The killers tell why they did it

The five home videos they made before their death
What the families are doing to prevent another tragedy




By Nancy Gibbs and Timothy Roche

THE NATURAL BORN KILLERS WAITED

until the parents were asleep upstairs before heading down to the basement
to put on their show. The first videotape is almost unbearable to wqtch. .
Dylan Klebold sits in the tan La-Z-Boy, chewing on a toothpick. Ef:ﬁ
Harris adjusts his video camera a few feet away, then settles into his chair Wi
a bottle of Jack Daniels and a sawed-off shotgun in his lap. He calls it Arlené;
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after a favorite character in the gory Doom video games and books that he likes ::
so much. He takes a small swig. The whiskey stings, but he tries to hide it. like
a small child playing grownup. These videos, they predict, will be shown all
around the world one day—once they have produced their masterpiece and ::
everyone wants to know how, and why. -

Above all, they want to be seen as originals. “Do not think we're trying to °
copy anyone,” Harris warns, recalling the school shootings in Oregon and Ken-
tucky. They had the idea long ago, “before the first one ever happened.”
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4k Tik, ti, t |ck ...H_aa! Thy .f__ing shotgun is straight out of Doom. 1

And what if the answers
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some 10,000 pieces of
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d websites and the five secret home

s they made in the weeks before the
Within the next few weeks, the
tors are expected to issue their re-
d their findings are bound to sur-
own. and a country, that has heard
t the culture of cruelty, the bullying
nd has concluded that two ugly, an-
snapped, and fired ba
ut there is much more to the
it
Why their motive was rage at the
athletes who taunted them, didn’t they
take their guns and bombs to the locker
room? Because retaliation against specific
people was not the point Because this may
have been about celebrity as much as cru-
elty. “They wanted to be famous,” con-
cludes FB1 agent Mark Holstlaw. “And they
Thev're infamous.” It used to be said
living well is the best revenge; for
it was to kill and die in spectac-
ular fashion
This is not to say the humiliation Har-
{ Klebold felt was not a cause. Be-
e steeped in viole d
drained of mercy, they could accomplish
g at once: payback to those who
hurt them, and glory, the creation of a cult,
all those have suffered and been
hey wanted movies made of
hich they had carefully laced
t of foreshadowing and dramatic
Harris put it. T s was that
poem he wrote, imagining himself as a
bulle Directors will be 1ting over this
said—and the boys chewed
trusted with the
or Quentin Taran-

ce. 5.000 leads
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failed to investigate, later let it slip by a day, began firing almlessly.

42 Photographs for TIME by Steve Liss



SPECIAL

it Pe

oAt 3
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called their Judgment Day, they sat in their
basement and made their haunting
videos—detailing their plans, their mo-
tives, even their regrets—which Harris left
in his bedroom for the police and his par-
ents to find when it was all over

The dilemma for many families at

AN e

Columbine is ours as well. For months |

they have searched for answers. “It’s not

going to bring anything or anybody | ;
| Killers’ parents, who have stated their re

back,” says Mike Kirklin, whose son sur-
vived a shot in the face. “But we do need
to know. Why did they do this?” Still, the
last thing the survivors want is to see
these boys on the cover of another maga-
zine, back in the headlines, on the evening
news. We need to understand them, but

(3

. "4"‘."?) T
AR
e found a way to for- |

Some people hav
5 ho lost their belov

sive: even parents w :
\:hx;dren‘ vi en kids who won't ever walk
again, or speak clearly, or grow old together
with a sister who died on the school lawn
But other survivors are still on a journcy,
through dark places of anger and suspicion,
aimed at a government they fear W ants to
cover up the misjudgments of police; at a
school that wants to shift blame; at the

grets in written statements 1ssucd_lhr0ugh
their lawyers but who still arent saying

| something

we don’t want to look at them. And yet |

there is no escaping this story. Last week
another child shot up another school, this
time an Oklahoma junior high where four
were injured, and all the questions came
gushing out one more time

At Columbine, some wounds are slow |
to heal. The old library is walled off, while |
| windup clocks that he later used as timing
| devices. Check the duffel bag in the closet;

the victims’ families try to raise the mon-
ey to replace it by building a new one. The
students still have trouble with fire drills
Some report that kids are drinking more
heavily now, saying more prayers, seeing
more counselors—550 visits so far this
year. Two dozen students are home-
bound, unable, whether physically or
emotionally, to come back to class yet.
Tour-bus groups have changed their
routes to stop at the high school, and stare.
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THE CLASSMATES Harris and Kiebold felt immense rage toward all, not just jocks

It's easy now to see the signs how a
video-game joystick turned Harris into a
better marksman, like a golfer who watch-
es Tiger Woods videos; how he decided to
stop taking his Luvox, to let his anger ﬂarf.'.
undiluted by medication. How Klebold's
violent essays for English class were like
skywriting his intent. If only the parents
had looked in the middle drawer of Harris
desk, they would have found the four

the pipe bombs are inside. In his CD col-
lection, they would have found a recording
that meant so much to him that he walled 1t
to a girl in his last videotaped suicide mes-
sage. The name of the album? Bombthreat
Before She Blows

The problem is that until April 20, no-
body was looking. And Harris and Klebold
knew it.
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| THE TAPES WERE MEANT TO BE THEIR fyy

| fueled it, so the fury could take hold, becaygs
| they knew they would need it to do whp

much and who surely, surely had to know | rage,” Harris says. - Keep building it on,” he

|
|

‘ ké {0

B THE BASEMENT TAPEs

|

word, to all those who had picked on ﬂ-le::: !
over the years, and to everyone who would
come up with a theory about their inner
demons. It is clear listening to them i
Harris and Klebold were not just hay
trouble with what their counselors called
“anger management.” They fed the anger,

they had set out to do. “More rage. Mors

says, motioning with his hands for emphagjs

Harris recalls how he moved around g
much with his military family and always
had to start over, “at the bottom of the lad-
der.” People continually made fun of him~
“my face, my hair, my shirts.” As for Kle-
bold, “If you could see all the anger I'va"
stored over the past four f__ing years . 1
he says. His brother Byron was popular and |
athletic and constantly “ripped” on him, as*
did the brother’s friends. Except for his par-*
ents, Klebold says, his extended family treat-
ed him like the runt of the litter. “You made ™
me what I am,” he said. “You added to the"

rage.” As far back as the Foothills Day Care "§&

center, he hated the “stuck-up” kids he felt
hated him. “Being shy didn’t help,” he ad-
mits. “I'm going to kill you all. You've been
givinguss___ for years.”

Klebold and Harris were completely
soaked in violence: in movies like Reser-
voir Dogs; in gory video games that they
tailored to their imaginations. Harris liked
to call himself “Reb,” short for rebel. Kle-
bold’s nickname was VoDKa (his favorite
liquor, with the capital DK for his mitials)
On pipe bombs used in the massacre he
wrote “VoDKa Vengeance.”

That they were aiming for 250 dead
shows that their motives went far beyond
targeting the people who teased them. They
planned it very carefully: when they would
strike, where they would put the bombs
whether the fire sprinklers would snuff out
their fuses, They could hardly wait. Harrs
picks up the shotgun and makes shooting
noises. “Isn’t it fun to get the respect
we're going to deserve?” he asks.

The tapes are a cloudy window of
their moral order, They defend the frien
who bought the guns for them, who H_u[ﬂi
and Klebold say knew nothing of their it
tentions—as though they are concerit
that innocent people not be blame or
their massacre of innocent people. 1f 18
hadn't got the guns where they did, H"""_
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&

Pt

says, “we would have found something else.”

They had many chances to turn back—
and many chances to get caught. They
“came close” one day, when an employee of
Green Mountain Guns called Harris  house
and his father answered the phone. “Hey,
your clips are in,” the clerk said. His father
replied that he hadn’t ordered any clips
and, as Harris retells it, didn’t ask whether
the clerk had dialed the right number. If ei-
ther one had asked just one question, says
Harris, “we would've been f__ed.”

“We wouldn’t be able to do what we're
going to do,” Klebold adds.

BITHE WARNING SIGNS

YOU COULD FILL A GOOD-SIZE ROOM WITH
the people whaose lives have been twisted
Into ropes of guilt by the events leading up
to that awful day, and by the day itself. The
teachers who read the essays but didn't
hear the warnings, the cops who were
tipped to Harris' poisonous website but
didn’t act on it, the judge and youth-
Sérvices counselor who put the boys
through a year of community service after
they broke into a van and then concluded

BROOKS BROWN He was once suspected of being an accomplice.

my iélce, my hair, my shirts.

—ERIC HARRIS

that they had been rehabilitated. Because

so many people are being blamed and |
threatened with lawsuits, there are all |
kinds of public explanations designed to |
diffuse and defend. But there are private |
conversations going on as well, within the
families, among the cops, in the teachers’
lounge, where people are asking them- |
selves what they could have done differ-

ently. Neil Gardner, the deputy assigned to |
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the school who traded gunfire with Harris,
says he wishes he could have done mare.
But with the criticism, he has learned,
“you're not a hero unless you die.”

Nearly everyone who ever knew Harris
or Klebold has asked himself the same

| question: How could we have been duped?

