CON MAN, FABULIST, FIHER, FOOL, DAVID HANS SCHMIDT
UAS ONCE THE HOTTEST BROKER OF CELEBRITY SCAN-
DAL. THEN HE TANGLED WITH THE WRONG CELEBRITY

OF The SLERZIEST M

1. On Ea=t Van Buren Street
here's a lot you can buy on the shoet drive berween Phosnix Sky Harbor Intermatiopal
’ Airport and the various hotels and motels thar form a ring aroand it. Tires, beer, rwo-
for-one lap dances, Tacos from a wuck. Barbecue grills and hot fubs, tile and carper.
Sex &cts with young women twice as tired a5 anyone their age ought o be. & 510 steak, A
§35-a-night roarm, A 5500 used cae Cocaine, plumbing supplies, the promise of salvation,
Theres nothing tal absoust this, obwiously, It's not so different from any ather Ameri-
can city. It's certainly net the section of Phoenix that residents would choose 1o show visi-
tars. But it's the pare of any city that exssis undermeath the million-dellar homes, the
shimmering swimming pools, the art gallerics, the restauranes thar show up in magazine
Papes. A.:?i:'s what you see First when you fly into chie ¢ity, rent a car, head out o the
Doabletree or the Hyait on your way to buy some authentic Indian are or meet your clieats
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4%} j:l]rl}' sOme rl:.'lt|:.-' fime el courses, Yo
can Jeave it behind in just a few moments:
[t takes only 15 minuces by car to armve
for afternoon tea ac the Rie-Carluon up
an Fast Camel- )
back Boad by
the Bilecnare Fath-
won Park or just
slightly longer to
reach the apns at
the Faizmwone Prin-
cess of the Four
Seasons in Soodes-
dale, You ean
leave it behind,
bt tr's srill clsere,
abviously.
David Hans
Schmude, the
publicist—rhe
publicis, agent,
bl.'i}k{'r, '.t'ru.l:l!'.‘:_]l.'n.
prowccatcus mid-
dleman, clearing-
hizuse, salesman
of mformation
and image—whe
hilled Iimaseld the
Sulean of Sleasc,
the swapggering

E_I'l.'ll'k p]uy who serewed with che liv
ing gods and paid his own version of
the ancient Greek price for it, called
the Qi af Phaenux home for some 20
years, His base of operations was a
nondoscript condoeminium in ihe
middle af this strange desert sprawl.
Twrenty years, plotting in his lictle conm
to reach out to che nirbrushed
starscapes of Lo Angeles and Mew
York, to meach out and stir up whas
treuble he could, 1o becoame 1mpaor

tant, to make people take notice. To
command powern, To make money,
Whar 1 like abeat Schmidy 15 thar ke
seeiis to have believed what he did
was nokle. Moboedy clse much thought
e, But he oid.

Wha can say with cersaingy thar he
was wroned 1e% easy enough m claim:
Whar DTravid Hans Schmide did, by ond
large, was buy and sell peetures and film
of semifamous and funous peaple, from
Tonva Haeding o Pacis Hilton, usually
i sodne slate of undress, ofton engaped
i warions acs of scxual congress, Some-
rimes he ser up the pietares with maga-
rines, brokezed the deal. He did a litle
moonlighieg: suing the authomties, pub-
licizing the oot yet lamows, representing
the accwsed. I-fns:.- EOOLERN [0 Sy therd was
mething mede than an amoral need 1o be
notieod, to make money, And ouayle that
weas all of at. But mavbe, of even by aca-
dent, what he did was 1o pat the eocaie
amd wheres and ripped-up tires out whene
CUETane could ses _|-:'&-|:||1 Ul_:l-:li'-cc o
wrote, “Celebeiy is the mask thar sus
into the face.™ What Schode did was
shaowe yoar the mess under neath,

T t
photos of Farls HRtom; mug shot of Sehmidt from a 1997 et in Arizonas cover of ong of
the many omemads s&x tapes Schmidt made famous; this one starring Dustin Dissmsomd
(Soreach from Smeed by the Belf); Tanyn Harding in 1080 in her wedding dress jest before
she Eoloes It oft for eer FeDmseyT ¥

2. From Grentor Minnesotn (o Ehe Spen Belk
Davad Hans Schmidt was born in Minnesota in 1960 and died in Fhoenix in 2007,
It%s safe ta say he was inclined e seek out rrouble from garly on My whole liferime
with David has bheen damage conreel,” his fatser, Frod Sehede, said m 2006, = From
the stary we cowld nac keep him in the playpen with his beatier, Once Davad goe ceeth
he'd it Doug and draw Blood. He's been like that ever since.”

