	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

TASHIA STUART : KILLER


[image: image]


Sarah Thomerson

TABLE OF CONTENTS

TASHIA STUART : KILLER

JASMINE RICHARDSON

GIRL MONSTER

A SERIAL KILLER’S ROAD TRIP

THE WOLF FAMILY MASSACRE

THE JUST DO IT KILLER

TEXARKANA MOONLIGHT MURDERS

“Paranoid” is the term often ascribed to those who believe that others are out to get them. Society doesn’t tend to take these fears seriously, especially when it comes from someone who doesn’t lead a dangerous life. After all, there aren’t many people who can definitively say that there are people plotting to do them great harm. But for one Washington woman, the gut feeling that someone was planning her death was more than just paranoia. In fact, it was intuition. Unfortunately, it was familial loyalties and ties that kept her from acting on that intuition in order to stop the grim tragedy that was about to unfold. 

Long before the fateful afternoon of March 3rd, 2011, a woman by the name of Judy Herbert spoke to her ex-husband, as well as several of her friends, and expressed worry and fear that her daughter was trying to kill her. It seemed that in the weeks leading up to March 3rd, Judy Herbert would tell anyone who would listen that something was amiss in her life and that it was her daughter who was behind it. To some, these worries might have felt blown out of proportion. After all, what would drive someone’s adult daughter to murder them? 

The story begins long before 2011, in California. Judy Herbert and former husband Rolfe Herbert brought Tashia into their home when she was just six months old. Born in 1970, Tashia was the daughter of Judy’s twin sister, Jody. Unfortunately, Jody wasn’t living a life fit for raising a little girl. Jody had issues that made being a mother difficult for her. As a prostituted woman, Jody suffered from the trauma and psychological issues. She lived in a world that wasn’t conducive to raising a child in a safe and healthy manner. 

Jody gave up Tashia to Judy, and like any good family would, Judy stepped up to be a mother for Tashia. In Rolfe’s own words, he was “elated” to have Tashia in his life. All in all, Tashia was lucky that her mother had a sister who could step in and care for her. Many children born to prostituted women suffer disappearing into the system- or worse, the streets. From the moment Tashia entered their home, Judy and Rolfe loved her as if she was their own biological daughter. And while Judy may not have given birth to her, Tashia was never treated as if she was anything less than their biological child. 

While Judy adored Tashia from the moment she adopted her, the feeling did not grow to be mutual. As Tashia got older, she got more and more troublesome. More than just entering her unruly teenager phase, Tashia began to express nothing short of hatred towards her mother. In 1988, living in Fresno, California, 15-year-old Tashia was getting into trouble on what seemed like a daily basis. Like most teenagers, Tashia was testing her boundaries. However, there seemed to be something inside of her that wasn’t in other teenager girls.

As a young child, and into her teenage years, Tashia couldn’t seem to stop lying. According to her father, Rolfe Herbert, Tashia always got in trouble for lying. It seemed that it didn’t matter how big or small the situation was, Tashia would lie about it anyway. “If she broke a glass,” Rolfe Herbert spoke in an interview, about young Tashia. “It was somebody else’s fault. Something else happened. She didn’t do it.”

Tashia began to sneak out of her home as a teenager. Rolfe Herbert would often have to report to the police that she ran away in order to find some way to bring her home. “It was non-stop,” Rolfe dismayed. While Tashia’s teenage ire was directly mostly at her mother, she would often tell Rolfe as well that neither of them were her “real parents”. When she got older, into her late teenage years, Tashia took her constant running away one step further. She left for good. Or at least, that was the intention.

But Tashia didn’t leave her adopted family behind. In fact, according to Rolfe Herbert, he and Judy saw Tashia on a regular basis whenever she needed something from them. If she was facing a night on the street, Tashia would come to them for a place to spend the night. If she was running low on funds, Tashia would find Judy and Rolfe and ask them for money. Despite her how much Tashia claimed she didn’t like her adoptive parents, and how much she didn’t need them, Tashia would always come running back when she needed their support.

For the length of her adult life, Tashia would come in and out of Judy and Rolfe’s life, even after the two divorced. In January 2011, Tashia found herself returning to Judy, seeking help. By then, Judy had moved to Pasco, Washington. Tashia was in serious debt and had no money to her name. She needed help, and she went to the mother she had long scorned, who had always been there to help her when she needed it. By then, Tashia was 41 years old and had a husband of her own by the name of Todd, and seven-year-old daughter. 

