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TESTIMONIALS


Life for a missing person’s family is a harrowing experience, a journey of ambiguous loss quite incomprehensible for those who have never travelled this path. Too often when we read of missing persons in the media, they are portrayed in quite a dispassionate way. Nicole’s empathy to understand the feelings and emotions of families, allows her to be objective and rational, whilst at the same time allowing the reader to truly “know” the missing – humanising them. These stories are gut-wrenching, frustrating, an emotional roller-coaster, triggering. You’ll feel despair and hopeful. May these loved ones be brought home to their families.


Suzie Ratcliffe, sister of missing child Joanne Ratcliffe, founder of “Leave a Light On Inc.”


Reading Sandrine’s chapter, I’m lost for words, as I’m overwhelmed by emotion! Throughout reading it I feel each emotion they feel. The frustration, confusion, heartbreak, and the hope! I was able to hold back tears until Jessie’s letter. From a daughter to a daughter; you feel and relate to it so much more. Perhaps also because there’s so many similarities, not just with our parents’ health and lifestyle, but the handling of their cases. Even down to incorrect spelling of family names! All missing persons need to be treated as homicides until proven otherwise! Certainly not just written off as suicide, especially if there is mental health present. It’s always comforting to hear you are not alone in the way you feel.


Susie Stoodley, daughter of missing Billy Steffen (featured in “Vanished ”)


Of all the haunting stories in this book, the mysterious disappearance of doting South Australian dad, Steven Lockey is by far the most unfathomable and unsettling. Nicole meticulously highlights the many troubling twists in this tragic story – from numerous unconfirmed sightings of the missing man spanning twenty years, to the more disturbing prospect that he may be yet another victim of the notorious Snowtown Serial Killers. Most puzzling of all, is the recent refusal of SA police to release Steven’s missing person’s file to his grieving family -because they believe it may hold crucial clues in what remains, an active investigation.


Megan Norris, award-winning true crime author, journalist and freelance writer




FOREWORD


Julie Hand


Nicole Morris is the Director of the Australian Missing Persons Register (AMPR), which she founded in 2005. She is a voice for voiceless missing persons, tirelessly making appeals for them, and raising awareness. She has provided comfort and guidance to countless families and friends of missing persons as they undertake their journeys to find their missing loved ones.


The Australian Missing Persons Register Facebook page has 181,000 followers; these are people in the community who want to help reunite the missing with their families and help families find their missing loved ones, and send care and hope to families of the missing. Sadly, some missing persons are found deceased.


My own daughter Jody Galante was listed on the AMPR Facebook page when she went missing in January 2006 and thousands of people shared the information, commented and looked for her. Unfortunately, our Jody was found murdered, and Nicole Morris reached out to me in a way that only she can, and we have become good friends. I have followed her passionate pleas for the missing ever since.


Nicole is such a comfort to hundreds of family members and friends both here at home and abroad. She leaves no stone unturned in the search for answers for the families and has made many lasting friendships along the way.


Nicole has gained the respect of law enforcement and government agencies both in Australia and around the world and works closely with them. She has participated in many podcasts about missing persons, appeared on radio programs, magazines articles and news stories, wherever she can bring awareness to missing persons and highlight the trauma their families go through, sometimes for decades.


In 2012, Nicole won the Queensland Pride of Australia award for Community Spirit, then in the same year went on to win the National Gold Medal. She has been nominated twice for Australian of the Year. She has appeared many times on radio and television and in newsprint.


In 2023, Nicole finished writing her first book titled Vanished, sharing the stories from families of Australian missing persons. The book covers ten missing persons cases and the families’ stories; two of those families are Queenslanders. Vanished launched in June 2023 and is further testament to Nicole’s tireless efforts in raising awareness of missing persons in this country and giving families hope that their loved ones are not forgotten.


As a footnote, I will add that Nicole Morris has never experienced having a loved one or friend go missing, but in 2005 she watched a news article about missing persons and, as a caring human being, knew she had to help.


Unlike other deaths, homicide has a special insidiousness which bores away at families, it never ends, really.


There has been such a good response to Vanished, and everyone is eager for book two. Nicole and AMPR deserve every bit of recognition.




INTRODUCTION


I think for a moment of the cold earth around the pale bones and I feel the same cold creep inside me, and if I had known I would willingly have curled into that wooden chest and kept her company for seventy years.


So wrote the brilliant Emma Healey in her novel Elizabeth is Missing. I wrote to Emma and told her how incredibly she managed to capture the feelings of those who are missing a loved one, and she said she’d be honoured for me to include this passage in my book. For it is rare for us, who have never experienced having a lost loved one, to understand what these families go through.


In the introduction of my last book, I told you that 53,000 people a year go missing in Australia. Sadly, I must now update that number, as the new statistics have been released by police. In 2022, 55,000 people went missing. That works out to be 150 people a day. However, over 99 per cent of those people are located; not always alive, but at least the families who love and miss them know what happened. That isn’t always the case, as you will see with the missing people featured here in the sequel to Vanished which features more true stories from families of Australian missing persons.


Once again you will get to hear first-hand from the brothers and sisters of these missing persons as they describe their painful journeys, which often last for decades. In the missing persons world, you hear catchphrases like ‘ambiguous loss’, and ‘lived experience’. I have not had that lived experience, but I try to help the families describe what they’re feeling, what they live with. It’s the simplest of phrases that truly sums up for me what it’s like having a person you love go missing: ‘Wish you were here, Jess,’ says Nickylee, sister of missing person Jessica Gaudie, who will forever be 16, but should have turned 40 the day Nickylee wrote that on the Australian Missing Persons Register (AMPR) page.


I am grateful and humbled by the success of Vanished – True stories from families of Australian missing persons. The ten cases in that book struck a chord with readers, and had a profound impact on people who follow Australian Missing Persons Register, and people who have never heard of me and the register before. People don’t always think about missing persons unless it’s someone they know, or there’s a high-profile case on TV, like the Chris Dawson trial, or the anniversary of William Tyrrell’s disappearance. So, I deeply appreciate those who picked up my book, knowing nothing about missing persons, and read it. I had such a positive and heartfelt response from the public, and I love hearing from people, particularly those who said they haven’t read a book in years, but read mine.


The families who featured in the first book were so thankful and relieved that so many more people were learning about their missing loved ones. There are a couple of updates from the stories in the first book. As I finish this second book, we are still waiting for identification of human remains that were found in Hobart, Tasmania, quite close to where Billy Steffen went missing. As soon as I heard about the find, I messaged Billy’s daughter Susie, as I knew she’d want to know immediately. She contacted Tasmania Police, but unlike Hollywood TV shows, the wheels of DNA testing and identification of remains move very slowly. This can be more difficult when remains have been exposed to the elements, and this is the case with the Clifton Beach remains.


Susie told me the police had not yet DNA-tested the remains when she called them. ‘The detective certainly didn’t dismiss me, which means they haven’t ruled Dad out,’ she says. The remains were found on 6 July 2023, and police say they had been there for between five to at least thirty years. Billy went missing in 1985, so a little longer than thirty years, but it can be hard to be exact with skeletal remains. They know the remains are of an adult male. They were found on a farm property above cliffs, halfway between Clifton Beach and Goats Beach.


