
from a hen-turkey and her brood one day, and ran to a wood path in time to see a vixen make off with a turkey
chick scarcely larger than a robin. Several were missing from the brood. He hunted about, and presently found
five more, just killed. Since then I have seen an old fox with what looked like a dozen or more field mice
carried in this way; only, of course, the tails were crossed corn-cob fashion instead of the necks. The
stealthiness with which a fox stalks his game is most remarkable. Stupid chickens are not the only birds
captured. Once I read in the snow the story of his hunt after a crowâ€”wary game to be caught napping! The
tracks showed that a flock of crows had been walking about an old field, bordered by pine and birch thickets.
From the rock where he was sleeping away the afternoon the fox saw or heard them, and crept down. How
cautious he was about it! Following the tracks, one could almost see him stealing along from stone to bush,
from bush to grass clump, so low that his body pushed a deep trail in the snow, till he reached the cover of a
low pine on the very edge of the field. There he crouched with all four feet close together under him. Then a
crow came by within ten feet of the ambush. The tracks showed that the bird was a bit suspicious; he stopped
often to look and listen. When his head was turned aside for an instant the fox launched himself; just two
jumps, and he had him. Quick as he was, the wing marks showed that the crow had started, and was pulled
down out of the air. Reynard carried him into the densest thicket he could find, and there ate him. A strong
enmity exists between crows and foxes. Whenever Reynard ventures abroad by day, the crows are sure to find
and chase him with noisy clatter, which he detests, till he creeps into a thicket of scrub pines, into which no
crow will ever venture, and lies down there till he tires out their patience. In hunting, one may frequently trace
the exact course of a fox, which the dogs are driving, by the crows clamoring over him. Here in the snow was
a record that may help explain one side of the feud. Indeed, I know of no more interesting winter walk than to
follow his trail through the soft snow.
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3: Chapter 11 - Patristic Bible Commentary
Karasu was abused physically, mentally, and emotionally, that her heart slowly became numb. When she saved her
home, everyone called her a 'demon', and her godfather decided to kill her.

God shews him this honour after his consecration, though not always. The prohibition of so many kinds of
beasts, birds, and fishes, in the law, was ordered, 1. Challoner These animals had no natural uncleanness: But
they were looked upon as such by the prejudice of the people, and many of them possessed noxious qualities.
If they had been the most excellent, the will of God is a sufficient reason to enforce the duty of abstinence;
Calmet as it was in the case of Adam and Eve. As some animals were adored, and others were deemed unclean
by the Gentiles, the Hebrews were commanded to sacrifice some of the former description, and to abhor also
the latter, that they might never be so foolish, as to imitate the perversity of the nations, in looking upon any
animal as a god. Worthington By the distinction of these creatures, God would have his people known, chap.
Hoof divided, and cheweth the cud. The dividing the hoof, and chewing the cud, signify discretion between
good and evil, and meditating on the law of God: In like manner, fishes were reputed unclean that had not fins
and scales: Camel, which hath a hard skin connecting its hoof below. The Arabs and Persians eat its flesh. God
will have his people keep at a distance from imitating them; and that is one of the reasons for this and similar
precepts. Some suppose it to be the rabbit, others the hedgehog: Jerome intimates that it is another kind of
animal common in Palestine, which lives in the holes of rocks, or in the earth. We choose here, as also in the
names of several other creatures that follow, which are little known in this part of the world to keep the Greek
or Latin names. He supposes, that the Hebrew shaphan, denotes the Arabian rat called aliarbuho. But the Jews
themselves are ignorant of many of these animals. Calmet Both choiros and grullos, signify swine. The
porcupine, or the bear-mouse of Palestine, may be meant. Some copies of the Septuagint add not, which agrees
with the nature of the hare; though the people to whom Moses addresses himself were of a different
persuasion. Its hoof is not divided into two parts only, and therefore it is accounted unclean. This animal was
abhorred by many other nations. If an Egyptian happened to touch one, he plunged into the Nile. Few are to be
seen in the East. Yet the people of Crete and of Samos held swine in veneration; and they were offered in
sacrifice to Venus, by the Cyprians. They seem designed for slaughter, as they are good for nothing alive.
They are very subject to leprosy. Calmet The Jews would hardly name them, but called them "the beast. They
might be touched while alive, ver. The Egyptians, and the priests of the Syrian goddess, abstained from fish.
Hebrew and Septuagint torrents. Numa forbade fish without scales to be used in the sacred feasts. Not the
monster which the painters represent, which has no being upon earth; but a bird of the eagle kind, larger than
the common. The sea or black eagle, which is very clear-sighted, and expert in catching fish. But this seems
fabulous. Ostrich; which was served up at the tables of the Persian kings. Calmet Some have the cuckow. Owl,
or the onocrotalus, which makes a hideous noise like an assibis, a bird adored in Egypt. Bochart takes the
Hebrew to mean an owl, as well as the following term, swan, Calmet which is not probable. Protestant version
has "pelican and the gier-eagle," for porphyrion. Haydock Its beak and long legs are red. Bochart understands
the vulture, and the Samaritan version the pelican; both of which are remarkable for the care they take of their
young. Heron, or "stork," noted for the same quality: It is found in deep holes and rocks. Anapha,may denote a
bird easily vexed. Calmet Houp, or lapwing. Such as bees, Calmet and other insects of which he speaks.
