To Mr Roger SIMMONS

PART FOUR of a general report of the events of 14th of December 2001 and after.

This report is the detailed story of what happened to Mr AHMED H. SAID, 

director of GRF KOSOVO

KOSOVO

On Friday 14th December 2001 and just at 01:30 pm a large number of armoured vehicles from the Italian KFOR and some MP soldiers from Italian, French and Spanish forces accompanied with helicopters surrounded Djakova-city and blocked every issue from and to our office.  Commando forces from the Italian and French forces (50 persons) raided the offices full armed and in battle position. They forbid any movement inside the office and they putted GRF employees separated from visitors under severe control.  Some members from this force broke open the doors (on purpose) although we offered them the keys.  Between these forces there was one FBI agent. I saw him later back in the American base.  They took all administrative computers, files, the accounts, and even personal agendas from all the rooms of the office.  They opened the safe in the directors’ room : they took all foreign employees passports + their wives’ passports, their personal documents and issued from UNMIK, their personal airway tickets, their bankcards, and other documents + 13,000 $ and 1,000 DM without any receipt or any other document which proof that they took all these things !

They tried to provoke us as Muslims by throwing several times a copy of the Quran on the floor, they prohibited us to break our fasting of Ramadan, they searched even the toilets and they prohibited us to use them.

After 5 hours of detention and questions and when they were sure about our identity, they took me together with Dr Abdulrazaq into their military vehicles to the KFOR centre in Djakova.  During the trip the driver promised me to hit me as soon as we arrive (he made it clear to me by signs) and the other next to him started to make fun about the name ‘Allah’.  They transported us with a lot of ‘show’ in front of the people of Djakova to make them believe that they cought big criminals or a dangerous band as drug dealers although we didn’t resist nor by language neither by movement.

When we arrived in the Djakova KFOR centre they covered my face (so I couldn’t see anything). They covered my face in a violent way and they took me out of the vehicle in a cruel way.  They pulled me quickly by my hand and by the cover of my head and they began to hit from all sides until I arrived a wooden ladder so I felt over it because I was blindfolded. So they pulled me again in a very hard way which hurt my vertebras and until now I feel pain.

They continued hitting me until I entered a very cold room and they ordered me to put my hands on the wall, which I couldn’t see, but I was searching for it.  Then they hit me on my legs with their military boots to open them (my legs). This hits left marks for more then 3 weeks.  After that they took all my cloths inhumanely and if I didn’t had kept my underwear they would have taken it too.  All this time the hitting all over my body didn’t stop during nearly half an hour.  One of these hits was on my head from behind so I hit the wall in front of me.  And another from behind on my sexual organ. And when I felt down from the pain the started screaming ‘stand up immediately’.  I was in much pain but I tried to keep silence in fear they would increase the hitting and I thought they were going to kill me in one way or the other. 
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So they took all my cloths, shoes and socks and left me for a long time in this cold room while I was still fasting although it was already night.  I could hear their laughing and amusement about me while I was trembling and still head covered.

After more then half an hour, one man came and asked me if I was cold, so I was afraid to answer him. He ordered me to go to the other side of the wall.  He brought me a chair and ordered me to sit down.  He brought me my cloths, shoes and socks and a heater.  After 15 minutes they hand cuffed me with a metallic chain very hardly and they took me to a KFOR airport nearby where they transported me in a helicopter to the American base Bondsteel near the city of Ferizay in Kosovo.  They delivered me to Americans who photographed me in this bad condition after uncovering my face. The Italians took the metallic chain and the Americans replaced it by plastics and my hands were very hurting me during more two from this Italian chains.  I stayed half an hour outside in the very cold night, then the Americans took me in an office and I was very afraid that they would treat me in the same way as the Italians.