The ABC reported Inspector Andrew Keane as saying: ‘Preliminary forensic analysis determined the remains belong to a man of Caucasian or Indian sub-continental descent, most likely to be middle aged.’


Billy Steffen was in his mid-thirties when he went missing. Inspector Keane said a pair of black dress shoes, a short-sleeved top and a plastic bag containing two keys on a keychain, a cigarette lighter and two possible ID cards were also located. Oddly, just the right shoe had several orthotics in the heel, the kind purchased from a chemist. These last items are puzzling; his family say Billy didn’t have any issues with his feet, but we know he had been living rough for a while before he went missing and did not have a car, so he would have walked a lot. It’s possible Billy may have developed a foot problem such as plantar fasciitis, or an Achilles tendon issue, which might have been alleviated with orthotics.


Daughter Susie wonders if the shoes were too big, as perhaps they were donated or found or purchased second hand, and he may have used the orthotics to make them fit better. Billy was a smoker, so the cigarette lighter fits. Susie said: ‘I could see Dad having that type of lighter.’ Police released a photo of a T-shirt found with the skeleton, and when I look at it, I see an almost identical shirt to the ones Billy is wearing in just about every single photo I have of him. Billy had been living on the beach at Saltwater River. By road that’s an hour and a half between the two, but Billy didn’t have a car. If you look at a map, the two peninsulas face each other. If Billy wanted to keep living in an isolated coastal area, Goat’s Beach would be an ideal place to choose.


Readers may also recall that in the story of Kay Docherty and Toni Cavanagh, there was a witness, himself a victim of abuse, who was willing to take police to a site on a beach where he believes Kay and Toni’s bodies are buried. Tragically, that man recently died. We will never know what he wanted to show police.


After the publication of Vanished, I was thrilled to finally meet some of the people I spoke with in my book when they came to the book launches. I met both of Richard Leape’s sisters, Annette and Mandy, and Mandy’s husband. I met Susie, Billy Steffen’s daughter, and her family, as well as Billy’s sister Susanne, who I also interviewed for the book. It was a proud moment when, as we all went to dinner together after the book launch, I saw the Leape sisters, Susie and her aunt all chatting together, sharing their experiences. They told me they’d never met another family of a missing person. It’s a club no-one wants to belong to, but if there are positives to come from their experiences, it is surely the friendships, connections and support that they can give one another, as they alone uniquely know what it feels like to have a missing family member.


Later that year I went to Melbourne to record the audiobook version of Vanished, and I was so excited to finally meet the amazing Leicester sisters, Ali and Bron, whose story in the final chapter of Vanished broke everyone’s hearts.


I loved meeting Jess Mazurek during the writing of Vanished – we caught up for lunch one day – and I have plans to soon meet with Marcia Ryan’s brother Tony. I have been online friends with all these people for many, many years.


Thanks for coming back into the world of missing persons with me and learning about another 12 people. My last book was not an emotionally easy read, and neither is this … but this book does end with a story that will restore your faith in the world.




CHAPTER ONE


Steven Lockey
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Steven Lockey was last seen on 11 August 1994, near Broadmeadows Railway Station in Elizabeth North, Adelaide, South Australia. He was 30 years old.





Is Steven Lockey still alive? The deeper I dug into his story, the more confused I became, and the more questions I had.


Steven and his family emigrated to Australia from the UK, arriving in 1973. The six Lockey siblings were Patricia, Brenda, Gloria, Steven, Sonia and Sylvia. The newly arrived family settled in Prospect, a northern suburb of Adelaide, South Australia, then moved around to various other locations. The family came to Australia with almost nothing and had to build their life here from scratch.


‘We made the most of what we had,’ says Sonia. ‘We’d get out and do things together; play sport, cricket and soccer, go swimming, build go-karts together. Steven liked outdoor things. He liked goldfish; that’s something he and Dad did together. I remember he and Dad were cleaning out the tank one day, and one of the fish got too close to the hose and was sucked up. Steven got really upset about that.’


When I asked the sisters what their relationship with Steven was like as children, they had identical answers: ‘We used to fight all the time,’ says Sonia. ‘He used to try to push my buttons, like a normal brother. He was a bully. Having five sisters, he had to be the man.’ Sylvia agrees. ‘We fought like cat and dog,’ she says. ‘Although we were very close. I was very young, but we used to punch on, you know? My sisters would get dolls, but me and my brother would get Evel Knievel figures. There were three or four years between us in age.’ Gloria remembers Steven as being spoiled by their mother. ‘Me and my brother were very close, as we were almost the same age,’ she says. ‘He always used to stick up for me.’ Brenda remembers a normal, happy childhood where they all played together and had fun outside.


When he was about 13 or 14 Steven started to get into trouble. He stopped going to school, telling his mother he was simply not going anymore. ‘She couldn’t really make him go; she was powerless,’ says Sonia. Instead of going to school, Steven spent his time at home, doing very little. His father had little to do with his family after he left in about 1977. ‘Dad was seeing someone when we were children, and I was so angry,’ says Gloria. ‘He said he was leaving, and he just went to Queensland.’ Brenda remembers the reason her father left. ‘He gave my mum an ultimatum,’ she says. ‘He said, “It's either me or the kids”. He wanted Mum to give up all of us kids, and just live her life with him. Mum chose all of us. Dad used to hit us; he used to give our sister, Patricia, black eyes, he used to thump her. He drank every weekend. Before we moved to Australia, in Cypress, my father stabbed my mother. She went to hospital, but no charges were made.’ The family stayed together and moved to Australia, and the violence continued throughout their childhood.


Sonia thinks the breakdown of their parents’ marriage had a negative impact on Steven. ‘He took it really hard,’ she says. Steven started rebelling. He was about 13 when he started to get into trouble, after previously being a pretty good kid. He mixed with a crowd of other boys, and they started breaking into houses and stealing.’ Sylvia doesn’t think he was the leader in this group, but instead went along with the others. ‘It was because of who he was associating with,’ she says. ‘It was a group decision, to do the crimes.’ Around this time, Steven also started sniffing glue. ‘He had a few mates who would do it with him,’ says Sonia. ‘I think he was rebelling. He wasn’t coping after Dad left.’


Brenda recalls Steven would also chew the dried glue. Sylvia’s former partner, Rick, was a friend of Steven’s, and says the glue-sniffing lasted at least 10 years. Steven’s pain was also manifesting itself in self-harm. ‘He used to cut himself, across the chest,’ says Sonia, ‘and on his wrists. He did a lot of things in his life, to hurt himself. He was definitely depressed. It grew on him.’ Sylvia remembers the glue-sniffing and slashed wrists. She says she thinks Steven wanted attention, but also says: ‘It was just the way he was. He was probably crying out for help, but we didn’t know back then, did we? Today’s a bit different to when we were growing up. I didn’t think there was anything wrong with him.’ Steven’s wife Tammy believed these were suicide attempts, which occurred when his first relationship ended.


The substance abuse had a serious effect on Steven’s mental health. ‘His personality went from bad to worse,’ says Sonia. ‘When Dad left, Steven tried to walk in Dad’s footsteps; he tried to take over as head of the house, but we said nah, this isn’t going to happen. We stood up to him, but when he couldn’t get his own way, he’d hit us. He tried to tell us what to do, acting like our father instead of our brother.’ Sylvia, being the youngest, doesn’t remember seeing Steven’s angry side. ‘He did drink a lot. That’s what our parents did back then, and monkey see, monkey do, but other than that I thought he was fine.’


