i ;S Bangkok, Thailand
. : : February 27, 1969

nis 15 the way it happened. Trey was chief photographer for the school paper. He often
shooting assignments in the afternoon, and if he thought he®d be later than usual, he

T
nad
would call, He had alrsady said he would be busy every afternoon that week, mentioning
the various events he'd be working on. That afternoon, Tuesday, January 21, when I was
coming home in a taxi from the beauty shoo, I saw him walking along Soi 71, our strest
but farther out. I waved, but he didn't s=e me, This was no place hs should have been,
but he did have his camera over his shoulder, and we would find out later, Still, I f2lt
un22sy, and I tried to call Gus at the office., I dialad svery on= of the nmumbars twics,
and couldn't get through: Trey had c21led when I was gone and tol3 the cook that ha'd be
nome at five o'clock. Hes got in about two minutes of five and weni right to his roon,
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after a couple of words with Chuck,

Gus had come homs azbout ten of five, and we were having drinks on the balcony., I told
him where I1'd seen Trey, and his reply was that we should find out right then. He found
him standing at the bathroom mirror and told him to come out, that his mother and he
wantad to talk to him, When he was ssated, Gus askad him where he had been that afternoon.
H2 sa3id wes knew he'd had to take pictures at school., Yes, we knew. DBut he’d found the
utter of his camera broken, so there was no sense in staying at school. Then, whare
d he zo? To a friend's houss on Soi 53 (we don't rsmember the name) to ride his bike
th him, Where else? We don't remember if he said nowhere else or didn't answer. Gus
id, "Trey, your mother SaW you walking along Soi 71 this afternoon. Where wers you
going?? "I won't tell you.” “What do you mean, you won't tell me? Of coursse you'll
tell ne. I®m your father, and I must know where you are at 31l times. Your mother and I
tell each other where we are, you know that’®s how we operate in this family., Where warse
you?™ "yhat will you do if T don't tell you?” "I'11 spank you. I%11 beat you, if ne-
essary, so that it will hurt more not to tell me than to tell me '
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A1l the while, the two of them had been looking sach othsr in thes eye. Then a look of
defiance and determination came over his face, actually over his entirs body, it ssemed
to me. He glanced at me, looked back at Gus, Jjumped uo, bolited throngh the door, and ran
through the apartment to the hall. Gus went after him, saw the elevator alt a lower.floor,
thought he®d rn downstairs, He hadn't, he'd rmmn upstairs, whers Gus foun? him in'a few
minutes, The roof is ths eighth floor, whare thers ars soms small anaritments. Trey had
gons o the ladder to ths topn of ths wahter tanks., He was sitiinz with his feet dangling
at ths ladder. When he saw Gus, he got uop and walked awav a faw stens, G5 told him to
come down. He refused. "Come down and let's talk, Trey.® "No, T can't tallk abont it.*®
"Trey, we can always talk,' PlNo, we can®t. Thers is nothinz to talk about., I have

nothing to lose,® '
We didn't, and don®t, know what he meant by this last remark. His bshavior was comnlately
aberrant, beginning with, "I won®t t=1l you,® on ths balcony. Hs was nz defiant and
giving Gus threats., Certainly these threats couldn®t stand. Gus X m if he didn't
come down, he'd come up and get him, at waich Trey moved nearer the outside edge. "If
you come up here, I'11 Jjump, At that, Gus backed off, thinking that if he could get
nets put around the building he could then go up and get Trey. Never have we u.*reau.ened
our children with someone else; we do our own punishing, Gus would go up and get him,
send anyone else., Gus left ths roof, wenti to ask ths apariment manager if ths police

ring nats, The answer was ys=s, but that
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hat thay would have to go to the station, a
ot be acesnted, Gus returnad to the roof, whare Trey was zgain
25 -hanging over the ladder, Hes stood up and walksd away when he saw
ed him to come dorn, When Tray azain refused, Gus told him that hs'd
h not come down. "If you go afher fthe nolice, I'1l jumn before
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us?® reply: "I'm going afifsr ths police, and if vou Jant Lo Jjumn, you
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ft, came hsre Lo tell me Trey was on the roof, that n= was going after the
nahs. A11 the whils, I'd stavaed in “he anartment (we're on *hs sixth