In this office they searched me very accurately. They took my digital prints from my ten fingers and they took my signature on the prison bylaw of the base.   After that they took all my cloths off, which was very hard for me to stand, they gave me special prisoners clothes (orange).  They took me to a wooden room : 3m x 3m, such as for individual isolation. There was nothing on the floor, there was a very small heater on the wall and I felt during the whole detention very cold.  I stayed three days in this condition. They gave me a meal three times a day : one at 06:00 am, at 11:00 am and at 06:00 pm.  The investigation with me began at different times, but especially in the evening.  The majority of questions were about : GRF activities and the nature of its relation with other organisations ?, and if its activities were only for Muslims ?….. and there were also some questions about our believes and our prayers and for example why we make Hajj (pilgrimage to Mecca)?, what do you do in Hajj ? Why you pray in mosque ? How many times ? Why do you bow down on the floor ? …. And other questions on the same theme.

Those questioning us wore military clothes and they were two but they didn’t have their names on their chests (besides all other soldiers in the prison did have).  

They treated us in a good manner, but there was a third person that summoned me once in the dawn and he warned me that he would be very cruel with me if I wouldn’t speak the truth.  He was very nervous in a strange manner.

During the whole 38 days of detention I took different medicines : for my back-ach, for psychological problems, anti-diarrhoea, to decrease the pain from the hits I received.  I was walking in a difficult way because of the pain in my back and the Italian torture.  They brought me medicines two times a day : once in the morning and once in the evening.  I didn’t sleep during the whole period because of the psychological stress and the individual isolation which was very hard on me, and because I didn’t know what was going to happen to me and how long I would have to stay in this prison, and I even arrived to a point to request to write my will, at this moment I understand how those who don’t believe in God try to escape by making suicide.  And what made my case worse that there’s no lawyer to defend me or any one who asked about me. They didn’t allow me to telephone my brother till after 6 days of detention to tell him where I was.  These days were very heavy on me.  They faced me, during the investigation, with some lies that nobody can believe.  Like for example : finding a big weapon or why did I put a sign in my personal agenda on the day of 11th September 2001 ?

Page 3

After that they apologized for this mistake, it wasn’t your  agenda !!!!    It was as simple as that and they continued for days and with other provocations.  They summoned me at night for interrogation after that I took my medicines to sleep.  I couldn’t sleep without and they didn’t let me sleep with it.  So sometimes I couldn’t answer their questions because of this medicine. And they waked me up during the night almost each hour to ‘make sure we were present and to look after our safety’ (?). This behaviour didn’t let me sleep during the whole detention and this left me in a very bad psychological state. I went to the hospital in the base three times, two times because of pain in my back and the third time because of my bad psychological condition and I lost conscience because of a lack of food (I couldn’t eat).

They didn’t explain to me reasons for my detention.  They gave me a paper in which was written that I was a very dangerous person for the safety of Kosovo and that they believed for sure that if they released me I would stay dangerous for Kosovo and that I cannot say my opinion about this then after one month !  This paper was the only form distribute on all of us and it was an order made under the following number : U.N.S.C.R. 1244 (or we will fax it to you or you can have it by Mr Tomë Gashi).

I didn’t see the imam, who visits normally every Thursday the prison, until three weeks of detention. And the OSCE organisation didn’t visit me then after me 14 days of detention, and the Red Cross came after 32 days of detention when they told me that I had the right to say nothing or answer any question without lawyer or translator.

When they released us, the Americans in the base didn’t give me any medical report or document, which proofs my physical situation before, during or after detention in the base.  And also they didn’t give me a copy of my deposition against the Italian way of treatment although they wrote it with witnesses and printed on computer.

Because of our sudden release I didn’t make a written demand to get back my passport and documents at this time.  

About all the documents that I signed when they released me, Mr Tomë Gashi can give you a copy.

Written and signed by Mr Ahmed H. Said
01/31/02

Note : a copy in Arabic with the signature of Mr Ahmed will joined in the DHL package.

Best regards

Vinck Patricia

GRF Belgium

