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THE LAW!

The Newspaper th Essex Police

‘A ton of Law

IN TERMS of issues it is a century since
The Law appeared. And on the occasion of
the one hundredth issue we have received
the following messages of good wishes.
First from the Chief: ‘

THIS is the 100th issue of “The Law”. It was started in
1969 as a channel of communication between the

various levels in the Force. It has never been my policy
to dictate what shall or shall not appear, although

sometimes I have thought it right to give a little

guidance to the Editor.

It is, and I hope it will remain, a newspaper in which
anybody. connected with the Force can express a
reasonable opinion. I have been taken to task at times
for allowing the Editor quite so much freedom to
express opinions with which I may not agree, but I
hope he will go on doing so.

John Hedgethorne has carried on this work for eight
years on top of his job as Commandant of the Cadet
Corps. He is continuing to do it as the newly appointed
Force P.R.O. and I wish him and the paper every
success. ) '

As I write the Police Service has accepted, with

misgivings, a pay rise of 10 per cent and the promise of

an inquiry. Although as Chairman of the Police
Council I have over the past year felt inhibited about
making public statements about pay, I certainly feel
able to say that the rank and file of the Service are, by
any standards, entitled to a great deal more. Although
they have shown their loyalty to their oath by their
continued devotion to duty, I am sure they will not be
fobbed off by less than a fair increase.

In spite of your present difficulties which others less
devoted to their calling have brought upon you, I wish
you-all a Happy Christmas and the prosperous New
Year you all deserve.

BRI R X

BRIGADIER T. F. J. Collins, C.B. D.L.,
Chairman of the Essex Police Committee,
has also written to the Force and The Law:

I WELCOME the invitation to send a message as
Chairman of the Police Committee to the One
Hundredth issue of The Law, our Essex Police
newspaper. : ,

As a service the Police are unique since they are not
called on occasionally to a technical emergency like the
Fire Brigade or engaged in lengthy preparations for
war which may or may not materialise like the Armed
Forces. They are concerned all the time, day in and
day-out with the behaviour of their fellow citizens,
l some of whom make unintentional mistakes, some
intentional wrongful acts and a few who are not onlv
wrongdoers but violent as well.

This role of looking after the human behaviour of
one’s fellow citizens clearly requires exceptional
qualities, totally unlike that of any other section of our
community. The Police are, therefore, an exceptional
case in every conceivable way. Ultimately they are the
shield between the population of this country and
anarchy, and as such deserve the total and unqualified

the day.

The Police Committee are well aware of the role of
the Police Force and what it demands. They give their
unqualified support to the Essex Police Force of which
. they and the whole county are immensely proud.

support of all, and in particular of the Government of -

WOMEN police got another “first” last month when
Diving Unit which culminated in a week at

Portsmouth. Sgt Knocker White was impressed so she
must have done well. Pics and story on Page 3.

 Fraser's good start

Valerie Smith went through the training course for the
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BECAUSE Home Office
requested further
) information from the Police
) Authority regarding the
) “multiplier” figure the new
rates of rent allowances will
almost certainly have missed
the December pay cheques.

)
)
)
)
)
)
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5th December the Police
) Committee agreed, subject
| to Home Office approval, to
) the adoption of the new limit
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{ ¢ of £21.79 and the multiplier

system, both operable from
last April 1st.

Payment of the new
}allowance in January now
) depends on Home Office
) approval being received in
) time.

The Committee also
voiced their congratulations
on the way the Force have
done their own work plus all
that has been put upon them
by the firemen’s strike.

After receiving a report on
the police cadet scheme the
Committee decided, in view’
of the uncertain situation
regarding police pay and
recruitment, to hold up any
decision on whether to
restart the scheme or not.

)

But. at their meeting on »

Rent rise delayed
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HARLOW will have lost
two stalwarts during Decem-
ber in Supt Colin Beechinor
who left early in the month
and Inspector Bernard Salt
whose last day of duty is
tomorrow.

Mr Beechinor is to
become County Road Safety
Officer. However, Mr Salt
who has been process -
Inspector at Har.ow, will not
take another ,ob as he is
going to Gre.ce for a while
to join part of his family who
live there.
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AND FINALLY we had a cryptic note,
but so full of meaning, from Ted Davidson
of the Essex Joint Branch Board:

PERHAPS to call it beginner’s luck would be unfair, but
for Fraser it was certainly a good start. -

Fraser and Colin Ball, a new team, were on their way
home from North Weald and a session on their basic
training course, when there came a shout for dogs on the
radio. When they got to the scene, near the M11 at Harlow,
Fraser put his nose on the scent and tracked through
woodland to find two fugitives and three dogs. Later men -
were charged with poaching.

