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Praise for The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime










“Readers can’t get enough true crime and here comes another winner in Mitzi Szereto’s The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime. Gathering stories from some of the world’s best writers, Szereto puts together another page-turning collection, telling true crime tales of the wicked, wild, and wonderful. You’ll love this book and the stories of devious partnerships that ended in mayhem and murder!” 




—Bob Batchelor, cultural historian and author of The Bourbon King: The Life and Crimes of George Remus, Prohibition’s Evil Genius







“ ‘What makes two individuals in a relationship together suddenly decide to victimize others, even to the point of murder?’ That’s the question author and editor Mitzi Szereto asks at the outset of The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime, her fifth anthology of engaging tales of bad people doing bad things…. This time the theme is relationships turned wicked, and fifteen contributors introduce killer couples, husband-and-wife pimps, serial arsonists, and married spies in tales that hopscotch across the globe, from North America to Europe and as far afield as Australia, New Zealand, and Trinidad and Tobago.”



—Dean Jobb, Ellery Queen Mystery Magazine, and author of Empire of Deception and The Case of the Murderous Dr. Cream










“When a human being decides to commit murder, that portion of society within their reach has a major problem. But when two killers are drawn together and decide to commit the unthinkable, cities, towns, and rural settings will soon find themselves in a living nightmare. And such is the case with The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime! Within these pages you’ll read about true-life murderers, as well as those who only haunt the chilling works of fiction, written by authors who understand well the mindset of the murderer. Read this book!” 




—Kevin M. Sullivan, author of The Bundy Murders: A Comprehensive History 






“The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime, edited by Mitzi Szereto, is a terrific anthology volume of love stories gone very, very bad. That is to say, the amorous partners in these true accounts become criminals with sinister and deadly results. Written by award-winning and critically acclaimed authors from around the globe, the stories are fast-paced and exciting. It is full of thrills and chills for everyone. This volume is a wonderful addition to the true crime genre, and I highly recommend it.”




—Scott Bonn, PhD, criminologist, author, and producer








“If you like true crime with something extra, The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime delivers. The crimes and criminals are compelling enough, but what sets these tales apart is the attention to setting and social milieu. Each crime is a product of its time and place, and context is enriched by digressions into the deprivations of wartime London, the pros and cons of using strychnine vs. arsenic on sheep farms in New Zealand, and a British version of The Americans featuring an antiquarian bookseller and his amateur photographer wife. An altogether enjoyable and instructive romp.”



—Stephanie Kane, crime writer





“From Bittaker and Norris to Fred and Rosemary West, we are all too familiar with the deadly effects of partnerships in crime. The true crime stories in this collection range from wartime London to late-twentieth-century Australia, from noir narrative to a disquisition on the use of strychnine as a poison, but all of them focus on the evil that can arise when potential killers meet. Fascinating, shocking—and highly recommended.”


—Danuta Kot (Reah), author of the East Riding series






“The latest in the excellent The Best New True Crime Stories series of anthologies focuses on criminal couples, and range from Paul Willett’s evocative wartime-set tale, the inspiration for Chicago Joe and the Showgirl, grisly goths and a match ‘made in hell,’ spies in suburbia, and sleazy goings-on in a Chelsea apartment complex.”



—Choice magazine (UK)






“Mitzi Szereto has done it again in The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime, the fifth anthology of true crime stories focusing on partners doing the deeds. The variety of crimes from all over the world and from different epochs as not just ‘whodunnits?’ but ‘whydunnits?’ added another layer of interest, showing, more often than not, how criminals can come from anywhere anytime.”



—Readers’ Favorite





“For the true-crime buffs, this is one you will definitely want to read. It’s not filled with horror and gore, although yes, there are many appalling tragic events detailed. But it truly is more of a written documentary of people who, when they paired up, were nothing but bad news, detailing their crimes and histories, both personal histories and each couple’s histories leading up to their crimes. I hope this series continues to grow. I’m very anxious to see what special subset of criminals Szereto chooses to educate us about next.”


—The Horror Report





“A really enjoyable read that gives you bitesize fixes of stories you definitely haven’t heard of.”


—The Bookshelf Butcher





“A great collection of short stories that will take you around the world. Highly recommended!”


—Defrosting Cold Cases






“Informative, educational, and viciously entertaining, The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime is another homerun for Szereto and crew. It’s the liveliest bunch of stories to date in the series. True crime junkies should be eating this one up.”



—Get on My Damn Level
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Introduction





“The meeting of two personalities is like the contact of two chemical substances: if there is any reaction, both are transformed.”



—Carl Jung






They say it takes two to tango. But what happens when that tango becomes a dance of murder and mayhem? We’ve all heard of infamous criminal twosomes such as early-twentieth-century American outlaws Bonnie and Clyde and mid-twentieth-century British serial-killing husband-and-wife team Fred and Rosemary West. Couples joining forces to commit crime isn’t a recent phenomenon. Though having a historical precedent for it doesn’t make it any less disturbing.


