"/

N
() 0
74

0 AZZACLT 0L
) /7

’ J, // -
UMy

DIV

40

e \\_/

4




QN L PRI (LA /' ///
I/J’/’ﬁ‘” t/




” s == 4
%y [ HOLON T

ot 'L DL e 0







Stacey,

Thank you so much for responding to my letter. I am sure receiving one from me was
quite a surprise considering you don’t even know me, and Carey has probably not been a subject
for many years. I know you didn’t have to write me back, but I am very glad you did. I don’t
recall ever meeting you, but the kids remembered you.

I had just returned in January 1991 from Houston, and was living with my father, but I
didn’t really have a whole lot of knowledge of Carey’s routine. I know she worked the night shift
at Precisionaire in Terrell. If I recall correctly, there were only two places she and I even went
together from the time I returned in January, until she disappeared in March of *91.

I have done a ton of research and have discovered a few things, but nothing that could
possibly provide a search warrant. I would need someone or something directly tied to what
occurred. I know Carey was into drugs, and all her boyfriends were too. My brother says Carey
was more into pills and I am inclined to believe that because on one of the two outings we had
she was looking for some pills. Unfortunately, I was only 22 and I don’t know who the people
were she asked. I know Leonard and Arvin were always into harder stuff. I also agree, Carey
had some serious anger issues and wouldn’t hesitate to fight on a dime. Not a quality I liked
much about her, but I love her nevertheless, because she is my sister and we grew up together.

I didn’t really know much about Cody, because I moved away from the lake and didn’t
visit a whole lot. I thought his parents owned the Septic place just outside town on Main St. in
Quinlan, but my research doesn’t show his parents ever owning it. I found his mother (Delores
“Ma Songer) and father (Jimmy Donald Songer) are now deceased. There was an original owner
named Albert Songer, who eventually granted it to Jimmy Dale and Regina Songer in 1989.
Then it looks like they purchased additional property from someone in 1989, which totaled up to
be almost 3 acres. I know they are relatives, I just have not figured out how... It appears that
most of the property was sold in 1997. And the Songer’s only kept .34 acres. I have to wonder
why they are keeping that small portion and not doing anything with it. It has just sat for years.
My brother says he knew Cody’s parents but I never met them. Where did they live? Did they
actually run the septic place? Did Cody work for them?

When Carey split up with Cody, did you hear who she was staying with? Do you or can
you give any names of the people she hung out with? Considering Cody never inquired where or

what happed to Carey, it’s very difficult to not think he knows something. I think even he left the
area for a while.

My father was threatened when she first came up missing that if he continued to look into
what happened to her he and her three kids would end up like her. I can honestly say I really
believe my father was scared. He was scared enough that he purchased burial plots. One plot is






tor each of the kids. He specifically purchased them for those kids. He cries now if you mention
those plots and says he bought them because he thought he was going to have to bury the babies.
I know he has lived in fear for a very long time. I am not going to be fearful. I want to know
what happened to my sister and bring her home where she belongs. But I know that opportunity
is very slim considering she was never looked for in the beginning. I discovered three years ago a
missing person’s report was never filed, although my father always swore one was done. I have
so many questions. I am on this every day, nonstop.

Not that you should be worried, but [ wanted you to know that some detectives could
possibly stop by and ask you some questions. I am not here to impose anyone trouble or harm. I
just need to make sure I exhaust all efforts to find her. If I exhausted all efforts and still never
found her at least I know I did all I could. I know there is still a bunch of the same people still
living in Quinlan. I also know deep inside that Carey is not alive. I know somebody killed her. I
also know one person did not make a human being and her car disappear. Someone else out there
knows. Her kids deserve closure. They deserve to be able to go to a grave and visit their mother
and cry for her, if that’s what it takes for the healing process to begin. None of us have had the
opportunity to grieve.

In closing, I just wanted to say I know that you don’t know me, but if you want to talk, I
would be happy to write to you. I would even come visit you in Marlin if you felt comfortable
with that. Of course, you would have to put me on your visitation list. Is there anything you
need? Does your family come to visit? Do you have children?

Thank you again for writing back. And although you were not around when she
disappeared, you might have learned something that could help. It could be the smallest thing,
you never know! © Let me know if you’re interested in me visiting. I am not very far from
Marlin... 25-30 minutes.

Hope to hear from you again soon,

Trish






