" How do you push an inmate at the D.C. Jail over the edge?
Pepper-spray his privates. 18
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MACE IN

he D.C. Jail’s hnrdest block

Inmates on

and a legendary hardass sergeant went fo war.

Both lost.

at the D.C. Jail, had this thing for toilet

paper. Inmates say that in September
2005 he gathered rolls of it from around his
block and took thewm away with him.

The hoarding might have had something
to do with self-preservation: Jail logs from
Reese’s beat on the supersecure South 1 unit
show that, years before, an inmate biffed him
between the shoulder blades with a Hquidy TP
bomb, Whatever the motive, Reese’s paper
harvesting presented a dilemma for inmates.
South 1 had a communal stock of rolls that
corvectional officers were supposed to dip into
when needed, Under Reese’s embargo, say
inmates, it was often barren.

“You couldn’t get it unless you asked
[him],” says Ali Pleasant-Bey, 29, who was
recently on South 1 while waiting for bis

S gt. Melvin Reese, correctional officer

homicide case to go to trial. That was a prob--

lem, because Reese, who has worked for the
D.C. Department of Corrections (DOC) for
about two decades, wasn't always around.

“Don’t forget,” says Pleasant-Bey, “he only
comes in Monday through Friday. So if 1
have to shit on Saturday, I have to wait or go
next door to borrow some [toilet paper].”
If nobudy else on the tier had any to spare,
Pleasant-Bey used pieces of newspaper.
Inmates who managed to time their consti-
tutionals with Reese’s shift learned that the
sergeant wasn’t willing to share his private
stash with just anybody. According to two
inmates, Reese wanted certain people on his
block to undergo a strip search before he would
give them TP “He wanted you to spread your
ass,” recalls Curlee Hall, 30, who's been living
on South 1 while awaiting trial for homicide,
Strip searches ave a fact of life on South 1,
the segregation unit for “special-management”
inmates—code for inmates deemed too dys-
functional for the rest of the jail. The men
are stored in single-occupancy cells, usually
by virtue of sore jailhouse infraction such as
attacking someone or building a weapon. The
occasional juvenile charged as an adult might
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Sgt. Reese wanted
certain people
on his block to
undergo a strip

search before he

would give them
toilet paper,
say inmates,

“He wanted you to

spread your ass,”
recalls inmate

Curlee Hall.

be hanging axound, 2 well as celebrity erimi-
nals and inmates locked up for their own good
because evervbody else wanis to kill them.
OHficess, accoeding 1o the unit’s peotoool, by 1o
keep bloodoff the ders by strip-seanching their
charges every tinge they enter or exit their sells.

The protocel, however, deesn’t mention
dropping trou as 4 provecaisite for toiletries,

Reese’s deroands and his runniog sway with
alh the butt paper ithed many of the inmates,
who sy he hoarded other supplies as well.
“Seor. Reese was messing with people, like
picking people owt of the bunch,” says Tyrone
Edwarcs, who wes locked up on South 1 last
year. “He wouldn't give out envelopes, paper
W counldi’t even write our families.... He hid
all types of stupid shit.” The block papuiation
was not comiforted when i heard that Reese
swasn’t actually vsing the goods, just keeping
them safe. “Fe wsed to have o locker™ in the
e’ office, says Pleasant-Bow, “Hewould take
all the toilet paper and lock it in his locker,”

Reese’s eubbyhols of household products
became & Bxation smong South 1 inmates,
Folklore was born.

=1t got to the poiot where one officer
was wold, "Hey look, we can’t get any toilet
paper—FHoese has it locked np in his locker,'™
sys Babring Wynn, repeating a story she heard
fram her sen, Aaron Wyon, (Other lnmates
bave asimilar version of the taie.) That officer
supposadiy went (b Bewse’s Jocker and fond it
secued withanongovernment lock—so hecut
the lock off. “There’s all the toilet papen, the
little hygieng kits and everything, flling out of
his focker,” says Whnn, “The guards picked up
the tissue and staried thuowing o the tissue to
the guys in [the celis].”

