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PC Thomas Barber was found drowned 
 
 
1892 November 26: GO 376: PC Thomas Barber was found drowned in a pond 
near Redhill on Sunday morning the 20 November. ÒHe had been under the influence 
of drink for some days previously which no doubt led to the commission of the rash 
act that terminated his existence.Ó1 
 
On Sunday morning at about half past nine the body of a man was found in the New 
Pond, Earlswood Common. Information was given to the police and in the meantime 
a man named Fuller who with assistance got the body from the water having drawn it 
with a rope and pole to the edge. PC Turner then arrived and artificial respiration was 
tried but life was found to be extinct. The body was taken to the Union, Redhill and 
subsequently identified as that of Thomas Barber a member of the Surrey 
Constabulary stationed at Outwood, Burstow. Barber had been 22 years in the force 
and was about 55 years of age. He was a widower and sometimes given to drink. He 
attended the County Bench at Reigate on Saturday 12 inst., under the influence of 
drink and in consequence was directed to appear before Superintendent Bryant on the 
following Monday. He appeared and in Mr BryantÕs presence made a statement in 
writing to the effect he was suffering from toothache and neuralgia and asked to be 
allowed an interview with the Chief Constable at Guildford. The interview was fixed 
for Saturday 19th inst. Deceased had however been missing from his home since the 
previous Wednesday morning when he went out saying he was going to post a letter, 
and although enquiries were made nothing could be ascertained of him.  
 
The inquest was held at the Union, Redhill. Eleanor Hoowick, PC BarberÕs 
housekeeper since 19 March identified the body. He enjoyed good health and was a 
widower having lost his wife about three years before. Occasionally he drank too 
much. On Saturday evening he went out and slept in the house and on the Sunday 
morning he received two letters that put him out very much. He went out at 11am and 
came back at noon and took very little dinner and very soon put on his uniform saying 
                                                             
1 Surrey Constabulary General Orders Book 1 1851- 
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he would be back between 4 and 5pm. He came and went over the next few days and 
on Wednesday he left and did not return. Superintendent WH Bryant of the Godstone 
Division said on Sunday the 12 inst., he received a report that the deceased was under 
the influence of drink at the Reigate Bench on Saturday: 
 

 
 

Bryant saw the deceased on Sunday 13th and ordered him to come and see him on 
Monday. Deceased came at 12 noon and witness gave him the report he had received 
and in his presence deceased wrote the following answer to it: 
 
I have the honour to state in reply to the above that I was suffering from the toothache 
and neuralgia. I should wish to see the Chief Constable personally in company with 
Sergt. Jarratt when I can explain all.  
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On receipt of the letter from the Chief Constable Superintendent Bryant went to the 
deceasedÕs house and found he had left home on the previous day. He made enquiries 
but could not ascertain anything of him. Superintendent Bryan had charge of the 
police for 12 months and had known the deceased previously. His character was fairly 
good. When he saw him on Monday he complained of pains in his head and said he 
ought to have been on the sick list. His right eye was very blood shot at the time. 
 
The Coroner in summing up said there appeared to be no harshness on the part of the 
police; the deceased had an opportunity of attending Guildford and explaining his 
position. The jury returned an open verdict of ÒFound drowned.Ó2 3 
 

Inspector Roger Parke Albury about 1867 
 

From Joff Clement and Alderman and former Mayor of Guildford Bernard 
Parke 
 

                                                             
2 1892 November 12: The Surrey Mirror and General County Advertiser 
3  1892 November 26The Sussex Express, Surrey Standard Weald of Kent Mail, Hants and County 
Advertiser 
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1856 August 2: Chertsey Petty Sessions: Henry Gadd of Byfleet was summoned by 
PC Roger Parke Surrey Constabulary, for riding on a wagon drawn by three horses 
without reins. The defendant who has twice been summoned for this offence did not 
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attend. Convicted in absence penalty and costs £1 to be paid by 6 August or one 
month in the House of Correction with hard labour for 21 days.4 
 
1856 October 11 Chertsey Petty Sessions: William Hill of Lyford was charged with 
stealing two faggots of wood. PC 52 Roger Parke Surrey Constabulary stationed at 
Pyrford stated that from information received he watched the victimÕs premises on the 
morning of Sunday 5th and at about 5 oÕclock he saw the prisoner take a faggot from 
the stack. The prosecutor did not press for a severe sentence and so the prisoner was 
to be detained in the police station for 24 hours.5 

 
Surrey Constabulary outside Guildford police station in 1867 

These men no doubt assisted the Borough taking on the Guys! The man in plain 
clothes in the centre is Inspector Parke 

 
 

Joining the Surrey Constabulary in 1947 
 

Ken Rosam 
 
1947 November. In May 1943 I volunteered for aircrew in the RAFVR, was turned 
down at that stage but joined as a ground wireless operator being accepted for aircrew 
later but the war finish before I made it. Served in Scotland, the Far and Middle East 
finishing at Aden. Demobbed in November 1947 and joined the tens of thousands in 
the job market. Had a poor education and no trade just wanted a job with a pension. 
My brother in law was a police inspector in the Metropolitan Police but never talked 
about his work. I had watched him go from sergeant to station sergeant and finally to 
chief inspector. All I knew about the Met was that the beat constable patrolled a beat 
if he came across a housebreaking or other crime he stood guard until CID arrived and 
then carried on pounding the beat. Did not sound very exciting. I heard that in the 
counties the constables got much more involved and I did not fancy London anyway. 
So, being a Surrey boy I applied for Surrey. Next was a letter to visit Putney Police 
                                                             
4 1856 August 2: Windsor and Eton Express, Berk, Bucks and Middlesex Journal and West Surrey 
Gazette 
5 1856 October 11: Windsor and Eton Express, Berk, Bucks and Middlesex Journal and West Surrey Gazette 
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Station (it was Putney) to sit a written exam. I was surprised how easy it was being 
thick. 
 
