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ACTION REQUESTED: Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Julia Cherner <truliajulia@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com,
communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 8:21 PM

Hello,

My name is Julia Cherner and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the
LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles for the past
four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. Her story shows clear illegal
action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her detailed experience on her Instagram. The story
below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now passed the updated
curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, we realized we were cornered. There
were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were
jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show
compliance. Then each person was arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We
were zip-tied and put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were cut off, I couldn't
even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have painful bruises. We were never red our
Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights
off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a
mentally-ill woman (a homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major
panic attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL &
ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so we begged for them to
turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it
and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I
volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the
voice was coming from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact although I was
cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I got off the bus, an officer told me
I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black
fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY &
MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped out of
one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded by laughing in her face &
making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went too far. They attempted to cut the
cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself.
She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I
asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but I
could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they abandoned a bunch of young
women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was
very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep
me safe. I caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no
means did we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the
mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling others and
abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of complaints,
wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and fix this broken system,
please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is supposed to keep people safe and out of
harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,
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Julia Cherner
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Police Brutality
1 message

From: Alex Dea <alexdea96@gmail.com>
To: ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org, caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org,
EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org, mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 8:21 PM

Hello,

My name is Alex and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story
with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped



6/5/2020 19 emails

chrome-extension://gdanfldekhdgkbmdoeapbgbcpfglkflg/printpage.html 4/36

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Alex

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with LAPD
1 message

From: 'abria001 University of Minnesota' via Clerk - CityClerk <cityclerk@lacity.org>
To: mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, mayorgarcetti@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, cityclerk@lacity.org, empowerla@lacity.org, conact.lapdonline@gmail.com,
communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:53 PM

Hello,

My name is Reanna Abriam and I am a resident of Irvine, California. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,
Reanna Abriam

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Gabriela Hofer <ghofer@usc.edu>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:52 PM

To who this may concern, 

My name is Gabriela Hofer and I am a resident of California and go to the University of Southern California. I
recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
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by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Gabriela Hofer
University of Southern California 2022
B.A. International Relations Global Business
Undergraduate Student Consultant | USC American Language Institute
ghofer@usc.edu 

1 / 1
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Actions of your Employees
1 message

From: Chad Carr <chadeacarr@gmail.com>
To: cityclerk@lacity.org, caroline.toren@lacity.org, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org, empowerla@lacity.org,
ethics.commission@lacity.org, hrcinfo@lacity.org, mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org,
schiff.constituent@mail.house.gov, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:49 PM

Hello Mayor Garcetti, Congressman Adam Schiff,  Caroline Toren, and everyone who works at the City of Los Angeles, 

My name is Chad Carr and I am a resident of Sunland, Ca. I grew up in Glendale, and am a lifetime Angeleno. I
recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

You have put your constituents in harms way and your employees SEXUALLY ASSAULTED her by
unnecessarily searching her genitalia multiple times after removing her possessions and cuffing her. Do better.
We will not forgot what you have done and what you are continuing to do. 

Sincerely

1 / 1
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LA Resident Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Alexandra Rodman <aprodman@usc.edu>
To: cityclerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:40 PM

Hi LA City Clerk, 

My name is Alex Rodman. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you
should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Alex Rodman

1 / 1
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Actions of your employees:
1 message

From: Valerie Lytle <valerie.l.lytle@gmail.com>
To: "CityClerk@lacity.org" <CityClerk@lacity.org>, "caroline.toren@lacity.org" <caroline.toren@lacity.org>,
"communityrelationsoig@lacity.org" <communityrelationsoig@lacity.org>, "contact.ladponline@gmail.com"
<contact.ladponline@gmail.com>, "empowerla@lacity.org" <empowerla@lacity.org>, "ethics.commission@lacity.org"
<ethics.commission@lacity.org>, "hrcinfo@lacity.org" <hrcinfo@lacity.org>, "mayor.garcetti@lacity.org"
<mayor.garcetti@lacity.org>, "mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org" <mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org>, "schiff.constituent@mail.house.gov"
<schiff.constituent@mail.house.gov>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:37 PM

Hello Mayor Garcetti, Congressman Adam Schiff,  Caroline Toren, and everyone who works at the City of Los Angeles, 

My name is Valerie Lytle and I am a resident of Sunland, Ca. I grew up in Glendale, and am a lifetime
Angeleno. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
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what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

You have put your constituents in harms way and your employees SEXUALLY ASSAULTED her by
unnecessarily searching her genitalia multiple times after removing her possessions and cuffing her. Do better.
We will not forgot what you have done and what you are continuing to do. 

Sincerely,

Valerie Lytle

1 / 1
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...
1 message

From: GRAIL <itsgrail@gmail.com>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:35 PM

My name is Jackson McGrail and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
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said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Jackson McGrail

1 / 1
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LAPD Human Rights Violations
1 message

From: Alex Meek <alexmeek3@gmail.com>
To: mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:32 PM

Hello,

My name is Alexandra Meek and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

This is deeply appalling on several levels. Who are the LAPD protecting and serving if this is how they treat
citizens exercising their first amendment right to protest? These actions are in no way warranted. They
conducted multiple cavity searches on peaceful protestors for what essentially amounts to a curfew violation.
Does this not constitute sexual assault and abuse of power? Several of the actions taken against these protestors
were illegal and shockingly unethical. If you don’t want police officers to be known for brutality, racism, and
inhumanity, then stop reacting to the citizens they purport to serve with brutality, racism, and inhumanity. The
LAPD and it’s officers MUST face consequences.