Reese’s control-freakiness bothered the
inmetes 5o much that on Sept. 27, 2003, they
erviche g stand to tike him down—if notinrank,
then ot lesst in job satisfaction,

“That day, the sergeant reportedly used pep-
per spray on Hall, who was standing naked in
Tais oafb after Juving velfused what e considered
to be an overinvasive sirip search, The bleck
erupied with furious, sereaming inmates
demanding 1o see a lieutenant, A select group
of South 1 vesidents——rthe jail wonld later iden-
tify nineof the unit's popuiation of 73—decid-
ed ona different way to duaw attention to their
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plight. Correctional officers say they crafted
crude excrement-firlng devices and blocked
their cell doors with badding material,

What happened in the following 48 hours
is 4 subject of investigation by the chvil-vighis
division of the U5, Department of Justive
and the focus of an impendiog kawsuit sgainst
the DOC, It s also an example of how 4 single
haved GO can dp the tense dbente between
the keepers and the kept into o shitsworm of
eplc proportions,

“These are guys that are, .. facing sealenc-
ing of what we call “Srar Trek time.” They
have nothing to lose,” says Sllan Laucss, one of
the first offieers to wark on South 1 (he's now
retived). “So in thelr meatality, the slighrest
disrespect can cause them B go off. Tt becomes
a life-and-death struggle for them.... They
hawe to give it 100 percent of all they got 1o get
that person ihat’s dispespecting them,”

hen Somth 1 opened for business n
W the mvid=1990s, the jail iried 1o match

the lard-cove block pepulation with
s specizlized consigoment of officers, Thoese
who had peoven themselves skillful in squelch-
ing rebellious behavior were volunteered for
cuty om the new usit, The job entailed nieme~
rization and epforcement of the unil's many
and emitifarious laws, sech 45 no yelling or
banging on dungs, ao disconreons conduct
rowsrd seaff, and no beadgear—io foil the
dressing of escape dummies.

Yet it"s human sature that Jouth 1 officers
find themselves baitling most often. For
inmates who have auger issues, the block’s
zero-{reedom setup seems less then ideal,
South 1 provides between 30 and 50 minnes
for showering and exervise three days a week,
That adds vy o three days of “recreation”
each year Facarias Moussaoul will et more
daily ougside time at the fods’ toughest prison,
the Supermax in Florence, Colo., than any-
body on Sotih 1 will,

There are no educational programs, wnd
there’s cettainly no TV, In-cell extertainment
includes trying to remember what the sky
louks like amd isungining the scent of fresh air,
Toothbrushes sre shortened to a few inches so
inmates can’t turn them fmio shive, *Most of
the time it was just me and my [Bible},” says

Edwards, “praying to (Fod and just hoping ro
ot up vutof that place.”

The officers who pateol Sourh | no douls
entertain similar thoughts ai some point in
their careers. The inmates have few outleiz
for their resentment aside from their keep-
ers, who, aceording o pobicy, must guide
them hands-on whenaver they leave thelr
celts. Thongh the inmates are supposed to be
behind bars at sl times, save for showering
and rec, they're nevar altogether neugral-
ized. If they veally don’t like an officer, they
can de horvid things to him, witl or withont
normal-sized toothbrnshes,

“They call &t ‘pissing” ar *shitting,” whepe
they save their feces or thear urine i the milk
cartons thatcome through, Thenafter they col-
lectencugh in theconraines 35 yom sadk by they
juest toss icout at your,” says Lucas, " That is the
ultimate signof disrespect. If wougeishited or
piszed down, that inmate or those inmates on
the block responsible can't stand vou, ™

Strofiing down the tee with an umbrella isn't
practical, so avoiding the excrement trestment
often boils down to an officer”s savwy, Wssort
of o tightrope thing, Ot one side, the officer
wants 1o be considerate. Afterall, everything in
tha world that's available 1o an inmwte asuatly
peuires an officer to fivst stop by and lsten.
On the other side is discipline. That®s where
Reese axcelled.

