
M A E L S T R O M



MAELSTROM 
ˈmeɪlstrəm/ 
noun 
noun: maelstrom; plural noun: maelstroms 
1. a powerful whirlpool in the sea or a river.  

synonyms: 
whirlpool, vortex, eddy, swirl; literary Charybdis "we headed south, with one eye on the maelstrom 
to starboard” 

2.
◦ a situation or state of confused movement or violent turmoil. "the train station was a 

maelstrom of crowds" 
◦ synonyms: 
◦ turbulence, tumult, turmoil, uproar, commotion, disorder, jumble, disarray, chaos, confusion, 

upheaval, seething mass, welter, pandemonium, bedlam, whirlwind, swirl "they were caught 
up in the maelstrom of war"
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am I ian brady’s daughter? 
a black-out poem on Ian Brady’s ‘The Gates of Janus’ 

brady began to hate her 

 completed alienation 

the mantle of devil’s advocate 

 under the tattered umbrella of legality  

‘only little people pay taxes’ 

 conformity is passive 
dissension demands energy  and dangerous commitment. 

crossing boundaries  generally acceptable 
 a penis substitute  

the killer 

 the killer 

  the killer 

   the devil used God as a balm to conscience 

other killer/killers  remain free to kill again 

mad butcher 

 a hobo in Kingsbury Run 
 a false sense of security 

drained of blood  
washed the  prayer 

rope  stone  burn 

the all-important subconscious errors forced  a merry dance 

but how could he claim that raping and murdering children was his own way of punishing society for burning 
children with napalm? 

 good laws left to the interpretation of evil men are no longer good 

  whatever we enjoy doing 

 Aukje Huijts



The Gates of Janus by Ian Brady 

Ian Brady was many things, serial killer, hunger striker, and pseudo-intellectual. In his book The Gates of 
Janus he attempts to demonstrate to the world just how well versed he is in the realm of academics, particularly 
the study of Forensic Psychology.  
In the 1960’s Brady and his girlfriend Myra Hindley abducted and murdered five children and buried their 
bodies on the Yorkshire Moors, one of the most desolate places imaginable. Sentenced to life imprisonment, 
Brady and Hindley were and remain Britain’s most hated prisoners.  Ever the master manipulator, Brady 
refused to reveal the location of the body of the last unfound victim. Even on his death-bed he refused the 
information, one final taunt at Keith Bennett’s family.  
The first chapter serves as a rather unusual introduction. It mentions very little of what he will cover in the 
book, however does have a few insightful parts.  However, the language is inexplicably difficult to manoeuvre, 
I suspect because of Brady’s superiority complex.  

The second chapter, split into ‘case studies’ of various killers, is full of gratuitous violence and gratuitous 
writing. Brady ‘analyses’ the behaviour of these individuals, as though he can provide insight that cannot be 
understood by experts, law enforcement, psychologists, and the general public.  In fact, there is very little 
analysis to be read and instead is an account of the activities of evil individuals, written with such enthusiasm 
it borders on glee. Gates of Janus is no different from any other true crime book available, except for the fact 
that a convicted serial killer authors it. Despite the content of his book, Brady mocks true crime, almost as 
though he believed the Gates of Janus to be more than just true crime, and it is; it’s a self-indulgent project he 
should not have been allowed to write. The killers chosen by Brady to ‘analyse’ can be found in most true 
crime anthologies, and are more than likely becoming tedious to true crime fans. After all, there are only so 
many times people want to read about infamous serial killers from 1970’s, and Brady does not reveal any new 
information in these chapters.  
As a secondary source the Gates of Janus is not great. The language is pretentious and rambling and the 
information unsupported by evidence. However, it is a very interesting primary source. Large parts of the book 
are consumed by Brady’s nihilistic rants about government-sanctioned murderers and the relativism of 
morality.  The very fact that they are his own words allows great insight into Brady’s mind and his perception 
of himself.  Interestingly, Brady does not reference to his own crimes in this book, going as far as to, at times, 
referring to ‘the Moors Murderers’ in the third person. The book itself is quite revealing of his twisted 
personality.  

Ian Brady is a narcissist with delusions of grandeur. However, read with an open mind The Gates of Janus can 
reveal the many complexities of the psychopathic mind, in particular the psychopathic mind of Ian Brady. The 
nihilist rants in the opening chapters reveal a deep loathing of society and huge amounts of deep-seated 
resentment, and the delusional notion that he was somewhat justified in his actions, more so than the soldiers 
who fight for their countries.   
If a reader can power through Brady’s pseudo-intellectual waffle, some parts of The Gates of Janus are quite 
chilling, and could make for a good read for true crime fans! Academics of certain disciplines may also find 
the content of this book useful, or least may be of some intellectual curiosity. Much like the journals of the 
Columbine shooters Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold, or letters from the Zodiac killer, The Gates of Janus is an 
interesting primary source in all of its irate madness, however, is not necessarily appropriate for academic 
reference, or as an interesting, original true crime read. 

BOOK REVIEW

Amy Gainford



Where were you on April 20, 1999?  
A mass shooting erupted in a Colorado high school, Columbine; 13 people were murdered on this day.  
I have no memory of this tragedy. My family and first grade teachers made great efforts in shielding me of the 
terrible news. My focus probably went towards playing barbies or watching cartoons after school than paying 
attention to the news stations. That is strange to me because I heard previous current events like Princess Diana’s 
death and the Gianni Versace assassination –which happened in my hometown— right away. 
For several years I was oblivious until some pop culture references came into my life. Michael Moore’s 
Academy Award winning documentary Bowling for Columbine was likely my main introduction to the 
Colorado tragedy. One of my favorite shows, Degrassi: The Next Generation, produced an episode featuring a 
story line on a school shooting. (I literally watched that episode the night it premiered in 2004). 

During the summer of 2006, I watched Gus Vant Sant’s Elephant. The movie was way indie and slow paced but 
the shooter story line builds up as you watch. The next year in 9th grade, I had seen a National Geographic 
program discussing the Columbine murders. I don’t remember the name but most of it contained home made 
videos and panicked 911 calls.  

School shootings were no longer a mystery to me by then. Right off the start of freshmen year, an Amish school 
in Pennsylvania was targeted. Then the Virginia Tech massacre happened and I remember feeling frightened as 
fuck. The gunmen’s menacing photos scared me. The double digits in deaths shocked me. I was now 15 and 
frightful, what a fresh feeling. This is how American teenagers felt eight years earlier when Columbine 
happened.  

T H E  C O L U M B I N E  
C A S E  



I distinctly remember like the day after the Virginia Tech shootings and discussing what happened during 
gym class outside. My friend and I were sitting on the basketball court and she joked that she wouldn’t piss 
off Chinese people from now on. I laughed. 
Don’t judge me for laughing. We were kids processing this crazy event.  
The shooter turned out to be of Korean descent.  

I became sorta obsessed with Columbine after going on Reddit all the time during college. Recently I finally 
read Dave Cullen’s book on the tragedy, simply titled Columbine. 

Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold were disturbed to certain degrees but I believe Eric was the mastermind 
behind the massacre. In his diary entries he constantly talks about duping his parents and ranting about how 
stupid the world is and how intelligent he is over everyone. The tone is angry and spiteful. Humankind needs 
to be destroyed according to Eric.Meanwhile, Dylan was described as the more shy and quiet kid compared 
to the charming and cunning Eric. Dylan’s diary entries are pretty moody. He hates himself. Suicide is 
mentioned quite often. Eric’s antisocial ways and Dylan’s depressive character coalesced into them teaming 
up as monster machines. Most people don’t know that the Columbine tragedy was originally intended to be a 
bomb devastation. Their plan pertained incinerating the school cafeteria –also known as the “commons” — 
through bombs obliterating the busy lunch hour. Eric wanted everyone eviscerated.  Act I involved bombing 
the commons and causing a crazy scene. Ambulances, reporters, and police officers were expected to get hurt 
too by the blast. Limbs in the air and shrapnel inflicted bodies. It was judgment day in the boy’s minds. Act II 
was shooting anyone in their way. Act III concluded with killing themselves. Thankfully those duffel bags 
they threw in the commons didn’t explode. Their Oklahoma City bombing style plan failed. Act I was no 
longer an option. 

This is when Eric and Dylan began shooting people sitting or walking outside near the cafeteria, the location 
they were intensely monitoring that didn’t engulf in flames. Rachel Scott and Daniel Rohrbough died outside 
on school grounds. There are stunning, sad images captured by the Rocky Mountain News of Daniel lying on 
the floor motionless. The killing pair made way inside. They cruise the hallways. Teacher and coach Dave 
Sanders is shot in the back. He doesn’t make it alive. The library remains as the main crucial location where 
most of the murders happened. These innocent and scared kids are huddled under tables. Apparently when 
Eric and Dylan storm into the library they demand that all jocks stand up. 
Nobody stood up.  
Kyle Velasquez is shot and killed. Daniel Mauser too. Eric stoops down to Rachel Bernall, he says 
“peakaboo” and shoots her in the head. The gun blast was so harsh, it purportedly broke his nose. Blood 
spurted onto his mouth. Imagine that visual.Isaiah Shoels and Matthew Kechter die together; besides them 
their friend Craig Scott is spared. Craig has no idea his sister Rachel died in the grass earlier.  
The way Eric and Dylan played god and taunted people in the library is astounding. Steven Curnow, Lauren 
Townsend, John Tomlin, Kelly Fleming, Daniel Mauser, and Corey Depooter were the remaining kids who 
died in the library. Later, Eric and Dylan would turn the rifles on themselves here.  

Often you’ll see comment boards with statements like, “Well they should have just only killed themselves.” I 
used to think that way towards them and other criminals. Offing themselves would have been less 
controversial but stillpainful for loved ones. There’s no way in knowing if Eric and Dylan’s plan would have 
been foiled. Even if the shootings didn’t come to fruition, the guys possessed risk factors in violently acting 
out. There is a disturbing passage in Eric’s diary about fantasizing raping freshmen girls in his room and 
squishing their heads. 

Who really knows how Eric and Dylan would have manifested into college or adulthood? They were set to 
graduate high school in two months. Prom happened the weekend before April 20. Dylan actually attended 
the festivity– suit and tie with a classmate, though not the crush he always talked about in his diary. Going to 
prom was all for show.  



There are aspects to this story that humanize the boys. Like hearing about Dylan crushing from a distance on 
this unknown classmate. Did she like techno music like he hoped? Dylan wanted so bad to try things but felt too 
shy to ask her out. I wonder if finding love would have halted Dylan from participating in the murders, but 
that’s probably a foolish thought. He was set to attend the University of Arizona even though his grades were 
seriously slipping. It’s harder to identify with Eric since he’s putted as the psychopathic one. Eric hated the 
W.B. channel and listened to German heavy metal music. With no college plans in the horizon, he met with a 
Marine recruiter during the final weeks of his life. Eric was never going to join the military, this was all an 
appeasing act for his parents. In January of 1998, the boys were arrested for breaking into a parked van and 
stealing the contents inside. For one full year they attended a diversion program due to the arrest. This event 
brought hatred to Eric. He wanted to get even with society.  

