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ANOTHER ROUND OF EXHILARATING GROWN-MAN SHIT FROM GHOSTFACE KILLAH
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.a Exterminating

The twisted relationship of the goth
girl, her preppy sister, and
their murdered father

BY MARIA LUISA TUCKER

twas just after 1 um. on a hot July afternoon when Brigitte Harris walked out of
her Rockaway home without lockingthe door, Cell phone in hand, she headed vo-
ward the nearest police station, butstopped ablock short ofthe 100th Precinet.
Backathercozy, third-fAoor sparement, where she regularly hosted informal
parties, her futher, Eric Goodridge, was dying. Goodridge wasa native of Liberia
who spent much of his adult life moving back and forth from Monrovia o Staten Iskand. On
this stint in the 1.5, he was sttending 1o a host of medical problems. At 55, he could barely
walk, plagued by infected keloids an his legs, as well as kidney stones and a failing liver. Dur
these were not the ailments that would ultimately kill him. Harris dioled 911 os she walked
awayand nsked thatan ambulance be sentto her address. Someone wasbleedingtodeathon
the third floar, she told the operator. EMTS arrived at a chilling scene. Eric lay with a towel
wrapped around his head and stuffed into his mouth, strangled to death. A table had been
brokenin ascuffle. Nearbywas ascalpe] that the 26-vear-old Harrishad boughton eBayjusta
few weeksbefore—atool that friendsbelicve was originally meant for her own suicide. Butit
washer Fither'sblood that was slowly, steadily poslingunder him. Hehad been eadtrated, and
the severed penis was missingWhat did remnin were notes that hinted ata history of sexual
abuse., "He wrecked my life” read one “At first, | blamed myself Now Lenow it's not my faule)
another reportedly sid.
Halfanhour later, Harris was still on the line with a 911 operator, wanting to know what
was goingon at her home and ifher father was still alive. When the operator asked what
happened, Harriswas reticent. “Forgetit” she replied.
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She sabd ony that shie was not thinking
straight Thatshe peeded myalk o hersister,

Carleen Goodridge and Brigite Harris,
burm three yearsapart, grew up innsprowling
and deeply divided family, traumatized byinf-
deliry, abandonment, rape, war, and now mur-
der. Asthe eldersibling. Carleenhas been both
ar encmy ard achampion for Brigitte. The two
battled overwhetheror not toconfront their
fatherabout his sbuseofthem. “Mysister, the
Justabwoys wanied tomlk abouitic. Shewanted
help. Shewanted people tobnow whathe was
doing” Carleen says, but*Twouldn'tallow her
votalk aboutit That's whatdividedus™

Iskand and Colorado to attend a briefhearing at
Queens Criminal Court, where they exchanged
infrmarion and hugs with the presecutor.
Carleen wasnotnbly nheent; inher ploce wos
anadvocate froma domestie-viokence non-
profit that helps those introuble for retaliating
agninsttheir abusers, Lawyers huve ssked for
more time toreview evidence before returning
tocourtonJanuary 4
Hangingin the balance are twossters
whese Hves hove drastically diverged Siming
abone inacellin Rikers psychward, facing 25
years tolife, Brigitte s drugged intaa Stepfand.-
tike cheerfulness that friends say she never
had in her earlierlife Meamwhile. Carlesn has
beenlamnched into aspatlightshescemsto

(o A HE

Brigitte Harris's MySpacs page portrays a young woman with intarests ranging from
musical theater and sewing to heavy metal and the occult.

In theaftermach ofher facher's murder, Car-
leen hasbeen mildngalot She lnunched mpub-
lic-relations campaign to “Sove Brigioe™ Within
3¢ hoursofthe murder, shehad hired star de-
fenseattorney Arthur Addalnand told the world
thatbath she and Brigitte hadbeenvictimaal
apedophilefather whoregularlyand repest-
edlyraped them from averyyoung age. Within
aweek, Carleenhad setupawebsitecollecting
danations foradefenes fund sndhad held press
conferences tomund upsupport. The murder
oftheir “‘monster™ fiatherwassimply karma, she
told Montel Williams and sudiences atacandle-
their father wiio hod pushed her:

“Thanks to Carleen's efforts, asmall crowd
of supporters havelined up behind Brigite, in-
cluding U.S. Senator Chuck Schumer and New
York Stace Senstors Erie Adams and Diane Sa-
vino Inaddition toshiningaspatlighton the
case=which mayhelp Brigitte wina lenient
sentence—one has also directly assisted Car-
Jee=n professionally. She was hired as Savino's
executlve assisiant last month, which provided
amuch-needed income and direction for the
srugglingsingle mom.