The 46-year-old sevgeant is a former lanes
corporal in the Marine Corps. His milivary
decorations includs the Good Condurt Madal,
otherwise known as the *Good Coolie, ™
Miltions of Marines have worn the badge to
symbolize three consecutive vesrs without
institational reprimansd. Feese apparently
expected no less stellar behavior fram his
inmates. “1 worked with him. He’s o jarbead,
a Mavine, just like myeelf,” says Larcas, “Biug
abways by the book, by the numbers. [ know
him to be a very strong sergeant.™

A juvenile who lived on South | says Rewse
had the blue language of adrill instructor, “He
says things that shouldi't be said. He tmbks
about your mother or father and dossn't even
care.” One of hus recurnent talking points was
e pecessity of strip seanches, Claims of the
sergeant’s sianches made enough of an impact
onSouth 1 that theee mates contacted for this
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story brought them up without prompiing.
People on the cutside took notice, too.

“We had complaint: [beginning in 2002]
ghout an officer in South 1 who was requiring
strip searches,” says Phil Fornaci, divector of
the TnC, Prisoners’ Legal Bervices Project
(DCPLSP). The C/0 identified by inmates,
says Fornaci, was Reese. *[He was] having
them strip-searched while they're in their
eell, for no apparent resson. And there's a
focus on—1I guess I might as well say it—there
was a focus on their bukes, ™

On May 1, 2003—according to one of
the comiplaints—Reese allegedly spread an
inmate’s butt cheeks with his hands. The
inmave told him o stop, and Reese conclnded
the strip search and went o turn over the
inmare’s cell. "When [the inmate] ied to
waich Feese shake down his cell,”™ wrote a
DCPLSP fnterviewer, “Reese slammed [the
inmate’s] head sgainst the Plexiglas [window]
and hit hirn many times in the face and chest,
velling things Hke “You bitch-ass nigger™™
In the summer of 02, scocording to a letter
the DIPLSP sent to the DOC, Reese pep-
per-sprayed an inmate who wanted to see a
Hentenant before stripping and, with snother
10y “procesded to punch him repeatedly in
the chest and kick him in the back.”

The DCPLSE brought the complaints to
the DOC's brass in both vears, which acoord-
ing to Foruaci led 1o Reese’s transfer our of
the unit. Around that thine, acoording to one
of Reeze’s old coworkers and a jail official, the
department’s internal affairs unit began o
investigate the sergeant. The coworker—who,
like nearly every emploves interviewed for this
story, recuested anonymity for fear of depare-
mental retribution—believes that inmates
banded together to fabricate misconduct
charges against Reese,

“Taternal Affairs created most of the prob-
lemms with Sgt. Reese,” the coworker says.
“Internal Affairs ragged this guy and nagped
this guy because they alleged he did something
he did not do. They investigated it, and on sev-
eral occasions they really didi't have anything
on him, so they bad to et him go.”

Three of the correctional officers inter-
viewed for this story have had albwuse or sexual-
harvassment charges lodged against them. A
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“Every fime he
walked the tier
they started
throwing feces

on him,”

SCIY'S

correctional officer
Darrin Bailey,
referring to
the ambush on
Sgt. Reese.
“They threw so
many feces,
it was pathetic.”

couple complain vociferously about being
kicked off their units in the resalting inves-
tigations, Reese’s own investigation lasted
abour two vears, vemeinbers his cowerker, and
ti apparently took is toll on the man. When
asked il Resse believes the department sup-
ports him, the coworker replies: *MN-0,

Darrin Bailey, a C)0 who works on South 1,
says that before he began his cwn assignment
on the unit, he had & powwow with Reese,
Theseroeant was 3 little fatalistic in hisadvice,
“Fe was like, “You going to po in there and do
youy joby, aud then they're going to get vouout
of there,” Bailey says. Beese seemed 1o take
this as part of his lot. “He just told me cne
thing—io be careful,”

A nurse at the jail who dated Reese for a few
years says that he never wanted to talk about
his 54, 215-per-year job. Mot just the siress-
bl or dispusting pavts, but anything relared
o walldng the tier. *“Wee hud a rule,” she says,
noting that they are “just friends” now I
could not talle abone medical, and he cowld
not talk about covractions.” To decompress,
according to the grapevine, Feese played
baskerhall and traveled the States, After the
events of Sept. 2005, however, he was show-
g signs of burpout, says the coworken *I
know that if ke hadn’t been reassigned after
this Seuth 1 thing, he was going to ask to be
transterred out of thet unit.”

