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IN THE UNITED STATES DISTRICT COURT
FOR THE NORTHERN DISTRICT OF ILLINOIS

EASTERN DIVISION

DIANE BOND, )
)
Plaintiff, )

) No. 04 C 2617
V. )

) Judge Lefkow
CHICAGO POLICE OFFICER )
EDWIN UTRERAS, et al., )
)
Defendants. )

AFFIDAVIT

Mary S. McDonald, being duly sworn, deposes and states:
1. I am one of the attorneys for the defendant police officers, Christ Savickas,
Robert Stegmiller, Joseph Seinitz, Edwin Utreras and Andrew Schoeff, in this
matter. I have knowledge to the facts stated in this affidavit and, under penalty of
perjury, I certify that the facts stated herein are true and correct to the best of my
knowledge.
On June 10, 2005, Susan Sullivan, an attorney formerly associated with this office sent
a subpoena for the production of all documents, notes, reports, writings, computer files,
audio tapes, video tapes, or any written or recorded item in your possession regarding or
relating to the following persons or subjects: Diane Bond, Willie Murphy, Mike Fuller,
Demetrius Miller, Robert Travis, Barbara White, Ben Harris, Billie Johnson, Clyde
Johnson, Dorothy Oliver, Gerri Williams, Princess Streeter, Andre Williams, Vera
Miles, Severta Showers, Lorel A. Greene, Ph.D., Craig Futterman, Officer Andrew
Schoeff, Officer Christ Savickas, Officer Joseph Seinitz, Officer Robert Stegmiller,

Officer Edwin Utreras, Officer Schmidt, Officer Macintosh, and/or any allegations of
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misconduct by any police officer at the Stateway Gardens in Chicago, IL.

3. On June 25, 2005, Mr. Kalven raised self-serving objections to the subpoena
supposedly under Rules 45 (c) and 26 (¢) and refused to answer the subpoena.

4, On March 13, 2006, Ms. McDonald and Mr. Platt again wrote to Mr. Kalven requesting
that he respond to the subpoena.

5. To date, Mr. Kalven has failed to produce any other documents, recording, etc.
responsive to the subpoena.

6. As of the date of this affidavit, I have not received any other documents, recordings,
motions etc. responsive to the subpoena.

FURTHER AFFIANT SAITH NOT.

Mary McDrjnald

Subscribed and Sworn to
before me this Zﬁ'day of
, 2006.

le;;‘RY PUBLAC

EXHIBIT A
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KICKING THE PIGEO

JAMIE KALVEN
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Text copyright © 2005-2006 Jamie Kalven, All Rights Reserved
Photographs copyright © 2001-2006 Patricia Evans, All Rights Reserved
Citations and external sources in “Kicking the Pigeon” are available on the website

www.viewfromtheground.com ~ www.invisibleinstitute.com
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April 13,2003

On Sunday, April 13, 2003, at about 5:00 p.m., Diane Bond, a 48 year-old mother of three,
stepped out of her eighth floor apartment in 3651 South Federal, the last remaining high-rise at
the Stateway Gardens public housing development, and encountered three white men. Although
not in uniform, they were immediately recognizable by their postures, body language, and
bulletproof vests as police officers. Bond gave me the following account of what happened next.

“Where do you live at?” one of the officers asked. He had a round face and closely cropped hair.
Bond later identified him as Christ Savickas.

"Right there," she pointed to her door.
He put his gun to her right temple and snatched her keys from her hand.

Keeping his gun pressed to Bond's head, he opened her front door and forced her into her home.
The other officers followed. As Bond stood looking on, they began throwing her belongings
around. When she protested, one of them handcuffed her wrists behind her back and ordered her
to sit on the floor in the hallway of the two-bedroom apartment.

An officer with salt-and-pepper hair, whom Bond later identified as Robert Stegmiller, entered
the apartment with a middle-aged man in handcuffs and called out to his partners, “We’ve got
another one.”

Bond’s 19 year-old son Willie Murphy and a friend, Demetrius Miller, were playing video games
in his bedroom at the back of the apartment. Two officers entered the room with their guns
drawn. They ordered the boys to lie face down on the floor, kicked them, handcuffed them, then
stood them up and hit them a few times.

“Why are you’all doing this?”” Bond protested.

Savickas came into the hall and yelled at her, “Shut up, cunt.” He slapped her across the face,
then kicked her in the ribs.

In the course of searching the apartment, the officers threw Bond’s belongings on the floor,
breaking her drinking glasses. Savickas knocked to the floor a large picture of a brown-skinned
Jesus that sits atop a standing lamp in a corner of the living room.

“Would you pick up my Jesus picture?”” Bond appealed to him.

“Fuck Jesus,” replied Christ Savickas, “and you too, you cunt bitch.”
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Stegmiller then forced Bond to her feet, led her into her bedroom, and closed the door.

“Give us something to go on,” he told her. “If you don’t, we’ll put two bags on you.” He took
off his bulletproof vest and laid it on the window sill. He removed the handcuffs from her wrists.

“Look into my eyes, and tell me where the drugs are. If you do,” he gestured toward the hallway
where the man he had brought into the apartment was being held, “only that fat motherfucker
will go to jail.”

Another officer entered the bedroom. Bond later identified him as Edwin Utreras. “Has she
been searched?” he asked. “I’m not waiting on no female.”

Utreras took her into the bathroom and closed the door. He ordered her to unfasten her bra and
shake it up and down. Sobbing, she did as he told her. He ordered her to take her shoes off.
Then he told her to pull her pants down and stick her hand inside her panties. Standing inches
away in the small bathroom, he made her repeatedly pull her panties away from her body,
exposing herself, while he looked on.

“You’ve got three seconds to tell me where they hide it or you’re going to jail.” She extended
her arms, wrists together, for him to handcuff her and take her to jail.

Utreras didn’t handcuff her. He returned her to the hall and ordered her to sit on the floor. An
officer she later identified as Andrew Schoeff was beating the middle-aged man Stegmiller had
earlier brought into the apartment. Bond and the boys looked on, as he repeatedly punched the
man in the face.

“He was beating hard on him,” recalled Demetrius Miller. “Full force.”

Knocked off balance by his blows, the man fell on a framed picture of the Last Supper that was
resting on the sofa. The glass shattered.

“There ain’t nothing in this house,” Bond kept insisting. “There ain’t nothing in this house.”
“Give us the shit, and we’ll put it on him,” said Stegmiller.

The name of the man to whom he referred, the man his colleague was beating, is Mike Fuller.
On Fuller’s account, he had been descending from a friend’s apartment on the sixteenth floor,
when he encountered Stegmiller coming up the stairs between the fifth and sixth floors.

“Where are you coming from?” Stegmiller demanded.

“From the sixteenth floor,” he replied.
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