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ANTHONY ARKWRIGHT 

Anthony
Arkwright was born in Wath upon Dearne, West Riding of Yorkshire, in
1967. He was more of a spree killer than a serial killer but his crimes
were brutal and terrifying and there is no doubt he would have killed
many more times if he hadn't been caught. Arkwright was pretty
disturbed from a young age. He had a lot of convictions for petty crime
and was very anti-social. He wasn't someone you'd want to live next
door to. When it comes to crazy killers, Arkwright was straight out of
central casting. He had mad sinister eyes and jagged teeth. He looked
completely insane. 

According to people who knew him, Arkwright
had always boasted that he would be a famous killer one day. He wanted
to be like Jack the Ripper or Peter Sutcliffe. The horror began on
Friday the 26th of August 1988. Arkwright was fired from his job at a
local scrapyard and went to a pub to drown his sorrows. Arkwright
decided he was going to kill his grandfather Stanislav Puidokas - whom
he'd always hated. Arkwright tracked down Puidokas to his allotment in
the afternoon and stabbed him in the neck. He then smashed the old
man's head in with a hammer after dragging the body to a shed. He then
killed his grandfather's 73-year-old housekeeper Elsa Kronadaite by
hitting her in the head with an axe. He robbed the house of money and
valuables before he left. 

The next day, in the early hours,
Arkwright entered the house of his neighbour Raymond Ford wearing
nothing but a devil mask. Ford was an ex-teacher who Arkwright loathed.
Arkwright had made life a misery for Ford by stealing from him.
Arkwright stabbed Raymond Ford around 250 times. There were stab wounds
on every part of his body. Anthony Arkwright then disembowelled Ford
and left his internal organs and entrails draped around the room. 

Amazingly,
Arkwright was then visited by the police (after he'd washed the blood
off obviously) in relation to robbing Raymond Ford earlier in the week.
The police obviously had no idea that Arkwright had just killed Ford.
Arkwright was told he had to appear in court next week and then let go.
In the early hours of Sunday, Arkwright decided to kill again. This
time the victim was a 25 year-old neighbour named Marcus Law. Law was
in a wheelchair at the time because of a motorbike accident. Arkwright
was angry at Law because Law had borrowed some cigarettes off him but
never returned the favour. 

Arkwright stabbed Law hundreds of
times and gouged his eyes out. The following morning, Arkwright bumped
into Law's mother and laughed as he said that Marcus had killed
himself. Law's mother then made the awful discovery when she went in
the house. Anthony Arkwright was swiftly arrested on suspicion of
murdering Marcus Law. After questioning Arkwright the police went to
the home of Raymond Ford and found a crime scene so gruesome that even
veteran detectives were shocked and shaken. Arkwright claimed he had
killed five people but the fifth murder was fictitious. It was simply
something he made up to add more to his tally. 

Anthony
Arkwright was deemed insane at first but then the authorities decided
he was acting and he was judged fit to stand trial. In 1989 he pled
guilty and was sentenced to life in prison. Anthony Arkwright seemed to
relish his crimes and was delighted to think that he was now an
infamous killer who would be as famous as Peter Sutcliffe or Dennis
Nilsen. On that front though he was to be disappointed. Although he was
one of the most brutal and gruesome killers ever to come from Britain
he never really became that famous. In fact, a lot of people today have
probably never heard of Anthony Arkwright. 

Detective Inspector
Bob Meek of South Yorkshire Police said of Arkwright - "From the day we
brought him in for the Marcus Law murder to the day he was jailed,
Arkwright seemed genuinely proud of what he had done. He expected
everyone to revere him, to be fascinated by him. He was a messed up
kid, desperate for attention. In his defected mind he chose murder to
get the attention he craved. He’s the most dangerous person I ever met
in 25 years on the job – he should never get out."
 

ROBERT BERDELLA 

Robert
Andrew Berdella was born in 1949, in Cuyahoga Falls, Ohio. Berdella was
a serial killer who restrained, tortured, and killed at least six men
from 1984 to 1987 in Kansas City, Missouri. He was known as The Kansas
City Butcher. Berdella was said to be rather aloof and detached as a
child. He had a brother who he always felt overshadowed by because his
brother was athletic and good at sport while he wasn't. Berdella was
quite dumpy and wore thick glasses. 

Berdella deduced he was
gay from a very young age but he struggled to come to terms with his
sexuality and didn't admit to it for a long time. As a teenager he even
had a few girlfriends in an attempt to disguise his real self. His
father died when he was a relatively young man and this is said to have
made him even more aloof and withdrawn. Berdella didn't like the fact
that his mother then remarried. Berdella's hobbies were collecting
stamps, strange art, and antiques. In the early eighties he used his
collection to start a business. Berdella ran a booth at a market called
Bob’s Bizarre Bizarre which sold oddities and antiques. It is sometimes
suggested that he might sold some of the skulls of his victims at this
booth. 

Berdella studied art at college but dropped out in the
end. During this period he was busted on drugs charges a few times. One
of the drugs he used was the mind altering LSD. Despite this, Berdella
seemed - on the outside - to be doing quite well. He was popular in the
community in which he lived and, in addition to the business he
started, got work as a chef. Berdella seemed to befriend a lot of
runaways and male prostitutes. He claimed to be a sort of mentor to
them and said he was helping them with drug addictions. The police
later deduced that Berdella wasn't quite so generous as he claimed in
his relationships with these young men. They believe he was exploiting
them for sex. By now, Berdella was pretty open about his sexuality and
most people he knew were aware that he was gay.

Berdella
murdered for the first time in 1984. His victims were all young men
that he had gained the trust of and then isolated. The murders were
very sadistic - even for a serial killer. Berdella would drug and
restrain the victims and then basically torture them for as long as
they could survive. The victims were raped, cut, given electric shocks,
and he would even inject them with cleaning fluids in the neck so they
couldn't scream. Berdella would often the break the bones of the
victims' hands with an iron bar so that they couldn't put up a
struggle. 

Berdella claimed to have been influenced by the 1965
film The Collector (which adapted a novel by John Fowles) - where an
alienated young man is obsessed by a female student and makes her a
captive in his cellar. He wanted his victims to become compliant and
trust him. However, most of them died from torture long before they got
anywhere near this stage. Berdella's disturbing activities came to an
end in 1988 when a male prostitute named Christopher Bryson, after days
of torture, managed to escape from Berdella's home and run across the
street (in a dog collar). He found some police and told them what had
happened. 

The badly injured Bryson was taken to hospital and
the police eventually obtained permission to search Berdella's home.
They found that he had an elaborate torture room but the worst was yet
to come. They also found human skulls and a human head. There was a
chainsaw covered in human blood and various body parts. The police also
found photographs Berdella had taken of his victims in various stages
of torture. Berdella had also written detailed diaries of his torture
methods. 