Sincerely,

Alexandra Meek

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Story
1 message

From: Rachel Sanchez <rtsanche@usc.edu>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, hrcinfo@lacity.org, caroline.toren@lacity.org,
CityClerk@lacity.org, empowerla@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@lacity.org, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org,
president@usc.edu, uscprovost@usc.edu
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:31 PM

Hi, 

My name is Rachel Sanchez and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
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mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Rachel Sanchez

Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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ILLEGAL MISCONDUCT BY LAPD
1 message

From: Alice Hodgkinson <alicekbhodgkinson@gmail.com>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:27 PM

Clerk, Office of the City,

My name is Alice Hodgkinson and I am a resident of 1330 S Ridgeley Drive, Los Angeles, CA 90019. I recently became aware of 
Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles for the past four years. She 
was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and 
physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe 
her horrific experience. Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now passed the updated 

curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, we realized we were cornered. There were 

hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on 

by multiple men and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then 

each person was arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and put in 

cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a cemetery parking lot and left us 

there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my 

citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where 

we were being transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a homeless woman who wasn't 

even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic attack. An officer came on board to "help" by 

drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and 

triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, 

we asked if we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe 

be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled together in cages, I 

stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and 

threatened me. Even though I was clearly still cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my 

pockets) (4 times to be exact although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. 

When I got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out what bag was ours 

from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my 

head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were 

finally let off the bus, a girl slipped out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop 

responded by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went 

too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure 

out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for 

hours at this point, so I asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to 

figure it out, but I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they abandoned a 

bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't worry, they wished us the best! No 

http://clerk.lacity.org/
https://www.google.com/maps/search/1330+S+Ridgeley+Drive,+Los+Angeles,+CA+90019?entry=gmail&source=g
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really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is 

to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By 

no means did we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the 

mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling others and 

abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of complaints, wrongdoings, and 

illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing 

disturbing stories about the police; a group that is supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Alice Hodgkinson
_____

Alice Hodgkinson
(310)384-9777

1 / 1
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Inhumane and violent actions by the LAPD
1 message

From: Andrea Marin <andreacm@usc.edu>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:21 PM

Hello,

My name is Andrea Marin and I am a USC student and resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of 
Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 

cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 

although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 
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got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Andrea Marin

1 / 1
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Please Read
1 message

From: Seoyi Lee <seoyilee@usc.edu>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com,
communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:16 PM

Hi,

My name is Ellie Lee and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story 
with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 
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cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 

although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 

got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Ellie

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Zoe Laub <zlaub@usc.edu>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:12 PM

Hello,

My name is Zoe Laub and I am a resident of Los Angeles and USC student. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Zoe Laub

1 / 1
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Unfair treatment of USC student while detained by LAPD - Please read her story
1 message

From: 'Raul Sandoval' via Clerk - CityClerk <cityclerk@lacity.org>
To: Raul Sandoval <rsand92@yahoo.com>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:02 PM

Hi,
My name is Raul and I am a resident of Highland Park. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I
think you should too. 
Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles for the past
four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. Her story shows clear illegal
action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her detailed experience on her Instagram. The story
below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. Please continue reading. 
"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now passed the updated
curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, we realized we were cornered. There
were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were
jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show
compliance. Then each person was arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We
were zip-tied and put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were cut off, I couldn't
even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have painful bruises. We were never red our
Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights
off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a
mentally-ill woman (a homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major
panic attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL &
ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so we begged for them to
turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it
and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I
volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the
voice was coming from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact although I was
cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I got off the bus, an officer told me
I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black
fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY &
MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped out of
one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded by laughing in her face &
making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went too far. They attempted to cut the
cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself.
She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I
asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but I
could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they abandoned a bunch of young
women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was
very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep
me safe. I caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no
means did we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the
mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling others and
abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."
Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of complaints,
wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and fix this broken system,
please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is supposed to keep people safe and out of
harm’s way. Be the change. 
Sincerely,
Raul Sandoval 

1 / 1
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Please Read
1 message

From: Paula Hornstein <hornstein.p@husky.neu.edu>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 6:38 PM

Hello, 

My name is Paula. I am a resident of Torrance in Los Angeles County and I am emailing to demand the restructuring of the
Los Angeles city budget, so as to prioritize more social services for communities, and to drastically minimize spending on
Police. 

I am asking that the mayor, controller, and all city council members prove their love and dedication to the people of their city
and reallocate funds to directly benefit those in need. 

It is absolutely absurd that at $1,857,330,549, the police budget is larger than the allocations to the fire department, Office of
Emergency Management, Department of Transportation, Bureau of Street Services, and the Housing and Community
Investment Agency combined. 

There are 58,936 DOCUMENTED houseless people in Los Angeles. There are healthcare workers without proper equipment.
More than 30% of Los Angeles County residents have filed for unemployment. Defunding the police and restructuring the
budget is an absolute necessity now more than ever. 

While LAPD has more funding than it knows what to do with, there are communities who desperately need funding and every
day they don't receive it their quality of life worsens. Thousands have died who did not need to. You have the ability to change
this, so please do it. 

Sincerely, 
Paula

1 / 1
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LAPD Brutality Incident
1 message

From: Tiffany Rose Schiro <trs2142@columbia.edu>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 6:21 PM

Good Afternoon,

My name is Tiffany Schiro and I am a resident of Valencia, California. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
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by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Tiffany Schiro 

Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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LAURA MONTILLA’S VILE EXPERIENCE WITH LAPD
1 message

From: 'Taya Lee' via Clerk - CityClerk <cityclerk@lacity.org>
To: mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 5:52 PM

To whom it may concern,

My name is Taya and I am a resident of Los Angeles. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story and I
think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Taya

Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Richelle Caday <richelledcaday@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 5:47 PM

Hello Mayor Garcetti,

My name is Richelle Caday and I am a resident of Los Angeles. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Richelle Caday

1 / 1
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READ THIS! Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Isabel Torres <iatorres@usc.edu>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:40 PM

Hello,

My name is Isabel and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story
with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Isabel 

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience
1 message

From: 'Nicholas Banner' via Clerk - CityClerk <cityclerk@lacity.org>
To: mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org, caroline.toren@lacity.org,
CityClerk@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, mayor.garcetti@lacity.org,
communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 8:43 PM

Hello, 

My name is Nick Banner and I am a resident of Orlando, FL currently but last year a resident of Los Angeles,
CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Sincerely,

Nick Banner 

1 / 1
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<no subject>
1 message

From: Erin Dugan <duganerin91@gmail.com>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 8:38 PM

To whomever actually reads this...

