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Surrey Constabulary 

Dog Section 

 

Anna of Avondale one of the original Surrey police dogs 

 

This work could not have been attempted without the support and memories of both 

retired Inspector Stan (Timber) Wood MBE and retired Sergeant Fred Booker and to 

them we should all be grateful 

Dog handlers are a breed apart, often difficult, stroppy, bloody minded, independent, reliable, 

capable, and scruffy with a total objection to paper work. However, if their level of 

commitment, courage and professionalism could be inculcated in all police officers so much 

could be achieved.   

 

Robert Bartlett MA  
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August 2012 

Introduction     

This cannot be seen as an exhaustive history of the dog section but is more of an ñoral 

historyò without the spoken word but relying on email. No primary research has been 

undertaken. There is a lack of individual stories of those handlers who were daily deployed 

across the county with the general purpose or specialist search dogs. One retired sergeant 

commented on the lack of yarns: ñI am not surprised as most of the dog handlers hated any 

form of paperwork.  Getting the monthly returns in was always a nightmare!ò Dog handlers 

and paperwork are an oxymoron.   

The Surrey Constabulary Dog Section was one of the first and soon established the most 

prestigious training school at Mount Browne. It would appear that in the early days there 

were no firm lines drawn between the operational dogs with their handlers and the staffing 

and working of the School. There was considerable interplay. The operational handlers were 

posted to a division from where theoretically they were managed but the individuals loyalties 

were split with most feeling they belonged to the dog section rather than to the division. By 

the 1990s it was obvious that individual divisional deployment of dogs was no longer 

operationally efficient and so the handlers were brought together to form a true dog section. 

About that time economic pressures and budgetary responsibilities demanded that the School 

be treated as a ñbusiness unitò and that operational staff was not as a norm used as instructors.  

For about the first forty years of its existence the use of police dogs in Surrey were the 

personal fiefdom of the Chief Constables who took a detailed interest in the activities mostly 

of the school. 

There were therefore a number of significant changes in the early 1990s: 

- The inspector in charge of the Section and School was no longer a specialist dog 

handler 

- The operational handlers were centralised and became the responsibility of the 

Operations Department to be led and managed by the inspector 

- Specialist search dogs were deployed as member of the Search Team 

- The inspector in charge of the school/section was encouraged to use the facilities to 

generate income from overseas police forces and the commercial world. 

Most of these developments twenty years on still stand with the men and women of the Dog 

Section being at the centre of the action most days. It was always my view that it would be 

extraordinary if we could get the whole of the force to be as committed and enthusiastic as 

the dog handlers.  
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It was early in 1948 when PC Harry Darbyshire transferred to the Surrey Constabulary from 

the Metropolitan Police on promotion to sergeant. He was an acknowledged expert in the 

training of police dogs and was known personally by the Chief Constable of the Surrey 

Constabulary Joseph Simpson. Sergeant Darbyshire brought with him police dogs Anna of 

Avondale an Alsatian bitch and her son Loki. With these animals the use of police dogs in 

Surrey began. Anna died in 1950 and was buried in the grounds of the Mount Browne 

kennels. The annual police dog trials held by Surrey police to this day are called the Anna of 

Avondale Police Dog Trials. From this start developed the South East Regional Dog Training 

School and the Surrey Constabulary Dog Section. 

 

 

1914-1918 Denis Turner: The earliest record of dogs being used by the Surrey Constabulary 

was during the First World War.  A prisoner of war camp had been established at Frith Hill, 

Frimley and although most inmates were quite happy to sit out the war, from time to time 

some thought it their duty to escape. The surrounding countryside was ideal cover for the 

escapees. To assist in searching for them the police at Camberley obtained three Bloodhounds 

for the purposes of tracking.  Kennelled at Camberley Police Station and handled by Sgt. 

Kenward and his assistant PC Pink they were used several times with some success but their 

use was discontinued after the war. 

1933 After the use of bloodhounds in the First World War dogs were not used in Surrey until 

1933 when the head of CID Superintendent Tom Roberts, persuaded the chief constable to 

allow PC Potter who was stationed at Ash and kept Bloodhounds which he trained as a 

hobby, to use them for Police work.  Potter was paid an allowance and was allowed duty time 

for care and training the animals. The Bloodhounds worked with PC Potter for five years not 

just within the Surrey Constabulary area, but also occasionally to assist Hampshire and 

Buckinghamshire. They proved quite successful, particularly in finding clues at the scenes of 
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crimes including missing persons and retrieving discarded stolen property. It is right to 

expand upon the important role that Tom Roberts played in the development of the Surrey 

Constabulary Dog Section.   

Amongst the incidents PC Potter and his Bloodhounds had been used 

was when an elderly couple went missing from a coach party.  They had 

wandered off unnoticed and the driver had gone some distance before 

realising they were not aboard.  He immediately returned but could find 

no trace and it was getting dark.  PC Potterôs dogs were put to work and 

in the failing light they were eventually found with one trapped in boggy 

ground.  There is no doubt that had it not been for the dog there was a 

that the incident would have ended tragically.  Tom Robertsô research 

led him to believe that it was important to have realistic expectations of 

a dogôs ability and also to ensure that the animal had the desired traits for police work.  This 

included a good scenting and tracking ability as well as the possession of courage.  His open-

mindedness came to the fore when he attended an incident, not in Surrey but in West Sussex.   

It was early in his career and he had just been promoted to Detective Sergeant. He watched as 

a Bloodhound from West Sussex Police searched for a track without any visible signs of 

success.  Although others thought the dog had failed he followed as the dog and handler went 

along a track that led to a railway line.  As he went he noticed a heel print of the type that was 

in common use at the time.   

There had been a number of shop breaks on the borders of West Sussex and Surrey and when 

Tom Roberts returned to the police station he checked and found twenty or so break-ins had 

occurred.  On closer examination he realised that all were within a short distance of a railway 

line in isolated village areas.  He suggested that a watch be kept in likely areas and on shops 

not yet attacked.  Police officers were posted on strategic points along the railway line and on 

the very first night the thief was apprehended.  As it happened the alert was given by one of 

PC Potterôs untrained dogs.  Tom Roberts gives the credit to the dog whose direction gave 

him the idea for his line of enquiry.  However, he knew that it was unrealistic to think that 

every time a dog was tasked it would get a result but it was imperative to have an open mind 

and learn what a dog could offer in terms of crime detection.  As a result, his early pioneering 

work from 1933 to 1938 convinced him that they would prove their worth in serious crime 

especially after another incident when the body of a woman, who had missing for thirty 

hours, was found by the hounds after a previous extensive search had been conducted
1
.   

1934 September: PC W Forehead
2
 was attacked and seriously injured at East Horsley. 

Bloodhounds were used by the Surrey police yesterday in an effort to trace two men who 

attacked and seriously injured PC W. Forehead at East Horsley on Monday. The dogs were 

employed to test the theory that the men might be hiding in the woods or coppices that 

                                                 
1
 Friends and Villains by Tom Roberts Hodder and Stoughton 1987 

2
 The Times Sept 19 1934 
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abound in the district, but they failed to find any evidence of their presence and eventually 

the police came to the conclusion that the men had managed to slip through the cordon drawn 

around the area for many miles. Forehead was found with his clothes torn and with injuries 

on his face and hands. He was handcuffed and it is believed he was beaten with his own boots 

into insensibility. The officer who was in plain clothes had been called by a woman in Station 

Road, East Horsley, who stated that two men were in her house. He saw the two men crossing 

a field and gave chase and on overtaking them was attacked. He caught up with the two men 

in a field near Glendene Avenue in East Horsley. During the search a motor car was found 

abandoned near where Forehead was attacked. A piece of the constableôs clothing was used 

to gag him and his condition indicates he offered a determined resistance to the attack. 

Forehead, who is in the Royal Surrey County Hospital where his condition is described as 

ñfairly satisfactoryò, has five years service in the Surrey Constabulary. Forehead was 

awarded the BEM for his actions that day.   

1946 Denis Turner: It was not until after the Second World War that there was renewed 

interest in the use of dogs. A housebreaking that Tom Roberts dealt with convinced him that 

dogs were necessary in a county force with large rural areas like Surrey.  The offender was 

eventually caught and it transpired that he had hidden in a ditch close by the house after 

breaking in and waited for the hue and cry to diminish before making good his escape.  The 

offender even gave an accurate description of the police action at the scene!   It seemed that 

this was the norm as the offender could hide up overnight and then mingle with the crowd the 

following morning on his way back to London.  Tom Roberts discovered when the use of 

dogs was developed that offenders were not so keen to hang about to be found by a dog and 

this gave patrols more chance of picking them up.  

In 1946 the new chief constable, Mr Joseph Simpson, had a strong interest in dogs as he and 

his wife were members of the Kennel Club and Mrs Simpson was a breeder of Labradors.  In 

fact, after the dog training school was set up, Mrs Simpson had some success in civilian dog 

trial with tracking and criminal work such was her interest and expertise.  Mr Simpson gave 

great thought to the setting up of a police dog section and sought permission from the Home 

Office and the Police Authority to undertake police dog training based on the continental 

method that existed at that time.  This permission was granted subject to using dogs that had 

been well tried and proven in the field.  The most popular dogs being used in Germany at the 

time were Dobermanns and Alsatians (German Shepherds), and it was recommended that 

these breeds be used. Mainly due to the aftermath of the Second World War no further 

significant progress was made until 1948.   

The chief constable knew of a Metropolitan Police officer, DC Harry Darbyshire who, in 

1947, was working in the Criminal Records Office at Scotland Yard.   He had been working 

in the Metropolitan Police for about eighteen years but he had gained significant experience 

of the training and breeding of dogs as a result of his interest and through attending police 

dog trials on the continent and in particular Germany. Harry also had his own German 

shepherd dog Anna of Avondale.  Anna was an ex German war dog number 1758x1.  
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Corporal Ken Bailey of the Parachute Regiment captured her near Ashwerin, Germany in 

1945.  Harry was not happy in his office role and was keen to develop the use of dogs for 

police work and willing to transfer to another force to enable him to do so.  He had applied to 

the Metropolitan Dog Section but was only offered a role to train Labradors for protection 

work and that did not suit him at all.  Having suggested to the óMetô that they use Alsatians 

he was told that this was not at all acceptable as they had an unpredictable temperament.  

This was a popular view at the time and only changed after training establishments were set 

up and it was seen not to be true. So it the Metropolitan Police loss was Surreyôs gain as 

Harry Darbyshire was offered a transfer to the Surrey Constabulary in the rank of sergeant. 

He accepted and joined Surrey on 8th February 1948 bringing with him his Alsatian bitch, 

Anna.  

The new sergeant and his dog were given a large police house at 

Shackleford with a very large garden with the surrounding countryside 

giving ample space for training needs.  Although there was still much 

scepticism, divisions were informed of this new resource and how best to 

use it.   Only a few weeks later Sergeant Darbyshire and Anna were called 

to their first job, a burglary at the Co-op in Hersham.  Within minutes of 

arriving Anna had tracked from the scene and located the burglar hiding 

under a hedge in a garden.
3
   This was exactly what was needed and the 

credibility of the team was greatly enhanced and it also gave added impetus 

to the plans to develop the dog section.  Anna continued in service until she died in August 

1950.  As the word spread through the Home Office and the police inspectorate, (also backed 

by the many chief constables who visited Surrey to see how the dogs were trained) Mr 

Simpson agreed to set up a police dog training school and also to build up the pool of the 

right type of dogs for the work.  This also entailed a breeding programme to provide working 

stock.   Thorough research and extensive enquires were carried out and it was decided that 

the German method of training dogs for police work was the right way forward and the Home 

Office supported Tom Roberts and Harry Darbyshire in a research trip to Germany to learn 

more about the methods of training.  They left London on the evening train on the 10
th
 

October 1951 and arrived in Ulm, Germany the following day.  This visit is well documented 

in the óRoberts Papersô, held by his son retired Detective Sergeant Chris Roberts, and also 

detailed in Tom Roberts excellent autobiography, óFriends & Villainsô.  Many photographs 

also exist of the visit both in the papers and also kept in an album held at the Surrey Police 

HQ.  They spent a week or so in Germany visiting both the German Police Dog Sections and 

also the American Army Dog Section.  Talks were also held with the British Army of the 

Rhine óPublic Safety Departmentô.   

                                                 
3
 Tom Roberts p79 Friends and Villains Hodder and Stoughton 
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Harry Darbyshire third  from left  

 

German dog handlers possibly with Tom Roberts 

1949 September: Police HQ moved from Woodbridge Road in the centre of Guildford to 

Mount Browne.  The house with thirty seven acres was purchased for £17,000 with a further 

£12,000 spent on adapting the new offices. The laying out of the sports facilities which 

included two football pitches, cricket pitch and rifle range cost £3,200 and the existing tennis 

court close to the house was brought back into use. By 1951 twenty houses were built in the 

grounds and the whole site gave the sense of space and offered a great deal of room for 

expansion.  
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A new control was established for the new joint police fire brigade wireless scheme. It was 

linked by radio beam to the short wave master station at Sunnydown on the Hogôs Back 

where the transmitter and receiver are situated and in turn to the two satellite stations at Stoke 

DôAbernon and Caterham. It was reported at the time that ñConstant touch can be maintained 

by speech over the air with patrol cars and any area in the county can be cordoned off within 

two minutes and every car switched into a chase.ò 

The Darby Days 

1949 Stan Wood: At this time the chief constable lived in a house just off of Charterhouse 

called Foxhanger.  Mrs Simpson was a serious supporter and breeder of Labradors and her 

kennel prefix was óFoxhangerô. With the Metropolitan Police, Surrey was one of the first to 

start up a police dog section and its reputation was soon to be recognised. Surrey started to 

train dogs not just for themselves but also for many city and county forces throughout the 

country.  Among the forces that attended the Surrey school were Lancashire, Durham and 

Nottinghamshire who were eventually to start their own regional dog training schools.  Harry 

Darbyshire was convinced that dogs for police work should be bred for the purpose and not 

rely on the so called ógift dogsô.  He therefore started a breeding programme of both German 

Shepherd and Dobermann breeds.  Dogs bred at Surrey HQ were used not only by Surrey but 

sold on to many forces throughout the country. óDarbyô started a unique training course, 

different from that which was to take on in the rest of the country.  Instead of a thirteen week 

Initial Course from which the dog passed out as a trained police dog he introduced the 

óSurrey methodô.  This consisted of two short courses. The dog started on the first course at 

about twelve months old and lasted for four weeks. This course was called the Elementary 

Course and dogs where mainly taught obedience, agility, tracking and property searching.  

They were also looked at to see of their potential to do man-work.  After four weeks the dogs 

returned to division or to their respective force to continue to learn and improve on the 

lessons they had been taught.   

After about four or five months handlers and dogs returned for the Advanced Course.  This 

was to see their progress from the first course and to teach them man-work and building 

search. They then passed out as operational police dogs.  This system was to continue up until 

1968 when we switched to the thirteen weeks Initial Course on the direction of the chief 

constable, Peter Matthews.  

Courses in Darbyôs days were far different to what followed after he retired. For example 

most of the day would be spent building walls and footpaths at the new Dog School at Mount 

Browne, which was the main house rubbish tip.  At the end of the day when handlers thought 

they had finished, Darby would then inform the course that dog training would commence 

and this went on well into the evening.  This was not uncommon. Should you have a dog that 

was not making the grade at its work then there was no standing on ceremony.  Darby would 

wander off; the next you would hear was a gunshot.  He would return, tell the handler that the 

dog was dead and give you another one.  That was dog section life in the 1950ôs. There was 
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no doubt, he was a man apart and got away with things that no other officer would dare.  In 

those days they wore civilian dress and were part of the CID.  He was feared by many and 

others loved him.  

In March 1959 Harry Darbyshire was awarded the BEM for his role in developing the use of 

police dogs which was presented at HQ. 

 

Training at Mount Browne about 1949 

1951 23 October: Copy of a draft memo from Tom Roberts headed German Police Dog 

Trials at Ulm on the Danube, Germany
4
: 

With Sergeant Darbyshire, I left London at 6pm on the 10
th
 October 1951 to attend the above 

trials and find out as much as possible regarding the use and training of Police Dogs in 

Germany. 

Arriving at Ulm at 8.30pm on the 11
th
 October we were met at the railways station by the 

Polizeirate (Chief Constable) (and other senior people including members of the German 

Alsatian Dog Organisation.) ------- In Ulm there are 11 handlers with dogs. They buy the 

dogs, never breed their own. For a trained dog they pay up to 2000 marks about £180 and for 

untrained dogs 500 marks or about £45. Owing to the cost they are only buying untrained 

dogs at the present. The handler has this dog for a few months and then goes with it to the 

state training school for three months. Each of the 11 States in Germany has its own dog 

training centre. 

                                                 
4
 Tom Roberts papers held by his son Chris Roberts 
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The dogs are housed at the handlerôs private dwelling. No kennels are provided and if a man 

wishes to become a dog handler in the German Police he has to provide some sort of housing 

for his dog. I take it is this in general throughout Germany because we found the same thing 

applied in Cologne. Each handler receives an allowance of 25 marks per month for the 

maintenance of his dog. All agreed this was insufficient and certainly none of the dogs 

showed any signs of being over-fed.  On the contrary they all looked as if they could do with 

a little more. 

Saturday 13 October 1951 we attended the police dog trials which commenced at 0730. This 

day was set aside for tracking. There were 30 competitors and each had won a district trial 

before being allowed to enter into these trials. 

The standard set was very high and I was very impressed by the tracking. The tracks were 

laid on the site of the old aerodrome over both pasture and arable land and tracks were not 

more than one hour old. The tracks for all 30 dogs were completed on this day before the 

same judges. In the evening there was a torch light procession headed by a band with many 

Alsatians, in addition to those in the trial. (I should think about 200 in the procession and I 

could not help noticing how well all the dogs were handled.  

After the parade there was a banquet at which Sergeant Darbyshire and I were the guests of 

the German Alsatian Society. 

Sunday 14
th
, Obedience tests commenced at 7.30am and again I was very impressed by the 

high standard of obedience and the steadiness which most of the dogs showed when given an 

order. The Obedience tests were followed by man work. This I was not so impressed with; 

many of the dogs refused to go in and the criminal was often able to drive them of. 

During these Trials we met many policemen who were working dogs. We were able through 

an interpreter to have a discussion with the director of the German Police Dog School at 

Stuttgart. We also met several American Army Officers who were from the American Army 

Dog School at Lenggries. They invited us to their school to see training etc., of their dogs; we 

accepted. (There was also a representative of King Farouk of Egypt at these Trials. He 

apparently travels all over the world studying and buying dogs for various purposes in 

Egypt.)  

On the 15
th
  October we set out for Lenggries We were met at Munich by Captain Toole the 

officer responsible for training at the American Army Dog School (and taken to their schools 

some 60 miles away spending the 15
th
 and 16

th
 there.) They had some 60 dogs and handlers 

there under training and with the exception of two ï one Dobermann and a Boxer, all the 

dogs we saw were Alsatians. They do not breed their own but purchase them all in Germany 

through a representative of the German Alsatian Society. They do not bother about looks 

when purchasing a dog. All they need is a dog which will bite and they are mostly trained for 

protective duties. All dogs are penned in the open the only protection they have being a small 

kennel and this is a district where normally snow lies on the ground from October to May. 
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This alone I should think makes it desirable to stick to the Alsatian breed in preference to any 

other. 

They have their own veterinary surgeon and a very well equipped operating theatre, x-ray 

apparatus and every modern convenience.  ---------- 

We left Cologne at 6pm on the 18
th
 and arrived in London at 9am on the 19

th
. 
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Undated draft memo from Detective Superintendent Roberts 

ñNotes of a visit by the Chief Constable of Surrey and Detective Superintendent Roberts to 

certain police forces in the north of England concerning police dogsò 

In view of the fact that the Surrey Constabulary have undertaken the training of handlers and 

the supply and training of dogs for other Forces over a period of several years, it became 

desirable to see what progress was being made in these Forces, particularly so when it was 

suggested by several Chief Constables that the progress in their Forces was not all that had 

been hoped. 

Preparing the ground for the introduction of police dogs into a police force 

Since the training of police dogs was undertaken by this force, it has been learned by 

experience that one of the most important steps to take at the outset is to prepare that force for 

the arrival of the dogs and handlers. It is essential that for preference the Chief Constable and 

in any case the senior officer or officers to whom the dog handlers are to be responsible 

should examine what is being done in the Surrey force and should have the opportunity of 

testing for themselves the merits or otherwise of the Surrey Dog System and assessing its 

probable success in their own forces. It will be the duty of such officers to prepare the 

divisional officers of their own force for the advent of the dogs and try to explain the 

possibilities and limitations of police dogs to these officers. This procedure is now followed 

when requests are made to Surrey by another force for assistance in starting a dog section, 

and it is felt that the chance of success has been greatly enhanced by the adoption of this 

procedure. 

Preliminary procedure originally adopted 

In the early days considerable trouble was taken to ensure that the right man was chosen and 

men chosen by the different forces for training were invited to Surrey for three or four days to 

be examined as to their suitability. Chief Constables were asked to consider when selecting 

such men, only good policemen. This was a wise precaution, but in my opinion takes second 

place to the preparation described in paragraph two. 

It may be mentioned briefly here that the Surrey System also attempts to find the right dog by 

means of breeding from approved stock. This principle has always been followed. Although 

there must inevitably be failures among the dogs so bred, it is the only way of ensuring that 

first class police dogs are produced, and it seems abundantly clear that only first class police 

dogs should be tolerated. 

(There then follows detailed assessment of dogs and handlers with associated issues across a 

number of forces with recommendations) 
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Surrey 

 

Surrey 

1951 Denis Turner: By the end of 1951 the Constabulary Police Dog Training School was 

training handlers from all over the UK and giving guidance to forces on setting up their dog 

sections.   

1952 Ash Vale Booking Office Murder: Geoffrey Charles Dean a twenty eight year old 

booking clerk was murdered and the accused was James John Alcott born Lewisham 13 

October 1929, a man with previous criminal convictions including one for murder when he 

was in the Grenadier Guards in Germany in 1948. He had lived a couple of miles from the 

station in a childrenôs home and the day of the murder he spent time at the station using the 

official phone ï using a railway staff pass to do so. The murder was discovered at about 8.45 

pm and the police were called and as until modern times, the first response came from 

Hampshire Police, Aldershot. This officer was soon followed by Sergeant D. Forehead from 

Ash Vale who knew Dean well. He noticed the safe was open. Dr Keith Mant undertook the 

PM at Farnham Hospital the cause of death was said to be multiple stab wounds. The suspect 

was traced to Aldershot and forensic evidence gathered. The suspects trousers which were 

blood stained had been thrown away but found by PC Ling and his police dog in some 

bushes. Alcott was tried at Surrey Assizes Kingston November 1952, found guilty and hung. 

