
EPILOGUE – 2015 
 
 
 

Madame Ghis – Escape in Prison 
 
Seven years have gone by since Ghis’ release from prison, followed shortly thereafter by 
her citizen death. 
 
The book Madame Ghis – Escape in Prison narrates this legal and penal saga. It also 
gives a detailed account of the extraordinary consciousness in which these events took 
place. Stepping outside of the usual winner/looser duality, it describes Ghis’ total 
surrender to her soul’s will, without expectations or guarantees. 
 
However, as the book ends before Ghis’ final trial, it leaves us wondering what 
happened afterwards. Here is the missing epilogue to her captivating story. 
 
 
The Trial 
 
As was agreed, the trial of the judicial entity LANCTÔT, GHISLAINE took place on the 20th of January 
2009. I was in the courtroom, since I had given the judge my word on May 28th, 2008, when I was released 
without conditions. I announced the citizen death of Ghislaine Lanctôt and reiterated my identity as a 
sovereign being with body, soul, and spirit. The judge interrupted me and declared that he was there to 
hear the case of GHISLAINE LANCTÔT. So, I simply left the courthouse, and the trial took place in my 
absence. The judge delivered the following sentence: “I impose the minimum: one thousand dollars ($ 
1000), with a maximum delay of two years and no court costs.” For more details, read the written (French 
only) transcription here: 
 

www.jemesouviensdequijesuis.com/images/20janvier2009.pdf 
 
 
The Newspaper 
 
On January 21st, 2009, the headlines on the first page of the 
regional newspaper La Voix de l’Est repeated Ghis’ words: “I am 
not a slave”.  
 
The day before, two events took place concurrently: the  trial  of  
GHISLAINE   LANCTÔT  and  the  swearing  in  of BARACK 
OBAMA. The first was related to the self-liberation of a slave; the 
second celebrated the inauguration of a new dictator for slaves. 
Two opposite worlds!  
 
There was even a car ad at the bottom of the page that read: “You 
want to be different? It’s done!” Divine Grace is good-humoured 
and likes to play unexpected tricks! In the article, the journalist 
answered the obvious question (Will Ghis pay the fine?) in the 
following manner: “For her, there is no question of paying.” Here 
is the article (French only): 
 

www.jemesouviensdequijesuis.com/images/Pascal%20Faucher%20
_%20Une%20ex-m%E9d...pdf 

 

 
 
 
Comments 
 
Since the trial, comments have been raining down. Some people say that I have won, since the judge did 
not ask LANCTÔT GHISLAINE to file an income tax return (this would have started new legal 
proceedings). My answer to this comment is always the same: “I did not win; I did not play.” 



A trial is like a cockfight in a barnyard. There is always a winner and a loser. The strongest wins, the 
weakest loses. Who is the strongest? It is the one writing the laws, controlling the police force, and 
nominating the judges. Remember that laws are not made for lawmakers, but for citizens who fall under 
the jurisdiction of both Common Law and Maritime Law. A citizen has no chance of winning if he fights 
against the legislator, even with a rightful cause. That is why I did not play. So, what did I do? 
 
I placed myself above human law, where truth is found. I refused to wage the ego’s war. I removed the 
deciding power from my ego’s hands and transferred it to my soul, the only true sovereign, the supreme 
authority found inside me. Since then, I have been living under the governance of my soul. I have given her 
free rein and I surrender to her will without knowing what she will decide. I can give you my secret: no 
expectations of any kind! 
 
Other persons think that I have made a good deal by erasing 15 years of income tax with two months 
in prison. It might seem an attractive solution. Most people consider income tax as a necessary evil and try 
to give as little as possible. Money is their main concern. I see things differently. 
 
As long as I believed that income taxes were used for the public good, I always paid them without 
complaining. The day I found out that 100 % of income taxes went directly in the coffers of the world 
bankers in order to pay the interest on a false debt, I stopped paying and filing income tax reports. Since I 
had found my real identity as a sovereign being, I could no longer behave as a sheep and send an inventory 
of my wool to the shepherd. It was a problem of consciousness. 
 
On the financial level, a quick calculation (page 137) proved that the government is saving a lot of money 
with my refusal to accept privileges such as old-age pension and health insurance. This amounts to 
$ 28,255 a year. The question remains: who is really getting a good deal?  
 
