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    1: Jailbird (Inside Story)




    8 months pregnant, Nok was sentenced to 3 years 6 months on 16th September 2011, five days before they would have had to let her go under the Statute of Limitations. I had endured 80 days of hope, anxiety and dread. And it was still not over.




    Em had called me again later that day to tell me she was sitting with Nok waiting for the bus back to prison. Because Nok’s sentencing had been early in the day, they were allowed 6 hours together, Nok in a cage with the other prisoners, Em sitting outside.




    Nok’s mother’s plan was now to try to get Nok transferred to the prison near their village in Isaan from April 2012, then take Nok’s elder son Tay and the baby to join her second son Lek in the village where they would all be close and the children could grow up healthy.




    I could not speak directly to Nok even though I could hear her shouting to Em from the cage. I told Em to convey my love and reassurances. I would not abandon her.




    Mid-morning, I had to go to the Thai Embassy in London and pick up my legalised copy passport and driving licence translated into Thai. The documents were needed to register me as the father of the baby. With Nok banged up behind bars for 3 years 6 months there was no point in applying for an extended visa in order to go and help her before and after the birth. I would not be allowed anywhere near her. No one could help her now apart from the prison doctor and nurses.




    Back home I copied the legalised documents and emailed Em for when she returned to work on Saturday morning.




    <<Hello Em,




    I now have my passport and my driving licence and translations all legalised by a solicitor, by the UK Foreign and Commonwealth Office and by the Royal Thai Embassy.




    I collected them today.




    All I need from you is an address label in Thai to put on the envelope so when it arrives to Thailand it will go to you. So please write your address in Thai, then scan it and send it to me as a jpg, same as you sent a jpg of the accounts. (My computer cannot read Thai.)




    Good luck that Nok will get some remission on the King’s birthday on 5th December. Gib told me that prisoners are sometimes offered a fine instead of prison. Pay a big fine of 100,000 or 200,000, then get released. But I think that is only for smaller sentences and not for drug dealers.




    3 years 6 months is a big shock. Also a big shock that they did not change the charge from ‘dealer’ to ‘user’. So the full law has been applied that anyone found in the same room as more than 3.9 grams of Class A Drug is automatically found guilty of being a drug dealer.




    Very hard on Nok if she really had nothing to do with the drugs.




    Good plan of mama to try to get Nok moved to jail at Sawang Daen Din and go to live in her house in Ban Khok Si and take care of Nok’s three children. But not so good for you that mama no longer in Bangkok.




    I am still in shock at the long sentence. I will be very old and will look very old by the time Nok gets out. I think Nok might not want a man as old as I will be.




    But right now I love Nok so much that I cannot love anyone else. So I will come and see her and the baby many times in November. Try to get the baby’s DNA checked for legal reasons, even though Nok is sure the baby is my baby. And I will continue to support Nok and the baby.




    Be sure you or mama say all that to Nok to try to keep her as happy and as confident as possible. I don’t want her to worry about me and don’t want her to worry about money to take care of her children.




    Good luck to all the family.




    Tom>>




    And as if I did not have trouble enough, I received a cryptic text message from Ned, my ex-girfriend Gib’s police undercover partner.




    <<Hi Tom. Am Ned. Now Gib she in hospital. She sick and to lose belly.>>




    Gib had been my ‘mia noi’ (minor wife) before Nok. I’d bought her out of the bar she had worked in and sponsored her through university and her police exams. She was now a lance corporal in the Royal Thai Police working undercover. To ingratiate herself to me, Gib had tried to help reduce the charges against Nok, but for a mere lance corporal that had been a mountain to climb. And in one moment of need, back in August last year, at the worst of times, we had made love. Only once, but only once could be enough.




    Afterwards Gib had talked about the two babies she said she had conceived with me before, both of which she had lost after three to four months. She told me she dreamed of having a baby with me. Four weeks later Gib told me she was pregnant with the child she had always wanted.




    If what Ned meant was that Gib had lost her baby, just like the other two, then that would be a huge weight off my shoulders.




    The depth of my problem with Nok’s imprisonment forced me to compartmentalise Gib’s pregnancy. Put it in a separate room in my head to try to prevent myself from going crazy. I was living in a world half fantasy, half dreadful reality, where pain piled on pain and the last thing I needed was for Gib to be pregnant with my child. So, while acknowledging her, and sending her money, I refused to accept that her baby could be mine. Perhaps it was Ned’s. That would explain a peculiar unsolicited email Gib had sent to me denying any kind of affaire between her and Ned and it would also explain why Ned was so carefully attending to her.




    And the words of a friend of mine came back to haunt me. Maybe Gib has set Nok up? She was, after all, an undercover drug squad cop operating in the same area. She had access to records to find out where Nok was living. Had she stumbled across suspicions about Nok’s drug taking, then suggested a sting operation? It would be the ideal way to get rid of Nok and get me back. Then make me think she was having my baby to keep the money rolling in?




    I kept that thought in my mind.




    The next morning I got up early and found Em’s reply.




    <<Hello Tom




    Yes, you understand right be about punishment.




    Nok said that we need to send you document translate to the hospital.




    If baby born do not have father name in a birth certificate.




    After the DNA results to confirm that you are the father.




    I can not identify the father name continue you to be a foster father.




    If you send a document to the hospital and not have your name in birth certificate already.




    If the DNA tells you a child is you baby completely.




    But DNA baby not same DNA you are not the father. You do not need to be certified in the Embassy.




    She said that she wanted you to come to Thailand in soon.




    And you do not have to worry about baby test DNA.




    Nok understanding.




    And end money 200,000 baht, you will allow me to do next.




    Mama go see Nok on Monday for buy food and care




    Address label you can print and stick on post.>>




    I replied:




    <<Hello Em,




    Thank you for the label. I have fixed it to the envelope and will send to you on Monday. A lot of documents, but all correctly translated and legalised.




    Please check with the prison how we can check the baby’s DNA. If I have to go to the prison to check my DNA against the baby’s that’s OK. I will pay again.




    Now 03.55 in the morning. I slept only 2 hours last night. Pain and hurt in my stomach all the time. Jeb Nok.




    Despair because there is nothing I can do, and everything I tried to do came to nothing.




    3 years 6 months is a very, very long time.




    But I have to be strong, work hard, earn money for Nok and the baby.




    We can talk about the 200,000 later.




    If it is possible to pay 100,000 or 200,000 as a fine to reduce Nok’s time in prison, then you need to keep that money.




    Maybe create a special savings account for it.




    Then I will send more money for Nok’s food and for the baby’s food. Keep that separate.




    I love Nok more now than I did before because now she needs my love.




    I will come and see her in November.




    Already have the ticket. Land in Bangkok 3rd November.>>




    Em responded:




    <<Hello Tom




    OK, I’ll keep this 200,000 Baht separate from the money you send for food and care.




    The DNA after the child is born. I and Mama can take the baby from outside the prison.




    Because the prison was not suitable for children.




    And she respected my opinion. The better we are able to carry the child to DNA testing after birth, then two weeks or two months if the child healthy.




    You do not need to worry if you come to Thailand. You can take baby go see her in prison with Mama. And next month, Nok. Let’s prepare. Children will be born. You may need to money increase from the original.>>




    By then, ex-girlfriend Gib was out of hospital. I tried to clarify with her if she had lost the baby, but she had not. She apologised for Ned’s English. What he had written was she had “lose belly”, by which he meant she has morning sickness. He had not meant ”lose baby”.




