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​Introduction
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Welcome to Unbelievable Crimes Volume Eleven. For those new to the series, let me briefly introduce the anthologies' premise: to cover lesser-known (or hastily forgotten) true crime stories.

In this volume, I cover 20 true tales of crime, murder, and mayhem. Amid this volume's morbid and macabre tales lie some truly wicked cases that stay with you long after you’ve learned about them.

Twisted teenagers, perverse individuals who are seen as trusted members of the community, and violent spouses make up some of the perpetrators in this volume. Many of the culprits in this installment were captured for the crimes they committed, though their wrongdoing is often so heinous, I wonder if there’s such a thing as adequate justice when a life has been taken.

As always, let me remind you: this book details suffering and descriptions of real crimes—bear this in mind if you feel this topic is too heavy for you. With that said, let’s begin.
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​A Date With Evil
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Dating apps have become a part of modern life. When you ask a couple how they met nowadays, you’ll be just as likely to be told “online dating” as much as you’re likely to hear that they met in a bar or at work. Like many things in the technological age, this aspect of modern life doesn't come without its dangers and pitfalls.

With online dating, you’re somewhat forced to take people at their word—that they are who they say they are. If you get chatting with someone and begin to feel comfortable enough to meet in real life, you forgo a step often taken for granted in years gone by: the ability to get to know that person in person before agreeing to go on a date. Feeling things out via your smartphone just isn’t the same as doing it in person. Certainly, the nefarious among us can hide many of their red flag traits behind a phone screen.

The haunting story of Grace Millane could have you rethinking your approach to modern dating.

Grace had not long graduated college when she decided to pursue her dream of traveling. The 21-year-old took a gap year to explore parts of the world she’d only dreamed of visiting while growing up in the U.K. One of those places was New Zealand, where she’d wind up meeting 26-year-old Jesse Kempson, who she met on a dating app.

On the eve of her 22nd birthday—the day she met up with Kempson—he would kill her. In an all-too-common theme in cases like this, Kempson had a known history of violence against women.

Grace Millane grew up in Essex, U.K., along with her two brothers. David and Gillian Millane doted on their three children, and the Millane siblings would grow up to be outgoing and fun-loving young adults. Grace ended up graduating from the University of Lincoln with a marketing degree, and after weighing up the pros and cons of taking a gap year to travel, she chose to make the leap and spend time abroad before embarking on a career.

In October 2018, she made a social media post bidding farewell to the U.K. and was waved off by her family as she made her way to South America. For six weeks, she backpacked and explored the picturesque landscapes, making temporary friends and taking in the culture as she went. She loved every minute of it.

Grace then headed to New Zealand, where she again met fellow backpackers and made short-term companionships as part of her adventure. However, as exciting as it was to meet fleeting friends, Grace craved a little more depth and human connection. She’d been using a dating app while she was traveling, which helped her meet fellow solo backpackers. On December 1, 2018, she would match with Jesse Kempson.

The pair exchanged pleasantries and began chatting. Grace would tell Kempson that it was her birthday the following day, but she had no plans to celebrate. After chatting more, they eventually added each other on social media and made plans to meet that evening.

Their meeting was captured on CCTV, where Kempson embraced Grace before they headed for drinks together. Analyzing the footage, there was no awkward hug or hesitancy from either party. Both Grace and Kempson appeared comfortable and happy to see one another.

Kempson, who was familiar with the area, showed Grace the various bars Auckland had to offer. He introduced her to various new drinks and advised her on the best cocktails to order. They flitted from a burger bar to a Mexican cafe to a spot that sold traditional sangria. Again, this was all captured on CCTV.

To the naked eye, they looked like a young couple getting to know one another. Grace leans in intently as Kempson chats away, perhaps filling her full of lies, much like he did his other conquests.

Unbeknown to Grace, Kempson was a serial dating app user. In the weeks leading up to their meet, he’d been incredibly busy swiping and liking young women on his dating app of choice. He would meet up with one date and tell her he was related to a celebrity. He would tell others he was a successful businessman scouring Auckland for possible bar and restaurant locations to set up shop. In reality, he was a barman and sometimes worked as a laborer. It’s unclear why he felt the need to lie about his career and familial ties.

As well as the pointless lies, some of Kempson’s dates were also subjected to horrific sexual experiences with him. He would tell them he enjoys “rough” encounters and ended up strangling one date so violently she feared for her life.

As is the nature of dating apps, Grace had no clue about Kempson’s history. By this point though, he had been exposed as abusive and deceptive by more than a handful of women, some of whom he’d cohabited with.

At one point, Kempson had replied to a house share advert placed by a houseful of women. The ad made it clear the household was made up of women only. Still, the housemates decided to take a chance on the male applicant since his credentials were impressive. Upon meeting Kempson, the women felt he was charming and respectable. He was invited to join the house share.

It wouldn’t take long for his veneer to drop, though. Pretty soon, the women who lived in the property would make sure they weren’t left alone with Kempson, and one was made to feel so uncomfortable around him that she slept with a knife beside her bed. He went from unassuming to creepy quickly, particularly when he’d consumed alcohol.

