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     “just admit it..you look at the news, you see the political crap and the school shootings and just general wth is going on...zombie apocalypse is starting to look better and better every day..” - Todd Kohlhepp's Facebook post 
 
      
 
        Todd Kohlhepp was a successful realtor with a dark history. 
 
        A past which involved kidnapping and sexual assault.  
 
        He would rape a classmate at the age of fifteen and be tried as an adult. Remaining in prison for over fifteen years, he would be released at the age of thirty. Claiming to be rehabilitated, he took advantage of every educational opportunity in jail, learning graphic design and earning a college degree. While in prison, he learned how to “play the game”, putting on a false front and saying the right things in order to get what he wanted. He reentered society, got a job and eventually started his own business where he was successful enough to have over eight employees and purchase a huge farm.  
 
        But despite his outward appearance of professional respectability, Kohlhepp was still the same sinister young man who raped a young woman fifteen years earlier. But now, he had become a more experienced criminal. One who could avoid detection while committing his acts of violence.  
 
        He would kill and rape again until finally meeting his match in a survivor named Kala Brown.  
 
      
 
    EARLY LIFE  
 
        Todd was born on March 7th, 1971 in Florida but would go on to be raised in South Carolina and Georgia. His parents would divorce when he was two years old and he would remain the custody of his mother, Regina Tague. She would remarry the following year.  
 
        Regina tried to maintain a sense of normalcy for Todd. She thought of him as a “smart boy” who read the encyclopedia and would often sit on her lap as she read the newspaper comic strips to him.  
 
        But Todd would not get along with his stepfather and over the years had expressed his desire to live with his biological father. This desire would not come true until Todd was twelve years old.  
 
        Todd was a troubled boy after the divorce.  He would attack other children in nursery school and tear up their belongings. By the age of nine, he was already in therapy. He had both a hair-trigger temper and an abnormal preoccupation with sex.  
 
        He would often do things to get back at his mom. Anytime she did something he didn't like, he would find a way to gain revenge. On one occasion, he would stuff bath towels down the toilet and flood the house. His mother soon grew tired of his behavior as she “knew something was wrong inside” the young boy.  
 
        Todd had an inability to process anger in the same way a normal person learns to do. His mother was at a loss as both therapy and her well-meaning attitude had no effect on the young boy.  
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    (TODD WITH HIS MOTHER REGINA) 
 
      
 
    A BUDDING PSYCHOPATH 
 
        Like most serial killers, Todd's aggression didn't stop with his fellow schoolchildren. He would take his anger out on animals as he would go out and shoot birds, cats, and dogs with his BB gun. On one occasion, he was given a gift of a goldfish in a fishbowl. He pretended as if he liked the fish then promptly poured Clorox bleach into the bowl, taking a sadistic pleasure in watching the goldfish die before him. 
 
        Why?  
 
        Because he didn't want goldfish. He wanted a gerbil.  
 
        Todd was growing into an “emotion-free” free adult, incapable of expressing anything other than anger. The therapy sessions were not working and Todd was sent to a Georgia mental institution for three months because he simply could not get along with his other classmates. He hit other children and destroyed his own bedroom with a hammer after his mother had bought him a new bedroom set that he did not like. He often threatened to kill himself.  
 
        When Todd was twelve years old, his mother and stepfather divorced. Todd would be sent to Arizona to live with his biological father that he had not seen since he was two years old. He would change his last name to his father's and would eventually begin working odd jobs around the town. But his father didn't seem to be a calming influence, instead, he may have served to exacerbate some of Todd's violent tendencies. His father would collect guns and knives, teaching Todd how to “blow things up and make bombs.”  
 
        But neither the gun hobby nor a decade-long desire to connect with his real father was enough to make the reunion a happy father and son experience. Todd wanted to spend time with his father but his old man had numerous girlfriends. His lifelong delusion of a father who wanted him now crushed, he went back to live with his mother. 
 
        But she didn't want him either. She would make numerous excuses to back out of taking her son back. His father suggested that he be put up for adoption.  
 
        The rejection of both parents served to incite more anger in the young man.  
 
        A RAPIST IS BORN  
 
        At the age of fifteen, Todd would kidnap a fourteen-year-old girl in Tempe, Arizona on November 25th, 1986. He had a crush on the girl but she rejected his advances, wanting only to be friends. Instead, she had a crush on one of his friends and the rejection set him into a jealous rage. He was acquainted with her family, he went to her house first and inquired with the girl's parents to see if they were gong to be home. They stated they were about to leave and seeing an opportunity to be alone with his target, he waited until the girl's parents left.  
 
        “Todd was not a child you left alone,” his mother said, recalling how Todd's biological father had an emergency with his own father and left Todd alone for three days.  
 
        “We left him home and then he was jealous of this girl's boyfriend, so he went and took her away to the house.” 
 
        Todd went back to the girl's home and lured her outside. Taking his unsuspecting classmate around to an alley, he put his father's .22-caliber revolver to her head and walked her back to his home where his father had left him. He pulled the trigger on the gun to scare the girl into submission but it misfired.  
 
        Terrified, the girl complied with Todd as he forced her back to his house. Todd would tie her up on his bed, duct tape her mouth shut and place a knife next to her with the warning that if she screamed he would kill her.  
 
        Then he raped her.  
 
         After he finished, he walked her home with an ominous warning...He would kill the girl's six-year-old and three-year-old siblings if she told anyone what happened.  
 
        But the girl's six-year-old brother had called the police anyway, telling them that his sister was missing. A policewoman arrived, waiting at the home until the girl came through the back door, disheveled and distraught.  
 
        The girl talked, knowing Todd as only “Todd Sampsell”, his father's last name.  
 
        Todd was immediately arrested at his home.  
 
        He remained emotionless as he was taken into custody, asking the officer 'What's gonna happen to me?' and 'How much am I gonna get?' 
 
         He would be charged with kidnapping, sexual assault and committing a dangerous crime against children. Todd stated that he raped the girl because he was angry at his father. He would plead guilty to the kidnapping charge but the sexual assault charge would be dropped.  
 
