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Jeffrey Dahmer

Jeffrey Dahmer, also known as “The Milwaukee Cannibal”, is infamous for raping, murdering, dismembering, engaging in necrophilia with, and eating parts of at least 17 males, most of them in their teens and early 20s. Despite claiming insanity, Dahmer was convicted of the murders and sentenced to 15 consecutive life sentences in Wisconsin on 15 February 1992, for a total of 957 years, as well as receiving another life sentence in Ohio in May 1992. He was ultimately murdered in prison on 28 November 1994 by convicted killer Christopher Scarver who bludgeoned both Dahmer and another convicted murderer, Jesse Anderson, to death as they were cleaning the prison gymnasium’s bathroom. Scarver stated that he was “disgusted” after learning of Dahmer’s crimes. Dahmer died en route to the hospital. Scarver received two additional life sentences for the murders.

Early Life

Jeffrey Lionel Dahmer was born on 21 May 1960 in West Allis, Wisconsin—a suburb of Milwaukee—to Lionel Dahmer, a chemist, and Joyce (née Flint). The Dahmers had another son, David, seven years later, who Jeffrey named. According to Lionel, Jeffrey was a happy and curious child who was outgoing and had friends. When Jeffrey was four years old, his father swept some dead animals out from under the house and the small boy took an odd interest in the sounds their little bones made as “his small hands dug deep into the pile”; something that would haunt Lionel for the rest of the life. He would always wonder if it was some omen he should have taken more seriously.

When Jeffrey was six he was diagnosed with a double hernia and required surgery. His father said that his young son never regained his buoyance and exuberance after that, instead, seeming smaller and more vulnerable. When Jeffrey was eight the family moved to Bath, Ohio. His demeanor changed even more and he became shy with an inferiority complex. To help with his adjustment, Jeffrey’s parents got him a dog, Frisky, that he loved and cared for.

Having a father who was a workaholic and a mother who wasn’t “all there”, young Jeffrey did not get much attention and, therefore, had an active imaginary life and very few friends who he tended to scare away. When he was ten, his mother was hospitalized and treated for anxiety. This had an increasingly deleterious effect upon his parents’ marriage.

Between the ages of ten and 15, Jeffrey became increasingly withdrawn and uncommunicative and had little interest in social interactions or hobbies. Instead, he would ride his bike around his neighborhood fulfilling his fetish for dead animals which he dissected either in his house or in the woods near his home. One time, he put a dog’s head on a stake behind his house. He also enjoyed boiling, or destroying with acid, road kill down to the bones for his own collection. His father stated that during these years his posture changed as well and he became “strangely rigid and inflexible.”

Additionally, Jeffrey’s budding sexuality and his own realization that he was attracted to men was disturbing to him; however, even more worrisome were Jeffrey’s fantasies about murdering and dismembering potential lovers, as well as lying next to an unconscious man. His father attributed this strange behavior to puberty and recollects that his son’s interest in seeing the inside of animals was likely the point when everything started going south.

As a student at Revere High School, Jeffrey began drinking heavily to bury his troubling fantasies and to avoid his parents’ constant, overt fighting, and, by the time he graduated was a full-blown alcoholic. While in school, however, Jeffrey was a model student who was well-dressed, polite, respectful, and who did his work. Despite having a superior intellect if Jeffrey had no interest in a subject, he would rapidly lose interest and his grades were not as good as they could have been.

Jeffrey’s parents divorced shortly after he graduated high school on 4 June 1978, with his father moving into a local motel for a short time and his mother taking his younger brother to Wisconsin with her. Jeffrey was left alone and that neither of them really wanted him had an even more deleterious effect on his psyche. His father remarried shortly before Christmas that year.