What makes two individuals in a relationship together suddenly decide to victimize others, even to the point of murder? Is it simply a case of like-minded souls being drawn toward each other? Or are these love stories gone awry? Often, we see a dominant partner in these relationships. The more submissive of the two leads an uneventful and crime-free life until the more forceful partner becomes involved. When that occurs, it’s common to find some level of coercion being used, incorporating abuse and control by one party over the other, an exercise of power over the “weaker” individual in the relationship. Yet there are also situations when this supposedly submissive partner might not be entirely pristine either. Said partner could be harboring an “evil” seed that has lain dormant, only to be brought out and cultivated by the more dominant of the pair. Of course, sometimes neither party has the courage to act on their criminal fantasies until they find each other—then it becomes open season on whomever they set their sights.



The crimes committed by these loved-up duos can range from the nonviolent variety, such as financial, where greed is a motivating factor, to those in which violence plays a starring role, be it sexual assault, kidnapping, or murder, with these violent crimes frequently involving all three elements. The crimes are often carefully planned out, at times even rehearsed. It could be something as basic (and common) as desiring to be rid of someone considered by one or both parties to be a nuisance, an obstacle to happiness, or perhaps a threat, be it friend, family member, or spouse. It might be more random and admittedly more sinister, such as the commission of a crime for fun, most commonly involving murder, in what has come to be known as the “thrill kill.”



Indeed, the thrill factor plays a key role in many of these criminal partnerships. In fact, there’s a scientific name for individuals who are sexually attracted to and aroused by someone who commits a crime: hybristophilia, with the more popular lay term being “Bonnie and Clyde syndrome.” It occurs more regularly in women than in men. Having a partner who has committed a crime such as armed robbery, rape, or murder acts as an aphrodisiac—and the more violent the crime, the more of a turn-on it seems to be. There are two forms of hybristophilia: passive, which involves fantasy and delusion rather than active participation in a crime; and aggressive, which involves the “turned-on” partner’s active participation, even if merely to help cover up a crime. There can be a variety of psychological complexities at play in these dysfunctional relationships.


It’s important to note that the dominant forces or masterminds behind these crimes aren’t always of the male variety. Although statistically (and perceptually) women do not commit as many violent crimes as their male counterparts, that doesn’t mean they don’t commit them or, for that matter, play the ringleader in their commission. There doesn’t even need to be a dominant force in these relationships. The parties might be equal partners in crime, with the co-offenders participating with the same level of enthusiasm, thereby deriving the same level of arousal or excitement. The dynamics of these relationships will keep psychologists busy for generations to come.


With that in mind, I’d like to welcome you to The Best New True Crime Stories: Partners in Crime, the fifth volume in my true crime franchise. You’ll read about criminal couples from all over the world, including the United States, Canada, Great Britain, Germany, Poland, Australia, New Zealand, and Trinidad and Tobago. Their stories are told by an accomplished group of writers, some of whom have appeared in earlier volumes of The Best New True Crime Stories and some who are new to the series. As with the previous books, these factual accounts have been written expressly for this collection. From wartime spies and financial opportunists to serial arsonists and thrill killers, the accounts on these pages showcase a variety of relationships gone horribly, and quite often terrifyingly, wrong.


Mitzi Szereto


Humans, Not Monsters




C L Raven





“Pitch black vampire seeks princess of darkness who hates everything and everyone and has bidden farewell to life.”

This was hardly a romantic lonely-hearts ad that would cause anyone to swipe right, but twenty-six-year-old Daniel Ruda wasn’t looking for romance. He was looking for someone whose twisted personality matched his own. Unfortunately, he found her, and their union would lead to murder.


Not much is known about Daniel’s childhood. As a teenager, he was diagnosed with mental health problems. In his early twenties, he joined the Neo-Nazi movement in his hometown. He targeted young, unemployed, and disenfranchised people in the underground scene, handing out free tickets for concerts whose lineups included Nazi bands. In 1998, the Rheinische Post discovered that he canvassed for the National Democratic Party of Germany, a far-right ultra-nationalist political party that the government has tried to outlaw. It was a successor to the German Reich Party, whose three deputy chairmen were Nazis. Daniel would convince others to wear swastikas for shock value, which helped spread the message of hatred.


After growing bored with the Neo-Nazi movement, Daniel drifted into the black-metal scene and joined a band called Bloodsucking Freaks. He filed his teeth into fangs and took part in consensual blood-drinking and so-called Satanic rituals.

His day job was as a car parts salesman.

It was Daniel’s ad in the lonely-hearts column of a German black-metal magazine in the autumn of 2000 that attracted twenty-three-year-old Manuela. Oddly, there is no mention of her maiden name in articles about her, despite extensive information about her background.