        The case was moved from juvenile to adult court. Todd was sentenced to fifteen years in prison and forced to register as a sex offender.  
 
        The judge in the case, C.Kimball Rose, saw Todd as a lost cause. 
 
        “At less than the age of nine,” Rose said. “This juvenile was impulsive, explosive, and preoccupied with sexual content. He has not changed. He has been unabatedly aggressive to others and destructive of property since nursing school. He destroys his own clothing, personal possessions, and pets apparently on whim and caprice. Approximately six years of intervention in fifteen years of life have resulted in abysmal failure. Twenty-five months of the most intensive and expensive professional intervention, short of God's, will provide no protect for the public and no rehabilitation of this juvenile by any services or facilities presently available to the juvenile court.” 
 
        Todd's attorney, Allen Bickart, stated that he didn't believe that Kohlhepp would go on to the murderous spree he would eventually undertake. He didn't see him as a Ted Bundy-esque serial killer but rather a very angry young man.  
 
        “He was very, very mixed up and screwed up in his childhood,” Bickart said. “He apparently had difficulty with his father and his father had put him up for adoption. He acted out of anger. There is no way to be clairvoyant and know that he would become a serial killer.” 
 
        Not surprisingly, his mother remained his biggest advocate. She wrote a letter to the judge pleading with him to send Todd to his grandparents instead of jail.  
 
        “He even walked the girl home,” Regina wrote. “Does that sound like a dangerous criminal?” 
 
        After undergoing further psychological counseling, Todd was diagnosed with a borderline personality disorder as well as being tested with an IQ of 118.  
 
        The judge realized that Todd was a smart kid but because of his erratic emotional nature he was very dangerous. The likelihood of rehabilitation looked very remote. Even his chief probation officer described Todd as an entitled sort, someone who “felt the world owed him something.” 
 
        Neighbors corroborated the back story on Todd, describing him as a “devil on a chain.” He had locked one of her sons in a dog kennel cage and rolled it over and over. Her son cried and begged for Todd to stop the torture but the young man only laughed. On another occasion, Todd slammed her son's head against some clay pipes.  
 
        In a psychological evaluation, Todd described his attitude toward himself as “negative.” 
 
        According to the psychiatrist, Todd seemed at a loss for his own bad behavior. He kept asking “why do I do things like this?” and admittedly saw himself as a “bad person.” He expressed a tinge of remorse, stating that he “feels bad because he feels that he can hurt people.” 
 
        Todd would incur some minor infractions in jail early on but would remain clean until his release in August of 2001.  
 
      
 
     RELEASE FROM PRISON 
 
        Todd put on a false front of rehabilitation after his release from prison. He was still the same diabolical predator underneath a new facade. He had learned how to con others, how to play a role of a good citizen. This gave him gratification as he was able to fool victims as well as get over on society. He moved to South Carolina where his mother now lived. Armed now with a bachelor's degree in computer science courtesy of Central Arizona College, he found work as a graphic designer for the Seven Sons & Company in Spartanburg.  
 
         He would remain in that line of work for almost two years until he began attending Greenville Technical College in 2003. 
 
      
 
    MURDER 
 
        Todd's anger only got worse in prison. He walked around the streets in his small South Carolina town as a ticking time bomb.  
 
        That bomb would go off at Superbike Motorsports in Spartanburg County, South Carolina. Todd would enter the store and kill four people; Scott Ponder, Beverly Guy, Brian Lucas and Chris Sherbert. 
 
        The murder would remain unsolved for over ten years. The gruesome scene stunned the small South Carolina community, where rumors flew that the victims were shot courtesy of a violent biker gang.  
 
        The case also stalled as deputies believed that Scott's wife, Melissa Ponder, had an affair with another man. They believed that the DNA of her husband did not match the DNA of her son. Melissa Ponder was then “repeatedly and aggressively” questioned after her husband was found dead. This false narrative led deputies away from the real perpetrator, Todd Hohlhepp, who got away with the crime for several years.  
 
        Superbike Motorsports was a motorcycle shop owned by Scott Ponder. Lucas was the service manager while Sherbert was the mechanic. Beverly Guy was the bookkeeper and also Scott's mother.  
 
        Todd had shot them all multiple times.  
 
        He had frequented the shop many times, always complaining about something.  
 
        “I was told he was a disgruntled customer,” Melissa Brackman, the widow of Scott Ponder recalled. “He bought a motorcycle from Scott previously. His motorcycle was stolen, he went to get another one. My husband and the service manager were poking fun at him saying, 'Hey (is) the second motorcycle going to get stolen, too? Didn't you have enough already?' They were kidding and he said that made him angry. That is the kind of thing that a normal everyday person wouldn't go crazy over.” 
 
        They refused to give him his money back and ridiculed him for not knowing how to ride a motorcycle.  
 
        Todd explained to his mother that they had made him “feel bad” when he wanted to be taught how to ride a motorcycle. He rationalized the murder to his mother as he attempted to return the bike but everyone in the store laughed at him.  
 
        “They sent him down a big field with plants this high and he fell off and they laughed and laughed at him,” Regina said. She stated that Todd wanted to give the motorcycle back and get a refund but the owner said they would take the bike back but no refund would be forthcoming.  
 
        Enraged, Todd left the store but returned with his gun.  
 
        He entered the shop from the back door, killing mechanic Sherbert first. He then shot Beverly Guy outside the bathroom and Lucas at the main doorway. He would save Scott Ponder for last, shooting him dead in the store parking lot.  
 
        “He wanted to learn how to ride a motorcycle and they laughed at him when he fell over on the bike,” Todd's mother Regina Tague said. “You know, this is all why people tell kids not to bully. This is what can happen. Todd was bullied and embarrassed and I think he just held it in long enough.” 
 
        His mother remained his apologist when he killed four people just as she did when he attacked children in his nursery school. She rationalized the behavior away and Todd followed suit.  
 