Yet the boys were not loners; they had a cir-
cle of friends. Harris played soccer (until
the fall of 1998), and Klebold was in the dra-
ma club. Just the week before the rampage,

| the boys had to write a poem for an English

class. Harris wrote about stopping the hate
and loving the world. Klebold went to the
prom the weekend before the slaughter;
Harms couldnt get a date but joined him at
the postprom parties, to celebrate with stu-
dents they were planning to kill.

To adults, Klebold had always come

| acrossas the bashful, nervous type who could
| not bie very well. Yet he managed to keep his
| dark side a secret “People have no clue,”

Klebold says on one wvideotape. But they

¢ should have had. And this is one of the most
| painful parts of the puzzle, to look back and

see the flashing red hghts—especially regard-

| ing Harris—that no one paid attention to. No

one except, perhaps, the Brown family.
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Diféctors will ble fighting ove;

Brooks Brown became notorious after
the massacre because certain police offi-
cers let slip rumors that he might have
somehow been involved. And indeed he
was—but not in the way the police were
suggesting. Brown and Harris had had an
argument back in 1998, and Harris had
threatened Brown; Klebold also told him

| March 31. Membe:

that he should read Harris’ website on AOL, |

and he gave Brooks the Web address

And there it all was: the dimensions
and nicknames of his pipe bombs. The tar-
gets of his wrath. The meaning of his life
“I'm coming for EVERYONE soon and I
WILL be armed to the £__ing teeth and I
WILL shoot to kill.” He rails against the

people of Denver, “with their rich snobby |

attitude thinkin they are all high and
mighty

shame. I don’t care if I live or die in the

God, I can’t wait til I can kill you |
people. Feel no remorse, no sense of |

shoot-out. All T want to dois kill and injure |

as many of you as I can, especially a few
people. Like Brooks Brown.”
The Browns didn’t know what to do
“We were talking about our son’s life,” says
Judy Brown. She and her husband argued
heatedly. Randy Brown wanted to
call Harris’ father. But Judy didn’t
think the father would do anything;
he hadn't disciplined his son for
throwing an ice ball at the Browns’
car. Randy considered anonymous-
ly faxing printouts from the website
to Harnis’ father at work, but Judy
thought it might only provoke Har-
ris to violence.
Though she had been friends
with Susan Klebold for years, Judy
hesitated to call and tell her what was
said on the website, which included
details of Eric and Dylan’s making
bombs together. In the end, the
Browns decided to call the sheriffs
office. On the night of March 18, 2
deputy came to their house They
gave him printouts of the website,
and he wrote a report for what he la-
beled a “suspicious incident.” The
Browns provided names and ad-
dresses for bath Harris and Klebold,
but they say they told the deputy that
they did not want Harris to know
their son had reported him.
Aweekor solater, Judy called the
sheriff’s office to find out what had
become of their complaint. The de-
tective she spoke with seemed unin-
terested; he even apologized for being
so callous because he had seen so
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g |
much crime. Mrs. Brown pem\ted. all?d 52151' ‘
and her husband met with dclech\cs] _
) rs of the bomb squad hi p
fully showed them what a pipe bomb .lglobox
like—in case one turned up in thelr 10 (hé |

The police already had a file on ¥
boys, it turns out: they had been caugbc |
breaking into a van and were about to :
sentenced. But somehow the new c;?m.
plaint never intersected the first; the itr
rises and Klebolds were never told that a
new complaint had been leveled at Eric
Harris. And as weeks passed, the Browns
found it harder to get their calls relurnedz]ui
detectives focused on an unrelated triple

hool,
homicide. Meanwhile, at the sc

1 Ge the two deans that the
Deputy Gardner told D

police were investigating

looking up how to make pipe bombs on thg

Web. But the deans weren't shown the Wel
age, nor were they given Eric’s name.

7 As more time passed and nothing hap-

pened, the Browns fears eased—though

they were troubled when their son started

run away. But when all the smoke
cleared and the bodies counted, g,
Browns went public with their charge that
the police had failed to heed their Warn.
ings. And even some COps agree.

«It should have been followed yp=

| says Sheniff Stone, who did not take Qfﬁc,e

| until January 1999. “It fell through

g?acks].“ admits John Kiekbusch, the shteh:.
iff's division chief in charge of Investigs.
tions and patrol

Some people still think Brooks Broyy

must have been involved. When he goesty
the Dairy Queen, the kid at the dnye.
through recognizes him and locks all the
doors and windows. Brown knows it is g
| most impossible to convince people thyt
| the rumors were never true. Like many
kids, his life now has its markers; before
Columbine and after.

I THE INVESTIGATORS

DETECTIVE KATE BATTAN STILL SEES IT IN

hanging out with Harrs again Then came
April 20. As the gunmen entered the
school, Harris saw Brown and told him to

FBIAGENT
L Rich Price of the

~ police task force
! SWAT TEAM

domestic terrorism
squad works the case

&' LEAD INVESTIGATOR
Kate Battan, shown
with a model of the
high school, heads the

The marksmen are
being criticized for not
going after the killers
more aggressively

her sleep—still sees what she saw that first
day in April, when she was chosen to lead
l the task force that would investigate the

h

=
H

this story.

—DYLAN KLEBOLD

massacre. Bullet holes in the banks of blue
lockers. Ceiling tiles ajar where kids had
scampered to hide in the crawl space.
Shoes left behind by kids who literally ran
out of them. Dead bodies in the library,
where students cowered beneath tables,
One boy died clenching his eyeglasses, and
another gripped a pencil as he drew his last
breath. Was he writing a goodbye note? Or
was he so scared that he forgot he held it?
“It was like you walked in and time
stopped,” says Battan. “These are kids. You
can’t help but think about what their last
few minutes were like.”

Long after the bodies had been identi-
fied, Battan kept the Polaroids of them in
her briefcase. Every morning when starting
work, she’d look at them to remind herself
whom she was working for

On the Columbine task force, Battan
was known as the Whip. As the lead inves-
tigator, she kept 80-plus detectives on
track. The task force broke into teams: the
pre-bomb team, which took the outside of
the school; the library team; the cafeteria
team; and the associates team, which in-
vestigated Harris” and Klebold’s friends,

Tarantino ... Spielberg.

including the so-called Trench Coat Mafia,
as possible accomplices

Rich Price is an FBI special agent as-
signed to the domestic terrorism squad in
Denver, a veteran of Oklahoma City and
the Olympic Park bombing in Atlanta. He
was in the North Carolina mountains

searching for suspected bomber Eric |

Rudolph on April 20 when he heard about
the rampage at Columbine. In TV news
footage that afternoon, he saw his Den-
ver-based colleagues on the scene and
called his office. He was told to return to
Denver Asap—suddenly two teenage boys
had become the target of a domestic-ter-
rorism probe

Price became head of the cafeteria
team, re-creating the morning that hell
broke loose. The investigators have talked
to the survivors, the teachers, the school
authorities; they have reviewed the video-
tapes from four security cameras placed in
the cafeteria, as well as the videos the
killers made. And they have walked the
school, step by step, trying to re-create 46
minutes that left behind 15 dead bodies
and a thousand questions.

—ERIC HARRIS

Battan is very clear about her responsi-
bilities. “I work for the victims. When they
don’t have any more questions, then I feel
I've done my job.”

It quickly became obvious to the inves-
tigators that the assault did not go as the
killers had planned. They had wanted to
bomb first, then shoot. So they planted
three sets of bombs: one set a few miles
away, timed to go off first and lure police
away from the school; a second set in the
cafeteria, to flush terrified students out into
the parking lot, where Harris and Klebold
would be waiting with their guns to mow

| them down; and then a third set in their

cars, timed to go off once the ambulances
and rescue workers descended, to kil
them as well. What actually happened in-
stead was mainly an improvisation.

Justbefore 11 a.m. they hauled two duf-
fel bags containing propane-tank bombs
into the cafeteria. Then they returned to
their cars, strapped on their weapons and
ammunition, pulled on their black trench
coats and settled in to wait.

Judgment Day, as they called it, was
to begin at 1L:17 a.m. But the bombs
didn’t go off. After two minutes,
they walked toward the school and
opened fire, shooting randomly
and killing the first two of their 13
victims. And then they headed
into the building.

Deputy Cardner was eating his
lunch in his patrol car when a janitor
called on the radio, saying a girl was
down in the parking lot. Gardner
drove toward her, heard gunshots
and dived behind a Chevy Blazer,
trading shots with Hamis. “I've got to
kill this kid,” he kept telling himself.
But he was terrified of shooting
someone else by accident—and his
training instructions directed that he
concentrate on guarding the perime-
ter, so no one could escape.