The victim is buried in Ash Church where his grave stone can still be seen. 
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PC A. Osment and PS H. Darbyshire 

1953 February: Detective Superintendent Tom Roberts aged 47 retires. He was the first 

Surrey Constabulary Detective Superintendent and was head hunted by MI5 to where he 

moved, two years short of his thirty, continuing an extraordinary life.
5
 Whilst with the 

Security Service he was close to much of the operational activity working closely with senior 

people. Roberts had joined the constabulary when the detective did not exist with crime being 

dealt with by local officers, the more serious the more senior and experienced the officer. He 

had been instrumental in developing a more scientific response to serious crime and been at 

the forefront of the improvement of detection and the foundation of a specialist criminal 

investigation department. Roberts had the foresight and drive to be a leading figure in the 

development, training and deployment of police dogs in the United Kingdom. He was lucky 

with his chief constables, Nicholson and Simpson who were willing to make changes but, you 

                                                 
5
 Photo from Chris Roberts collection 
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make your luck. Chief Inspector Eric W Boshier stationed at Godalming is appointed acting 

superintendent and will for the time being take charge of Crime Bureau.
6
 

 

1954: July 14 Police Royal Revue in Hyde Park. Ten thousand police officers were reviewed 

by HM The Queen. For a few days before the parade officers from all over the country 

gathered at Mount Browne to practice their marching skills. The event was part of the 

Queenôs wedding celebrations. Large numbers of officers, from most police forces, attended -

-which of course included handlers and their dogs from forces that had them. This was a new 

'Tool' in crime detection, so not every force had dog sections. The gathering in Surrey was a 

two day event during which time there was a great deal of marching with the dogs; there were 

between twenty and thirty with their handlers. There was little time for these officers who 

attended, to socialise being transported from Mount Browne and after the parade dispersed 

and made their way back to their respective Forces. Obviously it was quite a gathering and an 

impressive sight attracting large numbers of spectators. The inspection was carried out by the 

Queen in a 'Landrover' followed by a march past.  

                                                 
6
 The Surrey Advertiser and County Times February 21 1953 
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Rehearsal at Mount Brown before the parade in Hyde Park 

 

 

Hyde Park 1954 
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Surrey Constabulary Police Dog Section 

Senior handlerôs Course June 1955 

PS Osment Dorking Division Mountbrowne Largo, PC Redwood HQ Division Mountbrowne 

Odin, PC Atkinson Weybridge Division Mountbrowne Danny, PC Riley Woking Division 

Mountbrowne Miska, PC Ling Farnham Division Mountbrowne Karen, PC Truss Reigate 

Division Mountbrowne Nero 

 

Police Dog Trials 

Stan Wood: The Ann of Avondale cup was presented to the Surrey Constabulary Dog Section 

by Sir Joseph and Lady Simpson sometime in the middle 1950ôs it was for competition by the 

Dog Section and was to be awarded to the dog handler having most successes in the civilian 

Kennel Club Working Trials.  I think amongst the first inscribed winners included at least 
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twice was Harry Darbyshire. In those days there were no police dog trials although Surrey 

police dogs were noted for their tremendous and successful involvement in working trials. 

In the late 1950ôs for some reason, probably to do with the introduction of the National Police 

Dog Trials in 1958 or 1959 the Trophy ceased to be used and for many years lay wasted on 

the shelf in the old Dog Section Hut.  In about 1973 when John Tyrrell was the Inspector the 

Chief Constable Peter Matthews started the annual section competition and the Anna of 

Avondale Trophy came down from the shelf to be awarded to the winner each year.  

National and Regional Police Dog Trials 

The first National Police Dog Trial was held in 1958 or 1959 and was supposedly non-

competitive any force could enter as many dogs as they wished. There were about three of 

these trials and the first or second was held at Mount Browne.  The unofficial winner of that 

trial was Constable Tom Yeouart from Northumberland with his Dobermann bitch which was 

bred at Surrey and carried the Mountbrowne prefix.  In 1974 Yeouart was to join Surrey as a 

Sergeant. 

It was in 1963 that the first competitive National Police Dog Trail was introduced. To qualify 

to enter this you had to compete in the newly formed Regional Police Dog Trial usually the 

first two or three from each Region would go forward. Surrey Constabulary in those days was 

in the old No5 District with many forces including Boroughs like Hastings, Brighton and 

Bournemouth. 

Normally the Regional Trial was held at different force each year but for some reason Surrey 

hosted their Regional Trial for 1963/64/65/66 and 1967.  Bournemouth Borough with only 

three dogs won each of these years except 1965 when I am proud to say that PC Wood of 

Surrey with Mountbrowne Doron was to win and split them for the only time. (I came 4
th
 the 

next year and failed to qualify for The National.)  In 1968 saw big changes to the police 

forces throughout the country with all the smaller borough forces disappearing and some 

counties like Sussex being made into single forces.  We then became part of the new No6 

District which was basically the same with Thames Valley a new addition.  From then on we 

took our turn at hosting the Regional Dog Trail. 

1956 Chief Constable Joe Simpson left Surrey to re-join the Metropolitan Police as an 

Assistant Commissioner in charge of B Department (Traffic) and where he was in 1958 he 

was appointed the Commissioner. There was a close relationship between Joe Simpson and 

Harry Darbyshire and his beloved Dog Section. As Mr Simpson was about to depart a party 

was held by The Section at the bar that in those days was in the main building at Mount 

Browne.  I donôt know what went on at this ódoô but it is said that the newly appointed 

assistant commissioner needed help to leave the building! 
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On leaving Mr Simpson he asked Assistant Chief Constable, and a career Surrey officer, 

Ernie Hall to carry on where he left off; taking a keen interest in the Dog Section which he 

did.  

 

Commissioner of the Metropolis Joseph Simpson was to die in service 

All training was done in civilian clothes looking like out of work gardeners.  Huge tracks 

were laid in late evenings with the new Chief Constable (Herman Rutherford) being one of 

the tracklayers and another dear old Basher Nash the lady who today would be called the 

facilities manager for Mount Browne.  These training events would finish up at a pub, dogs as 

well, usually The Duke of Cambridge near Tilford, with the Chief often buying the first 

round. 

1956 Denis Turner: As Surreyôs knowledge and expertise grew so did their reputation, not 

only nationally but also internationally, and this resulted in 

Surrey officers travelling half way around the globe to set up a 

brand new Dog Section for the New Zealand Police Service.  So 

it was that in September 1956, Sergeant Frank Riley of the 

Surrey Constabulary disembarked in New Zealand from the 

vessel Hinekura after making the long voyage from England. The 

New Zealand Prime Minister Sid Holland wanted to have a police dog section after he saw 

the Surrey Constabulary police dog school during a state visit to England.  Sergeant Riley 

arrived with his fully trained police dog, Mount Browne Miska a nine-month old dog named 

Dante, bitches Karen and Silver and twelve two-month-old puppies born during the voyage. 

Constable Colin Guppy, who handled Dante, joined Sergeant Riley to become New Zealand's 

first police dog handlers.  A Dog Training Centre was set up in Trentham in conjunction with 

the Police Training School. The Training School moved to Porirua in 1981 but the dog 

training centre remains on the original site set up by Sergeant. Riley.   
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PC Riley and Mountbrowne Miska 2 

 

Mr Holland PM of New Zealand with Assistant Commissioner J Simpson and Chief 

Constable H Rutherford  
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1956 - On duty police or off-duty gardeners?  

 

 

 

1956 
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Some training photos from the 1950s follow: 
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George Wraight and Sgt Alan Osment 

Bob Ling years 1959 ï 1966 

1959 Stan Wood:  On Harry Darbyshireôs retirement in 1959, Bob Ling was promoted to 

sergeant in charge of the Dog Section.   

1959: Among the handlers were:  
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Bill Redwood 

Fred Booker 

George Wraight 

Len Truss 

Geoff Bloomfield 

Peter Morley 

Bob Twentyman 

Jock Duff 

 

This is a picture of ex Sgt Bob Ling, taken in 1964, just prior to him leaving the 

Section which was a sad day for Surrey as he was a very talented dog man.  He 

was one of the first to join Harry Darbyshire in the very early stages of the 

Section 
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There was also Alan Osment, who sometime in the early 60ôs was promoted to sergeant, for 

normal section duties at Buckland but kept his police dog.  Elementary and advanced courses 

continued to be the only courses on offer and these were run by Bob Ling and his assistant 

George Wraight.  

The Dog Section in 1962 had the following handlers: 

P. S. Bob Ling (Section and Training)  

P. S. Alan Osment (Buckland Section Sergeant and dog handler) 

P. C George Wraight (HQ and Assistant Trainer) 

P. C.  Bill Redwood Farnham   

P. C. Fred Booker Godalming   

P. C. Peter Morley Guildford 

P. Cs Chris Proctor and Geoff Bloomfield Woking 

P. Cs Roy Cartwright and Jock Duff Weybridge 

P.C. Len Truss Reigate   

P. C. Ken Curnow Dorking 

About 1963, Bill Redwood was promoted to operational dog sergeant and in 1964 Fred 

Booker was also promoted.  Bill was Western and Fred, Eastern. It was at this time that the 

section ceased being the responsibility of CID and became Divisional Handlers.  A new dog 

centre was opened at West Horsley with four police houses. Two handlers, Peter Morley and 

Stan Wood were posted to Guilford and Godalming and Chris Proctor and Jock Duff to 

Woking and Weybridge.  Fred Booker had a Section running out of Buckland and Sidlow. 

Unfortunately this system did not last very long and in 1965 the handlers were put on division 

some with dog vans and some paired up in divisional vehicles.  Bill Redwood returned to 

divisional sergeant duties at Guildford where he remained until 1970 when he returned to the 

dog section and joined the training school.   

A new dog sergeant transferred from Northumberland, Tom Yeouart. Tom was to leave the 

Job in 1969 when he left to start up a private security firm in Guildford taking another 

handler John Bensted with him.  After a few weeks Benny realised his mistake and attempted 

to rejoin the Force but Sir Peter wouldnôt have it. However, whilst Sir Peter was on leave 

somehow Benny got back into the Force.  Unfortunately he was not allowed to rejoin the Dog 

Section and went onto Godalming CID where he stayed for the rest of his service. 

The introduction of refresher courses for general purpose police dogs was introduced in 1963 

and dogs from all over the country returned each year to their training school for a two-week 
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course.  Being in the right place, young, fit and active, a keen novice, Stan Wood was enlisted 

onto the training staff to assist with kennel duties and to run criminal and hide for up to eight 

dogs every day.  

In 1965 Bob Ling undertook a secondment for one year to the British Guiana.  George 

Wraight took over training as acting sergeant.  This continued up to August 1966 when 

George transferred to Thames Valley.  This was a huge loss to the section as George Wraight 

was a top class instructor. In the meantime Bob Ling had returned to the UK but did not 

return to Surrey as he had resigned and went into private dog breeding and training.  This was 

another great loss as now two instructors who had trained under Harry Darbyshire had left the 

Force. With just four years training albeit under the guidance of two brilliant trainers Stan 

Wood was promoted to sergeant in charge of dog training with Sergeant Tom Yeouart in 

charge of operational dogs (Western) whilst Fred Booker remained with the Eastern dogs. 

 

 

Constable George Wraight, taken in 1964; the dog was Doron and the young man in the 

background is Timber Wood.  The arm guard that George was wearing had been used for 

years but we did progress. George spent many years at Mount Browne on the Training staff 

first with Darbyshire and then with Bob Ling.  When Bob resigned, George was given the 

training role at Acting Sergeant and Timber Wood became his assistant.  In 1966 he was 

lured away to Bucks to join an old friend who was the sergeant there. Timber was promoted 

to Sergeant to take over the training School. 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

29 

 

Another great loss to the section, a man of immense police dog knowledge.  I was very lucky 

to have experienced about four years of continual training under these two men. 

 

Fred Bookerôs Memories of the Surrey Constabulary Dog 

Section7 

I joined the force in 1952, at the age of twenty four and from October 1954 I was stationed at 

Godalming and worked the town area as a police constable. I lived in a police house just 

outside the town and I was recognised by local people as a police officer when I was off duty. 

I performed on cycle beats and town patrols on foot. We did not parade for duty at the police 

station; we started patrol from telephone kiosks or went directly to a point of duty. There was 

always a patrol sergeant on duty but not necessarily an Inspector who could be called from 

his home 

After the necessary wait of 5 years on the beat I was welcomed at 

the kennels by Police Sergeant Darbyshire as an applicant for the 

position of dog handler.  It was February 4
th
, 1957 and quite cold as 

I remember.  Many friends had advised me not to do it.  "Go for 

C.I.D", they said.   Traffic was out, as I tended to be travelsick at 

times, especially in the back of a brown van with prisoners on the 

way to prison. Why did I want to be a dog handler?  Because I saw Len Truss appear on a 

dark night with his dog at the scene of an abandoned car.  Where we could do nothing about 

the driver Len's dog picked up his track and some time a little later produced the absconder.  I 

was hooked. To become a dog handler in the force you needed to be crime minded.  

I was walking and training a force police dog throughout 1957 in addition to normal patrol 

duties. I had been posted to the kennels for assessment and stayed about two months, usually 

close to George Wraight who carried out the kennel duties of exercising dogs, hosing out 

runs, cleaning dog vans, chopping up dog meat and organising feeds.  As a sideline he had a 

working dog, 'Vagus', and attended calls when needed.  When a Dog Course was running he 

assisted Darby with their training, often working as a padded criminal for man work or laying 

tracks for the course dogs to follow.  I was quickly engaged helping George at his kennel 

tasks including re-building stonewalls!  Or sweeping up leaves, above all I learnt to keep my 

eyes and ears open because I was told very little.  Questions asked received the reply "I don't 

know pal "Ask Darby". 

At lunchtime I enjoyed a wander round the outside of the kennels.  From the top of the steep 

slope down to the sports ground I had a wide field of view.  To the south east was the River 

Wey meadows where I could see the old steam trains waiting for the semaphore signals to 

                                                 
7
 Fred Booker for Old and Bold 2009 
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change and let them proceed into Guildford railway station from the Tonbridge line or from 

the Cranleigh line, further south.  I could hear the little 'toot' they gave if the driver thought 

they had forgotten him at the signal box.  On the slope below me I noticed a tethered Billy 

goat.  I thought, funny, nobody is going to get milk out of him for puppies. 

Back in the kennel area were chickens and an ugly Muscovy duck wandering freely about.  

Darby had his pigeon loft erected just outside the small, fenced, training compound.  It 

roosted about twelve or so black and white pigeons that were flying free.  I soon realised that 

the various birds were there to acclimatise the training dogs to every day life in the 

countryside, which handlers may not get in towns and cities. The goat was not for chasing 

either.  The kennel area was well hidden from outside view and sheltered from the sun and 

prevailing winds by elm trees that stretched the full width of the property westwards.  How 

terrible it looked in 1970 when Dutch elm disease beetles struck and most of the trees were 

felled, opening us up to full view all round.  We did a lot of the sawing up.  It made a change 

from sweeping leaves and digging out banks for a while.  The last part of my first day was 

most amusing.  I was told, "Round up the birds and put them into the chicken shed, because 

of the foxes".  It sounded simple.  They were congregating at the time so I tried shooing them 

along towards the open door but they trotted past.  I tried again, same result. George had 

disappeared. Then Darby came on the scene with a stick.  He whacked the side of the shed 

with it and said, "I give you five minutes, no more", and all the birds trouped inside.  It made 

my day; he could even train chicken. We lost a white cockerel and a hen to the fox while I 

was there.  They both refused to go into their shed one night and roosted in some young trees 

fifteen feet above it.  There were a lot of white feathers about next morning when I arrived. 

In the following weeks I met and watched handlers and their dogs from all over this country 

as they trained on the scheduled Advanced Courses of four weeks duration.  I realised that 

since their Elementary Course of four weeks they had, like us Surrey handlers, about five 

months at their home force to improve the dog's standard before returning here.  They would 

have been helped by their comrades who were already trained.  Sgt Darbyshire in the mean 

time was starting off or finishing the training of many more teams.  

I was accepted as a potential dog handler and given my dog, 'Oro'.  We started an Elementary 

Course in April 1957.  On the completion of it I returned to Godalming for beat duties with 

dog training periods until our Advanced Course scheduled for 25
th
 November 1957.  I carried 

out town traffic duties on mornings and walked my socks off up and down those Godalming 

hills visiting unoccupied houses on afternoons or evenings with the dog.  We were given 

some Burglary observation duties at night thrown in for good measure on Holloway Hill; the 

Superintendents house was entered while he was asleep.  'Oro' and I met a few hedgehogs I 

remember, scuffling through the dead leaves in a small park not far away from likely action. 

The accommodation at Mount Browne for handlers attending the courses in those early days 

was at the top of the house in what might have been the maid's rooms as we used the back 
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stairs to reach them and it was the quick way to the kitchen for breakfast.  The kitchen staff 

and Miss Nash, the housekeeper, looked after us extremely well. All appreciated them. 

I started the Advanced Course as planned; there were seven of us, two from Surrey, two from 

Salford City, one from Portsmouth and two from Notts County.  The one from Notts County, 

Raymond Wood, later became the Chief Inspector of that Dog section.  P.C. Band was the 

other Surrey handler; he was stationed at Dorking with his dog 'Arno'.  We all passed out on 

the 20
th
 December 1957 and returned to our Stations. 

Work that was carried out in the kennel area by course members during the day varied 

considerably.  Grooming the dogs and cleaning the kennel area and runs was a must 

immediately after breakfast every day.  The leaf sweeping, wall building and sand or earth 

moving served two purposes for Darby, a) to get the handlers fit, (some were not), and, b) to 

give the dogs a break between lessons especially on Elementary Courses. The sandstone my 

course shifted improved car parking and gave room to erect the garage later. The Advanced, 

and later, Initial Courses were different, there was so much varied training to be done at 

Headquarters and outside on training grounds that there should not have been time for such 

an occupation. The Refresher Courses were the ones that might have needed split shifts if it 

was agreed between the course members that they would train after dark on building searches 

etc.  If they were keen they would work through.  I had by then met up with the rest of 

Surrey's Handlers. We numbered twelve. 

 

 

PC Stan Band 

They are from the East; Bob Twentyman, (Oxted), Len Truss, (Reigate), Alan Osment, 

(Buckland), Stan Band, (Dorking), Bill Redwood, (Guildford), Sgt. Darbyshire & George 

Wraight (HQ), Fred Booker, (Godalming), Robert Ling and Geoff. Bloomfield, (Woking), 

Arthur Atkinson and Gus Hearnden, (Weybridge).  This was during 1957. Most handlers used 

their own cars for transporting their dogs and worked in civvies. All our houses had phones 
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and we were 'ON CALL' out of scheduled hours.  Our training periods were on a two week 

cycle.  First week was two half days on Division.  Second week was a half day on Division 

and Thursday all day at HQ kennels.  Half days were mainly for tracking and search training.  

Man work was carried out on Thursdays at HQ under the watchful eye of Sgt Darbyshire 

only.  It became a day to look forward too.  Over a cup of tea on arrival Darby went through 

what had taken place recently and handlers discussed incidents they had attended, how their 

dogs had worked and any problems they met up with.  It was a big learning curve for me.  

Training that day would be adjusted to repair any fault that showed itself and then cover 

general training in obedience as Darby thought fit.  In the afternoon it was man work on the 

sports field or tracking at Hankley common. 

Once fully trained and working we found ourselves entered into Civilian Working Dog Trials 

that took place at various locations all over the country.  One such three-day event usually 

took place at Easter and the final day was held on Mount Browne sports field at the invitation 

of the Chief Constable.  Those of us not taking part in the trials were generally roped in to 

assist as tracklayers on the first two days or as criminals for the man work on the last day.  As 

a competitor new to trials it was not easy.  Track and search tests were O.K. but working the 

obedience and agility exercises we found the smaller breeds that were taking part often 

distracted our dogs.  Practice makes perfect they say and when entered on other occasions we 

enjoyed the tests and began to take prizes.  We gained the confidence that we needed and it 

was good for public relations. 

I became a fully operational dog handler from 23 December 1957 working from Godalming 

and was responsible for the Godalming Division. I was not a qualified driver at that time and 

as there were no area cars on the division it became necessary for the duty patrol sergeant at 

Godalming  to use the inspectors car to transport me and my dog to scenes of crime at night 

and pick me up from home if I was off duty at the time. I passed the driving test and qualified 

to drive police vehicles on 24 February 1958 and when area wireless cars appeared on the 

division about April 1958 (J.46) Godalming; and (J.47) Haslemere, I often crewed J.46 on 

late shifts, 6 pm to 2.am, with the patrol sergeant and the dog. I was allowed 1 hour each day 

for feeding, grooming and exercising the dog so performed an operational seven hours duty 

instead of eight.  

Although covering the division for dog requirements I still operated on normal duties when 

the dog was not required to work, like traffic duties some mornings when needed or early 

turn station duty and normal enquiries etc. I worked split shifts on some days when a four 

hour dog training period was imposed i.e. 10 am ï 1 pm town, 2 pm ï 6 pm, training ; 6 am ï 

9 am Station Duty, 2 pm ï 6 pm training ; 9 am ï 1 pm training, 10 pm ï 2 am Area car. 

Observation duties in plain clothes with the dog for lead thieves, housebreakers and snow-

dropping had become common place for me on foot at night and on 24 April 1959 with seven 

years service I was given a black Ford óPopularô van for transport (dog van). It was not fitted 

with a force radio but was garaged four hundred yards from my police house making me 
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quite independent for transport although I still worked as crew on J46 from time to time at 

night to ensure radio contact with the control room. 

As I moved into the New Year of 1958 1 began attending incidents, sometimes with P.C. 

