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About The Author


Preface: Murder in the Evergreen State of Washington




Murder is often a tragically intended attempt to separate the living into darkness by violent means. This pitch-blackness may be the sole existence and misery a perpetrator has known their entire lives.




Some killings defy explanation and understanding. Some may not properly be defined as evil. For the innocent victims of homicides, their stilled voices are silenced, but their identities and stories should never be forgotten. Not all of the victims profiled in this edition were innocent.




Whatever the orientation of the culprit, victim or circumstances, trauma accompanies each loss. The taint behind a killing remains fresh to the immediate victim’s families, friends and diverse relationships. The ghosts of recollection are prevalent, searing and painful. They never entirely recede within a lifetime.




My introduction to the consequences of murder began with the December 20, 1968 killings of David Faraday and Betty Lou Jensen by the Zodiac killer. The shocking executions were committed on an isolated stretch of Lake Herman Road near the city limits of my hometown, Vallejo, California. I was acquainted with Faraday through my involvement with Boy Scouts. My older sister knew both of the victims.




One cannot forget the trauma a random double homicide inflicts upon an intimate suburban community. Seven months later, the same killer attacked a couple in the parking lot of a local park all of us had frequented since childhood. One victim survived but the Zodiac’s death toll was mounting. He would be responsible for at least two additional deaths and another surviving victim. His evil became personal.




The cowardly murderer publicly taunted law enforcement authorities and the citizenry via the news media. He was never apprehended. Abruptly we realized that Vallejo had changed. Our illusions of invulnerability were permanently destroyed. The reputation of the city of Vallejo would continue its decline over time and acts of senseless violence would become more commonplace.




It is often difficult to feel empathy for perpetrators. Detachment remains difficult when so many have suffered. They are responsible for substantial loss and yet many offer no remorse. The acknowledgement of the victims often pales in comparison with the exposure of the murderers. The Washington State justice system rarely judges the guilty expediently. The death penalty is scarcely employed, mocking its role as a deterrent.




Within the context of examining each profile, many important issues are raised for discussion without necessarily culminating in resolution. These subjects include capital punishment, American racial perceptions, parental influences, child rearing, media reporting, public bias, juvenile sentencing, self-incrimination protections and the impartiality of our judicial system. Controversial options such as voluntary euthanasia for the condemned are suggested when examining the hopeless backlog of death row and life-term convicts.




Capturing snapshots of fatality locations is never precise. There are news accounts, historical images, but much of the precise identification is speculative. Visual location often adds perspective to a profile narrative.




Crime scenes typically revert back into unremarkable landscape or unassuming buildings over the ensuing years and decades. Several have altered little since their moment of infamy. Many are passed daily by pedestrian and vehicular traffic unaware of a location’s unique significance. 




Makeshift on-site memorials often temporarily acknowledge the stain and the loss. Few remain permanently. Instead, layers of paint, building facade modifications and even address changes attempt to camouflage many crime scenes. The disguises are understandable. Those condemned to live amongst the lingering shadows of a tragedy sometimes become victims themselves in a sense. Society wishes to forget and move on. Murder is never tidy. Remembrance is inconvenient and uncomfortable for the living.




My hope is that these profiles and images will honor the innocent who are no longer amongst us.
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Doug Carlile: The Unrealized Oil Field Killing For Hire




The contract killing was one of the most publicized and infamous homicides within Spokane. The trial and conviction of the responsible parties left many unresolved questions.




On the evening of December 15, 2013, Doug and Elberta Carlile returned to their upscale Spokane South Hill neighborhood home from church. Elberta mounted the staircase to their bedroom. An armed man clad in black and wearing gloves confronted Doug in the kitchen. He was aware of Elberta’s presence, but his target was Doug.




Doug Carlile, 63, was likely certain he was to be killed although he was unfamiliar with his assailant. As his wife began descending the staircase, he repeatedly addressed the gunman with the words Don’t do anything. He knew his request was pointless but hoped the elevated tone of his voice would serve as a warning to his wife to remain upstairs. His intent succeeded. Elberta hid in her bedroom closet fearing the worst.