Not bad for a pup, well, he’s only 14 months — and not
even on operational duties at the time. The Fraser - Ball
outfit became operational last week.

“SHOW ME ONE HERE”, says our new man at
Mersea, Sgt Tony Armstrong, reflecting perhaps, that it
-was never like this on The Law. The Sergeant and
Constable Dave Passfleld were coping with the high
tides which inundated coastal Essex in mid-November.
Tony recently moved to Mersea from Basildon and
was previously assistant editor of The Law. -

“A Very Merry Ten Per Cent’'mas and a
Prosperous New Edmund Davies!”
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Ediview

So that’s alright

ANSWERING a question in the House, Home Office
Under Secretary, Dr Shirley summerskill, reported that
police on duty at the Palace of Westminster were being
increased from 60 to 100 under new security
arrangements.

And before all you republicans rush off chuntering
about looking after the nobs at a time when more are
leaving the police than are joining, may we remind you
that the Palace of Westminster is where Parliament
sits. So you’see, that’s alright, isn’t it?

On parade

WE HAVE every sympathy with the Glasgow officers
who made the national press after they put a black
suspect on an identification parade. Apparently he was
the only black man in the line although an Indian and a
white man with a “afro” hair style had been included.
The suspect was picked out.

In the good old days before all the fuss about
identification parades, suspects, it seemed, were always
picked out. Could this have been what caused the fuss?

This became a serious problem at one time in the
faraway land where all the people are mad, about
which we have told you stories in the past. The
Guardians of the Law, who are rather less barmy than
everyone else, and indeed are made to serve as
Guardians for that very reason, had been winning all
their parades, which are after all essentially
competitive and this led to protests by the losers, an
organisation called Suspects Anonymous. This was a
group all looking exactly alike who, if they found
themselves as guests at the Nick, would ask to phone a
colleague who would then bring ten other members to
volunteer to stand in the parade.

The Government reacted predictably, passing a law
which required everyone in the land to look alike and
banished everyone who could not comply to a far
northern province. But this failed because thereafter
every witness identified everyone on the parade — and
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their fellow witnesses to boot — and the Government
were forced to embark upon a costly prison expansion
programme.

Pithey language

SINCE the Sex Pistols record sleeve case, where an

offensive word was allowed to walk from the court

without a stain on its character, as it were, the use of

pithey language seems to be catching on. When an
Essex local authority was discussing a problem caused

by a speed ramp on a private road being too high,

encouraging motorists to drive onto the council’s grass

to avoid it, the Clerk replied that “the only answer to

this problem is bollards”.

Calling in troops.

WHAT a deplorable business the firemen’s strike has
been. What terrifying malaise must afflict this
country’s affairs when something like this can happen?

- It is in several respects an object lesson to the Police.

Part of the firemen’s grievance is that there have
been Inquiries into their pay but the findings have not
been translated into cash. And no doubt it is because of
this that they have received no offer of ten per cent plus
a promisary Inquiry into the future. But the Police have
received such an offer and accepted it. So no-one
should feel too suprised if this time next year, our more
militant members are shouting about striking to get the
findings of our Inquiry implemented.

But the subject of striking brings us to the second
lesson. Have you any doubt that if the police struck the
Army would be called in? Have you noticed how
cheerfully and efficiently they have become firemen?
Would they not, duly sworn in as Specials, perform
police duty just as well?

Indeed, since they would not attempt the various
back-up specialist roles, but would concentrate on a
show of force on the streets, the public might find more
“police” on the beat than they had ever seen before.

While one can but feel that firemen, like policemen,
are woefully underpaid, it is a sad irony, and an

indictment of successive dreadful governments’ woeful
neglect of their armed and civil forces, that the soldiers’
pay is even worse than the firemen they have replaced.

Get lost

AT THE HEIGHT of the 1977 police militant phase
one heard a good deal about affiliation to the TUC.
‘Before this bright idea is raised again there should be
some consultation with the firemen who might give
some good advice. In their hour of need the TUC did
no more than cynically tell them to get lost. And this to
a union with the power of strike action so you can
imagine their attitude to a powerless Federation.