Warning signs were there but I don’t blame their parents. They were so oblivious about the weapon acquisitions 
between the bombs and guns. The boys were raised by working middle class parents. No signs of abuse or 
neglect. Even Dylan and Eric’s friends were fooled. Brooks Brown was threatened on Eric’s website and his 
parents reported Eric’s disturbing behavior to police. Things settled down between Brooks and Eric, so much 
so, Brooks was spared after confronting Eric for failing to appear to their philosophy class on April 20.  
Eric told him to get out of here. Minutes down the road he would start shooting students.  

Next April will be the 20th anniversary. People are still asking questions. School shootings continue to occur. 
Cullen’s book is a moving, beautiful, and insightful piece of literature, one of the best true crime books I’ve 
ever read. This is my book recommendation if you’re interested in learning more about Columbine. We aren’t 
any different from the survivors, killers, and victims in this story but you’re reminded of the 13 souls who 
passed away and why society needs to understand their tragedy.  

There continues to be a cultural fascination with Columbine because these were kids killing kids (in a pair 
which is rare). Dylan and Eric turned into terrorists. The nation hadn’t seen this level of crime before. Makes 
me wonder if this is why the 20 year old Newtown gunman randomly targeted an elementary school in 2012. 
Are mass murderers trying to trump one another? Movie theatres, concert festivals, dance floors. The shock 
value seems unending. Growing up today just doesn’t feel as safe as compared to my childhood. Gun violence 
needs to stop. Are you capable of turning monstrous? Did you feel yourself slipping into madness? The scariest 
side was seen by the killers’ friends and family, but before that it was mostly foreign and unthinkable. What will 
it cost as people spiral continuously and more lives are taken from us?  
These events are not blindsiding society anymore.  

Aurelia Frau is a 26 year old true crime blogger from America. She has appeared on the Missing Maura Murray podcast (episode 43). She has 
been blogging for three years on cases involving Adnan Syed, Maura Murray, Jennifer Kesse, and more.  

For more of her work, check out:  

Twitter - @Aurelia3O5  
aureliaisblogging.wordpress.com 
memyselfandmysteries.wordpress.com  
https://m.facebook.com/pages/biz/Me-Myself-and-Mysteries-1571669542958731/

Aurelia Frau
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‘DEAR DIARY, MY TEEN ANGST HAS A BODY COUNT’;  
THE TUMBLR TRUE CRIME COMMUNIT Y AND THE 

POTENTIAL FOR COPYCAT CRIMINALIT Y.  

Fan activity is not unusual in today’s culture; most people would describe themselves as a fan of a movie, TV, 
or band. However, when fans create communities aimed to discuss the intricacies of their interests they are 
viewed as unusual. When the communities are based online, they are perceived as even more unusual. Hinsley 
and Gil de Zuniga (2010) state that the Internet has profoundly changed the human experience. We use the 
Internet to find information, watch television shows, seek mates, search for entertainment, and participate in 
political spheres. We also use it to connect with others – three-quarters of American adults have been online, 
with even more teens (93%) reporting they do so, and almost all Internet users say one of their primary 
purposes for going online is for communication. The Internet is part of our everyday lives, and who we are 
guides how we use it. So what motivates a person to participant in online fandoms surrounding an interest in 
mass killers? And is there anything truly unusual about their activity? 

Scholz (2013) discusses how historically fan activity has been derided as frivolous, irrelevant and even 
pathological. He states that Henry Jenkins traces the use of the word fan from its origin, the Latin word 
fanaticus, which as one would imagine bore the connotations of “orgiastic rites and enthusiastic frenzy,” 
“excessive and mistaken enthusiasm,” and “possession by a deity or demon” (Oxford Latin Dictionary and 
Oxford English Dictionary, cited in Scholz, 2013: 98). The associations between fandom and pathology 
persisted into the late 20th century, Jenkins states:  

“The fan still constitutes a scandalous category in contemporary culture, one alternately the target of 
ridicule and anxiety, of dread and desire. Whether viewed as a religious fanatic, a psychopathic killer, 
a neurotic fantasist, or a lust-craved groupie, the fan remains a ‘fanatic’ or false worshipper, whose 
interests are fundamentally alien to the realm of ‘normal’ cultural experience and whose mentality is 
dangerously out of touch with reality.” (Scholz, 2013: 98) 
  

Kozinets (2001) argues that in many ways, the subcultures of fandoms “represent the fallout from society that 
promotes handsome team-playing jock and Barbie images at the expense of…the different”, and give those 
who would be typically labelled as weird or socially awkward because of their interest a place to feel 
welcome. The culture and dedication shared within ‘fandoms’ is often stigmatised as deviant or abnormal by 
outsiders. Furthermore, Lewis (2001) states that the literature on fandoms is rife with images of deviance, 
with the fan consistently characterised as a potential fanatic. Regardless of the topic the fandom admires, they 
are perceived by outsiders as excessive and bordering on deranged (Lewis, 2001: 9) which alludes to the idea 
that perhaps the dominant social construction views the fandoms as something more than just a place where 
the ‘weirdos’ can share their interests. This suggests a darker, more sinister belief of what a fandom truly is. 
Elaborating further Lewis (2001) states that the fandom is perceived as a psychological symptom of a 
presumed social dysfunction, and once fans are characterised as deviant they can be treated as the dangerous 
‘others’. When insistently characterised as ‘them’, the fans become distinguished from ‘people like us’ and 
even from the more reputable collectors, patrons or aficionados, despite the fact that these particular 
individuals could be classified as fans too, and therefore it is more likely they will be looked upon with distain 
or morbid curiosity because their interests do not comply with the norms and values set by the rest of society. 

Unsurprisingly the majority of mass shooters are interested in other mass shooters, and there are many 
examples of copycat offending. Fox and DeLateur (2013) discuss the series of shootings the U.S Postal 
Service has suffered, stating with the 1986 massacre of 14 employees in Oklahoma which coined the phrase 
‘going postal’. Some of these perpetrators stated that previous postal rampages had inspired their own.



Adam Lanza, the Sandy Hook School shooter was reportedly obsessed with Anders Breivik, the Norwegian 
mass murderer responsible for killing 77 people, and he in turn was obsessed with the Unabomber Theodore 
Kaczynski. Additionally, it is proven that mass shooters tend to use the internet as an arena to broadcast their 
thoughts, manifestos, and even information regarding their own attacks.  

In 2016 the body of literature surrounding mass shootings is extensive. There is a wealth of true crime 
literature available, and although scholarly works are limited within social sciences as a discipline, there are a 
number of highly regarded books written on the subject from a psychological perspective, which not only 
discuss the psychology of the shooters but  also the motives and methods used in the attack. As previously 
mentioned, an interest in this subject area and specific type of material is not uncommon; a large proportion of 
the general public read true crime and watch crime documentaries without ever copying the behaviour. 
Therefore, when considering the Tumblr True Crime Community, why does this interest suddenly seem so 
sinister? And with the rise of interactive media, how many potential mass shooters engage with online fandoms 
who share and enable obsessions with mass murderers?  

The Tumblr True Crime Community 

In the 21st century the modes of entertainment have changed. More people use social media platforms, as both 
forms of entertainment and self-expression; entertainment is more interactive. Information and materials are 
easily shared on numerous social media platforms, which can be enormously beneficial under most 
circumstances, but incredibly macabre under others. The Tumblr True Crime Community for example utilise 
all the tools on the blogging platform to share fan art, fan fiction, discussions, as well as video, audio and 
scanned material relating to various crimes, most notably, the Columbine High School Massacre (Semenov, 
Veijalainen, and Kyppö, 2010: 3). Though an interest in ‘true crime’ is not unusual, it is the nature of the 
Tumblr True Crime Community blogs that is disturbing. A large percentage of the posts went beyond interest in 
the nature of the crime, to a personal interest and idolization that one who expect was in regards to the latest 
teen-heartthrob, not mass murderers from 1999, and it was this sinister admiration that raised the question; is 
the Tumblr True Crime Community an interest in true crime gone digital or is it something darker, more 
interactive, and a precursor for copycat criminality? 

The Tumblr True Crime Community is made up of an enormous and dedicated following of various serial 
killers and mass shooters. From serial killers such as Ted Bundy and Charles Manson, to more recent 
represented by ‘Columbiners’, ‘Holmsies’ and ‘Roofies’ to name but a few. McNeill, (2009: 83) suggests that 
the internet provides a common ground that “allows like-minded people who would never otherwise meet 
(whether due to physical, geographical, or situation obstacles) to find each other almost immediately.”  

Virtual reactions are just as important as those that happen every day in non-virtual existence, especially for 
those who engage with and participate in subjects that are socially taboo, such as the True Crime Community. 
By choosing to partake in the Tumblr True Crime Community, an individual is defining themselves, and in 
some ways creating a projection of their identity. 



The Columbiners 

 
Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold hoped to spark a revolution. In the month prior to their massacre at 
Columbine High School in 1999 that left twelve students and one teacher dead, both Harris and Klebold 
documented their ideas, feelings and motives intended for a world-wide audience in a series of videos later 
referred to as ‘the basement tapes’. Knowing the media’s desire for tragedy, they anticipated posthumous 
stardom. Langman (2009) states that Dylan was quoted stating “I know we’re gonna have followers because 
we’re so fucking god-like” (Cited in Rico, 2015, p. 2). Thomas (2014) argues that their influence with 
copycat shooters is undeniable; stating that seventeen shootings have been directly connected to the 
Columbine massacre, as well as thirty-seven planned attempted shootings. However, one cannot restrict Eric 
and Dylan’s appeal to only successive school shooters, as this would undermine the importance of their 
lasting influence. The legacy of Harris and Klebold persists not just with shooters but within active online 
communities. Their legacy persists because of their fans. Rico (2015) states that they have indeed developed 
an active following in online fandoms; users on social networking sites such as Facebook, DeviantArt, and 
especially Tumblr post public posts and fan-created text and art (eg. sketches, videos, and fan-fiction) in 
honour of the Columbine shooters. The fandom refer to themselves as ‘Columbiners’ and  such fandoms are 
widely referred to as dark examples of internet communities, and the fans themselves besmirched as unstable 
and violent outcasts. Dark fandoms have yet to pervade mainstream culture, or to challenge the preconceived 
perception of these communities as a breeding ground for the next wave of school shooters (Rico, 2015: 1.) 
Understandably, these fandoms are subject to criticism. Comment on tribute videos to Harris and Klebold 
broadcasted on Youtube implore the admirers to seek help, while other users have questioned the mental 
health of the fans openly professing their atypical interests. It is also common for Tumblr blogs dedicated to 
the Columbine shooters to have a disclaimer stating that the user does not condone the massacre, but merely 
expresses an interest in the two boys. (Rico, 2015) 

Daggett (2015) supports the fact that the Columbiners are negatively stigmatised stating that “this community 
has been referred to as ‘disgusting’ ‘weirdos and outcasts’, ‘potentially harmful communities’ and compared 
to ‘hate groups and terrorists.” She elaborates that existing academic accounts of the community state the 
individuals involved in the Columbine fandom represent a deviant population that advocate the murder of 
thirteen people through their empathetic engagement with the shooters (p. 46). 