    Gib texted:




    <<I have baby 2 month. Today I go clinic go check baby ok or no ok. I sms to u again ok? Ned him know I have baby him take care me in Bkk very good.>>




    Then I got into a car and drove 300 miles north to see my ageing mum and dad. On the way I had a daft idea. And, on arriving at my mum and dad’s, I emailed Em with it, knowing that by now it was 5.00pm in Thailand and she would probably have left work, but would see it the next day.




    <<Hello Em,




    I started to think today that maybe I should write a letter to the Thai




    Ambassador to the UK complaining of Miscarriage of Justice over Nok. Ask him to take up Nok’s case with Deputy Prime Minister Chalerm, because no good for Thailand to send innocent bystanders to prison when the drug is nothing to do with them.




    But if I do that I have to be 100% sure Nok did not lie to us.




    I have to be 100% sure Nok did not buy or sell any drugs.




    I have to be 100% sure Nok did not give money to Apple to buy drugs.




    I also have to be sure about Nok’s urine test with the police.




    I think at first Nok tested positive. But Nok said it was not yaa ice. Nok said it was a painkiller from the pharmacy. Then later tested negative, and the police accepted her explanation.




    Did you have the charges against Nok changed from ‘seller and user’ to ‘seller only’?




    Is that right?




    I thought later after help from Gib’s boss the prosecutor changed from ‘seller only’ to ‘user only’. That’s why I thought Nok would get 9 months to 2 years.




    But in court the fact there was more than 3.9 grams is why Nok had to confess to be a ‘seller’.




    Also I need real name of Apple who brought the drugs to Nok’s room.




    And I need real name of Apple’s boyfriend, Aud.




    When I have written the letter I will send to you to see if you agree or not.




    Maybe you think is not a good idea at all.




    Maybe will cause trouble, especially because I am not married with Nok.




    What do you think?




    Sorry this so long.>>




    In the afternoon, I went for a walk along the banks of the river Allen with my dad. His take on the whole thing was I had to dump both Nok and Lucy, and never go near Thailand again, but he agreed with me that I was morally obliged to support the baby assuming, of course, that it was my baby.




    He had been shocked and disgusted with me about the whole thing. “You mean you had unprotected sex while you were married with another woman. What were you thinking of?”




    I explained it hadn’t been chance. It has been planned. I was moving out of my Thai wife Lucy, who I hardly ever saw, and into Nok. There had been a long-term plan. When you love someone you want to make a baby with them.




    But my dad saw both Lucy and Nok as entrapping me. Lucy to finance her family, her house, her farm and her studies. Nok to try to escape her poverty and achieve a better life for her children. Not to mention Policegirl Gib, so I did not mention Gib.




    My dad told me I could easily find someone else, maybe in France or Spain on holiday. But I shook my head and tried to explain why that would not work. How the girls I had met in Thailand had provided the adrenalin to build my gross earnings from about £40,000 a year to £140,000 a year. Nevertheless, his words were starting to hit home, particularly about Lucy. What was the point of being married to a bird who cost me £10,000 a year and who I had only seen for 17 days in the past year?




    When we got back to the house, my mind started questioning why the charge and the sentencing of Nok had been so harsh. Had something happened in the meantime? Had Gib’s boss turned against Nok because Gib told him I got her pregnant? So I phoned to ask her and she asked me to email to make my question clearer.




    <<Hi Gib,




    About Trial of Nok in Court.




    I thought the prosecutor changed the charge from ‘possession to sell’ into ‘possession to use’.




    At Apple’s trial the week before, Apple said to the judge all the drug was hers, and Nok was only a user.




    So Nok should have got only 9 months or 1 year 9 months in prison.




    But they charged her with ‘possession to sell’ and gave her full punishment of 3 years 6 months.




    Was that because of the amount of the drug?




    3.9 grams can be ‘possession to use’.




    But 5.4 grams must be ‘possession to sell’.




    This is very, very hard on Nok when you and Ned collected all the evidence that she was not a drug seller. Hard on me too. I can’t sleep.




    One more question.




    You mentioned possibility of remission of sentence on King’s birthday on 5th December?




    Also possibility of paying a fine, maybe 100,000 or 200,000, and getting time in prison less.




    Do you think that could happen?>>




    Gib replied:




    <<Hi Tom,




    how are you ? You just only thinking about Nok’s trial too much that will make you feel unhappy.




    I worry about your health that you can’t sleep well too. You will be sick and weak later.




    As you asked about Nok’s trial, at first if she plea for guilty at first time she will not have too much guilty but she does not do that so judge just look at the evidents that police give.




    Em said in fact, Nok’s not sale drug she only use it but at first time she will not plea guilty, because first step she just hope to get mercy from judge. She just waited for the mercy from judge that her mother will ask to the judge give mercy for she was pregnant.




    But Judge consider from the evident that the witness can’t be consider.




    So she was sentenced for 3 years and 6 months in Jail and will be penalty 200,000 baht.




    On this 5th December for King’s birthday Nok’s was given up not to pay 200,000 baht but have to stay in Jail as the same and will be deducted later if she have good action.




    She will be stayed not over 2 years.




    She didn’t want to appeal her case because she said she fine already, at least judge have mercy in her enough. She said she live in jail only eat and sleep, don’t have to work at all.




    For the baby she will let her mother take out when she give birth so her mom will take care at home.




    She said don’t have to worry about her any more. Everyone have been tired with her enough.




    Now, everything is fiinished so she will take the judge sentence as she can does.




    Love and miss you.




    Gib.>>




    At the first sentencing, Nok had refused to plead guilty, desperately hoping that her heavily pregnant condition and the testimony of her friend would get her off completely. She had needed a lawyer’s council at that point, but her stupid sister had failed to find one. Instead, all that had been left was for her mother to beg compassion for Nok and her children, but the judge at the second sentencing had ignored it and given Nok the stark choice of confessing and getting 3 years 6 months or pleading not guilty and facing 7 years in jail.




    Gib’s email about the disaster Nok had unknowingly brought upon herself that compounded her punishment, together with my conversation with my dad, resulted in an attack of common sense. I composed an email to send to Em later in the week, after mama had visited Nok on Monday with messages of love and support.




    <<Hello Em




    The Nok that comes out of prison will not be the same Nok that went in.




    And if Nok goes to prison in Sawang Daen Din she will make friends with local criminals inside, so when Nok comes out to live in Ban Khok Si her friends will be criminals from Sawang prison.




    Not good. Maybe Khlong Prem is better for her so when she comes out she can get away from bad people.




    Now Gib has explained to me what happened at the two trials of Nok.




    At the first trial, there were witness statements from Apple and from Ned that Nok had not been selling drugs. So if Nok had pleaded guilty only to using drugs, as Apple told the court, then the penalty would have been small. Maybe only 9 months in prison, then less from King’s birthday on 5th December. Maybe Nok would have been out by Nok’s birthday in 2555.




    Nok did not sell yaa ice, Nok only used yaa ice. But at the first trial Nok panicked and would not plea guilty because she was scared of having her baby in prison and she hoped to get mercy from the judge. Nok waited for the mercy from the judge that mama pleaded because Nok was pregnant.




    We all thought that the judge would still only charge Nok with use of drugs.




    But at the second trial there was no Apple and no witness statements. So the judge looked only at the police evidence of the quantity of drugs: 5.4 grams automatically made Nok a dealer in drugs. He forgot evidence from Apple.




