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The Bullet Proved the Cold Cell Torture 
 

By David Andrew Bardes 
davidbardes@yahoo.com 

davidbardes.com 

12/21/2022 
 
This is the chronological story of my cold cell torture, gunshot, and subsequent 
discovery of the bullet five years later, that proved my cold cell torture was even 
worse than I had even testified. 
 
1999 - Maple Glen, Pennsylvania 
 
While living in Maple Glen, Pennsylvania commuting five hours day to the world 
trade center, Betsy, my wife, had an affair with the nanny’s husband. Betsy filed 
for divorce, and moved to Charleston, South Carolina to start her new life with the 
nanny’s husband and my children. After three years she threw out the nanny’s 
husband and married her yard man. 
 
In what Betsy will describe today as having a mid-life crisis, she set up what would 
become six years of war in the family courts. (After the wars in family court we 
made peace and did shared parenting successfully raising our children in complete 
agreement.)  
 
But it caused me to become depressed. I had what is known as “situational” 
depression. A crappy “situation” caused the depression. Not genetic, not bi-polar in 
any fashion. I was judicious in the care of my depression, and sought the services 
of both a talking doctor (PhD) and a medicine man (MD). I took general anti-
depressants. I tried five different anti-depressants until I found one that helped, 
which is about the average. Anti-depressants do not cure depression, they only 
make you feel better, until the passage of time when depression finally lifts. It is 
the talking doctor that does more to lift one out of depression, than the medicine. 
 
But by 2004, my depression had lifted. Until I received in the mail a package from 
the South Carolina Department of Social Services (DSS) declaring me guilty of 
being $13,596 in debt for child support arrears. Enclosed was a five-page affidavit 
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signed by Betsy with randomly filled in blank months over five years totaling to 
$13,596 in child support arrears. (See Betsy’s fake arrears affidavit, next page.) 
 
My child support payments, along with health insurance premiums, deductibles, 
co-pays, dentists, private school tuition, cash to the kids, and all expenses, was 
about $50,000 a year. Betsy had previously asked me for more money because she 
did not want to get a job, and I said no. So, Betsy decided to shake me down for 
more money, using lies. 
 
The package from DSS gave me mere days to meet in person with a state lawyer to 
prove myself innocent. I kept excellent records and compiled every canceled check 
and each monthly bank statement for each of sixty monthly payments over five 
years. 
 
I met with State Attorney John Magera in a non-descript high security building 
with an armed guard at the door. Who cracked open the door an inch and said to 
me “What’a want?” I replied “I am here to see John Magera.” 
 
Sitting in John Magera’s tiny eight by eight windowless office, I set my stack of 
checks and statements on his desk, and handed him an Excel spreadsheet with all 
sixty of my child support payments. After about two hours of going through about 
twenty payments, examining each canceled check with Betsy’s signature, and the 
bank statement proving the date the check cleared, Magera started skipping a few 
months, looking at random months, until the entire stack of sixty payments was 
exhausted. Magera made highly detailed notes on his copy of the spreadsheet. 
 
(See Spreadsheet on next page, followed by Betsy’s falsified affidavit of arrears.) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 SCDSS v. David A. Bardes Correction to False Advidavit of child support payments by ex-wife, Betsy Whitten (Bardes?).
Docket: 04-DR-10-193

FUNB = First Union (Accounts moved from PA, NC, to SC), hence new check numbers
= Correction PNC = PNC Bank, Consohocken, PA
= Agreement BCI = First Citizens or Soutcoast Business Checking (Charleston, SC)
= Tuition Payment FC - First Citizens, Folly Rd. Charles, SC

SC = SouthCoast Community Bank, Johns Island, SC
Date Prepared 3/16/04

Line 
Number

Paper 
Reference 
Number

Date/Month
Betsy Bardes Affidavit 
(states confirmed paid 

amounts)

David Bardes' 
Actual Payments to 

Betsy
Date Account Transaction 

Number
Amount Required 

Monthly

Running Sum of 
Monthly 

Amounts

Running Sum of 
Amount Paid

Advance/ - 
Arrears Tuition Payments

1 A1 4/2000 1,866.00 933.00 4/4/00 FUNB 1002 1,866.00 1,866.00 933.00 -933.00
2 A2 4/2000  966.00 4/20/00 FUNB 1021 1,866.00 1,899.00 33.00
3 B1 5/2000 1,866.00 933.00 5/8/00 FUNB 1042 1,866.00 3,732.00 2,832.00 -900.00
4 B2 5/2000 219.09 5/8/00 FUNB 1043 3,732.00 3,051.09 -680.91
5 B3 5/2000 933.00 5/30/00 FUNB 1047 3,732.00 3,984.09 252.09
6 C1 6/2000 1,866.00 1,866.00 6/13/00 FUNB 1056 1,866.00 5,598.00 5,850.09 252.09
7 C2 6/2000 2,000.00 6/25/00 PNC 116 5,598.00 7,850.09 2,252.09
8 C3 6/2000 400.00 7/?/00 PNC 131 5,598.00 8,250.09 2,652.09
9 D1 7/2000 0.00 1,900.00 7/?/00 PNC 137 1,866.00 7,464.00 10,150.09 2,686.09
10 D2 7/2000 2,200.00 7/18/00 FUNB 1076 7,464.00 12,350.09 4,886.09
11 D3 7/2000 500.00 7/18/00 FUNB 1077 7,464.00 12,850.09 5,386.09
12 D4 7/2000 3,458.00 7/25/00 FUNB 1078 7,464.00 16,308.09 8,844.09
13 E1 8/2000 646.00 646.98 8/2/00 FUNB 1097 1,866.00 9,330.00 16,955.07 7,625.07  

