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CHAPTER ONE

CASEY ANTHONY

Big Trouble Comes in Small Packages

For years to come, law enforcement students will study this case because it spans a number of forensic disciplines, from pathology, anthropology, entomology, and laboratory work to police investigation, behavioral science, and legal strategies. At its center, the case against Casey Marie Anthony should be about a wrongful death. But the road to justice has proven most circuitous, with the jury's verdict as controversial as the crime itself.
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On June 15, 2008, in Orlando, Florida, it was said that a bitter showdown took place between Casey and her fifty-year-old mother, Cynthia, a nurse better known as “Cindy.” Cindy and her husband—Casey's father, George, fifty-seven, a retired Ohio detective working as a security guard—lived with their daughter and granddaughter, Caylee Marie, who was almost three. Cindy was criticizing Casey's parenting skills, and Casey was arguing back loudly. At one point, Cindy said she would fight for custody of the baby and allegedly put her hands around Casey's throat. Out of deference to George, who reminded the women that it was Father's Day, they ended the fracas, but the next day, Casey was still furious. While Cindy was out of the house, Casey told her father goodbye and said she was going to work. As she left, she was holding little Caylee. It would be the last time George would see his precious granddaughter alive.1

Over the next few weeks, Casey called her parents but didn't see them. When Cindy would ask to speak to Caylee, Casey would say the child was with her nanny, either traveling or at an amusement park. Casey said she was busy working at a local theme park, which pleased her parents. Casey also spoke with her older brother, Lee, who never detected anything amiss.2 On July 3, a frustrated Cindy posted on her MySpace® account a heartfelt message she hoped her daughter would see. It read, in part, “This precious little angel from above gave me strength and unconditional love.…Jealousy has taken her away. Jealousy from the one person who should be thankful for all of the love and support given to her.” If she hoped the posting would make Casey relent and bring Caylee to her, she was wrong. On July 7, Casey wrote a post on her own MySpace account. It was titled “Diary of Days” and read, in part, “What is given can be taken away. Everyone lies. Everyone dies. Life will never be easy….” Reportedly, Casey's post was written while she was watching the film American Psycho.3

On June 30, Casey's white 1998 Pontiac Sunfire—which was registered to her parents—had been found abandoned in front of a local Amscot, The Money Superstore™, and towed to Johnson's Wrecker Service, an impound yard. On July 15, George Anthony received a certified letter from Johnson's and went with Cindy to pick up the car. Crossing the lot with the facility manager, Simon Birch, George noticed a terrible odor as they approached the car—a smell he recognized from his detective days. He drove the vehicle home with all its windows open and the air conditioning blasting, and parked it in the garage. When Cindy and Lee passed by the car, they also noted the obvious odor, which led Cindy to ask, “What died?” Cindy called Casey, who said she was away on a “mini-vacation” to Jacksonville, Florida. In fact, she was staying in town with a boyfriend, Tony Lazzaro.

After comparing notes with some of Casey's friends, Cindy had had enough. She barged in at Lazzaro's condo and told Casey she was bringing her back to the Anthony home, and if Casey didn't want to come, then Cindy would just take Caylee home. But the tiny tot with the huge brown eyes wasn't at Tony's. Casey got into Cindy's car, and they argued on the way home, with Cindy calling 911, stating she wanted to file a stolen vehicle charge against her daughter. At the Anthony residence, Cindy kept asking where Caylee was. Still not satisfied with Casey's response, Cindy called 911 again, mentioning the missing car and asking for a deputy to come to the home to question Casey about Caylee.4 A third call, with Cindy in hysterics, kicked the case into high gear:

911 OPERATOR: 911. What's your emergency?

CINDY ANTHONY: I called a little bit ago. The deputy sheriff—I found out my granddaughter has been taken. She has been missing for a month. Her mother finally admitted that she's been missing.

911: OK. What is…

CINDY: Get someone here now!

911: OK, what is the address that you're calling from?

CINDY: We're talking about a three-year-old little girl! My daughter finally admitted that the babysitter stole her! I need to find her!

911: Your daughter admitted the baby is where?

CINDY: That the babysitter took her a month ago, that my daughter's been looking for her. I told you my daughter was missing for a month. I just found her today, but I can't find my granddaughter. She just admitted to me that she's been trying to find her herself. There's something wrong! I found my daughter's car today, and it smells like there's been a dead body in the damn car!

The operator asked to speak with Casey:


911: Can you tell me a little bit what's going on?

CASEY ANTHONY: My daughter's been missing for the last 31 days.

911: And do you know who has her?

CASEY: I know who has her. I tried to contact her. I actually received a phone call today now from a number that is no longer in service. I did get to speak to my daughter for about a moment, about a minute.5

Soon the home was swarming with law enforcement officers. The peaceful neighborhood around Hopespring Drive would never be the same. Detective Corporal Yuri Melich of the Orange County Sheriff's Office Criminal Investigation Division joined his deputies. Briefed at the scene, he became the lead investigator. He took Casey aside to review a four-page written sworn statement she had prepared for one of the responding officers. Melich told Casey her story seemed implausible and that lying to police is a crime. Given the chance to change her statement, Casey insisted she had told the truth. Now, on audiotape, Melich reviewed all the details with her. Casey claimed that on the morning of June 9, she had gone to work at the nearby Universal Studios theme park but had first dropped Caylee off with a babysitter, Zenaida Fernandez-Gonzalez, who lived at Orlando's Sawgrass Apartments. She said she handed off the baby to Zenaida at the stairwell outside unit 210, where Gonzalez lived. Casey claimed she had known Zenaida for four years, since the woman was hired as a seasonal worker at the park, but she said Fernandez-Gonzalez had been Caylee's babysitter only for the past year and a half. After work, Casey maintained, she went back to the apartment to pick up her daughter, but there was no answer at the door and no response when she called Zenaida's cell phone. Casey couldn't produce the phone number, stating it was on a cell phone she had lost at work. Casey explained that she drove to places she knew Zenaida frequented but didn't locate the sitter or the child, so she went to her boyfriend Tony Lazzaro's residence, where she could feel “safe.” Since that day, Casey told Melich, she had been conducting her “own investigation” but didn't call law enforcement because she had seen movies about missing people who got hurt when police became involved. Casey said she had shared information about Caylee's disappearance with two co-workers who could confirm her account: Jeffrey Hopkins and Juliette Lewis, both of whose phone numbers were also saved onto Casey's missing cell phone.

