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They apparently could sense or see what my "soul" was calling to them about. They both
looked at me but

otherwise ignored me. Then the demon took the girl and disappeared into the black hole.
This scene played

out repeatedly: a person is brought in to the ICU, dies, a black hole appears, ox-head and
horse-face demon

takes them away. | couldn't hear any sounds, and | couldn't move. But | could see everything
happening in

the room. After seeing a second person die and black hole appearing, | quickly called out to
the ox-head and

horse-face demon that appeared and asked the same question: Am | dead or what? It
looked at me and

ignored me again. After it did its job and left, | suddenly knew | couldn't die, that they had no
jurisdiction

over me.
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While | was in the ICU for three days, | would see this scene seven times. Seven people
died. Ox-head

and horse-face demon came seven times. Sometimes | couldn't see. | could see my wife
come in and

walk up to my body and seemingly talking to it. | could see that she was grieving and crying.
| wanted to

wipe away her tears, but my soul and body wouldn't move. | felt very bad, letting a pregnant
wife carrying

the burden of this unfortunate incident. My soul wanted to tell her: | cannot die, don't worry.
But there was

no way | could make myself heard. | could only watch her grieve and cry. | saw my four year
old boy, who

was puzzled as to why his father was lying on the bed. My so