14 E2 8/2000 0.00 1,219.02 7/16/00 Debit 9,330.00 18,174.09 8,844.09  
15 F1 9/2000 1,846.00 660.00 9/5/0 FUNB 1109 1,866.00 11,196.00 18,834.09 7,638.09
16 F2 9/2000  933.00 9/5/0  1110 11,196.00 19,767.09 8,571.09
17 F3 9/2000 500.00 9/8/0 1111 11,196.00 20,267.09 9,071.09
18 F4 9/2000 933.00 9/28/00 1129 11,196.00 21,200.09 10,004.09
19 G1 10/2000 1,846.00 933.00 10/12/00 FUNB 1132 1,866.00 13,062.00 22,133.09 9,071.09
20 G2 10/2000 440.00 10/12/00 1133 13,062.00 22,573.09 9,511.09
21 G3 10/2000 933.00 10/19/00 1139 13,062.00 23,506.09 10,444.09
22 H1 11/2000 933.00 1,373.00 11/9/00 FUNB 1160 1,866.00 14,928.00 24,879.09 9,951.09
23 H2 11/2000 0.00 933.00 11/29/00 FUNB 1165 14,928.00 25,812.09 10,884.09
24 I1 12/2000 1,866.00 1,866.00 12/21/00 FUNB 1187 1,866.00 16,794.00 27,678.09 10,884.09
25 J1 1/2001 1,866.00 1,866.00 1,866.00 18,660.00 29,544.09 10,884.09
26 K1 2/2001 1,866.00 1,866.00 2/8/01 FUNB 1221 1,866.00 20,526.00 31,410.09 10,884.09
27 L1 3/2001 1,866.00 1,866.00 3/20/01 FUNB 1001 1,866.00 22,392.00 33,276.09 10,884.09
28 L2 3/2001 453.53 3/20/01 FUNB 1005 22,392.00 33,729.62 11,337.62
29 L3 3/2001 225.00 3/01/01 FUNB 1222 22,392.00 33,954.62 11,562.62
30 M1 4/2001 1,866.00 1,866.00 4/11/01 FUNB 1014 1,866.00 24,258.00 35,820.62 11,562.62
31 N1 5/2001 1,366.00 1,366.00 5/3/01 FUNB 1038 1,866.00 26,124.00 37,186.62 11,062.62
32 N2 5/2001 26,124.00 37,186.62 11,062.62 1,000.00 Tuition - per Betsy's request (FUNB #1029, 5/2/01)
33 O1 6/2001 1,866.00 1,866.00 6/14/01 FUNB 1055 1,866.00 27,990.00 39,052.62 11,062.62
34 P1 7/2001 1,200.00 1,200.00 7/10/01 FUNB 1074 1,866.00 29,856.00 40,252.62 10,396.62
35 P2 7/2001  29,856.00 40,252.62 10,396.62 421.50 Tuition, per Betsy's request  (FUNB #1066, 7/9/01)
36 Q1 8/2001 1,200.00 1,200.00 8/8/01 FUNB 1201 1,866.00 31,722.00 41,452.62 9,730.62
37 Q2 8/2001 31,722.00 41,452.62 9,730.62 843.00 Tuition, per Betsy's request  (FUNB #1207, 8/22/01)
38 R1 9/2001 1,200.00 1,200.00 9/11/01 FUNB 1216 1,866.00 33,588.00 42,652.62 9,064.62
39 S1 10/2001 1,200.00 1,200.00 10/4/01 FUNB 1237 1,866.00 35,454.00 43,852.62 8,398.62
40 T1 11/2001 1,200.00 1,200.00 11/2/01 FUNB 1260 1,866.00 37,320.00 45,052.62 7,732.62
41 T2 11/2001 37,320.00 45,052.62 7,732.62 893.00 Tuition, FUNB #1252, 11/2/01)
42 U1 12/2001 1,200.00 1,200.00 12/10/01 FUNB 1275 1,866.00 39,186.00 46,252.62 7,066.62
43 U2 12/2001 100.00 12/28/01 FUNB 1299 39,186.00 46,352.62 7,166.62 Request on advance of child support per Betsy
44 U3 12/2001 400.00 12/29/01 FUNB 1302 39,186.00 46,752.62 7,566.62 Request on advance of child support per Betsy
45 V1 1/2002 1,200.00 1,200.00 1,866.00 41,052.00 47,952.62 6,900.62
46 V2 1/2002  250.00 1/16/04 FUNB 25 41,052.00 48,202.62 7,150.62 School Meal Program, per Betsy's request to pay directly
47 V3 1/2002 41,052.00 48,202.62 7,150.62 1,264.50 Tuition, per Betsy's request  (FUNB #17, 1/14/02)
48 W1 2/2002 1,200.00 1,200.00 2/1/02 FUNB 1331 1,866.00 42,918.00 49,402.62 6,484.62
49 X1 3/2002 1,866.00 1,866.00 3/1/02 FUNB 1345 1,866.00 44,784.00 51,268.62 6,484.62
50 X2 3/2002 44,784.00 51,268.62 6,484.62 843.00 Tuition, per Betsy's request  (FUNB #1346, 3/14/02)
51 Y1 4/2002 1,865.00 1,865.00 3/27/02 BCI 1050 1,866.00 46,650.00 53,133.62 6,483.62
52 Y2 4/2002  52.29 4/25/02 FUNB 1372 46,650.00 53,185.91 6,535.91 School Meal Program, per Betsy's request to pay directly
53 Y3 4/2002 46,650.00 53,185.91 6,535.91 500.00 School Deposit per Betsy
54 Z1 5/2002 1,865.00 1,865.00 5/1/02 FUNB 1374 1,866.00 48,516.00 55,050.91 6,534.91
55 AA1 6/2002 1,866.00 933.00 6/4/02 FUNB 1391 1,866.00 50,382.00 55,983.91 5,601.91
56 AA2 6/2002 0.00 933.00 6/15/02 FUNB 1393 50,382.00 56,916.91 6,534.91
57 BB1 7/2002 0.00 1,000.00 7/1/02 FUNB 96 1,866.00 52,248.00 57,916.91 5,668.91
58 BB2 7/2002 0.00 1,000.00 7/16/02 FUNB 97 52,248.00 58,916.91 6,668.91
59 CC1 8/2002 933.00 933.00 7/31/02 FUNB 1 1,866.00 54,114.00 59,849.91 5,735.91
60 DD1 9/2002 1,866.00 2,799.00 8/28/02 BCI 1135 1,866.00 55,980.00 62,648.91 6,668.91
61 DD2 9/2002 50.00 9/26/02 FUNB 55,980.00 62,698.91 6,718.91  School Meal Program, per Betsy's request to pay directly
62 EE1 10/2002 1,866.00 933.00 9/30/02 FC 6010 1,866.00 57,846.00 63,631.91 5,785.91
63 EE2 10/2002 933.00 10/15/02 FC 6017 57,846.00 64,564.91 6,718.91
64 FF1 11/2002 1,866.00 608.17 11/1/02 FC 6024 1,866.00 59,712.00 65,173.08 5,461.08

Betsy used my debit card to buy essentials for kids, asked for advance on next month's 
support payment

Notes



 SCDSS v. David A. Bardes Correction to False Advidavit of child support payments by ex-wife, Betsy Whitten (Bardes?).
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FUNB = First Union (Accounts moved from PA, NC, to SC), hence new check numbers
= Correction PNC = PNC Bank, Consohocken, PA
= Agreement BCI = First Citizens or Soutcoast Business Checking (Charleston, SC)
= Tuition Payment FC - First Citizens, Folly Rd. Charles, SC

SC = SouthCoast Community Bank, Johns Island, SC
Date Prepared 3/16/04

Line 
Number

Paper 
Reference 
Number

Date/Month
Betsy Bardes Affidavit 
(states confirmed paid 

amounts)