Wraight and others with Sgt Darbyshire if I was near the kennels.  I had a problem; it was 

that I was a learner driver and at night had to be picked up in the Inspectors car with my dog 

and conveyed to crime scenes.  On 31
st
 January 1958 information was received that a 

burglary was going to take place at Ewhurst.  Darby was called at 2030 hrs and he replied, 

"Call your own handler you've got one.ò  As a result I was phoned, picked up to be dropped 

off at the scene and taken inside the back door of a large house.  Once inside I joined a lively 

crew Inspector Norman Lock, Det.Sgt.Cliff Aggar and D.C. Jackman.  They quickly told me 

the facts and we settled down to await developments.  We were spread out from a central 

room in total darkness with Mr. Lock on my left near the back door.  At about 2250 hrs 

things happened.  The doorbell rang and the knocker was banged several times then torches 

were shone into the windows and someone walked round the place then silence.  Suddenly 

someone forced the back door and entered, and then according to Mr. Lock, "They turned and 

ran for it".   He shouted out and we ran to the door and gave chase.  I passed him down the 

garden path and in front of the dog I saw one man spread-eagled in a large bush. I grabbed 

him and returned him to the house with Det. Sgt. Aggar.  Then with harness on the dog we 

tracked on for the others. After about one quarter of a mile ending in a dog chase I arrested a 

man in brambles. Not bad for a new boy. 

On 24
th
 February 1958, Traffic Department put me on a three-week learner-driving course 

with two Advanced Driving Course members who were being refreshed to fill the car up.  At 

the completion of the course I was tested and passed for my licence by Sgt. Ginger Thatcher 

who added afterwards, "and drive a lot slower in future ".  I never did get a refresher course 

in all my service.  Was I that good? 

At 1740hrs on 4
th
 July 1958, while at HQ with Sgt. Darbyshire we were called to Albury, the 

scene of an overturned stolen car.  Darby's dog, 'Shaun 'was used, without success and at 

1900 hrs we were at the top of High Street, Guildford, passing the Odeon Cinema when I 

noticed a man about to cross the road. He answered the description, (clothing); of the man 

who abandoned the overturned car we had just left. Darby couldn't believe what I was telling 

him.  He said, "Follow him; I'll turn the van round ".  The man went into The Firs car park 

looking at cars.  Darby drove in and we spoke to him.  He admitted he was the driver.  He 

was arrested and taken to Godalming Police Station.  The man had walked to Guildford and 

been in the Cinema ever since.  It made Darby's day and in Guildford town too. 

Overtime could never be repaid by Time Off in Lieu on the Dog Section because we were 

doing so much overtime on call out after normal duties had been completed. We later agreed 

a Dog Handlers Allowance, similar to the CID allowance, to cover our problem and it 

worked. It was later scrapped when they decided to pay overtime.  



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

34 

 

About this time our Force had some very active patrol car crews.  I remember three members 

who worked the A 31 to Farnham and the A3 to Hindhead.  They were PC's Attfield, Cooper 

and Kennison.  They gave me some memorable jobs from abandoned scooters, cars and the 

like which boosted my night training.  I remember one night when in hot pursuit from one of 

their cars, through someone's garden, an upstairs window opened and a voice shouted, ñWho 

is that?ò to which I replied, breathlessly, "Police".  I heard "OK "and the window shut.  Five 

minutes later I had a prisoner in a nearby sand pit.  Happy nights! 

I found out that Darby was a sprint man in the Metropoliton Police Athletics Club where he 

met Joseph Simpson who was a Met hurdler at the time and held a record for years.  

In October, 1958 Bob Ling was promoted. 

On 15
th
 March 1959, at 1400 hrs Police Sergeant Darbyshire was presented with the B.E.M. 

at The Drill Hall, Reigate, followed by a photograph on the lawn at Reigate Police Station. 

He was in full uniform with his family, The Chief Constable, the Assistant Chief Constable, 

Divisional Superintendents and members of the dog section with their dogs and many other 

dignitaries were present including members of civilian Dog Societies.  His retirement 

farewell party was held at HQ on 22
nd

 May 1959. 

On 20
th
 April 1959 I was given a black Ford 'Popular' van, TPC 565, for dog transport. I took 

off; I could be anywhere in no time as long as it was under 50 mph. 

On 24 July 1960 my van was replaced by a Commer van fitted with two dog compartments 

and an up-to-date force radio. (J7)     my operational duties changed, because HQ had control 

of my movements, I could be directed off division to where I was needed and of course we 

reached incidents quicker giving criminals less time to leave the area. 

From 3 October 1960 to 10 April 1961 I was attached to Godalming CID under DI Cornish 

and DS Aggar on something similar to a learner course plus dog work and on completion I 

was asked if I would like to transfer to CID but I decided to stay with dogs. 

The next surprise was being attached to a Police Mobile Column at Warren Camp, 

Crowborough, in West Sussex for a week.  P.C. Morley was also on the Column but on a 

different week in November 1960.  We did not take our dogs so they had a holiday.  

Following Darby's departure Sgt. Ling took charge of all training and he became our first 

member to take his place on the Training Sub Committee of the Home Office Standing 

Advisory Committee on Police Dogs when it was formed.  He sat with similar chief training 

officers from other police forces that had training schools and methods used began to 

standardise and improve.  One of the many subjects that came up during his time on the 

committee was hard surface tracking.  The Metropoliton Police representative had said that 

their dogs could do it but others had replied that it was only occasionally possible.  Sgt. 

Ling's suggestion was, "show us".  They did and the dog failed to convince the spectators.  I 
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was told that the track was laid on a street scene and the dog seemed to be following wind 

born scent that was bouncing between buildings.  His nose was not down. 

Soon afterwards, one training day, we had a go.  We needed a wide area of concrete or 

tarmac, away from grass: the tracklayer was to scuff with his feet a little and the dog was set 

to work almost immediately.  Once the dog realised that there was something to follow and it 

led to a prize we began to succeed.  The handler who perfected it in Surrey was Sgt. Yeourt 

and his dog worked slowly and methodically.  The distance that he could follow the trail, 

with the concentration necessary, before his nose lost the scent was the only problem, about 

fifty yards.  Weather conditions could change everything and we concentrated on short 

distances up to thirty minutes old at that time.  In this way we began to improve are training 

and methods. 

In 1961, The Chief Constable, Mr. Rutherford, with the City of London Police film unit 

decided to make a police dog training film centred on our Surrey Training School and The 

Metropolitan Training School at Keston.   

It all started well until it was realised that it would be too long and well over budget so 

changes were made to the story line and basically it became a publicity film called 'Police 

Dog'.  Filming took place in the summer of 1962 and the completed film was first shown in 

London in 1963.  It was a great success and was shown on screens in most village halls 

throughout the land by visiting dog handlers with their dogs. 

From 17
th
 December 1962 we were seriously bothered by a silver thief, 'The Silver Man' to 

us; he operated off golf courses mainly in the north of our force area at night. Nearly all our 

dogs were used to curtail his access to Surrey's large residences by static observation duties 

or mobile patrols under winter conditions.  Systems changed but did not cease until 30
th
 

August 1963, when a breaker was disturbed at about daybreak.  I attended with Sgt. Redwood 

and we were requested to patrol in the Leatherhead area and roads bordering the Ashtead and 

Epsom commons.  At 7 am we were on the Met border approaching Epsom town when a man 

on foot, came off Epsom Common on to the road in front of us.  He answered the description 

of the man we had been looking for all this time so being in civvies we stopped and offered 

him a lift.  He accepted and we all arrived at Leatherhead Police Station.  It was the 'Silver 

Man' but not the person C.I.D. were expecting.  He took them to where he had left the nights 

takings and our rather monotonous duties changed. 

The following year, on 27
th
 September 1964, I was promoted sergeant and moved to 

Buckland near Dorking.  I was responsible for the Eastern area Dog Section.  My first dog 

'Oro' was now ailing and I commenced training a new dog 'Ace'.  He was working on 8
th
 May 

1965 and 'Oro' was retired. 

In 1965 our Police Dog Section hit a bad patch in the western area and people were dealt with 

but a well-liked Sergeant of ours was moved sideways to Guildford.  It was some time before 

we could get him back, at our request, but come back he did and we were the better for it. 
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8
th
 February 1966; with hard surface tracking on the Police Dog Trials Schedule we obtained 

permission to use the perimeter runway of Dunsfold Airfield as a training ground for our 

working dogs provided it was not going to be used that day by aircraft, 'Harrier'.  It was a 

great help to us because of its width and distance.  Our training improved and we were 

reaching up to half an hour in age of track.  Dogs were working better at scenes of crime. 

In August 1966, George Wraight transferred to Thames Valley Police and P.C. Stan Wood 

was promoted to Sergeant for Dog Training. 

In mid April 1967 a flight of 'Sioux' Army Helicopters were based on the sports field at 

Mount Browne with their backup teams to see what use a helicopter could be to our Force.  

The aircraft had a Perspex bubble type cabin to seat three people and on 25
th
 April 1967 when 

I was asked by a Pilot if I would like a trip I had a mad moment and said, "yes please" and 

went up with my dog on a flight along the south side of the Hog's Back.  I wanted to see how 

much use they would be searching open countryside and woodland for persons.  I came back 

convinced that they would save a large number of dogs working for a morning with a flight 

lasting 45 minutes.  `Ace' enjoyed the trip.  He just sat still all the time and watched the world 

go by, as I knew he would.  Two days later we were called to Chobham where a prisoner had 

escaped from police.  P.C. Benstead was on track across rough country when the man was 

arrested half a mile in front of us using a helicopter that we could hear. 

The dog I was handling at that time, 'Ace', reminded me of Geoff Bloomfield and his dog, 

'Unra' as both dogs were born hunters on wind born scent.  It was not easy to train them to 

follow old tracks; they liked it fresh and something doing.  I was told that when working 

'Unra' free on incidents in Woking area at night the first thing you heard was a scream, then 

'Unra' would bark, saying I am here master.  The bark should have come first of course, but a 

triviality; heat of the moment. 

I ran into the problem one night when working 'Ace' on a tracking line at a scene of crime 

along a wooded road.  He entered the wood for about thirty yards then speeded up pulling me 

in all directions.  I thought he had located a person who was on the run, wrong.  We ended up 

in the next field with lost interest.  Fox I thought, Fred was not pleased.  When out late a few 

days later and things were quiet I laid myself a woodland track on Reigate Hill.  I knew every 

inch and it was a fox paradise.  I drove back some time later and put my trusty friend on line 

as if it was an incident and away we went for some distance, suddenly he swung off my track 

and away we went like the wind, five paces and I stopped him dead; I gave him a good 

shaking and telling off then put him back on track.  He finished the track and I praised him 

for it, but had I won? 

On the 20
th
 September 1967 I was called out at daybreak to the home of Lady Beaverbrook, a 

housebreaking. 'Ace' picked up a track from the point of entry and away we went across 

mixed country; after about 
3
/4 mile I could see a fox crossing the next field in front of me 

from left to right.  Did I need that?  No but 'Ace' could not see what I saw because of a 

hedgerow and I plotted the fox's track in my head as he went out of sight.  As my dog crossed 
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the fox's trail I saw him hesitate, checking, then move on.  I told him "Good boy" and he 

pulled forward.  By one mile we had reached a main road and recovered two wine bottles 

thrown down an embankment and at two and a half miles we had two prisoners.  I had 

another good dog didn't I? 

From 28
th
 January 1968 until 9

th
 February 1968 we were back on observation duties on the 

northern golf courses again; this time in greater numbers and static in very hard frosts but it 

was more worrying making our way homeward in the mornings. With a van heater warming 

us up sleeping at the wheel became a serious problem especially for those of us who had to 

travel some distance. 

In April 1968 the new Chief Constable, Mr. Peter Matthews arrived and Colonel Herman 

Rutherford retired.  He had been with us since 1956 when he replaced Sir Joseph Simpson 

who moved on to become Commissioner of the Metropolitan Police. 

18
th
 April 1968, when out on Hankley common following a training track, my dog deviated 

from the trail to indicate an object; it was an Army explosive charge that had not exploded.  It 

makes a change.  The army bomb disposal squad made a visit. 

1968 saw me with the occasional pocket radio when I was working in a town area; it was 

company for once, you get used to being on your own working for fifteen years as a 

policeman.  The early radios were not as good as we would have liked and reception was 

poor in some areas. 

At 0100 hrs on 27
th
 June 1968 P.C. Tyrrell and I were called to an abandoned, stolen car just 

northwest of Dorking town.  At the scene I was given a local radio, which consisted of two 

separate parts, one in each pocket, (one to talk too, the other to listen too.)  'Ace' got away on 

track in steady rain on a long track, which seemed to be in an anticlockwise circle.  About 

two miles from the start, when speeding down a chalky hillside I lost the listening part of the 

radio out of my pocket unknown to me. In the next half mile I reached the Reigate to Dorking 

railway line where I found two men tight against the close-wired fence.  I spoke on the radio, 

said who I was and where I was to be found with prisoners.  I got no reply so I thought I was 

in an area of bad reception.  Realising my problem one man was away up over the strand 

fence and across the lines.  I got the dog through and then through the second fence, free to 

chase. The man refused to stop.  Left with the second man I found out that I had lost part of 

the radio and that the missing man had been the driver.  The next messages that I sent took 

care of this and in no time a radio car crew and P.C. Tyrrell joined me.  We continued to 

track with John's dog and 300 yards away in woodland we found `Ace' lying with the man's 

jacket, we continued but lost the track in Westcott village. On retracing my steps with 'Ace' 

he found the missing radio part. It was talking to 'Glow-worms' on Ranmore common.  I 

think things were stacked against me that night. 
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On 15
th
 April 1965 I qualified as an Instructor for Police Dog Training on the first Home 

Office Course. On 23
rd
 May 1966 I replaced Sgt. Redwood on the H.O.S.A.C.O.P.D. 

Training Sub Committee. 

On 16
th
 September 1968 I took over dog training courses at Headquarters 

kennels under rather difficult circumstances as the rivers Mole and Wey 

were in flood. It affected many parts of the county and included to a large 

extent Guildford lower town.  To reach HQ I had to travel anticlockwise 

round Guildford via the by-pass and return home the same way once or 

twice.  The first course was a Refresher and the next was the last Advanced 

Course we ran in Surrey on the old, Darby system.  I followed it with the 

first Initial Course of thirteen weeks training which we had not attempted before but I 

reached a good working standard with all the dogs being trained.  The best help was the new 

BMC dog van, which could carry six dogs and their handlers (BPD 651 H). It got us out on 

the tracking and search areas.  We were no longer tied to HQ and it eased the pressure on our 

very good friend the local farmer who had allowed us to use his fields for so many years.  

Our training areas were now extensive. 

Towards the end of my training period the Dutch Elm Disease Beetle hit us.  We could hear it 

working in the tree trunks and see the wood dust round the bases of the trees.  It gave us a job 

to do helping to saw the trunks up when the trees had been felled in the kennels area.  1970 I 

believe.  My Instructors period ended on 1
st
 May 1970.  I returned to Eastern Area 

Supervision.  

On 11
th
 July 1970 death claimed my second dog, 'Ace'.  I found him very ill in the morning 

after working a late shift.  We saw the vet but he did not survive the day.  I found a new 

rookie and came on stream week ending 12
th
 December 1970.  He was 'Santa', another 

German shepherd. 

On 19
th
 August 1971 we started training some dogs to locate cannabis resin as the drug was 

being used everywhere and our drug squad needed help to find it.  `Santa's general-purpose 

training was well up to standard so I started training him to find the drug.  The resin we were 

using was small in size and as I did not want him to swallow any I used a brass container with 

air holes to protect it.  All worked well and he could find it almost anywhere.  However on 

Hankley common once again, tracking, 'Santa' stopped on track and indicated some old brass 

bullet cases that had been there some time. Brass has its own smell and he associated it with 

cannabis.  I stopped using the brass container and switched to a small plastic bag, which 

worked perfectly.  We were being used by the drug squad to assist them when searching 'On 

Warrant' from November 71, mainly in the gardens and areas around the properties. 

Inside houses I found the dogs were really to large although we still succeeded in finding the 

drug but being German Shepherds they were not exactly welcomed by the occupants with 

children.  On one occasion I was asked to search a room, which I found to contain loose and 
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boxed birds eggs.  They were everywhere.  'Santa' and I carried out the task and found no 

drug.  That showed people just how gentle our dogs could be. 

In 1972 we received an invitation to operate our cannabis search dogs in the Cargo Sheds at 

Gatwick Airport from Customs and Excise.  If we were successful they were thinking of 

employing some dogs themselves.  We carried out quite a number of searches between March 

and December of that year and also tried the luggage moving belt and carousel on slack 

occasions all without success although the dogs in any situation always located a planted 

container with resin inside. 

18
th
 September 1972 in the morning we received a call to search a rough area of common 

land bordering the motorway at Avenue Road, Lightwater where the previous day two 

schoolgirls had been attacked.  I was using 12 dogs and handlers working in line through 

long, coarse grass and we had just reached the middle of the area when we all realised there 

were snakes, (adders), all round us.  To go back was tricky because the ones we had passed 

were on the move so without panic we continued forward, only more careful with the dogs as 

they had no protection but we had Wellingtons.  We completed our task but without a result 

other than that no dogs were injured.  I have never seen so many Adders in one place before, 

all different shades and colour, they counted in tens not ones or twos.  I wonder who 

remembers that search. 

On 7
th
 June 1976 and 6

th
 November 1977 we used housing at Godalming police station which 

we set up as living accommodation with all the old furniture and fillings in cupboards etc. 

and ran Drug Training Courses of two weeks duration which were very successful for general 

purpose police dogs. It included dogs from other forces. 

On 4
th
 April 1978 at 1650 hrs we were called on to search a chalk quarry at East caves, 

Chapel Lane, Westhumble, where two boy's bicycles had been left since 1300 hrs.  On arrival 

we met the youth who reported them.  He suggested that the boys might be underground, as 

he could find no trace of them on the surface. He indicated a vertical tube shaft leading to 

underground caverns.  It was not a place for dogs so I entered with the youth who said he had 

been down in the past.  With search lamps we found the boys with their lamps gone out.  The 

surface was broken up with signs of recent chalk fall and it was dangerous.  This is not 

unusual in Surrey as we have the Hearthstone mines at Merstham and Godstone that cause 

similar problems with young boys. 

Here my clock runs out of battery as I have no further records to refer too.  On 22nd June 

1979 'Santa' was put to sleep due to age and I trained 'Juno' to General-Purpose standard.  

Following that, when we ran an Explosive Course a little later we put him on it and I used 

him on several occasions when we needed to search buildings before Royal visits and similar 

instances.  'Juno' was rehandled, (by PC Geoff Craggs), on my retirement in April 1982 and 

his work records travelled with him of course. 
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Finally, I must mention some of the best tracklayers anyone could wish for any time of the 

day or night, all weathers no problem.  They jumped ditches, walked streams, crossed barbed 

wire, hid in reed beds, old buildings and up trees, then walked in circles and doubled back on 

their tracks.  When new handlers could follow them they were as good as trained.  Who were 

they?  They were approved school boys out on a runner, often in twos.   One knocked on my 

door at Buckland one morning.  I was out on duty.  My wife answered the door and she faced 

a young lad, who said, "I want to give myself up". She had three sons and me to look after.   

He got a cooked breakfast before he was collected and returned to the school. 

I had a very exciting time in the Surrey Constabulary and I would not have missed it for the 

entire world, especially the twenty years spent in the company of those hardy men working 

police dogs on the front line.  Our Senior Officers did encourage us from the top with their 

red or green inks and it was appreciated in those early years.    

 

Sgt Fred Booker of Surrey soon starts training with his new 

dog, Juno (pictured), but he wonôt forget his last 

companion on the beat.  Santa, Fredôs last dog, was with 

him when he took on and arrested a man who was 

threatening other officers with a gun. 

His courage was rewarded at Kingston Crown Court when 

the High Sheriff of Surrey awarded him a framed certificate 

and a cheque for £50.00. 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

41 

 

 

Fred Booker 

                                                                       

BBC 1959: Turkish leader involved in fatal crash: Turkish Prime Minister Adnan Menderes 

has survived an air crash near London that killed twelve people.  Mr Menderes was on his 

way to the British capital for talks on Cyprus with the British, Greek and Cypriot premiers 

when his Viscount jet crashed in Jordan's Wood, near Newdigate in Surrey. Only ten of the 

twenty two passengers and crew on board the Turkish Government aircraft survived and two 

were critically injured. An official from the Ministry of Civil Aviation said it was the worst 

crash he had seen. Turkish press secretary Sefik Penmen told an impromptu conference at the 

London Clinic: "The Prime Minister's condition is quite satisfactory and a bulletin will be 

issued at 1000 tomorrow. He is feeling quite alright, though he is very sorry about what has 

happened to his friends." The plane - from Istanbul - was diverted from Gatwick Airport 

because of fog and was due to arrive at London Airport at 1600 GMT when it went missing 

off the radar.  Geoff Bloomfield: After the emergency personnel had searched the scene, one 

person on the passenger list could not be accounted for.  As a dog handler I attended with 

others to search a wider area.  All I remember was that Bill Redwood had a young 

Dobermann pup called óDinkoó.  Once the dog was let loose it ran off and the call of ñDinkoò 

echoed through the woods, until the dog was recovered.  It transpired that the passenger we 

were looking for had never boarded the plane in the first place. 
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1959 Mervyn Saunders: Assault on Weybridge Nick: In 1959 I was a seventeen-year-old 

cadet at Weybridge Police Station, then a divisional headquarters. It was about 9pm on a 

Saturday night and November 5
th
 celebrations were taking place on the small park across the 

road from the Nick. There was a bonfire and a large crowd. Some pushing and shoving 

developed between two groups of people and shortly PC Jim Mundell turned up on his 

motorcycle to deal with the developing fracas. For a few moments everything was normal. I 

could see over the crowd that he was warning a man about his behaviour. Suddenly a tussle 

started between the two of them and it had obviously turned into an attempted arrest. 

Unfortunately for Jim Mundell the crowd took up the cause of the potential prisoner. A great 

cry from them went up and Jim disappeared under a sea of bodies.  

I ran to the Nick as fast as I could and blurted out the story to Dave Hart, the station officer. 

