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It was New Year's Day in 2003 when retired pastor Julian Brandon heard a knock on his door in Blanchard, Louisiana. He opened it to find the villainous duo of Brandy Holmes and Robert Coleman who “bum rushed” the 70-year old man, forcing their way in. 

The couple shot the minister and began ransacking his home. 

His wife, Alice, tried hiding in the back bedroom but Brandy and Coleman followed her, demanding valuables before shooting her. 

They then stole whatever they could out of the home; cash, credit cards, and jewelry. 

Brandy would only be captured after she bragged to one of her neighbors that she killed an elderly couple. 

She would be sentenced to death but would blame being born with fetal alcohol syndrome for her behavior. By doing this, she could avoid personal responsibility, as her life was filled with murder and mayhem.  

“I was named after my mother's favorite drink,” she said. “Brandy.”

Born out of a childhood of neglect and growing anger, Brandy Holmes would become one of the most vicious killers in Louisiana history. 

EARLY LIFE 

Brandy's mother, Brenda Bruce, would drink whiskey through the first three months of her pregnancy before switching to beer. She would give birth to Brenda Aileen Holmes on July 25th, 1979 in Tylertown, Mississippi. 

Brenda and her common-law husband Johnny Holmes would separate early in Brandy's life, however. Brenda would then take the two-year-old Brandy and leave for Shreveport, Louisiana. Brandy would be neglected by Brenda throughout her younger years as her mother would battle her own alcoholism addiction as well as having to deal with two other children from a previous union. 

As the product of a neglectful home, Brandy began acting out. This would not be documented until she entered elementary school where she became an immediate discipline problem. Inside the school, she yelled at teachers, ate rocks in the schoolyard and was soon placed into special education classes. Her out of control behavior would not be limited to school as one day when she returned home, she killed a kitten. 

At the age of twelve, Brenda would claim that Brandy was raped.  She would then be institutionalized at Sand Hill Hospital in Mississippi for six months. Psychiatrists would later state that Brandy had the mental function of a seventh grader and had no empathy for other people. 

She would drop out of school in the sixth grade.  By the age of thirteen, Brandy was running with a “black street gang” and participated in drive-by shootings. She would be expelled from school after bringing knives to class. 

Now free from academic obligations, Brandy would embark on a crime career full-time, committing small-time thefts and home burglaries. On one occasion, she and a boyfriend tried to kidnap a girl in Mississippi in the hopes of holding her for ransom. In and out of juvenile hall, her disdain for authority would manifest itself in numerous occasions as she fought with corrections officers. In one instance, she got a hold of a piece of broken glass and cut the throat of one of the officers. 

“Brandy had a pathological dislike for anyone in authority,” forensic psychiatrist Gil White said. “She had spent her entire life in and out of juvenile hall. This would mean daily encounters with fellow inmates who were just as evil and malicious as she was. But she always made it a point to do them one better. There was one inmate who would taunt Brandy at the corrections facility on a daily basis. Brandy knew that her harasser would come at her at only certain times during the day. So she got a bottle of acid and waited for the girl to come into her cell. The taunts began and Brandy threw the acid into the young woman's face. Her victim screamed as the acid burned into her eyes and face. Brandy would only laugh in satisfaction.”

Brandy would be continuously incarcerated for most of her life, never holding a job. She had an IQ of 77 but still plotted out elaborate burglaries, knowing how to “police” herself afterward by not leaving behind fingerprints or evidence. 

“Brandy talked as if she were 'black',” White said. “She mimicked the voice and cadence of someone who grew up in a black ghetto. The majority of her friends were black and she embraced the culture of ghetto crime early on. She loved committing crimes and then bragging about them to anyone who would listen.”

She would break and enter homes until her another arrest got her a juvenile prison sentence for six years until she turned twenty-one.  Once again, she would fight correctional officers at the Jetson Correctional Center for youth and would be sentenced as an adult to the Louisiana Correctional Institute for Women. 

“Brandy's reputation around the jail had reached the warden,” White said. “The warden would comment on how she had been unable to break down Brandy. That is how incorrigible she was. Her behavior had stood out to someone who had seen everything over a period of decades. But the one person she would single out as being 'tough' was Brandy Holmes.”

She would be released at the age of twenty-three but only more mayhem would await. She had remained out of jail for over seven months but her criminal mind started to each. Brandy began to think bigger in terms of obtaining that adrenaline rush in committing a crime. 

GETTING BOLDER

During Christmas Eve of 2002, Brandy would visit her father Johnny in Tylertown, Mississippi. He lived near the dubious “Cloud Nine” neighborhood which was one of the most violent-prone in the state. It was a biracial community with a lot of drugs and shootings among the numerous mobile homes. 