Next came a visit to Joe Simpson Chief Constable of Surrey in Guildford. After a few 
questions he said that he would accept me into his Force provided I passed a medical 
examination. I cannot recall the sequence but I met Chief Inspector Lucas who was in 
charge of recruits and Jock Ball. The Force doctor had a hut where the Civic Hall now 
is. All I remember of that is that he said that he had not seen such straight toes for 
along time! As a policeman is on his feet a lot perhaps that got me in? Again cannot 
remember the sequence but met Jock Alexander in the stores and got kitted out. (Later 
on my wife Jan was married from his house and we then moved in next door.) 
 
I was sent home for Christmas and told to report to the District Training Centre 
at  Sandgate  on the 27th December where I met the four Surrey recruits  Maurice 
Jackman, ex-RAF, Taffy Jones, ex-Guardsman, Jack Lemon, ex-Navy and Gordon 
Nicholson ex-RAF SIB. Jacko of course climbed the promotion ladder, Taffy went to 
Caterham and later emigrated to Australia, Jack went to Weybridge, married the 
daughter of a fish and chip shop owner and resigned. I don`t know where Gordon 
initially went to but he came to Dorking as a Sergeant, married to Brenda a Surrey 
Policewoman, daughter of the Chief Constable of Cambridge City or was it County? 
 
The course was very thorough and demanding all of the time Ð learning definitions by 
rote. I fell foul of the regulations. The door was locked at 10.30pm and I went to the 
pictures in Folkstone and missed the last bus. My mates let me in and told me that the 
duty sergeant wanted to see me, it was my own class sergeant who put me on a 
charge. The Commandant raved at me the next day, my biggest crime was walking up 
that long dark drive with a girl at 11 0`clock at night. I had been with the girl in 
charge of the domestic staff. He said that it would go on my record but I did not hear 
anymore about it. 
 
Back at Surrey I did the two weeks at HQ then posted to Weybridge where I spent 
three months working Hersham Ð split shifts before moving to Oxted for a year for 
more split shifts before going into the Section House at Guildford where we worked 
mostly straight 8s.6 
 

Reminiscences of a single mans social life 
Ken Rosam  
 
1949 on the Guildford Division: When I read Bob Bartlett`s article in the latest 
Surrey Constabulary History Journal telling of his early days as a Cadet and 
Constable at Guildford in 1963 it mirrored my time at Guildford some 13 years earlier 
even to living in the section house where I progressed to a plywood box with a 
window overlooking the back yard of Woodbridge Road, Police Headquarters as it 
was then. Guildford police station then was in North Street previously the home of the 
Guildford Borough Police and at the back entrance to the courts.  
 
Mrs Hart ruled the kitchen and Sergeant Bert Field ruled the inmates. Of the many 
names that Bob mentioned at least a dozen were there in my time and I met many of 
                                                             
6 Email to Robert Bartlett 26 February 2017 
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the others later in different parts of the County. I had some ten years service at 
Guildford with a one-year break at Woking after two years. I hope that Bob realises 
how lucky he was to start his Police career at Guildford, most of his colleagues were 
men of experience and being in a town most of the duties were straight eight hour 
shifts so that a single man had some modicum of a social life. During my first 18 
months in the job I worked rural areas where the duties were split shifts and with one 
day off a week there was little time for a social life as a single man. When it came to 
time off, bank holidays even time for the divisional dance the single man was at the 
bottom of the pecking order. 
 
 

 
Police Sergeant Ken Rosam and the late Cliff Blackford 

 
Guildford had two large hospitals where staff made up of over 90% ladies was always 
looking for men to make their social and other events go with a swing. There were 
four cinemas and a dance hall. Time could be found to join and take part in various 
sports. The divisional social club very often joined with the Aldershot and District 
Traction Company and the London Transport Social Clubs to organise outings to such 
as the Army Boxing Championships at Aldershot. We also had trips to the Royal 
Albert Hall for the National Police Boxing Championships where for two or three 
years the Surrey Constabulary had our own Òhorizontal champÓ before he transferred 
to Brighton Borough. 
 
As police officers we became Inspectors under the Diseases of Animals Acts on 
completing our probation. Unlike the modern officer we undertook the check 
unoccupied houses whilst people were on holiday, took in stray dogs  and made door-
to-door enquiries at the scene of a housebreaking.  
 
The social life of the police station provided many opportunities and over the years I 
visited the Jaguar and Morris car factories, Guinness Brewery at Park Royal now long 
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gone, New Scotland Yard and the Black Museum and wondered at the delicious 
food displayed in the Metropolitan Police canteen. On this visit we used the force 
coach classing it as an educational visit. I arranged parking at Victoria Coach Station 
and by a judicious gift of a bottle of `The Waters of Life` induced a kindly Met 
Sergeant to get us tickets to a West End Show called `The Boys In The Band`. It was 
about a birthday party being held in a flat by group of like-minded friends. The main 
present for the `Birthday Boy` was a 6` hairy chested young man. The language was 
atrocious; I was surprised that it got past the censor, I am sure that some of our 
younger members didn`t understand half of it! On another occasion at section level a 
colleague had a contact at Heathrow who arranged for some of us to visit the control 
tower and radar room after flying had stopped at 11pm followed by a full English 
breakfast in the early hours. 
  
