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LONG ISLAND’S                      SerIAL KILLerOther
Before four bodies were discovered at Gilgo Beach in 2010, 
nearly a dozen mutilated women were found dumped across L.I. 
Their cases remain unsolved.
By Jaclyn Gallucci 
jgallucci@longislandpress.com

alsey Manor 
Road stretches 
north and 
south, cutting 
straight through 

the western edge of Long Island’s 
Central Pine Barrens—more than 
100,000 acres of protected wilderness 
running through the cozy hamlet of 
Manorville. 

There are a handful of houses, 
some farmhouses, others palatial 
three-story colonials carved out in 
tiny pockets along the road, with 
backyards stretching into acres of 
thick woods. For someone lost at 
night—and according to locals, it 
happens frequently—the road can be 
daunting. Just a short walk into the 
woods on either side, and the road is 
no longer visible. Neither are you. 

Everything is quiet, aside from 
the rustling of wildlife, the occasional 
school bus and a barrage of bullets 
firing in a shooting range that can’t 
be seen from here, only heard. You 
can see the Long Island Expressway 
from an overpass a few miles down 
the road, but from here, how to get  
down there is a mystery. 

The only turns lead to dead ends, 
or will take you deeper into the acres 
of trees. Going straight will land you 
alongside miles of abandoned train 
tracks that haven’t been used since 
1968, a line of train cars covered 
in graffiti, a weather-worn wooden 
sign of an old Long Island Rail Road 
station creaking back and forth, 
and the sound of gun shots getting 
increasingly louder. The road ends in 
another landscape of pine trees. But 
for someone who knows where they’re 
going, or planned ahead, it takes just 
two turns off the Expressway to get 
into the middle of nowhere. 

Four bodies—two beheaded and 
cut into pieces—were found in these 
woods. Only one has been identi-
fied. None of their deaths, believed 
to be murders, have been solved and 

it’s been years since the whispers of 
a possible serial killer circulating 
around this quiet town and the rest 
of Long Island turned into newspaper 
headlines. That is, until this past 
December, when the bodies of four 
murdered women were found 50 
miles away from here in the brush of 
Gilgo Beach. 

Over the past decade, nearly a 
dozen women—many mutilated and 
dismembered, and many still without 
names—have been found dumped off 
Long Island roadways. And whether 
any of these murders are related, 
or the work of a single killer, is a 
question police cannot yet answer. 

ThrOugh The 
WOOds

No matter where you go once 
you’re in Manorville, there will be 
trees. There’s only one fast-food joint 
in the entire town of 11,000—a 
McDonald’s—located in the only 
shopping center in town. Word 
travels fast here.

Well aware that talking to 
the media about the bodies in the 
woods may not go over well with his 
neighbors, one local retiree who has 
lived here through the discovery of all 
four bodies only introduces himself as 
“Danny.”

“Manorville has gotten 
somewhat of a reputation,” says 
Danny. “The place you go to get rid 
of a body.”

America’s Most Wanted featured  
one of the Manorville cases, dubbing 
it “The Butcher of Manorville” in 
2007. Four years later there have been 
no new developments.

“We’re a dumping ground,” says 
Danny. “Some nut coming in from 
the city, maybe a guy who grew up on 
Long Island, knows the area enough 
to say, ‘Hey, there’s a spot no one 
will look,’ and then comes in off the 
Expressway.”

A woman shopping at the 
local King Kullen, who won’t give 
her name because she has a young 
child, agrees there most likely isn’t a 
murderer living in her small town, 

but she is still afraid.
“The fact of the matter is, 

someone who is deranged enough to 
kill a human being, then cut her into 
pieces and throw her off the side of 
the road like trash, was within a mile 
of my home at some point,” she says. 
“It’s unsettling.”

She says she never allowed her 
kids to play in the woods, but now it’s 
forbidden ground—partly because 
the area is so desolate, and partly 
because of what they might find.

Off The 
BeaTen PaTh 

On a Saturday morning in the 
summer of 2003, a woman walking 
her dog down Halsey Manor Road, 
near the Long Island Expressway 
overpass, took a turn down a small 
paved road leading to a gated sump 
on one side, and lined by the Pine 
Barrens on the other. Between the 
two is a path of wild grass, and today, 
a torn-up mattress, broken and 
discarded toys and ceramic statues, 
rusted Reddi-Wip cans probably 
used by kids to get high, and piles 
of sticks and chopped wood. It was 
on top of one of these piles that, on 
the morning of July 26, 2003, the 
woman discovered the naked body of 
20-year-old Jessica Taylor on a plastic 

sheet, her head and hands cut off. 
They have never been found. 