Despite all the trouble that Tashia had caused Judy during her younger years, Judy still thought herself Tashia’s mother. She extended the invitation to Tashia and her family to move in with her while they got their lives back together. For Tashia, this was a second chance that many people didn’t get in their lives. For Judy, this was an opportunity for her to be able to spend some much-needed quality time with her young granddaughter. 

According to Rolfe, Judy loved that little girl more than anything. As Rolfe put it, “she was the center of her [Judy’s] world.” However, no long after Tashia moved her family into Judy’s Washington home, tension sprang up throughout the house between the two of them. Of course, money was one of the things that caused an even bigger rift to grow between Tashia and her adopted mother.

Wanting to help them out with their financial struggles, Judy had given Tashia a debit card that was connected to her own bank account. The understanding was that Tashia would only use it to purchase things that she needed from the store, such as food, or things for her daughter. Instead, Tashia saw it as a free-for-all. She began taking hundreds of dollars from Judy’s account, stealing money from her even when Judy had opened her home (and her bank account) to help her daughter and granddaughter. 

Despite it all, Judy continued to let Tashia and her family stay with her in her home. After all, to those who knew Judy, she was incredibly kind and caring. She would have done anything to make sure that her granddaughter was getting the life she deserved, even if it meant putting up with Tashia sneaking around and stealing money from her. Perhaps Judy saw in Tashia that she had seen in her own sister: a mother who wasn’t prepared to give the child she bore what she needed in life. 

Perhaps Judy also saw a little of Tashia in her granddaughter - or rather, she saw the child she had hoped to raise out of Tashia. Maybe, to Judy, this was a second chance at doing motherhood the right way. To those who knew her, there was very little that Judy would do for her granddaughter, even if that meant putting up with the sinking suspicion that Tashia wanted to do her a great deal of harm. 

A little over two months into Tashia and her family’s stay with Judy, something went horribly wrong. On February 20th, 2011, Tashia’s husband, Todd Stuart, came to Judy and asked her to assist him with taking measurements of her garage floor. Todd wanted to build a wall in the garage. When he handed her the measuring tape, he held onto one end while Judy held onto the other. Todd instructed Judy to back up with the measuring tape, and only stopped when he told her to.

From above, in the rafters of the garage, something heavy fell from the ceiling. It was an 18-gallon tub that was, at the time, filled to the brim with books. It’s such a heavy drop that it threw Judy to the ground, and it was near miss to breaking her neck. Tashia called her father, Rolfe, who was now Judy’s ex-husband. Despite the divorce, Judy and Rolfe stayed close. According to Rolfe, they were still best friends. 

However, when Tashia called her father to inform him of her mother’s accident, she had a rather strange request. She told Rolfe that there had been an accident in the garage... but rather than asking him to come quickly, or even calling 911 herself, Tashia demanded the combination to the safe inside Judy Herbert’s home that held her mother’s will, along with the “do not resuscitate” order. Rolfe found that to be strange, as well. Rather than giving it over, he told Tashia that she didn’t need “any of that stuff”, and that she needed to have up and dial emergency services right away. 

However, Tashia answered, “Mom won’t let me.” 

Thankfully, Judy hadn’t been knocked unconscious from the blow to the head, nor had she been seriously injured. When Tashia put Rolfe on the phone with her, Judy told Rolfe that she felt rather awful, but that she wasn’t sure she needed to be taken to the hospital. That should have been the end of it. However, Rolfe received two more phone calls from Tashia that same day, continuing to ask for the combination to the safe. Each time, Rolfe refused. 

According to Rolfe, Tashia told him, “[...] Everything in that safe is mine anyway.” To which, Rolfe replied, “Then ask mom for the combination.” After that, Tashia didn’t call again for the combination. But, it still left a foul taste in everyone’s mouth. 

It wasn’t long after the accident in the garage that Tashia spoke to her ex-boyfriend, Charles Adney, who also happened to be the father of her young daughter. She began to ask him worrying questions—such as, would he be willing to be a witness on a forged will? According to Tashia, she wanted to make sure that she was the only person who would get anything from Judy Herbert’s will if she were to die. During that same conversation, she told Charles that Judy “would be dead soon”, and joked about using something “round” instead of “flat” when it came to dropping an object on Judy’s head. 

It was around this same time that Judy first began to grow suspicious of her daughter and began speaking to friends, as well as her ex-husband, Rolfe, about how she feared that perhaps Tashia was planning on killing her. Judy relayed these fears to her neighbor, Deborah Severin. She even went so far as to asking Severin if she would come and check on her on Mondays if Tashia and Todd were home with her over the weekend. 

