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thoughts of her onetime suitor, Richard Bailey, who has been chare

In the case of missing candy heiress Helen Brach, two itemns have been absent: a corpse and the
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“Wyas ira business relationship or more of a romantic relation
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“Well, bt was just a friendly relationship,” Bailey, 63, answers,
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choosing his words with care. ] used o rake her out to din-

ner and dancing. | hear she was planning on marrying me,
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there she was, drnking Champagne by herself, walking
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apend the night with her" (Fairchild, through a spokesper
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That's the odd thing. Read his florid press elips, listen to
thie prosecutors describe his alleged schemes, and you form

the image of a suave, cool, eriminal mastermind. Ie's a per
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credibility would laver come under severe fire,

Matlick claimed to have picked up Brach ar Chicago's
(YHare Airport that afternoon and driven her to her man-
sion in Glenwiew, [llinois, where she spent the weekend. Un
Monday, February 21, he supposedly drove her back to
(CYHare to carch a flight to Florida, where Bailey was waiting
for her. Matlick says he dropped her off ar the airpore, bu
she never pot on board the flight.

Ten days later, he called Charles Vorhees in Ohio. *]
think your sisrer has disappeared,” he said. “You betrer
get up here.”

On the afternoon of July 26, 1994, Richard Bailey roared up
the expressway narth of Chicago in his red Mercedes
coupe—the one whose vanity plate, "“SHAVE IT," adver-
tised not some lewd proposition but one of Bailey's get-rich-
quick schemes, a depilatory cream. The car looked flashy
until you noticed its worn seats and the six figures on irs
odometer, It was one of Richard Bailey's few possessions. By
Lnis owenn estinmation, he was once a millionaire, bur thar was

who were tailing him. They followed him thar July afrer-
noon o his girlfriend's aparoment and then nabbed him in
his undershorts;

At a press conference the next day, the Cook County
LS. attorney’s office unveiled a twenty-nine-count, sixty-
seven—page prand-jury indictment againse Bailey. The most
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Brach, even though her body has never been found (govern-
ment officials alleged he had a coconspirator but didn't
identify who it was). The document portrayed him as a
kingpin among the hoodlums who preyed upon [linois
horse country. Inaddition, while investigating Bailey, the
Feds unearthed more equestrian seandals: Twenty-two other
defendants, many of them champion riders or rainers, were
charged with killing show horses for insurance money. In
the days that followed, the Feds announced that they'd
cracked the forry-year-old sex murder case of three teenage
boys whose bodies had been found in a forest preserve near
some stables, and rossed a suspect, former stable hand
Kenny Hansen, 1o state prosecurors for mial. With a poster-

CProve the T d the
___murde u&uﬂiﬂh&phu says

. or Steven Miller.

before he lost che stables and just abour everything else in
his 1990 divorce from his fisst wife. His most recent venture,
a party-balloon business, had gone bust in 93, He was an
encrepreneur with ne fixed address, a parc-time car salesman
who shutrled berween his brother Bill's house in Chicago
and the apartment of an on-again, off-again girlfriend.

His bowe Hife was cn:nphn:l!r.cd. He had the girlfriend, even
as he was working things out with his second wife, Dr. An-
nerte Hoffman, a wealthy cosmetic surgeon who had mar-
ried him in Las Vegas on o whim thar April. As soon as she’d
heard a report on him from a privare detecrive, she got an
annulment. Then there were the woinen who sent letters in
responise to his lonely-hearts ads in a local paper—so many
that he offered a stack of them to a buddy. And there was
Helen Brach, wha'd been with him in spirit all these years.
Thae would have suited her. Helen had her quirks—she pre-
terred stray dogs to humanity, in most instances, unless you
were talking dead people. She was up until all hours of the
merning, a pencil held loosely in her hand, waiting for their
messages, Now that she'd apparently joined her ghostly pen
pals, it was as if she kepr poking and prodding her former
dinner-and-dancing companion, making her presence felr.
The graffiti that had appeared on the read in frone of his old
stables—"RICHARE BAILEY KNOWS WHERE MRS
BRACH'S BODY I5." The Brach-candy wrappers that had
litrered his property. The police and lawyers whose ques-
tions he'd refused ro answer,

