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.conTiNugD it all, che siblings remained ¢l cort would
often visit his brother on movie sers or do his hair for events, and
Murk organized Scort’s last birthday party ac the salon.
Scar, like his sisters, followed his mother into hairdressing,
landing at Giuseppe Franco in 1991, Ruftalo’s former co-worker
Serra remembers him arriving juse out of beauty school, skinny
and all smiles. As the price of entry, Franco old Ruffalo to bring
some models with him. He returned with three knockouts, all of them
African-American, whose hair he specialized in. “"He made the kinkiest huir
straight as an arrow, shiny like glass,” says Serra. Eventually, he inherited the
salon’s upscale Middle Eastern clients—among them Shaha Adham. “He
did princes. He did princesses. His technique was Rawless,” says Serra.
According o his salon co-workers, Ruffalo was a workaholic—in at
G:45am every day—and a family man. He married his Mexican-American
-and che nicest

girlfriend Luzelena (“She’s a grear Catholic mother, a hairdr
{***ing gitl in the world,” says Franco) and boughr a house in Huntingron

Pack with her ro raise their daughters. Though he had plenty of celeb clients—
Benicio del Toro, members of En Vogue, Sean Penn (“If 1 was busy and he
needed touch-ups,” says Franco}-—Ruffado would somerimes wotk pro bona
if a client had an audition and couldn’r aftord him, or when a cancer survivor
ded her wigs styled. If he had expensive rastes, he didn't flaunt chem.
Ruflalo’s regular-guy ways set him apart in the fancy Bey Hills salon world.
“He drove a pickup and dressed in Levi's and a fannel shirt,” says Serra. To
which Franco retores: “Iv was a £ ing $400 flanael shirc.”
Franco describes seeing him in acrion——circling the chair ro the latest
house mix, arms flying, scissors clicking, simply having fun in the moment—

LIKE A PRAYER

as akin o w: 1 Jones in concert. “Evervbody is coming

1ing
in for an experience. You aren’t getring a haircut, vou'e getting
a show,” says the salon owner. Like Warren Beary's 11poY
character, Ruffalo’s pift was listening. “You've got miserable
clients-—the richer they are, the more miserable they are. He had a

way with people. He made them laugh,” says Franco.

How Ruftale eriginally mer his client Shaha Adham—who remains “a
person of interest” in the case—is not clear. But if Ruffalo had been working
his way up the ladder of success, Adham was to the mansion born. Her
paternal grandfather, Sheikh Kamal Ibrahim Adham, was the brother-in-
law of King Faisal Ibn Abdul Aziz. The sheikh played a role in the notorious
Banlk of Credit and Commerce Internartional (B.C.C.1) debacle of the '80s
and carly '90s; Kamal Adham, a major shareholder, pled guiley to fraud
charges, paying a fine of $105 million.

When Adham'’s grandfarher died in 1999 in Cairo, he lefe the family’s
business interests in real estate, relecommunicarions and horels (once valued
ac $3 billion riyals or around $800 million) ro his son Mishaal, Shaha's
father. While Mishaal and bis now-divorced wife Hussa, a well-known
couture client, owned residences all over the world (Marbella, Mortocco,
Majorca) as well as a yachr, the Baksheesh, the couple decided ro raise
Shaha and her rwa siblings, Sharifa and brother Kamal, in Beverty Hiils.
Growing up, Shaha Adham reportedly had a bodyguard posted ourside
her classroom, and she numbered among her childhood cohorts Paris
Hilton—another example of grear wealrh gone gamey—and Nicole Richie.

“lhey were all che same age and they all ran CONTINUED ON PAGL 131...




..THE RADAR SCOOP CONTINUED FROM PAGE 50 around rtogether,” says a
confidante of Kathy Hilton. “When Kathy was telling me abour the whale
thing, she said, ‘I can’t believe this. She’s just such a sweer girl.”

Before their divorce in 2007, Adham’s parents had been building a
50,000-square-foot dream house (since sold in 2007 for 535 million) on a
24-acre parcel off Coldwater Canyon. Famed Parisian designer Alberzo Pinro
had been comimissioned to do interiors for the spread, which included an
underground pool, gym and its own vineyard. But Adham’s life appears 10
have taken a rurn around the time her parents’ marriage fell apare. {According
10 court papers, Mishaal confessed he had entered into a remporary “mura,”

»

" in Morocco.) Adham, confirms Richards, has rwo

or “pleasure marriag
children under five years of age fachered by a Jordanian nacional. Buc she no
longer has custody of eirhier child. As to her current whereabouts, her lawyer
states that Adham srill lives in Los Angeles.

For those in Ruffalo’s business, working in
close proximity ro such wealrh, fame or power can
hive ics picfalls. An hour of incidental intimacy
with a celebrity can provide a window inro a
parallel world—and sometimes thar window
feels like a door. “You're like an untrained
psychotherapisr,” says Eli Thomas of Sanra
Monica’s Thomas Chance Hairdressing. “You
become part of the celebrity’s tribal council. [t's
an incredibly intimate experience. People will
come in and drop insanely heavy emotional
things on you.” Though not all stylists agree char
the hiz is different than any other creative field,
Thomas says he has witnessed his fair share of
Hameours. *Sevlists always have a pocketful of rip
money. Its casy to pick up oo many drinks and
wo afrer the other stuff. | can think of tons of car-
cash stories, ﬂt)-'lis[.\ who went from ]1;1\'ing ir all
to sleeping on couches, ones that have overdosed
and ended up in rehab.” wile Luzsleas at

In the mid-"80s, Franco himself got caught
up running atter an even darker glamour. ”l

don't know if it's generally known,” says Serra, "but [the mob] was extorting

the businesses on the streer. And it [the salon] gor taken over for a brief

period of rime before Giuseppe got it all back.” Franco conhrms the story-

albeit circumspectly: "My sweet good [riend [ grew up with is Mickey,”
says Franco, who takes a call from Rourke during the interview. “Mickey's
making a movic [|984%s The Pape of Greenwich Village] and he has to do some

*** srarted. [ was

research. [ start becoming a mob groupie. That's how thar s
in heaven. If they came out here and bought a het dog, I pur the " ing
mustard on it. Somechow, 1 don’t know how, I slept with the devil.”

