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PART ONE: THE MAKING OF A KILLER (1950-1974)

	


Chapter 1  

	Born Into Chaos

	 

	 

	 


The story of Jack Unterweger begins not with violence, but with absence. On August 16, 1950, in the small Austrian town of Judenburg, Theresia Unterweger gave birth to a son she would name Johann, though the world would come to know him as Jack. The circumstances of his arrival into the world were marked by shame, instability, and abandonment, a toxic foundation upon which a deeply damaged psyche would be built.

	Theresia Unterweger was twenty-one years old, working as a barmaid in Vienna, though the more accurate description of her profession would be prostitution. In post-war Austria, the lines between serving drinks and selling one's body were often blurred for women in desperate circumstances. The country was still reeling from the devastation of World War II, occupied by Allied forces, its economy shattered, its social fabric torn. For women like Theresia, with limited education and fewer opportunities, survival often meant making impossible choices.

	The father of her child was an American soldier whose name has been lost to history, or perhaps was never truly known. He was one of the tens of thousands of American servicemen stationed in Austria as part of the Allied occupation. Whatever brief relationship existed between Theresia and this soldier, whether it was a romance, a transaction, or something darker it ended before Johann drew his first breath. The American returned to the United States, leaving no forwarding address, no support, and no acknowledgment of the child he had fathered on foreign soil.

	This abandonment by his biological father would become the first in a series of rejections that would mark Johann Unterweger's early life. In the rigid social structure of 1950s Austria, being born a "Besatzungskind", an occupation child carried a particular stigma. These children, fathered by foreign soldiers and born to local women, were often viewed as living reminders of Austria's defeat and occupation. They were, in the eyes of many, symbols of national humiliation.

	But Johann would not even have the dubious benefit of being raised by his mother. Theresia, unable or unwilling to care for an infant while maintaining her precarious livelihood in Vienna, made a decision that would profoundly shape her son's psychological development. She took the baby to her father's home in the Styrian countryside and left him there. Her own father, Johann's maternal grandfather, would become his primary caregiver.

	The man who would raise Jack Unterweger was a figure straight out of a dark fairy tale. Described by neighbors and later accounts as a violent alcoholic, Johann's grandfather embodied the harshest aspects of rural Austrian poverty in the post-war years. He lived in a modest dwelling that barely qualified as a house, surviving on subsistence farming and whatever odd jobs he could secure when sober enough to work.

	The grandfather's alcoholism was not a casual vice but a defining characteristic. He would drink himself into rages that terrified the young boy in his care. The Styrian countryside, with its rolling hills and picturesque villages, might seem idyllic to outsiders, but for young Johann, home was a place of fear and unpredictability. There are accounts from neighbors of hearing screaming from the property, both the grandfather's drunken bellowing and the cries of a frightened child.

	Physical abuse was a regular feature of Johann's childhood. The grandfather's discipline was administered with fists, belts, and whatever came to hand. In an era when corporal punishment was widely accepted, even the neighbors who witnessed evidence of the beatings rarely intervened. Child protective services, as we understand them today, barely existed in rural Austria of the 1950s. A man's right to discipline a child in his home was largely unchallenged.

	But perhaps even more damaging than the physical violence was the emotional void in which Johann existed. His grandfather showed no affection, no warmth, no indication that the boy was wanted or loved. He was a burden, an unwanted reminder of his daughter's shame. The boy was fed and sheltered in the most minimal sense, but he was not nurtured. He was not held. He was not told he mattered.

	Theresia would occasionally reappear, drifting in and out of her son's life like a ghost. These visits were irregular and brief. She would arrive from Vienna, stay a short time, and then disappear again into the city, back to the bars and the streets where she worked. For young Johann, these appearances and disappearances created a particular kind of psychological torture. Each visit raised the hope that perhaps this time, his mother would stay. Each departure confirmed his deepest fear, that he was not worth staying for.

