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murder puzzle
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Nov. 14, 1981: Bob and Doris
“Candy” Brandt celebrated 34
happy years of marriage.

It was a joyous occasion spent
with their children and a few close
friends. Bob and Candy had much
for which to be thankful, They
enjoyed good health, the family
business was prosperous and thriv-
ing.

. And, after years of hard work,
they had time — time to spend
with each other.

Things seemed to be going their
way.

Ten days later, their world

would be torn asunder,
Bob Brandi’s body would be
found in a secluded desert area

stuffed in the trunk of his late-

model Cadillac with two gunshot
wounds in the head. His life taken
for no more than $200.

“I can’t bear to think that, they
(the killer or killers) made him
drive to the place where they mur-
dered him,” said his tearful widow.
“I don’t know why he was killed.
Murder seldom makes sense. He
wasn't the type to resist.

“I hope he didn’t suffer. I hope
they killed him instantly.”

Robert Edward Brandt, 56, was
a punctual and meticulous man, a
stickler for detail. His world re-
volved around his business, his
wife, two sons and daughter. Other
than that, he had a penchant for
golf, slipping off occasionally to
sneak a game at the Desert Inn
Golf Course,

“He was the gentlest, most hon-
est and upright of people,” she
said.

Bob seemed to have an impact
on people wherever he went. He
lived several years in Oxnard, Ca.,
where he worked as manager of
Blake, Moffitt and Towne paper
company before he returned to
Las Vegas to take a position with
the same company in 1966, He had

moved to Las Vegas in 1947 before
resettling in California.

News of his death sparked a
barrage of -telephone inquiries
from newspapers in Ventura
County requesting information
about the murder, although the
Brandts had not lived there for 15
years. He was a member of the
“Wiseman Club,” which helped fi-
nance numerous youth programs
and built the Oxnard Youth Cen-
ter.

Locally, Bob belonged to the Li-
on’s Club and Executive Club, the
latter being an association of busi-
nessmen whose members repre-
sent different fields of business,

Prior to forming his own compa-
ny eight years ago, Silver Stafe
Packing Corp., 3100 Sirius Ave,, he
set up the packaging division of
LaSalle Paper Co. here,

Local homicide investigators are
stumped. They believe the motjve
was robbery because Brandt was
carrying about $200 in cash.

But they have few other details
to go on.

On the day of his disappearance,
Nov. 23, he left his business for the
Biarritz store inside the Fashion
'Show mall to pick up two orna-
mental flamingos to be packaged
and sent to San Jose, Ca.

“Bob usually did not pick up
items, but this was a new account
and none of our trucks was avail-
able,” Mrs. Brandt recalled, “] re-
member the last time I saw him
alive we were kidding him in the
doorway about him personally go-
ing to pick up the items and he
was smiling and felt wonderful.

“That was about 11 am. When . |

he didn’t return, | began to worry
but thought he probably stopped
for a bit, of lunch or might possibly
have sneaked to the goll' course,
But I noticed his golf shoes under
his desk and after a while | called
the police.”
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