Inmates say Feese’s most recent tour on
South 1 began in the late summer of 2005,
about a month before things went haywine.
The block pop aiready had a mental dossier on
him. “Everybedy afl knew about him because

e was on the undt [earkive’] and had messed up
staff befors,” says the juvenile. Yet he didn’t
do much to dispel their apprehension. lnmates
say he nsed a flashlight to Muminate their eectal
cavities during steip searches. And I inmates
had apything to sy ghout thai, they faced a
scquist fooim the sergeant’s peppec-Spray Cais-
ter. Weedless tosay, inmates didn’t lle Reese’s
alleged new world ordew

“Bveryday almost, the smell of [Mace
burns my nose from Sgi. Recse spraving an
inrnate down,” wrote South | inmate Gary
Thomas in a Sept. 29 jail grievance form. “Sgt.
Reese s a problem. Oneof many in thisinstitu-
tion that has not been addressed.™

One jail oificial thinks the eveniual break-
down of South I conld've been avoided by
azsigning Reese 1o a different block, “Ha
wouldn't be the type of guy 1 would waat
working in thew, because he's not a people
person,” savs the official, “To have him in a
situation where he’s constantly being called
mames and feces being thrown at him, This
kind of thing constantly, every day, day in and
oat, 40 hiursa week—it tnkes a special person
10 be able 1o take that.”

There’s one document at D.C, Superior
Court thatraises guestions about the sergeant’s
peaple skills. On Jan. 7, 2004, according to an
affidavit in support of an arrest warrani forfel-
ony threats, Beese stood for four howrs outside
his nuse girdfriend’s office, dialing her phione
and telling her to come outside. Palice aid jail
officers had to escort her out of the building,

Later thar day, he called her again, She had
a friend answer the phone. After & few han-
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gups, 2ecording to the affidavit, Beese let this
be known: “Yall don’t want a piece of me, I
will comne to Gaithersturg and kil both of you
bitches, becanse T am the PLM.P Ul come to
Gaithersburg and kill you bitches. Youwillbea
plece of greenery because ] am & gangster™
Beese Inter pleaded goilty 1o misdemennor
atpemnpted theeats. *Tt was & whole other side
of bim  hadn't seen before,” says the nurse,

2002, according 1o jail records. In the

¥ morning, he used pepper spray on an

inmate whe refused to strip down in his cell.

The invoate then threw “an unkoown Houid
substance” on Reese.

The same recovds show that, at noon, a difs
fevent inmate locked in his cell lobbed a wad of
wet toilet paper that hit Reese from behind, The
man somehow wousnd up in the infemary—jail
records aren’t cloar how Abour 20 minutes
after that, inmates stopped up their toders and
swamped the unit’s right side with dirty water.
While the seygeant was trying to contain that
crisis, pesidents on the left side fooded their
respective toilers, The disturbance ended with
officers dousing & group of inmates with pep-
per spray—theee of whom had been similady
doused by Reese in the past two weoks,

Muost correctional officers at the ILC. Jail
aren’t 5o quick to deploy chemical weaponyy,
which is available to sergeants and above, The
DOCs program statement on Mace and force
procedures lays ont why: There's a “force con-
tiomam™ that officers are supposed o fllow
when deciding how 1o escalate battle with adis-

S oiath | was cruet to Reese on Sug, 7,
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ruptive inmate. First, there’s a “physical pres-
ence,” then verbal conumands, a show of force
mcluding multiple officers and a video camera,
and manhandiing technigues such azcellextrac-
tion. The jail's own proceduares staie that it's only
after these remedies have proved ineffectual that
sergeants, in the company of superior officers
and a jaithonse flm crew to document the pro-
cess, e veach for their spray holsters,

et some people appear 1o skip steps. Reese
deployed pepper spray at least 13 times during
fiscal years 03 and "04, according to an analy-
sis prepaved by a jail statistician, He killed his
commpetition: the runner-up had eight, third
place six, and the tallies drop off sharply from
there. Though Reese had been working on the
one block where even jailhouse rodents should
get little canisters of pepper spray for their
protection, his spraviog habits appear 1o have
veered toward a pest-control contractor’s.

