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The body of a seven-year-old . . . discovered by a nine-year-old

“We were looking for blackberries,” the little girl later told police. “We knew there were lots of blackberries down that trail because we had picked them before. It was about seven o'clock when we decided to go play at the forest. People dump all sorts of stuff thereâ€”leaves and things. We were walking and my friend saw a skate. At least she thought she saw one, but we didn't know for sure. We walked down further and that's when we saw it.”

“We were walking side by side,” the other little girl confirmed. “We went around to the other side of the bushes, but we couldn't find the skate. On the way back up the trail, I saw a human foot. It was under some grass clippings. It looked like a kid's foot. I screamed, and the other kids came running over.”

From his pickup truck, Wesley Coulter heard the screams and saw the two crying girls. “On every other telephone pole in all of Everett, there was a poster of Roxanne Doll. I just had a feeling, so I grabbed my phone and went down to where the kids had been playing. I saw some little toes sticking up out of the grass. I looked at them and I didn't believe they were real.”

Coulter grabbed a tree limb and prodded the foot to see if it was indeed real, or that of a doll. It was real. “I was filled with anger when I touched the toes. Then I knew for certain that Roxanne had died.”
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This book is an account of events adapted from trial transcripts, police records, and interviews. Conversations, statements, legal arguments, testimonies, and all other remarks quoted herein are adaptations of such as recalled from memory. For purposes of clarity, concision, and continuity, statements and conversations often necessitated condensation and emendation. All efforts have been made to retain the original intent, and any errors are unintentional.

This book would not have been possible without the exemplary cooperation of the Everett Washington Police Department, and the Snohomish County Prosecutor's Office.

Heartfelt appreciation is expressed to the dedicated health-care professional, Donna McCooke, RGN, of Great Britain, whose views of the issue at hand were of significant value in helping the author retain a sense of perspective.

My editor, the patient and unflappable Michaela Hamilton, deserves credit for the book's readability. Heartfelt gratitude to Charlotte Dial Breeze, my literary agent for a decade, my dear friend for life.


An individual who chooses to surrender to the promptings of his material nature can sink to levels of depravity and bestiality which are abhorrent to the discerning eye, and which are totally unworthy of the human station.

â€”'Abdu'l-BahÃ¡

Â 

Â 

The more often the captain of a ship is in the tempest and difficult sailing, the greater his knowledge becomes. Therefore, I am happy that you have had great tribulations and difficulties.... Strange it is that I love you and still I am happy that you have sorrows.

â€”'Abdu'l-BahÃ¡


Prologue

May 28, 1988

Â 

On a pleasant spring evening in Everett, Washington, an innocent after-dinner game of hide-and-seek turned traumatic for Angela Rono and her youngest daughter, four-year-old Feather Rahier. “It was about nine
P.M
,” recalled Rono, “and I had just called my four kids to come in from outside because it was bedtime. They all came right in, except Feather.

“I sent the kids back outside to get her,” Rono said, “and they were calling her name and looking all over for her. When they couldn't find her, I sent them to the neighbor's house to ask if they had seen her. Then I sent them across the alley to the Clark residence.”

Carol Clark, a kindly woman with a great love of children, had a twenty-year-old nephew named Richard, who often lived there with other members of Carol's family. Richard Clark knew Feather, let her play with his puppy, and even gave her gifts. He primarily stayed in the garage adjacent to the residence. Feather's siblings asked Richard if he'd seen the missing child, and he told them that he hadn't seen her.

Perhaps it was mother's intuition or simple persistence that compelled Rono to send her eldest daughter, Misty, back to Clark's garage. Richard Clark again denied seeing Feather, but the missing child's desperate sobs were now audible outside his locked garage door.

“When my daughter told me that he had her in there,” Rono said, “I went running over, yelling at him to open up and let her out.”

“I don't have her,” answered Clark from behind the locked door. “I'm trying to sleep. Go away and quit bothering me.”

“I know she's in there!” screamed Rono. “I know you have my daughter. Let her out, open the door.”

“I can't find the light switch,” replied Clark. “I can't find the key.”