And finally did you known that many of you have been rubbing shoulders with ÒMr 
BeefcakeÓ of 1951 for all these years. The Cinema in Woodbridge Road, Guildford 
was linked with the Kingston Kinema and another cinema in Croydon. Once a year 
they got together about New Year for a staff party after the last show. In 1951 it 
was GuildfordÕs turn. Invitations came to the section house from the mostly female 
staff of the cinemas. The glass door were curtained off, a three-piece band installed at 
the bottom of the stairs leading to the upper circle. Dancing was in the foyer where a 
buffet and drinks were laid out. Sometime during the night it was decided to hold a 
competition for the best looking man. The daughter of a well-known gents outfitter in 
the town was to be the judge. I won! I had started smoking when I was about 12 years 
of age and how I enjoyed those 200 Players Navy Cut cigarettes that were first prize.  
 
Look at the competition, Eric Hughes, Geof  Mynott, Ron Bellchambers, Ron Peet, 
Keith Ponder, Pat Wheal, I believe that even Digger Field was there. 7 
 

 
From Phil Dunford Farnham Beat Book 

                                                             
7 Email to Robert Bartlett from Ken Rosam February 27 2017 
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PC 922 Scott 1964 Student Lesson Notes for Sandgate 
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Barry Foote, Bob Scott and Dick Crockford  in 2013 
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Moriarty and HopkerÕs essential publications for generations of police officers 
 
 

1964 February Britt Ekland Marries At Guildford  
 
Peter May  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
In 1964 I was a keen member of the Oxted Photographic Society and was 
attracted to a VIP event coming up in Guildford.  The marriage of Peter Sellers 
to Britt Ekland had received much advanced publicity and I decided to go 
along to get some pictures.  I arrived very early at Guildford Registry Office 
and found no one there so I decided to go inside.  I hung about there until 
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things started to move and a police chief inspector came in (C/I Fredersdorf).  
He came up to me and said ÔWho are you?Õ  I told him who I was and that I 
was off duty, being a keen photographer. His very prompt reply was ÔGet out 
then!Õ  
 
By that time the crowds had started to gather and, on being ejected, I found 
myself very conveniently at the front so I managed to get some very good 
pictures of Britt Ekland. Many years later I recorded a TV programme about 
Britt Ekland and found I had received TV news fame in the wedding crowd. 
 

 
WPC Nancy Faull reflected in the car window 

 

Burglary Sunningdale Ð a modern day Raffles 
 

1946 October 18: Surrey Police announced yesterday that a considerable amount of 
jewellery had been stolen from Ednam Lodge where the Duke and Duchess of 
Windsor were staying. Ednam Lodge, Sunningdale the house of the Earl of Dudley 
where Duke and Duchess of Windsor had been guests and her jewellery was now 
reported stolen. Detective Superintendent Tom Roberts attended. As the theft was 
close to the Metropolitan Police District, Metropolitan Police assistance was sought 
and the head of New Scotland Yard fingerprint department Superintendent Cherrill 
with DI Capstick and DS Monk came to help. The jewels were priceless because of 
their historic association but were never found.8 9 
 

                                                             
8 Tom RobertÕs Book Friends and Villains 
9 1946 October 18: The Times 
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Duches of WindsorÕs abandoned jewellery case10 

 
Dick Kirby in his book ÒThe SweeneyÓ writes that the suspect was a Barry Fieldsen 
who had become Barry Redvers Holliday a wealthy man about town, whose 
background appeared shrouded in mystery. Obviously he was a man of means 
because he attended Hunt Balls, was welcomed at lavish dinner parties and frequented 
many of the better racecourses where he gambled heavily. Immaculately attired in 
Saville Row suits he owned several properties (including on in Chelsea and another in 
Sunningdale) and a cabin cruiser, a Bentley and a Mercedes. He could afford to do so, 
because he specialised in breaking into the homes of the very rich. It is estimated that 
during his 25 years of crime he had amassed a fortune of a quarter of a million pounds 
probably £7m at todayÕs prices. 
 
On the afternoon 16 October 1946 the Duke and Duchess of Windsor had been 
staying at Ednam Lodge, Sunningdale, the country estate of their friends the earl and 
Countess of Dudley In fact the Earl and Countess had vacated their property and 
moved temporarily to Claridges Hotel so the Duke and Duchess might enjoy the 
privacy of their surroundings. (It took three army lorries to deliver the duchessÕ 
luggage. 
 
The duchess had a jewel box, which was locked in a small trunk and this, she had 
been urged to deposit in the strong room of the Lodge. Instead she opted for her 
personal maid to move it into the bedroom.  The Windsors left for London and the 
staff went to tea and two hours later that the chest had been forced and the case 
missing. The duke initially made a claim to the insurance company for half a million 
pounds Ð he later amended the sum to £20,000. Jack Capstick was detached from his 
Ghost Squad duties and raced to the scene. No information came in from informants. 
The following year a staff member was charged with housebreaking at Surrey Quarter 
Sessions with 26 cases taken into consideration and not surprisingly he became a 
suspect. His garden was dug over and he had repeated visits when in prison but no 
evidence was revealed.  
 