Carlile’s request was followed by seven shots. The echoes resounded throughout the house. Afterwards, Doug Carlile lay dead on the kitchen floor. Investigators recovered multiple casing from the scene and several stray bullets. One was lodged in a kitchen wall and another inside a popcorn popper. Two handguns were also discovered. His killer opted to flee rather than scour the house for his wife or other witnesses. He left fresh footprints from the Carlile’s backyard mud directed towards a nearby elementary school. 




Once the house fell silent, Elberta telephoned police. A sighting of a suspicious white van was registered on a surveillance camera at the nearby school.




One month later, police arrested Timothy Suckow on suspicion of murder. Suckow’s apprehension was prompted by the police discovery of his van apparently parked in plain view outside of his Spokane Valley home. Despite a citywide description of the vehicle, he had never bothered to dispose of it. 




Investigators discovered an even more incredulous finding. Inside his personal pick-up truck was a murder checklist itemizing numerous items and actions required for the killing. DNA evidence from a leather glove left in the backyard of the crime scene matched Suckow’s. His sloppiness as an assassin would have shamed the profession.




His personal background was disturbing. He had previously been incarcerated in jails and mental health institutions in Minnesota, California and New Mexico. He had been diagnosed with a range of mental issues including bipolar disorder, depression and substance abuse. He was recorded to have complained about demonic possession and attempted suicide on multiple occasions.




Tracing such a dubious choice of professional to its source proved elemental. Why was such an unreliable individual hired?




The background behind the killing proved murkier than the black crude prospecting that prompted it. Doug Carlile’s complex business dealings in North Dakota reservation based oil wells was both confusing and his undoing.




Prior to his death, Carlile had solicited hundred of thousands of dollars from several investors to purchase Indian reservation land with the potential to produce billions of dollars worth of crude. The prospects never matched the proceeds. One of his early investors James Henrikson was enraged by his absence of a financial return. 




Carlile owned 51% of a company called Kingdom Dynamics that held mineral rights to 640 acres on the Mandan Hidatsa and Arikara Nation Reservation. His operations also included construction equipment hauling.




How legitimate was his operation and investment prospective? 




Henrikson claimed that Carlile owed him $1.88 million. Other sources indicated that the project had gone nowhere as Carlile was having difficulty getting his overall financing in order. Was this merely a temporary delay or a planned strategy?




Hendrickson was anxious about his investment. Sources indicated he was demanding nearly a half-million dollars from Carlile, payable immediately. Another account by the district attorney prosecuting the case indicated that Carlile would not give up his shares in an oil lease to Hendrickson on the Fort Berthold Indian Reservation. Whether Carlile actually owed him nearly $2 million was never clearly determined.




Hendrickson had made threats against Carlile’s family. Doug Carlile had a premonition about his own fate. He advised one son that should he be killed one day, Henrikson would be the responsible party. As the intensity of threats escalated and business relations deteriorated, another of Carlile’s son loaned a gun to him for protection. He was unarmed when he was killed.




Hendrickson was the prime suspect for ordering the killing from the beginning. Police telephoned him two hours after the shooting. He vehemently denied involvement. When Suckow the assassin, was arrested, his cell phone included Hendrickson’s direct number.




Around the time of Suckow’s detainment, Henrikson was arrested in Watford City, North Dakota on weapons charges. Only 36, his personal background was unsavory. He had multiple felony convictions in Oregon and was connected to numerous scams and unscrupulous business dealings. Everyone and everything connected to him reeked of suspicion. His web of intrigue included the February 2012 disappearance of an employee, Kristopher Clarke. A body was never recovered, but Suckow was ultimately linked to the disappearance and killing.




The case took a weirder turn when in April 2014, Robby Wahrer, 33, was arrested for having driven the getaway van on the evening of Carlile’s killing. His name was also included on Suckow’s cell phone directory. He had been convicted of eight prior felonies and most recently arrested for selling methamphetamines. A warrant had been issued for his arrest four days before the shooting for missing a court appearance.




Wahrer provided unintentional comic relief to a sobering tale when he indicated that the victim was only supposed to have his legs or kneecaps broken. His delusion of Mafioso tactics proved as farcical as an event on August 2015, while Henrikson was awaiting trial at the Spokane County jail.




