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Former Eagle Siran Stacy copes with life
after losing family members in crash

SPECIAL REPORT

By MARK KRAM
kramm@phillynews.com

DOTHAN, Ala. — Siran Stacy looked
up at the somber faces that sur-

rounded his hospital bed and asked in a
shallow voice, “Where is Ellen?” It was
Thanksgiving 2007, and he was in and out
of consciousness, his body wrapped in ban-
dages and buried beneath a profusion of
tubes. He looked from face to face, but no
one answered him. None of them knew
what to say. It was the moment they had
been dreading. They had hoped to delay it
a few days more, if only to give Siran time
to regain a degree of strength. But he had
become increasingly insistent with the
nurses who hovered over him, and the doc-
tors finally agreed that he should be told.

He asked again, “Where is she? Where is
my wife?”

Standing at his bedside were his par-
ents, Ellis and Marie; three brothers,
Bruce, Rodrick and Patrick; and his two
sisters, Angela and Latasha. They held
hands. Some uncles and aunts also were in
the room, along with two clergymen en-
gaged in prayer. Three days earlier, the
van Siran was driving was struck by a pick-
up truck that was traveling at a high rate
of speed on the wrong side of the highway.
The other driver was intoxicated.

Ellis stepped forward, held Siran by the
hand and said finally, “Ellen is gone.”

Siran locked eyes with him and said, “I
figured it was something.”

A tear spilled down one side of his face.
Ellis squeezed his hand.
And he told him what no man should ev-

er hear: Four of his five children also were
dead.

“Ellie.
“And Sydney.
“And Bronson.
“And Lequisa.”
Ellis looked down at him and said, “Son,

they are all gone.” Only 3-year-old Shelly
had survived. Siran said nothing, and
closed his eyes.

It is a perfect Florida day, awash in sun-
ny blue skies and sloping fairways. A cool
breeze plays in the pines that overlook
the Regatta Bay Golf Course in Destin,
the site of a charity golf event on this No-
vember day. It is close to a year after the
accident and Siran Stacy has driven
down to the Florida panhandle from
southeast Alabama to appear in the event
— not because he necessarily had been in
the mood, but because the organizer of
the affair was an old friend who had told
him, “Siran, you have to climb out of your
shell.” So he said he would do it. While he
had not picked up a club in a year and had
dropped a lot of weight, close to 50
pounds since he got out of the hospital,
the former Eagles running back seems to
enjoy the company of the foursome he has
drawn.

“So is this the year for Alabama?” asks
one of them.

Stacy smiles as he slides from behind
the wheel of his golf cart and says, “You
know it. Roll Tide!”

“Remember that day you scored four
touchdowns against Tennessee?” anoth-

er asks. “Heck, what year was that?
Stacy says, “Nineteen eighty-nine. We

were both unbeaten.”
Stacy peers into the horizon and stands

over the ball with his club.
He reaches back and swings. The ball

skitters across the ground and flops into
some weeds.

Stacy grimaces and with a chuckle as-
sures, “It’ll come back to me.”

Small talk is a welcome relief for Stacy,
who at age 40 occupies a place beyond
words. Everyone he encounters seems to

know what happened to him, yet no one is
entirely sure what to say. So they say they
are sorry — and they are. But it is always
awkward, if only because you cannot even
imagine the horror of something like this
unless it happened to you. Even though he
has dear friends who care for him and a
loving daughter who depends on him,
there is a part of him that remains isolat-
ed from the outside world. “I do get lone-

Continued on Next Page

JOHN DAVID MERCER / For the Daily News

Siran Stacy speaks to the congregation at the Pathway Church in Mobile, Ala.
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“It looked like a grenade
went off in the van, the impact
was so hard,” Simpson said.
“Yeah, it got to me. It’s really
not what you like to see, but it
happens.”
The two-vehicle accident
happened at the intersection
of U.S. Highway 84 and High-
way 123 in Wicksburg around
11 p.m. Monday.
Houston County Coroner
Robert Byrd called the acci-
dent “horrific” and said it was
one of the worst he’s seen
in more than 20 years as a
coroner.
Byrd said 39-year-old Siren
Stacy was likely driving his
family to their Newton home
when a 1999 Ford truck struck
the 2007 Honda van he was
driving, killing his wife, and
four children.
Siran Stacy and Shelly
Stacy, 4, survived the crash.
Shelly was taken to Flowers
Hospital after the crash, and
later airlifted to Children’s

ney Stacy attended Geneva
County Elementary School.
“She was real energetic and
always willing to take part.
We’re going to really miss her,”
Smith said. “She had a beauti-
ful voice, and she loved to
dance.”
Lequisa Stacy would’ve cel-
ebrated her 19th birthday on
Tuesday.
Smith said Lequisa, who had
graduated from Geneva Coun-
ty High School, was very ath-
letic and played softball at
Geneva County High School.
“My daughter cheered with
her year before last as a varsi-
ty cheerleader,” Smith said.

