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Donna thought she'd landed a real catch in James,
a tall, dashing, successful former war hero ...

apping away at

my computer, I

couldn™ help but

emile, “This [Euz.r

seems nice,”

mused, reading
an ad from James Alwyn
Montgomery, an Australian
living in the US.

It was May 1996 and I was
nearly 40, single and Living
in the State of Mew Jersey,
USA, Having kissed some
real frogs, 1 was atill looking
for my prince, so now [ was
giving internet dating & go.

James described himsell
as a "Sean Connery look-
alike”, said he'd worked in
Hollywood and was now an
entertainment businessman,

“Why not?" [ decided,
emailing him.

He quickly replied.

Owver the next few weeks,
emails flew between us.
James zaid he was married
but had been widowed.

The gricving iz complete,
he reassured me in an email,

In his late 403, he was
old enough to have served
in Vielnam.

I was with the U5 and
Awstralian Special Forces,
he coptinued, sending me
a medal eitation for the
Victoria Croas.

As an American, [ didn't
realise how rare that was,
and 1 waz impressed,

On July 21, two days aftar
my A0th birthday, I met him
for brunch at a local cafe.

The Sean Connery
rezemblance endsa with the
beard, I thought. I didn’t
find ham atirzctive at all.

The Arst thing he did waos

ull out a wedding album!

'ninting to a photograph of
his wile, Gale, he said, “She
died two months ago.”

This worried me,

“It's way too soon. You're
not ready,” | told him.

He looked at me with
big, sad eves and said, “In
Vietnam, I lost lots of
friends. [ learned to move
on. Fale would have
wanted me to)”

My heart went out to him,

As he talked about Gale,
his travels and his business
deals, I was drawn in.

power about him; he was
charming, charismatic and
VEery dynamic,

What an exciting man, [
thought. Intrigee
to a dinner date.

Aller that, thaings moved
fast, He bombarded me
with callz, compliments,
faxes and little gifts,

We'd only known each
other a fow weeks when he
gaid, "I love you Donna.”

I didn't love him, but
being pursued by such a
dynamic man felt fantastc,

I can't believe he's
interostod in me, I'd marvel,

Im Avgust, he called and
asked, “Donna, will you do
me the honour of becoming
mi' wife?”

was overwhelmed.

Mobody else 15 asking, [
thought, as I told myscll
I could grow to love him.

“Yes,” [ gushed.

We married at a Sydney
registry office in October and
had a second wedding in the
US with my family, who
seemed to like him.

It was so roamantic,

, lagreed N

to borrow some money. 1
Just need some cash to Lide
me over until the deal I'm
working on comes ofl," he
aaid, promizing to pay me
back straightaway.

I beheved in him and gave
him whatever he asked for,
He spent lots of time in
meetings, sometimes flyving

to them. I paid, confident
his deals would work out,
All through 1997, 1
invested my savings in
James's deals. T even took
out o loan against my home.
By 1995, T was having
trouble paying off the debts
he'd notched up. And I was
now desperately unhappy
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problems and it's all vouwyr
fault,” 1 velled at him
during one argument.

ou're screaming like a
fishwife,” he said, accusing
me of having no Faith in
him. I felt puilty and doubted
my own feelings.

I tormented myscli with
thoughts like, What kind of
wife gets rid of her husband
bocause his business plan
=n't working?

By February 19948, T'd
‘invested’ more than

Pll just do a
Google search of

James’s name

F260,008 in James's deals,

While be was away on
business that month, I
went to his strongbox to
gt my jewellery.

The box was stufled Ml
of papers, including a birth
certificate for a little girl
born the vear before in
Florida. James was named
as the father! There were
photopraphs of him with
her in the box.

I felt huart and betrayed
bt also relieved, Now 1've
fot a legitimate vreason to
leave him, I thought.

I wrote ham a note; We've
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the LSA

James called me on
Valentine's Day. “It's not
what yvou think,” he
protested, “The mother is
a lesbian and wanted me
1o do her a favour.”

It was laughablo.

“I want a divoree,” I said.

Wondering if there were
other women, 1 searched
James's papsrwork at home.

It was a revelation.

Thoere were pholographs,
letiers and emails from
over 30 women.

I called one.

“T gave James 3130,000
and never got a cent back,”
she sobbed,

He hadn't just cheated
on me, I realised. He'd
conned me too!

And not only me. There
was a woman in California
whe'd given haim 53250040,

Another was left 8260,000
in debl, He'd got 169,000
from his dead wife's parents.
There was a string of people
he'd conned.

I'd lost 395,000, some
of which he'd spent flying
around the country
having affairs with other
wornen = up Lo s1x of
them [ reckoned.

James failed to show
at the divorce hearing in
September 2000, The judge
ordered that he pay me my
H205,000 plus 31.3 million

in darmages, | got 3672
from him.

“I've been so foolish,”

I wept to friends after
poing bankrupt,

I went to a therapist,
and as I described James,
the therapist smd, “1 think
he maght be o sociopath,”

A sociopath, [ learned,
was someane without a
conscience. It was James
Lin i L,

T wen't get cavught again,™
I told friends and family
“T know the signs now.”

Six months after my
divaree, T met and lell in
love with a wonderful man,
Terry Kelly.

We married and, with
Terry's help, T began
working on a website about
sociopaths. "Other women
and men, too, need to be
warned about people like
James,” I told him,

Tev 20003, my lawvers traoed
James to China, but couldn’t
get my money from him.

By November 2004, my
website www lovefraud com
was mearly ready for launch.

TN just do a Google search
of James's name,” [ decided
one day,

Lp flashed a page from
Charles Sturt Univerzity in
Bathurst, N5V, announcing
MNew Man at the Helm.,

It was a press release
stating he'd been made

manager of the university
racdio station. In his photo
he looked just like Santa,
heavier than he was before
and with while hair,

Found vou, you bastard,

I thought.

I told my lawyers in
Auvstralia who pursued him
for payment of the money
he owed me, When he
couldn't pay I had him
legally declared a bankrupt.

Meanwhile, I realised
that, like everything elae
ahout James, his military
record was probably a hie,
too. So I colled ANZMI, an
Auvztralian organisation
which investigates military
Impostors.

“Aldl hus military cloims are
fake, he never served in
Vietnam,” they re_pt}rted
back. “The Victoria Cross
citation is forged. He was
never in the Specal Foroes.”

In Awgust 2005, James
was exposed in the
Australian mowspapers.
There was even a photo
of him marching in an
ANZAC Day parade,

“He didn't just steal money,
he stole the honour of brave
mien,” I iold my husband.

James was fired.

The last [ heard, he was
in Australia, posing as a
retired academic and
calling himsell D James
Montgomery.

It terrifies me that he's
sbill at large. IF I've got one
thing Lo say Lo the women
of Australia, it's beware of
James Montgomery.

Donna Andersen,
MNews Jersey, HSA
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