Gloria remembers one Easter, when a group including Steven went camping together. Steven was about 15. Apparently, it was too cold for Steven’s liking. ‘Steven said: “I know where I can go that’s nice and warm …” and he shot himself in the hand, and went to hospital,’ says Gloria. ‘He had a BB gun, or something.’ At some point Steven was jailed, in Adelaide Prison, but the sisters can’t recall when this was, or what it was for. Daughter Jodie was told her dad was a larrikin, who did get into trouble at times.


In his late teens Steven met a girl, and together they became parents. ‘That was a good thing for him,’ says Gloria. ‘It made him wake up to himself. He matured. She turned his life around.’ Sylvia agrees. She doesn’t think Steven was too young to become a father. ‘He loved all his kids,’ she says. ‘It was just unfortunate that it didn’t work out with his first girlfriend. She moved to New Zealand, but when they came back over, he did see his daughter. His girlfriend and me were best friends. We all hung out together, went out.’ Steven had moved out of the family home to be with his girlfriend, living in a flat in North Adelaide, but the pressure of being teen parents was too great, and the relationship broke down. Steven was 17 when his daughter was born, and his girlfriend only 15. Steven moved back home.


When his daughter and her mother moved back to Australia, he started to see daughter Jodie regularly, and these were very happy memories for her. ‘He used to ride his pushbike to Nanna’s house,’ she says. ‘I remember he’d dinky me back to his house. He dropped off a T-shirt to the house one day, when we weren’t home; it said, “Daddy’s Little Girl”. I always felt like he wanted a lot to do with me and wanted to see me. He was very quick to make contact when we came back to Australia and set up the visits. He’d ask me, jokingly, if I had a boyfriend yet and I’d say, “No Dad!” And he’d say: “Well, you’ll have to let me know when you do … so I can kill him!” He was a gentle, kind dad.’


Steven met Tammy and together they had three more children. Along with Tammy’s son, Steven now had five children. He was working and taking care of his family. Steven’s daughter Samantha was happy to speak to me in the hope of finding some answers about what’s happened to her dad. She knew very little about the situation before our conversation and has been very surprised at what she’s learned. She was not even aware that her father had been living with her aunt in the week prior to his disappearance. ‘I didn’t know my parents weren’t living together when my dad went missing,’ she says. ‘The family is very fractured. I was only three when Dad went missing, so I only have two or three memories of him. I have a memory of walking my brother to kindy; I was riding on Dad’s shoulders. I’ve been told he was a very hands-on, great dad.’


When Jodie spent time with her dad, he took her fishing, and these are very happy memories for her. ‘We used to go to Second Valley, fishing and squidding. He would wake me up in the night and whisper, “Hey, do you want to go fishing?” I’d say yeah! We’d take off in the night, and we’d go fishing as the sun was coming up.’


The greatest pain in his life was still his father leaving, but Steven’s father did come back into his life, and when Steven married, his dad gave the couple $1000. They didn’t have many family get-togethers, however, really only coming together at Christmas. ‘We had our own families to look after,’ says Gloria. ‘We didn’t really stay close after we all had kids.’ Six days after their wedding Steven and Tammy’s family home burned to the ground. Tragically, their dogs were later found under one of the children’s beds. ‘He worked his arse off to get us out of the house,’ says daughter Samantha. ‘But he couldn’t get the dogs out.’ The only thing the couple managed to save, apart from their family, was the $1000 given to them by Steven’s dad. Samantha didn’t know that story. The police and fire brigade did investigate the fire as a possible arson, but concluded it was an electrical fault. The young family moved into a new house.


‘We just stuck together and moved forward,’ says Tammy. They had been living at Kilburn. Gloria says Steven didn’t want to live in Elizabeth, where his sisters lived. ‘He thought it was a dump,’ says Gloria. Steven had given up the glue-sniffing, but did drink heavily. ‘Something else happened that really affected Steven,’ says Sonia. ‘We had a brother-in-law, David, who was Brenda’s husband. Steven and David were close drinking buddies. On Christmas Eve 1991, David was in a car accident and was killed.’ Sonia says this tragedy added to Steven’s ongoing pain and trauma. Around this time, Steven was working in carpentry, constructing sewing machine cabinets, but had recently been retrenched.


‘He started to become withdrawn and depressed, and relied on the drink,’ says Tammy. She doesn’t know the reasons behind Steven’s unhappiness, other than being abandoned by his dad. She says Steven was easy-going and happy when they first got together, but as the years went on he became a closed book and did not talk about how he was feeling. ‘He just wasn’t there,’ says Tammy. ‘He was on antidepressants when he left. I was never allowed to go to any of his doctor’s appointments with him.’ Steven’s youngest child was almost one at this stage. There were four children in the home, and Steven also had his daughter from his first relationship. He made it clear he was not in a position to add any more children to the family. This caused conflict between Steven and Tammy.


In August 1994 Steven had a serious argument with his wife. Tammy, herself, is candid about this incident, telling me how she got into the car and drove over Steven’s foot. Six months after Steven disappeared Tammy told her story to That’s Life magazine, including this fight. The story in this article is a little different to the recollections of today. Tammy told the magazine that Steven’s brother-in-law John, husband to Brenda, had offered the couple a $10,000 loan. Tammy refused the loan, but Steven wanted to take it. The article says Steven had been retrenched from his machinist’s job, and the family had no money. A close friend of Steven’s has said this would have been a very strange thing to happen, as Steven hated borrowing money and almost never did. Even his first car was paid for with cash and not a loan.


On the day of this fight, Steven and Tammy had friends over, and were drinking with them. In the article, Tammy says Steven got into her car, and when she tried to stop him, he ran over her foot while reversing out of the driveway. The police were called, and they asked Steven to leave the home. The next morning at 6 am Steven returned to the house and again tried to take her car. Tammy shut the gates to stop him leaving and Steven threw her car keys onto the roof. She then told the magazine that Steven ‘ran off ’. Not mentioned in the article, but also occurring that day, is a very serious incident that Tammy told me about. ‘The last time Steven and I saw each other, we had a major fight and I beat him up,’ says Tammy. ‘The police have still got my cricket bat. They won’t give my cricket bat back until his body is found. Apparently, I went to town on him. I don’t have any recollection of it, but I have to believe my best friend and the police, and when I went home, I had to clean up the blood.’


After this incident Steven left the house. ‘I believe he’d had enough of family life, and just wanted his own,’ says Tammy. ‘I still hold onto that belief.’ I asked Tammy if she thought Steven could just do that, walk away from his kids, and she replies, ‘Absolutely. Because of the way he was, mentally.’


Steven went to stay with his sister Sylvia, and was there for about a week. ‘He was living with me, at my house,’ she says. ‘I was at work one day, and came home to find a note from Steven. It was 11 August 1994. The note said, ‘Tell my kids I love them.’


I have seen a copy of the note and it reads in full:


Rick Sylvia It’s time to leave. Thanks for everything. P.S. Love all of you. Tammy – Life’s a bitch then you marry one. P.S Hope you and Trina are happy together. Love all my kids. Signed Steven Lockey.