At the conclusion of their interview, Melich drove Casey in his unmarked car to various places of interest. One apartment building where Casey said Zenaida stayed during 2006 turned out to be a seniors-only facility. Another address was where Casey said Zenaida's mother, Gloria, lived, and where Casey had dropped off Caylee on previous occasions. As they drove through the complex, Casey said she couldn't recall the unit, and when they knocked at three different doors, the tenants all said they had never heard of Zenaida or Gloria.

After Melich brought Casey back home, George Anthony took the detective aside and said he felt his daughter was holding back information. Both Cindy and George seemed fearful that something had happened to their granddaughter. Thinking perhaps that this could be some sort of family custody dispute, Melich asked the Anthonys about Caylee's biological father. George and Cindy informed him that they had never met or spoken with the man and that Casey had told them he was dead. Casey confirmed that to Melich, saying that Caylee's father was named Eric and that he had died in a car accident in Georgia in 2007. Melich and another officer drove to the Sawgrass Apartments and spoke to the manager and a maintenance man, both of whom asserted that they didn't recognize Caylee from a photo they were shown. Neither the manager nor the maintenance man knew any Zenaida, and both said that the unit Casey claimed Fernandez-Gonzalez lived in had been vacant for 142 days. The manager produced a list of people who had filled out applications for an apartment, and a “Zenaida Gonzalez” had logged in on June 17 but had not rented the unit. Melich obtained a copy of the information, including Gonzalez's cell phone number. When he called her, she said she had never heard of Casey or Caylee. Later, she gave officers a sworn statement and didn't recognize Caylee's photo when it was shown to her. She also said that “Fernandez” was not part of her name.

Melich then drove to Universal Studios and met with a personnel investigator, Leonard Turtora, who informed him that Casey had indeed worked there but had been fired in April 2006. Jeffrey Hopkins had been fired in May 2002, and there was no record of Juliette Lewis or Zenaida Fernandez-Gonzalez ever having been employed at the park. Melich called Casey and put her on a speakerphone so Turtora could interact, and Casey stated that she worked as an event coordinator and gave an extension for her office; Turtora said there was no such extension. Turtora also said the man Casey claimed was her direct supervisor was not on the employee roster, and when she gave the name of someone who headed her department, that man said Casey was not employed there. Casey couldn't remember the building number or location where she claimed to work, nor was she able to produce a worker identification card. Nonetheless, Melich sent two officers to pick her up and bring her to meet him at Universal. Turtora escorted her onto the property and to where Melich was waiting. Casey said she would show them exactly where she worked and, with purposeful strides, led the group into a building and down a corridor, until she stopped cold, put her hands in her back pockets, and admitted she didn't really work at Universal. Melich took Casey into a small conference room and recorded a new interview. She confided that the apartment she'd pointed out as Zenaida's was across from that of an ex-boyfriend named Ricardo Morales, with whom she had stayed some of the time since Caylee went missing. She again stated that she last saw Caylee on June 9, with Zenaida. Throughout all of Melich's discussions with Casey, she never cried or showed emotion over the loss of her child.


Back in the police car, an officer pulled up all the Zenaida Gonzalezes in the state's Driver and Vehicle Information Database (DAVID), but Casey said none of the photos matched her babysitter. When shown the photo of the Zenaida who had signed the rental application, Casey said the woman was “too old.” Cops would spend weeks interviewing women with various permutations of the name “Zenaida Fernandez-Gonzalez,” but in the end, only Casey ever claimed to have known or spoken to such a person. Still, Casey stuck to her guns, suggesting that cops expand the search for Zenaida to Miami, New York City, and Charlotte, North Carolina.
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Police began getting sworn statements from Casey's friends, some of whom called police on their own. All claimed that Casey habitually lied and some said that she had stolen from them. Tony Lazzaro called to say he had learned of Caylee's disappearance only that morning when officers came to his residence. He met Casey in May through Facebook, he said, and they started dating in June. On June 9, Casey moved into his place, alone, and told him Caylee was either with the Anthonys or with the nanny. The last time he saw Caylee was on June 2 at the pool of his apartment complex. He had never met Zenaida Fernandez-Gonzalez and didn't know where she lived. Lazzaro told detectives he was a college student who worked as a club promoter at Fusion Ultra Lounge, an Orlando sushi restaurant that turned into a disco at night. He got Casey work there as a “shot girl,” one of the several young women who would wear sexy outfits and dance with men to sell them pricey drinks.6 Lazzaro said that he and Casey went to a Blockbuster Video® store to rent movies on June 16—the first night Casey spent away from her parents' home—and he furnished officers with receipts of his transaction; later, police obtained surveillance video from the store that confirmed his account. The two movies they rented were Untraceable, which happens to have a scene of a human body being put in a car trunk, and Jumper, which is about a mother who abandons her child. It was never clear which of them selected the films.7 Lazzaro then spoke to Amy Huizenga, who lived with Casey's ex-beau, Ricardo Morales. Tony urged her to contact the detectives, so Amy made the call. Amy spoke of text messages she had received from Casey at the end of June, in which she complained that her father had borrowed her car and run over an animal, causing a foul odor to emanate from the car's engine area. Amy and some friends had been on a week's vacation to Puerto Rico; Casey had been invited to attend, but she declined because she couldn't afford to go. Amy allowed Casey to drive her car while she was away, and Casey used it to pick Amy up at the airport on June 15. Amy soon learned Casey found Amy's checkbook in the car and used it to write and cash hundreds of dollars' worth of Amy's checks; police charges against Casey would follow.