Patti Nielson, a teacher, had seen
Harris and Klebold coming and rana
few steps ahead of them into the k-
brary. One kid was doing his math
homework on a calculator; another
was filling out a college applica-
tion; another was reading an article
in PEOPLE about Brooke Shields’
breakup with Andre Agassi “Get
down!” Nielson screamed. She
dialed 811 and dropped the phone
when the two gunmen came in.
And so the police have a tape of
everything that happened next.
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The S11 dispatcher listening on the
open phone line could hear Harris and
Klebold laughing as theirr victims
screamed. When Harms found Cassie
Bernall, he leaned down. “Peekaboo,” he
said, and killed her. His shotgun kicked,

| officers, disfigured officers—not just chil-

stunning him and breaking his nose. Blood |

streamed down his face as he turned to see |

Brea Pasquale sitting on the floor because |

she couldn’t fit under a table. “Do you want
to die today?” he asked her. “No,” she quiv-
ered. Just then Klebold called to him,
which spared her life

Why hadn’t anyone stopped them yet? | :
| As Manwaring dressed in his bulletproo

It was now 11:29; because of the open line,
the 911 dispatcher knew for certain—for
seven long minutes—that the gunmen
were there in the library and were shoot-
ing fellow students. At that early stage,
though, only about a dozen cops had ar-
rived on the scene, and none of them had
protective gear or heavy weapons. They
could have charged in with their hand-
guns, but their training, and orders from
their commanders, told them to “secure
the perimeter” so the shooters couldn't es-
cape and couldn’t pursue the students who
had fled. And by the time the trained swWAT
units were pulling in, the killers were on
the move again

Leaving the library, Harnis and Kle- |

bold walked down a flight of stairs to the
cafeteria. It was empty, except for 450
book bags and the four students who hid
beneath tables. All the killing and the
velling upstairs had made the shooters
thirsty. Surveillance cameras recorded
them as they drank from cups that fleeing
kids had left on tables. Then they went
back to work. They were frustrated that the
bombs they had left, inside and outside,
had not exploded, and they watched out
the windows as the police and ambulances
and swAT teams descended on the school.

MOST PEOPLE WATCHING THE LIVE TELEVI-
sion coverage that day saw them too, the
nearly 800 police officers who would
eventually mass outside the high school.
The TV audience saw swAT-team mem-
bers who stood for hours outside, while, as
far as everyone knew at the time, the gun-
men were holding kids hostage inside, For
the parents whose children were still
trapped, there was no excuse for the wait,
“When 500 officers go to a battle zone and
not one comes away with a scratch, then
something’s wrong,” charges Dale Todd,
whose son Evan was wounded inside the
school. “I expected dead officers, crippled

dren and teachers.” o

This criticism is “like a punch n the
gut,” says shenff’s captain Terry Manwar-
ing, who was the SWAT commander that dg,v.
“We were prepared to die for those kids

So why the delay in attacking the g‘;’
men? Chaos played a big part. From the
moment of the first report of gunshots at
Columbine, SwaT-team members raced in
from every direction, some without their
equipment, some in jeans and T shurts, just

| trying to get there quickly. They had only

two Plexiglas ballistic shields among them.

| gear, he says, he asked several kids to draw

on notebook paper whatever they could re-
member of the layout of the sprawling,

| 250,000-sq.-ft. school. But the kids were so

upset that they were not even sure which
way was north.

Through most of the 46 minutes that
Harris and Klebold were shooting up the
school, police say they couldn't tell where
the gunmen were, or how many of them
there were. Students and teachers trapped

| in various parts of the school were flooding

THE PRINCIPAL

NIGHT AFTER PRINCIPAL FRANK | cipal, DeAngelis spent 14 years
DeAngelis lost part of his school to | football and baseball, and these
Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold, he | seems like a coach again, ready f
got no sleep. In such bleak hours, a | tle. “People are telling me I shot

man takes account, and elis wasn't | known. I'm telling you, it’s inace
sure he liked the results, “I feel so guilty,” | he says. “This harassment by
hetold Jon DeStefanonotlongaftermomn- | Eric and Dylan that has been
ing came. “I failed myself and my commu- | time and time again—I never rec
nity.” Besides being a close friend, DeSte- | call indicating that these
ﬁmoisprmdentofﬂle‘sdloolboard.Naw harassing them. At no time did
DeAngelis asked him, “How can you ever | Dylan walk into my office and
trust me with your students again?” DeAngelis, I'm concerned.

Since that night, DeAngelis has had many princip:
to grope around in a darkness most of us | makes
will never know. The entire nation has '
wondered why Harris and Klebold did

what they did, but i

DeAngelis forever,

Remarkably, though, those :
haven'’t bmkenyhim Ina fnur-h;‘:ru li,ntf
terview with Time, DeAngelis said h
had shaken off much of the guilt he felt

gine wondering
whether you could have stopped it. The
uncertainties of Columbine will be with

peare say ‘,*_‘Gtibd wombs hath borne bad sons.

| 911 dispatchers with calls reporting that
the shooters were, simultaneously, inside |
the cafeteria, the library and the fron; prif
fice. They might have simply followeqd the g
sounds of gunfire—except, police say fir, !
alarms were ringing so loudly that E
couldn’t hear a gunshot 20 feet away,

So the officers treated the problem asg |
hostage situation, moving into the schog) |
through entrances far from the one where i
Harris and Klebold entered. The ypjg
painstakingly searched each hallway ang
closet and classroom and crawl space for
gunmen, bombs and booby traps, “Every
time we came around a corner,” says
Sergeant Allen Simmons, who led the first
four swaT officers inside, “we didn’t knoy
what was waiting for us.” They created safe
corridors to evacuate the students thy
found hiding in classrooms. And they
moved very slowly and cautiously.

Evan Todd, 16, tells a different story,
Wounded in the library, he waited until the
killers moved on, and then he fled outside

says he immediately briefed a dozen police
officers. “I described it all to them—the

to safety. Evan, who is familiar with guns,

guns they were using, the ammo. I told
them they could save lives [of the wound-
ed still in the library if they moved in right
away]. They told me to calm down and take
my frustrations elsewhere.”

At about noon Harris and Klebold re-
turned to the library. All but two wound-
ed kids and four teachers had managed to
get out while they were gone. The gun-
men fired a few more rounds out the win-
dow at cops and medies below. Then Kle-
bold placed one final Molotov cocktail,
made from a Frappuccino bottle, on a
table. As it sizzled and smoked, Harris
shot himself, falling to the floor. When
Klebold fired seconds later, his Boston
Red Sox cap landed on Harris’ leg. They
were dead by 12:05 p.m., when the sprin-
kler turned on, extinguishing what was
supposed to be their last bomb.

But the police didn’t know any of this.
They were still searching, slowly, along
corridors and in classrooms. They found
two janitors hiding in the meat freezer,

Students and teachers had barricaded
themselves and refused to open doors,
worried that the shooters might be posing
as cops

Upstairs in a science classroom, stu-
dent Kevin Starkey called 911. Teacher
Dave Sanders had been shot running in
the upstairs hallway, trying to warn people;
he was bleeding badly and needed help
fast. But by this time the 911 lines were so
flooded wath calls that the phone company
started disconnecting people—including
Starkey. Finally the 911 dispatcher used
his personal cell phone and kept a line
open to the classroom so he could help
guide police there.

Listening to another dispatcher in his
earpiece, Sergeant Barry Williams, who
was leading a second SWAT team inside,
tried to track Sanders down—but he says
no one could tell him where the science
rooms were, Still, he and his team searched
on, looking for a rag that kids said they had
tied on the doorknob as a signal.

The team finally found Sanders
in a room with 50 or 60 kids. A
paramedic went to work, trying to

mﬂwfu!momin&Befomhewupﬂnz ' could ha
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. Thatreport may be gratify-
ing, but the search for answers
can leave you feeling empty.
What progress has
made in his search owes some-
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to stop making bombs one day
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stop the bleeding and get him out to an
ambulance. But it had all taken too long.
Though Harris and Klebold had killed
themselves three hours earlier, the swaT
team hadn’t reached Sanders until close
to 3 p.m.

Sanders’ daughter Angela often talks to
the students who tried to save her dad.
“How many of those kids could have lived
if they had moved more quickly?” she asks.
“This is what I do every day. 1 sit and pon-
der, ‘What if”’”

The sWAT team members wonder too.
By the time they got to the library, they
found that the assault on the school was all
over. Scattered around the library was “a
sea of bombs” that had not exploded. Try-
ing not to kick anything, the swar team
members looked for survivers. And then
they found the killers, already dead
“We'll never know why they stopped
when they did,” says Battan.

Given how long the cops tock and how
much ammunition the killers had, the
death toll could have been far worse. But
some parents still think it didn’t need to
have been as high as it was. They pressed
Colorado Governor Bill Owens, who has
appointed a commission to review
Columbine and possibly update SwAT tac-
tics for assailants who are moving and
shooting. “There may be times when vou
just walk through until you find the killers,”
Owens says. “This is the first time this has
happened.” The local lawmen “didnt know
what they were dealing with.”

ITHE PARENTS

BEFORE THE SWAT TEAMS EVER FOUND
the gunmen’s bodies, investigators had al-
ready left to search the boys’ homes: the
kids who had managed to flee had told
them whom they should be hunting.

When they knocked on each family’s
door, it was Mr. Harns and Mr. Klebold
who answered. By then, news of the assault
at Columbine was playing out live on TV.
Mr. Harris' first reflex was to call his wife
and tell her to come home. And he called
his lawyer.

The Klebolds had not been told that
their son was definitely invelved. They
knew his car had been found in the park-
ing lot. They knew witnesses had identi-
fied him as a gunman. They knew he was
friends with Harris. And they knew he still
had not come home, though it was getting
late. Mr. Klebold said they had to face the
facts. But neither he nor his wife was
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ready to accept the ugly truth, and they
couldn’t believe it was happening. “This i
real.” Mr. Klebold ke pl saying, as if he had
to convince himself. “He's involved
Within 10 days, the Klebolds sat down
with investigators and began to answer
their questions It would be months before
the same interviews would take place with
the Harrises, who were seeking immunity
from prosecution. District Attorney David
Thomas says he has not ruled out charges
But at this point, he lacks sufficient evi-

jence of any wrongdoing. And he is not

sure whether charging the parents would |

do any good. “Could I really do anything to
punish them anymore?”