Hebrew adds lo, "not. Calmet Protestant version, "Yet these may ye eat, of every flying creeping thing that
goeth upon all four, which have legs above their feet, to leap withal upon the earth. The three former are
species of the same kind. The bruchus is a young locust, without wings, St. The ophiomachus is large,
"encounters serpents," and is destitute of wings. The nations called Acridophagi, received their name from
their feeding upon locusts, which are the food of the common people in Syria and Africa. Clenard, in , wrote
from Fez, that he had seen the sky darkened with clouds of locusts, which the people endeavoured presently to
destroy, and filled waggons with their bodies, for food. Kirsten says, they are very delicious. Equal in length,
ver. Worthington But the legal uncleanness would not be removed till the evening; as the one might subsist
while the other was remitted. To prevent the obstruction of the road, or the infection of the air. Menochius
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When any person touched these carcasses, he was obliged to wash his clothes immediately, and still to refrain
from touching any thing sacred till sun-set. Estius If a dog chanced to die in the house of an Egyptian, all the
family shaved their hair and began to mourn. The food and wine in the house could no longer be used. They
adored the dog. But other nations, which did not adore animals, esteemed those unworthy of sacred things who
had touched a carcass, though they invoked their gods by slaying beasts, as Porphyrius remarks. They put off
their shoes when they enter certain temples, for the same reason. Scortea non ulli fas est inferre sacellone
violent puros exanimata Deos. It was lawful to ride on a camel, but not to eat its flesh. Bochart understands the
mole, in opposition to all the versions: Chameleon, feeds upon air, and assumes various colours. It resembles a
lizard, as does the stellio, Pliny xxix. Menochius And ver. Water, unclean, or in a polluted vessel. They would
be so difficult to purify, and water is so necessary. Defiled, and given to the beasts. Beast die a natural death,
or be suffocated, or be slain by a wild beast. Clothes, and his whole body, either together or separate, as the
Rabbins explain the law. If any one eat or touch these things, on purpose, he was liable to a more severe
punishment, Menochius and his soul was defiled by disobedience, ver. Serpents, worms, and reptiles are
proscribed. Holy, and detest the uncleanness of the Gentiles, in their sacrifices and feasts. Augustine, City of
God vi. By these laws, the Jews were to be distinguished from other nations. Haydock They were also to be
reminded, that God was very jealous of their interior sanctity, since he required so great a legal purity. Without
the former, they might easily conclude that the latter would not please him.
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4: The Pawprints of History : Stanley Coren :
Over the course of three decades, noted psychologist and renowned dog expert Stanley Coren has amassed a truly
remarkable collection of stories, some of which he has shared with characteristic charm in his celebrated previous
books. Now, in The Pawprints of History, the stories themselves are the.

Cabaro is a lion Great Beast , who once ruled an animal monarchy in Nilo. In the second series, he is
summoned as a spirit animal by a Niloan boy named Kirat. Contents [ show ] Overview Cabaro is a lion with
tawny fur and golden eyes. He is one of the fifteen Great Beasts; he resides in Nilo , ruling over a monarchy
hidden in an oasis. He despises humans, preferring that they leave him and his oasis alone. Eliot Schrefer once
referred to Cabaro as an animal rights activist due to his preference of animals over humans. He is one of the
strongest Great Beasts. It gives the user the ability to create huge sound waves from their mouth. In the Books
Rise and Fall Cabaro first appears in chapter He lives in a vast oasis that is secured by ostriches, wild dogs,
and lionesses. Cabaro is told to have an extreme hate for humans, so Rollan had to transfer his
consciousnesses to Essix while she and Briggan ventured into the oasis. Cabaro is pleased to see them and
knows they have come for his talisman. As an alternative, Cabaro offers them an opportunity to stay in his
oasis, where he thinks that former Great Beasts like them belong. Essix is tempted by the idea but soon
changes her mind when Rollan manages to send his thoughts to her. Essix and Briggan then have to hold their
ground against the lionesses and wild dogs. Overwhelmed, Briggan and Essix struggled to fight all of them so
Tarik , Conor , Rollan, and Irtike intervene only to be followed by the Conquerors with Gerathon at their side.
It was an all-out war in the oasis; Cabaro even faced off against Gerathon. In the skirmish, Briggan was
wounded and Tarik and Lumeo were killed. Irtike draws power from her naked mole-rat and causes an
avalanche that covers the oasis in sand and dirt. Unfortunately, the talisman was soon stolen by Halawir the
Eagle and Shane at the end of the book. He shows little concern for the war and agrees not to fight against the
Conquerors mostly because of being persuaded not to so by Halawir. Eventually, near the end of the meeting,
Essix expresses her disappointment in Cabaro, saying, "You are a devastating lack of potential. I once mistook
your pelt for golden, but it is clearly yellow. Trivia Nilo is an anagram for lion Cabaro. A unique weapon in
the game is called The Gold Sword of Cabaro. Conor states that Cabaro is cowardly. This may be a reference
to the Hungry Tiger amd the Cowardly Lion fairy tale.