Bailey didn't know it, but Brach was about to show up
miore tangibly in his life again, in the form of two FBI agenrs

sized blowup of Brach's picture as a backdrop, U.S. Attorey
James B. Burns proclaimed “a wake-up call for the eques-
trian incdustry to put its house in onder”

Bur the star of the proceedings was Assistant LS, Awor-
fey Steven Miller, a former banking-fraud specialist who had
devised an unorthadox method for eracking long-unsolved
murder cases by reinvestigating then as financial coimes il
prosecuting them under the Rackereer-Influenced and Cor-
rupt Organizations (RICO) code. (Murder isn’t a federal
erime, hut rcketeering is, and murder can be part of 2 racke-
teering scheme. Thus Bailey has been charged with racke-
teering, plusmail and wire fraud and money-laundering. )
Miller got om the case in 1989, when state police investigator
Diave Hamm mentioned a woman's allegation that she'd
been conned out of $30,000 by Bailey. Miller didn't show
much interest uneil Hamm added dhat the sccused had once
dated Helen Brach, Miller assembled a multiapency team
that included FBI agent Pere Cullen and Alcohol, Tobacco
and Firgarms agents Jim Delorto and Dan [vancich, who
would spemid the next five years unearthing documenes and
interviewing roughly 1,000 possible witnesses.

“Prove the fraud and the murder will fall in place,” Miller
explaing to me one evening in a coffea shop near the ULS.
courthouse, Tall, with close-cropped, thinning hair, conser-
vative clothes and a precise, tight-lipped manner of speak-
ing,; Miller gives little away. "Please put in vour article
‘Miller would not comment on any evidentiary matters,' "
he requests,

Rackereering cases are tough to beat, since a jury can buy
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a pattern of crimes even if all of them aren't proved beyond
reasonable doubr.

Perhaps sensing disaster, a few weeks hefore his scheduled
trial, Bailey changed his plea to guilty on almost everything
except the Brach fraud and murder charges. He's gambling
that at his hearing late this month, he'll be able to convince
Senior 1.5, Disrrict Judge Milron Shadur that he's a
swindler but not a killer and avoid the life sentence prosecu-
rors are seeking.

Indeed, there are troubling aspects to the Brach allega-
tions, which take up a few sketchy pages in the ninety-
five—page proffer of potential witnesses that prosecutors
filed in March. The government promises more damning
details will emerge at the hearing. Perhaps prosecutors will
identify the actual murderer—though so far they've un-
veiled only a mysterious witness who claims he declined

When his |

Didn't stay with any job for more than a few monchs. Skills?
Just his personality, *I'm an extrovert, a positive thinker,"”
Bailey says. “Anything | make my mind up to do, | do.”

He saw an ad for a driving-school instructor. As he pre-
dictably relates it, “1 wound up being the top honcho; [the
hoss| wanted to make me the manager.” Instead, Bailey opened
his own driving schools, first in St, Louis, then in Chicago.
Then he moved to California. In 1970, back in Chicago, he
ran into trouble. “A few of my instructors gor carried away with
studenits,” he explains. “That was the disadvantage of being in
California and not having control. Over the years, we taughe
thousands of students, had wo or three complaints, a few com-
plaints, and that really hurt my business.” The Illinois attorney
general revoked his business license for fraudulent practices.
Bailey went into the smoking-clinic business,

Abour that rime, he purchased a stable on Harms Road in

“IPHT']T”IQ COMmCcs up
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Bailey's offer of $3,000 to kill Brach,

It may well be that prosecutors will produce the body—af-
ter all, that's what they were looking for in 1990 when rhey
exhumed the skeleton of a Jane Doe found in a forest proserve
in Thornton, linots, a year after Brachs disappearance, only
to discover that Ms, Doe had been buried without her head,
( As it turned out, the Cook County medical examiner had
determined, at the time of burial, that Jane Doe, unlike
Brach, had been toothless for a decade prier to her death.)
Myl the prosecution will produce incriminating physical
evidence, even though police were not able to do so in 1977.