Chuck was on and off the back balcony, watching Trey on the roof at the othsr end of the
buildiing. I didn®t really want him oub. there, but thers was no real rsason to forbid him,
and I didn't want to alarm him. He told me later that Trey had sut his finzer to his
mouth in ths hush sign. I was sitting in the living room area. In ten or fifteen min-
utes, Chuck cams over to me and said, "Mother, I saw Trey. He's down thers. He said no,
whan I asked if he's seen him jump, or fall., T don't remember which word I used. I told
Tawse to watch Chuck, to stay right with him, :
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I started down the stairs. Grace met me coming up and staysd with me. At the bottom of
the stairs, I stopped and stood at the railing. Mary, a nurss, was bending ovesr him,
holding his wrist. He was face up, with his hands loosely clenched. Another tenant,
whose w1ndow he fell past, called the U. 3. Provost Marshal., Gus told me later that when
he came back from the police station, a shset was alrsady over him, but I'd not remembered
that it was donz so soon. He died instantansously, the death certifice says mmltiole
- fracturss and contusions. At the autopsy, the following Friday, samples of body fluids

were taken and have besn sent to a laboratory. Bub we've been taold it will be many wesks
bafore there are any results, '

Persons kept asking me to sit down, to take this or that, but T refnused, T did drink
some whiskey that someone put in my hand, Death was set at 5:50 on the police record.
It was 8:30, Grace said, when his body was lifted up and »mt in the ambilancs A1l this
tine we waited for the MP's, *the Thai police, the ambulqnce, tha police remcrter, Thai

doctor, U. S. military doctor, Thai nolice renorter, th= CID men, nhobtocranhers,

Gus told me he had asked for the CID (Counter Int=lligence Division) men to be called,
and when I asked why hz told me that Tray had bssn smoking mariju=na. It seens *.ab he
had discovered this when I was in ths States in Novembar. Thay had a very long talk one
evening, Trey brought everything to Gus (Gus had orov’ouslj found it all without Trej s
knowlsedge and had not disturbsd it), they destroyed it all, and Trey asked him not to
tell me, Gus did not, until after he was dead. When the CID man came, he searchad
Trey*s room and found some white pills in his night stand; thess wsre in an envelops with
Thail writing on it., The doctor at ths U, S. hospital, where we went after Trey’s oody
was taken there, visually identifisd the pills as belonging to the amphstermine family,
They have also bssn sent away for aqalyols : )

We had no idea he was taking drugs. Two days before, on Sunday down at ths beach, Gus
told me Trey-had.taken his hand confidentially and in a brief moment told him he was so
glad he'd stopped smoking marijuana, said he felt so rmch bstter. All of it absolute
trickery, evidently. The CID man was not very thorough, We have found more drugs and
mores marijuana in going through his things, Just last Friday, Gus found his 1968 diary.,
It is sketchy, but he was on drugs this time last year! On Monday, Gus gave to the 0SI
the names of drugs and the names of persons (students) mentioned in it, The OSI {Office
of Special Investigation - Air Force) took over from the CID, which is Army. An inveshti-
gation has bsen held at school, T don't know if itts still going on or not, but it
started the week after Trey's death, Many students ars inv~lved in drug usage. Gus
talks to the OSI men from time to time, and to his gusstions they say ‘na% Trey?s nane
has never coms up. To this moment we h~va no idea how Trsy got startsd, how much or with
wnom he was involved, or why he did it at ail. The frizhtening as»ect is that hs could
hide it so successfully, '

The Monday after the funsral, Gus went to school to closs out Trey's account, telling the
superintendent and tThe high school principal that he was exnecting the 0SI to contact him.
It was then 9:30. They told Gus that two OSI men had bsen at - school since eizsht that
ﬂornin;. A new lock had been put on Trey's locksr by the school the day after his death,
Thay all opensd it together, and Gus and the two 0SI men looked through his things. They
found an unfinished letier, being written to a girl in the States whom we do not know.