	Child psychologists recognize this pattern of intermittent maternal presence as potentially more damaging than complete absence. The child never fully grieves the loss because the parent keeps returning, yet never forms a secure attachment because the parent always leaves again. This creates what attachment theorists call "disorganized attachment", a psychological state where the child desperately wants connection but simultaneously fears and distrusts it.

	The impact of Theresia's lifestyle on her son's developing psyche cannot be overstated. As Johann grew old enough to understand, he learned what his mother did for a living. In the small, gossiping world of rural Austria, there were no secrets. The other children knew. Their parents knew and made sure their children kept their distance from "that prostitute's bastard." Johann learned early that his mother sold her body to men, that she was scorned by society, and by extension, so was he.

	This knowledge planted seeds that would grow into a complex and pathological relationship with women, particularly women who worked as prostitutes. His mother, the woman who should have been his first experience of female love and care, was absent, rejecting, and engaged in what society deemed the lowest form of female existence. This would later manifest in his choice of victims, though the psychological mechanisms were far more complex than simple revenge.

	Making matters worse, Theresia herself would end up incarcerated when Johann was still a young child. Arrested for prostitution-related offenses in Vienna, she spent time in prison, further cementing her son's association between femininity, sexuality, shame, and punishment. During her incarceration, the already tenuous connection between mother and son became even more strained. Letters, if any were exchanged, have not survived. The visits stopped entirely.

	School provided no refuge. Johann attended the local village school, where he was marked from the start as different, as less than. His clothes were shabby, often dirty. He sometimes came to school with visible bruises. His hygiene was poor, the grandfather saw bathing as an unnecessary luxury. The other children, picking up on their parents' prejudices, taunted him. "Bastard" was among the kinder epithets. "Hurenbalg", whore's spawn, was another common taunt that followed him through the schoolyard.

	Teachers in the Austrian school system of the 1950s were often strict disciplinarians themselves, and a child like Johann, poor, illegitimate, frequently showing signs of emotional disturbance was more likely to receive punishment than sympathy. He struggled academically, not necessarily due to lack of intelligence, but because his home environment provided no support for learning. There were no books in his grandfather's house except perhaps a Bible. No one helped with homework or encouraged intellectual curiosity.

	Behaviorally, young Johann began displaying warning signs that, in retrospect, seem painfully obvious. He was prone to violent outbursts, attacking other children with a ferocity that seemed excessive even for schoolyard conflicts. He was caught torturing small animals, a behavior so commonly associated with future violent offenders that it forms part of the "Macdonald triad" of sociopathy indicators. Neighbors reported seeing him setting small fires, another item in that same troubling triad.

	He also began stealing at an early age. Initially, it was food, understandable for a child who was sometimes inadequately fed. But it progressed to taking items from neighbors' homes, from shops in the village, from other children. When caught, he showed little remorse. Instead, he would lie elaborately, spinning stories with a facility that suggested both intelligence and a fundamental disconnect from normal moral reasoning.

	One incident from his childhood, recounted years later by a former neighbor, is particularly telling. Johann, perhaps eight or nine years old, was caught stealing money from an elderly woman's purse. When confronted, he didn't cry or apologize. Instead, he stared at the woman with what she described as "empty eyes" and said calmly that she had given it to him. Even when the lie was transparent, he maintained it with such conviction that it became unsettling. This ability to lie without affect, to maintain false narratives with complete confidence, would serve him well in his later criminal career.

	The boy's relationship with his grandfather continued to deteriorate as he aged. The violence escalated. According to later accounts, the grandfather would sometimes beat Johann unconscious. Other times, he would lock the boy in a shed or cellar for hours or even days as punishment. The isolation and darkness of these confinements added another layer of trauma to an already severely damaged psyche.

	By his early adolescence, Johann was spending as much time away from his grandfather's house as possible. He would roam the countryside for hours, disappearing into the forests and hills. What he did during these solitary wanderings can only be speculated, but it's likely this was when his fantasies began to develop and crystallize. Serial killers often report that their violent fantasies begin in childhood or adolescence, growing more elaborate and compelling over time until fantasy is no longer sufficient and must be acted upon.