My name is Erin Dugan and I am a resident of Los Angeles. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story 
with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 

cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 

although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 
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got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Erin

1 / 1
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Help our city/county - CARE about its residents
1 message

From: Arlene Rodriguez <rodriguezarlene10@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 8:32 PM

Hello all,

My name is Arlene Rodriguez and I am a resident of LA County Whittier,CA. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Respectfully,
Arlene Rodriguez 

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla - LAPD Unjust Arrest and Inhumane Actions
1 message

From: Amanda Grant <amandapgrant@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org,
EmpowerLA@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:43 PM

My name is Amanda Grant and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Amanda Grant

Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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READ THIS! Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Isabel Torres <iatorres@usc.edu>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:40 PM

Hello,

My name is Isabel and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story
with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Isabel 

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla experience with LAPD
1 message

From: 'Luna Pacheco' via Clerk - CityClerk <cityclerk@lacity.org>
To: "mailto:mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org," <CityClerk@lacity.org>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:32 PM

Hi 

My name is Luna Pacheco and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Luna Pacheco

1 / 1
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An incident of extreme police abuse of power
1 message

From: 'Mario Perez' via Clerk - CityClerk <cityclerk@lacity.org>
To: ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org, caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org,
EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:31 PM

To whom it may concern ...
(I am sending this simultaneously to seven different city departments that I feel will have an immediate and
pertinent interest in addressing this issue).

My name is Mario Perez and I am a resident of Chatsworth in Los Angeles, California. I recently became aware
of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension
increased, we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards
that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased.
Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each
person was arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were
zip-tied and put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they
took us to a cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they
finally were cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I
still have painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being
transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed.
People started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman
(a homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major
panic attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
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mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But
don't worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes
of, "hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Mario Perez

1 / 1
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police brutality this is illegal
1 message

From: Holly On Top <hollyontop@gmail.com>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:28 PM

To Whom It May Concern

My name is Monika Smith and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Monika Smith 

Sent from my 

1 / 1
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This is police brutality against a several handcuffed unarmed girls
1 message

From: 'Ely Gurrola' via Clerk - CityClerk <cityclerk@lacity.org>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:28 PM

Hello, 

My name is Elizabeth Gurrola and I am a resident of Los Angeles,  CA. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Elizabeth Gurrola 

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with LAPD
1 message

From: SHAWNA WESTON <smweston@ucla.edu>
To: "CityClerk@lacity.org" <CityClerk@lacity.org>, "caroline.toren@lacity.org" <caroline.toren@lacity.org>,
"communityrelations@lacity.org" <communityrelations@lacity.org>, "contact.lapdonline@gmail.com"
<contact.lapdonline@gmail.com>, "empowerla@lacity.org" <empowerla@lacity.org>, "ethics.commission@lacity.org"
<ethics.commission@lacity.org>, "hrcinfo@lacity.org" <hrcinfo@lacity.org>, "mayor.garcetti@lacity.org"
<mayor.garcetti@lacity.org>, "mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org" <mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:22 PM

To Whom It May Concern:

My name is Shawna Weston and I am a resident of 7225 Shoup Ave. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is

https://www.google.com/maps/search/7225+Shoup+Ave?entry=gmail&source=g
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mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Shawna Weston
-- 
Shawna Weston
Statistics | UCLA 2015
Quality Assurance Analyst | Interactive Data Corporation
(805) 345-7796
smweston@ucla.edu

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla’s Peaceful Protesting Experience (Police Abuse & Violence) 
1 message

From: Melissa Baldjieva <baldjiev@usc.edu>
To: Melissa Baldjieva <baldjiev@usc.edu>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:22 PM

Hello! 

My name is Melissa and I am a resident of Chicago and currently attending the University of Southern
California. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please help in doing so. It is a disgrace to hear these disturbing stories about the police; a
group that is supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Melissa Baldjieva 

An Undergrad Student 

1 / 1
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Horrific LAPD Response Story
1 message

From: Soraya Levy <sorayale@usc.edu>
To: ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org, caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org,
"EmpowerLA@lacity.org" <EmpowerLA@lacity.org>, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:16 PM

Hello,

My name is Soraya and I am a resident of Los Angeles. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with 
the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 

cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 
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although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 

got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Soraya Levy

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla VILE Incident with LAPD
1 message

From: Heather Greenstein <greenstein.heather@gmail.com>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:08 PM

Hello,

My name is Heather Greenstein and I am a resident of Los Angeles, California and I recently became aware of
Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
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by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Heather Greenstein 

Heather Greenstein 

1 / 1
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LAPD Police Brutality
1 message

From: Sara Schiff <sjschiff96@gmail.com>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:07 PM

To whom it may concern,

My name is Sara Schiff and I am a resident of Los Angeles. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story
with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. You are in a position to make a change and fix
this broken system. I urge you to do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Sara Schiff

1 / 1
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Laura montilla’s vile experience with LAPD
1 message

From: 'Zoe Fujii' via Clerk - CityClerk <cityclerk@lacity.org>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, "EmpowerLA@lacity.org" <EmpowerLA@lacity.org>,
contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:00 PM