Here is the opening of Schmide's own narcatcon of lis carly years, fram his web
sivg, HansMews,com: “Dhavid Hans Schmede, a so-called hyperactive ladiRitalin
experiment, was born fiest of rwin bovs in Rochester, Minnesota, an ‘arid and
aritized little communicy,” ns Garrison Keillor once sald, on May 27, 1960." His
father started developing real estare in the 19705, becoming one of the moss soe-
cessful develapers e the regiony clashes berween him and David, the sen would
later elaim, included beatings with wire coar hanpers (which Fred denied and whiels
Dravial alse said was pars of his motivation o secceed). The elder Schmidr's aher
two sons, Douglas and Bill, boch staved in Minnesota: Doug, David's fravernal
twin, became a contcacror in Rachesser, and ghe voungest, Ball, 2 grain and hog
fariner. David Hans Schmidr, however, seems mo ave spent most of his tme trying
o get out of Minnesota, Afrer a pamrern of behavioral problems, he was seat 1o a
seried af boys' homes and schoels for problem childres, living away from home
far twa vears, beginwing a6 the age of 13, Ac 18 he left home owo weeks after high
schoal graduation for che Army, joining the 82nd Airborne—ihe same ouslic his
father had secved with 235 VEArs hefors,

Schmide was ducharged honoraldy in 1981 and praduaresd from Augsbues College,
in Minrcapolis, in 1955; ke tried graduare schood bricfly and cnded up spending a
lrele more than a month treing fo work for his facher Befose piving up an that uea.
"The old man said, “3y way or the highway” so [ chose the laee™ e liked o eell
reporters over the years, He hitched a ride, he always claimed, with 2 bankrupst aromer
Beaded 1o Arizena and ser off to make his foroane, feontirwed oo page 112}



PLAYBDY

EEHMIDT feantinned from page S0

Sex tapes! There is erotic art that goes back to Pompeti,
but those people didn’t have distnbution deals,

It was tn the Sao Belothar David Hans
Echmicl’s |||.1,'I:I|. of David Hans Sebumach
Eu_e_g;n in exrnasi. ."'.I:Ifﬂ:l'l'li:ll.l:: wy Sehanada,
he was hired as a ceporter for The Ar
e ﬂ.eil.lub.l'f:, COVering “husiness and
politics.” In 1987, with Arizana gov-
crnor Evan Mecham on the verge of
impeachrent, Schmidy was hired—he
eaid, ap often a5 he could insert it into
conversation—as Mecham's "third and
final press secretary” In 3002 he said,
"Moo one elae wanted the fucking job,
and I was there o take "

Except, of course, he never was a
repotier for The Arizong Hepublic and
never was Mecham's press secrefary.
Richard Ruclas, o Repablic stall writer
who did some Hme mveri.r:g Schmadt's
expioats, tells me, ~What he did was write
a few freelance pieces for the Anzene Hus-
ness Gazedte, not the Repablic. He never
had any job at the newspaper.” Ron Bel-
lus, the Mecham press scoretary whom
Schmids liked o call "my predecessor,”
says, He was never hired by Mecham to
dio anything.” The gxent of Schmidt's
involvement, Bellus says, was coming in
1 ask him about a job and then, fingd-
g thare was mone, acting & il he lad
been hived, “David had a canny knack
forr secing something and saving "How
can | use thist" He saw there were seme
things [fning an arcund Ex and he called
the Phil Donalue peaple. And they said,
“Wiell, sure, we'll put him on the show.”
Yo he called we, said hed sen LIy, anad
Evosmidd, ‘Sure” David was never |'.|u|.id. for
it, he had no position to be doing i, but
he made thal happen.”