Berdella was sentenced to life imprisonment without
the possibility of parole. He had to do a plea bargain to avoid the
death penalty. This involved a full confession in order to help
identify all of his victims. Berdella was the worst sort of serial
killer in that he was more interested in torture than death. He would
keep his victims alive as long as he could before he killed them or
they died. 

Berdella never seemed to express much remorse for
his terrible crimes. When he was in prison he complained that the
authorities withheld his medication for high blood pressure. He died of
a heart attack in 1992 at the age of 43. It's safe to say that no one
had much sympathy when they heard he had died. When the judge at
Berdella's trial heard the killer had died in prison, he is reported to
have smiled and said - "Couldn't have happened to a nicer guy."


DAVID BERKOWITZ

David
Berkowitz was born on June the 1st, 1953, in Brooklyn. He would become
better known as Son of Sam - a serial killer who plunged New York into
terror in 1976/77 with random shootings. Berkowitz was troubled from a
young age and always had a reputation for being eccentric. When his
adoptive mother died and his adoptive father moved away without him,
Berkowitz was left with a tremendous sense of alienation. Like many
serial killers, Berkowitz was always the ultimate outsider.

In
1971, Berkowitz joined the armed forces and became an expert marksman.
After 3 years of service (during which time he was stationed in South
Korea), he moved back to New York but found that the people he used to
know there had all moved on with their lives and scattered. The
isolated Berkowitz felt lonely and disconnected from life now that he
was home again. He also found out around this time that his biological
mother was still alive and so was eager to get to know her. However,
she was indifferent to Berkowitz and didn't seem very keen to get to
know him. This all served to make Berkowitz feel even more detached
from life. He felt rejected and unwanted.

At Christmas, 1975,
Berkowitz followed two women in the street while carrying a hunting
knife and stabbed them multiple times. They managed to survive but were
not able to recall what their attacker had looked like. This was a
lucky break for Berkowitz but a tragic break for New York. Berkowitz
was about to make life in the city a misery for its most nervous
inhabitants. After obtaining a .44 caliber gun, Berkowitz began an
indiscriminate and heartless killing spree.

The first shooting
occurred in July 1976. Two teenagers named Donna Lauria and Jody
Valenti were sitting in their car in the Pelham Bay area of the Bronx.
Berkowitz approached with his gun in a paper bag and fired off shots
into the car. Lauria was killed instantly but Valenti managed to
somehow survive (a bullet hit her in the thigh). The random nature of
these attacks was what made them so frightening. Anyone in the area who
lingered in a stationary car at night was - unwittingly - taking a huge
risk. 

In October there was another similar incident in
Flushing, Queens. Carl Denaro, 20, and Rosemary Keenan, 18, were
sitting in their car when they became aware that someone was shooting
at them. They managed to start the car and escape but not before Denaro
had suffered a head wound which later required a metal plate to be
placed on his skull. Rosemary Keenan's father was a police detective so
this case quickly became an important one for the police to solve. It
seems though that the police did automatically make a connection
between this incident and the first shooting. 

In November,
Donna DeMasi, 16, and Joanne Lomino, 18, were walking home in
Bellerose, Queens, when Berkowitz struck again. He approached them
asking for directions but then produced a gun and fired multiple shots
at them. DeMasi was shot in the neck and survived. Lomino also survived
but was left a paraplegic from her injuries. 

In March, 1977,
Columbia University student Virginia Voskerichian, 19, was shot dead by
Berkowitz as she walked home. There were eyewitness accounts of a man
fleeing the scene in panic. The man (who was obviously Berkowitz) was
described as looking like a 'chubby teenager'. On April 17, 1977,
Alexander Esau, 20, and Valentina Suriani, 18, were shot dead in their
car in the early hours while in the Bronx. Media interest in the case
was high by this point. The police had connected the shootings by now
and deduced that the same gun was used in these killings.

Berkowitz
left a letter near his last murder for the police to find. He referred
to himself as the 'Son of Sam' - a name that quickly became common in
the media. The name came from the dog of a neighbour of Berkowitz named
Sam. Berkowitz believed the dog contained a demon which was instructing
him to carry out the murders. In his letter to the police (addressed to
NYPD Captain Joseph Borrelli), Berkowitz said...

'I am deeply
hurt by your calling me a wemen hater. I am not. But I am a monster. I
am the "Son of Sam." I am a little "brat". When father Sam gets drunk
he gets mean. He beats his family. Sometimes he ties me up to the back
of the house. Other times he locks me in the garage. Sam loves to drink
blood. "Go out and kill" commands father Sam. Behind our house some
rest. Mostly young—raped and slaughtered—their blood drained—just bones
now. Papa Sam keeps me locked in the attic, too. I can't get out but I
look out the attic window and watch the world go by. I feel like an
outsider. I am on a different wave length then everybody
else—programmed too kill. However, to stop me you must kill me.
Attention all police: Shoot me first—shoot to kill or else. Keep out of
my way or you will die! Papa Sam is old now. He needs some blood to
preserve his youth. He has had too many heart attacks. Too many heart
attacks. "Ugh, me hoot it urts sonny boy." I miss my pretty princess
most of all. She's resting in our ladies house but I'll see her soon. I
am the "Monster"—"Beelzebub"—the "Chubby Behemouth." I love to hunt.
Prowling the streets looking for fair game—tasty meat. The wemon of
Queens are z prettyist of all. I must be the water they drink. I live
for the hunt—my life. Blood for papa. Mr. Borrelli, sir, I dont want to
kill anymore no sir, no more but I must, "honour thy father." I want to
make love to the world. I love people. I don't belong on Earth. Return
me to yahoos. To the people of Queens, I love you. And I wa want to
wish all of you a happy Easter. May God bless you in this life and in
the next and for now I say goodbye and goodnight. Police—Let me haunt
you with these words; I'll be back! I'll be back! To be interrpreted
as—bang, bang, bang, bank, bang—ugh!! Yours in murder Mr. Monster.'

Daily
News columnist Jimmy Breslin was also to received a letter from someone
purporting to be the Son of Sam killer responsible for these awful
killings. 

