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AFTER a dismal first day in
which they were as far back

as 10th out of 12 teams com-

. peting, the policewomen’s
lifesaving team staged a
marvellous recovery to finish
fifth in the national finals at
Cardiff on June 12.

The contests on the first
day included speed
swimming and various skills

like rope throwing. The:

Essex girls were not very
happy. ‘

But in the staged incident
next day they really came to
life. Ch. Insp. Lorna Brooks,
team manager, said: “The
lake was really bitterly cold
and the scene was four
canoes, and three people in
the water. A fourth patient
was under an upturned
canoe.”

Dealing with these
incidents is all about recog-
nising which patient needs
immediate rescue and who
can manage for another
minute or so. Unlike
‘members of some other
 teams Wdc. Terry Payne
(Grays) realised at once that
four hoats means four
patients and if you can only
see three there must be
" another one under a boat.

So she went straight to the
hidden patient while her
colleagues dealt with others.

This prompt action gave |

Essex ‘third best marks on
the incident and a best-ever
~fifth overall.
And considering that in
the eliminating contest at
_ Exeter in the spring- they
scraped into the final fourth
out of four qualifying teams,
their . Cardiff - performance
was brilliant.

All the more so because
Terry Payne was obliged to
take over as team trainer as
well as No. 1 for the last few
weeks before the final when
the former trainer withdrew.

Unlucky on final day was
Shirley Keeble, of Basildon
who had to step down from
No. 2 through injury.

Grays policewomen
" Annette Harris and Kay

Meiklejohn (currently
temporary Wdc) and Brent-
wood’s Val Smith made up
the ‘best Essex team ever.

'|Combined
team has
win at
|Wivenhoe|

A COMBINED force and cadet
team won the netball contest at the
Essex University games held on
Sunday, June 19. Due to a local
rally being held on the same day,
only four teams were involved in
the competition, each team playing
the other three. The force team had
a ‘contingent ‘of 10 players to
choose from for their three games
— something almost unheard of in
the past. Their first game against
Royal London resulted in an 18-1
win for the force. They later met
the University team, beating them
18-10. The final game was against
Elmstead Athletic, last year’s
winners. The force team refused to
be daunted by this fact, winning
15-6, enabling them to obtain
maximum points gaining the
trophy.

Team: Susan Youngs, Jill Smith,
Kay Meiklejohn, Siobhan
McAuley, Jeanette Bailey, Barbara
Ruby, Gillian Skilleter, Tracy
Haymes, Carolyn Poole, Alison
Marshall i
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ains bth for
ex
girls _
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Murfitt
. .
wins
Force
‘bowls
- " .
singles
DEFEAT for the Force
Bowls Secretary at the hands

of Sgt. Denis Murfitt of
Mistley was the result of the

Force singles championshiy |

on the HQ Green on June 8.
Tony Parker, representing
Chelmsford, made his way
into the final only to meet an
on-form Murfitt, who won
21-15. In this contest each
division enters one bowler.

Thus in the first round

Southend’s Sgt. Basil Uren

beat Sgt. Trevor Gurnen, of
Grays, and Tony Parker
defeated Basildon’s Dec.

‘Lionel Lee.

Ch. Insp. Jim Gorham, of
Colchester, overcame
Harlow’s entrant, Pc. Alan
Taplin, while Denis Murfitt
removed HQ from the con-
test by beating Sgt. Barry

In the semi-finals Parker
beat Uren and Murfitt beat

' Gorham.

Denis Mutfitt now gdes

- forward to represent Essex in

the Regional event later this
summer.

KAY BEARMAN, the final
member of that infamous
family, who have served with
the Force since 1908, left us
in June. Kay, who has

worked at Headquarters

since 1961, is the wife of ex-
Inspector Ron Béarman,
who retired in 1965.
Ron’s father, Harry,
Joined the Force in 1908,
and retired after 26 years
with the rank of sergeant.

LAST 0 HE NE

Sadly, he died last year.
Kay’s brother-in-law was
also a Force member, but
joined the RAF as a Spitfire
pilot and was killed in the
last war.
Stephanie, was a telephonist
at Chelmsford some years

ago, but son Peter does not-

show any sign of wishing to
work with the police, and
who can blame him, as he is
a member of Talisman, a

Her daughter,
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local group, who are cruising
with P&O Lines.