He grabbed his helmet and ran round to assist leaving me in charge, there being no other 

officers on site. There were no personal radios in those days and I had to call Control for the 

nearest mobile units to come in and help. Some Traffic cars arrived and soon four or five 

prisoners were being bundled through the front door. They went straight into the cells and the 

officers, including the now dishevelled PC Mundell, returned to the scene as things were 

getting out of hand. By this time Dave was back, but the angry crowd had come round to the 

front of the Nick shouting for the release of their friends. About four hundred quickly 

assembled and the few uniformed officers fending them off could easily be overwhelmed. It 

was decided to let about three of the ringleaders in to talk to the officer in charge of the 

station (Dave) in an attempt to calm the situation. These three were particularly aggressive 

and loudmouthed and were demanding the release of their friends. They threatened to take 

over the police station and release their friends themselves if we did not comply. The 

situation was getting tense.  
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Half a dozen policemen were holding off four hundred angry demonstrators. Dave and I were 

unable to calm or placate the ringleaders and so a show of strength was called for and we 

decided to throw them out as by this time they had started to walk toward the cells. Picture 

the scene - a probationer and a cadet decided they were going to heave three local toughs out 

of the Nick! Ejecting the yobs proved to be quite difficult. We pushed them toward the front 

door, but these were seasoned toughs and the punches began to fly. The struggle continued 

for a few minutes and I was beginning to tire. Everybody was shouting. We were shouting, 

the yobs were shouting and the crowd outside was shouting. Suddenly, I heard 

reinforcements coming from the direction of the section house. Some of the off duty officers 

had heard the din and came down to investigate. I looked round and saw the formidable Jock 

Laurie closely followed by Noddy Hood, rushing up the corridor to give us a hand. I gave 

Yob Number One a heave and slipped and fell. Just as well because half a house brick flew 

through the window right on target for my head, had I been standing up! Down on my knees 

amongst the flailing bodies, I looked up and saw Yob Number Two get his just deserts. 

Because he was trying to remain in the police station he had had his back to the open front 

door. Just on the outside of the door were two or three steps that lead down to the small car 

park in front of the Nick. He was shouting the usual obscenities and standing in an aggressive 

posture with his head and chin thrust forward.  Jock wasted no time in planting a massive 

ñhaymakerò right on it. I had never seen a man lifted off his feet by a single blow before (or 

since). It appeared that he had been launched and he sailed out through the door in an arc 

backwards, his feet never touching the steps, and landed in a heap on the tarmac. Seeing the 

ignominious departure of their once fearless leader the other two lost their collective ñbottleò 

and quickly followed him.  

We slammed the door shut after them and heaved a sigh of relief. The ejection of the 

ringleaders from the police station had a salutary effect on the crowd and they dragged their 

wounded and groaning comrade away to consider their options. More officers now arrived 

and soon there was a line of them across the car park, including three dog handlers, one of 

whom was Jock Duff and the tame grizzly bear that he insisted on calling a German 

Shepherd. I believe Tom Farndale was also there. I never got home that night. The last train 

to Woking was long gone by the time it was over and I spent a chilly night in an empty room 

in the section house. I went to sleep reflecting on the nightôs excitement and a mental picture 

of Yob Number One doing his version of an involuntary back somersault out the front door. 

 

The Harsh Winter of 1963 

  Stan ñTimberò Woods 

http://blog.old-and-bold.info/?p=18038
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óTimberô Wood MBE with a Mountbrowne bred Puppy 

My first memory of this hard winter was Boxing Night, 1962. I had just gone to the gate of 

our Police House in Farncombe to see my parents off after a day visit.  They were going back 

to their home near Haywards Heath, Sussex.  The snow had been falling all evening and the 

ground was well covered. 

Next morning they were in contact as my Mum had lost her spectacles, she thought, near to 

where the car had been parked whilst on their visit.  I had a good check in the thick carpet of 

snow but to no avail. 

In the New Year I took up a new job on the Dog Section, I was to join the Dog Training Staff 

at Mount Browne as óthe boyô.  My job other than Kennel Duties was to be second assistant 

helping to run the police dog courses.  My boss was Sergeant Bob Ling; his assistant was 

Constable George Wraight.  They were without doubt two of the very best dog trainers in the 

country and I was extremely lucky to spend the next two years under their guidance. 

1963 was the start of trained dogs and handlers returning to their Dog School for two week 

Refresher Courses and we had handlers attending from all over the country including Wales 

and Scotland.  The óladsô from Hull would come by train and when we picked them up from 

the station they would not only have their dog but a very welcome box of fresh fish.  This 

was also the first year of the competitive Regional Dog Trails and National Finals. 

However back to the winter of 1963:  The snow laid on the ground until late March and each 

day I rode my bike from Farncombe to Mount Browne normally with my young police dog 

trotting by my side. 

Work for the first hour was sweeping with the aid of the dog course and then dog food 

preparation.  When all this was completed I was to join the Course normally on the Sports 
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Field where I was expected to run ócriminal for up to two hours for the eight dog course.  We 

usually did at least two evenings searching local factories for a hidden criminal. You guessed 

who óheô would be; it was freezing cold particularly if I was hidden on a roof for up to two 

hours. 

As the snow began to melt that March, I found my motherôs spectacles laying in the gutter 

outside of the house, they were intact.  By the by she celebrated her 105
th
 birthday this April 

1
st
; this is for real not an April fool! 

The snow had gone by the time Surrey ran the first No 6 District Regional Dog Trial; the 

man-work was the last day attraction when all 28 dogs had ótheir turnô.  A young Fred Booker 

and I were given to task of running criminal for them all.  That was Fred acting as criminal 

for 28 attacks against the stick and then the gun and yours truly running 28 chases to stops 

and 28 óso calledô standoffs.  I am not kidding. 

 

1964 at Shalford ï óTimberô Wood running criminal 

(Robert Bartlett photograph) 

So ended The Winter, what I wasnôt to realize was that in 3 years both my Tutors were to 

leave Surrey, Bob Ling resigned in 1965 and George Wraight transferred to Bucks, later to be 

Thames Valley and the Dog School to my amazement was handed to me. 

 

Fred Booker: Dog incidents, early 1960ôs 
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Often they started with a phone call from Control Room, received in the early hours after 

working in the evening on the day before.    There were no radios in our vans at that time and 

we had no means of contact on our person.    For speed we turned out in civilian clothing, 

wellingtons and a jumper.    One such call is still in my memory. 

Wednesday, 25.04.1962; 03.30 hrs; called from bed at Godalming.   To Chased car, 

abandoned on the A.25, 200 yards, Reigate side of the bridge over the River Mole at Dorking. 

I dressed, collected my dog from his kennel, got out my bicycle and cycled to where the dog 

van was garaged, a quarter mile away, with Oroô running at my side.     We arrived at the 

scene at 4 am.   It was a dry night. óOroô picked up the scent of the car driver and followed it 

into the field on the south side of the road.   He headed down to the river bank and turned left 

until he reached the field edge then turned left again back up to the A.25, gained the grass 

verge and turned right towards Reigate. Within 50 yards we were held up at a police check 

point that had been set up by Sergeant Osment, an ex dog sergeant.   He told me the man had 

not come that way.    I disagreed and worked on.    The dog confirmed there was a track and 

we headed out along the verge towards Buckland, crossing the road on occasions as the man 

hid from the view of passing traffic behind the hedges. 

At Betchworth crossroads we were on the south side and crossed into fields and bushes.   A 

P.C. was following my progress from the road; he called and said that someone had crossed 

over to the north side near Buckland Garage into woodland. When the dog reached that point 

he crossed over also but could not locate the track away. After a few minutes I realised that at 

the bottom of the steep roadside bank the person had entered a stream and gone into a culvert 

under the road, back to the south side.    We followed and Oroô picked up where he left the 

stream and headed south towards Betchworth. I lost my P.C. companion. 

We passed by the old water mill and The Dolphin PH, regaining the river bank in the village.    

Inspector Layton spotted me there as the dog crossed the Leigh Road between the side of 

Betchworth House and the river bridge.    We were now following the north side of the Mole 

towards Brockham and after a mile or so, with the Brockham river bridge in sight, I saw a 

youth on the other side of the river, a short distance from me.    On sight of me he ran south 

and would not stop.    Dog and I swam the river and continued on track to where the youth 

gained Wheelers Lane and the village; we were on hard surface and turned into Warrenne 

Road.    About three houses down the dog went up a passage way and stopped at the door of 

an outside toilet.   Inside was a very wet person who I arrested.    He had seen a P.C. on 

Brockham river bridge and swam the river, as we did.    Sergeant Atkinson had followed me 

in to Warrenne Road and he relieved me of the prisoner. 

This was a four and a half mile track.    We arrived home at Godalming at 0830 hrs, both very 

damp; after my swim my jumper nearly reached my knees which did hamper operations.    (It 

had been hand knitted by my wife who worried about me out at night.) In those days it was 

quite usual to ring an area with men if numbers permitted, traffic cars often helped if things 

were quiet.   It was working on this occasion.  
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1961 Stan Wood: Bill Redwood was one of those very early dog handlers who saw service in 

the days of Sergeant Harry Darbyshire.  By all accounts you had to be very dedicated to the 

cause to actually survive. Darby had you working all day building up the actual kennels and 

hewing the footpaths and runs out of what had been 'the tip' area of Mount Browne.  At the 

end of the so-called working day, quite often was when the dog training commenced.   Bill 

survived and became the divisional dog handler for Farnham.  

In 1961, the Force was worked in three areas as far as police dogs were concerned, East, 

West and North. Peter Morley (Guildford) and Fred Booker (Godalming) made up the 

western area.  In 1962/63, Bill was promoted to make the second dog sergeant, he was 

operational and Bob Ling the dog school sergeant.  He was responsible for starting up the 

West Horsley dog section in 1964.  In 1965, as a result of some section changes Bill was 

transferred to beat sergeant duties at Guildford.   

In September 1970, big changes were a foot for the dog training set up, not only in Surrey but 

nationwide.  Chief Constable Peter Matthews was responsible for this change, which made 

the Surrey Constabulary the Regional Dog Training School for the South East. In September 

of that year the Force dog training staff suddenly grew from one training sergeant to an 

Inspector in charge, Roy Wakefield, two training sergeants Bill  Redwood and Stan Wood and 

two young kennel maids. I then worked with Bill for four years until his retirement from the 

section in 1974.  He was a dream to work with. We normally had a course of twelve handlers 

split into two groups, each one taking responsibility for a group.  We had one dog vehicle, 

which we had to share, and believe me there was never a fall out as to who had the vehicle. I 

think he probably finished off my preparation to eventually take over the section. It's a fact 

that Bill was never involved with dog school training until his last four years. He worked 

hard, even running criminal for the rookie dogs at fifty years plus, establishing for me firmly 

that there was only one standard, always dealt fairly and honestly with the dogs that were 

given to us by members of the public - there was no deviation.  

Every working morning recruits as well as instructors were expected to man brooms, shovels 

and wheelbarrows and make the area tidy as if it was a kennel in your back garden.  

1960s early: Robin OôNeil:
8
 In the early 60s I kept working bloodhounds during my time as a 

DC at Redhill.  DS Bill Spenser suggested I use my hound to track an escaped housebreaker 

in Gatton Park.   I conveyed the hound in the CID car (which was slobbering all over the 

driver's seat and shoulder) to the point of escape and we tracked the culprit to an abandoned 

car at Merstham.  We thought we had done a good job.  However, the following morning Bill 

Spencer and I were in front of the DCC and told our fortune - mostly because the CID car had 

been contaminated by an unauthorised dog and we had not disinfected the vehicle 

afterwards.  When I met the DCC (Ted Post) some years later he mentioned the incident with 

a wry smile.  

                                                 
8
 Email to editor 7 March 2010 
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1964 Shalford Park 
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The Summer Show 

During the 1950ôs,60ôs, 70ôs and 80ôs Stan wood recalls it was a common occurrence on 

summer weekends for the Dog Section to attend local village fetes etc to put on police dog 

demonstrations.  These were in huge demand and some divisional superintendents must have 

pulled their hair out for losing some of the dog handlers on a Saturday night.  Usually a dog 

team would consist of six handlers and a sergeant.  On all occasions we were well received 

by the villagers and on the odd occasion when a local mouthy yob had had his say we usually 

managed to get him to be a stooge criminal at the end of the demo.  This always had them go 

away very quietly after a good clean hard dog had done his job! 

On this occasion in the early 1960ôs we were off to Coldharbour up in the Surrey Hills with 

our usual team of six dogs.  On arrival we were in for a bit of a shock, the fete was packed 

with locals but the ground on which we to perform was so small that only two dogs could be 

used.  However we put on the display as well as possible, which was well received. 

After we had finished we were to learn that the next item was a ótug of warô between 

Coldharbour and a local village but the visitors had failed to appear.  PC Len Truss had, bless 

him, volunteered for the dog team to act as a replacement.  As there was only six of us Len 

had persuaded the local vicar and a village chap who had attached himself to us to make up 

the team. So there we were ready for action in our uniforms and patrol shoes. When the 

Coldharbour team appeared they were in the full gear, football shirts, shorts and heavy boots.  

It looked as if we were going to be slaughtered, much to our surprise we won on two straight 

pulls. Our prize was a crate of beer which we set about drinking; the vicar was a little 

embarrassed holding his bottle. 

This was not to be the finish, an auction was to follow and we were involved in the bidding 

and dear old Len Truss was at it again.  He had our local lad at times bidding against himself 

for several items. 
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Fred Booker 1964 Shalford Park
9
 

 

Timber Wood 

                                                 
9
 Shalford Park photos taken by Robert Bartlett with a basic camera 
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1965 16 July: 10-6am; A PC on night foot patrol noticed a man on the railway line. During a 

night duty the officer was drinking a pint of milk in the dairy at the Morris Depot by the 

Wooden Bridge on the A3 in Guildford. A so called ñtea stopò. As he tipped the bottle he was 

certain that he saw a man on the railway line illuminated by the street lighting of the A3. The 

man ducked and soon disappeared into the dark night. A 999 call was made and the area 

searched without success until the arrival of a police dog that found a track. Some hours later 

on into the morning the man was arrested for a number of serious offences further south. He 

was making his escape by using the railway line, but had not taken account of a policemanôs 

nocturnal drinking habits. 

 

Stan Wood: This incident occurred around 1965.  It was winter and snow was quite thick on 

the ground.  I was called out from home in West Horsley to attend an incident on the Hogôs 

Back just the Farnham side of the Hogôs Back Hotel.  Several men had been disturbed trying 

to steal heavy cable from a huge drum.  On my arrival there was plenty of police presence.  It 

was snowing hard with a wind drifting the snow.  No track could be found and I spent a fair 

time trying to find something. 

My tutor Fred Booker had taught me always to hang around till all had left the scene, and 

when it was quiet things sometimes happened.  On this occasion, when I returned to the dog 

van, everybody had disappeared.  I got on to Control and said I was resuming and going back 

home.  I had just got the Guildford side of the Hotel when I noticed footprints in the snow.  

They were going towards Guilford but kept disappearing behind hedges etc.  I followed the 

prints for a mile or so and realised I was on to something.  I contacted Control again and had 

great pleasure in suggesting that officers returned to the area.  I followed the tracks virtually 

back to the A3 when they started to go across country.  At this stage I got the dog on his line 

and followed the track across country, I believe it was to Banistersô Farm.  Here the track 

went onto the railway, because of the live line; this was where I handed over to others.  The 

track went across the line into houses and as a result an arrest was made.  This was an 

unusual nightôs work. 

 

Arriving on the Dog Section 

1967 Mike Juniper: I joined the section in early January 1967 and was given Peter.  Tom 

Yeourt told me to get him out from the block.  I had never seen a Dobermann in my life 

before and was rather disappointed because I thought he was a Boxer! However he was quite 

happy to let me enter the kennel but would not let me out again.  I thought that this was a test 

and if I wanted to get on the section I would have to get him on the lead and bring him out.  

Once out he tried to bite Roy Cartwright, who I have to say I was frightened of, so I had a bit 

of a traumatic first day.  I trained weekly with Tom Yeourt until an advanced course Timber 

Wood ran in July 1967 with Dick Daborn, Tony Ames from Beds, a handler from Norfolk. I 
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was promoted in May 1982 and retired in May 1993.  I remained as a civilian finally retiring 

in May 2006.   

 

Inspector John Tyrell and Sergeant Timber Wood 

 

1967 12/13 August Horace and Fred Stevens in Ash Vale: The Stevens brothers with Terence 

Green went to the Prospect Club in Ash, broke in and stole a quantity of wine and cigarettes, 

a fruit machine and cash totalling £739. On the night of the 24/25 August the three men stole 

a Jaguar from Seale and broke into four clubs stealing more wine spirits and cigarettes. 

Whilst loading loot on Ash Ranges to take to a local licensee they were disturbed by police 

and made off. They stole a car in Aldershot and abandoned it in Baughurst stealing another 

before breaking into a garage in Chicklade, Wiltshire. They drove to Torquay where they 

stole another car leaving it at Cullompton from where another car was taken, changing the 

plates driving to Llangattock where they were stopped by a police motorcyclist. Fred threw 

the motor cycle in the hedge and the policeman after it. The vehicle was driven off and 

abandoned in Staunton on Wye in Herefordshire stealing another which was abandoned back 

in Farnborough returning to Ash. They slept rough in an outhouse at Gold Farm owned by 

Greenôs mother. A raid was mounted on the farm supported by the Army Air Corps. Green 

was arrested without trouble, but Fred and Horace ran off swimming the Basingstoke canal. It 

must be remembered that these men were very big and very strong. They were cornered in a 

field of Shawfield Road by a number of police dogs and after a very violent struggle they 

were arrested. Fred was sentenced to seven years, Horace, five years and Green five years. 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

53 

 

(The local sergeant Lionel Attwood was involved with the arrests ï he can just be seen in the 

background). 

 

The arrest of Fred Stevens in 1967 note the Army pilot using the dog van radio 

1968 Stan Wood: The new Chief Constable  had just taken up his post and all the Dog 

Section knew a little of his past and of his connections with dog sections but we didnôt know 

him very well.  Life to start with continued as usual.  By then I had been the Dog Section 

Training Sergeant for about two years, we still trained in civvies and it was not unusual after 

an eveningôs training if out on Hankley Common to call in at the local pub in Elstead for 

some refreshments.  This one evening was no exception, on the way home, about 9pm we 

called into the pub, there was a bit of chatter but nothing untoward and of course there were 

some locals in as well.  After a while the door opened to reveal a young smart sergeant from 

Farnham.  It was newly promoted Sergeant Des Flanders, not long back from Bramshill 

Police College.  The usual pleasantries were exchanged and Des departed (without a pint). 

Next day we found the reason for his visit, somehow, probably a complaint of policemen 

drinking, it must have been reported to the Chief Constable who unknown to me lived just 

around the corner.  I can only presume poor old Des had been sent to investigate. 

As a result of this, all dog training and dog duties were to be performed in uniform plus 

helmets.  Eventually we were allowed some training uniform and sweaters but it took some 

time to come about. 

1969 September: PC D Shepherd, DI L Phillips, DS G Smith and PC G Queen awarded the 

Queenôs Commendation for Brave Conduct in recognition of their courage in the arrest of an 

armed man. Len Phillips: Chris Rowe was in charge of this operation, the culprit had been 

given a bottle of whiskey by his mother whilst in hospital he drank it discharged himself and 

went on a rampage with a loaded shotgun. He eventually holed up in a social centre. Me, 

Gordon Smith, Dave Sheppard and Gerry Queen went in at the rear and made the arrest. 
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Unfortunately the police dog was mortally wounded. I believe that during the incident a 

police car had its windows blown out.  

Mick Juniper:  The incident happened at Pooly Green, Egham at a social club.  It came about 

as a result of some sort of domestic dispute and the first officer on the scene before he 

became a dog handler was John Davey.  As he approached the club the offender discharged 

the weapon at him, which was a single barrelled shotgun. The incident developed and an 

ACC took charge of the operation, I believe it was Rowe. By this time the offender was 

outside the premises, still armed but stationary.  Dave Shepherd was instructed to deploy Idol 

who ran to the man but hesitated on his approach.   As Dave relates the story Idol was 

intending to stand out on the offender who then shot at the dog at close range, the shot 

entering at the top of the dogôs muzzle shattering his lower jaw.  I was called out from home 

at that time but prior to my arrival Dave and another officer had detained the offender. Idol 

was taken to a vet who decided his injuries where such that the only course was to put the 

dog down.  

Stan Wood: The dog was sent in against a man with a shotgun.  Instead of going in for the 

arm, it was thought that the dog circled and barked thinking it was a stick.  The dog, named 

Bowesmoor Idol, was shot and later destroyed.  We were offered a gift puppy, which David 

and I went to look at and we brought it home.  It was trained but David never got on with it 

because it was a little soft as a youngster and after his experience he wanted a harder dog.  

Dave came off the section and resigned and later joined BAA Police at Gatwick.  The gift 

dog was to become John Worganôs first police dog with which he had great success both 

operational and in police dog trials. 
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1969 Peter May: The article by police dog section sergeant Stan Wood was published in the 

IPA journal Police World.  Peter Matthews was International President around that time.  

What amuses me is that, whilst the subject of the experiment and demonstration was police 

dogs detecting gas leaks, the picture clearly shows one of the onlookers with a cigarette in his 

mouth!  Peter Matthews is pictured front right and next to him is Peter Close (brother of 

England cricketer, Brian Close) who was the Police World editor at the time.  Ron Hagley 

can be clearly seen and maybe John Maskell is there too.  

Police dogs ï experiments to trace gas leaks ï by Sgt. S.C. Wood 

At the request of the South Eastern Gas Board an experiment was recently held at the Surrey 

Police Headquarters, with the full co-operation of my Chief Constable, into the possible use 

of police dogs in detecting gas leaks.  I was given this task together with my six-year-old 

Alsatian 'Mountbrowne Doran'. Doran is a fully-trained and competent dog and, it should be 

borne in mind, had already mastered the basic exercises necessary to carry out this work. 
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The experiment was mainly based on the retrieve exercise, the dog reacting to the smell of 

gas would dig down into the soil to find a pierce of rag and, having found it, this was then 

thrown as his reward. It was this stimulus that made the dog keen to work for the scent of gas. 

Initial training was carried out on a gas pipeline specially laid on by the Gas Board.  A 

control box was built, housing six taps feeding six pipelines fanning out in different 

directions from the control box. These pipes were first laid on the ground surface, each one 

being fitted with three taps which were turned on to represent leaks. Each length of pipe was 

about 30 yards. 

Remembering that the dog had been trained to find articles with human scent on them, it was 

impossible to turn on a tap and then expect the dog to find the 'leak'. To avoid interference 

from human scent, the pipes for use were chosen two days before a training period and the 

taps were turned on and tested. It was important not to hear the hiss of the escaping gas as it 

was the dog's sense of smell that was being developed and not his hearing. When it was seen 

that the pipe was functioning properly, it was turned off at the control box and, on the day of 

training, it was turned on at this point, eliminating the hazard of human scent.  