One must consider if this image of the Tumblr True Crime community is accurate; are they fanatics or a 
community, or are they merely teenagers interacting with others who share their interests? 
  
Arnett (1995) states that adolescents use various forms of media for five reasons; entertainment, identity 
formation, high sensation, coping and youth culture identification. He continues that through viewing media, 
an individual is able to conceptualize their own values, abilities, and hopes for the future, and therefore 
construct their own identity. Additionally, many forms of media can be used to relieve and dispel negative 
emotions. He discusses the use of music as a form of emotional self-regulation, specifically aggressive music 
such as heavy metal and rap. However, when applied to more contemporary media platforms such as social 
media, this becomes more obvious, as many users of social media post frequently about their thoughts and 
feelings and seek out people who feel similarly. This leads on to youth culture identification, whereby media 
gives adolescents the sense of being connected to a larger peer network, united by certain values and 
interests. Finally, he states that ultimately socialisation is a process where individuals adopt the ways of their 
culture through: impulse control and the development of a conscience, role preparation and performance, and 
the cultivation of sources of meaning – what is important, what is to be valued, what is to be lived for. When 
applying this to the Tumblr True Crime Community it is easy to see this in effect. To many marginalised 
teenagers the Columbine shooters can easily be relatable when only specific elements of their crime are 
focused upon. Rico (2015) states that despite many mistaken claims that the boys were goths, practiced 
witchcraft and were gay, an interview with a Columbine survivor Bree Pasquale moments after the massacre 
informed reporters that the boys specifically targeted athletes. 



Rico (2015) elaborates stating that David Cullen, a leading investigator of the Columbine Massacre, noted 
that after this interview the public perception was that ‘Columbine was an act of retribution: a desperate 
reprisal for unspeakable jock-abuse.’ Kalish and Kimmel (2010) support this state that in a videotape made 
the night before the shootings, Harris says ‘people constantly make fun of my face, my hair, my shirts’. 
Klebold adds ‘I’m going to kill you all. You’ve been giving us shit for years’ (p. 452). Rico suggests that this 
lasting public perception of Eric and Dylan’s massacre as an act of retaliation against the socially superior 
students who bullied them appears to manifest itself within the Columbine fandom. This is noticeable in the 
fan-created texts and art that reinvent the shooters as victims of bullying, of the unhealthy social atmosphere 
at Columbine, and victims of a society that enables bullying.  

With the gradual release of Eric and Dylan’s personal documents in the years following the massacre, the 
public were given insight into the minds of the killers. While initially portrayed as the violent instigator it 
now became apparent that Eric was just like Dylan; sad, lonely and depressive, and that any sense of 
superiority he claimed to possess was merely bravado stemming from feelings of inferiority. Excerpts from 
his journal perpetuate the existing belief that the boys were victims of bullying, and the emphasis on their 
mental illness only served to create two identifiable figures to teenagers. In an interview with the Canadian 
Broadcasting Corporation, a self-identified Columbiner offered insight into why she believed two fellow fans 
planned to carry out their own school shooting, before being stopped by law enforcement. She stated: 

“A lot of people identify with the feelings of the shooters. So we kind of take comfort in it in a way, 
since a lot of us feel depressed and anxious, and they did too. So it’s kind of nice since a lot of people 
don’t necessarily have someone there who understands them and feels the same way as them. 
(Bambury, 2015, cited in Rico 2015: 10) 

Presumably then, even without condoning the violence of Klebold and Harris, or the copycat attempt that 
followed, Columbiners openly state that the appeal of the killers is the fact that they can relate to that way of 
feeling and as such, these figures are more than just killers, they are humans, and the fans live vicariously 
through the Columbine Massacre using it as a form of catharsis for their own issues.  

Amy Gainford is one of the curators of Maelstrom. She has a BSc in Criminology with Psychology, an MA in Criminal Justice and 
Criminology, and is about to start her PhD, conducting research on the psychosocial motivations behind cyber-violence.  Her research 
interests include; cyber-violence, online fandoms, true crime studies, deviance, and youth and social media. Her general interests 
include: creepy things, cats, true crime, Halloween, listening to same emo albums she 
did 13 years ago, and the movie Hocus Pocus.  She continues to study Dutch. She can 
successfully say 2.5 full phrases after 2.5 years.  The above piece is an excerpt of an 
ongoing project.  Amy Gainford



Why kids kill ; inside the minds of school shooters  
“go Columbine” 

Natural Born Killers 

evil monster lonely victim 

“deserve to die” 

“natural selection” 

paranoid personality traits threats   

“there’s no such thing as true good or true evil” 

“frifuckingday night   fuckers should be shot” 

antisocial personality traits self-enhancing 

a boy who fell in love with his image in a pool of water 

“I am higher than anyone in the fucking welt”  

doomed did he believe   then his narcissism crossed the border 
        into delusion 

what is life like for psychopathic shooters? 
     like stripping a king naked in public 

a God of Sadness an enigmatic killer 

sweetest   
 cutest   
  social anxiety 

rejected  
 peace loving   
  human form 

avoidant personality traits  “I know that I am different, 
 yet I am afraid to tell the society” 

“Mr. Cutter” 

“11 depressioners on my right hand” 

schizotypal personality traits   chronic fears of rejection 

idiosyncratic  bizarre  “halcyon” 

“society is tightening its grip on me”  

controlled life   
  “people are alike; I am different”  

“Dylan’s body” “calling her is a state of humanity” 

“me is a god, a god of sadness”    
numbness 



adolescence with inadequate  sense of  self 

acted like a psychopath  really a pseudo psychopath 
“spineless psychopath” 

compensate for his insecurity  

“suicide be free”  cannot deal with life 

Charles Manson Eric Harris 

schizotypal shooter  “goofy” 

A black-out poem on Peter Langman’s “Why kids kill, inside the mind of school shooters”  
(until page  71).

Aukje Huijts is one of the curators of the Maelstrom Zine. She is a Dutch individual with a creative mind. Aukje studies at Leeds 

Beckett University to become something bigger and better than her sales assistant and callcenter background lets her be at the 

moment. Aukje was born and raised in Maastricht, the most beautiful place in The Netherlands, and has been living in Leeds (UK) 

for a little over 2 years now. Most of the creativity and the art Aukje produces, stems from the fact that her brain was wired in the 

ADHD mode. Poetry is an outlet for Aukje and she will forever try to explain the world in words and metaphors, which will 

sometimes rhyme. With her background in theatre, Aukje prefers Spoken Word to anything at the moment, which might change in a 

few months because; ADHD. Aukje loves cats.

Instagram: 	 @Aukjehuijts 

	 	 Twitter:		 @TheDutchPoet 

	 	 	 	 Youtube:	 	 Aukjehuijts



HE DINES ON DEATH ROW, IS A UNIVERSIT Y PROFESSOR, AND HAS AN INSTAGRAM BOASTING THE MOST 
IMPRESSIVE ART COLLECTION I HAVE EVER SEEN …  

WE INTERVIEWED HIM TO FIND OUT MORE ABOUT HIS RESEARCH, EXPERIENCE, AND WHAT IT IS LIKE TO 
VISIT DEATH ROW.  

D R  B I L L  K I M B E R L I N

Dr Bill Kimberlin is from Ohio. He has a Bachelors Degree in Criminal Justice/Sociology, a Masters Degree in Counselling, and a Doctorate 
Degree in Psychology. 
He has been involved in researching death row for over 10 years and has witnessed multiple executions throughout. Dr Kimberlin has other 
scheduled executions to witness in the future, and has a published a book called "Watch Me Die" that details his accounts on Ohio's death 
row first hand. He interview death row inmates all over the country and is currently involved in a project that will document the interviews on 
death row with various inmates face to face.  

Dr Kimberlin’s Instagram account (@walkingstick69) showcases just some of the death row art that he is sent weekly and is also currently 
working on a publication that will not only show the art but also detail the various inmates that send it. Dr Kimberlin teaches various courses 
in psychology at a local college in Ohio and has done so for about 12 years.

I N T E R V I E W



What motivates you to take such a close, ‘hands on approach’ to research? 
For the past 10+ years, I have been going to death row in various states and I interview different inmates about 
their crimes, life, childhood, and anything else they are willing to share. I have been a witness to multiple 
executions in the state of Ohio and I am scheduled to witness others in the near future. The reason I began this 
journey was due to the fact that there was very little educational material out there on the subject of capital 
punishment and even less on the actual execution process. Being an instructor in the field of psychology, I felt 
that it was important to gather as much accurate information for my classes as I could. I never thought it would 
continue this long but the more I learned, the more interesting it became. I now have countless inmates I speak to 
on death row across the country, both male and female, federal and state death rows, and all different races/
nationalities. 

What is it like on death row? 
Well, that is a tough one to answer. Every death row tends to be different in many ways. Some, such as Ohio,  
[allow] the inmates to have a lot of free time out of their cells, they have a lot of amenities at their disposal such 
as art supplies, food, television, MP-3 players, and so on. Other death rows, such as California, are much more 
secluded and have less amenities. When I go to death row, I am allowed to sit with them, eat with them, drink 
with them, and in places like Florida, we can even play cards of other games. There is never any handcuffs on 
them and most times we are free to move around as we please. Only in San Quentin’s death row we are actually 
locked in a cage together during the visit. 

Are there any misconceptions you’ve had of death row inmates before you met them? 
Excellent question. Yes! Prior to my starting on death row, I always thought that the inmates were kept in their 
cells 24 hours a day, that they were ALL monsters, that they were just being warehoused until they were 
executed, and that they all hated other people. Since going to death row, I now see that nothing could be further 
from the truth. Yes, they are VERY dangerous individuals who have taken multiple lives before being condemned 
to death, however, I have to remind myself of this from time to time. They are what I consider to be 
“Dangerously Normal” when I see them in prison. They are very polite and respectful to me, they are concerned 
about me and my safety while on death row, and they are more than willing to talk to me about anything and 
everything. Most are very up to date on politics and the economy. Some are very well educated. Some never used 
drugs in the past and some come from very good families. Of course there are plenty of inmates who have also 
had very bad childhoods, come from broken homes, abused drugs and alcohol, and never graduated from high-
school but not all. They tend to be very well groomed, they eat well on death row since they are allowed to 
receive food boxes from people who order food for them from various websites, and they are also allowed to 
order shoes, grooming supplies, electronics, bedding, music, etc.. These are just some of the example of where I 
was completely caught off guard prior to me going to death row. I never knew they were allowed access to these 
items before. Since I started to going to death row, they have now added e-mail accounts so I can actually e-mail 
many of my inmates daily instead of writing, calling, or seeing them in person when it is not convenient. 

