Rekeyed notes by Alfred Trenkler, recalling his first arrest on 17 April 1992 on the unrelated charge of missing a court appointment in Rhode Island regarding a bounced check.  Rekeyed by Alfred Trenkler Innocent Committee.
On 17 April 1992, Friday, I was on Boylston Street, Boston on the way to pick up my roommate, John Cates at the Fleet Bank where he worked.  At the stoplight just before the Fleet Bank I was surrounded by ATF agents and Boston Police.  I was transported to Area D in the South End of Boston.  In the Booking Room I asked what I was being arrested for but was not told.  ATF Special Agent Dennis Leahy said, "You know what this is about?"  I said, "No, I'm waiting for you to tell me."  Leahy then said, "I hope you've got your life together, you're about to spend the rest of your life in prison."  I said, "What happened to 'We don't convict innocent people?' "  Leahy just laughed and said, "Al, if you feel like talking to me just tell one of these cops.  I'll be around all weekend."


When I finally got to call my attorney, Terry Segal, he told me that I had been arrested because of some bounced check from 1988 or 1989 to a steel company in Rhode Island which turned out to have been a banking error.


I was kept in a cell at the Area D lockup.  My jacket was taken.  My shoes were taken and there was no mattress, only a metal bed.  The back door was left open to make it nice and cold.  I was fed a cold McDonald's cheesburger that night, [and] for breakfast,  lunch and dinner on Saturday and breakfast on Sunday.


For company, Saturday they planted a middle aged man posing as a drunk in my cell.  A one man cell, although there were plenty of empty cells.  The man asked why I was locked up.  I told him because of a bounced check.  He asked what else and I said that's all.  He kept asking what else they had on me and that he could not believe I was locked up for a bounced check.  He went on to say I could talk to him because he was some drunk that no one listens to.  I told him to go to sleep and that I didn't feel like talking.  Thank the stars I had taken transcendental meditation.  I meditated on and off the rest of the time there. 


I had been denied bail because the Feds lied to the state judge and said I had multiple arrest warrants and was a flight risk.  My attorney found a judge that discovered the fabrication and allowed my bail on Sunday.  The file photo from the Associated Press was from the 20 April 1992 Court appearance on that Monday.

