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7777 Ranch’s Stock Tank

Sometime past 11 p.m. on March 5, 2005, ranch owner Terrell Sheen received a call from Texas Ranger Shawn Palmer. Palmer explained that new information had surfaced regarding Michael Severance’s disappearance, and that they needed his permission to search his property, 7777 Ranch. Sheen accepted the request, and they agreed to meet at the site, which had since been secured by police officers.

At 5.30 a.m. on March 6th, Palmer arrived at the ranch, parked by a barn and waited for the arrival of other officers. He was soon joined by Detective Dennis McGuire, and the two stood by the stock tank, with Palmer videotaping the scene. At 9 a.m., San Angelo Police Department evidence technician Rosalind Hinds and ranch owner Terrell Sheen showed up. United States Air Force Office of Special Investigations Special Agents Greg McCormick and Arch Harner arrived at the scene fifteen minutes later with their evidence technician, Julie Lecea. Sheen signed the consent-to-search form and Hinds videotaped the area, including the ranch entrance, one-way road, and the pond.

At around 10 a.m., Sergeant David Jones of the Texas Department of Public Safety, Tom Green County Sheriff’s Office investigators, San Angelo Police Department and the state trooper dive team arrived at the scene. Half an hour later, the underwater crew was ready to dive into the stock tank to search for Michael Severance. At around 2 p.m., the divers discovered a body submerged in the middle of the pond, near a wire fence that cut through the middle. The body was weighed down by various objects, and attempts to film the underwater operation failed.

Once the divers detached the cinder block, tire rim, brake drum and boat anchor attached to the body, it floated up to the surface. Palmer, McGuire and Hinds, who had made their way to the middle of the pond in a boat with a team of divers, helped guide the body back to shore. The body was that of a white male in maroon boxers, and Palmer quickly identified the body as that of Michael Severance. The search was finally over.

Michael Severance

Leslie Severance joined the United States Air Force in 1976 and worked as a jet engine mechanic at Loring Air Force Base in Maine. While on leave at around Christmas time in 1976, he went to visit his aunt in Danforth, Maine, where his cousin introduced him to Valerie Smith, a New Jersey native who’d lived in Maine for only five years. The two got married in 1978. In 1980, when Valerie was pregnant with their first child, Leslie decided to leave the Air Force and they moved to Winn, a town with a population of only 400. Michael Severance was born on July 20 1980. Their second son, Frank, was born in December 1982.

Michael soon earned the name Bicycle Mike. He was always on his bike, and according to Leslie, fascinated by speed from a very young age. At 6 years, he competed in the bike race on Children’s Day at the 136th annual Springfield Fair and came in third place. In 1987, the family moved near Lee, a town with a population of 800. In late February 1995, Valerie passed away. Michael was only 14.

In July of 1996, Leslie and Brinda Leighton moved in together, and Mike suddenly found himself with two new sisters, 10-year-old Brooke and 13-year-old Nicole. While Frank was a bit withdrawn, the four children got along fine. During this time, Michael was attending Lee Academy and was excelling as an athlete. Instead of choosing one skiing event to participate in, Michael partook in all three; slalom, downhill, and cross country. He excelled in all three. Despite his athletic nature, Michael Severance was an introvert, yet his quiet nature had a funny side to it, and was known to pull stunts from time to time. On prom night, he drove a big rig onto the headmaster’s lawn, the highlight of the night for other students. One time he skipped class and went fishing. Later, he reported himself to the headmaster, and even gave him the fish he had caught.

After high school, Michael expressed his interest in driving semis, got his class-one license, and was hoping to get a job running short-haul routes. Leslie had no objection, but suggested that he join the armed forces. On September 28 1998, Michael started active duty in the Air Force, and was stationed at the Dyess Air Force Base in Abilene, Texas. In the aftermath of 9-11, Michael was deployed to Uzbekistan at Karshi-Khanabd Air Base. As a C-130 crew chief, his role was to ferry people and supplies into Afghanistan. Michael was always first to volunteer for the runs, and at one point his commander asked him to let others also go for the dangerous missions. In total, Michael was deployed to the Middle East five times.