 
Individual Sovereignty 
 
We are living in a world of illusion where everything is false, including the use of the word “sovereignty”. 
The dictionary offers a clear definition: supreme authority. “Authority” is the power to command and 
“supreme” is what lies over everything else. A sovereign holds the supreme power. Such a power is 
irrevocable, immutable, unlimited, and cannot be lost – except if it is false. This is why countries lose their 
sovereignty, why kings are deposited, constitutions violated and “sovereign citizens” thrown in jail. These 
are all false sovereignties. 
 
So, where can we find real sovereignty? It lies in the soul of each individual, since this is the creative spirit 
residing inside matter. If such is the case, why is a human being treated as a slave? Because he has forgotten 
who he is. He believes that he is a poor creature, the product of an external creator. Separated, he is fearful 
and gives away his omnipotent power to a master against a promise of security and protection. Alas, his 
master is both voracious and abusive towards his servant, who eventually resists and defends himself. War 
ensues between governor and governed, dominant and dominated. This is the infernal hierarchy that we 
have been experimenting for millions of years. 
 
The most courageous citizens fight to regain their freedom. Some choose new masters; others improve the 
present ones or force them into strict limits; still others dare to give them lessons in legality. Such efforts 
bring severe beatings. Citizens are ready for anything, even submitting to a good dictator, but they 
obstinately refuse to let go of citizen slavery. Their deeply ingrained herd-animal program incites them to 
remain submitted to a country, a planet, or a religion, despite endless failures at casting off their yokes. 
 
And yet, the only real power rests inside each individual. The change of governance from body to soul 
brings the union of authority and obedience. The soul dictates the actions and the body blindly obeys. War 
stops. The sovereign person does not worry about external authorities. Guided by his soul, he travels down 
his own individual road in peace and joy. This vibration of sovereignty is omnipotent and nothing can 
resist it. It is beyond laws – human and others. This is how I lived during my legal and prison experiences. I 
surrendered my will to my soul, not knowing what would happen to me. No recipe, no method, no 
improvement can bring freedom to the State slave we call citizen. The only thing that will is a 
transformation of consciousness. 



Citizen Death 
 
Along the path of citizen death, the teenage citizen transforms into a sovereign adult. As long as a child 
lives with his parents, he must submit to their laws. To become free, he needs to leave the house and 
become independent. Most prefer to remain with mom and dad, and try to change them. The same goes 
with a human being and his relationship with Daddy-State. The time has come for us to become adults and 
free ourselves from this thousand-year-old system of slavery. But, we are afraid and hesitate to jump into 
the unknown. Luckily, the authorities help us by making our living conditions so unbearable that we 
eventually ask ourselves the basic question: “Who am I?” That is when we discover our real identity as 
sovereign beings. 
 
Now, the process of surrender can take place. I let go of everything I am not, including my participation to 
all established systems: religion, politics, law, economy, finance, health, family, science, education, society. 
Actually, they are all falling apart. Will I collapse with them? No! I decide to change my behaviour in all 
areas of my life. Eventually, after a long preparation and progressive steps, I am ready for citizen death. (See 
Personocratia Booklet Society towards… Paradise-on-Earth.) 
 
People often ask me how I can live outside the system. I answer: “Like everyone else! I still live in society.” 
Our animal memories make us believe that there are only two solutions: a submissive, well-fed domestic 
animal or a free, puny wild animal. Nevertheless, we are not animals. We can remain part of society while 
being free and enjoying good living conditions. To succeed, we need to totally change our behaviour. Let 
us learn to think, talk, and act as sovereign beings. Let us leave the old world of lies and go towards the 
world of truth – one step at a time. 
 
When I propose this solution, I am told: “This is too big. It’s not for me!” I answer: “You can change little 
things in your own small way. At least, do something!” (See the Personocratia’s Booklets series.) It is time 
to  go  beyond  simply  improving  our  miserable  lives  in  this  air-conditioned hell-on-earth!  Not  only is  
individual sovereignty desirable, it is inevitable for anyone who 
wants to experience true freedom.  Soon, we will be forced to choose 
between the citizen death of free beings and the security of domestic 
animals. The decision lies in our own hands. 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 