      
 
     A PILOT AND A STUDENT 
 
        “What is up with people driving on back roads literally sucking up the yellow line? Right in the middle of both lanes, so when they see you they have to go oh shit...then get back in theirs before you hit them...stay in your own damn lane people..I am not the one you wanna play chicken with..I will hit you.” - Todd Kohlhelpp's Facebook post  
 
        Todd would not be immediately questioned about the Superbike Motor Murders. He went on with his life, business as usual as if nothing happened. He developed in interest in flying and would receive his private pilot license from the Federal Aviation Administration on March 25th, 2006.  
 
         He then transferred to the University of South Carolina where he would earn another bachelor degree, this time in business administration.  Two years earlier, he had acquired a real estate license and started his own company. He lied about the felony charge of sexual assault on his application otherwise he would not be able to obtain the license.  
 
        Todd explained his felony conviction in a different light. He stated that the charge was “full of lies” and that because of his gun possession they had convicted him because they were “cracking down on gun violence.”  
 
        His extroverted nature would allow him to become one of the top-performing salesmen for his region. He would charm customers with his jolly good old boy persona.  But his clients would often complain about how he would go off on tangents about guns and slip in sexual innuendo into their conversations. Starting his own company called TKA Real Estate, Todd would work out of his home and would employ more than a dozen agents in his eight years in business. But his workplace wasn't exactly home sweet home. Todd would treat his fellow agents with disdain and condescension while retreating to his back office to watch pornography. 
 
        “He was not a nice guy,” said Yuvonne Goodwin who ran display ads for properties Kohlhepp listed for sale. “He pretty much yelled and cussed my teammate out over the phone when he would speak to her. He was just very condescending.”  
 
        His clients knew nothing of his past sexual offender status. They gave him complete access to their home, showing it off to prospective buyers.  
 
        One client recalled Kohlhepp becoming “flustered” after talking on the phone with some prospective buyers and that he was “always whining and complaining about having to go collect rent from what he called deadbeats.” 
 
        “He would say, 'I'm just going to shoot my guns and blow off steam,” recalled Roberta Shaughnessy, a client of Kohlhepp.  “He would say all these things in such a sarcastic way that you never knew.” 
 
        Still, the money came rolling in and in May of 2014, he purchased his first home for $305,000. This would be a farm that occupied nearly 100 acres replete with a huge two story barn and shed.  Todd placed a fence around the property which tallied over $80,000 in construction costs.  
 
        SEX ADDICT 
 
        While Todd's sinister nature would only occasionally seep through in the form of off-color remarks, his obsession with the opposite sex remained uncontrollable. He would frequent different restaurants around town, leering at the waitresses. He would leave large tips for meals and then invite the waitress that served him to his home. In the words of many of the waitresses who dealt with him, Todd was almost universally categorized as “creepy”.  
 
        His favorite dining destination was a Waffle House restaurant in the town of Roebuck. He creeped out one of the waitresses so much that whenever he arrived she would ask the male cook to take his order instead.  
 
        Todd, who was gaining a considerable amount of weight at this time, would always order a breakfast of six eggs “double cheesy.” 
 
        It was here at the Waffle House that Todd would become obsessed with Meagan Leigh McCraw-Coxie, one of the waitresses on staff.  
 
        Meagan was twenty-six years old and married to Johnny Coxie, who was twenty-nine. They both lived in Spartanburg and had a child together.  
 
        They were also one month out of jail.  
 
        Meagan and Johnny were panhandling drug addicts. Johnny had been arrested and cited with child endangerment, driving under the influence, possession of drug paraphernalia and an open container. Meagan was in the front passenger seat and there were two children in the car when they were stopped a little after midnight.  
 
         Meagan had been arrested for child neglect after her baby tested positive for heroin. Meagan would admit that she used heroin in the first six months of her pregnancy and had since started again.  
 
        The child was placed into the care of others, courtesy of the Spartanburg County Department of Social Services.  
 
        Todd would seem to target couples as part of his modus operandi. He did it to humiliate the male, taking pleasure in taking something that belonged to them. He also looked upon drug dealers with sneering condescension with Meagan and Johnny fitting the profile of people that he looked down upon.  
 
        “We need ebola to come as a huge snowstorm,” Kohlhepp wrote on his Facebook page. “Wipe out half the population, then melt away...just tired of entitlement, rude ass people for no reason...people who race to cut in front of you to slam on brakes to make a right turn...and that mother fucker that stands in the isle (sic) at the grocery store (and dude you know who you are) that blocks the isle (sic) checking out the microbrews and blocking everyone on their way way to their average Michelob...fucking move.” 
 
        Todd hired both Johnny and Meagan to work on his property where he killed them both. He shot Johnny in the torso and held Meagan captive for a week.  
 
        He then shot her in the head around Christmas time.  
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     (MEAGAN AND JOHNNY COXIE) 
 
      
 
    ANOTHER COUPLE GOES MISSING 
 
        Meagan and Johnny would be missing for over a year as no one made the connection between their disappearance in connection with Kohlhepp. Just as he did with the Superbike Store murders, Todd had gotten away with murder.  
 
        He had killed six people and had gotten away with it. He felt as if he could get away with anything.  
 
        So he pushed the envelope one more time.  
 
        Todd would hire Kala Brown and her boyfriend Charles Carver to do cleaning around his residence on August 31st, 2016. Todd had known Kala Brown and she had posted on social media that she was going over to his place to do some work.  
 
        The couple arrived at the farm and Todd unlocked the fence for them. They followed his car in their own vehicle, driving a half mile up.  
 
        They came to a stop at a two-story barn with a large storage container on the side. Todd then instructed the couple that he wanted them to take some hedge clippers and trim the underbrush around the barn.  He gave them both a bottle of water and a pair of hedge clippers before heading back inside the barn.  
 
        The couple waited patiently, not thinking that anything was amiss.  
 
        Until Todd came back out of the barn with a gun in hand.  
 
        He fired at Carver first, not giving him a chance to react.  
 
        According to Todd's mother, he shot him because he had “a really smart mouth.” 
 
        Todd would shoot Carver three times in the chest.  
 
        “He was a coward,” Kala said. “He told me that he couldn't shoot someone who was looking at him. I got lost. I didn't know what to do, I just stood there.” 
 