                                                             
10 Tom RobertÕs papers 
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The years passed and then Holliday did something stupid; he stole a pie from a pub 
where he was known. Information on the theft arrived on the desk of Bob Lee at New 
Scotland Yard who decided to go to Sunningdale and keep watch on Holliday. Lee 
recognised Holliday as a thief he had known 25 years ago in south London. There 
followed a three-month surveillance made difficult by the suspect using counter-
surveillance techniques. In December 1949 the suspect was seen going into a bank 
near Sloane Square with a parcel under his arm, leaving without it. A search warrant 
was obtained and gems to the value of £10,000 were found, some identified as stolen 
property.  Holliday was arrested at his house from where more stolen property was 
recovered. He was charged an bailed and surveillance continued. He was not however 
followed three days before Christmas when he booked into the Wheatsheaf Hotel, 
Virginia water where he shot himself dead. Over a period of time other safe-deposit 
boxes rented by Fieldsen wree discovered and jewels to he value of £100,000 were 
recovered much of it positively identified as coming from burglaries between 1932 
and 1949. There was little doubt that Fieldsen was responsible for the burglary at 
Ednam Lodge, none of the jewels stolen from thee were recovered.11 
 
 

1953 July 
Metropolitan Police Flying Squad at Chertsey and 

Box Hill  
 

 
 

 
1953 July: Metropolitan Police Flying Squad at Chertsey: An extremely vicious 
gang had committed a series of robberies in London and the Home Counties. And 
their capture became the Flying SquadÕs priority. Informants identified the gang led 
                                                             
11 Dick Kirby ÒThe SweenyÓ Pen and Sword 2011 
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by William Purdey who was housed in a caravan site near Chertsey. Surveillance was 
mounted with two women officers WDC Daphne Skillern and Edna Slack. Using the 
cover that they were private nurses they moved into a caravan next door to the suspect 
and noted vehicles and descriptions of their occupants. Information came in that the 
gang were to raid metal smelters at New Southgate but the trap was compromised and 
the gang made off after attacking a Squad officer. The two ladies spent months in 
their caravan moving to attack a Royal Mail Van at Horley.12 
 
1954 February 5: Surrey Mail Robbery: Van driver bound by gang:  Horley, 
Surrey: The third mail robbery to be committed this year occurred near here early 
this morning when a gang of men held up a van on the Redhill to Rye road-mail 
contract service, assaulted the driver and rifled some of the mail bags. The robbery 
took place near Shipley Bridge a small village just over two miles from Horley on a 
secondary road leading from the London to Brighton road to the main London to 
Eastbourne road. The surrounding countryside is flat and thinly populated and it is 
believed men swirling hurricane lamps in front of it, while a vehicle also blocked the 
road stopped the van. When the van stopped the men smashed the windscreen and 
side windows to enter the driving cab, tied up the driver Mr Blackhall, entered the 
back of the van, and opened the mail bags. The van was then abandoned behind a 
haystack in a field nearby and Mr Blackhall was bound and put in the back. He 
eventually freed himself, smashed a rear window of the van to escape and telephoned 
the police from a call box. He then walked to Shipley Bridge where he woke some of 
the inhabitants by blowing his whistle.  He was not seriously injured. One of the 
vehicles used in the hold up was a fishmongerÕs cream coloured van, which was also 
found abandoned in a field. It had been taken from the forecourt of the fish shop of C. 
Gobshill and Son on the London to Brighton road about four miles from Shipley 
Bridge. Mr Gobshill said that the van was always left in the forecourt at night; it was 
unlocked but he had removed the ignition key.  The Post Office stated later that the 
van carried about 80 letter bags, about half of which had been damaged. There were 
no packets of high value.  --- The police are searching for men throughout the Home 
Counties.13  
 
Dick Kirby continues the story in ÒThe SweeneyÓ: The prize was nowhere what 
was expected and all they stole was £750. Early the following morning 6 February 
1954 one of the ladies on surveillance saw two vehicles pull up outside the gang 
leaderÕs caravan. After ten minutes the cars left, a message was got to the Squad and 
instructions were given to arrest the criminals. Purdey his wife and child were taken 
from the caravan and a search revealed stolen property. Leaving officers at the 
caravan team moved to Box Hill where another of the gang Ernest Richardson lived. 
He was arrested surrounded in banknotes from the Horley robbery. The third suspect 
arrived at the Chertsey caravan in a stolen Riley, realised it was a trap and drove off, 
one of the surveillance ladies hurling a rolling pin which hit the windscreen but did no 
stop the vehicle. Believing the third suspect would make for Box Hill Squad officer 
there were alerted by radio and soon the escapee arrived in a stolen Bentley. 
Following a sharp exchange of fisticuffs the third man was in custody. 14 One of the 
prisoners died whilst on remand and the two survivors sentenced to 14years 
imprisonment, each! 
                                                             
12 Dick Kirby The Sweeney Pen and Sword 2011 page 94 
13 The Times (London, England), Saturday, Feb 06, 1954 
14 Dick Kirby The Sweeney Pen and Sword 2011 page 94 
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Brough Police Motorcycles 1932 
John Willson 
 
I recently visited the Brooklands Museum near Weybridge and I had a fascinating and 
very enjoyable day. Whilst there I saw a motorcycle produced in 1932 by George 
Brough. Later in the day the owner, who allows the motorbike to be displayed in the 
museum rode the bike around the site. 
  
