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Welcome to the fifth installment of the Unbelievable Crimes series.

Consuming the amount of true crime content that I do - I read countless crime books, watch old episodes of true crime shows, and listen to several podcasts dedicated to the topic - I’m surprised at my ability to still find cases that shock me. The fact that I still get upset and frustrated by true crime is a good sign, I suppose. I’m not hardened to it; I still have copious amounts of empathy and, most of all, a strong desire for justice to be served.

I’ve noticed that’s a theme among us true crime followers: we all have a super strong sense of justice. While we may read about cold cases and unsolved murders, they leave us feeling empty and disappointed that the culprit could get away with their horrific acts. You may be relieved to hear that this book has none of these cases included.

True crime followers like justice served cold - slapped in the criminal's face as hard as possible - ensuring the culprit knows the crimes they committed were abhorrent. We get a strong sense of satisfaction knowing a violent offender is off the streets and securely segregated from good citizens with kind intentions.

Part of the reason we consume true crime is to see justice served well, although you may agree that no prison sentence will ever dampen the pain and heartache the criminal caused through their violent actions. Still, for them to be made to face up to their crimes publicly, for their names forever to be tarnished, and for their freedom to be stripped away is a much better scenario than the criminal being free and roaming the streets.

In this anthology, I’ll take you through some truly heinous crimes committed by equally heinous individuals. From murderous mothers to killer kids, there’s no escaping the stark reality that some people are just plain wicked.

As always, bear in mind these tales are true and are somebody's reality. They contain details of real-life violence and descriptions of horrific assaults.

With that said, if you’re ready, let’s begin.
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In the U.K., someone is reported missing every minute and a half. Oftentimes, these people are found pretty quickly. They’ve perhaps needed a break from the stresses of the people around them, taken themselves off in a drunken haze, or fled an abusive situation and taken shelter away from their tormentor.

In some instances, though, these missing people never turn up. Some are discovered dead, either at their own hands or someone else’s. Other times, the missing individual is neither found dead nor alive. Sadly, the case I’m about to cover is the latter, but it’s not a cold case - and we know how frustrating those are. The killer was captured despite 15-year-old Danielle Jones’ body never being found, a rarity in true crime cases.

Danielle was a shy, naive teenager who her family adored. She was close with her mother, Linda, and her father, Tony. The teen was never in trouble and, despite being 15, hadn’t developed a rebellious streak. She never talked back to her mother, was keen to abide by her parent’s rules, and didn’t dare step out of line for fear of upsetting her mother.

Those close to the teen would describe her as quite timid, although once you got to know her, she’d reveal her funny, playful side that was reserved for the few she trusted. Danielle was the last person you’d imagine bunking off school, so when Linda Jones got a call on the afternoon of June 18, 2001, advising her that Danielle hadn’t turned up for class, she had no idea what to think.

After considering the options, Linda presumed her daughter must have decided to skip school that day. After all, she’d watched her walk to the bus stop that morning, a short journey that was five minutes from her home. The morning routine for Danielle was always the same: get up, get dressed, have breakfast, make two sandwiches for lunch, pack them neatly in her lunchbox, and head out the door just before 9 am to catch the school bus.

In the three years she’d been in high school, she’d always hopped on the bus and made it to school, never once bunking off. She’d never even missed the bus before. She always arrived at school on time and arrived home at the same time. The teenager was a creature of habit, so the idea she’d decided to flout the rules was almost unfathomable for Linda. However, the mother couldn't comprehend the alternative - that she’d been abducted.

The Jones’ lived in Stanford le Hope, a small town in Essex. Surrounded by nature reserves, the little city has a village-like feel, with old-style pubs, centuries-old buildings, and churches lining the city center streets. The idea that their daughter could have been taken in broad daylight just didn’t seem plausible. The streets were bustling with schoolchildren at the time Danielle left the house, so if something had happened, surely they would have seen it and spoken up about it.