“Phoesnix dossn't ask many qu-:sqiu:ln:,"
BEuelas EAYE, “We don't care what your
st mame is, He was one of the figures
of the Phoenix of the wild, hooming
1890:, with maney Aving around—zao
much money, who was going o stop and
clieck up on hime™

Schmide opened DHS Public Relations
i 987, He had a few anorneys as cli-
entseSehmdl would gel ther 1.|||.|.1:|.i.-|]
gigs an local television as expert com-
mentators—and did publicity for a few
||:ighu:l1|.|:|s. “{Une day Dave inok out
o full-page ad in our Senday paper,”
Andrea Denning, whe worked as his
assistant first in the early 19905 and then
again a few years later, wrote o omae "It
wils i chaoesy black and white of him with-
ol his shin on, and it was just the fun-
migst thing [ ever saw. He had me work
that day se 1 could answer the phones
and keep vack of reaction, Mesdless
say, the phone rang off the hook, and
people just raasted him. Bur Sclhmicde

112 =mmid as |1.'-|:|E s 1|1l:}' n|:l|:||1:d. his mame

corzectly, all publicity is good publicio”
The wagline for Schoide's ad read seer
A PR FRACTITIONER WHO HAS A PR He told
a reporter at the dme that his clienes
.nl-.'m:r: sard, *"Schmide, vou ve got balls,
man, " :.ddi.ng. Iya bman hen.ri.nE thi=
far five YEATS NOW, and 1 Egll.n.-d. you
know, ic's time the rest of the commme-
hitj.' Enew about this.”

I wae in 1992 thar he realized he
could ger paid w0 feed Americans’ grow-
ing appetite for seeing semifamous
peaple with their clethes off, Standing
in lime ot o grocery swore, he spoied a
takloid pheto of Cennifer Flowsers, who
hzd recently anneunced she'd carmizd on
a remantic relatonship with Bill Clintoas,
Schmudt called Flowerd's allorncy, ani 4n
began the career he would be known For
Flowers agreed to let him represent her.
The ]:|i:|:|1.|n:s aof Flowers that Schmide
brokered appeared in the December
1992 issuc of Feathons:.

Schmict’s Pmﬁt: CRITE :III1:-5||=." freim
pictures he set up or sold of women
embroiled in scandal—nude photos of
Panla J'r_lm;ﬁr the Arkansas siaie I:":I11]:|||:|}'|!'!E'
who hadl sued Clinton For sexpal harass-
ment, or of Suzen Johnzon, the fighs
attendant whose escapades with Frank
GilTford were a tabloid fvorite. He
also brokered deals For celebritics whe
weren't caught in scandals but just
wanted repewed atention, such as the
actress Shan Belafonre. He would alsa
branch oul, representiing o man suing
the covnty for enduring a horrible
beating while wranglully imprisoned,
puhli:i.zing the case of an accused s=nal
murdersr, J'mnu'ng for an Cllregl:m high
schionl valedictarian whe had her honors
revaked when cn1|Eh1 with somme hn'l,rs n
the locker room shower, Bug it was the
sapes that caseghe the public's attention,

Sex tapes! There is erotic art that
gocs back te Pompeii and furcher, b
those people didn't have the same Kind
of distribution deals, And so Schmidt
focuied his attentiens on video: aof
Diavine Brown, the prostitute who was
arrested with Hugh Crrant; of the skater
Tonya Harding and her husband, Jeff
Gilloely; of the former child acior
Drustin Diamond (Screech from Saved
by the Rell); of the actor Colin Farrell
and Playmate Nicole Narain,

What's interesting about the tapes,
of course, is much less what™s .:u;ll.l.:ll:.r
on tham than the fact of them. What™s
cempelling o people is mors 1o ses
celebrities a1 a dizsadvaniage and less vo
see samething sexually excning—ihar is,
the theill of whar you were not supposed
o e (even if, ool o seceetly, you were

supposed to see 1) or perhaps the thill
of seeing the Fna].'ll-l: vwhao r.|:r|:l|::r.|rl For a
living caught in a moment of not pre-
tending (celehritics interacting without
scripis), Take the Farrell tape, which has
to recommend it nocanky one of tee more
agkTacLive pairs of any thw particular
:nup|ﬂ L:.Pcﬂ withs their ]::mu down I:-ul:.
much more interesting, a string of kelp-
ful M GICHTIment2ry.

It begins with a little expository
nArTAtion:
rAkALN: [GRwrp frreld e camerz] Here,
your hald en to that.