Whether one is a motorcycle enthusiast or not, I believe many people could not help 
admiring the tremendous engineering and high quality finish of the motorbike. 
  
I have copied some of the history associated with this make of motorcycle. 
 !
  
George Brough  (21 April 1890 Ð 12 January 1970), was a motorcycle racer, world 
record holding motorcycle and automobile manufacturer, and showman. He was 
known for his powerful and expensive Brough Superior motorcycles which were the 
first superbikes. George died in 1970 but his legacy lives on in the many Brough 
Superior motorcycles maintained by enthusiasts to this day. 
  
Brough Superior motorcycles, sidecars, and motor cars were made by George 
Brough in his Brough Superior works on Haydn Road in Nottingham, England, from 
1919 to 1940. The motorcycles were dubbed the "Rolls-Royce of Motorcycles" by H. 
D. Teague of The Motor Cycle newspaper. 
  
 T. E. Lawrence ("Lawrence of Arabia") owned eight of these motorcycles and died 
from injuries sustained when he crashed number seven, the eighth was on 
order. George Bernard Shaw was another among many celebrities who were 
enthusiastic about Brough motorcycles. 
  
George Brough was a racer, designer, and showman. All Brough Superior 
motorcycles were high performance and superior quality. Most were custom-built to 
the customer's needs, and rarely were any two of the same configuration. Each 
motorcycle was assembled twice. The first assembly was to fit all the components. 
Then the motorcycle was disassembled and all the parts painted or plated as needed. 
Finally, the finished parts were assembled a second time. Every motorcycle was test 
ridden to ensure that it performed to specification, and was personally certified by 
George Brough. The SS100 model was ridden at 100 mph (160 km/h) or more before 
delivery. The SS80 model was ridden at 80 mph (130 km/h) or more before delivery. 
If any motorcycle did not meet specification, it was returned to the works for rework 
until it performed properly. The fit and finish was comparable to a Rolls-Royce car, 
and they were the most expensive road-going motorcycles in the world. 

Brough Superior motorcycles have always been rare and expensive. Prices for these 
motorcycles ranged from £100 to £185 in the 1920s and 1930s. Since the average 
annual salary in Britain during the 1930s was £200, only the wealthy could afford 
them. 
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As you can see the motorbikes cost around £200 - £250 in the early 1933 including a 
sidecar. 
  
The first photograph below is of the Traffic Division of the Nottingham Police. It was 
taken on June 2nd 1933. It shows 6 traffic officers with their new Brough motorcycles 
and sidecar. Quite an expensive outlay even if the managed to negotiate a discount. 
  
I spent so much time examining the engineering and finish of this machine. The 
owner saw me and showed me the photograph. These motorcycles are so powerful 
and have such sophisticated technology. There would not have been any road 
motorcycle more powerful than these in 1933 and they would be as fast as any road 
motorcar at the time. 

 
Editor: It is not s surprise that these early motorcycles were bought by Nottingham 
where the chief constable was Athelstone Popkiss one of the leading proponents of 
Traffic policing. 
 

Athelstan Popkess 
 

Athelstan Horn Popkess CBE (1895Ð1967) was Chief Constable of Nottingham City 
Police from 1930 to 1959. He was the youngest Chief Constable ever appointed at the 
time, and achieved notoriety following an investigation into corruption in Nottingham 
City Council. 

Background[ 

He had been a member of the Auxiliary Division of the Royal Irish Constabulary and 
was photographed giving the Nazi salute in a Stuttgart boxing ring in 1936. 
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Chief Constable  

His appointment at age 37 was not without controversy, but he was a visionary 
policeman. Nottingham was the first city in Britain to develop an ARP (Air Raid 
Precautions) network. It was developed because of the foresight of the Chief 
Constable. The city was divided into zones, controlled by report and control centres 
with 45 auxiliary fire service stations. 

Amongst his other innovations were: 

¥ the first forensic laboratory in England 
¥ the introduction of police dogs 
¥ an advanced driving school 
¥ traffic wardens 
¥ wireless communications in his Mechanised Division which grew to a force of 39 

vehicles and 70 officers using Standard Ensign cars and Triumph 
Thunderbird motorbikes 

His career was abruptly cut short in 1960 over an issue in the constitutional question 
of control of the police. He refused to hand over a report into financial irregularities 
by some City Council members to the Watch Committee. He was suspended as unfit 
for office under the Municipal Corporations Act 1882. Intervention by Rab Butler, 
the Home Secretary saw him reinstated but he retired that same year.[  

The "Popkess Affair" was a prime factor in the appointment of the Royal Commission 
and the subsequent Police Act 1964 which sought to establish the respective powers 
of the Home Secretary, a Police Authority and the Chief Constable. 