'Hello from the gutters of N.Y.C. which are filled
with dog manure, vomit, stale wine, urine and blood. Hello from the
sewers of N.Y.C. which swallow up these delicacies when they are washed
away by the sweeper trucks. Hello from the cracks in the sidewalks of
N.Y.C. and from the ants that dwell in these cracks and feed in the
dried blood of the dead that has settled into the cracks. J.B., I'm
just dropping you a line to let you know that I appreciate your
interest in those recent and horrendous .44 killings. I also want to
tell you that I read your column daily and I find it quite informative.
Tell me Jim, what will you have for July twenty-ninth? You can forget
about me if you like because I don't care for publicity. However you
must not forget Donna Lauria and you cannot let the people forget her
either. She was a very, very sweet girl but Sam's a thirsty lad and he
won't let me stop killing until he gets his fill of blood. Mr. Breslin,
sir, don't think that because you haven't heard from me for a while
that I went to sleep. No, rather, I am still here. Like a spirit
roaming the night. Thirsty, hungry, seldom stopping to rest; anxious to
please Sam. I love my work. Now, the void has been filled. Perhaps we
shall meet face to face someday or perhaps I will be blown away by cops
with smoking .38's. Whatever, if I shall be fortunate enough to meet
you I will tell you all about Sam if you like and I will introduce you
to him. His name is "Sam the terrible." Not knowing what the future
holds I shall say farewell and I will see you at the next job. Or
should I say you will see my handiwork at the next job? Remember Ms.
Lauria. Thank you. In their blood and from the gutter "Sam's creation"
.44 Here are some names to help you along. Forward them to the
inspector for use by N.C.I.C: [sic] "The Duke of Death" "The Wicked
King Wicker" "The Twenty Two Disciples of Hell" "John 'Wheaties' –
Rapist and Suffocator of Young Girls. PS: Please inform all the
detectives working the slaying to remain. P.S: [sic] JB, Please inform
all the detectives working the case that I wish them the best of luck.
"Keep 'em digging, drive on, think positive, get off your butts, knock
on coffins, etc." Upon my capture I promise to buy all the guys working
the case a new pair of shoes if I can get up the money. Son of Sam.'

In
June 1977, Sal Lupo, 20, and Judy Placido, 17, left the Elephas
discotheque in Bayside, Queens, and were sitting in their car when a
man fired three gunshots into the vehicle. The victims survived but
were left with very bad wounds. Eyewitness accounts spoke of a dark
haired man who was seen running away. On July 31, 1977, Stacy Moskowitz
and Robert Violante, both 20, were in Violante's car, which was parked
near a city park in the neighborhood of Bath Beach. A man approached
and fired four rounds at them. Violante lost one of his eyes and
Moskowitz died.

The net closed around Berkowitz when a woman
named Cacilia Davis told the police of an incident where she had become
suspicious of a man who had been watching her in Yonkers while she
walked her dog. She had fled from the area but the man fired off a few
shots in her direction as she was escaping. The police listed every car
that had been ticketed in the area that night and one of the vehicles
was a Ford Galaxie belonging to Berkowitz. 

The police decided
to have a look at Berkowitz's car and found a rifle, ammunition, maps
of areas where the shootings had taken place, and a threatening letter
addressed to Inspector Timothy Dowd. The police detained Berkowitz when
he came out to his car. Next to him was a .44-caliber Bulldog revolver
in a brown paper bag. This was the gun that the police had identified
as the weapon used in the shootings. When they searched Berkowitz's
apartment, they found it covered in Satanic graffiti.

Berkowitz
was deemed sane to stand trial. He confessed and pled guilty to all
charges. On June 12, 1978, Berkowitz was sentenced to 25-years-to-life
in prison for each murder, to be served consecutively. In 1979, he
survived a serious prison attack when his neck was slashed. These days,
Berkowitz is an evangelical Christian and prefers to be called the 'Son
of Hope'. He has written a book and has a website run by supporters
outside prison. You will find the following apology by 
Berkowitz on his website...

'As
I have communicated many times throughout the years, I am deeply sorry
for the pain, suffering and sorrow I have brought upon the victims of
my crimes. I grieve for those who are wounded, and for the family
members of those who lost a loved one because of my selfish actions. I
regret what I've done and I'm haunted by it. Not a day goes by that I
do not think about the suffering I have brought to so many. Likewise I
cannot even comprehend all the grief and pain they live with now. And
these individuals have every right to be angry with me, too.
Nevertheless, I apologize for the crimes I committed. My continual
prayer is that, as much as is possible, these hurting individuals can
go on with their lives. In addition, I am not writing this apology for
pity or sympathy. I simply believe that such an apology is the right
thing to do. And, by the grace of God, I hope to do my very best to
make amends whenever and wherever possible, both to society, and to my
victims.'

Berkowitz's apologies were rather too late. The damage
had been done. It was all scant consolation for the victims and the
surviving relatives of the victims. Berkowitz will be remembered not
for his religious ramblings and apologetic website but for the brutal
and violent murders he carried out on the streets of New York as a
young man. 


PETER BRYAN

When
it comes to British cannibal killers, the most notorious example (at
least in modern times) is probably a man named Peter Bryan. Peter Bryan
was a killer who murdered three people in England from 1993 to 2004.
When he was captured by the police in 2004, Bryan was cooking parts of
a victim's brain in a frying pan. "I ate his brains with butter," Bryan
told the police. "It was really nice." Bryan was completely insane. He
was sent to Broadmoor Hospital - where he later killed another inmate
because he said he wanted to eat more human flesh. The frightening
thing about Peter Bryan (and there were obviously MANY frightening
things about this man) is that Bryan had the ability to make people
think that he was completely rehabilitated and posed no threat. Friends
of Bryan and staff who treated him didn't seem to detect any danger
about him at all - which turned out to be a very big and tragic
miscalculation. When it comes to serial killers this is sometimes
called the Mask of Sanity.

Bryan was born in London in 1969. He
was the youngest of seven children. He attended Shaftesbury Junior
School in Forest Gate, before attending Trinity Secondary School in
Canning Town. Bryan is believed to have left school when he was about
fifteen. He had various casual jobs including a stint working on a
clothes stall at a market. It is believed he also worked in a soup
kitchen for a brief period. The warning signs about Bryan first became
apparent when he was eighteen years-old and was involved in a fracas
after trying to throw another resident in his London tower block out of
a sixth floor window. Thankfully, Bryan was not successful in this and
the resident managed to avoid what almost certainly would have been a
fatal fall. 

Though the police were called out for this
incident they took no action against Bryan and he seemed to escape with
not much more than a slap on the wrist and a warning to behave himself
in the future and not attempt to throw any more neighbours out of his
tower block. The victim who had narrowly avoided being throw from the
sixth floor said the attack on him by Bryan was completely unprovoked.
Hindsight is obviously a wonderful thing but from what later transpired
it is obvious that the authorities should have kept a closer watch on
Peter Bryan. He was plainly a dangerous and disturbed young man with
the capacity to cause someone serious harm. 

Peter Bryan
committed his first murder in 1993 when he was 23 years-old. At this
time Bryan had recently (and briefly) worked in clothes shop on the
Kings Road but lost his job when he was caught stealing some clothes.
Bryan had apparently become infatuated with Nisha Sheth - though this
infatuation ultimately manifested itself in the most tragic way
imaginable. Nisha was the twenty year-old daughter of the owners of the
clothes shop that Bryan had worked in. Because he had lost his job,
Bryan decided he would get revenge on the owners of the shop by killing
Nisha. He struck the unsuspecting Nisha over the head with a claw
hammer while she was speaking to someone on the telephone and she was
dead in matter of minutes. The murder was especially distressing and
shocking because Bryan killed Nisha in full view of her younger brother
Bobby. Bobby was twelve years-old and  knocked to the floor by
Bryan before the murder took place.