Jeffrey “attended” The Ohio State University for one quarter but dropped out because he failed to attend the majority of his classes, preferring, instead, to drink. Consequently, his father urged him to enlist in the Army at the end of 1978. He was stationed in Germany. At first, he did fairly well but was discharged after two years in March 1981, due to his alcoholism. Not wanting to go back to Ohio and face his father, Jeffrey went to Miami Beach, Florida, to enjoy the warm weather. After a few months he returned home, continued to drink heavily, and was subsequently arrested for drunk and disorderly conduct on 7 October 1981.

In 1982, Jeffrey moved in with his grandmother back in West Allis where he stayed for six years. During this time, he embraced his homosexuality and began to frequent Milwaukee gay bars and bath houses where, on at least four occasions, he took men to private booths and drugged them. One victim had to be hospitalized for a week and Jeffrey was subsequently banned from many of them.

His behavior became increasingly odder. Once, his grandmother found a fully-dressed male mannequin in her grandson’s closet which he had stolen from a store. Another time she discovered a .357 magnum under his bed. If that wasn’t enough, she noticed a variety of strange odors emanating from the basement. One time he had found a dead squirrel and chemically dissolved it. 

In August 1982, and then again in September 1986, Jeffrey was arrested for indecent exposure; the second time as a result of his flashing two 12-year-old boys named Richard Kohn and John Ostland. He was placed on probation until 9 September 1987. Six days after his probation ended Dahmer began to kill again.

By the summer of 1988, Jeffrey’s grandmother had had it with his disturbing behavior, late nights, and the basement smells and asked him to move out. He found an apartment on Milwaukee’s west side that was close to his current job at the Ambrosia Chocolate Factory and moved in on 25 September. The following day, Jeffrey was arrested for drugging and sexually molesting a 13-year-old boy and was sentenced to one year in a work release camp and five years’ probation. He was subsequently paroled from the camp two months early and he moved into a new apartment.

He then began his murderous rampage that ended in 1991 when he was arrested. 

––––––––

The Crimes

Stephen Hicks, 19

Dahmer committed his first murder in the summer of 1978 when he was 18. His father was away on business and his mother and brother had just moved out after their divorce. Thus Dahmer had the house to himself. Driving home the evening of 18 June 1978, he picked up a hitchhiker, 19-year-old Stephen Mark Hicks, and offered to take him back to his house so they could drink beer and get high. Dahmer planned to have sex with him. However, when Hicks tried to leave, Dahmer hit him in the head with a ten-pound dumbbell and then strangled him to death. Dahmer’s rationale for the murder was that Hicks wanted to leave but Dahmer didn’t want him to.

Dahmer dragged Hick’s body into the crawlspace under the house where it remained for a few days; however, the smell of death and decomposition became too much so Dahmer cut the corpse into pieces, methodically stripped the flesh from the bones, placed the pieces in plastic bags, and then buried the bags in the backyard. Later, due to fear that neighborhood children or animals might dig up Hicks’ remains, Dahmer unearthed them and smashed the bones into pieces which were subsequently strewn throughout the woods.

––––––––

Steven Tuomi, 24

Nine years after his first murder, on 15 September 1987, Dahmer picked up 24-year-old Steven Tuomi at Club 219 and took him to the Ambassador Hotel where he had booked a room for the night. Dahmer stated that his intentions were to drug the man and then have sex with his unconscious body. 

Dahmer claims he has no memory of what actually happened in that room except that he got extremely intoxicated. He wasn’t sure if they even engaged in any sexual activity but he claims that when he awakened, Tuomi was dead; beaten badly—his chest caved in—and strangled to death. Dahmer also had bruising on his fists and on one forearm.

Dahmer went out and purchased a large suitcase, brought it back to the motel, and stuffed Tuomi’s corpse inside of it. He went home to his grandmother’s house, in a cab, where he removed Tuomi’s arms, legs, and head from his torso, fileted the flesh from the bones, packaged the fleshy parts in plastic bags, pulverized the bones, and set all of Tuomi’s remains—except for his severed head—out on the curb with the rest of the day’s garbage. 

The entire process took approximately two hours.