Alcohol related
Alabama State Highway
Patrol investigators say alcohol
was likely a factor in the acci-
dent, “in the case of Mr. Way-
man,” Sgt. Tracy Nelson said.
“We’ve got to still get toxi-
cology reports and our investi-
gators at the scene say it may
be a factor,” Nelson said. “But
until we get all the facts we
can’t say for sure that it was a
factor.”
Nelson said investigators
have not determined how fast

ing seatbelts in the accident.
Nelson said several witness-
es called law enforcement to
tell them Wayman had been
traveling in the wrong direc-
tion on the highway.
Billy Smith, 31, of Dothan,
said he called 911 near the
intersection of Bay Springs
Road and U.S. 84 after he said
a man driving a pickup truck
tried to run him off the road.
Smith was driving his Chevro-
let Blazer east when he saw
the truck traveling west
toward him in his lane.
“I went to the shoulder, and
he followed me to the shoul-
der,” Smith said. “Whenever
he got close I floored it, went
into a ditch on the side of the
U.S. 84 and into a fence.”
Smith, who was returning
from work at Fort Rucker, said
he did not think it was an acci-
dent that the same pickup
truck later struck a minivan.
“I feel like I escaped. He was
trying to hit me,” Smith said.
“I’ve encountered cars going
the wrong way on 84 before,
and I’ve just got over to the
side, but this time was differ-
ent because the guy headed
straight toward me. The guy

Tragedy
continued from 1A

Jay Hare / jhare@dothaneagle.com
Fred Simpson talks aboutMonday night’s wreck that claimed the lives of six people, including
four children and the wife of former University of Alabama football player Siran Stacy.

Matt Elofson
melofson@dothaneagle.com

A Wicksburg resident compared an

intersection near his home to that

of a war zone after local authorities

wheeled out body after body on medical

DOTHAN EAGLE
Wednesday, November 21, 2007

dothaneagle.com Real people. Real news. 50 cents

Max Oden / Special to the Eagle
Officials look through the wreckage of a crash on U.S. 84 near Wicksburg on Monday night. Former University of Alabama
football star Siran Stacy’s wife and four of his children were killed in the accident.

Police nab
suspected
jewelry
store thief

Changing

Matt Elofson
melofson@dothaneagle.com

A stolen watch worth $3,000 that was
being worn by a Florida man arrested
during a burglary in Panama City, Fla.,
earlier this week has
helped authorities link
him to a jewelry store
burglary in Dothan
last month.
Panama City police
investigators arrested
31-year-old Maurice
Robinson of Opelika,
Fla., moments after a
jewelry store burglary
in Panama City on
Monday.
Police charged him with felony pos-
session of stolen property along with
several other charges after they found
him wearing a Tag Heuer watch with
matching serial numbers from a watch
that was stolen from Kirkland Jewelry
store on West Main Street in Dothan.
Several masked men broke into the
Dothan jewelry store on Oct. 23, and
stole more than $100,000 in jewelry,
including $60,000 in Tag Heuer watches.

Lance Griffin
lgriffin@dothaneagle.com

While Siran Stacy continues
to mend physically and deal

crafted an offense that dis-
played Stacy’s talent as a run-
ning back in 1989, said he had
spoken with Stacy and his wife
within th th week

Maurice
Robinson

Watch links man to recent
robbery of Dothan jeweler

See THIEF, 2A

Former coaches, teammates
rally to support Siran Stacy

A ‘HORRIFIC’ TRAGEDY
Former football star’s wife, four children killed in crash

Lance Griffin
lgriffin@dothaneagle.com

The Rev. Ernest Sma
ll may

be one of the few peop
le in the

Wiregrass who kno
ws how

Siran Stacy feels toda
y.

Small, his wife and
their

four children were d
riving to

eek of

hydroplane, swerve
into the

other lane and be stru
ck by an

oncoming car.

Small’s wife, Lynn, an
d their

two youngest sons, 9
-year-old

Justin and 8-year-old
Aaron,

passed away in the ac
cident.

Small said he was hea
rtbro-

ken when he learned a
bout the

Stacy family trage
dy, and

for me. I had to te
ll myself

‘Either I believed it or
I didn’t’.”

Small said his faith, e
xtend-

ed family and churc
h family

kept him going after
the acci-

dent, but it wasn’t alw
ays easy.

“It wasn’t so much
that I

thought God had ab
andoned

me,” he said. “A lot o
f people

want to ask God why
this hap-

eally didn’t want to

Bobby Marks, pastor
of Cor-

nerstone Bible Chur
ch, said

answering the que
stion of

“Why?” is often impos
sible.

“You wish you could,”
Marks

said. “Sometimes y
ou just

don’t know and und
erstand

everything, but you tr
y to keep

them focused on the
fact that,

during times like this,
God is a

refuge.”

to be there. The bigg
est thing

is to be there with the
m, com-

fort them and let the
m know

you care,” Johnson sa
id.

Troy Fountain of Wir
egrass

Church said the churc
h’s small

group structure pro
vides a

perfect place for supp
ort dur-

ing times of traged
y. Those

who attend the chu
rch are

encouraged to join g
roups of

five or six other cou
ples who

meet during the week
and “do

life together.”

“You already have an
imme-

diate support group
with you

who have been doing
life with

you on a deep level,”
Fountain

said. “Who would be
better to

offer that support t
han the

people you are alread
y laugh-

ing with during the go
od times

and crying with du
ring the

bad times.”
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Pastors try to offer comfort in times of tragedy
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New
developmen
targets boome

Debbie Ingram
dingram@dothaneagle.com

A new upscale condominium

development which is being

planned for south Dothan tar-

gets baby boomers who want a

maintenance-free lifestyle.

Real estate agent James

Grant expects the hands to go

up.
“For 11 1/2 years, I’ve asked

developers to have a project

like this one,” Grant told mem-

bers of the Dothan Planning

Commission
on
Wednesday.

“I’ve finally found someonewho

will do something similar to

what I am talking about.”