Bryan was a powerful looking
and intimidating man. In some of his photographs he looks a bit like
the late British heavyweight boxer Gary Mason - only much more sullen.
After the murder of Nisha Sheth, Bryan then jumped from a balcony in
what was obviously a suicide attempt. He was said to be high on
cannabis when he murdered poor Nisha and was patently still in a
confused and addled stare. The suicide attempt was unsuccessful and
Bryan was arrested when the police arrived on the scene. He confessed
to the murder of Nisha Sheth and was found guilty of manslaughter on
the grounds of diminished responsibility. 

Peter Bryan's next
port of call was Rampton maximum security psychiatric unit. Despite the
severity of his crime though, Peter Bryan did not appear to strike
those who cared for him as dangerous or insane. In time they seemed to
come to the conclusion that Peter Bryan was somehow cured - or at the
very least no longer an immediate danger. In fact, in 2001 he was
transferred to the John Howard Centre from Rampton and was now in the
care of a social worker and pyschiatrist. The staff who had treated
Bryan said he had now tamed his attitude and anger issues and had made
tremendous progress. Bryan's transfer from Rampton was only after the
result of a six month trial period - which he evidently passed with
flying colours. The Mask of Sanity worn by Peter Bryan was still firmly
in place. 

In 2002, Bryan was moved to a hostel in north London
where he now had relative freedom. There were even plans to secure him
independent accommodation. It seems rather bizarre that a man who
murdered a young woman with a claw hammer now (only nine years later)
essentially had a foothold back in society and was barely a prisoner at
all anymore. Those who had looked after Bryan during his incarceration
seemed to believe that the demons which drove him to murder had been
banished. In this assumption they were to be proved completely wrong -
with tragic and disturbing consequences. The authorities were clearly
paving the way for Peter Bryan to perhaps even be completely released.
To all intents and purposes, Bryan was practically like a free person
already. 

At the start of 2004, Bryan was sent to an open
psychiatric ward at Newham General Hospital after being caught 'blowing
raspberries' on the stomach of a sixteen year-old girl. In Febuary
2004, Bryan then killed for the second time when he murdered 43
year-old Brian Cherry. Cherry was actually a friend of Bryan - not that
it did him much good. The murder happened a mere three hours after
Bryan had been discharged from his medical unit at the hospital. The
murder took place at Cherry's flat in Walthamstow, east London. A woman
named Nicola Newman arrived at the flat and was told by a blood
splattered Peter Bryan that Cherry was dead. 

Brian Cherry had
been struck in the head 24 times with a hammer. One of his arms had
been cut off and a leg had been severed. His head was partially sawed
off and Peter Bryan was cooking brain and flesh from the head on a
stove with some butter. The flesh he was cooking was matted with
Cherry's hair. This was literally the most disturbing and horrific
crime scene anyone could imagine. It later transpired that the staff
supposed to be looking after Bryan had reduced the dosage of the
medication he was taking after he complained. This was obviously not a
terribly sensible thing to do and may have contributed to his tragic
'lapse'. 

Peter Bryan was sent to Belmarsh Prison after the
murder of Brian Cherry. He proved to be a volatile and unpredictable
prisoner. He punched a prison officer and even constructed a noose in
his cell in what was presumably a thought to suicide (though it could
be that the noose was intended for another prisoner). In the end Bryan
was sent to Broadmoor. Amazingly though, he was then transferred to a
medium risk area. Believe it or not, despite hacking his friend to
pieces and eating part of his brain, the authorities still didn't quite
seem to understand how dangerous Bryan was! In April, 2004, Bryan
killed a fellow inmate named Richard Loudwell. 

The 59 year-old
Loudwell was killed in the dining room. He had been strangled with a
trouser cord and had his head smashed against the floor. The attack
lasted for several minutes until the staff were alerted to the
commotion and intervened. Bryan said he would have eaten Loudwell's
brain if he hadn't been interrupted. Peter Bryan believed that killing
and eating people made him stronger. He said he wanted to kill eight
people so he could be a famous serial killer. 

Bryan, who was
suffering from paranoid schizophrenia, was so detached from reality
that he still thought he was going to be released. On the 15th of March
2005, Bryan pleaded guilty at the Old Bailey to two manslaughters on
the grounds of diminished responsibility. The tragic case of Peter
Bryan led to much criticism of the way he had been given enough freedom
to murder Brian Cherry. Social workers and care authorities simply
hadn't kept a close enough watch on him. There were even criticisms
from politicians - who understandably thought it was outrageous that a
convicted murderer had basically been left to his own devices to go and
kill again. Thankfully, Peter Bryan is now highly unlikely to ever be
given any degree of freedom again. Bryan is, for obvious reasons,
sometimes called The Real Hannibal Lecter in true crime circles.


SHARON CARR

Sharon
Carr was born in Belize and moved to Surry with her family when she was
about five. Carr would become Britain's youngest female murderer (Mary
Bell was younger than Carr when she killed but Bell was convicted for
manslaughter) in 1992 when she stabbed to death 18 year-old Katie
Rackliff in Camberley. Katie Rackliff was a hairdresser who was walking
home from a nightclub. Carr picked her out at random and stabbed
Rackliff over 30 times. It was a sickening attack with the victim
stabbed, among other places, in the private parts and backside. The
victim also had knife wounds to the heart and ribs. Sharon Carr was
somewhat like a much younger version of Joanna Dennehy. *

Sharon
Carr was just twelve years-old when she committed this dreadful murder.
She was with two boys at the time. Some accounts of this case say that
Katie Rackliff had argued with her boyfriend that night and accepted a
lift from the boys and that it was Carr who lured her into the car.
However, the boys had nothing to do with the murder and were much later
eliminated from police inquiries. They were certainly not present
during the murder and had no idea that Carr planned to kill Katie.

Because
of the ferocity of the attack and the mutilation of the sexual organs
the police assumed that the killer was an adult male serial killer and
that this was a sexually motivated crime. Never in a million years
could they have guessed that the depraved killer in this case was a
twelve year-old girl. The severity of the wounds had indicated that
only someone with adult strength could have done this but that
obviously wasn't the case. For this reason Sharon Carr seemed to get
away with the crime - for a time at least. It beggared belief that a
girl of twelve could summon forth the savagery and heartlessness to do
something like this. 

Carr's home life, you probably won't be
surprised to hear, was no bed of roses. She came from what you might
call a broken home and her family had little money. Carr was a deeply
disturbed child with serious mental health problems. There was soon
more evidence for this two years later when Carr stabbed a fellow pupil
at Collingwood College Comprehensive School. The pupil was stabbed in
the lung and barely survived. The attack was random and took place in
the toilets. Carr was taken into custody and sent to a medical
assessment centre - where she tried to throttle two members of staff.
It would be something of an understatement to say that Sharon Carr was
not the full shilling. She was violent and highly dangerous but
thankfully now out of society. 