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5: A Wrinkle In Time: Novel Summary: Chapter 11 | Novelguide
We don't host any manga. If you want to read, just click on the link below. [kissmangalist] 12 Beast Chapter 11
[mangafox] 12 Beast Chapter 11 Scroll down and write reviews & add ratings of manga.

Meg feels a supreme sense of comfort and security. Realizing that the beasts are good, she relaxes and falls
asleep. When she awakes, the pain is only a memory and she is no longer paralyzed. The beasts have saved
her. One of the beasts says they are talking to her father and Calvin, to come up with a plan that will help
them. When Meg asks why it is so dark where she is, the beast does not know what she means by light and
dark. Meg tries to explain it, but the beast says it sounds very complicated. The beasts do not have a concept
of vision; they just know what things are like without seeing them in the human sense. Meg wants to go back
to Camazotz to rescue Charles, but the beast advises caution. It promises that they will not abandon Charles,
but they have not yet decided on the best course of action. Meg eats the delicious food the beast offers her, and
decides to call the creature Aunt Beast. Aunt Beast sings her to sleep with the most beautiful of music. When
she wakes up, she asks Aunt Beast what planet they are on. The reply is Ixchel. Aunt Beast also explains that
the beasts are engaged in fighting the Black Thing, and many forces in the universe, including God and love,
help them in this battle. Aunt Beast leads Meg to a large chamber, where she meets up again with her father
and Calvin. But she is still angry with them because she feels they are not sufficiently concerned about the fate
of Charles Wallace. Meg insists that their only option is to turn to Mrs. Whatsit and the other two ladies for
help. She tries as hard as she knows to explain to the beasts who the ladies are, but they cannot understand her.
Who suddenly arrive in person. Analysis There are more lessons for Meg in this chapter. The benevolent
beasts on Ixchel show her there is a way of knowing that does not depend on the sense of sight. They have no
eyes, yet they know things intimately and completely, far more so than humans do. This is a confirmation for
Meg of the earlier words of her mother, when she said that things can exist without her being able to
understand why or how. Meg also receives more reminders of the inadequacy of words to explain things, and
she gets an experience, from Aunt Beast, of unconditional love. The beasts, who function on a higher plane of
existence and therefore do not need the limiting senses of humans, are in a sense an incarnation of the love of
God. But Meg still has not learned how to harness that power in order to defeat IT and rescue Charles. She is
still too ready to blame others, as can be seen when she lashes out at her father for his perceived lack of caring.
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6: The pawprints of history ( edition) | Open Library
Read Chapter 36 from the story The Beast by palepinkferriswheel with , reads. romance, dark, protective. Chapter 11
Chapter 12 Chapter 13 #beast #dark #.

Rated M for slash in later chapters. I do not own Descendants or any of the characters. Give me a sec So, this
story was bound to happen. Every day, every second he lived on that island, the harder and harder it got to
keep his secret. No one could know, no one would know. No matter how many times he just wanted to
scream; or finally confess his feelings to every wicked fairy or ghostly gargoyle on the island, he could never
do it. Not even his three best friends. Ben laid on top of his royal-blue, silk sheets as the sun slowly set. Why
was this happening? Why did it have to be this way? Ben was just a month away from becoming King, and he
and Audrey were at a standstill in their relationship, once again. She loved him, but he could never return the
feeling. As a friend, he loved her. How was he supposed to tell her that? How was he supposed to tell his
father, King Beast, that? Sometimes he wished he was on the Isle with all the villains. Maybe it was better
there. Dude was wrapped in his arms, licking his chin without a care in the world. What did Ben mean by that?
When I was holding a dog! This day is so crazy, I never expected to like dogs, and I never expected to get so
many butterflies in my stomach just because a future King told me I was a good boy. Carlos sighed, was was
his life so complicated? God, this is too much for me. Evie was jaw-dropped, Carlos De Vil was holding a
dog. He was the soon-to-be-King, no one would get him in trouble. Except, maybe the current King, that is. I
like the tranquility. Ben was at his heels, "Basically. Mom would lock me in the dark for hours on end. Dude
and I are getting along great! I mean, villains still loved their kids Ben was lying earlier, he was a good runner.
Probably just years of practice from running from other villains back on the island. The only time Ben had to
get away from somebody was when Audrey and him first went out, he hid in the bathroom for over three
hours. Ben smiled, "I let you win. Ben doubled back, stunned by his own actions. He sighed, What did I just
do? Your review has been posted.
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7: Complete Commentary on the Whole Bible by Matthew Henry: Leviticus: Leviticus Chapter 11
12 Beast summary: From the creator of Monster Musume comes a New Age Cup one-shot entry, 12 Beast! Join Eita on
an epic mini-adventure to save the Lizard Tribe from whatever the hell that thing is.