The proposed 26.7-acre site is

located on the east side of the

3300-3600 block of South Park

Avenue. It is bordered on the

south by Taylor Road and will

have access from
both South

Park and Moore Road.

Stone Creek Landing is a 118-

unit, ranch-style condominium

development to include 28 four-

unit buildings and three two-

unit buildings between 1,325

and 1,926 square feet. The

development will also include

ponds, walking trails, a fitness

center, a clubhouse with full

kitchen, a pool, garden patios

and 14.5 acres of open space.

All yards, roofs, exteriors

and other facilities will be

maintained by Hidden Creek

Inc. Individual units will be sold

at a median price of $200,000

each.
Grant said there is a large

demand for these properties.

“Last year, 20 percent of our

sales were people from Florida

who wanted to buy something

like this. I had nothing to show

them,” he said.
Developer Jerry Holden, a

partner in Epcon Communities

of Ohio, received a unanimous

preliminary recommendation

for a rezonin
from

R-100-S
The rezonin
before the Dot

mission.“Our
target

empty nesters,” H

“Eighty percent of our

are 50 and over. W

active baby boomer

who want to downsize,

one story and still have

feeling.”Other Epcon Communities

include Hamilton Gable

Opelika,
Cornerstones

a

Oxmoor Valley in Birmingham

and Sea Pines at Bon Secour in

Gulf Shores.“Very nice. This is something

that will compliment the com-

munity,” said Planning Com-

mission Chairman Chuck Har-

ris. “I understand you went to

the neighborhood and showed

them what you are doing. That

makes our job easier.”

Holden
said

because the

condo development is unique,

developers wanted to be sure

people understood the concept.

Though it will be privately

maintained, streets must still

meet city codes to allow for large

fire trucks to get in and out. But

the city can’t hold the developer

to
subdivision

standards

because it is not a subdivision.

For visitors to America, Thanksgiving is a new e

Elofsonson@dothaneagle.com
don’t have turkey, they

out of school, and

definitely
don’t have

ng in China.
Han, a 17-year-old

ange student from

xperience her first

American Thanksgiving toda
ily.

ride to Madison, Fla., where

she will meet 20 to 30 mem-

bers of the Fox family gathered

for the Thanksgiving holiday.

“China doesn’t have turkey,

but I’ve learned the word,” Han

said. “I don’t have

that will be gr

Americans ha
val

Jim Cookjcook@dothaneagle.com
Devoted mother. Talented ath-

lete. Natural comedian. Outgoing

and vivacious. Precious baby.

Words
fail

to
adequately

describe what was lost Monday

when five members of the Stacy

family died in car wreck on U.S.

84 in Wicksburg. Unfortunately,

words and memories are all that

are left of Ellen Stacy and four

children who could have grown

up to be anything.Ellen Stacy
Ellen Stacy, 36, wife of Siran

Stacy, was
described

as
an

involved and caring parent.

“She was pretty quiet,” Wicks-

burg High School teacher Amy

Jones said. “She kept up with

how
Bronson

was doing, his

grades ... ”According to Ellen Lett, Ellen

and Siran Stacy met while they

were both attending the Univer-

sity of Alabama on athletic schol-

arships, Siran playing football,

Ellen playing volleyball. Lett said

Som
late todlemsWery. The

Debbie Ingram
dingram@dothaneagle.com

HARTFORD —
Glenda Brown has a strong

group of family and friends embracing her on

this Thanksgiving Day.

She needs it as she gazes across the table at

the chairs left empty by the tragic death of her

daughters,
Lequisa Stacy,

18, and Sydney

Stacy, 8. Today

of all days, in

their grief, she

and
other

Stacy family members may wonder what they

have to be thankful for.

On Thanksgiving Eve, a few things came to

the mind of their friends and former teachers

A family lost

EllenStacy

On the eve of Thanksgiving, a community comes

together to remember Siran Stacy’s children and wife

The portrait of a family: Five members died in wreck

Photos by Jay Hare / jhare@dothaneagle.com

Jordan Martin leads a group of mourners in prayer during a candlelight vigil honoring the Stacy family at the town

square in Hartford onWednesday night.

Glenda Brown, is comforted by her uncle, James Brown, during the

vigil. Brown lost daughters Lequisa and Sydney Stacy in the wreck.

See FAMILY, 7A

See LOST, 7A

Watch video
from the vigil.

Photos by Jay Hare
/ jhare@dothaneagle.com

Siran Stacy lea
ves First Bapti

st Church in G
eneva with his

daughter Shell
y following fun

eral services fo
r his

wife, Ellen, and
two children, B

ronson and Elli
e, Friday aftern

oon. Below: Fam
ily members fo

r Siran and Ell
en

Stacy file into t
he church prior

to funeral servi
ces.

Lance Griffin

lgriffin@dothaneagle.com

GENEVA — A
tragedy beyond

words has occu
rred when the p

ro-

cession of pallb
earers at a fune

ral

service seems u
nending.

They began filin
g into the sanc-

tuary of First B
aptist Church h

ere

on Friday aftern
oon, two by two

.

There were 16
of them; six for

Ellen Stacy, 36
, six for Brons

on

Stacy, 10, and fo
ur for Ellie Stac

y, 2.

The extended fa
mily and mourn

ers

filled the rest of
the church, stan

d-

ing as they watc
hed and watche

d.

In the past two
days, there have

been two fune
rals. Five fam

ily

members have
been laid to re

st.

Hundreds have
paid respects.

But at the fron
t of the church

Friday sat on
e husband an

d

father.