Manuela had an ordinary upbringing. She loved animals and grew up an only child of regular middle-class parents. She attended the German equivalent of a grammar school, which prepares students for university. Like Daniel, Manuela was also diagnosed as having mental health problems. When she was thirteen, she started biting passersby on the street and was sent to a psychiatrist. Despite receiving treatment, her mental health deteriorated. At age fourteen, she began suffering from auditory hallucinations and believed she was in contact with the devil. She left school. After that, she took a drug overdose. It’s not stated whether this was a genuine attempt to end her own life or a cry for help, but she survived.


At sixteen, Manuela left her hometown of Witten and traveled to the Scottish Highlands, where she got a job in a hotel. She loved the gloominess and emptiness of Skye and seemed to be happy there. She had read about a recluse named Tom Leppard, who lived in a hut by a lake on an island off Skye. She wrote to him, saying that she hated society and wanted to visit him. Tom was known locally as “The Leopard Man of Skye,” and prior to 2006, The Guinness Book of Records listed him as “The Most Tattooed Person in the World.” Later, he was recognized as “The Most Tattooed Senior Citizen.” His entire body was tattooed in leopard spots. Some claim that Manuela moved in with him and they had a sexual relationship. These rumors angered Tom, who was Catholic. Manuela visited when she was seventeen, and he described her as an ordinary teenager. Hundreds of tourists and backpackers visited Tom’s hut; she was no different to any of them. Afterward, they kept in touch, and Manuela’s parents thanked him for being her only friend. However, Tom said her letters to him started to change, becoming hate-filled and crude.


Manuela next moved to London, where she found work in a goth club in Islington. While working there, Manuela joined up with a group of people who worshipped the devil and attended “bite parties.” She would later tell the police that they slept on graves and drank blood from living people. She’d had two of her teeth replaced with canine fangs and learned how to suck blood from people’s necks without puncturing an artery. One night, the group dug a grave, and Manuela slept in it to see what it was like.

In 1998, she moved back to Witten. In 2000, she answered Daniel’s ad. A year later, they committed murder.

▼

Manuela and Daniel became inseparable. Whereas most couples might share a love for traveling or animals, Manuela and Daniel shared a hatred for humanity and a lust for blood. They lived together in a flat in Bochum and spent holidays in England and Scotland, where they attended Satanic parties and slept in graveyards, much like Manuela did when she lived in the UK.

They married on June 6—the sixth day of the sixth month to honor the so-called number of the Beast.

One month later, on July 6, 2001, their marriage took a macabre turn with the murder of Frank Hackert. Thirty-three-year-old Frank was one of Daniel’s friends and was described as a mild-mannered, witty man who loved The Beatles. Daniel and Manuela claimed that Satan had ordered them to kill, so they chose Frank because he was funny and would be “a perfect court jester for Satan.”

The couple lured Frank to their flat on the pretense of having a party. When Frank arrived, he discovered that he was the guest of honor and the only one there. Daniel bludgeoned him on the back of his head with a hammer, then stabbed him repeatedly with a knife. Apparently, this method was inspired by the cover artwork of American death metal band Cannibal Corpse’s song “Hammer Smashed Face,” which consists of a skinless skull with a hammer embedded in its temple and its eyeballs protruding. After Daniel stabbed Frank sixty-six times, he and Manuela cut his veins and drained his blood before drinking it from small bowls. They laid him on top of their coffin coffee table, where Manuela usually slept.

When police broke into the flat three days later on July 9, they found Frank’s butchered body beneath a banner reading “When Satan Lives.” Some people believe it to be a deicide reference (the act of killing a divine being). Deicide is also an American death metal band whose lyrics cover Satanism and anti-Christianity themes; their songs have resulted in bans due to their content. There was a poster of a hanged woman in the bathroom and a collection of fake human skulls in the living room. Bloodstained scalpels were scattered around the flat.

The police also discovered a “kill list” with several names on it.

The Rudas were arrested on July 12 when they were in Jena in eastern Germany. They had also visited Sondershausen and Apolda in Thuringia, which was significant. On April 29, 1993, three seventeen-year-old males—Hendrik Möbus, who was born in Sondershausen, along with Sebastian Schauseil and Andreas Kirchner, all of whom were members of a black-metal band called Absurd—were convicted of the killing of their fifteen-year-old classmate, Sandro Beyer. The case became known as “The Case of Satan’s Children.” Because of the band’s link to Satanism, it was deemed a Satanic ritualistic murder. However, there was no ritual used in the murder. The three lured Sandro to a cabin owned by Möbus’s father. They tied him to a chair, then strangled him with a power cable, after which Möbus stabbed him. They buried his body at a construction site.

During their incarceration, Absurd recorded a live album and smuggled it out. One of the tracks on the CD was called “Zyklon B,” named after the cyanide gas used in the Auschwitz gas chambers. The cover of one of their albums featured a photograph of Sandro’s grave.


