

    
        
          Unbelievable Crimes Volume Six: Macabre Yet Unknown True Crime Stories

        

        
        
          Unbelievable Crimes, Volume 6

        

        
        
          Daniela Airlie

        

        
          Published by Daniela Airlie, 2023.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      UNBELIEVABLE CRIMES VOLUME SIX: MACABRE YET UNKNOWN TRUE CRIME STORIES

    

    
      First edition. September 10, 2023.

      Copyright © 2023 Daniela Airlie.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8223526391

    

    
    
      Written by Daniela Airlie.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Unbelievable Crimes Volume Six

Introduction

Living Hell

Suspect Number One

A Dangerous Woman

The Belgian Beast

Hotel Of Horror

Heists And Homicide

Merciless Mass Murderer

Santa, The Serial Killer

Ice Cold Homicide

Final Thoughts


The right of Daniela Airlie as the publisher and owner of this work has been asserted in accordance with the Copyright, Designs, and Patents Act 1988. No part of this publication may be reproduced in any format without the publisher's prior written consent. This book is for entertainment and informational purposes only. 

Although research from various sources has gone into this book, neither the author nor publisher will be held responsible for any inaccuracies. To the best of the author's knowledge, all information within this publication is factually correct and derived from researching these cases thoroughly. The author may offer speculation and/or opinion throughout this book about the cases covered.

Danielaairlie.carrd.co

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Introduction
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Welcome to the sixth installment of Unbelievable Crimes. If you’ve read previous books in this series, you’ll know I’m an avid follower of true crime stories. It’s one of my main interests, and I dedicate much of my time to digesting true crime material. My shelves are filled with books on the topic, my audiobook collection is mostly true crime, and my “recommended for you” section on my streaming services is almost always a true crime documentary. Suffice to say, rarely is there a case I’ve not heard of.

While cases covered in the other volumes had often been well-known to me prior to writing about them, many of the cases in this volume are relatively new to me. Sure, I’d heard of most of them prior to writing, but I was unfamiliar with the story behind the criminal's name.

For example, I vaguely recall reading about the case of Joanna Dennehy, who embarked on a killing spree for no apparent reason. I didn’t know the details of the case, but upon researching it and watching several documentaries about it, the case truly shocked me. It left me with more questions than answers, one of them being, how hadn’t I learned about this horrific case before? I detail her crimes in this anthology.

Then there’s the cold case of murdered teenager Peggy Reber. If you’ve read other books in this series, you’ll know I find cold cases a difficult category of true crime. I find them frustrating to learn about since there is no closure, no arrest, no justice, and no resolution. Cases like this upset me, so no doubt will haunt the friends and families of the victim forever. Reading cases like this leave me with a feeling of defeat. With Peggy’s murder being one of those cases that never saw justice, I imagine that’s why her story managed to bypass me. In an effort to pay more heed to unsolved cases, I will be covering her brutal murder and the hunt for her killer.

The case of Marc Dutroux managed to evade my attention for years, too, which is surprising considering the barbarity of his crimes. Despite the evil that this man carried out, his crimes aren’t well-known, even among the true crime community. Dutroux was a sexual deviant who preyed on young girls, one of the most abhorrent and twisted crimes a person can carry out. I’ll cover his sick spate of deviancy and the plight of his young victims.

As I always like to remind you (particularly if some readers are just picking up book six without reading any prior volumes), these books aim to detail lesser-covered true crime stories. The ones with no headline news, little public outrage, or just a small amount of coverage within the true crime community. These crimes should never be forgotten, and the perpetrator's acts should forever be reviled.

And, as I always do, let me remind you that this book contains some crimes that are particularly brutal to learn about. This includes cases involving sexual assault and torture and crimes involving children. Please bear this in mind before delving in.

With that said, if you’re ready, let's begin Volume Six.
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​Living Hell
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There’s one type of crime that makes me shudder. Cases where the victim is kidnapped and held captive in an isolated, uncomfortable place only the abductor knows of. I covered a case like this in Volume One. The shocking spate of crimes carried out by James Jamelske saw him take unsuspecting young females from the streets and keep them in his specially-made dungeon underneath his marital home.

The fear, the trauma, and the dread of each day these victims had to endure is terrifying. They never knew which day would be their last. Some lasted months and months in the damp squalor Jamelske kept them in. Their abuser was their only hope in life. The only person who could feed them, bring them water, and decide if they make it out alive. Essentially, they lived in a real-life nightmare they could not wake up from.

This case evokes a similar response in me. The victim in this story was held for months in a storage container while being subjected to horrific assaults at the hands of her deranged captor.

Abby Hernandez wasn’t even 15 years old when Nathaniel Kibby dragged her into a world of hell. I can’t comprehend the emotional agony endured by the girl, but by some miracle, she made it out of her ordeal alive.

Mid-afternoon on a warm October day in 2013, Abby Hernandez was making her way home from school. The teen’s hometown of North Conway was nestled in a mountainous area in the state of New Hampshire. Crime, although not unheard of, was rare here.

On the leisurely walk back home, Abby was texting her friend who’d gotten the bus home. Suddenly, after back-and-forth messages, Abby stopped replying. There was no I’m home, talk to you later, or I’m jumping in the shower, speak soon messages to tell her friend she wouldn’t be replying for a while.