Scriptwriters could not image a more hackneyed plot when the imprisoned Henrikson and his cellmate attempted to escape the jail by dangling a rope composed of tied bedsheets to a dumpster on the ground level. The line was easily detected. Worse, the spacing gap between bars on the windows was no wider than a cellular phone. 




Henrikson was transferred to the Yakima County jail two weeks later.




The sordid trial proved less entertaining. All of the directly involved and three periphery parties pleaded guilty to their respective roles. James Henrikson was sentenced to forty years for ordering the killings of Carlile and Clarke and is currently incarcerated at the USP Penitentiary in Pollock, Louisiana. Timothy Suckow was sentenced to thirty years for performing both killings and remains at FCI Fairton Federal Penitentiary in Fairton, New Jersey. Robby Wahrer, the getaway driver, was sentenced to ten years and is currently serving his sentence at the USP Atwater, California. Lazaro Pesina, who was prepared to break in to the Carlile’s home with Suckow was sentenced to twelve years and is interned at FCI Safford in Safford, Arizona. 




Robert Delao, who was a key witness against Hendrickson in Carlile’s death as well as the disappearance of Clarke, received a thirty-year sentence despite his critical testimony. The judge factored in Delao’s lengthy criminal history, which also included another murder. He is presently imprisoned at FCI Otisville in Otisville, New York.




Amidst the maze of conflicting stories tied to the case, Doug Carlile’s ethical reputation was repeatedly questioned. He was in no position to defend his integrity. His family has maintained his innocence and honor throughout.




But the obvious question remains. What happened to the investor’s monies? The question has never been satisfactorily resolved. 




In November 2018, a Watford City, North Dakota accountant Rene L. Johnson was convicted of wire fraud for a 2013 high-risk loan of $400,000 she had provided to Kingdom Dynamics before Carlile’s death without informing her clients. The jury found her not guilty of three additional charges. The loan was based on a guarantee of doubling her money in 90 days. The return never materialized but Johnson was later reimbursed with interest after she had threatened Carlile and Hendrickson with a lawsuit. Johnson was sentenced to 100 hours of community service, but no prison time in March 2019.




The business falling out between Hendrickson’s investment and Carlile’s purported promises disintegrated into a matter of unrealized financial expectations. What ultimately transpired between them and if Carlile was partially to blame will probably never adequately be sorted out.




The allure of untapped oil resources has remained an elusive investment for speculators for decades. The past decades discovery of resources on previous virgin territory has created a boom environment on previously impoverished land. Wealth, greed and inflated hopes have accompanied the promise. Doug Carlile paid a fateful price when he was unable to deliver to one exasperated investor.
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Doug Carlile’s Murder Site:

2505 South Garfield Road, Spokane
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A Civil Rights Assassination or Political Rival Killing?




The roots of the American Civil Rights movement have been principally credited to the southern American states. The battles for racial equality, however were fought nationally and often under the radar of media exposure.




Edwin Pratt was considered one of Seattle’s most prominent African-American spokespersons during the 1960s. He had risen through the organizational ranks to become the director of the Urban League of Metropolitan Seattle.




By 1969, a year following the assassination of Martin Luther King Jr., his idealism had become pragmatic. The organization’s emphasis was oriented towards school and workplace desegregation, upgrading racially concentrated neighborhoods and ending police harassment. He was considered a moderate, admired for his sense of humor and ability to negotiate fairly with divergent viewpoints.




His conciliatory approach made him popular within leadership circles, but alienated him from more extreme racially biased perspectives and individuals. He received angry letters, intimidating messages and periodic threats on his life, even at public meetings.




His legacy remains the dichotomy of a turbulent era in American racial relations. There was marginal ground for a middle stance as sides polarized the issues. The contradiction remains today with high-profile racial representatives and activists. To sustain support, they must often remain ideologically dogmatic, despite the fact that society has changed significantly. The landscape and evolution continues and remains far from simplistic.




Edwin Pratt was not a simple personality. His world demanded balancing professional and personal conflict on a teetering equilibrium.




He was married for 13 years to his wife Bettye and had a 5-year old daughter. Rumors persisted that the marriage was unstable and that he was having an affair with his secretary, who was Caucasian. Further speculation indicated he was looking to make a professional change and possibly enter the ranks of private enterprise.