Judy’s fear of Tashia and Todd was so great that she and Severin came up with a code word. If Judy felt that she needed Severin to contact the police, but feared for her life if Tashia knew, she would tell Severin the word “lavender” in conversation. This would alert her neighbor that Judy needed help, and to call the police to come to her home as soon as possible. By this time, Judy suspected that Tashia had been hiding in the rafters in order to drop the tub of books on her head. 

Judy told this theory to another neighbor, Ryan Rhodes, and told him that if she were ever to be away from her home for any length of time, that it would mean Tashia and Todd had disposed of her body in the backyard. The fear, for Judy Herbert, was more than just paranoia. It was incredibly real, and she felt for certain that an attempt on her life had already been made.  But Severin and Rhodes weren’t the only neighbors that Judy had relayed her fear too. Judy spoke with yet another neighbor, this one by the name of Tonya Amende, about the incident in the garage. Judy also spoke with Amende about how she was worried that her daughter and son-in-law were, as she described it, “messing with her medication”. With each passing day, Judy was more and more convinced of the idea that Tashia and Todd had planned to kill her that day, but didn’t succeed. 

Judy had a diagram of the garage, pictures of the truck and the rafters, and felt certain that someone had climbed up into the rafters in order to push the tub of books on her head. She told Amende that the truck looked as if someone had stood on it in order to climb up into the ceiling of her garage. The diagram she drew showed where Todd had her stand relative to the open floor of the rafters where the books fell. Judy hid all of this evidence in her safe. 

On March 2nd, 2011, Judy Herbert made a call to her banker, Toni Capaul. She wanted to discuss some activity on her bank account that she hadn’t made in the form of a retail purchase, as well as two cash withdrawals. While she canceled her debit card so that she could order a new one, she admitted to Capaul that she feared her son-in-law, Todd, was trying to kill her. She even told him about the books falling on her head from the garage. Judy Herbert’s fear was real, and it was more than just paranoid ramblings. 

Something terrible was going to happen to Judy Herbert, and she knew it. Not only did her friends and neighbors hear Judy’s fears, but so did her best friend and ex-husband, Rolfe Herbert. She told Rolfe that she feared Tashia and Todd were screwing around with her medication, as well as the suspicious activity on her bank account. 

On March 3rd, 2011, Rolfe received a phone call from Tashia. She and Judy always seemed to be having disputes and problems in the household. Rolfe was on the receiving end of many of Tashia’s complaints about Judy. That day, Tashia called and asked, “If mom comes home, what do I do?” Of course, Rolfe’s response was that Tashia should leave the house if she was having problems with her mother. He even insisted that Judy had trouble walking, and even raising her arms and that she was no threat to Tashia. 

Perhaps it was this sentiment that inspired Tashia to do what she did. After all, Judy was no threat to her... which meant that she couldn’t defend herself against Tashia. 

At 2:25 pm on March 3rd, a 911 call reached the Franklin County Sheriff’s dispatch, but whoever had been on the other line had hung up. When calling back, a woman (most likely Tashia) picked up the phone and answered that it was a false alarm due to a fire alarm going off while the batteries were being changed. 

Within a few minutes of that 911 call, Ryan Rhodes was outside his home working on his car. The sound of gunshots rang through the air, coming right from Judy Herbert’s house. After hearing one shot, Rhodes looked over to the home and could see the window panes of the house shudder with the force of two more gunshots. Rhodes immediately went inside and phoned over to Judy Herbert’s house. Of course, it was Tashia who picked up the phone. He told Tashia that he wanted to make sure that Judy was alright, and asked to speak to her.

Tashia’s excuse for the sounds of the gunshots was that something had exploded on the stove and that her mother was lying down and didn’t want to be disturbed. To Rhodes, this sounded suspicious. Instead of taking Tashia for her word, Rhodes did the right thing and hurried over to another neighbor’s house, Tonya Amende. Rhodes asked Amende to call over to Judy’s house and check in on her. When Amende called, it was once more Tashia who answered the phone. She gave the same excuses about the stove but slipped up when she said that her mother was in the bathroom throwing up, rather than lying down and sleeping. Amende asked Tashia to have Judy call her back when she could, and Tashia replied that she would. 

Meanwhile, the 911 call hadn’t gone ignored, even when told that it was a mistake because of the fire alarm. Officer Kevin Erickson showed up at Judy Herbert’s house in the wake of the 911 call, about 10 minutes after the initial call, and the sound of gunshots heard by the neighbors. When Officer Erickson knocked on the door, Tashia answered, looking harried and upset. Tashia told the officer that something had exploded on the stove and that her mother was sick in the bathroom. 