Jesse Grund was an ex-fiancé of Casey; he told Melich that Casey had called on June 25 to see if he wanted to get together. Casey mentioned that Caylee was with the nanny at the beach for the weekend. Grund also reported that he had a phone conversation with Casey on June 24 and believed he heard Caylee in the background with Casey; he would later revise that information to police, stating that he might have heard Caylee's voice during some other, earlier, phone call. He also said that Casey's online account had been updated to remove more than two hundred photos of her with Caylee. Kristine Chester called Melich after seeing the “Caylee's Missing” stories on TV. Chester said she was Casey's “best friend,” and that she had seen Casey just days before, but Anthony never mentioned that her daughter was missing.8

Months later, audiotapes of Melich questioning Casey were released. In one he asked if Caylee is in “a better place,” and Casey said, “No.…If she was with her family right now, she'd be in the best place. She's not. She's with someone that I absolutely do not trust.” And when the detective asked when Casey stopped trusting the person who had been babysitting her daughter for a year, Anthony replied: “The moment that her phone was cut off and I couldn't get in contact with my daughter.”9 But shortly after making this statement, Casey added that she'd had a phone conversation with Caylee just the day before. The call came from a “private number,” Casey claimed, and Caylee greeted her with “Hi Mommy!” Casey described the rest of the call: “She started telling me a story, talking to me about her shoes and books.” Casey's phone records failed to list such a call.10
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On July 16, Melich charged Casey with child neglect and providing police with false information and booked her into the local jail. He obtained search warrants to take Casey's Compaq laptop from the Anthony home, along with the Pontiac Sunfire, which had a child's car seat in the back passenger side. Adult shoes, a belt, and some DVDs and CDs were also collected from the car. Caylee's baby doll was booked into evidence, plus a Dora the Explorer™ backpack, a dinner knife, and a black leather bag with papers inside. And in case there would be a need to match DNA for identification, Caylee's toothbrushes, hairbrush, comb, and oral thermometer were also collected. Cindy had washed a pair of Casey's slacks found in the Sunfire, as well as clothes Casey's brother Lee had picked up from Lazzaro's home. Because the items had been laundered, their forensic value was diminished, so they were not processed by the crime lab. Casey was visited behind bars by a crime scene investigation (CSI) technician who swabbed the inside of her mouth and took hair samples for future use.

When investigators looked at Casey's laptop, they found video of Caylee with an elderly man, later revealed to be her great-grandfather, Cindy's father, who was living in a convalescent home. That video, which included a scene of Caylee reading a picture book and singing “You Are My Sunshine,” was dated June 15, a full week after Casey and Cindy separately said they had last seen the little girl. Melich later showed George and Cindy the video and was told that the date of the visit was, indeed, June 15, when Cindy and Caylee saw the senior citizen on Father's Day. It was a harmless mistake that both women made. Casey's computer also had an e-mail from someone purportedly named “Thomas Franck,” who worked at Universal Events and had apprised her of when she was to show up for work. But a trace on the e-mail proved that it was a bogus address and that there was no employee at the theme park with that name. Casey's cell phone records showed no incoming or outgoing phone calls to Zenaida Fernandez-Gonzalez, Jeffrey Hopkins, or Juliette Lewis.

Melich, Sergeant John Allen, and Crime Scene Investigator Gerardo Bloise met at the lab's forensics bay to inspect the Sunfire. Upon opening the driver's door, they were bowled over by the strong smell of decomposition, an odor familiar to all of them. Orange County K-9 deputy Jason Forgey brought his cadaver dog Gerus to the bay. The animal was trained to detect the smell of human decomposition and no other biological scent. Opening each of the four car doors, one at a time, the dog sniffed but didn't alert—but when the trunk was opened, Gerus let the trainer know a dead human body had spent time in that part of the car.

Deputies also went to Johnson's Wrecker and spoke to the manager, Simon Birch, who told them about the Anthonys reclaiming the Sunfire. As Birch and George had walked to the car, Anthony mentioned that his daughter had been missing for a while, would not tell them where her daughter was, and had told several lies. Birch had opened the car door, and the odor of death poured out; it was the same odor he had smelled once before in a car in which a man had committed suicide. When they opened the trunk, flies swarmed out, and the two men saw a white garbage bag with paper, food wrappings, and maggots inside, along with an empty pizza box. The outside of the bag picked up some of the decomposition odor, but the smell inside the bag—where the trash was—was nothing compared to the car trunk's stench. Simon tossed the bag into the business's Dumpster, where it was retrieved by cops and brought to the lab.

Officers continued speaking to Casey's friends, including Tony Lazzaro, with whom she had been living before her arrest. He and his roommates let officers search the residence, but nothing was found. When police interviewed Danny Colamarino, owner of Cast Iron Tattoos, they learned Casey had been a regular customer for the last couple of years. On July 2, one of his employees had inked a new tattoo on Casey's left shoulder: the words Bella Vita, Italian for “Beautiful Life.” She had another tattoo appointment scheduled for July 19 that she would not be keeping.