	There was no intervention. No teacher pulled him aside to ask if he was alright. No social worker investigated the home situation. No counselor helped him process his abandonment and abuse. In 1950s and 1960s Austria, such resources barely existed, especially in rural areas. A troubled boy from a bad home was simply expected to either overcome it or succumb to it. Johann would ultimately do both, in the most terrible way imaginable.

	The few adults who noticed his distress were unsure what to do or felt it wasn't their place to interfere. Austria was still a deeply Catholic country where suffering was often viewed through a religious lens, as something to be endured, as punishment for sin, as a test of character. A child born from prostitution, being raised by a violent drunk, was perhaps receiving the earthly consequences of moral failings. This was the unspoken attitude that allowed Johann's abuse to continue unabated.

	As he entered his teenage years, Johann began running away from his grandfather's home. These escapes would last days or sometimes weeks. He would hitchhike to nearby towns, sleep rough, and steal to survive. Each time, he was eventually caught and returned, often by police who saw him as a delinquent rather than a victim. The beatings that awaited him upon return only reinforced his understanding that there was no safe place, no one to trust, no authority figure who cared about his welfare.

	The teenage Johann was described by those who encountered him during this period as charismatic despite his circumstances. He was good-looking, with dark hair and striking features that he had inherited from his mother. He learned early how to charm, how to manipulate, how to tell people what they wanted to hear. These skills helped him survive on the streets, convincing shopkeepers to give him food, persuading strangers to offer rides or money, talking his way out of trouble when he was caught stealing.

	This charisma would become one of his most dangerous weapons. Unlike many serial killers who are socially awkward or obviously disturbed, Johann Unterweger could be charming, engaging, even seemingly empathetic when it served his purposes. He learned to read people, to understand what they wanted to see and hear, and to provide it convincingly. This ability to wear a mask of normalcy, even likability, would later allow him to deceive not just casual acquaintances but educated intellectuals, experienced journalists, and even seasoned investigators.

	But beneath the charm was a void. The capacity for genuine emotional connection, for empathy, for love, if he ever had the potential for these things, it had been beaten and neglected out of him. What remained was a profound narcissism, a sense that the world had wronged him and owed him recompense, and a deep-seated rage against women that he had not yet fully acted upon but which simmered constantly beneath the surface.

	His relationship with his mother, or lack thereof, continued to haunt him. In his mid-teens, he would sometimes travel to Vienna searching for her. These quests rarely ended well. When he did find her, working in the red-light district, the reunions were awkward and painful. Theresia had her own demons, her own survival to manage. She could offer her son little beyond perhaps a meal and a small amount of money. There was no maternal love, no attempt to rescue him from his situation, no acknowledgment of the damage her abandonment had caused.

	In later years, when Jack Unterweger had become famous and was interviewed extensively, he would speak about his childhood with a mixture of self-pity and romanticization. He would describe himself as a victim of circumstance, damaged by forces beyond his control. And while this was partially true, he was indeed a victim of severe abuse and neglect he would use this narrative as justification for his later actions, as if his terrible childhood absolved him of responsibility for his terrible crimes.

	But many people endure horrific childhoods without becoming serial killers. The relationship between childhood trauma and later violence is complex and not deterministic. Johann Unterweger's early life certainly created conditions that made violent pathology more likely, but it did not make it inevitable. At various points, different choices could have been made by him, by his family, by the community, by the state that might have altered his trajectory.

	None of those choices were made. Instead, a damaged boy continued to be damaged, year after year, until the damage was complete. By the time Johann Unterweger reached the age of majority, he was a young man with no positive attachments, no moral foundation, no empathy for others, no vision for a legitimate future, and a reservoir of rage that was seeking an outlet.

	The chaos into which he was born had done its work. The question was no longer whether he would commit violence, but when, and against whom, and whether anyone would stop him before the body count grew too high to ignore.

	The answer, as the world would discover, was that no one would stop him for a very long time. And even when they did, it would only be temporary. The chaos of his beginning would echo through his entire life and into the lives of his victims, spreading outward like ripples from a stone thrown into dark water, each circle of devastation expanding until it finally reached its terrible conclusion decades later.