FARRELL: [Pofrting camera ai his fenis] 1
am purting this [camera pars fo fer crofch]
right in there,

The narrative aFc arvives at a polen-
tial conflici—the possibility of disgrace
aned Gilure:

FARRELL: Aw, the Barery's dead, . sois oy
fucking cock,
paRAIN: Shuat up.

Triumph over the threat of ignominy:
makan: Oh God, obh my God..ol...
God.. baby...luck, oh shit...ol shie, oh
fuck, ol God, ab Gad, oh God.

Continued marmaion of events as Fars
:I'E“ MOveEs I'ID':‘:'I'I.'-‘-'H.I.'\d:
mamalx: Oh my rod. You're gonna
enjay this.

FARRELL: [Prwses] I'm not enjoying this
already, baby?

salAlN: You're gDt L-.nj{:-:,L--.

FARRFELL: I!'n|1l,r Fuck,. man. Breaskfast,
luneh aned Fui:ki.ng tlinner, right hara.
['m not even fucking joking.

An mllgh}gic.:] l:ﬁ.:russ'mn—dﬂ- -U'.u:].'
exist without the camers? He can't sesm
1 see her withouwt it
rarrrLL: [Finding ker in the cemera’s miew]
Where i she? Crth my God, . hey, baby,
xarars: Hi, baby,

The practice of filmmaking, the aor
of making art, is given serious consid-
Cration:
warai: You need some angle shors righe
now. . efr.whal de we gona do? Gh my
G, vou're gonna maks mwe comme. Can
we filin this? Okay, you know what? We
shiganldd ju:l: sel this Ilflillgh clivwi,

FARRELL: Give e the fucking thing for
a sevoad.

Anad then the |'.|r.|i.|:|l:

FarreLL: Okay, what do we do with this
thing? What do we do wicl chis thing,
]:l:ri:m.'uxs.:

sanaiz: What do you wanna do? You
want to watch what we just did?

(:nmp:rl:r':' with some romanoc cmne-
dies, it's not had 'l.l."."i.ling. Bt the |:|-n:i|11 15,
perhaps, that on some level it passes for
real: This is what these people do when
nio ome is watching, this 15 authentics this
15 nof i gauzy love stene in & roman-
1c movie, 1875 grawny Tl:ll'il}'. Fxct:fﬂ, of
course, it's not. What these tapes do,
a.impl}'. is show Eantasy and fiction :ll:irl.g
Z .:Iighl:l].' more efective—oor more sinis-
u::r—jnh nl:':imiuting Te:.'liq.l than the old
forms of faniasy and fictieon. But it does
something more than thar, something



eesentially different from the old forms,
which imitated reality bur were not
meant to be mistaken for it. Here, the
miztake e the point: These images are
supplanting realiy, prevending there is
no artifice. The fake is passing for e,

Thar particular con worked pretry well
for Schimidr. “Who knows where he got
this seulT ra begin wicth,” says Scou Ross,
a well-known LoA, privace investigator
wha has worked for lowyers defending
Mickae] Jackson and Robert Blake, B
when semecne wanted 1o shuflle some
sleaze our of their hands, they would
eventually hear “Well, there's this guy in
Phaenix who docs this sort of thisg. You
could send e ham""

Schmadt loved I.H."lrlg in the mibdedle of
it “"David could be a Lot of Tun,” says
George Rush, who writes the Bush &
Molloy gossip column [or the New York
Paily News with his wife, Joanna Molloy.
“Tt was fun o watch him with sweang-
ers hn-.-'ing theear frsl brugh with hom. 1
ook him wo Michael's"——the Mew York
restawrant that has long been a favorite
speot for mecia typas—"and he hat on all
the wattresses, | laved 'h.'.'l:hl:h:inE’ CWETY-
hody lenking shocked by him. He got
5o excited that he was in the middle of
the media lunch scene, handing out his
cards, coming on o the waitreses, hav-
ing a greac ime."”

