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S P E C I A L  R E P O R T

It was a regular Sunday night at
the Hammond home in Richmond
— Nov. 24, 1991. After dinner,
Michael, aged 16, got up from the
table, grabbed his skateboard and
headed out the door.

His family knows that a few min-
utes later he withdrew $20 from
a nearby bank machine. The rest
is a mystery.

It’s the kind of case that caus-
es missing children investigators
to shake their heads in despair.
‘Not one single clue,’ they’ll say.
‘It’s like they fell off the face of the
earth.’

Last year in B.C., the
RCMP registered
18,573 cases of miss-
ing children. Most
were runaways. Some
were abducted by
strangers — or even
by their own parents.
But 2,556 missing chil-
dren cases were filed
under: “unknown.”

Some of these kids
will never be found.

The night before his disappear-
ance, Michael Hammond had dri-
ven up to Cypress Bowl with his
family to buy his annual ski pass.
The teenager had everything to
live for. He had just acquired a dri-
ver’s licence, joined the school
soccer team and bought new
snowboarding gear.

Ten years later, his parents and
investigators are grappling with
three alternatives in his baffling
disappearance: Michael commit-
ted suicide; or he was murdered;
or he moved elsewhere and is now
living under a new name. There
are reasons to believe each of
these theories.

He was born an identical twin.
“Two peas in a pod,” is how Jill
Hammond describes Michael and
Martin, who were not only broth-
ers but best friends. “I mean we’re
talking about two people who

looked at each other and kind of
knew what the other was thinking.”

It was only shortly before
Michael disappeared that he had
started to grow his hair longer,
possibly because he was getting
tired of being mistaken for Martin.

The twins had just switched
from Christian school to a pub-
lic high school. Martin seemed
to fit in well. But Michael, says his
father, Brian, found the move dif-
ficult. “It was finding new friends,
fitting in with the peer group kind
of thing,” he says. “I guess he had

some of those prob-
lems.”

But the Hammonds
say Michael was gen-
erally a happy, active
teenager. They say
there were no signs
whatever that their
son had started to
think about suicide.

But about two
weeks after his dis-
appearance, Martin
was digging through a

pile of things in his room when he
came across a handwritten note
from Michael. It said: “Yo dude.
See you in heaven.”

“There’s been a lot of empha-
sis put on that,” says the mom.
“But it was something he would’ve
said to his brother without it
meaning anything at all.” She
points out that suicide notes usu-
ally deliver some kind of message
and are left where they can be
found.

Brian Hammond says he can’t
rule out suicide but leans toward
another explanation. He says
police have told him about a num-
ber of robberies at ATM machines
in the Richmond area around that
time. He says it’s possible that
Michael was mugged and perhaps
killed inadvertently by thugs who
then disposed of his body. The
security video of Michael’s last

transaction — when he withdrew
$20 from the $200 in his account
— was erased before anyone
thought to check it for evidence.

At least one person in the fami-
ly is said to believe the third the-
ory — that Michael ran away. 

Jill confides that Martin, who still
lives at home but has refused to
talk publicly about his brother’s
disappearance, is the only one
now who speaks of him as being
alive. “Martin figures he’s out there
someplace,” she says. “He just fig-
ures he’s made his choice and
leave him be. He’s made his choice
and he’ll find us.” 

Two years into the search, it
looked as though Martin’s hunch
was about to come true. A sharp-
eyed social worker spotted the
name of the missing Richmond
boy on the casefile of a street

youth, a drug dealer, in downtown
Vancouver. Hopes soared when it
was also noticed that the birthday
registered on the file was the same
as Michael’s — even if it was off
by a year.

The Hammonds, accompanied
by an investigator, went down-
town to see if the street kid was
their son. The boy who answered
the door was someone else.

“The police officer called his
mom in Ontario,” says Jill. “I
thought, there’s another Mrs.
Hammond getting a phone call
right now saying that Michael is
here and alive. It was the wrong
Mrs. Hammond for me, but it was
the right Mrs. Hammond for some-
body.”

“It was so close,” adds Brian.
Jill often wonders about what

it would be to see her son walk

through the door. She has thought
deeply about what she would say.
But Brian says he is almost certain
now that Martin is dead.

It’s that added cruelty of not-
knowing that has also shattered
the lives of Sheryl and Clifford Wol-
gram, of Revelstoke. They haven’t
seen their daughter Brianne since
she disappeared on Sept. 5, 1998,
at the age of 19.

There are several clues in Bri-
anne’s case — but they only cloud
the mystery.

Brianne was by all accounts
happy with her school, her family
and her social life. “She was kind
of shy until she got to know a per-
son,” says her mom. “But she was
very warm and fun and kind-heart-
ed.” 

Sheryl says she and her daugh-
ter used to talk a lot and she’s sure

B.C.’s
missing
children
Part 3 of a four-part series by PETER CLOUGH

Gone, without a trace

Arlen Redekop — The Province

Brian and Jill Hammond, with youngest son Jonathon, still don’t know what happened to Michael.
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