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The Goth culture is much misunderstood.  Teenagers rebel.  It is a fact of life.  Human beings have been around for 200000 years.  In that time, evolution has established that the move from childhood to adulthood involves risk taking, challenging authority and developing the ability to separate from one’s parents.  A little bit of disapproval from the older generation is not going to stop that.  

The tragedy at Columbine in 1999 did the Goth movement few favours.  There again, for the youngsters who find dressing in black, piercing their bodies and looking like a dodgy zombie from a B movie a little bit of societal disapproval is no problem.  Indeed, it is often seen as a good thing.

Nevertheless, that the perpetrators of the Columbine massacre enjoyed a Goth lifestyle was incidental to their crimes.  Josef Mengele liked to take a swim (it probably killed him in the end, as he seemed to have died as a result of a swimming accident) but that does not make everybody enjoying a dip at the town pool a deranged sociopath with a penchant for inflicting pain in the name of science.

Similarly, being a Goth does not make one a Satanist, a white supremacist or a narrow minded bigot.  Equally, it does not exclude one from holding those unpleasant outlooks.  Neither does being a member of the local golf club.  Goths will always spell danger to the majority of the adult population because they look different, they appear aggressive with their black eye shadow and whitened skin and normally their community is made up of suitably disaffected youths.  

But most of these young people will grow up to become perfectly responsible and respectable citizens.  As did their parents, whatever teenage trend was in vogue as they themselves move through middle age.

So that Sarah Anne Kolb was a Goth is irrelevant.  That she was, and maybe still is, a person who committed an act of astonishing wickedness is the relevant point in the story of her victim, Adrianne Reynolds.

Many teenagers are angry and frustrated.  That is a part of growing up.  When adolescents seek to break free from the bonds of childhood, it does not happen easily.  It can seem as though everything is against you – family, school, authority and even society.  Most teens cope; they get angry at times, and frustrated at others.  But not continuously.  That is where Sarah Kolb was different.  The seventeen year old was always angry. Often, that fury within her would be vocalised through talk about horror, guts and blood.  Her own insecurities led her to judge others unflinchingly.  Ironic really, given that this was something she hated for others to do to her.

In a way, her personality was created from a horrific combination; naivety and childishness with her fascination for the macabre mixed with a clear willingness to bring her fantasies to life should the opportunity lend itself.  Seventeen is such a strange age; physically, these teens are adult – emotionally they remain very young.  Especially one as disturbed as Kolb.  

It is a strange facet of childhood that these anti-social, unpleasant types often hold sway amongst their peers.  They are rarely fully liked, seldom respected, but the law of the pack dictates that it is necessary to be near them, to be in their gang, or social group.

Those who are gain a kind of status among their community; they become the ‘popular ones’, the top dogs.  It is hard to see why.  Such adolescents are especially needy.  And, although the biggest deviant is the most needy of all, they often emerge as the gang leader.  The reason for this is unclear, but such has always been the case and, probably, always will.

Even those kids who see the faults in this kind of gang, who have no wish to be a part of it and see the futility and stupidity of such a gathering still seem to hold a grudging, inexplicable respect (or perhaps, envy?) towards them.

Sarah Kolb was the A Grade leader; she had to be the centre of attention.  At the same time, to get too close to her inner circle was to risk castigation and eviction if she felt her role as prima donna was under threat.  Perhaps therefore it was no surprise that her second in command was not another teenage girl who might, inadvertently or otherwise, present a threat.  Instead it was a boy, an especially weak willed one.  Cory Gregory.  His mother was, unsurprisingly, unimpressed by her son’s fascination – maybe even obsession – with the disturbed teen.

Theresa Gregory-Sullivan understood, though, why Sarah seemed able to hold sway.  ‘She had a kind of charisma about her,’ she said.  ‘and the other teenagers were attracted to her.  I mean, not just the boys but the females as well. ‘

Cory fell, according to his mother, ‘head over heels’ for the girl.  He came under her spell, and it seemed as though she held complete control over him. ‘He would do anything for her,’ she said.  Indeed, he would.  

But it wasn’t just Cory who found themselves under Sarah’s influence.  So anxious to belong, to make the right friends, was sixteen year old Adrianne that she too found herself drawn to the rebellious seventeen year old.  Adrianne was a new girl at her college in East Moline, Illinois.  Like every youngster looking to settle somewhere new, she was anxious to fit in, and to make friends.  

Indeed, it seemed, at the outset a friendship did develop.  She and Sarah shared mutual admiration for the trinkets of rebelliousness; they admired each other’s piercings, they envied their thongs, they shared a joint as openly as their youth would allow.  Adrianne wanted someone to look up to, and, it appeared, she had found it in the cool, authoritative and apparently popular Sarah Kolb.  

Once more, as it so often does when adolescents make bad decisions, Adrianne’s own neediness got in the way of good decision making.  Then again, her lack of self-esteem was extremely explicable.  

Adrianne’s background was as dysfunctional as it is possible to imagine.  Born in Longview, Texas, home life did not work out.  Fostered from home to home, place to place, she never had the opportunity to lay down roots.  The concept of a secure family was something she had never experienced.  It was no surprise, then, that by the age of twelve Adrianne suffered from a serious drug problem.  

