
IIED and Unlawful Imprisonment Incident:  

On March 21st, 2024 Trevor Thatcher showed up unannounced to my apartment at 919 E Gibbon St. Apt 

302 in Laramie, WY. He rang the doorbell one time and then proceeded to enter the code to open the 

door. I had put in a maintenance request earlier which was not an emergency (thermostat issue, blind 

and screen door fix). I had been more diligent on maintenance requests as he informed me on my move 

out from another unit previously in the same building it would help ensure I don’t incur extra fees upon 

move out.  

When the door opened I was awakening from a deep sleep on my couch with just a small blanket and my 

Sonos surround sound playing white noise. I proceeded to try and sit up and inform him this was not a 

good time and that I was indecent. He proceeded to talk over me and announce loudly “We are here to 

perform maintenance”. A new employee or contractor appeared to be with him and looked to be very 

young and possibly under the age of eighteen.  

He proceeded to walk into my apartment with a large box of tools with his counterpart. They first 

decided to work on the broken screen door and broken blind. This was directly next to the couch where 

my head was so I was within a couple of feet from them. As I lay there naked, I panicked and tried to 

cover myself with the blanked to cover my body as a 6’2, 230lb man. I watched my phone to try and 

distract myself and keep track of time and after thirty minutes of laying there hoping not to expose 

myself, they then moved towards the front door to work on the thermostat.  

My heart was racing and I had been texting my partner I was imprisoned in my own home and wasn’t 

sure what to do. If I got up off the couch, I would end up exposing myself which isn’t what I wanted to 

do. Especially in front of my landlord and possibly someone under legal age.  I finally sat up and stated 

“Trevor, get out of my apartment”. He replied “No…we are doing maintenance”. I took a deep breath 

flabbergasted by the response and stated more loudly “Trevor, get out of my apartment or I’m calling the 

police”. He replied, “Do it, we will be gone before they get here”.  

I then called 911 on my cell phone on speakerphone. They shook both of their heads and quickly exited 

my apartment and left the complex quickly before the police office could arrive.  

 