My name is Zoe Fujii and I am a resident of Los Angeles, ca. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los
Angeles for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA
Monday night. Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD.
She posted her detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her
horrific experience. Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had
now passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension
increased, we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national
guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men
and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show
compliance. Then each person was arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and
illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without
telling us where we were going, they took us to a cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours.
My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign
my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have painful bruises. We were never red our
Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, the cops admitted they had no idea.
They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People started having panic attacks, even
pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a homeless woman who wasn't even
protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic attack. An officer came on
board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL & ROCK
MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so we
begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we could 1. Get
medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe
be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for us. As
we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming from.
When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be
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exact although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear
answers. When I got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We
had to point out what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end.
They ask which is mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY &
MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off
the bus, a girl slipped out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too
tight, so the cop responded by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she
cried in pain until another officer said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters
but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it
herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been
dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone.
An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but I could walk up the hill into a nearby
neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they abandoned a bunch of young women into
an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't worry, they wished us the best! No
really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find a way home safely,"
from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully proved to
be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did we experience the level of
brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the mockery. The
inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling
others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change
and fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group
that is supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Zoe Fujii
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Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla’s story
1 message

From: Hadley Talty <htalty29@gmail.com>
To: "CityClerk@lacity.org" <CityClerk@lacity.org>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:56 PM

To Whom It May Concern,

My name is Hadley Talty and I am a resident of Los Angeles, California. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension
increased, we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards
that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased.
Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each
person was arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were
zip-tied and put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they
took us to a cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they
finally were cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I
still have painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being
transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed.
People started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman
(a homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major
panic attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But
don't worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes
of, "hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Hadley Talty

1 / 1
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LAPD's Illegal and Inhumane Treatment of Laura Montilla
1 message

From: Ellen Murray <ellenmur@usc.edu>
To: Ellen Murray <ellenmur@usc.edu>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:55 PM

My name is Ellen Murray, and I am a resident of Los Angele, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
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by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Ellen Murray

1 / 1



6/5/2020 22 emails

chrome-extension://gdanfldekhdgkbmdoeapbgbcpfglkflg/printpage.html 32/47

Inhumane Police Behavior
1 message

From: Megan Meadows <meganmeadowss@gmail.com>
To: "CityClerk@lacity.org" <CityClerk@lacity.org>, "caroline.toren@lacity.org" <caroline.toren@lacity.org>,
"communityrelationsoig@lacity.org" <communityrelationsoig@lacity.org>, "contact.lapdonline@gmail.com"
<contact.lapdonline@gmail.com>, "empowerla@lacity.org" <empowerla@lacity.org>, "ethics.commission@lacity.org"
<ethics.commission@lacity.org>, "hrcinfo@lacity.org" <hrcinfo@lacity.org>, "mayor.garcetti@lacity.org"
<mayor.garcetti@lacity.org>, "mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org" <mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:50 PM

Hello,

My name is Megan Meadows and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. Please have a heart and read this story in its entirety.
This story has terrified me as a young female from being able to practice my first amendment right and protest
peacefully. No one of any gender, race, or sexuality should have to go through this treatment. Is this what is
modeled in your police department? Please show some compassion and love. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
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although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Megan

1 / 1
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Disappointed
1 message

From: Chloe Chose <chloechose@gmail.com>
To: cityclerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:43 PM

To whom it may concern,

My name is Chloe and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story 
with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 

cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 
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although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 

got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

This story does not make me feel safe. And I would like action to be taken immediately.

Sincerely,

Chloe Chose

Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Natalie Carle <natalietcarle@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, hrcinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, cityclerk@lacity.org, empowerla@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com,
communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:42 PM

Hi,

My name is Natalie Carle and I am a resident of Reseda, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD
and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles for the past
four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. Her story shows clear illegal
action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her detailed experience on her Instagram. The story
below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now passed the updated
curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, we realized we were cornered. There
were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were
jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show
compliance. Then each person was arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We
were zip-tied and put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were cut off, I couldn't
even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have painful bruises. We were never red our
Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights
off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a
mentally-ill woman (a homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major
panic attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL &
ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so we begged for them to
turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it
and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I
volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the
voice was coming from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact although I was
cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I got off the bus, an officer told me
I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black
fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY &
MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped out of
one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded by laughing in her face &
making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went too far. They attempted to cut the
cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself.
She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I
asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but I
could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they abandoned a bunch of young
women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was
very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep
me safe. I caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no
means did we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the
mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling others and
abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of complaints,
wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and fix this broken system,
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please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is supposed to keep people safe and out of
harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Natalie T. Carle 

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Faith Kesington <fkesington@gmail.com>
To: communityrelationsoig@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, caroline.toren@lacity.org,
CityClerk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, mayor.garcetti@lacity.org,
HRCinfo@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:35 PM

Hello,

My name is Faith Kesington and I am a resident of Los Angeles. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Faith Kesington

1 / 1
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Police Brutality at the BLM Protest
1 message

From: Rita Del Cid <rita.v.del.cid@gmail.com>
To: "CityClerk@lacity.org" <CityClerk@lacity.org>, "EmpowerLA@lacity.org" <EmpowerLA@lacity.org>,
"contact.lapdonline@gmail.com" <contact.lapdonline@gmail.com>, "communityrelationsoig@lacity.org"
<communityrelationsoig@lacity.org>, mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:18 PM

Hello Mr. Garcetti,

My name is Rita Del Cid and I am a resident of Los Angeles, California. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds, hundreds of cops and national guards that cut us off
for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone was
peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with blaring heavy
metal & rock music. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so
we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we could 1. Get
medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe be
there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled
together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming from. When I
stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still cuffed. Had no
possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact although I was
cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I got off the bus,
an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out what bag was ours
from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is mine & I'm still
cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR
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GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!! When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped out of one of her
cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded by laughing in her
face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went too far.
They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on
for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding
and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could borrow a charger or
use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but I could walk up the
hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they abandoned a bunch of young
women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't worry, they wished us the
best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find a way home
safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully proved
to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did we experience the level of
brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the mockery. The
inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling
others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Rita Del Cid

1 / 1
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USC Student’s Experience with the LAPD - ACTION NEEDED
1 message

From: Jenna Herz <jennaher@usc.edu>
To: ethics.commission@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:00 PM