Ruffalo appears to have succumbed to thar same seductive pull of the fase
lane. According to Serra, aboue 10 years ago, Ruftalo starred collecting guns.
“This guy wanted 1o be wugh. He had something, to prove, I noriced... He
actually started gerring dark—dark energy.” says Serra, who saw a rroubling
addictive streak in Ruffalo: roo many Vicodins or a boxing phase where he
would hir the gym three times a day. Ruffalo’s arrest in February 2002 for
methamphetamine possession with intent 1o sell should have been his wake-
up call. The court sentenced him to a six-month outpatient drug program and
three years’ probation. Ruffale made a concerted efforr to clean up. attending
church and going 1o [2-step meetings. [t worked uneil it didn'.

By around 2006, Ruffalo had bulked up significantly and was flying
into unprovoked rages—Serra believes as a result of steroid use (though
Franco notes thar Ruffalo wenr to the gym ar 5am every morning belore
work: “We called him the [***ing Adonis.”) Astonishin
over the years, Ruffalo was scabbed in several street hghts, *Yeah, quite a few

uly, Serra claims char,

o

times he came in all banged up,” France remembers. “He was a brawler.”

Ruffalo claimed he acquired the injuries in the boxing ring,

STAR CROSSED &

[n the last year of his life, according to Serra, Ruffale’s demeanor
touk o a much more disturbing case. “That's where he really starred o
go F*""ing ballistic.” he says. Friends tried ro intercede with bis substance
abuse problem. “[ knew 1 couldn’t do the rough-love talk ro him, because
a million orher people were doing ir. Ocher people were more straighe up:
‘God, what in the [*** are you doing? You need o ger oft drugs.” He would
be like, ‘Tknow, buc I like it,”” recalls Serra, who offered to let Ruffale move
inco his place ro keep an eve on him. “In the last year, his clientele dwindled
to norhing—he only had a tew regulacs char he had from che early *90s.”
But Franco disputes rhat: “Nort one of chem [his clients] has left—they re
all here.” (Serra, however, in a Fo“uw-up interview, has since denied that
Ruffalo lost dlients, and insists he does not have direct knowledge of rhe
hairstvlist’s use of eicher steroids or Vicodin )

Unsubstantiated rumors have swirled since the shooting: It was
a retaliation for a drug deal gone bad, or Ruffalo refused o pay off his
debr to a group of dealers. Adham herself—
approached by TMZ on Roberrson Blvd. in
Bev Hills in Decernber—had this ro say about
the episede: “There's a lac of litle pieces to the
whole story—not the crime, but to cthe story—
thar are going to come out.” (Incriguingly, she
called rhe incidenr a crime.}

Bur Richards is not hacking down on his
claim that Ruftalo’s wound was selfinflicted.
“The

report,” he told Angelene in January. “Their oral

coroner has not issued any written

seatement is reckless and uncorroborared.” Later,

e added: " The fact is there was no evidence thar

anvbody else pulled the

A

or. The trajectory
was consistent with someone who had a gun ar
close range and shoc himself.”

\ccording re Ld Winter, an assistant
chief Of- in\'L'\lig:lLiOI'l at the Los Angu-l:-u
Counry Department of Coroner, the buller
entered Ruffalo’s head on the right fronral
and parietal scalp and moved downward at a
45-degree angle: “The reason why we ruled it
as a homicide—well, pare of the reason—is because most people playing
Russian roulette don't hold the gun ar that angle and shoot themselves. The
angle just doesn’t make sense.”

Renowned forensic |1:1ll'|()]t>;',ist Dr. Michael Baden, a n-gzn]al’ on the
HEBEO rue crime series Awtopry (who is not involved in che case), agrees wirh
Richards—io a point. "Angles can be very peculiar, People can hold guns in
different ways,” Baden said, after Angefens provided him with basic details
about the trajectory of the gunshor wound. “If the angle is the only reason
they ruled it a homicide, then I'd he very concerned, hur I'm sure the medical
examiner is taking more into consideration than just the angle.”

Franco has his own ideas about what may have happened o Ruffalo.
“He got hooked up with people chat were doing drugs with him,” says
Franco, “because | don't think [rhe shooting] was over a bad haircut. You ger
my point? There's drugs everywhere, Doesn't even have to be him thac was
on them. It could have been the people that bought—if thac’s the story—and
didn’t pay. Common sense (o me, old school, is [that] somebody’s finger was
on4he % ing trigger. 1 just need o get thar finger.”

Serri too believes a crime was commirted, but, in his lasr dealings wich
Ruffalo, he says he had a sinking feeling that the stylise’s life had reached a
critical turning point. In one encounter, he rernembers Roffalo being scared,
upset and almost crving. Another cime, he saw Ruffalo in the salon’s courtyard
and macde one last avempe to ralk to his friend. Ruffalo just laughed i off. 1
wiis really just rrying w extend a hand, but he just made a big joke our of ir...
And you know, unfortunately, something had ro end. I actually thought he
was going 1o get busted, and hopefully ger purin jail or something, or O.D,,

LN

and get pur in the hospital. Bur not this. Not £***ing murder.” &
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