        Kohlhepp then grabbed Kala from behind, placing her into a headlock.  
 
        “I'll kill you if you don't come with me,” he said. 
 
        Kala, in a state of shock, couldn't help but comply.  
 
        “It's easier to control someone when you take someone they love,” Todd sneered. “And if you fight back I'll kill you.” 
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    (KALA BROWN & CHARLIE CARVER) 
 
      
 
      
 
    Kohlhepp dragged Kala into the barn where he raped her.  
 
        He then chained up Kala and told her that he didn't want to hurt her. She was fed once a day and was coerced into not trying to escape after being shown the graves of Todd's other victims.  
 
        He would also tell Kala of another girl (Meagan) that he held captive on the property.  
 
        “She pissed me off,” Todd said. “So I killed her.” 
 
        Kohlhepp would proceed to tell Kala about his life. He described the murders he committed in gruesome detail as well as an outlandish story where the government used him to kill people while he was in prison. He bragged to her that his kill count was “nearing three digits”. 
 
        Kala Brown would remain Todd's prisoner for nearly two months. He placed her inside a shark cage, chaining her neck and ankle to the bars before placing her inside a large metal storage container.  
 
        Police came to the residence after they traced down the last cell phone signals of the couple. They arrived on the property and heard noises coming from the metal container.  
 
        “She (Kala) was banging very hard on the container,” Spartanburg Sheriff Chuck Wright said. “She was bound. There was a chain from the top of the cage to something else that went around her neck. She was distraught, panicked.” 
 
        Kala did not realize that the people outside the container were law enforcement. She had gotten used to Todd coming early in the morning to give her food then leaving her there. She heard someone fiddling with the lock outside the container and believed it was Todd. Then she heard strange voices and realized that there were other people outside her cage.  
 
        Their voices were muffled but she distinctly heard the sentence 'we need to check for her in other buildings.' 
 
        Then she started to scream and bang on the container wall.  
 
        “I was shocked and amazed,” Detective Bradley Whitfield of the Anderson City Police Department recalled.  
 
        It was a surreal moment for Kala. Initially, she didn't know if the voices outside the cage were law enforcement. She knew that Todd had meticulously planned everything and didn't know if the people were there for other nefarious reasons in collusion with Kohlhepp.   
 
        Things were squared away within moments, however, as she saw the police uniforms.  
 
        “She just looked at me and said thank you so much for finding me,” Detective Charlynn Ezell said.  
 
        They would find Carver's car, driven into a ravine and covered in brush.  
 
        Authorities would search the area and uncover the shallow graves of Johnny and Meagan. They were both missing for over a year and identified through their tattoos.  
 
      
 
    ARREST  
 
        Like his first sexual assault back in 1986, Todd would meekly accept his arrest.  
 
        He agreed to confess to the Superbike murders as well as the murders of Johnny and Meagan with a few conditions...He wanted to talk to his mother again and give her a photograph. He also wanted to transfer money to the college fund of a friend's child.      
 
        When he met with his mother, he confessed to all of the crimes. He admitted that he shot everyone at the Superbike Motors at least once in the head.  
 
        Police would find numerous weapons at Todd's compound. He had 9mm pistols modified with suppressors, assault rifles and loads of ammunition.  
 
        It is believed that Todd may have shot someone else in Arizona. He is also a person of interest in an unsolved 2003 bank robbery and triple homicide at a Blue Ridge Savings Bank in Greer, South Carolina 
 
        He would be charged with four counts of murder in the Superbike case and one count of kidnapping Kala Brown.  
 
        The relatives of the Superbike Motorsports victims have filed a wrongful death lawsuit against him while Kala Brown has also filed a civil suit.  
 
        Todd Kohlhepp was a monster. But his mother remains his staunchest advocate.  
 
        “Todd was not a monster,” Regina said. “He's not even close to it. He wasn't doing it (murdering people) for enjoyment. He was doing it because he was mad and he was hurt.” 
 
        The Superbike Murders notwithstanding, Todd's murderous behavior is a Freudian nightmare come to life. In the wiring of his mind, he was rejected by his mother in favor of his stepfather. The cycle then repeated itself throughout his life as he symbolically killed the man who stole his mother from him and punished the female with rape and murder. The cycle finally stopped when Kala Brown bravely endured two months of captivity and torture until authorities were able to catch the monster that was Todd Kohlhepp.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    GARY HEIDNIK 
 
      
 
    Gary Heidnik was a serial killer whose rampage lasted from 1986-87. He built and designed a torture chamber in the basement of his home in North Philadelphia where he lured both prostitutes and mentally challenged adults, holding them captive for sex.  
 
         Heidnik constructed this house of horrors over the course of several months. He dug up the basement, bought chains to hold down the women and bars for the windows.  
 
        Experts are split on the verdict of whether Gary was pure evil or simply insane. What is certain, was that his goal was to have his own harem.  A place where he could have his own “farm” of women who would give birth to his children.  
 
         He realized that no woman would undergo this voluntarily so he decided to begin abducting them, one by one, in the winter of 1986... 
 
      
 
        BIRTH OF A MONSTER 
 
        Gary grew up in the Eastlake suburb of Cleveland, Ohio, born to Michael and Ellen Heidnik on November 22nd, 1943. His parents would divorce when he was three years old. Gary and his younger brother Terry would then live with their mother for four years but she could not handle both the two young boys in her struggle with alcoholism. At the age of seven, both he and his brother were sent to live with their father who now had a new wife and family of his own.   
 
        “We came from Ohio,” Gary's niece, Shannon recalled. “We’re Pennsylvania Dutch, Irish, and something else. German, I think. The whole family was screwed up and weird. My mom told me how their dad beat Gary real bad with a toy wooden airplane because he peed his pants. His dad was an alcoholic, and his mom took poison. They found her in the basement. She was tired of the abuse. They were really sick parents, and they gave their kids some serious problems. Gary and my dad left Ohio at some point, and I’m not exactly sure how we wound up in Pennsylvania.” 
 
        Gary and his father were always at odds. As a young boy, would wet his bed and his father would humiliate him by hanging his urine stained sheets outside his bedroom window. Gary would remain a lifelong bed-wetter.  
 