Although Möbus was released in 1998, he violated the terms of his parole after yelling “Sieg Heil!” and giving a Nazi salute while in the audience of a music gig. He tried to justify the murder of Sandro, saying, “I don’t know if you would have been punished in the Nazi era, if you had destroyed a people’s parasite.” Because Holocaust denial and the use of Third Reich symbols is illegal in Germany, he faced more time behind bars for violating his parole. In 1999, he fled to the United States and applied for political asylum. He was unsuccessful and is currently in a German prison. Möbus’s brother Ronald, who lives in Apolda, runs Darker Than Black Records, a black-metal label. Absurd still exists, though without the original members.


One of the names on Daniel and Manuela’s kill list was Sandro Beyer’s mother. While on the run from the police, they had visited the cemetery where Sandro was buried. The boy’s murder clearly meant something to them; it’s possible they were influenced by it and wanted to achieve the same level of infamy. While Manuela had no links to Neo-Nazism in her past, Daniel certainly did, so it’s likely he would have viewed Sandro’s killers as heroes.

While in custody, Daniel claimed not to remember the killing of Frank Hackert. Manuela, however, gave a detailed account to the police.

While she awaited trial, Manuela corresponded with Tom Leppard. She told him what she’d done and said they’d been “told” to do it. Leppard, who was concerned that she showed no remorse for the crime, asked her to think about what she was doing to her parents—that she was ruining their lives.


During their 2002 trial in Bochum, both Daniel and Manuela admitted to killing Frank but claimed it wasn’t murder. Manuela is reported to have said that “it was not murder. It was the execution of an order. Satan ordered us to. It simply had to be. We wanted to make sure that the victim suffered well.” She told the court that they were not alone; there was “a presence there, a powerful force.” She stated that Daniel had terrible glowing eyes when he stood to deliver the first hammer blow, adding that her knife had also started to glow, and she heard a command to stab Frank in the heart. After they’d done so, they carved a pentagram into his chest, leaving the scalpel in the wound. Manuela said that the room flickered as Frank’s soul left his body.


Daniel claimed the entire thing was inspired by a dream he’d had, which instructed the couple to marry and kill on those specific dates. He said that he could not be held personally responsible for following Satan’s orders. “If I kill a person with my car and half his bloody head is left on my bumper, it is not the car that goes to jail; it is the driver who is evil. I have nothing to report because I did nothing.”

They were supposedly meant to commit suicide after the murder and go to hell. Instead, they went on the run. Murdering someone to please the devil was easy, but they weren’t willing to sacrifice their own lives for him.

During the trial, Manuela had requested that the courtroom windows be blacked out, claiming she suffered from light sensitivity due to her being a vampire and she never went out in daylight. Her request was denied, though she was permitted to wear sunglasses. When her lawyer asked if she’d signed her soul away to the devil, she replied, “That was two and a half years ago, on the night before Halloween. That was when I placed myself in, and swore myself to, the service of our Lord, his will to perform.”

The couple enjoyed their notoriety and played it up for the media, smiling at journalists, rolling their eyes, and flashing devil horns. Manuela had long claw-like fingernails and had shaved an inverted crucifix into her scalp. Both dressed flamboyantly. Their supporters sat in the public gallery wearing black and holding black roses. The Rudas finally had the attention they both desperately craved.

Frank Lewa, one of the trial witnesses, was part of the skinhead scene with Daniel. He said they had fallen out after an argument in which Daniel accused Lewa of being a traitor, and that Daniel had sent him a photo of himself suspended from hooks and covered in blood as he aimed two gas pistols at the camera.

Both Daniel and Manuela were found guilty. Neither showed any emotion as the verdict was read out. Daniel sat staring at the victim’s mother while Manuela chewed gum. When passing their sentence, Judge Arnjo Kerstingtombroke said, “This case was not about Satanism, but a crime committed by two people with severe disorders. Nothing mystical or cult-like happened here—just simple, base murder.” Doctors determined that the couple had been suffering from severe narcissistic personality disorders and, though not insane, were mentally incapacitated enough to be sent to psychiatric hospitals instead of jail. Although the judge agreed that they were fit enough to be tried, their psychiatric disorders were sufficient to stop him from giving them the life sentences Frank Hackert’s family requested—the standard sentence for premeditated killing. Judge Kerstingtombroke stated that Daniel and Manuela were “humans, not monsters,” and he had them committed to psychiatric hospitals—Daniel for fifteen years and Manuela for thirteen.

The judge said that during the trial, so much fan mail had been sent to the Rudas that he was worried about the “limitless stupidity” of members of the public. Judging by the couple’s fans in the public gallery, he was right to be concerned.

Hermann Hackert, Frank’s father, had been in the courtroom throughout the proceedings. He told reporters, “At the beginning, I did not want to go to the trial, but now I’m glad we sat eye to eye. Now I understand that they are bad people, but people, not devils, and absolutely unsound of mind.”

Manuela’s final gesture to the court was to make the devil horns’ sign with her fingers.