Brandy felt right at home in the “Cloud Nine” neighborhood as she visited her father's trailer on the pretense of a visit. But what she really wanted was his gun. 

She watched as her father shot the gun off during a celebration and noted where he kept the weapon for safekeeping. 

When he wasn't looking, Brandy took the .380 caliber handgun and returned to Louisiana. 

She hooked up with her boyfriend, Robert Coleman upon arriving back home. Coleman was an African-American man with a long history of criminal behavior. He walked with a perpetual scowl and victimized people of all skin colors. 

“Robert was ten years older than Brandy,” White said. “She saw him as a kind of hero as he did things she always wanted to do but didn't have the muscle or nerve.”

They became a crime duo, robbing other gang members and committing petty thefts. 

Now armed with a .380 caliber gun, Brandy got a little bolder than usual. 

During a New Year's celebration at her mother's home, Brenda asked everyone what their New Year's resolution was. Without hesitation, Brandy pulled out the gun from her purse. 

“I'm about to 'hit a lick.'” Brandy said, kissing Coleman. 

“Hitting or jacking a lick,” White said. “Meant that she was going to commit a crime of some sort. Probably a robbery. But everyone at the party was probably so drunk or high they didn't care.”

Robert Coleman, however, took Brandy seriously. He saw the gun as a tool for them to commit more crimes. 

“That's why she was drawn to Robert,” White said. “He was described by one detective as one of the most callous human beings she had ever encountered. That's what drew Brandy to him. Plus, he accepted her in ways that the upstanding young men in the community didn't. Brandy was overweight with a bulbous forehead and a mean facial expression. Her potential suitors were not church-going college students. Her suitors, and she didn't have a lot, were bad people. Men like Robert Coleman.”

LET THE STALKING BEGIN

Looking for people to rob, Brandy would enter a gated community called “Nob Hill”, a place for elderly residents. Seemingly picking out a house at random, Brandy knocked on the door of Patricia Camp. 

“Hi there,” she said. “Is Theresa McGee here?”

“I'm sorry,” Camp said. “There's no one here by that name.”

Thinking she had an easy target, Brandy enlisted the aid of her boyfriend Robert Coleman and returned to Camp's residence. The two knocked on the door and Brandy asked if she could use the phone. 

Now suspicious, Camp refused and closed the door. 

If she had let the duo into her home she would have robbed and most likely murdered. 

A VICTIM BY CHANCE

On New Years Day, Brandy decided that she would visit the grave of a friend in a rural town called Blanchard. 

Blanchard was a relatively peaceful and quiet rural area with a population of less than 3,000. Violent robberies and murders simply did not happen there. 

Until Brandy Holmes decided to pay a visit. 

While mourning over her friend's gravestone, she noticed an elderly couple that lived behind the graveyard. Brandy watched from behind the headstones as the married man and wife performed their gardening duties. 

They were old. They were vulnerable. They probably had money considering they had the biggest house in the neighborhood. 

They were the Julian and Alice Brandon, known to most everyone in town as the nicest people around town. People who would give you the shirt off their back. 

“They were well-loved at church and in the community,” White said. “They were getting ready to celebrate their fiftieth wedding anniversary.”

Brandy then contacted her partner in crime, Robert Coleman, and told him of the couple she had spotted near the graveyard. 

“Time to hit a lick,” she told Coleman when she came home. “I found the perfect couple. They are as weak as kittens!”

This go around, Brandy made a necessary adjustment to her ruse. She would not make the same mistake she did with Patricia Camp by being too polite. This time, she would not use the pretense of looking for a person who didn't live there or ask to use the telephone. 

She would use Coleman's muscle to force their way inside. 

Lounging around their home in the early evening, Julian and Alice sipped hot cocoa while watching a television program. 

Then came a knock at the door. They weren't expecting anyone this late in the evening and Alice looked concerned. 

"I'll see who it is," Julian got up and went to the door. 

Opening up, he was forced out back into the home by the gun-toting Robert Coleman. 

Brandy barged in and watched as Coleman placed the handgun under the Pastor's jaw and fired. 

The bullet separated into two pieces, one fragment entered his brain while the other exited the top of his head and into the dining room ceiling. 

Blood splattered on the wall as Pastor Julian fell to the ground. 

Brandy and Coleman then grabbed Alice. They dragged her to the back bedroom and demanded everything she had. Cash, credit cards, and jewelry. 