If you judged it by the two hours’ worth of CCTV footage available of the pair, Grace's date with Kempson looked to be going great. The couple shared kisses, intense conversation, and ample cocktails.

At 9:41 pm, CCTV caught the pair at CityLife hotel, where Kempson was living. Kempson fumbles around in his wallet for his room key before the couple head out of the elevator. This footage would depict some of Grace’s final moments. Before the night ends, she’d be dead.

Only Grace and Kempson know what went on behind the closed door of room 308. However, one of them would never get the chance to tell their story, and the other one is a serial liar.

As December 2 rolled around, Grace’s friends and family all texted her birthday wishes. She didn’t reply. She didn’t acknowledge any birthday messages on social media, either. She didn’t return any calls. Her family began to worry since Grace had been in constant contact with them since she left the U.K. She’d frequently sent pictures of her adventures and updates on her whereabouts to her parents, who grew increasingly concerned as the days passed without any word from Grace.

On December 5, they contacted the police. The family was hopeful that nothing sinister had happened to Grace; perhaps her phone had broken or been stolen while she was out celebrating her birthday. However, parental gut instinct saw David and Gillian fear the worst. Auckland police began their search for Grace, which began at the hostel she’d been staying at. A quick review of the hostel’s records and CCTV proved she’d not been back since she left on the evening of December 1.

The police then trawled Grace’s social media for clues. One comment in particular piqued their interest: it was a comment left on the night of her disappearance by a man named “Jesse Shane.” Unlike other friends and commenters on Grace’s page, this man was local, and it seemed the pair had just connected on social media the day she disappeared. 

The police contacted him and requested he come to the station for questioning. Jesse did as they asked, and when he arrived at the station, he was dressed in a three-piece suit. The investigator who questioned Jesse Shane—aka Kempson—found his attire “odd” but conceded that there was no law against being odd. Jesse wasn’t explicitly told why he was at the station but was asked about his whereabouts on the night of December 1.

He told them he met up with Grace, told them where they went that night, and described kissing her goodbye before taking himself to a local bar to drink alone. Unbeknown to Kempson, the police were busy piecing CCTV footage together in the background, and it became clear he was lying. Well, he told the truth about the bars he and Grace went to but blatantly lied when it came to the “going for drinks alone” part.

The footage clearly showed him taking Grace back to his hotel room. The cameras would never capture Grace leaving the hotel. His lies—which the police didn’t call him out on straight away, instead letting him weave his web of untruths—turned him from a witness to a prime suspect.

Authorities were also tracing Kempson's whereabouts in the aftermath of Grace’s disappearance. The day after he met up with Grace, he ended up going on a date with another woman he met on a dating app. Once he bid her farewell, he took himself shopping to make some suspicious purchases: bleach, a suitcase, and a rented carpet cleaning machine.

The police quickly obtained a warrant to search Kempson's room and analyze his cell phone. His search history was chilling.

In the early hours of December 2, he’d made internet searches for pornography as well as “hottest fire,” “large bags,” and “flesh-eating birds.” He also searched for the Waitakere ranges, which offer 16000 hectares of rainforest. It would seem Kempson wasn’t searching because he wanted to explore the range, but rather, he was looking for a place to dispose of Grace’s body.

If this evidence wasn’t incriminating enough, the images found on his device were sickeningly damning. Pictures of Grace lying dead were found on Kempson’s camera roll. He’d maneuvered her body into different poses for his own twisted pleasure.

The net had well and truly fallen down onto Kempson, who knew the evidence against him was stacking up rapidly.

Meanwhile, the forensic team was searching his hotel room. They used luminol to trace any blood that may have been cleaned up inside his accommodation. Luminol can pick up blood that’s been thoroughly scrubbed clean, and it turns neon blue when the chemical touches it. Kempson’s hotel room was turned into one big blue glow with the amount of blood the luminol picked up.

There was no way this could have been explained away as a nosebleed or accidental bump to the head; the amount of blood was life-ending. Grace’s body was found on the afternoon of December 9, over a week after her death.

With all of this wildly incriminating evidence piling up, the police confronted Kempson with it. He suddenly changed his story; he admitted that Grace had died in his hotel room, but it was accidental. They’d had “rough sex,” and part way through, he discovered Grace was no longer breathing. In a panic, he says he bundled her into a suitcase and buried her in Waitakere ranges.

Still, his tale didn’t add up. He didn’t try to call the police when he discovered Grace wasn’t breathing. Despite Kempson saying he dialed 911 but didn’t hit the call button out of fear of prison, it seems he had no intention of ringing the authorities. Not only that, in the hours after Grace’s murder, he’d watched pornography. Thereafter, he’d taken pictures of Grace’s corpse. He’d engaged in hours of debauchery with a dead body in his hotel room. There was no sign of panic or dismay at what he’d done. Quite the opposite in fact.
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