Pastor Steve Va
ggalis of Destiny

Worship Cente
r in Destin, F

la.,

stood in the p
ulpit Friday a

nd

encouraged thos
e in attendance

to

surround Siran
Stacy with the

ir

comfort and pra
yers.

Then, he turned
to Siran Stacy.

Ma
melofson@doth

A Dothan w

criminal char

falsely reporte
d

Houston

County

sheriff ’s

deputy

sodom-

ized her

during a

traffic

stop,

accord-

ing to

Sheriff

Andy Hughes.

Houston Count

iff ’s investig

35-year-old Ge
nn

Murray

Street on W

charged her w
i

meanor f

law enfor

ties. She w

from the H

Jail later tha

posted $5

“Certainly if
w

somebody

thing lik

find out and

Hughes

ed 120 m

and w

every one of ou

and where

Hughes

a lot of inc

Murray

happene

Sheriff

Gonz

reported on N

was

sexual

for a d

her during a tr

She r

enfor

stopp

Sou

Pea

around

Gon

rep

her to perf

“

name,

law
a t
zale

tiga

no truth to the

she ma

unidentified

z

show

too

same time the a
lleg

dent happened

lez. Sheriff’s inve
stigators were

called after the
y received a

report of harass
ing communi-

cations by Price’s
parents.

ences on written
material ... to

go into Cotto
nwood High

School and start
shooting peo-

without bond at
the Houston

County Jail aft
er his arrest,

chool and
e

e of a

ant to
e-

ived

onal
a

designed to he
lp

lobal

chno-

cours-

ourses

h schools. Stu-

take

urs-

credit

enough on

an City
AP

ature,

and American h
is-

45 stu-

ourses.

h has applied for

w has

from the

n funding, the

hools will use the
money

and buy

ing to San-

ondary cur-

for the

chools, the sys-

xpand the

er AP biology.

ins teaches

AP American history at

ins said

benefits stu-

sed verbal,

ing and analytic
al

ins said it’s har
d

students into the
AP

e of the course

kins said

lment caused

t down its

lish class this ye
ar.

onsider AP

lenging,” she

me of them are

See SCHOOLS,
8A

Stacy’s wife, childr
en

remembered at service

A family torn

See STACY, 3A

t Elofso
n

melofson@
dothane

agle.com

OZAR
K — Fay C

annon

called
her 24

-year-o
ld son

’s

death
a mys

tery e
ven a

fter

police
had a

rreste
d thr

ee

Wireg
rass m

en an
d cha

rged

them w
ith his

killing.

Canno
n said

her so
n, Mile

s

“Ben”
Ansley

, knew
at lea

st

and D
othan

br

old Alv
in Faci

on Jr. a
nd 21-

old Da
rrell La

shep F
acion,

both

of East
Burdes

haw St
reet.

Ozark
Police

Chief
Tony

Lane a
partm

ent.

“The O
zark m

an, Be
a

initiall
y a w

itness
and w

as

Lance G
riffin

lgriffin@
dothane

agle.com

HART
FORD

— In
death,

one m
es-

sage. I
n life, a

nother
.

The m
inister

s, frie
nds a

nd fam
ily

came
to rem

ember
and ce

lebrate
the

lives o
f Lequ

isa and
Sydne

y Stac
y here

Thursd
ay at

Living
Waters

Churc
h of

God in
Christ

.

In 18-y
ear-old

Lequis
a, the

y talk
ed

about
a girl w

ho was
a leade

r, who
could

contro
l a roo

m with
just th

e smil
e on

her fac
e, who

was a
homec

oming
queen

and ho
nor stu

dent.

In 10-
year-o

ld Syd
ney, t

hey ta
lked

about
a com

mandi
ng pre

sence,
a girl

who
did

not m
iss a

day
of

school
this

year,
who

loved
her af

ter-sch
ool pr

ogram
, who

sang a
nd dan

ced wi
th pas

sion.

The sa
nctuar

y over
flowed

with c
lass-

mates
, frien

ds, te
achers

and fa
mily.

Mothe
rs held

their y
oung c

hildren
a little

tighter
as they

listene
d to the

words
from

the pu
lpit an

d the m
usic fro

m the
choir.

The m
essage

, the m
inister

s said
, is

that th
e deat

h of th
e two

young
girls

was si
mply

a tran
sition

— a m
oving

Debbie
Ingram

dingram
@dothane

agle.com

Dothan
official

s may
be yan

king t
he

chains
on dog

collars
around

the cit

they c
onside

r a tou
gher la

w that
w

prohib
it dog

s — o
r cats

— from
bein

loose o
utside,

even o
n priva

te prop
erty

“I’m r
eady f

or it y
esterd

ay,”

trict 4
Comm

issione
r John

Craig.

Officia
ls are e

specia
lly con

cerned

the saf
ety of

residen
ts afte

r the w

attack
of a ch

ild in G
eneva

County

white E
nglish

bulldog
s sever

ely ma
ule

9-year-
old gir

l on Su
nday.

“The i
nciden

t that
happen

ed wit
h the

bull (d
ogs) is

on eve
rybody

’s

Manag
er Mi

ke We
st sai

d ear

week.
“There

is a ne
w ordi

nance

works
where

(the d
og) ha

leash i
n its ow

n yard
, too. T

be con
tained

on a le
ash, a

chain o
r withi

n

a fence
if he is

outsid
e.”