Meamwhile, ns the case heads toward
irial —the plea sgreement that the defense had
hoped for bas yet tormaterialize=Brigine's
family has beceme increasinglypolarized Car.
leenand hermaternal relatives hove pororayed
Brigitte ssavictimwho finally snapped, while
Ericssidenfthe family denies any smoual shuse
and saytho sisters planned their father's mur-
der for ulterior motives. The fumilysplitwas
apparent duringa court date kast month. Seven
members of Eric's familytraveled from Rhode

thriveln, sayingshe hasa newfound

purpose
+ &5 aspokesperson for victims of child sbose.

Onvesister (s locked up, ond the other hasbeen
setfree

] started speaking autto helpmy sister
andnow ] justean'tstop” Carlesn saya,

arleen'sstory of sbuss starts with
an sutomobileride 25 yearsago.
I remember being evcited togo
homewith Daddy” she saysdur-
inganeofseveral interviews with
the Voice. Butthey tookadetour. Her futher
pulled over and forced her to perform ol sex
or kim. She was just fouryears old. Itwasthe
beginningofvears ofabuse forbath herand
her sister, thesays.
Thegirls were vulnerable from the stare,
born intoachaotic family with anunfortunate
setof parents, Afier their ather immigrated o
the LS asayoungman, he became entangled
with Lucy-Anna Harris, a fellow Liberian who
was fiour years his junfor. By the time Lucy be-
carne preguant with Carleen, Erfc was already
cheatirgron herandbringing other girl friends
ever, "He wasa womanizer, he liked lotsof
women, eapecinlly small girls” Lucy writes
inaseries of e-mail exchanges from Libe-
iz, Whenshe protested, e kicked her in the
stomach andbaclk. Despltethe sbuse and phi-
landering the couple had rvomere children
tngrther. Bripittewas bornin s earoutside o
Staten [sland hospital in 1981, {Both Lucy and
Eriewould goonte have many more children
by multiple parmers. Lucy hashad 16 children,
only l0ofwhomarestill living. Eric fathered
anunkmovwn number ofkids—rela-

tives estimate that it is aleo inthe teens. Nejther
hasahistory oftaking particularly good care of
theiroffspring)

Arsome paint, Eric became serious with
aneofhis ather girlfriends, o teenager named
Joanne.

“I never stopped loving Eric, Lonly lethim
govthe dayhe got married 1o Jaanne” Lucy
saye, Withtheirrel srionship finally severed,
Lucy packed up and wenthack tn Liberin, beme
imgrall the kids withababy-sitter. She savs now
that she went home toattend a funeral and
simplydid not have the money toretumta
New York.

The children were evientually aken inta
datecustody. where Eric quickly clndmed Cor-
lean, whom he and his new bride had always
considered theirown, They Inter wentback o
pickup Brigitte and two other boysthat Lucy
hadlefibehind.

Afrer he took in the children, including
oneboy whom he may nothave fathered, Eric's
reputntion s a niceguy wasbolstered within
New Yorks Liberian diaspora. The commu-
nity knewhim as a devoted dad and suecessful
entrepreneur who ranarccord store, an im-
port-export bustness, anda taxiand limo ser-
vice, all based in the Park Hill neighborhood of
Stmten Island,

Carlesn Goodridge with the father her
sister would later kill, Eric Goodridge

Behind closed doors, however, Carlesn
says he was raping herend forelng herioen-
gage inoral sex, She knew her father was also
mplesting Brigine the day she saw herlinde
sistzr touching hersell She saidhe regularty
rapzd them both in hisbedroom with the door
closed. orin the basement us the rest of the
famnily slept upstairs. “Itwould happen two
or thres times amonth, then maybe s month
break, ortwice sweek™