Hundred up

WHO COULD have guessed in 1969 that the same
scribe who, at some leisure, put together issue number
one of the new Essex and Southend-on-Sea Joint
Constabulary newspaper, The Law, would, late in 1977
be constructing number one hundred.

We are happy to find that The Law, more succinctly
named than the Force it first served, has lasted the
longer. At its inception it was only the third police |
newspaper, following “The Job” (Met Police) and
“Patrol” (the Sussex paper) into the parade room
wastepaper basket.

As force titles have come and gone, so have assistant
editors. Happily, our record in this respect is enviable,
since none of them seem to have suffered any lasting
damage except, perhaps, the one who is now on the
J.C.C. — punishment enough.

Glancing back, as we did, in preparatlon of this
issue, we found some marvellous wordy wars in early
issues. We must be losing our grip as these have not
happened lately. Or do readers no longer rlse to the
bait? Perhaps, dear readers, you too are ageing.

Well, here we go, on target for number 200 when, it
is, to be hoped, someone else will look back
nostalgically. Perhaps we may take this chance of
wishing all our readers of the ten-per-cent-plus-
promises variety and all the others too, a very happy
Christmas and prosperous New Year.

READERS’ letters are
welcomed but will not
be published if unsigned.
Those written under a
pen name must be
accompanied by a note
of the writer's name.
The editors reserve the
right to edit any letter
-published in the interest

of econamy of space.

Farewell

Dear Sir,

I should be most grateful if you
would grant me a little space in
your magazine to thank my many
friends at Headquarters including
the Chief Administration Officer,
C.LD. staff, the officers and ranks
of Chelmsford,
Laindon and Southend traffic subs,
Mrs. Gowers of the Driving
School, Traffic Management,
Headquarters Workshops and
Road Safety and Accidents for
their generosity, kindness and
comradeship to me over the years
and upon my retirement.

ALEX SURGENOR
ex Abnormal Loads, Traffic
Admin. Office.
23 Gilmore Way,
Great Baddow,
Chelmsford

Colchester,

He was lost
for words

A short time ago [ was present in
court when a local magistrate
retired. All the current magistrates
were there and they were all
resolute in their praise for him. No
doubt he has done sterling service
through the years and he was full of
praise for the Probation Service,
solicitors etc. whom he came to
know.

When he came to the police the
few officers present pricked up
their ears to await some unbridled
praise.

He did not say, what a fine body
of men we were. He did not say,
how good we were in the face of’
adversity and increase in crime. He
did not say, that he came to admire
us as his time passed.

No, he said words to the effect
“As for the police, I've met some
CHARACTERS in my time”.
That’s all! Characters! That’s all he .
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Rayleigh Police Sports Club

present their Clubroom as the

13117 Alehouse

Open from Tuesday 25th October
each evening Tuesday-Saturday
Colleagues from other Divisions welcome

Coming events:
Friday 23rd December
Christmas Eve Social
Tickets £1 from Fred Feather, Rayleigh

New Year’s Eve Social

Force Lottery Draw Social
8 pm Friday, 27th January
Tlckets from Fred Feather.
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thought of to say about the police
after 25 years on the bench.
There were some new
magistrates present in court. Let us
hope that they are a new breed who
appreciate how good, under

strength and in need of support -

their police force is.

JOHN MALONEY
Braintree

AHow does
he do it?

Dear Sir,

The readers of your paper will
probably -recall seeing letters
commenting on many different
subjects. One of the best known
was ‘George solves the manpower
crisis at a stroke of the pen’. The
‘George’ referred to was George
Darby at Ongar Police Station the
quietly spoken officer who keeps
this station ticking over without
fuss, and the rest of us in line with
the occasional sharp word.
However, few of your readers. will
know that George has had an
illness which has now almost
confined him.to a wheelchair. Even
this has its own number plate and
look out if he’s coming down the
corridor towards you. But this
hasn’t stopped him from getting his
name on a detention sheet by
arresting a man on warrant. Don’t
ask me how he does it, he’s keeping
that a secret. He probably had a
quiet moment with nothing to do.
More power to your elbow George.

J. JOHNSON
Police Constable 1396.
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Olde Tilburye

Dear Sir,

Hands across the sea to Chris
George and Jack Flory! Thirty
years ago, we were all mates at
Braintree under those tutelary
Establishment figures (if that’s the
right terminology) Walter Pope and
Khruschen Baker. Ah, memories.