David Bardes' 
Actual Payments to 

Betsy
Date Account Transaction 

Number
Amount Required 

Monthly

Running Sum of 
Monthly 

Amounts

Running Sum of 
Amount Paid

Advance/ - 
Arrears Tuition Payments Notes

65 FF2 11/2002 324.83 10/?/02 59,712.00 65,497.91 5,785.91
66 FF3 11/2002 933.00 11/15/02 FC 6026 59,712.00 66,430.91 6,718.91
67 GG1 12/2002 1,866.00 933.00 12/1/02 FC 6034 1,866.00 61,578.00 67,363.91 5,785.91
68 GG2 12/2002 933.00 12/15/02 FC 6038 61,578.00 68,296.91 6,718.91
69 HH1 1/2003 1,866.00 6,515.00 1/8/03 FUNB 6042 1,866.00 63,444.00 74,811.91 11,367.91
70 II1 2/2003 1,866.00 50.00 2/13'03 FC 6056 1,866.00 65,310.00 74,861.91 9,551.91
71 JJ1 3/2003 1,866.00 0.00 1,866.00 67,176.00 74,861.91 7,685.91
72 KK1 4/2003 917.00 100.00 3/17/03 FC 6063 1,866.00 69,042.00 74,961.91 5,919.91 School Meal Program, per Betsy's request to pay directly
73 KK2 4/2003 949.00 4/18/03 BCI 6138 69,042.00 75,910.91 6,868.91  
74 LL1 5/2003 0.00 933.00 5/1/03 BCI 5159 1,866.00 70,908.00 76,843.91 5,935.91
75 LL2 5/2003 933.00 5/15/03 FC 6072 70,908.00 77,776.91 6,868.91
76 MM1 6/2003 0.00 933.00 6/1/03 BCI 5180 1,866.00 72,774.00 78,709.91 5,935.91
77 MM2 6/2003 933.00 6/15/03 BCI 5182 72,774.00 79,642.91 6,868.91
78 NN1 7/2003 0.00 933.00 7/7/03 FC 6078 1,866.00 74,640.00 80,575.91 5,935.91
79 NN2 7/2003 933.00 7/22/03 FC 6093 74,640.00 81,508.91 6,868.91
80 OO1 8/2003 0.00 933.00 8/7/03 FC 6098 1,866.00 76,506.00 82,441.91 5,935.91
81 OO2 8/2003 933.00 8/15/03 FC 6099 76,506.00 83,374.91 6,868.91
82 PP1 9/2003 0.00 1,866.00 8/26/03 FC 6105 1,866.00 78,372.00 85,240.91 6,868.91
83 PP2 9/2003 933.00 9/15/03 SC 4002 78,372.00 86,173.91 7,801.91
84 PP3 9/2003 -933.00 9/1/03 Book Credit 78,372.00 85,240.91 6,868.91 Check 6099 did not make it.  Betsy did not change her name.
85 QQ1 10/2003 0.00 933.00 10/3/03 SC 4010 1,866.00 80,238.00 86,173.91 5,935.91
86 933.00 10/15/03 SC 8727 80,238.00 87,106.91 6,868.91
87 RR1 11/2003 0.00 1,866.00 11/1/03 SC 8730 1,866.00 82,104.00 88,972.91 6,868.91
88 SS1 12/2003 0.00 1,866.00 12/1/03 SC 8735 1,866.00 83,970.00 90,838.91 6,868.91
89 TT1 1/2004 0.00 1,866.00 1/28/04 SC 8756 1,866.00 85,836.00 92,704.91 6,868.91
90 UU1 2/2004 0.00 1,866.00 2/6/04 SC 8757 1,866.00 87,702.00 94,570.91 6,868.91
91 VV1 3/2004 0.00 933.00 3/1/04 SC 8772 933.00 88,635.00 95,503.91 6,868.91

88,635.00 88,635.00 95,503.91 6,868.91 5,765.00

Amount Due to Betsy (as of 3/15/04) 88,635.00
Amount Paid to Betsy (as of 3/15/04) 95,503.91

Sub-Advanced Child Support Credit 6,868.91

Add Child school tuition payments? 5,765.00

Total-Advanced Child Support Credit 12,633.91

Betsy said she needed a safer car for the kids and her current car was not safe, so we 
went car shopping.  She wanted me to negioate.  She asked if I counld make the first 
payment and debit from child support, since it's for the kids.
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When John Magera was finished, I had proven, as the spreadsheet attested, I 
actually overpaid my due child support by $12,633.91. Magera was faced with a 
mother who was guilty of perjury and five years in prison. The meeting ended with 
Magera telling me he would have to next meet with Betsy. 
 
A few weeks later, on May 27, 2004, I received a letter from John Magera asking 
me for another copy of my spreadsheet, as he said he gave his only copy to Betsy. 
His letter reluctantly concurred that I was not in arrears, but that “there is a specific 
way that we need to take care of this.” (i.e. dealing with lying baby mama.) 
 
(See Mysterious Letter from John Magera on next page.)  
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This left me perplexed, why would a lawyer ever give away his only copy of a 
spreadsheet full of his handwritten notes, without ever making a copy for himself? 
And how would he know what payments to “dispute” when he did not have his 
original notes? Because he knew I had overpaid my child support. 
 
(Much later, John Magera confessed to his employer, and also told my sister, who 
met with Magera to negotiate my release from jail, that Betsy gave John Magera 
oral sex in return for not prosecuting her. Betsy denies it to this day, but Magera 
was fired for it, actually placed on a fixed pension non-working status, and my 
sister was the one who informed me.) 
 
I sent John Magera another copy of my spreadsheet, and on October 20, 2004, he 
got a family court judge to sign an order striking the falsely reported arrears, 
setting them to “zero.” 
 
 (See Judge’s order striking the falsely reported arrears on next page.) 
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The problem was John Magera waited almost a year before obtaining the order 
striking the false arrears. What happened during that year, was stuff of horrors. 
Instead of having due process protecting the falsely accused, South Carolina 
instantly declares you guilty of child support arrears the moment the baby mama 
makes a claim. Your name and Social Security number are placed in county, state, 
and federal databases as a “mega” deadbeat dad. Over a thousand different 
punishment mechanisms go into instant effect. 
 
I received in the mail, what I called “DSS destroy letters” which lists all the 
punishment destruction mechanisms being enforced against me.  
 
(See DSS Destroy Letter on next page.) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 







The-Bullet-Proved-the-Cold-Cell-Torture.pdf 

 

Page 6 of 30 
 

At the time, I was highly leveraged. I had invested all of my own money into 
moving and starting my own business. Which had gone well, as I had six figure 
billings and two employees. But I had loans for business cash flow, lines of credit, 
credit cards, mortgagees, RV loans, and auto loans. 
 
So, when I was reading the DSS destroy letters, the one destruction mechanism 
that worried me was the reporting to business and personal credit bureaus. Which 
by the time I first read this, was already affected. At first my working capital was 
cut off, which led to the next, until after about eighteen months, I went from being 
a multi-millionaire to being broke, homeless, $300,000 in debt, no credit, and 
severely depressed. As you can imagine. 
 
I was not happy with the South Carolina Department of Social Services. I told 
Magera I was going to sue to get my money and life back. Magera’s defense was to 
prosecute me to real child support arrears, as I did not have $50,000 a year, I had 
nothing, thanks to them. 
 