Maced this man so viciously, you could hear
the Mace hitting the back of the shower.™ (A
fail incident report foom April 2003 indicates
Eeese did use a chemical agent on an inmate in
the shower, but that the inmate took “almost
Pwenty minutes™ o coms out, )

Pepper spray typically doesn'’t cause serious
damage unless unteeated. However, for the half-
hour it can take a victim Lo get to the infirmary,
it’s pretty much hell. A dose brings on burning
skin, blindness, paralysis of the larynx, uncon-
trollable retching, and air pipesso vestricied that
the affficted person probably won’t be able to do
much except flail or fll down, *“T don't know
what death feels like,” says Fall, but pepper
spray, he savs, 1sa good approximation.

Spraving inmates who won't come oot of
their cells or drop their pants doesn't jibe with




statement: “Chemical agents shall
used as a form of punishment.””

with a pole vault. He’s got avpolé;‘ile. s hieading
for the fence, and he’s about to-plant:it.

who’s representing inmates reportedly b
Iast year on South 1. “But when he’slocked in
his cell—they’ve got all the time in the world to
get the video camera and get him otit of ‘there.
They can’t just jump to the nuclear option.”
Sergeants in the jail are given:handcuffs,
radio equipment, and pepper spray. If they
can’t or don’t want to fight, oneof those things
has to substitute for muscles. Anid what’s
easier then depressing a trigger torelease some
chemical Taser? . N
Spraying locked-up detaifiees “does happen
occasionally when the officers have a ﬂbéef, a8
they call it, with some of the irimates,” says a
medical worker at-the jail. “Some of the offi-
cers just totally dislike some of thé inmates,
when it really shouldn’t be personal, anyway.
They’re just there waiting for trial....I guess
these people have been in this job so long, they
just feel they’re going to be the judge and jury
as well while they’re there.” s
" Theuse of spray is so widespread that some
of the spray-wielders have grown to view it as
the normal procedure for subduing bumptious
inmates. Not just the normal procedure, but
the best one. “Yes, we do use pepper spray on
inmates in their cells, if they refuse to come out
of their cell for whatever reason,” says Reese’s
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old cowotker. “If you were locked in 2 cell,

would you rather five guys rush in your celiand
just grab you and twist you avound any kind of
way, or would you rather someone spray a little
peppet spray on you, and 20 minutes later you
wash the pepper off your face and out of your
eye, and you’re all right again?”

AttheD.C. Jail, internal incident xeportsshow
that you might be sprayed for fighting with other

" inmates; being “combative”; spreading shit on

the wall; urinating on the floor; not giving up your
skull cap; climbing up on the cell bars; walking
away from a C/O; turning too quickly toward a
C/O; reaching under your mattress in front of
a CJO; threatening to get back at a C/O%on the
street™; not taking a shower; spending too much
time inashower; refusing io get out of bed; refis-
ingto gotocourt; refusing toleave the jail; and for
demanding to see a “white shitrt,” or lieutenant.
A sure way to get sprayed, one report shows, is
to dig your heels into the ground and say, “You
might as well [M]ace me.”

Reese’s jail reporis log chemical encoun~
ters with one inmate who, against policy,
hung a shirt on his cell bars and then refused
a strip search, as well as another who was
cutting himself with a razor. Then there was
the momentous spraying of Sept. 27, 2005,
which occurred after Reese spotted feces in
front of Hall’s cell. Hall says somebody threw
it there earlier; Reese wrote in his report that
it belonged to the inmate. The sergeant went
to Hall’s cell door and ordered him to strip.