Carr was eventually sent to HM
Prison Bullwood Hall in Essex. This facility was closed in 2013 but at
the time it was a prison for women and young offenders. Bullwood Prison
had a population of about 184 women prisoners and had workshops,
training and education facilities. At this time the authorities still
had no idea that Carr had murdered Katie Rackliff. That crime was still
unsolved. It was only during her time in prison that Sharon Carr's
murder of Katie Rackliff came to light. 

Carr was apparently
overheard boasting about this murder to family and friends and even to
prison staff. That was certainly a strange thing to boast about. Carr's
mental capacity was illustrated by the fact that she was basically
shooting her own foot off by talking of this murder. It could be that
she just didn't care or simply didn't have the mental capacity to
realise what she was doing. While some boasts of those in prison turn
out to be delusions or even hot air the authorities had a duty to
investigate the possibility that Carr was telling the truth. 

The
police managed to seize Carr's diaries and found entries where Carr
wrote about Rackliff's murder and talked about her desire to kill. "I
was born to be a murderer. Killing for me is a mass turn-on and it just
makes me so high I never want to come down. Every night I see the Devil
in my dreams - sometimes even in my mirror, but I realise it was just
me." Sharon Carr confessed all to the police and the identity of Katie
Rackliff's killer was finally solved. Nothing would ever bring Katie
back but at least her family now had a sense of closure and justice. 

Sharon
Carr was most likely never going to get out of prison now. It was a
place she was sadly always destined to end up from a preposterously
young age. The police and medical experts who spoke to Carr found her
highly disturbing. She had no remorse and no compassion or sense of
guilt. She was simply a deeply sick and troubled person. Sharon Carr
was the most dangerous type of killer imaginable because she was killed
at random with no motive. Had she not been taken into custody for the
school attack there is no doubt that she would eventually have killed
again. The girl she attacked at school was very fortunate to survive
what was clearly an attempted murder. 
Carr was found guilty of
murder at her trial and given a minimum sentence of 14 years. She
eventually ended up at Broadmoor Hospital after being sectioned under
the Mental Health Act. Carr was later transferred to HM Prison Low
Newton. She has lately been held in HMP Bronzfield in south-west
London. Carr has continued to attack staff and other inmates while
incarcerated. She is now 42 years-old but the chances of her ever being
released are slim to say the least - despite her appeals. Would you
want to live next door to Sharon Carr? No, me neither. Carr tends to be
known as The Devil's Daughter in true crime. She was one of the most
dangerous teenagers in British criminal history. 

Experts
judged Carr to be suffering from schizoaffective disorder.
Schizoaffective disorder is a condition where symptoms of both
psychotic and mood disorders are present together during one episode or
within a two week period of each other. This condition can cause
hallucinations, delusions, depressions, and mania. Sharon Carr will
only be eligible for parole if she isn't sectioned. Even if she isn't
sectioned her chances of parole are slim. As such she is likely to be a
very old woman by the time anyone would seriously consider releasing
her. 


RICHARD CHASE 

Richard
Chase was born in Santa Clara, California, in 1950. Chase was later
nicknamed The Vampire of Sacramento when he achieved infamy as a
deranged serial killer. He picked up this grisly and theatrical moniker
because he liked to drink the blood of animals and his human victims.
Richard Chase was, to put it mildly, messed up from a very young age.
He was always tormented by imagined demons and as a child accused his
mother of trying to poison him. There was of course no evidence for
this - it was merely a paranoid delusion Chase was labouring under. His
mother was prone to delusions of her own and was convinced that her
husband was secretly plying her with drugs. It was generally an unhappy
home to grow up in. There were many arguments and both of Chase's
parents were strict and not very affectionate. 

Richard Chase
had some encounters with juvenile court as a teenager. He is also said
to have started taking drugs - including LSD. Biographies of Chase
suggest that he was impotent and this apparently caused him great
embarrassment and distress - especially when he tried to date some
girls. Chase, believing he needed blood to cure his impotence, had a
rather strange and bizarre habit of liquidising small animals raw in a
blender and then drinking the contents as if it was a protein shake.
Richard Chase was so disturbed he even used to inject himself with
animal blood. The heavy drug use and delusions of Chase eventually made
him impossible for anyone to live with and so as a young man he became
dangerously isolated and detached from society. 

The fragile
mental health of Chase was further illustrated by his preposterous
custom of balancing an orange on his head as a way to absorb a daily
dose of Vitamin C. One of the most recurring delusions of Chase was the
belief that he was the reincarnated spirit of an Old West outlaw.
Slowly but surely he was disappearing down the rabbit hole of insanity.
Chase was treated at some mental institutions as a young man but in
1976 he was judged safe to be released back into the care of his family
and society at large. Hindsight is a wonderful thing but, clearly, this
was a huge mistake on the part of the authorities. Richard Chase turned
out to be one of the last people in the world you'd want at large in
society. 

In 1977, Chase was responsible for the murder of a
man by means of drive-by shooting. This was a rare case of Chase
keeping a victim at arm's length. Chase was soon roaming around
neighbourhoods searching for doors that were unlocked. He believed that
an unlocked door was a signal to go inside and do whatever he wanted
to. At the beginning of 1978, Chase entered the house of a woman who
was pregnant and shot her. He indulged in necrophilia with the body and
then used a knife to remove some of her internal organs. Chase drank
some of the blood of the victim and stuffed dog faeces in her mouth. 

Days
after this sickening murder, Chase entered another house and shot a man
and woman he encountered. He then killed two boys (aged six and two)
who were also in the house. Once again, he had sex with the dead female
but this time went one step further by eating some of the victim's
flesh. As one might imagine, the crime scenes left by Richard Chase
were beyond horrific. Richard Chase was patently not the most careful
of serial killers. He seemed to give no thought at all to covering his
tracks. Chase was captured very quickly because he left too many
handprints and footprints in the blood splatter of the houses he had
broken into. When he was arrested, the police found that his vehicle
was full of bloodied rags. When the police searched the apartment of
Chase they found traces of blood everywhere - including kitchen
utensils. 

In May, 1980, Richard Chase was convicted on six
counts of first degree murder. It is fortunate indeed that he was
captured so quickly because the body count would have been considerably
higher had he been left to his devices for even a few more weeks. The
surprising thing about the Chase trial is that he was judged to be sane
and therefore sentenced to death. This man was clearly not sane. Some
serial killers often appear alarmingly normal and mundane when they are
captured but Chase was not one of them. Gaunt and crazy-eyed with a
permanent look of baffled amusement, Richard Chase looked like the
complete opposite of sane. 