Sheriff Stone gquestioned the Harrises
himself. “You want to go after

them. How could they not
know?” says Stone. “Then
you realize they are no dif-
ferent from the rest of us.”

Still, of all the unre-
solved issues about who
knew what, the most seri-
ous involves Mr. Harris. In-
vestigators have heard from
former Columbine student
Nathan Dykeman that Mr
Harris may once have
found a pipe bomb, Nathan
claims Eric Harris told him
that his dad took him out
and they detonated it to-
gether. Nathan is a prob-
lematic witness, partly be-
se he accepted money

His story also

to hearsay because it is based on
thing Harris supposedly said. Inves-
have not been able to ask Mr
Harris about it either; the Harrises’
r put that kind of question off limits
lition for their sitting down with

s at all

the Klebolds, Kate Battan and
her sergeant, Randy West, were con-
nced after their interviews that the par-
s were fooled like everyone else.
y were not absentee parents. They're
1zl people who seem to care for their
children and were involved in their life,”
says Battan They too have suffered a ter-
rible loss, both of a child and of their trust
in their instincts. On what would have
been Klebold’s 18th birthday recently
Susan Klebold baked him a cake. “They
don’t have victims' advocates to help
them through this,” Battan says. They do
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however, have a band of devoted friends,
more of them almost every
Klebolds try to recall
hey had with the son

and see one or
day. In private, the
every interaction t

they now realize they never knew }tht‘ |
talks. the car rides, the times they |
“She

grounded him for something minor
wants to know all of it,” a friend says of
Mrs. Klebold

Many of the victims' parents wish
they could talk to the Klebolds and Har-
rises, parent to parent. Donna Taylor is

caring for her son Mark, 16, who took six ‘
|
{
\

9-mm rounds and spent 39 days in the

| hospital. She has tried to make contact
| “We just want to know,” she explains
“From Day One, I wanted to meet and

tabloids  after the o prrry cROSSES A memorial last month for victim Cassie Bernall

talk with them. I mean, maybe they did
waltch their boys, and we're not hearing
their story.”

Throughout the videotapes, it seems
as though the only people about whom the
killers felt remorse were their parents. “It
f__ing sucks to do this to them,” Harris
says of his parents. “They're going to be
put through hell once we do this.” And
then he speaks directly to them. “There’s
nothing you guys could’ve done to prevent

this,” he says
Klebold tells his mom and dad they

have been “great parents” who taught him |
I always |

“self-awareness, self-reliance .
appreciated that” He adds, “I'm sorry 1
have so much rage.”

At one point Harris gets very quiet, His
parents have probably noticed that he's be-
come distant, withdrawn lately—but it’s
been for their own good. “I don’t want to |
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spend any more time with them,” he sayg
“] wish they were out of town so [ didry
have to look at them and bond more *

OVER THE MONTHS, THE POLICE HAVE kgpy
the school apprised of the progress of their
investigation principal Frank DCAngelu
has not seen the videotapes, but the gy
dence that the boys were motivated
many things has prompted some at thg
school to quietly claim vindication, T,
charge was that Columbine’s social climate
was somehow so rancid, the abuse by the
school’s athletes so relentless, that it droye
these boys to murder. The police investigs.
tion provides the school with its best de.
fense. “There is nowhere in any of the sher.
iff's or school’s investigation
of what happened thy
shows this was caused by
jock culture,” says county
school spokesman Rick Kauf-
man. “Both Harris and Kle-
bold dished out as much rib-
bing as they received. They
wanted to become cult he-
roes. They wanted to makea
statement.”

That’s an overstate-
ment, and it begs the ques-
tion of why the boys wanted
to make such an obscene
statement. But many stu-
dents and faculty were hor-
rified by the way their
school was portrayed after
the massacre and have tried
for the past eight monthsto
correct the record. “I have
asked students on occasion,” says DeAn-
gelis, ““The things you've read in the pa
per—is that happening? Am I just naive®
And they've said, ‘Mr. DeAngelis, W&
don't see it.””

Maybe they saw the kids who flicked
the ketchup packets or tossed the bottlesat
the trench-coat kids in the cafeteria. But
things never got out of hand, they say. Evan
Todd, the 255-1b. defensive lineman who
was wounded in the library, describes the
climate this way: “Columbine is a clean,
good place except for those rejects,” Todt
says of Klebold and Harris and theif
fi riends. “Most kids didn’t want them theré
They were into witcheraft, They were int®
voodoo dolls. Sure, we teased them.
what do you expect with kids who come &
school with weird hairdos and horns 00

their hats? It's not just jocks; the whale
school’s disgusted with them. Theyre &

T

punch of homos, grabbing each other’s pri-
vate parts. If you want to get rid of some-
one, usually you tease em. So the whole
school would call them homos, and when
they did something sick, we'd tell them,
aou're sick and that's wrong,’”

Others agree that the whole social-
cruelty angle was overblown—just like the
notion that the Trench Coat Mafia was
some kind of gang, which it never was.
steven Meier, an English teacher and ad-
viser to the school newspaper, says, “I
think these kids wanted to do something
that they could be famous for. Other peo-
ple tend to wait until they graduate and try
to make their mark in the working world
and try to be famous in a positive way. I
think these kids had a dis-
mal view of life and of their
own mortality. To just focus
on the bullying aspect is just
to focus on one small piece
of the entire picture.”
Meier points out that Har-
ris’ brother, from all ac-
counts, is a great kid. “Why
would a family have one
good son and one bad son?”
asks Meier, “Why is 1t that
some people turn out to be
rotten?”

THE KILLERS MADE THEIR
last videotape on the morn-
ing of the massacre. This is
the only tape the Klebolds
have seen; the Harrises have
seen none of them. First Harris holds the
camera while Klebold speaks. As the cam-
era zooms in tight, Klebold is wearing a
Boston Red Sox cap, turned backward. “It's
a half-hour before our Judgment Day,”
Klebold says into the camera. He wants to
tell his parents goodbye. “I didn't like life
very much,” he says. “Just know I'm going
to a better place than here,” he says.

He takes the camera from Harris, who
begins his quick goodbye. “I know my
mom and dad will be in shock and disbe-
lief,” he says. “I can’t help it.”

Klebold interrupts. “It's what we had to
do,” he says.

Then they list some favorite CDs and
other belongings that they want to will to
certain friends. Klebold snaps his fingers
for Harris to hurry up. Time's running out.

~ "That'sit,” concludes Harris, very suc-
cinctly, “Sorry. Goodbye.” —With reporting
by Andrew Goldstein, Maureen Harrington and
Richard Woodbury/Littleton

heen giving us s___ for years.

—DYLAN KLEBOLD

VIEWPOINT m James Garbarino

SOME KIDS ARE ORCHIDS

OST OF US THINK WE KNOW THE KIND OF KID WHO BECOMES A KILLER, AND
most of the time we're right. Boys commit about 85% of all youth homicides,
and in those cases about 90% conform to 2 pattern in which the line from bad
parenting and bad environment to murder is nsually clear. Throngh my
work, 1 see these boys and young men in the courtroom and in prison with depress-
ing regularity. Their lives start with abuse, neglect and emotional deprivabon at
home. Add the effects of racism, poverty, the drug and gang cultures, and # &5 not

surprising that in a viclent society like ours,

become deadly teens.

But what about the other 10% of kids who kill: the boys who have loving parents
and are not poor? What about boys like Dylan Klebold or Eric Harris, or Kip Kinksd
of Springfield, Ore., who killed his parents and two schoclmates in 19682 Are their

to blame when &mkﬂshwhekﬂas?liﬂm

ilurmdnamn:beraﬂmewtwupd
+ homicide cases that the answer is Bo.
2 Mast children are like dandelions: they thrive f given
3 half a chance. Some are more Eke orchads. They do fime
! while young enough to be rurtured by loving parests. but
3 wilt as adolescents subjected to peer competiion. beliving
" and rejection, particularly in big high schocls Research
shows that while only 10% of children who are borm tem-
“easy” have problems o sle-
mentary school, 70% of those who are “difficalt”™
have such And while most fragile
O oAnae  children do fine m early childhood. 50% have sigaiSicant
difficulties once they enter adolescence. chaidren re-
” Dylan Klebold spond to the inflvence of peers and the cukere in the
Susan; Air rate is about 10 times higher than in Canada
Force Major
Wayne Harris,
father of Eric ¢ &

professionals) to distinguish
’s talk, dress and taste in musie, Sims and video games indicates

ical trouble and what is simply a sign of the times. Most kids who suhscribe to the
trench-coated Goth lifestyle, or have muitiple body piercings, or Esten o Marilyn

Manson, or play the video game Doom are normal kids in a toxic cultere.