▼

Manuela divorced Daniel. She was given a new identity upon her release in 2015 after serving her full thirteen years. She received outpatient psychiatric treatment and was reportedly doing well.

Daniel, however, was not pleased to discover that Manuela had been released before him and he allegedly hired someone to kill his ex-wife.

He reappeared in court in 2016, charged with attempting to kill Manuela. According to a court spokesperson, “The plan was seemingly for the woman he contracted to get a job in the kitchens of the psychiatric hospital where his ex-wife was and to kill her there out of revenge.” Instead, the woman went to the police.

Now gray-haired and wearing a white shirt, looking more like Richard Branson than a Satanic killer, Daniel was cleared of any charges, which would have added another seven years to his sentence. “There was no contract to murder. The prosecution has acted with blind zeal,” he said.

Daniel, who was working as a librarian at a prison near Dortmund, petitioned to be allowed to rejoin society. His lawyer Hans Reinhardt said, “We want to show that he is not a dangerous man. In jail, he takes no drugs, drinks no alcohol.”

His seventy-five-year-old mother visited him regularly. She had only one wish: to see her son freed before she died. “He wants to rejoin society, find a wife, settle down, and have a family. It is right that he be allowed to rejoin society. This decision is long overdue,” she told the German press.

“I hope they don’t let him out,” Frank Hackert’s mother Doris told reporters. “I am not well. I am psychiatrically shattered. I cry a lot. It would be a nightmare for me if they let him out.”

“He will be walking into a bright future, and I will only be walking into the cemetery to visit my son,” added Frank’s father.

Daniel was released in September 2017 after serving his full fifteen-year sentence for Frank’s murder.

Daniel Ruda’s motive may have been fame.

“I believe the couple’s claim of demonic possession was a cover. I think Daniel pretends to be an instrument of Satan because he is the sort of person who says, ‘I am the best. I am the greatest,’ ” Hans Reinhardt told Channel 4 News after the trial. “He says, ‘I want to get on stage. I want that everybody knows me. I want to be as famous as Charles Manson, and so I have to kill someone.’ ”

▼


Despite Germany’s best efforts to move on from its past, a growing youth culture is merging Neo-Nazi ideas with the goth scene. Goths in Germany are known as “Gruftis,” which comes from the German word for “crypt.” The movement is particularly strong in the former GDR. The fall of communism is still having an effect, and young people in former East Germany seem to be looking for something to fill the gap communism has left behind.


Some in the gothic community claim that the concentration of goths in Germany is much higher than in other European countries. Most are just making a fashion statement or protesting against the conformity of society. Devil-worshippers are only part of the extremist fringe. But in subcultures such as Neo-Folk and black metal, German intelligence officers believe there is a genuine cause for concern.

Bundesamt für Verfassungsschutz (the Federal Office for the Protection of the Constitution), roughly Germany’s equivalent to Britain’s security service MI5, is responsible for stopping a potential Nazi uprising. Reinhard Boos, the organization’s director in Saxony, has a special interest in gauging the threat posed by the far right’s involvement in the gothic scene. He says that the gothic scene is not to be confused with right-wing extremism; while some groups use right-wing symbols for provocation, few actually support right-wing groups.

▼


In 2004, four years after the murder, Daniel wrote and had published a book called Fehlercode 211: Der “Satansmord” von Witten—was wirklich geschah (Error Code 211: the “Satan Murder” by Witten—what really happened). In it, he says that he invented the story about hearing the devil’s voice to protect Manuela, whom he claimed was solely responsible for the killing; he had nothing to do with it, and he wasn’t a Satanist. Again, he was refusing to accept any blame. Norbert Leygraf, Daniel’s former psychiatric expert, said that these claims were ridiculous, and the book was further evidence of Daniel’s narcissistic personality disorder.



Manuela wrote a guest chapter in the 2007 book Schwarze Geister, Neue Nazis (Black Ghosts, New Nazis) by Rainer Fromm. In it, she admits her guilt about the murder and says that at that time she had lost sight of the real world and of respect for her fellow man. She distances herself from supporters of the black scene and Satanism. Unlike Daniel, she acknowledges her role in the murder and wanted to move on and rebuild her life.


Satanism is blamed for the murder of Frank Hackert. But contrary to popular belief, Satanists do not worship the devil. Satanism is a non-theist religion founded in California in 1966 by Anton LaVey to counteract what he saw as Christianity’s hypocrisy.


In his work The Satanic Bible, LaVey states that life is the great indulgence and death is the great abstinence; therefore, people should make the most of life. According to LaVey, there is no heaven and no hell—which is in opposition to the Rudas’ plan to go to hell. LaVey says the Satanist realizes that man and his actions are responsible for everything. The only time a Satanist would perform a human sacrifice would be to release his wrath, such as when throwing a curse or disposing of an obnoxious and deserving individual. Frank Hackert was well-liked and therefore not a deserving victim; his supposed sacrifice doesn’t fit with what LaVeyan Satanists believe. The Rudas claimed the devil had told them to do it, yet Satanists do not believe in the devil. To them, Satan is an idea, not a literal figure. But as with every religion, some extremists cherry-pick parts of the religion to support their beliefs.