In his spare time, Michael took up two-step dancing as well as racing all-terrain vehicles. In the summer of 2003, he decided to try his hand at West Texas dirt track racing and traded in his Raptor 4-wheel all-terrain vehicle for a race car he was going to use in the Modified Stock Racing. His love for speed saw him saving up for repairs, and sometimes even living on ramen noodles just to save up for spare parts. Shortly before Thanksgiving in 2003, Michael Severance went to a bar with friends for a few beers. He did not return home that night, and instead spent the night in Wendi Mae Davidson’s bed.

Wendi Mae Davidson

Judy Elliott was born on November 23 1953, and grew up in Mertzon, a town with a population of 800. Lloyd Davidson had been born a few months earlier, on March 14 1953. The two met and married in 1974. Judy and Lloyd had both never been outside West Texas, and country life was all they knew. On July 23 1978, the couple welcomed their first child, Wendi Mae. The next year, on September 10, Marshall Anthony was born.

The Davidson family was a close knit one, and they were fiercely dedicated to each other. When Judy was diagnosed with lupus, she quit her job and focused on the children. She was on Social Security Disability and was therefore able to chip in financially from time to time. In their compound, Lloyd built an aviary, and stocked it with pigeons, parakeets, and cockatiels. Their household was home to a number of animals, and by age 7 Wendi had decided that she wanted to become a veterinarian.

Wendi excelled in her agricultural studies and animal science classes when she was in high school. She was a cheerleader, and also played basketball and volleyball. However, Wendi had poor social skills, and was unaware of the impact her actions and words had on the people around her. She was unable to relate well with other students, and was not a popular girl in school. To raise funds for college, she showed goats at the Tom Green County, San Angelo and Odessa Stock Shows. Despite her best efforts, she graduated salutatorian, a fete that did not make her happy.

In the fall of 1996, Wendi started college at Angelo State University and during summer breaks, worked at the North Concho Veterinary Clinic. At the time, Marshall, who was still in high school, spent his summers doing maintenance work for Dr. Terrell Sheen, a veterinarian at the time. In 1998, Lloyd found out that the Levi Strauss’ plant that he had been working at for over 20 years was about to be shut down. Marshall, in a bid to help his dad, introduced him to Terrell Sheen, who hired Lloyd to be his contractor. Lloyd subsequently became a self-employed contractor, and the bulk of the work he did was for Dr. Sheen.

After high school, Marshall joined the Angelo State University, but did not find Wendi there. In a record two years’ time, Wendi had completed all her prerequisite courses and had been admitted at Texas A&M, the only College of Veterinary Medicine in the state. Wendi plunged into her studies, and was a little bit social. She first became pregnant in her fourth year in campus, a pregnancy she terminated. She became pregnant a second time, and this time she carried it to full term. Tristan was born on October 29, 2001. When asked about the father of her first child, Wendi has never provided a name to date. The candidates had been Ryan Reitz and Jason Burdine, but Wendi had informed both men that the DNA test excluded both of them. She graduated from college on May 10, 2002.

After graduation, Wendi got a job as a veterinarian at Abilene Animal Hospital, a clinic that was later purchased by Dr. Larry Ellis. Dr. Ellis quickly found Wendi to be a difficult employee as she would always throw tantrums whenever animals were scheduled to be euthanized, and would always ignore Dr. Ellis’ directives about how to perform various procedures. Despite Ellis’ thirty year experience, Wendi always seemed to think that she knew best. Sometime in this period, Wendi found out that she was pregnant again. She terminated it.

Wendi went out one night before Thanksgiving. At the bar, the 25-year-old met 23-year-old Michael Severance, and the two went back to her place. 