Hi there,

My name is Jenna Herz and I am a senior at the University of Southern California and I live in south central Los Angeles. I
recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles for the past
four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. Her story shows clear illegal
action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her detailed experience on her Instagram. The story
below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now passed the
updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, we realized we were
cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried
to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and
even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was arrested. What happened next was not only
unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without
telling us where we were going, they took us to a cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties
were so tight that when they finally were cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right
hand. Days later I still have painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were
being transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed.
People started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic attack. An
officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL & ROCK
MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so we begged for them to
turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we could 1. Get medical attention for those who
needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking
at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he
couldn't see where the voice was coming from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me.
Even though I was clearly still cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my
pockets) (4 times to be exact although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no
clear answers. When I got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to
point out what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR GUNS
READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped out of one of her cuffs, so a cop
pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded by laughing in her face & making it even
tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff
with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it
herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours
at this point, so I asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I
had to figure it out, but I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So
they abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find
a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully
proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did we experience the level of brutality
the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL
of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is
unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of complaints,
wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and fix this broken system,
please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is supposed to keep people safe and out of
harm’s way. I’m hoping that USC will protect its students and alumni during this time and would love your help doing so.

Sincerely,
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Jenna Herz

1 / 1
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<no subject>
1 message

From: Roland Burns <rolandburnsinhell@gmail.com>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 8:53 PM

Hi,

My name is Roland Burns and I am a resident of (insert your city/state). I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Roland Burns

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Story: Abuse by LAPD
1 message

From: Briana Galper <brianagalper@gmail.com>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 8:51 PM

Hello City Clerk,

My name is Briana Galper and I am a resident of Santa Monica. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's 
story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 

cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 
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although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 

got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Briana Galper

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Audrey Kono <audreyko@usc.edu>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com,
communityrelationsoig@lacity.org, info@lappl.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:20 PM

Hi,

My name is Audrey and I am a resident of Gardena, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with 
the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 
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cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 

although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 

got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Audrey

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Sameer Ahmed <sameer.ahmed@usc.edu>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:19 PM

Hello LA City Clerk,

My name is Sameer Ahmed, and I am a USC undergraduate student and resident of Whittier, California. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and wanted to bring this issue to your attention.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles for the past four years. She
was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown Los Angeles on Monday night. Her story displays clear illegal action and
evident emotional and physical abuse inflicted by the Los Angeles Police Department. She posted her detailed experience on her
Instagram account, and her exact words to describe her horrific experience are in the account below. Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now passed the updated
curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6 pm to 5 pm) & police tension increased, we realized we were cornered. There were
hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on
by multiple men and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then
each person was arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and put in
cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a cemetery parking lot and left us
there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my
citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where
we were being transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a homeless woman who wasn't
even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning
out the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that
more girls on the bus had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we
could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe be there. There
were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because
he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even
though I was clearly still cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be
exact although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I got off the bus,
an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had
a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN
SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl
slipped out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded by laughing in
her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went too far. They attempted to
cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it
herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point,
so I asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but I
could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they abandoned a bunch of young
women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very
reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I
caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did we
experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the mockery. The
inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power.
This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."
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Please share her story, and please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of complaints, wrongdoings, and
illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and bring reform to this broken system, please do so. I am
tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way and heartbroken to
know that issues such as these are still present within our society. Please help bring change to our community. Thank you for your time and
consideration.

Best Regards,

Sameer Ahmed
B.S. Health Promotion and Disease Prevention | 2022 
Keck School of Medicine of USC
University of Southern California
(562) 632-0714 | sameer.ahmed@usc.edu

1 / 1

mailto:sameer.ahmed@usc.edu
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Please address this matter
1 message

From: Lise D <creativebylise@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:14 PM

Hi All,

My name is Analise and I am a resident of Los Angeles. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story with the LAPD and
I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles for the past
four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. Her story shows clear illegal
action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her detailed experience on her Instagram. The story
below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now passed the
updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, we realized we were
cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried
to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their knees and
even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was arrested. What happened next was not only
unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without
telling us where we were going, they took us to a cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties
were so tight that when they finally were cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right
hand. Days later I still have painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were
being transported, the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed.
People started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic attack. An
officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL & ROCK
MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so we begged for them to
turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we could 1. Get medical attention for those who
needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking
at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he
couldn't see where the voice was coming from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me.
Even though I was clearly still cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my
pockets) (4 times to be exact although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no
clear answers. When I got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to
point out what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN GRAB THEIR GUNS
READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped out of one of her cuffs, so a cop
pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded by laughing in her face & making it even
tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff
with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it
herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours
at this point, so I asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I
had to figure it out, but I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So
they abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, "hope you find
a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a stranger who thankfully
proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did we experience the level of brutality
the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL
of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is
unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. It is absolutely horrifying to read. As a mother, I feel such
anger imagining this situation where our city’s officers made fun of, abused, and allowed young women to go without phones
and try to navigate their way home in the middle of the night. Laura’s story seems to confirm that many LA officers lack
empathy, compassion, and have no clue how to correctly protect life. This needs to be investigated immediately, and those
officers must step down and find a new job where those fundamental duties are not required of them. Perhaps a job where
they do not work around other human beings. It seems like a very obvious thing that you would pick up on when hiring an
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officer, which is why this is all so confusing. I am really quite concerned with the people who interview and hire officers like the
ones Laura encountered. These officers committed false imprisonment, first degree assault, harassment and laughed while
doing so. If I heard this story without knowing they were officers - I would think these women were being kidnapped by
terrorists. 

Please investigate our city’s officers. Please try to understand what kind of people they are before hiring them. They are
quickly proving that they enjoy the power that you have given to them - and are ignorant enough to abuse it at such critical
times. At a time where proving that they are good people who want to protect and maintain peace - would have been so much
more powerful. Instead they are showing us exactly what the world already new. So I challenge you to dig deep and start
over. 