Primarily the dog was encouraged to sniff along the pipe until he found what he was seeking 

and, upon finding the leak, was encouraged to take an interest. Doran began to scratch at the 

tap. In order to avoid the dog inhaling too much gas at one time, his training was curtailed to 

only two attempts each day. Once a pipe had been used, the next test on it would be at a tap 

not already used. This was essential as the dog would otherwise have indicated the same spot 

just by seeing the tap. Doran, being easily trainable, soon caught on to what was expected of 

him and after a few lessons was ready for Stage Two.  

For the second stage the pipes were lightly covered by a layer of soil and once more the taps 

were turned on days before the training session. At this stage a piece of rag was used and 
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placed over the leaking tap before it was covered with soil. As before, the control tap was 

turned on prior to the commencement of training and the dog was put to work on a lead and 

encouraged to take an interest at the point 

of the leak. On digging the surface he found the piece of rag, which was duly thrown for him 

and he was given plenty of praise.  

As soon as he was proficient at this stage, Part Three was then introduced. This consisted of 

placing the pipes in trenches about nine inches deep and again lightly covered with soil and 

as the training progressed the trench was gradually filled to the top. The tests were carried out 

twice weekly for a period of ten weeks, and at the end of this time the dog was 100 per cent 

successful. 

The final test came when the Gas Board engineers made four secret leaks in the main feed 

pipe to the control box. The length of this pipe was about 300 yards and it was buried one 

foot deep in the earth. Soil was disturbed in several places along the pipeline to make some 

false leads. For this test the gas was allowed to leak for two days before the test was made, 

but it was impossible for man to smell or hear the escaping gas. The dog was put to work and 

located all four leaks at the first attempt. 

A later experiment was carried out on hard surface roads in conjunction with a mechanical 

gas leak detector, and the dog found the leaks already indicated by the detector. 

The experiment thus proved a success, but experience showed that a dog could only be used 

for a short distance at a time, and he then began to lose interest. It was also found that he 

would need constant training to prove effective. Against this, a machine required no training 

and could cover miles of pipeline in one day. 

A major hazard for the dog was that by inhaling the gas, even in very small quantities, his 

sense of smell was affected and it was necessary for him to rest several weeks in order to 

regain this. 

Stan Wood: this must have been in 1969.  Sir Peter had put me on outside duties in the 

autumn of 1968 to get in my two years experience required for consideration for promotion 

(now thereôs a story which I donôt think I should repeat for everybodyôs ears.)  Amongst my 

óoutside workô Sir Peter had volunteered me and my dog to do this experiment in the grounds 

of Mount Browne.  It lasted for several months before we put on a demonstration as in the 

photo.  

One down side of the experiment was that Doron lost his sense of human smell for several 

weeks and was unable to follow a human track.  With time after the experiment was 

terminated this returned thank goodness. 
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1969 Guildford Town show 

L to R. Len Truss with Karlo, Mick Juniper with Peter, Dick Daborn with Karn, Den 

Blackman with Honda, Sgt Stan Wood with Doron, John Tyrrell with Hanko, Dave Shepherd 

with Idol, Chris Proctor with Warrior and John Benstead with Huntz.  Hanko, Huntz, Honda 

were litter brothers and Dron was exactly the same breeding but a little older 

 

This picture was taken in the early 1970's.  It shows Dick Daborn running for Doron. 

Note how small the protective sleeve had become. The dog had a tremendously strong 
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bite and runners knew when he was on their  arm.  This photo by the way was taken for 

an article in Field Magazine. 

 

Chief Constables of Surreyôs Interest in Police Dogs - 1947 to 1986  

1970: The chief constable responsible for forming the Surrey Constabulary Police Dog 

Section in 1948 was Mr Joseph Simpson. Not only was the chief constable a keen on dogs but 

also was Mrs. Simpson who was a very keen Labrador enthusiast and worked and bred 

Labradors for many years.  Stan wood recalls her bringing a team of civilian handlers from 

the Surrey Dog Training Society to Hankley Common in 1963 to compete against the Police 

Dog Section in a tracking match.  Luckily the police won the event and on leaving she 

cheerfully called out ñWell done lads, you beat the arse off us.ò  

Sir Joseph was well known for attending dog training and laying tracks for the dogs.  He 

would lay a long track for several dogs to follow and as the dogs got him in sight would 

shout, ñRelease your dogsò.  The dogs in those days could be ña bit tastyò at man-work and 

some handlers were reluctant to loose their charges.  He would again shout and tell them that 

it was an order.  The dogs released, he would run off with dogs in pursuit before they reached 

him, he would have shinned up a tree to safety. On his move to the Metropolitan Police as 

Assistant Commissioner the interest in dogs fell to the Assistant Chief Constable Ernie Hall.  

Mr Hall had a country cottage at Tilford and each advanced course went to his house near the 

end of their stay where property searches were laid out in the afternoon. A huge fire was lit at 

teatime where sandwiches and cake were the order of the day. This would be attended by Mr 

Hall, Basher Nash (Mount Browne housekeeper) and at least the force detective 

superintendent who was expected to attend each occasion plus of course the chief constable 

who in those days was Mr Herman Rutherford. In the evening Basher and Mr Hall would go 

off in different direction across Hankley Common laying tracks for the dogs to follow.  The 

tracking parties pursued followed up by the chief constable and the detective superintendent.  

The track would end near the Duke of Cambridge public house where on completion of the 

track all would finish in the bar, dogs included and the chief constable buying the first round.  

The evening finished at closing time.  This event continued to be held until Peter Matthews 

became Chief Constable.   

In September 1970, big changes were afoot for dog-training not only in Surrey but 

nationwide.  Peter Matthews was responsible for this change, which made the Surrey 

Constabulary the Regional Dog Training School for the south east. In September of that year 

the force dog training staff suddenly grew from one training sergeant to an inspector in 

charge (Roy Wakefield who had no experience as a dog handler), two training sergeants (Bill 

Redwood and I) and two young kennel maids. I then worked with Bill for four years until his 

retirement from the section in 1974.  Bill redwood and Stan Wood got on famously. Courses 

were normally made up of twelve handlers split into two groups, each one taking 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

60 

 

responsibility for a group.  There was one dog vehicle, which we had to share, but there was 

never a fall out as to who had the vehicle. Stan believes his experience of working with Bill 

probably finalised his preparation so eventually he was able to take over the section.   It is a 

fact that Bill was never involved with dog school training until his last four years. He worked 

hard, even running criminal for the rookie dogs at fifty years plus, concreted my mind on the 

standard that one always dealt fairly and honestly with the dogs that where given to us by 

members of the public - there was no deviation. Every working morning recruits as well as 

instructors were expected to man brooms, shovels and wheelbarrows and make the area tidy 

as if it was a kennel in your back garden. Also with Peter Matthews in charge, new kennels 

were built, a new admin block erected plus the building of a whelping block.   

 

Bill Redwood Mike Juniper and Timber Wood 
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1969 PS Redwood with Whin , PC Blackman with Honda, PC Tyrell Hanko, PC 

Lawrence with Dusty and PC Truss with Karlo  

 

1969 PC John Tyrell  

In about 1976 the force reintroduced a breeding programme of German Shepherds, many for 

Surreyôs own use although some were sold to other forces and a few went abroad including to 

Hong Kong and Barbados.  Other major changes were to be introduced in the Dog Section 

with the appointment of Peter Matthews as chief constable.  The chief constable had been the 

first inspector in charge Metropolitan Police Dog Section and came to Surrey with a wealth 

of knowledge of police dogs.  On coming to Surrey and because of the regional training 

school, Matthews automatically took a place on the Home Office Committee on Police Dogs 

soon becoming chairman.  With Matthewsô knowledge, strong character and the assistance of 

Mr Stanley Peck, a former chief constable and now a member of Her Majestyôs Inspectorate, 

they initiated significant changes to the regional dog schools and national police dog trials.  

Surrey was to hugely benefit from Matthewsô leadership although considerable change it was 

never very popular at the time. One obvious and swift change was the abolition of handlers 

wearing civilian clothes during training and the introduction of training uniforms with berets.   

The introduction of the thirteen-week initial dog course changed the historic way training had 

been undertaken. No dog section was allowed to run dog courses for outside forces unless 

they were Home Office Standing Advisory Committee approved dog training school.   
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Stan Wood: This Labrador dog was sent by Suffolk Police to join a normal police dog course 

around 1970.  The handlers name was Constable Abbot, although it was not unknown for 

Labs to be trained for police dog work, it was the only one to be trained for general purpose 

work in my 25 years on the Section, in fact I have no knowledge of any Lab before or after 

being so trained. 
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In 1970 the British Army required help in training some extra dogs in the art of tracking.  

Two groups were to be trained, one by Surrey and the other by the Staffordshire Dog School.  

The dogs were supplied by the police force concerned and the handlers unfortunately were 

taken from all walks of the Army, not the best of material. The course was probably for 12 

weeks and it was taken Sergeant Wood with the aid of Denis Blackman. The course was 

difficult  but eventually we delivered.  When the course was complete they were crated and 

whisked away to immediately be tested on tracks 24 hours old.  They had barely got to tracks 

3 hours old on the course.  Understandably nearly all failed and we never heard any more 

from them.  Stafford had the same sort of results. 

 

 

Chief Constable Matthews with Inspector Woodôs dog 

Police dogs within Surrey in effect came under the chief constableôs direct command no 

matter who was nominally responsible.  If all was going well then he was a very good friend 

and ally but if things were not to his liking then God help you. One of the Matthews 

initiatives was the introduction of drug and explosive dog training courses; the use of dual-

purpose dogs for general-purpose police dog work and dogs trained for either drugs or 

explosive work.  Matthews had this idea from an old Metropolitan Police dog handler who 

was running police dogs in Canada.  There was no way that he could be shaken from this idea 

and it wasnôt until a change of chief constable, (Brian Hayes), that we changed to specialist 

dogs. The increased threat to security mainly from the IRA meant dog handlers were used for 

security patrols around Royal and VIP visits, military targets and important foreign visitors.   

Handlers were trained to use firearms and many security patrols were done with armed 

patrolling dog handlers and this continued well into the 1980ôs. When Matthews retired, it 

was seen as a loss to the Dog Section who made him a presentation.  Denis Turner presented 
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Sir Peter with the gift bought by the section as he had recently promoted him to sergeant, one 

of the last promotions he made before retiring towards the end of 1982.  

Mr Brian Hayes returned to the Surrey Constabulary as Chief Constable which was 

encouraging news to the doge section and school as when ACC Mr Hayes had shown an 

interest in the Dog Section.  Whilst living with his family at Mount Browne he volunteered to 

become a puppy walker for one of the pups bred at the kennels. Later when he rejoined the 

force as chief constable he once again volunteered to puppy walk and in fact finished up 

keeping one of the brood bitches at home. His interests in the section was very welcome and 

even more so were his visits to the kennels on many occasions to collect dog food or collect 

or leave his dog when going away giving plenty of opportunities to talk police dogs and how 

things were going. One memorable occasion was the day the chief constable decided to go 

with Stan Wood to have his dog put to stud.  We arrived at the kennels on time but were kept 

waiting for about two hours for the stud dog to arrive.  Mr Hayes dressed in a smart suit 

attended the mating and at the finish was on his hands and knees supporting his dog until they 

had untied.  I forget the state of his suit. It was during this period that Surrey changed their 

dual-purpose dogs and trained drugs and explosive dogs although at this stage handlers may 

well have two dogs a GP and a specialist. The Dog Section and regional training school was 

very fortunate to have had such involved chief constables for the first forty years of its 

existence. 

 

About 1970; the kennels at HQ 
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Early 1970s to add more kennelling and a room for the kennel maids and ladies toilets 

in what was once an all male preserve 

 

New kennels for dogs on courses with garages for training vehicles - early 1970's 
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Pete Morley and a cadet in a posed photograph 

September 1971: Wednesday evening in September Dennis OôFlynn a dentist from Fetcham 

was playing a round of golf with a friend Mike Fisher on Leatherhead Golf Course two miles 

north of the town beside the A243. OôFlynn sliced a shot and went into a thick rough close to 

the road and found a severed female forearm. Police were called and before dark they 

discovered part of a leg, much eaten, and a seven inch bone. A further search with tracker 

dogs was undertaken the next day but nothing else was found. Detective Chief Inspector 

Paddy Doyle became the senior investigator. From the condition off the parts it appeared that 

death had occurred within two weeks and that she might have been 

about twenty five. There were teeth-marks on the arm and on the 

remains of the leg, and it was evident that the leg had been gnawed as 

had the bone. A further search revealed a shallow grave in Ashtead 

Woods across the road, from the golf course, which had been 

disturbed by foxes. The left leg was still in the grave wrapped in 

polythene in a holdall. A dark blue corduroy slipper was still on the 

foot. Detective Chief Superintendent Peter Shemming from Scotland 

Yard was called in to assist. 

A recluse who lived in a tent in Rowhurst Woods off the Oxshott Road and knew the area 

well, Ted Churcher 71, was asked to help. He soon discovered where some ground had been 

disturbed and the torso was found, wrapped in a navy-blue slip. A third grave was soon 

found. PC Duck first of all unearthed the bones of a hand wrapped in polythene, and then the 

victimôs decomposed head was found in the remains of a cardboard box. Forensics concluded 

that the woman had died in December 1968 or in Jan 1969.  Part of the newspaper, The 

Evening Standard, had been used to wrap the remains dated 5
th
 December. A drawing of the 

remains was made by Roy Reynolds which was featured on Police 5 in October. This resulted 
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in a possible identification when a Mrs Kuicel from Mansfield thought that she recognised 

the rings fond on the body. She was able to provide a photograph of a Mrs Eleanora Essens 

and this was blown up and compared to the skull and found to be a possibility.  

Further evidence was needed. This came from a dentist that had treated Mrs Essens.  Mr 

Essens was traced and identified the rings. She came from Riga in Latvia. Her husband and 

children were killed in the war and she came to Britain and remarried in 1947. They split in 

1963 when Mrs Essens left home and set up with their lodger Alexander Vanags. In 1967 

moved to Cheam. The body had been buried at the end of 1968.  Thursday 18
th
 Nov 1971 

police formally identified the body. The following day Vanags forty four went to West End 

Central to report Mrs Essens missing from a flat in Chiswick on the 28
th
 Dec 1968 after a 

row. Vanags was arrested and interviewed later being released. Monday 10
th
 Jan 1972 

Vanags was again arrested and on the 11
th
 was charged with her murder. At first he denied 

the killing then told Detective Chief Superintendent   Shemming ñI did kill her. She was 

horrible to meò Trial at the Central Criminal Court on the 3
rd
 July 1972 he was found guilty 

of manslaughter and sentenced to three years.  

Fred Booker: On 2
nd

 September 1971 as a result of a person finding part of a human arm on 

Leatherhead golf course we turned out all available handlers to search the course and 

surrounding area for any signs of a human skeleton or where the part may have come from.  

It was thought that a fox might have carried it.  The dogs had no trouble finding golf balls, as 

the DI was a player!  The dogs could even locate balls that had been covered up for years 

with moss growing on them.  We found no trace of a body on the golf course side of the 

passing road so in the late afternoon we switched over the road to the edge of Ashtead 

common in woodland where at 1700 hrs 'Santa' backed away from a hole in the ground that 

was marked round the edge with fox claw marks.  It was the source we were looking for. 

1972 21 January Surrey Advertiser: Police dog Cito was killed during a chase of a suspected 

burglar on a railway line at Milford. The handler was PC Peter Morley. This loss was 

investigated under a threat of prosecution by the RSPCA and it was accepted that Peter was 

not to blame. Cito was on a long tracking lead working along a railway fence in the dark. A 

gap appeared in the fence and unknown to Peter the dog tracked onto the line and was killed. 

10 March 1972
10

: The murder victim lived in a flat less than 100 yards away at 4, Lyndhurst 

House, Hanger Hill, Weybridge. She had walked along the path every weekend for two years. 

But on Sunday in heavy rain a maniac lay in wait. Mrs Zavos was dragged off the footpath 

for about ten feet, stabbed and partially stripped. Undergrowth partly covered her body when 

it was found by a man walking his dog. A murder squad led by Detective Chief 

Superintendent John Place and his deputy Detective Superintendent Walter Simmons 

immediately combed the woodland. The Chief Constable Mr Peter Matthews made several 

visits to the scene. More than 120 police, some carrying rakes and sticks helped by dogs 

combed the undergrowth in the wood. 
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1972 Bramshill Cavalcade rehearsal
11

 

 

 

1972 Bramshill Cavalcade
12

 

1972: Budget
13

 £5million, 1400 police officers and 350 civilian staff 

 Total crimes 20,200 

 Fatal RTA 95 

 Injury RTA 3,788 
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Motoring offences reported 46,762 

Police vehicles 245 

Dog handlers 20 

Special Constabulary 443 

Police cadets 100 

 

Force family day 1972 

 

1973 28 September Friday: Tragedy struck the dog section when a handler, óDickieô Daborn, 

was drowned off duty whilst fishing.  PC Daborn was a dog handler at Godalming and lived 

with his family in the police house in Shackleford.  He had gone with his father to the south 

coast on a fishing trip.  It is believed his father was swept into the sea by a huge wave and 

Dickie went in after him to get him out.  Tragically both were drowned.  Dickie had recently 

returned off holiday from abroad and he had picked up an infection, which left him rather 

weak.  The tragic accident happened off the West Arm at Newhaven.  It is thought that a 

Metropolitan Police officer tried to rescue them both.  He was cremated at the Guildford 

crematorium.  
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Stan Wood: Dick was a first class dog handler also very popular and I classed him as a very 

good friend.  Dick joined the Dog Section around 1970.  He was a hugely popular officer and 

a very good dog handler.  He was stationed at Harry Darbyshire's old house at Shackleford.  

It was in John Tyrell's time as the Inspector about 1974. Prior to the tragedy Dick and his 

family had holidayed abroad and somehow Dick had picked up an infection that had laid him 

low.  He was bedridden for several weeks.   He had returned to work but was still not strong 

in health.   It was at this time that Dick and his father went on a fishing trip to Newhaven.  

They were fishing off a groin when Dickôs father was hit by a wave and swept into the rough 

sea.  Dick with no thought for his own safety dived in fully clothed but was unable to save his 

father.  Dick had been a good swimmer and before joining the Dog Section had been on the 

Surrey Constabulary Underwater Section.  Whether he would he have survived if he had been 

fully fit one will never know. We lost a first class officer in the prime of his life and a good 

friend to many of his colleagues.  He left a wife and two daughters.  His funeral was at 

Guildford Crematorium which as can be expected was packed with many of us standing 

outside. His police dog was re-handled and given to Ivor Morgan as his first police dog. 
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PC Chris Proctor Guildford  1973  

 

PC Denis Blackman with his new dog Napoleon 1993 
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1973 Clive Cutts with Carl  

 

PC Peter Morley with Ranger 
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PC Ian Mundell 1973 

 

Sergeant Stan Wood with Doran 1973 
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1974 PC John Humphris with Jago 

 

Public demonstration of police dogs at HQ July 1974 
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John Bensted and Huntz 1974 

 

Inspector John Tyrell with Sorrell and Junior
14
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1975
15

 On Bill Redwoodôs retirement Stan Ford became a training sergeant 

 

1975
16
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1975 Ian Mundell and Inka working out of Camberley 
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Graham Kendal with two of his puppies out of his police dog Emma- she had three 

litters of pups 
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Congratulations from Chief Superintendent Peter Stevens originated by Fred Page and 

sent to Fred Booker  

 

1975: Taken by Hawker Siddeley Aviation Photographic Services, Kingston at Hawkers 

Family Day at Dunsfold Airfield on Saturday 14.06.1975.    They allowed us to use their 

perimeter track for training our dogs on hard surface tracking so we did a Dog Demonstration 

for them on this day. From left to right: Ivor Morgan and Karn;   Tony Salter and Sandy;   

Mick Juniper and Sultan;   John Young and Caesar;   PS Booker    Clive Cutts and Carl;   Ian 

Mundell and Inka. The vans were BMC minis and Ford Escort 1100ôs. We were having back 

troubles from driving the minis, but when I mentioned this in higher circles I was told ñWell 

get out of the moreò.      Just look at Mick standing by his mini!    
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1975
17

 

 

Sgt Mick Juniper with Sultan; Mick must have been the longest serving on the Dog 

Section.  He joined the Section in 1967 and retired as a civilian trainer.   
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Denis Turner with Lucy 

 

 

PC Mick Bagley with Jasper 

 

1975 PC Ivor Morgan with Karn and PC Mundell with Inka  
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The officer in the foreground is Fred Mulela from Malawi.  Fred was with the dog school for 

several weeks and was involved with training.  He was a lovely man, frightened of nothing 

and all the handlers worshiped him. We had a party when he was due to leave us and we 

presented with a portable radio. He was visibly overwhelmed.  Malawi was a very poor 

country. Several years later after Timber Wood had moved on from Surrey he was visiting 

the Met Dog School and of all places I was in the toilet when Fred appeared.  We were so 

taken back that there we were in the toilet hugging each other! For some reason he had tried 

to come to Surrey again but to his disappointment they could not take him. So it was second 
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PC Ivor Morgan with Dexta left and Kess on right September 1979
18

 

 

 

1975 Inspector Tyrell with Sorrell Sergeant Ford with Heike from which were bred the 

other dogs handled by PCs Cast with Kraken, Young with Keida, Cooper with Kotwal, 

Norman, Morgan and Kestral
19

 

1973 Oxted PC Chris Kearsey was shot in the face and a siege followed broken by deploying 

CS Gas Bob Sinden: I only attended one operational Gas and Gun Squad incident.  This was 

at Oxted when a young PC was shot through the face.  The PC was only helping a bailiff 

serve a writ on some old man over a boundary dispute.  The G & G squad surrounded the 

house and Wally Simmons tried talking him out.  The old boy smashed the glass out of his 

kitchen window with his gun barrel and took pot shots at us in the garden. It was like the wild 

and woolly west.  We eventually put in enough CS gas to evacuate the Albert Hall and went 

in after him.  He put up a fight snatching off a couple of our gas masks, one was mine, but we 

eventually dragged him out.   We were taken off to Redhill General Hospital to be 

decontaminated.  I remember this pretty young nurse leaning over me bathing my face and 

eyes with tears running down her cheeks. It was the CS gas wafting from my hair!  