How do you separate the person from the crime? Do you ever forget that they’re killers or is it something 
you are constantly aware of? 
I get this question a lot. I would say that this is where my education really pays off. Having a strong background 
in the social sciences really helps. I have a Bachelor's degree in Criminal Justice/Sociology, a Master's degree in 
Counselling, and a Doctorate in Psychology. Also having a working background in these areas helps me a great 
deal. I know that they are ALL very dangerous individuals who have done some of the worst crimes imaginable 
to people, but when I am with them, I treat them with respect and I NEVER talk down to them. I have found that 
the less I ask them about their cases, the more they tell me. I never forget that they are killers but I also never act 
like it bothers me that they are on death row for what they have done. I remind myself that as much as they have 
hurt others, they have never done anything wrong to me or my family so I am able to separate myself that way 
from the murders/rapes that they have committed. There are many people out there who write and talk to serial 
killers and such because they are “curious” or because they see it as a “hobby” of some sort. I have never thought 
that way. I am there to learn as much as I can from them. 



I also NEVER get complacent when I am on death row. Before every visit I go through various steps and 
questions in my head as to what I intend to say and do while I am there. I am also ALWAYS aware of my 
surroundings while on death row. I was told by an inmate once that, “coming here to death row is the easy part. 
YOU only get to leave if we let you. The guards can't save you and we got nothing to lose if we want to kill 
again”. I have never forgotten that. 

This seems obvious to ask but, are you ever scared of your job?! 
Well, yes and no. I am never afraid to ask the tough questions to the people I interview and I am never afraid of 
their stories or responses, however, I do get anxious every time I enter death row. It is a different society there. 
From the moment you enter the gates until the moment you are back in the parking lot you are no longer in 
control. That's the scary part. You are in the control of either the guards or the inmates. You follow their rules. As 
the inmates say, it's their house and I am just a guest. I never worry about them knowing where I live or about 
my family. They already know all about you before they talk to you anyway. They do their research and they do 
it well. My family and friends are more afraid of that aspect than I am though. Overall I guess if I was too afraid 
of doing what I do then I wouldn't do it any longer. 

You receive artwork from death row prisoners, how did that begin? 
Yes I do receive a lot of art work from inmates on death row. How that all started was one time an inmate sent 
me some paintings to see what I thought of his work. When I saw it I was amazed at the talent. I began to think 
that I may eventually put a book together that shows the different art styles and mediums on death row. When 
other inmates heard about me possibly doing a book on art they decided to start sending it to me. I have never 
sold a piece of art or anything for that matter that I have received from death row. 

The inmates respect that and that is why they send me stuff. I get offers all the time from people who buy and 
sell death row art but that is just something that I do not do. There is a huge market out there for death row 
memorabilia and many people pay good money for art. I just prefer not to do it for that reason. I like to look at 
the different styles and the “Hidden Messages” they sometimes put in their art. From a psychological standpoint, 

their art say a lot about them. I have paintings, drawings, 
origami, knitting, leather works, wood works, and just 
about any other type of art medium a person can do. I 
probably have over 500 pieces from different death row 
inmates across the country. 

What is the strangest artwork you have received? Is 
there a particular artwork that sticks in your mind as 
especially creepy or scary? 
Well, I have gotten some really crazy stuff sent to me. I 
have probably close to 2 dozen paintings using human 
blood that I have been sent. That always makes a person 
wonder what goes through their minds when I receive 
those. I have also received a “shrunken head” made out of 
dried fruit and material from their prison uniform. I think 
that is my favorite because of how different it is and the 
fact that the guy who gave it to me made it for me and 
gave it to me just before I watched his execution. 

On your instagram it says you received artworks made 
of human blood … do the artists ever reveal why? Or 
who’s blood it is? 
Yes, I do get those from time to time. Usually it is because 

the inmate is looking to send me something that will “stand out” from other inmates work. Sometimes they do it 
because of the rush they get from seeing the blood and sometimes it is because they like the idea of doing 
something inside the prison that is not allowed. They use their own blood and they cut themselves in areas of the 
body where it can't be noticed. 



In your book Watch Me Die, you talk about your experience of seeing executions as ‘a spectator to 
completely legal murders’ … could you tell us what your view of the death penalty is and whether 
this has changed because of your research? 

That is the “Million Dollar” question that I get asked all the time. There is really no simple answer to this. 
I will say that my mind has changed since I started. Before, I was all for the death penalty. I used to think 
that it was used to deter and to protect. I thought that it was a very organized system with checks and 
balances. 
I used to think that it was only performed by professionals and that only the worst of the worst get put to 
death. I have since realized that the system appears to be broken. My opinion on the death penalty is 
irrelevant. I never set out to change peoples minds about it, I only wanted to educate people on the true 
aspect of death row and the execution process. The fact is, most inmates are never executed. Most die of 
natural causes while awaiting their execution date. Many of the inmates I have spoken to enjoy the fact 
that they get to control the victim's family members for 20 plus years just by their appeals alone. They re-
victimize them over and over with their stays of execution. Often times, the family members die before 
the inmate does. This keeps the families from ever really beginning their healing process. It's sad when 
you stop and think about it. If the inmate would have been sentenced to life in prison without parole, the 
victim's family members could begin their healing and not have to relive the events every time an appeal 
hearing is brought up. 

Are there any prisoners you have met who you felt did not deserve their punishment? 
I would say that there are inmates I have spoken to over the years where I have questioned why the state 
decided to pursue the death penalty. I do not like to question the decisions made by a jury in most cases 
and I don't like to second guess the legal aspect of it all. That is for the attorneys to do. I do however 
question the “motives” behind some of the case where the death sentence was handed down. Was it for the 
benefit of the prosecutor? Did the state give the victim's family “false hope” as to what the death penalty 
really means for the family members who have to continue to wait for it to happen for decades? Often 
times, it boils down to money which is horrible in and of itself. 

Finally, with such an intense area of research, how 
do you switch your mind off from it? Is it even 
possible?   
I try not to let it dictate who I am but over the years it 
has almost taken on its own identity. People know me 
for my death row experiences and that is something 
that I can't really complain about because I created it. 
Sometimes you just have to careful what you wish for 
I guess. Most of my family and friends are so used to 
my line of research that they no longer pay much 
attention to it. The artwork lays around the house 
along with letters and such. In the beginning they 
were curious and wanted to see and hear everything. 
Now, it is rarely discussed which is nice because that 
is when I can focus on other important things in life 
like family and friends. Overall, even though I am 
known for death row and it does consume a lot of my 
time, I would not change a thing and I still continue 
to learn more and more about it.



FROM MANSON TO “ME TOO”: THE 
DEATH OF FREEDOM AND THE 

TRIUMPH OF FEAR 

On August 9, 1969, Actress Sharon Tate and several of her friends were brutally murdered in the home Tate had 
rented with her husband, film maker Roman Polanski.  The “Manson Murders” sent shockwaves across 
America, in part due to the hype about so-called “ritualistic” aspect of the crime.  As a connoisseur of true crime 
stories, I have read classic and obscure writings about the crime and the subsequent La Bianca murders.  Most 
fascinating to me is the manner in which the “establishment” used the murders and Manson himself as the 
foundation of a campaign against what was then called “hippie culture.”  Without belaboring the point, Manson 
and the “Manson Family Murders” became foundation stones in the deconstruction of the “freedom movement” 
associated with the “Summer of Love,” headbands and outdoor concerts, freedom of thought, and activism in the 
name of peace.  To this day, the Manson Family and the horrible crimes they committed are used as de facto 
evidence that “freedom” is “bad”—that the ideas of 60s counterculture inevitably and tragically lead to anarchy, 
Satanism, and murder.  I was a child when I heard my grandfather, a Southern Conservative Patriarch (S.C.P.) 
speaking in hushed tones about the horror across country in California.  I remember a cloying sense of fear that 
came over me as I caught snippets of the story—shots of covered bodies being hauled out of the Tate house, then 
pictures of the fanatical murderesses, wild-eyed “Charlie,” swastika tattoos, the taint of sexual promiscuity and 
drugs.  In many ways, my entire personality was, in part, shaped by the mythos of Manson. 

I am 54 years old now.  I grew up, spent my youth, raised a family, and throughout it all maintained a keen 
interest (if not obsession) with horrible crimes.  It seemed to me that if you could look at the face of evil you 
could perhaps inoculate yourself and your loved ones against that evil. In addition to pondering the ironies and 
horrible coincidences that are involved in bringing killer and victim together, I began to see a larger picture, 
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one that is infinitely more frightening that the stalker entering a bedroom, a masked murderer, a psycho boiling 
heads and worshipping Satan.  I began to understand how crime is used to control us.  

In May of this year, my daughter gave me Michelle McNamara’s I’ll Be Gone In The Dark, a story of the search 
for the so-called “Golden State Killer.”  My first reading of the book was a giddy ride in which I devoured the 
frightening tale of a brutal rapist and killer who stalked with impunity during the 70s and 80s in California.  
Later in the summer, I found myself compelled to read the book again.  Something was hidden beneath the 
surface of this story, and I combed the narrative for the hidden meaning.  It emerged with breathtaking clarity 
and revealed to me a sinister reality of American culture.  There are killers everywhere at anytime.  In modern 
culture, they thrive on one simple principle, a principle that we see playing out in our present political climate:  
they count on the knowledge that sexual crimes against women will always be handled subjectively.  Was she 
sexually promiscuous?  Was she drunk?  Was her dress too sexy?  Was her attitude too bossy?  Was her house 
not clean, her brain too keen?  Before one bit of detective work is done, the VICTIM has been pigeonholed and 
categorized.  This pattern of evaluation plays out in every aspect of American culture. 

Women in the 21st century face an onslaught of repression the likes of which we have not experienced since the 
dark ages.  In many countries, women may be murdered by male relatives in honor killings.  In some cultures, 
girl children endure mutilation of the genitals in the name of sexual purity.  In America, women will now 
experience a new world in which they are no longer sovereigns of their own flesh and blood.  Our country 
voted for this, and it will come to pass.  In 2018, women will again be placed in the position of third class 
citizens behind men and behind the unborn.  In the 21st century, there are politicians who publicly cite the belief 
that women who are raped cannot be impregnated.  This battle is lost, and the purpose of my writing this is not 
to argue for or against reproductive rights.  I merely bring up the obvious to make a point that is ultimately 
symbolized in the image so many of us who grew up in the 70s have of the dark side of freedom:  Charlie’s girls 
with shaved heads and glamorous Hollywood elites butchered in their rarified and sprawling mansions in the 
sun-kissed SoCal hills.  The message is simple:  freedom is a killer.  Freedom is Satan—especially where 
women are concerned. The pop culture obsession with ritualistic murder and the fruits of countercultural 
resistance to military industrial complex paradigms is a blood-soaked pillowcase over the heads of arrogant and 
hapless celebrities.  How to avoid this?  The Machine says we can avoid this by avoiding freedom—especially 
the freedom of women.   