“Brandy and Coleman were devils,” White said. “Monsters. They shot Julian almost immediately upon entering the home. Alice didn't know what to do. It was like a nightmare come to life. They grabbed her and demanded credit cards. ATM cards. They demanded to know the PIN numbers.”

The 68-year old woman begged for her life but the two demons would not hear it.

“Oh, Sweet Jesus!” Alice screamed. “Oh, Sweet Jesus, please don't shoot me!”

Alice's hysterics made Brandy anxious. The monster then placed a pillow over the elderly woman's head and ordered Coleman to shoot her. 

They returned to the dining room and to their amazement, saw the Reverend Julian struggling to get up. 

Brandy then went to the kitchen and found three Chicago Cutlery knives in the drawer. She and Coleman then began stabbing the Reverend to death. They would slice at his nose and face then stab him in his head and chest. 

“They were each trying to upstage the other,” White said. “Brandy was trying to show Robert what a 'bad ass' she was by stabbing the old man. He, in turn, enjoyed the admiration he received from Brandy. He liked doing 'evil shit' in order to gain her worship.”

They would then cut the Reverend's throat two times, a slicing would that encircled his entire neck, severing his carotid artery and jugular vein.  

Brandy then left one of the knives embedded in Pastor Julian's back, six-inches deep. 

Their handiwork done,  Brandy “policed” the place, wiping for fingerprints as well as removing the bullet casings from the floor and the ceiling. But it was all futile as the two left bloody footprints all over the house. 

Brandy would then take the Reverend's ATM card and try to withdraw cash. When that failed, Brandy burned the card and tossed it in the woods behind her mother's trailer along with the gun. 

She then tried to pawn off the jewelry to a neighbor.  The neighbor described Brandy as taking pleasure in showing him the wedding rings, gold bracelets, and other valuables. He then asked where she got all of the jewelry and she bragged “I killed some old people.

The neighbor scoffed at the answer which seemed to make the insecure Brandy angry. She wanted to be seen as a 'bad ass'. 

Two days later, Brandy would take her nephews to the Brandon residence. She would enter the home with one of her nephews (a 9-year old) and upon making too much noise in the house they would hear Alice screaming for help in the back bedroom. Both of her nephews would sprint away from the residence while Brandy would remain in the home. 

MORE MAYHEM

Wanting that same adrenaline high,  the couple would seek out a gang member friend named Terrance Blaze. Blaze would get inside their vehicle in the front passenger side seat with Coleman driving. Brandy, sitting in the backseat, would shoot Blaze in the head at point-blank range. They would then dump the body near her mother's trailer. 

“Blaze was a friend of theirs,” White said. “He was twenty-five years old. They killed him simply for the thrill of it. There was no motive involved in the killing of Terrance Blaze. This was a case of them not wanting to experience the same high of killing the Brandon couple. They had to kill again and Terrance was a convenient target.”

THE DISCOVERY 

The brutalized couple would not be found until January 5th, 2003, four days later. Calvin Hudson was a family friend of the Brandons and became concerned when the couple did not come to church that Sunday. He went to check on them and found Pastor Julian lying in a pool of his own blood on the carpet. Panicked, Hudson went to a neighbor's home and police were called.

Amazingly, they discovered that Alice Brandon was still alive. Medical personnel was called and they arranged for a helicopter to come and medivac Alice to the hospital as the house was in a rural part of the parish. 

The details of the horrific crime made the news and the Caddo Parish Sheriff's Office would receive tips from people who lived at an apartment complex near the Brandon residence. One of them included the man whom Brandy tried to sell off Alice's jewelry.

Obtaining their identification, police converged on the trailer of Brandy's mother, Brenda Bruce. Inside, they would find Brandy, Coleman and Brandy's 15-year-old brother, Sean George. 

Inside the trailer, investigators would find a multi-colored bracelet that belonged to Alice Brandon. A box of food service gloves were found which had a diamond pattern consistent with the blood transfer stains found at the murder scene. Also, three fired .380 cartridge casings were found in the gutter of the trailer. These casings would later much the casings found on Brandy's father's property when he had fired the gun into a tree prior to it being stolen. 

THE INTERROGATION

The detectives found Brandy to be a willing informant after some initial resistance. They had her remove her shoes as they knew it would match the bloody footprints they found at the Brandon residence. Brandy knew she had been caught dead to rights and she also couldn't resist the opportunity to tell the detectives about her crimes. 

“I can show you where I threw their credit cards,” she said. “But then I'd have to show you something else. A dead body. “

She was informed of her Miranda rights and told them about the body of Terrance Blaze without any prompting. 