Intelligent kids with good social skills can be quite
really are from their parents. They may do this to avoid punishment,
identified as “crazy,” or to protect the parents they love from being

‘rampage, Kip Kinked <

worried. In the wake of his shooting

l::zhgmbd&\ﬂ:iu Kleboid

a2 hudmg who they
s,

Bunlong
that he barbors murderous fantasies, or that he could go so
know their child as an mdividual,




THE VICTIMS
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{NEVER AGAIN

Although often overcome by tears, many
Columbine victims’ families are determined

AMOM'S LOVE:
Mark Taylor's
bedroom is
filled with good
wishes, but he's
often ill at ease

not to be overwhelmed by rage

By ANDREW GOLDSTEIN LITTLETON

OR SOME OF THE FAMILIES OF THE
dead children of Columbine, the
very idea of “closure” is an insult
and a hoax. There can never be
closure for them. “To say that we
want to move on and put this be-
hind us, that's not true,” says Brian

Rohrbough, whose son Daniel was among

the first to die. There is still too much pain

and too many questions, and even if the an-
swers come, their children will never come
back, and nothing will be the same again
And so, he is still burning His rage
starts with the killers. Rohrbough is the
one who took down the two crosses meant
to commemorate the shooters alongside
the victims. But he has other culpnits in
his sights. “For 20 minutes the Jefferson
sheniff knew absolutely where Klebold and

Harris were in the building,” he says. “For
20 minutes they listened to them murc
ing children, and they did absolute
ing.” As for the school, he charges, “jocl
could get away with anything. If they want-
ed to punch a kid in the mouth and walk
away, they could. Had I known this. my son
wouldn't have been there. They did noth-
Ing to protect students from each other.”
At a glance it would be easy to conclude
that the Columbine community is still shat-
tered in pieces—angry, fmghtened, heart-
broken. On the six-month anni C
the shooting in October, a Columbine se-
nior threatened to “finish the job” started
by Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold. and -
dreds of panicked parents kept their kids
home from school. Some fired off
letters saying that when it comes
safety of their kids, the school is still “in de-
nial. " Two days later, Carla Hochhalter, the

wommﬂVMnhml-hlhkﬂmhwmlhm
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mother of Anne Marie, who was paralyzed
in the April 20 shootings, walked into the
Alpha Pawn Shop, asked to see a gun and
shot herself. Michael Shoels, whose son
Isaih was murdered, appeared at a rally
with Al Sharpton, ranting against the
killers’ parents and the police. “I'm as angry
as the day it happened,” says Shoels. And 18
filed notices of intent to sue the

school district, the sheriff's office or both
th all the public outrage, there
hat most of the victims of
e been quietly piecing their

written thousands of thank-you notes,
have created scholarships in the names of
their children, and are trying to raise money

1y are using April 20
the way the
€ comiml’

finding v
this doesn’t happen

suits is not what it appears. The families in-
sist they are less interested in blame or rec-

©©  <RICHARD

CASTALDO

After seven

operations and four

months in the
hospital, Richard

to master the

playing with the

ADAM
KECHTER

His older brother
Matt used to play

lineman for the

Two weeks ago,

state football
championship.

Afterward the team

presented Adam
with the trophy

ompense, than simply answers. A few do

need money because of mounting medical |

bills, Expenses for Richard Castaldo, who is
paralyzed from the waist down, could top
$1 million. Mark Taylor, who has had four

operations and faces a long, painful road to
recovery, needed an $1,800 therapeutic

mattress, but his EMo refused to pay for it,
and the family had to find other means. “If
the insurance companies aren’t doing their
job,” asks Donna Taylor, “then what are we
supposed to do but

Most families filed intents to sue simply |

because the sheriff’s office had not yet fin-
ished its report by the time Colorado’s 180-
day deadline to file such intents came, and
the families wanted to keep their options
open in ca
questions that have haunted them since
April. Why didn’t the police or the school

pick up on the killers’ warning signs? Why, |

once the carna
move in faster

what happened,” says Darcey Ruegsegger,
whose daughter Kacey is recovering from
a shotgun wound in the back. “Not to
blame, but just to know. If there were mis-

began, didn’t the police
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still doesn't have the
finger coordination

saxophone, his true
love. Yet he's back

school band, now on
percussion. “There's
nothing to be angry at
now,” he says. “But |
do want to get better”

Columbine won the

Ve'd love to know exactly |

\ football team. When
Matt died, the team
= adopted Adam, 13.

takes made, then by learning perhaps we
can prevent something like this from hap-
pening again.”

On the Sunday before Thanksgiving
many of the victims’ families gathered at
St. Luke’s Church for their monthly pot-
luck dinner. Few of these families had even

| met before April 20, but the tragedy has
| brought them together. “They’re my fami-

ly now,” says Don Fleming, “They have be-
come our closest friends.” They sit around,
tell stories and support one another. After
Carla Hochhalter killed herself, Ted

| Hochhalter was left to care for Anne Marié

by himself. The parents of Corey DePoot
er, who was killed at Columbine, gave the

| Hochhalters a freezer they had received &
> the report fails to answer the |

a gift, and they—along with other famnilies

| of the dead—stocked it with food.

With the pain of the six-month anniver
' behind them, the families were finding
joy in taking baby steps: Kacey Ruegseggen
who was a world-class quarter-horse ridef
before the blast shattered her right arm a0
shoulder, is back in the saddle again, com"
peting even though after bone transplan®
and three operations she still might nevet
— . - - ’___/
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have full use of her arm. Richard Castaldo, |

whose eight gunshot wounds left him a
paraplegic, has spent four months in the
hospital and suffered through seven opera-

tions, but now he’s back at Columbine. |

day a special lift hoists Richard and

his black wheelchair into the big vellow

Bluebird school bus that can seat 72 passen-

gers but is reserved just for him; Richard
plans to graduate with his class in June.

Families that kept their dead children’s

rooms locked up since April 20 have finally |

begun to open the doors: Dee Fleming goes
inside her daughter Kelly's room with Kel-
ly's friends, listens to stories about her

daughter and invites the girls to take home |
special keepsakes. The Mausers had always |

slept with their son Daniel’s door closed, but
since summer they've kept it open. Patricia
D“E?nutur takes comfort in going into her
S0n's room, gazing at his clothes and shoes
as he left them that April morning, and even
taking an occasional whiff of his cologne,
It's still hard for Linda Sanders to talk
about her husband Dave, the much loved

teacher and coach who died while herald- :
ing kids to safety, without welling up with |

| shelters and charities.

TOM "
MAUSER

Shown here at a
charged anti-N.R.A.
rally, he knows real
change in gun laws
will take years

LANCE
KIRKLIN

He took four shots F
from Klebold and

one from Harris that
mangled his jaw. But

he hasn't given up
shooting with his dad

tears. By the end of November, she still had
not gone back to the campus. Every time
she had been inside the school, she was
walking with Dave or going to pick him up
or watch him coach. Returning, she feared,
would destroy all those positive memories.
But last week was the opening game for the

| girls’ basketball team, which Dave had
| coached. The girls from the team have reg-

ularly stopped by Linda’s house with gifts
or just to talk and keep her company. So
Linda decided to support the girls on
opening night. “It was definitely a big step
for me,” she says. “But 1 know 1 wasn't
alone. I was with Dave every step of the

The girls went out and won handily,
for Linda and for coach Sanders.

The families at the potluck gathering
were putting together laundry baskets for
the needy. They filled 40 baskets—donated
by the Denver Foundation—with clothing,
food, soap and lotions, and drove them to
This is a club nobody
wants to join,” says Bob Curnow, whose 14-
year-old son Steven was killed, “but now we
need to be role models, to create something
positive out of all that's happened.” :
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And they are. Patricia DePooter, whose
son Corey had always wanted to be a Ma-
rine, helps the Corps collect toys and ¢
gifts for impoverished kids. Linda ¢
who says all the support frc
nation “has restored my faith in
has written 1,700 thank-vou cards.
she’s worried she's missed some 1!1‘1'(‘[-,‘
Next fall the Mausers plan to adopt a baby
girl from China

And together, manv of
families have formed the nore (H
of People Everywhere) library fund. L
week the families announced HOPE's cam-
paign to raise at least $3.1 million to build
a new library adjacent to the school and to
tear away the floor of the existing library to
create a stunning two-story atrium with a
view of the Rockies. “The library is a kind
of sanctuary. [t was the heart and soul of the
school,” says Don Fleming. “How could

you go in and concentrate, knowing that 10
kids were murdered there?*

In early November, several of the vic-
tims” families came together under different
circumstances to testify at the sentencing
hearing of Mark Manes, the 22-year-old ac-
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guaintance of 'Rlebold’s and Hams™ who
bought Dvlan's semiautomnatic Tee-9. With
their suicide pact, Harms ant
cheated their victims of a da
this hearing might be the only cl
the families to describe u

through
tives from nine families spoke, and the sto
arenching that

L& ITU ¢ AN
what they've beer Representa
nes of sultering were so
several pe ople had to leave the courtroom
and a clerk had to get three extra boxes of
tissues. When Manes was finally escorted
out of the courtroom in handcuffs. sen-
tenced to six years in prison, the families
clapped. It wasn’t much, but it was the first
sense of justice they had got since Apnil