Unconvinced and outraged, the distraught mother battered more violently on Clark's door, alerting the neighbors. “Let me in!” she screamed. “Let me in right now! I swear to God if you've hurt my daughter, you're going to jail. Open the door right this minute.”

When Clark finally fumbled free the heavy chain and padlock, Rono pushed her way inside. There, in what seemed the most vile of environments, she confronted a bone-chilling sceneâ€”her four-year-old daughter stood in front of her, face drenched with tears, green socks tied on her wrists, and the rear of her pants pulled down below her buttocks.

“He was trying to pull up her pants with one hand, and trying to get the sock off her wrist with the other hand, “recalled Rono, who grabbed young Feather and hurried her out of the garage. Clark followed her outside, then turned and ran. Two men from the neighborhood aiding in the search for Feather grabbed him at the end of the alley.

When police arrived, they found Richard Mathew Clark standing stoic and silent as Feather's mother beat upon his chest with her fists. On either side of Clark were the two neighbor men, who chose not to intervene on Clark's behalf.

“I was dispatched to the report of a sexual assault,” recalled Officer Dwight Snyder. “When I got back in the area, I heard a lot of people yelling and screaming, separated them, and began to talk to each individual to sort out what had occurred. I knew detectives would want to talk with a child that youngâ€”I didn't want to get too detailedâ€”so I just wanted a general idea of what occurred. I was pretty general on my questions. Feather said she had been outside playing,” explained Snyder, “and that Mr. Clark had come up and talked to her. And then she looked at me and said, â€˜He put a sock in my mouth.' And I asked her if she had talked to Mr. Clark, and she said, â€˜Yes, he gives me things.' She showed me a small, kind-of-statuette, I guess, of a dog that had been given to her. She showed me that, and after she showed me the dog, she looked at me and said, â€˜He touched me.' And I asked her, at that point, well, how did he touch you? And she would just turn away, look at the TV, and not say anything. So I didn't press the matter. At that point, I decided to arrest Mr. Clark.”

“Richard tied me up with socks and tried to put his hand down my pants,” said Feather. She didn't simply say it once; she said it repeatedly all the way to the hospital.

Feather's version of events, detailed five days later to Detective Diane Berglund of the Everett Police Department, related that she was happily playing when Richard Clark picked her up and carried her off.

“It was dark in there,” she said of his garage. “He put a sock in my mouth and a sock around my wrist and tied it in back,” explained Feather, “and a sock over my eyes and another one on my armsâ€”he put the wrist one on first. When Richard put a sock over my mouth, I cried. I was crying and screaming. No one else was in there with me. I knew Misty came over to Richard's house because I could hear her.”

Although Feather was assuredly mistreated, she was not technically sexually violated. He did not put his hands inside her pants, said the child. “He touched me on the outside,” explained Feather.

Locking a four-year-old girl in a garage, stuffing a sock in her mouth, and tying her up is against the law in Everett, Washington. Richard Mathew Clark was charged with unlawful imprisonment and convicted of the crime.

The entire horrific event in Clark's dark garage lasted no more than a few minutes, but the effect on Feather was indelible. At the age of four years old, young Feather had now been twice traumatized by inappropriate adult male behavior. Her first sexual molestation was when she was only two years old. The perpetrator didn't live across the alley or down the road. “It was her own father,” confirmed Angela Rono.

By the time Feather reached adolescence, the troubled teen no longer lived with her mother. From May 20, 1995, until March 29, 1997, Feather lived with a foster family lovingly headed by matriarch Julie Gelo.

The residual trauma of her violated childhood, the predictable pains of puberty, and the instability engendered by frequent placement in foster care raised Feather into a significantly troubled preteen. The aforementioned afflictions resulted in emotional chaos, fragmented relationships, inconsistent school attendance, and precocious sexuality.

Although the stability and structure of the loving Gelo family provided innumerable benefits and blessings, one horrific event immediately preceding her placement in the Gelo household precipitated a maelstrom of devastating emotional impactâ€”the brutal sex slaying of a seven-year-old Everett girl named Roxanne Doll.
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