    That’s why Nok was sentenced to 3 years and 6 months in prison and penalty 200,000 baht, same as Apple. Nok was sentenced as a drug dealer, not a drug user. Very bad for Nok’s future. Nok can never ever come to England in her life.




    Gib says that on 5th December for King’s birthday mercy will be shown and Nok will not have to pay 200,000 baht but will have to stay in prison. Time in prison will only be deducted for good behaviour.




    Gib thinks if Nok is good person in prison, Nok will have to stay in prison maybe about 2 years.




    But now I think that Nok was taking drugs when she was with me.




    One time was the night before Nok and I went to Phuket (same night she screamed down the phone at you and at mama about taking care of Lek). Nok finished the phone calls then she asked 1,000 baht from me and she went outside.




    I think I know what Nok did with that 1,000 baht. Nok was stressed and must have bought drugs. And I think of all the other 1,000 baht and 2,000 baht I gave to Nok when she left me alone at night in the hotel.




    I think of Nok’s friend Kat in Nana who always looked spaced out on drugs.




    I think that’s why Nok made me buy take-away food for Kat, otherwise Kat would not eat. Druggies care for other druggies.




    Sometimes I think Nok took drugs before she came to see me, sometimes after she came to see me.




    Maybe the reason that sex with Nok could be so special was that Nok used drugs to enhance the sex.




    Many of the bar girls in Nana take drugs because otherwise they could not bring themselves to boom boom with fat, ugly old farangs.




    Certainly in July 2553 Nok wanted money to pay to police to let go a friend of hers who had been arrested for yaa baa.




    Now I know why when I came to find Nok’s room on 9 April, papa looked very worried and Nok screamed through the phone at me to stop me coming to find her room. Nok must have had druggies in her room or been crazy on drugs or something else.




    I think Nok’s room was a haven for druggies for a long time.




    That day I should have been stronger. I should have made papa take me to her room. And I should have got her out of that room. I gave Nok so much money she could have paid 10,000 a month for a nice place. My weakness that is partly to blame for now.




    This is not good at all.




    It makes Nok both the best thing and the worst thing for me.




    Before this happened, if I thought of Nok and dreamed of making love with Nok I could work very hard and I could work very well.




    Now I can only think of the hopelessness of the situation. And I cannot stop thinking about it.




    My friend Tao tells me Nok will destroy me.




    What Nok feels for me is not the same as what I feel for her. If Nok loves me it is out of gratitude for my support of her. Not same love she felt for Opp, the papa of Tay and Lek. Nok must have really loved Opp to make a second baby with him.




    Now Nok has to make me feel she loves me because she absolutely depends on my support while she is in prison. If Nok loses my support the family cannot take care of the baby and Nok will have to live only on prison food.




    And I wonder even if this horrible thing did not happen, if I had built a house for Nok and bought a car for Nok, one day she would look at me and think I’m an old man. One day some younger guy would come along wanting Nok’s money and she would fall in love with him and I would lose everything.




    Not good for me.




    So for the future, now I don’t know.




    I had a lot of love for Nok. I will have a lot of love for our baby.




    That might bring us back together.




    I will go see Nok in prison with mama and the baby, and will go see Nok alone sometimes.




    Now I must calm myself down, not live in hope of life with Nok, just see what happens.




    But very, very hard.>>




    On Saturday night I slept about five hours, still perspiring with anxiety, then dozed. But I was happier. I was not going to go on any forlorn trips in search of love in Europe as suggested by my dad. I was going to stick with Thailand. Take things as they came. Seriously think what to do about Lucy in January.




    Think back to the words of the Buddha:




    “Of all the worldly passions, lust is the most intense. Lust seems to provide the soil in which other passions flourish. Lust is like a demon that eats up all the good deeds of the world. Lust is a viper hiding in a flower garden; it poisons those who come in search only of beauty. Lust is a vine that climbs a tree and spreads over the branches until the tree is strangled. Lust insinuates its tentacles into human emotions and sucks away the good sense of the mind until the mind withers. Lust is a bait cast by the evil demon that foolish people snap at and are dragged down by into the depths of the evil world.”




    Yet on my five and a half hour drive back to London I could not think of anything but Nok. Nothing at all. Not work. Nothing pleasurable. Only Nok and the emptiness in my life that now lay ahead. So perhaps fate was really punishing me for the life I had led for the past eight years. Leaving my wife of 20 years for a young Thai girl. And for everything I had done in Thailand when I could not get what I wanted from my young Thai wife. As the Buddha had written, I was the victim of lust. And lust had brought my emotional downfall.




    Then immediate practical matters raised themselves. The birth of the baby.




    Em broke down the 31,000 in Nok’s prison medical account:




    <<1. For the check up and see the doctor to 2,000, two more times and the end of September.




    2.15,000 Baht for the patient caesarean section and the physician.




    3.10,000 Baht for the recovery room after the birth of a child + medicinal value + cost of food (room 1,800 baht per night for 3 nights)




    The date of her surgery, baby born, we cannot buy care and clothing her baby because officer in prison will not tell you. Until she is released from the hospital back to jail, officer will call again.>>




    The caesarean birth of a baby in prison seemed unnecessarily cruel and horrific both to the mother and to her family. It would take place behind the closed doors of the prison hospital. No one in the family would know what had happened for at least three days either side.




    Then mama went to see Nok on the Monday morning and later Em wrote,




    <<Hello Tom




    Nok good health of both mother and baby.




    Nok said that if you want wait her. You to wait.




    Nok loves you, and do not be afraid that if you very old her not love.




    Nok told Mama that she still love you always and hope to saw soon.




    Nok wants Mom buy care for her baby and send clothing, milk , diapers to her on 6th October. I think do not over 5,000 Baht or under for buy milk and diapers and clothes for baby.>>




    On the Tuesday morning I awoke with an idea.




    On 20th July the family had refused to allow me to hire some lawyers to defend Nok. They had thought that the lawyers could not help, that the money would be wasted and that the end result would be the same. They had failed to find a lawyer again at the sentencing. But they had been proved to be horribly wrong. Maybe now we could use the lawyers to appeal the harsh length of the sentence.




    I got up at 5.00am and emailed them:




    <<Dear Jurin and Ronald,




    You might remember, I came to see you on 20th July about the case of my pregnant girlfriend. I wanted to hire you. But her family did not want me to spend the 100,000, thinking it would make no difference to the outcome.




    On 28th June Narisara’s room-mate bought 5.4 grams of ‘Yaa Ice’ and took it back to the room they shared. At the time the 4-month pregnant Narisara was nursing her 2 year old son, sick with respiratory problems due to having been born prematurely.




    (I think the drug was for personal use by the girlfriend and the girlfriend’s boyfriend. I don’t think the girlfriend realised she had bought more than the 3.9 gram limit for personal use.)




    Someone informed the police. They were raided and arrested and charged with ‘possession for use and with intent to sell’.




    I think it was rapidly established that traces of drug found in Narisara’s urine were painkiller taken for her pregnancy and the use charge was dropped. (I guess she had done drugs in the past before her pregnancy, but, if so, she hid that from me very well.)




    Two of my friends in the Royal Thai Police made further investigations and a report was submitted to the prosecutor that there was no evidence of Narisara actually selling any drugs. (There was no corruption here; merely two unofficial interviews of Narisara in prison and some street investigation by an undercover Sergeant.)