Rather than being true Satanists, Daniel and Manuela Ruda were idealizing a false belief perpetuated by movies and books. They wanted to shock and scare people, and this was the only way they got attention. Unfortunately, Frank Hackert was lured into their twisted fantasy and sacrificed in their quest for fame.


In 2013, a man going by the name of Lucian Greaves founded the Satanic Temple. Its mission statement is completely opposite to what Daniel and Manuela lived by. “The Mission of the Satanic Temple is to encourage benevolence and empathy, reject tyrannical authority, advocate practical common sense, oppose injustice, and undertake noble pursuits.” While the Satanic Temple hadn’t been founded when the couple committed their murder, its founder had read The Satanic Bible and considered himself a Satanist.


▼


Daniel lived to shock people. He began with Neo-Nazism, and when he got bored with that, he switched to devil-worshipping. Everything he did was for attention. What better way to get attention than to kill someone in an apparently ritualistic killing, thus creating a media circus? Just like the three boys who killed Sandro Beyer. Daniel even admitted that he wanted to be like Charles Manson (who wasn’t a Satanist)—and to do that, he had to kill someone. His motives were driven by a need to always be center stage.


Manuela, on the other hand, believed that the devil had started speaking to her when she was fourteen. Hearing voices is a classic sign of a schizoaffective disorder. Biting people in the street also alludes to this. Despite initially seeking help, she later shunned it when she moved to the UK and began drinking blood. Manuela lived her life on the dark side—sleeping in graveyards, working in a goth club, and attending bloodsucking parties.

Would either of them have killed if they’d never met? Apart from biting people when she was thirteen, nothing suggests that Manuela was ever violent. Tom Leppard found her to be no different from any other teenager he met. Her bloodsucking was consensual with willing donors. She tried to get help for her mental health problems, and since her release from a psychiatric hospital in 2015, seems to have completely changed. She has turned her back on that lifestyle and committed no more crimes. A former friend described Manuela as reliable and honest, though she didn’t let people get too close. Like Daniel, she was always desperate to be the center of attention, and she loved being photographed.

Daniel, however, was a Neo-Nazi who was involved in a violent movement and tried to get others to join his cause. His ad in a lonely-hearts column wasn’t just seeking a girlfriend—he was seeking a partner in crime, someone who shared his hatred for humanity. He obviously couldn’t find that special someone in the places he worked or hung out at. Despite participating in Satanic rituals, Daniel seemed to have no hallucinations involving the devil until he met Manuela and conveniently received a “message” that they had to kill someone. Manuela, who already suffered from auditory delusions involving the devil, would not have questioned the message Daniel received.

Both were narcissists with severe personality disorders. Both craved attention—Manuela, from the club scene, where men would follow her around and let her drink their blood, and Daniel, from the Neo-Nazi scene and black-metal gigs. He had a steady job and was even considered for promotion, with his boss planning on giving him a used-car salesroom to run. But after he and Manuela met, Daniel shunned work. Instead, they became completely immersed and dependent on each other, with tragic consequences.

They were a match made in hell.


A Long Way Down: Jeannace Freeman and Gertrude Jackson




Jason Half





US Route 97 begins near the base of British Columbia at the Canadian border and cuts through the states of Washington and Oregon, making its way toward Northern California. On the highway’s stretch through Central Oregon, between the town of Madras and the larger city of Bend, a driver can stop at a scenic overlook spot near Peter Skene Ogden State Park, just beyond a simple arch bridge. The Crooked River High Bridge was initially built from steel but replaced with concrete in 2000. It spans a gorge where steep basalt rock walls frame the winding Crooked River three hundred feet below.

The landscape feels both impressive and cold; it is a striking site of nature, but at the same time, it feels inaccessible and unforgiving. And in the early hours of May 11, 1961, two beaten and mutilated naked bodies were thrown into the Crooked River Gorge and left to lie in the valley below. One victim was dead; the other was still alive when she landed.

The Climb

Jeannace June Freeman was born in Central Oregon almost twenty years before that day, on June 22, 1941. She enjoyed growing up in the open, sparse, and rugged rural Pacific Northwest and found herself attracted to the activities and pastimes traditionally reserved for boys. Jeannace was an active and adventurous girl who liked fishing and riding, and who was happy to join the boys for a game of baseball or kickball. She appeared more comfortable roaming the outdoors than staying inside. An unstable and damaging home life surely helped shape her attitude.

Jeannace’s biological father was absent from her life, and as her mother remarried multiple times, she acquired a number of stepsiblings. Jeannace’s stepfather was Clyde “Red” Whitcraft, a man she later accused of repeatedly raping her and her sister when they were children; his first alleged assault occurred when Jeannace was four years old. A later account from a school counselor explained that a twelve-year-old Jeannace Freeman reported the sexual abuse to him, but investigating police said they could not find sufficient evidence to file charges.


