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A Note To My Readers


	 


	Although this is a story about demons in Hades, I do not want this piece to be depicted as the gospel. This is merely a fictitious look inside the minds and motivations behind the Enemy's work. I tried to depict the City of the Underworld, its Leader and surrounding minions in a way that would carefully craft the horrid descriptions of Hades. I have given my characters the right to evolve and transform in their own way, giving each the freedom to choose Evil or Good as Jesus Christ would do. What happens in this book is merely a journey from one evil mind to the next and what happens when the spiritual meets the natural. Let me lift the curtain as we enter the screaming terrors of the demonic and reveal what lies beneath the surface, literally speaking. 


	 


	Sunshine Rodgers


	 








A WORD FROM A CHRISTIAN MISSIONARY



	 


	“For our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but against the rulers, against the authorities, against the powers of this dark world and against the spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly realms.” 


	– Ephesians 6:12


	“And pray in the Spirit on all occasions, with all kinds of prayers and requests. With this in mind, be alert, and always keep on praying for all the Lord’s people.” – Ephesians 6:18


	I thoroughly enjoyed this book. What I really loved is the way Sunshine has so wonderfully brought these Scriptures to life through this story. She writes with such beautiful creativity. Her passion to see followers of Jesus use more effectively one of the greatest tools we could ever be given, the tool of prayer, is evident. Her love for Jesus and His love for us shines through and challenges Believers to partner with the Holy Spirit and engage in spiritual battle for those who have been wounded and crushed by life. 


	Scripture commands us to “Be alert and of sober mind. Your enemy the devil prowls around like a roaring lion looking for someone to devour. Resist him, standing firm in the faith” (1 Peter 5:8–9A). The best way to accomplish that is through prayer, not only for ourselves but for others as well! We need to pay close attention to those around us, looking past what we might see on the surface. We have no idea what people are dealing with or the hurts and wounds that have been inflicted upon them. How many people would find freedom from the chains that imprison them if we only took the power of prayer more seriously and disciplined ourselves to engage every day in conversation with our Abba Father! Personally, after reading this, I have been challenged to not be so complacent in my prayer life, and to be more intentional about doing battle for the lost and hurting who need me. 


	 


	Laurie Lester


	Chi Alpha Missionary


	 












“The prayer of a righteous person is powerful and effective.” – James 5:16




	 


	




Chapter 1 


	 


	It’s excruciating beyond measure! The noise hurts my ears. My head is shaking from the horrific impact. What are we even doing here, Jennifer?


	My girl, Jennifer, and I are inseparable; I’ve been her demon for about 10 years now. You’ll have to excuse me. I was trained as a vicious devil down in Hades, but on Earth, we take on the personalities of our host and the nuances of the generation we’re in. It’s a full-time job and its pure immersion. That means for 10 years, I’ve been watching Channing Tatum movies, been involved in sleepovers, gossiping about boys, and exploring the world of nail polish and manicures. Her thoughts have become my thoughts, her interests have become my interests. It’s how we form a union, so the possession stays nice and controllable. My job is to lead her straight to Hades without her knowing. My life changed when I got deployed to the Possessions Department as a Field Minion working for Lucifer.


	Textbook Page 17: A Field Minion has to maintain a host throughout the host's entire life. Its daily work for a long-term gain.


	 


	For the overachievers at this department, they’ll take the ‘Fast Track to Hades’ option: get their host to die young. You name it, they’ve done it and I will admit; it gets the job done. They add more and more names to our roster and they come back up to Earth looking for more. I guess when it comes to field work, to each their own. 


	But what my mentors in class taught me was a different approach: the slower kind, the make-friends-with-them, play off their weakness, “put them to sleep” option. I learned that this tactic is effective in several ways: You can influence more people to go to Hades with your host who will live long enough to saturate the atmosphere with more devilish ideas. The host can swear their allegiance to Lucifer long before they enter his realm. And finally, you have the opportunity to ruin the host completely, from the inside and out.


	And that’s where I am with my girl who has always allowed me freedom to do as I wish. I give her the idea to stay up late and watch hit TV shows on her Tablet while eating chocolate frosting. She doesn’t object. I suggest to her to skip class to go on a shopping spree because she “deserves it.” She agrees with zero objections. Forget the fact that there is a test the next day that is worth 75% of her grade. It doesn’t matter that she has no money and has to use a credit card to pay for her new clothes and a pair of pink pumps. This is all side information. I run the show and she is just a puppet to my strings. 


	 


	 


	I love the life we have together. She is so submissive to my will. She will do anything I suggest! I started out with a very easy host!


	I remember when we joined teams, when she invited me in. She was about 8 years old and she was playing with that Ouija board game with her friends. In their young voices, they allowed a team of demons to enter the room, ushering in the spirit realm and opening the door for darkness. Of course, they couldn’t see us. They got a little spooked, so they stopped shortly after, closing the box as if nothing had happened. But it was just enough time for me to find my very first host.


	I picked her out right away, a tall thin brunette with stunning green eyes and soon realizing once inside my new territory, she has a desperate need to be liked and beautiful. 