Women are murdered by husbands, boyfriends, male relatives, and women-hating strangers everyday.  There is 
no national outcry.  There is no national “Czar for Crimes Against Women.”  There is just the ever-present body 
count.  The “Me Too” movement came out roaring with a vengeance to try and shake our culture out of 
complacency.  The movement inevitably came to a stunning dead end as right-wingers lampooned and 
demeaned the women who came out passionately to vocalize the systematic abuses that are tolerated by 
industry, by business, by cities, by small communities.  Rose McGowen’s words have been eclipsed by 
obsession over the fact that she shaved her head in a classic and symbolic gesture of mourning and sorrow.  
Back to square one:  don’t open your legs, shut up and grin and bear it if your uncle rapes you and you are 
impregnated, don’t work outside the home if you don’t want to be grabbed, groped, or harassed.  The answer is 
simple:  accept your fate as a third class citizen. 

Somewhere in the tapestry of our collective consciousness there floats an image.  It is the image that the 
Machine wants us to have of a time in history when people questioned the morality of war and the blind worship 
of money.  That image is of a dusty old movie ranch with half-naked women swarming around their master, 
Charles Manson. He was the boogeyman who taught a whole generation to pull back from the brink of protests, 
of exploration, of questioning authority.  See?  The Machine beckoned.  See what happens when you leave your 
father’s house, when you leave your husband’s house, when you look beyond the confines of a society dedicated 
to the creation of wealth for a few on the backs of the many?  Now on this day in the Summer of 2018, the 
Machine has brought full circle the campaign to continue the enslavement of women for generations to come.  



Manson is dead, but his legacy as a symbolic bludgeon is alive and thriving.  McNamara’s book catalogues a 
murder odyssey that makes the Manson murders look like a dark fairytale.  Yet, our collective consciousness is 
not shaken by a campaign of terror and destruction against ordinary women and their men trying to live FREE in 
America.  Their deaths—though as horrible as poor Sharon Tate’s—do not serve the Machine.   
There has been a great war, and it is lost.   
Meanwhile, in Hollywood, tourists still drive past the La Bianca house with its imposing gate speaking in 
whispered tones of the horrible killings, killings that serve to remind us that women cannot be trusted.  They are 
one step away at anytime from promiscuity and murder.  The winding pavement of Cielo Dr.  is a pilgrimage 
into the acknowledgement that freedom is not to be sought, for therein lies madness, evil, and death.  Our 
country has accepted this narrative—a narrative that began with the murders of the Kennedys and King.  Our 
electorate has moved us into a new era of darkness.  Who will write the stories of those of us who have labored 
in obscurity so our daughters could be captains of their own fate?  Will we be seen by future generations as 
stringy haired crones, borderline witches raving against G-d-ordained order?  Only time will tell. 
Manson is dead.  Dead also is the concept of the equal rights of men and women.  Women have been given their 
marching orders, and the sergeant at arms is fear.  

Gina Grubbs Funk is a graduate of Wake Forest University and Brown University.   In addition to being a writer, actor, and musician, she 
worked as a teacher of English and Creative Writing for 15 years at a private college preparatory school.   In 2016, she and her husband 
moved to Emerald Isle, NC, where she now works in real estate.  Gina has three adult children and two beloved dogs. 

For more from Gina, see her blog:  
https://funkhorror.wordpress.com 

Gina Funk
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MISS MAD 
HATTER 

SAMMIE; 
THE 

MURDERABILIA 
COLLECTOR



“Your collection made me curious! Something I would like to know is: how do people react to your 
collection?” 

“It definitely is very controversial. Many people find it really disrespectful to collect anything related to 
crimes because it’s a form of idolising the killer/crime and being disrespectful to the victims and the victim’s 
family. I definitely see their point of view, it’s not like I’m oblivious as to how they feel, however, I have 
always been interested in the dark/macabre and I just find it all fascinating. The fact that I am able to own 
something that came from a crime scene or a letter penned by the killer, just amazes me. However, to be 
honest (and I won’t talk about this in length), I have witnessed the worst judgement and pettiness from the 
actual sellers/collectors of this stuff. It tends to pull in people who are more eccentric and obviously tend to 
have a darker side … “ 

“I’m so sorry to hear you experienced such judgement, particularly from the sellers themselves! I 
understand an interest in the macabre, and you own a piece of history. Macabre yes, but I’m not 
getting a sinister vibe! How did you get into collecting true crime memorabilia? Did you collect any 
other oddities or curiosities before, or has true crime always been your interest?” 

“Hit the nail on the head! I’ve been collecting oddities since I was 13 (I’m 23 now) so I have quite an 
extensive collection and the murderabilia is just part of that. My main 
passion is Victorian Era medical/surgical tools, funeral/death related 
pieces and human bones/teeth/medical anomalies. My bedroom is 
covered, literally from wall to floor, in oddities. It’s like my own 
personal dark natural museum.  

The true crime passion started when I was 16, I’d find myself 
constantly watching documentaries on murders and murderers and 
although I was aware that people were able to pen pal serial killers, I 
only became aware that you were able to purchase ‘murderabilia’ late 
last year and my current collection has basically been acquired over 
only the last six months or so.” 

“Oh wow! How did you get into oddities at such a young age? I’m 
also fascinated by Victorian Medical practices and equipment; we 
have a museum where I live called ‘the Thackeray Museum’, I’m 
dying to go to it! You’ve done well for six months of collecting, is it 
quite difficult to source these items?” 

“I was always drawn to darker stuff and it was fuelled I guess by the influences around me, I’d watch horror 
movies with my dad and play horror games with my bother at around age 8, then I discovered metal music 
and it honestly all just snowballed from then. I do remember my first influence for collecting macabre items, 
it actually came from a girl I came across during the many ‘Goth Room Tour’ binges I’d have on YouTube 
when I was younger. From what I remember she had a few wet specimens and animal skulls as well as some 
occult paraphernalia and I just fell in love. I instantly knew that was something I wanted to do too but being 
basically a child I barely had any money so I’d start out by finding things like feathers and bones in my local 
parks and then it turned into processing roadkill by myself to acquire more bones which I’d then used to 
make myself jewellery. 

I haven’t heard of the Thackeray Museum but I do know of the Mutter Museum, which is a place I’d DIE to 
visit! I begged my mum to get me copies of their books one Christmas so I could look at all the human 
medical deformities in awe. 

It really isn’t difficult to source murderabilia at all, there are many websites where you can purchase 
murderabilia as well as a few physical shops (there is only one that I am aware of in Australia, however there 
are a few in the States). They are also being sold on websites such as Instagram and Facebook.” 



“That’s cool! Goth Room Tours? Is that like Goth interior inspiration? You sound like you were a 
resourceful kid … It all sounds like it’s part of a culture? With metal music you often see an exposure 
to darker things, but that doesn’t automatically mean you, as a person, are dark in the way people 
misconceive you to be. Do you still have any of you bones jewellery? I would love to go to that 
Museum! The Huntarian Museum looks good too!  

In terms of murderabilia, is it expensive to be a collector? I imagine people would pay a lot for letters 
from Charles Manson for example.” 

I love interior decoration! It’s one of my 
passions but unfortunately I’ve given up with 
my room because I had to choose fitting 
everything in over it looking nice. I definitely 
agree that these interests tend to be a common 
thread amongst those in certain sub-cultures 
but I personally don’t lump myself into 
anything because I feel like labelling yourself 
limits you, plus it brings about a bit more 
drama. I’m actually a really bubbly girl in real 
life and as much as I love all the ‘dark’ stuff, I 
still also really love the ‘light’ stuff. I’m all 
about faeries, unicorns, make-up, dressing up, 
Studio Ghibli and Sailor moon!  

I do have some of my bone jewellery but I did 
sell or gift most of it. I do still dabble in it 
amongst other things, I started making fantasy 
inspired insect displays earlier this year. 
Honestly, I would love to eventually have my own business making creepy jewellery and other hand made 
art but it’s hard to get started when you work full-time. 

Collecting is expensive but not as expensive as you’d expect it to be. Surprisingly, Manson is not one of the 
more expensive pieces to purchase. It is Kemper, Dahmer and Bundy that cost an arm and leg. The prices 
generally depend on the quantity of letters available to the general public, people like the names mentioned 
above did not ofter reply to ‘fan mail’ so that is why it is harder to find pieces/why they are more expensive. 

I unfortunately don’t own any of those pieces, the prices start at around $800 USD but are generally a 
couple thousand dollars. I hope one day I will have enough money to be able to buy these kind of pieces. 
My dream piece would be a Gacy painting, but I’d also love a Kemper, Dahmer, Bundy and Ridgeway.” 

“Well, it looks like you’ve got tonnes of stuff! It is just like a little museum, as you earlier said! 

I totally agree, particularly as you get older, the labels kind of fall off too. In my soul I’m still a 14 
year old demo, but outwardly I’m Velma from Scooby Doo and everyone is a bit shocked that I’m a 
bit creepy! It is so interesting though that there is such a contrast in your interests and from talking 
to you I definitely get that your darker interests are not ingrained in your personality 

I am really surprised Manson is not as expensive as others! But also not surprised that that’s the 
going rate for Dahmer and Bundy, they’ve got a lot of ‘fans’.” 



“I love that though, it’s WAY more interesting to me when people who appear to be ‘average/normal’ have 
odd interests. Everyone sees a Goth and ‘knows’ what they are into because of the stigmas that are 
associated with that sub-culture. When you look normal and you are into things that are considered ‘weird’ 
by most, it’s like you have a little ace up your sleeve. 

I have wanted to write a book since I was 13 (a darker version of Alice in Wonderland that incorporates 
reality and fantasy, the history of Charles Dodgson’s relationship with Alice Liddell and the psychological 
effects it has on wonderland being her coping mechanism). My online persona was based off this book but I 
haven’t ever gotten around to actually writing more than a few paragraphs. 

Manson would only set you back a couple of hundred dollars, people’s view of Manson is very divided 
however, which I suppose also affects the price.” 

“It’s true, it is more interesting! I also love it when goths are super ‘normal’, it’s so disconcerting and 
funny! But I love the look on people’s faces when they start to realise my interests are not as cute as 
they thought I was…  

We do fiction admissions too by the way! 

That’s interesting, I wonder if he has [Charles Manson] lost some of his appeal recently? You have a 
few pieces of Manson, don’t you?” 