Dahmer kept his latest victim’s head wrapped in a blanket for two weeks, after which he boiled the head in Soilex—an alkali-based industrial detergent—and bleach so he could keep the skull as a masturbatory stimulus. However, the bleaching made the skull too brittle and Dahmer was forced to crush and dispose of that too.

This second murder occurred so many years after the first one that it is considered more like another “first” murder and not yet indicative of a pattern of serial killing. During this time Dahmer spent time learning how to approach men and how to drug them; essentially preparing himself for his subsequent killings. 

Dahmer’s subsequent murders would be sporadic for the next two years before accelerating rapidly toward the end of 1990 and into 1991.

James (Jamie) Doxtator, 14

On 16 January 1988, Dahmer offered 14-year-old Native American prostitute James Doxtator $50 accompany him home and pose for nude pictures. Doxtator agreed so Dahmer took him to his basement room where they engaged in sexual activity before Dahmer drugged him. Once the boy was asleep, Dahmer strangled him to death. He left the corpse in his basement for a week before disposing of the body much like he did with Tuomi. Also, like Tuomi, Dahmer kept the boy’s skull, boiled it, and kept it for a while before pulverizing it.

––––––––

Richard Guerrero, 25

25-year-old Richard Guerrero had the bad luck to run into Dahmer at a bar called the Phoenix on 24 March 1988. Dahmer offered the broke Guerrero $50 to come back to his place to pose for nude photos and to spend the night with him. Back in his room, Dahmer drugged Guerrero, strangled him with a leather strap, and then had oral sex with the corpse.  

Dahmer dismembered Guerrero’s body within a day after his murder, again disposing of the remains and retaining the skull for a few months before also being destroyed.

After Guerrero’s demise, Dahmer’s grandmother began to wonder about the horrendous odors emanating from her basement. Dahmer’s father inspected the room and found “a black sticky residue, similar to what acid does to flesh.” When he confronted his son about it, Dahmer said that he had been experimenting with animals and his father accepted that explanation; however, his grandmother asked him to move out in the summer of 1988 due to his habit of bringing strange males home late at night and the foul smells from the basement and garage.

Keison Sinthasomphone (survived)

Dahmer found a small one-bedroom apartment and lived there for a short time. Less than a day after he moved in he was in trouble with the police. He had conned a 13-year-old Laotian boy named Keison Sinthasomphone into coming up to his apartment to pose for nude pictures. (Incidentally, Keison was the older brother of Konerak Sinthasomphone who Dahmer would murder three years later.)

Again, Dahmer drugged the boy and this time he sexually molested him; however, the boy escaped and reported what happened to his parents and the police. Dahmer was charged with second-degree sexual assault and “enticing a child for immoral purposes.” He spent one night in jail and was released on bail. On 30 January 1989 Dahmer was found guilty of the charges; however, sentencing would not occur for four more months.

Anthony Sears, 26

On 25 March 1989, Dahmer met 26-year-old biracial aspiring model Anthony Sears at La Cage, another Milwaukee gay bar. Instead of taking him home because he thought the police might be watching him after his last run in with them, Dahmer took Sears to his grandmother’s house where the two men engaged in oral sex before Dahmer drugged and strangled him.

The following morning, Dahmer placed Sears’ corpse in his grandmother’s bathtub so he could decapitate it before removing the flesh and pulverizing the bones, and then disposed of the remains in the trash as had become his usual M.O. 

Sears was the first victim from whom Dahmer permanently kept trophies because, by his own admission, he found Sears “exceptionally attractive.” Dahmer preserved Sears’ skull and genitals in acetone and kept them in his work locker. Sears’ skull would be recovered from Dahmer’s apartment after his arrest in 1991.