Curren
t city

code r
equire

s

restrai
ned wh

en off t
he o

Sec. 10
-142. D

ogs at
lar

“It sha
ll be u

nlawfu
l f

any do
g to al

low su
ch dog

to be a

(off the
owner

’s prop
erty

erty o
f anot

her w
ithout

t

owner
’s per

missio
n, upo

n the

streets
or righ

ts-of-w
a

restrai
nt of a

leash o
r ch

Lance

lgriffin@
dothane

ag

Lis

Dothan
f

lightin
g f

rem

the
31-

yea

Ba

Photos
by Jay H

are / jha
re@dothane

agle.com

Siran
Stacy,

center
, is co

mfort
ed by

uniden
tified

family
memb

ers as
he lea

ves th
e Livi

ng Wa
ter Ch

urch o
f God

in Chr
ist in

Hartfo
rd foll

owing
funera

l servi
ces for

his tw
o daug

hters,
Lequi

sa and
Sydne

y, on T
hursd

ay afte
rnoon

.

Above
: Staff

fromW
iregra

ss Fun
eral H

ome

place
a fram

ed sof
tball j

ersey
that b

elonge
d to

Lequi
sa Sta

cy in a
hearse

follow
ing fu

neral

servic
es for

Lequi
sa and

her sis
ter, Sy

dney,

Thurs
day af

ternoo
n in H

artfor
d.

Left: G
lenda

Brown
, moth

er of L
equisa

and

Sydne
y Stac

y, is co
mfort

ed by
her un

cle,

James
Brown
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ly,” he says, if only for the small
things that enrich a marriage:
Someone to call up and say,
“Honey, I’m on the sixth hole. I
should be home by 4.” He still
wears his wedding band and can
not yet bring himself to take it
off, despite the advice of some
well-intentioned people who
have told him he should begin to
move on. He is just not ready for
that.

Time stopped for Stacy on
Nov. 11, or 8 days before the acci-
dent. It began again Nov. 29, the
day he buried Lequisa and Syd-
ney. The 18 days in between re-
main a yawning chasm. He re-
members driving back from Dal-
las with Ellen after an appear-
ance at the Bill Glass Prison Min-
istries, how they talked of buying
Lequisa a car to reward her for
the fine work she had been doing
in community college. But there
are only blank spaces from that
point on, faces sliding in and out
of focus, light and shadow falling
across his hospital room. A year
later he is still reassembling
what happened to him on what
he calls “11/19/07.” He and Ellen
and their children had been visit-
ing with his parents in Geneva,
Ala., where Ellis Stacy and Mar-
ia and even Siran one summer
had worked in a cotton plant.
Only a mile from home in New-
ton, at exactly 11:05 p.m., his van
was hit by a pickup truck driven
by a 29-year-old man police said
was hellbent not only to kill him-
self but whatever blocked his
way. If Stacy had left a few sec-
onds earlier — or later — that
pickup would have been just a
blur on the highway.

“I have gone through every sce-
nario you can think of,” he says.
“ ‘What if I had done this?’ Or
‘What if I had done that?’ But I
cannot live in the realm of the hy-
pothetical. I have to live in the
here and now.”

Calamity had always seemed
to follow Stacy, who looks back
on himself as someone forever in
search of an identity. Football
provided him with an avenue out
of poverty, but he never had the
career he could have had, due in
part to a knee injury at Alabama
that spoiled his candidacy for
the 1990 Heisman Trophy. But
there were always other prob-
lems, too, off-the-field stuff that
ultimately undermined his pro
career. The Eagles selected him
with their first pick in the 1992
draft (second round, No. 48), but
not even Bible-toting roommate

Randall Cunningham could keep
Stacy from straying into trouble.
He played in just one game in his
only season with the Eagles.
“Very personable, but he had
some personal issues,” said a re-
porter who covered the team.
Twice arrested for assaulting a
girlfriend (who would not testify
against him in either case), he
played in NFL Europe with the
Scottish Claymores and the Ca-
nadian Football League with the
Saskatchewan Roughriders.
Says Stacy of the circumstances
that contributed to his aborted
NFL career: “What do they say

— if I could only do some things
over again?”

Whatever else he is referring
to, it would surely include the
events of Sept. 12, 2006. “It was
in the morning and it was raining
hard,” says Stacy, then working
for Countrywide Home Loans in
Destin. Stacy was behind the
wheel of his 2006 Lexus sport
utility vehicle on two-lane U.S.
331 in Freeport, Fla., when the
2000 Ford SUV in front of him
stopped to turn left. Stacy
veered to avoid it, but clipped
the rear of the Ford, which spun
into the path of an oncoming

pickup truck. Off onto the shoul-
der, Stacy remembers a young
woman who had been in another
car running up to him and sob-
bing: “Please, you have to help.”
Stacy looked over at the wreck-
age and saw the couple inside
the Ford SUV had been crushed
to death. “Oh God, please no!”
Stacy said as he collapsed to his
knees in tears. While he was
charged with careless driving,
he says the state trooper told
him: “This could have happened
to anyone.”

Stacy sips from a bottle of wa-
ter as he sits in the golf cart. “A

part of me thinks I am cursed,”
he says. “Another part of me
thinks I am getting what I de-
serve. Another part of me thinks
none of this would have hap-
pened if I had been a better per-
son.”

Do you believe in karma?
Stacy ponders that and re-

plies, “Define karma.”
What goes around comes

around.
“I have had all kinds of

thoughts,” he says. “Millions of
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Siran Stacy carries the ball for Alabama against Tennessee in
1989. Ellen Stacy (below, in 1990), who played volleyball for
Alabama, was one of six people who died in the crash.
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thoughts.”