PC John Worgan attended as an armed dog handler 
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Late 1973/early 1974 plane crash Dunsfold: John Thorne:  This incident I attended with Chief 

Constable Peter Matthews.  A Swiss pilot in a Harrier lost forward flying speed and forgot 

that he was upside down ejected into the runway.  He was DOA at Royal Surrey County 

Hospital. (Pre 1974)  

Tony Forward: I attended this crash as Chief Inspector (Admin) Guildford.  I drove Chief 

Superintendent Hagley there.  The plane had taken off from Dunsfold Aerodrome, had got 

into difficulties and the pilot ejected.  The plane landed on farm land near Cranleigh.  The 

pilot was taken to hospital but was not seriously injured.  Parts of the plane were spread over 

a large area and under the supervision of Chief Constable Matthews, the area was taped off 

and plotted to assist the Air Accident Investigation team.  Sergeant Clive Stanbury, then 

stationed at Cranleigh was in charge of that and Superintendent David Stewart was the 

reporting officer.  (I had a copy of the crash report but gave it to HQ Museum).  

Kevin Morris: The pilot was Swiss/Swedish (Scandinavian?) but I had no idea about his 

injuries or death. I thought he survived as I will mention later. I seem to remember it was just 

before I went to Haslemere so it puts it late 1973, early 1974. I remember it was fairly cold 

and damp and the crash site was towards Cranleigh. The plane had hit the ground hard, 

digging a large crater then bounced out and on for a while losing bits all over the place. I 

learnt that day what a "D Notice" was as the press were all over taking photos and senior 

officers started saying it was covered by a ñD Noticeò and they could not use them, not too 

surprisingly they were not happy. I also seem to remember Brian Woodfield being there 

which I think ties in with the date. I also learnt a good tip about leadership/management. 

Because as I believed the crash to be a non-fatal one it seemed less important, however, we 

were all told we had to stay and put sticks and labels on every fragment and piece of debris 

we could find. For a young hot head the thought of such a mundane task did not exactly thrill 

me, nor many others around me. As if he had read our minds Peter Matthews came and spoke 

to us all. He talked about the importance of making sure all the evidence was available for the 

crash investigators and although not a fatal accident, it would be good for us to understand 

and get it right for any future event. Suddenly this mundane task took on a very real air of 

importance and we got on with it with quite a good feeling - or at least I did. Now Sir Peter, 

as I later discovered, was quite an expert on crashes and he could have simply ordered us to 

get on with it, but he didn't. And that made a big difference to me and my thinking in the 

future as to how to get the best out of people. The police would now treat any crash as a 

possible crime scene I am sure but that was a good way to start to understand what was 

involved. 
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Left to right: PS Dave Bowden, Inspector Arthur Crawford and dog handler PC John 

Humphris and Police Dog Jago
20

 John Worgan was to go into the house with his dog 

 

1974 Tony Forward: Surrey Constabulary Open Days When Lionel Attwood and I were both 

chief inspectors, we were asked on two occasions to act as commentators for the ñSurrey 

Constabulary Open Daysò.  These were two day events held on the sports field at Mount 

Browne to which the public were invited in 1974 and 1976.  They were very well attended 

events.  There were crime and traffic exhibitions, a motorcycle team display, a dog display 

and a grand finale involving every branch of the force, arriving on cue in the arena.   

On 6 July 1974 Murder and attempted murder of police officers: PCs John Schofield and Ray 

Fullalove were on routine patrol in Caterham with PS Harley Findlay when they became 

suspicious of a man on foot carrying a large holdall.  They pulled alongside him in their 

patrol car and started to question him. As PC Fullalove started to get out of the car Egon Von 

Bulow produced a gun and shot him in the stomach.  The gunman then went to the driverôs 

side and shot PC Schofield dead. PS Findlay was also shot but was saved by his breast pocket 

notebook, which deflected the bullet into his arm.  Von Bulow escaped but was later arrested 

on the day of PC Schofieldôs funeral, which took place at St. Maryôs Church, Caterham six 

days later.  In March 1975 Von Bulow was sentenced to life imprisonment.  PS Findlay later 
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received the Queenôs Commendation for Brave Conduct and the arresting office in the 

Metropolitan Police was awarded the George Medal. 

Alan Bridgeman: PC Roger Martin attended the scene as the local dog handler. Roger tracked 

the gunmanôs route of escape up the railway line, and had done so well that he was made a 

Freeman of the City of London. Roger must have impressed those City people. 

 

MY RECOLLECTION OF THE MURDER OF PC JOHN SCHOFIELD  

 Retired PC 173 Roger Martin 

 

On Saturday 6
th
 July 1974 I was called out by Operations in the early hours of the night to 

Croydon Road, Caterham where the operator told me that three policemen had been shot.  My 

police dog Dolf had already heard the telephone and was ready at the kennel compound door 

keen to attend another job.  I was pleased he was an expert tracking dog.  On my way to the 

scene from my home in Godstone I had to pass Caterham police station so I called into the 

front office and as a police marksman I asked to be issued with a firearm.  I was told there 

was nobody there authorised to issue one, so I continued to the scene unarmed, more 

concerned about wasting time than my own safety. 

On arrival I was told that PS Jim Findlay and PC Ray Fullalove had been taken to hospital, 

but PC John Schofield had been certified dead at the scene and was hanging out of the open 

door of the sergeantôs car.  This was an horrific sight, made worse because he was a 

colleague. 

I fitted my dog with his tracking harness and, from the scene; he tracked diagonally across 

the road to the pavement on the far side where he continued to follow the scent towards 

Caterham town.  After a while he suddenly turned right through an open garden gate and 

continued tracking down the garden path to a 7ft high chain link fence, the boundary of the 

railway line.  The top of the fence was angled outwards and topped with strands of barbed 

wire which I saw had been pulled downwards indicating someone had climbed over. 

Unable to get my dog over this fence I pulled up the chain link from the bottom and we both 

wriggled underneath.  The embankment was heavily overgrown with scrub, and my dog 

continued tracking towards the railway lines.  He stopped and indicated he had found 

something and when I moved forward to investigate by the light of my torch I saw two 

holdall type bags that had been hidden in the undergrowth.  I left these secure with PS Fred 

Booker who had followed me up, and continued with my dog tracking  towards the electrified 

railway lines.  On reaching the lines my dog could not pick up a track at the side of the rails 

but wanted to go onto the track itself.  I informed Operations and they told me to go no 

further until they had arranged for the power to be switched off.   Before this could be done 
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the Metropoliton Police turned up in numbers having walked from the village of Whyteleafe. 

This made any further tracking impossible.  Enquiries later revealed that the murderer Egon 

Von Bulow had walked along the lines to Whytelefe where he left the railway to flag down a 

car on the A22 and make his escape. 

The contents of the bags my dog found identified Von Bulow, and even contained a set of 

number plates he had made to fit a motorcycle at a house along Croydon Road that he 

intended to use as his means of escape.  He had planted a live bomb in the pedestrian 

walkway under Wapsies roundabout on the A22.  The murder weapon, a .22 pistol, was never 

found, but believed to have been thrown into the Irish Sea when Von Bulow visited Ireland 

prior to his arrest. 

I attended the trial at the Central Criminal Court (Old Bailey) and gave evidence of my police 

dog Dolf tracking from the murder scene to the two bags on the railway embankment. This 

evidence not only corroborated that of Jim Findlay who picked out Von Bulow on the ID 

Parade but linked the killer to the scene. He had pleaded ónot guiltyô but was found guilty of 

murder and attempted murder and sentenced to life imprisonment.  I understand he is still in 

prison where he has shown no remorse and failed to attend any rehabilitation. 

Jim Findlayôs life had been saved by the leather pocket book wallet issued by the Surrey 

Constabulary and kept in the left breast pocket of the tunic, which still contained the .22 

bullet. (This pocket book is now in the Surrey Police museum) 

It was ironic that PC John Schofield as an even younger man had emigrated to Australia  

joining the Army and serving in the Vietnam War which he came through without a scratch 

only to be shot dead in the quiet Surrey town of Caterham.  A true hero! 

Commendations didnôt come easy in those days for man or dog and nothing was given, but a 

local magistrate Mr Neville Rayner (of Rayners Estate Agents) put me forward for the 

Freedom of the City of London.  This was awarded on the 1
st
 of December 1978 in the 

Guildhall in the City.  It is a great and ancient honour but with few advantages.  One, 

however, is permission to drive a flock of sheep over London Bridge.  Something Iôve always 

threatened to do. 
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1975 Mick Juniper  and Sultan, Dennis Blackman and napoleon and John Young with 

Caesar 

 

1975 John Tyrell with Sorrell and one of her pups 
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1975 John Worgan with Kurt joint first regional dog trials  

 

1975 Bob Collins and Tony Salter with Sandy 
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February 1976 Dudley Norman, Les Page and Graham Young 

 

 

Timber Wood: Boot Hill 1977 at Mount Browne Kennels has been in existence since Anna 

was buried there so many years ago.  Over the years it had become a mish-mash of stones and 

markers that it was difficult to mow and keep tidy. There were no gardeners, kennel maids 

etc, it was down to the staff and course members to keep it tidy.  It ceased to be used when 
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Fred Bookerôs grand old dog, Oro died probably in the late 1960's.  When I became in charge 

of the kennels I got my old father-in-law to make up a quantity of white wooden crosses with 

each dogs name painted on'  This was much tidier and eventually we scrapped all the crosses 

except that of Anna's.  That cross to my eyes looked very impressive. 

1978 PCs John Young and John Humphris were highly commended for their courage in 

apprehending a man armed with a rifle following a burglary. They attended the scene of a 

burglary and after John Humphris and police dog Dylan had been tracking for some time 

found a man hiding in the undergrowth armed with a rifle. The officers tackled and restrained 

the man without regard to their own safety. About £100,000 worth of property was 

recovered.
21

 

 

1978: Dog section after searching Leatherhead murder scene 

1978 August: Murder of a young boy Martin Pell at Leatherhead in 1979:  Charlie Frost: He 

was murdered on the riverbank by another youth called David Hubball or something similar 

was responsible.  The boyôs body was found in the river behind the Leatherhead 

Crematorium at Randalls Road. He had been sexually assaulted and strangled.  I remember 

that when Hubball was released there was an outcry as he was resettled at Horley. 

Ian Moram:  I was on the enquiry. The arresting officers were Dave Lambert and Taffy 

Evans. Detective Chief Inspector Tim Blake was the Officer in Case. Dave and Taffy were on 

house to house and not happy with the replies and went back later and arrested the boy who I 

think went down for manslaughter. Pell was fishing at the time he was attacked and I think he 

drowned. 

Lynn Evans: The boy was found in the water behind crematorium. The convicted person I 

believe was named Hubball. I was engaged on house to house with Detective Sergeant Mick 
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Brown and PC Neville Ward was working with one other. We were working towards each 

other in a cul-de-sac when Mick Brown and I were called away to enquire about a 

cyclist seen leaving the crematorium. Neville Ward continued and found Hubbard during the 

house to house. As I recall in the initial stages there was a sighting of a male with a widowôs 

peak and this was what Neville saw when he met Hubbard. I recall his clothes had all been 

washed. Hubbard was convicted and I believe Detective Chief Inspector Tim Blake was 

Officer in Case. There was a large team on this enquiry and we worked out of Leatherhead 

Police Station. I am pretty sure the convicted person was Hubbard but it was a long time ago. 

Brian Silver: I was the inspector on duty at Leatherhead when Martin Pell was reported 

missing by his mother.  PC702 Peter Young (an experienced officer) attended and later the 

same day reported to me that he felt something serious had happened to Martin, who I believe 

was eleven years old, although he had been missing only a few hours. He was thought to have 

gone for a walk through the meadows alongside the River Mole.  It was decided to organise a 

search and the body was found partly submerged on the edge of the river.  A murder enquiry 

was undertaken and a local youth was eventually charged with murder.  I believe I am correct 

in saying he was only convicted of manslaughter and received a very short prison sentence, 

about two years.  My roll was to act as liaison officer with the family (no such thing as 

Family Liaison Officers in those days). 
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Pete Griffiths with Belle a dog bought in then use to breed 

In the very early days of the modern police dog there were two camps on how dogs should be 

obtained for police work.  The Metropolitan Police in very early days relied on gift dogs from 

the general public whilst in Surrey with the chief constable and his wife very much into 

breeding dogs (Labradors) and Harry Darbyshire convinced that police dogs should be bred 

to work; Surrey naturally went for the latter.  In general Darby was correct and many dogs 

were bred at Surrey and many sold to others police forces.  Breeding is a specialised subject 

and Darby knew his subject well.  In the early 1960ôs with a different Chief the breeding 

ceased for several years and didnôt start again until Sir Peter Matthews took the chair.  It had 

a slow start and to be honest both John Tyrrell and I did not really have the knowledge that 

was needed so there was a little bit of luck along the way. 

A Breeding Block was built with two special breeding pens with heated beds plus a 

preparation kitchen.  On average from 1976 to 1986 two litters were born each year. After 

1986 I donôt know any figures.  We sold some pups to other police forces including Hong 

Kong and Barbados but generally most forces only wanted dog pups and although we sold 

the bitches to private homes at a good price, it was not what we had intended. 

The first was a dog found and bought by John Tyrrell was called Belle.  She was about 12 

months old when we took her and was trained by Peter Griffiths.  They were a highly 

successful dog team with many arrests each year, with over 100 arrests between them.  Peter 

came to the Section via Traffic.  After John left to take up the chief inspectorôs job in Durham 

it was left to me to carry on the breeding programme.  I decided to breed from Belle and she 

was mated to a German import dog in quarantine waiting to go to Australia.  She had only 

one litter which included a bitch puppy called Mountbrowne Lucy.  Lucy was taken by Denis 

Turner and family to be puppy walked.  Later Denis joined the Section and trained her for 

work.  Lucy was one of the best dogs that I produced and produced two magnificent litters. 

1978 Stan Wood: Stilemanôs Stud, Godalming 

This 166 acre Stud Farm was purchased by the Shah of Persia in the 1970ôs.  After security 

had been addressed the first known royal visitor was welcomed in 1978.  He was the 18 year 

old Crown Prince Reza and his entourage.  To guard him whilst he was on the Surrey Estate, 

the Police Dog Section and Special Branch took up security duties as was common practice 

within the Force at that time.  I was asked to supply two or three armed dog handlers for 24 

hour cover.  In those days most dog handlers had firearm training as the firearm team did not 

exist or if they did they were never involved. 

This duty if I remember correctly was ongoing for at least a fortnight, maybe more.  Guarding 

this young Prince was somewhat unusual as in boredom it had been known for him to want a 

football kick about on the playing field.  So here we were at times keeping this young, 

sociable young man amused. He even tried to cadge my Renault Estate Car so he could drive 

around the estate (it didnôt happen thank God) 
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On one occasion his party and Special Branch to a visit to London via the train from 

Godalming.  I think there was about ten in total.  As a novelty, the Prince had never 

purchased train tickets before and it is reported that he purchased 20 first class returns 

(Money didnôt matter) 

At the end of their stay, I was asked to let my Superintendent know just who had been 

involved with undertaking these duties, it didnôt matter how many or how short the duties had 

been.  One had only done a one, four hour stint. 

The reason was soon to come to light.  Unknown to us when the Royal Party departed a 

substantial cheque was given to one of the Special Branch as a óthank youô to all who had 

guarded the Prince.  This cheque was duly handed over to the Chief Constable.  This was a 

very difficult situation for the Chief as obviously felt he could not accept it.  However he 

couldnôt be seen to refuse a gift as it would be looked on as an insult to the Shah.  Somehow 

it was agreed that the Chief would accept a óone offô offer of gifts which was not to be 

repeated should future visits be made. 

The next I knew was being summoned to the Chief Constables and being with an Omega 

wrist watch.  All who performed duties at Stilemans received the same gift.  The Chief was 

very uncomfortable with the proceedings and explained in would never happen again. Such a 

visit however was never to happen again as next year the ñPeacock Throneò was ousted in a 

revolution.  Stilemans was sold soon after this. I believe that this was a óone offô visit to 

Stilemans by a member of that royal dynasty. 

Jamie Donaldson: I attended this job as a Scenes of Crime Officer. Ron Underwood was the 

Officer in Case. Hubball the offender had learning difficulties and it was a tricky job 

interviewing him so that it was all fair to him. There were Doctors and social workers present 

at all time during the interviews. 28 August 1978: The Times: A youth aged seventeen 

appeared before Dorking Magistrates Court charged with the murder of Martin Pell aged 

twelve who was found dead in the River Mole at Leatherhead last Monday 

1979 24 April: Two vehicles were seen parked close to woodland at Hascombe. Three shots 

were heard and two men carrying rifles were seen to run from the woods. The men got into 

two separate cars and drove off. The registered owner of one of the cars was reported missing 

that evening and a search found his body, bound and covered with bracken. Enquiries led 

detectives to believe that the offenders had left the country and Interpol was alerted. A launch 

was traced off the coast of France and the two people, brothers, on board were arrested along 

with rifles and ammunition. The men were extradited and charged with murder.
22

 1979, 

April: Dog Sergeant Keith Simmonds with Mandy found the body of a man covered with 

bracken. He had been tied up with a distinctive tape and rope, gagged with his tie, and shot in 

the back of the head three times at close range. The victim was 58 year old John George an 

engineer employed by the Water Authority. Three men were seen to go into a copse off the 
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A281 at Bramley, shots were heard and two men came out. Detective Chief Superintendent 

Ron Underwood took charge and soon the killing was linked to a robbery in Kent. Two men 

were being sought and registration numbers were available from witnesses. One of the 

vehicles was found in Guernsey and the two wanted men had arrived there on the ferry from 

Weymouth. A boat stolen from Guernsey was seen in Brittany and the two wanted men were 

arrested. The reasons behind the killing and the elaborate trussing of the body confused the 

police at the time and presumably to this day. Trial in 1980 led to findings of guilt but no 

explanation for the murder. 

 

PS Simmonds searching the scene of the murder 

1979 25 July 0900: PC Michael Bagley and police dog Jasper saw a wanted man at 

Chobham. He was called upon to stop but made off and Jasper was released. The man hid 

behind a bush and as PC Bagley approached he stepped out pointing a small black pistol at 

the officer and opened fire as the dog closed in as the man turned to run off. He fired a 

second shot as the dog stopped him. It was later found that this was a starting pistol. The 

RSPCA awarded Jasper their ñAnimal Plaque of Courageò. 
23
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PC Bagley, Jasper, Chief Constable and Inspector Wood 

 

 

This is a photograph of Sheikh Yamani (grey suit) with Sir Peter Matthews and Stan 

Wood inspecting some of the Dog Section on the lawn at Mount Browne.  The Sheikh 

was the Saudi Oil Minister and for many weeks dog handlers guarded him in a large 

house on A Div, shared of course with Special Branch.  This was in the days we the Dog 

Section did most of these armed duties before Firearms Dept took them over. 
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Parvovirus 

Stan Wood: In 1979 I received a telephone call from Supt Mark Hutchings asking if I had any 

information on a dog disease called Parvovirus.  At this stage I must tell you that although 

Mark did not have dealings with Police Dogs he was very involved with a Toy Breed of dog 

together with his wife.  They both showed and judged at the highest level and he was 

eventually to become a leading light in the Kennel Club.  He had come across the disease 

whilst being involved with his own dog world Parvo he informed me was a killer and had 

only recently hit the UK.   

Our local vet recommended vaccinating all of our dogs.  This was done as soon as possible 

and as a member of the Home Office Committee on Police Dogs set about informing all other 

members around the country (no emailing in those days). This I am afraid was taken as scare 

mongering by most Dog Schools and little regard was taken until the effects started to take 

hold. 

For years now all puppies are routinely vaccinated for this common disease. 

Firearms and dogs 

1979 Denis Turner: ñI recall being tasked with several other handlers, all of us armed, to a 

flat in Camberley.  There had been information that IRA suspects were living in the flat and 

we were deployed to assist Division with checking the property.  I can vividly recall two 

armed handlers at the back of the property and two others at the front.  I was one of the two at 

the front and I stood one side of the door with my dog and a drawn revolver and the other 

handler (who I cannot recall but may have been Neville Cast) standing opposite me in the 

same manner.  The inspector knocked on the door.  The door opened and the inspector 

stepped inside and the door was closed leaving two very bewildered handlers and dogs at the 

front of the property.  Needless to say, all was well, fortunately, as it turned out to be a false 

alarm.ò 

Prior to the end of the 1970ôs Surrey had designated officers who were trained as Authorised 

Firearms Officers (AFO) and a group, more experienced who formed the óGas Squadô, 

intended to use CS gas at a siege. Hobby shooters were also involved when the need arose.  

There were also snipers and detectives were trained some for personal protection of VIPs 

visiting the county to back up the Metropolitan Police.  Inspectorôs Arthur Crawford and 

Dave Smith were early leaders and trainers of the Squad who remained deployed on division 

and called together as required. Dog handlers were among those authorised, as the dog 

section were the ones who were tasked together with Special Branch for VIP protection.  

They carried out this role for many years with the armed handler patrolling the grounds with 

his dog and the Special Branch officer in the house on close protection.  Training on a range 

was periodic and few tactics were practiced. One element was experiencing the effects of 

exposure to CS gas, using a gas chamber at Pirbright Guards Depot, where Army outdoor 

ranges were also used.  
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1979/1980 John Milner: It must have been 1979 or 1980 when I was detective inspector at 

Reigate and we had a real problem with a family living on one of the estates at Redhill. We 

knew they were up to no good in a big way and were probably responsible for half of the 

crime on the division but couldn't get near them. We had tried observations, waiting for them 

to come home after just having done a job, nicking them off the street, talking to the 

neighbours and everything else we could think of but were still no further forward. The real 

problem was that they had a vicious German Shepherd dog which was left loose in the garden 

and every time we went there, with or without warrant, as soon as the latch on the gate was 

lifted it would bound down the path barking and snarling and frightened everyone away so 

we could never get into the house. Eventually I thought I should speak to the professionals to 

see what help was available so I had a chat with Fred Booker. His words were along the lines 

of, "That's not a problem. When do you want to go in?"  

