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“The Devil's devices of deception are always shrouded in the 
falsehood of half-truths!"  Gregory John

.





Introduction

The world as a whole today no longer believes in a 
devil. Where is the physical evidence they say? While 
exclaiming—No cloven hoof prints have ever been 
found! Where are his kery arrows or his heart piercing 
bow they say? While exclaiming—There is yet to be 
found any signs of his invisible bow or kery arrows! 
Where is his grand and earthly Pingdom they say? 
While exclaiming—’erhaps itMs on At. -rarad along,
side NoahMs arP which has never been found! There,
forej the world today Dust laughs and plays telling 
you and me that the Hevil is Dust another fable from 
long,long ago.

Cas the Hevil been laid to rest with the early Ohris,
tians of long,long ago? Ir perhapsj he is Dust on a 
long,needed vacation for the next millennium or two? 
The truth be told may Dust surprise you! 2f you care to 



-

Pnowj then 2 invite you to read onj but be forewarned 
that what 2Mm about to sharej is not only realj but 
reveals the HevilMs most deceptive secrets and dirty 
tricP that he plays on you.



Duped by the Devil

I n having wandered up to Mr. Beelzebub home 
and in reading the sign left on his front door, 

“Gone Fishing”, Little lad, thought to himself, “I too 
would like to go yshing toda!S” qo oc he —ui kl! 
went in sear h of the wise and old yshermanHMr. 
Beelzebub.C

In seeing Little Lad  oming down the old river trail, 
Mr. Beelzebub invitingl!  alled out him, “je! there 
Lad, Wome and -oin me toda!S” In handing Little 
Lad, a spare yshing pole and a bu ket of magical bait, 
Mr. Beelzebub with a wink in his e!e, invitingl! said, 
“?ould !ou like to be a master4angler like me'”C

In naivel! rea hing out and taking hold of both pole 
and bait, Little Lad in his  uriosit! asked, “?hat make 
!our bait so magi al'”



A

In arising Little Lad’s  uriosit! further, Mr. Beelze4
bub dangled a tantalizing proposition, “Dlas, !ou ask 
a good —uestion, but I  an onl! tell !ou, on !our soul"s 
promise, that !ou be ome m! forever yshing palS”

Little Lad hastil! responded, “I promise upon m! 
heartS Yo tell me the se ret of !our magical bait.x

Leaning in  loser, Mr. Beelzebub then whispered 
into Little Lad’s ear, “?hat makes m! bait so magi al 
is the powerful attra tant and tantalizing alure whi h 
when  ombined is almost irresistibleS”

?ith a  hu kle under his breath, Little Lad then did 
sa!, “Tour  laim smells awful ysh! for me to believeS”

Mr. Beelzebub with a disappointing sigh in his 
voi e, then eNpressed to Little Lad’s doubt, “?ould I 
lie to !ou, m! forever yshing pal'” je then eN laimed, 
“Oo tell !ou half the truth, the formulation of m! 
magi al bait  onsists of a pin h of curiosity, a dash of 
doubt, a thimble full of pride, self-pleasure, and indo-
lence, and one heaping  up of device to yll the heart 
and preo  up! the mind.”

Eow laughing out loud, Little Lad said, “Eo ysh in 
its" life would ever eat a  on o tion as thatS”
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Lo king e!es, Mr. Beelzebub with a soul pier ing 
stare then made it  lear, “M! naive yshing pal, let me 
share another se ret with !ou, the spe ies we are after 
toda! is none other than the prizedHhuman soulS”

je then went on to eN laim, “Ohe other half truth, 
is that it is not -ust m! magi al bait, but the pre4
sentation of the bait itself. Tou see, all human souls 
have spe iy  faults and weaknesses, whi h  an be eas4
il! eNploited. 5ne must also  ultivate patien e, as I 
know from eNperien e in that humans  an at times 
be war! of m! unseen presen e and will not take m! 
bait in hand. Being y kle  reatures though, the! more 
often than not make the sinful mistake in taking m! 
baitHhook, line, and sinkerS”

“Ds for !our yshing pole, it"s reall! nothing more 
than an old swit hing sti k, but it should allow !ou 
to  ast falsehood far enough to rea h out and beguile 
even at timesHthe troph! ele t.” 

“Little Lad, these are the yshing fa ts of lifeS In full 
dis losure, the magi  bait whi h !ou now hold onto 
is the ver! bait that has allured !ou into m! netHas 
m! now  laimed yshing palS” )Mr. Beelzebub devilish 
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grin is seen in Little Lad’s tearsHnow streaming down 
his fa e?.



Be Deceived Not!

T his eshrman'ts ln(r cn o)aion( snlimrp u)i'ls )wl 
lhnl kr (idr esh nmr um)'r l) lhr hiffr' n'f 

gnln( fn'brms lhnl (wmd nv).r n'f vr()k lhr swmgnor )g 
lhr knlrmM

BmM zrr(Srvwv cynln'p (idr n'- b))f slrn(lh- esh,
rman' ki(( arlh)fion((- wsr r.rm- g)w'f nf.n'lnbrD 
snln'io u)krmsD n'f )wm hwan' gmni(lirs nl his gw(( 
fisu)sn( l) n((wmr -)w n'f ar i'l) his 'rl )g (irsM Thr 
bmrnlrsl )g khioh vri'b lhr froruli.r n'f gn(sr ')li)' 
lhnl hr lhr …r.i(’ f)rs'xl r!islI 

G' vrh)(fi'b lhr …r.i(ts (irD kr vro)ar 'rilhrm n 
lhmrnl l) his lrau)mn( di'bf)a h)ar hrmr )' rnmlh 
')m kisr l) lhr lmwlh lhnl  )fxs rlrm'n( di'bf)a 
h)ar is n lmwr eshrman'xs unmnfisr )g k)'frms n'f 

kisf)a w'l)(fI 8
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The Master Angler

Lurking in the dark shadows
Stands a stealthy msherWan
pho sborts in Teguiling
che highly sought and trobhy ele.tR

xea.hing into his Tof oH de.ebtions
Ae bulls out a shiny new teWbtation
vnd ties it onto his inCisiTle lineR

Iasting teWbtation Har into the deeb
-n the hobe oH hooking a trobhyJele.t
Ae batiently waits Hor another joundering soulR

qust one niTTle or soHt Tite is all that it takes
che allureWent oH teWbtation is ,ust too Wu.hR
pith a 1ui.k stinging strike0 his Ci.tiW is held helblessR
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pith hooks now set in and the line held tight
che !aster angler bulls in his highly sought ele.t
vnd with a sly grin and deCilish laugh 
vdds another soul to his briGed .at.h. 

/regory qohn