        Gary was insufferably shy in school and refused to talk to his fellow classmates. On one occasion, a girl felt sorry for him as no one ever spoke to him. She asked if he finished his homework and Gary responded by berating her.  
 
        “You're not worthy enough to talk to me,” he screamed.  
 
        He also had a lump shaped head, which both he and his brother stated came as the result of falling out of a tree.  
 
        Despite his anti-social behavior, Gary had exceptional intelligence. He did well on school tests and was reported to have a genius level IQ of between 130-150. His father wanted him to attend a military academy as Gary would obsess about Army and Marine life. He would eventually drop out of high school and join the U.S. Army after he turned seventeen.  
 
        Highly intelligent, Gary adapted well to Army training. He stayed in the service for a little over a year and was graded “excellent” by his drill sergeant during basic training. Gary wanted to serve in the military police but his application was rejected as the Army would send him to medical training instead.  
 
        He received his medic certifications in San Antonio before being transferred to Landstuhl, West Germany where he would work at the 46th Army Surgical Hospital.  
 
        In August of 1962, Gary would not come into work at the hospital. Instead, he would be a patient, complaining of a severe headache, nausea and vomiting. After a physical examination, the physician on duty noticed that Gary also displayed symptoms of mental illness.  
 
        “In the ’60s,” prosecutor Charlie Gallagher said. “He went in the Army and he wanted to get a certain kind of training (military police), but they ended up training him as a medic. Then they sent him to Germany, and I think he didn’t like the assignment, didn’t like being in Germany. So he started thinking, “How can I beat this?” He just stopped obeying orders. He finally got them to give him a medical discharge. Eventually, he wound up with 100 percent disability, because he was able to convince the doctors that he was crazy. He’s been faking all his life.” 
 
        One of Gary's closest friends, John Cassidy, corroborates this story.  
 
        “I met Gary in ’74 or ’75 in Philly,”  Cassidy said. “He claimed the Army gave him LSD while he was in Germany. Sometime over there, he had a nervous breakdown. A legitimate, real nervous breakdown. And then he said he got this brilliant idea. He said, when he came out of it, why the hell should I come out of it if I can get disability?” 
 
        Two months after his initial complaint, he was transferred to a military hospital in Philadelphia where he was diagnosed as a schizophrenic.  
 
        The Army then honorably discharged him from service.  
 
      
 
        BACK IN SOCIETY 
 
        Re-entering civilian life, Gary found work as a licensed practical nurse (LPN) at a Veterans Administration hospital in Coatesville, PA. He exhibited rude and bizarre behavior towards patients, all of whom had mental issues themselves. He was fired from the hospital and then spent the next twenty-five years in and out of psychiatric facilities. Gary would claim to have tried to commit suicide over thirteen times. 
 
        As his niece stated, Gary came from a family where mental illness was the norm. His mother committed in 1970 when Gary was twenty-six. A lifelong alcoholic and depressive, she drank mercuric chloride to end her life.  
 
         His brother Terry's mental health wasn't much better than his own as he also spent time in psychiatric facilities and tried to kill himself on numerous occasions.  
 
        A year after his mother's death, Gary turned to religion. 
 
        A religion of his own making. 
 
         He opened a church called the United Church of the Ministers of God. He started with only five followers, most of whom were mentally retarded adults from a nearby board and care facility.  
 
        “There was a sign on his house,” Gallagher said. “United Church of the Ministers of God. He had an ID card as Bishop Heidnik, in a Roman collar. With the checks he was getting from the Army and Social Security, he started investing the money in his church’s name. The first thing he invested in was Playboy … and later he lost a lot of money on Crazy Eddie. Eventually, he changed $1,500 in investment money into three-quarters of a million dollars.”  
 
        “He held these church services on Sundays,” Gary's neighbor, Doris Zibulka said. “A lot of people came, and they were usually mentally retarded.” 
 
        By 1986, Gary had over one million dollars in his account and he used the church as a tax shelter. He would drove around town in a Rolls Royce and a Cadillac, procuring African-American prostitutes.      
 
        “He formed his own religion after he left the Army,” Cassidy said. “I believe it was originally just a tax scam, but towards the end, he was believing that stuff. I asked him, 'Don’t you think if there’s a God, he’ll be upset with what you’re doing to religion?' He said no, God would be amused. God has a sense of humor.'” 
 
        “In the ’70s, he had this girlfriend, she was black and retarded. He has an IQ of 148, but all his girlfriends were black and retarded. He said the blacks treated him better than the whites ever did. He also said he sexually preferred blacks, that they expected less. His girlfriend was Anjeanette — I think they eventually had a daughter. And Anjeanette’s sister was severely retarded, and he took her out of the institution and brought her home, and they said he kidnapped her.” 
 
        Anjeanette's sister was named Alberta. Gary had signed her out of her mental institution and brought him to his home where he sexually assaulted her. She would later be found and returned to the mental institution in a traumatized state. A medical exam would reveal that she had been raped, sodomized and that Gary had given her gonorrhea.  
 
        Gary would be arrested and charged with kidnapping, multiple counts of rape, false imprisonment, and involuntary deviant sexual intercourse as Alberta was disabled.  
 
        This verdict would be overturned on appeal as the defense argued that Alberta was not mentally fit to testify.  
 
        Gary would spend two years in prison. During his hearing, he refused to speak when asked by the judge. His defense attorney grew upset and asked Gary why he was refusing to talk. The future killer then wrote in a note that “Satan shoved a cookie down my throat so I can't talk.” 
 
        He would spend the next three years in a mental institution until his release in 1983.   
 
      
 
      
 
        FILIPINO MAIL ORDER BRIDES 
 
        Wanting to start his own family, Gary would use a mail order bride service to find a wife. He would have a pen pal relationship with Betty Disto for over two years before she arrived in the USA from the Philippines in 1985. Disto soon realized, however, that Gary was not a stable or faithful man as she found him in bed with three other women.  
 