“I’m not sure if it’s recently, I just feel like a lot of people don’t think he should be lumped into the ‘serial 
killer category’ because he didn’t take part in the Tate or La Bianca murders himself, which I definitely 
agree with but the media just hyped him up so much that it has rubbed people the wrong way.” 

“So you are not a Manson fan then? 

He was massively hyped up but I feel that, that is the effect he has on people; even the media, which is 
nuts!” 

“I am a fan of Manson, his name gets thrown around with a 
lot of negativity in the true crime scene but I have a soft spot 
of Cult leaders, whether they had their followers commit 
crimes, commit suicide or just had bizarre Cults in general. It 
just fascinates me that some people are able to control and 
manipulate the minds of others.” 

“I guess he is less relatable to the younger fans [of the 
true crime scene] than maybe guys like Dahmer or the 
school shooters are, for example.  

In terms of Cults, do you have a Cult or a Cult leader that 
you find particularly interesting?” 

“I do actually! One I’m particularly fascinated by would be 
Rev Jim Jones. He was the leader for the People’s Temple in 
Guyana. He convinced almost a thousand people to commit 
suicide by drinking a batch of cyanide poisoned Kool-aid. 



To be honest, I feel like it’s men who tend to hate Manson more, especially men who know the case well. 
It’s just a touchy subject, it’s too sensationalised and because of that I think they have just gotten sick of 
younger people who don’t know much else about true crime, trying to come into a scene full of true crime 
veterans. It is true, some killers do get more female attention such as; Richard Ramirez. I do see the appeal 
when you romanticise those figures because they do have that ‘dark, mysterious allure’. However, to me, it’s 
only fantasy, the reality is that these men would hurt those women, given the opportunity. I definitely have 
to question the morals of the women who marry these men 
in jail…” 

“Can you tell us a bit about what you have got in your 
collection of murderabilia? And anything that is of 
particular interest to you?” 

“Absolutely! I have letters from killers, as well as few other 
bits and bobs, like hair from Charles Manson, stationary 
from Rev Jim Jones, Ed Gein graveyard dirt, a piece of 
Aileen Wournos’s panties etc. I tend to like the random little 
things you can get off of killers such as the hair or 
underwear. It’s a little harder to authenticate so you’ve got to 
purchase it from reputable sources, but they are quirky little 
pieces.” 

“Wow, okay that is an extensive collection! I saw on your 
Instagram that you had crime scene samples, can you tell 
us about that? And what is it like to own something like 
that? Does it ever make you shudder?” 

“Never. Not much freaks me out! I love it, like you said 
earlier, it’s literally owning pieces of history.” 

Samantha Josephine goes by Miss Mad Hatter Sammie who is a 23 year old, alternative girl, 
from Sydney, Australia. Miss Mad Hatter Sammie’s love for the macabre is a culmination of 
many different serendipitous interests from darker literary works to metal music, slasher 
movies, horror games, etc. Her interests reflect in all parts of her life from her appearance to 
her hobbies to her career path. As a child, Miss Mad Hatter Sammie was always drawing and 
making jewellery but as she grew older, her interests became darker and so did her subject 
matter. When she first started collecting oddities she was a young teen and had no money of 
her own to spend so she started processing roadkill or frozen feeder animals from the pet 
store for their bones and pelts and even attempted a bit of taxidermy. When she realised she 
could use a lot of those bones in jewellery, she started to make pieces for herself and others 
which she would then sell at the ‘Alternative’ stores in Sydney. She did this while she was in 
high school to support her expensive hobby of collecting these darker pieces of history. In her 
later years of high school she decided to tap into her unusual obsession with Victorian 
medical history to pursue nursing which then lead her to study mortuary theatre practice. 
Even between school, studies and pursuing her career, she has never stopped creating art, 
however, she does like to dip her toes into different forms of creative expression. She 
currently works with insect pinning for mystical themed shadow box displays and clays 
sculptures of anthropomorphic poisonous plants.  

	 	 	  
	 	 	 	  
	 	  
	 	 	 	            Instagram: @miss_mad_hatter_creations 
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DEATH BY SOCIAL MEDIA 

Don’t share away your right to life. 

On a cold December day in Paris, in the aftermath of World War Two, we decided, not as a state or even a nation, 
but as a species, that every human being, regardless of place, race or gender of birth, was entitled to indelible human 
rights. As a salesman might say – it comes as standard. It’s a black mark against us all that it took a herculean 
amount of killing for us to realise that being alive is not something to be earned, but something innate, but we have 
it now and we need to keep it. 

The Universal Declaration of Human Rights laid it out in black and white, with seals and signatures from the 
highest offices of government and commerce that no man had the right to take another man’s life. These 
fundamental rights "to which a person is inherently entitled simply because she or he is a human being" are 
inalienable, or so we hope. Of the member states that voted, it was unanimous – for they had seen so much 
suffering, no person wanted to allow this to happen again.  

Paramount to these rights is the right to life. That every human born is entitled to keep their hold on corporeality, 
should they choose to.  

This right is of immeasurable worth, and is the crown jewel of our modern society. But recently, due to rises in far-
right political movements – under the thin guise of populism – this fundamental right is under attack. There’s a 
coalition of murderous intent, like an armada, baying at the gates of our peaceful little nation. The death penalty is 
rising from the dead, and we should be concerned.  

I don’t believe any person should be put to death. Not for their actions, and certainly not for their thoughts. The idea 
of someone ‘forfeiting their right to life’ based on something they’ve done is abhorrent, and only a short jump to 
dictatorship – it gives the state almost a mandate to play a part in someone’s final days. More than this, it sets a 
precedent so that once one crime ends in the death penalty, it will always be so, and continue to bleed out into more 
and less serious crimes. This has already been exemplified in the ‘where there’s a blame, there’s a claim’ culture. To 
take the view that one mans life is worth more than another’s, or that one man has the power to deem another man 
unworthy of his life is Orwellian. You only have to skim read 1984 to see we’re already on a slippery slope to a 
world like this.  

Worryingly, the internet is making it the right of the coalition of the far-right and bigoted Masses – the average man 
with a like button is now judge, jury and executioner. In reality, it’s commonly called ‘vigilante justice’, with little 
emphasis on ‘justice’ but more on populist notions of ‘keeping the peace’. It wreaks of 17th century witch hunts, or 
18th century slave lynching’s – but these people don’t appear to be able to make this parallel.  

It’s been forgotten, due to the advent of social media, where anyone can make their view made in a largely 
anonymous way, that it’s not for a group to decide on the life of another. It’s medieval. You can examine every 
group of red-top newspaper polls you like, but it remains out of the remit of the public, press of government to 
declare a person has forfeited their right to life. You’d have thought graphic video games would have quenched this 
dark thirst, but it seems not. We still feel the need to bring about the death of others we feel affect our way of life. 
It’s frankly frightening to see sweet old Mrs so-and-so sharing a post inciting the death of a person you know she 
has never met.  

It’s a moral powder-keg, and to think otherwise is pure fantasy. With the onset of Brexit, Trump, and the continuing 
refugee crisis, we are more divided than ever and close to losing the only thing that seems to bind us anymore – our 
humanity. It’s very en vogue to become incensed with the faux idea of patriotism, thinly covering a hatefully 
passionate nationalism sharing ideals with isolationism. And I don’t disagree; when an individual breaks the law, 
they should be held accountable. But I do not believe it is in the laws power, or humanities interest, to remove the 
life of the criminal. Not ever.  

It’s a publicity folly! It achieves no ends! What use is a person once they’re dead? Their only use is martyrdom for 
their cause, only serving to spur on copy-cat terrorists. They’re canonised. Ordained with the highest honour of 
dying for their cause. Better they’re made to atone for their crimes by way of work or deeds to fix some of the 
misgivings their acts.

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rights
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rights


But I’m no oracle on human rights, and it remains a strong topic for debate whether this kind of prison system 
contravenes the right to be free of enslavement – but I feel not killing people due to their actions or beliefs is a good 
place for us to begin.  

Martyrdom is what they want. A lifetime of tough American prisons would be a real punishment and an opportunity 
to repay their moral debt. The judicial system was put in place – originally anyway – to reform offenders, or at least 
to make use of them, not to kill.  

As a species, I think we need to think about that December day, each time we judge a person unworthy of their life, 
and each time we share a post on Facebook calling for the death penalty on some despicable sod. 

“ I write opinion pieces, occasional short stories, and, increasingly, poetry. The ironic sad kind. Wordsworth on an opium come-
down.   

Writing, for me, isn't something I love or hate to do, it's something that just IS - as necessary as eating or breathing. As mercurial as it is 
stoic. I think if I could write the story of my life without having to live it, I would. 

I've just started writing for The Tab Leeds and you can find me various poetry readings - principally Word Space, the first Wednesday of 
every month at the Hopshack in Horsforth, Leeds. “ 

Jozef Ashley
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The first true crime book I’ve ever read is also the 
first true crime book ever written. My verdict after 
turning over the last page? I need to read more true 
crime books. Or more Truman Capote. 
I’m certain people are familiar with the nature of a 
true crime novel, and by extension, the nature of this 
book. In Cold Blood details the murders of four 
Clutter family members in the small town of 
Holcomb, Kansas. It is told through multiple 
perspectives, following the Clutters before their 
death, the townspeople absorbing the fact of their 
deaths, and the policemen trying to connect the 
family and any persons with whom they had had 
prior hostile interactions. We are also privy to the 
adventures of the wanted itinerants, the murderers 
who in cold blood executed the crime, Dick Hickock 
and Perry Smith. (It’s important to keep in mind that 
Capote fabricated a few scenes and invented some 
dialogue, which explain the presence of events in 
which there is no documentation. Reports of minor 
inaccuracies have arisen since its publication. Capote 
had called this book a “non-fiction novel.”) 

In Cold Blood, I assume, has what all true crime 
books have — a rundown of the crime, the 

testimonies of the people involved, the aftermath of 
the tragedy, etc. — though I’d say its most fascinating aspects are the psychiatric explanations for the 
murderous comportment of Hickock and Smith, as they give the audience a glimpse into the mind of a 
criminal — or more specifically, the mind of a killer. It tries to answer this question: What exactly drives a 
person to commit an act of such moral decrepitude? 

The tendency to view criminals (especially murderers) as non-human or as something less-than is 
instinctual, since they pose a threat to our societal order and upset the moral righteousness of our 
humanity. In Cold Blood explores the making of a killer through meticulous research — Capote took 
around 8,000 pages of notes on Hickock’s and Smith’s backgrounds, their correspondences, and the 
interviews they’d given. (Capote himself also interviewed the both of them.) 

IN COLD BLOOD BY 
TRUEMAN CAPOTE 

BOOK REVIEW



If you ask Perry Smith about what he did, he’ll tell you that “. . . it wasn’t because of anything the Clutters 
did. They never hurt me. Like other people. Like people all my life. Maybe it’s just the Clutters were the ones 
who had to pay for it.” We sometimes forget how much influence our environments exert on our behavior, 
which, when mixed with a predisposition toward violence, trigger reckless tendencies and even lead to a life 
of crime. 

