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AN AGGRESSIVE FLIRT

Dewayne Barrentine met Tausha Morton in early 2007. 

She worked as a teacher's assistant at his son's daycare. A single parent, Barrentine would pick up his son and would be greeted by Tausha on a daily basis.

“Whenever I would pick him up,” Barrentine said. “She would always make sure to step out into the hallway and give him a hug and say 'hey' to me. She made herself very noticeable.”

Tausha gave Barrentine all of the hints that she was interested. The sideways glance, the smile that lingered just a little too long. But still, he needed extra coaxing. 

“One of her co-workers actually approached me,” Barrentine recalled when a woman in the hallway had passed him a note. 

“She said, 'It's a phone number,' I said, 'To who?' She said 'Miss Tausha and she wants you go give her a call tonight. And it started from there.”

Smitten by the forward nature of the sweet-faced single mother, Barrentine fell hard. 

The two began dating and began living together within a month. 

"She was really there for my son...," Barrentine recalled. "I had full custody of him. He would lay in the bed next to me ... and I would hear him say his prayers and he would pray for a mama." He would soon feel the same way about Tausha's daughter, Lexie. 

"We weren't dating even a month and she said, 'Will you be my daddy?' And I said, 'Baby, I'll be whatever you want me to be...'"

From that moment, Barrentine became hooked as Tausha made him feel as if she really loved him. She did all the little things from kind words to love letters. 

He soon began to realize, however, that Tausha had a manipulative, lying nature. 

The tall tales began to pile up. She told Barrentine that she had a “Bachelor's degree in Criminal Justice” as well as an inheritance due to her from an inhertiance. 

“It was from her granddad who was a federal judge who was blinded by a battery blowing up in his face. If he was a federal judge, surely his name would be on docs under Google somewhere, but I never found anything.”

Barrentine grew increasingly suspicious with Tausha's stories. He did some online investigating and discovered that she had a previous marriage with a man named Mitch Kemp. He confronted her about it and she would state that she had been married five times before. 

The two vaguely resembled each other, big Southern boys, “teddy bears” that were more than a little overweight. 

After eight months of co-habitation, Barrentine caught Tausha cheating on him. 

He promptly threw her out of his home. 

“I called the Sheriff's department,” Barrentine recalled. “I was like, 'look, I don't care what y'all do with her, she's got to get her shit and get outta my house.'”

Wanting retribution of some sort, Barrentine accessed Tausha's MySpace account as he knew her password. 

“Dewayne gets on her Myspace account basically to mess with her,” prosecutor Richard Hicks said.

After sifting through her e-mails, Barrentine would make a shocking discovery. 

“I found two or three e-mails,” Barrentine said. “And they were from Mitch Kemp's sister-in-law.”

Mischele Kemp had written Tausha an e-mail with the subject “We're really concerned.”

“How is Mitch doing? We haven't heard from you in over our year? We would like to hear from you. If we don't hear from you immediately we will contact law enforcement and media. It is not like Mitch to disappear for years on end without contacting his mother and we have became extremely concerned. Please contact us. We are very worried about him and your entire family. Sincerely, MK.”

Digging a little deeper, Barrentine looked into Tausha's “sent message” box and it did not appear that she had ever responded.  

“Immediately, I changed the password on the account,” Barrentine said. “To where she couldn't access it and I printed off all those e-mails.”

His actions would prove to be something bigger than a missing persons case. He would bring all of this information to the local police chief in Florida who instructed him to keep things to himself as he sorted things out with the Boone County Sheriff's Department in Missouri. 

WHO WAS TAUSHA MORTON?

Tausha Morton, AKA Tausha Fields, met Mitch Kemp in 2001 when she lived in Colombia, Missouri. 

Mitch worked as a carpet installer and had been recently divorced after fourteen years of marriage. 

“It wasn't long after he got divorced that he met Tausha,” Mitch's brother Rick said. “I would say within months.”

Despite their eleven year age difference, Kemp fell hard for the young and vivacious Tausha. 

Tausha was the proverbial “people person.” Most of her friends and neighbors described her as someone who would make you welcome and treat you as if you were a long lost friend. 

“She was bubbly,” said one of Tausha's former employers. “Friendly and inquisitive. She paid attention and asked lots of questions about you.”

Tausha liked learning about other people. She, in turn, would be all too willing to share details of her own struggles. 

“She told us how her whole family was killed in a car accident,” Rick Kemp said. 

Tausha had a way of getting people to feel sorry for her. She would come across as a heavily burdened individual who suffered a lot of tragedy. People listening to her story would feel compassion for her lot in life and do what they could to help her. 

Mitch Kemp listened intently to Tausha's tales of woe, buying them hook, line and sinker. He wanted to help her. To be her rescuer, her knight in shining armor. 

The two began to date and by September of 2002, Tausha gave birth to a baby girl. 

Mitch loved kids and was ecstatic. He proposed marriage and Tausha accepted. 

“They got married in Pensacola,” Rick said. “It was a very easy wedding.”

The marriage seemed to look okay from all observers. Mitch's family didn't have any misgivings about Tausha, her charm enabling her to get into their good graces, at least at first. 

“She was a really sweet girl," Carole Kemp said, recalling her first meeting with Tausha. 

But over time, his family began to notice a personality change in Mitch. Sister Mischelle stated that he wasn't “as playful as he used to be.”

Family gatherings would “take a back seat to things that she wanted to do” according to Tracy Kemp, who blamed Tausha's ability to manipulate. 

As work responsibilities increased for Mitch, things began to go south in their marriage very fast.  

DOMESTIC LIFE AIN'T FOR ME

Bored that she was left alone with the baby, the high-strung Tausha needed an outlet. 

