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Jeremy Bryan Jones

Jeremy Bryan Jones was born on April 12, 1973 to Jeanne Beard. He was the first born in his family, and was known as a charming young man who was liked by his peers. By the time he got to high school, Jones was described as a laid back guy who got along with almost everyone. While his grades were not exceptional, most of his teachers were aware of his existence. He was popular with his female classmates, and was known to be good friends with his exes. However, his personality began undergoing subtle yet noticeable changes. 

One day in January 2000, a woman went to the high school in Miami, Oklahoma. When she got there, her young son was not standing in his usual spot. She began looking around the parking lot, and was shocked to see him fighting with another student a short distance away. She walked over to try and break up the fight, but the other student attacked her and pushed her to the ground. She reported the incident, and the student, Jeremy Jones was charged with assaulting the student and his mother. This was Jones’ first brush with the law. His continued behavior problems at school saw him transferred to Quapaw High School. In the new school, he kept on talking back and disrespecting the teachers, some of who began to notice how Jones was able to quickly manipulate his friends into doing whatever he wanted. They also noticed how he “sucked up” to the people he wanted to impress. After his transfer, Jones aligned himself with the rough crowd in the school and began cultivating his “bad boy” image. It was during this time that he began experimenting with drugs and alcohol. He also became a delinquent, and this was noted extensively in his school file.

While the school officials were aware of Jones’ problems with school, there was more to the young man than met the eye. His charming personality made him a “ladies man” in the school, and he was able to quickly make friends with the girls he knew, and was good friends with those he had dated even after they had broken up. One of his friends explained that girls had been drawn to him because he was outgoing and managed to pay them enough attention to make them feel special and attractive. However, by this time, his drug use had crossed from recreational to heavy use. In particular, Jones had become a heavy methamphetamine user, to the point where some of his friends were becoming extremely worried.

Rape Charges

In November 1995, Jones was charged with rape. Two months later, he was charged again with rape and the unlawful possession of methamphetamine. A day after his second arrest, a third woman came to the police department to report that Jones had held a gun to her vagina and threatened to kill her. He was arrested and charged with sexual battery for that incident. In what seemed like a stroke of luck for Jones, the court placed him in a program for delayed sentencing, which had been created for young offenders. Jones was sent to the Dick Conner Correctional Center in Hominy, Oklahoma, for evaluation. Officials hoped that he would rehabilitated by the unit before his sentencing. At the center, Jones skillfully manipulated the staff, telling them exactly what they wanted to hear. While at the center, he told his evaluators that he had realized that drugs destroyed his life, and that he regretted the things he had done. He maintained that the incidents of sexual battery were because of his methamphetamine use. He swore over and over again that he had reformed. Supporting him was his mother, who maintained that her son had grown up in a loving and upstanding family, assuring the officers that he was a productive and cooperative member of their family. 

Jones, however, had been feeding his evaluators blatant lies at the time. He told them that he had graduated from the Miami high school, which was false. He also insisted that he had never had any run-ins with the law when he was a juvenile. Although this was a lie, the evaluators had no way of confirming the claims since his juvenile records were sealed. The evaluators concluded that Jones was a good candidate for rehabilitation. 

New Identity

In early March 1997, Jones pleaded no contest to the three sexual battery charges, and was sentenced to five years’ probation. He was ordered to report for DNA testing and to attend special classes for sex offenders. He hated the classes, and was disruptive during the group therapy sessions. He complained to his mother incessantly, telling her that he didn’t want to listen to “a bunch of perverts.” He was finally kicked out of a therapy session after he lost his temper and made a scene, disrupting the session. Jones failed to comply with the court’s orders for quite a while, and not completing the mandated therapy sessions soon became the least of his problems. By this time, his drug use had escalated in frequency and amount, and he had had a couple of run-ins with the law at the time. Jones also ignored the court’s repeated requests for him to submit his DNA to the authorities, and on October 19, 2000, a probation revocation arrest warrant was issued by the court. Jones, aware that he was a wanted fugitive, was sure that despite his previous luck with the law, his time was running out. In December, 2000, he decided to skip town.

He sold his truck for $3,000, and planned out where he was going. While in a bar sometime before he left Miami, Oklahoma, he met the mother of another convicted felon. Jones managed to convince the woman that he had been set up for the crimes by police, and that he was innocent. He expressed his desire to leave the town so that he could start a new life away from his unfortunate past. The woman, whose son was in prison in Missouri, felt sorry for the young man whose life had been derailed by the legal system. She gave Jones her son’s Social Security number and enough personal information for Jones to assume that new identity. Jones was now John Paul Chapman. He decided to head to Tuscaloosa, Alabama, where he hoped to stay with family friends until he got on his feet. He quietly boarded a bus out of Miami and spent the bus ride memorizing his new identity. By the time he stepped of the bus, he had his new birth date and Social Security number memorized. 

However, Jones’ stay at Tuscaloosa was short lived. He learnt that a bounty hunter had followed him to the area, and he couldn’t risk an arrest. He quickly left town and made his way to Mobile, Alabama.