Linda sat all afternoon and waited for Danielle to come through the front door. She was preparing for her daughter to give her a tall tale about why she couldn’t attend school. This is Danielle acting out, finally developing a rebellious side, her mother thought. The hours rolled by slowly; 6 pm came, and there was no sign of the girl. Soon, it would be night time, and Danielle was scared of the dark, so they were sure she’d walk through the door, excuses in tow. If she didn’t, they’d have to consider the terrifying alternative.

The painstaking hours passing by gave Linda time to ruminate on her daughter’s life up until that point.

Danielle was her only daughter. She’d been a cute, happy baby, full of smiles for her parents. Growing up, she was somewhat of a tomboy, being the elder sister to two younger brothers whom she doted on. She adored animals and was full of compassion for all creatures. As she developed into her teens, she became painfully aware of her looks, something that got the sensitive girl down. As most young girls do, she’d compare herself to her peers unfavorably. Her mother would offer her reassurance, but of course, the young girl did not heed Linda’s words of comfort.

Boys - or any kind of young love - hadn’t been a part of Danielle’s life thus far. She was only 15, but some of her friends had already gotten into youthful relationships. Linda would recall her daughter being very private and shy when it came to what she wore and how she presented herself. This reminded Linda of a time when the family was on holiday, and she took a picture of her three children enjoying the sun. In the photo, Danielle had a black vest on. Modest, as she always was, but her collarbones were exposed. When the photograph was shown to Danielle’s uncle, Stuart Campbell, he made some strange comments. He suggested that he could see Danielle’s breasts in the innocent shot.

The more Linda thought about it, the more she pieced together a number of interactions she found strange between Danielle and Stuart. As she entered her teens, Stuart showed much more interest in his young niece. He would meet her as she got off the school bus and convince her to jump in his work van and run errands with him. He seemed to want to spend quite a lot of time with the girl. Stuart didn’t offer the same attention to his young nephews, however.n one.

As darkness hit, Linda and the rest of the family decided to head out and trawl the streets to see if they could find Danielle. They hoped she was merely too afraid to go home after bunking off school for the day, but they knew deep down something more sinister was at play. Numerous laps of the local estates found nothing. Linda headed home to wait for Danielle in case she turned up, while dad Tony headed to his brother’s house to see if he’d heard anything. The worried father noted that Stuart was the only member of the family who hadn’t been wandering the streets to look for Danielle. It angered him, although he didn’t raise the issue with his brother. He had bigger things to worry about. But, still, why wasn’t he helping search for the niece he seemingly doted on?

The following day, the police arrived at the Joneses. The family no doubt had endured a sleepless night waiting for Danielle, their minds conjuring up all the horrific scenarios in which the teen may have found herself.

Officers informed the family they were going to use sniffer dogs to see if they could retrace the girl’s last steps, which the clever dogs did successfully - up to a certain point. Danielle had walked her usual route, the dogs confirmed this, but then the trail stopped suddenly. It seemed she’d either vanished into thin air or got into a vehicle, one that most certainly wasn’t the school bus.

The Joneses felt a tidal wave of relief when Stuart visited them to let them know Danielle had texted him to tell him she was in “so much trouble.” Yes, she was, Linda thought, but she couldn’t wait for the teenager to walk through the door. According to Stuart, Danielle told him to tell her mum that she was sorry and thanked him for being so nice to her. She called him the “best uncle ever.” The message gave the family hope the teen was safe, but the hunt was still on to find her.

Police knocked on hundreds of houses in the area and asked residents to check their outdoor areas and sheds to see if the missing girl was there. Nothing came up. Days passed, and there was no sign of Danielle. As you may know, the first 72 hours when searching for a missing person are critical. Those three days had passed, and hope was waning despite the messages from Danielle apologizing for running away.

Danielle’s school friends talked among themselves. They agreed it was most unlike the girl to just take off. She never put a foot out of line. They also agreed that her relationship with her uncle Stuart was weird. Danielle had told them that he’d taken her to the cinema and held her hand.

The friends never told an adult about this disturbing revelation since they didn’t want to get anyone into trouble. The teens perhaps didn’t see it this way at the time, but Stuart was grooming his niece. All they knew was that he gave Danielle lots of attention, and sometimes this would stress her out. His constant texting, his blatant upset if Danielle declined an invitation to go somewhere
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