No one can say what had
caused Adam W. Wayman to set
out on his terrifying journey.
What is known is that his blood
alcohol level was twice the legal
limit. From what can be assem-
bled from the 911 calls that came
pouring in to the Dothan Police
Department, he was spotted
traveling on the wrong side of
U.S. 84 not far from a Shell Sta-
tion at Brannon Stand. He was
going 80 mph. Vehicles in his
path veered off to the side of the
road to avoid him, but he contin-
ued toward state highway 123,
where Siran Stacy approached a
traffic light that had just
changed to red. One 911 caller re-
ported frantically, “I stayed
right in the same lane [with him
until we] came mirror to mirror

and I swerved at the last sec-
ond.” When the light changed at
84 and 123, Stacy proceeded into
the intersection. Eyewitnesses
said it sounded as if a bomb had
gone off.

What people who know Siran
Stacy say now is what a shame it
was, in part because he had truly
gotten his life together by then.

Even as he shouldered the
weighty burden of the 2006 acci-
dent in Florida, he had settled in-
to a happy existence with Ellen,
who had been a volleyball player
at the University of Alabama. “I
saw a big change in his life,” says
his older brother, Bruce. “They
jelled together. They were like
two peas in a pod.” They had
three children — Bronson, 10,
Shelly and Ellie, 2 — and became
closer to the offspring Stacy had
had in other relationships, in-
cluding Lequisa, 18, and Sydney,
8. And they were both devoutly
Christian. They had gone down
to Geneva to plan for Thanksgiv-
ing. Marie Stacy says, “All my
children were going to be there.”

That Monday evening was a
festive occasion, full of laughter
and the cheerful play of children.
Lequisa had driven down from
nearby Hartford in a big old
truck she borrowed from her
granddad, and Siran barbecued
her some shrimp out back.
When dinner was over, Lequisa
said, “Grandma, let me do those
dishes for you.” Marie asked
Ellen to bring collard greens and
fried corn to dinner that Thurs-
day. Ellie said her ABCs out on
the porch and, as Marie remem-
bers, “everybody clapped when
she finished and said how proud
we were of her.” Lequisa drove
back up to Hartford, where Si-
ran stopped to pick her up; the
following day was her 19th birth-
day, and Siran and Ellen planned
to get that car for her. Marie re-
members that she and her hus-
band watched some TV and
went to sleep, only to be awak-
ened by their son Patrick tap-
ping on their window. “Mama,”
he said, “Siran has had a bad
wreck.”

Smoke from the wreckage
curled in the air. The coroner
said, “It looked like a war zone.”
Ellen, Lequisa, Bronson, Sydney
and Ellie were dead at the scene.
Wayman would be pronounced
dead at the hospital a few hours
later. Shelly was flown to a pedi-
atric hospital in Birmingham on
the ultimately unfounded as-
sumption that she had internal
injuries; she was kept for obser-
vation for 72 hours and released.
Siran was taken to Flowers Hos-
pital in Dothan. When a state
trooper told Marie what had hap-
pened, she became so overcome
that she collapsed. The 63-year-
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8.8 MILES OF TERROR
A collection of emergency calls made before the
crash in Dothan, Ala., on Nov. 19, 2007, that killed
five members of Siran Stacy’s family.

OPERATOR: 911. What is the
emergency?
CALLER: Yes, there’s a guy on
84 driving the wrong way. He ran
about three cars off the road.
O:Where on 84?
C: Just past the Shell Station…
going to Daleville.
O: I’m going to transfer you to
Dale County, OK? Stay on the
phone with me.

OPERATOR: 911. What is the
emergency?
CALLER:We’re heading west on
84 toward Daleville. There was a
pickup truck on the wrong side
[of the road] just past Brannon
Stand.
O: Hang on just a moment. I’m
going to transfer you over to Dale
County, OK?

OPERATOR: 911. What is the
emergency?
CALLER: I’m on Highway 84,
right here at the Antique [Mall].
There’s a car in the wrong lane
headed toward Wicksburg. He’s
been in the wrong lane for miles.
I’m kind of behind him now…He
[almost] hit me head-on. I had to
go off in a ditch.
O: Let me transfer you to the
county.
C: Somebody has to get this
joker fast. He is hauling ass in the
wrong lane.

OPERATOR: 911. What is the
emergency?
CALLER: I am on Highway 84
going east between Dothan and
Wicksburg…and there is a guy on
the wrong side of the road, just
ran me off the road.

O: He is going toward Wicksburg,
correct?
C: Yes…He’s on the wrong side of
the road. I had to dodge him. He
came straight at me.
O:Where are you on 84?
C: I’m in front of the golf course,
just up from the Cabinet Shop
[and] Smith’s Trading Post.
Dean Farm Equipment Auction
Company. He’s heading that way.
O:Was it a truck?
C: I don’t know what it was.
O: Houston County has a report.
C: If they could call me and tell
me they’ve got the son of a gun,
cause he ran me off the road.

OPERATOR: 911. What is the
emergency?
CALLER: I’m traveling eastbound
on Highway 84 at Judge Logue
Road and someone was just
traveling westbound in the
eastbound lane. I flashed my
lights at him. I stayed right in
the same lane [with him until
we] came mirror to mirror and
I swerved at the last second…It
was either a truck or an SUV.
O: Houston County already has a
report.
C: He will be in Wicksburg in a
couple of minutes.