On the evening of January 26, 1969, Seattle suffered a freak snowstorm disabling roadways and keeping many residents housebound. Pratt had settled in for the evening with his family. He heard sounds resembling snowballs hitting his Rambler parked outside. Bettye was tucking their daughter into bed. Pratt, wearing slippers, stuck his head out of the front door upon viewing figures in his driveway carport.




His enquiry of Who’s there? elicited a shotgun blast that ripped him apart. The slug tore through his mouth and lodged in his neck after glancing off bone, severing his spine. He died instantly. Two figures disappeared into the frigid night in a waiting car. Neighbors who did view the suspects were unclear as to their age or even race.




The killing initially prompted national attention and substantial investigation both locally and by the FBI. The investigation finally evaporated despite a substantial reward. Over the years, the cold case was resuscitated and fresh suspects emerged. No one was ever charged with his death. None of the prominent suspects remain alive.




Among the two most credible theories was 1) a killing for hire arranged by an African American contractor resentful of Pratt’s politics and 2) three low-level racists thugs targeting a prominent African-American figure. One Seattle newspaper connected the two divergent parties together based on the killing-for-hire scenario. 




Dead men can no longer be punished for their transgressions anymore than truth is revealed through sealed mouths. Speculation and rumor become the bitter consolation for a grieving widow and daughter.




Many who neither sought the recognition nor consequences with their demise became the front line soldiers and icons in the struggle for racial equality. Pratt’s legacy is scarcely mentioned in the national historical dialogue. His role however, remains important since the higher middle ground changes he sought are necessary for a balanced society. It is idealistic to assume that evolutions in racial, gender and sexual preferences can be universally realized in a single generation.




Individuals such as Edwin Pratt realized that forward progress is earned by small victories. His vision, patience and foresight sadly was misunderstood by extremists and their tunneled vision perspectives affecting a society composed of many races.
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Edwin Pratt’s Murder Site:

17916 First Avenue NE, Seattle


Laura Law: The Bludgeoning A Child of an Ethnic Labor Movement




Nearly three years before the Pearl Harbor bombing incited America’s entry in World War II, the global conflict prompted numerous domestic skirmishes. 




On the evening of January 5, 1940, someone entered the Aberdeen home of Dick and Laura Law and bludgeoned Laura to death with an ice pick in their living room. Domestic violence is typically suspected when a young mother is murdered in her own residence. Indeed, Dick Law was immediately considered the prime suspect.




The Laws however were not your typical small town married couple of the era. Laura Law was not a prototype housewife. 




In 1935, Laura married Dick Law, an International Woodworkers of America union executive board member. Lumber was the commercial artery of Aberdeen. Relations between the unions and lumber companies were extremely contentious. The Laws were acknowledged union activists with Dick considered the movement’s most radical and militant voice. Laura was active but considered more moderate. She organized and served as the first president of the Aberdeen Women’s Auxiliary.




Dick’s extremism labeled him the designation as a Communist, placing him in fundamental disagreement with most of the local labor groups. The party had minimal influence within Aberdeen’s union movement.




Despite philosophical differences, union leaders from all over Washington rallied around Law’s cause and formed a defense team called the Grays Harbor Civil Rights Committee. The group wanted to tie in Laura Law’s murder into the local ransacking of the Finnish Workers Federation Hall just prior. They organized to expose a pattern of violence in Aberdeen that denied union activists their civil rights and freedom of expression. Law’s flagrant murder was portrayed as an example.




Laura Law was born Lea Laura Luoma in Finland in 1914 and immigrated to the United States in 1920. Her father was an active union member having worked in the sawmills for several years. Laura was well-versed and passionate towards labor related issues. She found empathy with the grievances and dismal conditions for workers and families caught within the economic catastrophe of the Great Depression. The economic downturn severely impacted Aberdeen. The city had a very influential but divided Finnish community. 




Local ethnic tensions inflamed with the December 1939 invasion of Finland by the Soviet Union. The conflict divided the union membership with the more militant minority factions, represented by Dick Law, supporting the Soviet invasion. The majority, consisting of anti-communists groups condemned the attack and raised money for relief efforts.