But is he one or three wizards? He appears in different forms to Dorothy and his friends. And he insists that
before he will help them, they must do him a favour first - a big favour. The Wonderful City of Oz Even with
eyes protected by the green spectacles, Dorothy and her friends were at first dazzled by the brilliancy of the
wonderful City. The streets were lined with beautiful houses all built of green marble and studded everywhere
with sparkling emeralds. They walked over a pavement of the same green marble, and where the blocks were
joined together were rows of emeralds, set closely, and glittering in the brightness of the sun. The window
panes were of green glass; even the sky above the City had a green tint, and the rays of the sun were green.
There were many people--men, women, and children--walking about, and these were all dressed in green
clothes and had greenish skins. They looked at Dorothy and her strangely assorted company with wondering
eyes, and the children all ran away and hid behind their mothers when they saw the Lion; but no one spoke to
them. Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything in them was green. Green candy and
green pop corn were offered for sale, as well as green shoes, green hats, and green clothes of all sorts. At one
place a man was selling green lemonade, and when the children bought it Dorothy could see that they paid for
it with green pennies. There seemed to be no horses nor animals of any kind; the men carried things around in
little green carts, which they pushed before them. Everyone seemed happy and contented and prosperous. The
Guardian of the Gates led them through the streets until they came to a big building, exactly in the middle of
the City, which was the Palace of Oz, the Great Wizard. There was a soldier before the door, dressed in a
green uniform and wearing a long green beard. The soldier made them all wipe their feet upon a green mat
before entering this room, and when they were seated he said politely: When, at last, he came back, Dorothy
asked: But I spoke to him as he sat behind his screen and gave him your message. He said he will grant you an
audience, if you so desire; but each one of you must enter his presence alone, and he will admit but one each
day. Therefore, as you must remain in the Palace for several days, I will have you shown to rooms where you
may rest in comfort after your journey. She had lovely green hair and green eyes, and she bowed low before
Dorothy as she said, "Follow me and I will show you your room. It was the sweetest little room in the world,
with a soft comfortable bed that had sheets of green silk and a green velvet counterpane. There was a tiny
fountain in the middle of the room, that shot a spray of green perfume into the air, to fall back into a
beautifully carved green marble basin. Beautiful green flowers stood in the windows, and there was a shelf
with a row of little green books. When Dorothy had time to open these books she found them full of queer
green pictures that made her laugh, they were so funny. In a wardrobe were many green dresses, made of silk
and satin and velvet; and all of them fitted Dorothy exactly. Oz will send for you tomorrow morning. These
she also led to rooms, and each one of them found himself lodged in a very pleasant part of the Palace. Of
course this politeness was wasted on the Scarecrow; for when he found himself alone in his room he stood
stupidly in one spot, just within the doorway, to wait till morning. It would not rest him to lie down, and he
could not close his eyes; so he remained all night staring at a little spider which was weaving its web in a
corner of the room, just as if it were not one of the most wonderful rooms in the world. The Tin Woodman lay
down on his bed from force of habit, for he remembered when he was made of flesh; but not being able to
sleep, he passed the night moving his joints up and down to make sure they kept in good working order. The
Lion would have preferred a bed of dried leaves in the forest, and did not like being shut up in a room; but he
had too much sense to let this worry him, so he sprang upon the bed and rolled himself up like a cat and purred
himself asleep in a minute. The next morning, after breakfast, the green maiden came to fetch Dorothy, and
she dressed her in one of the prettiest gowns, made of green brocaded satin. First they came to a great hall in
which were many ladies and gentlemen of the court, all dressed in rich costumes. These people had nothing to
do but talk to each other, but they always came to wait outside the Throne Room every morning, although they
were never permitted to see Oz. As Dorothy entered they looked at her curiously, and one of them whispered:
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Indeed, at first he was angry and said I should send you back where you came from. Then he asked me what
you looked like, and when I mentioned your silver shoes he was very much interested. At last I told him about
the mark upon your forehead, and he decided he would admit you to his presence. You must go into the
Throne Room alone. It was a big, round room with a high arched roof, and the walls and ceiling and floor
were covered with large emeralds set closely together. In the center of the roof was a great light, as bright as
the sun, which made the emeralds sparkle in a wonderful manner. But what interested Dorothy most was the
big throne of green marble that stood in the middle of the room. It was shaped like a chair and sparkled with
gems, as did everything else. In the center of the chair was an enormous Head, without a body to support it or
any arms or legs whatever. There was no hair upon this head, but it had eyes and a nose and mouth, and was
much bigger than the head of the biggest giant. As Dorothy gazed upon this in wonder and fear, the eyes
turned slowly and looked at her sharply and steadily. Then the mouth moved, and Dorothy heard a voice say:
Who are you, and why do you seek me? I have come to you for help. Then said the voice: Again the eyes
looked at her sharply, and they saw she was telling the truth. Then Oz asked, "What do you wish me to do?
And I am sure Aunt Em will be dreadfully worried over my being away so long. And at last they looked at
Dorothy again. You have no right to expect me to send you back to Kansas unless you do something for me in
return. In this country everyone must pay for everything he gets. If you wish me to use my magic power to
send you home again you must do something for me first. Help me and I will help you. There is now but one
Wicked Witch left in all this land, and when you can tell me she is dead I will send you back to Kansas--but
not before. If you, who are Great and Terrible, cannot kill her yourself, how do you expect me to do it?