This is just one of the thousands of complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to
make a change and fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that
is supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,
Analise 

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Kaitlyn Ross <kaitlynr@usc.edu>
To: Kaitlyn Ross <kaitlynr@usc.edu>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:13 PM

Hi,

My name is Katie Ross and I am a resident of Burbank, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story 
with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 

cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 
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although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 

got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Katie Ross

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla
1 message

From: Emily gold <ergold89@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:12 PM

Hi,

My name is Emily Gold and I am a resident of Los Angeles, District 14. Hey I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,
Emily Gold 

Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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Formal Complaint: Mistreatment of Laura Montilla
1 message

From: Mary Disser <mdisser@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:10 PM

Hello

My name is Mary DISSER and I am a resident of Los Angeles. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Mary Disser 

1 / 1
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<no subject>
1 message

From: Grace Worku <graceworku3@gmail.com>
To: "CityClerk@lacity.org" <CityClerk@lacity.org>, "HRCinfo@lacity.org" <HRCinfo@lacity.org>,
"communityrelationsoig@lacity.org" <communityrelationsoig@lacity.org>, "contact.lapdonline@gmail.com"
<contact.lapdonline@gmail.com>, "empowerla@lacity.org" <empowerla@lacity.org>, "ethics.commission@lacity.org"
<ethics.commission@lacity.org>, "mayor.garcetti@lacity.org" <mayor.garcetti@lacity.org>, "mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org"
<mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:09 PM

To whom it may concern 

My name is Grace Worku  and I am a resident of Los Angeles, California. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never read our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
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mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Grace Worku 

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Sarah Turner <seturner625@gmail.com>
To: communityrelationsoig@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org,
mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, info@lappl.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:06 PM

Hello,

My name is Sarah Turner and I am a resident of Aliso Viejo, California. I recently became aware of Laura 
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles 
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night. 
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her 
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience. 
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now 

passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased, 

we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us 

off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone 

was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was 

arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and 

put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a 

cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were 

cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have 

painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported, 

the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People 

started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a 

homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic 

attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING 

HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus 

had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if 

we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long 

we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for 

us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming 

from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still 
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cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact 

although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I 

got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out 

what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is 

mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN 

GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped 

out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded 

by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer 

said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand 

open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, 

still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could 

borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but 

I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they 

abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't 

worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of, 

"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a 

stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did 

we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a 

taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A 

fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing 

face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of 

complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and 

fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is 

supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Sarah Turner

1 / 1
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8 Can’t Wait! 
1 message

From: Rachel Symons <rachelmarie.symons@gmail.com>
To: cityclerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 11:02 PM

Mayor Garcetti, 

My name is Rachel Symons and I have called Los Angeles my home for the last three years. I demand an end to police
violence now starting with these proven methods than can reduce police violence by 72%. 

1. Exhaust all alternatives before shooting. 
2. Require a warning shot before shooting. 
3. Require all force be reported.

This is enough. You serve the people of this city and they are speaking and they have been speaking without being heard for
too long. 

Please, I demand, you listen. I demand you act. 

Thank you for your time, 

Rachel Symons

1 / 1
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Laura Montillo’s VILE Experience with LAPD
1 message

From: Becca Faessel <beccafaessel@gmail.com>
To: "CityClerk@lacity.org" <CityClerk@lacity.org>, "caroline.toren@lacity.org" <caroline.toren@lacity.org>,
"communityrelationsoig@lacity.org" <communityrelationsoig@lacity.org>, "contact.lapdonline@gmail.com"
<contact.lapdonline@gmail.com>, "empowerla@lacity.org" <empowerla@lacity.org>, "ethics.commission@lacity.org"
<ethics.commission@lacity.org>, "hrcinfo@lacity.org" <hrcinfo@lacity.org>, "mayor.garcetti@lacity.org"
<mayor.garcetti@lacity.org>, "mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org" <mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:54 PM

Hello,

My name is Becca Faessel and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA.  I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should, too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. 

There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us off for blocks. Those who tried
to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone was peaceful, getting on their
knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was arrested. 

What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and put in
cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. 

We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped
from the street) began having a major panic attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out
the sound of her cries with BLARING HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening
and triggering that more girls on the bus had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20
minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it
and 2. At least know where we were/ how long we'd maybe be there. 

There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for us. As we piled
together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming from. When I
stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still cuffed. Had no
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possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact although I was
cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. 

When I got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point
out what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which
is mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? 

When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She
expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to
the point where she cried in pain until another officer said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff
with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to
remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark, still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. 

My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could borrow a charger or use their phone
to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but I could walk up the hill into a nearby
neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. 

So they abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead.
But don't worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final
wishes of, "hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride
with a stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. 

By no means did we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to
witness even a taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No
conscience. A fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't
even wearing face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

DEFUND THE POLICE. 

Sincerely,

Becca Faessel
-- 

beccafaessel
beccafaessel@gmail.com
(714)341-9063
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Laura Montilla’s appalling arrest treatment
1 message

From: Dean Lenoir <deanlenwaa@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org, caroline.toren@lacity.org,
CityClerk@lacity.org, EmpowerLA@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:50 PM

Hi,

My name is Dean LeNoir and I am a resident of Los Angeles, California. I recently became aware of Laura
Montilla's story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Dean

Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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#8CantWait Use of Force Policies
1 message

From: Julie Nguyen <checkyesjulieemedia@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:49 PM

Dear Mayor Garcetti,

I am writing to ask you to implement the #8CantWait Use of Force policies. I live here in Los Angeles, CA and I care deeply
about making our community safer. These policies are simple, common-sense, and data driven. 

I’m asking you to enact all 8 policies and I see we are missing the following policies:
- Required verbal warning before shooting at a civilian. 
- Requirement to exhaust all other reasonable means before resorting to deadly force. 
- Required comprehensive reporting when force is used against civilians. 