This turmoil resulted in the Finish Workers Federation Hall being ransacked by vigilantes opposing all Communist associations and radical policies. The mob’s actions preceded Laura’s death by a few weeks. The state of Washington has historically been at the center of several fatal union clashes throughout the first half of the twentieth century.




Investigators were never able to isolate a single suspect based on the evidence. Dick Law identified ten individuals who had sufficient motive for killing Laura. A noted Seattle detective was brought in by the local police department, but could not arrive at a conclusive result.




The murder remains unsolved. The modest house where Laura Law was slain has been subsequently razed. A vacant tract remains.




Finland would revenge the Soviet invasion with its own duplicity. Their leaders allowed Adolph Hitler’s German forces to freely cross the country during their invasion of Russia amidst World War II. This blight of conscience for an evil but retributive act is often conveniently forgotten and rarely publicly discussed except amongst historians. 




The antagonism between Russia and Finland remains profound. This hatred appears ironic when one considers that the Finnish national territory was once part of the Russian Empire until the conclusion of World War I. 




Perhaps the Finns understood then and especially now very clearly the Russian leadership’s mentality and ambitions. The western world often appears unable to grasp during previous periods of peaceful non-confrontation what seems so obvious to them.
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Laura Law Murder Site:

1117 East Second Street, Aberdeen


Tom Wales: The Perfect Assassination?




At 10:40 p.m. on October 11, 2001, only one month following 9/11, Assistant United States Attorney Thomas Wales, 49, was sitting in front of his lighted home office computer located in his basement. Wales specialized in the investigation and prosecution of banking and business fraud.




An intruder entered his Seattle Queen Anne neighborhood driveway. He was cautious to avoid triggering the motion detector security lights in the backyard. A small ventilation window visibly exposed Wales. The intruder was armed with a rare former Soviet Bloc 9mm semi-automatic handgun. He fired four shots through the window into Wales’s neck mortally wounding him. Wales managed to dial 911 before losing consciousness. Neighbors heard the shots. The killer fled either on foot or by vehicle discreetly leaving behind only shell casings.




The shooting resembled a professional hit with the exception of the scattered casings and the absence of a silencer. Given Wales’ profession, the obvious question seemingly to determine motive was which of his cases and what prime suspect?




Wales had an unusual background with gun violence. At the Milton Academy prep school in Boston, he roomed with Joseph Patrick Kennedy, whose father Robert F. Kennedy was assassinated in 1968 at the Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles. In 1995, a student at Garfield High, where Wales’ son attended, brought a gun to school and shot two classmates.




Wales was a passionate gun-control advocate outside of his professional duties. His activism made him enemies. In 1997, he was the most visible and vocal supporter of an unsuccessful state referendum that would have required gun owners to use trigger locks. 




A standing U.S. Department of Justice reward for one million dollars has turned up nothing substantial. The ante was upped to $1.52 million in 2018 with no substantive change. The National Association of Former United States Attorneys has established a matching fund. If the killing was indeed professionally committed, a suspect may never emerge. Wales, who had served in his capacity for eighteen years is presumed to be the only federal prosecutor ever killed in the line of duty.




The motive for his unprecedented killing was speculated to be retaliation for his work in a prior or ongoing investigation. The continued absence of substantive clues and leads sadly classifies the shooting as possibly a perfectly executed crime. 
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Tom Wales Murder Site:

108 Hayes Street, Seattle
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A Manipulated Killing By A Simpleton




Clifford Cooper, 20 was a simpleton, easily manipulated and surrounded by acquaintances he perceived as friends.




He encountered Dan Lane through two former roommates, Velard and Cindy Saselli. Cooper and Lane shared mutual interests in hunting, trapping and guns. Cooper adored his pit bull Scooter. Lane introduced him into cocaine use. Over time he became Cooper’s primary purchasing source. The relationship became strained when Lane bartered drugs instead of paying the cash amounts he’d offered for Cooper’s personal possessions. Cooper did not like this arrangement, but failed to address his displeasure to him.