Atl0or1l yearsold, Carleen told herstep-
mother, Joanng, aboutthe sbuse “Shetold me
togetready totalk to the palice. but then my fa-
ther talked to her and said, ‘I wasshowing her
howto cleanherself! And they blew itofi My
fnther wasvery manipulatve.... There were
times where our father would say stufflike, 'A
dadissuppasedio trya doughter out before
herhuiband ' Hs would say things like, 'Tt's
OKfora father and doughterwo sleep together”
Poople probably heard it, but vou're just para-
fvzed o comment on something like thar I'm
sure more people knew, but, like me, paople
didn'twant togay anything

Carleenand Brigizte's lives diverged in
1994 afier Ericand Joanne divorced and the
children weore splitup Erie had returned i
Liberinacouple years enrlier, and now sent
for Brigitie and hertwo brothers to jobn himin
Monrovia. Carleen, now 15, stayed behind with



her stepmother and other siblings. For Car-
leen, the shuse was already becomingadistant
memory that she preferred to forget. Butfor
Brigitve, it was about tostartall over agnin.

hile Carleen lived with her
‘ stepmother, whom she
describesas “wonderful,
funny, acornball " Brigitte
was in Monrovia in the mid-
dicofacivilwar.

At12, Brigite ran away tostay with her
maother, Lucy, whom she had notzeen since
shewas ababy. Lucytook herin, butlivingina
cramped five-story apartmentbuilding with
seveeral other siblings, the family had litde to
entand struggled tosurvive.

“We hod tohelpsustain her sometimes*
says Wolo Della, a Pentecostal pastor in Mon-
rovia wholivedin Luey's building 1 asked her
why she wasgoing through all she was going
though...whywasn't [Brigitte] living with her
father, or why the father wasnot supporting
them." Lucy tald him that Brigitte was being
molested by her father and appealed tohim
for help. But“[Eric] wasalways one place and
very busy, and | was a very busy pastor...sowe
nevertalked” Dellasays he believed the story
ofabuse, butdid nothing sboutit. “Whenever

Carleen Goodridge and
'Brigittzﬁamsgrmqma

awartakes place, alotofthingshappen. Alot
afpeaple became soevil and negntively in-
spired,” Dellasavs. *There have been a lotaf
rape casesaround,”

Mennwhile, Eric—by now an official in
Liberia's ransportation ministry—began
threatening to have Lucy arrested for kidnap-
ping. Brigitte tried a final attempt at Neeing:
shewent tothe US. Embassy toplead that
they send her back to the States, away from
her father, but got nowhere, Rebuffed atevery
attempttogetaway, Brigitte was eventually re-
turned toherdad. .

Afrerward, Erickept her passporthidden
toensure that she didn't try to leave the country
agmin. Brigitte, meanwhile, counted thedays
until her18th birthday. As soon asshewasof-
ficially anadult, she went tothe embassy and,
thistme, they helped herrerurn tothe U8,

Foratime, Brigitte lived with the Good-
ridges in Providence, Rhade Island, where

her relatives noticed somethingstrange abous
her. “Shewas readingalot of Harry Potter and
hadalotofpiercings, " says Debra Clinton, a
cotin, “She justseemed different—you lnow,
likedark”
frerthestory ofthemurder
broke, the media found in Bri-
gitte Harris anirresistible fig-
ure:agoth girl obsessed with
revenpe. She called herself
“Dark Angel” onher MySpace page, anod m
the television shownfthe same name, News-
paperstories noted her sttraction to revenge
films and her adoration for bands like Otep.a
heavy-metal band fond of lyrics abourhateand
vengeance,

Outside ofher work as asecurity puard at
Kennedy Airport, Brigitte dwelled inaworld
af goth music, frequent drinking, piercing,
miovies, and art. She shunned romantic rels-
tonships, insteadsurroundingher- - p28
wconversatdonsaboursuicide and family
dysfunction. Together, they frequented par-
tieshosted by Hidden Shadows, a group of
vampire enthusinsts that meets in Harlem.
Studded chokers, brightly colored hairexten-
sions, and auniform ofblack, often shapeless
clothes are the aesthetics ofher circle, They
are the kind of group that would get stares
from passersby gowiingat their baggy pants
and black lipstick made all the more unusual
because they adorned young African-Ameri-
CON WO,