    But the simple police evidence of 5.4 grams remained. And the prosecutor said he could not change that on the charge sheet.




    Narisara, the girlfriend and her boyfriend (in the room at the same time) were all offered release if they became informants. The friend’s boyfriend accepted this offer, but the two girls, especially the pregnant Narisara, were too scared of getting killed if they helped the police, so refused.




    She and her friend were originally taken to court for sentencing on 9th




    September.




    The friend signed the confession and testified to the judge that Narisara was a user, not a dealer. The judge also had the witness statement from the friendly police officer who had checked out the neighbourhood and found no evidence of Narisara selling drugs. So there had been a chance that had Nok confessed to using alone she might have got a lighter sentence.




    However, there had been a fight in the prison the previous day and now nearly 8 months pregnant, Narisara panicked and refused to sign even for the lesser charge, hoping to appeal for clemency the following Friday on the grounds of her pregnancy and the hardship a prison sentence would cause her family with three of her children to look after including a new baby (meaning one of them could not work) and no income from her.




    But on the 16th, with no witness statement from the already sentenced girlfriend, the judge simply looked at the evidence of 5.4 grams and sentenced Narisara to 3 years 6 months.




    Now she and the family are scared that if she appeals things can only get worse. And we all know that there is a new purge on corruption and on drugs.




    Narisara is due to give birth by caesarean section in the prison hospital on 9th November. Though this birth will probably be premature due to her small size and the very large size of the baby.




    So do you honestly think there is any chance at all if I engaged you to attempt an appeal after the birth?




    I will be back in Thailand on 3rd November for 29 days.




    Regards,




    Yours sincerely,




    Thomas Turner>>




    The lawyers replied that the appeal period is 30 days from date of judgment. If we waited until November it would be too late to appeal.




    If the sentence was imposed on 16th September we would have until 16th October to put in an appeal and could then ask for an extension to cover us over the period of the birth. They asked for a retainer of 100,000 baht.




    I replied:




    <<Hello Ronald,




    I am happy to pay the 100,000 by bank transfer from England.




    But not if there is any risk at all of an increased sentence. The original sentence was reduced from 7 years to 3 years 6 months, minus time already served, for signing the confession in court.




    We do not want to risk her getting the full 7 year sentence.




    Narisara was sentenced on 16-9-2011.




    I think the grounds to appeal are that the girlfriend bought the drug and took it into the room to sell some or give some to Narisara.




    Narisara was going to buy a little bit as a painkiller (admitting drug use), but had not yet bought any of the drug from the girlfriend when the police arrived. A transaction was about to take place but had not yet taken place.




    Then we can use the police sergeant’s witness statement that he checked the neighbourhood and could find no evidence that Nok had ever sold any drugs.




    You can phone the police sergeant on 0856428309.




    But I don’t want to go ahead if there is any risk at all of the sentence being increased to 7 years.




    Also Narisara’s pregnancy is so heavy that she might not be able to appear in court personally to appeal.




    Rgds




    Thomas Turner>>




    The lawyer then explained that the court can only reduce the sentence of 3 years 6 months or leave it the same if the prosecutor does not also appeal.




    He wrote,




    <<The prosecutor appeal has nothing to do with our appeal and he will either do it or elect not to appeal. It will be based on what he wants to do and has no bearing on our appealing or not.




    We will ask for more reduction.




    Up to the judge to consider this or not.




    We have done this for over 30 years.




    Her getting a larger sentence will have nothing to do with our appeal.>>




    I explained to Em:




    <<Hello Em,




    I will pay the lawyer just to go and talk to Nok and assess if there is any chance of reducing Nok’s sentence on appeal.




    If Nok told the truth: that Apple buy the drugs and Apple bring the drugs inside the room and Nok had nothing to do with them, then Nok can say that to the court.




    (That is what Nok wanted to say on the 9th when she wanted to fight.)




    Nok can plead guilty to being in the same room as 5.4grams of drugs, but not of buying them and not of selling them and not of bringing them into the room.




    So it’s worth it to me to pay the lawyer just to talk to Nok and to talk to Ned who checked around Nok’s soi that Nok had not been selling drugs.




    I don’t know if Nok used some of the drug or not. Maybe she just had a little taste. If she did taste the drug, then she must say so.




    Much better Nok is convicted of drug using than of drug selling. Then has a much better chance of reduction of sentence, early release and probation.




    If after the lawyer talks to Nok, maybe Nok and you and mama decide not to appeal, then up to you.




    But I want the lawyer to talk to Nok first and report back to me first to see if there is any chance of reducing Nok’s sentence.




    The lawyer says the court can only reduce the sentence which is 3 years 6 months or leave it the same if the prosecutor does not appeal also.




    The prosecutor appeal has nothing to do with our appeal and he will either do it or elect not to appeal.




    We have to hope the prosecutor will not appeal.




    We will ask for more reduction. Up to the judge to consider this or not.




    The lawyer has done this kind of appeal for over 30 years.




    So if you agree I will pay the lawyer today and as soon as he gets the money he will start the process.>>




    Em was hard work over this, partly because Google Translate had turned it into gobbledegoogle, but also because of an issue of her own. She did not want Nok coming out of prison and associating with her old friends. Em judgementally asserted that she thought it would do Nok good to be punished for her wild and reckless ways.




    But eventually, and to my great relief, after Em consulted her mother and her father and Gib (who could not talk to her boss until next week), the family agreed to let me pay the lawyers to go and see Nok.




    <<Hello Ronald, Jurin,




    The family has agreed to start this process allowing you to interview




    Narisara in prison, and only stop it if the feeling is that it may lead to a worse sentence.




    As things are now, with remission for good behaviour, she could be out within two years.




    But I still want you to talk to her.




    I have paid your invoice for USD 3,345 bank to bank.




    Narisara Wongsawat is confined in the Women’s section at Khlong Prem prison.




    Sister: Emanima Chologran (‘Em’), tel: xxxxxxxxxx




    Mother: Chonlada Kirisat, tel: xxxxxxxxxx




    Police sergeant who checked out the neighbourhood and found no evidence that Narisara had been selling drugs, nickname ‘Ned’, tel: 0856418308




    Police lance corporal who helped as much as she legally could: Tamjana Yotsombat (‘Gib’) now on leave: xxxxxxxxxx




    You will have to talk to the sister or mother about the court documents.




    The sister has already spoken to Jurin.




    You will need to phone the sister and the mother to stop them visiting Narisara on the days you need to visit her.




    As I understand, them the facts are:




    Narisara did not give money to her girlfriend to buy drugs.




    The girlfriend bought the drugs and brought them into the room while Narisara was sleeping, nursing her sick two year old child.




    Narisara may or may not have taken a small ‘taste’ of the drug. She will have to tell you the truth about that.




    Narisara was probably an occasional drug user before her pregnancy.




    Undercover Police Sergeant Ned undertook separate investigations, asking around the neighbourhood if Narisara has ever sold any drugs and he could find no evidence that she had.




    Many thanks for taking this on.




    Please keep me informed.>>




    On 20th September 2011, a report in the Bangkok Post told us that “The Criminal Court of Southern Bangkok yesterday sentenced two entertainment executives to jail for negligence that led to the December 31, 2008 New Year’s Eve fire that razed the Santika Pub, killing 66 young people and injuring scores more.”




    (I remembered my Thai wife, Lucy showing me pictures of the charred dead bodies that she had found in the Internet.)