At the bond hearing on July 22, police revealed to the court that strands of hair that looked like Caylee's were found in the car trunk and that a trained dog hit on the scent of cadaverine—the odor of putrefied flesh—in the trunk. Bail was set at $500,000, which meant that Casey would have to post a bond of 10 percent, or $50,000, if she wanted to be released. Officials announced that they were treating the case as a potential homicide, and that Casey Anthony was a “person of interest.”11

On July 24, Cindy Anthony phoned detectives and said there had been a Caylee sighting in Georgia, but police were never able to verify the claim.12 That same day, George Anthony met with Melich and Allen, without telling Cindy. During the recorded interview, George disclosed that he'd had “bad vibes” when he smelled the car trunk. He acknowledged that the odor was from something dead, adding that he had whispered to himself, “Please don't let this be my Caylee.” He recounted Cindy's comment, “What died?” and told the detectives he explained it away by telling her that rotting pizza had been in the trunk. But George was having dark thoughts, he said; he didn't want to believe he might have raised a kid who “could do something” to another person, but if that was the police theory, to please tell him so that he could prepare his wife. He apologized for Cindy's antagonistic behavior toward the detectives. (Taped interviews would later show Cindy's combativeness in support of her daughter, although on one occasion she referred to Casey as a “sociopath.”13 Cindy also told detectives that she had thrown a high school graduation party for Casey in 2004, only to learn on the day of the event that Casey was one-half credit shy of earning her diploma.14) George informed police that Casey had hired an attorney by the name of José Baez who was recommended by another inmate. George also complained that his daughter lived “on the edge,” lied, took money from them, and has resented Cindy since the moment Caylee was born, when the nurse first handed the infant to Cindy instead of to Casey. Just before his wife saw Caylee for the last time, George said, Cindy had found the house's back gate open with the pool ladder down. The family had an above-ground pool and always made sure to keep the ladder out of Caylee's reach when the pool was not in use. K-9 deputy Forgey and his cadaver dog, Gerus, and a second cadaver dog, Bones—trained by neighboring Osceola County K-9 deputy Kristen Brewer—were brought in separately, during the early days of Caylee's disappearance. Both animals hit on areas near the child's backyard playhouse, leading investigators to think “something” had occurred there; there were no hits by the pool. Still, the detectives told George they had to consider that Caylee might have fallen into the water and died, or that Casey had drowned her defenseless daughter. If Caylee's death had been an accident, the natural thing for Casey to do would be to call 911. If emergency workers were unsuccessful in reviving the child, Casey should have let the authorities take over, and then be seen at the funeral, grieving. Concocting a fantastic story as a cover-up wasn't rational. But how could the deputies and George get Casey to reveal what she knew? George didn't have the solution. The meeting ended when he began trembling and vomited.

The Anthonys' next-door neighbor, Brian Mark Burner, would inform police that on either June 18 or 19, Casey borrowed a shovel from him; it was later booked in as evidence.15 That news caused some to speculate that Casey had buried her daughter somewhere, and there were unsubstantiated rumors that GPS tracking of Casey's cell phone linked her to a location a few miles from her home during the time Caylee might have been killed. Searchers in the area kept their eyes peeled for recently dug graves or suspicious loose dirt. Police knew that the sooner a body could be found, the better. Forensic evidence can diminish with time, especially on and from the body itself—the best hope for determining cause of death.

[image: images]

Inmates at the Orange County jail have their visitor interviews videotaped, and many of those tapes, along with most legal filings and police reports, become available to the public, thanks to Florida's “Sunshine” law, which stipulates that such records are accessible to interested parties. Only attorneys are allowed to have private, unrecorded visits with clients. The Anthony case was quickly becoming the biggest media sensation in the country, with nightly coverage on the cable TV crime news programs—particularly Nancy Grace and Issues with Jane Velez-Mitchell on CNN's sister network, HLN (Headline News), each aired an hour per night with regular reruns. Within hours after visits between Casey and George, Cindy, or Lee, video of the meetings was played nationally, with pundits evaluating each hunk of conversation as if it were a sporting event.16 Melich and his detectives also had live closed-circuit access to the family visits. During one session, Casey told Cindy she couldn't discuss the matter for fear of endangering the family, hinting that Zenaida had a key to the Anthony home.

The description of Zenaida became more detailed. Casey claimed that the missing nanny was about five-foot-seven and one hundred and forty pounds, with curly brown hair that had been straightened, brown eyes, and no tattoos. Zenaida's father, who was African American, was named Victor, and her Puerto Rican mother was Gloria and was in her fifties. Zenaida moved to Miami to go to the University of Florida, had a lot of money, drove a silver 2008 Ford Focus with a pink child seat in the back, and had an older half-sister named Samantha. Zenaida's roommates—both of whom had family money—were Raquel Farrell and Jennifer Rosa, Casey claimed, adding that she knew where they both worked. Of course, none of these names were on Casey's cell phone list or logged on her ingoing or outgoing phone records, and neither of the roommates' alleged workplaces had employees with those names. Even Ryan Pasley, who Casey listed as her “best friend” on her cell phone, called police to say the nanny story was “crap,” and that Casey had expressed to him that she wished she hadn't had Caylee because she was too young and couldn't go out and do the things she wanted to do. Ryan, who worked at the Sports Authority sporting goods store, learned Casey told her mother that she also worked at the outlet, which was untrue. When Cindy called Ryan to look for Casey, he mentioned that he had loaned Casey four hundred dollars he never got back. Cindy told him her daughter had stolen money from the Anthonys, as well as from Cindy's parents. Ryan told Melich that a week or so before Caylee went missing, Casey had called him and said she had been using drugs, which he found odd.

FBI agents Scott Bolin and Steve McElyea of the Tampa field office interviewed Cindy and learned that Casey had once described a car accident that Zenaida had been in that caused her to be hospitalized in Tampa, but authorities later found out there was no such accident. Cindy told the agents she had never met Caylee's father, Eric, but the family attorney had prepared paperwork that gave Casey full custody; a later check with that lawyer revealed he had never heard about Eric and had not worked on any custody issue involving Casey.