Data proves that if you implement these policies in addition to the other policies already in place in our city, we can decrease
police violence in our community by 72%. All of these policies can be implemented with your power immediately, and I’m
asking you not hesitate to make our city safer.

This is just one of the MANY horrific stories of how your officers are abusing their power and the people they’re supposed
protect: https://www.instagram.com/p/CBBNXXkJs0a/?igshid=uyg4rxgje0sa

How much longer will you continue to turn a blind eye to the police brutality happening not only in our community, but across
the entire country? We CAN’T WAIT and need change now.  

Thank you, 
Julie

1 / 1
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Laura Montilla - LAPD Unjust Arrest and Inhumane Actions
1 message

From: Amanda Grant <amandapgrant@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org, mayor.helpdesk@lacity.org, ethics.commission@lacity.org, HRCinfo@lacity.org,
caroline.toren@lacity.org, CityClerk@lacity.org, contact.lapdonline@gmail.com, communityrelationsoig@lacity.org,
EmpowerLA@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:43 PM

My name is Amanda Grant and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's
story with the LAPD and I think you should too. 

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading. 

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
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GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change. 

Sincerely,

Amanda Grant

Sent from my iPhone

1 / 1
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#8CantWait Use of Force Policies
1 message

From: nguyen.julie13 <nguyen.julie13@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:41 PM

Dear Mayor Garcetti,

I am writing to ask you to implement the #8CantWait Use of Force policies. I live here in Los Angeles, CA and I care deeply
about making our community safer. These policies are simple, common-sense, and data driven. 

I’m asking you to enact all 8 policies and I see we are missing the following policies:
- Required verbal warning before shooting at a civilian. 
- Requirement to exhaust all other reasonable means before resorting to deadly force. 
- Required comprehensive reporting when force is used against civilians. 

Data proves that if you implement these policies in addition to the other policies already in place in our city, we can decrease
police violence in our community by 72%. All of these policies can be implemented with your power immediately, and I’m
asking you not hesitate to make our city safer.

This is just one of the MANY horrific stories of how your officers are abusing their power and the people they’re supposed
protect: https://www.instagram.com/p/CBBNXXkJs0a/?igshid=uyg4rxgje0sa

How much longer will you continue to turn a blind eye to the police brutality happening not only in our community, but across
the entire country? We CAN’T WAIT and need change now.  

Thank you, 
Julie
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READ THIS! Laura Montilla's Vile Experience with the LAPD
1 message

From: Isabel Torres <iatorres@usc.edu>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 10:40 PM

Hello,

My name is Isabel and I am a resident of Los Angeles, CA. I recently became aware of Laura Montilla's story
with the LAPD and I think you should too.

Laura Montilla is a recent graduate of the University of Southern California and has been living in Los Angeles
for the past four years. She was unjustly arrested while peacefully protesting in Downtown LA Monday night.
Her story shows clear illegal action and emotional and physical abuse taken by the LAPD. She posted her
detailed experience on her Instagram. The story below is her exact words to describe her horrific experience.
Please continue reading.

"I was arrested for peacefully protesting in DTLA. When people tried to leave the protest, as we had now
passed the updated curfew (at 4:21 they changed the curfew from 6pm to 5pm) & police tension increased,
we realized we were cornered. There were hundreds HUNDREDS of cops and national guards that cut us
off for blocks. Those who tried to leave peacefully were jumped on by multiple men and tased. Everyone
was peaceful, getting on their knees and even laying face down to show compliance. Then each person was
arrested. What happened next was not only unnecessary and illegal, but inhumane. We were zip-tied and
put in cages on a bus separated by gender, and without telling us where we were going, they took us to a
cemetery parking lot and left us there for five hours. My zip-ties were so tight that when they finally were
cut off, I couldn't even hold my arm up to sign my citation or feel my right hand. Days later I still have
painful bruises. We were never red our Miranda rights. When I asked where we were being transported,
the cops admitted they had no idea. They turned the lights off, leaving us in the dark, cuffed. People
started having panic attacks, even pissing themselves. We called for help as a mentally-ill woman (a
homeless woman who wasn't even protesting but was ripped from the street) began having a major panic
attack. An officer came on board to "help" by drowning out the sound of her cries with BLARING
HEAVY METAL & ROCK MUSIC. The music was so deafening and triggering that more girls on the bus
had attacks, so we begged for them to turn it off. After 20 minutes they finally did, so again, we asked if
we could 1. Get medical attention for those who needed it and 2. At least know where we were/ how long
we'd maybe be there. There were too many people speaking at once, so I volunteered to ask the officer for
us. As we piled together in cages, I stood up because he said he couldn't see where the voice was coming
from. When I stood up to ask, he reached for his gun and threatened me. Even though I was clearly still
cuffed. Had no possessions. (Trust me they checked my vagina more than my pockets) (4 times to be exact
although I was cuffed the entire time with my possessions removed) We received no clear answers. When I
got off the bus, an officer told me I was in Westwood (an hour away from home). We had to point out
what bag was ours from a giant pile & I had a small black fanny pack way at the end. They ask which is
mine & I'm still cuffed, so I just point my head. I SLIGHTLY LEAN SLOWLY & MULTIPLE MEN
GRAB THEIR GUNS READY TO SHOOT ME!!??? When we were finally let off the bus, a girl slipped
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out of one of her cuffs, so a cop pulled it tighter. She expressed that it was too tight, so the cop responded
by laughing in her face & making it even tighter to the point where she cried in pain until another officer
said it went too far. They attempted to cut the cuff with bolt cutters but only managed to slice her hand
open & left the cuff on for her to figure out how to remove it herself. She was sent up the hill in the dark,
still cuffed, bleeding and phone-less. My phone has been dead for hours at this point, so I asked if I could
borrow a charger or use their phone to call someone. An officer told me no, that I had to figure it out, but
I could walk up the hill into a nearby neighborhood & hopefully find a safe option there. So they
abandoned a bunch of young women into an unknown neighborhood at midnight, phones dead. But don't
worry, they wished us the best! No really, it was very reassuring to be sent off with the final wishes of,
"hope you find a way home safely," from someone whose job is to keep me safe. I caught a ride with a
stranger who thankfully proved to be friendly. I pray no one was kidnapped that night. By no means did
we experience the level of brutality the black community has faced & faces daily. But to witness even a
taste of the mockery. The inhumanity. The EVIL of the LAPD. No desire to protect. No conscience. A
fulfillment from belittling others and abusing power. This is unacceptable. p.s. they weren't even wearing
face masks."

