
The demon was a phase shifting entity. 

I saw something during the healing but did not get a read on where it was. I finished the healing and knew it had to be 
removed. Father advised I was not strong enough at this point to remove the demon. I rested Thursday and Friday knowing 
that Saturday was the day of removal. 

During a conversation with Blazar on Saturday, he indicated that his lead, Troufal and team, were holding the space in the 
house so I could concentrate on the removal of the demon from Bianca. After I ran energy for a time, I visited Father at 
His request. I found it odd that He would like to see me prior to the removal of the demon. We spoke of my day and 
random things. He warned me that this removal would be different as the demon was a shifting entity. He advised me to 
prepare and listen to Joleel closely during the process. I took mind of what Father said and came back to my body and 
continued the energy running. 

Joleel advised it was time to move. He told me to watch out for other demons and spirits while I was removing the demon. 
Joleel also advised that we had a legion of angels with us to provide back up during the process. Again, I found this odd 
but proceeded. We entered Bianca’s space. A tumult of activity was in process. Loads of dark energy and spirits were 
converging on the house and in Bianca. It was very confusing for a minute or so. Now the admonishment of watching 
made sense. I focused on the one little, tiny spot in Bianca’s space where the demon had a foothold and blasted it with 
POG. Nothing happened. I assumed it would pop up and I would hit it with POG and we would be done. Nope, that demon 
was in Hell. 

Joleel told me we were to follow him and destroy him where he stood in Hell. Great!! Sure, no problem. I have been there 
before, but this time was different for two reasons. They knew were we coming, and I did not bring a jacket or gloves. My 
lead advised that Troufal would be ready with another legion if needed. I increased the grounding cords to me and nodded 
to Joleel that I was ready, sort of. My heart was ready, but my body shuddered knowing my soul was about to leave on 
this journey. Joleel advised to tell my body an angel would stay back to protect it. Fine. On we went down a blueish white 
corridor into hell. I visualized it going down for some reason but it felt like that, so I let it stay like that.  

As we travelled, Joleel advised that the demon had amassed a “giant” contingent to fight us. I grimaced and said OKAY. 
Troufal joined us with his legion of angels. My legion joined next. Joleel told me to be ready once we drop into hell. For 
me I picture a scene out of the Lord of the Rings movie with a large cavern of demons waiting. He said that is exactly what 
is happening. He told me to just focus on the large entity and he with Troufal would hold the space so I could work. I saw, 
as we fell in, a huge army around the entity. We dropped in and I hit it with my sword. NOTHING HAPPENED. I swiped 
again and a tiny, small piece of the entity swooshed away. I turned to look back at Joleel and he said, “Again!” My sword 
hit it again. I started to POG it and he smiled. He said something but I could not hear him over the din of the fighting 
around us. At this point the entity and I jumped back to the house and were fighting round Bianca! It was surreal as the 
sword was moving through her and the beast! We moved back down to hell and back to Bianca. The POGing did not stop. 
Father yelled out to put the POG around the sword and swipe at the entity again. This action worked. More of him 
disappeared. I swiped and stabbed continually until there was nothing left but a black spear in Bianca. I finished the entity 
off by POGing the little spear and yelled out for guidance from Father. He just smiled. I guessed at that point the job was 
complete.  

Drained, I came back to my body and opened my eyes. Mind you this all took place in less than three minutes! It felt like 
hours. I was so tired I could barely raise my hand to wipe away the tears that had developed. Joleel and Troufal had 
finished their part of the battle. I asked Joleel if I could plant a flag to claim that part of hell. In fashion, that is what we did 
in the past so why not now. He said yes. Not only did I place the flag but made it shine with POG and it lit up that cavern. 
A small place a light in that very dark and cold realm. I POG’d Bianca again and checked her space. She was clear. Never 
had an entity took so long to destroy. It was like a bubble of dark goo that would move aside when it was POG’d. We must 
watch out for these in the future and even more dangerous amorphic style demons. 


