2007-Nov-08 03:02 PM Suffolk County D.A. 6176194210 13

2007-Nov-08 01:10 PM SCDAQ 6174428931 o _ 7/9

P o P 1

Windows Live Houhail Print Massaga 11/08/2007 09:24 AM

Windows Live"

Eig Peint . Close window

(No Subject)

, From:
Sant: Thu 11/08/07 2:18 PM
To:

il

Monlica Majewakl

11/08/2007

It saems to happen all too often that the person who typically has the most to say Is at 8 lass for wards
at the times when they're mast cruclal. With all the hours of scrutiny and conversation-- which gave way
to endless Introspectiva cogltation-- on the topic of my recent arrest, I Imagined my thaughts would
readlly coalesce when It came down to translating them Into this paper. In truth, I evan had & sense of
zeal for the opportunity to recount my experience near Fenway Park two Sundays ago. Here [ sit though,

countless hours and pints of caffeine later, with barely a paragraph typed out,

In feeble defense, I have baen conslderably out of practice with assigned writing for a good while now,
and certalnly (along with the fellow Individuals assigned this paper) am addressing a new and rather
Intimidating audlence. With the onset of the fall samester, my life became unremittingly consumed with

meking art and exploring creatlve processes at the Massachusetts College of Art and Design. Studying and

' creating art at a higher level of education has unmistakably proved to be the most Insplring and

- :challenging, often grueling, undertaking in my life; my passlon has ripened to ba my priority.

| held that same Incentlve and reverence for my work on Sunday , October 213" when I was arrested on

dark Dr. after » Red Sox baseball game, Ironlcally, my exposure to the sport exceed a one-ssason long

" aout when I joined the team In grade school. Never having been a sports fan end In need of a decent

- lght's rest, I unassumingly retired early to bed the night of the Red Sox ACLS game rathar than watch

ny flrst baseball game on telavislon. Around 12:30 a.m., I was awoken by my exuberant roommates and

- iccepted the Invitation to join them for a short walk ta the Fenway.

\s I observed the |ate night spectacle from the sidewalk, 1 stood both in shock &t the agreglous revelry
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and bewilderad by the dauntihg and cstenslibly over-exhausted police presence. [ contemplated the power
dichatomy I saw batween the polica and the pollced, mildly entertzined by the whole spree but unsure

why 1 had sacrificed sleep for sports fanatlcs' brouhaha.

Slightly past 1:00 a.m. the amusement had axpirad, the polica cpaned the roads and the mass relocated
to the green adjacent landmark center. Anticipating |eaving momentarlly after belng at the site for under a
half hour, I stood solitary on the sidewalk, removed from any larger or rowdy groups, In keaping with the
unusuality of the evening, I was finishing the tail end of & frlend's cigaratte despite not balng a smoker
(far which I'll be dellvering a grave apology to my parents) whan I moved to the outer corner of the
sldewalk to allow for a relatively small group of on-foot riot police, the exact number I can't recall, ‘o

pass. A

fter approximately thrae officers passed by me , I was alermed when a male officer In the Ilne shouted
hostllity at me to get out of the way. Belng stuck between the roadway (which, as I mentioned, had been
re-opened for automobiles) and the palice officars who had already passed me and happened to be
stending on the grass edge of the sidewalk praventing me from passing, 1 was unable to relocate myself
and bacama distressedly confused when I simultaneausly. heard the same officer shout “That's enough,
arrest her,” while the remalning officers crowded around me. A wave of anxlety and disarientation
overcame me and I had a strong sensa of being both violated and handled In an unnecessarily hostila
manner. Two officars, as I racall, both white males of substantial size, continued to force me face down to
the sidewalk and zlp-tied my wrists with excessive force which resuited In brulsing of my right hip bone
and a rib. Whils this was happenling, 1 asked the officers In a conslderably calm manner, *Why am I being
arrasted?” to which I don't recall a spacific or raspectful response other than various exaspareted and
antagonlstic retorts marked with a sarcastic tone. In reaction to feeling as though 1 had been subjected ta
manhandliing and an Invalld arrest, especlally glven the slze of the officers In relation to me, stated,
"Please stop, you're using too much force” which had no effect on the way the officers handisd me. One
of the officers, Gavin: #11689, marked hls neme and badge number on my forearm with rad Ink. It

seems the majority of those arrested on the same night had the sama arresting officer,

The entira ordeal of my arrest must have taken less than 3 minutes from the time I stappad to the edge
of the sidewalk until I was escorted Into the police van with another woman approximately my aga. I felt
it incomprahensible that I was en route to the police station about to spend my night in a jall cell, For

some time I was stunned and had difficulty fealing anything but bitterness as 1 felt my arrest was unjust.

A3 the rapercussions of misdemeanor charges bagan to materlallze In my head, 1 considered how I should
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have presupposed the possibliity of a dangerous situation, especially with the fatal vioience following the
2004 Red Sox game.

1 Ilved the rast of the night reduced to a fractlon of myself. The police statlon I arrlved at seemed the
most Inhospltable snvironment one could enter. Consldering the mortifying conditions, regrettable cholces,
and stifled exIstences endured by prlsoners across the country, I have to mbashedly descrlbe my own
axperlence. After being exposed to this plece of the justice system though, despite It's lesser astringency
In comparlsan with larger prisons, crimes, and criminals, I feel as though I can begln to undaratand the
acute horror It Is to actually serve time Imprisoned. The paperwork proceedings, fingerprinting, and
phatographs leading up to balng escorted to my cell made me feel complately numb Inside and detached
from saoclety outside the confines of thea cement walls. Upon entering my cell, what remaining dignity !
had was stripped clean when | was asked to show my chest to the guard In case [ was concealing; as [
pressad my ear Into the cell's telephone rscelver and trled desperately to contact anyone, each attempt
anding In a lost call; as 1 laid my body down agalnst the freezing, hard cement bench and trled irrationally
to forget where I was; as [ urinated In the horrbly ugly steel tollet, dameaned as the sounds achoed

throughout the desd walls,

I felt & gloom heavier than any load I've carrled on my back or In my heart that has aiready worked to
affect me. I flnally got [n touch with my older sister, Meryn, when the bail commissioner arrivad and
placad a phone call on his own cell phone. I felt a new low as I slumped outside to meet her, It was
around 4:30 a.m. and she had a test In only a few hours and hare I was, feellng self(sh and overcoma

with gullt for her disappointment In me,

As I came to, I managed to objectivaly describe the situation to my sister and parents, while the media
took the llberty of disclosing the Information to a handful of other famlly and friends befare I was able to.
Since my recognlzarnce, I have been struggling with the declslon of my plea, and have resolved to plead
guilty to my charges of disorderly conduct although 1 view this Instance as an extraneous exercise of
power on the part of the police, I am llving, studying, and working In Boston to for the purpose of
focu‘slng all my energies on artistic endeavors ahd excelling In school, and have concluded that I lack
approprinte resources and time to devote to a continued trlal In my favor. Through choosing to plead
gulity, I am also constructing an sgreement with myself to have reverence for police and power entities,

but ralse a voice if the use of power becomes unjust.
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