On October 18th, 2021, I brought Steve to the emergency room at Mayo Hospital, and that was
the last time I saw him. I slept in the car the first night in that hospital parking lot very sick,
petrified, and not knowing what was going to happen. I could not be with Steve due to my Covid
and I knew one of us had to be on the outside. I was in constant contact with Steve through voice
and text messages. He told me they immediately gave him meds, one of which was Remdesivir.
He did not understand what he was given and was against that drug. I explained to him that was
the drug we talked about and its deadly components. He asked me to make sure I spoke to them
so he didn’t get any more and “NO VENTILATOR”. He screamed, “ I DON’T WANT THAT
DEATH DRUG!” I spoke with the Dr that evening and I was told Steve did not need a ventilator
and reinforced that he wanted no ventilator and no DNR. I was reprimanded by Risk
Management to not refer to it as a “ Death Drug” because it made them uncomfortable. They are

comes home, again! I let her know that my husband was convinced they were trying to kill him
and I did not disagree with him. We requested Ivermectin and Hydroxychloroquine and were
denied and told we would have to get that elsewhere, and they would not release him..

The next morning, I had a call from some ICU so-called Dr yelling across the room on
speakerphone that “Steve is very sick and if I didn’t put him on a vent, I was killing him.” Steve
was talking to me and said,” that’s not true, [’'m not that bad.” I called the head of the dept. and
risk management and had that Dr removed from the care plan, immediately. Steve asked me to
get him transferred to a different hospital, he said numerous times they were trying to kill him. I
made his request known and was told there were no beds available at other hospitals. Steve told
me he had no food, water and they were withholding his migraine meds. He also told a family
member that he was hit because he was not vaccinated.

Originally, the plan was for two days to stay there. He was on the antibiotic regimen and each
day he was worsening. They also did not give him any nutrition for ten days, he would send me
messages that he could not heal without food/water. I had to fight for him to get nutrition with a
pic line. I kept requesting him to be moved to another hospital and now I was told he was too
weak and he would die.

I called several attorneys and nobody could help. I remained deathly ill with Covid and my
condition worsened from the extreme stress and sleeping an hour a night as I needed to monitor
his care on the portal and call every few hours for status updates. His status started showing
injury to his kidneys and they couldn’t explain it. They also kept saying they were treating the
infection which I thought was Covid.