Samantha didn’t know about the note. I was able to tell her about it when we spoke, and the thought that her Dad’s last written words were about her and her siblings leaves her very emotional. ‘That breaks my heart,’ she says. Her sister Jodie had a similar reaction. Sylvia’s former husband, Rick, was able to fill in some of the blanks of what happened next, telling a story even Sylvia didn’t know until I interviewed her in 2023.


Rick was home when Steven decided to leave. ‘He just turned around and said: “I’m out of here, I’m gone.” He said he was pissed off with everything. I said, “What do you mean? You’re not coming back?” And he said no. I said, “What do you want to do with your stuff?” And he said, “Keep it.” I did ask him where he was going, and he said he didn’t know. He left the house, and someone was waiting outside to pick him up, and they left in their car. That was in the morning sometime, about 10 o’clock. I thought the person was dropping him off at the train station.’ Rick was under the impression that the person who picked Steven up was one of his brothers-in-law. Brenda does not know who picked Steven up, but is certain it was not her husband. ‘We lived in Kilburn, and Sylvia lived in Elizabeth Field (now Davoren Park), and there’s no way he would have got from Kilburn to Elizabeth Field in such a short time to take Steven wherever he wanted to go. My husband was at home with me all morning.’ It’s about a half-hour drive between the two locations.


Sylvia recollects that she was later told there was an incident that same day at the home of one of her sisters. ‘I was told Steven had a handful of pills. He was threatening to kill himself. We all lived in the same area, it was just a short walk between all our houses.’ However, none of the other sisters have ever heard this story, and they say the incident didn’t happen at their homes. It’s possible it was at Patricia’s house, but unlikely, as she lived in Kilburn, and this was some distance from where her sisters lived at Elizabeth. Sylvia thought this happened at Brenda’s house, but Brenda did not see Steven at all that day. It remains unknown where Steven was between the time he was picked up from Sylvia’s in the morning until about 3 pm.


Steven turned up at Gloria’s house at Elizabeth Field in the afternoon, and she says he was not upset or agitated in any way. She thinks he walked there. ‘He asked my then-husband to take him to Broadmeadows railway station,’ says Gloria. ‘He said he wanted to go to Gawler. That was the last time we saw him. He seemed fine to me. Maybe he was going to Gawler, then somewhere else? I have no idea. I don’t know if he knew anyone there. I thought he was just going to see somebody, or just go for a train ride.’ Until I spoke with her, Gloria had never heard the story about Steven and the pills, and she didn’t realise he had left all his belongings at Sylvia’s or had been staying with her. The magazine article says Gloria rang Tammy and told her Steven had been staying at her house, and that Tammy had later been to Gloria and Bill’s home, but she was too late to see Steven; he had already left.


Gloria’s husband Bill, who has since passed away, dropped Steven at Broadmeadows train station at about 3 or 4 pm. This was the last time he was seen. According to Tammy, Bill bought Steven two bottles of beer on the way to the station from the Davoren Park pub around the corner. Tammy thinks Bill actually saw him get on the train. Sonia continues the story: ‘My eldest sister Patricia – who isn’t with us anymore – Steven rang her, and she said to him, “Keep in touch.”’ It was believed that phone call was made from Broadmeadows train station, but Tammy tells me that’s impossible, as there were no phone boxes at Broadmeadows station. This suggests Steven made the call from Gawler.


‘When my sister spoke to him on the phone, she could hear a train in the background,’ says Sonia. The trip from Broadmeadows to Gawler is about 15 minutes by train. Brenda is able to continue the story, as she is certain Steven did catch the train to Gawler, and says he also rang her from the payphone there. She answered the phone to him and heard the STD pips. For those who didn’t grow up in the pre-mobile phone era, there was a time when people made calls from payphones, and whenever the call was from a longer distance away than Telecom considered local, it was deemed a long-distance call, or what we’d refer to as an STD call (subscriber trunk dialling). ‘I spoke to him, then he wanted to talk to John,’ says Brenda. John was her husband at the time. ‘He spoke to John, and he said he’d had enough, and he was taking off, he was moving on.’ Brenda isn’t sure what else Steven said to John, but knows he was the last person Steven spoke to. The phone call came late in the afternoon.


Steven Lockey has never been seen or heard from since this time.


‘He left everything at my house,’ says Sylvia. ‘He left his motorbike, his clothes, everything. So, whether it was a spur of the moment decision to do it, I don’t know. I never knew about the phone call from the train station. Whether he got on the train or not, who knows?’


Her former husband, Rick, has never been asked by police what happened that day or since. They were mates, and he thinks he knows why Steven just wanted to leave. ‘I think he was just upset about … life,’ says Rick. ‘I don’t think he was working at that point. Nothing was going right. He had troubles, and he was upset about how things were at home. I thought he was just going to piss off somewhere. He wasn’t suicidal. I wouldn’t have a clue where he might have gone. I didn’t know he was really missing. Back in the day, he was sniffing a lot of glue, but he’d stopped that about when he had his kids. He started to get his head on straight, and he got a job. But then it all started to go wrong. I don’t think he was depressed; he was more just pissed off at the way things had turned out. If he wanted to start a new life, then I’m not surprised he didn’t contact any of us. It’s understandable. But he got on with his kids really well, and I thought he might have contacted them over the years. Or one of his sisters, to let them know he was okay. But nothing.’


Gloria isn’t surprised that Steven left without a word, as he was used to keeping things to himself and not telling anybody anything. ‘I think he wouldn’t even have told his mates, he would have just gone,’ she says.


There must have been a great deal of pressure on Steven at this time. He had four children that were biologically his and his wife had an older son from a previous relationship. He had two failed relationships, had lost his job, money was very tight, his father had not been in his life growing up when Steven really needed him, his house had burned down and he was at one time suspected of being involved, and his workplace had also burned down, leaving him out of a job. It’s easy to understand why Steven was at a very low point; why he might have felt like just leaving it all behind and trying to start again.


It was Brenda and her husband who reported Steven as a missing person to police, two days after he was last seen. Despite Steven telling them in his phone call he was intending to leave, something made them concerned enough to report him missing. Brenda says it was Steven’s conversation with her husband that had them worried. It was about a week after Steven was reported missing that police visited Tammy.


‘I didn’t even know he was missing until the police came and questioned me,’ she says. Gloria didn’t realise Steven was a missing person for several weeks. ‘When I heard, it went through my head that he was doing exactly the same as Dad did,’ she says. ‘Left his kids and off he went.’ Sylvia started to become worried when he didn’t return for his belongings or make any contact with her. ‘I was concerned that something had happened to him, but Steven is Steven. He hardly ever talked about his problems, he just kept it to himself.’ Sonia agrees Steven didn’t open up about how he was feeling. She says: ‘He tried making a good life for himself after he lost his job; in the end I think he just gave up. He lost a couple of jobs – the first one he lost because the business burnt to the ground. Steven had a lot on his shoulders.’ Gloria thinks the glue-sniffing and heavy alcohol use contributed to Steven’s problems. ‘I think it was hard for him having a lot of kids,’ says Gloria. ‘I think he thought, that’s it, I’m going to go. Just like Dad did.’


