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A tragic tale of a woman with roots in Marion
A tragic tale today, 

one that does not have 

a happy ending for any-

one, but compelling 

nonetheless. 

It begins about 1951 

here in Marion and 

ends with the death of a 

girl strangled, face 

down in the mud, in a 

swamp in Miami, Fla., 

on a May night in 

1976. Between then 

and now, a lot of twists 

and turns, an encounter 

with the worst serial 

killer in American his-

tory and a couple of 

persistent police offi-

cers.  

So far as we know, 

Miriam Chapman  — 

she was known as An-

gela – was born in Mar-

ion and so far as we 

know her father was a 

man named Wayne 

Chapman, who lived in 

Marion back in the 

early ‘50s. 

We next encounter 

Angela 25 years later 

when she is delivered 

to the Dade County 

morgue in Miami. She 

had been working as a 

prostitute, a hooker in 

the sex trade, in and 

around the bars of 

Miami until she disap-

peared.  

A bar acquaintance 

back in those days told 

police he didn’t pay at-

tention when she van-

ished because, he said, 

she had talked about 

saving some money, 

getting out of the muck 

and going back to her 

home and family in 

Marion. 

That didn’t happen.  

Instead she encoun-

tered a psychopathic 

creep named Samuel 

Little, who molested 

her before he tried to 

drown her, but changed 

his mind and instead 

strangled her, face 

down in the mud in 

suburban Miami. Her 

body was found on 

May 16, 1976, by a 

married couple out for 

a walk near an aban-

doned industrial park in 

the Florida Everglades. 

And the only reason 

we know Samuel Little 

killed her is because he 

said he did. For 43 

years the death of An-

gela Chapman was a 

“cold case,” until Little 

was arrested in 2019 

and began unburdening 

himself of his crimes 

and sins. He told police 

in Miami, in more de-

tail than most of us 

want to hear, what he 

had done to her and to 

at least 92 other 

women. He had 

abused, mutilated and 

strangled all of them. 

Maybe more. He only 

kept track by doing 

paintings from memory 

of their faces. Some 

smiling, some fearful, 

some terrified.  All 

dead.  And Little died 

in prison last year.  

Jon Webb, a reporter 

for the Evansville 

Courier & Press picks 

up the story: 

“Chapman had been 

arrested a few months 

before she died.  A psy-

chologist, and several 

other people who met 

her, described her as 

trusting and friendly.  

Some of her fellow in-

mates took advantage 

of that. But a jail ma-

tron tried to help, even 

buying her a bus ticket 

home, the Miami News 

reported at the time. 

“She never got to use 

it. Instead, she returned 

to the motel where she 

was living around May 

8, 1976. Shortly before 

she was found on May 

16, the manager spotted 

her hanging around 

with a man who fit Lit-

tle’s description,” 

Webb wrote recently. 

“Chapman’s body re-

mained in the Dade 

County morgue for 

about a month. Author-

ities eventually tracked 

down relatives in Mar-

ion, but they said they 

couldn’t afford to ship 

her home and have a 

funeral. She was buried 

at the county’s expense 

in Dade County.”  

 “If the meanest guy 

in the world picked her 

up, I still don’t see how 

he could do this to her,” 

the motel manager told 

the Miami News after 

Chapman’s death. “I 

don’t see how anybody 

could kill a girl like 

that.” 

The search for her 

“next of kin” went on, 

off and on, for decades, 

until recently, when a 

TV crime series pro-

duction crew used 21st 

Century technology to 

tell us more of who 

Miriam Angela Chap-

man was. 

A man named David 

Dengler  in Albu-

querque, N.M., is cen-

tral to this. During the 

summers, his parents 

took him to Illinois to 

see family. It was there, 

as a young boy, that he 

may have met his 

uncle, Wayne Chap-

man: His mother’s half-

brother, and Miriam’s 

father.   

 “I was shocked. 

When I first got the 

phone call from my 

daughter about the de-

tective looking for my 

mom. I thought there 

was no way she was re-

lated,” he told reporter 

Webb.  “There are a lot 

of Chapmans around.” 

For Dengler, the rev-

elation was “upset-

ting,” even though he 

didn’t know Chapman. 

After getting that initial 

call from his daughter, 

he spent an evening 

reading all he could 

about Miriam’s life — 

and her death. 

“She does sound like 

she was a lost soul,” he 

said. 

Indeed. 

Miriam Chapman