Carleen setout tocounter the image ofher
sister asaderanged, cold-blooded goth killer.
She isthe picture of middle-class preppiness,
hermakeup Aawless, heroversized designer
bagmatchingher stiletto-heeled boots, Photos
ofherthree beaming kids are displayed on her
computer next to images ofher ime at Army
Reserve basictraining, where she saysshe was
regularly picked for leadership positions. She
hasa mantraofoptimism and upward mabil-
ity—"1still have these aspirations and passions
and things that T wantto do... . I still believe

.thereis o beautiful, beautiful world out there™

Carleen snagped an equally polished law-
yer for her sister. Aidala ks aguy withaclean-
shaven head, a perfectly pressedsuit, and a
reputation for getting sympathy for killers. His
claimto fame is hisuse ofthe “battered wife"
defense forhisclient John Pickett, a gay man
who siffered monthsofabuse before stabbing
his partnertodeathin1997 Once Aidalawss
hired, he immediatelybegan reframing Bri-
gitte asavietim whose goth lookwas a “cry for
help"—nstatement her goth friends did notap-
preciate.

Theduo took the showon the road. Like
any public-relations campaign, theoneto
“Save Brigine" was painted inbroad strokes.
Carleen repeated her sound bites at presscon-

ferences: Her father wasa monster; Brigitte
was avictim. Whenpeople wondered about
the rest of the family—where was the mother?
Were athersiblings abused? Didn't anyone
lnow?—the details wereskimmed over, the
family too sprawling and their history too com-
plicated for TV,

They went to news stations to give inter-
views, helda press conference at City Hall,
andshed tears with Montel on ashow he titled
“Betrayed by My Father” They even gotalocal
waimien's group to raise money to clothe Bri-
gitte in Rikers (brownand gray only, please).
Scoresofrapeand incest victdms also pro-
nounced their suppors, with some even prais-
ing Brigitte for“ taking thatevil luck outof this
waorld."

Carleenismore philasophical: “Thereal-
ity iz thatshe will have toserve same typeof
time, butshe needs help. We're sending a few
messages here, Number one, child abuseis
wrong and noone should have to deal withit.
Number rwo, vou can't teke the lewinto your
own hands”

All the campaigningseemed tohave
had an effect on its real target, the Quesns
District Attorney’s Office, which waited nearly
three weeks beforecharging Brigine witha
crime: not first-degree murder—which would
earry a potential life sentence—but
second-degres murder and manslaughter.
Aidalasays hetook thisasasign that the DA,
had an “open mind® and mightbe willing tone-
gotiate a minimal sentence orconfinement toa
psychiatricinstitute.

The mormningof Brigitte's arraignment,
Aidalapaced outside thecourtroom, hisear
gluedto 2 cell phone Herarrival from Rikers
hadbeendelayed by several hours without
explanation, Whentwo newspaper photogra-
phersapproached Aidale and began snapping
shats ofhim, he shoved his phone inton pocket.

“Whatare youdoing?®” hedemanded, re-
treating from the flashes. Ifhewnas goingto
have his photo taken, hesaid, he wanted to lool
presentzble, He put his pinstriped jacketon
and the photoshoot condnued, with Aidalaat-
tempringa serious-but-friendly pose that was
meani to look candid.

Aidala’s attempts to sweet-talk the as-
sistant districtattorngy—"1'm saying good
things about you over here!™ he called cutto
an A.D.A. asshe left the courthouse later that
day—may be hindered by the Goodridge fam-
ily's increasingly vocal challengesto Carleen
and Brigitte'sstory. In recentweeks, ramors,
speculation, and old family hostilities have
surfaced, cnmphmhngthunumhmd‘;m
that Carleen has told.

“The uncle I know would never do those
things,” says Debra Clinton, the most insis-
tent defender of the dead man. “Carleen was
very, very close to her dad. It just doesn't
make sense



hen Eric retirned o the 118,

justtwomonthsbefore his

denth, itwas Carleenwho

opened herdoor to him, De-

spite the historyof abuse
shehas since exposed, she allowed him tostay
inherhomewith her, herd ,and her
two sons. [t was Carleen who drove him toand
fromdoctorappointments. Relatives have
evensuggestod tharshé was the oneto tales
ErictoBrigite’s apartment the day of hds mur-
der (Carleen has declined to commentonany
details ofthe sctus] day ofhis death.) Sonow,
some are confounded that Carleen has demon-
ized the father that she loved. «

“Carleen ismakingall these thingsup=in
my opinion, she's worse than Brigitte,” Clinton
says, actinges aspokesperson forthe
Goodridge relatives. =1 truly believe Brigitte

could notunderstand Brigitte's disinterestin
meen and desire to dwell on the dark side of Tife,
The twomaintrined a tense relationship tha

. oecasionally erapted into outrightbattdes.