Police worked to pin down George Anthony's timeline. He said he last saw Casey shortly before 1 p.m. on June 16, before they both left for work. Casey was wearing a white top and gray dress slacks—similar to the pants Cindy found in the car and laundered—and Caylee had on a blue denim skirt and pink top.

The tabloid magazines published and TV crime shows aired photos of Casey that were taken at the Fusion Lounge, where Casey had participated in a “Hot Body” contest on June 20, after Caylee went missing. Melich contacted the two photographers of the images and received digital copies with time stamps. In each of the images, Casey was drinking or dancing provocatively with other people. She looked like a woman who was enjoying life to the fullest. Investigators also had access to a handwritten diary Casey kept. An entry dated June 20 read: “I have no regrets, just a bit worried.…I just want for everything to work out OK. I completely trust my own judgment and know that I made the right decision. I just hope that the end justified the means.”

No matter how many of Casey's friends police spoke to, not one had ever seen or spoke to Zenaida Fernandez-Gonzalez, nor did any of them hear that Caylee was missing during the month from when the child was last seen until she was reported missing. Many had seen Casey during that time and said she was her normal party girl self. Over five thousand tips came into the police CrimeLine during the first several weeks of the investigation, but there were no credible sightings of the tot.17 On August 9, on what would have been Caylee's third birthday, crowds gathered in front of the Anthony residence, holding candles and posters in tribute to the missing and presumed dead little girl. Flowers and teddy bears dotted the sidewalk. Whenever there were such gatherings outside the Anthony home, protesters who believed Casey was guilty would nearly come to blows with supporters of the Anthony family; often George and Cindy would get into shouting matches with critics who taunted them. Someone would always be videotaping the events, and the footage would wind up on the nightly news.

According to the National Center for Missing and Exploited Children, two thousand children are reported missing every day—more than seven hundred thousand per year—and most of these cases don't turn out to be homicides. Yet there was something so gripping about this case. The media showed a procession of photos and videos of the dimpled moppet who always seemed to be on the verge of a giggle and her alluring brunette mother who must have looked just like Caylee at that age. The many images of the two together made one question how someone who seemed on film to be such a doting parent could commit an untoward act against her offspring. And Casey was adamant that she loved and missed her daughter, imploring through her jailhouse talks with her parents that whoever took Caylee should please bring her back. George and Cindy never missed an opportunity to publicly insist that Caylee was alive out there, somewhere, and they defended Casey's honor and parenting ability. But a reasonable observer might wonder: If Casey had nothing to do with her child's disappearance, why did it take thirty-one days for her to report the girl missing? And why did Casey seem to lie every time she opened her mouth?

Friends, relatives, and people who had opinions about Casey Anthony were all sought-after “gets” for media reporters. I made countless appearances on national television and radio programs and gave my co-author, Dawna Kaufmann, several interviews for her magazine articles. Whenever a new, official piece of evidence would be revealed, there'd be lively discussions about how it might affect the case. A photo of Caylee was released showing the child with what seemed to be a bruised eye, and some people asked me if that was proof of child abuse. Maybe it was, maybe it wasn't, I said, but I doubted the photo, on its own, would become a major court exhibit, if Anthony went to trial. Active toddlers get bumps and bruises during a number of innocent pursuits. Unless there was a witness to an act of Casey abusing her child, that photo couldn't be substantiated—and if there was such a witness, why hadn't he or she done something about it at the time? Some TV hosts expressed astonishment that a parent could kill her or his own child, so I had to explain that “filicide” is not uncommon. A recent Bureau of Justice study found that 66 percent of murdered children under five years of age were killed by a parent or close family member.18
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In early August, initial reports from the FBI's Quantico, Virginia, laboratory started coming back to local FBI special agent Nickolas Savage and Orange County investigators. The single human hair with a purported decompositional band that had been found in the trunk was a likely DNA match to either Caylee or Casey; more testing would be performed. A chemical analyst with the FBI found residues consistent with chloroform in the trunk, as well as on the car trunk liner and spare tire cover. Dr. Arpad Vass, of the Biosciences Division of the University of Tennessee's Oak Ridge National Laboratory—more popularly known as the “Body Farm”—issued two different reports confirming his initial assessment that the car trunk was the location of a “decompositional event” that could be of human origin; he also ascertained that chloroform was present in the trunk.19

I was certainly familiar with the valuable research done by the Body Farm on behalf of various government agencies and to train law enforcement officials and medical personnel. Since 1981, when forensic anthropologist Dr. William Bass established the program, scientists there have used a 2½-acre plot of enclosed woods to measure decompositional changes on dead human bodies. The corpses are exposed to the elements, wrapped in blankets or plastic, buried or submerged in water, or put into car trunks or suitcases. Over a period of time, the experts chronicle the smell and appearance of each corpse, the speed of skeletonization, insect activity, plant growth, and environmental changes. Today, under the leadership of Dr. Arpad Vass—who has devoted his life to studying death—this remarkable program receives more than one hundred donated bodies per year. When reporters asked me about the wisdom of prosecutors bringing Dr. Vass into the case, I'd answer that he's the world's best expert for that discipline. I was eager to learn what exact experiments he'd conduct to get answers. In my own experience, I knew that in Florida's muggy June or July weather, a dead body put into a car trunk would become malodorous in as few as thirty-six hours.20

At some point, a search warrant was issued for the Anthony family's desktop computer, and Melich asked Detective Sandra Osborne to forensically review its contents. Specifically, he asked her to conduct a Google® search on the computer for the word chloroform. She reported that a search had been made for the chemical—and that an expert from outside her department had discovered a Wikipedia® entry for chloroform. There were searches for other keywords, such as chest injuries, hand-to-hand combat, and ruptured spleen—all within fifteen minutes of each other on March 17, 2008. On March 21, searches were made for neck breaking, making weapons of household products, and how to make chloroform and the ingredients necessary for doing so, including acetone and alcohol. These searches were made three months before Caylee went missing. In all, prosecutors would contend that there had been eighty-four searches for the word chloroform. Since there was no way to know which person in the Anthony home might have Googled the information, Melich compared the time of each listing with Cindy's and George's schedules. Cindy was at work during the times in question, so she could be eliminated, but George could not, because he had not worked that month. Casey was believed to have been home during the time of the searches.