Kay, who is described as
supervisor of reception,
messengers, postroom and
reprographics, intends to stay=-
at home and catch up on
some gardening, after taking
a well-earned holiday in
Portugal. In recognition of
her work, Kay was presented
with a set of cut glass goblets
by Mr. Taylor, A.C.C.

THEY HOOKEDA
22 FOOT SHIELD

NOT ONLY did Essex
Police sea angling section
stage the Regional com-
petition at Southend on May

23, but they carried off the

title.

And it was the ‘B’ team
who landed enough fish to
defeat 26 other teams and
qualify for the P.A.A.
national event at Hartle-

pool on September 10.

Perhaps it was local
“knowledge that just made the
difference. The winning team
was made up of Sgt. Philip
Baxter and Ds. Ken Ling-
wood, of Rayleigh, Dc. Peter
Baxter of Canvey and Dc.
Peter Ballard of Southend. In
all 96 policemen fished in the
competition.

National

\ A ssociation of

Retired

fficers

%
Bert
Brinkley

Bowls Match

The Force Captain has asked if
this match can commence at 2.30
p.m. instead of 3 p.m. Several of his
players are committed to Cup
Competitions,in the evening and it
would be a great help if they could
get away early. This earlier start
will also help catering
arrangements. Members who had
signified their desire to play should
please note the alteration in starting
time for Thursday, June 30.

Somerset

A member has asked me to draw
attention to accommodation he has

available at Williton in Somerset -

(near Tdunton). There are three old
worldy cottages with all facilities
and good local facilities. For
further information please com-
municate with Mrs. Milnes,
telephone Wickford 4715.

Lottery

All lottery cards for the current
cycle have been despatched, but I
must stress that applications for
further chance cards cannot be
entertained after the com-
mencement of the cycle. The
present cycle ends on October 8.
which means that applications for
chance cards should reach me at
least 21 days before that date to
ensure delivery. Cards cost £1 (and
last 20" weeks) plus postage.

Branch AGM

-The A.G.M. held on May 21 was
well attended by 40 members.
Guest speakers were the Deputy
Chief ‘Constable (J. Duke, Esq.),
Sgt. Jim Rodgers, Police
Federation and the new Force
Welfare Officer — P.c. Charlie
Howlett who said he had only just
taken over the hot seat but would
endeavour to do all he could for the
pensioners and felt certain the co-
operation which had existed would
continue. But he asked that any
case coming to the notice of
pensioners that required his
attention would be reported.

Conference -
Great difficulty has been
experienced in obtaining accom-
modation for our two delegates at
Blackpool for the conference, but
thanks to the very kind offer of ex-
D/Supt. Lew Minshall the delegates
would be welcome to stay with him
at Morecambe. I am greatly
relieved at this kind gesture., “Lew”
tells me he has heen initiated into

THE Garden Party
1977, a Thursday.

_ So far 570 have said
will play and the cadets

Where eagles daren’t

LAST YEAR, Essex Police co-operated with an army
helicopter squadron in “Operation Flying Bobby” in which,

among other things,
helicopter.

police dogs would be lifted by

Prior to the operation, to check how the dogs would
react, Chief Inspector Ian Clark with Paddy, Sgt. Bob
Jackman ‘and Jase, and Constable Alan Gilfillan with

‘Drummer, attended the Army Air Corps barracks for a

little practise.

They needn’t have worried about the dogs — but on his

return to the Sandon Dog

Section H.Q. Alan Gilfillan

committed his thoughts to paper. .

BOB and I arrived at the Army Air
Corps Barracks fully prepared to
spend the best part of a day
jumping in and out of a helicopter
with the dogs, just to get the hang
of it as others have done in the
past. It was too cold, wet and
windy to fly anyway.

The R.S.M. (Regimental Sgt.
Major) then explained the routine
of getting in and out of the Sioux
Helicopter, he was a man of few
words who made everything crystai
clear and never once swore or
said, “Lovely boy.” We' practised
on two -types of helicopter, the

Sioux and the Scout which was the

larger model, both types were
obviously of ‘Airfix> manufacture.
The dogs took to it very well apart
from ‘Jase’ who made one or two
attempts to bite the rotor (while it
was going round) fortunately no
damage was done. We had become
quite confident at this stage and
were fully conversant - with
strapping ourselves in -etc. and
getting in and out of the two types.