Sometimes the easiest explanation is the reality: some are just born this way. Take, for example, Smith’s and 
Hickock’s death row inmate Lowell Lee Andrews, who killed his entire family despite having a normal 
upbringing. (Subsequent to this book, I took up an interest in differentiating sociopathy from psychopathy; I 
have learned much, but not enough to say anything with authority.) 
Most of the time, though, it’s complicated and a lot less clearly defined. 
Whatever the case, Capote takes up an arguably objective lens and absolves Hickock and Smith of nothing. 
What befell them afterwards was a consequence of choice, as the two men knew fully well the gravity of 
their crime. They were sentenced to hang at the Kansas State Penitentiary, and after five years on death row, 
were executed. 

Michelle Li is currently a college student majoring in English & Comparative Literature and minoring in Creative Writing. She contributes 
to her university's student-run magazine, Reed Magazine, as a fiction reader. She has a passion for creative writing.  

See more of her work at:  
https://artemitch.wordpress.com 

Michelle Li
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ROSE WEST  
the making of a monster 

a fond, if awkward,  farewell.   her father 
      felt sorry for her 

‘Rosie was very clever as a young child in how to manipulate Dad’ 

when this disturbed young Daddy’s girl met her older, amoral Mummy’s boy, it was to be a highly 
toxic combination of two sex-crazed adolescents. 

troubled childhood, culminating  

eyes entirely bloodshot  
   one large purple bruise 
     ‘lucky’  
perverted marital  toolbox 

decapitating    over a hundred bones 

the [w]hole was then filled 

‘tulip’    ‘to make sure she was dead’ 

from ‘playing with knives’ to ‘cutting wood’  the pathologist was to say 

‘wake up you little ****s’ 

like a serial killer - would turn out to be. 

Aukje Huijts



Sophie Curtis

INSTAGRAM: @UNAWAREUNDERWEAR



Kelly Banski is a true crime author.  
You can find her at www.thewomancondemned.com, www.kellybanaski.com, Twitter: 
@writelikeamutha , Instagram: TrueCrimeKelly, and she is also on Facebook and LinkedIn.   

M A E L S T R O M

K E L L Y  B A N A S K I
I N T E R V I E W

1. How did you get into true crime writing? 
I began for a local paper covering the crime beat. 

2. How do you research your books? 
I start with a simple Google news search. I look for recent cases of females sentenced in first degree murder 
cases. Once I find something interesting, Ill begin contacting local police and others involved. 

3. You write to female prisoners, which I think is important and unique research. Have  you noticed 
any differences between female and male criminals?  
There are many differences that I was really surprised to find. Women commit more crimes than men. They 
are just better at it. In the case of serial killers, women are out there doing it, they are just a lot more careful 
than men. They do not get caught. 

I think most people assume women commit impulsive 'crimes of passion', is there any particular reason 
that you know of that women are less likely to be caught?  
The assumption is wrong. Women usually always fully contemplate their crimes. Much more so than men. 
They aren’t caught as quickly because of that. 

4. Are the experiences of male and female prisoners different? 
Yes. Men and women face different issues in prison. Men fight each other. Women fight each other, as well as 
male guards and staff. Women are raped three times as much in prison as men. 

That's awful, women always have it the hardest ... in terms of death row, what's women's experience on 
there's like compared to men? Do they have more isolation/more luxuries? Most men seem to live to 
the end of their natural lives on death row waiting to be executed, is it the same for women?  
Death row is basically the same for men as it is women. The major differences come between facilities. Some 
allow certain things others don’t. Some treat their inmates better than others. 

http://www.thewomancondemned.com/
http://www.kellybanaski.com/
http://www.thewomancondemned.com/
http://www.kellybanaski.com/


5. In your experience, what kind of crimes are women convicted of? Particularly those on death 
row?  
Women on death row have committed first degree murder. Most women kill their husband or some family 
member. Next top reason would be drugs. 

They're the 'typical' female crimes for sure ... do you ever feel that certain people on death row don't 
necessarily deserve it?  
Yes, all the time I see cases where it just isn’t right to put the person on death row. A lot of women are 
mentally tortured to insanity practically when they kill their abusers, for instance. There is young woman on 
D.R. in TN right now who killed her sex trafficker at age 16. There is no reason she should die for that. 

6. What do your family think of your work? 
My family is used to it. The kids think it is neat that their mom is a writer. 

That's awesome! My family think I'm creepy so hopefully my future children will think I'm cool ... are 
you able to switch off quite easily at home, or is it hard in your line of work?  
It is hard to switch off sometimes. Especially if I am working on something especially brutal or I’ve come to 
know the people involved very well. 

7. You seem super funny; does that help in your line of work? Is a sense of humour important when 
you regularly speak to such dark people? 
Thanks! I don’t try to be funny nor do I think I am particularly funny. But having a sense of humor and 
knowing that no one is getting out alive helps to quell the sorrow of some of these situations. 

8. Are there any high profile prisoners you’ve corresponded with?  
It depends on who you think is a high-profile person. I have spoken to Richard Ramirez, Jodi Arias, Drew 
Petersen. It all depends on where you are from too. People in different parts of the country are more familiar 
with some cases.   

I'm sure you get asked this a lot, but, what was Richard Ramirez like? 
I do get asked about Richard a lot. He was quiet. He was weird. He was interesting. He was scary. 

9. People want to buy your letters to prisoners; how does that make you feel? Are you sentimental 
about the letters at all? 
I am of mixed feelings. I have so many letters and documents from inmates. I have my favorites from over the 
years but the rest just accumulates.  If I give to someone who works with a charitable action, its all good. 
Sometimes I sell them and use the money for upkeep on the blog. Sometimes to fund inmate programs. 

I think it's amazing that you do so much to help inmates, particularly women who suffer greatly in 
prison ... what can other people do to help?  
There are many ways other people can help inmates. Writing letters is the simplest and easiest way. It could 
just be a card or a note. It is appreciated more than you know. I wrote a Kindle short book about helping 
prisoners with letters called Friends With Benefits: How to Change the World With a Handful of 
Letters. https://www.amazon.com/gp/product/B007PSYE7K/ref=dbs_a_def_rwt_bibl_vppi_i4 

https://www.amazon.com/gp/product/B007PSYE7K/ref=dbs_a_def_rwt_bibl_vppi_i4
https://www.amazon.com/gp/product/B007PSYE7K/ref=dbs_a_def_rwt_bibl_vppi_i4


10. Have you ever felt conflicted feelings towards the people you write to? 
Yes? No? Im not sure. I know from the beginning that they are murderers but sometime I do feel their 
normal side. Especially women who have killed to survive abuse. It is hard to see them behind bars, much 
less on death row.   

11. What advice would you give to aspiring true crime authors? 
Keep trying. Start local. 

12. I saw on instagram that you got some of Charles Manson’s hair … How did you acquire 
that?? 
I asked him for it  

... you just asked Charles Manson for his hair?  You say that so casually, it's amazing! can you tell us a 
little bit more about that? Did you correspond a lot with Charlie?  
I did not know Charlie very well. I had only recently come in contact with him a few years before his death 
and he was really hard to talk to. A lot of rambling and nonsense. I don’t know if it was an act or if he was 
just getting old. 

13. I read on your website thewomancondemned.com that you provide help to inmates, I think 
this is amazing, as you said “Even the most rugged convict in the world can be knocked down when 
facing a long-term sentence.” Can you tell us where this all started? 
I think that inmates are in the best position, especially those who will never leave prison, to teach those who 
will how not to come back. They have knowledge that no one else has. How would someone go about 
writing to inmates? And are there any do’s or don’ts that you would recommend?  
You start with the state government website. Look for the Department of Justice. Most of them have an 
inmate locator on there somewhere. Stay light in your letters. Do not ask about their sentence or crime. 

14. What's next for you?  
I am working on a new book about a little known serial killer in the U.S. and Im also working on a 
true crime memoir about a cannibal case I was personally involved in. 

15. We spoke briefly about your seminars that you are running in the future, what will that 
entail?  
Every year I do a series of online books club lectures and blogging seminars by video for free. I tailor the 
speech to the audience and always try to give each group something unique straight from me. 
  
Thank you for taking the time to do this 
Thanks for asking me! I enjoy your IG. Just great stuff!! 

http://thewomancondemned.com/
http://thewomancondemned.com/


WRONG CROWD, TIME AND PLACE 
As Jamie lifted his head from his hands to look at his best friend, the lines on Kyle’s Adidas jacket seemed to swim up 
and down his arms. Forcing him to lean back against the garages and steady his breathing but he could still see four, not 
three, shadows on the ground in front of him.  
“Are you alright Jamie?” Charlie asked, feeling guilty for having bought the alcohol in the first place.  
“He’s fine Charlie, he’s just learning his limits ain’t he – Here” Alex replied passing the spliff to Charlie.  
“Jamie? What are you looking at?” Kyle asked noticing that Jamie had spaced out, following Jamie’s line of sight. “Oi, 
who’s that over there?” he asked aloud to no one in particular.  
“Fucking where?” Alex asked scanning the darkness.  
“Nah, I see them too Kyle…” Charlie lowered his voice to a whisper.  
“It’s probably one of Nathan’s lot” Alex assumed, walking over to the figure half shouting “Oi, mate you alright over 
there?”  
Charlie was on his feet “Alex…” he warned.  
Jamie hadn’t caught on. He thought he was hallucinating. What he thought was a shadow manifested into physical 
being, zig zagging towards them. The movements were harsh and jagged, as though the figure was staggering without 
any reason or purpose. Yet as it came closer, but not within reach, the shadow-like figure stood to attention. Alex fled 
first and as he bolted the figure plunged its hand into its pocket revealing a hilt of silver that gleamed in the moonlight. 
By instinct, Charlie and Kyle had followed Alex leaving Jamie behind staring at fifteen inches of stainless steel pointed 
in his direction. Adrenaline surged through his veins, lifting him to his feet, ready to pivot and bolt but the explosive, 
inhuman roar that escaped the figure’s lips as it rushed forwards startled Jamie, making his ears ring and trip over his 
own feet. Suddenly, Jamie felt someone grip the shoulders of his polo t-shirt and like a puppet on strings Jamie was 
dragged to his feet and launched forwards… “FOR FUCK SAKE JAMIE RUN!” Charlie screamed as he pushed Jamie 
in front of him, hurling a brick at the figures head giving Jamie a head start. Like prey they sprinted towards safety to 
escape their predator, up Queen Street, over Main Street and to the shopping centre where there was CCTV watching 
them. Kyle and Alex joined them lining up like a squad, eyes wide open, searching for the figure in the darkness. 