He died at the age of 72 in Torquay.15 

 

                                                             
15 From Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia 
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Nottingham Traffic Police 1933 

 
 
 

From Phil Dunford  16 
Saturday 30th of June 1860 

 
Accident by the explosion of a shell 

 
On Saturday last an inquest was opened at the "Black Prince" near Farnham, 
by W. King, Esq., deputy coroner of the county of Hampshire, on the body of 
George Newman, aged 13, whose death resulted from the accidental explosion of a 
shell, and particulars of which will be found in the following 
evidence; 
 
James Harrington, a Labourer, deposed: on Thursday evening last, about 7:30 PM, 
when I was at supper, I heard a loud explosion near my house, in the Hale and 
Basingstoke Road. I immediately ran to the spot, and found the 
deceased, and several others lying in the road. One of my own children was 
there. I picked up the deceased, believing it was my son; but, finding he was dead, 
and that I was deceived, I laid him down again, and went to my 
son, who was knocked down by the explosion. I saw nothing of the shell, but, 
in going out of doors, saw a large body of smoke, and there was also the 

                                                             
16 Keith Bean on Facebook group Historic Farnham and Surrounding Villages 
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smell of gunpowder. I saw the deceased and other children playing with the 
shell about an hour before the accident occurred, I did not know what it 
was. I saw my boy try to lift it, but it was too heavy for him, and the 
children then commenced pelting it with stones. 
 
Police constable James Blake deposed: I am stationed At Heath End, Hungry 
Hill.  On Thursday last, about 7:30 in the evening, I was standing near my 
house, and I heard a large explosion which appeared to come from the Hog 
Hatch, Hungry Hill. I immediately went to the spot, and found that an 
accident had occurred by which a boy had been killed and several children 
injured. I examined the spot, and found a piece of shell, which I now 
produce. There Was also a large quantity of blood near the spot, and some 
portions of human flesh. I then accompanied Dr Edwards to deceased's house at the 
Hogs Hatch, and found that he was quite dead. 
 
Elizabeth Newman, 10 years of age, sister of the deceased, stated that her 
brother drove a nail into the fuse hole by means of a cannonball, and that 
he had only struck the nail twice, when the fuse ignited, and the explosion 
almost immediately took place. 
 
Lieutenant Colonel Goodenough, (Royal Artillery), Who attended to offer any 
explanation respecting the missiles used in artillery practice, stated that 
the fuse would burn for 10 seconds only. The Colonel was next sworn, and 
said that on practice days women and children of all ages were in the habit of 
attending to pick up bullets and anything they could find to make money of, to their 
own danger and a great inconvenience of the troops. It was 
customary to send mounted men to these persons, to order them from the ground, but 
they invariably returned when "cease firing" sounded. The troops always picked up 
what missiles they could find, before leaving the ground, but it was next to impossible 
to find them all amidst the heather. 
 
In answer to the coroner, witness said that some shells were loaded with 
bullets, and contained as many as 128. The shell by which the deceased was 
killed was a common 24lb shell and contained no bullets. 
 
Superintendent Hollington, in answer to the coroner, stated that the bullets 
obtained by women and children in the manner described, are usually taken to marine 
store-dealers who paid a farthing a pound for them. 
 
The coroner said that persons taking away stray bullets and other missiles 
were liable to prosecution for larceny, as they were government property, 
and were, moreover, taken from government ground; and marine store-dealers who 
purchased such articles, were liable for receiving them, knowing them to be obtained 
in an illegal manner. 
 
The jury returned a verdict of "accidental death." 
 
It appears that for the children who were with the deceased at the time of 
the fatal occurrence were all more or less injured by the explosion, but we 
understand that no serious results are anticipated with regard to any of them. Their 
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escape, however, with life, is little short of miraculous. A portion of the shell struck 
the house, situated 450 yards from the spot where the accident occurred,, it broke 
through the slated roof, and knocked down a portion of the ceiling. It was stated by a 
Jury member that two other shells obtained by inhabitants of that neighbourhood in a 
similar manner, exploded a short time back, One of them sending fragments into the 
air to the height of 100 feet; but fortunately the persons who where 
standing close by escaped without injury. 

 
 

 
 
From Nick Bentley/ Ian Edwards/Nick Hemmant 
 

C Rota Woking 1990s 
 
I've just seen the picture in the latest Old & Bold, and proud as I am that for the first 
time I have featured in one of your articles, I'm shocked to think that it was so long 
ago (blue shirts, even).  Early nineties is not far wrong, most probably mid-nineties to 
be exact, but close enough. 
  
I am front and centre. At the time I was a Sergeant on C rota at Old Woking/Byfleet 
area team and I had some hair, although like the majority of my career I seem to be 
asleep. 
  
The others that I recall are, from Back left: 
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Believed Dave an ex-detective, a funny guy (ha-ha, not strange), who joined 
us for a short while from another Force as I recall, then went back whence he 
came I think. 

  
Probably Tony Cook 

  
Ian Edwards 1919, who emigrated to Australia, joining the police in Perth. 

  
Geoffrey Brian Wells, who was a communications officer at the time I 
think, having retired early, although his epaulette in the picture does look 
like a PC's one. After retiring on ill health he now works at HQ in PSD. 
(At the time of the photo drove a gold Rolls Royce. 

 
Kevin "Nev" Knight 317 or Fruitbat (how many names does one person 
need?).  Currently a DC on Major Crimes and fellow Woking FC follower 

 
Mark Parry 1824, now a D/I. 

 
Paul McGloin 105, "Yer man", still working on RPU to my knowledge. 

 
Stephen Rodhouse 1820, now Deputy Assistant Commissioner in the 
Metropolitan Police. He was always going to go far, although not in his 
old Triumph Spitfire. 