I was put on trial twice, and found not guilty twice. In fact, the judge in the second 
trial ordered John Magera and the DSS to sit down with me and work out a 
settlement for my great losses. Magera had no intentions on paying me a single 
penny, and issued what I understood as a death threat, to my family pastor outside 
the courthouse, saying in anger “Go tell Mr. Bardes he is Fucked!”  
 
(See Pastor Peterson’s affidavit on the next page.) 
 
(Also, see transcripts of both trials in The Public Trust, the main exhibit of Bardes 
v. Magera, in PACER already.) 
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The judge in the second trial made the mistake of asking Magera to draw up the 
order. Magera drew up the order without the requirement to sit down with me to 
work out a settlement. Then Magera pushed for a new trial. Which at the last 
minute Magera switched assigned judges to his close friend, the hanging judge, 
Judge Paul W. Garfinkel. When the court watchers notified me that the trial had 
been switched to Garfinkel, the dye had been cast. I was to be killed inside the jail. 
 
But I was broke, disabled with severe depression, could not get a job that asked for 
my Social Security number, my picture had been posted on pizza boxes as a 
deadbeat dad on the run, and I was out of options. I willingly went to jail. Let them 
kill me was my accepted fate, which shows the depths of my depression at the 
time. John Magera had already issued his death threat through our family pastor, 
which any prudent person would also perceive, so I figured I would be killed in 
jail. I just did not know how or when. But I willingly went to jail. 
 
3:00pm ET on April 3, 2006, Trial Before Judge Paul W. Garfinkel 
 
The trial lasted about three minutes, (transcript is in The Public Trust, exhibit to 
Bardes v. Magera, already in PACER) Judge Garfinkel would not hear me or look 
at evidence, he just immediately jailed me for six months. Without goodtime or 
work credits. I looked the judge in the eyes, and yelled “You are fired. The Public 
Trust has fired you, you are a disgrace, get down from the bench!” 
 
(It would take me and many others about six years to get Garfinkel fired. Wrote a 
lot of letters. Put up a website “JudgeGarkinkel.com.” People protested in the 
streets. The state had no choice, and fired him in the middle of his contract. Today 
Garfinkel is in private practice.) 
 
I was hauled off to jail in a paddy wagon chained up like a criminal. 
 
According to the jail’s transaction log, produced by the sheriff during discovery of 
my first federal lawsuit, Bardes v. Magera, halfway through the booking process, I 
was removed and locked in a temporary holding cell, down a hallway with three 
holding cells. Twenty minutes later I was moved into the holding cell next to the 
first one. Then twenty minute later I was moved into the third very small holding 
cell, cell 1613. That a guard later told me was the “intensive management” cell. 
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Cold Cell 1613 
 

 
 
As I walked into the small cell, I heard a loud racket of machinery over my head, 
and then the hair on the back of my head was blown around by high velocity cold 
air coming from above. I sat down on the short bench, and looked up at the wall to 
not see a louvered vent like the other two holding cells, but rather a hole in the wall 
with a steel grate over it. The rooftop air handler, on top of the one-story building, 
was right above it, making the loud racket. Then the highly refrigerated air coming 
off the handler, blasted into the tiny cell, causing my ears to pop due to the air 
pressure.  
 
I estimated the temperature of the air about fifty degrees F. Industry standards for 
refrigerated coil compressor-based air handlers was either forty or forty-five-
degrees F. This was some sort of highly engineered cell designed to be made 
specifically very cold. Having had extensive field training in avoiding hypothermia 
while ice climbing, and snow cave camping, I knew right away this blasting cold 
air would induce hypothermia if I was left for too long in this engineered cold cell. 
 
I was wearing khaki pants and a short sleave yellow polo shirt, as the guards took 
away my blue blazer. My exposed arms and chest took the brunt of the cold at first. 
I knocked on the door and asked for my jacket, but was denied. The sheriff 
admitted during discovery that I asked for my jacket and was denied. I ended up 
asking three times, and was denied three times. 
 
I pulled my arms and head inside of my yellow shirt, forming a tent blocking the 
blowing air. But my perspiration caused the shirt to become wet, then cold and 
wet. I was hastening my own demise. 
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The steel grates over the holes in the wall, had balls of dried toilet paper stuck in 
them. Called snowballs by the inmates, these wads of water-soaked toilet paper 
would be heaved up into the vent, cutting off a portion of the air. If enough snow 
balls are heaved, the cold air can be cut off, and the inmates can stay alive. 
 

 
 
I looked around the cell for toilet paper as the toilet and sink were against one wall, 
but there was no toilet paper. And the sink faucets had been turned off to prevent 
snowballs. This cold cell 1613 was not only designed to be cold, it was actively 
managed as a punishment holding cell, purposely inflicting painful shivering upon 
the victims.  
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I was to learn later, the cold air is used for punishment because it is so effective in 
soliciting complaint behavior, and leaves no scar, no bruise, no blood evidence.  
 
When I took the deposition of the mugshot lady, Tomincina Dyer, on February 11, 
2010, I got about as close as I could to proving cell 1613 is used for punishment. 
The federal magistrate denied me access to the jail, as I could have proved my case 
in five minutes, instead the judge ordered the sheriff to give me pictures of every 
cell and room I was held, along with the size and dimensions of all the air vents in 
each cell and room. 
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The picture of cell 1613 had a blanket on the bench. No other cell had a blanket. 
Some inmate needed a blanket because the cell was cold. The air vents in cell 1613 
were 230% larger than the air vents in the other cells. Because the high-pressure 
force of the blasting cold air would destroy the louvered air vents.  

In the below transcript extract, I am asking the mugshot lady about cell 1613, and 
just when inmates would be locked inside. Remember, cold cell torture is 
widespread today because it is so effective, and works quickly.  

Bardes: Would it be something that you would recommend to a guard 
to put someone into a holding ["intensive management"] cell for 
awhile? 

Dyer: We put them into holding cells if they come in acting up. I 
mean, any of the officers, non-civilian people can put someone 
in a hold cell. 

Bardes: Okay. When you said acting up you put them in a holding 
cell.. 

Dyer: Yes, until they calm down. 

The intense pain from prolonged violent shivering as your body temperature is 
forcibly reduced, yields immediate compliance just to not be murdered in the cold.  

Bardes: And how long if somebody is being put in there because 
they are acting up, how long would you normally keep them in 
there until they calmed down I guess is the.. 

Dyer:  There’s no certain time. 
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Bardes:  A couple of minutes, an hour, two hours? 

Dyer: There’s no certain time as in..it depends on what they did. 
I mean, if the supervisor says, okay let him out, let him out.  
If they just stop acting up we just let them out. There is no 
certain time. Like there are no rules that say we have to leave 
them in for 30 minutes or an hour, nothing like that. 

The Blanket on the Bench 

Bardes:  Right. The blanket on the bench, why do you think a guard would 
place a blanket in the bench in cell 1613? 

Dyer:  We’re not supposed to give out blankets anyway. 