OPERATOR: 911. What is the
emergency?
CALLER: There has been an
accident on Highway 84 and
Highway 123 at the red light
— 84 west and 123 south. It’s
bad. It’s bad. On the wrong side
of the road.
O: Anyone injured?
C: I believe so. People are going
there now. One car is smoking.
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old woman later looked down at
her son in the intensive-care unit
and held his hand. And she be-
gan praying. Says Marie, “Oh,
Lord, I could not take seeing him
like that.”

Doctors who worked on Siran
retrieved him in peril. Apart
from the assortment of cuts and
bruises that covered his body, he
had an array of serious issues,
any number of which could have
led to his death. He had bruising
and swelling at the base of his
brain. He had a separated shoul-
der. He had a collapsed left lung
and severe pulmonary contu-
sions on the other. He had what
is called a “flail chest,” which is
the fracture of more than five se-
quential ribs on the same side.
He had a sternal fracture of the
breastbone with bleeding in the
mediastinum (definitively fatal if
the aorta had been lacerated).
He also had bleeding in his large
intestine. According to Dr. Jas-
on Thackeray, an orthopedist
who helped Stacy during his con-
valescence in Florida, “He proba-
bly survived because as a foot-
ball player he had been used to
taking hits.”

Even when he had been told
what had happened, Stacy had
trouble remembering it and had
to ask again and again. While he
was not yet well enough to leave
the hospital, he did so to attend
the funerals in Alabama. There
were two of them: the first on
Nov. 29 in Hartford for Lequisa
and Sydney; and the second on
Nov. 30 in Geneva for Ellen,
Bronson and Ellie. His brother,
Bruce, helped him to get dressed
and drove him to the first one,
where Siran walked into the
church and saw a blur of faces —
teammates from his days at Ala-
bama and friends from his
church. At the end of the service
that Thursday, Bruce and others
helped him from the church and
into the car.

Siran sat in the rear and said
wearily, “Take me home.”

Bruce looked over his shoulder
and said, “Can’t do that, broth-
er.”

“Why not?” Siran asked.
“We’ve got to go to another

wake.”
Siran paused and with vague

comprehension asked, “Another
wake?”

Stacy buried Ellen, Bronson

and Ellie the following day. He
said a prayer over their open
graves. Every bone in his body
ached as he departed the ceme-
tery. In the weeks that would fol-
low, as he would try to piece to-
gether what happened — if only
to recapture the final words that
had passed between them — he
would blame himself for not see-
ing the car coming. Running
backs are supposed to have pe-
ripheral vision, able to sense the
approach of objects out of the
corner of the eye. He would let go
of that thinking eventually, yet

what happened is “something
that will never go away.”

“To see your 2-year-old daugh-
ter laying there is not fair,” says
Stacy. He pauses and wipes
away a tear. “I died that day.”

Some 700 people filed into the
Pathway Ministries Church of
God in Mobile, Ala., on a Sunday
evening in November. Sched-
uled to speak at the 6 p.m. ser-
vice, Stacy drove 3Ö hours
hours from Newton, found a
space in the far end of the park-

ing lot and handed Shelly over to
a young woman in the child-care
room. Carrying a Bible under his
arm, Stacy proceeded into the
church and up on to the stage.
Given the weight he has shed be-
cause of his fast — he has under-
gone three of them this year to
strengthen himself spiritually —
his black suit seemed to be three
sizes too large. He looked out at
the congregation and said, “Who
can explain tragedy?”

For the better part of an hour,
he told his story in soaring oc-
taves. Beads of sweat popped

out on his forehead. “This goes
beyond human comprehension!”
he said. “I pray to God no one has
to live through this pain.” He
then had a “call to the altar,”
whereupon 20 or so worshipers
filed up the aisle and stood be-
fore him with heads bowed in
supplication. He prayed with
them. At the end of the service,
he went out into the lobby and
stood behind a counter to sign au-
tographs. A big crowd had
formed. A young boy walked up
holding a football.

“How are you supposed to hold
that?” Stacy asked with a smile.

The boy held it to his chest and
replied, “Like this?

Stacy popped it from his
grasp.

“No, you have to tuck it in un-
der your arm,” Stacy said. He
signed it and handed it back.

It was a few days before the
1-year anniversary of the acci-
dent, and his close friends were
concerned about how he would
deal with it. Physically, he has
come around, albeit Thackeray
says he will always live in a de-
gree of pain. Emotionally, the re-
covery process has been some-
what more problematic. Thack-
eray says he had “never seen
someone so utterly beaten” as
Stacy, who lived with the doctor
and his wife, Amanda, in the ear-
ly days following his release
from the hospital. Helping them
along were a core of friends in
Florida, who helped Stacy orga-
nize his personal affairs. Says
Trey Runnels, an attorney: “Si-
ran has gone through a lot of
peaks and valleys.”

Even as he began to recover
physically under the supervision
of Thackeray, who says that in
the early stages he “lived on Ga-
torade,” Stacy was a source of
continued concern. Thackeray
hid the pills he had in the up-
stairs bathroom in fear that Sta-
cy would commit suicide. Stacy
says now that he had considered
it. Thackeray says Stacy would
just sit and weep, and would only
stop when Shelly would climb up
on his lap and say, “Don’t worry,
Daddy.” And she would wipe
away his tears and hold on.
Amanda Thackeray, who has a
doctorate in child development,
says that were it not for Shelly,
she is not certain Siran would
have survived: “She became a
lifeline for him.”
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Former Alabama and Eagles player Siran Stacy hugs former Alabama and Tampa Bay Buccaneers
player Keith McCants after speaking at the Pathway Church in Mobile, Ala.