At the hearing, Tom Mauser was the
only speaker who did not focus on the loss
of his son. In-
stead, Mauser

e Are Stz

P

&1 came home from school. | will be able to pass that test. | will be alfto keep daydreaming. I will be able to

talked about [ want you to consider
he told the courtroom, “that we lose an av

ives every day to gun-

guns

erage of 13 young |
shots. Everv day. Every day

I'wo weeks before the shootings Daniel
Mauser came home from school and asked
his parents if they knew about the luO]WhUh"‘
in the Brady Bill Looking back, says
Mauser, “that was a sign.” His fight against
gun violence is his way of hononng Daniel’s
memory. Mauser protested the N.RA. con-
vention held in Denver two weeks after the
shootings; he picketed the offices of Col-
orado’s U.S. Senators Wayne Allard and Ben
Nighthorse Campbell after they voted to
keep background checks at gun shows vol-
untary; and he’s joined the Bell Campaign,
a group that lobbies against gun violence
“There’s something wrong with a country
when a kid can get a gun so easily and

COLUMBINE, IN THEIR EYES

Our images of Columbine have all come from outsiders.
Here’s how its own yearbook photographers see the school

¢hoot that gun into the face of another k‘i
like my child,” says Mauser. “Unforty

Nate)y,
it looks like it's going to take a lot more [3[

these tragedies for real change to ocey;
Students at Columbine don't want 4
wait that long. Eleven of them—thejr bacﬁ
grounds as diverse as can be hoped for in thi
mostly white, Abercrombie and Fitch com,
munity—spend an hour one morning sittin
around the conference table in the front
office. They're brainstorming about what
they've learned from their tragedy, ang
what they plan to do so that it never h“PPOns
again. “I don’t tease my friends as much g
T used to,” says freshman Kent Van Zant q
trv to be a lot nicer now to ev erybody.”
Senior Joel Kuhns, who was in Harrig

| video class last year, says that this year, %

lot of seniors have been more open to peo
ple, even to underclassmen. This is the clags

SOTONADH AFNINNDD

DIFFERENT SOUNDS Seven months aft
students fled through the hallways, th
marching band, left, fills them with m!
to celebrate the football champions!

Above, juniors Josh and Lindsey prepd
to enter the school on the first day b#

. 1""mm" ‘m. & : ’ .

that they're going to look at to see what hap-
l‘““"l after \\.u_(i I just think that's a huge
responsibility for us, and we're doing a
pretty good job of it.” Adds Lindsey White,
who serves in the senior senate: “There are
still cliques. You're going to get that no mat-
ter what. But more people are willing to talk
to other people they don't usually talk to.”
All summer, principal Frank DeAnge-
lis has been listening. He spent July and
August serving on two school-safety task
forces, reviewing everything from metal
detectors to dress codes to having four or
five armed officers patrol school grounds
“I'm not sure if that’s the answer,” says i

RECLAIMING THEIR SPACES Above, students fill the redesigned cafeteria,
ere bomhs went off in April. Right, a senior studies in the temporary
rary attached to the school. Many students won't even go there

DeAngelis. “I think where money needs to
be spent is educating our students about

| tolerance, about respecting one another,

about communication.” While Columbine
High School did add an additional campus
supervisor this year, along with 16 security
cameras and a keyless entry system, DeAn-
gelis is most proud of Columbine’s efforts
at prevention: the Links program that pairs

| upperclassmen with incoming freshmen;

the emphasis on “zero tolerance” of threats
and harassment; the hiring by the school
district of Jackson Katz, a consultant who
speaks to coaches and athletes about using
their status to be role models, and the peer-

,andlamstﬂalive.ﬂ

counselor program, in which senior leaders
can help identify students in need of sup-
port. At Columbine’s opening-day rally in
August, DeAngelis urged all students “who
don’t feel part of the Columbine family™ to
come to his office and let him know why
In September a Columbine student ex-
pressed to victim parent Bob Curnow what
many of her peers were feeling. “I just
want everything to get back to normal,” she
said. Curnow told her: “I understand what
you're feeling. But you need to know that
normal, before April 20, will never occur to
you again. You need to redefine what nor-
mal is with this event as part of your life.”
And so it is with everyone in this commu-
nity, and maybe in the nation too. We suf-
fer through tragedies, we grieve, and we
try to learn — With reporting by Maureen
Harrington and Richard Woodbury, Littleton
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AN ACT OF GOD?

The family of Rachel Scott believes she died at
Columbine to spark a spiritual revival among youth

By §.C. GWYNNE LITTLE ROCK

ARRELL SCOTT IS TIRED. SINCE HIS
daughter Rachel was murdered at
Columbine High eight months ago,
Darrell, 50, has left his job as a sales

manager for a food company, and now lives

on the road, speaking at churches, stadi-
ums and high school gyms from Dallas to

Bismarck. He takes Dramamine for mo-

tion sickness and eats in Cracker Barrel

restaurants. It might seem like a dreary |

existence, reliving your daughter’s death
over and over. But while others in Littleton
still seethe with anger, Darrell and his fam-
ily have found deliverance from despair.
To them Rachel’s death was a Christian
martyrdom—an act of God meant to spark
a spiritual revolution in young people.
This conviction has brought Darrell’s
family, including his ex-wife, together in a
ministry they call the Columbine Redemp-
tion. The message is powerful: in London,
Ky., a town of 7,000, fully 5,500 people
showed up to hear Darrell speak. That was
a jaw dropper, but he regularly draws
crowds of more than 3,000. “God is using
REDEMPTION ON THE ROAD Darrell Scott
addresses students in Lewistown, Pa.

this tragedy to wake up not only Amernca

| butalso the world,” Darrell told a Christian
| group in Little Rock in November. “God is
| using Rachel as a vehicle. If I believed for

|

one second that God had forsaken my
daughter or that he had gone to sleep or
that he wasn’t aware, I would be one of the
angriest men in America.”

Instead, Darrell believes Rachel’s
death was meant to be. He believes this
because of the eerily prophetic journals
Rachel kept, as well as a number of “vi-
sions” experienced by others that prove,
say the Scotts, that the killings at
Columbine were “a spiritual event.”

The voluminous journals, which her
parents discovered only after her death, and
which contain poetry, letters to God and
drawings, convey Rachel’s belief that she
was not going to live to see adulthood, and
that God was going to use her for some pur-
pose. On May 2, 1998, she wrote, “This will
be my last year, Lord. I have gotten what I
can. Thank you.” On another occasion she
wrote, “God is going to use me to reach the
young people, I don’t know how, I don’t
know when.” Her last diary entry, written 20
minutes before she died, was a drawing of a
pair of eyes crying; from the eyes fell 13

been described to him in an earlier phone
call from a man he did not know.

Among the many stories about Rachg]
was one that first appeared in a local Chris.
tian newspaper, saying she had been askeq
if she believed in God and had answereq
yes before Erc Harris shot her. The ge.
count was credited to Richard Castaldo, the
now paralyzed boy w ho was having lunch
with Rachel when she died. The Scott fam.
ily believes this account. But in an inter.
view with TIME last week, Castaldo denied
telling the story. Darrell, who agrees that
Castaldo would be the only plausible
source of such a story, says, “I'm surprised,
If he said that, then either it didn’t happen
or he changed his story.”

Darrell, former pastor of a 30p-
member church in Lakewood, Colo., first
came to prominence with an appearance
before the House Judiciary Committee in
May after the Columbine killings. He de-
clared the answer to school violence “lies
not in gun laws” but in a “simple trust in
God.” His message resonated strongly with
Christian groups. Soon he was deluged with
speaking engagements. And he invited his
daughters Bethanee, 24, and Dana, 22, as
well as his ex-wife (Rachel’s mother) Beth
Nimmo, to become full-time members of
the Columbine Redemption. Beth and
Dana speak to groups; Bethanee answers
mail and runs the Littleton office. Darrell's
fiancé Sandy will be joining him on the road
after their Jan. 30 wedding,

In spite of their shatterproof belief that
Rachel did not die in vain, the last eight
months have been difficult for the Scott
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drops onto a rose—images Darrell says hag famly. Craig Scott, Rachel’s 16-year-old

brother, who was kneeling next to Isaiah
shoels and Matt Kechter when they were
shot to death in the library, has had the
hardest time. Though he has on occasion
spoken to groups with Darrell, he refuses to
return to Columbine High and is being
schooled by a county home-tutoring pro-
gram. “Some days he can’t get out of bed,”
says his mother Beth,

It was Craig who first identified Cassie
Bernall as the girl in the library who said
she believed in God just before she was
shot. When police later took Craig back to
the hibrary, he pointed forward, to the
place where he had heard the question
asked. His face turned ashen when he real-
ized that Cassie had been sitting at a table
behind him. One policeman said he
thought Craig was going to vomit. The girl
who actually said the words Craig heard,
according to witnesses interviewed by po-
lice, was Valeen Schnurr,

Members of the Scott family say every
atom of their lives has been rearranged
since Columbine. “Things I did before, like
shopping or going to movies or eating out,
seem frivolous now,” says Bethanee. Beth
says, “Things don’t mean much anymore,
They bring no joy or comfort. It's only peo-
ple now. And even my friends have
changed.” Darrell spends hours at Rachel’s
grave when he is not on the road, indulging
in the tears he can’t afford to shed on the
podium. “The biggest thing I do for him is
just Listen to him cry and talk about her,”
says friend Wayne Worthy of Springfield,
Mo., who helps with the new ministry.