Abby’s usual routine after school was to unlock the house, let the dogs in the yard to do their business, clean up a little, get herself something quick to eat, and watch some TV. She’d lounge around, texting friends, maybe even speak to them on the phone. Your typical teenage evening routine.

Her mother would arrive home a few hours after Abby since her shifts didn’t end until nighttime. When Zenya came home to find the property locked up, she was confused. Had Abby come home and gone back out? After entering the house, she found the dogs hadn’t been let out all day. The distressed pets had made clutter and mess, so it was clear that Abby hadn’t set foot in the home since she left for school that morning.

Not seeing to the dogs was uncharacteristic of Abby. So was her simply not coming home. The teenager wasn’t replying to messages. Her phone was off. Panic set in for the mother, who contacted the police.

When it was daylight, cadaver dogs were sent to retrace Abby’s walk home from school. Sure enough, the dogs caught her scent. But it stopped abruptly part-way through her usual route. It looked like the unthinkable had happened - she’d been abducted. Either that or, as the rumor mill was churning out, she had run away after finding out she was pregnant. There was another theory floating about, too, suggesting the girl had met someone online and had taken off with them.

Rumors and speculation at such a critical time in a possible crime can be damaging. To dismiss a missing teen as a “runaway” can cause a blasé attitude towards an investigation. Despite these theories being preferable to the girl having been kidnapped, the police were certain: it was an abduction.

On the October afternoon that Abby went missing, her walk home was somewhat slower than usual. She’d been wearing a new pair of boots, but the footwear wasn’t as comfortable as she’d thought when she put them on. The boots had been rubbing on the back of her foot and on her toes. It was clear to those passing by that the girl struggled slightly to walk at a reasonable pace. The throbbing of her blistering feet gave her an awkward limp.

It was also clear to 34-year-old Nathaniel Kibby, who was driving past the teen as she slowly made her way home. Sensing an opportunity - a vulnerable young girl walking alone - he offered Abby a lift to where she was trying to get to. The pain her boots were causing was enough to prompt Abby to accept the lift. Usually, she wouldn’t get in a car with a stranger, but she thought he was a Good Samaritan doing her a favor.

Abby gave the man directions to a restaurant near her home. She was clever enough to avoid giving the stranger her real address, especially since she would be home alone for a few hours after being dropped off. The man said he just needed to make one quick stop at a hardware store before dropping her off, which Abby agreed to. After all, her feet were killing her. It was broad daylight, and the man seemed normal enough. She kept telling herself these things but couldn’t help feeling uneasy in his presence.

When the man pulled up at the store, Abby decided she’d thank him for the lift, then she’d get out and make her own way home. As she unbuckled her belt, the driver turned nasty. He pulled a gun on the girl. “I’ll shoot you if you dare open the door,” he threatened. He warned her he’d slit her throat if she made one wrong move. Abby’s will to live caused her to buckle her belt right back up.

The attacker wrapped his jacket tightly around his young victim’s head so she couldn’t see where he was driving her. After taking away the girl's ability to see, he sped off. Part-way through the journey, the abductor realized his captor could see through a small gap in the fabric of his jacket. Out of annoyance and to assert his dominance, the man tasered Abby for this inconvenience. For the young girl, this would be the first of many unprovoked, senseless, and vile attacks at the hands of Nathaniel Kibby.

The man destroyed Abby’s phone before arriving at his property to ensure the girl’s whereabouts couldn’t be traced.

After what felt like hours of being slumped in the car with a jacket wrapped around her face, Abby was taken from the vehicle and thrown into a dark, cold room. She didn’t know it at the time, but she’d been placed in a shipping container. Her captor had converted the once-red metal vessel to include a bed and other basic amenities. 

Nathaniel tied his victim to the bed before using utility tape to shut her eyes. If this wasn’t fear-inducing enough for Abby, the sick captor then placed a motorcycle helmet on her head. He had taken her sight from her, and the helmet prevented her from hearing properly. The reason for this, it seems, was just to invoke fear into Abby. After all, she’d already seen and heard him. Nathaniel was disorienting the girl to fulfill his twisted kicks.

He then forced himself upon Abby. Again, this would be the first of many attacks of this nature. The cruel man would assault, abuse, and torture his victim on a daily basis. Her most basic needs - shelter, food, and water - were all dangled above her by her captor, the same man who would violate her daily. To fight his daily attacks would mean kissing goodbye to these essentials.

Nathaniel never told Abby his name and insisted she call him “Master.” The teen girl did as she was told. She knew if she complied, her chances of survival would increase.

Meanwhile, just 30 miles away, her mother was desperately working with the police to find her daughter. Even the FBI had been brought in to help find the missing girl. The North Conway community banded together to comb the area, looking for Abby. 

Forests and woodland surrounded the small town, and plenty of people had fallen foul of the dangers of getting lost there. A thorough search was carried out, but nothing was found, not so much as a small clue. Pictures of Abby and missing persons posters were handed out to local businesses, and her face filled the stores of the small town. The Hernandez family was left disheartened when, after weeks, nobody was coming forward with any information.

It was clear the police had no leads, and the case was getting cold. Still, Zenya released a statement to say she still felt her daughter was alive. Perhaps this was just wishful thinking on the mother’s part - to consider the alternative would be just too much to bear. Knowingly
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