Other prison inmates were said to
be scared of Richard Chase because of the insane and brutal nature of
his crimes. Even the FBI agents who had to interview Chase were
intimidated by him. He projected an oppressive aura of evil
indifference and had coal black eyes that seemed to look straight
through you. Chase never made his scheduled appointment with the gas
chamber in the end. He died in prison in 1980 after an overdose of
prescribed antidepressants. The harrowing case of Richard Chase, if
nothing else, is a salient reminder of why everyone should always lock
their doors at night.


ANDREI CHIKATILO 

Andrei
Chikatilo was born in 1936 in Ukraine (then of course part of the
Soviet Union). He would later become known as The Butcher of Rostov and
killed over fifty people. Most of his victims were childen and he was
more than likely responsible for more murders than he was ever
convicted of. Chikatilo had a rough childhood and grew up in relative
poverty. He is said to have been fascinated by the grisly stories he
heard about the war on the Eastern Front (which was naturally on the
doorstep if you lived in Ukraine). 

The battle between the Red
Army and Hitler's Nazi Germany was bestial and ruthless and Chikatilo
loved hearing accounts of the mass death, torture, cannibalism, and
general misery and carnage that this epic totalitarian conflict had
generated. 

Chikatilo did his military service and later worked
as an engineer. He got married in 1963 but he was said to be impotent
(a condition which caused him great distress as a younger man).
Nonetheless, the couple had two children - a boy and a girl. Believe it
or not, Chikatilo actually became a teacher for a time. He qualified
through a correspondence course and became a teacher of Russian
language and literature in 1970. This teaching career didn't last very
long. There were a series of incidents where Chikatilo was caught
trying to fondle or spy on girls in the school and he was dismissed in
1974. 

It was from this point that his disturbing career as a
serial killer began. Like many serial killers, he targeted vulnerable
victims who were less likely to be reported as missing. These were
homeless people, drifters, runaways. Chikatilo killed both girls and
boys but his preference was for female victims. He sexually abused the
bodies after death and would often cut up the bodies with a knife -
leaving some gruesome crime scenes. Some of Andrei Chikatilo's victims
were missing their uterus and nipples when discovered. 

Chikatilo
later said that he found he could only satisfy his sexual urges by
killing women and children. The act of killing someone and slashing
their body up with a knife was very arousing to him. By now a special
team of Moscow police had been dispatched to Ukraine to investigate
what appeared to be a serial killer. The authorities tried to keep this
case out of the media though because, according to communist
propaganda, serial killers were supposed to be impossible under the
glorious Soviet system. The Soviets liked to pretend that serial
killers were the preserve of the wicked and depraved Western nations. 

Chikatilo's
signature was to remove the eyes of his victims. He said he believed in
an old Russian superstition that the imprint of the murderer is left in
the eyes of victims. He was constantly on the hunt for fresh victims
and always carried a bag around with him that contained rope, vaseline,
and a knife. Chikatilo also got into the habit of carrying a towel
around with him so that he wipe the blood from his hands. Chikatilo was
arrested in 1984 for sexually assaulting a girl at a train station. The
police had no idea he was a serial killer and Chikatilo was released
after a year in prison. 

Chikatilo got a job in a locomotive
factory after his release but his urge to kill got the better of him
and he began his murderous exploits again in 1985. Chikatilo killed a
dozen or so people in the next five years - many of them children. The
police had noticed that many of the victims were found close to
railways stations so they planted undercover officers on railways
platforms and factories. One of these officers observed Chikatilo
behaving auspiciously. It transpired that Chikatilo had been on a list
of potential suspects since 1987. When the police investigated him
further they found they linked him to many of the murder sites. 

He
was arrested in 1990. Chikatilo seemed rather relieved to have been
caught and talked endlessly about his crimes to psychiatrists.
Chikatilo's trial was a rather bizarre spectacle. With a shaven head
and locked in a cage, Chikatilo frequently shouted over the judge and
spouted nonsense. He had been judged sane by the authorities but this
man was plainly not sane in the least. He sentenced to death by firing
squad and executed in 1994. It is said that he was killed by a single
bullet fired behind his ear. 


THE CUMMINSVILLE RIPPER

The
Cumminsville murders are five unsolved serial murders which occurred in
the Cincinnati neighborhood of South Cumminsville, between 1904 and
1910. The killer acquired various nicknames as a result of his bloody
exploits. These included Cincinnati's Jack the Ripper, The Man Gorilla,
and (of course) The Cumminsville Ripper. The first victim was
thirty-two year-old Mary McDonald in April 1904. Mary was found badly
injured at the Big Four Railroad railways. Though she was taken to
hospital she died of her injuries soon after her arrival. She had
received a heavy blow to the head and one of her legs was severed. 

The
police didn't really know what to make of this death. One theory was
that Mary had stumbled onto the lines and been hit by a train. There
was another theory that she had been thrown from a tram. However, when
the police checked local public transport employees none of them
recalled having an encounter with a woman matching Mary's description
that day. The conductors said they would definitely have remembered if
their vehicle had struck a woman or someone had been pushed from a
moving tram. The death was therefore classified as unsolved. 

Although
murder obviously couldn't be ruled out no one was jumping to that
conclusion just yet. Several months later a woman named Louise Mueller
became the second victim when her body was found in a quiet lane. Her
skull had been fractured and she had bad facial wounds. It was a most
horrific attack. Because of the lack of suspects in this murder (the
police failed to find anyone who might have a motive to murder Louise
Mueller) it even speculated that Louise might have been hit by a train
due to the proximity between the reed festooned lane she was found in
to the railway line. 

About a month later eighteen year-old
Alma Steinigewig became the third victim. She was found dead in a
vacant lot next to Spring Grove Cemetary in South Cumminsville. Alma
was last seen boarding a street car with a man. She was apparently
tired after going to a dance and was heading home when she was
attacked. Alma had been struck a heavy blow by something strong because
her head was smashed in and she had teeth missing. The police found a
tram ticket clutched in her hand. This obviously led them to suspect
that Alma had been attacked while she was waiting for a tram. A trail
of blood indicated that Alma had been dragged to a nearby field after
the initial blows. 

After the death of Alma Steinigewig there
were no more murders for six years - although it apparently wasn't
through lack of trying. There is ample evidence that the killer
continued to attack women but simply didn't manage to kill any of them.
A young woman named Miss Clausing was hit with a hatchet near railway
tracks but somehow survived. A woman named Josephine Hewitt allegedly
had an encounter with the Ripper when he came out of nowhere and
grabbed her by the throat. Josephine Hewitt had a revolver though and
managed to scare the attacker off with her firearm. There were a dozen
or so incidents like this of women having close encounters with the
Ripper. A young woman named Dorothy Hannaford, for example, was waiting
for a tram when a man grabbed her and tried to drag her away. She was
saved when a trolley car approached the scene and the man fled. 