Darrell 1s also pushing ahead with his
vision of a large youth ministry based on his
daughter’s life and journals. He has become
a prominent advocate of reinstating prayer
in schools. He has stepped up his fund rais-
ing—he earns about $1,500 for the ministry
each time he speaks—and in December
brought out the first issue of a magazine
called Rachel’s Journal. He wants to build a
combined Columbine memorial and Chris-
tian youth center that would focus on teach-
Ing and training young people from around
the country. And he wants to build a 200-ft.-
high cross somewhere in the area.

The big question is whether the
Columbine tragedy has spiritual legs. “We
all realize that at some point the Colum-

Ine story is not going to be as strong as it
was,” says Pastor Billy Epperhart of Lit-
teton, a close friend of the Scotts’. “There
has to be something that is bigger than
Columbine. The question is, What does it
look like for Darrells life?” Right now it
Just looks busy: he has speaking engage-
ments hooked through the end of the year
2000, —With reporting by Timothy Roche/Littieton

THE POLITICS | -
The feds threaten gunmakers with a huge lawsuit,
and most can’t afford not to talk settlement

IGHT MONTHS AFTER COLUMBINE—AND | if there’s no a settlement, the feds will be

only one day after the small Oklahoma

town of Fort Gibson became the latest

stage for an apple-cheeked boy to open
fire on his schoolmates—the gun industry
faced its biggest threat, the one that could
finally force major changes in the way
firearms are made and marketed.

On Tuesday, the Clinton Administra-
tion said it was preparing to file a class
action on behalf of the nation’s 3,191 public-
housing authorities. Twenty-nine cities and
counties have already filed suits against the
manufacturers since October of last year,

What Govemnments
Want Gunmakers to Do

WBUILD SAFETY LOCKS intogunsas a
component, not an optional extra
WDEVELOP “SMART” GUNS that only
owners can fire

MCUT OFF GUN SHOWS by refusing to
deal with distributors who sell at the shows
BWRITE NEW CONTRACTS with dealers.
matnqweﬂnmtnululyomnnl
month per buyer

NREFUSE TO SUPPLY dealers who sell
adisproportionate number of guns that
authorities have linked to crimes.

M CHANGE ADVERTISING sothat it
appeals less to criminals.

seeking to recover the public costs of gun vi-
olence, force the design of safer firearms,
and restrict the flow of guns to illegitimate

buyers. As the suits have made their way |

through the courts, the industry and plain-
tiffs have held sporadic settlement talks, to

little effect. But that could change dramati- |

cally with the arrival of the feds, who will
throw their weight behind the plaintiffs’
demands. The plaintiffs want gunmakers to
distribute only to dealers who won't sell at
gun shows, to require that dealers sell only
one gun a month per buyer, to cut off thase

who sell a disproportionate number of guns |

linked to crimes, and to make the industry
develop “smart” guns that only their own-
ers can use.

The feds and the plaintiffs say they're |

not after big money, not yet anyway. And

that’s one reason the gunmakers might vield: |

NOT AGAIN:
Seth Trickey,
13, is accused
of wounding four

asking for compensation. The public-hous-
ing authorities spend about $1 billion a year
trying to keep their 3.3 million residents
safe from gun violence, according to the De-
partment of Housing and Urban Develop-
ment. The department hasn't decided how
much to ask for in damages, but the number
would be hefty—and added to what the 29
cities and counties are seeking in their law-
suits, the gunmakers face potential expo-
sure running into the billions. Their
pockets are not really as deep as those of the
tobacco industry, which has faced a similar
siege, and many of
their insurers have
¢ said they won't pay to
defend the lawsuits.
The attack on the
gunmakers, is pat-
terned closely on the
tobacco  campaign
and even involves
some of the same
lawyers. But the fed-
eral role is different
this time. When the
government finally
sued the tobacco
companies last Sep-
tember, it was more
than a year after
the states had con-
cluded a far-reach-
ing settlement with the industry. This time
the feds are jumping in when they ean
make 2 difference, even after a year when
Congress did nothing to further gun con-

WinEas SIBNO00 0 TE0M YE UL - MYRENIUD QIAVD

| trol. Some manufacturers, like Glock, said

last week they would consider meeting
with the Clinton Administration, while
others—notably Sturm, Ruger & Co., the
largest gunmaker—indicated they plan to
fight it out.

In any case, the lawsuits have caused a rift
Rufle Association, which cares more about the
principles involved than the economics.
Gunmakers point out that they are the ones
being sued, not the N.&.A. Says Robert Delfay,
bead of the manufacturery’ trade group: “If
the day comes when we have to do something
the N.rA. doesn’t approve of, well tell them
andsobeit” —8y Viveca Novak/Washington
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SLOW FEET?
Bradley
hasn’t found
away to
parry Gore
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You don’t have to have discipline to just attack somebody and misrepresent - /¢ Broad generalities and platitudes are the essence of the old politics . ..He
what they're doing ... . there’s a point where it backfires. It's not going to work.

— BRADLEY, ON GOR:

seems to have his feelings hurt because of a question about substance.

—GORE, ON BRADLEY

NATION

Bradley finds it hard to stay high-minded in a week
of cheap shots, missteps and an irregular heartbeat

By ERIC POOLEY

F BILL BRADLEY EVER REALLY BELIEVED

that running for President in 1999 could |

be a virtuous, high-minded mission—a

Jjourney to “a world of new possibilities,
guided by goodness,” as he likes to say—last
week should have rid him of the notion
once and for all. Bradley spent the week
fending off cheap shots (and effective poli-
tics) from Al Gore, his rival for the Demo-
cratic nomination, and spending big in

60

| New Hampshire to keep his poll numbers
| from slipping. And despite Gore’s on-
| slaught, by week’s end it was Bradley’s
campaign—that bastion of honor—that had
been forced to apologize for a shrill attack
| pamphlet it had distributed in New Hamp-
| shire. While Bradley’s advisers in New Jer-
| sey were dealing with that little fiasco and
| wondering how they had managed to cede
Gore the moral high ground, the candidate
| called them from California with more
| sobering news. Bradley had to cut short a

TIME, DECEMBER 20, 1999

ore inYour Face

campaign swing and check into a hospital

for treatment of atrial fibrillation (see box). #

His irregular heartbeat corrected itself at
the hospital, sparing him the mild electric
shock called cardioversion that would have
been used to return it to normal. And so the
candidate held a Saturday press conference
in an attempt to put questions to rest. “This
15 just a nuisance, quite frankly,” he said.
“My energy level is more than adequate.
The schedule is not a problem. This wi
have no effect whatsoever. There’s ab-
solutely nothing to be concerned about”
Then he flew to Florida to hit the trail again-
Bradley’s condition is common—Pres*
ident Bush dealt with it while in office=

\

and in itself does not spell the end of his
quest for the White House. But if last week
is an indication, Bradley’s campaign isn’t
as healthy as he is.

It was always clear that to wrest the
nomination from Gore, Bradley had to do
almost everything right and Gore just
about everything wrong. The primary rules
are rigged against the insurgent because
they give the Vice President a head start of
some 500 superdelegates (elected officials
and party bigwigs loyal to Gore). Bradley
has perhaps 20 superdelegates, according
to Gore aides. (Bradley advisers wouldn't
offer a figure.) And the party has forbidden
states to hold winner-take-all primaries, in
which a candidate with only a narrow vic-
tory margin can rake in most of a state’s del-
egates. That makes it harder for Bradley to
win big, as he must do to offset Gore’s built-
in delegate advantage. In a wild spree of
Primaries and caucuses, 30 states will vote
between March 7 and 14. “Bill has to be the
dominant candidate coming out of that,”
says Bradley campaign chairman Doug
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Berman. “In a muddled picture, the Vice
President’s entrenched power wins.”

For a while, it looked as if Bradley had
a good shot at being the dominant candi-
date. But then Gore found his bearings—
not by firing staff or changing wardrobe or
feigning casualness but by relentlessly at-
tacking Bradley’s policies, especially his
ambitious (but flawed) plan to extend
health insurance to most Americans. It was
quite the spectacle—Gore, who stood be-
side Bill and Hillary Clinton while their
health-reform plan was distorted by Re-

publicans in 1993, was now busy distorting |

Bradley’s, using Clinton-style “Mediscare”™
tactics. The Bradley plan, he said, would
“shred the social safety net” by eliminating

Medicaid, the federal health program for |

the poor. He didn’t mention that, much
like the Clintons, Bradley has proposed re-

placing the woefully inadequate Medicaid |

system with one that might well serve peo-

ple better. Instead, Gore punished Bradley |

for thinking big, thundering about how he

1

was endangering blacks, Latinos, nursing- |

home residents and people with HIV. And
the more Gore challenged the policy (Were
its subsidies generous enough to pay for
decent private insurance or cover cata-
strophic illness?), the more Bradley’s team
adjusted and clarified and riffed—until the
whole plan started to seem not ready for
prime time and some activists began won-
dering if Gore might be right.