A police photo taken at the scene 
shows a tattoo on the right side of 
her back, with dozens of razor-thin 
crooked gashes, as though someone 
spent some considerable time not 
merely cutting the tattoo off but 
repeatedly slicing it from top to 
bottom.

Police say it took medical 
examiners pushing the skin together 
to figure out what the tattoo was: 
a red heart with an angel wing that 
said, ‘‘Remy’s angel.’’ A Washington, 
D.C. detective recognized the tattoo, 
six months later, as belonging to a 
woman reported missing by another 
local prostitute.

Taylor was an upstate New York 
native, last seen on the streets of 
Manhattan, working near the Port 
Authority Bus Terminal, the week 
before her body was found, according 
to police reports. She had been 
arrested for prostitution in Atlantic 
City, New York and D.C., where she 
had just relocated from that same 
month. Little else is known about 
Taylor; she was estranged from her 
family. She had been working near the 
Port Authority Bus Terminal between 
July 18-21, an area once known as the 
Minnesota Strip—a term coined by 

a maP dePIctIng where Four bodIes were Found In manorvILLe. the green 
area shows the core PreservatIon area oF the Long IsLand PIne barrens, 
From whIch thousands oF acres oF woods extend through the hamLet.
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cops in the ’70s because that stretch of 
Eighth Avenue between 42nd and 50th 
Streets was known for prostitution, 
and when Minnesota passed tough 
anti-prostitution laws, many women 
left for the streets of NYC.

During that time, NYC punk 
band The Dictators penned the song 
“The Minnesota Strip” [“The strip is 
hopping on Friday night / They come 
from so far away”]. In the ’90s, the 
area was cleaned up—making it much 
more unusual to see women walking 
the streets topless after midnight—
but there are still a handful of sex 
shops scattered around the area, and, 
although you have to look a little 
harder, there are still prostitutes. 

When Taylor got into a car in 
this area, she ended up 70 miles away 
in Manorville, where police say she 
was merely dumped, after being killed 
somewhere else.

“If somebody from Brooklyn says, 
‘Well, I’m going to get rid of this body,’ 
they think driving out here on Long 
Island is the middle of nowhere,” says 
Thomas Hughes, a New York State 
police investigator, who handles cases 
of bodies found on New York State 
highways.

And Danny agrees. He says if the 
killer or killers were from Manorville, 
they would know better places in the 
woods to hide a body than within 
walking distance from homes.

“If you live here and you knew 
the woods, you wouldn’t pull over and 
leave [a body] practically on the side 
of the road,” says Danny, adamant 
that the “Butcher of Manorville” is a 
butcher from somewhere else. “Unless 
you want it to be found.”

Taylor’s was the third body to turn 
up along this patch of woods since Nov. 
19, 2000. The first body belonged to a 
white woman in her 30s with brown 
hair. She had been dead for several 
weeks before her nude, headless body 
was found, cut into pieces and stuffed 
in plastic bags. Her hands and right 
foot were never located, and police say 
the woman must have had some kind 
of identifying mark, like a tattoo, on 
her ankle that the killer had wanted to 
get rid of. 

Four days later, hunters found the 

The long island cenTral pine Barrens jusT oFF halsey manor road in manorville down in 
The area where 20-year-old jessica Taylor’s muTilaTed Body was Found on july 26, 2003.

ContInued on Page 16
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body of a white or Hispanic man in his 
20s with black hair in the woods off 
the eastbound side of the LIE near Exit 
68—also the same patch of woods. 
He was wearing light blue-and-white 
striped GAP boxer shorts and had 
crushed neck bones—meaning he was 
strangled. 

On Nov. 10, 2003, mushroom 
pickers found the body of another 
white man, again in the same patch of 
woods. Police say his body had been 
there four months. He is estimated to 
have been anywhere between 35 and 
50 years old at the time of his death. 

To this day, Taylor is the only one 
of the four bodies to be identified.

“I think the dump jobs are the 
hardest cases because, where do you 
begin?” says Investigator Hughes. “If 
you can’t identify that person, where 
do you begin? Was the person from 
Montauk, from NYC, were they from 
Jersey? Whoever dumped them here, 
where are they from? The first step is 
identifying them. If we don’t identify 
them, there is nothing we can do.” 

Suffolk County police say there 
is no evidence linking the bodies 
found in Manorville, but they cannot 
eliminate the possibility that all were 
victims of the same killer either. 

“Until we know who these people 
are, we can’t formulate a connection 

between any of them,” the Suffolk 
County Police Department told the 
Press in a statement. “If they all had 
similar backgrounds or if they all knew 
the same people…But if we don’t 
know who they are, we’re not going to 
be able to tell if they’re related or not.” 