She would arrive at her friend's gym, the Body Zone, with her baby in tow. Soon she began working part time at the fitness center. 

It was there that she would meet Greg Morton. 

Morton was more physically fit than Kemp but he fit the same profile psychologically. He had recently broken up with a longtime girlfriend and was be vulnerable to the manipulative charms of Tausha. 

“Greg was despondent over his break-up,” a family friend said. “But when he met Tausha, he kinda perked back up.”

Tausha used the same seductive strategy on Morton as she used on Kemp. She detailed her tragic back story. She told him stories of being molested, of being raped. 

She also told Morton in no uncertain terms that her marriage with Kemp was on the outs. Making herself look like the victim, she told Morton that Kemp had made her miserable. He was abusive, bothered her constantly and threatened physical harm. 

“She told him a bunch of lies,” one of Tausha's friends said. “She said she was getting him (Mitch) served, that they were getting divorced.”

By February 2004, her allegations of physical abuse would be reported to the police department as Tausha filed assault charges against him.

“She said he abused her,” Rick Kemp said. “By assaulting her, or slapping her or something.”

Tausha informed police that she and Mitch had gotten into an argument. Then he hauled off and hit her. 

Mitch Kemp would plead guilty to the charges and spend over a month in jail. Upon his release, he would be in for another surprise. 

Tausha had moved out of the family home and moved in with Greg Morton, taking Lexie with her. Morton had own a farm outside of Colombia, Missouri, a sizable estate that he inherited from his step-father. 

A custody battle then ensued between Tausha and Mitch for their daughter. The fight would get uglier by the day with daily phone calls between the two and their attorneys. She would refuse to allow Mitch to see Lexie and used the courts to prevent visitation. 

But Mitch Kemp would not give up without a fight. 

“If he had to go through the court system to do it, he would do it,” Mitch's brother Rick said. “But that he was going to see his daughter.”

Tausha would state that their divorce was finalized in August as the custody battle lingered on. She would then marry Greg Morton the same month. 

But Morton had no idea what he was getting into and a “triangle” domestic dispute ensued. 

Tausha had arranged to meet with Mitch in order to get some personal belongings. She drove in with Greg to the house of Mitch's friend where he was staying. Mitch confronted Tausha on the front porch where he immediately berated her, screaming insults. 

Greg was waiting in the car at the time and went to intervene on Tausha's behalf. Mitch became further enraged and hit Greg over the head with a patio chair. 

Retreating, Greg and Tausha sprinted back to the car. 

Mitch, however, would disappear after that confrontation. 

THE DISAPPEARANCE OF MITCH KEMP

It took awhile for Mitch's disappearance to hit home for his family members and friends. He was the type of man whom you would not hear from from awhile but would suddenly show up on the front porch. 

He was dutiful about calling his mother Carole and when she didn't hear from him, she began to worry. 

“We called the Boone County Sheriff's office,” Rick Kemp said. “About two weeks afterward, probably. We told them that Mitch had disappeared.”

The Sheriff's department did not think any foul play was involved. They offered assurance to the family that Mitch “probably didn't want to be found.” 

Boone County detectives came to that conclusion after they found out that Mitch was wanted for stealing some goods from a friend. They believed he disappeared in order to escape from repercussions of his actions. 

Meanwhile, Greg and Tausha were living large. In late 2004, Greg put up his farm for sale which surprised both his friends and family. He treasured the land as it was bequeathed to him from his stepfather. Those close to him believed that Tausha had put him up to it. 

In February of 2005, the sale of the farm finalized. With a $275,000 payout in hand, he and Tausha left Missouri, telling no one. 

The Kemp family continued to believe that Mitch was not missing and that Tausha was involved somehow. They just didn't have any evidence or clues. Just a damn strong suspicion. 

“Something had either happened to Mitch that had nothing to do with Tausha,” Rick Kemp said. “Or something happened to Mitch and Tausha had something to do with it.”

Both the Kemp family and Boone County law enforcement would then find locating Tausha and Greg to be a fruitless exercise. They literally disappeared from the face of the earth, wanting a new life. Leaving no trail behind, Tausha and Greg would move all the way to the Gulf Coast. 

Greg, still smitten by Tausha, would get a tattoo of her name on his back as if he were a branded cow. With a new man firmly under her control, Tausha would go on a spending spree which included getting breast implants with Greg's money. 

NO SIGN OF MITCH

By February of 2008, the Kemp family still had not heard from Mitch. 

“They took a missing persons report,” Rick Kemp said. “But the case went cold, quite frankly, because they didn't do anything about it.”

But the Kemp family would not give up hope. They continued their search, turning to the Internet to look for any trace of their beloved son and brother. 

They would search different social networking sites and court systems to look for any trace of Mitch. 

They found nothing for years. 

Until Mischelle Kemp found Tausha on MySpace, the social networking account. 

“My sister-in-law found an account,” Rick Kemp said. “That had Tausha's name and picture on it.”

Mischelle immediately sent Tausha an e-mail. 

“Tausha didn't respond,” Rick Kemp said. “But Dewayne Berrentine did.”

REVENGE SEEKING BOYFRIEND TO THE RESCUE

Dewayne Berrentine read through Tausha's e-mails on MySpace and began connecting the dots. 

“Her little stories,” Berrentine said. “Just because somebody lies to me, that doesn't mean I'm going to call you out on it immediately. I thought that she was coming up with these stories to impress me, maybe?”

Dewayne had discovered that Tausha had gotten around. He received some disturbing information from a man that Tausha had dated after she met Greg and before she met Dewayne.

His name was Keith Jones. 

“I was in love with her and anything else didn't matter,” Jones recalled. “You couldn't verify anything that
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