Officer Erickson asked if he could come in and talk about what was going on. After all, Tashia seemed rather upset, and there had been concerning noises from the house. Tashia agreed, but only after she could put the dogs in another room. She shut the front door again and left Officer Erickson to wait outside. To the officer, the wait felt “unusual”. While he was waiting, Rhodes saw him from across the street and waved him over. Officer Erickson went, and the two spoke about what Rhodes had heard, and the phone calls he and Amende made and the suspicions that he had. After all, Judy Herbert had been telling everyone who would listen that she feared for her life around Tashia and Todd.

It seemed like those fears were finally coming to fruition. 

Officer Erickson unclasped the holster of his gun, and make his way back towards Judy Herbert’s house while he called for backup. As he was coming up the driveway, Tashia returned in the doorway. According to Officer Erickson, Tashia “flung” the door open and immediately said, “She came at me with an ax!” 

Officer Dean Perry arrived for backup while Officer Erickson followed Tashia inside. She admitted that she had shot “someone” in the house, and the two officers followed her through the house. Officer Perry stopped in the living room, and stayed with Tashia’s young daughter, while Officer Erickson followed Tashia to the bedroom. Judy Herbert was laying in the doorway of the bedroom. She had no pulse. Beside her, there was what looked to be a utility hatchet laying on the floor. 

What exactly had happened inside that house during that grim March afternoon? When Tashia was taken in for questioning, she told detectives that she had woken up to Judy Herbert screaming at her about withdrawals from the bank account. Tashia said that Judy was furious about the “unauthorized withdrawals”. Tashia claimed that she “reminded” her mother that she had given her a debit card to use, but claimed that her mother “didn’t believe her”. Tashia told detectives that Judy called Rolfe that morning and told him she was going to have Todd arrested.

Todd Stuart had moved out of the house two days previous, according to Tashia. She told detectives that she was trying to calm her mother down, while also making sure that Todd hadn’t taken any important documents with him that she may need. So, Tashia said that she asked her mother to open up the safe so that she could check. In the layout of the house, the safe was located in a closet inside her mother’s bedroom. While her mother opened the safe, Tashia said that she turned around with the utility hatchet in her hand and tried to swing it at her. 

Tashia told detectives that’s when she hid in the closet and found her mother’s revolver that was inside the safe. When she returned to the bedroom with the gun, Tashia claimed that Judy Herbert was coming at her with the utility hatchet in hand, swinging it at her. In self-defense, Tashia claimed to have shot her adoptive mother until she fell to the floor. According to Tashia, when Judy fell, the utility hatchet also fell and struck her in the head. 

Detectives were wary of Tashia Stuart’s story. There were many inconsistencies- such as why she never mentioned this to the 911 dispatcher, and the conflicting stories she told the neighbors, and her demeanor when Officer Erickson first knocked on her door. If Tashia had been shooting her mother in self-defense and fear for her life, then why did she lock her daughter in a separate room and turn the volume of the television up so that she couldn’t hear what was happening in another part of the house? 

Tashia’s story became unraveled with the information one of the detective’s received about where Judy Herbert kept her revolver. It wasn’t in the safe in the closet, but rather in her truck. Tashia often borrowed Judy’s truck and knew where she kept her revolver. For Tashia to have it during the altercation meant that she had to have grabbed it, purposefully, from the truck. Evidence from the crime scene supported this theory since the case from the revolver was found behind the couch in the living room.

It only took a couple of days before Tashia was being charged with first-degree murder, along with attempted first-degree murder for the incident in the garage of February 20th. Tashia’s story of what had happened inside the home on March 3rd wasn’t all that it seemed. Strangely enough, it would be her own daughter that signed Tashia’s downfall. While the name of Tashia’s daughter has been kept from the public record for her own safety, court documents gave her simply the initial, S. 

S. gave information to the detectives about what happened that day in the home. According to her, S. had learned how to open up the safe, most likely from all the time she spent with her grandmother. It was then that S. showed Tashia how to open up the safe, and when Tashia did so, she took all of the money out of it. It wasn’t long before Judy Herbert found out that Tashia had stolen from her, and more than just strange withdrawals and purchases of her debit card. When Judy Herbert had found out that safe had been opened, and Tashia had taken the money from inside, she went to call the police.

That had been the 911 call, and Tashia had shot her mother in an attempt to keep her from reporting what she had done. The trial lasted for a month, and evidence showed that only two shots had managed to hit Judy, the fatal blow being a bullet that passed through a folder she had been holding, her thumb, and her chest cavity before striking her spinal column. Other evidence gathered from the home included hidden cameras in the closet in an attempt to catch Judy Herbert putting in the combination, as well as internet searches on how to open and crack safes. 