Having agreed an early morning time and date, and armed with a warrant, we arrived at the 

address and prepared to enter. Fred got out of his van which was well down the road and we 

met near the house. I said, naively, "Where's your dog?" Fred, not being noted for long 

explanations said, "I don't need him". I said, "Haven't you got one of those long poles with a 

noose at the end? He replied, "I don't need that either". What he had with him was one of 

those padded sleeves dog handlers used for training purposes, which he put on and assured 

me that he was ready.  Fred went to the gate, clicked the latch open, went in and closed the 

gate behind him. At the click of the latch the barking started and the huge black German 

Shepherd dog came bounding down the path snarling and slavering. Fred raised his sleeved 

arm up to about eye level and the dog leapt up to take it. For just a split second before the dog 

could take the arm it was in the air with its undercarriage fully exposed. With immaculate 

timing Fred delivered the dog a fierce kick in the balls. This had an amazing effect. I have 

had several dogs as family pets over the years but I have never seen one cross its legs, but I 

swear this one did. It slunk away on its front paws dragging its rear quarters behind it and 

never gave us any more trouble. Having completed the search with sufficient success to bring 

down the crime rate for the next few months I saw Fred and thanked him for helping out. 

Fred took it as all being in a days work and wondered why we hadn't called on him before 

which I did when I thought about it. 

1970/80s Brian Muchmore: Murder/manslaughter of an Irish Traveller from the site at 

Junction Bridge, Farnham by the owner of the Polly tunnels on the old adjacent hop fields. 

Culprit caught tinkers damaging his tunnels, warned them off with a loaded 410 shotgun. 

They tried to take it off him and one got shot.  Derek Dearmer: I was stationed at Farnham at 

the time and remember the Irish families had moved onto the site causing most of the other 

travellers to move off because they expected them to cause trouble.  I thought that they were 

going onto the farm land to steal vegetables from the fields and the farmer had warned them 

if they came again he would shoot them.  They did and he did.  I was one of several officers 

who had to go to the site when the news of his death at RSCH was notified to next of kin.  I 

am not sure but think Des Brotherton was the Sergeant to impart the news.  We were there 
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mob handed with police dogs in tow as trouble was expected when the news was broken but 

there was little problem.  

1979 September: Denis Turner: Murder at Red House Lane, just off Ashley Road, Walton-

on-Thames. A woman was murdered and I went to the scene with Neville Cast as the local 

dog handler, Rod Hill who was the dog Sergeant and Tony Buddle the Woking handler.  

Nick Brent: The October 1979 murder at Red House Lane of a lady named Mrs Brenda 

Lawrence was killed for a few pounds which were spent at a betting shop by a handyman 

who was engaged to repair her central heating system.  I was the detective inspector at 

Walton.  He was eventually arrested by the British Transport Police and Waterloo.   Detective 

Chief Inspector Tim Blake and I collected him and interviewed him at Walton Police Station 

D.C. Clive Wilkinson accompanied us as exhibits officer  

 

Surrey Herald 14 August 1980 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

101 

 

 

Rod Hill and Chief Constable Matthews 

 

Rod Hill  
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1980 Police Dog Section: Answered 3737 calls making 490 arrests, finding 234 articles, 20 

missing people and 50 drug finds. The establishment is an inspector, five sergeants and 22 

constables. The constables were on division with three of the sergeants also on divisional 

strength the inspector and two of the sergeants are responsible for the dog training school.
24

 

1980 15 April: A man arrested by dog handler Tony Salter and Sabre after a protracted search 

and chase escaped from custody at Godalming after violently assaulting a police officer. Dog 

Inspector Stan Woods attended with Dextra and found a track in woodland. The escapee was 

seen and PC Salter who had made the arrest earlier let his dog Sabre go and the man was 

again detained.
25

 

 

Chris Proctor receiving an award following dog trials early 1980s 
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1980 May: Dave Strudwick Scenes of Crime Officer: Clare Hutchinson from The Bourne 

aged fifteen was reported missing on the way to school. There was also a rape at the 

Frensham Ponds Hotel dealt with by Scenes of Crime Officers Dave Strudwick and Paul 

Dance. The third incident was when a young woman was attacked near Haslemere station but 

she fought back, ran home and wrote a vehicle number in lipstick on the kitchen table. This 

led to the arrest of a suspect who late at night said he would show where Clare was buried. 

This was the first indication that she was dead. Detective Superintendent Ron Underwood 

was Officer in Case. Scenes of Crime Officers went to Frensham Woods where the body was 

found partly buried face down. When the suspectôs home was searched there was a copy of 

the Readerôs Digest of murders open at the page of the earlier Wigwam murder in the same 

area where the deceased had been buried face down. This case was unusual in that it was 

proved by Strudwick that the girl had been in the van as her big toe print was found on the 

windscreen.  

Stan Wood: Clare was reported as missing about a week before her body was found.  She had 

disappeared whilst walking to school in Farnham.  When the alarm went up I was asked to 

respond by sending a team of dog handlers to search various parts of Farnham common land.  

With a large team of dogs we spent many hours over several days searching but more in hope 

with no sightings to go on.  It was really showing the flag to say we were trying doing 

something.  We were never asked to search Bourne Wood.   

On June 9
th
 the man responsible had tried to attack a second girl and has luck would have it 

his car number was taken and an arrest made.  He admitted killing Clare and took CID to the 

area known as Bourne Wood.  For several unsuccessful hours of man searching she could not 

be located and in consequence I received a phone call late at night requesting dogs to attend. 

Before I go any further I must say that my next action was taken on the advice of Sgt Bill 
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Redwood years earlier when he said that in the right circumstances a dog handler working 

alone in the early morning air was sometimes more effective that a large team with 

distractions of the day. 

 

With this in mind I decided to turn out immediately alone with my dog Dexta and if no result 

to turn out a full team at daybreak. I arrived in the early hours with several CID and Uniform 

at the scene.  Having been shown the rough area I went into the wood with just the one dog 

and Chief Inspector Ivan Bushnell from Farnham. I set Dexta to work free casting in front of 

me and playing my torch on the dog. Ivan was just behind me.  We were not in the wood five 

minutes before I got a positive reaction from the dog.  I turned to Ivan and said óSheôs over 

thereô.  That was it, my job done.  I returned home to bed. 

I must stress that we had never searched Bourne Wood before that night and we certainly did 

not miss her. I with many other officers attend Clareôs funeral.  This was a very sad although 

successful job for the Section. 

 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

105 

 

 

A letter from Chief Constable to Stan Wood and PC Salter in October 1980 following 

an excellent arrest 

A job that did not always go to plan 

Les Page: The officers have been granted anonymity! 

1. Called out of bed in the early hours, to answer a call of intruders at a rugby club. The 

premises were surrounded, the dog handler arrived (having been called out of bed) obtained 

the details, went to the back of the van, looked, closed the rear doors & said ''Give me 5 

minutes lads!''  It is always best to remember the dog! 

2.  During the heat of a way past summer, training was carried out early mornings, then later 

in the evenings. During one very early morning dog training exercise in The Chantries a 

ñlarge red glow'ò was seen in the distant trees which resulted in one member contacting the 

control room with a request for the fire brigade. Some minutes later, a frantic call back to 

control room with an urgent request to cancel. There is nothing you can do about the Sun 

rising! 

3.  One morning, a dog handler commencing day shift, booked on the air (10/1 all systems 

go!) and after short while, received a control room message ' Oscar Delta ...... Please return to 

your home residence. Your wife has been on the phone. You have left part of your equipment 

behind'. Yes and his dog felt neglected. 
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The presentation of Course Completion to Sgt Terry Ashcroft about 1980 

Terry had been trying for years to join the section but the senior officers at Farnham knew 

what they would be missing.  Eventually he got here and is still on the Section in 2012 as a 

police staff instructor. Timber Woods holds the view that Terry   was in his time, one of the 

finest men to join the Section. When Terry joined Mick juniper as a training sergeants they 

became the very best team. The photo shows Terry, Sir Peter, Supt Peter Wickens and 

Timber Wood. 
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Alf Taylor 1982 

1980 Les Martin: I recall an incident involving a police dog, probably about 1980, in 

Dorking. A call came in that there were intruders on the premises; a private house. Uniform 

officers were dispatched, a dog handler was in the area, and was also sent, and a couple of us 

CID officers also went. The uniformed officers and CID arrived slightly ahead of the dog 

handler (who I believe was Den Blackman) and there was a car parked outside with a woman 

sitting in it (the girl friend of the offender) He was still in the house, but on our arrival he 

legged it out the back, down the garden, over the fence, across the road and into a cornfield. 

As soon as Den Blackman arrived, he was told of the situation and went with me to the field. 

The corn (or whatever it was) was four to five feet tall, and we could see a head above the 

corn running away. Den immediately picked up his German Shepherd dog, pointed to the 

head which was rapidly getting smaller, and then put his dog down.  The dog leapt into 

action, and only seconds later the head disappeared immediately followed by yells and 

shouting.  Needless to say the offender did not get away and of course at a later interview the 

offender confessed to everything. 
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Mount Browne around 1980 the Home Office standing Advisory Committee on Police 

Dogs (Training Sub Committee) 

All members were Inspectors and Chief Inspectors in charge of dog training schools in the 

UK with the exception of C/I Eland of West Mercia. One member was missing that was the 

C/I from the Metropolitan Police School. 

Left to Right: C/I Harry Edwards of RUC, C/I Bryn Phillips of Staffs, Melanie from the  

Chief Constable's Office, Insp Stan Wood of Surrey later MBE, C/I Ray Wood of Notts, 

Chief Constable  of Surrey Mr P. J Matthews later knighted and Chairman of Committee, 

Insp Ken Gummery of South Wales, C/I Fred Parsons of Strathclyde later QPM, C/I John 

Tyrrell of Durham later promoted to Superintendent  off the dog section, C/I Ivor Hoban of 

Lancashire and C/I Brian Eland of West Marcia. 

This was a presentation to C/I Ray Wood to mark his retirement.  He had originally trained 

under Harry Darbyshire at Surrey as were all of the Nottinghamshire handlers until the time 

they developed their own dog training school. 

All members of the Committee at that time had all been experienced dog handlers. 

 

Development of Explosive Search Dogs 

1980s Stan Wood: I remember of course the Bombing of the Grand Hotel and sending dogs 

down to Brighton.  As secretary of the Training Sub Committee we undertook a great deal of 

work on the development of search techniques.  HOSAC decided that Chief Inspector Brian 

Eland, West Mercia and Harry Edwards, RUC were to be given the job of enhancing the 
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training of explosive dogs.  It was their ideas that formed the licensing and future training of 

the dogs and the training of the instructors.  

1981 18 September: The Times: Police are searching for a missing journalist who 

disappeared five days ago after going to collect his daughter form a riding school. Twenty 

four hours later his car was found near the Fort Tea Rooms on Box Hill. For forty eight hours 

with the aid of a helicopter and dogs the police searched the countryside around Box Hill and 

divers checked the River Mole. 

 

Chief Inspector John Tyrell now of the Durham Dog Section and Inspector Stan Wood 

in 1982.  John later became Superintendent off the Dog Section in Durham. 

John Tyrell left Surrey in January 1977 on promotion and Stan Wood replaced him as the 

inspector in charge of both the dog school and section.  Sadly John died young in about 2000.  

Stan Wood: In 1982 the Chief Constable agreed that the Section were to perform a dog demo 

at the Surrey County Show. Once the decision was made it was down to me to arrange.  

Unlike normal demos where we just turned up at a fete etc and performed ad hoc, this had to 

be arranged and rehearsed long before the event. Firstly this was a big event to be performed 

in the main arena at peak show time.  The normal six dog act would be 'lost' in the arena.  I 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

110 

 

therefore decided to go as large as possible and thus a sixteen man/dog demo was to be the 

aim.  Bear in mind the Section only had 28 personnel including myself and five sergeants. 

Several training sessions were held at Mount Browne sports field with me taking the training 

which at times became a little fraught.  Eventually it was as good as it was going to get and 

on the day twelve of the sixteen took to the arena in two parties.  This was to give the 

spectators a closer view of the demo, one team at each end of the arena. 

The crowd was massive, I wouldn't like to estimate the size but it was packed and in the 

thousands. All went well and we received a huge ovation at the end. 

This is the note sent to the Acting Superintendent Operations from Sir Peter on his delight to 

the outcome.  To me it read almost like a commendation. 

 

1982 Drug Squad: Following a death in Reigate involving the abuse of heroin the Squad 

received information about the supplier and a search was undertaken of a house with the 

assistance of two drugs search dogs. Cannabis resin was found in a dog food tin and a 

quantity of heroin from a hub cap on one of five vehicles parked in the garden. Six people 

were arrested and charged including with importation of heroin from Amsterdam. The female 

ringleader received four and half years in prison.
26
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Neville Cast 1982 

 

The Home Office Police Dog Training Manual was first produced about 1962. 

Bob Ling was responsible for the chapter in the 1962 manual on breeding.  There had been 

several updates and in the early 1980's a further update was required.  New photos were 
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required and Gerry Coombs of Surrey photographic was responsible to taking them assisted 

by Ivor Morgan with his dog and Timber Wood.   

 

 

Neville Cast 1982 ï agility training at Mount Browne  

 

PCs Cast and Mann and Sergeant Taylor with Chief Constable Hayes 
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1982 M Litter left Sergeant Wilfred Taylor 3rd left Neville Cast 

Neville Cast with Maggi who he was to take to a National Police Dog Final.  On the right is 

Colin Edwards with Magnum.  Colin was a class handler but unfortunately for personal 

reasons he returned to normal duties.  Magnum finished up going to Denis Turner when he 

returned to the Dog Section as Eastern Sergeant 
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Colin Edwards with Mountbrowne Magnum 

 

1982 Neville Cast, Proctor and Denis Turner 

 

PC Tony Buddle and Wogan  

1984 27 May: An intruder was disturbed at a house and PC John Worgan responded with his 

police dog Luke and began a track. After some considerable distance the suspect was seen 

and after a warning Luke was sent after him and contained him by circling and barking. The 
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suspect kicked Luke hard and made off but the dog recovered chased the suspect and stopped 

him. He was found in possession of property from the burglary.
27

 

 

Mountbrowne Luke a brother of Lucy and was handled by John Worgan stationed at 

Godstone. 

                                                 
27

 Annual Report 1984 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

116 

 

 

John Worgan with Mountbrowne Luke 

1984 13 July: PC Bagley and police dog Omar were called to an incident where a police 

officer had been assaulted trying to detain an offender who was breaking into a car. Omar 

tracked the suspect and after a substantial distance including crossing the A3 he was arrested 

and from property in his possession he was linked to thefts from over one hundred vehicles.
28

 

1984 26 August: Sergeant Simmonds and police dog Magnum searched an area close to 

Earlswood Lakes for a missing ten year old boy. After searching dense woodland Magnum 

located the boy who had been viciously assaulted and it was said would have died within two 

hours had he not been discovered. The boy recovered but was blinded in one eye.
29

 

1984 NUM dispute: The Surrey Constabulary had eight support units or one hundred and 

eighty four men with a reserve of a further eight units. Surrey went on mutual aid to: 
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Nottingham 34 times 

North Wales 1 

Warwickshire 1 South Yorkshire 6 

Kent 13 

Derbyshire 1 

North Yorkshire 2 

Humberside 1 

On average eight support units were deployed each week but on several occasions there was a 

demand for a further four units. Therefore between 11% and 17% of the force strength was 

deployed outside the county. Surrey officers were deployed at collieries where some of the 

fiercest confrontations took place and a total of eighty officers were injured. During 

December 1984 Surrey dogs and handlers were deployed to South Yorkshire to patrol 

collieries.
30

 The strike led to a loss of 40,000 man days to the Surrey Constabulary.
31

 

 

A dog from Lucy's first litter which was sold to Barbados handled by Constable 

Rochester who attended at basic course at Mount Browne with the dog before taking 

him back to his new home.  He was puppy reared by Constable Alan Diprose who 

joined the Dog Section 
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Two handlers from Barbados who were trained in the 1980s 

 

Chief Constable Brian Hayes and Les Page 1985 
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Chief Constable Brian Hayes with two puppies out of the brood bitch Una that he was 

caring for at his home 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

120 

 

 

Len West, Les Page and Tim Grigg s 1985 

 

Julie the kennel maid in 1989 
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Instructor Denis Turner and Les Page 

 

PC Best, PS Turner , PCs Mann, Greenwood, Ashcroft , Jales and Page 
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Mountbrowne Nellie just before export to Hong Kong where she was in the safe hands 

of Cliff L ambert ex South Wales Police and last officer in charge before hand over to 

China 

 

A Life on the Dog Section 

Denis Turner: My interest in police dogs started in my youth, well before joining the job. 

Having served my apprenticeship at Addlestone, eventually getting to work on the crime car 

there, I realised that I enjoyed the ósharp endô and being involved with what that entailed.  

This heightened my interest in the dog section, as they always seemed to be involved with the 

ójuicyô jobs.  The handlers at Addlestone at the time were Mick Juniper, Neville Cast and 

John Davey with Rod Hill having recently taken on the dog sergeantôs role on Northern.  All 

were very amenable to my poking my nose in, (Rod Hill was my section sergeant for a time 

so we knew each other well), and became good friends.  I knew that the section was small as 

was the turnover but I offered to ópuppy walkô a dog to flag up my interest and also to learn 

more about the job as I knew that the section had recently restarted a breeding programme.  

óTimberô Wood eventually came and checked out our police house at Chertsey and, all being 
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well, I was allocated a bitch puppy, Mountbrowne Lucy.  Strict instructions were given and I 

was left in no doubt that she would be only with us for a short period of time, up to twelve 

months, before being taken back to HQ for work.   

Lucy soon became one of the family and our four sons soon became attached.  I was aware 

that the dog may not be with us for too long and that she was destined to become a working 

dog so tried to keep some distance to avoid any too much heartbreak. All went well and I 

continued my spell on the crime car at Addlestone working with two excellent WPCôs, Anita 

Steer until she left to have her daughter and then Di Frost later Davey.  However, a surprise 

vacancy occurred about a year later and I suddenly found myself not only on an initial dog 

course but with Lucy and so it was she became my first working police dog in 1978. Reading 

Timber Woodôs memories of the dog section I realise that much of what he describes as the 

norm continued during his reign and during my first initial course we were expected not only 

to ensure the dog and the kennel block were kept spotless but also the surrounding kennel 

areas.  Our course, under Sergeant Stan Ford who had transferred to Surrey from Sir Peterôs 

old force, Suffolk a couple of years previously, undertook what was probably the last major, 

(handler built), project at the kennels.  This was the construction of the wooden steps that led 

from the kennel block down to the sports field.  These were constructed from old railway 

sleepers that we had to go to Guildford Railway Station to collect and get back to HQ in the 

old stores van.  There were a hundred or more heavy sleepers and over the thirteen weeks of 

the course we dug out the bank and built in the sleeper steps.  This was in between and in 

addition to our busy dog-training schedule.  We must have made a good job of them as they 

lasted about twenty-five years before they were condemned by the new Health & Safety 

regime in the twenty first century.  I believe the sleepers are still in place although the gates 

are locked and secured to prevent access.  The job was done at a great saving to the dog 

school and force budget.   
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Lucy produced two wonderful litters with one pup going to Barbados. Her litters were 

the óMô and I believe the óOô ñseriesò.  What a beautiful dog she was, a tough old biddy, 

as good as any male police dog. 

 

As a result of another unexpected vacancy I went back to Addlestone at the end of my initial 

course and had several happy years working there with Neville Cast and Mick Juniper.  Lucy 

turned out to be a great working dog and she also did well in the force trials.  She was also 

used in the reintroduced breeding programme and produced many fine pups for the force 

some of which were sold abroad.  One pup she produced was Mountbrowne Maggie and I 

puppy walked her for a time until Neville Cast took her on for work.  So it was that for a time 

that Neville and I worked mother and daughter at Addlestone with both turning out to be fine 

dogs.  It transpired that we both did very well in the force dog trials in the early eighties and, 

together with Chris Procter, represented the Force in the regional dog trials in Hertfordshire I 

think, not only a first but also probably, a unique event.  Bizarrely, we competed at various 

events throughout the week and at the end of it we found that mother and daughter ended the 

event with identical marks so it was óhonours evenô at the end of the trial.  
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Another incident that springs to mind involving these two dogs was when Neville and I were 

among many tasked to secure the Duke of Edinburgh at a World Wildlife function being held 

at Sutton Place, Send.  It was at the time when many dog handlers were authorised firearms 

users and we were used as a dual purpose, dogs and firearms.  Neville and I were patrolling at 

the rear of Sutton Place where we could see across the vast lawn and into the huge dining 

hall.  The lights from the hall were flooding out onto the lawn and we had let both dogs off 

the lead to relax and play as we patrolled.  Suddenly, one dog put up a young deer, which 

bolted, closely followed by mother and daughter either side of it trying to bring it down.  

Neville and I went into panic mode desperately trying to recall our two dogs that by now 

were having a great time.  Horror of horrors, we saw the deer start to make across the lawn 

towards the lighted hall with the dogs close on its heels.  We had visions of the Duke looking 

out of the window just in time to see two police dogs bring down a young deer right outside 

the window of the World Wildlife Fund Dinner!  Fortunately, just in time both dogs 

remembered their training and called off the hunt and returned to our, very grateful, sides.  

The deer ran off unharmed and we disappeared into the woods before anything further 

happened.  We all know how understanding the Duke is with the local Constabulary é. 

When I first went on to the dog section it was clear that you were expected to become an 

authorised shot, (but not all handlers were).  Eric Adams was my first Instructor followed by 

all the others, Mick Wayland, Dick Chase, Alan McArthur, Pete Moore, and I was authorised 

annually and carried for nine years.  A few years later the shooting of Stephen Waldorf took 

place in his mini by the Metropolitan Police using double taps.  It caused an outrage and all 

training was changed as a result.  The dog section handlerôs were the ones who were tasked, 

with Special Branch for VIP protection.  They carried out this role for many years with the 

armed handler patrolling the grounds with his dog and the Special Branch officer in the house 

on close protection.  I can recall many long boring hours particularly at night, working 

usually twelve hour shifts, looking after the likes of Maggie Thatcher, who had friends in the 

Bramley area, Sheik Yamani
32

, King Hussein of Jordan and his son Prince Abdullah who is 

now King, at Egham, a VIP at Farnham I cannot now recall; the  officer in charge  during 

Bloody Sunday at Chertsey where you were more in fear of being shot by his 

batman; Operation Mimic at Ripley where Michael Havers, (Attorney General then), and his 

wife used to visit a well known actress and husband who were friends, plus the royals and 

many, many more. We used to book on at our local nick and draw a revolver plus twelve 

rounds, booked out by the station sergeant and booked back on completion of duty; six in the 

chamber and a reload in a pouch.  This was all before the FST and was a regular duty for an 

armed dog-handler usually working with a Special Branch officer.  