Remember that the Witch is Wicked--tremendously Wicked--and ought to be killed. Now go, and do not ask
to see me again until you have done your task. The next morning the soldier with the green whiskers came to
the Scarecrow and said: She was dressed in green silk gauze and wore upon her flowing green locks a crown
of jewels. Growing from her shoulders were wings, gorgeous in color and so light that they fluttered if the
slightest breath of air reached them. When the Scarecrow had bowed, as prettily as his straw stuffing would let
him, before this beautiful creature, she looked upon him sweetly, and said: Therefore I have no brains, and I
come to you praying that you will put brains in my head instead of straw, so that I may become as much a man
as any other in your dominions. If you will kill for me the Wicked Witch of the West, I will bestow upon you
a great many brains, and such good brains that you will be the wisest man in all the Land of Oz. But until she
is dead I will not grant your wish. Now go, and do not seek me again until you have earned the brains you so
greatly desire. He did not know whether he would find Oz a lovely Lady or a Head, but he hoped it would be
the lovely Lady. But if it is the lovely Lady I shall beg hard for a heart, for all ladies are themselves said to be
kindly hearted. It was nearly as big as an elephant, and the green throne seemed hardly strong enough to hold
its weight. The Beast had a head like that of a rhinoceros, only there were five eyes in its face. There were five
long arms growing out of its body, and it also had five long, slim legs. Thick, woolly hair covered every part
of it, and a more dreadful-looking monster could not be imagined. It was fortunate the Tin Woodman had no
heart at that moment, for it would have beat loud and fast from terror. But being only tin, the Woodman was
not at all afraid, although he was much disappointed. Therefore I have no heart, and cannot love. I pray you to
give me a heart that I may be as other men are. Oz gave a low growl at this, but said, gruffly: They all
wondered greatly at the many forms the Great Wizard could take upon himself, and the Lion said: And if he is
the lovely Lady, I shall pretend to spring upon her, and so compel her to do my bidding. And if he is the great
Head, he will be at my mercy; for I will roll this head all about the room until he promises to give us what we
desire. So be of good cheer, my friends, for all will yet be well. The Lion at once passed through the door, and
glancing around saw, to his surprise, that before the throne was a Ball of Fire, so fierce and glowing he could
scarcely bear to gaze upon it. His first thought was that Oz had by accident caught on fire and was burning up;
but when he tried to go nearer, the heat was so intense that it singed his whiskers, and he crept back
tremblingly to a spot nearer the door. Then a low, quiet voice came from the Ball of Fire, and these were the
words it spoke: I came to you to beg that you give me courage, so that in reality I may become the King of
Beasts, as men call me. The Ball of Fire burned fiercely for a time, and the voice said, "Bring me proof that
the Wicked Witch is dead, and that moment I will give you courage. But as long as the Witch lives, you must
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remain a coward. He was glad to find his friends waiting for him, and told them of his terrible interview with
the Wizard. The Scarecrow stuffed himself with fresh straw and Dorothy put new paint on his eyes that he
might see better. They went to bed quite early and slept soundly until daylight, when they were awakened by
the crowing of a green cock that lived in the back yard of the Palace, and the cackling of a hen that had laid a
green egg.
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8: Chapter 11, Wizard of Oz - Storynory
The black blur was none other than the Nightstalker Beast, the huge black dog. It was currently nighttime, which meant
that it was much faster than it was during the day. Seeing that its second attempt to ambush Bai Xiaochun had failed,
the dog quickly turned to flee.