On 23 May 1989, Dahmer had his sentencing hearing in front of Judge William Gardner for the sexual assault charges. Despite the district attorney wanting a prison sentence of at least five years, Dahmer’s attorney, Gerald Boyle, argued that Dahmer had a job and that this was a one-time thing. Dahmer himself took the stand and blamed his actions on his alcoholism and his “marvelous performance by a true psychopath” earned Dahmer a sentence of five years' probation and one year on work release. He was also required to register as a sex offender. Two months before his scheduled release from the work camp, Dahmer was paroled—despite a letter of protestation written by Dahmer’s own father not to release him until he obtained psychiatric treatment—and his five years’ probation began at this point. 

Again, Dahmer moved back in with his grandmother until leaving her house for the final time on 14 May 1990 when he moved into the infamous Oxford Apartments at 924 North 25th Street, Apartment 213. Despite being located in a high crime area, the apartment was close to his workplace, was furnished and, with rent only $300 a month, including everything except electricity, was economical. 

Ricky Beeks (aka Raymond Smith), 27

On 29 May 1990, Dahmer met 27-year-old at Club 219. Dahmer asked the newcomer Beeks back to his apartment to pose for some photos. Once back at Dahmer’s place, Beeks was drugged and then strangled. Dahmer engaged in sex with the corpse; the first one he admitted to, although it wouldn’t be the last.

Like his other victims, Dahmer dismembered the body and threw it out with the trash except for Beeks’ skull which he kept and painted.

Eddie Smith, 28

On 14 June 1990, Dahmer met 28-year-old Eddie Smith in another gay bar. Akin to his now-typical M.O., Dahmer offered Smith money to pose for pictures. Once back in Dahmer’s apartment, Smith was drugged, strangled, dismembered, and his parts were disposed of with the rest of the trash. A failed attempt to dry out the skull in the oven led to its destruction; thus, Dahmer could not add this one to his budding collection. This time, however, Dahmer took pictures of the Smith’s in various stages of dismembering.

Ernest Miller, 22

22-year-old dancer Ernest Miller met Dahmer in front of a bookstore and was offered money to come home with Dahmer for sex. After they engaged in sex, Dahmer—instead of strangling Miller—cut his throat, severing his carotid artery, and placed him in the bathtub for his usual dismembering. This time Dahmer chose to keep Miller’s entire skeleton which he stored in the bottom drawer of a filing cabinet, complete with painted skull. Dahmer also kept his victim’s heart, biceps, and part of his legs in his freezer for later consumption. Dahmer admitted being particularly attracted to Miller’s physique.

It was around this time that Dahmer’s neighbors began to complain of the foul stench that came from his apartment. Dahmer blamed it on a broken refrigerator and said that he would get it fixed as soon as possible.

David Thomas, 23

Dahmer met 23-year-old David Thomas on 24 September at the Grand Avenue mall and took him back to his apartment with the promise of being compensated for posing nude. Once there, Dahmer decided that Thomas “wasn’t his type” and drugged and strangled him before dismembering him. Dahmer filmed the entire process and then took pictures of Thomas’ head in various locations around the apartment. Thomas’ sister was shown these photos for identification purposes.

Curtis Straughter, 19

On 7 March 1991, Dahmer met 19-year-old aspiring model Curtis Straughter at a bus stop and offered him money to pose for nude photos; an offer which Straughter gladly accepted. Once back at Dahmer’s place, Straughter was drugged, handcuffed, and then strangled while performing oral sex on Dahmer.

Like he did with Thomas’ corpse, Dahmer took pictures of the dismembering process. This time he decided to keep his victim’s skull, hands, and penis.

Errol Lindsey, 19

As if Dahmer’s antics were not gruesome enough. 19-year-old Errol Lindsey—whom Dahmer met on 7 April—was the first of Dahmer’s victims upon whom he practiced his “drilling technique” that involved his drilling holes into his victim’s skull with a power drill and then injecting muriatic acid into the brain; a crude lobotomy with the hopes of creating a “sex zombie”. Dahmer admitted that if he had succeeded then he would have stopped killing and this technique was discovered to have been attempted on four of his victims. In one of several post-sentence interviews, Dahmer explained that he didn’t want to keep killing people but wanted to do something to keep one of his partners “alive, interactive, but on [his] terms.” He said that the disposal process of his victims was exhausting and he often found himself tripping over body parts in the bathtub while showering. Dahmer justified his idea for a sex zombie by alleging that he wasn’t a pure necrophiliac but wanted a partner who was alive but in a permanent zombie-like state and prior to this idea, the only way he knew how to keep them compliant was to kill them.