 
Front row: 

Cannot remember the first guy, to my shame. He looks familiar but I can't 
dredge up a name for him. 

 
Nick Bentley PS 126. Retired in 2012, now still working full shifts as a 
volunteer Ops2 in the Force Control Room. 

 
Charles Robert Marshall (Bob) 1439. Retired from Firearms training 
sometime early this century at a guess. I last heard that he had re-joined 
the MOD or Civil Nuclear Police as a PC, but still in training. 

  
I have no recollection of this photo being taken, but I do have some photos of my own 
in the bottom of a drawer somewhere from this period - mainly PSU related, trips to 
Brighton and Bournemouth, protecting political and vivisectionists' conferences.  I'll 
try to find them for you. 
  
I also took a number during the Miners' Strike; I'll try to find them as well. 
How do retired officers remember so many ex colleagues collar numbers? 
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Steven Rodhouse Deputy Assistant Commissioner, leading on Crime and 
Operations 

  

IRA Attack Aldershot 
 
Robert Bartlett 
March 2017 
 
In the early 1970s the Troubles in Ulster had been a fact of life for some time, but were not 
having a significant impact in England. It was possible to drive into most of the military 
establishments unchallenged, and several had public 
roads right through the middle. You were able to stop 
and watch the soldiers on parade or undergoing 
training. Part of the job of the Ash sergeant was to 
have a range of contacts within each establishment that 
will ease problems and liaison when necessary. This 
entailed visiting one or more of the establishments 
most days when on duty, and occasionally being 
invited to military functions on different bases. One 
major discomfort of the random visit to a camp to see 
the Adjutant normally a Captain or sometimes a Major but mostly the Guard Room, was that 
army tea which was often undrinkable as they used very thick and sickly tinned condensed 
milk. All this, other than the tea, was soon to change. 
 
One early afternoon I was off duty and in Aldershot town centre near a shop window, in a 
road close to a number of married quarter flats that came right into the town. It was obvious 
from the people just standing and watching that the window had just been broken, and I asked 
a passer by what had happened. There had been an explosion in the camp and the window had 
been smashed, probably by some debris blasted into the town.  It was 1240 p.m. on the 22 
February 1972. The attack was on Browning Barracks, the Parachute Regiment lines close to 
the town centre but not that close, and so it was obvious that there had been a significant 
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explosion. However I had not heard the bang! I returned to my car and drove to the barracks 
to see what I could do. It was obvious that the Surrey Constabulary would be involved in the 
early stages as the incident was close to the county boundary and I was intending to act as 
some form of liaison officer. 

 
As I approached the area, for the first time for real, I saw an armed soldier on the streets. 
There was a Para with his self -loading rifle resting on his hip with the barrel pointing to the 
sky, in what was by then the iconic style from Ulster. Incongruously there was also a member 
of the Military Police on a horse controlling the traffic. I parked close by and without any 
hindrance went to the scene. It was the officerÕs mess that had been hit. This was a fairly new 
building and had a great deal of glass on the front, which had been blown out and a number of 
people were believed dead. On the grass area in front of the Mess the Para medics were laying 
out rows of stretchers from their field hospital. Working on the rubble of the collapsed 
building were soldiers carefully removing the debris by hand, searching for casualties. Later 
we were to learn that the regimental chaplain had been killed, as had five women cleaners. 
The IRA had struck deep into the heart of the military establishment killing the defenceless. 
This was the first attack on mainland Britain from this campaign and was seen as revenge for 
Bloody Sunday in Londonderry. Time passed quickly and it was a dull February day and so it 
was soon dark and emergency lighting was brought in to illuminate the continuing rescue 
attempts. I did very little. The scene was well under control and organised without panic or 
undue dashing about. One gruesome thing that I recall is with others drinking some tea from 
the mobile canteen that arrived, when one of the police officers noticed we were standing 
alongside human flesh blown clear during the blast! 
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Whilst I was at the scene a call came in to say that there was another bomb in the sergeantÕs 
mess, which was alongside the remains of the officerÕs mess. It has to be remembered that this 
was the first mainland explosion of this campaign, and the expertise and protocols for dealing 
with this type of incident were not yet established. However on this occasion there was seen 
to be little choice but to search the mess, as it was not seen as realistic option to call off the 
work at the bomb scene. I was part of a number of people who volunteered to search the 
sergeantÕs mess. Silly really, as most of the searchers had no idea what they were looking for 
and what should or should not have been there. Fortunately there was no device and it was 
either a hoax call or a malicious act by the IRA. Either way it added to the pressure. 
 
That was my last involvement that day. It was decided that all at had been accounted for and 
that there were no people trapped within the collapsed building. The field ambulance was 
packed away and the scene secured for the night to allow for a detailed forensic examination 
to begin in daylight. I was later to see the post mortem photographs of the casualties, which 
showed that the bodies had been severely damaged by the blast. One of the casualties was a 
cleaner Mrs Lunn who was from my area, the village of Tongham. Some days later I was 
responsible for the policing of the funeral in the village, which attracted large numbers of 
people including senior military personnel from Aldershot, and of course the media on masse. 
The small village shops and cafes in Tongham closed their doors and pulled down blinds, 
when the villagers all came together for the funeral at St PaulÕs Church in the heart of the 
village. Crowds waited in the chill March wind as the family and congregation gathered. 
Traffic was brought to a halt as the twenty-one car cortege left for the Aldershot 
Crematorium.  
 