The Manorville bodies also can’t 
be linked—or ruled out—with several 
similar finds scattered around Nassau 
County. 

GIRLS 
DISAPPEARING 

The torso of a black or Hispanic 
woman, also with her head and 
hands cut off, was found by a hiker in 
Hempstead Lake State Park on June 
28, 1997. 

Nassau County Medical 
Examiner Eric Smith, who worked 
on the case, which is still active—cold 
cases are never closed in New York 
State until they are solved—says she 
is known among law enforcement as 
“Peaches” due to a tattoo of a peach 
above her left breast. 

“Cut the fingers out, decapitate 
the head,” says Smith. “Those are 
two ways of preventing people from 
tracing that person.”

Her fingerprints and dental 
history gone, “Peaches” was wrapped 
in black plastic garbage bags and 

stuffed into a large green Rubbermaid 
container, along with a red towel and 
floral pillow sham. 

On March 3, 2007, another  
woman’s torso, stabbed and stuffed 
inside a suitcase, washed ashore in 
Mamaroneck. One of her leg bones 
and her right foot with her toe nails 
half polished washed up from the 
Long Island Sound later on March 
27 among the rocks in Cold Spring 
Harbor. On March 28, her severed leg 
bone washed up in a plastic bag a short 
distance away at the estate of Cablevi-
sion billionaire James Dolan. The rest 
of her has never been found.

Medical examiner records show 

this woman was either black or 
Hispanic, 5’10”, 180-200 pounds and 
had a tattoo of two cherries above her 
right breast. 

The only clues are what was 
found with the body: a black Protégé 
suitcase manufactured by  InGear—
sold exclusively at Wal-Mart—a red, 
blood-soaked camisole with a Spanish 
brand label, lavender Champion 
sweatpants, a blue bra and a tan long-
sleeved t-shirt, manufactured by Voice, 
and ripped up scraps of paper, possibly 
a page from a calendar, reading “cinco” 
and “begin to live.” 

Police remain tight-lipped on 
ContInued on Page 53

a Mugshot oF jessica taylor, who had prior arrests For prostitution in 
washington, d.c., atlantic city and new york city (right) and a tattoo above her 

right hip that was Mutilated by her killer in an atteMpt to conceal her identity. 
(suffolk county police department)
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these cases, partly because of a lack 
of information and partly, especially 
in the recent cases of the Gilgo Beach 
victims found in December 2010, to 
not compromise the investigation. 
How Megan Waterman, 22,  Amber 
Lynn Costello, 27, Melissa Barthelemy, 
24, and Maureen Brainard-Barnes, 25, 
were killed—and the condition of their 
bodies when they were found—has 
not been made public, only the fact 
that they had each advertised their 
sexual services on Craigslist and other 
websites. And another missing pros-
titute, Shannan Gilbert, 24, whom 
police were originally looking for when 
they found these four women, still has 
yet to be found. 

On June 27, 2008, another dis-
membered woman was found stuffed 
in a suitcase near Newbridge Road 
in Bellmore off the Southern State 
Parkway. The woman was identified as 
Tanya Rush, a 39-year-old mother of 
three from Brooklyn, because her fin-
gerprints were on file from a previous 
arrest, and because her hands were with 
her body.

“We’re working that case trying to 
find the person who put her out there 
and the person who murdered her,” 
says Hughes. “If she did not have a 
prior record, it would have been very 
difficult to figure out who she was.”

“You have to hope that somebody 
sees on the news that we found a body, 
and then has the wherewithal to say, 
‘Could that be my mother, my sister?,’” 
continues Hughes. “But the problem 
is people in Brooklyn—are they really 
watching the LI news? From our inves-
tigations these people in the city, if they 
go two blocks, that’s far for them. They 
don’t even put two and two together 
that it could be a family member 
because in their head [Long Island] is 
just too far away.”

And not everyone has family 
advocating for them. For those who 
are alone, there is a whole other set of 
problems to contend with. 

ERRORS OF 
CONSEQUENCE

There are two important factors in 
making a match: the missing persons 
report filed by police and the autopsy 
report filed by the coroner. Both go 
into the National Crime Information 
Center (NCIC) database, available 
only to law enforcement. The system 
matches information between depart-
ments including John Does and missing 
persons reports—that is, if both reports 
are entered into the database correctly. 
One transposed number or a simple 

formatting error could prevent a match 
from being made.

Janice Smolinski of Connecticut, 
whose son Billy has been an endan-
gered missing person for more than six 
years, knows this all too well.