        “After he got out of jail, he got this mail-order bride from the Philippines named Betty,” Cassidy recalled. “He thought he was getting hooked up with a nice subservient Oriental, but she wasn’t. He brought her up to the Franklin Diner a couple of times with me. He started getting much more reclusive around that time, though.” 
 
        Disto would stick up for herself but was fearful of Gary as he raped and assaulted her on a daily basis. He forced her to watch as he had sex with prostitutes.  
 
        Neighbors would complain that they would hear Gary and his wife fighting a lot. They noted that after his wife left there would be hookers coming in and out of the home.  
 
        “One night we were sitting on the front porch,” neighbor Zibulka said. “And a girl comes flying out the door — she was thrown out — she was half naked. She’s screaming and banging on the door. The cops came, he gave her back the clothes.” 
 
        Finally, with the aid of other Filipinos in the community, Betty was able to divorce Gary after a year of torture and abuse. Disto would give birth to a son after she left Gary, naming the boy Jesse John Disto.  
 
        Betty would later sue Gary for child support payments.  
 
        Gary would go on to have another child with women who were both illiterate and mentally disabled. He would have a son named Gary Jr but the baby was placed in foster care after his birth. He would have a daughter, Maxine, with Anjeanette Davidson but again the child was placed into foster care.  
 
      
 
        THE ABDUCTIONS BEGIN      
 
        On November 25th, 1986, Gary would abduct Josefina “Nicole” Rivera who at the time was working as a prostitute.  
 
        “Gary had picked me up the day before Thanksgiving,” Nicole said. “It was cool, it was a little drizzly. It was the end of November so it was cold. It was chilly. He was tall. You could tell he was tall, you could tell he was tall in the car. He had dark brown hair and brown eyes. He didn't seem to be anything out of the ordinary.” 
 
        “He wanted to go back to his house. That's something I don't really do. So he was the first  exception I made to go to somebody's house. So we get to the house, we go upstairs. He gives me the money. We have sex. And then we're done and I get up and start to put my clothes on. And he just comes up behind me and starts choking me.” 
 
        “It's like a broken film projector,” Nicole said. “It's like your life just revolves, like chit, chit, chit (imitating the sound of a film projector). When I came to, he had a handcuff on my arm, on my wrist. He kept saying 'shut up, keep still, I'm not going to hurt you, I'm not going to hurt you.' He took me downstairs to the basement. He had a little hole dug in the basement. The music was blaring throughout the house. And he took muscle clamps with screws and he put them around my ankles, attached to a chain. He put the screws on with Crazy Glue. I was like, this is unbelievable. Is this really happening?” 
 
      
 
        DEHUMANIZATION 
 
        Gary then threw Nicole into a hole he had dug in the basement floor. She could not fit inside and he kept trying to smash her in. He took a large wooden board and slammed it on top of her, cramming her into the hole as if she were a bug.  
 
        He then placed a pair of heavy sandbags over the board.  
 
        Nicole continued to scream.      
 
        “I can't breathe! I can't breathe!” 
 
        Gary would then remove the sandbags and the board before lifting his victim out of the hole by her hair.  
 
        “Shut up!” he screamed, beating her with a stick. “Shut up! I'm not going to tell you again.” 
 
        Gary would leave Nicole there for hours on end.  
 
        “When he first finally did take me out and he talked, he said that 'the goal was to have a bunch of women and a bunch of kids.' Because he said that the city or the state would not let him raise his own kids. And this way he could have a whole bunch of girls and get them all pregnant.” 
 
        “When he took me out (of the pit) I could pretty much walk around. So he leaves and goes out and I could hear the car leaving. I was looking around and trying to figure out, how to get out, how to get help, whatever. He had this board thing on the wall, where somebody had nailed it, I pulled it and it came open and I crawled out through that thing. It was just enough room for me to get outside the house.” 
 
        “So I'm outside the house and I'm hollering. I'm screaming at the top of my lungs. I was hollering in Spanish. I was hollering in English. And then I felt someone pulling the chains from behind me. And I'm like 'Oh my God, he's back.' And he pulled me back through that hole by the chain.” 
 
        “'I need to do this better'' Gary said then tightened it and re-clamped the restraints around Nicole's ankle with Crazy Glue. 
 
        Gary would leave Nicole in the hole for another twenty hours.  
 
        When he returned, he would have another woman with him.  
 
        “This is Sandra,” Gary said. “Y'all are going to be down here awhile together so why don't you try to get along.” 
 
        Sandra was not a prostitute, she was a mentally disabled adult he had gone to the store to get some medication for her pre-menstrual cramping.  
 
        She didn't return home that night.  
 
        Gary specifically targeted women who were “mentally challenged”.  He would impregnate two of them and the state would intervene, sending both children to foster care.  
 
        “He wanted women that he felt he was socially superior to,” forensic psychologist Paula Orange said. “His personality required that someone look up to him, someone not to question him, and he found the perfect foil in this woman who lacked the mental capacity to know otherwise.” 
 
      
 
        SANDRA LINDSAY 
 
        Gary had his eye on Sandra Lindsay for several years. He would buy her dinner at McDonald's and she would attend his church. 
 
        Now she was a prisoner in his dungeon alongside Josefina Nicole Rivera.  
 
        “He was saying that he had known Sandy for four years and that she told him that she would have his baby,” Nicole said. “But that she kept backing out of it. He would come down at different times and give us water and crackers. If he thought we were being bad or if someone was coming over to the house, he would stick us both in the hole and cover it with the board.” 
 
        Sandy's family would contact police but they did not look into it because of Sandy's age. The reason was that Sandy was a twenty-five-year-old adult.  
 
        But law enforcement did not consider the fact that she was a mentally challenged adult, a trusting woman who could be taken advantage of.       
 
        Her family would call Cyril “Tony” Brown, Sandra's friend who unbeknownst to them  worked as Gary's accomplice. Tony gave them the short shrift on the phone, saying that he knew nothing about Sandra. The family would then confront him at a local McDonald's, Sandy's favorite spot, and coerced him to give up Gary's number.  
 
        They then call the number of “The Bishop”.   
 