Soon he moved on to an economic cri-
tique of Bradley’s plan, beginning with a
wholly legitimate debating point. He said
the cost of the plan, which Bradley puts at
$55 billion to $65 billion a year and Gore
says is much higher, would gobble up the
bulk of the budget surplus, leaving little or no
money for other pressing needs like shoring
up Medicare. Fair enough, except that Gore
has a proportionality issue. Even his advisers
admit he doesn’t know when to stop. Last
week, with former Treasury Secretary
Robert Rubin at his side for an endorsement
event in New York, he sailed away on a tide
of overheated rhetoric, linking Bradley’s
health plan to George W. Bush’s five-year,

TIME, DECEMBER 20, 1999
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' 1 thought that after what happened to Bob Dolei

would be a lot longer before a candidate said,

$483 billion tax-cut proposal and calling
them “huge, risky, unaffordable schemes
that would raise interest rates, stall our econ-
omy and derail our prosperity.” Bush and
Bradley, he said, had the same philosophy
“If the economy ain’t broke, let’s break it.”
And still he kept going, trying to hang a
Walter Mondale mask on Bradley, charging
{as he had been doing for almost a week)
that Bradley had “proposed” raising taxes
in order to pay for his health plan. Bradley

had actually said, quite sensibly, that if the |

economy went south in the future, spend-
ing cuts or a tax increase would be neces-

sary options—and Gore, when cornered |

last week, admitted that he agreed. But by
then, Bradley had wasted a week with the
bogus tax-increase issue clogging his mes-
sage machine. As a Gore strategist chor-
tled, “He’s now on our clock.”

It isn't clear that Gore’s attacks are

sticking—a new TIME/CNN poll shows the |

race in New Hampshire still a dead heat,

with Bradley clinging to a tiny lead, 42% to |

39%—but the strategy has thrown Bradley
on the defensive, forcing him to pour more
than $1 million into New Hampshire TV
spots, and has given Gore his new sense of
direction. Gore has always been at his best
when counterpunching opponents—think

BERADLEY'S HEALTH

1 en ing. His total - of irregular heartbeat
OMETIMES YOU JUST FEEL a : cholesterol level of 161 | different from the kind
ittle warm and dizzy. Oth- mg/dL places him solidly = has and more dange
times your heart is among the heart-smart set. = because it occurs in
pounding so fast you're His blood pressure is an
afraid it will leap out of your enviable 118/68, and his
chest. Either way, the irregular pulse holds steady at 55
heartbeat caused by atrial fibril- beats a minute,
lation can seem very alarming. First found to suffer
But the condition, which affects from atrial fibrillation in
Zmﬂ!mﬁmuunmmdmmed 1996, Bradley has had
hopeful Bill Bradley seven episodes since then.
to cancel an afternoon of West Before putting him on
Coﬂappwmeephdweek.u drugs that kept his
not always the intimation of heartbeat regular, in 1998,
mortality that it seems. A lot de- doctors had to apply an
pends on just how healthy the electrical current across
heart is in the first place, And in his chest on three
the case of this former Knick for- | different occasions to get
ward, who still en- | his heartbeat back to normal
shooting hoops, the ticker But such interventions are
appears to be in tip-top shape. routine; they are nothing like

(XI88 DEMOCRATS

M I asked to vote for a Democratic
nominee for President today, for

whom would you vote?
NEW HAMPSHIRE m

Former Sen. Bill Bradley.

V.P. Al Gore

M Percentage who think the
candidate can beat the Republican
nominee in November

(509% [ 54% |

takan for TIME/CNN of 362 likely Democratic
Fampshire on Dec. 7-9 by Yankslorich
“Not sues” omitied.

Bradley

Ross Perot, think Jack Kemp—and now he
has happily settled into the rhythms Qf a
middleweight club fighter. “I'm enjoyng
the campaign a lot more,” he told TIME last
week. “I'm really having a good time.
Bradley isn’t having quite so much fun.
“Bill's getting angry,” said an adviser. “We're
in a bind—Gore wants us to sink down to his
level, and we're not going to do that.” But
they did. Bradley was determined not to lose
his aura of rarefied high-mindedness—he’s

Although Bradley’s complete | the drama-charged ER

ACandidate’sRacingHeart = roicioione

New Hampshirein 195,
d, ‘Stoplying aboutmy record;

— GORE, gy BR,

sure it works for him—and so he
to Gore fitfully, rebutting in his langyiq
(“We've reached a sad day ... when 3 P
Vice President distorts a fellow Dep,
record”) and having his staff send oyt g
and e-mails to correct the record—by e
time Gore had long since gone on tothep
attack. But on Thursday, aﬂvc-r Cora Vol
teers handed out flyers in New Hampeh:
pharmacies accusing Bradley of being i, e
hoots with drug companies to keep less &
nsive generics off the market, B e
coordinator for the state, Mark Lo“gﬂbaugh
gave in to his frustration and authorizeg
flyer that looked like a prescription form, j;
diagnosed a disease called “Gore-itis,” gy
| symptoms including “uncontrollable lying®
The next moming, in an interview g
TiME, Gore was lamenting that Bradley hag
Jaunched an attack that was “quite astonjg},
ing and very negative and very persong]®
But, he sighed, “I will never engage in thy
kind of tactic.” By then, Bradley’s heart yg
fibrillating, though experts caution tha
there’s no evidence the condition is caused
by the sight of outrageous political postur.
ing. Furious that his campaign had descend
ed to Gore’s level, Bradley had Berman issye
an apology to Gore. That must have been
more uncomfortable than the fibrillation.

| Those are applied only:
. of ventricular fibrilla
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nable people understand what's going on. It's the self-indulgent way
been practiced in this decade. My view s, he's miscalculated.

coronary-artery disease may

pi
[the condition].” Other cases,

like Bradley’s, apparently, occur
for no obvious reason.

“You have to have discipline to do this ” |
pradley told TIME in an interview b,_.f(,r’e
the Gore-itis imbroglio. “You don’t haye to |
have discipline to just attack and misrepre-
sent. That’s the self-indulgent way politics
has been practiced in the recent decade.”
Gore, he said, “is running 92 and 96 again.
It's not going to work ... Reasonable people |
understand what’s going on.” But to para-

hrase Adlai Stevenson, reasonable people
won't be enough; Bradley needs a majority.

Bradley has too much in common with
stevenson, the Illinois Governor and two- |
time Democratic nominee who styled him-
self as being above politics (and arguably
was) but lost in 1952 and ’56. Like Steven-
son and the other iconoclasts who descend
from him, such as Eugene McCarthy and
Paul Tsongas, Bradley has a poetic cast that
hides the deepest self-regard and a reluc-
tance to mix1t up that threatens to turn him
into just another noble failure. “The prob-
lem with candidates who are disdainful of
the process,” says Garry South, chief strate-
gist for California Governor Gray Davis, a
Gore man, “is that they are disdainful of
the process. The rat-a-tat Bradley despises
is what politics 5. This is what it takes to
run for President now.” Bradley some-
times seems nostalgic for a politics that

patients to develop

m REPUBLICANS

B If asked to vote for a Republican
nominee for President today, for
whom would you vote?

NEW HAMPSHIRE

Sen. John McCain
Gov. George W. Bush ___[EXR/Y

ARIZONA

Gov. George W. Bush

From 2 telephone pols taken for TIME/CNN of 395 liesly Republican
premary volers m Arzoma and 504 1 New Marmpshere Dy Tarkeionch
Partners lec. on Dec. 75, 1995 Margn of amor 5 o4 9% and 4.5%

respectively “Not sures” omied.

never was. American elections have always
been pretty rough. The Thomas Jeffer-
son-Aaron Burr battle of 1800 was a major
slugfest, and during the 1956 Democratic
primaries, Estes Kefauver accused the
sainted Stevenson of Mob ties and racism.
(Kefauver lost.) As a student of history,
Bradley knows all that, but he’s gambling

that voters actually mean it this time when |
| by Tamala M. Edwards/Des Moines and Karen

they say they’re sick of negative campaigns.

So far, the Republicans appear to be hear- |

You might think stress would = factor. Peak physical condition,
. bea trigger—the former Senator i
has been putting in 10-hr. days t provide any protectioneither. = After you've experienced

lwwe_ver, doesn't necessarily

—BRADLEY. ON CORE

ing the same message. Gore is the only can-
didate i either party who has regularly
landed low blows.

Given the week he’s had, Bradley has
no choice but to change the subject. He'll
do his best to do that on Thursday, when he
is scheduled to hold a town-hall meeting in
New Hampshire with the Republican -
surgent, Senator John McCamn. The two
underdogs will shake hands and pledge
that if they become the nominees, each will
tell his party not to accept the huge, unreg-
ulated campaign contributions known as
soft money. Their handshake is meant to
recall the 1955 New Hampshire meeting
between Bill Clinton and Newt Gmgrich,
when the two promised to pursse cam-
paign-finance reform—and then promptly
and permanently did nothing. The dav af-
ter he meets McCain, Bradley takes the
stage for his second nationally televised fo-
rum with Clinton’s Vice President—and
this time, Bradley aides say. their man will
make the case agamst Gore and respond to
his attacks. That's a start, but here’s a baid-
er idea. Perhaps Bradley should ask him-
self, What would Adlai do? And then do the
exact opposite. —With reportimg

Tumuity Washington

| causing a stroke. The nsk is
- greatest for folks 65 and older,
. thinners like aspirin and the
e e iption drug warfarin to
! lessen the risk. But Bradley is
56. And'in a Dec. 9 letter to the

© candidate, his doctor




