
 

 

 

 June 10, 2008 

Dan Freeman just called me.  I was excited to hear from him.  I immediately began to say how I might be 

making a trip out there soon and he softly responded w/yes, I think you’re going to have to make a trip 

out here soon.  Then he told me.  It was about Travis.  But he couldn’t really tell me anything.  He just 

said something was wrong.  I don’t know what’s going on and I need some answers.  I’m praying that 

there has been a mistake.  I tried calling his phones.  Nothing.  For the first time ever I’ve ever heard I’ve 

called, his voicemail box was full.  For some reason Disneyland keeps flashing in my mind.  At night.  

Maybe because that’s the last time we were there.  I called Brint Hiatt’s number over & over.  Nothing.  

I’m going crazy and I feel so helpless being all the way here in CA. 

This is horrendous.  The most awful thing I’ve ever had to deal with.  I am in total shock right now.  It 

hasn’t fully hit me.  This can’t really be real.  This just can’t be happening.  I spoke w/Bishop Layton.  He 

confirmed that Travis is dead.  What happened?!?  Travis, what is this? 