T for sponsoring this chapter. Three days after returning, Lin Feng was sitting in his room meditating. He
could sense the vital Qi of heaven and earth much more clearly. A thin mist had appeared in the air of his
room emanating a faint multicolored glow. If Lin Feng had been able to see his spirit then he would have
noticed that his dark spirit had become more defined and was taking on the shape of a human figure. At that
moment, the vital Qi of heaven and earth surrounding Lin Feng suddenly penetrated and flooded his whole
body rushing towards his dantian. His eyes opened completely shocked at what had occurred because an
abnormal essence had penetrated into him and was circulating within his body. The vital Qi which had
invaded his body had caused him to break through to the eighth Qi layer. He was initially at the seventh Qi
layer but was not close to reaching an advancement anytime soon. There was still a large distance to cover on
the path of Cultivation to reach the eighth Qi layer. Three Profound Pills was the price for him to reach the
next level, but it was worth it. However against Cultivators who had reached the ninth Qi layer he would have
had no chance and could at most delay his own death. With a deep breath and after patting down his robe, Lin
Feng left his room. It was a beautiful autumn day and the sun was shining brightly above him. He had a
pleasant feeling of warmness all around. He saw Lin Heng ten meters away from him with arms folded,
arrogantly showing Lin Feng his back without fear. Many disciples preferred to cultivate in their room and
being disturbed by others could have serious consequences on their cultivation. Turning around, Lin Heng
stared coldly at Lin Feng. It had been three days since Lin Heng had received a letter from his parents in
which they said that Lin Feng, the piece of trash had injured his little brother Lin Yun. They also said he had
humiliated and insulted his father and little brother during the meeting of elders. Lin Heng had been planning
a way to once again trick Lin Feng. With your little power would you dare come to the Stormy Gorge and help
me settle my grudge by killing you? Last time he had been tricked by Lin Heng into going to the Stormy
Gorge, he had been beaten to the brink of death. Many disciples would leave opponents with only an inch of
life remaining. Many would die on their way to receive medical treatment and the lucky ones would not die
but be maimed for life. He had already killed the Lin Feng of this world using that method. At that time Lin
Feng was nothing but trash who was only at the fifth Qi layer, compared to Lin Heng who had reached the
eighth Qi layer, who would have cared even if he outright killed the trash? The strong were the ones who
dictated the rules here. The strong killed the weak, this was the law of this world. Any rule could be broken
with enough strength, but the law of the world remained the same. Lin Feng was going to avenge his previous
self. Lin Feng started walking towards the Life or Death arena. A piece of trash was always just a piece of
trash. He barely survived with his luck and is stupid enough to fight me again? This time he would not give
Lin Feng even a small chance to survive. In order to go to the Stormy Gorge, one had to travel down
numerous steep cliffs. At the entrance to Stormy Gorge were Iron chains hanging down the cliff face. If a
Cultivator was not strong enough to jump down then he would use the chains to climb down. He did not want
to miss this rare opportunity and grabbed the iron chains to climb down. You still need help to enter the
Stormy Gorge. Lin Heng looked down and jumped, soaring through the air like a roc. His movement skills
made him so light that it seemed he could fly. As he was about to land, with a flip he smashed his feet deep
into the earth beneath and came to an immediate halt. Those disciples could see Lin Heng even though they
were a hundred meters above the gorge looking in. They had finally arrived at the Life or Death arena. There
was no grass or trees, only a sand covered landscape with large rocks piercing the surface of the sand like
small mountains. They wanted to see a fight which could be the end of another cultivator. Last time you nearly
died, but today I will make sure you return in a coffin. His laugh was flippant and impudent. I will show you
today that a Cultivator who has reached the eighth Qi layer has a strength which makes him capable of
anything. Lin Feng, you are the same piece of trash as before. He tried to give Lin Feng a simple punch to the
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face. One punch would be enough to finish this battle, the beating would come after. Lin Feng lifted his hand
to stop the punch with his palm. That piece of trash had suddenly used the palm of his hand to stop his punch.
Was that even possible? A shockingly powerful strength came out of his palm. At that moment Lin Heng had
the impression he was standing before an ocean of boundless powerful waves. The waves were
overwhelmingly oppressive and violent. Not only had Lin Heng lost all his strength and arrogance, but at the
same time the waves were crashing down onto his arms. His right hand had already started to swell and turn
purple from the pressure. He had the feeling that his hand was being crushed by a powerful invisible force. His
entire body was being crushed and the extreme power of the waves was still increasing. He needed to escape
quickly. He was following Lin Heng not allowing even the slightest increase in distance between them. Lin
Heng felt an incomparable pain in his entire arm as if his bones were cracking and would explode at any
moment. The gap between them was so great, this was simply a slaughter. Lin Feng eyes were cold and a
wicked grin was painted across his face. Lin Heng suddenly felt his knees go weak with fear, was Lin Feng
only toying with him? When had that piece of trash surpassed him? Lin Heng just wanted to give up and run
away. It felt like his entire arm was being crushed by a giant python. A violent pain spread throughout his
forearm and he could not bear such unimaginable pain. His bones had cracked and the muscles were torn
beyond repair. You know nothing of love and affection, insulting and humiliating me over and over again.
You even came here to murder me a second time. I am your cousin, please spare me. At that moment he could
clearly feel the killing intent directed towards him. Lin Heng was terrified. Suddenly Lin Heng gave a
blood-curdling screech as his face became pale. Not far away some Cultivators who had reached the eighth Qi
layer saw how ruthless Lin Feng had been in that battle. Lin Feng did not approach them, but they each hid
away to avoid conflict. If they angered Lin Feng would he also cripple their cultivation? They did not wish to
find out, as a life with crippled cultivation was a life filled with suffering and agony. He was furious as he had
become a piece of trash himself. He would immediately seek help from his cousin, a girl called Lin Qian who
had already reached the Ling Qi layer and her spirit had awoken. In the Hao Yue sect, she had already been
recognized as a powerful disciple. What a pity that he had tried to kill Lin Feng himself. Lin Heng hated
everything. He would make sure Lin Feng suffered a fate much worse than his own.
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The beasts, who function on a higher plane of existence and therefore do not need the limiting senses of humans, are in
a sense an incarnation of the love of God. They do God's bidding, along with all the other forces in the universe that are
on the side of light against darkness.