It
seems pretty certain that all of these frightening incidents were
attempted murders that (happily) didn't go to plan. It wasn't until
1910 that the murders began again. Thirty-six year-old Anna Lloyd was
found dead on New Year's Day. She had last been seen the previous
evening waiting for a tram. Anna had had her throat cut by what the
police believed was a meat cleaver. She was found gagged and dead near
some railways tracks. The police believed that the victim was killed
shortly after she left work the previous evening and that she had been
dragged to a nearby field. There was evidence of a great struggle
between the victim and killer - which suggested Anna had not gone down
without a fight. 

The fifth victim was twenty-six year-old Mary
Hackney in October 1910. Mary, a married woman who had moved to South
Cumminsville with her husband, was found dead in her lodging house. Her
injuries were horrendous and harrowing. Her skull had been crushed and
her throat had been cut 'from ear to ear'. There were also gruesome
face wounds. The police found a bloodied axe near the victim. It has
been alleged that the Ripper had a grisly habit of removing the front
teeth of his victims to keep as a momento. The police found a thumb
print at the crime scene but they were still no closer to finding the
Ripper. 

The survivors of the Ripper all said the killer was
short and wore a slouch hat. This was a decent start for the police in
that it gave them something to go on. However, a problem arose because
some survivors said their attacker was black and some said he was
white. This meant the police had no idea if the Ripper was a black man
or a white man.  A prime suspect in the murders was a thirty-four
year-old butcher named Henry Cook. This was because an eyewitness
claimed to have seen Cook near the scene of one of the murders. 

Cook was arrested by the police but the evidence against him must have been weak because he was never charged with anything. 

Charles
Eckert, a young man who boarded in the same house as the last victim
Mary Hackney, was someone the police investigated thoroughly. However,
there was again no evidence and Eckert was not charged with anything.
Mary Hackney's husband Harley was also suspected of her murder at
first. Harley had discovered the body with Charles Eckert. Harley
Hackney was ordered to give evidence at the inquest into his wife's
death but this was as far as it went. There was no evidence that he had
killed his wife and so he was never charged with anything. 

At
least three black men were arrested in relation to the murder but none
of them were charged. Despite questioning numerous suspects the police
drew a complete blank. There was even a theory that the killer might be
another notorious fiend of that era - The  Dayton Strangler. * The
true identity of The Cumminsville Ripper remains a mystery to this day.
Perhaps the most feasible theory on this particular Ripper came from
the The Burns Detective Agency in 1913. They claimed to have discovered
that The Cumminsville Ripper was a former streetcar conductor who had
since been sent to a lunatic asylum. While never verified as truth,
this theory would at least provide an explanation for why the murders
suffered from a hiatus and then eventually stopped. 

* The
Dayton Strangler is an unknown serial killer who murdered six people in
Dayton, Ohio from 1900 to 1909. This killer was known as Jack the
Strangler in the Dayton newspapers. The first to die was eleven
year-old Ada Lantz in October 1900. She had left her house unobserved
while her parents were hosting a party one night. Less than an hour
after she left the house her body was discovered. She was badly
mutilated and had been sexually assaulted. It appeared as if she had
been struck a heavy blow across the face by some object or weapon. This
was a very brutal and heartless attack on an innocent child. A number
of people were arrested and questioned over this awful murder but the
killer remained unknown. A young man named Harrison Blessing confessed
to the murder but when the police put his confession to the test they
simply couldn't find sufficient evidence linking him to the crime and
so dismissed his claim as bogus. 

In November 1906, a young
woman named Dona Gilman boarded a train after finishing work. She then
seemed to vanish. Gilman's body was later found close to her home. The
police suspected that she was murdered in another house and then
carried to this spot by the killer. Once again, many suspects were
questioned and brought into custody but it proved impossible to connect
anyone to the murder. In 1907, 24 year-old Anna Markowitz and her
boyfriend Abe and sister Bertha were taking a walk and ended up in
McCabe Park. Out of the blue a man crept up behind them and hit Abe
with a baton before shooting him twice in the stomach. Bertha managed
to flee to get help but when she returned with others Abe was badly
injured. Anna Markowitz was dead. She had been raped and strangled. Abe
died in hospital a few days later of his gunshot injuries. 

The
police struggled to make much sense of this latest murder. The only
possible lead was that a maid said that at the time of the attack she
had heard a woman in the park who seemed upset and was talking to a man
she called Harry. The identity of the mysterious Harry in question was
not deduced though. A black man named Layton Hines was arrested and
convicted for the murders of Anna Markowitz and Abe Cohan. This was
because an eyewitness had claimed he saw Hines in the park around the
time the murders took place. The police said that Hines made a
confession while in custody. It turned out though that the police had
pressured and bullied Hines into making a confession. Though Hines was
convicted there were grave doubts about his prosecution and he escaped
the death penalty. The conviction of Layton Hines was so flimsy and
unproven that he was eventually released. It became pretty obvious that
Hines wasn't the Strangler because the murders persisted - even when he
was in custody. 

At the beginning of 1909, fifteen year-old
Mary Forschner went missing in North Dayton. Her father put together a
big search party and they went looking for Mary. Tragically, she was
found dead. Mary had been raped and strangled. The police got an
eyewitness description of the attacker but still failed to find the
suspect in question. All the police really knew was that, judging by
the fingerprints on the victim, the murderer had very large hands. A
month later eighteen year-old Elizabeth Fulhart went missing in Dayton.
Her body was found wrapped in a bag and floating in a cistern that had
been opened by some workmen. The police found it very difficult to
establish a cause of death. They even thought it was possible she might
have drowned after being put down there by her attacker. 

Elizabeth
was clothed but had no underwear on when she was found. It was presumed
that the killer sexually assaulted Elizabeth but then dressed the body
again before he dumped it. The killer evidently either forget the
underwear or decided to keep it as a momento or simply destroy it to
dispose of evidence. By now, people in Dayton were in an understandable
panic about this serial killer in their midst. Women stopped going out
at night and a great aura of fear hung over the area like a dark cloud.
However, the activities of the Strangler seemed to come to an end now.
Elizabeth Fulhart was the last victim. 

A suspect in the
murders was a local twenty-seven year-old man named David Curtis.
Curtis was considered to be a local oddball and lived pretty near where
the murders took place. The police questioned him and he confessed to
the murder of Dona Gilman. The trial went ahead but Curtis was cleared
of all charges because the evidence against him was practically
non-existent. It was Layton Hines all over again. It transpired that
the police had bullied Curtis into a confession by telling him he would
get the death penalty if he didn't confess. Curtis was deemed to have
learning difficulties so it was very mean of the police to harass a
vulnerable man like this in an attempt to pin some murders on him. 