	This was the foundation: abandonment, abuse, neglect, and the complete absence of love. Upon this foundation, a killer would be built.

	 



Chapter 2

	The Path to Crime

	 

	 


By the time Johann Unterweger turned sixteen in 1966, he had already accumulated a juvenile record that painted a portrait of escalating delinquency. What had begun with petty theft and truancy had evolved into more serious offenses. The system had noticed him, but only as a statistic, another troubled youth from a broken home, cycling through the machinery of juvenile justice without anyone truly understanding the depth of pathology developing beneath the surface.

	His teenage years marked the transition from victim to victimizer, though the line between these roles was never entirely clear even to Johann himself. The narrative he would construct in later years positioned him as someone forced into crime by circumstance, by poverty, by the cruelty of a society that had rejected him from birth. There was truth in this narrative, but it was a partial truth that obscured a more disturbing reality: Johann Unterweger was beginning to enjoy his crimes.

	The first significant escalation came with burglary. No longer content with shoplifting small items or stealing from unlocked cars, Johann began breaking into homes and businesses throughout the Styrian region. He operated primarily at night, developing a methodology that showed surprising sophistication for someone so young. He would watch properties for days, learning the patterns of their occupants, identifying the easiest points of entry, planning escape routes in advance.

	What he stole was revealing. Yes, he took money and items he could sell, but he also took personal effects, jewelry, photographs, intimate items of clothing. When police eventually recovered some of these items from his possession, they noted that he had kept them rather than selling them, suggesting that the act of violation itself held meaning beyond economic gain. He was entering people's private spaces, touching their belongings, asserting power over their sense of security. The burglaries were not just about survival; they were about control.

	His first serious arrest came in 1966, when he was caught breaking into a pharmacy. The crime itself was clumsy compared to his usual work, suggesting either overconfidence or an unconscious desire to be caught. The judge, looking at a sixteen-year-old boy with a harsh upbringing, showed leniency. Johann received a suspended sentence and probation, along with a stern warning about the consequences of continued criminal behavior.

	The warning went unheeded. Within months, he was arrested again, this time for a string of burglaries across multiple districts. The pattern was becoming clear: Johann Unterweger could not or would not stop. The court's mercy had been wasted on someone who interpreted leniency as weakness, as evidence that he could continue operating with relative impunity.

	This second arrest resulted in his first period of incarceration in a juvenile facility. For most young offenders, this experience serves as a deterrent, a harsh preview of what awaits if they continue down the criminal path. For Johann, it was something else entirely. It was an education.

	In the juvenile detention facility, Johann encountered a cross-section of Austria's young criminal population. There were petty thieves and drug users, violent offenders and con artists. Rather than being intimidated by this environment, Johann thrived. He was physically attractive, verbally adept, and utterly without the moral hesitation that constrained others. These qualities made him both popular and feared among the other inmates.

	It was during this incarceration that Johann claims to have had his first sexual experiences. Whether these were consensual or coercive, he would later describe them in ways that suggested they awakened something in him, a recognition that sex, like crime, could be about power rather than connection. This realization would prove crucial to understanding his later pattern of violence against women.

	Upon his release after several months, Johann did not return to his grandfather's home. That bridge had been permanently burned. Instead, at seventeen, he made his way to Vienna, his mother's city, the place of his conception, the urban landscape that represented both the source of his shame and the promise of opportunity.

	Vienna in the late 1960s was a city in transition. The post-war reconstruction was largely complete, and the city was experiencing an economic boom. But beneath the restored grandeur of its Habsburg architecture, there existed a thriving underworld of prostitution, drug trafficking, and organized crime. It was into this shadow world that Johann Unterweger descended.

	He gravitated naturally to the red-light district, the same streets where his mother had worked and might still be working. He found cheap lodging in a boarding house that catered to transients and began looking for ways to survive in the city. Legitimate employment held no appeal, it paid too little and demanded too much submission to authority. Instead, he began working the margins, running errands for criminals, serving as a lookout, stealing when opportunities presented themselves.