Obviously, the policy is not to give blankets to cold inmates, but some kind guard 
violated policy by giving a shivering inmate a blanket. Hence the picture with a 
blanket on the bench. The blanket defeats the punishment. 

As far as punishment, I was unaware of doing anything wrong. I was told to not 
smile for my mugshot, to look guilty, but the decision to pull me out of the 
booking process, and lock me into cell 1613, purposely not given my jacket, came 
from outside the jail, but just whom I was never able to ascertain. I figured Judge 
Garfinkel was angry because I fired him, and I already knew from Magera’s death 
threat that he wanted me dead. But I was unable to prove either one. Someone was 
calling the shots, and not letting me out of cell 1613 under any circumstances. I 
was to be killed in the cold. 
 
Locked in a cell made so cold it could kill me, it dawned on me this was how and 
when they were going to try to kill me. Immediately. Before mugshot. I prayed to 
God “If you get me out of here alive, I will do everything I can to report and bring 
an end this use of cold air torture.” 
  
Five minutes of painful shivering causes a horrific amount of pain, but hours of 
violent shivering is the stuff of horrors. I was locked in cell 1613 at 6:20pm ET, by 
midnight the shivering stopped, I was unable to shiver to keep myself with heat. I 
had entered hypothermic shock.  
 
A guard came into the cell and I told him they will soon have a “cold dead body on 
their hands if they did not get me out of that cell.” The guard said “I will do no 
such thing until you comply.” I said that was “his decision to make,” and the guard 
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left, locking me back inside. I was being killed, and there was nothing I could do 
about it. 
 
What happened during those last three hours in the cold, from midnight to 3am the 
next morning, is detailed in my book “Unspeakable Pain.” I suffered through the 
last stages of a slow hypothermic death, and around 3am on the second day, I lost 
consciousness, and slipped into hypothermic coma. 
 
Hypothermic coma used to be a mystery to doctors until recently. As a victim may 
appear dead, with no heart beat or respirations, yet fully reanimate naturally and 
recover. It was discovered that the cold preserved the brain fully intact, much like 
meat in the refrigerator, such the heart did not need to beat, nor lungs breath. Then 
when the victim warmed, normal heart beat and respirations would resume, just as 
the brain requires. The problem is 99.99% of hypothermic coma patients never 
recover, they just stay dead. In a hospital setting the survival rate can go high as 
30%, set by one hospital in Europe with skiers in hypothermic coma. 
 
I was fortunate to survive those odds naturally. As at 3:05am ET on the third day in 
cell 1613, I reanimated from hypothermic coma. During those 24 hours over two 
days I was unconscious, someone put a gun to the lower right quadrant of the 
stomach, aimed at my spine, shot me, and then sutured up the bullet wound hole 
closed with three overhand cadaver sutures. No one told me I had been shot with a 
gun, but I had the immediate health problems from the damage the bullet caused, 
which I thought and blamed on the hypothermia. It would be five years later when 
two doctors discovered the bullet on an x-ray of my right hip. 
 
We do not know who shot me or why. During discovery when I took depositions, I 
did not know about the bullet, and no one offered such, which left me unable to 
prove I was even tortured in the cold. I proved during discovery I was locked in 
cell 1613 for three days, and that cell 1613 is an engineered “intensive 
management” cold cell, but there was just no way to prove I had been tortured in 
the cold air. You cannot see cold in pictures. 
 
But once the bullet was discovered by the doctors, and they informed me I had 
been shot with a gun, did logic begin to piece together, such the bullet proved 
hypothermic coma, being the only medical condition that could account for a direct 
gun discharge, then recovery without meaningful medical intervention, or even 
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knowledge. And hypothermic coma proved hypothermic torture to the bitter end. 
Sadly, the proof of my torture came a year after my first lawsuit was dismissed, 
and even after the US Supreme Court denied my petition.  
  
What Happened During Those 24 Hours Over Two Days 
 
I was not dead, obviously, and I do not claim I died. I may have been close, but I 
beat the odds and survived. But during this period of unconsciousness, I cannot 
testify as to what happened. This requires the application of inductive reasoning 
based on what we do know afterwards. 
 
Hypothermic coma is a death like medical condition. When the guards looked 
inside the large window in the door, and saw me not looking much alive, they 
would have entered and checked for a pulse. Appearing blue and very cold, no 
heartbeat, no breathing, after I had earlier told them I was in hypothermic shock 
and would not be alive much longer, the guards would have contacted the night 
nurse upstairs, as it was 3:05am in the morning. The nurse would then have to get 
the doctor to make the determination and call of a deceased inmate. There was 
obviously no effort to get me to a hospital, or even taken upstairs to the jail’s 
hospital on the fourth floor.    
 
The guards are required to immediately contacted the sheriff on his “bat phone” 
(cell phone on him 24/7) as the guards called it, to notify him of a dead inmate. 
 
At some point the sheriff and the doctor are standing over me in cell 1613. The 
doctor tells the sheriff I died from hypothermia. The sheriff then had the problem 
of the medical examiner determining the cause of death to be hypothermia due to 
rapid loss of temperature over a short period of time. This would cause alarm, and 
give away the existence of an engineered punishment cold cell, and I also would 
have been the fourth dead inmate in as many weeks, so the sheriff was under 
intense pressure from the outside public. 
 
In order to fool the medical examiner preventing a cause of death by hypothermia, 
the decision was made to leave my body in cell 1613 for another two days, to allow 
my body to otherwise cool down naturally, giving the medical examiner no time 
frame to conclude hypothermia. Another cause of death would have to be 
determined. Like from a gunshot? 
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It appears the sheriff, and likely the doctor, concocted some hairbrained plan to 
shoot me with a gun, then sewed up the wound with temporary sutures, such the 
medical examiner would snip to examine the entrance wound. Finding the bullet, 
making the determination death by gunshot. But this is a guess of course. 
 

 
 
(Above x-ray – notice how the bullet is deformed, this proves the bullet ricocheted 
off my spine doing the nerve damage, then came to rest in the tissue of my right 
hip.) 
 
Whoever shot me, would need to have confirmation that I was dead first, which 
only a doctor can declare someone dead. We do not know if the sheriff pulled the 
trigger, or he told someone else to, and only the doctor is able to give assurances of 
death, and/or a nurse sutured up wound. The authority of the shooter had to be high 
enough to cover up the entire incident. Therefore, inductive reasoning places the 
shot caller being the sheriff, and the medical staff, at least the doctor and/or nurse 
being complicit. Beyond that it is anyone’s guess. 
 
(See the jail’s transaction log on the next page.) 
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The Morning of the Third Day – April 5, 2006 
 
The jail’s transaction log shows I was removed from cell 1613 to North Block (old 
part of jail) at 2:55am ET on the morning of the third day. From there, at 9:54am 
ET, I was taken to the jail’s hospital on the 4th floor in a wheelchair, as my legs 
were paralyzed from the bullet ricocheting off my spine. The sheriff admitted 
during discovery that I was taken to the 4th floor hospital in a wheelchair, as in the 
security camera videos, I appear limp, my head down to one side. I was really out 
of it. 
 