    “The court found Santika Pub executive Wisuk Setsawat and Boonchu Laosenat, an executive with special effects company Focus Light Sound System Co. guilty of negligence leading to the deaths of 66 people and the injury of many others, and carelessness that damaged property in violation of sections 290, 300 and 301 of the Criminal Code and the law governing entertainment venues.




    “Wisuk, alias “Sia Khao”, and Boonchu were each sentenced to three years in prison, and Focus Light Sound System Co was fined 20,000 baht.




    “The two men and Focus Light Sound System Co were also ordered to pay a total of 87 million baht in compensation to the relatives of those who were killed and injured. The other defendants in the case, including the singer in the band who lit the firework that probably started the fire, were acquitted.




    “The court later released Wisut and Boonchu on bail of 500,000 baht each, pending appeals.”




    Yet on 16th September, for simply being in a room into which 5.4 grams of yaa ice had been brought by a girlfriend, my Nok had been sentenced to 3 years and 6 months in prison.




    What kind of justice was that?




    I received an email from Jurin first thing on Wednesday morning telling me he would go to see Nok in Khlong Prem jail on Thursday.




    After another night of anxiety attacks I awoke on Thursday soaked in sweat again, but feeling different.




    I would be away travelling from Friday 23rd to Sunday 25th September, so if Em or mama was going to see Nok on Monday I would have to write an email to be read to Nok today.




    But I wanted to delay that until I had heard from the lawyers. Instead I wrote a letter to Nok’s girlfriend in England, who had married an English guy:




    <<I don’t know if you heard about your friend Nok (Narisara Wongsawat).




    On 28th June Nok got arrested for drugs.




    On 16th September Nok was sentenced to 3 years 9 months in prison for “possession with intent to sell” 5.4 grams of yaa ice.




    Not completely Nok’s fault. Up to 3.9 grams is “possession for personal use”. The prison sentence is less. But Nok’s stupid friend Apple bought too much and brought it back to their room.




    The police came. They tore Nok away from her sick child. Charged her. Put her in Khlong Prem prison.




    Some time in 4 – 6 weeks they will cut my baby out of Nok in the prison hospital.




    I have hired a lawyer to try to get Nok’s sentence reduced on the grounds that she did not buy the drug and did not bring it into the room and the police have no proof she actually sold any drugs.




    But Thai’s law is that if you are found in a room with more than 3.9 grams of drug, that is automatically “possession with intent to sell” and you get 7 years reduced to 3 years 9 months if you confess.




    And now the new government in Thailand has a big purge on corruption and on drugs that all started while Nok was in prison.




    I still love Nok more than I ever loved anyone else. The love we had was really special. At least, for me it was.




    I have to support Nok in prison.




    I have to support the new baby.




    I must be crazy, because this is tearing me apart. Don’t sleep. Sweat with anxiety every night for 85 nights so far.




    Maybe in time anger will overcome my love for Nok. I never knew Nok was druggy. She hid that from me very well.




    But of course many of the bar girls in Nana are druggy. They need drugs to bring themselves to boom boom fat, ugly, old farangs for money. Those are the kind of friends Nok had.




    I don’t know if Nok used drugs to make love with me.




    Anyway, now you know.




    Tom Turner>>




    And by the time I had finished that, then looked through my photos of Nok, I half felt as if I had lost my love for her. I realised it might only be temporary and might not last. But the awful, anguished ache in my guts had gone. I could think of Nok as just another druggy piece of street trash who had simply happened to be sensational at sex.




    Of course, that did not account for the relationship we had been building with Nok’s kids and with her family. And the fact she was having a baby for me, to tie me to her. But now the sex was a distant memory. For the moment, at least, I could step outside myself and think of her as disposable.




    Having heard nothing from the lawyers by 10.00 (16.00 Thai time), I called them. They had gone to the prison for Nok to sign power of attorney so they could get the court papers with detailed charges, evidence and witness statements on the basis of which they would decide what could be done.




    My mood swung back to anguish. Nok remained the main person in my life. I had to do everything I could for her. Realising I would be away travelling and probably unable to email for the three days, I emailed the letter to be read to Nok next time someone from the family visited her:




    <<My Nok,




    On Thursday a lawyer came to see you to ask you to sign a ‘Power of Attorney’.




    After you sign they can start to work on an appeal to reduce your time in prison.




    This cost me 100,000 baht. New money I paid from England.




    Worth it to me if only small chance to get you out of prison sooner.




    Not same money Em has.




    I still think of Nok all the time and of the love we share.




    Nok must not worry.




    I cannot love another girl.




    No one can replace my Nok.




    Tom>>




    I had to go on a business trip from 23rd to 25th September and had no contact with Thailand. But on the Monday morning I phoned Jurin to make sure that Nok had signed the power of attorney.




    He told me she had signed. Jurin promised to have a plan of action by the end of the week, cautioning me that what he would tell me about Nok might not match what Nok and Nok’s family had told me.




    Later that morning I sent money for the baby’s things and to support Nok for the next 5 weeks in prison.




    <<Hello Em,




    200,000 baht now in separate account.




    Today I sent £800.




    That should make +/- 37,000 baht.




    Add to the 8,900 in your Nok Account, so at least 45,000 baht remains.




    Then you will have enough money to buy baby clothes, baby milk, baby bottles and diapers: about 5,000 baht.




    Also enough for Nok’s food and personal care in prison and mama’s taxis and loss of income while visiting Nok for 5 weeks: about 25,000 baht.




    Also enough for 4,000 for Tay.




    Should leave about 11,000 for anything else until I come to Thailand.




    Nok signed the Power of Attorney for Jurin to obtain the court papers on Friday 23 and Jurin will email to tell me what he thinks he can do on Friday 30.




    All will depend on the court papers and the truth from Nok.




    Meanwhile, always tell Nok I love her and will do all I can to get her out or to get her sentence reduced and to take care of her in prison.




    Keep Nok as happy as possible for her sake and for sake of the baby.>>




    Em emailed back that she was sick with the flu and could not read my email, so I simplified it, asking her to tell mama to send my love for Nok. Tell her money coming for baby stuff.




    Then I responded to a fresh email from ex-policegirl Gib, who was claiming to be pregnant from our brief encounter on 6th August and who also wanted money.




    <<Hi Gib,




    I am living in a nightmare




    I am still very unhappy. Cannot ever smile. Cannot ever laugh. Still cannot believe that such a bad thing can come out of such a good thing.




    I will send small money tomorrow.




    But something you need to understand that you will not like.




    Nok and I planned to have our baby.




    My love for Nok is a very big love. Biggest love of my life. If Nok was not so important to me, I would not worry so much and would not have done all I did to try to help her.




    But now I have the lawyer I should have hired to begin with on 20th July.




    I should have insisted to use my lawyer then.




    Because that lawyer will interview Nok and see what he can do.




    And he will also tell me the truth about Nok.




    I still don’t know the truth. Only what Nok told to you and told to Em, and what she told sometimes does not match.




    Did she take small amount yaa ice, or did she take a painkiller?




    Did she urine test positive for drugs, or was she not tested at all?




    If Nok did not take drugs during her pregnancy.




    If Nok did not buy drugs.




    If Nok did not bring drugs into her room.




    If Nok did not give money to Apple to buy drugs.




    Then Nok is only guilty of giving shelter to a drug user and then maybe we can get a reduction of sentence.




    The prosecutor did not change anything, despite all you and Ned and your boss did because the prosecutor was afraid of being accused of corruption.