Despite the danger, even though Charlie had come back, Jamie still looked at Kyle as though he was the one that had 
pulled the blade. Charlie clocked this and kissed his teeth, Alex walked away and started smashing numbers into his 
phone as he scanned the darkness again.  
“Allow that Jamie. Kyle was the one that noticed you weren’t with us in the fucking first place.” Charlie snapped. Jamie 
allowed it.  
When Alex walked back over and asked “Kyle, Jamie… can either of you go home right now? Jamie’s pride faltered. 
He looked at Kyle, then directly at the floor, which was enough for Alex and Charlie. They couldn’t go home, not now. 
Jamie knew deep down he’d rather face the insanity of this matey than to go home now and meet the fury of his mum’s 
fists. This thought, however, poured anger and hatred into Jamie’s thoughts and as Alex spat rapidly down the phone to 
his mates, who were known for violence, Jamie became hyped. As they headed towards the Church to meet the to meet 
the rest of the gang, Jamie completely ignored Kyle who had leaned into him to mutter “I have a very bad feeling about 
this Jamie.” Making Kyle feel as lonely as he had less than ten minutes ago.  
Nathan and Connor embraced both Jamie and Kyle in the same way they did Alex and Charlie, as though they were 
brothers in arms, installing a strange sense of safety and security in them all, besides Kyle. Jamie found a new lease of 
confidence and it showed when he retold the gang of what he’d faced alone. Kyle faded into the background until 
Nathan interrupted Jamie. “Wait… did you say machete?”  
“Well if it weren’t a machete it was a fucking sword or some shit” Jamie replied watching the expressions on Kyle’s 
face twist. 

“Oh shit.” Kyle expressed as he swallowed hard. “You think it’s matey from the gazette the other week don’t ya?”  
“Not as clueless as they look are they?” Connor and Nathan echoed to Charlie and Alex grinning. As if to make a point 
Kyle recalled the article his parents had discussed over dinner about the unidentifiable body that had been discovered 
two towns over going into as much detail as he could remember. Everyone was vexxed.  
“Where would you go if you were on the run?” Connor asked no one in particular.  
Kyle exchanged a look with Jamie but before he could stop him Jamie blurted out “the pits” and just like that, they were 
going on a manhunt. A real manhunt. 

As they approached the entrance to the pits the night transitioned into its darkest hour making the plain before them 
seem like an empty abyss. However, the boys knew this area like the back of their hand. They knew that the first section 
of the field would be covered in wheat at this time of year, nearly as tall as themselves, giving the gang enough foliage 
to camouflage themselves with once the sun began to rise. At the heart of the pits a trench-like ditch stretches from one 
side of the field to the other and unless you knew where you were going, you’d end up at the bottom of it.  



“I’ll go ahead and see how far away the ditch is, wait here.” Jamie instructed but Kyle followed him anyway. The ditch 
was about 10 metres in front of where the others were waiting for the call. Kyle looked Jamie up and down as if he 
didn’t know who he was anymore.  

“The fuck you looking at me like that for Kyle?”  
“What the fuck are you playing at Jamie? You’ve been acting like you’re some sort of g since we met those lads.”  
“What you saying exactly?” Jamie replied  
“You’re fucking stupid if you think they’ll take a blade for you.”  
“Oh and you would ya? Fuck off man you left me for dead.”  
“Charlie told you what’s what don’t be a prick.”  
“Why you being such a pussy for Kyle? This matey is fucked in the head!”  
“So, I’m a pussy?! What for not wanting to get shanked? Are you mad?”  
“Fuck off back home then.”  
“Come with me?”“You’d fully bail on all of them like that? W...You’d never live it down”  
“Maybe, maybe not. I don’t care.  We shouldn’t fucking be here, we don’t belong here...We could make a run for it.” 
Kyle begged as he walked up to Jamie and placed his hand on his shoulder trying to encourage him to walk beside him 
but Jamie crossed his arms and stayed put. “Jamie… The sun’s gonna rise soon. If we run, no one is gonna follow us, 
not unless they wanna get caught. Please Jamie? Come back to mine… this ain’t worth it man. I’m being serious Jamie 
either come with me now or I’m done.”Jamie turned his back on his best friend to hide the tears that were falling down 
his cheeks, he knew Kyle was right, but he thought they were his friends, his squad.  
“Go home Kyle” Jamie managed to muster but he was left in silence. As he turned around he saw that Kyle had already 
stormed off in the opposite direction, walking alongside the ditch. Jamie put his head in his hand as though he had a 
headache realising he’d just forfeited his friendship with his one true friend. Jamie looked up again but Kyle was out of 
sight. Everything was silent. Until Kyle wailed “JAMIE!”. Everyone was on their feet sprinting towards that piercing 
scream. Jamie got their first, frantically searching for the source of the sound. When Jamie looked down in the ditch to 
see Kyle was struggling to get back out he felt relieved and relaxed.  The next thing, Charlie and Alex are screaming 
“JUMP JAMIE JUMP”, Jamie looks at Kyle who’s just pointing back at him but it was too late. Before he could make 
the jump the blade pierced through his back, shattering his spine. 

 Jamie woke up with Kyle above him, shouting and ragging his shoulders back and forth.  
“WAKE UP JAMIE!” Kyle shouted one final time as he dashed his best friend over the head with a cold glass of water, 
quickly jumping back onto his bed expecting to get a punch but instead Jamie burst into hysterical laughter, so Kyle 
joined him. They were home. Safe and sound, where they belonged.
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TRUE CRIME COLLECTION 

Lady Killers by Tori Telfer 
Keeping in the spirit of women killers, we have the actual HISTORY of 
female serial killers. This book was excellent because it completely shuts 
down the myth that “women only kill out of passion” or that their crimes 
are only, and always based on emotions, unlike a male serial killer who 
will simply kill without a second thought. That’s just not true, and this 
book is an excellent source, Highly recommend.

True Crime Addict: How I lost Myself in the Mysterious 
Disappearance of Maura Murray by James Renner 
I read this book earlier in the year. If you’ve never heard of the 
disappearance of Maura Murray, the gist is basically this: Young girl 
leaves her dorm room in the middle of the night after telling her 
professors she won’t be in class for the week due to a “family 
emergency”. Fast forward a week and no one has heard from Maura, 
there was no family emergency, and her vehicle is found abandoned on 
the side of the road in a small town. Weird, and weirder. This rendition of 
James Renners experience attempting to piece Maura’s disappearance 
together is excellent, and will definitely have you asking questions 
yourself.

Mindhunter, Inside the FBI’s Elite Serial Crime Unit by John 
Douglas and Mark Olshaker 
Mindhunter was good and bad. I enjoyed the cases discussed, but John 
Douglas as a narrator is extremely full of himself, and constantly talking 
about how good he is at his job, which fair enough he is, but still, that 
was not why I picked up this book. I want the cases, dude, not your 
resume. All in all though the actual cases and information provided was 
very interesting, and really that’s what matters here.

I’m a huge True Crime fan. I love serial killers, unsolved crimes, forensic files, anything and 
everything that has to do with True Crime. I also enjoy the scattered “Missing 411” article/
documentary (if you don’t know what this is, I suggest checking the documentary out). 
I figured, since I’ve got a half decent collection of True Crime books, I’d share them here with you 
all. If you’re new to the genre, and looking for a place to start, I’ll point some good starters out!



Member of The Family, My Story of Charles Manson, Life inside his Cult, 
and the Darkness that Ended the Sixties by Dianne Lake 
This is a fairly new release. It’s been years, and no one has known where 
Dianne Lake is. A reporter eventually tracked her down, and so she decided to 
write a book. Dianne Lake was one of Manson’s girls. She shaved her head and 
stood outside the court-house during his trial, and then more or less 
disappeared. Dianne wasn’t involved in the Murders that took place in the 
1960’s but she was an integral part of Manson’s clan. Looking forward to 
getting a little more into this one.

Helter Skelter, The True Story of The Manson Murders by Vincent Bugliois 
Charles Manson and his Cult are one of my favorites topics in True Crime. It’s 
kind of weird I guess that even now, almost 50 years later people are still drawn 
to him. I mean the man did some pretty terrible things, and yet to top it off 
he’s dead now and there are still articles and people obsessed with him. 

 * I recommend starting your True Crime journey with Manson, 100%

I’ll Be Gone in The Dark, One Woman’s Obsessive Search For The Golden 
State Killer by Michelle Mcnamara 
I’m about mid way through this one. Excellent so far. At the time I put it down 
for a little while just because I had read a couple heavy books at the time, and it 
was getting me down as well as slightly triggering at times. I think I’ll get back 
to it soon enough. This book is also a New Release, aaaaaand on top of that the 
Police in California have actually CAUGHT the Golden State Killer in recent 
months. Unfortunately the author of this book, Michelle McNamara has passed 
within the last two years and was not alive to see this, and relish in downfall of 
this terrible human.

These three here are some home 
grown Canadian True Crime. First 
up here is On The Farm by Stevie 
Cameron. This story follows the 
case of Robert William Pickton and 
his infamous farm where dozens of 
bodies of missing women from 
Vancouver and surrounding areas 
were discovered. He was a truely 
sadistic human being.



Secondly, we have Under the Bridge by Rebecca Godfrey, This Canadian gem centres around the Murder 
of teenage girl Reena Virk, in Saanich, British Columbia. Young Reena Virk just wanted to be friends with a 
group of girls from her town, however, things ended tragically in Reena murder, and everyone wondering 
“why did this happen?”. 
And lastly we have this tragic True Crime story from my very own home province of Newfoundland and 
Labrador. “Mr. Big” by Colleen Lewis and Jennifer Hicks is about Nelson Hart. Nelson Hart was a 
Gander, Newfoundland resident who murdered his two twin daughters by drowning them in Gander Lake, 
although he wasn’t forthcoming with this admission. Not until that is the RCMP put into place what was 
called the “Mr. Big” sting operation, that eventually lead to Hart’s confession, and ultimate conviction.

Columbine by Dave Cullen 
Ah, Columbine. The one mass shooting that started this terribly heart breaking 
“trend”. Way back in the late 90’s at Columbine High School in Columbine, 
Colorado, Dylan Klebold and Eric Harris decided they’d had enough and 
executed one of the most horrific mass school shootings in US history (I can 
unfortunately say, “one of” because there has since been more recent, and 
deadly mass school shootings in the US in the last 20 years that it has literally 
become a very common thing).

The Road to Jonetown, Jim Jones and Peoples Temple by Jeff Guinn 
And lastly, we have good o’l Jim Jones and the Peoples Temple. Cults are such 
a strange phenomenon, yet they’re still prominent around the world today. A 
young girl from my home Province of Newfoundland recently got hooked up 
with a Cult down south. Some weird video footage was recorded of her video 
chatting with her family, as well as the leader of the cult. Very strange stuff, but 
crazy interesting at the time time. 
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Crossing Crime
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