But maybe not. One federal investigator notes, “Every-
by is calling this a murder case, but it's really a fraud
case"—i.e., money, not blood, 5 the key. There's still the
problem of relatives and close friends of Brach’s whao call
into question basic points in the government's terse sce-
naria, such as who introduced Bailey to Brach and wherther
or not she intended to go to the police abour him. The sce-
nario also fails to account for a longrime suspect, houseman
lack Matlick, whose sdd hehavior around the time of
Brach's disappearance and improbakle recounting of events
to police suggests he may have knowledge of her fate.

Ome of twelve children, Richard Bailey grew up dirt-poor in
central Minois durifyg the Depression and, starting at an early
age, did any work he could get, including slopping hogs. He
quit school after the ninth grade and got his mother to let
him join the army air corps. Four years later, he was back in
Hlinois, new wife in tow, fixing relevisions, selling vacuum
cleaners, dangling from scaffolds to paint warer rowers,
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the Chicago suburh of Morton Grove for $300,000. He
wasn't an experienced horseman, but he had a grear loca-
tion, next o a forest preserve, surrounded by upper-class
neighborhoods. His clientele was made up of pleasure riders
rather than competitors, but they were willing to pay top
dollar. “1 ran a first-class place,” Bailey brags: “You drove in,
you didn't see weeds or anything, horses groomed every day.
| mean, they was flocking to get into my place.” He devel-
aped a reputation as a doting, if smarmy, host. When
woman eustomers would pull inte the parking lot, he'd he
there, taking their hand in his, coolng a greeting.

“He was so syrupy and insincere that you would kind of
withdraw,” remembers Shirley McCallum, editor of a local
equestrian magazine, On Course. “Even if he had a million
dollars, he was kind of repulsive.” And if someone needed a
horse, well, Bailey was always eager to hook up the customer
with someune who had one to sell; broker's fecs were s big
part of his income

Polite society ignored horse country's cormupt side. Some
hiorse dealers were norarious cheats there were whispers of al-
tered markings and forged paperwork, of lame horses shotup
with drugs to appear healthy. Horse country’s godfather was
Silias Jayne, a craggy character with a head of white curls and a
four- or five-carat diamond on his pinkie, an accomplished
horseman with an unpleasant demeanor. People who got on
his had side had 4 rendency 1o get shot at or blown up, or to
have their stable burst inrm flames. “Silas monopolized the
show world,” says longrime horse-welfare acrivist Donna Ew-
ing. “Giod help anybody that did betrer than him. If somebody
had 1 horse that heat one of his, he'd goup to them and say

e e ————————————
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building, he said. He gor a lot more interested when the
woman mentioned that she rented the penthouse apare-
ment to Helen Brach, *You mean as in Brach candy?™ he
suppesedly said. *Oh, would | love to meer her”

The woman agreed to arrange something., “Bailey was
fun—he acred like a gentleman, nor coarse,” she explains,
“He cermainly wouldn't have seemed like someone | was
scared of " And the heiress, she figured, might be lonely,
since her hushand had died three years before. On the
agreed-upon evening, the woman and her hushand ate din-
ner with Brach ar the Studio, a Morron Grove steak-and-
seafood restaurant; Bailey, meanwhile, waited ar a nearby
table for an opportune moment to ger up and wander pase. ']
just said, "‘Richard, this is Helen Brach.' He said, ‘How do
you do?” Bhe had noidea 1 ser this up.” Bailey slid ineo a sear,
ordered a drink and started talking to Brach abour horses,

Bailey called Brach a couple of days larer, and he kepe
calling until she agreed to meet him ar a Fore Lauderdale
restaurant six weeks later. After Bailey and Brach had been
dating for a year, the woman who'd introduced them be-
came concerned. She'd heard some gossip about Bailey's
swindling another sociery matron on some horses. She ook
Brach out to lunch for a talk. "] saad, "Helen, be careful as far
as your money i concerned,' " recollects the woman, “She
said, "You're not really telling me anything. ['m aware of it
But he’s good company.’ She must have heard some of those
stories. | think she knew he was conning her all along.”