Wendi’s professional life was less than ideal. After defying her employer’s wishes on more than one occasion, she finally went too far. She failed to euthanize a litter of kittens that had feline ringworms. She took them home, putting Tristan’s life in danger considering how contagious the fungal infection was. She brought the kittens back to the clinic, and as a result, twenty eight cats had to be euthanized since they had also contracted the infection. Dr. Ellis had no option but to fire her. Wendi moved to Lubbock, where she got a job with Dr. Gary Schwede. Shortly after the move, she discovered that she was pregnant.

Wendi & Michael

Wendi called Michael and informed him that he was going to be a father. At 23, he had not yet considered settling down, but wanted to do the right thing. He called his father, Leslie, who assured him that he would support any decision Michael made. Michael decided that he was going to marry Wendi. He talked it over with her, and they decided that they would wait until the baby was born.

In April 2004, Wendi took Michael to meet her parents. Judy immediately took an instant dislike to Michael. When Wendi broke the news of her pregnancy to her parents, the reception was less than enthusiastic, and even the news that he was going to marry Wendi did nothing to placate Judy’s hostility towards Michael. She made her animosity towards Michael clear, and kept telling Wendi that he was “rude, disrespectful, and lazy.” It was obvious that she did not find Michael a good fit for her daughter.

The relationship was far from ideal. Michael rarely went to Lubbock to visit Wendi, and she started suspecting that he was backing out of their arrangement. She called her brother Marshall and complained at length. Marshall, on his part, reminded Wendi that their mom didn’t like Michael and that the marriage was not something that had to happen. It was apparent that Judy had been telling everyone in their family how much she despised Michael.

Wendi’s professional life was almost in shambles again. She knew she was about to get fired, and started making plans to move back to San Angelo near her parents. This time, she would open her own clinic near Grape Creek, where her parents lived. She enlisted the help of her parents, her brother and retired veterinarian Terrell Sheen. Sheen purchased retired Dr. Freddy Miller’s clinic building in Sherwood Way and rented it out to Wendi at a low cost of $1,500 per month, Lloyd and Judy invested $40,000 for renovations, and Marshall purchased supplies.

While the clinic had live-in quarters, Wendi and Michael could not live there while the renovations were being carried out. They decided to move in with Lloyd and Judy. This was a bad idea. While Michael had to commute ninety miles each day to work at the Dyess Air Force Base in Abilene, nobody seemed to appreciate this immense sacrifice. Judy’s resentment of Michael grew, and Lloyd and Judy did not respect the couple’s privacy. One day, Michael had switched off Tristan’s baby monitor so that he and Wendi could enjoy some time alone in the bedroom. When they came out, he discovered that someone had switched it back on.

Wendi’s second son, Shane, was born on September 1 2004, and in response, Judy stated, “I’d like to send that little bastard to where he came from.” Soon after, Wendi, Michael, Tristan, and Shane moved into the one bedroom apartment inside the clinic building. The two set the wedding for September 13 2004. Leslie Severance came to visit his son before the wedding and to his disappointment, was treated poorly by his son’s future in-laws. Lloyd would not shake his hand, and Judy wouldn’t even look in his direction. He couldn’t help but wonder what his son had gotten himself into.

The wedding was held at the Precinct 4 Justice of Peace office, with Judge Eddie Howard presiding. In attendance were 3-year-old Tristan, 12-day-old Shane, Leslie, Judy, and Lloyd. Deputy Linda Moore was also in attendance as the official witness. After the wedding, the attendees were to meet at Zentner’s Daughter Steak House on Knickerbocker Road. However, Judy and Lloyd, who had left with Tristan after the ceremony, failed to show up. Wendi did not share the reason her parents had given her. Once in Maine, Leslie shared with his family that he did not understand how his son put up with such treatment.

January 15, 2005

On Thursday January 13, Michael was helping Wendi at the clinic when they got into a heated argument. In response, Michael took the two boys and they went to Abilene to visit his friends at the race track. He was home by 4.30 p.m., and Judy quickly took the boys to her home. Michael did not appreciate the fact that Judy was keeping the children overnight more nights of the week than they were. 