‘We don’t know why he left,’ says Sonia. ‘Whether or not he was still involved in criminal activity. We tried getting the police involved, but they said being a missing person is not a criminal offence. They eventually ended up taking the missing person report, but that was all they could do.’ Brother-in-law Rick also recalls police did not seem to do very much to find Steven. ‘I did hear a few years back that the police did do a search; they were checking Sydney and Melbourne. Apparently, someone had seen him over there? But I don’t know much about that. I actually thought they’d found him and he didn’t want any contact.’


Tammy was not surprised that Steven left his family, and she was very angry with him for doing it. ‘I wasn’t in the right frame of mind back then, because he’d left me,’ she says. ‘I thought it was a cop-out. I wasn’t surprised that he’d just walked out. He said it in the note he left [at Sylvia’s], “Life’s a bitch, then you marry one.” I didn’t know anything about the note until I got called in by the police.’ Incredibly, Tammy says that she was asked by police to check out all the possible reported sightings of Steven herself. ‘My situation at the time was I was only 22, and I had four young kids, aged one, three, five and seven. Every time there was a so-called sighting of him, I had to separate all my kids and put them somewhere, and go and check out these sightings. And not once were they ever in South Australia. They would call me all the time. That was all off my own bat, no help from the police or anything. I had to go and see whether it was him or not, say yes or no, then come back.


‘The only one I refused to do was a sighting in Tasmania somewhere; I told them I wasn’t going overseas for anyone. So, after two years of doing that, I got sick of it, and I divorced him. I had to fight to get the divorce, because he’s a missing person.’


I have never before heard of this happening, of the police asking a family to travel interstate to check possible sightings of their missing loved one. Tammy does not think police investigated Steven’s disappearance very thoroughly. She has not heard from the police in over 25 years. ‘We’ve heard nothing from the police at all,’ says Sonia. Gloria also says she has never heard from the police, despite Steven having stayed with her. ‘They never came around,’ she says. ‘I don’t think the police ever investigated his disappearance properly. They should have absolutely done more than they did. It’s very upsetting. I wish they had, as we might have had some closure, and find out what’s happened.’


Jodie was about 12 when her father went missing. Like most of the others in his life who he was close to, Steven rang his daughter around this time. Curiously, he didn’t tell her he was leaving, but instead said something different. ‘I was seeing him every Saturday,’ she says. ‘I used to volunteer at the Riding for the Disabled, and in return I was allowed to join the pony club and ride their horses. Dad would pick me up from there, and I’d go back to their house. I’d usually stay the night. I remember one day he rang me, and said: “I won’t be able to pick you up this weekend. Tammy and I had a fight, so I won’t be there. But I’ll ring you and I’ll let you know what’s going on.” That was the last phone call I got, and I never heard from him again. For me as a child, how long is that period of time until you start to think, well, is he going to ring me? He almost just faded away. The phone call never came. On the odd occasion that I’d see my cousins they’d say, “Hey, Jodie, do you know your dad’s missing?” So, I knew, but it was kind of hard to understand, at that age.’


A couple of years after Steven disappeared something strange happened. Sonia was living in Taperoo, a beachside suburb of Adelaide. ‘My children were going to school one morning, and they came back to the house. They said, “Mum! There’s a man outside that looks like Uncle Steven!” So, I went outside to have a look; this man was working on the road with a crew just out the front of my house. He was the spitting image of my brother. The same height and everything. I rang the police and they came and checked him out, and they said no, it wasn’t him.’ Sonia didn’t approach the man. ‘I had a good look at him, and he looked at me, but I should have said to him: “I want to see if you’ve got any tattoos.” He sort of looked at me like he knew me. I was just curious, whether it was him.’


Sonia’s son Damien was eight or nine when his uncle went missing. Damien has contacted me the most about Steven; for more than ten years he’s been urging me to keep making appeals for his uncle. It was Damien who saw the man outside his house that day while he was going to school. Damien recalls that when he saw the man, he ran to get his cousins, who lived just a street away.


‘Walking down the road we see this council worker, who we thought was Uncle Steven,’ says Damien. ‘We had some cousins who lived in the same suburb, and we all went to the same school together, so we got them and walked back to where this council worker was. All six of us there. We started talking (loudly) about Uncle Steven to see if it would cause a reaction from this man. None of us was positive if it was him or not, so we walked back home, and got my mother to walk back with us, as she would be able to confirm if it was or not.’ At the time Sonia didn’t think the man was Steven, but after speaking to a psychic, and thinking about him further, she changed her mind. ‘I know for a fact it was him,’ Sonia told me.


‘I was eight years old when he disappeared,’ says nephew Damien. ‘I do believe he went off away from us, his family, of his own accord.’


Gloria also spoke to a clairvoyant about Steven. ‘She said he’s living in New South Wales, but he doesn’t want any of the family to get in contact with him.’ Steven had been to Melbourne, but never to New South Wales, so Gloria isn’t sure where in NSW he would go.


There was another strange incident with a NSW connection. Gloria says: ‘I was on Facebook one time and I could have sworn I saw a photo of my brother with a woman. But when I tried to talk to the woman who posted the photo, she disappeared. She wouldn’t answer my questions. This was over ten years ago. She lived in New South Wales. I was sure it was my brother. I messaged her asking, “Is that Steven Lockey?” and she didn’t reply.’


Brenda also tells a puzzling story. ‘My brother-in-law (on my first husband’s side) messaged me one day. He was driving through Western Australia. He swears black and blue he saw Steven there.’ Roger is the brother of David, Steven’s close friend and brother-in-law, who was killed in the car accident.


I spoke to Roger myself and asked him about this encounter:




I knew Steven very well. He was my brother’s brother-in-law, and I also worked with Steven for a couple of years, building pool tables. It was on my first trip up to Kununurra; I was a sales rep and this was about 1995 or 1996. I called in to the local pub, the Kununurra Hotel. I was in the bar and I saw this guy, and said to myself, straightaway, That’s Steven Lockey. He was talking to this other man, and I moved so I was nearby, and could hear their conversation. I was staring at him, and I said, “Hey Steven!” The guy turned around, but didn’t say anything, and just looked away. I went over and joined in with their conversation. I was there for about half an hour, and I was staring at him the whole time. This other man didn’t know the guy (that I thought was Steven) and was asking him about himself. I was thinking the whole time, this is Steven. But I didn’t want to say anything to him, as I wasn’t 100 per cent positive. And I felt like he wanted to stay missing, so I didn’t want to ask him if he was actually Steven. The other man was asking him about Kununurra, where he’d come from – and he didn’t want to answer that. He just said, ‘Around’. That made me think okay, this is Steven, and I didn’t want to push him any further.


He said he was up there working in the mines. I didn’t really take much notice of the details, like his lazy eye, but that wasn’t very noticeable anyway, only if you were standing eye to eye with him. Same with the tattoos on his fingers, I’m disappointed I didn’t take more notice. I reckon he recognised me. All the time I was listening to him, I believed he was Steven. He looked exactly the same as Steven Lockey, so either there’s two of them, or it was him. Even his voice sounded exactly the same. I just let him go, I never really pushed him. When I got back to Adelaide, I rang Crime Stoppers and reported what I saw. The police went up there, and they found the guy, and had a talk to him. Apparently he wouldn’t have his fingerprints taken and he wouldn’t have a DNA test. The police said he did look very much like Steven. To this day, I’m still 99.9 per cent sure it was Steven Lockey in the pub in Kununurra. I was so sure that I went back to the same hotel the next night, but he wasn’t there.