But there is "another kind of flesh of beasts," concerning which the law directs here Lev And the law
concludes with the general rule of holiness, and reasons for it Lev He spoke both to Moses and to Aaron
about this matter; for it was particularly required of the priests that they should put a difference between clean
and unclean, and teach the people to do so. After the flood, when God entered into covenant with Noah and his
sons, he allowed them to eat flesh Gen 9: But the liberty allowed to the sons of Noah is here limited to the
sons of Israel. They might eat flesh, but not all kinds of flesh; some they must look upon as unclean and
forbidden to them, others as clean and allowed them. The law in this matter is both very particular and very
strict. But what reason can be given for this law? It is reason enough that God would have it so: He saw good
thus to try and exercise the obedience of his people, not only in the solemnities of his altar, but in matters of
daily occurrence at their own table, that they might remember they were under authority. Thus God had tried
the obedience of man in innocency, by forbidding him to eat of one particular tree. Most of the meats
forbidden as unclean are such as were really unwholesome, and not fit to be eaten; and those of them that we
think wholesome enough, and use accordingly, as the rabbit, the hare, and the swine, perhaps in those
countries, and to their bodies, might be hurtful. And then God in this law did by them but as a wise and loving
father does by his children, whom he restrains from eating that which he knows will make them sick. Note,
The Lord is for the body, and it is not only folly, but sin against God, to prejudice our health for the pleasing
of our appetite. God would thus teach his people to distinguish themselves from other people, not only in their
religious worship, but in the common actions of life. Thus he would show them that they must not be
numbered among the nations. It should seem there had been, before this, some difference between the
Hebrews and other nations in their food, kept up by tradition; for the Egyptians and they would not eat
together, Gen And even before the flood there was a distinction of beasts into clean and not clean Gen 7: The
learned observe further, That most of the creatures which by this law were to be abominated as unclean were
such as were had in high veneration among the heathen, not so much for food as for divination and sacrifice to
their gods; and therefore those are here mentioned as unclean, and an abomination, which yet they would not
be in any temptation to eat, that they might keep up a religious loathing of that for which the Gentiles had a
superstitious value. The swine, with the later Gentiles, was sacred to Venus, the owl to Minerva, the eagle to
Jupiter, the dog to Hecate, etc. As to the beasts, there is a general rule laid down, that those which both part the
hoof and chew the cud were clean, and those only: Those beasts that did not both chew the cud and divide the
hoof were unclean, by which rule the flesh of swine, and of hares, and of rabbits, was prohibited to them,
though commonly used among us. Therefore, particularly at the eating of any of these, we should give thanks
for the liberty granted us in this matter by the gospel, which teaches us that every creature of God is good, and
we are to call nothing common or unclean. Some observe a significancy in the rule here laid down for them to
distinguish by, or at least think it may be alluded to. Meditation, and other acts of devotion done by the hidden
man of the heart, may be signified by the chewing of the cud, digesting our spiritual food; justice and charity
towards men, and the acts of a good conversation, may be signified by the dividing of the hoof. Now either of
these without the other will not serve to recommend us to God, but both must go together, good affections in
the heart and good works in the life: Many were put to death by Antiochus because they would not eat it. This,
probably, they were most in danger of being tempted to, and therefore possessed themselves and their children
with a particular antipathy to it, calling it not by its proper name, but a strange thing. It should seem the
Gentiles used it superstitiously Isa Some suggest that the prohibition of these beasts as unclean was intended
to be a caution to the people against the bad qualities of these creatures. We must not be filthy nor wallow in
the mire as swine, nor be timorous and faint-hearted as hares, nor dwell in the earth as rabbits; let not man that
is in honour make himself like these beasts that perish. The law forbade, not only the eating of them, but the
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very touching of them; for those that would be kept from any sin must be careful to avoid all temptations to it,
and every thing that looks towards it or leads to it. A general rule concerning fishes, which were clean and
which not. All that had fins and scales they might eat, and only those odd sorts of water-animals that have not
were forbidden, Lev The ancients accounted fish the most delicate food so far were they from allowing it on
fasting-days, or making it an instance of mortification to eat fish ; therefore God did not lay much restraint
upon his people in them; for he is a Master that allows his servants not only for necessity but for delight.
Concerning the prohibited fish it is said, They shall be an abomination to you Lev But observe, It was to be an
abomination only to Jews; the neighbouring nations were under none of these obligations, nor are these things
to be an abomination to us Christians. The Jews were honoured with peculiar privileges, and therefore, lest
they should be proud of those, Transeunt cum onere - They were likewise laid under peculiar restraints.
Concerning fowls here is no general rule given, but a particular enumeration of those fowls that they must
abstain from as unclean, which implies an allowance of all others. The critics here have their hands full to find
out what is the true signification of the Hebrew words here used, some of which still remain uncertain, some
sorts of fowls being peculiar to some countries. Were the law in force now, we should be concerned to know
with certainty what are prohibited by it; and perhaps if we did, and were better acquainted with the nature of
the fowls here mentioned, we should admire the knowledge of Adam, in giving them names expressive of
their natures, Gen 2: But the law being repealed, and the learning in a great measure lost, it is sufficient for us
to observe that of the fowls here forbidden, 1. Some are birds of prey, as the eagle, vulture, etc. Others of them
are solitary birds, that abide in dark and desolate places, as the owl and the pelican Psa Others of them feed
upon that which is impure, as the stork on serpents, others of them on worms; and we must not only abstain
from all impurity ourselves, but from communion with those that allow themselves in it. Others of them were
used by the Egyptians and other Gentiles in their divinations. Concerning flying insects, as flies, wasps, bees,
etc. John Baptist lived upon them in the desert, and they are here allowed them, Lev Concerning the creeping
things on the earth; these were all forbidden Lev Concerning the dead carcasses of all these unclean animals.