The
biggest twist in this case came when the mother and siblings of victim
Dona Gilman were put on trial for her murder! It transpired that the
family (especially the mother) were mean to Dona and treated her more
like a prisoner than a beloved relative. However, the evidence for this
theory proved thin on the ground and all members of the Gilman family
were cleared of having anything whatsoever to do with her death. It may
be that one of the Gilman siblings played a part in getting David
Curtis into trouble because he claimed that Curtis had confessed of the
murder to him. Over a dozen people were arrested by the police on
suspicion of being the Strangler but none of them could be connected to
the murders beyond doubt. 

In a near repeat of what happened
with Dona Gilman, the siblings of victim Anna Markowitz were suspected
of killing their sister. The theory was that they didn't approve of
Elizabeth's boyfriend and so bumped them both off. This theory did not
stand up to much scrutiny and the Markowitz family members were
eventually released with no charges. Despite the police questioning
half of Dayton and exploring any and all possible theories, the
identity of The Dayton Strangler was never uncovered. In recent years,
Brian Forschner (who is related to one the victims), wrote a book about
this case in which he claimed that the Strangler was a local janitor
named Hick White. Forschner believes that White can be connected to all
the murders and victims.


JEFFREY DAHMER 

Jeffrey
Dahmer was born in Milwaukee in 1960. Relatives of Jeffrey Dahmer say
that his personality seemed to suddenly change after he had hernia
surgery at the age of six. 
Dahmer became very interested in
taxidermy and decomposition. Jeffrey Dahmer's chemist father taught him
how to preserve animal bones. He was a very bright kid and had an IQ of
145 as an adult. However, he developed a drinking problem at a young
age - which seemed to blight whatever potential he had. Dahmer was also
gay and so all of his future victims would be men that he had picked up
or developed a friendship with. When he was growing-up, Jeffrey Dahmer
once stole a mannequin from a store and kept it in his bedroom. He had
a sexual fantasy where he dominated an inert lover. This fantasy was by
no means uncommon when it came to serial killers. 

Dahmer said
he first had a fantasy about killing someone when he was in high
school. He is believed to have killed for the first time when he was
eighteen. Dahmer murdered a hitchhiker he had picked up by hitting him
with a weight. Dahmer used acid to dissolve the body and crushed
whatever bones were left with a hammer. After dropping out of
university, Dahmer became a combat medic in the 8th Infantry Division
and was stationed in West Germany. Two soldiers who served with Dahmer
claimed that he sedated and raped them in Germany. Jeffrey Dahmer was
eventually kicked out of the army for his drinking though. After he was
discharged, Dahmer went home and worked in a chocolate factory before
moving in with his grandmother. Dahmer began to pick up men and there
were more incidents of him sedating and sexually assaulting victims. 

In
1987, Jeffrey Dahmer woke up in a motel with the dead body of a man
next to him. He somehow managed to get the body out of the motel using
a suitcase and took it to his grandmother's home (where Dahmer lived)
so that he could dissect the body and dispose of it. Soon after, Dahmer
moved into an apartment and his killing spree began to spiral out of
control. Jeffrey Dahmer said he tried to stop killing but it was a
compulsion he just couldn't ignore. Jeffrey Dahmer's apartment was so
eventually so full with victims and body parts that he put one body in
the bath and had to shower over it. The apartment contained a plastic
drum of acid where three human torsos were dissolving.

Jeffrey
Dahmer poured acid into the head of a victim named Konerak
Sinthasomphone. Sinthasomphone escaped and wandered the streets in a
daze. Tragically, some policemen who found Sinthasomphone then took him
back to Dahmer's apartment after Dahmer told them Sinthasomphone was
his intoxicated boyfriend. Dahmer was so crazy that he thought if he
injected acid into a victim they would become a compliant slave for
him. Dahmer would sedate his victims by giving them a drink that was
laced with sleeping pills. Dahmer once drank the spiked drink he had
laced for a victim by mistake. He passed out and when he woke up the
victim had robbed him and left. Naturally, Dahmer didn't bother to
report the crime. The 'thief' had no idea how lucky he had been that
Dahmer gave him the wrong drink by mistake. 

Dahmer is most
famous for the fact that he would eat parts of his victims. Jeffrey
Dahmer fried the body parts of his victims in a skillet before he ate
them. Dahmer used a meat tenderizer to make human flesh more edible.
During his police confession, Jeffrey Dahmer was asked if he ate human
body parts plain. He replied that he ate them with salt & pepper
and steak sauce. Neigbours of Jeffrey Dahmer did complain about the
smell coming from his apartment once. He apparently told them that his
fridge broke and some food went bad. Dahmer had a tray at the bottom of
his fridge to collect the blood that dripped down from body parts.
Jeffrey Dahmer would sometimes make sandwiches for neighbours in his
apartment building. It is therefore possible that his neighbours might
have unwittingly eaten human flesh. Dahmer liked to paint human skulls
because he thought this made them look fake and they would be less
suspicious if discovered. He used formaldehyde to preserve body parts. 

Jeffrey
Dahmer was captured when a man named Tracy Edwards managed to escape
the handcuffs Dahmer had put on him and go and fetch some police
officers. Dahmer had two hands and human genitalia in his kettle when
the police searched his apartment. This was merely the tip of the
iceberg. One of the police officers later described Dahmer's apartment
as like entering a real life horror museum. It was very grim and
disturbing. The police found a complete skeleton in Jeffry Dahmer's
filing cabinet and three human heads in the fridge. Dahmer seemed
relieved to have been caught and spent hours giving them a full
confession. 

In his confession, Jeffrey Dahmer said that when
he cut up his victims he would remove his clothes and place the victim
in a tub. He said he felt brief remorse for the victim but this did not
last. Mostly, he felt excited. When he was captured, Jeffrey Dahmer
told the police that he retained the skulls and bones of his victims
because he wanted to use them to construct a place of meditation.
Dahmer said that, circa 1983, he tried to use religion to fight off his
desperate urge to kill. It obviously didn't work. 

Dahmer was
tried in Milwaukee for 15 counts of first-degree murder. The death
penalty was not an option in the state so Dahmer was sentenced to life
behind bars. He did some interviews while in prison. Despite the
gruesome and unfathomable nature of his crimes, Dahmer seemed
alarmingly normal and mundane in interviews. He was articulate and
soft-spoken. Dahmer didn't serve much of his sentence in the end. In
1994, another prisoner (a convicted murderer named Christopher Scarver)
attacked Dahmer and another inmate named Jesse Anderson with an iron
bar after some sort of altercation. 

The attack was so violent
that Dahmer later died in hospital. He was 34 years-old and the life of
one of the most infamous serial killers in American history had ended.
Want some trivia that will never be of any use to you? When the police
searched Jeffrey Dahmer's apartment he had VHS tapes of Return of the
Jedi, The Exorcist II, Chippendales Tall Dark and Handsome, and an
episode of The Cosby Show. 
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