Tammy thinks this sighting has the potential to be genuine. ‘Steven and Rog were pretty close, and he’s pretty on the ball, so I think he probably did see him,’ she says. ‘He knew him very well, and would have recognised him instantly.’


Like many of the families I have interviewed, the Lockey sisters all asked psychics for help in finding their brother. They got a variety of answers. Sonia contacted a psychic who told her the man she had seen outside her house was her brother Steven. ‘They said there’s someone out there who knows who he is, and where he is. One of my sisters went to see another psychic, who came up with the words Coober Pedy. Another sister also went to a psychic, and my mum and dad and sister “came through”. My sister asked the psychic, “Where’s my brother?” and the psychic said that Mum and Dad don’t want anyone to know where he is, but that he’s “in the sticks”. In the bush somewhere. She said he was still alive.’


Brenda, however, consulted a medium who told her that Steven had died. ‘She told me he’s on a dirt road somewhere, and no-one knows where it is.’


Steven’s daughter Samantha has also been to a psychic. ‘I heard what I needed to hear,’ she says. ‘I’m pretty sure he’s dead. I haven’t come to terms with that, but it was comforting to know he didn’t just leave and forget about us. Being the father he was, I don’t think he would do that. A lot of people have said, Well, he’s just done the same thing as his dad, but I don’t agree with that. He would work all day, then come home and do everything with us. He bathed and fed us. A person who does that wouldn’t just leave their children. I don’t believe he’d just walk. I do think Dad made some bad choices, and maybe got mixed up in the wrong crowd. Maybe he owed people money. I don’t know. It’s a feeling I have. He had a lot longer with Jodie, and he especially wouldn’t have left her. He always made sure he saw her.’


Jodie is in total agreement. ‘That’s what’s stuck with me through the years,’ she says. ‘That’s what makes me think something happened. I knew Dad loved us kids. He wasn’t the sort of dad who would up and leave. He tried for years for regular contact. He was so happy when we came back from New Zealand, and we’d had almost a year of weekly visits.’ At the time he went missing, Steven was seeing Jodie every weekend, so he finally had the wonderful relationship with her he’d always fought for. Why would he walk away from that?


Samantha didn’t even know she had a half-sister until she was 12. ‘It was actually through a detective, who was looking into the case, who was speaking to my sister, and Jodie said, “I actually have siblings, can you get me in contact with them?” Police went to see Jodie around the tenth anniversary of her father going missing. Jodie thought police went to re-interview her whole family at this time but was astonished to learn she was the only person they spoke to. ‘After he went missing, contact dropped off with my siblings,’ says Jodie. ‘They were like my own living dolls when I went there. I used to dress them up and we’d go to the park, I’d give them bottles. But I didn’t have contact with them again until I was 23. I was so nervous, but my heart was so full, getting to see them again.’


As well as living with the ambiguous loss of a vanished brother, the family also had to cope with the tragic death of their sister. Sylvia says:


My older sister, Patricia, committed suicide. It was many, many years ago. I later had the police come to me asking whether I thought Steven would have committed suicide, or whether I thought someone he knew might have had something to do with his disappearance. Earlier, I would have said no, he wouldn’t have committed suicide, but because my sister did, I couldn’t rule that out, that he did as well. I think it was the seven-year anniversary that the police came and asked me that. They wanted to pronounce him dead, but there wasn’t enough evidence that he was. I told the police I couldn’t say yes or no, whether he could have committed suicide. I don’t know. If my sister could do it, what’s to say my brother couldn’t do it? Things change, and your whole idea on how things could happen can change. He used to go camping a lot, to a place with a lot of rocks, down on the Yorke Peninsula, so maybe he jumped off there.


Sylvia thinks the police did investigate at the start, but isn’t sure they’ve done enough. ‘Yes and no,’ she says. ‘They did come and ask me what my thoughts were.’ There has never been an inquest into Steven’s disappearance and suspected death, and Sylvia’s other sisters have never been contacted by the police or a coroner about this. They have not given their DNA to police to be compared to unidentified remains.


After I interviewed Sylvia, she messaged me back to tell me something she’d forgotten – something that turns Steven’s story in a whole new, sinister direction. ‘My mother was approached by the police and told he may be one of the bodies in the barrels,’ she says. ‘I do remember the police going to my mum’s, so there must have been some truth in it.’ The ‘bodies in the barrels’ case is one of Australia’s most notorious and horrifying serial killings. Also known as the Snowtown murders, they were committed by three men between August 1992 and May 1999. They killed 12 victims, ranging in age from 18 to 47, both men and women. The killers dismembered some of their victims and disposed of them in barrels, stored in a disused bank vault in the small town of Snowtown, and some in other locations.


Snowtown is more than 130 kilometres from the Salisbury area, where the Lockey family lived. Two victims were, however, found buried in the backyard of a house in Salisbury, close to where Steven was last seen. According to the timeline, the killers did not take any victims between 1992 and 1995, and this is unusual for serial killers. The first Snowtown victim was killed in 1992 but his body was not found until 16 August 1994. The final phone call from Steven was made to his sister on 11 August 1994. It’s eerily close. The first victim was killed in Salisbury, but was found in a shallow grave in Lower Light. It’s also chilling that the Waterloo Corner Road, Salisbury address is less than 3 kilometres from where Gail King disappeared, in Mortess Street, Brahma Lodge, in 1997. Police considered the possibility that Gail had been another victim, but it was quickly discounted (see Chapter 4 to read Gail’s story).


Gloria had no idea her brother was at one time thought to have possibly been a victim of the Snowtown serial killers. Living in Elizabeth, she was well aware of the murders, but didn’t make any connection with her brother’s disappearance. ‘The police didn’t let us know,’ she says. ‘It was very hard to identify the bodies. He might have been one of the victims.’


Rick thinks it’s possible that his brother-in-law did perhaps know the killers, simply because at that time everyone knew everyone else in the Salisbury and Elizabeth areas. However, Tammy disagrees and does not recall Elizabeth being a close-knit community. Samantha knew her father was at one time suspected of being one of the bodies in the barrels. She isn’t surprised that her father may have been targeted by them. She recalls drug use in the family, and knows the Snowtown killers targeted drug users. ‘There are definitely options, to what may have happened to him,’ she says. She sees the phone calls to his three sisters and note left for the other as sinister. ‘If you know something’s going to happen to you, maybe it isn’t unusual to call your family,’ says Samantha.


Horrifyingly, Steven Lockey’s story and that of the Snowtown serial killers are intertwined, because of a very big coincidence. ‘I lived next door to the bodies in the barrels killers,’ says Tammy Lockey. ‘I was reported to the police when they got found out, because someone reckoned I put them up to it, to do Steven in. Someone rang up missing persons and told them I lived next door. I had to prove that I didn’t have anything to do with putting the bodies in the barrels.’