Please share her story. Please bring this to other people’s attention. This is just one of the thousands of
complaints, wrongdoings, and illegal actions taken by the police. If you are in a position to make a change and
fix this broken system, please do so. I am tired of hearing disturbing stories about the police; a group that is
supposed to keep people safe and out of harm’s way. Be the change.

Sincerely,

Isabel 

1 / 1
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POLICE REFORM: Three more policies!
1 message

From: Shealyn Engfer <slyn721@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 9:57 PM

Hello, 

My name is Shealyn Engfer and I am a resident of Los Angeles county and I am asking Major Garcetti and the police
commission to enact the three policies we are short of out of the 8 policies outlined in the #8cantwait campaign. They are
listed below:

1. Require officers to give a verbal warning, when possible, before shooting at a civilian
2. Require officers to exhaust all other reasonable means before resorting to deadly force
3. Require officers to report each time they use force or threaten to use force against civilians.

They are seemingly basic, but as the past and present show us, they are not common practice. There have been years of
injustice and unnecessary brutality used by the police force disproportionately affecting black people and people of color.
Please do everything in your power to be apart of the positive change. You all have a personal responsibility to protect the
people you govern. Don’t take that lightly. People are dying. 

Thank you,
Shealyn Engfer 

1 / 1
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Decrease Police Violence, Enact these Policies!
1 message

From: Amanda Goad <amandagoad2010@gmail.com>
To: cityclerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 7:39 PM

Los Angeles City Council Members,

I am writing to you to urge you to adopt more policies the decrease police violence. Los Angeles is missing three vital policies
that can contribute to decreasing police violence by 72%. Los Angeles must enact policies that require warning before
shooting, require that all force be reported, and require an exhausting of all alternatives before shooting.

Not only is now not the time to increase spending for the LAPD, due to the global pandemic we are all struggling to navigate
and survive, but we have seen time and time again that increased funding has not decreased the harassment of unhoused
people, Black people, Indigenous, and people of color. Los Angeles should instead focus on holding the police force
accountable to make our communities safer from police brutality. We need to instead turn to investing in our communities. The
top priorities for investment should be housing, mental health and wellness, and public health and healthcare.

I support the eight policies put forth by Campaign Zero on 8cantwait.org, and believe they can have a real impact. I would like
to see the LAPD finally adapt and make true progress when it comes to caring for our fellow Angelenos.

Thank you for your time, 

Amanda Goad

1 / 1
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8 can’t wait!
1 message

From: Ellen Coons <ellcoons@gmail.com>
To: "cityclerk@lacity.org" <cityclerk@lacity.org>
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 4:34 PM

Hello! 
I am a resident of Los Angeles County and would like to voice my support for the 8cantwait.org policies for police reform and
to help dissolve mistrust between members of the police force and the black community. 
Sincerely,
Ellen Coons
Pasadena

1 / 1
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Stop using weapons against protestors!!!
1 message

From: sara sparrow <sarasparrow22@gmail.com>
To: mayor.garcetti@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 1:45 PM

Hello, 

My name is Sara Olson. I am a resident of California and I am emailing to demand that the LAPD immediately cease using
rubber bullets, chemical weapons, sonic/ultrasonic weapons, and chokeholds.  The vast majority of people being injured by
these weapons during the current political action are NONVIOLENT citizens exercising their constitution-given right to
assemble and their patriotic duty to engage in government as a democracy.  please IMMEDIATELY STOP using weapons
against unarmed people.  Our state is often at the forefront of progressive policy aimed at bettering the lives of its citizens. 
Please take action in guiding our nation towards compassion and reasonable discourse instead of further violence.
Sincerely,
Sara Olson

1 / 1
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#8cantwait
1 message

From: Leah Olbrich <leahnolbrich@gmail.com>
To: CityClerk@lacity.org
At: Thu, Jun 4, 2020 at 1:44 PM

Mr Mayor,

My name is Leah Olbrich and I am a resident of Glendale, CA. I am writing on behalf of #8cantwait. While I appreciate that the city of
Los Angeles has implemented 5 of the 8 policies to decrease violence in the police force (banning choke holds & strangleholds,
requiring de-escalation, duty to intervene, ban shooting at moving vehicles, and establishing the use of force continuum), there are 3
that ABSOLUTELY NEED to be implemented IMMEDIATELY. 

PLEASE, change your policy to include requiring warning before shooting, exhausting all alternatives before shooting and requiring ALL
force to be reported. These changes need to be put into effect IMMEDIATELY. 

Our country's history has proven time and time again that there is a severe need for the training and enforcement of de-escalation
techniques in law enforcement, especially in regards to arrests involving people of color. Our American systems of government, justice
and law enforcement are racist and WE NEED YOUR HELP to implement a system that will not only help to keep everyone safe, but will
also help to diminish this racism by increasing protections for our Black and POC communities. 

It is clear that, given all the protests happening at the moment, we have your attention. YOU HAVE A CHOICE to do something about
this. It is imperative that you implement these policies NOW! We will not quiet ourselves in this fight. I hope you step up and make your
constituents proud.

Thank you,

Leah

-- 
Leah N. Olbrich ("Lay-uh")
she / her / hers
LeahNOlbrich@gmail.com
(201) 400-3180

@HashtagAnatomy on IG
Join me in celebrating conversations about our bodies in order to destigmatize taboos & embrace the awkwardness!
TMI all day every day.
https://www.instagram.com/hashtaganatomy/
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