Once I was in the care of the same medical staff and doctor who were previously 
aware I had died, enough so to give okay to shoot, then sutured me up, ready for 
the morgue, only to now find out I was very much alive and completely unaware I 
was shot. This caused a big uproar among the medical staff. One male nurse urged 
me to sign his form to get me to the hospital, but my hands were not working, and I 
could not read his form without my glasses. He said “I want you to sign it without 
reading it first.” I said no. I was to later learn his form was a waiver of liability, so 
the jail’s health contract provider, called Correct Care Solutions, would not have to 
pay any costs. 
 
But this caused the nursing staff to then have to protect themselves. Five nurses, 
even a security guard signed a “refusal to treat” form as witnesses, claiming I 
refused to fill out some questionnaire. As a result, I was denied medical care. I 
turned down medical care? When I walked into jail three days prior, I did not need 
any medical care. Suddenly paralyzed in a wheelchair? Whatever medical care I 
needed was denied. 
 
(See Refusal Form on the next page.) 
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Pleased to find out I was suffering from depression, gave them the excuse to lock 
me inside of the suicide watch room and placed on 15-minute watch cycle. They 
were certain I was going to die soon anyway. My left leg was working by then, but 
my right leg was limp. The nurses removed all my clothing, and wrapped a suicide 
vest around me, then I was placed on the floor in the corner of the suicide watch 
cell. Left to die. Denied medical care, having been shot, after prolong torture in the 
cold.  
 
But once again, I beat the odds, and survived. I spent seven days on the floor of 
that suicide watch cell, no one ever asked me about suicide, but they purposely 
would not let me use the phone, like the others did every day. They would not let 
me use a pen and paper, and would not let me shower, lest I discover the bullet 
wound sutured closed. But after seven days of preventing me from communicating 
with my people, they had no choice. I was very much still alive. On my tenth day 
in jail, I was transferred downstairs to the “Medical Observation Unit.” The 
medical staff still wanted to keep watch over me 24/7.  
 
Once in the medical observation cell block, I was able to obtain a pencil and paper, 
for the first time. I made four pages of handwritten notes about exactly what 
happened over the previous ten days. What is ironic, is the time frame from my 
memory and notes, lines up perfectly with the jail’s transaction log later obtained 
during discovery.  
 
In my notes I estimated I was locked in cold cell 1613 around 6:00pm ET on April 
3, 2006. According to the jail’s transaction log, I was locked in cell 1613 at 
6:20pm ET. Then I had estimated I was tortured in the cold and lost consciousness 
after nine hours, around 3:00am ET on April 4, 2006. The jail log shows 3:04am 
ET, as when they discovered me unconscious. Then I had estimated the two 
unknown sheriff deputies that revived me on the morning of the third day, did so 
around 5:00am ET. It was actually 2:55am ET when I was removed from cold cell 
1613. 
 
(See four pages of handwritten notes on the next page.) 
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But for the first twenty-three (23) days in the jail, I was unable to defecate. I had to 
remove stool with my fingers and a spoon to relieve the pressure. This caused me 
to have a fecal impaction. Which caused my legs to give out once again, and on 
April 25th I was taken to the doctor in a wheelchair. But the doctor refused to see 
me, and told me to come back in two days, which I found to be very odd. With a 
fecal impaction, I was facing death if not alleviated. I was sent back to my cell to 
face death once again. 
 
The next day, on April 26th, my lower body began to contract involuntarily, and I 
forcibly expelled the contents of my bowels into the toilet, in great relief. My legs 
then worked again. The next day, on April 27th, I saw the doctor and filled him in.  
 
Dr. Ralph B. Piening did a rectal exam and found traces of blood. This was caused 
by the internal bleeding from the bullet, but I thought it was from profound 
hypothermia, as I had no idea I had been shot.  
 
The doctor’s notes found on the next page, read “I can’t urinate sitting down, but I 
can urinate standing up/” Further “Patient had bowel movement on 4/3. Next 
bowel movement was yesterday [4/26.] Felt better. Abdominal pain started about 
ten days ago. Pain comes in waves. Uses finger to remove stool.” 
 
My poor body was a mess. I had no idea all this damage was from a bullet no one 
bothered to tell me about. And this doctor and head nurse, knew I had been shot, as 
one of them sutured up the entrance wound closed. 
 
The doctor prescribed two laxatives, and sent me back to my cell. 
 
(See Dr’s Pienings notes on next page.) 
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My left leg was back to full working use, but I walked with a heavy limp to my 
right leg. Which I thought was due to the hypothermia. My right leg had nerve 
damage from the bullet ricocheting off my spine. 
 
After 72 days in jail, my brother, sister, father, and a hired lawyer negotiated with 
John Magera and Judge Garfinkel for my release pending payment of half of the 
alleged child support arrears. The jailhouse agreement called for me to 
permanently leave South Carolina and that I could not sue anyone over my 
conditions of confinement. I signed the agreement under great duress, needless to 
say. 
 
My sister Cindy flew to Charleston for my release and first met with John Magera. 
Magara warned her I would be killed if I ever returned to South Carolina, and that 
Betsy had given him oral sex. Magera had told his employer about the oral sex, to 
which they terminated his employment. He was actually given a state pension 
payment plan and retired, as corruption payment.  
 
When I got out of jail, I stayed with my brother in Tampa. I experienced a severe 
abdominal attack and drove myself to the emergency room of the University 
Community Hospital. The doctors could not find anything wrong and discharged 
me. 
 
I was looking for work and it would take a year before I was gainfully employed 
with health insurance. Once I had coverage, I sought several doctors to find the 
source in my brain that was causing the paralysis in my right leg. I thought it was 
due to some sort of brain damage from the hypothermia. 
 
On March 12, 2007, neurologist Dr. Gregory J. Esper, MD, of the Emory 
University Department of Neurology, performed an MRI of my brain. Dr. Esper 
found my brain to be working perfectly, no signs of any damage. 
 
On August 7, 2007, I had a severe abdominal attack I thought was due to a heart 
attack, and was rushed to Piedmont Hospital in Atlanta. The doctors took an MRI 
of my heart. The doctor said my heart was as strong as 25-year-old, and suggested 
I get a colonoscopy an endoscopy to try to determine the source of the abdominal 
attack. 
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But my colonoscopy and endoscopy were both normal. I then had an EEG to see if 
any seizure activity in my brain was causing the leg problems. The EEG was 
normal, so I then had a 24-hour monitored EEG. I had dozens of wires glued to my 
head, with wires wrapped around my neck down to a fanny pack computer. Below 
is a selfie of the monitored EEG. I just wanted to find the source of the paralysis in 
my right leg. I did not know it was from a bullet. 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
The results from the 24-hour EEG showed absolutely no seizure activity the entire 
time. After this, I gave up trying to medically find the source of paralysis in my 
right leg. I was just going to have to live with the damage. 
 