Velard Joe Saselli, 26 suspected that Lane was having an affair with his wife. On Tuesday, October 18, 1988, Cooper assisted the Sasellis move to a new residence. The following day, Joe Saselli informed Cooper of his plan to shoot Lane on Friday evening and asked him if he would drive him to the apartment while he committed the murder.




On Thursday evening, Saselli and Cooper began drinking together and the plan altered. Saselli urged the easily influenced Cooper to commit the murder instead because his bringing a gun inside Lane’s house would be perceived as normal. He goaded Cooper repeatedly about Lane’s manipulative behavior towards him. Cooper agreed to the change due to their friendship. Saselli stressed the need to kill any witnesses that might be present.




Nearing midnight Friday evening, Saselli drove Cooper to Lane’s house. Cooper was dressed in jeans, tennis shoes, cap, a Halloween bald head and rubber gloves. Cindy Saselli had earlier applied women’s make up on him probably unaware of his intentions.  He wore a navy rain slicker over the outfit and carried his shotgun underneath his coat in a sling that he had purchased earlier that day.




When he arrived at Lane’s house, he explained that he’d just returned from a Halloween party. As Lane turned away from him, Cooper lifted the shotgun and blasted him fatally three times. He also killed Scooter and wounded a guest, Patrick Fuquay with one shot. 




Fuquay was still alive and conscious and asked Cooper why he had been shot. He then pleaded for his life. Cooper had emptied his remaining ammunition. He was aware of the location where Lane stored a pistol. He found the gun and approached Fuquay asking him to turn his head. He then unloaded seven shots into his skull.




During his subsequent confession, he indicated that he’d responded to Fuquay that he didn’t know why that he had shot him. He rationalized that his second series of shots was helping Fuquay because he was in so much pain. Cooper picked up the visible 12-gauge shotgun shells and tossed them in bushes nearby as he exited.




The day following the murder, investigators questioned Cooper. He denied any involvement in the crime and indicated that he indeed owned a shotgun. When asked to exhibit the weapon, he escorted police to his truck and expressed astonishment that the gun was missing.




He would be arrested. During his 1999 trial, he would be sentenced to two consecutive life sentences plus additional years based on the cruel manner in executing Patrick Fuquay. Clifford remains interned the Monroe Correctional Complex. Saselli was charged with criminal assistance in the first-degree, but the results of his trial remained unpublished and his name is absent from the current Washington inmate search rolls.
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Dan Lane’s Murder Site:

907 1/2 High Street, Bellingham


Ann Marie Burr: A Mother’s Torment of Never Knowing Her Daughter’s Fate







It was a late Thursday evening on August 31, 1961 when the Burr family of Tacoma retired for the evening. Ann Marie Burr was the eldest daughter of four children. At the age of eight and a half, Ann slept with her younger sister in the upstairs bedroom. Her other two siblings slept in the basement inside a fortress they had constructed.




The mother, Beverly Burr chained and locked the front door, as was her custom. A fresh school year was approaching the following week. For parents like the Burrs, each succeeding school year acknowledged a fresh milestone in their children’s growth.




Ann Marie Burr would not advance another school year. She would never be seen alive again. When the family awoke the next morning, she was gone.




In the course of the evening, an intruder leaned a bench underneath a side window. He slid open the window and crawled inside the house. Without disturbing anyone, he mounted the staircase and abducted Ann. He left only a partial palm print and a shoe print near his point of entry.




He and his victim vanished.




At the time, there were a few suspects. One was a high school neighbor boy and another a pair of itinerate Oregon bean pickers. All were questioned, but released for a lack of evidence.




Later the name of Ted Bundy would surface. The future serial killer, then 14, lived over three miles away, but reportedly knew Ann. He had a neighborhood paper route and one source indicated she followed him around habitually as he prepared his newspapers for delivery each afternoon.




Was the story factual and even credible? Was Anne Marie Burr his first victim?




Beverly Burr quizzed him via letters while he was incarcerated as to whether he was responsible for the kidnapping. He vehemently denied responsibility each time. The day before his execution, while he was confessing a litany of monstrous murders, he related a story about kidnapping a young girl and sexually assaulting her in an orchard next to her house. He indicated that after killing her, he laid her in a deep ditch and watched her parents and police anxiously search nearby.