Casey sent detectives a note asking them to set up a private meeting between her and her father at the Orange County jail. So, on August 15, Melich, Allen, and Bolin drove George to the meeting, surreptitiously recording him in the car as he spoke of hoping to get “closure” and some answers. The cops made it clear that they were not suggesting questions George should ask and that he was not acting as an agent of the state, which he said he understood. When they arrived, Casey was with José Baez's co-counsel, Adam Gabriel. George waited an hour and a half to speak to Casey, but he was taken home when she changed her mind about wanting to talk to him.
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Three days later, Osborne had another surprise for Melich. As she reviewed Casey's e-mails to and from her user name of “casey o marie,” she found chat logs showing that Casey had communicated with someone whose user name was “nyitaliano3”—and that person was Anthony Rusciano, a probationary deputy sheriff with the Orange County office, the very team that was investigating Casey. Rusciano was brought in and told Melich and Allen he had “spent time” with Casey over a few months prior to her arrest. He saw Caylee with her only once, in 2007, and had “chatted” with Casey in May 2008. (Chatting is when two or more computer users communicate in real time, often employing text that is ungrammatical or misspelled for the sake of brevity.) Because a log remains on the users' hard drives, even if the texts are deleted, Osborne was able to make transcripts, which were then shown to Rusciano. The flirty texts from Casey mentioned that Caylee was with her nanny or that Casey couldn't find a babysitter. In one exchange, Rusciano invited Casey over, to which she replied: “ha, want me to bring the little snot head?” followed by “didn't think so.”21 Rusciano could have told his bosses about his friendship with Casey from the moment Caylee was reported missing, but he chose not to. His superiors considered that omission to be a lie. Confronted by the chat logs, Rusciano admitted he was culpable, and within days he was fired.22

On August 17, Leonard Padilla, a bounty hunter from Sacramento, California, and two associates, Rob Dick and Tracy Conroy, traveled to Orlando to post bond for Casey.23 A frequent “talking head” on TV crime news shows and featured on several specials on the National Geographic Channel, he is usually seen wearing a black cowboy hat and sometimes has a blue and gold parrot on his shoulder. A bounty hunter since 1975, Padilla obtained a law degree in 1980. In 1982, he and some colleagues opened the Lorenzo Patino School of Law, named for a judge who was a partner, offering an affordable legal education; Padilla serves as chairman of the school's board of trustees. Padilla has also run for mayor of Sacramento four times—most recently in 2008—as well as for Congress in 2005 and for a supervisor's seat in 2006. He expressed on TV his hope that by posting Casey's bond and meeting with her at her parents' home, she might feel comfortable enough to share any critical information she had. He admitted that finding the child would be good for his bounty hunting enterprise, and he considered the expenditure a reasonable risk. The bond was posted on August 20, and the defendant was allowed to leave the jail the next day for home confinement. Padilla's team was ensconced in an RV parked outside the Hopespring house and took part in meetings inside the residence for a total of ten days. Tracy, a female member of Padilla's team, stuck to Casey around the clock to protect his investment.24 Padilla would later tell Nancy Grace that Casey never once showed any emotion about the loss of her child and “very seldom” mentioned the girl's name. Padilla recalled that Tracy had sat with Casey and Cindy as they looked through an album. When either Cindy or Tracy pointed to a photo of Caylee and commented on how cute she was, Casey pointed to a photo of herself and responded, “What about me? I look cute, too.”25

The more time Padilla spent with Casey, the more he became convinced that Casey had passed the child off to a friend. He didn't want to believe Caylee was deceased. Casey kept giving him the same old nanny story, which he found ridiculous. Once, he claimed, she expanded the nanny narrative to include Zenaida's sister, Samantha, who grabbed Caylee and put her in a car with her own children, then handed Casey a list of thirty days' worth of instructions about what to tell people.26

Also on August 20, police made a recorded conference call to Rick Plesea, Cindy Anthony's brother, who had been writing about his niece online. Plesea had his own accounts of Casey's devious activities. He said a counselor had advised Cindy to kick Casey out of the house, but Cindy refused for fear that Casey would take Caylee away. Plesea said his sister was considering filing for custody of the little girl. He also revealed that his mother told him Casey was practically bankrupting her parents with credit card debt, and that she had stolen money from the family, including a $354 check of her grandparents, which she used to pay her phone bill. Casey resented Cindy, he said, because Caylee liked her grandma more than she liked her mother. He stated that no one in the extended family knew that Casey had been living elsewhere with the child until they heard about her arrest on the news. After that, Rick emailed his sister several times, urging her to “wake up” to Casey's involvement, but Cindy wouldn't budge. A measure of Cindy's propensity for denial came with Plesea's story of his June 2005 wedding, which Cindy, George, and Casey attended. Plesea said Casey wore a tight-fitting top with her stomach protruding and her belly button “sticking out at least a half inch.” When she left the room, he turned to the Anthonys and inquired about Casey's pregnancy, but Cindy denied it, saying that she had just put on some weight. The rest of the family was laughing because Cindy was a nurse but couldn't see that her daughter was obviously pregnant. In fact, Cindy insisted to them that Casey was a virgin. Two months later, on August 9, Casey gave birth to Caylee, with Cindy at her side. Rick told the detectives that Casey, in an attempt to stop her parents from asking about Caylee's father, found a stranger's obituary and claimed he was the daddy. Plesea furnished police with copies of all the emails he had exchanged with Cindy. Soon after, cops went to the home of Shirley Plesea, the mother of Rick and Cindy. She confirmed that Casey had stolen checks from her, including some that Rick hadn't mentioned. Shirley never pressed charges, figuring Cindy and George had enough to contend with; she said Casey had stolen up to $45,000 from them. Shirley had never met or spoken to “Zanny the Nanny”—Casey's nickname for Zenaida—but she'd heard about her for more than a year.27

