May 26, 2009

To Whom It May Concern:

I am Stella Jordan.  I live in Boley, Oklahoma.

I was at home on May 24, 2009, when I became ill and fainted.  Creek Nation Ambulance was called at the request of my family.  They arrived and began administering care to me.  They checked me and decided that I needed to go to the emergency room.  I agreed to be transported.

Before we left the house they continued to administer care to stabilize me.  On route to the hospital the EMT worked on me, then sat down and I assumed he began writing his report and talking to his dispatcher.  I noticed we were pulling over and stopped.  I didn’t really know what was going on.  The EMT told me he was getting out to see.  He made sure I was okay before he exited the ambulance.

I heard him say when he got out of the vehicle, “we have a transport and we need to get her to the hospital.”  After that happened, I felt a continuous bumping against the driver’s side of the ambulance.   After a little while, the EMT got back in the ambulance.  He then said “we are getting ready to go to the hospital.  They may arrest me when we get there, but I’m going to make sure you get there”.  Then there was a knock at the side door of the ambulance.  He opened the door and proceeded to exit.  With the door opened I noticed him falling back, almost into the ambulance & an arm around his neck, which appeared to be an officer’s arm.  I was so afraid of what was going on I just lost it and began screaming.  My heart began to race so fast & I started having trouble breathing.  I wanted someone to come help me.  I was strapped in and there was an IV hook-up & heart monitor attached to me so I couldn’t get up.  My husband and my family were outside and I did not know if they were involved in the situation or not.  Soon my husband got in the ambulance, then my sister.  They tried to reassure me that everything was ok and tried to calm me down.

The EMT got back in and we proceeded to the hospital.  My sister was allowed to stay with me in the ambulance as we continued to the hospital.  He checked my vitals again, as did the nurse upon arriving at the hospital and she found them to be elevated.  My blood pressure was up and my blood sugar went to 340.  Later the nurse said the Highway Patrolman wanted to question me, but I declined. 

Prior to them leaving, the EMT that cared for me in the ambulance came into the emergency room to check on me & reassured me that everything was okay.

I maintain that this is a true statement to the best of my recollection.    

I am totally pleased with the care I received from the EMT’s considering the events of that day.

Thank you,

Stella Jordan