Before she reached adolescence, Jeannace had already been enrolled in and removed from various public schools. Now a ward of the state, at the age of thirteen, she was sent to the Hillcrest School of Oregon, a state girls’ reform school in Salem. Here the strong, wiry teenager began to assume a masculine appearance and started to walk with a swagger. Ann Sullivan, The Oregonian journalist who chronicled Jeannace Freeman’s court trial, observed that Jeannace “favored short mannish haircuts, men’s jeans, moccasins, [and] men’s cowboy shirts.” According to Sullivan, it was at Hillcrest School that Jeannace entered her first lesbian relationship.



A school counselor would later suggest in a letter to The Oregonian that Jeannace’s attraction to women was a result of her stepfather’s sexual abuse. The counselor made reference in the letter to a remark the girl had made to another counselor, confiding that “when a boy put his arms around her, she turned cold and stiff all over because of the memories.” A later police examination statement cataloged several homemade tattoos Jeannace had added to her teenage body, including the word Lucky on the right forearm, Tiger on the left shoulder, Love on the left forearm, and the letters H-A-T-E on the fingers of the left hand.


In the spring of 1961, nineteen-year-old Jeannace Freeman was now an adult living in Eugene, freed from the girls’ reform school and out of her stepfather’s reach. To earn money, she occasionally worked as a waitress. Her sister Phyllis Round lived in Eugene, and it was at a party that she met Phyllis’s neighbor, an unassuming mother of three named Gertrude Nunez Jackson.

Born in 1928, Gertrude Jackson was fourteen years older than Jeannace. Her childhood was one of much poverty and little luxury, and her education stopped at the eighth grade. In California, she had married a man with the surname Nunez, a Mexican railroad worker, and the two had conceived a son. Nunez left the marriage, and Gertrude soon began a common-law relationship with Dempsey Otis Jackson, an African-American laborer living in San Francisco. She had two children with Jackson—Lawrence, known as Larry, born in 1955, and Martha in 1957. Dempsey left Gertrude a few years later, and she and the children traveled north to Oregon. In 1961, at the age of thirty-three, Gertrude worked as a shirt-presser at a laundromat in Eugene.

The attraction shared between the two women, and the role each played within the same-sex relationship, was one begrudgingly recognized by American society in the early 1960s, but not one that was traditionally condoned. Proponents of gay and lesbian lifestyles were working to eliminate the cultural stigma of homosexuality. Clubs such as the Daughters of Bilitis, founded in San Francisco in 1955 and boasting a modest membership that stretched across the country, advocated for the acceptance of lesbian rights through political and social advancement. A few gay bars could already be found in larger cities like Portland, Oregon, in the late 1950s, but such establishments and their patrons often met with community pressure to disband. Harassment from vice squads and police divisions, often by the order of city mayors, was commonplace.

By all accounts, the relationship that Jeannace Freeman and Gertrude Jackson shared was of the “dominant and submissive” type. In her court testimony, Jackson would claim that Freeman had seduced her, saying, “Jeannace was boss. Her word was law.” Freeman agreed and told police upon her arrest, “I’m the butch.” Although her defense attorney would try to soften Freeman’s image in court by asking her to grow out her hair and wear a dress, newspaper accounts leading up to the trial excitedly contrasted the appearances and personalities of the two women: Freeman was mannish, cigar-smoking, and defiant, favoring plaid shirts and blue jeans; while Jackson was demure and quiet, wearing skirts and looking contrite.

Jackson had given up her oldest child, her son by Nunez, her legal husband, to the California foster-care system and had already started the process with Larry, now six years old, and Martha, four. The attraction between the two women brought them together that spring, and Jackson soon asked Freeman to help supervise her children. The stories told by the two defendants in August and September of 1961 about what happened next would contradict each other, especially as it was in each woman’s interest to accuse the other and say that her lover had instigated, plotted, and carried out the murders of Jackson’s two children.

The Crime

On May 12, 1961, a schoolteacher stopped at the overlook above the Crooked River Gorge. As she surveyed the valley, she spotted two tiny figures lying at the side of the river. Seeking the assistance of another visitor, she pointed out the bodies far below. The man dismissed the sight, saying that they had to be dolls. But the teacher reported her concern to a park ranger, who investigated and discovered the grim truth. The two bodies were those of a girl and a boy. Both were naked and had received savage blows to the head and showed signs of genital mutilation.

Officials recovered the small bodies and transported them to the mortuary in Madras. Initially, investigators were uncertain where to start. Jefferson County Sheriff S.E. Summerfield tried to identify the bodies, but no minors had been reported missing. The darker complexions of the victims suggested that they might be the children of migrant Latino or African-American parents working in Northern California. If so, tracing the person or persons who had used Route 97 to throw the bodies off the Crooked River bridge would be a great challenge.