(See the medical exhibits on next page.) 
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Lawyers Could Not Help Me 
 
I contacted lawyers in Charleston, Columbia, Charlotte, and Atlanta about suing 
my torturers in South Carolina. None could help me. They explained all federal 
torture lawsuits were instantly dismissed due to George Walker Bush, Dick 
Cheney, and the CIA’s use of torture after the attacks of 9/11. The courts had cited 
torture as “too hot” of a topic to address at the time. 
 
There was no way on God’s green earth could I not seek redress for my sufferings, 
which had left me both physically and mentally injured. I had to figure out a way 
to represent myself. I thought I had a strong case, as I could march a jury into 
engineered cold cell 1613 while on full blast. My case would be over in five 
minutes.  
 
I wrote a book called The Public Trust with the whole story, the court transcripts, 
and the evidence from the medical records and doctor in the jail. This became the 
exhibit to my first federal torture lawsuit, Bardes v. Magera, filed in 2008. 
Nowhere in the book or lawsuit do I ever mention being shot, as I did not know 
that until 2011. Below are two excerpts discussing my right leg not working, and 
the pain being horrific (I had been shot, but did not know.) I am discussing the 
period when the jail medical staff put me on suicide watch keeping me from 
contacting anyone.  
 

Page 140 
My brain slowly turned back on. Interestingly enough it turned back on in the same order 
that it shut down. My first thoughts were of my children, but I could not remember their 
names. As I lay on that mat, unable to get up or stand on my own, I took an inventory of my 
body parts. My right leg was not working and was all knotted up with pain. My right 
forearm was the same way, but I could open and close my hand but not move my fingers. I 
was unable to keep my left eyelid open unless I forced it open. The index finger on my left 
hand would not move. I also had little to no feeling from the waist downward. My heart was 
racing and the pounding of my chest was interrupted by skipped heart beats. I was suffering 
from Ventricular Tachacarida. 
 
Page 141 
I also had little memory as my brain was still coming on line. I could not even remember the 
names of my ex-wife or children. I could not stand on my own, as my right leg was not 
working and my right arm, left hand, and my left eye were not working either. The pain was 
horrific. 
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Below is a newsletter from the Director of the “Equal Justice Foundation,” a non-
profit who helps fathers navigate bias in family courts. I was just starting to learn 
about the widespread use of hypothermic torture. 
 

From: "Dr. Charles E. Corry" <ccorry@ejfi.org> 
To: "EJF comments" <comments@ejfi.org> 
Sent: Friday, December 14, 2007 11:25 PM 
Subject: EJF newsletter - Taken into custody, tortured and outraged 
 
While we've heard convincing stories from men in jails all across America about all these 
forms of torture, the one most commonly used appears to be hypothermia. Many jails in the 
United States have a "cold cell" where additional air conditioning ducts are run with cold 
air blasting the inmates. Sometimes they simply turn down the thermostat or heat isn't 
provided. The temperature in these cells seems to be about 50° and prisoners have only their 
jump suits for warmth, as no blankets are provided. A single day observing DV court in El 
Paso County (Colorado Springs), Colorado, was sufficient to find one case of such treatment. 
Another case in Christian County, Missouri, was reported to me while writing this. The best 
documented case, however, is in Charleston, South Carolina, where David Bardes was kept 
in a "cold cell" for three days, April 3-5, 2006, and nearly died. His ordeal is documented in 
his book The Public Trust: Statement of Fact. There is little recourse and the public largely 
does not believe it because, as far as they are concerned, men who are being put in cold cells, 
tasered, sprayed, and beaten by police "must have done something wrong" to have gained 
the attention of the police and the courts. However, the major crime the men who contact the 
Equal Justice Foundation are guilty of is being a father. 

 
Dr. John Wheeler, PhD 
 
I then took my exhibit The Public Trust and my lawsuit to a psychologist and said 
I needed to hire him to make sure I did not come across as sounding crazy as I had 
a hard to believe story. Dr. Wheeler read everything and said it was well written 
and logical and that I was suffering from PTSD.  
 
(It would later be Doctor Wheeler who cured me of PTSD, telling me I no longer 
needed to see him.) 
 
In 2008, Dr. Wheeler issued the enclosed diagnosis letter. 
 
(See Dr. Wheeler’s diagnosis letter on next page.) 
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Social Security Disability 
 
I had applied for Social Security Disability for PTSD and was declined, as is just 
about everyone. I have provided their first rejection letter, where you can see I had 
applied for disability in part due to “bowel problems” and “right leg paralysis.” 
Notice, there is no claim of being shot, just the listed injuries from the then 
unknown bullet.  
 
(See Social Security denial letter on next page.) 
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Broken Hip 
 
My left leg was my strong leg, and it carried more of the load, as my right leg had 
nerve damage from the bullet. But on flat level ground, my right leg was working 
voluntarily without any limp. But on uneven ground or stairs, I had to take it 
slowly and consciously tell my right leg to take each step. The toes on my right leg 
curled downward painfully unless I was wearing shoes. But years of overloading 
my left leg, took its toll. 
 
One morning in 2009, I suddenly awoke with a sharp pain in my left hip socket. It 
was extremely painful and no position lessoned the pain. This was the first tiny 
fracture in the top of my femoral head of my left hip bone. Since I did not have 
health insurance, and had been denied Medicaid, I had no choice but to continue 
walking on the fractured hip. But the more I walked, the more fractured the bone 
became.  
 
After two years, my left leg became a half inch shorter than the right leg, indicating 
the damage to my femoral head. I could only ambulate with a cane.  
 
On December 9, 2011, while driving back through a college campus to my rented 
house, stopped at a crosswalk, I was rear ended by a college student in an SUV 
traveling at about twenty-five miles per hour. My seat belt performed perfectly, 
holding my body secure from damage, but my already broken left hip crushed even 
further with a loud pop. Another inch of my left femur was crushed. The pain 
immobilized me. An ambulance took me to the Alamance Regional Medical 
Center in Burlington, North Carolina. 
 
Betsy, my ex-wife, and adult daughter Allie, met me in the emergency room. The 
two x-ray doctors called us back to their illuminated wall with the x-rays of my 
hip. The doctor’s showed us the crushed femur, and also diagnosed the femur head 
with avascular necrosis (dead bone,) showing the femur had been broken for a long 
time. 
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One of the doctor’s pointed to a metal object in my right hip, and asked me what 
was I shot with a gun? I looked at Betsy, then Allie, and the three of us answered 
together “never, not that we were aware.” The doctors looked bewildered, and said 
I had a bullet in my right hip. 
 
It did not register until after the three of us got into Betsy’s car to drive home, as I 
was on crutches, did it dawn on me that “those bastards in South Carolina shot me 
with a gun while I was in hypothermic coma.” This explained the scar on my 
stomach, the paralysis down my right leg, the medical staff denying medical care 
to protect themselves, the source of the abdominal attacks, all the medical evidence 
finally made sense. 
 
