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“People couldn't believe that she did what she did. People became fascinated that how could someone who on the surface could be so nice, could be capable of such a heinous crime.” - Paula Orange

Blanche Taylor Moore was born on February 17th, 1933 in North Carolina, the fifth of seven children. Her father was Parker Davis Kiser, a self-taught minister who had both a drinking and gambling problem. Her mother, Flonnie Honeycutt, held little sway in the goings on in the Kiser household. Flonnie would work in the local mills, bringing home $40 a week. She turned the money over to her husband who promptly turned around and spent the money on younger women.  When he wasn't chasing young tail, Kiser did various odd jobs to support the family, primarily working in a sawmill then later as an insurance salesman. His primary occupation, however, was the seduction of women that he came across in both bars and churches. 

Despite his roving eye, the Reverend Kiser was a strict father who didn't allow any of his children to participate in school activities or spend hanging out with friends. 

Living a double life, P.D. Kiser's gambling debts increased to the point where he made the decision to sell young Blanche off as a prostitute to pay off his debts which he incurred during card games. 

After one losing streak, Reverend Kiser took his adolescent daughter for a drive and pulled over to the side of the road. 

“I'm going to pull up under that tree,” Kiser said. “When I do, I want you to go fuck that man.”

“P.D. Kiser was an alcoholic and self-righteous country minister,” said psychologist Grant Kelleher. “Despite efforts to abstain from alcohol he always relapsed. Blanche's childhood was utterly destroyed by her father and she lived in a childhood prison of despair.”

Blanche, desperate to leave the abusive household, married James Taylor in May of 1952. Blanche was nineteen years old at the time, Taylor was twenty-four. She would give birth to their first daughter, Vanessa, in 1953. 

Blanche was the typical Southern diva, confident in her ability to seduce any man she wanted but found the pickings slim in her small North Carolina town. She was attractive by most accounts, having long black hair and eyes that “were so dark they looked black.” 

“Blanche's face was sculpted in the high bird-boned features of the very prettiest Appalachian women,” one researcher said. “Long, lithe, with generous breasts and a sleek round bottom perched on slender, perfectly shaped legs.”

“She flew her small burgh of Tarheel by grabbing the first man who asked her to marry him. Young Blanche was left with one overwhelming wish for the future-to leave her perverse, sermonizing father and begin a new life that was far away from his abuse.” 

Finances were tough and Blanche was forced to work as a cashier at the Kroger supermarket. She would toil on the job for six years before giving birth to her second child, Cindi, in 1953. Still, she became a popular fixture at the market as folks would line up at her register just to have a quick chat with the friendly Blanche. She would remain a mainstay at the supermarket for decades.  

“She was always friendly to customers and her co-workers,” a former Kroger employee said. “You would have never guessed her as being unhappy or mean to anyone. Just wasn't in her.”

Her tenure at Kroger's looked to be mixed, however, as Blanche could be moody. But the management hierarchy gave her high marks in her job performance and labeled her as a “good leader” as she trained other grocery checkers. 

Still, a dark side emerged.

“She could be vindictive,” said one co-worker who asked not to be identified. “If you got on her bad side, watch out. She was two-faced. Two-faced and underhanded. There was one incident where a large bag of cash wound up missing. Management would have to explain why her store was the only store that didn't turn a profit.”

BAD MARRIAGE

By 1959, things had soured at the home front. Blanche and James had several loud fights in public. Blanche was dragged behind a car on one occasion and in another, she was confronted about an affair with a customer at the Kroger supermarket. 

Despite her peculiar manner, Blanche would be promoted to “head cashier” which was the equivalent of a store manager in today's corporate climate. This was one of the few top positions open to Kroger's women employees at that time. She would also sell Tupperware at home parties which she used as a cover to seduce different men that interested her. 

Her husband James seemed powerless against the woman he married. He worked as a furniture restorer but jobs were few and far between for the former military veteran who had just returned from the Korean War. James was described as a “burly man” that was “quick to anger.” He spent the majority of his time editing sermons taken from the Glen Hope Baptist church and sending them overseas for missionaries to spread the gospel. He also began drowning himself in alcohol which was much to Blanche's disappointment. 

“Blanche had, in essence, married a carbon copy of her father,” forensic psychologist Paula Orange said. “James was like her dad in that he was a compulsive gambler and was horrible with money. He would disappear on the weekend and come back flat broke.”

Her own father wouldn't behave much better, leaving Blanche's mother in 1960 as he vowed to “find himself a younger woman.”

Blanche then acted out on her own. She continued to use the supermarket as her own personal singles bar, having affairs with numerous customers and male supervisors. 

James would find out about her affairs and would threaten to leave Blanche. The two would continue to have violent, explosive arguments but ultimately James would never follow through on his threats to leave. 

A NEW MAN 

By 1962, however, Blanche would have her sights set on a new assistant manager by the name of Raymond Reid. 

Reid was already married with two young children and initially spurned the advances of the slightly older Blanche. 

But what Blanche wanted, Blanche got. It took three years of flirting to finally get Raymond to lower his guard. Blanche seduced the married man but continued to sleep with other male companions she met through the store. 

To further complicate her life, Blanche's father had taken ill shortly after she arrived to make some sort of attempt at reconciliation. 

Blanche remained at his bedside and helped to try and nurse him back to health. The elder Kiser, however, was too far gone. He died due to “heart attack triggered by chronic emphysema.”

Doctors completely overlooked the fact that Kiser had suffered from violent stomach cramps, diarrhea, vomiting, delirium and a blue skin pallor. 