	For the Possessions Department, I was in training for a long time, studying how to pinpoint weaknesses and character flaws. I learned and studied THE Textbook before I was approved to go out in the field. We are trained to know what to look out for and how to use every tool in our toolbox.


	There is a lot I can work with in Jen’s toolbox: a whole bunch of “daddy issues,” self-esteem problems, jealousy and so much more! I have a comfortable gig controlling her mind, clutching her soul, infesting her very being. 


	Now, Jennifer and I? To get you up to date: she is currently not talking to Courtney. And Jeff is completely out of the picture. And Bob? He’s on the radar as a “potential husband” which is perfect for me! Bob loves going to first base before the date is over and tends to cheat on women. Wonderful mate for Jennifer if I do say so myself. But this guy?? Dennis. Where the heck did he come from? 


	Now how do I describe this guy, Dennis? ‘Tall, dark and dreamy’ is what Jen thinks! He seems to want to win the high school superlative for Best Dressed in his class, always wearing a solid color tie. 


	I'm actually not quite sure where he came from or how he even got on her radar. I know we didn't send him! 


	Dennis sat next to Jennifer in Mr. Gross' 12th grade science class. Its lame they still have assigned seating. This new guy has been talking to her for a little while now. Barely anything. It’s a “Can I borrow your pencil?” here, a “Do you want to study together?” there. Nothing I was too concerned with, so I let her. No harm, no foul. But I made sure she was flirting back with Bob who made Dennis seem like a distant guy-pal. And nothing more.


	I thought. 


	“There’s this event out by the woods,” Dennis spoke. “Myself and a few other people you know from school are going. It might sound lame cause it’s a Church retreat, but it is kind of fun. There’s a big bonfire. We roast marshmallows, sleep in cabins, forget about school and home for a while.” 


	Before I knew it, Jennifer agreed she would go to Dennis’s little Church retreat. I heard the words come right out of her mouth! 


	“Sure,” was Jennifer’s meek reply. 


	Sure? SURE?! Wait? What??


	I had to sit up for this one. I sometimes get too relaxed in Jen's mind. 


	This is what happens when I release the reigns a bit. 


	Jennifer chose then to speak up for herself and this is what she agrees to? A night out in the woods??


	 . . . And that brings us back to the heavy noise. 


	My head is still pounding from the blasted sound! 


	Seriously, can’t we sit in the back? Or better idea! Let’s go back to the cabin far away from all of this!


	Just to describe the scene to you, we are out in this god-forsaken piece of termite infested weeds surrounded by ticks, worms and dirt. Who calls this fun, by the way? Other teenagers are around us, only this company is more of an unsuitable sort. I definitely don’t like them being around my girl. And the grown-ups scare me! I know exactly what they are and I have absolutely no intention of letting my Jennifer anywhere near the likes of them. 


	Trust me, I tried to stop her! I showed her an ad for a sale at Sephora. I made sure she saw the trailer for the new Channing Tatum movie out this weekend! We even got “lost” coming to the retreat. It was like she was determined to go! 


	Don’t worry, though. I am still in control here. 


	The very few times these Pastors, they call themselves, tried to speak to Jennifer, uh-oh!—an unexpected bathroom urgency. And again, oh darn! A phone call from mom! It’s important. Jen, you need to pick it up right away! Your mother needs to know if you have seen her red sweater. She misplaced it and thought maybe you would have it with you. You did. 


	Now we are finally at the last day of this weekend outing. We just need to get through the last night of this camp with these people and we are home free! So far nothing too bad. Yes, those Pastors had a few meetings, prayed over the group and talked to them about . . . yep, you guessed it: the Enemy.


	Nothing a heavy cramping and a daydream fantasy about Bob can’t fix. She barely heard a word. Good girl! 


	This will definitely be the last retreat she goes to!


	I don’t trust this Dennis guy. I can’t have him near her. I know a rat when I see one. He’s the reason we are at this little unnecessary shindig. 


	It was twilight and we were outside. There was a tent set up with benches. The musical racket was taking place on the front of the makeshift stage. 


	The other kids were raising their hands and some were down on the ground. Good thing my girl has insecurity problems; keeps her from latching on to all of this foolishness. She just sat right on the wood bench, unmoving.


	Textbook Page 91: When all else fails, and there’s hideousness going on around your host, just keep your host from participating. 


	Simple. 


	Finally. The music stopped. 


	Whew!


	I slowly took my claws away from my ears. That was brutal!


	The Pastor with light hair and bright blue eyes dressed in casual jeans and a tan and white shirt made a loud announcement: “Is there anyone who wants to be prayed over tonight? Make a commitment to Jesus Christ? Get delivered from your past? Your pain? Your inner demons? Get connected to the Light of the world! Come on down.” 


	Other girls and boys started walking down to where he was, but not Jennifer. “That’s right,” I tell her. “What would everyone think of you? You don’t want to get up. That’ll be lame. This whole thing is lame.” 


	Suddenly, as if Jennifer had power on her own, she started moving. Up off the bench. Now on to her two legs. 


	Wait. Jennifer. WAIT!


	She started to walk slowly as if drawn by some magnetic force. I was pumping the brakes on her as hard as I could but it was almost like a force came over her more powerful than I.
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