John Paul Chapman

Once he got to Mobile, Alabama, Chapman’s luck worked in his favor again. There he met Mark Bentley, a well-respected man who ran a successful construction business. Chapman worked for Bentley for no pay one day, and when Bentley saw the results, he employed the young stranger. When a background check was run on Chapman, nothing stood out, and Bentley was satisfied. He also let Chapman stay in his home – with a few conditions. Bentley explained that he did not tolerate drug use of any kind. Chapman explained that he understood, and he seemed like he would keep up the end of his bargain. Chapman worked hard, and was well liked by his colleagues. He soon had a nickname – Oklahoma – and socialized frequently with his colleagues after work. His ability to sweet-talk women was uncanny, and he was soon popular with women in the area. Once he was settled, Chapman called his mom and told her that he was gainfully employed and had a place to live. She was relieved, and was no longer worried about her son. However, it wasn’t long before Chapman fell down the rabbit hole once more. 

He picked up his drug habit once more, and would get high on meth as often as he could. The destructive effects were almost immediate, and his work suffered. It wasn’t long before Bentley noticed what was going on, and he kicked Chapman out of his home and fired him. Chapman moved into a motel, where he met Craig Baxter, who was from Douglasville, Georgia. Baxter explained that he was in Mobile working on a temporary job, and that he would be going back to Georgia when the work was complete. He told Chapman to give him a call if he was ever in Georgia. A few months later, Baxter received a call from Chapman, who stated that he had been mugged, and asked for some money. Baxter, feeling sorry for the young man, sent the money. A few days later, Chapman showed up unannounced at the Baxter home in Georgia. Baxter let him live in their basement, and tried to help him get reestablished. Not long after, Chapman’s bad habits reemerged. His drug use escalated, and he did not pay rent for his basement accommodations. The Baxters sent him packing. 

Chapman was taken in by a kindly neighbor, John McIntosh, who let him stay at his home and got him a welding job at the Young Refinery in Douglasville. The McIntosh’s marriage was undergoing a rough patch, and Chapman played with their young son while he lived there. However, Kerry McIntosh believed that Chapman was badmouthing her to her husband whenever they had a fight, and she always felt uncomfortable around Chapman. She kept this to herself, but was careful whenever Chapman was around. She was aggravated that Chapman seemed well liked at work, and was painting himself as the “good guy,” always available to help whenever anyone asked. The façade didn’t last long. Chapman’s drug use once again quickly escalated, and McIntosh began seeing a very different side to the young man he had taken under his wing. When on drugs, Chapman’s sexual appetite was at an all-time high, and he would constantly be out in bars looking for women to bring back home. When he didn’t meet anyone in the bars, he would prowl the streets in search of prostitutes. 

One night, McIntosh heard a woman Chapman had brought in earlier flee from the house. The next morning, police officers arrived and took Chapman down to the station for questioning. According to officers, the woman who was with Chapman the previous night had filed a report stating that Chapman had attacked her, tried to choke her, and then attempted to rape her. Hearing this, McIntosh vouched for Chapman, maintaining that he was not the type of man to get violent with women. Since the woman had been drunk at the time of the alleged attack, officers deemed that she wasn’t credible enough to warrant an arrest or for police to press charges against Chapman. 

Georgia Arrests

Chapman’s meth use had escalated while he lived in the McIntosh home, but he managed to convince his friend that he was trying to get his life on track, and that he hoped to find a good woman to build a home with. His dream seemed to come true when he was in Gipson’s – a bar he frequented – and saw Vicki Freeman, who walked in to have dinner with a friend. After the women settled in, Chapman walked up to their table and told them he thought they were beautiful. He walked away, but came back a short time later to charm the women some more. Vicki Freeman fell for the charming man fifteen years her junior, and in September 2003, the two moved into an apartment in Villa Rica, Georgia. A little over a month after they’d moved in together, Chapman was arrested and charged with indecent exposure and public indecency. The charges stemmed from Chapman’s scary obsession with their neighbor’s 18-year-old daughter, Britney Godfrey. Chapman had begun showing up at the Godfrey’s apartment when he knew Britney was alone, and would walked from the back door to the front door checking if they were open. The situation escalated when Chapman exposed himself to Britney, who called police. He was immediately arrested, and when they searched the Godfrey apartment, they found a box outside Britney’s bedroom window. Inside the box was a pair of binoculars, a rope of tape, and a length of rope. On January 22, 2004, the Carroll County Sherriff’s Department charged Chapman with two counts of criminal trespassing.

Chapman was fingerprinted in both arrests, but no alerts came up when the prints were run through the system. Much to the relief of their Villa Rica neighbors, Chapman and Freeman moved out of their apartment and into Arbor Village trailer park near Douglasville, Georgia in early March.

Amanda Greenwell

On March 12, 2004, 16-year-old Amanda Greenwell walked out of her family’s trailer in Arbor Village trailer park, and walked towards the pay phone to make a call. A few hours later, Amanda wasn’t back home. Her father, Rick Greenwell, began getting worried. He walked towards the pay phone, but his daughter wasn’t there, so he walked around the trailer park looking for her. She was nowhere to be found. He called the police and reported Amanda missing. A search party was assembled, and neighbors and family members scoured the area
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