Every one that touched them was to be unclean until the evening, Lev This law is often repeated, to possess
them with a dread of every thing that was prohibited, though no particular reason for the prohibition did
appear, but only the will of the Law-maker. Not that they were to be looked upon as defiling to the conscience,
or that it was a sin against God to touch them, unless done in contempt of the law: But the uncleanness
continued only till the evening, to signify that all ceremonial pollutions were to come to an end by the death of
Christ in the evening of the world. And we must learn, by daily renewing our repentance every night for the
sins of the day, to cleanse ourselves from the pollution we contract by them, that we may not lie down in our
uncleanness. Even unclean animals they might touch while they were alive without contracting any ceremonial
uncleanness by it, as horses and dogs, because they were allowed to use them for service; but they might not
touch them when they were dead, because they might not eat their flesh; and what must not be eaten must not
be touched, Gen 3: Even the vessels, or other things they fell upon, were thereby made unclean until the
evening Lev This taught them carefully to avoid every thing that was polluting, even in their common actions.
Not only the vessels of the sanctuary, but every pot in Jerusalem and Judah, must be holiness to the Lord, Zac
The laws in these cases are very critical, and the observance of them would be difficult, we should think, if
every thing that a dead mouse or rat, for instance, falls upon must be unclean; and if it were an oven, or ranges
for pots, they must all be broken down, Lev The exceptions also are very nice, Lev All this was designed to
exercise them to a constant care and exactness in their obedience, and to teach us, who by Christ are delivered
from these burdensome observances, not to be less circumspect in the more weighty matters of the law. We
ought as industriously to preserve our precious souls from the pollutions of sin, and as speedily to cleanse
them when they are polluted, as they were to preserve and cleanse their bodies and household goods from
those ceremonial pollutions. The exposition of this law, or a key to let us into the meaning of it. It was not
intended merely for a bill of fare, or as the directions of a physician about their diet, but God would hereby
teach them to sanctify themselves and to be holy, Lev They must hereby learn to put a difference between
good and evil, and to reckon that it could not be all alike what they did, when it was not all alike what they ate.
To maintain a constant observance of the divine law, and to govern themselves by that in all their actions,

Page 17

CHAPTER 11 FOR THE LOVE OF DOGS AND OTHER BEASTS I43 pdf
even those that are common, which ought to be performed after a godly sort, Jo3 1: Even eating and drinking
must be by rule, and to the glory of God, Co1 To distinguish themselves from all their neighbours, as a people
set apart for God, and obliged not to walk as the Gentiles: Thus these rudiments of the world were their tutors
and governors Gal 4: This is indeed the great design of all the ordinances, that by them we may sanctify
ourselves and learn to be holy. Even This law concerning their food, which seemed to stoop so very low,
aimed thus high, for it was the statute-law of heaven, under the Old Testament as well as the New, that
without holiness no man shall see the Lord. The caution therefore Lev Note, By having fellowship with sin,
which is abominable, we make ourselves abominable. That man is truly miserable who is in the sight of God
abominable; and none are so but those that make themselves so. The Jewish writers themselves suggest that
the intention of this law was to forbid them all communion by marriage, or otherwise, with the heathen, Deu 7:
The reasons of this law; and they are all taken from the Law-maker himself, to whom we must have respect in
all acts of obedience. I am the Lord your God, Lev I am holy, Lev If God be holy, we must be so, else we
cannot expect to be accepted of him. His holiness is his glory Exo This great precept, thus enforced, though it
comes in here in the midst of abrogated laws, is quoted and stamped for a gospel precept, Pe1 1: I am the Lord
that bringeth you out of the land of Egypt, Lev This was a reason why they should cheerfully submit to
distinguishing laws, having of late been so wonderfully dignified with distinguishing favours. He that had
done more for them than for any other people might justly expect more from them. The conclusion of this
statute: This is the law of the beasts, and of the fowl, etc. This law was to them a statute for ever, that is, as
long as that economy lasted; but under the gospel we find it expressly repealed by a voice from heaven to
Peter Act Touch not, taste not, handle not, Col 2: And now we are sure that meat commends us not to God
Co1 8: Let us therefore, 1. Give thanks to God that we are not under this yoke, but that to us every creature of
God is allowed as good, and nothing to be refused. Stand fast in the liberty wherewith Christ has made us free,
and take heed of those doctrines which command to abstain from meats, and so would revive Moses again, Ti1
4: Be strictly and conscientiously temperate in the use of the good creatures God has allowed us. Set a knife to
thy throat, if thou be a man given to appetite; and be not desirous of dainties or varieties, Pro Nature is
content with little, grace with less, but lust with nothing.
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