	It was through these activities that Johann encountered the world of prostitution from the other side. He met pimps and saw how they operated, the manipulation, the violence, the economic exploitation. He saw how these men maintained control over women, how they used a combination of charm, threat, and strategic brutality to keep their workers compliant and profitable.

	What he witnessed should have repelled him, should have reminded him of his mother's exploitation and inspired empathy for women in similar circumstances. Instead, he saw a model, a template for how power could be exercised over women. The pimps he observed were successful in their world, respected by other criminals, feared by their workers. They had something Johann desperately wanted: control.

	By eighteen, Johann Unterweger had become a pimp himself. He started small, with one woman, a drug addict he met in a bar, someone even more desperate and damaged than himself. He used the same techniques he had observed: initial kindness and protection, followed by increasing demands, backed by the implicit threat of violence. The woman worked for him for several months before escaping or being arrested; records from this period are fragmentary and unclear.

	But the pattern was established. Over the next several years, Johann would manage multiple women, operating a small prostitution ring in Vienna's red-light district. He was not a major player in the city's sex trade, but he was earning money and, more importantly, exercising the kind of power over women that seemed to fulfill some deep psychological need.

	His treatment of the women who worked for him was reportedly brutal. Former associates from this period, interviewed years later, described him as quick to anger and prone to explosive violence. He would beat women for minor infractions, failing to earn enough, showing insufficient deference, attempting to leave. These beatings were not mere business; they carried an emotional intensity that suggested deeper pathology.

	One incident, recounted in court documents from a later assault case, is particularly illuminating. A prostitute who worked for Johann tried to keep back some of her earnings. When he discovered this, he didn't just beat her, he strangled her until she lost consciousness, then revived her and threatened to kill her if she ever held out on him again. The method of punishment, strangulation, foreshadowed what was to come.

	The relationship between Johann and the women he exploited was complex and deeply disturbed. On one hand, he positioned himself as their protector in a dangerous world. On the other, he was their primary abuser. This paradox, the abuser as protector is common in exploitative relationships and reflects a worldview in which violence and care are not opposites but intertwined expressions of control.

	During this period, Johann also had relationships with women who weren't working for him, girlfriends, in a conventional sense, though there was nothing conventional about these relationships. Women were attracted to him; his physical appearance and charisma drew them in. He could be charming, attentive, even seemingly romantic in the early stages of these relationships.

	But inevitably, the relationships would deteriorate. Johann's jealousy was pathological. He couldn't tolerate the idea of "his" women interacting with other men, even innocently. He would fly into rages over imagined slights or perceived disloyalty. The violence that he directed at the women who worked for him would eventually extend to his girlfriends as well.

	Several women from this period filed assault complaints against him. One girlfriend required hospitalization after Johann beat her severely for talking to another man at a party. Another pressed charges after he threatened her with a knife during an argument. These cases rarely resulted in serious consequences; domestic violence was not taken seriously by Austrian authorities in the late 1960s and early 1970s, particularly when the victims were poor women involved in the criminal underworld.

	The pattern emerging in Johann's relationships with women showed several consistent elements: initial charm and attentiveness; increasing possessiveness and jealousy; explosive violence; and a particular focus on strangulation as a method of asserting control. Psychologists who later reviewed his history noted that strangulation is one of the strongest predictors of eventual homicide in domestic violence cases. It represents an attempt not just to hurt but to control life and death itself.

	Alongside his involvement in prostitution, Johann continued his burglary career. He had developed considerable skill as a thief, able to defeat basic security systems and operate with minimal risk of capture. He targeted businesses and upscale homes, usually working alone or with one carefully chosen accomplice. The proceeds from these crimes supplemented his income from prostitution and funded an increasingly lavish lifestyle.