The offense could be oo much, even
for people who liked him—Ffrom bar
fghts e arguments, the mache act could
be riresome. and Schmide had some
tendeney 1o come out with ridiculaus
cacist, sexist and anci-Seminic remarks
he thought were funny, Mo one who
knew him scems to fecl he meant much
by them; rather, he just didn't under-
stand anv sort of propriety. Bui gither
way, he had beceme a cerain kind of
plaver. “He did become che clearing-
house [or celebricy sex scandals,”™ Bush
aclds. “He was the guy te know, 1F he
toded me it was ready to go, | weosted i
Yo wanted to stay plugged in”

When a mix-up by Paris Hilten's
El‘l‘lP]-D:ll'EEi E-EI'IJtI:EICF:iﬂ ;II!T d.-l.'{:l.l.'lll.'iﬂ.g i |
stotage-locker payments, Sehrnidr was
conmtacied by the couple who boughe the
coptents at auoion—dinries, videos, plo-
tos, He also got hold of mped conver-
sations of Michasl Jackson—authentic,
though withour muech of interest o rec-
ammend them. An almost surely Bke)
sex tape of O], Simpson, When someone
Cne aeross mude phm:nr. aFJ:mi:c Foxx,
that semeons found Schmidt, And when
a cainputer echnician decided o copy
E]m:ug-raphs of Tom Cruise's wedding,

e cilbed Phoeni, Which was, naturilly,
the beginning of the end fior Schmidi.

& QI SANTA MONIGE DOULEVAILD

[v's Cscar night, and the middle-aged
character actor sitting next 10 me az the
resiaumnt bar s dvinking and watching
the show, 1ve boen harassing him on the
question af whether H'l:l“!i""i"l}'ﬂ“d is some

how ezsendally un-American, undesmo-
cratic, Bantastie, cut o) The playground
of the gods, Neither of us balieves this
exactly, but the idea has come up and
we've decided 1o argue abowt it “Think
abseant i, oy breeaher,” he says, "Everything
radical in this country—it got fundeod
here, it got played ont here. You think we
weren't wilching when Bobby got shot,
when D Bing god sl ? Tlais was & radical
place. ¥ou think it's an slaed? 1 got here
in 1968, What this place was, 1§ was a racl-
cal, clear expression of the time, art made
out of a movement, a metaphor, o deon-
ment next toa bunch of kids cor there
pTﬂtl:!Ian. man:hinE. {nce upon i [H
Haollywood was a serious place. And we
did serious shit, It was dilferent then”

Was 1t? Was Hallywood ance a golden
|'|-I;|r.r where art was created, where
the social and political narrative of the
country found is through line? Or sm-
ply a reflection of a lofticy reality? A
mythmaking apparatus that allowed an
|,|nm:,-'|hiﬂ| Armerica to dream of greater
things? Was America ance high and has
it mow come low, roduced By tabloids
and sex mpes, wiocy and apathy?

The maitre d' answers the phone every
10 seconds, “Clopney parsy? What Cloo-
ncy party? Mo, Shat up. Go away,” he says
and hangs up. "Fucking 1diows,” he says,
“Party of what? No, George 5 in Argen-
tina,” he says, "Mo, that was two yeirs
ager.” He rolks his eyes, “Like T'd wll them
cven if it were true,” he says, “Why do
these idioes chink diwerr lives will be betoe
if they sit 20 feet from somebody famous™
Hie beks up ot the screen above the bar, at
semiliterile actors strugeling v read liss
of morminees, “Can we wen this of 7™

We o't turn it odl

“This is got to be the bonngese shitin
the universe,” someone else says. “lan't
tiere & Lakers game ond”

There is—the Lakers are currently
crushing the Sonics in Seatle—bur no
one moves (o change the channel,

Everyone is bored, but no one will
stop watching., What's the addiction?
The adediction is muliple and overdeter-
maned, bt surely it includes this: The
gosds are made human again. Since some
fime nok (oo h:lng alter .'"L:.'ll:ll'l'.'ld.il.l'_' cuck-
olded Hephaestus by sleeping with Arcs,
Westerners have mostly bacd to put up
with an emnipotent, omniscicnt, perfect
Ceod, & poadhead that i unkaowable and
myysterious and absent. A ged who never
fucks up. It's besn a long and hard deal
for s 1o put up with, claarly.

But now we have chem back! Like
the early Greeks, who liked the sdea
of gods and men meving areund
together, gods with some depraved
human qualities., We've got them
:-I.E.Hiﬂ: s1l||.|:-:ir] HDI:'!.. divorced g;ud;,
gu-ujs who are bad parenis, _El:u:ll. with
d_rug pru:uh-lcms., gnn:ls whic gEt far. Gods
whao forget 1o put on underwear. Gods
who sleep with their nannies. Gods,
O gods, constant source of enterain-
ment and voyeuTism ruxed with che
awe and worship and scorn and picy
and catharsis. Gods made divine by
maney and celluleid, by publicists and
guitars, laked-up versions of us.