This incident was to change many things, and bring counter-terrorism to the very forefront of 
police activity in a number of areas. The barracks basically closed their doors and retreated 
behind the wire. It was very sad. Following the murder of a number of soldiers in uniform by 
the IRA, it also became unusual to see soldiers in public in their uniforms. However recruits 
remained pretty obvious and they did tend to use the same pubs, a fact that was to have tragic 
consequences a few years later. Soldiers generally became anonymous away from their camps 
and it was with great surprise and not a little pleasure when in September 1999, on the 
Woodall Service Station of the M1, I saw a whole platoon of Paras in uniform, complete with 
the coveted red beret taking a break in the restaurant. This was truly a sign of the peace 
process evoking memories from the past. 

 

Surrey Constabulary CID 1970s 
 
Robert Bartlett  
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Contributions from  
Colin Browne 
Tony Forward 
John Hurst 
Nick Brent 

 
 

Surrey Constabulary CID 1976 
 

The photograph is taken at Mount Browne where the Deputy Chief Constable Chris 
Rowe addressed the whole of the Surrey Constabulary CID. The photo was taken that 

day after Mr Rowe walked into a cupboard when leaving the gym! 
 

As the photo is so crowded it becomes extremely difficult to put names against faces 
and make sense of it all. Therefore the below have been identified as being in the 

photo. The two ladies front left have not been named nor the lady on NancyÕs right. 
 
Front Row seated: Left Ð names of ladies not known, Tom Style, John Gladwell, 
Lionel Grundy, Wally Simmons, Chris Rowe, Peter Imbert, Ron Underwood, Peter 
Stevens, Brian Richardson, John Horton, Len Phillips, unknown, Nancy Faull, Gwen 
Crosson Ð Colin Browne Standing behind. 
 
First Row standing from the left Archie Newman, Ray Elvy, Len Rose, Wally 
Garrigan, Barry Foote, Mick McCann, (white shirt) right David Hart, Chris Roberts, 
Ian Pedrick, George Battams (Scenes of Crime) Vernon Attwell, Rupert Heritage, 
Pixie Parkes, Brian Woodfield, John Hurst, Arnie Lewis, John McLaughlan, Nick 
Brent.  Behind John Milner is Ron Briggs, Charlie Mitchell, Sid Smith, Bill Pirie, 
Patrick Crossan, Charlie Emmett, Ray Thomas, (Detective Inspector) Brian Cane. At 
the back Ron Bartlett, Alan Short, Adrian Russell, Mick Richardson (DI) Mick Mello, 
Dave Caldicott, Roy Stallard, Martin Wise, Gordon Ellerby, Dave Timmins, Iain 
Robertson, Terry Butcher, John Stewardson, Roy Chamberlain, Fred Creagh, Fred 
Wheelhouse, Peter Knight, Brian Hopkins, Jim Dixon, Bill Standen, Dickie Dunford, 
Terence Murphy, Graham Powell, Dick Green, Jim Bergman, Graham Burnett, 
Roland Perry, Jack Phillips, Aiden Mahan, George Williamson, John Corbett, Brian 
Evans, Dave Venn, Frank Bray, Harry McGariggle 
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1979 Mount Browne 
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From Nick Brent  
Surrey Constabulary CID October 1979 
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The editor apologises for the size of this photo and the inscription from Nick 
Brent. Contact me if you would like a copy. 
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The Good Old days 
Mid  18th century burglary  

 
 

1. Dick Turpin was part of a gang of burglars who on 4 Feb 1735 attacked 
Earlsbury Farm, Edgeware. The gang broke into the house and tied up the 
servants. They seized the owner Joseph Lawrence a man in his seventies, 
pulled his breeches down and dragged him around the house by his nose and 
hair while demanding to known where his money and valuables were. At one 
point Turpin beat him across his bare buttocks with a pistol. Lawrence also 
had a kettle of hot water emptied over his head and was tortured, still bare 
buttocked over a fire. While all this was going on a servant girl named 
Dorothy Street was taken upstairs by one of the gang and raped at pistol point. 
 

2. A Gang of Four broke into a house near Trowbridge the home of a Wiltshire 
gentleman Lancelot Wilmot and tied up Wilmot, his wife and daughter and 
three servants. They murdered Mr and Mrs Wilmot, gang raped the daughter 
then murdered her, set the house on fire leaving the set at some to be burnt to 
death. 
 

3. Shropshire three men broke into a house tied up the householder and his wife 
killed their two girls with a sword before killing the parents. 

 
James Sharp Fiery and Furious People page 315 
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'Enemy Action', the third in Mike Hollow's popular Blitz Detective series of novels, is 
published on 21 April 2017. Like the previous books, it's set in 1940 in West Ham, 
whose docks drew the full force of the Luftwaffe's air raids during the Blitz. Once 
again it features DI John Jago of the Metropolitan Police, hailed by one reviewer as "a 
delight Ð a refreshingly faithful depiction of a 1940 police detective". A man is found 
dead in an air raid shelter, stabbed through the heart. It turns out he was a pacifist Ð so 
why was he carrying a loaded revolver? Jago finds there were dark shadows in the 
man's life, and more than one person might have had a motive for murder. 'Enemy 
Action' is available from Amazon, Waterstones and other book retailers in paperback 
and Kindle versions. 
 
 
 

 