Tammy says she did not know the Snowtown killers before Steven went missing:


He was out of the picture before I met them. I wasn’t with Steven then. I was just a single mother. If the killers would have put my name together with his, I think they would have said something to me, like, Are you anything to do with that missing person? I lived next door to Robert Wagner and Mark Haydon; they shared the house on Waterloo Corner Road. John Bunting lived down at Smithfield, but he used to come and visit at Waterloo Corner Road. Bunting would come around, and I daresay when they went out they were going to his house too. Whenever Bunting came around, there was just that look in his eye … I actually thought he was a paedophile. There was something that gave me the creeps about him, so I’d take my beer and go home.


Tammy says she regularly went next door and spent time with the men, who would all later be revealed as Australia’s most sadistic serial killers. ‘I didn’t know Jamie (Vlassakis) well, I mainly knew Wagner and Haydon. I did know Elizabeth Haydon.’ Elizabeth was the former wife of Mark Haydon, and was murdered by John Bunting in 1998. ‘I have no sympathy for her,’ says Tammy. ‘She was allowing her son to be molested by her partner. That’s why what happened to her, happened. I do know about that. One of the other people who ended up in the barrels was the perpetrator who was molesting her child. I also knew Vlassakis’ mum and dad from the caravan park in Port Pirie, but that was way before they were killed. It wasn’t until later that I put two and two together as to who they were.’


She says she had no idea what they had been doing until police started to dig up bodies in the backyard, under the water tank, next door. ‘I thought, How can you do that and get away with it? They just had a normal life. You wouldn’t have known. I had absolutely no idea what was going on.’ Samantha remembers living at this house. ‘There was a big tree in the backyard, and we always used to be sent outside to pick up glass. That’s the last house I remember.’


Tammy says the Snowtown film, in the scenes that focused on the Waterloo Corner Road house, was not accurate in the way it suggested the killers were open about wanting to harm their victims. Tammy says they never spoke around her about wanting to kill people. Barry Lane also lived in the Waterloo Corner Road house, with Robert Wagner. Barry initially helped the killers dispose of at least one of their victims, before being murdered by them himself.


Steven’s sister Brenda is well aware of the possible link with Steven to the Snowtown murders, and as well as the murders happening close to where she was living, Brenda actually knew Barry Lane, by sight, as he used to visit friends who lived a couple of doors down from her. She would see him walk down her street frequently. ‘I do sometimes wonder if Steven was one of their victims too, as there are still bodies out there that they can’t give names to, and haven’t found,’ she says. ‘Those killers used to make their victims ring up their family or a friend, and tell them such and such, that they’ve had enough of their lives and they don’t want to be in touch anymore.’


Tammy does think it’s possible Steven knew the Snowtown killers before he went missing, as his sister lived in the same street Barry Lane visited, and Steven visited Brenda and her husband frequently. Tammy says there was never any suggestion or rumour that Steven was involved in anything that would have made him a target to the killers. ‘He wasn’t in the drug scene or anything like that. It was more the alcohol. He drank every day, but he wasn’t paralytic. He wasn’t a violent drunk. It was his go-to.’


A Sydney Morning Herald article on the murders from 2003 said, ‘Police said … the killers did not hunt far from home.’ Chillingly, the article also said: ‘Each of the victims was known to at least one of the accused, sometimes because they lived nearby … Police said … it was difficult for them to know that some of the victims were gone because of the kinds of lives they led – these were not people who were necessarily missed.’


In 2006, author Debi Marshall released a book called Killing for Pleasure, about the Snowtown murders. I have had a copy for many years; I have helped Debi in the past with some of the research for her books, if they involved missing persons. I picked up the book today and the first page I opened to, in the middle of the book, left me cold. ‘Where’s Thomas?’ Maxine asks when they return without him. ‘He’s gone to Gawler,’ Bunting says, looking at Robert and laughing. The official court transcript from the trial also confirms the men said they’d taken victim Thomas Trevilyan to Gawler. That night, Trevilyan was driven from Wagner’s house by Wagner and Bunting. Wagner came home alone. He told Mills that they had dropped Trevilyan off at Gawler. Trevilyan was murdered in 1997. His body was later located at Kersbrook, east of Salisbury, not Gawler. So, why did the killers mention Gawler? When we know that Steven made his last phone call from Gawler, this comment takes on a very dark hue. Did the killers laugh because they’d taken someone else to Gawler? Three years before?


Brenda was right when she said the Snowtown killers made recordings of their victims, and spliced them together into tapes that they played in phone calls to the victims’ families, to make it appear they were still alive. The court transcripts from the killers’ trial states:




The tape recorder was produced and Bunting forced Brooks to repeat phrases. They were phrases couched in terms appropriate to be transcribed onto a telephone answering machine, and included abuse of his mother. Other personal details were extracted, such as PIN numbers, his bank accounts and other questions. At the trial, a tape containing what was said to be the voice of Brooks recorded while he was being tortured was played, and another voice, said to be that of Wagner, was also on the tape.


Vlassakis gave evidence of how the tape taken during the course of the torture was used to transfer messages onto Brooks’ telephone message bank. During the course of police investigations following the discovery by them of the barrels, an audio tape was found in a plastic garbage bag in the ceiling of Bunting’s house at Bundarra Court. It was the Crown case that the voice on the tape was that of Elizabeth Haydon and that the recording was made before she was murdered, so as to obtain evidence which could be used to conceal her death.


Associated with the evidence of the recording on the tape was evidence given by (a woman) of phone calls made about a week after Elizabeth Haydon’s disappearance to Elizabeth Haydon’s mobile telephone number. Her evidence was that on one occasion when she called the mobile number a voice which she recognised as that of Elizabeth Haydon said, ‘Leave me alone, I’m all right.’ When she rang back again, she heard the voice say, ‘You’re a slut, nothing but a dirty slut’ and the phone then cut off. It was the Crown case that the evidence of Ms Ball as to the telephone calls confirmed the purpose for which the recording on the cassette tape was made. The statements ‘Leave me alone’ or ‘I’m all right’ appear on the tape recording … the evidence of (the woman) was that at least on the second occasion when she got through to the mobile number, the voice sounded like a recording.


There was evidence that Bunting set up the computer so that Johnson’s recorded voice was played over in telephone calls to Johnson’s friend. Recordings of the phone call to (the friend) matched the voice on the computer hard drive. It is self-evident from the content of the recordings that they were made in contemplation of the killing of each of the deceased. The subsequent use of the recordings to create the impression that the victims were still alive by transferring the recordings to telephone answering equipment is a clear indication of one of the purposes.





There are a startling number of other missing persons and murders from the same area as Steven. Salisbury, Elizabeth and surrounds appear to be prone to acts of violence and mystery.


Carlene Ward was found beaten and stabbed to death in the bedroom of her home in Parafield Gardens, in 1992. Her killer has never been found.


Geoffrey McLean’s partial remains were found in a wheelie bin in a vacant paddock in Salisbury South in August 2022.


Beverley Hanley was murdered in her home in Homington Road, Elizabeth North in 2010. The murders of Beverley Hanley, Phyllis Harrison and Stephen Newton have been the subject of review and further inquiries by Task Force Resolute. Phyllis was murdered in Harvey Rd, Elizabeth South in 1998. She had suffered multiple stab wounds. Stephen Newton was found in his home on Davison St, Mount Gambier in 2011. He died as a result of an assault. Police believe all three were killed by the same person.