Reese said he was “looking for bottles of
feces,” recalls Hall. The inmate says he took
off his clothes and bent over, but when Reese
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If the jail’s brass is
to be believed,
neither a new,
sophisticated
surveillance-<camera
system nor
handheld camcorder:
captured the
violence of last
September.

told him to spread his buit cheeks apart, he
straightened up again. Then Reese ordered
him to put his arms out to be restrained. When
he got near the bars, says Hall, the sergeant
nailed him in the face with pepper spray. “He
tricked me,” claims Halt.

South 1’s revenge for the Hall incident and
other perceived slights was swift and nasty, to
hear it from the jail’s side. Detainees on one
of the upper tiers filled shampoo bottles with
urine and feces, say officers, giving them the
power to squeeze a stream of filth far outside
their cells. They ripped up sheets and covered
their faces to counter the inevitable use of
chemical agents, and they propped mattresses
against their cell doors to frustrate extraction.

“The first officer that walked down the tier
to doasecurity check, they waited uniil he was
all the way down to one end of the tier, which
means you have 1o way to get back out but to
come back past them,” says Pamela Chase,
president of the officer’s union. “On his way
back [up], all of them started squirting out this
combination of urine and feces. So this officer
was dressed with the substance.”

Darrin Bailey, the South 1 C/O, says that offi-
cer was Reese. “Every time he walked the tier
they started throwing feces on him,” he says.
“They threw so many feces, it was pathetic,”

t took two days for the jail to break the

insurgency in South 1. And it wasn’t a
clean break.

In riot situations, the DOC usually calls

upon its emergency-response team (ERT),

a division specially trained in control and
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extraction techniques. “The overall effort of
the ERT'is to reduce injuries, quickly dimin-
ish potentially escalating negative events, and
to better ensure a more peaceful, constructive
correctional environment,” says jail spokes-
person Beverly Young.

Inumates can look forward to matching wits
with-that team sofetime in the future. Right
now, it doesn’t exist. The DOC is “currently
reinstituting” its ERT, says Young, “which was
abolishéd at the closure of the Lorton prisons,
and the resulting staff downsizing and retire-
ments.”? When South 1 went nuts, the jail brass
formed a viot-control team by pulling together
officers who happened to be working elsewhere
in the institation.

They appeared over a dozen in number,
according to inmates, tramping through the
dirty water that had accumulated on the floot
due to inmates’ flooding their toilets as they
did in August 2002. Some of the posse held a
high-pressure fire hose. Others had supersized
pepper-spray canisters with pistol grips. Reese
was in the crowd; the rest of the unit’s staff
had retreated into a secure office, says Pleas-
ant-Bey. Inmates say officers cut off the unit’s
water supply, ostensibly to stop the flooding,
and the air supply, ostensibly to prevent blow-
back of chemical agents onto the officers.

Oneof the officers, says Pleasant-Bey, ctied
down the block, “Who’s coming out?” The
inmate watched asanother man volunteered-—
a guy who was over 6 feet tall who “looks like
a football player.” The officers restrained him
and pulled him out of his cell. “They’re run-~
ning his head into everything that’s nailed

down,” says Pleasant-Bey. They hauled him
down the tier until they reached the metal gate
at the end of the block. -

“Theyrunhishead sohard into that door that
Ithought he went unconscious,” says Pleasant-
Bey. Then they dragged him down the steps
and out of the unit, toward the infirmary,

Other officers began going down the row of
cells, pulling inmates out onto the tier. When
they got to Pieasant-Bey’s door, one officer
turned the hose on him, forcing him to the back
of the cell. “About six guys” came into the
cell, says Pleasant-Bey, and pinned him down
with a riot shield. Somebody kicked him in the
stomach. He and his mother say he was wearing
acolostomy bag for arecent kidney surgery and
that the kicking caused internal bleeding, “Iwas
defecating blood until December,” Pleasant-
Bey says. Several officers then dragged him to
the unit’s exit and dropped him: “Awman, then
1 got a free ride down the stairs,”