An orchard existed adjacent to the Burr’s house and ditches were plentiful that week during construction at nearby University of Puget Sound. Most of the deep holes had been paved over and filled with concrete within three days following the kidnapping.




Bundy was a known fabricator and enjoyed tormenting his accusers. He would have been intimately familiar with the kidnapping having been raised in Tacoma. Whether or not he actually knew Ann Marie or was ultimately responsible remains questionable, Beverly Burr was left in doubt. She passed away in 2008. Beverly endured every mother’s nightmare concerning the safety and vulnerability of her children. Sadly, there was no closure as to the ultimate fate of her eldest daughter.
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Ann Marie Burr’s Abduction Site:

3009 North 14th, Tacoma
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The Floating Fleet of Billy Ghol




Aberdeen has become most notably recognized as the birthplace of tragic Nirvana singer Kurt Cobain. It is a seaport harbor that he longed to escape and ultimately did through his music. The town built its reputation on shipping, lumber and inclimate weather. 




The historic downtown features numerous remnants from its architectural past. The Crowther-Wooding Building on East Heron Street features the distinctive Billy’s Restaurant, perhaps the sole establishment within the United States celebrating a deceased serial killer.




The interior showcases numerous nostalgic images from Aberdeen’s past, particularly the Grays Harbor district. The proprietor is not named Billy. The namesake is in fact William Gohl, the former bartender at the Sailor’s Union of the Pacific Building, further down the street. His former building is now a vacant lot adjacent to rotting pillars remaining from a distant era. Prior to Kurt Cobain, Billy Gohl was the city’s most renowned celebrity.




Gohl arrived into Aberdeen via the Yukon and San Francisco. He quickly established his professional status as the official agent for the Sailor’s Union. He was a stocky, steely-eyed brute that clearly demanded fear and respect. As the sole union representative and resident bartender, he was the initial contact for migrant sailors arriving into the port.




His role included acting as trustee for a visitor’s incoming mail and funds. He would query incoming transients about their marital and family status. He was particularly keen on unattached men with financial means.




He earned a reputation for igniting labor strikes and uprisings. His violent temper and outbursts were legendary. Unknown to his patrons and associates, Billy had cultivated a secondary source of income, which reportedly he had begun during his prior city residences.




The unfortunate sailors that had confided in Gohl about their absence of family were often shot in the back or point blank in the head. Guhl’s second floor office and bar featured a trash chute that stretched out into the Wishkah River below. 




For seamen, bar brawls and their consequential homicides were not unusual and scarcely noted. During the course of 1909, excessive incidents of floating corpses led Aberdeen to be labeled as The Port of Missing Men. The cadavers became part of the Floater Fleet. Gohl initially escaped scrutiny for his role. He became one of the most vocal critics of the local law enforcement authorities for their inability to monitor and control the violence




Criminality laced by arrogance is often inseparable. In late December 1909, Gohl bragged to another saloon owner that he and a partner John Klingenburg would be killing two of his associates within 48 hours. The two perspective victims were shot, anchored and dumped into Aberdeen’s waters. They were discovered a month later. Both Gohl and Klingenburg were arrested for the crime. Klingenberg provided a detailed confession implicating Gohl.




Billy Gohl was found guilty on two counts of murder. The revelations during his trial made him the prime suspect in an additional 41 deaths. Rumors suggested the actual total might have exceeded 150. The names of his victims remain anonymous.




He was sentenced on May 1910 to two consecutive life terms and initially served his time at the Washington State Penitentiary in Walla Walla. His turbulent prison stay prompted many violent attacks between inmates. A dementia from syphilis he had contracted during his waterfront years worsened. 




He was transferred to the Sedro Woolley Mental Hospital and then in 1927, admitted to the State Hospital at Medical Lake in Spokane. He died on March 3, 1927 from pneumonia, erysipelas and demential paralytic at the age of 53.




Strange phenomena, paranormal occurrences and mischief have been reported at Billy’s restaurant. Their source may be attributed to the wandering souls floating adrift the currents. Or, they may simply be the handiwork of a former malicious bartender who once haunted the town.
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Former Sailor’s Union Hall Location
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Billy’s Bar and Grill, 322 E Heron Street, Aberdeen
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