A4, DUYRANGE TO FLORENCE

What 1 hke abour David Hans Schmicy
is he sepms to have bean perfectly will-
ing 1 e known as 2 villain, and what
I like ahout him is this didn't stop
him [rom <laiming he was a hero. He
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spend in prison, mastly 2 preduct of
repeatod oltenses, each serving 1o com-
paund his sentences with anendam
ather problems—a marijuana charge,
a gun charge—thrown in. He felo kim-
self to be entirely a victim—a vicdm of a
“Halkian” nighumare, a5 he put i A per

secuted hero, In the manuscelpt of s
unpublished memadr, Dead Dogs Burm.
g, Schosidy writes bitterly about the
comirast between his achievements and
the evil acrs comminted by the districe
preorneys in his cases: 71 help people.
I produce film, television, book and
mugazim: deals that encch not jusl; tha:
client and mysell bt employ millions
of workers.... [ make people’s lives ber-
ter... [ eake greal _i'"'." :tn:l] adulagion in
what | achisve and [ am dembiounded
and remzsed as 1o how they can feel cven
a remote amount of accomplishmeont
in destroying or attempring 1w destroy
a man's life.... Where they plunder,
[ paint, where they murder, [ ereate

What a true waste of human ability and
potential it ks 1o be joined in this world
with such unworthy primates,”

The book isell s mosly 4 narraton of
Schmidc's vwe montlas un jail 1o 2000 B
is fleshed oun by constant name-dropping
and sell-congratlation: s & portrait of
a sernisuecessful con man whose ego gets
him inte trouble more than it gets him
aut ol oL, Ul.l:-l:lgh he himself doesn't seem
to see this. Outside prison, everywhere
he goes is “posh” or “Arst-clss”™ or “VIE”
Prces are Uirown arondd a5 moach as prizs-
sible. Everyone koves himg; he gots siancd-
I ovitteens several dmes I.h:rnughm:l: the
ook, Insade prison fe is all:Er.n.m::l:.' & WBC-
tim or a hero., (Everyone calls him “gover-
noT” but he feels, he says, like one af the
dog carcasses incinerated ar an animal-
rendering plant near the jail, hence the
titke,} It's hard to gversiate how confused
the writing and thinking are—he loves
hig werds and rarely misses a chance o
entively misuse them, Bur the anger run-
ning through the book i feroe and cdear:
Ha eneds i wath a bopelessly mudedbed pas-
sage announang that hic wall begim a new
life. The book closes as he goes 1o work
wut al his health club on the day he is
relezsied from prison: T sloshed back my
wiLy [rom the VIP locker rocim bt pm:}c-e:]
tor sbare aul the wincdow. Aceoss thie des-
erl asisn the n:nrnjllg FLLN WS Over the
OOWALET range now=—it was the I;h:giu-
||.i|.'|E' al 1 naw Y as wieell 2z 2 newe life, ainc
i time o let che ald Witys die= like Dieack
l'.lng.': ]hln‘hing.-.:md like sl sabher of Godd's
rreahires may dir 2 desich bar sormewhere
decp within their demise and incineration
mranscends and is replaced with o rebirth
of new life and resuscication, And by vir-
i of their corporal exisience, noe pater
what form, may wimn lifi everlasting,"

It didn’c hnppcn. Nnrhing c]sa::gcd.
He was back in jail spon encagh and
spent a Fall 14 months in state pris-

ons 15 Yuma and Flarence, Qwerall he
would spend some two years inside,
from 2000 I!]ir_nltgh anng,

“He just didn’t seem 1o think any of the
rules applied o him,” Richard Ruelas,
who was handed the task of writing the
R-e‘]!ll-ﬁﬂfd'ﬁ lazt p;tl:l: on Schmidt, tells me.
“And then was always surprised when he
found out chay dicd”

"Ha r\eu!l:." wilsn't VaTY El:n:u:l ns o Con
man,” Les Froehlich, FLaveoy's execi-
tve eclitor, tells me, “You didn't have w
listen too hard to kear Bim misuse or
maspranounce big words, There were
conspioucus internal inconsisiencies o
hie routine, He had o grandiose person-
alicy, He cdten came across as a blawhard.
I couldm’e imagine him fooling anyone,
but 1 admired has hustle,”