The government alleges thut as he had with other
women, Bailey sought to defraud Brach by feigning love for
her. The problem is that, according to Brach's intimate
friends, she didn't love Richard Bailey. “He was more of a
friend than a romantic interest,” says one, Brach had been
devored wo her husband, living wich himin his hospiral
room as he lay dying. Friends say she had no desire to re-
marry. She never cared much for sex, and, anyway, she had
twi other men lavishing attention on her. One was Belton
Mouras, head of the Animal Protective Institute, a Califor-
nii-based group to which Brach donated hundreds of thow-
sands of dollars. The other was Jack Matlick.

Frank Brach had hired Matlick, an ex-convict, years be-
fore. After Frank's death, Helen Brach had fired him but
then had taken him back; he lived on a farm she owned and
did sundry tasks, such as fixing her plumbing. Some people
found him strange, hostile, prone to outhbursts of temper. But
Mill. ll'u.‘ﬂ Wilh 'Jk"l'[l'l.ﬂd LIN) D[-l.l'uj by SLHLIAS Sy [I%) ‘Ilﬁ 1-'."“-“ “f l-'l'ﬁ';b"'
sion. She entrusted him with access to her safery deposit box
at a local bank. Yet in other ways she kept him ar arm’s
Il,'.TlE"h WI'H:n Mﬂrlifk -IJII.“"C ]'ICT CAars 'ii]“"“ ({8} F1 it L.i-'tu—'
derdale from Chicago, for example, she wouldn't let him stay
overnight in her penthouse, though it had four bedrooms.

According to Bailey, Matlick didn't much like him, “You
ever see an attack dog stand back in the comer and hide be-
hind trees!” Baileysays. “Yeah, well, that's him." When Bai-
ley would come to pick up Brach for dares, he recalls,
Matlick would tefuse o shake his hand. Instead, he'd simply
stand close 1o Bailey, in a menacing fashion. *1 think he was
in love with her,” Bailey says.

Bailey saw a lot of Brach—her landlady recalls chat he
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seemed to come to Florida every other week when Brach
was there, Bur still she kepr him ar a polite distance. When
he became more persistent in his attentions, one friend says,
Brach srnppcd SEEing him for six months.

It wasn't Bailey's animal magnetism thar gor her back bur,
rather, her love of animals. Sometime in late 1974 or early
1975, Brach and Bailey got togecher at Gulfstream Park
racetrack, near Fort Lauderdale, Brach never had much in-
terest in the mounts Bailey peddled, but she loved race-
horses. She and Frank had owned a few thoroughbreds;
she'd pone with him o the big hovse avctions in Kentcky,
and she'd had her picture snapped in the winner's circle at
Chicago's Arlington International track. "She was a good
handicapper,” Bailey remembers discovering. "She knew
that Racing Form like the back of her hand, you know?!™

Omne can imagine that as Bailey went to the window to
place her $6 bers thar day, bells went off in his head. Before
long, Everert Moore, Brach's accountant, got a phone call
from her in Florida. Bailey hiad put together a deal for her to
buy three racehorses. Instead of from his usual sources, they
came from his brother Paul *P]" Bailey, a former jockey and
a horse owner in Hurida, whi became Brach's reainer. Gow-
ernment witnesses claim Bailey sold Brach several hundred
thousand dollars® worth of horses, 'll'l.l.‘_ll.ldii'ig fifteen worth-
less broodmarcs—a transaction that was strangely absent
from Brach's financial records eighteen years ago when a
legion of lawyers pored over them after her disappearance.
Bailey says the amount was morce like $150,000. As an ani-
mal lover, Brach gave instructions that the horses were not
to be whipped in the backsererch, Still, Bailey says, she had
ambitions of winning some big races. “She liked to be inche
limelight," he says.