Twice Brigitte called palics to make eriminal
comphuints aguinst her older sister. The first
time, sheaccused Carleen of grand lareeny
duringadispute over peyment for scomputer.
Later, whenthe twobriefly lived togetherin
2004, she called police to report that Carleen
had assaulted her. The argumenterupted
when Brigitte spanked Carleen's dmughter.
“She hitmy baby, and 1 justkind ofsnnpped
and attocked her” Carleensuys. “Tt was like,
‘Don'thitmy kid, This iswhatitfeeks ke to get
hit' ™ Carleen ended up spendinganight in jail
and subsequently kicking her sisterout ofthe
house. “1was alittle moce physically expres-
sive boekthen®
“Trwasn'tthe onlytime Brigitte picked on
someane weakes. Shealsogotin troubleasa

#dana Curdy

Carlsen Goodridge has led & public campaign to support her sister, and says she
privataly struggles with memories of alse being sexually abused: *I'm really, really

tired of remembering.”

has mental problems and believes that shewas
minlested.” But with Carleen, “T don't think
there'samental problem there; there's o greed
problem. There's ashe-wants-to-be-in-the-
news problem.” Clinton hassaid, repeatediy,
that Carleenis not the swest person she ap-
pears tobe in television interviews,

Carlesn does know that her media image
hasbeen manufbctured, in part. At29, she has
three children by three different men —kids
sheonce considered abandoningat her lowest
point, and wham she still fearsshe isserewing
up.She hos just sarned her GED, but has made
hervny in jobs in real estate and administrm-
tivework by doingher bestinerase apastasa
runaway, dropout, and strugglingmom who
schiepped her family through shelters and
welfare lines. “Sometimes I think'm thebest
bullshitartist,” sherecentlyadmitted o the
Voiee duringa wide-ranginginterview near
kerhome in Staten Iskand.

Bathshe and Brigitte have violent tem-
peers, which have flared mostly atone another,
The two occasionslly regarded one another
a5 aliens—Brigittecould not understand how
Carleen managed romaintain a seemingly
narmal relationship with their fther; Carleen

teenagerfor hurtingachild she baby-sat, though
the detilsofthot remainsketchy and disputed.
Asforthe murder, the Goodridge relatives
have told thedistrict aitorney's offce that they
believe money wasthe motive. Debrahas only
sald erypBenllythnt Ee
was "getting some money in from Africa™—
moneyshebelieves Carleenwas after She could
notprovide any details about where the money
was coming from, when bhe was suppasad
mhavereceivedit, or how muchitwas, She
vaguely suggested itwas money for health care.
“Whatmoney?” Carleen responded when
told ofthis accusation by a reporter. (She has
notseen Clinton since she wasa girl and rarely
speeaksto her) “Ithasto be made up” She said
shebelieved her father wasbroke, and thatthe
anily health-care funds he was expectingwere
from Medicaid—that, in fact, e owed money.
New York Deporiment of State records show
that Eric had four warrants for hisarrest for
£40,600 inunpaid child support.
Whatever the truth may be, Carleen's
public sccusations agninst her father have
furthered analready-existing riftin the fam-
ilv. Whenthe Goodridges planned Bric's fu-
neral, they dide't tell Carleen when



tioninspiresalot of loyally—and these
davs that lavalty is particularly useful.

Inthe waek aftar Christmas 2006,
Trimboli discoverod what he describes
asalittleball hecould roll along his jaw-
line: a few months later he was diagnosed
wilh tonsillar cancer. ARer 30 rounds
of radiation and chemotherapy—along
with asurgery less than six weeks ago
that's left him with little to no feel-
ing onthe right side of his head, neck,
ond shoulder (pot to mention a wicked
scar}—Trimboli appears lobe in the clear
for now: He just received his first clean
bill ofhealth. “1t"s like this aura of numb,”
he explains lo me, waving his hand in
circles over his head. “But | should regain
itall back. Except my ear. The doctars
say | might never feel my anr again.”