Theat emivere wonld make him oo some

strange places. In early 2007 he was
contacted, he claimed, by *lolks direcely
conmected tothe crown prince of Dabae,”
who told him Saddam Hussein's execn-
tion had been stapged and the former
dictarer was alive and well in [ran. Hs
teicd 1w scll the story Lo FLavsoy —first
asking for astronomical sums, then sug-
p;csl!inE a 550,000 advance aml ulii;-r'iug
photocopied picoures of & piece of hair
and a “foar apil" of the “death body”
as proof, along with & vanseript of an
imterview, conducted by a froclance joar-
malist 175 of an Iragi polweman CEB™)
who had witnessed the ake execution.
Thee transcript bas, to say the least, is
suspect aspects but is also a brilliant,
Fantastic document; the best part is i
“translatad” language:
1: Thank you for the honest and [frater-
nal conversation. I'm relicved o know
that the great Saddam is i as o fddle.
Thank you for your personal efforts 1o
restue the Arabic nation. ...

en: That did me good w speak 1o a
religious fellow about the future of
our homelands, And whal we cannat
uﬂ:ﬁmpli:.h with WELpONs we will com-
pensate with shiltiness, and we will
clean all countries.

“1 den’t think David koew he was
selling & buwm story,” Frochlich says.
Schmidr claimed w bave video, photos
ﬂnd S’Eddﬁlﬂlﬁ r:IiZIIIﬁI:I'J al’]dfl:El- hl.'l: nevYer
prodaced themn.

“They were conning him,” Geoorge
Ruszh rells me. I:Sq:hmi.rll F1ETH pn:ﬂ::d
Fusgly tew pay for the SOy} “Snd whether
lae Belveved 1L ar not, he knew there was
2 possibility of a big score, and that was
what counted.” Bur everyihing was
the big score—everyihing was the big-
gest atery of a lletoe. And sometimes
i :.'il:ldl:d. results. It took countless
calls to FLAYEOY photography direc-
tor Gary Cole and lots of hlind F||{=}'5
hatare the Suzen ]'n-hnsnn L1807y and
Shari Belaforue (20003 photos ran in
the magazine's pages. “He was what we
somedimes refer o in this business as a
beavy lifi.,” Bush adds. “Thac is, he will
occasicnally pay off. You have o listen
co brien 20 times for every one thing you
can wie, But le Lre G o, He ﬂ,!:l;ll:l'
ehiel grow on you. What he went through
every week was more drama than maost
I!-EI.'I-]:||E fLCH] 1I1r|:|-1tgl:| ina !.'i:'.HT."

A THE ENIFCF THE BOsL

Schmidt was, probably, just naive
enough to think Tem Croise might give
hieo mere than a million dollars E.lrphl:a-—
tegraphs of Cruise’s wedding. In the
spring of 2007 Schoddt was contacted by
Mare Lewls Gitdeoan, a computer tech
wlea had siuinbled oo admost &,000 phn-
tos on a broken liptop one of Craise’s
wr.l:ldi.ng |:|I|1:-H:|gr',||:|2|4::r:-; funed t_:-:mug]n 15}

“Oh mal mech, fust siting avound walching a double header”

LLS
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“His parcols put ham m the Mayo
Clinic,” Ron Bellus tells me, “And what
they said trere was, Jie was nul just bipolar
but severely bapolar. But he didn't want
b take those Fi'L’P’.—iIt_‘! l|h'.|'-|:|.‘.1j relised dhe
meds. Me thoughe i slowed him dewn.
He had this incredible enecgy and drive.
And then be'd it bottom. Fe'd call mes
up crying on the phone, and then owo
days later he's up and up, and then even-
tually 3t would happen again.”

“Listen, I'd heard it before.” Ruiz
says. "1 knew his depressons very well,
B been thronegh ups and downs with
him many times, but 1 never thought
he'd do e I loved him. There ware sg
many great and generous things about
i, bar e was also a huge naccissise [
always rought dear would save him from
chying—he loved himsalf oo much,” Buiz
tried o convince Schroaidt o ride oot the
sennence aod then get back on the pills
Fior manie d=|:|ru;si.-|;m, restiar his life ~Eed
mare active in his church, join Ruoiz"s
architectural and design business and
starl a mew career. Schimide sobbed and
hugged him; when Buiz left he thowgh
he'd defused the siroation.