The publicity of the crimes in Oregon newspapers yielded investigators their first big break: Sheriff Summerfield received a call from a Culver man who thought the children could belong to his stepdaughter’s female friend. The informant was Clyde Whitcraft, Jeannace Freeman’s stepfather. Whitcraft told police that Jeannace and Gertrude Jackson stopped to see Jeannace’s mother in the early-morning hours of May 11. According to Whitcraft, the women said they were going to Oakland, a California city to the east of San Francisco Bay. When asked why Jackson’s children weren’t with them, Jeannace answered that they were staying at a foster home.

Summerfield followed up the lead. Phyllis Round, Freeman’s sister, was asked to identify the children, first through photographs, and then by viewing their bodies in Madras. Police learned that the children had last been seen alive on May 10, traveling with their mother and Freeman through Klamath Falls, a town just north of the California-Oregon border. With positive identification of the victims made by Round, the search for the women began.

Police received a detailed description from a neighbor of the red Mercury automobile that Jackson and Freeman were driving and circulated the information. A car matching the description was located on a used-car lot in Oakland. The dealer provided officials with the name and address of the woman who had sold the car days before: Gertrude Jackson. On May 16, police arrested Freeman and Jackson in an apartment in Berkeley, California. With them was a third woman, Letha June Little, who was identified as Jeannace Freeman’s friend. She was initially arrested but later released.

Separated and questioned, the two women provided conflicting accounts of events leading up to and culminating in the murders of Larry and Martha Jackson. In her scholarly article “Saving Jeannace June Freeman: Capital Punishment and the Lesbian as Victim in Oregon,” author Lauren Jae Gutterman describes the changing stories that each woman offered to the police. Fundamentally, while Freeman and Jackson acknowledged that the murders took place, both blamed the other for their ultimate planning and execution. Jeannace Freeman gave multiple accounts of the details of the crime but maintained that Jackson had killed Martha and Larry. In one early version, Jeannace claimed she was dropped off prior to the murders by Jackson and was not at the gorge; later, she said she had watched “fearfully” as Jackson killed and dispatched her children in the car.

The bodies of the boy and girl were naked when they were thrown into the gorge. When questioned about this, Freeman revealed that the children’s clothing had been stuffed into a box and thrown out of the car at a forested stretch of road by the Cascade summit along Route 58. Acting on the information, police soon located the box and clothes.


When asked about the motivation for the crimes, Gertrude Jackson initially described an act of twisted self-sacrifice. On May 19, 1961, the Portland Reporter published this quote from Jackson: “I couldn’t earn enough to feed the kids; I loved them so much I decided to kill them. I know they are happy now.” Eventually she would tell a different story, maintaining that Freeman was the ruthless one, and that the killings had been her idea.


The genital mutilations of both children had been done to mislead the police about the nature of the crime. Both victims showed signs of trauma to the head and body and strangulation marks around the neck. Medical authorities reported that Martha Jackson was likely still alive when she was thrown off the bridge and tumbled into the gorge three hundred feet below.

The Fall

Initially, Jeannace Freeman and Gertrude Jackson faced the same charge: two counts of first-degree murder. On August 22, both women pleaded not guilty, with Jackson adding that she was not culpable by reason of insanity. But on August 31, days before Freeman’s scheduled court trial, Gertrude Jackson agreed to a new plea: she would plead guilty to the murder and disposal of Martha while maintaining that it was Freeman who first killed Larry and then coerced her to kill her daughter.

Oregon law at the time allowed alleged murderers to plead guilty in open court. This gave the defendant the advantage to forego a jury trial and instead attend a hearing and receive sentencing from a judge. Choosing this option meant that Jackson could present her version of the story and have it officially accepted as her testimony within the state court circuit. The timing also meant that Jackson would be sentenced after Jeannace Freeman’s court trial concluded, and Circuit Court Judge Robert Foley would oversee both trials. Because of this, the outcome of the trial of Jeannace Freeman would define both women’s fates. Freeman was charged with the first-degree murder of Lawrence “Larry” Jackson, and her trial date was set for September 1961.

Jury selection began on Tuesday, September 5, at the Jefferson County Courthouse in Madras. Renovations to modernize and expand the building had begun the year before and were not yet completed, and Freeman’s case would be the first one tried at the new courthouse. Counsel agreed on a jury of four women and eight men. All the jurors had children, and one had grandchildren. Judge Foley had ordered prior to the trial that only adults over the age of twenty-one would be allowed in the courtroom.

District Attorney Warren H. Albright started by establishing the timeline of events for the court. In his speech to the jury, Albright explained that Freeman and Jackson had arrived at Crooked River Gorge around dawn on the morning of May 11. He maintained that Freeman sent Jackson away from the car, and when the mother returned, Larry was in the front seat, nude and not moving. Freeman then carried his body to the edge of the cliff and threw him over. Then Jackson undressed an unconscious Martha and threw her into the gorge.
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