	Johann discovered that he enjoyed not just the money crime provided but the lifestyle it enabled. He dressed well, frequented expensive restaurants and clubs, and presented himself as a successful young businessman. This ability to wear a mask of respectability while engaged in serious criminality was refined during these years. He learned to code-switch, to present different versions of himself depending on the audience.

	But beneath the various masks was a fundamental instability. Those who knew him during this period describe him as mercurial, charming one moment, terrifying the next. He drank heavily, used drugs recreationally, and was prone to violent outbursts that seemed to come from nowhere. Friends learned to be careful around him, never knowing what might trigger an explosive reaction.

	His criminal career was punctuated by multiple arrests. He spent short stints in jail for various offenses, assault, theft, violations of probation. Each time, he would emerge seemingly unchanged, immediately resuming his criminal activities. The pattern suggested not just a lack of deterrence but an actual inability to envision or desire a different kind of life.

	In 1970, at age twenty, Johann Unterweger committed his first serious assault charge that resulted in a lengthy prison sentence. He had beaten a woman so severely that she suffered permanent injury. The assault occurred after the woman, who worked for him as a prostitute, had tried to leave his employ. In Johann's worldview, this was an unforgivable betrayal, a challenge to his authority that demanded a violent response.

	The attack was savage and prolonged. According to court testimony, Johann beat the woman for over an hour, continuing even after she stopped resisting, even after she lost consciousness. When police arrived, they found her barely alive. The level of violence was shocking even to experienced officers familiar with the brutality of Vienna's criminal underworld.

	Johann was convicted and sentenced to eighteen months in prison. This was his first adult sentence in a proper correctional facility rather than a juvenile institution. He was twenty years old, already with an extensive criminal history, and showing no signs of reform or redemption. Prison psychologists who evaluated him noted antisocial tendencies but did not identify him as particularly dangerous compared to the general prison population.

	This assessment would prove catastrophically wrong.

	During this incarceration, something shifted in Johann Unterweger. Whether it was the culmination of years of escalating violence, the influence of other violent offenders in prison, or some internal development in his pathology, he began to move toward a threshold that, once crossed, would transform him from a brutal criminal into something far worse.

	He emerged from prison in late 1971, having served his sentence minus time for good behavior, a darkly ironic designation given what was to come. He returned to Vienna and resumed his life of crime, but now there was a new element to his interactions with women. Several women who knew him during this period later reported that his violence had become more sexualized, that he seemed to derive explicit pleasure from inflicting pain, particularly through strangulation.

	One former girlfriend, interviewed after Johann's eventual arrest for murder, described an incident that, in retrospect, seemed like a preview of his future crimes. During sex, he had suddenly wrapped his hands around her throat and begun to squeeze. At first, she thought it was rough play, but his grip tightened until she couldn't breathe. She fought, scratching at his hands, and he released her, but only just before she would have lost consciousness. His expression, she said, had been one of intense concentration and pleasure. She ended the relationship immediately and left Vienna.

	This incident, which occurred sometime in 1972 or early 1973, represents a crucial escalation. Johann had moved from using strangulation as a tool of intimidation and control to using it as a source of sexual gratification. This combination, sex and strangulation, pleasure and the power over life and death—is one of the defining characteristics of a particular type of serial killer.

	By 1973, Johann Unterweger was a career criminal in his early twenties with a long record of violence against women, a complete lack of empathy or remorse, and a newly sexualized fascination with strangulation. He was also increasingly frustrated with the limits of his criminal success. He wanted more, more money, more status, more control, more of whatever it was that he thought would fill the void inside him.

	Nothing would fill that void. No amount of money, power, or violence would satisfy the bottomless need that drove him. But he would continue trying, and the cost of his attempts would be measured in destroyed lives and, eventually, in corpses.

	The question was not whether Johann Unterweger would kill. The trajectory was clear to anyone paying attention, though tragically, no one was. The question was only when, and who would be his first victim, and whether anyone would connect her murder to the charming young criminal with the troubled past and the dead eyes.

	The answer was coming. In the forests outside Salzburg, in the cold winter of 1974, the path Johann Unterweger had been walking his entire life would reach its inevitable destination. The apprenticeship was over. The killing was about to begin.