Bur she didn't ger there with Baileys horses. Take Poren-
ciado, a three-year-old from Argentina, which Brach ac-
guired on June 30, 1975, for 548,261, according to court
documents. In his native land, the stallion had finished in
the money in two of three stares the previous vear. After
Brach got him, he never even ran a race. "He wasn't very
pood,” one federal investigator notes. On the other hand, as
Bailey points out, most racehorse owners don't make any
money. "Everyhody knows it is a risk, and anybody thar poes
into it knows it's going to be for pleasure, Most people that
inwvest in horses have a lor of money. So they go to the races,
hoping that one of their horses will win, That's just the busi-
ness, has been since Day One. Mot that I'm an expert on
racehorses,” he says. [n any case, at the beginning of 1976,
Brach switched trainers and began acquiring horses from
other sellers in Florida. Her new horses started to catch on
modestly. The weekend of her disappearance, in fact, one,
Brach's Hilarious, won the seventh at Gulfstream by a
length and a half.

Bailey doesn't recall Brach s becoming disenchanted with
him, but others do. *She was excited abour it when she
bought the horses, bur then it cooled off,” her Florida land-
lady recollects. "The horses weren't winners.

She was getting suspicious of the whole situa-
rion.” Her brother, Charles, remembers her
Feing upset: "She wld  (contined on page [93)
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cash, checks and valuables from Brach.
Matlick sertled the claim by relinguishing
rights eo a 30,000 retirement annuicy left
to him by his employer, (Most of her
$20 million fortune endowed a founda-
tion funding wariouws animal causes.
Charles received a $500,000 trust.)

The tiny Glenview Police Department
moved slowly on the case; by the time
crime-lab  investigatore got inte  the
house, almost a month after Brach's dis-
appearance, according to a former local
detective, Madick's meticulous house-
keeping had wiped out porential clues,
The detective came away troubled by
Matlick. “You pust can't imagine rthis
guy,” he says. “He reminds you of—what's
the guy's name in Psycho! A really strange
duck; kind of gave you the creeps to
talk ro.”

Matlick ware Brach’s reading glasses
He knew the contents of every drawer in
her house, where she kept every garment,
even where she kepr a swatch of hair for
matching her wigs, *He knew too many
inrirnare derails about this woman—more
than what | know ahout my wife,” the
detective marvels. “It was like an obses.
sion.. . with her and the whole relation-
ship they had. His life seemed to be
integrated into this estate of hers.” The
detecuve wonders if Marlick's obsession
might have spun out of control as he saw
his furure in jeopardy. Afrer all, according
to Charles Vorhees, Brach planned 1o sell
the Glenview mansion and splic her time
berween the new Flarida condo and her
lake house in Ohio. “She probably told
[Matlick] what she was going to do,”
Charles guesses.

The only person, perhaps, whe knows
the answers is Marlick, who now lives in a

IALK STUPID

small town outside Pirtshurgh. "1 have no
comment,” he tells me. “Thank you for
callimg.”

Despite the detective’s speculations about
a possible crime of passion, police never
were able to come up with evidence—a
body, a murder weapon, a witnes—strong
enough to charpe Matlick with murder,
Still, logically speaking, Matlick’s hulking
presence casts & shadow on the case against
Bailey. If Matlick doesn't figure in Brach’s
disappearance, how does one explain the
checks or the account of events that the
judge who declared Brach legally dead in
1984 found unbelievable! And if Matlick
was involved, doesn't that tend m vindi-
cate Bailey, since the twn men didn't get
alur:g! “Some of our sources say r]m,- hated
each orher,” an investigator admis. He
quickly adds, “We don't need Madick w
make the case against Bailey.”

He may be right. Bailey, the grifter
who's lived =0 much of his life in the gray
avea, wow fods iwseld o de oloecdes of
the amorphous racketeering  statute,
which compelled him o plead guilty o
get a separate hearing from a judge on the
Brach charges. Worse for Bailey, the Feds
don't have to meet the reasonable-doubr
standard, which a state court would
demand if he were on trial on the same
murder-conspitacy charges. And if prose-
cutors can't conclusively solve the Brach
mystery, they need only convince the
]l.luigt thiat B'J-lley Frr\ul:!nl:!l'r Wi 1n\rnl‘\n¢d
in the disappearance.

Since the admitted swindler is such an
oily character, it's casy for people
believe the worst.