He told of scheool 1ife, sooris, dramaties, class

Duactlng how h2 and many others used drugs so cl

all A and B students, he wenlt on, and hsld in 4i




as to usse it indiscriminately and to let it show. He said there was onc thing that wor-
risd him: he was afraid of having his parents or his teachsrs find o If he were
caught, especially over here, it would ruin his dad's caresr.

OCSI has this letter, for which Gus has a receipnt. He also has a receipt for T

s. Hda had on light colored jeans, on which he had printed with a ball point pen
when hs was on the roof, The richt leg: Trey Akerland, B (encircled)5 Auz 1952, D (en-
circled) 21 Jan 1969, Ths left leg: I am lost. I am not angry.

aturday, January 25, the funeral ssrvice was held at the International Church at 2leven

Although we made the arrangements throuch the minister of the church, ths s=rvics
ncted by an Air Force chanlaln at Gus' reguest. The music was on ths oiano by a

of Trey, wnho had called and asked if he micht play for the service. We had

him befor

the orelude and pos

» and we couldn't see him behind the piano. We ourselvas didn': hear
tlude selections, but we had named Besyond th=s Sunset, Eternal Fa“her
Stron5 to Save, In the Garden, Dear Lord and Father of Mankind, Still Still with Thee,
The 014 Rugged Cross.
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We wanted th

ervice to be directed as much as possible to the teenagers, Trey's psers.
Gus told

Pau ianist) and Dr, Ruklic (minister) what selections we wanted and in what
order. The T was "¥ssterday." Chaplain Saathoff spoke of Trey and read various se-
lsctions from the Bible, Then Paul played "love Is Blue, ™ which is ths first piece Tray
lsarned to play on his guitar, sr the comforting serron, hardly a word of which I
could quote now, "Somewhere My Love" left few dry eyes in the congregation. We thres and
our threes friends who sat with us followed Chaplain Saathoff down the aisle, We were told

after we had left, the young people surrounded his casket three deep. During the
service his guitar was on top of his casket, B
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The cramation service at Wat Mongkut was at half past one. This is a military wat (temple),
but some of Gus'! Thai officer friends arranged 1v. We could have had the wat, and crema-
tory, at Don Muang, where the U. S. Air Force contingent is, with no special permission,
but that would have been inconvenients to gst to, There werentt a great many teenagers
at the wat, howsver, ;

The crematory itsslf is at the rear of a platform about 20 by 20 feot, Seats ars in na-
ions along each side of +h@ courtyard, A Thai orchsstra was playing whan we cams in,
hink played during the ceremony, but I really don's remembar. It had stonned by
time we left. Chaplain Saathoff had never attendzd a Thai funsral service and, I
understand, had never been to a crematory., He said only a few words, which he began two
three minutes before one thirty.

First was the ceremonial burning, in which everyons who is present takes part. Before hs
walks up the three steps to the platform, each one is givan a joss stick and a toksn.
This latter is like a small wand about twelve inches long, which may be of sandalwood or.
bamboo, decorated with tissue paper, rice paper, or ribbon., These ars placed on the bier,
under the casket, When all have made this obeisance, the curtains are drawn, and the
casket is moved into the crematory itself., There is a gap in the curtain; it doesn't
ctually touch the crematory wall. We were sitting right in front of that opening and
saw the casket out in and his guitar on top of it. The ranking Thai officer presant is
the ons who first lights the pyre. Gus and Chuck and I went up with hinm, There was a
high to the right of the 0pen1ng, at which the joss stick and wand

torch about three fest } £
are lighted. Gus, Chuck, snd I followed Gensral Prasar One other Thai officer (Gus?®
counterpa Pu) was after.u Only we five had besn given another set of tokens and parti-
cipated in ths actnal.burning. Then the door was closed, and our last farewell to Trey
was over, '
After gresting our friends, which w='d not bsen able to do at tha church, we la?t ths
compound. As we went through the gate, I turnsd and saw tha smoke risi
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17 and thought of
For what is it to die but to stand nak=d in the wind aﬁi to malt

25 of today, we still don't know why Trey wanted %o
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