                                                 
32 Sheikh Yamani was Saudi Arabia's minister for oil between 1962 and 1986 and is the former leader of the world's collective of oil-

producing countries, OPEC.  In 1975 he survived being taken hostage by the notorious criminal Carlos the Jackal 
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PC Denis Turner - the armful of pups at HQ are part of the 'M' litter that was bred at 

Mount Browne.  My bitch Lucy had three of litters of pups that totalled 27 pups; many 

went on to work in several forces in the UK and abroad including Hong Kong.  

One other incident I attended with Lucy was at Ottershaw about 0230hrs one morning in the 

late 1970ôs or early 1980s.  There had been a spate of thefts at the local garage on the A320 

near The Otter pub.  This night somebody had been disturbed trying to break into a car on the 

forecourt and I was called to it.  It was a quiet still night and I put Lucy to work and she took 

off immediately from the garage, across the road and started tracking down the Cobham Road 

opposite.  She was working on a free track as I had not put the harness on her and I was 

struggling to keep up with the speed she was tracking at.  She went for some distance until 

she turned into the boyôs school along the Chobham Road and stopped at the front door of the 

school.  It was a boarding school and it was all in darkness.  I did no more than bang on the 

door and a master eventually answered.  I explained what had happened and he told me that 

he had had suspicions about one dormitory.  We went to the dormitory and switched on the 

light and saw several angelic boys apparently 

asleep in bed.  However, when the master 

investigated further we found the boys in bed fully 

clothed!  A car radio was recovered and that was 

that. 

Working a police dog is a unique experience and, 

unlike any other piece of official equipment, it is 

with you and your family twenty-four/seven.  At 

that time there were only about twelve or fifteen 

handlers in the County.  Call outs at all hours were 
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frequent and often after you had finished work at 0100hrs as you were then one then on call.  

I remember getting called out at 3am at Chertsey and as I was getting to the van my wife 

came to the door and called me back in as they had nicked the offender.  The whole family 

was disturbed. They liked to get value for money out of a handler.  On top of this role many 

of the dogs were also trained for drug work, (Lucy was one), and much later for explosives.  I 

continued working Lucy until 1982 when I was promoted off the section.  She stayed in work 

and was re-handled by Melvin Mann who continued to put her to good use.  To this day we 

still call her óour dogô. I returned to work at Addlestone mainly on court prosecutions and 

other administrative work as I had suffered a personal tragedy and during this difficult time I 

am eternally grateful for the support given to me by everyone from the Chief Constable 

down.  I particularly remember the support given to me at Addlestone by Chief 

Superintendent David Harding, Superintendent Tony Forward, and Ted Sellars who had just 

been promoted Superintendent to Addlestone from CID.  He was my direct boss and had 

Chief Inspector óPaddyô Swain working with him, (on his retirement óGentlemanô George 

Hedges took over).  Nicer people you could not wish to work for. 

 

Maggie and Lucy with Denis Turner 
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In 1985, after about three years at Addlestone, a vacancy for Sergeant occurred back on the 

dog section.  At the time I was a temporary inspector at Addlestone and probably the 

approach for me to move back on to the dog section was not a good one career wise.  

However, I was keen to continue where I left off on the section and I also thought it was a 

fresh start for my family and so it was, after about eleven years of working at Addlestone, we 

moved to Dorking. We moved into the old chief superintendentôs house at 36 Deepdene 

Avenue, Dorking
33

 where we lived happily for another thirteen years. For a few years I was 

the operational dog sergeant on Eastern.  At the time Glenn Winstone, Dick Smith, Len West, 

John Humphris, Les Jales, Mel Mann and the inimitable John Worgan were handlers there.  

Colin Edwards had recently moved from dogs to CID and for a period I re-handled his old 

dog Magnum.  This was bizarre as Magnum was one of Lucyôs pups so having lost Lucy I 

came back to one of her pups.  Colin had done a good job on Magnum and he was an easy 

dog to get the best out of as a result of Colinôs efforts.  Eventually Magnum was retired and 

went back to Colin for his dotage, (Magnum not Colin), and I went on an initial course with a 

gift dog called óRossô.  He was a live wire but a good working police dog. 

 

Denis Turner and Ross 

                                                 
33  Now demolished to make way for some awful flats 
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On the 12
th
 October 1984 the Brighton bombings occurred when the IRA attempted to 

destroy the British Government.  The aftermath of this reverberated around the police service 

and dog sections.  Although explosive search dogs did exist, (I had trained Magnum up as a 

dual-purpose explosive general purpose dog), it was rather an ad-hoc arrangement and no 

proper operating procedures existed.  Amongst the other many initiatives that came out of 

this incident was a national system of training and licensing explosive search dogs.  The 

police dog training sub-committee of HOSAC decided that Chief Inspector Brian Eland, 

West Mercia and Superintendent Harry Edwards, RUC should look at tightening up the 

training of explosive dogs.  It was their ideas that formed the licensing and future training of 

the dogs and the training of the explosive search dog instructors and assessors.  The RUC 

with its wealth of experience was the obvious place to hold training courses for 

instructors/assessors and the first one was held within a couple of years of the Brighton 

bombings. 

In 1987 I successfully completed a ten-week Home Office Instructors course in the 

Metropolitan Police for general-purpose dog work and was being called into the Regional 

Training School at HQ as an instructor more and more often.  About 1988 I was transferred 

into the school as a full time Instructor and in 1989 I went to Northern Ireland for an 

Explosive Search Dog Instructor/Assessors course.   

 

This transpired to be an experience that I will never forget as you quickly realised the 

difficulties the RUC men and women were operating under at the time.  The first night we 

arrived at Strand Road Police Station we were told that we had to approach it from the right.  
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When the question ówhyô was asked we were told in a broad Northern Irish accent, óbecause a 

police car was attacked last week as it turned left into the nick!ô  Whilst still puzzling that one 

out we booked in and made our way up in the lift to our accommodation quite high up this 

tall police station.  As I opened the bedroom door I could see out of the window and over the 

streets of Belfast.  I went to switch on the light and was stopped by the RUC officer I was 

with who said, ópull the curtains first; they have been known to take pot shots at usô.  When I 

did switch on the light I saw the notices advising you what to do in the event of a rocket 

attack, welcome to Belfast.  What amazed me was the amount of incidents reported on local 

radio that were never reported on the mainland. One night the course was working on a 

project for the following day when we heard the rattle of gunfire.  Apart from us óboyosô 

from the mainland no one blinked an eyelid.  So many memories of that course but I would 

not have missed it for anything.  The sad thing was that, due to the problems of getting people 

to attend the course, it was eventually moved to the Metropolitan Police which in my view 

was a retrograde step. 

By this time Timber Wood had retired from Surrey and moved to Dorset where he became 

the officer in charge of dogs for the Atomic Energy Police.  The school and section went 

through another big change the main one being a move away from inspectors having dog 

experience, which was left to the sergeants.  The emphasis was for managers who came in 

and made their mark in various ways before moving on up the ladder of promotion.  This is 

not to say it we did not have some good inspectors as we did but suddenly the section had a 

huge turnover of managers and faced constant change as a result. This was partly due to a 

huge and embarrassing error made by a visiting instructor to the school.  He had been 

seconded to the school for a short period of time due to pressure of work.  After a training 

exercise had taken place in a Jumbo jet one night at Heathrow not all the explosives used 

were picked up and the plane flew for several days with it on board until a cleaner discovered 

it.  To say all hell broke loose is an understatement.  No excuse but the problem was that the 

kit was not missing from the store at HQ, which had its full complement when checked.  

There are so many memories of working on this section that, like many others who have 

worked in the job, you could write a book.  However, my abiding memories are working with 

many good and committed people and I particularly recall how hard Timber Wood worked 

during his tenure.  I am sure he would be the first to admit that he could be short at times but 

his workload was not light.  At one time he was not only running the operational dog section, 

(duties, manning, equipment, budgets etc.), and the regional dog school, (course bookings, 

administration, accommodation etc.), he was also the secretary of the HOSAC dog training 

sub-committee at a time when Sir Peter was head of that committee, running a breeding 

programme, managing the kennel staff and much more.  His was more than a job but a 

dedication to it.  One example I recall was at a time I was at HQ whilst Lucy, my working 

bitch, was in whelp as part of the breeding programme.  Lucy had started to have the puppies 

late one night and Timber and I were in the whelping block, assisting her as best we could.  

After about half a dozen pups were born there was a lull in the proceedings.  By now it was 
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about 0200hrs and Timber was whacked after being at work all day and now late into the 

night.  He instructed me to keep an eye on things and to call him if there were any problems 

whilst he went off to his office to try and get forty winks.  I do not think he had been gone an 

hour when he came back in a rage.  It transpired that he had dozed off in the dark in his office 

when he suddenly became aware that someone had entered his office.  As he came to this 

person, in police parlance ï ónow known to be a northern dog handlerô, was rifling through 

Timberôs correspondence in a Watergate attempt!  I would have liked to have been a fly on 

the wall, as I do not know who was more shocked when Timber leapt to his feet and put the 

light on.  Needless to say a lock was put on the office door the following morning and the 

flow of information to the troop diminished considerably. I do not think the dog section ever 

publicised enough its important role and in many ways that was it's problem as most handlers 

just thought they were doing their job, most of it hard and dirty.  I would be the first to admit 

that, at times, we could be our own worst enemies as others did not get the humour, but a 

better bunch of coppers you would not find to work with when the chips were down.  

1986 May: Denis Turner: 1986
34

: Bomb kills 21 in Sri Lanka. Twenty-one people have been 

killed and 41 injured after a bomb exploded in an airliner at Colombo airport in Sri Lanka. 

There were 128 passengers on board - among them 25 Britons, five of whom were injured. It 

is believed the bomb was planted by Tamil rebels seeking a separate homeland on the island 

state. The Air Lanka Tristar had come from London's Gatwick airport, stopping at Zurich and 

Dubai on the way to the Sri Lankan capital, Colombo. 

The above 'On This Day' reminds me that about ten days before this bomb, I, with several 

other Surrey explosive dog handlers were sent to assist Gatwick in searching an Air Lanka 

flight that was about to take off when a bomb threat was received.  The aircraft was sent to a 

quiet part of Gatwick where we searched it and after we gave the negative it then took off.  I 

held my breath for about eight hours but was shocked to hear of this later bomb. 

 

It was said that the plane we searched was a dry run to see the reaction and there was talk that 

the explosive was hidden in meat on this plane because dogs had been used in the first 

instance.  I don't suppose we will ever know but it has stuck in my mind. 

Working Explosive Seminars 

In the early and middle 1980ôs a great deal of time was spent with the Army assisting the Dog 

School to learn about working with explosives.  This led to several Dog Schools holding 

Working Explosive Seminars.  Forces were invited to the schools to listen to lectures and 

work their dogs in various scenarios where explosives had been hidden.  Such was the 

situation in 1985 when several locations were earmarked for the tests which the Army 

personnel helped set up, watched and later added their comments. On the agenda this time 

was Guilford Cathedral, Marks and Spencerôs store in Guildford and Queen Elizabeth 

Barracks. 

                                                 
34

 http://news.bbc.co.uk/onthisday/hi/dates/stories/may/3/newsid_2481000/2481291.stm 

http://news.bbc.co.uk/onthisday/hi/dates/stories/may/3/newsid_2481000/2481291.stm
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Each venue had a Surrey dog sergeant as the Officer in charge responsible for the explosives 

and setting up of the devices. 

It had to be the Army Camp where the problem arose.  Sgt Alfie Taylor was the officer in 

charge.  The scenario was a street scene where a device was hidden in a bicycle saddle bag 

with the bike propped up on the kerbside. 

All had gone well during the searches and it was early evening when things went pear 

shaped.  The sergeants from the locations were handing in the explosives to Stan Wood at the 

Dog School, when it came to Alfieôs turn, he was óxô amount of gelignite missing. It 

transpired that the device on the bike had been missed.  Alfie was sent back to recover the 

missing device only to find on his return that the bike had gone.   Panic set in for a short 

while; luckily it was found being ridden innocently on the camp with everything intact.  Alfie 

could breathe again. 

In 1986 The dog school set up another Seminar for the Autumn
35

.  

1987 2 April: PC Nigel Foster and police dog Bullit (sic) were tasked to search for a violent 

absconder. He was tracked to the base of a metal fire escape which he climbed followed by 

Bullit who detained him
36

 

1987 22 April: PC Glen Winstone attended a burglary with police dog Ace who tracked 

suspects for some distance to a derelict house where they were detained. 
37

 

                                                 
35

 Stan Wood email to author 14 August 2012 
36

 Annual Report 1987 
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 Annual Report 1987 
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This was WPC Jo Yeats the very first female handler to go through the Dog School on any 

type of course. It was middle 1980's, I regret I can't remember her name but she was from 

Hertfordshire.  She passed with flying colours.  During my time there was a second female to 

come on a course but it was not until I had retired that Surrey took on a female handler. 
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1988 John Humphris with Bolka 

 

Les Page 1987 
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Geoff Phillips Les Page Geoff Craggs Stuart Craggs 1987 

 

1987 Stuart Craggs, Inspector Geoff Phillips, Les Page Geoff Craggs 
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1988 from the Annual Report of the Chief Constable:  Drug Squad dealt with 49 people for 

offences of drug misuse executed 35 search warrants and gave 95 lectures to members of the 

force and other interested bodies. The drugs dog attached to the squad carried out 101 

searches in premises and vehicles making significant seizures of all types of drugs. 

1988: August: An 85 year old man went missing from his home in Guildford. A search of 

common ground by foot patrols and dog handlers was proving difficult and so a helicopter 

was called from the RAF and after a brief search the man was found and taken to hospital 

where he recovered.
38

 This was Bob Cooperôs father who went missing on Wood Street 

common. He collapsed and was on the common for a lengthy period. Police helicopters were 

not yet available and just before the incident Superintendent Bartlett had received a letter 

from Air Sea Rescue to travel to any area if there was a need. The ASR were called and 

within thirty minutes they landed at Mount Browne (there was a photograph of this landing 

but it seems to have been lost) and Bob ñTrooperò Cooper jumped on board to show them the 

way. Within moments of arrival over Wood Street Bobôs father was found and removed to 

hospital where he made recovered from his ordeal.  

 

Bob Bartlett: It was in March 1990 that a truly independent from division dog section was 

formed. It was not easy to achieve as there was opposition from the divisional chief 

superintendents but it all made sense and they could not find too many strong arguments. Part 

of it was to ensure cover across the county ï drug search, bomb search, training abstractions. 

The job had changed and the demands rocketing. The next big argument was to get a siren 

fitted to the dog vehicles.  A senior officer on Eastern was very against it and my argument 

was they would respond as emergency vehicles, (he argued they were not), so we need to 

make them safe. One management for a specialist team was an argument I stuck with and 

won ï eventually. I believe this was the formation of the true Dog Section; we had the name 

put on the vans to reinforce the message internally as much as externally.  

The problem of the explosives left on the aircraft led to John Beavis coming from another 

role within Operations to take charge of the School/Section.  John was promoted and 

Inspector Dave Cording took over and the search dogs were attached to Inspector Clive 

Barham and the Search Team.   

 

1989/1990: All hell broke lose! There had been a training exercise at Heathrow where 

explosive devices were placed on a Jumbo jet and the dogs sent in to search. The instructor in 

charge was on loan from Hampshire and he did not meet the standards expected for this type 

of exercise. A device was left on the aeroplane that included a small quantity of semtex. The 

device tucked down the back of a seat cruised the world for a few trips before a startled 

cleaner found it tucked down the back of a seat.There was no detonator and so the material 

was quite safe but of course, and quite rightly, the hierarchy of British airways were, let us 

say, miffed. The media tried to blame the SAS but Surrey accepted responsibility 

immediately and a letter of apology was sent to the Colonel in Hereford. The immediate 
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question was how come this device and the semtex were not missed from the store? This is 

where as always when something goes wrong it really goes wrong. During an exercise for a 

Sussex officer at Mount Browne a device was placed in the library amongst others scattered 

around the building. These were Sussex devices and one was not found until after the 

exercise and it was placed in the explosives store at HQ. One device too many! The 

Heathrow exercise followed and the device left on the aeroplane. The explosive store was 

plus and minus one which of course meant there were the right amount of devices and 

explosives.  

 

The Chief Constable, Brian Hayes came back from his holiday and an enquiry was launched 

by the complaints authority and a general tightening up all round. From then on the 

superintendent and occasionally the chief inspector operations went to the explosives store 

with the instructors and checked quantities. The same applied to drugs held for the search 

dogs to find. After some time the inspector Geoff Phillips was moved and replaced by a non 

specialist Inspector John Beavis. Superintendent Bartlett as officer in charge of Operations 

was formally cautioned by the DCC and entered in the discipline book. (The complaints 

authority wanted a discipline board.) 

 

We survived but it was a difficult time. Move on a few weeks. 

 

The Chief Constable had some significant guests at HQ and a posh lunch was arranged in 

what was the senior officerôs dining room at Mount Browne. Superintendent Bartlett attended 

the lunch during which he was called to the phone. In the immortal words every senior officer 

learns to live with ñYou will never believe this one Bossò the information room reported the 

loss of another device. 

 

Trainees and instructors were at a major HGV park at Blackbushe where they were told none 

of the HGVs were due to leave. A device was placed on the underside of a vehicle and the 

police officers withdrew to let the smell of the explosives seep out to give the dog a chance of 

finding it. They withdrew to a spot no doubt for a flask and a smoke to look up and find the 

lorry had gone. Disconcerted instructors then tried to trace the vehicle which came from Kent 

to where it was later traced and the device recovered. Someone then rang The Sun newspaper 

and the story was blown. However, nothing much was made of this and it was put down to 

bad luck but never, ever, ever to happen again.  

 

1990: Chief Constable: In support of my stated priority for beat policing I am disbanding my 

diving section and will be deploying officers from specialist departments, including 20 from 

Traffic and 5 from the dog section to return to beat duties.
39

 

                                                 
39

 Inspection Report from the Chief Constable to the HMI January 1990 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

138 

 

1990: The number of members of the Dog Section was reduced in March 1990 to assist in 

providing additional patrol staff for Total Geographic Policing. The remaining dog handlers 

were removed from division and formed into a Section under the management of 

Operations.
40

 

1990 9 September: PC Windsor and police dog Khan attended a social club in Ash where a 

man had been reported with a gun at the rear of the premises. The officer heard movement in 

the woods and sent in Khan and the man was detained with an air pistol. Khan continued to 

track in the woods and eventually five other men were arrested for criminal damage and 

firearms offences.
41

 

 

September 1990 sponsored dog walk for Great Ormond Street  
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Keith Windsor and Les Page 1991 

In about 1992 a man was shot dead Outwood Travellerôs Camp ï Firearms team and a unit of 

Metropolitan Police Territorial Support Group responded very quickly from the centre of 

London following a request from the chief superintendent Operations as there was a 

significant threat of disorder on the site and a show of force was very necessary.   The victim 

was Ernie Jones, and the SIO was John Stewardson. Dave Cording writes that in 1992 he was 

involved in the Green Lane travellerôs camp incident. I was by then head of the Surrey Police 

Dog Section and deployed myself and a team of handlers to the scene. I recall that whilst 

there a Superintendent let the family of the deceased through the outer cordon and greatly 

impressed the officer in charge and myself as we nearly had a riot on our hands; fortunately 

we got some dogs out who are feared by the travelling community so everything settled down 

after that 

 

Search Team 1992 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

140 

 

Les Jales (PC 1055) joined Surrey Constabulary in February 1970. I spent the first 13years at 

Leatherhead before joining the Dog Section in 1983 and was given Police Dog Caesar who 

was donated by Cambridgeshire Police. We completed our initial training at Mount Browne 

under Sergeant Mick Juniper ably assisted a lot of the time by Sergeant Terry Ashcroft, who 

was training to become an instructor. 

Caesar was quite successful on the street but was diagnosed with a suspected brain tumour in 

1986 aged just 4 years. He was retired and put to sleep because his behaviour was out of 

character. I was then given Mount Browne Xanda and together went on the initial course in 

1986. Xanda had his litter brother Xylo on the same course handled by PC 192 Geoff Craggs. 

Officers on the course included Denis Turner, others from Sussex, City of London, 

Bedfordshire, Norfolk and MOD Police. Xanda served from 1986 to 1993 when he was 

retired and spent a short time in retirement with me and my wife. He had a good arrest record 

and on one occasion tracked from a house burglary in Caterham, across open heath-land 

where the public were walking etc., towards Caterham Barracks and had the offender in sight 

when he was arrested by a traffic motorcyclist who drove into him. The track was measured 

at 3.5 to 4 miles. The man was convicted at the Crown Court. 

 

Les and Xanda posing for the Anna of Avondale programme 
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Les Jales and Xanda for the Guildford Police Display 

 

Xanda and John Worgan 



Robert Bartlett June 2013 938@938.me.uk 

 

142 

 

 

Xanda and John Worgan 

 

 

About 1990 ï John Beavis is the Inspector 
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1993 Mick Juniper retires 

 

1992 15 July: Murder: A woman was stabbed to death at her home in South Holmwood and 

her son attacked. A man known to the family was charged with murder.
42

 The SIO was 

Detective Superintendent John Milner. Widow Caroline Taylor aged fifty four, had met 

Gaeton Beissy aged fifty six whilst on holiday in France and he moved in with her at 

Holmwood. In July she was stabbed to death in her kitchen and Beissy ran off and was found 

in local woodland, drunk, by the police helicopter. Two trials failed to establish his guilt and 

he was discharged. Beissy had alleged that the murder had been committed by Mark Taylor, 

the victimôs son. The case was not re-investigated. 

Tom Burrell:     I was the first officer on scene with PC1535 Andy Jennings, following call to 

Police (about 6.30am) from the son of the deceased, Mark Taylor. Upon arrival we were met 

by Mark at the large property ñTarismocks" and informed that Mrs. Taylor was inside. 

Looking through the kitchen window saw her lying on the floor and a large amount of blood 

on the walls and floor. PC Jennings checked the body for a pulse and assisted by the 

ambulance crew tried to resuscitate Mrs Taylor. A quick search was made of the property but 

the suspect had left prior to our arrival. PC Glen Winstone was first dog handler on scene and 

I went with him tracking through a peat bog wearing shoes! Eventually track lost and 

returned to property, where the whole world and his brother had now turned up.  
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