
 

On October 29, my brother went to Montana hospital ER by ambulance because he was having 

trouble breathing due to COVID-19. He walked into that hospital and the medical records state, 

he declines remdesivir and baricitinib. He requests ivermectin. The ER doctors agreed with his 

wishes.  

 

In between flights to Montana, I spoke with three nurses. Each gave the same reassuring answer 

when I asked how he was doing and whether he was going to die. They assured me his breathing 

was good and they did not believe he was going to die. One nurse told me the doctors were 

excited to use ivermectin because they had heard remarkable things about it and were eager to 

watch it work. I was told I could stand outside his hospital window.  

 

I was just a few minutes away from the hospital the next day when his new doctor called to tell 

me she was taking away his ivermectin. He was not allowed to have it. She was putting him on 

remdesivir. I asked her not to take him off ivermectin and I could show her data from doctors 

and even countries like India that had great results using ivermectin. She was not interested.  

 

When I arrived at the window, the doctor had her back to me and was telling my brother that if 

he did not get on the remdesivir baricitinib protocol she would kick him out of the hospital. I 

knocked on the window, and she left the room without acknowledging me.  

 

About 15 minutes later, one of my brother’s nurses sought me out in the bushes – I call her my 

undercover nurse. She shared shocking information.  

 

She told me the doctor gave up two hours of her precious time to work with the legal department 

to make sure my brother could not have his ivermectin. 

 

She put my brother’s ivermectin in his room and warned me not to discuss it over a speaker 

phone as the nurses were listening and would twist the conversation.  

 

She told me to get the medical records. She had already seen where the records had been 

changed. 

 

She wanted me to read the black boxes on his medicines.  

 

The next day, I requested  a meeting with the doctor, legal representative, and hospitalist to go 

over my brother’s care. I was told the doctor would not stay long. They gave me a list of his 

drugs. I told them I was very concerned about remdesivir that in one study 100 percent of the 

participants died and in another study 53 percent of the participants died. The doctor said we are 

only using it for five days. She left the meeting. I offered the legal representative and the 

hospitalist a copy of Covid 19 Hospital Protocols from America’s Frontline Doctors. They 



 

accepted. They would not accept my medical power of attorney and gave me two to choose from. 

I dropped the signed medical power of attorney off the next day. The hospitalist told me she was 

too busy to get him to sign it and would try the next day. They never got him to sign it.  

 

Overnight, my brother got an infection. I read the black box to the doctor on call, “If an infection 

occurs, halt immediately otherwise death follows.”  

 

The doctor told me he didn’t think my brother was going to make it. They let me be with him, he 

wanted to talk to me. The nurse would not let him take his mask off. He did it anyway and spoke 

his last words on November 4 – Get me out of here!  

 

 