On September 25, a Friday, Phoe-

nix palice found Schmidcs body an his
home. He had hanged himself in his
bathroom. ;

What pushed him over the edge?
Was he afraid of more prison mis-
ery—beatings, privation, bumiliation?
Afraid his career as a person of lmpor-
rance was over? Sent low In & moment
of horrible depmxsinn. unithle (o see
any rational hoper

“He was really seared,” Kardon, his
attorney, tells me. *Really scarcd. But
he alsg said he could handle jadl again.
1 really thought he was going o be
okay.” Amd there was a strong chance,
she savs, thao he might have walked
away on probation despare has eriminal
record. Schinide knew this—knew there
was i real chance he would de no jail
time. Kardon doesn't feel the prospect
of jail alone pushed him over the edge;
she mentions an articke abour Schmidl in
Fhoeniy pagazine that ad come oot in
Sép-'lﬂl:llbnr. *He wouldn't let me see 1,
she says. "He was devastated by ic”

The piece, in the Ooeber 2007 isuc,
containg some explosve Schmide fam-
il'." comments.  wWhenever ] nqmmpiiﬂh
something,” Schimide tells the reporter,

David Leibewit, “[my fasther] is one of
the first peapls 1 call, just 1o spite his
awg. . Il rub his fwee in every time. 1
Let that spite Fuel me.”

Leibowite asks the slder Schmid if e
koves his som, " ‘Absoluely nor, he replies,
"How could yau find love in FORkE heart
for someons whe's cansed yon such pain
for so many yearss "

On the other hand, Buiz tells me he
saw Schmide talking e his Facther en
the phone after the story came our—a
loving conversation, he said, in which
Schmide arcanged for his Father o col-
lect his things when he was sent down,
told him he loved him, Their last con-
varaation, according te Fred Schinide,
took place am the Wednesday before his
scn's death amd was “brict and pleas-
ant”; later, he says, he and his wife came
home 1o a meszage from their son that
said Fred was a good role model and
Lhc:r' wWere _l:';unrl parents. Bt there can
B lirde doube thay David Hans Schmidt
ook a lundamentzl anger to the end.

*1 came 1o realize be had o kind of
“inpostor syndrome.” " his former assis-
tant Andrea Denning tells me. “Nao
matler how successful he was in busi-
ness, it would never be Enm’] E'I“,'.H.I.E!'I.
Ferr his Eather. T really think ic is snd thar
David carried his father’s disapproval
with him to the g‘raw_‘."

"He took that Phasniy magazine amicle
“:T bard,” Bush says. “Bur he didn't
rea |.:.' take per.!.mlu] re:.F-u-usil'_.ilil].- for
many of his actions, and typically he
wiuld blame has facher, He digd seem VETY
devoied 1o his mother, [ think if e had
gatten the proper care, he m:igiﬂ scill be
alive. e just didn’t find someone wha
could treat him, But on the other hand
it was really just his own stobhornness
that prevented him from Gnding what he
ngeded, He was, witimarely, just endrely
dedicined o his way of life. And onee he
coutleén't deal in celebricy sex, he didn'
knew whar v do with himself”

“I shink tle killing factoe”™ says Gary
Ciole, “was his being oued by Cruse. For
him it meane his days as the Sulan of
Sleare wore over, and e couldn't bear
that theught, He s much as 1old me
before his death.”

Toward the ersd of s suemoic Sehanidt
writes that he, like Van Gogh, never did
anything just for die money—nat for the
oo o 1" he wrtes, Yoot tie handresls of
thowsands and millons.” Bemuse, he says,
ke knew, ais ‘l.".'m{.i-nngh eiel, thae the Oy
wold follow the lame. Mot that 1Jes ALy
would follow the pursuit of passion or ar
ar Iove—rather, that it would Ellow e,
Whit David Flans Schmids wanted, surely
hike: anyone, was love, Instead, he gor some
MEEHIre nfﬂ:|¢bu'i:}'. And Tound himselfin
awortd, i oo life, where he cnnldn't tell the
difference between them. Caught up in an
imitation of Iife, Love an camesra, Which is
bes say, rie Dot all,
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