The Orange County Sheriff's Office announced that the hair found in the car trunk was likely Caylee's, and that the child was almost certainly dead. An FBI lab report stated that, under microscopic inspection, a dark band was found on the hair that was indicative of decomposition. DNA testing confirmed that the hair belonged to an Anthony family member. Since Casey, her parents, and brother were all alive—and only Caylee was missing—the implication was that the hair was proof that Caylee was dead and had shed the hair while she was decomposing in the car trunk.28

When asked by media outlets about this finding, I admitted that the hair could provide fertile ground for forensic debate during a trial. I had never heard of “decompositional banding” being argued in a murder trial and wondered if such evidence would be admissible. I didn't go so far as to classify such testing as “junk science,” but, I said, I hoped that there had been proper peer review for the technique.29
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Although police continued to check out leads regarding live Caylee sightings, the science led investigators to conclude that the child was deceased. On August 29, Tim Miller, the founder of Texas EquuSearch (TES), officially joined the search for Caylee. Miller's sixteen-year-old daughter Laura had vanished in 1984. A year and a half later, her remains were found, along with those of two other missing girls, the handiwork of a presumed serial killer; no arrest was ever made. From then on, Miller, a horseman, turned his anguish to activism; every time a child disappeared in his area or was presumed to be dead, he would organize mounted search-and-recovery missions and offer comfort to the families whose pain he knew all too well. Eventually, he expanded his operation and began consulting on national and international cases, including the Aruba search for Alabama teenager Natalee Holloway, which brought him much media attention. Miller's work is now endorsed by law enforcement but is funded solely by public donations. He uses an army of volunteers, some of whom are civilians and some of whom have training in medicine or lifesaving skills or with cadaver dogs. As the need for TES's services has increased, so have the company's techniques: Volunteers use horses when needed and rely on state-of-the-art equipment for any kind of land, air, or water search. On any day, TES—based in Dickinson, Texas—is juggling dozens of open cases, and their recovery rate is outstanding. To date, Miller and his crew have worked 1,232 cases.30

It was Cindy who originally phoned Miller to ask for help on the case. She persuaded him that the child was alive and that the sheriff's office was not pursuing solid leads. So he flew to Orlando and met with the parties. Very quickly, however, he came to believe the Anthonys were being evasive and that he'd be searching for a dead body. At the Anthony home, Casey laughed a lot—not the standard reaction he normally saw from grieving parents of missing children. José Baez thanked Miller for coming but instructed him not to talk to his client about the case or to talk to her at all unless she had counsel present; Miller had no option but to honor that request.31 A cop friend of George's from Ohio visited the home and saw the problem Miller was having making progress in his search. At one point, Miller handed a map of the area to George and asked him to tell Casey to put an “X” on the spot where Caylee's remains might be found. Cindy became irate, and Casey ran off into her bedroom without touching the map. The cop remarked to Miller, “He knows the answer's in the bedroom and the fucking bitch won't talk.”32

Miller had more cooperation from the sheriff's deputies, who showed him the pings from Casey's cell phone during the period of time they believed Caylee was murdered. (Any cell phone that is turned on—not necessarily in use—gives off recorded pings as it passes within a reasonable range of cellular towers, providing law enforcement with incontrovertible proof of the owner's movements.) Miller took a search party to a nearby swampland on Suburban Drive that he felt would be the logical spot for dumping a body, but it was water-soaked from a recent tropical storm; he didn't want his horse-mounted volunteers to accidentally trample on the remains. It would be better to wait for the waters to recede, he advised detectives.

After a few days, Miller and his team returned to Texas, having spent more than $100,000 on the effort and having nothing to show for the work. With so many families desperate for TES's assistance, Miller felt his time would be better served elsewhere.33

Leonard Padilla's employee Tracy saw George berate Casey, shouting, “Where's my granddaughter? You know!” and said he would have assaulted her had Cindy and his police buddy not pulled him away.34 Over the next several days, as more results from lab testing piled up, Padilla stepped up his demands for answers from Casey. When she felt no compunction to furnish them and kicked him out of the house, he took his team and went back to California. He also felt that with the livid spectators outside the Anthony home, Casey would be safer in protective custody, so he rescinded her half-million-dollar bond. Casey was returned to custody on August 29, again for various financial crimes. TV cameras captured the spectacle of Casey being marched out of her parents' home. This annoyed attorney Baez, who told reporters a typical bond for what Casey was charged with would be three thousand dollars or less.35

Days later, Melich was contacted by Richard Grund, whose son Jesse had been engaged to Casey. In a recorded statement, he recounted a phone call he'd had with George Anthony, after Grund scolded him for not acting like an ex-cop should. George's response was that Cindy ruled the household and was giving him marching orders. “Whatever Cindy wants, Cindy gets,” said Grund, adding that Cindy feared losing both Casey and Caylee. He also said that Jesse and Casey spent much time together at the Grund home, with babysitting duties falling to Grund family members. Although the family was beguiled by the toddler, Richard worked out of his home, and Caylee was a disruption. He asked Casey to line up a permanent sitter, and she soon told him about a nanny named Zenaida, who was bonding well with Caylee. Grund said Casey complained a lot about her parents—once stating that her father had gambling debts of $30,000. Richard also recounted examples of Casey lying and taking money from Jesse. Richard and Jesse had been told by bounty hunter Padilla that he had sat through meetings between the Anthonys and their legal team during which they said that if Caylee was dead, Jesse Grund must have killed her. Jesse had a key to Casey's car and could have planted evidence to frame her, it was claimed. Cindy went so far as to tell officers that Jesse might be “Zanny the Nanny,” and that Casey could be covering up for him. Richard Grund didn't want his son to be falsely accused by anyone, especially since there were so many arrows pointing to Casey as the real culprit. Jesse had willingly taken and passed a polygraph test; why hadn't Casey taken one, too?