        Gary cut the call short, telling Sandra's sister that she wasn't there and he hung up. The family still wasn't satisfied and showed up at Gary's front door.  
 
        He didn't answer the doorbell but they showed one of his neighbors a picture of Sandy and received confirmation that she had been there.  
 
        Gary's mind began to race for a solution. He needed to cover himself and throw the police off the trail of Sandra should they get nosy. He decided he would mail her family a Christmas card to put the police and her family at ease.  
 
        “Gary came down with a box of Christmas cards,” Nicole said. “He made Sandy write in the cards. He made her write, 'Dear Mom, I am all right, don’t worry, Love Sandy.' Then he put on gloves, gave her a $20 bill, and he had her put it in the card. He wouldn’t touch it himself” 
 
        Gary then drove from Philadelphia to New York just so he could mail the card from a distant postal address.      
 
        The card was taken the  police. 
 
        “It was out of character for her to send a card and not call,” Tracey Lomax, Sandy's sister said. “So we went back to Detective Armstrong and we asked him to have a handwriting analyst look at it. But he was content that she was okay. That’s when he basically ceased the investigation.” 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
        MORE WOMEN REQUIRED 
 
        A few days before Christmas, Gary had abducted another woman, Lisa Thomas.  
 
        “He took me to City Line Avenue to TGI Friday’s,” Lisa recalled. “He had a martini and I had a cheeseburger and french fries. Then he took me to Sears and Roebucks and he told me to spend up to $50 … then he took me to his house on Marshall Street and gave me a beer. We was watching a movie, then we went upstairs, and then we had sex. Afterward, he got up and strangled me. I couldn’t hardly breathe. And I told him that he could do whatever he want, and that’s when he got the handcuffs and took me down to the basement.”     
 
        Seeing the bound Sandra and Nicole, Lisa realized she had entered a house of horrors.  
 
        And that she was the next victim.  
 
        “He had the chains and clamps,” Lisa recalled. “He put them on my ankle, and he had to count the links so, you know, the amount to open my legs wide to have sex.” 
 
        The women were then subject to daily rapes. On Christmas day, he would feed the women Chinese food, which would be their final indulgence. In the days that followed, he kept his captives alive with Pop-Tarts in the morning and a plate of rice and hot dogs for dinner.  
 
        A week after Gary captured Lisa, he abducted another woman, named Debbie.  
 
        Debbie was another prostitute that would not have anyone looking for her if she went missing. She had the life profile that Gary needed and he followed the same modus operandi, luring her into the home as if were just an ordinary john, then choking her into unconsciousness.  
 
        Gary led her down to the basement and placed her in shackles with the rest of the girls.  
 
        Debbie, however, wouldn't cooperate. She screamed and hollered all night long. Gary would come down in the middle of the night and beat her a couple of times. One of the sticks he used had nails on the end which would leave wounds in her buttocks.  
 
        Needing more women, or perhaps getting an adrenaline rush, Gary continued to troll for prostitutes. He would find Jackie Askins and bring her back to his house of horror.  
 
        “He told me he would give me money to go with him for a half-hour,” Jackie said. “When we got to his house, we was playing this video game called Mr. Do. And like a half-hour or 45 minutes later, he grabbed me in a headlock with his arm around my neck choking me. … He took me to the basement, and I met Josefina (Nicole), Lisa, Debbie, Sandy.” 
 
      
 
        HEAD GAMES  
 
        “Gary had a pathological need to feel superior to women,” Orange said. “So the women he targeted were people he felt were beneath him. He started with a mail-order bride from the Philippines, then prostitutes, then mentally disabled women. He had that need to feel superior to them, to control them. Frankly, he probably thought they would be easier to control and he found out otherwise.” 
 
        Gary tried to employ psychological techniques he learned in the Army on the women. He would force his victims to victimize each other when a perceived that a transgression took place.  
 
        “Gary would make us beat each other if one of us was bad,” Nicole said. “At different times, I beat all of the other girls. Gary was handling us like we were in the military. At this time, all of the girls were back-biting each other trying to get in charge, because he would treat whoever was in charge better than the other girls.” 
 
        His friend John Cassidy would later state that Gary would ask him if he could help him put up a fence at his house.  
 
        “He had (Nicole) with him,” Cassidy said. “Gary and I had to run an errand in my truck, and I said that I didn’t have room for her. He said she’ll stay here at the gas station. Meanwhile, there were two police cars sitting there. She was supposed to be a captive. Well, she didn’t seem like a captive. I know later they were talking about Stockholm syndrome or something. But she didn’t appear to be a captive to me at all.” 
 
        When the beatings didn't work, Gary would torture the women himself. He would gag the offender's mouth and press the tip of a screwdriver into her ears. He would start with a small  screwdriver then work his way up to a bigger one. The girls would try and scream but the sounds come out muffled.  
 
        Around February and nearly three months of captivity, Gary became upset with Sandy. She was not eating her food fast enough for his liking and he ordered Lisa to beat her down. Lisa complied but still, Sandy chewed her food too slow.  His anger raging, Gary then punched the young woman and hung her on a loop.  
 
        Sandy remained suspended for three days. Starved and feverish, she suffocated as when she was being held up by her arms, her oxygen was cut off.  
 
        “Gary took her chain off,” Nicole recalled. “And he carried her body upstairs. I could see that Gary was upset. We were all upset because we didn’t know what he was going to do. I was afraid that he would panic and take it out on all of us. Later on, we could hear a sound like an electric saw. Then we started to smell a terrible odor for like three or four days.” 
 
        Gary chopped up her body parts but didn't know where he could place her arms and legs. He then wrapped them up the foil, marking the body parts as “dog food.” 
 
        Gary then cooked her upper torso in the oven and placed her head inside a pot of boiling water. Neighbors called the police, complaining of the foul odor of burning flesh coming from Gary's home.  
 
        “I'm cooking a roast,” Gary told the cops with a sheepish grin. “I fell asleep and it burnt.” 
 
        Satisfied with his answer, the cops would leave him be.  
 
        Hearing the cops leave, Debbie began to holler and scream.  
 