There were giants on the earth in
those days, gentlemen. Sailor Jack
\ looked down on us little "uns from
6ft. 5tins., while Chris was
monarch of all he surveyed, 6ft.
6ins. up to his auburn curls. Earlier
still, historians insist that Hitler
began to lose heart when Chris

joined up in the early 1940s as the -

Allies’ secret weapon. Appointed
his squad’s liquid fuel carrier, he
must have become a human torch
in the event of a direct hit.
Fortunately for posterity, he
survived.

I'm sure he will forgive the
following fragrant memory. If not,
my “solicitors are Slowe, Stoppe,
Swindlehurst and Pecksniff of
Lincoln’s Inn.

Chris presented grave
accoutrement problems to the
Army .mandarin -i/c stores.
Resisting the impulse to issue half a
bell-tent, they finally found- a
suitable battledress. But the feet,
very properly -for a man of his
inches, were of a magnitude never
before faced by the regimental
shoesmith not by the dominions
beyond the seas. With a war on,
Excused Boots was not acceptable
and he wore his own pro tem.

When in the fullness of time the
problem was resolved, so they say,
some unidentified miscreant wrote
on Company Orders: “Private
George has now been issued with
ammunition ' boots. God save the
King!”

RALPH JONES.

More about warplane crashes

Dear Sir,

With reference to the September
issue of ‘“The Law’ and
correspondence from ex-Inspector
Sidney M. Smy, may I offer further
information in order to keep the
record straight?

The story of the German mine-
layer crash at Clacton on 30.4.40
has already been covered in the
“Essex Police Magazine” a few
years ago in my article “Major
Incident, 1940”. The account of the
Chelimsford Heinkel (and many
other incidents in Essex) are in
course of preparation for future
issues.

Mr. Smy believes that the

Britain resulting in damage and
casualties.” From September ’39 to
April ’40 there were several
intrusions over the U.K. by hostile
aircraft -and the first actual raid
was on 16 October 1939 at Rosyth
when 60 R.N. casualties, including
16 killed, occurred. Two civilians
were also injured.

The next raid resulting in
casualties was on Scapa Flow on
16 March 1940, when 7 R.N.
ratings and 8 civilians (including
one killed) occurred. This was the
first civilian fatality by enemy a1r
action over the U.K.

A further raid on Scapa Flow on

Bound for Australia

THE Scenes of Crime Department said farewell to D.c.
Martin Graves recently upon his departure for Australia as
an emigrant. Best wishes went with him from his colleagues,
and a parting gift handed over by Supt. Jerry Bragg. See

fetter below.

Dear Sir,
I would like, through your
columns, to say farewell to all my

friends and colleagues associated .

with the Essex Police.
Unfortunately I haven’t had the
chance to see everyone personally
so perhaps this letter will go
someway to righting my omissions.

I ought to explain, to those who -

haven’t already heard, that my
posting to Headquarters
Photographic did not work out as 1
had hoped. Suffice it to say that
mutual agreement could not be
reached over housing. It’s no secret
that I have been trying to emigrate
to Australia for several years.
Unfortunately for various reasons,
in the past I have not been
acceptable as an immigrant.
Australia has much stricter control
over the people it takes nowadays,
having a trade “in demand in
Australia” is virtually the only sure
way to get there on assisted
passage. However, recently I was
told that I would be allowed
permanent residence in Australia
(since my parents and married
brother ljve there), provided I paid

matter a good deal of thought I
have decided to take a gamble. We
sail from Southampton on
November 16.

My main regret is that I will not
be able to push the boat out (in the
metaphorical sense) because I
simply can'’t afford to. The fare for
the boat trip is £1,500 so obviously
there is little to spare. In any case,
prior to my abortive posting to HQ
my Harlow colleagues attended an
evening at the Harlow bar and very
kindly presented me with a tankard
as a parting gift. I believe I can
make full use of that in Australia
and it has turned out to be a very
appropriate gift if I may be allowed
to treat it as a final departing
gesture instead of its original
intention.

Finally, if anyone wishes to write
my address will be: 5 Lindsay
Street, Whyalla 5608, South
Australia. This is my parents
address and will be my témporary
home. N

I wish everyone a happy and
prosperous future. '

MART{N GRAVES






