Emily Wanganeen, aged 30 years, lived a transient lifestyle and had no fixed place of abode. She spent most of her time in the Salisbury and Elizabeth areas where she would stay with numerous friends. Ms Wanganeen was last was last seen on 27 February 2010 at a house in Elizabeth South. On 13 June 2010, two youths walking through a steep sided gully adjacent the Boral Quarry, Black Top Road, Hillbank, discovered the body of Ms Wanganeen who was naked with her clothing located nearby.


Peter Marshall, aged 35 years, was located lying on the bedroom floor of his home address in Northcote Street, Kilburn on 5 February 1992. Mr Marshall had suffered a gunshot wound to the head. He appeared to have been shot from outside of his apartment through an open rear window.


At about 8.00 a.m. on Saturday 19 May 1956 Kenneth Hearn, aged 21 years, was found in the front seat of a St Georges taxi on Golden Grove Road, Salisbury. He was a taxi driver. Mr Hearn had been shot once in the head at close range with what was believed to be a .22 bullet. His killer was never found.


Baby Darren Shannon was taken by his father from a home in Blackdown Street, Elizabeth West, in 1973. His father was involved in a fatal car accident in Roseworthy, north of Gawler, but baby Darren was not in the car.


Fifteen-year-old Michaela Godau was last seen at her Walpole Street, Elizabeth Field (now Davoren Park) on 19 December 1982.


Neville Richards left Salisbury North, South Australia, and was last heard of on 27 August 1997 at Dareton, New South Wales.


Russell Bradshaw was last seen by his wife leaving their Salisbury Heights home in January 1992. Russell Bradshaw, at age 35, and Damien Cauchi, then aged 21, went missing six years apart, but police have linked the two during an investigation into the cold cases. Their remains are believed to be somewhere in the region of Karoonda, Borrika or Perponda. Damien Cauchi was last seen in the St Agnes area in August 1998.


Jason Plews was last seen at a house in Para Hills, next to Salisbury East, where he was staying with friends on 24 November 2001. Jason lived in Salisbury North.


Craig Leonard was last seen his home at Douglas Road, Salisbury East on Monday, 11 January 2010.


Brian Cairney was last seen on 1 June 2010, when he left his mother’s home at Salisbury after telling her he was catching a bus to meet some people he had met earlier that day. Detectives have established Mr Cairney visited his sister the day he vanished and borrowed some money before going to the Elizabeth City Centre. While there, he met a couple whom he had never seen before, and made arrangements to meet them later that night to go drinking at their house. The trio caught a bus and the pair got off at Elizabeth Vale.


Kenneth ‘Kenny’ Camplin was last seen alive at 12.25 am on the morning of Friday 27 December 2013 at a fast food restaurant drive-thru at Paralowie, near Salisbury. He lived in Elder Court.


***


Sylvia is keeping an open mind, but thinks she may be the only one of her sisters who thinks it’s very possible Steven is no longer alive:




If he’s out there, good on him, but if he’s not, we’ll never know. I don’t know what his thoughts were. I don’t think he’s alive. If he is, and doesn’t want to be found, well, good luck to him. But I’ve come to the conclusion that he’s gone. I have to. I can’t stress about if he’s out in the cold, if he’s not eating, I can’t do that. I’ve got my own life, my kids, my grandkids to think about, as much as I miss him. Life’s got to go on. It was his choice, not our choice. I can choose to make his disappearance impact my life, or I can’t. I try not to let anything get to me, because if I did I’d be a mess. You’ve got to keep going, and you put that onto the side. Lots of people go through traumas, and you either let it get to you, or you learn to move on.


My kids know he’s missing, but we never really talk about it, unless there’s been something on TV about it, then they’ll ring me to tell me. He’s been on missing persons shows a few times over the years. I tell people sometimes that I have a missing brother, and they go Oh REALLY! And how are you? I tell them I’m fine. You’ve got to be fine. It’s been almost 30 years. My son is 28, and never met him. I have lots of happy memories of him. Even though we used to punch on, he was my best mate. He was good friends with my ex-husband; we all used to go out into town a lot.





Sonia has no idea why her brother would have chosen to drop off the face of the earth. ‘We don’t know why he wouldn’t contact any of us. He doesn’t even know that our parents are now deceased. He doesn’t know that our elder sister is now deceased, and he was close to her.’ Steven’s father passed away in 1997 and his mother in 2007, never knowing what happened to their son. Their mother did not talk about Steven after he disappeared. Sonia thinks it might have been too painful for her. She says she and her sisters don’t share their theories about Steven. ‘We don’t really talk about it much anymore. We’re all hoping that he’s still out there. We do believe he’s changed his name. I’d like to think that. I think he doesn’t want to be found.’


Brother-in-law Roger thinks it’s unlikely Steven has come to harm, as he would have fought hard against any attack. ‘He wouldn’t have let anyone stand over him,’ he says. Roger also thinks Steven would have managed to start afresh without any belongings or access to his bank accounts. ‘He was pretty switched on when it came to money,’ he says. ‘He wouldn’t part with a dollar unless he had to.’


Brenda managed to check Steven’s bank account, and found it had not been touched after he went missing, adding to the concerns that something sinister happened to him.


‘I would have thought Steven would have kept in contact with his mates, because they were tight,’ says Tammy. ‘Some of them were like brothers. I know none of them had heard from him. I don’t believe he’s dead. I go to a psychic quite often and not once has she mentioned he’s dead. A couple of times she’s said he’s out there somewhere. I believe he’s changed his name.’


Steven’s sisters also think he’s using another name. ‘He had a good mate whose dad didn’t like Steven, for some reason,’ says Brenda. ‘So, Steven would sometimes use an alias.’ That alias was the name Jeffrey. Tammy says his mate’s dad thought Steven was a bad influence on his son, and blamed him for the boys getting into trouble, so when Steven would call the house he’d say it was Jeffrey calling and not Steven Lockey.


Brenda is keeping an open mind, not wanting to believe he’s been murdered but also not sure he would have left and never returned. ‘I thought he might come back one day,’ she says. ‘I’ve had dreams about him. They say when you dream about someone that means they’ve passed over. In the dream I was told he was in a hotel, and I went looking for him, but I couldn’t find him.’


I asked Sonia if Steven’s disappearance had an impact on her life and she is thoughtful:


At first, no, because I knew what sort of a brother he was. But people do change over the years, and I am hoping that he’s still out there, alive. I would like to see him again, but I wouldn’t know how to respond to him. It’s been too long. I think it would be a strained relationship. I would just be happy to know what happened to him. I think about him. Every now and then I’ll look on the internet for missing people, and I come across his name. I think of him on his birthday, Christmas. The birthdays of his children; I wonder whether he thinks of them. I’d like him to be found. I’d like to hope he’s still out there. If he doesn’t ever want to come back, then a phone call or a letter would do.


Gloria says she was very affected when Steven first went missing, but after almost 30 years she’s had to accept it. ‘I think, oh well, he’s gone. If he’s going to come back, he’ll come back. Just like Dad did. Maybe one day.’ I asked Gloria if believing Steven is still alive has made it easier for her to cope with his disappearance, and she thinks this is the case. She doesn’t believe he’s been murdered or took his own life. ‘Just like Dad, he’ll come back when he’s ready. It might take a few years. It’s been a long time, though.’
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