    The judge gave Nok the full sentence for “possession of 5.4 grams of Class A drug with intention to distribute” because that was the prosecutor’s charge.




    If the judge had given a kinder sentence then the judge might have been accused of corruption.




    So all now depends on Jurin.




    If he can do something, that’s good. However much it costs me I will pay.




    If he can do nothing, and especially if Nok has lied, then I will be very, very sad and I don’t know what I will do.




    I still cannot sleep at night.




    I still sweat with anxiety all night. Wake up soaking wet. Have to change my clothes two times.




    That’s how much I am affected by love for Nok and what has happened.




    And that has not gone away.




    Only if DNA shows that Nok’s baby is not my baby, then I will think very differently of Nok.




    Maybe Nok will die in childbirth.




    Maybe Nok will die soon after childbirth from a thrombosis.




    Maybe Nok will die after a fight in prison.




    Maybe Nok will get malaria or dengue fever and die in prison.




    Many horrible things can happen to Nok in prison.




    Then I won’t have Nok and love Nok and worry about Nok any more.




    Take care.>>




    Then Gib returned a very helpful email:




    <<Hi Tom,




    Don’t live with night mare.




    I have received your SMS about money already. Maybe tomorrow that I will go to get money. Thank you very much for your kind helping me in critical time.




    About the documents that they will change to be more better but they didn’t let me see the documents so I don’t know he really change it or not? May be I trust him too much.




    Please excuse me about this.




    For Nok story, I understand that you love her and want her to come out stay with you .




    May be the same you love me at the first time.




    But I didn’t mind you because love can’t be forbid.




    I have made my heart already that your love for me may not be big like Nok.




    But you still good have heart to send me some support any way.




    However, I will pray for God to help Nok out successfully so Nok can come out to live outside.




    What you think about Nok may die in many way like that you think too much.




    Because Nok she can live peacefully with no problem and she used to it already about life in jail.




    Because inside people, officer inside give her help very good no problem at all.




    Only she have to be inside with her pregnant status so we worried about her too much.




    For the drug, Nok didn’t talk to me too much only told me she didn’t know anything that her friend bring the drug in her room. That day she shocked so she gave the drug to police and then prosecutor want to get money from her 150,000 on that day otherwise he will prosecute her.




    And she told me that her friend will took the charge instead of her so she trust her friend too much.




    So we didn’t know what happened on the judging day only her family went on listening for.




    I only knew this at the time we go visited her and tried to help by my boss to change the charged case. But the prosecutor didn’t get money so he didn’t do anything just said to let us believe him.




    However please excuse me for trust him too much.




    For your lawyer can help her in which way is up the luck. Because right now I have no duty to do anything.




    You try to take care of your health very good, don’t worry and think too much for what still not happen. For Nok told me the last time that everything ok for her.




    She will never die of anything as you think .




    I worry about your health don’t want you to worry too much.




    However you still have me outside here that will take care of everything if anything happen.




    Love and miss you.




    Gib.>>




    On Wednesday morning I phoned Nok’s mum to ask about her prison visit and she told me Nok was healthy and happy, completely focused on the baby and very pleased to get my continued love and support.




    On Thursday Em confirmed this with an email:




    <<Hello Tom




    Yesterday Mama go see Nok, she looks very bright. Healthy.




    She told me to find her next week, but I’m still not sure whether to go or not.




    Because I stop work over late company. But you do not have to worry. And my baby sick (flu), including myself.




    Perhaps I stop work and go Sawang dan din.




    Mama explains to her about what you do to her that you do love her very much.




    Now I’m buy for children, such as milk, diapers, etc., and pledged to send it to her next week.




    Money you send to me arrive me yesterday. 38,000 baht.>>




    Not having heard anything from the lawyers, I emailed them:




    <<Hello Jurin,




    These are the words of the former undercover policewoman who tried to help by interviewing Narisara (Nok) twice in prison, getting her boss and sergeant involved in the case and talking to the prosecutor. The sergeant checked out the neighbourhood and established there was no evidence of Narisara ever selling drugs to anyone. (Both she and the sergeant have now left the RTP for personal reasons.)




    “About the documents that they will change to be more better but they didn’t let me see the documents so I don’t know he really change it or not? Maybe I trust him too much.




    For the drug, Nok didn’t talk to me too much only told me she didn’t know anything that her friend bring the drug in her room. That day she shocked so she gave the drug to police and then prosecutor want to get money from her 150,000 on that day otherwise he will prosecute her.




    And she told me that her friend will took the charge instead of her so she trust her friend too much.




    So we didn’t know what happened on the judging day only her family went on listening for.




    I only knew this at the time we go visited her and tried to help by my boss to change the charged case. But the prosecutor didn’t get money so he didn’t do anything just said to let us believe him.




    However please excuse me for trust him too much.”




    You and your legal team will now have interviewed Narisara (Nok) and formed your own conclusions of her level of involvement.




    The law you told me about on 20th July, that someone can walk into a person’s room with 5.4 grams of ‘Yaa Ice’ and that automatically makes that person guilty of ‘possession with intent to distribute’ seems to have resulted in a gross miscarriage of justice in this case.




    I only hope you can plead for a reduction or a switch to probation in Narisara’s home village of Ban Khok Si near Sawang Daen Din where Narisara can care for her children away from the bad influences and bad people of Bangkok.




    I will happily support her there financially. >>




    Next day Jurin replied and set off another day of angst:




    <<Dear Sir,




    My legal team visit your girlfriend for the second time and she still refuse to sign the second paper to appoint my team as her lawyer for an appeal.




    But she sign the first paper for me to check and make copy at the court for all the documents in her case. After I reviewed the document in her case I will make legal opinion for what is the best for your girlfriend benefit.




    Next week I will visit her again.>>




    I replied:




    <<Hello Jurin,




    Many thanks for the report.




    I don’t understand why Narisara refused to sign the second paper.




    She must be afraid of an increased sentence.




    But what impression did your team get from her about her story?




    Did they feel Narisara was telling the truth or not?




    Or did they feel that she was really guilty?




    I will try to persuade the family to persuade Narisara to sign the Power of Attorney.>>




    Then I emailed and telephoned Em:




    <<Hello Em,




    Nok has refused to sign power of attorney for appeal.




    If Nok does not sign then I cannot help her try for reduced sentence.




    I will have wasted 100,000 baht.




    Why did she not sign?




    Is that because Nok is really guilty of dealing drugs?




    If Nok is really guilty then she will lose my love.>>




    Em replied, partly as I had thought:




    <<Hello Tom




    I think she would listen to someone in prison.




    And Nok fear will not be forgiving if it is filed appeal.




    But next week I will explain why and ask for her again.




    Most people in the prison listen people in prison. Because don’t receive News communicate from the outside.




    I think she not signed a document, because her fear.




    It has not been pardoned, on 5 December.




    I will try to explain to her again.>>




    I re-emphasised to Em:




    <<Hello Em,




    I understand what you say.




    But this is very important.




    Because it makes me ask why Nok would not let me see her room on 9-4-2554?




    Makes me think because Nok was using drugs and dealing drugs in her room.




    Nok must sign document to prove to me Nok is innocent.




    You must persuade her to sign the day before lawyer goes to see her again.




    So you must go see Nok the day before the lawyer goes to see Nok.




    Check with lawyer which day.




    And you must tell Nok that if she does not sign then she will lose my love and she will lose my support.>>




    And again:




    <<Hello Em,




    We are only appealing for a reduction because Nok did not buy the drugs and Nok did not bring the drugs into the room.