As Betsy’s affidavit from 2013 testifies, since she was 13 years old, and I was 15 
years old, I had never been shot with a gun. The only time someone could have 
shot me without me knowing, was during those two days I was unconscious in cell 
1613.  
 
(See Betsy’s affidavit about gunshot and scar on the next page.) 
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2012 - Social Security Disability Approved Benefits 
 
Once I submitted the x-ray of the broken hip and bullet to Social Security 
disability, I was approved for benefits as having PTSD. The bullet proved the 
torture, causing the PTSD. 
 
FBI and DOJ 
 
After two doctors discovered the bullet in my right hip, I thought I had enough 
evidence to get the DOJ or FBI to finally investigate what had then become an 
obvious crime inside that Charleston County jail. I had tried for years to get the 
South Carolina SLED and the FBI to investigate, to do anything. 
 
I was fighting against the headwinds of George Walker Bush, the CIA, FBI, and 
DOJ’s long efforts to cover up and avoid prosecution for cold cell torture and 
murder, such it manifested itself in the below two emails. 
 
I reported the bullet to the criminal division of the DOJ and to the FBI in Charlotte. 
The DOJ emailed me back telling me to contact the FBI. The FBI replied telling 
me to go away, go hire a lawyer. The government saves their emails forever, so 
producing them, to prove them here, is a single search. 
 
Email from the DOJ: 
 

From: Division, Criminal [Criminal.Division@usdoj.gov] 
Sent: Wednesday, December 28, 2011 1:23 PM 
To: davidbardes@davidbardes.com 
Subject: David A. Bardes FW: I am a gunshot victim 
Attachments: DearJudgeAuld2.pdf 
 
Dear David A. Bardes: 
 
Thank you for your recent email to the Criminal Division. I have been asked to respond to 
you on the division's behalf. 
 
We rely on investigative agencies to gather the relevant facts. If you believe this matter may 
constitute criminal activity, please contact the Federal Bureau of Investigation (FBI), the 
investigative arm of the Department of Justice. The FBI will determine whether a federal 
investigation may be warranted. If appropriate, the FBI will refer the matter to a United 
States Attorney for a final determination regarding legal action. 
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Any future correspondence with this office regarding this same matter would be 
unnecessary. We regret we cannot be of further assistance. 

 
Email from the FBI: 
 

From: Charlotte Public [Charlotte.Public@ic.fbi.gov] 
Sent: Thursday, December 22, 2011 4:19 AM 
To: David A. Bardes 
Subject: RE: I am a gunshot victim 
 
This is not something the FBI would handle. You should contact an attorney. 
 
FBI Charlotte Division 
(704)672-6100 

 
I should contact a civil litigation attorney? Blown off in thirteen words? This came 
right after the US Supreme Court denied my first cold cell torture petition. I was 
fully aware of being engulfed in a proxy battle with George Walker Bush and the 
CIA protecting themselves from the death penalty for brutally torturing to death 
innocent Muslims, and there was just no way to penetrate the dam of “Babylon.” 
This was at the height of the TortureGate scandal, where every torture lawsuit was 
instantly dismissed, so no attorney could ever help me anyway. No attorney on 
earth could help anyone with torture cases.  
 
Reported the bullet to the Elon Police Department. 
Confined to the Loony Bin for six days because Dr. Clapacs would not believe 
me. 
North Carolina Medical Board. 
 
I covered the above three events in my recent motion requesting an extension of 
time to object, no need to repeat here. Dr. Clapacs declared me insane and locked 
me in the loony bin for six days, because he would not believe I was shot with a 
gun and did not know it. They thought I was faking a broken hip. After he learned 
the truth, by checking his own records in the hospital, he profusely apologized 
three times and released me. 
 
But Dr. Clapacs’ disbelief was common. So was the shock and regret when learned 
the story was true. 
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March 12, 2013 – Total Hip Joint Replacement Surgery 
 
I had to wait out ObamaCare to be able to “afford” and “buy with preexisting 
conditions” health insurance so I could obtain hip surgery and walk again. On 
March 12, 2013, I had total hip joint replacement surgery. My surgeon noted 
massive damage to my femoral head. The next day I walked home from the 
hospital. Being able to walk for the first time in four (4) years. No more 
wheelchair. 
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The Bullet Proved the Cold Cell Torture 
 
When I first got out of jail and told others about my hypothermic torture and 
hypothermic coma, they asked me how could I prove I was tortured in the cold.  
 
The reason cold eell torture is used widespread by jails and prisons is not just due 
to how effective it is soliciting desired behaviors, but rather because it leaves 
behind no evidence, no scars, no blood, no bruise, no broken bones. No one 
believes inmates anyway. “Oh, you were cold, poor baby.” 
 
How can you prove the cold? You cannot see cold, cold does not show up on 
pictures or video. I had no way of proving I was tortured in the cold. This plagued 
me in my federal lawsuit. I proved I had been confined into holding cell 1613 for 
three days and fed no meals, given no toilet paper. I proved cell 1613 was a highly 
engineered “cold” cell used for punishment, called an “intensive management 
cell,” but I could not directly prove it was cold when I was locked inside. 
 
Not until five (5) years later was the evidence discovered proving I suffered from 
hypothermic coma during those three (3) days in cold cell 1613. Why? Because 
during the 24-hour period over two days that I was unconscious, I was shot with a 
gun, by someone with authority to shoot a gun AND with authority to cover it up, 
and then someone with licensed medical experience, who sutured up the entrance 
wound closed. Ready for the morgue.  
 
When the two x-ray doctors in the emergency room after an auto accident asked 
me when was I shot with a gun, I answered never, not that I was aware. So, my 
testimony here today saying I was shot with a gun, does not come from me. At no 
time did I claim to be shot. That fact came 100% from two medical doctors 
examining medical evidence. I specifically mention this now, as I do not want you 
to respond to my words saying “Plaintiff claims he was shot with a gun…” rather 
“Plaintiff was told by two doctors he was shot with a gun…”  
 
The unknown bullet proved hypothermic coma. When the bullet was blasted into 
my body, it tore through tissue, my intestines and bowels, ricocheted off of my 
spine leaving behind nerve damage, coming to rest in the tissue of my right hip.  
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The fact I was left for two more days in that cell without heartbeat or blood 
pressure, the severed tissue had time to self-heal before blood pressure started back 
up again. Everything held when pressure resumed, except my bowels, and the 
nerve damage down my legs. 
 
Hypothermic coma is the only known medical condition that can allow a prolonged 
period without cardiac function, take a bullet without knowledge, and then fully 
reanimate naturally to full function without knowledge of being shot. There is no 
other known medical condition that could account for what is known. I stand 
corrected if you find another fit. 
 
Therefore, hypothermic coma proves prolonged hypothermic torture forcing rapid 
loss of body temperature before losing consciousness. Cold Cell 1613 was in fact 
cold, very cold for those three days (and when the picture of the blanket on bench 
was taken.) The bullet, therefore, not only proved I was tortured in the cold, but 
that my torture was far worse than I had even testified. 
 
(end) 




