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Ann Marie Burr

Ann Marie Burr was born on December 14, 1952, to Donald and Beverly Burr. Ann was the first born in the family, and she had two sisters, Julie and Mary, and a brother, Gregory. Donald and Beverly had a complicated marriage, mainly because of Donald’s controlling nature. Beverly, born Beverly Leach, had a creative side that even her parents had never managed to understand. Beverly had rebelled time and time again, including getting a job at a department store selling floor lamps to avoid working for in one of her father’s grocery stores. Beverly was a college graduate, and her relationship with Donald angered her parents immensely. Marie, Beverly’s mother, described Donald as too blue collar for her daughter. Donald hadn’t finished college, and was working a civilian employee at Camp Murray. Donald’s relationship with his family was fractured, as he was always at odds with his father and barely spoke to his mother. The rift between them only grew after Donald agreed to renew his wedding vows with Beverly at a Catholic Church. Beverly wanted the children to be involved in the church, and Donald went along with her plans. Despite the fact that he rarely went to the church, his parents were livid, and even threatened to disown him.

Donald and Beverly also had their own marital issues threatening to destroy their marriage. Beverly was looking for a chance to express her creative ambitions, but Donald always ensured that she didn’t get to participate in any of the activities she wanted to. She was a stay-at-home mom, but Donald would not let her drive, work, put up Christmas lights in front of their home, or even have barbeques. He made her quit her volunteer work at League of Women Voters. Any time Beverly made new friends or found an activity to participate in, Donald put a stop to it. To his children, Donald was strict, but some of their neighbors thought that the children, especially Ann, had too much independence. By the spring of 1961, Ann’s relationship with people in their Tacoma neighborhood produced different descriptions of the eight year old. Her grandmother, Marie, described Ann as the least immature child compared to her siblings. Marie lived a few blocks from the Burr home, and Ann would walk to her grandmother’s home alone. She also had piano lessons on Tuesday’s at 3:30 p.m., and she would be seen by neighbors making her way to her instructor’s house four blocks from the Burr home. Tacoma had already earned itself the title Kidnap Capital of the West, owing to the high number of child abductions in the area. Many parents kept their children on a short leash to keep them safe, but Ann had been seen walking alone from the time she enrolled in kindergarten.

The Burr home was popular with the neighborhood kids, who were almost always seen playing with Ann and her siblings in the yard. The children made their way in and out of the home a couple of times per day, and Beverly was more than willing to accommodate them. Ann’s friendship with some of the boys in the area raised eyebrows, with Ann’s 14-year-old cousin Eddie Cavallo later saying, “She [Ann] attracted males; she elicited a response from boys. She was a very sexual little kid. It was the way she was wired.” Eddie was not the only one to make such comments about Ann, as some of her friends and neighbors later stated that Ann was flirtatious, which was strange because of her age. One of her closest friendships was with 15-year-old Robert Bruzas, and the two often flirted. However, Donald and Beverly had no cause to discourage Ann’s friendship with Robert, and Beverly found him to be a sweet and harmless young man.

Disappearance

On August 30, 1961, Ann spent time with her friend Susie, and even had dinner at Susie’s home. Susie was supposed to sleep over at her grandmother’s house, and she invited Ann for the sleepover. Excited, Ann rushed over to her home to ask her mother for permission. Beverly refused, reminding Ann that her 3-year-old sister Mary was in a cast after breaking her arm a few weeks prior, and she needed Ann to take care of Mary since she was the eldest. Beverly called Susie’s mom and explained that Ann would be staying home that night, and a sleepover could be scheduled for another time. By 8:30 p.m., the children had all retired to bed. The children’s bedrooms were on the upper floor of the house, with Ann and Julie sharing the front bedroom, Mary’s room was across the hall, and Greg was in his own room. A spare bedroom was across the hall from Greg’s room. However, on that night, Julie and Greg had decided to sleep in the basement. The children slept soundly for a few hours, until Mary made her way into Ann’s room. She told Ann that her hand was itching, but she was afraid of waking up their parents. 