One exceprion is his second wife,
Annette Hoffman, who's been described

by prosecurors as the most recent of Bai-
ley's targets. They met in a restaurant in
April 1994, Afrer only a couple of dares,
he persuaded her to marry him, in Vegas,
He had a limousine filled with Mowers
waiting to take them directly o the mar-
niage-license bureau. They checked into a
hotel, and she discovered he had no cred-
it card, which made her suspicious—
though not nearly as much as when she
discovered he'd shaved thirteen years off
his age and neglected wo el her about his
involvement with Helen Brach. After the
annulment and then his arrest, amazingly,
she gave him another chance. The couple
remarried in a jailhouse ceremony. In
Movember, she sought, unsuceesstully, 1o
gain his release by putting up her $1 mil-
lion house as security. To some, Bailey's
cuurﬂ'r rap thiﬂhl. el SIMarmy, but 1o
Haoffman, he's a gentleman with old-fash-
ioned, Europecan manners. Though he's
suspected of a lurid crime, he does stand
when she walks into a room, “Whether he
||=u|.l'|l dinl thieses b thinggs; 1 dhoy'y krww,™
she says m:mul:msl!l,r. "These women, even
Helen Brach...but thar is mot what |
make him out to be, in my experience.”
Even as the government bears down on
Bailey for a murder he may or may not
have committed, the irrepressible hustler
is calling me back to revize his plans. He's
decided againse hair I:mnsp]:ants. he saYE;
he'd rather open a clinic thar offers a
miraculous  blood-cleansing  regimen.
"Mothing like it," he proclaims. “Too bad
I'm not ina p!au:l: where [ could jeer the
details for you.” As he says, he's a positive
thinker. +
Pamick |, Kiger is a freelance writer hased
in Takoma Park, Maryland.

{ comtinued from page 159) grimaces, [And
then the ratings come in, and he cries like
ababy.)

Why Maury Fovich hasn't sunk we
careers—his own and Connie Chung's—Is
one of the great mysteries of modern civi-
lization. Instead, he ses, going fram a TV-
tabloid magazine show to his own
TWotabloid rallk show—along the way, bag-
ging the nemworks” prime-time news queen,
Cennie Chung, and gaining a modicum of
respectability thar gives him entrée
roundrable discussions about joumalism on
Charlie Rose. If Maury and Connie ever
have children—at the moment, thers is no
state or federal law to stop them—expect a
baby that talks before i walks.

In the drama that is daytime TV, Geral-

do is Brando, Geraldo's a method asshole:
He’s 30 concemned. He's so sincere. He's so
Geraldo, Geraldo actally thinks he brings
some journalistic integrity o his daily
telepocalypse. Ha! On one show—and he
does this every other dav—he details how
a mother's drug use has damaged her chil-
dren. He interviews the parents onstage,
then interviews their small children hack-
srage, then talks again with the parents,
When the parents start to get our of hand,
Geraldo—dripping with disingenuouws con-
cem—implores his producer  on-camera
“Do me a favor, Michael, lers get the kids
to a Faraway place." (Oh, sure, Jerry. You iy
these kids to New York Ciry. You put them
up in a hotel, You chauffeur them in a limo
1ea TV show, You bring them o the sm-

dio, and you sit them offstage. You inter-
view them on narional TV abour rtheir
mather’s drug problem. And then you say
YLet's protect them™! Sorry, pal, o sale. )

And you know what! When Geraldo
takes @ dump, it lands on Richard Bey.
T‘I'I.d'.ll.’k Im I-ﬂl JUWT! L].'IE :F‘.H.'d thﬂll'l l]'!':“
bum is. Bey is a botrom-feeder who can't
find bottom.

One bir of good news: [f most of dayrime
talk is a food fight, LIVE Wih Rems &
Kathie Lee 15 a gourmet meal. The opening
wenty  minutes—mostly - ad-libbed, all
chemistry—are the best twenty minutes on
duytime TV, The hoses exchangs news and
notes, insults and barbs; its conversation
worth seeing. Joey Bishop sheuld have
been Reps's sidekeck; the man can bring it
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