Jesse, according to his father, had received a call from Lee Anthony, stating that the night before Casey had left with Caylee, she'd had a fight with her mother. According to Lee, Cindy had wrapped her hands around Casey's throat in an attempt to silence her. Jesse would later confirm his conversation with Lee to police, speaking of Casey's resentment of her mother, which was based on Cindy's being handed the newborn before Casey got to hold her (this echoed what George Anthony had already told cops). Jesse told police that he and Casey began dating toward the end of January 2005; soon after, she announced that she was pregnant and that Jesse was the father. After she gave birth to Caylee in August, Jesse paid $550 for a DNA paternity test, which determined that he was not the infant's biological father; still, he continued dating Casey and treated the baby as his own. Jesse also told officers that Casey confided to him that when she was in her teens, her brother Lee had once attempted to touch her breasts. Detectives showed Jesse a chat log between him and Casey—where he used the screen name SpecialAgentJAG4—in which she wrote that she was going to try to obtain some Xanax® from a friend. Jesse said the chat looked familiar, but he couldn't recall the part about the pills; the only medication he knew she took was for birth control. He recalled one time, after they had been























































































































































AFTERWORD

If there is one thing we hope you have gleaned from the cases in this book, it is that forensic science is not black and white. It's not even lovely shades of gray. Forensic science is a glorious rainbow of color and light, with new hues constantly being discovered on a regular basis.

In the olden days, death investigators depended on fingerprints and blood typing to target and identify suspects in criminal matters. That was certainly a step up from eyewitness accounts, the predominant method of the past, which were wholly unreliable in practicality. The need for more precise training evolved, expanding to ballistic testing; dental and X-ray comparisons; shoe and tire impressions; handwriting analysis; and microscopic inspection of trace evidence, such as hair and fibers. Eventually our federal government established a computerized database to store samples of various forensic tools, allowing a detective in any community to tap into the national bank of research to quickly seek matches or information.

The mid-1980s saw a significant upgrade for crime solvers with DNA testing, in which the nucleic acid in cellular structures is analyzed to reveal genetic patterns from human semen, vaginal secretions, sweat, tears, saliva, and skin cells. By obtaining a noninvasive swab from the inside of a person's mouth, authorities can compare it to a known sample from a crime scene or a victim to find similar markers. Now a mainstay for law enforcement, DNA testing has its own national database where an expert, using a few keystrokes, can scroll through millions of contributors to find a match, and new donations are constantly added to the system. When presented in court, and explained to a jury by a scientist with impeccable expertise, the results can link, or clear, a suspect in a homicide or major criminal matter. DNA can be used to send a defendant to death row, or to spring a wrongfully convicted inmate from prison.

The chapters we've recounted here have featured an array of exciting new features of forensic science:


	Cell phone technology, using global-positioning signals from cell towers to track the location and activities of an individual, as well as separate GPS tracking of vehicles;

	The ability to collect and separate distinct elements in air samples, including odors from food, gasoline, dirty diapers, dead animals, and human body decomposition;

	Inspection of a hair shaft for signs of possible post-mortem banding and toxicological segmental hair analysis to determine a time frame for a person's drug ingestion;

	Analysis of the qualities of duct tape and plastic bags to determine when and where they were manufactured and sold, and comparing them to items a suspect or associate might have had access to;

	Re-creations of crime scenes to assess the plausibility of a suspect's story, or to show the position of a body when discovered;

	The effect of nature on a corpse, from temperature and meteorological conditions, to insect and animal activity, and soil and foliage samples;

	Computer forensics, from determining the author and the time and date of an e-mail or text message, to copying and preserving the content of a hard drive, without falling into a booby trap that will delete critical data, and;

	The importance of tissue sample reviews using a high-powered microscope to find or eliminate pre-existing disease as a contributing factor to someone's demise, among other techniques.




As this book goes to press, two of our seven cases have not yet been tried before a jury, but you now have a strong indication of what kind of evidence and testimony will be presented in court.

Beyond these cases, other crime-fighting systems are in use or on their way to gaining acceptance in our nation's courtrooms, including facial-recognition and age-advancement software, satellite imagery that can reproduce photos as small as a license plate number, marking gunpowder and explosive materials, linguistic analysis to measure patterns of speech or writing, voice and sound enhancement, identifying DNA in animals and plants, and calibrating the pressure one uses when applying pen to paper to determine authorship of a questioned document. These methods nicely complement the legwork that detectives do in gathering human intelligence and the intriguing behavioral analysis from the FBI's esteemed profiling unit. And there is always the dramatic push-pull between police, prosecutors, defense attorneys, and the media.

These cutting-edge breakthroughs are valuable not only to law enforcement but also to film and television scriptwriters, who turn the thrilling actual scenarios into fantastic cinematic projects. Whether it's real life, or reel life, there's a never-ending quest to use science as a means of telling stories.

We can only imagine what the future of forensic science will be. But it's gratifying to know that there will be a steady stream of interested students scaling new heights of intelligence and excellence.

Cyril H. Wecht, MD, JD

and Dawna Kaufmann
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