With no insurance, though—like so
mary of the gultura's most tireless sup-
porters—Trimbeli owes mountains of
money; ta Bellevue, whers his treatment
took place; to the companies whose cradit
cards he's maxed oul; lo the banks who
approved his loans; to hislandlords, for
the rent he gol behind on. Even money
for his pre-treatment dental procedures:
He hod to have multiple teeth removed to
clear the path for the radiation. “1listened
tothe surgeons hem and baw over which
ones lo remove—maybe this one, mavbe
thatone," he recalls. "I thought, “Well, now
wie're just shopping for fuckin' lingerie." "

laskifhe's in real danger of losing the
space. “Ofcourse lam." he says simplv.
“Tho banks, theeredit card companies. ..
I'm in serious debt But I'm Bghting like
hell toalleviate it.”

Ente: Brooklyn's DIY musicscene—a
chance forall those bands to whem Trim-
boli first provided a slage and en audience
logive back. Unbeknownst to the man of
the hour. Glasslands planned a benefit
for November 21; Saturday night, Silant
Barn hosted one as well. Spearheaded by
Buss Walerhouse, s somelimes promoler
and one-half of Blues Control (" Aboul
the greates! noise people who play” at
GEM, Trimboli raves), the Silent Barn
fundraiser offered sets by sixbandsin
hath theupstairs and downstairsspaces of

the house venua in Ridgewood, Queens.
Frior lo the show. when 1ask Trimboli if
he planstoattend, he waffles a little.

“I have acrisis of conscionce regard-
ingthess things,” hesavs. " You know,
the whole time | had Scrap Bar, weonly
hosted twobenafits. The first was for
aguy stuckin the hospital; the second
was for someone on trial formurder,

[ think. being held at Rikers 1sland or

something. My understanding hasal-
ways bean that benafitz are for people
whocan't gel lowhere the party is.”

Inthe end be decides loge, and we
bead over a little after 10 p.m.—sans
‘Trimboli‘s ubigquitous “Fuck Cancer”cap,
since hewantsto “blend in.” It doesn't
matler, of course: The people whoare
there tosupport him know exactly who
heis. Waterhousecommends GBM's
democratic nature loward bands; he later
relays news that people are contribut-
ingmore than the $15 cap on admission
(the lowest suggested contribulion was
55). Upon introduction, John Chavez—a
featured performer and Silent Barn resi-
dent wha helped Waterhousecurale Lhe
show=—tells Trimbaoli that GBM was the
first place his former band ever played,

“Whatband?" Trimboliasks.

“Oh, the Punks,” responds Chavesz,
clearly withoul any expeclations thal
Trimbali might recall a band thal plaved
hisspace ene night almost two vears ago.

“ Aw, hellveah,” Trimboli shools back.
recalling details of the group down io the
occupation of thedrummer's father. *1
hovearecording of thal show onone of
iy hard drives,” This isa man who books
four bands a night, saven nights a week.
And while some forgettable acls probably
don"leccupy such specificspace in his
memory, the fact thal maoy do speaks to his
earlierclaim that at GEM, fans ara thera to
really listen 1o the music. So's the ewner.

When [ ask Trimboli when he might
sethe fruilsofl everyone's efforts, he
waves off the question. “I'm just tickled
pink that anyone thought about doing
it," he says. 1 don't expect anything.I've
done the best [ could. And ifil’s meant
to be, something good will happen.”



tion inspires a lot of loyalty—and these
days that lovaltyis particalarly useful,

In the week alter Christmas 2006,
Trimboli discovered what he describes
asa little ball he could roll along his jaw-
tine; a few months later he was disgnosed
with tonsillar cancer, After 30 rounds
ol radiation and chemotherapy—along
with a surgery less than six weeks ago
that's left him with little to no feel-
ing on the right side afhis head, neck,
and shoulder (not to mention o wicked
scar}—Trimboli appears to be in the elear
For new: Ho just received his first clean
bill of health. "Tt's like this aura of numb,*
haaxplaing to ma, waving his hand in
circles over his head. “But Ishould regain
itall back. Excopt my ear. The doctors
say I mightnever feel my ear again.”

