













































































Sister Dianna Ortiz will be accompanied by two members of her
order, Sister Marie Dennis and Sister Suzanne Sims. Her
attorneys, Anna Gallegher and Michelle Arington, will also
accompany her.

Attachments

Tab A Talking Points

Tab B Ortiz Letter to POTUS and POTUS Reply
Tab C Contingency Draft Press Guidance

Tab D Contingency Draft Press Statement



Points to Make
Meeting with Sister Dianna Ortiz

Your letter to the President and your memories of your kidnapping
and torture in Guatemala are heartrending. I wanted to meet with
you and offer you my sympathy for your continued suffering.

We take very seriously your questions about what happened to you.
If the answers are within government files and records then I
believe the Intelligence Oversight Board will uncover them.

IOB Review

It is important to keep in mind that the Board’s government-
wide review into your case and others is unprecedented in
scope and complexity.

I understand your frustration that completion of the review
has taken longer than anticipated. However, the review is
substantially completed and the Board believes it will finish
its review within the next few months, which is really not
that much longer. Moreover, I can assure you that the reason
for the delay is the comprehensive manner in which the IOB has
approached your case as well as the others.

One of the last components of the review is the Department of
Justice investigation into your case. My understanding is
that Justice is devoting a great deal of time and effort into
investigating all possible avenues. Your questions are being
taken seriously, and every possible effort is being made to
find the answers.

I know you have spoken with the Intelligence Oversight Board
several times, and I hope you will continue to feel free to
contact them with any concerns you may have. They take this
project very seriously, and I know they appreciate your
assistance.

Freedom of Information Act Requests

The FOIA process is labor-intensive, and as a matter of equity
and law requests are placed in a queue as they are received.
Unfortunately the agencies from which you have requested
documents have some of the longest queues.












it behind every vic'tim, there is an irzdz'vz'duhl, a family,
| a community and a world being affected by torture.

President Bill Clinton
The White House

1600 Pennsylvania Avenue
Washington, DC 20500

February 7, 1996 DETERMINED TO BE AN

ADMINISTRATIVE MARKING

INITIALS:_f#/__ DATE: S/28 0y

Dear President Clinton:

I am writing to implor~ your assistance in an urgent matter. It's my
understanding that you've been briefed on my case and for that reason I will not
bombard you with specifics.

For more than six years [ have battled tirelessly to learn the truth of why
I and innocent Guatemalans fell victim to inhuman acts committed both by
Guatemalans and US citizens. After my release, US officials opted to ignore what
had happened to me; instead, in concert with the Guatemalan government, they
concealed the truth by orchestrating a smear campaign against me with the intent
of ruining my credibility. It was not until last spring's scandal that a sudden
interest was awakened in my case and those of countless Guatemalans. But even
with all of this, I still, to this day, more than six years later, do not know the
truth.

In April of last year, I flled my Freedom of Information Act request to obtain
access to US government documents on my case. I find it very disturbing to know
that various entities that are conducting an investigation of Guatemala cases--
the IOB, the Senate Intelligence Committee, the Justice Department, etc.--all
have access to my documents. I, on the other hand. have not received one shred
of paper, nor have [ been given any substantial information on my case. [ am the
only one who has nightmares about what happened. Yet I am the only one, it
seems, who Is not allowed to know.

I would like to share with you how the experience of torture continues to
torment me. Like many torture survivors, I dread the arrival of night. The
stillness of the darkness pounds on the locked doors of my mind. I know that if
I close my eyes the torturers will return. Awake [ fight them: asleep I am
powerless. Recently, unable to fight my body's need for sleep. I closed my eyes.
[ dreamed my torturers escorted me into a room that screamed of hell. The walls
were splattered with dried blood and the floor was carpeted with mounds of
himan waste. In the middle of the room was a cot -like bed with a blood-stained
sheet. My torturers ordered me to peel the sheet back. On the cot lay the
unblemished tody of a woman. [ watched as they marred her body, severed her
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:" = Department of Social Development and World Peace
CONFERENCE 3211 4th Street N.E. Washington, DC 20017-1194 (202) 341-3180 FAX (202) 541-3339 TELEX 7400424

March 18, 1996
Ms. Melanne Verveer
Executive Assistant to the Chief of Staff
Office of the First Lady
The White House
Washington, DC 20500

Dear Melanne,

I’'m writing to ask if you could help with a rather delicate problem. It concerns the case of
Sister Dianna Ortiz, o.s.u., the American nun who was abducted in Guatemala in 1989 and
was tortured and raped by persons she is convinced were members of the Guatemalan
security forces and an American by the name of Alejandro.

Her case is compelling in itself, including her determination to learn the degree of U.S.
complicity in or knowledge of her ordeal. It is to some extent complicated by her insistence
in tying her case with those of other victims of severe human rights abuse in Guatemala,
including some 27 other U.S. citizens either killed or abused in Guatemala since 1976.These
cases are all joined in a project called Coalition "Missing" which seeks the release of the
report of the Intelligence Oversight Board which President Clinton directed to investigate
these matters a year ago.

A further complication comes with Sister Dianna’s determination to engage in a silent vigil in
front of the White House, in the hope of getting the information she seeks released. If
unsuccessful, she plans to begin an open-ended public hunger fast. I am convinced of her
utter sincerity and her determination, but am concerned that her proposed course of action
could be futile and counter-productive. I would like to see her achieve her goal of getting
the information that she, as a citizen, is entitled to, without resorting to these actions.

