
It was the American Poet Ralph 
Waldo Emerson who once said, 
“You cannot do a kindness too 
soon because you never know 
how soon it will be too late.” 

Like the eruption of a volcano, 
on a mild autumn day in October 1999, the life of former 
Springdale Magistrate Gigi Sullivan exploded into a fierce 
fury of complete chaos and tragedy.  The headlines in the 
local newspaper read “Gigi Sullivan’s cocaine and heroin 
use turned the Springdale District Justice office into A 
HIGH COuRT”. A two year investigation netted 21 suspects, 
including  the former Judge, for their involvement in drug 
dealing and a cover up.

The days, weeks and months to come proved to be a 
continuous media battering of a young woman who had 
made very unwise choices in her life.  It would be easy to 
say that she came from a home where she was exposed 
to alcoholism, drugs and abuse -- a typical life story for 
most addicts  but her life growing up had no such drama 
and no one or any event to blame it on.  In contrast, Gigi’s 
childhood was normal in most ways.  She was a person 
with love, optimism and compassion who chose a self-
destructive path that was to control her for some time 
before it all came crashing down.  Her story could also 
have ended with incarceration and a life lost without 
salvation.  Fortunately, this was not to be the script that 
was written for Gigi.

She graduated from Springdale High School and 
days later she was off to Penn State university to pursue 
an education in Administration of Justice.  Growing up, 
she admits she was a fan of fictional characters who 
protected and fought for the weak and defenseless. She 
couldn’t be Wonder Woman, bringing the ideals of love, 
peace, and sexual equality to a world torn by the hatred 
of men. Nor could she use Wonder Woman’s Lasso of 
Truth, which forces those bound by it to tell the truth. 
Instead she entered the arena of law and justice as the 
next best thing. As a matter of fact, it was during her first 
class in an auditorium filled with students, she was to 
meet three men on a day-release program from Rockview 
State Prison to welcome her into the world of crime and 
punishment. But instead of doing research on the justice 
system, she chose to explore the world of drugs, drinking, 
and skipping classes. 

Flash forward to October 1999. While she was not 
arrested the same day as the rest of the suspects, Judge 
Gigi Sullivan was to turn herself in to authorities on 
the following Monday. She almost didn’t make it. Gigi, 
alone and in her bedroom,  with a needle still stuck in 
her arm, the convulsions began. Shaking uncontrollably 
as her bruised body continued to slam and crash into 
the walls and furniture. She ended up on the floor, 
soaking wet from sweat, badly bruised, bloody and 
still convulsing, Gigi was not able to even pick herself 
up at first. Finally, as she started regaining strength 
and control she lifted herself up and came face to face 
with herself in the shattered mirror of her dresser. She 
could see scratches and cuts on her face, a bloody nose 
and many bruises. Her first thought was what kind of 
lie she could come up with to explain what happened 
to her. This was quickly replaced with one focused and 
obsessive thought;  the spoon, vinegar, needle, and 
what was left of the cocaine on her dresser. Addiction 
at work again. 

The days that followed have been well embedded 
in her memory today. CNN, uSA Today, Dateline and 
all the local news organizations that wrote her story 
for many months had broken her and her family down 
tremendously. 

Gigi Sullivan began a process of recovery that will 
never end. She met a wonderful man, whom she 
married and helped hold her hand as she embarked on 
her journey to recovery. Finding the path home has not 
been easy, but slowly she began to re-discover her true 
identity which had been covered and hidden by the 
blanket of addiction that canvassed her life for so many 
years. Today, you can find her answering calls from 
other troubled addicts, as she helps to  save another 
from running down the same path as she once did. 

Gigi Sullivan didn’t quite become Wonder Woman 
but coming back to a civilized existence to assist others 
in helping to battle addiction is worthy of hero status. 
Today, she works as a forensic interdiction specialist 
for NHS Human Services. She has teamed up with her 
husband to operate Treser & Associates Behavioral 
Health and helps in training Pittsburgh Police as part of 
the Crisis Intervention Team program run by Allegheny 
County Human Services and the City of Pittsburgh. She 
has been involved with helping over 500 addicts. “It’s 

just giving people that little bit of hope and inspiration that they so desperately 
need, that people gave me,” Gigi says, adding that she has “never been happier” 
than she is these days. “Without Gigi Sullivan, I believe I would not be here today,” 
said a former client who had an alcohol and cocaine addiction. “I would not have 
the confidence, the self-esteem, the strength and hope. Just knowing she’s there, 
it’s overwhelming.”

It has been over ten years since Gigi Sullivan’s life changed forever, and there 
are many people that have benefited from her experiences . They, along with Gigi, 
her family and friends are, without a doubt, very happy to have her in their lives 
today. Time moves on, yet the memories will forever remain frozen in Gigi’s mind 
of a world that she escaped and would never want to return to again.
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