Things escalated from there. “They pop~
ping these cells, dragging these inmates out,”
says the juvenile on South 1. Inmates who
didn’t want to come out were doused with
pepper spray. The giant canisters, recalls
Pleasant-Bey, made screaming sounds when
deployed. One inmate, writing home to his
mother afterward, claimed “they spray that
shit in our face, on our Dick (no distespect),
all over our bodys.” Because the unit’s water
supply was cut off, inmates reportedly had to
use whatever liquid was in their toilets to flush
their eyes and genitals, - -

Several South 1 residents say officers, includ-
ing Reese, brought them in cuffs to the unit’s
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Pepper-spraying inmates who are locked in
their cells appears fo violate the jail’s own'
rules—yet it happens with regularity.
“Yes, we do use pepper spray on inmates
in their cells, if they refuse fo come out
of their cell or'whatever reason,’
says one of Sgt. Reese’s former coworkers

sallyport. “That’s always a place they going to
get you at,” says the juvenile, echoing many
inmates’ claitos that the surveillance-camera
coverage in that area is nil.

Hall is one of the people who says he wound
upin the sailyport. In ajailhouse interview, he
opens his mouth to show off chipped teeth.

They beat him like The Passion of the Christ,”
says his mother, Glenda Hall. She saw himlater
in a court appearance and says that he had two
black eyes and was acting strange. “He wrote

some stuff for hisattorney....He wrote it down

like somebody in kmdergarten wrote it down I
know that child can write.”

Inmate Andre Miller also got the treatment,
according to his mother, Muriel Miller. “They
split his eye,” she says, “and his wrist was cut
sodeep [from the handcuffs] they brought him
back and put him in his cell,” fearing he would
“bleed to death.”

More inmates wrote about alleged abuse in
the suppression’s aftermath. “I was [MJaced
by Sgt. Reese and dragged up the stairs

couple of days after the South 1 dxstur-
| bance, a mother of an ininate got'acall

from the jail. The man ontheotherend -

of the line was claiming that somebody had
erased all the video footage of the incident..
How was such a breakdown possible? Last
February, after all, the department boasted of
a fail-safe video-surveillance system. “DOC
Breaks New Ground with Installation of
Sophisticated Surveillance System,” read the PR
release. “The system, consisting of 25 comput-
ers, 156 stationary cameras and 20 cameras with
pan, tilt and zoom capability, is desigried to serve
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and into the shakedown cage wlhlere I was
ass[a]ulted by Sgt.. Reese and the other offi-
cers...” wrote inmate Melvin Blackwell in an .
Oct. 9 grievance.

- “[A C/O] and Sgt. Reese got me into
the Sally Port. [The C/O] took off his shirt
and took me into a little room on the left,”
wrote Gary Thomas to his mother on Sept.
28. “Since I was handcuffed with my arms
behind my back, there was no way for me to
block his punches....He punched me all in my
headf,] kicked me in my balls, threw me to the
ground, kicked me and punched me while on
the ground, then Sgt. Reese came in and got
his licks in.”

“[They were] hurt up real bad,” says the
jail’s medical worker, who remerabers treating
another South 1 inmate, Jerome Luter, around
that time. “They beat Jerome Luter terrible.. ..
I didn’t even want to look at him,” says the
employee, noting that his ear was ripped and
had to be reattached with stitches. “They beat
him with his handcuffs on.”

as a deterrent to violence and provides 24-hour
continuous monitoring of the entire facility.”
The DOC’s ex—interim director, S. Elwood
York Jr., had a public forum to explain away the
rumors when he testified late last year before
Councilmember Phil Mendelson’s Judiciary
Committee. York instead played up the need for
silence. The case, he said, was under investiga~
tion. “Allinformation pertaining to the conditions
of the cameras, recording of the incident has
been transmitted to the US Attorney’s Office,”

- he elaborated in a follow-up letter. “Therefore,
.noother information can be shared.”
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