This all pointed to death by arsenic poisoning but they had no reason to suspect Blanche of anything. 

Noting the ease with she got away with her father's death, Blanche set her sights on the other man who was an obstacle to her happiness. 

Her husband, James Taylor would suffer a near-fatal heart attack.  His brush with death forced him to “get right with God” and he attempted to reconcile with Blanche. 

“James Taylor's life trajectory was strikingly similar to that of Blanche's father, Parker Davis,” Orange said. “Like Davis, he would find religion later in life and put on the pretense of a changed man. Blanche saw through it all, she herself was used to men using religion as a prop much like her father. But she put up appearances for appearance sake.”

Blanche would later describe James as becoming “the perfect husband and father” but her six-year affair with Raymond Reid continued. 

Despite their marital infidelity, Blanche would try and persuade Reid to attend church with her. 

“I have been quite religious all my life, or I was,” Blanche recalled. “I was very active in the First Disciples until the fire. After that, I just lost my interest in religion.”

With his wife deeply entrenched in an affair, James would come down with the “flu” in September of 1970. He started to lose his hair, had diarrhea, swollen glands, blood stool and blue skin pallor. All the signs of arsenic poisoning yet no one who examined him was any the wiser. He would be hospitalized at the end of the month and die a few dies after his admission, shortly after Blanche brought him some ice cream. 

Blanche would then help take care of James' mother, Isla, up until her death on November 25th, 1970. Doctors signed off on Isla's death as something attributed to natural causes. Inexplicably, they ignored the blue skin pallor on the woman as well as the undigested arsenic that remained in the Blanche's mother-in-law's stomach. 

So within two months, Blanche had eliminated both her husband James and her mother-in-law, Isla. She was able to obtain a small portion of their estate and used the money to buy a home in Burlington, North Carolina. 

Despite proceeds from these deaths, her co-workers thought she may have been “tapping the till” at work as there was no way she could afford such a home on the meager inheritance. 

COAST IS CLEAR

Raymond Reid would decide to go all in on his affair with Blanche. He left his wife and children in 1971, a full nine years after first meeting Blanche. He got himself a small apartment and filed for divorce from his wife, fully expecting Blanche to become his bride. 

Blanche would stop by at Reid's new place, cook him breakfast and sexually entertain him. She said that Reid was “helpless” without her. 

This caused a stir not only in their workplace but in the small town in which they both lived. 

“Mom never expected to spend the rest of her life by herself. She had too much to offer," said Blanche's daughter Cynthia Chatman. 

“Reid was a very good man. He was good to us," said Vanessa, Blanche's other daughter. 

Blanche herself didn't feel that way. As a future district attorney said while investigating Blanche's story, she would soon deem the young Reid as someone who “wasn't good enough, she wanted to date someone better. She was very blunt about that.”

Blanche had a foul mouth and often said things that were inappropriate. Once she told the friend of her son-in-law, “you know what you really need? You need a really good blow job. If I went down on you, it'd probably kill you. You probably couldn't handle it.”

She wouldn't limit her romantic encounters with the male supervisors like Reid at the supermarket. She targeted anyone she found handsome as when a new delivery man entered the store, Blanche said, “Man, I'd like to see the dick on that guy.”

SEXUAL HARASSMENT 

The highly sexual Blanche would claim sexual harassment during her tenure at Kroger's. A top company official named Robert J. Hutton paid a visit to her store. Blanche would contend that he made advances and fondled female cashiers. 

“He reached him up my dress, exposed himself and grabbed my buttocks,” Blanche said as she recalled an encounter with Hutton. “He had his pants down and asked 'Are you ready for this?'”

Blanche then picked up Hutton's pants and underwear as she fled from the store. EmbaRrassed, Hutton had to borrow a meat cutter's smock before exiting the store.

Blanche didn't return to Kroger's after the incident. She filed a sexual harassment suit and began seeing psychiatrists. One of her doctors, Dr. Jesse N. McNeil said in an affidavit that Blanche suffered from “depression, anxiety, and a serious suicidal condition. She felt completely alienated and antagonistic toward men and has not been able to maintain any meaningful social contacts with members of the opposite sex. 

Her defense attorney would later dismiss the affidavit as “hyperbole” to bolster the charges of the sexual harassment suit. 

It would later be revealed that Blanche had a flirtatious relationship with Hutton before she filed suit. She was on the lookout for someone “better” than Reid and thought that Hutton may fit the bill. But the relationship soured and Hutton ultimately lost his job. 

Kroger would settle out of court with Blanche, paying the flirtatious young cashier a lump-sum payment of $275,000. 

YET ANOTHER RUSE

Always on the lookout for “quick cash,” Blanche concocted a scheme to collect some fire insurance in 1985. A mysterious fire broke out at her home and Blanche put the blame on a local “pervert”, a man that she claimed to have seen lurking around her property. 

“I saw a man,” Blanche said. “He was creeping around the side wall.”

“Did you call the cops?”

“No,” Blanche said. “He was, you know, touching himself. Touching himself down there. I screamed and he ran away.”

Firefighters agreed that arson was the cause and did not question her tale of the unknown “pervert” who set her home ablaze. Blanche would take the proceeds from the fire insurance and purchase a mobile home. 

A month later, however, the mobile home was burned to the ground. Blanche once again blamed a “pervert” whom she said followed her to the trailer home. The authorities believed her and she collected another fire insurance check. 

“Really not sure what Blanche was doing with all this money,” Orange said. “She had to have over a quarter of a million dollars on hand from inheritances and sexual harassment suits. She soon realized that money could be
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