And, despite her youth, by the time she moved to East Moline she had already entered into a number of sexual relationships.  When there is a strong need to be loved, children will act in any way that they think that love will develop.  When they have been exposed to the kind of promiscuous world Adrianne had suffered the misfortune to face, then the belief develops that the way to show that love is to offer your body to the person you are keen to impress.  Hers really had been a tragic story.  Her education had been as much of a disaster as her family life, and she left High School with neither qualifications nor credits.

But the young girl had finally, on reaching sixteen, decided to make an effort to turn her life around.  And so her grandfather, Tony, had offered her a roof in return for a change in behaviour.  She enrolled at an outreach campus at Black Hawk College, determined to acquire her GED.  High School might have been a failure, but she was determined to leave education with something behind her name.  Hence, she found herself the new girl at school, the stranger in town.  

‘When she moved up here, she didn’t have a whole lot of friends, or family.  She just wanted somebody to give a damn about her,’ Tony remembers. 

Adrianne did, however, have her talents.  She was an able singer, and loved to perform for others.

But to switch from being the bad girl – albeit in understandable circumstances – to a model citizen, a paradigm of youthful ambitions, is too much to expect to happen overnight.  Especially when the most significant influences on her in her peer group are Sarah Kolb and Cory Gregory.

Tony Reynolds holds a clear recollection of Sarah Kolb: ‘She kind of looked like a thug, a freak, real tough looking. She liked to act as though she was bad.  Like, “Don’t mess with me!”,’ he holds nothing but understandable disdain for his granddaughter’s killer.  

The three become inseparable; constant companions...but friends?  It is hard to reach that conclusion.  Their relationship is always tense; nerves are taut when they are together.  It is as though none of the three can relax in each other’s company.  They have laughs, get into scrapes, but the fun is all on the surface and underneath emotions swirl.  Sarah is still the angry young woman; Cory is still the easily led young man, whose emotions are additionally stirred by a sexual attraction to both girls; Adrianne is still the needy one, desperate to be liked and accepted.  

There was, though, a further facet to Sarah Kolb’s personality which might explain some of her anger.  She struggled with her sexuality.  Many believe that she was attracted to Adrianne as something more than just another acolyte;  Adrianne, however, neither saw the sexual tension in the girl she wished to impress, nor suspected it.  It seems likely that Sarah was uncomfortable with her developing sexuality – yet another reason for her jaundiced view of the world and how it treated her.

Over time Adrianne began to spend more and more hours alone with Cory; their meetings were secretive, and very soon became sexual.  Whether somebody got wind of these private liaisons, and spread the word to Sarah, we cannot be sure.  Perhaps it was just instinct, or her own sense of inadequacy that made her sure Cory would reject her for the new girl.  Whatever, she confronted the boy from whom she was used to receiving total attention; she accused him of sleeping around with Adrianne.  Try as he might, Cory was an inadequate liar; the angry young girl soon had another reason to be furious with the world.  This time, the cause of that fury was easily identified.  It was Adrianne Reynolds, and she would pay for any attempt to squeeze out the girl who needed to always be the centre of attention.

It is often said that when there are disputes, boys and girls (and despite their physical maturity, the actors in this unpleasant drama were still children) the genders act differently.  That is a gross over exaggeration and oversimplification, nevertheless it carries some vestiges of truth.  Boys will often bubble over into anger, fight physically and then the dispute is over, and they can move on with their lives.

Girls, on the other hand, are more underhand.  They will spread rumours, bully verbally, generally make their opponent’s life a misery.  As blunt a generalisation as that analysis might be, it fitted Sarah Kolb perfectly, at least in the beginning.  She spread rumours about the new girl, some based on truth, such as her disturbed family background, others pure lies.  She sought to isolate her from her new associates.  Fundamentally, she sought to hurt the girl she saw as taking the attention away from her, and hurt her continuously and painfully.  She told many of her classmates of her wish to see Adrianne dead; she even went as far as to record in her journal her determination to kill her one time friend.  

Yet such extremes of emotion are not that unusual in teenagers.  Chemical changes in the brain lead to all kinds of behaviours which adults find hard to understand, even though they went through the same disturbing thoughts themselves when they had been teenagers.  For the majority of adolescents, that anger is transitory, and they move on.

Sarah Kolb’s feelings followed a frightening path.  Anger underpinned them.  Soon jealousy followed and that in turn turned to hatred.  And from the hatred a plan was hatched.

It seemed as though Adrianne really was trying to turn her life around.  She did establish some other friendships, and she continued to want to be close to Sarah.  So, when one lunchtime, Sarah offered an apology for her behaviour, and, Cory in tow, suggested they go out of school and get some lunch, Adrianne was happy to go along.  It was January 21st, 2005.

‘Perhaps she did not see the danger, did not think of her own safety,’ offered Cory’s mother.  What Adrianne did not know was that Sarah planned a confrontation, away from authority, in the anonymity of a car parked by some fast food joint.  So when they pulled up outside a branch of Taco Bell, she launched a vicious verbal attack which soon turned violent.  To begin with, punches and slaps were all that were thrown.  The conflict would soon escalate.

Adrianne, though, was a tough cookie.  She had survived a lot, and developed both strength and resilience.  As the blows rained down on her, she decided that she had borne enough, and fought back.  She quickly landed a heavy blow on the older girl’s face, causing blood to flow from her nose.  And the violence increased.  

Kolb grabbed a wooden handle she kept in the car in case she was attacked and smashed at Adrianne’s face and body.  As the younger girl
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