“In our search to find our son, 
we encountered a Pandora’s Box,” 
Smolinski testified at a congressional 
hearing. “And when we opened it, we 
unleashed the nightmare plaguing the 
world of the missing and the unidenti-
fied dead.”

When Billy disappeared on August 
24, 2004, he was 31-years-old. Since 
then, tips have come in claiming he 
was murdered and his body allegedly 
in different locations, all checked out 
by law enforcement, but none of them 
have led to Billy’s whereabouts. His 
case has been featured on the Investi-
gation Discovery show Disappeared in 
2010. Smolinski tells the Press multiple 
samples of her son’s DNA were lost.

“From my experience with my 
son, the DNA was collected, but it 

ContInued on Page 54

Serial Killer
continued From page 16

pictures oF two women on the 
minnesota strip in 1976. (middletown  

times herald record. July 13, 1976)
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wasn’t [put into the database properly] 
and I was told by a coroner out west 
that if isn’t you might as well just throw 
it away,” says Smolinski. 

Smolinski was fortunate enough 
to find a coroner who was able to also 
give her the details on her son’s disap-
pearance listed in the NCIC database. 
It was wrong.

“You can see that across the 
board that this is not working,” says 
Smolinski. “And we’re not unique. This 
is happening all over. We just happen to 
question a little more and get answers. 
My son’s story is being told because of 
all the disconnects.”

Smolinski is lobbying to get the 
Help Find the Missing Act—or Billy’s 
Law, named after her son—passed, 
legislation which would require the 
FBI to share information, excluding 
sensitive and confidential data, with 
the National Missing and Unidentified 
Persons System (NamUs)—a database 
similar to NCIC, but lacking much of 
the latter’s information— that is acces-
sible to the public. 

Billy’s Law would authorize $50 
million in incentive grants to encourage 
law enforcement to share information 
on missing people and unidentified 
remains. The bill was passed by the 
House last year, but didn’t pass in the 
Senate before that session of Congress 
ended, and therefore must be reintro-
duced  in the  new session.

Smolinski says the major problem 
is that there are 17,000 different law 
enforcement agencies nationwide and 
no central place, other than NamUs, 
to input homicide and missing persons 
information that is accessible to 
everyone, and it’s use isn’t mandated.

“Each law enforcement is ter-
ritorial, and they have their own 
databases,” says Smolinski. “But the 
Internet doesn’t connect between their 
computers and that’s why NamUs 
comes in handy because this is a central 
database. I found one case where the 
family was looking for their son for 
months and he was in the medical 
examiner’s office with a tag on his toe.”

It’s happened in the past. One 
of Joel Rifkin’s victims, a 29-year-old 
Stony Brook woman, was reported 
missing in Suffolk County, but her 
body lay in a NYC morgue for more 
than an year before she was identified. 

Tony Evelina, the Long Island 
director for the Doe Network, a 
national volunteer organization that 
helps match John and Jane Does 
with missing persons via the Internet, 
and helped build the NamUs public 
database. 

“We’re trying to push on police 
departments, county coroners, state 
coroners, and let them learn how to use 
NamUs as well as NCIC,” says Evelina, 

who spends much of his personal time 
investigating forgotten cases of the 
missing and unidentified. “A lot of 
unidentified, especially in NY, never 
get into NCIC.”

Making matches also depends on 
the local law enforcement agency you 
are dealing with. Different states, espe-
cially, can have different methods of 
handling crimes.

“The government told me that 
some—which is just really hard to 
think about—that some law enforce-
ment and medical examiners in this 
country don’t even have Internet 
access,” says Smolinski. “In this day 
and age.”

Many of those who have become 
aware of the disconnects in the system 
research unsolved cases using the little 
information available to them and 
come up with their own theories and 
sets of questions: Are these murders all 
related? Is there another serial killer in 
disguise on Long Island?

TALK OF THE TOWN
When the four bodies were 

found at Gilgo Beach, East Meadow 
serial killer Rifkin, who confessed 
to murdering 17 NYC prostitutes, 
mocked the Gilgo killer in December 
2010 from his jail cell in upstate New 
York because the killer put all his 
victims in one place.  Rifkin scattered 
his victims and their dismembered 
body parts across Long Island—and 
state lines. Rifkin said prostitutes are 
perfect targets.

“No family. They can be gone 
six or eight months, and no one is 
looking,” Rifkin told The New York 
Daily News, adding that after he 
strangled his victims he would, “Carve 
’em like a turkey.”