Dahmer retained Lindsey’s skull and he was subsequently identified via dental records.

Tony Hughes, 31

On 24 May, Dahmer had met deaf-mute Hughes at Club 219 and offered him $50 to pose for nude photos and watch videos with him back at his apartment. Once there, Hughes was drugged, strangled, and dismembered, with Dahmer adding his skull to his collection.

Konerak Sinthasomphone, 14

On 27 May, Dahmer met 14-year-old Konerak Sinthasomphone—the younger brother of the boy Dahmer assaulted in 1989 and was for which he was convicted—in front of a mall and offered him money to pose for nude pictures. After he took the photos, Dahmer drugged the boy, had sex with him, and used his drilling technique, injecting acid in his brain. Then Dahmer left to purchase some beer. 

During this time, Sinthasomphone had awakened and ran, naked and bleeding, into the street. A couple of neighborhood women—Sandra Smith, 18, and her cousin Nicole Childress, also 18—called the police after finding the boy naked, bleeding from the rectum, and disoriented from the drugs Dahmer had given him. To the police he was just a drunk homosexual and Dahmer confirmed their suspicions by saying that they just had a little lovers’ quarrel and that yes, Sinthasomphone was an adult. Police were unconcerned as to whether the boy could confirm Dahmer’s story and simply returned him to Dahmer without checking either of their identification. If they had, they would have discovered that the boy was a child and that Dahmer was a registered sex offender. Further, the officers smelled a foul odor in Dahmer’s apartment but failed to investigate. In fact, this smell was the decaying corpse of Tony Hughes. 

As soon as the police were gone, Dahmer strangled the boy, had sex with his corpse, took pictures, and dismembered him; keeping the skull, which he painted.

The police officers were later suspended for giving the boy back to Dahmer and were ultimately fired; however, they appealed their termination and were subsequently reinstated.

Matt Turner, 20

Dahmer traveled to Chicago, Illinois, for Gay Pride Day on 30 June 1991 where he met 20-year-old Matt Turner at the bus station who he talked into returning to Milwaukee with him. Dahmer paid his bus fare and back at Dahmer’s place, he drugged him and strangled him with a strap. 

Dahmer cut off Turner’s head and placed it in a plastic bag in the freezer and put the rest of Turner’s body into a 57-gallon barrel of acid he had recently purchased.

Jeremiah Weinberger, 23

Dahmer again went to Chicago for the Fourth of July holiday. On 4 July, he met Jeremiah Weinberger, 23, at a local gay bar. Dahmer asked Weinberger to return to Milwaukee with him and Weinberger’s roommate assured him that Dahmer seemed “all right.”

Once back in Dahmer’s apartment, the two men had sex and Weinberger spent the night. The following day the man indicated that he wanted to go home, Dahmer offered him a farewell drink that was, of course, drugged. Dahmer strangled Weinberger and put his decapitated head in the freezer and his headless body in the bathtub for a week before adding it to the acid barrel.

Dahmer remarked that Weinberger’s death was unique in that he died with his eyes open.

Oliver Lacy, 23

On 19 July 1991, Dahmer was fired from his job at the Ambrosia Chocolate Company for bad attendance.

That same day 23-year-old bodybuilder Oliver Lacy met Dahmer on the street and agreed to accompany him back to his apartment after Dahmer offered him money to pose for pictures. Lacy was drugged and strangled with a leather strap. This time, Dahmer embraced his necrophiliac tendencies and sodomized the corpse before dismembering it. He put the head in the refrigerator and the heart into the freezer for later consumption. The flesh went into the acid barrel and Dahmer kept the rest of the skeleton for the private shrine of skulls and skeletons he was in the process of creating.