In the end, the jury found Tashia Stuart guilty of first-degree murder and attempted first-degree murder of Judy Herbert. She was sentenced to 540 months in prison. Despite all of the evidence, Tashia claimed that it was her mother’s drinking and medication that lead to Tashia shooting her that afternoon. She spoke for nearly 15 minutes about how Judy’s mental health caused so many problems in her life, and how she missed her dearly and loved her. Tashia accused Judy Herbert of having fits of rage and accused Rolfe Herbert of conspiring against her and lying in order to put her behind bars for good. 

Tashia was ordered a 25 minimum sentence out of the 45 years she would serve. 

Tashia Stuart’s greed ruined more than just Judy Herbert’s life on March 3rd, 2011. Tashia’s actions disrupted the life of her child, as well as all of Judy Herbert’s friends and family members. Her request for appeal was denied, and Tashia Stuart is still behind bars where she belongs for the travesty that she unfolded onto her family. 
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GERTRUDE SCOTT

On the South Saskatchewan River in Alberta, Canada is a town called Medicine Hat. With a population of just over 60,000 it is filled with little communities where everybody knows everybody. With a relatively low crime rate and virtually none of those crimes involving homicide it’s the perfect place to raise a family in a safe environment, or at least it would seem that way I should I say. The security offered by Medicine Hat was greatly diminished when the entire town was shaken to its core in April of 2006. 

On April 23, 2006 the community was rocked to its very foundation with the discovery of a gruesome triple homicide. An entire family was found stabbed to death in their home that day. The bodies were discovered by the 8 year old boy’s best friend when he arrived at the house to get his friend to come out and play. When cops were notified and an investigation began the scene revealed was one of the worst scenes in Canadian history. Debra Richardson, 48 and her husband Marc, 42 were found in the basement with multiple stab wounds covering their bodies and upon further investigation their son 8 year old Jacob was found also stabbed to death with his throat slit in his bed upstairs. Such a horrific scene was left behind that the police responding would be affected long after the investigation. It didn’t take police long to realize that family photos around the home depicted a family of 4 instead of 3. The 12 year old daughter Jasmine was missing. Immediately police were concerned that they had a kidnapping on their hands. The sweet angelic looking daughter in the photos must have been victimized by the monster that did this to her family as well. However, the sweet loving family photos that the police encountered depicting a 12 year old girl were not the reality where Jasmine was concerned. Jasmine had started acting and dressing differently. She had new friends, she was getting in trouble and going off to wild parties and she had a 23 year old boyfriend that her parents detested here being with. That boyfriend was into drugs, drinking, and dark things like werewolves, vampires, and the Goth culture. In fact that boyfriend even claimed to be a werewolf himself and reportedly professed to liking the taste of blood.  Jasmine Richardson was not missing because she had been kidnapped rather she was missing because she was responsible. It would be later discovered that Jasmine and her 23 year old boyfriend, Jeremy Steinke had committed the murders themselves and had gone on the run. 

Background

Once upon a time Jasmine Richardson was the sweet little girl depicted in the family photos around the Richardson house. Once upon a time the family was the perfect poster family for suburban bliss but something went wrong. Jasmine became interested in the Goth culture as well as the Wiccan religion. With this interest came a dark side to the little girl. 

At 12 the little girl looked much older; perhaps 15 or 16 and she even claimed to be that old on social media. Soon she had the attention of local man Jeremy Steinke. Jasmine and Jeremy fell into a dangerous relationship. They idolized a life of negativity. They dressed in dark fantasy type clothing and they frequented sites on the internet like vampire freaks, a social media site for teens that love all things vampire. In fact Jeremy himself claimed to love the taste of blood and that he was a 300 year old werewolf. Jeremy had more practice at the twisted lifestyle that they both began to lead than Jasmine did but he was also weakened by a controlling effect that Jasmine had on him. Jasmine knew how to manipulate Jeremy. In many ways this seemed to spell love for Jeremy; he had found a girl that he would do anything for. In Jasmine’s case Jeremy was an adult that she could control. She might have to live under what felt like the tyranny of her parents and she might have to go by the rules at the strict Catholic school that she attended but with Jeremy she had the say so. She could only wish for something and Jeremy was there to try to make her wishes come true.  This might all sound like the musings of a warped but innocent mind, a reality created by dissatisfied kids looking to feel like they have more control over their lives but Jasmine and Jeremy took things much farther than most
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