    The lawyer says the court can reduce the judgment or leave it the same.




    Can only increase if the prosecutor appeals for an increase and prosecutor has not appealed for an increase of the original sentence.




    You must talk to Jurin and be clear about this, then be clear about it to Nok.




    Then our lawyer can ask for more reduction or probation. Up to the judge to consider this or not.




    Judge may say no. May say yes. Nok has nothing to lose.




    Nok must sign power of attorney.




    Then Jurin will tell us what he thinks is best to do.




    If he thinks is any risk, then Nok can stop him.




    But now Nok must sign.>>




    And rounded off to Jurin:




    <<Hello Jurin,




    Narisara’s sister replied that Narisara is listening to other prisoners who make her afraid that her sentence will be increased, or will not be reduced on the King’s birthday on 5th December.




    But I want to get to the bottom of this.




    If Narisara was dealing drugs for some time, then it’s over between us. I won’t worry about her any more after the sheer hell of the last 94 days.




    If Narisara is innocent, then I want to help her as much as I can and try to have a life with her and the baby.




    So now I have threatened them that if they do not persuade Narisara to sign the power of attorney then I will withdraw my support of Narisara.




    I have explained that, even after signing, Narisara will still have the right to stop you if the prospects could be worse than they already are.




    You will need to liaise with Emanima Cholongran (0819048305) to make sure she goes to the prison to try to convince Narisara to sign before you go to the prison.




    But meanwhile if you pick up something I should know from the court documents, please let me know.>>




    On Sunday I tried a gentler approach with a message for Nok to be sent via Em and mama:




    Letter to Nok 22-9-2554:




    <<My Nok,




    Please sign appeal document.




    We have to know what lawyer can do. You must talk to him.




    Judge cannot increase your time in prison. Can only reduce.




    If any risk, we tell lawyer not to appeal for reduction.




    Today I go buy baby clothes in England.




    Last night I dreamed you were in England, with my mama and papa.




    Nok, you are the love of my life.




    I don’t want that to end.




    Tom>>




    On Monday morning, first Em replied:




    <<Hello Tom




    I’m waiting to hear answers from Jurin that day his team will go see her.




    Mama would get together to talk to her and she signed the document.




    On October 20 to 24, I do not live in Bangkok.




    I went to visit my son Sawang daen din.




    And now I’m not allowed to see her, but Mama go see her with lawyers.




    Since 3-5 October my company are counted inventories at close term school.>>




    Then the lawyer reported:




    <<Dear Sir,




    My lawyer team and your girlfriend mother will go together to visit her on 8 Oct 2011 and try to convince her to sign my lawyer as her lawyer.




    I have to convince her that she can not listen to much on the story or direction from the prisoner she has to trust me more than them. Any update I will let you know.>>




    And I responded to that:




    <<Hello Jurin,




    Many thanks.




    It will be important to convince Narisara of what you can actually do for her with no risk of an increased sentence, and also no risk of losing the King’s pardon on 5th December.




    Do you think there would be any King’s pardon for this kind of offence?




    I thought the only reduction would be cancelling of the 200,000 baht fine?




    What are the possibilities?




    I am hoping that on the basis of what Narisara has always said: that she had no prior knowledge of the drugs her friend brought into the room, we could get a reduction to a shorter sentence and probation and a fine or even an acquittal on the basis of time already served and the fact that by then she will have given birth to her baby in prison.>>




    On the morning of the 4th I sent another email to Em:




    <<Hello Em,




    Please get mama to read this to Nok:>>




    <<My Nok,




    Darling, this is your one chance to get a big reduction, maybe get out of prison next year.




    If you told us the truth, you can tell the truth to the judge in court and maybe he will understand and sympathise.




    Tell the truth to the lawyers.




    Listen to the lawyers.




    Can make it better.




    Cannot make it worse.




    With my love because I believe in you and our baby.




    You are the love of my life.




    I want a life with you.




    Tom>>




    Em replied:




    <<Hello Tom




    OK, I’ll tell Mama. Print it to mother read to her listen.




    You do not worry. She will have to sign a document after Mama that describes the reason to her listen.>>




    Then Em misinterpreted my earlier email and asked:




    <<Hello Tom




    You say that you probably will not come to Thailand in November. why?>>




    So I put her mind at rest:




    <<Hello Em,




    Don’t worry.




    If Nok signs for lawyer to help her, then I come in November for sure.




    Plea to Nok is the most important email, and you already translate and print for mama to read to Nok.




    (Please also tell Nok I bought baby clothes, and last night I dreamed of the baby.)>>




    That afternoon, my DNA Fingerprint Report arrived by email from Bumrungrad hospital, rechecked and approved on 8th September and signed by Dr Visutr Fongsiripaubul on 23rd September. So the tests had taken a month, but the subsequent admin had required four more weeks. The sooner we could get the baby’s DNA Fingerprint, the better.




    I started thinking:




    Justice in Thailand: One law for the rich; another law for the poor.




    The owners and operators of the Santika night club where 66 young people were killed in a fire at New Year 2009 were all acquitted apart from three who were sentenced to three years in prison each but were immediately released on bail.




    The case of a 16-year-old girl with no driver’s licence who caused a crash that killed nine university lecturers on the Don Muang Expressway seems to have disappeared without trace.




    The infamous ‘Moo Han’ Bus Queue Killer who got angry with a bus driver and ploughed his Mercedes into a bus queue killing and maiming several people was sentenced to 10 years but never served a day in prison.




    A young man driving a Porsche Cayman at about 120kmh on a city street hit a 17-year-old Lao girl, cutting her body in half. He seems to have got away with it too.




    Yet a 24-year-old pregnant mother, nursing her sick two year old when a room-mate dumped 5.4 grams of Crystal Meth in her room is immediately imprisoned, bail refused and sentenced to 3 years 6 months in jail for ‘Possession of a Class A drug with Intent to Distribute’.




    Tuesday, October 4, 2011 1:35 pm




    <<Hello Em,




    My DNA Fingerprint Report arrived a few minutes ago.




    I have attached it as a PDF, so you have it if you need it.




    You can compare with the DNA Fingerprint of the baby to prove that I am the father.




    Maybe the prison hospital wants it as well as my legalised passport.>>




    Wednesday, October 5, 2011 2:19 am




    <<Hello Tom




    Thanks for the report DNA and me asked the officers.




    I’ll print it if needed do.>>




    Wednesday, October 5, 2011 10:58 am




    <<Hello Em,




    Good luck tomorrow.




    Nok must sign.




    I can see Internet up to about 12.30 Thai time, then must go to airport.




    I can phone you and mama from the airport up to about 14.30 Thai time.>>




    <<Subject: Prison Interview Narisara Wongsawat 6th October




    Wednesday, October 5, 2011 11:00 am




    Hello Jurin,




    I will be travelling in Germany on 6th and 7th October, so may not be able to respond to emails until 8th October.>>




    <<Subject: Prison Interview Narisara Wongsawat 6th October




    Thursday, October 6, 2011 3:10 am




    Dear Sir,




    Please do not worry any update I will let you know after the 8 Oct.>>




    Then, just as I was leaving my house for the airport, mama phoned to tell me that Nok had refused to sign again. The reason was the promised King’s Pardon on 5th December that, with help from the prison officers, might bring her a reduction of three to six months.