      
 
        METHODS OF TORTURE 
 
        Upset that Debbie continued to be a nuisance, Gary stormed down into the cellar and grabbed her by the hair. He took her upstairs and showed her what he had done to Sandy.  
 
        He then returned Debbie to the storage pit. The young woman just sat there, her face ashen.  
 
        “She told me that Gary had Sandy’s head in a pot on the stove and he was cooking it,” Nicole said. “He had Sandy’s ribs and, like, a hip bone in other pots in the oven. She also said that he had Sandy’s arms and legs in the freezer in the kitchen.” 
 
        Gary had shown Debbie just what would happen if she continued to cross him.  
 
      
 
        One of the methods Gary used to torture the women was with an electric shock. On one occasion, he would force three of the women, all bound in chains, into a pit of water in his basement. Gary then ordered Nicole to lay an electric current from a stripped extension cord to the women's chains.  
 
        “Gary told me to hook the hose up to the sink so he could fill the hole with water,” Nicole recalled. “While the water was filling the hole, Gary went over to the electrical extension and he started to touch their chains with the hot wire. The girls were screaming and hollering, begging him to stop. Gary said he would stop if everybody got quiet, but Debbie refused to get quiet. Gary gave me the wire and told me to hold it on Debbie’s chain. Debbie was still hollering, and then he took the wire from me and held it on Debbie’s chain for a few minutes. Then everything went quiet.” 
 
        Gary would later state that he never intended to kill Debbie. He thought that by keeping the woman grounded while she was being electrocuted she would only experience the current, the jolt of pain. Despite his high IQ, he didn't realize that the body doesn't respond to massive voltages of electricity in the matter he believed.   
 
        Gray then ordered Nicole to write a confession letter which stated that both he and Nicole had electrocuted Debbie. He informed Nicole that now he could trust her because he had that letter.  
 
        He then took Nicole out with him, looking for a place to dump Debbie's body.  
 
        “We pulled into a little place,” Nicole recalled. “Like a little driveway, and Gary said, 'This is it This is where I am going to place Deborah's body at.' He walked a good ways into the park because he didn't want anybody to find it that was just like strolling through the park or something.” 
 
      
 
        REPLACEMENT NEEDED 
 
        Nicole's survival instincts had kicked in and she learned how to acquiesce to Gary's demands without punishment. He began to trust her and he allowed Nicole to accompany him as he went to abduct more women. She was his accomplice on March 23rd, 1987 as he kidnapped Agnes Adams. Nicole would later use this as an opportunity to get help.  
 
        “Gary put the girls down in the hole and we went out looking for girls,” Nicole said. “While we were on Girard, we passed by a girl I know, Agnes. Gary told me that if I helped him pick her up after he finished with her, he would let me contact my family. After they finished having sex, he took her down to the basement. And then he asks me if there is another girl I could get. I told him I had proved myself to him and that I had to get the girl by myself. I told him to wait at the gas station at 6th and Girard, that this girl lived a couple of blocks away and I had to walk up to her house myself. He agreed to this, and I left him in the car at 6th and Girard. I walked away and I ran to my house, and my boyfriend opened the door and asked where I had been. I tried to tell him what had happened and he told me I was crazy. Then I went to the phone booth on the corner.” 
 
        But her story was so bizarre that the police did not believe it at first. They interrogated her repeatedly and she did not vary any details. They arrived on the scene, examined the bruises and chafing on her leg, then became convinced she was telling the truth. 
 
        The police converged on Gary at the gas station and arrested him.  
 
        “She said he’s up the corner, at 6th and Girard,” Police officer John Cannon recalled. “I said, well, let’s see if Mr. Gary’s up there … and sure enough, there was a Cadillac, just like she described. We got out, approached, ordered him out of his car. The girl came down and said,  
 
    'Yeah, that’s him, that’s him. He raped me and killed these two other girls, and he had me eating her bones. He cut up this girl and put her in a pot and made us eat her.' She said other girls were still in there, down in the cellar in a hole. I said, 'Wow.'” 
 
        Nicole would then lead the police to Gary's residence. The home had metal doors on it and the windows had bars, giving it the look of an urban prison.  
 
        Officers approached and heard the television blasting at full volume. Breaking in, they were led down to the cellar door.  
 
        Inside, they saw half-naked women chained the floor.  
 
        “We're saved,” the women screamed. “We're saved.” 
 
        “I went right to the freezer in the kitchen,” police lieutenant James Hansen said. “Josefina (Nicole) had said he had body parts in there. So I open the freezer, and I went to enough autopsies to know they were body parts. Then I proceed down to the basement, and the girls are sitting on a mattress, they were in shock, naked. They were chained to a soil pipe, padlocked. We had to go to the firehouse and get bolt cutters.” 
 
      
 
        TRIAL AND SENTENCING  
 
        Police would later arrest Gary's accomplice, Cyril “Tony” Brown but would release him on the agreement that he would testify against Gary.  
 
        Gary would try to hang himself in jail but was unsuccessful. He would be brought to trial and his attorney would use legal insanity as a defense. This was rebuffed by the prosecution who argued that Gary had over $550,000 (one million dollars adjusted for inflation) in his bank and brokerage accounts. His financial advisor would be called in to testify and would state that Gary was “an astute investor who knew exactly what he was doing.”  
 
        Gary would be sentenced to death and was jailed at the State Correctional Institution in Pittsburgh. He would attempt suicide twice, once by hanging and another by an overdose of his prescribed Thorazine.  
 
        Strangely, his daughter Maxine and ex-wife Betty would file suit and seek a stay of his execution, stating that he was mentally competent. Gary would overrule his family, however.  
 
        Gary didn't want to appeal the death sentence.  
 
        “He was smart enough to know he was not getting acquitted,” Gary's defense lawyer Chuck Peruto said. “He had a motive not to fight the death sentence. Look at the type of crime he committed, and all of his victims were black. He was getting his ass kicked every single fucking day in jail. So it was either a lifetime of getting your ass kicked — and I’m not talking about punched — or the death penalty.” 
 
        Gary would be executed by lethal injection on July 6th, 1999.  
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