Beverly and Donald’s bedroom was on the main floor of the house, tucked into the rear. They usually slept with their door open just in case their kids needed them sometime in the night. Ann, with Mary in tow, walked into her parents’ bedroom and woke her mother, explaining that Mary was feeling really itchy inside her cast. Beverly woke up and took both girls to Ann’s bedroom, soothing Mary until she fell asleep. Beverly talked to Ann for a few moments, asking her to look out for Mary. She then headed downstairs and went back to sleep. Sometime after 5 a.m., Beverly woke up and decided to check on Mary. When she got to the room, she found Mary sleeping peacefully, but Ann was not in the room. She looked into the other rooms and then made her way downstairs. Her concern morphed into panic when she noticed that the front door, which was always locked and latched, was open just a few inches. One window, which was usually partly open because of the placement of their TV antenna, was opened much wider. She rushed to the basement to check for Ann, but she wasn’t there either.

At 5:15 a.m., one of the Burr neighbors heard someone knocking on her door. She opened the door and found Beverly standing on the other side, wearing a bathrobe with bobby pins still in her hair. She stated that she had woken up and found Ann missing, her door slightly open, a window open, and her garden bench placed under the window. She asked the neighbor if she had seen Ann, and the answer was no. Ann began going door to door asking, “Ann is gone. Have you seen Ann?” Some of the neighbors tried to get Beverly to go into their homes, but she wasn’t having it. As she got to the Bruzas home, she found Robert’s mother, Alice, getting into her car. She usually drove her eldest son, William, to the veteran’s home where he worked as a psychiatric aide. Alice’s other kids, 15-year-old Robert and 13-year-old Frannie, were still in the home. They both told Beverly that they hadn’t seen Ann. Beverly made her way through the neighborhood before heading back into her home. She woke Donald up and informed him that Ann was not in the house. She then called 911. 

Investigation

25-year-old Roland Otis had been on the Tacoma police force for three years, and he had been assigned to juvenile cases. He and his partner, Leroy Bush, were just about to clock out when they were dispatched to 3009 North 14th Street. Beverly and Donald had just finished dressing when the two officers knocked on their door. Beverly explained how she had found the door open and her daughter missing. Officers Otis and Bush began searching the house, noting the open window and the layout of the home. They made their way through the basement, the main and the upper floors, finding no sign of Ann or any clues that there was a struggle. After sitting with Beverly and talking to her about the events of the night, Otis and Bush called the station and informed their supervisors that there was no trace of Ann in the Burr home. More officers were dispatched to the house, and once backup arrived, Otis and Bush were tasked with canvassing the neighborhood to look for the missing girl. Ann had told the officers that Ann was wearing her blue and white flowered nightgown that night. Otis and Bush drove around the neighborhood looking for any trace of Ann or her nightgown. Other officers were asked to speak to neighbors and search the homes if they were given consent. 

Donald, feeling antsy, joined in the search by getting in a patrol car with one of the officers. They drove around the University of Puget Sound campus, which was a popular playground for the children in the area. As they made their way through a construction site on the campus, Donald saw a young man at one end of a deep pit near the excavation site. The sight seemed odd, especially since it was just past 6 a.m., too early for the construction crew to be on site. The young man turned and look straight at Donald, but kept stomping his foot into the muddy ground. Donald thought nothing of it at the time, but the sight haunted him for the rest of his life. Detectives Tony Zatkovich and Ted Strand arrived at the Burr home at 6:45 a.m. They sat down with Beverly, who recounted the story once again. She stated that she wasn’t sure what time Ann had woken her up, but stated that it might have been around 11 p.m. She also told the detectives about how during the storm that night, the family’s pet Cocker Spaniel, Barney, was barking so much that Beverly and Donald woke up. However, they assumed that the dog was petrified by the storm, so they didn’t go to check on him. Now, Beverly was wondering whether the dog might have been alerting them to an intruder in the home. She also told them about the unlocked door, the open window, as well as the
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