With no insurance, though—likeso
many of the culture’s most tirelass sup-
porters—Trimbali owes mountains of
mofey: 1o Ballevue, where bis treatment

tock place; to the companies whose credit -

cardshe's maxed oul; to the banks who
approved his loans; to his landlords, for
the rent he got behind on. Even money
for his pre-treatment dantal procedures:
Hehad to have multipla teeth removed to
clear the path for the radiation. "1 Hstened
to the surgeons hem and haw overwhich
ongs (o remove—maybe this one, maybe
that one,” he recells. “Ithought, *“Well, now
we're just shopping for fuckin® lingere.” ™

laskifhe's inreal danger of losing the
space. “Of course 1am,” hesays simply.
"“Thebanks, the credit card companies....
I'm in serious debt. But I'm fighting like
hell to allaviate §1."

Enter Brooklyn's DI'Y music scene—a
chance forall these bands to whom Trim-
boli first provided astage and an andience
togive back. Unbeknownst o the man of
the hour. Glasslands planned a benafit
for Movember 21; Saturday night, Silent
Barn hosted oneas well. Spearheaded by
Russ Walerhouse, a sometimes promoter
and one-half of Blues Contrel (" About
the greatest noise people who play' at
GBM, Trimboli raves), the Silent Barn
fundraiser offered sels by six bands in
both the upstalrs and downstairs spaces of

Yes, his hat
says "Fuck Cancer.”

the housevenua in Ridgewood, Queens.
Prior to the show, when [ask Timbali if
he plans toattend, hewaffles a little,

“I have a crisisof conscienceregard-
ing these things, " he says. “You know,
the whole timel had Scrap Bar, we only
hosted bwo benefits. The frst was for
aguy stuck in the hospital; the second
was [or someone on trial for murder,
Ithink, being held at Rikers Island or
something. My understanding has al-
ways bean that benefits are for people
who can'tget towhere the party is.”

In theend be decides to go, and we
hoad overa littleafter 10 p.m.—eans
Trimboli's ubiquitous “Fuck Cances” cap,
since he wants io “blend in.” It doesn't
matier, of conrss: The people who ane
there to support him knowexactly who
heis. Waterbouse commends GEMs
democratic nature toward bands; helater
relays news that people are contribat-
ing more than the $15 cap on admission
[thelowest suggested contribution was
85). Upon introduction, John Chavez—a
featured performer and Silent Barn resi-
dentwho helped Waterhouse curate Lhe
show—tells Trimboli that GBM was the
first place his former band ever played.

“What band?" Trimbali asks.

“Oh, the Punks,” responds Chavez,
clearly wilbioul any expectations that
Trimbali might recalla band that played
his space one night almost two years ago.

=#ow, hellyeah,” Trimboli shoots back,
recalling details of the group down to the
occupation of the drummer’s father: “1
have a recording of that show ononaof
my hard drives.” This is a man who books
fourbands anight.seven nights a week.
And whils soma forgattzbla acts prohahly
don't occupy such specificspace in his
mermory, the fact that meny do speaks to his
earlier claim that at GBM:fans are thers to
really listen to the music. So's the ownar.

When 1 ask Trimboli when he might
see the fruits ol evervone's efforts, he
wavasoffthequestion. “I'm just tickled
pinkthat anyone thought about doing
it,” he says. *[ don't expect anything. I've
done the best | could. And if it's meant
lo b, something good will happen.”



orwhere itwas being held Sheonly foundout
afterward that the service had taken placeon
anearly morning somewhere in Rhode Telind,

and hasntspoken to thase relativessince.
hisis Brigitte Harris, Shehasa

1 fucked- " Alicia Hill can
beheard sayingas she pointsher

camcorder ather friend. Alicia

hasahabitofbringingher video
cameraeverywhene, and on this night, several
manths before Brigitte would be accused of
murder, Alicka was cataloging an evening ot
with Briginte and another friend, Bethany
Jefferson. The triowere leaving a screening
ofthe ice-skating spoof, Blades of Glory, and
stood outon asidewalk, smoking dgareties.
Alicia wasdecked outin a studded leather
collar, herlipring gleaming as she mlked to
the camer. Bethany, whe, like Brigitte, has
ever-changing haireolors, wore brightred
extensions, astudded hat, black lipstick, and
fingerlessgloves. Brigitte seemed far away,
her expression stony since her farnilywas
mentioned. She retreated into silence asthe

€arleénsetout

other twodebated theevening’s plans. When
hersilence became uncomfortable, they
prodded herinto speaking again. “You're
gonnalaugh later on and say, “Damn, [ wasa
grouch that night.' * Alicia joked.