    At the airport I phoned Jurin. He was obviously frustrated by Nok and deeply cynical of her. Because Nok had handed the drugs to the police she had obviously known about them and that was enough for the police to brand her as an accomplice. There was no way out of the charge of Possession with Intent to Distribute 5.4 grams of Yaa Ice that she has confessed to. But he might be able to plead a reduction of sentence on the basis of hardship to her mother, to her children and to her yet unborn child. He told me I was lucky. I could have been in bed with her when the police raided and she could have had drugs hidden under the bed. Then I would have been banged up too, with no hope. He was also doubtful that the child Nok was carrying was mine. As soon as it was born it would immediately be obvious if it was all Thai or had some farang blood. But even if it was half farang, the farang might not have been me.




    Em sent an email I was able to open later:




    <<Subject: Nok not sign




    Thursday, October 6, 2011 7:52 am




    Hello Tom




    Nok told Mama. She not signed a document because asking the staff in the prison.




    She will receive a pardon on December 5, 2554, which is very




    Because during her good behaviour. The prisoners will be test as a good prisoners end of this month.




    Officials described with her. If her appeal is not forgiving.




    And have to wait a bit longer and if the appeal be the same after the court decision (3 years 6 months) will lose the opportunity of forgiveness December 5.




    She did not choose it because the penalties are selling drugs.




    But she thinks that she not fight it perhaps out sooner later.




    Hopefully she will understand.>>




    I replied:




    <<Subject: Tom Despair of Nok




    Date: Thursday, October 6, 2011 11:51 pm




    Hello Em,




    I talked with Jurin afterwards.




    He does not think Nok can get a big reduction from forgiveness of 5th




    December.




    Maybe only 2 months to 6 months.




    Jurin will help Nok with forgiveness Test because Tom has already paid him.




    But Jurin thinks better to Appeal for a Reduction.




    Because even if Nok gets forgiveness from the King and even if Nok gets reductions for good behaviour in prison, Nok will still be inside prison for at least 2 years.




    Nok will not get out next year.




    Nok can only get out next year if Jurin can successfully appeal for reduction.




    Please explain to Nok:




    Nok can be happy in prison.




    Nok can make friends in prison.




    Tom CANNOT be happy Nok in prison.




    Nok is no good for Tom in prison.




    With Nok in prison Tom feels only pain. Cannot be happy. Cannot smile. Cannot enjoy anything. Nok in prison destroys Tom’s life.




    Tom should forget about Nok. Tom should finish with Nok, but Tom cannot.




    Tom loves Nok too much.




    That’s why Tom hired Jurin.




    Tom thinks, if Tom comes in November Tom will come only 2 weeks, otherwise Tom will spend too much money and lose too much work.




    Maybe Tom will not come November at all. Still not decided.




    Nok must get DNA of baby tested.




    Tom does not like to visit Nok in prison. Very bad for Tom’s state of mind.




    Maybe Tom will come to Thailand again 1 week in February 2555.




    Then save money. Not come back to Thailand.




    Only come back to Thailand when Nok is out of prison.




    Nok will leave the 200,000 baht to support mama take care baby, plus a little bit for Nok in prison.




    That money must last at least 1 year.




    Em must report to Tom how money spent.




    If not spent right then Tom will not send more money.




    If DNA test does not prove that baby Nok is baby Tom, then no more money at all.




    Tom loves Nok, but Nok and drugs has destroyed Tom’s life.




    Nok and drugs has destroyed life of Tay.




    Nok and drugs has destroyed life of Lek.




    Nok and drugs has destroyed life of unborn baby.




    Nok and drugs has destroyed life of mama.




    Nok and drugs has destroyed life of papa.




    Nok can be happy in prison.




    No one else happy Nok in prison.>>




    Em replied:




    <<Subject: Tom Despair of Nok




    Hello Tom




    I understand your feelings.




    But Nok wants you to meet her in November, although a shorter period. Because if you do not find her. She does not sign for baby the infant out the prison. I think she would want to meet you and talk to you more than anything else.




    I do not want to see her unhappy because she’s waiting for you.




    I hope you will come to meet her.




    Thanks, I’ll give Mama tell her in the next week about your feelings.>>




    Date: Fri, October 7, 2011 2:56 am




    <<Subject: November




    Hello Em,




    If I change my ticket I would try to change it to late November, so come about 17th November and leave same 2nd December.




    But I have still not decided if I will come at all.




    Now is 04.00 in Germany. I could not sleep. I have been up since 03.20.




    Nok is destroying me.>>




    Date: Fri, October 7, 2011 3:20 am




    <<Subject: November




    Hello Tom




    I want you to talk to Jurin again.




    December 5, If she has not been pardoned. Your lawyer as you pay him can help her next year. By implementing request a pardon for her. I had to ask lawyer someone else already said. If send appeal must blocked the likelihood that she hopes to be pardoned, on 5 December.




    Because she has studied with the Prison guards and her tell that Nok be eligible for forgiveness.>>




    Date: Fri, October 7, 2011 3:38 am




    <<Subject: Nok Pardon




    Hello Em,




    No. Nok has only until 16th November latest (30 days after sentencing) to register an appeal of her sentence.




    After 16th November, cannot register an appeal of the sentence.




    But the appeal may not go to court until after 5th December. The court can take a long time to hear an appeal. (Same like Nok’s trial took 80 days.) Better you phone Jurin and ask him about that.




    I think you are right: If the appeal has not been heard by 5th December, then Nok would not be eligible for forgiveness by the King’s pardon.




    That is what officers told Nok. That is why Nok has refused to sign.




    But if Nok still refuses, Jurin says he will help her do the Test that might help her get small reduction of sentence from King’s forgiveness on 5th December.




    Jurin thinks best that can be is 6 months only.




    Jurin says that King’s Birthday pardon will happen only once, this year.




    Will be no King’s pardon next year.




    Nok’s time in prison reduced for good behaviour in prison is different.




    That is decided by the prison officers.>>




    Em mailed me again on 7th October about a different matter:




    <<Subject: House




    Hello Tom




    Tom, you’ve said that if I want you help. You are willing to help me. I’m just say to you. It can be embarrassing. But I think you can help me. What I would ask you not for myself. But for everyone.




    The house where the Ban Kok Si now I want to paint, install a ceiling and the electrical installations in the home.




    And installation of water inside house. Nok ever paid to grandmother. Authority to request a water meter installed to supply water into the house, but it’s not installation a pipe into the home.




    Now I have to think hard. I have my family to take care and my income is reduced.




    The company’s executives to cut down the extra income. And employees leaving large numbers.




    Perhaps I would resign next year if there is something to be worried and concerned.




    I will return to these matters on 20 October to prepare for Mama, Tay, Papa and Baby you and Nok Back to the Ban Kok si may be selfish of me to ask for your money. But I want it to Mama, Tay, Papa and Baby you have a home address. And I’m not sure how much to spend, but that does not exceed 30,000 baht if you want receipt to purchase materials and technical documents, I will do it. But here’s what I’ve suffered request from me.Em>>




    I replied:




    <<Subject: House




    Hello Em,




    That’s fine. You need to finish mama’s house.




    Now account has 240,900.




    I said 25,000 for Nok’s food in prison, for mama visit Nok for 5 weeks, make up mama’s money she loses by not working.




    Leaves 215,900.




    Then 4,000 for Lek




    leaves 211,900.




    Then 5,000 for baby milk and clothes.




    Leaves 206,900.
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