	And even after he was caught, even after he was locked away, the story would not end. Because Johann Unterweger possessed something that most criminals lack, the ability to make people believe in his transformation, to convince educated, intelligent people that the monster they feared was really just a misunderstood victim who had finally seen the light.

	This ability would prove to be his most dangerous weapon of all.

	 

	 

	 

	 



Chapter 3

	The First Murder

	 

	 


December 1974 was bitterly cold in Austria. Snow fell heavily across the alpine regions, blanketing the countryside in white and driving temperatures well below freezing. For most Austrians, it was the beginning of the Christmas season, a time of warmth, family gatherings, and celebration. For eighteen-year-old Margaret Schäfer, it was the last month of her life.

	Margaret, known to friends as Margit, was a young woman trying to survive in difficult circumstances. She worked as a prostitute in the Salzburg area, standing on cold street corners, climbing into strangers' cars, doing whatever was necessary to earn money. Her story, like those of many women in her profession, was one of limited options and desperate choices. She came from a poor background, had little education, and found herself in the sex trade as so many women do not through free choice but through the narrowing of all other possibilities.

	On the night of December 11, 1974, Margaret was working her usual area near the Salzburg city limits. It was late, past midnight, and the cold was intense. Most of the other women who worked the streets had already given up for the night, driven inside by the weather. But Margaret needed the money. She stayed out, stamping her feet against the cold, pulling her coat tighter, watching for cars that might slow down.

	A vehicle approached. The driver was a young man, dark-haired and reasonably attractive. He pulled over and rolled down the window. His name was Johann Unterweger, though Margaret would never learn this. The conversation that followed was brief and transactional. They negotiated a price. She got into the car. It was a decision that countless prostitutes make countless times, a calculated risk that usually ends with nothing worse than an unpleasant transaction.

	This time would be different.

	Johann drove away from the city center, heading toward the wooded areas that surrounded Salzburg. This wasn't unusual; many clients preferred privacy, some location away from the public eye where they wouldn't be seen with a prostitute. Margaret may have felt a twinge of unease as the city lights disappeared behind them and the car climbed into the dark hills, but she had been in this situation before. You learned to manage the fear, to push it down, to tell yourself it would be fine.

	Johann pulled off the main road onto a forestry track, driving deeper into the woods until the isolation was complete. Here, surrounded by snow-covered trees, with no lights except the car's headlights and no sounds except the wind through the branches, he stopped the vehicle.

	What happened next can only be partially reconstructed from the physical evidence, Johann's later statements (which were self-serving and unreliable), and the understanding of how such crimes typically unfold. The attack, when it came, was sudden and violent. Margaret likely didn't have time to scream or fight effectively before Johann's hands were around her throat.

	He strangled her with her own bra.

	This detail is crucial for several reasons. First, it established his signature, a method he would repeat decades later when he resumed killing. The use of the victim's own clothing as the murder weapon is psychologically significant. It's intimate, requiring close physical contact. It's also symbolic, turning an item associated with the victim's femininity and sexuality into the instrument of her death.

	Strangulation is also revealing as a choice of method. Unlike shooting or stabbing, which can be accomplished quickly and at some distance, strangulation requires sustained effort and proximity. The killer must maintain physical contact with the victim for several minutes as they die. They feel the victim's struggles weaken. They watch the face change color. They experience the transition from life to death in the most immediate, tactile way possible.

	For someone like Johann Unterweger, this was not a drawback but the point. The control, the power, the ability to decide at any moment whether to release or continue, this was what he craved. Forensic psychologists who later studied his crimes noted that strangulation is often chosen by killers who are primarily motivated by power and control rather than by a desire for the victim's death per se. The death is almost a side effect of the experience of total domination.

	The autopsy would later reveal the full horror of Margaret's final minutes. The ligature marks on her neck showed that Johann had pulled the bra tight, twisted it, and maintained pressure long past the point when she stopped struggling. There were defensive wounds on her hands and arms

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	