Joseph Bradehoft, 25

On 16 July, Dahmer met his last victim Joseph Bradehoft, 25, a father of three who was in Milwaukee from Illinois looking for work, at a local bus stop. It was raining and Bradehoft had a six-pack so they returned to Dahmer’s apartment “to party”. After engaging in oral sex, Dahmer drugged and strangled Bradehoft.

He then kept the body in his bed, sleeping with it at night, for the next few days until the head became infected with maggots. After Dahmer cleaned it, it was placed into the refrigerator and the body went into the 57-gallon barrel of acid.

Arrest and Investigation

32-year-old Tracy Edwards met Dahmer on 22 July 1991, and accompanied him back to his apartment under the pretense of posing for nude photographs for $100, as well as to drink beer and just keep Dahmer company. Upon entering Dahmer’s apartment, Edwards noted several boxes of muriatic acid on the floor and smelled a foul odor. When Dahmer told Edwards to look at his tropical fish and the man turned his head, Dahmer was able to place a handcuff upon one of Edwards’ wrists. Edwards wouldn’t let him cuff his hands together so Dahmer told him to accompany him into the bedroom to pose for pictures.

In Dahmer’s bedroom Edwards noticed that a videotape of The Exorcist III was playing on the television, in addition to nude male posters on the wall and a 57-gallon drum in the corner with a strong, foul odor emanating from it. Dahmer then brandished a large butcher knife and, in an effort to appease him, Edwards unbuttoned his shirt and said he would agree to whatever Dahmer wanted if he would remove the handcuff and put the knife away. 

At this point, Dahmer turned his focus toward the television and Edwards stated in court that he observed Dahmer “rocking back and forth and chanting” while watching the movie. When Dahmer turned his attention back to Edwards he put his head on the man’s chest and informed him that he intended to eat his heart.

To prevent Dahmer from hurting him, Edwards pretended to be his friend and told him that he wasn’t going to escape even though he had already decided he would jump from a window or run out the unlocked front door at his earliest opportunity.

Edwards asked to use the bathroom and then if they could sit in the living room and drink a beer because there was air conditioning in that room. Dahmer agreed. Edwards then asked, again, to use the bathroom and when he stood and noticed that Dahmer had “zoned out” again and was not holding the handcuffs, he punched Dahmer in the face, kicked him in the abdomen, and ran out through the front door.

At 11:30 p.m., Edwards flagged down two police officers—Robert Rauth and Rolf Mueller—down the street from Dahmer’s apartment. The officers asked him about the handcuff and Edwards told them about the “freak” in the apartment down the road. When the officers’ handcuff key wouldn’t remove the cuff on Edwards’ wrist, he agreed to accompany the officers back to the apartment where Edwards told them that he had spent the past five hours before “escaping”.

Initially, Dahmer acted friendly toward the officers; however, Edwards told them about the large butcher knife with which he was threatened that was still in the bedroom with other weird stuff. After one officer checked the bedroom and saw—and smelled—what Edwards had, he told his partner to arrest Dahmer. 

A subsequent search yielded a human head in the refrigerator, at which time one officer shouted something along the lines of, “Oh my God! There’s a fuc*ing head in here!” The head was on the bottom shelf, facing upward in a cardboard box with some blood drippings on the bottom. The calm and compliant Dahmer then turned on the two officers and after a brief struggle he was subdued, handcuffed, and arrested.

A subsequent search of the apartment found plastic bags containing two frozen human hearts and strips of human flesh. In another, smaller, free-standing freezer against the kitchen wall were three more severed heads stored in plastic bags with twist ties, a plastic bag containing a human torso, and another plastic bag stuck to the bottom that contained more human flesh and various internal organs. 

In the bedroom closet was a metal stockpot
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