Friendssaythat Brigitte was known
for hersullenness, which only dissipated
when shedrank Inother videos, Brigitte
Iooks calm and content, tipsily meandering
through the grocery siore trying to decide
what to buy for dinner, walking to the beach
with friends, or hanging outat her apartment
with halfa dozen friendsand atable of empty
baottles ol Bacardi andbeer.

‘Those friends never guessed whatwas
behind her usual silence, since Brigitte had
honig ago stopped revealing her history of sex-
ual shuse; she told them shewas avirgin. She
mever spoke about her father, but would often
complalnabout Carleen and the rest of hor
family. Alicia said they knew something was
ammies butdidn't press har.

Mow, Bethany and Alicia are Brigitte's
main connection to the outside world.

‘They have visited her in the psychiatric
ward of Elmhurst Hospital, where she was
briefly sent by authorities, and they have
sent cards and collected memorabilia of
better imes for her. They are fiercely pro-
tective oftheir friend, angrily defendingher
agminst naysayers who have posted nasty
messageson her MySpace page. They bristle
when Carleen arrives late or not at all for Bri-
gitte's court dates. They were the ones whe

- spenta couple of weeks cleaning out Bri- - -
gitfe'sapartment, which was ransacked by

pelice ostenibly in the search forthe
severed pends. Mot afternoons, Brigite
calls Alicia and Bethany on the limited phone
time allotted at Rikers. Omone such phone call,
Brigitte agpreed to speak hrieflywith the Viice,
“T"'m drugged up, soit'sactaally pretty
easy,” Brigite saye aboutdoingtime. She men-
ticned that Rikersis better than the women's
shelter she stovedin after Carlesnkicked her
out several vears agn, and better than Elmburs:
Hospital, where she was never allowed out-
doors, Sounding calm and unperturbed, she
named several medications she kadbeen

i

Bethany Jefferson (lott) became friends
with Brigitte while both were living in 8
women's shelter sevaral years ago. Alicia
Hill {right) has been collecting cards and
photegraphs to send to Brigitte at Rikers.

given toregulate her mood, sleeping, and
suicidal thoughts She hasbeen in and outof
suicide watch since checkingherselfinto the
paych ward of Staten Island's Bayley Seton
Haospital the day of the murder. Atone point,
Brigirte was trying to cut her wrists witha
toothbrush. Thatwas before the psychiatric
drugs took effect. “She’s now the most chip-
per I've ever heard her,” Alicia said.

Dr. Micoletta Pallotia, chairof anon-
profitin Broaklyn ealled Women Agninst
Violence, says that Brigitte likely sufers from

"¥'m drugged up, so
it's artually pretty
easy.’ Brigitte says
about doing time.

adissociative disorder, inwhich a person be-
comes disconpected rom their emotions or
thoughts. Pallotta has been informally coun-
scling Brigitte by phone for several months,
and says Brigitte’s reaction is commion
amongsexual-abusesurivors whose memo-
ries of ropebecome ovirwhelming. “She waos
talking about irasthough she wasn'tcon-
nected to it—ahout the fuct that she killed
him," Pallotts says. “Shie tried to pet some-
thing from him and didn't getit. Shewanted
him to apologize "

Carleen, meanwhile, plans to continue
investigating her father's actions. She be-
lieves her dad may have abused several other
childrenin hiscare, incledinga 15-vear-old
half-sister in Liberia and the daughter ofa
family friend, “Once thisis setthed withmy
sister, l intend to prove fall-blast that, look, he
was abastard!™ When asked whom she wants
o prove it to, Carleen squinted her eyesand
growled back, “The Goodridges.” L]




