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How did Erin Brockovich, a hard-up divorceé with outrageous clothes, become a celebrated legal crusader? Charles Laurence finds out

The avengg angel 1 1n 3111 heels

‘HIS TIME, Holly-

wood is not exagger-

ating, In persen,

Erin Brockovich, the

- impoverished single

* mather and unlikely environ-

_mental crusader whose life

story has provided Julia

Roberts with her latest block-

TBuster role, is every bit the car-

toony Dlonde she is portrayed
a5 lwing on Lhe big sereen.

In Fact, if there is an anthen-
Licily problem, it has 1o do with
Roberts's cleavage not being
va-voon enough. Not even the
best efforts of the studio's cos-
tume and make-up department
conll guite pul the actress's
nalural asscls on a par with
Brockoviel’s. Insticad, Para-
mount artfully contrived to
make up for cup-size by having
her display the (rilly edges of a
selection of enticing brassieres
beneath plunging tops.

“Actually, 1 never show my
bra,'" says Brockovich, with a
little flash of indignation. "
wonlin't, It's not ‘my style."
She arches her back at the
thought, and adjusts her
blouse. Unlortunately, this
gesture merely draws the eye

back to the relevant parts for

confirmation of all that has
prompted the fuss now sweep-
ing America. Not since the Fif-
ties has a bosom been 5o cele-
hrated.

Ever since: Frin Brockomwich
apened b boge box offics suc-
cess, the real Evin, now 39, has
Leen a national sensation. At
first, all the attention was on
Roberts, who had abandoned
her wsual soft-focus romantic
comedies to play an unem-

d divorcee with three
ho takes oo the energy
corporalion she has discovered

15 poisoning a village, .and

wins,

Then the real Brockovich
sashayed up the red carpel at
the Los Angeles premicre of
the film in ber favourite Cha-
nel dress, cut down-to-here
and up-to-there. “Wow!"' says
Brochkovich. *'I had never expe-
rienced anything like this

_ before — a Hollywood open-

" ing! — and 1 was just trem-
bling, The photographers kept
calling oul; ‘Come closer, come
closer', and T was looking at
them and thinking: ‘Nooo... no
way, buster, no wayt"™

B The: mmﬂling.I‘nliut:ggr‘aph‘s,

-

second tlme, with her )'oun-

“ — s
Brockovich in her ufi'me at Masry & Vil‘}toe tile law firm where she started in t]:e.ﬁ]jng department. ‘The case changed my life,’ she says. ‘For once, peaple resp

-once been something ofa canm-

pest child Elizabeth, now nine,
just eight months, and is strug-
gling to pay the rent on her
Valley bungalow in a diogy
Los Angeles suburb. In a fit of

.pride, she has traded fuli cus-

tody rights over Elizabeth for
any child support, A‘s the mov-

lawyer with a signifi-
cant local reputation, and he
saw something special in his

halter-necked top, ventured

by, After a ham{ and daring

legal campaign, in 1997, PGE
was forced 1o pay $333 million
in ¢ to o GO

whacky client-cum-would-1
employee. So he relented, and
pgave her a job in the filing
department.

When the women in the

villagers whom Brockovich
had cajoled into joining a class
aclion suil_

“"_l‘hE_cgse chfng'_:d Iy

has the room next to Masry's
in a shiny new office. They
make an wnlikely team but,

. together, have won a number

of high-prifile David and Goli-
ath compensalion cases,
DBrockovich is curre work-
ing 15-hour days on 0 TN
ic-litigation cases.

her own health, always at the
mercy of her nerves and her
moods, shows signs of having
suffered from the poisons she
has investigated, There have
been headaches and nose-
hleeds and a benign fumour in
the right nostrl, bal she is
fighting back with the kind of
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ing I had done”

time was divided between her
kids and her erusade. But that,
she decided, was no excuse.

“Tough ]u\(.‘ ' she cries,
“You gat it! T tokl them to
knuck it off, and they dido't, so
niow thesy arg both at real tongh
Derarding schools,

“T got no olerance: For drugs,

Brockovich is behind her big
polished desk, there are a cou-
ple of young lawyers in shirt-
sleeves offering her files and
she has a telephone crooked on
her shoulder,

America’s  least-likely
g angel is back at

_work, talking tough to some