The C.0. (Commanding Officer)
then arrived and asked the R.S.M.

the office of secretary for the local
branch at Morecambe (he says he
had no opposition for the job) and
will "also be attending the
conference as their delegate and
carry on the “illustrious work as
secretary” — his words, not mine..
I am sure we all wish him well in a
job which I know he will find very
rewarding.

It is not known at present if
representatives from - the . Home
Office will be attending the
conference but I can imagine they
will not be greeted with s?lence as
on a more recent Conference of the
Police Federation. .

takes place at the Training School on July 14,

will come. The sun will shine, the band
ﬂnpollﬂvdyﬁehhnmgnee.

‘if we had been in the Eagle Harness,
this consisted of a fraying webbing
strap with some luggage straps tied
on it and was hooked either side of
the helicopter. The both of us were
then required to sit on the
helicopter floor behind the strap

- with both the dogs, the harness,

which some idiot had designed to
hold us in was about four inches
from my stomach. I thought at the
time it was a bit fraught with
danger but™as we were only
practising I didn’t mind, apart from
that it didn’t have any doors either,
which made the whole outfit a
flying coffin and only an absolute
fool would fly in it. An icy wind
was howling in one door and
straight the other, 1 felt very
vulnerable, my. mind started to
wander as the engine started and
looking down on to the ground I
felt my breakfast starting to rise, a
shiny pair of boots came into view
across the tarmac a 1,000 feet
below, my gaze travelled from the
boots to trousers and. to the face of
the R.S.M. standing in the
doorway, I was relieved to find we
were still on the ground, “Cold,
isn’t it.” I said, as I spoke I felt the
sweat trickling between m
shoulder blades, i
“Right,” says the C.O., “We'll

-drop you both at Birch, from there -

another pilot will take you to
.Friday Woods, from there back to
Birch and from Birch back here.”
He's got to be kidding I thought,
Bob and I fooked at each other and
laughed. We were both thinking the
same thing, namely, that this was
‘the appropriate time that we should
‘anfjounce to the world that we had
.a morbid fear of heights. My mind
started to race, I was completely
unprepared, I had a sudden urge to
itelephone my Mum, my dog had a
touch of eczema and was being
treated by the vet, perhaps if I rang
"him he would put a stop to it. The
weather was too bad for flying
anyway, we had no life jackets,
after all we would be quite close to
‘Abberton and numerous ponds in

Scout with the Eagle Harness

first,” said the C.0. God No! I

thought, I looked at Bob and we

both laughed, this time our laughs

were a little hysterical. Both dogs

leapt eagerly into the. Chopper

(that’s what us flyers call them) .
dragging us both behind them. I

noted .at this stage that we had been

told before hand that it was quite

safe. to approach the machine
walking erect but Bob and I had a_
will of our own and continued to
approach with our chins quite close '
to our knees a good six feet under
the whirling rotor.

My mind continued to race, -
perhaps” the dogs would have a
fight and they would have to call
the whole thing off. But no such
luck. I felt sick and useless as I .
pulled the sloppy harness across
my stomach, it was that slack it
hung away from Bob’s stomach.
They must strap eagles in this to
put them off flying I thought idly.
Of course, the dogs might bite the
crew when they get in, as this
thought crossed my mind the Pilot
and Observer both reached out and
gave the dogs a friendly pat and
both had their hands licked in
return. Bloody useless dogs!

. 1he Jet engne powering the
Scout roared into life, the
downdraught threatened to blow
the pair of us out through the
doorless sides of the machine,
notwithstanding - that the stupid
thing started to leave the ground. I
looked across at Bob and we both
laughed, fortunately the sound of
the engine drowned our laughter. In
no time we were rooftop high and a
hurricane was -blowing straight
through us, I was literally terrified,
if only it had some doors, the Army
can’t be-that hard up. The great
bird continued to rise, we can’t go
much higher than this, there’s’
absolutely no need, we’re only
going down the road. But no such
luck, we had a hand-picked crew
from Severalls and the ‘idiot
continued to climb, at this stage I
decided not to look out of the door
anymore. S

The machine banked over and ¥«
automatically pushed out with my
legs forcing my back against the
bulkhead behind me and stretching
the whele machine by a good foot.
1 looked across at Bob, we didn’t
laugh this ‘time, the wind was so
strong it was making his face ripple
like a puddle, he had shut his eyes
and his lips were drawn back in a
smile, cool customer I thought, well -
after all he is a Sergeant, those
Promotion Boards aren’t there Tor
nothing, they certainly know. how
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