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Chapter 1 - Judge McDermott  
 

Judge Wendell McDermott was an evil man. He ruled Winston 

County Indiana with an iron fist. He had two partners in crime, no 

pun intended.  His two partners were the district attorney, Dabney 

Hayes, and the Sheriff, Duke McElhaney.  People referred to them 

as the “UnHoly Trinity.”  Black men would avoid driving through 

Winston County because they were known to be racial profilers.  

Most police cruisers said “To Serve and Protect” on the side of the 

car.  To be honest, Winston Police Cars should have said “To 

Control and Enslave.”   

 

For example, if a drug bust was executed, only half of the money 

and cocaine would make it back to the evidence room.  The UnHoly 

Trinity had an old red barn on an abandoned farm 4 miles east of 

Winston.  On the outside, it looked like an average barn.  However, 

on the inside, there were computers, gun safes and an elaborate 

set of tunnels for human trafficking. 



The three of them enjoyed lifetime employment because their re-

elections were guaranteed.  The guarantee came via funding from 

a global cult known as the Lords of Brimstone.  To control the world, 

they had to control local hick-towns like Winston.  By controlling the 

three highest law enforcement officers in 5,500 counties in the U.S., 

they essentially had control over all elections.   

 

The Lords of Brimstone helped 20 million illegal aliens to invade 

the U.S. and vote.  They could bring in their corporations and get 

enormous tax breaks.  They could purchase land for pennies on 

the dollar.  This is how the small farming community of Winston, 

Indiana was home to the global headquarters of Sethritch 

Pharmaceuticals, one of the largest Pharmaceutical Companies in 

the world.   

 

Sethritch overlooked Lake Ashtoreth, a luxurious gated community 

in Winston.  The mansions on Lake Ashtoreth started at $3 million 



each and were owned by Sethritch executives.  The townies of 

Winston were not welcome, unless there was plumbing or electrical 

work to be done. 

 

Beneath Lake Ashtoreth were hundreds of miles of tunnels.  The 

Lords of Brimstone used them for drug and human trafficking.  The 

humans were used for sex slavery, transhuman research and 

organ donation.  The main victims were kids in the foster care 

system.   

 

Kids were removed from the home and bounced from family to 

family.  After a while, the kids just disappeared and were 

transported around the world to Bolivia, Bangkok and Hollywood.  

Many times, the kids were sacrificed in satanic rituals to collect the 

adrenochrome in their bloodstreams.  Members of the Lords of 

Brimstone, celebrities, and CEOs believed that drinking the 



adrenochrome of children would bring them eternal life and 

appease the demon known as Molech. 

 

Bottom line, to drive through Winston, Indiana looked like just 

another hick town.  But God saw the hidden truth and was about to 

unleash his Judgment on the Untouchable UnHoly Trinity. 

  



Chapter 2 - Steve Dinkmeyer 
 

Steve Dinkmeyer was a standup guy. He was an 18-year-old senior 

at Winston High School. Steve and his dad, Larry, rented a trailer 

on 300 East, three miles from downtown Winston.  A couple of 

years ago, Steve’s mom left them for a real estate agent she met 

on Facebook.  The divorce broke Larry’s heart and destroyed his 

self-esteem, but he had to keep it together to put food on the table 

for him and his son.   

 

Larry was an excellent plumber, and he loved his job.  It was a 

physically demanding job.  Because he was an independent 

contractor, he could not afford health insurance.  To reduce their 

risk, Steve played it safe by not participating in high school sports 

and risk getting injured.  Larry felt guilty.  Larry’s lack of money was 

preventing his son from enjoying life.  Fortunately, Steve didn’t see 

it that way.   

 



Steve and Larry were both Christians, but Steve’s faith was 

stronger than his dad’s.  Steve reminded his dad that their 

blessings outweighed their problems.  They could see, walk and 

their kidneys worked.  They didn’t have cancer.  They had a place 

to live, and they had transportation.  They had more than a lot of 

people.  This made Larry feel better for a while, but then Larry 

would let the demons back into his mind who told him he was 

worthless. 

 

Steve was an awesome young man.  He took Jenny Wadsworth to 

the prom his junior and senior year.  Jenny had Down’s Syndrome 

and ate by herself in the cafeteria.  The jocks would throw food at 

her until she walked out in the hall and cried.  Steve sat by her and 

tried to protect her as much as he could, but it was an uphill battle. 

 

Steve was a brilliant kid with a 3.7 grade point average.  He wanted 

to go to Ball State and be a statistician. However, he had to let go 



of that dream.  It was all Larry could do to put food on the table.  

College was out of the question.  Upon graduation, Steve told his 

dad that he would be his plumbing apprentice and take over the 

business when Larry retired. 

  



Chapter 3 - Fred and Betty Chalmers  
 

Fred Chalmers was a Vietnam veteran and took care of his wife 

Betty, who had dementia. Betty once had a brilliant mind.  She 

taught physics at Winston High School for 43 years.  Tragically, 

dementia had taken its toll on Betty’s mind.  They had three kids 

and six grandkids. Two of the kids lived nearby and would help take 

care of Betty to give Fred a break.  The third child lived in Oregon.  

They rarely saw him, but he had lots of money.  Hence, he would 

send money to help his parents. 

 

Fred and Betty lived in a small Cape Cod near the center of 

Winston.  This situation worked out well, because Fred and Betty 

could walk to church, the grocery and other places. 

Betty’s dementia was getting progressively worse, and Larry’s 

glaucoma limited his ability to take care of her.  Everyone saw the 

handwriting on the wall.  Betty needed to live in a memory care unit.  



Unfortunately, they couldn’t afford it.  Their daughter moved in to 

help take care of Betty.   

 

Betty was not allowed to cook because she started a fire in the 

oven.  It was a manageable situation for now, but in the next year, 

different living arrangements would have to be made. 

What started out as a fairytale marriage 52 years ago now became 

an ongoing struggle just to survive. Betty had many doctor 

appointments.  She would often ask the same question three times 

in 15 minutes.   Fred loved his beautiful bride, but it became 

irritating and unbearable.  

 

God had provided for them so far in life.  They successfully raised 

three kids, but the only relief Fred saw was the death of Betty.  

 

  



Chapter 4 - A New Rideshare Service for Winston, Indiana 
 

Most of the popular rideshare services like Uber were exclusive to 

the bigger cities with a population of 80,000 or more.  People who 

lived in rural communities like Winston, Indiana did not have that 

luxury.  It was simply not profitable.  Thankfully, one man of God 

decided to change all of that.  

 

Alvin O’Donnell decided to offer a rideshare service for the people 

of Winston.  It wasn’t fancy and there was no app.  People would 

simply call his 800 number and tell him where they needed to go.  

Alvin operated on love gifts only.  If you needed to go somewhere 

and didn’t have any money, that was no problem.  Alvin was a good 

man and just wanted to help. 

 

Alvin’s taxi was anything but typical.  He drove a 68 Chevelle 

Nomad station wagon with a 383 four-barrel, dual exhaust and 