At the time of his arrest, Rifkin 

“In our search 
to find our son, 
we encountered 
a Pandora’s 
Box. And when 
we opened it, 
we unleashed 
the nightmare 
plaguing the 
world of the 
missing and 
unidentified 
dead.” 
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had a bumper sticker on his truck that 
said, “Sticks and stones may break my 
bones but chains and whips excite me.”

And now many are looking for 
another loner landscaper possibly 
living among them, like Rifkin, who 
could be targeting locals. 

On one amateur crime-fighting 
message board, members are throwing 
around possible connections: Both 
women in Manorville were found 
north of the Expressway and chopped 
up, both men were found south of the 
Expressway and were untouched. Three 
other prostitutes were found dead—
Gail Belfield, 30, in Wyandanch in 
1995 from a gunshot wound to the 
chest, Colleen McNamee, 20, of 
Holbrook and Rita Tangredi-Beinlich, 
31, of East Patchogue who died from 
strangulation in 1994 and discovered 
in different locations. Could these be 
related to the Gilgo murders? Manor-
ville murders? The woman discovered 
on Newbridge Road was in a suitcase, 
so was the woman who washed up 
in Mamaroneck. And Melissa Bar-
thelemy’s sister was taunted from the 
dead woman’s cell phone by a caller 
traced to the Port Authority area—the 
same place Jessica Taylor was last seen 
alive before her body turned up in 
Manorville.

“Of course [the Manorville 
murders] could have to do with the 
girls at the beach, but I’m no cop. It 
could be anyone,” Danny says, adding 
that looking on a map, Manorville is 
the first exit a killer would see that was 
empty land. “This is the age of Google. 
You can find anything online.”

And these certainly aren’t the first 
bodies to be found in the Pine Barrens. 
In 1990 the body of a 4-year-old girl 
was found, also just off of Halsey 

Manor Road by a hiker. Nearly 
two decades later, in 2006, Long 
Island detectives traveled to 
California and arrested Parmjit 
Singh and his wife, Khairual 
Abdul—a couple formerly of 
Queens—for the murder of 
their daughter, Jennifer Shafiq, 
who was beaten to death and 
then buried in the Pine Barrens. 

And the Manorville women 
are also not the first prostitutes 
to be murdered on Long Island. 
Jennifer Papain, 26, of North 
Patchogue was strangled to 
death after meeting a client on 
Craigslist last year. Her alleged 
killer, Chad Johnson, is being 
held without bail pending his 
trial.

And these women also 
aren’t the first to be mutilated and 
dismembered. In August of 2006, 
Evan Marshall, 31, of Glen Cove, was 
arrested for kidnapping, murdering 
and dismembering his 57-year-old 
neighbor, Denice Fox. Detectives 
investigated to see if he was linked to 
any of the Manorville homicides, but 
could not find a connection.

“Nothing is happening in Manor-
ville,” says Danny. “There is no ‘Butcher 
of Manorville’ running around in those 
woods. And if he is, he’s not going after 
his neighbors. No hiker or hunter has 
ever been found dead off of Halsey 
Manor Road.”

And that is most likely the case, 
but unfortunately that could make 
solving these crimes more difficult. The 
killer or victim could not only be from 
outside Manorville, but from outside 
of Long Island, or even New York State. 
And all it takes is one line of informa-
tion entered into a database wrong, or 
not at all, to keep a case cold—a fact 
Smolinski has not only dedicated her 
life to making known nationally, but to 
changing. 

“I think it’s an eye-opener for 
people,” she says. “You know there are 
about 160,000 missing people in the 
United States, and 40,000 unidentified 
remains, and that’s…that’s very sad.

“And anyone can go missing,” 
Smolinski adds. “No one is exempt.” 

For more information on Billy 
Smolinski and the Help Find the Missing 
Act visit http://helpfindthemissingact.
blogspot.com and http://justice4billy.com.

If you have information on any 
of the cases featured in this story, please 
visit www.tipsubmit.com to submit tips 
anonymously.
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with the torso.
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and effectiveness of an investigational inhaled product 

to use in patients with this condition.
To qualify for the 19-week study, participants must:
� be 18 to 80 years of age
� be diagnosed with bronchiectasis
� Have a history of at least 2 pulmonary exacerbations, each 

requiring antibiotic treatment in the last 12 months prior to study 
entry and a total of at least 4 in the last 2 years prior to study entry

Eligible participants will receive study-related medications and medical
care at no cost to them. Compensation for time and travel may also be

available. You do not need health insurance to participate.

For more information, call 516-663-9582 or
e-mail clinicaltrials@winthrop.org

Visit us online at:
www.winthrop.org/departments/clinical/ctn

Conveniently located 1/2 block from the LIRR in Mineola.