/:long way of getting to the point: She has a dream of explaining her situation directly to

Mrs. Clinton, and may already have made such a request through channels I am unaware of.
What I would greatly appreciate is anything you could do to at least alert the First Lady of
Sister Dianna’s case and, if appropriate and possible, secure some expression from her on the
matter of releasing the relevant information.

L__‘____...--

My deepest thanks for whatever attention you can give this. All the best.
Sincerely,

Thomas E. Quigley
Policy Adviser





















SISTER-DIANNA_ORTIZ BEGINS FAST
Torture victims often seem nameless and faceless.

But behind every victim, there is an individual, a family,
a community and a world being affected by torture.

STATEMENT OF SISTER DIANNA ORTIZ =

April 22, 1996

For the past three weeks, I have spent my days and nights in front of the White House, holding a
silent vigil for TRUTH—--the truth about my case and the truth about all those Guatemalans who have
suffered and died at the hands of the officially sponsored death squads, for years supported with U.S.
dollars. While some U.S. officials may have been moved by my vigil, others have stated to me that [
seem comfortable in the park. Others, still, have relegated my vigil to the category of irrational whim.
One official remarked, "Declassification will happen. It's too bad that Dianna feels like she has to sit in
front of the White House in the meantime. It's her choice."

But is it my choice? I have listened patiently to explanations for six years. For six years, I've
been told to wait. ['ve attended meeting after meeting. Each month I have expected the results of the
Intelligence Oversight Board's inquiry, which was supposed to have been concluded last July. I have
filed a FOIA request. I still do not have my documents. If I am in the park, it is because I need the
truth, and my options have been gradually eliminated.

[ appreciate the White House officials who have taken time to meet with me. I especially
appreciate the willingness of Hillary Rodham Clinton to speak with me on April 4. [ believe Mrs.
Clinton is in good faith trying her best to help me. [ know that the documents I seek do not belong to
her, but to the CIA, the Department of State, the Department of Defense, and other government
agencies. Yet our government could choose to order the declassification of information for victims and
survivors of human rights abuses in Guatemala.

Since January, twenty-seven people have been tortured in Guatemala. Eighty—one have been
murdered for political reasons. The hundreds of thousands of people in Guatemala who have lost loved
ones to torture and murder, who are struggling to recover from heinous forms of torture, who are
desperately trying to prosecute human rights violators and break the cycle of impunity that allows the
atrocities to continue need the information.

The release of documents does not necessarily mean that the truth will be allowed to surface.
When documents are eventually declassified by the U.S. government, they are oftentimes blacked out
almost in their entirety and the paragraphs that we are allowed to read are usually the most meaningless
of paragraphs. [ want the TRUTH, not just documents. I want to know who Alejandro is. [ want to
know why our government has protected him. [ want to know why a U.S. citizen had the authority to
supervise and give orders to my torturers. Until [ receive this information, I cannot heal.



In recent weeks, with so much fear, I opencd the lid of my Pandora's box and shared with the
world what 1 experienced and witnessed at the hands of the Guatemalan sccurity forces and Alejandro,
the U.S. citizen. You may think this strange; but even at this moment, I can sense the presence of my
torturers. I can smell the torturers. I can feel their monstrous hands on my body, I can hear them
hissing in my ecar that [ am the one who killed the woman. [ can sec them blessing me with the blood

of the woman. Will this end?

Will this end? Jean Améry, an Austrian philosopher tortured by the Gestapo, said, "Anyone who
has been tortured remains torturcd. Anyone who has suffered torture never again will be at ease in the
world, the abomination of the annihilation is never extinguished. Faith in humanity, already cracked by
the first slap in the face, then demolished by torture, is never acquired again."

[t is with great horror that I repeat these words. Torture, for him, was an interminable death.
Améry took his life in 1978.

[ want so desperately to live. I want so desperately to believe in humanity again ... to be free of
Alejandro and all my Guatemalan torturers. Thousands of Guatemalans who have been tortured by the
security forces also want to live and to believe in humanity again. Only the truth will set us free.

Because I am still barred from knowing the truth, because [ am still in a prison of silence,
because U.S. government agencies deny me access to the documents that could allow me to recover my
life, [ will now begin a fast of bread and water, continuing my silent vigil in front of the White House
and daring to place my life in the hands of the U.S. government.

Weathering the heavy rains, harsh sun, blustery winds and cold temperatures has not been easy.
But what [ have found most difficult to weather is the tempest of memories that everyday life in the
park has unleashed: the sight of a uniformed police officer walking past me or stopping to enlighten me
on park regulations reminds me of the policeman who raped and tortured me ... the smell of cigarettes
reminds me of the cigarettes that were used to brand my body ... the clicking and flashing of cameras as
tourists sweep toward the White House, video cameras in tow, call me back to that room where my
torturers used these as weapons against me... the stream of questions from joumnalists, tourists, and
supporters reminds me of the interrogation.

During my torture, I was lowered into an open pit. Rats were dropped onto me. At one point, |
passed out and when [ awoke, rats were all over me. The first night of my vigil a police officer
approached me and told me about the rats in the park--rats the size of cats that snuggle up next to you
for warmth when you're asleep. [ don't sleep. I fight to stay awake. When [ go home at 5:00 in the
moming for my hour of rest in a bed, my body is so sore from the ground that [ have to pile pillows on
top of the mattress. Although loving and concemed people bring me all sorts of food, I have lost ten
pounds in the twenty-two days of my vigil. And as my weight drops, the ground gets harder.