“Brandy came from a prison culture where everyone got an ego boost as they talked about the crimes they committed,” White said. “The more horrific the crime, the bigger the rep. So Brandy could not resist the ego boost that she thought she could get by telling the detective about her crimes, in essence, she was bragging about them to the interrogator. Her need to feel validated trumped her need to not incriminate herself.”

The detective then put his guard down and left Brandy alone at the desk. She realized that the videotape recorder had filmed her entire confession.  Seizing the opportunity, Brandy took the tape from inside the camera and replaced it with a blank one she found on the detective's desk. He returned and she asked to go to the bathroom. She then flushed the tape down the toilet.

Police would discover the ruse and were still able to prosecute Brandy without her taped confession.

While incarcerated, Brandy did not take the whole process seriously. Her attorneys noted that she didn't seem to fully understand the extent of the punishment she was about to receive. Her letter to a friend after her arrest reflects her mindset at the time. 

“Hey Chaz,

I know you thought I forgot about you.   No Never that Honey.   I'm Back locked up if you didn't see it on the news or in the newspaper.   Girl, yes.   They got me charged with 1st degree murder armed robbery attempted 1 st degree murder and 2nd degree murder.   I sit there and watched my Baby's Daddy kill these white folks and yes I took the Visa card the gold Mastercard and the codes and cleaned there Bank accounts out.   They was going to Book my 15 year old Brother, But I went ahead and took all charges & I have Affidavit to get notarized so I can let my Baby's daddy go to[o].   You know damn well I'm going to try my Best to escape and you know this too.   I got it mostly planned.   Don't be mad, Chaz. I gotta have my Money ya know.   I goes back to court Feb. 18th 03 Girl don't worry yourself about me.   I'll be okay, I guess you know.   You be cool and write me back and tell me the low down/who all is Back up in there okay.   

Here's my address okay․

Love Always,Ms. Brandy”

Her letter above was admitted as evidence. It would be used to show that Brandy had forethought when she committed her crimes. 

“But for Brandy and Robert meeting each other, they both would have probably been limited to burglaries and incarceration,” White said. “But the both of them together was like a match to dynamite. The crimes would have escalated and they would have hurt a lot of people.”

Alice Brandon, the lone survivor of Brandy's rampage, would be comatose for several years before finally passing away in October of 2008. Alice would be disabled for the rest of his life and required the insertion of feeding and tracheotomy tubes. 

In 2005, both Coleman and Brandy would be convicted of first-degree murder. Brandy is one of only two women who are on Louisiana's death row. 
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Some criminal cases truly divide the public, and the murder of a wealthy Irish businessman Jason Corbett was certainly one of them. He was viciously killed by his second wife Molly Corbett and her father Thomas. Even though the killers claimed that it was self-defense because Jason tried to strangle Molly, the evidence spoke a different story. It was clearly a planned killing that had a different goal – securing Molly with the life insurance money and gaining the custody of Jason’s children. She met Jason while she worked as an au pair and got very attached to the youngsters. 

The police conducted a thorough investigation that shocked everyone involved. It was clear that the murder was personal and that Molly got rid of Jason in a most horrific way because he wanted to leave her and move back to Ireland. She couldn't allow that to happen and she probably asked her father, a retired FBI agent to help her get Jason out of the picture so she could continue to live a lavish life in a large mansion located inside of a gated community. It is unclear if Molly had any psychological issues at the time of the slaying, but she was diagnosed with bipolar depression in the past which could explain her erratic behavior that cost this innocent man his life. 

Early life

Molly Corbett was born as Molly Martens in 1984 to an all-American family from Tennessee that always took great care of each other. Her father was an FBI agent who worked very hard to make his family have a comfortable life. He had a really good relationship with his children and made his best to be in their lives as much as possible. As a matter of fact, Thomas Martens and his wife Sharon had four children – three boys and one girl. Molly went to a high school in Tennessee and was a solid student. She wasn’t at the top of her class, but her grades were good. Therefore, when the time to continue her education came, she was accepted to Carolina College. 

Even though her parents weren’t incredibly rich, they did have enough money to buy Molly her own place. So she lived alone in her apartment during the college years. Molly was incredibly good-looking, and it comes as no surprise to find out that she started modeling at one point. She didn’t have a nationwide success, but she did earn enough money to start living on her own. She had an incredible physique thanks to years and years of vigorous training. Molly particularly enjoyed swimming and worked as a coach for a short period of time. Once she was out of college, Molly started a relationship with a man living in Ohio. The two of them became engaged, and Molly was very comfortable with him.