Michael, Wendi, and the two boys were planning to travel to Maine to visit Leslie and the family. To celebrate their last night before the trip, Wendi and Michael decided to go out on Friday night. Once again, Judy took the children, even though she had had them the previous night and Wendi had offered to leave the kids with Jamie Crouch, Wendi’s part-time employee at the clinic. The couple first stopped to have dinner at Buffalo Wild Wings, and left the restaurant at 7.40 p.m. They later went to Graham Central Station, a bar located across the street from the clinic. They had some drinks, and spent their night dancing. Later, they went back home. Michael was in good spirits, and was excited about the upcoming trip to Maine. He even drove his truck in circles in the parking lot. The events of the next 24 hours are still unclear, but this is what the state of Texas was able to reconstruct from its investigation.

When she went into the house, Wendi poured Michael a beer. She then dropped five veterinary phenobarbital pills into his drink. The strong taste of the beer was able to mask the medicinal taste of the pills, and Michael cheerfully drank his beer. The dose Wendi administered was far from fatal. However, it was enough to incapacitate Michael for up to 12 hours. Michael then undressed and collapsed on the bed. Once Wendi was sure he was unconscious, she slammed a syringe full of Beuthanasia-D into his heart. Beuthanasia-D is a veterinary euthanizing solution containing a lethal dose of pentobarbital diluted with phenytoin. Now all she had to do was wait until the drugs shut down his heart and respiratory function.

Once she confirmed he was dead, she put into action her disposal plan. Using Michael’s truck, she loaded him into the truck’s bed, a fete that was made easy because the uneven terrain of the parking lot made the gate panel only a mere 2 feet high. She dragged his body into the truck’s bed and then went looking for items to weigh the body down. She got an old brake drum, a concrete block, as well as a spool of baling wire and a reel of fishing line. She got into the cab of the truck and made her way to Terrell Sheen’s 7777 Ranch. The Davidson’s relationship with Sheen saw to it that they all had keys to the ranch’s gate. Wendi entered the property and drove up to the stock tank. In Texas, a stock tank refers to a large pond.

She parked the truck and got out. She dragged Michael’s body onto the wooden platform which was built over the edge of the tank. She then took the balling wire and looped it around his neck. On the other end, she attached the brake drum. She then took the fishing wire, attached it to the concrete block, and then fastened it onto Michael’s left leg. She rolled the body into the water, got in the truck and drove back home. At 8 a.m. Saturday morning, Wendi opened up her clinic as usual, and told her mother that Michael was too hangovered that day to help them. Sometime later, Wendi canceled the $1,500 airline tickets to Maine.

On Sunday at 5 a.m., Wendi called the Severance residence and spoke to Brinda, asking her if she’d seen or spoken to Michael. She claimed that she was still packing and Michael hadn’t shown up at home since Saturday. Brinda the called the airline and found out that the tickets had been canceled. She checked in with the bus lines and trains, and no Michael Severance was found in the passenger manifests. She then started to worry, and feared for the worst. That evening, Leslie arrived home from work at 6 p.m. and was informed by Brinda that Michael was missing. He immediately called Wendi, who told him that she’d left Michael in the house and had taken the kids in his truck to go visit her parents. When she came back, Michael was nowhere to be found. Leslie immediately go suspicious because Michael’s truck was supposed to be in the shop for maintenance, and his son loved his truck too much to forget to take it in.

After the phone call, Wendi and Lloyd went to the San Angelo Police Department to file a missing persons report. Office Lucien Thomas informed her that investigators would drop by the clinic the next morning. Wendi then called the Air Force and reported that Staff Sergeant Michael Severance was missing. On Monday morning, Detective Dennis McGuire of the San Angelo Police Department arrived at the clinic. He found Marshall and his sister at the premise, the clinic fully functional despite Wendi’s “loss.” At the time, Marshall was a Game Warden in Zapata, four hundred miles from San Angelo.

Detective McGuire requested permission to look around. As he walked through the facility, he noted a knife with a blue handle, a computer, and the drugs present in the clinic. He found Michael’s Ford pick-up truck in the parking lot, with his cell phone inside the cab
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