“I have gone through every scenario you
can think of. What if I had done this? Or what

if I had done that? But I cannot live in the
realm of the hypothetical.

I have to live in the here and now.”
SIRAN STACY
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Stacy looks at Shelly and won-
ders what she is thinking, if she
is getting “everything she
needs.” She seems to be aware of
what happened, but still speaks
of Ellen and the others in the
present tense. Amanda says this
is “very normal” and adds that
Shelly is well aware they are no
longer with her. While it is un-
clear what she remembers of the
accident, Shelly has asked Stacy,
“Daddy, why did the bad man hit
us?” Stacy is certain she will
haveother questionsas she grows
older. But as of now the two are
simply in search of some degree
of normalcy. Stacy cooks for her,
dresses her, and goes to bed with
her sleeping at his side. Only
then will Shelly turn her face to
the pillow and weep herself.

The house is the same as Ellen
left it. They were going to buy
some new furniture and paint,
but Stacy has yet to get to it and
is not sure he will. Hanging in the
closets are costumes the chil-
dren used to wear. A Scottish
Claymores football sits up on a
shelf. A basket overflows with
still unopened get-well cards in

the dining room, where photo-
graphs of Ellen and the children
are scattered across a table. Sta-
cy picks up one of 10-year-old
Bronson standing by a tree, his
young face brimming with prom-
ise. He had been an A student,
told his dad that he would follow
him to the University of Ala-
bama one day. Stacy thinks of
him and the others and wonders

what would have become of
them. “Gone in the blink of an
eye,” says Stacy, who places the
photograph back on the table
and adds: “Life is so fragile.”

But Stacy also thinks of the
man who hit them. While he pos-
sesses scant information about
Adam W. Wayman — his Face-
book entry indicated that he
worked in guest services at a Dot-

han motel — Stacy feels as if he
has an understanding of the forc-
es that ignited his fury. “A voice
inside of him said: ‘You have
nothing to live for,’ ” says Stacy.
“That voice told him, ‘What are
you doing in the world?’ ” He
thinks the pattern of “poor choic-
es” by Wayman began early on,
and he wishes he could go back
and talk to him when he was a
teenager.

“I would tell him, ‘If you contin-
ue along this path, one day you
will kill a woman and four beauti-
fulchildren,’ ”saysStacy.“Iwould
tell him that God loves him.”

And what would he tell him
now?

Stacy pauses and says, “I for-
give him.”

Siran Stacy can still feel their
presence in the house. There
was an evening back in the
spring when he got home late.
Shelly was asleep in his arms. He
placed her in bed and was walk-
ing out the door when he heard a
sound from somewhere in the
house. And then it occurred to
him: It was that song Ellen used
to sing the children.

“You are my sunshine, my only

sunshine
“You make me happy, when

skies are gray.
“You’ll never know dear, how

much I love you.
“Please don’t take my sunshine

away.”
Stacy followed the sound into

the bathroom and into his show-
er stall. It seemed to be coming
up from the drain. He looked
down in it, but the sound stopped
and he told himself that he would
get up under the house and see if
he could find out where it was
coming from. But a couple of
days passed and he still had not
done it when he began rearrang-
ing some stuff in his shower stall.

Down on the floor he moved
aside a bathmat.

And he found a toothbrush
that had belonged to Ellie.

He pressed a button on it and
the song began again:

“You are my sunshine, my only
sunshine . . . ”

“The funny thing is, it had not
started by itself before or since,”
Stacy says. “It just happened
that once.”

Stacy likes to think of it as a
sign.

That everything is going to be
OK. i
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killed Siran Stacy’s
four children and
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Montgomery
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of funeral for
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and Sydney
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Stacy lives

Geneva: Location of
funeral for wife Ellen,
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daughter Ellie
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couple
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BOOTS • SHOES • APPAREL • GEAR 8” AMERICAN MADE LOGGER
SUB ZERO INSULATEDDURASHOCKS INSULATED & WATERPROOF

6” or 8”

6” REG. $119.99
SALE $105.00
8” REG. $129.99
SALE $115.00

STEEL TOE 6” $115.00 8”125.00

3X AND UP AND TALLS $69.00 52 AND UP AND TALLS $89.00

6” REG. $94.99
SALE $84.00

8” REG. $99.99
SALE $89.00

STEEL TOE 6” 89.00 8” 94.00

REG. $149.99

SALE
$119.00

REG. $74.99

SALE
$65.00

REG. $89.99

SALE
$79.00

STYLE
#7815
#119 STEEL TOE - SALE $125.00

Area’s Largest Selection

www.DiGiul iosonl ine.com

WILD CARD

10% OFF
ANY BOOT
OR WORKWEAR ITEM

NOT ON SALE

ALL
RED WING

BOOTS
$20.00

OFF

INSULATED AND WATERPROOF
6” OR 8”

STYLE #J140
CARHARTT & LEVIS
PANTS AND JEAN

15%
OFF

ARCTIC LINED COAT

STYLE #C03

QUILT LINED ACTIVE JACKET
M-2XL

Philadelphia
6948 Frankford Ave.

215-333-5512
Mon., Wed., Fri. 10-7; Tues. &

Thurs. 10-6 Sat. 10-5:30; Sun. 12-4

Willingboro
Country Club Plaza

320 Beverly Rancocas Rd.

609-877-0870
Mon-Fri. 10-6; Sat. 10-5:30;

Sun. 12-4
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