She confided to him that she was diagnosed with bipolar depression as a teenager and that she struggled to keep it under control. However, Molly wasn’t ashamed of her diagnosis and actively sought help from the professionals. She was prescribed antidepressants and attended therapy regularly which helped her function normally on a daily basis. Molly started spending the majority of her time between North Carolina where her parents lived and Ohio. But it seemed like she wasn’t particularly happy with the situation because her decision to leave the restaurant where she was working for years shocked everyone who knew her. 

In a complete turn of the events, Molly found an advertisement posted by a wealthy Irish businessman who needed a nanny or an au pair. Without any hesitation, Molly contacted him, and that was the beginning of a whole new life chapter for her. She was ready to start over in another country, and this was a perfect chance for her. 

Meeting Jason Corbett

Jason Corbett lived in Limerick, Ireland his entire life. He was a successful businessman who married in his late twenties to his long-time girlfriend whom he loved very much. They got two little children – Jack and Sarah in a very short period of time. However, tragedy struck this young family when Jason’s wife died after the complications of an asthma attack. This left Jason all alone with two youngsters who needed attention and care. Unable to provide them with constant supervision because he needed to work, Jason made a decision to hire an au pair who would look after the children and run his household. After all, he was a successful businessman who was often on the road, taking business trips all around the country. Molly Martens applied for the job and Jason hired her right away. She seemed very responsible, and Jason also liked that she was quite beautiful. 

Very excited about traveling abroad and seeing Ireland, Molly left the United States quickly, without informing anyone, including her then fiance. Molly did a great job taking care of the children and Jason started enjoying her company more and more. After all, he spent all of his free time with Molly and his young ones. On the other hand, Molly loved the fact that she was living in a very large luxury home which was an upgrade for her. After just a couple of months with the Corbetts, Molly, and Jason started their relationship. They got engaged in 2011 and made a decision to get married on June 4th the same year. Jason craved a stable family life and saw an ideal partner in Molly. After all, the children adored her, and she was very responsible. 

Molly wanted the fairytale wedding and she persuaded Jason to go to Tennessee for the ceremony. Even though it meant that all of his family needed to travel overseas in order to attend, he wanted to please his future wife. The wedding was supposed to take place at the Bleak House which is a very famous mansion in Tennessee with a long history. Molly was walked down the aisle by her father, and Jason’s children were a part of the ceremony. The wedding itself was beautiful, and all the guests thought that Jason was finally happy. After all, he deserved it after losing the love of his life, and the relatives were sure that Molly would be an ideal step-mother to Jack and Sarah. 

The newlyweds returned to Limerick, Ireland after the ceremony but Molly really missed the United States and her family. She asked Jason to move to the States which was a complicated process because his company was stationed in Ireland. Jason wanted to make things work with Molly, so he managed to relocate his business to Lexington, North Carolina. He bought a luxury property for his family in Davidson County, and it seemed like everything was great for the Corbetts. But Jason gradually started to miss his old life and family back in Ireland. He was constantly homesick and didn’t feel very comfortable in the United States. 

Another problem was the adoption of Jack and Sarah. Molly insisted that they make her their legal step-mother. However, Jason was against it for some reason, and that increased the tensions between the two of them. Molly insisted to have the equal rights to the children and Jason constantly refused. On the other hand, Molly loved the fact that her family was only a couple of hours drive away from her and they visited each other often.  

The night of the murder

On the night of August 2nd, 2015, Karen Black Capps, the dispatcher received a frightening call. It was made by Thomas Martens, a retired FBI agent who asked for assistance in his daughter’s home because he bludgeoned her husband in the head while trying to save his daughter from him. The 911 dispatcher stayed as calm as possible, guiding both Molly and Thomas how to give the man a CPR over the phone. However, the dispatcher noticed that both of them were very calm and almost emotionless. She was used to frantic 911 calls where a person on the other side of the line is doing everything they could to save an injured individual. Molly did inform the dispatcher that she was familiar with CPR but that she is too shaken to perform it at the moment. Even though people do have different reactions in situations like these, Molly’s wording did seem odd to the dispatcher, and it remained in her memory. 

When the paramedics arrived at a luxurious Panther Creek home of Jason Corbett, they were shocked by the look of the crime scene – the blood was everywhere, and his corpse was almost unrecognizable. He was brutally bludgeoned in the head with a baseball bat, just like his father-in-law said. But they did notice another strange detail, and that was the fact that Jason’s body was cold to the touch, suggesting that Molly and Thomas didn’t contact the emergency services right away and that they possibly waited for some time to seek assistance. This suggested that they probably
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